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“ Hello, Cap ! ” cried one of the young
men of the Press, with that lack of re-
spect for the dignitaries of this earth
~which is characteristic of them “ Had
- a good voyage ?” ’ .

“ Splendid,” answered the captam w1th
-a smile, '

' “Where’s your celebrxty? Trot him out.”

“I believe Mr. Hodden is aft some-
where.” , -
~ “Oh, Hodden !” cried the young , ,
man, profanely; = “he’s a chestnut '
Where’s Kenan-Buel ? ?” :

The reporter did not waxt for a reply,
for he saw by the crowd around a very
flushed young man- that the victim had
‘been found and cornered. :

« Really, gentlemen,” said the embar-

- rassed Englishman, “you have made a
mistake. It is Mr. Hodden'you want to
-—~see. I will take you to him.”

“ Hodden’s played,” said one of the
young men in an .explanatery way, al-
though Buel did not understand the mean-
ing of the phrase “He’s petered out;
which addition did not make it any
plainer. “ You’'re the man for our money '
every time.”
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