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has dropped the cow-shed into the front parlour

and changed your Post-OflBce address, seems al-

ways to sort of clear up the atmosphere. When
one of them comes along we generally allow it to

have its own way. It doesn't matter much whether
we do or not, it will take it anyhow. I never play

cards, but what you say about having a few kings

in your pants' pocket seems to be pretty nearly

true. You are made of the real stuff, and if

you can do all the things that you say you
can do, and I believe you can, nothing will stop

you."

"In that case," said Edestone, resuming his

seat, "I suppose I may as well wait for my cre-

dentials."

And in due time he got them, the presentation

being made by the Secretary to the edification of

the Baptist School children and the Methodist
Soldiers of Temperance and a score of adoring

admirers. Then with a hasty farewell to the of-

ficials of the State Department, this emissary of

peace started on his hurried rush to New York.

His taxi, which he had held since seven o'clock

that morning, broke all speed regulations in get-

ting to the station, and the man was well paid for

his p^ns.

Edestone found his Special coupled up and wait-

ti'!


