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CHAPTER n

ROMANCE

THE author of "Harold Ramorez," etc., lit

one of the hayseed cigarettes, seated him-

self comfortably, with his b? jk against the

wall and his right shoulder just under the lantern,

elevated his knees to support the note-book, turneu

to a blank page, and wrote, slowly and earnestly:

"CHAPITER THE SIXTH"

He took a knife from his pocket, and, broodingly,

his eyes upon the inward embryos of vision, sharp-

ened his pencil. After that, he extended a foot and
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