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The Bachelor and the Baby

’ I \HE circumstances which led to
Franklin Keene's being on that
particular train were peculiar

enough in themselves to warrant a word

of explanation. He lived in San Fran-
cisco, and had intended tospend Christmas
there, but the business which had brought
him across the continent had been un-
expectedly complicated, detaining him in

New York., His one close friend in town,

Dr. James Burleigh, the noted alienist,

had vainly urged him to make his presence

known to some of his many acquaintances
in or near the city, but Keene maintained

[3]
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that Christmas was a day sacred to in-
timate gatherings, and that he should be
much more comfortable with a book and
an easy - chair at the club than he could
possibly be in a company where he must
feel himself in but not of the circle.
Therefore the doctor, after putting his
friend up at the club, had gone his ap-
pointed way, not without misgivings, and
Keene was prepared to spend a solitary
Christmas, when, on the morning of the
24th, he was called to the telephone
and required to assure the possessor of
a pleasantly modulated feminine voice
that he really was Franklin Keene—the
Franklin Keene, “ from the beloved West."”
Knowing something of the clannishness
of Californians in the East, and never
having heard of B. Franklin Keene,
of Chicago—it is doubtful whether in
any event it would have occurred to the

[4]
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Californian that Chicago could properly
be classified as belonging to “the West "
—he admitted his identity, and - was
warmly urged to dine on the following
day with Mr. and Mrs. Edward Logan,
in Macalac, a small New Jersey suburb.
Mrs. Logan explained that she had just
learned, from a man who had seen him
at the club, of his presence in town, and,
while they had never actually met, she
hoped he would share her feeling that the
possession of so many friends in common
constituted acquaintance, at least.

When he still seemed a little puzzled,
she added: *Oh, perhaps you don’t re-
member me as Mrs. Logan? Before my
marriage I was Grace Bennett.”

Keene had friends in San Francisco
who spoke often of a Miss Bennett. He
had been under the impression that her
name was Laura, and had not heard that

[5]
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she had married, but reflected that cer-
tainly she was the best authority as to
her name and state. In the mean time
she was rapidly explaining that as neither
she nor Mr. Logan had any relatives in
the East, they had asked two or three
equally detached friends to spend Christ-
mas with them, and assured him that his
presence would give the feast quite a
family aspect to her, as it was so long
since she had seen any one from “home.”
When he had accepted, she said that Mr.
Logan would look him up during the
day with a more formal invitation—she
had 'phoned on the mere chance of catch-
ing him—but lest they should miss con-
nections she gave him directions concern-
ing the train he was to take, and said
that her husband would meet him at
their station.

Keene's business kept him down-town

[6]




