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My Lady Romance has many
endants. Mainly they are clad
hauberk and helm, or they
rry rapiers at their sides and
ar strange oaths. But aome-
ws we encounter in the pages
a novel a genuine knight in
odern broadcloth or in tweed,

agement knows me" he offered ex- |
planation of his unceremonlous appear-
ance, “s0 1 took the liberty of following |
on the heels of the bell hop, dear boy.
And bhow are you? Why the anxious
ondertone |1 detected In your note?”

He continued to stare curlously into |
Kirkwood's face. At a glance this
Mr. Breotwick was @ mau of tallish
figure and rather slender, with a conn |
o speaks the @ of our | tenance thin and flushed n sensitive

day and may mel on  Pok, out of which his cyes shone,

' nd a trace
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it of the mysterious black | assorted oddly. But his bands
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¢ service of his beautiful lady- | amhw:-'h the drooping white m
ve are worth the staying up '“Ch¢ at times trembied, simost
te o’ nights to read. To de- puesspces. ¥ ‘:
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ments that come with mellow age. He |

nd to the idiom of the day, wwm::-wmmm'
The Black Bag" iés “‘the real with na air—an alr that was not &

5
-
:
f
}

ing"' in the story line, thrilling,

peterious —but mot foo mys- |yl ST ml;‘:v:mr:
icu.-dﬂdﬂlfm. .'hmmm'.d”m1
L To sum up. Kirkwood's very good |
CHAPTER 1L friend, and Lis only one then In Lon-

FON a certaln dreary .,.,.lam. Mr. Breotwick, looked and was

afternoon in the of grace %0 English zentleman.
1900 the wu:::m of! “Whr? he persisted an the
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Phlllp Kirkwood, Esq, paint. W60 besitated. "1 am bere to find out.
tmenﬁr“nmm$MﬂIMtnhmm In |
t be was ocupylng that singularly | the Weantime”— ,l

ing soclal position which may And st midnight 1 msall for the
sammed up sucelnetly in & phrase | S8tes” ndded Kirkwood. “That i

pugh long usge grown proverblal | MAIBly why | wished to see you—to

in London Inevitably an ex. *F Foodby for the time.”
mist becanse of Bis youth (he had | “You're golug home"— * A shadow

tof mitigating matters and would
bave resented the

t bis case wan anything but Mo
her depl y and forlorn. 1t!" declared the elder man.

futher and mother were buried there.” |

s of God. “Aud your roﬂuner.!” # b
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of his own sweet will, g.mmim I came over to study palating 1

ght for the morrow, such a dm-.‘"ﬂ everything in Vanderlip's bands.

naturally seems both .wml';? bustuess aforded twe a handsome

imtolerable, ot the first blush. It »
]lmmmgwmm' *You have heard from Mr. Vander

wood drew a and disconso- p?” =
face over his n:n‘ | *Fifteen minutes ago. Eirkwood
o be resolntely shrogged It “m.ﬂmﬂﬂm&mmm
went In search of man's most Pockef and banded It fo his guest
ful dumb friend—to wit, his pipe, | Unfolding h the lutter T‘I‘l-
* Tf‘h‘ ‘.M 'mn‘ Il" al“’ he u}tmf"“);\l are *0 ¢ood coming
el with a spill twisted from the  pack. Everrthing gone. No insurance.
tiope of & cable message. | batier follows. VANDERLIP. |
I's about time,” be “MMT “When 1 got the news In Parla”™ |
‘ling the paper Liacken and buen  Kirkwood volunteered, “1 tried Ihcl
e grate fire, “that | was doing banks. They refused to honor my |
Wing to prove my ttle to a liv- deafts. 1 had a little mlulnnd.ll,
And this was all his valedictory  enough to see me bome, so | closed
anlshed competence, “Anyway, | the studlo and came across. [I'm
8 slght better off than those poor booked on the Minnenpolls, -mul
% over there, 1 really bave a from Tibury at daybreak. The boat |
{denl 1o be thankful for now that | traln leaves at 1180, 1 had bhoped |
tention's drawn to L™ you might be able to dine with me sod |
the ensulng few minutes bhe. see e off.™
t 1t all over, moberly, but witha | In sllence RBrentwick returned the l
sart, standing st o window of eable message. Then, with a thought.
vom In the Hotel Pless, bands | ful ook, “You are sure this Js wise?" |
" tronsers pockets, pipe fuming be queried. |
nously, bis gase wandering out | *It*s the only thing | ean see.” 1'
Harred Inflnliude of wet, shin- = *“PRut your partner says™-—
“ und sooty chilmney pote |  “Nauturally be thinks that by this
1me & mpping at the door, tiwe | should have learned to paiot |
voll removed the plpe from be- | well coough to support mysclf for a
" hls teeth long enough to say | few montbs uotil be ean get things
Cin ™ pleasantly, | runniog sgaln.  Perhaps 1 might”
© Loob was tursed, and the door | Breutwick supported the presmmption
Kirkwood, swinging on one with a declded gosture. “But bave )

 thats BUSPOR o Spnam v fp 1o fAight I

i S By Sl 0 i )

' K;:w:.::" 1 and kiddies to support. 1"

vood nodded, ‘ “Your genius!"

teman o see you, sir” | “My ability, such ax it is, and that

"wood nodded again, .;.m.' lonly., 1L can wall. No; this means

w him feane,” he sald, but slinply that 1| must come down from
R Tt Bl the clouds. plaat my feet on solid

the wonds were falrly out of

fhur man stepped warth and get to work."™
.‘ pat o “The sentiment Is sound,” admitted
F Bremtwiok!™ Kirkwood aimost
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Brentwick, “ihe practies of It folly
Have you stopped to think what part
a rislog young portralt palnter can
contribute toward the rebulldiug of a
devastated elty

“The palating ean walt” reiterated

Eirkwood. *I can work like other
men.”

“You ean do yourself and yoor gen
1us grave lnjustice, and | fear me you
Wik, dear Loy, It In keeplng with
your heritage of Amerlean obwtinney.
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. | discretion, kept me without the doors,”
. | laughed the young man.
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“Mr, Brentwick” Kirkwood profest.
ol vehemently, “I've ample for my
present needs,” be added. >

“Of ecourse,” conceded Brentwick,
with a sigh. “1 didn't really hope you
would avall yourself of cur friendship,
Now, there's my home In Aspen Vil
ias. You have seen Y 4

“In your absence this afternoon your
estimable butler, with commendable

“It's o comfortable home, You would
not cousent to sbhare it with me un-
-

“You are more than good; but, bon-
estly, | must safl ronight 1 wanted
only this chance to see you before |

left. You'll dine with me, won't you?"

“If you wonld stay In London, Phil |
ip, we would dine together not once, |
but many thoes. As it Is, | myself am |
booked for Munich, to be gone a week,
on business. [ have many affalrs peed-
ing attention between now and the
0:10 traln from Victoria. If you will
be my guest at Aspen Vilias"—

“Please™ begged Kirkwood, with a
little lnugh of pleasure Lecause of the
other's Insistence. *“I only wish 1
could. Another day"-—

“Oh, you will make your million in
a year and return scandalously In
dependent. [t's In your Amerlean
blood.” Frall white fiugers tapped an
arm of the chalr an thelr owner siared
gravely Into the fire. “1 coufess |
envy you" he observed.

“The opportunity to make a milllon
in a year? chuckled Kirkwood

“No. "1 euvy you your romance
You have youth, unconquerable youth,
and the world before you. | must go.”

He rose stiffly, as though suddenly
made consclous of his age. The old |
eyes peered more than a trifle wist
fully now Into Kirkwood's. “You will

not fall to eall on we by eable, dear
boy, If you need—anything? 1 ask It
as a favor. I'm glad yon wished to
sed me before golng out of my life.
One learna to valne the friendship of |
youth, Phillp, Goodby, and good luck |
attend you™

Alone once more, Kirkwood returned |
to his window. The disappointment |
he felt at belng robbed of his anticl |
pated pleasare In Breatwick's com: |
pany at dinner colored his mood un-
pleasantly. His musiogs merged Into
vaculty, into a dall gray mist of hope-
lessness comparable only to the dismal
skies then lowerlng over London town,

Brentwick was good, but Brentwick
wis mistaken, There was really noth
ing for Kirkwood to do but to ge
nhead. Rut. one steamer trupk re
mnined to be packed. The boat train
would leave before midnight, the!
steamer with the moming tide. Ry
the morrow's noon bhe would be upos
the high sms, within ten days in New
York and among friends, and then—

The problem of that afterward per
plexed Kirkwood more than he cared
to own. Brentwick had opened his
eyes to the fact that he would be
practically useless In Ban Francisco
He could net harbor the thought of
golng back only to become a charge
upon Vanderlip. No; he was resolved
that thenceforwnrd he must rely upon
Mmself. earve out his own destiny,
Bat—would the art that he had cul
fivated with suel assidulty yleld him
A livalihood If sineerely practiced with

o FITEST The elter man Jooted
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Now, If It ware @ guestlon of motiey” -
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that etd tn view? Would the mmitn!

and physieal equipment of a painter.
heretofore diiettante, epable him to
become self supporting?

There came a rappiog at ths door.

The knob was torned by a diminu.
tive figure In the llvery of the Pless
pages.

“AMr. Khrkwood ™

Kirkwood nodded.

“QGentlernan to see you, sir™

Kirkwoord nodded again, smiling, if |-

somewhnt.perplexed. Encouraged, the
child ndvanced, proffering a silver
eard tray at the end of an unnaturally
rigid forearm. Kirkwood took the
card dublonsly between thumb and
forefinger and finspected it without
prejudice.

“‘Georze B. Calendar’”™ he read
“‘George B. Calendar!' But I know
no such person. Sure there's no mis
take, young man?"

The close cropped, bullet shaped
British head was agitated In vigorous
negation, and “Card for Mr. Kirk-
wood!" was mumbled In dispassionate
accents appropriate to a recltation by
rote,

“Very well. But before you show
him up ask this Mr. Calendar If he
is quite sure he wauts to see Phillp
Kirkwood.™

uwm!r.!‘

The child marched out, punctiliously
closing the door. Kirkwood tamped
down the tobacco In his pipe and
pulfed epergetically, dismissing the In
werruption to his reverle as a matter
of no consequence—an obvious mistalke
to be rectified by two words with this
Mr. Calendar whom he did not know
At the kuvock he had almost hoped
it might be Brentwick, returning with
a chaoged mind about the bid to din-
ner,

He regretted Bremtwick slncerely.

qulet street of Old Brompton.
been during his not Infrequent, but or-
dinarily abbreviated, sojourns in Paris
that their steamer acquaintance had
ripened into an affectlon almost Glial
on the one band, almost paternal on
the other.

There came a rapping at the door.

The knob was turned; the door open-
ed. Kirkwood, swinging on one heel,
beheld. hesitant vpon the threshold, a
rather rotund figure of medinm helght,
clad In an expressionless gray “lounge
«=It, with a brown “bowler” hat held
tentatively In ome hand, an umbrella
weeping In the other. A volce, which
was unctuous and insinuative, emanat-
&l from the figure,

“Mr. Kirkwood ™

Kirkwood nodded, with some effort
recalling the name, so detached had
been his thoughts since the disappear
ance of the page.

“Yes, Mr. Calendar?™

“Are you-ah—busy, Mr, Kirkwood ™

“Are you, Me Calendar? Kirk-
wood's smile robbed the retort of any
flavor of Incivility.

Encournged, the man entered, pre-
mising that he would detain his host but
n moment and readily surrendering hat
and umbrelln, Kirkwood, putting the
latter aside, Invited his ecaller to the

| easy chalr which Brentwick had occun-

pled by the fireplace,
“It takes the edge off the dampoess.™
Kirkwood explained In deference to

| the other's look of pleased surprise at

the cheerful bed of coals. “I'm afrald
1 eonld never got acelimated to Mfe in
A cold, damp reom—or a damp, cold
room—euch ns you Britisher. prefer.”

“It in grateful” Mr. Calendar agreed,
spreadivg plump and well cared for
bands to the warmth. *But you are
mistaken. | am as much an American
as yourself”

“Yea™ Kirkwood looked the man
over with more Interest, lesa matter of
course conrtesy,

He proved not uanprepossessing, this
unclassifiable Mr. Calendar. [le was
dressed with some care, his complexion
was good, and the fullbess of his girth,
emphasized as It was by a notable
Inck of Inchon, bespoke a nature genlal.
casy going and sybaritle, His dark
eyes, heavy lidded, were nctlve, cu-
riously at times with a sulxdued glit-
ter, In a face large, ronnd, pink, of
which the other most remarkable foa.
tures were n mustache, close trimmed
and showlng streaks of gray; a chubby
nose and duplicate ¢hins. Mr, Calen
dar was, furthermore, possessed of a
polished bald spot, girdled with a ton-
sure of siivered halr-ecircumstances
which lent some factitions distinction
to a personality otherwise common-

place.

His manner might be best described
ns unensy, with assaorance, as though
he frequently found It necessary to
make up for his animpressive stature
by nesuming an tunatural hablt of an-
thority

{Continued on scoond page.)
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CITIZENS NATIONAL BANK

OF DURHAM, N. C.

ORGANIZED MAY st

o T LRI SRR, Sl A A £100,000.00
Surplus and Undivided Profits...................ooooooeen. ... JT8.455.28

Stockholders Liability............... oooveiiioee oo 100, 000.00
Depositors Protection,............cccvveeie vver vvsesssserenns 273,455.28

Officers:

J. 8. Mannine, Vice-Pres,
J. B. Mason, Cashier.

B. N. DUKE, Pres,

Directors:

President American Tobacco Company.

Supt. Durham Cotton Mfg. Company.

of Haywood & Boone, Druggists,

of Southgate & Son, Insurance.

Capitalist.

X RawLs, Merchant,
. - DUKB.

Director American Tobaeco Co., and Capitalist.
J. 8. MaNNING, Attorney-at-Law,
N. M. Jouxnsox, Physician and Surgeon.
J. B. WARREN, Capitalist and Farmer,
J. B. Mason, Cashier Citizens National Bank.

DEPOSITORY OF THE PEOPLE,
THE COUNTY OF DURHAM, THE CITY OF DURHAM
AND THE UNITED STATES OF AMERICA

Duge,
SMiTH,
. L. HAYwooD,
. H. SOUTHGATE,
. RigsBEE,
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It will pay todeposit your uninvested money in this Bank,
where it will be safe from fire and robbery, and earning you 4 pex
cent. interest, if left for 4 months term; it will be protected by
fire proof and burglary proof safes and vaults;®managed by pro-
dent and conservative business men; and handled by courteous an
qualified bonded officers, always glad to wait on you.

We invite new accounts, large and small, of Individuals,
Farmers, Merchants and Firms, that have not already done so, to
open an account with us,
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: The modern farmer is progressve. He
i adopts the new machinery and the mod-
ern implements, and uses modern meth-
i ods. And he succeeds.

The modern farmer knows too that the
right place to keep his money is not at
home where it is likely to be lost or
stolen, but here in the

HomeSavings Bank

Draws 4 per cent Compound Interest

% Where it is Absolutely Safe and
:

i Open All Day on Saiurdays
mmwmmn..}

THE MODERN FARMER
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We are nowin ov: NewlStore. We have ‘a
+ house 100 by 80 feet, Ve think Jwelare]in posi-
tion to serve you better tnan ever before. Weare

trying to keep a complete stockof

General Merchandise
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Come and let us show you through our stock.
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Wishing you in advance a Merry Christm
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and Happy New Year.

Reade Bros. Co.
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