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“So you kuew 1 was an American,
Alr. Calendar? suggested Kirkwood.

“Saw your name on the register. We
koth hall from the same neck of the
woods, you know."

*] didn't know it, and"—

“Yes: I'm from Frisco too.”

“And I'm sorry.”

Mr. Calendar passed five fat fingers
nervously over his mustache, glanced
alertly up at Kirkwood, as If momen.
tarily inclined to question his tone,
then again stared glumly Into the
fire, for Kirkwood bsd maintained an
attitode purposefully colorless. Not to
put too fine a point upon it, be belleved
that his caller was Iving. The man's
appearance, his mannerisms, his volce
and enunclation, while they might
have been American, seemed all un-
Cuiifornian. To one born and bred in
that state, as Kirkwood bad been, her
sons are unmistakably ball marked.

Now, po man lies without motive
This one chose to reaffirm, with a show
‘of deep feeling: “Yes, I'm from Frisen
t00. We're companions In misfortune.”

“l hope not altogether.” sall Kirk
wood polliely,

Mr, Calendar drew his own Infer
ences from the response and mustered
up a show of cheerfulness “Then
you're not completely wiped out?

“To the contrary, 1 was hoplog you
were less unhappy.”

“0Oh, then you are?

Kirkwood lifted the ceble message
from the mantel, “1 have just heard
from my partner at home” he sald.
with a faint smile, and quoted: ““Ev
erything gone. No insurance.'"

Mr. Calendar pursed his plump lips.
whistling inaudibly. “Too bad, too
bad!™ be murmured sympathetically
“We're all bard hir, more or less.” He
lapsed ioto dejected apathy, from
which Kirkwood, growing at length
fmpatient, found it necessary to rous:
him.

'Tourhbdtommoaboutmmr.

thing else, I'm sure.”

Mr. Calendar started from his pev
erfe. "Eh? | was dreamicg [ leg
pardon. It seems bard to realize, Mr
nirkwood, that this awfu! catastronl:
has overtaken our beloved metropalis

The canting phrases wesried Kirk
wood. Abruptly he out In: “Wonld
a sovereign belp yom out. Mr. Calen
dar? | dont mind telllng you thar's
about the Umit of my present re
pources™

“Pacdon me.” Mr. Calendar's moon-
lke comntenance darkened. f[le as
sumed a trunsparent dignity. "You

» misconsirue my motive, sir.”

*Then I'm sorrs”

*1 am not bere to borrow. On the
other band, quite by accident I discov-
ered your pame upon the register
downstalrs, a good old Frisco pame
i you wil permit me to say so. |
thoaght te myself that bere was 2
chance to belp a fellow countryman ™
Calendar paused Interrogutively. Kirk
wood remaised luterested, but silent
“If a passage across would bhelp you
-1 think it might be arranged.” stam-
wered Calendar, 1l at ease.

*It mizht” admitted Kirkwood spec
uintively.

“l could fix It so that you ecould go
over—first class, of course—and pay
your way, so to speak, by rendering
us, me and my partoer, a trifiing serv
ioe™

“Ahr"

“In fart” eontinued Calendar, warm-
kg up to his theme, “there might be
something more In it for you than the
passage M-if you're the right man.
the map Fm looking for™

*That. of course, ia the question.”

“Ex7 Calendar pulled up suddenly
o a full winged fight of enthusiasm,

Kitkwood eyed bim steadlly. “1
sald that it is a question, Mr. Calen-
dar, whether or pot | am the man

you're looking for. Between you and
me and the firedogs, | don't belleve |
am. Now, If you wish to name your
quid pro quo, this trifiing service I'm
to render In recognition of your benev-
elence, you may."”

“Yees,” slowly. But the speaker de-
layed his repiy uutil be had surveyed
his bost from bead to foot with 8
glanes both critical and appreciative.

He saw n man o belght mther less
than the stock size six feet so wuch fn
demand Ly the manufacturers of wmod-
orn beroes of Octich-a man & bit
mound shouldered, too, but otherwise
sturdily bullt, self contailned, well

Kirkwood wears 8 boy's honest face
No one bas ever called him handsome
A few prejudiced persons thave decided
that he has an interesting counte
mance. The propounders of this venrdict
heve been, for the most part, feminioe,
Kirkwood biroself has been bLeard to
declure that his features do not Ot In
its essence the statement is true, but
there In & very renl, if undefipable,
sogaging quality in thelr very irregu-
Mrity. His eyes are brown, pleasant
st wide apart, straightforward of ex-

presalon.

Keow, it appeared that, whatever bis
motive, Mr. Calendar bad acted upon
tpulse In sending bis card up to
Kirkwood, At all events, this Calen-
dar proved not lacking lo penetration
Men of Lis stamp are commenly en-
dowed with that quality 10 ub emivent
degree. Aot slow to reckon (he call
ber of the was befgre bim, the leaven
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“I waa looking for some one to seTve Me 0
a cevinin onpacity.”

of Intuition began to work In his adi

pose intelligence. He owned himself

baflled.

“Thanks.” he concluded pensively; “1
reckon you're rightt You won't do,
after all. ['ve wasted your time—mine
100."

“Don't wentlon it

Calendar got heavily out of his chalr,
reaching for Lis har and ombrella
“Permit me to apologize for an un-
warrantable lotrusion, Mr. Kirkwood.”
He falterad. A worried and ealculating
look shadowed his small eyes. "1 was
looking for some one to serve me In
a cermin capacity™ -

“Certain or questionable? propound-
ed Kirkwood blandly, opening the door

Polntedly Mr. Calendar ignored the
fmputation. “Sorry 1 disturbed you
G'dafternoon, Mr. Kirkwood."

“Goodby., Mr. Calendar.,” A smile
twitched the corners of Rirkwood's
too wide mouth.

Calendar stepped hastily out Inte
the bhall. Kirkwood closed the door
and the incident shimnltaneously with
a smart bang of finality. Laughing
quietly. bhe went back to the window,
with its dreary eutlook, now the drear
fer for lengthening evenling shadows

“l wonder what his game is, any
way. An adventurer, of course. The
woeods are full of "em. A queer fish,
even of his Kind. And with a trick
ap his slreve as queer and fAshy ax
himself, no douht.”

CHAPTER 1L
{15 assumption =eems pot un
warrnnable thnt Mr. Calendar
frurtively washed his hands
of Mr Kirkwood Unquestion
ably Mr Kirtw wd considered hin

#élf well rid of Mr. Calendar. Whet
the latter had gooe his way, Kirk-
wood, mindful of the fact that his boat
traln would leave St. Pancras at 1130,
set about bLis packing and dismissed
from his thoughts the incident created
by the fat adventurer and at 6 o'clock
or thereabouts let himself out of his
room, dressed for the evening, a light
reinconat over one arm, In the other
hand a ecane, the drizzie bhaving
censed,

A stolid British lift earried bim down
to the groumd Coor of the establish-
ment In something short of five min-
utes. Paasing in the otlles Jong enough
to settle his bl and leave lustructions
to have his lugzage cunveyed (o the
boat trailn, he received with entire
equanimity the affable benediction of
the clerk, In whose cyes he still fiz.
ured as that mdiant ecreature, an
American milllopaire, and passed on to
| the lobhy, where be surrendered hat
cont and wmtick to 1% cloakroom at
tendant ere entering @i Hnlug room

The hour wus a ti..» early for a
London dinner, the handsome room
but moderately fllled with patrons.
Kirkwood sbeorbed the fact uncon-
sclously and without displeasure, The
earller the better, he was determined
to consume his last civillzed meal (as
he chose to consider 1) at his serene
lelsure, to live fully his ebbing mo-
ments in the world to which he was
born, to drink to Its eloying dregs one
ultimate draft of luzury.

With a deferential fourish the walt-
e brought him the menu eard. He
had served In his time many an Amer-
fean milllonaire; bhe bhad also served
! this Mr. Kirkwood, and respected him
| a8 one exalted above the run of his
| kind In that be comprebended the art
| of dining.
| Fifteen minutes later the walter de-
parted rejoicing, bis order complete.

To distract & conscience whispering
of extravagance Kirkwood lighted a
| cigaretie.
| The room was gradually Blling with
| later arrivals. It was the most fa-
| vored restagrant in London, and de

spite the radiant costumes of the wow- |

en its atmowpbere remalned sedate and
restful .

A cab clattered down the side street
on which the window opened.

At & nearby table a woman laughed,
quletly bappy. Ineuriously Kirkwood
glapced ber way. She was bending
forward, smiling, fattering ber escort
with the adomtion of her eyes. They
were lovers alone In the wilderness of
the crowded restanrant They seemed
very heppy.

Kirkwood was consclous of & strange
pang of emotion, It took him some
time to comprebend that It was envy,

Hle was alone and lonely, For the
first time be realized that no woman
thad sver lonked apen him ne the wo
man nt the adjnioips inbie lovked upod
Ler lover. MHe hud fotiid thbe o wor-

_ship but ong migtress—his art.

And he was renouncing her.

He was painfully consclous of what
he had missed, had lost or bad not yet
found—the love of woman.

The sensation was curicus, bDew,
unique in his experience.

His cigarette burngd down to his
fingers as he sat pondering, Abstract-
edly be gronnd its fire out In an ash
tray.

The walter set before him a silver
tureen, covered.

He sat up and hegan to consume his
soup. scarce dolng it justice. His
dream troubled him—his dream of the
love of woman.

Frow o little distance hig walter re-
garded him with an alr of dirappoint.
ment. I1n the course of an hour and a
half be awoke to discover the atrend-
ant In the act of pouring very hot nnd
black coffee from a bright silver pot

Into a demirnsse of fragile porcelain

Kirkwood slipped a single lump of
sugar into the cup, gave over his clgar
case to be filled, then leaned back. de-
liberarely lghting a long and slender
panetela as a preliminary to a last lin-
gering appreclation of the scene of
which he was a part.

He reviewed It through parrowed
eyellds lazily, yet with some siight
surprise, seeming to see it with new
vision, with eyes from which scales of
ignorance had dropped.

This long and brilliant dining hall.
with its quiet perfection of proportion
and appointment, had always gratified
his love of the beauntiful Tonight it
pleased him to an unusual degree Yet
It was the same as ever [lts walls,
tinted a deep rose, with their hangings
of dull ¢loth of gold; its Hghrs discrim-
inatingly clustered ond  discrectly
shaded, redoubled In half a hundred
mirrore; its subdued shimmer of plate
and glass, its soberly festlve nssew-
blage of circumspect men and women
splendidly gowned, MIts decorously
muted murmur of volces penetratd
and Interwoven by the stralns of o
hidden string orchestra, caressed his
senses as always. yet with a differ-
ence. Tonight he saw It a room popu-
lous with lovers, lovers Ilunsensibly
paired. man unte woman attentive,
woman of man regardful

He bhad never understood this before.
This much be bad missed In life,

It seemed hard to realize that one
must forego It all forever.

Presently he fonnd himself acutely
self conscious. The sensation puzzied
him, and without appearing to do so
he traced It from effect to canse and
found the capse lu o woman—a girl
rather—seuted at a table the third re
moved from bim, near the farther wall
of the room.

Too eonsiderate and too embarrassed
to return ber scrutiny openly, ook for
look, he yet felt sure that bowever
temporarily, he was become the ob-
jeet of her Intent Interest

ldly employed with his clgar. e
sipped his coffes.  In time aware that
she lnd turned her atrention else
where, be looked up

At first he was consclons of an ef-
fect of dissppointment Bhe wius po
body that be Enew, even by s

tlon. S3¢ was simply a young girl
barely out of her teens—If as old as
that phrage would signify. He won-
dered what she bad found In him w0
mtke ber think hlm worth so long n
riudy and looked agaln, more keenly
curions,

With this second glance appreciation
stirred the artistic side of his nature
that was already grown Impatient of
his fretted mood. The slender and girl
ish figure, posed with such absolute
inck of Intrusion aguinst a screen of
rose and glit. moved him to eritieal
admiration. The tinted glow of shaded
candles caught glistening on the spun
gold of her fair halr enhanced the fine
pallor of her young shoulders

in the sheer youth of ber (he real
ized) more than fn aught else lay ber
chiefest charm. She counld be Httle
wore than a child, indeed, If be were
to Judge her by the purity of her shad-
owed eyes nnd the alsence of emotion
In the calm and direct look which
presently she turned upon him whe
sat wondering at the level, penclied
darkness of her brows,

At length, aware that she had sur
prised his Interest, Kirkwood glanesd
aside coolly deliberate lest she should
detect In bLis attitude anything more
than lmpersonal approval,

A slow color burned his checka, In
his temples there rose a curious puls
lng.

After awhile she drew his gaze again
imperfously, herself all unaware of the
havoc she was wreaking oo lis tem-
perament.

“Elghteen,” he hazarded—"eighteen
or possibly nineteen dinlng at the Pless
in a ravishing dinper gown and un-
happy? Oh, hardly—not she!™

Yet the impression haunted him, and
ere long he was faln to seek confirma.
tion or denial of It In the manner of
ber sscort.

The latter sat with back to Kirk-
wood, cutting a figure as negative as
his snug evening clothes. One eould
surmise little from a Seshy thick neck,

pDown an alsle, past the table af
which the girl was sitting, cpme two,
making toward the lobly. the man, &
sight and meager young personality.
i the lead, Thelr party bad attracted
Kirkwood's notics as ther entered-

why, be did not remember, but it
in his mind that then they had

three. Instinetively he looked at
table they had left, one placed at

distance from the girl and hidden from
her by no -ungle In the wall. It ap-
peared that the third member had
chosen to dally a few moments over
his tobacco and a lqueur brandy.
Kirkwood conld see him plainly loung-
ing In bis ebalr apd fambling the stem
of a glass, & heavy man of somber
habit, his black nnd sullen brows low.
ering and thoughtful above a face
boldly handsome.

The wommn of the Irlo was worthy
of closer attention, Some paces o the
wake of her lackiuster esquire she
was making a lelsurely progress. trail-
Ing the skirts of a gown magnificent
beyond dispute, half concealed though
it was by the opeéra clonk whose soft
fulds draped ber shoulders. Slowly,
carrylng ber bend high, she approach-
ed, Insolent eyes reviewing the room
from beneath thelr heavy lids, a metal-
lir apd wmature type of dark beauty
supremely self confident and self pos-
sessed.

Men turned involuntarily to look aft-
er her, not altogether in undiiuted ad-
miration.

In the act of passing behind the pu-
tative Calendar she paused momenta-
rily. bending as If to gatber up ber
traln. Presumably the actlon disturb-
ed her balance. Bhe swayed a little
and in the effort to recover rested the
tips of bher gloved fingers upon the
edge of the table. Rimuitaneously
(Kirkwood could bave sworm a sin-
gle ward left her lips, a word evident.
Iy phtebied for the ear of the hypotbet-
lenl Calendar alone. Then she swept
ou, Imperturbable, assured.

To the perplexed observer It was In-
dubltably evident that some commu-
nication bnd passed from the woman
to the man Kirkwood saw the fat
shoulders of the girl's companion stiff-
en suddenly as the woman's hand rest-
ed at his ellow, As she moved a?y
u lttle rippling shiver was plainly vis-
ible lu the muscles of his back beneath
bis coat, mute token of reluxiug ten-
slon, An instant later one plump apd
mottied band was carelessly placed
where the woman's had been and
was at once removed with fingers
closed.

Tu the girl, warching her face eov-
ertly, Kirkwood turped for a clew &
the incident. ¢ made no doult that
she bad observed the passage. Proof
of that oone found in bher sodden star
tling palior wf indignation® and In et
eyes, brietly nllzht with some lnscruta
ble emotion. though quickly velled by
lowered lushes  Slowly enough she
regained color and composure, while
her wis-n-vis sat motionless, head In
clined. as If In thonght

Abruptly the man turned In his
chair to summon o walter and exposed
his profile Kirkwood was in nowlss
atitzed 1o recognize Calendar—a bad
ty frizhitensd Calendar now, bowever
and bardly 1o be |dentifled with the
cleek, glib fellow who had Interyiewesd
Kirkwood in the afternoon  His fiab
by cheeks were ashen and trembling

and wpon the baeck of his chalr the fat
white fingers were drumming Inces
santly an Innudible tattoo of shattered
nerves

“Seared wllly™
wod. “Why?

Having spoken to his walter, Calen-
dar for some seconds raked the room
with quick glances, as If seeking an
acqualntance. Presumably disappeint
ed, he swung back to fare the girl
bending forward to reach her earn
with accents low pitched and confl-
dential. She on her part fell at once
attentive, grave asnd responsive. Per
haps a dozen sentences passed be-
tween them. At the outset her brows
contruncted, and she shook her head In
gentle Qizsent, whereupon Calendar's
manner became more Imperative.
Gradueally, unwilllngly, she seemed to
yield consent. Once she canght ber
breath sharply and, Infected by ber
companion’s agitation, sat back, color
fuding agaln In the round young
cheeks.

Kirkwood's walter put fn an foop
portune appearance with the bill. The
young man pald When be looked
up sgain Calendar bad swung square
Iy about In his chalr. His eye encoun
tered Kirkwood's. He nodded pleas
antly. Temporarily confused, Kirk-
wood returned the nod

In a twinkling he bad repented
Calendar had left his chalr and was
wending his way through the tables
toward Kirkwood's. Reaching it, he
paused, offering the hand of genial
fellowship. Kirkwood accepted it half
heartedly (what else was be to doh).
remarking at the same time that Calk
endar had recoversd much of his com-
posure. There was now a normal col-
oring In the beavily jowled counte-
nance, with leas glint of fear in the
quick, dark eyes, and Calendar's hand.
even If molst and cold, no longer trem-
bled, Furthermore, it was immediate
Iy demonstrated that his Impudence
had not deserted bim,

“Why., Kirkwood, my dear fellow!™
he erowed, not %o loudly as to attract
attention, but In a tone assumed to
divert suspicion, should he be over-
beard. “This Is great luck, you know,
to find you here.”

“Is 1t returned Kirkwood eoolly.
He dlsengaged his fingers,

The pink plump face was contortsd
in a furtive grimace of déprecation.
Without walting for permission Calen-
dar dropped into the vacant chalr,

“My dear wsir” be procesded, un
nung. “l throw myself upon your
merey

“The devil you do!™

“l must. I'm in the deuce of & bole,
and there's no one 1 know here be-
sides yourself, 1-]"—

Kirkwood saw fit to lead him on,
partly beeause out of the corner of his

eommented Kirk

total stranger's mercy because you're
in the deuce of a bole, and"—

“It's this way, I'm called away on
urgent business—imperative business.
1 must go at once, Ay daughter Is
with me—my daughter! Think of my
embarrussment. | canpot leave her
‘herg-mione, por can 1 permit her to go
home unprotected.”

Calendar paused In anxiety,

“That's easlly remedied then,” sug-
gosted Kirkwood,

“How 1"

“Put ber 1o a cab at the door.”

“No. The devil! I couldn't think of
it. You won't understand, I"-

“l1 do not understand.” amended the
younger man polltely,

Calendar cowmpressed his lips nperv-
ously, It was plain that the man was
quiveriug with impatience and  balf
mad with excitement. He held gulet
ouly long enough to his self
control and take counsel with his pru-
dence,
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