
CHAPTER II

WHERE FLOWS THE TIDE

AFTER Doug-las Stanton had handed back the vio-Im to the blind musician, he stood a little dis-
tance off and watched to see what would happen. He
fo.t quite interested in the old man and the girl and
onprod to know something about them. Why were' theythus appealing to the crowds for money? The mandid not seem like the ordinary street musician, as there^as something dignified and refined in his manner The

g.rl was unusually timid. He could not forget the bigblue eyes which had turned to him in gratitude for h sasMstance. and he had noticed how clean and nca wLher simple dress.

"Queer couple that, sir; mere t Mes "
The man turned suddenly and saw the police ser-geant landing by his side.

;'Do you know who they are?" Douglas enquired
Ao; never saw them before. But they're such

^;ds that I feel
.
-rr^ for them, and so ordered II";

kins to see that they got safe home."

I didn'r/'°'^
"' ^""' ^''^''°*' '' ^« *^«*- But, say,I didn t know you were on this beat. When did youleave the water-front?"

"'^

"Last night, sir. Flemming's down there now. Youknow him, I think; he was with me for a while iZspring when things .^ere lively th re.'
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