
CHAPTER n

IT was Wednesday evening in April, eighteen ninety-two.
Spring was coming up on the south wind from the river •

jpring was
; i the narrow stieets and in the great highway

sl^H^'T^^f"^ ^J^ ^^*^'» bookseUer's^shop Ke
.i!2?J^ • ^^ '* :^^ ^'^^^'' »o* to say Bank Hohdav•ta^dy in the soul of the young man who^^^t therecoS
^^LX ' "^"' For it was in the dayfof

The shop a comer one, was part of a gigantic modernS t^r;.^ h %^^^n^ ^-de in pinkiTterr^coTta!Md topped by four pinkish cupolas. It was brufaUvtjramiously miposing. It towered above itslaeighbou,?'

m^.H^?'
long sky-line of the Strand

; its flushed cupoSmocked the white and heavenly soaring of St. Mary'7Whether you approached it from the ri?er. or fromTeCity or from the .west, you could see nothing else somomtrous was it, so flagrant and so ne^ iTJuditte day was not yet done, the electric light str^ed ov^rthe pavement from the huge windows of the grXd fl^r
'

acorona of dazzhng globes hung over the dcSrway at^e
^^A^T^ ^ y°" *^^^ *^« ^on^bre windoj of thesecond-hand department stretched half way down the side

^l ;
here, m the great thoroughfare, the new^t of new

scarlet and vmd green, of vellum and gilt of oolishpH
leather that shone like amber and mala^^e an'^^^^'s

th^/^'ff ^
'-''S ^J^H^'^ ^y ^ ^de and lofty arch dividedtoe front from the back shop. On the right of the arch wtsthe mahogany pew of the cashier, on the left, a tdTpSstove radiating mtolerable heat. Four steps 'ledIbrough

*l.'.fJ^W^w/.*n


