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They were entering a large manufacturing town,
the streets in the early morning full of factory
operatives on their way to work, dinner-pails in
hands and shawls over heads. Anne drove care-
fully, often throwing a smile at a group of children
or slowing down more than the law decreed to
avoid making some weary-faced woman hurry.
And when at length she drew up before a dingy
brick tenement house, of a type the most un-
promising, King discovered that her "friend" was
one of these very people.

He carried the hamper up two flights of ram-
shackle stairs and set it inside the door she indi-
cated. Then he unwillingly withdrew to the car,
where he sat waiting—and wondering. It was not
long he had to wait, in point of time, but his im-
patience was growing upon him. All this was very
well, and threw interesting lights upon a giri's

character, but—it would be nine o'clock all too
soon. To be sure, though Red Pepper bore him
away, he knew the road back—he could come back
as soon as he pleased, with nobody to set hours of
departure for him. But he did not mean to go
away this first time without the thing he wanted, if

it was to be his.

She came running downstairs, face aglow with
relief and pleasure, and sent the car smoothly
away. And now it was that King discovered how a


