
THE ARROW OF GOLD t
and out between the chain and tablet : eyes ahininfl in
the holes of cardboard faces, breasts panting; but aU
pitatrviDg a mysterious silence.

They were people of the poorer sort (white caUco with
red spots, costumes), but amongst them there was a girlm a black dress sewn over with gold half moons, very
high m the neck and very short in the skirt. Most of
the ordmary clients of the caf« didn't even look up from

5!L?!^f °',n?*P*^ ^ ^^ *^o^« "»d idle, stared
abstoactedly. The girl costumed as Night-wore a smaU
black velvet mask, what is called in French a "foup"
What made her daintiness join that obviously rough lit
I cant unagine. Her uncovered mouth and chin suir-
gested refined prettiness.

They filed past my table; the Night noticed perhapsmy fixed gaze and throwing her body forward out of the
wngghng Cham shot out at me a slender tongue like apmk dart. I was not prepared for this, not even to the
extent of an appreciative " Trh loli," before she wriggled
and hopped away. But having been thus distinguished
I could do no less than follow her with my eyes to the
door where the chain of hands being broken all the masks
were trying to get out at once. Two gentlemen comingm out of the street stood arrested in the crush. The
Night (it must have been her idiosyncrasy) put her tonini
out at them, toa The taller of the two (he was in evening
clothes unaer a Ught wide-open overcoat) with gr«S
presence of mind chucked her under the chin, giving me
the view at the same time of a flash of white teeth in his
dark, lean face. The other man was very different ; fair,
with smooth, ruddy cheeks and btoly shoulders. Hewas wearing a grey suit, obviously bought ready-made,
for It seemed too tight for his powerful frame.

., ^"M °»*^ ^*« "^o* altogether a stranger to me. For
'''I^Feck or so I had been rather on the look-out for


