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THE CURIOUS QUEST

CHAITEU I

Mr. Eh.vkst Uliss .UvsccuKhI from the eightv-horso-
powor tn..t(.r-a.r which h..,! hvvu the pride c,f a mcnt
rxhibiti.,n «n.| lauKuully rnng the hell „f a hirpe house
iM Hurley Street, which was the pn.fessional resi^Ienre
o Sir James AMn.vcl. M.I). Uv was admitted ahnost
at once by a soIemu-visuKed h.,tl.T. «„d was .scorted
w.to the waitmg room ii, which three other peoj.Je were
Already seated. He turne,! to the servant with a frow,,.

^
1
wrote to Sir James for an ..r>J">intment at eleven

o clock he sa.d. "My name is HIiss --^ Mr. Ernest
IJIiss. 1 lease let Sir James know I am here."

"I am sorry, sir. bnt Sir James sees his patients
strut y m the onler of their arrival." the mar. replied
regretfully. "I don't think that he will be very long
this morning." ''

"Do you mean that I have to wait my turn'"
"I am afraid there is no other way of seeing Sir

James, the servant conf'^ -^-^d.

Bliss seated himself ,! "nsolately in an easv-chair
and resigned himself to .. it with an ill grace\vhich
he took no particular pains to conceal. He was a very
spoilt young man. ,„d he was inclined to resent this
treatment from a phy ician whom he was proposing
to honour by his patronage. Each time th- butler

ik-'ii
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ontemi tho room hv half ros«.. expecting to hear his
name <ulle.| -

. ,1 each time he was disappointed. It
was not until lu. turn arrive,! that he was shown into
tl»e presence of the physician.

Sir James Aldroyd' was .seated before the writing
table, makniK some notes in a diary cona-rninR the
patient who had just lei" him. Bliss cros.H,Hl the room
and, without waiting f„r an invitation, sank into the
chair which he rishtly ccmceived to k- the resting place
of the doctor s patients.

'' My tu»me is HIiss," he began. " I wrote you — "

"Wait just a moment, please," the phvsician in-
terrupted brusquely.

Bliss .stared at him with his mouth stiJI „p(.n He
was not in the haoit (.f giri,,^, ,vny to his emotions, but
he was l)eKinning to be conscious of a distinct iense
o annoyance. He made no protest, bowevc

; the
physician's rH'rsonality uas. in its way. overpowering.
He sat st.l and waited. Presently Sir James finishcl
writing in his diary an.i drew an open letter towanls
him. He glance.1 it thn.ugh without any marked in-
dication of interest. His new patient's symptoms
apparently failed to move him.
"Mr. Ernest BlisvV" he remarked, swinging round

on his chair and taking up a stethoscope. "You w^shh- to examine you? Very well. Sand up and takeon your coat and waistcoat, please."
Bliss obeyed at once and submitted himself to the

usual routn.e. Ten minutes later, he sank back into
his chair with ruffled hair and a general sense of having
been subjected to many personal ignominies. He
slowly buttoned up his waistcoat and watched the
physician s face.

-j^iif^V:.iJ
.

TF?'^--'

r:-f .
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•What n,a.l.. „„..,„„,. „, „o," ,|„. |„„or „,|<,,|Can t My, vxavtfy," „m il,e li,tles, r,-i,lv p,

I h«ml l),c.ky .Si.„„ taiki,,, „,„„„ ,„„ .,„.. ^^J?
""'

you up all „v,.r th ho S,t.
""' ?"'''''"''

«ppive on., but it waT'ob", "t .7 ^a"; ^
favour. H„ eyes wore „,!<] „,d „itical, his ,„;,;

he"a*c,r
""• "''"' ''"' ^^ »">• »•'"'' '«"« "«'"

"Ernest Bliss."

"How old are you?"
"Twenty-five."
" What is your profession ?

"

^^•Trofessiouy I haven't one,- the young „an re-

mpatientlj You do something, I suppose'"
Bhss shook h,s head and glanced to^nl his ques-

'Mts^mwutu'
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nexTwu*rdf'"'*''
''""'"'"' """•^•"""^ ^» T-t »f hi.,

'•No ncc-e.slty.-h,. r..pli...|. " M, tathvr was Mh\.the Hh.p ow„..r. IK. |..ft „„. thr... ,i..art..rs .,f a ,„ II u

'

;niin:.n
•"'• "'^ "'"''^' '"^ '^'^^ ""' '-^ '-t of uru'tC.

Sir Jamrs playnl with his ,„.,Hil for ,. mo.n.nt «„<|I.H>U1
, own at th.. t..l>h.. As a ...att.T of s..If..lis

^iXr ""'""^ ^" '-^^ " --^^" -'--
"So yni do nothing U'camv yon arc vvnilthv'"' henemarked. "What arc yo„r tastes y Arcyou a'^iHTtn!

thl-'!r'*
''""''' ''^"'''"'''

' ''"" ^^«''^'>' *">' n'vsdftha. t u. younK m«„ rrpliod ;
" f have <Um. th,. ,isn«I

Kn.
.
of course. have ei^ht thousand -u-res of sh.H.t-

ifiK u) .Norfolk, and a grouse mo<,r in Scothmd Then
I went out to Ahyssirna h.st year with s.„ne" f..||„w
after InK ,am.. I'.,, a hunting box at Melton Mowhra v.Can t say I m very kee-i about it."

i.nv/'li"^-"".'
"• ^'""" '" -"""Pations affords vou«n> partK-uIar .nt.n.st at th<. present n,„nu.nt. theny"Mr. F'.rne.^t Mhss shook his head

"I'Vd up with the.n all.- h,. deelared. "I do a bitof inotorn,«. hut I'm ofT that at present."
Married ?

"

"Xo."
"You keep late hours?"
"Always. It doesn't seen worth while Kettini; un

1.
1

<hn,.er tune. Kvery one's ,ru.py till the ev. d."!^and here ,sr, t a thuig to do in the daytime."
Ami you have no appetite, vou sav''"

"None at all." the patient "assented. "I seem to

... ^A
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Imvp l.wt nil tn.Hto f.,r onlirmrv f.wwl t i

Hit:>. ..,,1 h,.,l „ ki,

,'

"
' ;' "'"' ''"" "' "••'

:::^i;;r'K;;rr;r;"'"V''''P

two , our, is tlu. ,„„r,. difficult o„s,.
"
d^U-i, , ^muci for tl... „„.di,,,l ,id,.

•• "' "'"' ^

"1, l..r a tunc, and wcr ,1„. sacW,„h and a.,hc-3
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Mr Krm..t Hlkn ««t u littl.. mor,- vmt in hi. , hair

tl.| pr..,..,,, ,„„„,..,„. y„„ „„. ,; ,.„„;';'"
»ill have K,«.| hialtl, „r ,„„ f„r ,|k. r,.„ ,'„ V—«"« •" ''- .V..U .r.-a, ,>„„;. o ™ \;zJtyour pr,„-„t m«nn.r. ,„„| v ,„ will l». , ,

" .

;;is that all the n.lvioe yo„ run ^ivo nu-

v

arc no koo<1 to xmmU' in . ..V • '
' ''"*f'*

them down a litth« sooner " ^
'•It's all very well." HUss rernarke<l ^lisoontentHllv

defi it I'v^j 'rr^' ^^'
"l>'^'

^" ^'^ -e tno J

'iisaKr::^;rine.^:u^;7nt^;n''";r"^^
-.butr.not.eenonL-irV :;; ™^^

i-:R?:ti'*?^
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'" 'l"iMK. \VI„.„ I „,.l" :,
' " ' """' '"•"• ""> intm,!

.

•.Wrv." Sir uZ r.'.i,. Lv v'
'"" '""

.l.*m... .,lvi.,, ,|i,| v.„, ,
- ••

• "" "•'" '""•

Hint H what 1*111 hrn- tur" Ml! i
• .

'-.. r.o ..al fn..n.|. that i i/l/j::;;.;
"^ >-

n'-^l'iaintancTH that v.mj )L '"mi.K.t .v.Mir

(nt into th. (i o/Z.
''""' "'"'""•' '"^ « *""«••

««'" living rWn 1
'7""''" '"^'" ""'' ^'«"' vo,.r•"""K- i-arn a pound n UffW i7 . \, .

Jlr K „..,, n,,,, „^ ,,„^.|^, ,__ ^.^ ^^^

n-..;M" " '""' '""""""—
.

i» ;.. n,H....r," ho

or fifth vounK ,„„„ XI V ^"" "" '•" '"""•'

gavf way to his prejudices. For
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onrr in hU lif,-. hv .IM If,. |.H.k.-.| at BIUh* hmi.t ntul.
Uking up hU n»t»'lMH.k. inium-^l if.

"(mmmI murnirtK," h» mu\ ^lit»rtly.

Thr yininj; mau\ vUt^k^ wm- imMrnlv rtunhnl.
Mm iMUHtrH.h.^1 hiiiKl ftll l.ti.k to hU nuU: ft wni
the first tlmr in hi, lif,. |„. hit<l nut with nuvh tntttmi-nt.
Ni«\Trthdr'»?». hv .(tiKMl hi.* Kr«'iiii.|.

" Y(.u ilim't nvvm tn liki- tni'. I).K»or." hf r.tnarknl.
"To \h' i»rrf.rtl.v frat.k with yoii, I ,|o ri..t." Sir

.iMinrH nmwvrv>\ hrii.«jii.ly. '•
I «i|| p, « |i„|,. f„rth,.r

•nH till you tlint you nrr U'>t tin- 'Hort of |mti«rit I (nrr
ti» rnrouniftc' or wiintf my titm- «»vrr."

"Why not?" UliHHil.man.hfl.

"HtTiiUHc th.' Hr-M in full of Krnuiii,. Miftvnuc" t\w
phyni.inn r.'r)Iinl. ".,f i,,,.,. m,,! „.„„.,.„ ^^,|,„ ,|^jf, ;„,,,
ill health tlimu^'h r». ".utlt of tlnir oNvn.sr.tnrti.,!,.^ fr,,!,!

«»verw..rk, w.rni'tini.'s from wuiit ..f tlif iirc.-s^arirs of
hfp. sometimes from tlu-ir too Kreat ilevotJ..!! to others.
Tliese are the sort of fKiiieiits I .(.sire to .iiliivafe. to
whose relief I Iik( t.. .Injirate my skill. As fur you."
he continue*!, a note of (r.ntempt crer-pim,' into his
voice, "you hove jio moral stamina. Vou miKJit |)rac.
tise selfnleniftl fc»r a ««^>k — that wr.uM he alK)ut your
limit. VouuK men .f your typ<. have n.»t leanufl how
to persevere. Thry make a half-hearted cfTort to <io
somethinR aixl relapse Inf. .re they know when- t'ley
are into their o|.| ways. — Wil! you .shut the (hx ;• after
.vou as you go out, pleaw?"

Bliss remained motionless. His lips had come to-
Rether in a manner which »ecme.l to give a new ex-
pressitxi to his face.

"So that i.s what you think ahout me, is it?" he
-aid, with a curious new virility in his tone. "Very

:CiM^jastw^MWKyismv!^mLm^irrm^^m mm^,wmm



THE CURIOUS QUEST

r • * " ...^:"' *''•* >•"• ^•^- h..! vnur ,11V. ,H»r,
hi»i« >•..., mil |Ht.r. to m.. f H.ky .S.„„ t.lU mr th«t
V...I u-.'. to Ik. « hit „f « ,,K,rt,m«„ ttt (hfofl. nim«k. « H., w.th you, Vuu «r. th. ho., at St. .!«,„J

.tin!»r?" s"'";'""
"' *''V/"^'^""'K f*"""! of that In.

utitiitiofi. .Sir hmvH ni.li,.|| ,tlf?|y.

"ft «aH your „„rm. I .„w .t ih.. In.tto,,, .,f « Hr-
''•: • ''"•• ;''•>• »'i- «-"tinun|. .. Y.M.'r.. Jl

.« for « ,,..w Hu,^ ..r,.| ,n.„..rttl lalH.ratory. nrt-n't v.>u

?

It . tjw.ufy.f.v.. ,h„„Hnn.| rH.umU you w«„t. i„.''t it»Nou ...Morn. ril lay that tw.„ty.fi^^^
•• " ^l.ak. of th.. |..H,.| „n.| „„ ho,».t „,M>loKv fr.„„
."U hat I .tart oun.lay with a fiv..-,HHnul ,L^^^
:/•;'; * •":;":."" *^'\"^ ^ ••"^"- »>•• >.», h,.„r timt?-

I ";;«r It. th.. f.hyH„.ia,i rrrnarknl. «ith unmovcU
''•'•• .\ wry luUrrnUng .HUKjfrstlori

"

^

I'lWt you lKli..v.. I „„, i„ ,.„r,i.Ht?- BILhh d...

' Vo,, ,„flv fMHsil.ly Ik.,- „.„, tl... (,,|m reply. "Yourna.„..„n.
.

"It
h

«r. prohahly .HI known i„ certain
t..«>l.-H. I ....n unaunu. that your l».K,km«keT. or v«ur

V. V T ;'

r*'.
'"

"T'
-'""^ toh«....o„|.Ht wouM Ih.

.
r Kla.l u..h.. to nmk.. uhc- of y.n.r valuahle ...rvicvHfor vvrlv.. nmntlH at a suitahl.. nnn.ir.eration "
n..- you„« man was thoroughly angry. „n.l it wasa ^fat<. « Inch svvuu;] to agn.- with him. in, evrs

;:' r^^^^'••^''-^•""'^tlK.ew«Ha,listin<.
Mush of colour 1(1 his tlu'fks.

*• f «.n not such a rotter m y«u seem to think me "
u' Ha..l ..xcteclly "I undertake that I will not ch-riv'-ehe shKhtest benefit from my wealth, my name, or mvpresent [H.sition. and that if. durin. thnt t\nw I .'r-.-V

i if
ii •

If'^tm
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a cheque or touch my own money, it shall be one of the
conditions that I personally, directly or indirectly
shall not profit by it. Don't kts have any mistake
about this. I'll take no post except as Bliss, the out-
of-work. If my identity is discovered or even sus-
pected while I am in any one's emphn-, I will leave
immediately. If I touch my own moncv at all any
time during the next twelve months, for "my own mi-
vantage, the bet is lost. Are you on ?

"

Sir James bowed a little sarcastically. His interest
in his patient remained almost negli^dble.

"Certainly the hospital could do with twentv-five
thousand pounds very nicely," he murmured.
"You understand the terms of the bet''"'

"Perfectly."

Bliss, as he prepared to depart, produced an envelope
from his poi ket. Sir James pushed it away u little
wearily.

"I cannot take money for such advice as I have
given you," he said.

"Why not?"

"Because my advice is valueless. The odfls are
about a thousand to one against your taking it."
"So much the better for you "if I don't," Bliss re-

minded him. "You'll get the twenty-five thousand
for your hospital."

The physician rose to his feet impatientlv and struck
a bell by his side. He turned towards his visitor with
an almost discourteous gesture of dismissal. For once
he dropped the mask. The expression on his face was
one of contemptuous disbelief.

"Perhaps," he said.

Bliss found himself filled to the brim now with uii-
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expected and unusual emotion. Ti
phyMciun's attitude hadkn^^

The aufr.r which the
a moment silent Then ht.. "1 "'" ^'^' ^''" ^-^

the table with what fort v!«U
^"' ^"' ""'^ ^'^'^^^

abJe blow.
' " ''^^^hntr, was a very eredit-

of getting the'monev'^^^^^^^^^^^ f '"^ '"" ^'^""-
ever see a penny of it>

•^"'""'*' '^ >'°" wiil

'The bet, then is f»ffv" ^l ,

with a cynical smile
' *"'™" enquired



CHAPTER II

TiiE metnmorpliosed Eriu-st Rli.ss stepped out on
to the pavement with a very «rlm lool: upon his fjue.
He manajfe<l to outstrip the butler i the hall by a
few yards and deliberately slammed the door, a faet
which seemed to afForr? tn a queer sense of satis-
faction. He turned out tue chauffeur from his seat and,
to the man's intense surprise, took the wheel himself
and drove the car very skillfully through the difficult
thoroughfares, until he arrived at a gloomv suite (if

lawyers' offices in Lincoln's Inn Fields.

"One of those cylinders is inclined to miss fire,

Hayes," he said to the chauffeur as he descended.
"I shall be here for about five minutes; just have a
look at it."

"Certainly, sir," the man replied. "It's a (!rop of
oil on one of the plugs. I'll have it all right, sir, bv
the time you come out."

^
The mention of his name to a youthful representa-

tive of the firm of Crawley and Crawley, Solicitors,
procured for BH ;:•, at once a very different reception
froni the one he had just cjicountered at the physi-
cian's, and should have done much to reestablish his
self-esteem. The oflice boy was superseded by the
managing clerk, who conducted him without delay, in
a manner almost obsequious, to the august presence of
Mr. William OawleN', senior i)artner of the firm, whose
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smile of wolonu. an,! cheory jfrn'tliiK were of the order
reserved for his most distinguished clients.

"^^\;'«;'r Mr. Hliss." he ex.luimed. rising to his
feet and hoIdinKo.it his hand, "this is in(h'ed a pleasure •

lake that easvK'hair, won't you, and shall I send for
«on.e e.^arettes? Do, please, make yourself com-
lortaole.

"That's all ri^ht," Bliss replied. .Ira^^Mng up a high-
barked chair to the lawyer's tahl... "

I don't want an
casy-chair. thanks, and I won't smoke. I have come
on a very unportant matter of business."
"Dear me!" Mr. Crawley murmured. "The

Hanover Street mort«aKes, perhaps. I have received
an advice this morning' — "

"Hother the Hanover i^trcet mortgaRcs," IJliss in-
terrupted. "You kno.v very wel! that I don't in-
terfere in the matter of my investments. For the next
twelve months they aren't going to interest me very
much "^

Tl:- lawyer adopted a wniting attitude. He leaned
back m his chair with the tips of his fingers pressed
very lightly together.

"I^ok here." Biiss continued. "What is it you
fellows do when a client hops it out to Africa or some-
where for a year, and can't be heard of? He signs
some document or other and you run the whole show "

gentt-^'"''''"'
"^ ''"'^'"^^^•" ^^'- ^^«^^l«^y suggested

"That's it," Bliss agreed. "Just draft me one out
at once, will you ?

"

Mr. Crawley had the air of one who is being hurried
along a little too fast. He coughed and leaned a little
forward.
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''Mr. niiss.'' ho said "have ynu any u\ea as to theJmnionse smmhcaiuv of such a (loturnfntv
"What I tak.. it t«» nmm," liliss re,,ii«l, "is thatyou Will he able to sign cheques a,.<l transfers, anmana^'o my affairs for rne until I revoke it."
"J Wisely," Mr. Crawley assented. "The re-

«ponsibihties connected with such iK>w..rs are enor-mous. In your case, Mr. Bliss, they would be stu-
pendous. ft would raean entire control cf a fortunewhich to-day exceeds the sum of a million and aquarter sterling."

*

Plinth.
"''''%^^'««^ked coolly. "I should like tosign that power of attorney before I leave this office

"
Mr. ( rawley rose from his seat, rang the bell, andgave a few iNstructions to the clerk who answered thesummons Then he returned to his seat and once more

addressed his client.

"Do I understand, then. Mr. Bliss, that vou arethinking of going abroad?" he asked
"It ,s very doubtful," Bliss replied, "whet^^r I

shall leave London."
"But then why -" Mr. Crawley began.
B iss leaiied a little forward and tapped the table

lirml.v. There was a new directness in his mannerand a new ring in his tone.

"Look here. Mr. Crawley," he interrupted. You'rea sound lawyer I know. You understand. I am sure,
the farst principles of your profession

"

"My dear Mr. Bliss!" the lawyer murmured re-
proachxully.

"At six o'clock this evening, perhaps h » "
Blisswent on, " I am going to disappear for ex i year/'
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"To — er — (lisuppeur ?

"

"Precisely. You ure not to a.sk me wHn-; v.m are
not to ask me for any further explanation.

'

Ycm nee.i
not kn..w whether I an. in London, on the e.>ntinei.t
or m a,u)ther hemisphere. \Vi,>,. ,,,0 ofF the map fo^
twelve months from to-iiay. You will probably hear
from me now and then." IJliss eo.itinued, looking theayer straight in the faee. " You may. or you may
not. But if you want to keep my business, under-
starul this; whatever may hap[)en, I forbid vou to
make the slightest effort, under any cireumstances. to
ascertiiin my wliereabouts."

Mr. Crawley had lost tha. ' ave yet firm com-
posure wh.eh he flattered himse.. that nothi-'g was
able to disturb. His eyes, likewise his mouth, were
very wide open. His expression, as he ga^ed at his
client, was one of simple and unaffected astonisliment

You take my breath away." he confessed. "
Surely

you don't realise the magnitude of your financial affairs.
Ihe Scotch mortgages will all be paid off during the
next few months, and nothing has been settled vet
about the reinvestment."

T u^^l'f
.''" ""^'^^ "^^ ^ ^"*^^ "'^""t reinvestments?

I shculd leave it to you and the stock brokers, any-
how. Cant you understand this? You must treatme as though I were a ward in Chancery, and xou a
trustee faxed by the court to deal with m^ investments
according to the best of your judgment. You under-
stand t

"The responsibility will be a very grave one. but
since you insist, I must, of course, assume it

"

"Then, that's all right." Bliss declared with a sigh
of relief, as he rose to his feet and took up his hat
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''One moment, Mr. Uliss." th.. lawyrr Im'^k^I.
I Ihtc is thr power of attorney to s'lgu."

IMi.s-i laid down his hat agaili and waited while Mr.
Crawley telephoned throiiKh to the elerk's offiec. In
u few minutes the d.Muments were spread out In-fore
hun. With his finder upon the seal, HIiss took up a
I)en and signed his name. The lauyer Klanee<l at the
siKiuiture with fuseinated eyes.

"Mr. Bliss," he said, his tone shaking with some-
thing suspieloiisly like emotion. ",\o you realise that
you have made over to the contn.l of <,n,. man a
million pounds' worth of stocks and shares and ne-
gotiable pro|)erty?"

"You won't play skittles with it." Bliss asserted
confidently.

" I have not sought this responsibilitv, but since you
have forced it upon me, I can assure vou that I sliall
use my very best efforts on your behalf. At the risk
of ofTendinK you, however, I should be shirking my
duty if I did not beg of you once more, before you leave
this office, to give me some idea of the nature of this
enterprise upon which you are about to enter."

" Can't be done." Bliss replied firmly. "
It's nothing

dangerous. I can assure you of that, nothing 'u-re Iam likely to come to any harm."
"But what am I to reply to the enquiries I shall

receive?"

"Nothing," Bliss insisted. "You have no in-
formation to jjive. That is all you need sav, and it is
tlie truth. I shall post you a list of the salaries vou
will have to pay, and, with luck." he added, glancing
at the calendar which hung upon the wall, "we shall
meet again in twelve months from to-day."
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niiss ,l..partc.l from Li.K-oh.'s Inn KiH.ls l.-avi,,^.
with both Mr. OuHley an.| thoso others with who,,,
lit- ha.l spokon. an iniprt'ssion of .sonu-thinj; altoK.th.T
stranK.'. One,. ,nor,. hr t<.uk the whrH of his cur and
turn.njj wrstwnr.1. arrive! in ah.u.t a (,n„rtrr of an
hour hofore a han.lsorn,' nrcy-stnn,« Mock of flats in
Arleton Street. Before ali«htinK. lu' stopped the engine
and turne.1 t.. the chaulfeur who was seated by his

"Ha.vi's." he u.sked, "how K)nK have voi, been in mv
service? '

"Two years, sir." the man replied, a little startled.
I m not KoniK to sen,! you away," HIiss reassure.!

him hut I am noiua to ^ive yon a pnttv t.-uph job
"

If it IS anything in the driving !ine, ^ir." the man
began hopefully, —
"It is m.t." niiss interrupte.!. "You have got to

do nothing for twelve months, that's all."
The man grimied.

"I am thirty-one years old, sir. and I started work
when I was eight Never had a ,!a>'s holiday to sp<.ak

.. *
^""'*' •'" '''*'' " >'''^'''s '•^''^t, all right

"

'All the same. I don't think vcmi'II like it
"

HIiss
warned him. "Listen. You need not call for orders
till you receive word fr.)m .Mr. Crawlev. You can go
to his office for your wages every Saturdav. You will
take the tyres off the cars and sling them' up. If vou
like to get a job at one of the garages, I shall not ob-
ject. 1 hats your own affair."

The man looked distinctly puzzled.
" If I might take tlie liberty, sir," he began —
"If .you ask a single questicm," Bliss interru,,ted,

I .shall sack you. Make the rao.t of your vear's rt.t
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I .shall u„rk .V..U hanl .nouKh whin I come back
Jlm'»K«MH| luck to you."

BILs. .lcHcc..,k.| fri.ru ihc car. leaving the man with a
fivc-jM.un.! note m his han.l a,„I a Rcncral ..xprcssio,,
or J>tU|>cfactior. urK)n his visage. H,. cntere*! the lift
nml. nscr.ulmK to the thinl fJ.M.r. let himself int., )mown yet, hanclsotne suite of apartments. His valet
came l.,)rr\ uiK into the hall to take his hat.

"riou.s." niiss ,|irecte,|. "put me o.,t a plain blue
«er,;e suit and a flannel shirt an.l collar. Then packme a bag with som.. changes of lim-n an.l umlercloth.-s •

n.» evenuiK el.,thes, or anything of that .sort."
The num preserv.Ml with an obvious effort lus ac-

cust.nncd immutability of expression.
"You are changing at once, sir?" ho asketl
"At once." Uliss replied. "V„u ha.l better helpme off with these things first."

In half an hour's time the bag was packed, and Bliss
surveywl hnnself in the glass with qnalifie.! appn.val
tor once, he had foun.l his wanlrobe ina.iequate to the
deman.ls made uf)on it. There were cl.,thes for everv
sportmg or s.>cial functi.,n which he might l)e calleil
upon to atten.l. Its limitations, howev.-r. sceme.1
reache.1 by Hhss' present requirements. Uc had at-
tire.1 hnnself as simr,ly as p.)ssibl(.. His tie was in-
conspicuous, his shoes thicker than usual, an.l he had
never made a habit .,f wearing a flannel .-olhir wh.-n
ni town. Nevertheless, there was still an air of dilet-
tantism about his appearance.
"Best job I can make of it, an^-wny," he muttered

to himself as he turned away. " Now then. Cl.)wes — "
The man hurri.-.} forwar.l. Ho was beginning to

feel a little disturbed. His master's unusual attitude
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as w.-II us his sartorial r.-<iiiiri-inrnts, stnirk him an
ewentrif, atul tttTiitrkity uas iioi a «iijality of u hi<h
hr a|i()rov«-<i.

"Nothii.K further r can cl... .nir?" hv a^kvA drfrnn-
tially. "It's |,a^t om- ..Clock. May I n.akc- vou an
apirifif/"

"Ah, you may .jo that." Miiss aswntt-.!. 'ami in the
moa ime, listori to mo."
The nmii niovi-d towards thr sMfhoanl and l.n-ird

hmi.s<>lf with s.'v.-ral bottl.s and a silver shaker. Uliss
puffed at a ci^'artttf as Uv watched him.

"Clowes." he Haid. as he finally acwptnl the fronted
Klas.s. "I am goiun away this morning, and I am Koinjr
to leave you a hard task."

"Yes. sir?" the man asked eaxerly. "Would you
like a shade more of the l)itters?"

Uliss shook his head.
" Excellent," he pronouneerl. " Xow listen carefullv

People say that the hardest task in the whole world for
n man used to re<jular employnsent is to do m.thinj?
That is tho jol) you've K'>t to tackle. I am leaviuR
here m a minute or two for twelve months."
The man started. He looked with almost horror

at the suit-case which lie had just j.acked.

^^

"Hut you haven't atiy clothes, sir!" he protested.
".\m I to pack your trunks and send them on';'"

^^

"I have all that I reciuire," HIiss told him firmlv.
"So far as you are concerned, all that y<.u will have to
do is to take the letters <«ach morning; to Mr. Oawley.
k.'cp tht. place ain-rl and comfortable, and ask lio
questions and answer none. All hills, taxes, and charges
of any sort will he paid hy Mr. C'rawlev on presentation
and of the rent you know nothing-. I mav Ix- In Tim-

^m
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burtiM.. or r may h» m thv nriit ^tm-t. ft U not vuur
biwinr^H to know, itn.l you don't kn.m. (Ut thiit'w.ll
Intoyrnir hfttil."

"I iin.lmt«n.| fMrf.rtly sir," thr nmn r..plir,|. |,K»k.
ItiK mor.. pu/./l..,| tluui t.er. "^'uii «i|| forKJv,. n.v
i.u-ntio,„„^ ,t, |,„t you an. «ar.r|y u^fl to tmv.llinlr
Hithout ft .servant. I hoiK- you will rrronsidfr the
que-Htion < f lcjiviri« rnc iMJiin.!."

"Thm. is no nron.si.l..ration iHrnihlo," HII.h a.HHun.l
him. I Khali not nquirr a nirvant. All that you
havr to ,|o i., to «it ti«ht atui wait for n.y n-turn. fani
Hure that I ran phut- rviry trust in v..u. Vou will !«.
paid y<,ur full salary, an. I I h„pv you will u.sr your
spare tune sensibly «n,| not gvt iixtn lm,| h-ihits or anv-
thinK of that .sort. I^M,k for me Im.k again tw.lvc
month?* from to-day."

The man wat. fur a moment, incapablr of n\H-vvh
Ullsa was busy Roing ov..- all his fxxkets and collec'-m his money. When he ha.l finished, there was a
little piK" of jfold and not-s upon the tabi,'.

"Thirty.four {x)ur>.is, st-vrn and nint'iK'ticr," he an-
nouneed, counting it oul. " .\ow. Clowes, vou dnssrd
me, you are my witness that I have no more money
in any of my p^nkets."

''Certainly not, sir." the man adtnittejl.

^

"Take that fivr-pound note." Hjiss w.-nt on. "foj.l
It up. a.ul i,ltt(r it in njy pockit. I have no more
money ui)on me. have I?"
The man's expression was almost pathetic In-

sanity s.eme<l t., b.. the only possible explan«ti..n uf
his master's conduet.

"Xo. sir, no more money, certainly not."
" Very well tlu:,." Hliss said. " You can take what\s



THE CURIOUS QUEST •I

I. ft for yuiinwlf. ChrUtrmiH Im.x.^ ti|,^. «,„| that sort .>t
tlung N„w vany ni.v Iwk down^iHir^. Mini put it on u
taxi.

•

Thi. innri olM-ynl. ff,. luul thr „ir. os lir folh.wnl
fiiH mn-itir i.it.. thr lift uiul .lown tlu- rourt. of » mun
walku.B in n 'Imun. Uli^., ,„ th,. «oiitrHr\ . was tnnr.>
•li-rt than l«. hail \uvn fur mr r.y ilnvs. If,, carrii-.!
hiniM.|f iilm..^t hrinkly. A .uriiHiH. iirmnnt,.! thrill
utirrnl him as hr awaitt't] tlu »axi.

••WluT.' t... MrV n.mc . ask.Ml. ,m hv ih.poNltnl
th.. .In'M^iMK-ra.,. In tlu. siik- of tlu' .Irivi-r aii.l tiir»U".|

towanls his tnasti-r.

Th.' .lUfHtiun tm.k niinH n iittl,. ulm.-k. Ih. hvnU
tatml f..r a tn..ni,.nt. Tii.-.i ati inspiration «i/.n| him

" Towards tiic City," he orcUrtd (irmlv.

il'

f i V
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"So yuii'ri. nhvr thr jub, rh?" Mr. Maitern HHknl.
tilting his (.!«», , luiir l.»rk to a <lHtijjtrt»uH tuxulv aii«l

fyriiiK hi<* viMtor kn nly. "huih niy huttoiiH! I

thouKlit yiHi 9,vrv a custoiiuT wlu-ri \<mi mijn. in."

Mr. KrneMt Hli-4M h|<m, |,.an<«.l »,tt<'k in \m clmir,
which, hy.ih.-l.y. ht- htui tnk«m. .ininvititl. IK- wa.i
Htill wiuririjx the ixmilintxly \vi||-<Mit hhie HiT«f nuit
in wliirh ho \uu\ Htartril out iip<.ii his pilKrinuiKf . 'VUo
tn»UH«'rH wiTi'. howi-vir, tnml->phiMhiHl, nrui his Uh^u
nlrtmly h\u*\\ih\ sijjnn i.f winr. Ilin exjx-nsivr malnmi
tant' rt'iHisi'il across his kni'cs. \U* was shmly with-
tlruwitiK his niiuhfr jrlov.'s from his fitiKers.

".S«»rry If '. disapi- .i ,ir.| you." hv i>h^ vf«|. "I
have <Hlh'<l in auHwcr to your u<lv«rti.s«-itu«nt. I wisii
to fwll — er -™ the Alpha Cooking' Stoven. I iHlicvt- vou
call them."

Mr. Masters liM)kt(l his visitor up ami tl.jwn and
failnl to ri'<'o^'iiis<» tht- typt-.

"Watit to sell our stoves," he luurrnureil dubiously.
"I read your advertisement in Thf Dailij Telegraph

in the publie library this morning." liliss ••ontinue<|.
*' You say that you want a man. youtijr. able, and push-
ing. I iH)ssess all three of these qualities."

"Ever been on the road?" Mr. Masters enquired.
The youtiK man hesitat.d. The teehiiicalitv of the

question for a moment defeated him. He tem'porise.l.
"What I may lack in ex^K-rience," he ventured, "I
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..rtamly tnnk.. up i„ ,h. ,,uality you .„II ,m..h. nrul
U\ HfUHr un<l«)ul*t«'(i abiljtv."

Tl... yomiK la.l> who wk typing in « n.rn..r ut thr
rtH.,,. hK.kr. ,,p „t il„... «ur.|H .„..| .„rvrv..,| him
«uriuu.|y. A f.n«..| «rin .pn«.| it^-ir mvr thV r.M..u|
K'HH|.„aturr,| f.at.m-H of thr ntov,. n..„.ur«..turrr

'

A triH.' nuHli^t, vhJ" hv r.ri.«rkr.l.

'Not mm," Hli.. rrpMnl. "I .tartc.! thnt ««y
wh,.n I Jh-ko,, ,„ |.H,k f<,r .1 joh « rortr.iK,>! „p,. Atpn^vut r am tryinR to r..|iliM. my own worth It

^n.Jo h, the only way to imprens it u|M.n othrr

Mr. MnMvrs' rxprrn.ion rhnnKr.1. A prtHliRiouH
frown «pritt.| over hi. fcatur.^. This ti.n... not th,.
flu^k..r of a Himle oMajH..! him. He wu« a very formi-
dable |K'r«Mtn in.l«Hj.

••I).i^'t lK.|it.ve you rvrr mh\ « .H«ap cli.^h in your

"Who hnV his visitor n.sk«l bhimllv. "What
have soop .|,,sht.M t., ,lo with the suhjrrt of ;,„r convrr.

Tr r.
;"'• ' *"''" •'• '"'• '"' '"""»f«'tur"r of the

Alpha f ,M,k,n« .Stovr. I am the man whom Provi.
clemr fms .olcc-t..! for you to .dl that partin,h.r artirlr
at I thmk you .aul. two p<,unr|.s a wrrk ^alarv, ailout o poeket exrH-nses and five per cent. commL«ion
on sales.

Mr. MasfTs brouj,'ht Ins rh.-.ir fonvarrl with a banir
Stea.ly. young fdlow. I hav-n't engaged you vet,"

he interrupted.

"Hut you w... liss declared eonfidentlv. "fm
sure you will, and I shnuM be nwfullv oblig;.<| |f you
would hurry up and settle it. I want to begin work "

^>lr. .Ma.stvTs stared at thi.s somewh.at imiiHual an-
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phoant. lie was a largo man, with broad features
and a ruddy (..niploxi..!i. H,. had the anxious look
and the wail. Icrinj? eyes of an inventor. It seemec
to be his continual aim in life to be rej;arded as
a man of forbidding ap[)earan<e. an aspiration with
whieh his own kind heart was continually contending.

•'Well. I'm blowed!" he exclaimed vigorously.
"Here. Miss (Dayton."

^

The young lady, a plainly dressed, brown-haired
girl of quiet but attractive appearance, ceased her
performance upon a typwriter and turned round

"Yes. Mr. Masters?"
"Just bring me the applications for the job will

you?" he ordered. "You'll find them all on top (if the
safe."

The young lady promptly disappeared. IJHss pulled
up his trousers a little hi-her, displaving an alluring
vision of Bond Street socKs.

. J'.}^f
^"^ "^ ^^^^ ^'''"'P ^'irough those, rather, isn't

It? he suggested pleasantly. "There are always
crowds of people out of a job who answer anv adver-
tisement. Now I," he added slowly and emphaticallv.
have never before been out f)f a job in my life."
Mr. ^Masters, although he made an effort to conceal

the fact, was visibly impressed.
"You've boon jolly lucky, then," he declared.

J<jiiy lucky, young man. I couldn't have said the
same at your age. Never out of a job, eh ?

"

"Not once." Bliss assured him.
The young lady, who had just returned with a pile

of letters m her hand, looked him up and down. There
was a vague disfavour in her eyes.

"Have you ever had one?"\he asked sarcastically.
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Hliss was spm-hless. Th. stulderuu-ss of the attackhad unnerved hun. Mr. Masters. h.,.vver. saved
the situation.

"What do you think of that, my youn^ sir?" he ex-

ttlT !r""'''l'""t|>' "'^ »»• pointed to the stack of
letters. One hur.dred and twenty «pph\ations from
rommernal travellers .>f exp..rienee. ~Lu who know
their job and smiply want the privilege of selling theAlpha ( ooking Stove. Will yo„ tell me exactlv whvyou expect I am going to chuck all these in your favourV

Bliss looke<l at his question.r stcadfastlv. Mr
Masters bushy eyebrows were drawn together "in whatwas meant to be a terrifying frown, but underneath
his blue eyes were shining with furtive kindliness

Because this is my thirteenth ar.plication for a job,
Mr. Masters, and thirteen is my luckv number Ifyou want another reason, here it is. I am done to the
vvorld, and if I don't get it. I shall either have to starve
or go back to - er - what I was doing before."

And what might that be?" Mr. Masters demanded
suspiciously.

"Nothing dishonest," Bliss declared, "but nothing
very reputable. I want to raise myself, not sink backVou are a good-natured fellow, Mr. Masters; vouaon t want to see a man —

"

^^The stove manufacturer struck the desk with his

"Stop." he thundered.
Bliss obeyed promptly. Mr. :Masters was frowning

more ponderously than ever. The brown-haired typist
too had ceased rattling the keys of her machine, andwas looking up.
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"Don't get fiiviiiff yourself away, young man,"
Mr. Masters expostulate!. "There are some things
it is better to ke- i to yourself. Now answer me one
question. Is this referenee of yours from these lawyer
chaps bona fide, or isn't it?"

"It is absolutely bona fide," Bliss declared fer-

vently.

Mr. Masters moved towards the door.

"\ye'll go and have a look at the stove, anyway,"
he said. "A child could sell it, but you may as well
look it over. Wait here one moment."
He passed hastily out into the warehouse to inter-

view a loiterer who was gazing at the model of the stove.
Bliss was left alone with the brown-haired typist.

"Do you think I'm going to get this job?" he asked
her.

She raised her head for a moment and looked at hir^
He perceived then that he had underrated her att^

tions. She was tall and a little thin. Her eyes wt,
large and soft, her complexion clear, and her mouth
showed character. Bliss recognised in her from that
first moment some quality which placed her in another
world from all the women with whom he had been used
to associate.

"I am afraid you are," she replied.

"Afraid?" he repeated, a little staggered.
She nodded.

"'Afraid' is the word I used. Mr. Masters is far
too kind-hearted. He can't say no to any one. ITiat
is why I added to the advertisement that all applica-
tions must be made in wTiting. You are the first one
who has disregarded it."

"But tell me why you don't want me to have the

il

a

i
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job?" he begged. "I don't see whv I sh„nMn't K
abk. to sell stoves as well as urn bod

'

'else

'

'

^'

Nhe looked him over critiealh-. There wis th..

111", ii.r
.J,!, ri'stKl f„r u nuiiuerit oj, l,i» oanc

He coloured ji little.

"C)f course not," he answered. "The fut is Tbn.u,ht .t out with me to take to the pa;, op ^^^hen I started walking. I got so frightfullv keen oncoming here that I couldn't spare the time."
bhe turned back to her work.
"Well it isn't my l,usiness." she sighed "Sometimes I almost wish it were. Mr Masters J. .

--ntor. but I. hasn't the lea^t-I^lrt^t:^
money or organise things. If he had happenc.l to htupon a really first-class traveller who took a n ,ein the stove and knew how to place it on the marketIt might have been our salvation, that's all

''
'

reeling of almost absurd disappointment. The memorvofjhe past fortnight rose up like a nightmareS
^^';yery well, then," he decided a little doggedly, "I'll

He moved towards the door. She stopped him.Come bacK," she ordered. "That's v. t nice ofyou
1 you mean it. but it's too late. Mr. Masters

ione of the most obstinate men in the world Tha iswhy I sa.d nothing. Now that he has made up hmind o engage you, you must be engaged."
1 n go away if you say so," he persisted.

li K

Ml
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*' No use I He would never rest until ho hud found
you again."

"You wish uw lu(k, anvhow," he heggetl.

Her lips rehixed a Iitth>.

"I wish you hick with your sales," she said. "We
need orders badly."

"You shall have thcni," ho proinisod.

"What's that? What's that?" .Mr. Masters de-
mande«l, as he pushed his noisy way through the door.
"I have just been assuring this young lady," Bliss

explained, "thut if I get the job, I am goingto bring
you plenty of orders."

Mr. Masters patted him on the shoulder.

"Then get to work, young man," he said. "The
job is yours."

.^ ...w - f J. ',
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riTAPTER IV

Cookir; Stov
"''' ""'^"^^'^^«^"' •ff'>'-^^ to sell the Alphayooking htovc. „.„re out a puir of shoes nnd srL.t

twenty-s.x of the most miserable .lays of "sl^ ^Hewho ha.l bee,, the spoilt .larlit.^ >f servile comr'SK.na.res. of theatrical Hoor-keepers. rest!, ntTa"-

'

ad obsequious nmres d'hCtrl, w^s snubU.| vigorcnt^lyb small boys who looked at him through half'o 2d^u ket h,.les an.l kept waiting for hours i„ drauKhtypassage, by „,attentiv,. clerks, only f. have his ta d

partment w.th a mc suge more or less covertiv i„"olent

at all that h s particular stove was the worst thedearest, ami the most out-of-date of all stovt^ thnt

^t; ^ u • / •''''• ^''*''^'*^" "^ this new career upon

ha wi h Y 7lr\''f ^" ^ «P'^'^ "f brava, oT dha f ^ith a real though fleeting enthusiasm, deepenedwith his lack of success. His knees began to tren"le

He :,rin

'^"^rrr' '"^ '-^ -tuaU-fakn;^^ :

fnnT IT V F "^'Khbourhood, and he ate cheaofood He lived on his weekly cwo pounds, which heaccepted after Im fruitless labours .^th a g oan ; andeach evening when he returned to the little warehousem Fore Street to make his report, he went through
'

threshold. It began. The warehouseman, who was

f
1
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jr«'rnrally cnKUKed in pollsliing thr model stove, stopp^^d

his work and looked at liiiii txpt'ctuiitly. Mr. Masters
always mot him at the ollice door. I lis stereotyped

(lucstion \vai delivre*! with an eaK'crness whicli it had
heeomo daily more hard to conceal.

"Any luck to-<lay. Hliss?"

The hrown-haired ^'irl. too. eased her work and
looked at him. Kach time he had to make the same
answer. It was Itecomiujj imhearable. On the twentv-
sixth day he limped painfully in to face his ordeal. He
had walki'<l from IslinKton and was giddy. lie spoke
even before he could open the door, spoke with half-

closed eyes. He felt that to-day he was hrinKin^j with
him the culminatinj,' disappointment. He luul been to
keep an appointment uiM)n which Mr. Masters had
placed preat hopes.

"Xo luck," he announced. "Not the ffhost of an
order! Bembers wouldn't even see me. Their clerk

told me that they had placed a large contract for an
American stove five per cent, cheaper than ours."

The girl's face was suddenly averted. Mr. Masters,
with a muttered word, rose and wnt out into the
warehouse. Bliss sank into his vacant chair and
covered his face with his hands. The girl looked across

the room at him and sighed.

" You seem tired," she said. " Shall I make some tea ?
"

The note of compassion in her voice was the most
pleasant thing he had heard that day. He looked up
at her gratefully.

"If you would." he replied. "I do feel pretty well

done. I suppose I am a mug," he went on bitterly,

"but I don't believe the Archangel Gabriel couJd sell

those stoves."



THE CURIOUS QUEST 3,

•'I am afnuM." -u- si«hnl. as hI... m.sH,.l tl.o (l.u.r

will have to.

He looked up at her quukly,
" Wlmt .lo y.,u uimu y - he asked. " I thoii+;l,t thatwe eouM not Ket them fast enoUKh: that the v were

all heuiK shipped for ex{)ort."

"Uluir." sh,. assured him. "Ajj |,|„fr! I ,|„„'t
suppos-. there's any har.n in telling you luny. Mr
Masters bought the whole bankrupt st..ek of an in.n-

;r^''''T'"''!-
'^—'^'-tsp...ulationfornm hut you know h.m- sanguine he is. He has nearlyhve ln,ndre.| stoves nuuh- and not twentv sol.l. Tl.;

brst I..I for the tnaterial w,.s pai.l last w"eek. and the
«>ext IS due on 1 uesday. W e annot n.eei it. We can
only just pay the wa«es on Saturday. Bv next Tues-
day we shall have five hundred stoves in stock, and not
a penny m the bunk."

Bliss^e()uld say n.jthiuK. He only sat and stared

nn f!l ''rr'"'"''''
^''' ^^'^ "^'"^ters/' she went

ZT^^^ "\""\""'>- « ^vorkin,^ man. and he
sax ed the few hundred pounds he startt.l with,
week by week. He is so prou.l of hi.s name atul
character. I think that it will break his heart if
he has to fail, and there is no help for it that I can
see.

^^

"Five hundred stoves in stock." Bliss murmured,
a fourteen gumeas. Why doesn't he sell some at a

little less, just enough to pay this bill?"
She nodded.

"He has tried to do that, although he hated it be-
cause he (hd not think it was fair business. He offered
two hundred to-(iay at actual cost to a firm, just to
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pny next wirks hill. Thi'V dtH-lintHl. IK* U almost

di'SjM'rati' alxMit it."

"(Jrcnt CwHur!" HlisM muttrrrd. "And I \\a\e

Iwvn kicking niy«flf Ihtuuhc* I touMn't s«'ll tluin ac

fourtwn."

"That's a «liff«'nM»t thinjj alt<>)?ftli.T. You have
l)een calling n>o>tly upon retail pfoplr, and fourti'i <>

i;uinea.s is a very fair prict'. To tell you the truth. 1

am surprised that you haven't sold any," she ad<led. n

little unfeelin^'l\ . "You seemed so very coiifidcnt

when you started."

He set his teeth. Tlure was a l(M»k in his face whieh
would have astonished Sir James Aldroyd.

"Tlu-re are two days left," he remindeil her grimly.

The door was thrown open, and Mr. Masters bustled

in with his aceu.stomed air of «'xul)«'rant energy. He
was hununing a tune to himself, hut his affected cheer-

fulness was u little overdone. "Ah I there you ore,

Bliss," he exclaimed. "Afraid I mu.st remind you
that your time is up on Saturday. A month's trial,

that was it, wasn't it*!*"

Bliss rose hejivily to his feet.

"Sorry I've been such a failure, sir," he said slowly.

"I have got two more days, however, and it's occurred
to me - well, I have had an idea as I sat here. Per-

haps it isn't worth nmch, hut I want to make one more
effort to-mnrrow."

Mr. Masters was mildly curious.

"Going to try a new district?" he enquired.

"You've got the whole field to yourself, you know,
and the tinest stove in the world to sell. It's just a
question of getting at the right people."

"That's exactly what I feel myself, sir," Bliss as-
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sentvil tlmuRhtfully. " liy-tht-by. if I wantr,! « .tovc
to xhow u custonuT — •*

"'nu«ri''H one in tlir packing oasi- outsi.l,.
"

yir
Ma.Ht..rM mt.Tri.pt.Ml vn^vrly. '•Tim hns.i't K,mv wt
lie run take it wlirr -vrr y.Mi likr. Hr hasn't lm,l a
strok.' ,.f work to .)n all day. Shall I fll hi,n to put
It on a truck?" *

Bliss hnrnt his l)oats.

"If yon jtlfusc." hr iinswrrofi vnliantlv.
Mr. Mastrrs hurrii-«i out, sh-.titin^ for tho ware-

houseman. Alrt-ady his strp was ,non« l.uovant. The
Kin lookr<| at Bliss almost ri'proachfully.

" l>o yon think it's ,,uit.' fair to Kive'i.:.., f„|se hom's
likt' thatr sh." .Icmandrti.

"Thc're's no falsr hof)e nhout it." Bliss replied,
takn.g up h.s hat. "I'm ^oinp to sell that stove and a
dozon njorr like it before this time to-morrow niRht

"

She l()oke<l at him searchingly. She was forred to
admit that the Krn.st Bliss of fwlav was somehow a
very difTerent being from the young man who had sat
in that chair a month ago, and in whom, at that time,
she had felt no confidence whatever, 'i'here was a
new ring in his v.iee. His mouth .seemed to have
become tenser, and his manner more determinecl. A
little thrill of hope crept into her reply.
"Oh, if you only can!"
Her eyes glowed. He was suddenlv conscious of the

birth of new powers within him. He felt like a Sam.son
I shall," he asserted. "And what then'/"

It was amazing to him that he had m)t realised her
charm before. She flashed a wonderful smile upon hioi
and sat down !)efore her machine

"Well, we'll seel"

:.a4 V'A.i.'». "V
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HijHH, cornmittiMl to an mtrrpris** only thf hnrrtt
tUtuiU of whic I. h,. Iiaii an yi<t con* rivoil. wrtit off .low ri

t\\v striTt with Tim ari<) tlu- (.iifkitii; casi- f.»||owitij{

tloso Ik'IuihI. II,. walknl riq)i.lly at first, anil without
nny \m-v\sv uUn of his »|»>tiiiatioii. 'rim. who had
Krowri us«'(| to inactivity, wus iM'Kiiuiitijj to fitl .smuu-
what ajrjjrii'Vfd.

"How far rni^ht yon !»• ^tnug, s\rV hv vrunl tmt
prt'si-ntly. paininK to wip,> thr fMTspiration from his

fon-hi'ad.
,

Bliss stoppifl short upon the pavrrm'nt.

"Sorry, IM for).' >tt«ri all alxnit you," he said. "I
havr one or two <»||s to pay Ixforc I want the stovr.

No ntrd for yon to conir wiih mv. Lmk luTf I Do
yon know St. .lanus' Strctt;'"

"Do yon tntan St. Jame.H' Street right np the West
Knd?" Tim demanded iiiefnily.

"That's the one. Can \on find yonr way there
without me? V(»n ean take your own time atid wait
for me outside Xumher Thirty-.seven — name of
Hroadbent. lutiise agents. I shall he there in le.ss than
un ho'jr."

Tim wiped his forehead, and with a surprising lack
of delieaey referred to the impossihility of getting to
St. James' Street without refreshment. With a sigh
Bliss thrust his harul into his trousers pocket afid

glanced at the eontents. He was possessed of two
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«hillln«H a„,| nlfu-,K.,u,. lu.|f,H.„ny. with umUing mmv
to ,um.. „„,i| SntuHny ,„orni„K. |f.. |,«,„u,, j,,,.
niiu|M-ii.i- Imlfpriiiis to till* |M.rtir.

"Mimlv..,.r..tt..rr."l,...nj..iMnl, " Ifsi,„,„,rtunt "
•rn,„ tiM. hr.t Uli.. ,.n.......l...| ,„. hi. n.w ..an.,.aiKM

«lf..u,„.. UlHnh....rm..|«thHh„nk,.r\.„,h.M.r

«l'-rmmlh.uasa.hni„..,l. Th. m.ntiun of his namr
nuuU' th. r.M rasy. Wh.n th,- y.a.n, „,a„ at thr
ptat.. n^ruU .„ M. .huur.' Str-.-t -. o(r.-.| „t th. i.h-a ..f
hlt.MK a.. r,„,,ty nhop i„ |{,j;,„t Strr.t f.,r msthlnu
iimhT a t.rrn of yrar^. UlU, |,r„ ;h...| |,i,„ „„( *„, ^^^way. a.Ml. wuh a har..lf„| of Unuk r.otrs. arranur,! the
matfrr prornptls with thr hra.l of thr firtr. \ f,.vv
mi.n.t.H hitrr. «.-..o,„pani.-.| hy thr . hrk <arrNi..K th.-
kyy.. «n.l fol OWC..1 hy Tin, wh.vli,,,. th. inuk, h. ,„a.|..
UH way to th.. h.w.r pa. .f |{..,.,,t Stm-t aiul f..,k
t.inporan posM->.,u,i of ,iu. ,uw pnrnisrs h.- had
svhiUa. jh.. ,,a.l.i„« ,,,M. was ,hpo,itr.| on thr
fHmr.h.| spar,- ,„ front of thr plat, -^h.^s u in.low Th..
y...n,K n.an aft.r showing th.m th<. whrr.ahouts of

u; vlrvtnr h.^hts a.ul oth.-r ^rnall .htails. depart.,!.
Uh.ss rh,s,.,| thr <lo(,r aflrr hin, and r.tnrnr.l to Tim

L(M)k hrrc. Tim. y„u unchrstan.l these .tovrs
d.Mi t you?" he asUl.

"I ti,Ml,T-,tan.l thrni all riKht." Tim rrplird. "hut
wfiat thr misrhirf'.. our littlr ^amr hrrr?"

"You'll srr fast «'nouKh t<Miiorrow morning." HIissoMlum. "NMrntlwantyoutodonowistounpark
the cookmK stove, fix it well in front of the window. «n,|
grt rra.ly to start it Roi,,^, at ei^ht o'clock to-morrow

!
'

•n- Yoii Lave the ie.sl to me/'
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Ti-
1 srratrhni hin hriul «lnl»iou«,|y.

' Thrrr's n hit of fm I nri<i Mtuw «»il nml |Ki|iMhi?ig
m'«'«|it|." hi" rrrnnrki'ii. "to «|o it ju^tirf."

Frt.ru hill rluht-liuii.l jhk kit Mli^n priHluml a rcuplo
«»f •»ovi»rri({ti'*.

"Tiiko tlu-M-. Tit,)." h.. »lirr<tnl. "an.l Iniy iinythinK
>oii want t.i kr.p th.' tliiiiK «••'»«• Ati.f li,t«'ti ! [

tUm't want >ou to n-tiirn fo tin- < ity until I Kiv*- tho
won!. We'll Hif if \\v viiu iii.'iki- thi-* a jfo first. I »{uil|
Im- litrf at vijiht (»'( |.m k in tlir fiM»rninc, t«K»."

Tim «lr|>arl..| Hon.l.ringjv. iin<l Mli^^ followcif jiiin

tt frvv mouuHts latrr. In hi^ riKlit-liaml poikct lir

htt.l thrw' luimiriMi •fi.l fifty po.itwis in fmnk nntr.s
BMil II littlf looM. j;.,|,|. th.' i»ro|Mrty of Krru^t Bli.Hn,'

KH(|iiin-, niillioiiain
. in his Irft-han.l jmh kct hv hu'l

vxtutly two sliijlid^.,. th.- sutn uhi. fi r.'pr.si iitr<| rvrrv
ponny in flu- worl.l [x.^msm-.I In Mr. Krnr t HJi.s t<m'n
truvdlcr to tlir firm of Masters and CorniKiny. ( ookinjj-
-tovc Putrntits an.l Maniifa<tiir«rs. ft was jiist tin-
h.Mjr when the streets of the ^Teat eity are iriost at-
tractive. h..tl. to the fnrei^'ii.r and to the Ix.m I^mdoiier
of Hiiv " tVfK' nn I habits. Aroun.l him llare.l the M)ft
liK'Hts whi«h hv had oiiee foimd so irresistible. The
.subtle eluirm <.f the West Knd. whi.h no hmnati leinjj
has y( f txa. tly defined, with its restaurants d<« luxe,
it!» musir. its gaily dresse.l women, stole into hi^ I.I'mmI.'

He was full of poijjnant reminiseenees. Six weeks'
privations were suddenly forgotten. He st.MMl between
the entrant es of two famous restauratits. Aft- r all,

just .Hie (liiuier might go down to the exp-nses of
launching the Alpha Cooking Htovr. ft was foolish
to be so quixotic. And even then, while he liesitafc.l.

he \\a< -uddetdy clutehed by the arm. He was con-
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p,UH of tlu. jHTfurn, ..f vi.4. t, «„.! tl... ,..f, tou.h of
fur*. III.. Ilanh of H ,,..ir of ,Utk vvvh , |o« f., hi.. «,„| «
vrr.\ fuiridittr vdut.

!\!\IT^
/•'""••** K"»«''«t »li"^! Vu„ liftl,.

jvrj. rf,
. \\ |,..r,. hux .. urn U^vn f, f.,r thr la^t t..,.„th ?

Th,. two KJrU who hH.I ju.t ttliKht..! fru,n « taxi
iilmoHt h«|i| him captivj'.

"Not unvv Ht th.. thratr..." thr littl,. hi.lv nho h«.|
^l^^kvu U, hnii (ir>f r..„t,„ur,| r..|,r.M,. hf.iliv,' "nof o,.,,.
It. the ,.„f6 at thr M.la... „ot Mr,. ... rvr,,. hnvr v..,, sr,.r
th.. .nr f..r iis. Co,,,.. „„.| hav snuw .li,„„.r ut (M.Iv'h
lut.l t.ll „s what has ha|.|».iuM|."

For a „.om.„t 1... luMtat..!. Th.-y u.-r.. almost .,{«.„
thi- thnsho.l ..f tl..- n-.ta..ra,.t. Th.. ro,nr.u.sio„air...
who hu.l airra.l.v m-o^,us,.,| hirn. was stan.Jii.K Ure-hvM. II.. fd, h.i .^r. for tl... wan„th. th,. liKht.
th.. .{.iHttt.. f.HMl au4 win,., all tlu- h.xuru.s which he
htt.l so str.M.uoi,.|y ,]vu\vA Uhu^i'K Anrlu^ the last six
weeks, n,,. jjiri who hu.l taken posM's.hn of hi.n was
leamnt,' on \m arm.

"Voii can't nvt away." sh.. Ian«h<..l. "Comt. in
an.l tel ns all ahout it. an.l why you are wearing such
queer clothes."

Tliere was .„„. more fat,.fu| m,„n..nt ..f h.-sitution
Then a w.,-kmt; ^irl. with pal.' ..h.-.-ks a„.| a tir.-.l walk
pass...l thenj with her hea.l turne.l t..war.ls the skies'
Hhss was su<M,.nly cons.ious of u wave of reminis.ence
an arl,h.,| .tr..nKth of purpose; .something which ran^
in his tone and jjave his voice a lu-w quality.

"Sorry, girls." he sai.l firmly, "hut all those thinjf.s
are off for me ut the present mom.iit. LhA here, we
'ire ol.l friiTirii V,,.. ..r^j,'* Ki•-**-« 1 i v j. ti --J... I .>., _on I Dt uucmlwi, Kilty, I know."

Hi
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lie thrust two or throe notes from his right-hanr]

trousers pocket into tlic girl's hand.

"There," he couehuled. " Hun alonjj and have your
dinner and buy yourselves some flowers. I've some
business I must look after."

The ^'irl looked at him wonderiiijj;ly. She had known
a somewhat dissipated boy, she was suddenly con-
scious that she was talking to a man,
"Come and have dituier with us, at least," she

begged. "You can run away afterwards."

He shook his head. He had already drawn himself

free.

"I am dining elsewhere," he declared with a grim
smile, as he thought of the two shillings which reposed
in his left-hand pocket. "So long, girls!"

He hurried off, breathing (piickly like a man who
has had a merciful escape from some misfortuiu-. He
dined for tenpcncc in Soho, and a little later he let

himself into his flat in Arleton Street, with a curious

sense of unfamiliarity in his surroundings. Clowes
came forward at the sound of the key and saluted his

master without the least sign of surprise.

"Have you dined, sir?" was his only question.

Bliss nodded.

"Come into my dressing room at once," he directed.

"I want to change into some morning clothes."

"There are three baskets full of letters that I have
not known what to do with, sir, which Mr. Crawley
has sent back here. Private letters and invitations.''

"They must wait," Bliss repliecJ sliortly. "I am
not ready to deal with them yet."

Half an hour later he left the flat with an only half-

stifled sigh of rcgixt as he pjissed out from its warm,

^V.<J«a--3^3tafi5^?;^ Jy^ ' ^\',ci_ i^\ v-'}^ I»^
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luxurious comfort into th,- drizzling rain of the streets
Ho slept that ni^ht in the hard little hed in his attic"
ami at ei^ht ..'(•lock th.- next tn..rninK ho let Tim int*;
the shop ,n He^ent Street. 1U- ten oVh.ek a good
many of his notes had gone, but the stove was burning
and a wlute-elad chef was busy cooking upon it. An
enormous stock <.f provisions was there in reserve a
carpet was upon the fl.mr, and Bliss himself was seated
befcw a Derby desk, ir. tail coat, dark grey trousers, an.l
a silk hat, sucking a large cigar in full view (.f the

^kcard
^" ^^"^ ''"'^''^ '^"'^

""
^"^'''' '''''*''^' ^""^^''^

FREE MEALS FOR THE HUNGRY

COOKED UPON

THE FAMOUS

ALPHA COOKLXG STOVE

In less than an hour's time, a commissionaire had to
be engaged to look after the door, and two policemen
were on duty outside regulating the crowd. The chefhad to be relieved by an assistant. Constant streams
of provisions were arriving, and the long table set out
at the back of the shop by a furnishing firm was occu-
pied all the time by a strange-looking crowd of way-
farers. Bhss sat at his desk busily writing, apparentiv
up to his eyes in affairs, but secretly a little uneasv
bo far, not a single bona-fide enquiry had been made
with regard to the stove. Towards three o'clock
however, a young man who had driven up in a taxi
touched him on the shoulder.

I-
•

I- is J

1 (

^if?»;rj^
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"Are you in charRP here?" he nsked.

"I am," Bliss admitted.

"What's the priee of your stove wholesale?" the
young man enquired.

Bliss glanced at the card which the former handed
to him. The name printed upon it was that of Eller-

mans Limited, the largest wholesale stores in the
country.

"The price to you, wholesale, is thirteen and a half

guineas," Bliss said, "but I am not sure how far we can
book orders. We get a good deal more from the retail

people, and metal's going up, as you know, to say
nothing of the chances of a strike."

"We'll stock a score at thirteen and a half, ten off,"

the representative of Ellermans Limited suggested.

Bliss sighed as he wrote out the order and received

it back signed.

"We are not here for this sort of business," he re-

marked. "This was just an idea of ours to strengthen

the hands of our retail customers. We are not in a
position exactly to look for fresh business until our new
works are finished."

The buyer looked at him curiously.

"Pretty enterprising firm, yours!"

Bliss shrugged his shoulders.

"This sort of thing pays, nowadays. You will ex-

cuse me, won't you? There are one or two other

buyers waiting, although I'm sure I don't know what
I can say to them."

His visitor promptly buttonholed him.

"Wait a moment," he insisted. "Let's look over

this stove together. Try one of these cigars."

The young man went down on his knees and spent
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the next five minutes in a n.inute exanur.ation of the
stove. When he had finished he shock the dust from
his trousers and took Hliss hv the arm

•Ivook here," he said, "you know my peopl... A
^' "° "«« to ..s. anyway. Is it anv good my
igmg ray mana/>i.,K director down here to see you ? ''

liss shook his head doubtfully.
"The fact is," he said, "you're too bi^ for us. We

don t want to sell too many wholesale. Thirteen and
a half gumeas is a cut price."

"There's no object." the y„,u.g man continued
firmly, m your dividing up this hmim^s amongst
half a dozen firms. We pay prompt cash, and I think
we cnn handle your stoves. There's a little patent
arrangement at the ba-k - Masters' Patent, it's cuIIhI
I believe- which I like. Make us an offer of a thou-
.sand.

"JoP^""^ y^^^ ma-aging director down, and we'll
see. Bliss replied, pinching his leg with the hand that
was inside his trouser pocket, to make sure that he was
awake.

"I'll niake the present order for a hundred if vou
like, in the meantime." the young man suggested

'

Bhss altered the figures with a sigh.
"I don't think we shall be able to go much farther

than that at the price," he declared.
"See you later, anyhow." Kllermans' young man

replied.

BI?ss closed his desk and took a taxi down to the Citv
There was a new smile upon his face, a new sense of
pleasure m his pulse, a new alacrity in his manner as
he entered the dingy little warehouse. Mr. Masters
at the sound of the opening door, jumped up from his

' 1,, 'i-
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scat and looked anxiously out of the office wimlow.
Miss Clayton, after her first hopeful glance, stared at
his attire in amazement. Bliss gave them no time to
ask questions.

" I want you both to come along with me," he ex-
claimed. "I have II taxical) waiting."

Mr. Masters clapped on his hat and maile for the
door, his coat tails flying behind him. Frances lingered
only for a moment to arrange her hat before a looking-
glass. They drove up West and all the time they bom-
barded him with questions. Bliss, however, was like

a child with a surprise in store.

"Just a little idea of mine," he kept on repeating.
"Kind of 'last hope 'affair. It'sco?ningoirtrumps,too!"
"Have you sold any stoves?" Frances asked, with

practical directness.

"You'll know all about it in a minute or two," he
promised.

They descended in Regent Street. Bliss paid for the
taxi out of his right-hand trousers pocket. The crowd
in front of the shop was larger than ever. Mr. Masters
stood with his hat on the back of his head, and with
his mouth wide open, gazing at the stove, gazing at
the busy chef, gazing at the advertisement in the
window. He was speechless. It seemed as though
he were being told for the first time in his life that the
Alpha Cooking Stove was the best in the world.
"Come inside," Bliss directed, "and Fll tell you all

about it."

They pushed their way in. Bliss made Frances sit in

his chair. Mr. Masters was standing with his mouth
still open, and his legs wide apart, his eyes glued upon
the stove and the two perspiring cooks.

'-!^jt^!'^^:' ^ii^ 'WM,^
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1 "•''"f
a^Jittle advertisement idea of mine." Bliss ex-

plained. V' Nothing like it in these days. They are
talk.„K about the Alpha Cooking Stove all over London,
borne of the pap^^s are going to give us a free ad. El-
lermans man has been here, and he has placed an orrler
for a hundred at thirteen and n half i,rompt cash, and

I<^'k r it

!'•'""''"'' '"' ' '^""'"'"'- "'''•^''^ '^^ "'•^^•••'

JBut where on earth." Mr. Masters demanded at
last, as he held the shp of paper between his shaking
fingers, d.d you get the coin from to run a show like
this.^ Ivc had some such thought in my mind for
ages but I could never get hold of the monev "

I borrowed it from a silly ass I know who has moremoney than is good for him," Bliss answered. "
I bor-rowed five hundred. Here is the balance."

nnfl'/"^!!"'^/^,' r"*'"^'*
°^ ^'' "ght-hand trousers

hand ""
""^''' ^""^ ^''^'^' '"*'' ^^- ^^a^t*-'"'

:„''^7'." ^^''' *^'•^P«>• ^'"^ the amount and the
interest Bhss continued. "But he's in no hurry for
It. and he 11 send you the bill. By-thc-by. allow me I

"

He took two pounds from the heap of money and
thrust It into his pocket.
"My to-morrow's salary," he explained. "Im a

trifle short. Here's Ellermans' man. He's brought
his^ managmg director along with him. Good luck
and good-by." '

iMr. Masters looked more astonished than ever
Frances^ who had been listening, ro.se quickly to her
feet. He turned to both of them. There were tears
almost m his eyes.

"I'm sorry," he said, "but I must go at once. I

^^;\r^'^:



44 THB CURIOUS QUEST
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rnn't take my commission on the stoves. All that I
can accept is that two pounds which isn't really due
until to-morrow, and I've got to have you wi'thout
notice,"

"You'll stay as my partner, you younj? idiot!" Mr.
Masters thundered. "Go, indeed! What do you
think I'm made of? You've saved me from ruin.
(»od bless you !"

Bliss was conscious of a curious and most exhila-
rating sense of pleasure. It was an absolutelv new
and extremely pleasant sensation. He held out one
hand to Mr. Masters and one to the girl. She, also,
was looking at him apncalingly.

" You won't really leave us ? " she begged. " Please
don't."

^

"It isn't my choice," he assure<l them earnestly.
It s just a hard necessity. It's part of a bargain I

made and must keep ; but I shan't forget, — I shan't
ever forget."

He wrenched his hand free. Mr. Masters turned
after him. A portly gentleman, however, blocked the
way.

"Mr. Masters, I believe? My name is Burrell
managing director of Ellermans Limited. I should
like to have a buuliess talk with you about the
stoves."

Mr. Masters drew a long breath. He was only
human, and fortune was knocking at his door.
"Take a seat. Mr. Burrell," he said. " Glad to meet

you, sir."

Their heads grew close together as thev talked, and
Frances moved away towards the window. Heedless
of the crowds in front of the shop, she was gazing with

" ^'^Ff^'";
MM W'?r.-,Mr' >.ia||
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Him eyes aUmg the pnvomrnt. HUss uJtK k; m
c; othe« in „ hrown paper parcel u.^r'hisl 1 n

Iv lA
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p

Blikh stcKul U'fore the window of his attic, Razing
down uiH)n one of the busy streets in the iieiKhboiir-

h(M)d of St. f'uni rns. Uehiiid him, his landhidy was
busy clenrin^ away his nieaffre breakfast. Below,
the rain-soake<i streets were throng«f| with an ever
increasing stream «)f i)eople and a tangled ehaos of un-
inspiring-hwking veliicles. A stuntc-fl row of smoke-
bhickened trees sttxMl like dreary sentinels bt^fore a
metlley of dejected-looking tenement houses. The
horizon was grey and murky. Perhaps, for the first

time in his life, Bliss realised the intense depression

that comes from the contemplation of sheer ugliness.
" You'll excuse my reminding you, sir, but it's gone

eight o'clock."

Bliss turned suddenly round. His landlady was
standing with the tray in her hands, preparing to

leave the room. She was a small, thin woman. Her
face was sharpened with the stress of many anxieties.

Her grey hair was brushed uncompromisingly back
from her forehead. Nevertheless, there was kindliness

in her tone, kindliness even in her sad eyes and tired

mouth. She looked at her lo<lger as though she almost
dreaded to hear his reply.

"No hurry for me this morning, Mrs. Heath," Bliss

said. "I have had to leave that first job of mine."
She sighed as she rested the tray for a moment on

the edge of the table.

m"^W^ : - PlMMIji'liPii' H^lK^^^--^^t^"#l^:^^^j^
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" It's had luck, sir." sh»' suiil HUiiply.

"Uottfn," BIks aRrwd.
"IfH u wntchwl morning to go out Ux.kiiiK fur

work.' she went on. "Vou hav.ri't anv ithu of a
post, I SUp|K)S4'?"

Bliss sh«M>k his lu-ud ^rrinily.

^

''To tfll you the truth, ^i^s. Ileuth." he .said, "it
isn t very ..ftei, I've foun.l n.yself iti this r)osition. and
I urn not sure that I ^o alx.ut the business the riKht
way. What do your IwJgers do as a rule when thev
want a job?" ^

"They try cither a labour Bureau or a Registry
Offiw," Mrs. II,.ath told him. •'according to thciV
means and the sort of job they want."

" I've a week's salary in my iHK.ket, and I don t
owe you anything, do I, Mrs. Heath?"
"You know I'm not thinking about that, sir," she

declared reproachfully.

"Anyway, I think it will run to a Registry Office
"

he decidc<l. "Tell me a good one, Mrs. Heath."
She paused for a moment to reflect.

" It d«»{)ends a little on the sort of post vou're looking
for " she said. " Xow, what you want, sir, is something
hght and gentlemanly; any one can see you weren't
made for hard work. Bcs-Vles, the-c is .something
about your appeanince. Why, when vour clothes
are brushed up. and you've got a clean collar on, any
one might take you for a gentleman. I should try
for something light, sir."

"If it comes," Bliss remarked thoughtfully, "to a
contest between brain and muscle. I am not really
sure, m my case, which would win. Let me give ray-
self the benefit of the doubt and say brain."

,.

V-

t I'-
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"Then yoii try SmithHon's. n.rntT of KiuIpII Stnrt."
Mrjt. Heath ailvkHl. "I hum a youtijr fellow ^ot tt

job there, twenty-four shilliiiKs n week, and kept it

for two \ears."

him took up his hilt.

"Smithson'M it hIiuII \h>," he deilarnj. "ami here's*

luck. Mrs. Ilettth."

The luck t'lnie >lowly. For ft)ur suniiHsive rnornin^,^
Hlis» spiMvt tht Kreater j.art of his day either waiting
ttlnrnt Sinithson'M, or ttiakiriK l«>nK nrnl purpow-lesn
U mips in search of a situation. On the fifth .lay the
cru.sh at the ofTice was greater than usual. He st<MKl

for half an hour in u queue <.f men of all ayes and con-
ditions. Kvery now atid then he nioveil a few steps
forward. In the end his turn came. lie leaned
across the counter of the enquiry ofTicc and was con-
fronted by an at«mic-l«M)kin)f younj? man who wore
spectacles and a general air of distraction.

"You back again ?" he exclaimed, as he recognised
Bliss. " Why. I have given you a dozen natnes in the
last four days."

"Done my be.«' " Bliss answered promptly. "I was
five minutes too ic for the last job."

The young an scribbled a name on a piece of
paper, and han.lcd it across the counter.

"Ixiok here," he said. " If you can't bring that off,

you'd bett.r ry another office. You've had your
value out of this one."

"I've tried for every job you've given me," Bliss
protested. "I've good references, and I'm not partic-
ular about wages. It isn't my fault if they are all

filled up l)cfore I get there."
" Well, hop it now," the young man advised. " Don't

•;% ,t»|JPr'.-«: it. ..*hi
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Bill., nmrrlinl ,n,t Into thr «tre.>t. Klnnml «t th..

at hiM
/";'""V'^""« ';•- »''"" »'"l' H" Hour h.. «rriv...|

«teml.|v to t... t..prmKst flight of «tHlr.. Fr.mi theuxury of t h. f r.t thn. fl... h. pa.^.J by «I„w ageo a hare, sunpluit v. Thr f|„„| .tairn w.re uruar,. "fdthe walls u,.pn,M.r..|. Tho lift it..|f rr...h..| its tor-mmuH on the fU.r Ih-Iow. A .mall hra.s p|„t,. a.lornca
th.. pand of tlu. only .loor ufK.n tlu- huulinK a brassplat. „rK.n ..hi<.h uas inscriu'l the r.ame whl.h Bl Lbore u,K.n the .slip of papcT he wa.s carrying

:

MR. W. CCrKEllILL

Bliss pnuscMl for a moment to reeover his breath

t^r^'V:'^'"^
''''''' "*'t-ne,ltheh«n.lle„n'

entered. A shrill vou-c greet.il him.
"Oh. you bad young m«n ! Had young man!"
Bhss dn,pped his hat «n,| forgot to pick it ,.p.Kxaetly opposite to him. rn-rohcd up<,n the mantel-

piece, was a grey parrot, with its head on one sideand a knob of sugar in its claw. Five canaries share,!
" rape winch hung before one window, and two bull-mches a smaller on.. suspende<I fro.n the ceiling. A
t nrd buHhmh was hopping f bout the top of a n,rbvjosk at which was .seatc.l an elderly gentleman, grey-
"

;V T) '"'^ 7^''' -'nplexion. gold-rimm«l

a
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"Cotw tn. sir, t^mt> in," Mr. ('iHkmll liiviuil.

"iXin't mind nn \nnU. 'V\\ey'rv a littl*' iioiuy, but
thry'rr vorv <f)ni|mnioittthlc

"

" Now what ran I do for m»u tiwlrtv?"

HIifkH n'«f»vrrf«l his « omiN^uro t( sotm- rxttrit. III?

picktHi \\\t Win hnt ati«( >t(MMi tM^fort* th<< di'^k.

"I hail your rmrur noni Smiths.hh Hriji^try OiVuv,"
he unnoiimttl. "1 vui\v*i uUiHt the «iluat«i>ii of lijjht

porter."

Mr. (
'i»tk<rill Mh«Mik )m h«'a«l ut once.

"Not u Jiir of g.MKl. my vouiij? friciwl," hv <lrrlnr«'«l,

pleasiintly hut Hrtiily

"Not a l>if of gmjKl," the parrot scrfcthwl from the
nmnteipitif

.

UUhh tiirnifl towanis thi- 'lonr.

"WrII. of {t>ursi'. if you both think «o — " he ^>rgan.

with an atii^ry glatut! towards the bir'.

"Stop a moniint," Mr. Cockerill .xHaimi-d. "A
scnfM' of humour. I [n'rcrivc. Most unusual. Conip
herr and U-t me hnik at you — round this sid«' of th<'

dt>sk.'

niws olM-yi-d promptly. His blu«' mt^v suit was
now showing; fonsidi-rablc sijjns of wear. His liond
Strwt socks were no lonjjtT in t'\ irh-nrr. His patent
shoes, thf triumph of u fashioniihj«' nuikcr, had been
replar<si by luavy rcndy-madc bmits. His chct'ks were
a litth sunki'ti, altlmuKh his oyos were bright. lb- wore
a Haimcj <ollar, and his tie was still neat. Mr. ( '<h kerill

looked him up and down and shook his head ajfain
slowly.

" No physique," he declare*!. " No physicjue at all.

Not what I urn jnokinff for, vouiik nmn. Very sorrv.
Here's a shilling for your trouble."
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" It iHii't a HhillihK I want." Hli<^^ npliiNJ .|r,|Mnit.|.v

;

"ifn tt i„b. Why WMUt I i|..? TIhn h.M I,,,, at tiw
offltt? you wtttitnl a \iu\u jM.rtir lit tlu n- iinv luavy

Mr. ( iK-kcHII stmki.l hh chin.

"Not exttttl.v lii'ttvy work," he »dinlfti'.|. "Tht'
fliitii's Hoiilil Ih t«i v\vm\ out iin.l fml thr hirtln evory
m'Toinir Touimy. In-tfu-hy. U v^ry jmrtuulRr
HlH.ut I.H rol.l huth." h.. ,i.|,|n|. ,)o!ntint; to tl..- hull-
fiiirli. uhich WHH still liup|>iii|; aiNMtt i-n the top or th.*

tk«»k — '•nnnoutur tin- vi.HJtorji to nw, mxl g., on
erramls."

"Wril, you jjon't want n Suni|i»w for that job,"
HIlHH prott Htltl,

Mr. C'tKk<Till >iKhr<l.

"My youiiff fri.ii.l." he said, "I will ma. a <oti-
fcssion. I am an i'x«f<ilinKly nervous ihthoh. Ah
you may {Mnrivi- froni my MirrouruliriKs. I am a truin
"f pfucf. I havf n«v«r U-vu trainnl in tlu> art (»f M'lf-

Avh'iuT. My mu.H<l...s are flabby. I havr al.M.lut.ly
no physical strmKtli. I am a nt'rvous man. Ip here,
I am, as it Win', cut ofV from tlu* rest of the world
I sit hen- ar my labours, and I am at tli«- men-y of
any chunrr cfiiltr who mJKht rnt«>r thiM- rooms with
burKhtrious or fK-rsonally \itulittivc' frrliriKs."

"1 don't qiiit. undtrstand," Hliss oonfrssi-*!, u
little puzzled. 'Do you ^vt many ^isitorH?*"

"Not m.uiy," Mr. (\m kerill replied. "
Fiiii still,

visitors do find their way here. I have lnj-iness wlueh
brings me rnli. rs, and I am repute«l to hv wealthy.
Another confession, younp man," he adde«l, dr. ppin^'
hi- \T,ire a litiio, "I read the Police News, and it

always seems to rae that 1 am un ideal .subject for ,t
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brutal nssault. That is one reason why I desire the
services of a light porter. He sits outside, anrl if I

have an umJesirahlr visitor, I summon him. He
enters and protects mc. There you are."
"Why, I could do that," Bliss insisted. "I may

not l>e very strong, hut I am no coward."
Mr. Cockcrdl rose to his feet. He was exceedingly

well dressed in a morning coat and dark grey trousers,
broad-toed shoes wonderfully polished, w'ith white
linen gaiters. A black ribbon fob hung from his
waist-coat, and from his neat tie sparkled a diamond
pin.

"Even I," he remarked regretfully, "am taller than
you. How could you stop me if I tried to rush from
the room?"
"Would you like me to show vou?" Bliss asked
"You couldn't do it."

^
Bliss stretched out his arm, twisted a little on one

side, and bent his left knee. Mr. Cockerill struggled up
from the carpet to a sitting posture, and readjusted his
spectacles. He was not in the least angry, but he
seemed very much impressed.

"How the devil did you do that?" he demanded.
"Jujitsu," Bliss answered.
"Jujitsu," the parrot screamed, thrusting its head

forward. "Oh, lord!"

"I know several more," Bliss continued. "Had
some lessons once from a Jap. There's one —

"

"Never mind about the others," Mr. Cockerill
interrupted, hastily brushing the dust from his
coat sleeve. "You are engaged. I'll give you
twenty-five shillings a week, half a dozen Mnen collars
to start with, and a respectable hat. Here's a book on

rrj^- / i"}\^^JV
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birds Go arul sit outside and road it. If I want
anyth.MK. I'll rail you. You understand ?

"

Perfectly, sir, thank you."
"Road the article on bullfinches' diet," Mr.Cockerill

concluded. "You'll ther. be able to look out for the
oddments they like."

Bliss .sat down in his chair, laid his hat on the floor
at his sue. and opened the hook on bir.ls. He was
feehnp a htt e dazed. On the other si<le of the closed
door he could hear the slow ticking' of the typewriter
which stood on Mr. Cockerill's desk. The canaries
were sinRUig vigorously, but the parrot hud relap.sed
into sdence. Kvery now and then he could hear the
rattle of the lift, and the hum of traffic from Piccadilly
was just audible. So passed the first half-hour in hisnew situation. At one o'clock precisely a neatly
dres.sed waite^ climbed the stone stairs, bearing
lunrheou on tray. He stared at Bliss, and Bliss stared
at nun.

"Who's that for?" Bliss asked.
"Your guv'nor," the waiter replied. " Is he there ?

"

Bliss knocked at the door and thrust in his head
A waiter is here with luncheon, sir," he announced.
He can enter," Mr. Cockerill directed.

The man arranged the tray upon a table at the side
of the desk with the air of one accustomed to the task

You can order from this young man," ]\Ir. Cockerill
said, a chop or steak or cut from the joint, with
cheese and half a pint of beer, not more. You must
eat It in your chair outside, and you mav not smoke."

Bliss gave his order promptly, ate his luncheon with
astounding appetite, and sat back in his chair after-
wards with folded arms. He was beginning to realise
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that this task of doing nothing was not, after all, so
easy. He read the chapter on the peculiar habits and
dietetic predilections of bullfinches with great care.
He al.s() laid in a store of knowlclg.- as to the domestic
habits of canaries and the ailments likely to attack a
parrot. After which he became a little bored. He
heard with positi\e relief, at about four o'clock, the
stoppage of the lift on the floor below, and the sound
of light footsteps asce.icling the final flight of stairs.
The visitor was a lady, young, slim, and as far as one

could tell under her unusually thick veil, good-looking.
"You wish to .see Mr. Cockerill, Madam?" Bliss

enquired in his best manner.
"At once, please," she assented.

"What name shall I say, Madam?"
"Mr. Cockerill is expecting me," she replied hastily.
Bliss knocked at the door and announced the visitor.

Afterwards he relapsed into his chair and dozed. It
was, perhaps, twenty minutes before the door reopened
and the young lady passed out. He rose to his feet.
It was in his mind to precede her down the stairs and
ring for the lift. But she gave him no chance of
carrying out his intention. For one thing, she passed
out far too quickly, and for another, he caught a gleam
of something in her eyes which held him for the moment
spellbound. She had seemed nervous when she had
arrived

;
she seemed to depart in a dream of terror.

Bliss sank slowly back into his chair and pinched him-
self to make sure that he was really awake. At half-
past five precisely Mr. Cockerill opened the door.

"I shall now," he said, 'show you exactly how I
like- the cages cleaned. Tommy, as you will discover,
IS very particular about sand, and my little canary
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there Jenny I call her. absolutely refuses to sleep in
the (lark. VVe have to leave the curtain just a little
open. Hring in some water from the tap there."
For a quarter of an hour. Bliss was instructed in the

art of lookmK after the birds. At the end of that time,
Mr. fockerill took up an immaeulatelv brushed .silk
hat, and dosing his desk, came out and locked the
d(K>r of his room.

"To-morrow morning," he announced, "we meet
here at nme o'clock. If I choose to be a little late
you will sit in your chair and wait for me. You will
find The Times on the mat, which you wUI kindly
not touch, as I prefer to open it mvself. Here is a
sovereign. Buy yourself some linen collars and a
respectable hut, and account to me for the change
or if It IS any convenience to you, you can deduct it
from your first week's salary. I wish you good even-
ing.

Bliss followed his employer down the stairs, a little
bewildered. He purchased the collars and the hat
and, after some hesitation, he treated himself to a
packet of cigarettes. Then he made his way home-
wards. Mrs. Heath, whom he passed climbing the
many stairs that led to his room, looked at him a little
anxiously.

"Any luck, sir?" she asked.

^

"It's uil right, Mrs. Heath." he declared cheerily.
1 ve got a job again. Light porter at twenty-five

shillings a week. Smithson's came out all right in the
long run I shall be able to pay my rent on Saturdav."

You know It wasn't the money I was thinking of so
much, Mr. Bliss," she said, with a pathetic smile
but any one can see you have not been used to these

.1
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privations, and tlic hrcnkfasts you've eaten these last
few mornings haven't been mnnjjh to keep a child
"live, much less a younj; nuin who is tramping about
looking for work all day."

"Never was much of a breakfast eater," Bliss
declared. "Don't you worry about me, Mrs. Heath.
I've had a jolly good dinner in the middle of the day
given in with the job. If you would send me up some
tea, I'm going to bed early."

"Tea you shall have this moment," Mrs. Heath
promised.

Bliss climbed up to his attic and, almost against his
will, found himself drawn towards the window. The
roar of the city was in his ears. There was a flull red
glow in the smoke-stained sky where the sun had gone
down. Already the lights were throwing their strange,
artificial halo over the western part of the city. In the
streets below the people still moved by in a ceaseless
stream on their way from work, white-faced, with
shoulders a little bent, each with the air of having
some destination to reach in the shortest possible way
and in the shortest possible manner. He looked down
at them and away again westwards towards his own
land. Already he was beginning to wonder.

d



fij

CHAPTER VII

ten?r 'I'l'T"^'
'^'•^•'' h^'J'« his post to his own con-tent and to the apparent satisfaction of his employer

lomn.y the .tu.enmt buIKinrh. would consent tocome and su on the arm of his chair and share his

SeHir ^" ''" *""^ ''' "'""^'*'^ coneerninrM
( ockenll s avocation, awakened or. the first day. beca-ne
greater and greater. He summoned up his courage
at last and asked him a question.

^
"If it's not taking a liberty, sir, might I ask whatyour profession is?"

«=>ti wnar

There was a moment's silence. Mr. CockerUl. whoeemed m no way offended, was. nevertheless, regard^mg his employ! with a new expression on his face
Curious, eh. Bliss?"

;;rm afraid I am. sir. Bad habit, I know."
Bad habit!" the parrot creamed, locking roundfrom the bottom of the wa -paper basket, where hwas engaged in destroying some envelopes.

benignly, from which you. Bliss, or any one who servesme. must be free. Nevertheless, since you have askedme thi.s question like a man. and have abstained from

for JnT"^
«bout and endeavours to satisfy your thirst

for information by ilheit means. I will pander to some
extent to your weakness. Lol \ here.

"

(i

li «:

i
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He touched with his forefirigt-r n i)ilr of typewritten
sheets.

" I am writing u hook eonneetwl with various phases
of ornithology," Mr. Cockerill eontinued. "I adver-
tise in the papers for any original anecdotes regarding
certain species of birds. All manner of men and women
bring me their stories. If they are of value, I pay
for them. If they are not, I don't."

" If your visitors here all come upon such harmless
errands, why are you so afraid, then, of being a.ssaulte<l,

or of burglars ? " Bliss asked.

Mr. Cockerill smiled. He took olF his spectacles

and rubbed the gla.sse.s with his silk handkerchief.

"Most of the people who come here want money,"
he explained, "and no person who wants money is

altogether harmless. Besides, I'm afraid I must con-
fess I am a man of nervous temperament. Have I

satisfied your curiosity, Bliss?"

"Quite, sir, thank you."

For two days after that there were no visitors. On
the third evening. Bliss, on his way out, was accosted
by a cheerful, red-faced little man, who was standing
on the ground floor, smoking a big cigar and studying
the register on the wall.

"Good evening," he said.

"Go(xl evening," Bliss replied.

The little man produced a cigar case.
" Have one ? " he invited.

Bliss, who, a few months ago. had smoked nothing
less expensive than Murias or Coronas at a hundred
and eighty shillings a hundred, accepted a very dubious-
looking cigar with gratitude. He paused to light it,

standing in the doorway.

^mm^^'
I
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"Queer fish, your guv'nor."
mjm blew out the match and threw it away.

„i
^f^'"^^^ ' ever met," he admitted. "Good

The little man strolltHi along wlrh him.
"VVhat might his profession be?" he a^ked curiously.
buss hesitated for a moment.

fancS
'•^'''"'^ *^°"^ *' ^''"'

^ ^"""^ "'• "®'* " ^"^

"A what?"
"A bird fancier," Ullss repeated. "He's got a

parrot, several canaries, tt,uJ three bullfinches in his
room, and he's writing a book on birds."
The little man looked sideways at his companion.

Bliss, however, was walking alon^ ((uite unconsciously.
bets a good many visitors at times, doesn't he?"
He pays for stories about birds." Bliss explained.

People are aU the time bringing him anecdotes. If

them " ""^ °^ *^'°' *" ^" ''"°^' ^^ P'^y^ '°'"

The little man's lips twitched. He laughed softly
to himself for some moments, then he drew closer to his
companion.

" I'm not blaming you." he declared. "
I should dot^ same m your place, only probably not so well.What about a ten-pound note?"

"Well, what about it?" Bliss repeated, a little
bewildered.

His companion thrust his hand into his waistcoat
pocket, produced a ten-pound note which he displayed
a little ostentatiously, and thrust it back again
"Have a drink?" he suggested, stopping short upon

the pavement opposite a public house.

M
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"My turn !" BHhh an«wt>rp(l. pushing ojwn the swlnir
d<K>r. " Vou st.Kxl the ngar."
"On this ocraslon. I am In the chair." the littlt? man

pcrsistml. "Aiinc's whisky ami wxia. What'n
yours? Wf'II sit at this table."

"Mine's the same," Bliss replle<l. "You were
saying H>mothinjj ahoiit a tcn-p«)uml fotc."
The little man leanrtl aerosw the table.

"My name's Johnscm," he announce*!.
•* Mine's Bliss. Pleased to meet you."
"We'll cut preliminaries and jfet to business," Mr.

Johnson continued. " I am in the employ of a private
detective office. We are p,iyinj{ for inform 'Hon as to
the doings of Mr. Cock.riil."

Bliss pushed away his tumbler.

^^

"The whisky ond 8«Mla cost you sixpence," he said,
"and the cigar, I should think, not more than three-
pence. You have made a bad debt of ninepence.
G<hm\ evening."

Bliss marched out of the place and macic his way
homewards. He saw no more of the little man. but
the affair, however, spoilt his night's rest. The next
morning he went to Mr. Cockerill.

"Can you spare a moment, sir?"
Mr. rockorill U.oked up quickly His first glance

was towards the birds.

^^

"Anythijig wrong with Tommy?" be demanded.
"He seemed languid all yostrrdjiy."

"The birds are quite all right," Bliss replied.
"Tommy is on nr, -air outside."

"AVhatisit, then

^^

"Fellow stopped me last night." Bliss went on.
"Stood me a whisky and soda, and a rotten bad
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he w.ntinl to know what your hiisineHM was. (MT.timI
nif a trn-|HMiml noti- for infornmtion."

Mr. ('.Kktrill n.KM..| l»,.nrvo|,„tlv. \,.v,.rth.l..r,^
from thr <-.»rnm of hi. ...vo. «n.| lips. |ittl<. strniKht
lme« nr-iK^aml whioh nltcn.l his rxpn.sio,, in « riuir-
vdloiiH manner. He no longer rcstmliktl Mr. Chet-ry.

"What Hill you sny?"
"I told him al)out the birds."
"Well?"
"He (houKlit I wftM kiddh.g. It wa.H after that he

Offered me the ton-pound note
"

"And you?"
'•I wislufl him poo<l evening and rame awnv "
Mr. r(,ckerill sat for several minutrs with..„t m..vincHe was surr<.unded hy sheets of marniscript. and a

volume of "The Hirds' Kn<,.Io,«,|ia" wai proppe^l
up before him. He leaned bark in Ins rhair

"Nothing, sir."

"You're the servant I've been looking for." Mr.
rookenll rledared. " I shall raise yo„r wages five
BhUhngs a week. Get along outside now, pkase fwant to finish this chapter."
Mr. Coekerill was doomed that morning, however

to mterruptions. In half an hour, the first one arrived!A tall, rather good-looking man came hastening up the
steps two at a time. lUiss rose from his seat. There
was something rather ominous about the appearance
of this visitor.

"Mr. Coekerill in?" the yo„ng man demanded.

HP

D
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If

Ljfi.'.

"He U ni,." nik, i»dmltt«l. 'What ni»mr?"
Mr, Vrnur lUrry V..„,.r. I «„nt t« «* himt onrr. wns t|„. if„p<.tii..,H r«'p|y

m.n »,v ru.rn. Mr. ( VHk.rill ros. fr.,.n hi. ...d u h
h..H fir.K.r. .t.il ,„K.n ,he k.y» .,f his ty^K-writiT

I«illn«ts«.cMr. Vmirr." ht^ ck^.i.|„|.
Won t your" th,- youHK n.ar. vxc\mnu.\ firrrHvHr .trmc j>«.t lUis. into th.- nK>,n. Mr. (•...^Vhu

n^JjaHH h.m throuKh hi. Kold-riuuncJ >j.ctaH<.s wmild indiKHfttion.

wish?"'" I'k-

'"'''• "^"" ^•""•'^ '">' "^^'*^^? I '«" not

yards from the door, and r.furncHl valiantly to thr
h.r,c.. Mr. Cockerill. however, held up h'i.s handHe wa.. s.tt.ng m hi.s accustom,^ attitude, and the>^un. man, although he seemed to be angry, wt

'•Sml'I™'"'^'
^''''''"

.^'l^^P'^'y- -W resignedly.
Since this young man .., here. I will listen to whathe has to say. You ran wait outside."
"Shall I fetch a policx-man. sir?" Bliss suggestedMr. Cockenll shwk his head.

Kgesieu.

"Thank you. Bliss, it will not be necessary. I havedecided to grant this young man an interview "
Bliss retired at once antl cIohH the door, 't was

visitor reappeared. lU walkerl by Bliss with un-

radrnHuf f t-

"""
'" ^^ ''-'"' '^" ''^ ^^'^^^^^

til- look of a man who has been telling anecdotes

t^l.
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tHUnu „r .Mr (.K-kiT.II. l}i».wril-r u» h.- ..,iitin,.«l

«««,,«. ,h.„ ..v..r .,„«.u, ,h., „„.„, ,„,":.;„,„';

'in,
1^*^11, flwmt hH xurrDtiridinini

H
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Y XLJM^Ii^J'^ T^ymmu
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TifAT niKht ofnHhmy fuipiK-unl to IUU.h uhlrh henml urituipaf.^f .,iujiv tim»-4 in hi -I- •
.

"r.n. an.l
, ,,u....r ,.,.,1 ,„.Ht un«r..M,nlaM.. §un.n ,V I.U

J.'ront If.. I,a.l r..kon lus us..al reHjKHtfu a i u^H o,„p|o>..r an.l „a. ualkln, rather «i„.|...H.y low

Hluxk. It WH-i Iramvs ( lavt.ui
••Mr. Blks!" sh,. i'xvlnhiHHl, stopping ahn.ptlv ..n

jWj^htful to s.. vou aKaIn !• sh.. l,n.LM..r wUh cplil

.,."•"
!''""n

''"'"'* ^"''"^'> "-^^f' "" «n".^inR >v.ns. of>ntent .She was v.-ry u..I| .h..s.| „„.| an c.ti e
'1 ffrront ,H.rso„ fro,„ th. rath.-r sacU-ved v,.ur.« woman

^;;
U.1 res.„t<..l hH ap,.|,.tn».nt .; tra<Z IH

••(ouMn't ho helpv.l." he assurt.l h.r. "THI me"»>'-t the ...oki„K stoves. How are the.- ,,nu^r'
"

w. ^^A
l^^llQ^t'':i^!jS^.:
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.lar. to tdl .v«u Low rna„y th„„H«,Hl. w. have ,.M

^>l.o k.T; Imt f.Hn.h i„ |,,r ,n„ff. |>„t nhr U.«„..I « Ii,tl,

tritorijiimry nur itu-r.'

" Kxfr»or,li„ary marairr?" ho cch.HMl f,..|,|v

"I couMn't h.-lp it," I,,, pr v
Hi-H answer wn.H |.ami„K H ... . ,r,,.;.ftv. She

«H.ktHl lum over. Hi. dot'.. ., ,
: '

r Lm^
l)'it no more.

f mctuWc,

"\Mwit are you rloin^ now?" „ , j

"I huvr a situatio,, i„ il,|s .stn...t,' .„• u..su.'.mj.
1 he other ,.rl. who ha.l been .ta„.li„K a h.tle way

Mr ( o,.ker,II s roo.ns the <„h,.r .lay.- .1... ex..hu-,ne.l.
l*ranee.s. eorm- here a niom-nt."
The two girLs talked together e«rnr..tlv. Pnse.itlvthey rft'irned.

"

ill

•

,.JW^ J
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it

"Mr Bliss," Frances said, "this is Miss Morrison a

r 1-
"'""

u""'
^'' ^'^'" *^"'"^ ^^ -™e rather

Lockenll. How long have you been with him ? "
Just over three weeks "

"Not a thing," he answered. "I just heard of theOb through a Regt.try Office. One does not require areference from an employer when one wants work."

little abTuX '" '""' '""'" ^""^" '^^'^ •" ^

left worL"""'
^^^'^^•'^'•'" ^''^ ^^P''^<1- "I've just

"Will you come and have some tea with us?" MissMorrison begged. "I want to talk to you for a fewmmutes. and I'm quite sure Frances does too. S Itold me all about you long ago."

.h\T'^^
pleasure." Bliss agreed promptly. "Where

shall we go? Rumpelmaver's^"

lau^h'cd.''"'''^
^' ^'™ ^"" ' ™"'"'"'- ^^''' ^'^«"^^''

"Absurd
!

We'll go to a little place I know. Itisnt far and we can talk in peace. This wav "

Cir^uf Th '
""''

''"f"P ""* ^''' f^""> ^'--«<^illvlircus. There were very few people in the place and

Sh. I

,^^7"^^'" «^^ered her voice when she spoke,bhe leaned forward across the table with her headsupported upon her hands.
"Do you mean to tell me. Mr. Bliss, that you have

E
its. fflgSW "B- iS^^;??1
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.Seen throuKh,t?"Bli.ss repeated.

treJ ]o;:,v ""'irf
;' ^-'^^ *^^ «-• -'•• «»-• declared

The Kirl pushed back her veil. a,»l in the li.ht ofhe .ncandescent gas her face was almost las^K ilIts earnestness.
«"«^uaL ^nasti> in

wnnf
'''"?

r''^''
*^"* >'"» ^'•^ to be trusted so I

shrco^trnu^;^'"/;-' ^ :^" ^^" >- ^" ^ knowi' hi::,'

,
"•"""""• A month or so ogo, I recc-ivod n ln«»rfrom h™ ..kin, me to call at hi,, Office in Ki^°s ^7

those awful minute., ev™ now ^V bill"
™"™''"

eonte,^:7atLTtll:*^^^^^^^^^
have given my life to have recallt^d A,! T
t^t^arte. , lert hi, offiee r Z":^ .^'p-r. tl
Bliss":,'!:: bCti';

'"'"''' ">"* '-' '» » "-'^'"-1-?"

ji

fis^fii'?^*^; t;* i»Ci«;a» smmv^fiii



68 THE CURIOUS QUEST

I

Of course he is," the sirl rq)Iiod thr)kinplv. " As
yet, he hasn't given hirns««lf away, simply because he
wants to find out how much money I can mise He
has made me go there three times on some pretext or
other; and each time he just talks that hideous affair
over and watches me."
"He has just written to Miss Morrison asking her f,

go and see him again next Monday." Frances intervened
And when I go," the girl faltered. "I know pre-

cisely what will happen. He will make me tell rav
story all over again."

"And in the end he will want money," Frances
broke m. Any one can see that."
"And I haven't got a penny," Miss Morrison ex-

claimed hopelessly. " I haven't a pennv "

Bli.ss sat back a little grimly in his chair. In a wav
the girls story had been a shock to him.

"Tell me exactly what I can ('n ,n the matter?" he
asked.

"Search his rooms," Frances answered promptlv.
bpy upon him. Get some evidence to prove that he

is really a blackmailer."

Bliss sighed. Both the girls were alm..st hanging
over him m their excitement.

"Well, we'll see," he promise^!. "I will do what I
can.

He paid for the tea bravely. No one would have
guessed from his manner that it was his last half-
sovereign which he handed over the counter for change
trances scribbled upon a piece of i)aper and gave it
to hira.

"There's my address," she said. "When will vou
come and see me?"



TIIE CURIOUS QUEST
6g

He hesitated.

hrmly. You w.ll come on Sun-lay afternoon to

He accepted (heerfully. Sunday hud bt^en perhaDHthe most nj.serable of all those p,.;„.torial dalf '
'

About four o'clock I will be there," he promised. M

1i •

If
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CHAITEU IX

Mr. Cockerill, when he urrived at his office next
uiorninK, appeared to Im- in an uiujsuallv goiKJ humour
He wore a hunch of vioh-ts in his l)nttonhole, and his
air of me<hffival distinction had never been more notice-
able. He ncxlded kindly to Bliss.

''I am a few minutes before my time," he remarked,
lo tell you the truth. I was a little anxious about

lommy last night. He refused his seed."
Mr. Cockerill produced his key, and they entered

the httle room together. There was the usual out-
burst of welcome from the birds. Tommv. the bull-
finch, alone wa.s silent, and Tommy was obviously not
well. Mr. Cockerill hung up his hat hastily. His
fingers trembled as he withdrew his kid gloves.

"I shall want a little warm water and some warm
milk BIlss," he announced. "You had better light
the fire at once before you clean out and feed the other
birds."

^What a beastly shame!" the parrot screamed,
ruffling Its feathers.

Mr. Cockerill took no notice. He was busy arrang-
ing a httle flannel-lined basket for the bullfinch For
the rest of the day, he sat with the bird bv his side
continually pausing in his work to whistle and talk to

iV ^n ^?„P'''l'''''
^^ reluctantly prepared to depart.

He called Bliss ui.

a-
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"I'm afraid- he said, "that Tommy is no betterIhs cc>nd.t.o„ in short, makes me very anxious."B iss looked at his employer curiously. There wasnot he shKhtest doubt that he was tellii the trut"

tiniud I u,n afraid of the eold air. To-morrow
as y,>u kn.>w .s Sun<lay. Cun I trouble you. Bli s. oattend hcTe m the .uorninK. see how he s. and c-, , e

" r w^ll eome with pleasure," Bliss replied. "Where
shall I find you, sir?"

c .11 told hmi. drawmg a card from his pocket and serib-

V u wni r" ^r
''\ '"''

'' ''
"

'^ ^- p--nt"h:

.

jou U.11 be allowe<l to come up to my room. Kindivarrange to be there about ten o'clock in the morning "
Blm spent that m^ht with the key of the office underh.s pillow Long before eight o'cl.K^k the ne.xt mornn,he chmbed the stairs of the building in King Street and

le* himself into Mr. CockerilFs little apartment The"'w.. the usual shriek from the parrot and twitter fomthe birds He pulled up the blind. Tommy had left

BH
^''';^''/1'^ r ^°^P'"^ ^^""^ *''^' mantelpiece^

Bliss c OS >d the d<x)r. He was now face to face witha problem wh.cii had been before him all the night aproblem which was rendered more acute hy th. faethat the Derby desk at which Mr. Cockerili spent hdays stood open. He considered the character and themmaber of the callers. He recalled the agitation o^

set his teeth. He was justified. He started with thedesk and turned over a great pile of manuscript whch
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Ir.v then'. From bfjfinjn;,^ to eml, it was exactly
what it puriMirtcHl to bo. !I«. n]Hmvi\ nuh <lrawrr
and exainined its contcrjt.H. Kvrry memonndum ho
found roffrrwl to hirds. Hvory scrap of paper ho
touohtsi roforrod to hirds. Ho found photographs of
hirds

;
h'ttrrs from loarnotl mon jihout hinls. in manv

iauKuagos. In tho whole of tho <losk he did not Hud a
single line of writing which did not refer, directly or
indirectly, to hinls. lie left tho <lesk exactly as it was,
and he examincfl every inch of the rm)m. There was
not n hox nor a drawer nf>r any possible receptacle
there which ho did not search. When he had finished,
his checks wore scarlet. He almost kicked himself as he
went out. Nevertheless, ho carried throuRh his whole
intention. H,. cut a small knot-hole in the wall, which
would allow him frotn the outside to see into the
room.

At ten o'clock pn-ciscly. he pn'sentofl himself at the
portuls of the j:rcat Club in I»hII Mall and encountere<l
Mr. fockcrill in the hall. He made his report, which
his employer nr -ived with a .sijrh of deep relief. Then
he turned to go.

"You don't seem very well yourself this morning,
Bliss," Mr. Cockerill remarked kindly. "You must
allow me, if you please, to otfer you a little trifle
for this incursion into your day of rest. We will
look upon it as a thank-offering for Tommy's recov-
ery."

Bliss waved the half-sovereign away a little inco-
herently.

"You'll forgive me, sir." he begged, "I couldn't
|)ossibly take it — couldn't possibly. I'll be there in
Kood time in the morning."
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Ho hurrinl off ami pan.s.'.l outsHlo thr clul. with nn
nir of ri-lief. Fie wHruh-rrH ahoiit thr Turk for a uhih«
iitvnv^.ry nuH\v.t .linnrr at his l...lKi„«s. an.l at four
o (lock hr travrlh^l „ut to Harnstrad and ra.i« the Im'II
«'f a pleasant-look t.K littlr house in a iH-iKhl.ourho<Ml
which wa.H (,uite strauRe to hia.. Frances hmdf
opent-d the (j(M)r.

"Wfllr" she asked .M^erly. as she showed him into
a Uttie sittinjj room.

Bliss put down his hat.

••I/M,k here," he iM'^an. "don't think me unreason-
able, but I feel ni(line<l to my confoun.l vour Miss
Morrison

! I've made a lu-ast of myself. Miss Clavton
I have been through the whole of Mr. (

'oekerill's papersMy finders itch with it. I have been kicking mvself
ever since."

"Well?" she repeate<r

"There wasn't a scrap of writing anvwhere." he
declared, "which hadn't to d„ with birds. I went
through the maimscript of his book. even. There was
enough work there, recent work too. to have kept him
biLsy every moment of his time. There wasn't the
slightest sign of any other occupation or interest in life."

Frances had tact, and she contented herself with a
little grimace.

"Xever miml." she said. "You di<l what vou
thought was right, and motive is everything. Now
let us have some tea and talk."

Bliss spent an exceedingly pleasant although very
unusual two hours. Frances had improvH with
prosperity. In the daintily furnished little room, and
at tea while she ministered to his wants, she seemetJ
very graceful and \ery attractive to him. Fler voice

, I
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was low. her m\no of humour iihumlunt . Tluy luuKh.«l
toKcthcr many tiim-s at the memory of thosl- anxious
weeks when Bliss was tryiuK to htll stovis. Only
«)nce lie made a remark which seemed to eause her
some embarrassment.

"Your room in almost like a ronservatf)rv." he d*"-
clarcd. Klunrinjf at the great bowl of violets in the
mid<lle of the table.

^he changed colour a little.

"Mr, Masters sends me nil these flowers," she ex-
plaincxJ. "Sometimes I really wish he wouhln't."

"Is Mr. Masters married?" Bliss aske«l (|uickly.
"He is a widower," she replied. "He has bein a

widower for ten years."
" How old is he y

"

" Fifty next birthday. Sometimes I think he hx)ks
older than that, and sometimes younger. He has
such wonderful spirits, such bounrlless optimism. He
IS opening up agencies now for the Alpha Stove all
over the world

"

Bliss was silert for a little time. Somehow or other,
his keen uense of enjoyment seemed to have gone. IlJ
kept on reminding himself that he was a light porter
earning thirty shillng, a week. Nevertheless, the
question pumped itself out.

"Does Mr. Masters want you to marry- him?"
She looked at him gravely. They we're both stand-

ing now, for he had been on the point of saying
gowl-by.

" I think he does," she admitted. " Why do you ask ?
"

" Are you going to say * Yes ' ?
"

"I do not know. Tell me, what would you advise
me to do?"
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"My MiT." hi. iliH-lttml. « liiiK. UoatMh, "umht
not \w (|uit.« iliMintcpfnt.fl."

*^

"Still, won't youKiveit?"
He H«-t his tffth arnily to^rtlur.
"I ctttiV' he sttid. •• Vnu must .|,Ti.h. for vo.,rsclf."
.Shr follow.Hi hun o„t to tl... .|,K,r. So oilur won!

puMscd Mwcen tlum till thnr l,ar..|H mvt, yet. «,rae-
h.m' or oth.r. he fnncl.,' that ..he hu.l urulerHt.Hnl.

>>«II you come an<l see me next Suiidavr' she
asked.

"Thank you." he nnswere<l. "Of ,.„urse I will
"

He wnlUl down the hill t..w«rds where the- mvriu.l
liKhts of b.mlon named „p t., the sky. A cro^d of
curious thoughts «.eme,l to have taken pos.s«.Hsion of

.vMI •
^"\«>'^"»UH"f " new. inn.n.prehen.sible

cxh.larutK)n n<,w wa.s it that in the old life there
h.ul never In-en time to think'/ That the stars and
the lights and the wind ha<l meant so little v That
the world had seeme<l so humdrum a place' Ur
laupljed |,t himself as he felt in his pcK-kets to see
whether he coidd alFord a 'bus. and thought of the

table before hun when he returned to his hxlRings.They would be .InuuK at the Savoy ar.d '!. r,Hto„
in an hour or s..; crow.ls of his bh- ri. : jv i;^tle
adies of muskal c-omedy so charmed : ha .• '--my-by their side and whi.sper in their ear; so .leliK' ted to

ni.'ike up a party afterwards at one of tluii flat>* .- vjs"% or dance, or flirt. There was his 1- .h ..hei
Idle; hi- bathroom and wardrobe untouciiel 'us
motor-cars; a hundred expedients of wealth w.'jti; .,

for a word from him. Already he was bcKi.H.in^ v^
Unci It hard to realise that other life. The friends of

, i
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I

wh«nn hv thoiiKli who woiilil wrlrotne him bnck to-

night. Hwtnr*! to Moua to mi. h h hwj, such an «rtiH-

rial A'U- of r-'StriMf , ^oincthitt); Iniilt up with fuiM-

linfj' nnd j)aii»tf«! with «tii.|. cohMirs*. \U Hincivrml
ttii extra prnny iti hi^i tr<ni.H«'rs (MKkrt, ami whinth-.l

V ith joy tts he chifulKTMl up to his st-ut on thf top of

uri omnihii><.

(>n the next rnor"i!ijj thirjjp< hiip|M«nnl. A rulhr
prpstnte«l hmi-M-lf at thi« litth* offiir in Kin« Stn. f at

al)out lif'vco oIiK'k, whom llli^^ rtTcj^ni'^nl with a
llttif star of siirpiisi' as a viry elistiiiKui>hnl Holicitor.

aiul whom hi' hu'l rut-t mon thaft tmvv in thi- olil «hiys.

He. too, hud the sanif straiiu-*! look u|M)n his fiwv as
he presri.te^l his i,.rc| an ! asked to see Mr. (Vkerill.
"Mr. (wkerill is in, sir." HIiss ji.lniittiHl. "1 will

h't him know that ,011 are htre."

Bhsa t(H>k in the eard, vfiich Mr. (Vkerill ghmced
at and • 'Rhe<!. It was ohvinu>» that he did not con-

template any ph'asure fron the forthcoming inter-

view.

"Vou can show the si'titltnuni in, Hlis.." he said

resignedlv "I am very busy titi- rsiMrninfj, tliotiph.

I can only ^dve him a few mitmtcs."

The newcomer was alre-ady in the nMttn, at 1 iUiss

had time, before he depiirted. to nou<'e that the gieet-

ing between the two n .11 wis strained. HIiss ch)se(I

the (hjor an! stood for a nioJn< nt hesitating'- Then
he ch'nehed his fists and ajiplied his ear to the knot-
hoh'.

" Pleased thoiijth I am jii ;iny time to see you, my <U'ar

Fenwiek." Mr. Coekerill 'vas sayinjr, "
[ hxik tipjm

your present visit as indiscreet. \ leeei .• here otdy
my bird friend ;.nd two or three people who, thanks

a ^
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to yon. my dear fdltm

, |„.|,, to nmk.. mv llfr Intrrr^t-

Th..r,< H„H H momef.t'H ,muM.. Th.n th.. sUu.r

T!. / . .

'"'•'' ''«* "*'"•'•»« « «th pavluri.
( .Kkmll." hr sai.l. "it-H alHM.t thoM- n,.,p|.. f

...vc ...mr. Vou haw «.,! to ^[y, it „,, i,,;,.,,,.
IhI..v. mo ,t rnn't ^o on. Mi., ^.orri.H, If„rrv
Vcrnrr. I^jy MHrtiiiKh.H.. haw <.|| Ih^.„ to me. Thr'v
^wear that I Imvr h-vn thrir o„|y ..u.fi.lunt. Yof,Hon t H.Tm to un.|..r.tnn.l the rink. TLrre are r„mo„«
flyiPK about alrea.ly of .on... Kroat MarkmnilInK Hrh..me.whuh ,H ker.t on it. IrK'H In ...akasrs fron, th,. ofRrc of
H fum.us firm of ...liritors. We have n..t ha.l r n.w
c-hrnt for the hist thrvv weeks."

Mr. CHkerill tar.tH.I uith his ,H.n<ll upon the ,|r.k.
(..•ntly gently, niy frien.l," he exelainml irritaMv.

I-hHt IS n hateful wonl. to whieh I mueh obj.rt. There
IS no hlackmnilinn In it."

"There is." was thr antrry ref.rt. "
It n.av not k.monry you exact, hut it's ,nonry"s kin-l ; it i>" turturr

sheer anH purfM>seIess hrutallty."

Mr. ^'wkcrill sljjheil.

"Un.v unreasonable you are this morning:, nn .Irar
F'PnwKk rt is really very ur.kind of vou to" ,.„n,e
here iM this frame of minrl. You know v.tv u,.|| that
I have only two interests in life: mv birds, at.d thr
•stranffp. mdesrribable. but extra(.rdinHrilv subth> t'le-is-
"re I Mr Mr. Corkorill went on. his'voic-e prowin«
more earnest, his ry. s shininp. "in haviuK pmple sit
in tliat eha.r-just ulu re you are sitting now. mv
dear Fenwuf -and waf- M„s their terr,.r when the'v
realise that a li^ht is stn.u -inp i„ „p,,„ ..^^^ ,,„,i^
seeret ehamber of their lives, that they are faee to fact;

j- »,

it-



t'. -



*««OCOfY tlSWUTION TBT CHART
(ANSI and ISO TEST CHART No. 2)

|2.5

^1^ 1^
It: 110 11112.0

A APPLIED IIVMGE
1653 East Men Slrwl

(716) «82- 0300 -Phone
(715) 288- 5969 - Fo.

^

-wrT«s-*^^-"-]Br=,vw«Si..r---%"^- r^ ^L^nOHliW



78 THE CURIOUS QUEST

with one who has a power over them, wliich is us the
power of life anrl death."

SomethiiiK was flashing out of Mr. Cockerill's eyes
which IJIiss had ne\.r seen there before. His tone,
too, (luivered as though with ecstasy.

Pleasure or no pleasure," the other de( hired rirmly,
"I have com. to tell you it's finished. You can go to
my partners to-morrow and tell them the truth. Out
with it whenever you like ; from the house tops, or in
my clerk's office. Tell them all that I robbed the
firm of a few hundred pounds in the days when I was
an articled clerk. You found it out, and vou've held
It over me all these years. I've finished "now ! Not
another word do you get out of me. And, as for those
unfortunate clients whom you keep on tenterhooks,
I am going to tell them the truth, and they will under-
stand how little they have to fear."

"Thoroughly unreasonable this morning, I see,
my friend," Mr. Cockerill sighed. "What with
dear Tommy's: indisposition and your unreasonable-
ness, I perceive I shall end the day with a bad head-
ache."

"I don't care if you end it in hell!" Mr. Penwick
declared fiercely. "I am here for one purpose, and
for one purpose only. I am going to have those docu-
ments you robbed me of and return them to my clients,
or wring your neck."

Mr. Cockerill sat back in his chair.

"No violence, if you please," he begged. "Help
yourself, my dear friend. The office and all it con-
tains is at your disposal."

Fenwick commenced at once to search the place,
opening drawers, throwing around him the typewritten

L'l:^,
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sheets of that won.lcrful treatise on birds, j?laiuitiK
closely at every s(th{) of pajjer.

Mr. ('ocke-ill sij^hed once iji!)re.

"T^orou^'hly unreasonable, I regret to see," he re-
peated.

^

" Vou are makinj,' a shocking mess !"

Mr. Fcnwlck resumed his seat.

"Until you hand over tliose documents," he said.
"I shall stop here."

"In which case," Mr. Cockerill replied, drawiiiR his
typewriter towards ')in., " T shall ro on with mv work "

Bhss stole down the stairs, called a taxi, and drove
to the Acropolis Club. He presented Mr. Cockerill's
card, of which he had retained possession, and was at
once allowed access to his room. He was back againm his place at the knot-hole within a quarter of an
hour. He peered into the room. Mr. Cockcrill was
banging away at his machine. .Mr. Fenwick was
sitting a few yards off with folded arms. Then he
slipped from his place, knocked at the door, and
entered the room with a despatch box in his hand.
"You were enquiring about some documents," he

said to Mr. Fenwick. "I think you will find them in
here.

Mr. Cockcrill, for once, was discomposed. He
stared blankly at Bliss. Mr. Fenwick was speechless

^

"You're a thief!" Mr. Cockcrill gasped at last.
You have been to my rooms — you have robbed me."
Bliss set down the box by Mr. Fenwick's side.
"A thief, perhaps," he assented, turning to his em-

ployer, "and you are a blackiiailer."

"^here was a moment's breathless silence. Mr.
Cockerill was very white.

"If you want to give me in charge," Bliss went on

^•si|

mr-tr^^i!^3''^



m«*--.

80 THE CURIOUS QUEST

slowly, "you can. I t<.j,l the hall porter as I came up
that there miKht he a little trouble, and that if I ratij;

the lift bell, it would I)e for a policeman."
"I'll give the pair of you in charge !" Mr. Cookerill

blustered, rising to his feet. "That box contuin.s my
personal securities."

"I don't like to havi to speak so i)lainly," Bliss re-
plied, "but I believe you are a liar. Anywav, you
will have to trust Mr. Fennick to return them to you.— There is just one more little nuittcr."

He held out his han<l and pf.inted to the empty space
in the window, and the empty space over the mantel-
piece. Mr. Cockcrill seemed, if possible, more agitated
than ever.

"What have you done with the birds?" he cried
quickly.

"They are out on the leads enjoying the sunshine,"
Bliss replied. " If you are going to take this matter
reasonably, they will be back again in a few miimtes

:

if you don't, I will wring th- ir necks one b> one, and
throw them out into the street."

Mr. Cockerill rose to his feet, reached for his silk
hat, set it firmly upon his head, and took his gloves and
umbrella from the corner.

"I will accompany y.u to the office, Fenwick," he
said meekly. "You can go through the box and
destroy anything you think fit. What I h; :here
that is personal property, you can restore to ii.e."

"Is that satisfactory to you, sir?" Bliss asked of
Mr. Fenwick.

"My God, yes !" the latter replied.

Bliss handed him the despatch box and ushered the
two men out of the room.

•-:.Ti:^»^'-^ •'T^'T^^^^^'^iri.T



THE CURIOUS QUEST 8r

" Voii will |.M)k aftrr tin- hinls Ix'fc.ro ynii «•»/" Mr
CcKkorill l).';:u'r(l humbly.

I'

I will brinjj th.'in in at onco. sir." Bliss promiscl.
"And, afterwanls, you will comr and nev nie," Mr

Kenwick invited, holding? out a card. " Here is my
address."

"Thank you, sir," Bliss answered.
The two men left the place. Bliss hrousht in the

birds, swept out the offices, locked them behind him,
and took the key round to the Acropolis Chih. Then
he strolled into the I'ark and seated himself upon one
of the benches. Ho took out a calendar from his pocket
and made a little (uleulation. He was (.nee more out
of a job, and there remained nine months, two week.s
and a day of hh great adventure.

!^>
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Mks. IIkatii lm,k..,I nt the- little array of cuius s.-t
out u,K,„ her LhIkht's hroakfa.st tray ar..l t..ok than
nlint.st ri'luctantly into lu-r fingers.

"That's right, isn't it. Mrs. Heath?" Hliss askedwith an attempt at cheerfulness. -~ "nineteen' ami
seven,H.„ce. and httle enough for all you've <lone for

She looked at him doubtfully.
"The aniount's quite eorreet. sir," she sai.l. "but if

.v«u II panU my making the remark, what about
yourself.^ That am't left you much in your pocket
for your dinner or such like !

"

Bliss ji.-.glal three pennies and two halfpennies in
ins trousers pocket with great effect

" IVe got enough for dinner, at any rate," he assured

to-cinN-" '
''' " ''''"* "^ ^"""''"^ ^^'^* ^ '^^" «^^ " j«^

Mrs. Heath sighed as she took up the trav.
If you'd like to lea^ .- a shilling or two' out of the

rent, sir—" she began.
'N 1 on your life," Bliss interrupted. "It's Mon-

luckfdt -''' '
'

''"'^ ^^^""'^''''' '""' "'^"^•'^ "^y

"Shall you go round to Smithson's again, sir?"
Mrs. Heath enquired.

Bliss left off jingling his money. The lowest fee
payable at Smithson's was half a crown.

.^^.\^ ^.r fTi.
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''Inuu,tqnih.sur(';'lu.ansm.r(..Mul.u,uslv. 'TIhv

of .stiullitiK roiiiul ami clmmir.K my lu,k
"

'•NVur th..ught of tryi„K ..n,. uf'tlH-m Lal.nur

.lolly Koo. ..In., Hliss replinl, taking up his hat
I n. sick of Simthson's. anvway "

He wont .Imvr. the stairs VhLstlinK, though his foot-steps .ragged a little as hr turncnl int.. the stnvt It«mne.| to in. that he ha,l liv.^
uglN. cheerh-ss days. His ..nvironiiunt .Icprcssed liimcontinual ly. Cunou^y .nough. nuu-h of is n rvorness had .h-parted. but it ha.l given plaee ct times totgenuine weakness. The th.>ught of that long ehain ofilm to eome seemed .souietimes int.,leral,Ie. He pre-
.sented himself at the nearest labour bureau and sta tnla-y from it. a few minutes later, with an addr :^^

pursuit T ; .r^"
"'"' " "^"' "f'"''-"^ i" hotpursuit Ihe latter. howevcT. beeame associated witha street broil on the way an.l was d,.hne.| b^ the sub-

se(iuent festuities. Bliss, therefore, reached'the sma Igreengrocer s shop alone and was interviewed bTbold un i.ly looking female, the remnants of whosegood looks were painfully afTecte.1 by the meagrencs
of her habiliments. She pause.l in her task of' o,^t

b"rea^h

^'''''''"" '" ^^'"" '''''''^' '" '^"'^" ""^ ^^

"Wot cher want?" she demanded.
"Are you Mrs. Mott?" liliss asked eagerlv. "I'vecome from the Labour Bureau about the job

'"

The woman stood upright and, with her arms akimbo
eyed him up and down.
"I'm Mrs. Mott right enough," she admitted, "but

. I

it

i<£^ • &.
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I Hiinno ns y.,„M .suit. Y..n .I.H.'t look hs thotiRl, vo,,
am],] lift a snck of f.Hthrrs mii.li tnore n nnrk of
pOtUtfM'S."

"I cnn lift jis mmh iis most mm ..f mv shr mifi
Wright." HIiss ft-tsun^l Iht. "I .an .Irivr a <-art. t.M.,
vvhuli I tiri.lfrstanil U om- of the < i.n^idirations."
The woman scnitinis,,! |,i,„ ,.,iriou-,|y. It was only

a frw (lays sine.- ]..• Iia<l l.ft the rmpjov of Mr Cock-
mil, and tl... attire wl.i.h wo.il.l have amazr.| his
fnon.ls m Picca.lilly was distinctly n.at in IN.plap.
"Don't s.Tm to mv as tlioiiKh you'd hv uh\v to tackle

the joh." she prut..l,le.|. "There's more to .lo than
drivmK round to folks' house's and flirting with the
servants."

"I am afraid." Mliss confes.se<l. "
I caimot sav I hav

hi'M n similar position, hut if you will tell me'what to
do, I'll do my hest. I can pronjise you that I will not
waste my time in the er - manner vou suK;,est

"

"Where was yon last?" the la.ly asked, turning u
little away and completing the huttoninR of ' - v„
with an afTeetation of unconcern.
"I was lij^ht porter in the employ of a >

named Cockerill," Bliss replied.

^

"Well, there's not much li«ht porterinj; ;j!)out this
job, Mrs. M„tt assured him. "Twice a week vou've
j?ot to he with tl,<. cart in Covent Carderj at four o'clock
in th" mornin;,'."

"I have often been up at tlint hour." HIiss mur-
mured, "even in Covent Garden."

^

She looked at him thoughtfully. strujr«Hn>; all the
tune to conceal her marked f)re<lisposition in his
favour.

"P'raps you might do." she said douhtfullv. "You
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^. Vm in a hit of ,. •..I., M,. ,„„„., ,,.,j „„. ^^,,,^,^.^^
like KM,,,, nfr x.ifhuut a w.t.I. tlir hra^t ! And Vrrnm I with th.- ht.sl,,, ,. ,.„ n.y aixls. an.l : ,„. t„ f.-.^l
thf \Mn\y tior nothiiiK."

"You must aHovs in,, to ,h> that f<.r von. uh.ther
you vni^niiv wv or not," Mlks v» rituml.
"Uhat -.ort of vvayrs rni»rht yoi. Im \vn:.tiiiKr* the

woman cncinirnl. HIiss h.'>itat< d.
"\yhat <)i<| y„ii think of Kivinu?" hr a,kr<|.
"Vou K.t a hr.l in th.- loft at l\w hiuk," h\w vx-

phiuicl. " It's notliinu rnn< I, „f „ p|a,v. hut if thr
wnUhjT comrs on (-..M.-r. I .hinn.. as \<mi ron|,I„'t
sh'cp n. the 'ons,.. Arul yvr .li.uur in the n.i.hlh. of
the «|jiy. I don't pron.is,. nothinij vU, »,uf if th- -.''s

» hit of a meal Koin« in th.- .vvnitiK. an.l vrr roniul.
why ytT wflconi.-. An.l flft.-.-n h..l> a wck.'"'

"I'll try it if y.m pl.-a...." Mliss ,|r,i,h.,| pr.mn.tlv
KluncuiK ovor his sh.,nl,|..r t.. !., >ur.' that his rival was
not «ppr.,a(hin>r. " It's u nnv sort ..f j..l, to rn... hnt
i II .1.) my iM'st."

Mrs. Mott n.Kl.h.l.

"U y.,u'll conu' this way," sh.' sai.l shurtiv, liftinL'
the fla,, „f tlu. .•ountcr, "

I'll tak.. y„„ thn.UKh to the
back of the slu..l. Th.-n you .an f....<l th.- p„nv.
1 here s n l.)a<l of these 'en- tat.Ts to take .lown to the
Mile En.i lUnu\ as s.ion as I've finishe.1 sorting 'em

"

Bliss pass..,l thron-rh a lii.leouslv unti.lv sitting
room. .,n tlu- table <,f whieh were the remnants ..f a
Ionp.compIete<l meal an.l a jug of beer three parts
empty. The wo'n.in hositate.1.

'"Ave a sup''" sheask.'d.

"Thank you very mu'h," Bliss replied.
She divirh'd the r.-mainder ..f the beer into tw'.> glasses

'mm:^-m^^^-
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aiul wm olniuiHly niiu It iriif)r«'?*Hti| hy tin* manner in

wfiirh I'liss ilrunk lii-r liiiilth.

I «limnu."»lu'.sai<l ilfS|M»nc|fiitl\, "uh thin j((l)*ll suit

yvrl Tlny'ri' m.Htly ti rouKli lot down hm-, and if

yiT ihui't Kit on with Vtn np ut Covuit (Jardin, tiny
knocks yer alnnit Honu-tlunK fiixlitful. I'm fair si« k
of tlu' rouKh doin^H. and I'm not Ma>inK »•< it i"^n't

n trrat t«» 'avr soiui' onr round who don't hwik as thftu^h

he'd \h' m\}\nuj, Im'«t and wanting' to fij;hl all day lon^.

My tild man was a fair terror rijtht np to tho end. This
wuv."

Sho I(<| him past an appalhtiK hMtkinj; kitchi-n into
a tniy hack yard, at the further trid of which was a

tumldcdown shed.

"You'll find the
j oiiy tlwri , and thv UhhI," sh«' told

hirn. "also the harness and the trolley. If you'll just
fee<I him I'll nvt on with the sortin'."

Bliss spent the next half-hour feeding and Kroominjf
a dejecte<| l(M)kinK {MMiy. At th" end of that time, he
Klaneed round to find his enn>loycr JeuniiiK in a con-
versational maimer over the ha,, d«H)r.

" 'Andier at ytr work than I exp<'cted." she acimitttnl

tolerantly. "You'll make the beast vain if you get
combing 'im about like that I"

HIiss desisted from his labours.

"Wot (her looking for now y " she asked.
" I was looking for a tap and a bit of soap," Bliss re-

plied, "any place where I could get a wash."
" Wot cher want to wash in the middle of the day

for?" she (lemandtHi suspiciously.

Bliss remained speechless. The question .seemed un-
answerable. .She drew a little way from the door.

"There's a tap in the back kitchen," she said with

uVM^^TK^mm^^^'m



THE CURIOUS QUEST «7

mIM .arcnsm. 'Cnme on; f|[ h.m it t» vrr. Wv
earrful N.r dmi't get .your Ihk.Is riniildy it. t\w vunl
Uiirit to bru>li yrr 'uir t.M»,'"

IJIi-«H IuiikIu-.! «<MHl-liiunniirr«lly.

" ni liurfiin. up tUv pon.v first." hr ,1,. I,|r.|.
"
Afi.r

all. It .lorM.'t inatt.r trm. h. ..hly. ymi mt. t|... h.t job
I was III. ni> «'mp|,ni.r wa^ ratlu r r)arti.iilar."

" Mak.Mi ImmIv f.fl (|,iit.- iiiin.tiif.)rtal.lr.* Mr^. M„tt
drrlarnl, f.^liiiK' alnait for «i,y mor.- Htrnv buttonn.
Mrm« yo„ rou.ul tlir |M,ny to thr frcuit, ami I'll |„.|»

y«»U load ii|»."
'

mi.s olu.vr.| lur instructions. In „bo.it half an
hours tin... th.y had tlu- .art loa.!..!. Mrs. M,.tt a
littl.' br.-atl.h..ss with h..r rxtrti..ns. st..p,H.,j ba.k iiihui
th.. pav.-m.-nt an.i pr.Klum| fn.n, son... invst.riou.H
li.>rti..ii .)f h.-r at tin- a small l..ath..r purs...

"Y..iril >j«'t Mill Sin..>ris to si«n th.. r..«-,ipt v.. ..'v..

Rot with you for th.-rn tatcrs. a.ul you'll h, v.. to' stami
I'll «i pint aft..rwar.ls." sh«. cxplttinfMl. .-..uritin^ out
four '•..pp.-rs an.l l.an.liug th.rn to iJliss. "Only ..ne
{)int. n.incl. Don't stay ab..ut. '. „s th..r,.'s another
job (.r two to be .lont- Vrc afore .lark."

Bliss rai.s...! his hat r>oliteiy.

"I \yn\ b.. ba.k promf.tjy. nia.fam." he promised
as he .i,,.v „ir. jea.i « her staring' after him open-
mouthed. '

Bliss .arri.fl out his in.triirtions. and d,.|ivrr«..| the
potatoes at an estabjislnneut of similar .haraet.r t..
Mrs. Motf s. but srnall.T. Wh,.,, th.- Inst sack had b. ....

empt.e.1 an.l weJKiu-d. h.. was promptly con.lucted t..
ar. adjacent public house by a maLnlorous i.idivi.lual
who. ... the ...tervals .>f assuattipg his thirst, star...! at
his .•.)mpunio.i and r..uttcre.l incoherent e.XDrPs.sinns

'mm^'w "Wk t -^
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•iimI. r h^^ hnnth. ().. t|,.. r,.tiiri, tu flir ..t,,,. „r |,h
InlNM.r.. Ml , foM,,.! Mr- M.,it ruWrUumuu « nmnll
runi|Mi.> uf r„i>;hlH„ir.. f.. HLnrn l... «.„ ..xp|ai„i„^,
thr nrMimsfainv, .,.f„i..,.t.-.| mjiI, Mr. MuU\ Inirri.-.!
.liHap,Num.Hr. SI.,. intr.Hlu.r.| Mli-, wi,|, ., ,|i,|„|,
t«'lf-<HHHfjoiH air.

^

'"nii. i^tlinirwyniiriK iiuiii.'Mi..,,nnoimrn|. "I've
ml to K'.t in son,,. .,„.., f.,r \ .....l.h.'t «., „,, to ,„„rkrt
in.v^flf. or <lriv«' tlir |m.ii\ rouml,"'

"N..t to hv tl.oM«ht of. ,„y .Inir." rn.irin.ir,.| nuv
of h«r Hv iiipaJhimTH.

"Ciiuw to inr from tlir Laln-ur Murniii." Mrs M„tt
.•.Mjtin.inl a littl.- tni..il..ntl,v. uir.nin^. not t.» noti.r
a 4v wuik fr..t.i hrr n.At-.|,M.r .uiuhlMMir. "an.l a vrrv
r»v!|.sp..krn nn.l ttrl|.iM.anin« vo.Miu man Uv sirms tr»
he. Anyway. F'm HiHug to jjivr 'im a trial."

MlisH. auar.. that In- was fl... ,„|,j.,., „f „„,„. ,„ir,f,f„|
c-onv..r.ati..n. |n,rrir.| off into tlw var.l. Mrn. Mott
ntmuht him out prrs ntly.

"Thc.x'vr pot over m.'." sho .lrr|„rr.|. " I'm coinp
to Cham:.; m; Ming., takra fi.h .snpf>,.r. ami .Ion pirtur..
pala.T w.tl. tluMM. h\ not rvrry nlpht as I mnkrs so
fnf

.
hut It s ionrsom.- sitting hv ..nr's srif. If yoriM

carr." sho wont on. a littl.' MrsitatinRlv, ' to onmr
fliong— ••

"Ff I am t.. Im. at C'ovrnt Ganlm at fo„r oVI.K-k
wit, th.. not,.s yon havr pivrn mv," hr int-rruptnl.

I .il.k. If I tnav. to ,'. r a little s|..,.p niriy fMiight.
F^>^I<h•s. I shall hav.. t- go as far as St. F'an.ras and
explain to my landlady there that I shall not want the
room any loni,'«'r.*'

..

" *\"'| '"'" ""^ ^"^''/"" •'•'"'* '*'«f'^'" ^I--^ ^^<^it agreed.
>\o II have an evemnpt.. ourselves, if ycmVe so minded.

«s., T'Jxl-M
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lut.r on i„ til.. w..,.k •n.rr.'n v.r r.H.,„ i„ ,|,.. f^..-^
tlim*. «»»».| if you'r,' rul.l or mm. .„„f.,rfal.lr. tthv, m>ii
«MI .•...». i„t., th. '.HIM.. «,..| (!,at% all tlur.. i, t./.av
•rMMit It."

Shr KHV.- liiiM ,1 Uks tunrv iiMtrii.ti,.(( uiili r.»;iinl
t" tl„- m.,n,inu- aii.j I. ft |,i,„ Mli. ,u,j,. ,|„. |«.,, „f
it.

^

way hark t.. hi. LhI^jImk^ aii.l .. ,„„ Mr, f I.iitli,
"(J.»t !i j.ili." hf aniiuim..'.} trill .afitly.

A ran- Minil.- lit up |.,.r ^^„„ f.^^^,

" I'tM k'lii.j," hIm >,ai.l liiipK.

rvi'j(..t t..|iv.-in, |{|i./.x|,|aitir.|. "Ian ntvmir^;
I II pay y.Mi a full w,-,k\ r.t-f irnt.-.nl *,( uut'uv. Hut
I wmitt^il to kri..vv «li. tlar I ..ail.} lak.- mv tliiiiKs
away Hti.i l.rii,;: yo,, tin- iM.aay ,„Af Satiinlav or
.Sum lay."

"ThiTr's II.. vv... k's nrit for yoii f. pav. n.,r iiotliiiiK
of thi' s..rt," Mr.. Il.ath .|.-.|i.r,M| \van„|v. "I ,„„
let your r.M)rn in fivr niiimt.-s. altlMni^'h

'

I'm sorrv
youV,. Koii.K. M 'Ui.s. ('„„

I |„.|,, ,,,„ „, ^,„„;
thllUfH toj,'..tl|«T. SI "

^
"It iMi't fivr immit.s' Jul,." hiiss assiir..! Ii.r li.>l.|

itiK out hi. I.an.l. "(;.M».|.|.v. Mrs. |I,,,tli. Wm'vr
iHfn f,uit.. a fri.n.l to r,,,'. I shan't forpt ! N'.ry
IlkH.v I shall \u- hack ajraiii l».f..r.' I.mjr."

"Tli.'r.-'s alway, your room. .Jr. wh.'ii it's «„n-
vrnicnt." she prornis..].

Bliss packifl his f,w l,.-loririii«s and rrturnt^*! to
Poplar. Thr hoiiso and shop w.-rr still in darkmss
Mr (•lnnl».| up int.. tia- loft wh.T.' hv was suprH.s...|
to sle«'F>. an.! I,y th.- liijht of a .andlc look.-d aro.in.l
him. Thr uninvitin«-lo..kinK' Ix.l. the ahs.n<r of anv
washniK ui nsils. the torn an.l filthy pice.. „f Iin„ltMini
upon the lioor, its only cDverinjr. si.kcnrd him. He

J
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turned out ngain into the streets. For an hour or so
he wandered ahnh'ssly about. He seetued just for that
one evening, at any rate, to have lost all consciousness
of his own i<leiitit,v ; to have become, in.leed, one of
the waifs and toilers with whom he rubbed shoulders
all the time. He felt the attraction of the j^aily lit

public houses, with their suggestion of warmth within.
The boisterous chaff and shrill laughter of the hooligan
girls he met, walking arm inarm past the putwrc palaces,
even stirred in hiui some faint desire for adventure.'
He lost himself in the crowded thoroughfares where
he hardl.\- heard a word of P:nglish ; where sallow-faced,
stooping men passed by like yoke-bearing animals,
talkuig Yiddish or Russian ; where the women leered
at him from dark, mysterioiH side streets, grimly
fascinating in their suggestion of crime and mystery.
He felt the thrall of alien Lxjndon ; something of the
terror of it crept into his blood. He seemed to be
amongst a race beaten in a futile struggle towards
humanity, beaten back into the send)lance of the
anunal. Even his miserable stable seemed like a
refuge, when at last he crept back to it and munched
the food which he had bought. That night he found
no consolation, even, in the thought of the freedom
which must some day be his.

Overanxious not to be late, it was only a little after
three o'clock when Bliss, after that long\lrive through
the emptying streets of London, took up his appointed
place m Covent Garden market. The darkness was
unl)roken

;
the lamps of the city were still throwing

their hghts on to the low-hanging clouds. Only once
had Bliss smiled since the Vvretched moment when he

-rnvB^mmuvK^iw- 1- »,', i, ViSF^^T
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had struggled into his clothes hikI with hhu> fingers
harnessed the pony, and that was when, seated upon
the trolley, he had driven his strange-looking efiuipage
down (iracechureh Street, past the premises (•f his
stock brokers, whose strong coffers were laden with
his securities; past the office of his solicitors, where
black box after black box, with his name upon it, lined
the sh.'lves. The depression of last night, however,
still lingered. The sense of adventure which had
sustained him at first had become curiously dormant.
The sordidness of poverty had caught him, for the
nonce, in its toils.

He fastened tiie pony to a weight by one of the reins,
and, crossing the street, drank a cup of coffee at a stall.
The coffee was hot and strong and marvellously re-
freshing. Something like new life crept through his
frozen veins. He stopped to listen. From afar came
the sound of music.

"There'll be some of them swells round presently,"
the stall keeper remarked. "There's one or two' of
'em never misses, ball nights, coming to 'ave a cup of
my corfee."

"Is it a fancy dress ball to-night?" Bliss asked.
The man nodded.

"They've been going up by yonder in streams," he
declared. "All at a guinea a time, too. My word I

There's money about if only one could get 'old of
it."

Bliss wandered back to his stand. Some vans were
unloading round his trolley. One of the men, who
recognised the pony, spoke to him.

..

"^°"'^^ ^^ ^^^^ °'^ '"a" Mott's," he remarked.
"What's the good of coming here at this hour?"

v:-Yn-iyi»9Si:
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X-

"Am I too early?" Hliss usktHl.

*'Ayo, a full hour," the man rrplunl. "We ain't
got the stuff off yet."

Bliss strolled away once more. He filled his latest
purchase, a shillinfj pipe, with the remnants of a pouch
of tobacco, and, liKhtin^ it, wandered through the
shadowy streets and mysterious alleys, a region which
seemed always full of strange possibilities. With time
on his hands, and no money for amusements, it was
amazing how his powers of observation and general
sensitiveness had developt^d. From under a tarpaulin-
covered cart he caught suddenly a delicious wave of
perfume, and he drew a little nearer to hnd it heape<l
with clusters of pinky-mauve and white lilac. A little

farther on, across the garbage of the streets, from the
recesses of the covered market, came the sweet but
almost overpowering odour of violets, an odour which
reminded him iur the moment of a violet farm he had
once seen at Hy^res. Then a drunketj man. whipping
a tired horse, made the place hideous with his string
of oaths. Two hooligans, pelting each other with
onions, closed abruptly in a fiercer struggle. Bliss
passed on into one of the quieter by-ways and stood
there, listening to the far-away tumult, watching the
fading glow pass away from the clouds. Suddenly he
gave a little start. Round the corner of the street
a dark figure had come into sight, the figure, apparently,
of a youth, running with his head thrown back, his face
ghastly white under the lamp as he passed. His knees
seemed to he shaking. He threw up his arms as though
about to fall. Then, with a final effort, he zigzagged
across the street and crept in under a pile of tarpaulin
covers which had been left near one of the stalls. He

m^f^^\M^^ '^^^^smu^w
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clisapponrod there, barely a .!../.,.,. yarrls awav from the
spot where Bliss was sturuHr.K. The tarpaulin was
still quivenuK', iruiee.!, when his pursuers raeed into
sight. They came (hiwn the street, fleet-footed, still
fresh and strong. They pulled up short hv Bliss. One
was dressed in the uniform of a commissionaire, 'i'he
other two were in evening dress, and with a little start
Bliss recognised them both. One was a man about
tovvn an acquaintance of a short time ago, a man who
had the reputation of being an adventurer, but against
whom nothing definite was known ; his companion, a
wealthy brewer's son from the provinces, a frequenter
of the West-end bars and restaurants.
"Any one passed this way?" the commissionaire

asked breathlessly.

Bliss shook his head.

"I have only just come round the corner mvself
"

"VVTiich corner?"

Bliss pointed. They dashed across the street in
the opposite direction. He heard them shouting as
they turned into the broader thoroughfare, heard a
growing tumult of voices, an.l the blowing of a police
whistle. The street was now empty. He crossed the
road, and mad. his way towards the pile of tarpaulin
As he approached, it quivered slightly. He looked
around to be sure that no one was watching. Then hn
pulled it on one side.

"Get up," he said. "I have sent them the other
way. Tell me. what is it all about ?

"

His first impressions were only of the face, delicate
and oval, ghastly in its whiteness, and a pair of great
brown eyes, staring, terrified, terrifying. Then the
figure slowly scrambled lo its feet.

t9-
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" My G(hI !

" Bliss excluimcKl. " You're — you're a
womun 1"

She clutthcd nt his hand. Although she was still

crouchiuK, he could see that she was dresse<l in the
black velvet doublet and black silk stockings of a
\mKv. She had apparently been wearing a cloak,
the silver fastenings of which hung from her shoul-
ders.

"Save me," she faltere<l.

" What have yo, done?" he asked.

She shook her head.
" Save me," she begged. " You will ?

"

He looked at her costume, absurdly conspicuous,
but the frozen terror in her face checked his further
questioning.

"I'll do what I can," he replied shortly. "You
can't move from here as you are. Get underneath that
tarpaulin again ; there'll be no one round these stalls

until four o'clock. I'll go back and fetch my overcoat."
She crept back into her shelter. At the last moment

she cast a timid glance at him.

"You'll come back?" she moaned.
"Yes, I'll come back," he assured her.

He made his way to where his trolley was standing.
It was still too early for business, and the place was
almost deserted. Every one seemed to have followed
a little crowd of people who had collected at the corner
of Bow Street.

"What's up?" he asked one of the porters who was
unloading.

"Dunno," the man answered. "There were three
chaps came past here, bellowing as hard as they could.

Quarrel up at the ball, I reckon. They eats too much,

w-z.^M.m^iC '<M^M^'*7::mKPr.j'



THE CURIOUS QUEST 95

them folks, and they drinks t(M) much, and then they
quarrels. Serve 'em l)l»>(>miiif; well ri«ht."

Dliss t«H)k the n()s«>-l)aK from his pony and mounted
the seat of his trolley.

"You orfy" the porter asked.

"I'm only going to drive round for u bit," he re-
plied.

He walked the pony up the hill, and, hy a round-
about way, reached the heap of tarpaulin. One or two
people were passing, .so he waited for a moment under
pretext of lighting his pipe. Then he slipped softly
to the ground.

"Come," he said, "there's no one looking."

She crept out, and he threw his coat over her. Tak-
ing his cap from his head he handed it to her.

"Throw that hat of yours away," he directed, "and
pull this well over your eyes. There's only one thing
I can do for you. You can sit by my side liere in that
overcoat, and I'll drive you anywhere you like that
won't take me more than twenty minutes. That's
the best I can promise you. I've got my job here to
see to."

Her icy cold fingers clutched his hand.
"It won't take longer than that," she gasped.

"Quickly, please."

Bliss took his place upon the driver's seat and helped
her up. She was trembling all over. V buttoned the
overcoat up to her throat and pulle; e cap over her
forehead.

"\Miichway?" he asked.

"/long the Strand," she begged.

He whipped up the unwilling pony and threaded
his way through the maze of farm wagons which were

<»
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M

s;3

mw jirri\ iujj every Uw inninrnts. ilowti iit last into the
Strand. She gave a httir -ulp of nlief when they
were clear of the hihyrinth.

"Strnijjfit on,"she faltered.

She sat there, Ie:uiin« a litth- fonvar.I. the ovenoat
buttoned up to her thn.at. the cap puHed over her
PNvs, her face shrouded and hivisil le. She motioned
with her hand ahuiK 1>«1| M„l| ar.d directed him up
St. .James' Street. They cros.se<| riccachlly and turnni
into Merkeley Sciuare. Still she motioned him onwards.

"If it's nnich further." he remarked. " I'm afraid I

shall he K'.'ttinj; into trouble."

Tlu-y were at the corner of (Jrosvenor Scpuire when
she stopped him.

"Ix't me ffet <lown by that lami)-post." she dircctetl
"You see?"

In the middle of the Scpnire a little procession of
motor-cnrs was waitiuK- The lights were flashiuK
from the house towards which she poir)ted. and a striintl
canopy ran down to the edjrc of the pavenn'nt.

'Tell me your name," she whispered hoarsely.
"Your name?"

"Bliss," he answered. "Ernest Bliss."

"And your address?" she continued quickly. "I
shall remember it. Tell mc."
He hesitat 1 for a moment.
" 108, Crunmo Street. Poplar."
She nodded. Suddenly she gripped his hands.
"Good-by." she faltered, "but — thank you, oh,

thank vou !"

^IZ.^'^ f.^^-.'':\m'
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TnERF, was a pink glow in tin* sky just at tlir hiu-k
of St. raul's ('atlM'<lral when HIiss (Irovc once more
up the hill into Covcnt (Janh-n. He foiiml the |)lucf

\vhich his trolley had oecupied taken, and he had
hard work to push his way to the front. One hy onj.,

however, he somehow or other managed to deliv«r his
notes and eolle<t his fruit and vepetahles.

"Where's oM Mott?" the first man asked him.
" Don't know," Bliss nplie<l. " I was eriKUKnl hv

Mrs. Mott. I heard that Mr. Mott had >;one off."

'

•'Gone ofT," the dealer muttered doulitfully. "The
money's all ri>;ht. I suppose."

"I know nothinj; about that," Bliss answered. "I
am a porter."

"VVe'll 'ave a [tint, any'ow," the num invited.

Bliss followed him into a low, erowded room where
men v^ere drinking in the dim 'ijjlit.

^^

"Fair old tartar, Mott," !^ V new friend deelarefj.

"Ne\er was sueh a chap for spreeinj; roujid. Wonder
'is missis stands it. She's got tlu' brass, too. 'Ow
long 'ave you been at this job, young man?"

" Not very long. This is my first visit here, at any
rate."

"Ought to 'ave been 'ere about 'arf-'our ago," his

companion remarked, as lie set down his tank..rfl

empty. "There's been reg'lar game of 'ide-and-seek

^^ f
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nil rouml the stalls. S<,m<. young chap got Into trouble
at the bttll yomlrr."

" VfuH any one fwrlously hurt ? " HHhh asked.
"They've- tuketj a hloki* t.> the 'orspitHl -saw 'im

j?o by in (he umbiilance," the f..„„ rt pjir.! carelesHly
Just you tell Mrs. Mott. your.K man, that IM 1„.

jolly kI'mI ..f a che(iue ofj 'l"hurs.|Hy. Account.^ to
meet —you know."
He slipp«.,l „ ^hiliiuK Into Bliss' haml ar..| lurche,!

off. IJhss drove ba. k to Poplar. It was now Imwd
daylJKht. and the pavement were crowdnl with men
and women mukinR their silent wuv t.» the scene of
their daily toil. Bliss was f.elinK siek and tired. It
was all he roul.i .1., to kuuIv the pony. He |m,ked for-
ward to his return to (Vunmo Street and its squalid
surroundings with absolute loathing. A subtle wave
of memory assailed him. Only a short distance awav
were his w'armtKl, luxurious rooms; his large, com'-
fortable l^'d

; his servant waiting to prepare his bath

;

the cheerful crackle of his fire ; the delicious smell of
hot coffw.. He set his teeth hard. For some reason
or other, it was one of his weakest moments The
vista of the months before him had never seemed so
hopeless. Then, amidst that cloud of memories, he
suddenly saw the face of the physicia.i - the cold, con-
temptuous curl of his lips; the steely, unsympathetic
glitter of his eyes. He forgot his giddiness and sat
more squarely upon his seat.

A few minutes later he pulle<l up at the door of the
shop. As he slowly .lescended. a little stiff from the
c<;ld iMrs. Mott's face appeared from an up-stairs
window. She was evidently not yet fully attired, a
ract which seemed to afford her no concern whatever

7T^»*«iL*'»i
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"I'vv 'a«l Mrs. SimpHou's In.y in to rle-nri the shop,"
Hhi- callwl out. "You ju^.t \va\v the (urt where it is,

tuke th«' pony into thi- stiilih', and coum' roun«l to thf
buck r(M)n». aiirl wt'll uno .^oine breukfu.st. We'll un-
load the stuir later."

MlisH olM-yed. and in due ciiun^e made his wuy to the
haek room. Mrs. Mott was already there, wearinj? a
I»ink flannel dresnirix K«)wn tied lcM>H«|y around her.
Her hair was in <iirl painrs. The rest of her attire
was neKlijjihIe.

"You sit down 'ere nn<i 'nvc your hit o' breakfast
nionj? o* me," «» « declared cordially. "They ain't
In-en knocking you about, then?"
"On the contrary," JHivs replied, his fascinated eyes

fi.xed upon her coifFure, ".)ne Inrjje man who .sent his
rcRards to you un<l said he should like a cheque next
Thursday, stow! me a {)int of beer and irave me a
shilliuK."

"You've no call to tell me about the shillinjr," she
romarke«l. "And as for Jim Avery's money, he'll get
it all right, and that he knows. You <an beK'in, while
I rim up-.stairs for a minute."

bliss found himself catinj; with an appetite. Pres-
ently Mrs. Mott reappeared. The curl papers had
vanished, and a heavy fringe ornamented her fore-
head. She was almost embarrassed as she sat down.
"Don't often do much prinking before later in the

day," she ex[)lained casually, "but you seem such c
pertickler kind. 'Ave some more bacon, do. It'll be
a bit o' work to bring the stuff in. I 'ope they 'aven't
been passing off any old truck on you."
"I hope not," Bliss replied. "I did my best to

watch everything that was put on." * i

!
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" Ih..yV.. rurr thL-vrn up then.." Mrn, Mutt .on-
tiniinl. ••Wnnt w.it.hiii^ all tli.. tirn,., 'IVr.\ ho
two wnys iilNuit it, A worrmri who in l.-ft with a tiin>
littir hiiHirjoHH likf thin nrnJH a «m«rt soiiiik man to
wf that hIw ain't rohlw.! all tin- timr."

HIiss cau«ht th.. fla.h of jur Im>I.| ev.'H nrn^^ thr
tahlf ami svt down hin «u|> hurrinlh

.

"My! hut you an- Hhy.'* h\w o.Vlar..!. moving h-r
rhtiir u little <lo.H4r to his. "A,,,! whnt\ hapiHMinl to
yt-r n»nt arul hnt this fr.orni.i«? I Mrrr. vot. .Iriv.-
ome nil shivvrintj."

"I lost thrin iM.th up th.r.." Hliss r.plii-.|. "I.ai.|
t uw .{own for a rn..uiri.t, ati<i whrn I hH»k.il up Hiram,
thi'y wore* jj« »»«•."

"VVr not fit to hi' tnistrrl amongst a ()a(4; o' thirvrs
Ilk.' that," Mrs. Mutt exrlaim.'<l. half.nn«rilv. hall-
t.MMl,.rly. "What y,>u n«f.l. young mat., is suuu- on.,
to look aftrr you."
The shop hell rang. Mrs. Mott nm-, Knunl.jing. to

h»'r feet.

"A thing I ean't aln-ar." she .jeejare.!. "is them .us-
tomers who eome and want their greengroeeries afore
you vr ml yer breakfast or ti.lie.1 np. Dot.'t von .lis-
turb yerself. .\[r. HHss. I'jj be back in a jifTy.'"

RlisM hastily swallowe.1 his -offee and sf.le ^•,oftlv to
the back door. Mrs. M<.tt's shrill v.me. however,
cheeked his retreat.

" Here's a gent brought back yer overcoat," she called
out. " Wants a word with y«'r."

Ijliss turned towards tlie shop, llv passed Mrs. Mott
on h,.r way back to her tinfinisheil breakfast.

T ''^^^'''V'*"
'••^'"•'^ "'f ''•» «»s doing in Covent Garden

1 dunno, remarked. "I^)oks like a toff/'

__ «lia.- ^^d^ ^^A.1^ 4'
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HIkh pn^M'il throiiKh i,,t„ t|„. Hf„,p i„ „,„ ^jj^i^j
of th.. untiily .Un,o|«tior. H UM.t.K man m,H M«„.li„K
who uii.p y juHtlfi,.! Mm. Mutt'H .lc.«, ri,,tio„. f f,. y^^s

'Uuu HIimh' ovnuat niH.h hi. h.ft H„n. A nu.tor-
lur WHS wuitiii« at thr iliHir.

" h your rmri.r lUin. ?
'

Ik- vn^^^\m\. "
I Jw.|i,.v,. thU

iHVJHir OVlTC«>Ht."

^

"r h^Mi,." h.. «Hk«l. .Ir.,,,,m,« hlH vol<v a little
thnt thi' ludy (flit h'liiu* .siifrlv * "

The y.Mui^ nuui f.lt in hi,"mii«tmit |HMk»'t. lit.
Mrrw out I pir«r of paiHT.

" W.. want y.Hi.- ho sai.| quietly. •• to juHt forKft that
hour a toK-thrr. if you will. Tlu- youn^' la.lv is awf.iliv
«'hhK.tl to you and all f' ut. II..r,.'.s a triJlr shr st-n't
you.

HIisM thn-w th.' «oat ..u a pil<> of onionn and thrust
MS uincls into his jMK-k.ts. Th.. I„,y's tone ha.l Im^m.
kind, vvvn ph-asant. hut lu- ha.l sjM.k.'ii fr.»m his worl.l
whuh was a vt-ry t-xalt*-.! ouv ind.r.l, t.. a Kr.rt.KnKrr'H
assistant.

"I mn vm- mud. oMiKr.1." Mliss r.plinl. i,ut I do
not r«'<iuirc payiturit."

The youMjr tnari was. f(.r a monwnt. sfM'cchli'ss.
"My k.mmI f,.||ow." !». .xclaimcl, "y..u had to Iravt-

your work f.,r (piitc some tinu-. an.l t"hi« vounj? Ia.lv h
most anxio.H that you .shoul.l » «• rfw.irdwl. S'ou
don't know. iMThaps -it's a littlt' mutter of fiftv
pounds."

Blis.s. who ha.l Kivftj that much as a tij) to a favourite
maftre .I'lifttel hefon- n..\v. remaiiu'd unuDved.

'•It was not a service." he reiterat.'d qi:ietlv. "for
which I require or could accept payment. As u matter

n
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of flirt. I WftH thiTf tiM) rnrl.v fi.r my wcirk. arul I wan
iltiiKbtiil to In- of iHM^tJUMv."

Til.' U.y tliniit tfif iM.tr «limly iHick into \m fMK-kft.
He »tun-<| tit Hli-tH from liru.l to f.nit.

"ThiTf'H no mlHtakr, i^ tlun'?" lit- n^knl. "Fur-
give fill-. I>ut it is a littl«> har.l to i,ri.|.T>tati.| any one
in your |)t.sitiori nfitMnK a lirty-iMiiiml n..ti.. |Vr-
\m\)» you'n- afrai.!?" he wirit on (|ui(kl>. "V„i|
iMTiin't Ik.. TIhti' won't In- any troiihl.. aJMMit that
littir affair. YcmVr luvcr likrly to hrar of it axaifi."
"I'm not afrai.! of that." liliss npli.^l. "All the

Hamr. I rrijuirr no payinrnt. nor Hhall I a«ri'pt any.
1 am kIixI to hi-ar that the young Imly in Niftlv hack
with hrr frii'iuh,"

Thr »H.y sitintd to h'touw MicMm! -Mor an«l a |Hr-
!M>n of Kreattr un.lrrHtaiHll.i^. '{• hr'j.l out liin haml.

" I still .lon't umlrrstan.l." In- iliMlarnl frankly, "why
any mw like you is workinjj as a >fr«Mir*H jMjrtrr. Will
you let ttw do s<.fnrthinK for yuu^ I can find you,
without doubt, a nion- suitaiilc |M»st."

Bli^* sh<Mik his lu-ad.

"Thank you, I am quite satisfi,.d."

The hoy |<M.ke«l arourtd him. still U-wildered.
"There must he something " he Iw-jjun.

"It would afford me some satisfaction, " Hliss said
quietly, "to he assure.! that the matter in which I

intervened was not —

"

^^

'Til tell you all alx.ut it," the boy interrupted.
"I'll tell y(.u all about it, with i)leasure. My sister
and I liv" in Grosvenor S<iuure. She i:; Jji.ly Mar-
garet Hraydon, and I am (leoffny Bravdon. The
mater was living a faneynlress ball, and we were both
bored to di .ith. I'tl wanted to go to a Covent Garden

'• ^im^-i^m^'^^mmtiMt''
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IhiII itriii tntil M^K Mt, nii.i ,hr In.ih. rr.| tnv iritu takiiig

Ml.. Htti.tMl r.> M,. Hl.at it W.I, Ilk... It Htt, M rn«.|
Ihiiii; to .|o. of ,,M,rM.. \V|,i!,. wf u,.r.. thrr.-. thm- .»r
..ur III. II full.mnl M.if alHMit. iiml .jinrtlv I ii..ti.n|

It. WP iiia.ir up .Mi. „i,„|H t.i Uv.-. .|ii,t'tli.M tlun.
wa%au nuful hiil>l>iih. Son,., tfii.f hii.l <.t.»l,.n n l>riic.e-
l.t fr..in It w..f.ian ii.nr. Sh,. .H.ijjht hol.l .,f M,,(\
mill iiiui .1. . iiH..,| lur of lii.viii« tiik.ii it. Th.' hra.iUt
HUH »,i til.. f|.H,r. d.,^. t., wli..r.. M..« wan Htnn.linK.
an.l It H....in.H| to m,. w,. wtTr in for troiihl... Tw.L.f
tlu. rri..n lai.l fu.|,| „f M,.^, 'ni..y wvrv ^..111^ to k.^p
luT till

.
iM.li.-. man iirriv,.!. | kiunk.-.l on.- .I.mn nii.l

tripiK'.! th.. othir. «„.! M,.j{ |„,|,.,|. \v.. iM.th ^..t
dear, hut sh.* w.iit n «li»r.r.nt wi.v. uimI I lost h.-r
rhankH t.. you, shv yot \umv. or tlur.-M havr Im.*!! u
.I..V.I ..f u r..w. for .,11.. of thos.. f,.||ow>. half ncKnin...!
hrr. I in Hur... iin.l th.-y miv Im-'h » hit ..f « hl». kmailrr.
ft regular wrong '..n. I •nint.-d ar.M.n.l for Mvu for
cm-r an hour, hut I ha.l to Im- jolly ,„r.ful inv.«.|f. for
tlu. man I kiuHko .|.,wn .aiiKht his hnul u,K>n th.-
railmg a.wl ha.l to Im- tak.-n to th.. hospital. Then I

tfl.-ph..rHr| honi. to on., of tlu- H..rvantH I coul.l trust
ami fo.m.l that Mrg ha.l h,rn h..tn.. for «)mc timr ami
gon.. t.. Ihh!

;
s.. I f,.||oun|. That's thf story. I saw

In-r wh. n [ ^ot h..nu.. an.l sh.- tol.l m.- what youVI ,|.,nf>
for h.r. Wr'II |,.,th h.- thankful to you all our lives
Air. Mhss."

•'That's all right," IJIiss repli,..!. "You won't
minrl if I My gowl-hy now. will you? I've a lot of
work t.. <|o, ami my mistress is a'litth- impatient

"

" It'.s all .silly r.)t." I^.rd (Jeoffn-y fle.lare.l. " You've
got to c=umc ulung aiuJ let us help you out of thi.s.
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I can fret you a jol, ,j„w„ „„ our Wiltsliiro estate
or — " '

Bliss shook his hca.l t^vutW iind pushed him towards
the do(tr.

"I'll see you ayain some day," he promised. "I'll
know where to eome if I need a lej? up. (iood-hy !"

"And a nice lon^j time the younj? man was. too,
leavn.K yer coat," Mrs. Mott grumble.l, as Bliss
stepped haek into the sitting; room. "There's everx-
thiuK eold here, hut I've warmed up the last bit of
baeon."

"Thanl< yon. I've had i)lenty," Bliss assured hor.
"You'll just sit where you are," Mrs. Mott insisted,

"and you'll eat that bit o' baeon -" thrusting it upon'
his plate — "and drink this eup o' coffee. Then you
and I together '11 see al)out bringing the stuff in 'the
shop, and I'll show you 'ow to do the sortin'. I don't
see," she went on. dropping an extra knob of sugar into
his cup, "why we shouldn't get one o' them louts as
are always 'anging roimd to do the rough work out-
side, and you might 'elp me more in the shop. It's
not a bad little business, you know, Mr. Bliss, properly
looked a fter,|' she continued, dropping her voice a
little, "and it don't mean late hours neither. We
can generally be finisherl in time for a bit o' supper at
seven o'clock, and feel one's earned a bit, too, to spend.
I'm all for a bit of enjoyment after the da\'s work's
done." she confided, "and to tdl yer the truth. I

feel a lot more like it now I've got rid o' that man'o'
mine.

^

Always 'alf drunk, 'e was," she went on,
"and if any woman came ah.ng and smiled at 'im,'

even though she was as ugly as a barn door, so long
as it wasn't 'is own wife, 'e'd make a perfect fool of
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•issolf about Vr. A k(mkI ri.ldanco, I suv." slu- ,•..„-

ihuM firmly, "and if I takes a fun.v Drat that
shop hell I"

This time, however, there was no need for her to dis-
turb herself. They heard the s.,n..d of heavv foot-
steps erossiny the shop, and the e..mmunieatinK ^Umr
was sud.leuly opened. .Mrs. Mott sank back in lu-r
(•hair. A [)lank expression spread itself over her faee.A heavy. sluri)ish-lookinj,' man stood in the (ioorway
with a straw in his mouth and a half-awakened ex^
pression m his eyes. He looked from his wife to HUss

"'Oos this?" he demanded truculentiv, indieating
tlie latter with a movement of his head.

Mrs. Mott rose to her feet.

"And where 'ave you been, if you please, sir?" she
enquired with ominous civility.

"I've 'ad a few days 'orliilay." Mr. Mott replied
..oseniUK his neekeloth a little, "and if anv one savs

1 aven t tlie right to a few .la\s' 'orlidav, then let 'em
come outside and settle it with me."

" 'Orliday. you lout !" Mrs. Mott erie.l. shaking with
aiiKer. " \ er can just take >erself orf 'orlidav-makinj?.
Ihis IS my shop and my business, and I don't want no
more o' you. * I'm orf for fjood' was yer last words,
and I II trouble yer to act up to 'em."
Mr. Mott scratched his chin for a moment and

gazed towards liliss.

"Fried bacon for breakfast." he murmured, '"ot
corfee, and in the sitting' room and all. (\,ld bacon
and a glass o' water out in the stable was enoueh for
the last boy."

^

"You 'old yer tongue, man," Mrs. .Mott declared,
breathing heavily. " If once I starts on you — "
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"Yrr cuti suvt* yor breath," Mr. Mott interrupted.
*' I'm baek 'ere, and I'm ^oiii' to stay, even if it is your
hi* ()' money as runs the business, and even if you does
<lo most of the work. The hiws of this eountry recog-
nise that it's the man that's master, so let's 'ear no
more o' yer rubbish. And, as to that young man,"
he went on slowly, '"im and me'll 'ave a little ehat."

Mrs. Mott stepijed between them. Iler suppressed
wrath broke lumnds at last. With her arms akimbo,
and her feet firmly planted upon the ground, «-be com-
menced to justify, actually and magnificeiuly, her
reputation. Mr. Mott. dazed b\' *hc flow of words,
remained doggedly still. Bliss si ,x'd (luietly out by
the back door. In the yard, and even in the stable
where he collected his few belongings, he could .still

hear the voice of his late employer, ever rising in a
shriller and more triumphant crescendo. But when at
last she emerged, flushed with the joy of a transient
victory, and looked around for Bliss, he had disap-
peared. With his litth bundle under his arm, fortified

by a very good breakfast, with very little money indeed
in his pocket, but filled with a vague sense of relief,

he was trudging cheerfully along towards the nearest
labour bureau.



CIIAPTEU XII

"Get out of the way. stupid! Can't vou see I'm
wantii) in the front?"

Bli-s, with a rope in one hand, flattened himself
apainst a wall of canvas scenery whilst Miss Maisie
Linden, after an angry plance at him, trippe<l on to
the stage to take a none too enthusiastic reiall. She
came off, if possible, in a worse temper than ever, and
stood talking for several moments to a gentleriian in
dress clothes and with a silk hat on the hack of his
head, who was loitering in the wings. With sinking
heart. Bliss noticed that she pointed him out. When
the curtain fell, the person in authority crossed the
stage and beckoned to him.

"How long h;rQ you been on here?" he asked
curtly.

"I'm on for a week's trial at half pay, sir," was
the reply.

"You needn't turn up to-morrow," the manager
said shortly. "You can get what's owing to you at
my office."

^

Bliss
^
turned away a little wearily. It was a fort-

night since he had taken his abrupt leave of Mrs.
Mott, and this was the first regular job that had come
in his way. Somehow or other, he had been unable
to feel any disappointment whatever at the strange
termination of his career as assistant in the green-
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Krocrr's rstaMishiiu'nt in ('rimnK* Str«'<'t. Uv \uu\

wt'ltc (tiled Mr. Mott's iiiopportiiiic n-tiirn, iti fact,

with sornt'thinjf very much like n'licf. and an soon as
he had deposited his things with Mrs. Heath, who had
welcomed him hack cordially, he had sallied cheer-
fully out in search of anodier situation.

Day hy day, however, the luck had heeri a^;ainst

him. He had earned a few shillirifjs, but n(»t nearly

en<.UKh to pay Mrs. Heath's modest hill. Only yes-

terday he had seen the notice. "Stajje hands wanted",
posted outside the IVivolity Theatre, and had taken
his place in a line of ai)plicir*s. For once, his luck
had seemed to he in. He was the last man enpiged,
and the twenty-five shillinjjs he was offered seemed
almost wealth. A?id now, on the first night, this

tra^jedy
! Dismissed ! Kven in the midst of his

despair, however, the irony of the situation brought u
grim smile to his Hf)s. It was only a few months since

it had given Miss Maisie Linden great pleasure to he
one of his guests at a supper party at the Savoy. He
could even recall her impressi\e looks and whispered
asides, her obvious t-fVorts to please him. He re-

membered, too, how much he had admired her that
night. "The s\v«'etest little thing in London." some
one had declared enthusiastically. It was quite a dif-

ferent young woman who had just wnted her spite

upon a scene shifter.

Bliss made his way with a heavy heart to the back
of the stage to be ready for the resumption of his work.
On the way he passed three or four young ladies of

the chorus, one of whom looked at him curiously. He
recognised h^r at once. She was a young lady who,
although her dramatic aspirations were limited, 'vas
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vrry well ktiowti in Mohriiiian i.<)ii(l..ri. Tl,,- m).;;.
niti«.ii wuH obviously mutual. Sh,. ,|,ta<lu-.| Ihtm If

from tin- otlirrs und came ov«r to his sidr.

"Why, it's Krnii'," shr rxdaimt'd. "It's Krnir
HIiss."

\lv jjlaiu'cd around, frowniiij;.

"Don't uivr nir away." he hviigvd ((uickly.

"IJut what arc you doini,' htrr?" she (Icniandcd.
"What docs it mean?"

" I was a scene shifter hen- until three miiuitcs a);o."
he t(.ld her. "I've just jjot the sack. Miss Maisie
Linden complained of my jrcttinp in her way,"
The pirl seemed still half stupefied.

"But I don't understand," she pro+.'stcd. "They
told me that you were so immensely we;
"^o I was." he replied jrriudy, "once."
"Are you really broke, then?" she persisted.

"Look at me," he answered, touchinjj the place-

where his collar should have been, and pointing? to the
rapped end-i of his trousers.

"Then all I can say," she dccl;irc<l indignantly, her
eyes b- .„ininp suspiciously bripht. " is that your friends
have behaved dispracefully. L)ok here, we shall be
railed in a moment — we're in the openinp chorus. I

have a friend whom they say is ver\- clever, somethinp
;r. the City; Mr. James Fancourt. his name is. He
has chambers in Gerrard Street — Number 7. Will
you po and see him ? I'll write and ask him to find vou
a job."

"Doe.< he know anychinp about me?" Bli.ss enquired,
"Not that I know of."

"Will you promi.se not to tell him my real name?
I don't want to appeal for any one's .sympathy. I
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only want n job if I cnn onrn thf monty. Indppd, I

won't acM'pt it unlrss it is ofTeml to mo ns a (listlmrKcd
scrnt' hhifltr froin the l-rivolity Thrutrr."

"I shun't ttil hini u word," she promisecl hnstily.

"Mind you k<> and sw liiin. I'll write to-night. I

will say your name is .I(>hns«»n."

She trii)prd away, and I5liss was tapp<'d on the
shoulder by his foreman.

"Here's your money," he was told etirtly, "less two
fines, eight and fourpenee. You can hook it straight
away. We don't pay you to stand about and talk to
the ladies."

Bliss went out into the night, and. with his overeoat
buttoned up to his ears, paused at the corner of the
Strand, shi\ering. Once more, for a few mimites, he
weakened. lie was so near the one restaurant in

I/uidon where his word was law. lie could imagine
the zest with which they would serve him. if he were
only to stop a taxi, drive to his rooms, and change. He
could almost hear the little chorus of welcome, fe.'l the
pleasant warmth of the place, smell the appetising
odours. It seemed impossible to believe that a few
months ago he had found it hard to select anything to
tempt his appetite ; had glanced indifFcrently at the
long list of vintage champagnes; had found his food
tasteless and the attentions of a host of friends bormg.
And abo\e it all, as he stood there, he seemed to hunger
for a really kind word, for the look of some one who was
really glad to see hirn. Curiously enough, it was not
one of that army of fair women and well-placed young
men who suddenly held his thoughts, suddenly strength-
ened his wavering. He was looking northwards in-
stead of westwards.
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"Next Surulny," he (letertni.ud, 'I will «„ hu.I st-e

luT If I have to jjo in rags."

'ihe moment of weakness had passed. II,. bouKht
his supper at a cook-shop and drank a ^'lass of Imtf
without the slightest fear of indi«i>tion. 'I'he,, he
went hack to his room and slept.

The next two days he spent in tramping about, mak-
injf countless applicatic.iis for johs, alwavs with the
same result. On the third .lay. h,. made tlie best
toilet he could and prescnte<l himself at the rooms of
Mr. James Fai.court. A man servant showed him
mto an apartment furnished half as a studv. half as an
office. I!,, recognised Mr. James Kaneourt with a start
as an habitu6 of most ..f the fashionable rendezvous
about town. Mr. Fancourt, however, showed n,. signs
of sharing the recognition. He was a .listinguislud-
looking young man, with black, shiny hair slightly
waved in front, a long, clean-shaven face, and features
good if somewhat expressionless. His attire was per-
fection. He scrutinised Hllss through an eveglass with
a certain kindly toleration.

''Your name's Johns<.n, isn't it?" he remarked.
"Krnest Johnson," Bliss assented.
For a moment James Fancourt looked at him, and

•luring that moment. Bliss felt as though a searchlight
was being turned upon himself and his past.

"Sorry to hear you're down on vour luck," the
former continued smoothly. " I don't want to know
the particulars, of course, but were you at a public
school

?

"

"Eton," Bliss replied.

'"Varsity?"
" Magdalen. Need we talk about that ?

"

•itir
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"CVrtaiiil.v nr.t," Mr. hinrniirt rt-pluHl. "I only
want to liavf motiu" sort of i.lcn of tin* p«>rHoii I luivi* t«»

ileul with. Mi.HH Forrr.t trlln iiu- that you wRut a
job."

" I wont oiu- hadly
; I am willing to tlo alnjost any-

thing," HIisH USSfPttHl.

Mr. Kancoiirt xtructnl a jlgan-ttr from tlu' ofw-n
l>ox in front of l.im, and \mssvt\ tlu-ni on t(» Bliss.

"Hovt-a smoker"
Bliss acrcpicd tlir otTrr witlu.ut hesitation. ;\s he

lit the ciKiirt'tti'. for a tnorncnt his vyvs wm* half closr.!.

It was his own spj-cia! Turkish tohaocfi. thr t(»ha(co in.

had always declared to lu- tht- finest in London. II.-

hlow^ out a little whitf of the snjoke with keen ap-
preciation. Lately he had been smoking shag. Mr.
Kaneourt smiled sympathetically.

"Sit down." he invited. "Now. Mr. Johnson, I

am^ willing to help you if I can. You want to earn a
living, I can put you in the way of earning one. The
question is — are you particular how you earn it?"

Bliss looked at his cigarette and then up at the
speaker.

"In a general way. Mr. Fancourt, I should say no,"
he replie<i slowly. "My last job was scene shifting
at the Frivolity Theatre. Bef(.re that I drove a
greengrocer's cart. I have also filled the post of light
porter and messenger boy. I have travelled in cooking
stoves.

"A varie<i, but no doubt interesting career," Mr.
Fancourt adnutted. "There is. however, to m'v way
of thinking." he added, flicking the ash from the end
of his cigarette, "a certain sameness about all these
occupations."
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"I mr. assure ymi " BIU^ lM«iin.
"Do n..t ml.siin.lirstan.1 iiu." Mr. I'M,„.„urt int.r.

riiptH. "I rnvHu A sttimn.-Hs in one n.^p,.rt ..niv
Ihry vv,.re nil of thvm unsintahlr for a nuiri in v.a'ir
position. Tfiry wrr.. nil. I prrsunn-. i,. thr uatiin- ..f
hont'st toll. What I proiK.s,. to \oii isn't

'

Hlks stHri.l at him. Mr. Kanciairt had th.> air of a
kuully man who In just a triH,- hon-.| hy haxii.K f.^nti-r
iiit<» tnhouH «-xpianj!tion-..

" If. Mr. Johnson." hv continuiMl, " vou lulhvrr to the
very (lehK'htful stan.hirds (»f jif,. «,Ivoc,it.<i hv what is
known as the resrH-ctahU. r-art of th.- .ommunitv. I nm
«frai(l that you ari.i I will find vrry litth' in common.
«nd that my assi-,tan<r would Uv valu.h'ss to v(mi. If
on the other hand, you rr<-OKM.is«. tlu- o.dy n-al* phih)so-
pliy of hf,., tin- philosophy that traclu-s us that, in a<-
c-ordan.r with the laws of naluri.. thr strong man must
take from the weak, thr ch.v.T must strip the fool;
that the man with hrains and wit has a rijrht to whit
li«- lan take from those h-ss amply rqni|)pcd

; if, a. I

sH.y. Mr. Johnson, y.ai can hrinn .vourscif into linr with
this m.Mhrn train of thought, then it is lu.ssihh. that
.vou have reached the end of your troubles.'

Hliss.^ for the life of him. cmiM think ..f nothinK to
^iiy. The man's splendid reasonableness was iinas-
sailabl(>.

"If I nii«!it venture to point this out without hurt-
uiR your fcelinjrs. my youiiK friend." Mr. Faneourt
went on. "might I suppest to you that, in this eternal
w^irfare. you. up to .w, have been on the side of the
sheep? Let me propose to you that having serv.-d
.vour apprenticeship in one eamp. you come over to
the other 'f JVrmit me to offer you another ciirarette."
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lilit.H hv\\m\ hinivir niU-utU. 11.- was fit'lin^ tlio
ruricuH fuHi inatiuri of In'mn nfUirvsMni omt- irii»ro an nri
rqiial l..\ a rimn whim' jHrHorial rharm of marirur wa-t
uriilmiatilt'.

"I was emit'," Mr. Kanniurt rontiiuuil, "altiuHt in
your jM.sition. I am n«»w alili> to liv,. in a livilisr.l

rnarirur, to ufTor.! mynrlf thi* luxurirs of lif,. whirl,, to
mm of our class arxi iiphrinKintf. iirr pnutic-aliy Mfcrs-
»itl«^. Thr fHoph' who contribute towanh tnv hu|>-
port art' the she-i'i)."

"An«l how." IJUhh «'nquiri'c|. "is the dit'v'wn ijotu.?''

Mr. Fancourt stnili'd •vrr so slightly.

"My younjt frieml,'" hi- said. "toHlay we are what
one rniKht cull layirtfj foundation ston«-s. The whole
stheme of my profession, which In its way Is, I think,
uni(iue. is a thinjf which you will only Ik- able to jrrasp
month by n»onth. p<'rhaps yei.r by year. The im-
mojliate (jucstion is how to make use «)f you."

"It's up to you to point the flnfrer." Mliss remarked
cheerfully. " I'm on for pretty nearly anythiriK."

"Just so," Mr. Fancoun murmured, " \t the
same time, you can urulerstand that your ailmissior,
into the little circle of. shall I say, my'disciples. must
naturally hv an affair conducted by de}<rees. We have
to place you, first of oil. upon — er — probation.
Now tell me, are tix-re any of the onlinary pleasure
haunts of London which you feel you could fretiuent
w ithout embarrassment '/

"

Bliss ruminated for a moment,
"I wouhl particularly recommenrl, if possible." Mr.

Fancourt supgested jjently, "the promenades at the
popular music halls,"

"Quite all right for me," Bliss declare 1.
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\lr. Kiuwruirt Htniliil.

"Vou w.rr. I |Mr.tiv.',' hv rtftiiirkiHl. "In unuh
With til.. tiMMlrrri i.|..u prfvuliat mtumn^t y„ut.K nun
of faHhton."

niii-* ruHMiil,

"H..ttni r..rr»i to \w sm, in t\w \mtmfnnt\v of any
of thrsr plan's." Uv adtnittiMJ.

"Kxiudy.*" Mr. j'an....urt i.trriTcJ. "N„w. an vo.i
arv <|ou!.f l.-.s awarr, it in in th.-s,. ;.|ar..M that th.- shrrp
nrt. «athrn".| to^.-tluT. It is thr yuuun um\ from tho
proyuHTs vv.. want. Thrir whitr waiHtcoatn arr aj>.
pallinK. an.l th.ir tion uricTtairi. but th.'ir numvy i»
KfMKJ. Tluy arr usually attrarti^l. tmi. hv tin- "n-al
article as tli.. niotli |,y a candli.. Om- of my little
ontrrpriscM," Mr. Fatuourt contlnu.'.l. Irauinir bu.k
in hi. <lmir. " i

* n mix...| hrid^.' rlub. It ojhmh at tt-n
«» clock uiul proviil.s a little harnilcss .livcrsion for
tht'H,. youn|; men who are on the lookout to sw life."
"Let iH." niisH sujDjested, "eut the cackle."
Mr. Fancourt tio.lde.l alfably. Fie was scribbling a

liiJf <)r two oil a sheet of pHi)er by his side.
" Vou can tak.' this to Poiinet's, taih.rs in Southumtv

t«.n Ho^ ." he said. "They will fit you out for the
eveinriK' and the rmirniuK. Your hunting K'n»nnd for
the present will be the promenade at the Kmpire.
i^-re." he added, "are a f.w pou::ds for inri.lental
exiM-nses. As repmls t!ie rest, you can entertain i.ny
acquaintances you may find at Caler's restaurant anil
siV'n tlie bill 'Fiincourt*. with t\v(. dots afterwards
The chief mnltre d 'hotel there. Henri, shall have in-
structions from me t.M]..y. V„ur ultimate object
will be to brill}; your acquaintances on to SifJIev'-*

Bridge dub, Number 17, Folkestone Street."



it6 THE CURIOUS QUEST

"TIm^ mm of mm t\m't ail piny hrii||{r," Rlkn r«^
tniirkni.

•(^litf «>." Mr. Fiimimrt n^MMfnl «|ril.\ . "I will
not my rxaitly whrn\ Init h«r«nr.it run Im- iirr«nKi-.|

for qiiilr vUtnv at haii.l. Ttiin ynu nm MrmmlMT
that it U a iiiiMil liri.lKi- « liil» of tli. WmUv^t !,tarnlir»g.

Tin- onlinary provim iai h«H r.'tt<l alMKit tht-«« pIh<th,
hut h«H nrvcT viHitwl iHM.. Vou will (in.l it easy to
«roii<M' a littK' curiosity."

"Am ItoplayynfiHHnHM.
"Not at pri'M'nt." Mr. Kam-ourt npuiW. "Vi.ii

will .simply hrinjj your anpiaiiitaii««- iti. onlir a ilrink
for him. atul ifitriMhut' him ritlur to iiic or to Mr**.
FortcjMUf. th«' sftntary."

" Mrs. Fort.»« ur r
• Uli«.H olij.-^twl. *'

I ,|u tiot know
thr laily."

"She will know you." Fancourt nsHuroil him.
"Shall we say au n ,.»i. • .r the pi«:^'iit?"

HIiss rose to his feet.

"I am .startiuK .von with the hri.jge eluh," Mr.
Faneourt eontiriunl. "hut ht me assure y<»u that this
institutifm is only the outsi.l !-. „f tin- entrrprises
it! whieh I am (HMieerm-.!. I shall ^ive you four ixiunds
ft week to eommenee with, hut if you prove trtist-
worthy. you will sh(.rlly \h' put in tlie way of earuitiK
any income you phase, acconliuK io yoJir skill and
eouniKe. I am surroundt-d hy xouiik' hh-u iu your
position," Mr. Fancourt included, after a slight hesi-
tation, "hut to tell you the truth, they are most of
them rotters or els.- too wi-ll known. They are
f*Hn|»ly anxious to indulge their vices and keep
their pockets full. They hav neither hrains nor
grit. I need a man who has a fair share of lioth.

L«» ^,
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It \n piw^il.l, thiit viMi ttiiil I limy «, t mi ntfithir
Mr. Johnson."

niio-. innAv )m miy out into ihr ,frt*i t. h tittlr .|{,«,.||

(>nl.\ on.. tUhig WHH |Mrfr.f|y lUnr to |,fi„. \u.
smvoiiry niwl ilantfrroiH though ilir mi. ir. line Htrmw-
phrrr miRhf Im«. Mr, laiiro.irt whh «*tHii.|iii« with Itoth
fwt in th' tiiiMi of mlvrntiirr*. lili,,. ,|,.,|,it,. thi*
Horin.lnr?.s of liin own prnfM>H4.,| nlmrr in ilinn. *.lt thi-
thrill of nmiiiiK •viiit. To •••rtiiin Irinfthn, ut miy
rntp, hf HUH |»ripurf«l to foll.m hin new ntur.
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II

Mrs. IIeatu almost droppnl the truy which she was
carrying.

"If I hadn't always hi-lieved, at the back of my
head, tiiat you was a gent!" she exclaimed. "Heal
evening clothes and all, and you look as though you'd
been born in them."

Bliss turned round from the looking glass in which
he had been studying the arrangement of his tie.

"Vou reassure me, Mrs. Heath," he said, smiling.

"To tell you the truth, I was not altogether haj)py
about the set of this waistcoat. Xo cutter who had
any artistic instincts could have designed that curve."

Mrs. Heath set down the tray again. An expres-
sion of anxiety clouded Ikt face.

"Vou are feeling all right, sir?" she faltered. "A
bit of luck hasn't turned your brain, or nothing of that
sort?"

Bliss laughed cheerfully,

"Not it," he replied. "As a matter of fact, Mrs.
Heath, I am not so sure ,)Out the luck. These aren't

clothes I've got on ; it's a livery."

"Got a job as a waiter, eh?" Mrs. Heath suggested
hopefully. " I had a young fellow here once, used to

earn his two pounds a week regular at Gatti's —
Lawks!"

Bliss had produced a silk hat and a white muffler
and was drawing on a pair of white gloves.

VX
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"Whore misht you ho «„inp, sir. liko tli.t?" sho
nskod.

"To look for ndvonturos, Mrs. Iloatli," Bliss re-
pliod. " I'm K'oin^' to wuiidor a little way into a world
I know nothing' about."

"Well, I wish you luck in the now job, sir, whatever
It may bo," Mrs. Ih-ath dooIare<l. Hnaily propariuK to
depart. " If I'd known you'd boon goin^ out liko that,
I d have brought you soniothinj,' bettor than bread and
butter for your tea."

" If I have any luck, Mrs. Heath," lUIss told her, as
he acooinpaniod her to the head of the stairs, "I am
e.xpeotin^' to get a supper out of the job."

Bliss found a motor omnibus which deposited him
m the neiglibourhood of Loioestor S(iuaro, and at a
few minutes before nine o'clock he sauntered into the
promenade at the Empire. The place was fairly well
filled, and he found himself studying the faces of the
passers-by with an entirely new interest. He amused
himself trying to classify them — sheep, goats, and
neutrals. Of the former, there was only one \oung
man he found himself able to accept without hesita-
tion. He was tall

, with a round face and a high colour
a badly brushed silk hat ; a shirt from which one stud
kept continually disappearing; a made-up black tie,
and a dress coat. He had red hands, and he wore xm
gloves. He carried himself badly, and he was smoking
Virginian cigarettes. Bliss tracked him down to the
cigar stall, where he found him negotiating the pur-
chase of a shilling cigar. Curiously enough, Fate
made things easy. The young man wa.s, without doubt,
clumsy, and in turning a little abruptly, he broke his
cigar upon Bliss' elbow.
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"My fault entirely," Bliss (leelured. "Yon nsiist let

me replace tli:it."

"Couldn't think of it," *'
• youujj man protestnl.

"I rni.st insist," Bliss eontiiuied, selectiu); one hinj-

self from the box. "Unless you have any special

favourite, I think you will like these, liather a dull

ballet, isn't it?"

Theyounjimnn was shy at first and seemed on the
poitit of sheerinp ofT after a few more amenities. Sud-
denly, however, he changed his mind.

"Like to sit down'::'" he asked, "I took a co)iple

of stalls, hut my friend was not able to come."
Bliss accepted the invitation promptly. The yountj

man produced a card and became confidential, llis

name was Sturpess ; his father was a hosiery manu-
facturer in the Midlands; he hatl come up to London
<ni business and stayed to see the football match at

the Crystal Palace. He knew nothinp about London,
but was eager to learn. He accepted Bliss' invitation

to supper without hesitation and talked throughout
that meal with, the noisy high spirits of younp men of

his class. He bu-ame dejected, however, when the
lights were lowered.

"Rotten place, London," he remarke<l. "Nothing
to do after half-past twelve. Have vou ever been
to Paris?"

"Once or twice," Bliss told him. " It's well enough,
but London's only dull if you don't know your way
about."

"How the mischief is any one who only comes up
once a month to find their way about?" the young
man whose name was Sturgess grumbled.

"Well, what would you like to do?" Bliss asked.
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^^ou^^ y..., |,k«- t.. «., t.. a mix,.! [,ri,|«,. cUih and s.h-
some hraut.fnl hulics play hri.iKe'/ WV <•«„ h„v.. «
.Irink there, at any rat.', even if y,,,, ,i„n't plav cards."

Jiuther the y„unj: man .le. hired enthnsiasticullv.
I vo heard of those plaees."

•'Too easy," HIiss sighed. un(hT his breath.
The hridjre (lub was a surprise even to Bliss. A

highly respe(tal)h'(ommissi(,nairerec.lved them at the
<l;)<)r. A still more respectable major doino. who, eu-
riously ..ncn-h. weh>otned Bliss with all the respect .,f
an old ae(iuaintance. insisted upon his conipani<.n's full
name beui^ written in the visitors' book. The card
room was quietly but handsoinelv furnished. There
were four tables of bri.lgc Koiii^- A verv elegant-
.'okinK' womfln, dresse.l in severe black and' wearing a
bi^' hat. helfl out her hand as Bliss approached
"Come and sit down and talk to me, dear Mr. John-

son, she said. "Y„u may introduce vour friend
"

BI1S.S. divining this was Mrs. Fortescue, di.j as he
was ,ol<l. Mr. Sturgess was shy at first, but was verv
soon put at his ease. The lady was particularfv
gracious to him.

"Would you like a rubber of bridge?" Bliss asked
his new friend.

"I'm on for anything," Sturgess replied. "What
about you?" he asked the lady gallantly.
She smiled at him.

"I don't think I'm very keen to-night." she con-
fessed. " I've been racing, and Sandown alwavs gives
me a headache. Don't let me stop vou. though if
you really do want to play."

"Don't care what I do," the young man declared.
1 m all on for a gamble."
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" We don't play for liijjii stakt's here," the lady said

V ith ail ainial)lr s. mIc, " atnl uiih'ss ydiTn- u rt-markahly

,'(mh1 piayor, Mr. Stur^Tss, 1 shouldn't advise you to

play for auythiuj? more than the iluh points. The
jM'opIe here are pretty nom], uiid they all know one

another's methcuis perfectly."

Mr. Sturj,'ess was a trifle dashed. He seemed, also,

somewhat perplexed.

" I have hecn tellinj? our friend, Mr. Johnson," he

explained to the lady, "that I don't know anythinf»

alK)ut the runs up here. I come from Ix-icestershire.

What I should really like, if such a thinj; were to he

had, would be a little mild gamble. All the' |)apers

tell us there's plenty of it goinj? on, but the diflieulty

for an outsider is to find it."

The lady yawned slightly.

"I fancy that sort of thing," she said, "exists chiefly

in the imagination «)f the journalist. — Good evening,

Jimmy, are yuu going to make up a rubber'^"

Mr. Fancourt, who had just strolled in, paused and
nodded to Bliss.

"I'm not keen," he replied, glancing at Sturgess.

"I'll make up if you want me."

Bliss promptly introduced his friend from I^iccster-

shire. Mr. Fancourt was only moderately affable.

"I can't interest Mr '^turgess very much in bridge,"

Bliss remarked. "He wants a gamble."

^Ir. Fancourt smiled.

" I expect your friend has been reading the trash in

the dailies about baccarat clubs and that sort of thing.

Personally, I don't believe there is such a thing in Lon-

don. I thihk I go about as much as most men, and
I never seem to hear of them . There is one at Brighton,

•»V' r..',-.
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they say. If y„ur friend w.,uM like a ruM.er at au,ti..n— halfpenny points—"
"Go<„| idea" Mr. Stur^ess interrupted eajjerlv.

' Anythn.K t., hreak the m..M..t<.nv."

\ ;iVv took p.,.ss,.ssio., ui a vaeant tahle. HIiss eutwith A r. h.n.„urt. an.< tlu-y |„.st a sn.all rnl.h.T.
i 'H-y P aye,i one nion- an.l wo,,. Mr. Sttir^ess. who
played his cards rnod,Tat<ly well, seen.erj nn.-asv. He
contniually ^hineed around the nx.m.
^ "Don't any of these people j,|;,y for h.Vher stakes?"
he asked.

Mr. Faneourt shook his head.
"A penny's about our limit." he replied. "We're

none of us walthy."
^^^^A Jittle game of poL-rV" Sturgess suggested.

Mr. Faneourt shook his head firmly.

T u V""''l"'^ !r
'^""^'

:

'^^^*' »«'""^t tile rules. Besides
1 hate poker.

Ur. Sturgess relapsed into silence. Half an hour
later he received three and sixpence, the balance of his
winnings, and prepared to depart. HIiss. at a sign
trom Mr. I-ancourt, remained.

J^^'^'^nT'
''^'""' ^"'"^^^""'- I ''"Pt'." Mr. Sturgess

saia. It you re ever down our wav —

"

"I'll look you up." Bliss promised.
The door swung to, and Mr. Stu.gess departed.

Bhss strolled back to where Mrs. Fortescue anil Fan-
court were seated side by side. Mr. Faneourt mo-
tioned him to sit down on the settee.
^''I'm not blaming you in the least, Ben." he said

you won t mind my calling you Ben instead of
Johnson, I m sure - and I do hope that vou will not
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I

lu' ili->((im;i;;nl. Iiiit voiir (Irst voinijj tn.'M from thv

<«iiiiitry was just a littlr mi>tiilNr."

HIiss was |»ii//lf(|.

" \\v was a lioimiltT, of ((iiirsr "

"Most <lrtrcli\(s lire." Mr. I'Mtlcniirt illt«Tril|)(((|.

"His real iiamt i-, UirliMiil Halt-, ami lir i> p.irt nf the

Frotlaiitl N'anl «riisailc a;,Miiist iiiutltTii (.'aiiiMiiij,' lulls."

HIlss was stajrK«"''«'<l.

"
I am so sorry," lie mittfcrcii. "I dim't st-r liow I

conltl possiMy tell."

"I don't set* liow yoii ronlil." l''aii<'oiirt a^rcrd

sootliitijjiy. "'i'lic only weak point al)ont liis mt-iip

was that it was a trillr o\«'n!oin'. Tlu- il! fittin},' shirt

was all ri^'ht. luit the hc.iw lioots and the niadc-np

tic wvrr cxaf^^rcrations. The man we arc lookinj^ for

is strn^'jilin^,- all the time to ctml'drm to t.\ pc. ami only

fails tlironi:h imiatc (hini>incss. Ilallol" he added
under his hrcath. "Whut \ ision of heanty is this?"

The door had suddenly opened. .A youii); latly clad

in superl) saltles was coiniiit; ((uiekly towards thcrn,

followed l)y the surprised major-doino.

"Maisic Linden, l»y Jove I" Fancoiirt I'jacnlatcd.

"I wonder — my dear youn^' lady I" he contiiuicd,

"what an ajrrccahh' surprise!"

Mr- rortescue raised her tortoise-shell monocle and
rcjrardcd the newcomer with that slight air of surprise

which, in the hiinds of an expert, is th" last word in

aristocratic impertinence. Maisic. however, took no

notice of her. She gripped Mr. I'ancoiirt l)y the urm.

"Jim," she whisjxTcd, drawiui,' him a little to one
side, " I've pot him."

"The nijrjrcr?" Fancourt asked quickly.

She nodded.
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"Ill's ill f„y ,;,r ..iltsi.lr. Clivr ii.c ,„v liin„|r,.,|
poiiii.ls. iitiii I'll hrinir |,i„, i„

••

Mr. I'iiiMuurl, fr.iM ;. mirni.lr.l Im,ii. .,f l,„nk ii.,(..s

nhi.-l, |„. ,|r.\v rn.iii his fr..,,.,.,. pu.K.t, han.jc.j Imt
ivr. u|i„|, slir ...iiiitr.! CMnfiilly j.n.l |,lar...| i„ tlir

Oiij,' sIk' Uii . cjirryiii;'.

"I'll f.t.li hill, u,, -M ,uur." slir pn.Miis,-,!, turning
awiiy.

hiMcciirl n-rii!.ii,r,| sfaiMliriK. Ilr li:..l fj„. „ir ..f a
nifiti ul,o. i.ftri I..11K wjiitiiiK, M<s 'I'.... Mt han.l till- !if-
r..mplls|„M,.„f of liis .Irsirrs. I li, r,,.. was ryprrssinn-
!<'ss. I,iit thrr.. was a ciiriniis aim.,,-,, al.oiit his hrar-
iriK. Ids rnrch.aij was a liftlr wrii kl.d. ]\r scciim-.I
t<» Im' thiiikiiii,'.

"She means fli,. JViii.e of llin.lor. •?" Mrs. Kortcsciic
asked.

Fiincoiirt nodded,

"I've tried for him hard." he said sofflv, "l.nt that
fonfoniKled Ki.-Iishm.:i. lh<' (Joverntfient t.-Id off to
look after him had lii. kiiiie in me. \h\ ^Wru him
the slip somehow, ] supjK.se. Th.-y say he won ei^htv
thou.,;..,,! p„„„ds in .Monte Carlo, and' lost most of itm one ni-ht at haeearat in Paris withont turning a
hair. Who is there here to-ni^ht, Kstlier?"
She mentioned a few names. Bliss rose to his feet
"Am I to stay?"
Faneoiirt no<ided.

"Don't leave until I see you," he onhred. "I shall
want every one with their wits ahout them, to-nlRht."
The door swunp open, and Miss Maisi<- Linden reap-

peared, foljowe.l this time hy a .short, v.ry dark youn^
man. with shiny black hair, olive eomple.xion, and
luuTuv. hhu k even.

/:? r
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"Iliilln. Jim," Miv, Miiisi,. rr'n-i\ v lirrrftilly. "\VV
want a (Iritik, ami tin- Vniuv wants tu >«•«• a mix«i|

\>i'\i\iH' rliili. My frkiiil, .Mr. Jaiiu-s Kuncoiirt the
TriiMr (»f IliiHlnn."

"I>«liKlitf(l to luvvt you, IViiKj'," Mr. Kanronrt i\-

(hiirin.l. Iinldln^; out liis hand. " I'm afraiil it's ruthi-r

a thill «\rnin;,' lu-n- only twci taltlts K"i'iK-"

Tin- iViiKT no«|<|(i| allahly.

"That dors not niatttr," hi" said. "
I likr to svv t\w

Iadi«'s j;ainl>lc. I like to play niVM-lf. I atn a yrrut
Kainhlrr. .\t Motitf Carlo I hroki two hanks. | fitid

it viTv dull in I.ondon. Why is tluT«' not roulette or
baccarat y"

Mr. Fancourt smiled.

"There is plenty of haccarat."

"Where?" the younj; man demanded. "Where?
I will play."

"Here," Mr. Fancourt answered boldly.

"Tiien let us play at once," the Prince suj,'j,'este(l.

" I.et us make what you call a lUKht of it. I am very
plad to have met you, Mr. Fancourt. I think that
we shall be friends."

"I am afraid," .Mr. Fancourt said, "that our jjarn-

blin^' w ill seem on a very small scale to you, but I will

give orders to have the room prepared, and see if I

can make up a little party."

Mr. Fancourt whispered f')r a few moments to the
major-domo and afterwards disappeared into the card
room. When he came back, he was followed by two
women and three men, whom, with some ceremony, he
presented to the Prince. He then opened the door of

a room nearly opposite to them, on which was written,
"SECRETARY'S OFFICE."
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"If .uiii will vnmv this wny." lie iri\it.-.|, Lowing; t<.

till- IVuuv, "I thidk «.' ran yd up a iiiiM Kaiiir. at
un.v ratr."

Mrs. h.rtcMij,. ttx.k tia- iViiar with h.-r. Mr. Kan-
court hi'hi ..pni thr .|..or III. til th. y ha<l all pa.s.st.l

thru'i^'h. Tl,,.,, |„. turtH»l to |{|is>.

"Wait Inrr until ymi hear I'mm tnr," la- '.nhrr.l.
Bliss str..llr.| to the .I.M.r ..f ij,,- hri.l^;.- r.M.m ami

h)okn| thrniinh thr kIhs. top. Thrre was .till ..iic

tahlr of !.ri.|>f(. p.iriK', the four [»lay<rs at which ap-
pi-arni to hitn almost lik.- iM-rlornicrs in somr .l-nnli
show. Thry play.'.l th<-ir cards nicchaiiically aia. wUh
little chan^'c (.f .•ountcnaiicc. Not a word sccrncii to
pusH iR'twcori them. Only once, as the do..r was
opened to allow a waiter to enter, Uli.ss heard one of the
women speak.

".litnmy was a perfect beast not to let me plav
Ooinsic," .she si<,dicd.

The man <.pposite her, swarthy and heavy-lidde«l,
raised his head for a moment.

" I don't mind heinj; left out of the Oomsie," he mut-
tered, " but I do mind bein^' kept here just to give tone
to the show."

Then the door dosed. liliss resumed his seat upon
the settee. A moment or two later, the door in front
of him was opened suddenly and Fancourt ajjpeared.
He came at once to HIiss.

"Johnson," he said, "you see that easv-chair just
by the door?"

Bliss nodded.

"Come there with mc quickly."
Bliss followed him down the corridor. Fancourt

moved the chair u little farther back and laid his

i
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firiKcT upon a littlr protiiUraiuc umhrrMath the
<ur|H't.

"You Mf that? Now I wimt voii to o»«iipy timt
chnir and to ketp your li.rl u|>oti that liith- hitnp.
What I atn afrai.l of to tii^ht in n «(tni-privati' poluv
rai.l, Hi'tiiftnhir you'r.. sitting h.Ti- uaitlri« for your
rar. which yoii'vi- t«h'phoii.'.l f,,r. ()r.hr as rnatiy
drinks as yoii Vikv, and ns many riK'anf trs hut ki .p o'n

thf ah'rt. Ff any orif prrsiMjts hirrisrif thrnn^h that
clnor who is a stranp-r. and I'nrkins then- stop^ to .n-
rpiin- tht'ir tiafiH'. - an\hi.dy who sj-rniH t«) you in th«'

hat suspid..ns, just press with y.uir lu'cl. You'll
avt your <iu- fr..in Parkins. Y<»n nntlrrstand i""

"I u.ichrstaud," Hiiss assiiml him.
^^r. Kancourt tnrncd nwa. .

"It will Ik' tin all-niKht joh," hi- warned Bliss, "hut
it will pay."

Once tnori' Mr. Fanoourt «lisappfarid thrnii,,di the
door. Bliss or<h'red a larRc wliisky and sc,

'
• hox of

clKarrtt.-s, and the evening paper.' Then li- . oinposed
himself to wait. One yoiiiiK' man entered tlie eiuh, who
was received with tmich resp,.,t hy the ni;ij..r-<l(.mo,

iful who sauntered into tin- hrid^'e room and there re-
mained. Then, ah.uit four o'clock, the swin^ door was
suddeJily opened, and two n»en entered. They were
correctly dressed in ev.iiini: clothes, hut their (.fficial

air was ur.mistakahle. The tnajor-dornf. stepped
quickly towards thetn, and Bliss' heel dug into the
carpet.

I'
Whom do you wish to see. sir?" Parkins asked.

"Your manager." one of the men answered.
"There is no manager." the servant e-xplaini-d.

"Mrs. Fortesrue, the secretary, i:. iu t!u. club, if sou

%*,•'.''
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wish to s(M«tik to her. The- ^trnriKm' nntm U this wHy,
ph'HHr."

Till- man whom hi- hml n. I. Inns,-, I imnhr.! him on
one* HJtlr.

"\N«II fiiiii thf !.r<r«tiiry for oursiK.s. thank vou,"
hv shI.I. "Stay vvh«rf \nii arc"

ParkiiiH. however, still nUntl his KHMind.
"StraiiKrrs nre not jM-nnitfr.l in thr clnh." he prcn

te?«tr«l. 'l (iiimut allow \ou to pa-^s."

Tlu- talhr of the two mweorners laid his hand iifK.n
the servant's slidulder.

"Look here." hr de« hired. "We don't want any
troiil,!,.. We are from S<-otland Vard. an<l we are here
ni the executinn ..f our duty. If yun attrnif)t to eorn-
nnini.ate with any one in the ( Inf.. yuti w ijj he arretted."
They passed on then aloii^ the c.iri i<l..r. after a Klanee

nt HIiss. wh(. sat all this time % ', his heel npon the
hell. r)irkiii> turned t<nvards hirii.

_"<'an't think what th.y've ^ot in their heads,
sir." he ntnarked audihiy. "Thire's a police ofhcer
outside. I'm sure there's nothiuK wron^ ^w^ «.n
here."

MUss rose an<l followed the two ofHeers. Tliey looked
into the card room, where the four people w.-re still

playiiijr hrid^'e. They evamiiied the ..ther and snuiller
card room, whirl, was empty. Th.n thev opene<! the
door of th<' secretary's ofhce. whirh was alM> empty.
They stood for a moment, wlii-periri); t«>jjetlier.

"There muM he a ro..m IkvoiuI this." HIiss heard
one of them say. "'^'ou see where tlip wall ends."
They made tin ir way to the further end of the

apartment. Tlie roonj was in darkness, and tliev eould
see very little.
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"\\li.\ iloii'i Mill fiirn 1*11 the t'tfctrii* lijjht'*. Ilarri-

MHi?" iIm- iii->|N'('tur lirtiiaiiilcti.

"I'm- Irlnl, ^ir," hi«» i^itlMtrdiiiutr rtpJMtl, (iiiKiriri|{

thf '»v\ii«li.

"Tin- rlirtrii- lij^ht^ in tlii^ runin nrv out of nnlrr,

^ir," l'iirkiii< iiiminiiiinl slifllv.

Tlif in.jMiti.r t\rv\\ a litiK- «>liHtrli' titrch fnuii lih

|MMk«t. lllimriliutrlv ill) hlH li-ft was a tUmr •'lliililiil

hv a < iirtaiii. l\v ilr«w hark the latter ainl turtutl th«>

haM«llr of till' (|«K»r. uliiili o|mih-«I at oiicr. 'I'Uvy all

Nfo«N| u|M>n tin- thn -iioM. K'lz'HK' <" 'l'l>«' I'riiin',

Mr-.. I'orti ^< iu', M,. raiuourl, arul oii<- otlu-r of tlu-

latlu'*i wvrv watiJ at a tuMi', appan-ntlv plaunjj

hrid^T. '|\v(» of till' iMiM \\<r«' loiiriKiiiK af.'aiiiHt tlio

inaiitrlpitcf. talking' to atiotlar lady. Miss Maisji'

was sittiiij; on tlu :irm of tin- IViiur's « hair, TIh' iii-

>|MTl(>r raiiir a little fiirtlief into the ro«iln, his even

n\\\v<\ Up' I the hri.lm- tal»le. The tjuttitny's hatiij was
Up<»li the tahle. the seorinjj hloeks were filleil with

h^nires. the hand was api»nreiitl\ half-played. Mr.
I'aueourt stared at the intruders.

" May I ask what this means?" he «lematided.

The in-*|)«'(tor was eoinpleiin^' a toiir of the rootn.

There was nothing whatever t<t iudieate that the jratnt?

of hridp" which was now pnueedini,' had not been

occupying the sole attention of the players.

"
I am here in the execution of my duty, sir." the tkuiti

replicti "I ;un |>olice inspector Stauhard. We have
had cert. tin infornuitioii that Imrcurat is heiriK' pinyed

in this clul>."

M'- I'aucourt sh(H)k his head sorrowfully.

"Oh, that certain information!" he siKhe<!. "I
think that the same thjnir hus been said about everv
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IrUhv dill. i„ L„„|„n wlHri- th.. ,takr-s arv ..v.r )m\(
» rrowii a |..,„.lrr.. N.-v .r -linrl. Mr rn.{HTtur .f

V.HI will a.k 111.. v,aif.r f-.r .. .Iru.k. I am ,iirr !„> w,||
tH .|.llKlit..h..r.iri.i.hvshat.vrr.\.MM„j,S

r.-.j.iirr V.M,
vull i-xniHi' irif if I finish thin liaii.r*"

Thr iiisfM-. lor tiirn.'.| am.y niili MJlF «lik'iiity. Omt?
iiH.n III i,u,.|r ;, >..rn. v.luit [.mt ra. tr.| tour ..f t'lu- riKHii.
'I la II Ik- iiiomiI touanl-i thr .|iM.r.

"STry to lunv .JistnrlH.I yo,i, |«,|ir-< ami «.>f,t|,^
nun. " lie saiil . urtly. "(n,,,.! iii^'lit."

Tla- tv.o in, n l.ft \hv room. H\\.^ rrftiaimtl IhIuihI.
Ilitv lu.ir.l flu- .I.N.r of till- oiifi-r mom • los4'. Tin-
I'riiui- thrrw iloun his .anh |Miti-li|.. .

"I.'t UN make- r«a<ly aKaiii." Uv siii.'^i'HtwI.

Mr. FaiHourt sIhHik hi-* Imiil.

"V.Mi must rxdisr us, iVit f.' la- sai,!, "I .lon't
fliink u.- ,|ar. ri>k it. Voii ^luili have y.air rt'VonKc
another iii;;ht."

The I'rirui sat fin rr. frowninj; h. -avily.
"
AimI tluy (all this a frw .oiintry." la- mnttiwl, an

\\r (Ir.u his . hr»|m-.|,.,nk from hi. fMakt-t.

Bliss, who ha.l, nil tla- whoh-. rather enjoveW his
.venmtr. pr.-srnt.il himself at Mr. Faiaourfs roi.m. the
»u-\t moriiiriK' with a somewhat dejeete.l air. Tlie
latter stared at him in mi|,| ->,irj.ri^e. His new .lis-

• iple had re.Mimed the >..nawhat tatter. .1 liahilimeiits
m whi( h he had made his first appiaraiue there.

"I am s..rry." HIis.s amaamtrd l.hintly, "hut I have
made ii .liseovery."

".A discov.Tv?" Mr. FaiR-ourt inurmur.vl.
liliss Iio<|ded.

"' ntii't ar^ut tiit matter out," he dcdared, "be-



13a THE CURIOUS QUEST

cause, so far as last nlRht was conccrnpd, at any rato,

my sympathies wore nlto^ethcr on the sMe of the

goats. All the same, I can't stick it."

"Conscience, eh?"
Bliss assented.

"Hopelessly out of date, and all that," he admitted,

"but it's kept me awake all night. I've packed up the

clothes and delivered them at Poullet's. The money
you gave me I think 1 earned."

"You certainly did," Mr. Fancourt agreed.

"I'm beastly sorry!"

Mr. Fancourt sighed.

"I presume," he continued, "that we can at least

rely on your discretion ?
"

"Ab.solutely," Bliss promised.

Mr. Fancourt nodded amiably. He thrust his hand
into his box of cigarettes and filled Bliss' pockets.

"Conscience," he remarked, "survives most things
— except hunger. Come back again when you need
me more."

r"'*^^Mrap^?^iffln63^:r;
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Mrs. IIfatii. in a kindly sort of way, was hpKinning
to Ins.. pati.nre with l.er lodger. She took him up
some breakfast which he had not ordered and set it
down firmly before him.

"I only wanted a enp of tea, Mrs. Heath." Bliss re-
mnided her, looking wistfully at the bacon.
"Never mind what you wante.l, sir," she replied.
What I ve brought you. you've got to eat, and there's

an end of it. Going out all day looking for work with
nothmg solid inside you; indeed! You know," she
went on, in a manner more conversational than usual,
"you do puzzle me, sir. I can reckon up most of my
lodgers, but there are times when nou fair take the
wmd out of my sails. Three „r four davs ago, there
you were dressed up to the nines and looking as near
like a gent as can be. Now you have not got a rag of
those clothes left; not a sixpence in your pocket, arul,
so as not to run into debt, there you are trving to live
on nothing. Such nonsense ! You're a young man of
the build that needs nourishment, you are ! Sit you
down and get on with your breakfast."

Bliss obeyed without further hesitation.
"It's very good of you. Mrs. Heath," he declared, as

he helped himself hungrily to the bacon. "Some
day —

"

"Don't make any rash promises, voung man " Mrs
Heath interrupted. "You will do'what you ' can, "l

7fi^^-w^^^T\^wmi
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is> .
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know, but it's clear to see that you're not brought up
to earn your own living, and it's none too easy a job
for them as has t(j start unexpected like. There's a
young man down-stairs," she went on, "just got a job
at one of the motor places. I sliouldn't wotider if that

wasn't worth trying, what with all these taxicab.s and
such like running about the streets."

" Good idea, Mrs. Heath," Bliss cried. "
I'll go round

Ix)ng Acre way first thing."

"And here's luck to you, sir," Mrs. Heath exclaimed
heartily.

Bliss presented himself about an hour later at one
of the large motor establishments in Long Acre. The
immaculate young gentleman to whom he made his

application, who was lounging about with a cigarette

drooping from his lips, and his hands in his trousers

pockets, shook his head decisively.

"No vacancy at all," he declared. "\Vr„>e ve more

Th(cleaners than we want, and the office is fidl up.

only men we are looking for are drivers."

Bliss had already turned away when a startling recol-

lection came to him — he himself was a competent
driver. He swung around.

" I can drive a car, sir," he announced. " Could you
give me a job as chauffeur?"

"Whom have you driven for?"

"Myself," Bliss answered humbly. "I owned a car

once."

The young gentleman looked Bliss over from head
to foot. Then he pointed to a landaulette which stood
in the centre of the immense garage on the threshold
of which they were standing.

"Start up the engine of that car," he directed, "and

I Yvrn: iESfeip?fc^fi®* m; wrwi.
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back her into numhcr sovm space — between the
omnil r^d the biji Napier there."

Bli. :i< •oini)li.she(l the feat somewhat to his own
satisfa' The yonn^ .leman blew a whistle.
A torenu nnie hurrying out.

"Take this chap out and see if he can drive," h- con-
tinued. " If he can, arrange about his licence and out
him on the stall'."

The manager strolled nonchalantly away. Bliss
who had been struggling with a sense 'of rem'inisecnce'
suddenly remembered the morning when he had bought
a thousand-pound car in the same place from this same
young gentleman.

"Whom have you driven for?" the foreman asked.
"No one lately," Bliss answered cautiously. "I

think I can manage all right, though. WTiat are we
going out on?"
The foreman, who was a tall, loosely built person

with high cheek bones and small, narrow eyes, selected
a .small landaulette and handed Bliss a tin of petrol.

"Fill her up," he ordered, "have a look at the plugs
test the sparking, and I'll be with you in ten minutes."
Bhss did as he was told. Presently the foreman re-

appeared, wearing a coat and muffler.
" Climb up and take her out," he yawned. " We'll

go down to Shepherd's Bush. You know the way ?

"

Bliss nodded. He drove off, rather nervously at
first, but still without mishaps. At Shepherd's Bush,
his pa&senger left him for a few moments while he paid
a call on his family. As they neared the garage on
their return journey, the foreman stroked his chin.
"What's this job worth to you, young man?" he

asked.

'4flHL')<"lfe~
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I

Bliss was pu/zU'd.

" It's worth a good deal to me," hv roplit'd. " I've boon

out of work for some time, and I've scarcely a hoi) left."

"You'll j?ct thirty .shillings a week," the foreman

continued. "Will you agree to pivo me five shillings

a week for a month, if I make a favourable report?

It's the usual thing."

Bliss sighed.

" If that's so," he consented, " I'll do it."

"Then just pull up at the pub yonder and w., !^ wet
it," the foreman declared. "You handle the ear all

right. A little more confidence is all you want."

"I've not enough money," Bli.ss announced des-

perately, "for two drinks."

The foreman scratched his chin reflectively.

"That's a pity," he said. "Never mind". I'll lend

you a shilling. You can add it to the five shillings for

the first week."

He produced the coin from a wash-leather bag. Bliss

pocketed it with a short laugh.

"Are you Welsh, Scotch, or Semitic?" he enquired,

as they entered the public house.

The foreman shook his head.

"I don't know whether you're getting at me, young
man, but I'll take si.xpenn'orth of gin cold."

Bliss entered on his new occupation the same after-

noon, and the first ten days passed not unpleasantly.

The livery provided for him when he was sent out to

drive kept him warm, and although he had one or two
narrow escapes, he managed to get through his first

few jobs without misadventures. He even received

with gratitude a tip of half a crown from a physician

whom he took on his rounds ; a shilling from a spinster

r-ivjiaL«ikiK».--;ffi.^ "^ mm
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lady whom hv t.x.k frotn Ily.K. Park Square to a meet-m ut Hi.hrn..rul. and back apiin ; and five shillings
from a young man of his acciuaintance who engage.!
him for the evening and kept him waiting for two hours
outside his own favourite restaurant. His new position
provided him, beyond a doubt, with more time for re-
flection than any of his previous essays into industrial
life. I'or hours together he watched the great human
tide of London sweep along her pavements. He saw
the people who comprised it, from their own point of
view, l-ac-s into which before he would never have
glanced for a moment awakened in him now a peculiar
nnd real sympathy. He felt himself curiouslv out of
touch with the world he had quitted. Though there
were times when he longed almost hystericallv for the
luxuries and comforts which he had left behind him.
there were also times when he thought with aversion
of the daily routine of his past life. On his evenings off
he turned deliberately towards the East End for his
amusement. He patronised the huge music halls in
the outlying districts of Lcmdon. Often he walked the
streets and open spaces where the throngs were greatest.
He made a few promiscuous acquaintances, none of
which, however, survived the first half-hour or so of
conversation. Yet all the time he was very lonely.
One night, in Drury Lane, he came face to face with
Frances.

"At last !" he cried almost exultantly.
She gave him her hand.

"That's all very well," she said frankly, "but why
haven't you been to see me?"

" I came last Sunday," he replied. " The house was
closed."

^^^!P
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She notldwl.

"Y«)U hapfwncd to ct)mp just when there was no

one there, then," she remarked. "I'd left my ad-

dress for you. Where are you k*''"K to now?"
He realized with a sudden start that she was paler

and not so well dressed.

" It's my evening olV," he declared. " I was just

going to have something to eat and try for the gallery

at the Lyceum afterwards. What al)out you'/"

"I've just left work," she told liim. "I was just

going hack to my new r(M)ms."

"(.'ome with me and have some dinner," he begged.

She shook her head doubtfully.

"There's a little place in the next street where we
can dine for tenpenee," he went on eagerly. "Let's

go along there, and we can have a talk. I can manage
the theatre too, if you like ; anyhow we can go to a

picture palace."

"If I may pay for my own dinner — " she stipulated.

He laughed, and they turned away tc)ge>her. He led

her to the little place he knew of — a tiny eating house

in a back street, where, for si-me reason or other, every-

thing was clean and a window was sometimes opened.

They found a corner table and ordered their little re-

past with great care.

"You see," she explained, setting down the menu,

"I've left Mr. Masters, and I didn't find another place

till last week."

"You've left Mr. Masters?" he gasped.

She nodded.

"I couldn't help it," she said. "Perhaps I'll tell

you all about it one day."

They were both hungry, and they frankly aban-

pn^^s^mr^w^
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doned convemtion whil.. thry at.- their .soup. HIis.
was counting the coin.s in hi., tn.user. pockc-t with the
lingers of his right hurul.

" Your dinner." he unnoun.e.l. ' u ill eost vou one «n,l
a penny. I h„ve reckoned it all out. I'll let you pay
that, but r ni gcing to stand a bottle of wine."
She shook her head at him.
"You arc the most improvident fH-rson," she de-

clared. What do we want wine for^"
Nevertheless he had his way. They sippe.l the

M6(h,c. a bottle of which cost cighfenpencc almost
reverently.

"Min(l, I eonsider it wiekc.lly extravagant/' she
protested.

Caught by a wave of reminiscence, he laughed and
closed his eyes. She l,K,ke.l at him disappro; i„glv.

I mean it," she insisted. "\,>w tell me. plJase,whm. are you employed, and what are yj earn-

"I am supposed to \^ getting thirty shillings a week
at the Sun Motor Company," he informed her. "but a
be^st of a forman there is deducting five shillings for
the hrst month, because he got me the job. I'dUnv
vsho gets four pounds ten a week himself, too."
"Pig!"

"However," he continued, "it's something to have
a job at all. and a roof over one's head."

"I wonder how it is that life is so difficult for some
of us. she sighed. "Sometimes it seems ab.solutelv
terrifying. There is so little between one's dail'v
wage and utter destitution. Do you know. I had
seven shillings in the world when I found this
place ?

"

JJi"- '%
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"Hut t.'ll mv why y«»u K'ft Mr. Mastrrs?"

"Il«- luul iiiadr up \m niiiul to marry iiif," sho an-

Hwornl. "ami I - I rniiMn't."

"Why?" hi' asknl hoarsriy.

She turnril Iht h«'a<l. ami their ryes met. A tnommt

aftrrwanls. uinhr ti..- r(.ar>r tahlnluth. tluir haiuls

mt't t«M). Tlu" litth* rating h<>usr s«rfin»| NUihltrily

transfi>rnuMl. All thr warmth aii.l sphtuh.iir c.f lifi-

wtTi' thiTo. It was, as a iiuitttr <»f fart, a vory Ho-

hi-inian littU* spot ituUnl. A man wlu. had fiiiishnl

his (lirnuT at an a«ljoiniii>r tahh- ha.l taken a mamh.lui

from its cuse. and. leaning: haek. was mukinj; tinkling

inusie. The p.uple by wht.m they were Nurruunded

were nearly all siuitchiiiK' only a few m(»me!its frntn their

^.„rk — musicians, many <»f them on their way to take

their place in varit)Us orchestras; attentlants at

theatres; one of Bliss' own fellow chaulVeurs. There

WHS none of the abandon of the diner-out. The day

was still strenuous with these j)eople. Yet Bliss and

Frances, with their hands linked hid<len under the

tal»h'ch)th, h)oked out up«)n the little room an«l found

no faidt with it.

*'So you are a chaulTeur now?" she oxclauned, sud-

(lenly leaniuK' forward as the waiter brought their next

course. "I'm afraid you are a very rollinji stone —a
commercial traveller, li;:ht porter to that shoekinR <>hl

pentlcman, Mr. Cockerill —what else have you been,

I wonder?"
"(ireeUKToccr's assistant." he answered promptly.

'Molly well I was doinp at it. too. if only the man

whoso place I was taking hadn't turned up unex-

pectedly."

She sighed.

t" SIP
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"It svvms to mv that you nrv n very ufipriu ti«al

p<»rsonI"

"I p tf. iiuw." In- (i(|iiiitt.'<|, "|Mr!inf>s that i. tpiH'.

From this rnonutit, howvir, I'm kojuk to turn ovrr
a ru'w li-af."

" A yoiiiiK man of your i'<hi(ation," >>\iv said severely,

"should l)r di.iny som«'thin>; l»«ttrr than o<'(Mi|»yiiiK' the
positinn of a chauirtur at thirty shillinns a wrck."
"With tips," \iv rrmiiidfd her hopefully. "I've

mailf six shilliufis in tips alrrady this w^'k."
"I don't consider," she declared, "that tips ore

di^'uifiecl."

He was rrestfalleii for a moment.
"(^uite u reeo>,'nised tiling in our professiuti," he

assured h<T. " Kind of ihank-ofTeririK from my pas-
senp-rs, I think, f<»r havinjr rcaehed the end of their
journey safely."

She lau;rhed softly. Without any spoken word be-
tween them, they seeme«l to have drifted into a closer
intimacy and un<lerstandiiij;.

"I want you," she said pnsently, "to tell mo truth-
fully why, after you had done that splendid stroke
of hiisiness f(»r Mr. Masters, you refused to stay on
with him. You could have had any post you liked
and— and," she adde«l disconsolately, "everything
would have heen so dillVrent."

He leaned a little closer towards her.
" I will tell you the truth. I borrowed the monev

to carry out that coup from the greatest enemy I have
in life, and his one proviso was that I shouhl m.i
benefit from it in any shape myself."

" ^ ou borrowed it frisru yoisr jrreatcst enemy?" she
repeated. "Why on ear * ' he lend it to you?"

. i
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"Ho wu.H uriiliT jfrtiiin obiiKatioiis tn riir," IHins <|i«-

<lur«'<l, "which hv loiild not t-vmlr. I can iixsuri' yoii

thit th<* i\\v hiitiiirMi iMiiiti.h wnis no nion* to him thiiti

a snap «tf tho HnK« r>*. lie ii»uM have givrti it an u tip

to u waitiT an<l tuvn niiH^tl it."

"SoimtlnH'H," >\\v Hiiid, hntking !*tt>u«lfaMly into hi.-*

cyj-s, "I think you an* a litth- ma«l."

"(fi'iurall.v ,"
h«' r«plij'<l, " I atn siirr «>f it. To-night,

for instanrc, \urv in this wrt't«h«<! little rating houHP.

with a ftw hhillings in my pocktt, nothing in thi- bank,

and not a spare suit of clothes to my name, I feel as

though Paradise were close at hand. What's that?"
lie turned sharply around. A y«)intg man in 8oilc<l

overalls had approaehe<l tln-ir table unswn. He !eune<l

over and made his announcement in a hoarse but con-

fidential whisper.

"(Juv'nor's very sorry, but two of the chaps are

away ill, nn<l (n-orge hf s had to take a car up to York-

shire. He wants you an order that's just come in."

Bliss ntnlded.

" I'll \w there in five minutes," he promised.

The man departed with a grin which was meant to

be sympathetic.

"I'll have to go," Bliss grumbled. " It's my even-

ing otr, but they don't take .uiy notice of that."

"Of course you must go," she agreed, drawing on her

gloves.

"For one moment, please," he bcggerl, "sit where

you are. I want to look at you."

Tht man who had been playing on the mandolin had
gone, but another of a company of musicians had
drawn a violin from its case and was making soft

music at the other end of the room. The place whs
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Ml. Tlu. .Hlour of r„„„v ,|i„„,rH |,u„« |,,„vllv .„hm.
hr H,„..k...|a,|..H Hir. It wuH in tim Mtt^.K that Mli>,

I.H.kr.l for tlu. hrst tl,nr .,pprui,i„Kly ..|H.., thr won.uM«ho lm.| tauKl.t Inm a ... w ,„,oti..„. H.-r .lark khn
rrmly-m«.lr nnturrM. wa. n.t .,„ ,„!,„ linrs a„.| liitnl
h..r only ,n.H ..rat.ly w,-!!. |,..t ,1... .-nuv of h.r v..un«fmrv triuinplu.l ovrr its inMHrr....ti.,nH. |I.r n. /k was

lu- thukl.v l,ra..h..l rolls. She uas a littl,. p..!,.. jn-r-
imps, hut Imp .-oimiKrous mouth mhuicI to .Ufv thr
HUKKost..., of ill health. lUr cyvn w.-r. v. rv sofi an.l
«wtvt Evrn a.s shf tununl an.l nu-t his Ht-an hi„K «,./,•.
Iitth- hfifs sprra.l from tlu'rn an<| >!„• lauKlu.l
"How .laro you l...-k at mr Ilk.- that '! " sUv prute.sti.l.
()m> moment huiK-r," Ik- plnuh-.l.

HiH eyes rostcl on her h«t - « plain hla.k felt with ,1
]lro<>pmR hrnu. .Ieeorate.1 with a rather timl-JookinK
.ttle hun<.h of v.,.let.s. lie Klane«| ,|own at her manv
unes men,le.| Kloves. uhi.-h she h«.| just su,-ee..,le.| in
\nmomuir. II, ,ven |ooke.| at the ti.i, k hoots, one of^huh was shamelessly patehe.1. Her lips w.Te part.tlnnw^ Mhs Maisie Li.uler. woul.l have envicnl her her
teeth.

^

" I won't sit here for another moment,' she .leeliired
risuip. •

He foll..we,i her example. rew«r.hn>; the waiter with
a .ixprnnv tip. aithou^h he was eonseious of the rank
extravagance of the action.

"Forgive me" he iM-^Ke.!. "I just wante<l a little
nun. -puture of you, something that c^ouldn't eusilv be
uisplaced.



•^ J' J^

y
... ^ninv lonjj-'iriihiil timi »'|i-((iint yuimjt m<" » who

.J Hr^t t'lmiij?!'! lllin?* ««;* uniting; fi»r iiitri III th«

f when Ik* iirrivinl. IIi- m«r»l,v KhitRitl up t«» kIvi'

lit »rtlt*r.

"Takf tho •»ixwylin<l<T 'Sun ami go to NuiuIkt 7,

Hurl, s Strn-t," Im onlrrril.

" U It Hii !ill-tii>;lit j(.h?" HIiss nskni.

"t aii'l t«'ll." the yuuu'i rimn rrpli«<| " U to tak««

a «I<M tor <«it iritt) tlu' ( ounfry w»tiM'wlur«'."

lUiss I»Mikf«l ovtT the car, wliirli. so far as Ii»' <(itil(i

Hfc, wuH in p< rft't <»rtlrr. ami a frw mituitos latt-r

sturti'«| on hw trraiMl. Ih- was all tlu- tiiiiv oppn-Hsed

with u vaunt' st-nst- i.f familiarity ahoiit tlw atMrrss.

Whrn In- tnrntil into Ilarhy Stni t and >;lum't'<l at the

nnrnlMT , hi> \a>jne Mispicion^ win* suddenly ctm-

firtned.

He nunc t<> a standstill In fore Sir Janies Aldroyd'4

hoUMO. Willi a jirun smile he di^sceTided ;ml ran^' the

doorbell. Tlie same m;"! «ervi'.:it who i.:ul admitted

him on his previous vl-it ojm tied the door.

"Brought a ear from ihe Sun Motor <"oiupany,"

Bliss anmnmted.

"Quite rijjht, my man." the huth-r replied eonde-

Keetuliufilv. "^ir Jame^ will he out in n moment.

You needn't stop yo'ir eiijriiie. He's in rather a hurry."

Bliss resumed his i)laee in the clrivinn seat, and

|iu>ied his tup well s-vef sUs cyt-f,. .- moment or two
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latrr Sir .latm-* n|.{M.«r..|. ..irryinK «• "rmill I.|,m k hug.
With l,t, ritm'iTH urN.ii iUv Iw.ii.il,. of i!„ .!,H,r. hi- turruil

"Driv.. rur to WftUnn-on-Tham. ," ht- nnlrml.
"(;«» n^ <iiii<kl> i^^ you «nii «it!ii.iu tiikiitK atiy ri>kN.
^'•>u iuhIi r>ifiuii|?"

'IVrf.itlv. Mr," lUhH fitmv.rr.l. ImiuIuik «'V«t his
uhn I.

Th.- il.Mior tiM.k I i- |.|af r ill th.- nir, iiri.l th« y ^tl>rtr.|
nir. hi ail h..i»r\ tinu'. thry vviti- •ittirifiK Walton.
In iicrunhiiKc uiti, ii,<,tnutioiis wliiih hv rt-r* •

-hI

thmmU \hv >|Makiii«-tiil«'. Mli-. turnnl in at

tivvuiw of a Ian;.- h. .is.- ^tar..lit.i,r in its own khmii us
ttii.l .Inw ii|) |„forr thf front .!oor. Kv.r.N wimlow
wa.H flarini: with li^ht. Thi- .l.N.r wus o|K'tuJ la for.-

tJH'y sto|l|M'<l.

"I sliall [.rc.l.ah|\ !«• an lioiir." Sir Jaftirs n'rnnrk.d,
m he diMapiHantj.

Blis^ j.-am-.! hark in his s.at an<l wait.-.l. On.r or
twice he |..ok<.l u[. ,f the window s and shivcnil.
Without a .louht. hi, Minpathirs had hcconir kmicr
duriiii; th..s( |a>t f-w i>;onths. The .Hickncsj* an*!
snrrtnvs of oth.r pr..i,|r h.i.! srarcrly t.-ii. hcd hini
ill thf days of hi. -pl.-ndid f.rosperity. Now lit fntind
liinistlf woiahriiiK who \Uv patient iniKlif he, hoping
aiul prayinjr that tlie skill of the ^.r.at |)hy,-i(ian mi^'ht
iriuniph. Nynipathi^m;; wi-h tlie peoj.le who must he
waitiiij: in su-h miel ai.xii t\ . iVesenth thi- door wa;
ojHMied softly, and a servant stepped out.

" Will you take nnythiii},'?" Iu> ask«'<l niiss.

Mliss a<eepted a whi ky ami soda and u handful .f

fiKarettes.

••Who is ill here. ' he iiKpiircd.

f

1
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"The inlstros.s. Your jjovernor's operating now."

The man's hand was shaking. Bliss smiled at him

reassuringly, as he handed the tumbler back.

"Sir James is an exceedingly clever surgeon," he

said. "lie has saved a great many lives."

[The time passed on. It was about an hour and a

half before one or two of the lights were extinguished.

Then the door was opened. The doctor reappeared.

A tall, thin man came out with him. Bliss gave almost

a start as he heard Sir James talk. His tone was kind,

his manner sympathetic and earnest.

"I am only too happy to be able to assure you," he

was saying, " that your wife's condition is most favour-

able. I do not think there is the slightest chance of

any trouble whatever. I have never felt more con-

fident after an operation. You may sleep quite easily,

Mr. Langdale."

Bliss saw the tears in the man's eyes as he wrung

the doctor's hand, and he was conscious of a thrill of

sympathy as they turned back towards I^mdon. Pre-

cisely at one o'clock they drew up before Number 7,

Harley Street. Sir James descended and turned

towards Bliss.

"You can tell your people that everything was quite

satisfactory," heremarked. "Here is something for

yourself."

Bliss removed his cap, looked at the half-sovereign,

and placed it carefully in his waistcoat pocket.

"Much obliged to you, Sir James," he said. "Hope
you're getting your hand in training for that shake."

Sir James, who had been turning towards the

house, stared at him blankly. Bliss slippeti in

his first SDeed.

k^-A^wm. ";fi?3BES^'«r2!^"^^T?'
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"I'm (loitip very will, thank you." he continued.
" Ah\ I cun see you reeojjnise ine now."

" It is ray young friend witfj the millions !" Sir Jumes
gasped.

Bliss held up his hand.

"Hush!" he whispered. "Don't give me away. I

an. Bli.ss, a chauffeur at the Sun Motor Works—
thirty shillings a week and tips. Much obliged to
you for this half-sovereign, Sir James. I'll drink
your health. And good night!"

The car glided off, leaving the physician standing
in the middle of the pavement. Bliss paused at the
corner of the street to light a cigarette.

"The evening of my life," he murmured, as he
started off a',ain. "l^'irst Frances, and then this old
buffer. \nd !. .

—

"

He clapped on the brake and stopped the car. A
man was standing in the middle of the road with his

arms outstretched, a man who seemed to have appeared
from nowhere, in evening dress, but without any hat or
overcoat.

"Hullo?" Bliss asked. "What's wrong?"
The man came round to the side of the car. He had

the appearance of a foreigner. His face was freckled

but perfectly pallid, so that the freckles looked like

brown spots. The hand which gripped the front of
the car was shaking. He spoke to Bliss quickly,

almost feverishly.

" Pull up here," he directed. " Pull up ! I want to
get in."

Bliss leaned a little over the side.

"Are you under the impression," he asked, "that
this is your private motor?"
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The man, who had already wrenched the door oj)€n,

stopped short.

"Are you not a taxieab?" he exehiiined.

" I am not I" HHss assured hun.

"But are you for hire?" the other continued eaperly.

"I will pay you double — trcl)!e priee for one half-

hour only. Come ! I will give you five pounds."
"The ear is for hire in the ordinary way — " Bliss

admitted.

"Then it is settled," the man interrupted. "You
drive me quiekly to Number 0, Adam Street."

Bliss did as he was directed. The streets were
almost empty now, and the drive took oidy a few
minutes. The house before which they stopped was
tall, smoke-begrimed, and ploomy. There was a light

only in the topmost window. The man jumped out
quiekly.

"You wait," he ordered.

He produced a latchkey and disappeared inside the
building. Bliss, glancing round a moment after his

departure, noticed that the small electric light inside

the car had been turned out. He descended from hi.s

seat, opened the door, and then for a moment stood

paralysed. His hand, in feeling for the switch, had
fallen upon something soft, something that felt like

fur. He turned on the light quickly. A woman was
leaning back in the corner of tlic car remote from the

pavement, a woman wrapped in r long fur coat and
wearing a heavy veil. He could form no idea of her

age or looks. Her voice was soft but passionate.

"Turn out that light." shebegge^. "Oh, turn it'out
!"

"Look here," Bliss exclaimed, "how long have you
been in the car?"

WFmiJ§sj^&im^ssmmmif^mBcr,s^^^f.imw':^i^^^^ t f
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"Bnrcly thirty si-con«ls," sin- nriswcrod. "I was
waitinfi on the other side of thr road tlnTf, in the
passagi'. I slii)pf(i in just now."

"Atiy connoction with the gcnth'inaii who's just
gone in there?" HIiss asked, with a jerk of the head.
A little foreign exelanuition broke from her lips, at

the nature of which HIiss could only j,'uess.

" lie was f^oinj,' without nie," slu- whispered. "Leave
me here, please. (let hack to your i)lacc."

Bliss stared at the woman and then hack at the
house, from the tojjmost window of which the light
had now been extinguished.

"This is all very well." he grunihled. "hut I have no
business to go mixing myself in eloj)ements, or anything
of that sort. I shall get the sack."

"This is not an elopement," she murmured " Wait

!

Ah, see," she added swiftly, "the light has gone. He
will be here directly. Go ((uiekly."

Bliss climbed back to his driving seat reluctantly.
Almost immediately the door of the house was opened.
The man who came out stepjied quickly towards
Bliss.

"Listen to me — " he began.

Bliss stared at him in amazement.
" Hullo ! " he exclaimed. " Who are you ?

"

The newcomer frowned impatiently.

"I am the man you took up in Harley Street," he
answered sharpl\-. " You must recognise me. My face
was splashed with mud then."

Bliss stared at him. Not only were the brown
freckles gone from his face, but the man's appearance
was in every way changed. He wore a soft black hat
which came forward over his eyes. There was a sug-

'ii'.

'¥'<¥l

^wmiif^% '•'^U^E^
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gestion of ii black moustache upon hi.s upper lip, and
black lines under \m eyes.

" I am an actor, you idiot !" he proceeded. " What
business is it of yours? Do as you are bidden faith-

fully, anfl you are tunwR to get a five-pound note for

yourself to-night. Is that not worth while?"

"Rather!" Bliss replied. "You mean as well as

the five pounds for the hire of the car?"

"Of course," the man assented. "Five pounds for

the car, and five pounds for your jxnirboire."

" Righto
!

" Bliss said. " Where to ?
"

"You will drive me," the man directed, "to the far

corner of the High Street, Houndsditch. You will

leave me there, and you will forget all about ine. For
taking me there — this!" he continued, handing a

note to Bliss. " For forgetting me — this
!

"

Bliss pocketed the two notes, a little dazed. The
man turned away and opened the door of the car.

Bliss heard something like the growl of a wild beast

;

then the woman's softer voice, pleading. The door
was slan :ned.

"Go on," the man called out.

Bliss drove slowly up the Strand. He turned east-

ward, but almost at once he made a sudden turn to

the left and climbed the hill leading to Bow Street.

The man rattled upon the window, but Bliss took no
notice. He drove straight to the door of the police

station and beckoned to the constable who stood in

the doorway. As it chanced, he was talking to an
inspector, who also obeyed Bliss' summons.
"Look here," Bliss said, leaning towards them "I

may be making a fool of myself, but I don't quite

understand my fares inside. I took the man up

s^^?M^:^i"^ r ws^ p /i»i>
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without a hat or coat in Harle.v Street. He thought
I was driving a taxi, unrl offered me five pounds for
half an hour's job. I drove him to Achim Street, and
while he was at the t«»p of a building there, a woman
sneaked in behind. When the man came down, he
was disguised; wants me to drive him to Hounds-
ditch."

The inspe tor turned towards the door of the car.
lJlis.s also di.s!nounte<l. As he glanced in, he gave a
little cry ()f surprise. Its only occupant was the
woman. The inspector looked at IJIiss questioningly.

^'Ile was there a second ago," Bliss declared.
The woman remained silent. The official addressed

her.

"Madam," he said, "the driver here tells me—

"

He was interrupted by her little laugh.

"My dear friend — " she began.
The inspector took an electric torch from his pocket

and flashetl it into her face. Almost immediately he
blew a whistle. Two or three policemen came runninir
out.

*

^^

"Search this neighbourhood at .nee," he ordered.
"A man has escaped from this ir within the last
few seconds. He is probably Peter Crazen. Quick,
driver, how was he dressed?"

Bliss explained as well as he could, and the policemen
started off. Then, in obedience to the inspector's
commanding gesture, he followed the lady into the
building. ^The former led them past the charge room
to a small office.

"I come, Mr. Inspector," the w man said indiffer-
ently, "because I am always so pleased to do as vou
ask. You have no charge against me, I think?"



153 THE CURIOUS QUEST

"None," th«' ofHrial replied. " IIiivp yon juiything

to say tome? It will rujil<e things easier for voti some
day."

She laughed.
" Not a word."

The inspector took down Uliss' story, commended
him for his notion, nnd dismissed him. Bliss returned

to the Rurajje, left his car, and as there was no one
there in authority to whom he could make n report,

went hack to his room and to bed.

On the following' nutrnin},', IJliss was sent for from
the manager's office. The same elaborate young man
was there, seated upon the tahlc, the usual cijjarette

in the corner of his ntouth, a brown canvas dus*er

over his otherwise irreproachable attire.

"You wanted to speak to me, sir?" IJliss inciuired.

The young man folded up the newspaper he was
reading and laid it down.

"You were out with the six-cylinder car last night,

weren't vou?"

"Yes, sir."

"You took Sir James Aldrovd to Walton and back?"
"Yes, sir."

"What did you do after your return?"

"Had quite an adventure, sir." I'.Iiss answered. "I
took a man up in Ilarlcy Street who offered me five

pouniis for half an hour's job. Then —

"

"Don't you know?" the young man interrupted,

"that it is against the rules for you to accept fares in

that way? As soon as your errand was completed,

you should have returned here at once."

"I didn't think there was any harm in accepting a

good job," Bliss protested.

w<*CA-'tSPI^JST
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"Tlioro wns a Kr«'at dial of harm." tlu' .Irputy
inutiuKiT rcplir.! c.x.lly. "'S'ou ut-n- ma.lc iisr of by
H notori()ii> thief and hur>;hir. Wv i|o not cart' to
have our nanus mentioned in such a connection. Be-
sides, you have broken <»ne of our first lulc^ in taking
i:p a |)romiscu(.u.s fare. They \v ill pay you your money
m tlie oflice, Bliss. We shall not reijnire your services
any longer. And, bv-tlie-by — "

"Yes, sir?"

"If you should happen to have any more of those
notes like the one you handed in this morninj^ for the
car hire, take my advice and l)urii thciu."

"You mean that they are bud?" Bliss gasped.
"Very bad, indeed," was the grim reply. "Take

my advice, my good fellow, and don't attempt to puss
them. You'll get your money in tlie office."

The young gentleman resumed the study of his

newspaper. Bliss went slowly out into the garage,
changed his clothes, and drew his salary. With thirty-
five shillings and a bad (ive-pound note in his pocket,
he walked slowly away down Ix)ng Acre, to join, once
more, the ranks of the unemployed.

Wv^va
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"I HAVE come to the coiulusion," Francos <lc<lurc«l,

"that you arc an unlucky jM'rson."

"Just at present." Bliss replied with a smile, "I

am not prepared to admit anything of the sort."

They were seatetl siiie by siilc. a few evcniiiKs later,

in the little restaurant near Drury Lane. France.

frowne<l upon her companion severely.

"I don't see how you can deny it," slie inslste<l.

"You could have had a partnership with Mr. Masters

but for your silly rich friend who would only help

you under such absurd conditions. Then you went

and engaged yourself to that cranky old lunatic, V.^.

Cockerill, who, of course, sent you away when you

interfered with his amusements. Afterwards, you ad-

mit yourself that you could have stayed on with the

greengrocer lady down in Poplar only that her hus-

band came back unexpecte<lly. That's three pla(tM,

isn't it? And now you find another position with the

Sun Motor Company, which really ouglit to huit yon,

and you lose it, us I think, most unjustly. I am «</mg

to give you one more chance."

She unfastened a little »; k pig from her bracelet

and pushetl it across the tai loth towards him.

"There," she said. " Keep chat in some place where

you can't lose it."

He stowed it away in his waistcoat pocket.

"That's enough about my affairs," he remarked.
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"It stTtns to rnf thnt yours want liMikiriK into. You
uilmit that you iirc iu»t vi-ry ronif«.rtul»I«' in your prcsi-nt

«ituution, and you wtTf tri'at««l liki* a qiurn at Mr
MastrPi'."

"\\V all havf our trouhji's, I supiMwr." nhv s\fi\m\.

"No, I will not takf aAh'v ti^niKlit, thank you. Vou
know vory will that ni'ithrr you nor I <an lilFonl it."

Ilf paid thr hill r«si«iM'«lly. and they hft thr phur.
"This," »hr diMlarrd, "is to ht- our last extravagant

c'vonin^j. I'ntil you avt u post, I will not huvo you
spiMid anotht-r jM-nny u|M»n nir."

"The hill for our two diiuurs," he prott'sttil, "was
two arul fourpfutc."

"That isn't the point. How niuth have you left,

exactly?"

He counteil out his money as they strolled along.

"Eleven and a p<-nny and my room is paid for up
to next Saturday."

"Up to next Saturday, indeed!" she repeated in-

dignantly. "Do you inuigine that you are going to
walk into a situation just when you want it? I think
it is positively wicke<l of you never to have saved
anything. Tell me why you haven't?"

"I — I really don't know," he admitte<l. "I —
you see I never had any incentive."

"Under the circumstances," she said, "I don't think
tiuit we ought to take that 'hus ride."

" Well, we are going to, anyway," he insisted. " You
promised that when you wouldn't let me order the
bottle of M6doc for dinner. Along Piccadilly, I think,

where we can see the smart people ; and a horse 'bus— we shall get more for our money. Come along, we
tan get on the front seat of this one."

'II J* I r*^if^ •fm'\:wn
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Tht'V ('limiM-«l on to t\\v top of ao ointulMi-t that wuh

making it!« way wt'«»tvanl nlonj; tlir Stiaiwl. A lntt«

spring luiii .HU<l<ii'tily triin<Hforinnl tin- city, wIioh<- strffts,

ofily tlu* wwk iH'furi', wH-tiH-il to Imvo Iw't-ti th«' inct-t-

iii); plaiv of wi[i<|>i from all tiitartir^ of the kIoIm*. windn

whit h hn»iiKht with thrrn Imi^; «*|H'lh of cold and trnsty

ruin. Now «'vrnthirjt' wan iluinK«'«l. Thr sky aliove

wan hhu', flower m-IUts wi'rt* at every «tr«*ft corntT.

Light fr'K'ks and rtowiT-ailorinij n»illiniTy, t'ven a few

straw huts nmoiiK' the men, were like a pn-nage of the

f'ominjj Hunitncr. The air wan »<ift, almost hinguiil.

Down hy the Park the trees seemed already to have

put forth their fullest and deejM'st green. Kvery now
and then u little wave of |MTfume enme to them from

the Hower l)oxes. AtuI alK)ve their heads the stars

wen* creeping into thi- sky. Frances' ey«'s w*'re fixe«|

a little sadly uiH>n the constant stream of vehicles,

filltMl with men and women in evening dress. They
passed a hrilliantly lit restaurant, where they caught

a (nomentary vista of little parties of men and women
ilining together, surrounded liy all the soft splendour

of the miwlern restaurant de luxe. She KnpJJi'l sud-

denly at her companion's arm. Her face had hardened.

"What have they done, these iK'ople, to deserve a

life like that?" she demanded almost fiercely.

The question took him a little aback. He looke<l at

her curiously. It was so .seldom that she iK'trayed

any such feelings.

"I suppose the women," he replied, "have married

the right men, and the n»en have chosen their fathers

wisely, have bought the right stock^'., or backed the

right horses. It is rather a lottery, life, isn't it?"
" It's worse thiui a lottery — it's a gamble !" .she ex-
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dnimtHl fmsxi.,fintrl.\
. "Tin' whoir thinf? isn't fair.

Thrrr inn't nnv jr..ti.v tunrnt it I^Hik at mo!"
Ill- riiKlilnl apprtH iittivcly.

"I like to." hv ft-^^ur.*! Iirr. "I .lon't iMlit-vi- thrrr
is aiu our iMttiT worth |.K)kiiiK ftt in ull that r.-Htau-
rant."

Kvrri thr «<»in|»llmi'iit tn'iU^l to touch hvr. It Mrim«<l,
imlrtil. to havT arousnl a momentary imliKnation.

"Y<ni (in al»Hur«l." sho protc",t«i|. "My Hothr<« ar««

rrody-mii'li' atwi shiwlily. I trimm<H| my hat wysvU
with thrap artificial flowrr'*, .My httou nrv ti^ly. I

have snin-^'ly ever worn ^ilk stcwkinK, in my life, and
1 love tfum. [ \i,vv all prrtty things. I nui't atTonl
to firl nicT <.r to |(M)k ni<i«, ami yrt I ha\e workcfl hard
all my life. And I havt Item (f.M»<|. .fust faiK-y. otiiv
one life and nevjT able to do mi>re than fwer over the
fenre into that world of Itixiiry I"

"One ran nev.r tell." he iie<lare<| <heerflllly.

"Stranjfe thinjj^ happen."
She smiled at him a little whimsi<ally. The uhhh]

had pasM'd.

"Please invent somothinR." she f>cpKed, "somrthinj?
that will hritif in a great deal of money. I don't
believe you are a bit practical, thouf.'h."

"I womler," he murmured. "It seems to me that
I have chanj,'ed in many ways lately."

"There is „ne thing I (' . envy you," she sighed,— "your disposition."

"In what respect?"

"You can look on at all this luxury, all this easy
living, and you never seern to feel a single pang. Yet
I should think that vou were h<>tter off nncp wv^i^n't
you?"

" .

,
.

•
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"A anut dial," )\v rtmtfH^f\. "I don't krM)W,

though, that 1 wi»!« «'viT happirr."

I In IuiimI had fulliTi upon hrr^. Shr irwuU' a little

gr'utmvv.

"V'oii are uoiiii; to talk non«tfn>H', I am suK," ^lle

i'.\(litiiii(-fi, striilinu.

"I uin K'>in>: t't ti'll yii'i that ^ou nrt* tho diwri'Ht K'irl

I ever ini't in iny lif*-, if tliit in iiousniw
!"

Bliss sifpf soundly that «iljjht. uud h«* had .vnrcrly

HniHiu'd his fru^cal hrcakfast in'xt inoriiiiiu iM-furr a

iiotr was hrouuht ii[> t*. hifu iu Framrs' handwriiit\^.

Hi- tort' it «>|M'ii and rviu\ :

If you rrally want ii phtv ns <hnufT«iir, I hav*- just

tyiH^^I arj adviTtiM-trurit for one from my <'ni|)|(i; t>r

hen*. I hntc to think of your taking; the pla<f, Itut

olovt-n shiilinjjH w«)trt l;i-t lonjf, will it? Ili^ nuiiu* \a

Mr. Motitajjun. The ofRcrs arc at 17 Norfolk Strt-ct.

J'erhaps y«)u hud l»ett«r call around and f»fo him.

Bliss mado u can-ful toilet and prt-;entfd himself at

the address Riven a little hefore ten o'eloek. In the

outer ofUce was a [K-rt-lookin^ hoy.

" Mr. MontftRiip is eiiKa^ed with his swrctary," he

announced. " I exix'ct ht'll he husy for some time.

What's your name and husine.s?"

Bliss wrote hoth on the hack of a card and waited.

The place was hunjj around with play hills and the-

atrical notices. Trom various announcements, he

gatlured that Messrs. M(»ntaKUe and Flihbert were

dramatic agents. They placed plays anrl sketches,

and enKagcd artists for vaudeville, pantomime, or the

drama. Bliss saw a good many familiar names there,

WSSl^yC. 1 1^«-> sp^rsBSiBr^ ^X ^.^-.Mii
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i

omi s<wmhnw «>r «)tli« t .umxiviil a ,|i,|iki' f„r Mr.
MontUKtH*. Stul.lfhly the iliN>r was ojk?m-i|.

"Sup tliiT HH.v, vouhk' HUtii," tin- «iiiitll Iwiy «limtt»l
UIn'. I«>(»knl iliivviiiit liii.i furum«>fni'nt,tln'itlit<>tttfli,«l.

t ( rt;uiily, nir.

TJu' <"(Ri,. |«,y jjlaiu-nl at iiitii »4i!*j)ki«>u-ly, Inil

Blisn' fiKi' wtt^ iinriiovablr.

^ "I . ui*t huvi' hII my ttppointnii-ntfi f«»r thf njorfuiiK
iijMet," thf hinnii Im»\ rnntirnictl in a jMntiipfory
iiMifiiifr. "I hiix ' s, viTuI ifiijMirtiUil clUniv torninK
valitii thv I,, vt liull.|n>iir Wliiiti'ViT your Im-iurvs
vvidi Mr Montanii.' U, just rush it. thin-'s u ico.mI

Ml.." "Iu.*s. ••

ir<' liirrw ofMii till' <l(H)r iin.l rctronti'd.

hinist'lf ill thr pn'M'in'i' of hi.^ priH|M<f:

and notitl v ith hhuo ilisjipprovul thu-

Nfutfd by the s'uU- of his ch^k wit'i -.o .v

in h«r hami. Mr. MontiiKiM- (o.f' .

.

was fr<^h-<i)loun'(l, with l»hi<l '

nrwl uiimistiikahly .^«iiiitic. II.

tirvat .sph'iidoiir and Hinazirifj accii, i

"So this i,s the youii« iimii. oh?" in .i .

whvu Uliss critcrKl

Krnnci-.s lookfd up and nodtlcd to lUi.'^s in frimdly
fashion.

"^^^. Hliss i.s thf friend of whotu I spoke to you,"
she a.siienti'd, a little stifHy.

Mr. Montague smiled ami somehow seemed to show
all hi.s white teeth.

"A reeomniendatiou from Miss Chiyton Roe^ a Ioiik
wa\, a very lone way indeed," he declared. "Still,
there are other thine^;, You think vn!> r;\p. drive a
our properly, younj? man?"

IJlis^ found

• •tnploytr,

' .liMces W'HH

• ebook

. He

.rows.

.vith

la bly.
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"I have \)evn In the habit of driving one," Bliss

replied.

Mr. Montague composed himself in his chair.

"To my mind," he pronounced, "the chief enjoy-
ment about motoring is to go the greatest number of
miles at the smallest cost. I shall engage you on trial,

Bliss, because of Miss Clayton's recommendation.
You will find me a good master, and your wages will

he liberal. I shall give you two pounds a week, but— remember this, I expect your accounts kept down
to a halfpenny. I know exactly what it 'should cost
to run a hundred miles, and u is always interesting to
me to try and do it a little cheai)er. Here is my card."
he went on, scribbling on the back. "CIo to Klliman's
garage in Knsdell Street, look over my car, and have it

round here at one o'clock. I shall not order you any
livery at present, until I see whether you suit. That's
all right, eh. Miss Clayton ?"

She smiled at Bliss and rose to her feet. Mr. Mon-
tague, however, detained her.

"That will do now, young man," he said to Bliss.

"You can occupy your spare time until one o'clock by
a little polishing. I like everything about the car to
shine."

He flicked a speck of dust from his patent boots
with the corner of his silk handkerchief.

"Don't leave. Miss Clayton," he added. "I have
another letter for you yet. And, Bliss, just remember,
will you, that T am an exceedingly punctual person. I

like every one about me to be on time. Better have
your dini:er before you bring the car round. You will

take me out to luncheon, and wait for me. One o'clock
sham, remember."

< ::" "V- !*.'. T^lM*^^v^
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Rliss entered upon hin new job and hated it. He
was. furthermore, afflicted hy an entirely new sensation
Mr. Monta-ue, a little surfeited, perhaps. l,v the flam-
boyant eharms of the multitude of his ladv friends, was
obviously disposed to admire his typist', and seemed
quite unable to comprehend her avoidance of him
On one of his evenings off. Bliss talked to Frances
seriously.

"Look here, you know." he sai<l. "when I came in
this morning for orders, that chap was trying to hold
your hand.'

She frowned.

"Girls who have to earn their own living." she re-
marked bitterly, "get used to that sort of thing. We
can see when it's coming. It's generally easy enough
to deal with"
She sighed, and Bliss' expression became more and

more forbidding.

"Fellow's making a nuisance of himself. I'm sure of
It. ' he muttered.

"He is persistent," F.-ances admitted, with a little
gesture, hdf of amusement, half of despair. "AH my
usual methods for keeping such a person in his place
seem wasted upon him. He has the skin of a rhinoc-
eros.

"That's the reason these sort of chaps make money,"
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I

Bliss (Icclared. "I'll tell you what, Frances, we shall

have to chuck it."

"That's all very well," she protested, "but there

are a dozen girls applying for every post in the city

where one can earn enough to live on, and remeniher,

you weren't finding it too easy to get a place yourself."

"Then I'll stay without one and starve," Bliss re-

torted. " Hut I'm n«)t going to stick that fellow trying

to make love to you under my nose. What was tliat

about Hrighton on Sunday'/"

"Oh! He's asked me to go to Brighton every

Sunday since I first came," she replied evasively.

"Brighton, indeed!" Bliss grunted. "You might

start, but you'd never reach there if I were driving.

What about a picture palace'/"

She shook her head.

"You can't afford it. Neither can I. With your

moderate salary, and no money saved at all, you ought

to put by at least half of it, until you have something

in the bank. We'll go and sit in the Park."

They found a sheltered corner, for although it was

now the end of May, the weather had changed again,

and the wind was chilly. They looked out upon a

little lake bordered with beds of hyacinths, sweet

smelling l)ut withered with the east wind. Before

them was Park Lane. Bliss closed his eyes. For a

moment he saw into the interior of that wonderfully

incongruous medley of houses. A reminiscent wave of

luxury set him longing. The seat was not very com-

fortable, they were neither of them very warm, there

was nothing very interesting upon which to feast their

eyes. Yet when that wave of memory carried him

back to the old davs, he felt suddenlv content. There
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was something new her»' with him. 11" took Frances'
hand and held it tightly. There wvn- many jjeople

pa.ssing back .Mui forth. A little way in tl»- «li.stanee.

excited men were shouting time-worn do<trines to
wooden-faced groups of auditors. There were many
others in similar cin-umstances to themselves - ser-

vants and their young men ; shop girls and their heaux ;

a world which, a few months ago, liliss would iiave

regarded without interest, almost with conteujpt. He
looked at his companion's worn clothes a:.<l tired face.

He thou; for a moment of tliose t'heatilcal young
ladies of (us acquaintance whom he iiad honoured
with his attentions, and tlie contrast was almost
ludicrous. Yet he admitted to himself with immense
satisfaction that the answering pressure of her fingers

upon his stirred u feeling in him which he had iie\er

before experienced, a feeling sweeter, more wonderful
than anything lu- had ever known.

"It's an odd world," he said abruptly.

"It's a cruel one," she replied.

"Why?"
' Everything's so hopeless," she sighed. "I ea.Tie

to Ix)ndon hoping to do something for my sisters, but
I can't, y(m know."

"Tell me about them," he begged. "I have never
heard you talk of them. What are their names?"
Her eyes were very soft.

"I can't talk about them very much," she said.

"It all seems so sad. When my mother died, there
was about a lunrnd a week between the three of us.

Ruth, she's the youngest, has a really wonderful
voice, but we can't aflTord to have it trained. If only
she could go to Dresden for one year — but there, it's
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no use talking about that. She earns a little singing

at conccrtu and giving lessons. F^lsie is delicate and

can't do anything. We tried living together for a little

time, but there was so little I eouhl do down there

that I left them to do the best they could, with the

little money there was. I wanted to do so much for

them. I can't save money, though; it's impossible.

Sometimes I think I was a fool to have left Mr.

Masters"

"Don't you believe it," he asserted cheerfully.

"Very decent sort of chap, but no husband for you."

She laughed bitterly.

" Perhaps you'd like to point out the sort of husband

I might indulge in?"

"Me," he replied boldly. "Anj'way I'm the only

one you ever will have."

She was silent then. For a moment, perhaps, the

wind seemed to have lost its chilly touch, the perfume

of the flowers to have become stronger. The hubl)ub

of the distant streets hatl softened into music. There
was the faintest smile upon her sad lips.

"What an optimist I" she murmured.
" Not a bit of it," he protested firmly. " Before this

time next year we shall be married and doing all sorts

of things for your sisters."

"Cooking stoves t)r chauffeuring?" she asked.

"You wait!"

She shrugged her shoulders and smiled at him a little

wearily.

"Yes," she sighed. "I suppose I shall wait, like

the rest of my focili.h sex wait and see life go by .ne."

.\s they said wtod-by later on that evening, Frances

broke a silence which had lasted a long time.
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'•Mr. Bliss-" she boKun.
"Krnest," he corrected her.
" Well, Krnest, then. I have promisccl to go inotor-

ing with .Mr. MontaRiie next Sunday."
He said nothing for a moment.
"I am not goinj,' to HriKhton," she continued, "I

hate having to go anywhere. If I refuse altogether,
however, I know (luite well what will happen. I

shall lose my place. I don't want to lose it. I said
that I would start after luncheon and go into the coun-
try for tea."

" Very well." Bliss groaned. "
I shall be there to look

after you, anyway. And Mr. .Montague," he added
belligerently, *' had better not try any tricks

!

"



CHAPTER XVIII

At half-pust two on tlit- followiiif? Sunday afternoon,

Bliss, according to orders, picked uf) Mr. Montague

at Prinees' Restaurant. Mr. Montague, Imving es-

caped with difficulty from the reproaches of the tw«

ladies with whom he appeared to have been lunching,

settled himself in the corner of the car. He had a

large cigar in the corner of his mouth, a tissue paper

piircel in his han<l, and a smile of atJticipation, which

Bliss hated, upon his face.

"Drive," he directed, "to the corner of Wellington

Street and the Strand."

They found Frances waiting there. As they drove

off again, Bliss heard Mr. Montague's scmicwhat

shocked remonstrances.

"But, my dear girl! Have you no better clothes

than these — the clothes you come to the office in

ever ' day?"
"I'm sorry, hut just at present I haven't," Frances

confessed. "You sec, I was out of a post for a little

while. If you think I am not smart enough to go out

with you —

"

" Hush, hush ! " Mr. Montague interrupted. " Not a

word of that, my dear. Only we must see. .Something

must be done about it. A nice tailor gown, eh? —
something of that sort. Meanwhile, some flowers?"

He unwrapped the parcel he was carrying and dis-

closed a vision of wired roses and maidenhair fern.
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Tlu'n he (Irow down the frotit «>f the Kla.ss, nnd Uliss

heard no tn(tr«-. Tht rar whs u four-cylinder Napier,
fairly old. hut, us a rule, trustworthy. Nevertheless,

when they were forty <>r Hft\ miles from Lofujon. IJIiss

began to have difficulty. Four tinn-s he nuule re-

adjustments U'fore hv hit U|>on the real trouhk- — a
defect in the wiring. They were then at a small iim

in the heart of the New For«-st, .iiid it was i)ast seven
o'ehxk. Just as he had, at last, s( t things to rights,

Mr. Montague eame strolling out from the bar, with
a freshly lit cigarette in his mouth.
"How are things looking now. liliss?" he inquired.

"The trouf)Ie is over, sir." Bliss assured him. "I
have ju.st found out a defect in the wiring and repaired

it. She'll go like anything now. (Jet you back to
town in a coui)le of hours."

Mr. Montague did not seem as elateil as he should
have been. He glancefl arouiul antl drew Bliss a
little way out into the deserted street.

"Look here, young man. do you want to earn a
sovereign?"

Bliss' face expressed, or was meant in express, im-
mense rapture. A sovereign I An unheard-of sum !

^Ir. Montague nodded.

"It's a very large present," he continued with a

sigh, "and very easily earned. I want you not to be
able to start the car again."

Bliss looked, for a moment, as he felt — puzzled.

Mr. Montague solemnly winked at him.

"The nearest station," he explained, dropping his

voice into a hoarse whisper, "is three miles away, and
the last train goes in half an hour. There isn't a car

to be hire<l in the village. Go on with your work, or

i
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seem to be Roinji on with it, for another hour. Tlicn

come in and tdl me that you are very sorry you can't

start off again without a spare part, which you'll have

t<) wire t(» I^)n(ion for."

Tiien Bliss understootl. lie |(M)ke(l away from Mr.
Montagui' on to the ground. He was shivering just a

little, fighting hard for self-control. Mr. .Montague

drew a gold cin from his sovereign purse.

"It's the ea'iest earned money," he went on, "you
were ever offered. Just attend carefully to what I

say. In about an hour, come in and knock at the

door of tlio sitting room and bring your report. Mean-
while, I shall go and order some dinner here, in case,"

he added, with a portentous wink, "we should find

ourselves unable to start."

He departed, and IMiss sat down to cool for a few

minutes. Then, while Mr. Montague was ei;gaged on
the other side with the landlady, he slipped into the

sitting room.

"Frances," he said firmly, "come out at once."

There was a new ring in his tone, and she obeyed
without questioning. She even, !it his bidding, climbed

up into the car by his side. He itarted the engine and
sprang to his place. They were gliding out of the yard
before Mr. Montague caught sight of them. He came
tearing out, his coat tails flying behind him.

"Hie!" he spluttered, "Hullo! What are you
doing, Bliss? Bring back that car, you young black-

guard, do you hear?"

Bliss looked over his nhoulder.

"You stay tJ'ere and eat your dinner," he shouted,

'or, if you run, you may catch the last train from
Woodford."
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An itu«<>horf)it Ntrnun of lanKuaKf only rfuchcH tin-in

in snatches. They had tnriinl into thr Komlon rnad
now. Francos hvgau to jjtt friKhtrnciJ.

"Krnest!" .sjio rxclainird. "What is it? Do you
know what you arc doit»K?"

"Quite well," h«' answerrd. "Thrn' are no trains
away from lure, and tht- hrutf offcrt-d mo n .sovrnij;n

to hanj? up the car for tin- nifrht. Serves me right for

letting yon come with such a hcast."

She drew a little hreath. She was paler even than
ever Then her head dnM)ped forward. He held the
wheel with his right hand and passe<| his left arm
round her wui.st.

"Little lady," he begge<l, "cheer up! Lif,. isn't

going to stop for us altogether, even if we have to
look for new posts. You came out for a motor ride

and some fresh air. Ix't's enjoy it."

The ring of his voice was inspiring. Something of

her old bravery came back to her. She laughed and
settled herself down ccmifortably.

" I wonder," she murnmred, " whether Mr. Montague
will enjoy his dinner."

They sped on through the [)early twilight and through
the soft darkness, until the glow in the sky r,

. • -n.-

great carpet of twinkling lights warned them rh ,t they
were nearing I^ondon. He withdrew his j-rm tnen and
slackened speed a little. She shivered.

"Silly girl!" he whispered. "What is there a) out
London to terrify you?"

"I don't know," she answered, "and yet, it docs
terrify me. It's so hard and cruel and stony. It

seems all the time to be crying out for more victims

;

to be grudgingly doling out our daily bread with one
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I

han«l nn«l hoMinu up all the joy of lifr jiwt out of «nir

riiH h with thf wthiT,"

"Thru." Ulwj» (Ict.lartil loiilitl -ully, "we inuHt i< arn

to rliinb."

They ifrovc to the pnriige, vvlu-rr IJIinh irft a hii< f

note for Mr. Montuftue .m.I enchiM-d the Hovereljjii.

Then they turnrd ovif into the stn-i-t.

"
I hnve m\ \v«M k' wa^v^ iti iii\ ixH-ket," niivs nii-

runineeil, "an i irnensr routirlemf, and un inK<tn»|uer-

nhh' appetite. Ix-t mr have my own wa\ for orue.

We hav« juHt time for Hlimrr an«J a lM>ttl«' of M/tloc
"

She laufflud half happily, Uv.^t in tlejiiMriition. They

turned towards l)rury I-iue.

r^L
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Tiir Iniik ytmug muii, WfiiriiiK' " Ioiik l>rn\vn linrn

c«»Ht c)v«'r his unti«ly «l«)theH, hi-. Hiik'Th »finur»«l with
Kmis*', his hair (•••iisiihTahly rullhfl, st«HK! on thr
tfircshold of thr littU* n'staurarit iti Drury Ijini*, h»ok-

itiK aroujul, oliviously in Hi'urch t»f jionu- one. lie
nixMcd to Bliss patroiiisinKly.

"(hap from thr Sun Motor Works," thr hittt-r re-

marks I to his rompaniori. "Conu' to l(M>k for one
of thfir 'Irivt-rs, I siipiMwr."

" Hateful jH-opU' !" FruniTs derlan-il vigorously. **
I

^houM like to tell thfir niuiuigrr exactly what I think
ot hitn."

"Totn wouM take a messaKf, no doubt," Bliss suk-
Rested with a Muile.

"And I ^•l()uld like t«) hear it <h'livere<l," Frnncrs
cf.ntinuetl firmly. "

I should like to d.Jiver it myself.
I w.tider sotiictimes whether these beasts who jjive a
nuui ir K'irl the sack for no just cause at all, but simply
l>'(ause they are in u bad humour and feel like it.

understand what they arc doing — whether they know
what it means to be (»ut of work. They don't seem to
feel any setise of responsibil!t\ towartis other people.
It's MJf. self, self aH the time !

Bliss' hand restetl for a niomeiu ipon hers. There
was the look in her e\es which had first made him
uiiilerstaml the tragedy of such huj){)enings. He had

n
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seen plenty of sufTerinj; and plenty of privation during

the last few months, but the.^e things found their way

home to him with a new significance when tl.ey became

associated with Frances.

"Don't you begin to worry, dear," he begged

earnestly. "You'll get anvither post easily enough."

"Perhaps," she assented drearily. "And yet — it

has all got to start over again to-morrow morning —
and I hate it so. I shall go about all day with a lump

in my throat, and I shall feel a queer pain every time

some beast of a man shakes his head. I am like a

beggar pleading for work. I'll have to pretend not to

notice if a man shows that he thinks I am nice looking.

I'll have to be looked at critically — and — sometimes

I can read the thought in a man's mind as he looks at

me with my testimonials in his hand. Yes, I might

do. And am I married, or have I a sweetheart — and

so on. What right have they to ask such questions?

Ernest, I loathe men! Wlien to-morrow is over, I

shall probably loathe myself."

"Look here," Bliss said firmly, "you've got to get

out of this frame of mind, Frances. You're under-

valuing yourself. You are clever enough, you have

the full value to give for your wretched thirty shillings

a week or whatever it is, without smiling at any em-

ployer in the world. You're not asking favours."

She sighed.

"That's what I tell myself, but if you only saw the

stream of girls outside every office where there is a

vacancy!"

The lank young man, returning from his tour of the

restaurant, paused in front of their table.

"Got a job yet, Bliss?" he inquired.
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Bliss sliook his lu>;i«l.

"I'vf had one, hut it's no good. Chuckod it this

eveninjj."

Tlie youiifj man adopted a more confidential atti-

tude. He stretched his hands upon tlie table and

loaned over towards Bliss.

"Look here," he continued, "we're fairly stuck for

a driver at the yard. The guv'nor has just hired out

the old Wolseley racer to a young lady who's paid cash

down or it, und who's standing there now, waiting to

take the thing away, and we haven't a driver who can

be spared. I've been to all the pubs and two or three

other places, but I couldn't find a soul except Sam
Johnson, and he's as drunk as a lord. You take my
tip and hurry round, and I shouldn't wonder if you

didn't get the job."

Bliss rose briskly to his feet, called the waiter and

paid tlie bill.

" If I am not back in a quarter of an hour, Frances,"

he said, "vou won't mind going home alone, will

you?"
She pressed his fingers.

"Of course not ! Good luck to you !"

Bliss found tiie same elaborate young man standing

in the garage of the Sun Motor Company. By his

side was a woman, of whose appearance all that he

could gather was that she was tall, dressed in a brown

tweed ulste--, a motor bonnet, and a very thick veil.

Words were passing between the two, and the young

man was apparently getting the worst of it. He
looked up almost eagerly as Bliss approached. The
lady was obviously annoyed.

" What is the use of showing me the car and telling

i'= r-
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mc that it will be ready to leave the ^araRe in five

minutes? You know I ean't drive it. Find n>e a

chauffeur or j,'ive me back my money. I ean't sta.u'

about any longer."

The manager stepped on one side.

"Want . job?" he asked Bliss under his breath.

Bliss' monosyllable was sufficient. The young man

breathed a si^h of relief.

" Here's your driver," he announced.

"And aliout time too," the lady declared, wheeling

round and facing Bliss. " Is he used to the ear?"

"Certainly, madam," the young man assured her.

"He has had it out often, and he is one of our most

expert drivers."

She climbed into the low seat and leaned back.

"Bring enough petrol with you for two hundred

miles," she ordered.

Bliss was a little taken aback.

"Are we driving all night, madam?" he asked.

"We may be," his ' -ssenger replied. "I want to

get to Newmarket as tust as I can to start with, any-

how."

Bliss saw some tins of petrol handed into the back

of the c r and clambered to his seat. A mechanic

seized the starting handle.

"Stop," the young woman ^manded. "Where's

your overcoat, chauffeur?"

"I haven't one," Bliss explained. "I wasn't ex-

pecting to drive to-night."

" Find him an overcoat," she directed, turning to the

manager imperiously. "The idea of letting your men

go out to be frozen to death 1"

The young man plunged into his office and re-
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turned with a heavy motor coat which he handed
to Bliss.

"What arc my orders exactly, sir?" the latter en-
quired. "I don't want to make another mistake."
"You are at the entire disposal ot tiie young lady,"

was the curt reply. "Same wages as last. The lady
will pay all expenses on the road."

"You wish to go to Newmarket, madam?" Blisa

asked as he slipped in his clutch.

"Yes, yes," she replied impatiently.

They reached Xewmarket at one o'clock in the morn-
ing. Bliss slackened down with a sigh of relief. It

had been a long day for him, and the car was not an
easy one to drive.

•'This is Xewmarket, madam," he announced.
"Go on to SwafTham," she ordered.

The night was grey-black, with tangled masses of
vaporous clouds spread like a network across the
lowering sky. Every now and then, during the last

two hours, a drizzling rain had fallen, and in place

the road was soft. Swaffham was thirty-two miles
further on, and Bliss was by no means sure of the way.
He sank a little further back in his seat.

" To Swaffham, madam ? Certainly !

"

For the fir<t time the woman turned her head and
looked at hini.

" Do you think you can keep awake so long?"
"I hope so," Bliss answered. "For both our sakes,

it would be as well."

"Have you enough petrol and oil and things?"
"Just about."

They went on for a mile or tv.o in silence. Then
she turned once more towards him.
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.•'" she (KmandtMl iin-"('oul<;.»'t yo\j go fasti-r

patiriitly.

"I (oiihl," Hliss admitted, "hut I don't intend to.

It wouldn't he safe on tliese roads."

"Never niin I whj-thcr it is safe or not," she retorted.

"I insist upon it that vou drive faster."

Bliss made no reply. They had passed tlie out-

skirts of Newmarket now, and were plunginK once

more into the dark world.

"Did you hi-ar me?" she asked imperiously.

Bliss' eyes were fixed on the road ahead.

"
I am driving nuite as fast as is safe," he told her,

"and I should he very nuich oh!ij;ed if you would not

talk to me. 1 have the car and my own safety to

think of, and it is as nuich as I can do to keep her on

the road."

"Stop at once," she ordered.

Without undue haste he oheyed. She raised her

veil and sat up in her seat, leaninj,' a little towards him.

Her face, unnaturally pale though she seemed in the

ghostly lifiht, still surprised hun. She was pood-

looking, even handsome, notwithstandini,' the discon-

tented turn of the lips. She looked at liliss steadily.

"How long have you been a chauflcur?" she

inquired.

"In my present situation," Bliss replied, "from the

moment you saw me enter the garage."

"The 'Sun' people engaged you, then, just to drive

mcr
"Precisely," Bliss agreed. "I have been in their

employ before, however, but I did not give satis-

fa'' ion."

She laughed.



THE CURIOUS QUEST 177

"Wliut were yoii dismissed for? Hud nianrHrs?"
"Had judnnu'tit."

Sht' n(Ml(h'd.

" Vou have plenty t.f hotli. no doiil.t." sIh- ohsi rvrd.
"You ran j;o on now. I wanted to have a lo.k at
you. You are the first man wlio has spoken to rue
like that for a h)nj; time. Start up, please. If it

interests you to know it, we are not koIuk' to SwaHham
at all. We are, in fact, very near the end of <.ur
journey."

niiss obeyed without ane.ther word. Presently
they elirnhed on to a lonp i)Iateau, across which the
road stretclu'd in a perfettly straijjht line. The coun-
try was wild and open, mostly heath, hut in one spot
on the right, which they were rapidly ai)proachinj;, it

was hiack with trees.

"Slow down," she ordered.

HIiss obeyed.

ISow stop.

IJIiss broufjht the car to a standstill within a few
feet of the place which she had indicated. The young
lady rose to her f(-ct.

" Vou will wait for me here," she directed.

Bliss looked at her in some surprise. On the left-

hand side of the road were rolling colunirn of grey,
phantoi!ilike mist; on the other, the imp«-netrable
blackness of the clustering trees. Tliere was no sign
of any human haljltation. The woman, in fact, seemed
to take a couple of steps and be swallowed up in the
darkness. Suddenly, however, from the sj)ot where
she had vanished, he heard tlie soft opening of a gate,
heard the latch lifred by cautious fingers. He realised
then that somewhere hack amonp;st the belt of trees
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was a hoiiHO. Uv Ht«)i)p<'<l liin vtxn'xuv nml lnim'<l Inuk

u^^Hin^t tlw cushions of the car. llis liKhts wt-n- huni-

ing, aiul lu' was on his j»ro|MT suit- of thr road, Sii< h

(•iiri<»>'ity as \\v frit hrcanir sultordiiiiiti' to an intinsr

slctimirss. His r.\.'li«!s wm- hot. Th«' faint i^rhiiiK

of thr wind hjlU-d liis tired senses, und in u few njinntes

he wus asleep.
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Uv. wns awnkriinl |»y tlu- flash (if n lantorn on his

Uhv, ami sat up, hlhikiiiK A man to whom, rv<n in

thosr few momnits of hall'-dazftl awakiiiin^j, \)v to«tk

an instinctive i\'\>.\ikv was stan«linK hy the side of

thr car. lit- was < han->havcn, with round face,

stnall I'ves, bull-necked, and, notwithstanding the
lateness of the hour, he was still wearinj; riding clothes.

His whole apiMiirani-e was curiously reminiscent of the
race coursj'. In his hand he held a large tumbler filh d
with whisky and soda.

"Wake up, younj: fellow," he enjoined. "You'll
fivt rheumatism, sleeping there a da:n|) niKht like this."

"For me?" IJ!i>s asked, stretching out his hand
towards the glass.

"Whisky and soda," he man replied. "You look
as though you could do with it."

Bliss took a long drink, then he sat up in his seat.

"What about my young lady?"
"(ioing to s|)end the night here." the man said,

"She sent you this." the man added, producing a
sovereign, "and you're to go on to Ouwley, — that's

ten miles as straight as you can drive, — and put up
there at the Hull's Head."
"And what then?"
" She'll come on to-nmrrow afternoon — or rather

this afternoon. Her l)rother will drive her in, most
likely."

m^'f^
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1' ;'

"Doen her brother live here?" Hliss enquire*!.

"He lUten," the other repliwl, 'ulthouKh I don't

know what business it is of yours,"

UlUs rose in his phiee un<l -^tn'tcheil himself. Ti^en

he tieseenileil, turned the huruile «»f the var and r»?-

s«atcd himself. I lis Bngers were upon the cluiuKe gear,

his foot ufMtn the clutch. It hiul not imi urri'd to him
to doubt the authenticity of his instrudions. Then,
just a» he was al)out to .Uart off, he hap[MMied to glance

towards his (H)mpani(m to wish him pmnI night, and
a new and most disturbing thought flushe<l into hU
roind. The man's expression was astounding. The
narrow eyes seemed to have drawn closer together.

His partetl lips, disclosing two n)ws of yellow, ill-

shaped teeth, gave him the ap|K'aran(^> uf a t.riminal

gloatin"? over some anticipated success. Bliss, thor-

oughly awake now, sat for a moment in his seat hesi-

tatingly. Finally, he thrust in his clutch.

"Good night." he said.

"Good night," the other replitnl. "Don't forget --

the Bull's '>ad at Crawley."

Bliss traveled for a mile aloti): the level road. Then
he turned back and as silently as possih'" "cturticil to

his original position. He extinguishetl th /hts, and.

descending, made his way to the gate, ojK'netl it softly,

and, taking care to keep on the grass border, cautiously

approached the house, which npricared to be about
fifty yards away, a low, unprctentiovis building, with a

long line of outhouses in the rear, which a* first sight

puzzled him. There was a .angle light buri.ing in one
of the down-stairs windows, and towards this he n ide

his way. As he drew nearer, he could see the shacows
of three persons. The window .vas uncurtained and



THE CURIOUS QUEST iti

un»huttem| The h.»u.H«. it.H,.|r. he w„h IK-Rinnlng to
rv^h^, K.a a .l.srrt«|. dm.mt a fornnkn. HpiH-amrut..
He .T.KH,H tt wm|.Kr,.wn .Irive. BtepfM.! urxMi an empty
fl.m,.r \hh\ ami iM^-retl Int.. the nmm. '11,^ youni
Iiufy wns there, .Htai..lir.K «» the mi.MIe of the hearthruffmth (,ne hnrnl re^tiriK U|M,n the ehimney-pim'. Tlieman who h,..] brought hit,, the whisky and mMla wm
listening to what she was my ing. with a scowl up.m hi<i
unj>lea.sttnt faee. Unmmg it. an ea-Hynhair a little
further away was a younger and darker man. Not-
withstanduiK his disHipttt^l apin-aranee and weak
mouth. Bliss reoogniswl at once his likeness to t ^

Rirl whom he ha,l brought .lown. The young man
raised his head and began to sjM'ak. Blis., f„und to
his surprise, that every wor<l was audible. Iff hniked
up and discoverwl that the window was open at the
top.

"What I should like to know is what vou are doing
here, anyhow. Kate." the former exr lai,ne.l fK^evishly
liou leave me with scarcely a word of excmr, with-

out any sufficient reason —

"

"Stop," the girl interruptetl. "Ih«n«-vef ^sor
I left you because I dislike your partner. Sam Jrown-
ley. There need be n(» conceahnent hImiuI if Our
favhr. trained horses here and nuulf. a nnmr '

sell. That name. Jack, you might havo t

could have done if you had been conten
strpight."

"And who says I'm not running straight ? " the x ting
man demandcfl.

"I say so," the girl replie<l boldlv. "I say tha ^
you had meant to run straight, you' would nevti ha.

«

taken a partner like that."

i'm-

i

ilm
U-
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Shi- turtH'it Itt-r Ihm k ii|miii ilic oiIht riiitii in r'<»ti<

tftnptiKMiH liiHMK'uril for ItU \otutiU- uml iirofuiiu

liiT hrntlur Hpratii.: tit liK frit.

"I<iM»k liiTi', Kill"'," hi" i\|M»«,tuliitii|. "I Jim sorry

\«»ii iiiul Hruwnlry d.iii't hit it, hut it'- my hii>»inr>.H,

iuhI lir«i\viil«'y'H thi* inuii I huvi- chiwi u to h«'l|> hh*

ill it. N'liw will you kiixlly rxplaiii what tin* (li(-krti<4

you iiuMii by roiriiriK' «l<*wri hi-ri' in the iniililli* of th<>

iii){ht ? Cut it short uiul t(*li us what \ou want, an\«

how."

"I want to know," shv nnnounccil (irtiily. "why
you nri" runnint; 'Mr. Poiitifi.x' for thi* Ni-winarkit

Cup to-morrow, and wh\ you havr hotli hacki'il hitn for

morr moiH-y than you huve i-vt-r ownrd in >our livi"*?"

Thi'ri" A'as u momi-nt's Nllenir. Hrownlry N|M)kr up

now. Ili.H voitt* was hoa"r*i', almost savajj**.

"\Vh«re did you ^i-t hold of thin (ink and Inill

story?" hi' di'maiuh'd.

"Ni'vcr mine! how I luninl it," tin- ^jirl replied. "I

know very well that you've Imckeil the horse for an

buieh as you dared through the usual channels, and

you've bnekeil it f«»r a jjreat deal more outside. You've

brought the pr'<'e from a hiuidred to one, to a hundred

ti» ei^ht, and yet. on paper, any one who knows any-

thinjj about racin^j knows that the horse cannot possibly

have a <-hanee."

"So you've come down here in the middle of the

nijiht t<> iisk me this?" her brother observed uneasily.

" Well, my reply is simple enoujjh. It isn't your

money I've backed the horse with, and it isn't your

business."

"It's my busine.ss," the girl insisted, "to sec that
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.voii k.i.p .tnuKlit. ,huk, nnu tluTi\ •ornrthlr.^^ on mv
itiiri.| tl.iit [ Imvr tfot t.. livi ri<i ... l'- . ,„,. ,|„«;,
hrn- l...t only to ,Hk tllH qilf^tion. but |\ . KuilM ti> nw
'Aff. I'ofitifix "•

" \N luit th.. mis. Iiiif ,\,t you want t.» h«i' th<« hor<t«
f»<rV tin- yonn« man )i>k«'.| quukly.
"Svvvr niin.i wlu I ,.

; |, to »iv it. I am jrojn,. t«,
iM) you mav ,M Will ,1 -t. up your iniml to it."

Tin* two mm r» ^^v^\ jflann-^.

"Hi'tfir ^tay tUv niKJit. an<l you ran go rt.umi to the
stnhirs iit thr morninK," hrr l.rniluT suirKr^ti-j.

"Thank you.** >hr atisw.r..|. "nothinK woulil imluro
mv to siMii.l a nijrht un«l.r thin riM.f. V,mi .>t'tn to
foi^rt thr <ir«iimHtancTs uiul.r which I hft it.

Shr thnw u Kluntv at HnAvnl. v, who lautflMij
brutally.

*^

" I rt:)n*t want to l.w my t.-mpir, .lark." «he w.nt
on: "you art- my brother. an<l I mu.«stn't forKit it,

although you strm t.. when you l.«t that brute insultm V nvvvvr. are you going to show mc ' Mr. I'onti-
fe, -rnot?"

'. ne younger man rose to his feet. fmwniriK. He drew
Brownley on one sid... The girl watched them .su.s-

picioiisly. Then Brownley left the room, and the
brother and sister lowered their voites. lilhs moved
a little further back into the avenue. He was puzzled.
The girl had distinctly suifl that she had no idea of
spending the night there. Yet his orders had been to
leave her. Whil.- he hesitated, he saw the three of
them emerge fronj the house by the side door, cross the
•strip of lawn together, and pass through a gate into
the courtyard in front of the long line of stables.
Almost immediately afterwards, he saw an electric
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light flash out. lie stood and watchrd. They dis-

appearetl into one of the stalls and were ahsrnt for

nearly twenty minutes. Hi' heard Hrownley's hoarse

voice as they passed near the bushes behind which ho

stood.

"For God's sake, muzzle the d—d fool!" he ex-

claimed excitedly. " I tell you, Jack, if any one hears

the rubbish she's talking, we're ruined, man !"

"Ruined you most certainly will be," the girl said

firmly, "if you try on a game like this.'

"Don't be a fool," her brother answered. "Tliere

isn't a livinp person except you who can say that that

horse you'v«- just seen is not 'Mr. Pontifex.' There

isn't a soul who doesn't believe that 'Prince George'

was shot. Wo had it done here, a vet was present,

and it was in all the pa[)ers. Why, even the vet,

even Jocks, the stable lad, couldn't have told the two

horses apart, and they were the same age to a week.

Don't be an idiot, Kate. It's a clear thirty thousand

pounds for us, and five for you if you keep your mouth
shut."

They passed into the house, all talking together.

Bliss, with a little shrug of the shoulders, turned back

down the avenue and mounted once more into the car.

He had stumbled on to a conspiracy of some sort, and

there were certain featur"'. about it which made him a

little uneasy. His own weariness, however, made him

almost callous as to what was happening. Once more

he dozed off. He awoke with a start. The mornin'^

was breaking, and it sen ined to him that it was colder

than ever. Close at hand, down the avenue ho heard

the girl's flying footsteps. Behind he could distin-

guish the voice of her brother.

kT:^" M. \
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•Dcm't ho a fool. Hrownh.y. K..p yo„r hmuls off
lUT. S|„. II nmv Lark whr,, sl.o fin.ls tl.r car k«„o

"
Jf «he Kcts away." Hr..w„|,.y oxclainuMJ. "we're

done. I tel yo„
! W, must k..,. her here, loeke.i „p.l>-n It. II take eare <.f her myself. I'll see she tellsno tales.

She su(l,le,.|y turne.i the eonuT a.ul Rave a little
cry of relief when she saw Bliss, who was already start-
inp the eii-jiric. She leapt into the ear.
"Drive off." she he^-e.!. "Drive off! ITiey told

me^that you ha.l goue. Thank God that yJu are

Bli^s sprang past her into his seat and thev glided
ofl.

.
ust then thr two men appeared at the gate.Ihey h(>ar(l Brownles's roar of anger.

/^'Thatd-d d.anfreur's eome haek!" he thundered.

aflrkTV" '

'^'""^
•

^^'''''' ^'''"'* ^'"^ '"^'^

U'"' fff n
^'''*'' " ^"''' ''''•*'''''• "'^«"*^'''- " ^»me baek

!

>\ell talk It over with you."
They were out of h^^aring almost direetlv, rushing

across the heath. The girl had lowered' her veil
Bhss had an „ lea that she was crying. He drove
steari.Iy ,,n until he came to a turning to the left
inen he drew up.

"Why are you stopping?" she asked.
He looked straight before him.
"I thought perhaps you would like to go back to

Newmarket, he suggested, " by the lower road
"

She raised her veil.

"Why?"
"I have been playing the spy." he explained. "It

was really m your interests, though. The man Brown-
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ley, who I presume is your brother's partner, came out

with a whisky and so<hi for ine and orderetl ine to ^'o

to Crawley. Said that you wouldn't want nie ayain.

S»)methijin about the fellow made me suspieious, I

don't know why. I pretended to drive off, and I

returned."

She leaned a little forward. Ilcr fare was no longer

hard, and her eyes were full of j,niitltude.

"Thank heaven !" she murmured. "Go(m, please."

"When I got back," he eontiinu'd, "I didn't know

what to do, so I eame up towards the house. I saw a

light in that back room, and I crept (luite close. The

window was open at the top, and I heard a K'reat deal. I

heard you talk as you came back from the stable yard."

" How much do you know?" she asked.

"Well, I gathered," he went on, "that they've got a

horse there supposed to be worthless, but which really

is 'Prince George.' 'Prince George' was reported to

have gone dead lame, and to have been shot last

February. It's a clever dodge. I remember it was

tried some six years ago, before my time. 'Prince

George' is entered for the race to-morrow as 'Mr.

Pontifex', and of course he'll win."

"You've got the whole story," she admitted in a

low tone. "Only when I tried to plead with my
brother, — he isn't really bad, but he has been led

away i)y that man, — he was more brutal than I could

have believed. The thought of the monov has turned

his brain. He left me alone with Brownley. The

man is a beast. I got frightened. He tried to lock

me up. Then I ran away."

"And here we are," Bliss remarked.

She nodded.

^^^B^^S
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"WTiat are you RoinR to do?" ho enquired.
"I don't know," she replied. I wus so relieved

at getting away. That man — I am not a eoward.
but I was frightened to death. Jack had gone and — "

Her hands suddenly went to her faee. Bliss, though
he w-as cold and weary, felt a thrill of fierce anger.

''The blackguard !" he muttered.
She cried for a moment or two, quietly.

..«7i1 J*""
^'"" ""'^"^ ^ '^""''* «"«K^«t'" BJiss said.

We d better go back to Newmarket by this lower
road. You'll be quite safe at the hotefthere. You
can send a note up to your brother and say that you
are gomg to be at the races. Tell hi'm that if

' Princo
George' runs, you'll report the mutter to the stewards."

" It will ruin Jack," she sighed, " but I shall have to do
It. Will you go back to Newmarket, then, please ?

"

Her tone was almost humble, her manner had com-
pletely changed. Bliss turned into the by-roa ', and
they drove into Newmarket about five o'clock.
"Good night, and thank you so much," she said, as

she turned to follow a chambermaid to her room. "I
shall write that note before I go to bed. The night
porter will take you to your quarters. I hope you
will sleep well."

"What time shall you require me again, madam?"
Bliss asked.

She hesitated.

"Will you be ready to take me up to the course
please, in time for the first race?"

"Certainly, madam!"

At ten minutes to two on the following afternoon.
Bliss and the young lady who had become his temporary a-
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employer stood up side hy side in the ear, with tlieir

eyes fixetl upon the mnnber hoard. There was a great

erowd, although for a moment a eurious silenee reigned.

It seemed as though every one were waiting for the

hoisting of the ruunhers.

"Tliey're going up," IJIiss muttered.

Slowly the great hlaek board with its white letter-

ing was hoisted into position. His eompanion gripped

Bliss' arm.

"XMmber eight!" she gasped. "Number eight!

Look for number right."

"It isn't there," Mliss assured her. "It isn't. You
can see for yourself."

There was a murmur of voiees, and then came the

roar from the bookmakers' enclosure. She suddenly

sat down. A man who had been standing by their

side lowered his glasses.

"'Mr. Pontifex* isn't running, after all, I see," he

remarked to a bystander. "What tlie dickens he

was ever backed for, I can't imagine. He never had
an earthly."

The girl glanced towards Bliss, and he luiderstood.

He turned the car around, and they left the race course.

"Where to, madam?" he asked.

"I don't know," she answered, leaning back.

"Somewhere into the country — somewhere a long

way from here. I'll stop you presently."
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Buss, with some difTKulty, discntnnKlcd the car
from the crowd of surroundinj? vehides. and drove
out on to the Newmarket I{oad. Then he broupht the
car slf)wly to a standstill.

" If you could just give me an i<jea of where you
would hkf to Ko~" he ventured.

" I can't think yet. Sugfjest somewhere your *elf
!

"

"Well, madam, there's Newmarket straight ahead,
I^)nd()n behind us. an.l Camhri.lge, I suppose, round
to the left." niiss said.

His passenger raised her veil and looked at him.
"You can decide," she announced.
Bliss was somewhat taken aback.
"Were you thinking of an hour or two's run?" he

enquired.

"Don't be absurd ! I am going to tour about the
country for a week or two."

Bliss was dumbfounded.
"Am I coming?"
"Of course you are

! Who do you suppose is going
to drive the car?"

Bliss looked discons'j .-iy at the large steamer trunk
strapped on behind.

"I am not wishing to complain, madam, but 1
thmk some one mi:rht have told me. I have no
change of clothes and only an overcoat owing to \()ur
thoughtfulness."

^
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"Of courHc tlicy ouRht to liavo uM you," she ad-
niitU'il. "'l'h( didn't, and I utn ufrnid you must
inuki- the best of it. Are you married?"
"Not at preserjt, ' Bliss confessed |)oliteIy.

"Then you liad better send a telegram to your home
or lodgings for some clothes, or if you need to buy
anything, I will pay f • it. In the meantime, where
shall we go? Why don't you .smoke? I thought all

chuulfeurs smoked."

"Not as a rule whilst they drive their employers,
madam," Bliss explained. "But if I have your
permission —

"

He produced a packet of cigarettes and lit one. The
girl sat and watched him.

"Wi'U," she asketl, "aren't you going to suggest
anywhere?"

Bliss considered the problem gravely.

"I believe it is quite a pleasant run to Norwich,"
he said. "Fine old cathedral city, good hotel—"
"Why couldn't you say so at first?" she interrupted.

"We will go to Norwich."

Bliss drove the car back through Newmarket and
took the Norwich road. She proposed stopping at a
telegraph office on his account, but Bliss shook his head.
"To tell you the truth, madam," he said, "I have

:^o few clothes that it is not wof h while sending for

them. If you would kindly advance me a portion of

my week's salary, I will buy a few necessaries when' we
reach Norwich."

"Just as you like, of course," she replied, eyeing him
curiously. "Do you mind if I talk?"
"Not so long as the roads are good," Bliss assured

her.
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"You must forKlvc m.' if I :;,.,.nir,l r„.|,. last nicl.t
\ou wm. u little iRTernptory, nrul I was ull work.-.j up"
I am sorry I Tdl me. wimt i. your ua.ne. a.wl how
lon« have you heen with th.- Sun Motor ( 'oinoHnv ?

"
.Aly name is Krnest IJIiss," he tol.l her. "

fha.) a
joh with the 'Sun' people .souu- months aKo. an.l thev
turm..l me olF. as I told you. I took up a fare in th;
street an.l he K'uve me a l,ml five-j,oun.| n,.te f„r the

Well, you are u very k„.k| o..e." she observed.
Have you been a ehaulFeur lon«r"
"No. I used to drive myself - I mean, I was

always interested m motor-cars." he replied
"We'll stop here for luncheon." she (.rder.d suddenly
Bhss swuuK in under the low archwav of an old^

fashioned inn.

"Order what you like, please." she said, as she
descended from the car. "I shall be ready to startagam in an hour."

Bliss lunched in the kitchen with an exceedinrlv
good appetite, wrote a letter to Frances, and spent afew minutes going over the car. Punctuallv at the
expiration u the hour the young lady reappeared, and
they started of dmo- 1 at once.
"Get your h oh all right ? " she enquired.

.
Q";te all right, madam, thank you." Bliss answered.
>V here did you have it?"

"In the kitchen," Bliss told her. with a twinkle in
nis eye.

She leaneG a little forward and looked into his
face.

••Are you used to having your meals in the kitchen v "
Get them wherever I can," Bliss replied cheer-
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fully. "It rrnlly ilorstt't iiinttrr if one is liuriKry.

The tirvai tiling is to liuvr tlu' n|)|)«tit«'."

" Ari' you oiif of tfiosr foolish yoiiiij; riwu," >*ln' asked,

"who lose tln'ir tnonry nuinKan<l K'^mhling, uiul thcu

havi* to nirti tlnir iwu livinjc?"

"SomrthiuK like thut," Hlisn H(lnulU'<l. "Anyhow,
it was lu'ttiuj; that phurd itir in my pn-snit position."

"Thru y«)ii ou^ht to ho ashanird of yoursrif," she

8aid.

"Wdl, I'm not so sure," Bliss protrstfd, with u

smile at the ccniers of his lips. "You see, you dtm't

know the whole story."

"And I don't want to," the younj; l»dy replied.

"You ean smoke if you eare to. I'm K<»iji>; to sleep."

She kept her word, and they were almost at Norwich
before she uwoke. Bliss drove to the "Maid's Head
Hotel."

"Shall you require the ear again to-day, madam y"

he asked.

"Certainly not," she said. "Come for orders at

half-past ten in the innrninj,'. Here is some mon«'y

for anything you may wjint." She handed iiini two
pounds which Bliss, after a moment's hesitation,

accepted.

"Thank you ver\ murh, madam," he said. "I
will he round at ten-thirty sharp."

Bliss strolled out into the city, bought a few neces-

saries, went to bed early, and took a long night's

rest. Next morning, he was siiown into the eofFee

room where the young lady was fini.shing her break-

fast. She glanced at the clock as he entered. It was
exactly half-past ten.

"You are very punctual." she said. "My box is
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park»'«l. nrid I aii) <|uitr nmly to Ntiirt. Yoii luri hririK
th«' car round nt «»n<i'."

Uli-s .iiil aw h,. was .•nlcrr.l. ami a frw moim-iitH lat.r
thvy Kli«lri» out of till- roiirtyanl of tli«- inn.

"WfuTf to now. tna.iatn"/" Hlisn ji^krd.
" I wish yon w<Mil.l think of somcwhrn- ! I huve no

plans," Mho ansutTnl.

"Ho you likf the .s.a?" ho cnqulrr<I. '„r do you
prefer anoth.r <athnlrul lity '/ Then- ar.' Kly iind
I'etorhorouKh not so vtry far away, or if \ou vurv for a
Heusich' phice, there's Cromer."

"We'll go to Cromer."
"Only an hour's rmi," HIiss remarked.
"Well, we lan s«e what the place is like." she said,

"and if I like it. I will stay for a dav or two. I hated
orwich.

"I am sorry, madam," HIiss regretted politely.
They were silct-t for some little time, then she turned

abruptly towards him.
" I will tell you why I hated it," she explained. "

I

suppose pe()i)h. dun't understand a girl travelling
about alone. L,K.k at me! Do I look as though I

wanted adventures ?"

Hliss turned his head. 1-or the first time, he realised
that his employer was really a very handsome vouug
woman. Her figure was good, her features' were
strong although a little masculine. .She harl dark eves
inclined to be a little narrow, but distinctly attractive.
IJIiss hflfl a curious fcciing that she was trying to look
her best.

I'
Not in the least." he assured her politily.

"I siipi)ose people flon't understand a woman going
about uiiprotcctcd," :she rfpcaied. " I dress as (juictly
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M poiwlhic', I look at no out', hut t\w "Mime thlfig hnpi»fnn

evfrj'whiTr. At NorwUli it whh p«Tftrtly huti-ftil.

Two iiM'ii starnl nt tin- in tlu- vtt\lw unmi all tin* tiinp

ari«i followiMJ uw out Into the strirt. AnotluT rnter-

pritinn |MTM)n mtimlly invitwl m«? to jfo to ii picture

paliur with him."

Bli.H.H niNldcd symnathctinilly, not quiti* umhr-

Htan<lin>( tin- drift of hor rciuarkA. IK- f«'lt tlure was

nothing; he cotthl say.

"I atn sorry to intrude upon your spare tim«'," she

went on, "hut I should Iw ^lad if you would have

dinner with ine this evening, wherever we may stay."

Bliss started.

"But, niadum," he protestc**!. "I have no evening

clothes!"

"Wear what you have on," she replied.

Bliss l<M>ked down at himself «louhtfully.

" If you thirik it suitahle, madam --"

"The most suitahle thing is to ohey my orders," she

declared tartly.
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TllEY it'n<h«*«l ('rc.fn«r nlwiit twrlvr o'clock. Bllsi
drove ti|i to oru* of th»' honln nenr the »«n, on*! they
hifuhtil toj{..ther in the ttjfrir riMmi. Afterwanis, at
her itivitutiuii, lili<tH iHcorted hit employer Hlorig the
dilN until they eatiie toil sh -el sc-at.

" VVi.'l you Mt ilovvn. plcane? "
.sl'e m'ul "

I want to
talk to you."

Bli-<s «li(| HO, tilthoiigh he was conHcioiw of a growing
feeling of (li.seornfort. There was isamething al)out
his eoinpani. ,\, her manner of life, her unusual attitmle
towards him, iirid the general vagueness of their pro-
eeedlngs, which he found it difn<iilt to eomf)rehend.

" I am going to talk about myself." she announml
abruptly. "Y<»u sitm sympathetic Perhaps you
are not. r)o you mind listening?"

"I am honoure«|, madam," he replied.

"I was born at thai house at Newmarket," she
began. "My father made a great <leal of money.
Kvery one knew he was going to leave .he business
to my brothei- and most of the money to me. Franklv,
do you think I am goiwl-looking?"

Bliss fell into lur m od and looked nt her critically.

"Yes," he said, as though he had given the matter
the most careful consideration, "I .should say you are
most certaitdy goml-looking."

"So all the men who came there used to think.
'

she went on. "I came back from boardinir school
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whi'ti I wim cif(htrm yrar% oM. Thvrv ^prv iilwiiy!*

turn shout my bomf; tminm, jiwkiyH, owtun -

thry «ll Mt'inttl thf «iiin«' to rue. nil uIkmiJ fli. Mirnr

tyiM*. I hatnl thi'tn nil. I thoiit;ht tln'iii •.irnjily it hit

of brtitm. Am! thf »rr«'rtf«'«t hriitf «»f ull, thr tiiati hIhi
hi»H niii<|i' iiir liiit*' lii> M>x tnon- tlian utiy otu', i iriy

l»r«tthiT'H pHrttur. Sam Hrownliy. iIh- huim van hjiw.

Iff \\»n n\Hn\t my hn»thiT, niimil liiin. I raimut live

thi*r«' btraii!**' hi- ninkiM it itiip<>H<iililc for mr."
"That jHTfiiH t<K> l»a<|." HUhh miirtiiiirrW >yrri|»atlit'ti-

cnlly.

"I don't kttrm whrrr to livr." hIh- rotitimml. "I
hnvf Nixty thotHami {HMimiH. ami I «|c»ti't kiwtw what
to (jo with \*. I have trini living with nri n|<| aunt
flown nt Suli?«iMiry. i .iup(M»Hi> \v.> shall rtid up our
tour thrrr. It's hntrfully thill. N'othintr to <!<• ami
not n Houl to '\]H'uk to. I havrn't a j;irl frii ml, atid I

nhouhl fii'I n ixrfrrt i«liot if I took n |>ai I « ha|HTim
ulvMit with ftu". I havi- to|<| you nil this hrcatHr I

don't want ym to think I am «|iiit«' inad. Do yitu

mind my Iwiru' a little unusual — iny niakiuK' a ratlu-r

unusual profmsal

Shf stopped abruptly. The haidiU'SH had v'«»"«*

from hrr fact', and her t«>tn' had brcon-f mori* ap;Halin>,'.

Bli.ss l)C(anH' rnorr and tnon- finliarrax-^rd.

"What I would lik«"." she went on rather hiirriccjiy,

"is for you to allow nw to buy you what' \rr you want,
and y»)u to have \(uir <linni'r with mo evory cvoninK
uml comt' out with uw aftt-rvards. I want a wat<h<lnj:.

I'n sorry if you don't like the idta. It i-i (ii.Iti-

unusual, but thm. tin- circumstincrs ar«' nrnisual.

Motoring' is the only thluK I lare al>out, and F love

tuUfiuj;. V<iu arc the only ptrr.oii 1 Uaw mtii for u

'imt'mmiam r^v^^(»iK j^^''ifmAWk'"^'w^ij^':ri
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loritr tirni. Hhom I f..! I .-.m.M iruM. wlui woiij.li.t !»..

Iikily to itiiHiiriiii>r'«t<ini|."

IUii'« liiriiiHl roiuiii mill fa.til hrr.

"I am ^n M.rry. " (,.. ,aiii r.itlur rvurt<t(n\U, "hut I

'•..iil.l nut Irt sou iH.y nir .IoiIm.. If vou'u.ml.int
iiiin.1 >i,.|,pintf »f tlu- Mniill.r |»Iii.i.h Honirtiini'!.. I

»h.Mi|(| I,.. .Miyht,,! to hnvi. iliiincr with you - uml
takr yoii whiTi' ynii wi^h iiftiTwunh."

Sht" >hrii^i{r.| hrr ^hoiil.K'rs.

"Very «.||. thru. wi. will try that." hIu- tis.wiitiHl, u
htfu- utnfnu'ioii>*|y.

lor tl... ti..xt r.vv wrrkH. lifr Imuui,,.. «|tnu,t 11 ho|i,|nv.
lUi.s, rrrallirt- >.,„„. of th.' hanhhips of his rrci-tit
Bit.iiitiotis. rnjoy...! himsi-if tl;..roiiKh|y. 'IVy toun-*!
Broun.l thf ifMuitry. >t..ppifij. riMHtly'i.t sniail placrs.
nn.l Kra.j.ially f!,i. ^li^ht hanlnrsH an.l rrstraiiit wort?
iiway from his nunpanioii's mamur (^uitc i-asily.
thi'y <|riftr.| into a pirasant intimacy, fly (Irifrii's.'

howe-rr. Bliss Iuhhuu' .imsj-ioiis ..f a ^rrowiriK fci-jiri^
of mifi. Ini'ss. iris emj)loyi'r had JH^om.' m..r.- iii^ht-
"''"^

{»»"'. notwithstanding' an cntiri* ahs«*mr of
woir-fonrtit, h.' rould not help p.r.-.-ivinK that she wan
«h'rivm« a ^T.at deal of pleasure from the exjxdition
Itself and frtmi his j-ompanionship. She took hin
arm r.ne ni^ht wher; they stfM.d on the hridpe at Tewkes-
l>iiry, and the next niortunjf he hron^ht her a tek'Kram
sent hy himself to himself.

" I'n. so sorry," he unnoimeed. "
I ^hall have to leave

you this eveninff."

She ha.l l>een in the aet of stepping into the ear.
I'«)r a moment or two she stocMl quite still. The colour
went out of her cheeks, the hand which CTaspe«l th-
rail trembled a little.

ftmr
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"Leave me?" she repeated. "What about the ear?
What can I do without you?"

" I will telephone to the Sun Motor Company," he
suggested, "and ask them to send another driver down
to wherever we stop to-night. Then I can go back by
train."

"(^)ul(hrt you stay one more <hiy?" she begged.

"Then you eaii leave me at Salisbury and take the

car back."

He hesitated. Perhaps he was deceived by the
apparent carelessness of her tone.

"I daresay I could manage that," he said, "if it

would be more convenient."

She stepped into the car then, and during the whole
of the morning she scarcely spoke a word. That
evening, however, she seemed to recover her spirits,

although she was much quieter than usual. Bliss

escaped fr<m the dining room early, and when she
came out, prepared for their usual walk, she found
him dressed in overalls and with the bonnet of the car

off. She came over and stood by his side. Iler man-
ner had altogether lost its note of masculinity. She
seemed even a little nervous.

"Couldn't you do that in the morning?" she asked,

without looking at him. "They have just told me of

such a pretty walk."

He shook his head, his eyes fixed upon the revealed

machinery of the car.

"It's almost half a day's job," he told her. "I
shall have to work hard all the evening to get her right

as it is.

She still lingered by his side, although for a few^

moments she remained silent. Bliss grasped an oil



THE CURIOUS QUEST jgg

rag In his hand and was suddenly immensely interested
in the float of the carburetor.

"We could start a little later in the morning," she
said softly.

*'

Bli.ss shook his head again.
" I must stick at it now I've begun it, and a job of this

sort wants domg straight away, or it gets worse."
She turned abruptly on her heel and left him Bliss

waited until she was out of siglit. Then he sat down
on the step of the ear and wiped the perspiration from
his forehead.

"Time I got back." he muttered. "Too bad to pull
the poor old thing about when she's going so well,
but here goes!

He worked upon some imaginary defect in the wiring
and saw no more of his employer until he brought
the car round to the inn at nine o'clock the followinir
morning. *

" To Salisbury, I suppose ? " he asked. " I've looked
up the route. Quite good roads all the way."
She took her seat by his side without replying She

was more closely veiled than usual, and she leaned back
in her place as though tired. They lunched together
in the middle of the day almost in silence. Bliss as
they reached their journey's end, became conscious of
an immense sense of relief.

"Expect I was making a fool of myself," he reflected
glancing towards his companion. Perhaps, after all"
she w-as simply thinking him ungrateful. He turned
to talk to her, but she answered him only in mono-
syllables. Then at last he pointed to where the spire
of Salisbury Cathedral was dimly visible in the far
distance.
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"The end of our joiirnry!" he exclaimnl. "We
shall be then* in half nn hour."

"Stop," shi' ordered.

]]v pulled up thf car at once. Thoy wrro at the

top of a hill, with a long stretch of road, empty of any

traffic, before them.

She deliberately raised her veil and looked at him.

"So this is the end of our little expedition," she said.

"I have enjoyed it very mucl,," Bliss declared. "1

shall never forget your kindness."

"It has not been a matter « kindness at all," she

assured him. "For the first time since I was left

alone, 1 have knov. vhat it is like not to feel lonely.

I am afraid — I haie to think it is all over."

" It has been ripping," Bliss admitted, looking stead-

fastly along the roa<l. "A real holiday for me, I can

assure you
!"

She leaned forward in her place and forced hiin to

look at her.

"Need we finish?" she asked.

" I am afraid we must," he answered gravely. "The
girl I am engaged to will be getting impatient for me
to return — and I want to see her, too."

She looked at him for a moment without flinching.

Then she leaned back once more, and her fingers

trembled with her veil.

"Drive on, please," she said.
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At aho„t fiv.. „VI,u.k on th. follnwi,,,. afternoon.
IJJiss .In.vo tlu. car n.to tl.r KuraK. of thr Sun iMr,tor
on.,,a,^v. Ho was roveml with dnst «n<l a littlo
'ml aftrr Ins lon^r n.lr from Salisbury. Othrrwi.so
.e was „. oxcvlIc.nt spirits. It was a month nearer to
the en.| of his ^reat experiment, he had four weeks'
wuKes to ,liau-. and with reasonable luck, he felt almost
certan, of ,ou„. tak,,. on a,.un as a regular ehauffeur.He drove the ear n.to a vacant space an.l stopped to
look about hun. The garage seemcnl unusuallv emptv.
"'"1 there was an absence of any stir or sign of busiluvss
pressure. He made his way to the offi.v. The youth-
fu manager was sitting there, smoking a cigarette
«'"i readmg a newspaper. Two strangers were e..-
KiiKed upon the books at a neighbouring desk

' 'Vought the Wolselc-y back, sir." Hiiss announced
Ine manager nodde-d.

"We had a checpie for the balanc^e of the hire thismornmg. he remarked. "The. young lady," he
a.l.led condescendingly, "seems very pleased with
your services.

"I did my best sir." Diiss repli^l. "The car went
very well all the tune. I am hoping you will give me
a^regular job now ~ for a matter of six months, at any

The young man shook his head.
"Bad luck, Bliss, ("an't promise anything at the

I
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uioment. Fuct is," he {?lancc<l towards the two men
at the other end of the room, "th** governor's been

speeuhituig. We're in liqui<lution."

Bliss' lieart sank. He had twopenee in his pocket,

and he was exceedingly thirsty.

" Shall I get the balance of uiy four weeks' salary ?

"

he en(iuired anxiously.

"Yes, we'll see to that," the manager promised,

rising and making his way towards one of the men at

the desk. " It's about all we can do for you, though."

"Can't even give me a week's job while I look round,

I suppose?" Hliss asked wistfully.

" Can't be dor " the other declared. " You weren't

one of our reginurs, you know. Leave your address.

If things go right, we'll do what wc can for you."

So Bliss left the place, once more one of the unem-
ployed, lie carried his few belongings round to his

old lodgings, arrangefl with Mrs. Heath, who was
genuinely glad to see him, to take his old room again,

and afterwards he hurried round to Frances' apart-

ment. He met her on the doorst^'p, and his heart

sank as she turned to greet him. Even to the mended
gloves, she was wearing exactly the same clothes as when
he had left her last. Her mouth was a little harder.

There were hollows in her cheeks. Nevertheless, for

the moment, her smile was transfiguring. She held

out both her hands.

"Ernest!" she exclaimed. "Oh, it is good to see

you again
!"

He gripped her hands and forgot to let them go.

"You had my letters?" he asked.

She nodded.

"I loved having them!" she admitted. "I didn't

. r



I

THE CURIOUS QUEST 303

write to you as often as I meant to, hut it was .0 }mr<]
There seemed to k' nothing to my, and I .lidn't want
to depress you. When did you get back f

"

"This afternoon." Bliss told her, "ahout half an
hour ago. I have four weeks' money in my pocket,
less a small advanee. I have been kept all the time,
and 1 ve been saving like an^thinjf."

^

"I am not at all sure that I approve of vour tour-
ing round the country with a single young woman,"
r ranees said.

Bliss laughed.

" Quite compromising, wasn't it ? However, - there
was always you I We had one adventure up at New-
market I must tell you about. The rest of the time
was pretty uneventful, but such a rest. I left the lady
down at Salisbury this ^ with some relations
and brought the ear back to t. garage. Come and
nave some dnmer."
She hesitated for a moment. Then she yielded. He

had a horrible suspicion that she was faint with hunger.
Ihey started off towards Drury Lane.
"I suppose the 'Sun' people will keep you on now?"

she asked.

"That's the dickens of it," he sighed. "I've got a
fine testimonial, but they've gone into liquidation."
Sne laughed bitterly.

"Our luck isn't in. is it?" she remarked. "Do you
know, that brute Montague wouldn't give me a ref-
erence?"

"The hound 1" Bliss muttered.
"I have others, of course," Frances went on, "but

ev-ery one seems so suspicious. They all want to know
why I left my last place. I - I've had nearly enough
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>,-^

of it. Krnest. I've nlmont nuule up my tnimi to go

hack to Mr. Masters."

"Why not?" Blitw nKreecl, after a moment's

thought. "lie was a ^hhI ehap. He'd sinmer you

went haek —

"

"If I >jo h.iek to Mr. Masters. I shall marry him,"

she interrupted. "
I have ahnost (h-ciiied to. I wus

only waitiu^j till yon eame haek to tell you."

"Marry him yon never will," IMi^s declared firmly.

"Xow let's ehuek it for a time. We are noin^j to have

<linner and enjoy otirselves, and we are just ii*ni\f^ to

remember that we are Inrth yoinifi, with the future

before us, and that you are the fjirl who is ^oiiig to be

my wife, and whom I am Roinjj to make very happy

indeed. Only believe in me and have a little more

confidence."

"You're a brave dear," she siyheil, "but facts are

like hunger — stubborn, stubborn as they can be."

"There's nothiuK stubborn about my hunjier. any-

way," Bliss assured her. as they turned in at the little

restaurant and took their pla< cs at a table close to the

wall. "I am point,' to make it yield, and yield ({uickly.

I feel, somehow or other, that we are nearer to fortune

to-nipht than we ever were."

He ordered diinier under her careful supervision and

told her of his adventures while they ate. Hy degrees

she became interested. Her maimer became more

animated, and the colour returned gradually to her

cheeks.

"It's deligiitful to have you here again," she said.

" I seem to lose that lonely feeling tiiat makes London

so horrid. Do you know, I think I shall ^leep to-

night?"

'. i.i'r ./» hW<; *,*' t^'*"". TiV- ,

.

U .
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"WHI. you'n. anlug to hnv,. a try, nnd thnt vrv

soon, he n„sw,.m|. •'
I .|,„1| tak. y.,u f, v<,ur nK.rns

as M„or, «s «,. luivr fwishnl ,li,uur. I,„t vou'vo Kot to
proimsc nw one tliin^r."

•'I think ril promis.. you ar.ythh.jr." shr murrrn.ml.Wi vf pot to prornis,. mo that yoti wo„*t rt-turii to
Mr. .Masters without letting rnc know."
She ruKlfk'*!.

"ni promise thnt, h.it. !• rnest -^ you mnv ns wellknow the truth. I huver.'t .Jon. a clay's work ;inee vou
went nway, and - nm| Tm pretty nearly p.nniless.
haven t sent anything to the «irls for five wi ks. and

I am heK'innniK to owe my landladv monev X,, _
not that!" she cried sharply, as she saw liliss' hand
steal towards h.s pocket. " I won't borrow from ^ou.
I won t

!

'

,

"Why not?" he pleaded. "Xo one else has the
right to lend you money. Franees. Ursi.les. putting
everything else on one si,!,-, aren't we pals together,
dear? Just at this moment you're a little har.ler up
than I am. It may he the other way in a few months'
time. Be sensible, dear! I've four golden sovereigns
in my pocket, an.l I don't owe a copper. Halve,
please.

'

She pushed his hand gently awav, l,ut she sat for -imoment in silence, her eyes fixed upon the opposite
wall. '

'

"Please Frances!" he begged. "Fm sure to get
another job soon, and two pounds will last me for a
long time. Don't make me absolutely miserable by
refusing,' I

' -^

He saw her li,,s tremble. It was one of the bitterest
moments of her life.

J
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"I will take a sovrroiKn, Ernrst," she whisprml.
" It will kwp my lamllady <ini«'t."

lie slipjKtl it into her hand. Iler fingers, as she

t(M)k it, shivereil.

"The other," he said, "I will kwp for you. Now,

if you are ready, we will go."

T'cy v.alke<I slowly hack to her rooms, and parte<l

on the doorstep. Bliss, too, went to ImhI early. He had

a long tlay boff)re him on the morrow. More than

ever he realised the necessity of finding work, and fuul-

ing it quickly.
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At ton o'clwk on tlu- foll..\vinj? morning. Hliss was
u.shfml without nnnouiurmi'nt, — it cost him half a
frown, — into Mr. MontnKUf's private ofllci'. Mr.
lontuguc fjinnml up, and wh'.-n he ri'toKtiist'd his

vi.sitor, «how»'(l hia teeth.

"What do you want here?" he enquired.
Hliss pr<Hhiwd a heavy leather whip from his inner

p(M ket. That also had cost him half a crown.
"Take up your pen and write what I tell you," he

ordered.

"What the devil do you mean, coming into a gentle-
man's office and —

"

Bliss struck the desk in front of him so that the
papers rattled.

"Write," he insisted.

Mr. Montague took up his pen.

"Frances Clayton was in my employ —

"

Mr. Montague dropped his pen, and a moment later
howled with pain as the leather thong struck his
knuckles. He stretched out his hand ft.r the bell, but
Bliss swiftly removed it from his reach.

"If you call for help," he said, "or touch that tele-

phone, you'll get the thrashing you deserve. If you
write what I tell you silently, you may escape it."

Mr. Montague opened his lips and closed them.
* rrances Clayton was in my employ for some

months," Bliss continued, "as typist. I found her
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f«Mt<M iiiititnis, cttimhlc, nml iiit«lliK»'t>t. Sho N'ft nt

lit-r <»wti «lj'Hirf."

Mr. MoiitttKiii' wrote jih li«' was hidden add sit^iufl

liin name. lilUn took the xhctt of paiHT front him and
folded it up.

"GckmI rncrninj'. Mr. Montague I"

"You wait till I get my hand on you, ycnmn fellow."

Mr. iUontiiKiie ^iihittrml.

HIiss danK'i«'<l the whip thoUKhtfuMy. lie Heeme<i to

he still delilMTHtit)>( hh to its uhi>.

"You dcsiTVe it, vou know."

Mr. Montague shnink I>ai k. Ilin higli enlour s«'<'nie<|

to have iM-eoine less e\ident. Ulisw, with a little laugh,

lurnp<l away.

"It's a K(hk| whip," he remarked, "go«Ml honest

leather. I won't sjMtil it."

He walked out, Ixrrowed ;.n envelope from the youii);

gentleman in eliarg* of the outer oflie*', addres'-d ihe

reference to Frances and ported it in the n«are^t letter

box. Then he made his way to a neighhonring labour

bureau aiul wrote down a list of likely places. He
spent four hours making applications for the various

posts, only to find them cither filled, or that he himself

was unsuitable. A taxicab driver, whom he met in

the waiting room of a motor engineer's workshop, gave

him a few useful hints.

"These labour bureaus," he explained, "arc all right

for (xld jobs of the very roughest sort, but they're no

use to us. Take my tip and go to Ilollins' in Shaftes-

bury Aveime. Kind of a registry office, but they get

nearl.s' all the chuufTeurs' places. It'll cost you a bit,

but it's worth it."

Blias thanked him and walked lo Shaftesbury
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Avrnilr. My thr tillM* hv i.,i.| ,,«rt...| with fivr ^WtWvttS^
ttiul iliMi.v.rf.1 that no ,mv wmitiil n chiiiifftur. it vum
iM-iirly M'vvu nVI.Mk. II.. Hint to UU r.Mm... I,,,,! „
wnnh. nn<l HtJirtiMl out to n,|| for Vmuwi. Shv ,iun.-
«l"wti thf stairs, muling tin* t.-^timonlal rrt»in Mr.
^Iorlta^tu«^

"Whatiwr'H tin- niraiiini; of this, I womlt-r?" she
R5«ki><i.

'
I Rot it out of thr lifth' hriiti'." HIIsh j;riirit«il.

SUt' prcnHf.1 \m artri an th.v walkid ihiun tho strirt.
"IIt»w iliii y»ui iniiriiltfr it?"
Uv tohl h.r of his visit in a Uw Hinitmns. Shr Hiiid

very little, hut Iut i'y«'s ^hmtd as she li>t«'n«'<l.

"And now ahout yoursilf?" hr wmt on. .hnnuiriK
the Muhject iihruptly. "Any lu< k tiMJay?"

"I have to npi>|y again to-niorrow nt tin oM.Mk,
nt W..lhiirn's." she nnnoun(r.|. "There heemn u
rhanee. Thev're Stoek Kv.li.inp,. fM'opI,., and they're
KiviiiK a jrirl who has been ill initil t<»-niorro\v inornin«
to eome hark to work. li she is not th.re hy ten
o'eliK-k, I am jj'Mnj; to sit rij,'ht down and work — if I

can hrinjr a reference from my last emph>yer," she
added. "So y„u enn't fell h..w much you have
done for rne. I was almost ^oin^r tt» write to Mr.
Montague."

"I\vondef what's wnmK' here,' Uliss remarked,
glanciit;,' towanls a inolor-car drawn up to the vtlav of
the road, and surrounded hy a little crowd, "Shall
we go and seeT'

^
They pusheil their way to the frotit. There were no

signs of an accident, luit something had evidently
happened. T' >• niotor-car. a small grev coupe, w-is
drawn up at the side (»f the road. A smarth dresse.l
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young m»n who hm\ itppawntly just cIi^wtihIwI was

iUmlinK r»tJ««r hrl|»l«"»''iy on thi* pavrtiirnt,

"Can any nt you filltms drivf?" \w a»k«Hl. ' My
chautTt-urN l>n*fi taken ill."

'Vhv Kfouj) of onl«H»ki'r-* had j{«thrr<*«l arouml the

taxiiah in whi«h tlu chauiu ur ha*! Imh-h pUunl, ami

BUm wa'* almost thr only one who htartl tlu* young

man'n «*n<iulry.

"I'll take you anywherr you like," hi* offrml.

"Littli" runhard, bn't it? I can manaKo that all

Tlic young man nasv a sigh of n-lii-f. Then he

lookitl at Hli*H for a momi-nt in a pu/.zltnl way,

"Tho ilfvill" he murmuml softly.

BlisH foaml at first that hv m\s re<i>gniM'«l. The

young man, however, made no furtlu-r rrforiMuo to the

Rurprisf whi<h hu«l t'\-i«lcntly ovi-rtakm him.

"1 \,'\ youM »lrivf mo to Prim- «' Ho'^tauriuit/*

he itaiil. " I am late ft)r a (linnir party tiiirc uh it is."

"With ploaMurr, sir," Bliss asfwiitinl.

"
I mu?<t just firul out what hospital they're taking

my fellow to," the young man contiiunil. "I don't

think there's mtuh the matter with him, hut it's his

first <lay out after an oiH-ration, and he's a bit weak."

Bliss started up the ciir, and in a few minutes the

owner of it returne<i and t<K)k his plaee.

"Lueky I found some one quickly," he remarke<l as

they glided off. " I can see you know all about cars.

Been a chauffeur long?"

"Some little time, sir," Bliss replied. "I am just

now out of a job, owing to the Sun Motor Couipany

going into liquidation."

Once more liiS companion looked hard at Bli.ss. For
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som* rpft!inn «>r other, he iwvtnetl inimritariy intrrrstit)

in \m ap{M>aran(t\

"(i«KMl tharurUT?" hr ttuktHj.

"I have cxci'llriit rrferrmrn, ^ir," IIIIjw ttsmiml hitn.

"Woulfl H titn{H)rttry pltt<f Im« nl any une to youT"
"As ihautri-iir, sir?"

"To tfll y«»u thr truth — well, we\\ b<*ttrr talk
•Ijout it to-morrow. Ilrro's five »)iillingM. nnyway,
for lirinKiiiK me here."

Tiny stopjKMl out^ille Princes' Hestnurnnt. HliH.n'

pnwjMHtive employer prepHrtni to ile?»«rnil.

"Where ^hail I go with the car. sir?" |Jli.-*s nskeil.

"Just take her routui to the guruge, Nunikr 14
Bulow Street."

"W«)ulcl you like me to meet you Inter on, sir?"
The young man sh<Ktk his head.

"Not to-night. Vou ean come round and see me
to-morrow."

"Certainly, sir."

"XumlMT 27 .Vrleton Court. ArUton Street. Ask
for Mr. DorriuKton."

"What address diil you say, sir?" Bliss asked,
dumbfounded.

"NumlHT 27 Arleton Court." Mr. Dorrin^to ilhd
over his shoiildir. "Don't Ix- later than ten o'eliK-k.

I may Ik- able to find you a job."

Bliss pulle<| himself togitlier and t«K.k the car back
to the garage. He reaeln^l the restaurant iti Drury
Lane, wIhtc Frances was waiting for him, in less tl

twcnt> .es. He displavi'd tin- fiv.- shillings

ultantly a..u promptly ordered a bottle vf wine,

"This is Al."
the nrice of our dinner whil

lan

declared. "I go out and
ic you sit waiting for it

earn
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She shook her head rcprojulifiilly.

"You silly hoy! That fivf Hhilliiij,',s ought t-^
-
•

poing towards your week's keep, and not our di aicr."

" l{ul)l)ish !" he exelaiuied ^'aily, as he took hi j.l :ce

at the table. " We're hoth petting too serious, Fr :
•

.

We must endeavour to eultivate a spirit of lighter-

heartedncss, a more complete hohemianism, so to

speak. I have a conviction that everytliing is going

to turn out all right for us — and to-morrow morn-
ing -"

"W'ell, what about to-morrow morning?"
"To-morrow morning you are going to find an ex-

cellent situation, and I am going to call upon the

young gentl(>man who gave me the five shillings —
going to call upon him at the queerest placi in the
world."

"Do tell me where that is?" she asked.

"Number 27 Arleton Court."

"And why is it the queerest place in the world?"
" I'll tell you that some other day," he promised.

.». ,,y.

'm\.
1 ri .

•••
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^'^„f.

^''''' "^'""t''^ fH'forc tfii on the foII.nvi.iK morn-
lUK, Bliss cntoml th.- spiui.x.s c.trarur l.aJl of Arloton
( ourt aiul rauK the Ih-II for tlu' lift, llv had passcl in
unol,s(Tve.n,y the hall porter, and. to his in.nu-n.se
relief, the hit man was a stranger. He aseen.le,! to
the fourth floor an.l with a .ertain amount of trepida-
tion ranK the l,ell of his (,wn front door. The sun.-
rnons was unniediately answered l,y a strange man
servant.

"Is Mr. Dorrinpton in?" Bliss enquired.
The se^^ant, who was a very inferi..r person indeed

compared with the immaeulate Clowes, motioned him
to a seat and disappeared. In a few minutes he re-
turned jijiss was leanin<r l,a(k in a earve,! oak ehair
wh.eh he had bought at Christie's, appreciating- one of
his own prints. The man regarded hi>n with the air of
one mehned to resent this familiarity on the part of a
stranger.

"Mr Dorrington will see you," he announced con-
descendingly. "Come tiiis way."

Bliss followed his eonduetor'meeklv down the hall
and into the room which he iiimself had used as a
|'f)rary. His friend of the night before was seated there
in an easy-chair, smoking. A hnx of very excellent
cigars stood upon the table. Bliss looked at them
longingly, but his anger against Clowes increased

u
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1

They were his own Partagas, 1894 crop, and irre-

placeable.

"Glad you're piuictual," Mr. Dorrington observed,

motioning . e servant to leave the room. "Wait just

one moment, will you?"

lie concluded the perusal of a letter which he held

in his hand, and meanwhile Bliss glanced around him.

He had slept badly the night before on a particularly

hard mattress, with little air in the room, aiul nothing

but a tin sponge bath and a scanty supply of water

with which to perform his ablutions. A sudden wave

of longing seized him ; an almost indescribable desire

for those small luxuries which had once seemed a

necessary and inevitable part of his life. In the back-

ground was a half-opened door, leading into the white-

tiled bathroom with its sunk marble bath. The

sitting room was pleasantly warmed. The pictures

which he loved greeted him from the walls. ^Hs fa-

vourite books seemed to lean from the caSv ^rds

him. Jt was one of his worst moriungs, c His

ready-made boots had been wet and were pinching his

feet. His carefully brushed clothes were disfigured

by a grease stain which nothing would remove. He

even felt some slight return of that overtired feeling

which had first taken him to the physician. His heart

was weary for some of those old luxuries — the delicate

food, the choice wines, the tobacco. The longing for

them seemed to have swept in upon him with a curious

and insistent vehemence, a longing coupled, too, with a

fit of genuine indignation. Who was this man, living

in his rooms, smoking his cigars, enjoying all the things

of which he was deprived ? Where was Clowes ?

Mr. Dorrington folded the letter which he had been

Vl
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rcaflin;? and placed it in his pocket. He was dressed
in shirt and trousiTs and dressinK-gown only, and the
remains of his breakfast were tip<.n the table".

"Now," he began, leaning back in his chair, "I am
ready to talk to you. So you are out of a place, eh ?

"

"I am, sir," Bliss admitted.
"What is your name?"
"Ernest IJrown, sir."

" What else have you done beside drive a car?"
"I have been a light porter." Bliss replied, "green-

grocer's assistant, and commercial traveller."
"Good character?"

"Pretty fair."

Mr. Dorrington looked at his visitor thoughtfully.
"Do you know," he enquired, "why I told you to

call and see me this morning?"
Bliss shook his head.

"Not unless it was because you thought I might take
the place of your chauffeur until he was better. The
car's a very easy one to drive, and I could look after it

quite well."

"That was only my excuse for getting you here,"
Mr. Dorrington confessed. "There is a reason why,
if we could come to terms, you might be much more
useful to me than any other person in similar circum-
stances. Puzzled, eh?"

Bliss acknowledged the fact. Mr. Dorrington
smiled.

"Si^ down," he ordered condescendingly.
Bliss sat with becoming modesty upon the edge of

one of his own morocco chairs. Mr. Dorrington, after
a moment's hesitation, pushed the cigar box towards
him.
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"Try one of those," he invited. "Finest tobacco

T ever smoked in my hfc."

"Thc\ ou^'ht to l»f." Hliss si};hed, looking a little

ruefully at the half-empty box.

Mr. I )orrinj;t(tn stared at him.

"Ought to be?"

"I mean," liliss explained hastily, "that I under-

stajid something about cigars. These are 1894 crop —
very little of that tobacco left."

"Well, so long as I've ofl'ered you one, I am glad

you ca 1 appreciate it," Mr. Dorrington remarked.

"Xow, listen to me attentively. I've sized you up

in my mud, and I'm very seldom wrong. You're a

yoMiig fellow who's just a bit too good for his job, but

who hasn't had any luck. You weren't born a worker,

and I should thuik you would be glad enough to make

a bit without overmuch mamial labour?"
"

I find driving a car very hard work at times," Hliss

admitted.

Mr. Dorrington leaned forward. He was a thin

young man of gentlemanly appearance, fairly good-

looking, but with eyes set a trifle too close to-

gether.

"I can put you in the way," he confided, "of com-

ing into a little scheme of my own. There are risks

in it, but if it comes oflF you'll make a scoop, you'll be

able LO do without work for a year or two. If it fails,

you may find yourself in diflRcultics."

Bliss looked at the end of his cigar thoughtfully.

"Do you mean," he asked, "that there is anything

illegal about it?"

"There is," Mr. Dorrington assented.

"Then why on earth, ' Bliss enquired, "if you will

r?: #» III II (I t.T- «.
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pxouse my askinp the (iiu-stioti, do you risk giving
yourself away like this to a conipk'tc stranger?"

"Sensible (luestion," Mr. I)oniiij,'ton observed ap-
provingly. "The reason is simple. It is because, a.s

far as I can see, you are the one person in the world
who can carry this sclierac of mine through to a .suc-

cessful termination."

Bliss sijjhcd.

"You'll ha\e to explain," he suggcstiMl.

Mr. Dorrington moved towards the bathroom door
and closed it. Then he came back to his place.

" I am hard up," he said. " I won't bother you with
my history. I am a gentleman by l)irth, well educated
and all that, but up against it. I can't work. The
consequence is I make what I can by my wits. Now
I've tumbled [iito a soft thing. You see these rooms?
You know what sort of a cigar you're smoking?"

"I do," Bliss assented drily.

"Don't know whether you understand anything
about these things," Mr. Dorrington proceeded, "but
those prints upon the wall, this furniture, the china,
everything about this place means money. These are
the rooms of a very wealthy man. X(><>dless to tell

you they aren't my rooms. They belong to a young
fellow about town who has had to disappear tor a time.
He had to disappear so suddenly that he had no time
to make any arrangements or do more than leave his

valet in possession."

" Disappear ? " Bliss repeated. " Wliat had he done,
then?"

Mr. Dorrington shook his head slowly.

"Nobody knows exactly. There was a mystery
about the whole affair which I suppose will be cleared
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up somt' (lay. The valet was honest for a rouple of

inoiitli?., hut the thiiiK got ()() much for hiiu. He has

let me the rooms for u paltry five pounds a week."

"Drar n:e!" Bliss tnurmiired, lookhijj around.

"They certainly seem worth more than that"

"Not only have I got the nrnms." Mr. Dorrington

continued, "hut I am sii.oking this f«'llow's - Hliss,

his name is - smoking his cigars an<l <lrinking his wine

at half price all the time."

"You st'em to Ik- lucky," Bliss remarked, with a little

catch of his breath. " Is the — er — wine good ?
"

"There is some 1899 Veuve Clicquot and .some '68

Port — "

"IIow nuich of the port have you drunk?" Blis3

interrui)ted eagerly.

Mr. Dorrington stared at him.
' Xot much," he replied. " Port doesn't agree with

me. But the champagne — well, I never drank any-

thing like it."

"There never was anything like it," Bliss murmured

under his breath.

"However," Mr. Dorrington went on, "I made a

few enquiries about this fellow Bliss, and I find there's

not much chance of his turning uj) again for the mo-

ment. He must have got into some trouble or otiier.

There are all sorts of stories about, but it seems certain

that he's done something which keeps him out of the

way and will do so for some time. Most of his letters

seem to go to his lawyers, but every now and then one

gets delivered here. The other day a pac'...et arrived.

As I, for the time, am Mr. Bliss, I opened it. I found

it contained his passbook at the London and Southamp-

ton Bank. Now tell me, my }'oung friend, what sum
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Jlo you supp ,.c thi. follow ni.vs. whoever he ,„av I.,has lyu.K to h.s
< mlit ou current mronnt at that hank.'

lJli:^s thoiijrht for a tnotnent.
"No idea!" lie replie.!. \

thousand pounds'/"

Mr. l)orrinKton started. He . „,. „e,M
puler. He Kazed at his visitor incre.hilouslv

A hun.hed an.i sixty ~ how the <ievil
'

what theaitkens made you fr„,.sH that?" he asked
"Just the first amount that eanv into ,ny head,"unss assured hun.

/'The bahinee." Mr. DorriuKton said impressivelv,
.^ one umdred ana fifty-ei.ht thousand, seven hun^

<
red and th.rty-two p„und... not to n.ention a few

sh.lhnKs. All that money ti.ere. min.l. doing nothing
VVhat do you think of it

y" **'

" Prod:gi(»us
!

" HIiss murmured
*' And min,| you." Mr. Dorrington continued, "thisfdlow Dhss has scarcely .Irawn a cheque since the day

u.d,sappc.ar<
. which was in Dec-emher. That moncN'sno doH.g anybody any good. It - or rather a portion

of It - wou c do me a great deal of g,.,,,!. A smaller
portion would also help you. eh ?

"

''No doubt about that." HIiss sighed
Mr. Dorrington rose to his fec-t. crossed the room

Blit
'"''^' ^ photograph which he pa.ssed to

"Anything strike you about that?" he enquired.
iJliss gazed at his own presentment.
"
'7°' I

"^""'^ ^"°^'- except that it's rather like me."he added with sudden intuition,
ivlr. Dorrington smiled approvingly.
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"That's just what I thouj(l>t whin yon ilrovi> mc to

rrimi's' last iiiKht," u- utlinitti'tl. "That is why I

nskc'il y<m to <all this iimniiii^. That is why I lun

ofFiTiiij; to niakf you a fiartiirr ii» my htth* sc lu-nu' for

rt'ht'vintj this al)s<'iiti'«* nulli«»nairc of a iM»rti(»ti (»f \m
8U{H'r(luous lM-loii>;in(;s."

Uliss, for a luoiniMit. hii!f closfil his cyt's. \ ^^i-ii'le

smiU' phi\<'«l upon his lips. It was hard to In-lit \o ihat

ht> was not (Irrauiin^.

"I havr fouiul scwral of his si);iuitur«'s," Mr. Hor-

riuKtoii <'ontiuunl. "aii<l aftor a «"'»* <h'al of practicf,

I flatter niysrlf that I cuii imitate it to jK-rfrctiou.

My proposition is simple «'nou^'h. A iarp' <hf(pu'.

however clever the .si;,'iiatur»', mi){ht cause coinnient

if presentefl hy a stranger. If presented hy you

in H suit of Mr. Bliss' discarded clothes there's a

whole wardrobe of ihein here it wituld prcjlmhly

be paid."

Bliss paused for a few uionients to collect himself.

"Do you really think," he askeil, "that I am sufR-

ciently like this Mr. Bliss';'"

"There an- dill'erences, of course," Mr. DorriiiKton

acknowledj^ed. "You're a rou>,'her looking clia, hut

you're (piite near enough like him to carry this olT,

especially if you go in at a busy time and wrap up as

though ytiu were just recovering from an illness. My
first idea was to write out a chequefor two or three thou-

sand pounds and trust to their paying it on the signa-

ture. Since ! came across you, howe\er, I've changed

my mind. I don't see any reason why we shouldn't

go for the gloves. They wouldn't paN- a really big

cheque to a stranger, of course, but if they believe

that it's really you, asking for your o\«u money, they
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won't iH-sitat... Wlmt ]\c nm.l.. np ,„y n.i.,.! to do is
t<» .Iravv thr .lu-qiir f„r riKl.t.v ll.onsa.,,1

i
n.ls nf

uhuh voii mIiuII lm\r twrrity aiul I sJxtN. If tln.v ask
you what f.)r. sny that you n.T.I it t.» (oiiiplctr thr pur-
chase of an e'statr."

" What is th<' [M-iialty," IMiss rtiqnir.Ml, " for forK'rry
''

"

"Anythit.« u|. U> fourt.c.i y.-ars." Mr. DurririK'ton
rvylml "n, far as you'ro con.. n....| vouM >r,.t „ff
with half (hat. Th.' tiu'iiK is. is it uorth it ? I ,|o„'t
n.in.l t.-lhriK' you fra-.kly that lif,- isu't uorth h'vinK to
nn- ur.h'ss I ,«„ |iv,. it as a K<i.tl.-,naii. I „,i;r|,t „s wrh
;>•' 'loniK pnial stTvitu.lr as hvin^ on th.. ,|,rap •

t..nt.
inp for a frw shillinus ; driftin-: a. fnm, rnv fri.n.ls •

havu.« f. Kiv.. up n.y dul.,. l\v thon^'ht this out
F>n>tty .anfuily, I nm t.ll you. an.! I n.a.h- up mv
rnnul |oii« a^^o that if the chaiicr .;,,.„. niv ua.v, I'.'l

Ko for oM<> hi^ coup and have done with it. The charKe
has cnmc tny way. It <-anu' to me first thiou;,'h thin
fdlow C lowcs otrcririj,' mo his master's rooms, and then
throuKli eoiiiin^r aeross you last nij;ht."

"Whereabouts is hey" IJJiss asked; "I mean the
man Clowes?"

"Drinkinp."

"And Mr. IMiss? Is it certain that he is not likelv
to turn up apain at any moment ?"

_*It doesn't seem hkely," Mr. Dorrington an.swored.
1 hey say he is in hiding in America. \o one knows

what It's all about, but ther(« are all sorts of queer
rumours. I have heard it said. too. that he has been
seen m London, dres.s(>d like a tramp. In anv case,
he s got nito some .scrape, that's certain. He wi.uldn't
keep out of the way for nothing. an.| he wouhh.'t keep
out of the way up till now, just to come back again
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thi- momi'nt wt» try tmr liitU* ki»'>««' What «lo you hun ,

iJrowii ? Arr ,\<».i (liH|M>M>t| to coiiir in?"

IIIi'^H »furfil liiinl at tlir (ar|M't.

"It n'<|uiri'i a littlo rori-^iilfrutioii, " hv saul.

" If it's tin* ri^k ytm'rt' thiiikiiiK of " Mr. Dorriti^-

toii iM-Kan.

'It isii'i," Bliss ititrrniptr«l. "I'm woriilrritiK "

"WVII?"
" It MX'tii.H ralluT hard on this fi-llow, UHsh, docMi't

it?"

"UuhhishI" Mr. I)orriiiKtoti Intrrjr. ted. "Th«»

fellow's rolHti^ ill ttioiuy. lie's a ttiillioiiairi', an

idle yjiuiijj wiistrrl who nrvi-r diii an loiir's work in

his life or u stroki* of jjood to any on*'. It'n wt'alth

8iuh us his that niak«'s sorialists of tmii."

HliNs jookrd hard at his hands. His nails wi-ro

hrokrn, and »h«'ri' were .some very hanl hlistfrs on his

fingirs.

"I snppos*' you are right," he agreed. "When did

you profMtse to try this?"

"What's the goo*! of pi. "—r it ofT?" Mr. Dorrinp-

ton demanded. "I've got iii. signature perfect now.

I suppose you are ri'ady ? Why not to-da\ ? I've

made my plans for getting away. I reckon that the

nfTair will not he discovered for some days. Anyiiow,

I am going to change my notes at once and leave for a

place I won't e\-en tell you the name of. Vou must

make your own arrangements."

"Just so," Bliss nuirmured.

"Are you on or not?" Mr. Dorrington asked.

" I'm on." Bliss decided.

"Then we won't have any more fooling about it,"

Mr= Dorrington declared, a little glitter coming into

k'. J

»«iLaAi
mm
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Win eyi'i*. ' III iHkr you into tlu- ImtlinM.tn, m,.! \..ii

can lul|» vour-^lf it> any of Mr. IMW ilotlu-, you |ik,..

I II liavf llif rlu-qiir rfu.ly for .sou wlitn you minr out.
V<iu run taki' u taxi to tli. imtik, In- Imi, k h. rr Us twvUr
oVI.Mk, au<l thru, In Cnrnv, vv'il ninkr o'ur l,o|t.

It's tlu- out- clmn.r I'm. h..,!, waiting f.,r all tn\ lifr.

this! l\v nrvir Ikih aMc t<> triakc up my uiiiui to
this Horf of thinK iM-for... hut a youuK f.M.I who Uhwh u
huii<lri'.| and ^i.xtv thousana imhuuIs in llu- hank iind
illsu|)|M'arH «lrs«TVi's to lose it.

"

" I sup|>o««' you'rt' riKht." Hliss sij{hn|

Ilr Hujfrrv,! hinisrlf to Im- l.-a into the hathrootn an.l
thnaiKJi into his own .Ir. ssin^r nwrni. Ih look.-.l with
honu- dismay at his greatly .liiniMi.hr.1 .to< k of rlothr.s.
Thtii 111' o|H>n(-i| tin- ylas, diM.r of tin- wahlrolM'. jrlanciHl
at luH rows <»f i)oli>lin| iMM.ts, conti-ni|)lat«<| Iiis im-
im-ns*- sfh'ction of ti»s, an<] fin^rnfl owv of his shirts.

" Vou so<'ni handy at finding thiiiKs." Mr. IV.rriuKton
riniarkfd. Mliss dchd.

" I shouldn't ini. 1 u jol, ns vah-t. I'll take a hath
first, if you (h)n't mind, 'riurt's plenty of tini<-.

'

III three quurt«rs of an hour he reapiwared in the
sitting room. .Mr. DoninKton KlHn(e(l nt !iim, im-
jiatiently at first, but afterwards with a sort of reluetant
admiration.

"By J(»ve!" he c.xelaimed. "Vou gave me quite
a start. Vou <lo look the part, and no mistake."

"C;ive me the cheque," Bliss lieirKed. "I muv as
well {,'et the thing over.

Mr. Doiiirjgton pushed it nrross the tuhk
scrutinized it carefully. Then he thrust it into his
Waistcoat {)ocket.

Bl ISS

!f iiDythiii-- bhiHjJd hluppcn thut llkic's Iroiibii
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Mr. I>i»rriii»{t«>» "Miiil. " trlrphoix* im* if mui run ^afi-ly

- \'M2 Mu^xfiiir. Voii Won't UtM- vour lUTvr ur uiiv-

thitiKr*

"I don't think y^t," lili^n ftiiHWiTttl.

"Tlun-'s no luisfukr hImmiI it, yon ilu liHtk thi' |Mirt.
"

Mr. I)orrini.'ton H<t^nn*«i (lini. " H'ou'rt* riot «|uit»' fu>

rffrniitiatr or -*» rnmh of a iliifiily an younu ItliiH. |»ut

rx«i'|it for tliut, yoiin' iis Ifkr him as two |Mii>. I till

yi»U fhry'll ruvrr hr^itatr. I ^hoiihl not Im- >.iir|>riHr.|

if it ioii't uirk.H Ufori' thi thinj;'>, fotual onf. lliTi',

tuki' thin," h'- adth-*!. Kivifiy HUsh a hatiilful of >ilvtT.

'"Hiaf's for .\our faxics. Aial ntniiiilMr I >hall Iw on
|>iiis ami nnijlrs niitil \oii conn- hark."

\Vithin a quart'T of an h<tur iihss v\alk(<i into the
imiik, wlnri' I'.i.s nf)|)faraii<r crtutrd a iniM sonsution.

'l"iu' inaiia^fir <«nie lmrr\inK from hi* tiiVuv vvitli «)Ut-

»tri't«h»<l lianiJN,

"My dear Mr. lih'^s;" hv <\«lainHil. "So kIikI to

set' yon. (nine intt» thi- parlour for a fvw luifMUf , do."
"I can't stop," Bii»,«< rrplicd. "How s mv l)al-

aritf?"

"Mucli too lar^'t'," till' mnnai;»T drdarrd. "Mr.
Cruw'Icy lias hcfri in mid iMvcr-trd for \'in two or tlirn'

tinu's, but the monry {'«»nu>< in t(K) fa^t. WV've m-arly
two hiindrt'd thousind iioinids licri'."

Bliss i)rodii(rd tin* cIhciik' and handed it ovit tin*

muntcr. '{"he nianam-r ^Inticrd at it, lu-ld it up and
looked at it a^ain.

"Handwriting hasn't rhan^'d, has it?" Pdiss aske*!.

"Not o.xuctiy," thf rashiiT to whoni tlw nianajjer

passed the cheipie replie<i iK'sitaliii^ly "All the same,
I think that if this were presented l)y a stranger, 1 should
wunt it verified."
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BIkyh.H.k th.. r,„hi.r Iv Ih.- ImiMl. to Ihe lutfrr'n
AHtoiiiihriifMit.

"My ..H,t:r«.„|»tio„,." he Hui.| ••Tl». .i,.^,,,^ hu,,-
iwii-s to Iw .or>{.rv."

'Hir two rnr.. |,„,k.-.| „t |,iir) «|utMl.fu.in.|r.|.

"M\ .Irar Mr. lUiv,.' (!„> r„a„aK,.,. nn^\H;\, 'M,,
voii know whiit you art- sayirn;*"

"iVrfrrtly w.ll." nii,. as^.nt...!. "If. to., long a
^t..n to

. H.rr into. |,„t tli.- rh.-c,....', „ f.,ri:,.pv, I jint
uantr.| to M-r what rhar,.,. it |,a.| of \u'ma p«..,..| |

roriKratnlat,. yo,, Ih.iI,. lJ,j„^, „„. ,|„. |„„,|, ,„„, ,.|,

rhariKi- »i> •'i'jMaturi',"

Tin. ra4n.T oU-xnl hi.n. Hliss sj«r„.,| |,i. ,,„„„.
wiffi so„„. ,|,jjht nltrrntions. to ul.i, 1, |,.. ,allr.! thrir
nttrtitioii,

•'
I (Jin assiir,- w,„. Mr. HIi.s." t},,. matia^-rr tol.l l.it.i

ftrvrntly. "thHt wr will „M. th.. „t,„oM .JiMn-tio,, i„
horu.unr.^ your i h.-qiirH. hut. at th,. hu,,,.. tiruf. I f. v|
hour.,! to i,.,snt out to you that, in tho intiTi'^ts of rvrv
...... ..on.HT.M..l, an attnr.t.t,.! forp-ry of .u.h a M-riou's
rharnct.r Hhonl.j Ik- c.xih.mmI. 1 tru.t that voir int,.n.|
to do sn.

".rust s..." Hh'H-! atrwH-,!. foMinR up thr r|i..qu.. atui
V\nnuii It n. his uaist.oat imrkrt. '"

I'll think it ovrr
"

HIiss fou.HJ ,1 tavical) oufsi.h- th,- h.uik. an.l twrntv
n.i..ut..s jntrr ho ualkrcl l„.I.j|y i„„. ,|„. ,,,tran.r .".f

Ar.rton ( onrt. rwrivrc! th.. astonish.'.! l,o«- ..f fhr hall
portt.r. whn.n !„. nut fac-,. f. fac.-. an.l av,.,,,!.-.! t.. his
n'oiiis. Uithont the cTrniony of rin.vins:. In- ht him-
self ui with his own latchkry an.l nnnh- I

sitting room. Clowrs was standing tl

US w.iy into th«.

K th..r<., talkiii),' with
^^<"n<' appan.nt rx.itfuinit to Mr. Dorriiit't
ijU fiilruiu-e, they hoth turned

jk'ton.

aroiinij. Dow
At

f.S
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face was transfigured. Ills jaw fell, his checks became
ushcn grey.

"My God." he faltered, "it's the guv'nor!"

Mr. Dorriiigton smiled.

"A compliment, that, I think." he observed, ttirning

to Bliss. "Be oiF now, Clowes. I can't talk to v'ou.

Be oir quickly. Well?"

Bliss stood with his hands behind his back, gazing

at the speaker blankly.

"Who the devil are you, sir, ordering my servant

about in my rooms?" he demanded.

"Capital!" Mr. Dorrington exclaimed. "But
chuck it now, there's a good fellow. Have you got

the money?"
Bliss laid his silk hat upon the table.

"Clowes," he said, turning towards the valet, "will

you explain to me at once who this person is, and what
he is doing in my rooms?"
Clowes collapsed. He had been drinking heavily of

late, and the shock was too much for him. He went
down on his knees.

" I am sorry, sir," he sobbed. " I've been mad — a

perfect fool. There was nothing to do here, and day
by day it got on my nerves. I began to bet a bit, and
I lost. Then, to make up, I let the rooms just as they

were to this gentleman. I thought he'd just keep them
aired, and I meant to hand the money back to you."

"You mean that you have allowcfl some one else to

have the run of my rooms ? — Hired them out ?

"

Bliss exclaimed, frowning. "Pull yourself together,

Clowes."

"It's the truth, sir," the man confessed. "I was
never so ashamed of myself in my life. I can't do more

¥.-. 4^«i'J^!^-^'Mvlfc'
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than sny I am sorry, sir ! I'll make it up. sir, and I'm
only praying t.hat you've como back for good. It's
too hard a j..l) t.. sit still an<I do nothing from morning
till night. Vou tried us ail too hard, sir."

Mr. Dorrington crossnl the room and stood within
a few fci't of IJIiss. He looke<l at him with almost
fierce Intcntness.

"Will you tell me wh.) the devil you are?" he de-
manded.

"\Vlio I am?" niiss repeated wonderingly. "My
servant will tell you, if you want to know. I am Ernest
Bliss. I don't know that I ean blame you exactly for
being here, if my servant's story is true, but I shall
have to ask you to turn out at once, if you please. If
there's any rent owing, you can keep it in' lieu of notice."
"Give me back that cheque," Mr. Dorrington

gasped.

Bliss frowned, as though he failed to understand.
"You haven't been turning my rooms into a lunatic

as.yjum by any chance, have you. Clowes?" he asked.
"Give me back that checiue." Mr. Dorrington re-

peated, moistening his lips with his tongue. 'Tan't
you hear what I say ? What are you going to do about

Bliss was strolling around the room. He straightened
an engraving here, shook his head sorrowfully at the
open box of cigars, and removed some dust from a little
statuette with the corner of his handkerchief. A
queer silence seemed to have fallen upon the two men.
Bliss looked into the bathroom and came back again.

^^

"Really, you know," he said to Mr. Dorrington,
"I don't wish to seem discourteous or unreasonable,'
but would vou mind —

"

I

.'-^rwiir*-:??^ ^ ;r.-"^'^ • •^ag'
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"Listen!" Mr. Dorrinj?tr)i> iutfrruptod, "aron't you

the man who was hero ati hour ago. who dressed in that

room and left for the London and Southanii)ton Bank ?
"

IJliss laid down his cane and felt in his waistcoat

pocket.
" I am," he admitted. "Our meeting last night, Mr.

Dorrington, was a lucky one for me."

He produced the cheque, tore it deliberately in two

and threw the fragments upon the table.

"There!" he said. "Take these away with you

and clear out."

Mr. Dorrington snatched up the scraps of paper,

and his relief was obvious.

"You'd better be oflF as quickly as you can," Bliss

concluded. "Xo, you needn't be flurried. I'm not

taking this affair seriously. I suppose it's my own

fault for being an idle millionaire. It's my money that

tempts people. Perhaps I left Clowes here too hard a

task when I told him to sit still and do nothing but

keep honest. If you wi'l kindly rout out that fellow

who opened the door to me, and all of you precede me,

I should be glad to lock up. You can go to Mr. Craw-

ley's to-morrow, Clowes. lie will give you instruc-

tions. One moment, though. Help me to change my
clothes. We won't keep you, Mr. Dorrington."

Mr. Dorruigton departed in great haste, accom-

panied by his own servant. Bliss stepped back into

the dressing room, and Clowes, with trembling fingers,

helped him to undress.

"You're not going to put on these miserable things

again, sir?" he protested, as he held up the discarded

suit and the patched boots.

Bliss made a little grimace.

->Ti«uoDr;fiV- aifi-^r*«::.Vi '.rmif.k^'Mf^'' ?rjatt»IIK^"i.««K.-
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"I don't like them any l)etter than you do, Clowes,"
he confessed, "hut they are the hest I can afFord. If
only I dared help myself to half a dozen of those
shirts!"

"Your ov-n shirts, sir?" dowes exclaimed, bewil-
dered. "1 mv»e are all your own clothes."

Bliss sighed. He was fully dressed ..ow.

"Xot mine, ("lowes," he replied, '"ihev belong to
that other fellow."



CIIAra'.R XXVI

Blish sat on a hciieh in the public Kardens of Brr-

moiulsfv, his hat on the back of liis head, the perspira-

tion streaininj? down his face. On liis knees was a

cheap little baj; of shiny black leather, filled with

imitation leather heels and contMiiinjj an order book

which he had not yet openecl. In his pocket was the

precise sum of three shillings and sevenpence half-

penny. So far, his second essay as a commercial

traveller had not been distinguished by any great suc-

cess. A man who had been watching him from the

opposite side of the walk got up and came over to his

side.

"You theem tired, mister," he remarked.

Bliss glanced at the speaker. He was dark, corpu-

lent and !£emitie. He had an amiable smile and an

oily voice. He was very dirty.

"So would you be tired," Bliss replied, "if you had

been trying for three hours to sell something nobody

wants to buy."

The newcomer shook his head.

"If you have anything cheap to thell, my friend,"

he said, " you can alwath thell it. I ecthpect you want

too much money. Vat have you got in that bag?"

Bliss opened it readily.

" Heels ! Do you want to buy any ?
"

The fat man looked at them in an interested manner.

"Now that *th very queer'" he observed. "I am

JE-SftiJ.jriKC»^!Lrit "TBMfcJ _'^
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in the boot trndo. I know all about hoclth. Vat arc
your prices, youtij; man ?"

Bliss (Irt'W out a list from his [Hukot.
•' I'm ft'«I up with it." ho siKlu-d. " Kvcry het-l has a

pum labt'l on with a number. Here's a list of the
mmibers. with the i)ric'e per pound uttached. Help
yourself."

The fat man, with the list in one hand and the heels
iti the other, looked them through. Then he shook
his head.

"\'ery dear." he pronounced. " Elevcnpenth a
pound. Very dear, indeed !

"

"I've heard that before," Bliss remarked, "It's
getting quite familiar."

" Do you know anything about this bithncth, young
man?"
"Not a d—<1 thing," Bliss replied, feeling the better

for the expletive.

"Then why did you take it up?"
"I sat next to the man for whom I'm trying to sell

the beastly things in the tram coming up from Camber-
well," Bliss explained. "We got talking, and I told
him I was out of work. He told me his name was
Morgan, and that he was a manufacturer of leather
heels, and he offered me a commission op all that I

could sell for him. According to him, I had only to
show myself on a boot manufacturer's premises, and
he would throw his arras around my neck and pray for

these heels. He gave me a list of names. I have seen
sixteen manufacturers this morning. Those who found
the heels the right shape, found them fifty per cent, too
dear. Those who found them reasonable value told
me that the shape was hopelessly out of date.

"

!!«
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His new friend handled one of the heels thought-

fully.

"You'll never muke a living ut thith, young man,"

he deehired.

"I know that," Hliss agreed. "At least, I have

gathered ns mueh this morning."
" Vut are you going to do about it?"

"Take the things baek and get another job," was

the somewhat mournful reply.

The fat man moved along the seat a little nearer to

Bliss.

"Look here," he confided, "the man who makth

these heelth's been tryinp; to take advantage of you.

Now I tell you a way you and I can put our headth

together and pay him out, and we make a little for

ourthelveth too. I've got thome old billheads —
'J. MAIirr.S, LKATIIKR DEALER.' I write you

an orfler for three hundre<lweight of these heelth.

Your friend, Mr. Morgan, he won't stop to njake any

enquirith. He'll only be too pleathed to thell the

heelth at his own prithe to any one. He'll bundle

them down. I shall be out. The porter will have to

call back for the money. We will thell the heelth. I

know a man who will give thixpence a pound for them
— threepence each, eh? — Then you hurry off and try

thome other way of making a living."

Bliss packed up the heels, closed the bag with a snap,

and looked at his companion.
" It's quite a scheme," he observed.

"Come along with me," the other invited, "and I'll

get the billhead and write the order."

Bliss, from sheer want of anything else to do, fol-

lowed the man. He led the way to a house in a little

Sfi > 'A '
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row of niisemhU' (lwcllin>;s olT 'raiituT Street. At tin-

bottom of tlif entry tlure was a small shed. Ilie fat

mun looked around with satisfaction.

"My warehouse." he aruiouiienl. "I shall tell them
to leave the thaeks outside, U'cnuse the plathe ith full.

Now I write the onhr."

He wrote it out with a stump «)f I» ;i-l pencil.

" I don't like to put more than three hundredweight,"
he said tentatively. " Hut I know a friend — he ha.H

a real ;4iop. Imt he's no money to part with — he would
jjive an order, too."

*'
I think one at a time," HIiss supgestod.

The man sijihed rcjrntfully.

"You jjet thothe heelth down here this afternoon,"
he said, "and I'll see you at thevcn o'clock at the
Goat's Head round the corner."

"That's all riKht." Bliss aKrce<l.

HIiss made his way hack to the tund)le-down little

factory in Finshury. He found his friend, the manu-
facturer of heels, sitting in what he was pleased to call

hi.s office. HIiss banged the samples down on the dfsk.

"Thank you verv much," he said. "I can't sell

any of your beastly heels."

"Get any offers?"

HIiss produced the order.

"There's a gentleman here," he announced, "a Mr.
Marcus, willing to buy thrci- hundredweight, numbers
sevens and fives, at elevenpence."

"Come, come, that's a start."

"He proposes," Bliss continued, "to dispose of them
at sixpence somewhere or other, and he and I divide
the proceeds. That's the only offer I've had. He's
waiting down at his warehouse fur the hccla."

]h
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Mr. Amos MorRnn Krimuil uiid rt'gurdo«l his now

travilUr with a littU* niore iiitrrt'st.

"lx)ts of thut sort uhout," hi' ninurki'*!. "I'tn not

one of those mugs, though, who (Icliver stuff without

lUiikiriK proprr fruiuirifs."

"Anyway," Bliss (•on(lu<l«'<l, "I am very much

obligfd to you f<»r tlio opiMirtunity, hut this job's no

um. to me. I wish you k(hm1 morning."

Mr. Amos Morgan scrntchecl his chin for a moment.

He was a large, untidy-looking man, coatless and

coUarless, with the sleeves of his somewhat grimy

flannel shirt rolled up to his elbows. He had spent

some years in the States, and betrayed traces of his

transatlantic sojourn.

"Hold on a minute," he said. "Let's have a look

at your list."

Bliss handed it to him. Mr. Morgan glanced it

down.
" Prices a bit stiff," he remarked.

"So I gathered," Bliss agreed drily. "Rather a

fool's job for me, wasn't it?" he added, thinking of his

weary feet and of the mortifications of the morning.

"It's my way of testing a chap," Mr. Morgan as-

serted.

"
I call it a beastly way," Bliss rejoined with emphasis.

"Maybe, and maybe not," was the reply. "How-

ever, if you haven't found another job and you want

to stick at this, you can quote twenty per cent, off

those prices, and I'll give you another list of names.

Will you take it on ?

"

Bliss hesitated. It was nearly half-past one, about

the hour when six months ago he would have taken an

nferit'f and strolled into the fashionable restauraiit of

r«= ' iSiK. '.'. « . - A-
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the moriH'tit in Lo.wlon, to hv wrlcoiiu'd hv a Lowiii^
ini.ttrf (l'l.6ti| and tfinptiMl with ul| th.- .liliJutifs whidi
thi- mal^^^ inn«iiuity could HU^|,'c.-,t.

"If you'll advHiur mi« a shillinj; „ut of niv v-nrii-

missiou to Kft some dinner," he |>roi><)sed, "
I'll l.uvo

unotlier try."

Mr. MorKun received the suKk'estion without enthusi-
UHUi. His hand, however, slowly dived into his trousers
IK>cket.

'Til he frank with you, ycuuiK man." he sai.l.
" Ycni're uhout at the end of yc.ur tether, autl s(. am I.

I'll advance you your shilling, hut vou'vc jr„t to sell
me some heels before Saturday. There's the wajjes
to pay and u leather bill."

"I'll do my best." HIiss promised, "but vou must
remember that I've had no experience of this sort of
thing. I don't know whether they'ri- pulling my leg
or not when they tell me about prices."

"You (K)n't need to know anything," Mr. Morgan
declared. "You've got your bottom prices now, and
I want cash less five per cent, for the stuflF. \ow, if

you're ready, I'll come along and take a bite with you."
Bliss -sat opposite to his employer at a snudl tabic in

a neighbouring restaurant. Ii- the front win.low was
a dejected looking ham, and a decoration of s.uisagcs
on a string. 'J'hc interior of the place was .scarcelv
more uniting. The tables were nothing but board's
Imd crossways on trestles. The menu was written on
a slate and passed from hand to harul. The table-
cloth was coarse, inadetiuate and grimy. A iil yet,
curiously enough, neither these things norV^s un ashed
companion, whose table manners were r.-mkl.' non-
existent, affected Bliss' appeiiie, u tliii.i. wnicii had so
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oftfn hi'fii ministrrn! to in vnin hy tin- m«»>»t fX|»rri»

en(HH\ fhefs. lie uti- \r\A\ ^tvw, m\<\ \\r <lrHiik iM-rr, -

tt bfVfrage wlik-li u y>Umt tiitu- uro In* wuulil Imvf «|r-

rluriHl poinon, out of a tuiikanl. When ho had

fiiiiHhiHl, hv iniiilo n <iuart'ttr from sonu* fra^mfiit^i of

tohaccu, aiul took up hi-« huK-

"I'll M'c what I run i|o," hv proriiis«'«l.

"You've got to Hfll sonu" of thost' lu't'l.H," hU employer

Rruntiti. "(t(¥Ml luck!"

Uli.Hs spent an uftirnooii the memory of \vhl«h in

loter (lays often nuule lilm shiver. Ouw mt>re !>«• wan

snttpp<'<l nt hy small hn\H throuyh wiiket windows.

lie was ohlijjed to wait in draiiulity lulihiis, ilhowed

and pushed about hy workpeople eomiuj; and going

all the time. He was exjMised to all manfuT of snuhs

and discourtesies from jMn)ple who, from liis ptiint of

view, were umnentionuhle. Nevertheless, he felt a

thrill of real pleasure when a small manufacturer in

the Ik'thnal (Jreen Hoad, after nearly hal' an hour's

hesituti«)n and fierce struggles to reduce the price, at

las* -vrote him out, with grudging fingers, a small order,

ly first order," IJliss told him us he held out his

b d. *' Much obliged to you."

The manufacturer, whose name was Rosenthal an<l

whose hands, notwithstiinding what se<'n\ed to be a

diamond ring, were v ry dirty, looked suspicKnis.

"What's the nuitter with the heels?" he asked

quickly. " Mind, they must be up to sample. I shall

look at every one before I pay."

"The heels are all right," Hliss assured him. "It's

a new job to me, that's all — my first round."

Bliss met with one or two small successes and, on

his return, found his employer much impressed with
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his afttmiKHj's work .iiul tin* miniUr (if call.* hr lm<i
niatic.

"Soy." \w rpnmrkwi. "you'rv a worktr. nru! no mis-
tttkr!"

niUi prfHw.!."*! tomlaris'r upon oni'of liin .IKFicultlrH.

"Tlusr fillows." lu- •xplaltutl. "cfin't nil pay <owh.
It's thr prompt pnymrnt that piitn u lot of tlirm o'".

'

Mr. Morgan shimk his hniH ami sijjiii'd.

"Kvcry crnt I'vi- ffoi is in tliosi- <iarnic| m uhinrs.
ami then th.n's money owinR fin thrni," hv muU ..i.

" I've Rot t<i liavo money to pay the wapts, or rise
rmiupii t«i liraw a liili. If ycn« rnn firing me in oniers
like this every liny, I ran avX romid the eorner, iujt up
to now I haven't found any one who eoiihl cover the
groumi like you do. Will you imv.- .me?"

Bliss drank n plass of Ihht with his emfihiyer. made
his nay t«i the TuIm-, and fell fast asleep on his journey
Immewards. He calleji for Franees. an.l they at for

a time on a bench in one of the s(piares. The night
was hot. and the air lifeless. They neither of them ft it

inclined to talk rnuch. liliss' legs ached, and I'Vances
was more than usually weary. She smiled now atul

then, however, at Bliss' account of his afternoon's
labours.

"Seven shillings' worth of commission," he told her.
" I never worked so harfl for money in my life."

She loo'ced at him nlmost pityinply.

"And yet you can talk of the future as though it

were full of hope!" she sighed.

"It is," he replied firmly. "Before many months
are up, something is going to happen."
She rose to her foet a few moments later. Ilcr de-

jection was written in her face.
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I tliit k." hIh- .ai«t. "fllrtt It U hotter out nf .ItHtrn

t(v>iiight fhaii in, I iiiri |,'«»»Mfj U> IkmI i-nrly. Iiavi- |.<

In- ill tlir <'i?\ jit ha|f-|»ii t «i-;it ill tin- iiHtrtiiiik;. I

•lunut Ik' u tiiihuti- luto, ar» i uiii stJll »»nly on pr«>l»a-

thm"
Tlicv WrtlLinl s|i)«ly liiimrwanis along th*- ilmty

•<tf«'«'t'' Tin* |M oplc from till' h''iir(liritr Ih>iim'h wiT«' all

sitting out u|>on tlu' .t<'|>^ or l<- uiin^,' out of tin- uiiitlow -.

Kvrry oiif >(frii('»l t<» he stru^'j(lin^ for a hrfiiUi of tlic

tiri«l, frtiti .lir. Hli>H >;|aiutHl at liis coiiipaiiion. aiul

lii.H hrart acfitd. Thr sliahliiiH^H of li«r <li>tli«s. uti-

>uital)lc for *hv •^rUHoii, wat '«*«i»tiiiiiu' alinont pitiful

Slu' liu'l KMwii thiiHH'r witliiii tin- last iiiontli. Slu- had

rvcMi loHt votiHtliinK of tliut tTf'ftiu's^ of car-iagr ami

frw, switinitii? walk. Slu' wan \>vh\^ hrokn on tin-

wlinl nf p«»v«Tty.

" Fraiu'cs." hi' hrpRinl carnrstly, as tlu-y ri'afh."(l ln-r

•loor, "(hdi't lose lu-art. IIa\«' a little faith in me.

ho bt'litvi' that our trouhh's won't last for ever."

Slu- shook luT ht'ad sadly.

"T<»-nit;ht," slu* t-onft-ssi'd, " I can't bflii-ve anything

that's worth bclifvim:."

"Vou won't <lo anything rash?"

Shi- made a littlf gesturt- of acquiescence, but her

farewell was listlesH. She pasned throtigh tht- door

and (li^ap|M'ared without once glniiciiig back towards

him. Bliss turned away with u sigh.
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Von nnirly thri'.- irK.titiM, ]\i\.s jhtm vrrc! at what
hail MTirir.! to hitn iit Hist m. iiri| ihif ., t.i^k. Mum-
iiiK' i»ri«l afttriiiHtii. with hi^ littlr l.lai k hai.'. hv tnifiiiHtl

tin- «*trfTtH of li.'thrial (Jri-^-n. Whit.. ha|H'l ami (h.

Kiixt KihI of Unultu. making In » .lail.v roiiml. II.-

t(K.k \m ini.ltlay uu'u\ in all >*.»rt^ «.f pi i.rs, an<l in rll

H<>rts of rompatiy. His avcrau*- •;nun^s u.rf alioiit

thirty -hillin^'i ii wr. k. I.iii ru-ai 'nil' i,( that, iiot-

vvith .tari.liiiK her pitiful prottMs he , ,.| hut to l-VasH .s.

who. throiiv'h flu- n-tiirn to work of th.- yirl w ho>,i phu-f
hIu- had tuki'fi. was once tiion- out (»f a situation ]\U
IxM.ts wm- worn throu^;h. an.l his .loth, s w. n- i.aM.y.
n<- was conMious of tnoim-nts of alruo4 siikriiiliK

aiiNii-ty a he waitcl with his ptncil in hi- hatul. hoping
for an order from one of the small uiaiuifai tnr.rs M|Kin
wl.uiii h.- ealh'd. Xijjht after niKht. soniewlure ahout
^'ix .« lock, he returned to the litth- faetor\ m l'insl.nr\

I*lae.- to niakt- his rejMirt. and on each (n ;!-i..|i, whether
he had ii.en fortunat.- or unfortim.it. . h. was r<.n-

dn. te.l lu Mr. Mor^'an t.. tin- nean -t piiliji,- hou-. and
regaled t(» die extent of ..ne drink. It wu curious
iiow. for th.' last hcmr of his labours, he fuun.l hiriiM If

loo|,i.;^r f„rwar.i to the in.mi.-nt wh.n Mr. MorKJin
woul.l take up his hat front the desk an.! jerk his thumh
touar.l- the door. He was hej^innin;: to experie
altnost friendly feeling for this larK«-. unwash. d ir

hluved thnaiirhoiit tU,- .l.n- ;.. ., ^.. ii.... .
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as much out of his pet machine as any paid operative

could, and whom he began to realise was fif,ditinK a grim

battle against shortness of capital.

"We shall pull through, young fellow," he used

often to say as they raised their tankards. "You're

the best chap I've had at selling heels, and if I could

only afford to give a bit of credit, we'd be roping it in.

Here's looking at you I"

One evening, however. Bliss pushed open the door of

the office and stood still upon the threshold, dumb-

founded. His employer, coatless and eollarless as

usual, was leaning forward upon hi., battered deal desk,

his head fallen upon his arms. By his side, her hand

resting upon his shoulder, was a middl.-aged woman,

plainly, even shabbily clothed, with a pinched expres-

sion about the corners of her lips, which in these days

Bliss had begun to recognise. She glanced around as

he entered.

"Hullo!" Bliss enquired. "Anything wrong?"

Mr. Morgan raised his head. His, in its way, was

a coarse face, generally covered with the beginnings of

a stubbly beard, which were only removed at odd

times during the week. He, too, however, showed

at that moment the common capacity for suffering.

His lips were trembling a I'ttle. His shoulders had

drooped. He seemed to have aged, to have lost some-

thing of the coarse vitality which, with him, had meant

strength. He looked at Bliss dully for a moment.

"This is the young chap who sells the heels," he said

to the woman. "You've heard me speak of him. My
missis. Bliss."

Bliss shook hands mechanically.

"No bad news, I hope?"
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"It's a scandalous hit of had news," the woman re-
plied, pattinR her hiishand on the shoulder, "hut don't
get knocked down hy it, Amos. Wt'll g„ and see these
people together."

Bliss removed his hat and set down his hag.
"May I know what it's all ahouti"' he enquired.
"No harm, as I can see, nor any secret about it,"

Mr. Morgan declared, throwing a piece of paper towards
Bliss. "You knew that the hig machine wasn't paid
for. It's been all I could do lately tr, pa\- cash for the
leather, though I'm not saying that we're not making
a nice little profit on the heels. You see what the
engineers say, though — they are going to remove the
machine to-morrow. I am only a fortnight behind,
but I've paid forty pounds on the thing, and the brutes
collar that."

"Can they do it?" Bliss asked incredulously.
Mr. Morgan nodded.

" They can," he replied. " I always knew that there
was a risk if I got a bit behind. Ninety-seven pounds
It IS. I'm broke, Bliss. Sorry, as wo were getting on
so well together. I'm sorry, too. for the ol.l woman's
sake," he sighed, patting her hand. "We've had the
devil's own luck, both oxer in the States and here, but
this time it did seem as though we miglit have won
through. Six months more of the business I'm doing,
and I could have paid for the machine and put an-
other in. There's no one understantls this trade as I

do, and there's money in it."
'' Is it any use going to see these people ? " Bliss asked.
"None," Mr. Morgan answered gloomily. "The

manager brought this notice round himself."'
"A beast of a man," the woman declared. 'He
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listened to all Amos and I had to say and just smiled.

The money or the machine to-morrow at twelve o'clock !

Never mind, Amos," she went on, with an attemi)t at

cheerfulness, "you'll just have to make another start,

and that's all there is about it."

He looked lifelessly down at the desk.
" I'm too ol 1," he muttered. " This time I'm broken,

Harriet."

Bliss experience*! a queer sensation which had some-
times stolen into his consciousness during these last

few months. Life was no longer a procession of mir-

rored days. He felt himself breathing a real atmos-
phere, his feet upon the earth, in intimate touch with

the joys and sorrows of live men and women. There
was a little lump in his throat, a hot feeling behind his

eyes, and suddenly a wave of exquisite pleasure.
" Ijook here," he said, " I've got an idea, Mr. Morgan.

If you'll just step along with nic as usual for a minute,

we'll see what can be done."

Mr. Morgan shook his head.
" I guess beer would choke me to-night."

"You come right along," his wife insisted briskly,

"and if I'm not in the way, a glass of stout is just what
I should like. We'll hear what the young man has to

say, Amos."

Mr. Morgan rose wearily to his feet. Bliss led the

way to their accustomed rendezvous. They sat before

a marble-topped table in a sweltering atmosphere,

impregnated wit' the odour of past libations. Bliss

himself carried the three tankards to the table.

"Here's luck!" he said.

Mr. Morgan replied gloomily. Mrs. Morgan raised

her veil and sipped from her tankard. Her red hands
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were worn with toil. She wattlu'd Bliss all the time
anxiously. Perhaps she recoKriised in his coniidence
some possible means of salvation.

" Look here," Hliss eonfided, "
I know a yonn^ fellow— he's a perfect fool, but he's a relative of mine. Ho

won't do a thiuK for me, — never done me anvthinj;
but harm in his life, — but he's the sort of chap who's
rather fond of doing other people a good turn, and he's
rolling in money. I believe — in fact, I am pretty
well sure," Hliss went on, "that I can get him to lend
you this bit."

Mr. Morgan sighed.

^

"It dcn't sound very likely," he declared bluntly.
"If you knew a mug of that description, it don't
seem to me that you'd be selling heels at thirty
bob a week."

^

"That's just where you're wrong," Bliss assured him.
" You leave this matter to me and don t worry. You've
found me pretty truthful, haven't you?"
"Vm not denying it," Mr. Morgan admitted.
"Then let me tell you that I wouldn't ileceivc youm a case like this. You say the money has to be paid

by midday to-morrow. Very well. By eleven o'clock
or soon after, you shall have it. You mav take my
word for it."

'

They were cheered but not wholly convinced. Bliss,
however, fetched them a second tankard from the
bar.

"Your husband and I," he told Mrs. Morgan, "have
had a drink here every night after work, and only one.
To-night, it's going to be two. I can see that neither
of you quite believe me, but I am going to keep my
word, so there's no use sitting there looking miser-
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able. By cloven o'ci<»tk to-morrow Iain bringing
the money."

"Then if you do," Mrs. Morpm (leelaretl. holding
out her hand, and struggling to liidi- the tears in her
eyes, "all I can say is, we'll bless you all our lives."

At precisely ten minutes past eleven on the following
morning, Bliss pushed open the door of the little office

and entered. Mrs. Morgan was standing at the win-
dow, watching the street. She turned eagerly towards
Bliss. He nodded, smiling.

"It's all right," he told her, producing a handful of
notes. "I've got it."

She rushed to the other door which led down to the
cellar.

"Amos!" she called out. "Amos! The young
man's here. He's got it!"

Mr. Morgan, fresh from his machine, came up the
stairs at a pace which seemed incredible. He Aviped
his hands upon his apron. His eyes seemed glued on
Bliss' face.

"It's all right," Bliss assured him. "I've got the
money. Sit down and we'll count it."

Mr. Morgan's under lip suddenly quivered.
"Got it?" he faltered. "You've got the money?"

Bliss dangled the roll of notes.

"Of course I've got it," he replied. "Didn't I tell

you so? Come on, sit down, and I'll hand it over."
Mr. Morgan moved towards the desk like a man in

a dream. Suddenly he caught his wife's hand. Her
arms went round his neck. He turned awkwardly
away towards the window, and t ey stood there to-

gether for a moment.

j^'' « ^WFJ^'^-
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"WpII, I'm jiKRtTpd:" he said twice slowly.

Bliss made a great business of li>,'htiii« a cigarette.
VVlien they turned around he had pulled up his ehair
to the side of the desk and afffctt-d not to notice them,
lie spoke in his most businesslike manner.

"This younp fool of a chap," he went on, "was just
ill the right mood when I tackled him. I explained the
difficulty we had in sellinp our heels because we had to
insist upon cash, and he has made a proposition which
I hope you will agree to. Here's the hundred pounds
to pay for the machine outright, —- Bank of ICngland
notes, you see, — and what this young ass proposes is,

that he should advance yt.u five hundred pounds, —
I've got the notes here, — on your note of hand, in-
terest to be paid at five per cent, per anmun. Is that
agreeable to you, Mr. Morgan?"

"Is that what?" Mr. Morgan faltered unsteaaily.
"Agreeable! Will you accept the money on those

terms?" Bliss asked.

Mr. Morgan made no further pretence at concealing
his emotion. He leaned his head upon his arms and
sobbed. His wife sat by his side and patted his shoul-
der.

"Don't take ai notice of him for a moment, Mr.
Bliss," she said. " \V, 've had a real hard time, he and
I. always struggling a little way up and always being
beaten back. There never was such a worker as Amos,
either. Nothing seemed to discourage him. I've
seen him face ruin half a dozen times, through no fault
of his own, and not take on like this. But it'll do him
good. Seventeen vears we've had and never more
than two or three pounds a week to draw, anfl bad
luck coming along just as things got going every time.
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and I cxiK-ft this is a hit t.x. much for him. liut it's

there -thf money's there, isn't it, youn^ man?

You're not takiiiK it away uKuinT'

Bliss stuffed the notes carefully into Mr. Mtjrgan s

pocket.
, . ,. L • 1 «• 1

"
All vou've got to do is to sign this, he said. an<l

then — we've never done it in the morninj? hefon-, but

I think we mijjht drop round the corner for one moment.

Mr. Morgan's a bit upset. And I have had a busy

mornini? myself."

Mr Morgan lifted his head. He was himself agam,

rejuvenateil, bu.)yant. He read through the few lines

which Uliss had written and signed them joyfully.

Then he transferred the notes to thv in.idc pocket of

his coat, and buttoned it up. He held out both his

hands to Bliss.
, . , , , ..;

"Young fellow." he declared with beaming face, it

was the luckiest day of my life when I boarded that

tramcar from Camberwell. You've been the best

thing that's happened into the lives of two people

who've worked hard and done their best to live honest.

That's all 1 can say. It ain't much. I'm a .vorkcr.

not a talker. Mother, take his other arm. and we il

go and have that drink."
, ^ *

They marched down the stairs and into the street,

Bliss between the two of them. It was an u^ly neigh-

bourhood, the day was sulphurously hot, the smdl of

the public house was more poignant than ever. Mrs.

Morgan's arm was linked through his on one side his

emplover was gripping him tightly on the other. Mrs.

Morgan's bonnet was very much awry, one string was

hanf^inc down, and she had forgotten her gloves.
^
They

both held on to Bliss as though he were a iiielong rnend.

vx ^r VM.rJf^. 'iMwrnan:'
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Then^ wft« not a siiijjK' ndcfiniiiK olerm-iit in tin* >it na-

tion. V<t Bliss wuliied with liis lu-ml thrown hark,

his heart iM-atinn with plcasun*. Tlu* inoinory uf those

wniry nionths of toil and privation stomtul to have

fallen away from him. li was one more real draught

of the elixir of life.

._' -> '• .^^'z ^%^wr:umiML



cnAlTKU XWIII

" By Jove, if it isn't Krnost Wm !"

BHhs. who was crDssinR thr Strand on his way to

the nearest labour bureau, nhiricnl up quickly. The

thiuK whieh he had .Ireaded so lonj; hud happened at

Inst. He reeognised the sinniker wi^b a sinking heart

- Dick Ilonerton, a very smart young man about

town, one of his (piondam eomimnions, a man wliom

every one seemed to know and no one knew anything

about. He was dressed, as usual, in the heiglit of

fashion, and, although he grasi^l HIiss heartily by

the hand, it was obvious that he was struggluig with an

immense astonishment.

"My dear fell..w!" he exclaimed. "NMiy, <lo you

know 'that vou are one of the my^^teries of London ?

Where have'you been to ? What's happened ? ^\ hat s

the meaning of it all?"

"
I didn't know that there was any my.=tcry about it,

Bliss replied evasively. "I thought that every one

had heard of my misfortunes."

The young man coughed. Me had too much tact,

however, ^-^ be at a complete lo; i.

"So if ue, is it, that you've lost all your tm, oUl

chap?" h. remarked eompas>ionately. "No reason

why vou should slip away and hide, though! I'm

quite wrtain that some of your old pals would like to

have a chance <>f doiiig something for you."
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"Wry kind. I'm sun.," Bliss muttrrt-.l. "All f|„.
MUiv, Tv,. a U'vWug tluit now I luivr to oarn iin own
IiviriK. ra rutlHT «|o it muoi.Kst u diircr, • ,|„s.h of
pt'ople."

"It's irnily as hnd ns that, is it?" Ilonfrtmi ob-
scrvi-cl, with polite rt>:r«'t.

Bliss nsMMitod Kloornily. Sinrr thr dav wlu'n. in
accordaticr with the terms of his iitiwritt.n wh^. r, he
had iK^eri oblige*!, to their joint and i)r(.fomul regret,
to sever his eonneetion with Mr. Ainos Morgan, he luul
spent the last fortniuht ap|)lyinK for situations an hour
too late, missing others herause of some trifling dis-
qualifictttion. H.' was left at that moment with less
than a shilliuK in his p,.<ket and the rent of his r(.om due
on the following day. His clothes. t(M), ha<i sullVred.
He had torn his coat, and Mrs. Heath's attempts at
repairing it were distinctly amateurish. There was a
hole in the sole of his hoot, mercifully concealed, hut
of which he was none the less acutely conscious. The
bottoms of his trousers were frayed. Thf nap had
worn oir his clothes through too frccpicnt bru>l.ings.
The hand of poverty had him n..w closely in its grip.
His face was a little pinched. Kop two "nx.rnings he
had been obliged to deny himself the luxury -.f a shave.
Worst of all. he had not <lared to go near Frances for
more than a week. Xot all his optimism could have
cxplamed away his almost pitiful condition, and the
one thing he dreaded more than anything else in life
was that she should lose that little flame of hope whi( h
he had striven so des{x'rately to keep alight. So long
as they did not meet, he was safe. He had her promise
that she would do nothing without giving him warn-
ing. So he contented liimself with .sending her cheerful

"TWMfli&A'*'. I".-:! *SSL'' AWtM' '"^
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littU- IH>U'.H uiid «xplttiiuii« that \w w.ih Ux. busy fi»r a

r.w «lu>H tn Miut.h v\x'U all hour fww \m w..rk,

"
It's IIS hiul lis it tan Ih', hf sIkIuhI. " I'sr had (4

job us (hautbur. I'm l»H)kiiiK for aii<»ther now."

I)itk HoiuTtcm wus u youii^ in»n wb(» livt-<l by his

wits, an astute |H'rson wh« \m*U*i him^'lf ll>at hr ha.l

iu> h.urt and little «ons<i.iu-e. He iinineiUut.ly l)ru.

r«e<led. h()Wrvtr, to beti.' huii>elf.

"Come and have a drink. (.1.1 bllow," he invited.

Bliss l.H.ked down at his el..thes. They were hs

neat as thev could Iw inadi', but they iM'eame his

present station in life. He was painfully e<.nseious

ugain of that h(.le in the sole of his Unyi. lloiierton

thrust an understumlinf? arm through his.

•'D„n*t l>e tt fm)l." he said. "We'll «.) across to

Uunsomc's. You won't see a soul there you know, and

if you'll forgive my saying so, you look if as a stitf

whiskv and siMla would do you k.mmI."

"A very stiff one," Bliss admitted, "with a dry

biscuit, would do me a great deal of ««mmI."

They entere<l a |)opular bar in the locality and seat«'d

themselves before a round table. Honerton at once

ordered the drinks.
.

" You know," he declared. " this really takes the wmd

out of my sails, Bliss. Why, it's only six or eight months

ago that I asked you to lend me a thousand poutuls."

"1 know," Bliss replied, "and I very nearly did it."

"As it wouldn't have made any difference to you,

after all," Honerton sighc<l. "I must say that I wish

you had. I was rather tired of doing nothing, and it

would have given me a chance to buy a share in a wine

merchant's business. However, it's no good worry-

ing about that. The boot's on the other leg now,
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bimI we must s#v if we cua't do Homitlur.^ for ytm. I

hiivcirt much 'oof, nit you kuuw, hut I fuiuy that I

l;ttv«' huiiiH, uixi I'v,. hv\\Htl nuv or two ftllows out of u
holf. VVf inusf !Mf ttl)out u joh for you ut oruf."

"I say, that's very kind of you." UUm rnurniurwJ.
"Chut'k it," H<'Ui*rtcm went on. "I'm not \Try

flush, AH I aid, hut you've ht«MHl me a kimhI mj ly
dinners utid otfuT pleusurit tiuirs in your lif«'. urid thunk
heaven I tun .still Hjmre u fiver f«)r a pid ntid never feel
it," he udded, his hand stealing towunls his breast
IXK-ket. " So, if you 11 just say the word — "

Bliss stretched out his haiul and stoppi d him. Ont-c
more he wus conscious of a ^traii^e luw sensation; a
queer, warm feeling at his heurl ; the sense of u real
fellowship with others in tlu- world, who, in the old
days, hud swmed like pupints. Dick llonerton, too,
for whom so few jwople hud u go<xl word ! What an
amazing world it wu-„ after all

!

"It's awfully kind <.f you, Honcrton, uU{ ehaj)," he
said. " I know your addres.^, and if I come really dead
up against it, I'll remind you of this. IJut I'm not quite
on my uppers yet, and I'm Iwurid to get a job in a few
days."

Honerton withdrew his hund a little rehutantly,
but not without some indications of relief.

"Well, then," he contimied, "we must see what we
can do about that job. Seems to nie that you are
not lookin ' at this matter in the pn.per light, Blis.j.

There are heaps of ways a fellow who has crowds t)f

pals like you've had can make u bit without taking
to menial work."

" I don't call driving a car menial work." Bliss objected-
Honerton shrugged his shoulders.

W »**sr? W- 1111^
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"Well," li«' mniirkofl .l«.ul.tfu!l . "thiit'H how y.»u

Uko to loMik «t it."

"It'f« hoiit-Ht ttdfk." HHh-* iM'rHKtifl. "jincf I u-mmI to

«lriv«- u • iir ofttti rnoUKli fop pUiHur*'. Why Hhiiuhln't

I ilo It for H salary, now iv«' jfti to i-urn my living ^»^»lnl•

w»y or othor?"

Mr. Ilom-rton flukid « »ih« k of iliHt from hU

ptttfflt ^hors,

••Wtll. om- thhij: nanimi it." hr iwtititn! out. "i*

thiit you'vi- Kot to \m\'v a mnMtcr. Tliut ciiii't Iw very

pU'ttsnnt for \ou. Now. I ilon't svv why you nui't

pick up n hit anil ki'« p in<h|«'ruh-iit. There's n chup

I kmm in the Tity. hr's ii Jew I Mt an awfully himkI

sort, - who huys up ciKurtttvH ami \viii<- nri<l riKurs.

He won't touch nnythiuK that isn't khmh} xtuff. hut hv

gets thorn chrap. Il«'*s always vrijlinjr to allow a hi^

wmmission n> any one wh(» has a clientele and can

sell them for him. Those larK«' ("ahanas I nold you,

BU.SS, — two hundred boh a ho\ you >;ave for them,

and real toppers they were,— eame from hifu. Vou

sec, I'm not ashaminl of earninjj a hit for myself that

way, if I can."

"It's awfully kind of you." Hlis^ said hesitatingly.

"I am n<»t sure. thouK'h. whether I should care to

show myself amot»K»t my «ild pals."

"Oh! That's all hally nonsense." Mr. flonerton

deeiared. "If you won't have the loan I spok.- of.

I'll see to riu'jiinK yon '^ut. What's tlic k<"m1 of linvinn

had friiix's and having done tluni all jolly well when

you had the rea<ly, if you don't make a hit of use of

them now you're up a tree?"

Bliss shook his head.

"I'd rather emigrate."
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Flnmrton pa^Mti hiHrTjran-tti- <ii^«< to UU ..»ii.|.Mniuii.
j«t .»n«< liirnMrlr. uit<i nlipp. ,j tli.- rt.n.ain.hr tif its (i.nt«nts'
intri thr furtiH'r\ jmw kits.

•r.l iik.' vMur opinion of tlms*.." J,,. ,.xp|j,|,„^|
humiNllv, ' VoM .aii't t. II vvhui tfi.'v'n. likr from ..r.i-.

N.»w h<'r. -H nnotlur i-'.-a. If \o»i ,|.„i't fancv nou'v,.
Kot th.' K'iff^ for j^rllinj; wfmt ulioiit k.cpuijf voiir rven
'.fH'n for Homr of rh,-• votintr f. ||,,x\s nh-Mit tr»wn w'ith
mori- 'oof than tluy .(u, ,!„ with, inuj hrimrin^r tl„rn
into jiftlf .lacohs* for a (juit-t fluff, r fi.m- and tlwn''
('h'-miv. you know, on tl.r (^ 'I'. U\ „,.rth a Hmt or
• v.ri a trniur. any nijcht, if yon .hi, g.-t lioj.l of thr
Hght M.rt An.l Jacohs will initial your rrstaurant
' lis ,it two or tliriH- pj.'Hi'H in town."

HIi H Hlin.-k liin hra.l rnon' firmly than rvrr.
" F ri.uj.ln't «!(. it." I-,. .'...iHtr.! franklv. "

I)on't you
iMthrr alH.ut in.', IFm n.m. I'll havr to mu.i.lle
throuffh ori my c

•

Ilomrton fini li . . |„| sinheH.
"WViriu...!

, ,n't smn an easy chap
to flf'lp I

'

"I im not." .,1 "N'evfr miml ! If T
rrally jrrt on tin- 1.:^ . .

. '. ' ,irr p yo.i a linr. [t's
done me ^ood to have n,. , , thi> m..rnin« and to have
known that you weren't asliamerl to stand na- a <lrink
and you may he sure that I "shall enjoy the eigarettes.
Hy-the-by, I suppose you misse.l \our ehan«' of that
partnership '.'

"

"It's Htill open," Honertnn replied a little wistfully,
"hut there's no chance of my touchin;; the 'oof. .So
lonjr. HIiss. You're a (pieer fish, hut the fiver will be
there for you any time yon like tf. send f(»r it."

'I shan't forget," Bliss assurecl him heartily.

frsiHfr
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Bliss made his wny down the Strand to Charing
Cross Station and entered a telephone box. He parted

with the tw«)pence with a sigh and rang up his lawyer.

In a few minutes, Mr. Crawley hunself came to the
telephone.

"Is that you, Crawley?"
"That's Mr. Bliss' voice!" the lawyer exclaimed

excitedly. "For heaven's sake
—

"

"Dry up!" Bliss interrupted. "Just listen to me
for a moment. I've got some instructions for you.

There's a man named Ilonerton — Dick Ilonerton —
rooms 110 Jermyn Street. You're to write him a line

to-day an(J say that a client who desires to be nameless
is prepared to advance him a thousand pounds for

five years, free of interest, if he can use the money
profitably. You understand ?

"

"Certainly, Mr. Bliss. We'll attend to the matter
this morning. And now with regard to —

"

"Good-by !" Bliss said pleasantly and rang off.

The lati >iir bureau seemed more hopeless than usual.

Enquiries at the more august establishment where
Bliss had paid his half guinea were fruitless. He
went back to his lodgings, tired out, and for the first

time omitted to pay Mrs. Heath her weekly bill. He
threw himself upon the bed for a few hours, and then,

sometime before dawn, rose again and made his way
to Covent Garden. lie was stiff and tired and a little

sick. Nevertheless, he made his way doggedly enough
amongst the market carts, looking out always for a
job at loading or unloading. At last it seemed to him
that his chance had come. A dray, piled up with
flowers and vegetables, was just about to start when the

iii>\; •tr.--i> ^WI^^S^ ^tfĉ £Mw^
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driver, who had been sittli)},' for some miDutes with the
reins in his hands, beckoned to him.
"Want a job as unloader?" he en(iuired. "I'm

out Balham and Streatham way. It's worth half u
crown."

"I'm on," Bliss replied readily. "Shall I climb up
behmd '/

"

The former was on the point of assenting when two
unsavoury-looking men emerged from a pul)lic house a
few yards away. One of them, red-faced, truculent,
the very type of the loafing bully, shook his fist at
the driver.

"Now you," he shouted, "chuck that! My pal
Tim's coming along with you."

"All very well," the carter grumbled, "but I've
just engaged another chap. I've waited for your
friend Tim long enough."
"My frieml Tim," the other replied, "is going to

have that job, or I'll make mincemeat of you both."
The driver pointed with his whip to the broken-

down, bleary-eyed loafer, who was standing on one
side, with his hands in his pockets, listening to the
conversation.

''Is that your pal ?" he asked.
"It is," the red-faced man assented, "and if any

one's anything to say against 'im, they'd better not
say It in my presence, that's all. Up you gets on the
waggon, Tim!"

"I beg your pardon," Bliss intervened. "I am
engaged for this job."

The red-faced man, his mouth open with a surprise
which amounted to stupefaction, turned around. It
took him a moment or two to grasp the situation. As

m^m
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soon as he did, howovor, he pulled of? his coat with an
anjjry roar and threw it towards liis friend.

"Now then," lie wound up, after a stream of lurid

abuse, "will you 'ook it or will you take a hiding?"

"I don't want to fi^ht," I}|i<s replied, "hut this is

my job, and unless I am told to go by the man who
engaged me, I shall stick to it."

The greengrocer n^aintained a discreet silence. The
red-faced man came on. He aimed a blow at Bliss

which would have killed him if the latter liad not

ducked. Then he o\er-baIan(cd himself, recovered,

and fetched HIiss a blow on the chest which nearly

carried him off his feet. Hliss, who had very little

idea of how to use his fists, struck out blindly, and by
chance caujjht the o'her man on the cheek. The
greengrocer looked round.

"Steady, young 'un," he counselled. "That's
Butcher Bill you're up against. He'll kill you if

you don't mind ! Perhaps you'd better sheer off."

"I shan't," Bliss declared doggedly. "You offered

me the job, and I want it."

"It's only half a crown," the driver reminded liim,

"and you'll get your head broken, and mine too,

perhaps."

"Who's going to break it?" Bliss asked.

"I'll well show you!" the rnan called Butcher
Bill roared.

He advanced more cautiously this time, but with all

manner of evil things shining out of his bleary eyes.

Bliss clenched his teeth and his fists. A sudden blind

rage had seized him. The job was his. No one had
any right to interfere, more especially on behalf of such
a loafing vagabond. By good luck he escaped his
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opponent s on^iujn. By fr.u„I Un-k a^ain, although
hv struck Ins assaihuif hut a fciJ.lr l,lou, ihv latter
slippi><l (.11 H pifcr of ..ninpe pool and f, II into the
RiittiT. HIiss, whoso hoad was roolinjj, sprang at once
on to the hack of the cart.

" Drive oir." ho l,og«,.,l the man. "It'll l.ke him a
mniuto to j;ot up."

Tho\ drove ofV. aiid for various reasons Butcher
Hill .loclined to leave his rt .tin^ place. Bli;ss worked.
""loadui- vctr.tahlcs ;., difVerent fruiterers' shop:,
until he was almost dead with f;iti-rue. When the
V ;ij,'Kon was emj)t.v it was nine o'clock in the morning
and he was out at Htreatham.

"Drive you I)ack if you like." the carter suij-
pcHted.

Bliss nodded ar-d threw himself down on the dray,
and with his head on a pil(> of omi)ty sack., he slept
till they reached once more the neij;hhorhoo<| of Covent
Garden.

"You look ahout done." the carter remnrkcfl, as
the ' pullerl up outside a public house. '•

i '11 stand vou
a pint."

^

Bliss, following his companion inside, was suddenly
piddy. Ther(> was some hot c-ofToe hein^ serAed. which
he drank almost feverishly. Soon his hloo.l bcsran to
circulate once more. He had.- his friend good morninR.
"Give you a job any time I drop across vou," the

latter promised, ns he handed him the ludf-crown,
"If you'll take my advice, you'll keep out (if Butcher
Biir.s way, though. Ho was throe-parts drunk this
morning, but ho cnn use his fists above a bit. and he'- a
f:ur brute. He'd kill a man as soon as look at him. ^

haven't seed any one stand up to him for Lord knows
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how long, and you'd have been done in all right if

you hadn't been a hit dodgy on yer feet."

Bliss started wearily back towards his loflgings. A
grey mist had fallen like a shroud upon the London
streets, a mist which was turning ail the time to mois-

ture, wetting his clothes, chilling the life out of him.

He walked slowly and with heavy footsteps. lie took
no interest in the passers-by. Yet, as he crossed one
gloomy sciuare, the houses of which seemed to frown
down upon him like barracks, he was conscious of a girl

who appeared suddenly upon the pavement only a few
yards before him. She glanced back at the house from
which she had issued, and her expression suddenly
aroused his interest. She was terrified. She had the

look cf one who had escaped from prison, but who is

yet in dire fear of recapture. Then she turned her

head towards Bliss and approached him swiftly. Her
eyes shone with eager hope. She accosted him even
when he was still a few yards away.

"I don't know who you are," she exclaimed, "hut
help me, please! I have escaped from that house.

Don't ask mt anything about it. Give me the money
for a taxicab quickly. I must get away."
She hailed a passing cab, and as it drew up at the

kerbstone, she looked once more appealingly at Bliss,

her hand outstretchetl, her white face still tremulous
with terror. Bliss felt the half-crown in his waistcoat

pocket.

"You will never regret it all your life," she continued

quickly. "Tell me your name! Tell me where to

send it to ! Just half a crown, no more. Oh, quickly,

quickly, please ! Some one will come out."

Bliss' fingers were slowly withdrawn from his v/aist-

A'-: ^
y...
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coat pocket. She snatchod at the half-crown and
jumped into the taxicab. The vehicle vanished in
the mist. lihss stood for a moment looking after it

Then he looked up at the house, frowning'. Almost
as he did so. the front door was opened. A man in a
light tweed suit, with a bunch of violets in his button-
hole, came out hummiiiR a tune. He looked up and
down the street. When he saw Bliss, he, too, ap-
proache<l him.

" Excuse me " he said pleasantly. " Have you seen
a young lady?"

"I have," Bliss admitted.
"Can you tell me which way she has gone?"
"I can tell you nothing about her," Bliss replied

grimly.

The man stared at him for a moment. His face
suddenly lost its good-humoured expression.

"I say," he exclaimed, "you don't mean to tell me
that you've given her half a crown ?"

Bliss was startled. The mention of the precise sum
puzzled him.

"If you want to know," he said slowly, have
lent the young lady half a crown to get awav from the
hous." which you have just left, and from' what she
told me, I am half inclined to go in and make some
enquiries."

The man took the cigarette from his mouth, leaned
against the railings, and laughed until the tears came
mto his eyes. Bliss looked at him in astonishment.

"I've lost!" he remarked resignedly. "Have you
many half-cro\v-ns, young man, that you can throw
them away so easily?"

"I have very few indeed," Bliss replied, "but—"

f
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"
I suppose she told you thut slieM ^M*en insulted in

that house and was trying to es(H|K? from some otio,

ehr'
"\VTiat she said (rrtairily Itft tliUt impression,"

Bliss acknowledged, with a sudden sinking of the heart.

The man had ceased to laugh. lie was looking now

a little annoyed.

"Well, you've cost ine a fiver atid |)Ut me in a \ery

awkward position," he declared. "The little girl's

an actress; lives in that hoarding hoiise. She's

been bothering me to get her a job for the last vwo

months. I told her last night that she couldn't act.

She bet me a five-pound note that she could run nut

of this house, borrow half a crown from the first perfect

stranger she met, atul get away with it. I was fool

i'nough to take the l>et. Xow I've lost, and I shall

have to find her a job, too. Confound you, sir!"

"If your story is a true one," Bliss said, "perhaps,

as you krjow the young lady, you wouldn't mind

returning my half-crown. I have been working all

night for it."

"I'll see you hanged first!" the other replied irri-

tably. "You've cost me a fiver, as it is. If you can't

take better care of your money, you don't deserve to

have any. Any person of reasonable intelligence ought

to have been able to see that the whole affair was only

a joke.
"

"A joke I" Bliss repeated blankly, his voice trembling

a little.

The theatrical genth-man. however, had walked off,

swinging his cane. .Bliss looked after him for a moment
wistfully. Then !ic turned up his coat collar and

plunged into the mist, which was fast changing into rain.
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Bush a\vf)k<". shivTrin^. *m tin- followiriK mor '\g,

after a ni^lit of fatijruod and spasruodic sluniJM«r. and,'
havln^' pcrforuKd fiis ablutions witli (lu« inaxiimitn of
discoiiifnrt. sat down to await tl.r arrival of his friijral

hrnikfast. It was a fortni>?ht since lie had earned nic.re
than an odd shilling or two. and the fifty-one .lays
whieh still reinainetl before the anniversary of his
visit to the physician seemed like an unbri<|freable
ehasm of time. His limbs ached, his head felt hot.
The thoujrht of the forthcoming weak tea and thick
bread and butter was more than usually distasteful.
Amonjrst his dreary surnnindiiiu's he sat for a mom«'nt or
two and dreamed of his empty flat in Arleton Court,
the soft, luxurious warmth of it, the thick carpets, the
ililigent care of a trained man servant. lie even faii-

<ied that he could smell his coflVe. He thoujrht of
the crisp hot rolls, the yellow butter and the dish of
marmalade. Fifty-one days more ! It was for Frances
as well as himself that he suffered now. He had not
ventured to go near her, and his task of writinj; those
cheerful little notes had become day bv dav more
difficult. He set his teeth and de'nched his fists.
Kvery impulse in his body seemed drawing him towards
the door, down the bare stairway into tlu- street, to
throw himself into a taxicab. to go and call for Frances
and take her back with him into the life from which his
own whim had exiled him, to confess liimsclf bc.iten.
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for her sake as well as his own. Tln'n he lu-anl thr

iumiul of his own name, and nnciinscimisly he listrnwl.

It was his neighbour in the next room, the wifo of a

furi'inan printt-r, talkiiiK to his lutulhidy.

"If you can't let mt- ha\«' thr other nKim, Mrs.

Heath, you must take a week's nirtiee, so there!

What with baby and the other children, I haven't a

yard to turn round in, and Jim said to me ordy this

morning he was willing to pay f«jr it, j.i.d if we coiddn't

Ret what we wanted here, we must n»ove. That

young fellow, IMiss, or whatever his name is, can get a

room somewhere else all right. You'd better tell

him how things are."

He heard his landlady's reply. Her quiet, tired

voice came to him with a new significance.

"I am sorry, Mrs. Mappin," she said. "If you'd

let it be just for a week or so ! The young fellow's

lurii out of work, and he's owing me u bit. I don't

likj to turn him out on to the streets. He's been

brought up different, — any one can sec that, — and

my husbarivl used always to-say tlmt the young man
who hii' o!if e had to sleep out without a roof over his

head was never quite the same afterwards."

" I don't care what your husband used to say, my good

woman," was the shrill reply. "If I can't have that

room, we leave on Saturday."

Mrs- Heath's reply was inaudible. Bliss rose to his

feet. Immediately afterwards, she entered with the

breakfast tray.

"Good morning, Mrs. Heath," he said "iitatively.

"Good morning," she replied, with her usual attempt

at cheerfulness. "Your breakfast, sir."

She turned towards the door a little wearily. In licr

..w
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tnrv thv signs nf hor lif.-long MruftgU- wcrr morr than
usunlly visihlo.

"AnytliinK to say to mv, Mrs. Iloath?" BHsh askiil.
Sho sh(M)k her hrml.
' MayU' y.)u hninl." ^Iif rppliofl. " No, I've nothing

to sny."

"Tho\ 'pr h*hh\ tenants, nrrn't thev?"
"The hrst I've «.,t."

"I'll pay you what I owe .\ou this morninp," Bliss
proniisod. "and you'd h(tt<T ji't tlu-ni hiivc my room.
I »'an easily find h shi'lter somowhrre else."

'^I'm not asking you to leave," she said quietly.
"Vou stay where you are."

"That's all right. Mrs. Ilenth," Bliss replied cheer-
fully. " I've something in my mind for this morning."

"I'll b«' sorry to lose you, Mr. Bliss," she went on.
"Imt—

"

Her voiee treml)le<l for a moment. He no<lded.
" I understand," he interrupted. " ViTy likely you'll

he able to take me back again sometime."
He ;t,MKl quite still for a minute afier she had left

the roi.m. Then he sat down and ate as much as he
could of his breakfast. Afte-" ,.r.l.. hv dragged out
his little bag. packed it •-,;!!. hi- i>H'e suit anrl a few
other t()ilet articles he pos.,v ;e«!, wyi wdked down-
stairs with it in his hand. He passfd Mrs Heath on
the landing. .She stomi on one side t U., him pass.
"You're not afraid I'm going to rslk you ilr-ix, Mrs.
Heath ? " he asked with a smile.

"Not in the least, sir," she replied

"How much do I owe you exactly y"

"Twenty-eight and sixpence," she told l''>'.i). "and
I don't care if I never see a penny of it. i tU :\'t
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want you to go, nrltht-r, Mr. IMiss, hut if I lorw the

Muppins, I'll J vt>r Im- abl«' f'> pa\ my rrnt. They're

hard timt >, ii,
' she* wound up, >uth {i litflc ^oh.

Bliss prttrfl her hun<l nnd \vitlk<*«l t»ut vvitli<»ut r^prcth.

He nittfli- his way t<» iUv tuarest |mwnl>r<>kiTs and sold

everything he po!«HeH»c<I exeept the chithr he Htood

up in, for thirty shillings. Tht r» he returned to his

I'dging!*.

' Kiphtcen-penre chunRe, please, Mr-. Ihnth," he

said, handing her the money. "And, l«K)k her«!

Don't \ou worry if times are a little hur<l. I've a sort

of ' lea f ' it th«' new year may hrinu you Iik k.
"

She sraii'd wanly as shv vnnnXvA out tin- cinhteen

pen •'.

" I've piven up expertinjj that, Hir," ^1»<> repli**!!

drearily. '"IV best I have to h«»iM< for is that I shall

be able to hanp; 011 f(»r a few ><'urs lof^nT until I can

jjet the ehihir n starti'd in soinetliii ur <>r othir, and tlit n

I think I shall he just too tiie<l ; liother much more

about myself or any one. I am sorry you're goiiiK.

Mr. Bliss — I rant lei! you how sorry I"

"May come huek aKain," Blis
i
romised, "if you've

room for me! Very likelv I'll be able to atT(;rd one of

your do'vn-stair r<«ims some day!"
" What have yoii done with your things?" she asked,

still f.ngering the money do)ihtfull.\

.

"Left them in the cloakroom," he liwi q 'ickly.

"I'm aft-r a job this morninp, and hafln't time to

look for a room befuic I go. Gootl-by!"

He shook hands with her, went out, and walked

(* ',vn the street smiling. He recogni.sed within him-

I'lf traces of a new di ' >sition. He no lonjrer found

his thoughts fixed upon the seltit^h joys of his coming
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Tilvh^. (h... of th.' Kr.at..t plniMirrs »»• nmUl st-e
Morv him wu, t\\v rnmnripation of Mrn. Hcatii from
hor flmifuinl troiihl.s. fl,. ualk..j ifown tho .itrw-t
with that thought ill hU hni.l. nii.i hr (|iiitr forgot thnt
UM f.rt wvTv wi.«ry ati.i \m Imul u<h,..|. Th.-n he
Mhoii^ht hirnsrif of his Urstination. Iff foun.l
hiiUM'U far,, to fa.r with the hal.i truth. If,- had one
and MX]H'uvv it. his ,,o<krt. u frw ,op|».r>* ari.i iio pluc,.
to sh-rp in. FI,. lua.lr his way to (\wvut CJanK'n.
mt his hi<k was out. I„ rvrry (h1.| job that was Koin^
hv was fori-stallr,|. Th.n hr tri.^l thr iahoiir hiir.'uu
nn.| »jR.|it nil h..ut an.l a half in a fruith'ss walk to
lU'rmomisry an.l hark. Whrti niRht rami., although
hv had nitci. iiLsufTJ. i.ntly. hr had \vsh than a shilling
left, and hv was lU^g timl. Mr clrnchi..! his t«fth and
prcsi-nt.'.! himsrif at u puhli,- I.HlKit.jf house, paid his
MX]H-\uv. t.M)k a ti( krt and tlir.w hirnsrlf down upon
one «)f th.' I«.,|s in a lon^, hare n«)in. a mm" glance at
which tnade him sinidd.r - threw hims,|f down,
lu.pinjf to skcp. I'or an hour or two he sureee«led.'
Then he woke up an<l looked ahout him. The atmoH-
F)here of the place was unhearahle. With tremhiinj?
htiKc-ni he dressed and hurried out. The jani. )r l(M.ke<]
at liiin furiously.

"Oir already?" he asked.
IMiss nodded silently and passtHi out. The first

>reHtli of tlu> nipht air seerncnl to him the sweetest thing
he ha.l rvrr tasted. Then th.- lanKlK.r of ii-suffieient
-lecp

, rcpt over his jade,| senses. He ma.le his wav
nneons<iou^lv ,!„wn towards the Embankment and
Si ted himself the first vacant seat. Uv turned hi^
<<»Ht <>ollur up an.; .Ii.sped his kn.-es with his hands,
turning round witii \u< back t.. the wiiul. He slept
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K^

for a few minutes and then woke up, numbed with the

cold. A younp fellow of about his own a^'e was

seated at \he other end of the bench. He was ade-

quately dressed and had an air of prosperity which

somehow or other Bliss found himself reseiiting.

"Cold night for sleeping out," the newcomer re-

marked pleasantly.

"Beastly!" Bliss agreed.

The young man drew nearer to him.

"Don't be afraid," he said. "I am not going to

offer you charity. I suppose you're out of work.

What is your trade?"

Bliss hesitated for a moment.

"Chauffeur," he replied.

"Why are you out of a place?" the man asked.

" Have you a character ? Have you been in trouble ?"

"I have never been in trouble," Bliss told him, "if

by that you mean in prison. I had to take to work

unexpectedly, that's all. I got a j )b at the Sun ^lotor

Company, but they went into liquidation. Since

then I've only picked up odd jobs."

"You're the kind of man I've been looking for,"

the other declared confidently. " You have had a little

experience of the difficulty of getting work over here.

What about a fresh start in another country, eh?"

"Another country?"

"Look here! I can see, of course, that you're an

educated man. You've come down in the world.

I don't care how — that isn't our job. My name's

Miles. I belong to a society. The Canadian Em-

ployment Bureau, we call it. Don't look upon it as a

charitable affair, please, but there it is. We've got

funds, and we are on the lookout all the time for

:MW' ^'*«r'
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I

deserving cases. We give them a small outfit, send
them over to ('anada, passage paid ; our agent meets
them there, keeps a register of the vacant places and
finds them job. Now what do yon say to it'/

'

"I say," Bliss replied, "that I* should like to know
more about the society."

The young man handed him a pamphlet. Bliss
thrust it into his pocket.

"Look here," he said, sitting up. "this is no good
to me, but it sounds like a thundering good thing, all

the same. I have got to stay in Kni and, ai d the luck
will change with me pretty soon. 1 know that. But
I will remember this. I'll drop in and see you some-
time if I may. I suppose I shall find the address of
the office here?"

The other assented.

^^

"You're a queer chap," he observed curiously.
" Why are you so certain that the luck is going to turn ?"
"I'm quite sure of it!"

"You're not masquerading, are you? Journalism
or anything of that sort ?

"

Bliss shook his head.

^^

"I'm hard up against it all right," he admitted,
"but only for a time. I could anticipate the end of
my troubles, but I won't. There! Now I see it's

getting light. I'm off for a walk."
The young man coughed.

"Nothing to do with the society," he began, "but
if a trifling loa.i

—

"

"You can stand me a cup of coffee, if you like,"
Bliss interrupted.

"With pleasure,'" the other agreed. "I'll have
one myself."

i 11
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Thev stood at a stall i.> the stm;tan.l drank t..^

cups of the steaming liquid. Then Hhss shook hands

with his new friend.
,

.'I am glad to have met you.' he said wa ml>

.

"Thanks for the eotfee. I'll look you up some day.

BlL walke.l away with a briskness that was half

assumed. Mechanically he made h,s way agan. to

the labour bureau, and as he stoc.a there a youth

thrust a fresh annou.u-ement on to the board. BIlss

looked at it. aTul his heart gave a little jump. Seven

n bus drivers wanted that morning -apphcations

tot made at the general olHces. One man who had

lK.'en standing behind him swung round and startec

off at a run. Bliss drew a long breath and followed

him There . ere five men before him when he reached

tlTe office, breathless. The foreman looked h»m over,

glanced at his references and hesitated.

" Ever driven a 'bus ? " he asked tersely.

"\ever" Bliss admitted, with a smkmg heart.

"I've driven all sorts of cars though. I can manage

it all right."

The foreman wrote out a shp.
«.v^„'il

"That's for vour test drive," he explamed. \ou U

find practice omnibus Number 4 in the yard behind

Go to Golder's Green and back and brmg me the

''Blfss'obeved. He found the 'bus and an amiable

lookbg ii.structor. His fingers trembled as he climbed

on to the driver's seat. u v,*

"Don't be nervous, young chap," the man by his

side said. "She's easier to handle than she seems.

Keen her steadv, that's all."

msrglance.i .t him gratefully. The streets were

^
. l«MBi>ri^W^.T5? '.•*•«!!.
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still half empty, and \\v drove to GoMer's Greni and

back without mishap. The instructor siKued his ticket,

and Bliss took it hack to the foreman. At nine (('chxk

his licence was checked, and he took out an omnibus.

His route was from (iolder's (Ireei' to Waterloo, a

distance which he accomplished six times durinp the

day without incident. When he climbed down after

his last journey, he felt almost exhilarated, althoujrh

his eyes were heavy, and his finders numb. He made

his way to the foreman.
"

I forgot to ask what ray wages were," he said.

The man laughe<l.

"All the same," ho replied. "Thirty-six bob.

You'll .see the fines posted up."

"You coiddn't advance me a few shillings (»ut of my

first week's salary, could you?"

The foreman looked him up and down thoughtfully.

Finally he thrust his hand into his pocket.

"Here's five shillings for you, young fellow," he

said. "I'll have to lend you that myself. Against

the company's rules to advance anything."

"I shan't forget it," Bliss promised gratefully.

Bliss found a small room at the top of a block of

buildings off Oxford Street, and that night he slept

so well that he had to run all the way to the yard to

be in time to answer the roll next morning. Again

he took out the 'bus and gazed down oi the London

streets with new eyes. Towards the middle of the

day rain fell, and the asphalt roadway became slippery.

Once or twice he felt the great vehicle glide away from

under his control. At the end of the day the strain

had told upon him. The conductor looked at him

curiously as they signed off.

liiJ

r^WWi w
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"You look white, Ernie, my lM)y," he remarked.

" Nothing to he s- ire<i about. You ve driven her

proper all day,"

"I've been in a regular funk about skidding," Bliss

confesscnl.

"They all are at first," the conductor replied.

"I'm going to stand you one."

They had a drink together, and Bliss left for home,

somehow a little chet^red by the other's sympathy.

The next day, as he brought his omnibus to a stand-

still at the corner of the Strand and Waterloo Bridge

Road, he saw a familiar figure staring up at him from

the pavement, opvn-mouthed and wondering. It was

Mr. Crawley. Bliss kept an immovable countenance,

and Mr. Crawley, recovering from his stupefaction,

made a plunge for the 'bus. At the next stopping

place. Bliss heard his pained voice on the pavement

beside him.

"My dear Mr. R!iss!" he gasped. "My dear

young sir ! I am most shocked ! For Heaven's sake

be reasonable!"

Bliss leaned towards him.

"Hullo, Crawley!" he exclaimed. "Kow are

things?"

Mr. Crawley wa=? bereft of words. He stretched

across from the kerbstone and laid his hand upon the

other's shoulder.

"Yesterday," he announced in a hoarse whisper,

"I invested thirty-eight thousand pounds for you."

"I hope you remembered what I told you," Bliss

observed, "and kept clear of English Rails. South

America and the Argentine are the countries I fancy

just now."

'rL'»^^»!r2K3a*' n-JL-j?'^r**£.r-T * -^k:
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"* have romrmlMTcd your instructitms. sir," Mr.
Crawley ussurwl him. "I only nuMition tin* muttrr

of investment at all because the situation is so

absolutely absurd. I insist
—

"

"Look here," Bliss interrupted, "that's the bell,

and I'm off. If you say a word to me, exce|)t wlirtj

we're standing still, why, you'll have to leave my 'bus,

that's all. Now, jump on behind, if you want to, and
I'll talk to you at the next stop."

They drove on for about a quarter of an hour. Then,

as Bliss drew in to the side of the street at one of his

regular halting places, Mr. Crawley apiK'ared once

more by his side.

"I am giving up," he said, "an important appoint-

ment in the city, in order to reason with you. I insist

upon an explanation. Where your 'bus goes, I go
!"

"Is that poetry?" Bliss murmured. "It sounds

familiar."

Mr. Crawley reached over with his uinl)rella and
tapped his client vigorously upon the shoulder.

"Young man," he exclaimed, "you are a millionaire I

Look at you ! There is — pardon my referring to it—
a hole in your trousers."

"Where?" Bliss asked anxiously.

"Your hands are unmentionable," Mr. Crawley

continued, "and your collar, your ti(— for Heaven's

sake," he burst out, "what's it all mean? You
used to be one of the most carefully turned out young
men in London. Finicky we ii ed to think you some-

times. And there you sit on a bit of sacking, in

positive rags, with your hands all over grease, a smut
on your nose, an omnibus driver and looking the part.

What the devil —

"
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"
III a innttrr of fortv -nnio <luyH," Bliss intrrruptcd,

"
I shall rt'Hume my fxwition as a saxw nn-mUT of

so( it'ty. IJctwofii oiirwKTH," ho went on (luictiy,
*'

I

don't think I shall fvi>r Iw <iuit»' tlu- samo Krinvst

Bliss whom you iisrd to know, but, apart from that. I

pnmuso you shall hav< nothing; t(» coniiilaiii of. Until

then, thf It-ss I see of you, thf lu'ttCi-."

Mr. Crawloy hustUd hack to tin- rnir. They were

ofT again, and Bliss was sitting inward with his ryes

glued ui)on the road and his hands (irmly tipon the

wheel. It was ten minutes Ufore a furtiuT »)j>i)ortunity

for conversation arose.

"Is there nothing whatever I ean <h>?" Mr. Oawley

nsked, as he eame round once more to the front of the

'bus.

"There is," Bliss replied. "I'm glad you haven't

gone. Mem«)ry as goo«l as ever?"

"I think so," Mr. Crawley rejoined.

"Go to 27 Overton Square, then. Knquire about a

young lady, Miss Frajues Clayton. See whether she

is in employment or not. Ix't me have all particulars

to-morrow. "\'ou'll find me doing this same stretch.
'

"I'll see to it with great pleasure," Mr. Crawley

promised, scribbling down the address. "Any com-

mission that has a gleam of common sense about it
—

"

" Got anything to smoke with you ? " Bliss interrupted

suddenly.

Mr. (^rawley pro<luced a morocco leather case.

One side was filled with cigars, the other with cigarettes.

Bliss' eyes lit up as he traiisferrcd the whole of its

contents to his pockets and ,-eturned the case empty.

"You can get some more, you know," he said apolo-

getically. "You'd better hop it now. We've got a

.W^»fO'/ '«»i^-&*.-' -JfmeeSi^A .
"• ...
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rlrar niii Im fon* us to Goldrrs (Ircfii. nn<l ymj ilon't

want to g(» thi'n'."

Mr. Crault'y hailt'd a pii winjc tavirali. \^U^ aiwi

the comhu'tor startnl on thf iiK'urfttrs.

"Kmn (»l(i toir that \va . talkitii; to yoo." tin- laltiT

n'tnarkt'«|. " My vyv I What ^iiioki ^ I

"

"llsetl to Ik* my hiwyiT iM-forr I hhu<l it in." Bliss

contided. "Queer old hird, but he uuans well I"

>:*^'* "'^
'fiirL. -i'i.'*A^"
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On th.' !»rxt morni!>K, almost at thf Hftmi« hour and

plucf. Bliss imkf.1 up Mr. Cawlrv. 'Vhv lutu-r

rt-afhfd \m ..at in a somcwhut rufHwl ntate. He

came around to sK-e l.U etxfntric client at the fir^t

stop-
.. ,„• •• I.

•'
I do not approv.' of motor-*bus»es. Whs. he pro-

m»unreil. as he Ka/r.! .h>wn at the rreas.- in In. trousers.

"Most democratic institutions! And your conductor

who pulled me on t.. the step was, to say the least «>f

it , familiar. I gather that you divided the c«.ntent3 of

my cigar case with him.

•Molly good chap." Bliss replied. "Well, what

about it?"

Mr. Crawley coughed.

"The young la<lv," he announced, "is still without

a permanent situation, ami I gather that she is owing

her landlady money."

Bliss frowned a little.

"I've got to think over that." he said shortly.

"Skip round Whind now, nleas' We're ofT."'

At the next halt Mr. Crawley once more made his

appearance.
^

. ,

' Have you any instructions to give? he enquirea,

tapping his pocketbook with his pencil.

Bliss nodded.

"You can send a thousand guineas to Mr. J. Miles,
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CurmiUan Kinploynuiit liumui. 17 (^iirti VUtorw

Strtft." \\v <limt«*<l. " AnonymuiM <loriHti"n."

" AnytliiiiK •*1*«"^"

"A humln-.. |« utuls to Willuiin IntiiiiiKs 17 Piiitrr

Stnt't. (HinlK-nvrll. That's my imitt on tin* '»»u.h.

I If hns a rhilcl ill uihI wants to scihI Iht uway. Anony-

liioii-s. tniiiii!"

"(Vrtainly." Mr. Cniwley asst-ntiil. "Anything

cls«'?"

"Fifty to ITinnuH IlruU*. fonrnun. h«>iiil offuf nt

t\\v OtnnihuH Company. Then you'd iMiti-r l<H»k up

that chap who makrs h«tls tlown in I'iti^hury. "
UHm

pr(K€T<l«Hl, "and scm- how he's Kitting on. If hi- wants

uny ni..n« rapital. Ift him have it. An«l now listrn to

what 1 havi; to say. Invest fivo ihousatul iMnnids in

thr name of Mrs. litath. aJi<l pay h.-r th«' first cpiartor's

fli\ idfiid in advantr. Write and say that thf sum has

licvu phui'd in y»)ur hands absohitcly for htr U-nitit.

Vou know tin* ad<ln's«."

"You seem to ha\.' madf a few frirn<ls." Mr. ('raw-

\v\ romarked. "What about the younn lady?"

Bliss' face darkftiotl for a moment. lie shook his

head .• -ftfully.

"I "t do anything for her." he said smip'y.

"She's not to hanK •>" f<'r fortyn-iRht days."

Mr. Crawley put his book in liis poekft

"
I'll take a ri<le with you another morninp soon,"

h:' promised, "but you m;i;ht exi)lain to your friend

William that a shove up Inhind, as he calls it, is not

exactly a dignifieil way of assisting a [htsou of my ape

and figure. W at al out some cigarettes?" »

Hliss hhook ills head.

"Only ordinary perquisites are in order," he ex-

m^wM
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plniiicHt. " A huiulful «.f . iKanit."* fn.in a jw .-rngf *w

»U right. Twi««' fullowtojt mmldn't «lit."

" A Hinnll tip. I mipjh.m' - " Mr. Ouwli-y Miituml

HliHt was thoincliiful for a iiH.rufir.. Th'U J>m fa«-«'

lightrtH«l.

"You mi>:ht;' hr ^u>r«f^tnl. "jtivr Mx|H-M(f to Wil-

liam. Hf .ari'ful. thou«li." he luiat-.! ntixiously, "to

fxplnin that it is f.»r him t.» ir.at the .Irivrr us wi-ll uh

himwlf."
, ,

"
I will do so with plrnHurt'," Mr. Oiiwhy uanvil

"Don't f«»rK«t to mention tho «lrivir," IMish tHlU'«l

out aftiT him, i»< \w turniil mvvuv.

llic (•ou«luct..r uuuiv his wuy t«» tho front ut thr next

Rtoppinn-plair.
... i.

"TIh' ohl hufTcr's sto<Kl iw a tanner, hrnie
.

he ex-

claime.1 with glee. "We'll wet it whei» we get to the

end!"
Blijw smiled.

"He doen chmk his money about, don t he? he

remarkeii.

On Saturdnv, \MUs nnrive.! twenty-seven shillings

and two hours* ofT. I le reiniid hi.s loai. of Bve shillings

to the fonniiin mid nmde his way at once to I'rarues'

lodgings. She ntet him at the .loor, already <lressetl

for the htreet. Her manner was listless, and even her

smile seemed ' -reed as she gave him her Imtnl.

"At iist. he murmured. "If 1 hadn't seen you

to-day
—

"

" No threats, please." he interrupted. " 1 11 tell you

the soIht truth. I di«lu't conu' In-fore because I dare<l

not."
I

•
I

"Then you were m)t working? she exciauiu.l.
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"Vou nnitt lui\t' Ik-imi waniintf l\w ti»oin> .\i»ii Imt iih*

all thr 'imi'I"

"NiithinK <> till' M»rl." In- an Win '

|ir«»iin»tl\ .

"I w%;m't fxiHtly wurkiiiit. hut I wii> alv\ti> . ••ttriiinit

• bit. Now," hr a«l«lnl \ oiiilly, "Ivf K«»t u r«'K'ilttr

job.

"Whttt H ItV hIh* a^knl. with ii tirt'<l Miiilf

" Tfu tlriviinc a h Hli->H ixpluimil. "(^iuit >»t)r«

of joh. ill a way. hut it's thlrtv-iix Iwih a wirk."

"A 'husi" ?»in' n'lx'nti'tl.

"I'vi' *:*t \h'vu (mil. ami I'm '^tnninK," MIU< n^

niarki'il. ii< In- t«Mtk h«T arm. "C'oinr al.'n;;."

" Tin not ptiiiK ti>hav«'<liiiii«rwiili\«>ii,'\[n'»lrclarti|,

•' But you an*," hi- iii<»i'^tr<l.

S!n' slnM»k hor^i'If tnv frnin hitn.

"It's m) fitHH\, r.rtu'st." slu' Haiti. " I'v*' lost my
last place. My landhuly han Kivru tin* iintici-. \'\v

fiiiislied. I am ^i*>'u\^i to writt- to Mr. Muslirs to-iiiKht.

If hi- wants mo to p» ha<k. I'm {oinK."

" Krt mfn!" hi» <ri«'(l anxiously.

"I can't h«'lp it," shf wfiit on. ' havi- strtij:jrl«'<'

alonf?, hut it'?» the samr rvrry time .ak«' a situation.

And th<T«> art- my sistrrs to think of. I am doin^ noth-

ing for them, and thiTf's ho iniuh that oukIiI to he

done."

"But you don't care alnuit this < Imp Masters," Bliss

protested.

"Of course I don't." she replied. "You know (piite

well that you a.-e the only jxTson I care alwtut in that

way. or ever could. But It Isn't any use. A *hus

driver at thirty-six shiUinjis a week can't afford to keep

a wife and Im' saddled wi;h the <arcof two of her sisUrs.

You know that as well as 1 do. 'I'hut's why I don't
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want to see you any more. That's why I don't want

to have dinner with you to-night."

Bliss was silent for a moment. She glanced at his

face, and her eyes filled with tears.

"I'll change my mind," she declared suddenly. "I

will come and have diimer with you. We'll have our

little table and even a bottle of M6doc, if you like, and

perhaps those men will play. I am so dull and tired.

And then, Ernest, we must say good-by."

"We'll see about that," he muttered. "Anj-way,

du;ner first."

They made their way to the little restaurant, and as

usual she pored over the bill of fare with him, and

struck out the more expensive items. Somehow, she

had never before seemed so desirable to him Thin

though she was, she had never lost that curious grace

of movement, a sort of natural elasticity of frame and

carriage which made her easily distinguishable, not-

withstanding her worn clothes and thick boots. Her

cheeks were paler, but her eyes seemed nearer the

shade of violets, and the brown in her hair was softer.

A certain severity with which she had sometimes kept

him at arm's length deserted her that evening. She

leaned back in her chair and abandoned herself to the

relaxation of the moment. She was unusually provoca-

tive. She let her hand lie in his. He felt the thrill

of her presence as he had never felt it before. And

when one of the musicians, fingering his instrument,

played softly to his companion at a distant table, she

listened with half-closed eyes. Her head and all her

body seemed to sway gently with the music. They

sat in the place for nearly two hours. Then Bliss

suddenly glanced at the clock.

.WMU.. i M^S . rM, 7i"Z'1. I.'



THE CURIOUS QUEST 279

"Walk down with mc to thi' yard," ho hcpgod. "
I

have to take out my 'bus in a (juartiT of an hour."

She sat for a moment quite still. Then t<he burst

into a peal of laughter.

"Take your 'bus out!" she repeated. "Oh, you

strange, strange boy ! Yes, I'll come
!

"

Bliss paid his bill. When they got outside he took

her arm. She made no effort to withdraw it. On the

contrary, she drew closer to him.

"Dear," he said, "there are some things I cannot

explain to you. You think I am a fool, over-sanguine,

an idiot, because where you see a cul-de-sac, I see be-

fore us freedom and happiness. I want you to trust

me."

She sighed.

" You've spoken like this before, dear. If you have

hopes of which you have told me nothing, then you

ought to share them with me. I don't like mystery.

This is the end of it, Ernest. I do love you, but there's

no hope for us, and I can't go through what I've been

going through any longer. I wore spectacles at my
last place and did my hair — oh, what a mess I made

of it
!

" she laughed. " My employer coolly asked me if

the spectacles were necessary and then instructed me to

remove them. That was the day he asked me to go out

to lunch for the third time."

"Have one more try," Bliss begged. "Surely you

can find a place where you would not be subjected to

this sort of thing."

"Find it for me," she challenged. "I've tried

everywhere. A woman who earns her own living puts

her pride in her pocket. She is supposed not to un-

derstand what men mean when they make the stereo-

"' • «B 4 'v'.'".' v»'. 'i*l^i/
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typed advances. I have tried. I can't stand it, that's

all. I'll hate it all my life, but I'd sooner ro through

a little ceremony with Mr. Masters and call myself

his wife, and provide for my sisters and then — rest.

That's what I want to do more than anything in the

world."

"You shall have plenty of rest," Bliss promised con-

fidently, " but not with Mr. Masters. Listen. These

aren't idle words of mine. Trust me, and I swear that

before six weeks have pas.sed, I shall be in a position to

marry you and help your sisters."

"Show me one atom of proof," she implored him.

"I can't." he confessed. "Trust me."

She shook her head.

" It's always the same, Ernest. If you had friends

or a future, would you have drifted almost to starva-

tion all these weeks, and then jumped at the chance of

driving a 'bus ?
"

" I can't explain," he said doggedly.

"ITien I can't wait," she retorted. "Why should

I?"

"Because I love you," he answered simply, "because

there is no other future for you except to be my wife.

Don't you understand that we belong to each other?

You wouldn't dare to do what you suggest. It wouldn't

be honest to Mr. Masters."

"I am tired of thinking about other people," she

declared.

They were walking more slowly now. They were

within a few yards of the great omnibus yard. Bliss

glanced at the clock.

"Dear," he pleaded, "trust me a little longer. The
time is so short now. Don't ruin both our lives."

Tif^*M'. "-
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She made a little grimace. There were two big

tears in her eyes.

"I knew how it would be," she sighed, "if I went
out with you at all."

"You promise?" he persisted.

"I promise," she answered. "I'll have another

try I"
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It was nearly six weeks later when Bliss, who had

been promoted* to the Piccadilly route, was suddenly

hailed from the pavement. A tall, exceedmgly well-

dressed young man had dropped his monocle and was

flourishing his cane.
^^

" Hie
! " he exclaimed. " Hie, there

!

'

Bliss brought the 'bus to a standstill. Honerton re-

garded him from thj pavement in blank amazement.

•' Hello, Bliss
!

" he shouted.

"vVe go to Hammersmith and Barnes," Bliss said,

politely. "Did I understand you to hail the 'bus?"

"Well, I'm dashed!" was Honerton's first coherent

exclamation. j ut*
"Come for a ride with me," Bliss begged. It

won't cost you more than fourpence all the wuy, and

you'll get lots of excitement for your money. How are

things?"

"A motor-'bus driver !" Honerton gasped.
^^

"A healthv, not to say a sporting occupation," Bliss

assured him.'
" Jump up behind if you're coming along.

Can't keep mv 'bus standing here all day."

They were badlv blocked at Hyde Park Corner, and

Honerton suddenly appeared on the footboard. By

this time he had collected himself

.

"Ernest, old chap," he said, "I've been looking for

you everywhere.

"Is that so?"

mser. fl:r-^T9FT- '^J. 'VvAl*



THE CURIOUS QUEST a83

Honcrton coughed. Ik .sccmttl ft little ill nt <ase.

"When can I see you for a few miiujte.s under more

rea.sonable circumstances?" he asked, glancing with

horror at an oil stain u{)<)n his glove.

"Well, I haven't much time after work," Bliss ex-

plained doubtfully. " I have to meet my girl directly

I leave off."

"Your what?" Honcrton gasped, with a visible

effort at self-control.

"My girl," Bliss repeated. " Didn't I tell you I was

engaged?"

"I don't think you mentioned it," Ilonerton nmm-
bled.

"An^-way I am," Bliss continued. "She has a tem-

porary job as typist, only a couple of streets off our

yard. This is my last journey to-night. I get four

hours off, so she'll be round to meet me. Couldn't

you c'oie on to the next stopping place if you are not

very busy?"

"Righto," Honerton agreed. "I'll come on a little

further. See you again later."

The 'bus started again and duly reached its desti-

nation. Bliss crossed his legs and, turning around in his

seat, found Honerton waiting on the pavement.

"Now then," he invited.

Honerton rested one immaculately gloved hand upon

a dry spot on the front of the 'bus and the other upon

the rail, and after a nervous glance around to [)c sure

that they were alone, he leaned over from the kerb

stone in a confidential manner.

"Look here. Bliss, old chap," he began, "when I

left you in the Strand that day, I had the hump for a

time. One hates to think of a pal coming a real crop-

-^ ' *(»r54ri!<lP5i*^Y i ^

.
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per and not stH-ininR to havt- the Rift. v(»u know, for

puIlinR himself toKt'ther. You uiulerstuiui what I

mean," he went on hastily. "Take my ease, nov I

have Irxmi ahsohitely stoney broke, but <h) I I<H>k .t ?

Could any one ever jjuess it? That's Imause I've the

knack of pullii.« myself together and 'uakiiiK the best

of things. See?"

Bliss mnlded.

"Oh, yes, I see," he assented.

"Well," Honerton e<mtimie<l, "I thought it all over,

and finally 1 discussed it with a few of our old pals.

Now don't get skittish," he exclaimed quickly, as Bliss

started. "Listen to what I've got to say. I made a

liitle proposition to them," he prtK'ceflcd, drawing a

sheet of paper from his pcxket, "and they were all

over it — all over it. Bliss, I assure you. We never

asked a single soul to sul)scribo. The 'oof simply

rolled in. There's Freddy Lancaster, never seemed to

have a lot, you know, an<l we used to chaff him about

being stingy. He weighed in with a pony before we

could tell him the whc^le of the storj', and I toll \ ou, we

had the hardest job to keep the girls out of it. There

was little Nellie Powers, and IHo Graves, and half a

dozen more of them wanted to give half their salary

for months. Freddy and I, though, put our foot dcwn

at t jat. We knew how you'd *"'x»l, and we wouldn't

take a penny from a girl."

"What's it all about, anj-way?" Bliss aske<l, his

voice shaking a little.

"Simply this, old chap," Honerton concluded.

" Some of your old pals have put their heads together,

and they have decided to give you a dinner on your

own date, and at the close of the dinner they're going



THE CURIOUS QUEST ats

to hand you a little choque wliirh, Wlirvc nip, will Ik*

worth having, for you to g<» out to Cutiadu <>r AriHTica,

or whrrt'Vt'r you choose, and niuki" u fn>h ^tart, or

make it here amongst us if you like. Anyway, as

FretMy I/uncaster said, it's just a little rebate u|M»n all

the hospiudity and kindness you've shown to lots of

these fellows when they've In'en in a hole, and just to

— er — let you see that they don't want a pal to slip

down without stretehing out a h» Iping hand — er —
and that sort of thing," Ilonerton \iound up with a

sigh of relief.

Bliss turtjed his head away. He was lof)king down

the long vista of the crowded street. Suddenly the

vehicles seemed all tangled together, the faces of the

people blurrcfl and indistinct. There was a lump in

his throat. He could .scarcely trust himstlf to answer.

Honerton was tremendously busy with his cigan'ttc

casc"nd had moved a little further back to get a light.

"Well, old chap?" he a.ske<l presently.

"I can't say much to you." Bliss declared. "This

has taken my breath away. Will you just say that

ril dine with them all with pleasure, and if it

isn't too soon, I should like tlir date to be December

19th."

"That's fine," Honerto.. exclaimed. " We'll say eight

o'clock, and it will be at tiie Milan. We shall ge he

Venetian Room.. If you don't mind, old chap. I'll

hop it now," he went on. "I dare say you're used to

it, but this 'bus shakes mc up a bit. There's a taxi

stand there, and I'll just be getting back. So longl

Don't forget. Venetian Room at the Milan, eight

o'clock, December 19th. Anfl by-the-by," he added,

" about the — er — young lady ?
"

>\^.: ;;-'.^ ^j
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There's my girl, of cc»i .<!•," BUhs s*ici. "May I

bring her with n»' ?
"

"()f course y«>u may," Ilouerton replied. "You

bring her along, and wt U give you both a gooti send-

off. So long, once more
!

"

"So long," Bliss echoed a little dazeii.

Bliss was imusually silent that night as Frances and

he made their way towartls the little restaurant.

"Nothing wrong. Is there?" she enquirctl, with some

anxiety. "You haven't lost your plac*'?"

" Not I," he assured her promptly. "
1 haven t even

touched a fine yet. Only I had rather a shock to-day.

Some of the men I used to know when I was better off

want to give us a <linner and a start-off aomewhere,

Frances. They've subscriln'd quite a decent sum.

What do you think about it?"

"Do you mean to go abroad?"

He nodded.

"That seems to be the idea."

She was thoughtful for a moment. Her eyes were

soft, and he knew very well what was in her mind.

"It's your sisters you're thinking about, isn't it?"

he asked, as they took their places in the restaurant.

"Supposing there was enough to let Ruth have some

singing lessons and to send Elsie down to a quiet place

in the south somewhere ?
"

She held his hand under the table.

"I'll do just whatever you think best, dear," she

sai.l,
" only you mustn't try and do too much for them."

"These fellows want us to dine with them on De-

cember 19th," Bliss announced.

She made a little grimace.

T °r:inp^--flp*wp--»"«^- . <--««s.' If -.. 11
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"Ernest," \\w cJCjKwtulat«l, "how touM I? You
know my wunlr«»lM' pretty will, und tin- iiinrtwiitli is

next Thurs<lay."

He sut (jiiitr Ntill it) his place. His vyva sectuid to

be l(M)kinK thnniKh the wulh.

J' Next Thursday 1" he rejx'uti'd woiidiTingly.

•T *ptiB^iy-
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CHAITKIl XXXII

BUJW awoke on the morning of the ninetwnth of

December with a curious litth* throb of exijcrtation.

He lay with wkle-oiieij eyes, )o<»kinK around him. Now

that the time had really eome he couM scariTly believe

that hin year wan over, his privations actually at an

end. lii.H thouKhts dwelt for oidy a moment or two

upon the change that the day would brin^ him i)er-

sonally. 'Hie wonderful part of it all was Frances.

More wonderful than anything was the fact that, at

the end of these twelve long months of hurdship am!

p'lfTering, it was of some one else he thought and not

uf himself. He sprang out of \m\, anti washed ami

dressed as carefully as possible. Then he countifi his

money. He had thirty-two shillings, and he owwl

.seven for his room. He puid his bill and at a little

after eight o'clock sallictl out into the street. As he

opened the front door, he almost ran into a familiar

little figure whose hand was ujMtn the bell,

"Mrs. Heath!" he exclaimed. "Why, gotwl morn-

ing."

It was a transfigured Mrs. Heath, a tremulous,

beatific Mrs. Heath, with a touch of heaven in her fa<e,

and all the joy of the world shining out of her p<^»or

tired eyes. She clutched at bliss' hand.

"It'3 you, sir! It's yo" that's done it!" she cried,

holding his hands tightly, . >uring him ^i^J' her eager

"sm^M^^arndK



THJt CtnuOUS QOSST a89

gftie. " I'vp thouKlit it out nil way^. It nune arifiiiy.

roouH JAitt night with luiiik mtv^ for »ixty.fivr (Knjn.h— •nd not a wink of «|i^p hnvr I hatl till niKlit. luxl
I've chonjrH ?M,rnr tli.m. un<l thrvV rfal. ami oh
»ir

!
Oh. Mr. HIIh, ! Tlu* < hil.lnn arv ^ufv, atul I run

t'end Ilughie to jmIuh.I. mul I | kr^w it\ you. niul
I can't say a wonl — my throat's full. May (JikI

bicjw you
!"

'i'he worwlor of it all .<mm?,«'<I Hlis?*. IIi. new n ntw
world ~ a now horizon. Tht- tir«-«l litth- wonmn from
Fendon Streot had liftwl thr curtain. Uv frit >triitiKf

tears in his own c.>c» as he t.irust his urui protirtiriKly
throu^^h hrrs.

"I)«ur Mrs. Heath," he said, "y.»u were so kind to
me, and you tau^rht me -so much ! I m'i.l you the
money, I wont you to Im' happy and free from anxiety
all your life. You've dotie your shore of work, you
know. And in a few ilays I shall bring mv wife to see
you."

"You've plenty left for yourself, sir?" Mrs. Heath
aske<l, with a very human nervousness.

Bliss laughed gaily.

"I have more money. Mrs. Heath, than any man
ought to havr," In- assur*-*! li.r. "I've wasted a gocMl
deal of it — and a gcKnl dral of myself. We'll come and
tell yf)u the story in a few days. I'm going back to
my own."

"If there's n heaven, sir
— " she began.

Bliss wrung her hand as he hurried off. but at the
corner of the .street he turned to watch her for a mo-
ment. She was stepping briskly along homewards,
and her head was a little uplifted. With a sudden
clearness of vision he fancie-^ that he could read her
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tli«»»iKlit».
- thut Im* t-oiiKI rfuliM* the rninhltiR wright

liftitl (r»>tn hrr init»r ovirtiml hinrt the ?»«iTtnnM» of

it nil — the rhil«lrt'r) *atv ami i*«ml fi»r ~ the wnmi,

huurimis |H«air t>f hir Hrii-*hr<l '•IruirKh* for rxi'»tenct'.

The little hliM k flKurr vatu?»he«l ttlmost jnuntily ifi the

rnm«l, mill Hlinn turtuil «.ti his way with a lauRh that

was tthiMtit a mth. Arrivitl at the oflUes «»f the (hnni-

huH ( tmipaiiy, he made his way at «iu« to the fore-

man 'it olfh-e.

"BrouRht you bark my ch«k, Mir," he anrMHinwI.

"I oml.ln't flml you last iiiKht. and I was driving till

past <u»e oVhK'k."

"(ioing to leave uh, WVmt" the man askwi. "I

thtiujjht you were RettinK on jmi well."

"
I have come into a litth pieec of kckmI forttaie, ;.ir,"

niijw explaineil. " I am goinj? to give up driving for

the present."

'Hie mai; stared at hitn.

"Well. I'm Imngeil if yours ain't a lucky 'hus!" he

de'clared. "Your nmte. Jiiuiiiitfs, is g..inK n-und the

I»lmi' as if he were stark mad. Some bloke he ne\er

heanl of has sent him a himdreil poun«ls for hi» kids.

(Jiu'er part of it is I tumble*! into fifty <|uid myself a

few days ago. An<l mm you're it* luck! Fair lickn

me - blowetl if it <lon't."

lb glanced a little suspiciously at Bliss, who

made iiis esca|)C as smm as he could. He break-

tto.Ht«Hl at a coffee stall and set off for Frances'

hnlgings. She was just leaving the house as he

arrivtnl. Her face fell.

"You haveu't lost your platu, Ernest?" she ex-

claimed anxiously.

He shook his head.
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"I nm taking a holMny," hr ^r'u\. "hihI I want y«>u

to tnkr orir, tiio."

"floliiiny, iniU-ril!" nhf iiIhhhI bitterly. "Vou
kiutv I iiin't «lo anything uf tlif M»rt,"

"(hi thr ci»ntrH"v. I kntiw thut >«»»i ran ntul you
will," hi- n't>ti<'<i. 'If I (ink nothing tiior«* of mhi in

t\m n-ortd, (irar, t uni k<*''>K t<> u>k ><)u to «h> u^ I tell

yoM t(>>«iay. IIobm* tilt-iihttnc to yciur jm*<»|»U' iuuI till

thi'in that you an* uiialih- to coint' to work, ^ou
miKht adii that it will In- i xtTtdinitly (iotihtful if you
ev««r ntiirri at all."

She ItHikcfl at him, and her haiiiU iM-gaii tt» trcinhh*.

For n tnonii-tit dir did not HtN-ak. and hr found liiiPM-lf

Htudyiutf h«-r for tin* la!*t ti.nc in thin ^uiM-. with a rapt

and turiou-* intrn-Nt. II*- hhw tin >liiiiy phutn in h«-r

woni hlark jark«*t, and tin- nt-at \u<v collar at ln-r

throat, grown thnadhari- v ith frr<jiufit wiohin s. Ho
nuliH«-«i all tho pathos of that chsiH-ratr "strugKh* Ih--

twTt-n lu-r wonumly in!4tirnt for nnittii'>H and tin- hard

hand of iKJvi-rty ; tin- f'idrd band < i' ribbon carifully

arrangrd round her hat; the- nurM'<l glovrs; the

hhiM-H, l)oth of tlurn now with tinir ..ith- patch. Ilr

guessed at the quality tA her uii-^erabk- breakfast.

There 'va-^ something in her f(M)tst»'p«* akin to the tired

PI«m| of tin- countless niultitudcs thronging tlu-ir way
citywards. Nothing that he himself had MilTcred

seemed worth an instant's thought compared with the

joy of hii present anticipations.

"Kruest," she gasp«-d, "has anything really hap-

pened?"

lie took her arm tightly anti hailed a taxicah.

"Nothing has hapfM-ncd, dear, that is not g(Kxl," he

assured her. " Nothing is going to hapiM-n that is not
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good for both of m. N'ow will you just sit still in this

cab while I go across to that telephone hux and tele-

phone to your people?"

She obeyed him, but when he came back ho could see

that she was still <listressed. He took her hand and

held it firmly.

"Dear," he said, "you must please start the day by

being a little brave. You have a lot to go through be-

fore it is over, but I want you to try and think of one

thing and trust in me. Your troubles are over. Not

only your troubles, but the troubles of your two

sisters are over. My troubles are over. We have

had a hard struggle, but tcxlay it has come to

an end."
" Don't tell me too much," she begged. " I'm afraid

I cannot bear it. But tell me a little."

"We shall neither of us ever know apn'm what it

means to be absolutely poor," he said.

"Do you mean that you have a rise? A better

situation?"

He smiled cheerfully.

"Something even better than that," he assured her.

"Everything will be made absolutely clear to you quite

naturally if you will only trust me and remember that

I love you as I love nothing else on earth. Just sit still

and take things as they come and believe that what is

coming is good."

She pressed his hands with sudden fervour. All

that she would have said was in her eyes. Suddenly

the taxicab stopped.

"Where on earth are we?" she asked.

He handed her out on to the pavement and paid

the taxicab man.
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"It's a church!" she gasped, looking at him in

amazement.

He let! her across the tiireshold. The church was
in a busy neighbourhowl, and no one took any notice
of them as they passe<l in. BHss removed his hat
and stood still for a moment.

"Dearest." he said softly, "is this a great shock
to you? Try and bear it! We are going to be
married."

She laughed a little hysterically, and then, Wfore
she could say anything, she was suddenly conscious that
he was leading her up the aisle, and that the organ was
playing soft music. There was scarcely any one else
in the buildbg. The words of the service commenced
almost as soon as they reached the chancel. A pew-
opener gave her away. Her responses were almost
mechanical. The clergyman summoned them after-
wards into the vestry, where they signed their names.
Bliss laid a piece of paper upon the table and whispered
in the clergyman's cat.

"Don't look at that until after we have gone. It is

a little thank-offering. You can make what use of it

you like."

The clergyman shook hands with them, they walked
down the aisle and once more out into the street. She
caught at his a.m.

"Ernest," she faltered, "do you realise what we
have done?"
"Of course I do," he answered cheerfully. "I have

been preparing for it for a long time. Bless you, the
banns have been up for nearly a month !"

"And yon never told me I"

"I never told you," he replied, "for a reason which
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you will now understand in a very short time. All I

c'un say is, please still trust in ine."

"Another taxicubl" she cxclanned, as he held up

his hand. "Krnest," she added with a frown, "I'm

afraid 1 shall have to \n%i\\ leeturiiip you very early.

Kven if you have a gootl place, you can't afford taxi-

cabs all the time."

He laughed as he gave the man the address. Then

he sat by her side and held her tightly to him.

" Dearest," he whisperinl fervently, "this is the most

wonderful mn.iient of my life. You belong to me for

always — you are my wife — do you realise it ? My
wife!"

He kissed her, heedless of the passers-by. She looked

at him wonderingly. His lips were quivering as though

with anticipation, his eyes were bright. They drew

up at last in Harley Street. He helped her to fvlight,

paid the man, and rang the bell of the familiar front

door, which was opened almost immediately by the

same pompous servant.

"Is Sir James Aldroyd in?"

"What name, sir?"

"Just tell him a patient," Bliss replied. "I have

come to see him professionally."

"Have you an appointment, sir?" the man a.sked.

"I have," Bliss told him grimly. "I made it twelve

months ago."

The servant stared at him for a moment in a puzzled

manner.

Then he showed them both into a waiting room and

left them. Frances caught his arm.

"But, Ernest!" she exclaimed. "You are not ill?

Don't teli me that you are ill
!"
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"Neve- l)ettcr in my life," hv assurerl her cheerfully.
"Just vva.t, that's all, and remember what I told you.
EverythiiiR is gouij,' to turn out wonderfully for us.

Think of all the tilings you want in life and imagine
that they arc coiniriK' true. Then the shock won't be
so great."

The servant reappeared.

"Sir James will see you, sir," he announced.
They were ushered into the same consulting room.

Sir James looked up from his table, and it was obvious
that he failed to recognise his visitor. It was obvious,
too, that he was a little surprised by this visit from a
young couple who scarcely seemed to belong to the
class of patient whom he was accustomed to see in

Harley Street. He turned around in his chair.

"What can 1 do for you?" he asked.

Bliss came and stood by the table.

"You don't recognise me, Sir James?"
The physician looked at him curiously.

"I recollect you perfectly!" he e.vclaimed, with sud-
den interest. "Your name is Bli'^s."

"Quite right," Bliss admittea.

Sir James leaned back in his chair and scrutinised his

visitor. There happened to be a mirror just behind,
and Bliss caught a glimpse of his own f'cc. With a
lightning-like effort of memory, he saw himself as he
had been on that memorable visit twelve months ago,
dressed in ultra-fashionable clothes, languid, pallid and
heavy-eyed with the effects of late hours and ill diges-
tion, a young man about town, seeking for his pleasures
in the flowery ways of dissipation, without a single aim
in life or a serious thought. In the looking-glass op-
posite he saw now a very dilTerent young man, unfashion-
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ably drcfisod, sturdier, jjrimmer, with new lines al>out

his mouth und n stnwly liRht in his eyes. lie drew a

grout sigh of relief. It seemed to him at that moment
that he realiMe<l, with a strange and wonderful thank-

fulness, all that had ha|)fK'ned to him.

"Have you brouglit me," the physieian asked,

"that twenty-five thousand pounds?"

"I have not," iiliss answered steadfastly, "because

you have lost your bet. Twelve months ago I left

your rooms, and a few hours later I walked out into the

street with a five-pound note in ray poekct and only

the clothes I stoo<l up in. From that day to this, I

have lived entirely and wholly on wnat I have earned.

I have kept my word in the letter and in the sf" "t.

I have accepted alms from no one. I have gained no

benefit, direct or indirect, from my position or my
means. In cases where, to alleviate the rlistress of

others, I have drawn from my resources, I have cut

myself away from those people at once, so that no

advantage could possibly come to me. I have been a

chauflFeur, a light porter, a commercial traveller, and

I wound up with driving an omnibus for nearly two

months. I left the company this morning with a good

charftotier."

The physician leaned back in his chair and looked

at his patient thoughtfully.

"And your heaWi?" he enquired.

"Excellent."

"The giddiness and faintness you complained of?"

"Gone."

Sir James rose and held out his hand.

"My young friend," he declared solemnly, "I have

never had a patient of whom I am more proud. I
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shake your hand, not onor, sir. hut as manv tinus us
you like."

Bliss was conscious of a curious thrill as he stood
there, his hand grasped by the stnuip. capable fin^'crs
of the older num. He thought once more of that ether
day twelve months ago, when he had Iminj^ed in after
a late night, to receive the first blow which had struck
beneath the veneer of his self-confidence and self-es-
teem. He remembered the rush of passionate shame
which had given birth to his bet. He was conscious of
the new vigour in his life. The tears .tood in his eyes.

"I have gained many tilings during my exile, .Sir
James." he .said, 'amongst others — a wife."

Sir James turnetl and bowed to Frances.

^
"My wife," Bliss continued, smiling at the wonder

in her face and drawing her atrectionutely towards him,
"was a typist. She did not even call herself a young
lady typist. She has earned her own living for the
last six years."

^^

"I congratulate you both heartily," Sir James said.
"Your husband, my dear young lady." he added to
Frances, "is a most wonderful person, for whom I have
a sincere admiration. He has rlonc what very few
young men in his positim and with his bringing up
wouid have been capable of."

Frances was incapable of speech. Bliss patted her
hand.

^^

"We >"ere only mnrried this morning," he explained,
"and she married me as a poor man. I am trvingto
prepare her for the change gradually. And hi the
meantime, if you will give me a dip of ink. Sir James,
your hospital shall not ruffer from tKe 'act that I
have won mj wager."
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Hliss ilrcw a l)ran<l-now clufiur lMH)k from his pockft.

Oiu*e uiorv Ih' signed his nuim- at th«' foot of ii I'hi-que.

Once mort'thc sensrof wi'iilthutul ixiwerswtpt ovfrhiiii.

"Puy to Sir .lutiu's Aldrnyd <>r OriiiT, the sum of

Twiiity-fuo thousand pounds."

He read tJje words upon the checiuc over to himself,

and h»UKhe«l softly.

"Doctor," he said, "I luid twelve and sevenpencc

when I < ame in, and my wife was reproaching,' me for

extravaRance beeuuse we have had two taxieabs thii

morninjj."

The physician leanwi over and saw the aiiKMint of

the cheqiie. Once more he f,'ras|wd Bliss' hand.

"My young friend," he exclaimed, "if you could

only realise the good this is going to do I"

"Sir James," Bliss rei)lied. "I can realise better

now than I could have done twelve months ago.

Thanks to you, I have found a doz-n v/ays in which I

can occupy my time and my money in the future."

"There is nothing I am so anxious to hear," Sir

James said, "as the story of your adventures. Will

you and your wife do me the honour of dining with

mc any night next week? Shall we say Wednesday?

I should like to ask some of the directors of my hos-

pital to meet you."

"It will give us great pleasure," Bliss assented.

" You will excuse us now ? This has been our first visit."

The physician touched the bell. He gave them each

a hand.
"

I wish you both all the happiness you deserve," he

said heartily. " I don't think." he added, patting Bliss

upon the shoulder, "that I have ever had a patient who

has done me greater credit."

. ..-j

.
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A VFRV ImmlsoirK' motor-car was dnivn np «iutsi(if

the ph.vsiciiurs d.x.r. The chaiiflVur toucluMl his hut
and smiliil as Hliss uikI his wife fmcrged. A footman
held open the d<K)r.

" C,\ix<\ to see you again, Hayes," Bliss said pleasantly.
"Car futiuK all right

?"

"Considering it's been slung up in the garage for
twelve months, sir, it's going very well."

"We'll s(K)n get it in running order again," iJliss de-
clarwl, as he handed Frances in. " \V,. .shall he going
down to the South of France in a few weeks."
The door was closed, the man si)rang to his place,

and the (-ar glided off. Frances was looking now al-
most territied.

^^

"Don't tell me too much all at once," she implored,
"but tell me, is this car yours?"
"No, it's ours," Bliss repliwi. "Xow listen to me,

dear. It's time you knew the truth. Twelve months
ago I was feeling out of sorts. I was rich, lazy and
.selfish. I was sitting up too late at tiiglit, eating too
much, drinking too much, smoking too much, with
• thing to occupy my thoughts or my mind hut my
own pleasure. My nerves gave out. I went to see
that man whom we have just left. I wasn't t! sort
of patient he cared for. He told me just about as
brutally as he could, exactly what he thought (*f me
and my manner of life, and he practically showed me
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tli<* «l<M»r. Whru I lnM out my IuukI t" nay g*)(x\

iMoriiin^?, hf nfunril to sliukr hamls. lit- wtmhln't

prfsorilw for me. The <iiily mlvici' hi" w«»ul«l ii\\v mv

was to Ro out mid varu my own liviiij,' for t\v« Ivc nutiitlis.

Hp a«!(ln| that lif iM-lifVi-*! me iii«af»ah|«' of siuli ati

effort. I lost my tctnjH'r. I In t liim that f(»r twrlvi*

montliH I wouM tarn my own livinjr, without touch-

ing n ixMiny of my owt> money cxctpt u fivr-jxtuncl

note. That twelve months is up '.wlay, ami I have

wort my het. The het was t \enty-(ive thousand

jMiunds for his h^•^pital. ajjainst a shake of the hand

and an apolo^'v. And you saw him. Franees? lie

paid. He paiil lik" a man."

".\nd you?" she faltered. "All the time you were

rich? Vou eouM have paid tlu" twenty-five thousand

s .'

"I couhl have paid it many times over," Mliss ad-

mitted. "In fact, I have just given that sum to the

hospital. I am afraid you will think me a terrible

fraud, hut don't you see the position I was in ? If ever

I touched my own money, I had to he careful that no

benefit came to me. I saw that mtthing hut capital

could save Mr. Masters, so I got it and pushe<i his

cooking stoves, hut after that I had to leave him. I

save<l that heel manufacturer fn)m bankruptcy, l)Ut

directly I had advanced the money. I had to go. You

were my most severe problem. I w as dying to save you

from distress and sufTcring, and on the other hand, I

had ( le great aml)ition, and that was to win you as

a poi.r man, to have you marry me knowing nothing,

anil then to try and make life as much like a fairy

story as I could."

She began to cry softly.
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"Don't tako nii.\ tiotir.' of rn.- for .1 frw rnnrniTits."
shr l..,.'«.-.l. "Lifr hii. Iwrri m, |„ir.l hitrlv. ami I wiis
hiKiruiiiiK' ti» losr «vtn liopr."

IVsmtly tlii-y dr.vv up at ArUtr.n fmirt. Tlu-
piirtcr rrc'ivicl Bliss with a Klaiico of astc.tii^lininit at
his attin- hut with inarkr.l .hf. r.ii.r. Th.v rii..iititr.|

to thr fc.iirth (lour. Uli-s ton. hc.l th.' h*ll. A v.ry
sufMhirfl ClowTs »»|M'ii((l th.- »l<M)r. Mr. ('rawhy wa>
waititiK in thr hall.

" Urn- wv arr ! Hrrr we nrr at last '." h. .xclaininj.
holding' out his hati.l with a., air of inun»tisr nli.f.
"My tlear Uliss, I am (Irli^htfd to scr yi,,!. I ha\r
obeyed all your Instructinris to the httcr. atul havi-
iisk('<l no fjuestions. May I !» ititro<lu(rH ?"

"This is Mr. Crawl. y, Fniiurs." niiss said, "my
hiwyer anil very po«mI frimd. fw driven him nearly
mad during; the last twel\.' motiths. hut I think that he
will forgive me when In- knows all ahout it."

"A very remarkahle youn^ man, vonr hu>l)and. my
dear Mrs. Bliss." .Mr. Oawley d.rlared, as he sh<..,k

hands. "I must confess that at times his exploits
during the last year have enused me some anxiety.
With one of thom. however, I am now thoroughly dis-
posal to sympathise."

Frances, still a little shy, gave him her luind with a
very sweet smile.

They passed on into the dining room, where the
cloth was laid for lunch. Mr. Crawley rang the he II.

"Mrs. Crawley," he sal.l, "has engag(><l a maid f(.r

your wife, anrl the suite has been got rea<iy as W(>ll as
possible. This way."
He escorted them to the <loor • ' a wonderful little

boudoir, which opened into a bedroom, \ neatly
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ilrrsMnl maid mnw r«"*|)«»<tfully forwanl. Tlu* ImmU

rtMMii WttH a woiMlirfiil M^Ut. Kviry artidr of furiii-

tun* ill it wa-* |»il«'<l with l»«»\»s.

"I «l«»n't think I liuvc fi»rK<»tti'ii ariythitijr," Mr.

Cpuwloy wt'iit on, ^laruiti^ at hi^ riotrl«M»k. "I<«'vil-

lion's huvp st'nt up a «lo/,«i» tnorninjt K'»wn» am! lialf-

u-4lo7.i'n fvrnir»K f»iH>s, atxl tliiir fittrr ;ini| ilrtsitna ..-r

will Ix' lirn- in an lioiir's titnr. Tin- otlur tliitijf* you

wanttMJ from Hon-I StrtTt ur«' all lur«' on approval."

"Will nuuianir hrtakfast lirNt. or wouM sho likt* her

bath prr|)arnl?" th< tnai*l a»k('<l quiitly.

I'Vancrs lo<»k««l at IJIisn. Ihr lips jpiivrrrd. He
paNM-d his arm throuKh hers.

"V'ou tan prepjiTf rnacluine's hath irt half an hour,"

he (lire<trtl, "and inaki" a s<'le<tiori «)f t lotlus for the

iiiorninK'' <'<»rn«' alonj;. dear, I thitik it is time we

drank one anothtr's health in soniethiuK Ix'ttrr than

the M6«loe you tJsed to Rrudfje nie so. Oprii ^ome

ehunijMiKne, ('Iowth," lUiss orderetl, us thry passed

baek into the dining room. "Now, Mr. Crawlev, if

you like, here's my story."

Fie told it in a few words. The lawyer listened

silently to the end, and when it was finished he wrung

his elient's hand.

"Mr. Uliss," he declared, "you have taken my
breath away. All I eati say is that I wish you both

the happiness you deserve."

"We'll drink to it," Hliss said, holding up his plass.

"
I drink both y(»ur health.H, my dear young people,"

the lawyer eontintivd, "Yours is a marriage which

has bcgmi in n)tnance. You have both had your

share of life's hardships, you have both something to

remember all your days. And I," Mr. Crawley con-

i\ 1' .1
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du.l.f|. nn h,. t.K,k up hi. hat. 'Shwll n.vir f.-rK'.-t huw
wril vour hu'.l.arul. my .hiir Mr.. lUui. I.Niki.l on tht-
Im»x M-at of a riiottiMiinriilMiH."

Ill- t<M»k hii lia «• a iVv ii»ifuifr, Uiur. I'..r thr llr»t

tiiiu- tl.ty wiTf aluiii'. I'ruiHtM turiif.| ttAvanl.H htr
hii.hatiil.

"I lun't ImIu-vc it," jihf fulttml. "I hhull mvir
Ktt us«'«i t«» it all."

Ilr laiiKluiJ n'u>nuriiiKl\ . Tlun hi' .Ir.w her >lnw|>
tuwar.h him. Slu- scomi.l ti> havr Im.-ouu- lunou.ly
passive.

"Dfttrt'st," he sai.1, "it\ all i|uitf true. V.ni un-
rich - juHt UH ri.h as yen u.,iit t.. hr. V..u rati m.|„|
your sistow uhroml wlun.-v.r yuii want to. V,,t, ,;,„

Rive thi-m 11 hotrn-. jiuth rati ^^o to Dn-sd.ti for Ikt
»iti^MnK lessons, atid EWw can Im' sent wherever .vou
like ou the Hivicra. We mi^jht tak.- lu r with us."*
She was eryitiK' (juietK . hut 'iikI. .tuath it all Hliss

couhl see th<> tremulous Imppitn.sy in h«r fii« «•.

"It'st(M) wonderful," she whispired, dinjiinK pus-
sit,. .utely to hint.

"The most wotidcrful thitiK of all," h. whispered,
"is our two selves - that you urr my wife. IVatiees,
that I love you us I never beli.ved I eould love anv
one.

Her arms tightened aroutid his neck. For the mo-
metit she forgot ev<r\ tiling' el>e. Then th.re came
a di.serei't knock at the door. Thv mai<l entered.

" Kvcrything i.s ready for madatne," she unnounted.

Twenty-two exeeedinK'Iy well-groonjed young mett
were awaiting the arrival of Hli^s utid his wife that
evening in the \'cnetian room at the Milan Restaurant.
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IfoitrrtDii. who wiiH ill (Imrgi' «»f th< phMffiliiiKii, wb* •

tiitli- turvoii^.

" Vmi tluii't su|»jM>v ihiri'% iijiy rhjuuv of hi^ iM>t

turiiiiiK up?" I'n^l.ly LmhuhIi r aknl liiiii.

"Not th«' Hlit;hti<it,
' lloiiirti.ii ilrdimil. "IIi'll Iw

hvtv all riyht. Hut, l'r«t|«|y I iloii't know whiilur

you f«'llow^ all iiinlrrAi iii.l I'm nut ^ur«' llial lu- Ims

even a «»uit of ivriiiiii; < lotlirs to his luimr. \\v uuh
ItKikitti; like iiothiti>; on rarth when I saw him Ui^\."

Tht> youMt; luaii whom hi- was uddri-sHiu); siiior>thft|

out hi-i til" ••«)mphir«'fitly.

"l*«H)r old |',r'ii»I" hr i.;hiH|. "IliKiki'd ii|> t<» a

Riri. ttM»' I say, you fijlou',, whcti «lo you think \sv

oujjht to iiiakf thf prf'<i'iitation?"

"As stMui »H |M)ssil»|i-, of roursi' ! Hon't kci-p him
ifi anxiety t<K» joii^;. I should thitik hr'd rnjoy hin

diritirr hrtti-r if he knew thire wus a tfii»u^aiii| of the

l)fst waiting for him."

The d(M»r of thf room was suddenly ojk lied, ami a

servant annoimcnl Mr. and Mrs. IMis»' 'I'he »'fit« ral

feelinjf, when they appeared, was one «>f i-iirprise.

lUifW was an udl and rare fully dressed as any of them.

Ho was joi inj; a litth- thinner and older, perhaps,

hut he carried himself in a more ilignii'ied and sirious

manner. IVanees, too. was not what they exf)(<t«'d.

She was dressed in a simple hut w(»nderfull,\niadv white

cveninjj trown, and around her neck hun« a >lrin>; of

pearls which |o(»ked ama/.iiiKly like real ones. After

the first shoek the> all erowiled around him, and Hiiss

found himself shaking; hands with an ama/in^; nimd)er

of his quondani companions. The awkwardness which

many of them had dreaded was dispelled almost from

the first by Bliss himself. lie chatted gaily with every
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mi., nn.l nf. rr.-.! t.. |.,>t .v.ni. with.Mit tlu- ,|i;rhtr«t
.ln|.ful«||u,io„ :„tlH.,Ht«.tro,.|i. uIimImv,,, .up,H,.,,|to
Hnv.- ov,Tt,,k,„ hi,,,. lV.M„f|y .|i..„. r u«, «,.„u,.nr..|,
I h.

'

all N.t nt n r.M„„| tuhj.-. iu,.| |{|i,, JauifhiriKK rr-
IUS..I to |«. p„rt.,| fr.„„ rn„„,,. M.. ,,.|,| ,|„.,„ ajj hU
MiTil. that h,. |„„| „„h |m.,.,i r.iarri.,! t!...t iw^ruiua.
In th,. ,„,i|,t of tl... .Iri„ki„^' ut health., v^hi,h r,.,tu.
rally rulh.wr.! thr ,ii,„o,i„.rin.nt. ||.wirrt<.M aroM-.

••flrn.Ht Hli..." h.- Nii.l. a,,,! v.,„ M|„w.. j„,, „
WnrH. I'm Mot murh of „ l,a,..| at .j„. .

|,.„iakir,tf l.iit
thiH H « jfuflurinK "f ,„„. nr tu.. .,f v.M.r ..|.| fri..,,,!..
»liss. wh„ „r.. M,rry to h.ar that tl,.- I„rk ha. «•>„.-
nn.l uh.> hav,. ,M,t th.ir h.a.jn tupth.-r. rvrnvnAnuug
thv p.,.M| tin,... y..,i „s,m| t.. k\sv us all. aral w«t,t v.,ii
to ncrpt a littlr ur.j.iiiii; pr.-rnt frof,, „. That's
nil. ohi .hap. \V,\,. o„h tak,„ m.I„. ripfi.m. from
th.)^' wh., insist.-.! upon pivinjc. ami lv,. ^ot to «sk
you to «,.,rpt this littU- eh.'.,!!.. ami I hop,- f..r th.-
snki- of Mr>». Krn.M. yni won't r»fii>.'."

Ilon.rton ^at .l.nvri uith an air of ininn-nsi- H..|f.

sutisfa.tiun an.l s.,rn.. r.li,-f. HJi-, ;, s,. to hi. f..,.t „,m|
fu.Til th.-n, all. Th.. .h.-.,.,,. was pass.-l „p .umI lav
«)jK-n lK-f..r.- hi,,,. H,. was a litth- pah-, hnt his voi,^.
WHS wundi-rfiiijy firm.

" iron.-rton." h.- I.,.^ran. "hihI vu,, „th.rs, n,v.h-ar
fru-nds. I stan.l In-for.- yon a ;;uilfy man. It U trm-
that I have hwu in th.- .lir.^t (.-".vrrtv fop thi- last
tvvt.|v.. months, that I hav,- work.d fur mv living in
many strunKi- ways. hut. n.-v.-rthrh-ss, I havi- a .-..n-
fos.si.,n to mak.- t.. yon. Th.. po,iti„„ was t-ntirclv a
volnntary on... I nrv.-r lost a ^,..nn^ -f -nv mom-v.
I nm nrh.r to-.la,\ than I .-v.-r was- ,. ..-h.-r." he
a.kled. toucliin^ Francr-' ::hi>ii!>irr.
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There was a little inurniur of uraazenient, some
ejaculations of wonder.

"You uuist let me ex[)laiii," Bliss went on. "The
fact is, I found out that I had heen living' a thorouj^hly

selfish, ill-rejjulated life, and I was hadly run down.
Twelve months aj?o to-day, I went t(» Sir James Aldroyd
and explained my symptoms to him. He treated me
very l)rus(|uely. He wouldn't even trouble to pre-

serihe for me. He told me as jjlainly as he eould that

he had no sympathy with younj; men who lost their

health pleasure scekinj;. He said a few thinj,'s which
stung me to the quick. When I turned to leave, he

pretended not to see my hand. The only advice he

would give me was *() earn my own living for twelve

months, and he gave me pretty clearly to understand

that he did not think me capable of the job. Well,

I took him on. I laid him twenty-five thousand

pounds for his hospital to a shake of the hand and an
apology that I went off that morning with a five-pound

note and earned my living for twelve months entirely

on my own. And I did it. That's the secret of my
disai)pearancc. I was hard at it, earning enough to

keep myself going. I did it somehow or other. The
twelve months are up to-day. I have been to sec

Aldroyd, and he has paid up. Your money, my dear

friends," Bliss went on, his voice shaking a little, "you
must please take back. But your dinner, and your

greetings to my wife and myself, an things which I

shall never forget. I thank heaven for the memory of

this gathering, and that you fellows have thought it

worth while to do this, and I trust that for many years

in the future, on the anniversary of this night, you will

all consider yourselves my guests."
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So the aysU-ry of IJliss' .lisapiH-araiur was ..vplai.u.l
away -t last. He rt-simu..! his srat nmuU lou.l
ch. r.,., i

,,,„,,..|,t„iK.f,,tio„. ]I,„.,.rt..„ hi„„df was
ulli )-!t •Uv/A-r..

.

In^ly ,.Iu
.[^

tiling I ,,J1 it!- lu. kept..,, repeat-
irifj. lAtij. I'rnie Bliss, too!"
They eliafl'ed Ilouerto,, uiii„ereifiillv.

"You're, uniee .liseoverer of p.,verty-striek..r, pals."
one of therji (hxlared.

"Xo one's lost anythi,,;,' l,y it, that I know uf
"

Ilonerto,, n-torte.l. "Yoi.'ll ^,t yn„r „M.„ev l,a< k
you ve h.Ml a thundering k'xhI dinner, and j k„„w'
now, where my windfall ean.e from. Onee more be-
fore wo part long life and happiness to Mr. and Mrs.
hrnest Hhss.

They passed out of the hot.l, a short time laterdown the earpeted stairs, into the very Inxnrions mof.r-
car w-h.eh was waiting. They glid.d of}" i„to the
^trand and passed within a fi-w yards of the spot where
l^rances had turner! to go down to Mr. Mo„ta-n.-'s
offiee. She leaned haek am. ,igst the cushions "a,Hl
looked out mt.) th.- stn.-ts. Lif. was su.I.I,„lv u.w
and won.lerful. Th.. .lull weight ..f eare {.a.^fall.,.
away. She rememher.-.! her many lectures ..n ..cnuomy
to^lihss, an.l she hurst into a happy littl.^ laugh

"It IS the same London, isn't it,"Krnest?" she mur-
mured. "The Drury Lane C-M is s.nnewh.re up
there, and you came along here on your onmibus a
tew hours ago?"

"It's the same Ix)ndon," he assured her, "onK I
hope that to both of us it will always be a .liflen.nt
place Those fellows to-night have taught me a les-
son, Frances, those fellows and some of the peoi)le I've



v'-^^iy '^-^iM^

308 THE CURIOUS QUEST

met (luring the last twelve months. I want to try

and do something for the many thousands who are

up against it as we were. To-morrow I have all sorts

of schemes. To-night — to-night." ho added, leaning

towards her and taking her hand in his, belongs to

our two selves I"

mw
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fJIP^^LS by E. PHILLIPS OPPENHEIM

He is past master of ,he art uf telling a story, lie has

ing out a happy ending ju>t when the co.nplu .ui.ns of theplot threaten worse disastcrs.-AVu; fork >;,„,..

He .s prol.hc, he is untiring m the invention of mysterious

A Princ* of Sinners
Mysterious Mr. Sabin
The Muster Mummer
A Maker of History
The Malefactor
A Millionaire of Yesterday
The Man and His Kingdom
The Bi rayal

The Yellow Crayon
The Traitors

Enoch Strone
A Sleeping Memory
A Lost Leader
The Great Secret
The Avenger
The Long Arm of Mannister
The Governors
Jeanne of the Marshes
The Illustrious Prince
The Lost Ambasrador
The Mystery of Mr. Bernard

Brown

The Curious Quest

A Daughter of the Marionla
Berenice
T'-e Moving Finger
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Mr, Grex of Monte Carlo
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The Way of These W omen
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