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CHAITRB H.

T
HE assumption »•■>■(■1» not nn- 

wnmintaiilv that Mr. Calendar 
firuratlv*|y waah«-d hl« hands 
of Mr Kirkwood Un<|u«<atl<>n- 

ably Mr Klrkw<"4 considered hlm- 
•»lf aril rid <>f Mr. Calendar. When 
lit* latter had gone hl» way, Kirk* 
w«««!, mindful >-f th* fu< t that bl« l»>at 
train would lea»» Nt |'an> ru« at II JU), 
aot about tils pucklng at <1 dl»uil»««*<l 
from his thoughts the Incideitl created 
l>y the fat ndv«»iiturer and at <1 o'clock 
or tl>**real>uiit» Id liltnsclf out of bla 
room. dre»»«d f«>r tl«» evening, a light 
raincoat over on» arm. In tho other 
hand a cans, th» drlsxl* having 
«eased

A stolid llrtthh lift carried bliu down 
to th» ground floor <>f tbe e»labll»ti 
tn»nt In something abort of th* mln 
Mrs I'sualng lu lb* ofllc* lung enough 
to settl* his bill »nd leave lu«trUcUon* 
to bav* hla luggage conveyed to the 
bret train, he received with entire 
rquanlmlty the affabl* Iwnetllrllon of 
tbe elerk, 
ure<1 as 
American 
tbe lobby, 
coat and 
trudant er* entering th* «llub g room

The hour wa« a trifle early for a 
?g<nd'<n dlnn«-r, tlw* bnOtlsotue r««otu 
but n><»lrrstely flllrsl with patron« 
Klrk«<H«l ahaort>ed the fa»t nueon 
•ch uely and without displeasure The 
earlier the letter, he wa« determlued 
to consume hl« last civilized meal (aa 
be chose tn eoiikldi'r III at lit« n«-rvuv 
leisure, to live fully bl« ebbing mo
menta In th« world to wbbb bv was 
t»ru. to drink to It» do; lug dregs uue 
Ultimate «Iraft of luxury

With a deferential flourish the wnlf 
•r brought him th* menu rard. 11» 
bad s*rv»d In hla tltti* many au Amer- 
ban millionaire; tie had al«o served 
thia Mr Kirkwood, and r»'«i«'cted hlui 
as «me exalted abov» the run of 
kind In (hat bo comprehend«-«! th* 
of dining.

Fifteen minute« Inter th* waiter 
l«r'e«1 rejoicing, hla order complete 

To distract • conselenc» whispering 
of extravagant"« Kirkwood lighted a 
cigarette

Ttw r»»«m was gradually tilling with 
later arrival* It wns th* most fa 
vor««1 real «urnnt In Ixmdon. and de 
spit* tlie radiant roatum*» of th* worn 
• n Its atmosphere remained »»lat* aud 
restful.

A cab clattered down the al«!* street 
on which the window opened.

At a nearby tal«le a woman laughed, 
quietly happy Incuriously Klrkw«««! 
glnt><-«Ml tier way Hhe wn« bending 
forward, smiling, flattering her <*eeort 
with tbe adoration of her *>■«•«. They 
««ere lover» alone In tbe wilderness of 
tbe crowded restaurant They aeeme.l 
very happy.

Kirkwood wn« convlou« of a strong« 
pang of emotion. It took him some 
time to rompre!>end that it was envy.

lie wns alone and lonely. For the 
first time he realized that no womnn 
hnd ever looked upon him ns the wo
man nt th* ndjolnlng tnble l<»>kc«l upon 
her lover He hnd found time to wor
ship but one ml«tre«» hl« art.

And he wns renouncing her.
He wns I'al'ifully eon*<-l<'U» of what 

he hnd 
foil nd-

The 
unique

Ills < litnrette burn»«l down to hl« 
finger» a» he «nt pondering. Abetrart. 
cdly he ground Its fire out In an ash 
tray,

The wntter set tmfore him a silver 
tureen, covered.

lie sat up and ( »iran to eonaumo his 
soup, scarce doing It InMIc«'. Ills 
dream troubled him—his dream of the 
love of womnn.

From n little distance his waiter re
garded blm with nn air of dhnppofnt- 
inent. In ttia courw' of nn hour and n 
half he awoke to discover the attend 
ant In the act of pouring very hot and 
black coffee from a bright «liver pot 
Into a dcmltn«»* of fragile porcelain. 
Klrkw<MMl slipped a elnplo lump of 
sugar Into lit* cup. gave ov«<r hla cigar 
<i.xe »<> l>e filled, then lenmal back. <!«'- 
Ilberfitely lighting a long nml slender 
pnneteln na « preliminary to a last lln 
gerlug appreciation of the wen* of 
which he wns a part.

lie reviewed It through narrowed 
eyelid« lastly, yet with some slight 
aurprlne, aeemlng to »<•«' It with new 
vision, with eye« from which scales of 
ignornne«' Imd dropped.

This long nml brllllunt dining tintl. 
with It» quiet iHTfis-tlon of proportion 
nnd app'diituient, had always gratified 
hla love <>f the benntlfttl. Toulglit It 
pleaaetl him to an unusual degree Yet 
it was the san«» ns ever Its walls 
(luted n deep rose, with their hangings 
of dull doth of gold; Its lights discrim 
inutlngly clustered and discreetly 
shaded, redoubled In half a hundred 
mirrors; Ila subdued shimmer of plate I 
and gins«. Its solicrly festive aaaem- 
blnge of circutns[»ect men and women 
splendidly gowned. Its decorously 
•niuti'd murmur of rolcra penetrattsl 
nnd Interwoven by the «trains of a 
hidden string orchestra, careaai'd his 
ovus»s_j..s al!»«"«, X"t _wJHL 0 d|IT«'i

lie y*t felt sun- that, however 
wns become th» ob 
Interest.
with his cigar, be 
lu time aware that 
her attention else 

up

In whose eyes lie still fig 
tint radiant creature, an 
millionaire, and paread on to 

where he aurrctidered hat. 
ailck to the clonk rimiti nt

Rh» win no
li» knew, aven by reputa

mi* Ml «irnply a young girl.
a» ohi as 
H» w«>n 

In bliu to 
•<« luug a

I.H>k««d again, mor» ktaulj

tatlvs r«ren<tnr sn* pmisen rnmnimt 
rlly, bending a« If to gather up her 
train I'rraamably the artion disturb 
•d her balance Rhe swayed a little 
and in ths effort to recover rested (tu
lip« of her gloved fingers upon the 
edge of the table. Hlmultaoeously 
(Kirkwood could have sworn) a sin 
gle word left her Bps. a word evident 
ly pitched for tbe cur of the hypothet
ical Calendar alone. Then she swept 
on. Imperturbable, assured.

To the perplexed ot*ervrr It was In 
dubltably evident that some commu 
ntcation hsd passed from the woman 
to tlw man. Kirkwood saw tbe fat 
shoulders of the girl’s companion stiff 
sn suddenly ns the woman’s hand rest 
ed at bla elbow. Aa she moved away 
a Httle rippling shiver wan plainly vis 
Ible In tbe muscles of hie ba- k beneath 
bla coat, mute token of relaxing ten 
elon. An Instant Inter one plump and 
mottled band wns csrvieosly placed 
where tbe women's had been and 
was at once removed 
tloeed.

To the girl, watching 
ertly, Kirkwood turned 
the incident. He made
she bad observed tbe passage, 
sf that one found In her sudden star
tling pallor (of indignation?) and tn her 
eyas. briefly alight with some Inscruta 
ble emotion, though quickly veiled by 
lowered lasbee. Hlowly enough she 
regained color and composure, while 
her via a-vla eat motionless, head tn- 
clln«*d. as If In thought.

Abruptly the man turned In his 
chair to summon a waiter and exposed 
bla profile Kirkwood was in nowise 
■ luiM-d to recognise Calendar-n bad
ly frightened Calendar now. however, 
and hardly to be identified with the 
•leek, glib fellow who bad Interviewed 
Kirkwood In the afternoon. His flab
by cheeks were a «hen and trembling.

with finger«

her face eov- 
fur a clew to 
no doubt that

Proof

bl« 
art

dr

m1ssc<l. In<l lost or hc.d not yet 
the love of woman 
«vexation was curious.
In hl« experience.

new,

anca T nir'-' ?.«• sow fr ft room pnpti 
lous with lovers, lover« iuaenslbly 
paired, man nnto women attentive, 
woman of man regardful

lie hud never imdi-rstood this before. 
This much he hnd missed In Ilf».

It »«-vmi'd hard to realise Hut on» 
' must forego It all forever

Presently he found himself acutely 
Self cotiwlous The M-i>«ation puazled 
him. anil without appearing to do «-> 
he traced It from effe- t to can»" and 
found (he > uu»c In a woman a girl 
rather «eutr-1 nt a table th«- third re 
move-l from him. uenr the further wall

I of the room
T -o <-i-ii«lderate and too embarrassed 

' to return her • rutlny oi*enly. look fot 
look
lemporarlly. b" 
Ject of h«r Intent

Idli employed 
sipped hl« «-off«*», 
she had tuned 
where, be looked

At first be was conscious of an ef 
fe< t of disappointment 
tssly that 
tl-tn.
tstrvly out of her teens If 
•het phrnre would slt-nffy 
dared w lint «he Imd found 
make tier think him worth 
•ttidy ui>d
- urioua

With this second glnne» appreciation 
•llrr<d I lie artistic «Ide «if hl» nuturv 
Hint was already grown Impatient of 
hl- fretted t i-ssl 1 tie »lender ai d girl 
lab figure, with hi h a‘*«olnfe
in k if lutriish-n a; 1I1. t a sen-en of 

r-i»,- nod gilt, nu'vvsl ht.-.i to crKI- a! 
admiration The tit.ted gh»w of nlmded 
caudles cam lit gthtenlng on lite »puu 
gold of her fair bnlr enbrocwl th-* line 
pallor of her young shoulder».

In the sheer youth of her (he refil
ls« d> more than In aught elso tny her 
chlefi-st charm. Hire could ts> little 
more than a child. Indeed, If be were 
to Judge htrr by th» purity of her «bad- 
owed eyre and th» at-sence of emotion 
In th» calm and direct look which 
preaeatly sb« turned upon blm wbo 
■at wondering at the bevel, penciled 
darkness of bee browe

At length, aware that she had anr 
prised his Interval. Kirkwood glancwl 
aside coolly deliberate lest she should 
detect in bin attitude anything more 
than tm|ier»onal approval.

A alow color burned his cheeka Tn 
hi« trmplea there rose a curious puls
ing

After awhile she drew his gnre again 
Imperiously. herself all unaware of the 
hav«jc «be wan wreaking on his tern 
peramrab

"Eighteen," he bsxitrdeal -"elghU'en 
or |H>s«tbly nineteen dining nt the I'less 
in a ravishing dinner g--wn and un- 

. happy? Oh. hardly- not she!" 
' Yet the lm|>r<-««lon haunted hint, and 
ere long he was fnln to seek confirm« 

. tlon or denial of It In 
’ her escort.
I The latter aat with 
I wood, cutting a figure

bls stiug evening clothes 
surmise little from n fleshy thick neck, 
a round ghixed bald si>ot. a fringe of 
grlxxlcd hnlr and two bright r«-d ears.

Calendar!
Homehow 

Kirkwood's 
The young
precisely how. for he wan unfamiliar 
with the n«]>ect of that gentleman's 
l-ack None the less, tbe suggestion 
persisted.

Hy now 
bound for 
Here nml 
that had
chairs dlaarra igcd. In another moment 
to l-e transfer i.ed Into Its prlstlno bril
liance under (he deft attentions of the 
servlton.

Down an aisle, past the table at 
which the girl was sitting, came two. 
making toward the lobby, the man. n 
slight and mengifl- young pernonallty. 
In the lend. 
Kirkwood'« 
why, he did 
tn his ntlnd
three. Instinctively he looked nt the 
tnble they hn<! left, one placed nt sum«' 
distance from the girl end hidden from 
her by an nttgle In the wall. It ap- 
l«enr"d that the third member hnd 
chosen to dally a few moments ov<-r 
Ills tobacco nml n liqueur brandy 
Klrkwoi-d con'd rec him plainly loung
ing In Id« clmlr nml fumbling the stein 
of n glass, 
habit, 
«■ring 
boldly

The 
of <-lo: 
wnke
wns nuihln: n leisurely progress, trull 
Ing the -ddrts of n gown magnificent 
beyond ill-.pme, half conetmled though 
It was by the o|«-i-a cloak whose soft 
folds draped her shoulders. Slowly, 
currying her head hlglt, rbs approach 
ed. Insolent eyes reviewing th« room 
from beneath their heavy lids, a metal 
lie ami mature typa of dark beauty 
supremely self confident and eelf pos 
Mooed.

Men turnod Involuntarily to look aft
er her. not altogether In undllut««! ad 
miration

lu th«;, net of passing behind, the nu

i

I

the manner of

back to Kirk
as negative ns

One could

I
the fellow did suggest 
caller of the afternoon 

ninn aonld not have said

n few of the gu«'«ta, tiieatrr 
the must part, were leaving 
there 11 table stood vacant 

been filled, cloth tarnished,

Thelr party had attracted 
notice ns they entered - 
not retnemlier. but It was 
that then they had been

n heavy (nan of somber 
hl« bli I; and sullen brows low- 
r .1 theuglitful nitore n fan' 
Im ikIhouio.
woman of the trio 

< r nHentlon. Some 
of Ix-r Inckluster

win worthy 
paces In tbe 
««quire t.li.'

"Put her lu 11 cab at the door."
"No. Th» devil! I couldn't think of 

it. You won't uod<'r»t.ind. !'*—
"I do not understand.” ametid«-d the 

younger man politely.
Calendar compressed hl» lips nerv

ously. It 
quivering 
mad with 
only long 
control simI taka counsel with hla pru- I 
dene».

“It 1» Impossible, Mr. Kirkwood. 1 
must n«k you to b» gvneruoa and bo- 
lleve me.”

"Very well. For tbe sake of I 
giimeut 1 do believe you. Mr. 
dar."

Nwlftly, stammering In bl» 
”1 can't let liorothy accompany 
tbe door,” d«*clared Calendar. 
1 I throw rny»elf upon pair m»rcy!”

"Wbat. againF'
'The truth—the (ruth Is, if you will 

have It. (hat I «tn In danger of arrest 
the moment 1 leave bi-re If my daugh
ter Is with me she will have to endure 
tbe shame and humiliation“—

"Then why place her In such a teiel- 
tlonF’ Klrkwo««! demanded sharply.

Calendar*« eye« burned. IncatidtMcent 
with resentment Offended, he offer«-«] 
to rise and go, but rbang«*d bls mind 
and »at tight In hope.

"I beg of you. sir" —
"One moment. Mr. Calendar."
Abruptly Kirkwood's weathercock 

humor «hlftcd. amu»<-ment yielding to 
1ntrlgu«-d lnt«Hv»it. After all. why not 
oblige tbe fellow? What did anything 
matter now? Wbat harm could visit 
blm If be yielded to (bla corpulent ad
venturer's Insistence? Besides, there 
was tbe girl to be considered.

Kirkwood consld«-r<-d her forthwith 
In the process thereof hl» eyes sought 
her, perturbed. Their glance» cl««b«-d 
Mhe looki-d away hastily, crimson to 
her temple».

Instantly th* conflict between curl- 
oalty and caution. Inclination and dis
trust. was at an end. With sudden 
compliance tbe young man rose.

“1 »hall be moat happy to be of serv
ice to your daughter. Mr. Calendar." 
be said, placing tbe emphasis with be- | 
coming gravity. And then, 
venturer leading tbe way. 
strode across the room, 
somewhat at hlm»«-!f. If 
truth bi to be dl»cl< w-d.

was plulu that the man was 
with lmpaUen< » and half 
excltetueut, II» held quiet 
enough to regain 1.1« self

tbe ar- 
Ualen-

haste: 
me to 

"Bbe-

the fat ad- 
Kirkwood 
wondering 
the whole

I

CHAPTER HI.
but purring with satisfac

tion and relief. Calendar bait
ed.

"Dorothy, my dear, permit
me to Introduce an old friend. Mr.

let us tw

hard for a

The girl 
a shiver of

MARJORIE GOULD.

young to I owe»« tho** qualities tn 
such eminent d« gree

Khe was looking wearily past him. 
her gaze probing none unguesM'd 
abyss of thought. Kirkwood felt blm 
self pr1vlleg«sl 1.» star* In wonder Her 
naive aloofness of (nilse grlf'ped bls 
Imagination powerfully -th* more so 
perhap« »Ire e It «»»med eloquent of 
her intention to remain enigmatic— 
but by no m<-ans more powerfully than 
tbe unaided appeal of her loveliness

Presently the girl herself relieved 
the tension of the situation, fairly star
tling the young tnan by going straight 
to the heart of things Without pref 
ac* or warning, lifting her gaze to 
bls, “My name 1» really Dorothy Cal
endar." she observed. And then, not- 

j Ing his astonishment, "You would b* 
privileged to doubt under the circum
stances." she added.
frank."

"Nine* It la to be 
she questioned with 
ceptlbl«' lifting of the eyebrows). T 
don't rnlnd telling you my own name 
te really Philip Kirkwood."

“And you are 
father's?"

He o|M-ned bls 
them without 
moved her »boulders with 
disdain.

“I knew It wasn't so." 
"You know It would be 

young man like myself to be a very 
old friend." be countered lamely.

"How long, then, have you known 
each other?”

"Must I answer?"
"Please."
"Between three and four hours. 
"I thought as much." Rhe stared 

past blm. troubled. Abruptly she said. 
"Please smoke."

"Shall I? If you wish It. of course"— 
She repeated, "Please."
"We were to wait ten minutes or 

so.” she continued.
He produced bis cigarette case.
"If yod care to smoke It will seem 

an exffuee." He lighted bls cigarette. 
"And then you may talk to me.” she 
concluded calmly.

“I would gladly If 1 could gue«« 
wbat would Interest you "

"Yourself. Tell me about yourself." 
she commanded.

"It would bore you.” he responded 
tritely. confus«-<l.

“No. You Interest me very much.” 
She made tbe statement quietly, con
temptuous of coquetry.

"Very well, then. 1 am Philip Kirk
wood, an American."

"Nothing more?” A
"Little worth retailing."
"I'm sorry."
"Why?” he demanded, piqued. 
"Because you have merely Indicated 

that you are a wealthy American."
"Why wealthy?"
"If not you would bar* aom* alm tn 

life, a calling or profeaaloa."
“And you think 1 have none?" 
"Unless you consider It your voca

tion to be a wealthy American."

confidences" (this 
sn all but tmper

au old friend of my

lips, but only to close 
«peaking.

Both the Drexels and the Goulds 
move in tbe "Klng'a set” In London 
society. They also know the Kaiser, 
the President of Fran«'« and the 
Czar almost as well aa bhey do King 
Edward. Fully half the guesta at 
the wedding have come from the oth
er side of the Atlantic, and most of 
these will be people of title There 
will be enough of them to fill a big 
steamer, and If they bring their cor
onets and diadems and diamonds 
along there will be enough valuables 
afloat to make the ghosts of the old 
buccaneers sit up and take notice.

But the moat unusual thing about 
these guests from across the water Is 
that most of them make tho trip at 
the expense of the parents of tho 
bridegroom or tibe bride. Under the 
circumstances, Invitations were 
sought after with more than usual 
eagerness Being a "guest” when 
your host is worth 150,000,000 or 
more means, especially In this case, 
something more than the honor of 
being "among those present." A 
free round trip to America under tho 
most luxurious circum.«tance» was in
cluded In the invitations. There are 
not two families In America who have 
more social connections than tho 
Goulds and tbe Drexels. Thia, In 
one way. Is owing to the I>rexera 
long-established position and to their 
prominence in tbe financial world. 
The Goulds are equally eminent La. 
the railroad and industrial field. 
Therefore, when the wedding day ar
rives the railroad yard* around New 
York will be simply jammed with, 
private cars. There will be th« 
greatest collection of these palaces 
on wheels 
nesaed.

As this 
elaborate, 
biggest—superlative In every respect, 
in fact—It will have an influence on 
the cut-flower market, among other 
things, and send prices up for tbe 
time being. The Interior walls of 
tbe church will be half hidden be
neath masses of the most magnifi
cent roses, orchids, garenfas and oth
er blosoms that can be secured. At 
tbe Gould home the display will be 
even more sumptuous. The Goulds 
showed what they could do two years 
ago at the coming-out party they 
gave for Miss Marjorie at the Hotel 
Plaza. The floral decorations sur
passed anythin? New YorM had ever 
seen before.

Miss Marjorie's wedding gown was 
made here—not in Paris. As soon 
as t’he engagement was announced 
the most fashionable modiste in New 
York was summoned in consultation 
and the general devils were decided 
upon. Tbe materii 
which was woven 
occasion. Pearls worth a fortune will 
form the garniture and will be cov
ered with a tunic point and duchesse 
lace combined In the most artistic 
fashion. This ¡ace, by the way. was 
some tbat Mrs. Gould purchased on 
her last trip abroad. It is more than 
two centuries old and worth its 
weight in diamonds. Thlss dress 
will be embroidered in the most won
derful fashion. Nuns in a convent 
near the city have been at work for 
weeks upon this part of its embel
lishment. The train of the gown will 
be of regal length. Despite all this, 
however—so carefully has the air of 
artistic simplicity, been preserved— 

| the gown, magnificent though it Is, 
i will not outshine, but rather height
en the beauty of the bride.

—----------- --- T—--- . -'-I _______ -1»

New York. April 16.—Anthocy J. 
Drexel, Jr., who will marry Miss 
Marjorie Gould next Tuesday, will 
give bls bachelor dinner at Delmon- 
Ico's tonight. It will be a lavish 
affair, with all the bachelor friends 
of young "Tony” gathered about the 
board to wish him well on his trip 
over the seas of matrimony. It is 
the universal opinion of those friends 
that “Tony” is a lucky de«, and 
there will doubtless be not a few 
envious glances cast in his direc
tion tonight. Since Dhe came out. 
Miss Goul J has had a host of admir
ers. any one of whom would have 
been glad to confer his name upon 

j'Ser, not alone because of her wealth, 
but because she is easily among the 
most beautiful and talented of tbe 
marriageable young women in Amer
ican society.

Arrangements for the wedding 
next Tuesday have been practically 
completed. Mr. Drexel will 
brother. Armstrong Drexel, 
and George N. H. Griffith. 
Englishman, will be among 
era. Kingdom and Jay Gould, broth
ers of the bride, will also usher.

It is promises that there will be 
so many notable features about the 
wedding, aside from the wealth and 
position of the two families, that 
all other historic matrimonial events 
on this side of the water wll be 
eclipsed. W'hen Consuelo Vanderbilt 
married the Duke of Marlborough It 
was an occasion of world-wide inter
est. largely bacause of the uniting of 
a family of money kings with that 
of an English noble house, though 
Impoverished, ranked just below roy
alty. But the Drexel-Gould wedding, 
even if it is simply the matrimonial 
alliance of two rich young Ameri
cans. will bring more people of title 
to New York and St. Bartholomew's 
church than ever has been seen at 
such a function before.

that the city has ever wlt-

wedding Is *o be the most 
the most costly and th»

Iand upon the back of bis chair th* fit 
whit» finger* were 
oantly an Inaudible 
uarvM.

“Reared aHly!" i 
wood "Why?"

Having spoken to his waiter. Cah'o- 
dar for some seconds raked tha room 
with quick glanc««, aa if seeking an 
acquaintance Preeumably disappoint 
ed. bs swung back to fare the girl, 
bending forward to reach her ear» 
with accent» low pitched and confi
dential. Hbe on her part fell at once 
attentive, genre and reaponslv«. Per
haps a doren aentenres pi«»a<*d t»» 
twren them. At the outset her brow» 
contracted, and ah* ab<x>k her head In 
gtntle dissent, whereupon Calendar-» 
manner tsMTitne more ln>i>crative. 
Gradually, unwllltngly. she seein«-«! to 
yield consent. Onre she caught her 
breath sharply nml. !nf«*cted by her 
companion*» agitation, sat back, color 
fading again In tbs round young 
cheeks.

Kirkwood’s waiter put In nn Inop
portune »p|H‘arnnre with tbo bill. The 
young man imiI<1 It. When he looked 
up again Calendar hnd swung aquare
ly about In his chair. Ills eye encoun 
fared Kirkwood's. lie nod«!ed pleas
antly. Tem|H'rartly confu»««L Kirk
wood rvturn«'«l the

In a twinkling 
Calendar had left 
wending hl« way 
toward Kirkwood's, 
pnus««!. offering tbe hand of 
fellowship. Kirkwood accepted 
bcarte«lly (what else wns he to do?), 
remarking nt the same time that eal- 
*ndar bad recovered much of tils com
posure. There was now a normal col
oring In th«' tieuvlly jowled counte
nance. with leaa glint of fear In the 
quick, dark eyes, ai d Calendar's hand, 
even If moist and cold, no longer trem
bled. Furthermore, it was immediate 
ly demonstrate«] that hla impudence 
bad not diMorted him.

“Why. Kirkwood, my dear fellow!" 
| he crowed, not so loudly as to attract 
attention, but In n tone oosutned to 
divert suspicion, should he be over- 
henrd. "Tilts Is great luck, you know, 
to find you here.”

“Is It?” returned Kirkwood coolly. 
He dlsengnged hla fingers.

The pink piump face was contortifil 
In a furtive grimace of depreentiou. 
Without watting for permission Calen
dar dropped

"My dear 
abashed. "1 
mercy.”

"The «lev II 
"i must. 1

and there's no one 1 know here 
aides yourself. 1—I”—

Kirkwood saw fit to lead him 
partly becau.-a> out of the corner of 
oyo bi- was aware of the girl’s uncoti 
cealed susih'iino. "G«» ell. please. Mr. 
Calendar. You throw yourself on a 
total stranger s mercy la-cause you’re 
lu the deuce of a bole, and”—

“It’s thia way. I’m calltal away on 
argent business— Imperative business 
1 must go at once. My daughter Is 
with me-my daughter! Think of my 
embarrassment. 1 cannot leave her 
here alone, nor can 1 permit her to go 
home unprotected.”

Calendar paused In anxiety.
•That's easily remedied then,” sug 

gesletl Klrkwoo«L
•iiowr ___-. .-

drumming lacée
la t tuo of shattered

commented Kirk

nod.
he had repented 
bls chair ami was 
through tbe 

Benching
tablee 
It. lie 
genial 
It half

Into tbe vacant chair, 
sir,” he proceeded, un- 

throw myself upon your

on. 
hl«

Kirkwood. Kirkwood, thl» la my 
daughter."

"Mln Calendar.” acknowledged Kirk 
wood.

The girl bowed, tier eye« steady upon 
hl« «ran. "Mr Kirkwood la very 
kind." she Mid gravely.

“That's right!" Calendar exclaimed 
blandly. "He's promised to see you 
borne. Now. both of you will pardon 
my running away. I know."

"Tea," naaentid Kirkwood agreeably
The elder man turm-d at»d hurried 

toward the main entrance.
Kirkwood took tbe chair be had va

cated. To his disgust, he found him
self tamporarlly dumb. No flicker of 
thought illuminated the darkness of 
his confusion. How wns be to open 
a diverting conversation with a young

I

•‘Permit m* to introduce an old friend." 
woman whom he had met under aus
pices so extraordinary? Any attempt 
to gloac the situation, be felt, would 
t>e futile. And somehow he did not 
care to render himself ridiculous hi 
her eyes, little as he knew her.

Inanely dumb, he sat watching her, 
smiling fatuously, until It was borne tn 
on him that lie was staring like a boor 
and grinning like an Idiot Con
vinced. tie blushed for himself, some
thing which served to make him more 
tongue tied than ever.

As for his Involuntary ppotegi'e, she 
exhibited such sweet composure that 
he caught himself wondering If she 
really appreciated the seriousness of 
her parent's predicament—If, for that 
matter. Its true nature were known to 
her at all. Calendar, he believed, was 
capable of prevarication, polite and 
Impolite. Had he lied to his daughter 
or to Kirkwood? To both possibly, to 
the former alone not Improbably. 
That the adventurer had told him the 
desperate truth Kirkwood wns quite 
convinced, but he now began to be 
lleve that the girl had been put off 
with some fictitious explanation. Her 
tranquillity and self control were re 
markabls otherwise.. She see^4 retv

have his 
as best 
also an 

the ush- etalls were decided 
al Is of Ivory «atta 
♦specially for the

"1 don’t Ih-Hid«-a. I’m not wealthy. 
In point of fact, I"— 
abort on tbe verge of 
self a pauper. "I am a

Her eyes lightened 
“An artist?"

“I hope »0 I don’t 
bouses,” he remarked.

Amused, she laughed 
pccted It.” ehe declared.

I

He pulled up 
declaring blm- 
palnter." 
with Interest

[mint signa—or

I softly. "I bus 
she declaretL

'Not really?"
'It was your way of looking at— 

I things that made me guess it—the 
painter's way. I hav» often noticed 
It”

"As if mentally blending colors all 
tbe time?"

"Ye«; that and—seeing flaws."
”1 have discovered none,” be told her 

brasenly.
I'ut again her secret cares were 

claiming her thoughts, and the gay. 
lnconsequi-ntlal banter died upon her 
scarlet lli-s ns a second time her g!an<?e 
ranged away, sounding mysterious 
depths of anxiety.

Provoked, tie would have contlnui'd 
the chatter. “I 
perslstt'd. "You 
material interest 
selfr

"I am merely 
she answered.

“Nothing more?” He laughed.
"That Is all. If you please, for 

present."
“I am to content myself with 

promise of the future?"

*♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦«
♦♦
*
*

LOVERS
« can be used for Its removal. 4
* I When a large soul is turned whol- 
J !y to removing evil. Its power isI -«-*—
♦

(By Arthur Hayes Sargent.)
"The whole world loves > lover." 

Ardent devotion of one person to an
other draws the sympathy and Inter
est of all friends and even makes 
friends of strangers, 
of so-called 
also of all 
and soul, to 
tem, a hero.
of all one's _ ____________
purpose brings, to one so devoted, 
all the rights and privileges of a 
lover, disarms opposition and gives 
support to the lover and the object 
of his love. Regardless of the mer
it of the object, the lover of that 

I ebject whose whole life is bound up
In its advancement brings all peo
ple to his side in love’s great unity 
and makes him personally safe from 
all weapons that are opposed to the 

____ ____ ________ _ _____end he s«?eks to attain. Whatever we 
Washington. April 14.—President th!nk of ‘he Philosophy of Emer- 

Taft today enjoyed the novel expert- a-in' °ur hearts must open to the 
ence of selng the Washington Amer- «Plfit that was all devoted to
i * . - f’ ” a ? ionol nvx.l In) V* I I** 11'k.o

have confessed.” be 
know everything of 
about me. And your-

Dorothy Calendar.1

(Con* oued next week.)

the

the

PRESIDENT TAFT
PITCHED FIRST BALL

This is true 
“lovers,” and it is true 
who are devoted, heart 
a cause, an ideal, a sys- 
or a religion. Devotion 
powers to one alm and

that ideal, and let him in. What
ever the_ opinion as to the theol- 

Everett Hale, the
lean League team win a ball game.
Last year he saw Washington play , -
Boston late in the season, out the lo- OK> °* 
cal players got stage fright when the "bole world loves the man and will 
president arrived and threw away the cherish his memory because he 
game. ‘ - ------1-------- * --------- "* * ■—“J--

Mr. Taft remarked that he must 
be a hoodoo, and remained away from 
the ball park the rest of the season. 
This morning President Noyes, of the 
Washington club, went to the White 
House and presented the president 
with baseball pass No. 1. Mr. Taft 
showed his appreciation by using it 
later in the day. and seeing Washing

ton shut out Philadelphia
I 0 score.
I Other notables besides 
and Mrs. Taft and Vice 
Sherman were present.

For th«' first time on record a pres-

: short-circuited and marks destruc- 
'tion; but when tbe greatest soul is 
devoted to pursuit and advancement 
of the good in the individual life 
and in wide Interests of all human
ity, its powers find endless range of 
expansion and like the electric cur- 

. rents, they encircle the universe and 
draw after them the blessings of 
mankind.

If the good that awaits the grasp 
of humanity is truly infinite and all 
tbat stands in its way subject to 
bounds, then it may be stated a fact 
that “God is love.” Then ardent 
enthusiasm will be, according to the 
original meaning of tbe word (In 

¡God), an entering into Dhe Infinite 
' Spirit who is Love.

All the world loves a lover, wheth- 
I er the lover knows It or not. for all 
| hearts are drawn by passionate de- 
j votion as Iron is drawn to a mag
net.

AU the universe loves a lover, 
whether the universe knows it or 
not, for the loving heart draws ever 

: near to the Infinite Love and feels 
i a hand of sympathy with the stones 
of the field even and the trees of 

' the forests and all things, all people. 
' all events, all experiences unite to 
generate more of the spirit that in- 

I spires his love.
I was a lover, a helper and a builder. 

The reasons for this are found in 
I man. society and nature and tn the 
Universal Spirit which is over all

■ and In all.
A great psychologist suggests that 

! there are no purely restraining im- 
' pulses, even in the force by which 
| the mind stops the hand or checks
■ all bodily movement; that acts of 
j aversion or restraint within the hu- 
(! man body are only radiation« of pow- 
’ er in new directions, long-circuitings 
1 of vital energy whereby it turns to 
| new activity along lines of more free

_________ expansion. If this theory is true it 
Ident of the United States tossed' the | means that there is “conservation of 
first ball and sat throughout the en-1 energy” within soul life as well as 
tire nine innings, seeming to enjoy 1 am*>ng physical forces.
the contest. The attendance broke I Electricity works havoc when it 
all records. j Is short-circuited and becomes an ob-

The game was stubbornly contest- Jnct of fear and hate, but on the 
ed, Walter Johnson being the partic-|long circuit of its appointed work It 
ular star. He held the visitors down 
to one lone hit and the locals were 
never in danger.

i THE DEMON OF THE AIR
Grippa, that, 
suffering to 
effects art»

by a 3 to,

President | 
President '

fs the germ of La 
breathed in. brings 
thousands. Its after 
weakness, nervousness, lack of ap
petite. energy and ambition, with dis
ordered liver and kidneys. The great- 
m need then Is Electric Bitters, the 
splendid tonic, blood purifier and re
gulator of Stomach, Liver and Kid
neys. Thousands have proved that 
they wonderfully strengthen the 
nerves, build up the system and re
store health an.! 
an attack of Grip, 
them. Only 50c.
tlon guaranteed by W. A. Kuyken- • 
dan.

»od spirits after 
If suffering, try 
Perfect satlsfac-

THE CALL OF THE BLOOD

W. L. Kincaid Is having the inter
ior of his real esate office 
Ninth street remodeled and 
ted. putting In partition so 
will have a private office.

on East 
renova- 
that he

not only carries, but draws after It
self all human emotions of hope and 
love. The evil we hate is known on
ly as relative, an obstacle to the 
good we love. All that can be mark
ed as evil at any one time is limited 
and so small as to be insignificant 
in proportion to the infinite good; 
and therefore only limited powers

For purification, find« full voice In 
pimples, bolls, sallow complexion, a 
jaundiced look, moth patches and 
blotches on the skin,—all signs of 
liver trouble. But Dr. King's New 
Life Pills make rich red blood; give 
clean skin, rosy cheeks, fine com
plexion, health. Try them. 15c at 
W. A. Kuykendall’s. _


