
THE WAY OUT t„

W.^'.n?^'"'^' ^"6 "'* •"""'«<* "lot'oi c«med

oifiaH?/"°" ^" «y"- Helena, pure .. oneof God . own angel, now, to come to that, to come

It was the Flopper who completed the sentence.

and shivered, and his tongue sought his lips; " o^mabbe— mabbe twenty."
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"^t ^'" }^"'^ "'"««' uneasily.
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^*y'" *»« "•'• 'Without look-ing up, his eyes on his finger nail d>at traced the

L'll^ T*!,
'**'"• " G«* *e money andthe sparklers all done up and addressed to the

Thnr^f7
"-ne from send 'em off in a bunch torhomton— and we fly the coop before he getsthem, disappear, fade away-and take our

chances of getting caught."
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D:t&;;!"''"^^"''"^- "N^ondat!

"We cannot do that, Harry," said Helena in
* ^'l^ T'% "Th"' '-'-the PatrUrch"'

res, said Madison, beginning his stride up

we cou'd give back the money without being
raught, or whether we couldn't, is not the vital
thing

; there is— the Patriarch."

.ha"ot"b; TfirTpiLr
""^ ''"* '^'' •" *'

,..'7^r"'^ ".'^*" "'" '"" '»''"." she said, "I
think that perhaps— perhaps I might be brave
enough to confess it all, and— and not try to es-


