
The Laughmff Girl

«LieiPd» Ported ;«Y*nkee lie.P She Kt h«r
Up* glared at tu afl, turned her HohenwDem b^kon M Behind her .tood the huddled hun,, «dw
•nrmged, b^ed in their headlong ruA to find weainOM for avenging Prusrian •«honor.»»
They w«re quite helpless although outnumbering

«•; and they seeuied to realise it.

Raoul watching them, passed his pistob to meand watting cooUy in among them ami shoving the
Admiral and Vpn Dungheim out of hi. way, w«t to
the kitchen. JosejAine had wrung out the disin-
fected garments of the BolshevikL But they were
•till steammg when Raoul unlocked their door and
ftnging the clothing at them, b«Je them drew and
depart

"The Pass is op«,,» he said. ««It's a summer
mght and you wont take cold. Get into those
ttmg. and get out of thi. hou.el And,»» he added,
"you ought to be obliged for what Pve done toV«i?When Raoul came back the bun. had retired to
tteir seve .1 apartments ; Smith and Clelia stood by
the window whispering together; Thuri. was ab-
•ently looking over the letter from Mon.ieur Veni-
«lo.; and I leaned in the doorway garing out at
the high stars above the disfigured Bee de l»Em-
pereur.

•Wature pulled his nose and twisted it, too," mur-
mured Raoul, passing me. Then he said aloud •

"It really is not healthy for u. here any longer.
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