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" Sho' ain't cvou the word, "Kias. I can sell it

for th'ee hund'cd easy. They is soinotliiir "bunt a

secon'-han' Hi wit, 'Kias, which j;ivcs wliitc I'ollcs

the itch in they money ]' kets. Kcckon iliey think

they is ^attin" noihin" tor less,. 1 asts you for the

las' time — is yon with me? "

Urias didn't Jiave a chance. He battlfd desjter-

ately with his conscience and his inj^rained (error

of ;i militant spouse. Arrayed on the other side

was his passion for money and i)lenty of it — and

a hundred dollars all in one luscious lump was

more than he had dreamed of in liis most avari-

cious nu'ntal orjiies. And linally — albeit trem-

blinjily — he informed Cass I)ri;j;^n'rs that he was

with ir w. The die was cast — and if Trias felt

like unto the ,rend)linj,' surjjjical victim who fear-

fully inhales his tirst paralysing; whitl' of ether

while eyeing' a <ilitteriug array of knives and

clami»s, he did not show it by other than a slight

greenish jiallor under his rich brown skin.

He voiced only one doubt. "You — you ain't

gittin' nie into nothin', is you. Cass?"
" Meanin' whi» h?

"

" They ain't jtossibly gwine be no sliji 'bout sellin'

that car?

"Huh! Von is just makin' sounds with yo"

voice, 'Kias. You aini talkin' a !;ill."

Thev proceeded to an almost jewelry store on

8ee(tnd Avenue when for twenty minutes they pot

tered nroiind purple velvet trays. They laid aside

a half dozen " :ih tiood as tlie real thin}r--only an

expert ran tell them " diamonds, and from that

half dozen made a choice.
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