
14 NEVER-FAIL BLAKE
they go away together, anywhere so long as it 
was away, he merely laughed at her child
ishness.

It was, in fact, Blake himself who went 
away. After nine weeks of alternating sus
pense and happiness that seemed nine weeks of 
inebriation to him, he was called out of the 
city to complete the investigation on a series of 
iron-workers’ dynamite outrages. Daily he 
wrote or wired back to her. But he was kept 
away longer than he had expected. When he 
returned to New York she was no longer there. 
She had disappeared as completely as though 
an asphalted avenue had opened and swallowed 
her up. It was not until the following winter 
that he learned she was again with Connie Bin- 
hart, in southern Europe.

He had knowm his one belated love affair. 
It had left no scar, he claimed, because it had 
made no wound. Binhart, he consoled him
self, had held the woman in his power: there 
had been no defeat because there had been no 
actual conquest. And now he could face her 
without an eye-blink of conscious embarrass-


