
"Shafl we goý" he asked; and there
was an undercurrent of challenge in
the words.

-I certalnly intend to go," sb
answerecl, rlsling.

Seniehow 1 found Mollle'e >and
snuggied close in mine.

"I'm frightened!" she breathed as
she pressed against me.

"Then don't go," I said.
"'Yes, yes; I want to see t-I want

to see 2
She stopped and diew away. BuI

kne\v what hn+eo nant: se a nteOt

" Creel ol,

mactly thi
m'e ln sigm

te ten

trying t dsude you?"
"Net a bit,"/' lid Davis ba kl. '

ail in the day's work, you ko.ý.
wouldn't be playlng the game if 1 idn'
open t."

"I understand,» Creel nodded. "But
there la one thlng-.I wsh you wouldn't
8ay anytblng about ItL My people have
quleted down; I have a feeling that if
they knw about thla, it would upset

"Ail right," D~avisagareed; and wlth
that we went out and joine4 the othera
at the table.

"Wrhat were you mn eu saing about
so long In there?" Ma Creel demanded.

"DaLvis bas brought over his great

re imported for
Soap.The.great-

çe is used in its
"actu re. Every-
is done to keep
cake of Ivorv6he ahook braeIad 5Ilhly,

saaw her screwIng up er eyes;;ai
She gave a sudd.en gaap of honr
I knew that the face had changE

-Corne away! " I whlspere,
again she shook her head,ans
though fascnated ...

I looked around at the others-
intent and eager; Creel deeply
ested, evolving another feature p,
Digby and Ma Creel wth ft
N'ows, trylng to understand;
listening wth that little ironic si
though hle knew far more about
Davis, but foundi t fot wortliv
85y so or to correct hla mitakee
Roland, close beside hlm, clutch

for
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