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As Fritz took his seat again, a little flustered

by his recent adventure, he felt rather than saw

that Miss Vaughn's eyes were up<Mi him. Her

opera glass was still in active use.

But Helbrod's companion fixed onliim a vindic-

tive gaze. "I'll settle you, you d d inter-

ferer, if I swing for it," he hissed, as he slunk

away.


