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238 jUr.GLE TERROR
" But after ^ie was disposed of? After I

had said
'

"You said notiiing, dear. And I am a

woman. I n ist » ear the words. Why,

you even wck up scowling after Kricg shot

you, and I h. I ju'^t
"

"I though' 'C ' an old aunt of mine.

I was dream»rt >t iu<

Their laugh, .r f..*>, u:, as if this was all

taking place i' sore ^mfortable nook of

earth, and not in the pic. less heavens where

the Scorpion ^vas slowly creeping to the edge

of doom.

"You certainly can act, if I cannot,"

Purdy continued. "That is, if you "

" I did ! I did almost from the first. And
it interfered dreadfully with my plans.

Krieg became an impossibility after that.

Oh, if I have had caprices, you must forgive

me."

"Speaking of forgiveness," put in Tommy
from across the car, "I've been a miserable

cur. I told Purdy
"


