
WHY THEY DID IT
that a man would do it-and not for her Youperhaps didn't notice that Miss WeScy w^exa.pe^.ith he, and questioned a wLa"^

interrupting''
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M,'.7'!f«^? P^^'^P" "°t'"d the suggestionM. dred Henderson dropped was that a mafSht
lea out ofr '°; *"" W^»'><^y-"-t she S
but that tl

''°'"« *'''"«' ^°' "thcr wonen.
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Marsden nodded his head up and down slowly,you got her," he said. " You got her fixed inyour mmd all right, all right. Women are que rthat way. They seem to be running bluffs on eachother, but ,fs a kind of game all played under thetable mstead of on top "

"I'^f . ""'..r;
'"^^ ^^ '''"8h«d «t himself,that ,t was a httle knoll of a matter that I turnedmto a mountain. But no matter-it was there

all the same. And I've done it. And I'm alive

Hl'de^s^t^^V^
^^ -ort, two or threet^'

A smile showed and spread, on Marsden's face.
What-I-faJ_t,^-see," he drawled, "is

^IJT V^ «"'"« *° *'" ^'^^'^^ Henderson youdid It for that reason !
" '

Sam's face showed gloom.
"I know!" he said, and then-" I'm a hot-

headed sort of fool in some ways. You were quite
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