
THE DIVINE FIRE

Mr. Pilkington looked Rickman up and down, and
encountered an immovable determination in his gaze.

" Right you are. I'll send him word to-night. Ta-
ta

!
" He turned again in the moment of departing.

" I say, he must send a good man down, you know. It'll

take an expert. There's a lot of old things—Greek and
Latin—that's something in your line, isn't it ?

"

But Rickman's line at present was the line of least re-

sistance. It was ten past ten, and Poppy Grace was " on "

from ten fifteen to ten forty.
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