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NG of the cosy privacy of the little dining room where Miss There was a pause, du.lihl which I sat down, She did
i SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDl Betterton and Cravath are seated at this moment. But, not resent this; indeed, I am not at all sere that she
i R ES then, that's not to be expected. A public place, no mat- noticed it 3 = = =
home." “It 18 & privilege to know $0 capable & gentiema
[ mouo oung fellow in search of $1000. ter how hard they try, is never like a r
C lluﬁzrut"br the coln l-,-d- him' to s gilded cafe, where A home! I took up the card in a sydden exaspers- &8 Mr. Blaylow,” she said after a time :
! TORY BN .ol hsiaole remalning €3%  1lon...A home! What the devil'did T know sbout homes “Why, I den't know but what it is," 1 answered.
e ) o S £ """ mo p.,".‘:n"&"i’;’m‘a'.‘u'z‘u'-"-a Pre-  Cravath's was the only one I had been.in for years, *“His show of nerve is very consistent. However, his
J “1‘“‘; R e pecl:  and here I was balancing their qualities against those of speed is nothing to brag of, and he has puiled up lame
o o 'n"‘ h:::,“ n“x‘:.mm: ‘'‘Grave- g public restaurant with all the gravity of a man who more than once. When you look at his record from one
Y " ho P-ucm Athmh. Uub hag dec drdhn%lm;’ "“;: had become possessed of seven drinks of rye whisky. particular angle you see no victories marked up to his
l‘.‘"ﬁ{:".'. u.t z e lrﬂoun‘ln(.“l!ll.\':t’g‘ ca e ‘ ‘;?“u: And it was while I was In this humor that the table credit.” . -
= soems that “" thousan V'°'° », aken by a most brilliant young lady. “From ome particular angle,” she sald, in a musin
in Bui next \o me was taken by .
h “' "‘n..’&‘“‘ Nl“’- o lm %n“n‘:“r'.ﬁ%"'. mﬁ‘ Mmlwng' “This is an unfrequented corner, miss,” a walter told sort of way. *1 think I understand.
' l' e aat she D"lﬂé sy gy gl ""0:“‘"‘“., W .9.3“.{': her. “There is seldom any one comes here unless there 1 smiled knowingly, but did not reply.
"“0"'0 u""l’ = nmduoh .:."“‘"l- t positive that the (oo ]Arll erush,” “Is it, do you think,” she asked, “because he lacks
cestor Was & guntieman, The young lady examined me with a pair of the most interest in the matter in which he has falled?’
When Cravath euters the ring, he goes after the thoussad as Tostrons ores l g aver e upon.  Apparently, I T . i y s St ki
PNEey he possiio—in the Bt iy o did not count for a great deal, for she settied down’at Believe me,” 1 assured her, “his interest there
Fisiey, i Tot5o secind, hecanse- b 1s B0C 1 tri, &0 5 the table with a little sigh. very close to his heart. As far ss I know, he would
long fight. The “Gravedigger' goes down, and the "h“' e table " a ﬂ‘ i s A AR L okt ' “
' hope's'’ substitute walks away with the coin. *1 am expecting a friend,” she si T " much prefer to succeed in this and place his losses else- i
Next day the papers are full of the sensation—an arlsto-  during wbuh the Justrous eyes searched the dining room. ot 4
eratic amateur has entered the professional ranks and pounded There was a little use, then she asked: "Has sy ¥
the o flow for what there 15 e 15 L Mest eadalised SLa  hers desit & Mr. Blaylow JSaking for any pner” She nodded gravely and tapped the table with the
&re 'Ol Blaylow' and s som, W are inten " ¥ e walter. 3 )
BMiss Betterton and her money ito thelr family. Blaylow calls . m“ewgyn{“g;‘,';’“a':’nddbd Romethiog Which T 41d ot edge of her fiugers. In a moment she looked up with
upon Cravath at his -uburbcn home, lw Inauc:“hlm loh:lv'ol.uz catch. The walter bowed. & smile.
::«:nt.l.lm: Ve r“‘tv?v‘f:ﬂ is ublf;e«.blu:awu‘ﬂnm .s\uun on hinpart “Very well, mlu. ' he snawered, = 2 “It was not always Mr. Blaylow himself who falled,”
| the Information that the thousand has besn molen: uplchu. “You may put bag down here'™ she directed, she sald. “Sometimes he had assistaits. . And they, I8
‘)‘ﬂllu“;“:“ )um::hu KA '%lu;&nel)n l:ho.“nllhl the lwo '?'n m nog.dh;g'::‘:vud a chnlr beside her, “‘And later you may seems, did no better than he - -
OW's by . when come & O n . x .
o Tiomin cabiar  Unfariuatisly, sadiie: bes iekin Whe Bian 1al » ratber 16igh handbag upon the chair awe‘.“ :,m;',lm,ro;! . Th e . W
Quest before them, and he géts away with the mm) 2 ol lu indicated.’ He wss Somewbat Swkw in so doing, o, And Y , the resu oy "
Tliicme, by pirsse: (hy TRIC S59. sub Bn, TNINAMESN . 003 zecall that it struck rather heavily against tis aih i e Sall, seems to indicets an oppoRiRg
tuisslog money 3 forth hard sound, &s of & rather strength of no small consequence. Fallure after fallure
\ Sull determined, “Old Blaylow' induges o Feetng “md s o g b Rpedecdled must mean that the force at hand, and the nteliect a8
b r, L orrow TAVal 0/ a i
, ‘uhube‘l' ".”P:u ons oF ‘x)xllr- w-euhrn:nnaud thoroughbreds. However, this was a thing which I must have grasped :vleih k:“h of & lower order than ubat of the persons 2
1 1 :\.lnlon geta on Lo ihe game in !lhm. and substitutes a n.. subconsciously; -my ou!"ln{mlml was full of the exe-
€, 50 that the money is no 08

Xt the two buy the piatol. But Cravatn is vistied at "“'dh name of Br";n:s
. woman, » el 42
&l;un;':l:n:)’n‘bob: . w‘l:lpo\n oft on A‘h hor over the edge of tho eu'«tlT wS Y

0 hat th dl(l s d U“‘ bﬂ pa :
‘ SO i ket tinie b inte dlayaceing dhs Tubuits’ Rreaay Tithat Bhe  Blcks her {riends with the gare that
Tal

I shook my head
Jow then, does she?' I mou.ht

"As to that,'” said I, “I have not been able to make
up my mind. Chance sometimes operates tenaciously is
favor of a given person.

T he smile she now gave me was something of an

king another tack, (ha Blaylows cna'l Vot to have the 1 .0 h.'. ex)

real | atolen by a Swedish bugler, hom they -plu

ia Cravath's home, but the pl;‘)l 18 am L Oerely in "'x“'a' .o and ;L which I, in my ab-
J t is next at requeste: b v

Bow 1he curtos old ‘;mel Ve AR ARtiquAriD Triend. who “““ 0‘ mln: ave him probably mads him stare; Buy

walter, patiently,

bu ppose,’’ she suggested, “that the things wur. to do
over again—suppose that tonight there was be
another dttempt—" he paused there; but the purpll

been hurt in de eannot leave < my attention was fixed upon my beau- i :‘ﬁm'r(.:f;x;d me against a like caution, ead I
1a i a there 1s & lmuln-ll-bo d, hu -
27;?:- u:n: the muuuarun 15 Bowled  oYer nd the he muslc throbbed dreamily; the -decorous rru ‘Another atiempt upon the Betterton pistol?
mul is gon "ln Cravath and Bcanlon suspect that a  ab t the ubl and llux hed in a properly low
utier has besn subsidized: “They force him t

And now her smile became a laugh.
‘Why, yes,” she said, ''seelng m&z you are so candid

atted
© wdmit it, lu; ; tbc 1 hona on the napery nnf -llnr the
g+t the pistol from young Biaylow, who has taken it -ng » s about it Let us suppose that anotiier such attempt

42 Bl o LA IR o B e B L attentive and deft, moved here and

tdden in rece d '.n" <

’ juck, Bext beseis ine Triends — Cravath's ‘mother There young lady agaln and agaln swept the room;
v o n

Were to be made touight. And suppose it were to be
Plap 4 twige wu)\ln nve minutes she summoned a walter and juade, 1 recall that she looked me squarely in the eye
inquired the time; nhe seemed to be accumulating a vast as she said s, "'by still another empioye of Mr Blay-
impatience. low’s. What chance would there be of success?
And not only that! Alunf with the impatience, 1 leaned my head upon my hands as though to get
e fa‘m Bl <. lh n‘ noted a something else—an indefinite somethin eho & better view of this problem. But really it was to hide
e chr n&.:r::l ins lc‘ln’uan‘r.t ll ‘uungn “eul'l:afm which fe'' short of fear, but which went some distance & laugh. Little wretch, she was mocking me! With lll
ﬂmrk'-‘ r‘mchen- to " down the bay meet ‘the ¢ beyond auxiety. As the impatience Ineroued 80 did this
assenger. (rlvlln tells Sei

on other thing, and very naturally I fell assoclating the
he has m«» pmul wﬂh him, and Blaylow's - ies are two and speculaling as to their mmm!up with one

e bellef. Bo the Blaylows hire a tu ich sinks the anulher
gu ¢h. Whe n uu excitemant oyer, nu(h nn- them

the assurance in the world, she inquirea as to the
sibility of a thing she had already accomplished. Splen-
did girl! I 1y m head and looked longingly luwurd
my own table, where there was still some remaining
lnspiration. 1 louged to drink just one long glase (o
ber ability, but falllng that, I seid

“Why, as to the chances tonight for success in such

not come,” I
ot b n\ougln, nn ering ‘y the impatience.

%o Bt e olet But just y the "Ifitle s ts; the quick gl ces, the
as Craveth fs taking it ‘out of the trust vaule €0 sive o to reaching of the hand to make sure "'lt the bag is still

& tmng I would mark them us bein good.
Miss Betterton. By error, howaver, una of their men there? It would seem that she were here b‘/ appoint- AbL!" she said; and 1 noted nlﬁ‘b,“; looked down
Teveals the theft, lnd tho platol is restored. m;nlmn%(m:o ‘;\rxr:l:ll;‘hlo d‘-lfl;l:c;l to- b!‘!‘;l. H\Hla t—to turp at the ag beside her. And why better tonight than
over » g previo 18
o " From the moment yhat thl- pmslblllly occurred to & n ¥ Beat %
(CONCLUDED ™ me I had a curious Interest in the hand! e be o falis repestedly,” said I, “it must it

him, be a man r 1 x Xperienc that
made of some soft, rich material, with long, wide .(rmn an of braing and experience,

he
he should Increa: L e shoul d he
to hold it by, and it lay upon the chair with its closed ease his efforts; he should add to th

\ A “I allowed A\ . surengih of his aggression. Mr. Blaylow I know to be
\ allowed my soup to grow cold while studying | o
mouth toward me. As the mcments passed, and as my \ ue n. 1 am qu 0! n raved
x_..'l he I ast Adventure ldeas concentrated upon this female venlty the thoy the bag” byt A Rcdhay Sdfceat. Mbd 1 weved & Datd

rith : wificance b 1 X t
that the mouth was closed grew singularly ewperlunf by T e wadid :\‘l’:""‘““ ;1310“'3:‘,;::;{:, :l‘;’:‘e;ﬁ;fu;y
F COURSE I was not to win a lady fair. Never- 1 took to studying the shape of its 0(‘;n\em- as vaguely “But a flintlock dueling pistol,” sald I, *would be She laughed sre.  Previously her laughs wers i
theless, I felt particularly good on that last ?uémneﬂ“:p?nml\:\ﬁ: "r::Jktyh;?u tnf& cxnfr}}:ndmxn :::f: h':?/z Jjust about so when enveloped in a bag like (hat d"‘vﬂ-‘\ the rind of gulle. He knew more of the under subdued, even quite frank; now, however, there was &
night. Than Cravath I had never met a better required some moments for consideration. Then there Now, the thought dawned sirongly upon me that I side of !wmvunu) ,AM he believed iree ring ;un:;““r.n.: #‘):\l\:ll szt-“\‘lub.tlnml:'uc & Sutlarel
‘ fellow—ready, courageous, simple—and his good Would have lbeendu: l:mtlnti surprise, followed by the must see this thing which 80 ex 1 ),w)‘ my suspicions pTu 8 clever, eyes upon the s “h a8 amused. .
3 o ’ y er sheepish admission - P . ¥ was I to ¢ 0? h s mysterie ‘Oh, he - sy
fortune affected me, perhaps, more sirongly than any of "' SNCOPISn ATISION. L vlow falls mat. 4nd MY imagination; but how w codi i Acrdidr TR b b : e 9% yu dne put her handkerchief to her eyes and then looked
my own would have done, urally her Ay shape—the Hetterton pistol. Let me but being turned over carefully in my g g ergi g S al T fo e R T g SO “”‘J}‘ ' me af a; aid not o
“aA 5 - ey i hear hie name, and I grow suspicious; let me but hear foriune favored me. My in the . BeL “MAL weapon into the hands of Blaylow, rude: 183e0). T b v Sa: o A 81 not mean o
game boy,” I told myself, as I sat in my room of things in which he A ccnoerned, and my eyes begin  bag, and, possibly, my ve e ""G.‘,‘\ rtune 8 halled me in s timely style? Is Y WAt Bine cilaZ N 8- BEYE fhat P s
at the hotel; “a game boy with the makings. He'll get 1o narrow, searching for & plot. 'This gl expects to u.mteczure to such & height ady's m & 10 get by with this e when here I sit ¢ wouldn't have missed the opportunity for any-
on." meet Blaylow, the contents of her handbag-gro- that she suddenly humne uncer \ a8 to whether or not Sk 5 B iz . 8. Dee . And so you think the corners of her mouth
. tesquely shaped. contents I'm not decelved by the the calamity which s rod not already nem.; n viocking the way? Well, I think 1 deliclously upward, “a last attempt would
To be sure, I could have done s0; indeed, thers was hag—causes her some anxiety, and my state of mind I could ‘seq this tdea itselfy The sudden fear Plans crowded upon me—plans full of swift action hecessitate the employment of some one Of SUrpassIE
every excuse for it, but the fact remains that 1 did not immediately su -u the I‘-ner\on fitntiock. in hpr eyes, the tighten! about her mouth, and quaint surprise—gorgeous plans. ri in intricate tlevernces? i
' y hi I “Oh, yes, 1 uld more than likely have startled grasping for the bag were all as 8 4 us plans, rich in intricat 1 nodded emphatically,
lev my lho:lhl- &0 back to what I was ltb.ill;:*lm“ ol ‘“Ahe p._m P A il st g hands of Words could have been. The feel of the th sfeps and tremendous in thelr clinaxes. 'rn._. purple “And not < that,” T told her. “This eleventhe
my case the fight had been, and was td 3 nitely :;1“.,‘“Bett'erlun her:

€

5 vas as it should be: but she
If. or, perhaps. it is lying beside the told her that all was as i taon

barder, and the reward Infinitely Jess. No, I didn't allow  tabje, where both she and Cravath can see it, and he dently got beyond the point where he evider

thing but her eyes would serve, (

Wine was an undoubted succe
1} its race

hour person wo need to bs possessed of superb con-
tidence, of iron self-command; and covering it all there

would be an air of ‘appearing to be something which
i she was not
N A cloud passed over her face; it were as though this
P S higher. It E“‘J ture did not please her. However, she sald, ban-
" = - / obsolete firearni, that I was
= fliss T 7 = case may be,” I hastened to add
= ( ,[ v ! elled, and ¢ think thers would be no chance of falls
< ¢ She was »
‘ ‘ \M.,..L be in favor ' 1 core
. z ¢ in fact.
z 25

“They would be greatly in
does T

possession of the
bag and nen Te 1o sed
n the mungrmem u! Jm strings,

410 began trifing with t
>f this?" she as

operator, it such a thing 18
pi

\
NN Ay
-
)
7
.
—

< almost the same moment there
ep behind me; glancing up, the cloud vane
was

d too long with
bhave to take up the
fter all.'"

& 48 excess of confidence,” she

steadily, “will pass into the
aund I arose, ‘it will not

smiled sweetly; then she laid the bag upon the
nd lifted her hands to do something with her

she sald, “you

think that, do you?” 4
had bag, and then I
d found myself

sckward 1n explal

1l in the world
him 1 was h_‘m) amused understand.”
was about my own.
00ks of gu Mr s.m. onp”
+ funny this afterncon af

kled; “it'l

m the pist wonder; then she
f )

pped laughing
pistol I must first get
t within reach;

eipless look, Cravath
Was w ong He sald to me:
4 do uot know that this 18

I came here to celebrate yc
iideredly. - *'L saw her with ti
| sure that it had been

sald I, bee
out the opem
tolen from you

sald,’ “there is the plan
, here's luck. Let us

also sat down. He and Miss Betierton were
ed my Ups with the na
of the thought.

u 84y after a few moments,
’ i as 1 the longer the suse
/ : woula aiting until tontghi,
ot '] siight 1nto fternoon and told her
SN g / : ; ¢ ase. I were one of 3
would grab t , Ca the ‘\d(?r! and acc t v
/ off-colored angel of ‘robbery. There would be 4 that you played,

would scream, the guests would be scang

n & moment she

to my own preserves, but just then I lgnored the sug- important thing.
in lines of any mental performance, I filled the glass once s Thi: the place whe: T
-v'a".m:’n":x’é wlno and smooth old music are what (.ml:é'- 'l. '.DM“,:‘L&?“.‘.‘“"%“ . fll'hl::bb“‘.m-n Mot % gestlon. o S e diplommady bega. Th
t et

be looked at ask h roprietor as 'Ae time tonight you
\ » Sesbalrr i ance, the proprietor would (““\‘\ th you meant when youw
I abhorred the whole idea; to a man who had con outlined ( e skill and address ut_‘:? ‘operator.’
’ . \ sumed a bottle of a beautiful drink the thing was clumsy Why, of course,” 1 sald. “Whom did you think I J
nd raw meant ? =
! e ad S e b a1 S e e, P A R
: ¢ < agre “Some skill has been requlreu in da t M And no st e 2y 4
Age . “With a quick snatch, I had the bag; and found GSaiing with delicats matiers; Tooired o ,’,ﬁ‘,f“.\ = [ was about to mest with“one ot Tho niures that
i ) ¥ ngl tiou i T ir mo; . immy as Dee bt i 1 1en-
il // myself gazing E ¢ lh;:mﬂm@ face of tha iru hand Wae .-lf.»:‘:e_a‘djm oy [}‘,.d:‘_‘h:‘ Slove %  tloned the name of Blaylow, and famlly the Distol T waa
» ravat thi " thickeni my brows, ‘‘som h o sure of ft."
s i onismimpmdad o § R R
I brushed some satray crumbs from r t, sn with Cravath my eye f 16! ! 3
\4/ glanced within. One glance was enough; she knew that my hair and sat vers erect i cannot fstre st whed  her for & crook; but how I ever came to 4o it 1 couldn's
all was well. And one glance—a brief one, and from my expression waa; what l‘trde(} jor, however, was pne IWAERS Ll 1ad been clbsed 4o long that T was afratd
4 —was also 7ith of careless ease, the tente 0K of & man well fed b Ay stuffy **
my miad 1o rake up the embers of old, burned-out strug- is telling of his  of the mishaps he has met HH ;::';‘-:‘n:‘;:":r‘(zn i :u;'c':“'h S0F W Wihia 004 a3 peace with his feliows. ' And While ass: uming this i would be dreadt: ‘.g,‘n;‘:r)““’nltx:k:x]ul;:.:yéng‘ ol came
)ose narrowly watched for an opportunity. 54 b 2 ~ s
§les. There was no good feeling there, and I wanted = with since e recrossed the ocean 1o get pesseasion of it With renewed confidence, the young lady closed the Tuis sama narrow 1ook was wher o e beatad with that, 1 would have had fo ask Mrs. Fulton or Aunt
That the pistol should be in th th the & ¥ siness. heri So at the last moment 1 made up my mind
partoularly to go on feeling good that night. 0 B the bag there upon bag and sat back in her chalr. I, too, sat back, but It was evidently so extremely narrow that it frightency Katherind. So B %
“I'S & trlumph for the boy,” I said; “s real trf-  chalr is absurd.” WICH Wiy Gin, 0F contdence MRRHRGE 1o e Tinds.  the susbielous beauty over the last line of self-control, }t’,,f;‘f‘;’.a";’,“.'fw‘.’}d SUROIN. You, tue. w2 P st
s b o ge ert d < 3 5 afoniige
umph. He has conquered his enemies. He has won his Nevertheless, I allowed my soup to grow cold while Gono wu finlag that I B Sinked upan: gone :J v:ruplk*‘ ftl‘thg“’li ']"jx::‘:,'“:“ :'f“?l:vt& “rl:‘h:(-dl‘:'r;g have it near me while you told me all your experiences
bride much as the knights of old won theirs. Tonight —studying the bag. Once, as I.lifted my- eyes: from it, I he ploture of the happy Cravath, and ay the precty gisss, sald a number of disconnectedly polite things W ¢ o 1 suggested to her, “that 1 woul
1s the night upon which he comes to his own, t::dhhl' m‘“xmm lustrous ones off its owner fixed riiods g dinner ol Mol by s m;ne.’ under ~rose-colorsd moved her chalr %o that she might avoid the flood, whd  peyelt r‘,“‘;ﬁ‘;‘,.;'_' off upon That whirl of suspicion If
ant to w blck to an: thlm Ana €xpréssion of the eyes was unquestionably sus- shades. Instead of being &t his journey's end. he w calle walte w0t hedr@ you speak of Blayiow.
l'll.?k and col ’uuf love for tenug: ple.loul. atill out upon the dark road, his troubles litke snow- The first shock over, she grew remarkably calm. 1 e l\u g"'m.d Mr %l\l:u that 1 was dining here t
and, maybe, tomorrow ul'ht ‘Il give & few momens to Before this incident she as g‘, 1 eonld fiakes, thick upon him There was no more visioning had encountered that sort of thing before. Once or night,” she said to Cravath. *1 wu u rald he'd hav
my own privete uu.l not nw slightesy utuﬂon g that of a Py girlgdelighied at the address and readiness twice I caught a flash of what might have been & smile, he ,’mumﬂ, to follow me, as 1'd sed to recelyv
However, 1 had no large confidence In my ﬂhnﬂh- ', she "..-, _.,v. of her lover; there was no more sentimental loneliness and was therefore in a. mood of much self-approvas. Rim.": Then. (o me ahe siid, with & Pleased litite laught
and of that, I thlnk was born ti N‘dn to to upen n' part, and thers was no need of further cele- " “To ’:lnm;--“‘f[lé»:\wr“( ‘hq”nl;r’\lem;"tls the uroperl sclen- 4yt 1 wouldn't have had it )“&vp.in any other way fop
Allen's, bt that Buyu'wl not come,” I o % * tifie metho & o e € Way gets you (he world. For I'd hive listened very often to you two
5 . " sald I, “there are lights; !.hm s rood ", bnf- g.., ““There is nothing to celebrate,” I said to mysel’, nothing."” Tk 13 m these delightful things, and 1 woul
: A ere are 'women and men. ..L'. that hn ccontaBinsd nain “unless it be Cravath's defeat. And to that 1 refuse to After the excitement died and the walter had de- oore o o8 0 A4 played but & coloriess Hille rolo ia
Allen's, forget the past "?"" "‘: m have uj PU-III’ M parted, she sald: them, indeed. But, now,  radiantly, it is different, I
i en rose up md attir mysel in my bit of m 1 pourod out a glass of purple wtnl. which I drank. “Thank you.” have had a speaking part. It was given me at the last
thes. _With brushed and my face closely a4 to eny But intereet 1 '&: There followed another and still another in rapid suc- Ordinarily, that would have been my cue to go'back moment, to be sure, but I have had 1f, and that is the
: aven, I fancied u‘“ ““ contrast of black and white ,ven the mes dcllmto cookery cession. Then, considering myself m l? take up the out-

3 fi over our heads, she folded her h
nd placed it before me much &8 an anclent priesv L H en, looking ands

d might have done nere might never wme amtber such opportunity. upon the cloth ben;],, helr :
7 Y Praied tn i e lﬂ“ll:d';‘n‘nuim l:‘mmnd.o. ow,” sald I, “let me think of a plece of clever ?"nx; b"l:':dx?ud to have been of service” said I m~"‘Th<;e“:zlal13x ‘:ers‘in\l::l\ne v,‘boyl" . -grree“b:n:x?i:t:‘z
m'x’: guomy there '" -b-.-.u l‘o better."” delicate texture were never Imeant for more woi my deviitry, for here before me {s still another beautiful Then 1 \y,,m,d up a smile. “As Mr. Blaylow is not here, 0,33',— s And while Cravaih was giving it she leaned
‘s was much dlﬂ-nnt _r_mmhl ohpluo._l.n which nrﬂm thn: the lm:ll :«}:Imu a1 um. :&mo&rtgltiyl\“\#:’knx:; l1ndu<l bl;:l;l:‘t‘ﬂo‘h ‘ui:”:“:} you see, 1 will, to 'OT;’ extent, :‘Ah Bls place. conndentially w““d me. “Did I play my part well>*
1 past C.“vfn[';y“?h. 2;:.}1.“:‘1-01‘::; 0| Hﬂﬂg" (g: yoﬂn y. H n. m y be "a. ‘m i ":.{-é:‘ég queAknaof;Tx?:r.:l ‘1“°o?.ﬁlw'§"-h: ].;k:'lu;ko.gry\ﬂ:.‘ of the trace -:twn?c"fo‘r‘n?:r ‘;;!et‘nhol:l‘" sh:‘::;\ed(hleomb:;:. Drl:‘: ‘,e";ou heara P:vhs\t I) 1!nild ng?utxt:: !l.lenu requlrﬁ

3 o wo! Ry aylow’'s d,” sal
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