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lilt CI- she ontoHMl a sccoiul-clas.s downtown jowelry
store. She laid the i-inj; on the counter: " Wha's
that wiith, white folks?

"

The expert tlipped i( eouteiui)tuonsIy. " Dollar
and a half— j)robal)ly.""

'' How niueh'll it eo.st me to delarj^e it to tit Tiiy

tinker— ri;^ht now?"
He named his pi'ice and she nodded ^a-imly.

Forty minutes later she left the store with the cut
^'lass ^lowln;^- in nohle camoulla^e from her tinj^jer.

She felt slij^htly Ipetler. l>ut even yet the future
Avas dral» with the sadness of irrecoverable loss,

althou^di Elzevir was concerned princijjally with
the present and its chances of detection. For the
moment she seemed safe.

If only Trias hadn't been so passionately per-

sistent with his warninj,^s. If only his fervid dia-

tribes on the subject of her carelessness had been
less lVe<|uent. In that event she mi;,'ht have dared
the truth. Hut now she knew that at any cost he
musi b(> kept in ijj^norance.

She was safe siuially. So often had her rinji;

been professionally appraised in the presence of

sceptical witnesses that there remained no con-
scientious <Ioubters in darktown. And so she de-

termined upon a career of decejMion, hopin<j: that
it mi<;ht e.\is! until it became a hal)it. Should
Urias learn of her lo.ss, her tenure as head of the
family would be at an end. Elzevir set her lips,

stilled her <j:iief and went home to prepare dinner.
Meanwhile ('ass DriL^irer's was pi'oj^ressing very

well indeed with Semoie Mashby.
Seinore doubted the jjjenuineness of ("ass's })rof-
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