
THE DIVINE FIRE

SivT^f ! %^ "*' * "".**'• tinkling a Uttle as to tGrbght but steady as to their direction being fixed onMaddox. He was smiling.
^

.J?flS.or* •?°"'l^
malignant, or bitter, or sardonicabout that smde. No devilry of delight at their confiSiwNo base abandonment of the whole ^untenanoe to Sh*

tioL* TsWwf'^ ^'' ^"P'y^ delicacies, nS^:toOM. A dew smile remmiscent, ruminant, appreciative •

It expressed (if so subtle and refined a thin^ cSSdS slid

nh« P"?" "^y^^ * ^^^^ exquisitelnfoyment of ttephrasesm which they had defined him.

m«n ??^ "• ^i^**^^ *° ^»^' 'J^' " He isn*
t
a gentle-man. He's something more."
^

iJltflJ^T^u ?* ^"*^ ^"^ °' Maddox had recognized
its master, and had sworn to him unhesitating aS^ance!


