
344 FROM NOW ON

You a—you'll make me cry."
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'^'•l?"! "»!«»»!»«. ft»U of
tjwr^ She hid them now raddcoly with their long

Neither epoke for a moment

««; 1 m going to give that money back."

W. h/.^' ^'a u
" "'^"-o^Jy he felt her hand touch

lua head, and her fingert play gently through hia hair.
^1 knew It," the told him.
"But do you know why?" he aiked.
^tain there wa* no answer.
Dave Henderson spoke again.
"I remember what I said last night—Aat I couldn't

bar you that way. And—and I'm not trying to now.
It s going back because I haven't any choice. A man
can t take his Lfe from a woman's hand, and from thehand of a fnend take the life of the woman who has
saved him—and throw them both down—and plav thew. I haven t any choice." His voice broke suddenly.
It s going back, Teresa, whether it means you or notDo you understand, Teresa? It's going back—either

way.

Her fingers had ceased their movements, and wer«
quiet now.

"Yes," she said.

Dave Henderson raised his bowed head. The dark

''''VT"' '^l'"'-
"'• 'houlders squared a litde.That—that puts it straight, then. Teresa," he said.

iJr/ 1^' i!?* ".'' '?'*.^ ^»"* *° »»y n"^- I've done »
lot of thinking m the last few hours when I thought
that perhapt you weren't—weren't going to get bet-
ter. 1 thought about what you said last nidit—aooutGod giving sac another chance if one wanted to take


