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back with the muzzle of a gun. Lone, he ob-
served, had another. He looked back at Al
whose eyes were ablaze with resentment. With
an effort he smiled his disarming, senatorial
smile, but Al's next words froze it on his face

" I think I know the play you're making, but
It won't get you anything, Bill Warfield. You
think I slipped up-and you told me not to Jetmy foot slip; said you'd hate to lose me. Well
you're the one that slipped, you damned, rotten
coward. I was watching out for leaks. I
stopped two, and this one "

He glanced down at Lorraine, who sat beside
the fire, a blanket tied tightly around her waist
and her ankles, so that, while comfortably free
she could make no mo^ . to escape.
"I was fixing to stop her from tolling ull she

k-new " he added harshly. « By to-night I'd have
had her married to me, you damned fool \„d
hore you've blocked everything for :^e, afraid I
was falling down on my job!
"Kow folks, lemme just tell you a few little

things. I know my limit-youVe got me dead to
nshts. I ain't complaining about that; a manm my game expects to got his, some day. But I
am't going to let the man go that paid me my


