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thought some one, some one that I could trust nevrr

«me fd 7:J' \' '"""^ ^°,-^'y' l-^t-bufno"o"W .'h! u''
""*y'"' ""'^ '* * t°o l«e, but there'sjust the one chance, and I've got to take i^' r

Rhoda Gray's face had eone a Httip n,v,^^ tl

;^-rn?vt
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^°T'^ ^^^- -"i- -dyet—and yet— She stood there hesitant. There mu,fbe some other way I It was not likely even thatXwoman had strength enough to walk down the sta'rs

world ':!f"'h''. ^''l"^^
'^'""^^ ^'^ <^°-'= to her iftWworld of shadow, but none before like this It thelaw got the woman it would cost the woman her life

tand hesztant before any emergency, no matter whit

JortTutr^^'^^ '' ''^ '•^^ "-" '^o::-:it

standThe^r? V
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^yPfy ^^" ™Pl°^ed. "don'ttand there lookmg at me! Can't you understand?

n h"" u'if'"J,^°.°"*- ^° y°" ff>i"k I'd have iTvedm this filthy hole if there had been any other wav
like a dog? Get me my clothes; oh, for God's sakeget them, and give me the one chance that's left l"


