
MOON-MADNESS

tomcd place in his shaving case.
"Alan dear." she began, breaking the ice ircntlv ".•«, «

"I don't know how I ever passed through that nieht and«orn„g. I ,^bl. yet when I thiric of what you S."And you," he sa,d, "it was nudness for you to go/^

giveS i rj/^ r.V"' "" ""'^ "^f *« I ^ouMgive that I ««;<; thmk of some one beside myself that rwasn't a falterer and a quitter."
^ '

•wIm""'!
'^' '"" ''^'' "^ '<in«J 1*« Amnd.."Would you have cared ?"

Alan glanced at her and then looked quickly awav"Cared? Well, rather." be said quietly
^*

Constance studied him with level ga^e. but her sensitive

"^'Sblet^^^^^^ Se^'

^" ^'^ ^^^ ^""--^
"And you. Alan dear. When I heard those shots, and

":Hrhad^^pe:eK^^^^^^ ' "°"^^^ "^ --^-

aLLnatelv '^" 7,?^°"—"
'^ ^^°PP^^' ^"^ ^hen.

affectionately. Good old Dawson !" he finished.

Da^n M:^"Tu'' ?\"'°''' "' '^^"^ ^'"^ I lovej^wson. Alan. Though that night I could have killed

"Why?"
"For making me do what he wanted me to do."
Alan chuckled. "Oh. he did? That's the first time any-body ever did that." ^
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