
MRS. RED PEPPER

taken away from you in a decade. Why not? It's

a beautiful city to live in. Your wife is a South-

erner, born and bred; it would be home to her

among our people. My wife and I care more for

your friendship than for that of any other people

on earth. What is friendship for, if not to make

the most of?"

Burns turned and looked at him, then at his wife,

then back at Leaver. There was a strange expression

in his hazel eyes; they seemed suddenly on fire

beneath the heavy dark eyebrows. He took off

his hat and ran his hand through his coppery thick

locks. Then:
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"Are you serious. Jack?" he questioned. Ur are

you trying the biggest kind of a bluff ?

"

"Absolutely serious. How should I be anytning

else.? You taught me certain values up at your

home last summer -you and Mrs. Burns. One

was, as I have said, the worth of a big, true friend-

ship. I've been thinking of this thing a long time.

It's not the result of your performance this morning.

If you had failed entirely in that particular attempt

my faith in you would not have been shaken a

particle, nor my desire to have you associated with

me here. But there's no denying that what you

did this morning would easily make an entering

wedge for you. Why not take advantage of it?

Will you think it over?"


