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16 CAPTIVATING MARY CARSTAIRS

“ Never ! Think of slipping a cog in our plans — crje(
making a false start, having somebody get on to us! ^raii
Why, man, there may be jail for us both in this ! ” p

He examined Peter’s face hopefully, but found thin|
unaffected apathy there. , non{

“ Suppose,” he cried boastfully, “ that the Associ- jpg
ated Press got on to it! Think of the disgrace of nee(j
it ! ‘ Millionaire Maginnis Caught Kidnapping ! ’ <« ■
Think of being fired from the Curzon and having to « •
leave New York a hunted and broken man! Think,” jfigp
he added in an inspired climax, “ of having your jiavjI
photograph in the Sunday Herald!” iuci^

Maginnis perked up visibly at this. “ There is no was
chance of that really, do you think ? ” „ estinj

“ None in the world,” said Varney desperately. |jUt ̂
He felt sure that this had cost him Peter, whom he « j

had come to as his oldest and best friend. Having for jj
no idea whom he could turn to next, he rose, tenta- “ j
tively, and for the moral effect, to go. •« ̂

“ After all,” he said aloud, “ I have another man in »« p
my mind who would, on second thoughts, suit me oa^h
better.” « p

“ Oh, sit down ! ” cried Peter, impatiently. jp,
Larry sat down. His face showed, in spite of him, jia(j j-

how really anxious he was to have Peter go. There cause
was a brief pause. f0Xy

“ Since you are so crazy to have me,” said Peter, y0U ”
“I’ll go.” “M

“ Thank you,” said Varney. He picked up his “ and
glass, which he had hitherto not touched, drained it at 
a gulp and pushed the bell vigorously. “ I knew,” he


