
•SI (THE MIRACLE MAN

My head I he exclaimed bitterly. " I aot
you into thij, all of you -but it will take more
than my head to get you out. If I could stand for
It myself, I d do it— but I can't without dragging
you in too— we're too intimately mixed up. If
1 said It was

^ deal of mine— they'd ask where
Helena came from- they'd ask where you came
from, Hopper. We're beaten— beaten every
way we turn The game has got us— we haven't
* move. We played it to the limit, the slickest
•wmdle that was ever worked, and it worked till
aiere s more money than I've tried to count. And
then It chahged us from thieves, from— from
anything you like— and now that we want to quit,now that we want a chance to make good, it's
got us m Its enp and we can't get away." He

My God, I don't know what to dol " he mut-
tered hoarsely. "It was easy enough to talk
about stopping this thing, about returning themoney— but I can't see the way out."
No one answered him— all were silent— as

silent as the mute and venerable figure that sat,
listening attentively it seemed, in the armchair by
the fireplace. '
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„a"^°"'i.^^?^'"..^' 'V^' ^'y'^S a hand on the
others shoulder, "you're the only one of the
four that can walk out of it— you don't show
mthecenterof the stage— you go. You said


