
336 THE HOUND FROM THE NORTH
He grinned over at Iredale.
"Better drop it. Iredale. and don't play the fc^^hen I get the money I shall forget that I everkn

The smuggler was about to fire a swift retort whthe sound of voices coming in at the open wind<

wom?n^ J^'^- ^'^ "°'^^^ -^- * --'« -ndwoman s Prudence recognized Alice's tones. Tothers she did not recognize at once.
Sarah Gurridge, who had been a silent observer oft

^Zu ^ ^l'^
"^"^ '°""^ *°°' ^"* «h« ^^ absorbn what was bemg enacted about her. Her eyes weupon Hervey. She saw him start, and his <.rehaunting eyes were turned upon the window. Su<

roun^ X^'ltf ^^T""^
'^^""-^^ '"^ "^ had to pa:round the table, close to where Prudence was no

wh.Vh
"^"

.
."^.^'"^ '° ^" '^'^'^^^ ^g^«"«t the doiwhich was standmg with its ears pricked up and i^ead^^urned in the di.ction whence th^ voic^

The man's evil face was blanched. A wild, hunte.

it rT ;," ^'" '^''- ^•'^^"^^ ^^^' ^^ startled, an,his reply died upon his lips as he wondered at thisudden change.

"Shut the window. Do you hear ? " cried Hervex
«ccjtedl^_ -Don, kt them hear. Do"t S
He had reached the window to carry out his owrmstrucfons. His hands were upon .1 casemenTsand he was about to fling the glass frames togetherBut suddenly his arms dropped to his sides He
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