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towird hi. .leepmg gtie.t. One might h.ve re.d in hiTrid^

Sg* ' '*• " *" ^^ •d^-WUty of Arnold'. .w.k

w«^l«"* ?*?" ? "°™*^ " *>>* ««»'"«• »« 'tripped u>dwent seaward for hi. accustomed morning-plunge. ^^Wawtnrn hi. nnqmetnew continued and there were freonrat

morning meal, hopmg it. delectable odor, mightSn the

fr-^^'r. ^°/ '''*' -mokiag-hot food unLted. the p ty

ItS H "^fl^ ' S^""?'"^" ««-e that glance nch con-centration that It brought about the result dwired
Arnold awoke. "Just in time for breakfast." ui'd hia hoiit

5^u hLT*" «
''"'^'- ^^' «'«»' answering? «rm gkdyou liked the coffee. Here's a fre.h brew » " *

tr.^i^'.T
were embarrassed. Products of Anglo-Saxonteaming, they had been taught to be ashamed of .?y dkpkyof emotion. Now that Arnold's exaltation had paswd hew« afraid he had been theatric; and his host, kno^lhU

r. {^^'^f **'*. '""^*°* *° *>'« P'^'t's memory. iS'he could hardly wait to eat before he plunged. So awWd asilence mus not be allowed to endure.- it wrdestrucJIT

.„„J;°"
"'!"*' °^ "*"™' *•* y" "V "troU into town thismorning and prove to people you have been here aU nigW. an"

rifhi r\'^l'°'P"'* y°" *"°'^'y °*^^ conn«cted',^U»

wSdem^r f""^'"'^ \^' smuggling? Your friend, yo^Waldemar, is very wealthy. He can use hi. money and hii i^fluence to gat Hartogensi. off. And if Aa'J tl «,rt-your fnend. I mean.-big-hearted. loyal,-a. you .av_he

ment.' They'll only hold the other boy. aa aoceS k^tthanjaJeduntithe trial. Witnesses reaUy. . . Sof the three IS lJ.ely to be malicious becau.; his fri«^ds w^r'ludgr enough to escape. Neither you nor young Wald^arneed to be implicated. You haven't committed Jy^^'•nyhow. You haven't even minetted any crim^
'


