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l«'35*?
'"•Maggot." Dave Hender«)n wemed tobe tpeakmg .bnort to hinuelf. "But M.itaot wiiody . tool M Maggot knew wa. A.t hfia. t"get the .afe open—for some money. I gues. Mamot

rwtL''"''?,.^'!!^* ^I ?"•« don't Sow «Xg«bout him, will think he', lucky. I g„es» if there', anv

SEo"f£ "-!,47¥;» ^yhi. Touth .hut fl r
tV^^ hU I,

'^ '*'"* " • ^'«8°*- ^*«88°t i«'t going

^eh^f^K "'•"''] '"?" °'« «'»«-^« dortor."

Mve^ MHl Millman .imply. "I have given him mj
Tv1/ 5T' '\" '"'" '••'* "^ *""'d in 'he death"?

lZ\u 'n'' *''f;'
"""• """^ ">« » .uffident."And then Dave Henderson Uughed a little a <in«>rtmg^ m rthleM laugh and stoo'd up?SeE

rea, .aid Milbnan dowly, "a. far as I can ueDave, you're clear."
»r »» 4 can see,

ri..'l^i
^'"^"- '^'^"^ ^" '!"« "sertiveness, ratherAm interrogation, in Dave Henderson's voiw ¥»

^dW^th,M?j::r
"""'• "?^ «''"' ^•"••'^ Skarvan-pV^

It stands, Dave," he said gravely.
In a month," said Dave Henderson, "even a foolcouldget far enough away to cover his irai^oulS

he, Mdhnan? Well, then, there's only Tema StShe s something hke you, Millman. She's for senS

S^ about a month, too I"
' "« run-

Milbnan made no answer.


