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"The hospital I" Dave Henderson echoed the word.
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?"»?"'""".' ^» ''^U *'»'°'' *« "rd, uponthe table I His eyes involuntarily sought that darkercom, r of the shed where the package of banknote,

bloodstained now, was hidden in the falise. The ho^
pital, or the police station—in that respect, for Teresats well as himself, it was all the samel

It was Millman who spoke.
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MiUman drew the doctor a little to one side. Hewhispered earnestly. Dave Henderscn caught a phrTs^.bout 'gettmg a nurse"-and ifacn he felf MillShand press his arm again.
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houi'''afl'i^f*:K°''^'- ^ ^"' ^*" *^« tl*^ townBouse after all this summer—to a select few," saidMilhnan quietly. His hand tightened eloquent in iS
pressure. "We'U take her there, Dave." ^


