
THE ARROW OP GOLD 41

murmured IfUls in an in-
*'All«gre died and

cerested manner.

"And she had to dismount," broke in Mr. Blunt grimlyDismount right into the middle of it Down to th^.ery ground, you miderstand. I suppose you can guess

bt^!lf \rfr"" She didn't knVwwLtt^o^^th

wen opened before, stiU wider.
^ ^ '

""^^^ """^

He turned to me with that horrible trick of his of com-menting upon mus as though that quiet man whom Idmired. whom I trusted, and for whom I hadXTdySomething resembling affection had been as much ofi dummy as that other one lurking in the sh^nT •*•

I Nothing ewapes his penetaaUon. He can peredve .

I thought this was going mther too tor, even to «..orde« of vulgarity , but MUIs renamed mtSl^^
knly reached for his tobacco pouch.

™'~»W«1 ">d

I " But that's nothing to my mother's interest She canher see a hayrt«4. ^j^,^ .^^ .,
^c^

H excited. W cou,«, Don. Rita ™, not a^^
bllJ °"

"II °"'»P"P«» '»«« little pLZZ
fl^'.^^T*^* «*"""»»• Alotc«ne^tifS
bout him and a lot was tallced in the world abortC-M at once my dear mother perceived a havstock .„Jkura ly became unreasonably rbsorbed in it TZ^t^r interest would wear out But it didn^ sW
Sr • ^ *"'•

V "y ""'*'"* ^ «ver been treated

Z. r^T."^. '*''"*• "* "» ««"tic impn^^.ust have been of ext««.rdinMy strength. I m^T™™


