
The City of Numbered Days

worlc and earn a hundred thousand dollars, so I
can say: 'Come, little girl

"'

Again the restraining hand was laid upon his
ips, and again he went through the motions of
Kissmg ir

"Yoj mustn't talk!" she insisted. "You said
you'd let - " And when he made the sign of
acquies..-. c, she went on: "At first the doctors
wouldn

. give us any hope at all; they said you
nwght live, but you'd—you'd never—never re-
member—never have your reason again. But
yesterday "

"Please!" he pleaded. "That's more than
enough about me. I want to know what hap-
pened."

"That night, you mean.? All the things that
you had planned for. Father got the mine back,
and Mr. Leshington and the others got the riot
quelled after about half of the city was burned."
"But Cortwright and Schermerhorn—I pr.om-

ised them "

"Mr. Leshington carried out your promise and
helped them get the money out of the bank vault
before the mob sacked the Niquoia Building and
dynamited it. But at the hotel they were ar-
rested on the order of the bank examiner, and
everythmg was taken aw?y from them. We
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