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bpt down on the
Mechanically Matthias put his

table.

He experienced an incredulous sensation, as though hewere struggling to cast olT the terror and oppression ofsome particularly vivid and coherent nightnwe
J^rom the farther room that noise persisted of monoto-nous and awful laughter.
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^-ithout looking at Mat-
thias. At a cost of considerable will-power, apparently
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Innisolf' and' levelled aJMattJbias his louring, but now less dull, regard.
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'"^^ ""graciously. " Well,you 11 do at a pinch I wanted Arlington . . . buyou if he could n't be found."
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ettort— It 's my cue to exit."
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II Si'' ??.''} ^^ '^ ^^* as ^ad as that! "
The hell It ain't. The doctor knows— I know JS^otthat It matters. It was coming to me and I gotit^
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""Who?"*
*

"Fella Cardrow Had the devil of a time withher before doctor came . . trying to keep her from ru h'ing out and giving herself up . . . dl this in thepapers.
. But all right now: we '11 hush it up."

^^
Ihen that 's what you want of me ?

"
' \\^ait," Marbridge grunted. " Where 's that girl « "
Joan moved back to his side. " What can I do ^ ''

shesaid; and these were all the words Matthias heard herutter from first to last of that business.
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