
— XXIII—
THE WAY OUT

STRANGE scene indeed! Strange anrith.
esis to that other night when these four
were gathered in that crime^reeked, sor-
did room at the Roost— where Pafe

i- ace Harry, gaunt, emaciated, coughed, and.

wSXfr''* * morphine needle ?n hiL a^
from A? ^°^^v\ \ ^'^''^'^^ tatterdemalionfrom the gutter, licked greedy lips and gloatedmhis rascality; where Helena, flushed-fafed, in-

ti / ""tenninable cigarettes and dangled her

fljfn r *' ''^'' ^^^'^ ^^«* M«d»°n. suave'
flippant, so certain of his own infallibility glory'mg m his crooked masterpiece, laid the tributeto genius at his own feet I

Strange scene I Strange antithesis indeed! It

muffleTt "'rr^y still-only the distant
muffled boom of the pounding surf. And theshnne^oom, for the first time ^since its freati^n

!5h r vT 'H ""?'*' '''"P "P°n *e table

-

and the light, where it fell in a shortened circle,for the lamp Itself had a little green paper shadewas soft, subdued and mellow.

„«^'l""%i!*
^*'^.^"" '^"nt to sit in the daysgone by, the Patriarch sat now in his annchJr
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