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—yes, and you'll find a flashlight there. We'll—we'llneed It going down the stairs.''

Rhoda Gray made no answer. There was no h-.i
at.on now in her actions, as, to the p'e^of dot!"'"

blanket, and, returning to the little trapdoor in thece.mg, hid then, away: but her brain was whirl ng
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or one in'rvn, M '"^ '^''^- ^°"''"» '"^ ^^an suicidefor one ,„ Gypsy Nan's condition to attempt this thinsBut the woman would certainly die here, too,S
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throwing the wavering candle-raysaround her seemed suddenly to have grown pinched
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^""^ P°''"
'

^' -" '" -"science, then, that was gnawing at her—because of thepolice I Was that it? Well, there was also thenanother side. Could she turn informer, traL be!

obbed and thanked her Maker because she had foundsome one whom she believed she could trust? Thatwas a hideous and an abominable thing to do I "Youswore itl You swore you'd see me Through !"_thewords came and rang insistently in her ears. TheE "'""n"'
['"''• ^,'*" ''' '" ^^'^' determined linesMechanically she picked up the flashlight and n pack
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'°^T^ '"^^ b°"d - the' eil-mg into place, and returned to Gypsy Nan
1 m ready, ,f there is no other way," she saidsoberly as she watched the other tuck the money aw y

i;I u L , r^ '^ y°" ^""^ strong enough, evenwith what help I can give you, to get down th^e stairs"


