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THE BIG-TOWN ROUND-UP

Clay took chai^ of the kidnaping. "Johnnie, if I

were you I*d light a shuck back to the other car. I see

I'll have to treat this lady rough as you advised."

Johnnie wanted to expostulate, to deny that he had

ever given such counsel, to advise an abandonment of

the whole project. But his nerve unexpectedly failed

him. He glanced helplessly at Clay and fled.

He was called upon the carpet immediately on joining

Kitty.
"What are you up to, Johnnie? I 'm not going to have

you make a goose of yourself if I can help it. And where's

Mr. Lindsay? You said he'd meet us here."

"Clay, he's in the next car."

"You took Miss Beatrice in there to say good-bye to

him?"
<«No— she— she's goin' along with us."

"Going along with us? What do you mean, Johnnie

Green?"

He told her his story, not at all cheerfully. His bold

plan looked very different now from what it had two

days before.

Already the chant of the wheels had begun. The train

was in the sub-Hudson darkness of the tunnel.

Kitty rose with decision. "Well, of all the foolish-

ness I ever heard, Johnnie, this is the limit. I'm going

right to that poor girl. You've spoiled everything be-

tween you. She'll hate Mr. Lindsay for the res^ of her

life. How could he be so stupid?"

Her husband followed her, crestfallen. He wanted to

weep with chagrin.

Beatrice opened the door of the stateroom. She
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