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Artiar. tender hp. twitched, a. if he were bravinj;
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IetS.;:"lTl' " ?"' "-'""f'^' *" P'"- 'heirttwargy An empty grin creased the powder nits ofP^t... cheeks. Then following Clara, L .1 h ^bL™
with bare fingers. Once Perry paused, drew the back
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You'U josh once too often. How far

"Right across the river," answered Dick. " You're
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