
344 Thieves' Wit

This infonnation dissipated the last bit of mji-
tery. The more I thought over it the more I mar-
velled at Mount. Certainly there was something
magnificent in his villainies. Fancy ^ving your rival

forty thousand dollars in order to ruin him I It

was clear now why the order had come down from
above to Jumbo to sell Irma's pearls to Roland at

a reduced price. I wonder if ever a more devilish

plot was hatched by one man to ruin another. And
how nearly it had succeeded. Mount had shown
the devil's own cunning in playing on the weak spots

in Irma and in Roland.

The period of the trial was a hateful time for all

of us. Our own happiness was not to be thought

of until that ordeal was over. A blessed peace de-

scended on us when the last verdict was rendered.

The blisful event occurred in October. Irma and
Roland insisted that Sadie and I must be married at

the same time they were.

The double event took place in the Little Church
Around the Comer. Only Mr. Dunsany, Blondy,

the Doctor and a few others were present We all

felt as if we had had enough publicity to last us the

rest of our lives.

Roland insisted on returning the balance of his

legacy to the Mount estxte. I thought he had the

beat reason in the world for hanging on to it, but

that was Roland. He actually wanted Irma to turn

over her pearls to the executors, less what she had
paid for ^em, but we all fougitt him on diat. She
had purchased them fairly, I insisted, and if Mount


