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its vanity. "I ain't been false to no trust. Quit
talking thai way!"

\u25a0 I was simply looking at your case as a jury
will," soothed Philpot, reaching for a lawbook.
"So, Philander, you're in for a breach of promise
suit, eh? Name <>f plaintiff?"

"Oh, don't say that!" groaned Philander, lifting
his hands in protest and his eyebrows in horror.
"Don't act as if it was so real! Ican't name no
individual; there's several. They might form a
stock company and sue

—"

"Philander,'" broke in Philpot heavily, now

assured of a generous retainer, "if anyone can help
v.»u, 1can. But [ want to say it looks bad. 1 want
you to tell me the worst, the very worst. On
what do you base your fears?"

"IAin't Been False
to No Trust!" Ca^tc i
Pndanicr.

Wader
Weeks entered Lawyer

Philpot's office, he simulated the mien of

one 'who pays an inconsequential, friendly

\u25a0\u25a0\u2666 aTIIhis broad face was elaborately carved

ft rhe semblance of a carefree smile. But the
f!° -'. .;3;.v of his flaccid lineaments in nowise
false lV:;1;;-,,,v%vr

-
beneath the shallow surface

de^-ivea
-'^ r;

he writhing of the monster

Pi^rTte were two Philpots. One
AlffiSSvs^ streets, radiating amLbility. an
waited >•-••"-

oh. ,;.ho cracked jokes in the
easyg<':

—. ;
-

Jfed all lhe townsmen by their

P^^ns the other Philpot was found only m
lr:in:;r:.-;vhere his directness of purpose in seek-
hl* Approximated the rifleball speeding toward

°? Tt- Philander knew the Philiwt of the street

Lu»° hence, his smirking presentment.
l>"£"was in medicine it is sometimes politic.

-I?,.- ;« dealing with shallow natures, to seat

SfSS or-jS close to fear. When weak
the u.,.^.<v^ , teU the Trulh. strong men

privilege." And as Inlander's demeanor

SSdTo need chastening, Philpot's gaze was cold

a-,,i" inflexible as it briefly
ackn wledsed theinception
JJ" boisterous greeting.

The rasping pen traveled a

nrotesting path across an-
Jjjj .- page • i:'ool>cap; lhe

hand that held* seemed
Krister, immutable, lU'.\':?.'-;.-. - • from the lingering,

dinging hand of the street
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shoulder? _
Despite the innocence of

his ,x:v-:.:-"-- Pk^er
began to sense sornetning
di^uietingi something pro-
/... :L. .::\u25a0! his noncha-

liacc raj idly evaporated:
jk''-- \u25a0

\u25a0 iking his visitors
-,• \u25a0 rature and pulse n

one lightning glance, silently

pass :h \u25a0.. a i k.to read,

andc ntinued wTiting-^^The
jolnsa »-as i pra'at.- '
altiesV etc.. and Philander

-. ] m 1 pushed it from
v'V.. The room, the fur-
nishings, its occupant/ all
.- - , became implaca He,
:.,;, rab!e. But why? Ihey

pers nitied the Law: An-1
abat were veiled lines of

him ls ness in Philander s

face :\u25a0 \u25a0\u25a0'\u25a0' elongated and
deepened into furrows and
trenches, ur.til his whole
countenance was frankly in
a state of siege. His pale
blue eves shuddered despair
from :hv last ditch.

PIiILPOT. shrewdly de-
.:ling his visitor to be

sufficiently reduced inspirit.
cow lifted his angular lace

(

abruptly, and demanded,
"

Phil inler \\ ecks, what s

on your mind i"
The formality of this address '.v^ unner\'ing. <'n

the street it was always "Phil," <<r "Philly." So
Philander surrendered ... and made
a moaning sound, and plucked confusedly at his
tie* The tie was warm and reckless in color scheme
and had been selected as symbolizing the wearer's
I'-'ht hearted :ndirTerence toresults. Itwas crumpled
an 1 frayed by the time its owner said. "I'd rather
you was a dentist, Abner. IfIcould sutler physical
pain and be done with it. I'd shout /with joy. If

there's any profession licensed to bring a man to
SDrrer, it's" driving the Otisville stage. Iyum! I
wish 1 was insulated on a deserted island!"

Philpot added four wrinkles to his bony forehead
an | shook his head dubiously at a calf bound tome,

an Ifinallymurmured, "Why?"'
Philander moistened his lips and bitterly ex-

jIdned, "
Because then I'dnever see a woman from

one vcar's end to another!"
The lawyer's brow cleared instantly. '\u25a0'\u25a0' was

like a surgeon who had been puzzled but now
disc vered the cause of trouble; also, his man-
ner ::: deliberately searching among various legal

blanks was much like that of the man of the scalpel
who seeks a favorite instrument. Philander vaguely
sense :this atmosphere of professionalism, and as
the lawyer made a double chin and nodded for him
to continue he shivered. He had expected sym-
pathy, he was getting the probe.

"\Vellr"prompted Philpot.
Philander loosened his collar, and. drawing a

deep breath, began. "Abner. you know my easy,
obliging natur'. don't you? Say, Ab, you know I'm
a kind man at heart, and am always putting myself
out to do errands for the women folks. I've always
tried to be accommodating. Tibbetts was saying

last Saturday, 'Why do you do it, Philander, when
you ain't paid tor' And Isays, as I'm saying
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