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ODD M A N  PAYS 
(C"r,r i ,# , ,~r l frnrr~ 29)IS,*.-

I t  [lid wlrnl ZI skirt i.s nupponrd to  do 
tllr~uglr. And I found I could tuck an  end 
in and walk ;I s1a.l) or twf, witlrr,ul having 
Lo grnl, : ~ t  it every arcr,nd. 

"Wnndcrhrl." alu- siricl, chr*critig nre. 
"Now all wr 11;tvr to  [lo in dc,ncencl it1111 
t l ~ .  l,nrrc,t,n~ nnd rncct Lhr pul, kc.rpcr 
nnd his wife ancl anyone else w:titing ft,r 
us, suc41 ns our fnillrful 1)obl)y. Would 
you he knowing, ~ i r ,  nny Fiigl~lnnd 
flings?" 

'I'he odd lliing ~ h o u t  E n ~ l i s h  girls is 
Ll~cir IaviLy nt Llw d:tmnerlesl timm. I 
didn't, know any Higlllilnd flings, hut I 
didn't lell her. I headt!d in Llle general 
clircction of thc. clr,sct door. She  tocrk my 
nrnr. 

Slre said, " M y  friend, how rnuclr did 
ytru drink while Ixir4ing t l ~ a l  ,%)lro 
Ix.nitty*? 'I'lrr rloor'n I>rlrincl you. If I 
know my I~trl~l~ic~n. our Ito(.k of (:il~r:~ltnr 
won'l take mure tllnn ~ . I V Ior fifttvn n ~ i n -  
utrs going over the pul)licnn. As it in. 
I'ortugiicse IIIII llns n r;lll~er roll.et~ rrpu- 
lation. Soon as uur for1 depnrts, you can 
be r ~ r t a i n  lljr publican will be  u p  Ircre. 
nsking qur~nl.ic,ns. Wr'd I~cs l  hurry. Yuu 
can't go downstairs lhrough u clo.sel 
door, Hiclrard." 

1 didn' l  helieve we'd have to  go llrrougl~ 
the main 1)arroonl. I pickcad up the 
emply whisky I,~~ll.le by Lhc* nvrk. 

SIII- .v:tid, " l* : :~yflovx i t ,  l : ~ l , ' '  
1 ~ l i o o k  IIIY Irc~rtl. 1 n ~ i t l ~ t  son~c-n e ~ d  

tlling Lo swing. I ga~t1 0  Lhr. closc.1 rloor. 
~i,dcling for hcr to foll~)w. S l ~ e  thought 
RIIC W:IR Iruni(,ring me. The  clr,srt. wns 
empty. 

She said, " I  detesl col>wel,s. Won't 
yun plrnse come?" She  steppcd next to  

I mt:, and she first ~~ol i rec l  
, wr4)s wc2rr lorn nway. J was dil l  Iuok- 

wl~creI'dM a x  I.ingen und looking to  find lrnve been still thc  olher two@$OO~EE!M~&'""fi/hH i n g  

where the cob-

drl~art ,cd from, if i t  hndn't been for her. 
She t h ~ n ~ g t ~ t  I Lnew. 

-. . .. . - " . ---.--..-.--- --.. -.-. --" -- _-_,__-

wllo did you i t ~  found a w;ty lo esrttpe 
' ' I .know this was in your story, Dick I didn't without. our lx.blly swing t I ~ ! m ?  Whil-S#~p@/CksC/PP&IC/&~,/

..
1.rngton:. 

I stopped; I asker1 hcr please no1 l o  
keep ribbing me on thnt 1)ick Wl~ilt ing- 
Lbn line. This wnsn't the Ilick Wliitting- 

.' Lon story. I t  was llnndy being shot: i t  
; was this happening just now to  me. 

She replied seriously, "I'm sorry. This 
one is rn l l~er  drendful, isn't i t ?"  Stoop-
ing, she  lil her torch. She pushed on the  
side of plilster-and-lath wall under lbe  
nn~.it.nlbe on^. A square p:rnel of plaster 
about five feet by two easily opened. 

She wliispcrcd. "You know, there 
were rood runners operating a t  Golder's 
(:recan :ulcl in Ilnmpslcnrl & l c : ~ l l ~  unlil llie 
lnidcilc of Llrt: lrlsl cthnl.ury rc-ully. I'urlu- 

: gucse Inn is quite famous in history." 
She pushed ahead first; I had to  fol- 

low. 'l'hc stirnulalion of gelting out re- 
lieved some of  lhe ache in my head. T h e  
months of toughening courses a t  home 
and over here weren't all something you 
Rre in lhe ntovi<-s. I surprised myself 
even. I mnnagcd t o  close Lllr seclion of 

. plnstcr; I mannged t o  keep on descend- 
! ing tlie shaky slairs willlout falling on 

my nose; Alice nhining the way with her 
, Lorcli. T h e  steps were nearly vertical, no 

more than fifteen or sixteen inches wide, 
compressed between two brick wnlln. I 
don't see how Max 1,ingen ever squeezed 
hinrself down. Gurk ntust lreve had to  
drng him, the gr;ly nlnn pushing. 

As lhe fog o u t ~ i d r ~  iipward,sleamrd 
Alice'n t~>rcl~liglrt  Inore t l~ickly.  blurred 
H:~Ifwuy down, RIW mid snfLly, "D:lmn," 
and stopped, head lilled back. " M y

' 
hair," ~ l ~ e  whispered. 

A ntrand wna cnughl in n aplintcr pro- 
j ~ , r t i n t  fro111 :, l~rokc*rrOVC~II(I:IIIIwii~n. I 
furnblcd will1 llcr Irnir. IL  wirsn'l ctwrrae 
nnd heavy like 'lTroyn's or like t h a t  

: actress in Tropical Harvest-the one 

whose contract sup 
beauty operntor free 
wove and curl and tre 
fine ns raw silk. It tic 
my hnnd. 

" l ) < ~ n ' t  be no ridi 
I)ic.k," s l ~ e  whispered, 
Lherc-hy tightening the 

Shr clicln'l unde 
was c:lutnsy. I stnr 
wr,',l In: hung up ' 
ntrd trapped. The 

hol~l>ydel,;~rted. A 
gan lo recall more 

Iic put r n ~ ~ r e  cold 
of lhc r>thrrs except 
Iaunclrrd some trick, 
isllcrl, nnt, cven with 

lier hair came I 
jnrnrned nly left 
I~c.:rm, ripping it on 
I)ct*11 olle of those 
nails m e  rc:ldn ab 
finds stirking out of 
llle I l r i ~ r r lcollccli 
sil dawn on tliose 
lorch on me. SJIP 
tlrulnl>. 

S l ~ c  whispered, "Oh, 
ard." 

I was nshnmed. 1 sl  
tllc tunic pockel, r 
innlw!t:lion ll~ereaf 
11:1r~rlI nll u ~ . k ~ ~ O  
;~gi r~g1.1) s1;11id. You 
l l~inkn n  inrl) of nail 

clear nnd sweet. I w 
bad as it. looked. 

At the bottom 


