SRS S T, Py

o

B e

= ==

_—— e el

" 1A GRANDE EVENING OBSERVER.
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(This serial story is being shewn in motion pictures every Wednesday

and Thursday at Colonial theatre.
the Colenial Theatre.)

BYNOPSIS,

On Windward Island Palidori intrigues
ra, Golden Into nn appoarance of evil
hich causes Golden to capture and tor-
ture the liellan by branding his face mnd
crushing his hand, Palidorl Noods the is-
and and kidnaps Golden's lttle daughter
argery, Twelve years later in New York
& Masked One rescues Margery from La-
r and takes her to her father's home,
hence she 18 recaptured, Murgery's
mother frultlessly Implorea Golden to find
thelr daughter. The Laughing Musk
ﬂu.ln tnkes Margery away from Legoar.
gar sends to Golden a warning and a
demand for & portion of the clart of
Windward Island. Margory meets her
other, The chart Is loat In n fight bee
een Manley and one of Legur's hench-
an, but is recovered by the Laughing
nsk. Count Do Espareas figures in a
dublous attempt to ﬂn!rua Legar and
claims to have kllled him, Golden’s housa
§8 dynamited during a masked ball
escapes but i Espares Is crushed In
o rulns, Margery rescues the Laughlng
k from the pollee, Manley finds Mar-
Ery not indifferent to his love, He saves

er from Mauki’s polsoned arrows. Man-

¥ plans a mock funeral which falls to
necom}tllnh the deslred purpose, the cap-
fure of the Iron Cluw and his gang. Mars
®oery s saved from death at the hands of
the Iron Clow by the Laughing Musk.

_ TWELFTH EPISODE

T —

The Haunted Canvas.
The daughter of Dan O'Mara was &
wery happy girl. So happy, in fact,
was the freckled-noseéd Peggy that

there were times when the sheer nov-
elty of her good fortune somewhat
frightened her. For the tide had |
turned. The O'Mara famlily, as Pegey |
put it, was at last In clover. That mys-
terious righter of wrongs known as
the Laughing Mask had interested
himself in getting honest work for
Dan O'Mara. And that graclous-eyed |
lady known as Margery Golden, once |
she hod realized the true position of
the family, had become equally inter- |
ested In doing what she could for the !
spindlelegged Peggey.
It 18 true, none the less, that this |
1ast-mentioned young lady's benefnc-
trese had been momentarlly nonplused
by Peggy's choico of a voeation, when |
this choles was placed before hep |
“What would you like to do most?"”
Margery had asgked at the end of her
second trip to the O'Mara cottago
with a bundie of clothes for the all
but breathless Pogey.
“Fae a artist's model!™ promptly an-
nounced the rapt-eved factory girl,
“Aut why n molel?’ asked the

‘amazed Miss Golden,

“To doll up In glad rags and get
mesellf painted!” explained the dream-
er of the dye vats, And odid as thal
choiee seemed to her, Margery Golden
did not depart from her promize, She
gought out her artist friend, Frank
Almick, and inveigled him to expetl-
ment with a new and somewhat un-
tried model.

Frank Almick, however, soon found
tho ardent-eyed voung Pepey more of
a help to him than he had anticipated,
Somo of her unctuous yet uneouth at-
titudinizing, in fnet, brought a smile
to the face of the busy artist.

But that smile was never hroader
than when he noticed her standing
wide-ayed before the large canvas
ghove the flireplaca at the end of his
studio. For this painting, which bore
the title of "The Vigilante,” was a re-
markable plece of work, in more ways
than one. It showed the lifesize fig-
ure of a frontlersman stnring out Into
the room, with o leveled carbine at
his buckskinned shoulder, tut the ar-
resting feature of the painting Iay
in tho fact that both the cyes of the
figure and the barrel of the levelod
rifle seemed always to be direcied at
the spootator, no matter what position
the gpectator might take

“That guy glves me the wiilles!”
Peggey protested as ghe made her way
back to the model throne.

“Why?' asked the smiling man at
the eagzel.

“He keeps such & bead on you, no
matter where vou get in this room!”
was the girl's reply.

But destiny, in the form of ona Jules
Lepar, had sccretly ordained that
Pegey's happiness should not be a last
ing one, For Peggy O'Mara was no
longer a trivial factor in the activities
of the Iron Claw. This slip of a girl
had brought defeat to his plans when
success geemed well within his hand.
And for these humiliations Legar de-
elded that the girl should pay, and pay
to the full,

The modest home of the O'Maras,
however, had no inkling of this decl-
glon until Dan O'Mara himself, wan-
dering about his combined kitchen and
Hving room in search of his pipe, was
somewhat startled to see a BqUare of
paper pinned to the faded door panel,
Pegey herself, joining hor father, was
equally myetified by this slip of paper,
for its murince showed nothing but a
round blot or two of black ink on a
square of white, Neaither Dan O0'Mara |
nor his daughter had any reason to
know the meaning of the spotted
warning, nny more thon they knew |
that one Maukl. the stealthy emissary |
of the Iron Claw, stond hidden hehind
the walle nf nne of the thrae cnttness
commanding & view of the
O'Mara home.

They had no way of knowinr that
this same Mauki lurked there beoind &
shuttered window, patiently watching,
hour after hour, the house across the |
way. Close beside him as he walchied |
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stood a magazine rifle to which a Max-
im silencer had been adjusted. And
on the floor beside the rifle lay yet
another weapon. This, however, was
a weapon of defense, for it conslsted
of a craftily constructed cape which,
for purposes of disgulse, could be
promptly converted (nto a woman's
skirt,

So sure was Mauki of his defensive
arrangements that when he caught
sight of Peggy O'Mara and her father
at the window he promptly reached
for his rifle, adjusted the barrel be-
tween the shutter slats, and took aim,
Then he pulled the trigger.

The next moment a bullet went
crashing through the window of the
O'Mara home.

Instinctively the two startled fig-
ures leaped away from the window.
As they did so they realized that a
third person had entered the room.
And a second glance showed them
that it was the Laughing Mask him-
self.

He stood for a moment or two, star-
ing down at the spotted warning that
lay face upward on the floor. Then
he stared at the shattered window.
The next moment he was pushing
Pegey and Dan O'Mara bodily back
from that sguare of light.

“But what's the meanin' of all this,
anyway?" demsnded the astonished
householder.

“It means that a bullet came through
that window,”" the Leughing Muask ex-
plained. “And I know that bullet was |

The next moment the Laughing '
Mask had caught a broom from the
corper and about it was draping one of
Peggy O'Mpra’s well-worn  waists,
Above this he pinced the girl's hat,
tying it in place with a scarf, Then
dropplug to his knees well out of sight
on one side of the window, he slowly

fng a8 & costume model. Legur and
two of his followers, in the meantimé,
entered Almick’s studlo on the pre-

tenge of being a fire marshal’s (napocs

tor, caught the artist off his guard,
and carried him bound and gagged and

!hulplau to one of the small back

rooma of the studio bullding.

i Peggy herself, before starting out

in answer to that summons, was still
somewhat uneasy in mind over recent
events, So she left word with her
father to call for her not later than
eleven o'clock.

But more than Dan O'Mara called
for his daughter that night, for ten
minutes after her departure from the
cottage Margery Gelden's limousine
drew up at the door. Margery's ayes
widened when O'Mara explained the
reason of hie daughter's absence from
home, .

“But an artist like Frank Aimick
would never be able to work at night,”
she argued, with growing alarm, "He
must have daylight for working In
color.”

Dan O'Mara turned to the table at
hia alde,

“Here's his message, plain as day,
written In hia own handwritin'” was
the puzzled workman's only explana-
tion,

Margery took the message in her
hand and studied it. Then bher color
faded a little.

“That Is not Frank Aimick's writ-
fng!" ehe suddenly announced.

“We must get to that studio as fast
88 MY CAr CAT CATTY US.

Peggy O'Mara, In the meantime,
was belng confronted by mors than
one surprise. The first came with her
errival at the Aimick studio, when
the stranger who opened the door in
response to her knock informed her
that the artist was out, but would re-
turn in & minute or two, The sec

rond came with the quiet movement

of yot another man who sidled up to
the studio door and promptly locked
and barred it, But the groatest sure
prise of all awalted her as she turned

pdvaneed his Improvised dummy into
the square of light,

That rough outline of a human fig- |
ure was scarcely in position st the
window before a second pane erpshed
fn and the hroom was knocked from
the hand of the masked man hold-

ing 1it. |

“That ehot could have come only

from one of those three houses ncross |

the way. And it's ten to one It's from
that empty house on the right!" |

Ho drew away from the window and
stood for a moment deep, in thought. ]

“O'Mara, I want you to slip out hy|
vour back door and get help. Call on
any neighbors you can trust in a case |
like this, Then lurry back here, for
1 don't want that scoundrel to suspect
his plans haven't worked out uxuctiy|
as he Imagines!"” |

“We'll get the divil!"™ announced |
O'Mara as ho slipped away, And while
waliting for his return the Laughing
Mask sent Pegey for a cupful of flour, |
With this he powdered her hands and |
blanched her thin voung face Dan |
O'Mara had stepped back into the
house hefore the masked visitor had
completed his task.

“Now, 1 want that sniper to think
he's done his work, I don't want him
to break from eover untdl your friends
have surrounded that hemse, So take
your davehlss g .arry her out, just
as though she were & dead girl”

Dan O'Mara, dolng as he was di-
rected, gtepped from the doorway with |
his own white-faced daughier hanging
Hmp in bis arms. He acted his part
with a sincerity that was not without
eonvietlon, For, two minutes after he
liad staggereil into the open with that
apparently sad burden, the sniper from
fhe shutterad house was detected glip-
ping out of a cellar window and scur-
rying along & broken fence.

That eseape, however, cams hefore
Dan O'Mara's friends could completely
take up their position about the sus-
pected house. Dut one of those friends
caught sight of the fugltive in the
strange-looking cape, the alarm was
given, and the pursuit began.

It was not a long chase, but it wag
a stern one. Determined as those in-
dignant factory-toilera wers (o run
down the mysterious gunman so wan-
touly threatening their liomes, the
fleelng Mauki proved himeelf starting-
Iy fleet of foot. He galned sulliciently
on his pursuers to round a corner,
dodge Into an empty coalshed, and
emerge & moment later as a stooper!
old womann in amber«colored spectaclies
and a rusty gray wig. Belng obviously
hard of hearing, this same old woman
could mot give much informatlon to
the group of exclted men suddenly ac-
costing her ns sho hobbled across the
stroet

Five minutes later a swarthy-skinned
man with wiry black hair was hurry-
ing across country to one of the well-
concealed dens of Jules Legar, where
he duly reported to the Iron Claw the
news of his enemy’s ruse and his own
narrow escape

flefore the socond day had passed
logar had eovolyed yet another plan
for the subjugation of his enemies.
This took the form of a decoy mes-
enge dellvered to the unsuspecting
Peggy O'Mara, purporting to be a
hasty request from Frank Almlick to
come to his studio at nine o'clock that
night. to the end that he might hurry
to completion one of his unnnluhedl
canvases for which the girl was l.ut-l

| in the fact that at

throne,
ting steel at us!™

Legar, however, was no longer in

nead of that warning. Standing to
one elde of the mantel, close bealde
the wall, he attacked the huge can-
vas with his firetongs, beating in the
| center of the pleture at the same time
[that Peggy O'Mara, realizing that
| she was no longer being held a pris-
oner, caught up & teakwood tabou-
rot and with {t precipitated her-
self on the preoccupled Legar,

He ignored that flank attack, how-
| evar, for the Iron Claw suddenly found
himself confronted by a figure of more
{mportance than either the spindle-
legged girl or a palnted gunman,

Out from behind that tattered can-
vas had emerged a man wearing a
yollow mask, tossing to one slde a
glender blowpipe as he came, Before
he could regain his feet after that hur-
rled leap from the mantel shelf, Legar
himselt had dropped the fire tongs and
whipped & revolver from his pocket.
This he loveled directly at the body
of the Laughing Mask. But beforo
he could pull the trigger, Peggy's
tabouret struck against his out-
stretched arm, knocking the weapon
up in the air.

By thia time the Laughing Mask
was up on his feet, and face to face
with his enemy. BReforo the revolver
could again be brought into play the
two had clenched. Then the Iron Claw
went down before a clean-cut blow
from his opponent. He recoverad him-
self sufficlently, however, to roll to
where his fallen revolver lay. Dut
| before ha could level that firearm at
{ his adversary the Laughing Mask, re-
| membering that even the officors of
! the law wers no longer his friends,
| dilved out through the small door at

i the rear of the studio and disappeared

i from sight, for already the =ound of

| O'Mars and his rescuing party could
bo heard as they swarmed
stalrs.

| The Iron Claw himself heard thoss

| sounds, drew himsolf together, and

up the

“It Means That a Bullet Came Throu{;h‘Thnt Window!"

from tho door and saw Legar himself
standing before her,

She stood there, white lipped, star-
Ing from one evil face to the other as
Legar's companions closed in about
her,

“You'ra & fine bunch o cradle-
snatehiors!" gho finally and wrathfully
burst out at them, with the wllimate
and reckless anger of desperation In
her eyes, “You're 2 grand army o
horoes, you are, tof come five sirong
agin’ & girl like me!"

“Stop that brat!"” eommonded the
frate Legar, And thers wis a general
movement in the direction of the blaz-
ing-eved girl,

Thers was one man in that group,
however, who dld not jJoin  In that
move: The reagon for this Iny
that moment ho
happened to be looking up at the paint-
ing of “The Vigilante."

He was about to reach for a heavy
easel-peg, to fling at the canvas, when
ho suddenly straighiened up, clapped
a hand to his shoulder, and turned
about. There was a look of mingled
wonder and Incredulity on his face,
Thon he slowly draw from the fleshy

part of his upper arm n small steel |

dart, littlo bigger than a knitting-
neadie,

The next moment a sccond man,
moving acrogs the room to ecateh up
curtaln cord with which to tle the
captured girl, felt a sudden sling In

his hip, stopped abruptly and peint- |

ed with a shout of anger toward tho
canvas ahove the mantel,

=8t nnother of Legar's followers,
not realizing the meaning of that ory,
etepped forward and stared at the
painting. Out of the barrel.end of the
painted rifle, &8 he did so, shot still
anather dart which burled itself in his
neck.

“Th' darts!” he mumbled, as thick-
Iy a8 & druonken man might
darts re drugged!™

But even before those mumbled
words were spoken the awarthy-
skinned Mauvkl, trying to hold the stil
strugeling Pegey O'Mara down on a
divan, felt a sharp prin above his
ehoulderblade, turned about, and saw
Legnr run perosa the room nnd cateh
up the heavy brass fire tongs from be-
gide the mantel end,

“The painting!”' squeaked Maulkd,
staggering out agalnst the model

oht |

gtared helplessly about the dismnons
tled gtudio, Then the Instinet of sell-

| preservation reassertod Itaelf,
to the buck of the room, dived into a
kitchenette, found a small door in s
wall, swung it apen, discoverad a
dumb-walter shaft in front of him, and
eseaped to the strect,

The Corridors of Dread.

Margery Goliden, as she sat in the | other volce.

taxicab which conrrled ber homewnrd,
was comforted by the thought thut she
had ut leasl saved the life ol a fctory
girl to whom she stood indebited for
her own escape from death.  The
further thought that she had sent Dan
O'Mara and hig exhausted daughter
gafely home In her own lusurious
Hmousine oven reconciled hor o the
somoewhat stuffy-aired publie convey-
ance In which she found horself, She
hlinked meditatively out at the back
of the heavy faced driver so sullenly
and yet 8o aodroitly ploting  her
through tho tangle of trafMe, Then the
abstraction suddenly went from her
eyes and the listlessness from her
pose. Ior, from the buck window of
| the red-wheeled taxicab lmmedintely
in frout of her she cnught alght of a
peering faoce, And it took no swcond
glance to tell her that It was the
deep-seared face of the Iron Claw him-
| self.

The next moment Morgery Wwos
shouting to her sullep-faced driver,

“Follow that red-wheeled taxi," she
told him. pointing down the alde
streat. “Keep within gight of it, what-
\ aver happons!®

SBoon they had loft the city woll he-

p—
“The palnting—it s spit-

|
|

Heran f !

[

hind them and were in that 1u1]i;:ht:

zone which I8 neither quite rural nor
quite wrban. But Morgery, the mo-
ment she saw the rod-whealed taxicab
come to & stop, commanded her driver
to draw in under the shadow of &
denge row of entnlpn trees,  There,
from the running board of Wer car,
she behe!d Legor step out on the road,
pay his chauffeur, and stand looking
after the departing taxicab until it dis-
appeared from slght. Then he turned
about, pushed his way In through &
tangle of shrubbery, und left the lone-
Iy roadslde as empty a8 o desert trall
Then the resolute browed young wo-

| man turned to her chauffeur.
“I'm golng to follow that man. It 1
fall to return here inside of ten min-

| gelling on the othier slde of the room,

Then He Pulled the Trigger.

utes, I want you to get any help you
can, and come after me."

Margery stole along the shadowy
roadaide to the spot whero she had

was now several inches lower tham
the rest of the floor. And this, ob=
| vlously, had released a steel arm
seen Legar creep In through the l:::ﬁ hl&:wu:‘::azgml{u&rmmﬁ
bushes, B8he followed as best m’...gnnn the stone wall, holding him
could, found herself face to face with | thete as i a vish A.l;d a3 e #tood
& tunnelopening that showed Itself pinloned there & great block of gran-
dimly in the moonlight, and after & ;. Lgo.00d by some hidden mae
moment's hesltation stooped low and chl'nanr was slowly descending from
crept into this tunnel, feeling her way the rm’,' of the corridor. Margery

cautlously nlong the smooth brickwork |
of its walls. She came to a turn, but- ;‘:l’::;’t'l’::“gﬂ‘:::r'“ Shaina ang ree

tressed with heavier masonry, and | “Lot me at ‘em!" he shotted, bran.
padded along this wall until her groP | guuning the automobile wrench which

ing fingers came In contact with & "
light switch. This, after & moment's :::_ ,;t;!:“cm?-{l in; his hand, “Juss

thought, she turned on, The next mo- | “It's no use,” cried Margery hold-
ment a number of bulbs along the €or- | o him hack, *They have gone, the
ridor root above her flowered Into lot of thom, And we've got to follow
lght. quickly, or there)l be a whole fame
Staring nhead of her, she saw that {ly meot a worse fato than yours
the corridor ended in nothing but a might have been tonight!"
blank wall. But as she stared intently She had taken the wrench from his
at the wall sho detected in one side 0f y .04 and was leading him out of the
it o partially concesled electrle buts yynnal mouth by this time, explain-
ton. She moved toward this cautlous- yne tnas he would heve to bring his
ly, for sho had learned of old to bé ¢axjeab from ita hiding place and at
wary of approach to any of Lopar's on.q giart in pursuit of the Iron Claw.
fastnesses, Then, as she advanced, gy thege oxplanations came to a sud-
ghe came to a sudden stop, For 8he 4., 4nd an unexpected ending, for Le-
saw on the flagstone upon which she. ..p 4nq his followers, skulking in the
wis ahout to step a small cross, There  piches caught that betraying sound
was also a minute crevice, unnoties- oo ‘volc'es and saw o chance that was
ablo In its companions, about thi8 4.5 5004 to be missed. They closed in
quadrangle 8o suspiclously marked by o0 40 girl and the taxi-driver. Yet
its cross. So she stopped carefully gyap guilenspirited driver, when cor
over the suspected area, crept forward nered, fought with an energy 8o exe
to the button, und touched It wWith & 1541y that the entire clrcle became
tentatlve fingertlp, fnvolved in the struggle. It was Le-
The next moment a remarkable  oow pneelf, and only Legar, who had
thing happened. A sectlon of the po presence of mind to dircct the ate
heavy masonry shutting off the end . .vinn townrds the glrl. He swung
of the corrldor, at that touch, sWUNg  guqqenly about und started for her,
| silently about on its nxis, leaving an  gpe paw him coming, raised tho heavy
aperturo wide enough for a human  gwunen ghe still carriod and sent it
body to pass through. The girl, hold- g4 ooaingt his hony temple and took
ing her Dbreath, stepped through the ¢, par peols. Rhn‘jumnml into the
ponderous masonry, Vempty taxleab and headed for' the
This chamber, she saw, was empt¥s  oarara cottnge,
except for two mysaterlous strands of | S0 mtm-lmﬁ was her fnce ns the bee
fron chain that ran from celling 0 Dwijiored Dan O'Mara opened the door
floor, close ngalnst tho wall, while gyot he started back in alarm. And
agninst the other stood a denl table .. words wers even mors disturbe
and_a camp couch ancross which lay a ing,
couple of very dirty blankets. Bub | wpgma away!™ she called outs
along the floor at the far end of the wagna quick or 1t will be too lata!”
room her quick eyve dotected a lhin[ “And wllu;.'n wrong now?” aslmld
penell of Hght, So she tiptoed quictly the astounded houscholder,
forward untll she stood close to the |~ un.e I‘cm:\:!” gagped the 'B‘il‘l ns she
door nhove thia illuminated creviee. ooy prantically sbout the little
Then she gstooped lower, lstening In- ropm, “Get hor away from hers, quick!
tently. for the sound of muflled volces oy, house has been mined! I'l‘here's
came to her from the room within, been o bomb left here, and any mo-
T tell you wa ean't afford to fall 0 'pene o |
this move,” she heard the voice of She atopped speaking, for the. puns
wgar himself announce. “Tho WINEB * gy emoll of powder smoke had as-
and settlod before  yoy.g her nostrils, Then from the
open window, in which a somowhat
neglected flower-box stood, came &
faint sputter of sound.
She ran to the window,
I the Howerbox she saw o hoeavy
| evlinder of mietal. Even bafore she
! enught sight of the timefuso which
gquiotly hisapid and burned at one end
of tha eylinder, she knew what (€ was,
It was tho Infernal machine which Lee
| gnr's ngoent had ploced thoro to de-
gtroy the liousoe, And at any moment
the explosion might dnke place.
Margery caught the heavy cylinder
up In her hands, She even tried to
blow out the fuse, Hut this was use-

got tn be settled,
morning!™

“But how?" asked one of his fol-
lowers:

“With two pounds of guncotton and |
a time fuee," woaa Legor's roply, |

“In the O'Mara cottage?" asked af-

Lylng in

“Yoa: | want that cotinge wiped oft
the face of the carth, and the family
with it! And I went it done beforo
morning!"

Murgory listened, oblivious of tho
paasing of time, as the conspirators
behind the closed door continued to |
debute on thelr plan of actlon. Then
she started, evon as much as they did,
when the sudden buzzing of an eloe-

; less, Then she tried to tear It away.
rie annuncitor waruud UL 10 i s sacond ofort waa_enull
Ly o ; M ¥ fruftless. And sheor panic took pos-

It wna then and only then that the
girl rememhbered hor parting mossage
to the taxicub driver, All thot was left
her to do was to dart over to the camp
cat, nnd droyg down on the stone floor
haside it

The next moment Legar and his
men were {n the outer ¢hamber.While
one of the men erept to o secrot out-
look crevice In tho farther wall Leo-
gar himsell etepped o one of the con-
trol chiing which ran from floor to

gesslon of lier at the thought of her
helplegness. The bomb dropped from
hor fingera to the floor. She made one
{netinctive effort to warn poor young
| Peggy O'Marg awuny, as tho girl ran
to her side. Bul instead of repeating
that warning she let her arms close
about the slender body as though in
mute acknowledgmoent that she knew it
wns already too late. For the fuse, sha
could gow, wus burning down into the
end of the cylinder Itself, She even
cloged her eyes, awalting the inove
ftable,

Bhe opened thom again, nt the sound
of a sudden stop. Shoe opensd them
to goo o muasked flgure dart into the
room, cateh up tho smoking metal
evllndor, and with otie and the same
movement hurl It out through the
open window,

The next moment & great detona-
tion shook tho walls of that house,

“The bomb had expioded. Dut the
house of O'Mara still stood. Aund
Poggy and her father stared opens
mouthed at the newecomer, who, In-
gtoad of sturing bnek at them, stood
{ntently regarding Margery Golden.

“The Laughing Mask!"” sald that
somowhat shaken voung lady, In little
more than a whisper,

“At your sorvien!™ replied the man
In the yellow mask, with a hall‘hume
ble and half-mocking bow as he stood,
for ono fleoting moment, in the nape
row doorway,

(TO BE CONTINUED.)) _ 4

and by pulllng one of theso startod
into action some mysaterious mech-
anism which the watching girl could
not quite ecomprehend.  Shoe sow
them run back to tha Inner room
and ptand  waltlng  while  Logar
manipulited  #t11 another  gecrot
apring which threw open a hidden
door In the back wall of that room,
And that door, gho surmised, led by
gomn unknown possage to the outer
world,

Rut Margery did not give much
thought to thiv, for there came to her
ng Bhe regnlned her feet the repeated
cry of & humnn belng, & cry husky
with terror. 8ho ran to the pivol door
In the masonry, swung It back, and
thore boheld a sight which made her
blood run cold. It took her, in fuct,
a ponderable spance of time to under-
#tand thoe gcene confronting her. Hut
a8 sho atared out she saw where her
unsuspecting  chauffeur had stepped
on the cross-marked flagstone, for I.l.l




