THE SUNDAY OREGONYAN, FORTLAND, JULY 26,

1908.

E MAN WITH THE MASTER MIND:

Brothers of the Left-Hand Path \

nEwWer

opus on th

ponr wife,
of mind. I

hope., Mr

trouble and

if you will ==t out in
Oh, yes, you may
freadom before Mr
my Iovaluable assistant
t of my cases,'"

1 the following recital Tir. Wat-
thin hands alternately entwined
nervously clasped the arms of lls

in

“You
the

doubtless have heard rumors of

disappearance of Richard King and

thnt he was engagsd (0 be marrled to
m¥ daughter. Rosalle, who I8 our only
child,” he began.
Clarksa nodded tn assent
N his st e actlon In dropping
out of sight only a before the
wedding day naturally \\uulr, He anough
| to upset us had it not been followed hy
evéanis &ven more Inexplicable, My
rd game when | daughter !s a young weman of consider-
but slightly | able erudition. 1 have heen abla o
ax 4 manner her studies, which T am glad to say
ken the dirsetion of languages
Mr, Eing 15 snlso a man of considerable
learning. but knowledge was acguired,
I fear, through trave! rather than by
serious offort and application.
- “*As wedding day approached and
ed." his a ce was continu my daugh-
Leen ter's urbation natu increased;
oSl telephoned of ma proud stock and was
toid them to al her anxiety ler the
They they TENCE Upon the-wedding
b 1Ere and after [t had become
Lol it You s to make some excuss
wut he wus | the postponement of the caremonias,
month. The | s was In ‘a pitiable state of distress,
out a week." iring the morning of the wedding
drawled | dz tha postman brought., among other
and the | mail, a jetter addressed to my daughtar
HNke | In & hand with wh I was unfamilinr.
5 = 'K it eagerly and went to her room
d it. In a few minutea she cama

down & changed peérson. She wus as gay

and light-hearted as a girl of 15 She
| evaded our ingulries, however, and would
| glve no pason for the remarkable

nge

**The next qQ e, whitle perform-

yme hou 10ld dutles In my daugh-
found the letter which she
We both fesl that it Is not

to take advantage of

L in the lght
that my
#t Finke, and
taken the
she haw

YT,

Ived

believe

have

which

from the hiding place whera
cops them and will show them to
. in thelr pro order.

with a “Hera I8 tho [first. Yoo Ke tha on-

to be- | valops contains no ng except a card

| which are crudely '‘drawn some

have been notl- | hi gly phics, the natura of

hnd Joined ..'.r; i= a mystery I am In hopes you
1 bo abla to explain™

haven't id Dr, Wxirous took the card from the

and Inld it befor= us We msaw

As upon 1t

[ollowing dlagram:

common-
nelf,
idle

of

wie
rich

King's

ths card and
® an expression
apread over his
o, it tells you some-
go on with thes story.

zhier has received other
pnswered the doctor
i pookat.

the

reach-
“Hera In
postmark
It to the first.”

1 two days su

the way, the ssss of thesas
I Ir rke, “The hand
| vidently but does it ra-
ble that
T hmvy seent his writing."
| "Walt I = tedd. ~I have

apg 1 L} g i 41 p In the
b upen which he Joined as a reference.
ST get 11
. ~ I took tha from my desk snd
Wy handed 1t (o who compared the
; e writing ear eonld see R resom-
I ¥ 1. -
X = | Bronmnt d them by the
XS e : )
Lar then took from the envelope &
| "
card similar to the first, but bearing the
Bl Kea fo » ne .
odin | Tollowing die
¢
your daughtsr's attl-

receipt of thia nsked
know wh

s en sha recelved
it. She recsived

four of which
the time, and 1 did
advice in the mat-

three or

ng at

ne 1o seek

wa knew nothi

not determ

r ut the great change in hes dating
i from the receipt of this last one,' and
r the doctor laldd still & third envelope

befors us. The diagram on the card was
as follows;

beating [a o}

wed

u expacting
i rk ing | 9

it our Tes
s | &

4 Per

s object of

“And what effect did this produce?™
eageriy azked Clarke.
“Terror, abject terror!™ snapped the

cor doctor. ™A= you sea2 by the postmuark,

it came thres days ago. Ehe has not

OFl BXLTAOT- | been out of her room since. She wasps
ire you, mir, ‘a:l the time. She s on the verge of

I am 10« | nervous prostration, yet she refusea to

my magous | allow & doctor to be called and flies

& Hebrew roots s belng sadly
A too. I8 in a

o will bring your talents
lead us to

conclusions mors ac-

I‘}QQ

7

into. & Tage when we speak ta her, I
rke, that unless you ars
wa shall have to placa

n an asylom."

N no. You must take no
aeh steps with her. Simply let her
alone, but wateh her carefully and by
no means let her go out of the house

vens, AMr. Clarke.

- is she in
What is the

danger? meoaning of it
L

“Shea {s In no danger in her own
homea. Don't let her go out I wish

you would leave me all these cards that
I mey study them at my leisure. Until
I have do s0 1 do not cAre 10 passE &An

opinlon on the case. Say nothing about
the mattar to mnyvone, espec iy to
your daughter. Now, doctor, you wiil
pardon me If T ask you to let ma met

to work immediately and after my own
methods'

I'r. Watrous left. and from whore I
sat T could see him Jerking his way in
the dirsction of the carline. still twist-
ing his fingers and cracking his bony
Joints.

A most remarkables en=e, Sexton,
The most remarkable casa I ever have
met.” mused Clarke. *T trust it wil

prove &an exampie of the value of varied

reading in the detection of crima. What
would these pot-hooks mean to a Cen
tral Station detective? It Is surpris-
ing the profeseor does not it It

® been along
in othars,
‘Brothers of

Then you
Central de-
as far as this

shows that his training b
line and is superfl
IMid you ever hear of the
the Left Hand Path? No.
ara in the class with tha
tective and the professor,
case {s concerned.”

Here I was forced to break my rul
and ask Clarks directly what it =
meant.

“It means,” he replied, “that we have
fallen upon unmistakable evidence that
the art of black magic is practiced still
in this most enlightened ages and coun-
try. ¥ have heard vumors of it hera
in Chicago. and this accounts T my
surprise on™ aeeing these aymbols,
which are very ancient

"Thesa =ymbols Indicat=
dsaling with a worker or
magic, as laid down in ths Lemegeton or
L=sser Key of Bolomon, which is aaid to
hava been writisn by King Solomen but
which has not been traced back farther
than 17th century France'™

“But go thess pot hooks tell
thing?* 1 queried

"¥es, thay tell

CETH

that
works

WE ars

of

¥ou any-

ma all that T have bean

telling you. They also tell mes that King
gent threa mess=ages to his sweethsart

He sent thom, T the sridresses wern In

his hand. They were messages, for she
undersiood them and they had an effect
upon her. The first two wera hopefuly
ths third hinted et disaster. Thess

E¥ymbols, Sexton, ara the s=als of threes of
ths 73 spirits which Solomon shut up in
a brass vesscl and cast Into & deep lake.
and which were afterwarda reicased by a

Babylontan fseherman.
“*The lmport of King's mesapgen I
gnther from the offices. of the spirits

whose s=als he amplora Hara thav era

LLFORF 74F ASTOMISHID CAZL GF THE
FANATIE SIRANG A RERFEGCT INCARNETIA

QF THE DLV,

ac and

ording to the ‘Grand Grimolre.

Clarks took ,a largs wvolume from the
shelf. s

“The firat im the seal of Agnres. His
ofiice {5 to bring back runaways. Thin

£eal eays to Miss Watrous, who must
ba quits a learnsd young woman 1o CRYTY
on & correspondence in this fashion, I

will soor back.” The second is the
Ecal He promotes love bhe-
tween This, evidently, g a

giniple love message.
a darker !mport, and I do not wonder it
tarrified har, Tt {s the seal of the dread
spirit Glasyalabolan;, who appears In tha
form of a dop winged llke & grifitn, whao
Ites to bloodshed and is the animating
of murder. King evidentiy £«
ce,""
"But can't
him™ 1 erledk

“Ah, that's tha question. Thess theories
of mine, which astonlsh yon, are simple
beside the task of fAnding In thisgre m city
n min or band of mon whosa tr
for geperations has besn In the aris
soreery,”

“"Why did warn Dr, Watrous to
keep his daughter at home?"'

“Hecauss I &m not sura but that thass
spges were sent under compuision and
purposa 18 to entice her 1o come

But tha third hns

wa do something to savo

yon

Clarke gave a start, paled slightly,
dnd seemed to be llstening intentiy. My
long companionship with him told ma
that his sensitiva brain had recordad an
impression from without and thet he
awalted & crizis. Just then the telephone
ball jangted on tha silance Clarke sprang
to the recelvar and I knew the muessaags
he was hearing was of great importanos.

'No! No! Not the police for her sake.
Your daughier’s lost If yeu do."

“Yes, yea' Clarke continusd, “T'1l do all
in my power. BStay at home and console
your wife and leave it all to ma. Tm
aure I'm on the right track. You.
Good-bye.™

Clarke hung up the receiver and turned
to me

“*“What do vou think,
trous’ daughter i= missing;
sot home.™

‘Gonel™ X

“Yer nnd 8 note on her dressar says:
“Tio not follow me. I go to find Richard.”
Now, Baxton, I am golng to take the trail
Keep within reach of the wire, and when
I want you I will call™

Mine was the bardest tasE. The hours
dragged into the night without & word of
Clarke. Abott 10:30 o'clock, however n
telegram came: -

“Mept us soon as possible st Central
Btetion, amed, “CLARKE",

When I reached police headquariers T
found Clarke in the squad-room engagsd
in & rapld-fire gonversation with a small,
beads-eyed man of swarthy mlen. Ciarks,
who was anveloped from head to foot In
a Chesterfisld coat, nodded to me and
then resumed the conversation which was
carried on In a tongue with which I was
totally unfamiliar, althongh I am abla to
distinguish, If not to understand, nearly
all the languages of cosmopolitan Chicago.

“Ah, Inspector  Shippe, =are you
waadw? (llarka turnsd 1o the inspsctor

Bexton? Wa-
gons when he

{ who had Just

| deep-uat

entered the room.
thinks ha can

“Zin-

Earn, here, iead up to

the place. We should start at once to
arrive on tima'"
Cur coursa tpok us desp into that
pn.r!: of the great west epide which
grries the names of “Ghatto,” although
u.ne-l-m Foles, Ttallans, Lithusnians,
and In fact almast every nationality-

undar the sun finds lodgment there, as |

well as tha orthodox Jew, When n‘ei
left the ear the little dark man, Zin-
garo, took the jead Ve followed down |

devious and 1t anviting streels, turning
now to the right and now to the left
until our gulde stopped hefore a dark,
four-story hbullding of framas. Clarke
held a whispered conversstlon with him,

“He gays this is the bullding inspec-
tor. The east half of it iz all vacant,
and from the fourth Zingaro
thinks we can see inte the top floor
of the weat balf,” said Clarke.

“Ars you surs {t isn't a plant,
Clarka?' querled the police officer.

“T wlll answar for him, Inspectc

Not a soul was stirring on the street.
We were not disturbed whils we forced
the lock and wascended the rickety
atalre. At tha top we entered & small
bara room. Into this place the light
streamed from a 2w w opposita
which was so cloge that Its broken
panes might be touched with the hand.
On our knees we crept to The window
gend peered Into the room from which
the light came. The sight we saw
froze my blood with horror.

On a board supported by two chairs
tay the body of & besutiful girl. Clad
in spotless whits, the pallor of her
counienance maiched in paleness her
flowing draperies. Ehe lay on her back,
her foldeéd across across hesr
breast and har bianck halr falling in
grest waves to the floor. The room
was barsa except for two cheap chalra
The walls were hung with charts bear-
ing caballstic des!

floor

Mr.

arms

B,

Wes she dead? I glanced at ClarKe
and the inspector but thelr eyes, riv-
eted on the scens across the narrow

court, gave no answer. In the back-
ground Zingsro stood silent with fold-
ed arms. We dared not speak, even In
whispera, but instinctively 1 knew It
wes Miss Watrous.

Suddenly, while we watched, & door
opened and a figure stols sllently into
the room. It was that of an old man.
tall, gaunt, and with flowing beard and
halr of white. Hix eyes were binck
He was clad In a robe of
black wvalvel, broldered with gold snd
adorned with fanifastic designs; trian-
Fleg, circlea, half moons &nd other fig-
ures which have been for centuries the
pet property of the accult.

The figure of the old man advanced
toward the outstretched form of tha
girl. . Then, with & gquick motlon of
his hand, and while my heart stopped
itz beating, he dArew from the folds of
bis robs & glittering scimitar.

Quick ax a flash the Inspector
whipped out his revolver and dropping
on ‘one Kknee sighted aiong the barrel]

but a restraining movement of Clarke's
hand stopped the fire.

The old man lald the sword Eently
aAcroes the breast of the girl and began
a welrd invocation. Mumbled in his
beard at first, the words were lost to
us, but 88 his Inflexlon ross with the
heat of his fervor, they floated through
the broken window. I glve the words
ns Clarke afisrward wrote them out
for me:

“I Immolate this wvletlm to thee, O,
Lucifer, master and prince of rebelllous

spirits, I adjure thee to leave thine
sboda, In whatsoaver quarter of the
world it may be situated, and come
Ither to communicate with me. 1

command and I now conjure thee to
appear without nolse and without any
evil smell, to respond in a clear and in-
telligibla volce, point by polnt, to all
that I shall ask thes. Venite! Venite!
Submiritillor Lucifuge, or eternal tor-
ment shall overwhelm thes, by the
power that s glven unto ma

Immediately after the beginning of
thiz wild Invocation I missed Clarke.
The inspector still stood guard with
his revolver. Zingare, with folded
arms, had not changdd his positi 1
knelt at the window «ill, but (i.er.c
wis nowhere to be seen.

When the fanatic finlshed he agaln
lifted and hald aloft the gleaming bLinde,
steming to awalt soma terrible ori
Then a most astonlshing thing hnr\-
pened. 1 know my heart stopped for
full five seconds. Ths Inspector ac-
knowledged afterward that though he
expected the denouement he would have
fired had not his forefinger been nerve
lexs,

Into ths room, and befora the aston-
tshed gnze of the fanatic, sprang AL a
bound as near a pérfect Incarpation of

the devil as I care to ses elther In this

world or the next. Clad from head to
foot In glittering reptilian scales, his
armsa extended into pauzy wings, his

mustache and beaard of Inky black, curl-
ing difiantly his hsad-dress nodding. his
eyas blazing, hes =stoocd with avenging
fingar oulstreiched before the now o E-
Ing o0ld man, whose scimitar dropped
impotant to his zlda, and who gradu-

ally sank Inio a crouching heap befors
the awlul glara of ths apparition's
ayes,

The tableana wam c-:mple:e
1 knsw it was (Clarke:
that blaze of thoga

In my soul
1 Enew too well
eyee. But how he

got there, how he had executed such
n lightning change, end what it’ all
meant, I was at a loss to fathom

As the form of the fanatic settled to
the foor the apparition ch =
steady pointing to rapld passes. After
& few aec lay still, and

highly trained mentality had trlumphed
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infected with the dangarous dbaciili ot
black magic. which =till flou
a large extent in Southern R
the rullng principles of the biack
are gresd for power and waalth,
for reveage, It was but & step ton

hes 10

iam. Stephanaovitch gathered @

a formidable band. Like the m 8
of okl they called themselv a
Brothera of the Left Hand Paty' and
they were bo d by the most horribie

oaths fo encompass by any
uraik or supernaturcl, the
fng authority.

“Wihillsm has used the dagger
the bomb, but Stephanoviteh
thesa the polsons of

means, nat«
end of exist-

atird
added to
the Borgins and

the capacity for leaderstiip which ni-
hilism has Incked.
“My father hud milllons invested In

the mines of
aino deeply

Southorn Russin. He
interexted as a stuls

VW

anything which savored of the occult
pecullar

Hearing rumors of a
his ne‘g‘*hn i

t"tu, and |

sect in

inform '..uu ur tr
partly throug | ;ws -
etrated all thei Then he did

ar duty and gave them

the government. That is the

what was his ¢l
up to
story."
“But how did you fall
er?”™ queried Clarke.
“"After my father's deatl
to this country.
1 learned from is
Wich had escaped and
country. Soon after. I b
rentening lotters from
I feared him, it art
me geveral times
geemed to besthat
baggar, I ==t him

into his pow=

wa removed
ive years

LEO

e had eall
il as his
neraly of a ¢
dowa as a hn

disappointed fanatic. T then lost trad 1{
f him.
“I suppose I Inherited from

& love of the occult, as it
favorite study slnece vyou
BAW AU smnent In
a genulne  w of

lald dowmn in the Lem
¢d In Chicago, and o
evar requlred t!
in looking him up.
sther like the locality
took me to, but I'vée been
worsa one In Calentta loc

faker who wsas sald to
mango trick better than
fellows
“I found a typlea a den on
tha top floor of an o vacant

recogning
the

bullding. At first I did
Stephanovitch in the
1 .I.E\I\iJII Thers fwire &
in the room and he
turn and left me until
I snw who It w as, 1
remombar ry ey iy
you gentiemen régeued

the tims
1 must have

» 10

e

over fanaticlsmi. Then Lucifer, In his h_‘.‘t‘n bypnotized nr. drugs . or sn\[‘n-
OWn  proper persom, came to the win- thing, and 1 suppose I AvE Deer w
dow and Clarke 2 cheery wvolea called: ;nrl?-‘l ey in that house ever since
“Came on, men. Through the windows "Twice I was ;In\r-u.:l:h}l! 10 Hl!n? T
you can moka it BRECS “’. Misgs Watrous, but by

Wa scrambled into the room, and I| anovitch's L‘-l’u'\'.‘_l‘ﬂ they were 1 ted o
had nother surprise when 1 saw the =oenls the spirita, .! u 1300 ]
Clarke, smooth shaven as usual, clag | Which 1 was pretty sure Mlsw W iy
In His !mmaculste Chestsrficld and with- | Would know, as we had ..-:.Et- d black
out & suspicidh of the Satanle or of, Ma&ic together, but without ‘i"'_r
opara  bouffs, working to revive Miss father's knowledge., Besldes, shn hud a

Watroua, whose sleep p roved not to be
that of death.

The Inspector had slipped the handcuffs
o the still inanimate fanatle, and Clarks
had zo far succeeded in arousing M
Watrous that shs breathsd normally,
when our attention was atiracted by a
pecullar nolse. At first I thought It was
rate working In the walls of the anclent
structure, Clarke's sharp eyss, however,
detacted two small hoies In the walns-
coling about three feet from the floor,

Grimoire and could look them up
“About two duys ago Steplunovitch

eame to ma and sald: ‘You will now
gsand to the young woman who Is
called BMims Wat 2 the =ar of the
drond spirit G ninbalas that sha
may know that ere the sun rises on
the third day from now ¥youn will be
dend* I dld so and I haér no
morea until I awoka bound, nl: into
his eves which were pee g

through the holes in the wall. ‘T}. r-‘t

You know.

I_-ie began faeverishly to work at the “But how, Mr. Clarke, do ¥you accoint
5nmu. of the ‘:‘-u!nsu-u:ir«; w'lt!_: tha paint far the other message Miss YWatrons
of the scimitar, which he had plcked received telling her to coma o me?”
from the floor. Finally Hf- succeeded !lr: “You have cleared thit up for ma,
prying up a beard sufficiently to sdmit Mr. King, rs well as several other
the fingers of myself and the 1nﬁtl?£tm; nolnts whick bothered . mel  Stephaiit-
With & quick pull’ the boards @ 0% | vitoh's sola reason, probably, in per-

one after another.
There, erouched in a niche cone
in tha wall, hound so that the slig
movement was impossibic, gagged and
with hig head hald by a rude clamp =0
that his eyes must look through the two
boles, was Richard King.
Terrible must have been
I thought, o merit such n

aled

the wrong,

ravenge, to

spo hia swestheart cruelly murdsred be- |
fore his eyes, and then to be left to dia
& llngering., tortu g death with ths

pleture In his braln.

“¥ou were just in time, gentiemen.
My compiiments to you,” snaid King
whoen his bonds were removed. Then
with a cry he dropped on his kneés at
thoe sids of the stfll Inanimats Miss Wat-

rous, seizad her hand, and covered it
witlr his kisses. Then, overwrought by
the terrible ordesl, he fell Into a pa
slonate flocd of weeping, My sympn

for him returned He had both courng
while the danger lasted and feeling when
it was past,

No time was lost in getting Misa Wat-
rous to a hospital for, though Clarke
pronounced her in no danger, he feared
n reaction when she reguined consclous-

nogs, The fanatic, now npathetic, was
bundied Into a patrol wagon with the
inspector and Zingaro as g

King and mysslf o Ko bod |.|1 "
and betwesn our knees the girl woas w.ulu
as comfortuble as possible on a stretcher,
When the wagon started, roused by the
jolting, she opened her eyes and gazed
around at us in astonishinent through
the half light afforded by two pellie lan-
terns. King bant down and kissing har
whispered:

“Why did vou comes, darling?
risked your life for mine a. |
have been useless but for th
Wi® did you do [t?

*I got your message,
I wenrL"

“But I ssnt you no word to come”

Here Clarke interposed and declared
that In the absence of a regular phy-

You
It wonuld
EER  INEN.

IMek, dear, and

sician, he advizsed that Miss Watrous
should ba absolutaly quiet. She closed
her eyes and the swaying of the ve-
hicle .soon threw her into & natural
slaap,

“Now, Mr. King” said Clarke, ‘1

think we can talk without disturbing
Misa Watrous, and 1T suggest that you
relisva the tedium of the ride by  tell-
ing us who this fanatic Is and how
yon happened to fall Into his power™

Tha narrative which follows was
broken by the arrivel at the hosplital
and continued later "at the station,
where “wa all went to &arrange the
commitment of the fanatic, but I give
It uninterruptedly.

“There {& no doubt. Mr. Clarke™ he-
gan King, "that your timely arrival
eaved me from a torturing death and
Miss Watrous from perhaps worse. [
do not yet understand who you are or
how §t all happensd, but my part of
the story fe soon told. This old man,
Viadimir Stephanovitch, s my heredi-
tary enemy. 1 can scarcaly binms him
when I think that throogh my father
hia five sons and his daughter are in
Biberia, if they have not already died;
that his wife died on the road and
that he himself spent 16 vears In the
prison camps of Sagahlin Island: that
through my father his companions
weare scattered and deported, and ona
of the most dangerous plots against
the Czar was thus frustrated.

“Stephanovitch In of noble hirth, the
most noble In Russ. 2, belng related to
no lsss a personags than the Littis
Father himself. Eariy in life,  so 1
have heard my father tell, he became

mitting you to write was to obtain
| address, o that he might at the
| time gend her a lettar, But I

her
proper

do

decoy

| not understand why he should have
del ed his revenge for a month when
hea had you In power and hid the

means to find Migs Watro
“I think I can sxplaln it,”

gaid King.

“What date is this?"
We told him.
“Ah, 1 =us Is 20

ectad so. It yeary
today Chat I Brot e
Hund Path' w
Clurke, I am Interested
found us and how
at the right tlm
“That 1= slm
Clirke e
in tha
Put ma on
binck

answered
Clse |

| it was

the ona rréui
| every worke
| in the clity
| He is n gypsy
art  himself 1
tma and 1 speak

This

and s

have
his

he I8 beholden to me
He was ona of the p
ewered the adve

room when
But your ie-!"" 1 axclalmed

hat, T am afrald, n bit of harm-
less vanity on my part, I Rl
convinced that It was . for
nothing else would have bie galn or
gz offective. It was only thiss &8Black
Magle for spmething Uke a thousand
years has been striving to call fo h
tha devil 1t In sufn to say thnt never
before tonight has an Invocation |
answered. I was a little ¢ us 1o kn

just what effect would beé crested shonld
hiz  Batanic Majesty appear in his own
praper persaon.’®
i '-ms. tha costima?™ 1 persisied.

“Oh, that was simple. A erfleld

coat covers 8 multitude of sartorial sins
Beards and mustaches ara o ly oarried
in" the pockst and a lttle chewing gum
does the rest.”

When we had seen Btr
| deposited in & cc
n conclud

mes under

the pledze B ey, 1 ank
that nothirg of this td the pi
pers und thet no nan iiv My
reason for this I8 that my metl Is of
the most noble hirth Iln Russiah and 1a
Intensely  proad.””

“But,"”” sald the will
haye to appear

‘Cannot that be

*Well,"” sald the
“If It &
¥yOoUu we can Lur-r»-c
charge. That wiil

‘“rwi him for a yoar''

“That will do nl pefare the
time s up, Miss \\'.;' Ul W I wiil haxe
bheen marrled and will be away on my
ocenn yacht Then 1 will defy Btephano-
witeh to find us. Now, Mr. Clarks, I
know thers iz no adegu raturn I can
make to you. but is there anything 1
can do¥T

**Mr. King." sal Clarke drawing A
amali book fram hi= pockst, “If I may

be nilowed to weep this T ahall be mors

than repald. No; do not think 1 am
fonilahly gederous. This book 8 price
lean. it is an original oditlon of the

Grimoire of Honorlus printed in the Ith
eentury. I found It In the miagician's
quarters.”

1 know no ane more entitied to It than,
you,” sald King, extending his hands to
Clarke apd myself. "It =sems o small
snit for two lves but my Wle-long
hip and gratitudeg to buth of you
EO mu: By




