\

10

THE SUNDAY OREGONIAN, PORTLAND, SEPTEMBER I3, I908.

THE MAN

Being the Chronic

| A Broken MorconigramJ

(Copsright, 1908 hy W, G. Chapmas.
Copyright tn Great Britam -

PLEGRAM for you, Clarke™ I

sxid as I took the mEsSAE®

‘GT

dnor of our Oak-strect apartments one

morning in midsummer. A shade of
anxlety passed over the [ace of my
houss mate. Strang, I thought, that

Cariton Clarke, ths great tzlepathle do
should be disturbed by =0 or-
dinary an event as the receipt of &
{elegram.

Cinrke touk the yellow envelope and
hald It thoughtfu in hand As &
woroan studies a telegram hefofe sum-
maning tha courage to open it

“De  you Thatda ™
asited suddenly, stlll halding the enve-
lope as 1 algmed the messengoers book.

™ad 1 remember Thalda? As inmi
could forget that glorious vision of
young womanhood that g flashed
presence In the ghetto dis-
trict of New York and whose PpPsy=-
chometric mind had alded us In tha
polutlon of the puzzling mystery of the
“Blue Bokhara."

tactiive,

Hy his

remember h®

into our

I sea vYou do,” continued Clarks,
“wWell, my mind has heen filed with
torebodings concerning her all morn-
ing: I bave no word from her for
saveral weeks Fomething tells me
that tids message concerns her and
that the naws is not good We will
pme” mnd he torsa open the envelope

gnd read it hastily. A look of distress,
passing quickiy to & black frown of
anger, overspread his face. Without
% word hs passed Lthe message o me
[ rend:

“On board 8 S Magellan, off Pen- |
sacoln. Fla., Marconi Station. The
w a2 fangs—"

Yo slgnatura. A cipher? None that

1 was familiar with, yet it must have

a meaping and & deep and terrible
one, for as 1 looked at Clarke his eyecs
blased with snger and beneath It he
wore n- look of the deepest concern,

1t s from her. The wolf! T must
save her but how? Sexton, can 1
codnt on you®"

“You know that without asking,” I
raplied, “but I haven't the xlightest

iden what 1t all means.”

“Of couraa not Come Iinte the
brary and I will tell you while
pian some method of action, I do not
yet know what.

“I frst mel

15~

Thalda,” continued
Clarke, when we were nested in the
Hbrary, "“when 1 was an interoe At
Bellevue. Shs was & student, delving
deeper than the mind of woman ardi-
narily gpes Into subjerta philosophi-
cal and psychologival. She was a trus
friend, & Jjovial companion, and these
tralts, allled with the beauty of which
you can testify, had the affect of gath-
ering about her an ever enlarging
court. But with an admirable ressrve
shs held them all at length.

1 alone came the nearest to her con-
fidence. and the 1ife wo lived was ideal,
soth too busy for our chosen work to
mir it by thoughts of anything clomer,
both protected, she by her womanly

reserve, | by my sincere respect for
her.

“Then Compts Armand de Loup
cams into our lives. He wha & young
French nobleman, veTrY rich, living
where and how he pleased. We were
attracted to him by hism love of the
pecult which he had studied in India,

In Tibet, wherever the minds of think-
«rs run in the direction of the unknow-
able., He was suave, handsbme and,
Rt frst. charming in every way It
was not long, however, unt!]l his ad-
vances {0 Thalda became so pronounced
as o cause her to fear him and me
to hats Blm with all my heart When
it became necensary for her definitely
1o repel his offers he went out of our
sphere as suddenl!y as he had entersd
i, ‘it Teaving bDehind him his curses
and hia vows of the most terrible ven-

grance his fAery Gallle spirit could In-
vent.
“Nine years have passed mince then

and no blow has fallen, uniess this is
it After ha left, transinting his name
Uterally, we called him the wolf.! We
often italked Jokingly of the time
whan the throatened fangs of the waolfl
would close upon ua “The fangs of
the woll. It must be Thalda™

As (MMarke was aspeaking the hell
rang agaln and & second messcnger
arrived, Clarke feverishly tore open
the oover and reading it passed it to
me It was

“—have struck. Save me"™

fdike the first It was sent by Marconi
ayFtem from ths steamship Magellan.

“Wall.," exclaimed Clarke “We can
do nothing. There will be a third Bhe
is sending mes word daspite some terribis
aobstacle.”

He had
message arrived
station, It read:

“*— come to

Would there
give us the

finlehed when the third
Sent from the same

hardly

be a fourth that would
final clue? Al the day we
walied with all the patience we could
summaon, but It came nol. Clarke apent
the time poring aver the timetables of
the North and South lines. At Iast he
gave up and throwing the timetablea
from him he exclalmed: “Something has
happened. Bhe cannot finish. But there
1» another means It only she will try 18
Then he lay back in his chair and
ciosed his eyes. For more than an hour
he did mot mir. I hegan to think he

aglept. Then he Jjumped up s0 suddenly
that he startled me.

*Quick! T have o We are poing.
Fack D forget the arms &nd plenty

of ammunition, and put In those four au-

tomatics we got the other day. Thers
mey be hot wopk before we aver sss
Chicage again, loat's sbe, the train
leaves in an hour and s quartor.”

“Bot where are we going?" [ asked,
fvoluntarily.

‘New  Orieana.,” he shouted as= he

dashed into his room to throw his clothes
oul to me to pack.

We reached New Orleans at dusk and
took a cab from tha railway station. A=
we drove away. looking omt of the cabd
windown I saw & swarthy, roughly dressed
man enter another cab which immediately
talloged um 1 thought nothing. of the
incident at the tims» except o0 wonder
how puch a looking Individual happened
i be riding In caba

Az we antered our hotel 1 looked back.
The roughly dressad fellow had dis-
charged his cab andd taken up a position
acrons the street where ha could watech
the door of the hotel

“Ah! we are walched,” whispersd
Marks, exultantiy. *““That proves ws aro
an the right trail. We have but Lo turn
watchars onrselves to find the end of f1.*°

We regintered under nssummed names,
went directly to our rooms and had din-

ner brought up. While we were sating
Clarks lgi? tae plans for the aight 1
folt e that his Iron body and

perves of steel would not relax until he
had acceomplinhed momething, yot 1 com-
pintned that he had ed to me the
hasdest task of all., that of watching pa-
tenily In the hotel uniil he should need
me. 1 bent, wowever, to his

jthat one of us at Jeast should get some

'

which the boy delivered at the |

|

|

sicep mnd he fresh for the morrow.

“Keep your sar open for the telephone,””
warned Ciarks as he left. "Il call you
the minute I have need of you."

I may have rested, but I cannot say I
slept much. All night I turned aver in
my mind all phases of the puzsie. What
had the note told Clarke? Why were we
soon met and followed?

How did he expect to plok up the trail
in thia strange city? “here then would
it i#ad to? There was obviously nn an-
swor to any of these guestions, and I
must have Aropped off to sisep when the

talephons bell in the room atartied me
Into consclousness. 1 snatched up the
rocriver.

“It's me—larke. Are you dreased?
That's kovd. Pack everything and alip

out through the Kkitchen.
porter & dollar and he wil guide you.
Don‘'t worry about the bill, It's paid,
You'll find & boy walting at the kitchen

Give the night

door. Follow him. He will guilde you.
Wateh tnat you are not followed. Now
hurry."

He nesdn't have added that. 1 found
the kitchon door s he directed and dis-
covered there, puffing nonchalantly &t &
cigarelts, one of those heagles of the
oity, A messenger boy. He grabbed one
of the sult cases that T carrled and wa
wers AwWAY. I followed him blindly
through alleys and courts, turning hither
and thither after a fashion so devious
that T would have defied the most expert
ashndew to have followed us. At last we
emerged onto a  streel  whera the boy
hailed & car. *“Takes us right to where
de udder chap is waltin®, gov'ner.,” he
nnld

By this tima
could =ae that
rection of the Jevee;
Mled with two-wheelod colton carts
gulded by sleepy hegroes. We jeft the
car and my gulde dodged In and out
among the long wharf houses untll he
came to & amall poat landing where a
number of amail craft were tled up.
One of thess 1 had marked from afar.
It was a graceful cabin launch of about
35 feet weater line, a perfect baauty.
trim and staunch. One might, with &
fulr break of weather, sall her sut Into
the gulf. around the keys, right on up
the coast aod smack into New York
harbor.

Clarke was pacing restlessly to and
fro on the landing puffing at a oclgar-
ette and keeping his weather éya upon
the opening beiween the wharf houscs.

1 thought you wers nover coming
Here, into the launch, guick!™ and he
designated the beauty which 1 had ad-
mired.

1 jumped aboard, Clarke threw a bill
to the hoy, threw off the line, followed
me and started the engine.

“Gee, 1 wish I was goin' along.” the
boy shouted as we swung Into the
broad Mississippi and headed down the
167 miles that scparate Neéw Orleans
from the della.

Clarke wus busy with the engine
and wheel and 1 took advantage of the
opportunity to look about me. We
were provisioned for a crulse. Within
the cabin In a littla cook’s galley aft
was the most complete minlatura cul-
sine | had ever scen—a tiny oll stove,
a cupboard stocked with all manner
of provisions. Had It heen a plcasure
trip I could bhave asked nothing bet-
ter.

Now we were dancing along merrlly
over the rippling surface of the mighty
river, dodging in and out of the craft

dawn and 1
ted in the d4l-
the siresis wers

It was
OUFr WAy

nf =il nations which, owing to the
genlun of American engineering, are
able to make this Inland port. Clarke

steered by the mlde wheel and n grim
emile of satisfuction stole over his face.

“At j1ast.” he sald. “"Now I can tell
you whither we are hound and what

we probahly have before ums, but this
wark of steering !5 gotting tiresome.
Come and iake the wheal and T will
et my piiot to work™

1 took the wheel and watched Clarke
curfously while he lifted the cushlons
and removed Lthe seat ypon which I had
been sitting. Almost with horror I saw
extended tn the locker the rigld form of
A man.

*You may get up now.,” =ald Clarke,
and the body rose to A sitling posture,

climbed palnfully out of (s narrow
quarters and atretched Its ecramped
limbs. The fixed expresssion and the

glassy eyes told me the secret—a per-

fect state of hypnomis. It was the
man of the cab, the walcher at the
hotel.

And then Lhe full Import of Clarke's
dovilish cunning, his mastery of the
minds of men by the use of forces
which bordered on the supernatural,
dnwned upon me. Here was the pllot
which would gulde us to the lair of the
wolf and to Thalda, the spy turned to
Account against his own smployer. The
path lay by water., this esvidently
Ciarke had discovered.

‘Fes, It was absurdly simple,” re-
marked Clarke, quistly. divining as he
so often seemed to do my traln of

thought

“As soon asr I found we wers watched
1 knew I had the master key to the sit-
uation. It was easy fo turn from ‘the
shadowed to the shadow. [ slpped out
of tha hotel through the kitchens, pre-
pared the way for you. and while our
pilot here wis watching the front en-
trance of the hotel I was within a step
of him and watching him. You know my
meihod and It was not Jong before I had
him In my power and knew all that he
knows, It is not much excopt that De
Laup has some sort of rendesvous on an
obscure Island about 30 milas up the
cosst from the delta. It is called the Iie
dea Serpents and we are golng to find
out what gosa on there. God send we do
not get there oo late! Clarke's eyes
took & faraway Jook and I knew he was
thinking of Thalda.

Meanwhile the sioical figure held the
whee!l and gulded us in and out among
the thinning ecraft Clarke's eyesa aver
upon, him, Clarke's braln ever directing
the hand ag the tiller.

It was far from a pleasure trip, that
17-mile ride to the delta. which we
renched about 2 in the afternoon. The

presence of that silent stoleal figure at
the wheal “Iay ke a joad on the weary
eve.” It tried my nerves and 1 belleve
that even the iron nerve of Clark was
not Immune to the influence, for In an
hour or two he arose, and, motioning
me o take the wheel, with a faw passes
and a snapping of the fingers he brought
our unwilllng guest back (o a normal
state. At first he snt dazed and awed,
hut as his senses returned his fre arose
and he poured forth in mingled French
and English a4 perfect torrent of abusa,
Clarke watched him, ready to foresiall

any attempt at wviolence.

“You lhave seen what may happen to
you" =ald my confrere quietly, when
there was at last a Jull. *"Now you ¢an

make your cholee of three things. Elther
you will guids us wiilingly to L'Ile des
Berpents or you will return to a stats of
hypnosis and guide us or else you will
be taken thers in irons and if your mas-
ter should chance to got the bstter of us
the last living act of mine will be to
turn you over to him and brand you as
& trallor.’”

“Fat look ax =ef T was what you say
opp against It anyway. Say no more. |
vill guide you. But I vill die. You all
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vill die: Do Loup he iss ons devil. I haf| i=h moss. We akirted tha shoreward side “Whither do you go™ wang out the
bean there once, twice, three times In z=2 | of the island and were entsring the other | question.
Inunch. Dere las many men dere, De | outlat of the piver when Bloc's sharp eyes “To the finme sternal,’” was the reply.
Loup he tell me he cul my eyes out oot | discerned & break In the tangled mass of “Whom do you bring?” .
1 evaer tell da way. 1 haf not been on %2 | plant life A hitl o deluded woul who would
island but I haf seen enough. Dere lss »[ook out for =¢ snikes, messleurs goin admission among us and thus leamn
no good goes on dere. But zat las nn'.] wa're going In,” whispered Bloe. 1 peered | the true story of tha fall of the great
my bumsiness. 1 am pay o wateh, 1 vill | up at the cyprus branches WA Wo swept | Bali-Zeboub.™
o, but we all vill die an dose what dlen | uhder them. Thoy were a mass of squirm-| And then It dawned upon e that
first v111 be de luckieat.™ Ing. sprawling life. My velne were threads | no matter with what dinbolical fra-

“No., we'll not die” replisd Clarke. | of lce. No wonder they called It the 1sle | tormity we were dealing Ciarks, with
“Not if 1 can help It, and If there I8 a | of Serpents his wondarful knowledge of the vagn-
possible way to do it T will see that you Now we were past the jungie of swamp Hes that have possesssd the human
min no tisk It may «bas you ecan land | life and golng along at half speed be- | mind since the dawn of ages, had s
us and then stand off untll we signal you. | tween two solld walls of mnsonry where | ritusl et his tongue's end,
If you are true (o us we will take care of | the wind penetrated not. Thin walled “HBut you waste our time, which in
vou. You've only chaunged employers, my] canal brought ug at last to a three-sided | preciona 1f the examinution 1§ satis-
gootl fellow, and got the hest of the bar- | landing, two sldes flanked by the jungle, \ (s lend us to the Viee-Regent of
gain.” the centeér side joining the wall of the ar and I he po desire he may (ues-

Clarke's generous tons and the sparkls | castle. Into this liarbor we crept on our tlon us further,” commanded Clarke In
of iz eye meemed to Inspire a suddon | own Impstus that not even the muffled | & tona of authority
eonfidence In Bloe, as we learned his | chug of the propeller might betray our ““I'ts well. To tha Temple of Ba-
name to be. A look such as might have | presance. At one side of the landing was homat,” anawered the sentry
mantied the face of a sergeant of the | ‘m trim little Inunch, almest the.counter- Ho turned and motloned us to fol-
“Old Guard™ when the “Little Corporal” | part of our own, Was this De Loup's | low We entored and heard the door
pinched his sar stola over his features: | mode of entry to his castin? Then doubt- | closs bahind us with a click, laaving us
He arose and, looking Clarke squarely in | less he was at home. And If he was utter, absoluts darknoess
the eoye, grasped his band. From the | there Thaldn was thers aiso *Your arms,'” whispared Clarke. "Have

moment of that action ha was one of us,
and we had no fear but that he would
mlay his part and piay It well

At Iast we were out on the blua danc-
ing waters of ths gulf, beyond the low,
fint-iying "“"mud Iumps™ aof the delts

The wind had now freahened and was
bowing almost a gale. With It the sea
rose, And, noking through the green
eheets of water that dashed over our 1t-
tle giass-covered cabin, it did not seem
that our frall eraft could llve a minute.
But fortunately the wind was dend ahead
and we were taking the waves trans-
versely, mounting them gracefully, wiid-
ing off into the trough and taking only
the thin spray of the crest. At last dark-
ness fell, and with it the wind.

“Before midnight we make eeot,” sald
Bloc, who was steering by the compass.
Sllently wa drew on the larder for a re-
past consisting of 'whatever we could find
that needed no cooking. Then, desplta
the tossing of our craft, 1 succseded In
making & pot of steaming hot coffee. We
were loo nmear the unknown to be !n the
mood for conversatlon,

About 11 o'clock Bloc, who was pearing
into ths darkness ahead, whispared: “A
ta droit. L'lle des Serpenta’’

1 looked, and;, rising ot of the dark-
ness wia A hlack mass agalnst the softer
shades of the shore line.

“Is there a bharhor?™ 1 naked

“Yes,” answaored Bloo; “If ss ze delta
of 3e rivair sat make zo isle. We go up
ze first mouth.*™

Our lghts were already out, and the
moon was breaking through racing banks
of clouda. At closar range and with the
better light I examined the Island, which
seamed to be about three acres in extent.
In the center rose the square walls of
what seemed to be a castle keep, IT there
were windows there wers no lights to
distinguish them: only the four black
walls of mazonry outlined againet the
aky. The shore was a mass of overhang-
ing cyprus dripping with tralling Span-

With directions given
made fast to the landing.

in whispers we

“¥You will stay here with the launch,”
whispered Clarke to Hior, “and have it

ready to get away ot once
need it

*Then it iss zat monsicur do
answered Bloe in

In

r grieved tone,

craE “wWe

ubts me™"
“He

has oniy to Iry me.” y
“Do you think I doubt -you when I
thus placa our llves In Your hands™
replled Clarke, eciEiNE him by the
hand. “But you csn ald us here Are
vour arms In readiness, Bexton? Then
keep them concealed for we doubtless
ara outnumbered nnd diplomacy —may
win miore than forca’"

Wo stepped 1llghtly out on the land-

fug and found

of fran In  the otherwise

heraldic

beset with sirtange
mither

bas rellef These

drew

ourselves facing a door
blank wall;

& heavy door incrusted with knobs and
dovices

in
Clarke’s

attention and he studled them earnest-

Then
triumph
0. I

Iy In the dim lght
me with a s&mille of
persd: "Ah, T thought
mastar key. Com#,
No* sound broks
was nothing 1o
habitation of any
blank wall

Clarke lfted a

that
lny

denote
sort

hravy

turming

the stilineas
beyond

knocker

to
ha whis-
huve the

we will go In'”

Thera
a human
tha

in the

center of the door and began A tiitoo of

alternating long and short Tapa

These

were answered from within and my com-
panjon In his turn answered these signals.

Then the dpor swung slowly

‘open and

a glgantle form appearsd framed in the
dark background of the opening.
“wWhat Is your age™' challenged a deep

volice,
1 was thunderstruck at Clarke’s an-

swer in An even, feariess tona
“Pive yoars’™ hs gaid.
*Whonee do you comeT"
quired the volce,
“From the sternal flame."’

my comprnlon.

again in-
answared

them ready

revolvers loose In your hol-

sters, automatics in your side pockois,
| and button vyour coat so thal nothing
shows, Laave the rest to me Kaep

your n

erve no matter what happens and

| ramember 1t's all humbuggery The real

and
selfl
Just

and we stood

The Al

foet In
and al
thie me
ROy s,
tiles ar
Inve
trin bu

At 11

ing an

Aome
mouth
Somet!

as we
felt

| n wnee
tempte

And
roof o

batter
Lt

entar
“If th

erwias
Our

magio

oniy danger s

recaiied
In a grollo

an shapes

doorway, was & !lvid sheet of flame,
gsamed tn be looking Into the bowels of

| seothing that
must melt nway and tumble Into It

in the Count him-
Hghts fiashed forth
in & hlaza of slectricity
Impression wne terror, but 1
Clarke's assuranc We wern
like passagewny ahout 40
length. From the walls. the roofl
1 about us grinned and ascowled
wit hideous countenAances ERr-
imps, writliing and twisting rep-
] &ll gorts of grotesque and Mach-
the ayss of each an elec-
b of green or red or wiite.

1 end of tha passage, now ficker-

then the

(2.11

of

ing, now darting to the right and left in
serrated, forked tongues of fire, now ris-

d flashing until it Alled the entira
Wa

mighty furnace, aven Into tha
of tha wery Infernal regions,
mes the flames grew so white and
it seemed the very walla
Yet
approached nearer and nearer we

no heat
Clarke stood and looked about him with

r upon his lUps, Nelther of us at-

d even to whisper.
then, seeming to come from the
ver our heads, spoke a4 wvalee s0

terrible In it manace, so steely cruel In
its tones that I felt my knees begin to

agains each other.
them thet would look upon ths

face of the Vice-Regent of the Fiwil One

hrough the eternal flames,'’ It =ald
ey cotne on the businesa of the

L great Lucifer they pass unscsthed. Oth-

they wither up and dle."
guida had disappeared as if by
Motloning me to follow, Clarke

We neared the flame.
came no heai. Then
into it and was lost to
sight whila I stood alone in that awlul
corridor. Summoning all my couragsse, 1
ton stepped into the fame Beyond a
tingling nf the nerves and a stinging of
the skin. 1 felt no sensation.

1 found mysell with Clarke in
menss hall. the counterpart in desilish
deporation of the passageway we haa
Tart. The walls, maf and flobr were of
stone., and the whole scehn was B0
broken with recesses. grottoes and innu-

pressed forward,
and still there

(Marke stopped

an im-

merable stone images of satanic baings
that it was difficult to Jjudge Its size.
Behind us the fiame alternately flashed
and Mickered, If thers was another en
trance it Was =0 cunningly conc
tn escape our notice. Before us
massive altar, apparently hewn
solld rock. though upon clomsrT examinn-

tlan T found 1t, as weil as ail of the In

tarjor decoration. to be af molded oon-
orate.

We were alone. AL least we saw o
forma but those of the devils and Imps=
that, as In the corridor, flashed thelr
many colored ayes upon us from all shlcs

Suddenly the stiliness was broken By @

voles from " somewhere In the denp re-
¢ogwon of the rarn, a volca sieely and
erpel In ity oy suavity

“Welcame fo the halls of the Knights
of Perfect Sllence.”

Clarke's eyes |1t recognition
searched the blaze lights for
clue to the whereabouls of the speaker,

“ AR continuad the voice. “‘Messlours
arrive a la bonne heure. They have os-
caped the serpents and passed tha big
guard. but it 18 le mauvals chance for
them It ia an easy death to dle by &
sniake, There are others nol =0 Sasy v

“We have no fear of you, Count Ar-
mand de Loup,” replied Clarke In @
steady Vo

“Ah. then,
Enows me.
cen. N
e

as he

FOME

in
of

It 18 that Monsleur Clarke

But he eannot sce me. None
matter;  Monsieur Clarke will
me this night when, with his friend,
he views= the initlatign of a falr novice
whom he will know Into the Order of the
Palladlum.™

*“Then thank God ws are
1 heard Clarks mutter,

“But messleurs hive arms
ost and most approved pattern, no doubt.
1 fear it will not be the part of wisdom
for (hem to ste the ceremony from where

not tod lnte,”

of the lat-

they stand. Shall we rush to the earth
and snateh these  dangerous  Woapons
away from them? No, that would be
une gaucherie. There 18 a softer way.
Ah. that ia it. 'The position s perfect”

It came so fquickly we had no means
of saving ourselves, With the hollow
mocking Isugh of the flend ringing In
my cars, 1 feit the floor give way Dbe-

nenth me and myself falllng down, down,

1 knew not where. 'Then the sides of the
well into which 1 had dropped began to
coniverge so thut my Il gradually wae
checked. The sidea padded, and 1

My feot touched some-
. bhut In
ralse

suffered no hurt
thing aolld. I was standing oroc
confines so narrow th I could not

my arms from my sides. 1 remaémbaer
my nose Itched violently, attd 1 rubbed
ft agalnst the padded wall In Tfront of
me 1 breathed without effort, but 1
could sre nothing.

Then my prison houss began to stir
with a jerky motion From the tiung
I judged it was being rolled up an in-
cline. At length 1t swopped, and from

the rayvs that sifted In through thea crev
joes I knew that I was in a brilliantiy
lighted apartment, Around me I could
hear the movemelit of hurrying figures

Ona of came close to my prison
house. 1 heard an order given In short
quick tones. An aperture bafore my egyes
#hot open and a blaze of light for the
moment blinded me

I looked and 1 saw a semi-clrele of
cowled and ehrouded Npures scated
about the same altar which we had seen
on ontering the hall. I counted. 13 of
them. Before the altur walked a towoer-
ing figure of Meph with fush-
ng black eyes, poin turning
perial and ebany, buffalo-horn mustiches

Lthess

pelew,

ut um

and a for %k of biack halr that waved
In unison with the nodding red cook's
fenther of his cow! ms he walked, He
looked as If he hnd just atepped from
the comic opera boards, but T felt that
the =tage woas sel for wome terrible trag-
edy which we were the audlence and
might shortly become the vietime

Then. with lelsurely st ¢, the count,
for [ surmised that {t was he, walked
down before me

“Ah, Maons. Clarke,’™ 1id *“You
will from your little < have a fne

Inktiation.

was beside me in a con-
Imllar to my own. I was
moentally thankful for his propingulty.
though he was as helpless as myself

view

hen

But at once the full force of
fiend’'s devlitsh plana struck me
then wits the revenge of the wolf
tlently built In nine yeara of walting,
backed hy unlimiteg wealth and some
dark order of which he no doubt was
the bhead and the contrelling splrit
Thalda, T could not doubtl but that it
wins she, wis to undergg some terrible
rite, what I knew not Clarke, hin
hands upon weapons he was powarless
to use, must stand impotent and
The broken marconigrams, wera
alEso n And the spy won .
war he nlse but playing his part to
lead us into the trap and then steal
away our sald mode of esacape the
launch? Had Clark with his marvel-
oun presciance, foresaen all this and
had he some Iatent power, soma wall
devised move to checkmate his eno-
my In the desperate gama? I trusted
him, yet my brain reelad at the puszie,

The Couut loft us and returned to
his positinn. The ceremony, whatever
It was, seemed about to bhegin. From
out of the shadow of the grotto came
n figure clad «11 tn white.

I looked Yes, 1t was Thalda,

She seemed even more beautiful than
In the brilef perind when I had before
seen her, Her robes clung (o the grace-

ful outlines of her willowy rform, Her
binck hair was colled tightly into n
crown n it her beautifially shaped
head and In s tresses one red rose,
matching perfectly tne coral of her
lip=, was the oniy blt of color. Proudly
she walked, nand Hypatia belore the
monks of Ceecll was not loveller

more disdninful of hor executioners

She took hier place calmly before the
center of the seml-circle The Count
apnronched her and, taking her hand,
touched it to hiz lips wilh & Lr 3=
phant smile, She offersd no show re-
sistance, Had slie stecled bherself to

rubinit meckly to whatever be in store
for her? Then sunsued some ritualistic
gibberisn of which I could not eateh
the import, during wnich, each member
nf the semi-cirele solzed what looked to
be a challoe from the altar and beat
upun It with a short stick.

“0, Luclfer, Star of the Morning.
answer thou unto the conjaration of
the Four amd say if 1t s thy will that
this malden become a faithful Palud-
ist In thy service.” This the Count in-
toned: In a soléemn volce,

From somewhera In the roof came
the &nswer in hollow revarberating
tones:

“It Is my will’™

“*Then cotue, thou art mine.” sald the
Count, as with outstretched arms he

nor

advanced toward Thalda, She ninod dls-

dafnfully erect as he nenrsd her and I
trombled 1o 824 such [oveliness pro-
fanad by his unhely touch,

His arms were just about to fold her

In thelr smBrace whoen my strulninx
eyes paw n livid grean flash atrike
from the whitoness of her throat. Full
upan the forehead of the Count it
hurtled I #=aw him throw out his armna
wlidly as if trying to fight It off. But
thoere It clung, & writhing, gllstoning
strenk of grean

The Count tottered., His face and

n to turn 1o the sickly shnde
#d brass With & groat cry
headliong

Loaping over the prostrata form,
Thaldn fiew llke a deer I heard the
har of Clarke's prison houss fall. Then
he door of mine swung open, In the
twinkling of nn eye we were hehind
thoss Jittle &teel cages, Thalda hetwean
At that instant the lights went out
and we wers in styinn Axrkness.
the hall we heard the

hands bex
of tarals
he reeled

s

At the end of
hurrying of many feet and the moanh
of men In terror of an awral death, Al-
most n r 1lly we drew our weap-

nne and mply four automat -

Lo «

fos Into the blackness ahead, 1 do not
know whethier or not any of our shots
Lok offy I' heard no cries When
we stopned Lo reload and the rever-

heratlons of thse fus
In the
e Th
Wo ¥
Thilds,
flame

ntier

de had dled away
recerses 0f the roof A1l was atlll

boay"

whikpered Clarike.
fainting
of

up the
through RUTA
carridor,
door bhar
bhut Clarke's

e holt.

now
the
and down
darkness,
i moment
Angears ne

*The o nrd hea whispered. "It
s hard, but we must kill himo Wa had
not ancy itered him In the corridor Wa
threw open  the ¢ r ahd stood with
weapons ready It was daylight mnd the
sin was already high in the asant L
lookad st ‘my  watel It waz 9 olclock

We had bos terr pince tull
1% hourn, ¥ seemed not more than
As miny The gunrd was no-
where to be neen Hud we escuaped him
i ¢ corridor, or had he made hile way
[ wl the wa the treacherous
q T Wr b

Our launch was there Bloe was trus
to his trust We long nhoard and lald
the form of Thalida i tha cushlonesd
sopts W engine £ mnnd hepr
nosa outwatd and Bloc gave her her head
nod Awiy W wint., Just then we heard
i roar anger and e glant outsr
guard d 1t out of the entrance of tha
castle sould ot ses | e had a
weapon, I Hnes 1 missed, for
he flew b the door closed and we siw
him no more

The Inunch, the incht  They'll fol-
low us in the hunch Why didn't we
gink 1t I shouted

“Have no fewrs of 2o launch messieurs,
She (as dead Vaolla” and Bloc with a
grin of satlafaction held up a spark plug

We lmad I that terridble isiand hehindy
lik® n bad dreny We were agaln out on

the blue wkters of the gulf, Clarke and I

aft with Thaldn, now [ally recoverad and
wrapped warm In our oll skins, weak
and pale but radiantl® happy, Hloc Lhe
fait At the w |

ven, little by little, came the mu-

AT
tua! expianations

‘No,” sald Clarke, In answer to my
question, "'I had no plin. Without Thal-
dn's intervention 1 helleve we shouid
have beon lost, although I had not given |
up hope As soon as I read the hiern-
glyphlcs on the door of the count™s!
stronghold I was sure of what I had for

T time suspected, that tha count was

= of thi! strange oultus that has
sporndically since the seven-
century, that of Ditabollam or Lau-
AS far us galning an entry
caslle wnr then concerned my
Was CAsy, ax yau saw. Onoe in-
trusted to quick wit and to the
mistake wpon whicth wou ean
on a rascal of de Loup's
to us through, Ths
h he so cunningly
me compietely by sur
now Thalda let us have your
nlhicuid he 1 most infereal-
How did you got into the
wolt T
o rune.’
of de

thnt

tﬂnIIl"l
elfernis
inte the
dourss
side 1
apportune
always count
making
doorn

iEm

CATTY

Ipon W

trap

e ook
And

Yal

bepan: “T had
Loup and had long
¢ hnd passed our of
when 1 summoned by a
on board the Magellan in
rbor Onoce there [ wam
] in n cabin We wora
and 1 knew not wh

I raved and crled 1
cama and peeped In at
af me ha fled By de-
that 1 was supposed (o
on the wavy o n sanlia-
Sonuth tn charge of my
lant, peeping through the
f my port, T saw n familiar figure
£ the promenade dock It was
Then | ¢eased Lo rave and set
work lLoup cams at last
ywaedd my liberty, but always
L' He A1d not noelk

sl

VA

wurd
At sight
I lrarned
nrd
the
At

my wils to De
and 1
inder his

was all

in force tions upon me when I
WAE On s pamsengers. influsnced
by his sh f  inaunity. shunned me
Omly my stewnrdess belleved in me. How
to got word to you was my whole waking
thought There was the wireless haut my
v mave waz wathed; no wriling ma-
were allowed within my reach
piewardess eould 1 trust her? I

werg sitting In the ladias’ cab-
in. I was watching the waves darhing
over her hows De Loup sat watch-
ing Wrillng materials were on
the dexlc Hheside my elbow, hot T dared
not even look at them for fear of arous.
ing his suspicions. Then suddenly T
looked up. He was dozing. T snatched
a pen and wrote your address and
three words of the mesaage. Then he
roused mnd T had only timae (0 =natch
the paper and concenl it In my dress
hefora hixk sharp eyven were agnin apon
me. 1 would send 1L anyway T knew
vour intuitive wit would make soma-
thing of it 7 eotrusted it to the
stoawardess, Fortunately they bhad left
me my money. T told her !t was &
cypher nand she ¥worn to glive It to the

mie.,

wireless + r in his littie rookery
on theée upper whk That wnas In the
morning In the afternoon T again had
& chance to write n few worde when
T was agaln stoppad by de Loup's a7e.
I agaln went W my cabin, and, call-
ing the stewardess, sent (t to the samae
nddredn. I had one more chance o
write Hul when It came 1o telling
you where to find me T suddenly re-
membe d that T did not know 1 sent
tha dispatell anyway. I hiwd no mora
chance ta write I belleve that da
Loup nlready suspected. 1 now think
he knew it ull the Uime avd was anx-
ious that 1 lure you on, for ti SR IS
day he told me that our destinantion
7z near New Orleans I #till hopad
for a chiunce to get you a word, but all
the time 1 telepathed those two words
to you with all the intensity of my
belng.

Woman-llke she had omitted that
piirt we were most anxlous Lo hear,
the ¢auss of the death of the wolf!

“Oh. y&s."” ahe continued “But ths
blow that struck him T had reserved
for myaelf when all #ilse had falled.

We were on the launch geolng up the
narrow harhor of the island T wan

(onciuded on Fage 11.)
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