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Dallas shirank back townrd

Then

spenkers sud-
| gonly arrested her notlee.

sWell," Benuett was suying In no es-
| peetally elvil toves, “you sald you wish-
ad to speak to me In private. What
have you to say? Be brief, for T nm
busy.” .

Finding herself the unwilling witness
1 what promised to be o coufidentlal
talk, Dallus stole toward the door lend-
fng to the curridor, but Horrlgan, as
waos his custom, had locked It an golng
out.  She dared not euter alofie the
crowdid anteroom In her present state,
so heditatingly she paused, forved to
remain where she was,  The sonnd of
another volee chalned ber to the spot,
and, unconsclous of eavesdropping, she
stood apellbound, hearing every word
dlstinetly through the halt open door-
LI

«]—] hardly know how to begin'
|1;|bm was replylng to Bennett's curt

demund.  *It Is s delleate subject
| and"—

“Then the sooner It |8 treated to open
' alr the better. Is"—
| “You've won the Borough bill fight,”
| began Gibbs.

“15 that all you hnve to say to me?'

“No.  You've won, hut you've lost far

more,  You've lost Dullas Walnwright.”
| I hardly need to be reminded of
| that”* retorted Bennett, “and It Is o
tpabject 1 don't care to discuss.”

“But Hsten,” pleaded Glbha as the
mayor made g move as though to lenve
| the room.  “One minute! [ say you've
| won the Borough fight, I've won Dal-
[ ng. Can't we''—

“Well, what? nsked Bennett, with
tominons quiet as he paused In hls de-
parture.

| OIS Re
| o be seen,

| guin?" sald Gibhs tentatively.

| “Explin, please.” ordered Bennett, |

| with that same deceptive calm.

! “Why,” went op Gibbs, embeldened

o naight, (t's a le, of |at the other's seeming complacence, |
o 07 bt his hooor A Int.i"xu|-|u;su you give up this Horough !

fight and 1 glve up Dallas? 1 won her
by a trick. She doesnt really love me.
it 18 her pride, not her heart, thut made
| ier throw you over and nceept me. It
1w you she loyves, snd 've known It all
along, and you ure n love with her."

“What then?"

“Just this," returned Gibbs, wonder-

Ing at Bennett's qulet reception of the |

strange offer, “She will marry me be-
enuge she lsn't the sort of glirl to go
back on her promise, especlally since
she looks on me a8 & sort of high mind-
ed martyr to your oppression, so If [
hold her to her word she will not back
down. Now, If you, even now, with-
draw your opposition the Borough blll
will go through,
Let It go
through apad 1
wlll break my
engngement  to
Duallus Waln-
wrlght ood
leave her froe
to marry you,
“You piromilse

f
I |
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“(an't we-—strike some sort of bare

ol k 1o you—for the st s -
“Diallas!™ gisped the desperite ninnp,
his drawn face turning positiy
low. “You were—you—you lien
“Mr, Beunett just pow  ewlled yon
‘the fonlest cur in all the world, .
Dullns, her volee s

sl
* londer than

A whisper, yet every syllnbile stingleg |

as & whiplash, “He put 1t too wildiy"

“But, swestheprt”—

*OMIss Walnwrlght,” please. | brard
yon offer to sell me to him In exehnnge
for his conscicnee. 1 my own brother
hnd told me such o thing 1 would not
have belleved him, bt | myeelf heard
. And 1 heard hls splendid answer*

“But, yon ow, | was Jokiog® "That
It wag Just a trick o' -

“Just soch a telek thit made me
promise to. e your wife?  Yes, hut
{thig tle you had to do with & man—
noman In oo milllon—not with o poor,
Leredulons 1ittle fdlot Hke me. And he
vanswerasd you ae | oghould have an-
| pwersd you hud sy exes been opetiod

n tlne "

“Dinllns,” groanml Glblis, “for heavs
en's suke don't look st me llke thut!
|T ean't bear It! 1 love you! And 1"'—
"And I In my crimingl folly prom-

gr

|
|

}
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The eavesd rapper.

taed to marry you!" she stormed. “I
[lot you kiss me. My llps are degraded
| forever by that touch of yours, 1 let
you speak words of love to me, 1 broke
o beave moan's hesrt for your worthless
sike.  Oh, the shame—the horrible
| #hinme of [t alll But [ shnll thank God
oy e Knees thnt 1 hove fonnd
ont the tratly before it was too fure,”
“Too e e echood In lwvrror, his

wdlr T
FONE, gt 've
(111] lemn to vl
A0 Pve flaed | Borough b
WOU'E elie U foF ten nlnites,  Now.

Al that's Jert 1w to touel the Punk to

| e fuse dn® set off the whole giddy
bunch of flreworks under ‘e i-'w.'.
but IS good to 4* stuck to this old
world Just for the suake of bwln® here
toduy wn’ goolt® what 't dile (o gee!™
The alderman chuckisd, but lis jor-
s anticipation found no rétection o
| Bennott's white set face, Th two w ere

_III the committee voom, whiiler Phe
| o bad repuleed after depositing Dal-
| 1ns ln & chalr beslde ber Brother at the
| meeting and dttendlng to oune or two
detalls of grewter Lnport.

“Yes' went on Phelun, sgaln nod-
ding mysterionsly toward the further
door, “he's In there, trulnal to the
minute for the blowout. There's some
one else wanls to see ¥ou, 1oo—some
one who'll make more of o hit with
You If I'm pot overplayly’ my hand
But good wews can walt.  There's so
Httle of It In this menasly Wfe that It
gen'rally has to. 1"—

From the corridor Horelgan stamped
Into the committee room. Walnwright
#t his heels,

"Well™™ eried the boss deflantly, glar-
Ing at Bennett and lgnoring Phelan.
“You sent for us. ‘What do you want?*

“One moment!™  Intervened
wright., “We are beaten. We ndmit
that without srgument. So we need
Wiiste no time golng over detalls.

“Hnve you sent for us to say what
| you'll well out for®™ queried lorrignn
|togrsely, “becanse If you have you've
ouly to nnme your price. You've got
us where you want us. We've got to
pay.” .,

1 should have thought,” replied Ben.
nett, with no shade of offense, “you
woulid know by this time that 1 have
uo ‘price. ™

Then what do you want ¥

“Nothing—from you,"

“Why dil you send word you wanted
to see ¥ growled Horrlgan Impa-
tHentiy a5 be amd Walnwright, unin-
vited, peated themselves ot the tnble,

“To tell you” nnswersl Alwyn.
glanclng front one to the other, “that
every step vou two hive taken In this
whole Infamous transactlon from the
very frst hus been earefully followed,
aail, to use your own phrase, we've got
You with the goods!"

“Same old blul!" commented Horrl.
gant contomiptuously, with o reassuring
wink nt the somewhat less confldent
Walnwright,

“By tomorrow noon,"” resumed Ben.
nett, “you will both be Indicted on a
charge of bribery. Even now thers ara
detectives on the wateh for you. Es.
cape s Impossible.

“Hot!" sneered Horrlgno, “You've
no evidence that wili Indict, and you
know [t. Even If you had, don't I con-
trol most of the judges and the district
attorney’s office besides? Bwell chance
you'll have of getting n conviction past
that bunch! Bah! Yoo talk [lke & man

mnade of mud, 1 a'pose It's the uffalr
of those Roberts notes you're counting
on.  That don't feaze me any. My
awyer can twist thit aroumd so 1t
lonk ke & charlty glft.  No, o,
llyumu.'nlur. You'll have to thiuk of
somothlhg botter 1"

cAaml noyhow"” put In’ Waeinwright
nervansly, “you ean’t [irova auy oot

| voloe vlsing almost ton seream. “Dal- | L] ‘ o
i thnt?" s, you're not .|..»--1|1m. o “'T‘ part.  There's nothing
+ ’ fie t e 0" —
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| promise on ity nren' = whesllng alout on the dn®ieler And

word of honor!

Is it o Dar
s e gain¥”
"'"y “Glbbs," re-

plled Alwyn
slowly. "1 didn't
think there wus
80 foul n cur us
you in all the
lNurld. 1 thought T understood how ut-
Irerly rotten you were, but I didn't be-
i Heve there was o man living who could
debase himselr gy you've just done."

"But"— begnn Glubs, In bewilder-
ment,

"Gibba, I didn't think
there was w0 foul a

0T it You tn all the
world,"

oW Fou'll listen to me for a mo-
ment" cut In Bennett, Bllencing the In-
l‘--rrumlfm. "You say I'm In love with
Hss Walnwrignt. It is true. 1 love
ber i way a dog like you could never
Understand If he teled for a Hfetime.
'd glve my 1ite for one word of love
fr:u:.J her, hut I'd sooner Ko forever
thout that word than win it by n
MOCSE deed that wonld prove e
rthy of her, 1nsked her love s o
® It nud tried to deserve it She
-'"Ifum.i._nud I won't try to buy what
"_-" WOt give me, especlally since the
[‘-!"" Would make me as unworthy of
UET RS ¥ou yourself gre,"
v But you take the wrung view of It
ol R, (17—
pin:r‘::-‘ this much: 'l have to speak
w”‘r -ﬂl;: geLmy view of the case luto
;q““t e mind. It ever agnin you
i e, stand out of my way, Don't
beak e me op come where [ mn, for
If you

W
di

(To% my path agnin 11 treat
N thonwind times worse than

you

WHN | thrusesd yom In that foottall |

Ragie. That's ail"

Lorestreining bis wrath witd
¥ effort, tnrned on hie besl ghd

sueott Gibbs"
she  nunswered
quictly, n world
of wondering
seory I her
level tones, “you
do not e o
know liow vile
a thing you are
Now  Jeave ne,
plense. Your
jresence wick-
ens me’”

He tridd to
spenk. bt sone-
thing of the in-

effulile fOn-

" Now leave me, please. qupt e her
Your presoce sicke L oy -

‘ ena mae,! e it

{Without a wond he sluok out of the
room and out of her life

Phelan, agog with eagerness for the
'eoming stroegle In the  alderninic
chamber, bustied past through the cor
Yridor.  Tle aldermnn bid npiny dutles
[ today, nnd us the perfarmiiy
brouglyt Lo uearer to s Jong
‘rm-.-m;.- o Horrigan he was pos tively
Lillins

| beaming with rlghteous bilss
|enught slght of him

| o Aldermun'™ she calliad fulutly,
I Phelan halted, stiil i baste to fulfll
'lllﬂ mssion

“Could—eotld | see Mr, Hennett?”
ghe nsked, 8 uew thmldity trapsfonming

- “o you know where |

her rich voles
|ean find him®
“Is It important? He's pretty busy.”
“Yery {mportant!” she plended. 1
must see him at once™

o'l onk him up,” agreed Phelan,
"It [ warn you Le's G busy to see
lyou just yer  Ejpome you it me take
you hack to the meetin'? COur LY

: | o Itito the cortldor, leiving | comin' up o i fow nilnutes now. on
;.. ‘:.wru-;.' after him (o dumib, Im- | you don't it 1o miss it Then VL
Whae f.lmlr | senre up d i
i .|.|- l'»llnly.nr hiad recovensd hin- in--« K ! B4 ¥
I . \'\.:'l'!.h'.' tav start fiom the room ! back | b '\ _' 'r' '1
De it s alnwrlght stasd bwfore b "-l pitin'," 'he wont oh ns they 8 e
A '8 the exit Her Foee was dg! Trowntd the coancd L A
idoilod h:-r blg dnrk oyes alilngs lf--n- thia sesslou's over ail sorts of
" *hae sammanded,  *! must

pviens If 1 eup’t nndl the Roterts brib
¥y to you 've plenty more counts o
hold you on”

| “Al0 these generallties and vague ne-
pusptlons prove notting, Heoanett" an-
awersd Walnwrlght, drnwing cournge
from  Horrlgan's  colossal  colm aod
spenking with more assurnnce.  “Mr
porrigan and 1 are not schioollioys to
| e senred by baseless threats,  This ls
|l guesswork on your part.  Come,
| now, natme one specifie charge you can
| prove!!

| “One will be enpugh to conyince
you®" anked Alwyn. “Well, then, how
about this ns o fimt guess?  Mr, Hore
rignn's bribe of F2LOO000 (o money
and 200080 shares of Borough stock for
ngreeing to put through the Baorangh
teanchise? For ‘guesswork’ that doesn't
seem 1o me very bad”

Wainwright's Lard mask of n fave
twitched convilsively, but the sty
bhrpdn thot lid o wl bim unshiken
throtngh a  thousupd rlsky  Hodanvial
denls crme at ones to hls resete
b
useient,
1o el ped
nod there s

dan excellent guess” gl in
splendldly  felgmad hun
g

upnfortunately the aon
hisfore convicting o wo,

no firaof whnteyver ¢

AR Fou suredt 4 ferled  Bennett
Turnlog to Phelan, T

‘Plopse ank Mr. Thompwon to come
o™

The aldenman, wilth on expansive
¢rin, flung open the door of thie farther
oIl

socretary’s
ung to his fectand
was Jeaning heavily
ross the threshold
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Velare of hate
“Thompsont*
bore n world of

TUTTIH

rled, ond his volie
Ilons repriiich
Before bim stood the one man on
#arth In whom Walowright hnd evir
placed bmplielt roust: to whom by had
manfided his gravest Imslness secrels
the man whom he had so shrewilly
testedd in conntiess ways and who had
proved stanchly [ncorruptible and loy
|

al, and now Thompson apparently cou-
froored Bim In the role of traltor—of
exultant apy

“Thompson!™  he  exelaimed  once
more, almost with o groan, as the sec-
retary ndvapced Into the room until
only the width of the table separnted
employer aiild employee.

Then the newcomer spoke for the
firut time, In an odily mutfed solee, a8
though tighting desperntely for self re-
stralnt.

“No!" he contradicted. " *Thompeon'
Ao longer. Henceforth | am Garrlson,"”
| Walnwright's face grow groy. Breath-
lead, anbelleving, e peercd deross at
|the pallld features of bls new foe, teac-
(ing In them the lkeness to the old
friend whose ruln end death he had
ecdttged. The haunting resembinnee thnt
had often vaguely occurred to him
when witehlng Thompson at work now
returned In double force. But now, as
1og flnsh, 1t was expliloed, and he
knew  that his secretary  spoke the
truth.

*Yes" went on Thsmpion In

that

mime choked, struggling Intonation, “1
am Harry Garelson,  You wreeked my
father's life.  You drove hlm th suleide,
[ Yon blasted his menmrey.  You beg-
jgared his elifldren. I am his son—Har

(ry Garrlson,  Now do you begin to
understam] ™
“You see, Mr. Walowrlght.” luter-

venell Bennett a8 the secretiry’s pent-
up rage strangled the wonds In his
throat, “my guesswork hoas o falely re-
Hable backlng.'

But Walnwrlght 4ld not bear.  He
il stared. ns one hyponotized, Into the
blazing eyes of the man he had trusted.

“You've=you've pluyed oe false!” he

mnonged Lo gasp at length.  “You
have'—
“Sure he has!" cut In Horrigan,

“Whut'd 1 tell you last summer, Waln-
wright? 1 2ald then you were foollsh
to trust him so. "1 malil Le'd stand
watching. le. minute 1 set eyes on
that lantern Jowed, glum Coce of his"—

“Tlayed me falwe!” muottered Waln-
wright ngnlu, dazed and doubting the
evidence of hig own sonses.

“Played you ful=e? Jeered Thomp-
son.  “Played you falze? Why else
it | become your servant? What plse
have | been wal lng all these horrible
yeurs for?  Pye sat at your desk nnd
Hatened to your orders, never venturlng
to sy my soul was omy own,  Now
you'lh Hsten th me"

“Why do yon bother with the Httle
eraltor, Waltarlght " seoffed Horelgnn,

Bt the anpneler was stwnd g
Ing on e Ll
frers spagmodicnlly grelpping | leger till
W & kles grew white  Jthllenlonsly
Hie o coweldl prisoner boefere the e of
Justles, he faced hils tery oyid young
Juilge

“They sent for me,” wont on “Thom
son brokenly, Jerkily, roe Intelllgl
bl as the suspressed hatrsl of o dee-
ade bottled for expression,  “They sent
for me. My fathor had killed hlmself
My wother Iny deml, stiuck down hy

-
lils M-

T

thonless,

grief. Our honored old fiame was de-
filed. My sister was a pouper. Who
had done nll this? Yop! Oh. they
hustied & up,
but 1 found It
out! T found It

out! And by my
murdered -
ther's body |
ktult nid swore
I'd pay you for
it. 1'd pay you
If 1t cost me iy

Iife. | wauld

culn vou lnnnme

nml fortune, ns

you rulnel my

futher, pud then |

SAmd thew i PdO kI you, ns

o, e i killed you Kled himd
nify father 1'qr

effort thnt left blm hinggard
wolt forosdd him
wolf to e lmer appech ind continued
I iswaersl your kivertisement for
I il no experience, yef
L licunis you ohiose me
[ knew then that one

o Manrernry
il tiinety
Munt was fite

dny [ shonld have you at my feot, as
now T huve.  Fate fonght for e |
minhidle iyl neewssary for you I
e yionr hnrdest orders, 1 found
out_wayn to (Meass you. 1 fetched and
carrid for you I tun to antleipate
vour lghtest wikh, ss though | was!
T roadoring  wot It was ‘I bopw
s tiufledd, wir' and ‘Let me do
that for 1 r 1 ‘T nm glad pe
worl ™ for 3 uir, ang v
Vs wi vvery thinate § had (o
1 tu ke fr . king i
i L ¥ wl Walnwiright
shagdi f O 1
Niges d fo ¥ K e 8 farr
" vyl th ) Yo oo
- 2

Harry Garrison,
to testing wy honesty and loyalty in
| clever swurs that yon thought 1'd never

discover, 1 stomd the tests, Then you
trustedd me. Yo fool]  As If the fact
that 1 wasn't 0 erook proved | wasn't
your enaswy's Yo could wee no farther
than dollars snd cents, When | didn't
stenl those or sell the market tipy you
gnve me you thought 1 was Incorrupti.
hle and devotsd to your interests, And
| all the time 1"—

“You were llstening at the keyhole
that diy lost summer,” broke In Hor-
rlgin, “the thme 1 pulled the offies door
opren, " —

“Then aod nlwara," answersd Thomp-
won, “amd,” he added. his eyes retum-
tng to Walnwrights, “I copled every
confidential telogram or letter yon sent.
1 took down (n shortbund every private
interview of yours. 1 trocked the
checks that completed your deals, and
when they came back from the vanlts
ns vouchers 1 stole them, Pve got
proofs, 1 tell you—proofs—of every
erooked trotsaction you have dabbled
i for nine years, U'se secured proofs
of every step In this borough franchive
bribory, and 1've turns] them all over
to the mayor bere, That evidence will
senld you to state prison! To state
prlson, 1 tell you! To a eell, with
eropped hulr and stripsd sult! 11 send
you to prison, where you'll break your
heprt and e braoded forever os n
copviet! And when your term s up
I'l e walting for you, and 1" kN
you! Do you hear me;, you foul erlin-
Inat® he shouted, screaming hyster-
feally and fonming nt the mouth in his
nbandonment of losaone fury. “U'm go-
Ing to kil you! To kill you!"
CHAPTER XVIIL
NDER the manine fury that
blazed from Thompson's eyes
Walowrlght shrank back In
puni¢ drend,

“He's—ho's mad!" erled the financler.
*Don't let him at me!”

For Thompson seemed about to hurl
himself on bis foe.

“Go easy, son,” adjured Phelan, lay-
Ing a mimlnlnl hand on the secre-
tary's shoulder.

The latter, recalled to himself by the
pressure, relazed his teose, menacing
attitude and, with hysterical reyulalon
of feellng, sank Into a chalr, burylng
s face in bis arms on the tible beflore
L, o

“Ning horrilile years!" he sobbed bro-
kenly. "Niue awful years of slavery,
of letmsomoent! Wartehing,  linting
lomging to erush hlwg nod, ol the thae
hns come, thupk God!  Thonok Godit

“You're all In, ted!™ mottersd Phe
Inn, passbag pn arm about Che shoking
Youth and Nfting Wim to his  foet
o with mes PN osend out and goet
yoi n brdeor”

Thompsan,
: tiang, ol

exhatusted by Uis oo
d tlechanlowlly, but at the

agnli Nxed Ny whd, Bowdshiot eyes ol
Walnwright's hageard face
“Remember,  be  theent®ned,  lils
voloe dend and expresslonless, “wien
you get out of Jall I'll be waltlng for
yoi And s sure ox God's Justiee Hves
rin kil you as I'd kil a dog! Nlne
years waltlng and—1'll murder you as

door behind the two seemed o break
the strapge spell that bad fallen on all,
wreight  stealghtonsl  blinkelf,
glanesd  fearcfully  about, trelsd to re
giln his shinken composure and opensd
Lils mouth o spenk.  Bur the haerfod
entrance of Willlwms preventod him
M Horg s gusped the exeltod
HWEWCOITRT, I've bhesn loking every
where for you!
“What's wroog
boss.  “Has”
“The Borough bill's come up nt last
nnd'"
“The gallery ctowd's rough housing
the plaen? Tlhen®

“Nw, they're

nowT soappesl the

julet as death; too qnlet
And they have long ropes, and they're
atringing them over the'

“Call o the po then!" ordered
Norrigan.  “Now's the thne for them.*
UEodon't dare protested  Willinms,

“Thowe men o the gallery nre desper.

wise 1 doue 11

“What bad you to®

o do with smuashin® yon® Only that
I oput his bonor oo do the b Do the
first place an® then sleked Wime on to
Hoberts an® Macoversd Thanipson an®
turned hlm over to Mr. Dennett. That's
about gl But 1 goess IUs enough (o
make your p'litlenl cdaredr feel llke T

| hadd a0 long Une of earringes deivin® slow

behind it Chesty Diek, my ol chum!™

Horrigun bhad tuened his back on his
victorious tormentor and was facing
the mayor.

“Hennetr.” sald he, “you forget I'va
atlll got that report about your father,
and™

“Tomorrow's papers will publiab 10,”
supplemented Alwyn.

“No, they won't." contradicted Hor-
rigun.  That would be bad politics.
The report will bold over til"—

“You're mistaken,” (nterrupted Ren-
nett calmly, “I've sepnt n copy of that
report todiay to every paper in the clty
awnd have sccompunied i€ with a state-
ont that | shall make good to the
clty treasury every poenny overcharged
in the lHurary and sgueduct contracis.
-‘ll"—-

Horrigan wans staring at him opem
mouthed.

“Bennett,” he muttered in genuine
wonderment, 1 don't know whoether
you're the crazlest fool or the cleversst
politiclan In the state,™

“Your honor,” humbly pleaded Waln-
wtight, who for several minutes had
Been trying In valn to draw Bennett
nslde for n privite wonld, “1 am an old
man: I8 there no way of—of showing
e morey In my*'—

“Yes," retorted Alwyn,  “You shall
recelve exuetly the same mercy you
huve dlways shown to your own finan-
eltl enemlps—=no more, no less,"™

At out  the whing, Waln-
" wneers] Horelgan (o high cons-
tempt #8 he lnked his arm Iin the
brolken  toanclers and  hauled  him

roughly from the room. “What's hap-
penml to your nerve?  You're almost
ns bad ns Gibbs. You're still vich, and
as [ong as you've got plenty of cash no
hw In Amerlen nesl ever hother youa.
There's lots of talk about Indictments,
and wreests, and investigatlons, nnd
prosecutions, and A1l that sort of rot
But 1 don't see any willlonalres golng
to jall, Come oun across to my law-
yer's"

The bosa and financler departed with-
out a backward look, leaving Phelan
and Bennett alone on the late sceng o
battle. !

“Say, your honor."” observed the al-
derman slyly, “there's one very Impoe-
*ant engagement you've clean forgot.
it right where you arg a mipute, an®
11 send the party (o here and see that
nobody butts In on you til you want
‘vin to, Ob, but we dldn't do o thing
to Horrlgan!  He'!tl have to wateh
yolibed iy W= toes polint tc see wheths-
er bw's goln' o eomdin'l® :

The nhln.'.l' o sped on lida |hl|wlnn;
lenving Alwyn sented alone, dejected,

—-

mlserilile, o the desertod  comimittes
riia

Now that te erlels was  past. bis
Hegt Wis stoigely heavy. He Hind

| wan, Bue ur what costt At the logs of
all b leld slenr,
Alwyn Bennett Kuew, too, that the

real fght was but Jost begun—a fight

| further door gaused for o moment ani |l|‘“".h_%

Pthat bl waged sioes the world legan
L] st Inst to Judgment day—the
uphlll battle  of  decency
Im..'ulnnl ovil, of honesty ngalnst grft.

Horrigin's sneering wonds, 1 don't
see woy  milllonalres golog to Jall”

stuck dlsngrecably In the young may-
or's memory,

Thele brutal, ball troth
Jarred on Lis be-
Hef In the nevl-

Yorad r tble trlumgph of
You murdersd my | ood, After all,
Phelny bad foreed bl over lhu] l:\n: the |;:unry
threshold, and the slanmwming of the ! e

sl snoridiclng
battle agninst an
unconquerahle
foe waorth while®
Could the greak
wodl  graft ever
be  checked In
hls  mastery of
the earth? 17—
A runtle of
skirts startied
Alwyn frotn his
dark thounghits,
"D llnst"

he

erld,  unhbelley-

Inig, un he wpranig

tw his fept lbalf

i izeled ot the

I lowe yonu ™ ahe safd waondrous gt
that transformed her face,

Hlowly she cume toward him, her

glorlouh durk eyen on his, her white
handas outstretelmed [h Irresistible ap-
penl. At Inst whb spoke.

nte.  They're dangerony, 1" " 4
#The pollce?’  |nterrupted HNetnett [ love youl" e anld,
sharply “What are you' talkiug | _ ™ END.
about ¥ =
y - ordora!” returred Horrigan 1 | : IEEE LR LR E R R R R R :
nent Tor thetn Il them to'"— | € . N
fron't do 18" commanded HBennett in : N,':I:" \,‘:‘:.;.k\“l::"..r“.“ :
Rhger ~ ) . . . y .
\ Q | i + Gea, Hogy MetCulehean's +*
- i 1 TRy, Willinnos!™ eountery g Gireat SEhinl Story, +
mandesd  Horrigan “Have them 6|4 Wateh for the Fiest Chapler 4
b | % in The Gual Next Week +
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