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Chapter 35
MURDER SQUAD
UT then, sponer or later, Colin
muned, his 1ife was forfeil any-
way unless he ocould uncover the
Mask's identliy and force ont into
the open this littlp-less-than flend,
who more and more continned, It ap-

peared, to grow and acquire the stat that concerned him llitle—no bear- UNDRESSES FOR BED.
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figbting not only for his own Lfs
but for Germaine's bappiness as
woll. His all was on the table. He
abruggoed his shouldors fatalistical
ly. Thers was no turning back now.
3t was the toss of a coln.

But hs had eome a long way on
the road. Helmlp Schwarm and
Buck O'Mara, It was certaln, were

both at times in direct contaect with

the Mask—and he, Colin, was now
fn Buck O'Mara's mob, Helmio
Bobwarm was remote; it was Buck
O'Meara’s confidance that he had to
win, and Buck O'Mara that he had
to watch. That wes why he was
bere. )

Fio amiled without mirth, Misgiv.
{ngs and tears wers the human lot
and came unbidden, but why snb-
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there had moomed to be no other
way, and, whatever happsned to-
night, he muat perforce go through
with {t—to the snd.

Ha drovs his mind afleld. More
had been sald about Lazarre and
tha “membars” of the ¢lub who had
taken fllght on the night of Dol
alre's attack. They were atill (o
hiding. still under cover, and New
York knew them not! The Ident!
fieation of Kenniston, tholr roué
milllonaire leader, had been awk-
ward—Kenninton's life was still
baing subjected to & wearching in
vostigation, as wero the lives of all
those who, so far as the police conld
discover, had aver been assoclated
with him.

And sinee the ultering of coun-
terfelt modey was o matter that au-
tomutically Involved the federal nu-
thorities, the Socret Service was in
the forefront of the pleturs. La-
garre's namo had not actually heen
_mantioned, but through (nference, a
relarance to the man who had got
& “hide toll of lead,” It was appar-
eot that Lasarre bad sntirely re
caverad, and Ilike tho others, was
otill tn hiding.

Colin smiled gqueerly, Bo, after all,
ho lad saved Lazarre's life, He
was glad In n purely humanitarinn
senne that hin efforts had not heen
fn valn; but In a material sense 1t
matterad littla now whethor La.
sarre was dead or allve. Instond of
Lasarre  thore was now Buck
O'Marn,

BABLY from #he siart, La.
sarre, even If Lararre had been
willlug, eould havo hoalped But Uttle
Ho rated Lozarro ns bolug perhaps
of the samo status and on the same
plans amongst tha Mask's tools an
Benny Malone—quile & different
status from that of Buck O'Mara or
Helmle Schwarm,

And yot Reddy's letler, though
atlll undoliverad, hnd proved to be
by & atrange Lwint of fate the “opon
porama” to the Mask's opersting
headquarters at the Wine Pross,
and to whatover measura of Buck
O0'™Mara's confldence he alroady pos-
sosped, If 1t bad oot heon for that
1sttor ke would nover have gone to
Cap & I'Orage; it ha had not gona
to Cap A I'Orage he wounld never
bave heard of Dallalre,

And, It he had never heard of Dol
Iaire, he would not have gote to
Spinelll's last night; and— The
trall led on, blazed by that letter, to
whore he stood st this momont, an
Initiats Into one of the Mask’s moba,
Nevertheloas, though It had now
outlived Its usefuness so far as ha
was conosrnad, he wondersd, an he
Aways had, what was In that lattor.

Bome day perhapa he would mest
Lasarro agaln and deliver the letter
=and parhnps not. And perhaps La.
parra would expiain the natura of
his Ualson with Reddy — and pers
haps nok. It mattered littlo now. La.

altogether too curlous s to the way
in which Harry the Lynx had left
the night club whose obvlous exits
might well have been closely guard-
ofl—to say nothlng of the fact that
tha lighta had so fortultously gone
out almost Instantly at the sound of
thass shota!

casually, diamissad casually, A pos-
albility, that was all, No 8 0 8 had
come from Bpluslll, so everythlng
wos apparantly jake so far. Why
worry about {t? Spinslll would be
glven “protection” it neceanary. Co-
lin eupped his hands over a match
and lighted a clgaratte. A nldo fnmus

Buck O'Marn wans still in there with
Smudgo Klirea at the whosl

“0h, hello, Clarkle!* sald Benny
Malone as he stepped over to Co-
lin's side, I was just golong to hunt
you up. Suck wauts & couple of us
to go aboard with him and have &
little mocial vislt with Dollaire he-
fore the boys get busy — get the
idea?—a0's Dollalre won't turn his
toss up without knowing what It's
all about. Thut wounld be just too
bad! I sald I'd plok you to help play
the hand, seolng that you dldn't
mlss any tricks last night, and Buck
sald that was okay by him.”

“Bural” agreed Colin snthusiag-
tleally.

“You just look Innocent,” omu.
tionad Honny Malone, “until Buck

Just hang around hers, and then
trall along with Buck and me, Un-
derstand 7"

“Burel” sald Colln enthusianti-
cally agaln, “Thanks a lot, Beany,
for s ringsids seat.™

UT of the darkuess Benny Ma
lone’s [fentures grinned In
friendly fashion.

“It was coming to you, Clarkie™
he sald. “You made good, Now I
got to check up with the boys down
In the cabin and hear ‘em reclte
tholr lsssons tho way Buck dopsd
It out for them. I won't be long."

Ha moved away—hesading aft at
a half-run.

Colin gemilowed hard. Bad as ft
bad looked before—this was warse.
Dollaire's executionor! Or co-exect.
tipner with Benny Malone!

He atared out Into the blackness
nhead. Somsthing out thers was
taking shape. He folt the boat's
spoad slacken, the vibration cease
na tho engine wis shut off, & hall
camo noroas the water, Buck O'Ma.
ra atepped out of the wheehouse
and answarsd it, using his hands as
A mogaphona,

“That you, Dollalre!"” he hawlad,
“This 13 Holmie Schwarm's ontft"

"Sure I's me, by cripos!" tha
volea answerad. “Coms alongslds.
The Good Lord could not have glven
us n better night, eh ™

“Attahoy!" Buok O'Marn called
bnck haartily.

The boats maneuversd—bumped
againal the sehooner's hull and
wors made fast, Colln bruched his
hand aeross his eyes. His mental
processea burned hls vislon. It waa
all strangely indlstinet—and yot it
was nll horribly real

Ho found himeelf mountlng =
short rope ladder on the heals of
Ruck O'Mara and Benny Malone.
There ware no lights showing any-
where; but, hia eyes grown accus-
tomed to the darkness, he could sos,
a8 he reachod the deck, s dozen or
more forms leaning over the schoon:
or's rall—whila & chatter of volces,
ns bantored greetings were ex-
changed botweon the crew om the
deck and the honta below, resounds
o discordantly fn his sars,

Boats always seamed to take him
to alaughter, Colln thought with &
grimace as he carefully placed his
feot on tha rounda of the swinglng
Indder. Thors bad been the night
whon Germulne's boat bad taken
him to the “clud" on the 8t Law-
renes, and whon he had had to see
mon shot down while he was help
laasly tlod to a tree.

Then the slaughterers wera Dol
Iaire's men, Tonight, in a boat be
longing to the man wno had threat-
ennad him with death, Colln was to
pee Dollaire's men shot to bita 1o
equally erusl fashlon,

(Gopyripht, uu. Prank L. Packhard)
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