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CHAPTER XXXIV.

He Is Introduced to the Conspirators.

“In an hour or two he will be still
were pale.”

Ha struck Ferdinand’'s cheek with
bis open palm.

“Idog!™ It was Ferdinand who spoke.
He struggled vainly to nse.

“& lve dog is better than a dead
liem, Ferdinand. That flag at half-
maaet i significant of many things. It
tells Its story eloquently, that beauti-

1wl Bag—as clearly as the little stamp

vhat bas frightened you so much.”

“laterpret the flag’s moving tale for
whis puppet king,” beseeched Bratinau,
ehnckling savagely.

“First of all, ther, your Majesty
mwmst understand that it is the stand-
ard of England with the royal arms in
the eenter surrounded by a garland of
fewers. Your Majesty knows quite as
well as I that when such a flag floats,
whether on sea or land, it is a signal
of the presence of an English ambas-
sador. But it flies at half-mast be-
camse the ambassador in this chateau
i« dead—dead as you will be, vain
king, when the midnight hour has
struck. Pardon us if we have given a
mere ambassador precedence over a
king; but you arrive a little late.”

My blood boiled.
interrupt Starva's narrative. It was
Locke's curiosity that delayed our res-
cwe. He restrained me with a gesture.

“There is plenty of time,” he whis-
pered. “It is hardly 11 now, and Ferdi-
nand is to die at midnight. I am anx-
icus to hear more concerning this flag.
And remember, please, that you have
my revolver.”

1 was too easily persuaded. 1 had
listened to Dr. Starva’s words in won-
der. It was I, or rather fate, who had
lowered that flag at half-mast. My
perplexity was not lessened as I heard
what followed.

“But when,” continued Starva, “I
entered my carriage to escort you
hither in state, this flag was floating
in the breeze at the head of its flag-
staff. Not until your Majesty stepped
on the terrace did it fall at half-magt.
Shall 1 tell you why? When it fell
at bhalfanast it was a siznal that you
were in our power. There are others
anxious to welcome your coming,
Ferdinand. They have watched that
flag with burning eyes. They will

come soon, the rest of the receptlon}

cummittge. Listen—three raps and'
silence—two and silence—one and
then three. It is they, Bratinau. Open

the door while I guard this ass in a
lion’s gkin that will cease to bray at
mudnight.”

1 deplored my folly in delaying the
altempt at Ferdinand’s rescue. Even
now, while Bratinanm rushed to the
door to draw its bolts, 1 should have
fired at Starva had he not been kneel-
ing at Ferdinand’s side, twisting a cord
about his wrists to fasten him in the
chair in which he sat. The action ex-
posed Ferdinand; Starva’s body was
shielded by that of the king. The ad-
vent of the conspirators had taken
Locke and myself completely by sur-
prise. And when we had heard the
knocking on the door we had hoped
that a timely rescue had come.

I counted five of them. Locke and 1
were hopelessly outnumbered now. We
had missed our chance. 1 confess that
something very like fear clutched at
my heart when I heard the bars grate
back in their sockets. I know that
Locke himself was pale enough. Un-
less some accident favored us, not
only was Ferdinand doomed, but per-
haps curselves as well.

But 1 forgot our own danger in the
extraordinary scene that followed.
Starva had sprung on a chair elose to
Ferdinand. With ribald jest he intro-
<duced each of his confederates as they
stood about the two in a half circle.
As each mans name was medtioned
he stepped in front of Ferdinand and
mocked him.

“Your Majesly,” cried Starva, bow-
ing low, “all of your reception commit-
tee ig present except one. He will
come presently—and his news will
arouse you from the ennui that seems
to oppress you. In the meanwhile let
me have the honor of introducing to
you each of these gentlemen:

“Col. Ignatiefl, of Roumania' He is
an admirer of the ladres, and he will
be charmed to present them with a
lock of your hair as a souvenir.”

“1 prefer your heart, Ferdinand, to
be preserved in a beautiful funeral
urn for myself,” eried the ruffian.

“Dimitri Gortschakoff, of Servia! He
is groom of the bedchamber of King
Alexander. He should be concerned
with his own duty this night.”

“But I have unselfishly sacrificed
myself to administer to your comfort,”
was the brutal comment.

“Count Nicholai Piteschti, of Bosnia!
You should feel at home—you see we
bhave aristocrats present.”

“1 am so much of an aristoecrat that
1 am jealous of one who is above me
in rank to dwarf my own importance.”

“@ornji, of Montenegro! He is only
a common soldier, and is better known
by his sobriquet, ‘The Cat’ He will
use his claws present B

“A cat can look at a king, they say.
Yes, 1 can scratch well enough. A
king's tyranny hes made me groan; 1
hope you will not die so quickly, Ferdi-
nand, that 1 shall not have tinle to

‘thusiasm, comrade.” :
~ “Otto Kuhn, of Macedonia! He is
an old acquaintance of your Majesty’'s.

I was impatient to !

“You see, your Majesty,” crief Ig-
natieff, “this is an mternational affair.
Will it be a comfort to you to know
that you will not be the only king umt-|
sets out on his last mysterious journey
during the next 24 hours? It is not
| Bulgaria alone or Servia that are to
taste the sweets of liberty, though
King Alexander and his paramour and
yourself are to lead the procession this
night.” y

“And now, messieurs,” shouted Star-
va, “that we are introduced, and his
Majesty is thoroughly at his ease, let
| us eat, drink and be merry, for at mid-
night he dies!”

A scene of riot and savage revelry
ensued. In the veins of this ruffianly
crew flowed the hot blood of races half
oriental, half barbarie. It was boiling
|now to a degree of frenzied, savage
| excitement.

jas a cage of savage beasts. Their
ferocity would be stirred to an ecstacy
of madness by drink.

My friend Jacques had wheecled a
table from the dining-roora into the
{hall. It was loaded with wiaads and
| bottles. Savage toasts were drunk;
there were cries of liberty and free-
dom; glasses were held tauntingly at
Ferdinand's mouth; every indignity
) was showered on him.

There is a glamor about a crown
that dazzles even a democrat, let him
boast his indifference as he may. 1

grasp by Starva. Agﬁnherleqedh

Tthe chair by Ferdinand. His .bull
‘| voice thundered:

“Liberty, comrades, freedom: and
death to tyrpuis! Alexander of Servia

! and his paramour Draga were dragged |

from their heds not an hour agp. They
lie dead of a hundred wounds. Drink,
drink to Servia, who has led the way
to liberty!™ :
Ferdinand’s head lad fallen; he had
fainted in his chair, lnis body huddled
up grotesquely. ;
Gortschakoff of 'Servia, maddened
with excitement, raised his dagger to
strike the senseless Kking. Starva
felled him with a blow, then ran from
one to the other of the conspirators
imploring, demanding silence.

“Are we children that we cannot make
history this night as men? Let us do
all things caimly and in due’ order.
Patience a little longer. Who is there
that has a better right to strike the
blow than I, Starva of Bulgaria?”

“I,” clamored Bratinau. “I also am
a Bulgar.”

“No; it is 1, Gornji of Monteaegro!

of kings; it is my right.”

“No, it is mine!” shouted one.
“Mine!" clamored another.

“You see, comrades, each of us
strives for the honor. But though
Bratinau and 1 of Bulgaria have the
prior right, we do not wish to be
selfish. We will cast lots—and in the
darkness. Ferdinand shall stand yop

Already these men were | der by the spiral staircase in front of
{as dangerous and as blind to reason | the tapestry.

Two candles behind his
head will make him a fair mark for a
revolver. But the man who has been
singled by fate, concealed by darkness,
shall do his work in darkness. No one
will know to whom the lot has fallen:
then," he looked steadily at Kuhn and
Gingaja, “if there are any here whose
courage falters and who would turn
traitors at this late hour, their treach-
ery will be powerless. For each man
by his presence here shares the guilt
of the rest. No one can betrayv an-
other himself. Is it agreed?”

“It is agreed!” they shouted. But

am not ashamed to say 1 felt a strange

| facing his enemies in silence.
|

-

horrar as | saw the prince disdainfully |
A vain | Macedoma?"”
monarch Ferdinand might be, and no{

Kuhn of Macedonia was silent.
“Is it agreed, comrade Kuhn of

“Yes,” he replied hoarsely, moisten-

doubt his reign had not been alto-
gether a wise one, but his calm cour-
age, his kingly dignity awakened in
me a romantic desire to die for him
if need be.

The confusion in the hall below was
s0 great that Locke and I conld con-
verse freely and be in no danger of
being overheard.

“Have you noticed Kuhn sznd Gin-
| gaja?" whispered Locke excitedly.
“They are strangely distrait and som-
ber. Kuhn has lived most of his life
in America. Though he was born 2
beast, his brutish instinets must have
been a little subdued by the Stars and
‘Stripes.”

“I have noticed,” 1 nodded grimly.
“1 saw, too, that Dr. Starva gave them
no opportunity of speaking when he
mentioned their names. They will
bear watching, those two. Perhaps we
are not to fight alone for Ferdinand

tiy.”
eaven grant it!" exclal
with an emotion that came s
from him. *“But—" :

I gripped his hand for silence. On
the company below had fallen a si-
lence—a silence tragic and ominous.
Suddenly the laughter had died on
their lips. They were standing quite
motionless, cigarettes poised between
their finger tips, the smoke flickering,
and their faces were turned as ome
man foward Bratinau, who stood a.
the door, and had held up his hand for

Locke
gely

Never again shall I see ¢n the faces
of men a look of such flerce, tense ex-

i

|

| “l Will. Neither Be Cajoled by Lies Nor Frightened Into Obedience!”

ing his parched lips with the glass he
held in his hand. “If Ferdinand must
qie, he must.”

“What! You are not convinced of
the necessity of that?”’

“I refuse tp be a puppet, Starva, to
dance because you choose to pull the
string!"” cried Kuhn, his rage bursting
the bounds of prudence. “I will neither
be . ecajoled by lies nor frightened into
obedience.”

“No?” questioned Starva softly, but
his smile was frightful. “Is it not a
little late, comrade, to bé making ex-
cuses at this hour?"

“l for one wish to know why youn
lied to me this morning? I have been
tricked into this desperate move.”

“And who has tricked you?’ de-
manded Starva, with a gentleness that
was more terrifying than his anger.

“You told me yesterday that Sir
Mortimer Brett was' dead. He was
seen in the village of Alterhoffen this
morning. You told me that England
had refused absolutely to countenance
Ferdinand’s invasion 5f Macedonia.
Not an hour since I received secret
information from my agents in Lon-
don that instructions had been sent to
8ir Mortimer that he need hesitate no
longer—that England would see he had

“Patience, comrades!” he shouted.

I have suffered most from the tyranny |

| dinand-—"

a free hand. 1 say T imve been
tricked.” B e ~

“And 1'" echoed Gingaja.’

'added Count Piteschti of Bosnis.
| “By the Almighty!” gasped Locke st
my side; ~I believe there is a fightmg
chance for as yet."”

CHAPTER XXXV,
The Fight on the Staircase.
Had not Kuhn been supported by
the other two his temerity wonld

was, Gornji of Montenegro leaped
toward him, drawn dirk in his hand.
Starva sent it spinning along the pol-
‘1shed floor. ;

none here who will be more loyal te
our cause than Otto. Kuhn of Mace
donia. There is none who can help it
so much. " He needs but to be con-
(vinced. Is it not so, comrade?”

! *“1 ask only to go into the affair
. with my eyes open,” muttered Kuhn,
‘his voice trembling with rage and
| fear. }

“But we will have @0 traitors,”
| Gornji grumbled. ;
| “And if any have forced their way
| into this meeting and are unwilling to
i pay the price of admission, they must
{be put out—yes, out of this world!”
| cried Ignatieff.

| The four assassins mosi zealous
| ranged themselves side by side, facing
. the three. Starva stood between them.

“Patience, friends. What you say
.rwould be quite true,” he pleaded, “if
11t were so. There can be no traitors
|among us. No one may leave this
'[rmm to-night until he is committed
{irrevocably to the cause. As it is,
!each man by his presence has com-
| mitted himself. There must be com-
i plete harmony among us. Ferdinand
| is to die. But he and Alexander mere-
|1y lead the procession of ghosts. There
| are others to follow them into Hades.
| And that is.only the beginming of our
work. We shall find half of Europe
arrayved against us. The new republic
| will have to fight perhaps for its ex-
| istence. We shall need money, and
jcomrade Kuhn has pledged his mil-
| lions to the cause—"
| “But only on the condition that
| England had refused to ald Ferdi-
jnand." interrupted Kuhn defiantly. “I
say you have tricked me into commit-
ting myself.”

“And if,” fiercely shouted Gortscha-
koff of Servia, the British ambassa-
dor were actually living—if he could
promise what he has been vainly
asked, it could avail nothing now. Has
not Ferdinand heard the names of all
of us? Can he not see us? Enough
of this vain talk. Gornji speak with
reason. We can have no traitors
among us. If Caesar fell pierced by
the daggers of 50 senators, Ferdinand
must be content with eight. Bat
there can be no shirking. Each man
must have a hand in his death.”™

“All in good time. But first of
all 1 would answer our skeptical
friend here. You say, Kuhn, that the
ambassador is living. 1If I show him
to you on his bier will you believe
me 7" -

“Prove to me what you say,” said
Kuhn, uneasily.

“I tell you that it is you who would
have been tricked had it not been
for my vigilance. Sir Mortimer Brett
has been dead these four days. With
his death ended the schemes of the
woman, the Countess Sarahoff, Fer-
iinand’'s spy. But by one of those
jests of fate she found a ready tool
o aid her as a price for her caresses.
This tool of hers bears a marvelous
resemblance to the dead minister.
it was he whom you saw this morn-
ing and not Sir Mortimer. He came
o this chateau with the Countess Sar-
ahoff to play the part of the English
minister. It was he who was to trick
have you to say?”

“This sounds too improbable to be
believed without proof,” Kuhn replied,
turning to the two men who stood on
either side of him.

“I shall show you the proof,” thun-
dered Starva; his patience at an end,
“and that before you leave this castle.
I hold themall in the hollow of my
hand-—the countess herself, her ac-
complice, and the king's mesnenger.
Now what have you to say?”

“Show me this man who has trick-
ed me, and I am with you heart and
soul,” was Kuhn's response. His
words were brave enough, but they
were those of a man forced into a cor-
ner. “1 told you that I wish only to
go into this affair with my eyes
open.” ¢

“You see, friends,” said Starva, “a
little patience was all that was neces-
sary. Our comrade needed but to
be convinced. I shall satisfy-his curi-
osity without delay.” He raised his
voice: “Jacques!" .

The servant came forth from the
dining-room and stood silent before
him. '

“Jacques, go to the tower and bring
to me the friend of Countess Sara-
hoff. You are armed? M he gives
you any trouble, call me.”

“He will give me no trouble,” said
the man, contemptuously, starting on
his. errand.

Locke and I instinctively poised
ourselves to leave our hiding place to
greet Jacques when he should near
us.

“But when this man comes,” object-
ed Ignatieff, angrily, “is he to recog--
nize all of us to gratily the curiosity
of Kuhn? Unless he is to go with Fer-

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
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turb, with a brain that no sophistry

nius before

. “This 12 treachery, If it is tree~ |

doubtless have cost him his life. Asit |

“Imbecile!” he hissed. “There lap
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CUPID ROBS VILLAGE.

FEW BACHELOR MAIDS LEFT AT
HANCOCK, MASS.

Cnly Four Now Remain in Quiet Little
Town, the Other Four Having
Played the Summer Game
Very Prefitably.

Pittsfield, Mass.—The announce-
ment the same day of four engage-
ments in the town of Hancock de-
velops the fact that outside of the
Shaker settlement in the quiet little
town on the west slope of the Tacon-
ics there are only four girls of mar-
riageable age in the village. There are
424 souls in the town, and of these all
but 50 or so live outside the sleepy lit-
tle village. There were eight girls in
the town who were eligible. Then
Mabel G. Eldridge announced her e:
gagement to Joseph C. Turner: her
sister, Alice L. Eldridge, announced
that she was to be married to Robert
P. EaSland; Miss Dora K. Gardner said
she was to become the bride of Arthur
G. Lewis, and Mr. Turner's brother is
to marry Miss Emily Thomas.

The four remaining girls of the oc-
tet are Misses Julia Channing, 20:
Marian Hopewell, 19; Anastasia Gal-
lagher, 22, and Sophronia Easton, who
declines to give her age.

But the girls are not bachelor maids,
because they have no admirers. Han- |
cock is a splendid summer resort, and |
Mies Easton said: i

“The other four girls announced |
their engagement recently. I suppose |
our four could have done the same, |
but we don’t believe in summer en-|
gagements. Besides, when we become |
really and truly engaged, we will go'
outside of this town. You know the
boys here are not very swell and there !
is no place for them to earn money
except on the farm. We have only a
small shop and one store, so I don't
see how we could very well aceept
their proposals. But proposals—we've
had more than I care to tell you of.

“Photographs? Well, I zuess not.
We are all right here now, but if you
publich our pictures folks will think
we are advertising ourselves.”

With that she directed the reporter
to stop at the Shaker settlement and

ask one of the sisters for her photo-
graph.

Hancock's main street is a typical
lovers' lane. There is not a light the
whole length of it, and the houses are
all set back from the road.

THIEVES' SCHOOL INSIDE PRISON.

Alonzo J. Whiteman Caught Teaching
Tricks to Convicts.

Rochester, N. Y.—Aionzo J. Wiite-
man, ex-mavor of Duluth, Minn., and
notorious criminal, has been removed
tc Dannemora prison from the state
prison at Ashburn. The climate did
not agree with him at Auburn and
either on account of that or the prison
fare his stomach became affected,
causing much sickness and discom-
fort.

Whiteman was sent to jail two years
ago for stealing $750 from a trust
company of Buffalo. He is a native
of Danville, N. Y., and was a graduate
of Hamilton college. ~

The superintendent of the Auburn
prison says Whiteman is one of the
most intellectual men he has ever met.
When first taken to the prison he was
put to teaching in the prison school.
It was ascertained soon, it is stated,
that he was teaching some of the stu-
dents on the sly to work the banks
for an easy living when they were
once liberated. So Whiteman's career
as a teacher came to a sudden close.

| Then he took up the study of stenog-.

raphy in the superintendent’s office
and now can follow a speaker at 100
words a minute.

Latest Suitor Wins Girl.
Lancaster, Pa.—James Jones, of
New York, came to this city to wed
Emily Jackson, but when he reached

! town the marriage license office was

closed and the wedding was post
poned.

Marshall Richardson, who was also
a suitor, heard of Jones being in
town, and of Emily's intention' to
marry him. This did not deter him
from calling on the girl, and he was
so persuasive that Emtily changed her
mind and dismissed Jones. Richard-
son and the girl received a marriage
license and they were married.

Goose Fights for its Owner.

Follows Master Through
Streets of Wuhiggton.

Washington.—A large Chinese goose
was seen wandering along Pennsyl-
vania avenue and up - Fourteenth
etreet a few nights ago, apparently
following its own inclinations in tak-
ing a stroll. Its owner was near, but
no sign of his presence was given un-
til one friend greeted-another by plac-
ing his hands on his shoulders. At
this- movement the goose suddenly
darted forward in defense of the man
thus approached.

He is A. A. Bibb, of 302 Tenth
street nmorthwest, and “Doc” is the
name of the bird. “Doc” is his mas-
ter's pet. He came to Washington
about eight months ago in a crate |
filled with geese, and as soon as Mr.
Bibb saw him he was chosen for a
career that does not usually fall to
the lot of his kind, But “Doc” did not
realize the honors in store for him. As
soon as released, he flew away, soar-
ing over the tops of buildings until he
was lost to sight. He was recaptured
near the Smithsonian grounds and re-
turned to his owner. His wings were

clipped, and there were no more at-

e e el

Crowded ltempts to escape. “Doc’s” longing for

liberty apparently disappeared with
his means to enjoy it, and he has now
taken on many of the habits of a
Washingtonian.

“Doc” is a fine looking, swan-like
bird and weighs about 20 pounds. Al-
most every afternoon, when the side-
wa'ks are cool, “Doc” is taken out
for a stroll. He usually keeps in
front of Mr. Bibb, and picks his way
through the biggest of crowds with
apparently no fear of becoming lost
or trampled upon. If his owner be-
comes lost from sight, even for a mo-
ment, “Doc” begins an unearthly yell,
and continues until Mr. Bibb hurries
within view.” _ :

One of the pecullarities of the
goose is that he, although friendly to
most men, does not like women, and
is continually making some sympa-
thetic gifl flee when in his neighbor-
hood.

Probable -Result.
“I see automobiles have been intro-
duced in Borneo.” .
“What do you think will be the re-
sult?™ ’
“An increase in the number of wild
"—Milwaukee Sentinel.

Neu;est F rénc}l

Opale i&ohﬁommg to
Algiers Under Her Own Power.

Submarine.

L9PS OO DECREASE,

REINDEER ALSO GRADUALLY
¢4 GROWING SCARCER.

l -
rierd Sold for Sircnj Drink—Nomad.
ic Peopie Rapdly Diminiching,
But No Other Ncticn Can {
Take Their Place.

Washington.—The Lapps are de-
creasing in number. The mosi sam-
guine estimate of the numbers of the
entire race in Norway, Sweden and
Russia does not place them above 54.-
000. By some the number is placed
far lower on the strenzth of trust-
worthy data. In Norbotien, the num
ber of Lapps is 2,000, cf whom 2508
are nomad Laprs. and 509 settled,
since, a certain number aof Lapp fam
ilies have abandoned their wandering
habits, have built habitations here
and there, and have endeavored, with
more or less success, to imitate the
life of the Cwedish settler.

That the race must die out eventa-
ally is certain, and its diminution may
be very'specdy, though its complele
extinetion may be still far off, since
there is no race that can possibly take
its place on the high reindeer fiaell.
Yet even here we come upon a factor
which has, perhaps, hardly been reck-
oned with. We mean the decrease of
the herds of tame reindeer.

This has been going on in the last
quarter of a century with striking
rapidity. In one district alone in the
last 12 years the reindeer have dimin-
ished from an estimated 350,000 to an
estimated 7,000. This decrease is ex-
rlained varionsly. The commonest and
tnost plausible explanation which car:
iies the authority of men well quali-
fied to judge, is that the demand for
reindeer flesh, which has been brought
nearer to the Lapp by the opening of
the Bohemian railway, has tempted
them to part with the deer at a rate
too rapid for their production.

The herds of reindeer, which are
taken off the high fjaell down to theh
winter quarters, are now within four
or five days of Stockholm, and there
is a good demand for reindeer flesh. It
is said that the Lapp, who is no more
able to resist strong drink than any
other half-civilized man, is plied {ree-

]y with brandy, and in that state will '

part with his reindeer for a  trifling
sum, or even for a fresh bottle of spir-
its or two. And he goes back to his
fjaell stripped of half his herd, and
with nothing to show for it.

But there is another cause also al-
leged, and that by equally good au-
thorities. It is said that Swedish state
edueation is having upon the Lapp the
effect which not uncommonly follows
the early stages of learning. Every au-
tumn Swedes and Lapps alike send
down their children to the nearest na-
tional school, where they remain for
the winter months, the Lapps in most
cases having “seminaries” to them
selves. And it is declared that in the
case of both races alike, after a few
vears of this training, the youngest
generation, when it comes to the ags
of choosing its way of life, shows an
unwillineness to return to the hard
putdoor life of the homes in the in
terior.

“MARRIAGE FOR LIFE A CRIME.”

So Says Prof. Larkin and Urges Time
Contracts.

San Francisco—In a lecture befare
thé San Francisco Sociological society
Prof. Edzar Larkin, an astronomer,
said: “Mauarriage for life is the great
est crime that can be committed in the
world, from either a physological
psychological or anthropological point
of view and the third party who joins
a man and a woman in a marriage
for life, whether he acts in eivil or re-
ligious procedure or as witness to the

contract, is the greatest eriminal in .

the world.”

Prof. Larkin said his views were
thé result of 20 years' close study of
anthropology and of human nature.
Continuing, he said: “Ninety-five per
eent. of the crimes in the world are
due to marriage for life, a contract
that must be abolished in time. If it
continunes the Anglo-Saxon race will
be wiped out. =

“] know what I am talking gabout.
for, aside from my study of these mat-
ters, it has been proved to me that I
am right. I have asked and received
letters from 1,800 women in the United
States—women who are talented, in-
tellectual and college-bred—and they
tell me I am right.”

Held Up With Scissors.

Beaver Falls, Pa—The other night
as Miss Carmichael, a trained nurse,
was walking on an unfrequented street
2 man sprang out of an alley and at-
tempted to catch her. She eluded him
and pulling a pair ‘of glittering scis
sors from her pocket, stood on the de

fensive. The fellow, evidently think

ing the woman had a revolver, threw

up his hands and yelled, “Don’t shoot.”

She then marched him up the street
ahead of her, intending to hand him
over to the police, but when an arc
light was reached and the fellow caw
that the weapon held by Miss Can
michael was only a pair of scissors, he

: Must Modify Roads.
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