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SYNOPSIS,

‘Profesnor Desmond of the Peak onhrervi-
wory colimen a groat seneation throughout

the _gpuniry by announcing that what ap- |

'K‘I!fﬁ 19 be a satellite In approaching at
terring apted, Destruction of the ehrih is
fenred, Paniec prevails everywhere, The
®«atallite barely misses the enrth, The nt-
mospheric daturbance knooks peopls un-
ponscious, but doosm no damage. A loaf
!u-nrmg A cabalistic design fMutters down
mmong the guesis at o lawn party, It |s
fdentionl In design with o curlous ornis
ment worn by Dorls Fulton, A hideous
minn-lKe being with huge wings deacenis
In the midet of the guests. Ho notloes
Poris’ ornament And siarts  toward her,
The men foeur ha (ntends some hnem to
Daoris and a flerca battle ensues, In which
Tolliver and March, sultors of Drorie, nnd
‘rof r Desmond are Injured. ‘“Uhe Ny
g mon I8 wounded by 2 shot from Tol-
Hver, but escapos by fiving away. A fur
mer reports that the Nying min carelsd
oft his young daughter, People every-
where, are (error-stricken at the possi-
bilities tor -evil ponseased by the mon-
ster, The governor offers a reward of
Fo, for his capture, dead or wlive, Put-
tam s the Arst of the aviators to re-
pond.,

CHAPTER Vi.—Continued.

Up toward him the machine arosea In
& long, sweeplng curve until but a
few bundred feet separated them and
a doeply Intoned gasp came from the
multiiude as the tragedy seemed about
to c¢close before It had begun. And
then the unexpected happened. Clos-
fng hiz wings as yolekly as a woman
gnaps her fan shut, the Flying Man
dropped In n black streak, while Put-
nam, quick as a cat in pursull of a
mouse, plunged after him in a dive
ro reckless, g0 apparently beyond con-
trol, that a shrill ery, quick and ex.
ploglve, burst from the multitude and
hundreda averted their foees that they
might nol withess the sight all
thuught must foilow, Tut when hune
dreds of those below had already start-
ed for the place where he would lle
ut the and of the fall, he checkod his
fight with Incomparable skill and
wenk, ekimming along on & parallel,
onee more In perfect poise. [t was
ah exhibition of nerve bevond any-
thing they had ever scen attempted
by an aviator before, and a hoarse
roar of admiration burst from thelr
thronts as they pounded eanch other
upon the back fn a frenzy of delight.
As for the Flying Man, he had mount-
od up again and was now coming
stralght toward them with mighty
sweeps, Swiftly Putnam circled about
‘and followaed.

And now followed a chase such as
man had pevar seon before—the sight
of o wingless man In & machinedriven
cruft whistling through the alr at
wild speed In pursuit of another man
Apon whom Nature had bestowed a
‘power of flight beyond that of most of
her feathered things—with death ns
the loser's penalty, Thelr evolutions
booame bewildering. Plainly the Fly-
g Man was trying the other out as
f boxer tests an unknown adveraary
before declding upon his course of
battle, He mounted straight upward
as an arrow and at a helght of thou-
wnnds of feet hung stationary with a
lsnguid beating of his great wings, He
dropped as a nighthuwk drops In his
huntlng at dusk, he leaped broad
rpaces like a shooting star, he few
upon his slde as a sewimmer races,
he circled, he plrovetted In  dizzy
whirls, soared like a condor, flapped
tnzily. At was an exhibition of fiying
incomparable, and the concourse he-
low grew cold with apprehenslon as it
mentally pletured the scene which
must follow when this wizard of the
nir, Uring of his exhibition, would
bring it to a close. But Putnum, reck-
lons a8 ever and either not realizing
or not oaring that he was hopelessly
outelassed, stuck to his quarey with
the tenacity of u bulldog. Almost any
other man would have descended und
awalted the arrival of reinforcements,
but with hall & willlon dollars In
alght, n great crowd to witeh him
and his roputation for fearlessness ot
stoke, the avistor followed every
movement of the black winged one
wi fleree determination, It was

or be caught, kill or be killed,
nnd he had fucod death at short range
oo often to falter now. Steady as
an lron man, cool as lce despite his
rago, ho maneuvered his machine with
¢ skill and dash and disregard of con-
toquences that proclalmed him the
mwost spectacular of his spectacular
professlon, every move executed with
the aoccuracy of genlus, every polse
*he aome of wkill. Three tlmes his
rovolver had leaped from s holster
aft his foe offered a possible murk,
but each time the winged one, divin
fog his Intent, dropped like & stone
nnd Putnam bad released the unfired
woeapon to devote himsell once more
Lo the machine. He had begun st last
to realize that the chase was hopeless,
bl his obstinacy was still unshaken
“4t has got to be you or I, my. ariful
dodger,” he gritted betwoon his set
Adenth as he once more swung nbout
In pursult after a futile whirlwindg
dash, “It s you or I, and by Heav
ons one of us has got to take u tumble
thia day."” In the grimness of his de-
termination to get n falr shot he
wolld have tried to fly to midocean
had the other led him that way

flut now the tactles of the Flylng
Man suddenly changed, Appeariog Lo
have satisfied his mind that he could
‘oy with the other and harass him as

| surface of a lake, ho came, hend fore-
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4 matador does a bull, he led him onee
more into & blind rush, darted lght-
ning-llke aslde, and holding his wings
oulstretehed 1o thelr fullest
and rigld as bars he came swooping
down upon the heads of the packed
multitude with almost the speed of
# direct full. Down, down o & long,
sharp lnellne as a wildfowl sesks the

axtent

most, his body unearly perpendicular,
his arms outstretched nnd his hands
clnsped as a swlimmer dives from &
great height, the whistle of his wings
shrilling ever sharper and sharper in
their ears. And before thal majestic
dive those upon the ground surged
buckward with the hoarse roar of a
punie, jamming each othar agalnst
the surrounding walls, striking at ran-
dom, trampling euach other unmerch
fully, But when only & dozen feet
above their heads the desconding one
fattened his plulons and with a ery
of such savagery that It set the hear-
ers’ teeth on edge, went skimming
like & meteor above them to the rush
of wind and vanished In the twinkling
of an eye over the bulldings. Putnam.
dazzled by the unexpectedness and
swiftneas of the other's plunge, eireled
about rapidly as he sought to again
alght his vaniahed foe.

For porhaps n minute, a long min-
ute, when men gazed silently into
ench other's eyes in the stupefaction
of those who have just witnessed a
miracle, the flying one remained be-
yond thelr ken while Putnam, the
whistle of his fan falotly audible in
the great bush, patrolled the sky im-
patiently with his keen eyes. Then
fir above them In another quarter and
al least Ave hundred feet higher than
the aviator, the winged one again ap
peared and those below .caught their
breath with a long, 'sighing gasp in
the Instinctive realization that the
comedy was finlshed and the grim
tragedy about to be performed. So
suddenly had he reappeared and so
cousiderable was his height that Put
nam did not leeate him until a great
shout of warning arose to his ears.
He looked down, saw the direction of
thelr pointed fingers and shot an up-
ward glance in response, The Flying
Man was hanging directly over him
like the shadow of death, and with a
qulck twist of his wheel he elreled
aside and began to ascend ns one
mounts a spiral staircase. Up and up,
the propeller screaming, the guy wires
humming, the lght body of the ma-
chine vibrating beneath the power of
the motor, up he went stralght Into
tho zenith, while holding his distance
nlmost to & foot the hovering one
pumped himsell skyward In steady
leaps. A mile—two miles—would they
never stop? Three miles! From the

ground the machine looked a toy, the
Flying Man with his thirly leet gpread
of wings, a bat hovering over it but
u foot nbove his pursuer. Uncanny
horror ran through the crane necked
warchers at the very thought of the
awlul altitude to which the demonie
greature from an allen world was lur.
ing his prey before destroylng him,
while fifteen thousand feet up Puluam,
gray of face but steely of eye and
wteady of arm, coaxed hils machine
still higher with every carvss his deft
hands had learned to minister. Could
ha get but one fair shot at this mock-
Ing devil all would be well yeot and
the half million his alone, and even If
he could ram him and bring everything
and evervbody down together in an
unrecognizable mass of wreckage and
humanity he would in his lnst moment
of life make himsell immortal, win the
prize (or his widow and rid the earth
of this hateful wmonster, Quit! He
would follow hlm to the heart of the
wenith frst,

But he got no chance to shoot, His |
antagonist had learned to fear those
fire belching things with which this
man was armed and appeared to unp
{derstand perfectly that so long as he
retilined his present position of above
and =lightly behind the other he was

fn n veglon of comparative
| Keenly he watched the asgcending ma- |
chine as It arose slowly and more |
! alowly in the rarefied air until another
{ thousand feet had been mounted, then |
with the guickness of thoyght he ox.
].wuiml hig plun. Dropping sheer 1|nltl!
he reached the level of the plane ho |
silzed 1t with his powerful hands and |
| with one beat of his pinjons tilted It
perflously. Putnam, driven to the full
extent of his skill to keep from being
capaized, had no opportunity to shoot,
and the Flying Man with another
mighty heave turned him fairly wrong-
gide up as one turns a turtle on w
| beach Down went the plane as o

safletly |

digtance the sickened mob saw the
Flylng Man soaring for the distant
penks, swinglng sportively from slde
to side with the gracoful movements
of n skater in o rink,

. - -

Onee more the surcharged wires
rocked with the news of this unprece-
dented battle three miles above the
earth, and now the world recelved |t
very gravely indeed. The editors of
great dallios the world over discussed
it as the most momentous event of the
hour, mors important than nationgal
polities, the alllances of nations, the
mysterious abeence of the czar or the
latest battle in Asia.  Forelgn eabinets
debated It eeriously behind eclosed
doors, and the president of the Unlted
States formally tendered Governor
MeNeill the use of several regiments
of regular troops, a regiment of cav-
alry and such fleld ordnance as he
might deem of use, This tender, how-
ever, MeNeill courteously declined
upon the grounds that he had men
enough, horses enough and firearms
enough, and that all three were futile
enough—that he must place his malin
rellance upon the swarm of aviators
now hended his way and arriving
singly and in small partles every day
However, as a matter of precaution a
dozan mortare enpable of shooting up-
ward at acute angles were disgtributed
about the clty and heavily loaded with
grape shot, And In order that there
might be enough money to divide
umong a conslderable number of avia-
tors in case a large number of them
were In at the death the reward was
incroased to a million. And as though
in reply to this the Flying Man
promptly issued anothér challenge,
Aplzh maliclousness scemed to have
come over him and sheer wantonness
characterized many of his acts. In
the few following nights not less than
a dozen country dwellors were awnlk-
ened by boulders crashing through
thelr roofs, Injuring no one through
sheer good luck, and often the creak-
Ing of porches and the soft falling of
feet upon thin roofs and the frenzied
yelping of dogs proclaimed to the réki-
dents of isolated houses that the un.
canny one was prowling in the dark-
ness without, That with his enormous
eyes he could see as well by night as
by day was soon proven, for even
stray cats and chickens did not escape
his petty malice. This additlonnl ad-
vantage of night sesing which he pos:
sessed over his foes renderad all their
efforts: agaiast him futile, for while
now a small swarm of aerial craft
patrolled the skies and scoured the
mountainsg by day, when night came
they ware compelled again to seek the
earth, and It was during the darkest
hours that he issued forth upon his
maraudings, Hot owing to their cau-
tion in traveling in small parties after
nightfall—if indeed they traveled at
all=no human being fell into his
clutehes, For miles around the clty
each country door was strongly barred
at the hour of dusk, and from that mo-
ment until broad daylight none but the
reckless ventured forth, Even In the
clty and its neighboring well-lighted
towns, those who went abroad by
stroet light held a furtive eluteh upon

A
I

LN

~— » e
oy - -

- ~e

S Tl “.—

e % r' T St ]

i :.'._f I'-:"*h«h&"'\, i,'ab
SN2 N

“He Secized It With His Powerful
Hands and Tilted It Perilously.”

-

| wounded bird falls, Putnam clinging
to the frame and striving with almost

the handde of some weapon. Women

were forbidden by the police to ap-

“The Lash of Cu:ﬁ“mgtanco 4
“Barbara of theSnowa’{L\

Copyright, 1912, by Harry lrving Greeno
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| mouthed talked subduedly and the
most collected laughed nervously as
they denled all nervousness., Sus-
pénse, deep, brooding, ominous,
charged the alr und pervaded all bo-
goms nnd business sickened alarming-
ly. And then one day there came the
news of another assault committed in
the broad light and almost under their
very noses, This time through fortu-
| nate elrcumstances there were no vie-
tims but rather two heroes, a boy and
a dog,
| Jimmy Collins, a ten-yvearold coun-
try youngster, was fishing in a etream

| mid-forenoon, Accompanying him
was his dog, a large brute, strong,
| agile and full of courage and affection
| for Jimmy. The boy described what
happened about as follows:

“Well, you see | was settin’ on the
bank and a-fishin’ with grasshoppers
| and not thinkin' about nuthin® when 1
| heard old Scout growl. Well, you bet
| old Scout was some pup and I never
seen nuthin' what could lick him, and
he would fight a steam enjine if 1
sle'd him onto it. First | thought an-
other dog had come nosin' around and
I looked over my shoulder. Bet 1
Jumped a rod. There, close behind me
and sneakin' up ke an Injun with
wings stickin' out 'bout hall way like
# chicken holds his when he is scrap-
pin’, 1 seen this here Flyin' Man what
everybody is so scalrt about. Gosh,
you otter seen his face! Made me
think of a jack landern, Seairt! You
bet, But | didn't lose my head—not
[ by & pipeful. There was an old eabin
cloge by, €0 1 just let out a holler for
Heout to sie him and then. lit out lor
that shack. 1 reckon I run faster'n
a jack rabbit and went under it like
a prairie dog inter a hole and erawled
under It where nobody who wasn't a
little feller could follow. There was
an awful racket goin’ on outside, with
Scout a-snarlin’ and yellin’ and the
other feller kind of croakin' like a
frog, and bimeby 1 peeked out. They
was a-fitin® to beat all thunder, him
and the pup. First Scout would make
a run and jump for him, but the Flyin’
Man was always too quick and Scout's
teeth would click like a trap when he
misged him. Then old Filyer'd make
a grab for the pup and Scout would
dodge him and they would ecircle
around and start all over again, 1|
reckon it lasted about five minnits,
with me &-watchin' and yellin’ ‘sle 'Im,
tear him up, old dog' as fast as | could
holler to Scout. Then all at once
that old devil got Scout by the tail
and gave a flop with his wings. Up
and up they went with the dog not
bein® able to do nuthin' because of the
way he was held, until they must have
been about a million feet high. Then
old rip lets go of the pup and down
comes Scout to beat the band and
lands ker-plunk, with that old cuss
soarin’ down close behind bim. 'Course
it killed Scout all at once. He never
moved a leg after he landed.

“Then the Flyln' Man comes for me
and 1 backed up llke a squirrel in a
hole until I was under the middle of
the floor. It was too low for him to
erawl in under me and so he found a
stick and lald down on his stummik
and tried to poke me out. Gee, what
eves he had! They was as big as my
fist and ghone ke lanterns. But the
stlck wasn't long enough and pretty
soon he give up and walked away. I
could see where he was goin' by his
feet, and he went stralght up to the
pup, pieked him up and smell of him,
Then he took him by the leg and
hopped up In the alr. 1 crawled to
the edge of the cabin and watchea
him. He  headed stralght  for ’ the
mountains and never stopped as long
as he was In sight. Then I lit out
for home good and plenty. [ hope
you'll get that old devll, for he killed
my pup. Scout was n good dog, all
right.”

Trivinl as the incldent was In its
consgequences, It vevertheless ocast a
| deeper pall over the country. The
bearing auway of the dog settled be-
vond all doubt that the murderous
minded crenture was strongly carnlv
orous, and the name of the logt daugh-
ter of Fermor Jones was no longer
spoken even In whispers, And deeper
and #till more deep there setiled into
the hearts of all mankind a horror,
lonthing and hatred of this unnatural
thing that words were impotent to ex-
press, Had he fallen into their hands
they would have become buarbarians
themselves in the ferocity of thelr re-
venge,

CHAPTER VI

The Face at tle Pane,
March, pussing down the street, was

superhuman energy to vight It as they | ponr upon the sireets after dark with- | deep ln thought and his face looked
fell, but It was a task beyond humnn | gut the escort of some man, and the | A8 though he wers somewhat worried.

{ capability and when he had fallen a
tmile be
hold nnd fell Whirling
prmy and legs outstretched, he diopped

ten thoushnd feot at horritie spead, his | olosed their doors. the night
upset machine with lts propeller still | rants foliowed st

children were pent scyreyving  home-

of the curfew upon the church  bells
From lauck of patronage the themnrers
restan
. and upon all rest

whirling sbooting downward aftar him ' ed heavily u feoling of oppression as

In grotesque gyrations, The crash of | of some great, unspeakable horror yer | the night he had left her at the door
their fall upon the top of the bulldings | to come and beneath which they wil | With the words in his oars, “If I really

was hoard for a mile, while far in the

walked dispiritedly. Even the loud

and in troth he was, for 0o have a

became bewlldered, misged a | ward at soven o'clock at the ringlng | Flvivg Man, and & woman with whom
| ing |
splnning,

| one is very much iu love, upon the
mind at one and the same thone, and
hoth  behaving unsatisfactorily, s
irouble enough for any man. Not a
|\\'l|1'd had he heapd from Doris sinee

need you 1 will let you kpow,” and

a quarter of a mlle from his home at | she was, and now that she was help-

: there forever?

his obstinacy and jJealousy had pre
vented him from communicating with
her in any manner as long as his rival
remained benesth her roof. He had
not expected that she would really
need him In the physical sense, of
course, yet one may need another In
many different ways, and it plqued
him that she, knowing how eager he
would be to come, had not made some
excuse for needing him that he might
go and gee her, or at least talk with
her over the 'phone. Perhaps she had
been In love with Tolliver all along.
He had half suspected at times that

ing to nurse him, was seelng him
many times dally, was reading to him
and being read to by him and having
long and vonfidential talks with him
under propltious eclreumstances, it
would not be at all startling If the
tender passion bud were swiftly bloom-
ing into full lower. Confound Tolli-
ver, anyway, Was he going to stay
Why didn’t he send
for his trunk and be done with it? He
ought to be ashamed of himself for his
insolent abuse of common hospitality.

Head down and frowning, he ran
abruptly Into a man at a corner and
with a muttered apology looked up.
Clay, a half smile on his handsomish
face, was regarding him with small
attempt to conceal hls amusement.
“This is a poor time for one to go
about with his head down in that
fashion when everybody else has got
a orick In his neck from looking up.
You had best take care. ‘The Fiying
Man will get you If you don't wateh
out,” he said in his even and rather
musical volce. Quickly Allen swept
him with his eyes. He had never ap-
peared in petter health, stronger or
better satisfied with things in general,
March thrust out hls hand and Clay
taking it with a mechanleal motion
released it instantly.

“Glad to see you out again,” ex-
claimed the former fervently, Once
again an amused smile flitted about
the other's lips,

“Thanke," he returned drily.

“You are ldoking very well indeed.”
Tolliver howed.

“It would be “strange If 1 did not
after the nursing and treatment [ re-
ceived. Take my word for it, man. 1If
you ever beecoms injured prevail upon
Miss Fuolton to look alter you. 1f she
will do 8o you will not have suffered
in vain.,” The faint look of displeas-
ure that ran across March's fuce did
not escape the convalescent one's eyes,
and angaln he balted him out of pure
enjoyment. .

“Nothing will put a slek man on his
feet so gulckly as to have an inter-
ested and Intervesting woman minister-
ing to him. Do you know 1 almost
regretted that 1 was not lald up
longer? But as it was I got out even
before they wanted me to. Didn't
whnt even to appear to be taking ad-
vantage of their kindness, you see.”

Although the speaker's manner was
open enough, there was nevertheless
a subtle mallclousnass in his lones
that March Instantly detected and In-
wardly resented. “Let's  see—ten
daye,” he returned reflectively. "“That
la & pretty loug while to be lnld up
with o cracked rlb, lsn’t 17" Tolliver
agroeed with him at once.

“1 ghould imagine s0. But you see |
have been away from there for the last
four days—was therc less than a week.
What? Is it possible that you did not
know?' 1le opened his eves In a look
of mock surprise at the other's evi
dent lack of information. March felt
ke a fool,

“No. | knew nothing about it he
was foreed to admit. *I have been
very busy with my own affairs, But
I must be on my way. Hee you again,
Tolllver.”

“Indeed you will, Mareh,” was the
slow retort, With a farewell nod sach
went his separate way.

So Clay had been gone from the Ful
ton home for several days and he had
not known it! He became angrier
than ever.- True, he had told Dorls
that he would leave the fleld to her
and Clay as long ae the latter re.
malned In thelr house as her patient,
but how in the name of common Sense
wis he to know when the patient left
unless he recelved word? If Dorls
and himself had been short time ac
quaintances things would have besn
different and he would not have ex-
pected her to let him know, but as It
was they had known each other for
vears, had been the best of friends
during all that time and in & way con-
fidants long before he had begun to

make love to her. Therefore, elimi-
nating the love element, she might at |
least have let him know as a rrl(‘.nd:
that her patient had recovered and
taken his departure, He felt ag
grieved. Should he call her up new
and nsgk permission to enll? His frst
inclination was to do so, then remem. |
baering Clay's sly Insinuations of her
tender care he grew resentful usulul
and erawled back into his shell. Per
haps she did not want him to call any
more. Perhaps she and Clay had it
all arranged between them, and that
wis the cause of the other's subtle
mockery. He would take a day or

>

two and think It over. If he was out
of the running it was now too late to
do anything about It anyway, and If ho
was not another day or 80 would make
no difference—she might be gladder to
see him then.

It was Sunday and he would do no
work that day, but It was his custom
to go to his desk between eleven and
twalve on Sabbath forenoons to leok
over his mall and get it ready for Mon-
day's dictation. He pursusd his way
officeward, therefore, opened the deor
and sat himself down In the quiet
room. HFive minutes later the tele-
phone bell rang and he got up to an-
swer {t, wondering whom tho caller
might be. It was Dorls.

“Knowing your ecustom of opening
your mail on Bundays at about thin
hour I was in hopea of catching you
In your workshop,"” she began. “And
how have you been during these awful
days?" He most untruthfully assured
her that he had never been better or
happler. She seemed pleased to hear it

“And you?" he asked.

"Quite well untll this morning. But
today 1 am dreadfully worried and
nervous, and that is the reason |
ealled you up,”

“I Bee. Something has gone wrouag
and you really need me.”

“You have gucssed it exactly. Yeu
remember | promised you I ghould let
you know in case of such an event,
Weall, I am keeping my promise

“And you wish to see me when?"

“Today. You may come out to din-
ner at two o'clock if yvou will and
spend the afternoon with me.”

“Delightful. By the way, I saw Clay
a few moments ago and he looked
wondrously well and happy. Sald you
were the queen of nurses or something
to that effeet—so thoughtful, so ten-
der, g0 sympathetic—here, here—Dor:
{g!” Bur Doris had hung up the re-
celver without walting to hear mora
and he was compelled, much against
his wighes, to return to his majl.

She met him at the door with her
usual friendliness, emiling and sweet,
nltogether desirable, vet knowing her
as well as he did his firet glance told
him that she was indeed troubled, Her
eyes wore a hunted look and there was
a certain nervousuess in her manner
that was in distinet contrast to her
usual calm. He held her hand tightly
despite her effort to withdraw it
“What Is it, Dorig?" he inquired so-
licitously. She shook her head.

“Please don't speik about it now,
Father has to leave the house after
dinner, which is the principal reason
I called you. 1 will tell you later.” He
let her hand escape and followed her
down the hall. Impatient though ha
wus to hear the news, he knew ha
would be compelled. to await her
pleasure,

They fnighed their dinuer omongst
the commonplaces of an ordinary Sun-
day midday meal and then she and he
took their spats In the comfortable
chairs upon the shady veranda, Judge
Fulton had just departed, also looking
somgwhat worrled, as Allen thought,
and the girl and himsell were alone.
“And now?" he questioned,

Again the hunted look filled her
troubled eves to the brim, she shiv.
ered as from a cold draft and glanced
about quickly. "1 hate to talk about
it, it was too hideous—yet I want you
to know., And as fother had to be ab
sent this afternoon he suggested that
1 send for you to keep me company.
it happened last night.”

“Yes, Doris. 1 am listening,”

“And it was midnlght and very dark
nnd 1 was asleop”

"o on.”

“1 was awakened by a sound, a very
gmall sound. 1 am a light sleeper, vou
know, especially these nights."

“] understand. Possibly we all are.”

“And | listened through the dsrk-
ness and presently 1 heard it again,
a peculiar sound—a scratehy sound I
called it to myself—and it seemed to
come from my window, O course [
thought of burglars, but the window
is high up, and besides why on earth
would a burglar be trying to get in
there when he could enter so much
more easily from the ground floor? So
[ listened and listened, and sometimes
I thought 1 could hear something and
sometimes | thought I was mistaken,
and arter a4 while 1 turned my head
very dlowly aud looked towards the
window. 1 Imagined 1 could see two
very faint, luminous balls through the
darkness, so | reached for the button
at the head of the bed and switched
on the electrie light., Horrors!" She
covered her face with her hands, shak-
Ing ke an aspen. . March's hair was
beginning to bristle and %is hands
turned In knobbed Nsts.

(T'O BE CONTINUED)Y

Motor Cars at Church
“Where did you go Sunday morn-
ing™

“1 went to church.”

“You dla?
tended 7"’

"It must have been”

“Why do you say It
been? Don't you know?

“"Well, there wers fourteen diferent
makes of motor cars slanding oute
side.”

Was the service well at-

must have

<




