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The stars looked down upon that shadowy

l^ v^^'fu ""^ ^" the twilight, ha^^lback head bent in thought. The stL twSdlJ

eoln.^" ""^ " ""^^ ^^^^'^ small en^go mside a cigarette case !-a legacy of Fate !did the Future hold in store for him ? What relthe Past would those keys unlock? Th^hGates of Hazard would the way of duty lie? i

tt^ Alceste had confined his activities to the s

STon tJ^e very name under whic

Aiceste an enemy of social hypocrisies I 1

than one msane. Nevertheless, was he not ca"to make what restitution he could ? Would i'. -

TUT" ^/"i"^y «st for hir i:. life- urnVhad followed backward, step by step, along th.=- li,o^xadne which had been^Led'^fn his^andl^he had recovered from the underworld and restorec

tTsteaH^'"''
which Aiceste had hel

Irnn^' t'^'^'^u
^^^PP^^r in the haunts that 1known hnn

;
but it would be in a new role-in ie guof a lone bloodhound, hunting down his quan/^


