
•Ifl THE WIRE DEVILS

« m«i.,ve bolt, ud th.t, evidently nringinc b«ckof It. own .ccord after the men had paiied throurii.now hung ju,t ,j.r-to . long, narrow window, mw
tant.l..mg of .U becauie :t was wide open, that wa.
•houlder high, just above the ttontwork of the eel-

And then .uddenly the Hawk', lid. drooped-to

«i T't"!*?' '.""^ ''"^ *« ''«'««d the dark

2tLi^uAf^^^^"^ '*°°P'^' "«1 *™win« back

..u «• ^."^ ''^*'<* "P **»« trapdoor.
HeUoI- he ejaculated. "What', thi.? Here,L.n.onI It look, like a pa..age of «,me

"""
He was leaning down into the opening. "Ye.. u>help me. that', what it i.I" He lowered him^^S
hurriedly through the trapdoor, and hi. voice cameback muffled into die cellar. "Come down he" a

zt\'tr;;j;^ '"^'"'^ "^^ ^^""^ -"'«<'

. ^u^'*,!"^^' "' '"""^'"a MacVightie, he low-ered hmi.elf through the opening, wa.lumid to Ae
«Art" .,'u"

""'' ^'^ "»^'''» ^«« hand had«ept behind him under hi. coat to the concealed
pocket .„ th ba,k lining, and hi. eye. were thnm
within an inch of the Udybird'. a. he lowered hi.

"You understand ?"-thc Hawk', lip, did notmove, he was breathing his words, while a skeletonkey worked swiftly at the handcuff on his wrist-
you understand? It's you or me I You make a™ *?. IT/ ""' ""^ ^'" ««* you—first/"
The hvid face was contorted, working with im-


