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W,«rd Marre was dead. It was the colourless li?u^d othe old Crune Club, instantaneous in its action that--
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yes. It was the Tocsm; yes, it was Marie-only the beau^
.ful face was deadly pal^-it was the Tocsin who was.Und.ng over h.m. shaking him frantically by the sh^l-

"Jimmiet Quick I Quick I" she cried. "The SecretSemcemeni Don't you hear them? Quic^l tIS
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A short ladder led downward to where, a few feet belowtwo boats were moored. '
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It took an instant, no more, to swing her through theopenmg. but as he lowered her down and her hair


