Blackor
Green

of use become, as it were, part of our-
selves,

He reached out with his free hand
took up a sllver frame wontainiung a
small photograph of Janice, his wife,
kissed it twice, and put !t back meth-
odically In its place. Jurlously he
turned the black gun to and fro, peer
Ing with a kind of cager wonder at
the round, ugly muzzie whenco two
years ngo he Liad sent death to another
and whence he now planned to give It
to himuelf

Nervousiy he blinked, as was his
habit, took off his glosse and lald
them on his desk, and then pulied the
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ilttle chain that controiled the incan-
descent,
“Damn {t!™ he muttered, ‘I can't
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I(Iu it in the light, anyhow, That's too
| wuc h—too much!"

| The clock on the mantel
Jittle premonitory click that
about to strike tae hour,

ton swallowed thickly and wiped
left hand across y¢he foreaead
where the sweat was beaded heavily.
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His 1ips twitehed unsteadily; a kind
of shuddering quiver tiembled througn

nis whole body,
None the less, with considerable
cooiness, he raised the automatic to

his head. He brought the muzzle
round to his 1ight car and just behind
it, to that most vital spoit where a bul-
let infallibly brings instant death—
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He barely stifled a harsh ery. Stum-
bling back and away from the body,
he collided with a chafr, halt fell {n.
to it, and subsided, quivering. HIY¥
Pands clutched thy chairarms, Shak-
ing and horror-stricken, staring at
the motiniless thing there in the
moonlit ribbon, he sat there stunned.

This firet spasm of unreasoning
horrof lasted only @ Lrief moment,
No longer was Arthur the ingenuosus,
{mpressicuable bey of other days. He
had grown wise, resourceful, rtrong
Aluiogt as the terror came upon him
he fought It off again. Once more he
mastered himseif. and with quick ap-
titude began formulating plans for
action under these dazingly unex-
pected coaditions

A thousard’questions assailad him.

Wkhat had bappened? Who had
done this murder, and why? Whore

was the murderer now, and who might
ho be? Was he still in the house?
And Mrs. Slayton, wnat of her?
Vas she still living—or had she, too,
met the same fate? Had the alarm
»een given? Was urgent peril near?
Useless to outline a hundredth part
of the overwhelming problems now
confronting him. Arthur faced them,
ree!ing, vet full of fight. All he could
be sure of now was just this: The
fact that through some jest cf Fate—
just such another scurvy trick as the
one which had first branded him a




