
THB MAN OF IRON goO

" "'^ like this. The upper .torey of the Villa had been

^m blr^**'",;
^.•"'--••t'^etateriorlrthe^':room before me, aU colour and minors, and gildinir. a^

wmdo^ had been riiattewd, and there w«, a gr^t hole inthe oeOmg. On the mantekheif, ju,t in fronf^ me b^tween two Sdvieg oandleitioks wm a nlrw,^ Z t' ^

mat smvered the mantel-minor, but the launhinff Kerrotwa. untouched. He «*med to be holding hKdSS
skuU shattered, and Madame de Bayaid sitting stone-dead^er chair. She had the cigarette in he^CZt^l«J«ht It must have been painless Ther^ww

Ihe Mmister was repeating:

Max^vJ!"^"' ;
• ^ y°" o'e*' that you mean CountMax Valverden

! ... But of course you are I There ^

tTe^^tel ^''..'tf^,!^^^'
J-kix* at the clock upon

hour^' He adL «
""y to-day. at a somewhat laVernour. He added, as Breagh rose: " Have you told anxth^ of th« matter to Mademoiselle de Bay.^ j' Then I

^Tuwi'"*'^''*'" *"""*»"• Or'^ayouZTdo
so, leu her after you are married !"


