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WM from time to time twisted and distorted
with pam, and from time to time there
came mto the dark, melancholy eyes a look
of almost malignant fury. It was evident
that the newcomer suffered from racking
pam for his Ups were twitching, and Venner
could see that his even, white teeth were
clenched together. Altogether, it was a
strikmg figure to mtrude upon the smooth
gaiety of the dining-room, for it seemed
to Venner that death and the stranger were
more than casual acquaintances. He had
an Idea that it was only a strong wiU which
kept the mvalid on this side of the grave
The suffers- isank at length with a s^h of

rehef into a large armchair, which had been
speciaUy placed lor him. He waved the ser-
vants aside as if he had no further use for them
and commenced to study his menu, as if he had
no thought for anything else. Venner did not
tail to note that the man had the full use of
his arms ais eye dwelt with critical appro-
val on th strong, muscular hands and wrists

Now, 1 wonder who that fellow is > " he
said. " \^at a magnificent frame his must
have been before he got so terribly broken up "

r^ M ^ certainly a fascinating person-
ality, Gurdon admitted. "Somehow, he
strikes me not so much as the victim of
an accident as an unfortunate being who
IS suffermg from the result of some terrible
form of vengeance. What a character he
would make for a story ! I am ready to
bet anythmg in reason that if we could get


