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o^n^aot hwUnd. He heard her cry about the knife, saw thath^ hold relaxed, .aw the blade flad, .« it .truck ba^k at her.He WW h«r f^ and behoved the blow a mortal one. He heardthe voice of DoUy wailing in t: . houw beyond, crying out for^mMjring bedfeUow .he wonM never dream b^idl^ain AW. that wa. hM thought. And there before him was her•la^, with hu wife', bloc 3 frasi, upon hi. hand..

in hT. W^^^i ?^^ ""! '"."' '•?'^' *•"> """»•» »' °""l Waxedm ha. heart, aU the rewlution he can summon to avenge thembut the muKilee of hi. face and .et closer the grip upon hi. UpAnd yet, had he been asked what wa. hi, st^n^estTeHng at
this moment, he would have answered:-" Feaxl"^ear, thatw, that his man more active than himself and younger, should

b^^ ""' *° "«''* "' *° '«**' ""^d get a;ay un-

But that was not the convict's thought, with that knife open

ih^l^v rff ' ^u"
"""^ 'P~"' "* command might h^e

™lt^fi f*w' ^°' ^"* *'"' ^°''^' *"' """W employ those

^Jf^^i^t u\r"l "^ ^^^ ^'"''•' *°' ^'^ °° either ride ofthe formidable bulk whose slow movement was his only hopethen he might paM and be safe. It would have to b; quickwork with young Ikey despatched by the screaming women atRagstToars to call m help; either his father's from the nearest
pot-houTO, or any police-officer, whichever came first

flmclnng before the great pnzefighter and his terrible reputation

^.tT i ,
1"-?^^^!^. "* '^^'P*'^- I* ^^ to be done,

T.1 ^; A f ^^^^ '''*^-*' »" «^P«^' *«»•» »« we should

?^^ "f *'°P^ '•"* "^^ «"**«' a'»°rity would land a
tace-blow, and cause an mvolunUry movement of the fists to

wouldlJ^L°^°-
''''^ "^ '^«' --l -^ "P' ''"'i '^^ "'-S

It might have been «>, easily, had it been a turn-to with the
gloves, for divermon Then, twenty years of disuse would have
had theu- say, and the slow paralysing powers of old age asserted
thtmselvee, quenching the swift activity of hand and eye, andmaking their responsive energy, that had given him victory in
so many a hard-fought field, a memory of the past. But it was
not so now. The tremendous tension of his heartfelt angerwhen he found himself face to face with its dastardly obie-tmade him agam, for one short moment, the man that he had
been m the plemtude of his early glory. Or, short of that, a
near approach to it.


