
FACE TO FACE

tenor of the safe. For one second it burned 
brilliantly; then went dark in his nerveless 
hand.

God in Heaven! He was mad! It was some 
fantasy conjured up by his excited brain. 
With desperate effort his strong will conquered 
his shrinking senses. Slowly, slowly the light 
was raised to that fearful thing which crouched 
just inside the entrance.

Eye to eye they gazed at each other—the 
quick and the dead! The intruder’s breath 
came in panting gasps behind his mask. Again 
the light went out. In his abject state of ter­
ror, instinct did for him what reason could not. 
His hand groped blindly for the safe door ; but 
not until it closed did he regain his benumbed 
wits.

Silently, mysteriously as he had come, so he 
vanished.


