
300 THE EYES OF ALICIA

he mind ' I'll hav.- no nmre of vour foolin,t<. I've

got you in the hollow of my hand and you know it.

Ah ! twii » o\-.>r Thin-'s the will and -there's the

15th «if July. Supposnig when I go to the lawyer I

let out alxnit th.- first ? Suppose I '^n to Seotland

Yard and let out ahuut the sceond ?

" Tliat 11 do,' breathi'd Douglas hoar-><-lv. " What

do you want ? l..'t's hav.> it out fan- and square."

"That !

"

" And///«/ 1

"

Rdokson's arm had g<>ne up and a lile preserver

he had until now .(in< ealed up hi- >letve >
.inie

down. Dougla> du. k.-d and the- weapon Mn>-nig

hi- head hit hi> sh<iuldfr a sma-lnng blow at thf

yery moment hi- > leU' h<d hand had -h«>t uut at

Ku(.k>on'- fa>e. The hand na. lu-d ii- mark

but th»re was no fon e in the delivery. B«*tore

Rookson (ould use the lift- presi-rver a se. ond time

Doufc;la'> had closed with him and was trying to

possess himselt ol tlu- weapon.

Not a word esrai)ed their lip-. Death was in

the thoughts of both. The light ot nis. uity -,hone

in Rook-on'^ eye>-, grim tenacity of purjiose in

those of Douglas. Madness had stiffen* d Jnn's

flabby muscles, ..tlu'rwi-c he ..uild hardlv have

resisted his wirv, nuiseular antagonist. Moreover,

the blow ot the \\U- preserver had deprived Dou^la-'^

riL;ht arm of half its normal strength, Tnable ti.

wrest the lite pre-erver froui Rookson's gra<.p he

edged him bark m. iTby ineh toward- the. .anal.

The twn -ileiit, wnthme men eraduallv neared the

line ol l)la. k water, Rook-ou ImgniL; to hi- ..pixment

like a wild eat
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