
THE BRANDED MAN 4"
He uttered a bellowing

his

this was conveyed to him.
interrogation.

"He is not aUve? You have talked with
ghost?" shrilly demanded Charley Tong Sin

'^

^

Twas hm» that sent me here," declared O'Shea.

I Sve'^.T^ -. 'V° 'K^'« "«'y """K y°"der thatI have had visits from the ghost of the red-headed
sailor that he killed and branded "

<!?n^"^i" r"'^' ^''^'"'" 8««'"^e, Charley TongSm raised the revolver. He had been long accJJtomed to wearing European clothes, and the flowing
sleeves of his Chinese outer garm;nt impeded wfmotions. A fold of the silk fabric fell over'^S but

left hand. This other sleeve was caught and held

This trifling mishap, gave O'Shea a desperate
opportumty. With a flash of his normal aX heleaped across the mtervening space. The comprador
strove frantically to free the weapon, bufi
entang ed it the more. The epis^e was clos d

O Sheas shoulder rammed Charley Tong Sin andsent hmisprawhng, and the revolver was instantly
wrested from his grasp.

"i»>.<uiuy

"The doors are locked," panted O'Shea, "and be-

Xu°%?"V'"'''^ ^' ^^ ^^"^ '^^ both of yeto hell. Sit where you are, ye terrible Chung. Youoverplayed your game, Charley."
The comprador seemed to shrink within his


