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&te the whole of the room. One step
forward lie took, then-the soit rap-
ping was repeated.

"Whio's there?"
«This timie he cried the. words loud-

ly, and acquired sonie new assurance
from the imperative, note ini his owu
'voice. Ile rau to the awiteh and
pressed it down. The, lamip dld not
liglit!

"The filament has burnt out," h.
innttered.

Terror grew upon him-a terror
aki to that whih ehidrenl experi-
once iii the darkness. But lie yet had
a fair maatery of hils emotiona; wiicn
-lot suddenly, as la the way of a
failing electrie lanip-but slowly, un-
cannily. unnaturally, the table-lamp
became extingiied I

Darkness! Cairn turned towards
tiie window. Thiis waa a mioonlesa
niight, and litti, enough illumination
entered the, roomn from tiie court.

Three respuuding raps were struck
tipof the. door.

At that, terror had no darkier mnean-
ing for Cairn; and liad plumbed its
ultimate deeps; and now, like a diver,
he arose again to the surface.

ileediess of the darkness, of the,
seemningly supernatural means by
which it iiad been occasioned, he
threw open tii. door and thmuat his
revolver ont into the. corridor.

For terrors he had been prepared-
for somne gruiesome shape auch as we
read of in "The Magn." But there
was nothing. Instinetively he had
looked straiglit ahead of hlm, as one
looks who expeets to encouinter a lin-
man enemy. But the. hallway was
empty. A dim ligiit, finding acces
over the. door from the. stair, prevail-
ed there, yet it waa mufifcient to have
revealed the presence of anyone or
anything, had anoe' or anything
been presenit.

Cairn atepped ont from the, room
and was about to walk to the. outer
door. The idea of flight was strong
upon him, for no mani ean flght the.
invisible--when, on a level with hIs
.yes, flat againat the. wall, as tiiough

soineone crouched there-he saw tw.
white bands 1

They were slim bands, like the
bands of a woman, and, uponi one of
the tapered fingers, there dully glcam-
cd a green atone.

A peal of laugliter came chokingly
£rom bis lips; h. knew that kils reason
was tottering. For these two white
bands which now moved along the,
wall, as thongli they were sliding to
the room whieh Cairn had jnst quit-
ted, were attached to no visible body;
jnst two ivory hands were there-
i#nd notking more!

That lie was in dealy peril, Calrn
realized fully. Tua complete subj.c
tion by the wîlI-force of Ferrara had
been intterrnpted by the ringing of
the telephone-beil. But now, the. at-
taek had been renewedl

The bands vaniaiied.
Too well lie remembered the ghast.

ly details attendant upon the death
of Sir Michael Ferrara to donbt that
these slim hands were direeted upon
murderous business.

A soit swisling sound reached hlmn.
Somnethingo upon t'ha wrltinig-table had
been xnoved.

The. strangllng cord!
Whilst speaking te bis father ho

had taken it ont from the. drawer-.
and wiien lie quitted the room it had
lain upon tiie blotting-pad.

H. atepped back towards the outer
door.

Something fluttercd past his face,
and h. tnmned in a mad panic. The
dreadial, bodiless hands groped lin the,
darkness bctweexi himaself and the,
exit!

Vaguely it camne home to hum that
the menace miglit b. avoidable. <Hi.
was bathed in icy perspiration.

He dropped tii. revolver into bis
pocket, and plaeed his hands upon is
throat. Thexi he began to grope hisq
way towards the. closed door of bis
bedroom.

Lowering his Icit hand, lie begaz,
to feel for tiie door-kxiob. As h. <114
se, lie saw-axid knew the. crownn
liorror of the. nigit-that he had d


