
THE TRICK-DOCTOR

Ark? Let 'em arise and fling him out and
save themselves from the wrath to come-
even dtho' the great leviathan of hell was
awaitin' to swallow him up.

Whether it was the apt allusion or for

some other cause, with a sudden impulse
from the overwrought multitude, the cry
arose, "Fling him out! Fling him out!"
And to the crashing of thunder and the glare

of lightning those nearest the pulpit, with a
shout, made a rush for the magician. But
Simon Jambers did not wait. His nerve

had already given way, and, as the wild

rush was made for him, with a sudden leap

of terror, he dashed for the low window at

the side of the platform, sprang through it,

and disappeared in the darkness of the

storm.

A moment later the storm appeared to

have passed, rolling on in the direction the

sorcerer had taken. Moses, who had risen

as the rush was made, held up his arm, and
the tumult hushed down.

"De gates of hell was opened wide jes*

now. Let us pray."

233

4

I

i

,1

Mi


