Undymg Vengeance

An amazmg tale of mystery and revenge WIth ‘a supernatural tW|st
: that demands lt be read more than once 0

Out of the darkness he came e

HERE |s A PREVIEW oF o

At the other end of the room near a cIosed rear door standlng half' o

- ’_'-_,;m shadow from the dim light cast by the small Iamp, with a poised. and-,;_ L
___'-,_”5|Ienced 45, was a solitary figure clad in a hat and trench coat. yetiEe. o
.. was not the intruder’s abrupt -and almost. mexpllcable advent ‘in the - .
. room, nor the threat of instantaneous death he held in his black-gloved =
. hand, that stopped one co!d but that the strangers face was hldden by o
o a knltted mask, and the eyes that gazed out through that mask Were atii“j'--"

once both somber and yet fierce,

he came brmgmg confus.'on

N Mac wake up' Rourke urged shakmg the otder man by the-”"'f:' @

""'f'-'-:-_:_-:7'___-5houlder wrth h|s free hand. ~Mac came to, ‘bleary- eyed and dazed

sitting up and Iooklng around for a second or two as though unsure. of”_{}_]’"--

,_._':_..--}_'-'_'._,hlmself or his surroundmgs But suddenly, his eyes lighting on Spots o ?";-;-.:3.:
. Garvin, full conscioushess sprang back into pIace and he Iunged out

- wolently with a shout-of, "You filthy rat! What the hell got into ya, huh?" .
Rourke was holdlng hlm back agalnst the terrace ralllng while Mac”_:__.-*’_.

flalled about in a vain attempt to. get to hls feet and get h|s hands on
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