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I'he e in doess clothes wen
aver hith and went on guickly el o
b owhlch erosses Endley Street

¢ cdown lile o log, the second bent
innpyreared under the ratl-

way Arc appsosite the Eastern

Company's main gateway.

13, Marford watched, fascited, was on the point of crosss
ing to sec what had happened fo the inarmimate heap on the
|-r.1'|.'r.'Tr1l.'nt, whin N ITEREILARN .|:"-'-11 1 and hla E:lgll:q:.l‘.r.c.

The elocl struck ten.

CIHAPTER

§

Lorrs Lasnor looked down at the hateful thing he had struck
b the carth, He ly very still sud the hate in La ndor's heart was
replaced by & gudden horror, He glanced across the road, T
mediately opporite was a doctor's surgery—a red lighl burned
dimly from a bracket-lamp before the house to advertise the
rofession of its ecoupant. He saw tle door was open and some-
hady was stinding there. Should he go for help? The idea came
uid went. Hig owi safety was in question, 11e hurricd along in
the shadotw of the high wall and had reached the railway arch,
sehen: right shead of him appeared the shadowy figure of a
policeman, and the policeman was coming his way. 1le looked
rovmd for some way of escape. There were wo great gales on
his right and in one & small wicket door. In hiz panic he pushed
+the doar and it yiclded. By some miracle it had been left un-
fastened. In a second he was inside, felt for the belt and pushed
it hame, The policeman passed without being conscious of his
presence.
“P.C. Hartford was at that moment composing a little speech
which he intended to deliver at the next lodpe meeting, where
matters of very considerable interest were to be discussed. His
thoughts being so centred, it was not unlikely that he should

miss seeing the fugitive.



