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THROUGH interminable moments

Quaile remained crouched in the
passage, his eyes hidden by his
arm, unwilling to look again at the

growing splotch of unnutural radiance
which he had fancied assuming the outlinesof a human form. He was alone in
the theater with this livid thing.
He had reached the point of surrender.

Further effort on his part was futile. The
ghostly ambush had been too carefully
arranged. The failure of his light, the
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driven him too certainly into this chokingpassage, where the limping footsteps
still strayed, where the contented purringof the cat persisted. It was useless
to retreat to the auditorium. It would
be simpler to await the attack here, to
resist it here if he could. He wondered
if he would be more successful than Carlton,who had died. He knew it would
come now, for the limping thing waN
closer.
Without warning, a violent pounding

reverberated in the meager space, shatteringthe silence that hitherto had been
disturbed only by the stealthy manifestationsof the theater. It grew in volume.
It animated Quaile's frozen senses. For
there was nothing immaterial about its
urgency. A living person stood in the
alley, demanding admittance at the stage
door, offering him rescue from this shapeless,unseen antagonist. Only a few feet
of darkness and the iron door separated
him from safety. Somehow he must conquerthat journey. Ho would do it in
spite of the pallid thing that hloeked Ills
way.

lie lowered his arm and opened his
eyes. As if it had reacted subtly to the
material noise, the luminous mass ahead
was dimmer, less concrete in shape.

Quailo's muscles tightened. With outstretchedhands, he stumbled forward
against the fading thing, which did not
fall back. He had a sensation of walking
through a medium scarcely perceptible.
less troublesome than the water that opposesa swimmer. As he pushed the passagedoor open, another sound keened in
his ears-r-as nearly as he could define it,
the groan of a man abandoned to an unbearableanguish.
He dashed across the wings, thrust the

key in the lock, and threw his weight
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precipitating him into the alley.
He drank in the cold, clean air. He

responded to such a sense of freedom as
a man must experience who is reprieved
at the edge of the scaffold.

UK leaned against the wall of the loft ,

building, staring back at the open
door, which made a sable scar in the dim
glow of tho alley. From the street lively
and familiar sounds reached him.
With tho rapidity of a miracle the strain '
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ened his restraint. For a moment he
had ah absurd feeling that it must falter
into a sob of relief. To save that, since
his emotion demanded some expression,
ho laughed The sound, uncontrolled,
neurasthenic, was restorative. It ceased
abruptly, and, although lie was still
shaken as if by abnormal cold, he hegau
to take stock of his position and to reasonFirstof all, he was interested in the
whereabouts of his rescuer. Surely, in
the moment it had taken him to unlock
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had been no time for any one to reach
the street unseen. After all, MoHugh
was the only likely person, for who else
had known certainly of his intention to
remain in the theater?

"Mellugh!" he called, in the strained
voice -with which one addresses a possibleemptiness.
No answer came, and it occurred to
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