
PUSSYFOOT S.

tWïfh m dgcr-Iike etcp Pussyfoot mounted the marble stairway that hidteer« vault containing the Powell millions.

It was time to act.

He would get them yet, '

Tint's.fa«u of
tat

A AJÍ and the Great \7<r\/VI Powell Diamond iVi I 4

Behind the cloted door he could hear thc muffled whisperings of the
bandit!, plying their cursed trade. Wita a loud but husky voice be demanded
them to surrender.

Twa« a proud moment in Pussyfoot's life. He had sated the safe*

STERY; or. Shot With a
Million Dollars.

AS by magic the door flew open, and a gang of mo.; desperate yeggmenrushed madly through.

(To be continued tn our next.)


