THE DOOR OF DOOM

A Short Story of Tragic Love
By MARY SHARON

INERVA LANGDON listened to

his bed.
dovn upon the sleping man, ber lipe
curled contemptuously.
don felt secue i the Knowledge that she
could do the thing she had planned with-
out fear of discovery. An item in the
‘morning paper had assured her that the
time for retalistion upon the man she
hated bad arrived. That this man was
her husband and that she had promised
to love, honor and obey him,
not at all.

LANGDON was his wife's senior

by ffteen years, and he worshiped
her with heart and soul ; et his love for
her had not prevented him from joining
an expedition to Afriea for the Museum.
Upon his return, eighteen months later,
he learned that the heart, of his beautifal
wife had not grown fonder in his sb-

globe-trotter and accomplished lover.
ervs made mo-sttempt to omoeel
her love for Montrose, &nd soon after
b Aosband e rtare, she eyt for
2 divoree. etuse,

that the affair might prove a fleeting in-
fainaton and hm wouid b abls o egain
her love.

in the company of the beast, which plain-

Iy loved bim ae mach a0 3t i pomible
for an animal to do. Wherever the
doctor went, Hugo sccompanied him.
Sometimes he would walk upright and
clutch the doetor’s hand, much as a child
would have done, but more often he
shambled along at the doetor’s heels in
hnpee\ﬂur.huﬂlm‘ it. The sight of
the ungainly beast served o heighten
the aversion Minerva felt for her hus-
band,

One warm afternoon Langdon was doz-
ing in the hammoek when the sound of

voice of his wife in earnest eonversation
with Montrose. Nat caring for the role
boldly

his presence. The tableau which greeted
him brought an involuntary ery to his
Tips. Minerva eooly herself
from the arms of Montrose and stepped
back. The air was electric with possibil-
ities. No one spoke. mundm-v]
her head back defian
"wan"mmnmm

“Very well,” the doetor told her as
he took & step forward.
Montrose was pale. The sitnation had
reduced him to a cataleptic state. He

dened ‘wrists. The doctor took out his
watch.

“I'm going to give you 2 coward’s
opportunity, Montrose. ~You should be
.hl.wm“xmm,mmm.
seconds. T shall be timekeeper. If
mmlmmnmmm
you back.

Mon courage from the
vmp-wmtﬂxmdmmm'-

e here; Langdon—"" be began.

The doctor held out his watch.

““You are wasting time, Montrose, un-
less you wish Hugo to give you & round.
Tam One—""

lannwzd}dmllﬂw One look at

the grinning ape sent him flying. He
did not make a pretty picture as he fled
o miety, snd Minerra put. snoher
mark down ageinst her husband.
shook her clenched hend in his —

““Beast! How I wish I were a man!"

A peeuliar noise sounded behind him.
and Langdon whirled just in time to
prevent Hugo leaping at the

H the ape by name aud

bypuotized by a snake, unable to move.
gave a little ery and ran be-
but Langdon brus!

tween them, shed her

ronghly aside and, leaping at Montrose,

drove his right fist squarely into his face.

Yomtrems rumpled p ari Ly fx Ty
inerva sereamed and dropy down =

e v o dragged ber

feet.

““None of that.”” His voice was like the
snap of a lash. *‘T've acted pretty white,
up to now. As long a5 you re under
my roof, you will observe the letter of
the conventions if not the law. Go to
‘your room.

Manires icved sud st wp ook of
-mimnmmm- blood.streaked 1

med to oy'.hzlﬂelw.l.hlnﬂ
chnciling to bimsdt.” As cndecsttnding
came to him, Montrose rose and awk-
‘wardly brushed off his clothing. Minerva
glared at Langdon and rubbed her red-

““T am going to demand that you
id of tha ape or chain i wp white |
am here.”

~-nm would not harm you under
circumstances. He believed
you intended to harm me."”

Minerva s ders.

““Very well. T shall leave tonight.”"

The doetor betrayed no feeling t her
t

announeement.
“T have not yet given up my chance

10 regain your love. A divorce would be

contested. A husband has some

and any eourt would allow that T bave

not overstepped mine.”

Minerva drew herself up to ber full

beight.
a
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“*And & wile does not need to be im-
posed upon by & ferocious ape. Unless
you chain the beast up during the night,
at least, T shall not remain another
minute.”

Langdon bowed.
““Very well. T shall see that he is
chained.”

And that had ended the episode, but
Minerva did mot forget the events of
the afternoon. And then she resd an
item in the Morning Tribune, which
stated that Philip Mendoza, o gardener
on the Holbrook estate which joined the
Langdon. property on the south, had suc-
cumbed 10 an attack of influenza. There

was nothing_startling about the an-
nouncement, but to Minerva it seemed a

lightning stroke of fate; for Philip
Mendoza shared with her a secret which
20 oua e in the whole word Lnam.

vault in the basement of her home, in
which ahe was storing guid sgaint 3
possible elopement. She had bound the
superstitious Mexican by strange and
solenun oaths until she felt secure in the
belet tht heknovledge of i xitence
would never pass his lips, and now it
Joakd ek for thoms ips wero silenced
forever. ~ Minerva had trusted her

secret 1o 1o other living being, not even

sonal bnlvnrmn Tor th gold which how
reposed safely in the vault.

After she had read the item concern-
ing Mendoza’s death, the thought of
murdering Langdon and hiding his body
in the mu occurred to her, but Min-
erva knew she could not o it. She was
2ok Tndking 1 physienl otrage, bat the
et of marder seemed tzo revoling.

e suggestion would not
dowa, s lmgm she hit upon the
plan of chloroforming him and placing
him in the vault alive. After she
decided to do the deed, she could hardly
wait for night to come, The day seemed
propitious, for her maid of all work wes
going to attend a dance at the villsge,
accompanied by the Langdon gardener.

"THAT night she secured the jar of
ehloroform and, satisfied that he was
asleep, cautiously lifted the lid and ex-
tracted the sponge. As if wamned of
approaching danger, the doctor moved

THE DOOR OF DOOM

and threw up his arm. Minerva, watch-
ing him dispassionately, smiled cynically
2 sho hear him mumble her name. When
his breathing became regular again she
held the sponge tightly over his face, It
was the wm of & moment to overpower
the sleepin When he relaxed and
£l back o tao pillo, sh tarmed an the
Jight, s ber fae besad with itae

25 she assured herself that the

at least, but she must hurry if she would
finish her .

it ¢ fulght ntlnad for the
basement. With superb coolness, she

v muz wng = e et ey
downstairs.  On landing,
stopped and e, Sho thought, b
heard someone following her, but, even
as she listened, she knew this could not
be. She hesitated only a second, and then,
dismissing her fecling of uneasiness,
groped her way down the cellar steps.
ol i pube e the cellar dwr,
stopped again and
e warning of danger carried e
she heeded it

dlightly. She turned her fleshlight to-
ward the spot, but there was nothing.
She thought she heard . rat scurry
‘across the floor in front of her and, mak-
ing a grimace, she picked her way
anintily toward the far comner, She kept
close to the wall on her right becsuse
she dreaded passing close o the spot
where Hugo was chained. expe-
rienced a feeling of repugnance at the
thought of being so near the ugly beast.
The silence was oppressive, As the
Tull which precedes the tempest, so the
deathly quiet in the musty cellar seemed
to her alert senses to presage some sort
of eerie doom. _Minerva would ot ac-
knowledge her fear, but told herself that
in o few minutes her task would be
finished and she would be free. Free!
‘The word held a world of meaning to
the woman who had with the idea
for months until eventually nothing else
seemed of any moment to her. Even the
thought of taking the life of the man
who loved her so absolutely that he had
tried to keep her against her wil, could
not deter her from her evil purpose. For

five months she had been bargaining and

hoarding until the little vault held
enough gold to take her and her lover
far from the scene of her crime.

She felt along the rock wall until she
eame to the depression and found the
delicate spring which controlled the lock

10 her sensitive fingers the spring seemed

dighty vy, e rad it tnfo balcs

she was sa t the mechanism

in perfect order, and then, stepping T
the vault, she picked up a bag

o wld which she carried outside and

the cellar wall. She re-

Though Minerva did not realize i, she
had hoarded the gold for her flight until
it had become an obsession with her and
she hed come to love the gold for itselt.

he had become at hedrt a miser. As she
caught the second bag to her bosom, &
pleasant. thrill warmed her being. She
ropped gracefully down upon her knees
and, thrusting her hand inside the sack,
she bronght out a gleaming mass of gold.
She directed the rays of her flashlight
upon the yellow metal and caught her
breath at its beanty.

All thoughts of the man who lay un-

as those of the man who was waiting to
fiy with her, vanished as she fondled
the golden metal. While on her knees,
1he “hoard s sound bebind her that
curdled her blood. Langdon had failed
t0 chain up his epe.

ape swung it shut upon ke,

VR Do i
from the effeets of the V:anviorm,
he searched wildly for his wife. He
Iabored under the delusion that robbers
had bmken in and had made away with
e, partially sub-
tiated when Hugo brought him a
hg of gold, for Langdon decided that
had dmppd @ part of their
mm ‘s loot in geumy.
Though the doctor uﬂerud large Tews
for the apprehension of the i
and the return of his wife, 1o clue to her
tragic end was ever unca
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