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Avenue
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EYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING mumns.{
Bessle Winthrop |s & Barnard College
Irl, dlulhtor of a Wall strest hroker. Her
ather ls found l{lnl dead, a pisto| at his |
slde. Winthrop had bdeen losing money "r;
Wall street and has apparently committes
Besslo's ohum, Marcla Le (rand,
summons the police. Young Patrolnan
Hammerton responda to the summons, He |
and Marcia pramise to atand by Beasla knut |
Marcia is called to Europe by her brother 8
flinese and Hammerton ls hurt In a rlo.'
Riily Brainamd, a Columbla senjor, who I8 in
jovs with Desale, offers the pannliess ‘girl
ald. Rrunu;d'l l;'?‘er a hwn:mt:\nn;\;l; :R.
( t youn \
poora: without !1'r.m| » rainan mboc.n;nmf:
to Kendrick Maple, a m
?;:L:h“?rhulo while \o»km:‘ for work, stays |
at A woman's holel .ﬁe hatal ‘f\“;f}:\ny\‘.‘“gf‘
escied by reman G
qu. ‘!.(nr'odrlck Maple offers to’ take her
homo in his automobile.
——————

|
CHAPTER VI |
Kidnapped!
HE blg red touring car No. 11,100, '
I ownad by Kendrick Maple.
under the glare of an electrlc‘

Hght, as Mr. Mapls, leading and sup-
porting Bessie, reached it
Brainard, who had so recently Ac-

capted service n Mr. Maple's employ,
looked with straining eyes toward tha
ruing of the hotel. Then, as he turned|

to see who was approaching tha curb, | thy

, i
his eyes It up with surprize and pleas-

ura. A great welght seemed liftad from
him. )
“Bessla!" he exclalmed. “I'va been

to imagine you saved,
to hope!

sltting here trying
but could not briug myself even
it. 1 knew you were on the sixth floor,
and how could you sscaps from that
awful blaze." '

“l am u‘te." she answared, with a
tired laugh, "It was a m! rnle 80 they
told me, and I guess it was.'

JHow wes It—but—pardon ma, Mr.
Maple, I am your employee, have no
right to wasts your time on such things
as Interest me. But you will excuse |
me when you know that she and I are
college chums."

“Co-ods?’ askked Mr. Maple,
laugh,

“Soarcely that. But we have a small |
intercolleglate fraternity whera the
Barnard girls meet the Columbla boys |
in debate snd music and good fo'lowe
ship.”

Reunited.

‘“That explaims it sald Maple 'I‘hel
story of how Mles Winthrop was saved
can walt to be told to you by herself
I went Into a drug astore to Interest|
myself In & young lady I maw carried|
there by the flreman and police, I
offered her & place for the rest of
the night at my home. 1 was asked|
my name, and when she heard It she|

with a ‘

# sald that you were a friend of hers. [}

walve my right to hoapitality, and now,
whatever plans you may wuggest, I will
have carried out.”

1 thank - you, Mr. Maple,’ sald
Brainard, and he meant it. “All that
will be necessary la to parmit ma to

| run the machins to my mother's house. |

fhe still occuples ths same resldence, |

although she has offered it to my
father's bunk, and It has been ac-
cepted, 1 know perfeotly well my

mother will be glad to have Mles Win-|
throp as a guest."

“l can even improve on what you
say,' sald Maple with a slight laugh
“Misa Winthrop s a friend of yours,
Permit me to exchange places with)
you If you will tell me where your
mother Ilves 1 will xladly cxchange
.llc. wm: you and drive you (o !ho|
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By Seward W. Hopkins,

Author of “Nightstick and Nozsle™ s.;
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Brainard hesitated a moment. TYet
there waas a pecullar ring that sounded
Hke good nature tn Maple's volce.

“The offer amounts to no great con:
cessfon,” continusd Maple, "“when I tel)
you that {n a way I was Miss Win-
throp's father's friend."

“She Is Exhausted!”

“I thought he had none,’” sald Bessls
“Well-I had met him only casually.
Of course, I was not acquainted with
hia financial affaire. Had I been I

| would gladly have helped him.”

Bess!y» waa silet. 8he had never
remembered that Brainard had spoken
of him disparagingly as a man., But
anlo did not walt for any reply. The
bg maohlne started off, with Maple
and Bessis, with Brainard, 1ni
the ton'm\u |

The axcessive weariness of Beasle was

| avident as soon as the automobdile got In'

motfon. Her exhausted frams awayed
toward Brainard, and he placed his arm
around her walst to support her.

“Maple {sn't quite as bad a skate as |
oght,” he whiapered. Sha made a
slight motdon of acquiesence with her
head,

Maple knew his machine, They were
golng at a good raty of spesd, and after
he had swung into Fifth avenue away
from the d'amal smell and echoas of the
fire, he ‘noreasad ft,

Weartness
sle, Her

completely overcame Bes-
liend lay closa on Brainard's
slioulder, and when he sgpoke to her she
made no reply.
“She (s exhausted,”
“She has gona to sleep.”
“l1a she really exhausted, or has she

said Brainard

received too great a nhovk? I fear she
{s {n a state of coma.’
“She seemed sieepy, only,” said Brain-

Thae machine slowed down,

' A Blow In the Dark.

“I am something of an expert on tox-
loa,”” sald Maple. "“We'd better make!
sure. It would not do to take a dying
glrl to your mother's house, A m's-
| taka may have bheen made at the drug
store."

He turned to examine the eleeping
girl, Brainard relinquished her for a
moment.

Then someth!ng happenad. The auto-
moblle gave a sudden lurch and awerved
to the right curb, Brainard swung
toward the slde. And than something
| seamed to strike him on the head

There was a short space of absolute
darkness of mind and sight to Braln-

ard. But when he recovered consclous-
ness e waa sitting on the stoop of a
houss quite near [4s mother's, and a|
man's strong nrm was about him,

“18 that you, . Maple?'' asked the
«‘.hauﬂeur. éul.\

“No,' was the repl? “I am an
officer. My name (amme-t on. |

found you lylng here and knew that
ou were nol intoxicated. was wai
?h‘ for the man on post to come m\
luﬁl } could send In an ambulance
call,"
“For me?' gquerfed Bralnard,
""--rta'nl,\ for you. Idon't need one.'
‘But where are they” Whare are
Ben o Winthrop and Mr. Maple?
DId  you say Bessle Winthrop?'
asked Hammerton

‘Yes. We were golng to my mother's
nouwe. "

‘Do you mean the Bessle \Vimhrng
who Ifved on Madlson avenue anc

whosa father commluvd sulelde?™
'Dli"' m.o "nl‘x“ rropllod Bralnand. |
X oy know her

YU (e Be Continued) .-
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| heard her father speak of Maple, and|a Httle duologue like the following I

|often hear tha bunch wondering how’
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a guy has got to be just right to have|
me stake him to a plug right to hls face
Saw you on a roof the other night with
N \ Z—The Salve=Sm 2ar= a mighty peachy looking articla of

| blequa. Say, where d'ye trap these look- |

ing TOUCh. |ers’ Naughty, naughty!

=

y Clarence L. Cullen.

HIS one, ui=| Touwe <=
T like thae| He—Oh, she was your wife's sister
Hurr y"'mdns hera from South Bend, Ind., eh? |
Toucher, doesn't 1
ambuscade you
He has too great
falth in his layout
of lubricants for
that. His idea of
a workmanilke
coin-snagging Job
18 to thoroughly
grease you up and
then hurl the touch|
javelin +as a sort
of afterthought. All the same, ha I3
| pretty llable to know where you'rs go-

ing to be At a certaln minute, and t’xeni

CLRRENCE L CULLEN

uncoiled:
He—Hay-0, there, feller. Ges,
all fussed up !'ke Astor's goat, as

you're
usual,

ain't you? Look llke all the Huyler!nos,
You— —
He—Bunk, nothing! 1 mean it. I

yon manage to look so spick and span
and trig and cool and all llke that In|
hot weather. Say, that's a corking new
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The “Ex-Tanks” Man Describes A 7 omer “Touch”g

O 000000000000000KA00000000000000000000

-
-)
\.
\.

Y0000

B00000000U0000000000DO000

Well, anyhow, danged If I can dope It [ lia—You haven't aven glanced at the
out how a big, bulky snoozer like you | enti'ca this season? Then [ guess the
can mooch around all day in hot glug that told me got you mixed with
weather llke this without so much as | somahody elss. But you sure used to
wilting a cotlar. You look as chillsoms ‘he there with that pleking thing, 'Mem-

| as & Roaky Ford In the bottom of the ber that time at Jamalca you handed

lre hox, and everybody elss I've met up ' me that 60 to 1 trick, and I couldn't see
with to-day looks llke a shrivelled sog. |it, llke a fat mur, and scayed o, and It
(Get & flash at me—l lnok and ‘eel as If win from here to Bayonne? IHey, party,

| lat's have a look at that walking stick
of yours. looks llka one of those Jap
lacquer canes that set you back about
A hundred bones, 6ome naval officer
give It to you?

YOU—

He—Aw, say, pal, can that kidding!
I'l buy all that kind of awish clubs I
| ‘ can find in New York that are selling at
| half & huck. B'Jinks, that reaminds ma!
I'T couldn't buy the Plaza to-day If {t
| was offered to me for $1.80. Got cleaned
| down to the oollar button in a little

RO \l\d N

fourth tmy In the hola against ma, and
me sitting behind a king full and swell-
|ing up! Lucky I ran Into you. I guess
L1 rjn a tennarino 'll get ma through tha even-
f | Ing

“ I‘

Check for four hundred and a half
zephyrs along my way from Kansas
City by the first mall In the morning, |
and T'll beat tha 400-metra record slip-
ping the tensky dack to you.

You— —=—

He—Ha, ha! It's a laugh, {f it {s bum/
comedy, You down to the price of a
[ subway ride, when you look like all the

; | M " _
(sul* you've got there. Whe sawed and| Looks llke all the Huylerinos. e 3 kale In the wor!d and then some odd
spiit it? ( ‘hangs !n Sushels of doublonna! Wall, |
Yol = . Ha, ha! Pretty desp—poaty deapknviteh, I'd been shovalling coa! in the bunkers apin over with the sawhuck, oM top,
He-<3' way, you ﬂn.v} t mean to hﬂr".’ 1t old hawss! Look a-hers, where do you  of A man-o'-war under forced draught ' .4 r'l| be nudging along. I'll bat she's
) ma that vou'va Leen ar! that 0t vour * r o1 v n ' o | nd A .\ e =
to me 1 v L .' 1 \\.'| ng At 'get your halr cu mn'r WAy ] 1 can't get }in Yha Ind!an Qcean, poking her head out of the aindow nov
suit three years! Well you're a won- » dona right. It's butchered every-| You— .— ouking for the taxi.
der! 1t I'd wear a guit for thres years where | go, Can't get 'em to leave it| He—There you go again! Who's a Yoi-- — Not only that, but I wes
1'd ba getting pinched fl\r a vag If thay long enough or to got these sido-lockers lubricator? [ guess not. Feel more liks gaven and & ‘“ ymars 0f &ge 10ng be-
caught me with {t on. Great coat of tan | right. Whare do you sit In for your|biting someb iy's arm off. Say, some- . . Tapt was nominated
ure Al L
you've got H“-‘- §HIE SR UOLEE I?'“it;'_mls'-r!ng stury .r-»iv toldifme ithat ithe ‘clher morning Then you &take him to the sight of
on the board walk? | You— you pluked the hull Brighton card and .. tack on your way away from
You— — | He—Ye-eg, you gat ft trimmed that didn't go to one of 'em. Did a little there, and tha hay with the Salve-
He—Aw, say, old messmate, stow that! ! way by a llttla Dutch barber In the ' rumbling with yourselt when you found Smearing Touch pulls 8 spitlock and

tries to think of someboly else,

Ma there with the oil. Well 1 saould Bronx, who has only one cha!r and who | they'd all connected and you weren't ™ .y, " hy wins jw' a8 often as not
say nix! ‘S & matter of fact, I'm gen- oniy 8oaks you two ...s for that kind | down, eh? | —it you happen to be pretty fond of the
lerally Montmorency with the Mallet, and of a halr-cut—un-huh, I know you dol | You— = ) o'l

Just Klds.

«ﬁuﬂ

« « ByT.S. Allen.

“What's the''—=——

“Boohoo! 1 lent Bill dere fifteen cents, sulject ter e now he

' «ays ‘he's completely lost his hearing!”

‘z

| ‘What ver fishin'
“Jest for practice.”

dere fer?”

game of stud last night—dudb had the'

'1
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One of the Noises
~_of New York.

It Makes a Sound Like Rcal Acting.
By Joseph A. Flynn. once 1 set my heart on an object I

usually get {t, no mattar what the cost.
HE beautiful{So come, Isabel, be sensible and look
girl eat In|with favor on my sult”

an easy chair| For answer the maid dellberately

OO CD)

reading a letter | turned her back on him and went on
and, judging from |reading the letter,
the look of Joy| "I have money and astates’'’ he con-

tinued, “and If you but promlse to be
my wife all will bs yours!"

"I don't want you or your money!"
she replled, turning and facing him
aguin with flashing eves. ‘You haye
my answer, 80 go!" and she pointed

whioh overspread
her features, the
deduoction s plaln
that the missive
was from some
one very near and

dear to her, per-!toward the half-open door.

haps her aweet-| '‘Then you refuse me!" he almost.
heart or her dress- | hissed. ;
maker, “Yes," she replied, ‘“rather tham

Suddenly the door opened and a tall,!| marry you [ would dle first!" ;
swarthy looking man strode Into the| '“All right, my proud beauty, you'll
room and faced her. She looked up with | k6t & chance to dlel” he snaried, and
a happy emile on her ruby lips, but the ! drawing a coll of rope from an inside
moment she saw who It was the ex-|Pocket advanced towand her,
pression on her face changed to one of v hat do you mean?" she w ;
Abjsct terror, and she shrank back 1 Mesn to bind you band and foot
|among the mofa cushlons llke an af- 8N4 carry you oft to my retreat in the’
frighted deer. mountains!'’ he hissed. ‘‘There, per-

“Well, T am here as 1 promised,” he D8PS YOu may come to your senses!"
exclalmed, lighting & gold-tipped cigar- | “Heaven help me!" ahe cried, sinkl
letta, 'As I told you last night in the t0 her knees; but the flend wea upon
magnolin grove, I love you as no womap |har, and, despite her acreams, bound’
wns ever loved hafore; and [ have sworn Der hand and foot. Extingulshing thl
by ths stars to win you or dle in the SN, he opensd the doon, lifted ber
attemnpt!” [np 4n his arms as If ahe were a m

The mald shrank back further among 'Pftnt. and had one foot across th.-,
tha cuehtons, but d4!d not epeak. thrashold, when there was a crash of|

“I am walting for your answar,” ha Dréaking glass, and e manly figure]
want on, throw'ng away the cigarette &Prang Into the room and grappled,
and grinding ft under his hesl on the | With De Fresco,
priceless carpet. ""What s 17" Is this a tragedy? ®No, ft 8 noty

"My answer {8 ‘No!'" gha repl'ed in 1ne!rhev- is 1t a chapter from one of the
& high pitched velce, boldly rising and 8ix best sellers. This is just & sample,
facing Fdm. T do not tove you, Bdnward of the scenes belng enacted duily all
de Fresco, and cannot he your wife ba- over our helpless city by would-be
calise | am pledgad to another.” | Theaplans rehearsing for coming phays,

Tha man laughed bltterly, much to the anmoyance of oash Cus-

"You do not know me,"” he sald, fold. | tomers in adjoining rooms, The sgony:
ing his arms and gaaing down at her | USually commences at midnight, and if
| with a devilish 100k on his features, "T | | you are one of the poor victims we fesl

will & these,
am called the Demon {n the Street on | Tyl ouemy webetons come nde S
|account of my great determination, and head of "unnoceuary noises.”
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: Betty Vincent’s Advice ¢
E' L] . (k:\,
»  on Courtship sn¢ Marriage %
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then sent a postal. I
Answar,
tArs

still recelved no
I am gure she recelved the let-
[ have done noth!ng to offend her,
What would you advise me to do, for
| ke her very much, C, A,
It 1a hest to forget the voung lady

He Acts Cool to Her.

Dear Betty:
AM elghtesn years old.  About six
l months ago I wag !ntroduced to a
¥ He made saveral ap-

! ents with ma which I fulfilled. | a8 80on ag possible, for t I8 very ev'-
ne night last week he made an ap-|dent tuat she does not wish to con-
wue the acquaintance,

tment

: th me, but
missxl each other, Ey
acted very cool, Wil

somehow wa
er since he haas

you pleasa tell

A Youthful Friendship.

Dear Batty

Il can galn this young man's AM aixtson and am acquainteqd with
Vp Aagalr K. B a girl, also sixteen, whom [ have
v the young man ‘hinks you known for eight years, [ hava not
falled to me him.  When | sean lier for two years, but we corre-
agaln explain tha reason 1 weekly, Are wa too voung ‘o

ipnaarance. Do not, how wrespond M. S8 B
A BT oo reain_ NS roi ton young to corraspond
T Nyl e ARG with a K 1 have known for elght
you ISOLD e W LR e | tha corvesp ce &

r a frendly vein,

f 1
Best to For‘,ct Her. ﬂ }V[J[(” (7f ('ho,ce
Daar He
and was ‘ntrodiced WING Foma from a dense fast
— “!"""in vaol with two glrls T walksd on
K ‘IU ve outhlde neareat b My
18 [ ht
r .g.n‘ Y her orifolsed me for doing  so
1 4 (B 4 wowing

& Iwhat was wrong”? J M
2 " rarely A mattes f  oholos
vhen | came, so | wrote her a etter " ratner one walks nsarest the curd of

agking why sue had ‘ailled to kKeep tne
| angagemenl 1 recelved uno answer,

in the middis when escorung two )ouu
ladies -



