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A Fast Moving New York Story

Based on the Successful
Farce of the Sams Title

By Barton W.Currie
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CHAPTER XXXIV.
Bateato Summons Big Much
Police.

BUOCGRAPH fkn of Bateato's

Journey to and from the po-

Hoee station would consiat of a

neries of dark biown blurs, 1¢

you have ever notloed s motike

In full fMlght you will have
some idea of how that Jap ran. He
knew whers the police station was,
to0, €or he had been there once wWhen
his berother, Itchi Comlo, was arrested
for assauliag & Russian peddier,

If the little Jap had only cou
through anotlisr street things might
have gone somewhat differently In the
Gladwin houselold, for he would have
shcounterad Whitney Barnes hurrying
ia the opposite direct!on, und that Young
moan would very MWkely have prevantcd
e from go!ng to the statlon.

Bat there was absolutsly mo obstarle
in Bateato's way until he reached the
station housa, and the oaly obestadle he
encountered there wns a serious impedi-
ment in Lis apecoh.

Polica Captaln Stone hud returnsd to
barracks a few minutea after the Jeo-
parture of Barnes and a few minutes
before the arrival of Baimto, MHe was
standing Loside the Lieutenant's chalr
whea the Jap =pedl in, and he seemed
almoat Interested (for a pollce captain)
at the extraondinary manifestationa of
emotion in Batento's countenance,

“All
Tndlea!” tegan PBateato, then paused and
made wild jabs above his head with his
hands,

“Crazy ns A nut,” sald the Lisutenant

in an undertone to the Captaln. and the
Captain nodded.

“All pilciures — thisves—steal -ladlea' |

was Bateato's second Instalment, and
the Captaln and [Jeutenant looked ot
each other and shook thelr heads,

“Nig much plescn!” shrieked Nateato,
made some more motions with his hands
and rushed out into the strest,

“It's Jup whilskey," sald the Cantaln, |
He |

utlerly unimpressed,
fen't crazy. Thai Jap whiskey's awful
atuff. They leked the Nusean army
on ¥t. He'll run it off. Tf you ever nee

musingly,

s Jap runnin' you'll know what's th.l

matter.”

Bateato ran a block and then stopped.

‘Ylell dam!" he exploded, T no tel]
where house,”

He min baock to the atatlon and burst
In again with even mors precipitation,

T no tell hotise,” he rattled off. “'Ar,
Gladwin—Travers Gladwin. Big lot
wrhite house—M{th avenus—eight, elrhiy,
sighty. Quick--thieves—ladies!"" und he
was gona again before Capt. Stone vould
yemove his clgar from his face.

The Captnin looked at the Tdeutenant
and the leutenant looked at tho Cap-
tain.

“Maybe he nin't deunk, Caplain’ ven-
tnrad the Lisutepant. “Thera's thuat
Gladwin house on  the books. [U's
marksd closed aad there's a noto about
a mililon-dollar collection of paintngs.'

The Coptsin thought a moment and
then hurst Into aetlon;

“Cgil (e reserves and ped the patrol
wagon," he shouted. T remmemdar that
Jap. 1 guess there's somoething doing.
"1l o myself.”

An the resorves were all msleep and
tha Yiorees had Lo Be hitooed
patrol wagon Bateato had a big sturt of
sile Bz much pleses”’

Notwithatanding the bhraathless conll-
tion In wihielh he had arrived at the sia-
tlon housa his return fourney was ac-
complishml at Lly dlzay first spoed. Alno

te wortved hack at the house way n
pdvhnos of Whitney Harnes. There was
B TeRF N,

Wearing & frock coat and a silk hat
ard carryving a cane (of course he ealled
It BTICK) one is hardly equipped for

Morataoning.  And If you must know
more, Wihltney's small clnthes wers 100
faslitonally tighit to pemmit of more
1hun P Lol and toa astlon LY
this wha Jdoing admirably in his pas-
plonute Meste o returm oand warn his
gri=nd Gladwin swhem another wWoman
camo nio h Ife and appeaied for sues
Lor,

Mype In one evenlng, when Tir nas
perfect'y pailiofled 1o stop at ohe=the
Rawiiching Spdle,

Moo owad of an mmtimly different type
fron Yo L oand No,o & oand, Qapplly for
Wit hove was no yowling bundle
this thie=merely a cat, and a sllent oat
TN

Bhe was a plomp dotle woman and

mther comely snd she was (ntenssly

s besa Lspersonaiiag M

W enter b

pleece—qulck—rohbers—thieves — '

he

ami!

T
axaited, for the eat in the case

here
lﬂdlheutwuwthtwlytﬂ.n

that strest east of Contral Park. At
the foot of the tres sat a large bulldog
asing fixedly up at the cat.

Whitney Barnes was so occupled with

st him with a menacing Festure that
enuned the Lttle J:g‘ to drop ths girl'a
hand and jump ba

“DMdn't 1 tell you to stay at the ho-
tal?" continued Gladwin, fercely, for the
moment lgnoring both Phelan and the
thief,

“Yen, but I "€raM—muoch late you no
come. Bateato come back see girl atesl
all pletures!"

The Mtle Jap had fallen {nto Phelan's
state of blind bewildermaent.

“Shut up!" his master snapped him
up, walking ap to him with an sat-‘em-
alive expression, “And now llsten-<I
don't want you to say anything more,
understand? Not & word te amybody
about anything. Not a syliablal™

“1 no apii,”" bleated the Jap.

“Bes that you don't—not a single word
=If you do I'l skin you!"

Nevar In the thres years he had
served the young man had Bateato meen
him In anything like this savage siate
of mind.

"l splck no more for nothing not any-
body quiak!"" he promiessd, and his hand
clasped over his mouth llke a viee.

Having corked Bateito n this wiss,
Gladwin turned to Helen, who stood
as if rooted to the floor, staring stralght
ahead of her,

“Don’t be frightened.™ he sald gently,
"“Everything Is all right.” He toak her
Arm to reassure her and then spoks to
Phelan, who had bean making a vain
effort to molve the mix-up and Aldn't
feel quite sure that he wam't be-
witehed,

“Now, Phelan™ sald b o |

hia hes! and toe pace that he did mot

ires or the cat unt!l the woman selzed
sk by the arm and cried:

Jbat fog."

#obs, but 41 not relense her grip.

- I'm in great haste,'” retorted
Barnes, striving to wriggle fres from
her grip. "1 would advise you to oull &
policaman.”

"Thera i3 mo pollceman,™ gobhed the
Slatrensed mistress of Zaza  “Oh, you
MMM =TS A-E--I0Ve MY Zelen-E-F-3-
£-2-3-nzn. Oo-00!"™

Than Barnes glimpesd the dog and
Its fang-filled grin as it stared up at
fMhe oat,

“You don't expect me to tackls that
30T he asked, backing away and
making another offort to free himself,

“Bhoot him! do anything to him"
Innisted the Alstressed female,
"Oo-00-00! he kills cata. Do some-
thing guick or I must scream."

Whltney Barnes would have wal-
somed an open munhoie to vanish into,

to him till the pollce came it would

be just an bad as the bahy ease But
| 4f he tackled the dog he would prob.
ahly go to the hosplital and be afflloted
with hydrophobla and all worts of
thinge.

“Calm yourself my dear woman™
he =sald frantieally. "“The dog cannot
climh the tree and youwr cat is per-
| feotly safe™

“Are y-y-y=you s.-s-s-sure,’ ahe
moaned. Then grabbing him tighter,
‘But you must not leave me. In cuse
tiin dog should go up that tree you
munt attack 1t with your cane"
| *T promise’ panted Barnass, “If yon
I wlll onlv releame your grip on my arm,

four finge~ nnlin are tearing the e«

] w.w-w-will not hold you mo tight,”
who consentad, “but I must hold on to
you till somebody comes. Oh, look at

that brute. He (s blting the Lree.
But the suddem clang of a patrol

wagon and the clangor of stesl-shod
| iaots on the cobblea caused the nwner
n? Zrzia both to cense her shrill lamen-
tatloun and et go of Whitney Barnes's
arm,
I The patrol wagon was rolling down
behind them st a furious pace while
fta gong rent the stillneas of the
night as & warning to all erooks and
eriminals Lo Lewures und to scurry to
shalter. 1t I8 the New York brass
band method of thief hunting aml if
that patrol wagon gong hadn’'t bhroken
before the vehicle hod croesed Madlieon
wrenue the destinles of several prom-
fhent personsgos might have been serl-
puely hampered i thalr heaullang Alne
Tha: gour kept Blaring s elang of

deacry the woman or the dog or the |,

“You must gave my dading Zaza rrum1
Then she talled off into h:nt-tﬂ-ll

{f thut woman screamed and held fast |

QGladwin,

explain the thing '

“1 wisht to God ye would!"” sa'd Phe-
an from tha bottom of his heart.
"Thin lady's bheing here |s all right—
| and she fen't connected with thinm affalr
n any way. 1'll prove that to you read.
Hy snough.'

“Well, ko ahead'" And Phelan erogsad
hiy eysa In an effort to Include in the
lfnaul both Gladwin and the thief de
luxe, whose mplendidly groomed appenr-
ance Impressed him the more.

On his part the thie! wan leaning

with the expresslon of one hoth pmusad
and bored, What he had noticed most
wns that Helen kept her eyes averted
from him ae If she feared to look at
him and that she had palpably transe
ferred her allegiance to Hladwin, When
sho had recovered aome of her anlf-cone
trol +#he follewed that young man's

carelessly agalnst a cabinet looking on |

out and put her in a taxicab, Batea-
10" e

“Had Pertaters ‘Il stay whers he fa.*
Phalan wan visibly swelllng with the
majesty of the law,

“You're very disagreeable,” Gladwin
charged him; them to Helen, ‘T'm
awfully sorry 1 cannot go with you,
but I think you can fnd the way your-
nelf. Just go out through the hall,
wnd'—

“gfhe'll stay right here with the rest
o' yes,” was FPhelan's ultimatum, as
he squared himself in the doorway with
the herotc bearing of & bridge-defend.
ing Horatius

The only membaer of that tense Iittle
tableau who really had anything to fear
from the roeotre of the law smbodied
in the person of OMcer 668 had walted
for Oladwin to play his poor hand and,
conesiving that this waa the psycholog-
joal moment, ssurtered across the room
and sald with essy assurance:

“Ofcer, if there's anything further
you want of me, you'll have to be
quick.'"

“Yor 'Il walt here, too, til I oan |
communicate with Headquarters,' Phe-
lan gave him back, not llking the tone
of command.

‘“*Then hurry up, becauss it won't go
well with you If T am detalned.”

‘"Now,
ploded Thelan. *I'm doin' me duty by
the book.”

“*Threaten you! Why, I can show you
that you have been helping to rob my
house.**

This was a new current of thought—
a sudden inspiration—but this peer of
bluffers managed to erowd a volume of
accusation in the slow emphasis with
which he sald It

“Your house!" pgasped Fhelan, rooked
clear off the firm base he had scarcely
planted himself on. “"Whmt do Yo mean
~who nre yex?"

don't yez threatsn ma!' ex- t

“"He sald he wanted to play a jJoke.
He—he-""
"Oh, don't be an diot, Phelan Inter-

poasd Gladwin, putting his foot in #4 at

the wrong time and recelving as his re- |
ward from (he pollceman & msavage,
‘“‘Close your face!™

""Oh, playing a joks, was ha™ sald
the thiel. amiing. “And &4 he ofter
you money. Now, mo evasion—you “ad
better tell me."

“Yea, air,'" pulpsd Phelan, with murder
in one eye for the reml! OGldwin and
oraven apology In the other for the im-

postor,
“And you took HT' sharply.

*You, oir.”
“Oh, officer! Shame! Hhamel” In
tonea of shocked reproach. ‘Let me tes

what he gave you—coms now, it's your
only chanoce."

Phelan hesitated, gulped some more,
and ot Jast produced the bl

(To Be Continued.)
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‘““Who do you suppose T am? Travers
Gladwin, of course.”
| FEven the fear-numbed Helen Burton )
| was wtartied Into animation by this
amnzingly nervy declaration and half
rose from the chafr ahe had been gulded |
to and forced {nto by Gladwin when:
ahe reemed on the verge of awvoning at
Phelan's refusal to permit har to depart.

FPhelan expresssd wonder and alarm
In every feature and his arms flopped
Hmply ut his slde as he muttered:

“Travers Gladwin—youss!"

words eagerly and obeyed his slightest
| stinal.

| T will explain to you, Phelan, as noon
as I pee thin young lady started for
(home,” Cladwin ran on, and started
|with Helen toward the entrance to the
hallway

| Phelan stopped them, his suspleions
apain in a stite of eanfagration,
| "Bui I only wunt''—
| don't cars what you want,” Phelan
snorted, blocking the way. “Yex'll stay
hare

"Oh, well=just as you say,"” returned
the young man desperately, “but T will
have to ask my man to escort this lady
—

warning long enoungh to frighten off
the dog and restora Wiallney Barnes
ti frevdom, and onces relearsd fpom |
the Lrulsing erip of that Il.-nlr.mxhl.|
Hitle womun he turned his back upon
Zarys fate and ran—he ran so long
[ ne he considersd it feanible to main-
taln  the intezrity of his trousers,
That I=, he ran not quite a Nlock,
then dropped bYaek to his heel and towe
pyvptolse nnd owiftly ate up the dMs.
tonce that separated him from Trav-
era fiindwin's home,

CHAPTER XXXV.
Phelan Loges His Bribe.

T was meraly & ooincidence

that Bateato should drag |

Helen back Into the room

jurt wa Gladwin bad gone on
record with the du:nrnmm.,

‘“*Phere are no wotnen hers,” but it was '
A enMelently dramatie colncddence to Jar
from Ofilcer No, 66 the exclamation: |

“Whore the divil are they all spring-
in' from?"

Bateato had come up with Helen aa !
shie wus descending the stoop, had selzed
her by the wrist and nlmost swung her
off her feet as he awept her back Into !
the house and pounded her up befors the
Lhrise men, dumb with frikbht and barely
ahle to atand, #Hetll gripping her wrist,
Patewto let go the Maxim volley:

“You tef! Hhe try get sway, but
Bateato catch fast—ahe tief—1 wee steal |
all pletures—she' ' —

"Batoato, you (dlot!" his master hurled

If you

smoke.

“Heid gn! Yez'll not leave this room,” |

“Daon't listen ta him, Phelan” cried
Glindwin. }
“Shut up, youse,” Phelan turned on|
him, |

"When 1 came home to-night,” thes
Iumr pressed his advaniage, “this man |
was here—robbing my house, Aressed In
your uniformm—yes, and you yourself
| wers holping Mim." !

“Mut 1 didn't know,' whined the dls-
tremied Phelan, ylelding himself utterly
||u the tolls of the master prevarioator,

“1 don’t think you did |t Intentionally
=it why @41 you de Y the thief (et
him down with a little lews severity of
emphasis.
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“The toothbrush that
“holds its bristles”

Seld )
pert o e Torh Ctyend Sobertn

Alfred H. Smith Co., New York

have—you know!

If you haven't, then your luck is on its way right
now—you haven't found out yet, at all, how s
smoke can be.

Some men never do find a steady, chummy, life-long
Some men—the lucky men—do,

If YOU'RE hankering for a smoke you can tie to—

if you want to cut out that eternal “

your pipe show you what Lucky Strike Roll

The Roll Cut is handy for your pipe—the can
, is handy for your pochet.
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At any dealer’s—

“The tobacco that doubled
the value of a dime”

tching”—just let

ut can do.
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STOP! AUTOMOBILISTS

My Only New York City Store

.. S

SUNDAY WORLD WANTS WORK MONDAY WONDERS. .

I had occasion Sunday to go through
the country, and it is wonderful how

many automobiles you meet, and | want
to call the attention of the automobilists
to my store and its possibilities. | am
catering to the man who drives an auto-
mobile especially. 1 have thousands of
styles of neat, quiet patterns, grays, blues
and fancy colorings, light in weight and
cool in appearance, which would be just
the thing to use in an automobile, and
will Iool:rfood when you stop at some
place of refreshment or some pliace where
you choose to visit, and the price of same
will be—suit to order,

9.00

-~

And if by chance it is necessary for you
to put on a tire (Sunday | saw hundreds
of motorists by the roadside putting on
m)tlm on acéountm%f the exoe.h;

at), you can get up and brush wd;
this chya.}acter so that you will be pre-
sentable when you stop to visit.

I am making a ial blm::geaﬂt
to order, United States Worsted Com-
pany's goods, 10 oz. in weight, all wool,
that | am making any way you choose
to wear it, to wear over a sweater or uns
der a sweater, skeleton lined or lined up
heavy, at a price of—two-piece suit to

~9.00

| have a number of medium weight
coatings in stock that would be just the
thing for motorists for cover or shower
coats. | will make these to order for
either ladies or gentlemen, mannish
styles, cut full and loose, so the driver
can cover his knees in case of a shower.
| am making a special effort on these gar-
ments. They would cost ready made
$18, $20, $25—my price to order,

9.00

Goods by the Yard

I have fine heavy chinchillas and plaid
back coatings and fine fancy
that | sell by the yard, that would be
suitable for motor robes, at prices from
$1,50 to $2.50 per vard, Two {ards of
this goods with bound edges would make
the handsomest robe in the world.

| sell goods by the yard to ladies, with
a wonderful variety to select from, that
could easily be used for motor garments
—at prices $1.00 and up per vard,

This ad was intended for the meterists,
but | feel assured that the general public
will read it, as what interests orie man in
the community interests them all, and if
1 am able to sell clothes to the automobile
driver | amsurely able to sell them to the
average workman. But if you have a car
and its color is blue, gray, red or y.llow,
and you cheose to have your chauffeur
dressed in colors to correspond with your
car, come and see me on the price for his
uniform throughout, and you will find it
will be just as cheap to have the man look
as well as the car, and it will help
MITCHELL THE TAILOR to get
volume of business,

| THE TAILOR
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Open Evenings Until 9; Saturday 10
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