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FROM NOW ON
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: ,.“‘ﬂ‘..‘:“‘.i?aa#.‘."u or, 0 ket 1004 0 Mott—Bookie ﬂilwm? elrhonﬂ;mmll;;;m coming in by the lane. :;;j'?‘:zr;;t:’otgcrg::;; tll‘n %Im:' Fury loosed now from the house, Up nbove, | shat little black hnnd-bng: and t:mr ing low over the wheel, the back of hix|drag-net out E: cut his chances of &8s
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Tooler rooming _houss, whers he Another voice chuckled in miulletoun | Crouched ngainst the wall, Dave Hen. |bheaded rat of a tout In there, that he | b van, four men were saeing down e | b oclicrs. Hie bratn wiy working in|b® i
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i pinee for (o ‘money. "w"airiaed | ""Uhe 1t from me"'—1t was Rune and drew in hard Gwan torehead & [to seitle with. It was Bkarvan, the|PERLADS then. over the chorus of uas |awift, lightning Aashe. The only hope
: Xeand starta for Tydeman's. By |Mot again—"Rookle Skarvan's ey |poi, drEW his hand _away damp wit dirty Judas, not the others, who, smug ¥, there of shaking them off was in the open

] ing and entering hs meta Into the
m': and seoures the monay, His plan
fa to hide It and then coms hack In his
pacity of  go-between, When they
¢d far the money It wnu.!d be mone
wani without susplielon on him,

AND HERE IT CONTINUES

CHAPTER 1IN
The Trap —
VE HENDERSON logt no time on
his return

the residence of Mr. Martin K. Tyde-
\ man, he slipped into the lane at the
pear of the shabby house on the shabby
gtrest that he called his home, and,
entering the shed, closed the door woftly
pehind him. Here, it was but the work

of banknotes from the black handbag.
pach up, slide the package in through
the little door of the old pigeon-cote,
purh the package over into one corner,

with which, relics of bygone days of oe-

again.

He stooped then, and,
shoen quickly, removed them. He had
only one thing to guerd sgainst now,
gad his alibi waos perfect, his possos-
wlon of one hundred thousand dollars ge-
eure. Tooler must not near him enter-
ing the houre. Tooler must be morally
convineed that he, Dave Henderson, had
pever left the house. As soon as he got
back to his room again, be would put
on his shoes, call up to Tooler that he
was going, and, with the empty black
handbag, get into bhis car—and drive
up to Martin K. Tydeman’s!

“Bome uproar !’ confided Dave Hen-
derson to himself, *‘When I ask old
Martin K. to fill the 1i'l' old bag, and
be goes for tho cash, there'll be—"'

His mental sollloquy ended abruptly. I

e bnd opencd the door noislessly that

ward the door of his room at the front
of the house—and now euddenly he
stood rigid and mottonless. Was it
fancy, his imagination playing tricks
spon him, or had Tooler come down-
stairs? It scemed as though he had
esught the sound of a lowered vaice;
und it scemed as though it had ecome
rom hiv own room there along the Lall,

And then he =miled sareasticully ut
imeelf, and began to ereep forwnord
again, Ile had complained of the whole
hing belng tame, and now he was get-
ng an attack of nerves when it wns all
over!  How could he have heard a
lowered voiee through the elased door
of hin room? Tt was u physteal impos-
ibility,
not in the habit of talking to himself!
voler never tulked to any one if he
odld nelp it. The man alwnys seemed
o be nursing o perenninl grudge that
he hadn't been born a mute !

Dave Henderson's smile broadened at
biw little coneelt—and the nexr instant
anished entirely, ns his lips compresgesl
addenly into a hard, stralght line. H»

mow close ogainst the wall, The daor
hir room was not closed, and it wan
ot Tooler—and it was got nerves, The
oor wins slightly wjur; nnd the wordn
me quite audibly ;. and the guardwl
olee hud o haunting familiarity about

“Sure, T grabbed the train, an'
Bookie «talled on being able to get old
ydeman on the long-distance until
fter the train—an' me on it—was on
our way, ' Tumble?'’

Duve Henderson did not move. Into
bis face there had come, set in a gray-
ghh-whitemess, a look that minglel

—

journey. Within some
fifteen or twenty minutes after leaving

of un instant to take the senled puckage !

eover it with the chaff and old straw

eupancy, the bottom of the plgeon-cate
wan littered, and to cloke the little door

unlacing his

'Blled into the house, and was t‘repplng|
without 1 sound along the hallway to- |

And Toolev, in any case, waw |§

kad halted for the gecond time, lugged | guess wo got b

btunned  amazement and gnthrrluuI'l"t-mpinlim-.'

got
tome head! Some head! He was wiped

out all right, but T guess this puts him
on Easy street agnin. Fifty thousand
for him, an' wo split the rost. Bookle
RAYE to me, he says, ‘If Dove goes an’
gets that money, an’ disappenrs ofter-
ward,' he says, ‘it's o cinch, with the
ragged reputation he's got, that he stole
it, an’ beat it for parts unknown, an'
It them parte unknown,’ he says, ‘ix o
nice little mound of earth somewheres 1y
the wooda about six feet long nn® fonr
ft‘f-t rln‘{;. due to Dave having eollided
with a blackjack, 1 guess the poliee'l)
be concluding after a while thnt Dave
wae #mart enough to give 'em the slip,
an’ got uwny with the coln for keeps.
You grab the train for Frisco, Runty,

beads of moisture, There was an over-
mastering roge, n tigerish ferocity upon
him ; but his brain, most curiously, wns
deadly cold in its composure, and was
working now swift ns lightning flashes,
kall!n. alert, shrewd, active, The words
he had just heard meant—murder. Hia
murder! 'The very callousness of the
words but lent a hideous wsincerity to
them. Also he knew Baldy Viekers—If
any further proof was needed. Baldy
Vickers was a gangster to whom mur-
der was a trade; and Baldy Vickers
with stakes in the thousands, when he

and safe, had planned his, Dave Hen-
derson's murder in deliberate, ecold-
blooded hellishness !

Well, {f he, Dare Henderson, lived,
Bookie Skarvan would pay * * * An
eye for an oye * * that was God's
law, wasn't it? * * * well, as cer-
tainly as God lived, Bookie Hkarvan
would pay ®* *® * it was another In-
eentive for him, Dave Henderson, to
live now, * * *

The brain works with incredible
speed, These footstepn had not yet

derson

By FRANK L. PACKARD ’({’.{:"..’:"“; i

front doéor open—and slammed it be-
figure rose before him on

yell from Runty Mott, which was ane
ewered from somewhere down the strest,

The car, like a mad thing stung inte
action, shot forward from the curb, A
band grasped at the ear's side, and was
torn loose, its owner #pinning like n_top
and pitching to the gidewalk, Dave Hen-
flung n
der—nand his jaws clam
hard together, Of course! That shout
of Runty Mott's! But he had not un-
derestimated either Baldy Vickers' cun-
ning or Baldy Vickers' resourcefulness.

His left hand, free, swung

if hin ear were

rond,

glance over bis shoul-

d suddenly [ —It wan all or

He had rather expected (t. A big, pow-
erful gray car had mwept aroun
ecorner of the first wtreet behind him,

were not the faster? Well then, yes—
there was still a chancé—on a certaln
road he knew, the road he had traveled
that afternoon—if he could make that
It was n
chanee, but the best chanee—to win all
~or lose all. There would be no hedging |

They would not dare use their revolverns
here In the elty streets, they could only
cling closa on his trail; and neither of
them here In the

tive speed of Baetr éars to the
test—but lnn:ha open, 1n !lﬁsmnm-—
He looked over hin shoulder again.

Then the thoug
1 doden wayw,

the as he turned a cotner,

-. X 4 .'
m-c')une
, for

i
he

the faster, And f it

chanee, u gambling

Just a word of thanks

to those descriminating Philadelphians
whose devotion to AUERBACH CON-
FECTIONS have so increased the require-

nothing—win or lose

city could put the

auite reached the door leading Into the | s

would have committed any erime In the ball. His shoes were on now ; and now

ments of our dealer friends that we now

decalogue with greedy haste for a hun-
dred-dollar bill, meant—murder, handbag which, to facilitats his move-
He was stooplng now, silently, with | ments in putting on hls shoes, he ‘had

hix eyes fell upon the rm‘)l’y black
1

the utmost caution, slipping on hLis|wet down on the floor beside him, and
| there came, flickering suddenly over the
ht-pressed lips, a curious smile. He

|
|

1

L1
he says, ‘an'
to whn: I say.
|huum.' he says,
there before Dave blows in," "

Came that malicions chuekle ngoin,

““An' the poor baab went an' erncked
the ortb himself!'" ejaculated  Runty |
I Mott's companion—and chuckled un'ce‘
more.

“Bure!" sald Runty Molt, "Hnnkilri
|ealled tho turn all right on the guy's,
(reputation—he was born a cronk, Well, |
t males It all the easier, don't {17 It
ndght have been harder to get him when |
we o wanted him if be'd just gone up
there an' got the money on the level,

““As it I8 now, he's ducking his nut, |
| trying to play Innocent, an' he comes
back here to mnke n nice fresh stare up
to old Tyrdeman's again. Only he didn't
reckon on any one trailing him from
the minute he got out of his car! I

Tm—unml. Splle tele-

phoned ten minntex ago that Dave was
on his way back. If he comes in by the
shed, the boya'll wee he don't got out
that way again; an' if he comes in by
the front he'll get n peach of a welcome
home! Tumble? This i where he
croaks-—an’ no noise about it—an’ yqu
look out that you swing the load so's
you won't have to swing it twice, “Ve!
can carry him out through the shed, |
|an' get the mortal remalng away in a

You got a good two

car with no one the wiker," Runty |
Mott was chuckling now quite ns |
malicionsly as his companton., *“Can't |

you see the hendlines In the papers!
‘Promising Young Man Bueccumbs to
Say, It's the safest thing

—_—

New
Housekeeping
Apartment

\ Absolutely
Fireproof

A hand grasped st tho car's side and was torn loose

wise up Raldy Viekers | shoes,

‘to sot the stage up |the stenlthy rending of wood.

ti
mTlht not get through; there was only
one way to get throu?h—-—hlu ear ont,
there In front—a dash for it, though it
was cértaln that there would be others
of Baldy Vickers' crowd lurking out
i | there, ton: he might not get through,
but If he did, there was a way, too, to
save that £100,000, or, at least, to keep
it from Hookie Skarvan's clawn!

In the dark,

' I T
I
, ’I!ml'“ll!!- i

| l.']l

(il
fil

narrowed eyes there
came A glint of humor—but It wan
grim, delglr humor, They believed, of
course, that he had the money in the
bug, since he would be eredited with no
object for having already disposed of
it, the natural presumption being that,
with the money once in his possession,
he would make a run for it—and they
must continue to belleve that—be given
no reason to believe otherwise. It was
dongerous, an added risk, but if he
pretended to fall wnwarily into their |
trap, pretended to be unconecious that
there wnas, for instance, a blackjack
walting for him in his room, their #us-
piclons would never be aroused—aund
neither they nor any one else would ever
sugpect for an inktant that the money
was pot still in the bag as he doshed
from the house.

He was creeping forward again_si-
lently townrd the door of his room, That
was logical. They would expect thnl.[
They would expect him to ereep in si- |
lently nnd stealthily, on account of |
Tooler upstalrs—or, If they did not
exnctly expect it, it would explain it-
welf in that very logical way to them
nfterward,

Behind him now the door leading into
the hall was being opened cautiously, so
[l‘nutlmmlg' that he would not have heard
It if he had not been listening for it,
‘M;mrllng it. But he wns just at the
edge of the jamb of hisx own door handle,
und, still retaining hix grasp upon the
knob and standing in full view upon the
threshold, he pushed the door open to
the extent of Lis outstretched arm.
The slickest ecrook in  the United
States, they hod gald he would make!
He would try not to disappoint them!

And now from the rear there
came a fnint sound_ n low ereaking, like
He knew
what it meant: 'They were foreing the
shed door—to follow Lilm In here—to cut A -
off lis eseape, and to nssist if necessary lis eyes swept the interfor in a
in the work those two were waiting to flagh. A burly figure was crouched
perform in his room, which he was ex- | low down against the wall within strik-
pected to enter. Ling  distance of the door, an ugly-

His face wns sot, drawn in lines aw|looking, leather.covered baton in his |
hard aw chiseled marble,  And yet he| hand—IRunty Mott was not in sight. |
could have langhed—lunghed out in the | It was for the fraction of a second that
bitterest mockerles, The gume was up | be stood  there—no  more—not long
—oeven if he saved his life. He swould |enough for that crouching figure to re- |
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take pleasure in opening the

Philadelphia Branch of
“Chocolate Headquarters”
115 SOUTH 9th STREET

The virtue of fresh candy is as that of
fresh bread over stale, and our new facili-
ties guarantee you a treat of rare deli-
ciousness and flavor. Your first bite will
tell you why AUERBACH confections
are acclaimed

“The kind you buy

$5.00

for the one you love”

L | L ]
To the retail and

wholesale candy trade

this announcement will
prove doubly interesting be-
cause it assures them of
immediate delivery on sev-
eral hundred varietlies of
high quality, fast selling but
moderately priced Fancy
Package Chocolates. We
are no further away than
your telephone—RING US
at Walnut 952 and a repre-
sentative will call at once.

F AU]'-':RBACH‘

CHOCOLATES & CANDIES
D. AUERBACH & SONS

NEW YORK

be “‘wanted' for the theft of one lun- | €@¥er from its surprise.

dred thousand dollars.  He could ot “My God!"" gasped Dave Henderson, |
cover that up now. If he escuped Baldy |in well-simulated dismoy: and, leaping |
Viekers and his pack he wonld still be | backward, pulled shut the door, and |
n fugitive from the Inw., And, \\'”rqp|||||hhl‘l'] for the door to the street.

stlll, he would be o fugitive empty- There was a yell from the room; it !
|lﬂ{l(lf‘-|' chased Hke o mangy dog who | was echord by & shout, and the pound
had risked his all for n bone—nnd had | of racing feet from the rear of the
dropped the bone in his flight, God, il’]lmll. Dave Ienderson wrenched Iln"

“VALIANT

ESTAULIOWED = 1874 —

1822 CHESTNUT STREET

HE Valiant collection is a revelation

to the casual visitor in the high qual-

ity and artistic charm distinguishing
every piece at the unusually moderate
Valiant priges.
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Fine reproductions of the antique periods
or of worthy modern design, lamps, porce-
lains, glassware, mirrors and corresponding

S
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decorative objects offer the unusual and

beautiful in gifts,
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Wil

“WVALIANT SERVICE IS CORDIAL—
VALIANT PRICES ARE MODERATE"

Lis

[

All modern
® quipment,
Pefrigera-
tor, laun-
dry, sepa-

13 s kigs
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Fate maids’
quarters,
Many new k
fentures,

Large and
Small Apts.

Entrance

No. 1530
Locust St.,

Phila.

Apply to

TONIGHT |
MASS MEETING |

Under Auspices of
Pennsylvania Division

The Association Against
The Prohibition Amendment

at the !
Metropolitan Opera House |

Broad and Poplar Streets |
Philadelphia

At 8:15 o’Clock

«=This truch.
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-—Fpeeding along the Lincoln Hi
Milk to Philadelphia in four hours.

These .gfant cork insulated bottles were
Powell Dairies to facilitate

Milk, “fresher by a day,’

is obtained from carefully inspected herds in

Our all-

glass equipment—country and clty—will be complots by May Firet

-
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ghway-—-bring pure, fresh, Scott-Powell

. '@ roduced by the Scott-
' the delivery of rich, delicious Scott-Powell
to the people of Philadelphia,

—no delays in transportation! Bcott-Powell

Chestnu

- MUSIC

The Caledonian Pipe Band

PROMINENT SPEAKERS |

Will Address This Interesting Meeting

Tickets of admission can be oblained free of charge at
) il : tl
office of the Association, 502 g Y

t Sts.

Liberty Building, Brosd &

The doors will be opened to tieket holders atb 7:10 o'clock,
and to the generul public at 8:00 o'clock.

buutifu! Lancaster County, It is kept in
tanks—lined with scamless, sterile glass—at
® temperature of thirty.eight degrees,

The curved glass walls red

Milk is

on your doorstep the morni afver
milking. -

uce by seven This Scott-Powell service has been par-

m',;:" the surface in actual contact with the ‘scted through years of planning and striv- '
:‘lm' 'r;:placing the 01(! system of metal cans, “we to give the puclic fresher milk. |
eir accompanying metal surfaces and Scott-Powell Mi
lengths of geams and rivets. fresher b " o j*ud“. ey
No long hauls by rail from distant points 9 Natarrts e o gl 4

ment of Nature's most nourishing produst.
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