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strieted entirely to the volaries

Dave & reon rllll 100,006 which
Fiin man mives him for Hookls
0 Foetup  recing losses,
lnuu{n and sarves five years in
B ™ath 1o the Folice &f
e e ariee the Teet, "B Becatils he
"‘nis every move will

W
out does h iy Alne
ﬁ"" e “&I:u& place of the Maney o

?j man, & ie, tar, al by
sla Caprians, %.bnm [ 1 andar,
..ﬁ in Anughter, Tersea, ¥ *housh
.;wﬁ;.hﬂﬂi.rq' thro .r?l’ltn"g'u&.n Y
u. afn, whose l?mutv in mnfunz
ﬂlu Hendaracn's, Jie (s surprised when
filiman kieps mn Appointment In New
‘arit. and turms aver to him the une
ned park of bank notes. N
‘mimm surpr l"hh!‘m ?llll more by de.
anding. as hin shars of the denl, alther
a entirs amount to refurn to the mn“
of Tyd'man. whe has dled, or nons o
—aayiny that he fesin himsait guiity
with Henderson an ‘1:'). pay It back
ut of his awn private fortunas |If Han-
ereon eelda:{ to k-.tr it endersn
ngrily tails IHman te pay It baek |
) f,p must, but ha meana (o keep the
monay far whlﬂbl"a haa sehemad so lone
Fooand t'rnl.'lll‘. th the money In hin
X anesilon, ha gosy to hunt ur one Dago
\ orge to_whom he ham a [elter from
. ' Kleojlo.  Thins snluing t recrat rode
which s Intend. ta double-cross Hen-
derson and nﬁun the money for Ca-

e e

e

fano  And 8 accompliees, When
aredp fAnds this out sha remonatrates,
| arouning her fathar to o Nt of anger,
which causes hip sudden denth. Terosa
L fellown Heonderson g New Tork, finds
s has b“!n rugeed (o eleep In Daxo
rgr's hatel, and sats about to outs
wit her father's friend.

AND MERE IT CONTINUES
TR first duty wna to save the man
{n the next room from her father's
treachery, and she was here now to do
that: but she was here, too, to do
gomething else.  Bhe could, and wounld,
stand between Dave Henderson and the
personal  harm that threatened him
through the trust he had reposed in
.'H::ﬂn Capriano, and she wonld do
this at any cost and at any eacrifice to
herse'f: but she could not, and she
would not, connive at anything that
would tend to keep tho stolem moncy
from the possesslon of its rightful

OWDers,

Her hands lfted now and pressod
hard against her temples, whieh had
begun to throb, Yes, and she must do
even more than thut, There had been

not only trenchery on her father's part |

toward Dave Henderzon, there had been
trenchers and teickery toward the po-
Nee in an effort to cover up the stolen
money ;: and, tacitly at least, she had
been an m-mm‘:li-re in that, nand there-
fors mora'ly she was as much a thief
as that man next deor, ns much a thiel
ag her father had intended to be—unless
pow, with all her strength, with all
ker might. she strove to undo and make
vestitution for a erime in which she
hnd had a part.

weer, not adventitiously, uot through
m:phuznrtl. but through the employment
toward thnt end of every faeculty of

brain nud wit and rournge she pos-
pepsed, nhe had no ehoice now but to
get porsension of that tnemey and re-
turn it to the authorities, Iler eon-
wipnee was brutally frank on that
point, and brutal'y direct; there wik
no room ta temporize. no halfway
eourse—and hers was the final, ultl-
mate und sapreme test,

Ter face In the darkneas whitoned,
Her lips moved silently. It was
strength and he'p she asked now, Her
mind was already maide up,  8he would
fight for, and, in any way or by any
means that offercd, get that money,
and return it.  And that meant that
she must wateh Dave Henderson_ ton,
There was no other way of getting it,
He alone knew where 1t was, and slnen
it was not to ba expected that he wonid
vo'untarily glve it up, there seemed loft
E}u one alternative—to take it from

m.

Her mind was almoet overpoweringly
swilt now in its flow of tormenf.r;c
thoughts. It seemed an impossible
#ituation that she should warn him of
danger from one source, only to do to
bim again what-—no! His life wax
not {n danger with her; that was the
difference. But—but It was not easy
to bring herself to this. She was alone
now, with no bonds between hersclf and
any living eoul, except those strange.
Incongruous bonds between herse'f and
that man in the pext room whom she
was, (n the same brenth, both frying to
mve and trying to outwit. Why wns
it that he was a thtef? They could
have been friends if bo were not n
thief; nnd shie would huve been go glad
of & friend now, and she lad liked
Bim. und he did not look ke n thief,

erhaps hee mother had liked Nicolo
apriano in the early dnys, nnd per-
haps Nieolo Caprinno then had  uot
oaited like a thief, und perliape her
mother had eounted on turning Nicolo
pristio into gn honost man, and——

Terexa rose nbruptiy to ber feet. She
felt the hot color flogdl her face, fhe
Rw the man ug he had stood thut first
night on the threshold of Lar father's
room, and he had looked ut her so long
and steadlly—and there had been no

ense in his look, 8he cnught her
breath sharply, Her mind was run-
ning riot! Tt wmust not do that! She
had many things to uccomplish tonight,
and she would need al her wits,

Bhe forced Ler thoughte violently into
another channcel, How long would it
be before this Iron Tavern cloked for
the night, and Dago George was in bel
and asleep?  Bhe lid not trust Dago
George ! Bhe knew lim ns one utterly
Without scrupled, and one who wuay [n-
sidiously crafty and dangerously e -
ning.  She begun (o pelionrse ageiu the

1f it lay within her:

where she's going to hang out, all right
And T guess the place looks the part
The Iron Tavern—oeh?'*
yndow sign, an hin tax! rvolled by

Well, leave it to Bookls!

ister—If the rates min't too hig
Dut there ain't no hurry !

go_up right on the board this time!"
Boo -

utt to the other corner of his mouth,
e oxpectorated

once on hia Iate trip acrcss the con-

had not ‘had a::!y luck with that huwn.
o)

dred thousand

Henderson five years ago.
what was the matter,
bin luek.

Ho chowed savagely. IHe had an at-
fnck of that superstition now —hut n¢
least he knew the panacea to be em-
ployed., At times euch nm these he
communed and reasoned patiently with
himsolf.  He communed with himself
now,

‘‘Bure, sha knows where the moncy
shot—and I got the tip and the ineide

The guide halted and opened a door

dope, nin’t J? Sure, she's the plap!”
he reassured NLimeell  *She hustled that
funeral along scmething fierce. And ghe
went tearing sround hke a wet hen
inlsing money, letting things go and
grabbing ot pny old price until she'd gt
chough (o see hep throuzh, aud then
she suddenly locks the honse on awd
beats it Dko hell,  “Twnsn't natural,
wag it? She was in wome lhiurry—be-
Leve me!  What did she do it for—
eh” Well, T'll tell you, Pookie—on
the quier, What Nieolo Cuprinno knew,
she knew., And Nicolo Capriano wasn't
the bird to let one hundred thousand
gollars get as close to his clows am [t
did without him taking a crnek at It If
fou ask me, Nieolo milled Dave en-
derson’s leg for the dope; and If yon
axle me, Nicolo wos the gny who handed
out that bomb, and ne did it to bump
I'ave Henderson oft—same as T figural
tee do oner—and cop the loat for Lim-
self. Mabhe I'm wrong—but 1 guess
I'm not. And I guess the adds weren't
tw rotten {o stuke n ride on acrgss
the country, T guess they weren't!'’
Bookle lifted a fat hand, pushed
back Liw bint, and serotehed ruminative-
Iy at the hair over his richt temple.
“Dave must have had o pal. or he
st have slipped it to some one tha:
time Boldy chased him {n the car. It

some one Jduring them days the balls
wax chasing him, and whoever it was
niubbie kas been keeping it for him here
i Naw York.

“*So she beata it for New York—
what? It don't figure out any other
way, He didn't go nowhere and get it
after ho got out of privon, 1 know that.
And he got killed the same night, and
ho didn’t have it then. Sure, Capriane
bumped him off!  Sure, ny hunch in
ool for the limit! Dave fell for the
f,nmazx,i tnlk, and goes and puts hig
head on Nicolo's boswom so's to glve
the police the go-by. and Nicolo sucks
tht orange dry and heeves away the
ip !
l.luw-'f, and the girl fles the coup,
Mabbe she don't know nothing about
it""—HBookle Skarvan stuck his tongue
in his cheek, ulu]JTinued fronfenllv—
**ol, no, mabbe she don't!
guess there ain’t  any  fanly  pe
remblance between the old man and the

soene that she had had with hinn—and
widden ¥y drew heraself up tensely, Why, !
8t the last moment ax ho had left tho !
:‘-‘OIIL bad he reverted 1o her fathar's |
atth, and why had he waited uniil]
then, when it should naturally have |
N one of his firee queatlons, to In- |
ulre—go plausibly—when her fathers
eath hnd taken place?
Her lips grew wuddonly hard. Nine
Yl Bhe bad told nine doys. Wae
there any significonce in thot—to Dago
George, or to herself? Nbo hud heen
da #¥ed in leaving Sun Franciseo by hep
”llhcr A funernl. Dave Hendergon huil
it there several days earlier, but he
id only srrived here at Dago Georgu's
Iltotugm. True, the difforence In tine
Ight be nccounted for througlh Dave
Ienderson's presumed necessity  of
traveling under om or; but, equally, (1t |
:;‘ll!ll not,  Hud Dogo George thoight
pilat=as she was thinking of it now*
h-&“ It possible that Dave Ill-mll':'_-nn{
A already got that vieney, ol Lol
";ﬂh‘-' hers for refuge with it: that if |
06 now, ot this moment, lu that next |
Taom there, and that, helow stnirs,
"l"‘hlh;'uu:-u tao, wus itting, waitine
P lours to pess, le 01
E”.‘” but !n:nt‘u‘.:': I e
o went mechanically to the win-
do:‘t\. and stood for w moment storing
h””u;mn . virtn of dark, shaduwy
le( Ngs that made Jagged, il-definc]
WIl'lI:m against the sky-.ine—and then,
8 sudden start, she ralsed tho
Ndow cautioys) » soundlessly, ineh by
ﬂlht"um'] leaned out. Yes, she was
b The 1ron platform of a fipe-
’ e was common to her room and to
room next door,
Ot;huuulbor moment she stood thero,
en retutne Iy PONE ]
Nt:l_'n 1 Bos ('hnlr.d sofltly ucrows the

LB too enrly yet 1" ghio swhisnerel |
—nd, it y yet!" ghe whispere |

: Lo ehin o bee hands, |
UL b i A T y g
W e byl ;,,I.'..,!.II" SRRl stammdd

AV "
n Fle Third Guest !

aohie Nimpva I t ! I

N i an, alin e st o mm
tn the tisleab who chowed on the bt i

of Lin dgar, lean
clanr, leaned back in his sear,
‘.'-'Snr‘lllhln‘d Llw pudgy hands together iy
St of geatified sell-applause.
" 'lu'u:e and nll," rapeated Dookie

girl nuither—eh?—oli, no, mabhe nor !
The taxl stopped  abraptly, T
ehnuffenr reached uround nnd Jexterous-

Iy aprnsd the door
“flere you arel™  he  anoounced |
Lriefiv.

Biekie Skarvan leoked ent—upon n
very shabby perspective. With the sale
exveption of o frankly dirty and ois-

I guess that'x E‘agpmbln

ITe yoad the | peared to coned

" T guess | the like; while the whoin street, gloomy
I'll blow back thers by-and-by and reg- [ and {l1-lighted, was strewn with unpre.

T've been |one dossended direct]
tticking around now for five years, | walk ta the cellar level balow,
aod T goesa 1 can take a fow minutes
lnger just to meke sure the numbers | bag, desconded to the sidewalk, pal

ki Bkarvan, with the adroit as- [his way in through the swinglng deors
mistance of his tongue, shifted the clgue | of the <aloon.

on the floor of «the | eonfided Dookie Skarvan to himweelf
taxi—and suddenly frowned wneasily, |ns he surveyed the unkempt, sawdust-
Me had had uneasy moments moro than | strewn foor and

finent, but they were due, 1ot g0 mueh | looking loungers 1
te ths fear that anything was wrong|of the bar, ‘'No,
with his “‘dope-sheet,”’ un they wore tg | Bookie ts himself; but I guess it's the
the element of muperstition which whs | place, all r 2

inherent in hlm as & gambler—so far ho

Inrs, In the theft of [ (hat the place evidently boasted dis-
willeh he had been forestalied by Dive [ cngnged himwelf from the Tmlr' of

That was | loungers and approached Bookie Hka
e was leery of | van

Jrl 8he's the dark lioree, nud tho long um!«ﬂ Rookle Bkarvan, and Bookle

| -=with his tongue.

g rortant H

tiust hiave been that—he elipped 14 1o

And then the old geezer cashas in |

And 1

Shea's,” which faced him acroes

of nothing but Chineue
. | tea<ehopy, laundeies, restaurauts, and

! pomenwing basement entrances where
from the slde-

Pookin Bkarvan pleked up bls hand-
nnd dlsmissed the ehanffeur, and pu

“1 guess k ain’t deinking—not here "

dirty fornishings, aud
n group of eqnan; unkempt and hared-
nt lined the nenr end

gness not,”’ sull

ight.
Ha mmlawlln why to the unncenpied
end of the bar. o eingle barkeepar

T
“Wot's yours?'' he Inquired indiffer-
ently.

leaned confidently

Bockio Skarvan
over the rail.

“I'm looking for a gentleman by tha
rame of Broeeks.'’ he eald, nnd his loft
evelid drooped, ‘'Cunny Smeeks,'’

The barkeeper's restiess hinck eyes,
out of an unamiable and unshaven face,

arvan's well-to-do appearance fur-
tively,

“Tt's a new one on me !’ he obwerved
blandly. *'Never heard of him!"'
| Bookie Bkarvan shifted his clgar butt

| "“That's too bad!” he enald—and
leaned a little further over the ha'r.
“I've rome a long way to see him, I'm
a strangar here, und mabhe I've got the
wrong place. Mebbe I've got the wrong
name, too"—Pookl,  Skarvan's left
txelid twitched again—''mabhe .,1:?1:'.1
know him better nx the Beorplon?

“Mabbe I would—if T knew him_ nat
all,"" said the barkee nmgrpmmiunll.r.
“Wot's your lay? Flyeop?

“You're talking now!"’ said Bookie
Skarvan, with a grin. e pulled a
letter from hig pocket, and pushed it
| nevoss the bar. *"Yon ean let the Beors
pion figure out for himself how much
of a rﬁ:.mp I am when he getx his
lamps on that, And it's kind of lm-
(iet me—{riend 7’

The barkeeper picked up the plain,
senled envelope and twirled it medita-
tively in his bapds for a moment, while
his eyes again searched Bookie Skar-

kubdued whi
ring of metal like coln thrown

| ble, bhed hin ears. And
ore o uedeter?:dmn now on either

side and curtained hangings,
wans soft and silent underfoot.

1 dunno,'’ obeeryed
it ‘?I dunne—it ain't got
much on Friso at that!"' odn.d

® balted and o a door.
'Il.:ﬂ":lldl?w lyﬁt .hﬂm!. Bookie| “Wgll, wa'll get to cases, then. Baldy | Dave Henderson
karvan smiled knowingly.

the sidewalk, the neighborhood ap-

ghtod! A group of richly
m ' aie
Bc:“mly one of them looked up. Bookie jean [ do for you?
Skarvan's eyes
almost contem
the only man in the room who was not| his lipn, eyed It contemplatively for a |
and, likewiss, the only wan| moment,
Orlental, and | another cigar from his pocket, and, | hard bucking up agalnst a lone female, |
who, with banda in bis pockets, und| witheue lghting it, settled it firmly bo- [ and T guesw you can telegeaph Baldy fyvun tersely. Pwe piny. 1 figured  that
1>lnr'lr teeth, *'1 got to be fuir | that he don't need to worry

who was not an

slouch hat pushed
head, stood watching the game—a man | with you,'’
who was sbnormally short In stature. | handed it to you straight in the letter, .
got to make surs you under-| You can have anything that's on tap— |

broad in \ /
We think we got a good thiug, | and 1 guess that ain’t passing up many | hier grips,”

and enormously
had hair of a violently aggressive red, | wtand, ! _
and whosa eyes, as he turned now to/ond, If It s, anything you do ‘ain’t| bets,
look toward the door, were of n blue| going for nothing: but thera's nlwu_ul
#o faded as to make them unpleasantly | the chance that it's a bubble, and thot

Bookie Rkarvan remained tentatively
on the threshold.
ther introduction—no ong to whom the
#an had been previously described couid
mistake Cunpy Bmecks, allas the Scor- | Paldy puts across,

The other came quickly forward now

tehed band.
"l:!’)\;u,“;;;e;d of Daldy Viekers i» n|says goen with me all the wayv., Go| Thae

AN" « % whore there's o hyndred thou- . " N :
CAUTHOR Or "THE MIRACLE MAN™) of | knawe N h thet wEe At 10 o'clock at night Kirby || vou've said, that my huneh
CepyrioM, 1000, by Publo Lodger Compony - . gy'sm{?lﬂil::;r:twg;h’tT:n:d ;’::um| ;‘::“’ﬂh"gﬁlﬁln? hlf:!dr: ﬂ“ ,.;'::" ago h?’. :".Inl.: h;-;::zn‘{;m:"nun'r'lm::\l: ‘l:]llr":tmslr]r'ul' h”.;,;l: .hz.l,,.,’;.m:;.ﬁlz?: “?'... .
' ¢ | endergon——aee 7 || mieh - 4 - qof ? d d o4
- INE STOR ‘hn'#%:r ﬁr'.::ﬁff:“;m::: to the eouch; ?)n'::m;f::lmll;'lu D.::u. n':;rl got out a | ham, bound, chloroformed and mur« || New York, and she didn't go t:{.
™ B ¥ i fo0d_enough—what? saloon,  designated s [odor came to his nostrils, and stranen), ", few days ngo—and croaked—got blown [} dered fu bis luxurious Denver upart. | #lead of to_n decont hotel Just®

{and ssod himself of the tabourct,
ngs, rostiings, | (A0 NS e,

‘'Bit down,'' he luvited.
dﬂ“r\?” id  Booki
''No,"" e ookin
and 1) vppanke Just the wmfme,
won't tuke anything tonight. He| went there the
kie Bkarvan ginm-d significanty, “'I'm lkely wi_pr!mn-
bury."’
The Beorplon nolded.
“Rore<all  plgore!" hee & s

“Have &

Skarvan. | with this Iin

says in his lstter that

want a card or two slipped you to H
absorbed In eardw. [ Your hand,

saed over the group “M's a bit of a long story.’ ! n
uously, and fixed on| Bkarvan removed his cigar butt (rumilm"-

nally flung it awny, fishod | a sinister grin.

baeck from his {ore- | twesn his

he sald, “'Baldy eald heldo you want—a

Ider, who| byt 1

"

there's n hole gets kicked in gr."' anid.

“That's  all nght!”  said
He needed no fur-| gneeks, alias the

“The girl

know cach other pretty well

whitest hoy T ever met, and what Baldy | abruptly.

loor. urnialings | o Y ; ]
. ¥, laﬁﬂ&mt y rt!-f :lhd faster'n hell across the continent,

up with n Dago bomb—get me? 1o
didn't hnve no time to enjoy his wenlth |
~—kinil of mufh. eh? Well ho stoed In |
inn

I guess 1| erook nomed Nico

“The way we got it doped out is|
that the old Itallan, after getting next
te where the money was, bumped off |

ou and bim| Nieolo dien of hurtbdinnnlr. a‘nid the |
- that yon mna irl hardly waits to bury the old man

e P i Mgy v B e ant & el e e she I’l ﬁm-r-n'lly, and beats it for here—me|
What's the lay, aod whut| teailing her on the same train.
}l‘ guess that's all—yow ean figure for

* Dookle | ¥ourself why we're Interested in the

T get you!'' sald the Scorplon, with' fyny (he gang, too—and he's ronje guy. Well.

-
" tation unyhow, and that Fa‘
ir], or & box-warker to crack a mnfe?| yojer, ‘ " oking t» (o3

Paokle Skarvan shook his head, | ton, 1'in for the same Jfolnt, only |_ ™
“f don't want either——not yet,'* he!don't want to take any chanees of

Cunny| yet, and there aln't anvthing to do! o
corplon, easily, *'If| but just watch her and keep her from | you off?
there's anything coming I'll get mine—! getting scared until she either graby 1t
and I'ia satisfied with any division that | or lota eut where It ix,
Bnaldy and me | forward toward the Beorpion Rl
You enn | know n place, not far from hepe, that'w| only sew me once before in here 11
fm-g-»t all that end of It—DBaldy's the |ealled the Iron Tavern?'' he demanded | and thar time, bealder it bislng dark

corplon shrugged his rhoulders, | step, she was o eenrod T omlght

bl -l _-_.‘
St

O ES e
[ bad my fngers
ran the place, and

I

ht Loy
| 1 ore |y h— 3
During the precediog Iwur' fen “':“,mlrhli,‘?“'f‘ :I".Iil':t ;::d'" el
persons were An the roum.  Livery | the botting odds were llvnlll‘oxl D00, 000
Capriano, and he || one of them had a motive for killiog [to a peanut that 1'd be & sucker,
night bhe got ot of the bard, fmmoral, unservpalous | Fure of it now that you say the 8
'| magnate. Jgo in the

[ who yune it I n
The svlution Jeade through

ment.. | Tuck—get me? T figured she m

Fu"l'u fatheor, nn old
0

[ ol line of business that bher father 8

in, YWhat?" '
. The Seorplon’s pale blus eves soB
himself—-nea? Then | Tangled Trails |tintsed  Hookle  Skarvan's fa '

, lighted with a evriou “nignity.
which begins pext Baturday in the || K"\‘.m nnd "nldyﬂll:tltbr ,:u‘::re{tr
combination, I guess ! Lo obsorved wit
ey ndmiration R
indulged In Bl

Elltlﬁﬂﬂ public nbget Bookle Hkarvan
UWelve hnd a little Tuck together o

wlheezy chuckle,
runa it, a fellow named Dago George. 1n 4 white.'" he admitted  modestly.

Well, |

venl et me, don't vom?  I'en
L | . . » got Lo get Into that Tron Tavern "
“The girl's there,"" sald Bookio Bkar- | {ue ohy peme,  That's the ””' ’:‘lr;
. nip mabl

o “*Oh, she in, eh? There WER R RO Iwaga Gicorge would Unow ‘""ﬂh’m"fhil
bunch to pinch the | and sudden fotereat fn the Seorplon’s

It don’t look wery| Byt what's that got to do with it?
Whint |

it for me withogt |e Inuhtn‘ 0ns lh“.

were anyihing more than o fpl h
nf youre, say, whao'd got jnto » 1 i
rempaorary diffeulty with tlin I'”“l“ﬂm ® '.

Baltimore, say, nnd was kes

“Sbe went there from the train with
Bookle Sknrvan's cigae

| grew restive (o his mouth, “Well, e,

quiet and retived for & fow days ti

aln't got the money | sptlling the heans,’ -~ {the worst of it bloew overeeap
“You mean you'ra sfrafd she'l] pln vou'th picked out his Joint as i];’o 'l’mh.'
bet for me.
Noy'' snid Bookie Skarvnn No, The Seorpion o e
. L ] . rpion (1] i 1 '] i reat
Hea leaned ! T ain't afraid of that,  Bhe never gaol | gy, iptly. ¢ ! om bis
“D'ya, a peep at me on the teain, und s

o Ise continuml fomorrow

——

| and mo being outside o L rr'-ll" don

Prof. G. F. Colliar

van's face.

‘““Yonap scem to  know Ter way
about!'* he admitted finally, na though |
not unfavorably impressed by this later |
Inepection.
| Hookle Skarvan shoved a cigar across
the bar. |

“It's strafght goods, eolonel,'" be
said, “I'm all the way from Frireco,
nnd everything's on the level. T didn’t
blow in here on a guess, Htart the let-
ter on its way ond let the Scorpion eall
the turn. If he don't want to sce me
he don't have to, Hee?" |

“All right!"" said the barkeeper|
abruptly. “But I'm tellin® youse |
strajght T ain't eeen him tonight, an' |
1 ain't sayin' he's to be found, or that,
he's ktickin' around here anywhere.’” |

“I'Il walt,” eaid Bookie Bkarvan|

pleasantly. |
| The barkecper walked down the
| length of the bar, disappeared through |
in door at the rear for a moment, and, |
returning., rejoined the group at the
|upper end of the room.
Bookie Skarvan waited. |
IPothapa five minutes passed., Tha
[door at the resr of the bar opened !
| slightly, the barkeeper rauntered down '
{in that direction and an instant later |
| nodded his head over his shoulder to
! Bookie Skarvan, motioning him to come |
raround the end of the bar.

“Cuoony'll seo youse," he annnuncerl.!
stepping nside from the doorway to al- |
[low Raookle Skarvan to pass. “‘De|
| Chink'll show youse de way.'"" He
I'grimml suddenly.  “'I guess youse are |
on de level all right, or youse wouldu't
{be goin' where youse arel’ 1

The door closed behind him and.
rI’I.rmkil- Skarvan found hims=elf in n!
narrow, Mmly highted passage. A
emall, wizened Chlnnman, in & white |
blouke, staading In froot of bim, smiled
blandly.

“You filend of Seorpy’s—that alles
same belly glood,  You come,' invited
the man, and senfled off along the hall,

Dookie 8karvan followed—-and smiled
ta himself in complacent satisfaction.
C'unny Smeeks, alias the S8corplon, was,
If surroundings were any eriterion, Me-
!In;: np to his reputation—which was
a not Insignitieant item on BPookie Skar-
van's ‘‘dupe-sheet''—as one of the
“safest,"” n= well us one of the most
powerful eriminal leaders In the under-
world of New York.

SSure!" sald Bookle Skarvan to

himself, *“That's the way I got the
i dope—and it's right!"
The parsage swerved suddenly, and
| beenme ulmost black,  Bookie Skarvan
could just barely make out the Autter of |
the white Blouse in front of him, And |
thon the guida's voice flonted back :

"_\’ll-‘-r sume stlairs here—you look |
out ¥’ |
| Cantioned, Pookie Skarvan descanded |
#ontenp Hight of stairs warily into what |
wus obviously, though 1t was teo durk
jto soe, @ cellor.  Ahead of him, how-
jever, there appeaved, as through an
openiung of some cort, a fglnl glow ol"
[light ugain, anl toward this the white!
blouse fluttered its way.,  And (hey
| Dookie Skarvan found bimself in an.
other passage; and a strange, sweetlsh

—————
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J. B. Sheppa

Lace Curtains—Furniture !

td & Sons

All the Small Lote
are grouped for immediate disposal
At the Smallest Prices
quoted for meny a day.

You doubtless kno

Lace Curtains—!ong e

Curtain Materials—figured nats, scrims, marqui-

settes by the yard.

Only the Best Goody

w that we l'mncu.

nd sash length.

Furniture—the good kind, of excellent design
end fine workmanship=—chairs, tables, stools and

a variety of odd pieces.
Cpportvnity Wes N

1008 Ghest

ceer More ‘J."uh_ffu

nutStreet

A2 1o himeclf, 1 guess that's

Buick Motor Company

316 West Chelten Ave.

Ardmore, Pa.
Avondale, Pa.
Coatearille, Pa.
Downingtown, I'a.
Gloucester, N, J.
Hammonton, N, J.

When __ utomobile;;r

New Prices Effective Jan. 1, 1922:—

Compare Buick Values
and Prices with all others

Philadelphia Retai! Salesrooms and
Authorized Service Stations:

The Edw. Wilkie Motors Co,
917 North Broad Street
North of Poplar Street

Philadelphia Branch
900 N. Broad Street
Davis-Buick Co. Roth-Buick Co-
4700 Frankford Ave,

Germantown Cor. Oxford Pike & Frankford

Suburban Retil Salesroomyg and

Allan C. Hale

W. M. Yeatman
Downingtown Motor (o,
Downingtown Motor Co.
Gloucester Auto Co.
Hammonton Auto Statlon

IMathorn, Py,
lenkintown, Py,
Lansdule, 1'a.
Moorestown, N J
Norristown, 1'4
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end of mine,'’ he said heartlly. **You | ahend with the story—epill i !" ”' “Everybody knows it} ]‘!"'\--'l.‘l-! caus.  heen nllnr-mrm" \-""Ir I“t'_ forcaalt 1"’"" | o Berea. O.. T, 16.-~Prof, Gaop
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(1)
Facts you should know
The question of greatest impor- No one receives anything gra-
tance is not what you will be tuitously in this world—don’t
allowed for your old car but the  be misled by false allowances.
price you pay for the new car . .
and the value received. Wg believe that any sales policy
which encourages the giving of
You are money out if allowed fictitious values for used cars is
$190 more for your old car, yet an injustice to the public.
have to pay a $150 higher list . . X
price for a new car when the YVE Wish to estabhsh. definitely
comparative value is not there. 1€ fact that the Buick Motor .
‘ . Company has never followed
A purchaser’s loss is only ‘post-  this policy—rather has always ¥
poned when trading allowances  based the price of its product
are made above a used car’s rea/ upon actual costs and when /
value. The deal that may ap- costs come down correspond- _
pear most satisfactory to you in ingly reduced the prices of its i'
the beginning may prove to be cars to the public without any t
the most expensive in the end. camouflage whatsoever. Xy :

Buick Sixes
22-.‘5:}:-44 Three Passenger Roadster
22-Six-45 Five Passenger Touring

i = = n . ot = 2" TS

- 1365
1395

22-Six-46 Three Passenger Coupe : : 1885
22-S§'x-47 Five Passenger Sedan - - - 2165
22-Six-48 Four Passenger Coupe - - 2075 -

22-Six-49 Seven Passenger Touring

' - 158
22-Six-50 Seven Passenger Sedan - %

- 2375

-’-.-m‘ﬂ'mh_a—ﬁ-&'-uﬁ-'ﬂbl— LS —

Buick Fours
22-Four-34 Two Passenger Roadster
22-Four-35 Five Passenger Touring -
22-Four-36 Three Passengey Coupe -
22-Four-37 Five Passenger Sedan -

All Prices F. O. B. Flint, Michigan
Ask about the G. M. A. C. Plan
BUICK MOTOR COMPANY, FLINT, MICH.
Division of General Motors Corporation

Pioneer Builders of Valve-in-Head Motor Cars
Branches in all Principal Cities—Dealers Everywhere

o

- 895
- 935
- 1295
- = 1395

e
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Authorized Service Stations:

.t w

Mason's Guarage ! y

Jenkintown I:i:ck o : ) 'I"\ ) = IJJ.- vt "rl\"'”

Dresher Mutor Lo, Vellord, 1% '“l"i""“ “'“I“‘ e

Muorestown Motor Co., Ing Wavne, I- \.Il ] -‘I\”“"'II

Chas, W. Mann Motor t o W .I thirter, Vu W u.:t.‘.l P | l.:l‘u
Woudbury, N ) R ¥ “H.‘-:.l;l I
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_built, Buick will
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