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not find a particle of dan-
Besides,

hair shows new life, vigor,
“A.l'l more color and abun-

unsightly

=r

—-C'l

_‘ ). of

diet

sed by errors

¥ well-known skin specialist
that eruptions are “signal
g* of danger” often indicat-
srvers in diet.

sruptions
associated

 of  eating
m that the first thing to de

tha

for the

ts  which

".h n' ira-
wit aulty
and improper

t our lood is right.

wonderful cor.
skin diser-
east ls rich
improve

digestion and which

intestines

and

clean of

hospitaie ull
re regommaend

lo;

Joungsr man sgrées to wn hlinss!/ -
hody and soul—inte his E:rvle-. Gliber:
larman (s the signature of the o'der
mag upen the written nd--a name
known widely as !hF tead of Ame:ica's
Jwealthlest chain o rmlulnr Rouses
he younger man wriles his signature
with native Invisibls ink, requiring the
nctlon of the salt s water to bring out
the simpla name—Jonn Brucs.
gambling house which Bruce ‘v
u #ecret ‘nspector,
Lroke.
*.vm & chance to pawn some valuab'es
he pawnbroker is a marveloualy beauy-
fdl giri, Tralllng her taxieab, he gets
fnto & brawl with rume excited foreign-
ers, but finds sanctusey just as he kesin
over mt the feet of the mirl In the taxi-
cab. She calls In Dr, Crang. a brillian:
phyaician, but a drug sddict. who is in
‘ove with her, 8% repuless his ad-
vances, but to save Bruce's lfe amives
to marey Cragg. Venlza, who has adupied
her. and liawkins, her fajher. wno has
not vet redeemed hinself of drinii. ure
asioniahad. CUrang brings In two rogs-
men 1o open the sufe in which Claire
had put Hruce's money

AND MERE IT CONTINUES

OHN BRUCE lay peciectly still. He

heard n footstep come quickly nruun'll
the sereen: he sensed the presenct 6
some one hending oaver him: then th
coverings were pulled down and his arm
was bared.  Hle stoeled himself ngainsi
the instingtive fpulse to wince at the
sharp prick of the needle which he knew
wns coming—and felt instead o vold
and curious!ly merciless rage sWeep over
Lim as the wet was performed. ‘Then
the footstep retreated—and John Bruce
yristly twisted his head atound en the
pillow, reached out his arm, and his
fingers frew the silk panel of the screen
lightly away from the edge of the
framework again.

He could see the safe they had re-
foremd to now. 1t was over at the far
sl of the room Dsliﬂ"t the wail, and
thyee men were stomding in troat
£ i, I'resently it was opencd. The
man callsdl Dee knelt down in front of
it aml began to examine its conlente.
He swung around to his companion®
after n moment with a large pile of
banknotes in his hands. From this pile
he counted out and handed a small por-
tion to each of the other two men—
and coolly stuffed the bulk of the money
inta his own pockets.

The scene went blurry then for a
moment before John Druce’s exes, and
Le lifted bis free hand and brushed it
peross his foreiead, He was g0 beagtly
weank, anyhow, and the infernal dosne
was gerting in its work foo iast. He
fough' with all his mental strength
aguingt the impulss to relax and e¢loxe
Lis eyes, What was it they were doing
now? 1t lonked like some foolish mas-
querade. The two companions of the
nan with #he sinster, pasty face were
tyirg handkerchiefs over their faces and
drawinz revolvers from their pockets :
and then the biz wan began to close the
door of the safe.

The Doc's voice vame sharply:

“look out vou don't lock it.
ol " .

Once more John Bruce brusivd bis
hand aeross his ex.s.  His broin mus
be playing him tricks again. A din
infernal rose suddenly in the rouu
While the big wtnn launged noncha-
Juntly apainst the saie. the other two
were scufling all over the flonr and
{hrowing chairs about. Aund then from
-umewhere ypstpirs v the flnor there
ton. John Braee thougit he caught the
soutnl of hureisd mevements.

I'hen for an instant the weuffing lu
the room censal. vnd the pasty-faced
MAN'K yoice came in a peremptory whis-
er: .
CThe minute any one shows at the
dene vun swing that =afe open as though
voi'd been working at it all the time
Birdle. and pretend to shove everyihing
in sighr into your pockets, And you,
“Joe. vou've gat me cornarad and cov-
verd here—see?  And you hold the
doorway with your gun too: and then
hoth of vou back away and mnke your
seraway through the window.

fhe scuffling began ngain. John
Bruce watched the scene, a wense of
dre welnens and apathy ereeping upon
him. He tried to rouse himself, He
ought to do sumething. Thot viclous-
fneed little crook whko had haunted him
with unwelcome visitations. and who
at this prectse moment had the bulk of
{he money from the rafe in his own
pockets, was in the acg of planting o
somewhat crude, but probably none the
Jesa uffective, alibi, and

John Bruce heard a <dnor flung apen.
and then a sudden, startled ery, first in
a woman's and then in A _man s voice
But he eould not see any door from the
position in which he Iny.

He turned over with a great effor!.
facing the other way, and reached ou!
with his fingers for the panel of the
sereen that overlapped the head of the
¢ot. And then John Bruce lay motion-
less, the blood pounding fiercelr at his
tepuples,

He wan conscions that a tall, white
haired man in scanty attira was there
because the, doorway framed two
figurrs; but he saw only a beautiful
face, pitifully white, only the slim
form of & girl whose great brown eyes
were very Wide with fear, and who held
her ddressing gown tightly c¢lutched
around her throat. 1% was the girl of
the (raveling pawn-shop, it was the
girl of hix dreams in the shaft of sun-
light, it was the girl ne had followed
here—only—only the picture seemed to
# fading nwey. Ir was very strange.
?r was most curious! She always
seemned to leave that way., This was
Larmon now instead, wasn't it? Lar-
"mon * . and & jack-knife
* « ¢ anda quill toothpick * * *
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CHAPTER VI
The Girl of the Traveling Pawn-Shop
John Bruce abstractedly twirled the
tassel of the old and faded dresaing
gown which he wore, the temporary
ssion of which he owed to Paul
feniza, his host. From the chalr in
# which he sat his eyes ventured stolen
glances at the nape of a daint
and at & great colled mans of wilken
brown hair that shone like burnished
copper in the afternoon sunlight, as«
(aire Veniza, ber back turned toward

him, busied herself about the room. He !

could walk now ncross the floor—and
n great deal further, he was sure, if
they would only let him. He hud not
pressed thay point; it might be taking
an unfair sdvantage of an

not at all anxious to speed his depar-
ture from—well, from where he was at
that precise moment.

. And now as he looked at Claire
' Veniza, bis thoughts went back to the
night he had stepped, st old Hawkins'
| invitation, into the ruulmﬁ
shop. That was not so very long ago

| there just across the room all uncon-

«in his eyes, and which he neither tried

' weemed

neck, |

A nlready |
over-generous hospitality, bur he way

*‘I thought perhaps he would have told you, I—I am going fo marry
Dr. Crang"’

L

thut be did not comprehend—but at the
same time made the blood In his veins
to course with wild abandon and the
future to hold out glad and beckoning
hanils, |

He loved, with a greal. overwhelm-
ing, masterful love, the girl who stood

wcious of the worship that he knew was
nor wished to curb. Of his own love

he was sure. He had loved her from
the momeut he had first seen her, and

in his heart he knew Le held fate kind
to have given him the wound that in
Its rurn had brought the week of con- |
valescence just past! And yet—and|
vet——— Here dismay came, and his|
brain seemed to stumble. Sometimes!
he dared to hope; somelimes he was|
plunged into the depths of misery and
despnir. Little things, a touch of the
Land as she had nursed him that had
like some God-given tender|
caress, n glance when she had thought
he had not seen and which he liad al- |
lowed his heart to interpret to its ad-
vantage with perhaps no oflier justi- |
ficntion than its own yearning nnd de-
sire, had buoyed Lim up: and then, at |
times, a strange, almost bitter nloof-
ness. it seemed, in her attitude toward |
him—and this had checked, had always |
film-ked the words that were ever on lis
pE.

A faint flush dyed his r-lm’kx Put
even so, and for nll his boasted love,
did he not in his own soul wrong her|
sometimes? The questions would come.
What was the meaning of the strange
environment in which she lived? Why
should she have driven to a gambling
hell Inte ot night, and quite as though |
it were the ysual thing, to transnet
husiness alone in that enr with—Gaod !
His hand= clenched fiercely, He re-
membered that night, and how the
same thought had come then, mocking
him, jeering him. making sport of him,
He was o cad, a pitiful, vile-minded |
end ! Thank Gad that he was nt lenst
still man enough to be ashamed of his
own .thoughts. even if they came in|
spite of him !

Perhaps it was the strange, unvsnal |
character that surrounded her, that|
came and went in this curious place|
here. that fostered such thoughte: per-
haps he was not strong enough yet to
grapple with all these confusing things. |
He smiled a little geimly. The robbery |
of the safe, for instance—and that rep- |
tile whom he now knew 1o be his own
attendiog physician, Dr, Crang! He
had sald nothing about hix knowledge
of the robbery—yet, As nearly as he
could judge it had oconrred two ov
three days prior to the time when his
actual convalescence had set in, amd
ns & materin] gvitneus to the erime he
was not at all sure that in law his tes-
timony would be of much value. They
must certainly have found him in an
unconscious state immediately after.
ward—and Dr. Crang would as indu-
bitably attaerk his testimony us oelng
nothing more than the hallucination of
a =lek brain.

The ek of the Jdevil had been with
Crang! Why had he, John Bruce, gone
drifting off into unconsciousness mst at
the psychologicnl moment when, if the
plan had been carried out as arranged
and the other two had made their fake
ercape, Crang would have been left in
the room with Claire and I"aul Veniza
—with the money in his pockets! He
would have hnd Dr. Crang cold then!
It was quite different now. He wns
not quite sure what he meant to do. |
except that he fully proposed to have a
reckoning with Dr. Crang. DBut that

|
\‘i A\ I

|

could not]
quite define what, ha ompted him to |
postpone until he had become physically |
a little stronger!

And then there was another curious
thing about it all. which too had in-
fluenced him in keeping wilenr, Haw-
kins, Paul Veniza, Claire and Dr. Crang
had each, severally nnd collectively, been
bete in this room many times since the|
robbery, and not once in his predence |
lind the affair ever been mentioned!|
And—oh, what did 1t mnatter! He|
shrugged his shoukh;fi as though to rid |
himselt of some depressing physical|
weight, What did ansthing imatter on,
this wonderful sunlit afternoon-—=ave |
Claire there in her white, cool dress,
that seemed somnchow to typify her own
glorious youth and freshness. !

Ilow dainty and sweet and alluring
she looked! His eyes wero no longer
contented with stolen glances; they held
now masterfully, defiant of any self-|
restraint, npon the slim figure that was|
all grace from the trim little nnkles to |
the Eo:se of the shapely hend. ke felll
the blood quicken his pulse. Btronger
than he nad ever known It before,
straining to burst all barriers, demand-
ing expression as a right that would
not be denfed, his love rosc domiuant
within him. and

The tnscel he had
dropped from his hand.

reckoning, mmelhlns. he
pr

heen twirling
She nad tarnud |

suddeniy ; and neross the room her eyex | g
met his, ealm, deep and nnperturbed at | &

instant with a | @

first, hut wide the next
startled shyness, and the color sweep- |

! ing upward from her throat crimsoned | g
her face, nnd in confusion she turned &

uway her hend

John Bruce was on his feet,
stumbled a liitle as he took & step for-
ward,

of its tolls,

“I—1 did not mean to tell yon like'

that,”™ he said huskily.  “Bupt 1T have!
wanted to tell you for so long. It
BOCIMN 0% ”lol:!h 1 have always .‘}'nﬂfell
to iell vou. laire-—1 love you.

She «id not answer.

He was beside her now—only her
liead was loweved and averted and he
could not look into her face. Hee fin-
gors wore plucking tremulously at a
fold of her dress, e caught her hand |
between hoth his own.

“Claire—Clalre, 1 he
whispered.

She dizengaged her hand gently : and.
#till refusing to let Lim see her face,
shonk her head slowly.

“1 ' 1ler voice was very,
(b, don't you know?'

“1 know T love vou,”” he answered
passionately.  *1 lnow that nothing
tlse bur that matters.'”

Agnin she shook her head.

“T rthought perhaps he would hiave
told von, T—T am going to marrey Dr.
Crang."’

John Trave stepped back involun-
tarily: and for o moment ineredulity
and helpless amazement hold sway in
Iix expression—then hiz lipe tighrened
in a hurt, half angry way,

“Te that fair 10 we, Ciaire—in give
ne an answer like that*” he salld in o
low tone, *'T know i1 isn't true, of
course: It couldn't he—but—but it isn’t
much of a joke either, is it?"

Tt is true,”’ she said monotonously,

e leanad suddenly forward, and
taking her foce berween his hands, made
her lﬂr her head and look at him. The
brawn eyex were swimming with teavs,
The red swept her {nce {n a great wave,
and. receding, left it deathly pale—and
in a frenzy of econfusion she wrenched
herself free from bim and retreated g
Blep.

My God!"" sald John Bruce hoarse-

love you!l"

low.

A School Fire
Every Day

That is the astonishing average for the

United States.

All of these fires mean great danger to prop-
erty. Many mean loes of life,

And practically every one of them could have

been prevented by Concrete construction.

has shown beyond any question that
Concrete is the highest type of fire-resistive construc-

tion—the kind that saves both life and property.

Can you afford to take chances with the lives of

your children?

Our free Booklet 5-5 tells how achoo! boards all over
the country are adepting Concrete canstruciion, and shows

seme fypical bulldings of Concrele. Send fer a copy
i PORTLAND CEMENT ASSOCIATION

Finance

PHILADELPHIA, PA.
oA National Organization to Improve and
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His heart was pouniing, flinz- |
ing a red tide inte the pallor of his| g
checks that illness had claimed as one | g

nd Dr. Crang! T don't un-
dmmt fs monstrous! You can’t
love that———'' He ¢hecked himxelf,
biting his lips. ‘'You can't love Dr.
Crang. It is impossible! You dare
not stand thers and tell mo that you
do. Answer me, Clairé—nanswer me!"
Hhe seemed to have regained her self-
control—or perhaps it was the one de-
fense she knew. a lttle figure wan
drawn ug. her head held back:
“You ha
she sald steadily.
To be continued (omorrow
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Chamber of Commerce :

Plans for Philadelphia’s first *“Music
Week'' will be discurred tomorrow aft-
ernoon at the Chamber of Commerce,
Twelfth and Walnut streets, after the
completion of the anent organiza-
tion of the P‘l“ldlhihll Music Leaguv,
The idea will be
eratfon by John Braun, who has
taken an active part in the steps toward
the forming of the league, Persons in-
terested In music and members of muxi-
cal organizations have been invited to
attend tomorrow'’s meeting.

Officers nominated for the Munir
League. who will be voted on at the
meeting ave: - Honorary president, |
Mayor Moore ; R;nddem. AMr. Braun:
vice presidents, Mra. J, 8. W. Holton,
Mrs, Edwin B, Garrigues, Colonel John

%‘numd for consld- |

| White Tru

'Quality never

C. Gribbel and Hollinshead N. Taylor:
treasurer, Henry L. McCloy; secretary,
Willlam O. Hammer, and supervising |
director, Mras, Frederick W. Abbott,

[Cuticura Soap
Complexions

Are Healthy
Sroin

(ONNORIZED
Records & Rotls
C7re Beud

Koll
Record [ SHEIK  Fox Trot 7137
3041 TY-TEE Fex Trot 7159
Ca‘ﬁfpur. the above Connorized |
recnrd and roll with other malkes. 1If
you're mnot convinced Connorized
records and rolis ARE BEST we will
chaeprfully refund your money and |
§ CAR FARE.

CONNORIZED MUSIC SHOP

4 NORTH 80TH STREERT

' lowered to make
a price

$4,500
4,200

S-ton

315-ton

2-ton 3,250

3{-ton 2,400
F. O. B. Factory

THE WHITE COMPANY, 112 N. Broad St., Philadelphia
802 French St., Wilmington, Del.

Factory and General Offices, Cleveland
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Taking music
out of the air

After the evening meal yoyr family settle them-
sclves in comfortable chairs; you turn a dial and your
room is filled with the glorious voice of a grand opera
star, singing in some far-distantjcity.

This is not a dream of Utopia, but what is actually

In this newest defiance of space, just as in the reg-

teries are an important factor. For they supply the
current to make audible the sound waves snatched

Of the numerous ways in which Exide Batteries
are connected with the daily life of the nation, you
are perhaps most interested in the part they play in
motoring. It is because of experience in making bat-
teries for every purpose since the dawn of the storage
battery industry, that the Exide, built for your car,

would have a right to expect from other batteries.

The Electric Storage Battery Co., Philadelphia

Service Stations Everywhere,

sands of homes today. What the
in radio telephony staggers the

d telegraph systems, Exide Bat-

power so much longer than you

Branches in Seventeen Cities

Whatever make of battery
is in your car, you can be
confident of skilful repair
wark, fair prices, and re-
sponsible adviceatthenesr
et Ezide Service Station.
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| —two weeks of grave {llness, and then |
|the past week of convalescence—but
]lt seemed to apan & great and almost
lmitless streteh of time, and to mark
a pew and entirely different era in his
life; an era that perplexed and troubled
and intrigued him with conditions and |
sureoundings and disturbing elements '

A1

Extend the Uses of Concrete
Offices In 23 Other Clties




