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Potash, Perimutter
~and Others

By MONTAGUE GLASS

IV.—~THE TRAIL OF
THE SILK
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Nor was this g poor in-
rothe thought of Barney's

wother had prevented many
¢ from gofug hotwe with one of the

0 piece of

his employers when he burst into the
firm's show room and sank
iuto a chafr,

“O1 gewoldt!” he cried and ran both
his hands through his thick black hair,

“What's the trouble now, Barney ¥
Abe Potash asked.

It was at least five minutes before
Barney was calm enough to reply.

“We are missing In six pieces blark

the plece, or $3060."
“Three hundred dollars!” Abe cried.

“Jokes I'm making it,” Barney moan-
ed, appealing to Morris Perlmutter.
“He says 1 make jokes, Mr Perlmut-
ter. It ain't so, believe me. We are
missing in six pleces black sillik.”

“Maybe it's a shortage in delivery,
ain't 167" Morrls suggested.

Barney shock his hend.

“Yesterday we got it, and today wy
aln’t got It,” he said. “Some one
pinched it on us."

Abe sat down heavily and set his hat
back from his forehead.

“Yes, Mawruss,” he sald
“that's a foreman for you!
missing in silk $300. Where is it? He
don't know. Al Ye could say is some
one pinched it, and mind you, Maw-
russ, his brother is a pollceman!™

Barney rocked to and fro and clntch-
ed his hair with both fists,

“If you expect you should find it
that way,” Abhe contlnued, “you don’t
need to got a policeman for a brother.”

“Enough’s enough, Barney," Morris
broké in. “You mourned good and
plenty by now, Barney. Tell us who
you think done it

Barney stopped rocking,

“Rifkin,” he said.

“RIfkin!" Abe exclalmed. “What are
you talking nonsense? Rifkin! I know
his people from the old country yet
His father was a rabbl™

“1 know it,” sald Barney, “but his
brother, Aaron Rifkin, s in the rem-
nant business—all kinds of remnants
from sillik, wool, velvet— on Hester
street."

He rocked to and fro for three min-
utes, and then stopped again,

“Near the corner of Eldridge,” he
sald, and resumed his rocking,

“Stop 1t!" Abe yelled. “You make
me dizzy In the head, Why do you
think Rifkin done it

“Why? Barney repeated in blank
astonishment. “Why? A question! 1
am just telling you Rifkin's brother is
In the remnant business™

“Sure, 1 know,"” Abe concluded, “but
Your brother i3 in the policeman busi-
ness, so Mr. Perlmutter and me, we
figure it out like this—either you would
find the silk by Monday, or yon would
find another job, and that's all there
is to it

Max Greenberg, Barney's brother,
had never read the works of Gaborian
or Conan Doyle, but he was thorough-
Iy conversant ‘with the methods of de-
tection in vogue with the metropolitan
police.

“Leave it to me, Barney," he sald on
the following morning, when Barney

bitterly,
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panting |

sillik,” he announced finally, “at $50'

"Schaafskopf, make no jokes with us!” |

|

| table, preparatory to chalking out the
;]-;nlurn on the upper liyer

I
twenty odid wrators whe labored in
the cutting room,
In manner Barney was ealn and self |
| possessed, not to say  superior, and
therefore it come as a distinet shoek to

| at least six Inches in advance of the |

Bk Y said Plnens, “What sillik®”
“Cwan™ Max roarsd. “You aln't|
| never seen no silk, have yon? You
don’t know narten about it, do yon?

clinching

| 1y for Max and fortunately for Pinens,

| doctor, who resorted to artificial respir-
| ation before Max Greenberg recoversd

eonfidentlally acquainted him with the
cirenmstances of the theft.

It being Max's day off, he accompa-
nled Barney to the cutting room of
Potash & P'erlmutter. When they en-
tered Pincus Rifkin was laying out his
cloth in long, smooth folds on a cutting
|
Ile was |
humming o psalm to the traditional e
brew melody, for Pineus was a plous
man, 83 becomes the son of a rabbi,

By token of that sunie piety, his wlhis- |
Kers had never known the refining i |
fluence of they  first |
ted. They zave him o venerable, |

scissors  sinee

]

peaceful aspect, amd in contemplating
their profusion one was apt 18 lose |
sight of the well developed chest over
which they cascaded. Moreover, Pin- |

cus had a Jauuty way of earrying him ‘
sell that made the other eutters and

. - |
operators treat him respectfully.  But
Max saw only the flowing whiskers, |
and he winked gconfidently st his |

brother.

“IMs here I8 a e muttered. |
“Come he growled, advancing |
toward Mineus,

Pincus smiled and shrugeed bis shoul
ders. Ilis English was rather wenk,
and he relied a great deal upon gesture

“You're Rifkin, ain't yer¥ Max went
on.

“Suare,” said Pincus,

Mux thrust his chin out until it was

here,”

rest of his body.,
“Who pitched the itk 2" he bellowed

Maylw dis'll make you remember!™

He threw back his rizht arm and,
strafght for
UCufortunate

his tist, simedd
the point of Pincus' jaw

the putriarchal beard obseured a reced-
Ing chin, and what was intended for a
erashing blow glapesd harmless past
the side of Pincous’ neck amd neuarly dis
located Max's shoulder.

Then it wus that the spirlt of Judas
Maceabeus became reincarnated in the
frame of Pincus Rifkin, With a shout
that echowd through the cloak and suft
establishment of Potash & PPerlmutier,
he leaped upon the astonished Max
Greenberg.,  After the dust settled, It
required the combined efforts of the
twenty odd operators to pry him loose
from Max's throat.

They sent aroumnd the corner for a

sufficiently to go bome In a ecab at
Potash & Perlmutter's expense, but
the morl Influence of having n police
man for a brother was dissipated, per-
haps forever, In the minds of these
twenty odd operators in the cutting
P00,

"Of course he stole the silk, Maw-
russ,” sald Ale the next morning, as
they discussed the affray. “Otherwise
why should he try to murder Barney's
brother? Aln't 1t7"

“Maybe Barney's brother
first, Abe," Morris sugzested.

“Barney’s brother is a policeman,
Mawruss," Albe went on: “and you
know as well as 1 do, Mawruss, that a
policeman is a loafer. But Rifkin
comes from decent, respectable people
In the old country, and his father is a
rabbi. Aln't it S0 why should Rifkin
fight like a policeman fights? A fel-
ler which he acts like a policeman s a
thief, too, I bet yer.”

Morris lit a cigar and puffed away
with a sour expression on his face.

“I guess, Abe,” he sald, “we'd better
forget all about this here silk and get
down to business.

“Forget about it, Mawruss? Abe
repeated.  “Forget nothing! I suppaose,
Mawruss, £300 ain't nothing to you,
Mawruss. [ suppose you pick $£300
up in the street, Mawruss, No, siree,
Mawruss, 1 ain't no policeman, and |
8in't no rabbi’s son, neither, Mawruss,
But T guess I got a little gumptlion, too,
and I'll get back that silk If I have to
take Rifkin's brother myself and shake
the silk out of him."

The exterior of Aaron Rifkin's store
lttle betrayed the prosperity of the
business transacted within, for en
trance was had through a narrow slit
between a soda water stand and a fish
stall.  Above this aperture, however,
hung an elaborate sigu, on which ap-
peared in gilt letters the English word
“Remnants,” spelled Phonetically In
straggling Hebrew characters, If this
had not been sufficfent to gutde Abe's
footsteps squarely in the entrance
8tood a replica of Pincus Rifkin, with
flowing beard and apologetic smile
complete,

Abe elbowed his way past Plpcus’
brother into the dark store and made
straight for the counter.

“Nu,” sald Aaron, “what can I do for
¥ou?"

“Some slik 1 want to see 1t,” Abe re.
pited,

“Silk?" Aaron murmured.
for sillik you would ilke?”
“Black silk,” sald Abe.
Aaron went bebind the counter and
pulled down a roll of sllk,

“Here is black sillik,” he sald; “good
black siliik.”

“How much is there here?” Abe
asked.

“Drelssig yard,” sald Aaron.

“Thirty yards, hey? Abe rejoined.
“What you done with the rest?’

“The rest?’ Aaron exclaimed. *“What
d'ye mean—the rest? There ain't no
rest. That's all there 1s of it.”

Abe picked up the silk and put it un-
der his arm.

“Half a loaf of bread,” he sald, s
better as no bread at all,” and he turn.
ed and walked calmly ont of the store,

“Hey, mister!” Aaron velled franti-
cally, but Abe kept steadlly on, and he
had reached the corner of Eldridga

hit him

“What

| beefore

| dark, nnd

street before Aaron could serambls
over the counter,

“Po-lee-eece!” Aaron howled.
lee-eecel™

“Po-

Fred Leitz

Funeral Director
442-446 Jacksen Ave.
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Beandinavian cook,” sald Mrs,

“Lawd Sake!” replied Paralysia
‘Waddles, “What difference do it

Hardly a Matter of Creed.
“I am sorry, but I advertised

£

£

Wwhat a lady’s 'ligion am, des so's
kin cook " —Judge.
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At once the cry was tuken up by a
sundred voices until it was borne to
Max Greenberg, who was sunning him-
self in front of the public school a |
block away. He secored a fresh grip
ou his elub, and, taking pushearts two
at a jump, bowrgled toward the corme l‘l
of Eldridge stroct

At this Jupciure Abe committesd a |
breach of jwlziment. Had he  pro-
vesbsl down the street as deliberately
as bie Taud quirred Astron's store, 160 ol
wonthd have sus tedl liime to be the
quarry of the ensuing chase, The m-
pul=e to run was too Sirong, however,

I he took to Lizx heels just as Max

reenbwers hove into sight The next

| menent b teippesd over a rejected hemd
of cabbage, and his pemesis, in the
person of Max, was literally upon him, |

If Max's abm liasd been pour on the
previous day, there were at least no
errors of marksmanship on this oe-
caston, nnd when Abe was arraigmed

the desk =ergeant in the Eld
ridge strevt police station, one of his
exes wis eompletely closed, while the |

ather was reduced to a mere slit,
“Comes this here loafer into mein
store,” sabld Anron, “and says he wants |
to see some sillik, and before T eould
stop him at all, he quick takes the
siHE, and rans away from mei
“What d've waut to take
for?” the sergeant asked Abe
“Not his siik,” Abe. “My silk!
Mis brother Pincns stole it from my
factory alvendy, and glves it to him
Six pieces back sitk worth 83007
“Black  sllik!™  Aaron  exclaimed.
“Why, 1 alu’t got not one plece black
s1llik In The store was
loafer thinks it |
aln’t oo such

his silk

mein store
this here
was black sillik It
thing. It's blne sillik!

“Blue silk!™ Abe cried. “That's a
fine swindler, W) wetually the feller |
told me it was hlack silk.”

“Swindler, hey? the sergeant com-
mented. “That's certaiuly tough on
¥ou. He eheated yvou into stealing blue
sllk instead of black silk. Next Ii]nl‘I
you steal black silk you want to see|
that it's iu the daylight, so that yon |
won't get stuck. ake him back, oth-
ecer.”

“Hold on dere, sergeant,” Max broke
in. “l know sumpin about dis case me-
self. 1 t'iuk dere’s some mizup here. |
Me brudder works fer dis gentleman.”

For the first tlme since his arrest Abe
turned and recoguized his captor,

“80," he said bitterly. “So | am pay-
ing for you and"—

“Chop it Mux commanded out of
the corner of his mouth. *“And so,
sergeaut, I tink dis here case now
ought to be straightened out. I didn't
get on to who dis party was at first,
but now dat 1 get a good look at
him 1"—

"“Take 'em both Inte the back room,”
the sergeant Interrupted, “and come
out here yourself. 1 want to talk to
you."

Max grabbed accuger and accused by
the arm and led them none too gently |
into the back room, where he thrust
them into adjacent chalrs,

“Don’t nider of youse bat an eyelash
till I come back. Nee?” he said In part-
Ing and returned to the front room.

Aaron was the first to break the si-
lence.

“Mr. Potash,” he sald, “1 give you
my word as a gentleman 1 ain't never

[ A

“Blue silkl™ Abe cried.
swindler.”

8een your sllllk, and mein brother,
Pincus, neither, he aln’t pever seen
your sillik.”

Abe made no reply. He was ginger-
ly exploring the new and enlarged out-
line of his nose with the tips of his
fingers,

“Also I don't know you, Mr, Potash,
when you come by meln store; other-
wise you are welcome to take the slilik.
Any time, Mr, Potash, you should want
anything in mein store you are wel-
come to all which 1 got there, ninety
days, net, or two off, thirty days. Any
time at all, Mr. Potash, just tell meln
brother, Pincus, and he wil] tell me.”

“Tell your brother Pincus!” Abe ax-
claimed. ““Wait till 1 get back to my
store, and I'll tell him something he
won't want to hear at all. Out he
goes, also Barney Greenberg!”

“Wot's dat about Barney Green-
berg?" erled Max, suddenly re-enter-
ing

“That's a fine

“That's what 1 said,” Abe mumbled
sulkily. “Barney Greenberg too. He

vets fired along with Pincus Rifkin
You could take it fron m.

“Oh, nv, he o * s Muax. : "l.Pll. |
po, he don'r! 17 belt of i
silk wob costs 820 15 graml burevny, ol !

it rests wild e whether op ot Yo Za

up for di=
Abe stared ot him in <tolid misery,
“Wake upe™ Max erled, poking him

in the ribs with lis Dbilly IYyer un
derstamd de propo=ition "

Al pwosdedes] slow |y

“Dren come on, hoth of youse,”
Max, anid once more the trio faeed the

sergenit

He was now flanked by a stout, peak
browed person, whese most  saliem
features woere @ curled mustaebe sl a
dlimond  breastpin, oo consideration
of g ten dollar LI from Abe the peak
browed person farodshed bail in the
penalty of 5300 to insare Mr. Potash's

appearapee in the Essex Market police
court that aftersoon to answer fo the

charge of violating a corporation onldi |

TES TR
"And now get out of
voir™ said the sergeant after the trans

here, all ol

aetion was complele,
Abe lost no time in making for the
door, but Asron lingersl
“Mein silliR”" e =aid, with a con

HHating smile

“lease, mist

ain't seen no silk"”

“Plue <iHIK salil Aaron, showing no
disposition to leave,
thundered
Ut this man cut !

Max gralibed the shrinking Aaron by
the collar aud ro<hed him to the door

“Olieer,”” the

Then with one mighty Kick he pro
petled hit to the sutter. r
aive dat 1o your brodder Pinceus,

e called after him, “and tell him
wi
Severil
aml suit establishment of Potash &
Perlmutter assumwd its pormal hive
lke activity, Darney Greenbers again

from me!”
days elapsed before the cloak

held sway over the twenty-odid opera- |

tors, with the perfect discipline that
is engendersd of vne's heother being a
policeman, for the whole story of Abe's
adventure on the east side hud leaked
out, apd not a man of all Potash &
Perlmutter’s cmployees but knew that
Abe's discolored eyes resuited from the
Prowess of Barney’s brother, the po
liveman.

As for Abe, after he paid a fine of
£ in the police court, he went home
to bed and stayed there for two days
During the next week the skin around
ried chamelcon-like in tones
of purple, plum color and green, until
it gradually fuded to a smuky brown,
which bade fair to last for months.

Morris viewed these badges of his
partner’s misfortune with marked dis-
approval.

“Ain't 1 told you, Abe.” he sald for the
twenticth time, “you should forget
about that silk and get down to busi-
We not only lost the silk, but

his eves v

Less

| ¥ou lost two days from the store, and

£10 you had to pay that loafer what
bailed you out.  Also Fou pay £50 by
the court for nothing, and now Rif-
kin's brother says you should pay him
$25 for bis silk which you took and
which he ain't never got from the sta-
tion house yet.”

“I'll pay him $25. Mawruss!” Abe re-
plied with ironic emphasis. “Wait tin
I get a chance at that sucker. I'n fix
bimi, that thief!™

Morris shrugged impatiently.

“Schmoo-es, Abe!” he broke in. “You
ain't got ne proof that he stole the
silk."

“I'm surprised to hear you, Mawruss,
You should talk that way,” said Abe,
“after all the trouble what 1 got in. If
he ain’t took that stlk, who did took it?
I suppose 1 took it, Mawruss, or may-
be I gave it away as a present—what ¥

Miss Cohen, the bookkeeper, poked
her head into the show room doorway.

“Murray, the packing box man, wants
to see you,” she said.

“That's another robiber for you, Maw-
russ,” sald Abe. “Two weeks ago al
ready I sold him a dozen empty pack-
ing cases from the eutting room while
You and Barney was out to lunch, and
he ain't sent us a check ¥et. I suppose
he comes around now to claim deduc-
tions.  Tell him to come in, Miss
Cohen,”

Two minutes later a short red faced
man entered, bearing a large parcel
wrapped in brown paper,

“Good morning, gentlemen,” he sald.
Then for the first time his eye rested
on Abe's discolored face. “Well, well,”
he went on, “I see you was to a wed-
din® lately. I been to some rousin’ old
Weddin's when I was a lad, Many a
good crack 1 got at a weddin' myself,
Although maybe it was a wake you
was at?

“I don't know what you're talking
about,” Abe growled, “but if you mean
I got a couple blue eyes | may as well
tell you 1 got 'em for not minding my
own business, Murray. And anyhow,
Murray, what's the matier yon ain't
Sent us a check for them packing
boxes elready?"

“It's like this, Mr. Potash,” Murray
explained, starting to unpack the par-
cel: “I kept them packing boxes for
my honesty. You sold me them boxes
for empty packing cases, but ome of
‘em had some goods in the bottom of
it, and here they are."

He tore away the brown paper wrap-
ping from the parcel and disclosed the
missing silk in all its glossy perfection,
six bolts of it, and fifty yards in each
bolt.

“Now, what d'ye think of that, Maw-
russ?” Abe gasped at last.

“Think!" Morris eried. “Think! 1
think you'd better tell Miss Cohen to
charge you up with a cab ride for Bar-
nex’s brother, $60 for the fine and the
ball, $25 for Aaron Rifkin and $£6 for
them packing cases what Murray here
keeps for his honesty."

He handed Murray g couple of cigars,

“When a man's a sucker, Abe,” he
concluded, “he's got to pay for it bhim-
self™
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