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CHAPTER VI.

Burglary Under Arm a.

E doubled suddenly to tie buck
door, flung It open and threw
himself out Into the black
strangeness of the night and

at the same time Into the arms of two
barly plain clothe men.

Strong arms clipping him. be strug-
gled violently for an Instant.

"Here!" a voice warned him roughly.
"It ain't goto" to d you no good"

Another Interrupted with an accent
of deep disgust "Hanged If It ain't a
ratrolmanT In potent recognition of
bis borrowed plumage.

"TVby didn't yon nay soT" deminded
the first aa I'. Sybarite fell back,

-- Didn't have time." panted the lat-

ter. "Here." he added quickly, "g'.m-in- e

a leg over this fence, will you?"
-- What for?"
"They've got a door through to the

neit house getting out that way.
That's what I'm after to stop 'em.
Shut np!" P. Sybarite Insisted snvage-ly- .

"and giro me a leg."
Curiously complaisant for one of his

bri-ed- . the dotectlve bent his back and
made a stirrup of his clasped hands,
but no sooner bad P. Sybarite fitted
fixit to that sanie than the man started
and straightened up abruptly, throwing
him Cat on his back.

"Tou a patrolman! Whatcha doln'
in them pants and shoes If you're n pa-

trol"
'Hello.'" exclaimed the other Indig

nantly. "Impersonatin' an officer, eh?"
With this he dived at P. Sybarite,

who. having bounced up from n supine
to a sitting position, promptly and
peevishly swore, rolled to one side and
scrambled to his feet.

Immediately the other closed In npon
him. supremely confident of overcom-
ing by concerted action that smallish
pale and terrified body. Whereupon
IV Sybarite stepped quickly to one side
and. avoiding the rush of one. directly
engaged tlie other. Ducking beneath a
windmill play of arms, be shot an ac-

curate fNt at the aggressor's J.iw.
There irm a click of teeth, the mnn's
bead cnnpried back. and. folding up
like a tripod, he subsided at full length
upon the ground

Then swinging on a hcl P. Sybarite
met a second onset made more danger
nn by the cooler calculations of a nio-- r
sophisticated n ntagonist. Nevertheless
deftly blot-kin- n rain of blows, lie
closed In ns If eager t escape pnnWh
ment and plnr.ted n lifted knee In the j

large of the defective's stomach s-- i

neatly that he. too. eollripsed like it

tutncturisl presidential IwMim and lay

PLAN! JUICE HAS

MADE-MO-
T

FRIENDS

GRATEFUL PEOPLE IN ALL PARTS
OF THE COUNTRY ARE PRAIS-

ING THE NEW TONIC.

It is a positive fart that no remedy
that was ever put on the market has
created so much interest and given
such remarkable results as Plant Juice
and it is not to be wondered at that
so many gladly testify to the benefits
they have received.

Frank Harding. 527 Third street in
East Mollne. an employe of the Root
and Van Dervoort plant, said: "I was
troubled with indigestion and stomach
complaint and I'ianr Juice helped me
froir the start. I have never felt bet-
ter in my life than I have since taking
It."

Frank Kolark. 5!8.i Forty-secon- d

street, in Rock Island, an employee of
the .Moline Plow Co.. said: "Plant
Juice has saved my wife much suffer-
ing and helped her wonderfully. For
myself it has given me new life and
I feel fine. ' If anyone wants to know
further mhat I think of ant Juice
Just ask me."

Plant Juice acts like magic In cases
of stomach, kidney, liver, blood and
nerve troubles. It will quickly supply
the body with an abundance of disease
defying, health giving blood that will
fre the system of all impurities that
cause rheumatism and similar trou-
bles. For sale at the Pollard Drug &
Dental Co.. 106 West Second street. In
Davenport; the New Harper House
Pharmacy. In Rock Island; E. Jericho
k. Co.. in Moline. (Adv.)
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him down to rest.
The next moment, spurred by an

alert discretion. P. 8ybarlte scaled the
fence with the agility of a back yard
torn cat.

Ilard cars recelyed blm on the other
side. be lost balance and
sat down with an that drove
the breath from blm In one mighty
"Ooof

There was a confusion
of new. strange voices on the other
side of the fence: cries of surprise.

of the two detectives, fol-

lowed by:
"Gimme a back up that nnce!"
P. Sybarite picked himself up with

even more alacrity than if he'd land-
ed In a bed of nettles, tore across that
terra found a second fence
and was beyond It In a

Swift as be was, however, detection
attended blm a Toice roaring. "There
goes wan ir thina now!"

Blindly clearing fence after fence
without even thinking to count them.
P. Svbarlte hurtled onward.
r M'V v ti li Til I RK I

With a Jerk Up Went His Hands.
'Tift in ifme lie hadOf 'fJ

pause for brent li. and pulled up In the
back yard tif a street resi-
dence, his duty to find a way to the
street and a tbift from tli.it uniform
of unhappy as plaiu us the
problem it

To break bis way to the street
through one of the bouses would be
not only tu luvlte It
would be actual burglary.

To continue bis headlong enreer of
the fugitive back yards' feline was out
of the question. Gravely be considered
the inoffensive building whose back
premises he was then infesting.

It showed no lights, bad not an open
window so far as could be determined
by straining sight aided only by a faint
reflection from the livid skies. But the
back of this house boasted a tire

liy Inverting an ash can which kis-
met had disposed convenient to bis
bauds, and standing on It an active
man might possibly. If des-
perate, manage to jump a vertical
yard, more or less, catch the lower-
most grating of the fire escape, draw
himself up und thus ascend.

In a thought P. Sybarite had turned
the Iron cylinder bottom up
and bad clambered upon It, and In less
than a brace of minutes P. Sybarite
nt the top was pulling himself ginger
ly over the lip of a stone coping.

that be bad attained not
to the roof of the bouse, but to that of
a two story rear extension, he found
himself In what seemed a small roof
garden, made private by awnings arnd
Venetian blinds.

Stealing softly on, the darkness
seemed to thicken around blm. Un
canny business this, un
known fastnesses of a dark and silent
house at dead of night, a un
able to surmise when the righteous

on familiar ground lurk
ing and vigilant under arms, might not
open Are.

the police behind him
were a. menace of known caliber.
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With whatever shrlnklngs and
misgivings. P. Sybarite went on.

dire

Without misadventure he gained the
main wall of the house and there
found open windows and upon further
cautious investigation a doorway, like-
wise wide, to the bland night air. but
no sound significant of human tenan-
cy. In spite of this It was wlthont the
least confidence that presently he
plucked up courage to proceed. .

Three steps on into darkness and bis
knee found a chair that might have
poised Itself on one leg In malicious
ambush, so promptly did It to over
and with what a racket! Incontinently
something rustled quite near at band.
followed a click blinding light a
brill, excited voice:
"Hands upP
With a Jerk up went bla hands high

above bis bead. Blinking furiously,
be comprehended bis plight.

The lights be found so dazzling blazed
from sconce round the walls of a
bedroom more handsome than any bo
bad thought ever to see unless per-
haps upon a stage. The voice belonged
to a young woman sitting up In bed
and coolly covering blm with the
yawning muzzle of aneculiarly poison-
ous looking utomn pIstoL

It was astonishingly evident that she
wasn't stall frightened. The arm that
leveled the weapon a round and
shapely arm. bare to the shoulder was
admirably steady, the rich coloring of
ber distinctly handsome face showed
not a trace of pallor.

Abruptly 6he dropped her weapon
and sat .up yet straighter In her hud-
dled bed clothing, mouth and eyes
widening with astonishment.

"Well." she said quite simply, "I'll
be banged If It ain't a cop!"
.P. Sybarite Immediately took occasion

to lower bis hands to. a more comfort-
able position.

"Thank God." he exclaimed
"You're the one woman In n thou

sand who knows enongb to look be
fore she shoots! Phew!"

Quite nafurally he drew a bra Wed
blue cuff across a beaded forehead.

That's nil very well." the woman
took him up sharply "but be carefu:
I don't shoot after looking. Cop on nc
cop. . you what do yon want in mj
bedroom at this hour of the night?"

Madrim." P. Sybarite expostulated
aggrieved, yet wilh an air of the ut
most candor "my duty'"

"Duty I" she echoed. "What do yoi
think yon mean by that?"

"Perhaps." he countered blandly
"you'fe not hwnre a tIirTar has pTisxed
through this room?"

"A burglar? What rotr
"Pardon me. madam." P. Sybarite

lied nonchalantly, "but five minutes ago
1 vas called In by the people In 2;t
Forty-fift- h street to nab a hurglar
who'd broken In there. They thought
they had bini tx-ke- up safe enough in
one of the rooms, but when they came
to open tiie door nnd let me at him
the bird had flown. He'd taken a long
chance swung himself from the win-
dow ledge to a fire escape live feet
away. I saw him climb your fire es-
cape, and so I came after hlin."

The woman frowned. Would she or
wouldn't she accept that wildly fanci-
ful yarn? He made another quick sur-
vey of the room and a second und
more shrewd appraisal of this admira-
bly self possessed creature.

A bit too florid and ornate, be con-
cluded; woman and lodgings ali!;e
were somewhat overdone. A super-
abundance of gilt and pink marred the
color scheme of the apartment, and
there was ostentatious evidence of
wealth lavishly expended on its

Sitting np In bed In sill.-e-n night
gown, she looked I . Sybarite up and
down with wide eyes overwlse in the
ways of life, shrewdly Judicious of
mankind.

"Mayle you're telling the truth, at
that." she announced suddenly, eyes
coldly unprepossessed. "You sound
fishy, and you're the sickest looking
cop I ever Inldeyes on. But there are
less unlikely things than that a second
story man should try this route for bis
getaway. Well." she demanded y,

"whnt're you standing there for
like a stone man?"

"My dear lady" expostulated the
dlstnnyed P. Sybarite.

"If you're n cop go to It cop some-
body." she replied with a brusque laug'u.
"and then clear out. I can use the
room nnd time you're occupying. Be-
sides, you're slipping the said burglar
a fine young chance to make the front
door, unless he's under the leL"

Mechanically obedient to her sugges-
tion, down P. Sybarite nlumned on his
knees, lifted the silken valance at the
foot of the bed, and pretended to ex-
plore the darkness thereunder.

While thus occupied and badgering
his addled wits to invent some plaus-
ible way to elude this amazon. be was
at once startled and still further dis-
mayed to hear the bed springs creak,
a light double thump as two bare feet
found the floor and again tbe woman's
voice flavored with acid sarcasm.

"You seem to find it Interesting down
there. Is It tbe view? Or are you try-
ing to hypnotize your burglar by thepower of the human eyeT"

"It'a pure and simple reverence for
tbe proprieties." P. Sybarite replied
wjtnout stirring: "keeps me emulating
the foolish ostrich. I don't pretend It's
comfortable, but I. believe me. madam,
am a plain roan, of modest tastes, un-
accustomed to"

"That," said the lady, smothering
" w hiwui no rrom yon.

Get up, or I'll call In a sure enough cop
to search your title to that uniform."nastily P. Sybarite withdrew bis
bead and rose. An embarrassed glance
askance comforted him measurably;
the lady hud thrown an exquisite neg-
ligee over her night dress and had
thrust ber pretty feet Into eitrava
gantly pretty silken slippers.

'."." id she tersely, "we'll comb
the premises for this burglar of yours,
and If we don't find him" ber lips
tightened, her brows clouded ominous-
ly "I promise you an Interesting time
of It. Where's your nluhtstlck?"

With consternation P. Sybarite in
vestigated the vacant loop at his side.

Must ve dropped out while I was
hlnnjng over the back fence." be sur

mised vscuelv. "However. I slian -

need It This" with a bright and cod
Gdent smile displaying Penfleld's re-

volver "will do Just as well bcttex
In fact."

"Thatr she questioned. "That's tin.
a police department gun. WhereO
yon" -

"Oh. yes. it Is. It'a the new pnttet
recently adopted. They've Just be

gun to Issne 'era. I only got mine to
day"

The lady's Hps curled. "Very well.'
she concluded curtly. "I don't believe
a word you say. but we'll see. I warn
you. find me a burglaror." she added

.with unmistakable significance. "I'll
find one myself.". '

Interpreting the level challenge of
her glance. P. Sybnrlte'a heart quaked.
But there was no use offering resist-
ance to the demands of this masterful
woman. She was one patiently to be
humored against a more suspicions
turn of .affairs.

He shrugged, gave In with a gesture,
ner Imperative arm. uplifted, indicat-
ed an inner door.

"Find that burglar. Ixad the way
now!"

Awed. P. Sybarite gras' his re-

volver and strode to the door with
much dramatic manner, but paused
with a hand on the knob to look over
his shoulder. The woman was there,
not a foot distant, her countenance a
mask of suspicious determination.

He pulled the door open, flung out
Into the hallway, paused again at the
month of the back well of the stair-
way.

Behind him the woman snapped" on n
switch. An electric bulb glared out of
the darkness behind him. And P. Syb
arlte, peering down, started back, with
a gasp of amazement thnt was Instant-
ly echoed at his ear.

On the stairs, halfway down, a man
was crouching in a posture of frozen
consternation, n small electric pocket
lamp burning brilliantly in one hand,
the other. lifted, grarping a weapon of
some curious sort (in the eyes of P.
Sybarite more than anything else like
a small black cannoni. a hntless mail
In eTeSlng"clothes,'hIs face bairblotffed
ut by a black mask that left uncov-

ered only his angular, muscular jaw
and ugly, twisted mouth.

For a full minute. It seemed, not one
of tbe three so much us drew breath.
And then, as if from a heart of agony,
the woman nt his side breathed a Lro-ke- n

and tortured cry:
"You dog! So it has come to murder,

has it?"
As if electrified by that ejacnlntion.

P. Sybarite whipped np Penu'eld's re-

volver and leveled it at tbe man on the
stairs.

"Hands up!" be snapped. "Drop that
gun!"

The answer was a singular Round
half a choking cough, half a smothered
bark accompanied by a Jet of tire from
the odd weapon and coincident with
tbe tinkling of a splintered electiic
bnlb.

Instantly tie hall was again drench-
ed in darkness, but little mitigated by
the light from the bodrooM.

Heedless of consequences, in his ex-

citement I. Sybarite pulled trigger.
The hammer fell on an empty cbam
ber. rose and fell half a dozen times
without deducing any response other
than the click of metal against metal,
demonstrating beyond question that
his revolver was unloaded.

From the hand of the marauder nn
other tongue of flame out to the
sound of the same dull, bronchia
cough, and a bullet thumped heavily
into the wall beside P. Sybarite.

Enraged beyond measure, be drew
back hi worthless weapon and threw

'It with all Ills might. And kismet
winged the missile to the firing arm of
the assassin. WIt!i a cry cf pnlu and
anger Involuntarily he relaxed hi
grasp upon his own pistol, and. drop
ping it. he stumbled and half fell, half
threw himself down to the nest floor.

As he did this a white arm was lev
clod over the shoulder of I. Sybarite.

The woman took deliberate aim, tired
and missed

' CHAPTER VII.
The Lady of the Houso.

T once, like a demon of excep
tional malignity, a breathless

y rbd overpowering rage pos
sessed P. Sybarite. Without

the least hesitation he stretched forth
a hand, snatched the pistol from the
grasp of the woman who seemed to
relinquish it more through surprise
than willingly threw himself half-
way down the stairs and took n hasty
pot shot at the marauder almost invisi-
ble in the darkness as be rounded the
turn of the next flight.

Missing, the little man flung on reck-
lessly. As he gained the next Boor
down the ball lights flashed up. switch-ot- i

from the upper landing by the
woman of the bouse. Thus aided, be
caught another glimpse of bis prey
midway down the next flight, nnd
checked to take a second Bhot at him.
Again he missed. With but one thought
he hurried on, swuDg round to the head
of the stairs, saw bis man at the bot-
tom, pulled up to blm and

Beneath htm a small rug slipped on
polished parquetry of the landing. P
Sybarite's heels went np and his bead
down with a sickening thump. He
heard his pUtnl explode once more
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Tliou. bounding up with uncommon
resiliency he saw the street door of tbe
house close behlud the fugitive and
beard tbe heavy slam of lt

Above him on the stairs tbe lady of
the bouse appeared.

"Come back!" she called In a guarded
tone. "He's made a clean getaway
Got to baud blm that. No use trying
to follow. You wouldn't catch up in a

thousand years. Come - back a yon
hear? and give me my gun!"

A trifle dashed. P. Sybarite obeyed.
' "Sow then" she addressed the little
man. with a brilliant smile "now we
can powwow. Come Into the den." and
led the way toward, the rear of the
bouse. He trotted submissively In her
wake.

Turning Into a dark doorway, the
woman switched light into an electric
dome, illuminating an Interior apart
ment transformed by a wildly original
taste in eccentric decoration into a
lounging room of such distressful
onlquity that It would have bred un
rest in tbe soul of a lotus eater.

Black, red and gold lusterless black
of coke, lurid crimson of fresh blood:
bright, glaring yellow of gold, new
minted were tbe predominant notes in
a color scheme at once soinoer auu
violent.

Cozy little hole," P. Sybarite
couldn't forbear to comment with a
shudder as he dropped into a chair in
compliance to the woman 8 gesture.

Offering cigarettes in a golden cas
ket, she selected and lighted one for
herself. "My servants are all abed.
she said, or 1 would offer you a drink.'

You have servants in tbe bouse.
then?"

Do I look like a woman who does
her own housework?"

"You do not." he affirmed politely
"But can you blame me for wondering
wtiere your servants 've been through
all this racket?"

"They sleep on the top floor behind
sound proof doors." his hostess ex-

plained complacently. "and have or-

ders to answer only when I ring, even
If they should happen to hear any
thing" '

"But there was a burglar." P. Syba-
rite contended brightly. You saw
him yourself."

"No."
"But but yon did see him later on

the stairs."
Smiling., the woman shook her head

"I saw no burglar, merely a cb.-n- r

friend. In short, if It Interests you to
know. I saw my husband."

"Madam!" I. Sybarite sat np. with
a shocked expression.

"Oh." said the woman lightly, "we're
good enough for one another he and
I! He deserved what he got when he
married me. But that's" not saying
I'm content to see him duck what's
coining to him for tonight's deviltry.
In fact. I mean to get him before be
gets me. Are you game to lend me a
hand?"

"Really I'd rather be excused."
"Really." she mocked pleasantly,

"you won't be. I'm a gentle creature,
but determined. Perhaps you've beard
of me Mrs. Jefferson Incbe?"

Decidedly he had. and so had nfne- -

tenths of New York's newspajwr read-
ing population heard of tbe most dan-
gerous woman in town.

"But ah Mr. Incbe, 1 understand,
died some years ago."

"So he did."
"Yet you speak of your husband"
"Of my present husband, whose

name I don't wear for reasons of real
estate. I took the rotter on because
he's rich and will be richer when his
father dies. IJ our marriage comes
out prematurely he'll be disinherited
so we've agreed to a sub rosn arrange-
ment, which leaves him ostensibly a
marketable bachelor.

"Now. I happen to know a marriage
has recently been offered hlin. through
whiclj be would Immediately come into
control of a big pot of money, and
naturally he's strong for it But I re-
fused bis offer of a cool SjOO.OOO to
play the Reno circuit, and so be con-
cluded to sue for a divorce with a re
volver, a Maxim silencer and a perfect'
alibL Do you follow me?"

"As far as the alibi."
"Oh. that's quite simple! We don't

live together, and he's In sure enough
society, nnd I'm not Tonight the an
nual Hadley-Owe- n post-Leute- n mas
querade's In full swing Just around the
corner, and Friend Husband's there
with the rest of the haughty bunch.
Can't you see how easy it would be for
blm to drop round here between
dances, murder his 'awful wedded wife
and beat It back wlthont bis absence
being noticed? But I recognized him.
I saw his month his mask wouldn't
hide that and knew him instantlv."

P. Sybarite was silent He. too. knew
that mouth; its wearer bad something
to do with Molly Leasing.

Now that you know the lav of the
and. how about helping me out?"

Now. the trail of tbe man with the
twisted mouth promised fair to lead to
Molly Lesslng. P. Sybarite didn't
linger on his decision.

"Short of trying a 'prentice hand at
assassination" ,

Don t be an ass; I only want to
protect myself. Besides, you can't re-
fuse. Consider how lenient I've been
with you. If I wanted to be nasty
you'd be on your way now to n cell In
the East Fifty --first atreet station. But
I was grateful."

"The saints be praised for that!"
exclaimed the little man fervently.
"TVhafs It for?"

"For waking me up in time to pre
vent my murder in my sleep." she re-
turned coolly, "and also for being the
spunky little devil you are and chasing
off that hound of a husband of mine
If it wasn't for you he'd ve got ir.o
sure, or else." she amended. "I'd "ve
get him, which would hnve boon al-
most as unpleasant what with being
pinched and tried and having Juriesauagree and getting off at last only on
the plea of Insanity and all that VYoo
re you ?"
"Michael Monaha'n. madam." This

was the first alliterative combination
to pop Into his optimistic mind

"Can lhat." retorted the lady serene-
ly. "Come, what's your real noma?"

Taking thought be saw no great
dancer In lelng truthful for once.
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as your present comfort may depend on the
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"P. unfortunately Sybarite." he
said "bookkeeper for Whlgbam
Wimoers. leather merchants. Frank
fort street"

World)
bozec.

"And how did you come by that coat
and bat?" - -

"Borrowed it from drunken cop In
Penfleld's a Uttle while ago. They
were raiding the placei and I kind of
wanted to get away. Strange to say,
my disguise didn't take, and I had to
leave by way of the back fences."

I don't know why." said Mrs. Inche
reflectively, "but I believe everything
you say. Now, wnatu you tate to ao
me a service?"

tbe
2

a

My services, madam, are yours to
command My reward ah. your smile!"

"Bunkr observed tbe lady elegantly.
now would a hundred look to you?

Good, eh?"

Largest

You misjudge me. the little man
insisted. "Money Is really no object1

"Still," she frowned in puzzlement
I should think a clerk in tbe leather

business"
"I'm afraid I've misled yon. I should

have said that I was a clerk In the
leather business until today. Now
happen to be independently wealthy.
a clerk no longer."

I think." announced the lady
thoughtfully, "that you are one of the
slickest young liars I ever listened to.
On the other band, you're unquestion
ably a perfect little gentleman. And
anyhow. I'm going to take you at your
word and trust you. You're willing to
go a bit out of your way to do me a
favor tonight?" ,

"Or any other night"
"Very well." Mrs. Inche rose. "Wait

here a moment"
Wrapping her negligee round her.

she swept magnificently out of the den.
and a moment later again crossed P.
Sybarite's range of vision as she as-

cended the stairs. Then she disappear-
ed, and his reverie was presently Inter-
rupted by the sound of the woman's
high, clear .voice.

"Hello. Columbus, seven four hun-
dred, please! Hello. Mason! Taxlcab.
please Mrs. Jefferson Inche! Yes
charge. Yes Immediately. Thank
you!"

A moment later she reappeared on
the stairs, carrying a wrap of some
sort over her arm. When she again
entered tbe den It proved to be a man's1
coat and soft bat that she had found
for him.

"Get up." she ordered Imperiously,
"and change to tbese before you get
piuched for impersonating an officer.
I've called a taxi for you. and this is
what I want you to do go to Dutch
House. That's a dive. Fortieth street"

"I've heard of It" nodded P. Syba-
rite. "Any sober man who stays away
from it is almost perfectly safe."

"I'll trust yon t- - take care of your-
self." said the lady. "Ask for Red
November. You know who be la?"

"The gangster? Yes."
"If he Isn't lu wait for blm If you

wait till daylight"
"Important as all that, eh?"
"It's life or death for me." said Mrs,

Inche serenely. "I've got to have pro-tectio-

You've soen yourself how bad
I need It And the police are not for
the likes of me. Besides." she added
with engaging candor, "if I squeal and

Clt
"Tell him, 'Nella wants you.'"

tell the truth then Friend Husband
will be disinherited for sure, and 1 11

buve bad all my trouble for uotblug."
"You make It perfectly clear

Inche. And when I see Mr. Bed No-
vember?"

"Say to him three words "Nellawants you. He'll understand Theujou cau go Dome."
""If 1 get out alive."
"You r safe if you don't drlak anything there."
"roubtlesa. but I'll feel safer.lf tou'II

lend me the loan of this neat'llttij
toy." said P. Sybarite, weighing in ootl
band ber automatic pistol.

"It's yours."
"Anything in It?"
"Three shots left I believe. No mitl

ter. I II get you a handful of car
tridges. and you can reload tbe clipicl
the taxicao not tuat you re likely tol
need it."

v nen it came to viscid second I
thought alone in the gloom of an m
sympathetic taxicab, P. Sybarite u
cllned to concede himself more asjl
than bero.

i .milch nouse, io wnicn ne wat
bound, bore the reputation of being ii
sinister a dive as ever stood caeek bj
Jowl with Broadway and brazen!?
flaunted an all night liquor licenie In I

the face of law abiding New Tort of I

which it was said that no sober man
ever went there, other than those who

ever escaped from it nnfleeced; haotit
of the most deadly ritrrafT to be found
in town.

And to this place P. Sybarite wail
traveling to deliver a message from al
notorious woman to a gang leader.
with only a 25 caliber automatic and

his native wit and audacity to guard
the moderate fortune that- - be carried
with him In cash.

P. Sybarite removed his gold and
thoughtfully cached it under one of the

cushions of bis cab. It seemed a lot:

chance to take with $100. but StO

wasn't a great deal, after all, to
man as flush as he. and better lose n

all. said he. than make a noise like i
peripatetic, mint In a den of thieve
and worse.

The cab drawing up to the curb, on:

P. Sybarite bopped a dollar In band

for tbe chauffeur, and with It tbe a-
dmonition: "I'm keeping you. Walt tS
I come out if I'm all night and don't

let your motor die. 'cause I may be In

a hurry. .
"Gotcha!" said the chauffenr terselj.

and. pocketing the bill, lighted a ciga

rette.
P. Sybarite held back an Instant to

Inspect the approach.
Since this was a Sunday morning It

was decorously dnll to the street, lot
doors to the bar were closed and the

lights within were low and droway.

Even the side door, giving aecesi te

tbe corridor by which one gained tba

restaurant" was closed' mucb of th i

time. J
A row of vehicles lined tbe curb,

among them a single taxlcab of decent

appearance.
Now. as P. Sybarite went to enter

Dutch House shadows appeared on the

ground glass of the side door. and.

opening with a Jerk, it let out a gnw

of fetid air and together with Respeot
ability on the prowl Incognito, sly fur

tive of air and in haste.
- He paused for a bare Instant on tbe

threshold, affording P. Sybarite oppof;

tnnitv for a good, long look.

"Twothirtv." said Respectability

hrusnuelv over his shoulder.
The man behind him growled an I-

ndistinct affirmation. "Two-thirty- ; don":.

worry; I'll be on the job."
"And take care of that boy."
'Grab it from me, tmss. when

wakes up lie won't know where be'
been." i

. The door closed, nnd Respectabllit;
was rudely Jostled by P. Sybarite.
. The eliony and gold cane of Heaped-abilit-

quivered In mid air.
"Put down that caue. Mr. Brine

Shaynon." said P. Sybarite peaceaN.'
"unless you want me to play bors

with you In a way to let all New Te.'k

know bow you spend your wee a'"
hours!"" .

. hisi. - j 1 i --.
stlcki Mr. Shaynon bent to pe '""li-
the face exposed as P. S.v barlte pttfi" J-

ti i iii litiL. lilitrv nil iu.-h- i.

gling. wheeled about and ftting baa11!

toward his taxicab. S
"The Bizarre!" wheezed be to

chauffeur, and dodging In bao'tJ ,b

door. '

CTo te C'tintinuvU Next Saturday-- ) i

Stonrns' Electric
finis Roach Pasia
Exterminates Cockroaches quickly

v'

and very thoroughly.

Also Rats, Mice, Watetbugs

Direction in 1$ language in every P"

Two sixeai 25c and 1.00.

Cold by retailer everywhere


