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CHAPTER VL !
Burglary Under Arms.
E doubled suddeniy to the back |
door. flung It open and threw |
himseif out into the black
strangeness of the night and
at the same time Into the arms of two |
barly piain clothes wmen
Strong arms clipping hWim, he strug- |
gled violently for an Instant 1
“Here!" a vo warned him roughly
*It ain't goin 1o you no good”—
Another interrupted with an accent
aof deep disgust, “Hanged If it aln't al
patrotman’™ in patent recoguition of |
his borrowed plumage i
“YWhy didu't ron say soT demanded |
the first as . Ssbarite Tell back, re

T R
“Didn’ t—have—time.” panted the !r-nt~l
ter. "Hers” he added quickly, "g‘.nr|

me a leg over this fence, will you?"

“What for?™

“They've got a door through to the |
s—wetting ont that way.
That's what ['m after—to stop ‘emn
Shut npT™ P. Sybarite insisted _-:u-:\;e-]
Iy, “and give me a leg™

Curiously complalsant for one of his
breed, the detective bent his back and
mode a stirrmp of his clasped hands. |
but no sooner bad P Bybarite firted
foot to that same than the man started |
annd stral; snasl up abraptly. throwiog |
hlm flat on his back

“You a patrolman! Whatcha doin
in them pants and shoes If youn're n pn

neit hous

trol —
“Hello™ exerlalmed indig
pantly. “Impersonatin® an officer, «eh ¥
With this bhe dived Pr. Sri t
who, having boonced ap from a suaploe
te n witting position. promptly and |
previshily swore, rollidd to one side and

the other

nt

sernmived 1o his Teet

Immediately the other cloxed In apon

bim. sapremely conlident of overoom
ing by eoncerted action that smallish
pale nmd (errified bodr Whersunon
" Sybharite stepped quickiy to one side
nnd. avoiding the rash of one. directly |
engagzed the other  Ducking beneath a
windmill play of arma. be shot an ac
cnrate fst #mt the ageressor's Jaw |
There wn= n click of teeth, the man's |
head suaprwd back. and. foldi i
Mke n tripod. he sabwided at full lengt
upoen the gronnd

Then swinging on
met a secondd onset
ors e fhe conls ‘ itions of a ma-y |
ronhistion 1ed) Noeverthieless |
deftly blockine o rain of blows, i
elospd In n= If enser 1o eseape punlsh |
ment and plonied o lifted knee In !
larce of the detective's stomnch =
reatly that he. Ton, eollapsed Hke
punetursd precidentinl boom nand Iac

PLANT JUICE HAS
MADE 1IANY FRIEADS

CGRATEFUL PEOFPLE IN ALL PARTS
OF THE COUNTRY ARE PRAIS.
ING THE NEW TONIC.

It is a positive f

fact that no remmedy
that was ever put on the market has
created much Interest and given
such remarkabtle results as Plant Juice
a2nd it s not 1o be wondered at that
many gladly testify 10 the beneflits
ey have received
Frank Harding, 527 Third street in
Fast Moline, an employe of the Root
ant Van Der rt plant, said: “I was
froublead with Indigestion and stomach |
iplaint FPlant Julce helped me |
the start I have uever felt bet- |

1 my life than 1 have since taking

3154 Forty-second
employes of

“Plant |

Frank Kolark,
in Rock Island, an
Moltne Plow Co., sald
has saved my wife much suffer-
helped her wonderfully For
haw given me new life and

if anyone wants to know
think of Tlant Juice

Elreet.
the
Juice
fng and
myself it
I feel fine
further whae |
Just ask me"

Plant Juice acta llke magiec in a.eﬁi
of stomach., kidnevy, lver, blood and |
nerve (roubles It will quickly supply
the body with an abundance of disease
defviog, heaith giving blood that
free the system of all impurities that
cauke rheumatism and similar trou.
bles. For sale at the liﬂliarrl Drug & |
Dental Co., 1068 Wesat Second street. in
Davenport; the New Harper House
Pharmacy. in Rock Island: E. Jericho
& Co., in Moline LAdY.)

will

| the
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| able

bim down to rest :

The next moment. spurred by an
plert discretion. P. Sybarite scaled the
fence with the agility of a back yard
tom cat,

Hard fiags recelyed him on the other
sile. Stumbiing he lost balance and
sat down with an emphasis that drove
breath from him In one wmighty
“Ooof!™

There was a simultaneons confusion
of pew. strange volces on the other
side of the fence; cries of surprise,
recoguition of the two detectives, fol-
lowed by:

“Gimme a back up that fincel™

. Evbarite picked himself up with
svon more alacrity than if te'd land-

' ol In n bed of nettles, tore across that

terra incognita, found a second fence
and was bevond It in a twinkling.

Swift as he was, however, detection
agtended him—a volce roaring, “There
goes wan av thim pow!"™

Blindly clearing fénce after fence
without even thinking to count them,
. Svbarite hurtled onward,

With a Jerk Up Went His Hands.
Rt in iime he had 'df necesstty, {6
prause for breath, and pulled up In the

bock yard of a Forty-sixth street resi
dence, Lis duty—to find n way to the
streel and o shift from that ukiform
of unhappy inspirntion—as plain as the
problem it presented.

To break bhis way to the gstreet
through one of the bhouses wonld be
pet only te invite appreliension It

wutld be actual burglary

To continue his bendlong eareer of
the fugitive back yards’ feline was our
of the gquestion. Gravely he considers«l
the inoffiensive bullding whose
premises he was then infesting.

It showed no Hghts, had not an open
window—so far as conld be determined
by stralnlng sight alded only by n falnt
reflection from the Hvid skies, Bu the
bhack of this house boasted a fire oo
CaMe,

By

ek

Inverting nan ash ean swhich kis-
met had disposed convenlent to
handa, and standing on 't an active
man might possibly, If sufliciently des-
perate. manage to jump a vertieal
vard. more or less, ¢atch the lower
most grating of the Ore escape, dmaw
himseif up and thus ascend,

In a thouglhit P. Sybarite had turned
the gnlvaunized fron cylinder hottom up
and had clambered upon it, and In less
than a brace of minutes P. Svbarite
at the top was palling himself gloger
Iy over the lip of & stone coping.

Surmising that he had atinined not
to the roof of the house, but to that of
n two story rear extension. he found
hlmseif in what seemed a small roof
garden, mupde private by awnings agnd
Venetian biinds. -

Stealing softly on. fthe darkness
to thicken around him. Un-
canny business this, penetrating un-
known fastnesses of a dark and sllent
honse nt dead of night, a trespasser un-
to surmise when the righteous
houscholder, on famillar ground lurk-
ing and vigliant under arms, might not
open fire

Nevertheless the police behind him
wer®s a_ menpce of Eknown callber.

DoYou Feel
This Waz

distinetly feminine.
Faculty at Invalids’

confidence.

FOR WOMEN

It is ht.;caua-ie of some derangement or disease
Write Dr. R. V. Pierce’
Hotel, Buffalo, N.Y. =

Consultation is free and advice

Dr. Pierce’s Jr'avorite JPrescription

restores the health and spirits and removes those
painful symptoms mentioned above. It has been
sold by druggists for over
3t £1.00 per pottle, giving general satisfaction.
now be had in tablet form, as modified by R V. Pierce, M.D.
Sold by Medicine Doalors or trialbox
[by -:&mm of 50c¢ in m]
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THE
With whatever shrinkings and dire
| misgivings, P. Srbarite went on.

main wa!l of the house and there
found open windows and upon further
eautions investigation n doorway, Hke
wise wide, to the hiand night alr. but
no sound sigoificant of human tenan-
Ic_v. In spite of this it was withont the
|lenst confidence that presently he
| plucked up courage to proceed.

Three steps on into darkoess and his
knee found a chalir that might bave
polsed itself om one leg in maliclous
ambush, so promptly did it go over—
and with what a racket! Incontinently
something rustled quite near at hand,
followed a cHek—biinding light—a
alrill, excited volce:

“Hands upl”

With a jerk up went his bands high
above bhis head. Blinking furiously,
be comprehended his plight

The lights be found so dazzling blazed
from sconces round the walls of a
bedroom more bandsome than any he
bhad thought ever to see—unless per-
haps upen a stage. The volce belonged
to & young woman sitting up in bed
and coolly covering him with the
yawning muzszle of f_pecullarly polson-
ous Jooking sutomni® plstol.

It wns astonishingly evident that she
wasn't at all frightened. The arm that
leveled the weapon—a round and
shapely arm, bare to the shoulder—was
admirably steady, the rich coloring of
J ber distinctly bandsome face showed
| not a trace of pallor.
| Abruptly sbe dropped her weapon
| and sat up -yet stralghter in ber bugd-
|l dled bed clothing, mouth and eyes
| widenlug with astonishment
| “Well,” she sald quite simply, *“I'll
| be hanged If It aln't a cop!”

P. Sybarite immediately took occasion
| to lower his hands to a more comfort-
| able position.

“Thank God,” he exclaimed fervent-
ly. "You're the one woman in a thou-
send who knows enongh to look be-
fore she shoots! Phew!™

Quite nuturally be drew a bralled
hine enfl acruss n beaded foreliead.

“Ihat's all very well,” the womar
! took him up sharply—*“but be cnrefu

1 don't shoot after looking. Cop op N
| eop. you—what do yom want In m)
| bedroom at this hour of the night?*

“Aadam' 1. Svbarite exposininted
ngorieved, yer with an alr of the ut
most candor—"my r]llt.\""

“Duty ! she echiwed  *“What do yor
think vom menn by that?
“Perhapa*” couytered hlandly

he

Without misadventure he gained the |

mised veguely. “However., | shan
need It This"—with a bright and copr
fident smile dJdisplayving Penfleld’s re
volver—*will do just ns well=hetre:
In fnet.”*

“That?" she gnestioned
a pollice department guUn
yonu"—

“Oh, yes, it =
—recently adopted
gun to issne ‘em.
d.yl._

The lady's lipg curled. *Very well”
she concluded eurtly. *I don’t belleve
a word you say, but we'll see. 1 warn
vou, find me a burglar—on," she added
with unmistakable significance, “I'll
find one myself.”.

Interpreting the level challenge of
her glance, P. Syharite’'s heart quaked.
But there was no nse offering resist
ance to the demands of this masterful
womnn. She was one patlently to be
humored against 8 more nuspiclons
turn of affairs.

He shrugged. gave In with a gesture.
Her Imperntive arm, uplifted, indicat-
ed an innper door.

“Find that burglar
now!"

Awed, P. Sybarite graspsvl his re-
volver and strode to the door with
mueh dramatic manner, but pansed
with & hand on the knob to look ovver
his shonlder, The woman was there
not a foot distant. her counfennnce a
mask of snsplelous 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
switeh. An electrie bulb giared ont of
the darkness belilnd him. And P. Syb
arite, peering down. started back, with
n gasp of amazement that was instant
Iy echoed at hils ear.

On the stairs, halfway down, a man
was crouching In n posture of frozen
consternation, n small electric pocket
Inmp bnraing brillinntly in one hand.
the other. lifted, grasping a weapon of
some curfous sort (in the eyves of P
Srbarite more than anything else like
a small black eannony. a hatless man

“That'sm n»,
Where

It's the new patietn
They've just be-
I only got mine to-

Tead the way

out by a biack mask that left ancov-
ered only his angular, muscular Jaw
and ugly, twisted mouth.

of the three so much ns dre'Ww bresth
And then, as If from a henrt of agony,

the woman at Lis side breathed a Liro-

! ken and tortured cory:

meou'fe not aware a Yliirglar has plissed!

throngh thils reom ¥

“A burziar? What rot!™

“Pardon mudam.” P. Sybarite
Hed nopchalantly, “but five minutes ago
1 %vas eniled in by the people In 253
Forty-fifth street to naby a burglar
who'd Lbreken in there. They thonght
threy had him locked up safe enough in
one of the rooms, but when they came
to open the door and let me st him—
the bird hind flown. He'd taken a long
the wine

me,

ehunee—swiung himself from

dow ledge to a fire escape five feet
nway. [ saw him ellmnbh your fire es.
eape, and so 1 came after him."”

The womnn frowned Would she or
wonldn't =he recept that wildly rfancl-
ful yarn? He made anotber quick su:s
vey of the room and a second uand
more shrewd appralsal of this admirn-
bly self possessed creature.

A hit too Morld
eluded; and  Iodgings alike
were somewhliat overdone A super-
abundance of gilt aud pink marred the
of the apartent. and
ostentatious  evidence of
on its fur

nod ornate, he con.

Wolunn

color schenie
'there w
wealth
nishings.
Sltting

ns

lnvizhly expended

in silken night-
Sybarite up and

up in bed

ked I

gown, she loao

' eltoment 1T

down with wide eves overwise in the!l

of
mnukind,
““Maybe you're
that,” she nnoounced suddenly.
eaoldly unprepossessed. “You
¥. and the slckest
cop I ever leid eyes on. But there are

life,

wars

telling the truath,

fishy,. you're

shrewdiy Judicious of |

1
at
s B .
- ":;."(;. ping It, he stumbled and half fell, haif |
14 )] i | |

looking |

less unllkely things than that a second |

story man should try this route for his
| getawny, Well” she demanded un-
ecently, “what're vou stauding there for
lke a stone man™"*

“My dear
dismayed P. Svbarite.

“If you're n cop go to it—cop some-
body.” she replied with 2 hrusque lnugi.
| “and then rclear ount. I can use the
| moom and tlme you're occupying. PBe
| sldes, you're slipping the said burglar
| & flue young chance to mnke the front

door, unless he's under the héd.”
| Mechanieally obedient to her sugees-
| tlon, down P. Sybarite plumped on hls

knees, lifted the silken valanee nt the
| foot of the bed, and pretended to ex-
| plore the darkness thereunder.,

| While thus eccupled snd badgering |

his addled wits to invent some plaus-
| thle way to elude thls amazon, he was
| at once startled and still further dis-
| mayed to hear the bed springs crenk,

a light double thump as two bare feet
y found the floor and again the woman's
volee finvored with acid sarcasm.

“You seem to find it Interesting down
there. Is It the view? Or are you try-
luz to bypnotize your burglar by the
power of the human eye?

“It's pure and simple reverence for
the proprieties,” P. Sybarite replied
without stirring: “Lkeeps me emulating
the foollsh ostrich. I don't pretend It's
comfortable, but I, belleve me, madam,
am a plalo man, of modest tastes, un-
accustomed to"—

“That,” sald the lady, smothering a
! figgle, “will be ahout sll from yon
Get up, or I'll eall In a sure enough cop
to search your title to that uniform.”

Hastlly P. Sybarite withdrew his
bhead and rose. An embarrassed ginnce
askunce comforted him measurnhly;
| the ndy had thrown an exqulsite neg-
| ligee aver her night dress and had
| thrust ber prefty feet Into extrava

gantly pretty siiken slippers.

“Now.," sald she tersely, “we'll comb
the premises for this burglar of yours,
and If we don't find him"—her lps
tightened, her brows clouded ominous-

| Iy="1 promise you an lnteresting time

It. Where's your nlechtstick *
With consternntion I'. Sybarite in
vestignted the vacnnt loop at his slde.

“Must’ve dropped out while 1| was
shinning over the back fence,” he sur

of

“You dog! S'.u it has come to murder,
has it?

AR if electrifled by that ejnceuiation,
P. Sybarite whipped up PPentield’s re-
volver and leveled It st the man on the
sinirs

“Huuds ypi"” he sunpped. “Drop that
gun:”

The answer was a singular sound—
hnlf a choking cough, hinlf n smothered
bark=—nceompanied by n et of tire from
the odd wenpon and coincident with
the tinkling of a splintered electric
bulh

Inztautly gie hall was aznin drench-
ol In darkness, bur little mitiganted by
the light from the bedrom

Heedless of consequences. In his ox.
Srbarite pulled trigoer
The hanmmer fell on an empty cham
ber. rose and fell half a dozen tinies
without deducing any

demonsirating beyoml qguestion thnt

lils revolver was unloaded

From the hand of the mnrauder nn- |

other tongue of tnme Heked ont to the
sound of the same dull. bronchinld
cotigh, and a bullet thumped heavily
into the wall heside P, Sybhaslte.
Eurtiged bepond wmensure, he drew
back his worthless wenpon and threw

It with all his mlgzht And kismoet

winged the missile to the firlng arm of |

the assassin,.  With a ery of paln and
anger Invelintarily he reloxed hiz
grasp upon his owa pistol, and, drop-

threw himsell down to the nest floor.
As he did this a white arm was ler-

eled over the shoulder of I'. Sylnrite
The woman took deliberate alm, tired

‘ —and missed

lady"— expostulated the |

CHAPTER VIL
The Lady of the Houso.

T once, like a demon of excep.
tionnl mallgnity. a breathiless
wpd overpowering rage pose
sessed P, Sybarite.  Without

the Jeast hesitation he stretehed forth
8 hand, snsatched the plstol from the
grasp of the woman—who seemed to
relinquish it more through surprise
than willingly—threw bLimself half-
way down the stalrs and took n husty
pot shot at the marauder almost luvisl-
ble in the darkness as be rounded the
tarn of the next fMght.

Missing, the little man finng on reck-
lessly. As he gained the next floor
down the ball lights Aashed up, switeh-
ofn from the upper landing by the
woman of the house. Thus alded, be
canght another gilmpse of hLis prey
midway down the next flight. and
checked to take & second shot at him,
Agaln he missed. With but one thought
he hurried on, swung round to the head
of the stairs, saw his man at the bot
tom, pulled op to him and—

Benenth him a small rg slipped on
poilshed pnrquetry of the landing I*
Sybarite’s heels wept up and bis bead

down with » sickening thomp He
bBegrd big pidaal esplode onee mmore
R —— e ————— ——— =

Poslam Heal
Pimples, Rash
Scalp-Scale

For the eradicatlon of eczema, acne
tetter, psoriasis, barbers’ iteh and ali
other skin troubles Poslam is the saf-
est aud most devendable remedy
known,

When treating pimnples, red mnoses,
romg!rxtnn blemisheés, rushes, scalp
troubles, #tc,. results are brought aboug
overnight, only a small quantity belng
required All tehing stops al once,

N drugeis's sell Poslam. For frea

sasmple, write 10 Emerzency
ories. 32 West Twenty-Iifth street,
New York

Poslam Soap, medleated with Pos

lam, Improves and heautifies skin und
halr, Large size, 25 cents; Tollet size,
15 cents.—(Adv.)

I éTefling clothes, his facé half blotfed |

For a full miunte. it seemed, not one |

response other |
i
| than the ¢lick of metnl against metal,

Tuen, bouuding up with uncommon
resillency he saw the street door of the
house close belilnd the rugitive and
beard the heavy siam of It

Above Lim on the stairs the lady of
the bouse appenred.

“Come back!” she called 1n n guarded
tone. “He's made a clenn getawany
Got to baud him that No use trylng
to follow. You wouldn't eatch up in o
thonsand years. Come back—d'yon
tear?—and give me my gon!”

A trifle dnshed, P. Sybarite obeyed.

“Now then”—she addressed the little
man., with a brilliant smlle-"now we
can powwew. Come [nto the den,” and
ted the way toward. the rear of the
house. He trotted submissively In ber
wake.

Turning Into a dark doorway, the
woman switched lght into an electric
dome, illhiminatiog an Interlor apart
ment transformed by a wildly original
taste in eccentrie decoration into a
jounglug room of such distressful
uniquity that it would bave bred un
rest in the soul of a lotus eater.

Black, red and gold—lusterless black
of coke, lurld erimson of fresh bLlood:
uright, glaring yellow of gold, new
minted—were the predominant notes in
n color scheme at once somber and
violent

“Cozy Iittle hole,” P. Sybarite
conldn’t forbear to comment with 8
shudder as he dropped into a chair in
compliance to the woman's gesture.

Offering clgnrettes In a goiden cas-
ket. she selected and lighted one for
herself. *“My servants are all abed.”
«lie sald, “or 1 would offer you a drink.”

“You bhave servants In the house,
then?"

“Do [ look like a woman
her own housework?”

“Yon do not.” he affirmed politely
“But can you blame me for wonderin?
where yonr servants ‘ve been through
all this racket?” c

“They sleep on the top floor behind
sound proof doors.” his hostess ex-
plained complacently, *“and have or
dors to answer only when 1 ring. even
if they shoun!d happen to hear any
thing ™ .

“Riut there was a hurglar,” P. Syba-
rite contended brightly. “You saw
him yonrself.”™

-..\“1 -

“Buat—but yon d4did see him—Ilater on
| the stafrs**

Smilinz, the woman shook her henqd

“I saw no burgiar, merely a dear
| friend. In short, if it Interests you to

know, I gaw my hnsbhand.”

[ “AMadam! | Svharite =at up, with

a shocked espression.
| =On™ satd the woman Hzhtly, “we're
good Bnougk for one nnother—he and

who does

[ 1! He deserved what be got when he
| married me But that's not saying
! I'm content to see him dvock what's

couting to LWim for toulght's deviltry
In fact., 1 menn to get him bhefore he
| Bets e, Are you gume to lend me a
F Liand 2™

| “Really—I'd rather he excused.”

“Really,” she mocked pleassantly,
|"_1.'ﬂl| wonu't be. U'in & gentle creature,
but determined. Perbaps you've heard
| of me—Mrs. Jefferson [nche?”

Decldedly be had, and so had nine-
tenths of New York's newspaper rend-
fug population heard of the most dan-
ceronts woman In town

“But—ali—2Xr. Inche, 1 anderstand, |
died some years ago.”
| 8o he Jdid.”
“Yet you speak of your hpshand”—
“Of my present husband, \\'lmsel
| name 1 don’t wear for reasons of real |
| estate. [ took the rotter on because
il:t-'s rich and will be richer when his
| fnther If our marringe comes
out prematurely be’ll be disinherited. |
&0 we've ngreed to a sub rosa arrange
ment, which lenves him ostensibly a
tarketable Lachelor,

“Now, I happen to know a marriage
has recently been offered lilm, throngh

qdies,

which be would immedintely come into
control of a blg pot of moner, and

| naturally he's strong for it. But I re
| fused his offer of » cool 300,000 to|
| play the Reno circuit., and so he con- r

cluded to sue for n diverce with a re-
| volver, n Maxim sllencer and a perfect
i alibl. Do yon follow me?"

“As far as the aliblL”

“Oh. that’s quite simple! We don't
| ive togethor, nnd he's in sure enough
| society. and I'm not. Tonlght the an-
| nual Hadley-Owen post-Lenten mns-

quernde’s in full swing just around the
corner, amd Friend Husband's there

with the rest of the haughty bunch,
Cnn’t you see how easy it would be for
him to drop round here between
dances, murder his 'awful wedded wife
and beat It back withont lis shsence
being notleed? But 1 recognized him.
!l snw his mouth—his mask wounldn't
| hide that—and knew hlm instantls.”
! P, Sybarite was stlent. He. too. knew
{ that mouth; its wearer had something
to do with Molly Lessing.

“Now that you know the lay of the
innd, bow about helping me out*”

Now, the trall of the man with the
twisted mouth promised fair to lead to
Molly Lessing. P. Sybarite dldn't
Huger on his decislon.

“Short of trying a "prentice hand at
assnssination”™— '

“Don't be an ass! I only want to
protect myself. Besldes, you can't re
fuse. Conslder how lenlent I've heen
with wou. 1If I wanted to be nasty
you'd be on yYour way now to n cell In
the East Fifty-first street station. But
I was grateful.”

“The saints be prailsed for thot!™
excinimed the little man fervently.
“What's It for?™

“for waking me up In time to pre-
vent my murder in my sleep.” she re-
turned coolly, “end also for being the
spunky little devil you nre and chasing
off that hound of a husband of mine
If It wasn't for you he'd 've got ine
sure, or else.” she amended, “I'd ‘ve
got him, which wonld have been al-
mest aw unpleasant—what with being
piuched and tried and baving juvles
dizsagree und getting off ut Inst only oun
the plea of Insanity and all that Who
are you

“Michnel Monnhin, madam.™ Thls

Labora- | to pop into his optimistic mind.

was the first alliterative combination

“Can that,” retorted the lndy serene-
Iy, "Come. what's your renl! namea®"
Taking thought. he saw po great

danger in belng truthful for once

more serious sickness.

a2s yoeum prescnt.
quickne8s with which you

By common consent of the

Improved digestion,

system has been cleared

Sold Everywhere.

'Remember

whenever you are troubled with minor ailments of the
digestive organs, that these may soon develop into
Your future safety, as wel]

comfort

Beecham’s Pills are the most reliable of ail family medi.
cines. This standard family remedy tones the stomach,
stimulates the sluggish liver, reculates inactive bowels,

gounder
brighter spirits and greater vitality come after the

Beechain’s Pills

(The Largest Sale of Asy Medicine in the World)

may depend on the |
seek a corrective remedy,

lerion who have tried

sicep, better

looks,
and the blvod purified by

In bozes, 10c., 25c,

“p, — unfertunately — Syharite,” he
snid, *"bookkeeper for Whigham &
Wimpers, leather merchants, Frank.
“fort street.”

“And how did you come by that coat
and hat?'

“Borrowed it from a drunken cop in
Penfleld's a little while ago They
were ralding the place; and I kind of
wanted to get away. Strange to say.
my disguise dido’t take, and I had to
lenve by way of the back fences.”

“1 don’t know why,” said Mrs. Inche
reflectively, “bnt | believe everything
you say. Now, what'll you take to do
me a service?”

“My services, madam, are yours to
command. My reward—ah, your smile!™

“Bunk!" observed the lady elegantly.
“How would a hundred look to you?
Good, eh ¥

“You misjudge me” the little man
{nsisted. *“Money is really no object™

“Still,” she frgwned in puzzlement,
“] should think a clerk in the leather
business”—

“I'tn afrnld I've misled yon. I should
have snid that I was a clerk in the
leather business until todny. Now 1
happen to be indepeudently wealthy,
a elerk no longer.”

<) think,” annonnced the ady
thonghtfully, “that yon are one of the
sllekest young liars | ever listened to.
On the other hnand, you're unquestion-
nbiy n perfect little gentleman. And.
anyhow, I'm going to take you at your
word and trust yon. Yon're willing to
go n bit out of your way to do me a
favor tonight ¥

“Or any other night.”™

“Very well.” Mrs. Inche rose. “Walit
here a moment.™

Werapping her neglizre round her,
she swept magnificently ont of the den.
and n moment Inter agaln crossed P.
Sybarite's range of vislon as she as-
cended the stairs. Then she disappenr-
ed, nand hi= reverie was presently inter-
rupted by the sound of the woman's
high, clear volce.

“Hello, Columbns,
dred, please! Hello, Mason!
nlense—Ars. JelMerson Inche!
charge. Yes—immedintely.
youl"

A moment Iater she reappenred on
the stalrs, earrying a wrap of some
sort over her arm. When she agnin
entered the den it proved to be a man'sd
coat and soft hat that she had found
for him.

“Get up,” she ordered Imperiously,
“and change to these before you get
piuched for impersonating nn otficer.
I've called a taxi for you, aund this i=
what I wnnt you to do—go to Dntch
House, Thut's a dive, Fortieth street.™

“I've heard of It nodded P'. Syha-
rite. “Any sober man who stays away
from It 1s almost perfectly safe.”

“I'll trust youn to take care of your-
self” said the lady, "Ask for Hed
November. You know who he 32

“The gangster? Yes."”

“If he Isn't In walt for him if you
walt till daylight.™

*“lmportant ns all that, eh 7™

“It’s life or death for me,” sald Mrs.
Inchie serenely. *“I've got to have pro-
tection. You've seen yourse!f how bad
I need it. And the police are not for
the likes of me. Ilesides” she ndded,
with engaging candor, “If I squenl and

seven four hnn
Taxieab,

Yeg—
Thank

“Tell him, ‘Nella wants you."

tell the truth then Friend Husband
will be disinberited for sure, and I'|}
hl-.l.!'? bad all my troubie for nothing .~
- :qu make it perfectly clear, Mrs.
nehia. And when 1 see Mr. Red N
vember3” .
“Say to him three words—"Nella
wanls you.! He'll understand.  They
yYou can go home*
“If 1 get out alive.™
“You're safe if you don't
thing there.” W aur,
“Doubitless, byt I'l feel safer.Af you'll

iend me the loan of this peat
toy.” said . Sybarite, weighing in
hand bher antomatic pistol,

“it's yours."

“Anything fo 1t?

“Three shots left. | belleve. No mag
ter. 1'll get you n handful of ean
tridgzes. and yon ecan relosd the elip ia
the taxlcab-por that you're likely
need 1t

When It came to viseld wecond
thought, alone in the gloom of an gy
symputhetic taxicab, . Sybarite Iy
clined to concede himself more aw
than hero.

Dutch House, to which he wm
bound, bore the reputation of being as
sinister a dive as ever stood cheek by
Jowl with Broadway oand bragenly
flnunted an all night liquor license 1n
the farce of Inw abiding New York of
| which 1t was said that no sober man
ever went there. other than those who
went to prey, and that no drankaed -
ever escaped from it onfleeced: haunt l}
of the most deadly riffraff to be found
in town.

And to this place P. Syharite wm
traveling to dellver 28 message from s
notorions wwoman to a gang leader,
with only a 25 ecallber automatie and
his native wit and audacity to gnand
the moderate fortune that he carried
! with him In eash.

P. Sybharite removed bis goid aod
thoughtfully eached it under one of
cushlons of his cab. It seemed a lo
chance to take with $£100. but $1
wasn't n great deal. after all, to
man -as filush as he, and better lose
all, snid he. than make a nolse like
peripatetic. mint In 8 den of thie
and worse.

The enb drawing up to the curb,

P. Sybarite hopped. & dollar in ba
for the chanffear, and with it the a
monition: “I'm keeping you. Walt ti
1 come ont, if I'm all night, and don
let your motor die, 'cause 1 may be
a hurry.” #

“Goteha?” sald the chauffaur tersely,
and. pocketing the bill, lighted a cige
rette.

I*. Sybarite held back an Instant o
inspect the approach.

Since this was a Sunday morning Rt
was decorously dnll to the street the
doors to the bar were closed, and the
| lights within were low and drowsy.
| Even the side door, giving access o
| the corridor by which one galned the
“restaurant” was closed much of the
time.

A row of vehicles [ined the eurb,
among them a single taxicab of decent
appenrance.

Now, ns P. Sybarite went to ente
Duteh House shadows appeared oo the
gronnd giass of rhe side door. snd
opening with a jerk, it let out a ﬂ‘h,
of fetid alr and together with Respet:
ability on the prowl—Incognito, siy f
tive of air and in haste.

He paused for a bare instant on €
threshiold. affording I’. Syharite oppo
t‘lnh_" for a good, long lo k.

“Two-thirty.” sald Respectablllty]
brusquelsy over his shoulder

The man behind bim growied an f
diatinet aficmation. “Two-thirty; dond
worry: I'll be on the joh.”

»And tnke care of that boy.”

“Cirabh it from me bass when
wikes up he won't know where
been.”

The door clased, and Respectabillt
was rudely jostled by I'. Sybarite.

T'he ebony and gold cane of Hesp
ablliity quilvered in mid alr.

“Put down that caue, Mr Briag
Shaynon,” sald 1*. Sybarite peaceablf
“unless youn want me to play bore
with you in a way to let all New Tﬂt‘
know how you spend your wee s
hours:™

With a gasp (prudent!y lowering L
stick) AMr. Shavnon bent to peer ute L
the fave exposad as ' Sybarite "
brok his hat, stared an (nstank §9%°
gling. wheeled about und fung ”’W
towurd his taxicab, "

“The Rizarre” wheezed be to the
ennufenr. and dodging 1n baoged the
_d_mar ) ’

CTo bo Continued Next Satundayd)

Stearns’ Electric]
Rai=Roach Pasl

Exterminates Cockroaches Qd .
and very thoroughly.
| Also Rats, Mice, Waterbugs, €

| Dicections in 15 hnpugninercnrl‘,;“' "
Two sizes: 25¢ and $1.00.
Bold by rotailers everywhers,




