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;sBLACKS AND REDS

SYNOPSIS. —To a gathering
anarchists In Barking 1
Zaboleff, forelg:
of the operatlor
men who hav
menace to thelr activi He
says they are masked and wear

long black eloaks and are acting
without the law.

CHAPTER I—Continued
—

In the doorway stood a huge man
covered from head to foot in black.
In each hand he held a revolver, with
which he covered the elght occupants
during the second or two which It
took for half a dozen similarly dis-
gulsed men to flle past him, and take
up their positions round walls.
And Waldock, a little more educated

than the remainder of his friends,
found himselr thinking. of old tales
of the Spanish Inquisition and the

doges of Venite even as he huddled
a little nearer to the table.

“Stand by the table, all of you."

It was the man at the door who
spoke In a curiously deep volce, and
like sheep they obeyed him—all save

Flash Jim. For that worthy, crook
though he was, was not without
physical courage. The police he knew
better than to- play the fool with,
but these were not the police.
“Wot the—" he snarled, and got
no farther., Something hit him be-

ced

hind the head, a thousand stars dan

before his eyes, and with a strangled
grunt he crashed forward on his face, |
For a moment or two there was
sllence, and then once again the man
at the door spolke.
“Arrange the specimens In a row.”™
In a second the sgeven remaining
men were marshaled in a line, while
behind them stood six motionless
black figures. And then the big man
walked slowly down in front of them
peering into each man's face. He
spoke no word untll he reached tho!
end of the line, and then, his inspec-
tlon concluded, he stepped back and
leaned against the wall facing them
“A nauseating collection,” he re
marked thoughtfully. *“A ithsome
brood. What are the three under-
sized and shivering Insects on the
“Those are three of
sald Waldock with an ass

bravade. *“And I

angry
to know—"
“In good tlme you

will,"” answered
ur clerks,

ur

ng

the deep volce. “Three of y«
are they; Imbued with

ideas, I suppose, and yearnli
low f
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fol-

we
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them "

in father's fi
anything particular
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There was no answer from the
masked men, and the leader made a
sign. Instantly the three terrified
clerks were selzed from behind and
brought up to him, where they stood
trembling and shaklng In every limb

“Listen to me, you three »
worms."” With an effort they |
themselves together; a ray of hope
was dawning In thelr minds—perhaps
they were golng to be let off easy
“My friends and I do mnot like you
or your type You meet In secret
plaees and In your y minds you
concoct foul schemes whjch, Incredible

though It may seem, have so far had

more than a falr measure of success
in this country. But your main idea
is not the schemes, but the money

you are pald to carry them out. This
is your fAirst and last warning. Another

rotten |

| led
| to

| been kind

nselves on thelir knees to

mpassive leader
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“We mere
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Iy anticipate th
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e law."™
esh outburst
hed the

» black

of
open

moans
and
Inexora in,
holding In his hand a short stick from
which nine hung down,

“Heavens!" gasped Waldock, start-
Ing forward. “What are you golng to
do ™

“Flog them to within an Inch of
thelr sald the deep volce. "It
is the punishment for their method of
livellhood. Flve and slx—take charge.
After you have finished remove them
in Number 3 car, and drop them In
London.”

Struggling Impotently, they were
and the leader passed on
two men
you

the wate joor

the

figure come

lashes

lives,"”

AWAY,
the remaining
Zabolef?, after all
Unwise, surely, in view of the police?
“Who are you?" muttered Zabolefl,
his lips trembling.
“A specimen hunter,” sald the other

“So, came

suavely. “I am making a collection
of people llke you, The police of
our country are unduly kind to your

breed, although they would not have
to you tonight,

In the Doorway Stood a Huge Man

“You needn't; It s obvious And
now that you  are caught e will
come sl f Perhaps not at once

but he will come And then
But we waste tlme I'he money,
Labolell

“1 have no money,” he snarled

“You lie, Zaboleff. You le « nsily,
Y« have quite a lot of 1 ey hrought
over for Waldock so that he wmight

arry on the good work after you had
salled 1t rrow, K, ple time

LSNS

With a curse Zaboleft produced
small « vas bag and held It out
I'he ther ook It and glanced In-
slde

1 see,” he sald g vely I s and
P 15 sl s 1 ng ney 1
SUpjrose o al 1 1 gent voman
whose only rime was  tha she,
thr gh no n of he OWIn, WHaSs
I in a ' L ¢ (o you
A ndd you | his v ( rose a

e 0 W do that he

y, o shrar 1wk andl the

wughe ntempt \

Nearcl it W k too™

I'wo men st f 1 1y.

“Nothing more,” they sald after a
while. *“Except this plece of paper.”

There was a sudden movement on
ZabolefM's part—Iinstantly suppressed,

| but not quite soon enough

“Injudicious,” sald the leader qulet-

! ly. “Memory ls better An address, |
I see—No. 5 Green street, Hoxton,

ZabolefT, 1

Is gratified,” answered the leader
suavely. “But for the present | fear
[the three fiithy rags you edit will

A salubrious neighborhood, with which
I am but indifferently acquainted

He glanced at Fl

ting up dazedly, rubbing the back of|
his head. “Number 4—the usual.™
There was a slight struggle, and
Flash Jim lay back peacefully un-|
consclons, while a falnt smell of
chloroform filled the room,
“And now 1 think we wlill go. A

most successful evening.”

“What are you go!ng to do with me,

you scoundrel?’ spluttered Waldock.
“l warn you that I have Influential
friends, who—who wlll ask questions
in—In parllament If yon do anything

to me; who will go to Scotland Yard.”

“l can assure you, Mr.

ness to see that thelr natural curfosity

| have to be content with the office boy

Covered From MHead to Foot in
Black.
unless I had Intervened. But 1
couldn't let them have you: you're
such a very cholee specimen. [ don't |
think somehow that you've worked
this little flying visit of urs very
well, Of course I knew ab it, but
I must confess [ was surprised when
I found that the police did, too.”
“What do you mean?” de led the
“1 3
we fo 11
lice I alle

“The police!” muttered Waldock
dazedly.
“Even so—led by no less a

age than Inspector Mclver.

person

They had |

as thelr gulding light. And 1 venture
to think they will t suffer.”
He made a sudden sign, and he
fore they reallzed what was happen
* the two men were caught from
behind and gagged. The next Instant
they were rushed through the door,
followed by FI Jim. For a mo
ment or two t} eves of leader
vandered round the o Yy r 1
taking € leta en he ste] 1
rwar nd ttl t undles
The d se] bel 1 n
and 1 1 of tes ater 0
- le ¢ otly " ' the hrok-
wn g wrt track.
n leading car
turned car maln road
| that anyone spoke
“Deuced awkward, the police belng
there.”
| The blg man who was driving
grunted thoughtfully
“Perha he “re L]
Any 1Y, the er.
I A8 J il rig
“Sleeping o 1 answered the
yther, peering Into the body of the
car.
abe ten T es the drowve
1 w: then at a main cross-roads
the car pulled up and big mun
got out The second « Vi just
behind nd for a few 1
| was a whispered conversati
him and the other driver ¢l
at Zaboleff and Waldock, ho 0

peared to be peacef on
the back seat, and smile

“(Good night, old man us
usual.”

“Right,” answered the driver. *“So
long.”

The s« nd car swung right-handed
and started northwards, wl the
leader stood watching the vanishing
tall lamp. Then he returned to his
own seat, and soon the first begin-
nings of outer London were reached.
And It was as they reached White-
chapel that the ieader spoke again

with a note of suppressed exeltement

Iin his volce,.
“We're worrylng 'em: we're worry-
Ing ‘em badly Otherwlise they'd
never have sent Zaboleff. Ie was too
blg a man to risk, considering the po-
: |=,.‘,."
“It's the pollice that [ am conslder-
sald hls companion,
The blg man laughed
“leave that to me, old man; leave
hat entirely to me.,”
First blood for the

completely surrounded the house, and
necessitated a slight change In my
plans.” |
“Where are they now?" cried Wal-
| dock.
“Ah! Where Indeed. Let us trust
| at any rate In comf o
“By heaven!"” eff, t
1 step forward I asked
D€ > i) are ¥r
8 | told before, itholef?
1 collector of 8] e |
Keej I let g 18 you ive al-
ready en.”
‘And what are you golng to do
i i€
Keep you. Up to date you are
the cream of my collection,”
“Are you working with the police?”
sald the other dazedly
“Until tonlght we have not clashed,
Even tonight, well, I thilnk we are
vorking towards the same end, And
do you know what that end ls, Za-
boleff?" The deep volce grew a little
| sterner. “It ls the utter, final over-

time you will be treated differently.
Get out of here. And see you don't
stop.”

The door closed behind them and
two of the masked men; there 18

gound as of a b helng e
with =kill and strength, and crles
of paln; then the door reopened and
the masked men returned

“They have gone, announced one
of them. "“We helped them on thelr
way.”

“Good,” sald the leader. “Let us
contilnue the Inspectlon. What are
these two?”

A man from behind stepped for-
ward and examined them slowly ; then
he came up to the leader and whis
pered In his ear

“ls that so?™ A new and terrible |
note had crept Into the deep volce,

“My friends and I do not like your
trade, you swine, It Is well that we
have come provided with the neces-
gary lmplement for such a case. Fetch
the cat.”

In sllence one of the men left the

room, and as his full meaning came |
home to the two Jews they flung |
themselves grovellng on the floor, |
gcreaming for mercy.

“Gag them.”

The order came out sharp and clear,
and In an Instant the two writhing
men were seized and gagged. Only
thelr rolling eyes and trembling hands
showed the terror they felt as they

throw of you and all that you stand

for. To achleve that object we shall
show no mercy. Even as you are
working In the dark—so are we, Al-

ready you are frightened; already we
have proved that you fear the un-
known more than you fear the pollce;
already the first few tricks are ours.
But you still hold the ace, Zaholeff
or shall we say the king of trumps?
And when we catch him you will
cense to be the cream of my collee-
tlon, This leader of yours—It was
what Petroviteh told him, I suppose,
that made him send you over.”

“l refuse to say,” sald the other,

And so
as well

and a pretty good job,
delightfully mysterious,

Blacks!
as efficient,

(TO BE CONTINUED,)
Absurdity of Man
RNeally, when It comes to glory there
Is no limit to the absurdity of man.
A man will glory In a disease, a vice,
the wealth of an ancestor when he I8
himself poor or the poverty of anp an-
cestor when he ls himself rich; the
street In which he llves; the color of
his halr, of hls eyes; the possession
of something which he plcked vp In
tha street—even the abuse of some
one more notorlous than himseélf, Men
will glory In anything, Just as the
famine-struck will ent anything. Soch
Is the appetite for glory., And why
s It there? 1 say agoln, te make men
achleve, to make them write bad verse,
bulld hideous houses, put up Impossi-
b.e monuments, pass bad laws, und .n
general destroy thelr kind.—Hlllare
Belloc In the New Statesman,

Ah!|
1 see my violent friend has recovered "I
ash Jim, who was sit-|

Waldock, |
that I will make It my personal busi- |

| ment as an “gxtra”™
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This
climbed Into pictures via the “extra"

well-known “movie” star

path, traversed by many others, Born
In St. Joseph, Mo, of English and|
French parents, Miss Hale spent most
of her life in Chicago, In the latter
city having won a beauty contest in
1922. She was singing and dancing
when she was six, In school she plnrtd'
parts In little dramas. Later she
braved the coast and obtained employ
and her success

now s well known,
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JIBEN TACK

OBLETS REMNANT, the clivil serv-|
J lce examiner, was putlting young
Jiben Tacl hrough a ree of ques

" dets ne vhether hi \
n fitted f t! f dog

\\ V [ ed t s
he 1

I 1.oor re
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(Oh, well you for tl ! -
agreed Joblets Re innt I"ve \ |
more uneducated men than you Iy
the way, I8 that the n paper
in your pocket? Who gn

“I never read thq New s
sald Jiben Tack

“What? roared Rer t )
eriminnl gy nee Is positive alo ok
ng! Your ap| tion s ed ™
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CHRISTINE NILSSON !
— |
ENNY LIND, Adelina Pattl and|

(Christine Nilsson were the 1 l't---\'|-l

preme singers of the Wst century, Lind |
and Nllsson were bhoth from Sweden, |

Christine Nilsson, born August 204 |
1843, had few advantages of egueca- |
tion, as a child Her t‘ather was n
poor working man, but In some way,
the young glrl learned the violin and
used to play and sing at popular gath-
erings And one day when she was|
fourteen, a wealthy man with consld-|
erable musical taste heard her and
recognized something of her wonder
ful gift

e provided her family with the
means of sending her to a school for
proper instroction in singing, and she|

gtudled so hard that when only seven-
teen she appeared on the concert stage
in Stoekholm and Upsala, She went
to Paris for four years more of hard
study, nrgl made her debut as “Violet
ta” at the Theatre Lyrique. From then
until she was nearly thirty, when she
married and partially retired, she was

the leading prima donna, She went
to London, and all England thronged
to hear her. After a time In Parls,

she came to Amerlea, which, recover
ing from the straln of the Civil war,
was hecoming another musieal center.

Her husband dled In 1882, and Nils-
gon agaln came to Amerlea—this he-
ing her third trip, Some flve years
later, she married a second tlme and
retired finally from the stage. She
was now fifty, and friends clalmed her
volee was fresh as when a young girl,
but she Insisted on a qulet life,
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“I'm Mr. Hoopoe From the Great Des.
ert,” Replied the Bird.

the sand and keep
He'll go away In a minute

my body on
fectly still

per

| ‘;: With Cheerups and the Quixies
6V Grace Dliss Sfewart

| and that

MR. HOOPOE'S HORN | hody around. Oh, exc w me, sir; 1
| thought 1 was alone I hope T'm not
| tru v us he eaugl ght of =a

COTHIS cry 1 moke would be an | WIPUAIRES WA AR G s
ful D emsa I Rreen
right for some folks, | suppose I"I'\ '”': . ’ e N e 1
| Lots of Httle birds would be proud of | I lll-lllli-. " \ .1} ]“..' ;l. ;Ilr “[I.!.I]
shoul i 1l chuckles w L ]
it, but I'm not satistied It lsn't loud .y | g
o fellow, smiling from ear to ear I'm
enough to sult me mumbled and 1 4 1 "
ee M | st love visitor
grumbled n Hoopoe to himself, as he \\II b shd " '
i wli nt home anlmost all the
st one fine duy In the shade of a rock | y, | . e .
’ time 20 ns Dot o miss anyone Muay
out on the Great Desert | P
He looked so nearly ke the sand | Hu{' FOUF RAMS, Sif .
| “I'm M: Hoopoe from the Great
ns he crouched there that he waas D ¢ " s 3 " \ - b
g wplle e hir vt 0
scarcely vislble His body of grayish e iR " o "
, ) his feather You'll ind mwme In "“Whao's
hrown and his black wings and tall, | Wi \ e H L
| o pong the Hoopoes' any thme ye
barred with white, were a perfec] pro : o . | bRy § you
eare to look, sir I was Just trying to
vection find t pl 1t |
T qule nce for a Hitle voes
“There's Mr. Hawk salllnug around il . ' v
. practice You see, I'm not satisfied
and around up o the sky He's look
~ with my wvolce You'll ungree that
Ing for me, 1 guess,” thought the Hoo- | " "
we, "but he can't find me, even with ool v 0 EPIORUIE: WheR JOU heas
: . o e tal m rll‘l ‘ me, but 1 want more volume, WIIL It
\S ShArp eyes Just fiatten out | 4opirh you If I begin right away?
P o -~ “Begin by all weans, Mr, Hoopoe;
nothing could please we better e
aldes, 1 might be able to help you™
eried Cheerups eagerly., "1 am quite
| Judge of musle,. Why, 1 used to glve
| lessons to the Cricket children and
Mr. Screech Owl, and once 1 tralned
| m chorus of bees luzzy Bumblebee
| hand n wonderful bass.”™
With such encouragement, Mr. Hoo
| poe began to sing, but It was a poor
| mtteaipt Cheerups knew right uway
that It wouldn't do Such n small,
squenky sound wasn't lmpressive wt
YR all. No, Indeed, It wouldn't do!

- “Your method of singlng Is all
| wrong If It's volume you want, Mr
| Howupoe,” sald Cheerups “Now Just

puff ont the sldes of your neck, then
hammer your beak three times on the

ground, and you'll make as blg a sound
ns anyone could wish
strike the ground with your beak some
of the alr In your throat will
will make the nolse.™

Every time you

escape,

without his dinner. Oh, I'm quite safe “Three tlmes on the ground, did you
hut safety doesn't come first with me say 1" asked Mr. Hoopoe, puffing out
No, sjr, I want to make a nolse 'er his neck and looking about to burst
haps If I tried and tried, I might be Then three times he rapped the ground
able to get out a decent w! but ¢ | With his beak, and out on the morning
{sn't wise here with that pesky hawk | 8if rung three loud clear calls
about. 1 belleve I'll go Into the Jungle H"I""".-' ' '-IF'-'--'----I-'-- serenmed
where It's cool and qulet and practice | " . P -red ' i ‘T '-‘I‘r
a bit.’ 8 fin i e ’ ‘ uld
Off flew the dissatisfied Hoopoe Into nis brea It wasx ! k, but
the J [ 0 | Priet W g W t 11 . I
t e vith ths blg ¢ ¥ . - |
1 f the tangled Vine 9 \ . et '\I .‘ v on [ 1
ss the Yellow Rive : : : i - How
W Hing Way | went . » . k '
a good place to stop and [ his I'he nter
singin e nhd I § he nd ha
S/t ‘the. Shite: Sl Hod he. | JUDEI happy Mr, Hoopoe od
“It's all cleared out and ther % Do " : ' when - . £ !
CTHE WHY of What’s in a Name?
- . ~- - . . 5]
SUPERSTITIONS e e T fiats
— —— Facts aboutl your name. i's history
By H. IRVING KING SEEE: o R S Tow
EYELASHES AND WISHES ADELINE
O\I‘_ way to “get your sl 1 o I' IS dificult to Imagine nobldty In
place nn eyelast or “"evewinker” I connection  with a  serpent, yet
as It Is sometimes called—on the bhack  “poble snake” Is the slgnificance glven
of your hand and blow it off If It the charming namde of Adeline it is
flles off at the first puff you give It one of the many Teutonle appellatives
yon will get your wish Another I8 to  arlsing from the custom of honoring
put an eyelash down your back, wish- and glorifylng the lowest of God's
ing as you do so; and still another I8 creatures, by using It us a suffix to
to place the eyelash on your finger proper on
and, as you wish, carry the Hnger Adel rows out of the old Ger-
three times ur head and then  man term Ado and linde, the serpent
throw the "winker ver your shoul Fhe feudal princess of each little
der Some tignd of trying Frankish duchy see to have ivored
to blow tl ff the ha of tl some varintion of the nams It ap
hand, try to knock it off by striking peared fnally In Lombardy ns Allsa
the hand with the other I'his super d later throughout France as Allx
stitlon Ils common In var sectlons  England recelved It when Henry 1
of the country married Allx La Belle W) promptly
Its origin Is to be looked for In the gnelicized It so that 1t o arred In a
far days of the lost gods and In that yariety of forms, Ine luding Adeline,
primitive ldea which con ldered the Adelalde, Adellza and Adeln

hair as a vital and Integral part of the

POSBeSSOr 80 that It was often offered
In sacrifice, sometimes even as a sub
stitute far the sacrifice of the man

himself

comes from the eye;

The eyelnsh Is o halr and it
and the eve wny
the great
god of the Egyptinns the
offered to
Osiris that he may bhe propltious to the
wish of the'supplinnt

by Mel

one of the symbols of Osiris
Therefore

evelash s us n sacrifice
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Meanwhile In Germany
form Adelinde

the original

remalned In vogue
Under modern Influence, It was con
tracted to Adeline, desplte the preju-
dice to forms already evolved In
France and England.  It's sound fitted
It well to poetry and romance and
many were the ballnds of early times
which possessed o beautiful herolne
s ealled
Jasper ls Adellne's tallsmanle stone,
C'urlously enough thls Jewel will Pro
tect her from her namesake which Is
not sufliciently noble to forbear an ot
tack upon her, Not only from snake-
bite, but from the sting of other ven-
omous creatures 18 Jasper a defense,

Saturday Is Adellne’'s lucky day and 2
her lucky number
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¥ A LINE O’ CHEER %
X By John Kendrick Banga I
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Lol el caleclccleclcclecleclecleclcc heslealeclealecl b 000 0
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T F. AND C. x
- UUY all the Stocks In Ol you T
T will, 1
&+ With Steeal and Coal your coffers <
+* fil, o+
T But as for me T
T I speculats In F. and C. ::
& Whose dividends &L
+ Are hased on profits without <
-+ ends, -
L That come from dealings falr and T
& clear I
& In goodly FELLOWSHIP AND L
-+ CHEER. o+
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