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CHAPTER V

N BLEEKER, junior partoer
DL..“ publisher of The B:'dn.
1o Morden, bis police reporter.
someope else 8 your
hu:'lrm;rter:l. * he .l'l.l.g;
chase down
an ‘“cf:s:r::g Frank B. Cathay,
w"ntt Cathas's 1ile with & spade,
;F deep, There'll be plenty thers
“d‘ ;‘; won't want to h'HJ. btmu‘h];i
iways In. The trou

"‘"'h:f:-?'“.’ type Is that they
- l:beiug altogether Io? perfect,
l1.-.r. up & front that lsn't human.
S5 on get hack of that front you
o ¥ shaff{ that nobody knows

.m:. lo'}o‘f get busy and Hnd out.”
“Tos, sir" aaid Morden,

'w spring any of it sald
m:fk“:r.dq?i'toupbm‘rnn it up under
ur bat and see that you keep your
o +h shut. You get the information.
::u;an get it you bring it lc:l me.
Yoo'd better make daily reports. i
ugyppose  they get wise to me?
Morden arked.
VHow do

d. . "
”Egt\:;;uie." Morden said, “they find

! aking the Investiga-
i 1‘h"}'bi:1|‘; k”;n“ certnin to,
ﬂm‘knnw“whrn 1 wtart prm:llnn
in Riverview and . «
.nsu;::kl.—'s words 'pﬂppl‘t'] out with
the explosive force of firecrackers,
*Don't give A damn!" _he snnpped,
Wat 'em find oul. “huE do, we
eare?  Tell 'em what you're thore
for if they nsk questions, Remember,
man, that this newspaper in
Frank B. Cathay may
yon are but, by God,
s bigger lthNhohI!‘l!
Y, ed a fight. All right, he's
E’;l;‘l::r get & fight, Tell him no!
Stand up and look him In the eyes
and tell him th.nt.‘

you meand" Bleeker

young
back of you.

be bigger thesd
the mewspaper |

WiWhateses you (o, don't :n sneaky.

't get to skulking around corners,
1?:|:r:i:| at key holes, peering 'f“""‘““‘
windown. Bust right in. Yon've got
o fob—it's a legitimate job. Frank B,
Cathay s going to claim that his rep-
ptation lx worth something and that
we're dumaged it. All right, the quea-
tian of what that reputation Is worth
fs a fact to be determined, It de-
pends on & lot of things. Tou're go-
lng to find out those things, Don't b.'
sshamed of what you're dolng. Don't
Ist anyons get you on the defenalve.
Do you understand?”

Merden nodded.

"You're engaged in o fight,”" Dan
Bleskar sald, “and there's a dignity
abont & fighter, as long an he stands
s s two feet and fights. Remem-
ber this absut The Blade, young man.
R’ doem't snoop—it fights. You're
golag Into Riverview na the represen-
tive of The Blade. TYou're going to
be fighting one of the most powerful
men fn the cty, You'll find all the
bome guard arrayed agninst youm,

do everything they eam to

make things disngreeabls for you.
Btand np and take It right on the
ehin, and don't let them stampede
you or make you even besitats, If
get a chance, you tell them that
;: Blade {s In this thing to the fin.
job; that if they frame something on
you and pet you oot of Riverview,
rﬂ! be another man to take your

a.

"And as far s Frank B, Oathay
B concerned, don't make any bonen
wdont It. Attend meetings of hin
Mncheen elnh. Mingle around In the
dty. Bmlle st him. Be ecordia] to
Mm. But naver forget the one fact
that you're there to blast his reputa-
Hoa wide open. Do you undaratand 7"

*Ten, ¥ sald Marden,

*Oun yon do It1"

e T

"Gt atarted, then™

- - .

Ethe] West. Dan Blesker's secrs-
Wy, was long-legged and lsngald,
Her face held an expression of per-
potual wonrineas which seemed due
20t 40 much to n disapproval of her
;E‘:;";:“"'ﬂ A% ta the people who

Bhe wurveyed the woman hefore
M7 with lassy eyes that stared in
sxpressionless appraieal from behind
mpartac]es,

"Your name* ahe mnid, “is Mra,
Frank B Catbny. You'rs from River-
E‘;':n';!l!“'-l ?i'h !;’1 see Mr, Blpeker

Rt explain the niture of your
lmh;m. In that right?” z

¢ wWoman was expensi
ol and wel kepts h,,pmnln::,r.
ol yet worrind, Her faco was
Bestled agoinst tha collap of & fur

fully selected to wet off the dellicate
oval of the face, when the face was
beld agalnst the collar at just soeh
an angle,

“Yen," she sald, "Will you be 8o
good as to tell him that 1 am here?”
Ethel West moved with alow delib-
eration.

“You'll bave to walt she mald
“Will you be seated?"

Mra. Cathay bit at ber nader lp.
Then hor face ones more relamed into
perfect repome.

“Thank you" she mid in a velew
that was neither eordinl mor grateful.
Bhe remained standing,

Ethe] West strode inte Dan Blesk-
er's private office.

“Mrs Cathay is out there she
d.

Bleeker looked wp at her with a
swift frown, .

“Alone 7"

N‘"l"l

“What does ahe wantr-

“8he won't tell me."

"“What does shs look Hie?”

“Bhe's about B0, Bhe has lots of
money and she's spent a lot of It en
bher sppearance. She's got one of
those achoolglrl complezions, Bhe
hardly ever moves her facial muscles.
Her eyes are nervoun, Bhe's trying
to make a good impression, She's
wenrlng a fur coat with a big collar;
she Jooks better in it when ahe's
standing up. She started to sit down
and then changed her mind. Hhe
thinks perhaps you might come out
to aee her, instead of latting her come
in to see you, 8he's standing up so
she can make & good impression.”

“Fat?” anked Rleeker,

“No, she's got a perfect figure and
the cont displays it to ndvantage”
“Show her in' said Bleeker,
Ethel West moved unhurriedly to
the door which opened into the outer
oftice,

“Yon may eome in, Mre, Cathay,”
she sald.

L] L] L]
Mrs. Cathay entered the office
with short, quick stepn. TFrem the
moment she reached a polnt from
which she could command s view of
Dan Bleeker'n deak her syes were
wide, showing to advantage the long
laches. Her head was held slightly
to one side agninst the big collar of
the coat. Her lipn wers curved in a
perfectly arched mmile.
“Mr, Bleeker!™ she sxclaimed, “It
wan a0 nlee of you to see me and so
nice of you to see me so promptly.
I know what a busy man you are."

Dian Bleeker didn't get up. Ethel
West pulled the door shut behind her
as she returned to the outer office.
The door gave forth a sound which
indiented that there had been some
unnecesanry emphasis in econnection
with its cloalng.

“8it down, Mrs, Cathay,"” said Dan
Bleeker.

“1 wanted to see you about my hus-
band," Mra, Cathay sald.

“Yes, of course.”

“0Oh, did you know 1 was coming¥™

“No, bat 1 noaturally assumed that
was what you wanted to see me ahout
when my mecretary said you were In
the office”

Bhe wquirmed about in the echalr,
settling herself with a alight gesture
of the shonlders, » quick twist of her
hesd. Her eyes, a deep haszel, were
smiling now. Her wolee held a Jow
note auggestive of intimaer.

“Yon know, Mr. Bleeker," she said,
"husbands would very frequently make
fools of thempselves ware it not for
the restraining hend of a wife™

Bleeker mrveyed the woman with
neld ayes.

“I'm a bachelor, myself,” be sald,

Sha gave a low nervous lnugh.

“And," went on Bleeker, “you ean
cut out the preliminaries and get
down to business.”

“My husband," she said, “is a man
of very strong will"

She paused and Bleeker sald poth-
ing.

YAt times he's quite impulsive.
That fs, in his rages, you know. He
reaches some decision on the spur of
the moment when he's real mad about
something and then he's too prond
and obstinate to back wp.”

She seemed to snuggle into the fer
coat with s quick squirming motien,
Her head, tilted to one naide, rested

an well an her lipn, emliled Intimately
at Dan Bleeker.
(To Be OContinued)
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An automatie corn pleker and boak-
or does the work of 16 men and has
made {ts appearance In middie-west-

®8t & collsr which had been care-

ern corn fields,
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