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The giln o Tlaeels® Tuee iiddenon
me. “Well™ 1 sald coldly, "It was 4
stll, was U What s the e ¥

He  laugtud,  withioot
i,

s hnppens to our turn
Py, Daly,” he eturnsd, apparend
well =atistiva] with his sutariness,

“Then yon hawe tnothing to tell w

changiig his

ha

“Oh, ¥es, 1 have; Usve got & h—1
n it tell you. Buar fhest of all son
nre golug o well me o few things

Push buek your right sleeve to the el
Bow, shirt and all®

“What's (bt for”

UNever yon mitnd what it's for; you
do what T say, If you kpow what s
hest for yourself."”

1 looked ot the fnces of the others,
but they were hanl as flint, My hesi-
taney ecaused UHarris to lower his feer,
and st up angrily.

“Push up that sleeve, you, or Tl
have Waldron do It for you, We've
Bot you foul, you fool!"

I stripped back my sleeve, exposing
my right forearm, yet never romove
Ing my eyes from their faces. Farrls
und Costljan bent forward, intent on
the operstion, bot  Waldron  never
Bhifted his position,  Hurrls slapped
& hand on the Jdesk, amd guve niter-
ancy to an oath,

“By G—«. Dan, we'ne right,
bird's not Dualy ™
~ "Not in on thopsand yedrs he ain't,
He's sure o dead-ringer, thonsh”

Haorrie stealghtoned up, the some
hatefol grein sUill exposing his teeth,

“We've got your number this thue,
son,” he announced. “Harry Daly has
f inttooed anchor om hls right anm,
I didn’t know It, but Dan did, 1 el
You what mnde ux wise. In the shin-
dig over wt Perond's tonlght, n enril-
cise wag  joarred loose from  your
pocket. There was only ona kind of
card inside, and thar wasn't Daly by
f d—n sight. T told Dan abour it,
and he was for gelting o squine ot
thot right nem.  Said for we to enll
You up st the number you gave e,
believing that It I threw In ‘eon’
enoiigh you'dl come over here. Tnsked
for ‘G 145" the operator there nmned
Fer, and it was the smme pame what
wis on them cards Sn pow we know
yer're a dirty liar and spy. Mister
FPhilip Severn.”

“You calied me Daly yourself., Har
rl=™ T suid quictly, reslizing the game
was up, bt not vet sure of thelr in-
tentions, “1 merely let it go

“Sure: hut what wss the gnmme? Yon
ein't no fly-cop?”

“Nothing of the kind"

“Then you wps  afrer the doush,
That's w I thought : you and the
2l are o ealivots. Well, what did
you do with t7

I shook my b
Bered Costig

“Ah, stow that he broke in rough.
Iy, "we know yeu neyer got I, but
ghe dil, There win't no other way it
could hove bwen done, The dame left
with Alva,  CGeorge here saw her go
out with Wim. Then the next morn:
Ing the guy was found dead, his pock-
cte rifled, and the bug of eash zone
How wus e eronkod—da You Enow?

This

Punctured  from lelind  with  some
Bofter sharp  Insteament, no Mgger

than n hat-pin. It looked Nke 8 wom-
un’s Joh, hut she got away ¢lean. And
what then® The next nlght <he torns
up with you over ul Perond's Wlowing
It the coln, ond the two of yor havin®
a bh—1 of o thme, 'That proves ver
were togelher, don't (t3"

boWe're ot golug to blow  this to
the poliee” hroke in Hurrls, ns Dnan

pauked for breath.  “That aln't the
Idea at nll. But we wint, a shure of
that dough.,  You eome aecrons, and

there woi't e no more tronhle”

“But sappiose T don't? Suppose 1 1el)
You T haven't the slightest Wen where
that money I8, or who got 1t Whit
then®™

Harrls' grin was more malicions ang
hateful than never, but he waited nned
Huliberately 11 his stamp of o cigor.

“What  then® he echoed  finnlly,
“Well, In the Nrst plaee. wi've ol
you, hnven't we¥ You'll squeal, helleve
i, hefore you ever el oul of our
hinnds,  Sew herve, Sovern, T ain't got
any tlrect proof thot'1l put you In (e
ehinir ot Sing-Sing: (at's true snongh,
bt unless the two of you cough np
Mheend, IV tuen something over to the
pollee of thiz town whint will give Yo
2 term in the jug, us ncoussory, aml
fix that fly dome of yours for all

me"”

“You are bluffing; you hove no such
progf.

YOh, haven't 1T Look  lore, you

fool; do you know where T got thot”

e whipped someihing from our th
concenlment of on lnner cout pocker
and flung it folly revealed onto iy
desic—an  orpnmentl  dogger, glittey

Ing In the Night, which I as Instantly
rocognizod,
"Eyer
fore?"
SYes! wel T folt o suddon rellef wl

see that baby  wenpon  be

ad, bt this only an. |

the discovery,
| vallse, nnd fonnd i

“Yan sla<hed open iny

"

“Exactly: thut's what T2l exd
dent!y prowd of  hiraselr WHs un
easy  enodgh C L UL
as 1 gol eyes plaxtiing
I koew 1 ogm . that put

| Alva out of business—au® 1 Koew

where It ey fri.
“Where ™

| "0, b= o wou ikink Voaln't got
any eyes? Thme skirt ware it In her

hnt when she atal Alva went out to
gether™

MO M she?  This same plin was
Ity Say, Horels, T wish 1 could be as

bright as you think you sre. And did
Jou happen to obs e nlso thur the
Indy’s bat was feld in plooe by ex-
ACtly the same pin tonight when she
wis o Peroond's?  Weli, it was; now
how could It be in your pocket apd in
her hut st the same time:”

He stared at we, his mouth wide
open, and 1 was equally smussd nt the
expression upon the fuces Hhe other
two. | reallzed fully the perll 1 was
In, unsl that these mwen would Nesitnte
At nothing to ohtaln their end.  Yer
In splie of all this, 1 was ioexg rossihly
happy.. 1 sptied their big zun with »
single blow ; moreover, 1 bod learned
the truth abour her, and th in
ber Innocence came back in u HTT
Harris hnd done too much bossiing;
he had rulned hls own case. He bad
placed the very weapon o my srasp
which T most desired o hnve
solute agsurance that the girl bherself

wius innocent. The fellow felt, and
rendized, the change,

“That's easy,” he sneervil,  “She
boughit herselt another, That proves
nothing,  except that she is  sman
enongh to play safe. Neither one of
you enn get away on that sort of
opme,"

“Perhaps not: bt it clears her of
the munler chnrge

“Oh, does 1t7 Thet ns to he
seen,  We know who she is, and that
Is more thop you dio.  Oh, b—I1 1 zot
olito  that over the wire: the only
thing that Interested you into eoming
L here wis to lenrn who the dame real-
| Iy was, That's part of her play. ns |
!figure It Severn, She won't give her-
self away, but Is just using vou, When
she's good and ready she m ta
fade, an' she'll take the dough wlong
with her, You will hinve salidl out for
n few cheap Kisses, an' that's all,” He
lnughed coarsely,  “She siringing
you for n fool, Come now, wake up,
| before 1t iz too late, an' let's all get
| & hignd In the ot what'de yer say "

“You still' think I am that kind?
| Ong of your class? 1 quost af, thor-
oughly angered by his stioe spevch

“One of my cluss? | ] a3
not; you nre the rmwest kind of o
mutt, but 40 far you've been o luck—
that's all. Now your luck has changed,
tod yer up sgniose g

“Whaut do you want me to o

“Blow her; tell us sl you know,
We'll play the game for you, and di-
vide square”

“You will let me out of here?"

“Sure, once you pive us the right
stecr,"

“And if T refused

He lupghed contemptuously,

"You're not golog 1o you've got log
d—n much sense.  But Just to satluly

is

=h g

YAnd If | Refuse?”

Your curlozity Tl el you, We'se g
the gl sported ; wae eon iy our lands
o her dn onn hour; nud, belleve e,
wo've got the gomly on the $outig Ty
Mere's the stickor that a1 the bl
ness, nnd T found I8 Flght whore you
Lk hibiden 6 avay, 1 oonn And thves
met-=they nre keeplug our of slght,
ft I gap stig them up—who'll swenr

e —

thiat she went away wlone with Alva
from that faetory over theee ) that he
hindd the bag with By, and that the
twir ot into the auto togerhior, Phat
iikes one h—1 of a stralght case,
don't ey

“Ihe way you  put It—yes. Dt
what good will It do you fellows to
v e pluched? Whers do you gnin
nonything ¥

Tl s 1t blovks the get-awny with
the swag,  That's all we want. See
here, Severt, we kKinow where the stuff
Is pilamted ; or least we've got an ldea,
hut we've got to work slow and enne
tlons I order to U0 B I It wasn't
for that  we wonlidn't care if she
skippedd, 16 you'll llp us to get qutek
action, we'll et the glel go, anid glve
you o shire, Teake my word for i,
that's s d—n sight wom than you'll
[ gt by staying with her

“Put I she ks out that 1 have
i her down ™
She won't never fdod It ot we'll
Reep min, Beshdes, you've doln’ hoer
n kool turn, Keepin' her out of the
dlectpie chinde, Well, there's the prop:
ositlon—¥yort enn leavoe I, or take L™

Seriois ps the sitmation was, $eoald
ot fall to see Its absurdity. I'his was
no threat to frighiten e the fellows
menne what ey sald, although 1
totlited §f they roally possdéssed the
Kowlisdge eloied so glibly, But they
ovidently meant to go on: they were
hinting. for they really ol an
rase, and conld pndoutitedly make
trouble, The evidence ngninst the glef
wis steong, almoest convinelog: It even

shook my own confldence tn her in-
ciwenice,  The absurdity of the situs-
ton lay In my absolute lgnomnee, )
anew even less than they pretended to
know.  What should 1 do? Pretewd,
mamifaciare some story? 1 had no
fwith 1t woulil work, These follows
were eriminuls, suspiclous and unseru-
pulous; they would only belleve what
I could prove. If they caught me In
a dellberte e, a8 they robuhbly
would, that would Instantly end every-
thing., 1 might, then, Just as well fight
It wut with them now as lnter, 1 50t
my teeth, ready for what 1 felt sure
Wns colning.

“You fellows have sized me up
wrong,” 1 =ald quietly, but flemly, 1
nm ot the kind to squeal because of
n theeat,  You'll fimd I'N protect the
bady, bt T'H do It In my own way—
not yours. The Dotest  teuth ds, 1
haven't angthing to wil, You won't
fellove that, but it Is so. 1 know less
than you clalin to Know, 1 have no

knowledge of whers the money I8, or |

whn got It.
Alvi; even now I huven't any suspl-
clons worth mentioning.  Bat 1 will
sy this plalnly—1 do not beleve this
girl did 11, or thut she hnd any band
I the robibery, 1| am golng to siny
witii hee till h—1 freezes over, If that
I what you want to know, Thnt's my

I o not know who killed |

answer, Horris, md 1t s all 've gutl

to give you"
“You =1 eur!
sommethinlg

we'll  show  you

= e e

Heve the dury was o sevlous obe, 1
condd e my Winhs  Satistiod on thils
pabet, daed pasursd thut 1 owas wlone,
1 bemewad any sl e oo o nem, o, In n
ditting posture, endeavored to survey
iy surroundings,

1owas resting on the Moor of o hare
roomm of eedinnrey. slae, contnining no
vestige of fuonlines, The ploee w
colil, with that bleseribabile ol peew
Haee to umesad speesmonts, mnd thronigh
the one window, whieh wos unshinded
by o oenrtoln, poured the diveet Hght
of fn alost full moon, In this sitvery
Hght every bit of that nterlor stood
rovenled In s Bileons bareness, the
roughly Ouished walls, the patelies of
plister sealed off, the vty ovr, 1he
sligle door ad window, the rags smid

whilch 1 resteil, It was o hopeless
v,
1 ostngeersd o my  feet recling o

farnent ke o deaikoen mon, mml then
lilnlnllj ol oy way along the sl
wall to the window, My steength In
ceensed s boadvanesd, il eoutige
v Dorm wWiEh 11 was wot depd 2 )
pilght baftle those villuins yor,.  They |
st have (el that 1 owos safe enoagh
b bl plaee g that, even 6 1 regnigel

U RO CUTE IS

N esene wis paossible
e they b el po il A giner |
revest b the reduen for saeh
w1 was fone storles up, 0
whierr Bl wll Bedow, aeed, b the |
Dottt o eonerste Witk Phers wi |
nothing betwesn to cling to unlpss 11
il b e nprvow voplig of ston |
Just heneath thie wimlow s 1 stiesd
ut this, almost hopefully, for an in
stant; then twmed my eves pwny with
a shudder; (6 woas searcely a8 broad
as the sole of my shoe amd 1o think
of creeping wlong there wus merely
the dream of o owndman, The bright |
moonlight  fomled  eversthing  about,
yet 1 saw nothiog familinerg [ wis evie
dently at the hack end of a house,
with others elosely sot on elther shife,
amd an pley beyond o smnll, encloss

wit

el

Office Glogans,

Uncle Jotms HSH

IF YOU VALUE YER

SKIN DON'T RUN ll‘lru' [ S

I ernted ot et rewd™ I8 g goxd
Dusiesslile wlogan for thie heod of the
Bonser, whint's el it ter with “udded
but wot balupesd” for the coslilor, oe
"sinmpend but nol maelled” for the of-

DOWN ANYBODY'S |

RELIGION. |
)

' The tenderness of

STEAKS

TN =

they are cut

Try Our Steak

We think they will
plense you,

depend: mueh on how

O'DONNELL BROS.

-

BroapwAyY AT STARIK
PoRrTLAND, ORE.

It's convenient location in the heart
of the city's activities—and it's prox-
imity to the shopping and amugement
centers during the Holiday Scason, is
merely another of this famous Hotel's
attractions,

CLIPPING

BUTTER

MADE IN BEND

Is « Pure, Wholesome, Sanitary Product,
descrving of Bend's undivided support.

CENTRALOREGONARMERS CREAMERY.
T BEND, OREGON,

WRDE N B Y

ASK YOUUR GROCER FOR
BEND MADE BUTTER,

It Always Satisfies

SATISFACTION

is the essentinl fuctor in

Auto Repair Work

TITE BEST WORK 1o
THE LEAST MONEY

That is what you get from us,

We Specinlize ig_bodge Repoir Work

A. W. Bontrager

135 Greenwood Avenue

—————
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