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WILL LOOK BEHOLD SNUG
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Chapter Fight

Bguerze Play
“When T admitted that T was nc-
quainted with Misa Bouth,” con-
tinued Dorothy, “he sald, you'd in-
troduce me W her If T wanted you
to, wouldn't you? 1 appeared to
b think this over. And, finally I told
him I wasn't sure. I sald that, al-
though 1 only knew her slghtly,
i Mlss Bouth was by way of being a
friend of mine and he must re-
member that, affer all, I didn't
4 know a thing aboul him, Because,
I sald, for all T know, you might be
a woll in sheep’s clothing, 8o,
Chiseler, 1 sald to this young gen-
tleman, surely vou can understand
why I'd hesitate In the clroum-

stancea?”
“Very well done,
proved the Chiseler,
“Well, he sald of courte he un-
y derstood that. And he was willing
to put all his cards on the tahle. 8o
he told me his name was Vean Eyp-

er Harkneas , . . "

The Chiseler Interrupted with &
long drawn-out whistle. "Van Ryp-
per Harkness, How fortunate. T
know something of the family. Ex-
ceedingly old and excesdingly rich.”

“Just” said Dorothy, “what I
was telling Beautiful here before
you came. Well, Harkpess sald that
i I cared to check up on his state-
menta, he could give me all kinds
of references. 1 told him his word
was okay with me. All I was Inter-
ested In was why he wanted to
know Miss South. And he told me
that he wasn't exactly at Uberty
to sny excep: thal he and some
other fellows had bet they ocould
eall up some girls picked at ran-
dom from the phone book and date
them, He sald he'd plcked Miss
Bouth's name fust by accident”

The Chiseler, deep In thought,
earessed hiz forehead.

“It sounds flshy," he sald finally.

Dorothy nodded. "I was sus-
plefows myself at first. But I've got
over It. There isn't anything deep

. mabout thix Harkness guy. He's just
'nl one of the idle rich and rich guys
do a lot of funny things just for
something to keep them busy. At
any rate, I decided at the time that,
since nobody has anything on me,
1 had everything to galn and noth-
ing to lose by playlog bail with
this young gent. So 1 told him my
name was Clalre Oarter—thal wis
just mn offhand inapiration—and
that If he'd care to meet me in the
Plara the next day, I might be sble
to tell him what Miss South thought
about letiing him be Introduced to
her. T was still cagey, see?"

“Very neatly thought out, Doro-
thy,” sald the Chiscler,

“Thanks a million, blg boy, Of
course It was a stall, but it gave
me time to sleep on It. And I eame
to the conclusion that there wasn't
any harm in spllling L to Hark-
oes that the damsel he'd scooped
off the sidewalkn of New York
not Clajre Carter, but just
C little Dorothy South, who by his

own statement, he had n yen to
be knocked down to.

“So-0, the next day 1 waltzed
over to the Piara, Mr. Herkness
was in Lhe lobby and I let him have
it Tight beltween the eyes. 1 told
him who 1 was and said I'd just
been kidding the day before to
find out how he Ucked. Was he
aurprised, dated and amazed or
was he? You ought to have seen

Deorothy,” ap-

him.
“Verfous Knlchknacks'

“Alter that, It was smooth salle
ing. And to close a long story, he's
aaked me to go some place with him
three weeks from BSaturday night
1 don’t know what kind of & racket
It's going to be. He was sort of
cagey about that, Bald the terms of
the bet he and these other guys
made wouldn't let him divulge where
it was to be pulled off. Bui I
colld take his word that |t would
be & swell party And from s couple
if ltte things he let drop withe
out meaning to, T gathered the
braw] was somewhere in the country
Anyhow, i the undersigned doesn’t

, | FOUR BLIND DATES

By Edwin Rutt

that night, 17 eat your black Hom«
burg hat in T any's window, Wel),
Chiseler, that's the dope. Where
do we go from here?"

The Chiseler smiled benignly.

“We go," he sald, “soclety. If this
affair,” he added thoughtfully, "is
the kind that is usually given by
the smart 2ef, there may be quite
a little jewelry in evidence. If, for
exampie, it's held at the Harkness
home, there might be spoons and
candlesticks and—er—various other
knickknacks. If we have any kind
of luck at all, we'll probably stum-
ble neross & wall-safe well-fllled, we
wiil hope."

Ape Colettl grinned.

“Chiseler,” bhe sald “you took de
wolds outa me mouth."

The Chiseler rubbed his hands.

“As 1 see IL" he sald, “the ar-
rang nt may offer unl | pos-
sibilittes.”

“Precleely,” agreed Miss South.

“Hey, just' a minute!"” sald Co-
lottl suddenly, "I Jus' tough o
somepin,’ "

“New deal
Darothy.
you the floor for once. If you've got
& thought, for Pete's sake, trot it
ot

for Colett!!" sald

Ape heavily, “how's Dotile gonna
get away In de Four Hunnert?
Dey'll spot hetr In two minutes for
a—{er a—" Ho paused, dimly aware
that he'd put his foot in It

Dorothy regarded him with lcy
eyes. "For what, you tramp?"

“Fer a — fer & — aw, you know
what 1 mean. A dame."

*I get it, you heel!” snapped Dorp-
thy, "1 can't swing the ellte, says
you. Listen, Scramble-Face, when 1
got dolled up to eraxh society, 17U
crish It so neat that Morganfeller
Van Rockebllt himself'll get me mix-
ed up with his own wife, And don't
you Insinunts that I ecan'tl The
only reason 1 occaslonnlly lapse in-
to the vernacular around here s so
a big dese and doser lke you ean
follow the conversation without gei-
ting brain fag. I've had about ali
1 can #tand from you Lhis mfternocts,
Colettl. Another crack like that and
I'm Hable o 'ay you out like n golf

collgse,

Mr, Colettl, chastenad, lapsed in-
o moody silence. The Chiselar
eame forward with a periinent ques-
ton,

“You ssy you don't know, Doro-
thy," he askid,
gathering of sotlety ta to be held?"

“I do not,” sald Miss Bouth. “But
don’t let that throw you, It ougne
to be a cinch for you and Tarian
here to foliow us right from tals
house In snother can’

“Am 1 goin’ too?" demanded Co-
lertl

“Unfortunately, you are” Miss
South told him. “We might want
to scare some children.”

“But, geel Wot'll I do aroun’ a
Iny Iike dat?™
“The Snatch Rackel' ;

The Chiseler waved his hand.

“"Be qulet, Colottll® Hs tumed
to Miss Botith. “Durothy, you seem
to have done some first ¢lasa think-
ing In this matter. But, Uke many
of your gender, you have concen-
trated on the leaser, or, as 1 might
put i, the side lasues, while misa-
Ing entirely the maln or funda-
mental point.”

“Is that right?" inquired Mis
South sharply.

The Chiseler bowed his head like
A monk st prayer. “I'm afraid so.
Naturally, It's important Lo give
some attention to lonee cash, sll-
verware, wall-safes and the lke. But
here we have a chance (0 tap a
veritable fountain-head of profits,”
Mizs Bouth abandoned asarcasm
with notable reluctance. “Yeah?
pPerhaps you'd lke to explain”

“1 would, very much,” sald the
Chiseler, “Have you, by ehance, ever
heard of what & vulgarly known
#a the ‘snateh racket’? Persons
ally, T dialike the term. 1 prefer,
let us say, ‘the detsntion of some
individual of substance until such

Jostls amidst the monied clases

time ar profitable negotiations have
been satisfsctorlly comeluded.” But

"All right, Ape, we'll give ||

“Wots getlin® me 15" sald the|H

“whers this lictie |3

—kidnaping to you, Coletti!”

‘Kidnapin’" A grin cressed the
Ape’s face from ear to ear. “Hey,
dat’s an Mdear|"

Miss Bouth gasped. “Chlseler,"
she sald, “alongside of you, I'm the
class dummy."”

“I fancy,” sald the Chissler, plens-
ed, “that I'm not altogether stu-
pla.*

“T would go further,” ocorrected
the Chiseler, “and say that it &
the only loglcal idea when faced
with such a silustion as this"

“You mean Harkness, of course”

“Falling to find anybody richer
And that, Colettl" — the Chiseler
tumed to the Ape—"is where you
come in. Don't fall to bring your
blackjsck that night.”

"“T'll bring it," Coletll promised Joy-
fully, “in me inside pocket."

Little Orphan Annie

“Then, Dorothy,” sald the Chis-
eler, “we may regard thls conver-
sation ax a rough outline for future
procedure. We will work out the
minor detalls during the next three
weeks,”
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HERE
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