yd ! { e bl . e

ENING PU

e
| T v Rl
iy !

e IRl & T
i 4 4 141 ]

1 Leag
‘.1'“r'

R Fy 8 B el ¥ .
BLIC LEDG

M—'Pﬁxmﬁbl'nlﬁ THURSDAY,

MARCH

17, 1921

I~ LADYFINGERS

By JACKSON GREGORY

Copyright, 1981, by Charlds Boribner's Bowe

THIS STARTS THE BTORY
oman erry disponi-
) u't’i’a oz}::l': .c?l'!:t’c-a‘:'t.hl
safe
aned by o pangster
frome oh itk 1A aﬂt:! a mide de-
ond o M:l of ¥5i from
who 2 1o pot
" e altempis o
) {mﬂ the peraon of rich Mrs,
fethert’ M nd Ao éscapes
S
erward ed as
grovc. :?f‘i'a ﬁzm h‘: fc’upld
[ Ja den snder @ rough
roel h“ﬁazzn‘” l:l lawyor w‘o
this woman, Mra,
mm.'z::!"ir f(t into this Mouse
ils mixtreas.
o u;;‘%':d:éta:l:'mnl in the gar-
d ¢
denreril mins nothing.
AND HERE IT CONTINUES
went on. Ewvelyn, lifting her skirts
spd ber eyebrows, swept by Boid, The
for & while she stood staring hard
jato Enid's eyes e
dy 7" she snapped unpleasantly.
nlt:l!;. Mrs, Btetberil.”
t acquainted "
.'xh met the other day,”” the gir'
uOb‘
did {nu meet? d whare did you
meet !

upadyfingers,”’ @ thief dut a\gen-
kg orooking of o
foaion omd Nim to_ prison
is pla
(g 000 from o
rid e‘
ngere.

tr wit n

[ :.“'T'T\‘u::cm Nod been knooked
Ms hand and fallen to ithe

gors Wm\nml Bbusiness sooman with

8

eateriar,, 25000 bride, Aos oharge of
l'hi Ronnie and Enid Camden enter
old eyes of Rachel

14 BHE bowed, smiled broadly, and
ol woman slammed the door after her.
"8a you and [!.uelq know each other
#Humph! It didn't take you & year
wid her quieta, {4 our And when
ftecle hasn't told me anything

t it
”?'u!'rrhtpo." and Enld smiled a little,
“pe didn’t attach suficient importance
to the matter to think of mentloning

o1 asked you when and where,"’

"{n the w’oodl." Enid had stilfened
g bit under the sharp words, ‘*He was
Jot. It wae the first d of May,

“You've taken trouble to remem-
ber the exact day, have you?'' sneered
the o'd woman :n,rl'l;..

"You msked * * * )

“Don't tell me what I asked! It
wan the first doy of May, was it
Humph!'" She remembered Hteele's
ahaent-mindednesa of the second day of
) She also remembered the looks
sbe bad seen upon both Steele's face
apd Enid's as they had come up the
gepr.  Suddenly she pounded her stick
against the floor again. ‘‘Look here
ou * * * you little -imr eton!'" nhe
¢ried, thrusting her face forward over
per cane. ‘I won't have you making
gyes at my secretary! Do you under-
sand? I won't have it!"

Enid's hruﬁthln had quickened; her

ks were flaming.
c".'Im you mind explaining just what
you mean by that, Mrs, Btetheril?'" she
mld, forcing into her words a low-
toned calmness,

“Mean!" gasped Rachel BStetheril.
“Mean! I mean just what I may, you
litt'e pink-faced fool! I always mean
what I say!"

Eoid stared at her a moment, her
aes filled with incredulity. Then, her
bead erect, without speaking, she passed
to the door. Rmchel Btetheril, stretch-
ill':“m a quick hand, caught her by the

ve,

“Whero are you going?'' she de-
manded. *‘And why don't you an-
wwer '’

“There is nothing to say,’’ Enid told
ber quickly, ““And I am going to get

nnie and go home!"

“You haven't f“ n.ni; home.'’
ip. ut again she

Enld bit her
mid nothing.

“Drat the girl! Can't you talk?"’

“And | can keep from talking * * *
when it is best that 1 should. You
bave been very good to us, Mrs, Steth-
tril. But that isn't sufficient reason
for me to let you insult me, Is it?
It you'll a'low me I'll take myself out
of 'ﬁ:r ""f-"

"Then go!"" screamed the old woman,
shaking with her rage. *‘Go and the
devil take youl"

Evid, walking swiftly, went into the
howse mod to her room. Ronnie was
fmt asleep, his chubby little fingers in-
trlaced as Big Sister bad taught him,
thus were things of evil kept away.
ng out from under the cormer of
ill"Flllnw was the book * * *
> on're a fool and I'm nnother

* * and I like you, Come to din-
ber, child "

Enid turned in amazement. Rachel
Btetherll came into the room and closed
the door after her, this time softly.

'L am afraid, Mre. Btetheril ¢ * *"

Ob, I apologize! 1'd rather choke
than apologize to the good God Al-
mighty * ¢ ¢ pyg I ought to be
mhumed of myself and * * Devil
ke me, | am! I'm mean and I'm old
184 I can’t help the one more than the
‘1“!“'- It you want the whole truth
h" been wanting that fool Steele to

1o love with that other fool Evelyn.
But be isn't fool enough * * and
I'm glad of it., And * * *' Bhe

ke of n minute and slowly there
Tt into her eyes two big tears. Her
Yoice wan unbelievably weary and soft
d humbled when she said: *'I'm
:""}. Enld. Won't you forgive me?
W will you stay? Ok, 1'll be mean

?"U. agaln, I wuppose, but 1 won't
":" * * be mean that way."

"l in the end Enid came forward
‘hl:"l""]}' and put both of her arms
lﬂl?l 8 very old and very wretched

vusiress and Hachel Stetheril blew
i F nose redoundingly. Then they went

1o dinner together.

And Evelyn stared,

CHAPTER XIX
i An Ultimatum

obbie Awhe, having communed ver
:h'll‘ir with himeelf, came to the eon{
‘::uu that the wisest thing for him
it to be ready to cut and run for it,
'Omeh“ that hin vacation was about to
> 1;; in nl"nrupl and unsatisfactory
- ¢ dido't want to leave the val-
A ;:r he Yad been very happy here.
el ¢ had even less desire to be led
".1 to stand trial and go to prison,
a !un had made his fiest move; he
o led ubout having Jomt $00. Log-
mr. the next thing would be another
kined crime, the aecusation of Ashe,

‘nl:;-lenln: of evidence upon him,
o l\lrhr? Ashe shook his head.
MLIIhI the problem was not to be
hadd !nhlm with the meager data
i briously there was no sense
< Hllnt with It until more data
hdd" alnable, He must do as he
hrM' keep hin eyen Open * * o
h. Hﬁlhhrullh In hin pocket, And,
&, 2[1 1o rendy to go just a little
sy the lawyer and the law, he

Nrnm Enid aguin, :
» ﬂ'telhrrll lked him; to u certaln
'iue would befriend him, But
o0 proved that My, Steele

95 It Haddo

e b was reall
LAY 8 traly of evldenc:“:l i.":’;ﬂﬂm
‘ Ashe to be ready to be on
LTI

tle mone
to t} Y. Haddon had
ot ‘.‘ll:rilv'c bigine clipped the wings

rd,
ey Lvtlln'

ready to accuse me of

she told himself

it angered. If those who knew him
lrnl!l of it, what would mf u{? Lady -
lflﬂn coftenting himeelf with |
MN. Tuliu that where it Jay upon a

L might an well have the game as
the name,’”" he decided, ‘*‘If Haddon
bas anything he'd better go bury it."

ow he watched Haddon more ¢ y
than Haddon had ever watched him.
He saw that Ha was worried, He
tried to interpret his uneasiness. He
accepted an axiomatic that in some way

it was eon with him. It might
mean that was undecided, that
¢ was hesita ¢ taking some

final step from which there was no re-
turp. T)u the oticr hand it mlﬂ:t
mean that Haddon had declded, that
that step had been already taken, that
his anxiety from hin uncertainty
u't.? wwhere it would end,

t's heads and talls,’" Ashe finally
told himself, ‘“‘But it's bet that
the time's come for him to do his part
and he is having trouble ml1nln1. his
will l.lr to it. o's jubt ng him-
self with his tall, nttlnﬂ_ dy. And
I think I can tell by his eyes when
he's got himself in hand."

The mail came and brought the little
book for Enid. He took It to his room
and wrote in it,

‘'‘Enid Camden, from * * *"

And there he » He wanted to
write, m Robert Ashe, allas Lndé-
fingers, I8 human after all." e

ldn'a want o write. ‘‘From Ambrose

teele.’”' He didn't like either name.
He had gotten just so far when Haddon
came In. Ashe slipped the book into
his pocket. One glance at Haddon and
he wmighed, filled his pipe and sald

quietly ;
“I'm glad we're plng to get down
He

to business at last!’

For he had seen Haddon’s eyes,
had seen in them the look which he
knew must come before the time of
actual danger, The uncertainty was
gone. They were hard and purposeful,

Ashe was in the aitting room which
joined his own and Haddon's bed-
rooms. Haddon passed him In wilence,
saw that the two bedrooms were un-
occupied and that the doors were closed,
and then came back to Ashe.

“I'm going to give you your chance,"

he said, droppin is  volee. *'To-
night.” .

Aghe nodded,

“Tonight,’”” he answered,. “I'm
mdﬁ."

“My own personal affairs,”’ went on

Haddon in the same low tone, ‘‘are
nobody's business but mine, But I'll
tell you just this much of them. 1
need money, a whole lot of money, and
I need it quick!" .
“8o!"" smiled the boy. ‘‘You're hu-
man, too!l'’

“1 don't need your conviction. I
have told you all along that you can
fo free and with money in your pocket,
f you do as I tell you, It'll be up to
you to go fast and go far!''

“"What 1've been telling myself. And
I start tonight?''

‘“If you are here tomorrow I shall
notify the county sherifl in Lockworth
that you are Ladyfingers, the San Fran-
cisco thief. 1 shall wire the same in-
formation to Ban Francisco."

“I'd just like to know,'' suggested
Ashe, “‘how you'll explain the fact
that you, yourself, introduced me to
Mrs. Btetherill as Mr. Bteele, your pri-
vate secretary?'’

“Don't mistake me for a fool,"" said
Haddon sternly. *‘I've 'igt that mat-
‘ter properly arranged. on forged n
letter of introduction, a letter which 1
bave carefully filed away, and ® * *"

‘I get you, Never mind the de-
tails,’’ laughed Ashe. ‘‘Now about the
program for tonight.""

“1I want ten thousand dollars, What
is more, I have got to have it.'

“If I had it, my dear fellow ® ¢ *

“Get it

**And where, please?'’

“From the Lockworth bank.'

“Oho. 8o thut's it!"

“That's it, exactly it."*

*“Ten thousand? ‘That's & good-nized
chunk of money to be lying arouund idle
in n little counlrg bank, iun't it?"’

"It will be there tonight., And a
ood deal more. Ten thousand-is all

want, in bank notes, 'The rest of
it* ** " Haddon threw out bis
bands. “'You'll be leaving in a hurry
and you'll need nll you can get."'

Ashe eyed him curionsly. Again he
was seeking to cast up a swift esti-
mate of Haddon's character. Haddon
wanted him to rob a bank, had, no
doubt, nlready smoothed the way for
im. Haddon wanted ten thousand
dollars * * *

“SBuppose,’’ said Ashp tentatively,
‘‘that I obey orders, That I crack the
nut and make a get-away with it. That
there is, ax you say, m lot more than
ten thousand there. That there s, let
us say, twenty-five or even fifty thou-
sand. Then what?"

‘T want ten thousand," said Haddon
bluetly. *‘If there's a hundred thou-
sand it's all one to me. Keep all you
can get or leave it in the bank.''

“That's funny,'' observed Ashe
thauﬂllfulli. “"How does it happen,''
he asked abruptly, '‘that you need ten
thoussnd so ba:ily and in such a
burry 1"’

For a moment Haddon made no an-
swer, Ashe's eyes studied him with
wonderful keenneass, Ile wanted Iad-
don to talk., He felt that In o way his
whole future might hang upon a woré
from Haddon's lips. And in the end
Haddon answered.

“I have told you that my business is
my business and not yours, But I want
you to know that you are in no posi-
tion to fool with me, I allowed myself
to be tempted into n speculation that
looked good. It was rotten, I lost
* * ¢ well, more than I could afford.
I've got to get it back.”

“1 see,”’ sald Ashe,

And he thought that he did see that
Haddon wae lying. He did not believe
that Haddon had done the thing he
hinted at. Haddon was not the type
of man to speculate, to plunge beyond

nalety, to get Into water over his head, |

to embezszle money to gamble with.

Haddon was in no sense n gambler.
In # business deal of any sort he would
do just as he was seeking to do now;
be sure of the ground underfoot; be
gure that there was a safe way out.

Haddon was not the man to take a
chance. And yet he was taking n
chance pnow. If Ashe sought to rob
the Lockworth bank, if he failed and
were apprehended, tlwn Haddon stood
in a fair wn; of being implicated as an
accessory before the fact. Haddon was
a Jawyer and knew just what thut
meant, It meant rain. And yet he was
doing it! He was driving strongly
against the current of character and
habit, and that the fight had been hard
had showed in his eyes for u week.
Then why was he doing it?

It must be because he was already in
danger, because he had embezsled and
must make restitution, or because he

played for some stake a great deal big-
ger than $10,000.
While Haddon watched him, suppon-

ing ‘that Ashe was thinking about his
ﬂﬂ‘;r. Ashe was In fact thinking swiftly
about what reasons might have brought
Haddon to the point of making it. And

resent]y, feeling that he needed more
Ealp from Haddon himself, the hoy
anked softly and in simulated careless

ness,

““Mre. Stetheril basn't  suspected
anything yet?"

‘What do you mean?"
Haddon.

YAbout the money, of course, If
you're in deep it must have been hor
monpy you used, The Lord knows she
has enough of it."

demanded
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‘ Dad Has Located All the Garden Tools Except the Hoe -ia
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The young lady across the way
sayn hard, steady work by every-
body is what this country needs
more than anything else and she's
glad to see the Industrial Workers
of the World so active.

# Now F You
LooK "ARouND ANP FIND
TvaT HOE For me
I'LL GIVE
You A

| EAsy Money

FoR JIMMY EXCEPT THAT
1T MEANS KISSING CooDBYE
To HWis SweLL “AcTIN' BARY

Tee BE SKY W

p——
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PETEY—The Great Crime Wave

By C. A. Voight
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- HEY~ DIDNT You
' HEAR ME HOLLERIN'
Porice T— V'veJust
BEEM ROBBED.
Y

NEXT TIME.
HOLLER MAC
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OHy MA- D10 You HEAR
THAT HOPHING HAS A
B1G BOUNCING BABY?
———’

\ PoP, wHY DO vol

CALL IT ABOUNCING
BABY?

BECAUSE HIS FATHER 7
(S A RUBBERINA
TURKISH BATH-

” e o " R ———————
e e g et




