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" LADYFINGERS

By JACKSON GREGORY

CopyrieM, 1001, By Oherlie Bovitner's Bowa

yHIs STARTS THE STORY

" Ledyhn ' & this] buit ”:
floman "“r:.;:nv'. frome-up that

Ae orecking of & on
s a

'sad. orook,

E

Whon

15
E§ 4

AND MERE IT CONTINUES
HE went to the safe and in a lttle

jetked open the door. Ambrose and
aaddon and Ashe wero standing close,
yaichioy. There in plain sight was a
t thick pad of bills, By them wak

g bit of folded mots paper. The old
woman snatehed It up with shaking
While Ambross stared blankly

st Haddon and Haddon seemed like &

pn with the ground ewept suddenly | rjod

om Deneath bim, she read the fow lines
wperly: Bobble Ashe's sbort, simple
\sttar of farewsll to an old woman who
Jod been kind to him and whom he
, And them she had thrown both

ber arms about Ashe's neck and was
ying and hugging him convulsively.
“Oh, thank God, thank God!'' sha
surmured over and over.

“Mrg. Btetheril,’' Ashe said wsoftly.
“fou bad better * ¢ o'

Bot she beld him off u little from
bw and the tears were running down
bor wrinkled cheeks as she admonished

1

“Oan't you call me grandma, Bob-

be, dear? Can't you?"

Ambrose, bis face vred wihth fury,
about upon Heddon,

“Whst bave you got ma into?'' he

Haddon found me immediate answer.
Ambrose, in no meed to be baffled ut-
, eried out angrily:

“Mrs., Btetheril, I'm sorry, but I've
to take bim In. Just your calling
hm your grandson doesn’t ke bhim
®. And, If he was foxy enough to pase
9p thls chance 4o steal, be's still got
hat dlamond charge to snswer to."

“It you want te know anything about
Bbat diamond matter,’’ ahe sald bluntly,
“you just ask Haddom there. Ask him
o plcked it up when Bobble dropped
it! And now, listen fo me. Both of
7u! Bobbis here is my grandson and
what {s more 1 can prove it. Ask Had-
jon about that! If you two crooks get

t of here right this minute and keep
ng and nevey let one

couldn’t really be dis-
t him de-
P R

. maybe,
wiid, T'm wiid myself 1"

OHAPTER XXVII
Tolly Le Bram Squares the Game
Justin Ha bay much at

ke,
eferal. ith forethought and care he
hed masyed his attaek, and now saw it
being swept back., He retreated prompt-
7. Now bs must save himsell; luter
e could strike again, from ambush, a
sk movement. Bo far, nothing had
joren lost mave honor.
Now, more clearl
bbul'ution in Aun‘l:e
t or might pot epea oseution
hod s utu‘f:nu enrlc’lro:: relyn
bt or might not come to stand fore-
oot n Rachel Btetherll's will.
,ll'i case, Evelyn was the old wom-
8 kinswoman and po would not be
terly forgotten,
Haddon cursed himaslf now for hia
'!" blunder, When Ashe upon the
lght of the attempted dlamond rodbery
Bed dropped the stone, it had been Had-
500's |nstinetive thought to snateh it
Up. 15 return It to the owner. Then &
min had screamed, ‘‘He has stolen
ft dlamond !'' and, turn to show
-::t::!l'l:'hll ul& tl'r.t.n:u.“ that
u L e run-
Ing through vy shubbery. | B
wing quickly upon Mre, Bletheril; her
Ym wers upon the fugitive, It sesmed
M At incredible, then perfectly nat-
Perhapu because he wanted it to
'm natural. He had convinced him-
s }:ﬁ:_ e oot hlg! seen bim Ttml“.
: n Jewel, L] nto
in poeket, ropped

ldnm all of the time that inscrutable
P 5 woman had known., Bhe had known
¥10 Ashe was, She had known that
utin ngdﬁu was & traltop to her in-
fots. Now phe would ml‘a him pay.
°ﬁ: way or another, no doubt in all
L
. ‘nlean he on or now
M speedily.
oi¢ withdrew swiftly and
uiting that his deparfure would
.3"“"'!- And po vwould it have been
o Bot Lieutenant Ambrose's steely
."‘ followed him. Haddon. once that
4 In the haliway, hurried to Bve-
l'b + As he went a glance at his
b showed him that it was not yet
"PASt eloven, Perhaps she had mot

Eone to bed,
Nor had she He saw the Hght

. under
.l"l"ﬂr- heard her moving :‘{nl rest-
Y- It was not meant that ahe
|fl sleep tonight. There

wab Ar
Bond ‘to think about ud',nutln

silently,

If like an able]

than ever, he sawW | 4
Daly.

* | soreamed at him.

another
s k

n berself falli
flllons, ihh]c . 3

A b
.. 1: en he rapped
o m It

0,'" answered the lawyer, his

lips clowe to the , o

”!ﬂ.“‘;' l M‘" I must ses you

L Wmhit? At this hour
‘‘Never mind 0

ber, ‘"Tou are the 'our he urged
e LR LU
‘“Put on h

out to me In the gardens " ool

back way and don't let
you. And hurry,
will be teo late,

Bhe jorked open the door, but Haddon

ol 1 R 1 e e B
she fo o

looked down the hall ma::th l:::
were voices, Rache|

Rtetherll's tnd My Bteele's, both
r. d .
viously HM:!J"M. And the a..'.’.':.

only & moment s
Hastlly the girl drew on & cost,
caught up & scarf, and went out. A
glance over her ahoulder showed her
somae one standing by the door of Mrs.
Ntetheril's study, a man whom she had
never sten before. Was this man her
cousin? Was he golng to come between

i

ustia p

seed through the at
dinslog room geln was runulu.‘“ A
door, flung widely open, gaped after
her, Bhe was breathless, flushed and
when ghe came upon HMaddon out-

““What i it?"" she cried anxiously,
“Tu It that man in there?" x

Inln.."' sald Haddon with quiet
em v liwe baven't much time for
tal ? It's too late for that now: the
time ban come for aetion. I have al-
ready ordered out & ear, You are go-
lnq‘wlth me into Lockworth," f

Lockworth I'* Bhe stared at bhim in
amasement. ‘At _this time of night!
Juntin, tell me! What has happened?

What nre we A
bodery B going to do in Lock

“‘Nothing bas bappened ® ¢ ¢ ot,'’ he
led mvﬁ,‘ ‘A great deal Is going
to happen, In Lockworth, just as fast
ulmmpmploofmn out of
bed Igw and are golng to get mar-
‘'‘Married!"" she gasped. ‘‘Married!"
“'Yes, married," he told he:"nt:‘:d-
l;z‘ ;‘gln; mt.l tlonflght and I'll pave
r rtune, H
and you lose flh E)b I‘Ilu:x.plnla.:.:t:t:
drive into town. But you've got to
m‘ga up your mind."
. l!g!.‘ Justin, T don't understand
"I do. I tell you that T am the one
man fa the world who can arrange
matters so that you inherit your aunt's
money. If I do anything for you I've
kot to do it now, tonight. And,’* dog-
gedly, ““T won't turn a hand uniess you
e, T W 0e o 7wttt
Not this way * * * s
“!g 211. tlih ;houldm and turned
o ,1'%:'1"""'&“ e house, Bhe clutched
‘Walit t, Justin, J * * #
ug:%vmhhl" ! O 1
°¥-t you let me Ao the thinking,
know hwhi .lv:!:d o l.:ow,' ;a; 1
you,
am doing {s for your sake, d':r"t'h .
Ambross, watching them from the
shadows about the porch,
position to um!omurwhnt 'th.:n’:d:?
t be, But be had no inten-

tion of bt of Haddon .
Haddon ba 'Bmdy order u:t :::;
Ambrose had seen one standipg In the

"T 2ad boss chore whew s

ere when they came in,
Haddon bad not said wh:{n he bad
o it out. Ambrose made the
natural mistake and, slipping quietly
through the lhrubbui. went around the
house, meaning to intercopt Haddon
and énl:n there and to go with them
inte Lockworth,

“I'll get more out of him than out of
that old woman,'' be told himmelf with
a measure of complaceney. “‘I'll make
him touﬂ:hup the whole thing."

But re he had come to the big
French car he had come upon the owner
of it and the French heels, He and
Polly Ls Brun mat face to face as each,

quietly, came about a corner of
the hoube,

"P;ﬂl.yl" exclaimed Ambrose. '‘You

*Yes," returned Polly in ber most
Impudent manner. "It's ltle Moe.
How's tricks, Dickia?"’

Buat Ambrose’s face, at first showing
marely the start of his surprise at find-
ing here bere when she Id naturally
be in Ban Francisco, indicated now a
black and blacker rage,

“Curse you!'' bho snarled at her.
bt - [111] mwi on Ladyfingers, are you?
You've been dead stuck on him all the
time, lying to me * ®* * Apd you've come
up here to tip him off * » &'’

He lifted his hand as though he would
strike ber down, Polly's eyes, bright
and fearless, told bim frankly now of
the scorn of bim which had so long lain
hidden ip ber soul.

““Gee,”” she laughed at him eon-
temptuously, *‘you're the swell guesser,
aln't you?"

“It's the truth, then?'"

"‘gnre, it's the IIl.ml.ll.
to to any longer.

"You'\rmn him 'n?;eldx tonight?'"
d:euin' fine,'’ she sneered

on.'

I don't have

‘“You're
at hlm, * i

Had his eyes not been in the shadow
then, little ;'oll'y Le Brun, fearless as
e was, might bave drawn back from
him, They were brimming with anger,
hatred, and the glittering, evil jealousy
which made them deadly, like poison.
The man's volce was suddenly husky
when he spoke aguin,

'I'N get you for this,'' he muttered,
““You and hL. If 1 never do another
thing in all my life, I'll get the two of
ou. If I ean't do it any other way
‘Il got you with my hands!"’

And, as though no longer could his
rage hold itself in check, his two hands
shot out, gripping her shoulders. A
moment he held her thus, so that her
face went white and she flinched from
him. Then brutally he flung her from
him, lau‘hln. softly as her y struck

against the house.

““You great brute,'’ she unnpmd
at him, “You'd maul a woman, but
you'd be scared to kill her, Heared of
some other boob In uniform d ng
you away, lcau{l of the rope at Ban
Quentin * * * You'd be scared to kill
a chicken if it _was againet the law!
You coward! You make me sick!"

Under the vhlr of her contempt Am-
brose erled out harshly:

“‘Beared, am 17 Afrald to kill, am 17
Didn't T ¢ = *"

And there he stopped suddenly, and
though there was Jjust the moonlight
streaming upon his face, for his hat
had fallen, g’oll: saw the look which
had coms [nto the man's eyes.

“My God!'"" eried the ;Irl. gasping
out the words. ‘It was you?t'

""What do you mean?'"' he challenged,
again standing over her. .

“It was you!'' she repeated, half in
wonder, half ln horror. ‘It pever was
Tony the Cat. You killed papa!’

"iou fool!'"" erled Ambrose, again
shaking her in his whitening hands.
“You ﬂlttle fooll Keep xour mouth
shut., Do you understand; It was
Tony, I1've got the evidence, he's been
pound over * * *'' .

‘“Take your dirty bands off me!'' she
“You made the evi.
dence. Murderer|*’

ddon in the
I fate; yeo. “:t‘:.nh of num g
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THE GUMPS—Company for Dinner

: - By Sidney Smith

DON"T KNOW WOW
TCKLED | AM Yo MELY
Nov= YouNE 60Y YO
GO HOME AND TAYE

oV BETRR
CALL VP YouRr

MY WIFE-

—
\ PON'T MANE Y0 CALL VP
WE ALWAYS HAYE
ENOLUGH FOOD At OUR HOUSE
FOR TWO OR YHREE EXTRA
Yo AN oL LD
BACMELOR WKE You A
GO0 MOME COOKED

PEOPLE —~

MeAL \S
JUSY

OLD> WMOU'TH ALL
| FIXED FOR
TOMEMING

A TREAT-
GETY Your

PEAR ANDY- I'M GOING To THE CHARITY \
WHIET OF THE SUNBEAM LEAGUE WITH
MRS BESIEY- WoONT BE WOME uNTIL
LATE= YoUlL FIND SoME Colp Mear IN
THE \CE BoX— THE COFFER'S ALL
READY D WNCK A MATCH UNDER i“r=

Lh&iy@apsiae

SIBNLY

L

|

e
-
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By Hayweard

Copyright. 1021, by Publie Ladger Co

PiPrE Co FOR

Miss OFLAGE , IVE SUED THE PiFELE
#10,000 DAMA
FOR THAT CANCELLED ORDER OF

GES -

%

- BRASS KAUCKLES, TOU WILL BE

——Z CALLED AS A WITAESS,

AIOW DOALT WORRY : IT,
WOAT BE HARD - THEYLL

JUST ASK YOU QPUESTIONS,
OF COURSE 4DV MUST TELL
THE TRUTH — THEY'LL

WHATS THE
MATTER,,

ITS SCANDALOULS! T
WILL AIOT STAY A THIS
OFFICE ANOTHER MINUTE!
JUST HEAR THOSE
GOINGS ON IN

THE

“YES, BUT MARY, THEY Re T

RDINARY. CAN'T YOU
TELL ME A FEW WITH
FMORE ZIP IN 'Em ?
T1'GoT To DO THIS

WHATS THE
MAT TER WITH
THEM T TOLD
‘Er? THEAR'S
REGULAR

STANDBYS !

- eawDd

The Young Lady A:rou the Way

T T— —1

The young lady across the way
says many of the other signers of
the Declaration of Independence
bhave been forgotten, but the name
of Abraham Lincoln will always
remain green in our memories.

widdls - 56 whew Biak as Yhe only

pedesny

By cov am A

o Yhe SKipfisy hae Yo Auns

PETEY—Not These Days, Anyway

SCHOOL DAYS By DWIG 3
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—HeRES A LETTER.
PRoM CousiIN ALice
AsKING US To ComE
AUD VISIT THEM NEYT
WeEEK~— |3N'T
TRAT Nice

~UM-\weLe,
| cauY Go

- | GOT A DATe To So

FisHiu' NEXT WERR WaTH
\WEBBY AND SCOTTY— |
CANY TURN EM DownM ~

m (—w:u.,l CONSI
So THATs
THAN \WATER.

DI

DER.
' Blood THicKe=- .

e r

—NEAH,
BuT, BLooo
AT THiICcKER-

TRAN LiIcQugr!

n
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By Ferry L. Crosby ?:

THE WORST NIGHT |
HAD WAS THE FIRST
TIME |EVER WENT

OVER THE TOP.

(OONTINUED ma{omm

. {
i .

OH,D®
ME ABou

TE(L
TIT
*-.._._..-T__

INTO THE DARKNESS OF NO MANT
LAND - MY JAW HARDENED AS THE
COLD CLAMMY BREEZE S BATHED HY/
FACE (T wWAS THEN THAT (FELT THE |
AWFUL FEAR OF THE UNKNOWN. 5~ \
THIS WAS ONLY MOMENTARY . (~
HOWEVER -

| LOOKED OVER THE Pamperr\\

~/ THEN (S€TTLED
FOR THE ZERO Hou
SNEER CROSSED My

YEARNED FOR WAS THE

COMMAND THAT WOULD

POWN AND WAITED
R. ACootL HARD

)

W

5 SAY, DO YE Know ]
" \'i*r J" PAST '1;we:t.ve
N\ .\$ L‘gcwcn’,
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