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FROM NOW ON

H18 BEGINS THE STORY
ve Hendorson, n vhllﬂ of |I!|- nlrﬂ-rls
own to man noAn Wl-
yoe ril:r.u :Ir' knavery, confronts the big
piatinn of hin life when Dookle Bkor-
n sends him to Martin T Tydoman,
milllanairs backer, to #et 100,000
reconp |auolm1nhllnt 1;_-----.] I)LI!;I!I‘IT
drive to Han rancisco LV
8 LODE v the wheel of tha spesding

r
|gg:.rnll-n:“‘m- ponnib (itlen of stealine
". $100,000 and he determines to do

L 4 { n allbl at
arefully arrangen [or an

‘H.-u::m.'er rooming  house, whera he
v'" even molng mo far an welectine a
Ing plnce for the money, w disuned

ee0lo,
AND MERE IT CONTINUES

CHAPTER 1T

The Theft

WAS In front of a shabby frame
housge In & shabby wireet thut Dave
enderson atopped the car, It wns five
winutes after G, He lifted up the seat,
and, lenning down, surreptitiously con-
vayed to his pocket n eold chisel from
{he car’s eomplement of tools. Lacking
of the accessories of a professional
e, the ehisel would make a most
lent substitute for a steel jimmy.
l‘?[‘lﬁ‘““" the weat, pleked up the

s black handbag, alighted, entered
g house, and from the musty hallway,
after unloeking  the door, stepped
theough into n roomn on the right, He
tll'lilfd the door hehind Wm, nand stood
gurvesing his surronndings In a o0 of
balf-grim. half-quizzical contempt,

It was possible that old Tooler up-
stairs, on \u‘nrinu the car, and hearing
bim, Dave Henderson, enter the house,
lﬂlliﬂ come down : on the other hand, it
was quite equally possible that old
Tooler would not. t wax, however,
wise to walt n few minutes and eee.
That was part of the plan, He, Dave
Henderson, was suppored to be here in
his room while some one else 'I‘l‘llllﬂ that
ittle rald on Martin ‘K. Tydeman's
brary ! 1f, therefore, Tooler should
oome down, and find no one—— A
shrug of hls shoulders completed the
obrious deduction.

His eyes traveled around the room.
Thix was his home—that 18, if he could
elaim 1 home anywhere, this was his

hame. .

It was dingy, comfortless and nnin-
viting. There was only the one window
that faced the street, and the window
was (nudequate, and the Hfht geerned to
be imbued with a niggardly hesitution
about coming in at all—which was ‘Iwr-
haps just as well. The furniskings
weren't out of any prize collection!

He dug hin hands impylsively into
ts side pockets—and, one hand encoun-

aring the chisel, he smiled with a kind |

t cool, composed satisfaction, Between

hs barren and God-forsnken hole and

his bit of steel there had been born a
pection that was both intlmate and
pent, For nine years, ever sinee
had run away from school, the kind
existence this place stood for had
his goat—that was the reason why
bad put the chisel in his pocket.

The room had scrved its purpose bet.
tee than any other place of like eclreum-
stances nnd surroundings would have
served him—he had, indeed, chosen this

leular room very carefully—but the
laee bad always got his goat, He had
ad to have a room somewhere—he had
taken it here. There were many rea-
why he had selected this one. It
cheap; and {t was among the only
lags of people with whom' he had ever
ad a chance to associnte—the hangers-
of the race tracks, the dance-hall
erowd of the Barbary Const, the night
world of Frisco. IHe knew every one
ere—he knew the crooks and the lags
f the underworld. ‘Thewse latter had
me and agaln even tried to invelgle

m into active membership in thelr

aternity, They wanted him, They |

ad even pald him the compliment of
elling him he would make the slickest
erook In the United States, He had
refused. The game didn't look good
enough. It was oll piker etuff. It
wasn't morality that had held him back
* % ¢ Y1y morality was the morality
of his environment * * * nine years
offt * * * what was morality any-

how? * * * 45 far as he could make |

ut it was slmply a question of what-
ever you do don't get caught. And he
had seen some of the wpper efst play -
ing at morallty, too! BSure, be knew
waat morallty was—he hnd scen a lot
"ol it In his nineteen years!
“"Well, what do you know ahout
t!" sald Dave Henderson aloud, in
a sort of surprised volee, “'Rounds
like I'm arguing with myself whether
I ought to do this or not. Say, wouldn't
that sting you! There's nothing to it!

t's what you get for walting—a lone |

d thot eops the sweepstakes, and

you up for keeps like n nabob!"

e went to the Moor, opened it
alightly, and listened, Upstairs he could
bear Tooler moving about, That was
another reason why he had, having once
taken the room, remained on as the sole
lodger in this house. Tooler minded his
own business—und Mrs, Tooler couldn't
belp minding hers. Mra, Tooler waus a
paralytic, hey were u couple well be-
yond middle age, and, having been
thrifty in their early days, had pur-
chased this house here some fifteen years
igo. The nelghborhood, even if still
mnp nelghborhood at that time, bad

a8 litle more refined in those days. |

It had changed for the worso since then,
but having invested their savings the
mubsequent changes had to be hornve,
that was all, 1t hndn't apparently af-
fected Toolor very much, The man was
naturally sour anyhow, and Mrs, Tool-
ers lliness hadn't changed him into

&t might be called, by fany stretch
of the fmagination, gental! o way &
mechanic of some sort; but his work
bad been spasmodie—Mrs, Tooler could
not always be left alone.

ave Ilenderson frowned Tooler
oldently wasn'y coming down: but
TN!N'. for all that, must, {f the m
;ﬁmy iarose, bu the means of extal-
Ihing an alibl, sund that required
tomething of ut lenst a definite recogni-
ten by Tooler of hin, Dave Hendereon's,

présance, I S / into
he hall e stepped abruptly out intec

“Heh, Tooler I"* he called, **Tooler "'
A door opened somewhers above,
) Helln 1" snapped a gruff voice,
1t's me,"" announeed Dave Hender
son,
::l beard you !"* grunted Tooler,
st came {0 for g wash-up,"”
&plained Dave Hendereon,  “Came 1y
In Skarvan's car. 1'in going back to-
l!qpt by train."
LAl right I'"" Tooler grunted ngain.
low's” the wife?"
doTlm only answer wagr the clesing of a
OF upsinire, Dave Henderson smiled
Pleasantly, qung re-entered his  awn
'li?:l;i?- When it came te wociabl!ity
o ". wiE a star! Well, so much the
ll'r"r He lind no eomplaint to regin -
}' oM othoat keore ‘-nqul'illll} lnlli‘hl:
- Mf’rﬂrm-.l to where his tritnk stond
"lmlllt the wal! ut the lower end of the
”“ﬂ..l':u'nml the trunle, Jifted out the
¥, and from
:mrlvh Possersed himself of an puto.
C pistol aml = EUNEroOuN n||:p1) ul

:'::I:‘I amnnition, Wil this In s

“!“"1. lli" cluseld The trual mgnin, and

l“-.llll':l‘-"“ noon the edge of the bl
ANl removed iy khoes

Nl now
Reat iy i
Under Gl
the U!lu-r_
lall, 1

liouse W,

Dave Hemdorsan, silent s
movements, Lis shoes tueksd
arm, the blnek handbog unrler
made Lls wuy out inte the
hie cur stunding in frout of the

“Mdn hiy poom Later «
. o, ater on, when he
,":“'_'ﬂ'-"l. In the course of an hour, say,
I..rl!‘:;lll ‘l'nll up to "looler aguin to suy
e nllb‘t".w golng. It wum a perfectly
*'thh::om on mlong the Lall, weached
ey door, oponed It cautiously
Ut a wound, and stepped through

somewhiore in the lower |

A6 mute evidenece that he was |

{ Q.R.S. 2626
g ROLLS. | Saaastows Avs,

house, Here lie spent severnl minutes in
o eareful examinntion of  the old
pigeon cote.  He had never been vory
muoceh Interested In Mes, Tooler's aban -
doned plgeon cote hoforo—he wan very

n emall <de window in the ghed, and it
gave jusc light enougl to enable him
to see, It wan many yenrs eines Mra,
Tooler had kept nny pigeons, or any-

wni atlll here nt the end of the shl,

lane It wasn't anything very elab-
crnte, just n sort of ceiling platforu,
boarded In, and with a little door jn it
Standing on the ground, he conld fust
rench up to the door, and he opened it
tentatively,  Yes, It wonld serve ox-
cellently, Tt wawe instantly acecesible gt
nny time, either from the house or from
the lane, and eerininly Mra, Tooler's

pete wns not 0 thing ta excite sga.

into tho ghed that econnected with the|

couldn't very well mnke n parcel of
| them in Tydemnn's library ! Of conrse, |

taneh interested in it now! There was |
wealed package would have to be kept

thing elgs, suve the bare threads of hoer |guented sirects Dave Henderson made
life together: but the old pigeon eore | his way along. At the expirntion of some

jurt whove tha door thot epened an the | AWAY, on the strect upon which the mil-
Honaire's home fronted, The hurried pace

i letwurély  and nonchnlant saunter, It

Ity of the houses possessed,
or lesy extent, thelr own grounds, Tyde-

{long-forgotten shelter for her bygone |
his hend complaeently,

In customary banded sheaves of hank-
notes, and loose, how else could he
carry it% Not In his pockets—and he

the bank might have made up a sealed
packnge of the whole, but even then n
out of sight.

The slouch hnt was deawn down still
n little lower, nnd by the less fre-

twenty minutes he had emerged, a block

wae gone now, and hie dropped into a

wis n very wselect nelghborhood. There
wig lttle or uo trafie, and the majoe-

mun’s house, for sxample, was np-
proached by a short driveway that was
Hanked on both sides by n high and
thick hedge. Dave Henderson nodded

He had pletured |

| Dave Henderson, silent as a eat, made hls way Into the hall

kalnn—emialls in view of the fuet)that drivewnys a dozen times on the ran

|that there never wonld be any  =us-
| plelon exeited on any score as fur av
(e was eoncerned !

He put on s shoes ngain, nnd, open-
ing the shed door at the rear, stepped
cut into the lane—und a roment Inter
wan wrlking quickly nlong a shily street
away from the house.

Martin K. Tydeman's house was on

the i, Dave Hewdersop smiled n |

littlo grimly at the niey lightness of the

empty black bag in his hand, It would | trance now, und his eves swept narrow- |

L up from Stockton, nnd particularly he

had pietured that hedge ! It wns & most
convenient hedge! And it was exceed-
ingly thoughtful of Martin K. Tydemnn,
Esquire, to have provided {t! 1f one
eroniched low enough there was nothing,
unless ome one were especinlly on the
watel, to prevent one reaching the

| Hbrary windows at the side-rear of the

house, and of anecomplishing this with-
out the slightest chinpee of belug seen.
He was close to the driveway en-

be netther as light ner as cupty on the [ 1y vp and down the streot, For the mo-

pulled the slouch hat he wns weariug n

little farther down over his ryes, A

man earrying a bag wasn't anything

out of th: ordinary, or anythiug to nt- |

tract particular attention—he wak much
more concerned In avoiding the chunce
of personal recognition,

And, anyway, the bng was n neces-

Inil}'. If the money, for jnstance, wis | the slde wnall of the house, au

way back—if he had any luek!  He|jent thers appeared to be no one In

sight—uaund, with a quick slde-step, he
slipped wuddenly in from the street
under the shelter of the hedge.

He moved swiftly now, running. half
bent over. It was a matter of but n fow
weconds—aund now, dartlug ncross the
driveway where it branched off to clrcle
around to the front entrance, he gained

T
|
1
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The Perfect Gift
A Suitable Book

There’s a good book
for every one on vour
Christmas List.

Presbyterian Book Store

(Second Floor)
Witherspoon Building, Juniper and Walnut Sts,

Convenient Location, Attractive Surroundings
Widest Variety

Books, Novelties, Christmas
Cards, Calendars, Etc.

A

T TR RARERAROURRORRARD AR R0

$65  $85
$160 $165

All we ask is that you pay cash for the Stool and Scurf,

IMMEDIATE FREE DELIVERY

S VICTOR Rgconns-~twm;~#gr
CHRISTMAS SALES

;*UPRIGHT PIANOS

(USED)

No Money Down

until after the New Year. Then monthly payments may be
as low as $5 per month.

N

$125
$195

$145
$245

MYERS F. HALL

; PLAYER-PIANOS

OPEN
EVENINGS

SO < 5,

By FRANK L. PACKARD
(AUTHOR OF "THE MIRACLE MAN")

Copuright, 1081, by Publie Ledger Company

cronched, listening intently, beneath the
window of the librury.

A minute pamsed, another—there wan
no sound, He rafned bimeolf gunrdedly
then to an upright position, pressing
close ngainst the wall, but keeping well
back at one gide of the window, The
window sill wan wshoulder ligh, and
now, edging forward inch by inch, he
obtalned a diagonal glanee through the
pane. The room, as far ne hie counld see,
for the portleres within were but par-
tinlly drawn, was unoccupled, Tt was
what he had counted upon. Tydeman,
it the millionaire were following his
usual custoni, was at dinner, and the
dining room was on the other slde of
the louse. No one of the houschold,
either famlly or servants, would ordl-

| nurily have any occasion to be in the
to n grenter | jibrary at this hour. Ordinarily! A

giant éame into the dark eyex, and the

|P,\IN nareowed as In a4 dogged, uncom-

promislng  challenge—and then the
shonlders lfted In a debonair shrug.
Well, that was the chanee he took! He
wns gambling anyhow !

His fingern crept to the window-sash,
and  tested it guietly., It would not
move, Whether it wan locked nbove or
not, he did not know—the slight press-
ure that he was able to exert from the
ontslde wis at least not sufficlent to
1ift it—but the tmprovised steel jlmmy
woulil quickly remedy that defect. 1le
worked hurriedly now. The Westoern
summer evenings were long, and It was
still light, and every minute he stood
there was eourting discovery,

T'he edge of the chisel slipped in be-
tween the sill and the window-sash,
and with the leverage the window was
rilsedl an Inech or two, Hisw question
wik answered,

[t had not been lJocked at the top.

And now his fingers came toto play
tgain—under the window-sash, Tlere

| wus not a sound. The window went up

enstly and silently, and with a lithe,
aglle spring Dave Henderson swung
himself up over the sill, dropped with
u soft pad to the floor, and stood ma-

tionless, shrouded in one of the W‘H‘"
tieros, |

The room war empty. The door lead-

ing from the libeary, he could see a8
ho peored. out, was closml, From the
other sidasof the door, muffled, there
eame & laugh, the murmur of volces,
indeterminate lttie soumds, The set,
stralght Nps relaxed o lttle, The wiy
was quite clear. The chances In him
favor were mounting stendily, Thoe
family was undoubtedly nt dinner,

He made no sound ns he stepped

quickly now meross the room. The rich,

heavy pile af the velyet rug benenth
hls feet deadened his footfalls, And

now be reached the mansive flat-topped
desk that stood nlmost in the center

of the room. It was the most likely

plnce, the natural place, for Tyde-

man to leave the money. If it wan
not here—again there came that de-
bonair shrug—well, then, he wauld look

further—upstalrs In Tydeman's bed-

room, I necesary—or anywhere clee,
If necessary. One thing only was cer-
tain, and thot was that, having started
on the job, he would get the monoy,
or they would get him—If ha couldn’t
fight his way out. Tt wns quite natural!

| Of course, he would do that! What

eles would he do? He had nlways done
that! He lind been braught up to i,
hadn't he? Win or loke—he had nl-
ways played win or lose.  Cold feet
and bet hedging waw pller stul—nnd
that was tn Bookie Skarvan's line, too,
not his!

Keen, alert, his ears were senlinels

ngninat the slightest externnl wsound.
He was gnawing now in a sort of

grim impatienee at his lower lip, as he
pulled open  drawer nafter drawer.
Strange how his mind worked! The
slickest eronk in the U, B, A, they
had safd be swould make, Well, per-
haps he would, but even so, it nelther
aliured nor interested him, Thix was
his lfrﬂ. Job—nnd his last., There waos

enough tn this to wee him through

for the rest of his lite, It wouldn't
hava ‘been worth the risk otherwise,

and he wouldn't have tackled it. Onee |

East, and he could pretend to amaws
money Httle by Hitle untll no one wonld

be surprised that he wns worth a han- |

dred thousand dollurs, That was the
trouble with the bunch lie knew ! Some
of them bad bralny, but they worked

Electric Lamps

Mirrors

- All Types

! Hair Mattresses
|

Electric Lamps or Mirrors for Xmas Gifts

Specially selected Gift Lamps— |

Living-Room, Bridge, Boudoir and
| Chair Lamps. A superb collection of
: distinctive models which provides for
‘ every color scheme of the modern
. Of home. Also, a notable assortment of
Period Mirrors of unusual attractive-
ness and beauty. But the choice is
now!

Dougherty’s Faultless Bedding
Box Springs
S 1632 Chestnut Street

Redsteads

perturably under his breath,
this looks like it—whnt? And all done
up in n nlee little pockage, too! Fven
more thoughtful of ‘em than T hiad )
hioped !**

their braing overtime—on small stuff- [
and they had to come agnin—to keep

the living exptnses going wnil sooner |
or later they came once too often |n|'|

and then It was the jug for theirs!

He bent down suddenly to n lower |

deawer that was locked—the only ond
that he had found locked-—and pried
It open with the vold chisel

Y8ure!®' wald Dave [Henderson jme= |
1 gueus

Il_' took out n ]mr"l‘! frllﬂl the

deawer, It was securely tled with stout
cord, and heavily wealed with great g A !
blobs of red wax that bore” o bank .'-|]-I‘rtl 7 TC was true, wasn't 1t7
fmpression. There could indeed he but

little doubt concerning the contents:

but Dave Henderson, neveethicloss, moudy

o slight opening 1n one end af the wrap-

plng paper—and diselosed to view erisp |
plles of hennd-new yellowbacks

He nodided pleasantly to himself, ne|
he eohsigned the package to the little |

black handhng.

TORE ORDER

Easy to Use

Huy eveisttiug tur the
family at any etors you prefer. Cioth-
tng. Furniturs, Houss Furnlshings, Jew.
olry mnd General Marchandiss, Fay at
your convenjence, Hesan ot It right hers
on Chestnyt Sireat over 40 Years,

Call. Phane or Write

% WEAVER 1112 chesinut st

Rooms 41 and 28, Take Hievator
| er—

|
It was what he had ecome for—and

work to attcact attention

drawer had boopn foroed

he missed
for the first time; and certainly under |
clreumnstances
earth agninkt whom any suspicion eould
v had  told

himself that Lefore,  Well, why not re-

got—onas hundeed thousand dollars, himanlf
He elosed the

that the | med nan

win only

apen, it at | slightest difficulty or obstacle,
Lirenth
It hnd been very sgimple—
hind r_‘tpl!t'l'.

nir
smiledl In want along

That wae exuctly what he more #0 even than he
When, o lHttle Inter, he drove
fup in Bkarvan's car to the front door |
and eequested the mones,

had been almost teme !

- oy ) Ny -
o) Al ¥ 2
’
15
Ha retreated to the window, lewered
and  regatned
and knelt far! the «treet The thing was done
Closed, 1t was In possossion of one hundred thoy <
the oh ‘wisand dollnra, lind not been the

ns

To be continued tomorrow
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Xmas Novelties

DESK SETS—FANCY ARTICLES
Made by Shut-Ins

205 South 16th Street

How ’bout Neckties for Xmas Gifts!

A New

iNECKwEARl‘

ont  Lnglan

|| Bwitanrinnd

Arrival

Quality SNilks

I,

N

:I-H':ln' patternsd
ully taliagred tn

Firat-

aRryine

und
n 'l
Car

|
|
f |
| Priced 75c lo $2.50 ]_ h[

A.R. Underdown’s Sons
202-204 Market St., Phila,

BIG SAVING

And Startling Reductions

IN PHILADELPHYA, CAMDEN AND VICINITY

Fine Cane Granulated

SUGAR % o I

Lowest

Bunnyfety’

Fancy Tub Butter

PRINT

Butter

C
ib.

475,

Waterman'’s
Ideal
Fountain Pens

$2.50 to $65

Autopoint
and
Eversharp

Gold and Silver
Pencils

$1.00 to $35

A splendid selection and Quick Service at

omeraniz

1525 Chestnut Street

2N

74

stripes.

Bty rorem |

New and Readyv
for Christmas—

$45 Suits (with extra

trousers, making them : $32.50

$55 Suits) for.....
$35 Suits (with extra |

trousers, making them : $26.50

$42.50 Suits) for. ..

500 Suits

First group all worsteds. Fine!
Second group all
herringbones, Cambridge and Oxford
grays, browns, greens—checks and

wool—Fishbones,

We Suggest Them as
Good Christmas Gifts

Wanamaker&Brown
et at Sixth for 60 Years

FANCY JERSEY

Pumpkin

Save 5 cents can

C
Can

Seedless

Save 10c Pkg.

Seeded

Save 6¢ Pkg.

CALIFORNIA FANCY

Raisins [9°
Raisins |6

New Pack Red Alaska

Salmo

Save 6 cents can

Tall
Can

Pure

LARD

2-1b decorated tin

Old-Fashion

FruitCake

31.48

Oven Fresh

Bread

Best Values in City

€

Loal

CANDY SPECIALS
Worthmore Assorted Chocolates

Milk Chocolate Covered Almond Mall
Hershey’s Sweet Chocolate,

B\a!

207, cuke

Noah's Ark .

Santa Clans Pack .
St Nicholas Mixed ,

CRACKER SPECIALS

. 1b 21c|Nabisco, Anola)Sugar
. Ib 28¢c|Lotus, Ramona\Walers Pk

« PKkg 6¢|Barnum’s Animals . pkg 6c

19¢

ow, 2 for' 5¢

ac

6647 Woodland Ave.
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aer ATLANTIC

The World's Largest Grocery House—4926 Stores In the U. S.
New Stores Opened This Week
ount Ave,

—p——

i —

& PACIFIC &

* 733 Ouk Lane A
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