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‘yeady to go?’ he ssked
j am ready,’” she answered
by

¢ well, then,'' mil Crang, *‘you

ifer go out and get into the old
tou can go with Flawkins and

" '—Olalre looked in a bewils
Wiy at Paul Veniza—''but you

M W; ‘know I did,’" Crang interrupted
1 7, “'but we're all here a little
“aml there's lots of time to coun-

“*'He's far from as well as he was last
ght. At least you'll admit that 1'm
i doctor, and when 1 tell you he

and .t.ell them not to =end the limou-

f‘c'“mlhhu oyt-ls.hl Naald

rang shrugged 8 shoultders, .
**You can do as you like, but I don’t
ne''—a snarl crept into his roice

~tthat it will give him any joy to wit- |
the ceremony, or you to have him.
t yourselven; but 1 won't answer for |

the consequonces.’

“I')l go,” said Claire simply—and as
Paul Vonlza lifted himself up suddenly,
in protest, she foreed him gently back

. *It'a better that |

upon the couch agein [up on deck to get the air.

f Crang accompanied hee,

not prove very diffieult to separate |
om.

wlf." she said, and for a moment talked h
to Wl
hiny, and rose, and walked out fn:nnIth

in low, earnest tones, then kinued

L‘nnl" with a grunt of approsal, |
started toward the tvl!‘ilht‘ll'.i.ll raised 8¢ him by Hawking,
And then Hawkins spoke for the first

“Walt!"* Paul Venlza 1
on hjs elbow.

.h&:l:l turned and faced the other
with darkened face, "

It s not too late even now at the
Jast moment!"' Paul Venlza's face wos
drawn with unus.i lI kuow"y‘?;: for

are, and in the name

I.I:s::.r,:cus‘qu not to do this thing. It
4 foul and loathsowe, the basest pass
slon—and whatever crimes lay at your
door, even if murder be among the{n.

one of them (s comparable with this,

you (lo more than take o human life, |

desecrate A mu!d pure as the day
it lite, and—— "

'l'ha'.r‘:erl gurged into Crang's face, and

to mottled purple, )
= “Damn vou!’ he flung out honrsely.
vour cackling tongue: This ,a!u_-

my wedding morninl—unq.ernuud«.l
He langhed out raucously. My wed-
ding morning—and T'm in a hurry
l!lul YVeniza roised himrelf & little
higher. White his face was—white as
‘q%ﬁrn God have mercy on your
ml!"' (!'w t‘rlﬂ.
ra a
m”e‘d on 'l:.ls heel—and laughed.

CHAPTER XXIV
mm%tthe corner, and
ce tur . v
u’fthf B;t?-ite side of the street, drurh
u:Lr the shelter of a door mh
he could command & view of the

nee to Paul Veniza's house, And

mitra
iting with
now he stood motlonless, “ul n‘n the

ence, his eyes
w'l::uaerm the street, He was
there because Crang was either at the

t within the house, of
mm:lymm ecome to the house, It
was neatly 8 o’clock. The old traveling

wn shop was drawn UD

o lan now. No|sn
“Ha had no definite D that lny there,

And then he looked at Hawkins—and
ain at the other, |
e had not noticed it before!|
The smile on Hawkins' face did not hide
The man seemed to have nged a
| thousand years;
inched and worn, and deep in the |
aded, watery blue eyes were hurt and|
And a great sympathy for the
man surged upon John Bruce. He could
not tell Hawkins, but—
out, and laid his hand on the other's

arm. |

“Don't take it too hard, Hawkins,' |
S l—perhnps—perhups |
—well, there's always n last chance
hat something may happen.'’

“Me?"" said Hawkins, and bent down
over his gears us he got the signal to
“Do I look Hke that®
[—I thought it all out last night, and
I don't feel that way.
I was thinking about,
ing that I did something today when
ft my room that I haven't done be- |
fore—in twenty years.
light burning."’

was needed. He was pimply wait-
%I?l:nh not left the doorway.
Buddenly, tense, he leaned n_llttle for-
ward. ¢ door opened. Noj it Was
Hawkins! He relaxed again.
Hawkins! John Bruce's face

ts lips a little
a little sterper, his Iy Hawe

ressed.
3 u’ll';l,l:o T:Ei man who swayed

there outside the door, and whose face
e:vmd with his hands,
$e watched Hawkins, The old cab-
moved blindly along the sidewnlk
for the few steps that took bim to the
eorter, and turning the corner, out of
t of the house, sat down on the
the curb, and with his shoul-
ders sunk forward, buried his face In
bands ngain. )
n.And Jnhn'l-huoe understood ; and bhis
fingers, In his pocket, gnuggled curiously
around the revolver that was hiidden
there. He wanted to go to that old bent

re there in its misery and despair, | .

was fighting now so obviously to
a grip ‘nnon himself, But he did
move. He could not tell Huwkins

phat he meant to do.

again John Bruce leaned tensely
But this time he did not re-
Claire! His eyes drank in the
, 'little, dark-gnrbed figure, greedy
no smallest gesture, no movement,
single line of face or form should
him. It was perhaps the last
that he would see her, He wou
see her In his prison cell—he would
let her go there.
A queer sound issued from his thront,
strange and broken little ery, She
gone now. BShe had crossed the
alk and entered the rraveling
wn shop, Tlie cartnins were down,
she was hldden from sight. And
a moment there seemed u blur and
before John Bruce's eyes — then
wkinas, still around the corner, stlil
tith crouched shoulders, still with his
hidden in his hands, took form
distinet again, And theun
a littleewhile, Hawkins rose
y, and came back along the street,

2

traveling pawn shop, and sat fum-
at the wheel with his hands,

ed for the third time—and now
Bruce laughed in a low, grim
my, and his hand, hugging the revolver
B bis pocket, tightened and grew vise-
ke in Its erip upon the weanpon, It
Crang at ‘I)ut!

from his pocket—empty,
ot in front of Claire!
swept bis hand across hla fore-
d. It was as thaugh a sudden shock
':romd him to some stark reality
fch he Lad been strangely oblivi-

d sald nothing about driving Claire,

fu right, Flawkins! Go ahead!"

to the car, and the car wns mov-
'nn.l. Wasn't Paul Veniza go-

taten lsland, and before then a chance
Id come, must come ; he would muke
pomehow, and
t John Bruce ran swiftly out Into the
breet, and. as the car turned the cor-
wwung himeelf lightly and silently
lnddn lawkins, L'ranr would not
, The curtained panel at the back
i the driver's seat hid the interlor of
Be. car from view,
" Hawkina turned his bead, stared into
Pruce's face for an instant, balf
E A

startled, balf in a curiously per-

d way, made as though to speak—

ad then, vitlmuht-? woridl, gave his at-
e W n.

9 ” on down the black.

r jammed, or some+
[} . “
low: o Dent bis head

Illl‘." m. z}. . m“,
A great mist scemed
John Bruce's eyea,

. m
1t her clutch spamnodically at|come again, Hawkina' volce; and vmz.

| that must have
rtrength, that must be sappi

at———
Ilgn!“ Claire whispered,

He buried his face in
masses of hair that fell a her, | Haw

“You— ' untll it res

Fresh Eggs

o’ 4

the great wet

to gather before
i '.mul

nd the other car.'' He Indicated |
Venisa with a Jerk of his head. |

A go
§s not fit to go thin morning that ought |
to be enough for both of you. I'll phone |

Qtill Clafre hestated. Paul Veniza

AIEBIZIY

He held her head above the waler. She was motionless, inert

. .Mabbe you don’t understand, but
[that's all I've been thinking about
we've been waitlng here,
left the light burning.”’
cart, John Bruce turned his |
head away. He made no response,
Hawkins paid the fare, ran the car
through the ferryhouse, nnd aboard the
He was fumbling with a
of some kind behind his peat, ax
he proceeded slowly up the runway.
“He'll want n little air In there,'’
said Hawkins, *‘because it’s close down
1t opens back, you know—the
I had it made that way
| when the car was turned into a travel-
awnshop—djdn't
I ind of customer I’aul might run
| into some time, and 1'q want to get In
beside him quick to help, and I1-"'
The old eabman straightened up, The
car was at the extrome forward end of
| the ferry—and suddenly it leaped for-

He looked around suddenly and in-,
tercepted a furtive, puzzled glance cast

Statistics Say Four fo
One Against You
Unless you take proper precautions, the odds are
four to one that you will contract Pyorrhea before
or after you pass the age of forty.
Something to think about, isn't it?

things you can do: play the I
the probable penalty, or set nbout?
a sensible manner to insure your teeth, °

Pyorrhea has cost many an individual his teeth and health.

“You'd better get off, John Bruce,'
he said in a choked volce,
all you could, and God bless you over
and over again for it, but you can't do
anything more now, and it won't do you
good to come an )

“You've done

A ! whole panel.
ruce, “'I'm galng
all the way, Hawkins."'
Hawkins relapsed Into silence,
were near the Battery when he spoke

&t

“All the way."
theu, as thoush it were but a moment |
| gone eince John Bruce had spoken, **All
Yes, that's it—after twenty
pawned her—

There are two
shot and pay

That's when
twenty years ago.

“WHERE ECONOMY RULES"”

old Hawkins ecried.

And I couldn’t never | only two of us going all the way—and

redeem her the way 'aul Veniza said.
And she ain’t never known, and thank |

“1 found the nicest store todsy, < .
“It’s Just around the corner on Twelfth sireet.
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ng in another car—tell =
them it was an accident, and—""
John Bruce was on his feet—too late,
There was a crash, and the collapsible
gates went down
plunging car, and the guard chain be-
yond was swept from its sockets,
reeled and lost his balance #s some-
thing, a piece of wreckage from the
| gates or chaln posts, struck him.
felt the hot blood spurt from shoulder
(and arm. And then, as the car shot out
[ in midair, diving madly for the water
he was thrown from his
ie found himself clinging te the

God she amin’t never going to know,
A tear trickled
down the old face, and splashed upon
the wrinkled skin of the hand wupon
And then old
smiledl suddenly, and nodded toward the
lelock on the cowl-board—nnd the speed
the car increased.
the ferry time,'" sald Hawkins,

They swung out in front of the ferry
house and the car stopped,
just berthing,

l.tmmwlﬁttmder.bhedh;m. That is the danger
?Myauuhou!dbeqdcktoheed.

gnore it and does its
Themumpmuteethl

that 1—that I

du:!ﬂyworkinahuny.
oosen and drop out or t
pulled. Pus pockets form at the motlol'thet::n:
$mnlerm|mthmu;houtthuyttem.

ou must not let Pyorrhea gain headway in your mouth.
Atthe first ,80e dentist and

b %.yourcn and start using Forhan's

Forhan's For the Gums is the formula of R. J. F

red for a moment, then.| o “I looked ‘up

PEACHES =

beginning to dis-
gorge its stream of motors and pedes-

““We're first in line,” said Ilawkins, |

California Fancy 2 3 ' |
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wildly to reach the

footboard, fightin
Claire was in

door handle.
Claire was in there!

There was u y
mighty rush of water closed over him,
fear, madness
Claire was in there! Claire was
in there—and somehow Hawkins had

Yes, he had the door handle now ! IHe
wrenched and tore at the door.
pressure of the water seemed to pit it-
self against his strength.
llke a manlae.

D.D.S. Ifused consistent]
vent Pyorrhea or check its course,

Don't wait a day longer. Stop at
druggist’s at once, buy a tube of Forhy:l':
and start using it today.,

Brush your teeth with Forhan's regularly.
Ithmmﬂmtdmﬂfﬂum:lwﬂlkeep
your teeth and mouth in perfect health,
Four out of five wait too Jong. Don’t be
one of them. 35c and 60c at all druggists.

nodding his head, **We'll bave to wait
a minute or two,"

John Bruce nodded back indifferently.
His eyes were fixed on the ferry that he
could just see through the ferryhouse, |
Certainly, Olaire would not stay down |
in the confined space of the ferry's rn
all the trip; or if she did, Crang|
wouldn't. His face met. Quite uncon- |
his hand had gone to his|
nd he found his fingers now |
the weapon |

y and used in time it will pre.

Big Mealy Cookers

before the | woi

le could scarcely
see in the murky water—only the indls-
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Peck
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tinet outlines of two forms undu'ating
grotesquely, the hands of one gripped |
around the throat of
that, and foating within bhis rench a/
He snatched at the
dress, His lungs were bursting., Claire! |
Rhe was in his arms—|

the other—only |
woman's dress,

It wus Cloire!
then blackness—then sunlight ngaln—
and then, faintly, Le heard a cheer.

11e held her head ubove the water.
She was motlonless, Inert,

FOR THE GUMS
Checks Pyorrhea

he sald gently.

swam In mad haste for the iron ladder
rungs at the side of the slip,

Fuees, a multitude of thom, seemed tn |
peer at him from above, from the brink |
of this abyss In which he wns strug- |
He heard a cheer ngain.
were they cheering?
ing because two men were locked in a
death grip down there in the water

move forwnrd.

I°11 tell you what
I was just think-

- FLOUR
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I've left the

John Brure stared a little helplesaly, !
“Yes,'" smaid Hawkins, He smiled at|lower rung, she opened Ler eyes slow-
hn Brueca. *“Don’t you worry about | Iy, and a tremor ran through her frame, |

“Claire!"’ he cried out agaln.
And then, as his hand grasped the

Were they minutes or were they | jo
that passed? Again the front
of Paul Veniza's house opened. |
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Dambois

the celebrated Belgian ’cellist
and pianist—who appeared faur
times last summer before the
King and Queen of Belgium and
who is to appear in concert at
the Academy of Music on Mon-

of tone. They are

door of Paul Veniza's house

be arranged.

And then John Bruce’s hand came

|
|
_
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