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THE DOUBLE
DEALER

By VARICK VANARDY,
Author of “Missing—$81,500.”

Copyright by the Frank A. Mun- |
sey Co.

CHAPTER XI.
The Delicate Hand of Crewe.

The following night was a busy one
for Crewe; also for officers Baxter
and Marline; likewise for some oth-
ers in whom we are more or less in-
t-mtod

The “business” part of it, so far
as we are concerned, began a few
minutes before twelve, when the front
door at Crewe’s opened just a little
:gnd the sinister visage of Sindabr,
the miracle worker, appeared in the
aperture, his black eyes scanning the
face of every person in the place.
Then he glided swiftly to the bar be-
hind which Crewe was standing.

“] don’t want those two cops to
come in and find .me here,” he said
rapidly and uneasily.

“@o into the back room and wait
there,” Crewe replied.' “I will bring
your cordial to you presently.”

“1 brought those 'stick-pins and
things to you last night. You weren't
here. I gave them to Christy, Did
he tell you?”

“Yeos.”

Sindahr glided into the back room
and closed the door after him.

Crewe selected a glass larger tham
the one from which Sindahr usuaily
drank his native cordial. Into the bote
tom of it he dropped two small white
pellets. Then he filled the glass to the
brim with the cordial, placed the bot-
tle itself upon a tray with the filled
glass, and carried it into the back

I shall be busy for a time, Sin-
‘dabr” he gaid ‘as ‘he put the tray
down on the table, “but I broughi the "
bottle of cordial, in case you should
want more before I return. You will
be entirely safe in here.”

He went out again—but at the end
of _minutes hé returned to the
back room and found the miracle

lightes!/ tools with us when we go
out.”

“Didn’t he let drop nothin’ else!"
Bax‘er demanded.

“No; so help me, he dldn’t Just
that, But you have promised me,
Iax, and you, too, Marl, that if ever
I could frame it so’s to get anything
on Crewe, you'd let up on me. Well,
here is your chanst. \

“Crewe’s goin’ to do something to-
night, 'r he wouldn’t have made that

ate with me, would he? If you two
bulls can’t trail along and find out
what is it, after what I've told you—
that ain’t MY fault.”

“What do you think of it, Marl?”
Baxter asked his partner.

“It looks good to me, Bax,” was the
reply. “It’s workin’ out fine. We'll
get Crewe tonight, and get him right.
Say, Rickett, can’t you,stow one of

.us away somewhere? I'd like to hear

what Crewe’s got to say when he gets
here.”

The stool-pigeon’s eyes dilated with
terror.

“I wouldn’t dast,” he replied in-
stantly. “I’d rather chuck the hull
thing right now than do that. And
anyhow Crewe won’t say any more to
me here than he said in his own bar-
room.

“l won’t know where we’re goin’
till we get there. That’s a. cinch.
And f'r the love of Péte, get out now!
He’s likely to be here any minute.
He’s always ahead of time; that is his
long suit. And say! if he should find
you two bulls here with me—"

Words utterly failed the stool-
pigeon. Terror at the very thought
of such a climax appalled him.

The two officers could see that he
was trembling and they grinned in ap-
preciation of the fact. ‘A policeman
Jespises a stool-pigeon almost as in-
tensely as a fellow crook hates one.

They nodded to each other and

‘moved toward the door.

“We’ll' be there, wherever it fs,
about as soon as you a&re, Bobcat”
Baxter said, and they passed outside.

Pincher, on watch in a doorway op-
precite, 80w them stop at a drug-store,
Marline waited while Baxter went in-
side #::d used a telephone.

‘Y hat he said when he called wup
po.ice headquarters was told to Mo-
reaux the following day by the one

official down there whe knew his true,

character and works but it is worth
repeating here.

' “V» have always wanted to get our
claws hato Crew,” he told the man in
charge of the desk. “The chance has
arrived. Bobcat Rickett has been
playin’ 'stool’ for Mari an’ me, but
the snap is too big for us to play it
1 fsp bl end.

but whether #4 Moreaux’s
nt»dio'r-thaparkbiﬂ 'rtheUB
sub-treasury, I don’ S

yet.
But all ‘the same, when I D the wire
_'u be ready to hunp your-

fuchmore an1 Bunting were not at
. head ters at the tifne, 80 they did

is entirely harmless, Christy.
wake up tomorrow noon without the
least sensation of having been doped.
1 had to ‘do’ ltln order to carrym
‘my” plans:s . -

“Pincher just telephoned again,”
Christy remarked.

“Well?”

“Baxter and Marline have just
gone into Bobeat Rickett’s hide-out, in
Fourth Street.”

“Good. ' It is working all right.”

“fe and Cracker are both on the
watch.”

“Good again.”.

Oyer; pt .. WM V"u‘

s 1’
CEristy "had “called it, the yegs had

wuthx since the euly after-

rw&#m “nd trepidsticn
Rad increased with each hour ke
ed, because of th¢ Jétter hzi
ten and posted wlmo on his way

. from Crewe’s, because of the cgm
that nnt.r. tp whom the letter had

person h.ﬁd been requested, and

ot re conseguerces
m‘ by qriCx’evu .%nafd,:n'leﬁ
while Bexter was there and find tbon
together.

And Bobgat felt certaln that Crewe
would show up that night, since he
had not done 80 the preceding one.

Baxter made his appearance shortly
after midnight, and Marline was m
him.

They ascended the stairs Qom!
Baxter scratched against the door in
& peculiar manner with his thumbnail,
#t opened instantly, and they passed
inside jnte utter darkness. Nobedy
uttered a sound.

Baxter struck a match and lighted
the gas, It revealed Bobcat Rickett
standing with his  back against the
deor, ‘half- crouchmg, white and
frightened.

“What time _is it?” he demanded
before either of the officers could
speak. ;

“"f{rg a quarter past twelve, .or
maybe & little more, Bobeat,” Marline
replied. “We've got time enough,
We'll get’ out béfore he comes. Say,
you're the yellowest stool-pigeon I
eyer knew.”

I aip’t either. I'm only dead
seared of Crewe. So are you, and 80
§s Baxter, If anybody should ask you,®
was the quick retort.
“Well, drop that.
fetter only about

Bax got yeur
hour ago, 'r we'd
night. Where’s

de?

' past one; r

noz. receive the telephoned  informa- |

tion—which fact evidenced the deli-
cacy of Crewe’s scheming.
At ten minutea before one Crewe

" passed into the, hallway of the house

where Riekett lived;-and-bhe..did-not:
even glance in the direction of where
be supposed Cracker miglit be hiding,

He knev that Baxter was some-
where near, watching. He knew that
Baxter was called an expert “shad-
ow”, and would follow closely after
Rickett and himself when they should
appear—and that was preelsoly what
he mnst des!-red

V oag:be:had: naod

procédlng ening — had’ tollowoq
him to a point a hundred feet from
Rickett’s doorway. ‘When he cam

the Babe:’r“:ﬁey stepped in it and

‘Iero dri: en y. away.
%lnh had anticipated

just such ‘n emergency, and was seat-

ed {n another one, half a block away.

Baxter joined him instantly. The

drlver had erudy received, his h«.
ions

The tuiclb containing the two
officers followed the ot.har one which
held’ Crewe.and the« esgn-n.

“ Their destinatij ze already know,
Likewise the fact that the owner of
the hotise ﬁtgpﬁng & banquet
and so. was.hgt at, home.

CHAPTER XIl.
The H, usebrukcn

Crewe entered the house at the
front door, using one of the keyes'
which. Christy had procured for him,

Rickett wondered why he had been
taken along, since there seemed to be
no need for his “lightest kit.” The
time was - approximately a quarter
er an early hour for
burglars to get busy. )

Inside the house, when the door was
closed behind them, Ricketi’s impa-
tienees got the best of him; and he
‘demanded:

“What the blazes did.you want of
me an® my tools for, when you’ve got
the keys?” Crewe put his lips clese
to the yegg’s ear and whispered: i

“If you utter another sound unless
youwre asked, I'll choke you into si-
lence and leave you here.”

There was a dim light in the foyer.

Crewe led the way up the wide
stairway, going forward, Rickett
thought, is if he were familiar with
his surroundings and 80 came pres-
ently to a door which opeued at his
touch. Passing inside the room, Crewse
closed locked the dom‘ smd ‘hm:‘

q;eommnled by ;

~Don't do that,” he whispered, for
getting the order not to speak unless
spoken to; but Crewe seemed not to
hear. He passed quickly on into an
adjoining room and snapped on more
lights.

It was the dressing-room of a young
woman; a glance revealed that fact;
Lut Crewe did not so much as glance
toward the articles it contained, al-
though Rickett found time to slip sev-
eral gold-backed toilet articles into
his capacious pockets.«

Crewe led the way through a gener-
ous bath-room into a bedroom beyond
it, where he snapped on more lights.
Then he pointed to a small, square
door, breast high in the wall at that
side of the room nearest the bath-
room.

“Tackle that, Bobcat,” he said
shortly. “It is made of steel, althongh
the veneering is wood. It is fastened
with a double-key lock; and it won't

be easy. Tackle it, and- be quick
about it, too.” ;
The Bobcat “tackled” it, and he

was an expert at his profession. It
| was surprising, even to Crewe, how
swiftly and how deftly he worked.

We need not describe the process
nor his_methods. In a marvelously
short time, considering the difficulties,
the small steel door gave way before
his efforts and fell ajar, mutilated, but
not beyond repair.

He turned with an expression of
pride in his eyes, but Crewe shoved
him ruthlessly aside without com-
ment. Then he peered into the com-
partment, the interior of which had
been thus disclosed.

THere were many things there, some
of undoubted value. Rickett, peering
over Crewe’s bent shoulders, rubbed
his hands together and licked his lips
éxpectantly,

He saw Crewe thrust an arm in-
side; but to Rickett’s. amazement it
was a smail book, bound in silver,
with a locked clasp, that he selected,
instead of the more valuable articlps
that he might have taken. Then he
turned around and, holding the little
book tightly in both hands, said:

“Force that clasp for me, Rickett.”

Bobcat did so; and Crewe, without:
8o much as glancing again at the.
book, dropped it into one of his pock- |
ets. -Then he returned his attention
f 'to” the -compartment, Jmudling each
article that he touched delfcately, and
restoring each to its place after he
had examined it.

Presently he raised the 1lid of a
small, oblong, silver box, and Rickett
saw him take something from it; but |
he could not see what it was.

snwte upon their enrs, ) e
scized his companion by the wrist
and dragged, rather tham led, him
through the b:xth.oo;n and across the

._e_ Oy outside. so:ncbody was rat-
tiing the doorknob; a second person
was Iogrq!ng upon the door itself; a
voice from the opposxte side of the
deor was saylng

“You'd better open up, Crewe. You
can’t make a getaway this time.
-V/e’ve got the house surrounded.” It
wns unmistakably the voice of Mar-
lice,

“Co you are a stool-pigeon, are you,
Dobeat?” .Crewe said to his com-
panion in a voice that could not have
been heard ten feet away, but which
was yet distinct. “Stool-pigeons ate
the lowest criminals alive, and s
be kept' locked up.  Who did- you tip
otl to thie play- te 4 gt

“Bpxter n? 4
sake, Crewe, 4o 3"

“Shut uz." Ci-e'o m»ed oft th.

Nghts’ &g spoke. -
7 fPher’ he ' nibved dwimy swwm

Bobut. into the
WA Clo8ed il 166Red’ Th:

him. Thers he agaln turmed sl
' IYghts, Davibd o Tiite nocio;noom.

' Hininelr
Mf&m wmbh Lorhis ‘Delortie
. décupied sliice’ hef Infancy, <
He moved quma} Wcross' it T as:
S hiANAL it the  gobr Which
opened mﬂ the vidb and Spadieni

Xt re st
b CH tunm! the h’;,
a crnq and listpneq -

a iitfle and rélocked the 4 hor.

C'ATréady Bobeat " Riekett had’ ‘ad-
mitted the om@m to that gthéf rdom.
He could Neaf thé yeggman endeavor-
ing to exp in spmethlﬁ;, possl,bfy the
disappearancé of Cre:

"And “much to Crewe's Surprisé; he
also heard the. voice of Mr, orme.

Crewe had dressed himself  with
great, care in' prepamtlon for this’ Very
moment, which he had antfcipated,
and for which he Lad planned.

But fer the absoluie necessity of
securing the small, silver-bound book
from the safety compartment im Lees
ha Delorme’s bedroom, he might not
have-undertaken it. But the book was
necessary, and only an.expert yegg
could have forced the small door be-
hind which it was hidden.

‘While passing through the reoms
after he left Rickett, he tore off the
blouse he had been wearing.

The act disclosed a Tuxedo coat and
& wide expanse of immaculate shirt-
front. While he listened at the: doof
that gave upon the gallery he picked,
with a sh finger-nail, at the wp*

per edge e blemish that se dis-
| figured one side of his face.

‘cers and Mr. Delorme had dlsappear-

Bobatpartedhhupa'toukl‘

B

5 tﬂ.n the walk te, the curb;
3 m;}mckpm gnqu»

nd he pniled
the 2

ed to represent. It was gasily and
readily adjustable, and even more
easily removed.

He rolled it into a small compass
and tucked it into a pocket of his
waistcoat.

He listened agaia at the door for
an instant, then crossed the room and
disposed of the blouse behind the
frame of a large painting that hung
against the wall; first, however, hav-
ing removed from its “swag’ pocket
the crush hat that it contained and
the little book that he had gone there
1o get.

The cap that he had been wearing
went behind the frame with the
blouse.

From his mouth he removed a deli-
cuate framework of gold wire which
had entirely altered the character
and appearance of his teeth; which
hiad made them appear as if they were |
about half of gold and the rest gold-
filled.

Then. he opened the door again to
listen.. The men, all of them appar-
ently, had passed inside of that other
room. The galléry, for the motiént,
was deserted.

"All that he had accomplished had
occupied hardly a. moment. He could
hear the officers rapping against the
dregsing-room door. A

nge was his opportum held out
to him. & :
Birge Moreaux — he ha", {1t quite

finished the restoration p' % ~ss as

yet—was as familiar with th “*erior
of the Delorme mansion as his
own studio apartment at the “.'p of

the tall building an Blank Street.

He had been a constant _visitor
there, as a boy and man, ever since
it was built. His father and Richard
Delorme had been partners in many
financial ventures and steadfast
friends.

The threshold at which he stepped
out upon the gallery was the third
one from the room in which the offi-

ed.

Perceiving ,his opportunity, Mor
eaux glided like & ghost to the door of
the next room beyond, whicn stood in-
ﬂtln;b ajar, and he passed inside,
elosing it gently after him.

This room, which he entered, was
the private, working lbraty of the
steel magnate, and Moreaux knew rer-

feotly well that there was another
way it b ' narrow stalrwuy
to the ground ‘floor, where & narrow |

door opened upen @ small eniry,

‘whieh, in turn; gave upon 'the side
street and at the street level.

The artist switched on . the lights.

calmly he stood before the mir |

he gmﬁe&t e Decessary |

to m genera! t.p-

mm mw-‘ i
weré removed, glﬂﬁs place to his own
straight black ones. The riotous mane
of half gray. hair which crewe l.lvtyl
wore pompadour, the now parted in
the middle and combed it down
simoothly: toward, and. parted over, his
temples, smgothing it into place with
his hands. ¥

It was ing what a difference
these few changes made in the ap-
pearance of the man.

There was no Ionger even & Bug- |
gestion of' "CreWe ‘about himi; ' for
after .all, the badly blemished ' face
‘and thé shaggy mane of hair and the
bushy eyebrows were the chiefly no-
ticeable individualities of the saloon-
keeper-——thosg, “and the mouth filled

with gold.” ~* tontvhing thing has' happened. Bur-
The two personalities might Bave | glard have ‘béén in 'the house: I

sat in the same foom tegéther, if that | posé all (that nswspa; talk about

were possible, without, exciting. ¢pm:{ therpresents must . have . attragted

ment _concerning’, el wtbm Ww )xm mtw 9!10 o thpmt'}

changes
Moreaux
des¢bndéd the harrow stiirwey to the
small entry. - The. side . doer, - which
®uve upop the. atravl mm ln
inch ut a time ané very gemtly. .
i g W s grBis bt -'ewn-
ana corner 0’*
svam. Dull oy el s mm3
&t the ‘momént;
He dtepped outside - Ant mod

i'd‘
’ﬂ: téd ﬁml’ch tiirned:
hf’ﬁ $4tHY mshntisie was ap-
,mm ‘them. "’ 7

“Hells! What’s up, elieer?™ the
artist inquired of the one nearor to.
him.

“Burglars lmside—or just @ scare,
riaybe. - ‘S&y, Where did ‘you come

from?”
“Burglars?™ M exclaimed. |
Why, it's Delorme’s

“You don‘t say!’
house! By Jove! I believe Ill go in.®

He hurried around the corner to the
avenue entrapce and rang the bell
The door was opened without delay
and he mesced Jopicy ®

“What is the matter %ere, Com-
iske?” he demanded of the butler whe
admitted him. Every servant in the
house had »aem aroused by that time.

“Burglars, sir,” was the calm reply.
Comiske would have said murderers i
in the same tone.

“Burglars, eh? 1 say, Comiskie—-
go into the Hbary to the telephons
and tell Central that Mr. Moreaux
wants Mr. Bunting at once. Do it
now. Central will do the rest. Twe i
gentlemen will arrive together. Ad-
mit them, and teil them to go quietly }
up-stairs. Do not forget my instruc-
tions.”

Then he ascended the stairs to the
gallery, arriving at the top just at the |
moment when Baxter, Marline, no‘
en in unifo Mr. Delorn

il
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supervision since its infancy.
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Castoria is a h'u-mlcss substitute for Castor (.., Paree

goric, Drops and Soothing Syrups.

It is pleasant. I6
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THE ST

COMPANY, NEW YORK CITY,

room where the small safe-dep
vault had been broken open, but
from which, so far as could be no-
ticed, nothing had been removed.

“We got here just in time, Mr. De- |

lorme ” Marline was saying as Mo
reaux drew nearer to them.
CHAPTER XHI.
The Discomﬂt\{xe oi Tiree Crooks.
A dlock and ashdlf is mot far for
two men to go whoyare eagerly in

haste. T'he teiephone \nessage trnnb— ¢

mitted by Centrai, as or

nmaed. reacied u&more P
Buxmng npeeduy. an they lost no
ti 410 w1 its diree

SRR

wefore his listening

ptions >
the opening and. closm" of the great | H08. Doan’s
front door, and he knew that the two\!3 © &“_

omcers had arrived

He also felt assured that they would
follow the directions he had left for
u:em with Comiskie and ascénd the
stdits &lowly ‘and qufetly; and if they
did that he knew that they would wait
as quietly until they heéard miore be-
fore they would show themselves,

Mr. Delorme discovered the pres-

ence of Moreaux as s00n as he came ||
ter’s room, and. b6 |]

out. of his da)
went toward snxu-ly and with
both h;nds extﬁd&

"1 ain"Bo g t you are hers;
Birge” he Said quidkly

aw dia ‘they got q-'"

reanx inquired. He wished to
fime wuntil Ilehmv and Bmﬂn
should arrive/ 0“7

L
)
ﬁnm aiiieir and {H§" offcerd “#ith
Him-‘1hsist that thereé wére two.
parently nothing hds béen stélén. My
daughter’s strong-box . was '<broken
open; - byt ;mothing: appears ie - have
.bg,n,g;.pqmpq. inside; of -it. A few of
Ser smalier tollet articles have hoen

Bpmy. B dedppem 4 tho bou-
¢To b& Continued.)
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High Grade Merchandise
The policy of stocking only high-grade
mercham;fyu is back of our ¥eco£m§:\‘:;
tion’ of

Armstrong’s Linoleum

Careful investigation carried conviction.
All materials dre tested and every inch is
inspected before it leaves the factory.

The new patierns and colors put Arm-
strong’s in 3 class by itself. Patterns for
gvery room in khe hoas:
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y. “A” most as-

Joseph L. {ressior
Funeral Direeto and Eubalmer

Meyersdale, Penn’a.
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309 North ireet
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GALVANIZED ROOFING
itthelowectpneu

We have a good stock on hand and
prices will'be higher when this is sold,
also Spouting.
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to any Bailresd Statisn
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The perfect combination of the two ta-

gredients is what produces sueh

wonderful results in curing Catarrh.
Bend for testimonials’ free.

Send for testimonials

F. J. CHENEY, & Co., Toledo, 0
Sold by all Druggists, 75 cents pur
bottle.

Take Hall’s Family Pllls for Con
sipation. ad

| How to Cure a La Gripps Cough.
Lagrippe 4 i

treatment. They show a serious cond*
tion of the system and are weakening
| Postmaster Collins, Barnegat, N. J.
| saye: “I took Foley’s Honey and Tar
| Compound for a violent lagrippe
" | cough that compietely exhausted me

| and . less than a half bottle stopped the
| cough.” Try it. Sold everywhere.
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