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r fate saw fit,

manager of Larmon’s
Bu. there was, for

—= . there? How else had

would be tanta
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His face grew very white.
, he whispered to him-
get at you I'd pound
ce to pulp for that!
He leaned out from the
The travelling pawn-shop
speed and was steadily hi
street car behind.
in the opposite direction
was almost entirely de-
ar as traffic went. The
vehicle in sight was a taxi bor
ong a block in the rear. He lag
out again harshly. The conducto:
ed him suspiciously.
. wohn Bruce dropped off
and " planted himse
the on-coming
then, if it ploased,
to Larm

oreughly justi-
truing now, she migi::
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looked back
The street
serted as f

passing the house now, his
y none the less exhaustive be-
Cause it was apparently casual.
wds a curious littl
tucked away betw
ing tenements, the further one of
parated the house from
approaching. Not
m the front of the
as a curious place!
S were on the lower
indicating that it was
purely a dwelling, the windows them.
selves were of abnormal size,
originzally perhaps the groun
haa cnce been a shop of some kind.
ed the corner, and
4 comparziively aeserted street
found himself among the
push-curis and the s

e two-storey place
een the two flank-
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e corner he was
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veins, and a fury at the thought that
even her acquaintance
manager was
could have heartily
sieur llenri de Laver
end criginal
The taxi bellowed
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plittering gaso-
rches again. He skirted the
side of tenement that made ; 5 .
c,)me(r)', dtihsﬁovend the fact that a lane caught him, and before he could tumn,
cut in from the street and ran past
the rear of the tenement, whieh he
mentally” noted ! ; p L
past the rear of the little house that °f his brain, a sudden w €ss
3 Dow sy vitally
m—and halted on the opposite side o
f the lane to survey his surround- | :
Here a dirty and uninviting
cafe atiracted his attention, which,

‘with the gam-
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ce -stepped neatly to one
--and- jumped on the footboara.
“Here, you! What
- ed the chautfeur. “You ——
“Push your foot on it a little” said -
John bLruc. ecalmly “And don't 1 -c -
_sight of that closed car ahead.”
“Lose sight of nothin’!” yelle
chanffeur. “I've got a fare, an’
“I hear him” said
posedly. Ht edgod in beside the
chauf’ ur ani unz of the crisp, new,
! fifty-dollar banknotes
- the latter’s possession.
car in sight and don’t mak- it hope-
leszly obvicus that you are follow-
(ing it. I'll attend to your fare.”

the heil!” shout-
1929, over 7
« shoull have been
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who sprawled in the gutter ‘agd who | ;unm
the push-carts’ | PUnged | : . almost certainly suggest
o s i ‘ahe’ ' the Hu.side with the fraction ot a|would almost ce y ggest
‘w‘heel;Y How “3; 1{'1, that (5h§ lzg‘;‘;lr‘{; second to spare before they came moving the man fromtt_theh_snttm;?
gz:’g ;vivme tge chl}ngmdati:n- «for- : battering upon it—and stumbled and ' room down here and getting him up

eign,” as far as she was concerned,
‘must certzinly apply in particulariy
full measure? It* was strange that

. He sereved around in his seat. An.
|elderly, gray-whiskered gentleman, a
patently irate gentleman was pound-
ing furinusly on the glass panel. )

“We should be turnin’ down this
just passin’,” grinned th=

John Bruce lcwered ti-e panel.

“Whats the meaning of this?”
thundered the fare.

“Pm very sorry, sir” said John
Bruce respectfully. “A liIttle detective
business.” He coughed. It was really
quitc true. His voice became confi-
dential. “The occupants of that car
1 a2head got away from me. I—I want

to arrest one of them. Pm very sor-
ry to put you to any incon
. | but. it eouldn’t

Shoe and harn3ss repairinz
done while you wait,

and applaud the
research. We may
I it is that diph-
ded to the Kst of
s. What we do or
not save one life;
hat counts.
if left in a
ptect the child, it
to his body and
e opportunity to

zo. Will you, by
hildren icmunized
ding it into the

. ) street we’re
Give us a trial and be con-

is the cheapes®
place to buy your needs.

John Bruce’s mental sililoquy came
to» an abrupt end. Half humorously,
y his eyes were riveted on
the push-cart at the curb

directly op-
posite to him, the proprietor of which
dealt in that brand of confection so
much in favor on the East Side—a
great slab of candy from which, as
occasion required, he cut slices with
a large carving knife. A brown and

grim yﬁstbelongmg. i to a tot Jf a girt
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The fire-brand took.

“Kill-a de dude™ It was echoed in

chorus—and then a rush.

It flung Jean Bruce heavily against
thewmeshopdnor,udthedoor

erashed inward—and for . moment

a: wWas down and the crowd, like a

snarling wolf pack, was upon him.
And thea the massive shoulders heav-
ed, and he sheok ithem off and was
on his fuet; and all that primal, ele-
mer-al in the man was

he
hefore which
went down.

and jammed with rpeenforcements

cons.antly pouring in. Tables crashed |
v s 1100x, chairs were overturned. o4
corner of his eye he saw!
a white-mustached Italian leap upon
ternately wave his'
ring his hands togetner |

- |

Out of the

the ccunter and al
arms and w
frantically.

“for the mercy of God!” the man |

screamed—and then his voice added
te the din in a flood of impassioned
Italian. It was Signor Pascalo Ratii,
probably.

voan Bruce was vanting now, his
breath coming in she.., uard gasps.
It was not easy to keep them in fr.
of him, to keep his back free.
caugh. the glint of knife blades now.?
He was burne back foot by foot,:
the space widening as he retreated
trom the doeor, giving room for more !

vendors' | to ccme upon him. He evaded it—but

anoth:r glittering in the ceiling light |
. at the same instant, flashing a mur-
' derous are in its downward plunge,

' sank home.

‘ robbed his Hmbs of strength, an,
reeled and staggered, fighting b

. fell headlorg cut into the open.
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ad’
him that, with the blow he had struck ye
Lis light overcoat had klecome loos-
ened, and that he was tlaunting an
immaculase and gleaming shirt-iront
in the faees of the crewd. Ahd be-
tween their Pietro with a breken jaw
and an intruder tar teo weil drcssed |
lo piedase lo.ir iancy, ime psycroiugy

of he erowd became the psycholegy

terrible—it frightcn o
. tened her the .
cause, intuitively, she knew that 1t
5 ©7yind  any inexp.rienced
g've. But she must
and act quickly.
. She tvrnad :und ran nto the o
to the telephono,
m the hook she hesitated. Doctor
Poreaehed oyt o Hit the p eeiver
A little shudder of aversion
SWep. over v r--and then resonct
g with central to hurry,
asked for the conn:
not a matter of choi
or any other consid
world save a
The lifa of

even pleadin
ction. It w

ice, or aversion,
eration in
question of minut:s
that man in there on the
hung by a thread. D
was nearby enough
most instantly and
else she knew of who she could hope
would reach the man in time. And- -
she stared frantically at the instru-
as ¢v:n he unavailable ?
e answer? Why didn’t—
hed}her. She recogniz-

“Doctor Crang, this is Claire Ven-
iza” she said, and it did not seem :
though she could speak
“Come at once—oh, at o
Ther:’s a man
ed. ‘There isn

domina.nt, the i
mad glorying in strife upon him, and |
struck right and left with blows '
,» again and again, a man

But the rush still bere him back-'
ward, and the doorway was black'f

octor Crang
to respond al-
there was no one

m™Men!t pew—w
Why didn’t h
A voice reac|

fast enough
ce—please!
here frightfuly wound-
't a second to lose, so—""
“My dear Claire,” interrupted the
, vaice suavely, “instead of losing one
iyou can save several
| what Xind of m w
where the man is w

“It's a knife wound, a
she answered; “and it’s in his |
e is unconseious, and

The receiver at the other end had
been replaced on its hook.

She turned from the telephone and
swiftly, hurrying, but in cool self-
control now, she obtained some cloths
and a basin of warm water, and re-
;tumed to John Bruce’s
. could not do much, she realized that_—
only make what effort she could to
staunch the appalling flow of blood
A yell of triumph went up. He | from the wound; that, and place a
Iikewis | felt no pain. Only a sudden sickeming - cushion under the man’s head, for
s T that ' she could not lift him to the couch.
d he The minutes passed; and then, think-
lindly ing she heard a footstep at the front

' door, she glanced in that direction,
And then his brain cleared. He ' half in relief, and yet,' too, in cur-
ung a quick glance owver his sh(())uld— ious apprehension. She listened.
spe dieon o . ol |€T. Yes, there was one chance. Only
its dingy sign were to be b:h&ve«%f ene! And in another minute, with an-
oo Other knife thrust, Ltdev;lmﬂinge too
- . oot v . late. He whirled su y
wines which he offered to his pai-| ; N
rons. John Bruce surveyed Palasc, €4 down the length of thef%fxe'
Ratti’s poteniial clientele—the streot|the moment’s grace earned
was full ‘of it; the shawled1 women,
the dark-visaged, lear-ringic h hi It
He smiled a little to himself. No—-| threw himse O too late cet was it?
prcbably not the half-naked childr:a, fiztel,(l::(li{’. tﬁ?%m%eperg v;\axf :hl‘ e’ﬂf; She beggm to search hastily through
<d through, locked the door on John Bruce’s pockets. Doctor Crang

]

by telling me

ound it’ iS, and an accident.”

at | think,”
He!side. H

there w as no one there yet. She had
been mistaken.

Suddenly she caught her breath in
rac- | a little gasp, as though startled. Doc-

In, tor Crang was clever; but faith in
rough : Doctor Crang professjonqlly was one
| surprise @t his sudden action, he thing and faith in him in other re-
e had seen there and spects was quite another. Why hasdnvt
upon it. It was not she thought of it before? It wasn't

bedmom.:md n .
[: was as thcugh he were lashing would undress his patient, and—an
his brain into acfil:n and virility. It'it was perhaps as well to anticipate |

/
:

el
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whet she had 13 Doctor Sydney
-m‘ﬁnc. gold medalist from

5}'
I

i

i

with additional From
wn,mvm..mn Heaven
slone knew where was just g.

- " i
a grovelling debanch with Thing
to which he had pawned his man-
hoqd.h;gintellectandi;s:od,ﬁg
Thing gray places, orror, of
fmness,ofbﬁss,afm

a great crim | “Hello!” ho cxelaimed and

with suddenly darkening face from
Claire Veniza to the form of John

¢ Bruce, :n4 back .o Claire Veniza

agaun.
“Oh, will you hurry!” she implr-
ed. ‘Can’t you se_ that the wound—"*
“i am m re iutorested in the man
tha: in the wouni” said Doctor
L8, wad L. as a hint of men-
¢ n his wice. “Quite a gentleman
«f _rts! I had expected—let me seq
.1 had expected—well, say, onse
¢t ‘he common knife-sticking breed
t . curses this neighberhood.
 1ire Veniza stamped her fout.
‘h harry!” she burst out wildly.,
“ /'t stand there talki i
m: . is dying! Do something !
cler Cramg advameed to John
Bru:e’s side, set down the little hand-
bag he was carrying, and began te
aine the wound.

5 D =
he repeated. His lips had thinn (.
“Lw did he get here 97

¢ do not know’ she answerecd, *“{e
c.ae in through that window there
and fell on the floor.”
“How peculiar!” observed Doctor
Crang. “A gentleman down nire mn
locality, who is—yes—I wiq
s~y it as a professional fact, in a
very critical state; climbs in through
A‘.'nl's’ Claire Veniza’s window, and
The telephone in the other room
rang. Claire Vgniza ran to it. Doctor

Crang’s  fingers nestled on Johnm

Bruce’s pulse; he made no other mowy
ment save to cock his head in a lise
tening attitude in the girl’s diree-
tion; he made no effort either to ex-
amine further or to dress the wound.

“«

ce..Yes .. . No, I dv not think
ho will return to-night”—she was
nesfuting—“he-—he met with an—

Dcctor Crang had sprung from the

other room and had snatched the re-
‘ceiver from the girl’s hand. A wave
of insensate fary swept his face now,
He pushed her roughly from the
instrument, and clapped his hand ov-
er the transmitter.

“That’s one lie you've told me'™
‘he said hoearsely, “I'll a tond tq the
rest of this now.” fie withdr « his
han! from the tra;<mite r. “r s, hel-
o!” His voice wax CuGi, even suave.
“What is it? . | . Mister—who ? .

- Mister John Bruce—y. s, He

listened for a moment,  his  lips
twitching, his eyes narrowcd on Clair
Veniza, who lLad ‘retreat.d a few
steps away. “Nu, not tonight,” he

said, speaking aguin into th. trans-
mitter. “Yes, a slight accident .
‘Yes . . . Good-bye.”

Docter Sydney Angus Crarg hung
up the receiver and with = acid
smile at variance with (.. u, er
that suddenly brought lite int, his
dulled eyes, advanced  towagi the
girl.  She stepped backwar: quickly

into the other room, roireating as
far as the motionless form that lay
upon the floor. Doctor Crany follow-
‘ed her.

And then Claire Veniza, her face

grown stony, her small hands clench-
€d, found her voice again.

“Aren’t you going to help him?”

Aren’t you going to do something?
. Is he to die there before your eyes?”
I'she eried

. Docror C shrugged his shoul |-
kept wobbling and fogging. Didn’t Doctor Crang! This man here should ey “rang

damn rstan is | have ite a sum of money on his|
It i g i person‘?msge had given it to him her-
self, and—yes, here it was! )

The crisp new fifty-dollar bills, the
stamped and numebred tidket that;
identified the watchfob he had pawn-
ed, were in her hand. She ran across
the rocm, opened a little safe in the‘
rner, placed the ‘money and the:
inside, locked the safe again

life was at stake! He lurched to his
feet. ﬁ was in aloolane. In front of
‘him, like great ming shadows,
shadows that whobled too, he saw the!
shaves of two tenements, and like '
an inseet between them, a small
house with a light gleaming in the
lower window.

> ision lived. ' ticket :
Onlymtherewaswmmeﬂ‘e hu:wmm .hvs‘:.; and returned to John Bruces side once !
! unged toward fence. more. |
He had mot he .| And suddenly her eyes ﬁlle;i 'Th:hm;
might 'was no tremor, no movement in th>
mdh::: man’s form now; she could not even
sweeping around feel his heartbeat. Yes, she wanted
i ' i Doctor Crang now,

into ‘the lane after him from the!wildly. T g o
clawed his way to the top of mamo. Shehknew that‘lmnch. But sh?
ence, because his strength had !-ft the man miles away—an:
i st e oy he was here now—and she did not un-
- How had he got here, why|«
hr come h:ore, climbing in thru
window to fall at her feet lik-

The front door pre- |
g of bell, and closed a-,

H;uhadmtmnttoo—tomakeal
toni .
misunderstood. But in a
‘they would come
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had
now he crawled, crawled with that
‘one

onit ry rin

“What can I do?" he inquired with

i velvet softness. “l am helpless. How
fean ! brag . dew. buck . i 7

“Dead!” All golor had tled her

face; she bent and locked soirc mz-
ly at John Bruce.

“Oh no; not yet,” sail Doctor

Crang easily. “But very nearly so.”
“@

“And you will do nothiig. -

was facing him again. “Th. dai
I will try and get some one else.”

She siepped forward abruptly.
Docter wrane varred the wa.
“I d@on’t think you will, Claire, my

dear!” His vcice was menotoness,
the placid smil: was vanishiig. “\u
see, having spcken to that d ar littie
doll ¢f a maa, Monsicur e .1i s
Aaverzoe, 1'm very wmuca iueocesiod
in hearing vour side of the story.”

“Story!” the girl echoed wildly.

Story—while that man’s life is 1ostl
Are you m:d—or a murderer—;—™
“Another lover,” said Doctor Crang
::.d threw back his head and laugh-

She shrank away; her hands tight

abainst her besim  She glanced ar-

“What-—what cre you goin‘-to do?"”

‘““.\')‘J:inz til 1 hear the story”
d’;.e answered .

“If he diea—" her wvoice rang

steadily again—— *I'l Lave you
chare=d with murder.”

“What nonsense!” said Doct -
&n'he!hhhllly “Did 1 =toH
the gentieman?” He took from hia
’ﬂdalnbnm.munhp
€ 'mic syriage, and push-
M'Aw-m-.ﬁﬂ-.
l&h“. hh.vr ‘t:hdo?

what can expected

Iphrm-.mhh
traight —youw who are usually se
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