i)

one-horse tOwn

for a not. And
them, “’:
Fop it

a girl lying flat
sun, blinking up at
ven as though she ware
n| bolding sonverse with the
it wasn't converss | wag after.
two much simpter things—just
tan,, 1 hag to have tham,
ra two days to get them In.
1 darkened two of my froht teeth
With repeated applications of tincture
Lof fron, bralded my halr up elogy and
tight and my feet with a palr
of broad-tosd “essles”. And, . thus
ipped, 1 made my way mu}o!he
A of my birth,

I went back to the city looking so
b 1 th like the Queen of the Rubes that
'8 one-legged small boy leaned against
the Subway kiosk and called aloud te
world: "Bay, Dutrh, did youss pipe

w boob from th' burdock patch™
T bhad the consolation of knowing that

-” destination way a rooming-house |*

8t a eertaln number In Eagt Twenty-
fourth Btreet. where my arrival bad
“Been lJaboriously prepared for,

S Under ordinary circunfstances, of
pourss, they prospect of belng a slavey
an Bast 8lde rooming-house would
% g proven anything but sppealing
% me. But In this case the eclrcum-
were far from ordinary. In-
Bloan, In fact, had announced
this same Twenty-fourth Btreet
-house, conductdd by Mra,
jer, held a certaln old German
answered to the name of Ofto
penfeld, and that while nothing
s yet was known as to Bchoen.
s Activitles therg seemed to Dbe
n subatantinl reasons for inves-
ting that mild-mannered old Ger-
and hizs manaer of life. %
L That was all | know. Bt it was
- h. Mrs, Munger, [ soon found
was not the type of woman to make my
“ ah ovar-luxuriously easy ons, Un-
U@er her noft and blllowy form, 1 saw,
r fed & heart of granite. Baealdes

‘four long fights of stalrs to climb,
1 ware beds to make, halls to he

wwept, wasthings to Le oarriad to the
L roof, towpls to be Ironed, bells to be

"answered ADd & hundred and ong other
“pdd errandp to be run. T was Insalled
" in & sulphur-colored cubbyholy on the
floor front.

thia, however, | offered no objec-

" glan, for the one other oceupant of thag

{fop foor was o mild-mannered old
J by the name of Behoenfeld,

__ As for Otto Schoenfeld himself, he
overy promiss of proving abou| as
as & springbok, He vanished like
'8 shadow. 1 found, at thy first sign of
‘my aApproach. It wamn't untll my
" third day as & alavey, In faci, that |
) & good Jook at him.

It wasn't until thy fourth dey that

1 had a chance to vialt his quarters,

imbing the thrée long flights with a

Mm of laundry for which |

ts, 1

i

od o colléet thirty.two
uld hear thg hum of ma-
a8 1 repealed my knock op his

N @oor. 1 could also hear the sound of
‘& boll belng withdrawn as old Otto

answered that knogk, ;

~ Hig work, 1 soon discovered, Involved
" the continuous recdipt and despatch of
illy boxed wpeotacie - lennes. Home-
! gams by messenger, and
— el they came by registered
apecial delivery, But always they were
vered personally at Otto Schoen-

| feld's door. 1t was Impressed on ma,
from the first. that all such packages
Wera 10 go ar ones to that top-floor

-

1 bad twg days of tol]l before | found
- mysell presented with a chance of gven
L B0 much &y penetrating the snemy's In.
hmenta, My chance ohme with a
order, from (he mountainous Mre
| . to wash Schosnfeld's windows
. Mo hold ouit a coln to me angd anked my
T'da Arst run. out to & Third Avenue
i and Luy some coutlle-bune for
canaries,

1

The boebh from the burdock pateh
herself on sesing through Ihat
bt she went without a murmur,
retum with the cuttle-bone
nfeld was all ready to re-
me. Then he locked me Inaide,
out thay he wanted me 1o he
- eareful of his photograph
[ pites o0 the window-mills.

‘Along ong wall ran a wide work-
1 Instalied pnder this hanch was
Aa elsotrie dynamo, a huge galvanised

Sn with a funnel on its top obviously

oatol drip, and a Mdless bread-box

& rpteptacly for glass chips and the
Panch refuse in general. On thy bench
[ amooth-rilmmed grindstone,
with the dypameo, with a

oAn sdjusted above it. This

ly an sutomastie grinding-

for shaping and,polishing 1enses.
Aguingt the opposile wall stood a

ot of otook. Jenees. About thy
ware hung highly complex charts
humah e, And & coupls of cal-

e Bearing the nams of manufne-
Cfuring opticlans, together with an ad-
";.;,‘“ announcing: “The
® Will Save Your

-

.:- “

-

v

"
b

ter in the day T communi-

a mu:n to floan himsalf,
it nger-prints.”

CAnother two duys slipped by, how-

d a chance. It pre-

when Mre: Munger sent

moond floor back with a

o be delivered to the

acrobat - resid! therain.

that to the

back 1 elimbed tn the top of

and knocked on Otlo Rohoen -

sedle mirl” he sald with
forbehrance, as he handed

,q‘*._

k]

Shi

angd forefinger slightly stained with oll
And befors | preseated the bax to its
rightful owner I'd tern the neces-
Il;r’ portion of ";unr e

\ noon this was on wa
Innpector's ?.N. Befors night &n an-
swering message had reached me. It
read: "Wateh that man lks a bawk.”

6o 1 walched Otto Behoenfeld more

closely, and in doing so made & number
of discoveries. One was that thy old
German had a hablt of wslipping out
lfte at night and remalning aAway for
a coupls of hourx' Another was that
the different-sized plate-holders \which
he kept in & row on his window-ledge
weore nol thers for the printing of
photographs, The order of thely mr-
rangement, in fao!, was dliered day by
day. and my immediaty Inferencs was
that they were being used as an In-
genlous gort of signaling te the back
window of some room or office on the
north side of Twenty-third Street. |
alpo discoversd that pertain messengery
repedted their calls on Sehoenfeld and
showegd every evidence of a desire to
avold yndue observation.
But my most urgent need. I began
to reallge, was to obtain admission to
that old German's workroom. It could
never be done, 1 nise discovered, by
means of my “spider” singe an espe-
clally Intricaile spring-lock guarded that
preclouy door. Even Mre, Munger 1|
found, waa not In possesalon of a Pasn-
key. It wasn't until I earried the old
fox's fresh bed-linen up to him and
stood walling te earry away his.own
solied sheets and pillow-slips, that |
caught alght of hig key-ring on the lit-
tered work-table. | was chewing gum
at the time. 1 knew 1 hag only & mo
ment or twe, before the old man
smerged from the bedroom. But |
sidled over to the lable, turmed oye
the key-ring. plaked out whet [ knew
to ba the key | wanted and prompt!)
took a gum impression of It against the
palm of my hand. Having had a ey
made from this impreas, [ entered the
room the nex! evening afier the oid
German had gong oul.

I sat down on his work-stool and
looked mory carefully over the grind-
Ing-whee!, stndled out Its connection
with the dynamo-shaft. and dlscovers’,
& connasction which 1.couldn't guits ae-
vount for. Be I got down on my hands
and knees, plered under the table anag
found a swivel-shalf adjusted there
hidden frog the casual eye by & frings
of pinked elicieth. This shelf, | next
dlstovered, swung owiward and re-
vealed an auxillary shaft and bevel-
gearing which connected with the
dynamo on Lhe ong hand and on the
othgr with a second grinding-whesl
Thisg second wheel was much smaller
than the ong ahove the table. But the
most important feature about It | saw.
lay in the fact that 1t dida‘t operaty in
a vertical position, as did the wheel on
the table-tep. It wag geared amd ad-
justed to pun In a horizsental pesition
It was also geared to revolve at a very
high rate of speed. And this was the
sort of wheel, | knew, that was used
by diamond-eutters, just as the fAxing-
wax was ypsed for embedding a stone,
and thus holding it Nirmly whils Its
facels werp belng ground.

Otie Schoenfeld, | saw, was an op-
ticlan on)y. on pretense. His veocatiom
an A lens-grinder wag metely a blind
He wan 4 dlamond cutter, Working in
secret At puch & calling plainly implied
that hla work wap llliclt. ARd T saw
in a breath what it all meant. He was
A “fence” for dlamond thieves. The
lensen which were slmost dally coming
to him by mall and messenger were not
lonsea nt all. but stolen diamonds pried
out of their settingn, rorwarded to an
expart who examined them under a
microscope, removed all distinguishing
marky frm them, probably split them if
they were of a susplocioudly large slse.
complelely digguised them by re.eut-
ting, and sent them oup Into the world
Agnin, tg be sold freely and feariessly.
The Alliknce office had n right. The
mild-eyed German hag n A man wel!
worth watching,

An 1 stepped out of that door, after
making sure the coast was clear, |
caught the sound of heavy stepy as-
cending the stalra. It gent Mg acurry-
ing In A panle to my room, where |
tumbled into bed, clothes and gll.

1 could hear the old German wnloek
his door and meve cautiounly above his
room. [ could hear him step out Inte
the narrow- balilway again and ap»
parently stop st the stairhead to listen
Then he moved stealthily toward my
own door, witich was without a lock,
and pushed it an Inch or t further
open. [ knew he was listening the
Hia heary bresthing, in faet, vn"at
advertisement, not only of soms secre!
exciement but also of the fact that
he had climbed the stairs at & rate of
spted which wap gnceptional with him
Bo [ satisfied bla streining sars by pro-
ducing ag regular And sonorous an Im-
itation of snoring as 1 was able

The next night Schoenfeld went out
earller than usual. | felt that my
chance had ecome, and pracesded to act
on . that eemviction, .

Once the old German wag well out of
alght 1 way bolted In his room and re-
newing my wsearch of his possessions
thers. And nothing presented Itasif 1o
reward, that search gntll from under
white &nameled ifon bed | unearthed
an iron-bound box about slag of a
steamer-trunk. Its h wrought-irop
lock wag a formidabie-looking one, but
so old-fashioned in it simplisity that
five minutes with my “spider™ had con-
guoered it and 1 was able to Jift back the
heavy 1.

It was hot until 1 deived delow the
tray that I discovered anythiag of im-
portance. Then
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e Boob from the Burdock Patch

velgpes and pesked Into It. It held &
beautifully cut diamond of the frst
water, Aboul threg earats In welght
And each envelopes I looked. into con-
talned one or mote of thése stones.
Besidg them I saw an old cigar-box
& much-handled box, with faded labels
and & dog-sared revenus gtamp encir-
eling it. It was a humble snough lpok-
ing container. But 1 blinked, involun-
tarily hs [ lifted the Uid, for It flashed
back the light in a thousand broken
prisma and | realized ag [ ytared down
at it that | wag looking at several hun-
dred cut diamondd, diamonds of all
shapes and sizes, some of them pure
white, some a capary yellow, some
falntly tinged with blue and pink, some
cut rose afnd double rose, with two or
thres cut briolette,

Under a Mitle German textbook on
high explosives that [ stumbled neroas

something which brought a cateh inj

my breath snd a [!ttle tingle of triumph
up and fewn my backbone

My dlscovery was nothing mors than
n neatly kept pocket notebook. Byt on
its orderly pages wers entered lists of
plones recelved, with dafes, and among
he addrespea [ found such names as
luﬂu Pareto, Famuel Everson, August
Zwack, Fidelo Forvarino, Marie Dess
champs, and Willlam Rellstab, each
ostabliabed a8 a trafficker In stolen
Jewels and emch with his present
whereabouts duly revealed. There, be-
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ory, I'm sure, in that of

But It wasnt this that caught my at-
tention. It was more ths soft and
panther-like quickness with which n¢
stepped past ma, dpwn the stairs, took

the ptreet,

I knew, as I heard the strest door
close that the cat was 'out of thy bag.
I eould no longer pese-in that houss ag
& boob from the burdoek patch. 1 was
discoversd. Pareto and Schoenfeld
were working together, hand and glove,
and anything that was to be done
‘would have to be dons before those two
came together,

I mads a pretensg of preparing for
bed. bul It was & pretense and pothing
more. Then [ unearthed my revolver
and slipped It under my plilow. Sleep,
I knew wag out of the question. 1 sa!
on my hard little bed with its hundred
and ong bumpa and walted for the un-
sxpected,

And ths unexpected- came, - [t game
in the form of a rtealthy step to my
Soor. It was & mysteriously studied
stép, a step that seat o little shiver

along my spine.

fors me, were the names that Sioan
ard his agents had spent fruitiess
weths In trying 1o find.

| wanted that book and that |!st more
than anything else. But would it be
safs for me 10 carry It sway?

1 thought It aver, there Oon my kneen
“ealds (he open trunk., and declided to
“edtore the book to where I had found
it I carefully replaced the tray. re-
locked the trunk, and pushed It bLack
te Ita earller position beneath the
white eqameled bed. | breathed more
freely when 1| was out of that room
and safely haek In my owh. There 1
made ready for the strest, for I realized
that T had important business nhead
of me that night.

I had reached the second floor when
I found tha' another person was rom-
ng up thoss stialrg and coming as
nolselesnly a» T was trying te go dow:
them. This other person was & man,
but I'd been unable to cateh sight of
his face.

“Esgusa, mees, but you know ol' man
call' Bchoenfeld ™

1 remained silent for & moment, and
than nodded my head in aasent. For me
1 heard that puave anfl full-jomed volce
ask ltp quaestion [ knew sven before 1
saw the outlines of the olive-skinned
face In the clearer light from the hall-
bracket that [ was ence more standing

e T
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The next movement took the form of
A knook on my door, a carefully mod.,
erated and yet a distinet knock. It
became louder and more delermingd as
it was repoated, And | could hear an
anxious and sbmewhat gutural volcs
my “Leetle one!" twice over,

“What do you want?™ I demanded,

"I vant to speak mit you, phease,”
reloried the somber fgure go close to
me. “Listen, iqgtle one. Vil you hel;
an oldt man In trouble™

"What oan [ do?™ 1 asked.

“l hat vorked hard, leetls one vﬁlml
many years, and | haf saved wvat 1
gould. Tonight [ bellef, pomebody vi1
come to rob me of vat | hat! Vat leet's
I hat iy In & troonk In my room. Bomes
holly vill come to rob me of dat leatle
One ding you can do, You ean keep
dat troenk of ming here, mit you. Here,
under your bedt, It will be safe. And
den 1 vill not be robbed!"™

It took n moment or twa for this lo
sink In. The only trunk 1 had sight of
In Otte Bchoenfeld's rooms had been
thy tron-bound echest of ouk. And that
iron-bound chest held everything which
had brought me as a spy Into ‘hat
hoysshold

“Aut T haven't gven a lock on my
door,” 1 contended,

"I vill put one on" wag hin promp!
and pomewhat unmlod reply.

I backed away from Sl n litie. *)
wish 1 was home," T pald, with a well-
simulated sgb of distress.

T vin P YOu g6 ders Yen Aa
troubls is ofer,® hy announced In his
hoavy and Intimats whisper,

"Bot there's Mes Munger” 1 still
pointed ou. “She will send me away

without my wages”
‘\

,

"“ ﬁ——nd;fm? - . ___ ‘-
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the turn, And continued on his way to| .

pushed I under the
reached Into hig coat
out a screw-driver and a Wrought-
draw-bolt. Reaching Into another
pocket hg took out some screw-nafla
held the bolt against the sdge of my
door, ang p: to fasten It there
On the frame of the door be. serewed
& loop of irop into which this bolt could
slide. - Then hs closed the door and
sliid the bolt back and forth several
timag to make sure that it worked.
*Lock yoursel! In—so—and it vill be
all right,” he sald with s reassuring
smile. And before I coulg say another

word to him he had slipped out through |,

the door and disappeared within his
own quarters.

1 promplly closed and bolfted my
door, crossed to the bed, Ang cautiously
pulled the mysiéflong chest a 1ittle out

- -
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lcaoucHen THIAR
MéTionLEan. WATE W
ING THAT AEPRATLD
AND MYBMTERIOLS
WINK oF LIGHT.

from itg hiding-place. The fAret dis-
rovery [ made was that |t waas securely
locked, My mecond discovery was that
the keyhole gf the huge lock had been
filled With seallng-wax and stamped
while still lulq with a seal of addly in-
termingied initinle.

As soon as 1 had dressed I moved
the trink out, to test its welght. As
I did 8o a sudden question crossed my
mind. How waas I o be certain that it
really hald what I (hought It held?
The fact that its lock had been so care-
fully pealsd may bave been only #
irick—and the man against whom 1
wag campalgning bad shown himeslt
extremsly resourcefel in tricka 1 re
membered a pair of nall-Aglssors In my
sulteans, got them out amd with them
cut and gouged away the sealing-was
that covered the lock-fromt. Omnos I'd
cleansd out that kevholes T got busy
with my apider. In two minutes I had
the 11d open, and the yray of lenses and
malling boxes lifted away. Tha asuto-
matio pistol was gone, the rown of
manlla sbvelopes were gona, the boxes
of preclous stones were gons, and the
notabook with its orderly rows of ad-
dresses,_wap nlso gens. That tricky ald
scoundrel had duped me, had fosled
me to the quesn’s taste. And Nt was
ten 16 ofg that I'd lost all chanoe of
redeomifig the situation. J

1 erept out to tha old German's door,
cautiously iried It snd found .1¢ stil)
jooked. . Then [ stood at the head of
the stalrs. |istening,

\A?didmlmumwm\
of stroet-door opened* and
closed. And al the same *time

I heard a second sound, only this one

-

I crouched there “behind a sheltering
chimney-tier, in the ghadow of & wall

by thig time, and uncertain
as was-thy light along that
tler of Mn:e“m maks owt what
way taking e 80 close to wherg )
lay hidden. 1 could ses the roof dieck
door swing back and the heaty figure
slowly shoulfler out theough It. | knew
at a glance that it was Otto Schoen-
feld himself. From his left hand hung
s long and narrow laundry-bag, tied
8t the top, Tn his right hand, which
he held doubléd up close to hig chest,
he held an automatic, and as he backed
slealthily out thropgh the narrow door
hiz attention was directsd toward some
person oy persond whe scemed to be
threatening him from within the house
But that threatemed interferemecs, ap-
parently was something only of the
instant. For the next moment he
dropped the bag to the roof, swung the
door shut, and wedged it in that posi-
tion with a screwdriver which he took
from ong of his pockets. Then, after
preasing hig ear against the door for
siveral momgnts, In an attitude of
listeriing, s caught up the laundry-
bay ngain and crept aleng the roof
until he came to where the clothes-
line swayed In thy night bresse. The
next moment I paw him cut this
clothes-line away. from s ftanchions
He crept back to a row of three chim-
oeys I eng that stood at the easterly
adge of the bouse-Toof, pushed his bag
down inside the middle chimney und
lot it hang there by the clothes-lne,
after wedging the upper end of the
ocotton rope In between twe chimney
bricks where the mortar had been
torn away. Then | saw him eut
off the féw inches of rope that pre-
truded so thaty aven in daylight small
evidence would remain to show the
spot whepg he had po ingeniously but
Involuntarily repeated & devies which
Is supposed Lo be pecullar Lo Santa
Claus alons, \

Then my heavy-footed friend felt his
way carefully to the hack of the roof
Thare | mw him reach into his pooket
and lift gomething out. What he now

¥

:

l
248

|
i

.,ﬂ,
i
;

i

e
;
£
8
¥

F

|

!El
;
i\

1l
pif

i

:
:
;
|

Hi
T
g";
i
i

:
|
i
4341

i

i

|
11
it

-

g

g
§

i
3

g
¥

W
tefis

£
4
3
¥

|
!

i
i
g
¥

16
L
i
i
iy
it

i

3
i
-
it

i
E

bered that we wers on
some five stories above the strest
Then 1 shut my efes, and gave up
|eftort, for [ could fesl my
'body roll off the edjpe of thiage
drop into spaoe.

It dropped Into apace, but,
was only four or five feet into
ar far as thy level of the next
But | was uppermost when we st
that roof. and I felleq fres of my
ponemt without voming to & atep.

Then 1 sst up, dased, a littly pusaied
by the fact that this opponent of mine
414 not start ig pursuit of me.
scrambied to my feel, groped my way
to where 1 saw a4 clothes-line
on the roof, and fumblingly untied that
line. Then | crept over to my enemy
and tied first his feot together and then
his hands togethér behind hip back.
Then I clambered back acroas the roof,
cli!mbing the wall-coping, croased to the
chimney that held the Iaundry-bag,

|and egrefully drew that soot-covered

bag up from Ita hiding-piace. Then I
staggered in through the roof-door and
the narrow wsteps, whers Mr
Munger was seatad on the top step of
the house-staire, weeping over fthe
wreckage of her top fleor rear. which
looked strangely as though a cyolone
had ewept through It
But T was more interented, just then,
in my laundry bag, and I promptly st
down on the very step so recently va-

held In his right hand was a pocket |cated by the Incoherent Mrs.

fashlight an¥ with it be wag plainly
signaling to the window of hls un-
known confederate. The next minuls,
in faecl, T could gee the answering wink
of & corresponding light in the fourth
floor window. Then ths series of
Aashes  suddenly wstopped and Oflto
Schoonfeld himeelt crept eautiousdy
back 1o the roof door and leaned for
ward with his ear pressed against Ms
surface. For below stalrs certaln more

“n"-4
and invesfigated the contents of that
bug. It held, I found, dosens and
dozens of smal]l manila envelopes, a
worn cigar-box fiiled with small stones
which glittered and shone In the bald
eleetric light, twe cardboard boxes
filled with equally Irjdescent pebbles,
and & not filled with orderly rows
of names addrespea. And 1 knew,
a2 [ dropped these back In the soot-
covered bak, that my night hada't been

or laas mlerésting things were plainly

an altogether wasted one. 1 had wen!

taking plics. I could hanr the sound |1 had obtained what I had béen sent

of sudden mmd shattering blows 1ike|
those an axe would maks in smashing |
in A door, followed by ghouts amd enllq.i

andl the thump of bhurrving feet. It
sotinded to me remarkably like a pollce

Imid.  Behosnfeld was sitting on the

roof and engaged In solemnly removing
hig shoss. Thiy done, he pulled his
sorewdriver wedge away from the doof
where It had held that door shul,
plcked up his shoss, and pussyfooted
cautionsly across the roof unthl he
oame to the very wall.coping against
which T pressed. e clambered grumt-
ingly ovér the coping, within tén fest
of whare [ lay holding my breath. With
his gase atil] fAxed op that door he
reached Into a pocket and took out his
automiatie, which he placed ecarefully
on the 10p of the wall coping. 1 knew
better than to mgve. It was the man
on the other side/of thy wall In fact
who did the meving. He had caught
up his shoss in ome and his pistol |
in tha other, and wap apparently about
to adventure further along. those un.
even housetops when the reel-dooy
through which he had ss recently
passed sbung with & thump. A
fashiight suddenly exploded on the

dargness, a much stronger Nash (han|

that used the German. It waversd
and inquiringly about the
smpty reofl for a moment or two and
then wént out as suddenl) as it had
appeared. Anga still again I lay in my
sheltering shadow, scarcely daring to
DLroathe Then I was startled by »
small sound that was made by a palr
of heavy shoes belng plackd on the
wall direc over my head. Dy rising
one albow I could just see the tops of
them. And I was Noping suinst hope
that the automatls WSld be placed
thers beside them. But the seconds
atipped away and no such Mmovement
took placi™So I gulelly reached up
and lifted one of the shoes from ite
resting-place. Sinking dodn again, |
thréw that shog lightly and siienfty
over the houss cornics. A few.

later I could hear the fa'nt thud of
Bound ag it struck the strest pavement

after!

Otto Schomnfeld's door lay & battered
wreck along the aide wall against which
I leaned: a ghowering of broken lenses
glistened along the floor; bedding and
boxes aad clothing lay scattered aboutj
and, as though to give articulation to
that scens of ruin and dlsorder, Mra
Mugger's lugubrious walls ross louder
than ever from below stalrs,

“Yuh come batterin' down the doers
of a decent woman" wshe lamanted
sloud, “who's always tried to keep &
decent houst! You'd be working more
to the point if yuh'd arrest that young
gir! up there why's stealin' and plokin’
bér fill of other folks’ belongings!
That's what you'd be doin't”

“What girl™ demanded a volee
which made ma suddenly sit up. Por I
knew It was tha voles of Bloan hime
self.

T wae still sitting there when Hloan
appeared, short of breath, with weariness
and disgust on his heavy-lined face.

“Well, thisg Is a fing night's work,
fsn't W™ he demanded, In a fone of

rﬂ‘fh‘ and unadulterated dlaguet,

1 mersly st there grinning down at
him. “What's wrong with it?”

“Nothing, of ocourss,” “he retorted
with heavy scorn “except that you
bungied your whole job here, and
Wilkins bungled his raid, and Schoeh-
feld got away, and the whals bunch of

Thieves has given the Alll-
Ance the all-night Bugh again' That's
the only thing that's wrong with 1t'*

“Aren't you leaving something out™
I quietly asked of him.

"What? he barksd.

*This” 1 rald as I swung the laone
dry-bag toward him. “And Ofle
Scheenfeld, who's tied down up there
on the second roof. Angd If You can
trust Wilking and Devls Ao go to the
third office-daor on the fourth foor of
the Twanty-thicd Streot office
backing on this dump. you'll probably
gather In a stick-up or two who've boen
EAy-catting thete for our
friend! And 1 wish you'd order a
taxl for I fecl lika a weolter-weight
who's taken the count, and am rather

" Then I reached up and took
#lon of the mecond shoe. u.m

L S —

lomging o gét Into eomething looss!”
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