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THE ONLY•moke; in evil eye, if ever man poe- 
*va- ed one; the eye of a human beast 
of prey

Ariitur »urvexed this personality, 
rind in m wefer. n tern black sweater, 
i.mi a neckerchief, auppleiwentei by 
-erdurov trnuwer*. and -ee-boots. Ho 
violently unpleasant wa:i hia l m pris- 

; wion that hr could not entirely *up- 
prr.'S Un effect in hi» look. The bou« n- 

I com hoi observe i this and grinned 
nmllvlously. show Inn broken and yel
lows I terth.

"I rln't Mirh n much In the beauty 
Une, cm I?" he ojartilnted. "No. 
strike me dead I sin t no Venus da 
Medicine and that's n fact, «lut what 
<1 you expert ? We « sn t all pin a 

Xlgh grade of work like you. Home 
cf us has to pull the rough stuff. Ho 
what you kickin' about?"

•Tin not kicking. ' replied Arthur. 
"Cut It. «ut It. and get busy! 
your mini;» on, <*op the gas. and I'll 
spin even with you, whatever I've got. 
tio to It. now!"

For u moment the man i-ctnetl 
He nodded, turned

THE ALIBI ».

WAY* I If Au *îE 1
to euro a skin disease, nicer or 
■ore permanently la to get to the 
"root" of the di-ease. That’s what 
Zam Huk docs.

Zain Buk's extraordinary powers 
of penetration. « ombtned with Its 
rerm-d<atroylng properties enable 
It to reach end destroy all germs In 
the uvdcrlylnn tlustier, where «kin 
troubles have their origin. !ü 
other words. Zi'.m-lluk cures from 
V e "root" upward, so thst no trace 
of the disease is left to break out 
again.

To get lasting results, therefore, 
you should urv Zum-Ruk for all 
skin disease?, bolls, ulcers and 
blood poisoning, sores end plies. 
All dealers. Doc. box.
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old boat. And some «lothe», loo. 
It s going to he nome chilly sailing. 

u„u , _ i.«„ . . w. , . bo. No; come in and we'll have uhulking, big shouldered brute with au „ Vmi ent k.v"’ 
evil cmniensnce. 'in., mna p.pv sh.i ••What”"
“L***" , l'1» )“»" "Didn't* 1 hear ,omc firin' oft there
funic». Arum, mil n .irong lmpul.e ,am„wbere h«lf an hour »go. or may- 
to draw nin gun and shoot tne ruffian bl, rifteem minutes1"
<i«>wn «orne bMi. ii coiiili.n» tough. Firing?" Arthur parried,
scoured otr the city a dives and H.uma. M-m-m-m-huh! 1 Jusi now hap- 
uo doubt. Hut lie restrained blm«cit. pcnod to til,nk Qf it. This surf here 
i-.v»-n tnoiigh uni. ma-.i stood squarely n,ake# some noise. 1 didn't know for 
iu his path to liberty lie would not k.II „u-p. Was there some gaits going',

I kid? Good play with tne old pepper- 
' Who are you? ' on<<* more «le putg| or now?" 

mended the beach combtr. "d.rlke -Search uie!” denied Arthur, 
tiio blind! spit It out!" didn't hear anything."

fcwlft!> Arthur thought. To frame "Didn't eh?" asked 
kind of passable story, he knew, pPiously, 

would bo totally impartible. Tnls type uf thought perhaps you was In on it. 
of man, shrev.d and evil, would None 0 mj funeral, of «ourse; but—" 
fathom any He that he could tell. The Forget It and let s get busy with 
only possible course mutt be the that boat!" ex« lainied the fugitive, 
frontal ai tack of bribery standing up and waiting for the other

"What's th.-.t to you who 1 am?" to light the way In. "Nothing 
Arthur therefore* partied. past amounts to a cuss now.

What's It to me? A loi! This ,our boat and I’ll cough right up for 
here's my property ; see?" It. So go to It!'

lie Jerkeil Ills thumb at the shack The ruffianly fellow prumbled a 
behind him. me mont to himself Incoherently, then

turned and flung open a rickety door. 
The flush of the electric beam flicked 
white light on rough walls and disor
der. Arthur, none too well pleased 
by this turn of affairs, yet In his des
peration forced to chance it, followed.

(let
In a minute more Arthur knew that 

lie could rise und steal a up v bound
lessly through the sand -away around 

building at his Ief«—down tne 
Peach again-auy w here. Just so it 
should lv away irutu ihe unseen und 
unknown man.

At uint very instant, however, the 
rcu blur of the pipe described an arc 
In the gloom, Indicating that the ow ne. 
of the pipe had removed it from Ills 
mouth.

Then, hn*sh above the murmur of 
the surf upon the beach, hoarse, rax 
and repellent, a volte came thioug’.i 
the night to him:

"Hey. there! Who

i i,fi

^am-Buk
about to obey 
anil shuffled toward the fireplace, the 
Iron bar rtill In his hand Then he 
stopped ana once again lined Artnur.

ppoht? you make that two- 
thirds? he suggested "The price of 
livin' Is dognatlon high down here, 
specially gas; and what little J can 
picK up on tne hea«h don't amount to 
a hoot. Corks used to bring—"

"Oh, forget It!" interrupted 
thur. his temper rising. "Fifty-fifty. 
1 said, and that goes!”

• Nothin’ dotn !"
' What?"
"It's n:y boat, ain't it?"
"Sec here, are you trying to skin 

me alive?"
"You can pay it- -an' you're goin' 

to. see? Now, dig' '
No mistaking the look In that one 

glowering eye. Arthur felt his temper 
getting the other hand. The man ob
viously had determined to wring him 
dry or hold him up altogether. The 
drag of the pistol in his pocket glad
dened him. A little more now, and—

"Well, how about it?" demanded the 
thug. "Are you goln’ to cough, or 
ain’t you? Maybe you'd like to hoof 
It up the bay with all 
in' after you?"'

"Is that right?" atked Arthur. 
"Two-thirds, and you do the job?"

The other nodded.
"When ! say I’ll do a thing I do 

it'" he growled.
lie peered variously at Arthur u 

moment, turn again came nearer.
"fav, bo!" he demanded, roughly 
What is i; now?"

"Where d’you get that hair-cut?"
"None of >«>ur business'"
"I'p the river -eh. kid?"
"What of It? You've ben there 

yourself, l bet a million'"
•Maybe 1 have, maybe 1 have! 

Some place, ain't it? Strike me blind, 
but it's some place! \ con would 
come across with every thine he's got. 
wouldn't he. to beat a dump like 
that1"

With u quick gesture of his left 
hand he knocked Arthur's hat off. Ar
thur flung up bis arm. hut too late.
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T the pocketbook. Then a change 
over his face. Hi* mouth dropped 
The yellow teeth showed. He 

red at Arthur In amaze.
"Say, strike me blind! ' h** ejacu

lated. "If It ain't Slayton's leather!"
"What —what d'you mean? gasped 

Arthur. "You —know him?"
"Know him! l)o —1 —know him?" 

bellowed the otner In a passun. "lb- 
asks me If I know him! Me. hired to 
watch an keep him from—frost.- 

"What?"
The thug made a quick step 

Arthur's overcoat, and flung I 
"Hi:» overcoat! His suit! You got 

his suit on!"
Ho turned, snatched up the hat from 

the table, and peered inside it. There 
appeared three little gold-paper let-

died
Aril the other, sus- 

"Well, maybe not. 1 kind 
you was in 

uneral, of course;
the devil ore 

you? An* what are you doin’ round 
here?"

None o my

CHAPTKR XXVIII.
Struck inouuu*CBS by tuls direct 

challenge, Arthur renin.u«.*d where re 
was. titiuule to speak or move, 
teriible anguUii aesaiieu nim. At one 
blow his pians hud all been shattered. 
.suW in vite very hour of probable 
success he was confronted uy failure, 
ruin and destruction. Tue moment 
was hitter with the guil of defeat.

Again the harsh voice sounded.
••< omv along out o' that. you! 

Come along or i'll bring yuh!"
Arthur realized that evasion or at

tempted flight would «tow Le worye 
than useless, lie must. face this un 
known man and bluff or br.oc nit way 
through. Wftu quick was and a fat 
wallc; he might still travel far, despite 
everything.

And ui tho last resort be liad the 
automatic.

On the instant all the softening, 
ref.ning and ennobling influences of 
freedom, of night, of memories and 
hopes had 
thoughts of 
High:. Now the running and the wile* 
if the hunted prisoner animal had 
dominantly surged bad;. At that hail, 
good hod quitted the boy. and evil had 
once moi o laid its blighting, withering 
clutch upon him.

Arthur utood up. 
man with the pipe 
ward him through

"Who arc you anyhow ?" he de
mandes boldly.

The other ripped off a string of

"Say you cert'nly got tome nerve, 
you," he retort«*d, "to be at kin' me 
who 1 am! Come ou out o' that, now! 
1 won't have no suck thieve* nor 
rummies bangin' round my place this 
time o' '.he motn.il !"

"Who's a thief and n tummy ?” de 
mam!.'*I Arthur, angrily. "You be

The smoker laughed brutally.
"Come here! Come here!" 1; 

orated. "Come and let’s have u squint

He rose from where he was sitting, 
advanced to Arthur and suddenly 
flashed an electric beam m Ht face. 
Startled, the fugitive clinked end 
stepped back a pace. The other laughed

“Got your goat; hey, kid?" he 
jested, clumsily. "Well, who are you 
an’ what you doin' here?'

By the vague reflection of the beam 
Arthur sensed

that's 
1 want

"1 won't have no—- 
"Oh, forget it!" Interrupted Ar 

thur. "Your xx'holc placo isn’t worth 
a minute of my time. I could buy out 
the whole string of dumps r.cre and 
then some, an«l never I eel It. If a man 
happen* to have business out here and 
then happens to want to get buck to 
the city, do you kick? Arc you a wise 
guy or not?"

Silène? a

W. H. S.Inside the door he paused, peering 
about him with the wise caution that 
had come to birth in nim through his 
prison experience, 
mulling fire of driftwood knots snow 
ed a fireplace of rough brick. The dull 
glow of it lighted a squalid mom. sin
gularly disordered. Arthur nad vart- 
ly time to note raor° than this general 
Impression when his host struck a 
match and lighted a tin lamp on tho

The unshaded light of this revealed 
a wretched intcrioc—a rough boarded 
room with a few nets hung on nails 
along the walls; a stove on three legs 
and a brick : a tumbled iron cot; dirty 
cooking-thlngs; miscellaneous odds 
and ends of Iron and ship-chandlery 

from the beach ;

the bulls scout- "His lid! ’
Arthur faced him. livid 
“What's the matter with you, any

how" he demanded hotly "Vrazy. 
or what?"

"You've cleaned 
reared the beach-comber, his fa'*1 a 
study cf wicked rage. "You’ve mayb- 
croakvd him. hey? You've croaked 
m. meal-tick, have 

"Van that and 
boat!" cried Art 
rage. "You've got the wad; i,:w go 
to it! Get t-> work!"

"Work ! Ha! I'll get to work, all 
right, you lobster! Hut 1; won't he 'he 
kin I o' work you mean. No boat for 
y«.ur.s. kid! Nix on the beat! The

At his right, a
moment. The electric 

beam went out, und the pipe gloved 
strongly. The man was pondering.

"Say! What you glvln' us. any
how?” he suddenly demanded.

But though the words were hostile. 
Arthur sensed the change in tone. A! 
ready l;e had succe 
a lino of communication

•What d yuh mean?” the tough 
challenged.

"That's nothing to you 
mean,” Arthur replied. lowering his

diggings? Anybody rubbering?"
Nope. Why?".

"D'you want a bundle of kalo? '
I The question, po.ntblank, struck the 
ruffian a heavy blow. The blow went 
home right enough.

-Kale?" he demanded, eagerly.
"Kale is right. I've got enough for 

us both."
"What for?"
'•What do you mean, what for? '
"What »’.<* you
"A boat."
•A boat, hex? Getaway? Is that

out Slayton?"

u""3 01
t bget busy with the 

hur. shaking
once more vumsced. All 

Knid had taken swift
eded in establishing

V ;‘h

"Anybody else round the*-?
only be at you'll get vs ill be the Black 
Maria. I'll boat you. all right. all 
right —strike rce dead if I don’t!"

laced the unseen 
nd advanced to- 

. icoae sanu.

in one corner, gleaned 
a barrel nearly full of corks near the

Beside the fireplace lay a heap of 
driftwood, drying. The only discord
ant note in the whole symphony of 
squalor was a telephone on the table, 
standing among unwashed dishes.

That telephone struck Arthur with

Why had

, ai 
theS Wheeling, he reached for the te'e- 

phor.e Arthur staggered back, hor- 
rcr-s.rickc r.

"Yen — xxen't do that! Net that’ ’
"Won’t, hey?”
Ho brandished the hcav; p.kcr !n 

rx gesture cf dead I v n.trîuc.
'. won't? Ycu ju=' •ï*it an' sc:!"

Arthur's eye measured the dleiame 
to the door. The ruffian stood between 
him ana it with the iron i»ar in hand. 
A sudden i; adness possessed tne fugi
tive. Something like a rv«t hare seemed 
to swim before his eyes. Now/ just 

tho very moment of escape,
vicious, d<*gradetl creature 

for some unknown reason was about 
to deliver him to the/police.

Arthur .» hand slier !;.* • his pocket. 
It clostnl over the butt of the autj- 
u.atic. On the instant the ugiy black 
weapon w hipped up into the air.

beastlike erv in* thug 
sprang and struck The iron bar 
sniashe*! on Arthurs forearm just ai 
he pulled trigger. The report crashed 
through the room; splinters flex; from 
the floor.

The fugitive's arm dropped, para
lysed. He tried to duck, to guard with 
the left elbow; but the swinging bar 
caught him Fair on the bead its 
crushing impact descended. No haT 
shieldtfi the boy's skull. His brain 
took the full shock of the savage

Reeling, he « rashed against the table 
and fell Bla« k obscurity mercifully 
enwrapped him In its pall

llu Ufc l OIUlMUCU. I

T FT « womnn er.ie yourtufl'r'rs. I»mi 
■“ /ou to write, and let me t«ll you ot 
n, iliBple method of home treatment.
•end you ten day*' Irre trial, poti- ^

. and put you in touch with
Canada who wlU ory 

gladly tell what my method 
has done for then. AW*

If you are troubled • e n « a -
with weak, tired ' tions blvi-

der wettkmss. 
w coaatipation. «»- 

.CAg tarrhal rendition», 
pain In the tide*, regu- 

Urty or l rregular t y. 
«Mi bloating, aense cf falling or 

mirplacement of internal or- 
V gnna. nrrvousncM. desire to cry. 

palpitation, hot flu he*, dark ring» 
under the «yre. or a lo«* of interest 

Is life, write to me to-d . A-Vîrow: 
M-s M. Iwwaert. Bu ■ Xii.ifl. fist

peculiar and disquieting 
What «'Quid its use he? 

j !; been installed in that lonely 
out there on the cage of nowhere? 
What pos»lblW u=e c^uld a broken- 
down beach-comber and casual fisher
man have for a telephone?

Turning these q 
mind. Arthur looked 
self, curious to know what manner of 
creature now h«ld Fate in his hands.

want o’ me?"

it?"
"You've r.ie right. IIow about 
it?" uestions in hisThe smoker pondered again, then 

of Ills
ibis

bide reit- at the man liirn- nga. head
ache. back-nodjkd toward the doorway

an' we'll chew this 
1 answered.

"Come alo; 
tiling out, k 

Hia tone had greatly moderated 
Perfectly well he understood— 

or thought he understood—that he 
dialing xvitii ««oine crook or

ng up u 
he The si range fellow was rent over 

the lire, poking at It with a huge iron 
bar that had orve done duty uooard 
snip. Arthur «ouid not see his face as 
3et. lie bud caught a glimpse of it 
when the man hail lighted the lamp, 
but had not yet been able to form any 
clear picture of his host. Now, how
ever. as the man turned xvlth some 
grumbled words of <uniplaint about 
me chill dampness of the November 
air on the marsh, the fugitive saw 
him plainly and frowned.

His was, in tact, a race to give 
most men pause. In Arthurs plight it 
seemed doubly disquieting. Nothing 
good, everything evil was written 
there in lines of disease, vice, hard
ship and crime King Alcohol had 
set his brand on that low counten
ance; and wicked thoughts and pur
pose.-. his deeds and « ri minai sohem- 
in'/s had well seconded his work in 
making the man an object of repul
sion and of fear.

j The chin wa«. square and bristled 
with a pepper-and-salt stubble: the 
nose was broken and twisted ux»ry.
If by a terrific blow : a s« ar lvidly 
wealed the right temple from the eye
brow up into tne tangle of unkempt 
hair now disclosed as the man flung

I hi* sou'wester upon the flour and 
kicked it away into a corner.

All this was of ill augury; but his 
eves were still worse --his eye rjtther, 
for ho had but one. The left had been 
gouged out in some of his obviously 
numerous battles, and r.oxv the lid 
ilrhnpeJ empty. The remaining optic 
blinked red. intlaiued with drink and

With a
dweller of the underworld. From that 
very moment Ills hostility was begin
ning to melt, 
dcvc oped, 
hud been unerringly correct ; the only 
possible one at all under the c-ircum- 
utanc.b. The instinct developed by his 

months in Sing Sing could not

A kindred spirit was 
Arthur’s line of action

The hat—Slayton's black felt - spiral
ed axvuv and fell upon the dirty table.

"Some hair- ut! That’s right! " 
gibed the ruffian. "i got your num
ber. ho. That an' your white-paper 
fact* would give you a free puas back 
to Sink rfluk °1» da>; , , . , .

,1 out. bey? And a fresh job 
voir hands? An them aller you. 
' look» bare' No two-thlrd» soi.»

You hand over the w;.ub* 
Get me’"

tha* the fellow was a

h:THIS WEAK, 
NERVOUSMOTHER

fail
Well pleased, lie followed the tnan 

up to the rough porch of the ram
shackle building perched on the dune. 
Already be felt that the «situation was 
well In
had In the wallet he di«l not know, but 
whatever the rum might be. ho would 
give i.'l IT need were for escape. 
Ho felt l* must surely be enough- 
more than enough this emergency 

"Sit down an' let's have It." the 
follow directed, flinging his hand at 
«Le edge of tut* porch. "Shot!"

"'iHere’s nothing to It except that 
1 wuat u bout, ami want It buu." an 
swered Artliur, sitt.ng down beside

"lu

hand. How much money he Say.
now—see?
wad, widdu. or- ,

He leered horribly it ti« •
V >m.- at mu'! Come m rc . ' 

hie Jaw.

Tells How Lydia E. PinkhanVs 
Vegetable Compound 
Restored Her Health.

■ it • Chronic Skin Disorder;
' gw Overcome Quickly

menaced, squaring 
worth It” 

infur.ated as Arthur xtu<. r *tu 
with lu-vsluu an 1 hate, L • stl'l rr V 
rixcl tim Infinité adxantav. ih;? brat* 
oomuM**! U It! cut his hi-ip « x r 
tiilr.g «.as lo<'. Against hl< « pp - 'i t 
nothing could b.* e rne. Art.iu- kn« y 
ihu* he must ? It Id, even t.) the u.‘v

iFs

Philadelphia, Pa.—“I was very weak, 
always tired, my back ached, und 1 felt 

sickly most of the 
time*. I went to a 
doctor and he said 
I had nervous indi
ces bon, which ud-

Tbere la no Lvi>2 of getting rl ! 
dieflguring ••K.n ".emishes unt.l the 

! blood I* purged of tv.ry trace o' i;n- 
.iean n atter.

Wonderful ru:u ' ♦ follow t!:o u»c of 
Dr. Hauu.ton » 1 ills v.-hDu provide
the blood with the eicment» t needs 
to become rich ur.d red.

Quickly Indeed the blood > brought 
?o normal strength, «a fille! with nu
trition, is given power to drive cut of 
ne syjtem the r.umors that caused 

rashes, pimples, pasty vomplexlcn a ml 
kindred ills. Fk.n t delay. Get Ham
ilton's Pills to-dav; they go to work 
at cnce, anl give prompt results. Mild, 
efficient, safe for men and women or 
children. Gel a 25c box to-day from 
any dealer.

i«»e other eiu-kcd at his pipe. 
"l.UW lllUCtl Is till* r> 1:.* mnny.

•Take it a'!, 
bitterly. After It 
«•an t get any more, anyhow 
:nk«- It! and get bu-> ! 
vou'v* cleaned r " e<?t bury, and 
hr* quick about it!”

Ho drew nut the wa’Iet. opened !t 
ar*d pulled on’ bills greenbacks, yel- 

tr> lug t* 
• hen cn the

ure in l; for me. 
and x; uf re uo you want tu go?”

"Land me anywhere in Brooklyn 
or New York, and l !l split the bundle 
situ you. ( an you no »i?

"Oh. I cun uo it all right, all 
right! I've got u 1 wuai) two foot 
moi or boat in a cove back hen*. But 
in** buudlo -now nig.i floes *»ho run?"

• Starch nie! I don't know."
"\x hat ? Ain't looked ut It yet? 

A!n\ weeded the leather?”
"Haven t ,iud Him 

I'll gu fifty fifty.
Take a chance?"

"Sure l will!" the other exclaimed 
with elution. "You're 'right,' I see. 
But you must want a boat some to put 
over an offer right that!"

"You're rlgh' do. And l want It 
quick. Get bu*x !"

"Sure 1 11 get busy. But wa il split 
first. Let's have a onoe over at the

'That's fair. Give me vour flash 
light here."

"Nothin' dole'! Come leaide 
get to get seme gas, anyhow, tor the

l»*'K!" lie « rl< 
nil v *tic* ycu 

Hero— 
N )v. that

ded to my 
condition kep mo 

me most of 
and lieIf, worry 

the ti 
Bcid i
i top that, l cou 
not get Well. 1 

ardec muchobout 
Lydia LI I'inkham'e 

■■ Vegetcble Com- 
poond my husband wanted me to trv it 
I took it fora week and felt a little bet

ter three month*, and 
an cat anything

mnilanMl. " —fl.

f I could not
•uld

V be tc:<.w-ba«k* without cv«n 
cr.unt them 

I tuh’c. a‘l but u tin::
"Mere, you, quit boldin' out on me!* 

snarled the ruffian 
"Yeu «an tpare mo this to stake tr« 

when I f-triki* tb< « It' 1 buv n’t 
a cent of m; own. I toll >vu. You’v 
gut to let me have this tin!"

"Not ninh I won t! You get at. 
overcoat there you < an put up for i< 
itric coin. You got friends. You cat 
make a touch I :i*ed the coin—s* c 
uid - Here! Gimme that now! Çul’ 
vour boldin' lut!"

With hi* left hand—the right stl!
snatch 

His brow»
wrinkled In a villainous, tow expres
sion as Mth bis e!rg!e red •>« he stu- jrat

He flu
[tOki F5Ü ») A Cure (orWhatever it I* 

Irn't that U. K.?
ter. I kept It up
1 feel fine end c 
without distress or nenrousneea.
J Worthline. 2842 North Tiylor St.. 
Hiilldelphla Pa.

The m 
overdo, 
upon their U 
U invariabl
nervous vuoaiuun wiui ueev 
ache, Irritability and depi 
aeon more serious ailments develop.

periods in life that Lydia E.
__________ Vegetable Compound will
reason a normal healthy condition, ae 
it did to Mrs. Wortblinc.

Bad Breath no;
l'V*

"Bad breath is a sign of decayed 
teeth, foul stomach or unclean 
bowel.** If your teeth are good, 
look to your digestive organe at 
once. Get Sclgel's Curative Syrup 
at druggists. 16 to 30 drops 
after meals, dean up your food 
passage and stop the had breath 
ador. 60c. and $100 Betties.

Burn Gas Jet Under Water.
In a r.cw Europr-au method for pro

ducing steam, a high-pressure gas Jet 
in burned under the surface of the wa 
Ur In a steel boiler.

lajority of mothers nowadays 
there are so many demanda 

their time and strength; the result 
atuy a weakened, run-d^wn, 
.-ondltion with headaches, back- 

rcssion — and

i]
jjj

Mrs. H. Peck—John. 1 w'eh you'd 
give me a synonym for mUery. Mr. 
H. Pack—What's the roxlter* with 
4 j trtmony*—St. Louis CJove-Demo-

held the poker- -the thug 
noth wallet and ba«k-nofe.

It Is at inch 
Flnkham'e Do not buy ouhstitutes. Get

sI
mjm

,


