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SECOND EPISODE

| The Tenement House Eil

Suggested by LOUIS JOSEPH VANCE
Author of “The Lone Wolf
| And “Nobody”

BYNOPSIS,

! Dudley L distriot y
of New York, attacks the liguor and
vioce trusts, He {s killed by an agent
.of a secret soclety, the committes of
fifteen. His son, Bruce Larnigan, is
elected distriot attorncy and takes
.up the fight. Bruce is in love with

Maxwell, whose father .is
hedl of the insurance txnnt.

RUCE LARNIGAN had won the
first battle in his fight against
the fifteen, a mysterious graft
syndicate; which, composed not

ot cheap polltlduu. but of great busi-
ness men, had strangled New York in
its nefarious grip and was planning to

'spread its activities to cover the whole
country. But Bruce had no {ilusions.
,‘A findl aud despairing attempt to beat
| him on election day itself by attempting
.to prove that he had accepted a bribé,
‘from the Jiquor interests to secure lax
'enforcement of the law had failed,
thanks partly to his own cleverness and
amy to the help of Dorothy Mazwell,

-fancee.

But Bruge knew that the real fight
was only just beginning. The graft
syndicate wes intrenched in power. It
‘bad warned his father, Dudley Larni-
gan, that Geath would be his reward if
he did pot desist from his efforts to ex-
pose its corruption. It had made good
the wamning,wnd Bruce had sworn not
only to finish his father's uncompleted
work, but to avenge his death as well.

To Bruce, Btanford Stone appeared
to be a great capitalist, a distinguished
financier, a man justly honored by the
community and worthy of respect and
confidence. Yet Stanford Stome was
the head of the graft syndicate. It
was Btanford Stene who had decreed
Dudley Larnigan’s death and Stanford
Stone who had led the assault upon
‘Bruce himself. Moreover—and this
Bruce did not suspect, either—a per- -
sonal motive lay behind Stone's enmity
for him, for Stone was in love with
Dorothy Maxwell.

Bruce had determined that his first
move must be to strike at the evils of
the tenement house district, which his
father had been planning to take up.

“I want the man higher up,” he told
bis mother.- “I know there is one, and

“L ook at this,” said' Bruce, showm|
Stone the letter. .

it is he that I must get. 1 don’t know
|yet who he is, but I'm going to find
out!”

He was at home when he said that,
leaning over his mother’s chair, And
‘even as he spoke a tiny dart whistled
by his ear and was buried in the back
‘of his mother's chair, So faint was the
lgound, o tiny the missile, that his
imother knew nothing of it. Bruce got
it out and found that around the dart
lwas wirapped a note. He read it. It
'was brief:

“Warning: Stop investigating the
tenements. The Fifteen.” .

Broce smiled rather grimly; there
\was 8 drawing. of a skull on the note.
Eo stepped te the window, hoping that
‘whogver had thrown the dart might be

_ |within sight. But no suspicious char-
\goter of any sort rewarded his search-
g glance; instéad he saw Dorothy
[Ma&xyvell and Stanford Stone approach-

the - houge. They looked up and
véd to him. W

“1 certainly Gidp't
lof you!” satd
yoh seen
'acter aroun f‘ ‘

“No one except you—you look pretty
nqisour' laughed Stome. “Why?" :

ect to see ejther
. “Have
ous looking char-

| house she improved conditions vastly.

“Nothing—no matter,” said Bruce.
“Come in and see my mother, won't
you?”

“I'll tell you why I asked you that
question, Mr, Stone,” said Bruce when
they were alone. “Look at this.”

He handed him the note, first draw-
ing a line through “The Fifteen.”

“Only fourteen now,” he said. “Igot
rid of Murphy! I'll run them down and
get even with my father’s murderers!”

Outside they separated, Bruce and
Dorothy to go downtown, Stone to
hurry to his office, his face set in lines
of grim determination. He strode rap-
idly toward his office. And there he
called a meeting of the fifteen. Anton
Dow, head of the tenement house trust,
appeared, angry ‘because of newspaper
stories about Bruce's determination to
get the man higher up in the tenement
evils. Dow knew, as Bruce did not,
that he 'himself was the man higher
up, and his nervousness was uncon-
cealed.

“We've got to strike at him before he
can hit us!” sald Stone angrily. “Our
whele position is menaced by this one
man. Dow, you are the one chiefly in-
terested. You own some pnperty in
the - tenement district of n—well. a
questionable sort?”’

“I suppose I do,” said Dow.
responsible for my tenants.”

“Well, trap Larnigan with a woman
in one of your houses.”

“Ye-es—that can be done,” agreed
Dow, after a moment’s thought. . “We'll.
plan the detaily later, Stone.”

There was movre talk, and thes Dow
had 'to home t¢ lunch, Dow was
a ﬂod: “:3-.: and husband. He was
devoted ‘to his wife, and his love for
his two children, Hareld and Lilliam,
knew mo bounds.

And meanwhile, even while Dow
played with his own children in- his
luxurious home, Bruce and Dorothy
were seeing other chiidren 4n a house
that was also owned by Dow. But this
house was a t t that disregard
ed law and decency alike. There were
no fire escapes; the heating system was
out of order, and there was running
water from only one tap on each ficor.

Dorothy and the woman’s two chil-
dren went to look over the building.
Bruce, sickened, went to the street.
Other children came to talk with him,
and he sat down on the stoop and
played with them. Across the street
was & saloon, and from this emerged a
burly, ill favored man, at the sight of,
whom the children shuddered.

“Rey, youse! Beat it! We don't
want no dude reformers down this way
~sgee?’ sald the fellow, .whom Bruce
recognized as a cheap ward politician
named Black.

Bruce smiled, took out a pad and
made a note. Black shook his fist in
his face and, turning, made a signal
that set several roughs across the
street in motion. Bruce started to rise;
Black knocked him dewn, and the gang
came tearing over.

“Kick him till he's a stiff!” yelled
Black.

But a sudden and remarkable inter-
vention came fo Bruce's aid. As if by
instinct the children flung themselves
upon him, covering him with their soft
bodies. The gang stopped; even their
brutality shrank from attacking the
children. Bruce hafl time to draw his
revolver and rose, the weapon in his
hand. Black turned and ran; the gang-
sters drew guns and looked for shelter.
But the children’s screams had brought
the police, and Bruce was safe for the
time.

From that moment Bruce went to
work with redoubled energy. And Dor-
othy, painfully impressed by what sl
had seen, had helped by trying to.é
what she could for the ténement chil-
dren. She knew she could pot do much
for the whole city, but in that one

“I'm not

One night she was visiting the Dows,
old friends of her family, and describ-
ed the class she had established for
the children of the tenement house.
“And tonight,” said Dorothy—*“to-
night we're going to have a Christmas
tree for them down there. I'm going
down now to give out the little pres-
ents.”
“Mother, can’t we go and see?” cried
Lilljan.
“Qh, yes—please!"” echoed Harold.
Mrs. Dow hesitated. But they plead-
ed so eagerly that she gave in at last,
and Dorothy took them with her. On
the way she stopped and telephoned to
tell Bruce and ask him to join her. His
voice as he answered was excited.
“I'll come if I can—as soon as I
can,” he said. “Dorothy, I'm on the
trail at last, I do belleve! Tonight I've
got a chance to get the evidence I
need.”
What had happened was that that
afternoon a woman had come to Bruce
in his office, a woman whose profes-
sion no one could mistake,
“Say,” she said, when she was with

‘Well, youoomdowntonyvluow-'
night, and I'll see that 1on got IL

You've.got to come to the house.”
Bruce laughed at her,

“Do I look ns easy as all that?’ he
sald. “Do you suppose 1 can't recog-
nize as obylous a trap ag that?”

“Aw, 1 knew it wasn't any pse!” she |
said. “I told them you wouldn't come.
But I'll get the devil—the main guy's
goln’ to be there"—

“What?" sald Bruce sharply. “He is, |
eh? Well, that might make a differ- '
ence”—

He hesitated, questioned her sharp-
ly. But in the end he decided to go— |
taking certain precautions.

The time came, and Bruce, still hesi- |
tating a little but determined to face
the risk that he saw could not be

5 lvoldotl5 went with the woman to her

house. whole thing flled him with
disgust; the woman herself and the
girls he saw in her house revolted him.
“You see, you can find out what's
golng on here,” sald the woman. “It's
plain enough—~my God, what's that?’
There was a thunderous knocking at
the door. Heavy blows fell against it,
and it came crashing in. A squad of
police followed.

“They double crossed me—the joint's
pinched!” screamed the woman.
Abrtptly Bruce saw what had been
planned and went white. But just as
a policeman stepped up to him another
man {n plain clothes appeared.
“Officer, leave Mr. Larnigan alone,”
be sald. “He's here to get evidence
Arrest§the woman—no one else.”

“Yes, Mr. Commissioner,” said the
man, saluting.

This was Bruce's counterstroke. Heo
had arranged for the police commis-

“Fhere's one ef your houses—burning
upl™ he cried.

sioner to accompany any raiding party

His reputation was safe.

But now a new factor came into
sight. Anton Dow, furious at the frus-
tration of his plins, suddenly appeared.

“Arrest both those men!” he cried.
“I demand itI”

“Anton Dow!” cried Bruce. “So you
are ‘the main guy’ here! You are one
of the Fifteen—one of my father’s mur-
derers!”

Dow realized his mistake. But he
tried desperately to secure Bruce's ar
rest. ‘Only a sudden commotion out-
side the house checked him.

“Firel” yelled some one at a win-
dow. “In the house across the street!”

Bruce tore over to look. Flames were
pouring from the door and the lower

fire escapes! He understood the full
horror of it in a moment. Dorothy was
there! He turned frantically to Dow.

“There’s one of your houses—burning
up!” he cried. “No fire escapes! Dor-
othy Maxwell is there, trying to help
the children you oppress! And with
her are your own children!”

Dow, stricken, never doubting, col-
lapsed. Bruce raced to the street. The
pelicemen followed. Firemen were -ar-
riving. Ladders were going up. Bruce
knew the window where Dorothy must
be. He was up the first ladder and
found her with the two Dow children.
He brought them to safety and then
belped in the work of rescue. Dow,
stamgpering, incoherent, came to Bruce.

“I've been wrong—I've been a sinful
man!” he said. “But I see my wicked-
ness. I will reform every building I
own. And tomorrow morning I will
give you the evidence against the rest!”

“Come to my office at 9 o'clock,” said
Bruce.

Neither saw that Black, lurking near
by, heard. Neither knew that Black
got word to Stanford Stome.

Bruce was up all night. On Christ-
mas morning, when he had done all he
could for the fire sufferers, he went to
his office to wait for Dosv. He looked
at the clock—8:30. His mother cglled
him up. She begged him to come to
her at once—said that she must see
him. He hesitated, then scribbled a
note, “Dow,” it read, “I will be back
at 9:30. Wait.”

Qutside his office he met Dorothy.

“I was afraid,” she said. “I wanted
you to come home.”

“Come with me,” he sald with a
laugh. “I must hurry back, but I'll
have breakfast.at home with you and
mother.”

dowii to wait. He had gone to pieces.
The escape of his childrem had un-
nerved him. He glanced at the clock.
Nine o'clock.

In his own office Stanford Stone, teo,
looked at his clock. He watched the
minutes pasa slowly till five had gone.

And at the fifth minute, when, as
Stone supposed, Dow would just be
beginning hLis revelations to Bruce, an
explosion shattered Bruce's room. A
bomb connected with the clock was
set off, and Dow was instantly killed.
Only an accident had saved Bruce

him alone. “You want to get the goods
on all this tenement stuff, don't you?

frota sharing his fate.
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| Text of the Lesson,

and had told hit his plans in advance, '

windows of the house, which had no |

Dow came, found the note and sat'

7zt SUNDAY  SCHOOL.

. Lesson V.—Second Ouarter, April
30, 1916,

Acts xii, 1-11.
Memory Verse, 11—Golden Text, Ps.
xxxiv, 7—Commentary Prepared by
Rev. D. M. Stearns.

If the words “about that time™ of
verse 1 refer (o the last four verses of
the previous chapter, then it was about
the time that Barnabas and Saul were
in Jerusalem with the financial help
from the believers at Antioch for the
saints at Jerusalem. This would ap-
pear to be so from the last verse of our
lesson chapter, so that we may think
of Barnabas and Saul being at the
prayer wmeeting in the house of Mary,
who was sister to Barnabas (verse 12;
Col. iv, 10). How often the first words
of Gen. ili, 1, come to us as we read
the Bible story or the story of the
world in the daily papers or our own
life story? “Now the serpent,” for we
are reminded by Peter that our adver-
sary, the devil, walketh about seeking
whom he may devour (I Pet. v, 8).
Satan himself confessed to the Lord
that it was his custom to go to and
fro in the earth and walk up and down
in it (Job 1, 7; 11, 2). Paul tells us that
our conflict {5 not so much with what
we see as with the invisible powers of
darkness, and therefore we need the
whole armor of God (Eph. vi, 10-18).

Herod was a good servant of the
devil and did quite a bit of work for
him when he killed James and put
Peter in prison (verses 1-3). On that
last night ere our Lord was crucified,
He told His followers that they might
expect to be put out of the synagogue
and even killed for His sake and would
surely have tribulation (John xvi, 1, 2,
33). From heaven He sent word, after
He had been some time there, that the
devil would cast some of them into
prison, but being faithful, even if they
died for it, there would be a great re-
ward (Rev. ii, 10). James, being killed,
had the gain, the far better, absent
from the body present with the Lord,
the rest from labor, while Peter, being
only imprisoned remained still where
the devil could reach him if the Lord
should permit. Many, however, would
prefer the prison to being killed. As
far as soldiers weére concerned, Peter
seemed to be well guarded, with no
pessibility of escape, but how often He
that sitteth in the heavens laughs at
the schemes of men when they take
counsel agalnst Him! * (Ps. i, 14)

The believers prayed without ceas-
ing to God for Peter, but there seemed
to.be no answer until the very night
before Peter was to be brought forth,
probably for execution. The Lord may
seem to delay, but when ‘He purposes
to do a thing He is never too late.
Heaven heard, and the angel came.
Peter was asleep chained to two sol-
diers, and other two kept the door of
the prison. How perfectly fascinating
to see an angel work! Soldiers and
doors and prison walls are no  hind-
rance. The prison is entered; the an-
gel awakens Peter; the chains fall
off. Peter puts on some clothing by
the aid of the light from the angel
and follows his guide, gates and doors
opening before them of their own ac-
cord, until Peter is at least one street
away from the prison, thinking it all
| a beautiful dream or vision.

The angel,  having fulfilled his com-
mission, went back to heaven. Blessed
ed ministry and, oh, how wonderful!
The God of Israel doeth wondrously.
Peter soon came to himself and knew
that he had been in very deed deliv-
ered by a messenger from heaven who
never waited to be even thanked for
his great kindness. They serve gen-
erally unseen and always unthanked.

HUSBAND OBJECTS
T0 OPERATION

Wife Cured by Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Vegetable
Cpmpound

Des Moines, Jowa.—*‘ Four years ago
I was very sick and my life was nearly
spent. The doctors
stated that 1 would
never get well with-
out an operation
and that without it
1 would not live one
year. My husband
objected to &ny
operation and got
me someof LydiaE.
Pinkham’s Vegeta-
ble Compound. I took
it and commenced
to get better and am now well, am
stout and able to do my own housework.
I can recommend the Vegetable Com-
pound to any woman who is sick and
run down as a wonderful strength and
health restorer. My husband says I
would have been in my grave ere this
if it had not been for your Vegetable
Compound.’’—Mrs. BLANCHE JEFFER-
SON, 703 Lyon St., Des Moines, Iowa.

Before submitting to a surgical opera-
tion it is wise to try to build up the
female system and cure its derange-
ments with Lydia E. Pidkham’s Vege-
table Compound ; it has saved many

women from surgical operations.
Write to the Lydia E. Pinkham
Medicine Co., Lynn, Mass., for

in use for over 30 )(-aN, e
and ha

’ 'Zé@‘/ Allow

All Counterfeits, Imitations
Experiments that triflo with

Castoria is a harmless subst
goric, Drops and Soothing

substance. Iis age is its gna
and allays Feverishmess, 1t

Colic. It relieves Teething T
and Flatulency.
Stomach and Bowels, giving

contains reither Opium, Dorphing nor other

) bm-xc the si
s heen made under i:: 5 per=-

sonal supervisicn since its infaney.

10 one to deceive you in this,
nd ¢ Just-as-good?’’ are but
and endanger tho health oi

Infants and Children—Experience against Ilxperimenc.

What is CASTORIA

itate for Castor Oil, Pare-

Syrups. It i3 Pleasant, It
Narcotic
rantec. It destroys Worims

curcs Diarrheea anl 'Wind
roubles, cures Constipation

It assimilates the Food, regulates the

healthy and natural sleep.

The Children’s Pauacca—The Mother’s Priend,

cenvine CASTORIA aLwars

Bears the Signature of

The Kind You Have Always Bonght

in Use For Over 30 Years.

THE CENTAUR COMPANY, T7 MURRA , STREEY, NEW YORK CITY.

What ailed U.\e soidiers? Was it a
sleep from the Lord, as in I Sam: xxvi,
12, or a gpecial blindness, as in II
Kings vi, 18 Well, it was a deliv-
erance from the Lord; and nothing is
too hard or wonderful for Him. (Jer.
xxxil, 17.) When Peter realized that
be was really free and that it was
neither dream nor vision he went at
once to where he knew they would be
praying for him. But the damsel who
came to the door as he knocked, recog-
nizing Peter's voice, was so glad that
she ran in without opening the door
and said that Peter was at the gate.
Instead of thanking God for answered
prayer they told her that she was
mad or beside herself. It looked as if
they were asking without expecting,
as we so often do. She continued to
affirm that she was right, and Peter
continued knocking, and when finally
they did open the door there he was
in very deed.

What a hubbub they did make! How
they did talk! Did you ever hear any-
thing like it after prayer meeting?
When they got real social, even though
many of tlem could not speak in the
meeting—could not-say a word for
Him who died for them. When Peter
got them quiet he told what had hap-
pened and bade them tell the breth-
ren while he went to Caesarea, perhaps
to abide with Philip or Cornelius and
to tell there of this wonderful deliv-
erance. The chapter ends with the
death of the keepers and also the death
of Herod. An angel delivered Peter
and an angel smote Herod. Thé¥ are
ready for errands of mercy or of judg-
ment. They delight to do the will of
God. The word of God grew and mul-
tiplied, and so it will till the kingdom
comes, for His word will always ac-
complish His pleasure, He will watch
over His word to perform it, and every
purpose of the Lord shall be performed

(Isa. 1v, 11; Jer: 4, 12, R. V.; i, 20). He
camnot fail (Isa. xlii, 4).
Canada’s Rennet’ Supply.
Prof. Dean of the O. A. C. says

there is no longer any danger of a
shortage in the rennet supply for
Canadian cheesemakers. A manufac-
turer has assured him of readiness to
establish a branch factory in Can-

ada for the purpose of making the
material if necessary. At the same |
time cheegemakers are advised to

conserve all.rennets in their locali-
ties; it is-not advised that the home- |
made be used in preference to the
commercial extracet, but this is better |
than none. Calves’ stomachs are |
worth 12 cents each, and it is urged
that all these be saved.

Frost Likes Fat.

Jack Frost is fond of fat. LeaVe I
ike cow or steer unprotected and |
prove it.

For Your "|
Achang cad

VA l(\<) will stop any Headache, Sick,
Nervous, Dyspeptic or Monthly—in 20
minutes by the clock. .25¢ at ‘dealers.

PROTECT YOUR PROPERTY

Have you an Insurance on
your Dwelling, and have

you protection from  fire

upon your Personal Effects?
A number of Standard Fire Insurance
Companies are represented by

W. H. ALLEN

Will be pleased to quote you rates

advice—it will be confidential

at any time.

Cuts Off Aide's Fingers.

The heroism of two British air
men was demonstrated recently when
one of them amputated the fingers of
another while under fire.

Lieutenant S. and Captain C. Dy
were being chased by a German aero-
plane. The British aeroplane began
to descend, and the Germans fired,
wounding the captain in the right
arm and smashing two of his fingers.
While thef captain steered with his
left hand Lieutenant S, ampugated
the two fingers.

The air men came down to safety,
but as they had no more gaspline in
their tank they were unable to set
fire to their machine, which fell into
the hands of the Germans.

Steel Houses.

The Allied Powers, it is said, im~
tend to erect vast numbers of port-
able steel dwelling-houses for the use
of soldiers at the front, and also as
homes for the inhabitants of territory
which has been devastated by the
war. France plans to build 100,000
such dwellings.
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Your Liver
is Clogged up

That's Why You're Tired—Out of
Sorts—Have no Appetite.

CARTER’S LITTLE
LIVER PILLS

Bilionsness, nJSidH-b&-.
Sulanll,SmllDou.Sndl Price.

G.enmne must bear Signature
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THE SUN LIFE

Is' anada's
Leading Assurance Company

And if not already a Policy Holder it
will pay you to interview: the Loca
Agent.

W. M. ALLEN

Carleton Place.
Total assurance in force 1915—
$257,404,160.00
$74,326,423.00
JOHN R.& W. L. REID

Managers Eastern Ontario,
[Sun Life Bmldm
/A,

Aanebs. .o
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