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night-if all went well-it did not matter, for Klanner
then would be no longer a factor to Clarke or Hunchback
JOC

I

"It means," said Jimmie Dale gravely, "that there's
been some «ort of a gangster's fight pulled off, and that
probably there's been dirty work-m„rder-i„ there.The police will go the limit to round up everybody tliev
can find who was in Baldy Jack's. There's only onethmg to do-keep your mouth shut and lie low to-night.
You can t take any chances of getting into this—you look
Ike a man who's got a decent job he doesn't want toloM and you don't look like a man who is entitled to be
ssddled with a reputation for hanging around that sortM place. Do you live near here?"

"Yes," said Klanner, a little dully.
"Well then," said Jimmie Dale quietly, "get out of this

neighbourhood for the night. Son't risk rcco^ition
while the chase is hot. Go uptown somewhere to any
hotel yon like, and stay there in your room. You can eo

mZ r'^^
as well from there in the morning. Got any

"Yes " said Klanner slowly. "Yes, I got some money-and I guess you're right. Say, who are you anyway?
You seem to have a line on this sort of thing, and I
guess I owe you a whole skin. If you hadn't "

"I'm a man in a hurry," said Jimmie Dale whimsically—and then the gnm note crept back into his voice "Iam giving you a straight tip. Take it-and take that
street car thats coming along there." He held out his
hand.

"Sure!" said Klanner. "And I "
"Good-night," said Jimmie Dale, and started abruptly

across the street, entering the lane on the other side a^in-but here, in the shadows, he paused for a moment,
watching until Klanner boarded the uptown car


