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The window opened on a vacan

NEA

in the rear of the buildins

§ill, a good four feet

&dge perhaps two feet wide,
effigy the wi

carefully

through
and placed it
it was quite heavy; I had placed several
books inside it.

It would not balance truly upon the
ledge, but fastening it with a string to
the handle on the inside of the window,
bundle or

And whe

whereby it r

was raised, the

effigy would ‘stay in place n !

I closed the window the dark twine was

not noticeable Inside the room. 1 drew
the curtain to make sure that the twine
would not be observed by Thomassen.

Of course dwellers in the distant
bylldings might see my bundle when
iight came with the morning. But New
Yorkers are incurious about their neigh-
bors. Strange things can occur with-
out arousing questions And anyway,
this was a chance I had to take. And
having taken it, I went to bed.
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Thomassen awakened me in the morn- | |
Ing. He was ravenously hungry,
1 was forced to prepars him a break-
fet I wrarveled at his nerve as he ate
I am fairly composed myself, but T only
ate In order that his suspicions
not be aroused For 1 must o
him reconciled to his presence and his
purpose. The man was' like
beast. If he became suspiclous,
would kill.

But he thought that he wunderstood | ~.,
me. I was philosophic enough to make | _
the best of a bad situation, he reason- | _
ed. He let me leave tha apartment to |
fétch the jewels from the safe deposit
box, with hardly a reminding threat to
force me not to play him false.

Cautioning him to keep away from
the windows, and to answer no rings
at the doorbell or telephona 1 a&
him

‘“You're more scared than I am,”
were his last words to me. “And I'm
facing the chair, while you've got noth-
ing to be afrald of but Sing Sing.”
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he
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convinced him,
It was the

I could read tl
| derer's brain

and he
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jewels,
equitable i
| he was thinkir
| might as well
| T only hoped t
translating th
the White FEagle
And Thomassen
to realize that
would better defe
leaving My
ictions to he
. | apartment.
”T" the janitor—some
N | 6211, and If T we
the | ceive him,
for the hiding
I had
stay here until
fairly confident
no attack upon
fore that hour.
wag due at 9
We dined,
and myself, off vi
And a quarter

I confess that I shuddered as he men-
tioned the name of the grim prison up
the Hudson. I feared death less than |
I did capture by the police. Indeed. I

—+was going to prove the truth of what |, 4
T have just said. For I was golng to |
risk death. |

I had procured, a week before,
number of the telephone installed

. the furnished house which, under
imposing alias of the Duc de Montarlier,
the White Eagle had rented early in |
the winter. Trembling with excitement,
from a telephone booth In a drug store
on Amsterdam avenue, I called up this
number.

The chances were a hundred
that the White Fagle no longer resided |
there. His servants had been let go, |
and his bags had been packed, in prep-
aration for hurried flight on the night | were smoking
that he had robbed Anderson. But the | my bedroom
fact that T had relievel him of his booty | he
might have changed® his plans The
White Eagle was daring. He knew that
it was unlikely that Anderson suspected
his loss.
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d

the millionaire sailed
America, it was obvious that the |
theft had not been discovered. There
was no reason, then, why Armand
Cochet should not continue Iiving in
the house off the avenue. A less bHold |
thief would be ocertain to flee, but the U
White Eagle was one in a million. I
prayed that he would answer the tele-
phone.

He did so. I recognized the menacing
tones. And I wasted no time in pre-
liminaries.

“Cochet, this is a i
night you were robbed.’ |

A lesser man would have given way |
to excitement, but the White Eagle's
nerves were of steel could hear a
faint gasp, swiftly suppressed, but that| . ‘cic ™MV
was all. ) e

“I am an enemy of the man who
robbed you,” I declared. It was
truth; every man is his own I
enemy. “I know where he is to be to-
night. He and his partner will be divid- Saided o
ing the Anderson jewels at 9 o'clock. | ,[IW‘W""
They will be in a bedroom in an apart- | o gr
ment on Central Park West."” | %‘{:‘q .

His iron will could repress his ex-| B
citement no longer.

‘““The address! The man's name?”
cried. - hand went to his

I laughed softly. ‘‘Patience, my friend. in his shirt
Suppose I gave you that address now?|fear I had backe
Could you restraln your desire for re- |4 1
venge until to-night? Although T am I d&id
proving my friendship by this infor- ;

ation, you would not trust me.
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YOU KNOW ME AL

.Adventures of Jack Keefe

BY RING W. LARDNER

4

Friend Al:

‘Well what do you think now Al, somebody bas
', named a borse after me Jack Keefe and they are going
‘to run him at the races in Saratoga tomorrow and the
boys say | can make a bet right here on him and they say
the odds will probably be 10 to 1 which if | would bet
# say $100.00 I would clean up $1000.00. Pretty soft hey
Al and |am going to take a chance because if he was not
.all right they would not have him up to Saratoga which is
one of the finest race tracks in the country. One of the
boys on the St. Louis club told me the name of a book
keeper who takes bets and | am going to meet him
tomorrow A. M. and maybe temorrow night I will bave

a $1000.00 seft money in the old kick.
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X CHILD'S STORY 7

OF THE

STHUMAN

R XX11—PICTURES, WOMEN | of Cogul, Spain
AND SKIRTS. f nine

The favorite subjects of artists in the
Stone Age Hu f
pictures of mammoti
reindeer have been

were animals

€

of caves, with now ar

a bear, wolf, duck, swan is

Never do we find these old

images of the

€ minds were

probably thought little
drous lights of night

Neither are
the walls of caves.

Even pictures of human beings were |
much neglected. There are a few pl |
howswer where S
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The skirts are
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Other pictures, however, show women| Next— " "The
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nis v

Women never
but a Stone Age
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thought they did. The women to the
also | right is holding something in her hand.
| 1t is hard to say what it is. |
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WASH FUONK 1S JUST BEGINNING TO REALIZE
HOW HEAD STRONG HIS HORSE REALLY 1S,
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“BOUT THAT
MANS HAD:
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EGBERT WEARS (7}

/ THE FLASHILY DRESSED EGBERTROSEINS;|
RECENTLY EXPOSED AS A BiG CiTY \WATTER]
BRAVELY RETAINED HIS BOLD FRONT uNTIL HIS
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