ILLUSTRATIONS

The girl caught Joe's arm. “It’s going out, Joe!
It’s going out! Oh, see it pull!” . . . Frontispiece

FACING PAGE
Miss Crooks came down the walk to meet him

“I'm so glad to see you, Joe. I've heen
looking for you for days”

Haggarty and Rough Shan, locked in a deadly
grip, fought like bulldogs

“There’s the line. Cross it to-night or try to
scrap with McCane’s crew before T tell you to,
and I'll shut down




