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abide by the decision of the referee. P«t
abided, and accepted it as in Iceeping with
the rest of his bad luck.

This was Pat Glendon. What bothered
Stubener was whether or not Pat had
written the letter. He carried it down
town with him. What 's become of Pat
Glendon? Such was his greeting to all

sports that morning. Nobody seemed to
know. Some thought he must be deau,
but none knew positively. The fight ed-
itor of a morning daily looked up the
records and was able to state that his
death had not been noted. It wzs from
Tim Donovan, that he got a clue.
" Sure an' he ain't dead," said Donovan.

"How could that be?-a man of his
make that never boozed or blew himself?
He made money, and what 's more, he
f ved it and invested it. Did n't he have
three saloons at the one time? An'
was n't he makin' slathers of money with
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