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r-mnﬂli.tiqn- with her has- | from standing water. He saw no

drove home. As all of Scottdale had,
Patsy was condemning him
a hearing, om circumstantial ewi-
dence. Well, i
However, the impudent
on their property and the purchase
of the tax-title rather absolved him
from obligation toward the man who
had .been with him the night of the
acvident. He'd seen: perhaps he
might tell Patsy Jane, after all

He filled in the suspenseful week
in work about the land; cutting
fence-posts and restringing wire. He
the mail-box
rural
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(and be went forward 'cautiously to

iled. It would
is face that his journey to
a failure, also.
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Somehow, it seemed friendly out in
the barrens, though the night was
black. The rain whispered compan-
ionably among the jackpines. The
twisting track was firm and free
pair of fiery eyes stared |
pon him from a bend in the road,
as the car rushed past, he could
the mild and shaggy head of a
, who was standing on his hind
in a patch of blackberries.
the last ridge had been sur-
he gave a start of surprise.
was shining from the win-

his cabin. He shut off the|
and brought the car to a stop !
istance away. The thought of
the motor-tramp came ibto his mind

reconnoiter. He
keeping

crept  stoopingly,
oot of range of the windows
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. | been later.

| again,

. |dashed over her square bows.

sparl, “don't throw them gats away."”

His answer was to hurl the pistols,
one by ome, out into the darkness,
and Culley spoke again: “What's the
big idea, anyway? You claim to be
a friend—"

The bulky guard happened to be
nearest. Eddie thrust the gun againg
his flabby stomach so that the twin
muzzle dented deeply the soft tissue.
Eimtuplndmnut!"hamm

Culley obeyed, carrying his coat
and belt with him. Eddie shepherded
them along the path. He kept his
flashlight spraying on the trio to pre-
vent a surprise attack. The booze-

seat, after Oscar had kindled the
lights, and thundered away, They
hurled back curses and threats from
a safe distance. Eddie smiled into the
darkness after them before turning
back to the house.

“l wanted them to think 1 was a
simp and easy mark till something 4
fell on them,” he mused. “But I guess
the shock of finding out wasn't less
unkind tomight than it would have
Now for a bite to eat
And then it's a case of back to town

CHAPTER XXII
At the Office

Eight trucks, bull-nosed and im-
mensely powerful, stood humped un-
der their tarpaulins like strange pre-
historic animals. Their guards and
drivers walked restlessly up and
down or huddled under protecting
canvas aprons. Three skiffs floated
by the dock in the bootleggers’ cove.
There was an attitude of expectancy
and impatient waiting over the score
of men making up the expedition.

It was well past noon of the first
of September. Yesterday’s rain per-
sisted, although the large drops had
now dissolved into many smaller
ones, and a thick white mist threw a
bianket over them. [t was impossible
to see farther than a short distance.
Bad weather, fog and a-high sea had
delayed the Canadian rum-runner.
She was hours overdue. :

As the men stamped their feet and
talked incessantiy the atmosphere be-
came lighter. The mist, little by littie,
began to dissolve. A cold wind came
up and swept away the remnants.
Theé clouds turmed from a dreary
dark gray to a lighter shade. They
became fleecy; patches of blue sky
appeared. The rain stopped.

“There she is!” several voices cried
at once. Only a few hundred yards
away, heading straight inshore, was
a squat, broad-beamed fishing tupg.
She was low in the water; there was
a bone in her teeth and spray

A plume of steam arose from the

in which was a square of white cloth.
and waved it vigorously. It was the
“all clear” sigmal!

For everything was all clear, of
course. The runners would be un-
molested up here in this jumping-off
in the barrens. The tug drove
canvas which swarthed her
to a height of ten feet was be-
stripped off. It could be seen that

was piled high with pine
handy size. They were cases
Canadian liquor, hundreds of them,
at current quotations at
hundred and twenty-five dollars
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were armed with rifles and automat-
ics. And each held a dark metal ob-
Ject, about the size and shape of a
goof :--egg, in his right hand. The
line was a fearsome one. Over each
head was drawn a dull cloth bag that
fitted tightly around the neck and
ended in front in a sort of elephant’s
trunk. Two great staring glass disks
were turned forward like merciless
eyes,

Only one man was not so equipped,
but his mask rested on his head,
ready for adjustment. He stepped
forward toward the huddled, doubt-
ful booze-runners. “Gas-bombs,
boys,” he announced quietly, holding
up his own goose-egg. “No false
moves, or—" He drew back his arms
slightly. “And it’s a painful way to
die.”

The truck crews were made up
mainly of men who had dodged
service in the great war. They had
abundant courage, and would have
shot it out with the troopers. But
they knew nothing of gas, and they

history.

police, working on shore with motor-
cars and horses, and on the water
with their fast motor cruisers, had
been beating the north for rum-run-
ners, and were stationed only a few
miles away. Orders from Lansing
had started them during the night to
the rendezvous he had selected. The
rain had helped them to establish

which had precipitated the most sue-
a-lfnl_ ligpor raid in the state’s

Fortunately, a troop of the state

themselves undetected in position to

spring their coup.

Now there was a let-down, a des-
pairing sense of loss and failure. He
was conscious that he had eaten only
sketchily for two days, that he was
not shaven, and that his misshapen,
wrinkled clothing had been wet by
the rain, had dried upon him, and
had been wet again to dry again. He
wondered rather stupidly why he
Was going to the courthouse at all,
he had no money to meet the taxes.

Peter Whimple had company, Ed-
die found. There was the youth he
had beaten up for trespass. He was
sitting on a straight-backed pine
chair, and Nance Encell was beside
him. A keen young man in city
clothes was tilted against the wains-
coting of the side wall,

paused uncertainly. The stranger
lowered the front legs of his chair
and prepared to rise. His late adver-
rary scowled, but Nance smiled and

feared it with a panicky fear. Every
hand clutched at the sky, includingl
the plump, tapering figure of a|
rotund person with silky brown
beard who stood in the foreground.
Every hand? Not quite. A man on
the wharf, protected in part by the|
trucks abeve, raised his auotomatic |
with a desperate gesture and fired

at the leader of the troopers. He
missed. But the sergeant who |
answered it did not. The man on thi.‘:l:
dock clasped his arms about hisli
stomach and fell into the shallow
water. |

“Steady'” commanded the leader. |
“He's done. Don’t throw, men.” I|

Eddie Forbes ran from among the
troopers, throwing aside his gasj
mask as he ecame. “I'll get him l:-utl"l':
he cried. For the runner who hadl
fallen was too wvaluable to be
drowned. It was Scoots Libbey,
whose mishandling of a liquor truck
months before had started all his
trouble.

It was within a few minutes of
five .o'clock, closing time in the coun-
ty offices, wher Eddie mounted the
steps of the new brick building
wearily. A sense of responsibility
had kept him with the state police
until the prisoners could be lodged in
the county jail. Far it had been his |

see you made it, after all.”
Made it? He had made
but a mess of it. Why had he come
here to be Jaughed at by Nance En-
cell and her companions, of all peo-
ple? And why was this other chap
staring at him so curiously?
{(Continued Next Week)

HIGHLAND PARK
WINDOW CLEANING SERVICE
When in need of

WINDOW WASHERS

for New Houses phone uws first for an
eslimate,

Tel. H. P. 2757 M. E. FAUST

The GLADYS HIGHT
SCHOOL of DANCING

. North

Evanston _ Branch
Bhore Hotel

Classes Opening
Sept. 17th

Misx Hight will personally
conduet Evanston Classes.
Phone Dearborn 3354 for
catalogue,

703 Capitol Bailding,
State and Randolph

}.

Eddie advanced a few steps and |

said cheerily, “Hello, Eddie. Well, lL

—

Telephone H. P, 257
Dr.J. W.SHEDD

DENTIST

47 BL Johns Avenus
HIGHLAND FPARK ILLINOIB

Windes & Marsh

Illinois Licensed
Surveyors

Municipal
Engineers

L

Phones
Highland Park 650

Winnetka 222

Telephone Kildare 3499

'PROGRESS TILE C0

(Not Ine.)

nothing |

CERAMIC FLOORS
FLOOR and WALL TILE
MANTELS and GAS LOGS

5111 Waveland Ave. Chicago

OLUMBIA

e MUSI

HIGHLAND PARK BRANCH
397 Central Avenue

Teachers in charge

GERTRUDE JANITZ
HELENE TAYLOR |

27 Year — Now Open

September 8, 9, 10
Private and Class Lessons

Piano - Veice - Keyboard Harmeny
Sight Reading - Ear Training

Main Schoeol
309 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago
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"The Switchboard

WEB of cords that end
in numbered holes. A
hand, poised ready to an-
swer signals which flash
from tiny lamps. A mind,

alert for prompt

rate performance of a vital
service. A devotion to duty

inspired by a se

public’s reliance on that

service.
Every section

phone switchboard typifies
the co-ordination of human

effort and mech
makes pa_uiblc

and accu-

nse of the nications.

far-reaching telephone serv-
ice. Its cords link for instant.
speech those who are sepa-
rated by a continent. Its
guardian operator is one of
an army of telephone men
and women vigilant to meet
a nation’s need for commu-

In plant and personnel,

the Bell System is in effect

of a tele-

anism that

America's

"

a vast switchboard serving
a nation that has been trans-
formed intoa neighborhood
through telephone growth
and development.

ILLINOIS BELL TELEPHONE COMPANY

it

Ome System

- -

Universal Service
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