
Ho had waited a long time for it, and
ho had experienced his share of mis-
fortune while waiting. Hut now it
had cdmc to him, had dropped di-

rectly in his path. 'Chub blessed the
judgo who had sentenced him to pris-
on. Dell Mungry I The man who
know how to mako real money. And
tho man was n boob, a Biickcr, and
Chub had him where ho could work
him to his heart's desire!

pilUH WALKER now sot his cholco
talents to work to develop tho

good fortune that had befallen him.
Slowly and skillfully ho laid down a
campaign for making himself old
Clarkson's confidante. Ho had esti-
mated tho man's loose character to a
dot: Clarkson was one of thoso weak-minde- d

crooks who, having turned a
trick, are unable to cast off tho mem-
ory of tho deed. Chub knew that tho
one great need of such crooks is to
find someone whom they feel they
can trust. To him they will open
their souls, relieving themselves of
the dark secrets that trouble their
nights, even though tho secrets bo
dark enough to take them to tho

11

'For all of it, kid," said Clarkson softly. "They gave
me all of it for turning you up."

chair. Clarkson's secrets were of a
kind which Chub could uso in his
business. It was only a question of
getting inside tho poor fool's shell, a
feat which Chub would have despised
himself for falling In.

Ho did not fall. Clarkson being in
charge of the prison library, Chub
became a constant reader. Next ho
began to consult the librarian about
tho selection of books. Within three
months he had won the old man's
confidence and Clarkson was burden-
ing him with tho --revelations of his
past life. Most of it was dross, but
occasionally in his rambling confi-
dences the counterfeiter revealed
choice nuggets of practical informa-
tion of the sort that Chub craved.
Each of these bits Chub carefully
stored away In tho back of his head
until the opportunity offered to put
them on paper. At times he asked
casual questions, skillfully concealing
their aim from the simple minded
Clarkson. Hut mostly he bided his
time and let the old man talk. He
had plenty of time, and he could not
afford to arouse any suspicion con-
cerning tho motive of his Interest.

"Prom what I've heard you mado
the game pay all right when you.
were in it," said Chub ono day.

"I never mado it pay," mourned
Clarkson. "It can't bo dono. It
wasn't until I quit it, until I burled
my plates and burned my stuff, and
married, and supported my wife and
kids by running a little print shop
out there in Ohio that I mado any-
thing pay. No, I never mado tho
stuff pay, and I" the faded eyes
gleamed with pride "I was tho ono
man who could mako the real stuff.
I bad tho secret the real thing.
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Dutch Otto, he was a better engraver
than me, but Otto didn't havo the
secret. I had that. I could fool tho
government itself. And could n't
make it pay."

Chub waited a fortnight. Then he
said, argumentntivcly: "If a fellow
could make stuff good enough I don't
sco how ho could fall down. You
make stuff that you can pass without
any hitch and how Is there going to
bo nny come-bac- k V"

"Aw, It nln't that," said Clarkson
wearily. Ho seemed to hesitate, then
blurted: "Here, I'll tell you how it
happened to me. Don't think for a
minute my stuff was n't good enough;
you've heard what I've dono with it
The trouble is when you'ro going
crooked you always leave a track.
When I met the woman out in Cin-
cinnati five- years ago I did my best
to wlpo out thoso tracks. Before we
got married I'd wiped myself so clean
of tho queer game that that the
woman was satisfied. And that was
going some, believe me, kid. I'd
burned a trunkful of the best queer
ever manufactured and I'd burled my
plates five feet under ground:

changed my name, changed

says.

everything, and got nicely
started in the print shop in
that little town up in Ohio.
Married and on tho square,
working every day, and liv-
ing In a Httlo white houso

why there wasn't any-
body like Dell Mungry any
more. You wouldn't havo
thought I could havo been
nicked any more than a
dead man. I was a regular
guy."

"I don't see how they
could get ypu If you
stayed that way," suggested
Chub as tho old man ran
down.

"I didn't, that was tho
trouble." Clarkson roused
himself. "I thought I was
going to, sure, but I couldn't.
Ono evening when I'm clos-
ing up shop four years
after I'd got married, and
when the second kid wns a
year old Shaver Duke
comes walking In and ducks
his round head at me.

"'Thought you'd ditched
us for good, eh, Dell?' Jie

'Oh, no, we've been hen to you
lor over a year. Wo did n't need you
till now. Diamond Lll shot n guy in
Chicago,' says he, 'and we. need twenty-f-

ive thou' to get her clean. We're
all broke,' he Bays, 'so It's up to
you.' "

pLARKSON shot out his feeble tin- -

der lip and his fingers curved like
claws.

"I had him down under the impos-
ing stono with a mallet in my hand
in about two seconds," ho went on,
"but ho speaks up and says, 'The
bunch knows I came down here. If
you get mo they'll get you and your
family.' I let him up and he says:
'Come on; produce, or we'll let this
town know that Clarkson, their pop-
ular printer, Is Dell Mungry.' You
see," concluded Clarkson meekly fold-
ing his hands, "there's always some-
thing turns up and gets you."

Chub nodded sympathetically.
"ou didn't havo the twenty-fiv- e

thousand, I suppose?"
"No no, I didn't havo any twen

ty-flv- e thousand, of course," resumed
Clarkson slowly. "Hut I could make
It, and thoy know It, too. Thero
wasn't any way out of It. I had to
dig up my plates. I ran 'em off a
hundred thousand worth hun-
dreds, fifties, twenties, tens perfect
stuff. They turned 'em over in Kan
sas City for twenty-five- , and I buried
my plates again, and they promised
to let me alone. Dut It can't be done
Tho guy In K. C. who'd bought the
stuff waB hungry for blood. Ho put
the screws to Shaver, and Shaver
went to him with a chlv. Before the
guy croaked he gave up the whole
deal. Don't sposo you can guess
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When the World Sleeps
a hundred thousand lone night workers, at a

thousand different tasks, lighten the long hours and
hearten their labors with the fragrant comfort of
fresh-rolle- d "Bull" Durham Cigarettes.

The telegraph operators in the darkened cities;
the night herders on the silent plains; the night-watc- h

on far-saili- ng ships; to each and all of "them
comes the longing for the cheerful companionship
of these fresh, hand-mad- e cigarettes, fashioned by their
own skill, to their own liking, from ripe, mellow,
world-famou- s

GENUINE

Bull Durham
SMOKING TOBACCO

Enough for forty hand-mad- e cigarettes In each 5 -- cent sack)

The world-wid- e appeal of "Bull" Durham is
without a parallel in the annals of creature comforts.
Millions of men of all nations and all classes find in
"Bull" Durham hand-mad- e cigarettes lifelong
enjoyment and lasting satisfaction. Their fresh fra-

grance and mellow flavor are a revelation. Get "the

H boal( of "p 'apen"
H With each 5c sack
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beautiful calenders, hand g
colored, tzo 7x16 inches, J3mailed flat in boxes, ape
da) price while they last, Postpaid

for both. of the colors Is won

"Roll Your
Book
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material used is
not paper, but
heavy white artist's board. We
pack each picture carefully

wrapped while tissue mailed heavy card
derfUl. The appearance that finest water board. Satisfaction guaranteed. Any damaged
color artist's work soft brilliant flashy, picture replaced. Money refunded satisfied.
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