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A TRAP FOR TRAPP.

OUR round eyes stared wistfully through
the wide te-glase window and two
nosss touched the ginss. The blue oy

were uurﬂ‘.:umundu. from hair to col-
lar, by treokies; the brown eyes wore set in
oval face of rﬂ foatures, sxcept for the
obeless ears, whioch ran down on & tan eu
the cheaks. The biue eyen wers so
with sathusissam that even ths surrounding
freckles ed to glow; the brown eyes
Ty A T
'] s m uy o .
spoculnted Toad Jessup, o Frockies
full

- the window
“Nobody would" u:ou.gnttuny aclded the

ng nephew of J. ufus allingtord.
re wn‘t long sllence, in whioch both bhoys

project elr very mouls h the une
sympathetic plats 'w:.n ia and
look at 18" and J ¥ lod" the way quite

“What's the umse,” grumbled Tosd, but he
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J. Rufus Wallingford
Blackie Daw
- Violet

complained Onion, drawing his ohair closer
and twirling his hissing champagne highball
“You andvertise that you'll double thelr money,
Mlackls, then you—
“Not me,” Interrupted Blackle; {uf"
“Gimme a chance!” growled ths Onion.
“As fast as tha boobs se thelr mon in
ou uss it to pay off the ofies that sent it In
efore, Jlmj but you—"
“Not me,” interrupted Wallingford: you!™
“Fins as allk!™ sald Blackie enthusiastioally,
“Then the post ofMce authorities come
with = “”ﬂ' and pass you the finlah
hundred- “twenty-per ceni-Miller"”
Toung Jimmy bounced Into the room with
st y bent and broken auto horn In his

hand.

s need a new horn” he reported. surs
veying with admiration the recent work of
the arden sisters. “Miss Violet sald that
we might as well get one when we want for

Fives

f the tirem. mo pleass xive me an order.”

Only = uu‘.m trace of nnnr%yn« on the
reund, pink face of Walllogford, as he wrote
the order and passed It to Jimmy.

“Miller was l&hlu erook,” went on Onlen,
now s trifle sulky. “With my scheme the
money, an |t comes in, Is split fogr ways. Tou
-n sut one-fourth for yourself. you—"

ot me,” Interrupted Blackle; you!™

“Walt & minute!" begpged Onlon.

“You masg out & fourth for yourself: yom
pay off your firat boobs with two-fourths;
uﬁ‘-llg n‘: other fourth—Listen!—you pyr-

whos

“Oh joy!" yellad you run

auto
bits by the gl

en P“'

m'? ot of ngs we need,” axpial
Jimmy sagerly. ¢'re going to take some o
m o be rtnln*hhm. a lot of th

va lo buy new. e girls sald you
m‘ ®ive us an order for anything we

' - " grl
i & by, b saye it 4o 7oung
Balf thelr broken aocoess-

"'-*:-"*-@w.mmr:.m

AFsh e

e qulr.tn ..u:' in sxpiaining
‘{ntricacies now ama.
“But s the bcl:l part of IL" he finished
triumphantly. “T've saved this for the last.
you've got to do s pick nlfood boob, with
thousand dellars, that'll buy you out
n{ befores tha pinech comes. Of coursa, then,
you got to some way that the boo
osn't pass 1t Rk to you. That's 'hor? 1
1 can't frame these flossy angles,
re you coms la, J. Rufua”
‘“h. l:t‘.} bllluh cl E . l‘l“f‘l
o mly, an nally,

Onlon Jrﬂ. oconceallng his
new feit hal, cursed pro-
alked out into ths alr.
missed a clrous, wirls” explained
a8 Violst and Fannle ceamse into the
In their
in their
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S Mforese estmtat’ Totas Gous eort
are's your car
and, with a wave of his A l’lulnu‘
the keoni-looking “littls si utside the eurb.
here Blackie w, who had driven it |
stood masing dows at it with smiling n::

“ miration.

in the dlrection of
eyes glased, and
wl -
thers!” snapped W
i
.
inte the hands J‘ Idren.
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Mr. Trapp turnsd his syes on Wallingferd,
and released his countenance with a smack,
He disliked to loss a customer, but it would
takes Wallingford two ysars to buy twenty-
six hundred and fAfty doliars worth of ae-
ocessoriane.

“It's not my responsibility™ he stated in
easy pecurity. "“"You sent me your written
ordar for the purchass of this car; and a sale
i A sale, Mr, Wamn‘foﬂl"

s of that

“You took & croo 1ulvnn
arder!™ hnu‘ charged sllingfor “I sup-
pose If you had been selling polson, It would
have been ‘ust the same™

Nelther Wallingford's seorn, nor his Indig-
pation, nor his broadly swelling chest, affect~
od Mr. Trapp In the least.

“Won't he take back the car JimT de-
manded Hiackie Daw, whe had studied the
expected quarrel from withoul, by the mars

poses of the men.

“Doe 1 look lke suoker™ demanded Mr,
Trapp In return. t's & used ear now,
wouldn't offer it to anybody for new.”

Tall-and-lean Biackia Daw bent over Mr
Trapa's desk impressively. Mr, Trapp was

nly about five feet six, and he felt aa If the
mouopollua tower were hovering above

m.
“Would you rather have that sar or
Heking?™ ssked Rlackle, in his deadliest of
tones.

I mersly molng Bouth with the monsy,

A Is ‘marked for Department

the same right. Ia other words, while the
entire undertaking was to be conducted
under Mr. Trapp's name and sponsorship, the
tubular trouble<light alone was to be & mu-
tual enterprise.

Wallingford and Hlackie set up a deak In
Mr. Trapp's office the naxt day.

Louls Trapp, opening letters of Inquiry
from auto-supply dealers, opened ons from
which dropp a ten-dollar bill, and he
brought It over to Wallingford's deak with a
pussied Brow. His pcalp had slipped forward
fully half an inch, and his mouth bad screwed
up close to his aye

“What s this™ he asked locsening his
countenance with s smack. “Listen:™

“Trapp Marketing Company,

“Dear Sirs: You are probably another fake,
but I'll fall for a ten, anyhow, so as not to
break my record. Invest it as per dope In
your handsome advertisement: and If you'rs

mail
back & masnolla. Yours as ever,
“JACK HOADLETY."™

Blackis and Wallingford sxchanged a com-
fortable mrin.

“1f you'll notice, Mr. Trapp, thia envelops
S dlrected Wal-
lingford wravely, “Kindly wateh for such
letters, and put them in this basket," and be

“The business now belongs to you,” announced Wallingford.

Louls Trapp placed the of b
:i: t hand n& the :::E? hlanl-oﬂm .:
iunm out of Imm Y

iate range.
“A llcking,” he confessed, found N‘?‘
for the present, Ia the n grin_whi
‘i.f‘ls.db ,lzluhio'a pollu m - I dom't
stand in w making
money."” o amall & -.q’uua.’ and he
smiled with complacent pride.
Biackis turned on the indignamnt J. Rufue
1 ’-‘}ﬁ?mw}':u the m " l.'! Aecid
The Indignation sudd .-I:R the
Walling He was am %
gaining confidence, stapped closer.
u;t'lr.: snes, business !a business,” he pless-
g in enti
llagnm to e, *-v'ﬂ'n
taide as they ollmbed oAr,
lingford amiled comten
nod."_ he mald. s his weak polnt.
M‘ 4
enough :gor Ounlon's _ schema,”
. y

right” sald Wal-
the car.”

Blackis

" iy, E"&“r n
t of Eﬂl" Trapp's ot Duiaem &

sacoessory shop, to i
runaﬂ show window had
ke & [ oa a solled ahirt Louls
Wl And Blackis D a.ﬂm““ - Hp et
of the ‘®Kray runabout. ple like ‘“.
linaford aﬂ:: -u-t“u::o. than ?-‘hl and
n now u

r. 'fnnn.!uiaqulnl %
businesslike crispnéss, havq you any manu-
nﬂ’l_mu facilltien™
e, Trapp's .‘lil“lll-l- His face serewed

on one side. & pressed one palm over
the back of the other. ? unseeing,
u_aellmon t out 7{:..:11
all, no" Be ¥ sdmitted; “but 1
N thought of & Mttle aut )
& 0 ao0esROTY
woek n?h“n applied for a paisnt on 1.1:'!
expisined W, with smi) nen-
lance, as If he wars amused wiih £
or having descended to such triflesn “It's
A trow lnt,tthnudnuumluﬂt.
t's a long tube, provi with
end and & ooh :rn
t the other, t Ia lined througheu th
urnished silver sloth. The fuanel la placed
lamps, and the L

the gns
through the entire length of

e had mads some deft akelchea on tha
tack of an erder-glip, but Mr, Trepp 4id not

ft nead the diagramsa

"Um-hump” he admitted, with ths Indiffer-
v for the untried.
had some, 1 might
& dozsn Or 80 on commission.”™
*F've no doubt” smiled w;lll:*fe".
:hl.‘ . lollM‘r. allin
* B0 of carsless l-ncruh"r
knoew but that you might dbe In-
in the manufactire and marketing

e T -
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veatment.
2'}. shoulders

RN
= hl‘ﬂ
teranted
of It

w chuockled,

N:;Iu and his ayea half
‘e chancs for you to lose, ls

mood-naturedly ocommented. “1 “::: =

weks t investment, Mr. #rw ﬂ

want to sea this thing made back

mysslf, If you'll manufacture and market
L and pay me & Lty

Mr. Trapp's stubby hands Suttersed from

treo pockets, his west ta and
armholes, whare they m.br hils
thumbe.

“Oh, 12 that's 1 t be intorssted” he
observed, ull..ln.lll-m arneass with a
his ayes and & isting of his

that Mr. Louls Trapp tued
o0 iu.lr Company—th name
urged mu ford as a convenlent.
indefinite which weuld rrnn Mr,
te say other articles of manufae-
ture ha might re. This ment was
potent, since It was backed b‘m fact
t-nuumlunwbm: by
nxford to the sxtent of five W
Thereupon, Mr, Walllngford and Mr,
entarad IBto most Ingthr and elabor-
1ite las of agresment, ch permitied
e

Ar. ® on his part. to snter upon

as he the caplial himselt. s
R

out

S

-~ h:ﬁ'::dmt ”‘lnian
slde. He

lifted o the top of his k .
WASLS paper ot which t:nu‘a"n“m
ever geen. 1 unlooked the % per
draweér on ths t-hand #side of his truk.
and dropped in It the ten dollar bill. He
opaned the opposite drawer apd drew forth
& blank oard, number one in the right hang
row, which he numbered and stamped with
the dste, after which he wrole on it Jack
ley'n name dress, and the amount
of his sontribution, :
“What is 1tT" asked Louls Trapp, blinking
At the big waste basket with his small syes,
ng thy back of one hand with the palm
the othér, and pressing both sgainat his
& little wide line," responded Walling-
ford carslesaly. “Tra you DBave some vﬁ-
ﬁrt spdce In the third floor front. 1 think
) some tables In there for malling girls.
' pp screwed up his face.
“What kind of business is thia™ he insist-
od on knowing.
invastment.,” replied Wallingford
The afterncon post ht three letters
for- ment A, and Mr, PP came over
to shem opened. All three contained
tional’ soattarin: fen :u.a.’,"“""“ “dosen,
ng few: w“
4 [ re, Bat nearly Afty,
it donm't mind, p, we'll lock the
ofMios 'door,” suggested Whallingford, after
luneh gn Saturday. “We want to pay our
investers,” and opming the locked drawer,
hes began lumoln‘ money on the deak.
T with Mtg. and
e door from the in-

el on & high stool as Blacki
“m to sort the money :-d pesrad with aﬁ

oyes.
“A thousand and twenty dollars, Jim.,” re-
um“mm tmlt kin iz point m.mz'
ek ’

m.' “!’ot s0 bad for the
“Wa'll hold over the twenty for a nest egg,”
loeuo‘ Walllagford, and u.t{iu the two odd
ten-dollar bills, he dropped them ok Into
the drawer, whioch he closed and locked, Hae
divided the mofiey inte four equal piles. “This
m‘. he sald. handing one of the plles to
e; and thiat careless gentleman dro
the two hundred and fifty dwaiars Into his up-
turnad hat.

“This will pay off the first twenty-five In-
vestors,” and allingford drew two of the
plles toward him, snapping a rubber band
arcund the remalnlng one and shoving it te
one side, ¥e chuckied an he stels a slde-
long. upward giance at Louls Trapp. Thai
mentieman's eyes had expanded until the color
was visible. hey ware & mottled canary.

“Lend us a h Trapp, if you're not busy,™
requested Wallingford. “Pold two ten-dol.
lar bills In these clroular jetiars so Lhey
fit these anvelopes” and reaching inte one
the bottom drawers of his derk. he ]
Travp a shea! of circular letters. om which
be placed one of the pllea of billa
Louls Trapp sat numbly gaxing at the

for a few minutes, and thon, as a pre- g—

E-Inm to Intelligent co-opsration, he read
the elménr Istter. It waa aa follows:
I

amount,
80" was stamped) made with us on (hers
another blank in which a date was stamped)
According to the termas our offer to yo
this amount was only Lo be held by us uni
ita profits should acerue (o one hundred per
oent. W to stats that our operations
have been and with the usual ex-
mll-cy. and we herewilh relurn your orig-
Invesatment of--$10.00-—together with
accrued profits §10. 00— making :url.--
total of—§20.06— Policiting h{mn- her
uuuu-i'::l that of your ends In any
ounts ten up to one tmad dol-
we remain. Yours confiden E
“Trape keting Company.”
My, jum down from his stocl, and
denosited his bundle of money on the deak
between Wallingford and Blackle
“rhls iz & akin game™ he exclatmed. *T'I)
have nothing te do with It!" Wallingford's
:ﬂ‘.’tlnk face was & ploture of cheerful jo-
ty, and Blackie Daw laughed in keen on-
jormaent
“Jow hasty™ ehided Blackie. “Why, you

y den't know anything about i, Trapp”

!hl;“-lﬂ.." and Mr. Trapp's stub.

of his

is vest. where Lhey hung by

ambs “You haven't invested s cemt;
st _the maney,k lay that drawer all
I You'rs one.

off ous-fourth of the

 hande s
the :::fm
the
you

[
-half of the money to blast The
suckeres™ egnfidently

-
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“Den’'t blame them™ grinned Blackie,
“They're not harming anybody. They'll send
the money right back to pay off the next
fourth, and so It goes merrily on.”

“Hut you are using my name!™ excitedly
ebjected Mr. Trapp, his hands now finding no
home. “I'm the only one that's known In this
eompany, I don't aven get any of the money!"

“You mel your shurs of the tubular light"
sternly reproved Wallingford. iow let_me
make you ashamed of {lcmrulr. Trapp. You
pce this money?™ and he Indiested the two
hundred and Afty dollars embraced by the
rubber band. “That is the Invastment fund.
You see that we have held It out, fairly and
sauarely, and I'm going to lst you handle it
for investment, so that you will know there's
nothing underhanded about It. More than
that, Trapp—aince you'ra so particular—I'm
roing to write and slgn a document stating
that you have nothing to do with this de-
partment of the Trapp Marketing Company:
that you have no Ananclal or persanal, In-
terest in it, and that I alone am morally and
lewally responsible for IL"

True to his word, J. Rufus Walllngford,
then and thers, and with great pomp and
csremony, wrote out the document in ques-
tion and slgned It; after which Horacs G.
Daw and Louls Trapp alttached thelr sig-
natures as witnesses,

"Now,” sald Wallingford severely, “you are
#afe. 1 placs this document in this amall tin
box, whioch, as you ses, has two looks. T lock
both locks. I mwive you one key: I retain the
other. Here Is the box: lock it In your own
safe. Now, are you satisfledq?™

“] wuess =0," hesitated Mr. Trapp, holding
the iittle tin box with both hands. “How do
you Inveat the money "

“In the wheat pit,” replied Mr. Wallingford
promptly. *Wa shan't be hers on Monday
morning. I'd llke you to send for @ man from
the Tilwit Brokerage Company. &8 800N a8
wyou can get thern on the 'phone. Give him this
money: tell him fo buy wheat on & fi~e-point
margin, and pyramid it every point up.”

Mr. Trapp's stubby hands dropped at hiws

slden, bhe exclaimed;

.‘;‘ﬂut'- no

at's arson!™

“Cinch,” agreed Wallingford briefly. “Dut
ou're bound to cateh it some time If you play
t every day, aren’'t you? :

“gure.” admitted Louls Trapp; "but it don't
happen often anough. You'd have to win once
out of about five times, and It don't happen.”

Wallingford rosa and loomed above him,
big. confdent, chuckling,

“Yas, but supposs the amount you Invest
Ia blgmer every day? When you d.cn eateh ig,
you wipe out the mcore, don't you?'

“It itU's enough bigger,” adknowledged
Trapp promptly. Figures were an Inheri-

nee to him.,

“'"w.n. doa't you suppose this business will
row fast enough?" and Wallingford lald his
and on the hundred per cent. money. “Don’t

wou suppose that every man who geis this

twenty dollars will ba responsible for fring

& hundred back here in the next mail? Aad

don't you suppose that rata of increass will

keep you every week? Why, Trapp” and
he shook a jovially impressive finger at Louls,

*bafore long we'll have to widen your doors

to met the money In, Flgure It out for your-

Investment,™

ell"™
e “Waell, Jim, 1t's & show-down,” sald Blackle

w, regretfully as they cams away from
unch.h “The mono}-‘; rol'ltinu in 8o stroag that
we'll have to run from it."

“rourh luek.” grumbled Walllngford "It
we were able to str.kée a winning on that
wheat pyramid, a0 as to Pl,‘ off all boobs to
date, we could clean a million dollars out of
this xame. As It {s, we've only raked o
about elghty thousand.” He hesitated for a
moment. “I've besan studyiag the market
until 1 wet & headache every night, and it
peems to me that wheat s or a aharp
riss.”

Blackis stopped him, right In ths middls of
the sidewalk on crowded Proadway, and
studied his big, round face with deop concern.

“You fat lJollop!™ he sxclaimed. “Jim, 'h‘.ﬁ
you turn kick yourself, {t's time to get out!

“] muess you'rs right” soberly considered
Wallingford. “I've been golag after that
wheat-dops 1ike & bucket shop wrdck, watch-
ing the crop reports, and the wcnthcr._ and
the foreign shipments. What a cinch 1'd be
for a wold brick artist!” He paused and con.
templated himself in amssement, *1 don’t
suppose we'd better chance it much lom.ur.

“I'd feel happler If we were out now,” re-
turaed Blackie, with an apprehansive glanoce
around him. “I'm llke Onlon Jonea! 1 love
fresh alr. The mail's coming In tooc heavy
to escape & post office [nvestigation much
longer.”

“Just one winning would make us able to C

ghow an on-the-level investment with legitl-
mate profil.” speculated Walllngford. *1 won-
der If the goat will buck,” worrled Blackie.
*“That's & horribie thought, Jim! For two
weeks past, Trapp has hugged ‘he hook iIn
is mills, and was crazy to buy in; but after
told him, last Saturdsy, that we might con-
sider letting him have a slice of It he quit
And now, every day at 3 o'clock, he tele-
nhon:- for the whaat :;nm:n. “f says, “Wall,
you didn't get your wianin ot :
The mmgcr look on V’u’llnﬂnrﬂ- face
was not a reflection from that on Blackle's
It was from within.

“1f this little Trapp lets us hold the bag.
after we've so carsfully propped it up f
him te hold. I'll polson him!" he declared vin-
dictively.

At that moment there came slamming down
Broadway, at the apex of the legal rate of
speed, & low gray, cartridge-shaped runabout,
fu which sat & diminutive driver and a di-
minutive passenger, both with goggies and
flying halr.

At the very Instant in which Blackle and
weal'lagford recognized the car and the crew,
gomothing happensd which save Broadway
one of ita few thrills. Tweo girls started to
ocross the strest in front of the car, and
stopped midway to diwide in which direction
lay the nearsr sidewalk. They held hands,
wiguling, and pulled each way; whils Toad
Jespup too near for the brakes, trisd to
chanxe his mind as oftan as they did. ‘When
they finally peparated, one of the xirls fol.
jowed the car across to the wrong side of
the strest. in ordar to tumble In fremt of It
nd then in the midst of shrieks eof terror,
oad Jossup d4id the brilliant thing whioh
marked him as & born driver. Feé turnsd the

wiine “liitle six"” at right anxles, shot
etwaen & tax! and a dray, ran over the ourb
and up on the sidewalk stoppinx tha nose of
the machine ene foot from a drux store win-

ow,

quuunoﬂ!. his face mshan, gasped to
recover his breath. and strove to fight his
way through the crowd Blackie, his face
eaually wnite, hald him back.

“Let him alone” he sald. “You'll only rat-
tle them. They're not hurt. Nobody's hurt*™

“Ill smash that oar!” swore Wallingford,
throuxh mritting teeth.

*“Tou'll do nothing of the sort!™ declared
Miackis. *“Toad should have & medal. Come
.'-,1'0

A big trafic policeman had elbowed his
way in to the “Httle six.™
mustache and a blue aye

“Good work, kid™ he observed, as he
cleared the crowd away from the rear of
the machine. He viewed Toad and Jimmy
with a grin of amusement. "Are you eight-
een™ he asked the driver.

Jimmy nudsed Toad sharply. .

“Yea" snlokered Toad

"ifall, T have your word for 10" remarked
the ofMicer. who loathed an awkward driver
of any axe. “Can you back out of this or
is your nerve gons™

Toad nodded as he mxrabbed his mear lover
and threw oul hls cluteh, lecking over his
shoulder maanwhile. Jimmie allingford
touched ths prneumatic horn one short, sirill
biue-ayed traffic po
close to Toad's ay.

He bad & blond g,

PaTHE' PLAYERS

“Gaet off the street before you ara pinched”
he sdvised. "“You Jook darn young for your
.‘.‘1.

The car was just starting when Walling-
ford and Bisckie arrived in tima to preveni
the spurt

“Where's that chauffeur I got
manded Wallingford, in more &
AnEAr.

“Bay. listen!” TYoung Jimmy's volce vi-
brated with axcitement. ‘Jump on the car.”
Blackie was alresay In the mechanioc’s pseat.
Wallingford stood on the runningboard.
Toad Jessup swung on & side strest. “We
were In a shooting™ »

“Right in front of our place, Uncle Jim!
intgwlatod Toad.

k murderer or something was getting
away from two detectivea™ went on Jimmy,
his eves like conln. '"We were on top of the
phed, with the blr barrel we were putting
up for & windmill tank, The burglar shot
s detective, and Toad and ¥ dropped the
barrel on him! And they took him away in
the wazon!"

“It lit top down; the barrel did!" snouted
‘End. ewinging around s woman with & baby

UERY.

“Well, the girla were laking care of the
wounded detactive, and™

“The miria!”" HBoth men asked it at once.
What mirla?™

“Miss V| and Miss Fan!" shouted Toad

“T'hey brought us our dox they promised
va” went on Jimmy. ‘*Well, Miss Fannle
ealled me In the library and gave mas this
note. Bhe said to hustie ItN

“And the chauffeur wasn't there!™ shouted
Toad, grinning with all bhis freckles, ""We
had a dandy ride!”

Whallingford had ripped open the note. He
read It and passed It gulekly to Blackie.

‘*Trapp Marketing Company s to be in.
veatignted this afternoon. What does
mean! Has Mr. Trapp don? something 11-
lexal to get you Into trouhle FANNIHE."

“Drive us to Trapps,"” directed Walling-
ford briskly.

Thers wan & man In the ofMice when they
arrived. He wan a postman with two heavy
baxs of mall, all for the Trapp Marketing
Company., Department he postman
dumped his bags into two big waste-baskets
which Hlackie sot out for him, and puffed
sway. Blackie rumpled his halr.

**The heavieat yer. Jim.," he worried. “We'll
bave to work qulek!™

Walllngford got up to walk, but sat down
ar ha heard a nolse

Louls Trapp came in, and his eyes glist-
ened a8 _he saw ths mall Itcr% envelo
contained money, He glanced at his wate
and hurrisd to the talephone, called a num-
bar, and asked his guestion.

"Well, dign‘'t make your winning yet,”
he cheerfully Informed Blackle, as he turned
away from the "phona,

Buddenly the true reason for that dally
obngrvation dawned on Blackie. Tt was not
discouragement, but elation. “Trapp do you
want to buy us out?™ he briefly n%vd.

Louls Trapp's eyes glazed and his mouth
pcrewed up.

*“How much?™

“Fifty Thousand Dollars™

“This mall, ia It mine? and Trapp seemed
to be lookink through the envelopes nt the
contents.

“It's your meat."

Mr. Trapp relemsed his countéaance with
a smack.

“Bure. I'll take a chanoe!” he aald, with
eaxer anlmation. "I got the nerve as long
a5 the money's coming In.” He opened the

oul" de-
ety than

2 safe Immediately and produced the maoney.

He'd had 1t there walting: In cash!
wers Almoat cramped in their haste. “If you
had your winning, 1 wouldn't buy It"” he
observed. as he handed Blackle the Aifty thou-
sand. *I wouldn't belleve that you ever get
but one. When I get it. I quit” He vig-
orously drew the two bix waste baskets of
mall over to the end of his own desk., "“I've
bean studying the market avary day. I think
weo're about due for & sharp rise in wheat!
But we only get one."
Wallingford rose, with vast relief and pro-
duced hie key to the little tin beox,
“We'll inglude the tubular reflector,” he
reﬁuked. chuckling,
ten minutes Walllngford and Trapp had
torn up thelr various artloles of ltra‘:l:’nnnt.
and Wallingford had signed over this patent
on the tubular reflector, In consideration of
fifty thousand dollars; and Wlut:,'tori and
Biackie walked out, with no scrap of evidence
bohind them to show that they had ever besn
in any way connected with the wheat-invest-
ment department of the Trapp Marketing

His nn.

ompany, -

“All right.," accepted Mr. Tra
*I don't think it's any good, but ‘:ulr:“d:l{n
business. Good afternocon, gentleman. What
do you wani?' Mr. Trapp's eyes had widen-
#d, and he turned nervously toward ths big
waste ota ‘as. three heavy set men

stamped Into the office.

“Information!™ sald the heavl
In & voloe which was llke & saw l:u#:%
WALl o miautal R i

& minute alt & minute!" inter.
rupted Louls Trapp, and he almost shrisk
g:.u he bed the 'phone from the hoo

call a familiar number, ?l made
axonised moatures for tham all to keep stil)
“Tiwit's!” he -uddm‘l!r shrieked into the
vhone. “This is the Trapp Marksting Com-
pany! &a listen! Closs my wheat at the
market! ulok! Quick!” Bay, li-tlm t's
the market™ A moment of silance. .
turned from the 'phone with a weak .
::g u' :{op of m_ﬂ lrltll.lon trickled off
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“Give us a lttle statement of -
ness.” husked the heaviest-set mni?nl:obh“lg.
::ad‘h. 'lh;uto au{nr‘ bu::cu. At avery person

evaery article In e room,
¢oolr and window, el o
el M moOing to quit IL" declared My,
"There's no profit in ity and he cast .ﬂ;f -
evolent wiare st the thres intruders. If they

_nnl:r stayved ““Il another da “We
_do:ll. ows a cent” & mopped his chin
'io;“uul look at my books I can pay every-

“That's all the department wanta” husk
the hoaviest set man; "but of oou."':. ro‘:!'l:‘t
to show us. If you're ilisgal but pay ou
we'll enly shut you u'g. but If you're llleg
and don't pay out you'll be put away.™
”lun! Mr. Trapp was sagernsse itself.
T'd like to svenk to thowe wentlemen & min-
ute. “He thrust bimsell betwean Walling-
ford and Elackie, gripped sach one by a
lapel, and smiled Iingratiatingly into each
unresponsive face. “Well. I got us out of
IL" he whispered. “If you glve me bLack m
fAfty thousand dollars we're all out of ft
sany. aven If 1 don't make any profit; and
1 d;:'l ny lkvnl‘d about you."

“Say asaything about wuws!" Wallingfos
turned on him savagely. *“It's none ’;‘ft ?n:
business what you pald for my patent with
erooked money. Good day Mr. Trapp™

*That fifty thousand you'rs out s jusm
what you mtole from tha Wardsn estats

uls" reproved Blackie. “Why didn't yog
tell us thet wheat had mone up™

With (bis erushing remsrik Mr Daw 'e4
the way ott of the room, leaving Mr. Trapg
lllal;":n‘a'tn ::‘n ewr'.hl.nd weiching the pos)
uilice fnapsctors ao they mter -
Ha:.t’.u:. y i ety wves-

‘Laeky boy " chuekisd Wallingtord, ge th
haadod for the ltile ’ out a-ﬂ“.
don’! #o to Jail™ PR
m::.d‘ s's restitoted his Afty thousand *

“and we have sixhty tho .
rh usand bDewldes:

for the expanss
detled J. Rufus; -

“Not_slzhiy.” ‘seven
Bve. Omien Jones bas to cut ta for B, Sve
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