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Master 
of Sinister 

House 
By 

E^Phillips 
Oppenheim 

The Story Thus Far: •jyTAKTIN HEWS, a cripple 
-̂ '•'- born without legs, is an 

unscrupulous collector of art treasures. He lives in a mansion at 
Hreezeiey with his niece, Ueatrice Easiter. 

Jim Donkin, a London jrang^sler, who wars against Hews' 
trrpjitcst enemy, Joseph, another gangster, steals Joseph's girl, 
Rachel. He flees to Breezeley. Hews promises to keep Rachel. 

Major Owston. hired by Hews, undertakes to hunt Joseph. He 
and Beatrice Es^iter attend I.ady Bonofar's reception. Afterward 
they j-To. with Mr. Iveopold, Lady lionofar's brother, to the Blue 
Si;ies nij^iht club. 

On their arrival Owslon enters the office to sign the register. 
Everything turns black, and he awakes in a police cell accused 
of drunkenness. In court Leopold testifies that Owston was drunk. 

As soon as possible Owston hurries to Claridge's, find^ Beatrice 
has not returned, and seeing I^eopold in the lobby tells him of 
this. Leopold seems surprised but not in the least worried. 

Later Owston goes down to Breezeley with two letters: a 
cipher stolen from Leopold, and one from Joseph, stating that hr 
bus taken Beatrice and finds her far superior to Rachel. 

Martin Hews, with cruel cunning, shows the letter to Rachel 
arid releases her, for Donkin has died. 

Owston returns to London with Rachel and sees her enter a taxi-
cab. He then pays a short and seemingly casual visit to Leopold, 

Returning to his flat be sits down with a Bible when a welcome 
vi;^itor. Tipector BUior of Scotland Yard, is announced. 

IX 

FORTUNATELY my evening meal 
was equal to the demands made 
upon it by an unexpected though 
diffident guest. I followed the lat-

ter's lead, and refrained from embark­
ing upon serious topics until we were 
alone with our coffee and liqueurs. 

"I got your note, Major," he said. 
"Couldn't come before. Things have 
been a bit parley with us today. So you 
found a spot of trouble last night?" 

I nodded gloomily. 
"They were too clever for me," I ad­

mitted. 
"Let's have the whole story, please." 
I told him everything. He listened 

with his eyes fixed upon his coffee cup. 
"Damned clever,' he conceded. "And 

suggestive too. All goes to prove your 
theory that Joseph's turned West Ender. 
They don't want you poking about in 
these parts evidently, and they took the 
cleverest means of stopping it. You're 
banned from the Blue Skies now as an 
ordinary visitor, and all the affiliated 
night clubs where we fancy that Joseph 
sometimes meets his friends. I suppose 
the cards of invitation will stop too. 
I see the point. What I don't quite get 
is why he's taken this big risk for Miss 
Essiter. Had he ever seen her?" 

"Not to my knowledge," I answered. 
"I rather imagine it's a counterstroke to 
Martin Hew.s. You see, Donkin and Jos­
eph were all the time fighting for little 
Rachel, the Jewess. Donkin was Martin 
Hews' man, and when he got into trouble 
Martin Hews helped him to escape, and 
shut up the girl at Breezeley." 

Bloor was looking a little grave. 
"I don't like the sound of that ," he 

admitted. "Tell me about the young 
lady, Major. You knew her fairly well, 
I suppose?" 

"I have only known her since I have 
known Martin Hews," I reminded him. 
"I should say that she's had a very 
unhappy life lately, and that she is 
a little embittered. She's inclined to be 
supercilious; she is undoubtedly fastidi­
ous; she is not in the least nervous, has 
plenty of courage, and I should think 
she'd make a brave fight anywhere, any­
how." 

Bloor looked at me for a moment 
kindly. 

A queer little whistle broke 
from Bloor's lips. My own 
exclamation was profane but 

exultant 

"Rotten sort of show for you 
last night, Major." 

"I would sooner have lost my 
right arm," I told him, "than 
have had it happen. As it is, 
there isn't a single thing in the 
world I can think of except get­
ting her back. I don't care a . " 
damn about the rest of the busi- ~"~~ 
ness. If I want to get at Joseph 
still, it is simply to tear the life 
out of him if he's hurt her, and, 
by God, I'll do that!" I declared, 
letting myself go for the first time. 

"We'll get her back," Bloor promised 
cheerfully. "Sometimes, I fancy, Major, 
that there's a sort of rude chivalry 
about Joseph. I don't think he'd dare 
to do anything brutal, even though she 
is Martin Hews' niece. I don't suppose 
you've had any news of hei- during the 
day?" 

"Nothing except this," I replied, hand­
ing him Joseph's latest communication. 

He read it carefully. 
"Gosh, what a nerve!" he muttered. 

"You showed this to her uncle? _ What 
was his reply?" 

"He passed it on to Rachel, the little 
Jewish girl, and let her loose." 

"DLOOR was a big man and a man with 
-'-' a big nerve. Nevertheless I saw him 
shiver, and I knew that he was expe­
riencing that same cold wave of horror 
which had swept over me when Martin 
Hews, with his cynical leer, had first 
expounded his scheme. 

"It's damnable!" he muttered. "The girl 
knows where to go to, all right, but—" 

There was a pause. Neither of us 
cared to utter our thoughts. 

"Did he have her followed?" Bloor 
inquired. 

"I don't think so. He was too clever 
for that. The girl would have been up 
to every trick of that sort." 

My visitoi' pulled out his pipe, and 
filled it with savage fingers. 

"If one could only know where she 
went," lie muttered—"east or west. If 
one knew where to pull down the cur­
tain—" 

I had never seen Bloor so depressed. 
I made some remark about it as I re­
filled his cup with coffee. He nodded. 

"You're in trouble all right, Major," 
he acknowledged, "but so are we. 
There's hell to pay at the Yard. We had 
the Home Secretary down this after­
noon. I suppose you don't bother much 
about the papers these days?" 

"Not much," I admitted. 
"Golder's in Cheapside was burgled 

early this morning, the \*atchman shot, 
and fifteen thousand pounds' worth of 
jewels taken clean away. I'm confident 
the men came out of a bolt hole in Jos­
eph's section. One of my men saw 
them go, but we're trying to keep things 
quiet down there, so he didn't interfere. 
He only obeyed orders. The idea was 
that they'd come back again if they were 
out on a job. Well, they didn't come 
back, and I should think they're not 

likely to now. It was a marvelously 
planned coup. All that we know is that 
the men went off in a closed motor car 
traveling westward." 

"A bad business," I observed, with as 
much sympathy as I could muster for 
anyone else's trouble. 

"It 's a very bad business, indeed, for 
us," Bloor agreed, "because it's the 
seventh affair of this sort within the 
last few weeks. There are three men 
dead and two in the hospital, and sixty 
thousand pounds' worth of jewels gone. 
The chief and I and the rest of us are 
just as certain as anyone could be that 
it is Joseph's gang at work, but we 
can't lay a finger upon them. The only 
important capture we've made at all 
was, thanks to you. Major, down at 
Breezeley, and of course, quite properly, 
the Essex police got the credit for that. 
I tell you we're getting hell down at the 
Yard. We'll have to do something or 
there'll be half a dozen resignations 
asked for." 

SMART made a brief reappearance 
with the whisky and soda. I filled our 

glasses and produced my own pipe. Then 
Bloor asked me a question concerning 
the matter which I knew had been puz­
zling him. 

"Supposing you tell me now what you 
were doing with the family Bible when I 
came in?" 

"I will with pleasure," I assented, 
"but, first of all, do you know anything 
about Mr. Leopold, a brother of Lady 
Bonofar?" 

"The man who took you to the Blue 
Skies?" 

I nodded. "He took us there, and I am 
convinced that he knew what was going 
to happen to me when he made an ex-
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Flying Brands will not Ignite 
a J-M Built-up Asbestos Roof 
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The unburnable nature of asbestos makes 
Johns-Manville Felt particularly valuable for 
roofing industrial plants, office buildings, or 
any large structures. 

Roofing felt is the term applied to the 
water-proof web which forms the basis of 
all built 'up roofs. 

Johns-Manville Built-up Asbestos Roofs 
are bui l t up with layer upon layer of 
A S B E S T O S Felt. Over this is laid a 
covering of smooth roofing asphalt. 

"Roofing Sandwich" Fire Test 
proves difference 

To show graphically the difference between 
Johns-Manville Asbestos Felt and rag felt 
we have prepared the "Roofing Sandwich." 
Apiece of Johns-Manville Asbestos Roofing 
Felt and one of rag felt are clipped between 
a card and a sheet of celluloid. A flame is 

applied. The celluloid flares u p in blading 
heat. The rag felt is reduced to ash. But tiie 
Johns-Manville Asbestos Felt is strong anil 
substantial after the terrific heat of the burn­
ing celluloid. Asbestos will not burn. 

Let us send you the "Roofing Sandwich." 
Make this test for yourself. Or ask one of 
our salesmen to show you the merits of 
Asbestos Felt. 

Will not flow on Slopes 
Johns-Manville Built-up Asbestos Roofs are 
equally effective on sloping or flat roofs. 
This material will not flow when heated by 
sunlight. The surface is clean, smooth and 
free from gravel or slag. There is nothing 
to slide into drains or clog downspouts. 
Many of America's most famous industrial 
plants have roofed every building con­
s t ructed for years with Johns-Manvi l le 
Built-up Asbestos Roofs. 
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Let the "Roofing Sandwich" 
Fire Test Show You the Facts 

W e shall be glad to tell you in person or by 
letter more about our roofs.—who uses them 
and why. Address: Built-up Roofing Depart­
ment, Johns-Manvil le Corporation, New 
York, Chicago, Cleveland, or San Francisco. 

\ T 1 MASTF.R i m o / / | - ASBESTOS , 1 1 

johns-lVlanviIle 
J BUILT-UP ASBESTOS ROOFING 

r 

^ 

JOHNS-MANVILLE CORPORATION 
New York Chicago Cleveland San Francisco 

Branches in all large cities 
Canadian Johns-Manville Co., Ltd., Toronto 

Please send me free of cost the "Roofing Sandwich.' 

Name 

Company.... * 

Address 
EU-16-l'l' 
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Illustrated by 
T. D. Skjdmore 

There was nothing more to be said. Bloor commenced 
his task, blandly deaf to Leopold's protestations 

cuse for getting me into the secretary's 
office. It was he too, according to his 
own story, who put Miss Essiter into a 
taxicab to go home. I have come to the 
conclusion. Inspector, that Leopold is 
one of Joseph's West End associates." 

Bloor was listening intently. He made 
no observation. 

"For that reason," I went on, "when 
I saw him yesterday morning I resisted 
my first impulse to take him by the 
throat and choke the life out of him. 
I decided that to give him the hiding 
he deserved wouldn't do any good. I 
pretended instead to accept his story. 
I had a cocktail with him at Claridge's 
and I stole a letter out of his overcoat 
pocket." 

"Good for you!" my companion mur­
mured. "What was in the letter?" 

T PASSED it across to him. He glanced 
-'- through it with declining interest, 
and finally shook his head. 

"I'm afraid it is scarcely worth while 
taking it to our code department,*' he 
pronounced. 

"Why not?" 
"Because it is obviously one of those 

codes," he pointed out, "which are made 
up by arrangement between two people, 
and probably changed with every com­
munication. It could be based upon a 
copy of the daily newspaper, a maga­
zine, anything, but unless you knew 
what it was, you might try in vain for 
the rest of your lifetime to decipher the 
thing." 

"What about a book?" I suggested. 
"A book certainly, but, then, what 

book? You see, that would probably be 
decided upon viva voce." 

"What about the Bible?" 
"Quite a possibility. Where did you 

get the idea from, though?" 
"Well, I'll tell you. I went to Leo­

pold's room tonight, as I have told 
you, to have a cocktail and give him 
the opportunity of persuading me once 
more not to move hastily in the matter 
of Miss Es.siter but to leave it in his 
hands. He had a magnificent collection 
of books in the room, but the only one 

which looked as though it had been dis­
turbed for weeks was the Bible, and that 
was half out of the shelf." 

Mr. Bloor rose almost hastily to h's 
feet. He came over and patted me on 
the back. 

"Well, I'll be blowed, Major!" he ex­
claimed. "Whether this works out or 
not, it shows you've got more of our 
instinct in you than I gave you credit 
for. Come along. Let's get at it!" 

We pondered over the code for some 
minutes, and then made our first essay. 
Number 2 we took as being the Second 
Book of the Old Testament; 39 we ac­
cepted as the chapter; 21 as the verse. 
We counted the words until we arrived 
at 20. A queer little whistle broke from 
Bloor's lips. My ov>'n exclamation was 
profane but exultant, for the verse v;as 
this: 

"And they did hind the breastplate by 
his rings unto the rings of the ephod 
ivith a lace, of bine, that it might be 
above the curious girdle of the ephod, 
and that the breastplate might not he 
loosed from the ephod; as tlie Lord com­
manded Moses." 

And the twentieth word was blue. 
After that we went at it breathlessly. 

18 was the Book of Job, and the eight­
eenth verse of the thirty-seventh chap­
ter was: 

"Hast thou with him spread out the 
sky, which is strong, and as a molten 
looking glass?" 

And the eighth word was SKY. 
The First Book was Genesis, and the 

nineteenth verse of the first chapter ran 
as follows: 

"And the evening and the morning 
ivere the fourth day." 

"Blue Sky Wednesday!" Bloor ex­
claimed. "Major, I hope you haven't 
any engagement?" 

I laughed at him, and we made our 
plans. 

An hour or so later we left our taxi-
cab at the corner of the narrow street 
in which the Blue Skies Club was 
situated, and walked down as far as the 
entrance. Bloor drew me back into the 
shadows and looked around. Across the 

street fi'om us there was a man selling 
matches, another standing on the curb­
stone, with a bundle of evening papers 
under his arm. A taxicab driver was 
seated upon the front seat of his ve­
hicle, smoking, and reading the latest 
sporting edition. A cliauff'eur, in a 
small two-seated car, was facing him on 
the other side of the entrance. There 
was plenty of space between them for 
anyone to take up or set down a pas­
senger at the club, but their places were 
so arranged that anyone passing in or 
out would be within their reach. Bloor 
beckoned to the newspaper man, who 
touched his iiat and hurried across. We 
both of us selected newspapers, we both 
of us needed change, and all the time 
Bloor talked. 

"You understand, Richards," he said, 
"it isn't the people who are coming into 
the club you need be interested in; it 
is the people who come out." 

V r o REPLY, only a little nod. The 
-^^ young inan was laboriously count­
ing out change. 

"Anyone who looks to be a messenger 
from the ciub, whoever he is, is to be 
detained," Blooi' went on. "You have 
plenty of men to fall back on. There 
are six policemen at the next corner 
and six at the Oxford Street end. 'Ap-
':le' is the word. You understand? We 
want a man who is expected here to­
night, and we want to stop any message 
being sent out to warn him against com­
ing. We will see to the telephone our­
selves." 

The young man, pocketing his change, 
touched his cap and ambled off. I 
watched him in some admiration. He 
stopped to beg a fag end from the taxi 
driver and a light from the chauffeur, 
and during those few moments he passed 
on to both the message he had received. 
According to our arrangement, I pre­
sented myself ahjnc at the swinging 
doors of the club, and what we had ex­
pected promptly happened. A commis­
sionaire, holding out his hand, blocked 
my further progress. 

"I beg your pardon, sir," he said 

gruffly, "but are you a member of the 
club?" 

"I am not," I acknowledged, "but 1 
wish to have a word with the secretary." 

His hand fell heavily upon my shoul­
der. He was a Goliath of a fellow, but 
I afi'ected to hesitate. 

"I have a friend outside," I confided. 
"Well, out you go to him," was the 

brusque reply. "You're not wanted in 
here. Manager's orders." 

The swinging doors revolved once 
more, and Bloor stood by my side. 

"What's the trouble?" he inquired. 
"This fellow won't let me m." 
"Not you nor your friend neither," 

the man declared truculently. "Out you 
go, both of you. I don't want your 
card," he went on, as Bloor produced 
one. "If you're not out of here in ten 
seconds—" 

Bloor slipped back his coat. The man 
gazed at his badge, transfixed. 

"If you don't wish for my card," the 
former said, "let me tell you who I am. 
I am Detective Inspector Bloor of Scot­
land Yard. This gentleman is with me. 
Go and tell your secretary that we wish 
to see him, and don't stop anywhere on 
the way." 

r p H E man still hesitated, his eyes fixed 
-•- upon me. Evidently his orders, so far 
as I was concerned, had been decisive. 

"You know that this gentleman was 
turned out of here for drunkenness last 
night?" he asked the inspector. 

"I know all about it," was the terse 
reply. "Do as you're told." 

The man turned reluctantly away. A 
few yards from us he paused and 
seemed about to enter the dancing-room. 
Bloor moved across to him swiftly. 

"Straight to the secretary's room," he 
ordered. "If you want to keep out of 
trouble, my man, you won't trifle with 
the law." 

After that there was very little more 
delay. The door of the office through 
which I had passed was opened, and a 
middle-aged man wearing gold specta­
cles, and looking a little heated, came 
hurriedly out. 

"What's the trouble, Inspector?" he 
asked. 

"None, I hope," Bloor answered. "I 
wish to make a few investigations here. 
We should like to go straight to your 
ofl^ce." 

The secretary turned toward me. 
"Delighted to assist you in any way. 

Inspector," he said, "but this gentleman 
has been struck off' the rolls of the club." 

"He was never a member," was my 
companion's curt reply. "At present he 
is accompanying me. If you are wise, 
you will make no further difficulties." 

The secretary stood his ground. 
"You know that he was fined forty 

shillings and costs this morning, sir? 
It 's in all the papers. Major Owston of 
Down Street." 

"Quite enough of that. Show us the 
way to your office." 

The secretary led us there, mum­
bling to himself. I crossed the threshold 
exactly as I had done on the previous 
night, and stood inside, looking around. 
The room was precisely as I remembered 
it, except for the absence of Mr. X 
from his place by the desk. 

"I don't really see. Inspector, the ob- , 
ject of this visit," the secretary said 
nervouslj'. "We did all that was pos­
sible as regards to Major Owston, both 
for our own sake and his. The mo­
ment that we realized he was incapa­
ble we sent him oft" in a taxicab to his 
rooms." 

Bloor did not even take the tronMo 
to li.sten. He walked slowly around []\2 
office, tapping the walls here and there, 
even lifting the carpet in places. Fi­
nally he seated himself at the secre­
tary's table. 

"Really, sir!" the latter remonstrated. 
"I must protest." {Continued on page 56) 
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STANDARD—Sui t s most writers. A splendid corres­
pondence point. Medium flexibility. For home and 
general use. 

RIGID —Tempered to armor-plate hardness. Will not 
shade even under heavy pressure. Unequaled for mani­
folding. The salesman's friend. 

STIFF —FINE—Writes without pressure. Makes a 
thin, clear line and small figures with unerring 
accuracy. Popular with accountants. 

FLEXIBLE—FINE—As resilient as a watch-spring. 
Fine, tapered point; ground fine to shade at any 
angle. Loved by stenographers. 

BLUNT—An improved stub point. This point 
makes a broad line. May be held in any position. 
Liked by rapid writers. 

ROUNDED—A diSerent pen point. The tip 
iJ/fllftji) is ball shape. Makes a heavy, characteristic line 

yJ'tilVUW without pressure. Suits left-handed writers. 
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Number 

/ h e p o p u l a r w a y t o d a y is to p ick y o u r p e n p o i n t by color . 
T h o u s a n d s by th i s s imp le m e t h o d a re n o w en joy ing rea l 

wr i t i ng comfor t for t h e first t i m e . Q u i c k l y a n d accura te ly , f rom 
6 different styles, you select t h e p e n p o i n t best su i ted to y o u r w a y 
of wr i t i ng . T h e perfect ly b a l a n c e d N o . 7 stainless h o l d e r of 
R i p p l e R u b b e r , fitted w i t h a pe r sona l ly selected po in t , assures 
p e r m a n e n t f o u n t a i n p e n sat isfact ion. W i t h o u t fu r the r de lay 
ask t h e nea r e s t m e r c h a n t to s h o w y o u all six styles of N o . 7. 

Number Seven Desk Sets 
The same accurate method for securir-rjr perfect pen point performance is rvow 
available in Waterman's new move I-ie Gyro-Sheath Desk Sets. By far the 
most practical desk ornaments ever offered. Of onyx and marble in modern­
ized classical outlines, they are creations of rare beauty. And the Special 
No. 7 pens, with color band inlay on artistic tapering holders of Ripple-
Blugreen, Ripple-Olive and Ripple-Rose, complete a variety of ensembles of 
exceptional charm. Ideal for office or hoine use, or, as a gift of distinction. 

L. E. Waterman Company, 191 Broadway, New York 

A , '.'SV.' 

^t:-^ 
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Chicago Boston. 

Desk Set N o . 7167—Onyx base, green Desk Set N o . 6467—Black and gold marble 
gold finished frame and name plate, oval base, 7 x 10; two pens; price $30.00 

\ / 3 x 4 } ^ ; price $18.00 

Desk pens may be had in all color holders and all styles of nibs 

Desk Set No. 6067—Onyx 
base, ZH x2M: price $ 10.00 
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artistic color scl)eme$, untl)ou3l)t-of before, are being introduced ever^wl)ere 

.. .So increasingly im^jortant is a soun6 Knowledge of color combinations tl)at 

TlA-cme Quality now offers l)onte owners an autl)oritative book on tl)e subiect. 
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IN T H I S COLOR AGE \ / 

People are ^^Color Alert'' 
Not to understand "color" is to be 
behind the times. People everywhere 
are "color alert." Mistakes in color are 
invar iab ly commented upon and 
criticized. 

All of which means tha t in the exte-
rior and interior decoration of the home, 
one must "know his colors." One can' 
not afford to choose them inadvisedly. 

Color cannot be good if its ingredi' 
ents are cheap. Only quality paint can 
be "authentic." Colors that are not 
right, turn harmony into discord. 

Let Acme, "The House of Color," 
be your guide in the expert selection 
oi authentic colors t ha t mean so much 
where the beauty of your home is 
concerned. 

W h a t majestic colors "Acme Qual­
ity" are! An Acme Blue is a rich blue— 
royal wi th alluring lustre. An Acme 
Red is a gorgeous red, resplendent 
wi th regal hue. Acme Whi t e is a 
sparkling white. And so throughout 
the entire color scale with its myriad 
gradations. 

So, w^hen buy ing pa in t , enamel, 
stain, lacquer, varnish, remember the 
importance of Acme Quality, the name 
that insures against error and disap' 
pointment. The Acme dealer is "The 
House of Color" in your town. 

COLORS FOR 
I N D U S T R I E S 

Out of his long experience in 
deve lop ing cor rec t co lo r s , 
processes and special finishes 
for industrial use. Dr. Holley 
is qualified to give expert 
counsel on color to manufac­
turers of products and equip­
ment in which color plays an 
i m p o r t a n t p a r t . A d d r e s s : 
I ndus t r i a l Color Di>is ion, 
Acme White Lead and Color 
Works . De t ro i t , Michigan, 

U. S. A. 

A W O N D E R F U L B O O K 

''King Color Rules the Home" 
. . . N O W READY 

This book is the last word on authentic 
colors for use inside and outside the 

home. As the joint work 
of Dr. C. D. Holley, Asso­
ciates, and Miss Nancy 
McClel land, na t iona l 
au thor i ty on inter ior 
decorat ion, i t br ings 
accurate information 

on correct color, its selection and use. 

It pictures in beautiful, authentic 
colors the exteriors of Twelve Modern 
Homes, each a different style, each an 
authoritative design by a leading ar-
chitect, and shows and describes the 
complete, correct color scheme for each, 
by a foremost interior decorator. 

I t also pictures in actual colors the 
principal living rooms of these homes, 
and tells just w h a t shades and t ints to 
use for w^alls, ceilings, woodwork and 
furniture. The book contains 56 pages. 

"King Color Rules the Home" will 
be sent you, prepaid, for th i r tyf ive 
cents in stamps—to partly cover pr in t ' 
ing cost and postage. 

Send for the book today. Remember 
t ha t i t is the result of a life work in 
COLOR by men and women of national 
reputa t ion . Simply use the coupon. 
T h e book w^ill be s e n t p r o m p t l y . 

\\^ A C M E W H I T E LEAD AND COLOR WORKS 
DETROIT, MICHIGAN, U . S. A. 

Branches in principal cities—dealers everywhere 

THE HOUSE OF COLOR 

p,CME QUALITY 
PAINT* VARNISH E NAM EL* LACQUER / ^ f 

PROXLIN LACCttlEB- FOR. AUTOMOBILES 
INDUSTRIAL FINISHES F o a ALL SURFACES 

Acme White Lead and Color 
Works, Detroit, Mich., U.S. A. 
(Dept. D I D 
Send me, all charges prepaid, 
the book, "King Color Rules 
the Home," by Dr. Holley, As­
s o c i a t e s , and Miss N a n c y 
McClelland. 
I enclose 35c in full payment. 
(Stamps accepted.) 

Name... 

Street ami 
Number. 

< ^ 
Totvn or City.... 

State... 
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TO hear the new Model 28 Bosch Radio Receiver is to have a new^ 
appreciation of how good radio can be. Bosch Radio is your standard 

of measurement for all radio values. The Model 28 is a self'contained, wall 
socket receiver with seven amplifying A. C. tubes and one power rectifying 
tube. Greater volume without the slightest distortion and clearer, more faith' 
ful reproduction have been achieved. The simplicity of the inlaid solid 
mahogany cabinet, the lighted dial, the grouped controls will instantly 
appeal to you. No radio selection can be complete without seeing the 
Model 28 at the Bosch Dealers near you as only then can you judge 
the value provided in this receiver at its price, less tubes of $132.50. 
Prices slightly higher west of Rockies and in Canada — Bosch Radio is licensed under patents and application of R. C. A., R. F. L. and Lektophone 

AMERICAN BOSCH MAGNETO CORP. 
SPRINGFIELD 
BRANCHES: NEW YORK CHICAGO 

MASSACHUSETTS 
SAN FRANCISCO 

Authorized Bosch Radio Dealers are 
now showing specially designed con­
sole illustrated, with its fine selected 
and patterned woods, rich carvings 
and beautiful finish and are offering 
this console 28A with Standard Bosch 
Radio Speaker and the Model 28 Bosch 
Radio Receiver for $197-50 less tubes. 
Model 28C, a similar model, with Dy-
!i.miic Speaker is $237.50 less tubes. 

t \ 

• v<s«i H X < , 

I.: 
\ 1 

. ^To-̂ V"-*^*^ '̂̂  
"̂̂  -f-̂ rO -̂̂  

Authorized Bosch Radio Dealers are 
now showing the console Model 29B, 
specially designed for them with super-
dynamic speaker and special high-power 
speaker supply. Console hag sliding 
doors, beautiful craftsmanship and se­
lected woods. Bosch Radio Deak-rs are 
offering this console 29B with super-
dynamic speaker and special high-power 
speaker supply wi th Bosch Radio 
Model 28 Receiver for $295.00 less tubes. 
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C o l l i e r s for Xovembcr 17, I92S 37 

The Third Slip 
Continued from paqe 12 

How would Vou play it ? 

was to have him go. He vouchsafed no 
further information saving when Mal-
hm, coolness quite returned, asl<e(l: 

"How did you know I'm the referee 
tonight?" 

"What have you locl-ced yourself u)! 
for since yesterday?" 

He went, leaving Mallon to curse him­
self for his simplicity. He might have 
guessed that gamblers' spies would cor­
rectly interpret his sclf-imprisoinnent. 

His wrist-watch told him there wasn't 
much time to act. But how act? If he 
notified the commission that he'd lieen 
offered a bribe and threatened with 
death, they'd lielieve him, sure. The 
police would be summoned—but Malloii 
wouldn't referee that night. The coiii-
mission wouldn't take a chance. They'd 
ap])oint another man to make sure Mal­
lon wasn't a trickster—or a corpse. 

Weighing as many angles of his prob­
lem as occurred to him he could see 
nothing but loss if he raised an alarm. 

A T THE park, where massed banks of 
•^^ humanity roared hoarsely at carbon­
copy carnage, Mallon slipped in at the 
press-gates, donned gray ring clotlies 
and reported to the commissioner in 
charge. That late he had an impulse 
to spring the story. But vvhite excite­
ment thrilled him. Joe Humphreys 
roared his name—Mallon's name—to an 
inquiring newspaperman who had seen 
s-mebody hand the announce!- the list 
of officials. 

Mallon was in the ring, arms stretched 
along the ropes, gaze wandering over a 
white sward of eager faces. Again his 
name was called, from somewhei'o lie-
hind. He turned slowly, feeling that 
all eyes were focused on him. Searching 
the ringside rows he fixed on a face. 
Cold gray eyes stared back. He recog­
nized his visitor. 

Mallon made no sign. Stonily he 
stared back. Then he turned, clapped 
his hands to bring Roche in a green robe 
fr'om one corner and Stern in a purple 
garment from the other. C'ameras 
snapped amid a terrific uproar. Tlie 
men ran back to their corners. Malign, 
a thin smile playing about his mouth, 
tucked his white referee's voting sli]) 
and the round-by-round cliart in his 
gray shirt pocket, and the gong rang. 

For the first two rounds of fighting 
Mallon glided about mechanically, fol­
lowing the boxers. He walked auto­
matically between them when they 
clinched, but was so preoccupied with 
his own thoughts that he found him­
self wondering in the middle of the 
third round how he had scored the 
other two. As he sailed along- the 
ropes while the men feinted each other 
in a corner he heard a gruff voice froi.i 
the jiress-stand growl distinctly: "Mal­
lon's inexperienced. Look at him." 

That straightened Malh)n and h,-
plunged into the fight. 

The fifth round had to go to Stern. 
Roche seemed to tire, and the dark-
skinned lad lushed him all over the 
ring. He came back a bit in the sixth 
and sent Stern on his heels with a 
shot to the chin. The rounds passed, 
seven, eight, nine—ten, eleven, twelve, 
thirteen. No blood on either man; both 
fighting fiercely and skillfully. 

They went into the fourteenth round 
on even terms. In less than tiie last 
minute of that round something ha|i-
pened. The redhead was crouching to 
avoid a vicious body attack when his 
i-ight glove popped from nowhere and 
Stern dropped. His Iilack eyes were 
leaden. Stern's seconds screamed foul. 
He groped on all fours. Wallun seemed 

to hesitate. Then, scorn on his face, 
his arm swung in a deliberate count. 

A Niagai-a of screams tortured his 
eai-s. He heard Roche panting for the 
kill. Stern was up and running at nine. 
A fusillade of catcalls shook Mallon. 
Then came the bell as Roche nailed 
Stern on the ropes. 

Mallon took out his chart. His pencil 
moved briskly although shouts of de-
I'ision showered on him. The boys 
touched gloves and were at it for the 
iinal round. The ball park was an in­
ferno of din. i-tedliead and blackhea<l 
•wung about thi- ririg. Their foreheads 
.'iiet foi- two minutes of vicious, close-in 
slugging while h:>ts and lungs were toj-n 
all about them. The timekeeper smashed 
his gong-hamiriei- to stop the bout. 

In a seething silence the announce!-
cnilected slips from the judges, then 
walked to Malhni. He glanced through 
the slips and jiaused, puzzled at one of 
them. Then his two arms shot out, and 
th-;' crowd groaned and cursed. A draw! 
Police draped the ring. They needed 
to; battering wedges of madmen were 
the nucleus of a riot. 

Xo guard accompanied Charley Mal­
lon to his hotel room. His ears burned 
with epithets hui'led at him as he had 
left the park; but, having changed to 
dark street clothes, ire had soon lost 
himself in waves of home-goers. 

At exactly midnight his room phone 
i-ang-. A harsh voice asked Mallon if 
he could come uptown. 

"See me here." said Mallon. 
An hour later knuckles rapped at his 

door. The lithe intrudei- of the day be­
fore entered. His hands were in his 
coat pockets, bulging iiockets, one with 
money, one with something else. He 
jnilled out the money and dropped it 
on Mallon's bed. 

"That's yours," he said flatly. "You 
did a good job. Saved us a pile of jack." 

"How?" said Mallon. 
"Ain't you heard? Them two judges 

ai-e hollerin' their heads off.'' 
"How come?" 
The intruder's eyes narrowed. 
"The draw," he said, curtly, and 

turned as if to gu. 
"Wait a second," said Mallon. The visi­

tor wheeled at the ci-eak of a door. He 
wasn't fast enough. T-vVo other visitors 
stepped fi-om the bathroom—one, a par­
ticularly burly visitor, bearing a gun. 

"Don't l)e uneasy," said Mallon. 
"Double-crossed, eh?" the intruder 

bellowed. Then he shut up. He had to 
—he was too busy making an exit under 
foi-ced draft. 

T ESS than two hours later an angry 
-^^ crowd of newspapermen stormed 
Mallon's hotel room. They found him 
sitting on the bed with the generally 
i-elieved air of one awakening from 
nightmare. 

"What's all this jam about?" a wild-
eyed spokesman fired at him, as th" 
othei-s chorused questions. "One judg*^ 
gives it to Stern, one to Roche. You 
make matters worse by calling it a drau-
(Hid the comiriifisioi) sajj's Roche won. 
Then the cops go out and pinch half a 
dozen gunmen. What's it all about?" 

".lust a minute, boys," said Mallon 
with quiet dia-nity. "The commission 
can supply details; but I'll tell you this: 
I voted For Roche—in the ring. Wait. 
When I gave liumphi-eys my slip there 
was a warning on one side that gunmen 
were ju-esent and to call it a draw and 
that he'd find my vei-dict on the other 
side, 

"That v,-as foi- Roche, as the commis­
sion has told vou." 

By 
Milton C. 

Work 
Author Auction 

Bridfio Complete 

A 
v* 

0 
JS' 

IFe.-if 

J-10-9 
7-5 
A-K-Q-.J 
J-10-7-2 

THE above Auction 
Bridge hand was 
given in last week's 

Collier's; the description 
follows: 

The Auction 

A 
V 
0 
* 

East 

A-7 
K-6-4 
9-8-7-4-3 
K-8-5 

Smith 
A 8-6-5-,-! 
x? A-Q-J-
0 None 
4> A-Q-4 South opened the bid­

ding with three Hearts 
and West, North and 
East passed. 

This is another of the hands with 
which there might be some difference 
in expert opinion as to whether a bid 
of one or a preempting bid is more ad­
visable. But if South should start with 
one Heart he might have to raise his 
bid to four. 

The Play 

West's opening lead was the King of 
Diamonds, which South ruft'ed with the 
Nine, not the Trey, of Hearts. He ap­
preciated that he might need that small 
Heart later on. 

South could see that he would make 
five or six Heart tricks, depending upon 
whether he could catch the adverse 
King; one or two Club tricks, depend­
ing upon the location of the adverse Ace 
of Spades. To go game, he must find 
two of the three high adverse cards 
(Ace of Spades, King of Hearts, King 
of Clubs) in the location in which he 
desired such cards to be. 

To avail himself of the possible for­
tunate location of these adverse cards 
Declarer must lead Spades from the 
Closed Hand and Clubs and Hearts 
from the Dummy. The lead being in 
the Closed Hand at trick 2, he selected 
a Spade and was careful to lead the 
Five and retain the Trey. West played 
(he Nine of Spades, and Dummy the 

i Queen. East's Ace won the Queen of 
.Spades. To make his game Declarer 
now must find both of the adverse Kings 

j in the East hand. Trick .3 consisted of 
I a Diamond froin East which South 

rufl'ed, using the Ten of Hearts and 
retaining the Trey as before. 

Trick 4, South led the Six of Spades; 
North won with the King. North now 
led the Eight of Hearts, and South ob­
tained the benefit of his clever high 
ruffing by having the Trey left to play 
under it. When the finesse won. North 
continued with another Heart which 
South won with the Jack; and, to trick 
7, led the Ace of Hearts, dropping the 
adverse King. 

Up to here the breaks of the hand h:ul 

Ijeen equal. The Ace of Spades 
had been wrong, but the King 
of Hearts had been right. The 
Declarer, at trick 8, proceeded 
to establish his Spades; still 

lO-i)-" keeping the Trey he led the 
Eight, which was captured by 
West's Jack. A third Diamond 
lead by West took South's last 
trump, and he now reaped the 
benefit of his foresight in re­

taining the Trey of Spades by being 
able to put Dummy in with the Pour. 
On the last two rounds of Spades, East 
discarded two Diamonds (she naturally 
considering it more important to keep 
Clubs than Diamonds) so, when leading 
to trick 11, North, who was left with 
two Clubs and one Diamond, could count 
that only one adverse Diamond (the 
Ace) remained unplayed and that al­
most certainly was in the West Hand. 

The Declarer had planned his Spade 
play so as to put North in the lead at 
this point to try the finesse of South's 
Ace-Queen of Clubs; but with the 
Spades and Hearts all played, and with 
only one Diamond left, a much better 
opportunity offered itself. By putting 
West in the lead with a Diamond, he 
secured a lead up to his Ace-Queen of 
Clubs. He could not make more than 
two Club tricks, no matter where the 
adverse King happened to be located; 
but if he led a Club himself, he would 
make only one Club trick if West had 
the King. He therefore cinched the 
game by leading the Diamond from 
Dummy and forcing West, at trick 12, 
to lead up to South's Major Club ten-
ace. It so happened that the King of 
Clubs was in the East hand and that 
the finesse would have worked, but that 
does not detract from the credit due 
Declarer for his play. 

Next week's hand is given below; 
make up your mind how you would bid 
and play it before you read next week's 
description. 

North 

s. 
H . 
D. 
C, 

.S. 
11, 

u. 
c. 

A-Q-fl-5 

Q-B 
8-7 

A-Q-lO-S-4 

South 
K-lO-S-l 

,]-H-7 
A-Q-,)-:-i ,", 
J 

S, 

11 
D . 

c. 

s. 
H , 
D, 

C. 

East 
J 
A-K-2 
K-9-4-2 
9-7-G-,5-

West 
7-0-3-2 

lO-S-.'')-! 
10-fi 

K-3 
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