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WIfAT HAS GONE BEFORE

Phillip Edison i= host at a night-
club party to his just-reccntly-divoresd
wife and Oliver Sewell, sportsman and
Don Juan. Edison presumes that Se-
well and the divorcee are to be mar-
ried. When the party breaks up, Edison
goes to Sewell's home and, while he s
waiting his return, is Informed Sewell
has been found dead. Inspector Marx
begins a police Investigation, He ques-
tions Sewell’'s Russian valet. The ele-
vator operator is also questioned. He
did not gee Sewell return. A young
medieal examiner, with a taste for
detcctive work, osesists Marx, Thelr
searchh of the apariment reveals com-
plete wardrobes for women in differ-
ent colors, In a sife-deposit box they
find a scrap of paper bearing the in-
soription, *"Pald In Full” The follow-
Ing day a Mujor Preston, who has
been a sporting associate of Sewell's,
Is interrogated. Tiien Sewelli's widow

visity the apartment. She {ntinates
that Preston might know sonething.
As the Investigutors are standing, af-
ter Mrs, Sewell’'s Joparture, loo%inge at
a mirror door, It opens, and Mrs. Edi-
son appears. Bhe relates a store |
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the police do not beliew

lriaven, her lnwyer threatens Mo:x
litical reprisals If the wouan is

ested, Then Edisun visits the

inent.

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY

“Get me stra‘ght,” o 1 Marx.
“You've got a perfect albi. You
were downstairs all the time. But
all the same, there are certain
question we wanted to ask you."

The young man nodded quick-
ly.

“I know,” he said. “They're
probably painful question:, but
I'll answer them to the besl of
my knowledge.”

“Fine,"” boomed Marx, and he
rehearsed the party at the night
club and its break-up.

CHAPTER X.

“Now, Mr. Edison, you follow-
ed Sewell's cab, didn't you?"

“Yes,”

“Why?" )

The young man looked down at
the floor. His feet tapped the soft
carpaet nervously.

“I'll tell you why!" He looked
up. “I was going to kill Sewell,
I'd made up mr mind to do it.”

Marx whistled.

“Oh, I'm perfectly willing to
tell you., I'd thought it over very

carefully. T had every reason in
the world to kill him. I had no
compunetion. The man was rot-

ten.” His eys hardened. “Some
years ago 1 was asked to kill a
few Germans, who were probably
fine fellows. I saw no reason why
it was wrong to kill such a beast
as Sewell. And I just wanted to
rid the world of him."

“You were.” the doctor hesi-
tated, “very fond of wour wife?"

“Yes, once.”’

*“*No longer?"

“Well—I'd
about that."

“But,” the doector pointed out,
“if you were no longer fond of
your wife, why this enormous
hatred of Sewell?"”

“Oh, what difference
make,
“I'm telling yon what happened.
How I felt makes no difference.
The fact iz, 1T would have killed
Sewell had he lived.”

“Mr. Edison,” began Marx, “did
you know of any one else whe
hated Sewell?"

Edison shook his head,

“pid you know people who had
business dealings with him?"

Again the young man denied all
knowledge., Marx 'shoved him the
receipt—Paid in Fuli.

“Po yon recogniz2 this

rathesr not talk

does 1t

hand-

importance. “She should be able
lo tell better than I can. But I'd
swear it was his handwriting.
Pehaps I'm wrong.”
" "We found it in the safe. Why
should he have {t?"

The door opefed suddenly,
Marx turned to look. A smartly

dressed girl, probably not yet
twenly, ran into the room. She
rushed up to Edison. It seemed

Ito Marx that the face was famil-
ar.

“Phil!"” she cried, clinging to
Edizon, ““They told me a detective
had called for you.” And then she
lwhiried about at Marx. “He had
| noching to do with it. 1 swear he
{ had nothing to do with ir.”
| Don’t worry dear,” the young
| man reassured her. “I'm not in
any troable. I'm just helping
{these gentlemen with a few facts.”

He presented the gicl. "Misg Pen- |

| neil, Inspector Marx."
|  Marx grunted an arknowledge-
ment, Now he had plaiced this ex-
traordinarily pretty girl who
looked at him with wondering
fearsome eve:.
“Mary Pennell?” he asked.
The young man started.
“Surely,” the young man pro-
tested, “you're not going to—""
“No, I'm not.” sald Marx. “I'm
goifig to ask the young lady a
few questions. We've got her
name."
Marx looked at the Young man.
“You haven’t told me every-
thing yet,”” he said. “Why did you
want to kill Sewell? Because of
your wife? No. Becavse of her.”
“It's a damn lie.” The young
man was red with rage. ““She had
nothing to do with Sewell. She
hardly knew him.”

“Yes.”
tured despairingly. ““Oh, T might
as well tell you the rest of it,
Sewell had his eves on her—I
think that's the  way he put it,
And Misg Pennell and 1 were to
be married soon as my wife got
her divorce. But Sewell wasn't
satisfied with breaking up my
home.” The yYoung man stopped.
‘““Not that he tried anything. He
only met her once. The night be-
fore the party at the eclub, But
the way he looked at her was what
drove me mad. I wanied to kill
him. But Miss Pennell doesn't
know anything about it.”

Marx didn’t reply. He studied
the girl, and then,shook his head.
Hig task was not pleasant.

“You know.,” he said, *“the
way we got hold of Miss I'ennell’s
name vas this: Sewell had some
closets full of women's clo'hes—
four different women. One of
them was for your wife. And an-
other—a gold outfit - -was bonznht
from a dressmaker who made

pretested the young man. gthem for Miss Pennell”

The girl was pale, The young
man looked at her, and then at
Marx.

“It's a lie,” he shouted, “Mary
—Mary—Iit's a lie.”

The girl tried to speak, but
couldn't,

“You didn't?”’" He turned on
her. “You didn't—"
“Now, mnow.,” said Marx, “I

don't want to cause anybody any
more trouble than can poasibly be

writing."
“Yes,"” said Eidson. “That’s |
Sewell's handwriting.” l
“What?" ,
“Oh, yes,” insisted the young|
man. “He favored me with some/
lettera. 1 know his handwriling. |
I know it well.”
“*Now, that's funnv.” Marx re-|
“becausze Mis,

writing.""
“I don't know.,"
man didn’t zerm

the vyoung
tn aitach much

Sewell |

helped. Young lady. those are
vour elothes in there, aren't
they?™

“Yes.” the girl stammered.
“But—but—"'

The younz man =eized hiz hat
and ran from the room, The girl
burst into tears.

Then. to the startied ears of
Marx and the doctns, came the
report of two shots, They leaped
'to the door, and opered it,

A prone bedy lay in the corri-
dor, The girl’s wail came to them,

They looked for a moment, in-
ciedulously. They hal feared the

CARE AND DIET WILL
IMPROVE BAD TEETH

Cleanliness and Balanced Foods Two Important
Factors in Overcoming Tooth Defects, Says Dr.
Copeland; Dgn’'t Neglect Thesé Treasures |

By ROYAL S. COPELAND, M. D. .
United States Senator from New York.

Former Commisgioner of
i North America, more than in

teeth are given a lot of attenticn. [ shall not admit that they
enough care, but we do better than they do across the ocean.
In England 1 was struck by the general neglect of these useful
and beauty-giving organs. 1 am sure it is wot T3
& mere coincidehee that so many observer: note.

the same thing.

It‘ is a pity that anywhere there should- be
neglect of a part of the body so important. With-

_out sound teeth the food is not
should be. =

But it does not end here. If
tinued neglect the teeth become
the gums are bathed in pus. This
is absorbed into the system and
real tromble.

More and more, the medical

inting out the bad effects of pus infection.

evil substance

Health, New York Cify.
[
any other part of the world, the
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chewed as it

there is com-
and

then there is

profession is

“But she met him, didn‘t she?"
The young man ges-l

umatism. heart disease and many obscure
ailments can be traced to such sources. Diseases
of the kidneys and other serious afflictions, are
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thought to be made worse. if not actually caused.

by pus infection.

DR COPELAND

There are many factors involved in a siudy of the whys and

wherefores of ‘bad teeth.
of heredity upon the quali
You ow | am inclined to

1 eannot fring myself to helieve that
we are " tied” to the sins or
faults of our ancestors.

I muost admit, of course, that a
few rare ailments mav be founded
In geneéral, however,

consideration in discase nroduct!unI

aside the shackles of birth.
not worry about our grandparents.
_There i= one thing we do get from
our parents. | refer to the early
teaching in matters of personal hy-
giene. We eat, sleep. exercise and
as we were taught in child-
hood. W make sure for our-
selves tha

I do not care to
of the teeth.

discuss the possible effect
belittle heredity as an important

advanced knowledge we escape that
old-fashioned ailment.

But we have now what we may
| call “hidden -scurvy.” If the moth-
er's food is deficient-or of wrong
quality while theb.hnby is heln*:
nursed there may
lhe..tnuhlrn such ddect:"u':’: the
! teeth, w they come, nor-
mal. A well-balanced diet will do
jaway with this danger.

!  The teeth must be kept
lmmr whether It
I-ilh“lﬂl

it = esaen

! practiced.

clean. No
gster

£
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young man had ended Lis life. But
the still body before them was
that of the Russian Lutler.

l There was a moment's confu-
sion. Then Marx reached for the
telephone. His enormous hody was
quivering with futfle rage.

“Hold everybody who comes
down,” he bellowed to the detec-
tive. “Stop Edison from leaving
the building. I want five bright
cops from the station to come here
at once."”

He hung the receiver violently
in its_hook. The doctor, too, had
lost his youthful calm.

“This is more than I bargain-
ed for,” the doetor explained.
“Now how did this happen?”

A moment later, young Edison
was brought up, e:idently an-
| noyed. But his indiznation was
| stilled by the sight of the body.
| “Good God!" he cried. "I just
passed hign a moment ago and he
| was alive. He opened the door for

me."”

| “Wait a minute!” ecried Marx|
| suddenly. “The door to the ter-
|ram=» is closed, fsn't 17"

The doctor. who went to exam-
ine it, reporied it lozked from the
! inside.
| "Then,” said Muix. “it's a
| cinen the fellow who did the but-
| tler is still in the building. May-
be right in this apar:ment.,” He
looked at the young man. “Say!
You ran out of here in a hurry.
A minute later this fellow js
thot."”

“But I give yon my word—" |
began the young man.

| action, with the result that Marx
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“You,” he singled them out,
“stand outside this door, and
don’t let anyone out, except with
my permission. You, get on the
floor below. You two wait down-
stairs, Now beat it!™

The uniformed men saluted, an
took their posts. ;

“If that don't bottle the build-

ing up, I'd like to know what
will,” s=said Marx. “Here—" he
turned to the detective, “Go

through him."”

The detective searched the be-
wildered Edison.

“I'm looking for a gun,’
Marx.

“But I assure you,” the young
man sajd earnestly. “I haven't a
gun. I did have one~—that night
but I threw it away."

The detective’'s search bore out
the truth of the statement.

“Take him down to the D, A.'s
office,”” Marx commanded.

said

“Am I wunder arvest?” the
young man's yoice quivered. |
Mary Pennell, dazed, grief-|

strickgn, entered the corridor. I
“I'm arresting vou for nurd-
er.” barked JMarx, “and anvihking |
you =ay——""
The girl ran towards Edison, |
but Marx jerked her hack. .
““All right, take him away.” he

! shouted,

THE MAJOR DENIES .

As was expected the arrest of
voung Edison furnished the story |
of the day for the mnewspapers.
The tabloids hinted broadly at the |
domestic scandal involved and )|
puhlished composite photographs, |
An enterprising reporter got
wind of the presence of Mary
Pennell. A little judicious inguiry
placed her in the scandal delin-
itely and overnight she was
known as the “Woman in Gold.”
Criticism of the police was still-
ed. The newspaperg had obtained

“That's all right,” said Marx.
| “There’s something you've got to
iexplain to me.” i

CHAPTER XI1. I

The detective who had brought |

Edison now ran to the front door |

to admit five policemen.

“One of you stays right at that |
terrace door.” ordered Marx,

and the Distriet Attorney’s office
found themselves busily engaged
in drawing a net of evidence
against Edison. !

But as Doctor Rhinewald told |
Maix after these conferences
there was one loop-hole for Edi-

]srm which the police must stop

hefore they had a case aganst
him, 13

the daisy and darted into the tall
grass.

“‘Please, please,” called the but-
terfly, “I ean’'t see you!™ Knarf
returned to the daisy. He put his
arms on his hips and gazed up at
the bewildered butterfly.

“How ean I take you there {I
you can't even cee me?"”

“I don’t know,” it said.

“And that loophole, Inspector,
is the simple faet that at the
time the murder was committed,
or rather discovered, youmg Mr.
Eidson was 26 stories from the
scene, And furthermore, every
moment of his time can be ac-
counted for.”

‘“Yes? How about the shooting

Home-Making Helps

By ELEANOR ROSS

ECAUSE they were required
to withstand rough treatment
awnings used to be sober-
hued. All the neutral shades—

of the butler. He was right there.” | Knarf pondered gravely for a

“And you found no weapon on |
him.”

“He might have hidden it."

‘“He hardly had time to do it.
Now come, Inspector, you don't
really think that Edison is a mur-
derer.”

‘{antin'ue-d on Page 10.)

|
STORIES ||
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Poor Butterfly Is Disappointed
When Knarf Directs It to
The Sweet Peas
Mij, Flor, Hanid, Yam =ani|
Knarf—the five little shadow-|

children—were sitting on a daisy |

ore morning when, a little yvellow the Butterfl..

butterfly fluttered up to them, !moment. Then he said: ““The best
“Can you tell me the way tothe 'plan is for you to take me there.

“Where Are the Sweel Peas?” Asked

sweet peas?’ she asiked. |I'll ride on your back and show |
“It's straight aheads’”” scid Yam. {you the wav.”
“No, it isn't,” broke in Mij.! ““We wan: ;o go, too!" eried the:

You go as far as the snapdragons pther shadov:s.
and then you turn to the left.” The butterfiy pgrced and they

“There’s a chorter way lhﬂﬂ[all climbed on its back. Knar(l satl
that,” said Flor. “All you have to'jn front. .
do is eross over by the rose bush,| “First go to the lilac bush near
then follow the row of nasturtiums i the clothes-line.”
until you reach the holivhocks.; “I'll go directly,”
From there you have only to fly:it reached the lilac bush
under the grape arbor and you are ' pointed to a tall bloszom.
there.” | *Do you see that sunflower?”

“Why do you have to go that'he asked. It nodded. “Well,"” said
way,"” exclaimed Hanid, “when it's | Knparf, “don’t go mear it at all, for
g0 much easier to go across the'!jt's in the wrong direction. You
poreh, then half way around fhe[must turn towards that big white
maples and straight along thelrock with the ivy on it.”
edge of the lawn to the hole in By and by it reached the rock.
the fence. The sweet peas are ““Now we're almost hall way
right there."” ' ‘there,” said Knarf.

The butterfly grew more and: “Thank you.'" said the butterfly
more confused. “I'm afraid,”” it|gratefully. “Where do I go next?”
said timidly, *that I won't be able “You go to the clover and then
to find it."” !to the cellar door and then to the

“Humph!" sald Knarf. ‘“Any- pear tree and then to the fence."
body can find it. I'll take you It did just as the shadow-boy dl-
there myself."” rected.

With that he slipped down off “Just fly over the fence and

it said. When

Knar?

duns and brown and terro cotta—
! colors that weren't much to begin
i with and therefore eouldn't look
| worse after they were faded—
were the standard. In fact, when|
accident threw imte your hands a|
| particularly depressing kind of
| stripe the worst youw could say;
Iabont it was that it réminded you'
{of an awning.

wear for a.long period. But the
printed fabrics cost 1a:s_ and,
though their waaring aalities are
not quite as great as the wovern,
still they will give goud sarvice.
And you can get as sprightly pat-
terns and colors ia the lcss ex-
pensive as in_the mure costly ‘fab-
ries. Stripes, figu:<1 douigns,
queer geomelrical pulisrns jollow-
ing the last gasp of modernistic
art—some hui. g the potiern on
one side aund =ome on both—all
are now ava:lable at lLuil-.' sums,

| But in recent yvears the powers|
' that decide am awning patterns|confined exclusively (o tho_z shad-
have been affectcd by the crazeling of doors, porches and wmc_lows_
for color—as who has nol‘.’—"u«i!_\'c.w that th:y can be lLad in so
!a wonderful change has come over!
Now awnings are made in, the best uses 1= in covering of out-

| them.

so many delightful colors and pat-| door furniture.
terns that they are used for all! hammocks and
If your hopse!
vou |

sorts of purposes.
exterior isn't as snappy as
would like, look over some of the
new awning patterns and yon may
find that some well-cho3en colors
will work miracles. A perfectly

Yon can take your choice. If
you can afford the expensive wo-
ven awnings thev will be worth
:1he investment because tfy will

.we're there,"” said Knarf when it
|reached the fence. It smiled. “How
jcan I ever thank you enough?"

“Don't mention it,”” said Knarf
f generously.
It flew over the fence. All at
once it uttered anm exclamation of
| disappointment.
| **Why, there aren’t
peas here!”
l The shadow-children sprang off
(its back to look. Sure enough,
!there wasn't a single one.
“Hm'm!” egaid Knparf. “Théy've
all been picked. But I can telF you
where you ecan find another paich.
You cross the meadow and turn
to vour right; when vou come to
the geraniums then—"'
But the butterfly had fluttered
toff.

any sweet

Nor are awvning materials to be

many attractive patterns, one of

Ouidoor chairs,
cushions covered
in the new awning mauterials may
be chosen eitier to match or con-
+rast with the shades for porch
I:1'11(1 windows. Those steamer
chairs that were so comfortable
;lust year, but area raiher faded

plain little cottage dressed up pow, may be given A new lease of
with gay new awnings is a gay: life by covering with a yard or o
| new cot:aze. |of awning fabrics.

Especially for children’s furni-
ture is the awninz material a
great boon. No fussing around to
make sure that chairs have been
pulled under cover to escape lhe
'imminent drops of rain. An out-
! door playpen or the little kinder-
garten tables covered with a big
awning of gay design will serve as
a protection from the elements
and add a decorative touch as
well.

One Summer cottagzer has res-
cued a lot of wicker furniture by
the skillful application of vivid-
hued awning material. Paint and
new cretonne were urgently need-
ed, but there wasn't time for both.
Wherefore a raid was made on the
awning counter, and now all the
wicker on the porch is covered
with bright cloth matching the
swinging hammock and creating
an apparently new verauda suite
that is good to look at and ready
to stand hard wear.

POLLY AND HER PALS

By CLIFF STERRETT

READ THAT AD ADIRONDACK Y | ARE Y'SURE| JWELL SOON FIND | [ You WiSH TO_NTYES MA'AM. BUT THIRTY DOLLARS IS THE RENTAL,
AGAIN, AUNT, CAMP— THAT THERE | |OUT, ASHUR. PAW'S \| [SEE MR.PRINCE )| BEFORE I SEE HIM || | |- THAT'S WHAT You MEAN.
SUSIE. I CANT Y g0 ACRES. /2 MILE | | THIRTY DOWR TO WALL 1 WANNA ASK You (| | g2 SEATED, PLEASE. MR.
HARDLY' Y SHORE FRONT, 20 ROOM| IDOLLARS. \ | SQreeT (NTERVIEWIN SOMETHIN. 15 THAT || [ PRINCE 1S IN CONFERENCE,
RELIEVE LODGE EXQUISITELY AINT A MR. PRINCE, THE THIRTY DOLLARS JuST AT PRESENT!

FURNISHED. 10 CAR \ [MISPRINTS OWNER, NOW! AGAG,OR IS T

ICE PLANT SERVANTS =

HALL.ETC. — SR o

RENTAL PER S\ S

23 H

WHAT
CaN ' Do

M THE NEW
STENOG -

1 DON'Y DPELEVE | [whaax's | DECIDED Y VM | \NOULDN'T
(Z‘N‘“E RED ME ANl | —THE 9 Yo LET THE OH, YES - WIORIC HERE
! RUMPRUS - ") MAC Takg/| STENOG| | ER , V'M J0RRY ANY WA &S,

WHY, TILLIE |4 His HIRED MISsS , BUT | WORKING
d \ THouaHT VACATION || fas - | WONT NEED FOR A MAN
A YoU WERE A NOW LiKe |(Simpring | YOU_NOW AS e oS
VACATION PLANMEEJ 3 W Dbt BUSINESS

A

—_—

— -
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- — ALL THE RESULT OF A FANCIED "~ GEE, MARY ELLEN
GRIEVANCE ! POOR. CHILD ! WE LOOK AT THE ANIMA(S,
MUST EXTEND EVERY EFFORT 10 AND TUE FUNNY
FIND HER.-WHATEVER TUE QOST! CLOWNS, AND
PHONE cwr.muy EVERYTUING - - ‘
GEE.. LOOK ! '

© 13, Kmg Festure Syedirnte, Ine, Great Bratam rorhts

CASPER., VE &OT
,mnw

$ 50,000.92 IN THE.
BANK AND ITS ABOUT “TIME.

U GAVE SOME. THOUGHT
INVESTING PART OF IT!

YOU DONT WANT “TO WORK FORL
SO0MEBODY ELSE ALLYOUR LIFE,
DO YOUu? WHY DONT YOoU-4&4O
INTO SOME WKIND OF A BUSINESS
FOR “YOURSELF, AND BE YOUR.
OWN BoSS?

P TTHE WAY To GET RICH 1S TO
HAVE OTHER. MEN WORKING FoR ~Ybu !
/ YOUVE &GOT THE NECESSARY CAPIrTAL
AND YOUVE GOT BRAINS = YOURE
AMBITIOUS AND AGLRESSIVE! YOUVE
GOT PUSH AND PEP! OTHER MEN 4
MAKE. GOOD=WHY NOT You? :
QURE A WIDE-AWAE MAN
OF ENERGY AND -

By JIMMY MUZ._ .iY;
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