CHAPTER XXI
KING alter Murvin's retreat-

{igure —retrenting, perhaps,
g N snner more sugkestive of
”bun: forward march—Linda
s ail A4 to run after him and
o feEp me back and tell

at be eo
iﬂ:‘ih:tb really happened, noswer
1 jons, llsten to  ber  pro-

wr ot il pone of these things,
iﬁih:;”:rnriud to the placid
i 'a! the big white house. Bhe

the cold stare of its many win-
g anid ber mnod of childish rage
4 vapishied.  “Mirder . . .
il . murder!” the housn
st to  wiy. She dropped lnto

pztd b

B wicker chalr more from real
st

from graceful yield-
W “mt}‘;pnvitnhle«. Bhe had sworn
srate that mystery, She bad
the first steps to do w0, Bhe
Yt begun to cover all the things
fim bt mentioned—had she done
at ali?
e had lexrned—or had shel?—
\farvin  bad  quarreled  with
Amos. It seemed Incredible
the old man had actunlly taken
;an himsel! to reprove another
it for his attentions (“such as
IIIJ“":“ thopght Linda flinpnru-
| te his houtess. Yot  that
lera] tanch wan #o like him-—to
gestion thit, Her father belng dead,
T old rolative—an 1t she
sl of tie pnil nhle to take care
o beeeell, f0 fO¥ nothing of hn\-lx_u;
nn! Yot Marein bad safd Couvin
s wipted to mdvise her! That
lelly fitted In with thin theors.,

]

™ ol man might have warned
tar ot remonstrated with her over
jme foo mpparent intlmacy, but

st adejce would he have glven?
iy that emphaels on their talkiog
r?

'E;trru po anxious to find out,"
& tlowly anafyzed every word of
Vartia's berlef, confusing  outburst,
ihather Couxin Amos and I got
pgriher to talk something over
e the dance, e wanted us mot
p ulk about msomething, What?
Fu it that Cousin Amos blamed me
be the supposed flirtation? How
el Bit that wonldn't account
B Marvin's belng—not frightened,
wrlly,  Apprehensive, that's tha
pid. He most awfully didn't want
w'to et together mnd to compare
wid, Bat that again Isn't reason-
M. What had he done that wa
mM disenss that war? Did Coa.
s Amos know something—?"

Usds garo heraslf a littls ahake.
Wy I'm just reading things into
viat be said. Freryone kmows Mar-
7y the hlgh-mindedest sort of per-
w2, It most have been simply a
aldown nrer hin war of foensing
wes Tom nnticed it and T told
bm it w28 fust Marvin's queer wny.
Bit Cotialn Amow of courss had to
il the worat—and go stralght te
i polnt with the wrong person”

. s

Bhe sighed. There had heen gond
apse' for Marvin's rage and lils
mhieqaent  avoldnnes of her, She
Iaw K fanatic standards of bo-
hvlor, 8ka eould not Imngine, think-
by swiftly. any  =ingle  woggestlon
et woald w0 quickly, so  murely,
fiflesis him, Wonld 1t Inflame him
i muedes?  Porbaps not alone—
bt with something elen; equally In-
brglting — mo, she renlly had nn
futifientlon for Imagining any other
zefive,

Apin Tinda sighed. The way of
tis detective wnm mot ensy, Sho
¥ Jess n oxgecess than her first
ngemesy hind musured hep whe waonld
W Bie knew—nt lonnt, she guessed
=vby Marvin might have killed
Ceatn Awmiow, But she preferred
Bt to guowework, She did  not
biw what lud been mald and eor-
tzly ke bad falled to find out
B detaily of Muevin's metions 1ast
MM and this morning, Then her
Wity roan & little. After all, this

s onlr Batirdny afternoon. They
Wl the teat 0t tho day and Marvin
&l pot avoll  her Indefinitely,
Pohably, whin ha was not #n eon-
¥my of Woing alone with hor. that
Rwrmal  eonstenint wonld  relnx

l':"“ﬁ o perinlt hep to probe ngain
= these dangerone subjectn.
v oo

Ba soys and went np the soft
UL Netrine tha honse she walked
- | morn slowly, No, she was
1n hut  somehow
shidow  there
ve heen on the front
tise seemed wo wilent,
wling, If shn went
It whe her house,
inside, nnd

sper

Wt If he war

b * fot? Bhe was often
 alone Al day, excopt for the
-— <

o —

| malids, of conrse— l

That thought turned her mind to- |
ward the faithful helpers in  her |
kltolien

Bhe had not ssen them sines her
horeied visit this morning and she
wanted to speak to them mow, to
axpress her appreciation of the way
they had stood by Tom and his moth-
er earlier In the day, Rosie must
he wondering, too, It mnyome would
be back for tea and Annle about
dinper, Linda veersd towasrd the
dining room wing, walking along the
soft furl without stepping om the
gravel path,

At the very end of the house,
where a decorative clump of bushes
blocked wight of the door of the
sunroom, she stopped. Bhe could
haridly have sald why, Bat she
realized that for a second or two
she had suhconscinusly been aware
of the murmur of volees and now
they wers very plain. Bhe won-
dered idly what delivery boy had
come ap near the front of tha hoase,
Ho could not be by the kitchen door
for the voices would not then sound
50 near. Unless they wers looking
for her, Rosle or Anule peldom came
nround here, If they came {rom
the service door it was usunlly to
g0 toward the road or the garage.

Tho garage! At the nssoclation
of [deas, her mind came back sharp-
Iy to the moment. She became
acutely wwure of hersel! and hee
surroundings—and that low, half-
whispering so near. Except for it,
tho alr fairly pulesd with soundless-
ness, this quiet, hot July afternoon
on the dexerted lawn. Then from
hor vantnge point she heard a voice
she coald not mistake, deliberately
thickened with an Irish brogue as
rich an n stage comedian's. Shangh-
nessey—what was he doing there?

. L L]

Hin volce rose cosxingly over the
protest of a lighter one,

“Sore, an' ya'll give me another!
YWhat's one kiss but the first drop
out of the sky with the whols of
the rain to follow? Come, now—am
I #o obnoxious to ye?'

"Oh, but please, =ir!" Howle's
volee and with an edgs of some-
thing—ecould it be fear? Cortalnly
It was not just the flirtations resis-
tance of a buzom Irish girl barter-
ing & stolen kimn.

"'Bir—sir' i» jt? Have I actad
the grand gentleman with you that
yon trr mr soul with any such fool-
ishpess? '‘Twas not with any sirs
or madama that we bothered Inst
night when we talked of County
Athlonn — and other things, Why
should yon eome out at all to talk
with me §f yoa most use such man-
nerfnl politenssa "

“'T'was of Inst night T thought
you wanted to epeak when you
heckoned me no wecret-like  behind
Annle's hack.”

“¥Peeam not of last night—for
that youy have assured me you have
forgot!" There was nothing gallant
in the sudden sharpness of hix valee,

“Yen, sir The girl's volce wan
silidued, But not repentant. Rather
sho meemed definitely waiting and
In the pause that followed, the wme
seon lstener realized her own ponl-
tlan as eavesdropper. Should ahe
rafiue to overhear and tiptoe nobly
nwar? Probably she  should—but
nothing wonld Indocs her to do an.
She was rewnrded by anothar ate
| tompt on the part of the Trishman
ta get around Rosle—at least that
wns the interpretation Linda shrewd-
I t npon the sitnation.
T ra.t sit’ and ‘ves, wir'l—Rosle
"tis the perfect echo you are! Buot
thee kltehen door In so near you can-
not forget rour lessons fn respeet-
ful behavior, Come, now—in you
stroll orer with me to the neat lit-
tla axtublishment 1 eall mine. The
onld deagon in the kitehen will not
miss you. We ean rest ns fn com-
fort with a pot of strong tem he-
tween us and no one any the wiser.”

“The Madam will be nerding me.”
Lindn had the grace to blush eor
| fonl likn bloshing hehlind her covey
of broshes, *'Tisx tea for all of yoo
1 must hrew very soon, sir. What
wis It von wished to sy to me be-
forn 1 gn In¥"

Tiess Rosle for a Inyal young ras-
eal! Whaterer this cozening visitor
wanted of her, whe was mot making
it easy for him to. ask §t. Linda
heard an exclumation of balfled ane
noyanee that wecretly delighted her,
And then Rosie wpoke nzaln, and
her mistress stoosd rooted to  the
ground In horeer.

(To Be Contlnued)
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The Eyes of Wun Wey

By HAROLD GRAY)|

cammee | LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE
FORRISH |

SINCE  WYou
OF OUR GREAT

MASTER,
WUN WEY,

OUR MASTER

The Best SLQ&HNQ:U
of the Nation's NG COME.
Human-est'’ and
Funniest Comics
On This Page

Daily

PROCEED AT
ONCE, WHILE

CLOAKS OUR
THE TIME 1S5

VERY WELL,

FUTILE=
DARKNESS
MOVEMENTS -
SHORT AND
iS IMPATIENT=

DOG-QGONE=
Was A SLICK MOVE
YOU MADE THEN,; MR

THAT

'Ll BE

LUCKY TO GET
DRAW OUT O' THIS
GAME=

A

PAND Now WE SEE KONG, THE
AGENT OF WUN WEY, DISGUISED
AS A 'COOLIE, BLUMDERING , WITH
SEEMING DOLTISHMESS, BUT
ALLSEEING EYES, INTO THE VERY
PRESENCE OF MISS TREAT-

WHAT? You THOUGHT

WHAT S AM, | CAN'T UNDER:
5TAND THAT JIBBERISH- YOU'RE
W THE WRONG PEW=- THIS
A REFORMATORY, 8EES aiT!
SCRAM= OUT &' HERE,
BEFORE | HAVE YOU TAKEN

L)

QouUT=

MEBBE S0, Rovy—'
WELL, ANYWAY, WHEN T TODW
TH' 1DOL FROM IT S

SECRET WIDINM' PLACE|
HE OF 1T & EYES

PiEr IT UP, TUIS
LITTLE WAD OF

DROPPED FROM
SocKET!

STOOPED OVER TO

WRIMNKLED PAPER
TR EMPTY EYE~

LEE SACRED
SEWRLED

HIST, ROY —
OONT LET WER
KMOW MOUW'VE

Wyl i

~ A Gentleman!

By MARTIN

|

r’ .
*smwa.mm AL WE

SHOULDONT S YOO CRITICAL
OF J0&i' FOR DESTROVING
PETES LETTERS TO BOOTS
AND TOR SLOWING UP SUCH
A BEAUTIFUL ROMANCE !

REMEMBER ,HE HAS TONE

TH® ONLY O OF LOYATY
TO WIS BELOUED B0s5,PETE,
AND BECALSE ;TO WS OWN,
SIMPALE WHY OF THINWING ,
T WAS TOR THE WRTEL
SENORS QWK GOOD =

~ N0 WORD FROM
B00TS —WELL,

1 GUESS THEY

LETS ME OUT
SHE RASNT

ANSWERED ANY
OF MY LETTERS =~

AND OV seereseans W MIGHT REMLY BE TRUE —
SHE RRS IGNORED BUT TS ST A5 1 THOLGKT
MY -CABLE GRAM . =

THE WORLD -=1 DOWT

GEE | THE SWEETEST WO N

BLAME YOU ONE T L Wiy
| SROND YOU WES A CROMP
LIKE ME, WHREN YOU AN

HANE ANYONE YOO WANT ¢ 1
HAD HOPED —FOOL , THET

~

7

DOWN HERE ,UNDER THE SPELL. CF ~—
EUERYTRING , YOU LOST YQUR RERD AND
OFFERED TO MARRY ME | BUT NOWY v
NOW THET YOU ARE BACK HOME AND
HANE COME TO YOUR SENEES You
DONT WANT TO HURS ME Y TELLNG
ME THE TRUTH

Y

BRINGING UP FATHER

. -
~YOU WONT Wa¥E To,Boors! T1aE eam
NOU TRET —PRD RELEASE “OU FROM
YOUR PROMISE ! YOUVE ALWENG SnOT
SQUARE WITH ME, YOU WOLLONT I
WRNOW HOW TO DO ANY OTHER WAV L
—— NOW TS MY CHRANCE TO D0
SOMETHING DECENT FOR NOU weeee

~

-

PARDON ME. Wikl —ou
KINDLY DIRECT ME TO
THE FoOTEALL FELD 7

S WL

ASE

BUREAL =

il

BY GOLLY- | MUST LOOK
LI=E AN INFORMATION
SiX PECPLE

WHERE 1LL FinD

THE FooTRawll
FIELD 7

12, King Fearures Syndicare, Ine, Gr

NOW SHOWING—"CURHRENT EVENTS"

TOMORROW—'SHIVER ME TIMBERSI"

- By EE Segar

T L%k:f'grt'ék
\J0 KOO

HEH! HEH! HER!
YOou

FOOL THN{’K'

| FEEL AS THOUGH 'L

HMOWN YOU ALL MY LIFE=

WHAT 15 YOUR NAME,LITTL
MY NAME 15, )
DINAR MOW-

o) L N R T e L

[= 7HIS CURIGUS WORLD — |

G

~ THE ONLY LION g;;umm-_
" A FEW STL REMAN N INDIAL

ou

T OUR WAY

By WILLIAMS

MOLES

EAT AN AMOUNT

AMBROSE
RNSIDE,

AFTER WHOM

-

> AE s AOT

/

| START THE FIRE
O MY NICE

TLL GET UP AND

LooHiNG Himren

BORN THIRTY YEARS 00 SOON.

WELLY COME
AN TAWE A

wWAS ONCE
HOLR & WKE
LOOWIN HUSBAND,

B mi

LOOK AT WHAT b=

\

A
— -

":. Wit
Tigf el
i
Pl oot

';,:T.‘-N.L\-Ams

MLl

——

By AHERN

“~SORRY To COME HERE IN TH'
MORMNING, HOOPLE, LIKE THIS WHEN
YOU AINT UP YET femsv BUT DONT
GET DISCOURAGED ABOUT OUR. GINGER.
ALE ICE CUBES NOT FIZZIN' WHILE
THEY MELT -~ MY CousiN LUDWIG,
WHO UBED TO BE SOMEWHAT OF A
CHEMIST, SAYS HELL HUNT UP HIS
OLD CHEMISTRY BOOK HE HAD |N HIEH
SCHOOL TO SEE IF THERE AINT A WAY]
“uI SAYS TO HIM, HOW ABOUT BAKING
POWDER~IT FIZZE® WHEN WET [
~ WITH THAT A -
LIGHT COMES . =
IN HIS EYED,

&

-

A

OH ~DAGH YoUR. 5
CousIiN LUDWIG AND
THE WHOLE DIRATTED
AFFAIR-T'M THRL
we'M 0T NEARLY
#F 500 AND LEFT WITH
AN ICE BOX ON MY
HANDS (s UFFF
SPUTT-T-T—
&oop BYE
SIRf

e
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