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facr helow, through the win-
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Koy foked oul, searching the

fire escape, In the lifting dark-
ness outside he could see the ga-
rage and its gay weather vane,
and behind it, the trees of a grove.

wMarta, will you please go back
to your room,” Sidney begged.
“God knows what may happen
next.” -

“No, Sidney, I will not. I'm as
keen to see this through ag you
are, A bullet holds no terrors for
| me. Not now."

“All right, 'Stnsv clou. then."

On the floor below, they picked
up a trail. Damp prints of a man’s
feet led from the {fire escape in
‘he vacant room to the door of
Adam Langdon's chamber,

“If it hadn't been pure inven-
don in Cralg Gundrum's mind, I'd

s, and no | beljeve that wild story of a map
L | hidden in Adam's bedroom,” Sid-
Sid 'tuey said.

arts of the paw prints

For the third time since the
murder he crossed the threshold
of his dead friend's sleeping quar-
ters.

Here the foolprints ceased.
| Either the maker of them had
taken off his wet shoes or the
soles had been wiped dry by his
walking,

Wishing with all his heart that
Marta had remained in the gafety

\fard room seem- (of her room, Sidney looked cau-
for ane to |tiously about, The intruder ha&-
in | vanizhed. Noiselessly, Braitwoo.
twood stood ex- |tried the door leading into Pat's
nd feeble |room. It was locked. He looked

in the closets. They were empty
of gll save clothes,

“He must have come in here,"
Marta said,

“Hugh told me there Is a wgy
' |of getting into a passage that leads
up to the roof and down to the

Jungle, through this (fireplace.

Have you ever heard of it?"

She shook her head. On the
table was a reading lamp with a
long cord. She lighted it and,
kneeling, held it up to the flue,

“There is an opening here, Sid-
ney,” shes aid. "It looks like a
sliding door. It's about the size
of the entrance to a dumb waiter,

Eaglerly, Sidney pushed himself

inta the wide chimney.

“Take the stairs, Sidneyv. You
may be going into a desth trap,”
Marta begged.

“If T go by the slalrs, 1 can't
see what the fellow is up to. He
must have gone into the Jungle
for reasons of his own, and hell

save no idea that anyone but
himeelf knows of this passage.
I'm taking the chance.”

He reached the opening with
little difficulty. The doar had evi-
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dently been left open so that who-
ever had descended could return,
but no person was in the
mow. There was no sound of
movement below, though the
stron_l,hudor of chloroform persist-
ed, ere were rungs on the side
of the wall, so that descent way
not difficult and the width ap-
peared ample.
Danger lay in the man below
starting back before Sidney had
completed the descent, He would
have to go feet first. The other
fellow would be looking up at a
clear target for a shot.
Sidney had descended perhaps
half way when he became aware
that someone had eéntered the
passage above him, Marta, he told
himself. It could be no one else,
She would have screamed had
she been surprised. She could only
hamper him—but there she was.
L] - L]

He had expected to find the
Jungle lighted, but here, too, theg
lights had been extinguished,
though a graying dawn amelio-
rated the darkness. He eased him-
self noiselessly into the great fire-
glau in the center of the museum,
rew a breath of relief, He could
now ses the shattered door, the
world of wild life; the simians,
how human they appeared; the
great elephant, the lioness, the
collectisn of weapons. But of the
man who had preceded him down
the ladder there was no trace.
Silently he moved farward to
make room for Marta to descend,
For a moment the two stood there,
their eves searching. Presently
Marta pointed at the great ape
near the door.
The man-like creature had Zeen
mounted on its hind legs with its
low-browed, grotesquely frowning
face glaring toward the door, Its
long, hairy arms were uplifted,
sinewy fingers curled toward
palms.
In the gray light, the figure at
first appeared slightly thickened,
but as Sidney continued to stare
he saw what Marta's keener vision
had already detected. A double
shadow slanted from the animal.
(To Ba Continued)
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FLORENCE NEWS
FLORENCE, Nov, 13—(Special)
—Edmond W. Case, water super-
intendent at Newport, was here
Monday, to inguire about the
chemical used in the city pump
to neutralize the acid {n the water.
The use of the chemical at Flor-
ence has proved to be of much
more value to the consumer than
the slight increased charge has
cost him.

At Newport the same acid i=
found in the water az at Florence,
and they are investigating all pos-
tible ways of eliminating it.
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When angry citizens of Tomb-
stone, Ariz. lynched a killer in
1884, a coroner's jury relurned a
verdict that “he came to his death
from lack of breath.”
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STAMPS

TAMP Issuses of 13 Latin Amerls
can nations, eommemorating
the 50th anniversary of the Pan
American Union, are now avall
able to eollactors at the Latin
American Stamp Section, Pan
American Union, Washington, D,
C. Above ls Paragusy's com-
memorative, issued in four postage
and four airmail values,

Also available are the Columbus
Memorial Lighthouse airmails of
the Dominican Republic and Hone
duras. The Honduran stamps are
overprints of the current official
airmall showing flag and coat-of-
arms.

L L]

Dominlean Republie, site of the
proposed Columbus Memorial
Lighthouse, has issued a series of
five alrmails publicizing the proj-
ect, first of the group which may
include all of the 21 American re-
publics. Designs include the light-
house, Columbus' ships, Pinta,
Nina and Santa Marls, and por-
traitz of the Greal Navigator,
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Pan American Director
Gets Philatelic Honor

Dll., LEO STANTON ROWE, di-
rector general of the Pan
Ameriean Unlon for 20 years, I=
the fourth living American o be
henored philatelically. Dr. Rowe's
portrait appears in the oval at left
on the Nicaraguan stamp above,
commemorating the 50th anniver-
sary of the founding of the Union.
The design also includes the Statue
of Liberty and massed flags of 21
republics against a background of
Nicaragun's coastline.
Other living Americans whote
porirails are found on foreign
postage issues are: President
Roosevell, on stamps of Brazil,
Guatemnala, and Turkey, Mrs
Carrie Chapman Catt, Turkey,
and Col. Charles A. Lindbergh,
Spain.
Dr. Rowe was born at McGregor,
Jowa, educated in the midwest and
al Philadelphia. During the World
War he was assistant secretary of
the treasury, later became chief of
the division of Latin American af-
fairs In the State Department
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