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What buman being doues not love a | him, bhad the old English traditlon—
mynslery story? kispecially one of | d Aune Tracy for ( r
those aftmirs in which a puzzling crime | une Troucy for Olivia. At tha

sutddenly dinturbs the lives of o group | MMe Miss Saunders had exclalmed io

of people who have been golng along | evident pleasure, Anne Tracy would
In & normal way ALl on ' | be perfect, und It would be so lovely
deed of majevolonce I aviie ber the S ‘h friend
which tuenw thelr placid [ittle + rid i K i ey were such friends.
topay turks Mo one koows the per And I'm going to give you my best
petrator of the crime, but clrocumn director, Hugh Bassett If with you
stances uré scch that any one of the | nnd him they don't pull off 8 success
apparently hkonest, sincere members
of the group may come under suspleion | the Mnine publie's dumber thao |1
New angles of the affulr and new mys | thought.”
terles develop, and a period of the must Her business accompllshed, Milss
wracking uspense exlets for nll . . p
In this case there I8 no super-detee ‘ daunders went home She lived o one
tive with his mathematios, his chem of those mid town blocks of old brown
leal hils measuring devicea and his | glone houses divided Into flars.  Let
mathody of deduction to trap the erim ting herself o with o latehkey she as
nal! and, by the very compleleness of -
the case agninst him, for him to a | Cended the two flights at a rapld run
conf on. No one but a few confused mlocked her door and entered upon
clvilians and a couple of falrly astute the hot empty quietude of her own
Iuw ofMeers, both of the latter work 1 dae ' 53] 1 . } '. t
ink In different directions nnd by the . domulin She threw her hat on g chalre
variance of thelr theories obstructing | ind falllng upon the divan opened the
rather than iding a selution It was that she had carried since she
one of those erimes which sesmed like- | the Grand Central statlon
Iy to remain & mystery unless some |
aceldent curred to P It up And | folded the poges back at the
the oldent did owvcur one of the il ¢ pun and settled over It
Hirnng lents ver written into | | i ¥ o » 4 \ .
wenlt, T 4 Hiess eves lraveling
A mystery plot, und so terrily o A \ R I I "
effects that it brought & voluntury and | 4own s enly the
it unexpecied confession [ I pped, | 1P wraph Sh
gullty party took a pnd nr freee from the desk
Lieraldin Noenner ha ritte I 1y | :
clever storles and bl i | irew a Pt hie divan
as & n ter of threill Boetion J spreiad the o ind copled
il P rnph onte the pad It ran
- res o fall
15 follo
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(ne of the morning tralr hat tup | | hin 1 uk w vlrht 1
the little towns nlong ound ran y In Cune o date be areanged fo
It Lhe Girnnd Central lesppant ] Jisen I ils afnt
Jrin vngers, few o nomber Tor it wns 1 vm and Lewls.™
sl summer nnd waple were golng o 1
peopl i Ing « 2y T e It fTor otme thme, the
Of town, not comwldng in Hled strag
: : : . pencil suspended I hen It descended
glingly u v o lntform to the "
BHng I L ng n I (X1 I . out letter after letter, till three
exit, One of them was a girl, fale and
young, with those distinetive nttelbuates
of good looks and style that drew

men's eyes 1o her face and women's to
her elothes |

'eople watched her, noting the lthe

gruce of her movements, her delleate |
slimness, the froth of blonde halr I
thant curied out under the breim of het

hat, She appeared oblivieous to the in

ests she aroused and this ndiffer
ence had once been oatursl, for o be
looked at and sdmired bad been hee

normal right and become a stule expe
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run over In ber mind letter boxes, post
offices where she might mall it. Were
the vnes n crowded districts or thuse
n secluded byways, the safest? It
like walking through grusses
where live wires were hidden

A ring at the bell made her leap to

wns

her feet with wild visions of detec
tives. But It wus only Anone Tracy,
cowe o to see If she was back from

ber visit on the sound., It was & cow
fort to see Anne, she ulways acted as
if things were Just us they had been
ind vever asked disturbing questions

linve been her bridesmald. But she

kiew no wore of Sybil's secrels since |

M Dallas had disappeared than any
Aud
Wus

ane eise

that

she wpever sought o

why

RHOW
held

| '
|  They had a great deal to tulk about,
| but chilefly the *Twelfth Night” affulr,

Aune was lhmmweusely pleased that
Sybil bud agreed to plany. She did
not say this—she avolded any allu
slons to Sybil's recent conducting of
©r I but her enthusiasm about It |
wus [rresistibie It warmed the |
il-eyved girl into Interest; the Viola
tun Wils brougnt from Iis cup
bourd, the golden wig trled on. When
\une took ber departure late In the

* felt much relieved about her
she was “cowing back,” com

Iriend

g uiive dEnin.
Anne occupled another little flat on
I her of the mid-town streets in an-
| other of the brownstone houses Hers
WIS e rooim lurger, for her brother,
Joe Trucy, lived with her when not
pursuing his profession oo the road.

veulury alier s

Iiere were hiantuses in Joe's pursuit
which inhabited a small
the rear and caused Anne

he

during

bedroom In

A great denl of worry and expense,
Juoe upparently did not worry, cer-
tuinly not about the expense. Absence

of work
cause Anne had to earry the flat nlone,
but because he had no spending woney.

I'hey =ald it was his temper that
stood in bls way. Something did, for
he an excellent actor with that

wore on hls temper not be-

wihas

power of transformiog himself lnte an :
the |

vinpty reéceptucle to be flled by
charucter he portrayed. But directors
who had had experlence of him, talked
ubout “patural weuanness”  aod
shook thelr hewds. People who tried
te be sympathetlc with Anoe about
him got little satisfuction. All the
most persistent ever extructed wans an
ndmission that “diMeule.”
Hugh Bassett had boosted and helped
nnd hilim Anid not for love
of Joe, for in his heart Bassett thought

his

Joe was

lectured

hlm a pretty hopeless proposition
'hat evening, wnlone in her parlor,
Appne was thinking about him He
hud no engagement and no expectution
of one, nnd It was not wise to leave
him alone in the tat without occupa-
tion She went to the window and
leaned ot The alr rose from the
street, breathless and dead, the heated
exhalntion of walls and pavements
bauked all day by the merciless son.
I'v leave Joe to this while she was
Ly In the delights of Gull island
from anything he ght do—
It wasn't fair. And then suddenly the
expression her mnd
she Jdrew in (rom eh
Dassett was comi
Fhie bell rang ut
o U presently WO r
saving he was £hit
he'd drop in [or 4a
blg thick-set man s
ful quality voshaken even by the heat
He had dropped in o great des lile
summer nd os ' 1o g 10
Cine ¢ frequent Anne t en
e % In « I ilwuys
i (& 1nu - <4 g ng
L} . gel i - vw Dt
Lirs ' el I
Fhes eved er than
T ul for ' s we -« full
fthe = ect. Basset 1 e
to | rl ¢ good news out Syblil
n A\ e i s er and beard all
1 Final wl ¢y had
=l ut all the of lirst
i unce Husse sald
IMd you tell her that W g
wunted Aleck Stokes for the Duke?
“No, | didn™t u word t It
Whnt was (he use? It would only
huve upset her and youd ut a stop
to
(TO BE CONTINUED.)
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METALLIC TOUCH IN BLOUSES;
' GAY FELTS FOR SCHOOL WEAR

YERYTHING In fashlion's realm
seems to glitter and scintillate
with metallic splendor these days, and
the blouse Is no exception to the rule.
| Seldom does the blouse, even If It be
| for daytime wear, forego at least a
touch of metal embroldery, If It be
pot made eutirely of cloth of gold or
sliver,
A wetal cloth blouse worn with a
velvet skirt I1s a favorite theme with

the stylist. For evening wear the
sleeveless type s trea chile. It is an
easy watter to make one at home—

Just two underarm and shoulder seams
to sew up. Bind all edges with a bias
wetal plplog or cording. Cut two slots

For Afternoon Occasions.

At the low walstline In front and fGuish
with a facing. Through these, draw s
folded strip of metal cloth for u belt,
fasteniug with a rhioestone clasp or
buckie. Wenr a shoulder
flower, carry un ostrich fun and presto!
one Is arruyed belitting any queen of
fashlon

Competing for the
blouse af cloth of gold or of sliver, ia

colorful

honors with
the all-over embroidered erepe or satin
hlouse., The white
slunning when pattern
sliver thread stitching.
wee pearis, pailieties or
are loterworked in the design

gntin

blouse Is

1 all over with
Sometimes
rhinestones
Which

the
beret as
modified
| made by
renves

seamless felt,

throng of
felts are |

or midst the tumultuous

gridiron fans, bright hued
sure to lend color to the scene. True,
for a time the fate of the feit hat hung |
In the balance, but this fleeting hesita-

tion on the part of the mode bhas given |
wiay to a revived entiMuslasio for felts
even greater, If that be possible, than

In the past. There can be no doubt In

anyone's mind of the fuvor accorded |
the felt hat. For tue schoolgirl the
felt hat Is an essential to
youthiful and stylish appearance.

In choosing from among the Intest
felt arrivals yonng giris are confront-
ed by two outstanding propositions
distinetly different yet equally charm-

absolute

Ing—no brim versus the wide brim.
Just as everyone was beginning to ac
cept the little soug-fitting felt as a

matter of course, In comes u type with
n definitely
#ee at the top of this picture, Just as |
confidently the piquant
ns It Is called, priding ltself on its ut-
ter brimlessness appears on the scene,

wide brim, such as you

Basque heret,

1= pictured in
left, The

shown

all its simplicity to
interesting purt of the
here s that It s a
of Basque hat
French in the Py-
from plece of |
It surely s proving s

version the
native

mountains one

Hats for the Schoolg rl

ralenvss 's

the keypole for the blouse for formal

dress.

For afternoon occaslons the two- |
plece frock In the pleture s very
charming. !ts medium Is plum-colored

crepe de chine, with an allever gold
embroldery The »skirt Is of he
fdention] materia ings any metal
sey | f £ ha
[ iluen
S s A recently noted
two-plece dress  showed
A bra 1 gold ] orang
w 1 ¥ - 1 h
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DADDY'S
EVENING
FAIRY TALE

;ﬁﬂg_( Graham ﬁnhner

TS AN LIER Lo

THE AIR RIDE

“Taot-toot, honk-konk,” came from

outside the house and Uncle John sald

- that that particu-

V“ lar automoblle

wel which was mak-

e ing such a great

deal of moise had

been wment for
them.

“It sounds like
a blg cat pur-
ring," sald Doro-
thy, ns she walted
on the steps with
Douglas while
Uncle John was
getting his hat
and stlek. “And
something llke a
cow, too. Though
It doesn’t sound
so much ke a
cow, and hesldes a cow wouldn't stand
ouwtside the door of a clty house! But
that purring sound this big car makes
does sound something like a pussy
eat.”

Douglas was langhing hard at Doro-
thy's remark. “PPerhups,” he ssald,
“that It will not be until I own an aun-
tomobile that I shall stop thinking
they're wonderful things, Perhaps 1
won't stop thinking that even then.

“They're so different from horses
and wuagons and yet they do the same
work Now think of the differenea
between that shiny automoblle and
the wagon to which we hiteh
our horses, Fun and Frolle,”

“Well," sald Dorothy, “of course
they seem more amazing to us than
to most we have ridden a
Ittle bit; still we don’'t own any kind
of an antomohile, as mosat do.”

So they got into the automoblle and
Dorothy agaln heard the sound llke
AN enormons pussy cat's purring, and
then they were off.

Through the crowded streets they
went, and at the corners a blg police-
man held up his hand for them to
stop or go on.

The chauffeur gave Douglas a little
lesson in driving when they had gone
a little way from the crowd, but he

donhle

hecanse

| kept his hands on the wheel too.

Then the automobile, people and all,
rode In a ferry boat to the other alde
where they saw In @
fleld a young man end a huge thing
on the ground that looked llke o
beetle, only a thousand tiines bigger.

There they saw the old man whom
they had met on the previous day.

“ITere are the two chlldren, son,”
eald the old man. “Didn't [ describe
| them well. The girl has deep blue

| eyes and falr yellow halr and the boy

hus dark brown halr and eyes just
about the color of the girl's eyes.

“And you see the boy Is taller—and

lonks severul years older than the
gir,.”
Douglng and Dorothy were much

amused as the old man deseribed
them. "“Now | mustn't talk any more,”
the old man sald, “for I told them,
fon, that you would take them for a
ride
“We're nll

snld

rendy, T helieve,” the
And as the son shonk
hands with Douglas and Dorothy and
Unele John, he sald:
“Yes, we're all ready,
splendid day for flylng.”
Donglas knew he had never felt so
excited In all his life. To think that
he wns actunlly golng np In the alr—
had always longed to do
and felt as though he never wonld!
“Are we really, really going to fiy?”
asked Douglas

man

and it's a

Douglas had been afrald that some-
thing would such

1 wonderful thing as a Journey up

heppen to prevent

n the ailr

“Ye get In” he was told. “We
ust he ofl.”
And the qneer-ehaped bird boat
thes bed, and with waves of gooid-
Ly Uncle John and the old man
they rose slowly, slowly from the
e machine of the alrplane huzzed
n unded to the children like an
T s bamblebhes, Before  long
ey were so far up the houses lonked
s ! like doll houses. The people
| ke llittle
Insects and the
ev cars looked
just like bugs
How queer It
is here !”
thought Douglas
‘But how mar
relous to be fly-
Winner among the younger generation ™ .:" r:;f:: ‘..:
Needs scarcely any trimming, a pom a7 - thy tho “pt
I \.. \ of grosgrain ribbon bmt | ¢, ‘P_‘L'*n‘“l:r’;,;%i
. I-.r and glorions shades' . m 1 :-ht lu
Ihese tw 8, however, are by ire I,..' e
'.I eals unsarplng the field Therm W h "“‘['P" land
-; ; >1 €14 & veiours model, for In | .4 .., ','“‘:" '_r",:"
enter wh a I‘.- \b “u..q o .h.l'r field once more
v R\ ' ‘n lishly | e Joht toléd A Little Lesson
fbbons = x viose stripsd | ihem that he wase .-
abotm . by the way. s somiir | £0/B2 1o take them back to the city
" o ] gnder the river
~ a8t § own ‘What " exclalmed the children;
ote It & Mink . ! first we fly, and then behave llke
fchos '™
- The old man Iaughed and so did the
" <19 g mnn
fova " . sald Douglas, "1 don’t know
- w we cah go under the river. hut
hat A iIs the most woh-
L] ’ sengntion 'n the world and bhet.
S22 : in | had even thought It would
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