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Doll House Having 
Toy Shelves Below

'T 'H E  Christmas you made a dolJ 
* house for little Susie or Betsy 

will always stand out in your mem
ory. A pattern Riving a list of
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materials, dimensions and printed 
window’s, doors, fireplace helps.

The house shown here has a num ber of 
special features that mothers as well as 
Sinall g irls w ill appreciate. I t  tits in a 
■»‘ »•Inch space against the w all and has 
convenient shelves underneath fo r other 
toys and books; and for the doll fa m ily ’s 
clothes. When the front of the house lg 
removed, there are two spacious bed
rooms. a large liv ing room and a dining  
room with realistic views into the kitchen 
and bath pasted on the back wall.

T H E  STORY T H l ’S E A R . Adam  Brucr. 
F B I operator. In i  per lor Tope and M r*. 
Tope met In Ike Maine wood.. Tope 
found a m an m urdered a l aulo ram p  
operated by Bee llrw a ln . He w a i be
lieved lo be M r. I.edforge, bead of New  
England uU lllle t. led forge 'g  friend waa 
found In bo ip lta l with bead Injuries HU  
rhauSeur. Kell, waa found, adm itted tbal 
he bit Holdom on bead, upon H oldom 'i 
orderi. Said hr did not know where 
M r i.  Kell w a i Joe Bane, a u l i la n t  l>.A., 
returned with Holdom and Ira rn rd  from  
handyman Priddy that a woman and man 
had been there at lim e of m urder and 
the man wai ra iled  Rupe. w hlrh might 
have been I.edforge, a i  h li name w ai 
Rufus.

IW N U  ftA T U Ilis l

LUCKY S LIP

CH A PTE It X

N O T E —This Doll House P attern  No. 273 
Is 15 cents postpaid. Send request direct 
tO!

MRS. R E T II  W Y E T H  SPEARS  
Bedford H il l .  New Vork

D raw er 10
Enclose 15 cents for Doll House 

Pattern 273.

Name--------------- ---------------------------

Address-

M r. E berly  came out to meet 
them, and remembered Adam, and 
said g rave ly: " I  heard you r car. 
Sorry the gate was locked." He 
sm iled in fa in t m irth less fashion. 
"M ore  trouble. B ruce?"

"N ot fo r you, s ir ."  Adam told 
h im ; and he introduced Inspector 
Tope, leaving it to Tope to explain 
the ir presence here.

Tope handed E berly that le tte r 
from  Ledforge. "M iss Dewain 
thought you'd want i t . "  he said. "As 
long as it's  this afternoon M r. Led- 
forge wants you to meet h im ."

E berly reud the le tte r s w iftly ; he 
looked at Tope. "M iss Dewain 
showed this to you?"

ù es s ir ,"  Tope confessed; and 
he said brie fly . "M r. Eberly. I don't 
want to try  to te ll you a ll that's 
happened. I f  I told you the story, 
you d th ink more about the ques
tions you want to ask than about the 
questions I'm  asking you. M ind i f  
1 don't s ta rt expla in ing at a ll? "

E berly was white and s till. "W hat 
is it  you want to know ?"

Why, that s fine ," said Tope con
tentedly "Y ou know Mr. Ledforge 
p re tty  well, don't you?"

" I 'm  probably his most in tim ate
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HELP BUILD UP

■HlMEHCfffl IONIC
' I f  you catch cold raaily-becaoao 
you lack all the natural A AD  
vitamins and encrgy-buildfng 
natural oils you nerd-you may 
be amazed how Scott's Emulsion 
can help build energy, afam ina  
and rrejetance. Try i t ! See why 
many doctors recommend thin 
rood-tasting, high energy, food 
tonic. Buy at your druggist'a.

SC01 IS  EMULSION
r E A R -R O U N D  T O N IC

USE 6 6 6
COLD PREPARATIONS
LIQUID, TABLET5, SALVE, NOSE DROPS' 

USE ONLY A5 DIRECTED

Sr>*rgM Aa fcf«, •.vwwd

HOWQUINTS'
promptly relieve coughs from

$ C H E S T  COLDS
Great For Grownups, Too!

HUB OM MUST EROI F

Kidneys Must 
Work W ell-
F o r Yon T o  Feel W ell 

24 hours every dsy, 7 days every
wer-k, never stopping, the kidneys filter 
waste m aile r from the blood.

I f  more people were aware of how the 
kidney* must constantly remove sur
plus lluid, cieess scida and other waste 
m aile r that rannot slay In the blood 
w ithout In jury  to health, there would 
be better understanding of trSe the 
whole system is upset when kidneys fail 
to  function properly.

Burning, scanty or too frequent urina
tion soni.iimee warns that something 
is wrong. You may aulTer nagging back
ache, headaches, dizziness, rheumatic  
pains, gelling up at nights, swelling.

W hy nut try  fiooe's /•i.’isT You will 
be using a medicine recommended the  
country over. Z»oo«'e atim ula’e the func
tion of the kidneys and help them to  
hush out poisonous waste fr >m the  
blood. They contain nothing harmful. 
Get ( ’«Ma's today. I 'm  with confidence. 
At e ll drug stores.

He adm itted; M a tte r of fact, I 
thought there was two women in 
there. I thought she said ‘Ruth,’ 
t i l l  E a rl here told me i t  was a man 
and a w qm an."

Joe took both men in his car back 
to his home in North Madderson. 
Here were v ita l witnesses; he meant 
to keep the ir in fo rm ation  to h im self 
fo r a while.

"A nd you stay here ." he directed 
"D o n 't ta lk  to anybody t i l l  I come 
fo r you, o r send fo r you. See?”

He went back to the courthouse, 
where P ring le  s til l held his v ig il 
over Holdom. "H e 's been asleep 
most of the t im e ."  the detective re 
ported. "Seems kind of dopey. Don't 
say a w ord .’

Joe nodded. “ 1’ve got a hot t r a i l . "  
he reported. "H ave you heard any 
th ing from  M at?'

"W hy, yes,”  P ring le  to ld him  
"They got that ca r out of the quar
ry . Telephoned fo r W ill Banion's 
ambulance here a m inute ago. Mrs. 
K e ll w as*in  it. Dead."

Joe nodded again, lo ftily . "N a tu  
ra lly ,”  he agreed. “ Well, I ' l l  run 
out there, take charge."

He made speed toward the quar 
ry. Beyond Dewain's M ill, in the 
fron t seat of a car stopped at a f i l l
ing-station there, he saw Tope s it
ting alone, his head bowed, appar
ently asleep. But Joe did not stop.
He had no desire to share w ith  this 
in te rloper his discoveries now. . . .

Inspector Tope did not see Joe 
Dane pass by; but the old man. 
though his eyes were closed, was 
not asleep. Yet he m ight have been 
excused fo r being. He had slept not 
at a ll fo r many hours.

When Bee, the night before, took 
Mrs. Tope away to see her safe 
abed. Tope led Adam up to the cab
in where W hitlock and Beal were 
housed, and knocked on the door. 
W hitlock and Beal were s till awake

" I  ta lked w ith  your boss, boys," 
Tope told them d irec tly . "T ake  my 
word fo r that? O r do you want to 
get h im  on the phone?”

W hitlock consulted Beal w ith  a 
glance, and Tope added: " I  know 
who put you on this. Charley told 
me He said you don’ t know.”

"N o ,”  W hitlock adm itted.
"C harley gave me your reports up 

to yesterday m orning, the last tim e 
you called h im  up. I ’ ll run through 
them i f  you want, show you I know 
what I 'm  ta lk ing  about.”

W hitlock surrendered. "W e 'll take 
your word fo r i t . ”  he said.

Tope nodded. "A ll  righ t. But the 
party  that put you on the job in the 
firs t place says you can qu it now.
But I  need you, and Myers says 
you 're  to work w ith me. O .K .? "

W hitlock grinned. " I ’ve heard a 
lot about you. old man. G lad to 
watch you operate. What is this 
business, anyway?”

Tope fo r a m om ent did not an- 
| swer. Then he said heavily, ha lf 
| to h im se lf: " I f  it's  what I th ink  it 
is it 's  about as bad a th ing as I 
ever ran in to ." And he added g r im 
ly : "Unless I 'm  clear off the track, 
there are three people dead already 

and if  we don't watch ourselves, 
more to come. You boys come 
a long."

They set out in two cars, W hit
lock and his comrade tra ilin g ; and 
Tope said to Adam:

"G o to that lodge, son. I want to 
see M r. E b e rly .”

Adam assented. "H u r ry ? "  he 
asked.

Tope shook his head. “ It 's  late 
a lready,”  he pointed out. "H e 'll be 
asleep, anyway. We ll have to wake 
him up: and we're staying w ith h im  
t i l l  daylight, so take your tim e ."

"R ig h t.”  Adam assented. "See if 
you can go to sleep. I ' l l  try  not to 
give you a bumpy ride .”

Yet w ith  the best of intentions on 
Adam s part, that d rive  through the 
n ight was s till an ordeal of narrow  
bad woods roads, missed turns and 
consequent doublings and d iff ic u l
ties. It was past four o'clock in the 
m orning, and Adam was g rim ly  
cursing Bee Dewain's idea o f d is
tances and of d irection before they 
came at last to a gate she had de
scribed—and found it locked. At 
Tope's d irection. W hitlock and Beal 

i slaved here w ith the cars while Tope 
and Adam went on. trudg ing along 
the w inding way Insensibly a gray 
ligh t came stealing through the 
wood.

; "D a y lig h t."  said Tope. "W ell.
, we've tim e  enough!" And he asked:
■ "A dam , got your gun?"

"Yes W hy?”
I "K e ll may have brought some one
I - ------- — -’V1I1V 1»1

up here tha t he d idn 't te ll us about, 
i said Tope, and said no m ore Then 
they came to the lodge—low. spraw l- 
mg. b u ilt o f logs, w ith an outlook to 
the west across the tum bled crests 
of d istant wooded h ills  like  tossing 
billows. A car was parked by the 

| door; and door, and some w ir dows, 
were opon.

"He w ill be here some tim e today."

fr ie n d ."  E berly glanced at Adam. 
"M r. Bruce has of course told you 
of the bank's collapse. Ledforge se
curities were in large part respon
sible. But M r. Ledforge had ad
vised me against ca rry ing  so much 
of his stuff. He believed in it  h im 
self. but pre ferred that I should not 
com m it the bank so heavily. I t  was 
m y own decision, m y own responsi
b i l i ty . "

Tope nodded. "K now  his fam ily , 
do you?”

"M iss Ledforge, yes. There is no 
one else.”

"Y ou  and he used to go fishing 
together and so on?”

"Yes, and s till do. Fish and hunt. 
Or sometimes jus t come up here 
and rest fo r days on end.”

Tope looked around reflectively. 
And he asked: “ M r. Eberly, come 
down to Ledforge’s place w ith us. 
w ill you? I  want to see Miss Led
forge, and I'd  like  to see that fish 
pond of his. I ’m a fisherman m y
se lf.”

"C e rta in ly ,”  E berly  agreed. " I ' l l  
get some clothes on ." He had come 
in slippers and dressing-gown to 
greet them.

At Tope's suggestion, they left 
E berly 's  car here and walked back 
to the locked gate, roused W hitlock 
and Beal, sleeping w earily  in the ir 
car. and so got under way. Eberly 
told them they need not go through 
Ridgcomb.

“ There's a back road ," he ex
plained, " th a t comes down past the 
fish pond. A locked gate, but I have 
a key.”

When the ir ring was answered. 
Tope asked fo r Ml. Ledforge.

"H e 's  expected this afternoon, 
s ir ,"  the servant replied.

"Then Miss Ledforge?"
Miss Ledforge received them at 

the breakfast-table; and Adam 
thought there was some shadow in 
her eyes; yet she sm iled in a friend 
l.v fashion, and spoke to Inspector 

i Tope, rem em bering his call two 
days before.

“ M y brother hasn't come ye t,' 
she explained. "H e w ill be here 
sometime today."

Tope said slow ly: "W hy. that's 
what I hear. Miss Ledforge.’’ And 
he said: "W e 're  from  the Myers 
Agency, you see."

Her cheek colored fa in tly  "Oh. 
that absurd proceed ing !" she 
claimed. " I  should apologize 
troub ling you ." And she explained.
“ I t  was m y rid icu lous solicitude.
You see, my brother w rote last week 
that he was ill. was com ing home 
F r id a y ."  She hesitated. "He never 
took proper care of h im self; and 
when he d idn 't come as he expect
ed. I was concerned." She laughed 
softly. "H e was so amused.
I told him  what I had done.

ex-
fo r

me to—call o ff my dogs! 
phoned M r. M ye rs ."

when
Told

So I tele-

Adam saw W hitlock move ns 
though to speak, knew what the oth
er was about to say. I t  was eurly 
Friday m orning, before she could 
have known that her brother had 
not come home ns he plnnned, that 
Miss Ledforge had set these men 
upon the tra il. But Tope touched 
W hitlock’s arm , restra in ing  h im ; 
spoke h im se lf instead.

"W ell, m a'am , tha t's  a ll r ig h t."  
And he added: " I  want to leave Mr. 
W hitlock here. He's expecting a 
phone call from  Mr. Myers. Can he 
stay?”

"O f course," she nsstisKil h im ; 
and then Tope was s a y in g *  ood-by.

Outside, the old man said crisp ly : 
"W hitlock, you and Beal stay here 
t i l l  you hear from  m e ." And he 
added: "Y o u r Job is to see that noth
ing happens to that old la d y ."

"Happens to her? What—"
" I  don't look fo r any th ing ." Tope 

adm itted "Y o u r being here w ill 
prevent. But—you s ta y ."

And he turned and w ith Adam by 
his side strode toward the car W hit
lock. gaping w ith bewilderment, 
swung away to where Beni wnited 
In the other machine.

At the M ill. Bee and Mrs. Tope 
were here to greet them. A fte r the 
firs t moment. Bee caught Adam's 
arm . drew him  aside.

"W hat's happened?" she demand
ed softly. "W here have you been?"

Lost in an im penetrable forest.”  
he assured her, chuckling. "When 
It comes to g iv ing  a man directions, 
you're a tota l loss. What were you 
try ing  to do, get r id  of us fo r good 
and all? We d idn ’ t find the lodge 
t i l l  da y lig h t."

" Id io t ! "  she protested. "You 
d idn 't listen! But it 's  hours since 
daylight. Where have you been 
since? And why did he b ring  Mr. 
Eberly here? And what did you 
find out?”

"W e ll,"  he said, "w e  called on 
Miss Ledforge. I t  was she who put 
W hitlock and Beal on th is thing, be
cause her brother wrote her that he 
was sick.”

"B u t that doesn't make sense—”
She had no tim e  to shape another 
question. Tope was coming toward 
them, and he called to Adam:

“ A ll righ t, son! L e t’s g o !"
He clim bed into the car. "Where 

to?”  Adam asked, and Tope said in 
a m ild  im patience:

"The quarry , m a n !"
So Adam drove down the road 

I toward Ridgcomb. t i l l  he came to 
that byway which led up Into the 
h ills  where the quarries were; then 
turned aside and began the steep 
clim b.

Adam asked; "Y ou  feel sure this 
is the Holdom ca r? "

But Tope reported in  an im pa
tient tone: " I t 's  bound to be! Go 
along.”

When they reached the ledge 
above the quarry. M at Cumberland 
came to meet them ; beyond, Adam 
saw ha lf a dozen men engaged in 
the task here under way. Cum ber
land said in slow bewildered tones;

"Tope, Kell told the tru th . Our 
dead man can't be Ledforge! There's 
a story in the New York papers to
day tha t Ledforge has made a com
p la in t to the governing com m ittee 
of the Stock Exchange about Hoi 
dom .”

“ No. Ledforge isn 't dead," Tope 
absently assented.

Adam pressed closer, as intent as 
the D is tr ic t A ttorney to hear what 
the old man's answer would be; but 
Tope gave them no enlightenment.
" I ’ l l  know a lo t m ore two hours 
from  now,”  he said. "B u t t i l l  I 'm  
sure in m y own m ind, I 'd  ra ther not 
do any guessing." And he added re
assuring ly: "B u t M at, i f  I 'm  on the 
rig h t track, w e 'll have a ll the d irty  
linen washed and hung out on the 
line by ton igh t.”  He took the big 
m an's arm . “ Now come on. L e t’s 
see what they’re doing here ."

They turned along the ledge; and 
Cumberland said: “ The newspapers 
have got the story. Tope. Got re 
porters on it. I looked fo r some of 
them to be up here before now.”

Tope stopped In his tracks. “ We 
don't want tha t! Q u ill here?”

"O ver yonder," Cumberland as
sented; and Tope saw the trooper, 
kneeling on the lip  o f the ledge to 
look down into the qua rry  p it below, 
and called to him . Q u ili came to
w a rd  them ; and Tope said qu ick ly :

"Son, go down the road and keep 
the reporters from  com ing up here 
—i f  they find out where we a re ."

“ O ke," Q uill assented. “ I  ran into 
them once already today." And he 
reported: " I  found the Holdom lim 
ousine. Inspector. Num ber plates 
gone, but i t ’s the one, a ll righ t. Hid 
in the woods There's blood on the 
floor rug in the rear sea t." He 
chuckled. “ I sent the reporters up 
there. They couldn't make anything 
out of tha t.”

Tope nodded. "Y ou looked it 
over firs t? ”

“ Nothing in  i t . "
“ Look at the tools?"
"N o. W hy?"
Tope said: "There was pi. bly 

blood and h a ir on one ot the 
wrenches Unless Holdom kept his 
hat on. But no m atter. D id you 
se e -th e  g ir l 1 sent you to see?"

"N o t yet. Tried tw ice, but there 
wasn't anyone at home.”

"W ell, a fte r w e're through here, 
find her. see what she says, come 
and te ll m e.”  the old man d irect 
ed. "T h ink  you can hold the re 
porters off our neck?"

‘ TO BE CO NTINUED I

Mrs. Smith — Our new neighbor 
m ust be offended at something. She 
hasn't been over to see me fo r sev
era l days.

M r. S m ith—Be sure to find out 
what It was and when she does 
come over, we’ ll try  it  on h-ir again.

Good P ro v id e r
Deacon—Is your w ife dependent 

on you?
Rustus—Yassuh! If Ah don't go out 

an' g it de washin* fo her to do, she 
done plum b starve to death.

Some Cut Up
H a rry —I thought you said your 

dog was a bloodhound. He doesn't 
look like  one to me.

J e rry —Well, a ll I  know is he gets 
Into fights a ll the tim e and comes 
home bleeding.

Look Out
Jane— I thought that fellow you 

were engaged to was a prom ising 
young lawyer.

Jean -That was Just the trouble. 
He was always prom ising.

Monkey Face
She—E very tim e I'm  out w ith you 

1 th ink of a great man.
He—You fla tte r me. Who is he?
She— Darwin.

C ollege Fun
She—But I Just kissed him  like  a 

brother.
He — Yeah. L ike a fra te rn ity  

bro ther!

Happy Home
Jones—How do you live  now that 

your w ife has le ft you?
S m ith—Much cheaper.

CORN
FEAKES

i .  >  • a  r

"The Crains Ars Great Foods"

Krllitgg •  Corn Klakra bring you 
nc«i ly a ll t hr protectivr íim k J ele 
menta » I (he nhole gtain deviai ed 
cast ni tal tu  human cauti ilion.

l
Soapy Brush

Place a sm all hand brush, b ristle  
side up. in the soup dish. Keep the 
soap on top of the brush and when 
you need to use the brush it  w ill a l
ready be fu ll o f soup.

E A S T E R  L I I I E S
— Buy Your Planting Slock Now — 

PURE CROFT STRAIN
Z -arra  B u lb la ta — 3"  

dlu
M .r too 

935.00 
17.50

_.. 10.00 
85.00

—--an — — ---«a tlj
( • d l t u n  B u lb la ta

S m a ll B u lb la ta   .......  —  — — -•
3 Inch Y a arlln ira  . ...... ...  ------------ -—
4 In ch  Y a a rlln ira  " ....... ..........•
5 Inch Y e a r l in g . ................................. _  * 0 0 °

■°,a55°si
A b .o ln t . ty  Mo D ir t  o r  S crap P° U" d

N O  O R D E R S  F O U  L E S S  T H A N  «100.00

G old  B each  Bulb C om p an y

Get sweeter, tastier bread!

use FLEISCHMANN S

FULL-STRENGTH! Fleischmanns fresh active Yeast start* 
^ k , n g  right away! All the strength of the yeast brings 
out all the flayorful goodness of your bread Be surer of 
sweet ta s te - lig h t tex tu re-frag ran t freshness 
IF YOU BAKE AT HOME, insist on
J-leischmann’s full-strength, fresh ortice 
Yeast with the familiar yellow label De 
pendable-A m erica’» favorite yeast 
for over 70 years.

Let’« Finish It — Buy Victory Bond«!

k
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..fiL'ß/NScn-Gây
Irlrnn inn i m».« .

QU/CK
w ' * h n. h o » “ h " « * .  In

knows-than five other widely offered rub-in» Afi/d 
Ben-Gay was especially developed for children

-TH It ORIGINAL ANALGÉSIQUE BAUME
I P U C I I U I T I , . ,  1{R H E U M A T IS M ) THERE’ S ALSO 

\  Muscle pain? mild ben-gay I NEURALGIA I FOR CHILDR EN


