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THE STORY

Mervyn Holt is engaged hy a
man dalling himeelf Maz off as
A travellng companlon Afler a
short tour they put up at the
Woodcock Inn on  Marrasdale
moog They
Elphinstone s}
son, Magaroff tells ho
his wife and daughter and th
his real name s Merchison. That
night Momaroff falls to return t
the inn and his disappearance Is
unexplnined Holt meets Shelln
and tells her of Masaroff's disap-

Holt ts questioned by
Manners and =a
Bownas Mazarofr's

PEATADCS

ce Nergeant

reporter

murdered body s found. Crule,

Mazaroffs lawyer, nod May

thorne, private detective rrive
ble diamonds that Mazaroff
ily earried ¢ missing A

tr -.‘Ir'.

stoien Mungrave, s
i al the scene of the mur-
der Evidencs at the Inguest
proves Mazarclf was Merchison
His will leaves all to Holt, Her-
K . f

f Mn-

‘ h
it Is lear
seased two remarl 1
which he had offered for sale U
Lord and lLady Loeke Loeke
says Mazaroff had one of the
tones and his agent, Armintrade
the other Miss Merchison ar-
rives at Holt's rooms with the
nissing will which she had stol-

en from her mother

CHAPTER VII—Continued
== |
“Mervyn!" she whispered. “Par

Gone ln—there!
“Parslave!” 1 exclnimed

Marrasdale?

'l
slave

“The man
{447

mizsing from 088l

‘I tell you Parslave has just gone

into that shop—the tobacco shop!
Parslave Is hat shop! Come back !™
“You're certain? 1 sald,
*Dvad cortaln! Parsinve 18 Ir
there! Watch for hlm—Ilet me stand

“He'll know you?*
“Of course! f he comes this way,
I'll silp into this shop and buy some-

thing—anyvthing, If he goes the othe
—follow, Good Heavens !'—what {8 he
doing here'=In London?¥

It was a drapery establishment by
]

which we were standing, with s deep
doorway—Shelin  slipped wi Its
ehy : 1, half-hidden, kept eve of
the conlst’s door, And sently
out enme & tall, wiry fellow, « usly
a countrymuin, bronzed In cheek and

neck he turned along the pavement

AWay from us.

Sheiln came out of the doorway and
glanced down the street, '

That's Parsiave!™ she sald. But
I knew It was, W hat next?

'We must follow him,” 1 answered
“No matter where he goes, I'm golng
to track him Look here!—I1 keep o
Httle b d him; you keeép a
ittie peliind me

S0 we begzan our chase of this man
who bhad disappesnred from DBlrns
n the night of MazarofMs murder, and
for whom @ poilte bad already In
stityted a hoeand-cr

Purs ¢ wint lowly awny in front
nnd Lh 5 Rowi Shelln ga ntered

frer the rénr, He wus an egsy
mnn to I W nd 1t needed little
wittchfulness on my piart to se= that
e had not the ghost of an ldea that
he wius being followd,

He turned to his right sharg Into
Proed street, crossed the roadwas
and m little further along the other
kide, turned agnin. Ruuntering after
hlm, at a conslderable dutance, 1 suw
him enter (he side door of 8 house—a
rather Ligger, n v prétentions house
than those thet flnnked It. Then he
disappeuared. I hastensd my steps,

wilked swiftly past the
ind on the on A
uncleaned hirnss ) Ale f"li'!. to
my utter ampzement ;

house he had
entered, side door

et

“Dr, Eccleshare
Surgery Hours 9:30 to 11 n. m. 7 to
g:0 p. m"™

I hurrled back to the top of the
pireet, where Shella was  aleeqly
| sing L. I

Got him she asked

1 touched her arm with one hand,
I ng with the other to the house
it the farther end of the streot,

"You see that house down thers %
the one that stunds out from the rest?”

“l wee It

That's wlaire's ! Focleghnre's,
fdo vou understund? Doector Fecle
phare, Eevleshare's—good Lord! And

Parglave’'s In there!"

Then stlence fell upon v, We stood,
mutunlly fuestioning ench othier,

Ehella spoke fNrst.

loeeleshare g house '—nnd Parslave
in ItY Then here's some devilry ut
work, Mervyn done?
(M rourse, | see how things are, Fe-

cleehare sent 'arsluve hoere

whut's to be

to hilde ™
But I hod been thinking during that
moment of sllence—thinking fast,
“There’s only one thing to be done,"
It “Lonk here—yon do Just what
I tell you, Get ataxlenh, Go stealght
to Maythorne's—100h Condult street—
4 fitud tell him exactly what's
hitppesidd, et Wim to eome baek hore

o that?

with You, and to bring his clerk, Cot
| ey, Meanwhile, T'H keep an eye
on Porsinve and that house, Now—
hutry ™

she wont off on the Instunt, withount
ns nnch vk g word, nnd 1 turned to
woalch the house Nfiy yards uawuy.

J
|
|
|

i A

witched
Purslave came out agaln, and eame my

And 1 had not long before

way, too,

hasket

e wus carrying a rush
ns servants use when they

I sauntered after him
(on the opposite side), He went to a
he bought potatoes and
fine caullflowers. And,
lttle domestle mission falfilled,
lu_‘l.‘\ElH":_\ buck to Doctor Ke
I pletured him and some
woman In  there—Par.

such

Bo 5!',--||i.:]|‘.'_

grocer's shop;
n conple of
that

he w

cleshar

housekeeper

slave would doubtless be peollng the
ke ahy tame family
and exchanging pleasant talk with the

polntoes, man

femnle ;\rq\'luii]:.{ genlus

In the Northumbrian wilds, three hun

and yonder

the pollce were wint

el miles away, I

ing him . , . on susplelon of mur |

I was lnughing softly over this when
h

ind was lald oo my arm. 1 looked

| sharply round—to see Maythorne's
queer clerk, Cottiogley, He jJerked a

thumb over hls left shoulder, sllently,

und following the gesture [ saw, a

few yards away, Shella, Mavthorne,

and hangs about.

and a strange man, somehody or other
got up for the part of the confirmed

loafer, the type that Just hangs about,

“Guav'nor[* sald Cottingley,

Maythorne,

as 1If
“Here!"

I went up to Maythorne and Shella,
Cottingley at my heels, The
person made a slinking movement t

introducing

lonfer

“Mervyn!"” She Whispered, “Parglave!
Gone In—=There!™ |

the rear idy the con-
tonts of ) M
gNYe me A iance that me t more
things than ] eould renllze

Now then, Hoit,” be sald, plunging
strilzht into business, “Miss Merchl
gon's given ug a deseription of this
I Parsinve i%t I give ns an
ther, 80 that Cottingley and th mher

[ mine w Kniow m to Lhe 1|
letall. He Tol !

The loafer Ind clase o
us, llke n shad L1 moving
light, and he Kept his e e with- |
mt blinking while 1 rapidly hut I
thoroughly detulled a deseription of
Parslave,

Maythorne |

luruesd

nodded ot
und 1t}
indiflerence
them In -.-!-'.|--I.:u‘

Cottingley

loafer,

nudged the
with seoming utter

nfter

WY
Eheiln stared
wonder

Muvthaorne laughed and motioned s

toward the end of Praed street,

"You two young people con go off
duty now,” he sald, “Parslave 18 as
sufe as If we'd got him Inslde the
fowel ease at the Tower! Take my
advice—go somewhere and lhnve the
day to yourselves, Leave all this to
me—the only thing 1s that I want you,
Holt, to look in nt my office nt wix
welnek sharp this evening, NOWw—
I'm oY} Wsiness ™

e was In the taxlead which he had

kept walting and was belng drlyven
awny before we could say anything
We both looked at ecach other aud

Inughied,
“That's good advice of Mavthorne's,
nhiyhow,” 1 “Let's follow |t
Lets go somewhere where we onn tulk
about
“What ¥ she sald a8 1 hesltated,
“Ourselves!" sald L "We've had
enough of other people.”

We hnd a Hghtful lunch In o de

snld,

tighttul, old-fashioned inn; we spent
the nflernoon amougst the autumn
Linted Janes, and .

But that, after all, has nothing to
do with this story, though It has all
to do with Shells and myself, At half
past five 1 took her back to her friend's
finl, nnd them went on to Condult

He Immediate
Iy waved a telegram at me.

street and Maythorne,

“Here you are, Holt," he sald, *More |

developments,
Webster,™

There was no grent amount of word
Ing In Webster's telegram, but
words g8 were there conveyed A Koo
deal of highly lmportant information
This I8 what Webster sald:

“Courthope, Armintrade, Eceleshn
Mr. and Mrs, Elphinstone all left bers
for Carllsle by elght o'clock traln this
morning,™

I handed back
cComment.

A wire from your man,

fiteh

the telegrnm without

“Carlisle, of course, means London.”
Mavthorpe sald, “The soene of opern
iftedd, Holt !—we've pot
of the chief netors close at hapnd,”

“Mrs. Elphinstone, of
come after her daughter,” 1 sugrested

“And the will,® he “Or to

tlon's sl Rotie

hns

CONnrse,

ANswered,

find ont what her dnughter's done with
the will, Well—there are two® men
we'll have to have a pretty stealght
ik with tomorrow We're golng to
have It out with Armiotrade After
that, we're golng to Interview Foeole
share—and Porsinve, possibly with »
little police assistance, If need be. But
tonlght you and | re golng o mee
Mrs. Elphinstone. We know whers

found—and we'll

whe's to he EO Dow
and find her'
“Where?" |

had some fi

wondering 1f he
her information

he answeresd witl
tound at
l !l'."l-]---r-ul, Vo ve
I want to sk
twin

nsked

“Can you doabt?

“2he'll be Ashing

ton manslons—wi
just left her daughter,
Mrs, Elphinstone a qnestlon or
And I may as well tell you, Holt—she
auswer "em! Tonlght, at any

won't
rote.”
“That I quite expect,” sald I
“luxt s ! ’

Mmorrow

Hut she'll answer "em to

or next day—or the day
nfter that,” he sald, with n significant
glance. “The
them to her,”

We rode up to Malda Vale and got

thing Is, first, to put

out of our cab some (wenty or thirty

mls short of Axhington mansions,
Masthorne Immediately nudged my
elhow

‘What did I tell you?™ he sald
“They're here, now ™

In front of the maln entrince to the
fHats & taxieah stond Andd within 1t
st a4 woman—a tall, angular, elderly
waoman, dresseéd 'n somewhat rusry
binck, who stared stralght In front of
heg ';::'TI, attracted hy onr momentary
halt and seeing our eves turn In her
direct] she gave us a qulek slde
glance oply to withdmmw It shorply nnd
to look fhead agaln, still more stend
Ny, We passed on and enteréd the
door,

“I've seen that womnn hefore, re
marked Maythorne, as we crossed the
hall to the elevntor, “At Marrus
dale,”

“80 bove 1" [ answered, “| =aw
her anbout the Woodcoek—in fuot, 1

took her for the cool,. What einn she

be dolng—=here?"’

“Mesw. Elphinstope will know." he
guld, “"But—I shan't ngk her that,
now, Well—whnt's this Miss Apper-
ley's number? Le went on, s we
were  whirled  uwpwards, “I'wenty-
geven? Right! Now then, Holt—we

'b-b#1"!--I'Q-lﬂl'_'if';I"I"l"l'i"t1-1-4'01'4'0#1".'+-l-;*44*%4-?1-40##*66&9#*@*0_

Minimum of Waste in Sardine-Canning Plant

In a Down Eoast surdine canning fac

tory the only thing that Is wasted Is

the odor. That may not be a dend
logs, for there are persons who ns
sert they like the smell of a sardine
factory The scnles are sold to the
muanufactisrers  of  partificinl  pearis

(ior

demund In
e Whste

18 In
many and In this eonntry
oll I8 colleeted and willlized In the pro
duction  of  palts  and  varnishes,
Even tin cuttlngs from the cans
are buled and shipped to England for

The figh menl

the

reprocessing Into new gheots of the
metul,

Down Enst sardines nre sent to 05
different countries, In Java, when

Not Included
The lbrarian had missed goma of
her regular visltors In tie chilldren's
time duy n little girl
who wis # eonsn to the migsing ones,
to where her
she told the
4 the searlet fe

Fodan, eame In
tn helng guestloned s

oonsinN hind beenn &0 e ni¢
Hbrurian they had 1
ver, “bul.” she added, “the rest of the

funilly ure not ‘gunranteed,'”

representatives sought n new market,
the natives would have nothing to do
with the “little fishes bolled In oll,”
Two hiundred free enses were offered

If the prospective customers woyld
ploce & 100 ense order. At lust the
denl was made, The wardines were

heaped WMgh on tencks, together with
n band of muslelang, taken
from haannr to bazanr, nnd sald, Thns
Introdueed, there wag no further M-
euity In adding Java to the list of sar-

New York Times,

nntive

dinge Cousumers.-

Early Handkerchiefs

The white handkerchief wus consid
ergd bad form In anclent Rome, Al
though colored cloth sguures were
used for such porposes ax headpleces,
neckerchlefa and burher's nccessories,
the practice of “mopping” or “blowlng"
In publle was frowned upon by the
elite. Commentaries on Roman life
cite the Inck of the necessity (o use
a “nose” hnndkerchilef as n deslrghle
guality In a fancee, and, conversely,
the frequent need of o “swent” hund-
kerchilef us u just cause for divorce.

walk stealght In! We'll excuse our
selves to Miss Apperley afterwured” r
I didd ns he bade me, Without core
mMmony a8 ns much ns o tap, T opened |
of Miss Apperloy's sitting
Mavthorne and 1 entered,
We plungsed Into the middle
of things, An acrlhmwonius debate w 0s |
Mready at Its full helght,  Shella
stood, lignant and deflant, by the
center tuble, Mra, Elphinstone was en
throned, obviousiy In a fne temper,
In nn ethow chadr by the hearth. Mr
Elphinstone was porchied on the elge

the door
i

nhrenst,

o,

of a chalr In another corner, nursing
handle of hls nye |
parently ns uncomfortnble 08 o nervous
und peacealile man can be,

the vmbeelln and

Youtl one wond, goodd mother, tiN
you tell me how you cutue Into pos
session of that will!"™ Shella wuas sy
Ing, and sayving with emphasis, na we
strode In, ™ICs up to you o spenk
first—yuu're at

She broke off there, or, rather, May
thorne broke things off for her e
girode forwand and took the words out |
of Shelln's mouth

“Your daughter's In the right, Mrs
Elphinstone,” he sald in coel, even
mecents, “IU's up to you ta glve ex
planations, Now, come, Mrs, Elphin

slone
of Maguroff's will—which 18 now
yon, Mr.

'

how did you obipln possesgsion
snfe,
et me (el nfe—Iin Crole's
sirong room

Me, Elphinst
Rut Mrs. Elphin

-and fAght,

"How dare you spenk o me
ke that?" aslie
right—"

“My denr lndy!™ Interruptea May
thorne and den't be foollish
hink a little,
murdered

Clrcuimstnnces,

» groaned-—woearils

sliowed] te

me!

*What

demanded

“Be ealm
Here 18 g very wenlthy
under most
He has his wiil In his
papers, wnd with

Is pot

min susiHetous

pocket, with other
valuables, and with money He

ia robhed of

only murdered, but he

everything he bhas on him Nothing
#fun e dseoversd nbout his missing

property Then n few nlghts Inter
i daughter accldentally finds om

that the will I8 In—yonr bands! What

lo you suppose the police nuthorities

will say to that, Mrs., Elphinstone?

I'm asking you"

Mrs., Elphlastone looked at him hatf

wonderingly, as thoroughly obhstinate

It worile i1
..f.__l.!j peopie Wil |

ng how

and slightly ook it

L questioner see quite well

e dured

that she wus wonds

o be so plalnspoken and uncers
4 s Hioun

Mr. Eiphingtopne groanel once more
—audibiy Most distressing ™ e mur |
mres) "Most-—unplehsant.  Really
I—1 think Marion, that—er—yon
know—if I were you-—I-=1 think
shotild say how you got this—er docu
ment—1 should-—renliy

“Mre, Elphinstong

will have to say

how she got It and from whom" ol
served Masthorne, “That will wis wit!
ant doubt absteneted —stolen—from Ma

earafl's pocket by the muan who mwure
dered hlm And, Mr. Elphinstone, I
is later discovered In Mes. Eiphio
gtone's keeping, How eame It thers)

Mrs, Elphinstone suddenly gutherel
up | wrings and ber umbrelin any
roce chiu

*What | ¢ vou to ask m
questions ¥ she demarded, faeing Moy
thome, "“"You're not a polleeman, ks
fur g I'm nware, und I don’'t know
that you've any autherity., I am go
Ing, and whoever wisheg to see o
will find me nt Bhort's hotel, You'll
find me there, Sheila—1 sunll pot run

nfter you aguin” |
“That's a useful thing to know, Mra.
Maythorne, st

donbit lie

Elphinstone,” snid
pertinnclons, “You will no
enlled upon at Bhort's, This 1& 4 mal

ter of murder! And whether yon like

it o not, Mrs, Elphinstone—or, as it
khould be, Merchison—1 am going to
know who murdered Mazaroff. If you |

know, you're mlrendy an  aecessory
after the erime”

Ay, Elphinstone was at the door
by this time, and her eyes were fs
bt am ever a8 she awept us all with |
n half eontemptoous giance. “Are yon |
coming, Maleolm?  As for you, Shelln |
If you want me agaln, you'll have to
come to me,  Otherwise

Nhe mude a gesture
to Indicate that she sashed her hands
of her daoghter nnd of everyholy
present, nnd without walting for Mr,
Elphlnstone, she mar hed off down the
earrldor.

Mr, Elphingtone shook his hend
wearlly and despondently.  He looked
round at all of us as If he wanted to
gpenk, but ne words eame, and by
presently turned and went after his
Mavthorne cloaed the door, and

whirh reemed

wife,
glaneed ot us.

“You muy think I wns too expllelt
perhups  brutal—wlith Mra.  FEiphin
stone,” he sald, “but 1 don’t helieve
any of you understand, Knowlng what
I do—and Crole, of course, knows I
now--1 cannot kdéep this Informution
from the police! It's Impossihle! We

know—the pollee know=that Mozaroft Mre. Cutter—Yen. U've hourd the
waa robbed as well ag murdered, That nelghhors  complidn  that 1t wakes
will was on NWim! How dld Mry, | them op when he puts it o the
Hiphinstone get ItY  She Ix shilelding | SRFOEC.

gomebody,  That's the truth! Now, —_—

then—who Ix It Then, without wait

Ing for uny reply or remnrk, he tnppied

my shoulder and st oft, T Hngered a

moment, to exchange n word or twe

with Shelln, and then followed hilo,
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Little &
ad |

|
|
|
HIS DIFFICULTY ‘

wittle Billy, returnlng from danclng
school, wus asked by his mother, “How
wuE the lesson? to which Ullly re
pllvd. “Not so good, Mummy.™
“LHow do you wean, ‘not go good'?
“Weoll," sald the contemplative four
year-old, "I coulin’t get the step the
tencher showed me”
“Oh, so that was It
think was the trouble?”
“Well, Mummy, I've been thinklog
about 1, and | think It was my feets

GOOD AT HISTORY

What do you

r
Al \!

v 4 Ll".l
He—<Are you good at history?
She—Inded | am! 1 never forget »

date,

No Unemployment
Though competsntion s notl great

When polltics goes dlasy,
Theres work Inh svery slala
To weep large numbers busy,

.thhiul te Worry About

Gentleman  (buying a  clgar)—Bj
Jovel If | haven't left my pocket
boak Bt home,

Saleswoman=That's all right: you
cin pay me lomorrow,

Gentleman—Yes, but  suppese )
should get run over or get hit by »

fulling brick?
Saleswoman—Well, It
nny great calamiry

wouldo't be
unyhow,

Quo Vadis?

Pollceman (to motugist
rollided) —Dont you know
should mlwave glve hall of
o & woman driverY

Motorist—1 slwaye do, when 1 And
out whieh half of the rond she wants
- Ho#ton Transceript.

who nearly
that you
the road

Results of the Fray
“"Say, old man, are o Mgt

Why, you are pasted vith fodge ane

you

emeared with chewlng gum Gel mige

up In n eaudy store?
“Worse than that |

hisketball

nttempted 1

umplre o Bume Del weer

Iwo glel tenmn™

WOULDN'T TRY IT AGAIN

l o [iL_V

Dlner—Let me see— 1 hoad o steuk
yosterduy,
Walter—Yes, slr, Wl you try It

ngnin loday? |

Diner—No, | think not. If yon wili
bring me n different one ' see whit
| enn do,

The Fickle Publie

How many & man of genlal style
Who can't sed when o Hop

[a entertalning for awhile
And then proves just o flup,

Poor Papal
He—My dear, you tulked In your
sleep n long thme st nlght.
She—What dld 1 ik about?
“*Well—er—It seemid to be mnlnly

nhuse of me" |
Sho—1 wasn't asloep,

|
More Modernism ’
Juek=Why dld you  break Wity

Allee, 1 thought you were eriiey ubou
her?

Jim=1 am, but | dechded | couldn's
stund It to lUve with her foiks,

Latest Car Out
Mrs, Dragg—My hushund's ear 1
fhe Intest one oul, You know,

Just & Drop
Wife of avinter whe 8 abont to
rour the Atlmtle- But whut wonld
milure be?
Avintur—Oh, Just 0 drop In (e

IR IT S

GLENN'S
SULPHUR SOAP

HAin erupllone, encesslve

Condalne perspimmiion, lnsect biles
MWW Pure  rellvved & w iy bhin e
Bulphue Froahing, bomutifying tal et

anil bath soap  Pest oy

Soft, Clear Skin

Bhohlamd o oy piie Ot tep, Be

- —
15-years success In treating Rectal and
Colon troubles by the Dy, C J. Dean
NONSURGICAL msethod en.
whdes i to give WHITTEN AS.
SURANCH of FILES ELIMS.
NATED e FEF HEFUNDED
Serdd today foe I'REE 100 page

Pk dese ritung Caues and pr -
o Ireatmett of sush allmanic

©_COLON CLINIC
ER2AIAANE Tl ‘;,;,.!,.;..'
;:.p: ™ "‘E-'"“'-‘IT';""'!" ‘I v

YW WEITTH

BE YOUR OWN BOSS

ForlvyPoisoning
Try Hanford's
Balsam of Myrrh
ALl doalers mre pulborizoe te relund your
manay ot the Pirs Bettls )\ pot suited
- Her Need T
I ¢ He "
el | t her Jile | r. | t}
I.’ I 1¢ r I:" <" [ I. : v llh|‘l

R 3 il t
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Stomach

ond LIVER TROUBLE S

wd totspier, bad breath, coned

UL T

fgestiin, digrimess, (neon.

uln e a1 A il slon A i veroun
Winess by taking Asgust Flowver at once, Get
ol oany geod drugget. Bolleves promelly ~
pweelens ponung) enn | digest on,
Clears oul pylsuns Y wig lewl] € 2’ anything,
with

AUGUST FLOWER

Dr & Preis Agent

\ "
fveln e pellend  Lisegg s 4 Tenche s
tim thut hie in in flitile of telling
b bruth, If 1h Vanify than doasnt
el s ways he will likely end up
i the weiither hure 1.ife

el Like a
New Person’

"I took Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound when |
was tired, nervous and run-
down. I saw the advertisement
and decided to try it because |
was hardly able o do my
| housework. It has helped me
in every way. My nerves are
better, | have a good appetite,
I sleep well and leu not tire §o
easily, 1 recommend the Vege-
table Compound to other
women for it gives me so much
strength and makes me feel
like a new person.”—Mrs, Lena
Young, R. # 1, Ellsworth, Maine.

Lydia “E. Pinkham's

Vegetable Compound

Lydia |

Pinkhamy Med, Us kenet .ll,‘-;
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