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BYNOPSIS: Sue Tally had in e
possession o tokem solth sekich
ahe winat (dentify hlﬂflf L
Yrothor Francie, whom she has not
seen alnoe childhood, in arder 1o in-
herit her half of ?m- fathar's enor-
moul fortune, hgve been
murders in u‘. Hittla Fremch
tzm % which ohe lvea, connected
with otfempls to ateal tha tokan.
ves—and the token dis.
.uypc ."I'-n Hundean adelaes Bue
Iuﬁ her brother and Ma de-
erl’\u David Lora, whils ke triza
fo find fhe token, Suifegn gues-
tiona Nue

Chapter 40
STHANGE QUESTIONS
HIB Is your handkerchief, fan't
1t7" 1 aaked Sun.

She looked at the dalicate wisp of
white that | drew from my pocketl.
She hind beon, 1 think, about to gues-
tion mo turther, for she looked falint.
Iy impationt at the Interruption. The
impatlent look, however, was suc-
ceoded by . puzzied litils frown,

"Why, yon,” sbe sald, *I belleve
it fn, At least, It looks lke some I
have, and It his a scent that 1 use.
I couldn't be sure, though, It's a
gitlte ordibary handkerchief—you
ean gat dosens of them in any store
in France. Why"

Ldld not explain, Usald: I found
it on the floor. Will you come with
mo a momentY | know your broth-
er'a wailing and you musto't be long,
but it will only take & momont."

Bhe looked further puzsied, but
want with me toward the north core
ridor,

At the end of the corrldor I seked
her to stand for n moment before
my door. | marked her helght
ngainst the window. I did not nead
aven Lo go to the lobby whence )
hnd seen that fiylng sllhouelte, Even
allowlng lnrgely for the angle of
my porapective from the lobby, Sus
was at least a foot sborter than that
briet'silbouette had been. I ought
to liave known It at onco.

There way atlll nelther time nor
neod to explaln then to Bue, Iaald:

“Do yon sva that room up there on
the third story—the ffth shutter
from the cornor of the middle see-
tlon? About number thirty-four Jr
thirty-ive: Were you up thers at
all the night of the first murder?"

I don't know what ahe waa think-
ing of me just then, She looked por-
plexad, but Sus was never dull,

“No," aba sald dlrectly.

“Another thing," T sald, “And for-
glve mo for all this paintl b §

|t thn most slie would go cumpletely
out of my e,

It was then that [ knew what a
devastating thing it would ba never
agalo to wée her advancing toward
me, Never a; aln to eatel the gay 14t
tle challenge of her mouth that was

gallant IifL of her chin; the light in
gold glenms on bor balr, the delicacy
of her hands and hor boautifal body.

You, It wan devastating., It was
Hies belng enught In the vortex of o
eyclona that you hado't seen coming.

Hut oven in that dostructive mo-
mont—and It fan't easy to know sud-
denly that your only momaents of
high and magie living are counted
and are fow L count, and that they'll
go mwiftly and (rretrievably and
finally—eveon In that moment 1 knew
I could oot tell hor. I conld not tell
this girl with the golden millions,

I wished nho'd gone that moroing
before her brothor cuma! I wikhed
she'd glven np hor claim as she sald
she was about to do—I wished all
manner of inssue things,

And something ssld: You won't
toel this tearing at you for long; it
would boe unodurable {f you did but
you won't, for even the memory of
your lovoe will grow dim and faint,

ND that, of course, was Worso,

and It Sus had turned Just then,
it she'd taltered or hesltated or
looked te me for halp, tha whole
thing would have come out.

But she dldn't turn. And by the
timo wo reasched the staleway I had
walkod througl. heaven and hell and
omerged. 1 aved heor, and I wna go-
Ing to glve her up, 1 wns even with
my own hands helping erect that
hateful, glittering path along which
Jher (1Lt feet would walk away
from me.

Well—I emorged, It s by no
moeans & unlgue oxperlonce, And
nfter all, I'd rather have had it than
not. 8o thers was rno good making a
funs ahout it.

It was almost a rellef to wrench
myself back to the business at hand,
The business of hielping Sue acquire
thoss damnable milllons which not
only sevared her from ma but which
throatened har — threatenod her—
throatoned her.

And time wns prossing.

Franols was atill In the parlor. As
wa walked down the lnat atepa into
tha | Lorn canme suddoniy

bonltated horo; tha thing I was
about to ask waa not entiraly point.
leun, I plunged on, however:

“Mru, Byng says she saw yot turn-
ing ont tho hotel llghts the night of
tho firat murdor, Bho anys—" Sue's
ayns wara widenlng, “She says” 1
wenl on miserably as [ paw that my
vory Inguiry must suggest to hoer
thit I'd belloved Mrs. Bymg, “that
aho saw you at the switeh box, thore
in tha corrldor near hor door, That
aliz anw you pull the main switch,

from the parlor,

"Your brother Is walling for you,"
he sald, and paused, his elouded
dark syos meoting Sua's gaze, He
looked pecallarly uncertain and il
nt easa. Tho effoct he gave of nol
hinving coneluded his sentence, and
thus of having stiil somelthing he
must say to her, wns no strong thai
both 8ue and I paused too, motlon
losw, wnlting for what waa to come

Rut it he'd Intended to any some
thing further he thought hatter of

and that tho llghta wont out at
onco'

“And you belloved her?" said Sua
rathor padly,

“No." I had hor hands and almost
had hor, suddenly, in my arms, “No!
I didn't boellave her, Not when you
told me where you'd boon at that
timea."

8l pullsd back away from me,

"l don't know what Mrs, Byng saw
or thought sha aaw,"” anld Sue, “But
I told you the exact truth, About
ovorything.”

“I know, I know. Toell mo, In Mra,
Byug triendly with you*

HY—no,” sald Bus. "But not

unfriondly, elther, Weo'va Lad
vory little to do with one another,
Bearcely talked at all,”

“You wouldn't say, thon, that she'd
ovor hean partloularly interested In
youl”

"Heavons, no” snid Bue, seclng
what I meont and forglving mo al-
maltancously. “If you moan Mrs.
Byng mnay be—suspoct—that's ab-
surd, Bhe's exactly what she seoms,*

“I'm beglunlng to think I don't
mean anything. You'd beat go along
to your brother, He'll grow suspl-
elous. I'll go with you to the lounge."

“It's not golng to be oany,” sald
Sue, "Faclag lilm, knowing nll along
that it he snddonly produces his own
token I cannot produce mine .o
mateh It | wan almost rendy this
marnlng te glve up the whole thing,
Aftor all—why do I want Aive milllon
dollara 1" Sho atfd It thoughitully, an
1t she really dld wonder why.

“Flvo millions," 1 snld rathor bit
terly, “ls not to be regardoed with dis-
roapect, And In this ense, It yan ure
In for n ponny you're in for a pound,”

Wa wore walking back along the
north corridor. In two or threa days

It; He made u rather atrange Mitle
gosture with his bands, shrugged
and walked away, She looked after
him perploxedly, thes turned toward
mo with a question In her face. But I,
of cotirse, could tell her nothing; 1
only folt that the dotective's look
savaored, somohow, of warning.

Bun took a long breath, gave men
quick Hitle nod, and walked swiftly
toward the stuffy old parlor and the
walting mun. Thore was a fine tem.'
poring of mteol In Sue; nbe nover
Ingkod cournge In a orlain.

L uat in the Jounge in full view of
tho door and walted. Aftor a fow sec-
onds I found it Impansible to alt, and
rose, walkin; back and forth, watch.
ing the parlor door, the 1itt, the gal-
lorlon, After all, I'd aean Uitlo Mar
col ghot befors my vory oyos, and I
lind beon powerloas to provent It.

And thers was no donying the fact
that with Francls' arelval Buo's dan.
gor was great, Hlsarrival had foroed
the climnx; now, ¢ aver, the plot
would need he carrled to ita wwitt
coneluslon, for once he was con.
vinced of Sue's Idontity that plot
musl sutomatically collapse. And
bilnd and groping about In the dark
ns wo woare—not knowing from what
quartor tronble might come—there
Wis evary reason to fear that that
concluslon might have an unthink-
able, ghastly outcome.

With the token stolsn, sven the
#mall measure of protection ita pos-
sonslon had glven Sue was gone;
with that in the possession of the
murdaror tho noxt stop was inavita.
biy to produce the substitute for Sue
—and to sllenco Sue, And It muat be
done at ones, If ever.

(Copyripht, 1088, Mignon @, Eberhart)
tarrible oomallullom
snarls Sue's tangle st

Another
1emerrew,
mora.

EGG MARKET GAINS
ON PACIFIC COAST

OORVALLIS, Ore., May 290.—(AP)—
With the sceason’s peak in egg producs
tion  apparently  passed, markels
firmed along the Pacifio const thia
past week with prices showing a two-
cent risp In Portiand and n cent gain
in 8an Pranclsso, 1t was stated In

A review lamued today by the USDA
Burenl of Agrienltural Economics, oo

service, Parther enst the market waa
losn firm through Pacifie conat egge
remained unchanged at New York.

————
PORTLAND, Ore., May 21 —(AP)—
Clare Willlama pleaded gullty in fod-
eral court hore tiday to & charge of
conspliring 1o violate the postal laws
through a aubsctiption eampalgn he
conductad for a Beaverton, Ore., newe=

| paper, He was seniténced to serre 8

montha in & federal road camp,

— e

Pote Donlon, atroke of Callfornia's
1028 Olymple Oames ochamplon
elght-oared ahell, has become rowing
conch of the Bouth Eod Rowing club

npmunu with the OHC Extension

of San Franeclsco,

a gmile. Never ngaln to watch the |

POISON EYE WASH
MAY COST SIGHT

ABHLAND, May 21.—(Spl)—Mrm.
Ellen Pats at 52 Hodo

threatened with loss of the sight of
ong oye fa & result of washing her
right eye last Monday with 1ysol In-
atead of Aan eys wash which she
thought ahe wis using, She is con-
fined to her bed becaure of the ac-
gldent und although under & doctor's
care, the extent of the painful and
meriows injury will be be kpown for
pechape tWo or three weeks, The

doctor was not m!eu on the case

unill some time after the accldent
as Mrs. Pate n:!.umprm to take care
of the troub reelf,

_+_
Carl Hubbell, the Glants' grest!
southpaw, once was advised by 'I‘ﬂ
Cobh to give up the “screw hall”

delivery that has stood hllion:l
Iregue batters on their beads this
spring.

VERSAILLES T
BLAMED

WABHINGTON, " May
| Likening Europe to a

voleanog™
dress tonight,
treaty was the

REATY
BY BORAH

conferances.

Speaking beiore the Women's In-
ternational league for peace and free-
the former chalrman of
relations

23 —(AP)— | dom,
“amoulderirg ' sanate forelgn

Senator Borah,
sald
“resl obatacie™ stand-

ing In the way of auccess at the fortn-
coming disarmament

in an ad-| sald disarmament, and not debls, was
the ‘supreme problem' facing the
world.

the Veraallies
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Twirs, B, and W. Ridecut of Tus-

cola, Il, high school, finished one-

two in & mile run at & prep school

relays meef, and both were under the
ek record.
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FEQ!!ON COMMITTEE

by GLUYAS WILLIAMS

OPENS FRONT DOoR
RESPONSE TO RING

DOWN HaLY,

5-12

AFTER A LONG WHILE
DISAPPEARS SILENTLY

IN STARES AT LADY VISITOR
WHD BURELES SOMETHING
ABOUY WHAT A DEAR
LITILE 6IRL AND 15 HER.

MOTHER IN?

RETURNS PRESENTLY
CARRYING CAT WHICH
SHE PLANTS 1N LADY
VISITOR'S LAP

(Copyright, 1083, by The Bell Byndleats, Yoe)

Bl

LEANS 1N LIVING-ROOM
DOORWAY, PICKING SHYLY 4
DEAR LHTLE GIAL TELL AT HER DRESS AND EAZ-
HER MOTHER THAT MRS.  ING AT LADY VISTOR..
ENWATER 15 HERE T0 CALL WHO BEGINS TH GEf RESTLESS

gl

LEANS IN DOORWAY, SICK- A LONB WHILE LATER
ING THUMB AND SILENILY  BREAKS SILENCE TO RE-
WRICHING LADY VISITOR  MARK THAT MOTHER 15
WHO HAPPENS NOT To  OUT. WATCHES LADY Visi=
LIKE cats mkm&:nrl.rx RAPIDLY Down

LADY VISITOR WALKS IN
MURMURME WILL THE

rm'ren.s 1DEA
OF US/ING
DYNAMITE TO SLasr
ADAY THE BotDER
THAT SMOCKED
THE RISHGE INTO
TME "TREASURE CAVE
CERTAINLY AROVED
T2 BE EFFECTIVE,
THE RoCKx wAs
BLoaN INTD GRAVEL
PEROERG THE 7
GaYEs AMD SENOR
COoRAD BEFORE
TAHEY 0D SEEA
SHELTER= =+

\F THERE
WASNT ANY
CANE BEHIND
THAT BOULDER
BEFORE Ybu

SN~
WHAT

RIGHT
(Sih

HAND :
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By GLENN CHAFFIN
and HAL FORREST

LA NED
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PIDLY A% POSSIBLE,

1] F\MA
g HHP:‘EOEB‘Y
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BE D HEP\VE
ZED ORGE HE 2 IVE 8
LOTTA
HAD

g, | SFRvice

HEF\L

mmmm.?

N s Augtll._ﬁ%w MOT, MR.
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CRIMI H .m
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TA
q HEH ":'ou =
EK!N HER I FEEF‘

l'-"R DEHIP HAD
IN%R'IM1NH'TED

vhéuw
MR, ABL—:L.L*

HERES A LETTER
EMMA ...

LOOKS LUIKE IT MIGHT
BE FROM YOUR FIANCE'

FOR. ~YOU,

By SOL HESS

MY CcHUBEBY SWEETHEART &
1AM WRITING LETTER ENROUTE
S50, \T WONT BE LONG -JUST
WANTED TO TELL YOU 1 MISS

NOoU MUCH AND HOPE YOU MISS
L HME AND HOPE 1T WONT
BE LONG BEFORE WE
ARE TOGETHER AGAIN —
EVERN &S0O0D THING

TO You ™Y

—

SWEETHEART ...
~ -PENNY
—

-

HE WRITES RIGHT AWAY EVEN
BEFORE HE HAS AMYTHING TO WRITE
ABOUT ..HE'S SO THOUGHTFUL AND HE
AWRITES sucH PRETTY WORDS -- AlNT
LOVE GRAND 7.

ALL THE TIME AMD TALKING TO MVSELF

'S GOT ME bIMGIMk::

AND 1L AINT SAYIN'
MNOTHIN' TOME L
DOJ\JT‘ WAMT

QL {3
A

~\

Cu, A Casussida]

3 wou DO
'!I'i:_ ]
A ."..

'hﬂ

L

ST SEEM
TO GIT MUCH
USE OUT oF
THEM SKATES,

- MAGCIR. y
r‘if £

By George McManus

€ty King Feanoen fynds

we. for, Geem Branin rights reatrved

895 THE

| HERE GO
‘eroNE
WHO THAT 1572

NCNDER |

|

HELLO! TSNS MR,
DE VELOPE THE

CHOTOOGRAPHER-1S
MRS, JIGLS COMING
HERE TQ«Oxy FOR

I | DONT Moy, BT
| SHES BEEN DoiN A
LOT OFIT ON THE
SICEWALK 1IN FRONT
OF THE HOUSE-

here’'s No Guesswork in'fribune A. B. C. Circulation




