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Nicholas  Tronzk,
Jercy  Mordaunt, Moty O'Briew
and Jimmy For have arvived af
Hawmbridos ¢a Jersy's bout, the
Hreagull to try te trace g [orm-
wuin wiorth sillions, which 8 wan
named John Onboris stols frow
Lren mmd.—,-.d

war UPSIR:

irk azpecta
itk whom G-
u.fm'h haa remainad
wilh Fr"!'« i
Lirlam,
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THE GOWLLANDS
‘ JE sdvanced along the roughly
gravailsd track, tll we arrived
st the gate which led into the fac-
tory grounds, where Jerry produced
bis keys. Tha lock opaned without
the smnllest difleulty, and whistling
to George, who had driftod off on a
tour of [ospection, he stsppod

‘through Into ths enclosure,

“Good hynting!' was Mia parting
observation, "and don't get too
fresh with Mrs, Gowlland, ¥From
rwhat I saw of her bupbanod, 1 should
'think he was a nasty bandful”
| Loft to myself, 1 continged my
iway along the outaldn of the fence,
rwhich extonded n a completa elrela
all round the bullding. At tha rear
wan another gate, nlso closed and
locked.
| From thin a neglected looking
yroad tralled away inland, and follow-
Hng It for perhaps a bundred aad
‘fifty yards, L arslved at tho entrance
to o narrow lans which branched off
\to the left In the directlon of the
tarn.

Thers was a stlle here, leading
dnto the adjoiniog flald, and seating
myaelf on tha top rall, I Allad & pipe
aud meditated for a lttle while on
the prohiem that confronted me.

What would be tha best way of
dealing with Mrs. Gowlland, It |
wers lucky enough to eatch her
alopa? It would be casy to open the
gonversation by anking for some
milk, but to ewiteh from that sub-
fect to the private affalrs of the Into
Mr. Oaborne was a diplomatlc feat
wlileh soemed Hkoly to Involve con-
siderable difflcolties,

How was | to accoust for my
knowledga of tha dead man's visit
to Hambridge? No mention of this
had been made durlng the trial, and
since she must certalnly be aware
of that fact, her natural conclusion
would ba that | had derived my In-
formation elther from Slr Willlam
Avon or through soma privats ehan-
nal of my own.

I should ba forced to put forward
one of thess explanations, and the
auestlon  was which of the two
gecined the most promising. She
hind already besn cloasly questioned
by Avon's representative. wha had
apparontly come rRway empty-hand.
ed, and any further catechism from
the dnme quarter might only result
In arousing ber renentment.

On thie other hand, It | were to
pose boldly as a friend and confidant
of Osborne, 1 should he running n
blg risk. Quits concelvably ber opin-
don of him might eoineide with my
own, and fn that case, any amall
chanca 1 bad of winnlng her con-
fdance would be Irretrisvably loat.

It was a thorny question, and

after brooding over It carsfully, |
leama to tha concluslon that T had
\batter postpona my cholea antil 1
discovered what sort of woman I
thad to deal with,
. She might prove a sournatured
old crons who would bang the door
o my facs or she might be & simple
‘mnd garrilous soul quite ready for n
Hriendly gosalp.

Ons supposition was fust as prob-
able an the othier and the only thing
[to do whon ths moment arrived
|would ba to adopt whatever tacties
strudk me as helng the mpat suftable,

] AVING rosched thla decislon [

alid down from tha stile and te-
|‘.i|g11m:g my pips which had gons out
o the course of my refiections, wet
lomr along the iane.

It was really ltile mors than =
[mera cart-track, leading, from all
Iappoarance, only to ths tarm. On
both sldes a low hedge shot it off
from tha nelghboring felds, whils
the surface was a0 deeply rutted
that in wet weather trafMa must hara
boen nltest impossible

1 trudged along steadily for about
halta mile and then, turning a sharp
corner, 1 found mysaell suddenly =nn
fronted by a wooden gats Mayond
this iny a largs straggling tarmyard.
fanked on either Mand by thatehed

hen with 4 family of young
.~'-| ks was seratehing abant bhusily
in the mud

ulliy soung tnat brake the
From somewhera closa by
pleasant amell of

el
sllence,
camp the faint
burning leaves,

I advanced to the gate and leatiing
over the top bar. took a lelsurely
fsar \‘r) of Mr. Gowlland's prop '
ele T 11 I ool ‘1|}<;|l
the ols place lla-i & cartaln alr of
| neglect. From ssveril of the rools
the thatch wis h:um.'lmt down In rag-
ged patches, whils the window of
tha big barm, which had apparently
been hrokem for some time, still
walted disconsalately for & fresh
pane of glags; 1* ssemed to offer a
sllept but sloguent comment upon
what I had already observed of the
owaer's habits and diaposition

1 was looking about and takipg in
thesa varfous detalls when 1 heard
tha sound of approching footsteps
‘The pext moment a woman appeared
raind the ¢ormer of cna of tha out.
houses. Bhe waa walking slowly,
with & leavy bitekot in sithar hand,

‘and on seaing mo she came to a sud-

dan stap.

Mra. Gowlland, for it could scarce-
Iy be anyona else, was o utterly un-
Illke what 1 had expacted that | was
nimost batrayed Into an exclamation
of patonishment,

In the Arst place she was unqies-
tionably beautiful. Even thes com-
mon print gown that dhe wis wenr-
ing fulled to conceal tha perfectly
monided lines of her figure, while a
groat mass of black halr, twisted
into a rough koot at the back of her
head, gave her something of the ap-
pearance of a stnrtled glpsy,

Hot 1t was her face that éhiefly
fancinnted ma. Naver In my life had
I seen n {nco on which ths marks of
tragedy and unhappiness wera #n
desply stamped. With Itn  large
haunted eyos staring ont from under
thelr dark |ashes It réminded me of
a pletura 'of Francesca by sotne nn-
known Italian which I had onee
come across ina Floreoce gallery.

OR & recond ar two 1 stond mo-

tianless; then, zolisctimg my wits,
I pushed open the gate.

“I hope U'm not trespassing” 1
mald. “I'm off the Httle yacht which
cama In this morning, and 1 won:
dored whether yau could et me hava
some ‘milk."

Bhe put down her two palls and
cama slowly towards me

“Wa don't aell (L an A rile she
sald, “but 1 could spare you a plt
it that would be enough.”

Her voloa waa low and desp, with
a kind of falnt huakiness that 1
faund rather attractive,

*A pint will he plenty.”
her.

Bhe crosspd over to 'an open door
on the opposite slde of the yard, and
after 'm bhrief Interral reapponred

1 assured

hir contented elucking |

with the jug. 1 searched in my
poekel and fotnd soma colns,

“Thank yon very much,”™ | eald
“l'suppose I'm fight In thinklog that
I'm talkiog to Nors Gowlland 2

She gave an almoat Imperceptible
atart “Yes," she nald alowly. “1 am
Mra, Gowlland. But how do you toma
to know my name?"

Far good or evil 1 declded ta taka
the plunge,

“Thera's no mystery about {t." 1
anawerad, “1 am an old friend of
somenme you used to know--John
Oaborne.”

The effact upon her was exiranr-
dinary. A look of ntter panie flashed
Into her dark eyes, and with a terri-
fied movement she glanced round
over her shoulder.

“Don't be frightened I contin.
ued, “il's porfectly all right. 1 only
want to have a little chat with you
about hlm, Yiu see , , "

“But T don't know auything; I've
nothing to tell you!" She put her
hand o my arm and almost thrust
me townrds the gate. “You must go;
you must go away at once, My hus-
band doesn't lka sirangers coming
on to tha farm. He wanld ba very
angry I he found me talking to you."

Her wolea scarcely rosa above n
whisper, but thers wan an agony of
entreaty in it that no words can con-
vey, For an Instant, howaver, [ still
healtated.

"Very well” T sald soothingly,
"only It Mr. Gowlland 1s eo tnreas
sopable. woulda't It be possibia far
¥ou to mesat me somawhare elsa?

With & loud crash the door of the
big harn was suddenly fung npen,
and the gentletnan | was speaking
about stumbled oyt Into the yard

T'n judga from his appedrance ha
had avidontly been enfoyliog a d
day nap. Coatlens, hatloss, his griz
1lod hatr all over the place, ha stood
biinking at me savagely out of hia
hoodahot svsa
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WATCHES FATHER SnoV-
ELING SNOW OFF THE
FRONT WALK, A5k
CAN HE HAVE A TURN
WiTH THE SHOVEL ?

TRTHER, SIGHING, DECIDES
© G . i IR I WL BE BE[fER To
- - i ; LET HIM HAVE A TURN

: : p 2 WiTH SHOVEL NOW

S THO NABBED AT ST FHEHELPER

-

FATHER EFPLAINS HE
WANTS 10 6ET 1T DONE
GUICKLY, HE'P BETTER
Just WateH

WITH SHOVEL , SNoW
RITAING FATHER, WHO

WASN'T LOORING, ON
U NFeK

(Oopyright, 1685, by Tha Bell Byndicsts, Ioc.)

TAKES VIGOROUS SWING FATHER RETIRES INfO

. AN AL
DECIDES 10 HELP BY  AFTER SOME MINUTES OF
USING HIS HANDS EFFORT HAS TRANSFERRED!
A QUANTITY OF SNOW,

MOST OF 1f BACK ONTD

—

DECIDES SNOW SHOVEUNG
JSNT 50 MUCH FUN ALONE
AND ABANDONING SHOVEL
BOES OVER 10 SEE THE
BOY NEXT DOOR

HOUSE 10 GET DRY,
LERVING HIM [N Pos-
SESSION OF SHOVEL

7 1 CANT GET UNDER
MY UMBRReELLa! [
GETTIW A:_Lwe-r__.
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Welcomed to Nazill

DosswnT
ScuND

(Copyright, IR38, by The Bell Byndicats, Inc)

~ By C. M. Payne
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By Hil Forrest

PLEASED TO EEE vyou!
R T e

REN WEBSTER'S CAREER—Hore's Honine, Ben!

WELCOME TO NAZIL  REMNORS
EL LIRERATOR WILL BE roocH

;J.“g

YOU CERTAINLY ARE ENTHUSIASTIC 2 | TE N
WITH YOUR WELCOME - WE DIDN'T == L -u“CST\
EXPECT TO BE GREETED WITH _5‘* s

T-.a CBUN SALUTE--

A THOUSAND AMD THREE

5 PARDOINS , SENGR-- OUR GUNNERS

), ARE mOT EXFERIENCED iN FIRING
4 UFon AIRPLANES- | SHALL SEE To
I‘I' THEY HAM@QE PRACTICE-.

[AN' vou ExPECT
Us TO TAKE
OFE AGAIN 8D

BT NO, SENOR,
LIE HAVE ONLY THE
CROER TO SHGOT
THOSE WHE A

FRIENDLWY TO EL
A) PRESIDENTE sarc.qtz'

o
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IT WAS DUSK WHEN BEN REACHED THE
OUTSKRIRTS OF WINSHIPVILLE — THE TOWN
WAS ALL AGOG! BEN WAS NOT LONG IN

LEARNING WHY - ‘\\:nw WO YEARS
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By RDWIN ALGEB
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By George MoManna




