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EYNOP&IS: Dobby Jones aun
Frankie Derwent oro trying very
Aard (o find ouf aomething about ¢
man uamed Hossingion » fresch
who must b dmglicated im the

tha man whe

mysterious case o,
, Iut ouriousl)

“fell" aver the all
enough, nobody but Hobble and
Frionkin Ehink there & anything
mysterious aboul (A e, 20 they
winnt groceed with eaption, Frankie
Now werifind the wman's story tkaf Ae
wos  houkphunting, and wowe @
pumiping the pulice inspector.

Chapter 14
ABOUT THE BISHOP
NE'S right,” uaid the Inspoctor.
“Photograph of his slstar, It
was, She came down aod Identified
Him."

“How ahsurd to say there were
threa!™

“0h, thats® onsy, your ladyship.
Thesa newspaper roporiars some
timen oxaggernto, and sometimes
they got the whole thing wrong."

Y know" sald Frankfe. “l've
hsard the wildesy storien” She
patured a moment, then drew [resly
on her imagination. “I've heard
that his pockets were stuffed with
papora proving him to be a Bolshevik
agent. And there’s another story
that his pockels wero full of dope,
and another ngaln about his having
pockets full of counterfeit banks
notes.”

The Inspector lnughed heartily.
“That's & gootl one.™

*] supposs really he had just the
usunl thiogs In bla pockets?"

*And very few at that. A bhand-
kerchief, not marked. Some loose
change, a packet oi cigarets and n
coupls of Treasury notes—ioose,
naot in a cane, No letters, We'd bave
had a Job to fdentify Bim If it hadn't
been far the photo, Providential,
yoir might eall 1"

*1 wonder,” sald Frankie,

In view of her privats knowledge,
she consldersd “providential" a
singularly loapposite word, She
ghanged the donversiution,

“1 wenl to sae Mr. Jones, the
Viear's won. yesterday. The one
who's bsen pofsoned. What an ex-
traordinary thing that was!™

“AR!™ anid the Inspector. “Now
that Is ettraordinary, If you llke
Never henrd of anything ke 1t hap
peoing hefore. A nlca young gentle-
man without an enemy in the world,
or so you'd say. You know, Lady
Frances, there are some queer ¢us
tomers golng about. All the same 1
nover heard of a homicldal maniae
who acted Junt this way

“Is there any olus at all to who
did 1t1" Frankls was all wide-eyed
Inguiry. “It's so Interesting to hear
all thin" she ndded.

Thae Inspoctor swellod with gratin-
entlon. Ha enjoyed this friendly con-
vorantion with an Earl's danghter.
Nothing stuck up or snohhbish about
Lady Frances.

“There woa n car saen in the viein-
1ty sald the Inspector. “Dark-blue
Talbot. A man on Lock's Corner
roportod dark-blys Talhot No, GO
B282 passed golng direction St Bo
tolph's.

“And you think—"

“0G 8282 {a the number of ths
Binhop of 8L Botolph's ear”

Frankle toyed for a minute or two
with the 1dea of a homicldal biahop
who offered gacrifices of clergymen's
nons bt rplected 10 with a slgh.
“You don't “wuspeot the Bishop, |
suppore? who anid,

“Wa've found out that the
Blahop's ear nevar left the Palace
garaga that afternoon.”

“Ho It was a [alge nomber”

*Yes, Wa've got that to go on all
right.”

With expresalons of admiration
Frankio took her leave She mnde
no damping remark, but she thought
to Heranlf, “Thers must ba & Iarge
number of darkhlde Talbpts In
Englang.*

On her peturn home she took a
directory of Marchbolt from ils
pince on the writingtable In the
Hbrary and romovoed It to her own
room, She worked over It for some
Boura, The reanit was not satisfac
tory, Thure wore four hondred and
elghty-iwo Evanses in Marchbolt,

“Damn'™ sald Frankle

She bagan to maks plans for the

future

WEEK Inter Bobhy
‘L Badger 15 London,
colved woavaral enigmalical ¢ommu
pications from Frankie, moatly in
such an tiegihle soraw! that hn was
quite unable to do more than guess

had jolned
He had ré

r AGArma CunisTIE

Www Heatley ronred down the mewn
and draw up outslde the garnge.
Bobby, In greasestalned overalls,
edime out Lo reselve IL Frankle waa
at the whes and beaide her sat a
rather gloomy-looklog young mon.
“Hullo, Bobby.” sald  Frankie.
“Thia Is George Arbuthnot, He's a
doctar and wo atall ooed Him.*
Hobby winged stightly as he and
George Arbuthnot mads falot ae-
knowledgement of ehch other.
“Are you sire wo're golng to nsed
a dootor™ heo saked. *“Aren’t you
bolhg a bit peasimistio
“L didn’'t mean we should need
him in that way." sald Frankie. *I
peed him for a scheme that I've got
on. Look here, Is there anywhere
we can go nnd talk?™

Bobby looked doubtfully round

Hint, “Well, there's my bedroom,*
he sald douhtfully
“Excallent,” snid Frankie,

Bha got out of the car, nnd sho
and George Arbuthnot fnllowed Bob-
by up some outside steps and Into
n microscopla bodroom.

“I don't know,” sald Bobby, look-
Ing round dublousty *If therd's any-
whare to sit”

Thers wos not. The only chalr
was loaded with, apparently, the
whole of Bobby's wardrabe,

The bad will do" sald Frankle

She plumped down on It, Goorge
Arbuthinot did the same and the bed
groaned protestingly.

I'VE gob everything planned oot,™
sl Frankle. “To begln with we
want a ear. One of yours will do’
Do you menn you watt to buy one
of our carad*

“Yo,"

“Phat's roally wery nlee of you
Frankfle,” suld Botby with warm ap
preciation. “But you needo’l | real
ly do draw the line at sticking my
friendn.”

“Yon've got it mll wrong"™ wnld
Frankle, “It fan't ke that at all
I'hnow what you menn=—1t's Ue buy
Ing perfectly appalling elothes nnd
hats from one’s friends who are just
starting 1o business, A oulsance
but s got to bo done. Rut this
1in't ko that at all. I really neet
a tar”

*What sbout the Bentley?"

“The Bentley's no good”

"You'ra mad,” anld Bobby.

*No, I'm not. The Bantloy's ns
good for what | want It for*

*What do you n:nl it for?"
“Smashing it ap."”

Bobby groaned and pul a hand te
his headi "1 don’t stem very weall
this morning,’

George Arbuthnot apoke for tha
firat time. Hiw voloe wan deop and
malancholy, *8She means,” ho sald
Yihnt she's golng to have an aeed
dent.”

"How doen shoe know 7™ unld Bobby

wildly.
Frankls guve an exasperatod
ulgh, “SBomoehow or othper,” slie satd

“was scem to lave started wroog,
Now Just laten quietly, Bobby, and
try und take In what I'm going te
sny, I know yonr hralns are prac
tically megligiblo, but you ought to
ba able to underutand IF you really
concentrate”

Hhe pausod, then' resumed.

“I am on the trill of Hassington
froneh.”

“Hear, hear)"

“RusalngtonMrench—our partlon
Iap Bassington: Meanoli—lives nt Mer
roway Court at the village of Stay
erfley. In Hampahirg, Morrowny
Coart belongs to onr Rassinglon
Mrench's brother, and onr Rasslng
ton-ffrench  lives thore with the
brother sod his wife!

"Whone wife”

*The brother's wife of course. Thal
Isn't the polnt.  The point Is, how
ara you or I=o. both of us=—golng
o worm ourselves Into the house
hold?  Uve bean down and recon
noltred the ground. Staverley's »
moere village Hlrangors arelving
there to sty would stick out a mile
It would be the sort of thing tha
simply Wn't done.  So 've evolved
A plian. This s thint ia golng to
Bappen,  Lady Franees  Derwent
driving ber dar more reoklegaly than
well, craibes 1oto the wall near the
gaten of Merroway Conrt. Complote
wreokage of car lean complete
wrockage of Lady Frances, who Iz
earried to the house sulfering from
and muet om

concusslon and shock

nt thalr meaning
Mpanwhile the young man re
maitiod vory sicietly on his guard

The effect of alght graine of morptila
was to render thalr takor satratinly
pusplelons of tood and drink and had
also {ndiiced him to bheing to London

A asrvicea revalvay, Lhe poksassl of
which was atromely frkaomas (o
him

He wan Just bepltining to fesl that
the whels thing had been an ex

teavagant nlgltimare when Frank.

“George, Now you see where
i mes In, Wa oan't ek a
doetur's  saylig Uiers I8
nothing | uatter with me Or por
Haps Mo e person  mlkht
| plek np my pros il ke
1t to moma iocal No, what
happens ia this salng
nlsp ih & car y el
UR & eecold one), sees Lhae a et
leaps out and takes rige
preighs 1 18, dgoihe Cheisiin)
Franile buys, tumprraw, & very

b bad car ingeed,

TWO SERIOUSLY HURT
IN AUTOMOBILE CRASH
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN H...
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reality for ao
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The term
erronecusly. usad At one | partionlar
table, This Ix merely the amount of

money allottad ta thit thbhls at the
start of the day. It variea, nce
Ing to the stakes and game. A ©
lette table st Monte Carlo Is wsundly

sthrted off with about 815000, I}
pomebeddy wina il of it }||~ s mnif |
o have "hroken the hax but
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smippliss more, sometimes befors syen |
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tnken It severnl timesa in n
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( Rufus  King, Wichita Falls, Texan,
t\'nn the Grand Amesrican® Handioap
Trapshoot agilnst more than
ndult markamen. After that he gave
up shootlng for golf, In hia
blg towrnament, the American Mmk=
teur, ho drew the defending chame
plon, Lawson Little, in the [firat

| round—and startled the golfing worid
by beating Little three out of the|
Irltm. five holes and paring the other

two with him. In both Instances
ha had the bost pcore he ever mads,

Monday: The Fortune Aevident.
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T A
war(s IH HIGR-CARIR FOR.
HIS SUPPER

ON NEXT aﬁsmm‘ 15 A LITLE
SURPRISED WHEN HE RAISES
TRAY IN BRCK OF HIS HERD

o I
WRIGGLES UNDER AT LAST
RUT LEAVES ONE FoOr STILL
PINIONED

BANGS TRAY UP AND DOWN
10 SEE IF HE CAN HURRY
THINGS UP A LITTLE

BEGING 1O REGRET 1T BECAUSE
ERCH TIME HE LET5 60 oF TRAY
IT 61VES Hiv ATAP ON HEARD

(S
r ,q
ha'

D"\V\

FREES TOOT BUYFINDS LEFT  WOTHER AND SUPPER ARRIVE

WRIST 15 Now HELD FAST,
FEELS TS5 70D MUCH FoR HIY
AND CALLS FOR HELP

(Oopyright, 1036, by The Ball Syndicate, Inc.)

GET6 INTERESTED IN -TRAY=
'BANBING. RAISES 1T AS HIGH

hS HE CAN AND LETS 1 DROP

SQUIRMS AROUND TRYING
10 6Ef ON OTHER SIDE OF
TRAY AGAIN

(>

AND ALL)S WELL AGAIN
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THEN MAYBE ILL
FIND SOME KEYS
IN IT AND WE CAN
(BT You out oF
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DOUBLE-DEALING JUDAS,
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YOU ARENT SOING TO TALK

ME ABOUT ANYTHING,
OOUBLE-CROSSING |
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