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EYNOPEIS; Frenkie Dercent &
determined fAat @ chap mamed
Hassinplice-French pushad anciher
ehap, (dentifed c» Alezonder
Pritehara, ever g cliff to his death,
Witk fthe u--lm-u af Hob
Jones_ Aer Priend. she Aos foked an
accident and hae poften ANeraelf into
the hovse of Henry Bossinglon-
French Hhe learms from Hen
wife that Koger, wukom Fraw
auppesis, will ba alomg ahortly. And
potw the u worried because Henry
Hsaving Mremeh ptemp In be foo
uﬂm.n:m{' excitable al fmer

Chapier 18
ENTER ROGER

10T that Henry was always like
thal. Later that evenlog, st din-
ner, ha ahowed out In guite & new
Ight. He joked. laughed, told sto
ries, and was, for & man of his abill-
ties, quite brilliant. Too brilllant,
Frankia felt The brilllance was just
as unnattral and out of charactsr,

“He hax such queer eyen” she
thought. “They frighten me & Httle”

And yot surely she did not suspeet
Henry Passington-french of any-
thing? It wax his brother, not he,
who had been In Marchbolt on that
fatal day.

As for the brother, Frankis looksd
forward to sseing him wilh eager
{intereat. According to her and ta
Hatby, the man wis o murderer. She
was polng to meet a murderer face
to face,

Bl feit momeutarily nervous. Yet,
after all, how could be guess? How
conld he, in any way, connect her
with & sucoessfully accomplished
erime?

*You're making & bogy for your-
self out of nothing,” ahe refiectsd.

Roger Hassington-french arrived
fust hefore tea on the following al-
ternoon. Frankle did not meet him
Ul teatime. She was still supposad
to “rest”™ (o the afternoon.

When she came it onto the lawn
where ten was lald, Sylvis sald, smi)-
ing: “Here s our invalld. This Is
my brotherdin-daw — Lady Frances
Derwent.”

Frankis saw a tall, slender young
man of something over thirty with
very pleasant eyes. Althotgh ahe
eoiild noe what Bobby meant by say-
ing be oughbt to have a monocle nnd
A toothbrush moustache, abe Deraelf
was more inclined to notice the in-
tense hine of his eyes. They shook
hands, ]

He sald: “I've been hearing all
about the way you tried Lo break
down the park wall"

“I'l admit,” mald Frankie, "that
I'm the world's worst driver. But 1
was driving an awful old rattistrap,
My own car was lald up, and [ bought
& clieap one second.hand."

*She was rescued from the rulas
by a very goodlooking young doe
tor wald Bylvia.

“He wan rather sweet," agresd
Frankle,

Tommy arrived at this moment
and flung himself upon his uncle
with squenks of joy.

“Hava you brought ms a Horaby
traln? You sald you would. You mald
yon wouid!*

“Oh, Tommy, you musta't ank for
thibgs!™ sald Bylvia.

“That's all right, Sylvie It was a
promiss, I've got your train all right,
old man.” He looked casually at his
slstor-indnw. "Isn’t Henry coming to
ten?

“1 don't think so." A constralned
note was in hor valce. “Ha lsn't fee).
ing awfully well today, | Imagine”
Then she sald Impulsively, "Oh,
Noger, I'm glad you're back!™

He put his hand on her arm for
A minute. “Thal's all right, Sylvia,
old girl"

After tea, Roger played trains with
his nephew. Frankle watched tham,
her mind In a turmoll, Surely this
wasn't the sort of man to push peo-
pla over ¢llfa! This charming young
man conldn’t be a cold -hlnoded mur
dorpr!

Hut then — she and Bobby must
have besn wrong all along. Wroug,
that ta, about thin part of I

She tell sure now (hat §t wasn't

8Y dcarra CrHaisTIE

Roger—speaking this time in an en-
tirely differeat ione of volce.

“Lady Frances, I'm golog to doa
rather peculiar thiog. Vve known
you less than twanty-four hours, but
I feel instinctively that you're the
one person | can ask advice from.”

*Advjce™ sald Frankls surprised.

*Yes, | can't make up my mind
between two different courses of ac-
tlon.* He paused. He was leaning
forward, awinging a racqust between
his knees, & light frown on his fore-
head, He looked worrled and upset.

“It's about my brother, Lady
Frances.”

“Yeal

“He i takipg druge. I am sure
of IL"

“What makes you think so?" asked
Frankle. .

"Everything, His appearance. Hls
axtraordinary changes of mood. And
have you noticed his eyss?! The pu-
piis are like pin-pointa™

“l had notleed that” admitied
Frankie, “What do you thigk it a?"

“Marphla or some form of oplum.”

“Has it been golng on for long™™

*1 date the beglaning of it from
absut six months sgo. | remember
that he complaioed of sleeplessness
n good deal. How he first enme tc
take the stuff | dop't know, but J
think It must have begun soon after
then."

“How does ke get hold of 1t in
quired Frankle practically,

“I think It comea o him by post
Have yon notlced that he is par
tiealarly nervous and irritable some
days at tea-time?"

“Yes, | have™

*1 suspect that that is when he
has finished up hin sapply and i
walting for more. Then, after aix
o'clock post has come, he goes Intc
his study and emerges for dinner In
quite & different mood.™

Frankie nodded. She remembered
that unoatural brilliance of conver-
sation sometimes at dinner,

“But whers doss the supply come
from?" sho maked.

“Ah, that | don't know, No reputa:
ble doctor would glve It to him,
Thare are, | suppose, various sources
whera one conld gel It In London
by paying a blg prics*

RANKIE nodded thoughtfully.
“Why exactly nre you telling me
thin?" she aaked.

“Because | don't know what to do
abaut Sylvis," he sald simply,

"You think she doesn’t know?”
"0t ecpurse she doesn't know,
Ought I to tell her?

“I's vory diffieult—"

“It s difleuit. That's why |
thought you might bm able to help
me. Sylvia haa taken a great fancy
to you. Bhe doesn’t cars much for
any of the peopla round abont, but
ahe llked you at once, she tells me.
What ought 1 to do, Lady Francea?
By tolling her, | ahall add a great
burden to her life.”

“If ahe koew, ahe might have some
Influence,” suggested Frankle.

*1 aonbl It. When It's & casze of
drug-taking, nobody, even the near
oot und dearest, has any Influence.”
"That's rather a hopaless attitude,
Ism't 1

“It's a fact. There are ways, of
coirse, [f Henry would only consent
1o yo lo for a cure—there's & place
actually mear here. Hun by & Dr.
Nlchalson ™

"Hut he'd never consent, wauld
het"
"He might. You can catch a

morphiataker in a mood of extrava:
gant remorse somolimens what ha'd
da anything to sure Wimsell, I'm in.
alined Lo think that Henry might be
gol to that frame of mind more sasl
Iy i he thought Sylvia didn't know
~Aif hor knowlog were held over him

succeanful—they'd call It ‘nerves’ of

koow."
"Would he have to go away for tha
oure?”
“The pluce 1 mean Is about three

Rusnitigton-Mrench who had pushed |miles from here, the other aide of

Friwchard over the eoliff.

Then who was It She was stlll
eonvineed be bad been pushed over.
Who bad done It? And who bad put

the morphia in Nobby's beer?
With the thought of morphia sud:
denly the explanation of Heary Has

nington-dfrench's poculiir eyea cama

to her, wiith their plnpoint puplis,
War Henry Damsingtondftrench w»
drag fAend?

k;ill ANGELY enough, she recelved

L T {14 of thix theory ho|®
Iater thah the lollowing day, and {t|{©
caine frot Roger,

They bad been playing & single at
tennin agninst each othear and, alt-
ting after
had been 8
A arnr

A phause had
were
mingd

Iking about warious in-
b omublosts

fallen while these
fnasing through
It was broken 'u]

the village. It's run by a Casadian,
Dr. Nicholson, A very slaver man,

I wan beaton every time

wards sipping lced drinka, |

“You play a very good game™
Reger

"T'oy terribly lax
1 Bylvin. "We

i

aboul tannis."
must aak the Nich
wna over ona day, Bhe's very fond
|of & game. Why—what 1a it? She
jhad exught the ginnecs the other two
bad exchanged
"Nothing i
I be talking ab
Lady Franeea™

F 1 Just b
the Nichol

ppsned ta
sone U

A patha Cheoirma)

Frankin takes & trishy bull by Lhe
L hafns, lamirrew,

0CG MAN TO PANT
FORESTRY SIGNS £

Clarenie A Wi
recentl
l]\n"'
calved he
Hiovwe
POeiinonia,
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For further proof address the author, Inclosing & stamped envelope for reply.
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as & kind of threar (f the cure wera |

cotrse—she would never need to |

1 belleve. And fortunatels Henry
lHkes him. Hush — here comes |
Bylvia™

Mrs. Bassington . Erench jumm‘
them, ohserviog. “Hara you beon
very snsrgetiol™

“Three sets,” sald Fraokls, “And

On Priday, December 13, last year
Arthur [r. West, climbed 1! atopa Lo
the top of the scalffol d Al 5
Ln penltentiary, Call
with his life for
had commitied.
the trap was sprufg
elared dead
The strange sequend ool

4 13 minutes after
Weal waa da-

13 ‘and

Pridays thazt ran througn his ¥
and conviction began on a Priday in
October, 1004, when West killed »
fellow soldier. A Jury found Him
guiity of fimt mrw murdar
turing thn  verdl

woek Iater, on

tenced to die
dered to take

day in April 1

appealed, but on Priday,

27, the supreme court of the state
denled the appeal. Wesl wan rosen-
tenced to hang an Priday, December

| 18, This sentence wea carrled out

Strange aa It acems, not all animals
have red blood. A greal many lower
formas of anlmal life have
blood, and othess have hlood of tan-
ous colors , The blbod of many spe-
clea of butterflles & yollow, and thal
of pome marine worma s greenist
lack of hasmoglobin n the blood
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LOCKED DOOR _

STRNDS IN HALL CRLLING
SDADDY ! UNTIL HE 685
A RELUCIANT ANSWER

FROM THE STUDY TiiING FOR HIM

CALLS If WOULDNIT TARE
HIM VERY LONG 10 Fit

15NIT HE?

5‘1‘&%‘5 2-24  (Copyrizht, 1838 by The

SMATTER POP-

B For Tde LAST Time
{ IM TELLING You,You
CAn-r ME:.'T DownN A

GoLDFIsH An’
SET ANYGoL D!

coloriess |

| of lower animals accounts for ita ':"'u
orlesaness, and & presonce of aL!Il‘-r
substances In iia ;: ALE  accTunts rc‘
the varlety ol blood oolors that ea n|
be found among Invertebrate animals.

l't» ". the above -‘i'u

when a umd
and blew 44

w Lrew, strong and {irm-
13 :mtcﬁ has tanlh...ltd to grow in
an almost horipontal position.

l[on unill

‘\IP" wu
storm tiprooted It

over

Tomorrow: Washington, the Loser
. =
BUCKINOHAM & [oe Cream Candy

and Pariy Specials The Creat 430

S50 Central

l

HEADS FOR STUDY EX-
PLAINING HE WANTS
DADDY 10 Fik SOME-

CALLS BRIEHTM HE (AN
SEE DADDY THROUGH
I, ONE OF THE WHEELS ~ THE KEYHOLE.HE'S
CRME OFF A TRAIN CAR  SMOXING HIS PIPE,

1l Byndieate, Ine.)

 NOTHING
 MOTE To TBE

WaNTS 10 KNOW Wiy RATILES mommoa

CANIT HE COME IN? WHY  AND €515 DOOR 10
DOES DADDY HRVE 10 SEE IF DDOR REALLY
WORK ON HIS INCOME TA%? 1S LOCKED

HOW LONG WILL HE BE?

CARRIES ON A LONG
DIscussion af foP PYT KIS PAPERS AWAY]
VOICE WitH MOTHER UP-  CLOSE HIS DESR AN
sTAIRS, T0 THE GENERAL  GET UP 10 UNLDCK
EFFEC{ THAT HE'SSUREHE DOOR.

I5NH BOTHERING DADDY

HEARS DADDY SIEH'DJ

TAILSPIN TOMMY Tomruy Tukes

Uhance 1

THATS A NEAR
As 1 cAaM Fleure
ITOUT ToR You

By HAL FORREST

WE‘ SODDESS
OF THE SUN
INEORMID
TOMMY ANO
SKEETS THAT
THE AZTEC
LM THE Y
OVERFPOIWERED,
18 DL TEHAC,
LIEHTFUL HEIR
TO THE THEONVE,
W0 SOUGHT
REFUSE IN THE
TUNNEL TO
ESCARPE THE
SOLOVERS OF MHiS
! BROTHER,

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER Some Offer!

P’i‘.‘NCE CALTUMAC
ACKNOWLEDGES THEE
5, AS QUETZALCOATL:
?’%HE PELIEVES You

GaT?

WILL SECURE THF
¢, THRONE FOR HIM- - S wHAT
= ) SUPPORT © q

YEAH, HOW MANY
VOTES HAS HE

o .
THE PRINCE SAYS TuwO-THIRDS
OF THE ARMY FAVORS

|

WE'LL TAKE A s |
b CHAMCE -~ TELL HIM
TS LEAD ON| WE'LL
BACK HiM UP!

NOU WERE RIGHT, BEN -AG GOON
AS THE DOGS KNEW WE ALL
WERE FRIENDS , THEY DECIDED
10 BE FMEP\.’\; Tu. -

AIN'T NOBODY

K] cow' To BaT
P AROUND HERE
TONIGHT ?

HOW MUCH | OWE YOU BECALIGE
| THINK THAT ACTIONS ALWAYE
GPEAK LOLDER THAN WORDS — _

F'\'M NOT GOING T0 TELL YOU BOYS Vi

| HAPPEN TO BEAWEALTRY
MAN, AND | WANT 10 46K
EACH OF YOU NOW F
THERE 1S ANY THING YES
ANTHING N THE WIDE WORLD
\CAN DO FOR. EITHER OF
YOU, OR. BOTH OF You ?
IF THERE 15,1 L DO IT/

i




