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EYNOPNIS: Frankis Derwent &
st a0 aure Roger Bassingion-
renck wiwrdered the man ddent|
ftd gt Alezander Pritchard ca ahs
ﬁni an "gcgldent”

obby Jones, and
pecured sdmiltance o the Eaulnsn
ton-Orench coustry howae She 14
convinmed alzo that the wviclim's
real neme was Alow Caratairs, el
theuph that remging ta ba proved
Mennwhile the namn of 8 Dr. Nleh-
aleon, & Conadian running a drug
eura mearby, hos entered the equa-
#an.

was when ahe ofa
with the help of

Chapter 20
DR. NICHOLSBON
KIE ettacked Sylvia the fol
Sha started by

FM.\‘
lowing morning.
asking carelessly:

“What was that man's pame you
mentloned last night? Alsn Car-
ptatrn, was 1t7 | faes gure I've heard
that pame before"

“f daro say you have. He's rather
a celebrity in his way, I belleve. He'a
A Canadinn—a naturalist and big-
game hunter and explorer. 1 don't
really kenow him. Soma friends of
ours, the Rivingtons, brought bim
down hare one day for lunch. A very
attractive man — big and bronzed
and nica blus oyes.”

*I waa sura I'd heard of him.”

“He'd never heen over to this
eountry before, | hallove. Last year
he went a tonr through Afriea with
that milllonalre man, John Suvage
—tha ono who thought he had can.
cer and killed himael! In that tragle
way. Carstalrs has been all aver the
world, East Africs, South Americs
—aimply everywhere, I balleve."

“Sounds a nlce advanturous par-
aon,” sald Frankls,

“Oh, he was, Distinctly sttrac-
tive”

“Funny—his belng so lke the
man who fell over the cliff at March-
bolt,” sald Fratnkie.

“l wonder If everyons has &
double,”

They compared Instances, but
Frankie was careful to make no fur-
ther references to Alan Caratalrs.
In her own mind she was qulits con-
vinced thst the victim of the cliff
tragedy at Marchbolt had been Alan
Carstalrs. Ho fulfilled all the con.
ditlons. He bad no Intimate friends
or rolations in this country, and hls
dissppearancs was unlikely to be
noticed for soms time,

Vory good then. The next step
was to learn more abput Alan Oar
staira. His connection with the Bus-
plngton-MTranchs sesmed o have
boen of tha slightest. He had been
brought down thers qulte hy che-ce
by frlands, What waa the name?—
Hivington. Fraokle stored It in her
mamory for future use.

“1 don't want to be polsoned or
knocked on the head™ thought
Frankia with a grimace. “They were
rendy enotigh to bump off Bobby
tof practically nothing at all-="

Har thoughts flew off at a tangent
to that tantalizing phrase that had
started the whole biislness, Hyanhs!
Wha was Evana? Whars did Evans
Ot in?

“A dope gang!” declded Frankle,
Parlinps somo relalive of Carstalrs
was halag vietimized, and he had
datermined to bust (¢t up. Evans may
have boon ona of the gang who had
rotired and gone to Wales to live.
Caralairs had bribed Evaus to give
the others away, and Evans had con.
ponted and Carstairs went thera to
poe him, nud someone followed him
and killed him,

Was that somehody Roger Bas
alngton-Mradeh? It seaniod vory un-
{ikely. The Caymans, now, wers far
mora what Frankie imagined a gang
‘of dopeamugglorn would ba llkely
to ba.

HAT ovenlng Dr, Neholson and

his wife wore expected to dinner.
Franiils was finlahing dreasing when
aba heard thalr car drive up to the
frant door. Her windo® taced thelr
way, and sha looked out.

A !all ‘man was Jost allghting
from the driver's seat of s dark
blua Talbot.

Frankls withdraw her hoad
thoughtiully,
Carstaira had besn a Canadian

Df, Nicholson whs a Canadian, And
Dr. Nlcholaon hnd a darkblue Tal:
hot.

pr. Nicholson was & blg man with

& manner that augeestad greatl re-

¢y liis speech was
& whole ho sald very
contrived momehow to

His wifs was & alender ereaturs

anty-aaven, pretty, in
in moamsd, Frankle
nrvous and chat
rishly an though (o

as hie
din

took his sent biesida

har at the

3Y Adcarma CuaisTIE -~

Frankls explaioed tha catastro
pha,

“That was too bad,” he eald, as
sha fAnishead, having perhaps made s
more detallod story of It than
goomed strictly necessary. "But you
seem to have mnde & very good re
covery.”

“Wa won't admit she's cured yab.
We'ra keeping hor with us” sald
Bylvin.

The Doctor's gaze went o Byivia.
Somathing llke & vary falnt smile
cama to his lips, but passed almost
immediataly,

“1 should keep har with ¥ou as
long s porsible,” ho sald gravely.

Frankie was altting betwaen her
hoat and Dr; Nicholson. Henry
Bassingtonffrench was decidediy
moody to-night. His bands (witched,
be ata next to nothiog, and he took
no part in the conversation.

Mrs. Nicholson, opposite, had a
dificult time with him, and turped
to Roger with obvious rallef. Sha
talked to him In & désultory fash.
fon, but Frankis npotlced that her
eyes wers naver long absant from
her husband's face,

Dr, Nlcholson was talking about
Ife in the couniry. “Do you know
what a culture {s, Lady Frances?"

“Do you mean book-leirning?™
nsked Frankie, rather puzzled,

¥No, no. | was referring to germs.
They develop, you know, u spacially
prepared serum. The country, Lady
Francer s & little llke that. Thers
Is tima, and spuce, and infinite lels
ure—suitabla conditions, you sse,
for development.'

“Do you mean bad things?" aaked
Frankfe,

"That depands, Lady Frances, on
ths kind of germ cultivated."

Idlotle conversation, thought
Frankie. Why should It make you
feel crespy? Yet It did! She sald
fiippantly, “1 expect I'm develaping
sll sorts of dark qualities.*

B looked at her and sald calm:
ly: “Oh, no, I don't think ss,
Lady Frances. ! think you would
always Yo on the slde of law and
order.”
Was thare a falot emphanis on the
word lnw?
Buddenly, acrops tha tabla Mra
Nicholson sald, "My husband prides
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1‘1*—% MeXangty Syndcata, lac
With the exception of the sun and
moon, Venus ia ths brightast oh)«::'

na It serma, we do not ses Venis
best when 1t In brightest, or nesrost

himselt on summing up charactar.”

Dr. Nicholson nodded his head
gently. "Quite right, Molra. Little
things Interest me Ha turned to
Frankis again, "I had heard of your
aceldent, you know. Ona thing about
It Intrigued tne very much.”

“Yea™ sald Frankle, her heart
besting suddonly.

"The doctar who wan pussing. The
one who brought you in hére*

“Yos1"

“He must have hnd 8 curlous
character—Llo turn Mis ear halore
golng to the roscus."

*1 don't understand.”

"Or course pot. You were uncon
acloun, But young Heeves, the mes
sengor boy, cama from Staverley on
hin bleyele, and no ear passed him
Yot he comes round the corner,
finds "the amash, and the doctor's
car pointing the mame way he way
golng—townrds London.

"You see the polot? The Doctor
dald not come from the direction of
Btavarley, so he must have come
the other way. down the hill. But
o that case, hly car should Kave
boon polnting toward Staverley. But
it wasn't. Theratore ha must have
turned ™

"Unless be had come from Btaver
ley soma tima befors,” sald Frankle,

“Then his car would have bean
standing thore ns vou came down
the bill. Was 1t

“I'don't remambor,” snid Frankie.
“Ldon't think no,”

"You sound llke n datective, Jas
par,” sald Mra, Nicholson. “And all
about nothing at all”

“Little things interest me,” said
Nicholson. He turned to his hostess
and Frankie drew a breath of rellef,

Why had he oatechized her like
that? How hnd he found otit all
about the aceldent? “"Little things
interest mo,” he had sald. Was that

us, or farthest from tha sun in the
aky.

When Venus (s nearest yus ft I
not at ita brighteat, And we can sea |
but. & crescent of b, llka the new
moon. When the planot pressnts a
fally illuminated ads to the earth,
A8 the full moon, It fa not at ite|
best becsisa when It in so far from
the enrth the slze of It In dwarfed
When it Is farthest from tha sun
it Is not at Ita brightest. Wa sea
Venus beat in an intermedints pos-
ton., when 1t appars to be a well-
Hluminatad thick crescent.

Thomaa Fuller; seventesnth
tury English historlan, had ona af
the mant remnrkiahla memories ol
record. Ho conild repent SO0 uncon-
nected words In order after bearing
them twice, and catild recits a ke
lat of 500 strange names upon hear-
ing them two or thres Hmes He
pould also drive theough London and

ten=

bagk Again over Lhe Aamo route, snd
then remember ecach algn he #aw
on ihe strests during the trip
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DISLOVERS 1T WhS THE
EMBROIDERY SCISSORS

(Copyright, 1038, by Tha Ball Byndicate, Inc.)

S'MATTER POP-

AwWK!
Loow AT THE
DIRTY FACE

|

By 0. M. PAYNE

<Y

1

TAILSPIN TOMMY—An Important Discovery!

By HAL FORREST
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all there was to L7 Frankle re
memberad the dark-blua Talbot and ]
the facy that Carstalrs had been
Canadian, 1t soemed to her that Dr,
Nieholson was a alnlster man, |
| She kept out of his way after din
| ner, attaching herasil to tha gentle,
fragile Mra. Nicholnon

gons, "what do you think of our

| Dr. N A vary toresinl per
| motiality, basn't he?™ \
' T'm Uke Syivin,” sald Frankis
"1 think | like him very much

1 Uke

(Crpyrgh

hatter.,”
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Fravkla sandes an lrgent majaags,
temurtaw, ta Babby,
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THE SKELETOM-- NO ¥

T WHEN HE WAS

T WRITING ABOUT RIS
DAUGH

TER; JUNE-: | | HAMILTON
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JUST A THOUGHT--MAN
NAOT MEAN MUCH-BUT
Do You cH

APS REMENGER
GRANT, THE

if

YOU EAN-THE GRAT|
WHOSE MYSTERIOUR
DISAPPEARANCE
FOURTEEN YEARS
NOTED AECHE.OLCG\S‘[;,_{ ’\3 AGO MADE THE
> A3 ERONT PACES
TR ALL OVER
N TTHE

YES.-THIS SAME
HAMILTON ERANT
WAS ACCOMPANIED
BY WIS SMALL
DAUGHTER WMHEN
LE DISAPPEARED--
HER NAME---WAS

WEVE MADE AM
\MPORTANT DIScOVERY]
FELLOWS - BuT WE
HAVENT DISCOVEREH
YER WHERE ¢
TALSPIN AND

SKEETS ARE-

] . |

SUMPING
A\R BUMPS!

YOU'RE RIGHT,
HARRY! =

ALL RIGHT, THORPE  I'LL
TELL YA WHAT | WANT/
THE FIRST BREAK | EVER
GOT WAS WHEN |
BUMPED INTO BEN WEBSTER-

/
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71 WAS JE
WITH AGAME LEG—-WELL,
| 1STILL GOT THE LEG, AN
THAT AIN'T BOTHERIN' ME
BECAUSE | ALGO GOT SOME -
THIM' ELSE —) GOT AFRIEND/ ’:L' 2

——
ST APOOR KID

7E0 | DON'T WANT o
NONE O' YOUR. 4§
JACK ,SEE 7 ALLI
WANT 18 TO KEEP
OM HOPPIM ALONG
WITH BEM, PROVIDIN'
HELL LET ME-

By EDWIN ALGER
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