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NEW ANGLE

NJ. wutA'B brow furrowed as she
tried to think.
| *1t's poasible,” sha mald =t last.
*He asked one or two rather pecu
ilar questions—but no, I don’t think
he can really have known anything
about L~

“Would you call your husband s
Joalous man?" Bobby asked.

Rather to his surprise she an-
swored, *Yes, a very jealous man.”

*Jealous, for instance, of you?"

“You mean even though he dossn't
ears? But yes, he would be jealous,
just the same. I'm his property, you
see. He's a queer man—a very queer
man."”

8he shiversd. Then she nsked

mddenly, “You're not connected
with the police In any way, are
you?”

“1? Oh, no.”

*l wondered. I mean—"

Bobby looked down at his chaut
taur's lvory,

“It's rather a long story,” he sald.

“You are Lady Frances Derwent's
chauffeur, aren't you? So the land:
lord bers salld. | mot ber at dinner
the other night."

“I know.” He paused. “We'va got
to g=t hold of her,” he sald, “And it's
s bit diMcult for me to do. Do you
think you could rlog up and ask to
speak to her and then get her to
coma and mest you somewhers out
doora?”

“1 suppona I conld,”
slowly,

“I know It must seem frightfully
odd to you. But It won't when ['ve
explained, We muat get hold of her
As soon as posaible, IU's essential”

Moira rose, “Very wall,” she sald.

With her band on the door-handle
shs hesitated. “Alan” she sald.
“Alan Caratales. Did you say you'd
mean him™

“1 have meen him," sald Bohby
elowly. “Bul not Iately.” And he
thought, with a shock, “Of courae—
alip doesn't know ba's dead. .. "

Heo naid, "Ring up Lady Fraoces
Then I'll tell you everything"

h' OIRA returnod a fow minutes
later.

“I got her sha sald. “I've maked
har to coms and meet ma at a little
siimmer houss down near the river,
She must have thought it very odd,
hut she sald she's come™

“Good,” aald Bobby. “Now juat
whare ia this place exactly?”

Molra described b earefally, and
tha way to get to It

“That's all right” ‘sald Bohby.
"You go Arst. I'll tollow on.”

They adhored to this program,
Bohby lingering to have n word with
Mr. Askow.

“Odd thing,” he sald casually,
*That Indy—Mra, Nicholson—1 used
to work for an unals of here Cana-
dian gentleman.”

Moira's vinit to him might, ne
felt, give rine to gonsip, and the last
thing he wanted was to lot gusslp of
that kind got about and possibly find
fts way to Dr. Nicholson's ears.

"Bo (hat's b, s 0tY" sald M
Ankow. "I rather wondared.”

"You" sald Bobby. “She recog
nited me and came along to hear
what | wan dolng now, A nles, pleas
antapoken lady."

Foollng that be had achleved his
aliject, he sirolled ont

He reached the rendesvous puc
cannfully and found dar thara walts
lug for Bim.

“Thera's an awful lot I've got to
tell you,” he nald, and stopped awks
wardly,

aid Molra

"Yeu*
“To hegin with” asald Bobby,
plungiog, “I'm mot really m chauf.

fatir although | do work (o & garage
In Lotdon, And.my name lsn't Haw.
kins—il's Jones <Dohby Jones |
eoms from Mapchbolt In Wales.”

Molra was lstening attentively,
but clsarly the name Marehbolt
meant nothing to her.

“Loaok bere, I'm afrald I'm goleg to 2

give you rather a abek, This trisnd
of yours, Alay Oaratalrs—he's—wall,
you've got to knos—he's dead.™

Bhe was aflont a moment or two,
then she sald In a low thoughtfal
¥olee, 'S0 that's why hs naver eama
back. | wondered.™

Bobby veniured to ateal a look ai
her. SHe lonked mad and thonghtfal
=but that was all

"Toll me about 11" abe satd,

“Ha fell over the cliff at March
bolt—the place whers I live. I and
the doctor thers happened (o be
the ones to find him." He paused

and than added: “Hae had your pho-
tograph lo his pocket

“Did he!” She gave a swaet,
rather sad smile. “Dear Alan, he was
—very falthful. When did all this
happen?

“About a month ago, October 3rd,
to bo exact.”

“That must have been just after
he came down hers.

“Yos. Oh, hullo! Here's Frankie”

Frankie cams hurrylog along the
path, Her face, at the slght of Bobby
and Mre. Nicholson sitting echat
ting together, was & study in con:
floting expressions.

*Hullo, Frankis,” sald Bobby,
“I'm glad you've come. We've got
to hava a groat powwow. To bagin
with, {t's Mrs, Nicholson who is tha
orlginal of the photograph.”

“Ob!™ said Frankle blankly., Bhs
Iooked at Molra and suddenly
Iaughed.

“My dear,” she sald to Bobby,
“now | sea why the slght of Mra,
Caymnn at the inquest was such a
shock to you!l™

Molira wan looking bawildared.

“There's such an awful lot to
tell," sald Bobby. “And 1 don't quite
know how to put It all.”

He described the Caymans and
thelr identification of the body,

“And then' continued Frankis,
“Bobble was polsoned.”

“BEight gralns of morphis," sald
Bobby reminlscently.

“Dont start on that” sald
Frankie. “You'ra capable of golng on
for houra on thes subject, and It's
really very boring to other paople,
Lot ms explain.”

Sha took a long breath:

OU see,” sha sald, “thess Cay

man peopls came to mea Bobby
after the fnguest, tn ask him if the
brother (supposed) had sald any
thing before he dled, and Bohhy
sald ‘No.'! But afterwards he remem
bered that the man had sald some
thing about somaebody called Evans
=10 Hobby wrate and told them so,
And a fow days afterwards be got
a lottar offoring him a job in Pary or
somewhere, and when he wouldn't
tuke {t, the hext thing was that
somaone put & lot of morphia—"

"Eight graina." sald Rabby.

“—in his beer. Only, as Bobby
has a most extraordinary inside or
something, it dida't kil bim, And
#0 then wa saw at once that Prip
ehard — or Caratalrs, you know—
must have been pushed ovar the
elim™

“But why!" asked Maira.

“"Den't you wea? | expoct |
baven't told it very well. Anyway,
we duclded that he hnd been, and
and. that Roger Hasslngton.franch
had probably done IL*

“1'sen.” mald Molra thoughttully:

“And then," continued Frankie, <1
happened to have an accldant just
here. An amazing ecolncldence,
wasn't LT Sl laoked hard at Bol
by with an admonfshing eve *So |
telaphonad to Bobby and unggested
that ho should come down here pre
tonding to be my chauffenr and
wa'll look Into the matter,”

“Are you telling ma the truth?™
Moira ankad. “1s it renlly trus that
you cams down here—by nceldent?
Or A1d you comin booauss — be
canne=" her volce quavared in aplte
of harself—"you suspected my hus
band ™

Bobby and Frankle looked at each
othar. Then Bohby sald:

“I glve you my word of honor that
wa'd never even heard of your hus
band till we came down here”

"Oh,* 1 see” Bhe turmed to
Frankle. “I'm sorry, Lady Francen,
but you mes | romombered that, on
the avening when wa came to din.
ner, Jasper—my hushand—went on
and on st you, asking you things
ahount your acoldent. 1 couldn’s think
why. But | think now that porhapa
ha suspected It wasn't genuine.”

“Wall, It you really want to know,
I wasn't™ sald Frankle, “Whoot—
now 1 feal batter! 1t was all camon
flaged very carefully., Hut 1t had
nothing 10 do with your husband.
Tha whola thing wan staged because
wa wanted to—to—what doas one
eall ItP—get a Il on Roger Bas
slngton: Mrench ™

"Rogar?" Molra trowned and
amilad parplexediy. "1\ ssems ab
urd.”

“But be must have faken that
photograph.” sald Bohby atubhornly
“Listen, Mra, Nieholaon, whils | go
aver the faots.”

"1 son what you moan, It seepin
vory quoer.” Molra paused & minite
| and thon asked unaxpectedly, “Why
don't you ask him?™
(Eopyrighi ILERDN, dgarka Chpie
Frankle takes ateps te find oul

aboutl the photograpn, Mendav.
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2, AR MAIL NEAR
DOUBLE IN 133

WASHINGTON, March 8.—(AP)—
Foat office department figures shows

od today that 1088 alr mail pound-
age nearly doubled that of 1634,
L

The 1008 record, setting » new
high io air mall business, showed
15,376,023 pounds carried compared
with TA11.004 in 1634,

Ten of the 12 months of last year
shiowed more than 1000000 pounds
carriad during the month, Previoualy

nudnma to danes on the sampus at

METHODIST STUDENTS
DEFY NO DANCE RULE

DALLAS, Tex., Mareh 8.—(UP)—

% & atrictly agsipst the rulea for ny

W Alakhmdt

she highest singls month's b
was the 081425 pounds carrled In|
Dacember, 1034. Decamber, 1035, sel
& new monthly high with 1317774

The previous rocord Year in alr
niull was 1831, when the service ocar-
ried 9,102378 poundsa

n university hee,
B0 n furor was created at the insti-
tution Iast night when some 300 col-
lega Boya and cos-eds entersd the
univernity gymnaalum, soated & hired
orchestTa at one end of the room and
held & drnee.
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For, further proof address the author, inclosing a stamped envelope for reply.

Reg. U. 8. Pat. Oft.
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The most, amazing career in Amaor-
leaty business is the career of Timothy
Dexter, born In 1T4T and died in
1508, He made a fortune Lo deals
whilch, on the fade of them, appeared
to be ldlotle, Boarn in a poor family,
he worked for s time ss s lesthar
tanner and paved enough money to
buy stocka In s falling market. That
hegan his fortune. Eccentrically he
added the tikle "Lord™ ta his name

and was hence knowh sa Lopd Time
othy Daxter
His submeguent ventures were

sirangs, indecd, but they were mansy-
makera.
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tens to a troplcal port where no ono
ever wore mittens — but he made |
maney on the ahipment for the cargo |
was quickly bought for tmns-ship-
mont to cold Baltla reglons, |

Another time, Dexter shipped a
boatlosd of cats to' the Wenst Indies.
They were sold st a nloe profit to
wareliouss owners to kesp tha mice
and rats down. Ha alss sent & cargo
of bed warmers to the same hot c]‘-\
mate. Bed warmoers couldn't be aold |
there, but Dexter murketed them n.n\
frying pana apd cleansd up.

His crowning dsl wis “earrying
coais to Newcastle.” Ha aotually abip- |
ped a boatlond of conl to Neweastle, ‘

He ment a n:nv[mi of mit- | the center of the E:ng ish coal pro-'

l‘f’ﬁ&'«sHl
ﬂﬁ'? m EAS 'roTHE
HE evE h%wf MONEY SHIPPING CoaL *
NEWCHSTLE 1

HE HHDE P. Fom’uue BUYiNG" mms’ Shers,
AH
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ducing reglona—a venture that seam-
od to be nothing but sheer folly. But
sirange as it peema, when the boat
g0t there Nameastle <ol production
was hampered by & sirike and Dexter
wns able to sell his cargo at A& niee
profit

Eecontric In many ways, Dexter
tranalormed his mansion in Newhury-
pazt. Mass, Into & museum, and in
the yard he erected 45 1fe-sigs stat- |
what he belleved Lo
aple in the worid
WAl A stalue of
I am the greatest

uas represanting
ha the 45 greate
| Chlef among
Lilmaelf, 1abelled
man in the East,

Tomorrow: Invention by Hobby.

CONT OUT, SHE'LL BE 1T RERDY

RIGHT DOWN

6E(5 1T STRAIGHTENED
OUf AND FINDS SHE
HAS GONE 10 TELL AUNT
SUE WHRTTD DOIF
BARY WAKES UP

S'MATTER POP-

@m 35

i§.

WIFE CALLS fo GEf HER, GEfS COAT AND HOLDS
SUP INTO

.

WIFE RETURNS, PUTS
AN ARM IN, CLRSPS
SHOULDER 5‘thP. EX-
CLAMS SME FOREOT 10
FIN If, AND RUNS UPSTAIRS

NOTAING HAPPENS, WIFE  WIFE AFPEARS AT LAST.
CALLING SHE'LL/BE DOWN  FUMBLES HURRIEDIY
IK A MINUTE, SHE HAD  WITH CORT 10 GEX I RIGHT

TROUBLE Wrfd HER HAIR  WAY UP 10 HOLD FOR HER

E%

WAITS, HOLDING CORT

FOR WIFE 10

\WIFE GETS INTO CONT Af
LRST, AND SAYS SHE'LL.
BE MUCH 700 WARM, H
BE(TER GE{ HER NEHT
CORT OUT, WHILE SHE'S
GET(ING A WANDNERCHIEF

(Oopyright, 1636, by The Ball Eyndical
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—-Tnmm}' Has a Hunoh!

By O ML PAYNE

OMMY AND
SKEETER,
AND THE
GOLOEN BIRL,
WITH THEIR
FRIEND, PRINCE
CALTUMAC, WHO
BELIEVES THE
BoyS 7o K&
SOOS SENT TO
HELP M GAIN
THE THRONE oF
AZTECO, HAVE
ST EMERCED
FROMN THE
SECRET ARSSASE
UNDER THE
E","’:’f&. C\'.r.—
THE SUN—

BEN WEBSTER'S GARﬂER—

INSTRUCTIO!

AT THE LITTLE SETTLEMENT OF LONE PINE \WHERE
BEN HAD LEFT THE CAR THE BONS BADE FAREWELL
T0 JAREZ THORPE BUT FIRST OBTAINED LAST MINUTE
NS FROW HIM=

fgbcumbs LIKE
, SOMEONE
e BEATING
.ﬁr h DRUMS!

On the Way

| Leuess THE

v
DISCOVERE D

WE ESCAPED,

| MUBT RETURN TO
THE TEMPLE AT
ONCE, TEXCOMAL
MAY BECOME

Vo SRAls,
=, SeElS. &
VVE A HUNCH
S HES HEADING
(NTD TROUBLELS
- b

DANES BACK TO AN
ESTATE NEAR THE CITY

‘ FOREST CONFERENCE
DISCUSSES P[llIEIES

Y
||,1 of steckmen
nference
K-:‘. L

! Onye, amslalant

Janilch I
AUPerVIs
ranger., representes the

River natiane! forest. Ohere Attena

déd axeciiived

.
L we

City Sapilary Bervice,

naul

Plicne

anny
‘Il' fuse,

ou

'I'HI'. NFBBt‘ Good-bye and Good Luck
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A TAKING THE GREAT |

TS A&

“-|F NOU BONG COME INTO MY ]
PRIVATE CAR FOR A AAOMENT
ILL GIVE BEN A LETTER TO DR
WILOVITCH S0 HE \WILL KNOW

THAT YOU REPRESENT ME -

OLD THORPIE | BUT A PRIVATE

GEE, | WAS THINKIN' THERE |
WAS MAYBE SOME BALONEY ABOUT

OAR MEANS JACK, BEN/

| AM ALSO WRITING A CHECK THAT o
WILL COVER. YOUR EXPENGES - AND U
REMEMBER, ALL| WANT IS A COWPLETE
REPORT OF JUST WHAT
THE SITUATION 15=

AT YDA
Lo LR




