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SAYNOPKIKR: Robby Jovea and
Fraukia Derwenl ore satrocting in-
fasmation  from Molra Nicholson
which mokes (Aem think thot after
all Moira's hushand, wsl  Roper
figaninglon-Treneh, murdeored Alan
Carslalre, Frankie o o guest ot the
l!l:nln_fln!l-.‘:"rmr.'h:m and Haliby (o
prefending (o ' be Hawkine, her
chaudeur, Atill, thera (s the maotter
o{ the ehanped photogranh which
wtill painte (oward Rager. Moirn
axks, unespeciediy, why they don't
asl Roger himaelf about {f,

Chupter 28
FRESH START
FOR A moment the bold slmplielty
of the guestion quite took thelr
areaths awny. Both Frankls and
Robihy started to spesk at once,
“That's lipossible — ™ began
Bobby, Just as Frankie said, "That
would never do,”
Then they bath stopped dead as tha
posaibilities of tha idea sank in.
“You see,” sald Moira eagerly, *1
do undersiand what yon mean. It
does seem as though Roger muat
bave taken that photograph. But [

don't ballsve for ons moment that ha
plished Alan over, Why should hae?
He didn't sven know him. They'd
only met pnce—at lunch down here.
They'd naver come acrom each other

8y JGAI'H_A CH"-’-""’!

It 1t was Nicholson, I don't yot see
the motive. Was Carstairs on tha
track of Nicholson as the head of &
dopa gang? Or {a your new lady
friend the motive for the murder?”

“It might he both' suggested
Boblsy.

“Now that !z a possibility,” sald
Frankie. “Bul tha first thiog is te
make sure about Roger Bamsington:
french, The only thing we've got
ngainat bim In the photograph busk
oesa. If he can clear that up satls
faatarily—"'

“You'ra golug to tackle him on
the subject? Frankle, s that wisal
If he Is the rllialn of the plece it

our hand,”

“Not quite—mnot the way 1 ahall de
it If he can explain the photcgraph
then he may ba a very valuabls ally.”

“Haw dp you mean, Frankls1*

“My dear, your little friend may
be un emotional scaramonger whe
likes to exaggerate, but supposing
that her husband really wants te
get rld of her and marry Byivia
Don't ¥ou realize that in that case
Honry Bassington.Mrench I8 in mor
tal danger toa? At all costs, wa've
got to pravent Kis halng aenl ta the
Grange, And at present, Hoger Bas
singtondfrench s on  Nicholson'
alde”

In any way. Thero's no motive.”

“Good for you, Frankle" mal¢

ot

Frankle,

"“Then who did push him over?
wked Frankls bluntly,

A mhndow erosed Aolra's face, I
lon't know," ahe sild constraluedly.

“Look here™ sald Bebby, “Do you
olnd I0 1 tell Friokle what you told
ne? About what you're afrald of?"

Moirn turned her head away. "It
rou lke, But It sounds so molodra
matle and hysterical. | can't bellave
It mysalf this minute”

And fudeed the bald statemiant,
mnds dnemotionally (n the open ale
i the qulet English eounteyalde, did
toem curlously Iacking 1o reality.

Molra got up abruptly. *1 realiy
tanl I've boen terribly silly, she sald,
har Hp trambling. “Please don't pay
My atepition 1o what | eald, Mr
Tones It wan just—nerves. Atnyway,
[ niunt be golng now, Goodibye”

Bhe moved rapldly away. Bolby
sprang up to follow her, but Frankla
pushed him Armly back. ‘

“Siny there. idiot, leave this to|
me

She went rapldly off after Molra.
She returnnd a few minutes Intar,

“OWALL" guerted Dobhy anxlously,

"That'n all right | ealmed ber
fown. Now that you're not ham.
perad hy her boalng hore, tell ma all
sbont 10"

Buml\ did so. Frankie |lstened
attentively, Than she sald:

"1t fite In with two things, Plrst
of all, § came back just now Lo fnd
Nicholson holding both Sylvia Bas
sogtonfrench's hands—and didn't
he look daggors at me!" !

“What's the senond thing ™ asked
Nabhy,

“Oh, fust an Inejdont, Syivia de |

poribed Bow Molra's photograph bad
mude & great Inipresslon on some
ptranger who hid eome He Louse,

‘arstalps

Depend upon i, 1t
J aph. Mrs

e o And
s, Dt you know,

whera Nltho!

thut sxplains how he

put whetw whi

"Well, snlncidences da happan

n thar it |*

Hohby quistly, “Go atisad with sour
plan."

RANKIE got up ta go, hut before

departing she paused for a mo-
ment.

“Ian't It odd ™ she pald. *Wo seem
somehow to have got In botween the
covers of a book, We're (n the middle
of yomeons alse'n story, I's & fright
fully queer fecling."

1 know what you mean” sald
Bobby. "There s sometlilng ratlel
uneauny about It 1 sahould call 1t a
play rather than a book. [t's as
though we'd walked onto the stage
In the middle of the second act, and
we haven't really got parts in the
play at all, but we have to pretend
avd what makes 1t so frightfully
bard s that we haven't the falntest
Idea what the fiest act was about,”

Frankio nodded eagerly. *I'tn not
aven sure |Ua the second act—1 think
It's more ke tha third. Robby, I'm
slire wo've got to go back a long way

< Abd we've got to ba qulek be
pouse | fancy the play Is frighttally
nonr the Ooal ourtaln."”

“With  corpses  strow aviry-
whare,” antd Hobby. "And what
brought us loto the show woas n reg
niar cue—five words, quite meaning
less as far as wao are concertod.”

“Why didn't they ask Evana?™
Ien’t It odd. Bobby, that though wa've
tound out a good deal, and more and
more charactera conie lnto the thing,
wo naver gel any nearer (o the mys
terfous Evans™

“I"va got an idea about Evane. I've
a fosling that Evans doesn'l really
matter at all—that allhough hae's
been the atarting polnt as It were, I
Blmsaif be's protinhly quite unessen
tal It will be like that story of

Walls' whoran pr 11t & marvel
loas palaca or tan 1 the Yomt
laved, And L was fin

nre was just omo Hitle thing

ol S0 he mald, "Take 1t

AWARY and the thing was actually
the tomb jtself
Somatimes” waid Frankle ||
nt 10y st Kvana
n EWd mr o n ]
1 v i vards tha
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For further proof address the author, inclosing & stamped envelope for raply.
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Btrange as It seems, the United
Stutes president who served the|
shortest torm in office, zove an in-
augural addross Jonger than what ol‘l
any presidant before him or sinoe,
Prealdent Willlnm  Henry Harrison's
nddreas. upon taking office was 8478
words Jong, Yet Harrison was in of- |
floa only ‘one month. He died on
April 4 following his inauguration on |
March 4.

Whshington, By conteust, gave Wil
Inaugural address only 184 words long |
whon he wook office for his soeond
torm.

Bamue] F. B. Morse, intentor of the
eleciric telegruph code. was not an
electrielan, inventor, of tven experi-
manlar by prafession, He was sty art-
ist, accompliahed in soulpture and es-
petinlly In pottralt painting. He hadg
A londness for jelsurely study of npat-
bt
ndded elecericity to

ural  philosophy  and chsmistey,
iong beforw he

| Iila hohbles and before stlence, mther

Lhan art, beeame his chief occupu-
tlon, Morse wan so successful at por-
tralts that he could not meet the
demand for his waork,

Hn mttained N AR K
professor of the lterty the nris
of deatgn at the University of the
City of Rew York and in 1824 he or-
Bhnlued whint W now  the National
Achdrmy of Dealgn  He Was {ta Tt

He HeLD OFFICE ONLY

ONE MONTH, TAE SHorEsT
TERM OF PNY' L), %.PRESIDENT

e

ISUBURBIN HEIGHTS
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THE BOY5 DID A 600D BUSINESS DURING THE
HEAVY THAW BY TURNISHING BOXES ON WHICH
10 CR0SS THE BIG PUDDLE AT THE STRTION,

- 7

THE LAST BOX NEVER BEING PUT \N PLACE

UNTIL “THE CUSTOMER HAD PAID HI5 NICKEL

(Copyright. 1836, by The BeTl Byndicate, Inc.)
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president,
OO,

holding the office for 18

Hin studies in eloctricity wora prob-
ably prompted by his friendship with
Prof. J. Freeman Dank, who Isctured
on the plectro-mngoet at tha uni-
varsity, In 1832, at the nge of 41
and with s successful art career ale
ready wall rounded out, he concsived
the lden for the Morse talegraph. For

| ¥emrs after Its. perfoction he valnly |
sought fnancial supporti—but when
It was given him by the U. 8. gov-
emmant. and the

tinn wsE proven

org ans  throughout the world
hepped honors on the Inventor

Tomorrow: Taste Wherr There Is
No Taste,
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SABOUT A DAY AND
A HALF-WE HAVE
TO GO ON FOOT THE

LAST FIFTEEN
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| DOC KILOVITCH, WILL ROLL

Y SENT UG, BY ? L

| SPOSE THIS GLIY, g

DOWN THE RED PLUSH CARPET | 7
TO GREET US WHEN HE ) —
KNOWS OLD AIAK THORPE )
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* J AT VEAST LD
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A OFTION ON
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Seprvith TR b The Bell Braiies

/| HOPE GO, BUT | \
{ GUESS WE'LL KNOW
GOON ENOUGH
WHEN WE GET

Trods Mack Rar © 3 Pui Oftus
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JSGAY, YOU
/AT HOLDIN

OTHIN BACK,,
ARE YU,

"OF COURSE \M

NOT-IVE TOLD
NOU EVERYTHING
MR THORPE TOLD

=/ TDONT KNOW, ONLY

] | GOT A FUNNY FEELIN
I\ ABOUT THIS WHOLE
7 TRIP, BEN=




