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SOUMER ANG cig.

BIWOPSIE: Although Reger
Huprington-firench ks cleared
M«m!? in Frankie Derwent's mind
of sunpirion in the surdar of dlan
Careinirs, Dr, Nigholsow Kas mot.

Rogers brother, Henry Boss-

o+ Mrench, hos consenled n‘p
m :u Nicholfson's drip cure for
treaiment, and Roger and Frankile
Aave 1eied to perauade Henry'a wifs
Bylila that this would mat Be guite
the thing, without axplainizng their
munpiicton. And phe Aaa refured ta
edangpe the plan, end lefi them, eb-
wionaly in 8 hul,

Chapter 31,
DEATH
Ri.ll.i:i{ lonked at Frankis. “This
s & bit awkward,” he sald.

“Vory awkward Indesd.”

“Onee Sylvia has made her mind
ap she ean ha ohstinata na the
fovil”

“What arn we golng to do?"

They aat down agaln on the garden
weat and weont Into the matler care-
fully. Hoger agreed with Frankle
that to tell the whole story to Bylvia
would be s mistake. The hest pian,
In his oplafon, wonld be to tackle
the woctor,

“But what ars you golng to say
pxoctly 3

“1 dot't know that [ aball say much
=hitt | shall hint s good deal, At apy

rate, | agres with you about one

8Y dcarma ChmisTIE ~

and Dr. Nicholson eame hurrying
along the terrace,

"Here's tha Doctor.™ sald Sylvia
“Ha's just come. Has—han anything
happened to Henry 1"

Then ahe paw the aprawling Ngure
and uttered & ory.

Togors stepped quleckly out again
through the window, and Dr. Nichol
son thrust Sylvis Into his armas,

"Take her away,” he sald briefy.
“Look after her. Give ber soms
brandy f sho'll taks It Don't let
her sea more than you can heip”
Ho himsell stepped through the win.
dow and jolned Frankje,

He shook his head slowly. “This
In i tragle bunlnesy” b sald, “Poor
follow, So he felt he couldn't face
the muaic. Too bad, Too bad."

Ha bent over the body,
stralghtened bimself up again,

*Nothing to be done. Death mus)
hnve been lustanianeous. I wonder
if ba wroisn something first. They
usually do”

Frankle advanced (11l she stood
beslds them, A plece of paper with
a few sorawled words on It evi:
dontly froshly written, lny at Bas
sington-Mirench’s slbow. Thelr pur
port was clear enough.

then

I feel thin Is tha best way oul
[Henry Hassington-Mrench  had
weitlen]. ‘Thin fatal habit has taken
ton greal A Hold on oma for me s
fght It now. Want to do the best 1

Roger atruck the glans a heavy hlow.

thing=Hanry mustn't go to. the
Girange, Even I wo coma right out in
the apey, we've got to stop that®

“Wa glvo the whols show away If
wie o' Prankie reminded him,

"tknow, That's why we've got to
try evorything clae fAyst, Curae Syl-
via, why munat abs turn obalinate
Just at this minute?™
. "It ahown the power of the man,”
Frankie snid,

"Yeu, You know, It inclines me to
bollove that, evidence or no evl
dance. you may ba right about him
aftor all—What's that 1™

They both sprang up.

"It mounded llke s shot”
Frankie. “From ths house.”

They looled at each other, then
racod townrds the bullding. They
wont in by the Fronch window of the
drawingroom and passed through
fnte the ball, Sylvia Basalngtons
french was atanding thars, hor face
whito an paper.

“Did you hoar?"™ she sald, “
A shot—from Henry's atudy,”

HBhe sawayed, and Roger put an
arm arpund her to steady her,
Frankis wont to tha study door and
tarped tho handle,

“I's jocked.” sha sald,

“The window," sald Roger.

He dopoalted Sylvia, who wasina

sald

It was

hall-falnting condition. on a conve
nient settea and raced oul again
throngh the drawingroam, Frankis
on his hedls

They went round the house il
thoy came to the sindy window,
It wan cloasd bot they put their
faces closo 1o the ginss and poaered
In. The sun wan sotting and there

was normiel Hght—but they could
soe plainly atongh

I' ENRY BABSBINGTON:

Mranch waa I¥ing sprawled out

norons his desk. There was a buliet

W visihio fn his tample

or 1.\\| on the Aoor where
4 from his hand

imsall” satd Frankie

ok & litile”™ sald Rogar

ot the pl
Frankin ate
iy did wo

Mo Massington Mranch

oan for Syivin=8y¥ivia and Tommy.

Goa bless You both, ‘my dears.

Forgive ma.

Frankle fell & lump rine ln hor
(hiront,

"We mustn't touch anything,”
sald Ur. Nioholson. “Thore will bave
to be an inguent, of courae. We must
ring up the pollce™

In obedlonce to lWls  gesture
Frankle went towards the door.
Thoen whe stoppod.

“The key's not in the loek,
nald.

“No! Porhaps it's In Hlx pocket.”

He knplt down, Investigating dell
céntoly, From the dend man's coal
pothat ho drow out a key, He teled it
In"the logk and It Attesd Togethar
they pasaed ont Into the hall, Dr,
Nicholson went stralghi to the tale
phone,

Frankls, hor knoes dhaking under
her, felt suddenty slek.

" whe

["ll ANKLIE rang up Boliby about an
hour Inte

*1n that II!;uIiIna.' Hallo Bobhy
—Hhave you heard what has happen:
ad? Yon have? Quick, wa must meet
somawhaore, Early toomorrow morn
g would ba bost, I think I stroll
ot hefore breakiast, Say alght
o'tlock—1the same plnce we met to
day.”

She rang off ax Bobby uttersd his
third respectful “Yen, your lady
ship.” for the baneft of any carlous
tars,

Hobby arrived at the rendesvaus
frst, bt Frankis did not keep him
walting long laoked pale and
uppat

“Hullo, Dobby, tat't It awful? 1
wasn't able to alesp Inst night™

"L haven't heard any daalls™ sal)
Bobby. “Jus| that Mr, Bassington.
firanch bad shot himself. That's
right, | supposa®

ghe

him T] M 10 Agmea Lo
a course of treatmsent, and he had
safld he I sups
pose. ] ve falled
him. He  locked
tha o A ¥ worde on a
W shat him
We—il's

tamarcew
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SEATTLE. March
| Tn Holt, Portlana puiysician, was at a |
loas today to establish a motive for |
the sulcide of his son,

Holt,

premedic student,

The

medicine to mix his own death po-

tiom early yesterday., He 18fl & non-
|ton|.mul‘lll‘u1=a note for his rooming

ta the polls d
mb:‘ ¢ police and prepared for a no\wl THE WORL

D AT ITS WORST

L

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

louse landiady. making her o potify

|I. 1 coroner and Dr. H. H. Dizxon of
Portland so Dizon would infonm his
parenta,

=== =
Bunueville Goes Ahead

BONNEVILLE, March 0. —{AP)—|

Weather gave s go-ahedd sigral |

cold of previous weeks had alowed '
up progress on the huge project but |
improved weather conditions In the'
past faw days krought s resumption
aof full-tims construdtion work. |
,——

M5 porsonal attention given to all
waAtch repeirs, factory siyle workman-
shilp. reasonably priced and thaorough-
i¥ gustantesd. Jno, W Johnson.

caused his aon to take s Jife.

On Soup Dlet

CHICAGO, Marc: 10 —(AP)—Twp
yoting men beio up aonasl Loesio
Robert . | Michses] had no money. Aanoyed, oby
23, University of Waahington ! Mt him, Later Michael felt for hl
| 850 set of bridge work, It was miles-
youth used his knowisdge of | ing. Unable to find it In & carefu
| search of the vicinlty, he sppenled

10—(AP) Dr. E
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

Reg. U. B, Pal. Of1.

THE NEXT GREAT COMPOSER To

Becond anly 1o Qreat

tral Normay was one o As the frontler moved
lomers st sea during t he badgora wora driven be-
&3 far as the number of s exoppt for . parta

soncernn

ahips

Dediruction of o pern are not found |
by belilgorents durin "u weatern plalns.
oot Narway B31 vessela it seoms, Wisconsin got

340,000 gross tonnsge. Twy T nkkname, '"“The Badger State”
dreéd ‘meh were killed In the sinklog Schubert was | not from the badgers that lived !!:EM.:
of thoso ;u;u to dle u; e of early day minesa who
chlef huval power of v 24 in2i ts during sevene win-
un!‘uu lnat about = 1424 'ar- Por reason ihry were called
alilps—2 4TO B ers, & name which eventually was
Oross tonnage loat by hwr totaled 7.- Belore the settiement of the farm od to anyone living in Wiscons
1 B (00, alaied, sin |
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JUST AS YoU FINISH CLEANING
AND SWEEPING -THE WITCHEN
JUNIOR. APPEARS WITH HIS FRIENDS
To 5RY THEY'RE THIRSTY AND CAN THEY
COME IN AND GET A DRINK OF WATER_~
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S'MATTER POP-

Bv . M. PAYNE

RICHMOND, LS., 15
MORE THAMN Y MILES
FRoM RICAMOND, L5 A
w P |ETTER S0 ED
COULD BE DELIVERED IO EITHER
LNION OF H AFRICA
OR UN(TED STPTES
OF AMERICP in

BEETHOJEN% FuMEﬁaL IM 182'1

“Po?, 1 CouLd
Go on EATIN
C AnE-
FoReveR

fhse0 B Topsl © THE
T SReaT ConDEER T0 OF ~

DIE whs GCHUEEHT/

Briy

ain, T ng they wore sabundant in

nnd 11]1 own 't‘\

hatlgers wére as far epat aa s

SIMME ALL THE
TEsT oF e

'TAILSPIN TOMMY—The Golden Girl Walks Into & Trap!

By HAL FORREST

rL., MY HILE
MANVAGED TO IN THE
CoNVEY TO TEMPLE
PRINCE CAULTUNK OF THE
THE IMRORTANCE SN ==+
OF MARCHINY G TEXCOMAC,
AT ONCE aN 7O THE MisH
THE TEMFLE ORIEST, AND
OF THE SUN, HIS CONORTS,
WHERE THE AWA T THE
GOLLEN GIKL AFPPRCACH
D BONE I/Y OF THE
ANSWER TO GSOLDEN
4 E8ONG SIGNAL E/RE—
AT THE HEAD oF

THE AZTE C
La:-?,-"‘.i'.'czc-: 70/ 24 . T \

TrCIOES FOfuatrn B LRt ¥ T S fratiain et

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—What the Hunter Saw

P AH-H!-.- SHE
APPROACHES !

By EDWIN ALGER

WHAT'D YOou SEE IN

| GAW GOMETHIN' MO LIWIN ]| AND WHILE THE BOVS LISTENED

THE SHADOW BEIN' EVER SET EYES ON BEFORE | | BAGERLY, LACEY REYMOLDS YLD
MOUNTAING 7 HI& STORY—

| WAS ABOUT
TO BED DOWM
FOR. THE NIGHT

WHEN A STRANGE
STAR, MOVIMG

PLNEXT THING | KNEW 1T WAS COMIN'
TOWARD ME AN THE GROUNMD SO PLUMS
RAPID | FIGGERED | COULDNT DUCK 1T,

A=Y

T THING | KNEW IT WAS HERE, AN’
| WAS ©0 SCARED | HGSERED | WAS A
GONER FOR GURE./ “




