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BYNOPEIR: Now Frankis Der-
went end Bobly Jones have an en-
trely waw lead rn Hl:]l affort ta find
the murderer of dilan Carsicirs.
They believa he la Dr. Nicholsonm,
and Nobby 12 getting ready, cif (e
siament. o climb in a aecand-stary
windnw af the docior’s house in fhe
belief that thol worthy also hos
dons sway whh Al wife. And
Frankis has learved that the will
of the wealthy Mr, Bavage was
guenr, that a beautiful womaon Ag-
wred In (¢, and thol Alan Carafairs
had taken a hand in Aelping (he rel.
atives the beautiful Mra, Templeton
had bilked.

Chapter 36
BLOW IN THE DARK

N ANOTHER minute Bobby was
gwarming up the trea. All went
well and he was Just stretching out
his hand to take a grip of the win-
dow ladge when an ominous crack
cama from tha branch he was on,
and the next minute the bough had
ennpped and Bobby was pitchforked
head-first {tto & clump of hydrang,
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thare—could thers ba & connsction
between them?

Frankle and Dr. Nicholion re
milned behind aftar the othsr peo
ple departed, the Coraner having
shaken hands with Sylvia acd ut
tarad & fow words of sympathy,

“I think thers are some letters fo1
you., Frankle dear” mald Bylvia
“You won't mind If 1 leave you now
and go and lls down. IUs all boey
so0 awful"”

Frankls turned to Roger, “"Roger
Bohby's disappaared.”

“Disappeared 1

Frankle explained in a fow rapld
words,

“1 don't |lke the sound of It* sald
Roger alowly,

Frankle's haart sank. “You don
think—1"

“Oh! it may be all right, but—
Sh, hera caomes Nicholson.”

The Doctor entered the room with

bushes below, which fortunataly
broke bis fall.

The windaw of Nicholson's study
wan farther along on the same side
of the house. Bobby heard an ex-
glamation in the Doctor’s voles, and
tha window was fung up., Hobby,
rocovering from the Nrat ahock of
his fall, bolted across a dark patch
of shadow (nto the pathway leadine
to the little door, Ha went a short
way along it, then dived iInto the
bushes.

He heord the aound of volees and

uin nplanlens tread, He was rubbing
bls hands<ogether and smiling.

“I'hat went off very well” he
said. “Vary well indeed. Dr. David
son was most tactinl and conmider
ate. Wa may counlder oursslvar
very lucky to have had him as our
loeal Coroner.”

“A good ntage performance, Io
tact,” sald Frankie In a hard voles

Nicholson looked at ber o wor
rrise,

“1 know what Lady Frances l»
feeling,” sald Roger. *I feel the
same., My brother was murdered,
Dr. Nicholson.*

saw lighis moving nesr the trampl
and broken hydrangeas. Bobby kept
atill and hald his breath, They might
comae along the path. If s, fnding
tha door open, thay would probably
conclnda that the intruder bad es
caped  that way and would not
prosecute the:ssarch further.

Howaver, the minutes passed, and
dobidy ecame, Presently Bohby
heard Nicholson's volce ralsed o a
guestion. He did not hear the words
but bha heard an anawer given In
s honrse, rather uneducated voice.

“All presant and correct, sir. I've
been the ronnds."

The sounds gradually died down,
the lights disappsared. Hvaryone
spamed to have raturned to the
houge.

Very ccutionsly Bobhy came out
of his hiding place. Ho emarged onto
the path listening. ALl was still. He
took ® slep or two towards the
house,

And then out aof the darknass,
something struck him on the back
of the nack. Ha fell torward , . . into
darknans.

N FRIDAY morning the grosn
Bontley drew up outalde the
Statlon Hotel at Ambledaver,
Fronkio had wirnd Bobby that she
wonld be required to give avidonce
at the Inquest on Henry Basalngton
franal and wonld eall In at Amble
dever on the way down from Lon
don. 8he had had no reply.
"Mr. Parker, miss?’ anid the
clork, “I don't think thers's any

He dld mot see, as Frankis did,
ths startled axprassion that sprang
inta the Doctor's eyes.

*l mean what 1 say,” sald Roger,
lnterrupting Nicholson as he was
about to reply. “The criminal
brutes who fnduced my brother to
become & slave to that drug mar
dered him Just as truly as f they
had struek him down.”

His angry eyes looked stralght in
to the Doctor's.

“l moan to get aven with them,”
he sald,

Dr. Nicholson shook his head sad:
1y.

“l cannot say 1 disagres with
you," he sald.

DEAS were whirling through
Frankie's head — one idea in
partienlar.

"It ean't be she was suying to
haraslf, "That would bs too mon-
strous. And yet—his whole alibl de
ponda on her word. But in that
cnso—"*

Bho ronsed Liorself to find Nichol
son speaking to hor,

“You came down by car, Lady
Frances? No nccldent this time?”

Frankia folt sha simply hatad that
nmile,

“No,” ahe sald. ™I think It's »
pity to go in too much for accldenta

~don't you?"

Sho wondered whather sha had
Imagined It, or whather his syallds
really flckered for A moment.

“Parhaps your chauffeur drove
you this tima?"

"My chauffsur,”

goentleman of that pname pping
here, but U'll see”

Ho roturned & fow minutes Iater,

“Come hera Wednesday svening,
miny, Loft hin big and sald he
mightn't ba fo il late. Hin bag's
atill hora hmt ha hasn't besn back
to fetch It

Frankle felt suddenly rather alck,
Sha alutched At n tabls for support.

“Feellng bad, miss? the man in
quired.

Frankls shook bher head. “It's all
right,” ahe managed to say. “Ha
dldn't leave aoy monsage?”

“Thera's a telegram come for
him" he sald, “That's atl”

“IVe all right” she sald, and
getilog into the Bantley she drove
BWar,

Why had Bobby not returned to
the Station Hotel? There conld be
only two rensons. Either he was on
the trafl—and thst trall had taken
hith away somawhore; or else—or
olss somaething bad gone wrong.

She wos boing an (dloi—Imagin:
ing things. Of courss Bobby wan all
right. Ho was oti the trall—that was
all—em'the trall,

But why, asked snolher voles,
badn't he sent her & word of reas
surance?

The ingueat pasnsed ke s dream.
Roger waa thare, and Sxivia—look:
ing quite beautiful in her widow's
woedn,

The procesdings wera very tact
fully conducted. The Hassington-
firenches ware popular locally and
svoryihing wan dope to spars the

s 4 the window and the
of the dsad man. The thing
dyver in no time, and the
verdiet was glven ns “Suleids while |
of unsound mind™ Ths “aympa
thotic™ verdict, as Mr. Spragge had |
callod it
The twd avanls o etod them |
selves in Frankie ). Teo sul|
eldng “whils of trsaund mind,” Was |

“has disa ad,
heading for the Grange.”

Nlcholson ralsed his ayelirows,

“Really? Have I—nome attraction
in the kitehen?

“At any rate that {s whers bha was
Inst soen” sald Frankie,

"You sound quite dramatle” sald
Nicholson, “Posslbly you ars pay
Ing to0 much attention to loeal gos
sin*

Ha paused. His volce altered
slightly in tona, “1 have even had a
story brought to my ears that my
wife and your chanffaur bad been
saan talking together down by the
river,”

“In thet 1L thought Frankie. “In
he golng to pratend that his wife
has ron off with my chaufour®"

Aloud ahe sald, “Hawkina is quite
ahovae ths averags chauffeur.™

"So 1t peamn.” anld Nicholson. He
turned to Roger. “1 must ba golog.
Bellove me, all my sympathles are
with you and Mrs, Bassington-
firanch.*

Rogar want out into the hall with
bim. Frankie followed. On the hall
tabla wers A coupla of lattars ad.
dressed to her. One was & blll. The
other was In Bobby's bandwriting.

Nigholson and Roger were on the
dooratep.

Sha tors It open.

Dear Frankis, [wrota Bobhy)

I'm on the trall at st Follow
me a8 woan ks possihle ta Chipping

Bottarton, You'd betler come by

train an t by car. The Bentiey
i toa 0 b T

too gend, b

:i‘m [
alled Tudar

bl

[Ners fe

e ] Have you

1 clear? Dan't tall anyona

was haavlly unﬁa.—lhm!‘

Bobbr,

Frankls crushad tha |stter e
cltedly tn the palm of her band,

P18 dgarke Cheiaia)

{Coppeinhi 104

Frankls fphis desparaisly, e
merrow, againil Impassible odde.
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\Whe FED BY THAREE CiTiEs =
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FPUNCTURTION
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F-13-30  matenht Bratiesia, o

When Timothy Dexter wrote his
bast-salling book, “A Pickls for Know- |
Ing OQnon,™ he negincted to punctuais
{t at all. The only Mot of punctus-
tion wap the capital I that ha genor-
cualy sprinkled through it, The first
edition aold out Immediately, and
three other edltions wera later sold.

Aefore the second was printed, how- | ?ﬂ-?;m.
—lE

ever, friends of Dexter complalned
that hs should have had some kind
of punctuation In his book.

Dexter compliod, but mther thap
revisa the whole pook, he merely wdd-
ed 4 page In the back of the hook and |

on It printed several lines of commas | |
« and perlods, together with a supply

of semi.calons, colons, exclamntion
painta and question marks. In & pote

publishad with thin strange array of | §

| punotustion marks, Dexter dirpcted
them,
to the corner of a sugar cube, the

you smear elgarntia aphas on the oor- |
ner of the cube befors applylng the |
mateh, the augar will take fire rend- |
ly.

)
PLLTHE

ANGTHER BREAD,
O THE THIRD-

of Magnesiz,

Miror,

i

caM Youl laNiTe A
CUBE OF Gu&hg WITH
B, MPBTCH

JusT RUB CIGBRET PEHES
ON ONE CORNER

KBTE WoN THE SUNBRIAR
HBNDICRP BT SARKTOGS,
BND A PURSE OF £12,00
B RUNNING PLL ALONE
AROUND THE TRACK 1

his resders to use the marks wher- | |
ever they thought the text neaded |
|1

It you apply, the flama of & mateh ||

. |sugar will turn black snd melt. but | {
It will not eatch on fire. If. however. | §

WRIGLEY'S
ADDS

Themosaticles, the Creck, Banned

| trom his countsy tn the fifth centiry

B. 0. was taken in by King Artax-
erxes of Pera Minted gover-
nor of ‘Magne
rayal
alde

srnot with wine, another had to sup-
ply him with bread snd a third was
directed to give him meat.

Tamortow: ‘The Golden Drink of
Death
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JUST ONE MORE

By GLUYAS-WILLIAMS

EYES PLETE OF COOKIES
WISTFULLY, HAVING AL-
READY HAD HI5 QUOTA

STATIONS HIMSELF RE-
HIND MOTHER'S CHAIR.
AND STARTS WHISPER -
IN6 MRY HE HAVE JUsT
IS ONE?

TRIES 10 CATCH MOTHER'S  MOTHER SHRMES HEAD,
EYE 10 PLEAD FOR OnE
MORE , MOTHER BEING
VERY BUSY WiTH HERL

BUESTS

MOTHER, WHO 1S BUSY

TALKING, MURMURS HE'S
HAD ENOUGH. STARTS A
LONG ACCOUNT OF HAVING  MOTHER, STILL BUSY,
ONLY HAD THREE

(Copyright, 1836, by The Bell Byndicate, Inc.)

DECIDES THAT PosSESSION
15 NINE PDINTS IN A CASE
LIKE THI5, AND SELEC(S

A CODRIE '

WHICH MAY MERN NG,
OR'DON'T BOTHER ME
Now, DEAR!

[0\

DECIDES I1'5 FAIR TO

hSSUME THAT SILENCE
LENDS ASSENT, AND
RETIRES, MUNCHING

COORIE

AND THEY WERE SMALL
AND HE'S STILL HUNGRY,
50 CAN'Y HE,PLERSE?

DOESNY AHAWER

G4
_-.'\__“_) \..rft.fa:ﬁ'il

S'MATTER POP-

By C M PAYNE

h S - | -

PROCEED W ITH

ALL “THIS
INTERRUPTION
)

T

TAILSPIN TOMMY—The Treacherous Texcomac!

By HAL FORREST

HE WQICKED

EMPEROR,
POPOESTWATL ,
18 DEAD-SLAIN
LY AN ARROW) ,
IN THE SAME
MANNER THAT HE
HAD PLANNED T
DISFOSE OF /S

THER, PRNVCE
mg;z,ch, THE
RGHTFUL HE/R
TO THE THEONE OF
AZTECO, CATUMAC
I8 Now Avne- 8UT
WILL HE KEEP M/S
LRONMASE TO SAVE
OLIR FRIENDS P-

L0 THE RUGGED TRAIL WITH NIGHT CLOSING
EAST UPON THEM, HURRIED THE TWO BOVG
AND BRIAR - NET, EVEN THOUGH THEY

WERE A MILE FROM THEIR GOAL, THEIR

THE NEBBS —Just a Big Guy

QOMING WAS KNOWN /
) ANCTHER W2

THE SECRET PASSAGE OUT OF
HERE?--COMMAND HIM TO LEAD

= e SAYS HE

WILL SHAW THE WAN-\F
A YOU SWEAR NENER TO
SLREVEAL THE 75%
LAHEREABOUTS £5:7 #

: O5

PASSAGE -
OPEN--DO0 T
You UNDEDR- ¢/

TeEW WM | 7 s#see ceqye 4
AGREE! THE DoCRwAY--5
— 7O THE Jf\ﬁ:{?'
\
b

¥ PERHAPS WHEN HE-NQ, NO/
| THERE ARE TWO OF THEM/
B PERMAPS WHEN THEY REACH

THE WALK OF THE ECHOES |

LIGSEN/ DIDJA

HEAR IT? \T'S

ALL AROUND
us s

oo/

| SURE

\Tls aAYING |
DEATH, CRIP/ /

BEN 16 THAT
VOICE SAMIN/
WHAT | THIMK

Re 801

-I‘; WELL, VM BASW

KNOCK ME OFF

ACAIN _ TWEY S 1\

HEBS




