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BYNOPEIS: Convineed that Dr.
Nicholson i the murderer of dlan
Cargtatra, Bobby Joner and nkia
Derident delerming to grove their
eaas, Dut Hobby (s crgcked on the
head wiile exploring  Nichalson's
place, and Fronkis, poming fo Tu-
der Collage OAI pl'no Hamer{on in

pouse tp o letter purperiedly
from EBobby, ix ehloraformed. They

lt;unn. h'lrh:umli of

them that ke plans Lo arrasge an
“aceident™ I.‘h'illﬁ will kil ’:\c-
both. Froankis says tha! Roper
J!;m‘lnyroa-mmh knowa where
the in,

Chapler 38
INSPIRATION

TICHOLSON wos silent for a
moment. Then ha sald, “A good
bluff—but 1 call IL*

Ha turped (o the door

"What about your wils, you
swino?™ erisd Bobby, “Have you
murdered her too?

“Molra s still allve,” naid Nichol
non. “How muoch longer she wiil re-
wain #o, 1 do oot really koow, It
depetids on clreumstances.”

Ho made them s mocking litle
bow.

“Au revolir,” he mald. *You may
snjoy talking the matter over. I
shall not gag you unless IL becomen
pecesenry, Any ocally for help and
I return and deal with the mat-
tar.

*A good blufft—but |

He went out and closed aod
locked the door behind him.

"In books there’s nlways an
elavanth-hour rescus,’ sald Frankls
& laat, trying to speak bhopafully.

“Tha whols thing's so Impossl
blo sald Bobby an though plend.
ing with someone, "So fantastie, 1
winh an eleventh:-hor rescue were
porslble, but I can't see who's go-
ing to rescun us. Frankle, do you
know what apnoys mao most abiout
this bunsioons?"

"No. Whatr?

“That even now, when we'rs go-
ing to be hwled lnto the next
world wo still don't know  who
Evaoa 0"

“Lot's ask him," sald Frankle.
“You know—a last-minute boon. I
agrea with you that 1 almply can't
dls without having my curlosity
patlafied.”

There was a ailonce, thea Bobby
said, “I've got you into an awful
mens, Frankis"

“Dh, that's all right. You
eouldn't have kept mo out. | wanted
to come In. Bobby, do you think
be’ll really pull it oft? Us, | mean.™

“Pm terribly afrald he will He's
a0 damnably eMelont.”

“Bobby, do sou bellova now that
it wan he who killed Hepry Bas-
alngton Mrench ™

“IEI were possible—"

*It is posalble, granted one
thing--that  Byivin  Basslogton-
ffranch Is in It too™

“Frankiel™

“7 KNOW, 1 was just a» horrified
when the idea otéuried to me.
But 1t fAte, Why was Sylvia a0
donse abour the morphin? Why did
sha resist so ohntinately when we
wanted her to send Her hashand
pomewhera alse Inatead of ithe
Grange? And then she was In the
housoe whan the shot was Ored—"
“Hhe might have done It hersell™
SOh, o 3
“You, abe might. Aod then have
given the key of the ptudy to Nichol
pon to put 10 Heary's pocket”
*It's all crazy.,” sald Frankie in a
nopelean  voloa "Like lboking
through a dlatorting mirror. There
pught to he me way ol telling
etitninalp—aynbrows or ears or

sprelyl™

*My God!" oried Bobbdy. .«
“TWhat Is 111 .

who came hers just now!"

was it then?"

given me the clus, When 1 was

ning through the window 1 specially
notleed his ears—the lobes are
joined to his face. But this man to-
night—his ears weron't Nke that”

“But what does 1t mean?" Fraokie
askad hopelesaly.

“This {8 & very clever actor Im-
personsting Nicholson.”

YBut why—and whe could it be?"

“Bassiogton:firench,” breathed
Bobby. “Wa spotied the right man
at the beginning and thon—like
(dlots, we went astray after red
herriogs

“Bobby, rou're right. Hs was the
only person thare when | taunted
Nicholson about aceidents.”

“Then it really In all up.® sald
Bobby. “I've stlll bad a kind of
anoaking hope that possibly Roge:
Basainglonffrench might nose or
otr trall by some miracle. But no
the game's up, Frankie™

An he finished speaking there »

call It sald Rager.

a sound ovarhoad, The next minute,
wilh a terrific crash, a heivy body
fell through the akylight,
It was too dark to see anything
“What the dovil—" began Bobby
From amjdst & plle of broken
glngs & voloe spolee,
“B-B-BBobihy" 1t sald,
fWell, I'm damned,” sald Bobby.
“It'a Badger!"

HERE whs not & minute to be
lost, Already sounds could be
henrd on the foor belaw,

“Qulek, Budgor, you fooll™ sald
Bobhy. “Pull obe of my ahoss off.
Don't argue or ask questions! Haul
it oft pomaliow, Chuck It down o
the middle there and crawl under
that hed. Qulck—1 tell you'

The key turned, Nicholson—the
psendo *Nicholson — stood In the
doorway, candle in band.

Ho saw Hobby and Frankle as he
had Ieft thom, but in the middls of
the finor was a plle of broken glass
and 1o the middls of the broken
glass wan n nhoe

“Yery clover, my young friend,”
he sald drily. ‘Extremely acrobat
fe,"”

the ropes that bound him and ted
& congle of extra knots. He lodked
at bim onrlously.

*1 wish | knaw how you managed
to throw that boot through the aky
Hght. It ssams almost Ineredible
A touch of the Houdinl about you
my friend.™

He looked at them both, up at the
broken akylight, then shrugging his
shoulders ha laft the room.

“Qulek, Badgor.”

Badgar erawled ont from undet
the bed. He had a pocket-knifs and
with Ita ald ha soon cot the ather
twn free.

“I'nat's  botter,* wald Bobby,
ptratohing himsalf, “Whew! I'm stift
Well, Frankie?™ What about our
friand Nleholson ™

*You'rs right,” aald Frankie *1t'p
Moger Bassington-fretch. Now that
I know he's Roger plaving the part
of Kicholson, 1 can ses It Bur it's
A pratly good performance all the
same™

(Copimrghs PRIRI0 YA, A paida Chrdetia)

The thres do a Jitile tablesiurn.
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PANGBORN PLANNING
NON-STOP HOP FOR
RUSSIA NEXT JUNE

5 Preea

s ahil

Fort, N J, early peat monta,

The flight will enable me to com-
pitte mrranigements for refusling dur-
Ing my round-the-worid non-stop

n b olate this gy ‘e 30 year
old pllor sald ¥ had 10 make
a trip to Rusis wywar. 1 may s
well Ity to lmngth & diatance
rened

1 o
edity, 1
Atiywhers
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For further proof sddress tho atithor, Ineloslog & stamped envelope for reply. Reg. U. 8 Pat 0f,

“Frankie, that wasn't Nicholson
“Hava you gons quits mad? Who
“l don't know—but [t wam't
Nicholson. All aloog 1 felt there
was something wropg—but couldn't
spot it. aod your saying ‘ears’ bas

watchlug Nicholson the other eve-
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THE KING OF ENGIAND
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e ¢iRsT PHONOGRAPH
DEMONSTRATED IN RUSSID
Wn 9&c&oaﬁza%%n
cﬁm}emm‘! PLAYED A
RECORD OF KIRLOFFS FA

BlLES,
BANNED BY CENSORS 5O YEARS PREVIOUSLY.,

OPERATOR WhS FINED
m?%:r 1N JAIL 3 MONTAS w
) -

ROULT squiDs
VARY IN SIZE FROM

ONE INCH 10 T5 FEETw

 CONTRARY

m

FINGER AT HIM

OBSERVES MOTHER AND AUNTS
COMING INTD NURSERY 10 SEE
WAY HE DIDN'T WANT HIS MK AND SERIDUS

BUT THE AUNTS -THINK HE 15

MERELY NAUEHTY, AND THEY
ALWAYS LODK FUNNY WHEN THEY THEIR HEADS SENDS MIM IN-
HWE THEIR SCOLDING FACES ON

AND ONE OF THE AUNTS 15
BETTING, PLAYFUL, TALKING
BRBY TALK AND SHAKING HER

CaNMT HELP SMILING BECAUSE
THEY ALL LOOR SO SOLEWMN

(v 2

IN FACT THE S1BHT OF THEM
STANDING AROUND SHARING

10 GRALES OF LAUGHTER

DOESN'T THINK THEY ARE
NEARLY S0 FUNNY THIS WAY

S§'MATTER FOP-

FUEY TRODP OUT SHANING HEADS
AND MUTERING SOMETHING ABODUT

pel o
- ]
AND MOTHER'S SURE SOMETHING

15 THE MATTER WITH HI, WHERE-
AS HE REALLY FEELS FINE

p T =
NOTICES THAT THEY ARE BE®
GINNING 10 SMILE 160 AND
MOTHER DECIDES HES'ALL RIGHT

PEING CONTRARY WHICH FOR S0ME
REASON MARES HIM SMILE AGAIN

—

By 0. M. PAYN

WELL, BRING

Yo u
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HiM 1IN AS I ToLD

He came over to Bohby, afamined

A strange trick of betting odds, to-

gothier with a dead heat finlh ut'

Empire Clty, New York. in July, 1002,
resulted In some bettors breaking -+

even, othera losing w Uttle, but in

apite of It everybody was able to canh
in thelr tickets,

The race wus between three horses

—&tar Pire, Apprentice and Pardes,
Star Fire and Apprentice man coupled |
s Butler Entry agalnst Pardee. Odds
at the tiack were 0 to 10 on the en-

try and even money on Pardee. Ap-

prantice and Pardes mn a dead heat,
and the race was declared a draw,
Those who bet on the entry loat flve
cents on' the dollar. those who bet on

Pardee broke even,

Fifty years bofore the first phono-
graph was heard in Runxa, for some
reason or other, the old fablea of Kir-
loff came under the ban of the cen-
sors, Then came the amaging now |

American Inventlon—the phonegraph, I///

A demonstration in court wan  ar-
mnoged for the strange new device
that apoke like s man,

During preparation for the demion-
stration recordings h Russian wers
made—and by chants the recordlogn
were of Kirloff's fables. When these
banned words wers npoken by the

AED T E FEA o

OUR FRIENDS Jm?ams# THE
SECLET PASSARS FELOW
THE MOUNTAIN OUT OF THE
IS8EAND IN THE SKY8UT
HE CUNNINGLY LEAVES
THE DOOR OF THE TuMNEL
OREN FOR A PURFOSE—

i

}
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—The Treachery of Texcomad|

.\ IF YOUR THROAT
$ FEELS DRY AND |1t was smnshed
s jence of the o

5 _' e

WeKasghl !ru:-u. L] 3'!‘6'%
phonograph, angry officlals seized tha
demoustrator, fined him and throw

] Bilm in fali for three mionths. The |

phonograph itself fared no better—

ro mll hecatiss of 8 50-
veareold baty on the fablea

Tomorrow: Flogerprints 1400 yeara

1| ngo.

ASTORIA, COre .‘ March 18—{Fi-
Pr. X J. Plitinger, Astoris dentist,
announced today he will seek slection
to the state le e I8 efforts tn
repodl unjust AE meme
bors of thia dental p on o Ore-
R He s & rep

to bits in the p!r-il|

WELL), TSRING
IT

IN Teoo

WRIGLEY'S,

SPEARMINT
Tt PERFECT GUM

WENVE PEEN WALKING =

THROUGH THIS TUNMEL /.
FOR. HOURS--1 HOPE N —

THIS SAVAGE HABNT -
LORT THE TRAW~

/}". K
B d i
7

| FOPE HE W
DONT KMNOW-- A T
YOU USED UP JSelet

ARsAD L

'
ri' tJ\

C A LIGHT-
D o)

YES
TEXCOMAL SAYS
IT LEADS INTO
A ) THE OESERT OF
DEROLATION — ||
LOHERE WE MAY|]
ALl DIE OF
THIRST—

LISTEM.- SOUNDS
LIKE A LOT OF
VOICES--BERIMD
US--YELLING-

By HAL FORREST
WEVE BETN™N
DOUBLE-CROASED!
LETE START
RUNNING !

THE NEBBS8--It's Too Bad

PREGEMT ~PLEASE GO TO
YOUR APARTMENT —
PR

WELCOME 10
AMNSTERY HOUSE~
DR KILOVITCH 'S
EXPECTING

WELL, JUST \WHEN] \L. WELL e N
EVERYBODY WAS S0 "

HOPINGE THEY =




