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BYNOPSIE: At laat Hobdy Jones
end Fronkis Derwent have learned
with the Aelp of iheir friesd
Radger, that m?!r EHapaing tos-
firench (s the willain af the myateri.
ous myrder of dlom Oorsfcirs. 4
they have him umu: bound
tha foor of Me eattage da
Somerton. Hut fhe
o Moira Nicholeon (, and they
o nol Rava proof that wlll conpiet
an;-r M‘{nu o fury, Roger la qulet-
auphing af them from hs un-
tfortable position on tAe foar.

Chapter 40
MOIRA

Nuﬂum‘ had as yet evolved any
plans, Bobby rather doubtfully
murmured something about pollce.

“Stuch the best thing to da,” sald
Roger choerfully, "Ripg tham up and'
hand me gver to them, The cbarge
will he abdustion, | suppose. | can't
vory well deny that™ He looked st
Frankle. T shall plead a gullty pas
alon.”

Frankis reddesed. "What about
murider:” she asked,

“My dear, you baven't any evl
deoce. Poaltively none. Think It over
nnd you'll see you haven't”

“Hudger,” pald Bobby, “you'd bat-
ter stay here and keep an eye on him,
11l go down and riog up the police.”

"You'd heiter be careful” sald
Frankle. *We don't know how many
of them thers may be in the bouse."

“No one but me' sald Roger. “1
wan carrying this through singlo
handed."

Bobby bant ovar and tssted-the
knota

YHa's all right," he sald. "Safa as
houses, Wa'd better all go down to-
gother, Wa can lock the door.”

“Terribly distrustful, area't yom,
my dear chap?” sald Roger. “Thare's
a pletol In my pocket {f you'd lke it
It may make you feel happler, and
it's certainly no good to me in my
present poaition.”

Bobby bemt down and extracted
tha weapon,

“Kind of you to mention " be
sald. “If you want to koow, It does
makae me feel happier™

Babbr took the candle and they
filed out of ths attle, leaving Roger
Iying on the fioor, Bobby lncked the
door atd put the key lo his posket.
Ha hield the pistol in his hand.

“I'll go frat," ha sald, "We've got
to be gulte sure and not make a mess
of things now,”

A rather rickety Alght of steps led
down to the malin landlog. Evary-
thiog was quiet. Bobby looked over
the banlaters, The telephons waa in
the hall halow.

“Wa'd heltar look Into these ropms
frst,” ho sald. “We don’t want to be
taken {n the rear

Badger flung open each door In
turn, Of the four badrooma, three
wirs empty. (n the fourth a alender
fgura was lying on the bed.

“It's Molra" cried Frankie,

The othera crowded In. Molra was
Iying like one dead excaept that her
breast moved up and down ever so
slightly. i

"She's drugged, 1 think” sld
Frankle, v

Bhe looked round. A hypodermie
syringo lay on a little enamel tray on
A table near the window,

“She'll be all right, 1 think" she
anid, “But we ought to gel a doctor,”

“Lat'n go down and talephone,”
il Bobby,

They ndjourned to tha hall below.
They got through to the pollce atas
tion quite caslly, but tound a good
donl of diMoulty o axplaloing mat
tars. The local pollce wers highly
dirponed to regard the summons as a
practioal joke,

However, they were cosvinced at
aat, and Bobby replaced the recelver
with & sigh. Ha had expiained that
ther also wanted n doctor, and the
polica constable promised to briog
one alang.

'1‘!5.‘-' minutes later a car arrived
with an laspector, a constable,
and an elderly man who had his pro-

Ve

Arss Crnist!t

He stiggested taking her off then
and there to a good nuralpg home In
ths nelghborhood,

To this Bobby aud Frankis agreed,
not saeing what elsa could be done.

| Having given thelr own names and

addremses to the Inspector, who ap
peared to disbelleve utterly in
Frankle's, they themsslves were al-
lowed to leave Tudor Cottage, &ad
with the anaistance of the Inspector
succasded Io galning admission to
the “Saven Htars” (o the village.

Here, atlll fesling that they were
regarded aa erimioals, thay were
only tho thankful to go to thalr
rooms, & double ona for Bobby and
Badger, and a very minute aingle
one for Frankle,

A fow minutes after they had all
retired, & knock came on Bobby's
door. It was Frankle,

“I'vrs thought of something” she
sald, “If that fool of & police Inapec
tor peralsts In thioking that we made
all this up, st any rats ['ve got evi-
dence that 1 was chloroformed.”

“Have you? Where?”

"In the coal-bucket,” sald Frankie
wilth declsfon.

XHAUBTED by all her adven-
tures, Frankls alept Ists the
noxt moroing. It was half-past ten
whan she came down to the small
poffee-room 1o find Bobby walting for
her.
“Hullo, Frankle, bare you are at

“Don't be'so horr|bly vigorous, my
dear” Fraokle subsided onto & chalr,

“It must be the sandboagging,” sald
Bobby, “1t'a probably broken up ad
heslons io the bralo. I fael absolutal
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full of pep and vim and bright Ideas
and & longlog to daah out and do
things"

*Well, why not
Frankle languldiy.

“I bave dashed. I've bosn with In-
spector Hammond (or the lant half
bour. Wa'll have to lat it go Aa
practical joke, Frankis, for the mo-
ment.”

“0h, but, Bobhy—""

"1 sald tor the moment. Wa've got
to'get to the bottom of this, Frankie.
Wa're oo the right spot and all wa've
got to do Is to get down to it We
den't want Roger Bassington-ffrench

dash 1"  sald

for abduction. We want him for |

murder.*

“And wo'll get him," sald Frankle
with & ravival of sapirit

"That's more like {t"” pald Bobby
appravingly. “Drink some more tea.™

"How's Moira?"

“Protty bad, Bhe came round {n the
moat awful state of nerves, Scarsd
st apparently. She's gone up to
London—to & nursing home place it
Queun's Gates, Bhe snys she'll feel pate
thers."

“&he never did have much nerve,”
sald Frankle

"Wall, anyone might bs scared
stiff with a queer cold-blooded mur
derer |1ke Roger Bassingtonffrench
loose In the nalghborhood.”

"He doean't want to murder her,
Wa're the ones he's after.”

“Ho's probably too busy taking
care of imself to worry about us for
the momient,” sald Bobby, “Now,
Frankils, tha atart of the whole thing
must bhe John Savage's death and
will, Either that will was forged or
Bavage wias murderad or something."

“It's gulte llkely the will 'was
forged {f BassingtonMreoch was
sonderned,” sald Frankis thought
tully, )

"It may tave been forgery and
murder. We've got to ind out.’

Fravkle podded. “I've got the notes
| made after looking at the willL The
wit wera Ross Chudlelgh. cook,
and Albart Mare. gardener. They
ought to be quite eany 1o find. Then
thore are the lawyers who draw It

|up—KEitord & Lelgh—a Yary respes

tahle ficm, as Mr. Spragge sald”
“Right, wa'll start from there. 1
think you'd better take tha lawyers

fesslon stamped all over him.
Hobby led the way to the attlo—
then stood dumbfoundsad in the door. |
way. In the middie of tha foor wasa
hoap of severed ropas. Underowath

the broken akylight a chalr had bheen
placed on the bed which had I-M|||
diagged out til it wan inder the sky-

light ]

Of Roger Dassington Nrsnch thore
was ne nlgn, |

“He must have bad & koife in his
pockat,” sald Frankie.

“Even then, how could he get at |
1LY Roth hands were bound together
behivd Wis back,

he Inxg
mar doubts
murae sl

r coughed, Al Bis tor
bad veturned. He wan
ongly diapossd than ever o
regard the s hole ing an a honx

war thair salvation. He
that Molra Cad

) iephile oF some
. Ha did
thon sorions and

ke naturally

prepamtion of op not
connider her don

though ahe wonif
in four

or fva honoe

|

You'll get more out of them than |
would, 1"l hunt up Rosa Chudleigh
and Albert Mere™

“What abaut Badpert

“Badger sever gets up Ul luneh
Hime—rou nesdn't worry about him."”

*Wa must get hin affalrs stralght.
ened out for him some time.” sald
Frankle. “Aftar all, be 414 save my
1ite,

*They'll poon get tangled agatn”™
sald Bobhy, “Oh, by the way, what
do you think of thia?™

Ha beld out a dirty plecs of eard-
board for bar (napection. It was a
photograpb.

“Mr. Cayman,” sald Frankie im
mediately. “Whare did you get 1t

“Last nlght. It had alipped downm
behind tha telephone™

"Then it seems |
Mr

eily clear who
and Mrs. Pemplaton wera Walt
"
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Tha Banavolent canaplrators hive
B Busy day, Lemorrew,
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WP5 CAPTURED BY THE 16, FROM SPAIN BEFORE

BLAND DEFENSES THE GOVERNOR THOUGHT (T WhS A

One of the atrangeat events in
Amarican military annnls was the
eapture of the Spanish Iland of
Ouam In the Pacific ocnan. It was
taken In June, 1808, during the Span-
Inh-American war--bul, strange as it
seema, malther 1le governor of Guam
| nor anyona olse on the lapnd knew
| that any war war belng fought.
| The warship Charleston, ¢ .
{ed by Captaln Henry Glams, steamed |
|inte Apra Harbor, Gusm, op the |
marning of Jupe 30, opened fire on
Bants Crur, an old abandoned fore.
| As the fort was not armetd or mangned,
no return dhota were fired,

Ixlanders who heard the ahots e
lr}w.lﬂld o the Spanixh governor, Don
| fuan Marino, that the United Staten
| had mluted the town, ‘The governor
| ordered wn army offioar and navy of- |
| Aeer to greet the vislting ship, aod |
| had an artllery detachment prepare |
| to Teturn the salute. !
| When the Spanish officera arrived |
on board the Charleston to weleoms |
| Capiain Ciass they were notified for | =20

the first time that Bpain and  Lhe
United States ware nl war, Captaly
Cilama demanded the surretider within |
24 boum. The demand was met, and
| Guam eames under the control of the
United States, Todny CGuam 18 an
Importartt  Wlopping point on the!

SWRIGLEY'S FLAVOR )
IS FRESH AS
PRING MORNING
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ANYBODY THERE KNEW THE SPRNISH = AMERICPN WhRR Whs BEING fOLGHT
WHEN THE 11.6.5, CHRRLESTOM OPENED FIRE ON TH
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Manita.
Plies are members of the order dip-
bearing wo palrs of

Bome flins, howevar, have loat
ho abllily to fly. Bome have degen-

Erated Into wingless, parasitic forma,

Riot Agninst Pread.
-
If you are in the market for good
stre o attond the
Avestock Auction at the  parillon

Tomorrow;

Saturday, dMarch J1at

T —

‘RiCaEnNICR™
Undergarments that fit at
Ethelwyn B Huffmann's

FRED PERLEY THREW THE ANNUAL RUMMAGE SALE
INTO CONFUSION WHEN HE DISCOVERED THAT THE LADY
WHO HAD COME AROUND COLLECTING FOR If HAD SOMEHOW
INCLUDED HI5 DRESS SUIT WHICH HE HAD LEFT IN

i trans-Pacilie alr route botween San |
Francisco and

tarn indects of which there are about |
400,000 —most
wings
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—The Golden Girl Abandons Hope!

OrMMM Y,

SAEETER
AND THE EOLDEN)
GIRL HAD JUST
RESENED THEM-
SELVES [O THER
FATE A8 72E&
HOUXING HORLE
OF SAVAGES
BORE DowN
RO THEAT-
BUT ST AT
THIS MOMENT
THEIR ATTENTION
WAS AT7EICTED
Ey——
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(A PLANE. - SKEETS
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(T DEADLY
ACCURACY THE
AERIAL BoMmAS
FIND THE R,
OBJECTIVE —
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BOY, OH BOY, K6 THIS SOME
PLACE TO W1 THE HAY/ AND
LOOKIT HERE , WE &OTTA } C i S S

FiLL coME LATER
CRIP —| WANT 10
GET UNPACKED
AND FIND MR.
THORPES LETTER
0 DR KILOVITCH - |

THERE |T 15\ 7
WHERE | WONT | -~

1

GET A LOAD O THE VIEW QUT
THIS WINDOW, BEN! |F 1D GROW
WINES UP HERE D KNOW JUusT
HOW AN ANGEL FEELS/

k
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RUDY, YOUL HANENT \ TVERE 'S
BEEN LOOKING ANY L
\‘C;‘“ WELL LETELY \ wniae

— e ————




