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the dark

Chup.sr il
Junet Under Arrest

AKING off his boots, Nelll crept
up the ladder, letting his weight
down gradually on cach step. At
the top he gmiwd over the edge of
sa deck. No lights; nobody stir-
ng.

He made his way softly aft over
the promoensde deck and around
the stern. As on the previous pe-
caslon, he leaped across from one
vessel to another,

As Nelll climbed to the boat deck
of the Lineoln he saw the regular
watchmin's light over on the
Monticello, and mo\-imf the other
wuy. No danger from him at the

resent, Nelll hastened to the lit-

e door In the port engine shaft
that he and Janet Had so often
used, Here a new ohstacle faced
him. Staples had been holted
through the steal door and its
frame, and a padlock put on.
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Thote Lei.d eiv yelLUNg, bul
no man within reach ventured to
lay hands on Kim. The door opened
behind him. He backed in and
tlosed it Virgil dropped a bar in
place,

Virgil's leathery face glistened
with sweat and ‘excitement and
the cigor in his mouth was com-
pletely disintegrated. “So it was
you!" he Fupgd. “Ii was you all
the time!

Neill couldn’t stop for Virgil
then, Further back in the siore he
saw the tall figure of Mark Bon-
niger leanlnmuk against the
counter with his head lowered in
a gloomy way. He was alone, It
wiis extraordinary to ses the self-
contained Bonniger in an attitude
of dejection.

“Mark!" said Neill.

Bonniger was electrified by the
volee, “"Youl , . . you!" he ex-
claimed,

In spite of all he had on his
mind, Nelll had to_grin, "Whom
were you expecting?” he said.

How could he get in? Useless
to lower himself over the side
when the window was closed. It
couldn't be opened from the out- |
gide, and he couldn't break It be-
cause it was mnde of plate glass
thiek enough to withstand high|
seas. He and Janet had already |
satinfied themselves thal there' wis
no other way into the vessel ex-
ocept by this little door,

The huge ventilators that served |
the engine room gave hWim an|
idea. He hod geen the outlets when
he had been below, Ench was|
greater than the girth of 'a man,
and there was plenty of rope about,
He pleked up a strong light line
and, fastening the end 1o the wheel
that turned the ventilator, let it
fall down inside, Climbing up on|
the wheel he entered the rnnu!h|
of the steel tube and lowered him-
self hand under hand.

He came out in the englne room.
He had no fashlight with him
now and had to strike matches in
order to fnd the boltom of the
steel stoirway. Once he was
through the door that served the
enginesrs’ quarters on I deck, he
knew his way, The interior of the
ship was os black 22 a mine, Grop-
ing his way through the galley, the
pantries nnd across the great
saloon, he ran up the atairway
to D deck, to C deck with his
heart in his mouth.

Outslde the door of the royal
puite, hie courage failed him and
he hesitated, When he tried the

door, it opened in his hands
“Janet! Jane!!" he whispered
JAurgently.

Only silence.

He struck o mateh. The candles
were still thers and he lighted one.
Janet was gone. Steeling his
nerves, he looked sround and tried
to dedurce what had happened,

The rooms were in disorder.
Everything that he had brought
her at different times—the tope
lnclder, the bucket, the remains of |
food and waler—was still there,
The boy's clothes lay in o heap
on the floor of her bedroom; her
own clothes were gone,

It was clear that the worst had
not happened. If she had made
away with herself, the window
would be open. She had either
fé‘nn herself up, as she had

reatened to do, or she had been
taken. Anyhow, the bolis on the
doors af the sulte were all intact
and there was no evidence that a
strugple had occurrod.

Immediately Nelll's whole {dea
was to get out again. It was too
slow to pull himszelt up through
the ventilator, He ran up to B
deck and, unfastening n window,
let himpelf out on the promennde.
It would make no differonce now
it he left ovidences of hin visit
behind him,

On deck Nelll thought of rous-
!n}z Capliin Bickel and demanding
info

rmation, but decided againat
It 1t was clear from the darkness
and sllonce enveloping the four

ships, thdat Janet swas not being
kept nboard. He got back to his
akilt without any alarm being
ralsed, Putting his back to the
onrs, he rowed on down the river.

The Crowd Threatens
EACHING the village, he tied
hia eraft to n wharf on the
river side and ran across to Long-
copa's store. There was szn:,\' af
excitement here. Though It was
nearly two n'c fhere was o
erowd around rith, and more
coming every moment. Men were
ealling to each other
"The girl has been found!”
“The hell say! Whoret™
"She was fen on the big ships
all the time!
Anyhow, it was a rolief to know
the was there
Neill was rocog
under the
the fellow!]
they cried. A my
over the crowd. Cu
3t Neill from au
Those behind

red as he eam
]

about it7" he said,

eabin on the yacht?"

|
me like that?

Bontiger's face expressed a
world of amazement. “But I
thought-—Mattingly said , . ."

“Matlingly told you that I had
flown the coop, He was wrong.”

“Well, I'm right glad to see you
Not thaf T would hlame a man for
trying to save himself. But to
abandon the gicll ., "

"Where Is she?" demanded Neill,
“What's going on?"

Bonniger jerked his head to-
wards the lttle office at the back.
The door was open and vnices
could be heard from inside,

"Wilson is trylng to break her
down,” Bonniger said, scowling.
“T couldn't face it. Not with a
wompn . ., and a woman like
that! . . . I reckon she hogd a good
right to shoot him. Such a one
rouldn't do it for money."

Nelll's heart warmed towards
him. "How did you find her?"

“Wilson and I have been keeF-
Ing after Buckless. He's a stupid
brute, and we finally tripped him
up, Everything came out then.
Buckless said we would find the

irl in room 212 on the Abraham

incaln."

“Was there . , . any troubla?"

“No. Wilsan knocked on the
door and told her it was the police
and she opened immedistely.
Asked for time to put on her own
clothes, that was all . . , By God!
Tdon't like this job!"

“You know now what my part
In it was?" ventured Neill.

Honniger shrugged. "Buckless
tried to protect you, but I eould
Ruess it"

"I suppose you blame me for it?"

Bonniger refused o  commit
himself, but his glance was not al-
together unfriendly. “Well, any-
how, you are not & quitter,” ﬁ.e
said grimly,

“Thanks," said Neill.

“Who Is This Man?"
E STARTED back for the ol-
fiee. For n moment he poused
outside the door listening, He
heard Wilson sk In the rasping
Voice of the cross-examiner:
“What man helped you?"
Janet quietly replied: “No man
helped me."
“Come now, we know there was
A man in this. Who is he?"
“No man helped me" she re.
peated,
“Was it Ford Wheatley?"
i | don't know anyborfy by that
name."
*Who broke in the door of your

“Mr, Fanning."

“Did you shoot him?"

“No, I fainted.”

"“That's not true!" rasped Wilson

Neill could stand no more. He
pushed his woy in, Keltering, Ser-
geant Wilson and Captain (i-iii'krl
were seated in three chairas agninst
the far wall with the desk pulled
nraund in front of them. This
gave the place the look of a little
courtroom, Janet stood facing the
judges. Her head was up. The
sight of lher, so alone, so R‘IIS[]!‘-
looking in the pink evening dress
solled and rumpled now, hurt
Neill like a stab. She was not
aware of his entrance. Constable
Forsvthe stood behind her.

Wilson was evidently at a loss
He scowled at the prisoner and
rubbed his lip, Then he turned to
Kettering: "Mr. Keltering, vou're
an  experienced cross-examiner.
See {f you can make her talk"

Kettering smiled. “T don't think
it would be proper for me to inter.
vene, sergeant. It's possible T may
be enlled upnn to take part in this
rase. T feel the profoundest sym-
nathy for this voung Iady, nnd 1
should he happy to serve as her
counsel, should she so desire,”

“Janot!™ snld Nelll softly.

She whirled around and looked
ut him as at an enemy. “Who Is
this man?" she demanded of For-

svilie

Neill waa staggered,

“Mr. Wheatley," answered ths
constable

“What right has he bo addreas
{ ‘.ru:nrff" eried Neill reproach.
fully

"T don't know wou™ she sald,
looking him sauarely in the eve.

(Crtseiaht, 3% b Wolhers Pasieor)

Nolll uncovers e murderer, to-
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX
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¢ WINNER
L SAILED

New York to Parls By Auto
Imngine driving a mile In an auto-
mohils of 1008 through snow up to

bumpy stretches hardly worthy of
belng called & rosd—multiply that by,
13,341 mliles and yoii will have a mild
idoa of the trip made by Thomaa
“Bpeedway Flyer” In winning & New
York to Parly suto rece more than
a0 yeara ngo,

Bponpared jointly by an American
and n PFrench nowspaper, tha race
started on Februsry 12, 1908 from
Times Square, New York City 8ix
cars yonred off on the journey, loadod
down with extra gas and oll tnnks,

apate parts, camping and cooking out- |
fita. pleks, axes, shovels and guns. ' Fiyer" went, got a8 far as Falrbanks, | marine

e
D
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Ulo RACE Whs RUN
Fﬁm NEW YORK To PARIS . I\ \70Bu,

"SPEEDWAY FLYER, " CROSSED THE LS,
1o JPBPBN, CROSSED
AND ARRIVED IN PARIS N 170 DRYS w

your wheel taps, noross streamn. Along | the country, heading for San ¥rancls-
ruliroaed traoks snd over rook-strewn, ¢, the cara went with plans for the
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Three of the entries wore French, onn and turned back to Seattle, the routs
Garman, one Italian and one. the :fﬂrllh:l“fﬂ I""“lﬂ! ;‘Tiﬂfn‘sﬁt W"—g tho
¥ iy | reallzation that the ering tralt
Sperdwny  PFiyer,' American  Acrosa | rolite was impassible

Aboard a steamer, the car wak
transported to Japan, then to Vtm:u-I
| vostok, Sibetln. Across the wastes of
| Blberia they battled, taking as.much |
as n full day to get 10 miler. Op
July 31, 170 days after the start. the
"Speedwny Flyer” rolled Inta Parls,
One day out a Fronch ear wns | wiiner of the rnce by s margin of
forced to withdraw from the moe |26 davs over the only other car to
with a broken differential, A rnwimmplotq the journey. the Ur‘rtl’lnnl
mors days and another car was forced | car. During the trip, several changes |
to withdraw, Well In the lead. the | were made In the erew of tha Amers |
Amerlenn entry artived In S8an Fran- | loan cnr; Tho only momber who mlulrl
olseo after 42 days, setting n new | the full Joumnay was George Bohuster,
<rosa-country record for winter deiv- | mechanle and driver.
Ing, On up to Alaska the "Spesdway Tomartow: The Civil

roite neluding a trip through Alnakn,
foross Bu miles or the lee-coversd
Bering Strait to Siberin, on through
Siberia to Europe and then Parls,
Franoce.

War

AMERICANS SAIL FOR
NINE-POWER PARLEY

NEW YORK, Oof. 31.—{AP)—
“ne commitmonts” Noerman H, -
vis, head of the American delegation
to the nine-powsr conferonce on the
Sloo-Japunes

Bireming that the United States nas will

hin delegation mnni— on the Uniteq
States llner Washington. have beon put on bleyoles of deaf

The conference, callsd st the in- | mutes by pollce here. The plntes
vitation of the Belglan RovernmADL | wnaw motorists 1t is riseless to saund
hegin ; Qolaher 90 Tat Hl'"'W']""lh.-~lr horns, The regulstion became
necessary because It is a Grag custom
(AP) —Special yol+ | to employ deaf persony to distribute

stumm.” meaning deaf and Adumb

R e i =5
Toot and Be Darned
GRAZ, Austria,

confllet, salled with !low plates bearing the word *Taub- | newspapers,
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' THE CAPTAIN OF THE MIDGETS ON HIS WAY 10 A GAME
MEETING UP WITH AN AUNT WITH A LOLLIPOP, 15 -TORN
BETWEEN HIS NATURAL VEARNINGS AND W15 DESIRE T0
LLOOK LIKE A REAL &RIDIRON WARRIOR aSivia

10-15 (Copyright, 1837, by The Bell Byndicats, Tno.) WILLAMS |
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—Bently Is Alarmed!

OMMY AMD BETTY
ARE MOW COMVINCED
. THAT BENTLY MURDERED
HI& WIFE AM. OLD
SCRAP BOOK, HIDDEN
IN THE ATTIC OF THE
DUDE RAMCH, DILVULGED
THAT BEMNMTLY HAD

IMPERSONATED WOMEN
OM THE STAGE Six

YEARS AGO THIS
IMFORMATION, COUPLED
WITH THE CLUES
TOMMY DISCOVERGD
IN BENTLY'S, AUTO,
VERY DEFIMITELY
ASCERTAINSG THE
MAN'S GUILT

2947
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THIS SCRAP BOOK IF WE PULLED AWAY TOO N A COUPLE | FOLLOW BOS5S, WE SAwW THAT
18 OQUR MOST QUICKLY IT WOULD AROUSE OF DAYS WELL \ YOU, TOMMY! AVIATOR SHOOPIM' 1M
IMPORT AMT HIS SUSPICIONS AMND HE'D WORK UP AN | WE MIGHT YOUR auTo! m
EVIDENCE WEVE MAKE HIS GETAWAY EXCUSE TO PRETEMND -

\ GOT TO HIDE IT! LEAVE WERE MOT

MAKING
E EMOUGH MONEY
7! OM THESE
.~ J‘s PASSEMNGER
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e £ o o,
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WATT'LL BEH HEARS
WHAT \'VE HEARD -
OH, WHAT A PACK OF

HOW, | WONDER IF |
SHOULD TEBLL THE

. POOR LAD, MU ALL
- BATTERED AWD
BRUIBED FROM
a THE BRATIM '
o ©TRALE awe

THE NEBBS—Thursday the 28th

I THEN'VE GOT T ALL FIGGERED OUT
IT'LL BE BASY FOR THE COMTINEMTAL
TO GOBBLE THE MUGAET LIME, BUT
HOW ? THAT'S
SOMETHI |
DOW'T KNOW-

MAYBE | COULD PLAY A &Y
GAME —"fJH‘i’ SHOULDW'T | TRY
1 117 B'GOSH , | WiLL/

Brma uas
JUST TURNED
oveER 3910000
N GOVERNS-
MENT BONDS
O HER FIANKE
BRUCE ARTAEY.

WERE JUST
WONDERING
WHAT THE
OUTCOME
Wik BE

« yiled Lo atlend the meeting

ALL THE THINGS (WHICH
WERE SAD ABOUT ME .1
BEAUTIFULLLETS SET A

AND 1

1

AUUMILE

SOT TO GET THE WASHIN
WANT TO GET A
DRESS FOR THE WEDDIN AVD
WANT TO BE ENGAGED FOR .

>

¥

CAUSE M GETTIN' myasLpE
SUCH A SWELL EDDICATED
HUSBAND

OONE !

, By SOL HESS
DARLING, WHAT CONFIDENCE Whan: mous || / WELL, IF WERE GONG \ GEE, TM SO HAPPY. AND o
NOU HANVE I ME AFTER g [ AwAY FOR A WEEK OR SO { WILL ' SYLLY apBLERY G=T \.‘&LOUSS_‘#‘-_‘:

= LETS MAKE IT

A




