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SIS cutier i
it was he who met her

(]
the tion. dmilin ke ls
L o l-o" :.l'. I:.- Tal-
.w— he &id mot
wara her of Impending danger.

CHAPTER X1V
HI DON'T belleve itl" Christine
cried hotly. "I don't believe
that my cousin ever went to
tortune-taller in her life, She was
too—"'

“T'oo sensible, you mean? 1 am
porry 10 disillusion you; but Mrs,
Talbert has boen one of my besi
clionts for years"

“And I let you make me prom-
Lse not to wam the policel"

Christine pwung on the girl.

“Please!” the girl spoke swiftly.
*T brought you here bécause there
are things you must know that
only my uncle ean tell you. . . .
And this {s the only place in Suri
City whers he {3 safe from the
police.”

Then a door opensd and another

eame quickly from an ad-

i room,

’oca;“:-'hum cried on & caught
breath, “Jaspar!"

But this wasn't the caricature ol
Jaspar she had seen last night
This was the same immaculate,
decorous Jaspar she remembered
moving smoothly about his duties
at Cousin Emma’s,
mmmmuc": i A e

1 ad a given up
hope of speaking with you until
you called my niece as I told her
to ask you the other night to do."

He turned snxiously to the girl

'You'd better hurry home, Lu-
cille," he told her in an undertone,

The girl nodded, and slipped
obediently cu: o!. the room.

F'OR a moment Christine stood

speechless, her thoughts scat-
tering like leaves in a wind,
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trical clap-trap? Unless,
he had some reason for
distrusting the butler, and wanted
to make sure before he commitied
himself. . . . Unless he had some
reason for suspecting that Jaspar
mm!.uvolﬂd in Cousin Emma's

:

{

dence for years, to make

where you went. And at the hotel,
all I had to do was to find one
of the malds who used to work
under me at your cousin's home.
s s« « Mrs, Talbert had made me
promise, Miss Christine, that if—

way 1 could.

"I should think the bank was
the place for them.”

“Yes, Miss Christine,” Jaspa:
agreed uncomfortably, “But—of
course you couilldn't know this—for
some Mry. Talbert had been

more and more—well,
strange, about things like that
Ehe insisted that you must have
them in your own hands,"

"But if you knew she was in
danger, why didn't you go to the
police?”

“Because that was another thing
Mrs. Talbert had made me prom-
Ise. You see, Miss Christine, she
had been expecting something like
this for a long time, Perhaps you
wouldn't remember, but almost 12
nm ago, her only nephew was

dn in much the same way."

“And Mry., Talbert wouldn'i
have the police ealled then,
either,” Jaspar finished,

“Why u’t'aoulﬂ ghe expect {0 be

"Weall, Miss Christine, 1ataly
she's  had—threatening letters—
ust as the family did before Mr,

1 was taken,"

And who, Christine thought,
would be in & better position than
you to see that those letters were
salely delivered?

For a moment she hesllated for
words, Then she went on, feeling
her way carefully, “Then
didn't you leave n note wlmm
M—nu‘:: explanation?”

Before butler could answer,
u sh knock sounded on the
outer door, Jaspar and the me-

ﬂm :ﬁm startled glances.
& reamsuring gesture
Chandra mt cn:t ll.lh t!u hall,

= (?ﬂm had never expacted
to Be gladdened by the wight

of Inspecior Parsons; but when he
camea briskly into the room, she
could have fallen on his neck.
Behind him were Bill Yardley—

his eyes seeking her out with » |

kind of angry relief—Mr. Wilmet,
and, sobbing miserably inte her
handkerchlef, the girl Lucille, . ., .

The inspecior looked Jaspar
over with a satisfied smile of rec-
ognition and favored Christine
with a glance that was far from
friendly. Then he turned to a uni-
formed man,

“Take this girl home” he di-
recled, Indicating the butler's
weeplng niece; “and ses that she
stays there till further notice™

He swung upon Christine,

“Some of these days, Miss Thor-
enson,” he said coldly, *“you'll
learn that, when murder's in-
volved, it pays to tell the whole

Ah

"“:nit a minute, Inspector!™

Bill's voice crackled. “I told you |

that Miss Therenson hadn't any
idea where she was coming to-
night, or whom she was going to
find. . .. And a sweet chase you've
led me!” he swung on Christine,
“If Wilmet, here, hadn't happened
to see you following that girl, 1
don't know how we'd have run
you down. It was pure luck—his
recognizing her when she came
back along the Boardwalk."

Inspector Parsons had turned to
Chandra.

“T was on my way here when
Yardley burst in about Miss Thor-
enson's disappearance,” he said,
“So you do cut in on this after
allr™

“I thought you'd work around
to that ldea, Inspector.”

The clairvoyant's wvoice was
cool; but his tawny eves were
watchful.

stupld one. I didn't know then
nbout your talk with Miss Thoren-
pon 1nst night. . . . Interesting that
vou should have known that Mrs.
Talbert's bonds had been stolen—
and where they were. ., .. And 1
didn't know,” he wndded very
slowly, “that on the night Mra,

studio.”
| (Te Be Continued)

Talbert disappeared, she was last |
peen going into your Broadway

| Charging Edward J. Barrett, Il-

linols state auditor, with breach
of promise, Camille Martinetti

“When I talked to you this| has filed $250,000 suit in Chi-

morning,” the detective went on,
“that dagger looked like a delib-
erately planted clew—and a pretty

cago court. She claims to have
been confidential secretary in
auditor’s office.

FLAPPER FANNY‘ By Sylvia
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“Can he talk yet?”

“Yeah, but he hasn’t said anything worth repeatin’.”
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HORIZONTAL Answer to Previous Purile 13 Smells.

1 Pictured PONCEIDELIECN 14 Clerical
English tennls =Rt ar=t=r warker.
star, EVILILEREM L ITIS) 15 Bhe Is a left

10 Sheaf. 7 ; J — tennis
11 To close with player
wWax. 16 Borders,
12 The soul. 17 To puff up.
13 Jewel 21 To think.
lala.tmlttable = h g: {1” 1“3“““’
e L 3 Maliclous
18 Measure of AHILIOICIATTIOREOM Intentions.
area. IONESIENURISIE] ﬂlﬂ[l 24 Name.
19 Flat-bottomed [FIARIT INAIITIRRUGIOSE| 26 Coust.
boat LR BIAMAISPIERSE] 26 Taxaceous

20 Field.

21 Hideous giant. 38 GUft by will.

22 Quiescence. 40 Bearlike

27 Administers 42 Whirlwind.
drugs, 43 Eucharlst cup,

29 Bill, 44 To liberate,

30 Short letter, 45 To do wrong.

81 Goddess of 47 Evening.

> %!lelorﬂ. 48 To walk

0 Jease, through water
33 Energy. 40 She rates
34 Conl truck. among the
35 To assess. ~ English
36 Knave of players,

elubs, B0 She was ———

37 Postscripl for the na-

tional singles 28 Pope's scarf.
dhampionship. 20 Flock,

32 To retract.
VERTICAL 33 Flower holdes
1 Chinese 35 Cripples
measire. 26 To primp,
2 Yellow resin. 37 Lost to view
352 woeks. 30 Donated.
4 Senior, 40 Hindl dialect.
B To seck to 41 Stingy
attain, 42 Away,
8 Pithy. 44 Pine tree.
7 Wrongs. 46 Corded cloth.
8 Ell 47 Half an em.
0 River. 48 You and 1L
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OUT OUR WAY

BY J. R. WILLIAMS

T WiLL YOu PLEASE | IF YOU JITTERBUGS
GIVE THIS TO MY _| WOULD LEAD A NORMAL
HUSBAND WHO LIFE, THIS WORLD
15 ON LATHE WOULD BE A PETTER
TEN IN ROOM PLACE FER TH' REST
EOUR == AND OF Us TO LIVE IN~=
T'M A WATCHMAN, NOT
A BUTLER, MESSENGER
AND VALET! NOW, DON'T
ASK ME TO COME
OVER AND WASH
\TH' WEEK'S DISHES
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[ ONE MAN AINT Y VEM , WE'D
ENOUSH FER
THESE MODERN
GALS ~ THEY

QUT THERE =~
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OUR BOARDING HOUSE With MAJOR HOOPLE
- —_— o L TR TN
EGAD, MARTHA My APPETITE 15 | / = &
FADING 10 A MERE SHADOW, rHE TROUBLE -.4.nuwvou
AND I'LL WABER THE CAUSE |8 16 CARBON 1N YOUK
MONOXIDE GAS FROM THAT /) STOMACH FROM TOO MUGH
RATTLIMNG RELIC OF AN } GASOLINE AT THE QWLS
AUTOMOBILE THAT BAXTER CLUE LAST MIGHT Fo
DRWES S s LUMPS [ an 11 THE ) et
HAPPENED 10 ‘ \II.- — AR
CHOOSE MU FOR COMGRESS / 5
1 WOULD COMPEL SUCH UNCLE AMos, |
SCROOGES A% BAXTER TO couLb 1
THE CARBON REMOVED '”N’; A
MOTOR TERICDICALLY COUPLE. OF
aan LUAR = RUMPH S I PANCAKES
FHOM THE
( NEXT BATCHEY
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BY FRED HARMAN

BULLET TON'T HIT
NS YAGU| OO

(GET HEEM, | [ LKEEL WD HAIRED (FUT ACROGS THE CANTON -+ REDS TRIENDS )
PEORYS GRINGD WHEN ME SURE TARE Al AT PEDRO---

(=== WHILE RED STRY
WITH YAGQUI JO sdaeg
THE AISTOL RED

R
\a 2 NoW-+= ME MAKE
’ GUN BHOT GIGNAL
O MY MANY
PAaNTIDOS TD
ATTACK, GOLD TRAIN/

FrRECKLES,
You'RE ACTING
LikE A CHILD |

'l

WHERE | SHALL WE Con-
TINUE AS IF OUR

DiENcE

SUFFERING FROM

ARRESTED MENTAL
DEVELOPMENT ?

WASH TUBBS

THINK WE CAN SNEAXK UPTO| LOOKIMS —
THE CRATER FROM BEHIND. | TUBBS AND EASY,
WAS OUT FISHING ONE DAY 4 THEY'RE FOLLOWING
AND FOUND A SECRET US! THEY'RE RIGHT
PATH BELOW

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

o
Terioeruy |
HoW pip
THAT

Fuzzy, po You MiND IF I Go
CRAZY |, RIGHT N YOur FACE
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ORA . 1 HENER | [The news OF 3 0%
GWY OF Twisll| | Pua's FATHER'S 'ﬂ%a

- RESCUE 1S ALL |GUTE A PERSON

THE D OF COURSE , AL
FROWT THE WEWS AGEUCIES
WOUAD WOW MNBOUT

ALLEY OOP

ALLEY OOF'S AX! WELL,I'M ON THE
TN ONE LAST [ RIGHT TRACK, AT LEAST....BUT T NEVER
DESPERATE \ KNEW HIM TO ABANDON HIS AY
ATTEMPT TO BEFORE... SOMETHING MUST BE
BRING ALLEY 0OP | TERRIBLY
AND DR, BRONSON | WRONG
BACK TO THE 20™
CENTURY, DOCTOR.
WOMNMUG HAS SENT
OOOLA HURTLING
BACK THROUGM
UNKNOWN, MISTY
SPANS OF TIME

ME HAGE TWE floom
CLERM « L WANT TO

THEY'VE sg\pﬂ

[/ 5IR...WE REPORT THE
RE OF ONE OF
TROJA

CAPTU
B

YEZZIR, ULYSSES.,,WE HAD
SOME RIFFICULTY DISARMING

T I HER,...BUT HERE'S
HER, WEAPON




