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The GIRL in the
MIRROR

5 Blizaboth Jordan

"THE STORY

CHAPT
ding and «
ieaves her brother “Laurle”
ful playwr

Rodney

promise t
I

Bangs and Jacod
keep an eye on him.*

CH TER IL == who s
we s to down teo
worl g tion of rest-
ing a . " From
his w rk he sees the

gor in the ! #e opposite,

CHAPTER IIlL-—Devon learns from
the ele r boy in the girl's house
that !} I is Mayo. Again in the
mirror's 2 ¢tion he sees her with

winni her confidence

shs warns him of “danger.”

rival of a man In the

A ing that -n is
and the man has ne clalr
aurie, incensed, luustl lho

Miss Mayo, Devon warns
1 his esplonage. The strang-
ely sarcastio, but from him
rns the girl's first name Is
¢ tells him her persecutor

t Ransome Shaw,
CHAPTER V1—To Louise Ordway,
his invalid sister-in-law, and firm
frie 1 ri mits he i{s “Interested”
in 1 t revealing her identity.

CHAPTER VIL—Dorls resolutely de-

elines t meet Mrs., Ordway, and
sternly vetoes Laurie's suggestiom of
applying t the police to protect her
from

Shaw “fagaln shrugged deprecallng

ghouiders. Then, with another of his

ghrp-toot! grins, he rose and faced
his At the desk across the
6 big blond secretary rose,
Rls sed his pale blue eyes on
1Y e er

“Now,” sald Laurle, “tell me what
the < ) are driving at, and what

BIt"this mystery means.”
®Phat an high-strung
P you are!” Shaw was still grin-
$ifng his wide grin.
*Yon won't te

impulsive

1l me?

#Of course T won't! I've told you
fmough now to satisfy any reasonable
pérson, Besides, you sald you had
gomething to sa)

He was de at goading the
Yotihger man ,m‘1 Laurie saw it. He
saw, tnn. over Shaw's shoulder, the
tense, walting rizun- of the secretary.
He advanced another step.

“Yes,” he said, “I've got threa
things to say to you. One is that
you're a low-Hved,

d The second is

that before

throngh with wg.
el .““lft't

Gasped and Gurgled Under the
moangling Hold of the Powarful
ingers on His Throat,

Pat throat. And the third ls that
B8 you In h—i before I give you
fmch promise as you ask. Now,
foing.”
walked over to the couch and
kéd up his hat and coat. The sec-
unostentatiously Insinuated
ME into the center of the room.
alone remained immovable and
wed. Fven as Laurie turmed
e pacreeaty s By haods, Shew
his wide smile and encircled
#¥oom with 2 sweeping gesture of

then, by all means, my young
" he cried jovially, “but how?”
urfe's eyes followed the gesture.
already observed the absence
Now, for the first time,

IR Le-Barbara Devon's wed-
eparture on her honeymoon
success-
tght but somewhat inolined
to wildness, without her restralning
influence His theatrical associates,
Epstelin,

girl in & mir-

fears she means to
He breaks into her

lunch with him, though

V.—Perceptibly agitated

tters that he has

'ER V.—Accusing the man of |

.\L Uo

iiscovered a second lack. Seemingly,
there was no exit from the room, Of
sourse there was a door somewhere,
put it was cleverly concealed, perhaps
behind some revolving plece of furni
ture; or possibly it was opened by a
hidden spring. Wherever it was It
ould be found. In the meantime, his
naneuver had gilven him what he
wanted—more space in which to fight
two men. With a sudden movement
Shaw picked up the silver-framed pho
tograph and ostentatiously blew the
lust off it. This done, he held It out
and looked at It admiringly.

“You \\111 stay here, but you will not
be alone,” he promised, with his wide,
| sharp-toothed grin. *“This will keep
you company, See how the charming
lady smiles at the prospect

He dropped the picture, which fell
with & crash on the tiled flooring
| around the fireplace, The glass broke
‘nnd splintered Shaw gasped and
| gurgled under the strangling hold of
Irm\»rrul fingers on his throat. Lanp
| and table were overturned iIn the
fmuggm that carried the three men
half a dozen times across the room
{ and back,

Laurle, fighting two opponents with
desperate fury, could still see their
| forms and Shaw’s bulging eyes in the
| irelight. Then he himself gasped and
{ choked. Something wet and sweet
| was pressed agalust his face, He
heard an excited whisper:

“Hold on! Be careful there. Not
too much of that!"

A moment more and he had slipped
| over the edge of the world and was
dropping through black space,

CHAPTER X

A Bit of Bright Ribbon.

When Laurie opened his eyes black-
ness was still around him, a blackness
withoutsa point of light. But as his
mind slowly cleared, the picture he
saw In his last consclous moment
flashed across his mental visjon—the
dim, firelit room, the struggling,
straining figures of Shaw and the
blond secretary. He heard agaln the
hissed caution, “Not too munch of
that !”

He sat up dizzily, There had been
“too much of that.” He felt faint and
mildly nauseated. His hands, grop-
Ing In the darkness, came in contact
with a brick floor; or was it the tiling
around the fireplace? He did not
know. He decided to sit quite still
for a moment, urtil he could pull him.
self togetner,

His body felt s:ff and sore, Thoara
| must have been a dandy fight In that
I dlnxv old room, he reflected with sat-

T e laF e 10 "3 S t“(- nthar two men
“ m..l‘ I" ">?Ex'.~ 1\11‘! Huu whele ncn! nim l’:{ e

darkness. Perhaps they,. too, wers
knocked out, He hoped they were,
But no, of course not. Again he re-
membered the hurried caution, “Not
I too much of that.”
He declded to light a match and see
{ where he was, and he fumbied in his
pockets with the first instinct of panic
he had known. If those brutes had
taken his matchbox! But they hadn’t,
He opened it carefully, still with a lin.
gering suggestion of the panic. If he
had been a hero of romance, he rea-,
soned, with a dawning grin, that box
would have held exactly one match;
and he would have had to light that
on2 very slowly and earefully. Then,
at the last Instant, the feeble flicker
would have gone out, leaving it up to
him to Invent some method of manu-
facturing light. _

(TO BE CONTINUVED)
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Mt. Vernon, July 31 — Poultry rais-

ers laid in a store of free feed when
a boxcar containing fifteen hundred
bushels of wheat was wrecked on the
Louisville and Nashville railroad
here.

with a sudden Intake of breath, he
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Benefm To Be l)orned
From A Chautauqua Are
Social And Educational
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planned program and its smooth run

nization that raises }nnlyiw
from the humdrum routine of life to

life filled with worthy

ambitions
Teaching people the true apprecia
tion of things is the best kind of ed-
ucation. It is common sense,

As both

interested in Community

children and parents are
Chautau-
qua the result is a common interest
for the home. From the home this in
terest radiates until its significance
is manifest in the smiling counten-

ances of members of athoyr hon

- e —— -

Union Miners Protest Use

Public sale, Butler & Ahi sale

-

—0n both sides of the line

Opportunity Rightly
Met
s Opportunity
Enlarged

—meet it
~with an account
-at this home bank
~your neighbors

First National Bank

—and make things happen
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DEMOCRAT WA

NT_ADS GET RESULTS

Melt in spoon; inhale vepors;
apply freely up nostrils,

VICKS

POR

Over 17 Million Jars Used Year

Thin Men Rejoice

Put on pounds of solid healthy
flesh in 30 days

GET THAT \l ANLY FIGURE
Why continue to be behind the
times—Surely you have heard of Me
Coy's Cod Liver Oil Compound Tab-
lets—the modern vitimine flesh food
that has done so much for skinny
scrawny men and women.

They put on weight where weight
is needed—not only that but they im
prove your general health — bring
strength—energy-—more vitality.
Holthouse Drug Co. and druggists
averywhere sell McCoy's 60 sugar
coated tablets 60 cents and if any
hin person doesn’t gain 5 pounds in
30 days money back — Ask for Me
Coy’s.

Like a whiriwind he rode
save the fighting name of

-the roaring days of the
glorious hour!

Tonight & Tomorrow
“SENOR DAREDEVIL”

A big First National attraction with Ken Maynard
and Dorothy Devore
When the shooiin’ was snappiest Senor was happiest.

of old Sonora--and win a sweetheart for

“SCRATCHING THROUGH” comedy
“FELIX THE CAT” comedy

into the battle that was to
his father—the gold mines
imself.

old West iive again for a

10¢
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Corner 3rd & Monroe

Correct weights for every car, truck and tractor,
including two special Ford temperings—‘‘4-d”’
for Fords, ‘“Trojan’’ for Fordsons. 3

wocs |

Try Tempered. Call On Us,

Clyde Leo Fugate

Decatur Dealer
Phone 904




