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THE STORY

ER L—Barbars Devon's wed-

wre oo Ber Bon
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ght but ¥ N

without Rer res
» His thestrical
Bangs snd Jeeod .
i : o “kesp AR 4y on Rim.
R IL -~ Laurie, whe N

retuses te aettle down te
shnouncing his intentien ef rest-
apd seeking “asdventure” From
= w in New Tork 5e sees iRe
.nuuu’r.udmx in & min~
i the bouse epposite

v 1IL—Devon loul"n ‘fn-'
vator boy in the girl's bouss
";1:’ pame {8 Mayo, Agsia in the
s teflection De sees her with
§ revolver and fears she means to
¢ suicide. He breaks into Rer
sment acd, winning her gonfidence,
goes Der to lunch with him, though

; warns bim of “danger.”

- . E
¢HAPTER IV.—Perceptibly agitated
Cl‘:. arrival of & man In the
grant, she mutters thai Bé has
*  Learning that she 1s
sigarried and the man has no claim
inoensed, socosts the

-~

JON——

finoger.

ER V~Accusing the man of
waoylog Miss Mayo, Devom warns
}im to end his esplonage. The strang-

\s politely sarcastio, but from him
twu Jearns the girl’s first name Is
Ditis. Sbe tells him her persecutor
§ Beurdert Ransome Shaw.

CHAPTER VL—To Louise Ordway,

jnvalld sister-in-law, and firm

4 Laurie admits he is “Interested”
B Dorts, not revealing her identity.

' (HAPTER VIL—Doris resolutely de-
@iaes to mest Mrs. Ordway, and
fteraly vetoss Laurie’s suggestion of

piying to the police te protect her
rm Shaw.

“ ki Twas, lowever, his fat match.
box was comfortably filled, snd his
dgizette case, which he merly'
and examined by touch, hcld:
zo, four cigareites. That wae

k! His spirits rose, singing. Now

fot 4 light ) ‘

lit &« match, held it up, looked
gomd ‘him, and feit himself grow
tddealy imp with surprise. He had
apected, of course, to find himself In

Bav'i room. Instead, be was In
%laz, which resembled that room
@iy in the Interesting detail that 1t
m&nﬂ to have no exit. With this

very, his match went out. He lit
thother, and examined his new. envie
rmugent a8 carefully as he could In

the brief Interval of iliomindtion 1%
ifforded. ;

Ths cellar was & perfy "' good one,
W cellars go. It was a small, square,
Mllow cube ‘n the earth, not dam

ot R TP TRt L
boeling. iis walis were biick.
Wit the floor, which was coverpd with
clean straw, a discovery that made its
present occupant suddenly cautious in
handiing h1s matches. He had no wish
16 be burned alive In this underground
rap. The place was apparently used
5 4 sort of storeroom. There was an
old trunk In {t, and some broken-down
pleces of furniture. The second
match burned out,

Affluent though he was In matches,
t was no part of the young man's
Plan to burs his entire supply at one
Mttlug, as It were. For half an hour
hcA crouched in the darkness, ponder-
Ing. Then, as an amswer to certaln
bersistent questions that came up In
Uit wind, he 1t a third match. He
§reitly desired to know where lay the
outlét to that cellap, and in this third
Ulumination he deeided that he had
found It. There must be some sort
of u trap-door at the top, through
which he had beem dropped or iow-
@red. Those wide seams In the white-
Washed ceiling must mean the cracks
“:' 1 &« set-in door. Undoubtedly
that door had been Bolted. Also, even
fesuming that it was not fastened, the
telling was fully elght feet sbove him,

Te was no ladder, thére were ne
Stairs. His third match burned out,
I the instant of fts last Micker he
¥ something white lying on the
W beside him. He promptly lit
UWother mateh, and with rising excite-
Went picked up the sheet of paner
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28 the celler walle

it Yet the serpent evidenlly Tore 0o
malice. Or—a searing thought struck
Laurie—having things his own way,
be could afford to be generous In
other words, he was now perfecting
bis plans, while he, Laurie, was out
of the way.

The promise of release tomorrow
could mean, of course, only one thing
~-that those plans, whatever they
were, would be carried out by then.
And yet—-and yet— The bey pat his
head between his hands and groaned
What was happening to Doris? Surely
nothing could happen that night! Or
could 1t? And what would it be?
Only a fool would doubt Shaw's power
and venom after such an experience
a8 Laurie bad just had, aund yet—
Even now the skeptical Interrogation
point reared Itseif in the young man's
mind,

Oze fact alone was clear. He must
get cut of this. Baut how? Flashlight
iIn band, he made the short tour of
the cellar, examining and tapping

every inch of the wall, the masonry '

and the floor-work. Could be plle up
the furniture and so reach the door
in the celling? He could not. The
articles consisted of the small, bat-
tered trunk, a legless, broken-springed
cot and a cloék whose internal organs
had been renjoved. Plled one on the
other, they would not have borne a
child’s weight. Laurie decided that
he was directly under Shaw’'s room.
Perbaps the creature was there now.
Perhaps he would consent to a parley.
But shouts and whistles, and a raln of

small objects thrown up against the '

trapdoor produced no respouse.

He began to experience the sensa-
tions of a trapped animal. So vivid
were these, and so overpowering, as
he measured his helplessness against
the girl's possible need of him, that
he used all his will power in over-
coming them. Resolutely he reminded
bimself that he must keep cool and
steady. He would leave nothing un-
done that could be done. He would
shout at intervals. Perhaps sooner
or later some night watchman would
hear him. He would reech that trap-
door if the achievement were humanly
posaible. But first, last and all the
time he would keep cool.

When he had exhausted every re-
source his imagination suggested, he
sut In the straw, smoking. and brood-

| ing, his mind Incessantly seeking some

wiay out of hig plizht. At intervals
he shouted, pounded snd whistied. He
walked the floor, and re-examined It
e lonked st
hie wEveh 1 whe e @SR w0
morning. He was exhausted and his
body still gched rackingly.

Very slowly he resigned himself to
the inevitable. Morning would soon
co~ie. He must sleep till then, to be
In condition for the day. He found
Shaw's blankets, threw himself on the
straw, and fell Into a slumber full of!
disturbing @reams. In the most vivid
of these he was a little boy, at school ;
and on the desk before himd a colled
boa constrietor, with Shaw's wide and
sharp-teothed . grin, ordered him to
copy on his slate an excellent photo-
graph of Deris.

He awoke with a start, and In the,
néxt instant was on his feet. He had,
heard a sound, and now he saw 1
light falling from above. He looked!
up. A generous square opening ap-
peared in the celling, and leading,
down from it was the gratifylng vislon
of a small ladder. Up the ladder Lau-
rie sprang with the swiftuess of light
itself. Subconsclously he realized that!
if he was to catch the pergon who had
opened that door and dropped that
ladder, he must be egfceedingly brisk
sbout it. But, quick gs he was, he'
was still too slow. With a grip on,
each sde of the opening, and a strong
swing, he lifted himself fnto the room
above. As he expected, it held no
occupant. What he haad Bot expected,
and what held him staring now, was
that it held not one stick of furniture.

Bare 28 a8 bone, bleak a% a skeleton,

it bad the effect of grinning at him °

with Shaw's wide white grin.

‘Hig first consclous reflection was the
witural one that it was Rot Shaw's
wom. He had been carried to another
nilding. This room had 2 window,
liich, of course, might have been
“neealed behind the letter files, Yet,
ire as It was, it lookell familiar.
‘here was the fireplace, with fits
harred logs.

convincing evidence, there, forgotten

|in a corner, was the worh bedroom

be bad noticed under the couch
the night before,
. With eves still bewildered, still in-

Iy | credulous, he stared around the empty

Before him yawned an open

&

y Bsll, Me stepped across its
reshold and looked down the wind-

i

ing passage of the night befors. Hat

There, yes, there were '
the spifuters of the glass that had pro- '
tected Doris’ photograph. And, final |

When It was closed there was Bo ap-
parent break tn the pattern of the
wall paper,

If there had been a chair in the
roem, young Mr. Devon would have
sat down at this point. His bodyl

lnsisted upon doing so. But just as
he was relaxing in utter bewllderment, |
he received another geatle shock.
Above the old-fashioned mantel was a
narrow, set-ln mirror, and in this mir- i
ror Laurle caught a glimpse of the
features of a disheveled young ruffian,
staring fixedly at htm. He had ilme
to stiffen percepiibly over this vision
before he realized that the disheveled
rufflan was himeelf, a coatless, collar-
less self, with shirt torn open, cuffs
tern off, hair on end, features battered
and dirty, and bits of straw dinging
1 to what was left of his clothing. !
For a long moment Laurle gazed
at the figure in the glass, and as he
gazed his mingled emotions shook |
down into connected thought. Yes.'
there had been a dandy fight in this
room last night, and he had the satis-
[ faction of kibwing that his two oppo-
|nentl must have come out of it as |

disheveled as himself. He had “had
them going.” Beyond doubt e could
bave handled them both but for thelr
infernal chloroform. Again he re-
called, with pleasure, the feeling of
Shaw’s thick, slippery neck as it
choked and writhed under the grip of
his fingers. Incidentally he had land-
ed two blows on the secretagy's jaw,
sending him first Into a comer and
the pext time to the floor. It was
| soon after the second blow 'that the
episode of the chloroform ocaurred.
| Stralghtening up, he began.the hur-
rled and elemental tollet widich was
all the conditions permitted. He re-
moved the pleces of straw 'from his
clothing, smoothed his hair, straight- |
ened his garments to conceal as much
,of the damage to them as possible,
and gratefully put on his coat, which
lay neatly folded on the floor, with his
sili# hat resting snugly upam Iit. 1t
required some courage to go out Into |
the clear light of a January morning
in patent-leather pumps and wearing
a silk hat. He would find some one
| around the place from whom he could
! borrow a hat and gef the information
he needed about the late tenants of
this extraordinary office. It was half-
past seven. He had slept later than
he realized. He had slept while Dorls
was in peril. The reminder both ap-
palled and steadled him.
|  With a last leok around the disman- |
tled room, he closed its door h«hlndt
him and went out inte the wihding!
hall. He hurried up and down lts|
length, poking his head Into empty |
storerooms and dusty offices, but find-
ing no sign of life
| At last a cheerful whistle in the
lower regions drew him down a flight
of stairs to what appeared to' be an
underground storeroom, Here a bulky,
overalled individual, loomingg large In
the semi-darkness, stopped In his labor
of pushing about some boxes and re-
garded Laurie with surprise.
“Are you the watchman?” asked the
Intter, briskly, ]
“T am that,” "
“Were yon here iasi nighi?™ |
“T was.” :
“Was anyone else here?” {
ATHies Bl [ Tt

“Did you' irear

A
s nka

$o, W
a8y Bnoise Qurih,*

the

“Divil a bit.”

“Were you asleep?’

“I was,” admitted the watchman,
simply. His volce was Hibernian, and
rich with tolerant good humor,

“I want to make a trade with you."”
The newcomer held out his silk hat.
“WI1il you give me your hat, or any old
hat you've got around the place, for
this?"

“1 will,” said the watchman calmly.
Though good-humored, he seemed a
man of few words. “And who might
you be?" he added.

“T eame in last night with Mr. Shaw,
and I spent the night here. When [
woke up,” added Laurie dryly, *“I
found that my host had moved.”

The watchman sadly shook his head.

“You're a young lad,” he said, with
friendly sympathy. “'Tis a pity
you've got Into these habits.”

Laurie grinned at him. He had dis-
covered that his money, like his watch,
was safe in his pockets. Taking out
a bill, he showed it to his companion.

“Do you like the looks of that?’ he
inquired.

o B Mgy
warmly.

“Tell me all you know about Shaw,

and take {t for your trouble.”
I s1 will,” promptly agreed the other,
“hut 'tls not much you'lli get for your
money, for 'tls little enough I know.
The man you're talkin’ about, I sup-
pose, is the fat fella with eyes you
could hang yer hat on, that had the
back room on the ground floor.”

“That's the one.,”

“Then all T know I8, he moved In
ihree days &go, and he moved out two
hours ago. What ne did between
times I don't know, but he pald for
the room for a month in advance, so
nobody's mournin’ his loss.”

“Did he say why Le was going, or
where?”

“pDivil a word did he say. He was
in a hurry, that lad. He had a gang
of three men with him, and they had
the piace empty in ten minutes. I
{ lent 'em a hand, an’ be gave me a dol-
| lar, and that’s the last I saw of him.”

A sudden thought struck the watch.
" man. “Where was you all the time?”

admitted the watchman

showing am uninviting vista of | 1, agked with interest,

“In the cellar.”
The watchman nodded, understand-

D et B R L - .

| night?” et

it a man knows whin to stop. But—"

“How sbout that hat?’ interrupted |

the restive victim of this homily,
“Have you got one handy?”

“l1 have.” .

The watchman disappeared into a

Wwanted to sit down. In fact, it almost shadowy corper and returned with & |

battered derby.

“An' a five grand hat it is!”
earpestly assured the newcomer,
he handed it over.

»Laurle took the hat and put it on
his head, where, being too small for
him, it perched at a rakish angle. He
dropped the bank note into his own
silk hat, and handed them to his comm-
panion, who accepted them without
visible emotion. Evidently, brief
though his stay in the buiiding had
been, Herbert Ransome Shaw had ac-
~ustomed its watchman to surprises.
Laurie’s last glimpse of the man as
he hurrled away showed him, with ex-
treme efficiency and the swift simul-
taneous use of two well-tralned hands,
putting the silk hat on his head and
the bill in his pocket.

Laurie rushed through the early
East side streets. He was not often

he
as

abroad at this hour, and even in his |

anxlety it surprised him to discover
how many were abroad so early in
the morning. The streets seemed full
of pretty girls, hastening to factories
and offices, and of briskly stepping
men and women, representing types
that also would ordinarily catch the
attention of the young playwright.

But now he had neither thought nor |

eyes for them.

His urgent needs were first the as-
surance that Doris was safe, and next
the privacy of his own rooms, a bath,

| and a change of clothing. Obvlously,

he couid not present himself to Dorls
in the sketchy ensemble he present-
ed now; or could he? He declded that
he could, and must. To remain in his
present state of suspense a moment
longer than he need do was unthink-
able.

In a surprisingly short time he was
In the studio bullding, facing the man
Sam had called Henry, a yawning
night elevator man who regarded him
and his questions with a pessimism
partly due to the lack of sleep and
fatigue, These combined Influences

led him'to making short work of get-'

ting rid of this unkempt and unseason-
able caller,

“No, sah,” he sald. “Miss Mayo don’
recelve no callers at dis yere hogr.
No, sah, Sam don’ come on tell eff¥
o'clock. No,

sah, I caln’t tak

1

TOM SKEYHILL
Tom Skeyhill is » young Australian

a soldier, a poet, a world traveler
student of literature, political econ
omy, and world affairs. He was

{ stricken stone-blind fighting the Turks
at the Dardanelles and spent three
years of the last ten in total darkness
! Miraculously he recovered his sight lu
{ 1918—and he is today one of the most
| popular and most sought lecturers of
the American platform Since 1915
he has visited many lands and crossed
many seas and has traveled over e
quarter of a million miles
Theodore Roosevelt sald
“1 would rather be on the platform
with Tom Skeyhill than any man )
know.” Coucerning his lectures the
New York Globe said “The most
inspiring speaker that ever appeared
at the Metropolitan Opera House.'

of him

While the Philadelphia Public Led
ger stated: “All of the beauty of
poesy, the optim{gm of a highly de

veloped sense of humor, the dramatic
. power of & Booth were embodied Ir
his great lecture.” While the Cincin
nati Enquirer called him “a silver
tongued master of eloquence—a wizard
of matcnless word pictures.”

Decatur. Chautauqua

| August 30 to Sept. 4th, inclusive

!

| “Your Health”

|

This Column is conducted
by the Adams County Medli-

messages to no ladles what al cal Society and the Indiana
dey beds yit. I got to perte State Medical Association in
vere folks, T has” he ended the interest of ‘the public’s
The caller peeled a bill health.
ever-ready roll, and the fs
bullding’'s guardian angel ged J
and softened, Hot Weather Health Hints
~ 7 (TO BE CONTINUED) “The summer vacation should be ¢
B time for rest and recuperation as wel
as a period of changed surroundings
GENEVA NEw ! and activities,” says the bulletin i

The marriage of Miss Miriam Felty |

and Edward

|
|
| . i : |9
emnized at the Ceneva Uinited Mrrlh-i gt
|
|

t 8:00 o'clock Monday

reql parsonage a
Rev, J. R. Knipe, pas
h, received the vowe

Mrs. John Felty

evening, The

R

of east

{and attended school din the Geneva
The

high school for several years
groom is the son of Mrs. Albert Mey-

er. He also was reared in the com

munity east of Geneva, but his moth-
er and family moved to Geneva after
Edward is

the death of his father

employed at Jackson, Mich., and

turned to that city Tuesday, while his

wife remained. at the home of
parents,

Miss Imogene IL.ee has returned to
at the Harlow

extended

her work as clerk

Grocery after an absence
because of gickness.

Miss Sprunger
Berne,

spent a short time attending to busi-

Jeanette went

Monday afternoon where she

ness matters,
Mrs
at her home west of Geneva, Monday

Chas. Shepherd entertained
evening, in honor of her house guest,
Miss Mary Blakeburn, of Fayette-
ville, Ark. At six-thirty o'clock a de
licious buffet dinner
The remainder of the evening was
spent playing butterfly,
Miss Mary Miller receiving first prize
and Miss Nell (i'r&';-n the consolation
Those enjoying Mrs. Shepherd's hos
pitality were: Misses Mary Blake-
burn, of Fayetteville, Ark., Mary Mil
ler, Esther Hutton, Nell Greene, Vir-
ginia Schaefer, Georgia Martin, Cath-
erine Anderson, Mildred Muth, Mar-
garet Haughton, Dorothy Shoemaker,
of Pennsylvania, Mae Barton, and
Natalie Jones of Bryant.

Mr. and Mrs. E. C. Stuckey aftend-
od the International Baby Chick Con
vention held at the West Baden
Springs Hotei, West Baden, Indiana,
recently.

Ray McCollum, the “Red Grange”
of this town, had the misfortune of
letting a cake of ice fall on his toe,
the first part of the week. The toe
was bruised considerably but it is
\thought that “Curly” will be able to
play baseball by next season.

0~

wias served

progressive

Get the Habit—Trade at Home, it Pays

Meyer was quietly sol-
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re-

her
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ued today by the Public Bureau of the
Medical Association
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in over

diana State
athe
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bulletin,

the danger
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mental ¢

duced,” s the bulletin. “Food shoul

be light,  ritions and easily diges

ible
and

foods and pastrie
uld be
as they con®bute materially to heat

production! %‘r-‘n ripe fruits

garden

Meat fried

yther sgeets sh curtailed
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vegetables alads cer
satisfy the
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milk, and the filling foods

hunger while contrinuting but
to the production of heat
“An

terna:ly

abundance of water, both in

a necessity

and externally, i

during hot weather A daily bath dur-
ing

and

refreshes

health

the summer eanses
1 main:aining the
should be light

and porous in text-

aids ir

“Summer clothing

in weight and eol 1

ure. Such clothin:” permits evaporation

and allows air to reach the skin read

ily. Fre chunges of clothing, par

jnent

of tha

ticularly next the skin, ig es

pecia'ly conducive to comfort

“Keeping lat or drregular hours

the sumnier is particularly un
An
sleep is necessa®y for health
of the

difficult to
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desirable wdequat amount of

Because
intense heat, it s sometimes

ecuare the requisite amonnt

of gleep
riding . is
Walkine
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“Couat

strongly to be cated

lepre
swimming, dancing, baseball, zof,
horseback riding,

nis, in moderation,

will needed exercise during
hot
sports for the avergge person may wel!

be confined to the early morning and

provide

weather, Participation in these

later afternoon, when the heat of the
sun ig less intense,

“Swimming, one of the most popular
of sports, ilas been greatly
abused by the
ing. By refraining f
mediately after eating and by remain-
ing in the water for only short periods,
this excellent and diverting exercise
may be enjoyed without itg being
abused.

“Comfort during het weather is due
in no small part to the mental attitude.
A philosophical state of mind, free-
dom from worry and inclination to

benefit as much as possible by the

summer

careliss and unthink

ym bathing im-

(o g
) [

ults, If the

more arduous duti

\
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mind and bhody &
meet

tasks

o
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summer vacation has been

properly spent, one

the legitimate

Two Boys Suffocated In
Wheat Bin At Elevator

were playing fo

may resume the!by operators ol

ey of fa'l and winter|chute leading from the bin 1o
nawledge that thelfreight car was opened and the wheat
are hetter prepared|shifted, completely burying the lads.
demands of owr A third boy managed to escape
and gave the alarm. Both boys were
Qe dead when taken from the bin

the Erain
the elevator

DECATUR DAILY DEMOCRAT, SATURDAY, AUGUST 14, 1926. T IRAEK
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] . Ad . ' uidoor life, are ail conducive to|cated when buried be th hundreds
Y B & moved back inte the Ole‘)’ reem. A “Touw're too young for that of A stENT OT outdoor ' re a onduc 0| cate [ yuried beneath hundrec
R W ey glance explaloed the lttie mystery. | thing, me boy. Now, I'm no teetotaler WORLD AFFAIRS health and happiness. When & plea-|of bushels of wheat ‘a a Prescott
: "2 - The room had been freshly pa d, | meself,” he went on “fmﬁ““"l’- sant state of mind is coupled \\nhirr..in elevator yesterday
X ¥ door and all. The surface of th ¢ ‘ A glass once in a while is all right, | reasonable observance of hygeini The boys had climbed into the
Y " bad been mug!e level with the wall, | principles, a winnint combination re-| great wheat bin of the elevator and

NOTICE

Plenty of money to loan on

Shelbyville, Ind., Aug. 14.—(United .
Press)—Funeral arrangements were Q(.l‘ty Yprqp‘er‘-v‘ “ * k
yeing made today for Victor Born » (HLR(.LR ABbTRA(’T (*O'
rat, 12, Indianapolis, and Herman B & 164-2"
Wagner, 9, Prescott, who were suffo- Get the Habit—Trade at Home, K Fays

SAVE MONEY BY USING

FERTILIZER

expect

near yc

Fertilizer is not an expense. It is an Invest-
ment, which pays you big Interest in larger
yields and better crops. Put on as many Ibs. of
plani-food peracre as you want bushelsof crop.

30 bushelsWheat use up about 155 Ibs. of plant-
food. Then put on this much, or how do you

to get 30 bushels?

Save $10 to $12 a ton on your Fertilizer b
using ANACONDA. The goods are in stocK

»u. Come in and inspect them.

Grow more Wheat on less acres, and cut
your production cost. We can show you
How to Save Money.

Your ANACONDA Agent is

DECATUR PRODUCE CO.

Asgents for Adams County
DECATUR
PHONE: 380

Name
wWeidler & Dai
Wm. Goelz

Charles Johnsc
“red Roehm
Adam Geisler
Chas. Becker
Bollenbach & (

Otto Holle,

denry KReinkine

r'ranklin Myers
Charles Habecker

Ottto Beiberick,

at H. Knanp and Sons Hwd.

Location Lbs Per acre
ly Root Tp. 1151bs.
Union Tp. 1251bs.
Union Tp. 125ibs.
m Root Tp. 1251bs.
St. Marys 901bs.
Wabash 251bs.
Willshire, O. 1251bs.
Ohio City, O. 1151bs.
Chattan’a, O. 1251bs.
‘ook i P 1251bs.

Kirk'd Tp. 100--20-20
Union Tp. 140-2-12-2

Place your order now with
OTTO HOLLE, AGENT

Store Saturday afternoon or evening.

For the

Fu

fure

Start building for
ture on a susbtantial

1926 Wheat Yields of local farmers who used
Anaconda Fertilizer

len farmers have used Anaconda Phosphate 44
mixing.

without any

Yield acre
36 bu.
37 bu.
42 bu.
31 bu
31 bu
40 bu.
54 bu.
43 bu.
40 bu.
38 bu.
45 bu.
38 bu.

vour fu-

founda-

tion — a bank account.

Don’t delay, but start right
now so you will be well along
when your savings are most

needed.

This bank
account.

welcomes

your

4 % Interest Paid

WE PAY YOU TO SAVE

0id Adams County Bank

unknown
when a

Creviat s €07,

K’af-‘i'

’
9



