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BEGIN HERE TODAY
Michael, husband of Jenny Pen-

dean. disappears from his home on
Dartmoor. Jenny engages the services
of Mark Brendon, criminal investigator.
Bipod is found on the floor of Michael's
neW bungalow near Foggintor Quarry,
where Pu.idean is last seen in the com-
pany of Jenny’s uncle Robert Redmayne.

Witnesses testify to having seen
Robert ride away on his motor bicycle
with a heavy sack behind the saddle.
The sack is found at a far distance

Jenny goes u> live with her uncle
Bendigo Redmane. Mark visits Ben-
digo and is introduced to Girseppe
Doria. Bendigq shows Brendon a letter
supposed to colne from Robert. Bren-
don falls in lov* with Jenny and sees in
Doria a rival fir her affections.

NOW GO 0?i WITH THE STORY

HE hearc a singing voice and
perceive 1 that it was Doria, the
motor joatman. Fifty yards

from him Ma k stood still, and the
gardener aba: idoned his work and
came forward He was bareheaded
and smoking a thin, black Tuscan
cigar with th b colors of Italy on a
band around the middle of it. Giuseppe
recognized hi n and spoke first.

“It is Mr. Jrendon, the sleuth! He
has come wit 1 news for my master?”

“No. Doris —no news, worse luck;
but I was tl is way—down at Plym-
outh again— ind thought I’d look up
Mrs. Pendea 1 and her uncle. Why
d’you call ml ‘sleuth’?”

“I read storybooks of crime in
which tlie detectives are ‘sleuths.’ It
is American. Italians say ‘sbirro,’
England says "‘police officer.’ ”

“How is everybody?” asked Mark.
“Everybody very well. Time passes;

tears dry; Providence watches."
“And you are still looking for the

rich woman to restore the last of the
Dorias to his castle?”

Giuseppe laughed, then he shut his
eyes and sucked his evil-smelling
cigar.

“We shall see as to that. Man pro-
poses, God disposes. There is a god
called Cupid, Mr. Brendon, who over-
turns our plans as yonder plowshare
overturns the secret homes of beetle
and worm.”

Mark’s pulse quickened. He guessed
to what Doria possibly referred and
felt concern but no surprise. The
ether continued.

“Ambition may succumb before
I eauty. Ancestral castles may crum-
ble before the tide of love, as a child’s
rand building before the sea. Too
true!”

Doria sighed and looked at Bren-
don closely. The Italian stood in a
tight-fitting Jersey of brown wool, a
very picturesque fyjure against his
dark background. The other had

Jm
IT WAS JENNY PENDEAN WHO

WELCOMED IJIM.
nothing to say and prepared to de-
ecend. He guessed what had hap-
pened and was concerned rather with
Jenny Pendean than the romantic per-
sonality before him But that the
stranger could still be here, exiled in
this lonely spot, told him quite as
much as the man’s words! He was
not chained to "Crow’s Nest" with
his great ambitions in abeyance for
nothing. Mark, however, pretended
to miss the significance of Giuseppe’s
confession.

“A good master—eh? I expect the
old sea wolf is an excellent friend
when you know his little ways.”

Dorla admitted it.

"He Is all that I could wish and
he likes me, because I understand him
and make much of him. Every dog
is a lion in his own kennel. Red-
mayne rules; but what is the good
of a home to a man if he does not

Bbule? We are friends. Yet, alas, we
rnay not be for long—when—”

He broke off abruptly and went

back to his work. But he turned a
moment and spoke again as Brendon
proceeded.

"Madonna is at home,” he shouted
and Mark understood to whom he re-
ferred.

He had reached "Crow’s Nest" in
five minutes and it was Jenny

dean who welcomed him.
"Uncle’s in his tower,” she said.

"I’ll call him In a minute. But tell
me first if there is anything to tell.
I am glad to see you—very!”

She was excited and her great,
misty blue eyes shone. She seemed
more lovely than ever.

"Nothing to report, Mrs. Pendean.
At least—no, nothing at all. I’ve

exhausted every possibility. And you

_you ha*vV nothing., or you would
hav6 let me hear it?”

"There is nothing.” she said. “Un-
cle Ben would most certainly have
told me if any news had reached him.
I am sure that he is dead—Robert
Redmayne”

"I think so too. Tell me a little
about • yourself, if I may venture to
ask?”

"You have been so thoughtful for j
me. And I appreciated it. I’m all
right. Mr. Brendon. There is still
my life to live and I find ways of be-
ing useful here.”

"You are contented then?”
"Yes. Contentment is a poor sub-

stitute for happiness; but I am con-

tented.
He longed to speak intimately, yet

had no excuse for doing so.
"How much I wish it was in my

power to brighten your content into
■wppiness again,” he said.

nmUgjMfchim.

“Indeed I do.”
“Perhaps I shall come to London

some da.y, and then you would be-
friend me a little ”

“How much I hope you will —

soon.”
“But lam dull and stupid still. I

have great relapses and sometimes
cannot even endure my uncle’s voice.
Then I shut myself up. I chain my-
self like a savage thing, for a time,
till I am patient again.”

“You should have distractions.”
“There are plenty—even here,

though you might not guess it.
Giuseppe Doria sings to me and I
go out in the launch now and then.
I always travel to and fro that way
when I have to visit Dartmonth for

i Uncle Ben and for the household pro-
visions. And I am to have chickens
to rear in the spring.”

“The Italian—”
“He is a gentleman, Mr. Brendon

—a great gentleman, you. might say.
I do not understand him very well.
But I am safe with him. He would

|do nothing base or small. He con-
fided In me when first I came. He
then had a dream to find a rich wife,
who would love him and enable him

j to restore the castle of the Doria In
Italy and build up the family again.
He is full of romance and has such
energy and queer, magnetic
that I can quite believe he will
achieve his hopes some day.”

“Does he still possses this ambi-
tion?”

Jenny was silent for a moment.
Her eyes looked out of the window
ever the restless sea.

“Why not?” she asked.
“He Is, I should think, a man that

women might fall in love with.”
“Oh, yes—he Is amazingly hand-

some and there are fine thoughts In
him.”

Mark felt disposed to warn her, but
felt that any counsel from him

i would be an Impertinence. She seemed
to read his mind, however.

“I shall never marry again," she
said. /

“Nobody would dare to ask you to
do so—nobody knows all that you
have been called to suffer. Not for
many a long day yet, I mean,” ha
answered awkwardly.

“You understand,” she replied and
took his hand Impulsively. “There Is
a great gulf I, think fixed between us
Anglo-Saxons and the Latins. Their
minds move far more swiftly than
ours. They are more hungry to get
e verything possible out- of life. Doria
is a child in many ways; but a de
lightful. poetical child. I think Eng-
land rather chills him; yet he vows
there are no rich women in Italy.
He longs for Italy all the same. I
expect he wijl go home again present-
ly. He will leave Uncle Ben In the
spring—so he confides to me, but do
not whisper It. for my uncle thinks

| highly of him and would hate to lose
' him. He can do everything and
anticipates our wishes and whims m

; the most magical way.”
“Well, I must not keep you any

longer.”
"Indeed you are not doing that. I

! am very, very glad to see you, Mr.
Brendon. You are going to stop for
dinner? We always dine in the
middle of the day.”

"You must. And tea also. Come
! u{> to Uncle Bendigo now. I’ll leave
S you witti him for an hour. Then din-

| ner with be ready. Giuseppe always
| joins us. You won’t mind?”

“The last of the Doria! I’ve prob-

I ably never shared a meal with 'such
j high company!”

She led him up the flight of stairs
to the old sailor’s sanctum.

“Mr. Brendon to see us, Uncle Ben,”
j she said and Mr. Redmayne took his
j eye from the big telescope.

"A blow’s coming,” he announced,
j “Wind’s shifted a point to southward.

| Dirty weather already in the Chan-
j nel.”

They shook hands and Jenny dis-■ appeared. Bendigo was pleased to see
| Brendon, but his interest in his

j brother had apparently waned. He
avoided the subject of Robert Red-
mayne, though he revealed other mat-
ters in his mind which he approached
with a directness that rather aston-
ished the detective.

“I’m a rough bird,” he said, "but
I keep my weather peeper open, and
I didn’t find it difficult to see, when
you were here in the summer, that
my fine niece took your fancy. She’s
the sort, apparently, that makes men
lose their balance a bit.

“At this minute I'm in sight of a
very vexatious problem; because my
right hand—Giuseppe Doria—has got
his eyes on Jenny, and though he’s
priceless as a single man and she’s
invaluable as a single wrfman, if the
beggar gets round her and makes her
fall in love with him presently, then
they’ll be married next year and that’s
good-by to both of ’em!"

Mark found himself a good deal
embarrassed by this confidence.

“I rather thought he was out for
money—enough money to re-establish
the vanished glories of his race.”

“So he was and. of course, he
knows he can’t do that with Jenny’s
twenty thousand; but love casts out
a good many things besides fear. It
blights ambition —for the time being
anyway—and handicaps a man on
every side in the race for life. All
Doria wants now is Jenny Pendean,
and he’ll get her if I’m a judge. I
wouldn’t mind too much either, if they
could stop along with me and go on
as we’re going; but of course that
wouldn’t happen.”

(Continued in Our Next Issue)

COUNCIL LAUNCHES DRIVE
TO BOOST WHEAT PRICES

Will Also Seek to Keep Production
Even With Demand.

#

United Preaa
CHICAGO, July 2.—The national

wheat council, organized following
the “progressive” wheat conference
here, today launched a campaign to
increase wheat prices through greater
consumption.

The icouncil wr ill also seek to keep
produion even with the demand, ac-
cord!rj to Congressman Sidney An-

esota.
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FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS'

THE OLD HOME TOWN—By STANLEY

Better Leave It Alone, Willie!
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X> WUf?<SLER WHO DELIVERS WASHINGS FORL HIS WIFE

lAD AN ARGUMENT AT HOKE TODAY, AFTER Ei
WHICH he visited docpilesburys office

CITIZENSHIP MEET
OPENSJPONA

Forty Nations Represented in
- Christian Conference,

By United Preaa
WINONA LAKE, Ind., July 2.

Christianity is the only hope of saving
the world from chaos, Bishop Wiillam
Anderson, of the Methodist Episcopal
Church, declared in the opening ad-
dress of the conference on world
citizenship. Representatives from
nearly forty nations were present.

"Europe is engaged in thenm-
possible task of trying to build the
life of the continent upon hate,” he
said. “Europe is seething in hate and
bitterness. Europe may go the way
of Babylon or an Assyria."

The Rev. Jesse H. Martin, general
superintendent of the National Re-
form Association, declared the world
iiad tried everything, but Christianity
as a cure for its ills, and that it was
now time to give the Christian re-
ligion a fair trial.

Dr. Henry Chung. Korean commis-
sioner to the United States, said that
continued world peace is Impossible
without recognizing the nationality of
all peoples on a basis of Christian
fellowship.

OUT OUR WAY—By WILLIAMS

DOINGS OF THE DUFFS—By ALLMAN

Zero Meals for Torrid Days
Has the hot weather put you I days? Fill out this bulletin and

and yours off food? Do you find ! send it to the Washington Bu-
steaks, pork chops, stews, plum j reau of The Times, 1322 New York
pudding, etc., too much these hot I Ave-, Washington, D. C.

The Washington Bureau Indianapolis Times, 1322 New York Ave.,
Washington, D. C.:

Please send me a copy of the free bulletin, COOL DINNERS FOR
HOT DAYS, for which I Inclose 2 cents in stamps, for postage.
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ONE HUG; FIGHT STARTS
Stabbing Fray Ends With Man in

Hospital—Another Held.
Because Virgil Heise is said to have

put hip arm around Miss Evelyn Spit-
ler, 26% W. Maryland St., Heise is in
the city hospital suffering from a stab
wound and cuts, and is under arrest
charged with assault and battery and
vagrancy.

Ray Kynes, 1448 Lexington Ave.,
is charged with assault and battery
with intent to kill. It is alleged he
stabbed Heise.

Heise and his wife live at 15 N.
West St. The fight occurred late
Sunday at Miss Spitler’s home.

Heise was stabbed in the shoulder
and a window.

STONE MEN MAY LEAVE
Official Says Legal Restraints Based

On False Charges.

That the Bedford Stone Club Aux-
iliary and the International Cut Stone
Contractors’ and Asso-
ciation will leave Indiana as a result
of stringent legal restrictions was in-
dicated today by Walter W. Drayer,
secretary of the international body-

The statement followed decision of
Judge Zimri E. Dougan of the Hen-
dricks Circuit Court ,in which the
companies were found combined in re-

straint of trade and ordered to cease
operation in the State within six
months. Drayer said false allegations
had been made against the cornpjinics,
and that too wide a construction has
been placed by the courts on anti-
trust laws.

Recovers From Fall
Mrs. Lavenia Wright, 69. rooming

at 708 N. Capitol Ave., is impro'wlng
today at her home after a fall of
fifteen feet from a second story win-
dow. Mrs. Josephine Johnson, who
conducts the rooming house, said she
was carrying a drink to Mrs'. Wright

Help Came ]s7ien Dubie
Thought End Was NearPROFESSIONALS BLAMED

Police Hunt Safe Crackers Who Get
$287 From Vault.

Safe crackers who Jsnocked the
combination off a large vault at the
Frank Hatfield Auto Sales Company,
623 N. Capitol Ave., Saturday night,
and toe | $287 were professionals,
police believe.

The thieves also took SSO from a
money drawer in the parts depart-
ment, wrenches, batteries and other
accessories. A small safe was over-
looked.

Rain falling from a clear sky, a
meteorological phenomenon, was re-
ported on March 21 near Grantham;
the shower lasted only a minute.

—By BLOSSER

"My troubles had me thinking my
days were just about over, but now
I’m a well man, and it’s all due to
Tanlao,’.’ recently declared Stephen
Dubie, stationary fireman, 526 S. 12th
St., Terre Haute, Ind.

“For four years I suffered so from
stomach trouble that I couldn't eat
even the lightest foods without be-
ing miserable for hours afterwards,
with headaches, gas, awful cramps
and a burning sensation like fire in
the pit of my stomach. For days at
a time I couldn’t eat a mouthful of
anything and lost weight until I was
only a shadow of my former self.
Besides all this, I couln’t half sleep

at night. Finally I got so weak I
could hardly drag myself around and
was losing lots of time from work.

“The Tanlac treatment straightened
me right out and now I eat hearty
without a trace of Indigestion, never
have headaches, sleep fine, v have
gained weight and am on the job
every day feeling fine. I’ll always
praise Tanlac." -

Tanlac is for sale by all good drug-
gists. Accept no substitute. Over
37 million bottles sold.

Tanlao Vegetable Pills are Nature s
own remedy for constipation. For
sale everywhere.—Afiv.
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when she heard her fqil. PoHoe be-
lieve she became overbalanced at the
window.

How to luildupyour

Weight
TO be under weight often

proves low fighting-power in
the body. It often means you arc
minus nerve-power, minus red-

* X cells in your
/ £2L fftsyv blood, minus
/ Ff i: 1 1 health, minus
i • j&T V J I vitality. It Is
1 l ta ‘A j serious to bo
\ ttji/ minus, but

H®y the moment
1V you in:rease

\ag / the number
of your red-

blood-cells, you begin to become
plus. That’s why S. S. S., since
1826, h’.s meant to thousands of
underweight men and women, a
plus in their strength. Your body
fills to the point of power, your
flesh becomes firmer, the age lines
that come from thinness disap-
pear. You look yoimger, firmer,
happier, and you feel it, too, all
over your body. More red-blood-
cells! S. S. S. will build them.

tS. S. 8. is sold at all good
drug stores in two aises. The
larger sin is more economical.

' C C WorldsBest
tJ.JL bod Medicine
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