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Begin here today
Mark Brendon. famous criminal in-

Testipatc* is trying to solve for Jenny
Pend-*ar the mystery of the disappearance
of tir '".usband, Michael. Pendean is
last seen in the company of Jenny's
uncle, Robert Redmayne, when the two
visit a bungalow being erected by
Michael near Foggintor Quarry.

Blood is found on the cottage floor
and witnesses testify to having seen
Robert ride away on his motor bicycle
with a heavy sack behind the saddle.

Jenny goes to live with her uncle,
Bendigo Redmayne, and Brendon visits
her there. Mark meets Giuseppe Doria.
who works for Bendigo On the road
leading to his hotel, Mark sees Robert
Redmayne but fail to capture him.
Jenny and Doria find Robert and ar-
range for him to meet Bendigo.

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY

BENDIGO spoke, not to Doria,
but to the man in hiding.

“Come right out, Brendon,”
lie said. “The game's up for tonight.”

Mark emerged and Giuseppe gazed
in astonishment.

"Corpo di Bacco!” he swore.
“Then you heard my confidences.

You are a sneak!”
“Stow that,” cried Bendigo. “Bren-

don’s here because I wished it. Shall
I go out to the man, or has he gone?”

"I am a servant for the moment
and my duty is to Mr. Redmayne,”
Doria answered. “This is the mes-
sage that I have been told to bring.

He is hiding now near the place
where Mrs. Pendean and I found
him. in a cave beside the sea. It
opens upon the w*ater and it can be
approached by boat. But there is a
way also inside, that enables him to
creep down into the cave from the
cliffs behind it. He will be in this
place until his brother comes, to-
morrow night after 12 o’clock. He
will light his lamp In the cave, and
when the light is seen from the
launch, you will put in and come to
him.”

his long flight of steps and went to
sea. Brendon and Jenny stood above
under the flagstaff.

Anon they saw the flash of a ruby
and an emerald upon the sea west-
ward and soon heard Redmayne's mo-
tor boat returning. Less than half
an hour had passsed. Only Gius'ppe
Doria ascended the steps and he had
little to tell.

“They didn’t w'ant me yet. so I ran
back,” he said.

“They went back into the cave to-
gether and I am to return within aft
hour.”

Doria smoked- some cigarettes and
then descended again. Jenny bade
Mark good-night and retired.

CHAPTER VIII
Death in the Cave

Alone. Brendon regarded the fu-
ture with some melancholy.

Indeed, he knew' that in the long
run such a cheerful and versatile
soul as Giuseppe was more likely to
satisfy Jenny than he.

The return of the motor boat ar-
rested his reflections.

But Doria once more came back to
“Crow’s Nest” alone.

“After the time was up I ran in,”
he said. "The cave was empty. Now
I am a good deal alarmed and I
come back to you.”

Much puzzled, Brendor. delayed
only to get his revolver and an electric
torch. He then decended with Doria
to the water and they were soon afloat
again. The launch grounded her prow
on a little beach before the entrance
of Robert Redmayne’s hiding place.

Both men landed and Giuseppe made
fast the launch. Then immediate evi-
dence of tragedy confronted them.
The lamp stood on a ledge and flung
X radius of light over the floor be-
neath. Here had been collected the
food and drink supplied to Redmayne
on the previous day, and it was clear
that he had eaten and drunk heartitly.
But the arresting fact appeared on
the beaten and broken surface of the
ground. Heavy boots had torn this
up and plowed furrows in it. At one
spot lay an impression, as though
some large object had fallen, and here
Brendon saw blood—a dark patch al

.ready drying, for the substance of it
was soaked away in the sandy shingle
on which it had dropped.

Spots of blood and the dragged im
pression of some heavy body stretched
along the ground to the stone steps
and there disappeared.

“Pull yourself together and help me
if you can,” said Brendon.

“Where does this place lead 7”

FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

•THEN YOU HEARD MY CON-
FIDENCES. YOU ARE A SNEAK!”

Bendigo turned to Brendon.
“I’ll ask you to hold off until I’ve

Been the poor chap. Asa brother I
ask it.”

"Trust me. It’s quite understood
that nothing shall be done now. until
you have seen him and reported. It
may not be regular, but common
humanity suggests that.”

With morning Bendigo proved
grumpy and desirous to be left alone.

He came down to luncheon and,
after that Doria conveyed

Brendon in the launch to Dartmouth,
where Mark visited the police station
and explained the need for further
delay. He telephoned to Scotland
Yard and presently _ returned to
“Crow’s Nest.”

Doria landed Brendon and then
put off again, going slowly down the
coast.

The night came at last—very dark
overhead, but clear and calm. The
tide was just making and midnight
had struck when Bendigo Redmayne,
in rough weather kit, stumped down

“There are many shallow steps
then a long slope and, after that
you have to bend your head ann
scramble out through a hole. You
are then on a plateau half way up
the cliff.”

Lamenting tljg. loss of time, Mark
lent a hand and the launch was soon
above high water mark. Then, with
Brendon in front and the light from
his torch upon the steps, they began
their ascent. Save for a drop of
blood here and there, the stone stair-
way gave on clew; but when they

had reached its summit and the sub
terranean path turned to the left,
still in a tunnel of the solid rock,
they marked on the ascending slope,
slippery with percolations from the
roof, a straight smear dragged over
the muddy surface.

For the last ten yards of the tun-
nel Mark had to go on his knees and
crawl. Then he emerged and found
himself in the open air on a shelf
hung high between the earth and the
sea.

Here Brendon saw evidences that
the dead weight dragged from be-
neath had remained still a while.

“Where is the path from here?”
Mark asked, and Doria, proceeding
cautiously to the east of the plateau,
presently indicated a rocky footpath

that ascended from it. /

Brendon desired to be at Dartmouth
as swiftly as possible, so that a search
might be Instituted at dawn. Doria
■considered whether he might make
best speed by road or water, and de-
cided that he could bring Mark more
quickly to the seaport in the launch
than along the highway.

Brendon agreed and they descend-
ed the zigzag path and then, from
the plateau, re-entered the tunnel and
presently reached the step again and
the cavern beneath. Extinguishing
the lamp, which still burned steadily,'
they were soon afloat.

Brendon directed Doria how to act.
“Tell Mrs. Pendean and the serv-

ant to lock up the house and tljen
join us.” he said.

Doria obeyed and in ten minutes
returned with Jenny, dazed and pale,
and the frightened domestic still
fumbling at her bodice buttons.

Doria’s work was now done and,
having directed him to take the wom-
en back, * Mark bade them all keep
the house until more news should
reach them.

THE OLD HOME TOWN—By. STAXLEY
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Says She Is the Hap-
piest Woman in

Detroit

MmlLv .. -

“I'm the happiest woman In De-
troit, and words just can’t express
my gratitude to Tanlac,” declared
Mrs. Jenny Countryman, highly es-
teemed resident of 1265 Plum Street,
Detroit.

“For nearly 10 years my liver and
kidneys bothered me so much that
each time I felt an attack coming
on I thought surely It would be my
last one. It used to take me 15 min-
utes to get out of my chair, and I
couldn’t stoop over at all without
bracing with my hands on my back.
My skin was a sallowy yellow, and
at night my kidneys worried me so
much my sleep was very broken.

“But by the time I finished my
Tanlac treatment I was like anew
person. My kidneys and liver never
bother me a particle now, and I can
stoop and bend just as easily as I
could, even when a girl. My skin
has a clear, healthy color and I sleep
like a child all night without waking.
I can tell anyone how good Tanlac
is."

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

Tanlac Vegetable Pills are Nature’s
oww remedy for constipation. For

where.—Adv.

to call on the following morning, when
he would find her more composed.

A surprise and a keen disappoint-
ment awaited them at Dartmouth.
The day’s work had produced no ;±-

sult whatever.
Weary and out of spirits, Mark Jgft

the police station and went to his
hotel.

He fell asleep at last, thinking not
of the vanished sailor, but Jenny Pen-
dean.

Mark was early astir and with In-
spector Damarell he organized ah elab-
orate searclj system for the day.

Brendon proceeded presently to
“Crow’s Nest,” drawn thither solely
by thoughts of Jenny. He found her
distressed, but calm. She had tele
graphed to her uncle in Italy.

She was very nervous, desiring to
leave the lonely habitation on the
cliffs as quickly as possible; but she
intended to await Albert Redmayne’a
decision.

CHAPTER IX
A Piece of Wedding Cake

Albert Redmayne, holding it his
duty to come to England, did so, anfi
Jenny met him at Dartmouth after
his long journey.

“Oh. that Peter Ganns were here!”
he sighed again and again, while he
thrust himself as near as possible
to a great coal fire.

(Continued in Our Next Issue)

Boy Drowns in River
By Times Special

BRAZIL, Ind., July s.—Charles
Kilpatrick. 14, adopted son erf Criss
Willen, Clay City, was drowned while
swimming in the swollen waters of
Eel River, near Clay City. The body
was recovered by campers.

A Good Excuse

SERVICES FRIDAY
FOR REFER AKERS

Veteran Railroad Man Follows
Wife to Grave,

Knights of Pythias will be in
charge of the funeral of Peter C.
Akers, 75, of 1939 Central Ave., at
the Kregelo & Bailey chapel, 905 N.
Meridian St., Friday at 2 p. m. Burial
will be in Crown Hill cemetery. He
died at his home Wednesday.

Mr. Akers was born in Pennsyl-
vania. He moved to Indiana when a
young man. He lived in Connersville,
Shelbyville and Richmond before mov-
ing to Indianapolis thirty-five years
ago. Mr. Akers had been a postal
clerk for the Pennsylvania Railroad
for the past forty-two years. His
Wife died eleven weeks ago Wednes-
day.

Mr. Akers was a charter member
-of the Chillion lodge of the Knights
of Pythias. He was also a member
of the Central Avenue M. E. Church.

Surviving are a son. Dr. R. C.
Akers of Indianapolis; three brothers,
David Akers of Indianapolis and
John Akers and’ Frank Akers of New-
man, 111.; a sister, Miss Mary Akers
of Newman, 111., and two grandchil-
dren, Charles F. Akers of Chicago
and Miss Martiia A. Akers of Indian-
apolis. *.

In half an hour the news had
spread, search parties set out by land,
and Brendon himself, with Inspector
Damarell and two constables, put to
sea in the harbor master’s swift
steam launch.

Then began a laborious hunt in
the cave and the tunnel by which it
was approached from above. Morn-
ing light filled the hollow place and
the officers working methodically left
no cranny unexplored; but their com-
bined efforts by daylight revealed lit-
tle more than Brendon had already
found for himself in the darkness. In-
spector Damarell returned to the
steam launch and bade the skipper
go back to Dartmouth.

“We’ll ride home by motor from
above,” he said.

The launch was off and once more
the chimney with the steps, the in-
clined plane beyond, and the plateau
half way up the cliff were all ex-
amined with patient scrutiny.

For hours, until dusk began to
deepen on the precipices above them,
the men worked as skilfully and
steafastly as men might work. Then
their fruitless task was done.

The entrance of “Crow’s Nest”
opened upon the high road which took
the police back to Dartmouth, and
here Brendon delayed the car and
descended alone down the coomb to
the house. Mark inquired for Jenny
of the frightened maid.

“Ask Mrs. Pendean if she can see
me a moment,”.he said, and the wom-
an left him to ascertain. But Bren-
don 'was- disappointed. Jenny sent
word that she could not see him to-
day and hoped he would take occasion

PILOT AND PASSENGER
KILLED; 1,000-FT. FALL

Wing of Plane Crumples During
Exhibition Flight.

By United News
LOS ANGELES, July 5.—8. H. -De-

lay, exhibition aviator, and R. I.
Short of Los Angeles, a passenger,

were killed near Cloverfleld, Santa.
Monica, late Wednesday when a wing

of their plane crumpled. They fell
1,000 feet.

Auto Robbed in Park
J. L. Hulgan of Greenfield, Ind.,

told police today a thief took a tire
and motometer from his automobile
at Riverside Park. The tire and mo-
tometer were valued at S2O.

Getting Too Fat ?

Try This—Reduce
People who don’t grow too iat are the

fortunate exception. But if you find the
fat accumulating or already cumbersome,
you will be wise to follow this suggestion,
which is endorsed by thousands of people
who know. Ask your druggist for Marmola
Prescription Tablets and follow directions.
One dollar Is the price the world over. Get
them from your own druggist or send price
direct to Marmola Cos., 4612 Woodward Ave.,
lietioit, Mich. By doing this you will be
safe from harmful drugs and be able to
reduce steadily and easily, without starva
tlon diet or tiresome exercises or absurd
greases and salves.—Advertisement.
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SHOOTING IN CITY, CHARGE
Two Held After Celebration on Fourth

Becomes Realtistic.
Myrl Rider, 16, and William SmUh,

21, of 330 N. Davidson St., were un-
der arrest today on charges of shoot-
ing in the city limits.

Arrests were ma<ie late Wednesday
after a bullet went through the win-
dow of the home of Mrs. O. C. Boone,
327 N- Davidson St. The men said
they were shooting blanks.

CABIN SITE TO BE MARKED
Boulder Will Show Where City’s

First Settler Lived.
A huge boulder discovered on a

farm west of the city will be used to

mark the site of the McCormick cabin,
first house built in Indianapolis.

The cabin site is near the National
road and White River. Miss Julia
Landers is chairman of a committee,
which has a city appropriation of
$2,500.

W. I. VOTAW PROMOTED
Former Local Man Made Assistant

Superintendent of Foreign Mails.

William I. Votaw of Richmond, Ind.,
former resident of Indianapolis, has

,been appointed assistant superintend-
ent of foreign mails of the United
States Postoffice Department. Votaw
entered the mail service in Indian-
apolis In 1907. He served in the Army
postoffice at New York. He also has

served as auditor of the air mall serv-
ice and as an official In the sea mail
service.

Barber Shop Robbed
Lee Dynes, 3015 Central to-

day told police the barber shop In
the Spencer Hotel had been entered.
Dynes said S2O was missing.

Wear False Teeth in Comfort
Mu-Sol-Dent instantly removes slime from plates andbridges; heals sore gums; sweetens and purifies mouth.

Mu-Sol-Dent is a remarkable new
liquid discovered at the Mellon In-
stitute, University of Pittsburgh. It
is the first and only preparation
which, in less than 2 minutes, will
safely and gently, without friction,
dissolve and remove the sticky film
from teeth, plates and bridges, driv-
ing out germs and all foulness.

Remarkably effective, yet so safe
it may be swallowed. It heals the
sorest gums so thoroughly that you

can wear false teeth with absolute
comfort. It sweetens, cleans, disin-
fects and purifies every crack and
crevice of the mouth and plates.

Very large bottle (12 oz.) at your
druggist for only 50 cents; money
refunded if not satisfied. Or free
sample bottle (nearly half pint) will
be sent If you mail your name and
address with 6 cents for postage tothe V. B. Corporation, 915 ForbesStreet, Pittsburgh, Pa.—tJL&rJ

TROUBLED WITH
HHUJfHB
On Face. Large, Red and

Hard. Cutlcura Heals.'
**I was troubled with pimples and

blackheads on my face for some
time. The pimples were large, red
and hard, and some of them were
very painhil. I had go many pim-
ples that they caused disfigurement
for the time.

“ Itried different remedies butthey
did not help any. I read an adver-
tisement tor Cuticura Soap and
Ointment and purchased pome, and
after using onecake of Cuticura Soap
and one box ofCuticura Ointment I
was completely healed.” (Signed)
Miss Elizabeth Johnson, Box 479,
Herman, Mini).

Use Cuticura Soap, Qiutment and
Talcum for all toilet purposes.
SuDpl.Euhrmby MtlL AddrMin “OxtUnafa*-
er*t.rUf, Dpt H MaUn O.Khi " Sold emy-
whore. Sowpthe. Ointment *6andMe. Tmlcamtta
|gSW~Cuticur*Swp dwTHwidwat MS.
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