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BEGIN HERE TODAY

Robert Redmayne, roaming at large,
is suspected of the murder of Michael
Pendean, husband of Robert’s niece,
Jenny. Mark Brendon, famous criminal
investigator, is in charge of the case:
Jenny goes to live with her uncle, Ben-
digo Redmayne. -

Brendon sees Robert in the woods
near Bendigo's home, but fails to cap-
ture him. Robert sends word to Ben-
digo to come alone to a nearby cave.
Giuseppe Doria, who works for Bendigo,
takes his master to the meeting place.
When Doria goes to bring Bendigo home
he finds the cave empty and signs of a
terrible struggle. Jenny marries Doria
and they go to live in Italy, where Jen-
ny's uncle, Albert Redmayune, lives.
Robert appears in the neighborhood of
Albert’'s home.

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY.
6 HAT did you do?”
W *“I made a fool of my-
self,” confessed Jenny
“Assunta says that I cried out very
lcud and then toppled over and faint
ed. When I came round there was
rothong to be seen.”

“The point is then: did Assunta see
him also?”

“That was the first thing I found |
out. I hoped she had not. That|
would have saved the situation In a
way and proved it was only some
picture of the mind. But she saw
him clearly enough. She heard him,
too. When I cried out he leaped
away into the woods.”

Mr. Redmayne lighted a cigar which
he took from a box on a little table
bv the open hearth. He drew several
deep breaths before he spoke again.

“This is a very disquieting circum-
stance and I greatly wish it had not
happened,” he said. “There may
be no cause for alarm; but, on the
other hand, when we consider the
jsappearanace of my brother Ben-
digo, I have a right to feel fear.”
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YHE STOUT MAN ROSE, REVEAL-
ING A MASSIVE FRAME, WIDE
SHOULDERS AND STURDY LEGS

“You must not stop here tonight,”
she saild. “You must cross to Bel-
3aigo and stay with Signor Poggi un-
gil we know more.”

‘“We shall see as to that. Prepare
$ea and leave me for half an hour to
pefiect.”

@
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In half an hour Jenny returnedw‘
wvith Mr. Redmayhe’s tea.
“Providence is, I think, upon our

kide, pretty one,” he began, “for my
amazing friend, Peter Ganns, who de-
glgned to visit me in September, has
niready arrived in England; and when
he hears of this ugly sequel to the
story I confided in his ears last win-
ter, I am bold to believe that he will
hasten to me immediately and not
hesitate tc modify his plans.”

“I'm sure he will,” declared Jenny.

““Write me two letters,” continued
Albert. *“One to Mr. Mark Brendon,
the young detective from Scotland
Yard, of whom I entertalned a high |
opinion; and also write to your hus- |
band. Direct Brendon to appmach!
Peter Ganns and beg them both to|

come to me as quickly as their
effairs allow. Also bid Giuseppe to
return to you immediately. He will

serve to protec tus, for he is fearless
&nd resolute.”

But Jenny showed no joy at this
suggestion.

“] was to have had a peaceful
month with you,” she pouted.

“So indeced I hoped; but it can
hardly be peaceful now and I con-
fess that the presence of Doria would
g0 some way to compose my nerves.
He is powerful, cheerful, and full of
resource. He is also brave.”

Jenny had left Doria for a time and
apparently felt no desire to see him
again until her promised visit to her
vrcle should be ended.

“I heard from Giuseppe three days
ago,” she said. ‘“He has left Ven-

0 OPERATION
FOR HER

She Took Lydia E.Pinkham’sVeg-
etable Compound and Escaped
the Operation Doctor Advised

Louisville, Ky.—“‘I wish to thank
you for what your medicine has done
for me. Iwasin

Pinkham’s medi-
cines and tried the
Vegetable Com-
und and the
gnative Wash,
and they surely did wonders for me.
I feel fine 2ll the time now, also am
picking up in weight. I will tell any
one that your medicines are wonder-
ful, and you may publish my letter
" if you wish.’’— Mrs. ED. BOEHNLEIN,
1130 Ash St.;“Louisville, Ky. G
Backache, nervousness, painful
times, irregularity, tired and run-
down feelings, are toms of fe-

male troubles. Lydia E. Pinkham’s

Vegetable Compound should be taken

whenever there is reason to fear such

3
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troubles. It contains nothing that
aninjure.tmhgtendl'totoneupnd
strengthen organs concerned, so
hpt they may work in a healthy,

Let it help you as

{ abundant

timiglia and gone to Turin, where he
has many friends. He has a project.”

Albert spoke again.

“Tonight I go across the water to
Bellagio and you come with me. It
Is impossible that Robert should know
we are there.”

Jenny wrote the lettérs and postedy

them; then she packed for her uncle
ard herself.

A boatman quickly rowed them to
the landing stage of Bellagio and
they soon reached the dwelling of
Albert’s friend, who welcomed them
with an equab measure of surprise
arnd delight.

Signor Poggi, a small, fat man
with a bald head, broad brow, and
twinkling eyes, grasped their hdnds
and listened with wonder to the rea-
son _for their arrival.

At 9 o'clock next morning Mr. Red-
mayne and Jenny were rowed home
again, only to hear that no intruder
had broken upon the nightly peace of
Villa Pianezzo. Nor did ‘the day
bring any news. Once more they
repaired to Bellagio before dark and
for three days lived thus. Then there
came a telegram from Turin to say
that Doria was returning immedi-
ately to Como and might soon be
expected via Milan; while on the morn-
ing that actually brought him to
Menaggio, his wife received a .brief
leter from Mark Brendon. He had
found Mr. Ganns and the two would
set forth for Italy within a few
days.

CHAPTER X1
Mr. Peter Ganns

Mark Brendon received with min-
gled emotions the long letter from
Jenny Doria. It awaited him at New
Scotland Yard, and, as he took it
from the rack, his heart leaped be-
fore the well-remembered handwrit-
ing.

She reminded Brendon of his good-
will and declared how personally she
should welcome him and feel safer
and more sanguine for his companion-
ship. She also contrived to let him
know that she was not particularly
happy.

Brendon sought the famous Ameri-
can and found his direction without
difficulty. He had already visited
New Scptland Yard. where he num-
bered Several acquaintances, and
Mark learned that he was stopping at
the Grand Hotel in Trafalgar Square.
On sending in his name a messen-
ger boy bade Brendon follow to the
smoking romo.

His first glance, however, failed to
indicate the great man. The smoking
room was nearly empty on this June
morning and Mark observéd nobody
but a young soldier, writing letters,
and a white-haired, somewhat corpu
lent gentleman sitting with his back
to the light, reading the Times. He
was clean-shaved, with a heavy face
modeled to suggest a rhinoceros. The
features were large; the nose swollen
and a little veined with purple, the
eves hidden behind owl-like spectacles
with tortoise-shell rims, and the brow
very broad, but not high. From {t
white hair was brushed
straight back.

Brendon extended his glance else-
where, but the messenger stopped,
turned, and departed, while the stout
man rose, revealing a massive frame,

| wide shoulders, and sturdy legs.

“Glad to meet you, Mr. Brendon,”
he said in a genial voice; then he
shook hands, took off his apectacles,
and sat down agalin.

“This is a pleagure I had meznt to
give myself before I quitted the city,”
declared the big man. “I've heard
about you and I've taken off my bat
to you more than once during the
war. You might know me, too.”

“Everybody in our business knows
you, Mr. Ganns. But I've not come
hero-worshiping to waste your time.
I'm proud you're pleased to see me
and it's a great privilege to meet you;
but I've looked in this morning about
something that won't wait; and your
name is the big noise in a letter I re-
ceived from Italy today.”

The elder stared, took a golden box
out of his waistcoat pocket, opened it,
tapped it, and helped himself to a
pinch of snuff. The habit explained
his somewhat misshapen nose. It
was tobacco, not alcohol, that lent its
exaggerated luster and hypertrophied
outline te that organ.

Brendon produced Jenny’s letter.

Peter put on his spectacles and read
slowly. Indeed Mark had never seen
a letter read so slowly before.

At last the American spoke.

“What about you? Can you go?"”

“Yes; I've appealed to my chief and
got permission to pick this up again.
My holiday’s due and I'l g0 to Italy
instead of Scotland. I was in it from
the first, you know.”

“I do know—I know
from my old pal, Albert Redmayne.
He wrote me the most lucid dispatch
that ever I read.”

“You can go, Mr. Ganns?”

“Brendon,” said Mr. Ganns, “run
round and find when the night boat
sails from Dover, or Folkestone.
We'll reach Paris tomorrow morning,
I guess, catch the Rapide for Milan,
and be at the Lakes next day. You'll
find we can do so. Then telégraph
to this dame that we start a week
kence. You take me?’

“You want to get there before we're
expected?”

“Exactly.”

He took another pinch of snuff
2nd picked up the Times. “Will you
Iunch with me here in the grillroom
at 2 o'clock?”

“With pleasure ®Mr. Ganns.”

Some hours later they met again
and over a° steak and green peas
Brendon reported that the boat train
left Victoria at eleven and that the
Rapide would start from Paris on
the following morning at half past
six.

“We reach Bevano some time
after noon next day,” he said, “and
can either go on to Milan and then
come back to Como and travel by
Loat to Menaggio, where Mr. Red-
mayne lives, or else leave the train
at Bevano, take steamer on Mag-
giore, cross to Lugano, and cross
again to Como. That way we land
right at Menaggio. There's not much
in it for time.” -

“We’ll go that way, 'then, and I'll
see the Lakes.”

Peter Ganns spoke little while he
partook of a light meal. He en-

all about it,

Joyed the spectacle of Brendon'’s
hearty appetite and bewailed his in-

ity to join him in red meat and
st of Burton. % ¥ %

OUR BOARDING HOUSE—By AHERN
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SNAP oUT OF THAT
TUB! = YoUVe SeEN
/ CRUISING N 'T FoR

71 m) HOUR Now ! TVE
GOT A DATE TONIGHT
AN' WOULD LIKE TO

SHAKE HANDS Wit
SOME SOAP s C'MON,
LET Dowl YoUR SAILS.
AN' PULL 1 1O SHORES

" 0G!!e TLL BET YOU'RE AT

WoULTNT NEED A
BED! =

c'MoK! NoU WATER SOAKED |

' WHALE ACT AGAIN\OF
FLOUNDERING N COLD WATER
‘Yo cooL OFF's WW Dol T
N'GET™ MRS. HOOPLE o PUT
A -TUB IN NYOUR ROOM Wit
CASTERS oM 1T anl' You
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GwWal« T :\Yae' 4
RUSHED THIS TUB
A MINUTE AGo =
WAIT NYoUR —TURN =
“F Nou GUYS WERE
FIREMEN, TH' FIRST
THING VoU'D, MAKE
FOR N A BURNING
HOUSE WOoULD BE
' BATH —TUB!.
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OUT OUR WAY—By WILLIAMS ;
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GOSH MOM, T HATTAME

TH' FISH IN MY PANTS, :
,CAUSE MR HINCKLE DONT
LLOW NO FISHIN' ON HIS
PLACE ~iF HED A SEEN UM
HE'D A KNOWED RIGHT WHERE.
1 GOT UM = X
A COUPLE IN MY HAT.
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A BREATH OF THE GREAT OUTDOORS
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—By BLOSSER
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ANDREW STONEHEART
A COUPLE OF SUMMER
THIS WEEK
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much to his surprise, heard an as-
tonishing lecture which left him under
the emotions of a fourth-form school-
boy after an interview with his head‘
master.

Mr. Ganns ordered coffee, took
snuff, and bade Mark, listen and not
interrupt.

(Continued in Our Next Issue)

Killed by Street Car

Coroner Paul F. Robinson today an-
nounced a fractured skull was the
immediate cause of the death of Leon
Weatherspoon, 19, colored, 653 In-
diana Ave. He died- Friday night
when a city car knocked him off of
the side of a T. H., I. & E. traction
freight car at Senate Ave. and

HOOSIER BRIEFS

1 The farmouse of John Stahl, near
Tipton, was completely destroyed by
fire.

Four horses were cremated when a
barn belonging to Ben Miller, Colum-
bia City, caught fire.

Carrier pigeons of the Mishawaka
Horﬁlng Pigeon Club flew from Cuba,
I1l., to Mishawaka, 200 miles, in nine
hours, fourteen minutes and six sec-
onds., Speed, 1,200 yards a minute.

Bees of Peter Fisher, Lafayete,
went on a stinging spree, with the

North St.

little son of Emory Tschopp, Samuel

Information as to the benefits
provided by the Government for

disabled ex-service men; about
medical treatment, vocational
training and insurance, is con-

tained in F pamphlet showing you

; Washington, D. C.:

Name

World War Veterans

‘Washington Bureau, Indianapolis Times, 1322 N. Y. Ave.,

I want a copy of the pamphlet on THE VETERANS’ BUREAU, and
inclose herewith a 2-cent postage stamp.

D L T T P D

Street @nd NO...oseeideossagessscscstosacecncsscsessassosadeiosassonns

where to apply for any of the ben-
efits. This pamphlet may be ob-
tained by filling out the coupon
below and mailing it to our Wash-
ington bureau:

A

Shafer, workmen for Shafer, and a
eam Of horses, as victims. The team
can away when the “assault” oc
curred.

About 140 boys and girls are en-
rolled in a playground movement at
Washington.

Camp meeting season has opened
and the Ohio Falls Holiness Assocla-
tion has announced plans for its an-
nual encampment at New Albany.

Contracts for pavimg seventy-three
blocks of city streets, costing $300,000,
have been let at Washington.

A check for $1,000 from David ‘May,
Los Angeles, formerly a Hartford
City merchant, was recelved by the
Blackford County board of hospital
trustees. The money was to be used
to equip a laboratory in the hospital.

Lafayette milk dealers report there
is no prospect of a drop in milk prices.

A baby health clinic was conducted
at Tipton, Dr. Adelilne Melchi in
charge. .

Chief of Police Lane, South Bend,
says there is no place in the city for
loafers. Plenty: of jobs, he said.
Loafers will be arrested.

l A valuable cow owned by Fred
Kennedy, near Lafayette, was struck
by lightning,~ :

DOINGS OF THE DUFFS—By ALLMAN
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( AND GET YOUR
HEAD WET!
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DUCK UNDER, DANNY
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AFTER WHILE
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{ A FISH BIT ME!
< HE BIT. ME RI\GHT
ON THE LEG!'
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g / A ARE NOY
SURE

1T WAS

THAT WAS DADDY THAT
PINCHED YOUR LEG- NOT

A FISH - | WAS HAVING
FUN WITH YoL-

{Brr ME |

Terre Haute, are peeved because boys
have been given one afternoon a week
off to assist farmers. They assert

tkey should be given the same

privilege to hglp the farmer’s wives?

FORMER STAATS ZEITUNG
EDITOR ASKS NEW TRIAL

Arthur Lorenz Forces Jail and Fine
for Libeling Legion.
By United Press
CHICAGO, July 7.—Arthur Lorenz,
former editor of the Illinois Staats
Zeitung, found guilty of- criminal
libel of American Legionnaires, today
asked for a new trial and hearing was
set for July 12 by Judge Pam.
Lorenz was found guilty of writing
an editorial in his newspaper calling

members of the legion bums, and
vagabonds. He faces a year in jail
and $100 fine.

DEDICATION IS ARRANGED

Two New Bulldlngs4_ Completed at
Julietta.

Two new buildings at Julletta,
county home for the incurably insane,
will be dedicated Sunday at 2 p. m.

Exercises will be attended by county
commissioners and members of State

and city charitable orm?donn. The
buildings wili -l‘provldﬁ for 100 addi-

LIGHTNING KILLS WOMAN

Cousin  Seriously Injured During
Storm in Country.
Funeral services of Mrs. Zine

Yount, 67, of 2412 E. Tenth St., who
was killed by lightning Friday after-
noon, will be held at 2:30 p. m. Mon-
day at the home. Burial in Crown
Hill cemetery. &

Milton Hankins, 2417 E. Tenth St.,
a cousin of Mrs. Yount, received seri-
ous injuries. He will recover. The
two were visiting at the home of H.
B. Newman, south of Coatesville, when
lighthing struck a tree beneath which
they were standing.

WHETSTINE RITES TODAY

Former imal Man Dies Following
Ohio Interurban Wreck.

The Rev. Lafayette P. Cooper, pas-
tor of the Calvary United Bretheren
Church, was to be in charge of the
funeral this afternoon of Irwin D-
Whetstine, 28, formerly of Indianapo-
lis, who died from injuries received in
an inteurban wreck Tuesday near
Lake Junction, O.

Services were to be held at 2 o’clock
at the home of the widow, Mrs. Agnes
‘Whetstine, 1606 Wade St., with burial
at New Crown cemetery. Mr. Whet-
stine was in the navy during the
‘World War. ;

Survivors, besides the widow, are
the mother, Mrs, Jacob Whetstine;

Diver’s Body Taken Home

The body of William Chambers, 16,
who died at the Robert W. Long Hos+
pital Friday night, today was taken
to Jamestown, Ind., the family hcme,,
by the father, W. C. Chambers. The
boy dived into the bottom of an old
quarry near Jamestown June 29, in-
juring his back. »

Thick Lustrous Hair |
Kept So By Cuticura |,

At night touch spots of dlndml‘
and itching with Cuticura Ointment. |
Next morning shampoo with a suds |
of Cuticura Soap and hot water,
‘Rinse with tepid water. Keep your |

scalp clean and healthy and your |
1 i § §




