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She was in his arms now and he
•ought to soothe her, sustain her and
bring her mind to regard a future
wherein peace, happines and content
might still be her portion. Another
hour passed, the fireflies danced over
their heads; sweet scents stole through
the gatden; lights twinkled from the
house; on the lake m the silence that
now fell between them they heard
the gentle thud of a steamer's pro-
peller. Still Doria did not return and
as a church clock struck the hour
Jenny rose.

She left him to seek Assunta; and
he, hearing the steamer and guess-
ing that. Peter was at hand, hastened
to the house. Silence seemed to fill
it, and, as he lifted his voice and
called to Albert Redmayne, the noise
on the water ceased. No answei

reached Mark, and from the library
he proceeded to the adjoining bed-
room. It was empty and he hast-
ened oat upon the veranda above the
lake. But still the book lover did not
appear, A long, black vessel with
all lights out had anchored a hun-
dred yards from the Villa Pianezao,
and now a boat put off from the craft
of the lake police and paddled to
the steps below Brendon.

Peter, with four men
,

quickly
landed and Brendon spoke. He could
give no details, however, and Jenny
furnished them. While she and Mark
sat in the garden, guarding the front
door and front gate, behind them to
the house there had come a message
by boat for Mr. Redmayne.

Assunta told them how an Italian
had reached the steps in a skiff from
Bellagio; how he had called her and
broken the evil news that Signor
Poggl was fallen dangerously ill; and
how he sent entreaties to his friends
to see him without delay.

Assunta declared that her master
had been gone for an hour, if not
longer.^

The group formed under Peter’s
command and he Issued his directions
swiftly. He cast one look at Mark
which the detective never forgot-
but none saw it save Brendon him-
self. Then he spoke.

“Row this boat back to the steamer,
Brendon,” he said, “and tell them to
take you across to Poggi as quick as
may be. If Redmayne is there, leave
him there and return. But he’s not
there; he’s at the bottom of the lakal
Got”

THE BULLET MEANT FOR MICH-
AEL PENDEAN STRUCK DOWN

HIS WIFE.

Then Peter turned to the rest and
bade them all, with Jenny, accompany
him to the dwelling room. Supper had
been laid here, but the apartment was
empty.

“What has happened.” explained
Peter, “is this: Doria has used the
only certain means of getting Albert
Redmayne out of this house, and his
wife has doubtless aided him to the
best of her power by arresting the
attention of my collegue whom I left
in charge. How she did it I can easily
guess.”

Jenny's horrified eyes flamed at him
and her face grew rosy.

“How little you know!” she cried.
“This is cruel, infamous! Hava I not
suffered enough?”

“If I am wrong, I’ll be the first to
own It, ma’am,” he answered. “But
I am not wrong. What has happened
means that your husband will be back
to supper. That’s but ten minutes tc
wait, Assunta, return to the kitchen.
Ernesto, hide in the garden and lock
the iron gate as soon as Doria has
passed through it.”

Silence fell and in five minutes
came the chink of the iron gate and

the footfall of a man without. Doria
was singing his canzonet. He came
straight into the room, stared about
him at the assembled men, then fixed
his eyes upon his wife.

“What is this?” he cried in amaze-
ment.

“Game’s up and you’ve lost,” an-
swered Ganns. “You’re a great crook!
And your own vanity is all that beat
you!” He turned quickly to the chier
of police, who showed a warrant and
spoke English.

“Michael Pendean,” he said, “you
are arrested for the murder of Rob-

| ert Redmayne and Bendigo Red-
mayne.”

* I add ‘Albert Redmayne,’”
growled Ganns. He leaped aside with

! .unazmg agility as he spoke, for the
j culprit had seized the weapon near-

i e-*- his hand and hurled a heavy salt-
cellar from the table at Peter’s head,

j The mass of glass crashed into an
old Italian mirror behind Ganns, and
at the moment when all eyes in-
stinctively followed the sound, Jen-

; ny’s husband dashed for the door.
Like lightning, he turned and was
over the threshhold before a hand
could be lifted to stop him; but one
in the room had watched and now he
raised his revolver. This young offi-

j cer—destined for future fame—had
! never taken his eyes off Doria and
now he fired. He was quick, but
another had been quicker, had seen
his purpose and anticipated hie ac-
tion. Te bullet meant for Michael
Pendean struck down his wife, for
Jenny had leaped into the doorway
and stopped it.

She fell without a sound, where-
upon the figure turned instantly,
abandoned his flight, ran to her,
knelt and lifted her to his breast.

He was harmlee now, but he em-
braced a dead woman and the blood
from her mouth, as he kissed her,
covered his lips. He made no further
fight and, knowing that she was dead,
carried her to a couch, laid her gently
down, then turned and stretched his
arms for the handcuffs

A moment later Mark Brendon en-
tered from the house.

“Poggi sent no message and Albert
Redmayne has not been seen at Bel-
lagio,” he said.

CHAPTER XVII
The Methods of Peter Ganns

Two men traveled together in the
train de luxe from Milan to Calais.
Ganns wore a black band upon the '
sleeve of his left arm; his companion
carried the marks of mourning in his
face. It seemed that Brendon had in-
creased in age; his countenance looked
haggard; his very voice was older.

Peter tried to distract the younger
man, who appeared to listen, though !
his mind was far away and his j
thoughts brooding upon a grave.

After a pause and a long silence, |
while the train sped through the dark-
ness of the Simplon tunnel. Peter re- i
traced the steps by which he had j
been enabled to solve the riddle of j
the Redmaynes.

“I went first to Penzance and de-
voted several days to learning all
possible particulars of the Pendean

On examining Michael Pen-
dean’s ancestry, as a preliminary to
finding out everything remembered
of "Pandean himself, I at once made a
highly important discovery. Joseph
I-endean, Michael’s father, was often
in Italy on his pilchard business for
the firm, and he married an Italian
woman. She lived with her husband
at Penzance and bore him o'ne son,
and a daughter who died in infancy.
The lady seems to have given cause
Tor a certain amount of scandal, for
her Latin temperament and lively
ways did not commend themselves
to the rather austere and religious
circle in which her husband and his
relations moved. Michael was de-
voted to his mother and accompanied
her frequently to Italy. On one of
these occasions, when a boy of seven-
teen or eighteen, he met with an
accident to his head; but I could
glean no particulars of its nature.

“When at last Mrs. Pendean died
in Italy, her husband attended the
funeral at Naples and returned to
England immediately afterward with
his son. The boy was subsequently
apprenticed to a dentist, having ex-
pressed a wish to follow that pro-
fession.

"Nothing at present was positive-
ly known by me which made It out
cf the question that Joseph Pen-
dean’s wife should be the mother of
Giuseppe Dona. But none the less
many facts might exist as yet be-
yond my knowledge, which would
prove such a suspicion vain. I con-
sidered how to obtain these facts and
naturally my thought turned to
Giuseppe himself.

"Having found out what Penzance
could tell me. I beat it up to Dart-
mouth. because I was exceedingly
anxious to learn, if possible, the ex-
act date when Giuseppe Doria en-
tered the employment of Bendigo Red-
wayne as motor boatman. Albert’s
brother hadn’t any frl<gids that I
could find: but I traced his doctor
and. though he was not in a position
to enlighted me, he knew another
man—an innkeeper at Tor-cross, some
miles away on the coast—who might
be familiar with this vital date.

"Mr. Noah Blades proved a very
strewd and capable chap. Bendigo
Redmayne had known him well, and
it was after spending a week at the
Tor-cross Hotel with Blades and go-
ing fishing in his motor boat, that the
old sailor had decided to start one
himself at ‘Crow’s Nest.’ He did so
and his first boatman was a failure.
Then he advertised for another and
received a good many applications.
He’d sailed with Italians and liked
them on a ship, and he decided for
Giuseppe Doria. whose teflmonials
appeared to be exceptional. The man
came along and, two days after his
arrival, ran Bendigo down to Tor-
cross in his launch to see Blades.

“Redmayne, of course, was full of
the murder at Princetown, which had
Just occurred, and the tragedy proved
so interesting that Blades had little
time to notice the new motor boat-
man. But when matters is that we
know it was on the day after the
murder—on the very day Bendigo
heard what his brother, Robert, was
supposed to have done at Fog-glntor
Quarry—that his new man, Giuseppe
Doria, arrived at ‘Crow's Nost’ and
took .pp his new duties.

"That meant that not Pendean, but
fc*a uncle. Robert Redipayne,

ASPIRIN
Say “Bayer” and Insist!

Unless you see the “Bayer Cross”
on package or on tablets you are not
getting the genuine Bayer product
prescribed by physicians over twenty-
three years and proved safe by mil-
lions for

Colds Headache
Toothache Lumbago
Earache Rheumatism
Neuralgia Pain, Pain

Accept "Bayer Tablets of Aspirin”
only. Each unbroken package con-
tains proper directions. Handy boxes
of twelve tablets cost few cents. Drug-
gists also sell bottles of 24 and 100.
Aepljin is the trade mark of Bayer,
Manufacture of Monoaceticacidester of

MONDAY", JULY 16, 1923

OUR BOARDING HOUSE—B> AHERN

"v V </\ r AV* ALVikl, iG
V \J we vjill have, au

M APT INSTRUCTOR® HovO

if uMEd vootakeWG Uiasara
V, n^rU > wade. VjUE-kl m -ftV HATJoR'S W AS A
f beac?Xl someW A-r-tEMVTsTo I ueH) . rfs R

•

BEAC swim THE EGGUSU ra; 9E.AVJEEDft:) J*
VOG 9GOMJ ME CGAUGEL* I regard j$ WSTEAD OF \
Uoul-fo QE a \-r AS A MERE CREEK’e r DAUDRGFF, Ue 1 PMEB ISOVliy

LOGG DIS-TAGCE /
1 rrTWICE bargaojkH a VJATERV **"**y \ \

\ traiGuGg prior ~Xo WFI

UooPUS,
re*wtnci ~DdLPvUkI =====“ •

FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

OUT OUR WAY—By WILLIAMS

/nog'll waftaL) —^
\ o°l WE'S \ /DRAT EM } COMinA
Ofa \ JzßcS V ) ALONG- JUS’ WEN /

v } ‘ •) \ IN TH MIDDLE / 1 _ _ c.
, ec \.

, j,

WATLMMAN “TO MAVH ONE. OF TWOSE LONGr FREIdHTS ' TdJCOME. ©Y JUST WWEM WASHING UPT£> OO HOME-. ‘
V. MU eanSi Iv— . -,i n .. , ■ . —. >

Willie’s an Expert *—By BLOSSEB

V, A
\ LmjoCajTo, I<V from’ it— / l VVOOONTIOOOU /I I Ilf r, •

, I 1

1

J \

'",
.

THE OLD HOME TOWN—By STANLEY

(" fHOLD ER \
' W IBIPr

C OF @
Sir jk' 19 Cru "suspicious %

J7Z~~ZT7Z N (NO-NO- 1 FELLERS CAME
"

IYOU SAV ) |SAY THE.YC> \ To Dl" SOCIALBarrymore sthal th' \ (l&r lim a J
CAUGHT THE I \ STARS OUT

"jeo TOE UNDCRTAKCR.HAS LOSTA FOLt-I.A
AS THERE HAS BEEN AlO FUNERALS OR WEDDINGS LATELY
HE THINKS THE CHAIR WAS STbLEN THE /MIGHT OF THEy ice cream social

perished on Dartmoor. And there he
lies yet, my son!”

Mr. Ganns took snuff and pro-
ceeded.

"Here, I think, we may spare a
tribute of admiration to Pendean’s
histrionics. Both he and his wife were
heaven-born comedians as well as hell-
bora criminals.

“That he will leave a full statement
before the end, I venture to prophesy.
His egregious vanity demands it. You
may even expect something a little
new in the suicide line if they give
him a chance, for be sure he’s thought
of that.

“And now I’ll indicate how I
brought fact after fact to bombard
my theory, and how the theory with-
stood every assault until I was bound
to accept it and act upon it.

"We start with the assumption that
Pendean is living and Robert Red-
mayne dead. We next assume that
Pendean, having laid out his wife’s
uncle at Foggintor, gets into his
clothes, puts on a red mustache and
a red wig and starts for Berry Head
on Redmayne’s motor bicycle. The
sack supposed to contain the body Is
found, and that is all. His purpose
is to Indicate a hiding place for the
corpse and lead search in a certain
direction; but he is not going to trust
the sea; he is not going to stand the
risk of Robert . Redmayne’s corpse
spoiling his game. No, his victim
never left Foggintor and probably
Michael will presently tell us where
to find the body.

“Meanwhile a false atmosphere is
created under which he proceeds to
his engagement at ‘Crow’s Nest.’ And
then what him pens? The first clew—

the forged letter purporting to come
from Robert Redmayne to his broth-
er. Who sent it? Jenny Pendean on
her way through Plymouth to her
Uncle Bendigo's home.

"Jenny plays widow, but spends as
much time as she \yants in her hus-
band’s arms all the same, and togeth-
er they plan to put out poor Ben. He’d
never seen Pendean, of course, which
made the Doria swindle possible. I
incline to think that Michael meant

to begin with the old 6ailor and that,
when Robert turned up unexpectedly
on Dartmoor, he altered his plans.

“Now we come to the preliminary
steps at ‘Crow’s Nest,' which ended in
the death of the second brother. You
offered Just the starting point; and
before you left on rough moonlight
night, Pendean had recreated the for-
gery of Robert Redmayne and ap-
peared before you in that character.
And not content with this, he kept the
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An eight page printed bulletirf
just prepared by our Washing-
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ton, D. C.
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part going for all it was worth. As
Robert Redmayne, he broke into the
Strete Farm and was seen by Mr.
Brook, the farmer.

(Continued in our next issue)

CENTENNIAL PLANS MADE
Senators and New Will Speak at Mor-

ton Observance.
United States Senators James E.

Watson and Samuel M. Ralston and
Postmaster General Harry S. New
will be principal speakers at the cen-

tennial observance of the birth of Oli-
ver P. Morton, Indiana’s Civil War
Governor, at Centerville, Ind., Aug.
3-4.

Former Congressmen Henry U.
Johnson, William Dudley Foulke and
John L. Rupe, all of Richmond, will
speak at a home-coming Aug. 3, ac-
cording to Harlow M. Bindley, dl-
'rector of the State historical com-
mission.

PETTING STOPPED BY COP
Couples in Park Move Benches Away

From Lights.

Patrolman Eleenhut reported today

that he ordered six couples out of
Garfield Park Sunday night for mov-
ing park benches from under the elec-
tric lights to dark corners. The po-
liceman declared he would break up
petting parties at the South Evto park.

MEMORIAL PLANS
TO BEDISCUSSED

Legion and C, of C, Will Ask
Explanation,

Explanation of present tentative
plans for the State War Memorial
will be asked by memorial committees

“I don’t see how any one could get
the wonderful relief Tanlac has given
me and stay silent about it,” said Mrs.
Laura Bush, 727 N. Madison St., Mun-
cle, Ind.

“For four years I suffered both
night and day from rheumatism and
at times couldn’t even walk. It was

so bad in my legs, hips and back that
I couldn’t move without great pain.
I also had stomach trouble so bad;
eating .always caused gas to form in
such quantities that even my heart
action was disturbed. All this brought
on a nervous breakdown and I would
lie wide awake for hour* at night suX-

of the American Legion and of the
Chamber of Commerce before sugges-
tions for changes are made, mem-
bers of the committee have lndlcaetd.
The committees are expected to ask
that more space be provided for offices
for patriotic organizations.

The State memorial committee will
meet Thursday with the architects,
Frank Walker and Harry E. Weeks
of Cleveland.

“John, Is everything shut up for the
night?"

“That depends on you, my dear.
Everything else is.’—Boston Tran-
script.

Rheumatism Entirely
Ended, Says Mrs. Bush

sering and wondering if there was
a medicine made that could help me.

“The way I recovered by taking
Tanlac is the talk of all my friends
now. Why, I haven't a pain; nothing
I eat hurts me; I sleep fine; have
gained in weight and feel better than
I ever did in my life. I’ll never for-
get what a blessing Tanlac has been
to me.”

Tanlac Is for sale by all good drug-
gists. Accept no substitute. Over 87-
million bottles sold.

Tanlac Vegetable Pills are Nature's
own remedy for constipation. For

> sals OTMOCTha**.—Adv.
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