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BEGIN HERE TODAY
, daughter

ward offered by Hope's father for
the return of his daughter.

Enstice Highy, attorney and friend
of Bnng assists in the search.
tnnm arlie, adventurer, and life-

friend of Loring, comes with a
massage from Hope's abductors. It is

t to Charlie with instructions to tell
friend to buy a hat for Hope and
ave it at a specified place.

Charlie tells mf that bis daugh-
« fer is in the hands o nm\xp of crim-
' called the Combine. Frank

Bunr'o private secretary,
rge Kelsay detained at & private
sanitarium,

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY

T was disappointing for Kelsey
I to find that he had only a

struy sheet of a Sunday sup-
plement two or three weeks old, en-
tirely taken up with the disappear-
ance of a girl called Hope Ranger and
fllustrated with pictures of her repro-
duced from photographs, paintings
and sketches.

The sense of some one being near
bim rather than the perception of an
actual presence roused him finally
from his brown study.

A girl was standing a few feet away
from him, regarding him steadily, her
hands clasped before her.

The involuntary smile of recugni-
tion died on his lips as he stood up.

He had thought at first—a resem-
blance only, but to whom? Where
had he seen—recently? He grasped

. One of the nurses, Miss Copely.
He had talked to her the day before.

But he had now a swift Impression
of grace and charm, of a distinction
which the nurse did not possess.

“Good morning,” he broke the =l
jence which was becoming awkward.
“For a moment I thought you were
Miss Copley.”

*“Did you?” she asked vaguely. Her
wvoilce confirmed the Impression of

charm. It was warm, faintly vibrat-
ing.

SHE SAT DOWN ON THE BENCH,
MOTIONING HIM TO RESUME HIS
SEAT.

“Miss Coply is a nurse here,” he
explained. *“She resembles ycu very
much.
sister.”t

She came nearer him and sat down
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on the bench, motioning him to re-
sume his seat.

“Are you & patient here, too?”

Kelsey had an uncertain temper
which he had taught himself to con-
trol; but at her question a flare of
anger swept over his face, which
slowly congealed to an icy repression.

“Am I a patient?” he had turned
in his seat, and she saw that the
flame still lingeged in his hot blue
eyes. There were white dents about
the corners of his mouth; his voice
was rough; the inflections were satir-
fcal. “Well, that is as you look at it.
I was house physician here for a few
weeks. I resigned—for reasons. My
resignation was accepted, and I
packed my things and prepared to
leave. I needed a car to take me (o!
the station, as it was some distance. |
There ,were polite excuses—all the
cars were in use. I started tc walk,
heping I'd get a lift on the rcad; the
gates were locked. I attempted to
throw my bags over the wall and
scramble after them. Two men closed
in on me. I lost my head and struck
out, but they were too much for me. |
Our superintendent had grown so|
fond of me, you see, that he couldn’t|
bare to part. So he elevated me to
the rank of patient. I am stili here—
for the present.”

‘““That means—you intend to get|
away?”’ she ieaned nearer him to|
whisper. |

“I'm talking nonsense,” he begnn‘
stiffly; but she touched him ligltly on
the arm.

“Dr. Bristow is coming,” she mur
mured. “Give me a pencil quick, and
wait here. I will come back—if I
can.”

Wondering allke at the quick
change in her manner and at the
purpose of her request, he gave her
the pencil, and she moved away, to
stand listlessly turning it in her
hands and looking vacantly betorei
her. |

The superintendent of the institu.|
tion came striding across the lawn
toward them. !

As always, he was fastidlously |
dressed—a gray morning suit and a|
gray soft hat. The luster of a nplﬁn-!
did black pearl shone in his mauve |
necktie, |

‘““Well, Miss Copley”—he stopped |
before the girl and spoke in the sym-
pathetic, slightly bantering tone of a
physician to a convalescent patient
—*‘“this i{s better than moping over
rejected manuscripts, don’'t you |
| think?” i

She still stared before her.

“He gave me this pencil,” she sald;|
“but he wouldn't give me any pnpqr.";‘
She moved on droopingly toward the |
house.

I thought she might be your|

“Good morning, Kelsey.” Dr. Bris-
| tow’'s volce was low. It was said
| that he had never been heard to ralse
!lt above that modulated p . To do
80 was unnecessary; it was sufficlent- |
| ly authoritative without emphasls, |
‘; “You have been making friends with |
“Miss Copley, I see.” &
| The remark was casual, but Kelsey |
divined undercurrents. i
| “Is that her name?” he asked un-{

{

|

|

"Imnrr‘st“ﬁxly. “I thought it might be,
| Sisters?”
were on him,

| The doctor's eyes
“yr Hopeless, I fear,

‘Yes—a sad case.

She wanted to be a writer. I have|
| seen some of her manuscripts. Pretty
|bad. There was one fair story, |

though, of a little seamstress who fell
|in love with an actor’s picture. Hs |
| played Mercutio. That was one of
| your favorite parts, I believe.”

| “You're in one of your inventive
Kelsey sald insolently.
| “Have you entirely forgotten the
| hit you made in that part?” Bristow
|was now, as Kelsey expressed it to
himself, baiting him for fair. “Can't|
you recall the duel scene where you!
| stagger back into the arms of your|
| supporters, the house still? ‘Tis not
|80 deep as a well, nor g0 wide as a
|church door, but ’twill serve. A
| plague o’ both your houses!” Then thoi
| thunders of applause.” |
| Kelsey was a little pale from his|
i effort at self-control, his mouth was |
| rigld.

| “Who that had ever lived through
Esur-'n an inspiring experience could
{ forget it?"”" he murmured with exag-
| gerated enthusiasm.

| “Good!” Bristow's tone was grati-
fled. “You are coming along nicely,
imy dear boy.”

| With a pleasant pod, he turned
away and stepped back to the drive
where his car was waliting.

Kelsey's face was black as he
looked after him. Lost in his resent-
ment and sense of injury, he had for-
gotten the girl. It was with a start
that he realized that she had come
back and was seating herself beside
him.

“Give me some paper,” she gald im-
peratively.

Studying her, curious to ses what
she would say or do next, Kelsey
took & note-book from his pocket and,
them to her.

| moods today,”

She began to write—words, half-
words, dots, dashes, anything. Her
head was bent over the paper. Any

one watching her would have thought
her absorbed In her task. But, while
she wrote, she ‘talked in a rapid

undertone.
“You are an actor,” sghe sald ao-
cusingly: “I overheard some of the

things he said to you. Perhaps you
were only acting when you spoke of
him to me?”

“I never was an actor,” he Inter
rupted harshly. “That’'s Bristow’s
little game. I am what I told you,
George Kelsey, a physiclan who has
gpecialized in mental diseases. But
who are you? That's more to the
point just now. I made a snap dlag-
nosis of you, when I saw you first,
as a drug-addict—your pallor, your
eyes. But they don't admit them
hers, Amnesia, then? That means
your memory of past events is blot-
ted out. Yet I don’t bellave, for all
you say, that yours is even touched.”

CHAPTER VIII

An attendant making his leisurely
rounds paused near the rustic bench
on which Kelsey and the girl were
sitting, and speculatively measured
the distance between them and the
wall with his eyes.

Kelsey recognized him as one of
the men who had hindered his egress
when he tossed his luggage over the
gate and attempted to climb after it;
and meeting that heavy, suspiclous
glance, lifted his brows and drooped
his mouth simulating & bored and

OUR BOARDING HOUSE—By AHERN

HAW = BY TOVE »~-
“THIS 1S INDEED MOST

OF MY CHAIR ~as~

L
~

T, AND “THE CcowWl
SLIPPED FROM THEIR

BEAMS UPON ME
THIS DAY !=

FORTUNATE FOR ME w~

A “TWENTY- FNE - CENT
PIECE UNDER THE CUSHION

EVIDENTLY, SOMEBODY
HAS BEEN SITNNG N

POCKET = MY WORD,
“THE GODDESS OF LUCK

Su-H 1SN e’

CHAIR 1 HIS WE

™ SEAT!~
EVERY NIGHT HE

- SHAKEDOWN

HWAVE BEEN!

SPIDER 2= TUAT ol
Nou S\ T W 11, AN
NOUR LOOSE CHANGE
SLIDES DOWN UNDER

GWES THAT CHAIR

—fo GEE WHAT=H!
DANS RECE\PTS

BUSTER WASTH'
LAST FLY IN -/
WESB, AN THAT

QUARTER TIP~TOED

B

HAVE FALLEN

ARCHES ~TODAY
A FROM “TRYING

p—

:

HE MATORS PET
CRAIR PAYS A
DWIDEND =—_

ADAM AND EVA

ROCERY , ADAM ?
HERE'S TRHE LIST.

i

1/ wnL vou eer Tee
THINGS FROM THE
Gr

D)

LD,

! CARRY IT

i

MR.OONES, THERE'S
A BOTTLE. OF MILX

CAREFUL. ,

s

7z
.

1.

, 1 ]

THE OLD HOME TOWN-—-By STANLEY

3 ”»

TWITCHY PARSONS WAS SO NERVOUS WHEN HE
SUBMITTED TO AN ELECTRIC BELT DEMONSTRATION THAT THE
\Ba:r TOOK EFFECT BEFORE DOCTOR BLOTZ GOT T ON-—

L TTAKERS
SR LVERY STABLE

COME -COME
NOW HOLD
STILL WHILE

| ADJUST THE

iy

ouT

OUR WAY—By WILLIAMS i

'MOTHER ALWAYS TOLD US TO WATCHOUT FoR
THESE FELLOWS WHO HANG AROUND CORNERS. I

s

t
PRACTICING!

| RS
|

o' ol! woz
1 DREAMIN ALL

ney, wiue!
WAIT A MINUTE=-

T OREAMED VYoU CALLED
ME A DUMB BELL AN

JUST AS T WUZ 6ON'
THTYA WTH A

weary resignation which was further
borne out by his fuert, lounging atti-
tude.

The attendant, remembering a
painful bruise or so sustained in thasir
brief, but animated encounter, twin-
kled his small eyes, grinned and
walked on, deriving a maliclous
pleasure from ignoring what he took
to be Kelsey's 8 O S call for relief.

The girl pald no attention to either
of them. Her head bent over the
note-book, she covered its pages with
a racing pencil apparently oblivious
to everything about her,

“He's gone,” murmured KXelsey
when the guard had moved out of
earshot. “Now tell me.”

“It's all rather confusing to me,”
she sald at last, evidently hesitating
to commit herself; “why I am at this
place, I mean, and the reason for
keeping me here, and all. And I
would like to get things clear. Per-
haps it would help, if you would tell
me first what you are doing here?”

“Very wejl,” he smiled quizzically;
“elnoe you prefer it that way. But if
I stop short at any time, you’ll under
stand that it’s because some one is
about.

“I won't' go into my first meeting
with Bristow and all that.” He talked
rapi¢ly and in short sentences, mov-
ing his lips as little as possible. *“I
came here as an assistant physician,
and liked it. The place s splendidly
run and up to date. An invaluable
experience for me, for a little while
anyway. Then one day—no need go-
ing into detalls now—I overheard a
conversation between Bristow and a
visitor. I didn’t listen intentionally,

HOOSIER BRIEFS

A cabinet containing specimens of
birds and animals native to Henry
County has been presented to tho
county historical soclety by the helrs
of John McDowell. McDowell was a
naturalist and resident of Newcastle
for seventy years.

On account of shortage of houses,
Brazil men interested in the growth
of the city are planning & home build-
ing campaign next spring.

Because he waited for his two bud-
dies to crawl through the bars, Joe
Russell, who had escaped from the
Jackson County jall, was caught.

“Soms people are so lazy God can-

visitor was describing the theft of a
lot of valuable jeweis, and consulting
Bristow about the best method of
disposing of them. And Bristow made
no bonea about glving his assistance
—on a fifty-fifty basls. He Jaid out a
whole scheme, told the fellow just
what to do, giving the names of per-
sons and places.”

He paused, as if exthecting her to
question his statement,

“It doesn’t surprise me a bit,” she
sald, drawing in her breath sharply.

“Bristow discovered me, of course.
He énded the conversation short, end
sent the man away, He never turned
a hair, T'll say that for him; he's
great in an emergency. But his eyes,
they went through me like a dlamond

»

of course, but I was in such a posi- | drill.

tion that- I couldn’t help it. This

(Continued in Our Next Issue)
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not use them,” the Rev. Charles Reign
Scovill declared recently in a sermon
at Ft. Wayne, where he is conduot-
inz evangelical services.

Streets of Franklin are now balng
extra-policed and speeders arrested
will either pay a fine or be jalled for
from ten to thirty days.

On the twelve ru?nl routes out of

enty empty houses, according to Post-
master M. T. Jay. He says nearly
every house vacant is suitable for oo-
cupancy.

Present market conditions are said
to be the cause of the indefinite clos
ing of two large mines in the Clinton
fleld. Others are thrsatened with clos-
ing orders unless conditions improve,

An exceptionally large ear of corn
has been grown by George Leisure,
Tipton. It is sixteen inches long,
eight inches in circumference and has

Portland there are approxxmtely sev-

The Art

Fall and winter fashions, ma~
terials, colors, styles. Hints on
the art of being well dressed at
small cost. The proper things to
wear on all occasions, from &
State reception to breakfast at
home. Hints and suggestions for
the stout woman and the thin
woman in the matter of dress.
Hats, dresses, suits, evening
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gowns, afternoon gowns,
clothes—all about them,

IT'S ALL IN THE LATEST
BULLETIN JUST PREPARED
BY THH FASHION EXPERT OF
YOUR WASHINGTON BURRAU,

If you want to know what
Paris, London, and New York, are
decreeing for fall and winter wean
Fill out the coupen below and
mall as directed:

Y. Ave, Washing-
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twenty-two rows of perfectly formed ’ now being observed at the Shalbyville
grains. First Baptist Church. The celebra-
tion will closs Sunday.

Raids by dogs on flocks of shaepl
have become so numerous near Leba- Blus flannel shirts with the nu-
non farmers have organized night | merals 1924 in white written across

:;‘:";fhfm men will be on duty | p, cnest, and bell-bottom corduroy
& trousers will be the distinctive dress
An old-fashion barbecus Friday |of the Greensburg High School sen»

evening will be a feature of rally week l iors,
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MOTHER :~ Fletcher’s Castoria is especially prepared to fes
fleve Infants in arms and Children all ages of Constipation,
Flatulency, Wind Colic and Diarrhea) allaying Feverishness
arising therefrom, and, by regulating the Stomach and Bowels,
aids the assimilation of Food; giving natural
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