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“The VAN

BEGIN HERE TODAY

MRS PRENTISS, who suffers from
insomnia, sees lights mysteriously fﬁ}ﬁ
K"" and disappear in the EA
ousehold next door one night., and the
next morning Harbor Gardens, Long Is-
)Inf.l. is agog with the murder of MYRA
HEATH and the disappearance of her
hugband. PERRY, an artist

House guests of the Heaths are LAW-
RENCE INMAN and BUNNY MOORE.
Inman might have a motive because he
18 heir to'' Myra's considerable fortune,
she having made her will in his favor
and cut her husband off. Suspicion also
pointe toward Bunny, a vivacious, gold-
en-haired beauty, because of
fusal to angwer questions
quest and the fact she had A%psrenlg'
known of the murder before the mai
who went to her room to inform her.

Myra Heath was a_peculiar woman,
beautiful but cold. She did not love
her husband: she never used cosmetics,
never wore colors: she had a mania for
collecting rare bits of glass, and it was

whisky bottle that was the {inetru-
ment of her death—a Wottle from her
own collection ’

andles were burning at her head and
feet when a maid discovered her body.
and near by was a card marked, “The
Work of Perry Heath.” Strangest of all,

e was made up heavily with rouge
and dressed in gay colors ¢

The strangest thm? about Heath's
disappearance 18 the fact that all the
doors and windows had been locked on
the inside the night before and
found thta way in the morning

Finger prints of Inman and Bunny
Moore are found on_the bottle, and the
coroner decl his belief that the mur-
derer will be found in the household. A
\'a.nn.a' case has strangely disappeared
and doctors declare the rouge was ap-
plied to Myra's face after death,

_ At the Country Club_the murder is
disoussed by SAM ANDERSON, AL
CUNNINGHAM, who 18 trying to solve
the mystery, and others, some believing
Perry Heath the murderer, others dis
agreeing.  Cunningham suspects Bunny

oore

NOW GO ON W(TH THF. STORY

CHAPTER XV
‘“Well, you're philosophical, to
gay the least,'’ Anderson told him.

“But go ahead, old chap. Quiz the
pretty little girl—I'd like to see that
charmer—and put the he-cousin
through a course of sprouts, My
choice {g for him. He's the only one
I can gee who has motlve, which,
I've been told, i{s the first thing to
look for."

“I suppose Inman may be sald
to have had motive,” Cunningham
sald slowly, “but I know him, and
though I'm not &an iIntimate friend,
I can't seem to see him brutally
murdering his beautiful cousin to in-
hérit her property.”

“Why not?”’ said Anderson. *“I
mean, granting the brutal murder,
somebody must have done it. And
presumably somebody in the house,
if the stories of the careful lock-
ing up are all true. I don't elim.
inate the possibility of Heath's guilt,
but T can’t see -how he could get
away afterward., He could, of course,
have gone away before the crime, if
the cousin did it.”

“Well, I'll go there this evening,
if they’ll let me in; if not, I'll in-
sist on an interview
shall say
Club, which feels it has a right to
use every effort to locate one of its

members ‘'who s mysteriously ab-
gent,"
“Yes, that's a '‘good way to put

it,” commended Black.
get something, Cunny.
that doddering
where."”

“It's outrageous the way such
cases are handled by incompetent
and ignorant officials!” Anderson de-
clared. “By the time a clever or
experienced detective can get busy
on them, the important clews have
been obliterated. And not only that,
but the bungling operatives are so
cock-sure and self-sufficient that they
persuade the public of their own ef-
ficiency when they have none at all.”

“That's right, Sam,” Black agreed.
‘““Well, get busy, Cunny. Hunt
down Heath, if you can. Get all
the information you can from the
people at the bungalow and let's
cover the Country Club with glory
by solving the mystery of the mur-
Jder of Myra Heath!"

“Heath will come back of his own
accord,” Anderson said, insistently.
“And you'll find clews or evidences
pointing to Larry Inman as the per-
petrator of the crime. Of course,
this is pure surmise on my part, but
all the evidence seems to lie in that
direction.”

“You must
As you say,
coroner got no-

“Maybe,”” Cunningham sald,
thoughtfully. “I'm not sure you're
not right. But innocent or guilty, it

ought not to be hard to find Heath.
Men can't drop out of sight so
easliy. I've heard the department
has. already put detectives on his
track, but I've heard of no response

as yet. Though, of course, it's too
soon to expect it. I don't know
Heath awfully well, after all. Do

any of you fellows know anything
—er—unsatisfactory about him?"

““Shady, you mean?” asked Black.

“Yes—or queer—peculiar. Eccen-
tric. Anything, in fact, out of the
ordinary. The sort of thing a chap
wouldn't tell of an acquaintance, ex-
cept in such circumstances as these
we're now facing. If any one knows
anything detrimental to Perry
Heath, T hold it is his duty to tell
1.

~ SHOULD

HUSBANDS DO
. HOUSE WORK?

How Mrs. Dyer Solved the

Problem.
Mrs. Mildred Dyer was lucky. She
had a good-natured husband who
helped her with
much of her
housework, Be-

this. But
bothered Mrs,
Dyer. She

werk hard

The time he spent i
was needed for his own.

health.

She writes: “I think Lydia E.

Pinkham's Vegetable Compound is
simply wonderful. My health is bet-
ter than it has ever been. I am get-
tingstrongerand gaining in weight."”

_The Dyers live at Redlands, Calif,,

Route A Box 183,

comfortable about it,
too, will find better health through

the faithful use ot Lydia E. Pinke

ham’s Vegetable Campound.

A Tale of Mystery and Love
By CAROLYN WELLS

tomorrow. I}
I represent the Country |

cause she was in|
ill health for|
five years, it was
often necessary
for him to dio ¢
t

felt
that he had to

enough anyway:
n doing her work
She de-
termined to find the road to better

How often does your husband have
" to do your housework? No matter

how willing he i{s, no woman feels
Perhaps you,

CASE”

“I mgree with that,” Anderson
spoke decidedly. “Personally, !
know nothing. I'm not very well

asquainted with him,
learned he was to be a rival candi-
date for the club presidency, I nat-
urally looked up his record.”

“Where'd you find it?"” asked Cun-
ningham, eagerly.

“Oh, T don't mean in official files.
I just asked a few club members. I
found out nothing definitely against
him, and not much definitely for
him. He seemed to be rather color-
less, T thought.”

“Yes, that's Perry,” sald Wally

Forbes. *“Good enongh all-round
sort, but nothing startling about
him. ‘If he committed this murder,
it's the first exciting incident of his
life, I'm sure. He loved a good
time, he Is out-doorsy, and he's a
genlal chap. I think it was his gen-
eral placidity and good nature that
made the Gardens people choose
him for theilr candidate. Most of
them are so tempermental, they are
unfitted for such a post as president
of a club.”
‘““He’'s welcome to the election, if
he'll come back for it,”” Sam Ander-
|sond sald, speaking with obvious
sincerity. “T don't care a rap for
it, dunno whatever made me consent
to run.”

“There are others,” vouchsafed
Black ““Garrison's favorite.” |
“Hope he'll get it, then,” Ander-

gon sald, but his tone was not quite
S0 genuine now, |
Cunningham departed, with a
cheery word as to his own nuccess,l
and from the clubhouse, he wandered
back, over the bridge to The Gar-
dens,

As he went, he mused on the
difference of atmosphere in the two
sldes of Gaybrook Harbor. ’

And 1t occurred to him, that, |
though on the Park side, the hous@-[
holders were rather formal and a bit |
Istiff, on the Gardens side, there was |

far more camaraderie and what
might be called neighborly 80- |
ciability, |

This led him to wonder
thing might bhe learned
neighbors of the Heaths.

As he neared the bungalow, he
noted as he passed, the house just

if any-
from the

before it, and he saw no signs of
occupancy. (Clearly, the house was
at present untenanted. So noth- |

Ing could be gained from that side.
But on the other side, the side to-
| ward the sea, he saw a pleasant
bungalow., and on its emall, but
cheery veranda, a middle aged
woman and a young man eat
chatting.
L
CHAPTER XVI1

Now, Al Cunningham was not an
Adonis for looks, but he had an In-
gratiating way with him, which,
added to a discreetly flattering |
tongue, sometimes made astonishing
inroads on the confidence of middle
aged or elderly ladies, |
He passed the Heath house, ::nd!
beaming his most debonair smile he |

deliberately walked up the garden
path and up a few”Steps of the porch |
[of Mrs, Prentiss,

Toddy Buck looked round f{n ‘
 £1 prise, then rose, to greet a

suppcsed friend of his aunt.

But Mrs. Prentiss showed no ree-
ognition of the caller, and Cunning-
bham, taking all on one bold move,
held out his hand to her, as he said,
“You'll forgive me, T know, when
you hear what I've called about.”
His smile faded and gave way to
a mysterious air, and his low.ered
voice promised thrilling revelations.
Emlly Prentiss couldn’t resist this,
|and she graciously bowed and point-
ed to nearby chair, |
Cunningham, thus encouraged, |
tacitly took Todhunter Buck also]
into his confidence, and began by |
saying:

“I'm Al Cunningham, a Gardens
man, of course, and | saw you t\\oi
at the Inquest this afternoon. Mrs. |
Prentiss, I felt sure that you knew |
something about the affair but
you were not called upon,
couldn’t—or didn't tell it.”

“Well, T declare!” cried the aston-
ished woman. “Now, however, did
you guess that? Tlere I was just
discussing with my nephew whether
or no I ought to tell somebody, and
along you come! It's just providen- |
tial, that's what it 1s! You a detec- |
tive, Mr. Cunningham?"

“Well, T am, but not a profession-
al one. As a matter of fact, I'm a
rank amateur,’ but I'm working in
the Interests of the Country Club.
Mr. Heath was a member, you
know, and some of the men think
they ought to look into the matter
|of his strange disappearance. And
they've put the work rather more or
less Into my hands. So, as I sald, I
have a hunch you know something—
oh, I beg your pardon, forgive the
slang!"

“No harm at all,” Mrs. Prentiss
beameé® on him. “My nephew here,
uses the most atcious slang, so I'm

Removes
pain and the causeof

NS

as |
you 1‘

Corns simply can't hurt once Dr
Scholl’s Zino-pads are applied. Pain
ends in one minute. Millions of
people have adopted this safe, ure -
method. It stops the cause —press-
ing or rubbing of shoes. Cornscan't
stay—or come back—when the cause
is removed.

Dr. Scholl's Zino-pads are thin,
medicated, antiseptic, protective,
healing. Get them at your druggist's
or shoe dealer’s.

Dr Scholl |

but when I |

Zino-pads

Put one on—the is gone!
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WE VE TROD LIFES MANY HIGHWAYS, =
ON MARBLE WALKS AND BRICK,
BUT ONE THATS PAVED WITH VEWET
1S5 THE ROAD DOWN TO THE CRICK.

TR _}_"V"LL"\“S X
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FAMILIAR \WrTH

THE AMAZON
RIVER 2 ”

\ERILY ©\1R, OUR PARK
BENCH ACQUAINTANCE AND
CONEROATION HAS BROUGHT ME
IN-TOUCH WrH —THE VERY MAN
1 WAVE BEEN SEEKING THESE
LAGT “TWENTY NEARS ! ~«Nou
ARE A GENTLEMAN OF HiGH
\DEALS AND STERLING QUALITIES!
s AL Wl ER w~ ARE NOU

e AMAZON RINER Zw
AW, BLESZ NOU, 2R,
1 KNOW EVERN EDDN AND
RAP\D FROM ITo SOURCE
<o 1o MOUTH, EGAD!=

CoME, o1 Down AcAd /it
O\R,we MM NAME O S

WOOPLE, w« MAJOR A.
HOOPLE, «« NOTED

GLOBE "TROTTER!
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SALESMAN $AM—By SWAN
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WE ~— LIKE \ ELL \WNTo
VESTERDRY

(

(OHMYGOSH |\~ HEAE (OMES
THET PEST AGAIN- |\ SUPARE.
HELL WANT ME - SHOW HIM

OW TO Do ANOTHER SWELL

(HELLD THERE- |'VE.
PEEN LOOKING FOR
You- HOW ABOUT
ANOTHER DIVING—

LESSON?

\

Pl o

How ABOLT fmmb\
» \T YOURSELF
TODAY7 - \F YOU
MAKE A PooR
DIVE \'LL GIVE YOU
ANOTHER L&SS0M
AND |F YOU MAKE A
GOOD ONE YOU WORT
NEED PANYMORE—

AWK D

(5 HERE

\’(1? :
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BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES—By MARTIN

HOW D0 YOU 1\KE THE NEW
ROADSTER | 6OT TODAY,
CORA 2 KNOW WHAT \'M
GOING TO DO WATH (T2 \'M
GOING TO GWE \T TO BOCTS,

| ’ -
S0 SHELL HAVE SOME
| TRING TO RUN AROVUND

| IN WREN SHE STARTS

On WiLLAM=You |
MOSTAN'T DO THAT.\TS
KIND AND TROOGHTFOL
oF YOU,BUT A CAR
WOLLD BE JST ONE
MORE THING TO D\S -
TRACT HER FROM
HER STUDES

\

| TO &CHOOL. TAS FALL

@Y GEORGE - | BELIEVE
YOURE RIGHT. | NEVER
THOLGHT 8% THAT SIOE
OF T — — BUT, 0N
WELL~ \UE GOT AN~
OTHER SURPREE TOR
HER ANWAY.\'M GOING
YO TAKE HER TO THE
CIT{ AND BUY HER ALl
THE CLOTHES —

20T, WI\LAM —- o R,
CANT YOU SEE 2 \ DoN'Y
WANT TO BE CALLOCS .BUT
TS JUST FOR RER OWN
GooD \'M THINKING . You
ARE S0 GooD AND GEN-
EROUS TO RER - BOT
TOR ALL THAT —\T
1SN T CLOTHES NOR

|| CARS THAT SHE

OD FoR DINNER,
TAG !

THERE'S MR, BOOMERSHINE | ,
AOW=T'LL LET AIM IN, AND
YOU TALK TO MM WMILE T
GO AND GET CLEANED

.

v

WELL WHAY'S
OA YOUR MIAD,

used to it. Well sir, your hunch is
a right one. I do know something,
though whether it's of any account
or not, I can't say. But sgeing you
are what you are, and sefit out by
the club and all, I don't see why I
shouldn’t tell you. In fact, I'd have
told it before if I'd known who to
teil. I don't altogether cotton to the
police. They're so high and mighty,
and they can take what you tell 'em,
and th‘en twist it all out of kilter
until it's no use to them or anybody
else.”

“That's so, Mrs. Prentiss,” Cun-
ningham's voice® was deeply sympa-
thetic. “Now, if you are to tell me,
T'll promise you the information will
not be wasted.”

“All right, I'll tell.”

Whereupon, Mrs. Prentiss detailed
anew her watch of the night before
She told accurately and just as she
had told her nephew at breakfast of
the strange appearances, disap-
pearances and reappearances of
lights in the Heath studio.

“It is a most "lmeresting story,"”
Cunningham said, when she had fin-
ished. “And 1 am sure it is of the
utmost importance. Were it only

concerning the main lights of thp;
room, it would ‘not be so peculiar,

but the appearance of the two small
sparks which were doubtless the
candles left there, makes it all a
strong plece of evidence, which,
however, needs straightening out
and unraveling to get its meaning.
Let us try, Mrs. Prentiss, to recon-
struct the happenings. Keep check
on me and tell me if T gc wrong.
Now, say the complete darkness at

half-past eleven meant the family
and servants had all retired.”
“Yes, that's probably right.”
“Well, then, say, that when a dim
light appeared perhaps half an hour

| later, some one came downstairs on
\ 1 trifling errand—for a book, or cig-
|nrets or some such thing."”

| nite."”’
|

“Yes—though that isn't very defi-

“Ah, you thought T would be one
of those detectives who could deduce
1+ man with a hooked nose and Van
dyke beard, with a slight limp and
1 cast in his left eye.”

Mrs. Prentiss laughed, appreciat-

ling the banter.

“Well, go on,” she said.

‘“Well, the indefinite prowler came
downstalrs, snapped on a small
light, maybe a desk light — that
wasn't the candle, was {t?"

““No, T recollect the effect clearly
It was doubtless, ag you suggest, a
small desk light or reading lamp.”

“Then, in a few moments comes
another person, who flashes on the

| full lights of the room.”

“Of course, though, it need not
have been another person. It may
well have beén the first, the indifi-
nite person, still hunting what he
came after.” i

“Right! You are a born detective,
Mrs. Prentiss! Well, anvhow, that
big light stayved on till about 1
o'clock. That right?"

“Yes, as near as I remember the
hours.. Then the candles showed.”

“Yes, and it wae during the time
of that big light,—between 12 and 1
o'clock, that Mrs. Heath was killed.
Or, at least, that's the way T see it.
For the candles were, in all prob-

|
abllity, put in place to represent fu.
neral candles. Now that must have
bene done after the lady was dead. |
Then, having arranged things to his|
satisfaction, the murderer snapped
off the big light, and left the room, |
whether he left the house or not.”

“But there were more lights on
and off after that."”

‘““That is v,.‘w most important of
all. If my belief Is the truth, that
the crime was committed just before
the candles were lighted, then who-
ever came into that room afterward |
saw the candles, saw the dead wom-
an, and has, so far, Kkept quiet
about {t.”

(To Be Continued.)

|
RECORD FAIR ENTRIES

Secretary Barker Says 1926 Greatest |
of AR-Time,

Exceeding by thirty the total
entries last year, this year's State
Fair promises a greater variety of
exhibits than ever, according to E.
J. Barker, secretary treasurer of |
the State board of agriculture,

Check of the entries for the 1926
Fair, completed today, showed 1,136
exhibits, as against 1,112 last year.
This does not include club work ex-
hibits, which also show a consider-
able increase, Barker said this year's
entries have established a record for
all-time, ’

Swine from seven States, besides
Indiana, will be on exhibition,

Seventy more art and culinaryt ex.
hibitors than last year have entered

\
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( B0T,You DONT UNDER-
STAND.SHES ABOLT ALL
[VUE GOT — - THAT LITTLE
TIKE ,AND \ DO 50 WANT

AND FORTUNATELY 4 |
CAN G\NE RER ANY -~
THING SRE WANTS
|

ES THAT,IS WONDERTOL)
— = BUT THAT ALONE
CAN NEVER MAKE HER
HAPPY. YOO MOST RE -

To SEE HER RAPPY. MEMBER -SHE HAS NO CAN GWE
PROVIVENCE HAS BEEN || \MoTRER To CARE FOR HER| [ HER
VERYX GENEROLVS TOME , NOR FATRER TO ADVISE

HER . ALL SHE WAS\S
VST YOO ,HER BROTHER]

/CLOTRES-CARS - - !/ THAT ISNT WHAT SHE NEEDS
MOST, WILL\AM. NO -WHAT SHE NEEDS 1S FAR MORE
PRECOVUS THAN ANYTHING TRAT MONEY CAN BUY.
VT 1S HUST THE LOVE AND CARE THAT WE ALONE

AND ME

WY, WRY — - BY

GEORGE ,CORA —
WHAT A CHOUMP
\'WE BEEN

LURRY LP
AND DO
!

MR. FIXIT

Trees Subject of Neigh-

borhood Quarrel

/

Let Mr present’ your case to
city officials. He is The Times repre-
sentative at the city bhail. Write him
at The Times.

Fixit

Shall a quarrel between neighbors
fmperil the existence of three large
shade trees, rare in modern days?
City Forester Elbert Moore says so.

DEAR MR. FIXIT: I have three
large shade trees which are growing
along the fence. But, all the same,
they are on my side of the fence.
Would the next doédr neighbor be
allowed to drill holes in one of them
to kill it? They grow along the line

and he says they belong to him as|

much as to me. It is the only one
which has limbs large enough to
hold the children’s swing.
A READER.

Here’s Moore's reply: The park
department does not have jurisdic-
tion over trees on private propergy.
We only control on public lawns and
thoroughfares outside of property
lines. We believe there is a state
law affording relief to adjoining
property owners where branches of
trees extend across property lines,
giving the annoyed party the right
to cut even' with the line. Tres-
passers are always amenable to the
law. If the trees are reaily on his

|
|

|

{
|

|

or her
course in law.

However, we advise neighbors
to settle thelr difficulties peaceably
and avoid courts of justice and
lawyers, for the former is uncer-
tain and the latter very expensive.

DEAR MR. FIXIT: Would it be
possible to have a light at Bates St.
and State Ave.? It certainly is a
dark place. When you are in a ma-
chine and want to make the turn
there it is almost impossible to see
where to turn.

TIMES READER.

Your request will be referred
to the proper city authorities,

The streets department has placed
the following complaints on record

for early aetion: A. B., Muskingum
St., between Michigan and North

FOR |TIIH|_NETORTURE

Use Antiseptic Liquid Zemo

There 18 one remedy that seldom
fails to stop itching torture and relieve
skin irritation, and that makes the
skin soft, clear and healthy.

Any druggist can supply you with
Zemo, /which generaly overcomes skin
diseases, Fczema, Itch, Pimples, Rash-
es, Blackheads, in most cases quickly
give way to Zemo. Frequently minor
blemishes disappear overnight. Itch-
ing usually stops instantly. Zemo is a
safe, antiseptic liquid that may be ap-
plied at any time, for it does not sho:
Ask your druggist for a small §
or large bottle u.oo./—u 0

¥

SAID You
wouLp//

private property, there is re-

lSls.; Times Reader, Terrace Ave.,
east of Churchman Ave.; Mrs. Tutt,
W. Ray St.

DETOURS

IN  ILLINOIS

Road System Out.
Bu Unifed Preas
| SPRINGFIELD, I, Aug. 26.—
| There are more than 300 miles off
detours in the Illinois hard road sys-|
tem at this time, according to the{
department of public works. A great|
part of the mileage will be open to{
motorists before winter, !

Child-birth

Here is n wonderful message to all
expectant mothers!

When the Little One arrives, you can
have that moment more free from suffer-
ing than you have per-

imagined An
ent physician, ex-
in this science,
- 3 as shown

rs. .C. J.
Scranto
aAys:

With my first two

had no time to get a doctor because
wasn't very sick-—only n_hoi\t ten or fift
minutes.” Use “Motirers Friend' as our
and t‘l: did, Don't wait,
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