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The Tinymites enjoyed their meal,
and Clowny said, “Well, now I feel
B like taking quite a cozy .nap, out
there beneath the sun.” The man
who'd fed them laughed aloud and
then replied to all the crowd. “’Tis
better, after eating, if you exer-
cise and run.”

So, all the bunch jumped up to
play, but Clowny found a pile of hay
and said, “I'll just flop down a while
I'm much too tired to stand. I
think right here’'s where I belong.
Now, please don’'t let me sleep too
Jong.” And, as he stopped his talk-
the was lost In slumberland.

The rest played 'round an hour or
wo, and then the first thing that
hey knew, they, one by one, began
o feel their eyes grow very weak.
At first it started quite a fuss. Then
Scouty said, “Why,. what ails us is
hat we've simply grown too tired.
A nap we'd better sneak.”

They joined poor Clowny in the
lhay just at the end of this bright
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day, and everybody slept real sound
until the break of dawn. When
morning canie they all arose and
quickly dusted off their clothes.
They stopped to thank Tom's father,
then the tinymites were gone.

They walked along the road ’til
noon, ’'Twas day, of course, but
even_so, the moon was in the sky.
Their eyesight had to be real keen,
or else the moon could not be seen.
It’s often faint in daytime, but you'll
see it if you try.

And then they came upon a cat.
He had a fiddle.and he sat a-playing
funny music while the queer cow
did her trick.,And then Wee Scouty
stopped to shout, “This cow and cat
we've read about, in Mother Goose’s
Nursery Rhymes. I think them very
slick.”

The Tinymites see the dish run-
ning away with the spoon in the
next story. 3
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B Saint and |
Sinner

Wealthy RALPH CLUNY, 68, was
m red just before he was to have
married frivolous CHERRY LANE, 18.
Immediately Cherry disappears, leaving a
note for her sister FAITH saymﬁi she
could not go on with the- we(din%
ghe‘rys elopement with CHRIS WII E

ecomes krown,

Clherry has been engaged several times.

nce she tried to run away with AL-

IERT ETTELSON, a married traveling

By Anne
Austin

and nephew of Cluny.

Cherry admits that Cluny attempted
o force the marriage, but protests her
linnocence.

. Faith suspects
fhe knew that Cl
imoney to Cherry.
0 'w_up_the i 1 t
BMCluny made Cherry his chief beneliciary
thether or not she married him.

The coroner's jury releases Cherry but
mmediately she and her husband are ar-
pested by DEVLIN, deputy district attor-

y

Chris Wiley, thinking
uny had willed muc!

«

Faith is furious when Bob tells her
Attorney Stephen Churchill, whom he
employed, thinks  circumstances are
ainst Cherry and suggests a plea of
glf-defense as the best chance of her

. Peculiar footprints and a bit of torn
frap suggest that the murderer might
be a cripple.

. A mysterious letter furnishes another
Blew and Phil, a beggar. is suspected.
Kelly, an old newsdealer, makes an effort
o0 find him. The trial causes great ex-
pitement.

District Attorney Tom Banning's
pening address to the jury, present-
ig the case as he expected to prove
: by a battalion of witnesses, was a
jasterpiece of its kind. For the most
art_he spoke without passion, in a
pol, reasonable voice, a volce oc-
5 onally tinged with a hypocritical
fmpathy.

He began his dramatic story with

@ finding of the body of the aged
naire lawyer, turning aside to
¥ a tribute to Bgh Hathaway, who

her John’s Medicine
‘This Boy Strength to Live
Spite of “Little Faith”

":I. R. Gisner, of Brightmoor,
, recently in a si

FATHER JOHN’S MED-
B saved my boy’s life. He is
how and since he was two
ent ial coughs. A friend
id me to try Father John's Medi-~
B 1 i yons o b
now everyone who
h couhmplusetzgiz. M
ed weight and mugg
n completely.”
OHN’S idEDIC‘INE. the
puts strength into the

the COUGHS, COLDS,
nts of childhood whi

faced him, pale, stern-faced, tight-
lipped, his hand closed hard over
Faith’s.

“I will not at this time ask you to
picture to yourselves, gentlemen of
the jury, the consternation, the hor-
ror, the grief, with which Mr. Hath-
away looked upon the murdered
body of his uncle, an old man who
had beén his best friend, The whole
world knows the dilemma in which
this sterling young man has since
found himself—related by one of the
closest of blood ties to the victim of
murder, bu* even more closely relat-
ed by the bonds of love to thea sister
of the defendant who sits before you
today, charged with the murder of
Mr. Hathaway'’s uncle and her own
flance.

“And when Mr. Hathaway takes
the stand for the State, I want all
of you to bear in mind that he does
s0 in the interest of justice, while his
heart, or at least that part of his
heart which is filled with love for
his own flancee, Miss Faith Lane,
sister of the defendant, would dic-
tate that he do everything in his
power to remove the stigma of mur-
der from he family of the girl he
intends to marry.”

Bob's face flushed a dark, angry
red and for a moment Faith was
suffocatingly afraid that he would
rise to his feet and denounce the
motives of the hypocritical district
attorney. Her tight clasp on his
hand held him down. The bad mo-
ment passed, as Banning swept on
into a deadly logical, clackly con-
vincing summing up of testimony
which he expected to present to the
Jjury. 2

“You may say, gentlemen of the
jury, that all this evidence is purely
circumstantial. I say to you that
such circumstantial evidence, build-
ing as it does, a complete chain
without a single weak linK, is the
strongest of evidence. I will show
you how thig defendant had one of
the oldest motives known .to courts
of justice—that of greed. By the
terms of his will, Ralph Cluny had
made the defendant an heiress,
whether she married him or not be-
fore 9 o'clock of Thanksgiving day.
I have also clearly demonstrated
and will prove by witnesses and
documents that this defendant was
acuated by another powerful motive
—her love for another man.

“Who would be ahle to say which
motive actually supplied the force
behind the terrific blow which
crushed her and honored her above
all other women? I have also demon-
strated ‘that, so far as my office—
disinterestedly working in the cause
of justice—can discover, this defend-
ant had what the law aptly terms
exclusive opportunity to commit the
murder with which she stands
charged, and of which I believe her
to be guilty. If T did not so believe,
I would not prosecute this defend-
ant.”

Again Banning threw a would-be
sympathetié glance toward Cherry,
who stared at him unflinchingly.

+ “Now, that is the evidence, gentle-

men. It will be elaborated upon by
these witnesses, and I am sure after
you have heard the defense, you will
be justified in carrying out what
this grand jury saw fit to do to
affirm their indictment by pro-
nouncing Cherry Lane Wiley guilty
of murder in the first degree.”

Tom Banning sat down, mopping
his perspiring face with a huge
white handkerchief, and Stephen
Churchill rose to address the court,
in a routine appeal for the dismis-
sal of the indictment.

As Banning ! smilingly accepted
the congratulations of his assistants,
Faith knew for the first time fn her

life the bitterness of a hatred that

lusts for the blood of an enemy.

NEXT: Banning brings out the
fact that; Bob Hatha was once
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Jewelry Store” Offers

Tomorrow, Saturday, Only
Men's Fine 15- Jewel

Strap Watches

16

Only 95¢ den!—énly $1.00 a

Week!

Accurately
Adjusted!

FORMERLY AT 43-45 NORTH ILLINOIS STREET

COMPANY, Inc.—Jewelers

113 WEST WASHINGTON ST.

Lincoln Hotel Bldg.

WINDOWS

for Scores
of Other
Marvelous
Jewelry

" Values!
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