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What human being does not love a
mystery story? Especially one of
those affairs in which a puzzling ¢rime
suddeply disturds the lives of a group
of people who have been going along
in a normal way All at onge a
deed ‘of muievolence Is committed
which turns their placid little wonjl
topsy. turvy No one knows thé per-
petrator  of the crime, but cincum-
stances are svch that any one of the
apparently honest, sincere members
of the group may come under suspicion
New angles of the affair and new mys-
teries develop, and a period of the most
wracking suspense exists for all

‘In this case there is mo super-detec-
tive with his mathematics, his chem-
fcals, his measuring devices and hls
methods of deduction to trap the ¢rimi-
na! and, by the very completengss of
the case against him,

_eonfession

law officers,
ing In different directions and by the’
variance of their theories obstructing
rather than plding a solution,

force him| to a |
2 No one but a few confused |
f eivillans and @ couple of fairly astute |
both of the latter. work- |

i

It was |

cended the two flights at a rapid run.
unlocked her door and entered upon
the hot empty quietude of her own
domain. She threw Ler hat on a chair,
and falling upon the divan opened the
paper thmt she had carried since she
left the Grand Central station.

* She folded the pages back at the
personal column and settled over I,
bent, motionless, her eyes ,traveling
down its length. Suddenly they
stopped, focused on a paragraph, She
took a pad and pencil from the @esk.
drew & small table up to the divan,
| spread the newspaper on it, and copied

{ the paragraph onto the pad. It ran
| as follows: |

“Sister Carrie}

“Edmund “stoney broke but Albert

able to help him. Think we ought to
| chip in. Can a |[date be arranged for

discussing his affairs?

8 ]
one of those crimes which seemed like- " S
ly to remain a mystery unless| some Sam and Lewis
accidént occurred to clear it up. | -‘\“d} She stadied it for some time, the
the aceident did oeccur: one of the
il susp 5 S
ok R iat Taskidants dver. weitten into | pencil suspended. Then it descended,

a mystery plpt, and so terrifying in its |
effects that it brought a voluntary and |

the

quite unexpécted confession from
gullty party 1
Geraldine Bonner has written many

clever storles and established herself
as a master of thrili fiction

PROLOGUE

_—

One of the morning traing that tap
the
into the Grand Central depot.; The
passengers, few in number—for it was
midsummer and people were going out
of town, net coming inc—filed strag-
glingly up the long platform "o the

exit. One of them was a girl, fajr and

young. with those distinctive attribuges |

good looks and style that| drew
men's eyes to her face and women's to

ol

her clothes, |
People watched her, noting the lithe
of her movements, her delicate
slimness, the Troth of blondé hair
that curied out under the brim pf her
hat
terests she Arun:’d and this indiffer
ence had once héen natural, for to be
looked at and admired had bBeen her

grace

She appeared oblivious te the in

pormal right and become a stale expe- |
Now it was assumed, an armor |
under which she sought protection, hid |

rience.
herself from morbid curiogity and
eagerly observing eyes. To be pointed
out as Sybil Saunders, the gctress
was a very different thing from being
pointed out as Sybil Saunders, the
flancee of James Dallas of the Dallas-
Parkingpn case |

The Dallas-Parkinson case hald been
& sensation three months back. |James
Dalias, & well known actor, had killed
Hower Parkinson during a quarrel in
a njen’s club, and fled before thé horrl-
fied - onlookers could cellect! their
seuses, Dallas, a man of excellent
character, had had many friends who
claimed mitigating  circumstinces—
Parkinson; drunk and brutal, had pro-
voked the assault.
clan, new-rich oil people, breathing
vengeance, had risen to the cause of
their kinsman, poured out money In
an effort to bring the fugitive to Jus-
tice. and offered a reward of tdn thou-
sand dollars for his arrest. Of course
Syhil Saunders had figured In| the 1in-
vestigation, she was the betrothed of
the murderer, their marriage hiid been
at hand. She had goné through hours
of questioning, relentless grilling, and
had steadily malntained her ignorance
of Dallag’ whereabouts; from the
night of his disappearance she had
heard nothing from him
uothing of him.- The Parkinsons did
adt believe her statement, the police
weére uncertaln 4

Her taxi rolled out into the swelter- {

tng heat, Incandescent streets roaring
under the blinding glare of the sun
Her destination was the office of
Stroud and Walberg, theatrical mana-
gers. . My, Walberg offered; her =
friendly hand and a chair, Mr, Wal
berg, a kindly Hebrew, was: kindlier
than ever to this particular visitor,
He was sorry for her-—as who In his
profession was not—and whnted to
f:elp her dlong and here was-His propo-
sltion :

A committee of ladles, | a high
soclety bunch summering up in Maine,
wanted .to give a play for charity.
Thomas N. Driscoll, the spool-cotton
magnate who in California, had
offered them his place up there—Gull
tsland was the name—for an outdoor
performance. The ladies had wanted
a classie which Mr. Walbetg opined
was all right, seeing the show was for
charity, and people could stand being
bored for a worthy object. “Twelfth
Night” was the play they had selected.

. The ladies had placed the matter in
Mr. Walberg's hands, and he had at

little towns along the sound ran |

But the Parkinson |

and konew |

| crossing out-lettdr after letter, till three

Now He Had Grown éolder, Telling
Her Where He Was.

words remained—*“Edmonton, Alberta,
Canada.” The signature she guessed
as the name he went by,

She burned the written paper, grind-
ing it to powder in the ash tray. The
newspaper she threw into the waste-
basket where Luella, the mulatto wam-
an who “did up™ for her, would find
it in the morning. She felt certain
Luella was paid to watch her. Baut
she had centinued to keéep the evil-
eyed creature, fearful that her dismis-
sal would make them more than ever
wary, strengthen their suspicion that
| Sybil Saunders was In communication
with her lover,

The deadly danger of it was cold
at her heart. She had bheard directiy
from him once, a letter the day after
he had fled ; the only one that even he,
reckless in his despair, bad dared to
send. In that he had told her to watch
the personal column in a certain pa-
per and had given®her the names by

which she could identify the para-
| graphs.  She had watched and twice
| found the veiled message and twice

waited in sickening fear for discovery.
{ It had not happened. Now he had
grown bolder, telling her where he
was—it was as if his hand beckoned
her to come. She could write to bim
at last, do it this evening and take it
out sfter dark. Lying very still, her
hanas clasped behind her head, she
ran over in her mind letter boxes, post
offices where she might mail it. Were
the ones in crowded districts or those
in secluded byways, the safest? It
was like walking through -grasses
where live wires were hidden.

A ring at the bell made her leap to
her feet with wild visions of detec

| came more frequent Anne's outside en- |

!
tives. But it was only Anne Tncy‘l
come in to see if she was back from!
her visit on the sound. It was a com- |
fort to see Anne, she always acted as|
if things were just as they had been
and never asked disturbing questions.

She was Sybil's best friend, was to
have been her bridesmgid. But she
knew no more of Sybil's secrets since
Jim Dallas had disappeared thau any
one else. And she never sought to
know—that was why the friendship
held.

They had a great deal to talk about,
but chiefly the “Twelfth Night” affalr.
Anne was Iimmensely pleased that
Sybil had agreed to play. She did
not say this—she avoided any allu-
s‘ons to Sybil's recent conducting of
her life—but her enthusiasm about it
all ‘was irresistible. It warmed the
sad-eved girl into interest; the Viola
costime was brought from its cup-
board, the goldenwig tried on. When
Anne took her departure late in the
day, she felt much relieved about her
triend—she was- “coming back,” cow-
ing alive again.

Anne occupied another little flat on !
another of the mid-town-streets in an- |
other of the brownstone houses. Hers
was one room larger, for her brother,
Joe Traey, lived with her when not
pursuing his profession on the road.
There were hiatuses in Joe's pursuit
during which he inhabited a small
beédroom in the rear and caused Anne
a great deal of worry and expense.
Joe apparently did not worry, cer-|
tainly not about the expense. Absence |
of work wore on his temper not be-
cause Anne had to carry the flat alone,
but because he had no spending money.

They said it was his temper that
stood 1 his way. Something did, for
he was an excellent actor with that |
power of transforming himself into an
empty receptacle to be filed by the
character he portrayed. But directors
whe had had experience of him, talked
about his “natural meanness™ and
shook their heads. People~who tried |
to be sympathetic-with Anne about
him got little satisfaction. All the
most persisteat ever extracted was an
admission that Joe was “difficult.”
Hugh Bassett had boosted and helped
and lectured him.. And not for love
of Joe, for in his heart Bassett thought {
Qim a pretty hopeless proposition.

That evening, alone in her parlor,
Anne was thinking about him. He
had no engagement and no expectation
of one, and it was not wise to leave
him alone in the flat without eccupa-
tion. She went to the window and
leaned out. The air rose from the
street. breathless and dead, the heated
exhalation of walls and pavements
baked all day by the merciless sun. |
To leave Joe to this while she was |
pasking in the delights of Gull island |
—apart from anything he might do— |
it wasn't fair. And then suddenly the
u'pressiuu of her face changed and |

| she drew in from the wipdow—Hugh

Bassett was coming down the streét.
The bell rang, she pushed the but- |
ton and presently he was at the door
saying he was passing and thoeught
he'd drop in for a mizute. He was a
big thick-set man with a quiet repose-
ful quality unshaken even by the heat.
He had dropped in a great deal this
summer and as the droppings-in be-
gagements became less. They always
simulated a mutual surprise, giving
them time to get over that somewhat {
breathless moment of meeting. |
They achieved it rather better than
usual tonight for their minds were full |
of the same subject. Bassett had come
to impart the good news about Sybil,
and Anne had seen her and heard all |
about it. Finally when they had |
thrashed out all the matters of first |
importance Bassett said: |
“Did you tell her. that Walberg
wanted Aleck Stokes for the Duke?” |
“No, I"didn"t say a word about it. |
What was the use? It would enly |
have upset her and you'd put a stop
to it 3
{T© BE CONTINUED.)

When the Oriental wishes to pro-
duce pearl images of Buddha, after
inserting his wooden wedge, he care-
fully forced the mantle for a little way
from Ms attachment to the inner bot-
tom edge of the mussel shell. Then
he took & number of small images of
Buddha stamped in tin, upon ‘the un-
der ‘side of which he placed some
sticky substance—probably a bit of
beeswax—and, after carefully lifting
the edge of the mantle he inserted
them and fixed them row. upon row
on the inside of the shell, S

All that was necessary
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Fraud Practiced on Devotees of Buddha

but now nicely coated with shining,
pearly nacre—miraculous manifesta-
tions of the Great Buddha, and as
such highly prized by devout wor-
shipers. v

Why Grocers Get Gray
“Have you any nice young grocers®

reply at the other end of
“Well, send wme "

OMIC SECTION

T ¥z ik

Along the Concrete

r—

-

OF ALL THE BLINKITY BLANK

OF JUNR THS
S THE LIMIT=
T SOM HOW —
ARADE IT OR
GIVE (T AWAY

T

ROUBLE. PRODUCING, SQUEAKING
RHEUMATIC  ASTAMATIC PIECES

RUN
CCNDPI

(Copyright, W.N.U.) '

RIGHT

THE BELS‘ETEN
HY

e A’ WILL YOU?

THING 5
WA 173 T
UTTL;D ;:.)1'5
THE RO/

fLL KEEP T

WHAT // FIFTY DOLLARS ? WHY
SAY OL’ MAN LISTEN TO “ER
~SHE IS IN PERFECT
TION-WHY SHE RUNS
ALONG, WITH

OF EM

THE BEST
(AR ON
—| GUESS

T e [ ]

B

e

MICKIE, THE PRINTER'S DEVIL

Town Topics

SriL THREE WEEKS AWAY

ALONZO SHOTTLE, WHO ALWAYS TRIES O BE
THOUGHTPUL, WENT HOME T'OTHER MIGHT WITH
A 81G BUMEH OF ROSES I HOMOR OF WIS
WEDDIMG: ANMINERSARY, OUNLY TO LEARM

FROM HIS WIFE THAT “THE EVENT WUZ

HECTOR HILF, TWE AAOST CAUTIOUS MAM ‘il4
JO RAViESS GOUNTY, WAS SO BUSY LOOKIN' Ba™
WAYS WHILE CROSSING “THE RAWROAD “THAT
HE RAN HEAD-ON INTO ANOTHER CAR WHIEH

WAS COMING ACROSS TW' CROSSING

- \* :
%,;,

S O &Y WELL .7

© Weatern Newapaper Unlon

AMISS WA SAPP 1S MAKIN' QUITE A
SUCCESS OF NURSIG . "NO WONDER " SNAPS
OLE CAP CRABB, “WHEN “TW' PATMENT KNOWS
TH' ONLY CHANCE OF GETYTIN' RID OF 1A

JIA WHOOPS', TH' DRUGGHST, SEZ “TMAT Betweeu|
MIXING SODAS, MARKIN' GOLF BALLS, SETTING
IN WINDOW GLASS AND PUTTING FiLM I
CAMERAS, ME CANT SEE WMN WE EVER
STUDIED DMARMASY

7a ATHLETS \!
: ot sy m:: e.::l_tn som m:Gu.uz \qﬁ,;sux- ] )
: pOss BENG- TIRED oul B¥YA | 'll
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LUTTLE SHoPPING- /'~
wHaT IF You DID THE
DALY HOUSE WORK. .
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Especially Prepared for Infants
and Children of All Ages
Mo}her! : Fletcher's Castoria has

been in use for over 30 years @ re
lieve babies and children of Constipa-

|- tion, Flatulency, Wind Colic and Diar
{ rhea; allaying Feverishness arisiﬂa

therefrom, and, by regulating the
Stomach and Bowels, aids the assimi-

“lation of Foed; giving natural sleep

Women, Why

ik

without opiates.
The genuine bears signature of

T
He’s Been Told
“What is a dietator?” by
“It's easy to tell you're not mar
ried.”—Stockholm Kasper.

—_—

DEMAND “BAYER” ASPIRIN

Take Tablets Without Fear If You
See the Safety “Bayer Cross.™

Warning! Unless®you see the name
“Bayer” on package or on tablets you
are not getting the genuine yer
Aspirin proved safe by millions and
prescribed by physicians for 26 years.

Say “Bayer” when you buy Aspirin.
Imitations may prove dangerous.—Adv.

One Thing in His Favor
“Will you marry me?"
“You haven't a chance.

admire your taste”

But I rather

Suffer Needlessly?

Indianapolis, Ind —“When I artived
at middle life I was in very poor health
and soon decided to
try Dr. Pierce's Fav-
orite Prescription,
because 'so many
women had told me
of the wonderful
benefit they had
received from it. I
am now glad to
recommend 1t myself
because’ it was &
wonderful benefit to
me. From girlhood to middle life the
“Favorite Prescription’ is a womsn’s
friend.”—Mrs. Mattie Galladay, 806 E.
New York St.

Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription is
sold by all dealers, in liquid or tablet
form; or, send 10 cents for trial packﬁ
of tablets to Dr. Pierce’s Invalids’ Ho
665 Main St., Buffalo, N. Y. ¢

Among Scientists

“What is that distinguished-looking’
man’s business?’ ¢ 4

“Grave robber,”
Cayenne.

“His looks belie his trade.”

“Not at all. He confines himself ex-
clusively to Egyptian-tombs."--Wash-
ington Star.

Bell-An; Rea_ily Sure Relief

answered Miss

Thousands of Testimonials From Doc
tors, Nurses and Dentists Say So.

For correcting' over-acidity and
quickly relieving belching, gas, sick-
headache, heartburn, nausea, bilious-
ness and other digestive ~disorders,
BFLL-ANS has been proved of great
value for the past thirty years. Not
a laxative but a tested Sure Relief for
Perfectly harmless and
Send for free samples
Orangeburg, N. Y.

Indigestion,
pleasant to take.
to: BRell & Co, Inc,,
—Adv.

Misjudged
Housewife—1 gave you a piece of
pie last week and you've been send-
ing your friends here ever since.
Tramp—No, pardon. lady—my e
emies.—Sydney Bulletin.

To insure glistening white table
| linens, use Russ Bleaching Blue ‘in

your laundry. It never disappoints. At
all gooed grocers.—Adw.

It is foolish to fear that what you
cannot ‘avoid.—Syrus.

Apothecaries deal in seruples. but &
may be different with lawvyers.

DODD'S

' DIURETIC STIMULANT

TO THE KIDNEYS

of Mulberry
“For

Mrs. Julla Browning,
Grove, Ill., wrote us as follows:

| eight months 1 suffered with rheuma-

tism and inflammation of the bladder.
I had a
ness in the joints and cramps in the
muscles. There was a sandy deposit in
the urine. My head and back ached. 1
was tired and nervous and could not
sleep, and became exhausted ith the
least exertion. Nothing seemed to dc
me any good until I saw your ad i
the paper. Dodd’s Pills have done me
lots of good and I tell all my friends
what helped me. 1 have taken thret
boxes in all and am greatly benefited
I have got others to use them!
a box today, 60 cents at Yyour dm,
store or the Dodd's Medicine Co., T
Main St., Buffalo, N. X

GOOD HEALTH

Buy,

CHLDREN CRY

swelling of the limbs, stiff-,




