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Murder at Bﬂdge i

AUSTIN.

2 SYNOPSIS. 7
onnie” Dusie. ia \tl‘ York inves-
l.;:z-‘..xxg “the mudtﬁ ¢ Jraunita Sclim
204 Deiter Sprague, learns {rom Sefcra
ilar:, stage siar. that’ Nita married iz
1515, =as soor desested, buz Lot divore-
32— 1n 192 2 picture ©f Nita =ppear
with™ ah:_ story abtout the zulcide of
/ Anita Lee. which was priciad in Hz.all-
ten  Nita comes to Hamilton -a
stowing sirznge excitewsent over
tures of -Hamilien people. 2pd Ceposits
210,600 in cash, Dun-!ce wonders if this
cas “tack alimeay™ (.om a “husiaed
who had tarried =fter he thsught ske
was dead.
Tour of Dundee’s posszible -suspacis
n::rx«. tetween 1922 and the time of
Nita's death—Judge Marshall owner of

th weapon: Jokn Drake. Tracey
B Sl Teiir Durlap  After falling

fo £5d a record of Nfta's marrlage ia
New Yorik. Dundee is sumioped keme
by a <xire from the Cistrict a‘:orre) At
bome. Durdee finds a Dole u khis
door. advising Lim to look in "\\hos
\who* for a tij. but he notices that the
rote wW&s written on his own typewriter
2n3 becomes suspicious Standing away
\he sheif wiire the book IS be

Zox the ok =od Svﬁm«nz'«'}y a silent
bullet whizzes by

CHAPTER XLVL

Duadee laughed, the par.-* which
had saved his life echoing his mirth
rzucously, as his eyes hit upon the
fcllowing lines ¢f fine print halfway
Jown the third column of page 410 of
“Who's Who in America”:

BURXNS, William John,'deteclive'
b. Raltimore, Oct. 19, 1861—

“A taunt and = joke which tur'xed
sour, iny déar Wats~.a!” he exulted >
the pzrrot. “A Joke I was not intend-
td to live to ax_gh over!”

He closed the book and replaced it
i tha bockcase, careless of finger-
prints, for he was sure the murdersr
h=d bzen tco clever to leave sn: be-
kind him.

Interestzdly  Dundes’ surveved. the
>° ne of his attempted murder. If he
k! unsuspcctm'"\' gone up io the
high shelf to reach for the book he
would have siooc so close to the regis-
1or that there would have been powder
s on his shirt front—just as there
en cn Dexter Sprague’s. And
uld have been shot so near. an
window—no-chznce fer: finger-
nis there, either, since Le had nout
z2d the winlws on his departure
L %, not wishing to-return
t “a stuffiy apartment—that the police
vou'd have been justified in thinking
L= had bzen chot from outside. It was
un old-fashioned house in .nore ways

in the manne: of its heating.
ide of one of his two inscreencd
-indows there was an iron-grating--
topriost landing o. a fire escaps.
2 could imagine Capt. Strawn’s
ess in plncing the murderer

n. !oub.:(.l:,‘ St-awr wouid have
issed the note as the work of a
not hitting upon the frct that
i. had been written in that very room,
o - Duné -wn - typewriter and cta-
Usuzryo . . . Yo, - ingenious indeed!
Z£nd o zmazingly simple—

Suddenly  the  young detectire
hed for his hat If the murderer
so ingenious in this case, might
L- 1ot have been equally clever in
1 ‘z=aning and 2xecuting the murder-of
xita Leigh\Selina?

Tienty minules later he parked his
zzr i the rutty road before the Selim
Louse and honked his horn loudly to
attract the -ttention of the plain-
2lsthesman Capt. Strawn had Cetailed
to guard the premises. - There was no
a:swer. A violent ringing of the
wrorbell also brougit no response.
'Th: gaard had been withdrawr, prob-

17 to join the smail army of plain-
clotkesmen and patrolmen wko had
been foclishly and. futilely searching
for the New York gunman—the key-
s’cne of Capiain Strawn’s exploded
tieory. A

Duidee used his skeleton key to re-
l_ase. the -front dcor lock. Straight
down the main Lall and into tke liitle
foyer between the hall and "Nitx's bed-
rcom. He phoned Cnptain Strawn’s

'

“When' did you withdraw the guard
from the Selim house?”-he asked.
“Late Thur:day afternoon,”
chief of the homicide squad answered

belligerently. "Why'l"
“Oh, ~ ncthing!” ' Dundee reton‘ed
vearily, and ‘hung .up. the. receiver
after assuring his old friend that he
would call on him l'tt.er in’the day.
No usé to explain now to Strawn

<3| oze. In his case the impossibility of

the}.

ckzree o rexove any betraying traces
of his crime.  Besides, his first excited
hurch 2fter his owxn 2ttempted murder
1cizght very. well be 2 wild, gﬂundiess

tle murder beicg de!ay(d or arranged
so that the detective might be slin
when the whole “crowd” was assem-
bled was obvious. Tke murderer bhad
resd in a laie Saturday aftersoon €x-
tra—a copy ¢f which was pow iz Du=-
dee’s pocke.-—st'rct Attorpey San-
derson’s boast to tze press that hix
office h=d t<en rormg cn an entirely
different theory than that which cor-
nected the two murders with “Swal-
low-tail S2mmy,” that Speclal Investi-
g tor Dundee, expecied baex in Ham-
i'ton early Sunday morning, had beea
investigating Nita Leigh’s past life
in New York.

And e kad Rinied sensationcl reve-
i- tions connected with the 12-year-old
ro-a! blue velvet dress which Nita had
chosen to be her shroud. Arnd in his
¢ sire to reassure the public through
tke press, Sanderson had vaguely
promised even rure specific revela-
tions than Dundee had actuslly
brought home with him.

The exesperzted young detective
could picture the murderer reading
those sensational i.unts and promises,
could imagine his panic, the need for
immediate action, so that Dundee
shou' ! not live to tell the tale of his
New York discoveries to the district
attorney or anyone else.

But whether he was right or wrong,
Dundee determincd to give his hunch
a chance. He went into the bedroom
in whick Nita Leiga Selim had been
murdereé—shot through the back as
she sat at the dressing table. If her
murder had 1 een accomplished by me-
chanical means, %:9.7 had it been dene?

From the dressing table Dundee
walked to the window, upov- whos2
frame there was still the tiny pencil
mark which Dr. Price had drann, to
indicate the end of the’ path along
which the bullet had iraveled, provid-
d it had traveled so far. Nothing
here to aid in a mechanical murder—

But ir a flash Dundee ckanged his
mind.” For just slightly abcve the
pe-cxl mark there was 2 small dent
ir the soft painted pinc of the window
frame.- ,

Nothing here? ... Not ncw,” be-
caise ke had taken the lamp o the
courthouse for: ai‘ke-ping. -

He saw it clearly in imaginaticn—
that bronze floos Jamp which Lydia
Cart had given to-Nita, its big round
be 1 st.xdded with great jewys of col-
ored glass. Arnd in recalling every
Cetail of the ]nmp he saw what he
had dismissed as ¢f no-importance at
the time and in the excitement of find-
ing that the lamp's bulb had been
shattered by the “bang or. bump”
v hich Flora Miies had descrited. One
of ithe big glacs jewels had bxn miss-
irz, leaving an unsightly hole.

No wonder-there had been a “bang
or bump” hard enoagh to ‘dent the
frame of the wirdow! For the gun,
wedged into the big bowl and slightly
protruding from the jewel-hole, had
“kicked,” just as it had kicked an hour |t
before, when it had disledged itself
from the hole in-the hot-air register
and clattered dovn the big pip= to the
heat reserveir of the furnace.

That the big lamp had not stood in
front of the window.rame did not
dampen Dundee’s excitement in- the
least. . The murderer had-found no
Gifficalty in shifting it nearer to the
place it had always occupied before.

But—how had the gun been fired
from the lamp? - Electrically, - of
course. - Another picture flashed into
Dundee’ mind.  He saw himself stoop-
ing, on Monday afterncon, to see it
the plug of the lamp’s cord had been
rulled from the socket, saw it again
as it was then—nearly out, so-that
no current could pass from the bases
board outlet under- the bookcase into
the lamp. How far from the truth
his conclusion~that Munday had been!
But what was the real truth?
Suddenly Dundee flung back the rug
which almost entirely covered the bed-
yoom ficor, and revealed .the  bell
which Dexter Sprague had rigged up
<o that Nita might summon Lydia. "
There. was a Haf»mch ‘hole in the
hardwocd . floor, and” out of it issued

that he had given- the murderer every

2 length of green electpc mre_, con-

Such crispness, thmess and
“freshness -are found-only in
Christie’s PremiumSoda Crackers,
They furnish just the sahy tang >
- for soup orsalad ...t just >
- the crisp base for cbcesc or J:m.

% extracted.

l»‘oozba..l or footlights, Carl Hsgerman stars. . Hagerman, apta(n
of the Harvard grid squad, is one of six students ol the “Floradora
Sextette” in “Penthouse Preferred.”

rected with two small, flat metal
plates, one upo.. the other, so thai
when stepped upon 2 bell would ring
in Lydia’s basement room.

But there was something odd about
the wire. Although it was obviously
rew, a section of it near the two
metal plates was wrapped with black
adhesive  tape. Another memory
knocked for attention upon Dundee’s
mind. - The long cord of the bronze
lamp had been mended with exactly
the same sort of tape—about a foot
from where it ended in the-contact
rlug.

Within :mother two minutes Dun-
dee was “exploring the dark, earthy
p:rtion of the basement which™lay
fdirectly to th2 east of Lydia Carr’s
basement roonw. ~And he -found: what
he was lcoking for—adhesiv. tape
wrapped about the wire which- had
been dropped - through. the floor —of
Nita's room beforz it had been carried,
by means of a bored kole, into Lydia's
room. R :

He was too 1ate—than!

rigged up was in wor’"ng order again.
But as” he was passing out of the
basemeént he glanced a* the ceiling of
the large room devoted .to 1urnace,

-| hot . water heater -and laundry: tubs.

And in the ca.tng he saw a hole. .. .
The murderer haC left a trace ne
could not cbliterate.

- At three o'clock that Sanday after-
neon Dundee permitted - himself - the
luxury of a call upan Penny Crain.
He found the givl and her mother
plaving anagrams..  “Why did vou
drug poo=-Ralph away from bis din-
s.er here today?” Penny “demanded,
scrambling the little wooden blocks
urtil® they mad: a weird pattern: of

5 letters.

“Because I wanted’ to find out ex-
zetly - Low "Nita Selin:_was. killed—
and I did,” Dundee answered. “I wxsh
I knew as well who mirdered Ler!?
Mute before Penny’s- excited ques-
tizns, the detective idly -selected let-
-zs from the mass of face-up blocks
on the table, zand spelled out, in-a
lcw row, the naries of all the guests
at Nita's fatal bridge party. Sudden-
Iy, and with a cry that startled Penny,
Dundee ‘made a new. name mth the
little wooden letters. . . .
Now he knew the answers to both
“How?” and Who?”~
(To be contm\.ed )

Divers To Seek ; -
Lost Treasure

Salvage Firm Hopes to Ralse
5750 000 -More in Gold-
From-Hull of Egypt

Genoa, Italy.—Divers serving.the
Sorima Treasure Salvaging . Company
will descend to_the ocean floor to re-
cover. the.cargoes ~of three sunken
steamshlps’ this® spring and summer.
A new-search \ will-be made in the
slrong Toom of the Eg\‘pt Ising in 400
feet of waxer near Brest. The Spanish
ship Lonembre. sunk near Bordeaux
by.a German submarine in 1918, will
be visited.z The-third subjec t is a Bri-
tish freighter submerged in 600 feet
of water off Port Ban, Tunis. .

The company has three ships in, its

“| service, eachwith'a spec!alized crew

‘and corps . of veteran divers.' - It ex-
pects to_ find gold worth $750,000 still
in the hull of the Egypt. from which
a lreasure of mi!lions{has alreadv been

Copper cargoes 'alued at high sums
were carried by:the other two steam-
ers when they went down. A thonsand
tons of. the” metal worih about $110-
060 -at present low pﬂces. should: be
the ™ reward for ’ the operations’ off
Tnms. The ship hit 2 rock and sank
twenw years ago-at a syot whxch has
been approximately located..” H

Two vessels of the Sorima flect, the
Cefalo and the Rostro, are there: now

ploration “is: finished " the - Cel'a1o will
leave the work to the Rostro and -pro-
ceed to Bordeanx, where_it will meet
the Arugho II,~ now in drydock" at
Brest, - x

They. will co-operate in attempﬁng
to oren - the hold- of the: -Noviembre
Iying at'a depth of 540 feet.
- Several -other projects‘ara on the

: salvaging company’s: program, but: no
- | definite  time has been'fixed for their

‘omplishment. -~ The : divers “hope
ventually-to. raise _Sfteen snbmarlnes
\ennk by, the Germans m th ridﬂauc

:s to Captain V
Strawn. The bell which Sprague had|

sounding for the huli. When the;ex-|--

April Showers

Londq;x's (England)

‘streets _are
served by 8,044 taxicabs.
The strength of Great Britain’s

Regular Army is "5,000 below estab-
lishment; it wus 8,000 below a year
ago. :

" There are 20,000 Salvation . Army
tands in Great Britain, and nearly
15,000 in other frarts of the world. -

Out of every 1,000 men who offer
themselves for enlistment in  the
British Army, 370 are rejected on
medical grounds.

E\ 2ry year British mll suppliers
need 65,000,000 _new milk - bottles %
replace losses- duc t- breakage -and
theft. - :

~Men form 65 per ce-zt. of the cus-
tomers  who buy - chocolate * assort-
ruonts in the United Kingdom, hard
centres being the most popular with
them. - y

DOCTORS KNOW TOO \IUéH.

Doctors, says one expett know . too
much to make really- good parents,
‘their knowledge m-ﬂ\'mv them very
‘nervous. :

Conjuring is one of the hobbies of
the Prince of Wales, and he.is par-
ti~ularly good at slelght-of hand and
card tricks.-

- Expert .girl manicurists, of whom
ticere is said to be 2 shortage in Lon-
don, receive in wages and hps about
£5 a week in a busy c-ason in a good
neighborhood.

Limerick slum-dwellers cre to be
fo'.nd accommodation in King John’s
Castle, which was built in the thir-
teenth century; it is being ‘adapted
for us new use.::.

FREE UMBRELLAS FOR FIL\I
=2 FANS. 2L <
Film fans who attend one cinema in
Madrid are to be lent umbrellas free
of charge if it com:s <n to rain. At-
tendznts ‘are also waiting - to - take
patrons’ cars to a specxal garage.

Frerch hostesses m doubt as- to
how to run a dinner-party where im-
portant guests are to be pre<ent hav2
only to apply to the French- Fotengn
Office to- get all’ the mfonmtxon they
“eed.

“To me the word natxonnhsm con-

‘| veys a certain feelmg of natxonal

selﬁshness, mass brutahty, and’ de-
sire to forc&ones group-irdividually
upon others. Lord Melchett. --

Bntam 3 smallost ﬂxght-sergeant in

#  RA.F. is surely Michael McCar-}

tie, aged. 41 th stopped: - “growing
when he was nire years old and had

ttained the height of 4 ft."9'1-2 in.|:

Eis uniform has to. be madc specxally
for }nm. ;

ercless music’ has amused pas
uents undergomg opemtxons m,Brad-

remam [ ious, but S
pain. Whlle the operat. n P
t‘my wore earphon& ’

London letters pc éévm t.h'e W
box—=i. e., countr} létters’in the=“Lon-
don-and abréad” box'or teceptacle oF
vice:versa——are senously dcla)ed .as

‘the:contents of thz'two boxes may be}:

taken to dlﬂ'cre-nt s'srim'r oﬂ'xces a
n. Ie "rart.,_ e s =

‘I pair of elastic-sided boots,

“las

“MATCHED!

- By Willfam Freeman

£ o 3

Acgrzaintances of Parsard
usually regarded her as a girl whose
kead was screxed or tie rizht way;
quick-witted, eSSclent, and so forth
Actually, aztward coxpetence coxrcezl-
€l much sbyness asd an ignorance of
the world rather surprising in one who
P24 lived for four years oz her own in
Lozdox. - i !

In’the Spring ske lost her fob. As
2" typist she had saved 2 lttle. 2nd
bhariag only kerself to keep, éid not
worry ~undaly. - She did, Rowerver,
change her loéginzs from 2 100-€xpen-
sive bed-siztng room to Mrs. Immers’s
second-Socr-back, with use of zas
ricg, sin%, and bathroom, rear Fus-
ton.

Mrs. Immery, zzunt, éarkered, azd
deep of voice, was an unusaal charac-
ter. Ste dide't seem particulariy keen
on lettingz, and the getails of Jennie's
tenancy were setiled in a dozen curt
sentences. 3

Jennle was out 2 good deal. As ske
2id Ser awn catering, her acquaint-
2nce wih her landiady was merely 2
rodding one, unlii tic afternoon when
Mrs. lmmery, crossing the road in 2
Rprry, was caught by the mudeuard
of a taxi

Refusingz all assistance, she limped
into the house, bandaged a sprained
ankle, but announced her intention of
carrying on with the help of the elder-
Iy “help” wko came each-day.

“But you'll see a doctor?” said Jen-
nle. \
“Not me,’ said Mrs. Immery. “Il
have nothing to say to ‘em. But there's
several things I'd like to say to vou,
Aiiss, if you wasn't so hard-worked.”

“f don’t” work hard,” sz2id Jeanle,
and added, with more horesty than
grammar, “I don't work at ail, bec:mse
I haven't any, except to look for it.”

“] forgot,” szid Mrs. Immers. “Tact-
less 6f me! I suppose you wouldn't
consider a temporary job?"

“Of course. Wkat kind of a job is
ft2”

Mrs: lmmery hesitated.

“Well, it’s

confidential.  That's the first thing to
remember Gimme tbkat suit-case, un-
der the table.”

“ Jennie picked up the case.-\irs. In¥
miery unfastened it, and from the in-
terior produced a garmeat of shabby
black silk. an aged, rakish-looking bon-
net, a black shawl' and mittens to
match, a grey wig, tinted glasses, a
a small
woocden trar, and seven or eight boxes
of matches.

“Ever o to (‘harlnb Cross Station?’
she inquired, meeting Jennie's aston-
ished gaze.

“Sometimes.”

“Then you'll have seen an old gal
there selling m:xldxes Ard thi: s outfit
is hers.”

“You don’t’ mean—"" gasped Jen-
nie. i
*“Yes, I do. Not that n-atch-se!hn,

is my real business.

“But—I should have thought the
police—"  _

Mrs. Immery shook her head. “The
police, dearie, happens to be particu-
lar friends of mine.. Whyr? Because
it’s at Charing Cross that some of the
biggest scoundrels come to start their
nefarious doings, and my job is'to pass
-the word along when they come. - One
of the worst, a big sandy feller called
Sam Brett, is expecfed, from infoyma-
tion received, to_turn up to-morrow or
the day after. The Yard hasn’t any-
thing on Sam at present;.they're anxi-
ous that he shouléa't guess they're in-
terested in him.”

Mrs. - Immery. paused. Jennie coald
only murmur a fainot “Yes?”

“If it hadn’t been for this ankle, I'd

have been there to watch for,him. But
if:yon was anxxous to earn five pounds
easy:

“In—in those clothes?”

0Ot _course. ~ Sam. Breit's mder
awake than a weasel, and any strange
face that looked 2t him twice would
start’ him suspicioning.. But the old
woman whos sat tliere so long don’t
count.” -

" *Won't he be disguised?” :
“ Mrs. Immery . smiled her sour little

“| smile. “There’s some thi ngs' as can't

be disguised, like height, and trecl-:les,
and a scar on the chin.” " -

She ‘produced. a" portrait  cut from
Some mewsraper. Jennie gazed at it.
"\Vcll"' snapped \Irs.,lmmery, at

"It rou think theres Ho risk
being recognized, or—' —'7 -
'Risk' All you've got to'do is to zo
first to the ‘Adelphi Arches—vou know
them, I's'pose?”.
“Yes, of course.
there?”

. “Because tueres ‘a ‘recess’ haltw:m
down on the right-hand side, conveni-
ent - for putting: on these"—she-indi-

or m_)‘

But wh; do I go

-cated - the - garmenls*ﬂ"Wixen -yowve
‘done’ that, Jou g0 to’ the statién and

settle down ‘on a camp s;ool that's in
the €OTner: | there, and Iook out for Sam
Brett.“And - when you ‘ve spotted him,
change yom— clothes . a2gain,” ‘come
straight -back and let me:know.:=You

needn’t -wait_ after ‘four:in° any case, |’

but. you'll only get ten_bob .for your
trouh!e it Sam isn" t_xl:cre. Wl...t abo"t
it

Jenme thon ht ot he-
savings. 3 2 -
“‘ suppose i c..n uo i '_..ag a.gljeeq.

dtuudh'l"

ctr: at all is a chance in & million.
The printers of this pamcula._ sheet

= d.

was passed through an - impression
was made on’its gummed :side. :The
ﬁrst faulty shee was_detected ~and

six_ of: the forty-five stnmps 01
freak sheet had: a'lready bee.x

ly ‘ho mhch these thxrty,m ;
eir “valoetist

4+ IHESE_}IARD TIMES”

*  “Fresh brom

the Gardens”

It wzs a'sunny morninz, and the de—
serted Arches, when ste reached
them, seemed chill and tomblike. It
took precisely three miautes for ter
to trassform herself into 2 passableft
replica of Mrs. Immery. She went 0u2
into daylight 2gain with a heart beai-
inz much too fast for comfort. O=ne
or teo officizls outside the station
zodded friezdly zreetirzs as ske open-
ed her stoo! and sa:‘down.

She sold a few boxes, but Sam Brett
did ©ot $ppear, nor anyone resembling
him. At four o'clock, bored and stiff,
Jencie thankfully packed up and re-

treated to her Adelphi dressing-room,
slipped of Mrs. Immery’s outfit, and
100X the bus back 1o Euston.

Mrs. Immery listened to ker story
impatientlyr.

“You'll have
row,” she said.

Jenny, with a sicking heart, . but
with visjons of what five pounds would
mean, agreed.

The next day was duall and rainy.
The adventure had lost its sole attrac-
tion—novelty—and she was on- the
verge of making an early lunch when,
with an unlit cigarette between his
fingers, appeared unmistakabdly Sam
Brett.

There was something suggestive of
2 Naval man'n his walk and in the
curt “Thanks very much” with which
he took a box of matches and dropped
bis penny in payment. As their eves
met she wondered why such a man
didn’t liv< honestly.

She waited uniil he was out of
sight and then, ga%hering up camp-
stoo! and suit-case, deparud stealthily
for'tke Arches.

Almost at once she realized that she
was being followed, and that the fol-

{0 try again to-mor-

pounds, forgot everything in a sudden
blaze of rage and panic. There was
a policeman. standing outside the en-
trance to the Arches and she “ent up
to him.

“That man,” she beg.:m br cath!c<s-
Iy, “is—is following me.” i

The policeman glanced at Sam, wko
had stopped - and was now loitering

-} with elaborate carelessness on the fur-

ther kerb.

“I'll have a word with him,” said the
polceman.

“Thanks,” said Jennie, and plunged
into the half-lit archway.

She had reached the recess, aad was
in the act of openng the suitcase, when
footsteps echoed on the cobbles. She
recognized her enemy.

“Qo you dodged the pohce'nan" * she
chnllenged him, furious. &

*I didn’t try,” Sam said. honestly.
“He was too active. But we ex-

changed several sentcnces."

“The sentence you ought to gzet,
said Jennie, “is penal servitnde.”

“Don’t you believe it. Suppose I told
you I saw through that siily rig-out of
yours at once and._knew you were 2
fraud? - And that T was a detective?”

~“I shouldn’t believe you. "I know
better. - Where's your licence, or what-
ever it’s called?” ¥

He slipped back into the light, such
as it was. Jennie,  momentarily re-
leased, dashed past him and ran. Con-
sidering her encumbrances,
a2mazingly fast. . The suit-case "flew
open—she had -lorgotten to turn the
safety catches—and ber own hat-and
coat and what was left of her stock
escaped:  Her long skirt got horribly.
in the way; the bonnet"bounced up
and’'down and finally 5’!0'. to the vack
of her head.

‘And even at the price of all- lhese
ignominies‘she didn’t escape -~ Tiwenty.
seconds’ after she ‘had-leapt, ‘panting,
on the first accessible bus; and strug-
gled . into the only seat, -her enemy

- 0 room mside "'snappeo tbe con-
ductor.

Sam Bre:t \\'xth a shrug of his broad
shoulders, ¢limbed.on:top. At the first
stopping-place ' Jennie, still ﬂushed
breathless, - and' dishevelled. ~slipped
out:
fore the bus had moved on it decautcd
Sam,-too. -

-*You didn't’ pkxy rnit" he reprored
Jenn!c, orertakmg her.” *Incidentally,
Fou're behaving -like a - little  idiot.
Here’s .what you call m y licence’.’~
Jennie glanced at i:. - The name on
the card was not Brett, but John Yar-
TOW* She clutched ata "Please Cross
Heré‘- sibn Tor” support.

14Not _goingto _faint,. are you"" asked
Mr. \arrow anxiously 37

it .san_d Jen1

nie.. g

-1t _was’ nearly three
man) explanaﬂons. she.
tne house fu Euston. -
John Sarrov. sml accomp:med her.

“when,  after
‘got . back -to

"rhe hard -times” and

ever to: economlze - One: way I save
on clothes is -by. renewing -the ' color
ot faded or out-of- styie dresses, coats;
stockings, and underwear. For dyeing,
ing, or tinung, I always use Diamond

lower was Sam. Jennie forgot her five| .

she ran|-

It was:a‘ futile. manoeuvre; be=| ! -

*}"one” need - hcsxtate to?

: *carclty oi i
‘money: makes: it more _important ‘than |

e most- economical ;

No one ansrered Ms k..ou, tb-th did

2ol seex to serprise him. Casually

ke 2cok 2 bzrch of skeleton keys frem

Rkis pocket, <e.et.ed oze, azd opened
the _oor.

The Eitcken 2and the front jarlor
were uzinkadited. So was the Grst
foor. Bu: iz Jensy's room, one storey
higher. ther were jast in time 20 sea
2 clexn-shaven maz limp desperately -
2cross the room, scramble over the
window-sfll, and make 2 f{rantic des-
cent 1o the back garden.

“It dcesnt - matter, anyway,” said
Jenrie’s companion, grinning. “I've
two of my men waiting at the bottom.
1 ‘phoned them from Charing Cross.”

Mrs. Immery {alias Mr. Wiljilam
Bronsogn, alias Slim Bill, alias various
other names.  both masculine zzd
felninine) received. 2s an expert train-
er and confidant of thieves, and 2s one
of Londoa’s cleverest fences, a sen-
tence of ten vears’ penal servitude.

Tke judge complimented Detective-
Inspector John Yarrow, lately back
from the Continent. and whose move-
ments mattered more to Slim Bill's
gacg than all the rest of Scotland
Yard puat together, on his harndling of
the case. He 2lso complimented Miss
Barnard on the clearness of her evi-
dence, N

But neitker judge nor counse! nor
anyone e¢lse knew how 'm:ny other
matters had been discussed beiween
Detective-Inspector Yurrow and Miss
Barnard before that evidence was
given. And if Jenny doesn't leave thae
charch next autvma under an archway
of police batons, she oughi to.—Loxn-
don Tii-Bits.

New lxa.‘ Pt
Baby 2 ﬁ*_;;’w ‘ -
" Send for - =
FREE
bool: - \ '-
“Baby’s Welfare”
New  mothers! * Expeetant

mothers! Send for moet helpful

- booklet on baby.care you ever
sawl 83 pages! ® What to do
~before baby comes. c Layette.

® Babys baih, alring,
sunning. bowel hah:—.. Welght,
belght charts. @ Deeast feeding,

® Bottle feeling—latest find-
tngs. ® Supplementary foods. ®
Pages for baby’s own blo-
graphy. Write THE .BORDEN
CO-, ' LIMITED, - Yardley House,
Torosto, for FREE ccpy.

- Everyone  accepts . e
: Aspirin is the smft_

- If you've tried it, you knov&j.
take these =

“|~are. perfcd[y ‘safe. They:do-not de- -

“press the hmrt_ “They., ha\e no-ill
~'kind. The rapid: relief =
“they: bring isdue’ to-the rapidi e
% mth vrlnch they dxssolxe. 2

kecp your, engagements—free fronfl 2
pain or discomfort, Carry the pocket
sibuy. the bou!e




