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Josephine Southley begins to show
some warmth toward Dr. Long during
the course of the investigations of
the murder. In the library, Dr. Long
meets Vilas Hayward. Both watch the |
Oriental, Ahmad Das, who is hall-
obscured in the dim light.

There was an effect of silence, too,
possibly induced by the accentuation |
of the faint sounds that were prenent.f
It seemed to me that I could hear
distinctly the rustle and whisper of
portieres dragged on the floor by the|
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And now | didn't look at Vilas. My
eyes were frozen upon Ahmad Das.
His position, as far as externals were
concerned, was one that every house-
keeper gets in many times a day. But
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“Sahib!"™
“And | order you to get off the
floor. You're not working now. Get
up, or 17] kill you where you lie!™

Ahmad Das got up. He rose very

there was something different about | softly to his full height. He tiptoed

this. There was a luxury, a passion,
in the way he spread his long body on
the floor. I can’t describe it except to
say it was as if he felt a rapture in it.
Nor was he calm any more. There was
a strange nervousness upon him like
an intense eagerness, and his lips were
drawn, ever so slightly. He crawled

across the room. And he blew out the
light on the little stand.

The shadows deepened. There was
only one candle now, the one that
burned on the table. And I heard a
soft, whispered sigh frem Alexander.

“The man’'s a devil,”” he breathed
in my ear. “Vilas called him by the

closed round him. .

Yet it wasn't as if he had complete- |
|1y gone. 1 knew that he was waiting
somewhere in the darkness just be-
yond—perhaps behind the curtains,
possibly in the hall. I didn't hear or
see him. | simply knew he was there,
and In a moment more would come |
back into the light for the answer to |
his questions. A long moment passed
away. The house was tense and still. |
And once more 1 looked at Vilas Hay- |
ward.

Ravine Lots For Sale
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You are invited to look at some beautiful wooded
ravine lots at ORCHARD STREET, corner of
Waukegan Ave. and on NAIDA TERRACE, just
one short block south of Orchard Street. Tracts
are about one-fourth, one-third, ene-half and
three-fourths acres and all are on ravines which
‘will lend themselves to beautiful landscape ef-
fects. All lots have large oak trees and a variety
of other trees and shrubbery.

Beautiful locations for homes.
Prices low and terms if desired.
For information and plats write
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wind. A window shade wavered with | about so wly, his body so close to|right words.” He had his head turned over his

314 So. Wood Street, Chicago, Il

the faintest stir of sound. Then there ! the floo

“Then get up and save him,” I an- | shoulder, and he was watching with

were the hushed, manifold sounds ﬁfi
the night that came hushed and]
e Strange through the noises—noises so |

: obscuse the ears had to strain |
T to perceive ; 1

Vilas's face was lighted by thi
nearest candle. 1 could really see it
more plainly than any other detail
in the room. The fact fascinated me |
at first. All other things were dim and
blurred and unreal; but it was sharp|
and clear. And even this early in the
drama it had a quality that was dis-
turbing to the spirit. He had endured
much these last three days.

“Good God! Where is every onel”
he exploded at last. “Ahmad! Ahmad
Das'" !

The servant arose and came near
him, half obscured in the shadows.

He stood straight and tall. |
“Yes, sahib—" l
“Where is everybody? Southley |

and his son ought to be back by now.|

1

What direction have they gone?” |

“l do not know, sahib. They told
me they were going toward the cot-
tages of the laborers. But they did!
not turn that way after they had rﬂm-|
out the door.”

“And Miss Southley? She was to|
join me here.”

“She has gone, too.
where,
the day
height.”

“But it's time they were back by
now. Good Lord, what did they go
there foi, when the trouble is here? |
Here, I tell you, and you know it, too, |
Ahmad. You know it too devilish;
well.”

“Damn your black face!” |

Then Vilas tried to regain his self-|
control. We saw him struggling. The
fight was inscrihed on his face. And
it was a hard fight, too—a losing
fight. For a long moment he was
quict, and Ahmad Das resumed his
furniture dusting. He bent lower and |
lower, and once more he was on his
knees.

I don't know
The detectives are spending |
across the marsh—on thEL
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RATHBONE FUNERAL
IS HELD LAST WEEK

Masonic Service For Congress-
man at Large Who Died
In Chicago

Heary Rathbone, lllinois congress-
man at large, and G. 0. . candidate
for ro-clection, who died early last
week, was buricd in Rose Hill ceme-
tery following the Masonic service in
the Oriental Consistory, 919 N. Egar-
boro street, Chicago. The services
were eonducted by Kenwood No. R0O.

Mr. Rathbone was born in 1870 In
Washington, IM. C.,.where he lived
for the first nine years of his life. He
«spent the next three years in Europe
with his parents and on his return
entered Phillips academy at Andover,
Mass. He was graduated from Yale
university in 1892 and took up the
study of law in the Albany Law
schoo)l. He later attended the Umi-
versity of Wisconsin, where he com-
pleted his law course and was admit-
ted to practice in 1895,

Mr. Rathbone’s father, Major Henry
‘R. Rathbone, was an officer of the

Surviving Mr. Rathbone are his
widow, his brother, a niece, Louise
Randolph of Washington, I C., and
two nephews, Buckner T. Randolph,
Washington, D. C., and Richard Har- |
ney of Chicago.

R. 0. T. C. CAMP AT
FORT SHERIDAN ENDS

The young men attending the R. O.
T. C. training camp at Fori Sheridan
this year have been instructed in prae-
tical and theoretical methods of war-

| There are shadows and water and

' instant his frenzied hands thrust at “Fh*h? Names die when their bearers

fare of a technical sort. They had
a rather comprehensive course in mes-
sage center work, which has to do
with the intercommunication of the
different army anits.

Not only the use of the field tele-
phone was taught, for work in the
telegraphic Jine has gone dhead as
has wireless inatruction. In one im-
stance, several of the young men took
over the division headquarters as a
unit and made a very successful.ob
of its it is said.

swered. “Do you want to see Vilas| fascinated horror something that ap-'
murdered before our eyes?” proached him in the darkness. I
“Hush—and watch.” ' couldn’t see what it was at first. It
forward in his chair, every muscle We watched. A long time there Was | was farther away from me. But yet |
wet,” tendon rigid. silence. Ahmad Das stood still beside | [ was aware of the sense of some-
“Ahmad Das'” he ¢ommanded. “Go|the extinguished candle. !thing moving—something half crawl-|
and get some candles.” “What are you going to do?” ' ing, half sliding toward the mam m/
“l cannot, sahib,” the Hindu an- “Do, sahib?” The answer came at | the chair. And then | saw an irregu- |
swered from the floor. “They are all  last, trembling with some unearthly|lar gray patch of shadow that was
gone but these two. Every one. [|kind of passion. “It is not well to be not quite so dark as the shadow
can not bring more.” improvident with candles. The detec- |around it—a patch which seemed to g'
“Then I'm going out to look for | tives might need a brighter light when | be moving. And all at once it halted. |
Southley.” | they return to see what remains here,”| The Tiger of Southley Downs had
“He will be hard to find, Vilas tried to meet the snaky eyes. | come again. The candlelight was in- |
“What do you mean *” he whispered. | effective and dim, yet it showed the '
“They will come back soon, and|outline plain. Even then I tried to|

Then Vilas spoke again in the sil- |
ence—the words sharp and clear. My
eyes flashed to him. He was leaning |

sahib.

jungle between."” Then Ahmad’s voice

| seemed to grow indescribably eager. want to talk to their guest. One of | tell myself it was some mental fall-|
' “You will need a guide.”

their guests is gone—you know where. | acy, a mirage or delusion that ‘could |
“If the sahib goes, I will take him  Yesterday they bore him across the | not possibly be_ true. I tried to say
there. The sahib must not start out in | Water. You only remain, and you are | it was tfe effect of light and shadow; |
the dark slone! And if the sahib has  very dear to them, Sahib Strumgburg.” | but the lie died before it came to my
despaired of Miss Southley meetini:J Vilas leaned forward. “Strumburg? | thought. It wasn’t any use to try to/|
him here, and wishes to go to his' How dare you call me that? My |deny the reality of the thing. 'I'l‘ne_-r«nzi
room, I will go thence with him, too.” | Pame’s Hayward—" was the tawny hide, darkened, Dfl

Vila« Hayward suddenly snatched ‘“Once Strumburg—then Roderick— | course, by the "‘;“d;’“" Ehie ]‘“,Eh“fi
open the drawer in the table. For an|then Hayward—what does it matter, ':;f :- F:E:c?x::d; ﬂﬁﬂiﬂ”my et
didn't need them to recognize the
creature. It zeemed to be lying close
+""° the floor, in the position a tiger
takes just before it springs. 1

And [ couldn't say it wasn'f true.
It would not have been so convincing
if Vilas had not seen it, too. And I}
knew by the suppressed gasp of the
great detective beside me that his |
eyes were also resting on the thing.F

its interior; then he whirled toward |die.”

Ahmad. | “But I'm not Strumburg. I tell you
“Where's my pistel?” he cried. “jt | I'm not—"

was in the drawer. | "1 will remember, sahib, that you
“Perhaps one of the detectives bor-| teld me that. But consider again,

rowed it for the hunt today—" and see if you dgn't want to make me
Again Akmad west back teo hi:.anﬁther ANSWEr. o

dusting. His motions seemed to grow “Ill never admit it.”

more sinuous, more silent. And now, “I will go from you for a minute,

I looked in vain for the cloth, He|sahib—juat a minute into the dark- 1 think that he started to whisper |

seemed to have dropfed it. ness—and then I will retarn. I will| _ messages of wonder. ‘
“Moes the sahib wizh to g0 look fur ! want your -ﬂnﬁ“"?r then. And th’ErE |I dldn"t hear him. All

Sahib Southley?” he asked. “If he | might be other things _fur you to t;u.-l.'liiil.ﬂ%.ﬁ eaai.

does, 1 will be glad to go with him—" | me, too, When { come into O prﬁ-] He backed up against the wall, his
To me the words seemed charged P"°¢® i frt}m‘nﬂ:w- rta"}:  fingers at his throat. There was no

with some terrible kind of passion. | had no F,'”mfs, th.‘: Sahib Southley 1s | record left in my brain of the sounds

The.effect that they had on Vilas was | wanted in prison.

b : . 2 " ' he made and the words he said. Ah-
not pleasant to see. The manhood But I have: You can't scare M€ | mad- Das had returned, just as he had

seemed simply to go out of him. His|out of it.” | promised, to get the answer to his

But 1|
I heard was

lips were loose, his' eyes protuded,’ “Both things you can answer when| questions. The transformation was |
shaking hands< reached for the chair- I return to the sahib’s presence. It complete—the tiger soul at last in|
ATms. will be just a little moment—" !51._ own body.
“No. vou devil!” he eried, his voice Vilas half rose in his seat, ordering  to answer.
rising. “You won't get me out there, the servant to relight the candle. But
where you got my father™ | Ahmad didn’t obéy. Rather he faded.

And Vilas was ready |
|

(Continued next week)
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12th United States infantry during
the civil war and was a member of |
the presidential box party as a spe- |
cial aid to the president when Lin-|
coln was assassinated.

know the half

Performance that reaches thrilling new limits!
Smoothness that sets a new mark in motordom !
Gas efficiency that alters all previous standards !

A single ride will explain why this has been the most
enthusiastically accepted Hudson ever built.

*1250 and up

All prices {. o. b. Detvoit

Bupers con pay for out of income at lowest available

A. W. PERSON
Phone Highland Park 2492
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lot of work to be done during the
and the officers in charge report
grimly that “it is dome, too.”

The camp opened June
closed July 26. There are

16 and
71 men

The material that the instructors

there this year.

Or to your broker.
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Dividend Notice
BOARD OF DIRECTORS of Public

' Service Company of Northern lllinois
has declared the regular quarterly
dividend of $1.50 per share on the Com-
pany’s 6% Preferred Stock, $1.75 per share
on the 7% Preferred Stock, and $2.00 per
share on the Common Stock, payable
August 1, 1928, to stockholders of record,
at the close of business, July 14, 1928.

GEORGE R. JONES, Treasurer

PuBLic SERVICE COMPANY
OF NORTHERN ILLINOIS

Serving 6,000 square miles— 295 cities, towns
and communities—with Gas and Ele8ricity
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refined |
pure Pennsyivania

When you buy HyViS you buy the
best it is humanly possible to pro-
duce, because—

HyViS is super-refined frem pure
Pennsylvania crude — is thoroughly
filtered—all impurities removed.

It possesses high viscosity (body) un-
der varying temperatures and is the
only motor cil sold to the consurer
on the scientific basis of ciacanteed
specifications.

You'll feel the difference the mo-
ment you put it in vour motor,

Start usinz it today !

ELM PLACE SERVICE STATION
Elm Place and First Street

VICTORY SERVICE STATION
First Street and Laurel Avenue

PURNELL & WILSON
Highland Park

LAMBERT'S SERVICE STATION
Waukegan Road, Deerfield . Shell Gas

Try a filling of Hyvis and after 1000 miles driving
without draining, the oil level to be maintained at the
proper level, if it does not prove superior to any oil you
have used, your money will be cheerfully refunded.




