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What's happened before—
John Drane, prosperous Weslcote
man of mystery, is visited by William
ﬂ-ﬂ—ihnhh-d:lun,ﬁhlu
Judd. As he speaks to them, a youny
girl, Amy Drane, approaches them.
Now go on with the story !

York to get hold of.
chief of palice back home, John.”

“That is interesting. At seventy
too, Simon,” Drane said.

brains at last,” Simon Judd chuckled
“What was it, Amy?" John Drane

thumbs, leaning forward and looking

some time—stuff | got down to New
I been made

“Yes, | guess they got around to
where they thought they needed some

“Folks do, sometimes. Yes, sir, made

ri

“Oh, I feel just awful!” the girl
exclaimed, almost in tears. “l don't
hardly feel like I could drag through
the day. I'm that weak, Mrs. Vin-
cent!”

“Your heart again?”

many changes, | suppose ?”

“Well, yes,” Simon Judd said, puff-
ing at his cigar. “Say, this ain't such
,| & bad smoke, is it? Yes, quite a few
changes, John. Main Street ain't
changed much, but out around—youa’'d
be surprised. Say, t niece of yours

-1 is mighty nite girl, ain't she? You it pained me worse than ever it did.

“Yes, like always, only last night |
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didn’t say she was your niece, did

It was something terrible, Mrs. Vin-
asked. me chief of police of Riverbank, | you?” cent.” |
“Oh, mothing'” she said “It was | sure as you're a foot high.” "l said she was my grand-niece,” “I don't know what's the matter |
only about Robert: whether you William Dart had come up the! said John Drane, and William Dart| with us—all sick like we are” the |
wanted 0 see him now, but if you | steps and taken one of the wicker | looked up at him suddenly. There | housekeeper said. “You better tell
have visitors—" chairs. He put his elbows on its | was a question in his eyes—a ques- | Norbert.”
“This evening, perhaps,” John | arms and now began revolving his | tion and fright. If he feared anything, The girl went to find the negro |
Drane said. “But, one minute, Amy.

This is an old friend of mine—"
“Chum, black my cats, when we
were kids, why don’t you say, huh?
Simon Judd demanded. “He’s afraid
to tell how long ago that was, huh?”
“Yes, onc of my boyhood chums,”
John Drane said, smiling slightly. : Z _ ,
“Simon Judd, in fact. And Judd, | | tried preachin and it Imkgd awhile
this is my grand niece Amy." h.lu:- that was gm.n' tu_ be it, but I
The gir)l gave Judd her hand and | ain't got the voice for it —when 1 go
for a minute or two they talked, the | '@ let loose the voice gets squeeky
girl smiling and Judd laughing for
no reason but because of his own : Sl i
unfailing good humor; then she said, ! blood always did make me faintish,
having learned that the jolly fat|so I sort of gave that up, too. But
man might stay a day or twe, that| ! ®ot the right thing now, John.
Bob was waiting for her and, after | [’:rvlt}' Py, SEEE- BIN0e { gk boy
a word of greeting to Dart, she hur- .} e had a leanin _haWnr:th. _—
ried away. She did not like Dart: | ‘Being  a  policeman? William
she had never liked him;: she t““ld'u&ﬁ.im, tracin’,” explained Simon
:::;th[':fwmr what her uncle John saw | Judd ‘turning thuasd fhe Ll rsr

Dart stood stroking his gray beard, | in black. “Huntin’ out who done the

off over the lawn.

“Yes, sir, John,” Simon Judd con-
tinued cheerfully, “I been all my life
tryin’ one thing and another but you
can”t discourage a good man: sooner
or later he's goin' to find out what
he’s made for. There was one time

studying Simon Judd as the big man | cTime. What you call detective work. |

climbed the veranda steps. From the | 1 feel 1 got graius that way.
; | . “And that's what brought you to

rear the movements of the man from K __ : s i

- ' New York, Simon?” Drane asked.
Riverband were almost grotesque as : st
he hoisted his great bulk from step| F¢ ¥ou on the track of a eriminal?
t: sh:p =B p;| “Lands o' goodness, no!” laughed

1 Jhisk” Bart ssid. when Johm | Je 7950 SRR Bls Buge thigh.
Drane turned at the top of the steps, I g ’

’ - r il fi f th
~ “I'l come back later on—tomorrow, 5 don’t get my badge until first o -

. year. No sir! | come down here to
perhaps. . | have a look around and see how these
h':'"f Hﬂrhd niy. ‘nmi'ra.nﬂ'.. ' New York detective fellers MAanage
T*h‘::-.' don't do. that, “Il'l.ll.rr_.t. o the business. And I must say they're
said. “You knul‘_ that | dunt: like tu: right kindly to strangers: told me a |
have my plans dln:rr:nnged. You saud | lot of things; gave me a lot of pam.-
you would stay the night and 1 have | phlets and ome thing and another. It's
rounted on it. 1 want to thrash that | o " to help me a lot, John; I got the
""'"“:r out with you. Don't be % genius for it. all right, but [ got to
fool.” - ' brush up on the technic more or less,
“l only thought, as vou had Mr. | | guess, though, maybe Il get along
Judd here—" ' all right.” !
“Now, that’s just why I want you Norbert, as if knowing what was |

to stay,” John Drane said. “If Sime desired, appeared on the veranda wit |
and | get td" talking boyhood days =2

- | Cigars—long slltnder hght cigars of
we'll never go to bed. Don’t you see?| o0 o 00 quality. Dart and Drane |
We'll be talking over the old days.| ook cigars. but Judd hesitated.

We'll never stop. | *“Mostly 1 smoke a pipe, John,” he

“Can't stop me, once [ t:;nt;rttd.l ;.:d,n:;nm: T::m I dndtﬂi:n :ndr'.n cigar
that’s sure enough,” laug Simon ki of like "em dark a strong.
Judd. *Talkin's my long suit, and ! But, | don't know: I'll risk one. Now,

always was, | guess. But dont you | if you fellers had anything to talk
folks let me bust up any plans you | over—™

have made. If you want to talk, I've “We can do that later,” John Drane
got a lot of stuff I got to read over | said. “Tell me about Riverbank; not

HAS PLAN TO SOLVE | TELLS OF CONTACTS |
FARMERS' PROBLEMS WITH STAGE STARS |

Would Have Agriculiural lﬂlt}ld Custodian of Mlnmriplal-
Industrial Centers in Close | Says Theatre People |
Proximity Are Human

Factory whistles, instead of the. Stars of the stage in the Uni!:ed:
farm bell of another day, will call  States are more thoughtful, more kind
agricultural workers from their la- | lﬂtturﬂ? as ]t‘hrr grow nlder,t:l+

Cording to Feter Mason, negro cus -
bors if the plan of T. R. Preston, pres- e e s g e i
the Empire Theatre for the past 33|
| years.

His work there has caused him to
come into daily contact with such fa-

E
;
i

the factory to the agricultural com- hlmhlmm“
ﬂ““hmummmmm—.
existing financial “People often ask me,” said Peter
m.mmm“mh_mm_m
"hH““*1=MMMhm
farmer receive a small share
S o act behind the stage.
but the Mostly they |
nearby expect great men and women to do.
Mlﬂhhnﬁ-hﬁdﬂuh.m_mm*m"
so great a distance. Hﬂ.-thl:hd-r.-mthqit-
qm‘m“mhﬂﬂmtﬁyuﬁlhﬂhﬂ
mhm“ﬁ-“*mhmmmr
farms and the factories—the decen- Charles Frohman was known by
called. ability to come back to the office
h_—ﬁ-mmmmm.mmnm
Ihlﬂnuﬂhlﬂfm?mm&hrwhm—wth
have occurred, he continues, economic rerfect gpontleman.
imrrovement has heen immediate. Pmr-l-huunlm&th-tmt,;
“The farm problem in the United | just a few blocks from what is now |
Statrs is so important,” he concludes, | Times . “I was just a commen
‘htn_ﬂﬂhmumwm-iulmh
“Mhh“lﬁ.m'hm
Few of the problem's careful students
believe that it can be solved by legis- New Brougham Sweeps Clean
rmhhﬂhmlm “The new brougham, fresh from
phases one '
—_—lnh“n-h

on me. There was awhile I tried the |
butcher business, but the sight of'

B —

however, there was no sign of -
thing to fear in Simon Judd’s face.
The fat man was finding unexpected

pleasure in his cigar.
“She’s making her home with me
now—yes,” John Drane answered. f
“That’s nice—nice to have young She looked at Mrs. Vincent, but
folks around,” Simon Judd “id"i that poor woman was suffering. :
“And, as | was sayin’ about thel ™I guess you'll have to go, Josie,"” |
changes in Riverbank—you know that | the managed to say. “I've got to
field where we used to go to hunt | save myself for breakfast: Mr. Drane |
rabbits* Bailey’s field, John? Well, | don’t like it for me to be away from
you'd never know it—all built up | breakfast,” and the girl went. !
with houses; streets and all, gas and| On the veranda—for it was there
electric. sewers, everything! You re-| the small family gathered before |
member little Ross Gartner—father | breakfast in nice weather — Amy !
used to run the Western Hotel? He| Drane was sitting on the arm of a |
d#\*e]-ﬂp{-{l that part of town—" :E‘hﬂ.i!‘ looking through the pages of |
With Simon Judd talking and John | the huge Sunday newspaper, and she |
Drane asking a question now and then, | had just apened wide a double pagei
I

nouseman. She returned almost im- |
mediately. (

“He's got one of them awful cough-
ing spells again,” she said. “I guess |
YNl have to go myself, and I don’t feel j
hardly able. ™

i

they remained there on the veranda | ©f brown illustrations when she heard
until dark, when Norbert called them | & plercing scream from the floor above |
to dinner. and the full_nf a body to the floor.

On Sunday mornings John Drane | ?}hﬂ threw aside the paper and, swing- ,
and his household usually slept later '"E ©Open the screen door, ran up the |
than usual and breakfast was not | Wide stairs. In the hall Simon Judd, |
served until nine. At nine, this morn- | (roUsered but coatless and with his |
ing, Mrs. Vincent—who for many suspenders hanging, was coming duwnlf
years had sat at the foot of John|th® Passage from the yellow guest
Drane’s table behind the coffee t | Toom as hastily as hiz huge bulk could !
and toaster—stood in the breakfast ;' move, and at the open doer of John |
room waiting for her employer. She ! Drane's room the girl Josie lay out-
stood near her chair and she seemed | Stretched on the floor unconscious. |
to be suffering, for her eyes were| A™MY Drane was about to bend down |
closed and she held one hand against | t® raise her When her eyes glimpsed |
the small of her back. She Was Gota. her uncle on his bed and she stood

 ally in great pain, for she was a diabe. | White and speechless, petrified with |

tic and at times the pains caused by | Porror. The old man, her uncle, lay |

. her condition were almost more than | with his head thrown back against |

she could bear. Presently, as no one | the pillow, his glassy eyes staring at |
appeared in the breakfast room other | N€T: and the front of his pajama coat
than the maid Josie, Mrs. Vincent | Was Sodden with blood from a spot
drew out her chair and seated herself, | Over the heart to the hed covers
ready to arise at momentary notice. 9raWwn close about him. |
Her face was unusually pale, of the; “What's the matter?” Simon Judd
hue natural to those suffering from . asked, and then he too, looking past

her disease, but she was dressed as | Amy, saw the dead man. “He’s been
always, neatly. .

4 ¥F 5 11 - # |
“Josie,” she said presently and with murdered!” he exclaimed, and Am;l

, considerable effort, “I think you had ! felt something huge lean against her |

better have Norbert call Mr. Drane back. “Black my cats!” Simon Judd |

|

and the other men again. They can’t | <aid weakly; “I'm goin’ to faint!” and |

You, more than mcrone else, are entitled to know

the purpose behind our recent acquisition of the
assets and facilides of Dodge Brothers, Inc.

For upon that se depends the security of your
investment in ge Brothers products.

In acquiring Dodge Brothers, Inc. for the Chrysler
Corporation, we have secured one of the largest and
most modern automobile factories in the world and

with it an organization of exceptional ability.

We intend that these facilities shall be udlized to

increase the value and quality in Dodge Brothers cars
and Graham Brothers Trucks and Motor Coaches,

We have secured, in addition, a dealer organjza-

tuon that has always been recognized as one of the
finest in the tndustry.

It is our intention to deserve the continued loyalry
of this group of substantial, rogressive merchancs
by making it possible for them to enjoy increas-
ing prosperity through the sale of Dodge Brothers
products.

We have secured, moreover, that which transcends
in importance either Dodge Brothers superb plant
equipment or Dodge Brotdhers spiendid dealer or-
ganization. For we bave become the lawful heritors
of Dodge Brothers Good Name, with all the
solemn obligation which that inheritance implies.

We have become the trustees of Dodge Brothers

good faith to their customers, and it is our purpose
to execute thac trust with fideliry.

The priceless identity of alf Dodge Brothers products
will be preserved—as well as the sound policies
. that have made the words Dodge Brothers synony-

~ mous with Honest Value and Dependabiliry.

Dodge Brothers Works will continue to roduce
Dodge Brothers Motor Cars and Graham rothers

commercial ¥chicles. Dodge Brothers dealers will
continue to sell and service them.

The men to whose capable support the success of
the Chrysler Corporation is due, unite with me in

pledging perpetuation of Dodge Brothers ideals, to
Name may be made still berter.

the end that a Good

have gotten up.” | ; = 2 :
“y 8 vas thruast Amy |
‘Yes, ma'm, the maid said. “If they | ', %9 his vast bulk thrasting Amy

felt the way I do they never would | into the room as he fell across the

get up.” body of Josie the maid.
“You're

not so well this
gt

morn-

(Continued Next Week)

MURPHY & SCHWALL

HEATING CONTRACTORS
Hot Water, Vapor, High or Low Pressure Steam
hh-hﬂ“l"ﬂi - Repair Werk a Bpecialty

733 GLENCOE AVENUE 89 CLIFTON AVENUE
Teiephone Highland Park 2637 Telephone Highland Park 2283

4. A. SCHWALL

JOHN ZENGELER
Cleaner and Dyer

25 North Sheridan Road

WeOpeﬁteGurOwnPhntin
Highland Park
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. $860
buys the new, larger
Erskine Six

~ the most that $860 has

ever bought in style,
comfort and in
PERFORMANCE ~
proved by
A. A. A. record,
1000 miles
in 984 minutes!

J&LGARAGE

125 North St. Johns Avenue
Phone Highland Park 388

UDEBAKER

‘ The Great Independent '

DODGE BROTHERS MOTOR CARS
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