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nesslike. “You better not let them
touch amything in there, unless he's
alive yet.”

“I know all that, young man,” Judd
said. “I'll take hold here; you get a
move on.”

“I’ll telephone,” the chauffeur said,
and he started for the stairs,
cook took his arm.

“George! Ain't it awful?
just awful ?” she cried.

“Mighty bad, Maggie,” he said,
“but don't you get excited about it.
You keep calm; you don’t want to
fetch on another of those spells of
yours. You better go down and take
a—take a drink of water or some-
thing."

“Yes. I'll be doin’ just that,” she
said. “It’s turrible, George: a murder
right in the house. Who done it, d’ ye
think*"

“We can't tell that yet,” he said.

first seen by Josie, the
Amy Drane and Simon
tter faints.

Now go on with the story!

F’

Ain’t it

When Simon Judd returned to con-
sciousness it was largely because of
the pain in the ear and when he tried
to move his head he could not do so.
For a moment or two he was unable
to remember where he was or how !
he came there for, close to his eyes, |
was what seemed to be an enormous
black pillar. It seemed to be, as his
senses returned, a most unaccountable
thing—a low black shoe out of which
arose a phenomenally large ankle, and
when hé put his hand to his ear he
was no longer in doubt, a foot was'
standing on his ear. Someone was
standing with one heel against his
nose and the toe of the other foot on'
his ear, and he tricd to push the lat-
ter foot aAwWay.

“Lave be! Sthop it, you'” a hoarse
voice whispered, but the foot removed
itself from his ear and Simon Judd
sat up. He found himself encompassed
by skirts and he backed out from
among them and got to his feet. He
wWas 1n a group at the door of John
Prane’s room: evidently he had been
UnConscious but a2 moment or two,
for Amy Drane was still standing in
horror on the threshold. The maid
Josie still lay where she had fallen,

You down.
and the police.”

Simon Judd turned toward the mur-
dered man's room. He put his hand
over his eyes to hide the dead man
from his sight.

“Now, you <ee here, Miss Amy,”
he said. “You better go downstairs
awhile until the doctor comes: that
man of yours is sending for him—
and for the police. There ain't nothin®
to be done until they come.”

“No, nothing to be done.” she said
and turned, and then, suddenly, she
broke intg sobs and threw herself

estuously on his shoulder.
“He was all 1 had'" she anhbed.
Il.ll'.

kind to me

=

but the _

“Come on, if you want me to help
I got to 'phone the doc'

against Simon Judd, weeping temp-

was so good to me;: he was &0 |

—
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'F| like. I guess maybe they talked la
maybe he ain’t up yet.”

“See, Norbert, if he’s in his room,”
Mrs. Vincent ordered and the negro
went. He came back at once.

“No, ma’'m,” he said. “He ain't in
his room; his bed ain’t been slep’ in.

[ S mor -

te;

black case in his hand.

“In here?” he said and entered!
John Drane’s room. Below the second
officer was telphoning headquarters.
“Ah, good morning officer!” he said to 5
the man in John Drane’s room. ‘Mur- |
der, 1s it? Too bad! This sort of thing .

] guess he got so mad—" is getting altogether too common. You | ’
He stopped. might ask these folks to go down-! J N
| “You guess what?” Simon Judd de- | stairs. Wel just close this door.” I
manded. “And all of you hang around down
i “I said mad,” said Norbert. “I mean | there, see ?” said the officer. “There’ll | Clﬁ'ﬂﬂer ﬂﬂd DyE‘l‘

mad. What [ mean is I've got this
cough on my chest and I been takin'
medicine for it. The doc give me a
| medicine for to alleviate the cough,
and he says take a swaller whenever
| the cough comes upon me, and last
' night 1 leaves the bottle down there.
So when I starts to cough I go down

be questions to be asked.” _

“Come! We'll do down,” said Simon
Judd and, as Amy Drane came from
the room where the maid Josie lay,
he stood back to make way for her. |
“She doin' all right?” he asked.|
“That’s good. The cop wants us to
go down and wait; the doctor’s in
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We Operate Our Own Plant in
Highland Park
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“What time was it?” Simon Judd | They went down. The servants
asked. | went into the dining room off the

“Well, I don’ rightly know. Maybe
one o'clock, maybe two o'clock. I ain’
look at no timepiece, I Jus’ starts |
' down. And when | get on the steps
here 1 hear Mist’ Drane and Mist’ Dart |
talkin' together, and Mist’ Dart hE!I
surely is mighty mad about it. Yes!
sir!  swearin "and cussin; yes, sir!
Mighty mad! So I don' go down. I
COIMER up."‘

“What were they talking about?”
Simon Judd asked. '

hall and waited there, and Simon Judd
and Amy went onto the veranda. The ,'
girl sat twisting her hands, saying

nothing, now and again wiping her

eyes, and when the doctor came down

the stairs did not arise. She held her

handkcrchief over her quivering |
maith.

[ir. Blessington came out onto the
veramia and set down his black case.
His face was drawn into serious lines
and e was frowning;

Good Taste in Landscaping

“Now, that 1 don’ know,” said Nor-! “Ywu are Mr. Drane's niece—his
bert. I ain’ listen; it ain’ none of grand nicce, 1 believe ?” he said. “And
my hbusiness what gentlemans talk this gentleman 7

about. 1 jus’ comes up.”

The chauffeur George came up the
slairs,

“1 got Doctor Blessington,” he told
Simon Judd. “He'll be right out. And

“"Why, I'm just a feller that knew |
| John whin he was a boy,” explained
' Stmon Judd. “Him and me used to
play together back in tiverbank, lowa,
long befire he ever came East—sixty

but thi'fl‘ were now olthers ]."hEt'l"ll'lE'

into the room. Norbert. the colored ..

houseman, was there, and the big foot
that had been pressed against Simon
Judd’s nose was that of the cook, a
woman almost as enormous as Simon
Judd himself. Behind the cook was a
second “mad, Zella, with her hands
pressed against her cheeks, and
Drane’s chauffeur was running up the
stairs. To him Simon Judd turned.

“John Drane’s been murdered.” Si-
mon Judd said*to the chauffeur. “1
can’t look at him: | faint off at the
sight of bléod. Always did and dare
say | always wiil. This here girl's
fainted, too. Help me get her onto a
bed somewhere and out of the Way or
“he’s like to be trompled. Here, you'"

He touched Zella on the shoulder.

“You come and get this girl out of
her faint.,” he said. “Where we goin'
to put her®*”

“Here—this way.” Zella said. cross-
ing the hall and cpening a door. “Miss
Amy’s room. Let me help vou, George.
You and me take her shoulders and
he can take her feet. Go casy, George
—she’s got heart trouble.™

They carried Josie to the bed in
Amy’'s room and Simon Judd followed
the chauffeur into the hall.

“If you know who the family doc-
tor i« you better send for him.” Judd
said. “You better send for the police,
too: this ain"t my bailiwick.”

“Yes, Il do that,” the chauffeur
said. He, at least, was efficiently busi-

TWO NEW TRAINS ON
NORTHWESTERN START
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N. W. LIMITED & CORN KING
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All New Throughout and Finest
Equipment Obtainable: Chi-
cago-Minneapolis; Also
to Omaha
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The mnew North Western limited
and the Corn King limited, trains
which establish a new record for all
time in luxury, beauty and safety in
railroad travel, were exhibited by the
Chicago and North Western railway
in the Chicago terminal Saturday
Aag. 18. They
waukee from

:

On that date, one complete train
of the New North Western limited

The Corn King limited between Chi-
cago and Omaha and Sioux City,
over the schedule of the presenmt
North Western train which
Chicago for the Missouri

' I got the police station: they're send-
| ing men.”

In fact the police offficers arrived
almost immediately, the local head-

“There, there!” Simon Judd' com-
forted her. “l know just how you feel,
girl. You cry all you want to, it |
won't do you no mite of harm. All
of you keep out of that room'” he!
ordered, and then to the wee ng
girl again! “[ don't feel right com-
fortable about that hired girl we put
in your room; the other one said how |
she has heart trouble. T don't know |
but what vou might help in there |

+
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tion nearby. They came, two of them,
parked alongside the veranda, and en-
tered the hou-. together, From the
top of the =tairs Simon Judd bade
them to COMC up.

“No one bien in the room,” one of

some, if you feel up to it." the officers asked as he saw the group
. " Josie ™" Amy asked. “In I'I'I_"E room ” at the door. |
Yes, I'll go to her.” . “No one,” Simon Judd told them.

She wiped her eyes and hurried “Not that I know of, anyway,” and
across the hall, and Simon Judd looked he told of having heard the scream of
after her. | the girl Josie and of coming at once

“There’s a real kid.” he said to him-| from his room. The officers entered
 self. “If that's a fllapper she ain't

the room.
flapped mnone of the common sense “lLooks like murder, Joe,” one said.
out of her yvet, anvhow!” '

| “Sure is murder,” the other replied.
He looked at those remaining at! “Looks to me like a case for Brenny.”

John Drane’s door. | "Xes; he ought to get on it right
"Say, look here!” he <aid suddenly. away, too. You better go down and
“Where's that other feller; the man | ‘phone  headquarters; I'll stay here.
with the whiskers. What did John This man's dead, all right. Anybody
=ay hiz name was? Dart?*™™ | =ent for a doctor?”
The hnu.ﬂrkrﬁ'p{-r l_ur'nwl. I “One's coming,” Simon Judd said.
“Mr. Dart? Yes, sir. Why, T don’t| wywere going to have Brennen on
know where Mr. Dart is. I made “Fl this case, most likely,” the officer =aid.
' the blue guest room for him. Mr. | “They hand him most of these mur-
“rﬂﬂf'ﬂ‘ﬂld he was going to stay the | ders these days. He's a good one: he'll |
night. clear, this up in no time if there's any
“I left him down there in the parlor, | clear up to it. He’s the bost man we've
or whatever you call it, when I come | got on Long Island. Who's that?™
| up to bed,” Simon Judd said. “They ' It was Dr. Blessington entering the
had something to talk over, seemed | house. He came up the stairs, asmall |
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. up to the|

The six bed- |

. rooms opening onto a corridor are!

- equipped with every hotel room con-| French Capital Has Paris Blues
venience from an adjustable dressing Says Magazine Writer; Tells |

table and illuminated dial clock, to a | of Varied Shades |

real bed with a special spring |

imntlruu. The solarium is enclosed - y g .

with glass specially constructed to let | Thf’ French capital has the “Paris

in the sun’s health-giving ultra violet | blues™ and a return in popularity for

rays. turquoise and turquoise matrix is the
The mid-train car has a library,  result, says the fashions editor of the

 lounge, soda fountain and luncheon- | Woman’s Home Companion.

' ette counter, and special woman’s

. to passengers in the [oun
obzervation bedroom car
minute of departure.
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ton popping motorcyeles which they

| said at length.
i I might not have.

' John Drane, is not a man at all. ‘He'

IN COSTUME MAKING |

ANYWAY

years ago, anyway. I'm east on a <ort
of business and [ telephoned old John
yesterday, just for old time's sake,

cand he says to come cut and see him
quarters having telephoned to the sta-'

a dav or =o0."
“How long is it since you saw him

last, before vesterday ?” Dr. Bless- .

ington asked.
“Thirtv-five
Jl.ihii].
“That i< a long time: he is greatly
changed <inee then, isn't he ™"
“Well, yves.” Simon Judd admitted.
“Yes, John had changed quite a hit,
Just as bony as ever and so on, but

vears," said Simon

a lot older.” |
“Would you have known him if you

had not known he was John Drane?
Woud you have recognized him, for

- example, if you _had mep him on the

=

street by chance?”

Simon Judd rubbed the back of his
head thoughtfully. 1’

“Now, that's a hard one, doc!” he |
“I might have, and |
Maybe not. It's
been so blame long since I saw John
last. Why, what are you getting at

;WY

Dr. Blessington turned to Amy. :
“I wanted to tell vou this myself, |
Miss Drane,” he =aid, “for 1 know it |
will be a shock to you. The ‘man’ |
up there in the bed, the murdered
‘man,’ the ‘man’ we have known as |

5 4 woman."”

(Continuved Next Week) 1
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Gﬂrdemng,

An inexperienced landscape gardener may spend a great deal
of money on your groands with very little worthwhile accom-
plishment. While a small amount properly spent by an expert
will show real, artistic results.  Surely, yvour grounds deserve the
best of attention--and it costs less in the long run.

Telephone H. P. 523
PRAIRIE AVENUE, HIGHWOOD, ILL.

LOUISE M. CLARENCE B.
Teacher of Piano E V A_N S Teacher of Violin
Accompanist Viola, Ensemble

Residence Studio, 820 Ridge Terrace, Evanston. Tel. Greenleaf 303

30.000 MILES
26326 MINUTES

~ (total elapsed time)

At Atlantic City Speedway, between July 21 and
August 9, four regular factory production Stude-
bgker President Eightsagain proved Studebaker’s
supremacy in the automotive world.

Under strict supervision of the American Auto-
mobile Association, two President Eight road-
sters traveled 30.000 miles in less than 27.000 con-
secutive minutes—19 days and 18 nights of
. driving at better than 68 miles per hour! Two
President sedans averaged 63.99 and 64.15 miles
per hour for the same distance! All four cars

lounge. Light refreshments, and even
breakfast of coffee and toast will be

“n

blee. This once more brings into the !
spotlight of fashion turquoise and |
turquoise matrix. Sometimes they |
are strung in the tasselled necklaces, |
again they are imbedded in wide gold |

served fronr the counter. Candelabra
chandeliers, a deep-pile carpet of
black with bright figures, walnut ta-
| bles, brass serving stands, and easy
chairs, upholstered in dull blue and

16 North Sheridan Road
Highland Park, 111

latter, built to bring luxury to the
short distance traveler, is upholstered |

reality a light bright navy. Jewelled |
accessories appear in blue and shoes

d belt t te |
taupe plush, has swivel seats which | :?w Iutli::, St o wGrey bt

may be single or double as the trav-| Navy blue is a youthful lmlr’ti

eler chooses to put the :epnr:tin[f combination as a foil for brigh
| ght blue
arm up or down, and each seat h“'.ccusuriuf concludes the magaxine, |

A robe rail at its back. ” ; ;

Stopping and starting are hmper- Certain tones of gray also show blue |
ceptible on the new trains, since every
wheel is equipped with Hyatt quiet
roller hearings to do away with frie-
tion
o

:

old rose in the lounge, and in deep | OF FEI?’ET bracelets Iﬂfi sI':iII-nnuther
marine blue, colonial grain leather in | variation is the combination of tur- FRED L. PROTINE i
the library, stand out among the in- | qUoise matrix and pearls.” | LAWYER |
| Interior Finish | cepted, says the magazine, is navy Phone Deerfield 133 |i
- : rt _ I
| “rpodwnrk in the F:'u]lnunl is of a nrl!l:;:'n ﬁp: c:mg?:.isn:;!ql:mmi ' Tﬁ:'nhmﬁmﬂlxﬁniﬂﬂl |'
| mﬂh;ﬁ’fﬂmlﬁd;ﬂ:ﬁr l'}'l:: white and a marine blue, which is, in s |
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Old Floors
Resurfaced to
Look Like New

New Floors Laid
and Surfaced

Paul E. Downing
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“The Parisienne likes the whole DENTIST | were strictly stock—chosen at random from
rage of blue shades,” says the maga- '] Hours: 9 am. to 12: 1 to 5 pm. § Studebaker’s assembly line by A. A. A. officials.
zine, from navy to the old time baby Tto9 pm. :

|

Even before this great achievement, Studebaker

‘held more official speed and stamina records
than all other makes of cars combined—The
Commander with 25,000 miles in less than 23,000
minutes; The Dictator with 5.000 miles in less
than 4300 minutes<: and The Erskine Six, at 2860
f. 0. b. factory, 1000 miles in 984 minutes’

Whatever Studebaker-built ear you buy, vou

are assured superlative performance —supreme
One-Profitvalue.See anddrivea St udebakertoday!

STUDEBAKER'’S FOUR NEW LINES

The Erskine . . . .. ... 8 83510 81043
The Dictator ", . . .... 1185 10 139%
mrﬂ"‘mm‘" . " B oF ow l'l.!-.i to Im;
The Presideat Eight . . . 1685 to 2485

All prices f. 0. b. factory

J& LGARAGE

125 North St. Johns Avenue
Phone Highland Park 388

STUDEBAKER

The Great Independent
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