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Continued From Our Last Issoe

“Nita WaldenT Here? Teall her
there's a lttle reception room down
there.  We'll be with ber right
away.”

Nita Walden was distractedly
winking quick and balling the
handkerchief in her hand as =he
gazed out of the window &t her car
in which MecKay was biting with
bulldog grip at his pipe as If com-
templating something distasteful

Garrick c¢losed the deor as whe
rushed excitedly to him and seized
his hand with fAngers that clinched
unconsaciously

“Guy . . . I am desperats. It's
Ruth agaln—my lttle girl. You must
find her for me. 1 can't take any-
one into my confidence except you—
and Dick. I don't know which way
to turn. Ehe didn't come home last
night. “ 1 have walked and walked
the floor walting for her. I haven't
even had a telephone call from her
or anyone else. hat shall I do?
Ehe never, never did this befors. My
Ruthie—my lttle girl, Oh, Guy, I
can't stand the worry and umcer-
talnty of it. Help me, please.”

Garrick took Nita's arms and led
her quietly back to s big seat in one
end of the room. Gently he ques
tioned her until he had her quisted
by concentrating on her answers.

There was & knock at the door.
Garrick opened it. It was McKay.

“Ploase, sir, I was just talking te
a friend of mine, a chauffeur, who
drives for some people out on the
south shore, who live up the street
Miss Ruth's car was wreckad out on
the Island—ran Into a fence or some-
thing on an approach to one of the
bridges on the Motor Parkway—over
the embankment—near Smithtown.”

“Was she hurt? Where ila she?™
Mrs. Wildlen's acute ears had caught
' gven the modulated words,

“No one knows ma'am. There
was not a trace of anyons around
the ocar—just *the machine, left
there.”

“Oh, Guy, this is terrible, terrible.
What shall T de? Il go wild with
fear If 1 don't hear something soon.”

Garricik toek down the telephone
receiver and called a Bryant num-
ber. Dick glanced over quickly. It
was & number he had seen in the
hallway of the Inner Circle and had
made a mental note of. Eﬂ.lluﬂr
Oarrick had dons the same. °

“This i# Glenn Buckley's brother,”
* he prevaricated. *“Is he there?.Wall.
do you know where I can call him?
You think he's at the Cecil? Thank
,.w+1ll

Garrick turned, without betraying
where it was he had called. “They're
’some friends of his. 1 thought per-
haps Glenn might give us some .in-
formation. Suppose, Nita, you have
McKay drive us over ts the Cecil
It's on Park Avenue.”

They were rounding the Grand
Central and ecaught in traffic when
Garrick suddenly beckoned over a
newsboy and bought a couple of
evening papers.

“Another robbery on Long Island,”
he commented, as he glanced down
from the big headline, “The Parr
estate in Smithtown.” oY

“The Parra?" commented Mre.
Walden. “Why, they're friends of
mine. They have a beautiful place,
very wealthy peupla

“Strange circumstances,” went on
reading Carrick, “A girl and two
men.” Then he checked himself.

“Why that's like the affair over gt
Gerards’ the other night,” supplied
Mrs. Walden.

Theay found Glenn at the Cecfl
looking a bit fagged. '

“Ruth, why, she's all right, Mrs.
Walden.,” he hastened. “Yes, I heard
something about an aseccident Just
the steering gear went wrong. But
she was quick enough to get from
under and the car took the fence in-
stead of up the bridge and off—at
least that's what I heard.”

“Because I was talking to Vim
over the wire when I mads the ap-
pointment to meet her at the tea
rooms of the Champs Elyseess at
three and she sald she was. That's
all I know." :

It seemed as though bhaving de-
Mvered his assurance that Ruth was
safe, Glenn was doing some rapid
thinking on his own account. How
had they located ‘him hers at the
Cecil? It was true that his family
lived hers in the winter, but the
more he revolved it In his the
more susplcious of QGarrick be-
came and he began to shut up for
fear of dropping another inadvertent
remark like that about the Champs
Elyseea.

Glenn had not been such & bad
guesser. It was nearly three
Garrick and Dick sauntered Into
lobby of the Champs Elysees, looked
about csutiotsly, and proceeded to
get under cover.

Before the tea room on ths mes-
sanine floor hung a sign: “Radlo

Concerts Duily.” They nosed in, saw

that the coast was clear, and selected
a table in an angular corner, with a
mirror so placed that It was & verit-

THEY SELECTED A TABLE IN
AN ANGULAR CORNER.

broadcasting some selection as they
sat down at the table and mﬂu:ld tea
and crumpets.

It was not more than wmixty seeo-
onds after three that they saw Glann
come In, looking pale and tired, se-
lect & table at the other end of the
room and drop into a chair facing
the entrance r~

Ten minutes later Vira bustled in,
excited and angry about something
—and worrlied. Glenn rose and greet-
ed her, all animation, now that a
girl“was in question.

Garrick and Dick, watching and
wondering what to do, had fallen into

brought out duplicate prints h
mads. “Whose Is it? De you
pen to have any mnote or leiter from

ing smilee. Dick flushed
from Roth speveral weaks ago . .
Then he stopped. rll-ul did not nead to
explain the dainty Mlttie bit of lace
Garrick took the note and laid it
down on the table beside thes print
Then with his pencil he began not-
the formation of letters, the capi-
tals, a sccre of littly characteristica.
“The writing is Ruth’s, all right,”

There was & pauss. The conoert
number was now a solo, “Love's Oid
Bweet Song.”

They sat for a moment as the
words, clear, tender, distinct, trans-
ferred Hertzsian waves into wavey of
emotion. -

Buddenly ~ ab-h-h Bl oo
Buzz -Iz-zx-Is.

“Paging Miss Ruth Walen from
the Bea Vamp. Meet me In the Pink
Room tonight. Jack.”

«The dotas and dashes ceassd. Brzxm

which gave him a reflectiofi of Glenn
and Vira. They hid got it, too. The
dots and dashesa had meant only In-
terruption to most in the room. Te
two people they were a message; to
two others they were a mystery.

A few moment's later, Glenn pald

press In the lobby they man-

earnestly conversing couple.
“Well, If Jack's here , , 4 them

night,” considered Garrick., with a
glance at Dick as much as to ask,
“Are you game?™
Dick's face lighted up as If a sun
ray arc had been switched on.
“My wirelesa dictagraph!” he ex-
claimed.

CHAPTER VI

THE WIRELESS DICTAGRAFH

(14 UR wireless dictagraph?
Bully!” exclaimed Garrick
“We could use that little
mechanical eavesdropper. Where in
nr

“In my laboratory.”

Garrick's face fell. ' He glanced at
his watch and then at the sun. “Yes

- +» I think we can make it , 4 &
We must.”

Two hours later found them In
Dick's own wirelesa workshop. It
was the boathouss on his estate
where he had done some remarkable
things with wireleas. It was true
that Defoe had some wonderful
equipment but all the equipment in
the world would not have awvalled
him if he hbad not had that spark of
inventive genius Inherited from his
famous father.

As he packed the parts Dick hasti-
ly enumerated them, his sending set,
batieries, colls of wire, amall portable
antennae, and the recelving set.

Garrick had been thinking out a
plan for the installing of the dlcta-
graph. Up the strest from the Inner
Circle were two housea turned into
studio. ppartments.. He found the
caretaker and the conversation was
luerative fo her.

Dick selected and carried up to the
roof the apparatus and they went as
sllently as possible across the inter-
vening roofs until they came to the
roof of the Inner Clircla

It was a curious roof. In the cen-
ter had been bullt & great concrete
box as big as & room. There was no
time to investigate that, howewver.

Garrick fished with a line down
the chimfey, by sounding, until he
located the flue to the Pink Room.
Then, dangling down, he lowered the
dictagraph trinamitter until it must
have hung a fool from the floor of
the hearth back of the from grill
work under the mantel below in the
Pink Room.

Meanwhile, on the roof, Dick had
been busy placing his sending wset

" | and Garrick helped him complete the

set-up.

As they had Been at work on the
roof, they had determined sn plaoc-
ing the recelving end up at Gar
rick’'s apartment which weas ooly
several blocks uptown.

At Bachelors’ Hall Dick worked
rapidly, for it was now getting dark
in apite of the length of the days
He unpacked the recelving end of

get just back of the mow
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sores, ulcers, piles,

legs. | D:llgu herbal origin,
Zam-Buk is i italy superior to
artificial ointments composed of
) ng fats and crude drugs.
ers everywhere sell Zam-Buk,

80c. box, B for $1.38,

Mr. Henry€. Davis, a widely-travelled railway”)
engineer, now of South 17th St., Kansas City,
U.S.A., writes that he has found nothing in an
quarter of the globe that com with Zam-Bu
for healing. He says:—* As a first-aid I have
used Zam-Buk in innumerable instances for cuts,
wounds, bruises and similar injuries sustained
in my engineering work.

A REAL ANTISEPTIC HEALER.

“1 also tried Zam-Buk for a rather common trouble in
this country—skin poisoning by poison ivy. Disfiguring
sores appeared on the hands, and other parts of the body
after being in contact with the poisonous plant. Zam-Buk
speedily cooled the affected surfaces, drew the poison right
out, and healed my skin perfectly.

‘! Another time, whilst travelling, I suffered from a viru-
lent outbreak of eczema, contracted through careless use
of a public towel, I had medical advice and tried in
addition, many special remedies without finding the hoped-
for relief. Zam-Buk treatment took away all the pain and
burning irritation, and quickly purified and healed the deep
troublesome sores. It made my skin quite well."

ZAM-BUK FREE & POST-PAID.—The of this wondertul

kerbal healer effer avery reader a SAMPLE BOX. Sond
request to-day te Zam-Suk Mg Ce., Bupent St, Tereate,

FOR SKIN DISEASES & INJURIES

Halt &% two.

Where he——1I wliil follow.
An incalculable period of
time.

To bring ta view.

What police do to bootlegging
joints, somewtimes,
Evidence.

Not closed.
Biringed musical
of Egyptian origin.
Next in order aftar the second.
Negative answer,

Dad.

What tke blnd man can't do.
Single.

Opposite of yes.

Perform,

Ego,

Objective form of prongun.

instrument
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WOMAN at forty

should be in the
prime of mental alertness
and physical charm—
with an easy poise-and a
“savoir faire’’ unattain-
able byonemore youthful.
@ A morning glassof Abbey’s—
sparkling and refreshing—will
correct any slight irregular-
ities, keeping the body and
nervous system in perfect

balance. . |
Ask Your Druggist ’ -
“FOR CONSTANT HEALTH™ -
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his wireleas dictagraph In the room,
then went up on the roof and erect-
ed the portable aerial 3 Y
Carefully and deftly he began te
tune up., now that this second instal-
lation was completa.
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protested that he knew nothing
more, winding up again with the
assurance, “She's all right, though.”

“But how do_you know she's all
right™ insisted Garrick.

High polish in furniture should be|
avoided whenever possible. This
should be scorned especially in wood-
work of the house. The best type of
m work s a sort of ETay h’l“-nl
40. Not late. for this has been found to harmonise
41. ' Move awsy frods. best with eny kind of furniture.

43. To score. . : - ST
i:. Half of 38 horizontal, mER'
46, ! .lt
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“Califomia Fig Syrup” is

Chosen om account of physical
and moral fitness, .
youths are coming emantle
for a four-months’ educational togr
of Great Britain and the Continent,

Thirty-eight. thousand Japanese
government employees afe to be dis-
charged in the axecution of the Kato
ministry’s programme .of retrenche
ment.

.| Cold in Nostrils _

Vaporize Oatarrhozone In Bolle
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