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THIS STARTS THE STORY
When his father's death shortened

his university career Keith Norton

took an office job, tired of it; shipped I

on d coaster, licked the captain and

deserted : and is o ragged teamp when
he reachex *'The Bolitary House, "'

The occupants of the honse had evi-

dently left in n horry, for there were

bacon and eges in a pan nnd thes
had burned before the fire went out,

He satisfies his hunger, takes a bath,

clothes himself in clean raiment and

Aifeesdl A, Kuopf

Ine
Lrdger Company. l

had Leen fingering doubt fulle, and

he listened quietly and without mov

ing. The koock was repeated, auick
and imperative, and Keith rose slowly
to his feet.

“Now ta face the musir,”" he said to

himself, and he went quickly out of the
room and across the hall toa the front
dope and opened it

On the threehold was standing a tall

slim girl with dark evea and n grave

and nale faee, Her [eatures were thin
and mot very regular, the nowe being n
little too praminent, the month o Bittle
too large., The rheek hones were n Tittle
high, too, and indeidl ghe might hiave
bern enllmd plain hut for the fineness ol
the elenr, smooth skin, the depth ond
peauty of the dark eves and the per
fection of the bread. =erepe forchenid
from which the hair was brushed back
tightly benenth a small closely -fitting

felt hat. She beld herself verr upright
with a certnin suggestion of  pliant
vigor, and Keith not weed  thnt her

limbs wore long and her hands and
by nn means =pecinlly smoll, She b
ridden up on a bieyele, for she had hie
hand on one she had just pliced 1o lonn
the the

very

side  of bouse, ol
looked
serchingly at Keith she did not sprak

He did not speank, bt

quietly, waiting for her to hegin

ngainst

though she intently and

cither, stoo]

the pause allowed him to notice everey
detnil of her appearance, e [elt, oo,
thnt she on her part was watehing him

vingels from thasze great dnark eves,

anil
that thiz intent goze of hers was hostile
and even contemptuons. He wondered

if she knew who bhe was and how he
liagl come there, nud he folt his temper

legiping to rlse under the slow seorn

of her watehful gaze.
There was, however, in this enmity
boer manner seemed to show., no sug-

gestion of fenr ar doubt or suspivion;
it was rather as though he were some
ane whots slie knew well and utterly
Tut then it seemed quite im- |
jossible that she should reallsr Lnow
and it occureed to him nnee

that most likely shie was tukiog him for

despiseid,

Wi, nt
s one elee, presumably the rightful
tenant of the house whose food he had
enien and whose clothes he was wenring
under

thut

It then if the girl were renlly

an impression it followed

<l eonld never have seen thi=s unknown
tennnt, and why, therefore, should she
Lim?

hastile

toward

near so

Keath through whose mind il these
vcusiderations fashed like lightning,
termined to he eareful and cauntious in
what he eaid, and to endeavors if pos-
«ible, to find out whut the girl Lkoew
or believed about bim without in nng

way batraving hims=elf,

<he
waid suddenly and abruptly, her volce
yuiet and fow and yet singularly elesr.

“T have come to see my sister,””

“Yee,”" he  answersd  he<itatingly.
“Yes, She lives here?”
For some reason his words seemed

to fan to sudden Hame the smouldering
fires of her wrath.

"“"How dare yvou?'" she eried, and she
lifted her hands so that for the mo-
ment he helisved slie war about to strike
him. But the gesture was only one of
passionnte indignation, and she said
ngaln: *“'How dare you? oh, how dare
vou?'

“But I sassure vou,"" he began and
and felt himself flush red,
fierce and scorching was the Indigoa-

paused S0
tion in her angry eyes,

“Do you suppose,”
“'that whatever you assure me. T should

she said bhitterly,

ever believe one word sou say ¥’

“Well, if you don't,” he remarked,
“*it doesn't seem much nse my saving
anything, daes it?"”

“*Do vou think rou have any reason to
cxpect she
manded,

He hesitated, reflecting that after all,
sinee the very clothes on his back were

me ta helieve rou?”’ de-

not his own, he bad perhaps no right
to reply in the affirmative.

“1 {psist on seeing my sister.”” she
sald, and swept past him with n meve.
ment into the hall,

He drew back with a slight
and she went into the drawing room
of which the door’ Lie had left open was
on her right. She gave a glance round
fo assure herself no one was there,
and then came out snd went into the
dlning room, Fe followed ber, and she,
after one quick look reund, went out
again without poticing him, while he
Busked himaelf lighting the tall brass
lamp that stood in oue corner of the
yoom. He drew the curtains, too, nnd
while ha did so heard her light firm
footsteps overhead ms she went swiftly

how,

had drawn the blinds he sut down in
the comfortable armchair he bad been
N and soon he heard ler coming
again, Bhe came to the door
room and stood there in the flood-

ht, and her face was more
yes more large and brigbt,

'k

aven oo

like to be called a linr by n woman, nor

nnd intepse soorn

shonlders,

vt winuld not bhelieve n

shie enme a little nearer

and upright ahove lim, |

i

THE SOLITARY HOUSE :

“Ldon’t know,”" he answared, after o] liove him. ‘She did not speak nor did

pause for reflection

“Liar," she apswered,

and distinetly.

He went very red,

reckless housebreaker,

|
tee be widdreseed in tones of sneh

life ehair and sat down again.

“Of eourse,'” he =aid,

ix taking n ouiet little smoke when (8 man I shodld throw sou ot
a knock comes to the door. honuse for thot Ax you are =
AND HERE 1T CONTINLES I ran only vepent that 1 do not knew, ™'
A Visitor “Tt ix m lie,”" she repented,
E LAID dewn the cigar box lie “Oh, well, he  spid

ward
“Whete

i4 she? whirm

— A AT

for even a tramp,

fines not

He half rose

il won

shrugging his
“wan give me fair warning
I =qid.””
repented,

nnd stood slim

o head thrown

they watehed each other

‘he. and ns

vory s]nw'l_!:niion”r they both heard distinctly f | the bathroom and eplnshed a few «IrmmI
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but did not s=eem to be hurt in any
| way, and when he got gome water from
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awny down the hill to the road. He,
eould still see her in the pale twilight
till she reached the road, but then she
at once vanished from sight, and he
stood for a few minutes leaning against,
the door post. E I

“A regular little spitfire, a littls,
Tartar,"’ he said to himself, “‘but I
wonder what it all means, and what|
on earth seared her so badly up thera?]
1t's all jolly rummy, and T would givr|

! H r . o
sound in the room above, & sound that|on her face—he did not know \\Imt|n good deal to know what made her

wns exactly like the very cautious open- |

ing and shutting of a window, “1he
girl gwung round quickly,
“(bh, she's there all the time.”" she

prisd, and was out of the room like a
Aash

Keith sat still and listened to her
light steps fiying up the stajre, Tle

benrd her fling open the door of the

bedroom and run in—and the next mo

nient her voiee shrilled ont in a loud
npd fearful cry Jike that of a soul
parting in agony.

He sprang from his seal. doashed wp

the stairs three or four ol 8 time ami
flung himself across the landing into

the room,

st ——

eolage to do—xhe hegan (o show signa l'lfl
recnvery

| With n low sigh she onened hor eyes |
[ and looked round and at once put her |

hands before them as if to shut ont |
| some awful sight

CAWhat  owar (YT sbe  mnttersd
hoarsely : “‘what was it?"” |
| CAre yvon hetter now® 7 he neked,
knoeling beside her. “Dirink some of !
this.""

e offered hier some snler and she
| supped n little and then pushed it from
her and got unsteadily to her feet,

AW hat happened * he asked ; Vwhat
wns jt?"”

Yo know
“vou know—idon’t you?"’

“No.”" he nnswered 1 dont
really s 1 hmven't the least iden, 1

che snid, shnkenly:

It wns empty save for the [ heard you ery out and 1 rushed up and

The girl Tay still and unconscious on the toor in the middle of the room.

hand held out

goddess threntening to unlovse the pow-

; of Lior wrath

“What is the use of

iing if von won't helieve n
sy e nsked,

romifort
neath the «
ing eves. They seomed to know : and he

felt it 1o be true that he was not treat-

tink

the rightful tepant of (bhe house,

She did not reply, but stood Tooking

own &1 hiw, aod he

grow aml

ng her qui

like & young girl herself

ny suying any

word [ do

firlt n eortoin dis-

ite fnivle sinee plainly®she

him for some one else, probably

But

who Iay still nod uncon-

seious on the foor in the wmiddle of the | 184

room, nor was there govthing ur all o |

tell what had happened or what E:II-[I

alarmed her so.
auickly and

lowked

then ran to the window

ant.,  There was nothing

aui

geremm of terror

inerease in him be- _ ! :
. . the yneonscions tigure of the girl, prone
utimy of those clear weareh-

turned

upon the
Lier hack,

carpet.  He
she was guite unconscious

He looked all vound |

nothing nt all, to account for that awful
and he turoed back to |

her on

there was nothing at all. What was

yve

1 don’t know,"" she said -+ T don’t
b LW

“Youo must koow what  made  you
ey out Tilee thae,”" he insisted, vexed,
for e saw that she distrusted him,

she made go answer, and it was evi-
dent thon half believed that he
wis pesponsible for whatever had hap-
poned.  And that something had oc-
curred to frighten her very badly was
plain from ber ashen fuce and trem-
bling limbs,
| **Look here.”" he said,

mare

with an im-

PERSONALITY
When Georgie Porgie went to selinol
He often broke the golden rule,

he did not see that ne eould explaio | But was o very nice about it
the truth to her For ove thing she You dido't mind just liow lis
]
would vory likely vefuse to believe a neted. )
Ay, ves, twas frue, Yol peedn’t

fontastie

experiment.
ner, the contempt ApDATent lu ner svery
worrd
rufled biz' temper. even although he
realized .Th;-il her bostility was really

tory that

perhaps ;

nu-_},fluuk. had very

would soupd te her a little
he did

not feel too wmuch iociined to moke the

and hesides

The bitterness of her man-

distinctly

doubt i,
His personality attractod
He's now o movie star, | hear.
And makes o million plunks 4 rear,

But when to school went Willie Wit
A wicked deed he'd ne'er commit,
Apd yet his abstinence annoyed
ne;
His sen<e of duty neser held us=;

nimed ni some one else,  8Btill he had His righteousness forever vloved
to bear the brunt of it, and he had U
1 srsonality repelled ne
pat found that pleasavt—mnor plensant ) His prrsonality rey i
5 P He's now n statesmoo—aone of those
to fecl that if sie knew the truth || Who irritates both friends nnd foes,
and whut an awfu) iotruder he was

here, lier scorn of him would probably

grow greuter nnd increase,

reflectively,
prised if that
She found both his tone and |nnm:.or|

as theugh doubtful ana suspicious nu!il

fnte ome room after another. When he |

e occupying, when ber knock disturbed |

uusatisfactory

yot

Quite suddenly she =aid:

“Dio you mean sbe ha< gone home?™"

“Well, do vou know,™
“*I shouldn’t

weren't it

in part. at least,

e aunswered
he n bit sur-

nond seemed to hesitate,

inclined to be-

Now. it has oft oecurted to me
How very, vers nice "twould be

If tieorge and Willie had but
traded
A little vice, a little virtue
i For wirtue's sin when it's pa-
raded @
Aund just a mite of sin won't
hurt you,
8o Miley says) and mixed with kil
It hind improved both George anod
Will,

GRIF ALEANDER,

pulse to try to explain the truth to

I am oot what you think; 1

“You think vou van talk me over as
vou talked her over, 1 suppose?’ ghe
interrupted wearily : “but T don't want
to know anvihing at all except where
my  sister s, When you
told so many lies. why shonld you ex-
pect me to belweve you now ¥’

Without waiting for an answer, she
turned nnd went unsteadily out of the
room and down the stairs. He followed
atd found her preparing to start off on
her bicvele.  But she was plainly not
fit to go alone, for she was trembling
violently and her hands were shaking
s thot <he coull hardly hold the bi-
exele upright,

to her, **And I wish you

1 pxpect you koow,"
I'lu\mlll_\'_

“Waell,
not tell me?

1 don't konow,""
and onee more she shivered,

e made np impatient movement
nugry nt whit be thought her obstinacy
und turned back to the house,
onve more be turoed to her,

1 don't,"” he insisted,
Vhnt was it?"’

| than her fenrs:

DOROTHY DARNIT—She Didn’t Figure Long Hair Meant « Long Memory

lier, “yvou are moking a great mistake. |

have

“You hiad better wait a bit,” he said
would tell
me what made vou ery out like that¥'”|
she answered |
“Why

she answered again,

But

faint like that." I
He turned and was in the act of|
entering the house when, &8 he stepped
into the hall, 8 cheery voice hailed him
from without: e
“Oh, good evening, good evening, 1_!;
said, “'good evening, Mr. Wentworth.

(CONTINUED TOMORROW) '

Dreamland Adventures
By DADDY

“BLUE BEARD'S BROTHER” |

( Pegayt wishes ta gn tn Story-Book |
Laud, and the Miohty Bronze Genie |
talies here theee againat hinawill.  She |
learns that Ied Beard is about to |
marry ten wives and that the Genie
in talking her ta the wedding.) 1

PEGGY DONS ROYAL RAIMENT
LUMPETY, clattery, clack, went
the two-wheeled eart as the Mighty

Bronze Genie spurted down the rocky

hillside and across n sloping green that

Ted to the doors of Red Beard's eastle.

Pegegy had a wild notion of leaping

from_ her swaring seat and seeking

safely in flight, but before she eould
balanes herself to jump, the Genie drew
up before Red Beard, stopping with a
jerk that almost threw Peggy to the
ground.

Then Genie dropped the thills of the

envt nod ealonmed low  before Ted
Denard.
“Most  Powerful  Master. T have

Copuright. 1018, by D. Appieton & Co.  Von Eillz next absented himself from Germans by the loan of hls house, and
by using his established reputation as
A chess expert to cloak thelr method
of passing valuable information !
out of Gérmany."
I knew nothing of '™
“I assure -
I had no ldea—-—*" & 3
“I know that now," acknowledged
“After my bath T
| went over the chess problem diagrams
[ again, and this time my examination
became more technical and its refults ©
uusviclons of n code,

Copyright, Publie Ledoger Company

“£30 on, Mr. Maynard,"
Chief Connor,

My suspiclons were aroused =«

month agag and T came to this country
ostensibly to take part In tralning
camp activities. T remembered your
interest In chess, Burnham, and de-
cided to agk your ald; in fact, sent n
wireless when off New York telling
vou T was coming te Washington."
Maynard paused to sip A glass of
water, carefully avolding the medi-
cine glass gtanding next it on the bed
stand. “I reached Washington MNon-
day afternoon.” :

Chisf Connor nodded. “So I was
Informed by the taxidriver, S8am.," he
sald. "Sam had ealled to lay Infor-
mation against vou, Maynard. just be-
fore vour telephone came asking me
to come here. Sam is now under ar
rest."

A plereing seream from Mrs, Ward
drew all eyes to the housekeeper, and
Chief Connor addressed her sternly.

"Sam finally confessed that he was
your son,"” he stated. "And he impli-
cated you in this fur-reaching German
plot which Mr, Maynard has un-
carthed so cleverly. Sam confesod you
had given him duplicate keys of this
house and that he had passed them
over for a consideration to a ‘party’
whoee name ha would not divulge,
even under pressure.” Chief Connor
turned to Hayden. “He meant you.'"

“Did  he? Hayden smiled con.
temptuously. “Prove it; there I8 no
law which forces a suspected party
to ineriminate himself."

“We don't need further proof.” in.
terrupted Maynard with slgnificant
emphasis. “"Sam—"

“ilad nothing to do with Count von
Eltz's death,"” declared Myrs. Ward ve-

directed

hrought to you Princess Peggy of Bird- | hemently, her bloodshot eyes turnings

Iand.”" he panted in tones o humble
that Peggy was even more alarmed than
she had heen before, Red Beard's fat.

sleepy  erxes squinted At her in A
wny that made her bloed run cold,
but his foee heohind its maosk of fiery

whiskers neither smiled nor frowned.
Nor did he stir.  He sat silent while
Iix Inzy oyes looked her over from head
to foot.

CHumph!" he finnlly grunted in &
pigey volee, *‘Princess Peggy is young
nnd fair. She may be a trifie thin, but
with o little fattening !-he. will do very
nieely,”"

A cold thirill ran down Peggy’s back.
Wihat did Bed Feard mean?  Was he
n eannibal?  Was he planning to eat
her up?

“Yon have done well, my faithfal
Genie.'* eontinued Red Benrd, looking
at Pegegy. but talking to the salaaming
Geanie,  *“*Your reward shall be a whole
gallon of strawherry ive eream for your-
gelf at my wedding feast.”

“You command, T obey, Most Power-
ful Master.” murmured the Genie, and
a look he fashed at Peggy filled her
with dismay. Tt was= a look of despair
—a look that seemed to beg her for-
glvoness, Was the Genie really the ser-
vant of Red Beard? Had he betrayed
her into the hands of the eruel Turk?

“Princess Pegegy shall’ be gowned ns
befits the honor T am about to do her,'"
grunted Red Beard.  He clapped his
hands and In o moment Peggy found
herself surrounded by busy slave girls,
They lifted “her from the cart and
creind her swiftly to n room within
the castle,

In the toom were dozens of pretty
Aroesos. onch” one more beautiful than
the other,  There wers party dresses,
enrden dresses, Sundny dresses, all in
delightfully  bewildering  array.  And
theres were hats without number and
more slippers and boots than DPeggy
vould vount,

pleadingly to first one and then an-
other. “Bam s a good boy, but led
agtray by—" 8he stopped and bit

| her lip.

“I know he had nething o
the tragie happenings on
night,” responded Maynard quickly,
taking pity on the woman's evident
agony. "Let me complete my story.
Upon my arrival, T telephoned this
house and a volce T did not recog-
nize told me that Mr. Burnham was
out of town but would be back in two
days, 1 had seen in the newspapers
that La Montagne was in Washington
and hunted him up. At the Burling-
ton I found the desk clerk so busy
that T got the number of your room,
Rene, from an elevator boy d#nd went,
unattended, directly to it. I found the

do with

leaving., On explaining that 1 was a
friend of yours, she let me In and
went away."

“She never told me that anv one
had called,” exclaimed T.a Montagne.

on Maynard. “I got rather restless
sltting still walting for you, and
looked about for something to read.
A letter lying open with a key hold-

Mayvnard flushed. “I don't usually
read private correspondence, Rene,
|and vou must forgive the breach of
| manners, but on seeing Burnham's
slgnature at the boitom of the page,
T tonk the liberty to glance down it,
and hls sgtatement that he would be
nt his house that night, and that he
sent you the key to enter because the
house was unoceupled. Instantly
piqued my curlosity. The statement
was directly contrary to what 1 had
learned over the telephone hall an
hour before. Acting on Impulse, 1
pocketed Burnham's key and left the
apartment.”

“Mon Dieu!" ejaculated Te Mon-
tagne in open-eyed astonishment.

“In one of my digguises 1 went to

Burnham's house that night” went
|on Maynard, "It |8 some years since
| I have been in Washington and in the
driving rainstorm T got confused and

Immeadintely the sluve givls began {0 poq to ask how to find the house.”

deck her in the choicest of the finery.
They picked out the very prettiest
all the dresses,

all the bats, the most dainty of all the softly

I“‘ My servant, Mammy, who was with

tglippers, and placed them upon her.
almost less time than it takes to tel

Jeggy was garbed in the most beautiful

rdinment she had ever beheld,

3ut she couldn’t understand why she up,”
Wae she to be | this house

was being so arrayed.

a bridesmaid at Red Beard's wedding?
but even as

That would be exciting,

of  Murian,
the most charming of | voice——

[ was the person you asked,” stated
interrupting  him.  “Your
she stopped and continued
—+vour volce was familiar, but I
did not recognize you in your make-up.

me, answered vour question.”

vAnd 1 falled to recognize you in
the storm for you Were so pundled
replied Maynard, *“On reaching
1 was admitted by a man
T had not seen for years, Count Fritz
|von Bltz. He had attempted to con-
ceal his identity by dying his halr

the idea flashed into Peggy’s mind n| 1w chaving 1is beard and mustache,

wives,

and she didn’t wanot anythiog to do from Burnham.

with that kind of 8 wedding,

As she wondered over this the Fh"'::
at  her
. | eould—invited me In and took me up

girls, excelaiming admiriogly
beanty. led her to n full-length mirror

There Peggy's astonished eyes say a
It permitted him to occupy the house in
was herself, of course, but herself po | NS absence.”
longer a little girl, but seemingly grown
up into a lovely and gracious princess.
The dress had completely transformed

reflection she searcely recognized.

her.

casement.

barbaric and thrilling. From all

| pouring wild-riding bands of horsemen
.‘nut by Red Beard himself,

raiding parly
captive held in the arms of its leader

“You aren't fit to go like that," he P
.aiu i.(.l';"”l \: ;:I!III‘,\"::IIII"\'\II“ u little, orshall| "0y 0k gk, softly wailed the slave
| *No." she fHushed, her spirit :rvu(crlgir"' *Here come the brides of Red

1 rather | Beard.™

3 “'no, T woulc
i:!,..l.."lhm ngain than have you with flu  tomorrawo’'s  chapter  Pegoy
| All right,'” he =aid sulkily. meets heroines lang known lo her by
' Sbe mounted her bicycle nud rode  fome.)

Before Peggy recovered from her as-
tonighment a confused shouting from
without drew cvery one to the window
There they beheld ‘a scene
di-

I At first Peggy thought they were at-|
tncking the castle of Red Beard, and
she was glad. Then she saw thal they
were not foes but raiding parties sent
And each
wns bringing home g

l.\mi each captive was a beautiful dam-

disturbing thought came too. Tt didn't put his disguise was badly done.”" May-
seom right for Red Beard to marry ten nard paused.

Indeed it was positively wicked |[name and showed a fake telegram |
1 could see Von Eltz |
he dared

“I gave an assumed

was doubtful how to act]
ot turn me away r fear I might
wvestignte his right to be in the

house, and he did the only thing he

|to his yuarters, saviag Burnham had

“He did!" Mrs.
nant interruption caused Maynard to
look at her. “Where was he living in

this house?”

“In the houselieeper’s suite of rooms
on the third floor,” explained May-
nard, and: Mra, Ward cowered back
“One thing and
then another led Shipman—that was
| the name Von Eltz gave me—to sug-
gest a game of chess and I jumped
rections, out of the forest, across the yy the opportunity.
meadows and down from the hills were |of the night,
frequent absences, T heard him a* the
telephone downstalrs, presumably try-
and the
phyasician clenched his fists in wrath,

“Pity vou didn’t get the phone num-
bers he was calling,” remarked Chief

under their glances.

We played most
but during hi

ing to reach you, Hayden,"

Connor,
“I aldn't try to get the mumbers;

] engaged my attention, in his absence,’
answered Maynard., “Amon,

preponderance of pleces

self a definite task

Copyright. 1816, by The Bell Syndicats, |

he Three Strings

the room, |
dingsams again."

Monday |

door open and a charwoman just|

“Forgot all about {t, probably,” went |

ing It down attracted my attention."

Burnham's indig-

many

another and more imperative matter il
d I'o the home of an old 'dresser’ of

Von
Fltz's papers 1 found a set of problem
diagrams and on examining them the
Lo pawns
gtruck my eves, but this was explained
| momentarily by the reflection that the
vomposer had probably assigned him-
which Involved a
certain specified number of men. When

4

=
By NATALIE SUMNER LINCOLN ||
Author of “The Nameless Man” |

weént over the prnhlnml

Maynard pansod.'
@ mEm @
a4 EeE .
el
o -
"0 8.
B E i @
B EE
= W

Mate

and in Three

Moves,

White to Play

and Burnham edged nearer, his eves
shining with excitement,

“Ome position had n white pawn on
rook's eighth, another a white pawn
on the king's square,” continued May- |
nard,

“One 1T would have passed as a mis-
print, a hasty setting down of the
wrong man, but hardly two such er-
rors in slx dingrams, and 1 concluded,

Hurnham, appalled,
Maynard

Maynard quickly.

Increased

“"Heavens!

my

in and

v

v
&
<

L.

“\']Ill!! to Play and Mate In

Moves.,

Three

welighing the presence of Von Eltz un-
der an assumed name In the houss,
thit | had stumbled on & very serlous | K
| " White to Play and Male In Four
|B Moves,
! Maute in 1 __ﬁ '''' s
Wohitee to Play and Mate In Fou gl' ﬁ
Moves “ ' 'ﬁ u
message coded in the innocent dis- . u {?"1 m
guise of chess problems.” - £
[T " What did you do then?” demanded
| Burnham,
| “Continued to play the game” an- .
swered Maynard.  “But before Von ;
| Eltz returned 1 insured his sleeping E o1 I
goundly that night by pouring a small Wi . l .
lamount of diluted hyoselne, which 1 "
| earry with me for Insomnia, in one of ‘ *m u
the liquor glasses containing cherry
cordial which Von Eltz had brought . . . .
upstairs curlier in the evening.” :
“Quite sure it was not hydrocyanie t. ﬁ; . m
acld?* asked Hayden, and both tone
and manner were as insulting as he‘
could make them. White to Play and Mate in Three
“Quite,"” answered Maynard. “My | Moves
{fdea. was to Insure Von Eltz hlenplmzl
soundly while T ransacked the house v
in search of other evidence of Ger gw JA I Lﬁ u
man esplonage and Intrigue,” e
“Just a moment,” Chief Connor . 4" -t b2 *ﬁ
broke (n. “Did Von Eltz bring up only | ¢ ale L0 W
two glasses of cordlal?” | E @ M Eﬁ .
“Only two glasses, but a decanter | -
of the cordial,’” responded Maynard. | ﬂ m m -
| “He sipped his at intervals. possibly | -
as a bhracer, but 1 drank sparingly. | n 3 . . )
Frankly, my mind was so engaged T
with the problem of securing the chess ' ' ‘ ,ﬂa.
| diagrams without his suspecting it, | i
I that T paid little attention to what he ?
did. 1 do rvemember, however, that u { -
| previous to a vivid fiash of lightning, S
| followed by terrific thund~r, which put | ~ - - -
out our lights temporarlly, Von Eltz | —
had refilied both glasses, and at his |, i
tirging | tossed off mine just before | White to Play “:}':‘ia Maty in Threa

I T went to bed.”
“Well, what then?" demanded Hay-
den.  The strain was telling on him
and he sought to hurry Maynard's
lejsurely speech.

“Then, contrary to my expectations,
I slept heavily all night,” answered
Muay nared, unruMed by his questioner's |
| munner. “On rising T went into the
sitting room, Von Eltz having insisted
that 1 should occupy his bed and he
take the sofa there, and I found him
Iying on the floor dead.”

Coroner Penfleld broke the silence |
that rollowed, “When did you make |
this discovery?"

“About elght in the morning."

“Good graclous! Were you hiding
fn the house when 1 arrived at 10
o'clock?” gasped Evelyn.

“No. 1 was stunned by my dis-
eovery, but half awake, and my first
thought was that T had inadvertently
given Von Eltz an overdose of hyoscine
and killed him,"” explained Mavnard.
“In my confused slate of mind, 1|
dressed immediately and left the house,
taking my sultcase, which I had
brought with me, as well as the six
chess problem diagrams: firat, how- |
ever, | searched Von Eltz's body and
| found nothing—not even a pocket
handkerchief, T overlooked the string
which vou discovered later, Penfleld."

"And which T promptly lost" and
the Coroner made a wry face.

"T took It unseen from your pocket
when coming out of my falnt,” wvol-
unteered Mrs. Ward from the back.
ground, "I was in mortal terror Sam
was mixed up in the man's death and
80 I nlso stole the ball of cord out of
| Mr., Burnham'’s library: I knew he
| used it to send his parcels abroad, and
I gave the cord to Sam. He told me,
Miss  Evelyn, that he accldentally
handed you a plece from the ball when
helping you gather up your bundles,"

“So that was it!"” and Evelyn sighed
with relfef; the tangled skein was
rapidly unwinding and brighter hours
seemed ahead with the clearing of thes
mystery. "“Where did vou go aflter
|leaving here, Mr. Maynard?"

mine who is still employed in a local
thedater,” veplied Maynard. “He took
me in witheut requiring explanations,
and after a bath and something to
ent T was again in condition to reason

things out, 1 concluded to return
here that afternoon, await develop-
ments, and if possible find out if

Burnbam was in any way aiding the

- X
Muynard paused. and took from his
sijuares of paper and
Inid them systematically in front of

pocket small

him on the bed,

“Examining the top rank of each
dingram from left to vight,” continued:
Maynard, “I noticed that the first and
fifth squares were the most frequently
This suggested
aquitres represented the first and fifth
letters of the alphabet, the important .
Taking & blank dise |
gram 1 wrote out the twenty-six lefsJ
the alphabet on the squares
in sequence, filling somewhat less than
the top half of the board,
chose the letters indlcated on the first
diggram by the white pleces, In the
usually accepted order of their powers,
King, Queen, Castle, Bishop, Knight J
1 was rewarded by the Twe

startling words: *‘New. gas'.

occupied,

vowels a and e,

ters of

and Pawn.

that

(CONTINUED TOMORROW)

W hipped Topics

The Bolshevists have put the “pell’!\_!

into Budapest.

Wae are in heavty
headline, ‘‘Letts Defeat
“Let's'" by all means.

ghall seek safety in flight.

graceful,

revue-writers,
“Feminioe
and more darviog,'

“ely't fishiog.

Haull of Mirrors at

flections,"”

.. ByCHAS. McMANUS

DOES ANY ONE KNOW WHERE
I PUT MY CLASSES”

THEY'RE ON
ToRP of YOQUR
EAD-

co

OH YES- MY ERROR-NOW WE WILL]
AHFAD WITH

To DAY S
L ESSON—

DOTTIE- WHAT 1S
THE SuM OF Two
AND Two? '

us

TEACHER~ITS NO

E To TELL i

Yop'D ONLY FORGET N

= ANY HOW =

who  decline  domestice

The 1Islington Board of Guard
hns appointed o gardencr ax ba
perhaps, o yse .

| Expocting him,
own lawn-mower,

—

The suggested tax on bachelors weu
| presumnbly come under the heading |
| luxury taxes, in the opinion of

| husbands.

consider that they

—

we read,

of place. ]

h have boen

clubs,’* whiel

T o

“The questidu of the Baar \'}
“hus been threatening te
ate o chusm between the Alljes.*' B
chusm at the Peace Conference in @

The corn crop will be mater
creaned through the influence

itry among thi

accord with til..
Bolsheviks."*

Alr traveling, they tell us, is geing 3
to be safer than any railway. So we

Between supporters and denouncers
of *“Jazz’' dances we are neutral, We =3
neither find them graceful nors .

Many busy city men are giving ap
their allotments because they find &
plot is too much for them, So do most

night attive grows m
ayserts o fashion
writer. 80 we may yet have a play ens
titled : **When Nighties Were Bold.'™

A new occupation for aviators is

The peace treaty will be sigood in the
Vorsaillos,
easy to imagioe the Hun delegates” “re

The war-cry of the girls out of
sorvice is
dently “*Britons never will be slaveyy

Then I

It

the

(1]

-
{
|

2 bl

r

observers over the principal fishary
grounds, to sigonl to the trawler '
presence of shoals. This is the n#

.i.‘

Apropos the termination of the »g
trol of vertain commoditios, some g
are uot so m
released, vs let out on bail,

1y



