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THE MIDDLE TEMPLE MURDER

THE GUMPS—The Face at the Window
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¢ “(lame nlong, Hll_|_l| S G I
walk thera with you.

Siprgo,

erady all the way along Tudor street;|

et jon misa mmaiotnined silenee | fow minutes aftor,
his eampaRnl

p o fashion which showed that he was

f nature
worids. [
It was not

so in King's Beoch Wilk In whies
{‘;::;.:l:ﬂ Preton's chimbery wers some-
"rl..;u situnte thnt Spurge spoke.

[ you think that old vhun‘\\.;r
‘i||..;| for what he may have had on
Fim? &

« detective,

1!““;":]'1:“:'1] like to know what he had |
sn him hefore 1 answered that ques.

tion, Mr, Spargo,’’ replied Rathbury,
i mile.
mf!‘\'f:.»z,u" anld Spargo. dreamily. 'l

AUPOED S0 He Tl‘lilhl have had— nnih'-
fpr on him, eh?

Firm dotoctive loughed, and ':lf!illl*"i-“jul:_'";;" ‘l‘r. Breton " lie suid, *‘It's
‘hie r8  wore | Ciuf ¥

t Hdbnard on which names v | "\\'ﬂll——l:—ilm faet is, 1'ye got a
“|":I‘1{"‘_'- don’t know anything vet, «iv,' | ®R8¢  on, in  Mr. Justice Borrow's
me observed, '‘exeept that Me. Breton | UOurLy I’h'r'luu‘fmnm-n-d. ulso glancing |
i on the fourth floor, Ry which T con- |l his '.-'tm:k’ But it woo't be called |
clude that it ien’t long since he was eat- | #util after oleven, Wil

{ng his dinner." “"Plenty of time, sir.'* said Rath-

YOk, Ke's young-—he's quite ;roun:." |
sald Spargo, T ghould soy he's nbont
four-and:-twenty. U've met him only

'_.\T that moment |he mnui:-l.'i!.uhir-l
saunds of girlish laughter came down
the stuireass . Two girls woemed o be
lughing-——presently nnlwlllll!u-_quzhla-r
mingled with the Tighter feminine.

“Sooms Lo be studying law in vers
vlonsant ‘fashion up here, unywany,
said Ratbhbury. “*Mr, Breton's cham-
peré, too, And the door's open.

The outet eak door of Ronald Hree-
tan's chambers stood t'hrnwn wite s the
inner one was well ajar: through the
opening thus made Hrnr'_w and the f_!(‘-
teetive obtained u full view of the in-
orior of My, Ronuld Breton's rooins.
Were, ngainst a background of law
luwks, butdles of papors tied up with
pink tape, snd black-fromed pictures
of famons legal notabilities, they snw
R pretiy, \'i\.n--ir_nm_—i-_u-tl girl, whao,
perched on # chair, wigged nud gowned,
ind flouri<hing a mass of erisp puper,
was heranguing an imaginarvy judge and
Jury, to the amusement of o Younug man
who had his back to the door, and of
wnother mirl who leant confidentially
against his shoulder.

“T put it to you. gentlemen of tho
jure—I oot it te you with confidence, |
feeling that you must be, must neces-
sarlly be, some, perhaps brothers, per- |
lups husbands, and fathers, cun you,
on your consciences do my t'!lt‘lll the
great wrong, the irrepurable injury, the
—th—

“Think of some more wdjectives!™
exelaimed the young man. ““Hot sud |
strong 'uns—pile ‘em up, That's what
they lilie-——they—Tullo "'

This exclamation arose from the fact:|
that at thiz point of the prm-m-rhugn
the dotective rupped at the inner door,
tnd then put his head round its edge,
Wherenpou the young lady who was
wating from the chair jumped hastily
lanng the other voung lady withdrew |
from the young mon's protecting apm;
there wos o feminine giggle nod o fem-
inine swishing of skirts, and a hasty
holt fote ap inoer room, aod Mr, oo -
ald Broton came forward. blushing o
Iftle. to grect the juterrupter. |

“Come jo, eome do!"" he exelaimed
Jl.\'ii_\_ A6

Then he puused, catohing sight  of |
8pargo, wogd held out lis bund with o
look of surprise.

“Oh—Mpr, Spargo?'' he said, “How
e you do*—we—I1—we were just hav- |
fbg 0 lwk—1"m off to court in a few!

quarter to three, n mayg-—e

| mrdereod,
fpargo remuined ln o gpecies of brown | prosent when

and custom a mun of {e“‘.rlhli mortpary, "
1 o
unthl the two were climb- | toues, “nothin
g the old bulustended ataircane of the | joud to idetificntion,

prears to have been
nothing whatever on lijim-—but this bit
ol toru paper,
| hole
|un‘1\r"l.
he asked, suddenly tirning on on it, My,

muper aml looked at it
brows,

lins ;
this man %"

| Stronge

murninr. dbout n
derly man—
Temple lape,
! t that he wax
Spargo here—he wan
the body was found,"

v corrected Spargo, ‘A

wan found dend in Middle
awd there seems ljttle donly
Mr,

“Hoon after

“Wien this body was examipod at

continued Rathbury, in
matter-of-faet, !luniucss-likn'
3 was found that could |
The mnn ap- |
robbed, 'There Wiy |

which was found in a

the lniug of hs waistenat

It's got your vame and address
Hrotou, Hee?

Breton  took the serap of

with koitted

in
ouuld

UBy Jove ! e muttered.

A “'Ho it
that's queer,

What's he like.

Wil {'nu step round and take a look

bney s it won't take you ten minutes
to go round und baek nguin—n look will |
o, You don't recognize this Land-
weiting, I suppose?'*

Lreton elill held the serap of paper
in his fingers.  To looked at it agaiw, |
iuteutly.

Nol' he

answersd,

“1 don't. |1

don’t know it at all—I1 can't think. of

vourse, who this man coild be, to have
my name and addreess, I thought bhe

fmight have been some country solicitor,
| Wuiting my professional ECrVices, you

know.' be went on, with a shy smill‘l
ut Npargo, “‘but 8—3 o'clock in the|
wmorning, ch?"’

*The doctor,” observed Rathbury,

“the doctor thionks he had been dend
ubont two and a half houys.*

Hreton turued to the inner door. |

SITH=—=I'10 Just el these ludies 1'm |
going out for u quarter of an hour,'
Lie snid.  "“They've going over t the
court with me—I got oy first brief
yesterday.'" he went on with a boyish
laugh, glancing right and left at his
visitors.  “1t's nothing much—small
ecase—but 1 promissd my flancee aund
lier wisterr that they should be present,
you koow., A moment," "

He divappeared ioto the next room
and came back o moment lnter in all
the glory of n new silk hat., Spargo,
0 Young man who was HeVer yery par-
tivwlwr nbout his dreess, began to con-
trast. his own nttire with the butterfy
eppearance of this youngster: he had
beon quick (o notice thut the two girls
who had whisked into the jnuer room
Lad been similarly gorbed in fine pai-
ment, anore charseteristic of Mayfair
than of Fleet Street,  Already he felt u
curfosity about Breton, and
about the youvg ludies whom be heard
talking behind the icpee door,

“Well, vome on,'" said Breton,
go steaight there.**

The mortnury to which Rathbuey !NI|
the way was cold, Jdrab. repellent to
the genersl gay sense of the, summer
morning. Spargo shivered involuntarily
us he entéred it and took a tirst glance
nround, But  the youwng barrister

“Let's

showird pe sign of feeling or coneern
he looked quickly about him and stepped
alertly to the side of the dead mnu.l
from whose face the detective was turn . |
ing back a cloth, He looked steadily
und earnestly at the fixed fentures, |
Then be drew back, shaking his head,

(CONTINUED TOMORROW)

DREAMLAND ADVENTURES
MR. MOON LOSES HIS HEAD

By DADDY I

Peggy Gets into an Argument

(Pegoy in eolled ta the Moon fo
belp the Man in the Moon find his
lont fiead, )

EGGY gozed at the Man in the Moon |

with surprised eyes. ) |
“Where in my lost head?' he bel-
lowed st her, What surpeised her was
the fact that while e was yelling about
bis lost head there was bis vouund, shiny
hoad on bis shoulders, vight where it
belanged. .
“Why, sou're wearing your hend. |
You can see for yourself,' und 1eggy |
held up to the Man in the Moon her|
tiny pocket mirror. |
“I tell you 1 have lost my head. |
Can’t you wnderstand plain Moon talk? |
bellowed the Man in the Moon nfter al
B Qlick peek into the glass. |
“I giess you bave lost your head—

Touldn't sit thern shouting about losing
! when every one ean see it on you us
y"m us the vose on your fuce,"' said
tREY, severely.

"1 you cun 'see it, where is it then?'" |

drtanded the Man in the Moon, feeliog
8l around his glowing bald pate,

"Why, here it s, declared Pegey,
Tppiug his hoad smartly with ber
niekles,

“Ow, that hurts! And you're not so
?rm.m a5 you think you mre, for this
\‘hf_fhn bead I've lost,”" howled the
Man in the Moon,
ut it's your head and you suy
Vo lost your head,' nrgued Poggy.
Wueh puzzgled. **Audnobody hns more
1w one heud, except, perhaps, giauts
W fuiry books,
“La! Lua' I'm uot
Marybook und 1 have
l’"!:ﬂf\'rfi the Mun

‘Graclous,

you'

i giaot in a
thirteen heads,'”
in the Moou,
thi what do you do with
‘-]_Ill"t"-‘a beads?'" usked Peggy in nmaze-

M Wear 'om, of course,” snapped the
D iu the Moou, ““What would I do
With they 9
i But no ane veeds thirtpen beads—
A8 enough, fuwisted Peggy.

Mely g T8 one ds enougli—ono for
Ihir; stusun of the year, and there are
Ihlrtt-:u Mooo seusoun, 8o I bave to have

1, Siton,

e ol 'hﬁ’.m"f ;:;'gu

what to say
at the
'y

o ¢ L

| hwven't uny hats or clothes, so T chunge

) | although she thought to herself it was
or, 4t legst, the insides of it—or sou!

| Quser 3t the May in. the Moon 200.000| 1)) oo HY DARNIT—Too Much Kick for the Engine =

i I|"lltll|{" sild the Man in the,
That sounded vory queer to

Man in the Moon, trying to figure out
how he could change his head witlk each |
sewson.  The Mun in the Mooun stared |
buelk at her and she seemed so perplexed |
hat presently his frown passed awiy |
like o Hoatiog cloud aond he beamed ot
lier in n broad smile, *“*Don’t you
change your hat and clothes with each
carthly season" le usked, |

“Why. yes,"' noswered Peggr,
course 1 do.'’

“Well, why shouldn®t T change?' de-
manded the Mso in the Moon. *'I

nrl.

my heads,  And if T didn't change ‘r‘m.[
you folks down there on Earth would be
in # funpy fix for you wouldn't know
when to plau things, when to harvest
‘eny, when to go hunting, when to muke
love und when to do all the other things
you do." .

Peggy had o unswer for that, either,

aueer if the Mau v the Moon 200,000

s0 fur away,

Before the argument could go further |
there wus an awful racket from the |
crowd around Bullky Sum. Ever since
Peggy had arrived on the Moon Balky
Sam bl been kicking away us steadily
ad u clock, nod ench kick had sent a de-
lighted Moon Mun shooting up the tele-
scope for a trip in the air,  Apd for the
| priviloge of being klcked each Moon
{ Man wuas paying a round, flat disk to

Hilly Belgium, who was acting as Balky
Bum's mannger,

Now Balky Sam was growing tived,
und the racket was cansed because the
Moon Mew who bhado't been kicked
Fwere elamoring for the wext chunce to
go n-tiving,

“Hee-haw, | huve only three more
kicks left,”" brayed Balky Bam, and
the Moon Men surged forward, the
whole crowd getting in the way of Lis
heels. Wham! landed Balky BSam's
hoofs, and two Moon Men shot away—
but not up the telescope. lnstead they
flew right et the Man in the Moou.
One hit him In the stomach, and he
guve @ startled “*Woof!''  Before the
“Woof"" was fairly out of his mouth
the second Moon Map hit him o the
head and, * to Peggy's astonishment,
knocked the bead elean off,

{ (In lomorrow's chapler Peggy
| ﬂulc tho hoad of the Man in the
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SOMEBODY’S STENOG—She “Mothers” the Boss 3o --

Boss 1TS cowp ouT !
DoOMT FORGET To WEAR |
YOUR MUFFLER AND PUT
ON TOUR KAT

VEST '
Xy

R
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HERE - ‘7OU0 FORGOT TOUR
RUBRBRERS -'TOU MUST WEAR
THEM = ITS AWFUL

SLIPPERY oUT. i-.';*'

L

DouT PAMPER ME! I SAY T
DOAT WANT M'r RUBBERS!

DOAT “YOU THINK I KNOW
How To

IM ANOT A TWO TEAR OLD! [
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