A Detective Story by J. S, Fletcher

A
. jght, 1840, Fred A, K
i SR %1odo, by the Publio 1,

SYNOPSIS
prank Aparge, o young Londan
geigapaperman, l‘f.‘ﬂfl’ﬂ‘llﬂ home from
}in work lato one night, sees o couple
peering into the carner of an

vopf,
edger Co.

of men Py ‘

glieyieay.  Investigation reveals a
man, dond, murdored, it seemed, In
Kia packe! is found the namo **Ronald
Hveton, Barrizter, King's  Benoh
Walk, Temple, London, Broton as-
aerts e does not know tho man, At

his hotel ke regintored as John Mar-
purye Ao received but ano visitor, a
il soelladvensed man iwith a gray
peard. oMo erdered whiaky ond soda,
gaying for it from. a handful of
qottieraigna, bk hadn't o penny picco
an hin whew he seax  found  deaid.
tWitiinm W abster tells of vitting neet
i Marbury wohile Iobbying i the
House of Conmmonsg the 'lliyﬂf.“f tho
and of Marbury's eecitement

jers
:?,rr;ﬁ.« appeavance of a tall apell-
dresstd man—=~Stephen Aglmore, M,

They left the House tonethor.
Seeking furthor information Npargo
agquin rinits the hqh‘! krrpr-r‘ “You
cun. el me anything you'd tell the
detootive,' he zoys.

(AND HERE IT CONTINUES)
{Y landlady rummaged in her pocket

P,

and produced an old purse, from un
{aner compurtment of which she brought

out 1 small object wrapped in tissne

lprpl‘]‘. e ;

awell,” she said, anweappiog  the
paper, we found this in number 20 this
morping—Iit was. lying under the dress-
ing-table. The, girl that found it
brought it to roe, aod T thought it waus
s bit of glass, but Walters, he says as
how he shouldn’t be surprised if it's
s diamond. And sinee we found it the
waiter who took the whisky up to 20,
pliter Mr, Marbury came in with the
ottier gentleman, has told me thut when
po went into the ‘room the two gentle-
men were looking at a paper full of
things like this, So there?”

Spargo fingered.  the ehining bit of
gtone.

dhat's o diamond—right enough,'”
bo i, ‘Put it away, Mrs, Walters
—1 shall see Rathbury presently wnd
T tel! i about it. Now, that other
geotleman ! - You told us you saw him,
Could vou recognize him-—=I mean, n
photogruph of him? 1s this the man?’

Spurgo huew from Lhe expression of
Mrs. Walters's face that she lind wo
more doubt than Webster had.

“Oh, yeu!'" she said. . ""That’s the
gentlemun who eame in with Me. Mage-
biry—I should  Buve kuown him in a
thousomd.  Anybody would recognine
ki from that—perhaps you'd let our
hall-porter and the waiter T mentioned
Just now look at it?"

“I'll see -them separately and see if
ther'se ever seen & man who resembles
thiz,"" replied Spargo.

The two men recogoized the photo-
paph at once, without any prompting,
und Spargo, after 1 word or two with
the landlady; rode off to the Atluutie
uod Pgeific Club and  found  Ronald
Broton gwaiting him on the steps. e
mude do reference to his recent dolngs
and together they went inlo the house
il nsbied for Mr: Avintore,

Spargo Tooked with more Hian unvon
fmon Interost ut the wan who preseotly
thmy to them in the visitors' room, He
was ulrendy familiar with Mr,  Ayl-
more's photograph, but Le never pe-
membered weeipg. Wim in real lfe: the
member for Brookminster wis one of
that rapidly dimivishing body of legis-
litors whose members' are disposed to
work quietly nnd unobtrusively, doing

proman . service on committees, obey-
og every. behest of the party whips, |
without' forcing themselves  into  the |
fimelig or selging every opportunity
0 dir their opinions,

Now that Sparge met him in the flesh
he proved to be pretty much what the
Pournalist had expocted—n rather cold-
juanuered,  gelf-contained wman, who
flooked 4s if be had been brought up in

school of righd repression, and tunght
ot to waste words, Tle showed no
juore than the merest of lunguid inter
it oin Sparge when Breton introdneed |
Piim, nml his fuee was quite expression - |
bess when Spargo bronght (o an oud bis
brief explusintion—purposely shortened |

of his object in calling upon him.

“Yes,"" he said indifferently, “Yes,
tis quite true that T met Marburey and

Epent 1 little time with hiw on the eve- |
ning your informant spoke of, I met
him, s be told you, in the lobby of the |

o

house, T was much surprised to meet
him, T had not seen him for—1 really
lou't know Low muny yemrs.''

He paused and looked st Spargo as if
lic was wondering what be ought or not
to v;uur to @ newspaper man, Spargo re-
mained silont, waiting, And presently
Mr. Aylmord went on.

"I rend your neccount in the Watch-
miun this morning,” he gaid. I was
wondering; when you called just now, il
l would communicate with you op with
the police, The fact js—I Buppose
you wunt this for your paper, oh?"' he
mn:lltmuml after 0 siudden breaking off.

I ehull pot priut anything that you
wish me nob fo print,"" answered Spur-
ko.  “If yon eare (o give we apy in-
formation—~-'"

O, well!' suid Me. Aylmore. *°1

The fact is, I know next

don’t mind.
Mnarburs was n man with

to nothing,
whom T hnd some—well, business re-
Intions, of a sort, n great WADY Yeurs
ugo, ll_muﬁt b twenty yeurs—perhaps
more—sinee 1 lost sight of him, When
he enme up to mo in the lobby the other
night, 1T had to muke an offort of mem-
ory to reenll him. He wislied me, hav-
ing once met me, to give him some ad-
viee, and ug thern wag little doiog in
the house that night, and us he had once
bron—almost u friend—I walked to bis
hotel with him, ehatting. He told me
that lie hud only Innded from Australia
that morning, und what hie winted my
udvice about, principally, was—din-
monds.  Australino  divmonds.'’

I was vunware," rowmarked Rpargo,
“thut dinmonds were ever found in
Australin.”

Mr, Aylmore smiled—a
lenlly,

“Perbaps s0,"" he soid.
monds have bLeen found in
from time to time, cvor since Austra-
In. was known to Buropeans, and in the
opinion of experts, they will eventually
be found there in quantity. Auvhow,
Marbury had got hold of some Anstrn-
Han diumonds, and he showed them to
me at his hotel—a pumber of them.
We exnmined them in his room."’

“What did he do with them—after-
waurd?'' naked Spargo.

HHe pad them in his wadsteont pock -
ct—in w very small wush-leather bag,
from which he had taken them,  There

litkle cyn-

“But din-

Australia |,

wore, b all, sixtecn o bwenty stones-
oot more, and they were all stndl, II
pedvised him to see some export—I men - |
tiomed Streeter’s ta him, Now I enn
tell ¥ou how he got hold of Mr, Bre-
ton's nddress,™ |
" The two young men pricked up theid
edrs,  Nparge uncoosciously Lightenod |
liis liold oo the pencil with which he |
wus making notes,
“He got it from me.’

continued Mr.

Aylmore.  ““The hamdwriting on  the
serap  of puper  §s mwive,  hurriedly
serawlod. e wanted legal sdvice, Ag
I kpnew vepy little sbout lawyers, 1

told Liim that if he enlled on My, Bre-
tom, Mr. Breton would be uble to tell
him of o first-class, sharp solicitor. 1
wrote down Mr. Breton's address for
him, on w serap of paper which he tore
Sff u letter that bhe took from his pocket,
By the bye, T observe that when his
body was found there was nothing on
it in the shape of papees or money, 1
atir quite sure that when T left him he
ld o lot of gold on him, those dia-

monds and n breast pocket full of
letters,”'

“Where did vou leave him, &ir?"
akked Spargo.  “'You Jeft the hotel
together, 1 helieve?"

Yo, We strolled along when we
loft it,  HMaviog once met, we hwd wuoch

to tulk of, wnd it was u fine night, We
wilked seross Waterloo bridge and very
shortly  ufterward he left we, And
thnt i eeally wll T know, My own un-
peossion——"" He punsed for a mo-
went und Spargo waited silently.

“My own impression—though I con-
fess it may seem to hive no very solid
grouuds—is that Marbury wis decoyed
to where he was found, und was robhed
nnd murdered by some person who knew
he hod valuables on him, There is the
fact that he wus robbed, dt any rate.'”

“I've hnd u notion,”’ said Breton,
difidently,  “Mayn't be aworth mucli,
but 1've had it, . all the same. Some
fellow-ponssenger  of  Marbury’s iy
have teacked him all day—Middle Tom-
ple lane's pretty looely at night, you
know."

No one made uny comment upon this
suggestion, und on Spargo looking at
Mr. Aylmore, the member of Purlia-
ment rvose and glanced at the door.

““Well, thut's all 1 can tell you, Mr.
Spargo,”’ be suid.  “You see, it's not
much, ofter all.  OF eourse, theve'll be
unl inguest oy Muarbury, amnd 1 sball
have to retell it.  But you're weleome
to: print what 've told you.'

spargo left Breton with his future
futher-in-low aud weet away toward
New Scotland Yurd. He.and Rath-
bury had promised to share news—now
le had sowmié to communicate,

T

(CONTINUED TOMORROW)

THE GIANT OF

By DADDY

— e

‘Pegoy, Rilly, the Giant of the
aody, and their animal and bird
friends explore a maving-picture city,
end find themaclves culled wpon tu be |
l:h.---.‘r

CHAPTER 1V |
The Castle on the Crag
THERI does the pwinl Giunt|
Fierce Fangs keep himself?'
fskod Peggy, after Red Beard, the mov-
bog-picture maker, had told her she
fuld be the heroine of his photoplay,
but must defy the Giant Fierce Fangs.

“There, in the ecastle on the billtop,”
iswerod Red Beard, pointing npward
0% bleak gtone fortress that stood on
b erag overlookiog the town. ‘'Fierce
Pungs lives ull alooe, for he is too awlul
Hor uny ooe to live with him, Aund be-
fause he lives alone he is lonesome.
That is why Le *wants to steal you
fom your hero lover und nake _\'uu|
ls unbappy bride,'’

_"I don’t want to. be his u:.lmm:)']
ride, " declured Peggy,

" vourse pot, apd you will not|
i "_“J“." proves a trut bero aod resceucs
PO from bis elutehes, " said Rod Beard.
"But suppose Billy shouldn't be able
O Tescug me,'" suggested Peggy, look-
8 up doubtfully at the cold, gray
_]15 of the castle, and then down At
llly, The wills seemed very big and
W scamed very wsmall,

Then you will be doomed to a life
Wisery and my pieture will be spoil-
M, declared Red Board.

- vever fear, Peggy, 1'1l Aght a dozen
il to wuve you,' promised Billy.
' Aud I'll ‘help him," declured the
"llh)I of the Woods. *‘Hee-haw, and

""Lm we ull,” brayed Balky Sam,
*“ g for Limself, Billy  Goat,
onuy Dull und the birds,
G st make plotures while the
i shinéd, and soom it will he dark,"
oy t"'ll:“f‘ﬂrll. und he got his chmera
Ild.‘r' Buy furewell to your friends,
0 danen fortle guily to gather wild
‘ irs luumtli:( Lilin hills, Be happy and
Hans o tuough you kuow it pot, the

ed g bebind. bis

k- &

«

' DREAMLAND ADVENTURES

| where be lieg waitiog.

v | show bim she was u good actress, Peggy

MOVIELAND

lie soey ¥ou trlm:lng_!uwnl‘d the lalr

“Gracious me. I wish you hadn't told
me ull that,'" eried Peggy. **How cun
1 dance guily when T know that awlo!
giant is watching me and waoiting for
me?

“If you are n good netress you can
do it,"" declared Red Beard., And to

went dancing and singing up toward
thie enstle on the crag, though her heart
nuuked with a dozen fears. The bird«
went with her, Judge Owl, Genera
Swallow, Mrs. Purple Swallow, Reddy
Woodpeécker, Blue Jay, Mr. Rabin ano

the others, They sang merriiy and
fonted nround her in an alry dance |
muking a picture go pretty that Peggy |
forgot her nervous drewd,

Up they frolicked until they eamn to
a bromd, deep moat or ditelh which ran
around the castle,  The bottom of the
diteh was filled with water.

Ay goodoess! I'm glud the diteh ia
there,'" thought Peggy, *‘Giant Fierce
Fangs can't get wevoss to grab me,'’

I3ut even as she thought this there
waes it eredking und clunking of chrins
and o drawbridge let Isell dowun, span-
ulug the diteb,

Peggy expected Lo gsee Giant Fierce
Fangs durt out to selge her, but there
was uo sign of life from the ecastle.
All was quict, sa quict that Peggy
grew bolder and thought she would tuzv
u peek within the castle gates.

Rlowly she crept scross the bridge,
bolding herself ready to dash back at
the first sign of danger.

“The Giant may be away,'" whisper-
ed Peggy to General Bwallow, but even
ns she whispered, therd cume a creak-
ing and n clunking behind her apd the
deawbridge rose into the nir sud swung
back against the cnstle walls, shotting
off her escape.

““Ho, ho, bo!"" roared n rough voice
in bolsterous laughter, *‘Ho, bo, Lo,
my bride las come to me."’

Peggy whirled around spnd faced the
Giaut Fierce Fungs.

“Foar not, Princess Poggr,'" shrieks
¢d the hirds. “‘Fear not, we go to
bring your hero lover to the reseue.'
And the birds flod wnd left her nlong
with the Giaunt.

(Pomarrow will be told how Hilly

o the reaoue hig doring

"
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f BE CAREFUL~
N ponY LET 1T FALL

AND

| BROUGHT YOU SOME
DILL PICKLES~ THE
You LOVE SO~
om:oh'rys;;.uk
JEWY AND RAS
FORANDY

VAT,

TAKE MOTHER'S TRUNK INYOD
“‘r"%‘r‘i‘a L& '&” HILE s':f?s?egg
OMFQ i !

cm.u SLEEP WITH CHESTER AND
YOu CAN TAKE
T™E COULH

.

COME ON IN YOu TIN TRIMM
WALL PAPER LINED AD \%\N?g
AGENT FOR TROUBLE= | HAVEN'T
AN THING, AGAINST YOu, Bur YOl LOOK
A WHOLE LOY BEYTER ON THE WAY
OuUT ~ AND ILL TELL YOU SOMETHING ELAR
OLD TRUNK =~ WHEN YOU STAND ON THAF
TRUCK WITM ATA Gy MARKED BLOOMINGTON
AND YOU FEELA COUPLE -

OF ARMS ETRETCHED "3
AROQUND YOU BIDDING
A FOND AND AR FECTIONATE

FAREWELL
YoulLs KNOW
Ir's ME

L‘
)
"
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PETEY—Now He’s Worrying About How to Get the Cure

Copyright M ¥ Tribuse Ine

14 HlCﬁ
NWOULD W'T \worwy’
SaY, INE HAD
‘EM For THrReE
| (Hic). Daxs
O ——

- OM, ™ouLbu T
\WoRrRN A®ouT
0SE H\CCLPPS
PETEY— -

= AS | SAID — FORGET
EM = DON'T \WORRY, ANY
More ABOUT EM~ | GOT
A SURE CURE For 'EM-~

-A cure !

— “You Tage A CUP FULL OF

SHow AWD Pick A Four- LEAF
CLOVER, Mi¥ 'EM AND DRIM \T
— ZING — AwAY GO THE
HiccurPpa

- UM= 1UH, (Hi0)
A CUP FULL OF
SHow AND A ~(Hic)

CHW)

C«A\fc{gm

— SAY— (1)
WHERE CANY GET

A Four LEaF CLOVER.
AND A (HIC) CUPFULL
OF SHOW ToGETHER. Y

- | Punup,
“BUT | WOULDWNT
WORRYN ABoUT
 THOSE MiccuPps

By C. A. Voiﬂ’#i '
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The Young Lady Across the Way

-

Ry FONTAINE FOX i

The young ludy scross the way

says she bhas three cousing, but her
Aunt Larile is her only avancular

relative.

| EMERGENCY WAGON NO. I

“* TH’ oTHER
STREET IS WHERE
THE TROLLEY WIRE’S

THE

MYSYE

ITS FIKST APPEARANCE

HIGHCHAIR WAS So VERY

Ty QU o
i e

"THIS WAGON MADE
SAME DAY BABY'S

RIQUSLY MISSING.
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'SOMEBODf’E—STTENOG—Smre Another for the Messenger Boy
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‘U HERE AGAIN , ‘rou
THANKYOU = Ao, T WASA'T -
LATE THIS MORMING, MYy
MOTHER'S WELL THANIK
YOU, No WE HAVEA'T ANY
TELEGRAMS TO SEAD .

QUESTION BOXT Im WEeLL ||

READ ANY AEW AOVELS

“Alo, T NOT IA LOVE . Alo, T HAVEA'T

SEEN CHARLIE IN NHIS LATEST. YEsg
THIS 1S MY ANATURAL COLOR, ARE
THERE AAY MORE (QUESTIONS YoU

YeH ~ WHERE Do YER
GET THE OIL YER

DSE OAl “TER TOANGUE ?

. rEs, I've

- ':'

"Bl i

e

e (s

R
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By Chas. McManus

Ball Srndiosts, Ine

YOU CRANKY THING,
IF YOU DON'T SToP
FUSSIN I'LL WHIPYOU

WHAT
MAKES

DOLLY.S50
UNRULY?

WHEN EVER.SHE
SEES CANDY OR
ANY THING .SHE

HERE, GWE
HER SomME
OF MY CANDY

NOW=— DO You
FEEL RETTERT




