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THIS STARTS THE STORY
i Bparge, Londan netwspaper-
.iim:?fm;ing Kone from swork sces
Ly 'mm peering into n vorncr of an
:'l‘;:ylnﬂ'fl and finds there o murdered

ix found the

In hin pocket ;
“u::- “ltanall  Broton, Barriator,
- ‘s Walk, Temple, London.
Ans he docs not know the

bsren ﬂw}:{g hatel ke repistered ax

. Marbury." He received one
Iv'ii’rt':, _E mrﬂ-yrfrmud i with a
l:,‘y poard., A man Sitting next to
g!urhury whilo lobbying in If!m House

f Commons {olls of hin excitement on
‘l"a”.vnrmwr of a woll-dreased man
'-'l'm a gray beard—Stephen A wmore,
"f‘ P, They lejt thy House tagether,
‘FIN..« iwhf keeper exhibits @ piece of
sone, o dinmond found in hin room,
end the wailer testifics (o f!l}!'lnﬂ“;: on

a number of such stones on r'n:
bury's table irhile A pl{nm'f‘_l{‘dn vinil -
jug. Mim.  Aplmore (2 vigited  and
:w.\:mila having known .Hur dead man. |
Aylmore's doughter i3 engnged 1o
marry Breton, the adopted son tn' a
\r, Diphick. Spargo yeceives o vigit
.m;n the scorclary lo o mafn .-Jf-pnmr
comping frov ichum Marbiry ve uh-;:
s sl and dr’pﬂ&ll‘f'd in it o smal
Irather box, () ficial eramination ix |

ade of the boe, but il ia Jound }o‘ I

. tv. Aylmore is placed an frial.
;?.frqu wotches him {.‘u'uhr “{_ru' he {
pod idenx about tho wilncax |r{l.n'h he
soas imoat anaions fo lﬁ"l'rfllp..

AND HERE IT CONTINL ES

HE folk who expreted something im-

medintely sensational in Mr. Ayl-
more's evidence wers disuppointed. Ayl-
more, having heen sworn, and usked n
q",.l.;if." or two by |_]|rl eoroner, requested
perinirsion. to tell, in his own
whnt he knew of the dead man and of
this snd affair: nod bhaving recelved that
pl'rmir.--iuil. Iie went on in U I'l!il".l.._lllll' 1
iuum--inlh-ll manner to ropet precisely |
what he had told Spargo. it M-uhdm!
a vory plain, ordinary story. o Imli:
frowo Marbuty muny years ngo. I_.
had lost sight of him fln’-—n_h_ quite
twenty yentd,  Tle hoad et bim geci-
deutally In one of the vestibules of '.'f"
lotgo of Commons on the evening pre-
eeding the murder. Murbury hnd usked
Biy wdviee, Maviog uo partienlory duty,
anil willing to do nn old n"+||1:iin1'.ml-|-
# good turm, Do b gone back to the
Anglo-Orient, Hotel \\'.:Ih Marbury.,
hud remained nwhile with him in ‘In.‘
exnminivg his Austealion  dia-

.

room, .. 1 # 1
monds, and had l.lfl!“l‘\\-'l'li‘ gone  ou
with Itim.  He had given him the al-

m
‘\rulm'rl'. they had strolled across

{\IE{:‘tlzlljir||l Dridge ;  shortly  afterwurd
ther had parted.  That was all bLe
knew.

The eourt, the pabliv, Spargo, every-
bods there, knew all this n‘in-nrl,\'.“ 1t
hud been fu print, under a big headline,
i e Watehman,  Ayhoore hd now
told it ugnin : baving told i, he seemed
to consider that his pext step wis to
Teave the box aud the court, wod after
0 perfunctory question or two fr.m»_llu-
coroter tnd the foremun of the jury
he made o motion us if to step down. |
Rut Spargo, who had been anware sjinee
the beginning of the inguiry of the
presence of a certain eminent connsel
who vepresented the Trewsury, cocked
bis eve in that gentleman’s divection,
and wis not gurprised to see him vise
in his well-koown, npparently indifer-
ent fachion, fix hisx monoele in his right
evo and glanece at the tull figure in the
witness-hox

“The fun is going to begin," iout.
tered Spargo. ’
The ‘Treasury repregentative looked

from Aylmore to the coroner aud made
& jirhy bow : from the coroncr to Axl-
more aod straightened Limself,

e lonkad like o man who is going Lo
sl indifferent  questions ahont
state of the weather, or how Bimith's
wife was lost time you heavd of her,
or if storky are likely to vise oy

But Spargo had heard this mun before, |

vod he Koew muny signs of his in voice
sud muvoer snd glunce,

"I want 1o ask you a few questions,
Mr. Axlore, nbout your nequaintance
whip with the dead man, 1t was an
quaintuneeship of some time ago?' be
Bun the sunve, seemingly careless voice,

YA copsideralde time ogo,” answered
Arlore,

“How long—roughly speaking?'*

“1 <houll say from twenty to twen-
Iv-two or theee years. '

UNever saw bim duriog that time
until you met necidentally in the way |
you have doseribed to us%'?

“Exep heard of him?™
UNo, "

“lver Henrd from him?'”
$Np b

“But when
other wt onep?’

'j“'- H—almnst at ouee, '’

“Alinost at ovee,  Then, T tuke it,
You were very well known to each other
twenty or twenty-two years ngo?'’
“hl'-l.rrl were—yes, well known to es(‘hll
“Clage friendsy"! '

GLosadd we were acquuelntances, '

L Acqunintances, What was his name
Whien ¥ou kuew him at that time "

vou met, you Kiuew each

——— e

WaY. .

..'u:;r to

“His name? It was—Mnarbury."'

“Marbury—the enme npme, Where
did you know him?'"

*T—oh, here in London.'

H“What was he?"

“Do you mean—what was his ocen-
pution "'

““What wos his occupation?'

1 believe e was concerned in finah-
cial matters,"”

“Concerned in financinl mattors, Had
you dealings with him?'*

“Well, yeu—on occasions. '’ .

“What way Lis business address in
London 7'

“I ean’t romember that."!

“What was his private address?"”

That T never knew,'’

“Where did yon transact your busi-
ness wit Ijm?""

Well, we met, now and thep,''

“Where? Wihat pluce, Office,
wort 1"

1 enn’t remowber particular places,

re=

Sotaetimes in the eiey"

“In the eity. Where in the city? Man-
sion House, qr Lombard street, or St
Paul’'s Churelisard, or the (10 Bailey,
or where?™”

“1 huve rocollections of mecting him
ontside the slock exehange.''

OhD Was be i member of that in-
stitntion ¥’

“Not that 1 know of,"*

“Were you '’

“Certainly wot 1

“NWhat were the dealings that you
had with him®*"

“*Fionveinl dealings—small ones, "’

“How long did your neyuaintuncesiip
With him Iast-—whut period did it ex-
tend over "

T ghould wngy
nine months. "'
SN more "t

“Certninly no mors,”"

It was quite poslight aequaintance-
hin. then''

SO, quite !

CAnd yet, ufter losing sight of this
merely slight  aequaintaned  for  over
twenty years, voir, on meeting him,
take groat interest jn him?'"'

“Well, T wav willing to do him a
good turn, 1 was interested in what he
told me the other evening.'’

ST sen, Now sont will pot object to
iy asking yon 4 personal guestion or
two,  You dee s puhlic men, and the
facts nbout the lives of publie men rre
more or less public property. You ure
sopresented in this work of popular ref -
0y to this country in
MMV, from Argentinn, where you muade
a cousiderable fortune,
us, however, that you were in London,
arquainted with Marhnry, about the
yeurs, say 1800 o 1SN DMd you then
leave Englund soon alter knowing Muar-
bury 7"

1 did.
ISN2-—1 am pot sure which.

“We cre wanting to be vopy
matter, Mre, Aylmore,
solve tie Importint question—
who ix, whoe wps John Marbury, and

fabout six monthe to

S e coming

ENTe

ubout this We

You have told |

how did he eowme by his death? Yoo
ot to be the oply available person |
who Knows unyihing nbout him. What

wis your busitess before you left Fng-
land ¥'°

M1 owas interested ju finaneial af-
aars,

“lake:. Marbury.  Where
CHreY on your bhusiness "’

“In London, of eourse,””

AL what nddeess®""

For some mowents Avlmore hud been
erawing mare wnd mape restive. His
hrow had fushed ; his  mustaele  Tiad
bogun to twiteh.,  Awl now he sguared

didd  xou

uig shoulders and fuced his questioner

| detinntly.

1 opesent these questions ahout wy
private affairs!"" he snapped. out,

“Trosible,  Iint T must put them, 1
repeat iy lost question,”

“*And I refuse to nuswer jt.""

“Then I ask you another, Where did

p¥ou live in Lendon st the tite you are

telling us of, when you kuew John Mar-
by ¥*"

1 refuse to answer hat gquestion

alko '
The treasury counsel sat down and
lookedd aut the voroner,
CIAPTER XII
The New Wilness
HIZ vowe of the coroner, blund,

suave, deprecating, broke the silenee,
He wus addressing the witness,

"I am sure, Mr. Aylmore,'" he siid,
“there 5 no wish to trouble you with
npuecessary questions. But we are
here to get at the truth of this mutter

fof Johin Marburey's death, snd as you

sre the only witness wo have had who
knew him personully e

Axlmore turoed fmputivntly
POrOner.

“1 huve every wish to respeet your
autharity, sir!"" he exelaimead,  “*And
T have tos] you all that 1 know of Mar-
bury and of what happened when 1 met
liim the other evening. Buat 1 resent

to the

being guestioned on my private affairs |

of twenty years sgo—I very much re-
sent it!  Any question that is really
pertinent I will answer, but I will not
answer questlons that seem to me
wholly foreign to the scope of this in-
quiry.”

(CONTINUED TOMORROW)

DREAMLAND ADVENTURES

BATTLE OF THE GIANTS

—

| By DADDY

(Pegoy,

Who ;Ih'-'f-:r. the Giant of the
oody  wai

J their animal and  bird
Iriends wre jn Vavicland, where Pogoy
Y ooarried  eway by Giant  Pierce
ongs, who adopts her as his step-
duughter. The Giant of the Wooda,
Meking fo resoue her, attocks the
tastle eith rockas.)

CHAPTER 1V
The Glant Trap

MASH ! Kerbang! A  heavy

rock
criushed thorugh the kitchen window

and bounced neross the floor, Peggy, |

:?t knowing where elsn to flee, climbed
# Bepladder on top of which dapeed |
-'!“ltl.;:ln. [ht;! cook,

Stop that fighting! Stop, or 1'll|
Fﬂlu it hot for you!'' screnmed Be-
,‘h“d"_,.b"t the two glants dido't pay
l‘le slightest uttention to her, The |
?:_'_‘IM- of the Woods kept on hurling
%eks through the windows and Fierce
l::sn_ko:-t on banging away with his |
o Pistols,  And at mvery bapng and
ey crush Belindg nervously daneed
igher nnd Ligher,
fﬂr“h“ Was seared—pot for herself, but
fr% ¢ Glant of the Woods, She was
4 tid he might be hit by bullets from
(¥ dig,qss pistols,

» sereamed Peggy across the
Boat to whers the Glgnt‘of the Woods
fron u:vith his pile of rocks, ‘‘Hide
™ Pistols of Flerce Fangs." The
be t of the Woods und Billy heunrd
'f,é‘:‘:’,!ﬂmrwd behind treey,
sl tm scatter, Isn't that funny?'’
st Belindy the cook, “They are
by df 0;528 Ix:tl;k[ng lniumlu.'j'd
Tarse they ure afraid.'
P'm. Barking pistols bite.”
toeth of when they have lost their
" Kiggled Belinda, and she showed

said

e took from a pocket of her
:;ml::! They are bullets,'” the cook
) ;;ml. I took them from the pis-
i Ginnt Fierce Fangs. Big boys
Ought to play with loaded guns

“’“m:lr’!dwan little boys, I1le can baug
Lorves

Pe :
,.h‘{gg 21,:""“”' of little bluck pellets, |f

4¥ und not hurm anything but | d

|the Giaut of the Woode from the kitelien
| window,

Bang! Bang! went the pis-
tol. And Bang! Baug! two more rocks
smushed through the window, muking
Fierce Fangs dodge.

“It's queer, mighty queer, why my
bullets don't knock those folk over,"’
muttered Fierce Fange, “‘1've shot 'em
und shot ‘em, nnd yet they don't go
dead."" Buang! Bang! Bang!

Peggy wanted to laugh—he wus so
much vexed over not hitting auything
with his bulletless pistol-—but she didn’t
limve time to luugh. She was too busy
Huuging on to the stepladder, which
rocked and swayed as Belinda jumped
and jiggled at cach bang of the gun,

“Get out of my kitchen! Get out
or I'll make it hot for you.'' scremwmod
Belindg, und Fierce Fangs, in spite
of all his fiereeness, jumped 1o obey
her,  He didn't shoot any more, bt
hiurried 1o a switchboard on the dining
room wall,

“If L can't shoot
"ém,"" muttered IMierce Fangs,
touched a switch, At once there was 4
creanking and u clanking, as the draw-
bridge let itself down over the moat.
The Glant of the Woods and Billy
dashed forward the moment the bridge
touched the ground. Peggy started to
warn them, but before she could scream
the Gient of the Woods had leapea to
the middle of the bridge, heuding for
the castle gates. Flerce Fangs touched
unother switeh and the bottom seemed
to drop out of the bridge.

Into the yawping hole dropped the
Glant of the Woods, and then as
quickly uns it had opened the bridge
closed up wsgain, catching the giant
around the waist,

‘em, 1 caun trap

nud body wbove it,
ust,

“Ho, ho, ho, my trap worked,™
langhed Yierce Iangs. ‘‘Now I can
ake my time shooting this rock-throw -
ng giant.'*

But Vierce Fangs didn't see Billy
durt aeross the bridge and joto the castle
00T,

Ie was canght

{Temorrow will be fold how Fierco
Fangs mJ llaucf hi by mysteri-

There he hung with |
his feet below the I;riri;lr. and biy arms |

us hel

|

|

THE GUMPS—The Woman in Black Again!

AIN= TNAT
FALE AT
“HE WINDOWS
THIS YIE ANDY
WAS LAYINGROR 17T,

Copyright

By Sidney S

. 1020, by tha Tribune Co,

£ CuR
WNGS .. THERE?
OLD PEEKING MEZZIE =
ANN TNEQR MATION You
WANTYT = S'rL;P R}(’F&ug
ND GET IT=ITS FRE
S A(i.‘p ;::ou BREATNE .
THE NEXT TIME |
SHOOT= V'Ll WIT

| WONDER WHO THAT I1S7
YHAT OLD PEEPIN' LIZLIE ~
SHE'S PEEPED ME OUY OF THREE
PEREECTLY GoOD NIGHTS SLEEP
{ALREADY =
SHE'S CERTAINLY GOT

MY OAT—
$Ht‘$(guDT YNE WNOLE NQUSE

UPSIDE DOWN

AWAY 30

EVER SINCE HE SAW THAY
FACE NE'S ACTED BV FER=—
| WONDER IE THIS FLAT'S

NAUNTED -
WHN THAT

THAT LEASE = ('D LIKE TO KNOW

WHOSE FACE

KNOW WHNAT THEY WAMNT = 5
WNAT DOES T MEAN;

| WONDER I THAT'S \WINAT
MADE UNCLE Bim GO J

SO0N™

E CREATOR
ofF
THEGUMPS
WiLL PRESENT
A SIGNED PICTURE
IN COLORS -
OF THE GUMP .
FAMILY~ :
To YTHNE FRST A
READER WNO

'L BET 'THAT'S
GUY SUPPED ME

W IS~ I'DUKETO

SENDS IN A 'I:,-'é':-‘ J
CORRECY Ry

SOLUTION Lo
QF TMIS | ~
MY SYERY ot
R L '|

A

S IOWEY iurrl;H .'

.
--

— NAHERE
Have |

DEEMN (HAT
CRL BEFore .

— A, | HANE \T—"'
SHE \WAS W THaT
MUSICAL SHOwW, NIWUETY
N THE SHADE "= THiuk
0F SEEING HER Down
HERE AT PALM BEacH |
—— DIDNT You
RECOGHIZE HER

-, [l

By C. A. Voight

| — MO ~1 DIDMT 5 1
f GET A Look AT A
| HER FACE By,

‘

HEITHER.
DY =t

1 Teft Eogland in 1801 or | ——

The Young Lady Across the Way

The young lady across the wuy
suys the times demaod a man like

President Blaioe.

Aunt Eppie Hogg, The Fattest Woman in Three Counties -1

%

CHURCH SoCIAL. FIRST DEACON
SPOTTS INTRODUCED MER To THE NEW
PASTOR AS THE LARGEST CONTRIBUTOR
& 1o 0UR CHURCH WORK , AND THEN THE NEW

PASTOR OFFERED HER A SEAT WHEN SHE
WAS ALREADY SITTING POWN!

pE TIRED OF
STANDING=WONT
You HAYE
THIS .CHAIR

e
AuNT EPPIE HAD A
MISERABLE TIME AT THE

THEY GOT SOME
N AT hGGIN S
TODAY!

NOW OOHSS'WOI'
Dl=' "V .DE
N s OHE A
T T cAREN
A A
SORE o"_."f—'-'/

SOMEBODY’S STENOG—She Tries to Be Cold H

earted

Copyright

1020, by Publle Ladger Co,

By Hayward

| AMTYWHERE 1Al
THIS L\FE
LISTEAING To
THE TROUBLES
OF OTHERS !
T4 OFF THAT y
‘SYMPATHY STuFF!

[

BELIEVE ME IM GO T TURN OVER A =
AEwW LEAF, IM GON' To LOOK AFTER
AIUDMBER OAE! A GIRL DOAN'T GETE

OH WURRA WURRA! [—
WHAT WiLL I bo =
A TALL A TALL!

PLACE, SURE
* AN’ ITS Too
CoLbd To DRAG
‘EMm “ROUAND'

3 SURE MISS AN’ ITs BEEA TURNED | -
FOUT I HAVE THIS CoLD DAY! [——"=—
1'GoT Ao PLACE To LEAVE

L & P,

DOROTHY DARNIT—Shke Might Even Find an Qil Well -t .2s .le

{ WHAT S THE
5 MATTER
] LI TTLE GIRL? §

Capyright

1820

by the

'M LOOKIN' WHERE DID You

{

FOR A =1, LOSE 1T
DIAMOND (= el ===y
RING 2{-.:..,_

&

| "ﬁmﬁmm

iy

| DIDNT LOSE

1T, MY MAMA

SAID PEOPLE
ARE AL WAYS

LOSING

| THOUGHT MAYBE
IND SOMETHIN G
RIGHT HERE

o




