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London nrw‘q;ap::.
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game ’ 16, Lon-

" Walk, Temp

i&'."nf:lf;‘h anya he ;le;a na'!“lrno;;
v ¢ 1 e regiater

e man At his hp“l" He hod

o

"ok ane

" Maorbury.
] Joh: ,;»:ll-drun'lf man with a
.'i"mb'nrd. A man sitling nest to
F'g ry 1ehile labbying in the House
':;v;mmm tells of hia excitemont
the appenrance of o mll-druauf

ith o gray board—=Stephen Ay

i . They left the House
" The hotel keeper finds a
digmond—in_his voom,
1oy teatifiea o having acen
auch “atonen’’ on Mar-
Aylmoye swas tvixit-
a visit from

n,m“u"——ﬂ'
gnd fhe w0t
§ number 0

" !
1o Bpargo reomoes

t;::pml:y 1o a safe deposit com-
o whom Marbury rented a

o it ited im it a amall
o “10;‘.' pﬂ;;gﬂiﬂ cramination ia
i, and it is found to be

a1 11 e Amore e

i wt to him by the

gt lho;mr;;;?.ﬂ Bﬂvid Lyell testi-

::r:crinﬂ' seen Aylmore and Mar-

enter the Temple at paat l;nalu

on fhe night of the murder. Ayimore

ermission to explain, but coun-

sl refuses goying, ' Twish fo i:.a_-'-;
nather witneds, That witneas

AND HERE IT CONTINUES
n AYIMORE turned almost angrily

h he coroner.
"At?t::r the evidence of the last wli-l
a1 think 1 have & right to be hr:lnn
:u'ner!" he sald with emphasis. ""Ax
s sere stand at present, it Jooks ak it
m;.d teifled, wir, with you and the
;. v, wherens it 1 nm allowed to mnke

t

ation——" ~
..E'EI,T,:‘ rexpectfully sk that before
Mr. Aylmore 18 allowsd to moke any

splanation, the witness 1 have referred
o 1g heard,"’ aaid the trensury :-mmnt:!
v, “There are weighty rensons.
froid you must wait a_ little,
if vou wish to give ]?
1 ation,’" mald the coroner, e
ﬂ]’pﬁ to the counsel. **Who 18 this
other witness ?'" he asked,

Aslmore stepped back,
otired thit the younger of his two
ughters® was staring at him with an
apious expresgion, There wus no dis-
grust of hor father in her face; she was
wlous, She, too, slowly turned to the
{ witness. This man was the porter
of the Embankment Lodge of Middie
Temple lane, The treasury counsel put
g straight question to him at onee,

“You see that gentleman,'' he said,
polnting to Aylmore, ‘Do you know
im a5 an inmate of the Temple?'’

The man stired at Aylmore, evidently

fused.

“Why, cortainly, sie!'’ he answered,
“Quite well, sir,'

"Wery good. And now—what name
do you kuow him by?'"'

he man grew evidently more be-
fered.

“Name, sir, Why, Mr. Anderson,
il he replied. “"Mr. Anderson!"

CHAPTER XIII
Under Susplelor.
DISTINCT, wuncontrollable mur-
mur of wsurprise ran round the
packed court as this man in the witness
box gave this answer. It signified many
thinge—thut there were people present
ho had expected some such dramatic
peelopment ;  that there were others
peesent who had not; that the answer
Btself was only a prelude to further de-
lopments,  And Spargo, looking nar-
owly mbout him, saw that the answer
had nroused differect feelings in Ayl.
more's two daughters, The elder one
had dropped her face until it was quite
bldden ; the younger was sitting bolt up-
right, staring at her father in utter
and genuine bewilderment. And for
aiﬂrat time Aylmore made no response
o her,
But the course of things was goin
adily forward. There wos no :tc.\pE
ping the treasury counsel now; he was
Koicg to get at some truth in his own
merelleas (nshion, He had exchanged
one glance with the coraner, had whis-
Pered o word to the solicitor who sat
tiofe by him, and now he turned again
ltll'u! witness,
89 you know that gentleman—make
ire now—ax Mr, Anderson, an inmate
of the Templa?'*
“Yes, sir."
“‘125:. don't know him by acy other
=R

“No, slr; 1 don't."”
How lnu_g have you known him by

jthat npme?

sternly.
Wl am o
WM, Avimere,

And Spargo |

ulr.:! shiould eay two or three years,

'Ses him go in and out regularly?"’

**No, sir—not regularly,'*

‘“How often, then?"

“Now and Ilma. sir—perhaps once a
weel,"'

*“Tell us what you know of Mr, An-
derron's gologs in and out.”

“Well, sir, ml1ht see him two nights
running, then I mightn't see him lﬂ:‘ﬂ
for perhnps & week or two. Irregular,
as you might say, sie,"’

““You say ‘nights,' Do I understand
that you pever sees Mr. Anderson ex-
copt at night?’,

“Yea, sir. I've never soen him ex-
copt nt n.IFI:t. Always about the same
time, sir.

“What time?"’

‘“Just about midcight, sir."

"“Vory well, you remember the
midnight of June 21.22%*'

“I do, sle,”

“Did you see Mr, Anderson enter
thent''

“*Yes, nir, nat after 12."

“Was he alone?’

*No, sir; there was another gen-
tleman with him."

“Remember anything about that other
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gentleman?'’
‘“Nothing, sir, except that I notleed
ng they walked throngh that the other
gentleman had gray clotheg on.''

“Had gray clothes on. You dida't
see his face?'”

‘"Not to remember it, sir. I don't
remember anything but what I've told
you, sir."

“That is that the other gentleman
wore a gray suit. Where did Mr. An-
derson and this gentleman in the ¥
sult go when they'd passed throulﬁ'

""Straight up the lane, sie.”

“Do you know where Mr. Anderson's
rooms in the Temple are?'’

‘“Not exactly, sir, but I upderstand
in Fountain Court.'"

‘“Now, on that night in
Mr. Anderson
lodge?'"

“*No, sir."’

“You heard of the discovery of the
hody of n dend man In Middle Temple
lane next morning?'’

“1 did, sir."

“Did you connect that man with the
gentleman in the gray suit?'"’

““No, slr, I didn't. It never ac-
curred to me, A lot of the gentlemen
who live in the Temple bring friends in
Inte of nights; 1 never gave the matter
any partienlar thought,’

“Never mentioned it to anybody un-
til now, when you were sent for to come
liere?"

“*No, sir, never, to anybody."’

“‘And you have never known the gen-
tleman standing there ns anybody but
Mr, Anderson?'’

‘'"No, sir, never heard

uestion, did
leave again by your

any other
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pame but Anderson.'

The coroner glanced at the counsel.

“1 think this. may be a convenient
apportunity for Mr. Aylmore to give
the explanation he offered a few min-
utes ago,’’ he said. ‘Do you suggest
anything?''

“1 wuggest, sir, that if Mr. Ayl-
more desires to glve any explanation
he should return to the witness-box
and submit himself to examination ”;Ii:n
on his oath,'* replied the counsel. e
matter is in your hands,"’

The coroner turned to Aflmorn.

“Do you object to that?'' he nsked.

Aylmore stepped boldly forward and
into the box. . .h o

“1 oebject to nothing,"” he sa n
clenr tm:fl:'n, tipxcept to being asked to
reply to questions about matters of
the past which have not and e¢annot
have onything to do with this case,
Axk me what guestions you like, arls-
ing out of the evidence of the last two
witnesses, and I will answer them so
far ns 1 see myself justified in doing
gn. Ask me questions :lb(iuth::ﬂt:e:s
of twenty Yyedrs Ago, an B -
- thu:n or not, as I see fit. And 1

if;‘}r as well say that 1 will take all
| the consequences of my sllence or my
speech.'’

The treasury counsel rose again.
"‘:’eerj' well, Mr. Aylmore,’" he said.
“1 will put certain questions te you.
You heard the evidence of David
Lyell?"
“Wag that quite true as regards
i l ?'I "
’"‘lfq"ﬁi(m truc—nbsolutely true.

“And you heard that o!”t.ha lnst
witness, Was l.h'at also true?

“Hqually true.”

"Tg:: gou admit that the evidence
you gave this morning, before these
witnesses came on the scens, was not

D
mﬁl\'n. I do not! Most emphatically I
do not. It was true."

(CONTINUED MONDAY)

The Young Lady Across the Way

The Smiths Win Big Money From Their Guests at Bridge

The young lady across the way
says you ean't get away from na-
ture and, while the dress reformers
are forever advocating trousers for
women, the believes girls wiil al-
ways look better In the kind of
clothea they were born in,
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DREAMLAND

BATTLE OF THE GIANTS

By DADDY

ADVENTURES

[Peagy, Billy and the Giant of the
Woods visit Movieland. Peggy is
captured by Giant Fierce Fangs, The
Gunt of the Woods iz caught in @
trap.  Rilly wses his bean-ahooter fo
tare Fierca Fangs.)

"CHAPTER VI
Belinda Makes 1t Hot

E..I‘[N["\' the tiny cook, glared at
Giant Fierce Fangs ns he rushed
ot the kitchen to escape the invisible

bullets from Billy's bean-shooter,

bim

« Just ws if be were a small boy in-
of 4 monster glant,
‘]'"';l‘ Fangs did as he was told,
Please, ~ Relinda, help

ih & soundless gun,”” he begged.
" At your supper '’ ordered Belinda,
Bruptly chnoging the subject.
* } leuse glve It to me,'" gaid the glant,
iting himself at the table,
i I give it to you, and give it to you
oIt you fire those pistols again,'* sald

"r“d*- olimbing her stepladder to the
® und heginning to season a dish of

BUD with red pepper,
B Ut then Peggy
illy's  bean-ghooter
lhruufh
ing !
P

come
the big keyhole of the door.

“;Irltwnr-\!"
s “"Bewnre, t
Ihnj!: thr;qu;h rl.om-:ln d':ﬂn.'
e Fnogs seized his pis

md 8t the door. Bang! Bang!
“.:‘t hurt the door or 'Bmy a 1:“.

be Srtainly did hurt the

™ bang § RO

"“'ﬁ: into the dish,
*] (1}
‘m“"& nthﬂn plstols,

% m]!e:l.l to the floor, “‘HEat this sou

Mo the tlu\: made it hot for you,

K,

uwn

Lo
eut he lifted the dish i
:‘“lil and began to drll,nk trm: it
h:?iz[:'.‘t“g' Up her mind right then tha
Juat ut Ave very gond table manners

1t happeg,

y :“e; nhttholn
on

brgnwl.]luw.o?mr' Flerce

net PO

Bily Gl e

B the chip,

"Wipe your feet!"* she shouted at
And Giant

X me eseape
i the hidden foe who ls shooting me

saw the tube of
pushing

A bean hit Fierce Fangs in the

warned P 1 in & lond
l:r;l; foe who

toly and| 4
He
as
Were no bullets in the pistol, but
At the
delinda jumped a foot and
the red pepper inte the
Al the second bang she jumped
nd spilled mll the rest of the

k Belinda
nd Fiprce Fangs let both

irce Fangs took th
e e dish and meekly
Mo, eble, “Then to Pegey's

this point a lot of things be-

Po"]r began to reach
which the nt had
angs took
the woup and the fiery
his mouth and throat.
1 tlr:t h}t t:;ru Fangs
¢ glant jerked back and
Fe¢ limes us big & swallow as he

intended—a swallow of the hottest kind
of hot red pepper soup.
Fierce Fangs spluttered and roaref!;
“Ow! I'm poisoned! I'm burning up.
“I told you I would make it hot for
you!"" gereamed Belinda.
Another bean hit Fierce Fangs on the
check. “"Ow-ow! I'm shot!" he
howled. Just then P!llf got her hands
on the pistols. Ban Bang! they
roared. “"Ow! Ow! I'm blown up,'"
howled Fierce Fangs, and he dived
through the window, carrying sash and

all with him.

Down he plunged into the ditch and
out of sight in the water, Up he came
splashing and ualutterln; rl&n beneath
the heels of the Giant of the Woods, who
was still fust in the bridge trap. The
Giant of the Woods lashed out with his
fert and caught Fierce Fangs in the ear
with &8 mighty kick, Over went Fierce
Fange and under the water again,

Peggy ran to the switchboard in the
castle nnd pulled the switeh that opencd
the bridge trap, The Giant of the
Woods was thus set free just ns Flerce
Fapgs came up a second time, He
dropped right on top of Fierce Fangs
and then there was the liveliest kind of
a ducking, gurgling mix-up, for the
Giant of the Woods was boiling mad
over being held in that trap.

Fierce Fangs broke away and
floundered toward shore, only to have
Balky Ham, Billy Goat and Johnny
Bull all come tumbling on top of him,
ecager to help punish bhim for running
away with Peggy. There was more
ucking and more gurgling before Fierce
Fangs dragged himself out of the diteh,
He was a_soundly whipped glant, but
he had still more trouble coming to him,
As he started scross the bridge toward
his castle Billy got in another shot with
his bean-shooter. At the same time
Peggy fired the pistols. Bang! Bang!
Bing! Bing! ¢ beans bit Filerce
Fangs in the face, and he was sure he
was shot, Turning he fled, blindly,
w!ldl:i (b;llhohf:ea of th-;‘c:ll!r.m::l the
edye o rm City, and tum out
of wight Into the chasm,

“I'm saved!'' cried Peggy. "It was

A umadeictuu after all, and I don't
have to be a kitehen mald or marry the
dwarf Orooked Nose.'

. “Don't be too sure of that,' shouted
t| Belinda, the cook from the kitchen win-
« | dow. “‘Crooked Nose ls my son, and If
he wants to marry you, he will marry
you ar I'll make it hot for you."

heard no more, for things went
blurey, and the next thiu she knew she
wias at home,

(Neat week Poggy and Billy meet
Crooked Nose and have a different
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sort o) adventure in Movieland.)

DOROTHY DARNIT—They Should Change Walter’'s Name to Carrie Nation

(NOW . WALTER

THE LAST
BOTTLE

YOURE SUPPOSED T
SAVE DANGER

HEY 1 WHAT AL
ARE YOU
KIDS DOINE

By Chas. McManus

Q
ARREST

THAT poG

SAVE THAT LOOK OuT FOR




