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S HER FACE WHEN SHE SNME HASN'T SHMLED
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COME ON ~NIT ME ON TNE
NEAD WITH A CLUBR~
I'm Yoo WAPPY —

THERE GOES “TME CAR~—
) MAYE To SEE T &0

OLD SEA LION~
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pHIS STARTS THE STORY WASIN'Y COMING BACK EVERY 80BN~ Ow CHESTS R-SI'Y DOWN-
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ITOOK A PEEK IN MY ROOM

}:r}il'l you-tell them to the court?"’ I'M LAUGHING MYSELR

London newspaper-

i k &pirgo, . No! YOUR SNOBS GOUEAX~ YOU MAKE ME AND I TRUN
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. ”:::dfrrd man, In hia f’“"j;“’:_:" '”“’ Fountain L‘m}thwhfchty;u ‘{e::::t under PGy WITH MIN - LAYING OVUT ON Pm
“Ronald Brotons Barrister, | yy. name of Anderson?'’ THIS MORNIN & L 1T LOOKS MKE A

"*Yes. To feteh a document which I
had in my keeping, and had kept for
him for twenty years or more?’’

A document of importance?'*

‘O very great importance.’”

*He would have it on him when he
wis—nas we balieve he was—murdered
und robbed ?''

*“He had it on him when he left me."

“*Will you tell ys what it was?'"’

“Certainly pot!'

“In fact, yon won't tell us any more
thun you choose to tell ¥

T bave told you all T can tell of
the events of that night.*

“Then I am going to ask you a very
pertinent question. 1Is it not a fact
that you know a great deal more about
John Marbury than you have told this
court?"

“That T shall not answer."

“Is it not u fact that you could, if
you wounld, tell this court more about
John Marbury and your sequnintance- By
ship with him twenty years ago?"’ z

. ame >
' woh Walk, Temple, Fon-
g 'Bf:mu says he does nol know
g :::.mnu. At hix "”’.'."I he repistered
b wJohn Marbury. He ﬁud_ one
p dor. @ wwoll-dreased man 1with a
'Imnb'eard. 4 man sitting next to
ﬁ:ﬁl&urv wehilp lobbying in the House
of Commons tella of his exvitement on
: he appearance of a tall man with o
3 : beard—Stephen Aylmore, M. P.
v Veft the House together. ~The
patelkeeper finds a Yatane'' — a
digmonid=—1in Marbury’s room and the
waiter toatifica fo having seen @ num -
ber of guch ‘‘atones’ on“hm tahle
during Aylmore’s visil, T"he aecre-
ey fo 6 aofe deposit company tells
of Marbuiy renting o safe and de-
aiting in it a amall lgnfhgr bowx, but
'lfﬂ official examiration ia made of
ri, gafe it i1 found to be emply. At
the inqurat Aylmare resentas the
westiona put fa Mm by frr"asuru
:“Mr!. The parter of the Temple
fells of Aylmore and Muarbury enfer-

RE'TURN TRIR

ing the Temple at paat 2 o;: h”“. 'I.': ulso decline to answer that."] : == , Jo
* s murder, and that he has The treasury cotnsel made a little - -
:;f::”"f,;'::}:,::.-.« as Mr, Anderson for It‘t'lm‘hf.-umut of his shoulders and turned - OH, | wWANT T Ut" HO - - JUsT WRITE
o Bet ars. ‘1z this ‘quite |to the coroner, - : fi
. Hu"]b;:k:! ff: counsel. It wayx | *'1 should wnggest, sir, that you ad- ];’H \: W‘:'TE A HATS EAsy JOMETHING LIGHT b :
frui'__ Lylmore admils. dourn this inguiry,"” he said quistly. EAR ONPERFUL LE AND BREEZY -~ .
. \’\'{‘).I!Em-‘. IT CONTINUES tu:.;};:; :l. “;n]‘:-k.j'; assented the coroner, DNCLE PETEN-You Z !
Al v y o the jury. L ’ t
RUE? You told me, on oath, that | fihe “arowd surged out of the court, SEE \TS GOINg )
vou parted from John Marbury on | chattering, murmuring, exclaiming— BN TuE AEROPLANE
waterioo Bridge!' upeciators, witnesses, jurymen, réport- MAIL ] -
“Pardon me, T said nothing of the | ers, legul folk, police folk, all mized up AlL— | DonT A
e, 1 said that frome the Angln.-l')rlnnt together,  And Spargo, eclbowiog his \‘-NOW WHAT To
fote] we strolled across  Waterloo | own way out, and husily reckoning su! \WRITE.
Bridee, und that shortly afterward we | the value of the new complexions pu .
barted—1 did not say where we parted. | on everything by the day's work, sud- 3
b coe there is & shorthand writer here | denly felt n hand Inid on his arm, Turn- B¢
who i¢ taking everything down—nsk |ing he found himsell gaziug at Jessie |
im if that is not exactly what T said?"’ | Aylmore, :
A reference to the stenographer proved L : :
simore to be right, nnd the treasury CHAPTER XIV |
. untel showed n]aln'nnn?s‘nnce. Ssa The Silver Ticket
Il L 5 e ine persons out of | \/JTH @ sudden instinet of protec-

sn would have tmal_ﬂrh?nnrl that you
barted from Marbury in the open streety
fter crossing Waterloo Bridge,"" he
id. "_\‘m.\.—]'.";

Avlmore smiled,

"'I am not vesponsible for the nnder-
ganding of nine people out of ten dny
sore than 1 am for your understand-
hg,"' he said, with a eneer. ‘I said

tion, Spargo quickly drew aside
from the struggling erowd and within
& moment had led her into a quiet by-
street, He looked down at her as she
stood recovering her breath.

“Yeos?'' he sald quietly.

Jessie Aylmore looked up at him, smil-
ing faintly.

"I want te spesk to you.'' she said.

“I must speak to you," :

“Yes,"" said Spargo. “Bul—the
othere?  Your sister?—Breton?"’

I feft them on purpose to speak to
you,”" she nnswered. “‘They kpew I
did, T am well geenstomed to looking
after myself.”'

Spargoe moved down the liy-street,
maotioning bis companion to move with

hat I vow reépeat—Marbury and ¥
alked across Waterloo Bridge, and
hortly alterward wo parted. 1 told
ot the trath.'”

“Indesd! Perhaps you will continue
o tell us the (ruth, Binee you have
dmitted that the evidence of the Inst
%o witnesses is nbsolutely correct, per-
aps sou will tell us exactly where you
od Marhury did part?”’

T will—willingly, We parted af
he door of my chambers in Founntain
ourt."

“Then
ok Murbury inte
pight ¥

"It was certainly T who took Mar-
bury inta the Temple that night,™

ﬂm wns another murmur &mong
the erowded benches. Here at ony
ate wak fact—solid, substantinl fact,
And Spargo began to see n possible

urse of ¢vents which be had not an-
inipated.

“That s a candid admission, Mr.
slmore, [ suppose yon see a cortain
dinger to vourself in making it."’

“1 need not say whethar T do or 1
go not, 1 hinve made it,""

"“Very good, Why did you not make
¢ hefare!™"

“For my own reasons, 1 told you
e much as T considered netessary for
ke puposa of this inguiry. 1 have
irtually altered nothing now, I asked
n be sllowed to make A stntement, to
ive an explanation, as soon as Mrp.
Lyell had left this box : but T was not
pllowed to do g, T am willing to make

PATHETIC FIGURES Be DWIG
The Young Lady Across the Way : By DWIiG: A

im.

“Tea,”" he said, “‘is what you want,
1 know a quecr, old-fashioned plnce
close by hers where you can get the
best China tea in London, Come and
have some,”’

Jossie Ayxlmore smiled and followed
her guide obediently. And Spargo said
nothing, marching stolidly along with
his thumbs in his woistcoat pockets,
hig fingers pluying soundless tunes out-
side, until he had jostalled himself and
his eompanion in & quiet nook in the
oldl temhouse he had told her of and
had given an order for tea and hot ten-
cakes to a waitress who evidently knew
him. Then he turned fo her.

“You want,” he said, “'to talk to me
about your father.' o

“Yeg,' she answered, 1 do,

“Why?"' asked Spargo.

The girl gnve him o searching look.

“‘TNonald Breton says you're the man
who's written all those speeinl articles
in the Watchman about the 111:rt3ur,\'
case,’’ ghe answered. ““Are you?'

“T am,"”" said Spacga. _

“Phen you're u wun of great joflu-
ence,"" she went on. *‘You can sfiv the
public mind. Mr. Spargo, whut are you

oh look - Wiils m\iuna) ._
{’.;u-u “‘{E.,”:_c,?::":ﬁh 4 .

takes o fim =
that. gurt

Bill ATling. eh? Huk!

fats » eray mamal
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to reiterate—il was you who
the Memple that

b now. "

“Make it then,'”

“Tt Is simply this,'
miug to the coroner. *'1 have found
t ronvenient, during the past three
rears, to rent a simple set of chambers
n the Temple, where T conld oecasion-
lly—very oecusionnlly, ne o rule—go
te nt night. T nlso found it con-
pient, for my own reasons—with
bich, | think, no one has anything
do—to rent those chambers under
be same of Mr. Anderson. It was to
ny chambers that Marbury accompanied
e for 4 few moments on the midnight
ith which we are dealing. He was
Bk in them more than five minutes at
the vers outside: 1 parted from him at
By outer doov, nud T understood that
" would leave the Temple by the way
* bad entered and would drive or
alk stroight back to his hotel. That
i the whole truth, I wish to add that
f ought perhaps to have told all this
tfirst. I had reasons for not doing
% 1 told what I considered neces-
that 1 parted from Marbury,
faring him well and nlive, soon after
Idolght,**

sald Aylmore,

going Lo write about my father and to-
day's procesdings?"”

Bpargo slgned to her to pour out the
tea which had just arrived. Ho seized,
withont ceremony, upon n piece of the
hot butteretd tea-cake, aud bit a great
lump out of it. )

"‘;'rnnki_\'." he mumbled, speaking
with his mouth full, “‘frankly, I don’t
know. 1 don't know—gyet. But T'll
tell you thes—ijt's best to he run‘dui;-l
shouldn’'t nllogl myself to be prejudiced
or biased in gaking up my ronclugions
by anxthing raat you may say to me.
Understand 2" )

Jessie Avlmors took a sudden liking
to Spargo beeause of the unconvention
ality and brusqueness of his manners,

“1'm. not \\-innlins: to prejudice or bins
rou,'! she =aid.

i “'All 1T want is that you should be

Tl e sare.” aald Npargo: m"'lfi;;rr-i SOMEBODY’S STENOG—It Looks Like a Fine Place for a Dog

R-M185 OFLAGE - 1 MUST
TELL YOU-THIS 1S —

bother, Is the tea all right?"’ ’
“Beautiful I'* she answered, with a|
smile that made Spargo look at her
again., “'Delightful! Mr. Spargo, tell
me—what did you think sbout—about

JIMMY TRYING To GET THE
ANSWER To HIS ALGEBRA PROBLEM

FROM THE WEEGEE BOARD.

The soung lady across the way
saye nfler yon've once tasted tree-
ripened froit the eold-storage kind

ulways tastes inecipient.
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what has just kappened?'’
(CONTINUED TOMORROW)

h.'l\"'.l'"l reasons were or are they
which preventsd you from telling all

DREAMLAND ADVENTURES
BLUE EYES AND CROOKED NOSE

By DADDY

N

{In lart soeck's; atory Peggy, Billy | not the bride of an ugly dwoarf ke
aid the Giant of the Woods had an | Crooked Nose,'' objected Peggy.

Wiiving  adventure in Movieland, My son, Crooked Nose. is not ngly
Giiant Fieroe Fangs adopted Peggy |8nd you're goiug to marey lim if 1
& his step-duughter and said he waa ‘M_" s0,"" sereamed Belindn, the cook,

nand «he begen (o throw the canas in her
busket at Peggy and the birds, ‘Thay |
all dodged and fled away as fast us |
they could.

As Peggy run she heard n clattering
hehind her mnd she was suddenly
sontched up, She thought she had hean
caught by Fierce Fangs, but a glggle in
her ear maode her change her mind.
Her captor was Billy Helgfum and he
was earrying her away on the back of
Balky Sam, the army mule, |

poliig 1y marry her to his nephew, |
Oraoked Nose, the son of Belinda,

the (uak J
CHAPTER 1
I'he Blue.Eyed Youth
[DEGHY found herself among her bhird
™ frivuds on a bill in Movieland. How |
be got thero she didn't koow, nor did
be bive o chance to usk, for the birds

-

———

t1e shricking and jabbering as noisily “‘Ha, ha! We will fool the moving- L

‘“:1*?'1"-'!! nt u pienie, :;i"lulrw I'rllm f“hﬂ w?mm“'q :unrt";:‘ ;Sn —=—=e— 48 NavwaRs - 9 — —
" zoing to be # o the dwarf, Crooked Nose," eried =

oo ReRalig B IGRL Billy, “Wo will o for a Jolly ride fn DOROTHY DARNIT—Charity Begins at Home afs ot = e Y. S By Chas. MeM

0 ' # wanids, 1t =0, M yndicate, Inn v e J
A I ||||ufm|x ta bie head usher,"" shrilled “Hee-baw! 1N gallop as swift as o X [ = 1 T y 8 c anus
neral Bwallow, the wind."" brayed Balky Sam. And s» F A T = _——

"I's going to give the bride away," he did, golug fast uod far uatil presently 4 L nE 1T I3 A YOU MAKE ME YOU SHOULD WELL \F A PERSON

rli:n:u.-d I‘iii“‘ Tay . ¥y ”“:Y“t:u"u“.int“l lui lI;E-'I;; \\nntluLi i BOYS 1 ~anNOW BoY SCOu T'S FEEL LIKE | MAKE PEOPLE EATS TCO ™ Ve n

o0 ! W ' " o w Hde 1n the woods anpd ay (]

Moted Tudge Oy | ¢ B0 BFOOM | o gre vobbiers,”” said Billy, as they YOU ARE Tug DuT y TC BE wWAN' TO 3E HAPPY AND CANDY HOW DoOBS

Jumped off Balky Sam’s hack. ol w
“Hera's a lovely robbers' roost," [ "
cried Peggy. elimbing into o low tree. I |' f
Then she sereamed and tumbled right I n
out of the tree again, Aund she tumbled AL
out because some one olse was thers, Ii ===
was 4 strange youth hiding among the
branches. Ouly his eyes und his mouth
could be seen, but when Peggy took a
aecond look at the eyes and the mouth,
her alarm fled at once, The eyes were
such # handsome blue and the mouth
had such & gentle smile that she kuew
at a glance there was no cause to fear.
“Welcome to my noest,” sald the
strapger in a volce of wondrous sweet-
ness, ‘1, too, mm biding, and we can
hide together.'
Biiiwhn are you hiding from?"' asled

o

you will not be the groom,"" KoNUEST

| bideeg
TI";;': & #hrill volce, and there was Be-
o h"_r*-"“ cook of Glant Fierce Fangs,
| [ Way home from market with a
Uul of vanned benns,,canned peas,
‘anned corn,  'My son, the dwarf,
Nose, is to be the groom,"’
*'.‘5' \r\:ld lad h H h
| " giad to hear that for when
.Ii;" h:']lr.”""’ in Movieland before, Giant
Mo groy K% Bad told her that when
L‘ruoﬂwl \'}D ahe must murry the dwarf,
ta wey 080 Now, it weemed, he was
A, (:JI “'TW nne l'lltl'.
n d ] . s
hn'li'r-?-: 9;:9 ‘It::::'lllwd Nowe koing
bindg 1 OF course.” chorused all the
ﬂn; it And we gre going to sing and
Pegy 1oue wedding.'
bt—’ didn't Jike I‘hin newsn a bit,
v IAve drow fnto & frown,
Pratty nnd sorrowful,'" shouted
l':l)m.l and she turned to seo
b'u"““‘ motion - picture maker,
Pd Awdy ut his camera.

o bl

WD KIND TO A A COMFORTABLE E K TS L el
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{ am hidiog from a bride my upele
and m;:_rnpth:-r are trying to force me
to wed,"" sighed the straoge youth sadly.

That was a queer noswer, and Poggy
and Billy looked at each other with
questioning eyes,




