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THE MIDDLE

TEMPLEMURDER

A Detective Story by J. S. Fletcher
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L. o .‘%"lhmﬂb Liedger Oo.
‘q plenty,"” obgerved Rreton la-

counleally.
pg ot his notes for a
-mlln :‘-ltlﬂ;r;le' looked up, at Hpargo.
"what do you really :‘hding‘rn'b; asked,
" —~what?'' = i
¥y lm;it{'nr Hiphiek's and Car-
Ilﬂﬁ.!—'
W 1 snid, that they knew
}tl:;'r::hwah?rh they think may
zg.d upon them, I never saw a man

jght than that I saw
%,,ﬂ:’ﬁ.{r Hght, And it's evident

) tone ehares in that fright,
{.,5}"3?31391 have gone off in this
":!;;‘:';ﬂ:frihink they know anything

ptunl mueder?"’
o 'h’r:o :lhnok his head.

B

oY don't know, Probebly, They know
nmthinun:. And—look here!’

Spargo put his hand in his breast

kot .,,J drew something out which
o handed to Breton, who gazed at it
o this?'  he  demanded.
“gtamps?'!

" from the description of Crie-
dir ﬂ:tirumpdnlnr. is a sheet of those
re Australinn stamps which Maitland
ad on him—carried on hlm.‘l pleked
it up just now in Cardlestone’s room,
when you were looking into his bed-

l\“‘}!‘Illi'ur. that, after all, proves nothing.
Those mayn't be the identical stamps,
And whother they are or not ”’
“what are the probabilities?'' in-
wreapted  Spargo sharply. 1 believe
that those are thg stamps which Mait-
land=—your ftthr‘i!mlurl on him, and
1 want fo know how they came to be
in Cardlestone's  rooms, And I will

w,
h?lretnn handed the stamps back, .

“But the general thing, Bpargo?'’ he
ald, “1f they didn’t murder—I can't
realize the thing yet!—my father——

“If they didu't murder your father,
they know who did !I'* exclaimed Spargo,
WNow, then, it’s time for more action,”

“Let Elpbick and Cardlestone alone
for the moment—they'll  be tracked
ensily enough. 1 want to tuckle wome-
thing else for the moment. How do
you get an authority from the govern-
ment to open a grave?''

YOpder from the home seeretary,
which will have to be obtained by show -
ing the very strongest remsons why it
shonld be made,"

Yood ! We'll give the reasons, T
want to have n grave opened,'’

“A grave opened ! Nhoss grave?'’

“I'he grexe of the man Chamberlayne

| messenger boys eame in and approachod

be | fancy, Breton. I'll Mave the history of

““And you really expect to got mome
information through that?'' asked Are-
ton, who eande into Spargo’s room about
noon an the day on which the promis.
ing aomouticement came ouwt, “‘Yoq
renlly do?"’

‘‘Before today is out,'" sald Spargy
sonfidently. "There isx more magic fu
a thousand-pound reward thay yoyu

that stick before midnight,*

*How are you to tell that you won't
be imposed upon? sulgentod Breton,
“Anghody can say that he or she stole
the stick.'

““Whoover comes hers with any tale
of a atick will have to prove to mo how
he or she got the stick and what was
done with the stiek,"’ waild Bpargo. *'1
haven't the least doubt that that stick
was stolen or taken away from Ayl.
more's rooms in Fountain Court, and
that it got into the hands of ——"*

“Yew, of whom?'"

<““That's what I want to know in some
fashion, TI've an idea, already, but
1 can afford to wait for definite in.
formation, T know ome thing—when
1 get that information—ag T shalle--
we shall be a long way on the rond
townrd establishing Aylmore's lnno.
conce.'’ .

Wreton made no remark npon this,
He was looking at S8pargo with a medi-
tative expression.

"ﬂl;" o, he sald, suddenly, ‘‘do
you think you'll get that arder for the
onenin‘r of the grave at Market Mil-
caster ¥’

1 wan tnlking to the solieitors over
the phone just now,'" answered Bpurgo,
"“"They've every confidence ahout it,
In fact, it's possiblp it may be made
this afternoon, In that case, the open-
=n; .vrlll be made early tomorrow wmorn-
ng.
“8Bhall you go?'' asked Brofon.

“Cortainly,  And you ecan go with
me, if you like, Better keep in touch
with us all duy in ense we hear, You
ought to be there—you're concerned,”’

YT should like to go—I will go.'" said
Breton,  “*And if that grave proves to
be—empty—1'11—I'l1 tell you some-
thing.""

Hpargo looked up with aharp instinct,

YNever mind—wait untll we ses if
that coffin contning a dead body or lead
rod sawdust,  If  there's no  body
there—""

it Market Milenster,”" replied Spargo. |
|

Breton started,

“His?
be demunded,

Rpargo laughed ns he got up,

“Beeause [ believe it's empty,"”
amswered,  'Because 1 Lelieve
Ohamberlayne i alive and
other name iv—Curdlestone "'

CHAPTER XXXI

The Penitent Window Cleaner

IAT afternoon Bpargo had another

of his momentous interviews with his
peoprietor and his editor. The {irst re-
slt was that all three drove to the
ofices of the legal gentleman who eater-
e for the Watchman when it wanted
aoy law, and that things were put in
shupe for an' immediate application to
the home office for permission to open
the Chamberlayne ‘llrnvo at Market Mil-
taster: the second was that on the
fbllowing morning there appeared in
e Watchmnn a notice which set half
the mouths of London awatering. That
ﬂ-.'" penned by Spargo, ran os fol-

ho

MONE THOUSAND POUNDS
REWARD
"Wherens, on some date within the
lst twelve months, there wus stolen,
lhatr.nr'n-nl, or tuken from the chmmbers
Fountain Court, Temple, oecupied
by Stepben Aylmore, M. I, under the

or stout =tafl of forelgn make, and of
&roblh!y used In the murder of Jolin

ple Lane, on the night of June 21 o0
!, und ix now in the hands of the
pelice
'This Is to give notice that the pro-
prietor of the Watchmnn newspuper
Ml pay the ubove-named reward (owe
housaud pounds sterling) ut onece and
cash to whosoever will prove - that

bers, mnd will Murther give full infop-
Mutlon us to his or hoep disposal of the

mAD  moreover POEURCR to  troat  aoy

the most rietly private and contidon -
![l!_ manney,

i in noy woy ety i
. ! ‘trimental to the jn-
formant, wiio Py

man office, und ask f

midduy,
evening,’

that | an up n form, wir,
that Ina|

4 name of Mr. Anderson, a wulking stiek |
eurious workmanship, which stick wis |

arbury, or Maitland, in Middle Tem- |

':'5;rlh‘:-h.:lnuhlt:tl?u:l: 'Ii'll-)::l:'.t‘h': N;\il?t:'h:lc::? ' House, Whitechapel,®" answered Fdwnrd
mme, and the proprietor of the Wateh - | And
meintion ufteetiug the said stick in |
4nd to abstain from using | suggested Spurgo.
“hould call at the Watel - |
or Frunk Rpargo | then ot the windows, aund then nt Bre-

&t any time between 11 and 1 o'clock | ton,
fud T und 11 o'clock in the |

At that moment one of the genior

Spargo.  His conntenance, nsually siuh-

dued to an officinl stolidity, showed sigos

of something veey like exelitement.
“There's 1 man downstuirs nsking

In hewven's name, why?'| for you, Mr. Spargo,'" he said, |

“T1e's been hnnging nbout n bit, sir
seems very shy nbout coming up. 1o
won't say what he wants, and he won't |
Howvy all he wants is
n word or two with you,™ |

“Iiring him up ot onee ! commanded |
Spurgo. He turoed to Breton when the I
boy had gone, “There!"" he wnid, |
lnughing. **This is the man about the |
stick—you see if it isn't."* |

“You're such @ cocksure chap, |
Hpargo,'" said Breton. "You're nlwnyxl
going on a straight line."’ |

“Trylog to, you wean,” retorted
Spargo.  ““Well, stop here, and hear
what this chap has to say @ it'll no doubt [
be amusing.'’

The messenger boy, deeply consgious
that he was ushering into Spargo’s doom
an iodividual who might shortly carry
awny & thousand pounds of good Wateh-
man wmoney in his pocket, opened the
door and ifotreduced a shy and self-
tonscious young mun, whose nervous-
ness was painfully apparent to every-
body aund deeply felt by himeelf e
halted on the threshold, leoking rmmdi
the comfortably furnished room, and at
the two well-dressed young men which
it framed as if he feared to enter on a
seene of such grandeur,

“Come in, come in!"" sald Spurgo,
riging aud pointing to an easy-chair at
the side of his desk. **Take n  weat, |
You've enlled about that reward, of |
course,'’ |

The man in the chair eyed the two of |
them cautiously, und not without sus.
pleion.  He cleared his throat with a |
pulpable effort.

“Of course,” he said,  *'Tt's all on
the striet private,” Name of Fdward
Mollison, sir,"’

“*“And where do you live, uml what
do you'?"" nsked Spargo,

“You might put it down

Howton

Mollison,  “‘Leastways, thut’s where T
generully haog out swhen 7 enn aford it
window -clewuer, Loastwiye, |
wog window eleaning wheo—when i i

“When vou came iu contact with the
stick we've been  advertising  about,”
st so Well, |
Mollison-=what about the stick?"”

Mallison looked round at the door, and

(CONTINUED MONDAY)
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DREAMLAND ADVENTURES
THE LONG-AGO CHARM

By DADDY

(The Wild (jeese bring Pegpy and
illy @ eharm whioh fakes them back
fn. the long ago sehen only Indians
wed in Amivrica, Thoy mect two
Indian hoys and go with them fo help
rescue their futhor from other Indiana

who ure about to burn him at the
take, )

Billy's Spirits

”_‘["'“ plun for saving Chief Fugle
X .t.t‘l\'"“”“'r from being burned at the

¢ ll';::.'zmllntlui IIlim l"lhlmi 1
obeliiud which he aod I'e

:}:':'Tl?f'rlndlun boys uud Balky Sim
ll\'up-" I}'K us they watehed Jed Dog's
i “‘h"‘l anclog uround their captives,
Ko :'1.!.\:‘. was that of the village medi-
‘ ekl lx. and in it were muny strapge
o Audisn headdresses and charms

Which the medie i {
"{'""“:‘il::nl_t thielne mun used i making

glauced juto

It w whispered biw schome to Poggy.
“"‘\:f'm‘n:i: make & monster Indian out of
B o5 nnd lwut!;lri-n»ru and to use
them "'i"'l_lllt the Indinns awny, making
With: ok it was o ghost,
Dilly “HI.T Wastiug any time, oggy nnd
used I':llhn-li Inte thelr work, - They
shost fug bole on which to build the
tom ey 0¢ head they took a tom-
marking ¢ L0€Y found in the tepee,
Bar's & u I[Jll‘l' on it with the medleine
& "”‘I‘:ll puints,  For a headdress
togetlir. 'i.'”““‘ of engle feuthers tied
f.'lhnr' the lur Clothes they fastened to-

d ‘obes of the medicine
or ay iye ”'“f put ne muan.

il‘l“llhv eenter of the
oring the lnmp witl

-aas T TSeeswS y

Billy's flushlight
ghost's forchend,

1 4 plece of eloth
! I:\\:Illllli not whine till the right u“lej
' lvr.-lu.n:II JMI Lis lakso to the top of the
! ]umg”?“ :1”“';;" ilh“ other emlp of the
| I
e ot e, 0 ol
Verythin

R Whs nearly ready,
WY and Billy heapd : low ,;ub‘l‘;ll;ﬁn
+ 40d there were (he Wil

© SIRhL of them gave Peggy

the f\l‘\glvk!y she dressed up the

1] d Geeso and his flook

”m.rl ooked like fiying Indlan.

o ’;h- One headdress was still

B I.Mk 18 put that oy Balky Sum,

2 z llinue the dnuclng around the
A ':' krown wild und furious.

tl
L o
' lh-'d' I:‘rnn around the stakes,"

Bet,Aad bis Bruyeq,rt ™ UP Hesle
"“"; fears you not,'” an.

L

&

| the big fire and hurled them into the
Ipiles of wood heaped about the eap-

'the suvages ns it hud senrved the Inding

|another seare, for therve, swayiog high
| above the ground, was the biggest In-

tives,  The flames sprang up: Fuagle
Feather und Lis braves scemed doomed,

But at this moment there cgine a
sturtling interruption.  *“*Ilec-huw!
Hee-haw!"' roared a rasplng velce out
of the darkness. It was the bray of
Bulky Sam und its strangencss scured

boys. They whirled around, only to get

dikn they had ever seen,  “Hee-haw "
ronred the volee sguin, and a bright
light suddenly glared flercely from the
fuce of the huge, swaving Indian, It
was Billy's flashlight, but the Indiaus
thought It was the ungry, fire-darting
eye of a ghost,

“Hee-haw ' ronred the volee a third
time aud, with a futtering flurry, In-
dian heuds began to fly around in the
shadow outside the glow of the fire, It
wis the Wild Geese wenring the Indian
hienddresses,

At the same instant, Flashing Fye
und Little Bear, the Indinn boys, began
to fire their nrrows into the savages as
fast as they could. Peggy und Billy
helped out by throwing stones, *‘Hoe.
Lhaw "' voured Balky Sum, and, wearing
his Indian headdress, he rushed toward
the frightened Indians,

That flnished the savages. With
shouts of frantle feur they turned and
fled—fled far, far, untll thelr weary
legs would carry them no farther.

Aud the Indinns tied to the stakes,
they were scared, too—more scarcd of
the rhuutn than they were of the flames
leaping up to devour them. ‘They feared
that these ghosts were coming to carry
them off, ‘I‘hny. too, would have ded
when Balky Sam kicked the burniog
wood away, and the childron ent their
bonds 1! Flashing Eye and Little Bear
had not stopped them.

“You are safe!'" ghrieked the Indian

boys, ‘'The White Spirits have suved
you, They ate our friends. Be not
ufrald "

Then Chief Fagle Feather stopped the
fight of his braves, aud thanked Billy
and Peggy. .

“Come with us to our village,”' he
sald. ‘““There you shall be our honored
gunets, '’

Bo Peggy and Billy went with them in
o CaAnORY, what happened ou the
Indians will be told In next

Coprrieht, 1020 by the Tribuns Co.

By Sidney n

! HOPE YOou DONT THROW COLD

ND AMB LE

THE PREY
&ompm:m MNE
OIN OR NOT-
TOSEE ME, DO Wit TS
UNLLE BIM (hAVE ME A -
LMTTLE MONE Yy - € Tow
ME T0 SPECULATE

‘.. ‘*

THE GUMPS—Andy in the Neb Class

WATER ON THIS SUMEME- THIS 1S

1T § A PERFECTLY LEWITH

STOLK PROPOSITION- TWIS EELLOW KNOWS

IDENT AND DIRBLYORS OF THE
DON T CARE WNETNER 1

You JUST SEEM To BE ARRAID

THE WIFE OF A RICH MAM ~

THE MOUNTAIN CAN,

PROPOLITION L. BEY
TME MBS MADE AN
INDEPBNDEN'T
EORTUNR

THAT 1M @OIN TO MAKE MONEY~
' LaVESS YOU DON'T WANT TO BE

YOUCRABRBED MY DEAL WITH MY
“ooD PAL- SLICK « YOUu KNOLKED

Y THIS

TYOMBIYONE ARIZIONA
THE NOYORIOUS MR. SLILK ARTER
SELLING TNOUSANDS Op LARY
OF MOUNTAIN CANARY STOLK =~
ROBBING WIDOWS AND ORPWANYT -
JUMPED OVER THE MERICAN
BORDER AND WAS JOINED VILLA'S
BANDITS = 1T 18 RUMORSD
WINAT HI§ ouzes EUN
INYO TNE MUNDREDS

| MATE To KBS P
HING AT

THE TIME- BUT)
HELD IT=  TWAY
NEWS JULY At
AT An OPPORYUNE
TIME- MAYSE |1
THiS Poor OLD NES |
wi BE SAnSFiED |

T KEEP WIS MONEY | |
INA BAVING BANK NOW |

AND BE CONYENYED |

—WHY, PILLIE ,
WHAT WonDERFULL
JUCKESS Youve HAD
—JusT A FEW
YEARS OUT 0F WILEGE
AND NOw YoURE A
JUKESSFULL LAWYER

— HA-HA~
SHE Does

AS THE meN
D0 e JUsT
WATcH THis

- MISS BLLE, Ex
HAavE A Clcar— "

ER, 0m PARDON ME,
\ ForgolT—

The Young Lady Acrose the Way

Cd

You Might Know Vernon McNutt Would Say Something Like That -:- By Fontaine Fox

|

Wi asked the young ludy neross |
the way if she ddidn’ think there
wos getting to be nltogether too
mitch  elass consclousness o this
conpntey el she said #he didn't s
very well how the poor freshmen
conld help i, the way they were
Lreutml,

‘MAR’S, PICKED UP

Hav!

BY WIRELESS

- -

5 Ry mmm;:
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SOMEBODY’S STENOG—Her Alibi

MY COUGH M

"

175 PRETTY (OLD OUT=

MY G\'T

HEY! WHO
LEFT THIS WAD
OF PEPSIN GUMm

AlOT ME ,Boss, 1

USE RASPBERRY
FLAVOR!

!/l-

A Ee MAYWARD =~ &

IrTsEmSerTAERRsNAT L. .
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By Chas. McManu -
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HOwW DO You LIK
MY NEw KAT?

EAETE AR T ..




