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THE GUMPE—Andy Out for the Women's Vote

WE WAD THAT ZAMDER
WOMAN ALL WRONG*= SHE'S
SMARY AND WONESTe SHE
KNOWS “THAY \ AM ‘THE BEST
CANDIDATE AND |\N HE®

THE MYSTERY GIRL

A Fascinating Romance of Baffling Plot and Throbbing Love Interest
By CAROLYN WELLS .
Copyrioht, 1082, by J. B. Lippincott Compuny

'S A LAUGH =~ JUSY LEY
J::.‘ F!.pﬂ-rr.\;. Soum VAMITY AMD
Yov PALL LiWE A TREE BERORE
THE WOODEMAN'S AYE -~ SwWE
BJENDE FIVE DOLLARE =~

HE LOVES FLATTERY- T8 LixKe
PEW O A THIRSYY FLOWER~-
LET SOME ONE TELL WIM HE
LOOKS LIKE THE TwWIN BROTHMER
OF ABRAMAM LINCOLN AND

Serialieed bty Ledger Symdicate,

{ ANXIETY FOR GOOD GOVERMMENY SHE WANTS ANMOTHMER CHANCE HE CAN HAVE “THE
O ensitman and B that we do not touch the body but send | BYE GOWES BE ~ N 'S FORTUNE -
nz:‘f?"::::v-.,.':"m'::w":.,;:ré':;'";'.;;; know what bent to o o0 He will PANE BOWES AND RALLIES T “AND SHELL OFF IT MEXT TME- FAMILY JEWELS -
X {engrie N '&i..irs.;:': st of **Oh, II;'nlnE cold-blooded  wreteh 1" MY STANDARD \N'I'ﬁ-l@ll\. | WOULDN'Y 8E SURPRISED ¥ — -
Aing. ﬂgxnr!_ﬂ:’#:n:?n charming | Mre. Payton burst forth, uncontrollably. MORAL AND FINAN RoukB Gt suaPmEE 1F
cuibured o, SR it fe e | Have you no feellngn whatsoever? SLUPPORY -
"“rhmwi and a rnw.'fﬁ ure os-

You stand there like a wooden Imnge,

when the best man In the world les |

dead before you! And you, Tto!'" She

turned  on  the awe-steuck  butler.

“You're nanother of those [mpnasive,

:::nhn.fr!rul creatures! Oh, 1 hate you
th!'

| o natan anitation
’ 'n:r;n‘:vrg:: 1: 'ﬂu affirmative her

[ Ja vAre you entirely happy?

ortion e aulet colieo

” sfyatery.'  Through her ;‘--nmg[u.z
o tn compel othera to da her
III'I!“' sucereds In’ r:;gti:‘l‘?“h:n 2:5-
* “or ; AN } - .
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dama and her
houge, kept jre A te .
i.-&:l. 4 ;Ifﬁi&-‘m j’,‘,’:,":f',f,f"*'fgf".. The housekeeper ran from the raom,
or .fuus to diviige ang'l-l or- | and was soon closeted with her daugh-

el r f
-E‘.’{m‘.‘. regarding heradll o R, Puatiens | ter, who at least showed agitntion and
" rnrl:ln-, Ker fellew hoarders, m:; grief nt the trageds that had occurred.
e Pinkey poung, @ frephman, dng The two she had called impassive
mephew ﬂ”rll;l‘fl;:.ﬂ and deep intercat in | Btood regarding one another.
con

T’ d g ¢ A ohtoiis his
Pt i, Sartngs e o
' : Jien and lefs by
:u:'“ 1 "1111-’“#':!’1?:(‘ (‘;ﬂrdm\ Loackwond,
o : veeretary, declares the “girl
’m-'f like the collear rmmunln{b Tha
o gervant digcovers Dr l‘lfhllg
as he thinks, lacked (n hin study,
n.'i:;fmmu nat having been uaed,
AND HERE IT CONTINUES

“Who did it, master?' inqgired the
Japanese, ealmly.

“TWha did 11! Lockwond stared at
him.  *““Why, he did it himself, Ito,*

Otherwise immovable, the Orlental
shook his head in dissension, but Lock-
woor was nlready at the telephone, and
heeded him not.
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. Doctor Greenfield consented to come — - v _ W o 2 Bﬂ ”ﬂym‘lf‘
Where Is Nogi? over at onee, and Lockwood golng t : L 3 . . o S I e eie
/A XD it wns through these peepholes| the living-room, ndyised uﬂ: [’.-:Emn!n l:: SOMEBODY'’S STENOG—LOUG, Sweet LOW, " : . ot THERE'S A T.FE? BOPQUET-AND IN A / ¥
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‘aring in his study at the un- f OFEEC = ; MARY! WHY HE ! AND y - ¥
of Dr. Waring in lock in the morning. | | “I".::..h“;" m‘n\r_p:?‘tmnlf:*.n with you, if ELD 0 Dom HOMEST -

wsual hour of 7 0'¢ “Brace up,

FLOWERS TO THE CAVE
The Japanese, Trus to

ME FLOWERS THAT WAY
N

his teibul In- | Helen, it's pretty awful for you, but BY MOUVATAIA BMDITS" A NOTE | :

THINK HE MEANS

EVerY DAY AAD ‘fOU KAOW

‘ Ay “‘ﬂ*"{"”# !
W LY
JOU st try fo & brave girl."’ PERPOSE .HE'S AN ' (
(f tinet. sbowed B0 “'}“."J":Il;d.'l“‘u'i" ’,J" :‘i“"‘,“‘""' 5;"']:'“:”);:’[:'\"“"? i 4 K'M;p?p-r%mm:v S*Ff'&‘é“?f.-_"l?&«’im %‘mn 2‘24.«? Gwe’.jl'*TTlJ: gﬁﬁr’fﬁinuu ' : ['3 THE SFK! IS YELL0O
or helped - the kindness, and Tockwood returne MPIN , MIS . 4 i ;
o dl‘"";w rs she hostily dresaed her- | quiekly nl) the “;.tlluls".“ i f&uﬂ"“ DOODLE LAUNGISH IN A MOUNTAIN MEBBE HES UBST || AAD IF T REFUSE HIM Heflc] « ﬁ }6 p UE
AR "licided upon her course of L L L Y L CAVE HOPING FOR RESCUERS, THEY HAVE || ExTREE &0OD JOUR EIS 1S PL
5 L r, S . . " o |
:Iw, o Sternly, a8 he saw Ito bending over the BEEN "T'OLD To WQI'!E To THEIR "RICH PELATIVES GUAR;zE DAEL]NG
Her first impulse was to eall her ‘'Nothing, sir,”" and the butler FoR S0,000 ! THE Boss, AT KNOWING A-r
duoghter, but she concluded not to dis. :lt:n']‘g'['n:nrd up quickly and stood at OF THEIR MISFORTUAE,IS ANGRY AT HIS
' ention.

Instead, sne teiephoned
to Gordon Lockwood, and axked him to
eome Over O SOON 8§ he poesibly could.

Old Sait took the messige, and trang.
mitted it to the secretary.

STEANOG'S FAILURE TO RETURA ON TIME
AND: 1S ON THE VERGE OF GJING HER
JoB TO MISS SCRATCH WHO HAS CLAWED
AND MEOWED HER WAY INTO HMIS FAVOR

AND

turb the girl. “*Leave the room, and do not return

here without permission, Nerve break-
faxt to the Indles, Where is Nogl?"
““He Is gone, gir.'*
“fione wherne?''
"“That 1 do not know. Last night he

THINK OF 10U
JIM FEELY

there?"

. ARK
uflet's the matter over wns Iwrr-._l Now he Is gone. 1 know ] hls o
aaked Lockwood. Al Peyton seemed ]\nﬂ:‘!‘:‘;:"- lont know anything, Get To COMPLI CATE MATTERS #’@ﬁ
i y 1w, MTrE, /e ace - " a0 ’ AL * '
Don't know ' would fudge from | Ut THE BANDIT CHIEF HAS LATELY

“Yes, gir."

Left to himself, Gordon [Iockwood
gazed thoughtfully about the room, He
did not confine his attention to the
bent figure of his late employver, nor
even to the desk or (18 nearby suc-
roundings,  Ile wandered about look-
Ing at the windows, the floor, the
furniture,

{me chair. standing rathee near the
dosk, he looked at intently. An ox-
peesslon of bewllderment eamns Into his
taer, followed by a look of dismay,
Then, aftry n eoutions almast furtive

. ddwte
1l on edge, s 187 < )
:rr volee—but she only seld for you

"
ver.
h'fgﬁer:}ght. 1'll go as soon ns | can
| ssed, "’
’:,ud:!:wnud's hnsty steps orunched
through the crusted snow, and he hur-
tied vver to the Waring liouse.
Ito opened the door for Iiim‘ and
Mre, I'eyton met him In tne hndi.
vRomething  has  happened 1o

SHOWAN EVIDEACE OF HAVING
FALLEN IN LOVE'! HE SHAVES

EVERY MORANING AOW! THE Poor
GIRLS ARE WORRIED, MISS OFLAGE
156 EXPECTING ADVAACES AAY AIAUTE
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The Young Lady Across the Way
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Waring,'" ehe .--::Ii-l :'lr.T r(m'“‘; he stayed [::"'“lllctll nhont ||l‘u|. IT :iusTlll khi.-e fhﬂl}:l] r 1 2 l e ™ e (—_ng, vou  Saw
study oll night.” quickly over the plush back of the . * s’ T MNT L]
! ln..!:]\?]‘.-. “\\‘hlnl do you mean?" asked | chatr, rubbing it hard, with a serub- | | wors \ HES RuN w % "y 1 ne The “;M'u ,
retary. bing motion. wWRoHG £ / AcRess SoMll BT N N S CREATIDN o o
'l.ll’,,jl‘;gr . Tua, sonin door I B Then he looked about the rooin even woNDER VERY BAD HUTHNS PuR : . you Thtw LKE !
y d his bed hasn't been slept In | suake eagerly anid carefully, and finally NEWS (Ts Trve ™ UFE. o WED eveRy Tane! !
ﬁ:ﬂn 'il:ﬁ *;I\"( he can see him in the | sat down on the same plush chair, to 2 MINE  LOOKS Lxe A vew Do YoV KnowW I
dr. through the dining-room window. | await the doctor’s arrival, = - ) ' p orR B GIRAFFE= pnT MO SUCH 1
?uf"}.lv;“!t loaked——"" Helem Peyton eame thtdly to the : | LECPARD, R Tuere o, W2 .
TWhy don't you go 7 door to ask Lilm to come to brenkfast, ad (e o 115 PURNS o PHOAAS. & g 7} g q
“he study donr is locked, 1"3""- l]ll-h'n-" !IIF nn-“l\'-‘r-'-l- "-\lsl T WRATS *&’:’4 B These's 0"?5 o - <’
W ekt ! . S T place §s here until the doctor eomes, 4 ERE it
l‘f..““" And Dy, Worlng: st 1 Fat your breakfust, child, and try to | : “ L\H&“:T KiND OFf AW NNTLJH sone v OnE 2 ﬂ %1
'{‘:;- I think he must have had a | throw “:T -"'“'Ir '”“;r"“’" It “”{. do you | - o ‘ h?\‘rmt'ﬁ Ger A SUNsET UF‘ N e JWN
0t SOMAER R —" no good to heaod over ir. on o oean | F ' }
'"T:]{f_' X .-mlﬁ"?'mj st asleop,  He's |0 of real Leip if you keep beave anid e ' b wrre -0 »
",,.'“.t,‘.',:;‘:.ﬂn,,'f 1":1\” ‘;’,;:-“Fm'-_!"' enlm, but it will be quite otherwlse if . e ‘ No MAHE WME SKKE . :
“Well, 1'm glad you're hers'  And | Y0 set hysterieal. . IT MUST BE ILu seer ' b
M Peston  Inoked . yelleved “You Ha did not see the adoring glanee| PRETTY ToUoH |
L[ EE, . TR0 ] she gave him. nor did he replize how | - |

see about It, Mr. Lockwood, won't
you "'

The secretary went first to the =tudy
door, 1le rapped, and then he tried
the door, and then papped again, very

X sl heeded by her. B 1
i‘.’:«'ﬁ-'»u.lm:n'd:n;?’"?.;m;11'3'".'['{;.1':1:‘.[ Shie returned to the dining-ronm, KAy - ’
hoom ing, «auletly, “Gordon will come after
! Gt vhile.  TLet us eat our breakfast, | .
“Con you wer through that glass® . A% - A U A |
‘Wbe nsked In urprise, noting the thick, mmhrr: and  try to be brave mu]||

leaded wmosaie of pieces,
“Yes, sir, throngh thls eorner,” Tto
directed Wi, and  peering  throngh,
Rlockweod dscerned the tigure of John

() |
Warlng,  He sat at his desk, his body e took bis seat at the table and e - ® p
fallen wlightly forward, und his head [ a8 he shook out his breakfast napkin ;
drooped on his breast, lin =nid: vr ol B
“Sonpd wsloep,"" waid Lockwood, but “octar Greenleafl {5 thers now. Jle . AT o
I tone earrled ne convicetion. says Docror Waring was stablied, not \. i
Mre. Peytan well knew Gordon Lock. | shor. e says the instrument wus o . .'a . E ) / i
wood's dis.nelinution to show any emo- | round und pointed—not flat, like a J ')U,'{
tion, and in epite of his calm, she | knife.” ; = N N 7 & o
::fm IIII}:‘-Iwrlrlvrlnm he sliared her own “Who did 117" asked Helen, wlhle- The young lady across ihe way = N : e | ié 1
tief that Julin Waring was not werely | eyed, ) \ ) — | -~
sslecp, J “It must have heen saicide, Helen, |- says the lle should always be passedd

10" g°t through one of these windows,
to, and unholt the door?'’

much effect his words had on  her
stibsequent behavior, For Helen Peyton
was suffering from shocked ueeves, nnd
anly Lockwood's ndvice would have been

strong."’
“Ho Never Willed Himself'*
It was not more than fifteen wminutes

Hater that Lockwood jolned them,

I CAN BE oF-

ANY ...

-
Cs e ; F
"We must get to him," Leckwood {for. as yon know, the room was locked, even in the most exeiting debates in { (g ﬂ’,(
8§ s [ R ny v opetl i o9 : ) ) .
Rid, after a moment’s pause. Cun Il?‘t;'m‘t‘ "}:1:{‘ aa‘;fm:.'_],“mg:h“:u :fr L‘I':;;r'--r Congress and hard words never do | .

“"?In‘. sir; these windows do not open
all."

“Not epen®  Why not?"

Bave to remark the benuty of their
olor und design, Lackwood had never
tore noticed the windows especinlly,
ind wns genuinely surprised to discover

—~Nou
that they coulu not be opened at all. | ‘I only telling you what the doctor N — AMHAT A SA( —\TS ~A UTTLE T\’ms‘(
o gt e e her B e |, And o i etelva”ihe) | 0 L SITR DASE T STUNNING PEAUN, JUST THE AND —— | T3
uld; “They ‘0 very e Sl room was n ocked up'' ; v s .
“They wera ||t!n:t‘ki(;:r}\\-lm“m'u lfnlfLrs “Yen, thot's 8o, Ito, leave the KIDDIN ABouT MY HAT'——‘ |T§ like ! THiue JSNT' SIMPLY ’PE“RFEcF#
he study was built," Mrs, Peyton told | room ! NEW HAT FRom \NONDERFULL T MABEL - R LS AUHTIE._.)
plm, “and when the stained gloss was |  Mrs, Peyton spoke sharply to the

put in, it was merely for decoration

Qo it? You, [to, must know how,"

‘No, vir, there §8 no way. Unless,
the lon1 window is unfastened."’

The long French window—really a
dowdle door—wns on the other side of
the study, exacily opponite the useless
:l;h_windu\rs that guve {nto the dining-

m.

To reach It one must go out and
around the house,
bad

It is very
sbrugged.

‘You heathen !"* Lockwood exclaimed,
omnfully, and himself dashed ont at
# ftont door and around to the side
of the houae,

™. Peyton started to follow, but
the meeretary bade her go back lest she
take cold,
\ ¢ renched the French window only
o find 1t locked on the inside. He
Could not wee in through {ts eurtained
0e%, and fmpulsively he ralsed his
0t and kicked through the glass at
 polut high enough to allow of his
Butting in " hand and turning back
the lateh,

snow—""  Tto

# th 2

Pshold, ree stood cowerlng on the
Ho is dead,” Gordon TLockwood
v 0 a calm, unemotional WAy,
mlm\?ﬁt by a stroke—he has killed

‘How do you know?'" Mrs, Poyton

white ®F eyes staring and her face

h;r‘;:’ Away, Helen," Lockwood said;
““',','k Into the Itving -room, and stay

ﬁml Willingly (he girl obeyed.

me in, Mrs, Peyton,"” Lockwood
et on, "You must see him, though

&?n}}‘"lﬂﬂ ber aversion to the sight,
inw tyton, from a wense of duty,
the c;‘“l"'n and ns Lockwood had sald,
hd..d"'"”"" of the body was terrible

“Eunrlnd. Jpparently fu the side of
“ad, Wiring had fallen forwaru
B way that the actusl wound
A ealed, but the faet was only
E[Nn-nl that he hud bled to denth,

otter on the desk nnd muny of
I“:H‘llllln % were  eplmisoned  and
Was a large and dark stain on

I8 positively dead,’ sald Lock-
i3 cool, eyen tone, *'so I advise

He went fut ; |
the b ¥ into the room, and after

Waring  killing  Limself!"" The girl
looked more nmazed than ever,

“*He never killed himself," stated Mrs,
Peyton.  “Why, sou know that man
had everything to lve for! Just abont
to be married, just about to be presi-
dent of the eollege—full of life and
enthusiasm—suleide ! Nonsense '

butler, who was quite N'lds.-ul]y drink-

penred,

“What's this aleu* Nogl being
gone?'" asked Lockwood, suddenly,

“Yes, he's gone,'* Mrs, Peyton snld,
“and T ean't understand it. T didn't
think he'd stay, he didn't like the duties
nt gll-—you know he's just learning to
be a butler—but queer he went off lke
that. Tlis wnges are due for three
weeks, "

“He'll be back then,' surmised Tock-
womd,  “'Now, whar shall we o tirst?
The fueulty must he natlfied of this
tragedy and also Mrs. Dates must be
toll,  Which of you two will go and
tell Mrs, Bates ubout 17"

“You go, Helen,"' sald her mother
after a moment's thought. *'1 ought
to be here to look aflter the house,
and anyway, denr, you can do It wisely
and gently, Mrs, Bates likes you, and
ufter all, it ean de soon told,"’

“Oh, T ecan't:”" erled Helen, dis-
mayod ot the thought of the awful ere
rant

“Yes, you ean,"’ and Lockwood lookel
at hier with o Hvea wiliness, ’
wint to he of help, don't you, Helen?

rlefest glance at the map by the | Well, here's ong thing you cun do that
1 be went'an and unbolted the door | will be of great assistance to your
0 the hall, mother and to me. or on us two
lﬂﬂm had joined her mother and Ito, | must fall most of the sad duties of

this day."

“But what can I say?
tell her?"

**Just tell hor the facts as far as
you know them yourself., She will
guess from your own agltation that
something hins happened. And then you
will tell boer, ns gently as yon can.
Be a true woman, Helen, and remember
that though your news must break hes
heurt, yvet sho'd far rather hear It from
you than from some less sympathetie
messenger.'’ )

S do ft"" said Helen, struggling
bravely to keep her tears back.

What can I

wlil : 4 “I'hat’'s o good glrl.  Run right
In "cl[l:::‘df}im' "H”' h‘l;‘:'l flow h“f ulong, now, for ill news flies fast, and
UTRD Ul He stabbed or shot | o mny get to her before you

reach there,"’

“Now ahout that Negl,'' Lockwooq
sald, thoughtfully. *“Call Ito back,
please, Mrs, Peyton,"

“When did you see Nogi Inst?"' the
seeretiry asked of the Hutler.

UWhen T oeame hotns last night, sir,
Sumday I8 oy heiltday. T returned
nbout ten, and as 1 found Nogi with
his duties all properly  done, pod wt
his pest, T went to bede T found this
maoratng thot he hind not been in hils
bed st all, ITis elothes are gone, und
all his belongings. 1 think he will not
come back."

CONTINYED TOMORROW

“You |

any good.
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lnd‘:.lu;lpmnw were not made movable.'' | ing lln the (‘nlll'!l'l'riutln;ll. i T_‘- | HOPE ‘
"Well, wo minst get in,"" sald Lock- “He must not hear all we say,"" she M /
wood, nlmost impntiently, *‘How shall | observed after the butler had disap- HEY RE NoT HomME
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