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This Starts the Story

Frank Spargo, o poung TLonden
néwapaperman, relyrning home from
fiis scark lote one might, seen . coupls
of men peering info u corner of an
0 way. fuveatigntion veveals a
man, dead, murdered, it scemed, In
hia pockat iz found the name *'Ronald
Meton,  lorvister,  Kinps  Beonek
Walk, Temple, London.'' Brelon as-
Herts he dors nat know the man, At
Iy hatel ke vegintered ng V'John Mar-
bury."" ITe veoeived only one visilor—
o fall well-drosved man with a gray
beard. He puid for whisky and soda
from a haudful of savereigns, hut
hadn't o penny piece an him-achen
Josnd dond.  William Webater tells
of «nitting nert to Marbury while
lobbying in the House of Commona
and of Narlivey'a escitement on the
appearance of a tall, well-dresaed man
—Ktephen Ajytmare, M, P, They lefi
 fhe howse fogether, Spurgo visite the
hotelkgeper, Khe shows him a shining
pieco of stone, n dinmond, found in
hig room. The waiter testifion to hav
ing aeen a number of these “atones’’
in Muarbury's room while Aylmore was
tiniting him, Aylmore ia  visited
ond admits o having known the dead
man a number of wears back, but
withholds facts. Aylwmore's dawghter
Jewsie v enpaged (o marry Broton,
weho iz the adopled son of o Mr. Kl-
hiok, also an attorney. “"But—if
arbury was murdered for the sake

JAof what ke had on him—how did he

meet with the murdorver or murdevors!
Criminals don't hang about fiddle
Temple Lane."'

(AND HERE IT CONTINUES)

HE detective ghook his head, He
picked up his pencll and hegao
making moére hierngly phics.

“What's rour theory, Mr. Spaego?”’
ha asked suddenly. ‘T suppose sou'se
got one."’

“Huave you?'' asked Hparge, bluntly,

“Well," returnad Rathbury, hesitut-
ingly, ‘I hadn't up to vow. But now
—now, after what yon've told me, T
think T ean muke one, Tt scems lo
me that after Marbory left Avimore
ho probably moonod about by himself,

thuet he was decoyed inle the Temple,

and was there murdered and robbed, |

There are n lot of queer fog and outs,
nooks and corners iu that old spot, Mr.
Bpargo, nnd the murderer, if he knew
his ground well, could ensily hide him-
in the
morning. He might be 0 man who had
nocess to chambers or offices—think how
easy it would be for such a man, hav-
ing onece killed and robbed his vietim, to

He hid for hours afterward? For
aught we know, the man who murdered
Marbury may have been within twenty
feet of you when you firgt saw his
éad body that morning. Eh?'

Before Spurge could reply to this
vggestion un official entered the room
and whispered a few words in the de-
tective's ear. .

“Show him in at once,” suid Hath-
bury. He turned to Spargo a= the man
quitted the room and smiled signifi-
cantly. “‘Here's somebody wants to
tell something nbout the Murbury cnse,”’
bhe'remarked, ‘‘Let's hope it']l be news
worth hearing, ' | .
Spargo smiled in his queer fashion,
*It strikes me that veu've only got
o intes =t an inguisitive publie in or-
der to get mews,'” he snid, “*The prin-
i g'l thing Is {g‘him“l”im‘n it wlivn
xyou've got it. o's this, now "’

%he official had returned with o dup-
per-looking gentleman in a frock coat
and silk hat, bearing upon him the un-
mistakable stamp of the city muan, who
fnspected Rathbury with  deliberation
sud Hpargoe with a glanes, and being
seated, turned to the detective as un-
goubtedly the person he desived to con-
verse with,

“T understand that you are the of-
ficer in charge of the Murbury murder
case,'" he observed. *'I believe I ecann
give you some wvaluable information in
respect to that, 1 read the account of
the affair i the Watchman newspaper
this mornivg, and saw the portrait of
the murdered man there, and T was at
first inclined to go to the Watchman
uffice with my information, but I finally
decided to npproach the police instend
of the press, regarding the ]mlive as

being more—more responsible.
HMuch obliged to you, sir,'" said
Rathbury, with a glanes at Spurqn.
L

*Whom have I the pleasure of

Ay pame,'”’ replied the  visitor,
grawing out and laying down a card,
‘g Myerst—Mr, F. P'. Myerst,
tary of the London and Universal “Safe
Peposit Co. 1 wmey, I suppose,' speax
with econfidence,”" continued Mr. Myerst,
with o side glanee at Spargo, My
information is—confidential,’”

Rathbury ioelined hin bead and put
his fingers together,

““You may speak with every confi-

.

°re- |

DREAMLAND ADVENTURES
THE GIANT OF MOVIELAND

By DADDY

dence. Mr., Myerst.” he answered. “‘Tf
what yon have to tell has any real bear-
ing on the Marbury case, it will prob-
twbly have to be repeated in publie, you
know, sir, But at present it will be
treated as private.'*

“It hma n very real bearing on the
ease, I should say,'" replied Mr. Myerst.
‘“Yeu, I should decldedly say so. The
fact is that on Juns 21 ot about—te be
procise—3 o'clock In the afternoon; a
stranger, who gave the name of John
Marbury, nnd his present gddress as the
AnglosOrient Totel, Waterloo, called
nt our establishment, and asked if he
conld remt a8 small safe, He ex-

biv nucient appearsnee—that he  had
| beovght with him, I showed him a
Lunfe snch as he wanted, informed him
of the renl, and of the viles of thel
plner, und he engaged the safe, paid the
rent for one veae o advance, and de-
nosited hie Ieather box—nn affaie of |
nhout # foot wquare—there and then, |
(After that, having exchanged u remark
or two about the altered conditions of |
Loudon, swhich, T understood Him to
(emy, he bhad not geen for a grent many
yeurs, he toolt his key and his depart-
fure. 1 think thers oan be no doubt
about this being the Mr., Marbury who
was found muprdered,*

YNouwe at all. I should say. Mr,
Myorst." enid Rathbury, "“And I'm
minell obliged ta yen for coming here.
Now you might tell me a little more,
sire TN Marbury tell you anything
abont the contents of the box?"

YNo,  He merely remiarked that he
wishod the grentest ears to be taken
of it,"" replied the secretary.

“Didn't give you noy hint as to what
Lwes in it?"? aeked Rathbury.

“None, But he was very particular
to pugnre himeelf that it could not be
burnt, nor burgled, nor otherwise mo-
| Tostedd,"" poplind Mr, Mrorst. *‘He ap-
| peared to be grently relieved when he
! found that it was impogsible for any
vne but himself to take his property
rom hie eqfe,"’

“Ah D said TMathbury,
| Spargo,  “*Ro o would, no
| Marhury himeolf, siv. now?
| he wtrike yon 3"

Me. Myerst gravely couvsidered this
quektion,

“Mr, Mnarbury
gweped at Jast,

winking at
doubt. And
How did

struck me,’”” he an-

“‘ng n man who had
prabubly seen strauge places. And be-
fore leaving he made, what [ will
[term, o remurkable remark. About—
in fact, nbour his leather box.'*

plnined to me that he desired to de- |
pogit in sueli o pufe a small Jeather box |
—whieh, by the woy, wan of remarkn- |
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BED SUNDAY=~ | SEE MY LAUNDRY
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I “His leather box?"

“And what woas it, sie?'"
I *"This,”"  replied  the secretary. |
Y OThat box.” he eaid, ‘is safe now. |

It's heen buried— |

But it's been safer, |
many

and deep-down, teo—for
| many o year!' "

CHAPTER IX
The Dealer in Rare Stumps
HEePURITED—and deep-down, too—for
mnny and many a year,'' repeated
Me, Myerst, exeing his companions with
keen glanees, T consider that, gen-
tlensen, A very remarkable  remark
wirye romarkahble 1
Ruthbury  sthek
armboles of Il

and |

his thumbs in the
wilsteont sgaing and
Hegan swaying baekward and forword
in Nig ehair, e looked at Spuargo.
And with his knowledge of men, he
hnew that all S8nargoe’s journnlistie in-
| etinets hedd been srounsed, and thot he
wny keen ns mustard to be off on a
new weont,
“Remarkable-
wrest ! e pasentod,
ey, Mr, Sparge?”
“pargo turned slowly, and for the

remarknble, Mr. My
“What do you

first. time =inee Myerst  had  ontered
mide n carefil inspection of him, T
inspection lasted several seconds: theo

Npnrgo spoke.

SAnd what did yon say to that?"”
naked quiedly,

Myerst looked from his questioner to
Rathbury., And  Rathbury thought 1r
time to enlighten the culler.

he

said Rathbury. |

|
[

“T may as well tell you, Mre. My- |

ovit,’” he suid smilingly,
Mr, Sparge, of the Witehman, Mr.
Spargo wrote the article  about
Marbury case of which you spoke when
vou ecame in,

“Mr. Sparge. von'll gather. is deeply
interested in this matter—and he and
T, in onr diferent enpacities, are work-
'ing together, So—yon understand 7"
I Myerst regnrided Spargo in a new
light, And while he was 50 looking at
{him, Spargo repeated the question he
|had just put.
| I said—What did you say to that?"

Myerst hesitated,

v Wall—er—I don’t think 1 sald any-
thing,"" he replied. **Nothing that one
might eall matevial, you koow."'

SDiAn't ask him what le meant?'
(guggested Spargo .
“Oh, no—not at all,"’
Spargo got up abruptly
i ehair.

Chen you missed ons of the finest
| opportunities T ever heard of I"" he said,

replied Mryerst.
from his

half-sneeringly.  ““You might have
theard guch n Btory—— L
/ (CONTINUED MONDAY}
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(Peggy, Rilly, the Glant of the
Woods, end their animal and bird
friends {uke the pluce of a moving-
picture froupe in making a photo-
lay. Peggu i captured by (Hant
jerce Fangs, dbut Rilly rescuca her.)

-l

CHAPTER VI
Fieree Fangs Goes Tumbling
ILLY, with Peggy on his back, crept
like a circus tightrope walker along
the swaving lasso, stretehed across the
mont from the castle wall to & telepbone
pola on the opposite bank. Step by
step he felt his way nlong. Near the

. eenter of the moat he ewung back and

forth,; wud FPeggy thought they would

Mo adll to their peril, there broke
wpon the air a startling creaking and
dapnking, 1t was Giant Fierce Fangs
letting down the drawbridge, It was to
bt a race across the moat.
Billy tottered for a moment, then the
rds steadicd his arins, he got back bis
lance, and feirly ran along the rope
atil he reanched the telephone pole,
ith Pegey etill clinging to his shoul-
srs he glid to the ground, and looked
axiously around for & way to escape,
As bho looked he saw Balky Sam coming
up over the edge of the moat, The mule
was belug hoosted out of the ditch by
he Gilant of the Woods, Ralky Sam
ied & hard struggle climbiog up, but
he gained the top just as the draw-
beidge banged into place, and Giant
Fierce Fangs leaped upon it,

Billy threw Peggy upon Balky Sam's
pack, vaulting quickly np behind ber,

way wenl the mule, ar® nway chased
BGiant Flerce Faogs after’ them, And
dafter Giant Pierce Fangs raced Billy
Goat and Johony Bull, who were
wn out of the diteh by the Giant

Woods.
t was & mad, mad chase, Balky
Sam was swift of foot, but Glant Fierce
wis even swifter, The monster
cowboy hud loug legs and lhe made
them fuirly By in his eagerness to cap-
g:l Pegey. his expected bride, Through

Charming City, bsck and forth

among the houses, and then out toward
hills, rushed Balky Sum,
Is way and that, And right

y WAE L o graspiog
Risut -Fier ..ﬁ!.""-‘s- :

i
'S r

surely tumble into the deep water be- |
‘}neﬂh them,

Galloping toward the rocky hills,
| Balky Sam suddenly saw  something
ahead which neagly made him drop in
ihi.-a. tracks, ID'eggy and Billy saw it at
the same moment, and they gave them-
| selves up for lost,

What they saw was eropty space be-
| fore them. They were dashing straight
for the top of a4 tall cliff, and beneatlh
that olif was a deep, deep chasm,

A daring plan flashed inte Billy's
hend.

“Town, Balky Sam!’ he shouted,
and Balky Sam (!l'pr‘)f‘l; as if shot, right
i at the edge of the e, with Billy and
Pegey sprawling beside him.
| Giant Fieree Fangs was coming along
in.a mighty
had them. At that moment four things |
happened to Fierce Fangs. e saw the |
yvawning chasm beyond the eliff
tried to stop; one leg
Enxnhinl Bulky Sam’s body
leg, us he tried to brace himself, was
| nipped by Johnny Bull's sharp juws;
| Billy Gont, eoming nup Lehfnd, hit him
like a cannon ball.
Glant Fierco Fangs went stumbling and
plunging over Balky Sam and right over
the edge of the oliff. Down, down he
L went, bouncing from tree to tree and

and

the:

rush ; he thought sure he |
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PETEY —The Blow That Floored the Hiccoughs -

- OH, UNCLE PETEY!'
UNCLE PETEY-
IS TERRIBLE— AUNT\E
HAS RUN OFF \WiTW
THE PLUMBER.!

THE SUGHMTEST,

T HIM AT WA

=T DIDN'T H;;\

EFFECT—— WE D
PETTER TELL

— | DION'T RUM
AWAN PETeM DEAR,
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SOMEBODY’S STENOG—Write Your Own Caption -3e -te is e AT b ok O

tripped over |~
the other |

The result was that |

|hmh to bush until he landed, braised |

and sore, in o big evergreen tree far, far
| below,

*eggy was safe from him. She had

 heen remoued by Billy. her hero lover, |
{Just as Red Board, the movie dirctor, |

| had planned for his story,
And here was Red Beard now with
| his camera, His woeful look was gone;
his face woas beaming with pleasure,
“Huorrah ! Hurrah! That will make

better than my regular troupe could do.

I'm glad they eanught the measles.'’
Aud vow that Peggy was safe, she

was glad, too, for at last she was a

movie keroine,

*Nex eek,"” hegan Red Beard,
Next ~——="" But the rest of what
he was going to say was lost to Peggy,
for jllll then the City Charming van-
{:I:jv- and she found herself at home in

ed,

, o But  what happened in  Red
Beard's “‘next week' aeill be told
nexl week whon Poggy has another
- woeiy adventure.)

a dandy moviog pleture.'* he eried, *'I |
got every bit of it with my camera. It's |

BEEM WRITIAG IN ASKING US
To MARRY CAMILLE To THEe
Bess’ Sou, ETc. Aow, BE
FPEASONABLE PLEASE ! IF WE
DID THAT THEN HOwW CouLb WE
CONTWUE THE Comic 7

THERE WOULD BE AO "SOMEBODYT

"GRAY EYEST AND OTHERS WE

WILL TRY HER MARRIED JUST
FOR TODAY OAlLY -~ LETS SEE
WHAT Can
B8E DONE.

| O HEAR THE HAPPYy WEDDIA
BELLS ! &

I

ﬂ,&i’ISTEM GIRLS! A FLOCK oF vy H.ws

STENOG, BUT ~JusT To PLEASE

DOROTHY DARNIT—And Alonzo Comes After the Other G u

TELL ME DOROTHY,
IS DANGER THE
YOUNGEST OF THE
FAMILY? '

_‘I

Good ANGHT: ELEVEA
oOcLock!
WAS IT I WaS GOING To Do |
TobaYr ? GoLl'r, My MEMORYS]
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By Hayward

LETS SEE -WHaT B

NG FIERCE ! . :

a3 i By Chas. MeManus
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