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*Seems kind of dopey. Don't

say a word.
Joe nodded. “I've got a hot trail,”
reported “Have you heard any-
_thing from Mat?"

“Why, yes,” Pringle told him.
*“They got that car out of Umr-

« Telephoned for Will 's
ambulance here a minute ago. Mrs,
Kell was in it. Dead.”

Joe nodded again, loftily. “Natu-
mally,” he agreed. “Well, I'll run
sut there, take charge.”

He made speed toward the quar-
®y. Beyond Dewain's Mill, in the
front seat of a car stopped at a fll-
img-station there, he saw Tope sit-
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Tope led Adam up to the cab-
#a where Whitlock and Beal were

Yope told them dir . “Take my
word for that? Or do you want to
@t him on the ne?"” .

glance, and Tope added:
who put you on this. Charley told
me. He said you don't know.”

*“No,” Whitlock admitted.

“Charley gave me your reports up
% yesterday morning, the last time
yva called him up. I'll run through
them if you want, show you I know
what I'm talking about.”

Whitlock surrendered. “Well take
pour word for it," he said.

Tope nodded. *“All right. But the

that put you on the job in the

place says you can quit now.
But I need you, and Myers says
you're to work with me. O.K.1"

Whitlock grinned. “I've heard a
bt about you, old man. Glad to
watch you operate. What is this
Business, anyway?"

Tope for a moment did not an-
ower. Then he said heavily, half
B himself: “If it's what I think it
I, il's about as bad a thing as I
ever ran into.” And he added grim-
W: “Unless I'm clear off the track,
there are three people dead already
—and if we don’t watch ourselves,
more to come. You boys come
mlong.™

They set out in two cars, Whit-
ek and his comrade trailing; and
Tope said to Adam:

“Go to that lodge, son. [ want to
see Mr. Eberly.”

Adam assented. “Hufry?!” he
asked.

Tope shook his head. “It's late
siready,” he pointed out. *‘He'll be

ssleep, anyway. We'll have to wake
M up; and we're staying with him
8 daylight, so take your time.”
“Right,” Adam assented. “See if
I'n try Emt to

Dewsin's idea of dis-
@mces and of direction before they
«ame at last to a ga de-
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“Daylight,”

iz

said Tope,

tentedly.
pretty well, don't you?"

‘“I'm probably his most intimate
friend."” Eberly glanced at Adam.

“He will be here some time today.”

“Mr, Bruce has of course told you
of the bank's collapse. Ledforge se-
curities were in large part respon-
sible. But Mr. Ledforge had ad-
vised me against carrying so much
of his stuff. He believed in it him-
self, but preferred that I should not
commit the bank so heavily. It was
my own decision, my own responsi-
bility."

Tope nodded. “Know his family,
do you?"

“Miss Ledforge, yes. There is no
one else.”

“You and he used to go fishing
together and so on?”

“Yes, and still do. Fish and hunt.
Or sometimes just come up here
and rest for days on end.”

Tope looked around reflectively.
And he asked: “Mr. Eberly, come
down to Ledforge’s place with us,
will you? I want to see Miss Led-
forge, and I'd like to see that fish
pond of his. I'm a fisherman my-
sell.”

“Certainly,” Eberly agreed. “I'll
get some clothes on." He had come

greet them.

At Tope's suggestion, they left
Eberly's car here and walked back
to the locked gate, roused Whitlock
and Beal, sleeping wearily in their
car, and so got under way. Eberly
told them they need not go through
Ridgcomb.

“There’s a back road,” he ex-
plained, “‘that comes down past the
m: pond. A locked gate, but I have
a C"."

When their ring was answered,
Tope asked for Mr. Ledforge,

“He's expected this afternocon,
sir,"” the servant replied.

“Then Miss Ledforge?”

Miss Ledforge received them at
the breakfast table; and Adam
thought there was some shadow in
her eyes; yet she smiled in a friend-
ly fashion, and spoke to Inspector
Tope, remembering his call two
days before.

“My brother hasn’t come yet,”
she explained. “He will be here
sometime today."

Tope said slowly: ““Why, that's
what I hear, Miss Ledforge.”” And
he said: “We're from the Myers

Her cheek colored faintly., *Oh,

that al 1" she ex-
claimed. *1 should apologize for
troubling you.” And she explained:
“It was my solicitude.

in slippers and dressing-gown to [ I

“Of course,” she assured him;
and then Tope was saying good-by.

Outside, the old man said crisply:
, » you and Beal stay here
till you hear from me.” And he
added: “Your job Is to see that noth-
ing happens to that old lady.”

‘ﬁpﬁwknWMJh“

“I don’t look for anything,”
admitted. *“Your being here will
prevent, But—you stay."”

And he turned and with Adam by
his side strode toward the car. Whit-
lock, gaping with bewilderment,
swung away to where Beal waited
in the other machine.

At the Mill, Bee and Mrs, Tope
were here to greet them. After the
first moment, Bee caught Adam's
arm, drew him aside.

“What's happened?” she demand-
ed softly. ““Where have you been?”

“Lost in an impenetrable forest,”
he assured her, chuckling.
it comes to givihg a man directions,
you're a total loss. What were you
trying to ao, get rid of us for guod
and all? We didn't find the lodge
till daylight.”

“Idiot!” she protested. “You
didn’t listen! But it's hours since
daylight. Where have you been
since? And why did he bring Mr.

| tivals which brought the people

Eberly here? And what did you |
find out?"

“Well,” he sdid, “we called on |
Miss Ledforge. It was she who put
Whitlock and Beal on this thing, be- |
cause her brother wrote her that he
was sick."”

“But that doesn't make sense—"
She had no time to shape another
question. Tope was coming toward
them, and he called to Adam:

“All right, son! Let's gol™

He climbed into the car. “Where
to?" Adam asked, and Tope said in
a mild impatience:

“The quarry, mani"

So Adam drove down the road
toward Ridgcomb, till he came to
that byway which led up into the
hills where the quarries were; then
turned aside and began the steep
climb.

Adam asked: “You feel sure this is
the Holdom car?”

But Tope reported in an impa-
tient tone: “It's bound ta be! Go
along.”

When they reached the ledge
above the quarry, Mat Cumberland
came to meet them; beyond, Adam
saw half a dozen men engaged in
the task here under way. Cumber-
land said in slow bewildered tones:

“Tope, Kell told the truth. Our
dead man can’t be Ledforge! There's
a story in the New York papers to-
day that Ledforge has made a com-
plaint to the governing committee
fmtb'a’ Stock Exchange about Hol-

“No, Ledforge isn't dead,” Tope
absently assented.

Adam pressed closer, as intent as
the District Attorney to hear what
the old man’s answer would be; but
Tope gave them no enlightenment.
“I'll know a lot more two hours
from now,” he said. “But till I'm
sure in my own mind, I'd rather not
do any guessing.”” And he added re-
assuringly: “But Mat, if I'm on

They turned along
Cumberland sald: “The
have got the.story, Tope.
porters on it. I looked for some of |
them to be up here before now.”

Tope stopped in his tracks. “We {
don't want that! Quill here?"

“Over yonder,"” Cumberland as
sented; and Tope saw the trooper,
kneeling on the lip of the ledge to
look down into the quarry pit below,
and called to him. Quill came to-
ward them; and Tope said quickly:

“Son, go down the ro- 1 and keep
the reporters from coming up here
—if they find out where we are.”
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God wants His people to enjoy
their religious life. Being in fellow-
ship with Him is not something to
dampen one's spirits, but rather li:

gether to worship Him.

One can well imagine the delight-
ful fellowship as friends, acquaint-
ances and especially relatives from
various places went up to the feast
together, Personal joy was height-
ened by the great spiritual joy which
they shared.

assigned.

II. The Feasts of the Lord (Lev,
23:36, 9-12, 15, 16, 24, 27, 28, 3,
30-44).

1. The Sabbath (v. 3). This is not
one of the feasts
but a set time—a convoca-

the
“servile work" (v. 8), but a show-
ing forth of faith in the offering
fire.
3. The Firstfruits (vv. 9-12), J
as the one sheaf was waved before
the Lord as the earnest of the har-

)
Note that it was waved
morrow after the Sabbath™ (v. 11)
which is the resurrection morning—
our Sunday. What a blessed tl
4. Pentecost (vv. 15, 16). Fifty
days after the feast of firstfrui
& meal
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ribbon treatments that are sim-
pl!.ﬂed into mere bands with nesat

The new shapes are intriguing.
There is a trend in the smaller hats
toward high-cuff turbans. There is
also a little roller sailor that is des-
tined to have a big career. It is
distinctively young-looking, its rim
or brim rolling up close about the
crown. Just a wide grosgrain band
that short streamers at the back.
That's why you'll like it, because it
declares in favor of simplification
of trimming.

The hat that is creating a sensa-
tion because ‘of its tall pointed
“dunce cap" crown comes in felt,
also in interesting hand-sewn straw

no trimming is required to "‘show
them off.” It is said that very deep
bretons will be worn in off-face
fashion. The only item of trimming
being a wheel cocarde of narrow
ribbon placed on the brim at the
heag.l.l.m directly above the fore-
head.

Returning to the ribbon theme,
one of the newest fealures is the
ribbon band that is embroidered
with seashells. Some of the small
felt. shapes are allover embroi-
dered in shells of different shapes.

As to variety in ribbon treatments,
it would seem that designers are not
missing a ftrick as to ways and
means .of ribbons. The
dressier hats have loops and poufs
and choux of wide handsome taffeta
or satin ribbons massed in pretty
confusion in some instances, or per-
haps a single cluster of loops loom
high above the crown at the front.

Interest is divided between rib-
bon-trimmed hats and pretty flower
confections. The whole trend this
season is to, make hats as pretty as
possible and when springtime actu-
ally arrives flattering little flower
hats will be out on dress parade in
all their glory.

Bright Suede Bag
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Crocheted Gloves.

GLAHOUR gloves for extra spe-
cial occasions! Crocheted of
black wool and sparkled up with
multi-colored sequins sewn in the
centers of the brilliantly colored,
tiny wool flowers. You'll need
black wool, a few lengths of col-
ored wools, a few cents’' worth of
sequins from the five-and-dime,
- - L

To obtain complete crocheting instruc-
tions for the Flower-Decorated Gloves
(sizes small, medium and large included),
color chart for flower clusters (Pattern
No. S5837) send 18 cents in coln, your
name, address and pattern number,

Bedroom Slippers.

G AY little bedroom slippers that

look like Cossack boots.
Warm as toast. It takes 2 balls of
plum or other brightly colored
cotton rug yarn for the thick
soles—4 ounces of green or your
favorite color for the snug uppers.,
Pretty as can be and a grand gift
ideal

L] . L

To obtain complete crocheting instrue-
tions for the High House Boots (Pattern
No, B455) sizes small, medium and large
inciuded send 18 cenis in coiln, your
pame, address and pattern number,

Boak such things as greasy
overalls in a good soap solution
and thereby make it easier for
the washer to do its job.

——

Put ground alispice, cloves,
mace and nutmeg in shakers on
the table and let the folks choose
their own spices on their des-
serts.

——

Place a plece of wax paper di-
rectly beneath the dresser scarf.
Then should you spill perfume—
nothing serious.

—_—

To keep suede or kid gloves in
good condition in a damp climate,
put them in a dry mason jar and

.

Bring your favorite recipes right wp to
dole by compaoring them with the bosic
recipes coroined in

TODAY'S BAKINGWAYS
Your nome ond oddress on o post cord |
will bring you fhis new boking guide
plus & copy of The Clabber Girl Bak- *
ing Book, both free.

ADDRESS
HULMAN & COMPANY,
Dept. W Terrs Howe, Indiens

CLABBER GIRI
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