“I'm glad

stuntined mind refused to assim-'
statement. In the midst of
I

suppose ‘s soldier would

Maryella’s name,
* ‘however, made me think with a sink-
ing sensation of the predicament I
in. I

taking 1t.
Bhe was nowhere in sight.
At first T was puzzled, Then I no-
ticed the door across the room. She
—————==asl_have gone In there.  Probably |
’ 4t was a closet. p ;

I made no mentlon, however, of
my suspicion. Possibly the incident
could be ended without her taking
part in it :

“What were you doine here?" de-
manded the sheriff. “There's some-
thing peculiar about this"

"¥es, there is." I admitted, “Come
down stalrs o the main room where
it 15 warmer and Tl explain what
happened.” :

My plan was obvious. By leading |
the crowd off 1 would give Maryella
an opportunity of getting out,

The men started to go when we
were stopped at the door by the hur-
Tied arrival of Mr. Hemmingway, who:
foroed his way past the others into
the room and stood, a figure of ven-

| Bppearance was of

1 drew back the covers from the inanimate

from on

the couch.

.

| I explained brieny. i ;
| “"*Then he has escaped, too,” the |
| sherif! sighed.
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USED CARS ON EASY TERMS

In a month’s time you can hardly tell one
of OUR used cars from a new one which

Indeed he had. Pinned to the wall |

| e found a penciled note. It ran:

| Dear Sheriff: I am mightly glad
| o have met you and 1 should lke to
| stay longer, but I've got another en-
Eagement.

! Thanks very much for

| your horse. »

| Yours affectionstely;
BILL.

1 am afrald 1 laughed. It was

when I had gone as far as the main, Jong sleep.
floor., Something else wes worrying | 1 was glad
me. The problem of Maryella's dis- ' yaq unbeliey
2 thousandfold |
maore interest to me than the mere
capture of the ex-convict,

Knowing that 1 was safe from ins |
terruption for a moment, I went up- :
stairs to Maryella's room once more. '

weance, shaking his fist under my
T IV taught yous—hr—said—plaring |
at me., - : .
“Caught me?" 1 répeated wonder-!
inghy. !
"¥ex! I thought there was gome- |

thing funnvy about it when you ngreedl
ta ‘separate from me out there. 1!
suspected that vou wanted tn thmwi'
me off the track and come back to
my wife. You didn't deceive me. 1
ramye back and followed your tracks
in the wmoeonlight. And now I'vr-|
caurht you, vou viper!" !

ATl at once his eves fell upon lhe|

dresser. There in oplain view lay the
strand of onearls which Maryella had |
worn at Galatea,

“My wife's pearls!” he exclaimed
savagely. “8o vou ecame right to her |
rOOm My Giod an't conesive of |
rurh . iniguity Where zhes now?
What have von done with hap?

I preserved n dien‘fled  silenes
What wss _ta “aprue ] .
menine like that? -

“Have von killed her?" he e
ed hoarsely "Where is the bod

He man around the room, 1
under the bed and in burean dr |
ers as If he exnectad t4 find maneled |
portions of hig snouse eut up into eon-
venient sires and =tored away

At last he saw the other door and |
uporoached 1t 4 |

“Don’t go in there,” 1 warned

"Why nnt? Hpl! So that's where |

you have her eoncealed?” |

T barred the wav. but he ran at me |
tike an enraged bull and hurled me |
arlde with insane vinlence |

He yanked the door onen and then |
Tell back In open mouthed amazement. |

Standinr in doorwny  blinkinet |
nt the sadden lieht was. a mhn wham
T recogniged after n moment as Julips, |
the escaped conviet! |

No one was anv more surprised nat |
the turn ~f events than 1 was, . Tn|
be exvecting to ses a beaitiful wirl |
in neglizee emerge from n closet, and |
in=tead to behald a tough-lnokine man |

the

with a-three days' growth of whiskers, |
in startling, 2l |
‘Where was Maryella? ] did net

mgk the question out lood,
: “Evening, gents," sajd Jullus genial-
y.

“"What are vou
wheriff inquired.

"Why. it was sort of cold outside.’
explained Julius, “and 1 thought you
wouldn't mind my coming-in to get
yarm. Besides T thought it was about
time for Bill and me to be moving,
#0 1 come to wet him.”

“Well, of all the cussed nerve—1*
the sheriff wondered.

“Then where I8 my wife?" shotited
Hemmingway. “What Have you done
Jwith the woman 1 love?"

““Oh, Jahn, do you mean that?”
Frogn the rear of the crowd came
Wirs, ﬂemmlnnuy'q volte. Bhe strug-
wled dhrough the throng to reach the
side of her mate. g

He held out his arms to her, but
Ppaused suspiciously? “Where have

doing here?"

the

you teen?”
. § “Bafe In bed untll all this racket
> - wopks me up.”
?‘ *Then this {fsn't Yotr room?™
» “No™
: “But  your pearls wers on  the
dresser!™
*I lent them to Maryells for the
. s _*The explanation SE0med —ERtmTar="""
o gyl !
- r

Ji—mas empty, The Hemmin ways
had evidently retired to her ™mem Lo
settle Their differemces—me—pert= they-

could, |
Maryella's room wan certainly’ a !
wreck.

The dismantled bed gave & |
very dejected air to the entire apart-
ment. There was only one place she
could be. I walked directly to the
choset, the door of which stood open,
and penetrated its obscure depths.

There, hidden by old clothes

up.

| They were
._Tlt.n &E_!'or

long hike on
strain of the last hour had worn me
| out completely. |
I hunted up the
been assigned me in
and threw myself upomn it, perfectly
10 let things sftand In statu!
Lquo until morning, i
T+ Faslee T ———e.
I CHAPTER XIII.
By Ice-Boal.

The searching party had given up |
| the chase of Julius long before 1 got
It was a mighty tired bunch of |
| old men that mssembled for breakfast. |
going to eat and then
an all<day snooze.

to It
ably

it go at that
tired myself,
ski= and

cot

1
The
the nervous

which had
the first place

0|

fuch n foolish ending to ocur supposed |
tragedy |

I went up-stairs to see how Mary- |
ella was getting along. 1 found her |
awake, but still in bed, She claimed
she felt as well as ever. |

I told her briefly what had hnp-?
| pened the night before and this morn- |

i— PRICES-LOW. EASY TERMS.

“used
cars’’ after a short while. Qur used cars are
put in fine shape mechanically and are thor-
oughly greased and oiled, and filled with

gas when we sell them.

L
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CHEVROLET CO.

CHEVROLET CARS & TRUCKS
Roxboro, N. C.

trouble

peculiar . swimming in
hlegm in throat,
wwels, especially after
or itching skin, rash on t
resembling  sunburn,
(sometimes alternoting
or metallic wate
fulness;,  despr oy
yon might lose vour min

with loas of energy.

ing feet, brown, rough or yellow skin, bu

1f you have any of the following symptomna
‘have the remedy no maltter
has been  diagnosed:

stomach trouble, loss of weight, loss of-sleep,
sore mouth, pains in the back and shoulders,

what  your
Nervousness,

the head frothy like

I’ra.-ping mucous from the
1

taking purgative, burn-

he hunds, face an
habsitual constipation,
with diarrhoes) vopper

sensative tosunheat, forget-

and  though

iy, gums a fiervsred and

falling away from the teeth, general weakness

If you have these
evmptoms and have | 88
taken all kinds of |
medicine and still
sick, I especially want you to write for my booklet,
Mre. J. D, Collett, Route No. 4, High c.inl, N.C,
whose picture appears here, writes: "During the
winter of 1927.28 I 1ok your treatments, and Tam
glad 1o say that my family doctor says I have no
tymploms now. 1 look, feel, and'am adifferent
person altogether. I cannot thank you and your
medicine enough™,

FOR FREE DIAGNOSIS AND LITERATURE
WRITE: W, C. Rountree, M. D., Austin, Texas.

W. C. ROUNTREE, M. D,

MUS, 1. D, COLLETR
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16 Varieties
Sold by all soft driuk

. deslers for

««« Look far the wall, half.
pint Nu ley bottlo . . . it
towers above all others.

23

There’s one Nu Icy flavor you'll like
the best of all . . . '

Your favorite flavor

We've made it more delicately lus-
cious in taste . . . more wonderful by
far than you've ever imagined a mere

soft drink could be.

Today...besnmtotryNulcyln
your favorite flavor. We promise it'll
be the beginning of a life-long friend-

ship
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