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“MURDER THIS TIME”

“Murder?” Dale gasped, and be-
for he could recover from his as-
tonishment his arms were seized by
two powerful men in uniform who
had come up behind Summers, For
a moment or two he was too dum-
founded to protest or resist. In an
instant his hands were manacled with
steel links, and he was belng led to-
ward a car that was slowly coming up
from the end of the block.

The car stopped and two strong
arms lifted him to a seat. A numbing
daze seemed to have seized his mind
and body. The car started with a

Jerk and swung rapidly down the
broad avenue. The sudden start
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With 46,000 meshes in a single roll of fox netting,
youn will realize the security and protection that is given
by PRINCE EDWARD fox Netting, with EVERY
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* NOTICE

The Parker House is ready
to accomodate permanent and
transient boarders, The table
is equal to none in the city.
This house has been less than
a year in business but has had
a wonderful patronage, We
expect all table boarders of
last year and as many more
new ones, Anyone visiting the
city will find an up-to-date ac-
commodation at the Parker
House.

M. J. McKINNON,
Proprietor
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| aboard, but a large crowd of motor-
| ists and farm hands quickly gather-

LONDON, Aug., 5—~Boxes contain-
ing about sixty thousand dollars’
worth of golden sovereigns, en route
from the Bank of England to France,
were hurled into the River Beault in
Kent today when a large twin-
engined French aeroplane struck a
tree while trying to make a forced
landing on the river bank. The pilot
and mechanic were uninjured and,
scrambling from the wrecked fuselage
piled up in the adjacent meadow,
they made a cache of their cargo of
18 or 20 cases, estibated to be worth
over $500,000. No passengers were

ed. The quickwitted pilot declared
that the boxes he was so anxious
about contained “ballast.” While he
nervously fingered the pistol in the
pocket of his flying suit his mechanic
went in search of the missing boxes.
With the assistance of a farmer he
dragged them from the - river bed
and finally the whole consignment
was placed on a farm cart and driven
to a near-by aerodrome to await a
relief aeroplane,

threw his head against an obstruc-
tion in the back, and the jolt seemed
to shake his mind clear. A horrible
{thought came, Miss Castle! In a few
moments she would start out on her
J adventure—alone!

| He sprang up, tore at the links that
’lncapncltated his hands, and aimed
{& vigorous kick at one of the two
;’ofﬂcers seated on either side, In a
| moment he was roughly shoved back.
| He struggled fiercely, with a madden-
ing fear torturing his brain but his
{manacled hands were powerless
| against the combined strength of the
{two officers,

} Summers, seated beside the driver,
turned his topheavy head and looked
{ back,
f “It's no use, Dale.” There was an
|old trace of gruff gentleness in his
| voice, Summers’ triumph was alloyed
| with just a grain of regret, “This is
{your finish and you might as well
know it.”

Dale’s mind worked with frantic
haste. He realized that resistance
would be worse than useless. If he
could only stop Miss Castle before she |
went forth on her perilous mission! i
He tried to count the minutes that |
had elapsed since Summer's emerged |
from the shadow of the tree. Not
more than ten, surely. There might |
§til1 be time, 4‘

“Summers!” he cried hoarsely.
“8top the car! I must telephone!”

The captain turned again and
shook his head. There was a reluctant |
grin on his lips. “No, Dale, T knowf
your tricks. You have played too
many, I'm not taking any more
chances with you.” i

Dale writhed in torment, , Fright

He could see Summers was adamant.
He w sasuspicious of even such a
simple request as the privilege to tele-
phone, And no wonder, He had been
surprised and humlliated too often.
This was Dale’s punishment for the
unmerciful jests and ingenious tricks
he had played on the captain. But he
tried again,

“Listen, Summers! I simply must

I must—" ¢

Summers shook his head. “No, Dale,
You’re not going'to make a fool of
me any more, You got '‘away from
me the other night. I was holding
a gun to you then; and there were
two officers watching you besides, Yet
you got away.” ;

“But it's a matter of life and
death!” . . .

“So you say.” The Captain shrug-
ged his sturdy shoulders.

Dale groaned. 'Moments charged
with dire possibilities were flittering
away, The old and rickety car pur-
sued {ts bumping progress through
deserted streets. He racked his brain
for an argument with which to im-
press Summers, but he could find
none. They all rebounded against the
captain's suspicious attitude,

“Summers,” he began again.

“Might as well give up, Dale, I'm
not going to let you pull any tricks
on me, It's murder this time.”
“Murder?” Dale echoed thé word in
a‘stupefied tone. “I never killed any-
body, but I'll plead guilty to anything

ful visions flashed through his mind. where they . were. It's something
stronger, I've got the real goods on
you this time.”

rough spot in the street.
An eyewitness to the crime?”
It will mean the chair, Dale.” Sum-

mers jerked up his shoulders as it to
stifle an emotion of which he was

get & message to somebody. These|ashamed. “I have the murdered
officers can stand beside me, You| woman's own word for it that you
can hold a gun against my back. But | killed her.”

if you will give me one minute at a into a peak at the top.

telephone.”
“Not one second—not until I get
you inside four walls.”
“But then it will be too late!” Dale
cried in dismay .
“Too bad,” sald Summers with &
shrug. X
Dale squirmed in a torment of de-
spair, Adele Castle—Doctor Moffett—
the lonely, sinister house in the woods,
And he, Dale, unable to raise a hand
against the evil contrivances!
“What time is it now?” he asked
hoarsely.
Summers looked at his watch and
then he looked at Dale as if suspect-
ing that even this simple question
might be fraught with some subtle
stratagem.
“Two minutes to 11.”

A sickening despair wrenched at
his heart, Miss Castle would have
started now. It was too late to try
\to stop her. Nothing could be done.
A curtain of finality hung over the
drama that was to be enacted in the
lonely house in the woods. There
was nothing now to hinder Doctor
Moffett in the execution of his dia-
bolical scheme,

Doctor Moffett! The name seemed
to stab a realization into , life in
Dale’s brain, He could not know on
what grounds he was being arrested,
but probably they were of Doctor
Moffett's contrivance. Probably that
crafty villain's plots ran & far deeper
course than he had realized. He had
been warned not to meddle,, and now
the warning had been put into effect,
He stood in Doctor Moffett's way
and s0 he had to be rendered harm-
less. The whole thing smacked of a
carefully prearranged plot.

He shrugged. The exact reasons
could not matter now. It was enough
that he wes utterly helpless, Yet the
mere realization of his helplessness
turned his thoughts away from the
major problem. He gazed at-Sum-
mers’ . sturdy shoulders and over-
sized head.

“Whht did you say the charge was,
Summers?” . R

“Murder!” Summers looked at him
as if he thought the question peculiar,
“The murder of Mrs. Ferryman.”

“Oh! I suppose you have found a
few more cigar bands?”

“No.” The captain made a wry
face, “The cigar band didn’t mean
much. Neither did the pearls—though
it was queer you should know exactly

The car bumped its way over a
“Indeed?” said Dale. “What is it?

“No, but something just as good.

Dale sat as if stunned for a mo-

bivo;s"you that womieriul Orthophonic-toned
music—~the natural tones. Thousands of pieces of
music to choose from in the Victor record library.
Famous artists any time you want them. Instru-
ments from s95 up. All models stop Victor records
automatically when through playing. Magic
cabinets ' artistically designed in rich woods.
Worth going miles to hear.
everywhere. Convenient terms.
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ment. The car slackened its speed.
They came out of a dark block, and
now they slowed down before a build-
ing with many lighted windows,

» “The murdered woman's word?”
Dale exclaimed.

“Yes, Mrs Ferryman's, She ought
to know.”

‘It sounded idiotic to Dale, but he
had no time for further questions.
was led into the bullding by the two
officers, with Summers™in the rear.
They entered a long, narrow room
with a long table in the center, One
of the uniformed men remained at
the door while the other stood a few
paces behind the ehair in which Dale
was directed to sit. Over the table
hung three glaring arc lights.

Opposite Dale at the table sat a
robust individual in civillan dress.
His face was broad and.looked as if
it had been carved out of a block of
wood, and the little caterpillar mus-
tache under his. nose seemed gro-
tesquely misplaced. He had ‘an. im-
mense head utterly bald, that curved
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“Mr. Gossler, of the District Attor-
ney's office,” sald Summers.
take him Mr, Gossler.”

The captain dropped into a chalr
at Dale’s side. At a nod from Goss-
ler the hand cuffs were removed from
the prisoner’s wrists. He stretched
his hands to ease the stain in the
muscles while he looked into Goss-
ler's small, crafty, yellowish eyes, A
clock was ‘ticking on the wall, Half
past 11. Adele Castle was speed-
ing toward her fate now, brave and
confident in the bellef that Dale was
not far away.

He stifled a groan. The clock
ticked ‘blithely on. Again he looked
into Goule\'l hard, imperturbable
eyes, No consideration was to be ex-
pected from that quarter, An appeal
to brain or heart would be equally
useless. He knew the type, But
Summers—

““You | cocked to one side, his face cast into

head hunched down a little -and

a mold of studled stolidity. The
majesty of the law was functioning,
his face seemed to say, and Summers
was only a cog in thre machine, with-
out power to interfere, even if he
should be so inclined.

and so he faked this new evidence, you, No, Dale it won't work There't

he had been stung in a sensitive spot.
“Duping me, is he? There’s only one
man that ever duped me, and that's

wnatever it is, He is duping you—" no frame-up. I found the new M-
“Oh is he?” Summers spoke as 11| dence mysel? this alternoon.”
“Then it was planted where some

Continued on page &

In his mind he tried to frame an
appeal to the heart he knew was
beating behind that stolid exterior.
There might still be time, He knew
exactly how to reach the sequestered
hcuse in the woods. A fast car could
cover the distance in a little more
than an hour reaching the house
soon after Miss Castle's arrival.
“Summers,” he spoke, “I don't know
what new evidence you think you
have found against me, but it'sa
frame-up. That's a positive fact.
You will realize it before long. The
man who murdered Mrs. Ferryman

He turned in his chair, Summers

sat with lips drawh grimly tight, his

is about to commit another crime
tonight. He wanted no interference,
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