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remarkable trout—one of the finest wardrobe. Youlrd,, left it : IT's DE SAME MANS “THAT g
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ad ever encountered. It was
leading him a merry dance, too. In
a moment, if he wasn't very careful,
he would lose it in that cluster o
reeds away on his right. The artful
little devil was heading that way,
he was sure. But he’d show him.
He reeled in slightly and almcst
immedia.ely the fish began to chow
fight and Ash realized that the kat-
tle had begun in earnest.
The fish jumped. He saw the bril-

liant silver gleam of it as it leapt.|p

It reminded him very much 0 a
massive salmon he had once geen in
the Tay. This cne appeared quite as
large as the salmon. And yst that
couldn’t be. 1The fi h, after heading
for the rezds suddenly changed dir-
eciion and befors Ask knew what
was happening the reel on his rod
spun disconcertingly as the line ran
ut

out.
Ash checked th= wild rush of the
line and began his manoeuvre all
over again. He wasn't going to be
bsatzn by a trcut. Not likely. What
would his inspector say when he
got to hear about it, and 1t was
nothing short of remarkable how
Inspector Sumpter got to hear about
his fishing exploits even when the
Superintendent was tolerably con-
fident that he had had the water
all to himself. It was on these dis-
concerting  occasions
heartily wished that Sumpter's cap-
acity !y such detajled knowledge
wag mofe adequately revealed in his
routine work especially when Head-
quarters demanded te know what
was be done about the epidemic
of rcbberies reporied from the hin-
terland of the district of which he

charge.

However, he thanked his lucky
stars that he was beginning to gain
the upper bhand in this pesticular
tussle. The out was tiring. There
could be no #wo opinions about that.
Slowly he was angling for a position
ready for the net if needs be. What
& whopper he was, to be sure. Mrs.
Ash would be as pleased as Punch,
it that was the correct exzmulon
to apply to a lady withou ?vlng
her offence. Mrs. Ash adored trout
She knew just the right way to
cook them, and it was because she
was so inordinately found of them
that she condoned her husband’s it-

inerant excursions.
Ah! Here he was. than he
had imagined; and ’s imagina-

tion when he went fishing was con-
sistent with acce; standards.
Bother! Who was ringing that bell?

Automatically the Superintendent
stretched out a pyjema~c! arm
and picked the telephone from its
them I'll be around

r&hﬂ Tell
Mty
Ash dropped the hone

D! on
to its stand with no regard for the
insirument’s welfare. The clatter
uwo]ke bl\/lars. z}ish wht:d promptly sat
uj n bed and yawned.

E‘You'vc not been oalled omt,
Tom?”
h'Ihe Superintendent had grabbed
is troucers,
“Oh, no, m'dear. Just walking in

m’sleep for exercise.” |

At this retort, Mrs. Ash fell back

in on to the pillow and pulled
bedclothes around her.

—_— — =

* Do This If You're

- NERVOUS

Don’t take chances on products you know
nothini about or rely on temporary relief
when there’s need of a {ood general .{:um
tonic like time-proven Lydia E. Pinkham's
egetable Compound, made especially for
women from wholesome herbs and roots.

Let Pinkham’s Compound help build uj
more physical ra-hun'r; and thus aid lg
calming jangly nerves, lessen from
female functional disorders and make life
worth living.

For over 60 years one woman has told
another how to go “‘smiling thru” with
slrliltkt:.m(’._ov"ni 900,00 women have

n in reporting glorious benefits—it
MUST BE GOOD]
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- | others from headquarters?”  Ash's

ly!nghon the bedroom chair.
Ash ignored the implied rebuke
to his sense of tidiness and flung
open the door of the wardrcbe irrit-
aply. He was still thinking about
that trout and how clo.e he had
been to landing it. Even if it had
only been g dream, it was infinitely
better than this—hauled out of his
bed at this hour up to Levertcn
Grange looking for a diamond. Why
did people persist in keeping valu-
able jewels at home? The question
ad worried him more once,
The king didn’t keep the Crown
Jewsels at Buckingham Palace or at
Balmoral Castle. He was sensible
and had them locked away in the
Tower of London. Ash considered
that everyone else should be com-
pelled by law to do likewise. 1t
would save no end of trouble.

“SMALL HOURS” INTERVIEW,
Inspector Sumpter was waitin
with well-concealed impatience a
the police station at Merryton when
Ash drove up in his car. He could
see at a glance that the Suverin-j
tendent was not in the most agree-

able of tempers.

‘The two men were strikingly dis-
similar, Ash was rubicund; inclined
to portliness—an inclination that
occasionally distressed him. His
chair was thinning, too, but it had a
long way to go before he could be
descr! as bald. Sumpter was close
on slx feet tall. Very angular. Al-
most cadaverous feacures. The sort
of man who rarely smiles. His brown
eyes were alert, though, and like
his Superintendent he was c.ean

ven.

griefly, S8umpter explained the
telephone message that had been
received from the Grange le:s than
half-an-hour ago.

“Who ’phoned?” snapped Ash.

“Mr. Gervaise Leverton himself,

Ash grunted, He’d nothing
against Gervaise Leverton. Had al-
ways found him verﬁ/kgentlenmnly.
In fact, Ash rather Iliked him.

A Real Solvent

MURRAY RIVER
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“You've sent the sergeant along,
I suppose? And how about th

volce sounded crisp and busine:s-
like, He had almost rorgotten that
he had ever been to bed that night.

Sumptor nodded. “I've asked the

details to go straight to the
Grange,” he said.
“Then let’s start. I'll drive, it

yoxl-x;ve xtxo ogjectlon." -
verton Gran, on the out-
SKirts of the smail town

t
un,
mr chimneys visible through the
To- t as Superintendent Ash
turned at the main gates it
looked little more than a darker
blur against the dark
the equally dark sky. As they near-
ed it, however, they little patch-
es of yellow light illuminated
-tamps stuck on a black
ackground. One of them was plac-
ed along a line corresponding to
the first floor; two others almost on
miu ‘nifgle [ statd
constable was oned at the
door as they climbed out of the

\

small car. He saluted smartly.

“Pvgel;em’s Mr. Leverton?” asked

“In his study on the ground floor
here, sir. It’s the third door along
on_the left rom the hall” ved

verton gree the

Superintendent and the tor
cordially, He had met both of them
many es previously,

“Sit down gentlemen and let me
g:t you a drink.”

Ash liked the idea of that, es-
P:clauy at this hour of the iorn-

‘Whisky for both of you?” ine
juired Leverton, ng a cabinet
and producing a bottle and glass-
es. “Water or soda, gentlemen?’

While voting for soda the Supere
mtendent had not taken his eyes
from Leverton for a moment since

they entered the room — a snugl
furnished and appointed a rtn?e‘n%
with a modern metal desk in the

centre, and several open shelves of
books on the wall opposite the fire-
glrucce which contained an electric

He was telling himself that Ger-
caise Icvertonngld not appear like a

BRINGING UP FATHER .
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Theatre, Starring POPEYE ==

A BILLION-DOLLAR [WEA IN THE MIDDL E
CARGO, THE MICE LEAVE E OCEAN, IF THE
THE SHIP AN' THEY'S ERE

SUSPOSED TO BE

WELL! .. \ YAM
FLABBERGASKET

man who an hour or two ago had
lost a valuable diamond reputed to
be worth many thousands of
pounds. Of course, Ash argued
against his first imprassicn, the loss
might mean little or nothing to Lev-
erton. The fellow was proﬁly %uno
wealthy enough not to miss a little
thing ltke a diamond. Human nat-
ure was funny that way.

Grippy Head Colds
| Raging Through Canada

The nasal discharge that makes

e cold so disagreeable can be

quickly stopped by Catarrh-o-zome,

Like magic it :

 takes away |
i that itchiness v1!
in the nose. It % A i!

dries up the .S o)l /' i

bad - smelling

discharge that \ &

drops from the
I ‘nose to the stomach. Impossible
| for a cold to hang on if you treat
it with Catarrh-o-zone. No medi- '
cine to take, just a little pocket :
inhaler to breathe throngh—cnd]
| presto, in a few moments tho‘
| breathing organs are cleared, head- |
} ache goes and you feel like a new |
person,
Get Catarrh-o-zone fromt your
frag two months’ treatment,

hard rubber inhal co
50c; t:hril:ﬂho,

CATARRH O'ZONE

INHALER
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I d ;

TIPPIE and «CAP” STUBS

By TEdwina
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*THE BEAUTIFUL SNOW
MELTS IN THE SPRING,

GOOD LITTLE BOYS

‘ DON'T CUT=-BUT SAVE

STRING . "«
\WHY, THAT’S SPLENDID, SAMMY —
DID YOU WRITE. IT? :

YESSUM! | WON A
PRIZE.- ONCE !

o B4

\WELL, NOW THAT'S A GOOD
IDEA ! SUPPOSE. WE. HAVE.- A CON-
TEST AND SEE WHO IN THE CLASS
CAN \WRITE. THE. BEST POEM. THE
PRIZE. \WILL
BEAUTIFUL BOO!

\WHAT 1S

A |

GE A
K-
IT,

DO | HAVE. TO WRITE. A POEM,
TOO?

WELL ,YOURE. A
MEMBER OF THE
CLASS, | BELIEVE—

e R N AT R
ER! : ]

TILLIE THE TOILER ~— SOMEBODY'S FEELINGS HAVE TO GET HURT,

IT’S ANDY COOK~HE WANTS TO Riﬁ BUT. WHAT/LL. WE TELL HIM

W
DON'T WANT' TO HURT HiS FEELING

THE ROOM f

P

By Westover

| [WE CAN'T LET MAC MOVE 1N ~~HE'D
FIND OUT ALL ABOUT OUR DIFFICULTIES

D EVERY THING




