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Sir Norman meets Say es at the golf 
c.iub where Sayers Is known as Mr. 
Stanfield. Greyes becomes suspicious 
of the real Identity of Stanfield.

After a three-months’ vacation Sir 
Norman meets Stanfield In a hotel 
lobby. At the same hotel, to humor an 
insurance company, Greyes has an In
terview with a South American widow 
regarding a policy of a hundred thou
sand pounds carried on her remarkable 
rope of pearls.

NOW GO ON WITH STORY.

JSIR NORMAN CONTINUES.
"He is quaint, that little man,” my 

^companion remarked once, as he 
[glanced over toward us. "He reminds 
L?ne of those Impossible characters one 
Leads about in magazines who detect 
[crime for the pleasure of It, and dis- 
Hrover hidden treasures in absurd 
[place*.**
If "He is, as a matter of fact," I told 
I her, "a retired city merclxant with a 
■passion for golf- at least, that is 
pvhat the golf secretary at Woking 
told me."
1 The music was seductive, and pres

ently we danced once or twice- In 
I he ballroom, however, my compari- 

Jfon showed signs of renewed nervous- 
MiHS. The fingers of one hand were 
I nearly all the time straying around 
|*ter neck, as though to assure herself 
that the necklace was still there. 

Lf’resently she drew me away with an 
[apologetic little laugh

"I am quite mad," she confessed,
F but 1 have a fit of nerves to-night. I 

Lara going upstairs early. Do you 
Rmind?’*

"Of course not," I told her. "Net 
^ne see you to the lift."

"I am going to ask you to do more 
khan that,” she said as we crossed 
[the hall. "I am going to ask you to 
E nme up to my sitting-room and 
[escort my maid down to the office 
grvhen she takes my necklace there. As 

reward you can come back after- 
toward, If you will, and have a whisky 
[and soda with me"

I rang for the lift and we ascended 
[together to the fourth floor. She hand
led me her key and I unlocked the door 
K>f her charming little salon. She 
[pointed to the evening paper and an 
easy chair.

"Please make yourself comfortable 
l(or five minutes,” she begged, look- 
ling back from the threshold of the 
Limier room. “I shall Just let Annette 
[help me out of my gown. Then I will 
[give her the jewel case and she shall 
fcall for you."

She nodded and disappeared. I stood 
Ffor a moment looking after her. The 
(door was closed softly. I heard her 
kail to her maid in the farther apart- 
Lment.

Those nest few seconds eeemed to 
Bleat themselves out In my brain, 
[charged with a strange and almost 
[amazing elgnlfb^Kv I am convinced 
fthat 1 acted fi^K^tpuise. There was 
[nothing definite In my mind when from 
[behind that closed door I conceived the 
|sudden idea which prompted my action, 
n crossed the floor of the sitting-room 
land opened the door which led on to 
Vthe corridor. There was no one In 
[sight, and it seemed to me that fewer 
[of the electric lights were lit than 
[usual. I stood there, every nerve of 
|<my body riveted upon an attempt at 
[dual listening. X listened for the 
«return of Mrs. De Mendolza. and I 
[listened for the opening of either of 
Uier doors. Presently what I de
fined might happen, came to pass. 
LThe door of her bedroom, in a line with 
flhe one behind which I was lurking,
[ Opened. I peered through the crack.

Annette, the niaid. a trim, dark 
I ligure, had crossed the threshold. She 
[stood for a moment listening. Then 
[without even glancing toward the slt- 
Iting-room, she walked swiftly along 
[the corridor and turned to the left to- 
Urard the lift and staircases. In a 
[couple of stealthy strides I too had 
Leached the corner, and peering round, 
[watched her movements. To my stir- 
lbrise, she passed the lift and turned 
l|he other corner of the corridor toward 
| the staircase. As soon as she was out 
lef eight, I followed.

As I reached the farther angle, every 
[light was suddenly extinguished. There 
[was a little gurgling cry, the sound of 
Ja heavy fall upon the soft carpet. In 
Fa second or two I was on the spot. T 

lould dimly see where Annette was ly- 
llng, gasping for breath, apparently half 
[ unconscious. By her side lay the Jewel 

Jcase, open and empty.

I did nothing for a moment toward 
raising any alarm. I bent over the girl 

[and satisfied myself that she was not 
Lhammlng—that she had. In effect, been 
[subjected to a certain amount of vio- 
L ten ce. I glanced at the transoms over 
[the doors of the bedrooms opposite, 
[there were three of them between 
[where I was and the turn to the lift, 

lidenly the farthest door was opened, 
bftly, but not stealthily. A figure ap- 

leared, and leaning down, threw a pair 
i if shoes upon the mat. T suppose that 

l was dimly visible in the semi-gloom. 
, or the man suddenly left off whistling 
[ted turned in my direction.

“cl-jllo, there!" he called out.
I drew from ray pocket the little 

flectric torch which I had been keep-

Don’t Suffer 
With Piles

I,et Pyramid Pile Suppositories Re
lieve You, Ease the Paiu and 

Strain and Bring Comfort.
If you are suffering with itching, 

bleeding or protruding piles or 
hemorrhoids, and have never tried

lng In readiness, and flashed it upon 
him. It was my friend Mr. Stan- ' 
field, in striped yellow and white pa- 
Jamas, a cigarette between his teeth, . 
his feet encased in comfortable slip
pers.

"What the devil are you doing out 
there?” he demanded. "And who’s 
turned the lights out?”

"Better turn, them on and you may 
see," I replied. "There’s a switch close 
to your door.”

He found it after a moment's fum
bling, and stared at us In amazement 
The maid, with her fingers still to her 
throat, had recovered sufficiently to sit 
up, and was leaning with her hack to | 
the wall, ghastly white and moaning to 
herself. The empty jewel case told its j

Well Al I had breakfast this 
A. M. with Ray Schalk the cat
cher and he is in charge of the 
squad till the rest of the club 
gets here and he says he wants 
to give me his personal tension 
this P. *»!. and see what 1 know 
about pitching. It seems like he 
is more interested in my work 
then any of the other recrutes 
and I would not he supprised if 
they was depending on me to 
pitch most of the spring games 
vs. the N. Y. giants. Well A1 all 
as I ask is a chance to show what 
1 got and will make a sucker out 
of the giants or who evgr they 
start me vs. JACK KEEFE.

first Gfkse-
X You THRou) OVER

J----------

I

own story.
"Jerusalem!” Mr. Stan field exclaimed 

breathlessly. "A robbery!"
"Ring your bell,” I directed.
He disappeared into his room for a 

moment, leaving the door open. Pres
ently tie reappeared.

"I’ve rung all three,” he announced.
"Then the wires have been cut," I 

answered, pointing to the register lower 
down, which had not moved. "Go to 
the lift and see If you can get any
one.”

He was gone for about half a min
ute. I leaned down toward the girl, 
who was beginning to cry.

"Did you see who attacked you?” 1 - 
asked.

"No!" she sobbed. "All the lights 
went out suddenly. Someone came up 
from behind. I never heard a sound — 
Just the clutch at my throat and the 
choking.”

"Why did you not wait for me or 
go by the lift?" T demanded.

She looked a little puzzled. "I never 
go by the lift,” she replied.

"Why not?”
"Fred, the second floor valet, gen

erally meets me on the floor beJow," j 
she explained reluctantly, "and—”

I opmetet, »•«». *7 The Bell », ndlcwSe IA. .-. ; ÿ;

"CAP” STUBBS No Wonder Pop Is Shocked
I

By EDWINA'
| GEE *POP\ VD
1 hate to be
5AH my! HI5 MOTHER 

-WONT LET HIM

/ SENSIBLE
VJOMANI'. 5HE

\ understands 
,......... .. ...................... . tL-3"-TH’ importance
! EAT CANDY ER \ °F PRCXPER .
|RXE ER CABE ER / EATING
l K>, IVlU.Kl’l ON/

xrr
, RUTHIN'1 
iA Diet;

“I see,” I interrupted. "But didn’t i 
your mistress tell you to wait and go . 
down with me?”

The girl seemerl surprised.
"My head is queer," she admitted, i
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DOINGS OF THE DUFFS Important News By ALLMAN

NO, MR. DUFF ISN’T IN 
RIGHT NOW - NO 1 CAN’T 
TcLLVOV JUST WHERE 
YOU CAN REACH HIM - 
TELL HIM TO CALL HIS 
Home? all right i will, 

goodbye■

Pyramid Pile Suppositories, you are 
Dm exception. To avoid the pain and 
distress, get quick relief and a new 
lease of comfort; ask your druggist 
for a 60 cent box of Pyramid Pile 
Suppositories. Take no substitute. 
If you would like to try them first 
please send name and address to 
Pyramid Drug Co., 628 Pyramid 
Bldg., Marshall, Mich.

The empty Jewel case told Its own 
story. The maid moaned to 

herself.

"and I can't remember much; but 
Madame said nothing to me except to 
tell me to hurry down.”

• • »

The silence of the corridor was sud
denly broken. Mr. Stanfield reappeared 
followed by a little army of servants 
and the manager.

"Send everyone away except two men 
whom you can trust,” I begged the 
latter. "Mrs. De Mendoza's necklace 
has been stolen."

There was a murmur of consterna - ! 
tion and excitement. The manager j 
selected two of the servants and dis
missed the rest- He posted one by the 
lift and one by the staircase.

“Do you think the thief has go* 
away?” he asked.

“One cannot tell," I replied. *T want 
to know about these three rooms."

He glanced at the numbers.
"The farthest one Is occupied by Mr. 

Stanfield," he announced. "The other 
two are empty."

"You are sure that this one," I ask
ed, pointing to the door close to where 
we stood, is unoccupied?”

"Certain,” was the confident reply. 
"Take my keys and see for yourself."

I was on the point of doing so when 
Mrs. De Mendoza appeared. She was ' 
clad In a wonderful light blue wrapper, ] 
and the touch of excitement seemed to j 
add to her beauty.

"My necklace!” she gasped. “Don't 
tell me that it is gone!"

•’Madam,” the manager began, “I re
gret to say—”

"’What were you doing, then?’" she 
cried, turning to me. “Do you mean 
to say that It was stolen while An
nette was with you?"

"Annette was never with me,” I 
replied. "She left your bedroom with 
the Jewel case, without coming near 
the sitting room.”

"Is this true, Annette?" her mistress 
demanded.

“But why not, Madame?” Annette 
faltered. “You said nothing to me about 
going into the sitting-room. I did not 
ki ow that Monsieur was to accomp ,. y 
me."

“The girl is telling a falsehood,” Mrs. 
De Mendqza declared angrily.

"Could these matters wait for a mo
ment?" I intervened. "Our immediate 
task is to try to recover the neck
lace. I wish everyone to leave this 
pdace—except you, sir," I added, ad
dressing the manager, "and myself"

Mr. Stanfield reluctantly withdrew. 
We first of all entered the room op
posite to us. It was empty and ap
parently undisturbed. There was a 
connecting door on the left.

"Where does that lead to?” I asked.
The manager unlocked it. It led into 

a similar room, also empty. The room 
on the other side was Mr. Stanfield's 
also connecting.

"These are our cheapest rooms," my 
companion explained. "They are gen
erally occupied by servants, or people 
of an economical turn of mind.”

We withdreew into the first one we 
had entered.

“Will you lend me that master-key 
of yours?" I begged.

The manager detached It from his 
chain and handed it to me.

"If you should be Instrumental in re
covering the necklace. Sir Norman," 
he said, "the hotel authorities would 
appreciate all possible reticence in the 
matter."

I nodded.
(Continued in our next issue.)

MR DUFF, MRS DUFF CALLED 
THREE. TIMES FOR YOU 
WHILE YOU WERE OUT 
AND WANTS YOU To 

CALL HER RIGHT AWAY-. '

THANK YOU,

THIS MAKES THE SECOND 
time yooye told me
THEY WERE BUSY,CENTRAL- 
ARE YOU SURE YOU HAVE 
THE RIGHT NUMBER-?

MISS LEE!
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HELLO- OH HELLO, 
HELEN - I’VE BEE.N
trying to get You

TOM, 1 RECEIVED A 
TELEGRAM FROM MOTHER, 
this morning and she IS 
coming to visit US -

SHE WILL BE HERE 
Tomorrow at 

noon *
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FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS Ben Makes a Hit By BLOSSER
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PREMIER UNCHANGED.
OTTAWA, Feb. 2S.—The condition of 

Premier King, who is confined to his 
house with the grippe, remains un
changed. The premier will probably 
not be able to leave the house for some 
days.
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