SKYWAY,

. 'Bhe Seeret Letter
Mems trembled. Her face was
wn.etmlkwhm. Scott jumped
“"gour honor, I object.”

& Thurber's voice Wwas pleasant as

_said; “She may not answer if
does not
& might incr! ate her,

The court room was s0 silent, the
mble of t"ﬁfﬁc ll1_’}'0m the m
as Joud. e seem

Mnﬁly sh

$poke.

uld not hear her.
wer on the grounds it might

criminate me.”

" Then her head dropped and slow,

‘lnler tears dropped on her hand.
e was so pathetic that Allson
1t her own eyes smart. This was
wiul, crucifying the poor girl.

» Scott rose and spoke to the Cor-

i er again, “Your Honor, 1 have
nt for the Ietter Miss Kilroy

mailed to me. It should be here
JOMOTTOW. My secretary assured

he at noon recess that it would be

n the air mail tonight.”

Mona was questioned about the

rfume. The jury saw her hand.
e afternoon droned to a close

fithout more excitement.

: AS day drew to a close_Scott

s move. “I ask Your Honor

set @ bond for Miss Kilroy,
rsonally .shall be responsible fog
er appearance here in court.”

' There was a long conference.
hurber was protesting strenuously.
he’ll get out and go back to
ew York State and if we want

her again we can whistle,” Thur-

ber roared. .
“rhat is not true. She'll go back

to"New York State, of course. That

i%her home. But she will be avail-
gble at any time.” )

{ “Gentlemen,” the Coroner said
ally, “I shall do nothing this eve-
g." At the close of the inquest,

hich I believe should be tomor-
w,Awe will settle the matter if

dae’s still to be held.”

; Back to Jail

} S&lMona went back to jail and
the%ay was over.
| Waiting again, waiting for that
next day of testimony. Alison still
remained with Miss Pringle at
rden’s suggestion. “I don't want

her worried by newspapermen, or
anybody. She’s been through
enough,” he told Thurber, and Thur-
ber, glad to keep'an eye on Alison's
gctivities, agreed. .
T Thurber was gunning for Scott.
That was clear. The two men had
g sharp passage of words that night
3; they were Jeaving the courtroom.
“Wwell, your ‘girl friend’ will be out
tomorrow night, Scott,” Thurber
said, laughing loudly. “That's the
smartest trick I've ever seen turned

many a day.”

“1 don’t know what you mean,”
Beott said without smiling.

“Good thing you're a single man
or you'd be in a real jam! onder
what your own ‘girl” friend’ will
y?”

i{  Huniing for Seeret
fhurber went out with swinging
diefcase, followed by his assistants.
1 ry cocksure of himself.
3ut once xyn his office he began call
&

is no more Scott’s sweetheart
n I am! But how can I grove
And why has he done this? It
H: gx‘etty bad bump for a man of
tt's standing to take!”

New York call elieited ltile

ed with several well-mown se-
But he had

y _women. T
aurhd. and there were no TS
of jengagements. - e

H 17 , miaybe
:ﬁ | Men are mm he

s blonds!” said Clayborn, his
ﬂ!’z},‘r assistant.

. 'No, thatts’nutw.liloo,

find
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urber came to court the next
a rage. The
frem New York had not
men were still waiting

utor
he had
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He held out a manila envelope.
It was covered with air-mail
stamps, a special' delivi also.
'I‘hlunt:asr en%hmed it, wi n.%-
sistants. ey Pored over post=
marks, made notations about time.
Everything seemed in good order,
u'rheg ’I‘nuxbeph tx,:mv.;pexxxled é} Mour.
slipped a otograp! ona,
}:rewy. smiling, ~ It- was a beauti-
ul photograph in a folder cut to
fit the envelope. It was auto-
graphed:  “Gratefully — and I'll
never forget — Mona.” -

Thurber read the words and threw
the picture down in disgust. “Will
you take the stand, Mr. Scott? Do
you mean to tell me Mona Kilro
got off the Buffalo plane to ma
you a photograph like that?”

“Yes, she did.”

“Why?”

“I asked her to.”

An assistant whispered to Thur-
ber. They conferred for a long
time. Scott sat impassively in the
witness chair as Thurber swept up
folder, envelope and picture.

“Your Honor, I want to see what
this picture weighs. It is my cone
tention that this photograph was
not in this enveslope when it was
mailed. I want to have it weighed
and washed for fingerprints. See
what the postal authorities have to
say about it!  That picture was
substituted, Your Honor! Substi-
tuted for something which Harrison
Scott does not want us to see!”

There was a faint smile on
Scott’s lips. Did Thurber think
hime so foolish as not to have
thought of all the angels? It was
as though the prosecutor read the
witness’ mind.

Thurber' began to bear down on
Scott. He asked him about various
women he knew. Granger twice
interposed a protest but the Cor-
oner let Thurber go on. It was
gremy bad.  Twice Scott mopped

is forehead, but he kept his tem-
per, made his answers, clearly and
with apparent hone:ty.

“And I ask you again, did you
not substitute this picture for what-
ever Mcna Kilroy mailed to you on
the night of June 13?’

Thurber roared out the question.

“That is not true, Mr. Thurber.’

Then Thurber gave up. And
Scott got off the witness stand.

It was Thurber this time who
seemed to be glad to be rid of his
witness. But Thurber had other
plans. He recalled poor Mona. The
glrl seemed in a half-conscious state.

he looked desperately ill.

Q. “Is this what you mailed to
Harrison Scott?” Thurber held up
the autographed picture, shook it at
Mona. A. “Yes.”

The girl could manage
monosyllable,

Q. “Do you mean to tell me you
got off a Detroit-bound ship just to
mail this picture? How does it
happen, how is it that you had ths
envelope and the picture cut 1)us.t
to fit it? Why didn’t you malil it
from New York?” A. “I forgot it.”

Q. “By the way, where did you
leave from when you came to the
a.irport that night of June 13?”
A. “From my apartment.”

Q. “Where is that?” Mona gave
the address in mid-Manhattan.
lef%"’Wax a:‘ngg)ody theﬁed wdhen you

o , my m loes not:
stay after dinner.” (

Mona's voice was faint.  Alison
could see she was weakening. Her
3& were sunken and her hands

Q. “Did you eat dinner a your

A Help To Those
Past Middle Age

‘When men and women get past
middle age their energy and activity,
in many instances, begin to decline,
and their general vitality is on the
wane.

Littls sicknesses and ailments sepm
harder to shake off than formerly,
and, here and there, evidences of &
breakdown begin to appear.

Now is thé time when those who
wish to maintain their health and
vigor, and retain their emergy un-
impaired should take & course of
Milburn’s Health and Nerve Pills.

They brace up and invigorate the
| system, and help stall off the decrepi-
| tude of advancing years.

| @ne T. Milburn Co., Ltd., Toronto, Ont.
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apartment that night?”
Mona seemed to small
her chair. Complete panic swept her.
Her mouth trembled. But the an-
swer dldG not come PR
Both er  an ere
ros i

thelr feet 3
“Answer me!” urber  roared,
M%!:nithhe Goron%li:d % Anaas:
ona crumi slowly the Ma

TOWN JUNE

No matter how efficlent your
vacuum cleaner is, your rug will
certainly be cleaner and conse-
quently last longer, if it is turned
over periodically and vacuumed on
the wrong side, too. Also, vacuum
the rug cushion.
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D), <o MUST LEARN TO COMPOSE
ﬁ/ YOUR DIFFERENCES 8Y

] CONFERENCE AND APPEASEMENT,
] RATHER TTHAN ADOPTING A
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AN' TLL BE
THE LAMB/
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AW, WAIT

TOGETHER! HOW ABOUT A TLL HE
SKIRMISH OF WITS, A TUG OF GOES BY, ‘CMON
WAR, AGAME OF CHARADES DOPEY, AN' FATTY, OPEN
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By Edwina

TIPPIE and “CAP” STUBS

. GEE--MEBBRE. \WE DIDN'T DO RIGHT]

4 WRITIN' COUSIN MILLIE TO COME. VIS-|
IT US--THOUT TELLIN’ ANYBODY!
WHAT IF SHE COMES --AN'GRAN'MA
STILL WON'T BUY A TENT TO GO

1 CAMPIN' IN, TO HEAD COUSIN MiL-
LIE OFF _FROM COMIN'2

GEE! SHE'D BE HERE-THEN! AN’
'SIDES NOT GETTIN' A TENT, WE'D
HAVE HER ROUND,TOO! GEE! THAT

WOULD BE FIERC
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G
WE'D
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ETTER BUY A TENT
UICK ~-SO'S w?@m GO CAMPIN'
GHT AWAY M

M,\E.'-ooN'T YOU THINK
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