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SYNOPSIS

While Captain Summers s meditating
on the escapades of “"The Picaroon.”
whem he Is convineed is really his friend
Martin Dale, Mr. Alexander Ferryman
cills and requests that strange happen-
ings at 202 Bank Street, the house next to
the one In which he lives, be Investigated
Axelson, a watchman emploved by Ferry-
man to guard the house in which he
lived belfore he moved next door after
his wile had deserted him, has heard
footsteps and seen an eerle green light.

Just as Ferryman is showing the cap-
tain a picture of his wife, the telephone
rings and a volce tells of finding a
woman's body at 362 Bank Street. Sum-
mers and Ferryman hurry there,

“The Pearcon,” who preys upon the rich
and then offers the returmn of his loot on
the payment of 10 per cent of its value to
charity, has written a note to Adele
Castle, requesting a meeting in Central
Park. Adele has had a terrifying experi-
ence She was taken to a strange house
where, through a gqueer green light, she
could giimpse only the outline of a man

calling himself Dr. Moffett, who tells her "OU('h,
he holds evidence which would convict titv

her father of being connected with a

prison. Mr. Castle tells Adele Dr- Mof-
fett demands blackmall of $100.000

Summers continues his investigations |
And finds a band from a Verona, the spe- |
clal sort of cigar Martin Dale smokes
The captain and Dale meet in a restaur- |
ant and save that Dale knows something |
about a green light and admits that |
there are few Veronas In the eountry,
Summers learns nothing

Adele and Dale meet He tells her he
Was present during her strange interview
with Dr. Moffett, which took place at
262 Bank Street, and promises to help
her

Dale calls at 2682 Bank Street and tells
Axelson he knows that the dead woman
is Miss Conway Axelson denles know-
ing her or Dr. Moffett, as does Ferryman
Dale's attention is Deld by the walns-
coting of the llbr.s[y.

(ireen Ught.’Wa '
BURATAY § ' |
The keen rﬁght airJnd a sooth-
ing a clarifviag effect. The cob-
webs dissolved., He glanced at his
watch, saw that it was a little
after nidnight, apnd went to his
bedroom and undressed, :
Gradually he grew drowsy. A
face, vague, remote, tantalizingly
lovely but shrouded i the mists
of years, haunted  his dreams.
Another face appenred, equally
heantiful but fresher and clearer!
of outline, |t
Then a shadow fell over the
two faces, and somehow he knew!
that the shadow was Dr. Mofiett. |
Little by little the shadow bright-
ened, and at the same time the
faces receded into a l'it'h, preen
Hlumination. ‘
He awoke \'s'i”l ol start. ln-
stantly he was fully awake, but|
he could not vet determine 1hl‘1
nature of the disturbance. Slid-|
Ing his feet to the floor he sat|
unnrirht on the sgide of the bed
;ilul 1_'[?,1'1| fhtll ”Ii' !'.:tl‘klll'uﬂ ”“[
all sides, A sound came, shape |
less and elugive, and he sprang
lightly to the door, The knahl
turned noiselessly in his hand. |
and he pushed it open. +
Now he paused and listened,.
but for the moment he ' could|
hear nothing. He waited. wonder
ingg whether Bilking could be
[n'nu'limr about the house at sneh
an hour. It was not very likely,1
he decided. Bilkins, despite his!
evil countenance, usually slept |
the sleep of the just |
Then he recalled the ‘:IHIIE.I
bewildering impressions that had |
been with him for an hour before |
he retired. He hurried inte I|I'I‘H-j
sing gown and sippers, and ir
a moment he was gliding softly
across the floor of the adjoin- |
ing room. :
Now he stood at the door {)fl
the library. Very cautiously he|
drew it open a crack, but despite |
his care the hinges squeaked so
slightly, There was a sudden
movement inside, and it seemed |
t0 come from the vicinity of the
huge library table. The intrude»
had been warned of his apvroach
He cursed his clumsiness, at
the same time wondering what
the prowler could hope to find
In his librarv. There were many
hooks and curios which he prized
highly, but little that could in
terest a burglar in  search - of!
readily marketable loot. Thi*rP}
was the secret drawer in  the
desk, of course, but even that
A sudden suspieion entered |
Dale’s mind. The hidden drawer |
contained little  of material
value, but there were papers and
other articles which had an in-
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'nicked faded

know.
through

In a moment he would
He stuck his hand
narrow opening and reached for
the electric-light switech that was
just inside the door. Scarcely a
audible
intermittent
He found the switch.
and the prowler’s
would be revealed
crooked financial deal and send him to flash of light.

But no flash

only
breathing
slight

iden-

sound
subdued,

now,

came,

terruption by severing the con-
'nection. Briefly Dale considered

what sort of strategy would be.

most effective in  the ecircum-

| stances, The library occupied a.

corner of the building, and Dale
was guarding 'the only door.
There were two windows, but it
was quite a drop to the ground,

and the prowler would not risk|

it except in a grave emergency.

Noislessly, with no other

thought than that he must not

let. the intruder escape, Dale
 stepped inside the room. He
. closed the door behind him and
slipped the bolt into place, then|
‘moved forward as quietly as he)

r'nilhl_ Should he make a dith

for the door,  the {respasser
characters would lose several precious sec-
flashed through his mind, giving
tangible form to his
It was not an ordinary burglar
he was dealing with, but with a
seeker after evidence against The
Picaroon. Who could
agent of Summers’'? Doctor Mof-
fett?

nds  while manipulating the

suspicion. holt. Without a sound Dale ap-'

nroached the desk. There he|

nansed. straining his ears forl

onnds. A muffled breath soun-|

Apr ded in the stillness. and it guid- |
ed his sudden leap. A gasp soun-|
t’_-.*(l_ Two ]m[]ivﬂ {'!‘.‘t*hi‘ii. Hnle*’
caught hold of gomething—a
sleeve,

[t was an emptly sleeve!

And in an intsant the sleeve

was jerked away from his cluteh.
His quarry sprang aside, toward Dale murmured, and at the same
the corner in the rear, and Dale time
chuckled. That particular cor- iously,
“Careful!”
shoot
“Not in the dark.” Dale stepped
t]llit'kl}' aside

ner was almost as good as a
trap. From that position the man ¢an
would be unable to reach either
Again he the door or the windows.
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timate bearing on the career of
The Picaroon |

The typewritten not¢ with jte
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AH! THATS
SWEET Mmusic
TO MY EARS, -

pressed the switch, but withouti
result., The intruder had wisely
‘taken precautions against an in-

| light, .a voice,.a face that could

'tlirm'tiun of the voice, then

|

'sprang back, momentarily blin-

that suddenly flooded the reom,
A laugh sounded. Dale's sensc)
‘whirled, He ghmpsed a shadowy*

form whose outlies blended with '
‘the emerald. light, but he could
see no face, ‘

! “G:et back!” the voiece comman-
;

‘ed. Get back, or ' |—-"
The voice, the green light, the

‘emerald walls and furnishings

jumbled ecrazily in Dale’'s brain.!
Only one elear thought gleamed
through the chaos. Dr. Moffett!
Who else could it be? A green

not he seen-—

He falt a little mad. He hurled
himself forward, He struck out
into  emptiness. Another laugh,!
\nd then a knuckled fist erashed
against his jaw, Another blow, a

sreen light faded out into noth-
INZNess.
To Be Continued Tomorrow

FOR A TUPPENCE
Mrs. MaecDougall leaned from|
the window as the train pulled!
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“You are caught my friend.” would not
movement
other
breathing
ible.
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SeTrvVi a target. The
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quickly
¢learly aud-

brought

stepped forward caut- whose

voice hissed.
S raiocht * :
raight. the other eried.
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BY GOLLY-1 1IN

SMELL STEAK- THATS
JUST WHAT | WANT:

nto the small town. Spying a

‘A Shadowy Form Blended With the Emerald Light, But He Could small boy, she beckoned.
| See No Face

“Little bay, do vou mind vour
tather and mother?”

“Yes, mam.”

“Do vou go to .qlllld:l}' School,

“Yes, mam.”

“You néver play hooky?"

“No. mam.”

“I think 1 ean trust you. Take
this tuppence and set me two
buns at the baker's. And remem-

Dale sprang, struck out in the ber. God sees yvou!"—Scotsman,
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By George McManus
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[ FIFTEEN 1CE CREAM IS ﬂ#(,__,.i
o S00AS - | LIFE \

WELL MO DIir

|
\ LAMB CHOPS AN /)

A, LOAF OF BREAD 15
IN I QYT ™Ml ‘

UP ALL MY
MUD: CAKES




