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In Emily's roam, with the detectives
standing behind him, and the other
members of the group behind the de
tectives, Lushington drew a small slip
of paper from the innermost
of his wallet, and worked carvefully
at the knob of the safe, hig head tilted
hack as he sought the numbers
through his hifocals. The whole room

recess

wialted in  silence as he worked
“I'here.”” he sald at last, “If I have
done this correctly, the door should
open.” He turned the lever slowly
and threw hack the door, disclosing
a drawér. This he npulled out—and

Inoked at It with opening mouth and
staring eves.”

“I'he emerald is gone?” he cried,

“No!'" Burke started forward.

“But it is.” Lushington showed
him the empty metal drawer.

The whale group, silent, hut with
shaken nerves, was pressing toward
the doar, when a soft rap sounded on
it. Instantly evervhody stopped.
Rurke opened the door, and thev saw
Soames step back as he saw the
assembled company."

“1—I didn't know, sir, that any.
hody except the deteciives were up

here, sir, and Mr. T.ughington, of
course, 1. wanted to—in give you
something, =sir, that was found in

rather an odd place; but T don’t want
to disturb anvbody at present, sir, 1
can see you later.”

Burke stepped into the hall
him and together they went
stalrs,

“Well, what is It, Soames?"”

"“It's another one of those rross
word puzzles, =sir. I worked out part
of it by copying the design on another
sheet of paper sir, while vou were
all gona to the funeral, FHut when
1 had some of it worked out, 1 he
come frightened. and stopped, It
would be a gond thing to have some
bhody else work It, anyvway. 1 think,
myself. that I'm rather good at this
sort of thing, It 1 may be pardoned
for saying so, but In such a matter
one Jikes 1o know as certainly as pos

with
down

sihle."
“Well, coma on, get husy. Show
be the pugzzle, and let mae sere what

you've worked out.”

Whereupon Soames produced the
puzzle—both the original and the
copy, which was partly worked.

Burke pald small attentlon to the
rompleted squares of the copy. Rather
ha was Interested in the small
straightline characters of the defini
tions of the original. He compared
the leiters with those in the puzzle
Miss Minty had previously placed in
his hands. “They're the same, and
vel Lhey're different,” he said half to

himself. “Which mayv mean a lot, ar
mean nothing. 1f this weren’t the
most devilish ticklish thing | ever got
into, 1'd start third degreeing the
whola hateh of them, Something
would pop. . . . Now, vou stay right

hera and work on
you hear me?"”

“Certainly, sir.”

“If you're not here when T rome
back, and if you don't have it
worked, vou'll get a little ride down-
town yvou haven't been looking for,”
he warned him.

« Burke met Hardy,

this, Soames, do

one of his assist.

THIRD ('IROSS WORD PUZZLE

ald's getting outaide the house any
wav—but come on outside, where we
can talk."

Outside, he continued in low tones:
The gpoint ix that I'm putting a little
more faith in thesa puzzles. All 1hese
peaple are afraid of each other, afraid
to make a direct accusation, and
afraid to tell us their suspicions. The
result is that when they have any
thing to go on, they're probably go
ing to give it in these fobl puzzies,
now that the thing's staried and
they've got the idea. And I'm rather
thinking that we're more or less help-
leas without what they can give us,
Now here's a puzzle that was slipped
under Miss Titkin's door last night-
at least that's what she =said when
she gave it to me just after we gol
hack from the funeral. You ran see
for vourself how it works out.,” And
he pointed to the name in the puzzle
which had, the night bhefare, con-
firmed Migs Minty's suspicions, "Of
course, vertleal 25 and horizonial 38
in the first puzzle, the one found on
the dining room table, point to this
person as much as to the one we've
arvested, Furthérmore,
possibility of connecting this second
person with the theft of the emerald,
and there's no possible connection
that 1 can see hetween the first person

BIG WIDE SKIRT
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IT5- A FUNNY womo_- MEN ARE
SHOWING MUCH MORE MODESTY THAN
WOMEN —THE WOMEN WEAR ONE SHORT TIGHT
PANTS LEG FOR A SKIRT AND MEN WEAR A
FOR A PANTS LEG THAT

WOouULD MAKE A SAILOR LOC_)K

WENT WADING- THE BOYS

“"1 CAN REMEMBER WHEN WOMEN USED TO
LIFT THEIR SKIRTS WHEN THEY
STREET-NOW THEY WOULDNT GET THEM WET IF THEY

LONG THEY HAVE TO HOLD EM UP WHEN THEY
CROSS THE STREET AND S0 WIDE THEY CO\JLD
PULL ‘EM ON CNER SNOWSHOE/———

CROSSED THE \\
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LET IT GROW LONG — _
IT TO THE BACK'OF THEIR NECK -1 DONT
KNOW WHAT COMEDIANS ARE WEARING TO

%\ THE SIDEWALK — A TAILOR
B, NOW IF HMELL MAKE CLOTHES

PUT GLUE ON AND PASTE

THEMSELVES LOOK FUNNY BUT [ KNOW
CAN GET A LOT OF I1DEAS RIOHT OFF
1S ONLY,.GOOD

AND SELL EM
TO A LITTLE
FELLOW

and the emerald.”
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awered, "that Emily Dunseath was
murdered for the emerald, The theft
of that was an after-thought at hest.
The jewel was on her hand until the —_— -I_gg:‘?r— M';‘ EOCKET'BOC?K.
coroner gave [t to Lushington and WHY DID ¢ % NoU ATHER - 15N'T
Lushington locked it in the safe, We NOU HAVE. ITCOUTE 2
hoave twnp crimes to deal with, not
one,"" THAT WALL =

1t dldn't 1ok at
murder for robbery, hut
It does now. And 1I'm not sure thal
thera Isn't more than one in an it
DA you notice thal laok Miss Minty
gave Helen Barr with T.ushington
apnke ahout having a bodvguard for
the emerald?"”

“1 did. but T ean't
doing this thing—at
gether.”

“You're lelting voup
in front of your eves. 1I'm willing to
see anvihing 1 ecan  see. Another
thing: Soames, the hutler, just came
to me with another cross word puzzle.
He worked (£ out In part while we
were at the funeral, and s in there
now, worklng on a copv he made, We
can hegin to {race thesa puzzles now,
ton, for T have enough specimena of
their handwriting to give to Henry
Talbot. That hoy could tell ¥ou which

“1'm not so sure,
first like a

gee thnse {wn
leagt mnot 1to-

prejulices get
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fly got In the Ink and walked across
the bloiter. 1 have leiters of accept-
ance of Mre, Dunseath's Invitations,

JERRY ON THE JOB

A MEMBER OF THE NON-WORKMEN’S UNION.
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and other things from Ghopal and r‘_—........_.
Minty, and the coples of the list of e
definitions for that first cross word ( n
puzzle But we'll go in and
sec what Scames has done with this |
latest ane.' -

Ax they came Infa tha Xkitchen

where Soames wan at work, Soames
rose from his chair and handed them
the puzzle. All the squares were fill-

ed in, “Verticals 7 and 34 and horl
zonal 41 seem to he the significant
ones." he sald. Together they looked

down at the puzzle:
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Europe
--Day by Day--

LS
By 0. 0. M'INTYRE.
Paris, April 2. -1 spent my last
" .night in Paris at the top of Mont

marte hill among the dreamers, poels
and philosophers, watching® the lights
twinkle up from below. The great
white caithedral of the Sacre Coeur
wius ellbouetted In the distance,

I dined ut Nini's In s little, narrow
alley-like street, It I8 a step from the
Yiwce du Tertre and angny a famous
artist has dreawn out & frugal meal
there. Along the curbs were models
and palnters In corduroys singing to
Eultars,

Ninl's place s typleally Parlsian,
The past is stlll the past there. You
enter through the kitchen to be greet.
ed by Nini herself. She has 4 robust
and matronly flgure and wears =
snowy, crackling apron. Hhe has a
ruddy face and sharp tongue,

She hurls orders at the shivering
man of all work—a patient creature
perpetually cowed. Nini does all the
cooking and her eccentricities of
speech blend with her culinary skill.
Only twice has she been down to
Paris. Her world is Modtmartre.

Off the kitchen is the tiny dining
room, seating about 12, It is shining.
A small piano hag bracketed coal oll
lamps. Through the windows the
moon was whitenlng the stones In the

eourt. A long halred poet stopped
there to sing for mous flung in his
velvet cap.

Ninl knows what wine s neaded.

Thera is poetry to her poulet roll avee
pommen  frites Montmarire saye
Ninl has grown rich. On gala o0
easlons she will wear her diamonds—
elisters of them,

—_——— -
'he sommeler—or wine walter—In
eafes s a type. Jle serves only fhe
ine and Is distinguished from hins
ellow wallers by a black apron, le
ta alwaym red faced and pudgy and
usually tipsy frem consuming the
left overs in the holtles he serves, lla
proves about turtle fashion to keep
from slaggering on hig feet,
(Copyright, 1925.)
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