Who s She?

Pear] slegeI‘ 620 East Second
street, yesterday carricd away the
dally premium when she ldenﬂﬂed
herselt as the girl of 'm)' ter)‘
was t asieat thing,

Today another girl i ave the
opportunity of claiming the coin. Do
you know who she Is? If o, tell
her how she can cazh Inon the project’
by making her Inv]lc!\lvn for the
gTeen slip before 4 a. m. tomorrow
morning,

Tomotrow will be another girl ol
mystery and another possibility that
she may be you. Do you wonder if
perhaps you might be the next?

ey
to relleve you of that Incriminat.
ing evidence, the lady’s bag and ber
ring.”

~Do you understand, Knos™ s
Harley as_the cab bore us towir
Hamilton Place. "o you grasy the
details of this scheme?-

“On the contrary” I repliet, Tun
absolutely at s

Nevertheless l had forgotten that
1 was hungry, fn the exdtemen

which now cjaimed me. For, i
though the tl ead upon. which thes
seemingly disconuected things m;
was invisible to 1 Tec
that Bampton, the city clerk, u.
bearded stranger who had ndew
singular a proposition to him, th
whit major, the dead stoc}-
broker, and the mysterlous womm
whose presence in the case the car

s

too, that my {riend held at least cag

nd of that chain in his Erasy,
(To be continued.)




