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SATURDAY
and MONDAY

SATURDAY Ownedand MONDAY and Operated by Local People

PIGGLY WIGGLY LOW PRICES SAVE YOU MONEY
And when you buy at PIGGLY WIGGLY you help to keep the money in your own com-

munity. PIGGLY WIGGLY i a ytem of m eyqSiandisfhgW not a chain ot stores. Our
store is locally owned and is operated under the PIGGLY WIGGLY system. This modern
system of merchandising brings to you all the advantages of large quantity purchasing and
the satisfaction of dealing

iff7 TM GETTING. UP A PLEASE-PU- LE ASE.' V THAT WON'T
W ' LIST OF NAMES TO AFTER. LOOKISV AT STOP A GUV

I If START A SOCIAL CLUB. 1 THAT MU& OF VOUR.S, LIKE HIM - HE'S
mn I fT'LL BE JUST FOR THE OR ANY MUG, ALL TH1 KIMP THAT
lift MEN 1NTHI9SHOP-- A DAV, DON'T WOU THINK JUST HAS TO

!CL PLACE TO SPEND I NEED A LITTLE BE ORSANIZIN'
li THE EVENINGS RELAXATION AT SOMETHIN'.,. ITS

I EV TOGETHER -- AND- 7 NIGHT ? I'VE SPENT A BREED. ..HE'LL
fl V. A LIFETIME BUYING START OKGANIXIN'
Mk-- 1 "N"" A HOME, A CAR AN ATHLETIC
W(o f ' AND A RADIO X CLUB FOR. BLACK- -
Ef I ' PLEASE LET A SMITHS NEXT.
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Va'k'.rwsm'ice.. THE NUISANCE l 8-- tf

KARO Label . 5 Pa'il33C

POUNDcL fi) Vf f SPRY Frying : 3nS3C
Can ....534 I Li .
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cSg,,25c S;i7c SUGAR ioh53c
P&GSOAP 5gb,"U9c VITA DOG FOOD 3-c- 17c
LUX TOILET SOAPear' 6c TOMATO SAUCE Can 4c
Waldorf Tissue 3 r. Uc WINDMILL FLOUR U. 14
PINK SALMON Sn' 10c FISHERS FLOUR .49
CATSUP bcuiV 9c SHORTENING 4 39c

with a locally owned store.

MILK 7c
DIMCO Large 21cniiuw Pkg.

Premium Sliced

BACON Vt Ib. 21c
Cm ID Campbell's ScJWWI Tomato, can

CORN MEAL
9 lbs 29c

In

Syrup

CEREALS
Huskies
Pep
Rice Krlsptes
Wheaties 23

CALUMET BAKING POWDER
HURD'S FRESH PRUNES

CHEESE
T Hfamook Whole Milk

Pound Cheddar
Pound

24c 17c
I

Can
16-o-

... 22c
Big inNo. 2 J Can WV

Large Slicing
CUCUMBERS

Locally a
Srown mm For 5c

PLUMS
Srown
Locally

. ...... 4 us. 19c

SUPPORT YOUR OWN COMMUNITY".
BUY LOCALLY GROWN FRUITS AND VEGETABLES.
THE QUALITY IS THE FINEST AND PRICES ARE LOW.

Keep Youir Dollars at Home They Will Come Back to You
BRING IN YOUR EGGS--W- PAY THE HIGHEST MARKET PRICE

BARTLETT Pears
FOR CANNING

Can now while fruit is at.lts;besi and prices
are low.

FULL APPLE BOX .. ..

blight (and protect It against the
wicked schemers Who would seek
to control ft) he can send prices of
all these commodities kiting

At first blush, ft looks as If

they'yo got something up there on
the Columbia. Maybe It's the mil.
lennlum, and not Just prosperity,
that's around the corner.

IT' was thus that our thoughts
ran, enthusiastically, as our eyes

raced along the lines on tho print
ed page. Hut. Just as wo wore

getting up a raal glow, wo light
ed upon this shocking statement:

"All of which ($1.20 to $1.50 per
box) would he fine, except for tho
fact that Dalles produce growers
HAVE VEnV KEW TOMATOES."

CHUCKS! Now isn't that a
shame? And Just as the mil-

lennium was practically staring us
in tho face.

It follows, of course, that 'A tho
poor devils of truck growers
HAVE VERY FEW TOMATOES
it doesn't make much difference
to them how high tho price Is.
Some crude realist Is always
twisting our tall feathers just
when wo'fe getting good and start-
ed on a rosy flight of fancy.

There orta be a law agin it!

KRNR PROGRAM

REMAINING HOtJHS TODAY
(1600 Kilocycles)

4,00 Dramas of Youth, MBS.
4:3020 Fingers of Harmony,

MHS.
Forueuns' Orch., MflS.

C:00 Jimmy Dorsoy's Ore Ii.,
MflS.

5:115 Tho Children's Hi
5:30 Howie Wing, MBS.
u:ir Fulton Lewis Jr., MI1S.
6:00 Singing Strings. MHS.
6: IB Tho Phantom Pilot, MHS.
6:30 Frank null, MBS.
fl:4n Tntnrlmln
6:50 Hansen Motor Co. News.
6:65 News Plashes.

,7:00 Mndrlguoras' Orch., MHS.V.ir a i .

7:30 Lono Ranger, MBS.
8:00 American Family ltnhluson.

:ib Jlnl. Kemps Orch., MHS.
8:30 Freddie Nagol's

'

Orch.,Mtts
8: 4 G Hob Crosby's Orch., MIlS.
9:00 Alka Seltzer News, MBS.
U:ir1T-Kho- Fields' Orch., MHS,:
8:30'Ohalle .' Eckols' O r e h

M IIS.
10:00 Jimmy Dursoy's O r c It.,

MHS.
10:15 Sign Off:

SATURDAY, AUGUST 20

7:00 "Early' fllrds."
7:30 Newscast,
7:40 Hansen Motor Co, News.
7:45 Alarm Clock Club.
8:00 This Wonderful World,

MMS.
8:15 Tall Corn Time, MRS.
8:45 Radio Interview, MISS.
11:011 Out Quartet, MHS.
9:15 Man About Town.
0:30 Canadian Golf Champion-

ship. MHS.
10:00 Football Quiz Contest.
10:30 Summertimo V a r o 1 o s,

MRS.
11:00 Mamma Blooms Brood,

Copco,
11:15 From London, MflS.
12:00 Dick Barrios' Orch., MHS.
12:3(1 Tommy Tucker's Orch.,

MRS.
12:45 Hansen Motor Co. News.
12:60 of the Air.

1:00 (lion Miller Orch., MHS.
1:30 Mlleholl Ayres' Orch.,

MRS.
2:00 At Your Command.
2:30 American Legion News

Rarrage, MHS.
2:15 Livingston Orch., MHS.
3:00 Canadian Golf Champion-

ship. MRS."
3:30 U. S. Army Hand, MRS.
1:00 Rands Across (ho Sea,

MRS.
4:30 Jn.z Nocturne, MHS.
5:00 Symphonic Strings, MRS.
5:30 Chlcngnlund Musical Festi-

val, MHS.
6:30 ltlver King, MRS.
7:00 Hansen Motor Co. News.
7:05 News Flashes,
7:
7:15 Jimmy Dorsoy's Orch.,

MHS.
7:30 Premier of "Spawn of the

North," MRS.
Goodman Orch.,

MRS.
8:30 - Hi, I, Crosby Orch., MHS.
9:00 Alka Seltzer News, MBS.
11:15 Jim Walsh's Orch.. MRS,
9:30 (irirr Williams' Orch.. MRS.

Iii:im-..ia- ck McLean Orch., MRS.
111:30 sign Off.

BANDIT MEREDITH
DIES OF WOUNDS

GRAND RAPIDS, Minn., Aug. 19.
(AP) Gunshot wounds inflicted

when he fled officers who sought
lo imosllnu him about the kidnap
ing of a St. Louis couple brought
death today to Oris ,1. Meredith, 31.
of St. Louis.

Meredith and his companion.
John Conch, were trapped by an- -

inotitics at Iho homo of Hie fnvni- -

er's father-in-la- near riffle, Minn.,
Monday night. Couch surrendered.
Meredith was shot when ho at- -

templed to flee.
men said Ihn pair had

wlmltteil kidnaping Miss Peggy
(lioss anil Haldol C. Fahey, Jr., In
hi. i.ouls Friday night and Inking
Ihem to the outskirts or Minneapo-
lis whom they were bound anil

Saturday night,

Leaving tor San Francisco
Miss Delhi Hirudin plans to leave
Mils evening lor her home In San
Francisco, follinvliu! a two weeks'
slay In- Reselling lo be with her
sister, Mrs. Leila Henry, who un-

derwent a serious major operationat .Mercy hospital, Mrs. Henry
Is now reported lo he convalescing
satisfactorily and evpeels to leave
the hospital Katttrdnv for her
home lu Ibis city, as f ;
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'y Ribier or
' Malaga. ,
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Locally
Vine Ripened
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Mnlei of The AHOdated Pri
Ths Associated Press Is exclusive

lv ai. titled to the use for reoubllca-
lion of h1 news dispatches credited
in It ni- not otherwise credited In
Ibis paper and to all local news
HubllHhed herein. AH rights of re-
publication of special dispatches
fterein are aiso reserved.

HARRIS ELLSWORTH.

Hntered as second class matter
Mar 17. 1920. at the pout office at
Koseburg, Oregon, under act of
itarcn 3, ici.

HprtnUd by

mm!

tf.w York 271 Madison Ave., Cbl-rn-

360 N. MIchlKiin Avo. Nan
Frnuelaco 220 Bush Street De-

troit 3111 HtitphnnHon Blda., I,oa
Ana-tlP- 4R3 S. fiprinff Street. Se-

attle 603 Stewart Btreet, Portland
-- 65(0 B. W. Bixth Street, Viuicouver,
B. V 711 Hall Bldgu it.
.11 N. Tenth Str.eU Atlanta li
Orant Bulldfn.

J ssociatioQ
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Dallr, oer Tear br matl K.M
Dally, I mrntha by mall ,3.i0
Dally, t mon'ha br malt 1.2S
Dallr.br cartlar ner month.... -

Dally, by carrier oar rear MO

World at Your Door

know Jn ten minutes what
It took your grandfather nix

months to know.
Now, Hnrved by wireless,

tolophono and the modern-da-

printing and equipment, the
newspaper puts news in print In

ii row minutes after receipt, and
distributes it by fast train,

and airplane.
Wire services supply their news-

paper subHerihors with half a mil-

lion words a day at a yearly cost
ot $200,0011,000.

UriroHt In Huropo and Asia and
tho fear of embroil-

ing wars have brought to tho
American a potent curios-

ity about what the other nations
TO,donp or are going to do. '.'

': The1' r'osiiU tins boon tho placing
of hundreds of expertly trained
correspondents - throughout the
World. '

They nrn picked men, alort,
highly educated, quick to dlscorn.
' When your dally napef Is dollv-ore-

they havo brought tho world
to your own doorstop.

And done It faithfully, carrying
out tho tradition of, their profes-
sion "Got it first, but also got it
right!"

Many of thorn havo diod at their
posts, sovoral havo been Jailed, a
number banished by foreign poli-

tical domugoguos who, unable to

buy their honesty, hnd thorn
to tho borders.

Tho public Is the only one they
servo, and Considering, military
censorship and strong-ar- meth-
ods, that public Is bolng remark-

ably well sorvod today.
Komo 30,1)011,00(1 American fam-

ilies read their dispatches dally,
and those correspondents havo a
constant reading public greater
than any fiction writer who over
llvod.

Thoy could not iniHlnrorni that
number ot persons very long with-

out bolng recalled by "vox popull."

Beauties' Hazards

rVKHY calling has Us hazards.
- Comes the disclosure from a

California doctor Hint there's even
nn occupational ailment peculiar
to tho profession of being a bath-
ing beauty.

It's a kind ot stiffening In the
knoo joint that comes from loo
much kneeling n the sand, and

he doctor warns beauties against
It and prescribes scientific mass-ag-

as treatment.
ft seemed odd at first thought

that bathing heaullCB Bhnuld have
an occupational ailment of (heir
own, but afler a Utile incdllallou
It seems odder that the doctor
didn't mention any of the other
ha.ards which. It suddenly be-

comes plain, all hnlhlng beaulles
must certainly face. Such as:

Cricks In in back from playing
l;o much leapfrog,

teeth from i;rlnnlng
for pictures 111 hours a day.

Muscular trouble from lifting
heavy obJectH, such as beach balls,
baskets of oranges, crowns and
neeptors,

Psychological dkilurbnnces from

reeling In so mnhy Imaginary
fish.

from listening fur Ike
call to moving picture fame and
fortune.

And, of course exposure, and

dryness of Ihu skin from never go-

ing In Iho water.

Editorials on News
(Continued from page 1.)

blight that will work uif corn anil
wheat and cotton and rloo and po-

tatoes aud tree fruits on

tbat grows out ol tho

GRAVENSTE1N

uS APPLES
&flfi' Locally Grown

ker, 6 Lbs. 19c

DELICIOUS, RED, RIPE

STRAWBERRIES
Locally Boxes 25cGrown For

CABBAGE
Locally Grown 3icSolid Heads, Ib.

POTATOES fl "J

THE RANGE
C. NY- E-

you In a minute."
Lengthening his step to hold hfs

lead, Ankroin gritted fiercely, "You
little fool-- "

They wore close lo the ranch-hous- e

now and light from the un-
shaded windows showed Hetty's
eyes come swiftly open. "Don't
scold me please. I had to seo you.
I've got to talk with you alone
right away "

"We'll get no chance now," An-
kroin cut in gruffly. 'That sheriff's
nobody's damn clown. He .made
ail ro this wasn't no bluff by sendin'
them others with us. What did you
want to talk to me about?"

Sho got a hand inside her dress.
When it came out it held a gun.
Ah Anlfmiti hm- tnln (

hhllun niifl lolfl lini- - nn iml'n" uhn
held tho gun out to 'him anxiously.
"Quick take it! You'll have to get
rid of it for me. I "

"Did you shoot Drean?"
"I had to. He wouldn't have '

missed you tho second time." Jlor
eyes grow large again, filled with
apprehension. "Quick put it out
of sight! Tho others are coming!"'

They were. Ankroin heard their
stops upon the voranda. Ilasti he
thrust tho weapon a

.32 out ;of sight 'beneath
And none too soon.

'In This Room
Loo Trono came into tho room.'

her lather and the others behind.!
her. Ankrom lilted a hand to pu,sh
back his hat and found his fore--

head moist. "Gosh," he said. "She
keeled right over, didn't sho?"-

Loe looked oddly at the girl with
tho closed eyes who lay so limply!
on tho sola. "I'll get somo water,"
sho said;'

Poor kid," Old Alan Trone
heaved a sigh. "Pretty tough on;
her, havin her lather shot down
like that." The two punchers stood
behind him, looking on with inter
est, hats in hand, .mouths open.

Ankrom saw that Trone s glance,
resting upon him, held a gleam of
something he could not define.
Clearing his throat Trone said,

Did 1 understand you to toll the
sheriff someone took a shot at you,
Streeter?"

"Someone shot a cigarette out
of my mouth, yeah."

"Pretty good shooting for night
work, don't you think?"

Depends. I was light. ir the cig
arette. I'd say made a pretty fair
target.

Do you think tho same man
Tired both shots tho one at you
and the one that downed the col
onel?"

Kind of hard to say, Ankrom
evaded, and felt relieved when the
sheriff came striding into the
room. Lee came, too, bringing a
towel and water. Sho passed An-

krom without a look and, bending
above the sola, 1egan bathing Het

ty's .forehead. "She looks uwuuiy
white," Leo said.

Katchford Hung the girls a cits- -

interested glance, cleared his
throat and looked at Trone. "Sit
down, hoys," ho growled, tho words
smacking more ot a command man
of an invitation. "We'll he here
quite some spelt an I reckon we

might as well be comfortable. He
at least four hours till daylight an',

make It nearer five.
For a moment it seemed to An

krom that Trone was about to ex-

plode. Veins swelled in his neck
and forehead before ho got hiui-- ;

self In hand. Then he said vibrant-
ly: "It's been a long time since a
Katchford gave an order on tho
Itafter T. 'Stead of making your
authority felt you'll be doing more
good if you went alter that killer!"

"My ol' man didn't bring me up
to trail skunks in the dark." Kntch- -

ford's lazy drawl chucked hack.
His eves were on the old man. "He- -

Rides. I ain't at all sure It'll he
wastin' time if we sit around here
for a spell."

Lee Trone looked up from the
sofa. "What do you mean'.'"

To nv notion tho killer ot tnai
Struthers dude is in this room,"
ho f.aitl. and bis lips tightened up
formidably.

A startled light flashed into
frolic's eyes that made Ankrom
wonder. He saw the rancher's body
brace Itself as for a blow, Trono's
voice was a htt unsteady his
cheeks looked a little gray. "In this
room, he said mechanically,
"In this room?"

"Yeah" the sheriff's Hps droop
ed, "rlghl now:'

In the silence followtna; Rateh-lord- 'j

porteutoiu words someone's

f

LOVE ON
.BY KELSON

Thc Story So Far
Someone is out to bust tho

Ilartei T ranch. Under tho
name of Abe Streeter, quick-fir- o

"Blur" Ankroin takes a
job thoro to help lovely Loo
Trone. Ankroin Immediately
dislikes Katchford, the shoriff,
and when Colonel Struthers
and his daughter Hetty arrive
for a visit, ho recognizes
Struthors as an Impostor, Kel-to-

Drean. Claydell, a neigh-
boring rancher, is expected for
a conference at tho Trones. A
shot Ib fired at Ankroin in tho '

dark. Another shot rings out,
and a body falls.

Chapter 12

"Speak up,, you. Lot's hear your
name." , r

Ankroin said, "Abo Streeter."-
He felt tho sheriff's grip relax.

"Oh woll, who In hell was you
shoolln ut?"

"I wasn't. Somebody else was
.Inlixr llml t, w.r. 1. r DnlMl.C.vtl "V,

Katchford showed impatienoe.
"Is the folia's name a Hocret?" i.

"Reckon so leastways, he didn't
leave me. any card.

"Where was you standing?"
'IJyi; the bunkiiousp,'! vf AnkropuJ

was iigiuin. -- a cigareiie,
That shot came along an' snicked
It right out of my mouth,"

'Kinda close, oh?" ;:

"Well, I don't know. Tho fellow
might havo been aimln' to havo
some fun with me. 1 mean hp
might havo done it on pur
pose '

'Ain t no one around hero could
shoot that good." Katchford
grunted. "Jxcepting mayho
Claydell. An' Claydell hasn't got
hore yet. Proo'ly changed his
mind an' decided to postpone his
visit till tomorrow," iio cleared his
throat. "This where you figured
them shots come from?"'

'One, anyway. First one, I

think. I ain't sure about the sec-
ond. When that cigarotto went
skally-hootl- whirled an' saw a
blur among tho shadows hero un-

der this treo an' came pelting over,
Hadn't had a chunco to mako out
anything when up comes you an'
these others."

A bobbing light allowed Ankroin
a man running toward them with
a lantern. Itatchford took the lan
tern from him and held It high
above his head. In tho sand a short
three foot away u shape lay mo-

tionless, s

(Copyright. Ifi38( Nelson C. Nye
"Cood Lord!" choked a voice

a girl's voice. "It's Colonel Struth-
ers "

It was; Ankroin had known It
Instantly.

"Hold this lantern, somebody,
Iintehl'ord growled, and thrust it
into AnUrom's hands. The sheriff
then dropped to his knees beside
Kelton Drean s form. When Katch-
ford got to his feet, his eyes met
Aukrom's squarely.

' Trolly quick, ho said, "were
all going lo saunter over 10 the
house an' go Insidu an' stay there
until daylight. Meantime, I don't
want to catch anyone tnnnpin
round over by that hunkhouae.
This Struthers dude is dead."

A heavy sigh roached. Ankroin s
ears. It came from a man beside
him. Looking up Ankroin saw that
the man was Trone. The raiich-or'-

face looked haggard: his
bands wore clamped so tightly
about his belt that their knuckles
stood out like lumps of chalk.

Then Ankroin saw Lee mine.
Hetty stood beside her. I,ee.'s face
he thought a trifle paie hut. her
eyes were bright with interest
a little horror was in them, (no.
Hetty's eyes were like burnt, botes
In a white counterpane; Just now
Iho ronphr upon her cheeks give
her face a ghastly uppearnnce.

"Daddy Daddy, it's Daddy I"
There were tenia and laughter In

her voice, and the laugh ran thin
with hysteria. She swayed and
Ankroin sprung to catch her; he
scooped her up in his anus and
strode angrily toward the house.
Hehlnd him ennui Uatchfonl's
voice: "Trone, you an the others
better go along, too. I'll be with

t'xeune for a president, and i on.
Do yon know, that elni finally
broke up over this denouement.

That's why I ,nny any new or-

ganisation oucht to watch Its step.
It should make sure of a project,
even two projects , , . , oud tre,as-ur-

tii cm.

Locally

. T. M. BtO. U. S. PAT. Off.

RAMBLING5

by
Paul Jenkini

RUiVlOii Huh IL Lhiil lilaiit, i'ui'
of a junior cliumber of

ooinmorco arc being considered
for It o 8 e b u r g.
I'vo never known
exactly what a
junior c ot c was,
but always

tt to bo. a
Mud ot grade
school for future
boost ei'H. Port-
land a ltd Seattle
h A v o jee's,: I'

know; why. not
It o s o b u r g? At
any rato it would1
bo s o in e t h n g
now to Join.

To, bo really suocosaful, any or
ganization, new or old, needs a
burning Ihhuo to hinge Its efforts
upon. I don't know of uny iaauo
in Hose burg that fs more than
smouldering, at tho present time.
Hut a set of porsiHteht yuung. To-

ilers ought to be iihld to scare one
up. However, an issue, or ut very
least a project, .must bo .had. It
Just must. . ," , , ,t v

urn" thinking particularly of a
certain civic club 1 once know of,
a vonerublo ono If evor one was.
It's traditions dated clear hank to
tho old days when tho wearing of
its badgo meant open sesame to
tho very vitals of civic accomplish-
ment. '

It really had done sumo fine
things for Its community in its
day, too. I know, because many of
Its members could recall hearing
somo of the old timers whoae pic-
tures hung on the walls, onuinor-at- e

them, nut of lata opportuni-
ties lor service either were grow-
ing scarcer, or woro harder to re
cognise.

However,- those- follows hung on
to what thoy had with a de-
termination which wa admirable,
though a bit grim at times. They
still hud ono project, a dandy,
inherited from the dim glories of
Iho past, which they clung to
through thick and thin. It was
their moat and drink. Thought of
it gava them courage to meet each
day's troubles as they aroso,

In iho knowledge that they
woro doing their part, "fighting a
good fight."

That project was tho repair of a
pump In a picnic spot the club
sponsored, and tho building of a
(once around it.

Lord, what a salvation this pro
ject was lo that, club! Kach year
a now set of. ofl leers and . now
board of directors would he elect-
ed, and the president Immediately,
with becoming dignity herittiug
the seriousness of tho occasion,
would appoint a chairman of the
committee empowered to see to
the repHlr ot the pump, and the
enclosing of the picnic grounds.

hen tho next year, the same
thing over again- Of course no
one ever fixed the pump, or built
any fence. There was a flue I'm--

lernnl feeling, an indefinable un-

derstanding not written or talked
about, hut recognized nevertheless,
that torlmde such a thing. Hard
to explain, but there nevertheless.

Hits went on for years and
years. More pic turns v ern hung
on the walls. New members be
came old members. Kveryone was
happy.

Kveryone stayed happy until a
eertnln rventtul year, ri annul.-in-

year, a year none of Ihem "ver
will forget, They had named their
board or directors, as usual, elect-lu-

their president as usual, and
as usual the hitter appointed a
chairman of tho pump-fenc- com-
mittee. And do vou know what
that damphnol did? UK r'lXKh
TIIK PUMiy AM) WVU.T Tit K

It. has been weakly contended
In his defense that he wasn't pro-

perly steeped In the traditions of
his club; Ihst his father hadn't
been a member; that ho had iuIhs-e-

a meeting once, etc.; but these
excuses were made only

Kveryone knew there was
uo excuse for bucIi a crime.

"' Hecnue 'it. con.rn,iipnces wove
so far rH-hing-

. With no pump to
fix, there was no project. With no
project, no use for a oommltiee
appotntineut. With no committees
to nppolut, cerialulv tfce.c w.s no

Finest quality. Locally
grown. Tree ripened
Freestone. 19bank or Early Va-

riety.

10 Lbs. S3c bo 4 LBS.

are available.

It on Hie floor, lirotlioi-- . 1 wasn't
born yesterday."

If Claydell felt resentful lie liid
It well. Ankrom watched iilm bend
forward and lay tho gun before the
Hheriff's booted feet. Itatchford
shoved the weapon under the table
with tho toe of hia boot. "I'll look It
over lator," no said.

"So StruUiers has been killed
anil you don't know who killed
him, eh?" Claydell spolte.

"Wiicn you came lu I had just
finished saying that It was my no-
tion that Struthers' killer vw'as lu
this room. I still think so. Your
I'oniln' ain't changed my mind tt

EVERY DROP

RYE and
60URBON

$1.05 pt.
$2.00 qt,

rWf ntf

Grown Bur- -

for Saturday Also Monday If Items

Trone had propped againsL tho wall
was shaking.

Ankrom glanced toward the sofa
and saw that Betty was sitting up;
that Lee was eyeing tho sheriff
with hostility, iio' looked again at
Ratehford; Ilatchford's eyes were
on Claydell.

"Can you prove you wasn't
here'.'"

"Pm not so sure that t can,"
Claydell fiimlly said. "I'vo been
driving for Hcvoral hours. I'vo boon
to 151 lJaso since I saw you thiB af-
ternoon "

Katchford cut ii;, "Can you prove
that? Who did you talk with?"

"None of your tlunmcd busi-
ness." Claydell tossed the words
out, coldly,

"I'll take that gun thou, mistor.
Von can havo it back when l got
the murderer."

Claydell reached Inside his coat
and took from somo place a3X
Police Positive. Ho hHd It out
toward Katchford. Katchford grln-'ue-

wltii mockery. "You can put
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brou th ciinio niHiiiiiKly. To Ankrom
ho temperature seemed to havo

dropped visibly in the last half
This cold silence cocked his

muscles, set his teeth on edge. Tho
nlr seemed to be tightening up,
strangling those people who stood
about liko so many citrven stiituos.
Across thu stillness stulo the low,
vibrant purling of an automobile
motor. Ixmder anrt louder it grow,
then suddenly cea.sed in the yard
outside lo tho squenl of "brakes.
Gravel crunched, s thud-
ded across the veranda and a man
stepped through tho open door.

It was Claydeli, and his smiling
Mips grew stiff as his eyes took In
Iho scene before htm. liis glance
darted to the sheriff.

"What's wrong, Kaichrord?"
Thcro Was antagonism In the

sheriff's eyes. "The Struthers
dude got in the way of a blue
wliislior," he said softly. "Claydell.
let's seo your gun."

A Hush snapped into the bronze
of t'laydell's cheeks, "Rittchford,"
he said, "you have a nasty mind

one of the nastiest It has ever
been my misfortune to encounter.
Just what's tho reason for that de-
mand?"

"A man's been murdered here
an I'm in the process of checking
Hp." Hatchford's words were mea-

sured. "Murder Is a nasty thing,
Clayilell. an' it won't surprlSo me
if it takes a nasty mind to solve
it. Let's see that gun."

"Why, you damned fool I

wasn't even here!"
"Can you prove It?"
Aukrnm saw that Clnydell's lips

were about to framo a sharp re-

tort, thou abruptly clamped down
tiaht. "This man' Ankrom thought,
"iR more dangerous than Katchford.
He's a gent that knows when to
talk an' when to keep his mouth
shut." Ito looked at the rancher
more carefully. He looked at Trone.
too, and for the first time realized
Uiat Lee's lather had been drink-
ing. There was that bleary look,
about tho eyes, aud the huud tUat

1


