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ed by the boards of reviews in the two
etates. Applications wii. satisfactory
evidence will be coiUed favorably
and without undue delays Only those
where satisfactory evidence Is locking
will be rejected.

Davis indicated he was pleased with
the manner in whlolx p wheat con-
trol program had operated In Oregon,
and. expressed, complete j confidence
that with the new polrd of review,
the corn-ho- g program would work
out oe well.

W PLR5A'TO TH6SB PZhX DIDN'T fInS A UNTIL VIE CONFESSES vCf
ANY OF THE STOLEN L

PORTLAND, Aug. 9 ) . Oregon
applicants for contracts for hog pro-
duction control benefits will ,be given
fair and Impartial consideration, It
was said here today by Dean W. A.
Schoenfold of Oregon State college.

Members of the college and of Uni-

versity of Idaho faculties met at
L wis ton, Idaho with; Chester C. Da-

vis, AAA administrator, to consider
eelal circumstances surrounding
the hog program In Oregon.

Dean Schoenfeld reported that Da-

vis decided that all arbitrary quotas
be set (Ride and that each hog con-

trol contract application be examin
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A LB BUT OOSS TO SPEAK
SPOKANE. Wash, fecial) Albert

S. Goss, Land Bank commissioner of
the farm credit administration, Wash-

ington, D. C and former .master of
the Washington State grange, will be
heard throughout the eight far west-
ern etates during the - noon hour,
about 12:15 p. m., Monday, August
13. on the Western Farm and Home
Hour program of the National Broad

casting company.

taken us the suspicion that some
one In this house Is a murderer. Just
these tew hours has made such a
frightful change in every Dne. 1

don't pretend to understand police
attain and this one seems hopeless-
ly complicated. It Is so tar from our
custom ot every-da- living that wo
all foel there must be some error."

Harper heard the emotional catch
in her voice and lowered bis gaze
from the lifted glass to meet her
wide-eye- scrutiny. "Mrs. Croyden,"
he replied In a voice equally grave,
"there Is now no room for doubt.
We are always loath to believe tbnt
any person within our own circle
could deliberately take human life.
We run against the feeling in every
case. But It. happens. Last year
there were nearly Ave hundred
homicide cases in New York City
alone. According to the law of aver-
ages, out ot every hundred thou-
sand persons now jUice-- . about a
dozen will die within the next
twelve months murdered!"

Tho clear, wide jsyes clouded.
"Ploaso!" she cried. "I hate such
statistics. They are so 'sordid and
hopeless. Is there any real hope of
a solution, or are we ail to go about
under a stigma the rest'of our lives?
This worthless criminal, who came
Into this houso to die has more
power to harm-u- now than when he
was alive nnd threatening. only one!"

Here was the same wild plea
voiced again, even as BufresDe bad
blazed forth. "Yes, I have been told
ocforo that this unknown man's life
was worthless, depraved and crim-
inal," Harper countered drliy, "and 1

have also been told that lib Is an ab
solute stranger to every phe In this
house. I find the two statements
rather Inconsistent."

ALINE .CRQ.YDEN ttixiedrpale, ,

took a step backwards Fright-an-

terror stared out of her eyes with
the realization of the detective's
warning. ".We have nofear of what
you Imply," sho declared, "If tho
facts arc dealt with honestly and 1

trust you to do that."
"Thank you." he returned gravely,

and looked again at the dark
smudges on tbo goblet, using IiIb

magnifying lens through force of
habit. That thumb mark, with its
doublo ridge breaking .across the
central whorl that was familiar,
surely? Then the answer flashed In-

to his mind and such a startled look
came over his face that Mrs. Croy-

den stared from his transformed
features to the goblet and back
again.

"What Is it, Mr. Harper?" she
breathed. " .

The detective flashed her a look
as it he had entirely forgotten her
presence. "Just a small point, but
a curious one." ho replied guardedly,
placing the goblet fa --back on his
work-tabl-

"Now Mrs. Crayden, I'd like to

ask a few questions, U I may. Will

you sit down?"
"First to make our records com-

plete, will you please toll me bow

yqu and Mr. Croyden spent last
say from six o'clock on? We

are required, you know, not to ex-

empt any ooe in a case like this."
"Well, I think you will be quite

satisfied with our alibi. It consists
of about two thousand witnesses.
Last evening Mr. Croyden and Hugo
Palose. the 'cellist, gave a Joint re-

cital at Orpheus Hall.. '

"We had dinner at the Savoy,
rather early, as there had been a

substitution In tho pro-

gram and Richard wanted a little
extra time for rehearsal. 'The con-

cert began at 8:45, and was over
about 10:30. We had Just reached
home and Mr. Croyden was foraging
In the refrigerator for a late snack
when Mr. Dufresne's call came
through. ,

"Our house Is Just around the cor-

ner, yoo know, on Cypress Lane.

In fact, you can see a corner of the
back of 11 from these very windows."

A4 Mra. Croyden raised her arm
to indicate the position ot the house,
tho sunlight struck points ot fire

from an unusually beautiful ring she

RYUOPSl : Beracant Hartter he- -
lievcs that the murtlcrvr of the
alranpcr and the policeman found
dcail m Pierre Dufresne's house is
someone connected with the house-
hold. Sut he has no case until he
can tdentifu the stranger and prove
hoio the murderer escaped without
(laving trucks in the snow. Harper
and Lnflcrtu are eatinfi Juiicicoti
in the Uuresne house.

Chapter 35

MRS. CROYDEN

"npHIS luncheon is Mrs. Croyden's
A kindness, not Dufresne's," Har-

per explained.
"Laflerty put down his empty cup

't and looked at his companion mean,

ingly. "Well, Mrs. Croyden may be
very gracious and I'll go ball that
she's certainly not hard to look at,
but Dob Johnson told me that she
leads ber husband a merry chase.
And come to think of it, Croyden
does have a sort of pained and wor-

ried expression. That's what comes
of marrying money. When two per-

sons marry, thero should only bo
one bankroll and that should be in
the pants' pocket."

Harper frowned. "Jack, you
sound like tu old gossip at a tea
fight. Mrs. Croyden Is the only one
in this houso who has shown us any

at all. If she hadn't
acted as a buffer, we'd probably
bavo come to an open breach with
Dufrcsne bofore this."

"O.K." said Lafferty, with an Imp-

ish twinkle In his eye. "1 was only
passing on what was told to me. 1

forgot you have a soft spot for the
ladles of the house."

Luncheon over, they llngorod at
the table, smoking and talking over
the amazing feat of the murderer In

escaping from the house without
leaving a mark In the snow, it was
a problem that gnawed and bit at
Harper's mind, presenting a bold

challonge to his wits and Ingenuity,
"."Whller-they-we- re still at It;

appeared In tho doorway.
"Oh, I'm sorry," she, said quickly,

as both men rose to their feet. "1

had no intention of Interrupting
you."

"Not at all, Mrs. Croyden," Har-

per rejoined. "We finished some

time ago. Thank you for your kind-

ness. We enjoyed the luncheon very
much."

As Mra. Croyden graciously dis-

avowed the necessity for their
thanks, Lafferty let: the breakfast-room- .

Mrs. Croyden advanced Into
the room, glancing about curiously.
"How is tho case progressing?" she

Inquired.
Harper shrugged, "Slowly, per-"b-

haps," he confessed, that's the
order of nature. .

The bright hair of tho lad" shone
with a rich golden gleam as she
crossed the bright shaft of winter
sunlight coming through tho win-

dows. She glance oorlously at the
photographs scattered across Har-

per's table.
Tbo detective noted her Interest

and hold out several for her Inspec-
tion. "Those are tho fingerprints of

our unnamed victim," he explained,
"taken from the liquor, glass found

on the table They'ro greatly en-

larged, of courso. Here aro tho ones

taken from his gun not qulto as
clear, you will notice."

"But how do you tell ono from the
other?" Mrs. Croyden nsked. "Why,
the world must be literally covered

with fingerprints!"
"No. for not all substancos or

surfaces will retain a print." lie ex-

plained. "A smooth, hard, polished

surface, like a mirror, or a table top.

i or polished metal, makes the Ideal

) contact. Let mo show you how Its
done."

ARPER went to the luncheon
H-

table and carefully lifted the

goblet of water that stood by his

plate. "Vou see this? To the casual
eye It Is clear, unmarked glass."

The detective took the Insufflator
and sprayed the body of tho goblet
with a dark powder. When It was

sufficiently coated he tapped the rln:

evenly with the dull edge of a knife.

The looser grains of fine powder fell

and the remaining ones settled more

firmly In place. Harper hold It at

eye level against the light, where
three prints of Andrews' lingers
were plainly revealed.

Mrs. Croyden stood by tho detec-

tive's shoulder and looked at the

glass. "That's very mysterious, and

rather terrifying." she murmured.
"But wcro there any strange finger-

prints In this room, besides those
of that man?"

"Not one. I am sorry to say. Other
sigos of this visit, yes, but no finger-

prints."
The lady turned to blm with

serious meln. 'Mr. Harper." she
said earneatl'-- . "are you sure that
your deductions are correct? Are

you positively, absolutely certain
there wa3 a third person In this
house" laet night? Otherwise you
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wore on the same flnger with ner
wedding ring, catching and flash-

ing back the brilliance ot two excep-

tionally fine diamonds, a pure e

and a canary stone, both per-

fectly cut and matched and set di-

agonally.
The detective returned to his

questions. "You were, in the au-

dience, of course? In a box seal?"
"Oh. no. That would be the worst

possible place to sit. I always
choose an aisle seat on the lower

floor."
"Do you always attend your hus-

band's recitals. Mra. Croyden?"
"Of course. I never have missed

one. Even when he goes on tour I

travel wltb him."

tCopviuM I9U. bu Walter C. Brocnl
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have made a very serious charge
This It a terrible thing that some


