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Pat and I had planned to drive
along the north shore and pull in
at Hugo's or Ham's for a shore
dinner. When I p(8) in the call.
it never occurred to me thut some
body might be listening in. I
know I told Pot that Charley and
I W're going to do some flying
anirthat I would be back within
three hours at the most.

Ai, the airport Charley's plane
witn-'o- the line. A mechanic
ducked vilnder the belly of the
plane and came towards us. Char-
ley looked at him and said:

"You're new, aren't you?"
. The fellow's face was covered
with grease, but I could still see
the white line of a knife, scar
along his cheek. (.

l

"Where's Joubert?" went on
Charley. ( '

"He's sick," the mechanic said.
"Whore's Mr. Naylor?"'

Again the man shrugged.
"I haven't seen him."'
It' was all pleasantly familiar:

taxiing down for the take-of- f; rid-

ing tail-u- p into the wind with the
motor humming hard and high,
and with the ground wheeling
back and away from lis as we
climbed into the air. We went
straight across the hangars of the
uaihait lines, and 1 remember
gazing down at the swamp grass,
looking deceptively smooth as it
whipped past.

Thon it happened.
A hollow cough from the motor

was followed by e series of (put-
ters and a spectral silence. The
motor was dead. Ahead of us a
cornei' of the horizon slid sud
denly Into the sky.

White-lippe- d, Charley glanced
at me, then at the telegraph wires
ahead. Their bright threads made
scars in the air. He tried to hop
them dead-stic- k, but they lust
tripped our wheels and the tail
heaved. The earth surged up-
ward.

Even at that moment I said:
That mechanic. Tho new one

with tho dour look." Then the
swamp grass camo in.

There we sat, Charley and I,
with the landing gear pancaked
up under the wings, and we hadn't
even sprung a door.

(To Be Continued)
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JJEAOAN came from the bed-

room. He had mypladstone.
"Whose is this?" asked Marks.
"Mine."
"Going somewhere?"
"No. I just got buck from Eng-

land today."
The inspector's yes furrowed,

but he said pleasantly, "Mind if I
have a look?"

"Go ahead. The last person
didn't rate my permission."

D '(Wfcal was that?" lie asked,
I colored.
"Somebody went Uuro'urh my

luiOUO," I confessed. "I found
my stuff all evw the floor when
I Mat in."

With the fwlina; of a nun who
it plnrinsj (be no around bin
own neck,' I reached into my
pocket and drew out Calavcstri's
amulet.

"She nave me this, thi after-
noon." My voice eounded hollow.

Marks took the talisman and
atured at the stnne set in the gold.
"Why did she give you this, Mr.
Trent?"

"I don't know."
t know Murks didn't believe

me and I wue fairly certain that
' Pat didn't. It wee a very thin

story. And when I started to
tell it, its thinness faded to
transparency.

Inspector Mnrks weighed tlio
amulet In hiB hand. "This
Booker. Where can I find him?"

"At The Vondome."
The clock on the mantel struck

the half-hou- r. Murks stood up.
"I think we'd better talk with

Mr. Booker." He passed me the
amulet. "Old you notice the back
of this?"

I turned the amulet over. On
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first they looked aimless. Then,
as I studied them, they took form.
There were three letters:

PAX.
"Peace," I said.
"Ah, a scholar," Marks smiled

dryly.
,

"THE' next morning Charley
Strand und I went over to the

club for breakfast.
We were sltllnH in front of the

flreplnce, smoking and talking and
carefully iikirtlng the topic of the
murder of the night before when
Marks arrived. He looked a little
less grim and his smile seemed a
little Ioi;b crooked.

Your friend Booker has gone,"
he laid.

Tm nut aurprised," I siiid.
"You aught to be happy."

Marks sat on tlie edge of the table
and twirled his hat on his finger.
"I had the diamond over at Kutt- -
man's this morning."

"Yes?"
"The setting is neither valua

ble nor significant except possibly
for the letters scratched on it
but the stone " Marks stopped
twirling his hat and leaned for
ward. "What do you think?"

"A fake," I suggested hope
fully.

The Inspector shook his head.
"There's more than a faint pos

sibility that tills diamond may
belong to the Ostermann collec
tion."

"So what?" said Charley.
Marks' slate-gra- y eyes rested

deliberately upon Charley.
'The Ostermann collection, ho

said quietly, "disappeared when
tha Germans went into Poland.
And the whole collection is worth
In the neighborhood of flvo million
dollars."

"IIAMLEY had a courier job for
the C. A. P. Ho had arranged

for mo to fly with him.

isfeaSMev.

Anne Cnbot, La Grande Evening
Obsvrver. 7lK Mission St., Sun
Franrisro, Calif.

Official Records
Water turned nfr, Morch 28:

. C. Est le, 12i.ll Third.
Water turned on:
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Dimuld F. Cole, Mu2 First: Mrs.
Gladys Bunting, 5011 Spring; Ted
Cusick, 1304 II.
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By MRS. ANNE CABOT

One ot the most appealing de-

signs to all doily ciocheli'is is
the "whirled" motif and this fifte-

en-inch dnily is truly classic in
tho beauty of its design!

To obtain complete crocheting
Instructions for the "Whirling
Meteor" doily (Pattern No. 580G)
send 18 cents in coin, plus 1 cent
postage, your name, address and
the pattern number to Anne Ca-

bot, l,a Grande Evening Observ-
er, 709 Mission St., Sun Francis-
co, Calif.

To obtain complete crocheting
Instructions for the "His" und
"Hers" pothnUirs (Pattern No.
9776) send 15 cents in coin, plus
1 cent postage, your name, ad-

dress and pattern number to
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Size 12. short sleeves, requires

ylj Wash Tubbs
'

By Leslie Turnei
'f"V these patterns, send -- o fwCLL.yoU BOTH X OAWti-WOULwi'- f TUT,TUT. yW rflW V BUT THESB 1 f WHAT ! ASK WEWB WUS BLOflP AU BkJHT.tfAffdt.l ;

ccnu,, in cins. for ruftt patlern HEARD W?.0El?SS IT 89 W TO ET WHAT 1 THINK OF A fflBfiERS ABC TlleJWUNTMANK . PRESSURE, PA60VJ WE IF IT'LL MAaTt 3U

ordered, vour nmnc. address, V'EKdCT, I'VE FOUND AMOWBH BXPfHT'S WOMAN lalTUITIOM, $0 CLBVER IM L . THAT fMT-DAUBl-
KWW U BSNAL FEEL BBTTBNIhJ

.nires desired, ami "the .ia.tei n. A BSMA9KASL6 I OPitHOHJOASBKU MY CWID! BKIDffS. ARTIFICIALLY WB Mrmma ai tfFIMWN Of HIS PAINTIN4S, BUT J WARD VtflH
numheis in Km. n. ,,..i. i,l Uot tqbaaiibI- P- Bi Ivi kU IT caftM Utrt rdllOIiaiT AAiUat TMilHTUfflJoWT JZ7,7mw BUT fi B AflT IF MB TOfl TUF1

b; ni...
'

r.in Lit r fiiriu it t rvwr TOMicr ruAT Mrvsjaa --wiai aJB 1 AWatart viui4i4T aW u B' MR I AM AIITUz3BlTY Wra airaMMrSnUM

of Fashion. Just 15 cents. A f ) (vSk MARMAPUKB I 1v31y - X IJZsSST OUT TU DOOO
complcle Kuiclc in planning ward- - j'-A JL J WVpSfk W0MT2(A- M- LvtMf 4wPVaSl

erbium
45 Violent

streams
VERTICAL

1 Substance
2 Beverage
S Iniquities
4Bla,k bird
5 Chicken
6 Abrogate
7 Girl's name

10 Canadian
peninsula

llNitiv ol
Denmark

14Snintes (ab.)
13 He is the

HORIZONTAL
I Pictured

U. 8. naval
loader.
Vice-Ad-

Marc A.
7 Ambary
8 Iivland
9 Exempli

gratia (ab.)
1 1 Period
It Soon
IS Dre slop
15 Chief division

of a long
poem

' 17 Compass point

r-- -s --k-- r

Ti --T'ir 71'(
i -n ir jf-

-

Alley Oop ... By V. T. Hamlin
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