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Qfa‘tn

THE NPONY)
Mr. Hudson nbaut L
hut geis no nullll'nr'lilm Nrendn
Temple nud  her  fathy o wre
fyreed to remaln avernlghi nil
The Ledgen when phelr coar re-
fuses (o sinrt,

. L] .

THE FLY IN THE OINTMENT

X

HERE s no more arresting

sound than on  unexpected
knock on o doar ot nighj.

“What'n that*™ asked Chorley.

“It's someone knocking at the
front door," eold Mre. Hudson,
“but.l wonder who It can Le?"

The caller had waited for a fow

Niek rulrﬂa-
K Waal

moments, - then  attacked  the
knocker with renewed vigor.
“He's impalient,"” murmured

Brenda,

‘' ‘go 1 sald quickly and 1
went through the dining room.

1 opened the door cautiously
and peered out Into the darkness.

“Who is 12"

“Oh, is that you, Mr. Trent?
It's Cpss Hopes., 1 aaw your lights
and thought I'd Investignte.”

“Come in, Casa'' [ threw open
the doar with relief.

Hapes hod assumed his peaked
police hat ns n mark of authority,
but the rest of him wus unrecon-
siructed Northshoreman, His red
rubber bools were glisiening with
moiature, and the soft mud on
their tips told of reconnoitering
on tho grounds, Mr, Hudson had
followed mo and now he camo
forward through the hall.

“Why, Coaw" he sald, “what's
wrong?"'

T Just sow the enrs and your
lights, Mr, Hudson, and thought
I'd look IhY

Hupes whacked the molsture off
the crown of his hat,

“Well I'm gind to sge that the
Sandy Polnt police ore on the
Job."*
“Minot,"
mildly,

“Well, . Minot or
you'd betler have a little some-
thing to wurd off cold"

corrected Hapes

Sandy Point, |

S, BRIGHT
D

| “No." Bipes shook his hend and
there wns o seriogs glint In his
eyen, “l'm on duty, Mr. Hudson.”

Mr. Hudson pu® back his hoeod
and eyed Hapes shrowdly,

“What's on your mind, Coga?’

L] - -
f]"ilF. policeman put his finger on

‘0 bubble of moliture on his
hat and rubbed the Unger agalnst
his thumb,

"Well, Mr. Hudson, there's been
same prowling golng on in Sandy
Point—especlally here at  'The
Ledges, and 1 thought you ought
to be on the watch."

Mr. Hudson smiled.
"There always is, Coss. It's
probably Just n  few curlous

townles who want to see what
the summer colony lives in'

Haopes flushed.

“It's not townies, Mr. Hudson,"
The policeman held up his hat
and [ saw & elenn hole through
the penk,

“Grent heavans, man, that's
a bullet hole?"

not

"It win't  termites,”  replied
Haopes, “and It's domnoed  good
shootlng."

“What hnppened, Coss?" 1
nsleed.

“It was lost night. T was driv-
Ing down to Cap Hutchin’s and it
hnd just follen dork. As I came
past The Ledges, 1 saw a bug
light over by the gorage, 11 went
out the minute I spotied it Some-
how I ditln't Hke the look of it
g0 T pulled up by the gnte and
¢limbed the wall. I hodn't got
any more than halfway 1o the
gorage when I ospotted the lght
pgnin. T yollt-d nnd==got this Ior
nn anawer,"  Hopes gestured with
his hat. T dropped Hke T was
hit and waited for another shot
g0 1 could fire ot the flash. But

o) S
) |reeing. lights  here vent on
Hopes, "At firgt, 1 thought you

dight be coming down from Bos-

|1r-n‘ but no one had seen you so

1 gt pusplelous.*

"Naoturally.," Mr, Hudson shook
hig hend In perplexity. "But 1
whol onybody
Nothing's been
s little of vilue in

tuken and thore's
the housng'

Hapes sald:

“Whoever It was hid no Busl-
negi here, Mr, Hudson, and (ts
my Joh 1o find him."

YO course,” snld 3Ir. Hudson.
“I apprecinte thot ond I'm very
grateful,  But I don't think there's
much donger of your marauder
turning up tonight, now that we're
hepe.

Hapes looked very mueh aw if
he wanted to say gomething, But
he closed his lips "T‘IDl?‘JIIII)r

“All right, Mr, Hudson" He
pulled on his cop, @ just wanted
to make sure evervthing wns in
order,  But remember thot the
fellow who wia here Inst night Is o
killer and ho's not particular who
he shoots at.”

. L] L
VIIF\I we gob back to the li-
brory, Bruse Temple lurned

s head ond 1 rememier think-
ing that he lookdéd unpleasintly
arrogant,

“Wann't that Hopes?" ho asked

“Yeu," roplled Mr. Fgidson. “Ho
wiw aur lphits and! tHought he'd
investigote’ o moke sure cvory-
thing waos all right."

Chavley came through the door
with o pot of coffee which he ot
down on the table. He sat down
beslde me.  “Who was at the
daor, Niek?""

“Coss Hppes."

"What did he want?"

Wusl checking up 16 200
wag hoere”

Charley's eyes
for n full five seconds,
gilld;

“Nick, he kpew who was here
I gaw him In the square this sfl-
noan and told him all about it
“Thore is o very lnrge fly in

who

rested on mine
Then he

23

whoover it whs, he wnsg uam;
shot enme and he got away.'

| “Nicholns.  Phinens  Hudeon |
took my nrm gontly. “Don't soy |
|n||:.'1h|ng of this to the girls."

"Several people hoave |'v|u|rle'l|

A Cap Sleeve Knit!

By MRS. ANNE CABOT

Tukes just 4 ounces of d-ply
baby, wool in white, pasie! or
brillinnt. shades, to knit this gla
mor sweater, Use black wvelyet |
or bright grograin vibbon to lice
and He on the shouldors,

To obtain complete koilting ins

utrnellons—siees 15, 14, 16, 14

included, for the “Cup Shoulder*
sweater (pattorn No, 5723) send
15 cents in coin, piu. I o n| post-

nge, your name, address and the
pattern number to Anne Cabot,
La Grande Ewvening Obiderver,
705 Mission street, San Francisco,
Californin,

® Washington
Merry-Go-Round

Continued From Page 2

Jim Haley and the other circus
men go round the lot with o
haunted look, remembering that
day. They loak as I Lthey them
selvey woere now dying by Inches
And after thoy got tho ecircus
launched  for the season—ihey
hope to pay several millions in

domages—they are goingt up ‘o
Hurtford-——und jall,
U. 8. Governor for Nazis
The president has  diseussed

with advigers a plan to send live-
wire Adsistunt Secretiry of War
MeCloy to be the (o3 man in the
Amoerican peupicd - Gertnany set
up.

MeCloy  would outrank  Ma).
Gen, Luclus Clay, recontly  ap-
pointed on Eisenhower's stiff (o
vun the military end of Germuany
after the war. | However, follows
I the tough podd evitieal report
which Leon Henderson ghve FIDR

l‘r.'nuILlllu, the mander i which
the  brass<hatz  love  fambled
'|:]|||1.-i for govoerning Goevmuony, he
fovors a ¢ivillon ot the head, ot
un army nifieer

Henderson  pecommuengded |
four-power eivillian commission—

UL 8, A Britan, Russia, Franc

—governing all Germany, with

military men operating in four

|l|l1'fl‘1-'l|l woetiong under them
MeCloy, who hias won o repu

Lkt for fadr-mindod fartheighl -
Ness - as  assistant o seoretany
‘-slun.-um_ would be U, S repi
sontative on this commission

U. S. Official

Answer o Vrevinns Parsle

HORIZONTAL (symbol)

1 Pletured 57 Pay nttention
chalrman U8, 1o
Surplus Prop- 58 Hedenlswith

1 !
ADIIGHT [&

orly Board, WIAr —— R
Senalor Guy YERTICAL o it
M, — 1 Obtained | ® GRISHOLD A
7 On top 2 Within
9 Eithor 3 Learning nrticles 37 Exelnmation
10 One time 4 Gront Lake 10 Briskly (slang)
13 Fale 8 Townard 41 5tin 48 Cravat
14 Operatic sola 8 Purpoge 23 Groumd 45 Glant king o
16 Speck 7 Open sore ereatures Bashan
17 Parlorm on 8 Kilchen 25 Charpcteristic 46 Destiny
Flae utenyil Epirit 17 Row
18 Harsos 11 Mileh amimal 28 Knock 48 Laoutonant
20 Wheretore? 12 Chemical 30 Acknowledg- (k)
22 Us rivdical ment of in- 49 Gurden
23 Greok letter 14 Newr debledness implement
24 Myself 15 Paid notice (slona) i1 Scoltish cap
26 Bibd i) 17 Dyend &3 Writing fuid 83 Lamprey
Bronmn 18 His board 4 Damp A5 Sun gogl
27 Mistnke handles 36 Magnificent 87 Him
20 Slanted v
31 Swisa ¥ A LI
molnhtain — —fr= -
32 Latter of ! 1474 B b e
Greek g Tl
nlphabet
33 Drive (0

35 Tenacious

38 Negotive (4]
30 Shu (var) ¥
40 Left side st HLa
{ab.)
41 Coneerning
42 Outit 3N
44 Genlly
40 Fodder

50 He seated

52 Pace
53 Diylsion of
neological

time
54 Ri
¥ Tellurtum

le wanls 1o gel uid

10 sleepiayg unuer jleiaise, Wi

No s

mn:-hrui,\"‘: ointment, 1 said.

Colfee, Nick?" Bronda Temple
passed me aocup and saucer.  Her
owere bright and klm ving,
"“You may be glad of It trics,
(Mo Be Contlnued)

T uw—!’wce Charmer

By SUE BURNETT
Sell or contristing ruftlos edgé |

the yoult and nul\ rl' this
cliirming v phece allioeeasion
ot
Futteten Noo HTHE s desigoed [o
sle ] I8 anid 20, Siae
Il short sleevey, re-
l.uu i : I 30-inch fubrie, |
i Fiuar thiks wttern, semd 20 cents, |
i g, your mamay hddress, siee
||i d, und Lk wittern fmber
o Sue Burnett l v Lirande Eve
| ning Obseevor, 700 Mission St
Sun Francisco, Calif

Official Recor ds

Toavenie,

venue;
I'hird
all ' vanne
Kl Haw Uy N ave
1T Hull ) N avenun,
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Okay: ydil can take your buth
sow, Pop-—bul look oul for the
i, b

Our Boarding House

With Major Hoople

BUREAU/S - NOU AND THAT
MUSCULAR PAPCOSE OF
NOURS ARE IN CONTEMPT
OF COURT ~ HAND ME

TWO WEEKS STALL RENT
OR BITE YOUR Mml.s
FOR. BREAKFAST/

AG THE lNTEF?.NAL. raeuswue JOLLY KID, AINT
NOLY, MARTHA e

{'SFUNNY. BUT X

JIET WAS TeLLIN'
OLAF To REMIND
ME TO PAY You,
WASN' T T

FDE’GETFULTOD =

Boots and Her Buddies

ANY MAN. FOR
M ToORY,

Freckles and His Friends

HE CAWED 10
SAY Bt
WOLYONT %

DINNER

i

How CaN we miss 7 | [ Laro, “r.an I'D sING BETTER IF L
WHEN WE KISS WAS REALLY | PRACTICED MORE ! BU
THE WAY WE DO ? LOVELY/  /LATIN KINDA INTERFERES,
HOW CAN WE M:sﬁ M AND

ASKING Y 4

L};E:H\?L \‘-\!( N'
if NAIK]
up#

Wash Tubbs

YOU BETCHUM !
PED ALMOST
AP .= ME
C-:'DT F‘DN!ES
OUTSIDE ‘4

YOME ¥ OQ___j_

Out Our Way

J. R. Willisy

~ /NOTHING CAN RELAX
QUICKLY AS A DOG!

ON TH,FLOOR AN

FALL-ASLEERS"

S0 COMPLETELY AND

IT REMINDS ME OF TH
‘WILLIE WINKIE" POEM:
"THE DOG'S SPELDERED

DOESN'T GIVE A CHEEP,
BUT HERE'S A WAKEFUL
LAPPIE THAT WILL NOT

RET OF

HIS SUCCESS: -
HE DON'T
READ ANY-
THING TO
REMIND
HiMy OF
ANYTHING !

THE TWO EXTREMES

EOFE 180 AT WER REUVCE NG T M RES U N AT, BT,

Y JHATS TH 1/ NO, TH! SECRET OF \
= !

HOW QU
ITIF SUM

COOKIN'..WHERE
YOU CAN'TGIT TH
WAKEFLL LADDIE
OUT WITHOUT
A PITCHFORK
OF A MORNIN,
EVEN WITH TH'
Y SMELL OF CookiN'
NCAKES!  §

P N
\WELL, WELL SEE WHAT
WE CAN DO ABOUT BEING
A LITTLE MORE LENIENT
IN YOUR LATIN ASSIGN—
MENTS | SHALL WE 2

SPLENDID L NOW TO SNEAW

A SMOKE BLFORE TRAT

MUSCLE FAEND RETORWNG -
e PP | v

By Edgar Martin

(MY BOMIDOR - m\;
CARROTS !

HIS SUCCESS IS
KIN COME OUT OF

CK HE
PIN'S

44

or |

=i
= &

eV

1 |

PLENTY TGHT
SQAUEEZE , BT

WE CAN STOR
WORREYIN'NOW,
CAROL, SINCE MR,
KOONTZ SAYS TH'
PICTURE IS OKAY}/

ER PAINTING

AHEM = PERHAPS I'VE DONE
YoU AN INJUSTICE, KOONTZ,
IN JUD&ING YOUR KNOWLEDSE
OF ART BY YOUngN-

NOD APOLOGIES
NECESSARY MY
DEAR McKEE, (*
[T HAS BEEN

A PLEASURE!

IN THE FUTURE, MY CHILDREN, 1 TRUST voU |
WILL REALIZE MY JUDGMENT
RELIED ON.., WHERE'S MY HATZ, 1M GOING
TO CLOSE THE PEAL FOR THAT

| (ABELARDO RIGHT NOW'

18 |5=SURE
u f_’"“,} , DADDY

CAN BE

o

WE JUST
WANTED TO

EAH! FREE \]

OF JAIL , BUT

NOT OF THIS /
ED =

AFFORD
TOBESO B
SURE?

UT,CAN
THEY'

FIRST WE'LL GO
1 u”\’q r'Ll’.
OFF THESE HAND-
CUFFH---Q’N THEN
RUN T

ACE HAN

WHERE

_:;..}3 ’?

By Leslie Turner

TP e

LA

iy, \ B
.\."_}.

7 MARMADUKE MY )

SHALL SOON HAVE
REVENGE FOR ALL
THE INSULTS HEARED

UPON YOUR WORK

_ OLD WINDBAG!

O METHINKS YU

Y THAT PoMPaUs

| THAT'S RIGHT!
WITHIN THE
LIMITATIONS
/ -2 T
G E

\EEQ HIMOIN
VIEW AT ﬂ.....‘)

’ \




