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Deaths BRIGH T
Y DIKMONDS

’ TENSION
! XVII
'-Cﬂmm sat quictly for a long
‘Hime dtoring ot the distant
white tower of the lighthouse on
|Old t‘i-lnufe. Finally he said:
| Ygonld that fellow have killed
|you;¢[ wi in the cellar?"
I shuddered,
| yrine
‘didp't try?™
UI figure jt this way." Charley
spoke dmpersonally o5 If he were
working out a simple problem In
long division, “If the fellow who
entered your room lost night and
the one you encountered in the
cellar are the same man, and I
think they are, you may explalp
his actlons as allempis to avold
digcavery. You surprised him in
your room, and, of course, he shot.
But there's the possibility that he
may nol have known It was you
in the room. Then You were
prowling around In the collar and,
In order lo protect his ldentity,
hg hit you on the head, It strikes
me that If he had really wanted
you out af the way, he could have
hit you o 1ot harder—or he could
have hit you agaln, He had plenty
of time, youl know."
‘ I felt “the back of my head
gingerly.
| "On the other hund," eontinued
| Charley, “the fellow who slugged
sJoubert and sabotaged our plane
‘meant business."
YAl of whieh still 1.aves us
\precisely nowhere,” I sold,
f YNot quile Churley leancd
forward snd tapped me on the
knee,  “You haven't forgotten
thut Booker wor nnxlous to talk
JYou Into something, that Calo-
veitrl slipped you whot is very
probably one of the Ostermunn
dinmonds, and thal she was mur-
dered while trying to conlact
you," -
YOr Erle Wooll"
“T doubt It replied Charley.
“From there on It soems reln-
tively simple. You hnd possession

makes you think he WI

/ {one { ff-‘fn\«.‘fz'e : J

for awhile of one of the Oster-
mann diamonds, Somebody be-
aldes Marks must hove known
that—Booker possibly, So far s
anyone on the oulside goes you
might still have it, And that
miukes you a marked man'

‘“Very pretty,” 1 said, “but still
no more than-o theory."

. L

1EN the seven of us gathered
around the table for lunch,
the air had cleared o little,

Bruce Temple, it seemed, had
been persunded (o delny his de-
parture until afternoon by the
F‘r(:mlse of native phepsant, which

'at hod wheedled oul of Nig
Nelson's, the grocer's, own privote
refrigerntor. And Temple had
brought In Tecky, his
houseboy, 1o eook the meal. Woolf
beamed  ecsintically at the ‘ap-
pearance of the birds and Chor-
ley murmured:

“Four dollurs  portion at Har-
vey's"

“Horvey's!' Frie Jooked up
pleagintly, In the presence of
good food he becume expunsive,
glmost human. "In Washington,
you mean?"

“That's right.”

“Dinner at Horvey's Is one of
the bright spots In my life. Mar-
tinls first ot the Carlton. Then
sturgeon nt Harvey's," Woall put
bnek his hend, closed his oyes and
bhestowed o reverent klss upon
the moemory.

“Martinis," repeated Bruoe
Memple.  His massive, rock-llke
features hod relaxed. "That ealls
up memories. The best martinis
in the world nre to be had in the
Palacio Hotel In Estoril.!

At firat, that mnde no Impres-
slon upon me, It was moere plens-
antry aboul food and drinks that
went unremembered In oan hour's
time, But suddenly 1 whas aware
of a slrange silence and I looked
nerogs at Temple, I could hove
sworn thoat T'saw a foint flush on
his controlled fentures. Phineas
Hudson hod turned and his eyves
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were fixed unwinkingly u his
meest. Brenda ™ mple’s facé’ Hod
F;m.- suddénly rigid, and all of

¢ expansmeacsy had gone out
of Eric. kit thim-lipped smile
wias there nad thmt celd, dead-pon
looM.

YEstor#" he nshed

. . .
TEMFLE'S eyes swung slhwly
toward Eric,

"YS!I."
Portugal,"

"I know," answered Erie. "Necr
Lisbon. The Palacio ls u spléndid
hotal

“T profor the Avlz," sald Temple
bluntly and for the moment I
loved him.

The Palaelo wns the Germen
hangout about 16 miles down the
Tagus River from Lisbon. The
Aviz was more luxurious und had
ko Clermans,

“When were you In Lisbon?"
Eric asked,

“I've been there several times,"
Temple replied,

"Recentiy?" FErie persisted.

Bruce Temple took his time In
replying. He regarded Eric as a
man looks ot an apple before he
bites into it, He =aid:

“No, Have wvou?

“Not since 1033, Eric answored
readily,

“It used to be lovely,” Brenda
Neid.

“It's changed,” Charley Strand
safd. "Now ‘00 per gent of the
transients about Lishon hove se-
arets.  The other 10 can't keep
them."

“In Lisbon," Eric sald, "It Is
dongerous not to keep a secret.”

“It {8 fatal,” Bruce Temple cor-
rected him.

We had coffee. 1t was black
and bitter, The remnins of the
phensant had been cleared hway
ond T could see the large oval Im-
press in the tablecloth where the
platter hnd rested.

We had oll grown quiet. We
waiched each other attentively
over the t of our coffee qups,

I sow Erle glance at His wrist
watch nnd his oyes rested calculne
tively on space,

The Inat cup hit the saucer and
Phineas Hudson said:

he said heavily, “in

Nice Hankies! |
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By MAS, ANNE CABOT

We oll Hke deliente, profly
handkerchiefs they ore
such' o price v duys!  Bul

nice ones can bo torned out with
the aid of a crochet hook and fine
thiead, The four hand-crochoted
edgings and designs  Hustrated
are extoe preity—the yose design
is to be embroidered in colo

To ablbin complete coochéting
instrictions: and eoloy chart i
five gift handkerchicfs (pittorn
No, 56870) send 16 conts in coin,
plus 1 cent postoge, vour nome,
addivss and the pattern
ber Lo Anne Cabot, La Grande

num- |

® Washington
Merry-Go-Round

Continued From Page 2

out. He hnd known FDR since
he served das poge ot the Rooses
velt, wodding  and  he  wasn'l
afroid to say what he thoughi

Unfortunotely, Fd
and, the new  state  departmoent
alds. hnve no  experlence  in
stunting up Lo the president nnd
probably  afe  afraid o
were hired on the

they didn't  behave they'd |

| firid ane they owe everything to |
him.

| It [ generally known (or in

|'stanee, thot Stettinlus did ot ap-
prove the three-vole deqd] av Yal-
tow and thot he nles fovored apen
publicity on thi and  othor
things:  In the ond, when the
elean  light of publicity was
foepaed un the three-vate denl;
the American position was eor- |

tected But  Stettinius  elther |
wasn'l strong enough o didn't
hitve  colvage enpugh to put
aeross: hig views ath the presi

doent in the fhrEt aee. I so, it
tight hoave soved @ 1ot of hohd

aches,

That iy why scme of FDR
nosl  Eenuing  well-wishels  are
hoping that he will gee the im
||l".|.'||ll'l of Bringing strongor

men into the stile department
nnd do 1t soon

Official Records

Stettinius

They

“Brune, Tecky oan cool”
That was all.
(To Be Continued)
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Our Boarding House

With Major Hoople  Out Our Way
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[AND A REAR T
ENTRANCE FOR. -
PATROL WAGONS =

[/ £GAD,BOVG! AFTER BAD )/{ WE NEED NEW ( WHAT WE 12

71 NEWS BURKE BRATS 73 MEMBERS Too! ¥, NEED |

3 THAT UPETART CHUNG { SOME OF THESE Ji WORSE
TLL GTART A DRIVE FOR \h LUGS ARE SO /2% (S A (H
AN IMPOSING NEW OWLS |/ CHEAP YOUL SINKING \ 7
CLUB EDIFICE, WITH HavE To BuaT )l FUND FOR |#
CARPETED GAME A FRESH Jue V[ MEMBERS |~
SALONS AND A GOLD - OVER His HEAD ) WHO CANT {7
BRAIDED DOORMAN/ HBEFORE THE FURNSH

DRINKS ARE THEIR

ON HIM !

OWR

Boots and Her Buddies

—

A LOLL\POP YOR ME ,

“i\z_?_? &

THMAKE SURE MR.\WALDO
OOESNT CRICHA MY, L
BSEVIER RANDLE WS
W TH SASEMENT!

N\
WHO'S POWNSTAIRS | THE sMiTH Bov/
HE'S THE TREM-
BLING CROONER.
ALL THE GIRLS ARE
~  MOTHERING !

-,

By SUE BURNETT

Water turned on, April o Two postl lodking blouses for

Lather Felk, 008 Thitd stpeet; | feminite practicality and  gheor
Miys. Peney. Loflon, 1304 W Hattevy,  Choose o toilored  or
mie: Henry Johiigon, 504 Penn | ¥outiifu wmd neck |
avente Pantorn. No, 8784 i ol

Water turnod off, Apeil 8
0. E. Koayburn, 1304 W avenue
Water turned on

Esther Crader, 2012 Pine street

U. S. Naval Leader

] —

Answer (s Previous Muxale

HORIZONTAL

1 Piclured U1, 8, the U, 5,
naval leader, —— forces
VERTICAL

1 Scoffed

2 Spebker

3 By part

4 Symbol for
sodlum

5 Chapenu

11 Slkwarn
12Pnid notlee
13 Weight

dethiction
4 Jump

cammander of

Adnm
A7 Credits (ab)

wick (ab)
18 Sailor

16 Short jockel 6 Rustle 20 Signs 49 Salnte (abl)
17T Hat material 7 Right (ab.) 22 Ordor A Him

10 5kill B Dolt 25 Dovtor's 41 Bone S |
20 Therefore 9 Plays the pait sistant 46 Alrican .,_‘%
21 British Colum: of hast v animal A

bin tab) 10 Peotective -} 418 Knovk ) 1
23 Wing veisel head covering 40 Britiah v
=24 Flower 14 Race course 93 count money
=8 Musteline eireuit 80 Roval Adr

mammal 15 Davhrenk L Foree (ab)
28 Percussion (comb, form) 52 Near

instrument 16 New Brunss 36 Pertaining to 64 Messure Y
20 Fog - .

30 Symbol for = PR <l 18 18- o
rubidium ] nE
41 Mountain (-

(ab,) 0 . m
32 And -
24 Seawsed U

7 ‘s i

uires W)

40 Regiment
(ab)

41 Be quiet!

hid
3
]

43 Natural power

.‘,

344 Entongle
45 Male door

417 God of love
50 White frost

/81 SBiellinn

83 Aren ¢

l veltano

154 Hindu queen
(58 He 15 deputy

for slzes 12, 14, 16, 18, 20; 40 and
2. Size 14, toilored blouse, 21 |
Vi 15 o 30 inch fabric; round |
i 1% wareds; 1 yard e

| this nd 20 conts;
n y o address

amd

pattern num
1 - i

Lia G Eve-

AL

ere pald on
packs of
single

Ihe draft boasd asks if my !
wark s vssi thisy

think U'd work if 1 didn't have s

tial do

@

"‘\
(MOTHERNG? Hyvme /
THATS PROBABLY A NEW
NAME FOR PETTING/
ARE THEY HOLDING
ANDS 7

I
| Red Ryder

SO0'ACE 1S TRYIN' 10 FRAME
ME FOR CATTLE RUSTLINY,

410

1M AT RANCH
NOW, RED
RYDER/ NOW
ME ABOUT
GOTUM OFF
HANDCUFFS” B4

—_—
' Jc Ra Wm‘m

RAINY DAY PASTIME-
IMITATION DOG AND
CAT FIGHT

WELCOME TO THRE LNOESR-
N EROUND , PUG -

g e L
AR

Merrill Blosser

"' = .
(No! I peexep-) (1 kNITrED T MYSELF!JA LITTLE BIT...o-BUT )
AND I THINK IS 1T 700 BIG?  ,_ /MAYBE L CAN GROW
HEY W, — S INTO IT /
HOLDING \f_ .

—Tk

L]

FEET!

et

TCANT DELEVE RITER NN T WOTAN
5 AN OUTLAN? IF T CAN A NS\ WHO'S HE BANKER /
ERE NS GRAB HERA

.‘( ‘\rff'.."é" o

e | Wash Tubbs

By Leslie Turner

50 J.P. MeKEE THINKS
l{ HE CAN SHODOT ARROWS
AT FOLICEMIN, EH! JUST
A WAITTILL TLAY MY A
HANDS ON HIM

N

‘\‘\'MH-—F'H—'A

[(PEAR ME! I'M ALWAYS TURNED AROUND N |[
THIS PART OF TOWN... I'LL HAVE TO GET MY
DIRECTIONS FROM THIS OFFICER

WELL WELL! so
YOU'RE J.P.McKEE !
SURE KNOW,IT'S NOT

WILLIAM TELL?

(URRY/ THROW THAT
L SWITCH OR ONE OF

OUR TIME-TRAVELERS
= |5 GOING TO
_GET HURT/

KEEP YOUR BRITCHES
ON, A0S, IM DOING
THE BEST I CANY

(" WELL! 50 17
WAS O0R TMAT

HAVE TO GO .
\ BACK/AND /| ‘

FIND
COGCLA/!




