by

b
"

THE LA GRANDE EVENING OBSERVER, LA GRANDE, OREGON

Saturdny,

®
April 14, 4945

lf INQUISITION

XX1
BJ’-CK at The Wagon Wheel 1
flirted with the ides of sitting
up for Mr, Hudson. But samehow
I had a féeling thot this wouldn't
be necessary. So 1 went to bed.

The next morning T was up
enrly. I dressed ond went fmme-
dintely to the desk to nsk if Mr,
Hudson had come In. The elerk
looked ot me oddly.

“Mr. Hudson?" he asked reach-
ing for the 'phone,

“Mr, Strect, ploase,” he told the
operator

“Not Mr, Street—Mr. Hudson,'
I enid.

"Mr, Street s the manager,” the
clerk explained frigidly. Then into
the 'phone:

'"Mr. Street, Mr. Trent is asking
for Mr. Hudson,"

'+ The deale clerk was still eyelng
moe warily when hie hung up.

| "Mr, Street wishes you to step
'into his oMece, Mr. Trent."

So with the ltle ditty abput
the epider and the fly running
through my brain, T stopped into
the mannger’s ofMice and the mo-
ment I did T knew we had reached
nnother milestone. Thore sat In-
spector Marks, That crooked little
smile sal on his lips, but somehow
it looked slightly forced.

“Well, Inapeotor,” I said, "nren’t
you a little off your beat?"

YA litlle He nodded.
down, Mr. Trent."

The mannger was looking wor-
ried and nervous,

“NYou nsked for Mr, Hudson?"
went on Marks.

I nodded.

“Why?" asked the Inspector.

“He didn't come in lost nlght. I

was worried about hing" 1 said,

"He planned to slay here at The

Wagon Wheel?"
“Yt"ﬁ,“
Do you know why?"
“We were closing the house at
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Lionel Mostes

turn to Boslon this morming."

"Why not lnst nlghi?”

“I1 didn't seem wise,"

In the silence that followed,
Marks pinned that remark to a
board and dissected it, With an
acld smile he resumed:

“What was the reason for this
little junket down here?'”

“It wns a party,! I said and 1
couldn’t keep o twinge of lrony
aut of my voice,

“Who wns ot this—party?"

“1 think that before answering
uny more questions 'm entitled to
o question of my own, Why the
Inguisition?"

Marks studied moe. Street, the
mantger, tenging that he was
supetfuous, departed,

“The usunl reason,’” Mnrks said.
“The thump of another body, Mr,
Trenl"

Y“Anyope I koow?" 1
wenlly.

Marks nodded,
son,” he sald,

.

neked
“"Phineas Hud- i

wall clicked. Two little doors
flew open; a  synthelic-looking
cuckon salltd out, cuckooed elght
time#, nnd slid buek behind the
doors agnin. Marks pnid no atten-
tion to the clock. With the single-
mindedness of n snoke, he fixed
his eyes upon my faco.

“Who were the guests at this
party?"
Mhore woere soven of us: be-
sldes My, Hudson and his dough-
tor, Charley Sirand, Eric Woolf,
myself, and Bruce Temple and his
doughter Brenda.”

“Eric Wooll."! The  inspector
speared the name. “Where is he
now?”

“T don't know, He left yodler-

day after lunch.'

“What time wna it when you
left The Ledges o come 1o
Minnt?"
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‘6 The Wagon Wheel to got rooms
for the night.
walling for Mr, Hudson to return,
the fire alarm sounded. From the |
glow In the sky we guspected it '
might be The Ledges, drove over,

Palnj?"

be coosperntive, bul you will have
lo uke your imagination a little”

myatery stories,'

my stare. But Morks wasn't look-

SAT down. The clock on the [and I aaw the top of the Hudsons'

porte cochere. I looked inside and

of the car, when the murderer had
stutk the Run in hils face and let
him hove it Holf-turned to got out
of the car,
pathetic. I turned away and Marks
sajud:

game, you'll have to leéarn"

ofllve.
mannger's desk,

tnlked,

Hudson returned ta The
Ledges for our luggoge, we went

While we were

lovked for Mr. Hudson, then cama

back here again.'
“Did you return to Sandy

“No*
“Why noi?"
“Look,' 1 sald, "I'm ftrying to

“I'm a detective, not a writer of
unswared Maorks,
“My, Trent, 1 have been In touch
with Cass Hapes,"

“Oh," T suid.

YExactly.”

“Do you think I killec Mr, Hud-
son?" 1 asked, looking Marks In
the eye and daring him to megt

ing nt me.

“What I think ls unimportapt,
"How was he killed?"

“With a bullet” Murk! Bat up.
“"Would you care lo see?

"Nul especlally,” I sald, *but I'11
ouile,

We went out through the lobby,

stution wagon parked under the

turned green. Evidently Phineas
Hudson hod Just been getting out

he looked curlously

"Not n very pretty sight.”

“Marks" T gald, "o you think
I eould do o thing like thot?"

He lifted one eyelid ot me,

I you're going to stay in this

went  back  Inle  Street's
Murks foced me across Lhe

We

“Son, I think it's about time you
because either  you've

Killed & mun and the state will kill
you, ar somebody Is going to kill
you first and save the state the
trouble.*
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Boots and Her Buddies

Nur Boarding House

With Majer Neepls

’ THEN MEET IN THE RING ~—
LET'S HOLD AN INFORMAL BOUT
BETWEEN OUR GLADIATORS,
THE LOSER. TO FIND
OTHER LODGINGS /
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Y EGAD, SAKE! WEVE AGREED EITHER
BURKE OR CHUNG MUST MOVE OUT 50
FANS WILL NCT CRY KNAVERN WHEN

IMPOLITE TO SAY ABOUT THAT=

£ MEAT WAGON/ My
INDIAN CRUNCHER
wWILL GQLUEEZE PLEATS
IN BURKE'S SKULL, AND
STACK HIM N THE

GARAGE WITH THE
CLOTHES PROPS/

WILL HAVE S0METHING
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Freckles and His Friends
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Red Rydvr

Wash Tubbs

Ot Omr Way

J. R, Williamy

SISTER'S COMIN' WITH
TH' KIS --] DON'T HAVE
TO LOOK. CUT TH WINDOW
o TELL! 1 KINTELL BY
HIM GOIN' FER HIS

FOXHOLE - I'M GITTIN
SO I CANT TAKE T
SO WELL MYSELF
ANY MORE/

YOU KEEP YOUR HINTS
ON THAT SUBJECT

T YOURSELF
WHILE THEY'RE
HERE,
AsSK OF You !
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By Edgar Mdrﬁn
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YOURE Too NICE A BoY
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By V. T. Hamlin

ALL RIGHT THEN,
YEH, N LET’S CUT THIS
I SURE, | DEMONSTRATION
WOULD!'ARD GET HER
BACK HEREY/




