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SHOES BY ﬁumx AND
HOGDON

XXV
HARLEY left about noon and
1 gat in the library smoking
myselt dizzy. Simmg materialized

Bt my elbow with a tray. On It}

nu:t-nn egg-cup with a raw egg

NIt will do you good, sir."

“Simma,” 1 sald, "I have small
interdst in eggs, raw or cooked. Is

colfed?™

“Yes, #ir."

1 followed him into the kitchen,
found some cold ham and bread,
and made myself a sandwich
while Simms brewed the coffee,

“Simms," 1 sald, “you're golng
A0 miss Mr. Hudson."

He looked at me.

"I wonder if you know how
much, Mr, Trent,” he sald,

“There was really no need of
his going' I bit Inle the sand-
wich trying to appear preodcu-
pled. “He wos well and happy."

Simms's eyobrows ralged Im-
pereeptibly. I thought he might
pick up the word happy. But he
merely. pald:

“T nover quarrel with fate, Mr,
Tront,

“But, Simmms, Mr, Hudson wes
murdered,”

“I. know that, sir' The old
man's voite wns quile steady,

MYou weré very cloge to Mr,

Hudson.' Have you any idea who
t haye done i7"

() #r." Promptly and firmly.

“I'd rither nol say, slr, untll 1
know for sure.”

Thaty” I sald, “might be too
’.m.."

“Too late for what, Mr, Trent?"

“Never mind, Simms, What was
the relationshlp between Mr,
Hudson and Mr. Woolf?"

Simms consldered this for a
moment. Then he sald:

“I eould never quite fathom It,
My, Trent, but 1t seemed to me to
ba that of ernpluyer and employe."

{M 2red* { irc e nt

Hudson hed
Woolt for some pur-

“You mean Mr,
hired Mr,
posu?

"Oh, no, sir,
woy "round.”

“What leads you fo think that,
Simms?"

"It was rm:rely an observation,
Mr, Trent." Simms peered at me
soberly. "It was not my affair to
Investigate,”

"Naturally not,” I sald. “It is
regretiable that the majorlly of
us den't mind our own business
80 well. What are you going to
do now that Mr. Hudson's gone?"

I did not realize the callousness
of the gquestion until It was cul
The old gentleman seemed to wilt,

“I had hoped that Miss Pat
might keep me on,” he sald,

“I'm afrald” 1 sald gently,
“thut that is not posslble. You
see, Mr, Hudsen's affairs, well—"

“T gquite understand, asir"
Slmms would never let you down.
“But you see I hod been with Mr.
Hudson for almost a year now
without pay. I shouldn't want
wnything from Miss Pat, bul the
privilege of carrying on as usual."

I looked at Simms. He was a
good servant and proud of his
ubliity to serve loyalty and well
He had Integrity, And I had a
lump in my throot,

"We'll soe Miss Pat,” I sald.

- . .

T little talk with Simms was
not good for me, It reminded
me that wholeness of soul sUll
lingered In the world, and It put
me off my guard, Simma's words
lived with me throughoul the re-
malnder of the day, And that
nlght I wias still warmed by thelr
fire ps 1 sat In the lbrary and
watched Lhe fire shadows play on

the celling,
I began to think about Cala-
vestri and Booker and ile Ostor-
mann diamonds and the fire nat
The Ledges, but my emotions got
in the way. And 1 thought instend
of Pal upsiairs—asleep, harrlod

It was the other

her memdrles of horror. ‘And
Phineas Hudgon ~ dead in: the
green parlor--gealed in his coffin.

Pat would not consent to his rest- l

ing ot the undertaking rooms.

Some Inner compultion sent me
across the hall to the green parlor.
As 1 opened the door, the rlpe
sweel musk of too many fowers
rolled out, and I looked through
the dimness at the coffin banked
with floral sprays, I couldn't
think that Phineas Hudson was
inside that somber box with half
of hls face shot away. I shut the
door and slogd there a moment
before: turning. An lcy dro
trickled down my spine and I felt
my stomech grow taul. Someone
was In the hall behind me. In
the shadows. AL Arst I heard
nothing, merely sensed 8 presence
at my back. Now it moved and 1
heard the sticring of Its body In
the siiliness, T turned

“Something you wanted In
there?" a voles asked.

I stared through the darkness,
mode oyt the shine of buttons. It
whs a policeman,

“No T gald., “Nothing, Where
on earth did you come from?"

“Right here,” he snid. “In this
hall. I've been here all after-
nmn.!l

“Inspector Marks's ordera?™

He nodded and gave me & quoer
look. 1 wanled to sny somethibg
nbout lgoking in on the casket,
but there was really nothlng to
say. So 1 mumbled:

"Youi must be hungry.”

“1 could do with a cup of

coffeo,”

“You'll find Simma In the
kitchen, 1 think. He'll take care
of you."

I went across the hn]l, bawil-
dered, but faintly relieved. I
opened the door to the library and
stepped In, Somobody put somae-
thing hard and cold tb my templ
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and hissed in. my ear:

“No nolge, please!"

I was a slatue. Moving only
my eyes downward I saw his feet.
BIg! A perfect match for those
Blakely and Hogdon's in the cellar
@t The Ledges, And even ngalnst
the dendly pressure of that pistol
on my head, I turned,

“Surprised?” Booker agked with
the thinnest of smiles,
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Knitted Sague
P

By MRS. ANNE CABOT
It in very pearly the pretbiest
baby jacket I've ever hud—the
lney effect Is execedingly lovely
Knit it in'u foirly decp pink baby
wool or n slightly deeper-than- |
pastel blue. It will make the

handsomest baby present _vn\l'\-.-i.:

ever turned off Knitting
needles,

To obtaln compléte Knitting in
structiohs for the lacy-knit baby
sueque (pattern No, 3874) send 15
cents in coin, plus 1| cont post-
age, your name, nddress and the
pattern number to Anne Cabot
La Grunde Evening  Observor,
Ton
Calif,

your
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anywny. Naw Lhe situntion is re-
versed. As a result, many of Tru

are arging that ex-Justice Jimmy
Byrnes take over the state de-
partmont.  Truman will send him
to San Francisco as a starler, and
probably ease him into the state
department later

You ean write it down, there-
fore, that three enbinel members
most likely to be changed are

votury of Agticullure Wickard

Note—If Byrnes becomes soe-
retary of state, Stettinius might
become 1. 8 representotive of
the united nations council.

Official Records
Bullding Permils

Murgaret  Anson, repair
story brick store bullding,
Adams avenue, $210

Bill. Moore, oltey and repair
one &tory frame dwelling at 1608
Y pvonue, $150,

J. €. Swikert,
story. frame  garage,
| Rvenue, S40,

O. M. Huff, alter and repair one
slory frame woodshed, 2000 Bireh
street, $30,

one
1218

ereet o one
1910 Cove

David E, Cunningham, alter
wod Pepair one story Teamo dwell-
Ing, 601 C avenue, $150

R. E, Loveless, dlter and repair
twoo story frame dwelling; 1519

ackson streel, $50

J.o M Goben, ereel chicken

house, 202 Division strect, $35
FIRE DAMAGES ROOF
The voof of the home of T B
Loveless, 2000 Thivd strect, was
glipghtly W t
fire starte
chimnuoy.

Mission St, Son Fi .nu'tm'-',]u.'ihm:ul_--.h-'-\ by thoe fire depar

ment
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For Li_ttle Girls

| By SUE BURNETT
| My favorite niece looked ador
able In p dainty frock like this—
|.m<|. your pride and joy will too!
Simple to make—your ABC spe-
edid for Loday

Maftorn Noo B3 I8 designed
foy sizes 20,4, 5 ad 6 yvears. Se
3, requires 2l yards of 35 or 39-
inch material; 1 yard machine

" O made Tuffling; % yard ribbon for

bows

For thix pattern, send 20 cents,
i colng, your namoe, sddréss, size
iesired, ungd the poattera number
to Sue Burnetty La Grande Bve-
09 Mission St

r|'.. tll.nul\r-r.
1 Franeciseo, Callt,
| v
| Ready now—the spring limie of

Fashion,  Just A com-
plete guide in planning ward-
robe needs for all the family,
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‘ FINED FOR SPEEDING
Orville Jordon was fited $18
! * munietpal eourt for ex-

eding the speed  limit in a
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Freckles and His Friends

~
LAP.D. I WANT YOU AND DINAH TO
RUN THROUGH A oum AND MERGE
| PRETTY ON THE CHORUS [
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