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¢ath's BRIGHT

A LITTLE MELODRAMA
XXVI

N times of siress the cye roves, |

and mine roved right into o
palr of vellow gpiats under o (oo
long overcont that covered an un-
pleasantly round little mon—Mr.
P, A. X. himself, He held ane
hand eloguently sugigestive in his
pocket.

Booker nlld the gun down my
Lack and thrust me towards o
chair, T sot down with Booker's
plitol lea=ptld an the back of my
neck, Peler A, Xavier gave me
o bleak unilluminative smile,

“Where,” he said, "are the
gems?"

“What gems?" 1 agked.

His lips drew stroight over that
meaningless smile. His volee be-
eamne silky.
“thut you hove a pecullar sense |
of hanor. The Ostermnnn dio- |
monds gre mine, T bought them,
And T propose to have them,'

“No dice,” T said.

The pistol muzzle bored Into my
neck and Petor A. Xavier geemod
to swell at the veins,

DIAMONDS

Hoxed.

{waid  Buoker,

“I am tald,” he said, L0

.furu't (L-.'/u»!r

eyes were dork, bitter pools, “You
haven't lied to me?"

I could not scee Booker's fuce,
but the pressure on my neck re-

“Ravier," he eaid, "don't be a
fool, Would 1 rlek my head in
the noote here—now?™

“"For fve million dollors”
Xavier's tongue slithered lovingly
pver the waords, “you would do
unything, So would L'

“Then we'd better get busy,”

For one long moment Xavier
surveyed him, then nodded Lrlefly
und the plitol came away [from
my neck, 1 moved my head gent-
Iy, cought the wns¢ look In
Xavier's eyes, then felt the blind-
ing flnsh of pnin a8 Booker's
platal butt eroghed down on my

- . .
'l"l[EnT". wis a pin-boll game go-
Ing on Inslde my skull and
bright tinkllngs, In my brain, de-
ctompunicd every movement of my
head.
"Migraine,”" 1 thought to my-

“I' mesn 1 haven't got them,”
I spread my hands. I haven't
the faintest notion of where they
are."

YListen.” Booker leaned close
fo my ear. "“Last night Phineas
Hudson come to The Ledges, put
n pistol to my hoad, just ps T'm
putting one {o yours now, and re-
Heved me of the Ostermann din-
monds."

YSo you hnd them! It was you
who slugged me In the basement
corridor™

“Trent, 'm warning you—"

YAnd you killed Phinens Hod-
sopl"

For an Inglant, all sound, all
motlon, nll thought, seemed ulis-
pended.  Xovier ond Hooker ex-
chunged glances and I saw the
gleam of distrust In the former's
eyes.

sell and tasted the billerness on
my longue. 1 opened my oyes
and leoked stroight into Xavier's
eyes that were curlously lke a
sturgeon's  Deliborotely, I irled
to put my thumb in the very
center of one oye, but my hands
were fautened behind me through
the slots of o very uncomfortnble
stralght-bucked chalr, The donk
odor of harbor and sen moda come
in the floor

up through the or
and againgt the wall,

Booker sat astride n pocking
cose Tooking ot me expectantly.
SA Hitle melodrama,” T guld,
Koavier's teolh showed brieilly,
Thoen he whipped aut with the ot
of hig hand and sterock me acrogs
the eyes,

“Where are the
iikeed,

The blow stung,

siones?" he

The hot bloed

“Booker.”! Peter A. Xavier's

tone was @ mere whisper and his |ally it hurt little. I sald nothing. |rige,
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By MAS. ANNE CABOT
All ag gay as o Htle vellow ea-
nary singing hig heart out on a

La Grande Evening Obscrver,
TU Mission St, San Francisco,
Calify

‘City News |
——In Brief

Willinm Trujille of Sacramen-
o, Calif,, lnst night was arrested
on @ charge of being drunk snd
‘wng ploced in the eity jail pend-
ing hearing in the municipal
onurt,

Two minor traffic collisions
were lsted with the city police.
Cars driven by Annie 1D, Scully,
24 Y Ovenue, and Ozzle Ortun,
i oS U avenue, collided as Orton
{ bngked from the curh near Birch
IIllul Juekson. The eirs of Chiarles
| Willinm of Huines and J, A. Hop-
kins of Enterprise woere involved
i an ageident ot Depol and Ad-
|.nn:.' avenue,

| Weddy Veal, the young son of
Mr. and Mrs. Otiz Venl of La
PGrande, stffered a fractured right
wrist, Tuesday, while jumping
the hurdles ot the school athletic
[eld

Official Records
Water turned off, Apeil 14
S, M, Weimey, 1206 Tenth

street; Lo G, Sundovson, 1001 Ad

ams avenuae; Wilmer Boer, 1311

beautiful spring morning! e | Vo avenue; Gladys M. Bunting,
the 6 by 6 (ransfer desgomy an | 506 Spring street; Lynn Andoer-
toa towels: on vcottige curtuing, [ Sof. 1801 Adams avenue

on the corpers of a pale yall
or green hroakfast or
cloth Sesildes yellow Tor the cu
nury preen and blue are the
other colors needed

To oblain 6 transfer degigns Lo
the canary towels (pittern. No
52440 volor chart for wolking, il
hasteationg of stitelios

Wiater turned on
Florenee Paxtaon, 1008 Adame
| avenue; Geovge R Lyman, 805 N
uvenue; Wiltner Baer, 1206 Tenth
street] BoJl Fronkling 1311 L ave
nue; Lynn Anderson, 208 N ave-
nue; Ralph AL Nelson, 508 Spring
wvenue;  Hondta Garvrett, 2105

wedd, el | Washington streot
18/ Conts iy colny] plus 1 oont poit
nge, vour name, address gnd the Two antd will fight each other
pattern numbet o0 Anne Cabot, | tothe dpath when voased
L ] Ansuvir (i Peeslons Puasale —

U. S. Legislator |

RN ARRSCE
b A

| HORIZONTAL  vERTIOAL

I 1 Pictured U, S. 1 Chinese idol

| representative 2 Exchange
fram New premium

York, —

4 Exclamation

13 Giant king of (pl)

Bashan !
14 Frulle B Noxious plan
15 East litdies b Rives in

(ab.) Pacany

T Pull

16 Bo sented
18 He upeil to he 8 1¢ seated

J0ulof (prefix)

: lﬁﬁ BONALD
1SIAIOTEL. W H
I st T LONRDULY

123 Matlan A5 Sl
Pl teoeptacle
ViHymn A6 Fiadt

h 47 Hood
A9 Presently
B Stir V51

in U — 2 Tiny J0 Make n U Horseily Tarvae
10 Plesd 16 Bone i kv a3 Natonal Ed-
20 Rige 1 Galt mpunds 31 Toddler Ueuti Aga.
29 Canliis 12 Lofty JT.Kage Uiy Qub )y
21 Morney 17 Miwintaun 38 Milnster 5 Hefore Christ
24 Cuonded  Tabrie _ 1ake 42 Theater box \
26 Succeed 18 'riahibits CER 57 e v

21 Reparation o Dertie renie ah.}

27 Oreheetian

29 Attuch
2 Pald notice

M Sun god

M Anent

Ab Artifieial
{hnguaye

an Peg

38 Sting

40 Doclrine

41 Light brown

42 Privation

44 Metal plate
Plerce {

a1 Minernl rotk

52 Fushionsbie
world

54 Colliction of
saylngs

58 Goorgla (ab )

A6 Adopted

BB Upan

50 Conting with
metal

“Where ure the stones?" In-
toned Xavier,

Hooker still wutched, Xavier
roee ond hooked me full In the
mouth with his fist. 1 went over
backward In the chalr, Like a
cat he was on me pulling me up=-
right again and 1 noted with set-
isfaction thot there was blood on
his knuckles,

“Where are the slones?"

I spat out a tooth. It was &
good shol, It just mizsed Xavier's
eye. "You," I sald, “have a fixa-
tion,"

Then he kicked me and I had
merciful moments of hot black
oblivion, 1 waos consclous of my
tungue—a thick, detoched lump in
my mouth threatening to choke
me. T heord sounds that blurred
and swelléd, Anally fading gently
into the low tone of volces,

“This iy useless” Booker wng
suying, matler of fact ond dis-
pirited, "1  don't belleve he
Kknows.!'

“If he does,” replied Xavier, *1
shall torture it out of him."

“Wea should have got the girl”
snid Booker,

“Booker."” Xavier's ferret eyes
were on me. “He Is ngain awake."

Hooker came over and stood in
front of me. “Trent," he sald, “it
yuou haye the diamonds, you know
of course thot you can't dispose of
them anywhere,”

“I haven't the diamonds,” 1 said, |

"Gel me gome mouthwash,”

"Or if you know where they
arey'" pursued Booker, “the infor-
mation might be worth something
to us—a grent denl more, in fagt,
than you might expect to derifve
from illleit sale of the stones.”

*“You're contradicling yourself,”
I said. "I know nothing whatever

about the Ostermann diamonds'

Booker stared at me thought-
fully, He gave a little shrug and
sald:

“X¥avier, T um Inclined to be-
lleve him,'"

L" replied Xovier sucking hig

linnd, “should like to make sure

Xuavier come closer. T tenaed.

Those fish cyes hod o gloze of

ice: over them, I teetered the

chanid o bit with my toes and
kicked os T went over backwnard.

I missed hls chin by an eyelash

and loy on my back in the ruins
rushied into my cliecles, but netu- (of the choir—helpless, unable to

(To Be Continued)

J Figure-Molding
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By SUE BURNETT
Smoothiy fitting with an un-
I luak 7 the  wuy
toan afternoon frock o
e Tz the billt
No, 4787 is designed
v 14, 18, 18, 20; 40 and

[ for siz
42, Size 16, dreopped shoulder,
B vards of 39-inch material;

LHECe guarler sleeve, 3% vards

For this pattern, send 20 cents,
in colng, vour name, gddressd size
| desieed, and the pattern number
o Sue Burnett, La Grande Eve-
ming Obseever, 708 Mission St
San Francisco, Calif

Send for your copy of the new
Fapring tssue of Fushion—just off
the piess Book full of smart,
up-to-the-minute styles 15 cenls

|
|

| = =
POTATO PEST CONTROL

| DoT b added  another of
inseet foes i st of con-
(yLiest Fhis time it's the potito
AW -Dop ety SOrions pest in o many

man'

tato growing  arens Treated

plants are. found to be taller,

broader, darker green in color,

| | hratlots w flatter. No fol-
e Inpury was observed

Hold Everything

——
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Fute X
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“I'll be glpd when 1 doa't have
to include ‘more gasoline for
Dad’ every night!”

|

Our Boarding House

With Major Hoople

i
1 TOTEL DNTIL YoUu FIGHT
CHUNG, WE'LL REPAIR.TO
THE OWLS CLUB/ o

PERCHANCE ONE OF THE

FOR A FEW DAYS/

WADO DD
NOT GEX A
0B AT THE e
PLANY , 000167

EGAD, BURKE! RATHER THANY 1 HOPE ONE OF TH' MEMBERS
PUT YoU UP AT SOME STUFEY¢( HAPPENS TO BE MARRIED
1 TO A GENTLE TURNKEY.
MATOR ! < A HOSTILE
MISSUS CAN MAKE A GENT
PREFER TO 20 AND GRAB
HIS SNORESON A

BONS WILL HANE QUARTERS
FAKIR'S NAIL BED!

10 FORVOUIN HIS ABODE

=

GENSITIVE
S50UL =

RS LOORY
©O%5 DONT

Out Our Way

: J. R. William

AS MUCH AS A TOAD ==
SITS, HE COULDN'T GET
THESE OVERALLS IN
THIS SHAPE! YOUVE
GOT A SITTING-DOWN
JOB AND I CAN'T GET
YOU TO EVEN BEAT AN

EGG FOR ME, LET ALONE
GTART A VICTORY

- GARDEN/

THEN Y i 5
]“ll'd*‘ i \-:"1%""6' WILLIAMS,

A ‘SHAPER' JOB  gaumsuvmgem, . Aol
By Edgar Marti

[ WONDERFUL NEWS FOLWS ! YO DEGDED 1O 60 |
WSO BLSINESS TOR MYSEAT ~ AND SEITLE OO

r ¢

a8

0 R\GHT RERE ! T

How pip IT
SOUND, ART ?

PRETTY GOOD, LARD,
JUST PRETTY GOOD/
COME BACK TOMORROW
FOR ANOTHER REMEARSAL

HANLON WAS IN SUCH
AHURRY HE LEFT ) ¢
HIS HORSE BEHINDY/ \ &

DISTURBING THE
PEACE AND FIGHTING--
BAIL 100!

Alley Oop

" BUT 1 WAS JUS' TRYIN' TO PROTECT
MY FATHER-IN-LAW FROM THESE
SWINDLERS!,. BESIDES TVE ONLY
GoT $1,.25 WITH ME!

I THOUGHT
You PEGGED | BU

I WANT HiM
TO BE SCARED/
HE HAS NO VOICE,
BUT HIS SCARED
MANNER MAKES
GALS WANNA
MOTHER HIM---
AND THATS GOOD

IF HE EVER GETS
CONFIDENCE
IN HIMSELF---

CURTAINS/

RED DIDN'T ROD MY
BAN? W\RSHAL !
KNIFE MENAVER 13
GuILTY/!

ACE HANLON
700, ONLY
HIN ESCAPE !

RECHKON 1 OWE YOU \/MEBBE 1 OWE
AN AFO )

f r N
COFL 1845 57 WA STRY|CL NG T. = s

(1P YOUD ONLY
LET ME GET IN

TOLCH WITH MR,
3.P MeKEE-/

By Leslie Turne

YOU'LL GET N I wacu ‘
TOUCH WITH HiM WASH!} MR, N E i
ALL RIGHT! i VAT McKEE! |
P A - |
i 27 (i &' i
44, s 5
Jitt
l{g; _‘I
Y %3
\‘ -
5 B ® T
", i'

By V. T. Hamli

SOUT? POXE MET
OB OVOBOYIB Y
I CANT WAIT!

SOU FUSITIVE

- FROM A 100~
2la 1 OUGHTA POxE
. Sk ONE RIGHT
Y3
it \_‘g\.

HERE  LEMME =30 Y
SOUR COAT FOR 'f:q
WHILE YU PO T

Fovwan J0sT A
ME < RIGHT ERE
SEET YOU CaN'T

FGURE ! ANY-
THING TO

WELL, 1'LL B&
CAWGONED)
WE DOME IT!




