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Tico Creatures Found
Themselves in Same float

A man applied for a job as a 
keeper at the zoo.

The vacancy had been filled, but 
there was an acute shortage of 
apes and, equipped with a skin, 
the man was engaged to imper­
sonate one.

This he did with great success, 
entering thoroughly into his part 
and becoming an adept on the 
trapeze. Unfortunately he over­
did his gymnastics one day and 
hurtled through the air, to land 
in the lions’ enclosure.

“ Help!” he yelled, as a fero­
cious-looking lion approached him, 
growling ominously.

“Shut up!” said the lion. “ Do 
you want to get us both fired.”

CLASSIFIED
D E P A R T M E N T

HOME STUDY COURSE
E d u c a t io n a l O p p o r . S e n s a tio n a l P r ic e s .
T ra d e  bocks, easv home study courses. 
D eta ils . H ollyw ood F o ld e r F re e . Spencer 
F a b .  S a les . B o x  2735. Los A n Ce les . C a lif .

Doughnuts As Invitations
Doughnuts serve as wedding in­

vitations in some parts of Mace­
donia. Families of the bride and 
bridegroom have young boys dis­
tribute doughnuts to the towns­
people.

Just 2 drops Penetro 
Nos« Drops la each 
n o s t r i l  h e lp  you  
breathe freer almost 
In s ta n t ly ,  so your 
head cold gets a ir . 
Only 25c—2S times as 
much for 50c. Caution: 
Cse only as directed. 
F enetrs  Nose Drsps

Portable X-Ray
The army’s portable X-ray can 

be assembled in six minutes and 
will locate foreign m atter in 40 sec­
onds.

M illions h a v e  u s e d —

RAZO i  PILES
Relieves pain and soreness

T h e re ’« rood reason » b y  P A Z O  o in t­
m ent has been used by no many m illtona  
of aufferer» fro m  sim ple Piles. F»r»t. 
P A Z O  o in tm ent eoothes inflam ed areas  
—  relieves pain and itch ing. Second. 
P A Z O  o in tm ent lubrica tes  hardened, 
d ried  parts— helps prevent cracking and  
aorencaa. T h ird . P A Z O  o intm ent tends  
to reduce «w elling and cheek bleeding. 
Fourth , i t ’« easy to use. P A Z O  o in t­
m ent's  perforated  P ile  P ipe m akes ap­
plication sim ple, thorough. Your doctor 
can te ll you abo ut P A Z O  ointm ent.

Get PAZO Tstfay! At Drsgstsres!

War Dogs Tagged
Every army dog carries an iden­

tification card—A tattoo mark on 
its left ear.

YOUR EYES TELL
how  you  

fee l inside
Leek in yeor mirror. See if temporary esn- 
stipation ii  telling on your foe*, in yoor ejes. 
Then try Garfield Ten. I t ’s the mild, pleasant 
—ay to relieve intestinal .iuggtahnera— witk- 
eat drastic drees. Feel better, look better, 
work better. (U I  MEUOTIOI. «SE I t  IIHtlM»

WRITE FOR LIBERAL TRIAL PACKET 
Enclose 10c. to cover handling, lor gaaaxoom 
Trial Packet, sufficient lor I  cups.
UgRn TO M., <1tl it M Art. ImUm. AT. fat. SA

G A R F IE L D ^ T E A
The M ild Herb Laxative

Strenuous
“ What do you do for exercise?” 
“Oh, I read ghost stories and

make my flesh creep.”

HELP BUILD 
RESISTANCE 
TO COLDS!

Take good-tasting tonic 
many doctors recommend
Catch cold easily ? Listless ? Tire quickly ? 
Help tone up your system! Take Scott’s 
Emulsion—contains natural A and D 
Vitamins your diet may be lacking. I t’»

.g rea t! Buy today. All druggists.

&  fry SCOTT'S
i l l  EMULSION

G re a t Y ear-R ound Tonic

BLACK
/Ss ä **' SOMBRERO

LIFFORD K N IG H T ‘S

--a
... f.

t i a v i c i
E lia  Chatfield. Hollywood artist, I i  cut 

off from the «111 of her Aunt K itty, who 
died from an overdoie of morphine. Hunt 
Rogers. profession»! sleuth, and Barry  
Madlion. an am ateur detective, go to 
MaraUan. Mexico, to solve -h a t  they 
believe to be Kitty Chatfield'« murder. 
On arriva l they find that Kiss'» party  
had preceded them by plane. During a 
fiesta at Sam Cbatfield'a ranch (Sam la 
Elsa'« father) Rogers questloas the 
guests about the death of Sam's sister. 
All hava a motive. They go to the court­
yard and while watching (he dancing 
M arla  announces tho death of dames 
Chesebro. The Mexican police arrtva  
and examine the body. Death war the 
result of a knife th rust

CHAPTER X

“Why, then, did the others push 
you forward as if you knew some­
thing?”

"I go over the house seeking my 
pay; they do not have the money in 
the kitchen, sir. It is for this reason 
they push me forward."

“So you were wandering about 
the house, then?” said Lombardo. 
“What did you see?”

“I am walking in a place, sir, 
which Maria tells me is the passage­
way that leads to the room where the 
gentleman was murdered. There I 
see a man enter a door, sir, which 
must be the door to the room. For 
I have described it well to Maria, 
sir.”

“Who was the man, Pedro?”
“That I do not know, sir.”
“Was he wearing a sombrero?”
“ Yes, sir.”
“What kind?”
“ It was large and black. I think 

it was of felt. The head and shoul­
ders were in shadows, sir, but in 
the hand he carried a whip.”

"Was he Mexican or American, 
Pedro?”

"Sir, I do not know.”
“ What kind of a whip did he 

have? You said he carried a whip.”
“It was about so long, sir,” and 

Pedro’s thin brown hands measured 
a space in air about eighteen inches 
in length. “ It was, I think, what 
you call a quirt, sir.”

"A quirt; so?” Lombardo turned 
to look meaningly at Alvarez, his 
eyebrows arched, his lips parted 
slightly. He turned back to the 
pulque man. “ Do you see among 
us, Pedro, such a man as you have 
described? I warn you to be very 
careful; these are gentlemen.”

Pedro's sharp little eyes, to my 
alarm, were suddenly upon me; he 
inspected me carefully, then shifted 
to Sam Chatfield who sat beside 
me. Finally he quitted our host’s 
short figure and moved to Huntoon 
Rogers. He dismissed him with a 
glance, then came back to me, as 
if some doubt lingered in his mind.

“I did not see the face, sir,” Pedro 
reminded Lombardo.

Huntoon Rogers spoke for the first 
time. “It is impossible, Señor Lom­
bardo. Señor Madison was with me 
when Maria came with the news of 
the murder.”

“And all of the evening, señor?”
I answered the question. “No,” 

I {.aid. “But the remainder of the 
time I was with either Señor Rum­
ble, or Señorita Chatfield.”

"Yes, of course,” said Lombardo. 
“ Pedro is wrong.” He waved the 
pulque man away abruptly, saying 
sternly, “ It is enough, Pedro; you 
are mistaken about this man.” He 
pointed to me. “ Do not make any 
more mistakes.”

“ Yes, sir,” replied Pedro, spring­
ing up from the chair and vanish­
ing in the shadows near the door.

“The quirt,” Lombardo said, “ I 
do not understand. Was it the pur­
pose to whip the victim and then 
kill him? The lashes on the face, 
Miguel, were they made so recent­
ly?” he turned to Doctor Cruz.

“They were made much earlier, 
Otilio.”

“How did he get them? Bid the 
one who gave them to him return, 
and this time kill him with a knife?”

No one answered the questions.
“Is there anyone else among the 

servants whom you wish to inter­
rogate?” inquired our host.

“No, sir, I am interested now in 
other things.”

“Come this way, then,” said Sam 
Chatfield, leading us from the kitch­
en.

“I think,” began Sam Chatfield 
hesitantly, “ that Señor Lombardo 
has a few questions to ask.”

“Only a very few, ladies and gen­
tlemen,” Lombardo said, bowing 
courteously.

"The Señorita,” and his eyes 
sought out Elsa in the background, 
“ if I may, please; I wish to ask of 
her a question.”

“A thousand pardons, señorita,” 
began Lombardo, yielding to an ob­
vious embarrassment that swept 
over him. “I ask the question: Have 
you worn the costume of the China 
Poblana all evening?”

“ Yes, of course,” Elsa replied,

somewhat puzzled. “ I put it on at 
dusk."

“Then you cannot be the one,” 
said Lombardo.

Lombardo turned to Alvarez and 
said in Spanish, "Fetch the sombre­
ro from the room, please." He 
turned back to Rumble. "In a mo­
ment, Señor Rumble. I will show you 
the sombrero I speak of." Alvarez 
returned promptly with the black 
felt sombrero.

“ Do you recognize the sombrero, 
señor?" Lombardo inquired, holding 
it out to Rumble.

"Sure. It's my hat. A while ago 
when I was out that way I missed it."

Rogers answered. “We found it in 
the room where Chesebro was mur­
dered."

A curious expression came over 
Rumble's face;, the dark eyes 
seemed to grow darker.

As he stood there before us the 
chief of police conceived an idea; it 
was first observable in a narrowing 
of his large dark eyes, a cocking

“ But what do you know about the 
death of the gentleman in the big 
room?”
of his round head. He summoned 
Alvarez with a lift of his chin and 
said in Spanish, "The pulque man 
who is called Pedro; bring him here 
at once, Luis.”

Alvarez soon returned, clutching 
the frightened Pedro by a thin arm.

“ It is lucky for you, Pedro, that 
you are still here,” began Lombar­
do. "I have more questions to ask 
you.”

“I am here, sir,” replied the man, 
“because I have not yet received 
the money for my pulque."

Lombardo ignored the frank state­
ment, and requested the man to 
look about him. "Here are other 
persons, Pedro,” he directed. "Look 
closely, and tell me if any of these 
others is the man you saw wearing 
the sombrero and carrying the whip. 
Make no mistakes.”

Pedro did as he was bidden, but 
shyly and with evident embarrass­
ment. Dwight Nichols stood up the 
better to be viewed, and he pulled 
George Rumble by the sleeve to 
line him up alongside himself and 
Reed Barton.

“ I see only the back, sir; I do 
not see the face,” he repeated.

Lombardo was patient. He picked 
up Rumble’s black sombrero from 
a chair where it rested and held it 
out to Pedro. “ Is this the sombrero 
the man wore?” he asked.

Pedro put his hands behind him 
and shook his head. “I saw only the 
back, sir,” he repeated monotonous­
ly-

Lombardo had an idea. “ We will 
go to the place where you saw the 
man, Pedro,” he announced. “The 
gentlemen in turn will put on the 
sombrero, and carry the whip, and 
you will say which, if any, looks 
like the man you saw. Where is the 
whip?”

"There’s a whip there on the ta ­
ble under my hat,” Elsa remarked 
casually. "One I’ve carried with 
me riding.” She indicated a table 
against the wall near the door. Al­
varez went to the table and brought 
back a quirt I recognized as the one 
Elsa had used that morning in her 
savage attack upon Chesebro. Lom­
bardo took it.

“ Yours?” he asked, gesturing to­
ward Elsa.

“No; not mine. It belongs here

on the rancho. I found It, when I 
wanted a whip, on the ruck outside 
where the hats hang."

“ Ah, so?” Lombardo turned the 
quirt about in his hunds, examining 
it. It interested Lombardo who stud­
ied it for a moment. Finally and 
without releasing his hold he held it 
out toward Pedro. “ Is this the 
whip you saw, Pedro?"

The pulque man took one quick, 
fascinated glance, then looked away. 
“ I do not know, sir; there was a 
whip in the hand.”

"Come; the gentlemen, please; 
the ladies, no. Follow me.” Lom­
bardo spoke quickly. He led the way 
toward the somber room where the 
body of Chesebro still lay In its huge 
mound within the dim pool of can­
dlelight.

"Where were you when you saw 
the man enter the room?” Lom­
bardo demanded.

"I am here, sir,” he onswered. 
pointing with a trembling finger to 
a tall piece of furniture against the 
wall. “ I hear the man coming, and 
I feel I have trespassed where I 

I not go. So I conceal my­
self there and wait for him to pnss."

“ Very well, Pedro; you stand 
there now, and one of the gentlemen 
will put on the sombrero nnd carry 
the whip and walk past you.”

"I did not see the face, sir; I see 
only the back," the pulque man re­
minded him as he took his station.

“ Now, which of you will be the 
first?” Lombardo asked, ignoring 
the man's remark.

Reed Barton stepped forward, still 
dressed in the costume of the Char­
ro, except for his own sombrero 
which he had left among the others 
on the rack near the front door.

"Ah, so? Thank you, sir." Lom­
bardo gave him Rumble's hat, which 
Reed set atop his head, greatly in­
creasing the height of his tall figure. 
"Now the whip," said Lombardo, 
and that was given him. "And now, 
Pedro, the gentleman comes from 
this direction and walks to the door, 
opens it and enters, is it not so?”

"Yes, sir.”
Reed withdrew and began a slow 

but steady walk down the dim pas­
sageway to the door behind which 
lay the body of the murdered man. 
I drew back against the wall beside 
Rogers, whose body was crowded 
close against mine. I felt a tense­
ness in his muscles and realized 
with what extraordinary alertness 
his eyes followed the tall figure of 
Reed Barton as he re-enacted the 
dread prologue to the death of 
Chesebro. Slowly, inevitably, he ap­
proached the door to the room. Rog­
ers had become so intent upon this 
re-enactment that he was drawn a 
few steps after him, studying the 
figure, his every action and move­
ment. As Reed touched the door­
knob, when we all were intent upon 
this last act before we should turn 
to demand of the pulque man his 
verdict, there was a sudden rustling 
sound behind us. It was followed 
by a rapid shuffle of feet in loose 
guaraches, and before our aston­
ished gaze as we turned, Pedro, the 
pulque man, was running away as 
fast as his thin legs could carry him.

Nor did we find him later that 
night after the police had taken their 
departure, their questions exhaust­
ed, their plan of re-enactment of the 
murder scene abruptly ended by the 
departure of Pedro, although, direct­
ed by Sam Chatfield, we searched 
diligently. There was an old moon. 
The others at last had scattered. 
Only Huntoon Rogers and I lingered 
in the patio.

“ What do you make of it, Hunt?” 
I inquired, meaning the night's trag­
ic happening and the comic opera 
exit of the star witness. He was 
slow to reply. At last he said:

"Did you see the whip at any 
time during Reed's walk down the 
dim passageway? He carried it in 
his hand, you know.”

“I saw him fake the whip.”
“ Docs that not strike you as inter­

esting?”
“ It means much, I think; it ex­

plains what has happened. In the 
kitchen when Pedro described the 
appearance of Chesebro’s murderer, 
he put the whip in his hand. Pedro 
took his stand at the spot where he 
says he observed the death march, 
so to speak. But the whip is not 
visible carried quietly at the side.

"Therefore, Barry, it is simple to 
reason that Pedro either lied when he 
said the man carried a whip, or he 
saw him elsewhere in the house at 
a time and place where the whip was 
plainly visible.”

We sat together in the patio turn­
ing over the possibilities that lay 
close to the fact, the corollaries 
that might flow from it. Did Pedro, 
therefore, also hold the secret of 
that other murder far to the north of 
us in California and distant now in 
time by more than a year?

(TO BE CONTINUED)

CLASSIFIED
D E P A R T M E N T

RABBITS AND SKINS
I ’O t ll .T IlY . lU h b lla . Hides. Wool 

Good w lill«  fr ie r Inin« rabbit akin« 
60a lo »I 0» a lb S hip or ask 
tirio««. Kuby *  Co., »3S I .  W . 
Front, Fortlanff. Orsffoa.

FOR SALE
O h l lM I I IA  I1A K IN  I .A N IW - It tC M T
I. IH 'A T H  IN S  | ' ic  developm ent o rt­
en«. tu in  »30 « er«  Term » Jo hn -
sun-M cK snsle, IIOO C olum bia R ld r .  
M a in  103.1. Bpokaue. W ssh ln fftou

HELP W A N T E D
S H I P  S C  A L K  H S
W A N T E D  M E N  A N D  W 'n.M EN  
C L E A N IN G  A N D  I I E I ’A I I I I N l l  

H lIl lK A C E  H E E g IIE  
P A IN T IN G  

Fo r I.oeuI H lilp yan l«  
E xperience I!nn«i'es«ary  

03e. »&« m ill U p I'e r  H ou r
W om en m uni ba uy« 16 nnd no t 
over <3. m ill  b l r t l i  < '« r1 1 fle a Ie a  rw  
uu lre il up in  34 ynar«

A f l ’ I.V  I t im k l  S, 
B A S E M E N T  OK  

LABOR TEMPLE 
P O ItT I.A N 'D , l i l t  K OON  

I . IM 'A I .  U N IO N  1404

MECHANICS & METAL MEN
Need •»perlel><*«’d body and fender  

men. *n d  «»perlruced au tom ob ile  me* 
chanlcs. W il l  g ive  m an e«|>erl«nced In  
e ith er departm en t a nropoeltloh <»n 
F la t H ate w ith  a 1275 per m onth  
m in im um  guarantee. A g«od producer 
«an earn up t<» 1400 per m onth

Apply C W FOX
BARNARD MOTORS. INC.

O adtllac-O ldam obtle D l« lr lb o to ra  
310U W  Burnside. B B . 3511

P o r t la n d .  O r e g o n ___________

M E N  W A X T K H  w ith  at least one 
y ra r 'a  ra ilro a d  experience re p a irin g , 
bu ild in g , or inapevttng passenger or  
fre ig h t ears to w o rk  a» car re p a ir ­
m en and Inspectors fo r  the d u ra tio n  
ut g$c per hour, w ith  tim e  and one- 
h a lf  fo r  o v ertim e  a f te r  m hours, on  
Hundayg. and on h o liday*. A v a i l­
a b ility  c e r tif ic a te  r*<iulrad A pp ly  
Boom  302. U nion B tattoa . P o rtla n d . 
Oregon. ___

W O B T M B B B  P A C IF IC  T B B M . CO.

M E N  W A N T E D  between 1» and <2 to  
lea rn  to become sw itchm en Paid  
w h ile  lea rn in g  provided atudenta  
q u a lify  and rem a in  O p p o rtu n ity  
here ror steady w ork a t good pay. 
A v a ila b ility  c e rtific a te  requ ired  
A pply Boom  109. U nion  S ta tio n  
P o rtlan d . Oregon

M O B T X B R X  P A C IF IC  T B B M . GO.

C A B F B B T B B B  AM D X I L P I B I
W A M T B D

N avy  Wooden Barge C onstruction
P O 1 T L A W D  ftK IP B U IL D IM O  

C O M FA W T
Foot o f B. W  N ebraska Bi.

1 M ila  B. o f Boas Is land  B rid g e

HEM O R R H O ID S (Pile»)
H irm  ( Rupture», F inan  i f  Fistola
Back dleorde»« I s p a i i  roe»  
ke a ltk  -e h ie te a e y  eazoisg  
pow st. Fot 3 0  reare  we keee  
eseceeelully t re e te d  tfcoe- 
eesde ol p e o p le lo r tkeee a li­
ó n a te  No k e s p B a l opera- '
Moa. N o o o a f la e a ie a t .  N e  
lo«« ol tim e Irom w otk. Cali 
lo r e ie s ila e tlo a  or eead l o r 4 
F R K K  d es crip tiv a  BoobleL  
O pee f  veete j i , Mor» , W ed  , f r l , 7 lo 8 30

Dr.CJ.DEAN CLINIC
Physicien and Swrgeeo

N K Ce». B B urna'de aad G raod Are. 
T e le p h o s e  BAet 39X 0 . Portlaad , O re y o e

T e a  N am e It !
D in er— H ave  you re a l tu rtle  aoup 

tere?  I ’ ve never tasted It in my 
life.

W a lte r— In  that case, we have tur. 
tie aoup.

L aw y e rs ’ L lvrllhoad
Judge— Now, m y m an, you know  

that under our system you are  p re ­
sum ed to be Innocent.

D efendant—Then why a ll this ef­
fo rt to convict me?

YOU
CAN’T BUY ASPIRIN
that can do more for you than St. Joaeph 
Aspirin. Why pay more? World a largest 
seller at 10c. Demand St. Joaeph Aspirin.

—Buy War Savings Bonds—

AT FIRST 
SION OF AcP ó 6 6
666 TABLETS. 5ALVE. NOSE DROPS

WNU—13 _____ 1—44

That Nagins? 
Backache

M ay  W arn  o f l)i«or<lered  
K id n e y  A ctio n

Modern life with It .  hurry snd worry. 
Irregular habits. Improper eating and 
drinking—its risk of esposure snd infec­
tion—throws heavy strain on the work 
of tbs kidneys. They are apt to become 
over-tssed snd fail to Biter eieoss arid 
snd other impurltlee from the life-giving 
blood.

You may suffer nigging backache, 
hrndarhe. dlsslness, getting up nights, 
leg pains, swelling feel constantly 
tired, nervous, all worn out. Other signs 
of kidney or bladder disorder are some­
times burning, scanty or too frequen» 
urination.

Try Doon’s Pfifs. Doon’s help the 
kidneys to pass off harmful eseess body 
waste. They have had more than h a ll •  
century of public approval. Are recom­
mended by grateful users sverywhero. 
Aik your neighbor!

DOAN SPILLS

V


