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drawn from window to lioness to
porcupine.
. He strolled out into the garden.

No human being was in sight but
it seemed to Sidney that the quietdusk was alive with eyes. An-
other trooper had replaced Mur-
phy, man with a gift for keep-
ing out of sight and yet he seemed
to be everywhere.

When Sidney noticed a dim fig-
ure moving in the shadow of the
grove he decided it must be the
trooper. It was too dark for posi-
tive identification, but he could
see that the man had a bundle of
some kind under his arm. Brait-
wood threw awiy his cigaret and
followed.

Keeping a safe distance behind,
he moved on toward the thicket.
It was quiet He could hear the
distant voice of the brook and an
occasional strring in the grove at
his left, where some small animal
moved in darkness. He listened
for the crunch of leaves under
stealthy feet ahead.

With no more than a dozen
yards between them, stalker and
stalked came to the edge of the
thicket, where a narrow trail led
through tall trees to the summit
of Langdon Knoll. It a cloud had
not obliterated an appearing moon,
Braitwood might have recognized
the man as he turned to enter the
trail, but in the darkness he lost
sight of him altogether. He knew
that the man must be just ahead,
and he followed.

Presently the trail led into an
open patch shaded by a huge oak.

smiled.
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Mrs. langaon witn stone."
Again the stories checked. This

was the quarrel and threat of
which Adam, himself, had told
Marts.

"What happened then, Togi?"
Sidney led on.

"Mr. Langdon act strange after
that Lock self in Jungle. I gi out
into garden and look through win-
dow to see how he is. I worried. I
see him standing on same block be-
side new lioness as when he die.
He have tiny gun In his hand. Ht
lift and aim at porcupine. It make
small noise like pop. Then he low-
er gun. He match point of elbow
with button on vest. Then he aim
again but not fire. He get range,
I think. Then he put little gun
back on rack."

Sidney had gone white. "Go on,"
he said tensely.

"When time come to go for drive
to Country Club Mrs. Langdon
send me to call Mr. Langdon," the
Japanese continued. "Mr. Lang-
don swear at me. Say, 'Go way.'
Miss Nella always his favorite.
She go down to coax him. He act
like crazy. He open door and strike
her head." ,

Nella had told him of her strug-
gle with Adam, adding that when
Adam had realized what he had
done, he had cried like a child.
Then, getting control of himself,
he had joined them in the drive.
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W dinner Braitwood sought
The valet was

i in the kitchen.

tiaj the dishes but he turned
obis work.

Something I can do for you,
Braitwood?"

fes. I want to know all you
ill of what happened yesterday

--Iur now io nun aut"And then, Togi?" Sidney
prompted, wiping . perspiration
trom his lace.
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Hempfield like strike Miss Nella.
It not so bad to shoot when hit
first I think if I tell it help Missnoon oetore miss nonpuciu
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"Such testimony would help had
she really shot Langdon. Have

From the scrape, scrape of shin
against bark and the agitation in
the upper branches of the tree, he
guessed that the fellow must be
climbing. But why?

In that blackness nothing could
be seen. Or did the man know
he was being followed? Did he
hope to elude his pursuer in that
way? Perhaps the fellow was not
a trooper, but someone who had
a bundle to hide. The leafy screen
offered a far safer haven than a
tell-ta- le grave.

Concealing himself behind a
bush, Sidney waited.

Plowman had suspected Henry
Brakes. If Brakes came down out
of that tree, did it mean that the
trooper captain had reasoned cor-

rectly? It would seem so and yet,
deep within his mind, Sidney held
stubbornly to another theory of
the crime.

A shower of leaves rained down
as the moon slid from behind the
cloud. A leg appeared. The fel-
low dropped to the ground. .

(To Be Continued)

fee valet's eyes brooded lor a
tnt nd then he said, "I make
Eike at first, Mr. Braitwood.
En I see pistol near Miss Hemp- -
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fcbata would you have told me
"Keep it to yourself until I tell

you what to do about it What
happened to that electric perco-
lator which used to be used forI Hit gun Deen tne muraer

Twn. Toei?"
Kiss Hempfield nice lady. coffee?" .

"No could find. You want?'
Togi asked in surprise.

"No, not now," Sidney said.

He spent the next half hour ex

long time, veiy nice," logi
In a low voice. "Mr. tang-n- ot

same since marry. I hear
talk with Mrs. Lanedon yes- -
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own door, arose and closed It. LODGES MEET
COBURG. Nov. 20 (Special)

amining the Jungle. He found the
porcupine at which Togi said
Adam had aimed; noted its posi-
tion, just behind the end of the
coffee table and its relation to the
block on which the new lioness
stood. A line could have been
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uiter that, Mr. Langdon go
Bide. He walk lound and lound Diamond Rebekah lodge and West

Point Order of .Odd Fellows heldnoun. n pick up stone ana
km it window in Jungle like their annual home coming cele-

bration in the I. O. O. F. building,
recently. A potluck' dinner was
served, followed by a musical pro
gram and cards. The program con-

sisted of: selections, by the Chula
t i Vista trio; song, Mickey Simmons;

Piano solo, Mrs. William Bona; ana
a talk, by A. B. Johns. Those at-

tending were: Mr. and Mrs. A. I.
Tyler, Mr. and Mrs. Reese Jama-gi- n,

Mr. and Mrs. Noel Pirtle and
daughter, Ila, Mr. and Mrs. Claude WASH TUBBS Stymied By CRANE
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Clay Whitaker, Mrs. Irwin Whit- -
aker, Mr. and Mrs. Charles Vogel
and daughter, Charlene, Mr. and

'wK S, WvMrs. Charles Swango, Mr. and Mrs,At
A. B. Johns, Mr. and Mrs. Charles
Harrison, Mr. and Mrs. C. C. Bird,
Mr. and Mrs. C. L. Campbell and
son. Colin. Mrs. John Hurd, Mrs,
Gilbert Simmons and daughter,r .

Mickey, Mrs. Homer Payne, Mrs.
William Hood, Mrs. Daisy Pirtle,
Mrs. Nora Smith. Mrs. Addle
Wolfe. Mrs. Eva Feulner. Mrs,
Minnie Drury, Mrs. Arthur Roach,
Mr. and Mrs. R. H. Brown, Mr.
and Mrs. M. M. Dionne, and son. All SetALLEY OOP By V. T. HAMLIN
Jimmy, . Mr. and Mrs. Dewam
Johns and daughter, Pamela Sue,
Mr. and Mrs. Frank Rice, Van
Macy, Carl Hopkins, Alvy Beebe,
Pete Stolsig. and Dwight Feulner.
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cial) The Wlllakenzie Thimbler .wcasuc wisecracks on huge shells before firing
PoinT' E"Bli5h channeL He' writing "Greeting club met recently with Mrs. Sam

Smith. Mrs. Ray Brown,
ess. The club sewed for the Rose
Maria Home all afternoon, afterSIDE GLANCES which refreshments were served
by the hostesses. Mrs. Earl Spen-
cer was taken in as a new mem
ber. Other members present were:
Mrs. Anna Carstedt, Mrs. Gyneth
Olsen, Mrs. Robert J, Hughes, Mrs.
Arthur Dillingham, Mrs, Clarence
Hover, Mrs. Lula Hoare, Mrs. Roy OUR BOARDING HOUSE with MAJOR HOOPLE OUT OUR WAY By WILLIAMS

CiJTTTu AND fiWORTUV ATTER 6ELLIN6J NO CRACKS ABOUT THE TORCE.
HOOPLE IT'S A WONDER YOU DIDN'TME TVlE SMASE OF STOCK, HE

SCRAMMED TOU6B Asi SMELL IT OUT V0UR6ELP WITH THAT

Brabham, Mrs. entries comeiius,
Mr. Frank B. Harlow, Mrs. Chris
Jensen, Mrs. Alan MacMaster, Mrs.
Alma Shick, Mrs. Mary Porter,
Mrs. Glenn McCall, and Mrs. Bart
Neveri.

The next meeting will be held
In two weeks with Mrs. Lula
Hoare, Mrs. Robert J. Hughes
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del) Teddy Gibson a first grader UNDER TUB VERV CITIZENS
in the Norkenzle school, received NOSES OF TUB KNOVJ
a fractured leg, while playing at

POLICE jmfLfJschool.
Clarence Hover, Jr., fire control- -

man third class and ton of Mr. and
Mrs. Clarence Hover, has been
granted a ten day leave over the
Thanksgiving holidays, from the
V. S. S. West Virginia, which Is

dry docked at the Bremmerton
shipyards, for repairs.
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The new Grumman "Widgeon"
Is a four-pla- amphibian power-
ed by two engines. The plsne has
a cruising speed of ISO miles an
hour, a cruising range of 790 miles And fuel capacity.

Three types of gasoline angina
serve the entire German air force

the 1000 horsepower B. M. W.
132, the 1200 horsepower Junker
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