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tricia Langdon, Gun-

Iﬂ’ Braltwood sppeared at|

Marta had gone in to =it
Nela again and Hugh re-
i in ki rOOT He sald he

E fellow Plowman, is an
e Bl thorough way," Cralg
r Togi had served soup.

s overlooked & trick, but
41 get another word out of

not?" Sidney smiled,
frlend  Murphy gearched
lp after your chimney
yanished. Braitwoed,” Gun-
ald, "The captaln was not
Gd g0 he did a blt of prc:x'wl-
: own #his alternoon.
b::nw anything unusual?”’
oy winted to KNOW,
ther, He discovered a dress=
gown that belonged to Adm:n
on and 8 pair of Langdon's
idden In a hollow mount=
block of an innocent harte-
Most of the blocks are
but this one proved an ex-
n There were dog hairs on
1t of the gown and It sme]_‘l-
toraform.”"
N e?f 'm damped!" Sidney ex-

. what Cralg said," Pat
ja “Flowman can see through

wood
L

iner dinner Braftwond sought
§ in the kitchen. The valet was
hine the dishes but he turned

s wark.
h thing 1 can do for you,
pod 7"

r !
ket | want to know all you
of what happened yesterday
bnoon before Miss Hemptield
1 arrived.”
bs valel's eves brooded for a
ent andl then he =aid, I make
m st first, Mr, Braitwood.
n | pee plstol near Miss Hemp-
I think ghe shoot. Now I
that gun no go off."
Ihata would you have told me
tat gun been the murder
pon, Togi?"

s Hempfield nice lady,

long time. Vely nice,” Togl |

la 8 low volce. “Mr. Lang-
not same since marry. I hear
talk with Mrs. Langdon yes-
iy momning. She say, 'l put

glanced cautinusly toward
open door, srose and closed it,
ter that, Mr. Langdon go
ide. He walk Iound and lound
howe, He plck up stone and
ot window In Jungle like

bad boy, I think he lke to hit
Mrs. Langdon with stone.”

Agsin the storles checked. This
was the quarrel and threat of
which Adam, himsel!, had told
Marta.

“What happened then, Togi?"
Sidney led on,
.- 0

“Mr. Langdon act strange after
that. Lock self In Jungle. I g~ out
into garden and look through win-
dow to see how he is. I worried. 1
see him standing on same block be-
side new lloness as when he dle.
He have tiny gun in his hand, He
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 al 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 m child.
Then, getting control of himself,
he had joined them in the drive.

“And then, Togi?" Sidney
prompted, wiping perspiration
from his face,

“I think first he strike Miss
Hempficld like strike Miss Nella.
It not so bad to shoot when hit

| tirst, T think if I tell it help Miss

Hempftield."

“Such testimony would help had
she really shot Langdon. Have
you told anyone else of this?"

“Not anyone. Lawyer know
best. I tell you."

“"Keep it to yourself until I tell
you what to do about ft. What
happened to that electric perco-
lator which used to be used for
coffee?"

“No could find. You want?"
Togl asked in surprise.

“No, not now," Sidney said.

. 8 @

He spent the next half hour ex=-
amining the Jungle, He found the
porcupine &t which Togl said
Adam had almed; noted its posi-
tion, just behind the end of the
coffea table and its relation to the
block on which the new lioness
stood. A line could have been

IS GERMAN ARTILLERYMAN thinks it's

sarcastic wisecracks

o
‘rl_..

fult sport
on huge shells before firing

;",2 the English channel. He's writing “Greetings

SIDE GLANCES

- rememb,
= How's that
i

¢r, Doctor—dont spend the evening asking

leg of yours coming along?' or ‘Doing
t cough” -

{ 132, the 1100 horsepower Junkers

drawn from window to lioness to
porcupine.

He strolled out into the garden.
No human being was in ll(l;l, but
It seemed to Sidney that the quiet
dusk was alive with eyes. An-
other trooper had replaced Mur-
phy, & man with a gt for keep-
ing out of sight, and yet he seemed
to be everywhere.

When Sidney noticed a dim fig-
ure moving in the shsdow of the
grove he decided {t 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 away his cigaret and
followed.

Keeping a safe distance behind,
he moved on toward the thicket,
It was quiet. He could hear the
distant volce of the brook and an
occasional strring In the grove at
his left, where some small anima
moved in darkness, He 1 d
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Now It Can Be Told

S

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. If a eloud had
not obliterated an appearing moon,
Braitwood might have recognized
the man as he turned to enter the
trail, but In the darknezs he lost
sight of him altogether. He knew |
that the man must be just ahead,
and he followed,

. s »

Presently the trall led into an
open patch shaded by a huge onk.{
From the scrape, scrape of shin
against bark snd 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 someones who had
a bundle to hide. The leafy screen
offered a far safer haven than a
tell-tale grave,

Concealing himsel! behind a
bush, Sidney walted.

Plowman had suspected Henry
Brakes. If Brakes cams 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 erime.

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 Bes Continued)
».

LODGES MEET

COBURG, Nov. 20—(Special)—
Diamond Rebekah lodge and West
Point Order of .0Odd Fellows held
thelr annual home coming cele-
bration in the I. 0. O. F. building,
recently. A potluck dinner was
served, {followed by a musicsl pro-
gram and cards, The program con-
sisted of: selections, by the Chula
Vista trio: song, Mickey Simmons;
Piano solo, Mrs, Willlam Bond; and
a talk, by A. B, Johns, Those at-
tending wera; Mr, and Mrs, A, L
Tyler, Mr. and Mrs. Reese Jarna-
gin, Mr. and Mrs, Noel Pirlls and
daughter, Iia, Mr. and Mrs. Claude
McKibben and daughter, Kathlegn,
Mr. and Mrs. John Knott, Mr. and
Mrs, John McNabb, Mr. and Mrs,
Norman McNabb, Mr. and Mrs.
Clay Whitaker, Mrs. Irwin Whit-
aker, Mr. and Mrs, Charles Vogel
and daughter, Charlene, Mr, and
Mrs, Charles Swango, Mr. and Mrs,
A, B, Johns, Mr. and Mrs. Charles
Harrison, Mr. and Mrs. C. C. Bird,
Mr, and Mrs. C, L. Campbell and
son, Colln, Mrs. John Hurd, Mrs.
Gilbert Simmons and daughter,
Mickey, Mre. Homer Payne, Mrs.
William Hood, Mrs. Dalsy Pirtle,
Mrs. Nora Smith, Mrs, Addle
Wolfe, Mre. Eva Feulner, Mrs,
Minnle Drury, Mra. Arthur Roach,
Mr. and Mrs. R. H. Brown, Mr,
and Mrs. M. M. Dionne, and son,
Jimmy, Mr. and Mrs, Dewaln
Johns and deughter, Pamela Sue,
Mr. and Mrs, Frank Rice, Van
Macy, Carl Hopkins, Alvy Beebe,
Pete Stolslg, and Dwight Feulner,

.

CLUB MEETS

1E, Nov. 20—(Spe-
clal)—The Willakenzis Thimble
club met recently with Mrs, Sam
Smith, Mrs, Ray Brown, co-host-
ess, The club sewed for the Rose
Marle Home all afternoon, aftar
which refreshments were served
by the hostesses. Mrs, Earl Spen-
cor was taken in az & new mem-
ber, Other members present were:
Mrs. Anna Carstedt, Mrs. Gyneth
Olsen, Mrs. Robert J. Hughes, Mrs.
Arthur Dillingham, Mre. Clarence
Hovar, Mrs, Lula Hoare, Mrs. Roy
Brabham, Mrs, Charles Cornelius,
Mrs, Frank B, Harlow, Mrs. Chris
Jensen, Mrs. Alan MacMaster, Mrs,
Alma Shick, Mrs, Mary Porter,
Mrs. Glenn McCall, and Mrs, Bart
Nevers.

The next meeting will be held
In two weeks with Mrs, Lula
Honre, Mrs, Robert J. Hughes as-
slsting,

.
NORKENZIE NOTES

NORKENZIE, Nov. 20—(Spee
cial)—Teddy Gibson a first grader
in the Norkenzls school, recelved
n fractured leg, while playing at
school.

Clarence Hover, Jr., fire control.
man third class and son of Mr. and
Mrs, Clarence Hover, has been
granted a ten day leave over the
Thanksgiving holidays, from the
U. 8 S. West Virginla, which Is
dry docked mt the Bremmerton
gshipyards, for repairs,

Y

The new Grumman ""Widgeon"
i= a four-place amphiblan power-
ed by two engines. The plane has
» crulsing speed of 150 miles an
hour, & crulsing range of 750 miles
and 100-gallon h‘.nl capacity.

Threa types of gasoline engines
perve the entire German alr force
—{he 1000 horsepower B, M. W.
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MY SIDE OF THE STORY | RATHER P, MY SECRETARY,
MISS ZAVISH, CALLED ONE euzmu&m iTH Qa‘kﬁchuaeﬁs
AND LEPT, SAYING SHE WAS SOING TO A MOVIE, AS TO

: HER MURDER, I KNOW mrmuaj—)’:

YOUR BUTLER
TESTIFIED HE
HEARD vou
AND MISS ZAVISH

HMM ! AND HOW DID VOU EXPLAIN
TS THE POLICE THE BLOODSTAINS
ON YOUR CAR AND CLOTHES 7

FEY, BOOM, GET ME A C.F, DNIT/
C'MON, STEP ON .. GET A

Jumbo 211, and the 1200 horse-
power Marcadas-Bens DB #0L

(Pecis AND GHORTLY AFTER SELLINGYZ NO CRACKS ABOUT THE FORCE,

g ME TTHE SHARE OF STOCK, HE HOOPLE wa IT'S A WONDER YOU DIDN'T
7 6CRAMMED — TOUSE AN SMELL [T OUT YOURSELF WITH THAT
Pl EXPRESSION — WITHOUT PAVING /> BIG AIRPLANE BEACON YOU PUSH

4 Hi6 BOARD BILL/ ww EGAD, ARDUND/ wa TIM NOT MENTIONING ANY
f GERGEANT, I HAVE BEEN NAMES, BUT (F YOU GET A PLUG HAT

SWINDLED /! WHAT ARE WE
COMING TO WHEN A LEADING [
CITIZEN CAN BE TAKEN IN 7

THIS MANNER RIGHT
UNDER THE VERY
NOSES OF THE
PoLicE /!

ONTOP OF A GWieS CHEESE YOU'DY?
GET A FAIR IDEA OF TH
MENTALITY OF .
SOME LEADING -
CITIZENG T
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BXTENSIVE TRENCH Ll
2| AND TUGOUT SYSTEM:- 1\ )
:f) 50 1 WANT ALL OF : i
| [ vou To BRNG L/t oy
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