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i URDER IN PARADISE
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EUGENE OREGON

e P deanis MOT | e & cold, dignified glare through
',,'{.'&'.'.{.“}:nl- her glasses & car stopped ocutside
e sammery |.n4 1 heard a voice calling.
s 8 @
M the look of absolute de~
e light on Mt:ut:{;'na face and m
s |sinking senss my own
or -':'Tl- terior, I knew who had arrived.
b at b lrs |Why it had never occurred to me
e slder AR light on |that Denny come, I don’t
paturns 1
'-:u.:.‘"’"’""" moved 5o swittly as to leave me
] more confused than
Nﬂlﬂmmu was there, Dennis Flynn had
CHAPTER ¥V worked with the boys in the city
i1 and |room and was cne of the best
1 saw the penc
geo 88 06 young man's|crime reporiers in
per fn ‘m,;w.|nnp-wmlhunnwwthnlhwynnuth:v
1 peslised — big 'w“’wi though
ba firm with Maudle outside.
ﬁ“:dﬁt was his name, | 1 gort of gathered myself
h o Maudie, who sald that | gether, figuratively speaking,
“qu! the Lake County | sause Denny did things to
b, e little weekly PAPEF T hadn't seen him in &
% ol the local news 1r0M |1 hoped now that the sl
oy festivals to farm BUC= |red head and freckled
the funny, ecrooked
wouldn't make ma feel
f no teacher of Lit I
odls nastened to 800the | 1y g1t that way about
f1o's o charming young man: {4 1ong {ime and I had put up wi
oIl Uik the nEWSpAPETMEN | 4 1ot ¢5o, because being with
7 Maudie always had & |nenny attar teaching smarty soph-
o for members of thel oo in high school day after
wiah because of papa Who | 40 ouy Jike changing from Cine
dohet married life & three= | o by “intn the traditional fairy
ren wﬂh,l-l%lm“ princess.
o reparier 1“&‘::;,1“ that| I mesn life to Denny was a
lh“:‘"'g,“tm-m. news- |grand adventure, only sometimes
mes WAn the adventures ware too crary.
fazskg:lg; nie wouvy |1t was one of those that he had
e sty brown eyes |taken in stride that finished things
s gerlous {n his tanned, between us a year ago, After a
awed face, Maudie al- |a achool teacher has her reputa-
' most of the inter« |tion to consider, and I was quits
bad done She|mmre the Board of Education
Iwas happy {0 learn. She . of his T
bed me that Tod—for he was wouldn't approve calling for
o of youth cne could call |me in a patrol wagon he hap-
irst nama immediately— | pened to meet up with while wait-
wrked in Detrolt a few years |ing to catch a taxl out to our
home to edit the |house,
eekly paper his father had| Well, Denny had met Tod
i g5 the result of a life's | Palmer when he was out this way
Tod was the sort to fit into |on some state assignment, and the
community, too, He was |way young Tod looked at him I
% kind, folerant, but for all | could see he was another pushover
tirect end & thorough sort'of |for tha Flynn charm. The young
man. reporters always were that way,
fther of us has much to tell! |Denny stood for the old type
iod. “We don't know why, |school of newspaperman to them
¢ by whom the man was |and they were nailve enough to
wd that's what makes the |hang on his every word in open-
mouthed admiration, At least, I
igreed. “We'll have to wait | thought, I can lack at him with-
inquest for light on those |out such an expression on my face.
o The vislon of that Black Maria
)" mid Maudis, “I should |parked before tha house while
if you mooped about a bit | Denny waited to escort me to the
puld find what peopls have |theater in it was still vivid in my
. and what thosa people |mind,
deing last night, I'm sure| We sat there, Maudie and I, and
whit I'd do—" listened to Denny and young Tod
you've no part in this ple- [put the pleces of the pleturs of
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: of |ture,” I reminded ier grimly, Ba- |the crime together, Whare Denny
5 FYORY! _{"",.',:'.ﬂ.m:'.-k: ;‘::: she could do more give |had uqu!udnnu his information

I don't know, but he knew what
we knew and more besides.
Maudie was in ssventh heaves.
While passing out beer and gooss=
liver sandwiches, which she had
made in about two minutes, she
managed to ask all the questions
she had been mulling over,

DENNY let her talk “Sorry,

think . there's going to be much
romantic mystery,” he told her
finally. “Maybe this little eountry
dame Jeaple did have cause to
bump Cord off, and maybe your
green-eyed Dixon gal had just as
good cause, but he was plugged
by a good old .32 slug and, know=
ing his pals in fown, I'd say #t
x ”ﬂu work of the numbers

I was
put it into words. “Numbers boys?
I suppose you mean the ones
being inv

Jury," she sald. Maudle keeps up
on thas news.

fine manipulating”™ Denny sald.
“He was getting his cut all right
and he was due to be called by
the Grand Jury. He's been around
town long enough so that someone
probably figured he'd talk and falke
p]..l.'lt,-"

wildered.
“What's the matter?” I demanded.
"You've stlll \had a murder.
Aren't numbers boys exciling
enough? Here you've had one
right in your back yard, so to
speak, with & smoking gun in his
hand and a nice corpee left as a
remembrance. What more do you
want?" Personally I felt like
drawing a big breath of relief.

pected to develop out of that
crime, but now I was sure that
little Jeanis Morrls wouldn't be
involyed, and her faded romance
with Cord wouldn't have to be
blazoned across every front page.
But that feeling wam't evidenced
on Maudle's plump face.

Dennis Flynn, but this time you're
wrong.”

you know that I don't know?”

ager freezes and flicked the ash
into the tray at the crucial mo-
ment, “You'res such a great ree
porter you should know all the
possibilities," she sald with dig-
nity.

flicker of doubt clouded his eyes,

I felt & moment's panic myself.

Maudle spoke with such authority.
(To Be Continued)

Maudle darling, but I don't

nonplussed, but Maudle
ted by the Grand

¥Cord had been doing a litle

Maudie looked be

I don't know just what I ex-

“You may be a good leg man,

“How come, darling? What do
She went into ocne of her dow-

Denny looked at me and =

A

b « § # .".
' WASHING MACHINES TO PLANE BUILDING—IT'S A CINCH, — Times
Vultee Aircraft Co., Downey,
metal g der with men in the machine sho
the tubatey bt Shop and on the final assembly line (above). This group is work-

I‘:‘hﬂ! does woman's place in the scheme of things.
women who work shoulder to sh:

fuselage structures,
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Dashing Mounted Poli
Guard Canada Sincs 187:

1935 stamp above.
When Canada gained control
over the unexplored lands of the
great northwest in 1870, it was
faced with the problam of policing
a wild aren
tribes endangered the of sels
Uers.

To curb these unruly elsments,
the Northwest Mounted Police was
organized in 1873 at Stons Fert,
just south of Lake Winnipeg. Aft=
er only a year's tralning, 300
“Mounties® marched over 3000
miles of unknown territory, Tee
storing law and order from the
Red river to the Rocky Mountains,

LITTLE ORPHAN

By HAROLD GRAY

You BET I HAVE! Y SURE=rTe
RECOSNIZE THIE | BERMUDA, SITE

PLACE T OF ONE OF OUR
NEW MAVAL
BASES !

ON THIS oNEl INE mor
A TOUSH ASSIGNMENT

WASH TUBBS

ALL BT, RONNE . 10U TAIE THESE BLUE
PRINTS BACIK 0 YOUR WAR DEPARTMENT
GIRLE, KD HER ALONS. MAYBE WE USE

HER AGAIN, SEEF I TAKE THE PHOTD-
STATS OUT 1O THE BiS SHOT
T —
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HAS SO ENRAGED FOOZY
THAT. HE'S GOING BACK TO
MOO TO GET “ON

Nemers 03/

Look th'; Here

OUT OUR WAY

The force was knighfed in 1004

in recognition of it serv. Ia
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ESKIMO TRADING
HiS DOS TEAM
FOR A CAMEL !
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