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SHABBY AND
This business of jrettinjr a

UNBECOMING
cabinet secretary to reply to

Wendell Willkie's acceptance speech because the president of
the United States is too busy to engage in political debate (and

These band instruments are all in excel-
lent playing condition. Some are over-
hauled like new! All come complete
with case!

King Silver Dell Trombone Like New $75.00

King Silver Dell Trumpet Very Good 75.00

Lyon & Healy Alto Saxophone Overhauled . . . 49.50
Pan American Tenor Saxophone Good Shape . . 40.00
Conn Soprano Saxophone Fair Shape 7JO
Continental Silver Cornet Good Shape 32.50
Henri-L- a Vella Clarinet Very Good 25.00

Easy Play Clarinet Good Shape 21.00
American Superior Clarinet Good Shape 15.00
Madelon Clarinet -- Like New 29.75
Buescher C Melody Saxophone Good Shape . . 12.50

We guarantee you factory price! on any mako of Band Imtrumcnti.
W do not pad the price for traveling oipontoi or freight. A good
allowance will be given on your old horn and eaty payment on the bal-

ance. Buy in Bend and get fait edjuitment tervice on the guarantee.

besides it would be beneath his dignity) and then havinjr a
United States senator reply to the secretary, if carried to its
logical conclusion, may end with a simple dog fight' in the
alley between the homes of a couple of precinct committee-
men of opposite political faith. If the New deal dog happens
to be a bull terrier and the Republican a poodle the arirument
will be settled in favor of the New deal ripht then and there
and Mr. Roosevelt can be inaugurated without waiting for
January to roll around. Or. of course, vice versa.

Needless to say the campaign will not go to a logical con-

clusion in this manner. And, unfortunately though fortun-
ately for the New deal cause Mr. Roosevelt will not dare to
meet the Willkie challenge. He cannot alTord to do so. A man
whose speeches are the compound of the work of many writers,
which we have learned from Raymond Moley and Hugh John-
son is the case with President Roosevelt, has too few convic-
tions of his own to be able to stand up in debate against a
crusader like Willkie.

In making his proposal for joint debate Mr. Willkie ex-
tended all due courtesy to the presidential office occupied by
Mr. Roosevelt. It so happens, however, that Franklin 1).
Roosevelt is not merely President Franklin D. Roosevelt. He
is also Candidate Franklin D. Roosevelt. The magazine Time
observes the difference in its latest issue by giving, in addition
to its customary section on news of the presidency, another on
the candidate. In the former, presidential activity is reported
and in it the reader finds, in parentheses, this : "For news of
Candidate Roosevelt, see p. 15." It is Candidate Roosevelt to
whonvMr. Willkie has addressed his proposal.

A presidential campaign is not a name-callin- g contest and
when Mr. Roosevelt turns over to Harold Ickes the task of
replying to the Willkie he belittles himself and the democracy
of this country. Willkie called no names in his acceptance
speech. He did challenge certain New deal and Rooseveltian
methods and policies. The answer, if there is any, should be
made by the man responsible for them. The vituperation of
Harold Ickes is not an answer. "Mr. Big" could find plenty of
time for reply, could he make any, by letting his Republican
secretaries do the inspection work he has taken on himself.

There is something rather shabby and unbecoming in
Franklin Roosevelt's sending Harold Ickes forth to call names
in a presidential contest while he, Roosevelt, shuns the issues.

ESHK.EDSERIAL STORY

MURDER INCOGNITO

Sayler drawing room the night
before.

He rose to greet O'Leary and
Carroll as they slid out of the car.
"(rood day, gentlemen." he said
pleasantly. "And what can I do

copyrioht. imo.na (mviu. inc

The under water weed cutter operated by the city on the
Mirror pond this summer has done a good job. Weed growth,so prevalent and objectionable in other years has this yearbeen hut little noticeable. Probably by lowering the water
and digging out the roots the need for cutting the weeds would
be ended for a time. If that is not a practical thing to do this
cutting is the next best answer.

Our congratulations to our Redmond friend and neighbor,Tom Quigley, on his 80th birthday celebrated yesterday. Tom
is a good friend, a good citizen and a gifted speaker and versi-
fier. One of his pieces of some 20 years ago, "He Kept It Out
of Terrebonne," deserves perpetuation in a central Oregonverse anthology if one is ever printed. May Tom celebrate
many more birthdays.

for you?
O'Leary accepted the extended

hand. "Just a lew more details
about that business last night,
Mr. Barbour."

The pudgy man shook his head
sadly. "Ah, yes. Poor Klggs. I
never suspected. I frequently
warned Martin about taking con-
victs into his home. Come inside,
please. I'll get you a drink."

He motioned Carroll ahead, and
Just as the sergeant was about to
grasp the handle of the screen
door, the portal swung open.

Sergeant Carroll leaped back
instinctively. "What the !"
Wild-eye- d he turned to O'lsry.

Barbour was smiling broadly.
"Scare you. Sergeant?"

"Did you see that. Chief?" Car-
roll demanded. "I didn't touch It
. . . and it Just opened. Not a soul
around."

Barbour chuckled. "Just a little
device I rigged up. Sergeant.
You'll find lots of mysterious
things happening around here. A
hobby of mine."

Carroll looked quizzical. "But
how -- ?"

"Very simple. Photo-electri-

cells, often called electric eyes.
The light comes from that little
glass disc ynu see set Into the
pillar here. The light ray is aimed
at the cell on the other side you
can see It In that other pillar.
When you crossed the Invisible
line. Sergeant, you Just broke
the connection and set a little
electric motor in action. That
opened the door."

Sergeant Carroll sighed with
relief. "Well, Ml be darned. Never
saw anything like it before."

Two more doors responded sim
ilarly inside the house, hut Car-
roll refused to lead the way.
When they were finally settled In
a masculinely appointed living
room and three tall,
drinks had been set before them,
O'Leary and Carroll settled back
In their chairs.

"Our mission isn't a very pleas-
ant one," O'Leary said.

Barbour's forehead wrinkled
slightly. He waited for the lieu-
tenant to go on.

"We found some paper in Say-
ler's safe last night, Mr. Barbour

some papers about you."
Beads of perspiration settled on

Barbour's face, and he said quiet-
ly, "So you found them?"

"Yes. Didn't you expect us to?"
"I suppose I did. You know all

about it then? About the audit?"
"Yes," O'Leary acknowledged.

"Why did you take money out of
the partnership? You did, didn't
you?"

"Yes, I took It," Barbour said
bitterly. "I deserved It. Martin
was getting wads of cash from
his dirty business. I never got a
cent of that . . . wouldn't have
wanted It. But meanwhile he
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a He ia truly pn4tiii(inidtr.

Willkie ia a man of splendid h.loir, of exceptional inlelltriur, of
kindly, ktraightfiirwntd manner .uh!
of charming, appealing prrMinuIiiy
He will ttppetd to the common ciil-en- a

becAiiM he Is ine ol them mih!
he has never Imt the tomb of ihr
cotnmonplaer. Neverthelc, he m al
home uniong caplalna of induMry ih)
he cun match hi wit with thr lat
letf.il mind in America Hit integ-
rity, energy and ability are unques-
tioned He will fettorc nrd-- r to

confiuuoit Mml cham in
Washington.

There la one amwrr to (he "Side
(lance" query "What la a WiUkir""
and we trut thoae who are
cutloua in Unit retard will notuh-- fit

carefully.
For the above U not from the Ite- -

publican nationnl committee It b
not from the Portland Oreg'mMn,
Chicago Tribune, New Ymk Hernld-Tnbun- e,

or any Oliver confirmed
authority. It la not Imm a

Hcpublk-a- source at ail.
It is a front page editorial from the

"Daily Oklahoiuan and lltnea," the
leading Democratic newnpnjrr nf Iht
state of Oklahoma, which kiipporttvl
President Hoowvelt in l!02 ttnd I!:t6.
but can't ronscictiliou.'dy do again,and fflr tho reaaona at .tied ntove hat
decided to support the Itepublican
candidate.

Added to the above rdilorial la the
paper's final cone union;

"We believe Wendell Willkie will
he elected, for he will Imur the sup-
port of tens of thouaanda of IVnio-crat- a

In Oklahoma, as well ha in
every other Mate. The Oklahoiniiu
and Timea will support him."

The tiny but Important piluitary
gland al the twine of the bum weighs
about of an otox--
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just keep you a second. We want
to know how you happened to
lose $35,000 to Martin Sayler."

Mardell straightened out a
gleaming yellow tie that lay
against a silk shirt of nevy blue.
He wore trousers of light gray
flannel and a sports coat of large,
hideous checks.

"Oh. Just one of those things,"
Mardell said airily. "A little poker
game. Sayler often rounded up a
few cronies for a friendly session.
Luck was against me for a few
nights, and I was running a little
short of ready cash, so I just
wrote some I. O. U.'s. Hope you're
not worried about them?"

"No," said O'Leary. "but I
guess you were. You had no way
of meeting them and Sayler want-
ed his money, didn't he?"

Mardell's eyes became hard.
"So what if he did. He knew he
was going to get it."

"How were you going to pay
him?"

"I've got money. I could have
drawn some from the bank, but I

figured I'd let the I. O. U.'s ride
for a while and see if I couldn't
win some of that dough back."

The lieutenant faced the man
bluntly. "Look, Mardell. We know
better. Sayler wanted that money,
anH vnn wflrn nunr at his i . I j . .i
the other night. He wanted to col
lect. I've had you checked pretty
carefully. You're broke. Even
your hotel bills arc overdue."

Mardell snarled, "I wasn't go-

ing to welch ... I never have
yet."

"You never dared. If you can't
gamble, you don't eat. And Say
ler was going to fix it so no Joint
in town would ever let you in
again. He was going to let it get
around that you were a wclcher.
Isn't that right?"

Mardell's lips twisted slightly
at the corners. "Maybe," he ad-

mitted. "But it's too late now. Mr.
Sayler won't do any talking any-
where now."

When the two detectives were
back in their automobile, Carroll
turned to O'Leary. "That bird's
luckyor is he?"

O'Leary shrugged. "I don't
know. Murder Isn't beyond him.
And he certainly had a lot to gain
from Sayler's death."

Yeah. Where to now, Chier? '

Barbour's house. He lives out
on Spencer road."

a a a

George Barbour was sitting in
his shirt sleeves on the flag stone
terrace before his commodious
Oorglan house when the officers
swung their car into the drive.
way. His flabby cheeks looked
ruddier and his graying hair had
a silvery hue. He appeared much
more at ease than he had in the
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HOW AHOI T MIIIKIh?
1 Med ford

Wo rule II Willkie U Ivpu- -I

American. Ha wan born In m riMKicit
home In m little town tn rtidUntt of a
poor bttt honor ublr family, 11? wont
through 0m n4 haul knockt.
lie fought hii way to the top. Ht
workrU and earned hi wuy thr ninth
col leu a nikiweiti'rn college, lit
had no wealthy rxirrnU to jwnH him
to private nrhooU and to Harvard
He wm not born with a K"ld lponn In
hia rnouih. He worked u a h ft rvent
hand In th wIm-;- ! Iirldi of Oklahoma
He taught in KuiiMta. He was
rrurftl aniitnu the common people j

and like them beat. Alth ugh be haa.
won fume and lucre, he haa never
Hone high hat.

Willkie b n man of remarkable In-

telligence. He proved th.it wtien he
wm (juued on the radio program of
"Information INcaae " Ho ban a
trained ItKal mind. Even in college
he made high reputation u an
orator.

The new dealers plotted to Mjuclch
Willkie and hi boom for prcaident.
They had Attorney General Jnckaon,
the beat spokeaman lair the new deal,
challenge Willkie to a puhlir e.

Willkie accepted. Willkie liter-
ally made mincemeat of live attor-
ney general. Jackaon, who hlmelf
waa necking the Democmlic nomina-
tion for preaideiit or
was iilmoltitely duttrcdited. Hut po-
litical boom w.i punctured. Hooe-vc- lt

had picked Jiuk.non for hi run-
ning mate, but had to drop him after
that debute.

Willkie ia great thinker and n

keen analyst. He win hia debute
by sheer logic, backed by facta. His
slaterrlenta are utraight forward, di-

rect to the point, without camouflage
While he enjoys a debate and revel
In a Rood, clean content, yet he is
more than a great orator, n great
lawyer of a great bun incut man.

He has a profound knowledge of all
the affairs of the country-econom- ic,

political and social. He bclicvv in
the democratic procevi, not in a dic-

tatorial, one-ma- n government. He
has truly said that in a nation of
130,000,000 people, no man m

Willkie ia not a politician. The pol-
iticians of the Hopnblican parly did
everything they could to prevent hut
nomination. It waa the rank and file
of tho people who demanded hi.t
nomination and who furred it through
the? convention agnlnat the opposi-
tion of nearly all the old line Itcptib-lica- n

w ice I horaoa.
ThlM la the first time In a century

when the people have had an oppor-
tunity to select m man to the pnmt-denc- y

who Is not, and never has

( StpictlvUpv.' no f J7 ",HFi ,
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DISHEir"

1 4 Minnetotat
wasn't handling any of the legltl
mate practice. 1 was doing all of
It, hut he was still getting his half
of the profits, according to our
partnership agreement. So I final-

ly divided to take Justice Into my
own hands."

O'Leary nodded sympathetical-
ly. "And Sayler suspected, so

In the auditors.'
'That's right. He was going to

expose me, have me Jnlled and
disbarred unless I got out and
promised never to practice law In
this city again. He hail me both
ways. It would have ruined me
completely. He wanted a dellnlte
answer last night."

Carroll looked Intensely Inter
ested. "Hid he get It?"

"He did I promised to quit.
(Jet out completely."

O'Leary finished his drink and
rose to go. "I'm awfully sorry-Barbou-

You should have found
another way to straighten things
out. Unless the shortage Is cov-
ered, it will probably show up
again when Sayler's executors
check over the partnership."

a a a

The police car ground to a furi-
ous stop before the gilt doorway
of the I Ian ford Arms Apart-
ments. The doorman widded cor-

dially as the officers passetl.
O'Leary walked to the desk and
asked the clerk to tell Miss Waters

that, he and Carroll would
like to see her briefly.

The clerk frowned profession-
ally and consulted a card file by
his side. "I'm sorry, gentlemen,
but Miss Waters has left us. She
cheeked out Just a little while
ago."

"What!"
"She checked out, sir. She said

she was leaving town for awhile."
0'lary leaned weakly against

the desk. He turned to Carroll
and he looked very tired. "I never
thought " But he didn't finish.
He grabbed Carroll's arm and
propelled him swiftly toward the
door and out Into the street,

(To Be Continued!

" INT KOHK" RlyOOMH
Rockland, Mass. ll" Emory O.

(inuld has found in his garden a
rose In full bloom with five small
buds growing out of the center.
He calls the oddity "The Quin-
tuplet Rose."

OMHUKTH TO OHKAMZK
Montgomery, Ala. 'If1- - An Ala-

bama Slate Society of Water Col-

orful will be organized this
month by , the Alabama Art

ai a special meeting In

Montgomery.
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BY NORMAN KAHL

CAST OF CHARACTERS
MARTIN SAYLER a lawyer

with too many enemies.
DALE APPLEBY Sayler's

stepson.
KHODA WATERS Appleby s

fiancee.
HAZEL LEIGHTON Sayler's

sweetheart.
WINSLOW MARDELL a

gambler.
GEORGE BARBOUR Sayler's

law partner.
LIEUTENANT O'LEARY po-

lice investigator.
a a a

Yesterday: Ballistics tests show-i- t

was not Riggs' gun that killed
Sayler. O'Leary releases the sus
pects, holds Riggs in Jail, then
calls on Hazel Leighton. She is
writing a letter: I tried to put
the deal across. . . ."

CHAPTER IX
As long as Lieutenant O'Leary

said nothing, but just sat there
quietly watching the surge of con-
flicting emotions playing upon
Hazel Leighton's face, he realized
there was a chance she would tell
him what he wanted to know
what that letter was all about.

Hazel was fighting with herself
. . . fighting to keep herself under
control. The knuckles of her
clenched fist were white and she

""of her feet as she looked out the
window of the solarium.

She turned finally and walked
back toward the officers. She
looked very tired. "I may as well
tell you. The letter makes it look
so much worse than it really Is."

"Who's Jed the man you were
writing to?" O'Leary asked.

"I'm going to marry him some
day, I hope. He's in Los Angeles
now . . . waiting. You see, we were
going to nick old man Sayler for
a neat little piece of change. We
figured on a nice. Juicy breach of
promise suit or a settlement a
few months after marriage.

"Neither plan worked out. Say-
ler got wind of the scheme. He
found a letter from Jed . . . just
like you did. He pinned me down
with it one day, and I got sore. I
told him what I thought of him
and what I was going to do.

"After I was through talking,
he Just laughed at me. He told me
he had left his dictaphone run-
ning and that everything I had
said was recorded. I would have
killed him then, hut I didn't have
a gun. When I left him he said he
would be happy to give me $5000
for the year's trouble I had
taken."

Carroll's lack of sleep was not
so evident now. "That's all? So
you came over last night to col-
lect the $5000?"

"Yes ... I suppose so. Really,
I don't know why I went there
last night. He told me to come... and I came."

O'Leary had risen and was
picking Up his hat. "Thank you,
Miss Leighton. The sergeant and
I will be running along now. I'd
advise you to find some other
way to make money in the fu-

ture . . . and don't leave town just
yet." a a a

Winslow Mardell was just leav-
ing his hotel when the two de-

tectives entered. He smiled a
greeting and led them to a cor-
ner of the deserted lobby.

"Just going out to lunch. Will
you gentlemen Join me?" he in-

vited.
"Thanks," said O'Leary. "We'll

DRUNK'S PAINTING
HANGS IN CHURCH

Copy of The Last Supper'
Recently Renovated

Hudson, 111. mi A young artist
whose weakness was a craving for
alcoholic drinks, has left a

on the walls of a little
country church which looks more-lik-e

a schoolhouse than a place of
reverence, in the form of a

The painting, a copy of the im-
mortal picture, "The Last Sup-
per," was done, said, bv
a youth who gave his name as
George M. Swan, about 19, from
Peoria, 26 years ago. They said he
seemed to be able to work best
while in the grip of drink.

W. S. Candcgraft, chapel custo-
dian for the past 10 years, recalls
the incidents leading up to Swan's
painting. He said that Swan, vis-
iting friends nearby, sauntered by
ine cnurcn one day and saw sev
eral church members erecting
nitcning posts which are still in
use.

"Say." he said to one of the
men, "if you'll get be a pair of
overalls, buy me the paint and
give me something to drink, I'll
paint a picture for you in the
church.

A collection was taken up, $17
was raised, the drinks and paintwere Dougnt, the overalls were

VEHIC LES CRASH; 8 TYPES
Pasadena, Cal. HJ" Five tvDes

of vehicles figured in crashes
here on a single day. A

boy ran his bicycle into an
electric bus; an ambulance crash
ed into a truck and a car blew a
tire and skidded for 40 feet on its
side.

provided and Swan, Vandegraft
said, went to work with a Sunday
school card bearing a copy of "The
Last Supper" as his model.

It took a week and the paintingwas done," said Candegraft. "I
saw that youg fellow up on the
scanoia painting that picturewhen he was so intoxicated he
could hardly stand there. It didn't
hurt his painting ability a bit."

Two years later. Swan died, but
his work still gleams on the
chapel wall after 26 years. Women
in the community recently raised
funds to clear the painting of dust
and grime and to redecorate the
chapel interior and church chairs.

The church, built 36 years ago,
is located on a hillton at the south
end of Lake Bloomington. It is a
one-stor- white frame building
and is known as the Hinthorne
chapel. Undenominational, the
chapel has an average attendance
oi less tnan a score each Sunday.

The Great Lakes yield about 32
kinds of fish and shellfish to United
States fishermen who fish for market.
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