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Room and Board . . By Gene AhernHenry By Carl Anderson w
12:00 Story or Mury Marlin, NBC.
12:15 Ma Perkins. NBC.
12:30 Pepper Young's Ftimlly, NBC.
12:45 Vic and Sade. NBC.

1:00 Florentine Matinee. NBC.
1:15 Stella Dallas. NBC.
1:30 NBC.
3:00 Oirl Alone, NBC.
2:15 Midstream, NHC.
3:30 Hollywood News Flashes,
2. 45 Stars of Today.
3:05 Oregonian News,
3:15 Malcolm Cinire. NBC.
3:35 Associated Press News. NBC.

SVf CEL -

&BOUT SPREADING
i.oolen blanket acros?.

12:35 Musical Inttrlude.
12:40 Popular Dance Melodies
12:45 U. 8. Dept. Agrlcultre, NBC.

1:00 The Quiet Hour.
1:30 Club Matinee. NBC.
2:00 Dr. Seth Maker.
2:15 Financial and Grain Reports.
2 :3ft Affairs of Anthony, NBC.
2:43 Curbstone Qulr.
3 00 Orchestra. NBC.
3:25 Associated Press News. NBC,
3:30 Maurice Spttalny Orchestra, NBC
3:45 Crawford Ensemble, NBC.
4:00 Ranch Boys.
4:15 Orchestra, NBC.
4:30 ReHding Is Fun.
4:45 Paul Barron Orchestra, NBC.
fi:no Frank Watanabe, NBC,
5:15 Tom Mix, NBC.
5:30 Marlon Miller's Problem Corner.
6:45 Paul Carson, Organist, NBC,
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3:30 Woman's Magazine- of tho Air, NBC
:w easy Aces, nhu,

4:15 Mr. Kern. Tracer, NBC.
4:30 Stars of Today.
4:4G Orchestra, NBC.
5:00 Fred Wnrini Pleasure Time, NBC
o.ia music urnpns.
5:30 Operator, NUO.
5:45 Cocktail Hour.

KEX 1180 Kilocycles
Tuesday P. jU.
6:00 From Music Room. NBC.
6:30 Aero Club Orch.
7:00 Hoy Shield Revue. NBC.
7:15 Covered Wauon Days.
7:45 OrcROiilan News.
8:00 Information Please, NBC.
8:30 The Aldrlch Family. NBC.
9:00 Love Tales.
9:50 Orchestra. NBC.

10:00 Orchestra. NBC.
10:30 Musical Germ.
10:35 Rendezvous Orch., NBC.
11:00 This Moving World. NBC.
11:15 Portland Police Reports.
11:18 Orchestra.
11:30 Paul Carson, Organist, NBC.

KEX 1180 Kilocycles
Wednesday A, M.
6:30 Musical Clock.
7:00 Family Altar Hour.
7:30 Oregonian Trail Bluzi..
7:45 Business Pnrnde.
8:00 Financial Service, NBC.
8:15 Dr. Brock.
8:45 Charles Itunyan, Organist, NBC.
6:50 Arlington Time Sinual, NBC.
9:00 Owen Williams, Slncer. NBC.
9:15 Patty Jean Health chib.
9:30 National Farm & Home. NBC.

10:15 Oicgonian Home Institute.
10:30 OrcKonlan News.
10:45 Phil Brlto, Sinner, NBC.
11:00 Nature Trails.
11:15 Musical Chats,
11:30 Favorite Wnltzes. NBC.
11:45 Radio Show Window.
12:00 Orphans of Divorce. NBC.
12:15 Orcsonlon News.
13:30 Market Reporis.
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Mutt and Jeff

KO AC 6.10 Kilocycles
Tuesday P. M.
6:00 Music.
6:15 United Press News.
6:30 Farm Hour: 6:45. Market and Crop

Keporis, weatner forecast.
7:30 Camp Arboretum,
7:45 Junior Forest Council,
8:00 Music.
8:15 Book of the Week.
8:30 The Music of Czechoslovakia.
9:00 OSC Round Table.
9:30 Homecoming Preview.

KOAC M0 Kilocycles
Wednesday A. M.
9:00 Today's Programs.
9:03 The Homemakers" Hour.

10:00 Weather Forecast.
10:01 Music.
10:15 Siory Hour lor Adults.
10:45 Music.
10:55 The School of tho Airi 10:55, To- -

nay s news,
11:30 Teachers of Speech.
11:45 School of Music.
12:00 United Press News.
12:15 Farm Hour; 12:30, Market and

Crop Reports, Weather Forecast.
1:00 Music.
1:15 Variety.
1:45 Music.
2:00 Mu Phi EpKllon Musical Program.
2:15 AAUW Half Hour.
2:45 Neighborhood News ol Oregon.
3:00 Music.
3:15 U. s. Army Program.
3:30 Music.
3:45 The Monitor Views the News.
4:00 The Symphonic Half Hour.
4:30 Stories for Boys and Girls.
5:00 On the Campuses.
5:30 Music.
5:45 Vespers.
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he looked up to find them regard
lng him intently. There was a red
spot in each of his cheeks.

"Well?" Michael asked.
There was an expression of the

utmost disgust on John Forrester's
face. "There's something for you to
work on, Michael," he told his son.
"It'll not be fit for ladles' ears."
Love Letters

Tuck seized the papers from the
desk where he had dropped them.
"Come on, Bunny," she said, "this
seems to have its possibilities."

"My dear girl," her father-in-la-

said helplessly. "There's it's
indecent."

"Piffle, Father Forrester," she said
absorbedly. "Nothing can hurt
me."

Michael twisted his mouth down
at his father, and went unashamed
ly to resil over her shoulder.

They were letters. As Michael
put it later, they were warm, friend
ly, affectionate letters, seemingly
from a lady to a gentleman.

Continued tomorrow

Dance Club Resumes
Gervals The Oervais Commun-

ity Dancing club will sponsor a
dance for their members and friends
Saturday evening. A special feature
will be a new orchestra to furnish
music and the directors are asking
all members and their friends to at'
tend. The club sponsors a dance
once monthly but added an extra
dance for a special feature for its
members.

Clear Lake Mis. Blaney has
spent the last several weeks visiting
relatives in California. She return
ed home the first of this week,

Radio
Programs j

KSI.M J360 Kilocycle
Tuesday P. M.
8:00 Tonight's Headlines,
6:30 John B. Hughes.
7:15 Covered Wagon Dtyt.
8:00 News.
8:30 Seeing the Americas.
8:45 Twilight Trails.
9:00 Newspaper of the Air,
8:15 Wrestling Matches.

ir.00 News.
11:15 MBS Dance Banns,
11:45 Midnight Melody.'

KSI.M 1360 Kilocycle
Wednesday A, M.
6:30 Milkman's Melodies
7:00 Morning Meditations,
1:30 News.
8:00 Breakfast Club.

0:00 Pastor's Call.
B:15 Sons of the Pioneers.
9:30 To Be Announced.

10:15 News.
10:30 Morning Magazine,
10:45 Varied MBS Programs,
11:16 Piano QulE.
11:30 Willamette U. ChapcL
11:45 Women in the News.
11:60 Value Parade.
12:15 News.
13:30 Hillbilly Serenade.
12:35 Willamette Valley Opinions.
12:45 Musical Salute.

1:15 Interesting Fact.
1 :30 To Be Announced.
2:15 Johnson Family.
a. 30 Ma Perkins.
2:45 News.
3:00 Feminine Fancier.
3:30 Hat Stoke' i Orch,
3:45 Marriage License Romances
4:00 Fulton Lewis. Jr.
4:15 Haven of Rest.
4:45 Dinner Hour Melodies.

KfiW-- !n Kilocrrlea
Tueiday P. M.
6:00 Robert Benrhley, NBC.
6:30 Fibber Mcuee end Molly, NBC.
t:uu odd nope. rau.
7:30 Uncle Walter's Doghouse. NBC.
8:00 Fred Waring Pleasure Time, NBC.
8:151 Love a Mystery, NBC.
8:30 Johnny Presents. NOC.
8:00 dood Morning Tonight. NBC.
9:30 Battle of the Sexes, NBC.

10:00 News Mashes, NBC.
10:15 Beverly Wilshlre Hotel. NDO
10:30 Orchestra, NBC.
11:00 Oregonian News.
11:15 Orchestra, NBC.
11:30 Orchestra, NBC.

KUW 'K0 KHoertltl
Wednetdar A. M.
6:30 Sunrise Stromde.
7:00 Orfsonlan Nevn.
7:15 Grfionlin Trail Bluer.
7:30 Muileil Clock.
"MJS.ni Hayek. .NBC.
8:00 Viennese Ensemble, W11C.

8:30 Against the Storm. NOC.
8:45 Ouldinr Lialit. NUC. '
8:i.8 Tim Signal. NHC.
9:00 Charlie Marshall. NBC.
9:15 The O'Neills, NBC.
9:30 Talk. Dr. N. H. Foulkes, NBC.
8:45 Me and My Shadow.

10:00 Modern Meals.
10:15 Ellen Randolph. NBC.
10:30 Meet Miss Julia.
10.45 Dr. Kate. NBC.
11:00 Betty and Bob. NBC.
11:15 Arnold Orimm's DaualiKr. NBC.

30 Valiant Ladv. NBC
11.43-B- Crocker, NBC.
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side of the grating, and after
few seconds of breathless silence
lifted the grating out, and laid it
beside him,

The pipe just below the grating
formed a square and ran along
under the floor. Joining with it at
the back was the pipe that came
straight down from the dressing
room above. At the juncture of
the two, on a little shelf formed
of a bent sheet of gray tin, stood a
box; and hanging over the top of
It were Tucks rosy corals,

"So, it was my idea, you young
scalawag," his father said.

"Your Idea, my clever parents.
Somewhere in between, you said.
It bothered me. I thought about
it. They are "

He lifted out the corals and
handed them to Tuck. Then he
leaned forward and picked up the
gray box.

It, loo, was made of tin, like the
pipe. It was perhaps six Inches
long, by three wide, and three deep
and tho lid was covered with thick
dust and fastened down by a hasp
and tiny padlock.

Michael had put the box on the
desk, and they had all four re'
garded It with breathless interest,
manifested in various ways. The
District Attorney puffed furiously
at his pipe. Michael pulled at his
ear abstractedly. Bunny frowned
to herself, and Tuck pushed the
hair behind her left ear, and wrlg'
gled estatically.

"A can opener?" she suggested
after a brief silence.

A hammer and chisel," Michael
decided, and dashed to the base-

ment, to return in a moment with
the tools. He inserted the edge of
the chisel at the juncture of the
hasp with the box; and several
sharp blows broke the hasp free,
He laid down the tools and put his
hand out toward the box,

Tuck held her breath.
He lifted the lid. There was an

other moment of breathlessncss,
and then four audible exhalations,

Well, I'll be damned," said Mi
chael limply. For here was no flash-

ing, sparkling mass of gems, but
only a thin sheaf of papers stuffed
hastily, It seemed, into the box
He lifted them out, and laid them
on the table, with only a hasty
glance to see that they were cov
ered with writing. Below them,
covering the bottom of the box,
was a solid layer of small, round
pellets of paper.

They're . . . it s ..." Tuck mut
tered to herself.

Michael lifted one out. He un
folded the paper slowly, carefully,
with the thing lying in the palm of
his hand. He laughed. He held it
out for them to see.

It was nothing more than a

small, round, common black peb-

ble.
Well, I'll be ..." he began.
You said that before," Tuck

reminded him crisply. "Open the
rest quick, Michael! There were

only twelve diamonds anyway . . .

and there are dozens of those par-

cels."
Michael obeyed. He pushed the

box to one side, and laid the pellets
one by one on the desk, unfolding
the paper carefully.

"I don't think ... It seems as If
. . " he breathed as he opened

them.
"It Isn't," Bunny said disappoint

edly, as he came to the end. There
was nothing remotely resembling
a diamond lying there before them

only thirty round black pebbles on

their opened wrappings of scraps
of paper. The District Attorney
picked one up. and scratched It

thoughtfully with his thumb-na- il

Michael caught his meaning, and
did it to several.

"Rock." he said finally. "We've
been bunked, ladles and gentle
men."

Bunked?" Tuck repeated, wide- -

eyed.
The District Attorney had lifted
e Dawn, from the de.sK, and was

11

pipe. He read every paper before

By Gus Edson The Watchdog of Bim's Treasury
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Chapter 18

Just Pebbles
Bunny drew a deep breath and

settled Into her chair. "You're
still talking about voluntary dis-

appearance, Michael," she said
quietly. "You've broken the Ice,
Now go on to what's more likely.'

"Oh, well," said Michael lightly
"if you must have It." He dropped
down into the big chair by the
desk- "Murder," he said.

Tuck moved restlessly in her
chair. Michael glanced at her, and
went on. "Robbery, jealousy, hate,
lie said. "Three possible motives
Everything conies under those three
heads.

"Robbery, the diamonds," Bunny,
murmured.

"Yes. And that will take in the
largest circle of suspects. Prom
Marie Murchison down to Higglns

and beyond. An unknown thief
could have murdered him for the
diamonds."

"Scarcely," the district attorney
said with a twinkle. "You can't go
too far, Michael. You'd have
lot of little fine threads to pick
up if you start talking so.'

"Very well," Michael conceded.
"No unknowns. Well, then
Higins is the most likely sus
pect."

"Piffle," said Bunny. "Not alone
Michael. He hasn't the brains."

"No. Well, to go on. Jealousy.
"The lady's husband," murmured

Tuck.
"Yes. But first we'll have to find

the lady. So for there doesn't seem
io be any."

The district attorney sat forward
(uddenly In his chair, and gazed
Intently Into the fire, Bunny was
watching him. She frowned to

j Vicrself. Michael was watching her
There is, of course," he said

.slowly, "another possibility there.
Mrs, Murchison is a most attrac-
tive woman."
Gray .Box

Bunny shut her eyes. Tuck stared
at Michael. "You mean . . ." she
began.

He shook his head at her. "Any
one might be In love with Mrs
Murchison," he told her. Her eyes
were still fixed on his. He glanced
at Bunny.

"Of course," Tuck said quietly
"A perfect stranger might. Some
one we haven't heard of at all."

"Someone who lives in Chicago,'
muttered the district attorney.

"And the last point," Michad
went on hastily. "Hate."

His father turned and looked a
him. "Where do you put revenge
my lad?" he asked. "It's a funny
lueer, fermenting tiling. It grows
often on unlikely soil."

"Hate takes in all that," Michael
decided. "All types of enmity and
revenge, it gives us a wide course"

"I don't believe he was the sort
of a man one hates," Tuck said

.swiftly. "I think his brother Is a

perfect darling. So there!"
"I wish," said Bunny slowly, "I

wish we could find the diamonds."
"Oh, as for that," said Michael

loftily, "it's very simple. I know
where they are."

Three astonished faces turned
toward him. Two mouths fell open,
One pair of shaggy brows bent
over keen gray eyes.

"Michael I"
With elaborate leisure he got up

irom his chair, and turned around,
On the floor at his feet was the
Slating of the cold-a- ir register.

"Of course," he said. "I may be
mistaken. But I don't think
Certainly they're somewhere in
this room, If there are any. And
this Is a fairly new house no
secret passages or sliding panels
n it. So"

"The pipe!" Tuck cried, coming
to stand beside him. "The cold
air pipe!"

Thev upri oil hMiri him now '
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Peering down through the grating reading them. He made no

knelt He had the paper men.. His face grew more and
knife frnm the Hpsv in his hand n ire furrowed. He Ipid down his
He applied it to the screws on each-


