
A complete line of

Groceries
Fresh Vegetables every week

Agents for the popular

Tip Top Bread 

Garden Seeds Brooms

We Also Carry A I ine Of
Overall-, Jumper?, Sox, Ladies Hose, 
Mens Underwear, Shirts, Mens and 
Ladies Handkerchiefs, Suspenders, 
Thread, Gloves, Pms and needles, 
Muslins, Gingham and Calicoes.

W i  pay CASH for Eggs

“The Qjality Grocers”

Waterbury & Chapman
Lstaiddj, • Oregon

Beds
from 

$ 2.90 
to

$9.50

Full line 
mattresses 

and springs

New Stock of Heywood BABY BUGGIES 
and GO CAItTS, ru^* rtired, with auto 
tops at from $11.

id

Bdby Cribs

Estacada Furniture  Co.
Green Tra in* Stamps Undertaker«

$2. a day. $10. a we^k

The Hotel Estacada
Modern Conveniences

One of the most delightful 
Resorts on the ( ’.oast

Local and Tourist Trade Solicited

Reduce the High Cost
O f Liv ing

Preserve Your

EGOS IN WATER-GLASS 

Estacada Pharmacy
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P R O L O G U E .
W a s  J e n n i e  B r i c e  m u r d e r e d ?
i f  s h e  w e re  m u r d e r e d ,  w h o  w a s  

g u i l t y  o f  t h e  f o u l  d e e d ?
i f  s h e  w e r e  n o t  d o n e  a w a y  

w i th  b y  a n  a s s a s s in ,  w h a t  b e c a m e  
o f  h e r ?

W h e n c e  d i d  s h e  d i s a p p e a r ?
T h e s e  u n d  a  f e w  o t h e r  i n t e r 

e s t in g  q u e s t io n s  a r e  r a i s e d  a t  
o n c e  in  t h i s  v e r y  c l e v e r  t a le  o f  
m y s t e r y  w r i t t e n  b y  a  w o m a n  
w h o  is  n o t  onl?* a n  a d e p t  a t  
w r i t in g  f i c t i o n  o f  t h i s  c h a r a c 
ter ,  b u t  t h e  p o s s e s s o r  o f  a s t y le  
t h a t  c h a i n s  t h e  i n t e r e s t  b y  i ts  
c le a r n e s s  a n d  d i r e c t n e s s  u n d  
w i n s  b y  i i s  r i c h  h u m o r .

C H A P T E R  I.

W i h a v e  ju s t  had  an o th e r  flood, 
bad enough, b u t only a fool 
»«• iw o of w a te r  on the  first 
loo,-. Y iaterduy w e got the 

mud shoveled out of tin* ce llar and 
found P eter, th e  spaniel th a t  Mr. Lad- 
ley left w lifii lie ‘•w ent aw ay ."  The 
flood, and  th e  f a r t  th a t  it w as Mr. 
Lmliey’s dog whose body was found 
ha lf hurfWl in the  b asem en t fru it
closet, br*..... ,,f back i - me the  s tran g e
eve?7s of the  o th er flood five years 
ago, when the  w ater reached more 
th an  half way to th e  second story, 
and brought w ith It, to some, m ystery 
and sudden dea th , and to m e th e  w orst 
case of ••shingles’’ I have ever seen.

My nam e is 1 'itm au—In th is n a rra 
tive. It is not ready  1‘iti tan. but tha t 
dot*s well enough. I belong to au old 
P ittsb u rg h  fam ily. 1 w as boru on 
Penn avenue, w hen th a t  w as the  best 
p a rt of tow n, an d  1 lived, un til ! w as 
lift ecu. very  close to w h a t is now the 
P ittsb u rg h  club, it  w as a dw elling 
then ; I have fo rgo tten  w ho lived there 
:it th a t  time.

1 w as a girl in ’77. d u rin g  th e  ra il
road rio ts, an d  1 recall o u r driving 
1», the  fam ily carriage  over to one 
of the  Allegheny hills, and  seeing the 
yard s burn ing , and a g rea t noise of 
shooting from  across th e  river. I t 
w as th e  next year th a t  1 ran  aw ay 
from  school to m arry  Mr. P itm an , and 
1 have not know n my fam ily  since. 
We w ere never reconciled, although  I 
cam e back to  P ittsb u rg h  a f te r  tw en ty  
.years of w andering . Mr. P itm an  w as 
dead ; the  old city  called me. and I 
cam e.

1 had a hundred  do llars o r so, and 
I took a house in low er Allegheny, 
w here, because they  a re  partly  in u n 
dated  every spring , th e  re n ts  a re  cheap, 
an d  1 kept boarders. My house w as 
a lw ay s orderly  an d  clean, and although  
th e  ueighltorhood had a bad nam e, a 
good m any th ea trica l people stopped 
w ith  me. l ive m inu tes across the  
b ridge and  they w ere in the  th ea te r 
d istric t. A llegheny at th a t tim e. I be
lieve. w as s till an  independent city . ; 

«! L u t <¡11 e th en  it lias allied itse lf  w ith
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P ittsb u rg h ; it Is now the  north side of 
th e  city.

1 w as glad to  get back. I worked 
hard , bu t 1 m ade my ren t und my lit 
ing and  a little  over. Now an d  then 
on sum m er evenings 1 w ent to one oi 
tlie  parks and, s ittin g  on a bench 
w atched  th e  children  playing around 
and  looked a t  m.v s is te r ’s house, close«I 
fo r th e  sum m er. It is a very large 
house. H er bu tler once had his w ife 
boarding w ith me—a very nice little  
woman.

it  is curious to recall th a t a t  th a t 
tim e, th e  years ago, I had never seen 
m y niece. L ida H arvey , and then to 
th in k  th a t  only th e  day before y es te r
day she  cam e in her autom obile as fa r 
us site dared  and  then sa t there, w av 
ing to me. w hile th e  police patrol 
brought across in a skiff a basket of 
provisions she had sen t me.

I w onder w hat she would have  
though t had she know n th a t the  e ld e r
ly w om an in a calico w rapper, w ith 
an  old overcoat over it and a pa ir of 
rubber boots, w as h er full anu t.

T he Mood and tile s ig h t of Lida both 
b rought back the  case of Jen n ie  Price, 
fo r even then Lida .a n d  Mr. Howell 
w ere in terested  in each other.

T h is Is April. T he Mo«<d of 1907 w as 
earlie r, in M arch. It bad been n long 
hard w inter, w ith  ice gorges in all the  
upper valley. T hen in early  M arch 
ther«» cam e a th aw . T he gorges broke 
up and Iwgan to com e dow n, tilling the  
rivers w ith « rush ing , g rinding ice.

T here  a re  th ree  rivers a t P ittsb u rg h , 
tin* Allegheny ami th e  Monongaliela 
un iting  th ere  at the  point t«> form  the 
Old«». And all th re e  w ere c«no red w ith 
broken i«-e. logs and  all so rts  of debris 
from th e  upper valleys.

A w arn ing  w as sen t «nit from  the  
w eather luireifu. and I got n»v carpet* 
ready to lift th a t  m orning. T h a t wa* 
on th e  1th of M arch, a Sunday. Mr 
Ladlev and Ins w ife. Jen n ie  Brice ha 
the  parlo r bedroom and th e  room  be
hind it. Mrs. Ladlev. o r Miss Brice, as 
she  p refe rred  to be know n, had a sm all 
pa rt at a local th e a te r  th a t  kept a per 
tuaiien t com pany. H er husband w as 
In th a t business, too, but lie iiad n o th 
ing t«* do. It was th e  w ife who paid 
tin* hills, and a lot of «piarreling they  
did about it.

I knocked a t the  door a t  10 o’clock, 
and Mr. Lmlley opened it. He w as a 
sh o rt m an. ra th e r  sto u t and getting  
bald, and lie a lw ay s had a cigare tte . 
E ven j e t  the parlo r carp e t sm ells of 
them .

“W hat <!o you w an t? ’* lie asked 
sharp ly , holding the  door open about
HU il K ' l l .

•’T he w a te r 's  com ing up very  fast. 
Mr. L a d i e y I  said . “ I t 's  up to the  
sw inging she lf In th e  ce llar now. I ’d 
like to ta k e  lip the  ca rp e t and move the 
piano.”

"Conn* back in an hour or so,” he 
snapped and tried  to close the  door. 
But I had got my toe in the  crac k.

*T1I have to have th e  piano moved, 
Mr. L adiey,” I said. “ You’d lief te r  pu t 
off w hat you are  doing.”

I thought In* w as probably w riting , 
l ie  spent m ost «if the  day  w riting .

- r

“W h a t  d o  y o u  w a n t ? ” he a s k e d  
sharply.

using the  w ushstand a s  a desk, and  It 
kept me busy w ith  oxalic acid tak ing  
ink spo ts ou t of th e  sp lasher and th e  
towels, li** w as w ritin g  a play and 
talked a lot about th e  S buberts h av ing  
prom ised to s ta r  him in it wheu it was 
tinislied.

**H---- !” he said, and, tu rn ing , spoke
to som ebody in the room.

"W e can go in to  th e  back room .” I 
heard  him say , and  he closed the  door. 
W hen he opened it aga in  th e  room w as 
em pty . I called  in T erry , the  Irish 
m an who does odd Jobs fo r me now 
and then , und we both got to w ork a t  
the  tack s  in the  carpet. T erry  w orking 
by the  w indow  und  1 by th e  door in to  
th e  back  parlor, w hich the  Ladleys 
used as a bedroom.

T hat w as hew  I happened to hear 
w h a t I a f te rw a rd  told th e  police.

| Some one—a m an. bu t not Mr. Lad 
ley —w as talk ing . Mrs. Lmlley broke 
iii: “ I w on 't <l«i i l l’* slit* said flatly. 
“ Why should I help h im ; ll«* 1 «loesn’t 
help me. H e loafs here ail «lay. srnok 
ing mid sleeping, and sits  up all night, 
d rink ing  a id  keeping me aw ake."

1 T he voice w ent on again , as if in re 
ply t«i this, and 1 heard a ru tile  »>f 
glasses, as if they w ere pouring 
drinks. They a lw ay s had w hisky, even 
when they  w ere behind w ith th e ir 

1 board.
I “T h a t’s all very w ell.” Mrs. Ladiey 
said. I could a lw ay s h ear her. she 
hav ing  a th ea tr ica l so rt o f voice one 

( th a t ca rr ie s .. “ But wluit about the  
p rying sin* devil th a t ru n s the houseV*

“ H ush, fo r H od’s sake!’* broke in Mr.
! Ladiey. and a f te r  th a t they spoke in 

w hispers. Even w 'th  my e a r  a-gainst 
the panel 1 could not ca tch  a word.

T lie  men cam e ju s t tln*n to move th e  
piano, and  by th e  tim e w e had tak en  
it and  th e  fu rn itu re  u p sta irs  the  w a te r  
w as over the  k itchen floor and  creep 
Ing fo rw ard  into the hall. I had never 
seen the  riv er com e up s«« fast. By
noon the  yard  w as full « f floating ice.
and a t .‘t th a t a fternoon  the police 

: skiff w as on tin* fro n t s tree ts , and I 
| was w ading  a round  in rubber boots.
, tak in g  th e  p ic tu res off th e  walls.
' I w as too busy to  see who the Lfld- 
. leys’ v isito r w as am i In* hail gone when 
! 1 remember**«! him  again. T he Ladleys 

took tin* aecoud sto ry  fron t, w hich 
was em pty and  Mr. Reynolds, win* 
w as in th e  silk d ep artm en t in a »tore 
aero»« th e  river, had th e  room Just 
behi ud.

I I pu t up  a  coal stove  in a back room 
nex t th e  bathroom  uud m anaged to 
rook the d inner tiiere. 1 w as w ashing 
up the  d ishes w hen Mr. R eynolds 
cam e in. As it w as Sunday he w as in 
ills slippers and bad the  colored sup 
•¿lenient o f a m orning paper in bis 
hand.

Continued on page 4


