
C o m e  t o  E s ta c b d a  S a t u r d ays
Brinsr The Whole Family 

You are invited to 
Enjoy the Moving Picture Show 

FREE

Make Our Sto*»
Your Headquarters

Groceries
A full line of seasonable goods 

always on hand

Dry Goods
See our new line of Dry Goods, 

Shoes and Notions

Highest Cash price paid for fresh Eggs

Waterbury &  Chapman
“The Quality Grocers’’

The Baby
Show some consideration for the baby 

and yourself by buying a
Heywood Folding Baby Buggy

Metal wheels Rubber tirei
Metal body Auto hood top

$5. and up.
Go Cart* - $2.50 to $4.50

Quit Carrying
That Old Satchel

W  ck-r '-teel fxjund Suit Case* $2.25 
Imitation Leatht r steel bound

Suit Cas?s $2.50 to $5.
Black Imitation Lenfh r Bags

tj 2 25 to $2.75
Strong metal bound Trunks

$7.50 to $10.

Estacada Furniture Co.
U n d e r t a k e r s

$ 2. a day. S10. a week

Hotel Estacada
Modem Conveniences

One of the most delightful Resorts 
on the Coast

L'tcal and Tourist Trade Solicited

Rexall Corn Solvent
helps remove corns far more 
effectively than by cutting, and 
without pain or danger. Will
relieve or money back. 25 cents.

Estacada Pharmacy
T . i e  R e x a l l  S t o k e

H hM

1.The Case of 
I Jennie Price
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Continued from last issue
cation . I»ut not m otive w hich Is d iffer­
ent T hey haul <*|.pM it  un ity . and they  
had a lot of s trag g lin g  links of clew s, 
w hich in the  to tal .made a la i r  chain  of 
c ircu m stan tia l ev idence Hut ttin t w as 
ah

T h a t is th e  w ay tlie case stood on 
T uesday  trfglit. M arch 13

.Mr Ludlcv w as taken  aw ay  a t 
o'clock. H e w as p erfec tly  cool, asked 

| me *o hel|» him pack a su it ease  and 
' w histled v. | | | |e  it w as being done t ie  
| reqiiM st.d to l»c a (lowed to walk to the  
j ja il and w ent «inieti.v. will» a d»*iM<ti\v 
1 on one side  and. i th ink  a sh e riff 's  of 

fleer on t lie of liet
/Inst lie fore lie left he asked for a 

w ord o r  tw o  w ith me. am i w hen he 
paid his hill up to d a te  and  gave  me an  
e x tra  do llar for tak in g  c a re  of P e te r  i 
w as alm ost overcom e H e took the  
m anuscrip t of his t»la> w ith tiim. am 1. 
I rem em her his ask ing  if he could have  
any ty n in g  done in d ie  Jail l had 
never s<*en a m an a rre s ted  for m urder 
before, tint I th ink  tie w as ornbabiv 
the  coolest suspect file officers dad 
ev er seen I'hev liardlv knew  w tiat
m ake of it

M r K e y Holds and  I hud u cui» o f  tea 
a f te r  a ll th e  e x c ite m e n t a nd  w e re  s it 
f in  • -it t t ic  d in iu u  room  ta b le  d r in k in g  

j i t  w he n  f i le  » »et I ra m ! i t  w as  M r, 
j H o w e ll H e l ia i t  «daggered in to  th e  
I h a ll w hen  I «»peneri i t ie  doo r a nd  w as 

fn i going in to  th e  p a r lo r  b ed ro o m  w i th ­
o u t ”  w o rd

“ Air. I-id  ley’s pone, if  you w an t 
him  ” I said. I th o u g h t h is face  cleared . 

"G one!” he said. ‘‘W here?”
“To jail.”
l i e  did no t reply  a t  once. Ho stood 

there , tap p in g  th e  paun  of o..e hand  | 
w ith  th e  fo re  hug er o f th e  o ther. H e 
w an t l . r t /  an d  unshaven . H is clo thes 
looked a s  if he had been sleep ing  in 
them .

“So th e y 'v e  got h im !” he m uttered  
l‘n y, an d  tu rn ing , w as about to go j 
i .»t th e  f ro n t door w ith o u t an o th e r  • 
w ord, bu t 1 c a u g h t h ie arm . 

j “ Y ou're sick, Mr. H ow ell.” I sa id . I 
I “ You’d b e tte r  u b t go o u t Ju s t y e t.” I 
j " H i. 1*111 a ll right.'* H e shook his j
• h an d k e rch ie f  ou t an d  w iped his face.
. 1 saw  th a t  h is hands w ere  shak ing .
| ‘T o m e  back  and  h av e  u cup of tea  1 
I and  a slice  o f  hom em ade b read .”

H e  h es ita te d  and  looked a t  his w atch , 
j “ I ’ll do it. Mrs. P itiu an .” lie said. “ I 

suppose I’d  b e tte r  th ro w  a little  fuel 
Into th is  eng ine of mine. I t 's  been 
going h a rd  fo r severa l d ay s .”

H e a te  like a  wolf. 1 c u t h a lf  a loaf 
Into slices fo r him . and  he d ran k  th e  
rest o f th e  t?a . Mr. R eynolds c reaked  
up to  bed an d  left him  still eating .

• and  m e still cu ttin g  an d  spread ing . | 
Now th a t  I h ad  a ch an ce  to see him  I

• w as  shocked. T h e  rim s of his eyes 
w ere  red. his co llar black an d  h is h a ir  
hun g  over his forehead. Hut w hen he 
llmilly sa t  back an d  looked a t  m e bin 
color w as better.

“So th e y ’ve  cann ed  him!'* he said. 
“T im e enough , too,” sa id  I. 
l i e  leaned fo rw ard  an d  put both  his 

e lbow s on th e  tab le . “ Mrs. P itm an  ’ 
he  sa id  earn es tly . “ I don’t  like him  
any  m ore th a u  you do. B u t be nev er 
killed th a t  w om an.”

“ Som ebody killed  her.”
“H ow  do you know ? H ow  do you 

know  sh e ’s d ead ?”
W ell. I d id n ’t, o f  co u rse—I only  fe lt , 

It.
“T h e  police h av en ’t  even proved a 

crim e. T hey  can  t  hold a m an fo r a

supposititious m u rd er."
“ P erlin p f they  can ’t, b u t 'th e y ’re  do 

• r p ’ it,"  1 re to rted .- “ If  the w o m an , 
alive sh e  w on’t let him  hang.*’

“ I’m no t so su re  of th a t .” he sa i l  
heavily  an d  got up. H e looked in th 
lb tie m irro r over th e  s ideboard  an.I 
b rushed  back his hair. “ I look bad 
enough,” lie said , "b u t 1 feel worse. 
Well, you’ve saved  my life, Mrs. P it­
m an. T h an k  you.”

"IIo w  is my —how is Miss H arv ey ?”
I asked, a s  w e s ta r te d  out. U e tu rned  
and  sm iled  a t  m e in Ids boyish way.

“T he b es t ever!” he said. “ 1 h av en ’t 
seen her fo r days, an d  it seem s like 
cen tu ries . She—sh e  is the only girl in 
th e  world fo r me. Mrs. P itm an , al 
th o u g h  1”— lie . stopped an d  drew  a 
long brea th . "She is l»eautifni, isn ’t 
sh e?”

“ Very beau tifu l."  1 answ ered . “ H er 
m o ther w as a lw a y s”—

"H er m other!’’ H e looked a t  me 
curiously .

“ I knew  h er m other y ea rs  ago ," I 
sa id , p u ttin g  th e  best face  on m y m is­
tak e  th a t 1 could.

“T hen I’li rem em ber you to her. If 
she  ev er a llow s me to  see her again. 
J u s t  now  I’m per. onn non g ra ta .”

" I f  you’ll do the  kindly th ing , Mr. 
Ilo w ed ,” 1 said, “you 'll fo rget m e to 
her."

He looked in to  my eyes an d  th en  , 
th ru s t ou t his hand.

“Ail r ig h t.” he said. ” 1*11 not a sk  any  
quesi.uns. I guess th e re  a re  som e curl 
oils s to ries  hidden in th ese  o d houses." ,

P e te r  hobbled to  th e  fro n t door w ith  
him . l ie  had  not gone so fa r  a s  the  
p a rlo r oik e  w hile Mr. Ladle.v w as in 
tlie house.

T hey had had u sa le  o f  sp rin g  dow ­
ers a l  th e  s to re  th a t  day, and Mr. Rey­
nolds had b rough t me a pot o f w hite  
tu lips. T h a t n ig h t I hu n g  my m o th er’s 
p ic tu re  over th e  m antel in th e  d iu iug  
room and  p u t th e  tu lip s licueuth  it. It 
gave m e a feeling  of com fort; 1 had 
never seen m y m oth er 's  g rav e  o r p u t 
dow ers on it.

C H A P T E R  IX.
H A V E  sa id  befo re  th a t  I do not 

.wuow an.. a b o u t  l i i c i e w .
I m -deve  m a t  l a e  L u u iey  c a se  
w as u iiu sn u i in  s e v e ra l  >vu,\s. 

. . . . .  ¿« .«u iey  n .iU  o iiv -e  u - i - u  w e l l  k n o w n  
in  New Y ork a m o n g  ih e  p eo p le  w ho 
lre« |U en t th e  th e u ie is .  a n d  a e u in e  B rice  
w a s  e v e n  b e u e r  k n o w n . A go o d  m an y  
la w y e rs . 1 b e iicv e . so id tli.il lUe police  
h a d  n o t a  h g  to  s ta n d  on , a n d  1 know  
th e  «.use w a s  w a tc h e d  w ith  m u ch  in ­
te r e s t  by th e  leg a l p ro ie s s io u . P e o p le  
w ro te  l e t te r s  to  tlie  n e w s p a p e rs  p ro ­
te s t in g  ugU iU st M r. L a d ic y  b e in g  heal. 
A nd  1 b e liev e  th a t  tu e  d is t r ic t  a t t o r ­
ney  in  ta k in g  h .m  b e fo re  tu e  g ra n d  
J u ry  b n rd i j  hop ed  to  m a k e  a  c ase . 1

B ut Ue diil, to Ins ow n su rp r ise  I 
ta in y , an d  th e  tr ia l w as se t to r May. 
B u t in the  m ean tim e m any curious 
th ings had happened.

in  the  firs t place, tlie  w eek follow ing 
Mr. Ladley s  a r re s t  my house w as till­
ed up w ith  e ig h t o r te n  m em bers o f  a 
com pany from  th e  G aie ty  th e a te r , very 
cheerfu l and  Jolly and  well behaved. 
T hree  m en. 1 th ink , and  the  re s t girls. 
One of th e  men w as nam ed Bellows, 
Jo h n  Bellows, and  it  tu rn ed  o u t th a t  
he had know n Je n n ie  B rice very well.

F rom  th e  m om ent he learned  th a t  
J ir . IJo h o m b e hard ly  left him . He 
fculked to the  th e a te r  w ith  him  and 
w a itid  to walk hom e agaiu . H e took 
him  ou t to re s ta u ra n ts  and  fo r long 
s t r i c t  c a r  rides In th e  m ornings, and 
on the  la s t n igh t of th e ir  stay . S a tu r­
day. they  got gloriously d ru n k  to ­
g e th e r—Mr. H olcom be, no doubt» in his 
c h a ra c te r  o f L adley—and cam e ree ling  j 
in a t  3 iu th e  m orning, singing. Mr. 
Holcom lie w as very sick  th e  nex t day . 
b u t by M onday he w as all righ t, and 
he culled m e in to  th e  room.

"W e’ve got him . Mrs. P itm an .” he 
sa id , looking m ottled , bu t cheerfu l. “As 
su re  a s  God m ade little  Ashes, w e’ve 
g o t h im .” T h a t wna all he would sav. 
how ever. I t  seem ed he w as going to 
New York and  m igh t !»e gone fo r a 
n o n tb . " I 'v e  no fam ily .” he sa id , “and 
• _.>»• rli m oney to  keep me. If  I And 
lay  re lax a tio n  In h u n tin g  dow n orim l 
lials, it s a ha u n le ss  an d  cheap am use 
w ent, and  i t ’s n r - ow n b usiness.”

è I
__

H e Went aw uy th a t  n ight, an d  I 
m ust adm it 1 m issed him. I rented  
th e  p a rlo r  bedroom  th e  ue t  day  to  a 
school teach er, an d  1 found th e  p eri­
scope affa ir  very handy . I could see 
ju s t how  m uch gas sh e  used, and  al 
though the  notice on each door forbids 
cooking am i w ash ing  in  room s, 1 found 
she  w us doing both; m aking  coffee 
an d  boiling an  egg in th e  m orning, and 
rubb ing  out stockings and  h a n d k er­
ch iefs in h er w ashbow l. I ’d much r a th ­
er hav e  m en a s  boarders th an  women. 
T he w om en a re  a lw ay s li ghting a.co.iol 
lam ps on the  bu reau  an d  w an tin g  the  
bed tu rn ed  into a cozy corner so they  
can  see th e ir  gen tlem en  frien d s in 
th e ir  rooms.

Well, w ith  Mr. H olcom be gone and  
Mr. R eynolds busy all day  and  h a lf 
th e  n ight g e ttin g  ou t th e  sum m er 
silk s and  p rep in in g  fo r re .nn  tu t day. 
and  w ith  Mr. Ladley in ja il and Lida 
ou t o f  th e  c itv —for I saw  iu th e  papers 
th a t  she  w as not well, and  her m other 
had tak en  her to B erm uda I had a

Ml be lieve  I know  s o m e th in g  a b o u t  
J e n n ie  B rice .”

good b it of tim e on my hands. And 
so 1 got in th e  hab it o f th in k in g  th ln rs  
over and  try in g  to d ra w  on* lusions, 
as I had seen Mr. H olcom be do. I 
would sit d .w u  and  w rite  th ings out 
as they  had happen, d an d  stu  y them  
over, and especially  I w orried over 
how we could have  found a slip of 
pa|»cr In Mr. Ladicy*s room  w ith  a II t. 
a lm ost exact, o f th e  th ings w e had  
d iscovered  there . I used  to read  it 
over. “ rope, knife , shoe, tow el. H o rn ” 
and  get m ore and  m ore bew ildered. 
"H o rn ”—m igh t have  been a tow n, o r 
it m ight no t hav e  been. The. e w as 
such a tow n, accord ing  to Mr. G raves, 
but ap p a ren tly  be bad m ade no th ing  
of it. W as it a tow n  th a t  w as m ean t?

T h e  d ic tionary  gave  only a few  
w ords, tieg iuning w ith  “ ho rn"—hornet, 
hornb lende, hornpipe an d  horny—none 
of w hich  w as of any  assis tan ce . And 
th en  one m orn ing  I happened to  see in 
th e  personal colum n of one of the  
n ew spapers th a t  a  w om an nam ed E liza 
S haeffer o f H o rn er had day old Buff 
O rpington and P lym outh  Rock chicks 
for sule. and It s ta r te d  me to  puzzling 
again . P e rh ap s  It had been I lo rn e r  
and  fMWHibiy th is  very  E liza Shaeffer

I suppose my lack of experience  w as 
In in.v favor, for. a f te r  all. Eliza S haef 
ter is a com m on enough  nam e, an d  th e  
"H o rn ” m ight have  stood fo r “horn 
sw oggle” fo r all 1 knew'. T he sto ry  of 
th e  m an w ho th o u g h t o f w hat he 
would do if  he w ere a horse  cam e back 
to me, and  fo r an  hour o r  so 1 tr ie d  to 
th in k  I w a s  Je n n ie  Brice try in g  to get 
aw ay  an d  h ide from  my rasca l o f a 
husband . B ut I m ade no heudw ay. I 
would nev er have  gone to  H o rn er or to

To be continued


