
Church Notices
ST. CECILIA CHURCH.
J. U O’Niell, »attor.Rev

WcU<-day iiiui 8 20 a. m. 
Sunday Uiabset, 7 .45 and 10 a. ta

ANNOUNCEMENTS FOR SEPT 16. 
Church of Christ.

KINTON NTWS

Bible school begins at 9:45 a. in. 
School has begun and vacation time is 
over so be sure to start to Sunday

The much talked of picnic of the 
seven Sunday schools in this district 
held at Eisner’s grove Saturday, was 
a great success. Kinton won a
number of the prizes in the races. 
The winners were: Glenn Pringle,
Ivan Hicriy, Yuma Hallman, Leo
Young. All enjoyed the day and
hope to meet at the same place next
year.

Mr. and Mrs. Roy Bierly and fam­
ily spent Saturday in Portland.

Mr. and Mrs. George Newell, of 
school next Sunday. Something new j.or,ianj  werc KUe*ts of Mrs. New-
each Sunday. all's fa!|,er g H Pomeroy, Sunday.1

Preaching and communion service |
at 11:00. A new series of sermons Emery YanKleek has a new Ford 
on the Characteristics of Jesus be-1 sedan.
gins next Sunday. The first one be- j . . . . . .  . . _  , ,
ing, "Jesus The Great Physician." Alfred Wenzel, of Portland, spent
Special music. j Friday with his parents, Mr. and

Christian Endeavor 7:00. Come on >drs. August Wenzel.
young people we are haying a good : Mclyjn Vandcnnost, formerly of
tune social hr.day night at 8:00 in the Kj bu, I1(,w <>f Sandy, was a
church basement. • c A .. , r .mL a. o a/y u  visitor Saturday. at the home of hisThe evening service at 8:00. Hear t , .. . ... __ 4tfr. r ___» - parents, Mr. ami Mrs. C. Vandermostthe sermon on 4 The Inquest o f , * •
Pharaoh.” Also enjoy our special Mrs. L. S. Bierly and daughter

The
Colfax bookplate

By
AGNES MILLER

altloo of him In the shop on Moo-
uta suspicious blazed up aga
«You’ve been lying to me! That

MS V* v w — —   X UU . W l ' V V- i. •, * C

day caused a grout deal of comment, ,at -g uot ail there! The idea of
which he entirely Ignon^. ¡Je ‘f™ *  p e n d in g  you don’t know what I’m 
In the best of spirits; but * 1  know #b0Btr
Peter Burton—I have kD™ °  , «*»* jnlla, seflectlvt

W NU Ssrvtoe 
a  br T h . Century Ou.

which he entirely ignunu. » • pretending you
in the best of spirit*; but if I know about!-
Peter Burton—I have known hw* « j f*  gWd Jttlla, «effectively, “taking

>s Into cooBldera-
-------- • Mm rxart of the bookplate Is not
help hoping you’ll finish your story. according to your Judgment.
Miss Gmsvenor: tell ns all you know there. secrel ab- ut
about the mystery surrounding your 1 j t , t knoW because
grandfather’s death: clear y o u w jfo i  *  whkh IJ M J  ^  advaflUge and

r...t r i -  - - - r  -
and suffering ( . you’ve been In

Julia’s face was blanched, her »  ‘ hi» >
breath came in gasps. At first she cahoctswlth all that gang
could

l n ■■«»i  t h a  flAftl* fh P V  ^1-------------- _

*1 haven’t an idea what you mean 1

not *peak; when she finally row’s-Burton, and Ws sister, 
raised her eyes from the floor, they woman. Anybody elae. he stormed, 
were again full of tears.

But I had Uttie tin, 
i Gian Identify the i*., 10 ^ » 
i *raspe«3 the box^"!*®1

and tentatively pressed Ur 
«did readily along the ¡ J  ’  * 
the top, and reaching 
•opped there, caughtV * * *  
springing t»«k of thi S "  *

I lever in the »mall slot ? ?
But as he had pressed 

| hud faeld the bottom Cf o 
| ward “ "d from each jL *
I 87 nt. a *hnr„

o f them In one moment , k 
a semicircle and dl*arjBl  

! ,Dt0 ‘ he box as the lever 
I And now Mr. Almy let 
, shnft and pressed the ||tti . 1 
1 as he did so. the action , , 5 ^

ment was reversed : with

*‘Oh,” she whispered huskily, “but 
you don’t know how poor my best re­
turn would be—“

She was Interrupted. A latch key

music.
Oscar A. Cooper, Minister.

NAZARENE CHURCH

Mrs. Ethel McCormick and family 
returned to their Inane at Hillsboro, 
Saturday where they will spend the 
winter. . . u

Sunday September 16th.
10:00 a. m. Sunday school.

J. L. Holden, Superintendent. 
11:00 a. m. Morning Worship.
7:00 p. m. Young Peoples Meeting. 
8:00 p. m. Preaching Service. I 
8:00 p. m. Wednesday, Prayer 

Meeting.
You have a cordial welcome to at­

tend these services.
— Roy C. Nolt, Pastor.

T. J. Morgan returned home Friday 
from a three weeks visit to the coast

"Nor by Charles,** answered Julia: j 
"and I always thi-ughf ne must have 
known something about cnem. lie ’s 
enough older than I um to remember 
or to have picked up something glmut 
my mother.”

“ Do you know how old you were 
when she died?"

“ Four months old. I was told that 
by an old colored nurse of mine, 
who had been In the family for dec- j 
adea, and who hud waited on my 
mother; sbe also said my mother 
died of tuberculosis. She took cureAll ladies in the community arc. . .  . . . .„„..I of me only when I wus very tiny, forrnrmally invited to attend the regular ______ ____ u___ , _ , _

meeting of ihc Kinton I-adies Aid

Come out and

BF.THFI. COvr.RF.CATIONAL 
CHURCH >

she wus sent home to Virginia for
, telling me us much as that. My sus-Aepum u a4* «*. ¿ta.Dos i p,c|ong about the book were not hint 

but suspicions; yet I was so distressed 
I and vexed that I Just made up my 

mind to go to Richmond myself, sn.1 
and Mrs. T. H. hricker and |(>ok tbn, book, and see what vra.* 

family of I’ortland, were week end ^  interesting about it I 
guests of Mr. and Mrs. L.L.Chambers! ..g0 j weilt I

noon, September 20 
help tie comforters.

Mr.

All regular 
Sunday, both

services
morning

returned home Tusday.
will
and

be held
evening.! Joseph Wenzel, who spent the «Week

wanted to avdd

A benefit ‘-npner will be given by 
the Iunior Christian Endeavor Soc- 
etv Friday September 21. Admission 
wdl be one cent for each year of 
your age.

end with his

ProfrnsioTVh! Cnrrlf«

HARE Mr ALEAR A PETERS

Attorn«jr»-«t-L»»w 
Upstairs, Shutc Savings Bank

Hillsboro, Oregon.

Charles, so I decided not to go to the 
auetlon, hut to the exhibition room

, ,  , early in the dny. And there, firsts.str, Mrs Kurt Brunc th,n(f f ne||p|y raB rtPuUhf ,nto W n ,
j Gracious! I was frightened! Bit

Regular serv ices will he held at the j there wus a large showcase not *n* 
church next Sunday. Bible school at, from where he was stnnding beside 
10 oclock in ihc morning wilh ser- the counter, so I wafted behind that 
mon by the pastor Key. W. L. Strange until he should leave. I saw him 
at 11 am. Everyone invited to attend \ looking at a book very carefully; 1

couldn’t, of course, gee what book 
The road supervisor and crew of It was, but I watched him closely, 

men with the caterpillar grader have and . . .  I saw him trying to pry 
been doing a good job on are Tile ] the bookplate off with his finger nail I

And then I heard him order the
Bldg

cried Julia.
“You’ve been working against me. 

after the special kindness I showed 
you!’ ’ The emphasis In Ids words 
was deadly.

Julia gave a start, and looked 
frightened, but did not reply. Mr 
Almy, however, broke promptly In:

“ ’Special kindness.’ Since It suits 
your taste to refer to such a thing.

Charles Maclvor Stood Before Us.
Charles

Flat road the past week. The bad 
curve in front of the Godfrey prop­
erty has been straightened and the 
road widened out.

THOS H. TONGUE. JR.. 
Attorney-at-Law—Notary Public

Office. Commercial Building
HilNboro, Oregon.

STUDIO I
BEAUTY SHOP

MRS J. E. STEPHENS y
MARCELLING

Phone 7M3 t

Mrs. E. Hollenbeck of Portland, 
and her sistcr-in-kr.v', Mrs. J. Win- 
garton, of Sidney, Australia, were 
guests of Mr. and Mrs. L. L. Cham­
bers last week.

Havid and Stanley Beck of l’ort- 
were week end guests of their aunt 
Mrs. Robert Poitterc**

Y vast to fío Stutlivd

A. M. HOCKENS ] 
Contractor & Builder

Any Si/e Building
Phone 0825 Beaverton

< r H -  A - w . .

HARDW ARE4 »
I Plumbing and Heating 

F. W. BISHOP
Phoua 2003 Beaverton. Or.

M . V S W . V . W i W V . W . V . W  s

FOUNTAIN PENS 

$1.50 and up

Dr. A. E. Wil?on

( Optometrist
Jeweler

9m Z*k
■ssa

VNIVliJiSITT OF OKklUON, Ku
gone.—Chi-mical isolation of a material 
known ns “ bios,”  closely related to 
vitamins snd, possibly, identical with 
Some of them, Is the project which Dr. 
Roger Williams, professor of clieaiistry 
at the University of Oregon, will direct 
under a research fellowship granted by 
ths Fleiaehman Yeast company. Rtch-

clerk to taka a bid from him, 'or j 
Clarlhew’s ‘Notes,’ tip to flvs hundred 
dollnrs, for he said he couldn't at- j 
tend the auction.”

“That wua curious, after he went 
down especially to accommodate your 
grandfather," remarked Mr. Almy.

“ Not at all, If you knew him,” mild 
Julia, coolly. "He has many friends In 
Richmond, reully a large social circle. 
He didn't want to go down solely ,>n 
account of that book, 1 assure you. 
And five hundred dollars! Judging 
from what little 1 know about some 
of the prices my grandfather paid 
for similar books. It wasn't worth one 
hundred I He might well have been 
sure he would get It. Then he went 
out, and I went and asked for the 
book, to examine It. And wheu I n(
I almost fainted. It didn’t have a real 
bookplate In It ut a ll!’’

"No," said I, “ It bad a drawing that 
would deceive almost anybody but an 
artist.”

“ It was a wonderfully skillful piece 
of work,” said Julia. It seemed very 
strange to me that anyone would 
make a drawn bookplate, unless for 
some special book, In event, perhaps, 
of accident to th* metal plate from 
which the regular bookplates were 
engraved. I wondered whHt there 
was about that very queer bookplate 
that made my two relatives so unxlous 
to conceal It from me. 1 was dis­
tracted ; I hadn't an bleu what to do. 
until 1 heard a voice usklng for that 
book. It was Mr. Burton's; 1 recog­
nized It at the auction. It gave :ne 
my Idea.

“Charles wasn’t going to the sale;
' acme one else was Interested in the 
I book. I then and there resolved to 
1 go to the auction In the faint hope 
i that sotn* one might outbid Churles. 

In that event, 1 resolved to find out 
who It was, and keep track of the 
book until I could either learn the 
truth about It or perhaps even buy 
It. If Charles succeeded lu getting 
the book. I felt sure I'd have Uttle 
chance of ever sccltig It again. I 
can’t tell you how Ids attitude and 
my grandfather's terrified me! The

sounded In the front door.
Maclvor stood before us.

But before he could speak, Mr 
Almy had stepped hack Into the room 
So Mr. Maclvor. on taking me In, hud 
no opportunity to comment on thr 
presence In “h!s” house of one he 
had ordered ont of It the previous- 
evening. though from his expressior. ' 0_ 6 Sneak Case!« He 8houted.
he was not pleased. Julia grew very
uneasy, but Mr. Almy, plhcid and Maclvor, you’ll not mind saying If 

self-possessed. Inquired politely what you mean that trip you uutde to Dar 
was wanted. {row’s Thursday night?"

“I came to see my cousin on per j Charles Maclvor sprang from 
sonal matters," said Maclvor, coldly ! chair.

his

ard Rochm, Kugi nc. a icnior in rhemia 
try, haa been appointed by the graduate - rcs‘  “ ,e 8tory Y0U know, for Mr. 
council, on the recommendation of Dr. Burton got the book.“
W illi.-.mH to amnit him in the project “ A ver* c,e,ir- interval Inf nceonnt 
next vear. 1 °* Y°ur experience*. Mis* tiroavenorl*

In .io .d 'o f usine animal* ,0 te.t th* ’ **‘ d Mr. Altny "I’ in mu,-h obligé to ™ '*t * ’>< «h“ Ut »“ '"'«a-
itérai» invohvd in the proje t, a* i» •nd I •*•*»* trouble Ton further th* | ^ k^ ate tf’at 'ntere^ted you '" Mr. Almy pic
ne in vit mon rc.earrh, De WiBinm. ! ‘ today lf I cm  he.p It May I Ju.t * 1* * “  ™  ! * *
11 tc»t the offert « t the raatrriat» on » •  Jpaf téléphoné a moment, lf y ou nl“ ' h *h* 1 f ,nn,' d II vr«* » *’ube

STANDARD HARDWARE 
N ew and Second-hand Furniture! 

F.D HALSTEN
Beaverton. Ors. - - - i'knai 4151 5 : 
W t buy for ca*h any »owni.l-'-j 

baud goods.

CANNING TOMATOES

2c pound
R. ROSSI BEAVERTON

material» 
don» 
will
the growth of _vi>x*t. ««ginning with a 
yeast extract, he will attempt to get 
•ut of that the particular hing which 
■timulatee the great growth of yca»L
The piojeet is of gio*t iuteroat to chem- 
l»ta, and haa been the purpose of sev­
eral previous researches.

The Fleitchiuan company h.ia granted 
similar fellowshi|-a to research eiperts 
at the University of Chicago an.I the 
University of Vmnesota. I>r. Williams 
had a fellowship of this ty;e ,t the 
former iast tutl-'n In 1919, arid later 
worked a year with the Fleivchm*n 
company ns research chemist. The fel­
lowship granted him here came» • sti- 
peud of *9 >0.

Dr. Williams is the aathor of a r* 
eent text book on chemistry, “ An Intro­
duction to Organic l hotm.tr/," widely 
aeed.

Soehm has been sn outstanding sta- 
dent ia rhrmistry here and was recipi­
ent r»f the Bernard Jskway si-holarship 
la chemistry last year.

“By which," Mr. Almy responded 
“you mean that bookplate you want 
out of Clarlhew's ‘Notes.’ There It I* 
look at It.”

Taken aback as Maclvor was b\ 
this unexpected answer, he could uot 
restrain h!» eagerness to see the 
bookplate. He snatched It breathless 
ly from the other man’s hand, and 
like Julia, turned It over, only to see 
the blank hack. In stupefaction. h< 
stared at It fully half a minute, th *r
turned on his ewuMrt. white with mge 
and badly frlghteneil, but attempt ing 
to coaceul his fright under bluster,

“Thought you'd get nhend of me 
again, did you?”

“I don’t know what you mean.
Charles," said Julia.

“Likely story I Got the bookplate 
through your new conlidutite, Mia»
Fuller, did you? 1 don’t think yooM 
amuse all her sympathies lf you t >H 
her your whole story.”

“Miss Fuller brought me the b<>->h 
plute because sbe knew I hud an In­
terest In It," cried Julia, nn»us',a.
"I have as much right to It as you 
have!“ .

Charles opened hi* eyoa.
“ ’As m uch!'" he echoed; “ •«<- 

much 1’ " lie looked at her hard, 
studying her. “ How nmoh Is that?“

She looked back at hint Innocent­
ly.

"I know you and grandfather hott 
wanted that book, Clarlhew's 
‘Notes,’ "  she »aid quietly, “and I 
know I wasn't allowed to go and get 
It. so 1 suspect that there may h* 
something about It you don’t wuut 
me to know.”

“What?”
Her natural sincerity gnve her 

away.
“ I don’t know," she admitted.

“ You don’t know!" related  Charle*. j cr,od* and flung It ou the table, while 
triumphantly. “You Just Implied It | JuIia- overcome by bis fury, sank 
was the bookplate. Be cnr.-ful, Julia; i and covered her face with her

hands.
bed up the small ob

"That d—d sneak Case!" be 
shouted. “So he’s a friend of your« 
too, Is he, Julia?”

"He certainly la—a good one!" 
cried Julia, outraged. “Yon shan’t 
speak so of him I He was here today 
to offer me the aid refused me nz 
the men of my own family—and ht a 
stranger! He srld he knew yon. ns! 
seen you off and on all your life; he 
warned me against you I And he <1ld 

1 right I”
“He warned you against tue, did

he? And he told the police I broke 
i Into Darruvr’s l»t£ at night to steal, I 
I suppose, by way of helping you?” 

“ No.” Interposed Mr. Almy, snav?- 
i ly. “ .Mr. Case did not mention the 
j circumstance.’’

Maclvor turned violently oo hi* 
cousin.

“Then you did! You're the one per­
son who knew I was going, uud you 
knew well why! Fug your own safety, 
you try to betray me. do you?” 

“Charles,” Julia denied. “ I did not 
say one word about It I”

“Do you expect me to believe that? 
Who did. then?”

“ I did,’ ’ said I. boldly, “ I saw you
at my desk from where I wus stand­
ing In the north gallery I”

“Then It’s a conspiracy against me, 
In behalf of you, is it?’’ shouted the 
Infuriated Maclvor to his cousin. 
“ Very well, then It’s time for me to 
explain wl.y 1 went to narrow's. 
Here’s the reason!”

Heedless of her cry, of her hand 
stretched out to stop him. he dashed 
to the rear of the room, threw open 
one of the glass-doored bookcases, 
md snatched a small object from a 
lower shelf.

“That's what I went to get!“  he

please?”
The door closed on him. My real 

chance to speak to Julia Gnwveror 
bad come at last.

“ Yea." T said quietly, Teter Bar 
ton got that b«>ok: and I know wiiy, 
and so do you. It was for yonr sake 
It wns to help you out of a difficult» 
he didn’t understand at all. He did U

Almy, Imploring him rih-ntly to stop 
the questioning, hut he did not sec

out of pure chivalry, because n# T o u  were Jmre. were you?” be cried, 
knew you were In great need >f Just "Spying on me?” 
that service. You can see he hue act “I have as much right In any «x 
broadcast his deed, either. Mr. Almy’» hlbtttoo room as any one!" cr'ed 
source of Information al>.«ut Rich Julia. "Don't dare si*-.k re .»*. im,t 
mond Is the clerk from the galleries way 1 Why were yon so Inter«-ted In 
And ever since that purchase. Peter the bookplnte yourself?" 
has been In no end of hot water." “You’ll >*ver know fl at I" sneered

Julia grinned-moved. Indeed, far her cousin. “ And a lot of good th* 
beyond what I had expectsd. bookplate has done y«»«. hasn’t it?

“What has happened?" she gasped. Keep It I" He gave It «>n* final ap- 
"Mr. Harrow waa furious over the praising glance and flung It on the 

price, to hogln with. Peter Burros table.
bore the Name In silence. The leg*« “J will keep It." returned Juils. 
society whl«h had or*-red the book— calmly; “or. rather, , f !«s rhilt-r will 
for which Peter ostensibly bought It Sha ha* charge of U. ‘ And she hanj. 
—then refused It. Thou four rvc-»g | *d jt to me.

onhe-shaped brass bolt, the 
b:.M9 of w..ich were ubout an Inch 

_ , " ,,d a half «quare. He revolved It
me. Julia looked at her cousin, sf- ' *»wty fn his hand, and we could «ee

, | *  trutu «'«*'» “ bgle. prom the top
Perhaps U was the same thing that ITotrudvd a thick hi a- k metul s' aft 

Interested you. when you trlcl to nearly iin Inch In length out of a 
pry It off the cover In the exhibition wide slot Rhnm half the” length of the 
room at Richmond!" ah® flung at him. | base. Beside this shaft. in the verv 

He almost sprang out of his seat. I venter o f the top. wac a fiat biuck
screw that st.-od out perhaps a quar
tar of uo Inch on the round base of Its

; own. sunk Into the box On the d.le 
of the box. Inst below the shaft 

" *,,)aB hlsck lever projecting 
fk-'m a small sl,< A„d lta the
tom. as be »lowly turned It toward 
nie. l saw a pattern of slota which 
I Inatnntly re,-ogn!z*-d I Straight across 
the tmttom base they ran. in Just 

1 in ^ rD1M,un 1 h:,d ^oeu elsewhere, 
■ f" r '"** ,!l" t vonvlcfon^h had ln«t:u r|y .prnrig tn „jy 
piind a* Mr. Almy ph »ed up the In- 
*thi ment: f had s«-cn It on the hook-
- n!'rl ‘D 1 " ad "«-n the

™ of these slot* on my yHiow

swiftness, the flashing |Ink t ^  
sprung out again from their f* 
place inside the box, d. r, 
semicircle tn the opp0,|t(/' 
to their first course, 4nj 
with a loud dick that •h-r-ST 
silence In that strange oh{t 
room I

Where, oh where imu | h, 
click before? Last night in th? 
room? Couhl It have been th’ . 
anism of the shaft and th,* 
which I confused with a hnmm/ 
a trigger? I caught Charie, 
Ivor’s eye: he was glancing at „  
nmphantly; he read my thoaght 
stlnctlvely I glanced at Jmi,, 
was looking at me Imploringly'*, 
beg me not to misjudge her * 
though that lustrunieut mnst k 
been In her hand before she e„ 
from the shadows, snatched up t 
celve the Intruder, who she ] 
know was her cousin. Yet | "w 
noticed either of them. That, 
click was beating on my braii" 
source, that small brass box.'
In Harrow’s; 1 had heard that 
before, not once, hut often: | 
heard It at 10:10 that fateful M 
previous, when the shlppin^i*, 
pllcant rang In, and again ten i: . 
later; ut 7:20 Thursday eveuin; 
also at 10:15—that clici;, which';. 
knew was not the time dock, al­
though It had soumliU. All l, 
stunned mlnnte these facts iu 
across my ntlnd. Tlan Mr i, 
spoke, ne wns working the flat a 
on the top of the box np anil ( 
and at Intervals snapping the trtr 
He tapped the screw;

‘This Is a depth-gauge. It rettfi 
the depth which these kniv« 
They enn make a deep Incision 
slight scratch, as desired, sit:« 
’em, eh? And all grouped tout 
This Is a beautiful little Instm 

Julia shivered.
“  “Paris, elghteen-twenty-Uve/* 

Mr. Almy, slowly, deciphering» 
tiny letters along one edge of Hie 
which he turned to *!• 
instrument Is evidently used for» 
fying, Maclvor; belongs to t1» 
of bloodletting. Your great-gs 

j father’s was It?" 
j “Yesl It’s a spring-lancet” 

“ Now, how did It get Into bai 
so that you shonld have to go ’

| after tt?” wondered Mr. Alaiy 
; no attention to the defiant fon>-.1 

Fuller, what were ;.ou doing wilt 
spring-lancet in yonr desk?”

“It never was in ray desk “ I. 
tested.

“ But yoti sn.v yon -mw Mr !! 
at your desk Thursday nlghi.«»
says he went to Burrow's to ri 
spring-lancet.”

“It never was In the desk’ I 
1 peated firmly; “ hut It was ut is 
! desk. When I sat down thereto 

early that evening. I pali-’d »’ 
fur in, to settle down. It «a» tB 
time In three days I had been« 
do so without fear of Intern“ 
since Monday I had merely ^  
a few minutes there ns I wa*« *• 
stnntly rising to look up re‘ert 
find material. Well, as I Pnl ; 
chair In that time, I distinctly 
this very click. My foot ra>‘ 
touched the hammer of tbe *  
It niust have been under the 
set I”

Julia began to tremble 
Iter cousin sold with triurap- 

"There! You’ve gives ff» 
away. I can’t protect yon any 1 
I saw you In Dnrrow's Mot if' -  
ing. Julia, In the history aW* 
saw jjrandfathpr tn the wedKa* * 
In front of you. I was la th” "  
left-hand nlsle nndcr the 
didn't want to see what nl- 
pen If you two met In that r  ̂
So I helped you. again, by &
°n‘ -w .hprte

“ nThat time were you 
mnnded Julia. , ,

‘Ten o’clock. I left wltM* 
utes of entering the sh 'h- 4 
rtmlghf to my Spanish 
In* there untn twelve 
doubt you know gmndfath« 
seen rotsclotis at twenty ’ 
eleven. And didn't I ea. - .V'’1, ” ,  
Thursday, to ask hew yon 

“ Yes; and to a** 
showed me you thought m - _  ̂
rrnsped the fact that y»* 4 j 
father both wante«l hut 
read him about the wee ^ ( 
turned Julia, s c o r n ^  
the first Hme yon .
had been after It la 
maybe T had It'" # f*.,««' 

“ It was nt that 1^- '
tlnued Implacably. T ^
where the spring-1 ncet w - ^  
and got It for you. V V
•Ingle question. I’ve s.se 
financial assistance- r(1# fi
try to get me In hn • * _«rf"
to direct suspicion fr ’m 1 

"Whst do yon trttfln r  
“To dl- tract the 

tlon from the fact ihst r f 
to get this deadly w -ti ^  
row’s, from It* hldin* ? ^
known to yon. yon *rC* ¡¡^ 
been trying to «w*1


