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SILVERTON WOMAN BADLY
INJURED IN AUTO CRASH
M I A\ HHutton of Iy ot
celved serion infurlies and her hus
band and children saffered minor
hurts when the car in which they wers
riding colllded with & machine driven
: by Tom Cowen, Berkeley, Cal {1
! smiles eant of here on the MeKanzie
hghway Yesterday afternoon
Mra. Hutton sustained a fractured
" | I-I¢uli fractured nose and other In
.Jur'ln-- Mr Hutton had a sealp wound

WHAT HAS HAPPENED BEFORE— )hasn't any nails in it.”
Dr fishing with Alexan “A rubber heel, then?
der tells of his| “Evidently—but not the kind of rub

projected trip to Southerly Downs Most of them have
This

L.ong, oul

Pierce, a detective,
ber heel vou wear

of non-skid devices

Pierce advises him to keep his eyes some sort
wide open while there. On the way ' heel is solid rubber.”
in a train Dr. Long is attractea by a He took a long-bladed hunting knife

girl, who later faints. Dr. Long wrvdts  ¢rom his pocket, and with infinite care

ker, and looking into her bag, is a5 ecut the earth around the imprint, and
eounded te find a loaded revolver.|ifted it from the ground. I thought 1t

Dr. Long meets Ahmad Das, an| would erumble at first. But. the soll
uriental, who conducts him to South | jtself had a sticky quality, and some f
ley Downs, where he meets Mr. South- | the grass roots around it helped ‘o

hold the little cube of earth together
o |

ley and his son, Ernest Southley, Mr

Hayward and his son, Vilas, and then {sn't safe to leave It here.” ne

Josephine Southley, who is the g’”'e‘tplninm! “But I'll be lucky if 1 get
be had met on the train. Josephine iy, 4, ghe house. And this, Dr. Long
telis him the story of Southley Downs gives us something else to think
and its ghest, which is not the ‘h““""ahou!."

of a human being but of a tiger.
Dr. Long has a quarrel with Vilas
Hayward over Josephine, and finds
that the Haywards have a strange
authority over the Southleys. He is
ordered to leave Soathley Downs. The
rain prevents him leaving at once
Dr. Long and Ernest go out on the
road in the rain looking for the tracks

We thought about it as we walked
back toward the house. And I thought
of many things else, particularly those
never-to-be-forgotten words of the eld
er Southley:

“My daughter golng to marry
Vilas Hayward,” the old man had said

is

Her face had given mo sign whether

of a tiger that Ernest says are there.  or not he had spoken the truth. In the
The find the tracks. Later Ernest seconds that followed, it might have
been that she glanced at me. But

and Dr. Long »e a prowling creature
in the hall at Southley Downs. Tlus
frightens the elder hayward, who also

she didn’t hold the glance long enough
for me to tell for sure. Her face as it

had been was still before my eyes

pees it Ernest begirs to feel that

Ahmad Das is perpetrating some softlined, shadow-eyed., And 1 was

deviltry. scornful at my senseless optimism that
The elder Hayward is later found ;I even presumed to doubt but that

| her father had spoken the truth—that
, 1 was even fool enough to hope other-

dead, his neck broken as if by a
gaint’s blow.

The coroner and police arrive in or- ' wise,
der to investigate. i Of course she had loved Vilas from

Because of the wurder, Dr. Long|the first. Nothing else mattered. She
must remain at Southley Downs. All was the kind of woman whose love
the persons there are questioned by subjugated all other things. Her kind
lnspector Freeman. ness to me, the gentleness with which
NOW READ ON— |she looked and smiled might have
| been simply the expression of a swest
. girlishness such as most men, some
time in their lives, are fortunate
enough to know. And again it :aight
have been contrivance, design, the
purpose of which was hidden In the
intricate weh of the mystery. Perhaps
unconsciously 1 'was playing a part in
the drama of the old house, and her
relations with me were in some mys-
terious way involved.

Yet I couldn't bring myself to ques-
tion her motives. It was simply im-
possible for me to accuse her of actual
craft

Freeman and 1 ran and criea out
and hunted over the hill in vain. And
after a while we met again, on the
path.

“If that doesn‘t beat the devil!” the
detective greeted wae. He was panting
and he swore goftly between his gasps,
“Long, there's plentv »f things y
about this case that I don't know "~

“Do you think that was Ahmed?"

“Couldn’t have been. The Hinda
was in the house when we left. But
there isn't any doubt but that-he com-
mitted the crime. I'm of that
much, anvway. And now here’'s noth-

sure
But in the test her true reelings had

ing to do but go down and find that #tood forth She had shown wher:
stone that the colored man told us She really stood. The fact that I was
about * to leave the house in disgrace meant

nothing to her. Her love had spread

We found the place where the hody :
its wings above all such things as this

had been found, and struck off fifty
had n e
sards directly to the left. The detes ! had not mattered a grain of dust on
the windowsi . se 1adn’
tive flashed hi= light about. He called § WiSuwen Of course I hadn't
Sl dlhes ‘Be oahd e dtedi 3¢ was forgotten her hegitaney Perhaps thers
had hee sgrets—i selale
the only white rock in the viecinity, = d been regrets—indecision—but the
. d truth had come >
and it could not be mistaken He : had me out in the ead.
3 had « 4
kne juickly beside it "I'"" It had come out again In the
little scene beside the marsh, whe
Then he got up with a little snort y : ' orodts
= 1ad . been ready to leave the estate
of sgust “That colored man was "
; with the coroner It was not to be
« Nothing here—but by the . }
rgotten that her lipe had tnld the
Lord! He scarcely breathed as he t i r 1
etective of my dispute with t e
rubbed his hand over the surface o [ ke -

wards, bringing down upon me a cer-

the rock "
tain measure of snspicion

He bent until his eyes werp

within a few inches of its rough face
x I reméembered how she a i
“What now?" | asked “ R .hh nd Vilas
. . AVWATrr F- alwavs en t
Somebody's beat us to it. that's . ’ n together.
all. This rock has just been washeq ANd it only cost a laugh to remember
ff, with water. Fither t} R that T had attributed this fact to the
amateur detective aromnd this place MYsterious forces that were at play in
cleaned off the clots to make bloog the old mansion, rather than to he:
testes—or else the walls of that old ©Wn wish. Her love for him was evl-
Bouse have ears!’ dently the most passionate, Intense
‘“What do you thin) kind, hardly to be expected In the
What ther Ise 1k hut tha lender, appearing girl. She showed
Car fow - wnd 4 fact in her willingness to sacrifice
str 1 the vidaene for him.
- . . But why had she been ready to kill
reama made a close examis =2
I I : him that night in the den? The look
{f the soil about the rock Tt an 4
. . y g 1 ; » her eve a he leaned across the
wh vad pred ed us d left on low ‘
1 - .I'Jrh v : : ’ table could not be mistaken. Yet
t lea Bre w a hare t of sot .
. le th : - many times before, in the long yvears
heslile 16 tcne whers no gras a
. 4 S1E08 the world, women have killed the
N Fros anda n it nA »
id 1 .an AT " ind the _ n th loved Conditions have
°y’ Erp priat g heel ari T v itself wa the
n in which love el as J
‘But it might be the track »
: B % b power that pressed back the finger
rolored 1an that tole ithout
oy > I' against the pistol trigger. It was not
NEES (X
. : or any man to say The question
And it might not be, too. If I don't 1 int the myst f a
aeep | 0 n 1IV8iery 01 i
L thing & | ought t at 1 4 / .
4 - el ; . woman heart She had tried to kil
} rve whom I'm talking to an all |, nd 3 " " I , H
I nd v § he love him n
bout him Fhat lark WA bar } y row to pas and vet it
? h nade no difference. It was seem
the track of the man w ly a love not t measured. And
ed a moment ago?” o i ' . ' 1}
1 wirhaod | could Fi) VeV OTI the
f 11 ¥ 1 cCOomi } e
1 He'd uj ner Tul trange reaches of the s Wamps,
he e we did He either ecol nd er return ithley Downs
ct ¥ Idence for some amatenr vzalr '
T mer of h OW? what . ¢ 1 7
' X ; After all,” T heard In pector Free
mor likely, destroy it to protect may ing, “I don't know why 1
the murderer But there’s something hould worry about these things Such
" | . i an I + gy, §
funr thout this print He bent over things as the tracks that the iiiths
i vith i v “Ye ap 1 anl p
N2 his light You e It's per-|‘cll about in the road—and that chap
fectly clear—a perfect imprint. Never | « an ambe v
. i ;. p .‘.rn.'i sho ran away from us on the hill—and
saw a better. Ground happens to be

all the rest of this funny husiness,
particularly sticky, and there are no | I've got my man, and that's the only |
grass roots to Interfere. Probably tha |thing that matters,"” :
water drained off the stone and soft- I don't know how much he had said |
ened it, in yesterday's rain. And the [that T had not heard. My though":'
odd thing about it fs that the heel had been too busy, ;

“So you're sure of it, are you?

“It's a clear case Blood-stalned
shirt—ancient enmity above all things
the fact that he's the one man, except
of course Havward's own son, that
hasn't an alibi He' went outdoor
with him. Nothing to it at all, Long

We climbed the steps of the great
house and parted in the hall. The de
tective took the clod that held the
imprint up to his room to deposit with
the shirt He was to meet me in the
library immediately after

I waited a long time for him 10

ome. And when at last 1 heard him

on the stair, he walked as slowly as a

pallbearer with a bler Every step

was distinet and slow, Instead of the

usual tap-tap of his quick motions

Then | saw him in the candlelight
at the door of the library. And never
have I seen such bewilderment upon

the face of a human being
“This is the damnedest house | ever
saw!™ he cried

He stalked into the room with eves
wide and staring from sheer amaze
ment He sat down In a great chair.

and rocked himself back and forth his
éyes on the floor. And now and then
he swore gently, dazedly. | have seen
the same look, in my professional ex
perience, in the faces of men Just
picked up alive after startling automo-
bile accidents

“You look a trifle
I said. “What's the

He turned slowly, still numbed and
dazed “1 the damnedest! No
case | was ever in had quite the devil
i=sh, upsetting, aggravating
that this one has,
put away that clod that held the foot-
print, I opened
had put the stained shirt.”

“Yes.”

“Somebody had unlocked the drawer
with a screw-driver.”

“And the shirt was gone?”

“Gone nothing! Someone had Just
torn a solid square foot out of the
front part of the shirt-tail
dazed me so that [ dropped the clod ™

The moon that night cast
squares of light on the floors
orchestra of the marshes started up
agaln—the call of birds, the noise of
insects, the rustling of branches, all
deeply remote and hushed. In the
daytime the occupants of the manor-
house had all been ordinary, sensible
Aryans, not afraid to look In a dark

In the night, could
a different expression on their faces.

upset, inspector,’

matter now?”

sSay

eary

corner vou Ren

I kept remembering the strange
legend of the tiger. Then 1| thought
of Ahmad Das, and the theory af re

incarnation; and finally came aroun+
the of

“cratches on the face of the dead man

to memory those two curious

Again and again I had that
of thought

same cvele

I had the drawing-room to myself

eéxcept for the younger Sonthlevy. Thn
detective was at work In his room.
Southley himself had Eone into the

den; whether he had come out agaln

The negroes had re-
tired to their cabins as usual in the
latter part of the evenings. Vilas was
in the library, trying to read

I don’t think he was having any ton
Bood success. The last two tlu\,‘]‘ had
m‘urls- stupendons
He had pleked

I did not know

changes In Vilas
up two or three lMttle
nervous habits, too, that

. were part'cu-
larly distresaing tn watch. The mys
terious death of his father was of

course the greatest influer

nee: and the
ever-present

the shadow and
retched his nerveg

mf""ﬂ‘ L&
the darkness, had st
almost to the breaking point
I had noticed a curfous
“vening drew on. |t
that the

thing,
seemed to me
other occupants nf the house
were avoiding Vilas .

a4

Perhaps It wagq |

Just a rfufwl'rl'hnrn: Yet the thing had

happened three or four tin F
: : neg rom
eight to ten he had spent most of his
1 |

time rovin

g from one room 14
W hﬂ:.-’.'.r

wag in

another,
the room

. when he
;-imf' greeted him courteoy Iy enoug}
ut ar [ . J p
It 80on had businesa elsewhere, ||
Eaw Rp— i 1
AW It work out with not only g |
ley, but hi e
, 118 daughter a well Of
course there weare i hut I.
ok n
couldn't ¢ ven get a glimt tth |
~ oy 1 1em
I imagined thay Vilas wouya !
not have |
cared to be alons in the t that
i na
moment, if there had b ntl
ther
cholee From time to tim ne sum-
moned the servant 0 for the
most trivial services |
About eleven 1 walkedd mto the
grounds, mostly bhecause the atmos
phere of the house had begun to stran-
gle me. | wanted fresh air, the wind

blowing off the
friendly moon in the sky
the tragedy of the night before had
oceurred outside the on the
very hill on which I stood, but there
remained the feeling that the erime
bad its root and source and causes !n‘

houae,

features |
When I started o |

the drawer where 1/

| 80

| Suppose
And it

The |

planning the hest meang
| to
keep a close watch on that garruloua,
long-legged longshoreman, Robin,

metal work
that

able

PBut the moonliit hill

the house itself

. " Mat
side wasn't much of & relief Wha
wind there was hrought curtous smells
from the marsh The moon looked
rt 1
wan and pale and strange

Fhere was a lght In the powerhouse
a little building at the of the
wouse that contained the engine

reat

manor-
which had previously generated elee
tric light for the house Hoping for
a friendly word from some mellow,
African volce, 1 walked around to it.
The workmen were busy at the plant,
trying to repair the break

But the workmen werent colored
people, after all. They were bending
over the engine when 1 [first ap
proached the door, and | couldn’t see
their faces They didn't hear m#
coming in the soft grass, and they
seemed very intent Then they star!

ed up as my foot grated on the thresh
old

One of them was the elder Southley
The other was the bewhlskered
old man who had brought the boat-
Robin, he called himself. 1 noticed
just one impressing thing about him
He wore rubber boots

He was the only man on the planta
tion, so far as | knew, who did. They
little, ankle-length, quaint af
fairs; and 1 was amazed at my own
stupidity that 1 had not remembered
the fact before I had noticed the
boots the minute he had stepped from
the motor boat. They had plain rub-
ber heels, such as had made the track
we had found on the hillaide, beslde
the white stone. Beyond all doubt or
question, he had been the man we had
chased just after nightfall

My eves leaped over him. He had
long legs—the kind that could stride
swiftly. He was agile, too.

lean,

were

you like a job?
Southley looked up with a smile

“We're trying to get those Itlhts;

they'll work,” he eplained “I'm
getting tired of candle-light.
you know
electric generatora ™
“I knew quite a bit about them
when I had
college,” 1 confessed.
able to help you.”

“l might be

Then | had a curious Impression. It
seemed to me that a swift expression
of apprehension and flashed
host's face It wasn't In
distinet And it was
thing I coneluded I had
Robin looked up, too,
quizzically

dismay
ACTO8A
the least

SenNseless a

my

a0

been mistaken
somewhat

“l can fix the thing.,"” he id hur
rledly, “and, besides, 1 need the joh."

“l guess he can do wall enough,’
Southley agreed

But I couldn’t resist the impulse to
of the
Perhaps it was love of the
engine that
Ible human impulse tinker—and
more than that, to exhibit knowledge
At first 1 found It difficult to belleve

make a cursory examination

Eenerator
irresist

Perhaps it was

to

that the plant was really severely
damaged. It looked in the most per.
fect condition But Southley called

me away in a moment, and Invited me
to walk backswith him to the manor-
house,

Inspector Freeman would have been

dismayed if he had known my thoughts
a8 Southley and 1 went back to the
drawing-room. .
hour had passed, there was to be fur-
ther amateur interference In the work-
ing out of the Southley mystery, Even
while 1 chatted with my host, 1 was |
to get back |

For before another

the powerhouss I was golng to

(Continued Next Week)

GUTTERS, LEADERS

AND DRAINS

sheet
fact

When time comes for vour

do not overlook the

wae fdo efficient work at

We

reason

prices are equipped with

men,' material and workshop facilities
water, the sight of a|to dd the highest quality of tinning
Of course | and npw-l metal jJobs,

We cheertully

| inspe¢t, investigate and furnish esti-
mated for anything you want done.

N. LONG

| o'clock
“Howdy, sir," he greeted me. “Would |

| of Mrs. Wilfred Cook
I don't |

anything about |

the engineering Mmg—Iin |

w.

527 MAIN 8T,

and the children wore adly bruised and

shaken. The woman was tuken to the
Pacifte Chrisglan hospital, where she
was reported recovering this morning
Thelr trip up the MoKengle has beon
In thelr plans for several vear Mr
Hutton said

l LODGES HOLD SOCIAL
One of Sems Floto clowns atop Forty members of the L 0. 0. F. and
Rebekah lodges last night enjoved A
glant elephant. Both will be seen st wclal time at the lodge hall. Follow
the performances In Kugene on Frlh jne ihe regular business meeting of
day, August 24 the Odd Fellows, a committes took
charge of the entertalnment Rabak-

MRS. BAINBRIDGE LEAVES

the furnished cakes and DAd Fellows
provided the lee eream for the refresh
ON VISIT TO OLD HOME | '
' s which followed
Leaving here Sunday, Mrs. M. Hain
| bridge I8 enroute for lowa where she BN SUMMONS
IN THE CIRCUIT COI RT OF THR
will visit for three months with rela BTATE OF OREBOON. FOR LAN}
tives at her former home. Mrs. Balr COUNTY ;
bridge Is the mother of Frank and Lewvena Wright, Plaintift
ohn Balnbridge of Spri old. T . voersua
John Balnbridge of Springfiel This Chick C. Wright Defendant
will be her first trip to her old home To Chick C. Wright, the above named
in many years defendant

She will spend most of her time nean IN THE NAME OF THE STATE OF

d OREGON, You are hereby reguired L
DesMoines This rall a large group appear and answer the complaint file
of the members of her family will aguinst you In the above entiiled

court and cause, on or before the ex

gather there for a reunion which has
piration of tha time prescribed in the

been plonned for severol years

Order for PublHeation, toswit On or

’ bafore the expiration of four weeka

REV. c. H. BLOM WILL BE from the date of the first publication
hereof, and If you fall io appear or

UNION SERVICE SPEAKER

answer, for want thereof, plaintift will
take a decree against you for the re
Hef prayed for In the complaint, which
is In substance as follows

Far a decree of the court dissolving
the marriage contract now existing be
tween plaintiftf and defendant, and for
such other and further rellef as to the
court may seem just and proper

This summona |a published pursuant
to an order of the Honorable . P
Barnard, County Judge of Lane Coun-
ty, Oreagon, made and entered August
14, 1928, and the date of the first pub
Heation hereof (s August 16, 1928 and
the date of the last publication hereof
is Beptember 13, 1928

HOWARD M. BROWNELL

Attorney for Plaintif?
177 East Baventh Ave,
A 16.2330: 8 613

Rev. C. H. Blom, pastor of the Bap
tist church, will be the speaker at the
unfon church services Sunday evening
in the Methodist church. His subject
will be “The Ascension.’™

At his church in the morning the
pastor will speak on “The Trio ot
Worlds.” Sunday school will be at 1v
Young people's organizations
will hold a joint meeting at the Meth-
odist church at 7 o'clock.

The Mission Circle of the Baptlat
church met last Tuesaday at the home

Resldence:
FEugene, ()ro'l_m

ANNOUNCEMENT

Tuesday, September 4, we will open in our new quarters in
the Miner Bullding. As this will ba the first day of the
regular Fall Term, it will be a good time to enroll for a
Stenographic, Bookkeeping, ar Secretarial course. Ask
about it,

EUGENE BUSINESS COLLEGE

. IT'S A GOOD SCHOOL
A. E. Roberts, President Miner Bldg. Sept. 4
Telephone 666 Eu‘eno. Oraﬂl

Storm? Siorm? Storm?

Not a cloudburst or electrical, but Stormizing your
cylinder.
'

We

Recondition your cylinders—new pistons—rings
valves ground. Motor returned to you same as new in
one days time,

Storm Service

Pembrooke & Moritz

Automotive Machinists
824 Pearl Street - -

Bugene, Oregon

DEPARTMENT STORE
Formerly Farmer's Exchange

- T EeoTe——

Boys’ Blue Denim Overalls
Copper riveted, standard weight; a new nair

if they rip. Waist or bib, ages 6 to 16 years,
Pair

Men’s Blue Denim Overalls

High back, bar tacked pockets and croteh,
Absolutely guaranteed - will not rip or tear,
Why pay more than

a pair

Ladies’ House Dresses

Pure whie, polkadot and prince, None bet- $I
ter for the money, Each

AR T I 0. L MNP IR L AT N AT K K R S RV AT, .,




