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KYNOPEIB: Jenny Eevell {4
maonlipht and her copsin (eargid
(n .ﬂmql,ﬂ! Garth  Aviney saye
whes Ae meels them of 4 dinner
ﬂll‘!’l by Byder Vale, Jenny Nikes

Aveney, byt Ad aadwma very mun
eftractad by fJeorpie When
Grorgle s haarily on IIH mly, 1o
do apeclal wight work for her em

loyer, Matching. Jenny hopes
,hnt Jvnlx el na more falers
gafed (n Aer, Hhe a2l prove Lo
Bien phot moonlight L't eold, as
he has'dadd.  Sha ts willing o pr
fo ‘divert him from dGeorgie, ols
theuph Qeorple s faking carg Of
her, beontiee ahn kaidiws  ghat her
couain  de anorebly dn foge with
Hddis ‘rnunuml (Feorin will be
fired If she mareies, ond she (s
tridna o welnh merri ige ta Kd
die agaluat her job. hurries
l'a po ta furhr:tn [r) Matek.

dng's howie, planming "fhin rn
party dater on. Jeumy welts for

A fo velura from arlrmg

corgie’s tari

Chaplar 4
BNARES

ARTH AVENEY hnd retmined
and wna stinding by Hyder'a
ehale,

It you don't mind, Vale, I sug
poat | punh along wnd gel my car
put I've arranged to waft cutalds
the Rachester Gato houne for Miss
Revall and drive her to the Croe
eondo or baock to her pwn place, ae
cording to her wishes."

Rydor's Inevitables grin appeared,

By all means, sound Ides, what?
With any luck wa'll nll foregnther
At the Croscendo about the witchs

] wet & urlu of teata—annres—One Is belng sprung tonight®

« g hour or sarlier. Meantime, Miss
! * . Oindarelin &nd:1'will'eat ybur shate
of the fce. Wor't woap*

"Yea" gald Joniny falntly, watch-
ing the tall, slim fgure malke o rap
1d way Into the vestibuls, He had
nit stayed aven to bid her au re
 poir, _

Ryder Vale alno watched him go.

“Can't holp thinking I ought to

. bo able to place that cliap,” he re

marked whon bs had roturned his

l attention to Jenty, “Can't help

] thinking someons told me he wis

l “related to’ old Gratton Matching.

"But 1 supposn in that caos Georgle

would haye known him . . . And
now here's our lee,"

. In tha huge bedroom that ran the

whole widlh of the bouss, old Grat

ton Matching sa. and reduced to n

nervous pulp his general mabager,
id H. Croze,

It was the old man's habit to re
Are to bed at about seven o'clock
In the evening; and It was from the

| middle of Hls antique fourposter,
1 the aize of a small tent, that he
“was now lanunching his venom, Ex-
\traordinarily Ltke a slatepancil, he
‘looked, or so thonght the harassed
Harold H.; ha stared at the parrow,
5 rigld form In Its gray woollen bad.
{ Jacker, the varrow gray wedge of
[ face surmounting it and the very
white wig that, tapering ailmoat to
& polnt on top, betrayed the atrangoe
formation of the hidden mkull. And
dlks & slate-pencll the voles—gral
ing, squealing, slipping on the
slate of the mind.

*“You suapoct a lopkage of Infor
matlon concerning the work of the
overseas department, do you?”
'When the 0ld Man was parilcularly
infurinted, bis volea cllmbad to
falnetto. “That'n very Interesting—
ob, oery Interesting lndeed, OF
eourse It & only a susplclon and It
Bas arlsen In Four mind quits threa
monthe after It ardes 16 mins, Hut
BULLAE I8 vory siimulatiig .. . And
pow wo will contempiate the fact
that so far you havs done nothing
about 1L at all”

“1 must differ thare, Mr. Mated.
Ing, I've done al' | can. Enough
: Io convince me Lhat whbever tha
mlprit is he or she is not In the

Cant \larry o

by luﬁa Cfrﬂ-ﬁdrfmru

| were known to the Oorlens firm
before the department worked on
them, The original draft—*

“I'you stispect ANy of my secre
taries, Croze?"

The general manager pazged a
handiorchlef over bhls brow, He
was a #tout, pink man, meatally far
more aglle and axportenced than hin
lookod, But the Old Man's tirades
always undermined his nervous con
trol ‘sutll he felt lowér than the
least pald oMes-lioy. Besldoes, the
room—an extreordinary room In
which to econdoet bpsiness—was
very hot and full of furniture.

Moat of tha furniture was in
ehindow, But by the side of the bed
wan a structure like s dinoer
wagon, the top deak bolding a die
taphone recording machioe, tale
phones, ball-pushes, two small and
exquisite modsl dynamos and &
standard Iamp. Through tha lower
dock ran the tangled eonnecting
wires of all this paraphernalin and
round the wirea wers |litarsd
twelve to fiftean panny bags of
AWonts,

"Do you, for Instance, suspsct
Rovell? Matehing demandad,

“I've. alwayn had the greateat
poesible admiration for—for Misa
Revell," muttered Croze. Ho had
never spoken with greatsr sincerity
—hearens, that girl had some char
acter, putting up at close range

and year after year with this kind
af thing “All the same, averyone
who war in & position Lo give away
or mell those Mexienn figures
should eome squally ander eonald-
oratlon, Misn Revall, | presume,
took them from your dictation.”

“Very logleal. Quito salontife!™
The gray fgure suddonly wriggled,
alippid and lay fat in the vast bod.

“But you'll' excusg me, Croze, if 1
don't follow you link by lnk. Be
cause they all ofourred to me, as |
any, quits throa months ago and
I ncted on thetn promptly. Very
promptly. 1 set & nerles of tosta—
anares—what you llkn, One |n belng
sprung tonight. . , Thore's really
nothing mors to dlsouss, Do you
know my nophow 1"

Croze gaped. What had a naphew
got to do with—1

“I always underatood you had no
relatives whaltsoever, Your nephow?
No, I've nevor met him."

“No, Nor has anyone elas In the
Arem,  Very uselul, Good-night™

“Do you moean, Mr, Matehing—1"

“Good-night,” enme a final squenk
from the bed. Harold H. Croze was
dlamissed,

Georgle leannd out of the window
of hor tax] and eurtly reminded the
driver of the gulékost way to Roch-
oalor Cinte.

Eddla Townsetid. Bhe brooded
over him and the problom that he
waa to her, smiling. It was a amila
in which two Georgina Revells met
snd merged, Tho glowing, vital,
prodigal Qeargle, who vould never
snateh 1fe enough, mat Miss Revall
of Matching's, that essentla] cog In
A vant and powerful wheal.

Bha abut her eyes as the tax!
aped along under the sbh and flow
of the strestlamps and she pre-
tonded that she and Bddis were
married and yot that she still kept
hor job, her diMeolt, hardheld
wondartul job,

The taxl wans stopping and hafore
It was qulte stationary she wan out
anll runnlng wp the Ateps of the
onormous, ugly house In which oid
Gratton Matching lved. 8he rang
In n cods of her own and at once
the door was apshad,

f versens  dopartmont. 'Taka fhe
| Mexican satimates, IUs ovident they |

{Coparight. Julla e'la"t-‘.dlnmb

Oaorgle ln affersd an ultimatum
tomorrow—NEddle or har [ob?

~FINE AUTO CAVP S0LD
ON FEDHOOD HEHHAY

ORANTS PASS, May i -(8plj—A
BAOB00 tranmaction, partly canh, h.n
principally exchinge of property, ln-
volving the changiog of ownership of
Camp Delight, which |s
be one of the mosl beauilf
on the Redwocd highway and lotated
MTED and one-ball miles scuth  of

WAY, was  oognpleded  Saturday ‘|
the arrival of the new mmm-

K and B A Mowrey of Modesis,
Cali who have purchased the camjp
from Mr. and Mrs. © A Trumbly

————— e
Diy Blate 100 p-r ther, You haul
‘om. Puel

_..o—-—
JPOr WrecNer or tow wervice, nighy o
day, Fhooe 00, Lawis Service,

Grants Pass on (e Bedwosd :\u:h-'

COLORADOAN OBTANS
HANCH NEAR ASHLAND

ABRLAND. May 31—(ap)) —Raene
L. Prantiey of Doyrerd, Calo, secur-
od owoership of the 18 asrw ranch

TAILSPIN TOMMY—The Muhm'ala.h' Mnn “Frldayl”

YES SIR THATS THE UT LMY

n.m FR DAY,
JUST AL SURF
AS DUR GOGSE

ALL THE SECRECY ABOUT MIS §
msrr-cumms TO BE A STUDENT /=
AND ALL THAT GUNK?

PUST WANT TB

SAY, IF HES LoteiN' FOR US You |

TO SEND HItY A

eSS, You Have
FINE SENSES- S16HT
Touc -, TASTE,
HEARING -AND
SMEL L.

21=-32

TDeonT WISECRACH
AT Mme! | AW

+low Come
~A PUSHED

M THE MooD MY HID CHANLE AN WHEN
TIROTHER, / 1-ASTED To SEE 1T, AL
? HE DD was PoinT

‘1“& 341D “'lf.- "'lﬁ'D

A NICKEL IN

<O His MOSE ~an' MouTH
AN THIMES !

(Copyright, 1932, by The Bell Syndicate, !ne.)‘

By EDWIN ALGER{

JELLo By - SAY

VVE m\D
‘:gn..l._ HER!
chuM

SAY, WHAT ®iIND

FIVE SPoOT FOR CA

F o RACKET
15 THIS, ARYWAY T YOLY T)
e oF

g A WORKIN' FOR "EM — THE FAT GLIY'S

ALL RIGHT == HE SLIPS ME A
RRYIN' THE BAGS
O THE GREMADAS -~ MNOW THEMN,
) SPILL ME EVERTTHING !
! WHAT'S LP?

YOUu KMOW AS MLCH AS 1 DO 816 FEET:
THE FAT MAN'S NAME 1S cosay—

X ..J\‘\‘HQYN CO'&B‘!

OF Mo

HE--‘HE GA""E H.EE .HMNI&E EN&‘I‘
BT 1T KNOW THATS E BunNK
THEN, WHP!T 18 HIS ‘P‘M'Ef‘ 1R WE CAN

SUPPOSIN' T TELL
FOoL 'M STILL

TS

By SOL HESS

[ Wear vE! HEAR
NE! THIS H
COURT IS NOW IN

R s 1s rue
CEENING OF
THE BIG TRIAL,
THE PEOPLE
Vs‘
ARTHUR EBODR,

-
PULL UP A
CHAIR, FOLKS,
AND JOIN 1N,

&

5-3)

Y/ TE DEFENISE

1S, YOUR HONOR,

AND WE WANE ||k

THE RIGHT OF
A JURY TRIAL

L E\_TO TRUST MY CASE TO THE

b -
2 -

NOUR HOWOR, AS THE REPRESENT-
{ATNVE OF THE PEQPLE , 1 TOO,AM N
READY FOR TRIAL AND AM WILLING |

JUDGMENT OF THE CourRT |14
P  KNOWING WIS RARE /|
b s~ KNOWLEDGE OF LAW |
AND HIS DESIRE 1O |
PPLY 1T HONESTLY o

ﬂ ﬂ?

=0l

\_'I . ,-J' ".-‘"
(A0 | Y
T

LISTEN | SAVE YOUR EVDQUENCE
FOR THE PROSECULTION OF YOUR CASE,
i AND REMEMBER, IT 15 NO COMPLIMEN
L WHEN NOUL TELL THE COURT HE KNOWS

THE LAW AND DEFENDS IT
HONESTLY = THAT'S A CON=
FIDENCE THE PEOPLE HAVE
; IN HiM WHEN THEY
ELECT HIM

||m1 souith of thia elty, penemily
Enown s the “Dowess plade” haa
beenn completed. My Boyrera tiaded

the

place, and © D, Duvis, who haa owns=
1 and operated the place for the !
It bwo years, 18 Jeaving soop for
|‘<‘|’ﬂl‘ﬂﬂ witere he will make bl
home for the present

s o —

Oregon Weather
Unseitiod tonlght and Wednesday; |
prabably with showers (n west por-

thon apd over mounisina; mild tem-
perativre, moderate soulli W weed
witids aflabade.

S ——
. fpi-m HERE 1T ISt T'LL)
f 3TEP oM IT-MAKE T

RIGHT AROUND
HeRe: T MARKED
THe SPoT WHeRe

Hou.t AND THI& sibe J
L‘."JJ

— ~—] HERE'S YOUR am..a.,.l.eFr.]
= Look. IT'S UNPLAYABLE,
CUNPLAYABLE - AND WinTHE

GEe, WHAT A ‘rouGH
BREAK. TEG Hee!

T@

mm s *mua BALL, MUTTY)
Foum‘b M‘r N\Ll. t.u okl
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WELLS TS A CINEH L AINT
GOIN OUIT TNLTHAT RAIN
BLYDOES: THE GanG won'T
BE AT DNTY MOSRLYS N
Torm Winh OF WEATHER-

| FOR COCONESS SAKE:YOU

WERE ASLEER Sy HOURS
AL WHEN | WENT OUT-
AsD TUHERE YOou ARL

| ' You 6o
| ouT N AL
THAT AAINT

5
IT CLEARED UD AND WAS
A BEAJTIFUL DAY-IT
JUST STARTED TO BAN
ALAN A%
GOT N THE




