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PAGT SIX

by Mignon G. Eberkart

L YNOP&IB: Jim Bunidean Ao
pefricnded Bue Tally who ascapes
on abdudtor by tokinp refuge in
Bundean's roows Eut ahe wiil not
perintl him o search for the ab-
ductor and when ke goes Jor the
key to hev l'w;? shs runa ‘:f}-"
Eundean stumbles over o -
dered man in ihe purridor of the
old hatel, Lovachiem and Ma wife
try fo perauade him nof to re i
the murder o the Frenmeh police
Then, while tha polios are goming,
Hendoan goes into tha court and
ahot ol ‘w '::n;:"“ .

s d
:l.;‘:m wifh the inforsmation that
she found her key in her doar, Hhe
eannot poy twhether or nol the mur
deved man teas Asr purster, The
golice guration Au

Chapter 11

BUNDEAN EXPLAINS
ADAME iETHE'S green eyes
wera vory bright and know-
ing during the comminsalre’'s briel
questions, but they looked |-se
knowing when | began to tell of the
man who had sbot at me in the
eourtyard. She ivoked for the first
time at a oss, and Lovachipm, who
had fet her do mont of the talkiog
thus far, suddenly became pom

possed of an sctlve tongue.

“But you are mistaken, Mr, Bun:
dean!” he ecried, “The wind de-
eolved you. There could have been
no one in the courtyard.”

"Holl, don't 1 know when I've
been ahot at?" I took the flashiight
ont of my pocket and showed them
how It was shattered. “The wind
eannot do this, Thera waas somo
ono in tha court not Aifteon minuten
ago. Ho had a revolver and shot at
me twice on the aialrway—that's
when Ls got the fashlight—an
threo times In the courtyard”

The young offcer turded to the
pompous commissaire de police,
there was an excited sputtering of
Fronch, the older man gave a qulck
order which eent ono of the men
in the beokground burrylng away,
and Madame Grethe sent me a mont
anpleasant look from her groen

ayes.

“Where ta Fathor Robart she
said to Marcel In Freach. °

“He went away, Just after the
gontloman went downstalrs, 1 re-
mained alone with—him."

“Heo weont sway? Hor oarrow
eyobrowa wers atraight snd har
eyes wary. She broke into rapid
Fronch, telllng, aa near as | conld
make out. hat ahe had sent at once
for the priost

Following her example, Lov.
schism plunged Into the stream of
convarantion, and .Sue and 1 wore
momantarily [orgotten. Bhe wan
standing quits near me, and I eald
in an undertons;

“What aro they saying?” -

Bhe guve mo a startlod look,

“Oh—you do not understund
them—Lovschiem lu snylng that he
dops not know the man, that he
woa killed outslde, away from the
hiotel, and brought hera and left Lo
throw susplelon from the murdoror.
They are conaldering b

“But you nnd your shattered
finahlight are troubling the younger
man: he snys the murderer muoat
ba here In the hotel. Loysohlom
siys you were frightened by the
wind and dropped it He says no
ona could have g*t into the hotel.
+The comminsnlro—that la, the older
ons—says 'n case you are telling
Lha truth they will discovar him.*

"What do thoy aay of the dng-
gort”

Bhe d4!d not reply at once; It wan
strange that whore | had fell a
kind of friendliness about her, now
I folt an distinolly a withdrawal,

“They say nothing of the dngger,’
sald Sue warily, her eyon on Ma
dame Grethe, as If to ba sure she
was not overheard,

ND at that the young oMogr
whirled to' me and sald very,
wery politaly:

“Will Monslour be kind to teli
mo why he was in the lobby of the
bolel o Inte o the night?™

Why waa 17 dow could | aveld
telling of Bus Tally Y Her own words
returted to me In the vary nick ol
time. Bho bad sald something about
wanting to lock the door of my
room While walting for me but that
tho koy was gone. i satd, not daring
to look sl the door to he sure there
was no key In It: "1 wont to the
lobby tor a key, Thore was no key
In my door.”

The young oMeer's wysbrows
wont up ¢ Httle but be r i

1 tollowed them loto the corridor.
Lovachlem stepped back to let me
pass, and 1| canght a ficker of
Madame Grethe's éyes.

*Approach mear, feur,” sald

SCORFS JURYWEN

DECATUR, Als. April 18—(P—
Trial of elght negroes charged with

chiel of defense counsel,
This printed
Lisbowits aa follows:

NEGROES' COUNSEL 2525 2

Judge James E. Horton,
scored s purported criticlam of Ala-
bams furymen in a published stite-
ment attributed to Bamuel Liebowits, |1L"

statement

after he

“If you ever saw those creatures!
those bigots. whose moutha are siita
in thelr faces, whose eyes nop out at

you like frogs, whoss chins drip to-
baceo julce, bewhiskered and filthy,
you would not ask how they could do

This statemnent was purparted 10

fuoted | have been made in response to a

question sa to how the jury, wying

the negro, Heywood Patierson, found|with mngling witholt an angler's

hlm gullty April 9.

ARREST TWO ANGLERS
FOR LACK OF LICENSE

John Butler of Talent, was arrest-
od on Little Butte creek Sunday, and’
Bobert S8mith of Rogue Rlver was

arreated on Evana creek, both charged | how

S————

Don't - extend credit’ to Mr. New :
Customer until you find out from
the Southern Oregon Credit Bureau|aboiu: his 76ith birthday anniversary
today.

Justice court wuntil ‘rhunday|

in

morning at ten o'clock, Justice of the
Peace W. R. Coleman stated.
pollce made the arveata,

State |
of
of

be pald the othor fellows.

today | One Lf.fe Enougﬁ

azaln.'"

Declares Darrow

CHICAGO, April 18.—{(F—CQne life

76 years !a enough in the opinlon
(farence Darrow.

1 would not llke to live my lfe \
ne said when questioned

the yonog offirer. *“Now.” He mo
tloned the others back, pnd we were
all erowded Inte the corridor, but
the full light fell on ths mordered
man, “Now, monsieur. [s this the
wiy you found lm? Waa be like
this axactly? No passport? Nothing
in bls pocketa? Was thers no
waapon!" .

There was no weapon. The dag-
ger | bed forced Madame Grethe
to drop there on the desad man's
chast, the degger | had so carefully
refrained from touching myself In
order not to leave Angerpriots, waa
cartainly aot there. Had not been
there evidently when the police
came upon the scene. Had It been
thors on my retarn from the court:
yard? 1 could not recall more than
glnreing at the body.

Who then had tsken It? The
priont? Marcel? Sue Tally?—Was
that why | had telt ap definitely her
aodden withdrawal ftrom the sub
Joct of tho dogger? And If so, was
it becanse her own frightenod hand
had soatehod that thing snd plonged
1L7 Becnuse she gnow Its grim slg
niflcanco? Becnune she knew s
urgent Importance as a clun?

It was nan Inconcelvably ugly
thought, but it was not ons thal
conld easily be thrust aside. And
It was ono that, naturally, had it=
own Influptes upen what woas to
come,

| stralghtened up,

“Of courne there was a weapon,’
I sald. “It was n small stoel dag
gor. Lovsohlom, hare, withdrow 1.
to look at it, and wa discovered thn
It wan the sword from the clock in
thure on the mantel. Wae left it on
the dead man. Someone has taken
[ A

t 1B clock (o your room tharel®

crind the young officer withoui
walting to tranalate to the older
ofie.

“Yae."

*And you know nothing of 1L

“Nothing, Execoptthat it was har
on the dead man's body when
wont down 'nto the courtynrd, anu
now It Is not here”

He turned them, and Freuch
crpckiod butwaon bimsel! and his
superior while Lie others |lstened
anxlously.

“Who' was with the body whiloe
you wore gona?*

“The porter and the priest”

“Whero la thin priest?"

Madame .ntorvensd.

“"Probpbly In hls room. Yoor mon
Wil find bMm™

Tho young oflicor whirled to Mar
cnl, whose clack oyen wore snop
plog. ‘There wan a rapld exchange
ot quostions, and he turned back te
mo.

“I'lie porter asys o knows noth
Ing of {t. That ho anw no one take
the dggkoer; did not of a truth know
that It waa 2ot hera. Dut he says
thore was no llght tor perhapa te:
minutos,” -

Bue had turned toward the door
0 my room Suddenly she sald:

“It 1s thete! The aword (s on
the clock agein.” ¢

Everyone slse lonked at once.
shot ope look at Sue. [t wos a vory
briat look, but It wna enpugh.
know suddenly that | was right. Bue
hernell had cleansd that dagger
and replnced It 1

A tortent of French broke out.
and | watched the taces and strain
od my oara for words (hat | knew

Finnlly the young officer turoen
again (o me.

“Monmlour will remaln hare,
pledsp, and hold hWlmaelf nt the dis
position of the pollos, There will
bo Inveatigation.”

I sald shortly that | understood
After all, they dido't moan to elap
mo Into jall on suspicion, as l've
been given to undaratand la the pre
rogative of the Fronch pollce.

It waa just as the voung officer
wits detaching the tiny sword from
the soldlor's grasp and wrapplog 1
carefully In a hantkerchlef that a
commaotion sroae In the corridor.

It grow louder, the young odficer
and Marcel darteu to the door
look uod then stopped back, and the
shmmaotion resolved (taelf into sev

my roply to th. commiassaire.
added no further word, though
longed (o do 40; explanations ean
bo mord damnging thnn sllencs,

All at once Sue spoke; It was al
mgat & whisper:

“Thay aro talking of how tho giur
der wan done,” sho sald. “'I'hey are
golng to ook ot It agalo® Bhe
looked frightened,

"Will Monslonr nppronch hlmaolt
this way?" moked the young officer
politely, “Will he be kind to regard

oral poll he dark little mata
wooping, Father Robart, and a bun
dle of ahawis topped by what ap
poared to bo a large white cabbag:
In a stoga of iImminent dlssolution
| sald: "My God, do you intena
to hold m court of Ingulry hare i
my bedroom? Has s man no privacy
In France? First & morder at m)
door, then an attnck on my Ufe,
and now p—=*"
(Coryright 1023, Mlignon Q. Kberhart)

Will Margel, tomorrow, tell what

the one that 'a Aead?”

snly he knows ef this Incredible
tanais ¥

:;_nnnal Meetf.ng‘r_of
Church in Phoenix

PHOBNIX, April 18.—(8pl)-—-Wed-
nesday svening tbers will be & the
regular annual congregational meet-
ing of the Preshiyterian church with
& covered dish supper at 8:30 in the
éhurch. Election of elders and trus-

| tees Wil hé hold and al interested
| In the ehuroh work as well as mem-

hems sre saked to be prosent.
—s
Hummage Sale, April 18 and 10th.
419 Eaat Maln 8t Right scrosa sireet
from floxy ThHeater.

e e o
Bxl0 Photo for T8c The Pesaleys
opp Rolly Theater

S'MATTER POP—

By C. M. PAYNE

V Look AT T= MUD
Nouve TRACHED
SN MY CLEAN FLOOR,
For

Two Pins I'D SRanr
~ou!

AT was
Maw ETorMINS

641:»4' W+ aT
SHED Do F&le
CouPLE

To Drée UP Fr= -
CoUFLL OoF
PIng

TFOR

i

— - — ]

y GLUYAS WILLIAMS

THE MINUTE THAT SEEMS A YEAR B

(Copyright, 1933, by Tha Rell Syndicate, Inc)

ON THE ONE OCCASION WHEN YOU FORGOT
TO BRING A HANDKERCHIEF SOMEONE
OSTENTATIOUSLY ASKS TO BORROW IT

A CARD TRICK

i

V' THATS

NO SOV
RUIDERITS JOSE

SOLLA - ME FTUST

HAVE SEEN SPY' "G
r?x-E' o E

By ULENN UHAFFIN
and HAL FORHEST

CARE FLIL, TOM
WES COTIIAG
IN FRONT

ST Y

BOTTOM MY HEAR
WHAT ¥ an

THE
FOR OL'VEDONE 1

=i I'l'-.-‘
?Ji'm'ﬂ“]"'

=~EXCLSE THE INTE
AND THEY HAD CA

MR, . AND P g
BTG, v WELL Ba Tt Tous
YOUNGSTERS, THE GLIL
PARTIES--BY GEORGE, I CE

OWE AR

ND MR.COSBY

LPTION, 31
E0 ME TO “THINK

APOLQ“‘HY TOMRS.BLACK

By EDWIN ALGER

YO STILL HERE, DAN T

DRESSED UP
ANID DNING AT
THE HOTEL ..
WHEN HE.
STARTS TOSSING
HIS DOUGH
AROUND, THERE
MUST BE A
G000 REASOM

FOR T,

ota

SAY, LITTLE LADY, HAND

Mo, vour eves 7/ THiIS TP TO THE ‘cooK AND

et TELL HER TO CUT DEEP AND
WIDE AND SEE HOW MUCH

NOU-.. IT'S REALLY THE PLATE WILL HOLD

MAY ALL

L/ MAXY 1S OUT THERE

ALL PADOOKERED LP M T
AndD HE ASKED ME TO DOCTOR AND
SLP THIS TO YOU FOR/\ gET YOUR,
A HEAYY PLATE

o 2!

DRESSED UP - \WHAT'S

SADIES RIBHT.IT IS HIMM
AND LOOK HOW HE'S ALL

INTO HIM TLSPERNDIN'
MONEY - TIPPING AD
EVERYTHIN' — HE BETTERGO]|T
TD ONE OF THEM DOCTORS |

C_\_A Co. O Canusors =
—— |

" 1 FEEL HER

GOT |LOOKIN AT ME

BRINGING UP FATHER

By George McManus
L}

BY GOLLY-1TS A GOOD THING MAGGIE
WUZNT 1M HERE WHEN THAT RADIO
ANNOUNCER TOLD
ABROUT THAT ROW o |
LAST NIGHT AN ‘\l*/g LP
MENTIONED MY g

Ny

NAME AS ONE o

OF THE MEA IN 4{.

THE BRAM/L~ \.
A\l

/

\.

/| A, MRS, JGGS -
CHARMED TO
SEE You AND
HOW 1S MR,

JICGS? 15

=y

=_ A
r‘é_ A
L - 1%y ;T.'b

-

OH, HES VERY
WELLs FLL CA
HIM-HE 1% 1N
IS STUDY= | &

I'™M GLAD TO HEAR THAT-
THEY MENTIONED OVER
THE RADIO THAT HE WAS
M A FIGHT LAST NIGHT
ARD | WAS WORRIED
FOR FEAR HE WAS HURT-

§ ol

R
Wil

ol

ASTRANMGE THING JUST
HAPPERNED = HE WAS

STOR HIM, BUT HE HIT

AMLING QUT OF THE
NDOW=- | TRIED TO

E N THE BEYE-

| There’s No Guesswork in Tribune A. B. C. Ci

—
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