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VUPAIR: Bus uuv.. gfgll

(c1h ery of the door a{

Lulel reom slorted (¢ all Jim Sun-
dean losrned ahs fust hod escoprd
an abductor, When Mo wwent o the
fobby for her ke lA'l d!ﬂ
and, refurning.

Then Ao gres into the court o
aearch for the murderer. whom Ae
awapects o be Lovechiem. manager
e{ the rl;um and hot b
mu. # murdered mon seeme
beam atadbed with the sword
fro the dgurs on o huge clook in
Bunddan‘s room ;! the French pelice
demand that be hold Mmael? rmdu
nr investipeifon. Juat them thare
a commolion down [Ae hall
Furhu Hundeon protests this fnal
affront,

shot at fue

Chapter 12
THE APPARITION

HI* sald Bue Tally. “Don't an-
tagonles them." Voloes and the
ecommotlon covered her whisper.
“They are Inclined to look favor
ably npon you because you told of
the clock sword, although one of
them thinks it may lave been »
very clever rute oo your part to
Induce that very effect. But they
ars still doubifull You must be care-
ful [ know France hetter than you."
" .. torn from my bsd and
dragged along ley corridors. 1 want
an sxplaoation of this remarkable
eopduct. Madume, what doea this
maan?"

The bundle of shawls was Mrs,
Byug, and the cabbage proved to be
8 large lace cap, pulled over ber
halr, which Had grown ecuriously
knobby, snd down to her thick
black eyobrows. Her nose looked
more than ordinarlly bellicoss, hor
volca dominated and drowned all
other speech, and she was clearly
o & frame of mind that hrnolud no
liberties.

The dark little mald balf stran-
gled on a sob, Father Robart was a
tall, noncommittal blnck clothespin
with a flaming rod beard, and Mrs,
Byng shouted: *"In my night
elothes. Torn from @y bad In my
night clothes. What ara thess men
dolng hera?"

1 wondored flestingly whother
she made It a habit to sleep In five
or alx brown woolen shawls and
thought it pogsible, and Madime
Lovschiom sald sharply:

“It s the pollice, madame.™

The young officer who spoks Eng.
Ush' was at her side, taking her by
ths arm. He turned her around fac-
ing the corridor. Inexplicably she
bad falled to seo the hoddle that
still sy there—perhaps hor be
eapod escort had shisided It from
her eyes. Now, howover, the lght
fell strongly upon It

Well, it wis bad enough. 1 falt &
lttle nick when 1 looked st It miy-
wolf, and wondered why they didn't
romova It. But It had a atartling af-
foct upon Mrs. Byng.

Buddenly she gave a choking
shriok, turned, two long white fan:
nol arms shot out from the shawls
and clasped the commimsnlre tight
Iy around the neck, and sha ool
lapsed on his reluetant ehest.

1 rather Uked It [ bad an ldiotic
desire to look at him starnly and
say: “Hal Thore will be Inquiry.
Inveatigationa.”

“You'd betlor gel her to le
down,"” sald Sus.

“Not on my bed!"™ I interjected,
and Bua walked over to the shawla.

Bomahow thoy got Mra, Byng Into
the corpldor with Marcel and the
young offficer asalating hor progress,
and Madame Lovechlem and Bue

{Bringlog up the rear, and the ltile
IIz:ll.ll'l. running for hot water, and

Mra, Brng horaolt oemlitting faint
‘shrioks.

H eommlssilrs touched hin

rorehaud v:!l.h hin handkarchiet,

ldedly loas pous, and

to me, at qut. Mras. Bru; Julﬂﬂtd

Zsr sxlatence, for he seomed In &

stddon mood to eut the prosent In-
qulry ahort.

Ha askod tho priest a sumber of
short questions, to which Father
Robart replied imperturbably and
with apparent satlafaction to every:
one, and & amall man in clvillan
elothes (s doctor evidently) ap
poared from somewhare and made
a briet examination of the body. It
waa then removed, and before |
conld quite credit my good luck
thay wero all loaving.

No, not guite all, for as | turned
Inte my room with a sigh Marcel,
who had appoared from somewhors
whila the othera were loaving, rose
from paking the fire,

L owill g0 now”™ be sald. “Is
there anything Monsfenr wishes?"

“No, Margel, Only sleop and the
rout of tho night in ponce. But walt
=—who took the dagger from the
dond man'a cheat and put It op
there on the clock again?™®

His shinlng black eyes wers a
bright (mpenotrabls shield to tho
knowledge | knéw he most have.

*7 do pot know, monsleur,” he

But aa he reached the door he
turned and looked moberly at mae.

“Monsieur,” be sald slowly, “is
& brave but & very foollsh man™

With which comforting reflection
be laft me alona.

Alooe, 1 thought wearlly, at last
| hoped most heartily there wounld
be no more Intruders, To maks sure
of it I went to the door. But Bue
had been right; thers was no key
and no bolt 1 moved tha table
azainst the door in such s manner
that soyone trying to enter would
immediately wake me.

1 must have gone stralght to aleep
from very weariness. Onee I woke
with an immediate recollection of
whers | was and what bhad hap
pensd, snd the Impressiom that
there was a sound Iike mobbing
somewhere In that deserted wing.
But | must have sunk back into
sleap at opce, for In the morning
it was only a faint recollection.

Tha morning was cold and the
wind was stlll blowing. | woke late,
and when [ rang for coffes and Mar
eel brought (¢ I ssked him what
had been done,

“Nothlng, monsieur,” he sald, He
looked tired apd hollow-eyed but
hly eyos were atlll excited. “The po-
llce ware here again but have gone,
They are making inquiry.™

That was & curlons day.

Only Lovachiem wns about when
I wont downstaira—Lovschlem and
his white ocockatoo, The cockatoo
grestod me with & eluck and looked
with Intnrest st the cigaratte In my
hand, and Lovschlem eald good-
mo.ning unctuously and was [ go-
ing for & walk. Ho made It clear at
once that, to him at leaat, our some-
what stralned rolation of the previ
ous night was a thing forgotten.

“A llttle fronh alr” [ sald, *Ia
thare any nawn 1"

HERE was, ho sald, no news,

He looked bad in the clear
morning Ught: dark and lveriah;
but he was still sunve.

“DIf you have m good sloep?” he
askad too pleasantly and with an
olly effect of rubhing his hands to-
gothor which In actuality he was
not dolng at all, one hand belng en.
gaged in stroking the whita neck of
tho cockatoo.

Pucel was watching my hand
with his bead on ope slde and ap
pearad to be meditating as to the
tasto and biteabls qualities of
clgarettes, | drew my hand away
and roplied shortly and hopeatly
that I had aslept very well, upon
which Lovschlem looked Incon.
alatontly disappolnted.

“Amerfcans," he sald, forgstting
for the momont his own elaimas,
“ara llke the Britlsh. You are
phlegmatie. You have no nerves,
You wounld not bolleve how ner
vous [ becowme, 1 did not slesp at
all I could not."

1 thought but did not say that bad
oconsciences hnd boen known to
have that offect and walked out

The little town was strange to
ma, but 1 did not feal llke explor
ing It [oatead [ followed the road
to the brldge, walked half mcroms
it, tound a spot sheltered from the
wind and stood thers lcaning
ngainat the ralling and watthing
ths water flowing below, or look:
Ing at the white, cloanswept old
place, with its stroteh of white wall
that the Romans had bullt, and ita
close-huddied panks and red roofs,
and I smokied and tried to think oot
the grisly puzsle of the night

After n while I walked some, buol
thoughtfully and without noting
noything In particular, and It was
not untll about lunch time when 1
turned agaln Into the holel that ]
bappened to look around and dis
cover & blug-caped figure at a dis
creot distance. 1 did not know or
onre bow long he hsd been follow
Ing mie, bot I must sey It gave me a
rather ehilly sensation up my aploe.

And the edge of my appotite wans
a lttle dulled when 1 dlacovered
that durlng my absence my room
and my bags had been thoroughly
searched, and that with no attempt
nt concealmont, which could only
mean the police.

1 ate alone In tho chilly dining
room with Marcol serving me &
really excellent lunch. Father Re-
bart had apparently eaten early, for
hin table bad been cleared. Mrs,
Byng and Sus Tally did not appear,

I lingered for sothe time in & not
unnnturnl wish to see her agaln.
She played so large and Important
n part In the train of surmise and
suppasition that had aet [tselt go-
Ing In my mind that I wanted very
much to see her, and that In the
cool and logleal and unemotlonal
light of day.

It was not, howaever, until toward
ovening that I saw her agaln, and
thon she was with David Lorn, and
they ware talking.

{Copyright. 1118, Mignon G. Fberhart)

mafd in hia politest manner,

Hnnh: Dalvld Lorn takes up hie
rols In this zinlster drame,

Norton Uphéld .
By High Court

BALEM, Oro, April 10—{AP)~—The
eotnty high school fund law, opsma-
five for many yeam in Lane county,
wua o 1 Tues-
day for the Crtegon suprems court.

Thes law, different from the new tu-
jtton Iaw, arbitrarily set amounts
pald to districia for educating non-
sehobl district studentsa, the opinion
stated, rather than apportioning the
cont.

The lower court, In a decree by
Judge H. D. Norton held the 1aw tins
constitutiomal, The opinion by Juss
tice Harry Belt affirmped the ascree.
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LOOK FOR THE RED TAPE OPENER

commodities upon what would ap-|livestock shippem and sales i
proximate the pre-war level, as n|tlons met with Arthur Geary, rate
means of stimulating business reviv- nf.wrnrr in mpom ta s eall of the
al, waa urged at a meeting here to- |Int for
day of sgricultural r ves of | an n Waahl D.
Orquu “mtumn and Id-.hn, C., April 34, to determine whlmcr
ledged to Presid freight mates on baslec commodities

ADJUSTMENT OF

PORTLAND, April 10.—{AP)—To= | rallroads. liveatock mmtes of 25 per cent below
sdjustment of frpight rates on basio| Representatives of graln growers, | that which the commission found

ion

bls In p whS
recommended by thoss atiending the
conference,

MAGAZINE FOUNDER,

of many noted writers, died
suddenly Iast night of a stroke.
Bmith was preaident of the Btreet
& Bmith Publishing company. He
founded such magazines as Alnsise’s,
People’s, mith's, Top Notch

ORMOND SMITH, DIES |12 sickie Piay.

NEW YORE, April 10 —(AP)—Or-
mond Cerald Bmith, T2, founder of
A host of populsr magazines and “dis-

BHOE REPAIR BHOP moved from
41 3 Front to 122 N. Central. Coun-
ty stoe repalring, H P. Preabt

DEATH TAKES NOTED
SHAKESPEARE SCHOLAR

NEW YORK, April 0.—(AP)—Dr,
Aabley Homace Thorndike, 81, ons of
the world's outstanding Shakespears
oan scholars, ia dead.

Dr. Thomndike collapsed of & heark
attack on Madison avenus last night
and died shortly afterward.
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S'MATTER POP— By C. M. PAYNE

W LY UM,
- LOAN ME “outz
NICHEL Tikie

o0 SounDs
Life A THREAT

o wELL, IT
IS8 NoT AN UNZOMMOW
wWAY oF CRTTING
ouT OF DERT

ArTER AL}

»
&LAD I ouT
OF DEBRT,

waprri:h!. 1023, by The Bell Byndicate, Tns))

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

ELIMMNATES MOTHER | BE -

BY THE TOWN CLOCK WHICH
15 GENERALLY WRONG. DE-
CIPES MILDRED'S TiME B
PROBABLY RIGHT

W

WILFRED IMMEDTATELY
CAUSE SHE SETS HER WAKH POINTS 0UT THAT MiLD-
RED'S WATCH HAS BEEN
QUEER EVER SINCE SHE
DROPPED TN TE BAMTUB

THE FAMILY ALBUM -.TIME
e

CALLS TO FAMILY. wWhaT ity SIMULTANEDUSLY PETER SEVERAL TRIES 6ETS

TME 15 1T HE WANTS 0 GHOUT THE TIME, WiTH TE INFORMKTION THAT AC-

SECHNS WATCH , 1T HAS HE RESULT HE CANY MAKE  CORDING 10 MILDRED 115 CLARING THE OMERS
SWPPED OUT WHAT ANYONE SHYS @15, WILFRED MAKES If 2:30, ARE WRONG

AND MOTHER SRYS 1T5 8:55

KMEHEN CLOCK

(Copyright, 1053, by The Befl Bynds

\EAVES THEM SELL. AR~
EUING AND A0ES DOWN  REPORTING THEY 'RE AL
AND SEfS WATCR BY

~19

Tis STARTE A CLAMOR
OF ARGUMENT, EACH DE-

RETURNS TRIUMPHANTLY,

WRONG , TS REALLY 4:45, |
ANP FINDS HICHEN CLOCK
HASN'T BEEN RUNNING FOR

A WEEK

Ine)

TAILSPIN TOMMY—A Close Call!

SRl

Ty (8 AL NaoTy
738 :.ms'ue.«vr VT rLYers

HEY! Vou TRY/IN' M‘ F{A’&JNMD
TO LET THAT TEXA AND THE SrRL
ORNADO CRASH ? LIERE (OITH

\

- AR
Q\ \\wth\'\°§f§\ \\Qﬁk 4§& -
i%6s

i‘—*.'
=

\\\\\;\,\uu\ \WienaL
:e/sgr eams'e
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By GLENN CHAFFIN
and HAL FORBES®

S, SACEETS ]
Ty COAE A Cease
C.‘Adt i WED HNeT

By EDWIN ALGER

IDONT K
TD MF\KE OF IW OFFIC
ﬁHE HILLﬁIU’E F\ND‘I’HE"}"
THERF:E '-’E-N' SAY COSBRY CAN'T

?;TNT::#EC%;F -ER HMGELE Wi Char T
Ay EX AR O 7Y

C'A%E? WH M
THIS CO
LYL E’

) WAS
: MR. mscsnv /4 HlLL'SlDE--THE“f Discol

1T WHE™ M

FOR \‘B NDRN\NG"‘SHE
DENTLY LERT LAST =
i NEHT-~

=

r« (0

I
"'f'
i

{/ Az
H, it ]
GosH I, werve )
O JoNBTRI T {]

b

'HE NEEDS LS Y "'

Iz ﬂm’f
e
m —

SWASNT
COMIN |

e

NOW ONLY 1D
\WORRY SO MUCH /L2
ABOUT THAT ;

$30 THAT

LOTTA MONEY SAVED -
NEED NOW AND MY

H?umm- An uneEouaL WorLD [l 1 ponT HAVE TO IR~ 1 GOT A
IS 1S _HERE'S A \WOMAN WORK..1 6ET¥%0 [ ooLLrrs? goggy :1 T e
£ YOU BURNING OUTYOUR \A WEEK FOR 1 oNwY eET )28 E _ A LOTTA THESE
Lu‘-’l.'-_‘. OVER A HOT RAMGE WHEN |DOING THIS AND |eigHTEEN Oﬁggﬁw Lo A el &
THERE ARE \WOMEN NOT HALF EVERY WEEK, E,gg:sngmb NEAR AS RICH AS_ME - 1D QUITA

7)
)

?‘ AND 1 SUPPOSE
NOW THAT YOURE \RIGHT FELLER COMES H
RIGH YOU'LL NEVER/OLONG THAT COULD BRING

GET MARRIED? /iMn AS MUCH AS 1M LOSINY

-ID GvE

il

OH, 1 DONT KNOW -

IE THE

THE MATTER SOME

PLL GIT HOMEJUST IN TIME
TO HEAR THE PRIZE-FIGHT
COVER THE RADIO=

IT'S BAD ENOUGH TO
MISS THE FIGHT, WITHOUT
HAVIRY TO L_l'a‘n:m TS THEM

€ 1911 Kiag Porern Relam, bae, Grose Bets dghn rowrred,

HOW DID You KMDW‘

ME AN’ ME WIFE HAD
A FIGHT? IS ME
EYE GITTIN' BLACK?

There’s No Guesswork in Tribune A. B. C. Circulation




