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TheWhile Cocktoo
by Mignon C. Ebcrhart

men were attempting to make their
way through a congested lane of au-

tomobile traffic, Mrs. Richard Meri-

wether, wife of the late Rlohard
Dallas traction executive, was

burned to death early today In flames
which destroyed her country home.

Mrs. Meriwether was confined to
her bed by Illness and was alone In
the structure, north of the city.

motorists crowded the narrow Wa-

lnut H1U lane leading to the Meri-

wether home. Firemen were forced

to wait while summoned police un-

raveled the traffic Jam.

Real estate or in&urance Wave It
Co Jonee Pbonc 796

See Hubbard Bros for White Mt is
Arctic Ice Cream Freezers.

Lions Brault and Brophy will pro-
vide next week's entertainment.

CARDINAL CERRETTI
VICTIM OF DIABETES

ROME. May 8. (AP) Cardinal Cr-ret- tl.

former auditor ol she apoatohc-delegatlo-

at Washington, died of
diabetes today.

DON'T remember that 1 said uuj1
thing tor a moment or two. Then,

I DALLAS. Tex., May 9. (UP) I

I While four companies of Dallas firs- - I

By C. M. PAYNE SUBURBAN HHGHTS R' r.i.iJYAS williams

wi 4 sly

business and Professional Women's
club entertained at luncheon in the
club rooms. O. H. Hopkins of the
Firestone service was greeted as a
new member of the club.

Extemporaneous talks were given
by Judge W. R. Coleman. Walter Ab-

bey. R. O. EUer of Klamath Falls,
Victor Tengwald and Mr. Oberg, rep-

resenting General Motors Finance
corporation.

Don't Lie

Members of the Lions club dined
at the city hall Monday, where the
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BOUND TO WIN The - By EDWIN ALGER
VOU SEE.BEr-I.LOTTA- BUT 6HE'LUS'ffi Wf VOU FIND HER ,BOV iP yOL)"WH ELU, JONATHAN .WE'RE SONG TO DolP YOU'LL TAKE NO TRftIN flTfffiJS,6yH. ft?ETt,WBeftl-W-.- . M 8 FIND HEBT OH, BEN. WHAT'S THE OUR BEST TO FIND HER YOU KEEP s( BEN WEBSTER ! SIMPKIE IS VTVfM)DAINTY UTTLE CRITTER M RIGHT WI ffl tiE O' MONEY 1 1T AINT HftPPINESS ? OTS THINS6 SOINS HERE AT THE FARM AND E WAITIN' DOWNSTAIRS FOR YOU W
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BYNOfaiB: Buepeoted or two
unnoivea muraere ov mm pwnn
wounded bv a ehot from an un-

known assailant. Jim Bundcan
trice to lee his teal clear. Marcel
porter in the little French hotel
which is the acene ot the tragedies
revealed just before he was mur-
dered that Father Robart't alibi
woe talee, Bue Tally, center ot it
aU because she hae a token with
which she can claim halt her ta,
ther's huge tortune. telle Bundcan
the hotel manager cannot open h's
sate to give her valuable paper I"
is keeping tor her.

Chapter it
A CHANGED L0V8CHIEM

"OUT, good Lord," 1 laid, "can't
O the man open his own sate with-

out directions? And even so, would
he have only one copy of the combl-nation-?

That's Just silly. He sure-

ly didn't expect you to believe it!"
"Yes," she said reluctantly. "I

think he did. You see, it really Is a
sew safe. I know that, because I've
been here, you see, and I remember
when tt came. And It actually Is a
little difficult to open, and I've seen
him obliged to follow the directions
and perhaps try two or three times
before he could get It open."

It seemed, somehow, a maladroit-nes- s

inconsistent with what I should
have expected ot Lovschelm,

"Here's the doctor," Sue went on

abruptly. "You'd better let him look
at your shoulder."

The wound was doing very well,
the doctor Indicated some twenty
minutes later in my own room. I
walked back through the corridors

' and to the door of the lobby with
him, and we parted most amicably,
having held an earnest conversation
lor halt an hour, during which nei
ther, I was convinced, understood
one word that the other spoke.

Lovschlem was at the desk. He
bowed greasily to the departing doc-

tor and then to me, Inquiring how
my shoulder was doing.

"Better," I said shortly to Lov
schlem. "By the way, Lovschlem,
where does this prloBt come from?"

"The priest7" repeated Lovschlem
doubtfully. His little eyes were spec
ulative. The dirty jewels on his fat
dark hands winked maliciously at
me. v

A distinct ohange had come over
Lovschlem during the last two days.
He was frightened, glistened uncom-
fortably, and looked as If he had
truly not slept; but there was some-
thing more than fright and weari-
ness In bis face and hurried, fum-

bling speech. Had 1 not felt as I
did toward Lovschlem I should have
called It a queer sort of perplexity.

"M'mm," he said slowly, "Paris,
I believe. Yes, Paris. He's come
here for his health, you know."

"How long has he been here?"
"Three weeks, perhaps. I have It

all here. Why do you ask?"

I DID not reply. ' I was looking at
the bright pamphlet which came

into sight as be moved the register.
He followed my gaze and with a
sudden movement pulled the regis-
ter again toward blm, so that It cov-

ered the printed booklet again com-

pletely.
"See here," be said with unctuous

amiability. "I will show you the
date he arrived; almost three weeks
to the day,"

I was conscious ot hta eyes follow-

ing me and I was wondering, not
why a railroad time-tabl- e was there
on the desk of a hotel lobby, but why
be had covered tt so quickly,

"Ah, Mr. Sundean,"
boomed a voice so startllngly near
me that I all bnt leaped skyward. It
was Mrs. Byng, of course; or rather
a bundle of shawls and fringes from
which Mrs. Byng's nose and voice,
each equally belligerent, emerged.

"And how's the shoulder?" she
houted. "Come over here and sit

down."
At a commanding gesture I sat

down In the chair beside her. She
looked, rather glared, at Sue Tally,
who stood chatting with the doctor
not far away.

"Nice girl," sh - went on without
perceptible pause. "Pretty. Who's

he talking to, the doctor? Yes, I
see, It's him. Pretty girl pretty
girl." She paused, snorted, leaned
nearer me and said In what passed
with her for a whisper: "Pretty hut
queer."

"Queer?" I repeated, looking from
the formidable nose to Sue, standing
over near the gate, and back again.
"Queer?"

"Queer. You know the night that
poor man was murdered? Well,
what was she doing turning out the
lights?"

"But she didn't," I said.
The woman snorted again.
"Didn't, h'mm?" she said scorn-

fully. "I saw her do tt with my own
eyes."

Roseburg Vets
Win First Tilt

ROSKBUTU3, Ore., My 0. (AP
The Douglas oounty vets, Roseburg'a
newly organized baseball team, open-
ed their season here Saturday and
Sunday by winning two of a series
of three games with the West Side
Babes of Portland, state amateur
champions for 1932.

An Instant, aocurate oredlt report
may be obtained from the Southern
Oregon Oredlt Bureau while your

wsiu.

conscious that her sharp eyes might
be reading more than I chose they
should read in my face, I said:

"Isn't there a possibility that you
are mistaken?"

"Not in the least," she said
promptly. "I'll tell you how It was.
I didn't tell the police and shan't, for
I rather like the girl. But this Is
what happened. Do you know where
my room Is?"

"It's on the second foor, Isn't It?"
She nodded. "Number 11; It's

Just there at the turn ot the corri
dor from the south wing, where the
lounge Is, you know, into the middle
section of the hotel. You pass it

every time you go toward the north
wing corridor.

"Well, anyway, there's a what do
you call it? a switch box In the
south-win- corridor Just across ai
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an anglo from my door. The nlgln
that ma was murderod up there on
that landing I wasn't sleeping well.
The wind was howling and shrieking
and rattled my windows till peace-
ful rest was out of the question.

"I heard some noise, howovor, dur-

ing a temporary lull of the wind that
sounded as If It came from the hall.
Now, as you might surmise, we are
very qulot here; a noise in the hall
around midnight and past is un-

usual. So having nothing better to
do I got up and went to the door nnd
opened it a little.

"The light was burning dimly In
the hall, and that girl was standing
there at the switch box; the door
of the little cupboard wrs open, and
she had her hand on the big switch,
the one that controls tho whole ho-

tel I looked tbe noxt morning to
make sure and Just as I looked she
pulled It, and the light went out in
tbe hall.

"I went back to bed and " con-

cluded Mrs. Byng with a fine feeling
for climax "thirty minutes or so
later was hauled out by tbe police
for murder."

"But are you sure It was Miss
Tally T Couldn't It have been Ma-

dame Lovsohlom?"
"I've got good eyes, Mr. Sundean.

It was Sue Tally."
(Copyright, less, Utgnon Q. Bberhari)

Lorn and Sundsan go daapar. to- -
morrow, Into thla torrlblo tanala

Many Motorists
Obtain License

SALEM, May 0. (AP) An average
of about BOO motorists are obtaining
driven' license renewala dally, It was
announced today at the secretary of
state's office. At tnts rate about 12,
000 persons were expected to com'
plete their registrations inder the
60 cent fee before June 9. at which
time the new law Increasing the fee
to one dollar will go into effect.

Broken windows glased by Trow
bridge Cabinet Works.

Attracted by the flames, scores of

1
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EVENING -

By SOL HESS I

"see, vwiTvi pemstV'3 5AV, em, got twose. pork. 1 f jovu, lets see awee X
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BRINGING UP FATHER By George McManus

do you see that small speck
out there? well-that'-s a
raft-mow- - furtv1c.r om. you
see That rock- - to the left
is a yacht- - she is oust now
swimming around it-- she.
will get aooaro the yacht,

' I GuE-b- I'LL V.

(T? flTTVt WA-- K HOME

j&0$&r ANYWAY- -
AND RETURN THIS.
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WELL- - "LL JUiT I SAT, GUARD1. WHERE j YOU MEAN
f CO AM' PUT OKI ME . . 1 DID THAT TOUMfl 1 THAT PRETTY

6CTHtM' 0T-- J LADY THAT WU7 I GIRL 1N THE
IW'-- C VMSiTAWAT --flSATHlMG fj,
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