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— oMunder al
MOCKING HOUSE

BY WALTER C. BROWN

r Hergeani
M il rul u pelioeman and
3 miin who ressmbles the comtrae:
tor and politicol pawer Flerre Lu-
freans huve bean ahoi (n the break.
fast room of Lufreane’s housa Ae
riishea fo the downiowr hotel
wohers he hod iafi Dufreans an kosr
before. dead nk, Dufrems @
there. mm;n raturns (o (ke house
and Ands tAn thdeunrmc nrmrlc
4t eork Hae aaka for "Bherif”
Moyia, the reporter.

CHAPTER 12
ENTER MRS. DUFRESNE
DOYLI left, Sergeant,” Clymer
answered,

D} he do any telephaning T

“No, alr. We beard your ordera
sbout that”

Harper oodded. He supposed that
the reporter had become anxzions
aod nsrvous about his “scoop,’” and
bad gone out to try to find another
telephone. As he torned Lo bis work,
there came the sound of hurrled
steps  entering the bhall, doors
slammed, and n woman's volce crled
out, hysterically, “Plerro! Plarre!”
she walled, “whers {2 he? Ob, whera
is he?"

The detective understood in a
fash why Doyle liad left the house.
Laboring under the dejuslon that Du:
fresne had been killed, the raportar
bad taken it upon himsell to carry
the news to the man's wile,

He pearly sollided with the on
rushing tigure. Bho was wrapped o s
tur coat and out of its huge collar
ber lovely nead rose, hatless, and
with spownakes glistening and mait.
lng on her soft hair Her eyes ware
wids with terror and despalr, the
beautiful mouth twisted pitlably.

Blocking the doorway, be lald hia
band on ber arm,

“Steady, Mra, Dufrasne," be sald,
trying to lead her back {nto the hall,
“there has been a terrible mistake.
four husband Is safe and sound. The
nan who was killed bere (s a strang:
ar, He wors a disgulse that made
1im look ke Mr, Dufreane, Do you
wleratand me?

“Yos, yes," she breathed, “there
1as bean & mistake. Plerre In safe.
But lot ms see—lel me sesl”

“Ara you sure you want to look
mto that room, Mre, Dulresna?”

] munt gee” she declared, in a
ow volce, | must see for myselt!™

Harpsr moved aslde from the door.
fra. Dutresne steppod Into the room,
'Oht* she gasped when she naw Lhe
velrd tablean (I ueath,

*I'll 'show you how It 18" Harper
ald. The dotective stripped sway
he beard and moustache,

When Mra, Dufreste saw the na
ural features of the man, shs made
Itrange, wordless soundas, Without
varning, her knees buckled, sbe
renched forth vaguely to supporl
aerself, then collapsed. Ax ahe feli,
er face struck the sharp corner of
e center iable, opening & long
fash scross ber chaak.

Harpep leaped Lo her slde with a
iy of dismay as he saw the blood
gouring ftrom the wound. Calling
for Dr. Miller, ho gatherad the un.
sonsclous fgure Into bis arms and
itrode from that {llfated room,

Dr. Mliller gave a little grunt ss
he straightened up bealde the bed
where Mrs, Dutresne lay stretohed
oul

“How Iu she, Docl' Harper In
quired, anxiously,

“Wall, I've alopped most of the
blsoding., but thems old hands of
mine are too clomsy to attend to
that out properiy.”

MWL AL leave & acar?"

“That's what we must avold, Bome
of theso new ohaps do wonderful
work along that line, [t'd be beat lo
bave ooe In, | think"

“Wa'd better get hold of her own
doctor Arst and let him handle this.
I hata to think of her belog searred
or disfigured.”

R. MILLER bent down and asked
his question. He acribbled the
doator's name and Inltiale on bis
proscription pad and banded Lthe leal
to the detective. "Oel bls ‘phone
numboer and tell him to come as woon
s possible. The agoner, the bet
Whan Harper [€1L Mra. Dufreans's
room to go downstalra again, he
found Howard Doyle walllng at the
foot of the atalrs, "How I she, Ser
geani?” he lnquired at once, ¥isibly
porturbed.

Harper raplied angrily. “II Mrs
Difresne's face Is marred for Iile
youl ought Lo plek out & high bridge
and throw yourself ovor.”

"Why dido't you say somethlng.
then, bafora you left? This I Do
freana's houss and the dead man
cortalnly looked Itke Dufresns, You
held us all back, loeked the door, and
went away withoul saying any-
thing."

Harpar's face Samed with anger.
“Listen to this, Doyle. | warned you
pot to reloans .he story until | gave
the word, Hold on, now=I've no
tima to argue 'l talk 1o you |ater”

The delective looked up Dr. O, C.

Uineb's teiepnoue oumber acnd
called {t. Harper explalned the
situation briefly and described the
nature of the wound. If the doctor
bad sany curiosity about the cause
of the wound be gave no slgn of it
Ha promised to be over io less than
haif an bour,

With that detall ont of the way,
Sergennt Harper turned bis atten:
tlon to the major malter Io hand, He
called together OMcer Clymer, De
tectiva Lafferly, and the two plain
clothesmen from Headquarters. “So
tar we bavs found oo clue to the
Identity of the man who has been
killed bere," he began,

“For some unkoown reason he
choss to |mpersonats the thaster of
this bouse. If this same man wrote
the threatening letter and shot at
Mr. Dufresns, the chances are that
we nre deallng with a lunatle. There
will be tracss and | want you to look
for them, We haven't fonnd this
man's hat and overcoat, for Instance,
Look for signa of forcibla entry, too,
but don't go outside. | want the snow
loft undisturbed.

Tha men scatiared to thelr tasks.
Harper and Car'in wers alone with
the dend men, and the Inveatigation
lnto thelr strange death was oo lo
sarnest.

"Well, Professor; it's Ume wa got
down to brass tacks. What do the
stara [n their courss tell you about
this7" While be asked this ques-
tlon, Harper was carefully looking
over the man (o the armehalr.

Tha balllstics expert amiled al the
pleasantry, “Dr, Miller has emptied
the pocksts,” he explained. "Over
there you can see all that was
found.” On n corner of the buffet
was a folded, unused man's handker-
chie! of good quality, On It waa
seventy-nine centa lu change.

“What bas taken place bere, Ber-
geant, 1s plainly written.” He polot-
ed to ths body In the armcbalr,
“"That man {s seated there, He has
been drinking. He |s smoklng a rlga-
rette. The pollceman enters. Two
guns are lfted almultaneounly and
fired, Both men are dead—they have
killed sach other. That i the story.
The reason why all this happened!
That Is your job, Bergeant, and you
are walcome to {t1®

Harpor nodded. “The reconstrue
tion of the soena Is quite obvious
But sippons, Carlin, | told you thai
1 don't belleve everything | bear—
and pot always what | nes?"

H, then, that maxes s dlffer
ance. We can talk mors aboul
this simple story.” Carlio's Helr fo)
the dramatio waa bolng “fed” by the
detective wilh admirable raesults
“There are cartaln parta of this story
I find hard to swallow. The most ex
cellent markamanehip diaplayed, toy
inatance—Iit Is almost too perfact
“One ahbot—right through the
braju, Itistrue that the man in the
ohalr neads two ahols—buot one goen
atralght to the hearl. the other nol
two inches away. A man does nof
fire after bo bes been shot through
the brain, nor after a bullet has gone
through his hearL'

“Yot exch man died whore he wai
found)" Harper mused. "Theara ar
tha rtains on the rug to prove iL."

“Conslder this,” COarlin went on
excliedly, now at full tht with hls
subject, “connlde. ths absolute non
chalance of thess men. Thia one did
not risu {rom bis chair, an lostine
tive movement where danger threat:
ons, He dld not eyen drop his elga
retle. It burned on and on between
hls Aogers until It was consumed,
ssaring the desh.”

He sorewed a jawoler's glass Into
bis eye and examined & mis-aliapen
bullat under direct light. “This la »
A8 callber, and | bave no doubt thal
tha rifling will prove If to bave s
sued from OfMcer Hamill's gun. And
when the other two bullsta are
probed out | have no doubt they will
prove Lo have coma from Lhin other
kun,

“Both deaths wore Ingiantanoous
yol wa cannot readily admit so in:
orodible a thing as an abaolutely
almultansaus sxchange of abots, tot
the man (n the chalr hore fred twice

“But what disturba me most I
this" he went on, poloting to the
clroular bullet mark in the strang:
or's forehead. “The bullel went |o
through the left [frontal, paswed
complately throogh the skull and
mnde Ita exit sound In the base of
the braln. If we did not bave the
bullat, and you asked me what bad
eaused that wound, | would anawer
without a moment's hesltation—a
A5 ateslnckel, But |t seems thal |
would be wrong. for thare {s that
mirk on the waluscotlng where our
.38 bullet lodged ltaelt,

“l have a sirange reluctance to
anperting that thene men killed each
other In the manoer Indicated, yet
thore are the facta ptaring ta In the
face.”

(Copyright, 1084, by Walter O, Brown)

Tomarrew, Dr. Ulrlch antagonizes
Bargeanty Harcan

REV.D. . FERGUSON
MAIN SPEAKER FOR
JUBILEE OPENING

A statawids ‘and natlonally known
Kpeaker, Rav, David J, Perguson, paa-
tor of ibe Pirab Presbyterlan churel
of Astoris, will delivér the maln ad-
dréss abl the unlon church srvices
scheduled for Sunday, June 3, at the
Julm county falrgrounds, opening
Orefon’s Diamond Jublles celebration,
June 8 ta D, observing Oregon's Thih
nlmuq of satehood

tﬁm of Rev. Ferguson's ad:
| dress has been

a “The

Uncrowned Queena of Oregon,” paying
capecinl tribute to ploneer woman-
hood and the Impottant part 1t played
in the history of the state. He hae
beenn preparing matetial which will be
af direct apd touching Interest to all
Oregonlans, particularly thoss who
have followed the histary of the Bea.
Anr atale,

Rov. Ferguson has leckired in every
state In the union, and In numerous
citien of the Britiah islea

He has beens praminent in the state
pines 1034, I 1001 he was moder
ator of tha Portland preabytery and
nas alsh been commimlonsr to tha
general assembly In Pittaturgh and
to the world ¢onferance on stewara-
ship in Bdinbumgh, Seotland

SBpecial ehurch obsrvances will be
held inoall southern Oragon and state
churches Sundsy morning on tepids of
uiones rmotherhos At 200 SBunday
afternoan, Secrelary of  Afrloulture
Wallace will speak ab the fairgrounda,

WRITERS' LEAGUE
ENIDYS MEETING
WITH MRS, HINES

(By Maufe Pool)
Mambera of the looal branch of msl
League of Western Writers hold s

Hotel Hollapd Saturday afternoon,
when Mra. Agnes E. Hinea of Forest
Grove, Oregon executive of the Na-
tional league, met with 'the sriters
Mrs. Hines, who organized the Med-
ford hranch a year Ago, mpoke of har
plan to establish a literary ngeney In
Portland, which would be of partleu-
Iar intereat to local writers, who haye
difficulty In choosing the right mar-
ket for thelr material. Bringing a
g of ancoursg t to her lis-
tenera, ahe pointed out to the numer-
ol phasas of endeavor open to lea-
gua members which not only would
e4tablial a firmer foundation for the
league a8 & whole, nut which could
bring valuabla publieity to southern
Oregon. 8he urged a tepresentation
from Medford at the writers' con-
vention In Portland In August,
Mra., Hiney recently has organized
branches of the Wrlters' loague at
MoMinnville, Tillamoak, Washington
county, and Rosebirg, with gepresen-
tative members both at Eufens and
Corvallla.| She is a tirelesa worker In
the journalistic field as woil as in the
production of her educational filina
In which ahe has captured the higli-
lghta of Oregon history and acénery,
Something of her consiant search
for the unusial was revéaled |n her
commants on Oregon's timt rosehusn,
one ‘of which she located by colncis

meeting of exceptional intereat at the |-

denca while st Roseburg and filmed
for o colored slide In her work. While
motoring she dashed off a bit of
vetas on the beauty of the jose,

In the ahsence of the league presis
dent, Mrs. G. R. Satchwell, who
i1l, Mra, Olive May Cook preaided at
En:urdayl meeting, which opened

with a short pregram. Mra A V.
Giraves, sacretazy, spoke briefly of the
meeting of the Portland branch at
Multnomnh' hotel which she attended
recently.

Membars were given a key word as
the aubject for a poem or atory to be
teAd At the next meeting In June
A apecial husiness meeting will be
called In the meantime.

=

TRUCK OWNERS' CHIEF | THE-NORLD AT IS WORST

OPENS QUARTERS HERE

C. 0, 'I'homplon vice prealdant of
the Amsocintion of Commercial Truck
Owners, arrived in Medfosd recently
to sstablleh headguarters st 107 East
Main street.

The southern Oregon territory 1n.|

¢luding Eugene and Bena will be un-
der the supervision of Mr. Thompson

who was formerly associated with the|

A. 0. T. O. offices In Portland.

GIVE I'I' A WHIRL

A JASPER , T WANT
You 10 MOVE THE
TRUNKS FROM THE
CELLAR T THE

i ATTIC TONIGHT !

THATS A PIPE !
ALL YOU NEED IS

STANDARD (GASOLINE
WITH TETRAETHYL
Qnsunmsszn

WHEN TRYING UNOBTRUSIVELY TO SNEAR INTO
YOUR OVERCOAT |N ORDER 1O SHIELD THE RAGGED
LINING FROM PUBLIC GAZE , YOUR HOST
GENIALLY INSI5TS ON HOLDING IT FOR Yo

(Oopyright, 1834, by The Boll Byndicats, Tne)

S'MATTER POP—

1 musT Have
LosT “THAT
TDoLLAR

HORTLY
AFTER THE
FLO0D LISHTS AT
THREE-POINT | b
wERE cur o (72
oD 7IM) THE

ENTERING HANGAR | F

I3 ATTEMOTING
TO CARPTLRE
THE INTRUDER
THEY RAN INTO
MUE LVRILE
Nick Brace)

MONTABUE, - | b

FIND S = ===~

—

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—'

‘All Ashore'!

T

LOET A~
RING MEAR THIS
HANGAR - THIS -~

CIORNING=- AND:-

CY || HEVY] YOU GREAT

BIG HuLK! STOoP

MISTER-- —
aLoonsu_T .-

1 BUPPOSE ‘B2
'vou LosT ¥

HAVE |

DOLLARS ON THIS
PHENEY PICTURE-=-
I'M TEI.'LNE

SOU ASK CME---
L.OST

Cd
=8
=]

ASHORE, L

BENT

i

1D BETTER
BE GETTING

== WHERE’

HIM AN DAVE
JONES AN' BRIAR
UKE /! 1S SETTIN

= THINGS TO
RIGHTS IN OUR
CABIN -~ T'LL
GO FETCH HIM--

SAID GOOD-
THEM--T'LL wAvE "to
THEM FROM SHORE
--ARE YOU HAPPY
AABOLT THINGS, LUKET

AS LUKE STARTED FOR THE CABIN,BRIAR
CAME ON DECK---0OLD DAN JEPPARD,
PERHAPS A LITTLE BEWILDERED BY ALL
THE EXCITEMENT. TOOK A FIRM HOLD
ON THE AIREDALE'S COLLAR--

BOY--1LL LOOK OUT

CJME ON,BRIARSIE, OLD
FOR U umnE BEN'S

SAY, HAVE
WE STARTED?
WHERE IN THE
WORLD 18

EBRIART

laeM suGGESTED
BULDING A
PLACE FOR
CHARITY PATENTS
O TAKE THE
WATER CURE
WHER TE WATER

GOT

RUDH ' SEEMS TO
TRk WELL OF
LEM'S 1DEA -
HE'S TRKING
CREDIT FOR \T

5-15

LOOKS LIKE WERE
GONG TO MAKE &
LOT QF MOKIEY

INE
anl 1IDER o

HERE .

COME AND BE CURED FREE
WITHOUT MONENY aND 1M
GOWG TO NAME T fansy

BUT YOUVE

57 THAT'S JUST LIKE YOU, VOoU OLD
BIG-HEARTED SWEETHEART, ALWavS
THINKING OF
HANE A
HarRD AND A MOUTH THAT
DOTES on A SPLENDID ARGUMENT
SOT A HEART OF

OTHERS
HEAD THAT'S A BT

GOLD..- WO .-
PLATINLM .,

\‘hdl W

=0 MIGHT

{Cogrrright, 188, Tha Bl ke
_.‘.‘h‘."u 1 Fat OF Pl ‘j

i

BUILDIN' THE
RIUNNIN AFTE!

FLOGR? IT IS~

THIS 1S A FINE ARPARTMENT
LEVATOR ©
ONE O'CLOC
NOW LET ME SEE: 1S THIS MY

B3
K.

making Medford his tirst stop on his
first Yk 1o the Pacille comsh.

Al I N Lo
THE DOOR S

| OPEN an
MAGGIE
MUST BE
20UND

PARDOMN- 1M
N THE WRONG
APARTMENT

At N MY i
ROOM AT

LAST arng

ALL 1S

QUIET

’ | BEG WOUR
l




