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AYNOPKIS: Eergeant  Harper
hap proved to Ma own atisfaction
that the policemun and the atranger

and dead i Fldrra Dufresne's
ouad wera murdared, and did not
il each uther. He bhelleves one of
the guna used (o 'R the houne, but
Abhen ha fdile fo find {t, Dufresns
yidicules him. Nowo ' ho and
tive Laflerty ore unrchluﬁ
room dn whioh the Dufreste ho
Aold' wan logked up tohile tha ro-
mainder af the blg house o
searched.

-
the
ULLE

Chapler 28
WET STRING
"N 10 LUCK, Bteve, Laferty ro-
ported, Anlshed with his part
of the search.

"What'vo you yo* thera?"

“Just a length of twine,” Lalferty
answered, "1 ploked it off the door.
near the window-seat.”

“The window-seat? That's where
Dufresne nnd Macklin were sltting,
Let's have n look at L.

Lafferty handed (t over, with a
chuckie. “Blg clue?" ho chaffed.

But Harpor was payiog littls at.
tontlon to hin nsslatant's joking. He
roughly estimated the length of the
twine at about twelve feet. “Du-
franns has heen wearlng thal loung:
ing robe nll morning," he mused, *It
could have fallen from his pockat.”
He tan the tough eord through his
fingers. “It feels wot hore In the

coNurnden o
NG HOUSE
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lng up anw down, head bent, oyes on
the floor, hands thrust deep Into his
pockels, R

Harper moved on qulstly, smiling
to himself s ho unlocked the door
to the breaktast-room, He had no
doubt buot that the master of the
house had missed the plecs of twine
and wan searching for it

It was getting on toward noon
and Harpor shat the door of the
breakfast-room bohind him and sat
down at his work-tabla to re-arrange
his plans in accordance with the
vital changes tho last fow hours had
made Io the casa,

The cass had now been In Har
per's hands for something llke four-
toen hours and he had no need to
apologize for the progrens made.

Thoro was not the allghtest doubt
In his mipd that soma ona atill pres-
ont in this houss had planned and
execouted this whole schome. The
difienlty would arise In linking one
of them to the facls 80 long as the
[dentity of ths masquerader re
mplned unrevealed, It was impos-
sibla to asslgn & motive out of thelr
slandor knowledge.

At lenst four of the olght persons
In the Dufresne household wara uns
der direct suspliolon In Harper's
mind, He was mulllng over thess
various personalities;, sa they had
roveniad themsselves to his obsarva.

center, Jack.™

Lafferty was still samillng, “You
don't even know that any one
dropped St It might have boen there
bafore wo cama Lo this room at all.”

“Then It wonld hava been noticed
and plaked up before this' Harper
argued. "Look at [t this way. Assume
that Diufresoe took the gun and hid
It. ' We know It's atill In the house,
for no one has gone oul even ns far
as the gurage. Whoever took It had
to plant It, and qutekly, In a place

hers It would bs hldden not only

om un, but from wyory ono elsa In
tha house.

"Whare could It be hidden eso
qulokly and so sately? There was no
tima fo propare n special place nor
to go out and bury It in tha
Erounds .

“Well, ona could open a window
and heave {t out aa far as posaible.
Or, there may bo a Little sllding panel
somawherd In good old melodrama
atyla"

ARPER nodded. “Laugh It you

‘will but there's nlways the pos
Alblilly of a secret cupboard some-
whore, Four yards of twine—how
wWas It uged 1"

“Well, I've heard of things belng
hung behind shulters and outside
ywindow ellls and {nalde chimnoys,
but In that cane we wouldn't have
tho string.”

"Yen, and (' wot In the middle,
That auggests contact with water—
or snow!”

“Wa'va looked arolind outside and
wa'vh been up In tha llttle cupola.
There's not a aingle mark In the
snow on the roof

Harpor wan deep In thought, *I'm
sure the gun s hidden, not just
thrown awny to got rid of It Sup-
pobie you eall at the neighboring
houses and find ont It anyihing un-
tanal was heard or seon last night,
In the menotime M try to squoese
& little Iaformation from the aer
anta"

The dotective tolded the plece of
twine and nut it away {n his vest
‘pockel.  Lafferty sot out on his
quest, Harper golng ns far ns the
front door with bim, Then, as he
returned along the hall, he glanced
into (he drawingroom In passing
and was surprined to aeo Dufresne,

Harper glanced Into the drawing reom.

tion under different ohases, when

he was Interrupted by a sharp knook
on the door,

BRISK ynung man wearing a

gray overcont and hut entered,
aod, bohind Nim, s shart, dark
skinned man bundled up In a heavy
fur coat, "I'm Harrls, of tha Cen
tral Bureau," sald the young man,
anluting, “Dotectlve Lafforty sent
me oot to trace that disgules, This
In: Mr, Pagllottl, who has n theat.
rlea supply houss on Twallth Street.
He can !dentity the bonrd and the
man who bought (6"

Harrls banded over & tlssue
wrapped package; Inslda of which
wera the beard and goates an well
ns Jackson's photographin of the
dead man.

Harper turned to the plump Ital
Ian. "Canyou Identify thone an hav-
ing come from your stock1"

"“Yea, alr, Wo make overything
in-our own workrooma and I'd know
our gooda anywhora, The fneat
workmanship, slr." Pagliottl apoke
with vory little actent, his bearing
confidant, hin black eyes agloam
with Intelligent curloaity.

Harper held tip ohe of the ple-
tures. “In this the man who mada
the purchase?"

"Yeoo, #ir. | remember him din-
tnatly."

“When was ths purchase made?"

"Your man asked mo that. [ re
piled, early (n October*

"Oclober? exclalmed
halt rlaing In his chalr,

“Qctober,” Pagllott! repoated. *I
recalled that It had beon some time
before our Hallowe'sn rush. We
koop a record of all cash salon, aa
this one was, so 1 looked up the
original 8llp, Here It In"

The Iadlan proudly prodiced &
canh salos youcher, The date was
OQatobor tonth, Juat thros montha to
tho day bofora the masquerader met
his death while woenting this pur
chase, IHere wan i vital fnct that
was at varlanos with all other
known foatures of tho cass,

"Are you qulle sure about all
this?"

“1am positive,” raplied Pagliottl,
promptly, “Thers (s more to be
told, an incldent that Axed {tsell in
my momory." \

fConyright. 184}, by Waltér ©. Brown)

Harper,

sl wearing hin lounging robe, pac

Me, Pagliottl glves Harper more
Impestant information, Menday.

The Colorado jrizey bear, tnce l\

numerous mpocies, s rapldly dying
OuUt, ohe ropart putting ita present
pumbera ab low as & dozen or two
I —

and alss on ihe dry plalna of the
southwestern scotion,
——— b ——— —
A house of worship bulll by the
Rusdpn colony In 1813 atill stands

Dlck-talled jack-rabbits are abun-|in falrly good repair near Yort Moss,
dant throngh ail of ‘eattern Colorada | Calit,

WRIGLEY'’S

“The Standard
of Quality

LAY ROUNDLP
AT FARGROUND
OPEN WEDNESDAY

Bacond only to the y=.11 known Pene
digton Roundup snd rivaling um‘|
Norman Cownn'a famous roundup I8
ready for Iis five performnices at
the county fairgrounds Wednesday,
Thursday, Friday and Saturday after-
noons, with a apecinl showing Batur-
day night, Over 125 cowhoya from
) parta of the west have agroed Lo
enter. They have been arriving for
the past ssveral days and will be of-
ficially entered today and tomorrows

Over B0 head of bucking horses, 30
hend of Brahma steers, 25 head of
Moxican steers and 40 cows and calves
arrived in Medford by train today and
were immediately placed In cormals
nt the roundup grounds, The Mexi-
cAn  atoera ave  making their firss
United States appearance In Madford,
having been purchased less than A
month ago in Nogales, Thesa ataorn
roprosent aome of the wildest animals
ever acen in an Amerlcan rodeo and
teat the mottls of cowhoys In bull-
dogglng conteats,

‘The bucking homes inciuds sovernl
which have never been ridden, inglud.
Ing Jack Dompaoy, I Thought So and
Billy the Kid, namea nll weil known
to brone husters, but thess broncs re-
fuse to be “busted.” ‘The same string
of horses wore used in the Pendleton
roundup last year and will be used

there mgiln this fall, marking Pendle-
ton'a sliver rodeo annlversary.

Boma of the hest cow panies In the |
west arn belng brought to Medford,
They will strut thelr stuff In the bull-
dogging and roping contests. The

pontes have almzst humnan intellect
when it comes to handling themselves
when roping or bulldogging Is to be
dons,

Clay Carr, world's champlon cow-
boy, a title which Is recognized by the
Rodeo Association of America, arrived
here thia forpncon, canfident he will
make epnough polnts to ald him in re=-
taining the title another year. Other
cowWhoya Are not so sure Carr will be
sucesssful and are ready to ahow him
a fow new tricks. “Chuck”™ Wilson,
Canadian champlon bulldogger, ar=
rived yesterday and is lpoking forward

to tusssling with the Mexican steers. |
ivinltors,

“They don't comae too big or wild for

me," he boasts,

“Bobby," whose picture has ap-
peared in more newspapers and magi-
zines than any other steer living or
dead, has been In Medford for the
past week with hia owner, Monte
Heger of Bulfalo, Okia, “Bobhby” 1s
the world's champl high Jumpt
steer ang will perform dally during!
the roundup.

A complete program of Wednesday's
roundup events will be announced to-
morrow,  Popular sdmisalon prices
will prevall for all performances, Ad-'
ditlonal seating arrangements have
boen complets to asaure seats for all
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GIVE IT A WHIRL

YeAR! weLL 1
CAN GET MILES
AND MILES OUT
OF MY TANKFUL
OF STANDARD
GASOLINE WITH
TETRAETAYL @ |
UNSURPASSED! K

TOO LITTLE

@)

HARD

By GLUYAS WiLLIAMS [

WISHES HIS BROTHER

BASEBALLS WERE 50

SOMEMOW BALL ELUDES DECIDES T0 PRACTICE
HANDS, LANDING ON
WEAD. DIDN'T REALIZE  SELECAS BACK OF SieN-
BOARD FOR TARGET

(Copyright, 1034, by The Bell Byndicate, Inc.)

RESOLVES 10 PRACICE
WOULD PLAY BALL WiTH - BY HIMSELF, ToSSING
HIM SOMETIMES, BUT HE ¥ AND CHTCHING If
ALWAYS LAUEHS AND
SAYS HE'S 100 LHTLE

THROWING INSTEAD.

KT LT MANAGES 10
1058 ONE STRAIGHT
UP, AND STANDS WITH
HANDS OUTSTRETCHED
READY 70 CATCH IT

TROUBLE 15 HE CANY

SEEM 10 1055 IT WHERE
HE CAN CATEH = IT AL-
WaYs 60ES BEAIND AIM

FOR SOME REASON BALL
GOES NOWHERE NEAR
SIGNBOARD, GRAZING
MAN PASSING IN STREES
WHO DOESN'T LIKE 1T MUCH

RETIRES T0 BACK-DOOR ‘
STEPS, WISHING HE'D
HURRY UP AND GROW
S0 WE COULD BE A
BALL PLAYER

b4 w""};‘”&?ﬂ

§ MATTER POP—

By C. M. Payne

WunsT I
GoT MAD AT
ME AN' ]

SLA'P'PE:.D Ll

. 1
SHAPPETD
AT ME, T

omise st
~ouRE MNOT
MAD AT Tou

Come He=ze !
"

WE DOoOMT WANT

HNTONE To SBT

(Qopyright, 1834, by The Bell Byndicate, Inc)

KEETS, Do You REMEMPER
THE NIGHT WILIKS INSULTED

MAMZELLE LUVRILLE AND SHEF

THREATENED HIt)P--~
STHE SAID~--"| LaILL
KILL You FoR

'Y HOT SAYING THAT &H
SOITCHED THE DUD TRACERS
FOR REAL BULLETS *- |
MERELY MENTIONED THAT

GET EXC\TED
LWHEN “THEY'RE
MAD-AN SAY
THINGS THEY
DONT MEANM--
YVONNE |8 A

> SWEET kiD-=
SHE COULDNT Y

SHeE Dy

BUT ELEVEN OTHER
PECPLE DID, TOO, FOR
THAT MATTER-*

D "THREATEN WILKS-
FIST
AN

-

IN THE EXCITEMENT OVER SIGHTING LAND, CAP'N IKE
__MANAGED TO SHUNT SHIFTY INTO HIS CABIN /

W

WE'LL BE AT
ANCHOR |1SLAND
BEFORE DARK

e

1L MAKE A BANKER
OUT OF You ver /[
]

WELL, OLD TWO FER-CENT,
1M BRINGING YOU A Lot I PUT 18, 1T'S WHAT
OF DOUGH THESE DAYS.

THATS RIGHT!
S HOW2
APOUT MIONTY-:
HE AN WiLk
HAD A BIG

FieHT

By Hal Fo!

How COoME ®

| HAVENT TIME TO Y b
=XPLAIN NOW , PAL:

VWE GOT TO TAKE

THE MAIL ON TO
DALLAS-: SEE
YOU TOMORROW

YOU GOT ME

Z\ AL FORRE

=50, SHIFTY, YOU CAN'T FORCE ME TOLIE.J OW/OQUCH ! T GET BACK ON DECK/
WAIT TILL THE PUDDIN’ WILLYOU ? TAKE J WONT DO IT BUT MIND YOU,\F THE
- 'S RIPE,EH? AGAIN,CAPN IKE/| | LAD MENTIONS BUMNIES, E
=N YOU'RE TO ACT THE PART/Jg
BUT YOU SAVED i T e
ME WITH THE J! N | -
BUNNIES, CAPN ) .
IKE-~- |
[
|
l
By 8ol Hess |
B e Y[ <00t ke A sAnkem ourma ve? T S T |
STAYS 1M -1 DON'T IF ANYBODY'S DOING IT, IT'S THAT IN THE DOUGHNUT! 1D RATHER HAVE NOTHING
LIKE THAT PUT riykos ol e By E g gyl g 8 — AND BE SOMEBODY - I WIiSH 1 COULD THINK
AND TAKE GAME N e S e ShaUIkG OF AN INNOCENT, SEEMINGLY UNINTEMTIONAL i
HE DIFFERENCE BETWEE | HiM MAD SO HELL
GABR AND BRAINS —I \ ' |
7 T¥4 o il
/ ', | b = =l |
; O PR alt
& : > L
'f: 3 ..'- fln‘ " -
S (R ; |
AN
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(Coprrig, ? The
Trade Muk Rag U 8 Fao OiTies

el Prandicala, Ina)
\

BRINGING UP FATHER

SMOKE

P

S

N wHeN YOUR HNEAR
Won FIRE 78

YOUR EYES

7

GETS N

| CAN'T STAND ANY MORE
OF THAT~IM GOING OUT
IN THE HALL

=

HOLLER
*FIRE™ ?

DID SOMECKNE B

By George McManus
luo - BUT, IT'S_A GOOD J ]

IDEA - |'LL BET FIRE
TO THE PIANO!
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