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cal&: Berpsant Harper
i o plece of %rdu and Ihe
Letlmony of a manufafturer of dis-
ulses to ga on as cluea to (ha mys-
erious dealh of Bwo man in Plerrs
Dufréane’a house. The string moy
explain tehal becama of ons of 1Ae
th puns. but fhe information
abous the disfuise only eomplicates
matters. e s queationing "(M
hotisekeeper. who han told him that
a maid recently laft the Dufreanes
employ.

Chapter 30
PUZZLED HOUBEKEEPER

=TY0W long have you been living
over the guarage?' Harper
aaksd.

“Biace about the middle of De
camber.”

*When did the decorators finish?"

*About two waeks ago,”

“Why didn't you move back to
the housa?”

“Mr. Dufrosne thought it just as
well to leavs things as they were
unt{l the house was opened agslm.
Thera waa to be a big party then, 1
oelleve.”

“Then, alnce the middle of De-
esmbetr thers has besn no ons stay-
{ng in this hoose at nlght?"

“No, After the workmen left ench
day Mr, Hollldsy locked up and
beought me the keys, Every morn-
{ng he came for them, so Lhe men
could get in and work."

“Wers you here In the houss at all
yeotarday?”

“Yes, In the afteracon. I was In
every room of the houss."

“\What then?"

*I locked up and went back.”

“Was It snowing then?”

“Just beginnlng."

“Your husband was taere nll the
tima? In the svening?"

IOYu.II

“During the evening, did yuc at
apy time look out of the window,
over toward the hooss?"

“Not that ] recsll, We want to
bed early, ‘The next thing we knew
tha 'phons was ringing and Androws
was telling me that some one bad
besa killed in the breakiast-room
and to burry over. Bo we got up
and dressed.”

“Mrs, Whitmore, what would you
say it 1 told you that this houss bas
besn [requently occupled at nlght
durlng the last fow weaks?

Tha housekesper alarad at blm
without the slightest change In ker
xrim expreasion.

“Am I to imply trom your silence
that yott don't bollave mal"

1 don't bellove {t," she anapped,

“It'n l::lﬁqulbln. I would have
known."
" YWall, it happened, Probably it
was the man who was killed last
nlght, In facl It's posalble thess
nocturne! visits begsn an far back
an last October, while you wers
atlll lving here ln the houss,!

"That's absurd,” Mrs. Whitmors
declared, .

"Perhaps I can prova It to you.
When this place was closed for the
summer the ssh-pits for the Are
places wers cloanod out?”

“Qeartalnly.”

“Wall, 1t you will look inlo the
pit from this room you will find
quita Ao accumulation of ashes
there—wood ashes, That means
those anhes have acoumulated since
lnat summer, In other words, some

BY WALTER C. BROWN

not bura down to Ita socket lo four
or five hours, But we hava the so-
lutlon to that question. We found
& box of candles In the drawer of the
buffet. This box originally held &
dozen, which arsa now only short
stumpa, more evidence of prior
meatings in thls house. The four
candles you put in the holders, Mra,
Whitmore, are lying there in tha
buffet, untouchad.”

Mrs, Whitmore shook her head.
“This is all nows to me."”

“Another (hing—Iast night the
eleéctrio current was switched off at
the fuse-box. Is that the way you
lett it ench night?"

Wby, no, The only timas we out
off the current was when repalrs
were belng made to the wiring or
the fAxtures. The llghts wors all
right when 1 left yesterday."

Harper pausad again and thore
was more curiosily than anlmosity
pow In thelr locked glapces, “Toll
ms," he began anew, “dld Mr. Du-
fresns over come up here fn the
ovoning? Any time since hs took
up bis quarters at the Austerlita?®

“No, he did not.™

"Did Mra, Dufresos ever coms up
hore at night—alone?”

The bousekeeper's eycs took on a
venomonn glitter, "I see what you're
driving at," she snapped, “and you
otught to be ashamed (o mek the
queation.

The detective amllad sxasperat-
ingly in the face of her fury, “Aren't
you a Httle quick on the trigger, Mrs
Whitmore? I haven't made any ac
cusations, [ mersly asked It Mrr
Dufrespa had ever come up hoers o
night?"

Mrs, Whitmore sprang up. “Bli
did not. Hes if you can twist thr
around, The {deal If that's what
buzzlng In your head you'd bell
opsn the windows and let sor
cloan alr {ni*

HE Ineensed woman stalked |

ward the door, leaving behind L
s EBergeant of Deteclives w!
seamed no whit sbashed mor e
barrassed by her vehamonce I
doed, his tace assymed the pleas:
sxpresslon of & man who has su
denly collared an elusive ides,

Her angry suggestlon about ope!
ing & window, by some hidden pro/
os8 of mind, had linked {tsalf with
plece of twlne tucked away In hi
pocket. In & flash he grasped th
slgnificance of that clue and the
force of this {ntultion carried certl
tude with It

Mrs, Whitmore, throwlng open
the door for her wrathful esxit, hit
the lanky Laferty, who had thal
inatant put his hand on the khob'tu
enter the room.

Lafterty hunched his shoulders
and raised hils arm In front of hir
face In mock defense.. “What did
you do to the old orow?" halnguired.
“"Her feathers ars all rufMed and,
unless my ears decelva me, sho was
cusalng aas she left."

Harper had unrolled his placs of
twine and was fingering it thought-
tully.

“Charming woman, Mrs, Whit
more,” hs exclaimed, "“She thought
she wns glving me a plece of her
mind, but ahe just told me where
that missing gun was hidden.”
"That's as clear as mud, Where

BANDT ELEAES
MOUTHUMARNED
JFTER IDAPG

BRDPORD, Ind. June A —(AP)—
Ralph Shields, Ib, who was kidnaped
by a gunman at bhis home this motn- |
ing, waa released near here later and |
Riven possession of his autamobile. |
Hes was unharmed. |

Ona of thres youthful gunmen who

terrorired eouthern Indlans  last| |-

night kidnaped Shislds and forced
the Jad to drive him away.

The bandlt, sought by 200 deputies
and cltizens for the slaying of a dep-

uty sheriff and the wounding of »| Lk

pollesman, alugged Gllbert Bhields,
uncle' of Ralph, when the slder man
tried to interfers, Bloodhounds and

possemen combed the Knobby HIII|
|

country west of here in asarch of the
other two bandits, belleved to be
the ones who fléd luat night after

wounding John Pfaffenberger, 25, a|

Baymour policeman, and  killlng
Harold Amlck, 83, a Secolt county
deputy sheriff.

TOLEDO STRIKE HAS
PEACEFUL ENDING

TOLEDQ, O, Juns A&—(AP)—To-
ledo's automotive astrlike, which
brought on rinting, the killing of two
men and heavy property damage, had
a peaceful end today.

DAHD WHEATHT
BY ROOT SEASE

LEWIBTON, Idaho, June 6 —(/m—
Calumhia basin root rot s laying Iow
thousands of acres of wheat (& be-
Uoved to be the most audden aud
widespread dissater to graln farmens
in the central ldaho region in recent
FOAIS, growers mald yeaterday,

Ba serlous han become the situation

in flelds that 10 days sgo were con-
sidered bumper cTops that he Univer-
alty of Idaho has asked that federal
agriculiural sxperts be sent here to
aAtudy the diseass and a condition
which threatens land (n Nez Perce,
Lewia and Idaho ocotintles,

Figld expeditions into numerous
arcas today comfirmed previous re-
porta.

The disease, resembling dry rot, foi.
lowerd in the wake of unusually fa-
yorable growing conditiona and a mild
winter,

—_—
Cheese manufactured in  Misals-

alppl plants last year totaled about

9,600,000 pounda.

CIVE IT A WHIRL

Aw! THAT'S NOTHING — W
1 CUT MY GASOLINE BILL IN
HALF BY USING STANDARD

WITH TETRAETHYL

_ UNSURPASSED!

The plants of the Electrie Auto-Lite
Co,, the Bingham Stamping & 'I‘onl!
Co,, and the Logayn Gear Co, reopened
under agreements approved by unlon |
workers and company officers. |

PIANO PRACTICE
Siilas

P .
515 DOWN AT PIANO FOR HALF
HOUR'S PRACTICE. STRRES AT
PIANO BLOOMILY

PRACTICES FOR A FEW MOMENT
AND 5HOUTS 10 MOTHER. 1S
1TME UP VET 7

MOTHER CALLS WHY ISNT HE
PRACTICING? GEfS UERY BUSY

BE EXTENDED FOR TIME OUT

EVENTUALLY GET5 His MUSIC
OUT FROM PLLE, SPILLIKG REST TWO AND GETS UP To CALL TO

ON FLOOR. TARES HS TIME EDDIE SELZER THAT HE'LL BE

15 TOLD SHE'LL CALL HIM
WHEN IT'5 TIME, AND 6Ef5

\
BEBING To BET UNERSY. CALS  FINISHES PRRACTICING SOFTLY
16 SHE WHTCHING THETIME Wi ONE EAR COCKED S0 HE'LL
IN FEAR THE HALF HOUR MIGHT AND 15 SHE SURE THE CLOCK HEAR RS SOON AS SHE CALLS
HRSNYT STOPPED
(Copyright, 1834, by The Bell Byndicate, Inc.) é.—é

PRACTICES FOR A MINUTE OR

OUY IN A LILE WHILE

MIND BEGINS 10 WANDER
FROM PIAHO TO PROSPECTS
OF THE BASEBALL TEAM

8'MATTER POP—

By C. M, Payna
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By Hal Forrest

LOHAT Do YoU taEAN -
THERE WAS SOMETHIN'

ABRUPT AN QUEER.---

ABOUT MOMTY ASKIN'

SHEAMN TO PUT WiLks
[BACK ON TH' PAY RoLL?
-

WELL, EVERYONE KNobkg
ABOUY THE BATTLE
BETWEEN Wilk AND

| WAS STANDING
CLOSE TO MONTY WIHEN
HE ASKED BHEAN O

SMILING-- 4

BUT HIS EYES
LOOKED HARD-:
AS FLINT-- |

COULDMN'T HELP

SIVE WILE ANOTHER
CHANCE - HE up BUT NOoTICE

THEM =

PAL, YoOu HIT 1T
HONTY HAD PLENTY
REASONS TO ConK
WLk BUT DION' T

WIANT TO BAKE IT

THEN MONTY GETS HIS

VALET, Foo WANS, TO
SNEAK INTD HANGSAR
THIRTEEM THAT MNIGHT-
Toow TH 'DUD’ TRACERS
QUTTA DOUS'S SPANDUY
CLIP AN’ SUBSTITUTED
REAL BULLETS - S0 |'T
WOULD LOOK LIKE A
DOUG wAs TH---
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onshas been usin ace |doyou think the gun le hiddent"

For tho nr:i uéﬂ‘ri’?@i&m YCome on” Harper Invited, *I
looked startied. “But the hearth |22 show you quicker than | can
was always clean and ready.” ‘she oxplaln It I koow I'm right—it
muttered, “1 would havs ssen had | 0Ust be there, 1 ought to have Ng-
{t bean used. U've besn through thiy | Ured It out even without finding the
room & dozen timen" string.”

*0f couras the bearth was clesn They mads thelr way to the top
—it waa swept clean svery tims it floor, without meeting any one on
was uned and the ashes put down the toute, and mounted the cramped
chute, Fresh logs were loft in place. | 30¢ sharply-turning shaft of steps
From the amount.of ash in the pit | that led to tho square, glass-on-
I'4 say the fire had been 1it halt a | Cloed cupola or tower that crowned

By Edwin Alger
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FISHTOWN? A NAME, LAD, AN' THAT'S
ALL/ WIPED OUT BY THE LAST
HURRICANE --WHY, ON ALL OF
ANCHOR \SLAND, S0 CAP'N IKE'S
BEEN TOLD, THERE'S NOT A

LIVIN' SOUL--IT'S A DREAR AND

T LONESOME SPOT,
1+ LAD/

NOW, SIR, YOLR ORDERS,
PLEASE 7 CAP'N IKE
HAS DONE HIS PART
TO DATE-HE'S FETCHED
YOU HERE, SAFE AN’
SOLN

~-WHY CAN'T WE DROP
ANCHOR FOR TONIGHT
OFF FISHTOWN ? THAT'S
THE LITTLE VILLAGE
THAT'S SHOWN ON THE
MAP, YOL KNOW —- ‘
¥

BE ANCHOR
ISLAND-

" the houas,
AR The detective ralsed ons of the — ; L
8. W windown, after m stibborn reslat- = - : o 1l
?, ,,,,:fﬂf,ﬂﬂ'f;”“"“ HilA m«. apd nl‘l]ppoduout over the alll T =~ . - % S )/ 'l“ y
" erty followed. “What now?" : > —= T ) \
“Whila the logs Wers begloning o | |y o aried, turning up his coat col- =3 N é L= ' \ “

bary, smoke would be comiag from 1

| e he v cont | Miurpes ot lookivs sroun 3 ST B )
tiead that trom your windowss® | TTOR (his slevation the surround- N Sy > N ——
WNb.  No. W Bevar “: Tl lng world appeared like a soft white _ e : ’ — Ny
thiog like that or wa would nave ;:lall‘:;m'"' R o D \\ SRAY S = \ 'I J \
, f I3 ;
) » 2\ S

—

w;‘.(, :F;:

By Sol Hess
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looked Into it."
o But the detective had only a mo-
Anothor thing, Mrs, Whitmors.| o i tnought for this, His fest

Thess two decanters wars tound on
this table. When did you last nes | 1, O\P3F tracks In the pristine

- W
o
st 1SS

==

them " whitenoss as he went carefully to- BF WELLSIT WOMN'T BE LONG NOW WIHAT'S b SV WY MR SUDER 1 DON'T RKWOW AND SHE
"They were emptied and aleansd ".‘.'d the odge of the ro‘nt. Iﬂm WE HAVE iy BEFORE 1L SEE HER _AND 1LL BE RDgM SUMEE?éﬂ-!"DGQS MRS, gLIDEQ CHEE:MED ﬁ‘éﬁég —P}ﬁe DIDMT LEAVE A FORWARDING
{aat summoer. and put awsy (o the Watch out you don t atart alip- LGM SLDeR, | THE BIG GUY AND TELL HER IT'S ALL AS SHE THE SAME /OUT OF HERE SOME ¥ ADDRESS - 1D HAVE ASKED
middle compartment of that buffet." Biag-down iRt alope, Iadery THEART SICK AND S ROOMS WE HAD f TWO WEEKS AGO. L e e b A A
“Well, youi can ses that they've ;.?m "0;,-',“.1: SIS DAL LONESOME BEFORE 1 WENT 8 THOUSUT oL AOWAS RERAID D
roken nee ; ) 2 RO - e el i
mﬂ:l:%l ;r:';nm“h?“ Croke | They walked gingetly along the GONG BACK - WRWV‘LLE' z s ] R A e B S IR THO0S
ths house, 'a\nd ?F = wtll’l'iihon danger line, careful to avold any WHIPBED - N b Ever g W anmra
Kty dBaNlsr thara ) {;" A ; ".l sudden slip, Harper with his sye ¥ N kgd' X |
AR i "\’VM: ‘u“‘: t:r:a casl on the atort, stesp alope to ; = B
RE Y atrtsy, What R (e aondl, | B8 1eft. Suddanls he steppec ahead AND AS THE P
LI BTG ok dlie m‘:'hm'.“;:ld‘ and polnted down to a dark blatch TROIN NEARS
pier | :E.tgzo:nnwladan apout that edged THE CITY, WIS
u::"h.:rl"l:?n tronti candlon, not | “imyen (151 There's tho gunl* SPRITS RISE N
th-..Y“ when wa got hars Inat night (Capyright, 1834, by Walter €, Hrown) ::;2:“:”
TN
- o:; wero about to_ sxplre. Now a IrameFk: & FAVaTUs tolls Harpat
walve- or fourtean-inch candle will | (ninge he wants ta Know, HIS MAFE,
—— - o
BT, JONNS, Newfoundland, June 8 OREGON CITY, Jung 0—(AP)— Vies =t
—(AP)—A forest flire today swept|James Anderson. 12 of Boit

through the coastal village of Keels,

")
|drowned In the Willamette viver hers | BRINGING UP FATHER

dostroying 28 dwellings, a church | yesterdsy when he fell from a log | -

and & village school, Many citieens | into six feet of water. The oy WwAs | S MY SON DANNY I SENT FOR

placed thelr belongings in bosts and | tecovered about 20 minites later by | WAS BINCHED ALDERNMAN WE

ahoved off into Booavista bay. I Hin brether, William, l | FOR BORROWING MURPKHY=IE WANT
YOu TO GET

A PIAND. SEE-

HE CAN'T Fix
IF Yo CANGET

SWEENEYS
80y ouT

HE BORROW
ED A PlAND
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