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— oMurden o
MOCKING HOUSE

BY WALTER C. BROWN

araw'ua Althouph Berpeant
rper has pro that tha atran=
im' aud lkc pol cmaa ound dead
Plerra :;-r wers
murdered, ald dlnl unt il each
ether as the eviden afpecrvd. 1o
prove, he con nel Hm'
mirdered atranger nor show
tha murderer escaped from I'M
honn without leav marka in the
anow EBﬂC?u alrgaugh he has
an apparsntly nirtight alibi, hos
aroused Harper's auspicion,

Chapter 33
HARPER'S THEORY

FTERWARD, Dufresne's alibl
was 8o confoundedly airtight
that it annoyed me,"* Harper contin-
ued. “But how to gat around {t? I
had that idea fo mind when I left
bare right atter the dlscavary of the
bodles and dashed back to the Aus
terllis—but there he was, dead
drunk, and our own mén on guard.”
He shook his head. "That's a
tough put to crack. | gueas we'll
hava to look elsewbere for the mur-
dorer. There ara two vital questions
wa'll bava Lo answer hefors wa can
pln It on anybody, The first one s,
Who {8 the dead man? Certalnly the
man lved somewhere, ate his meals
somewhere, bought things, and met
poople to some degree, You can't
lve In any clty without soma per-
BonAl contacts,

“The second question fa, How did
the murderer escaps from this
houss without leaving tracks {n the
soow? Each Is a vital question and
wa've got to supply the answers.”

“The newapapars will help us es-
{ablish his identity," Laffert proph-
enled. “With all the publieity
wa're gatting, somathing I8 bound Lo
come out, Bub the questlon of the
enoape through the spow wa'll have
to solve oursalves. Do you stppose
wa conld posalbly be wrong about
that? Maybe the murdersr hid and
dldo't leavs untll later.”

Huarper amioked in sllonce. “It's
got ms guessing, but I'm convinced
4L was done, That's' where the mur.
derar showed his devilish ingenuity,
pleking his time and arranging the
elreumstances so that it was nearly
Ampopsible that his presence at the
scens of the crime shoold even be
sunpocted. Wea've been over every
inch of the houss half a doxen times.
No hiding-plaas for anything larger
than & cal has escuped attantlon.
Add to this the pressnes of the Du-
fresnes, the Croydens, the sarvants,
sud you sea how Imposaible It would
be for an outslder to escaps notice.

“I can't concelve of one outalder
eoming into this houss to mest and
kil another outsider. That woulda't
ba rensonable, It you take that line
you'va got to explaln why any ane
In' thin household shotld ba moved
to cover up the evidence, as this
hiding of tha gun proves.

“No, svery indication polnts to
tha murderer a4 belog among those
pronsnt, There's some trick to that
eficaps and wa've gob to fathom ft,
Wa know from, the avidence in hand
that thers were pravious meetings
In this room betwosn soms one from
this houne and:our maAn of mystery.
The killing was carefully planned,
with syery datall worked out In ad.
rande,"

“You think the snowslorm was ar-
ranged for by the killer? Lafferly
lemanded facetioualy.

I‘I’HINK the pressnce of snow was
asrential to the whols schems,"
Harper roplied, serfounly, “Assume
there was soms gulity relationshilp
between the person who mat hers,
BAY, & blackmaller and hin vietlm.
The killer has determined on murs
dar as the only way out. But that
murder must be made to look llke
lntellll.

"l"cr the past thres days the
Weathor Bureau has been reporting
b bllstard swesping the Middle
West and warning that we wera sure
to eatoh the tall of It. The killer saw
the blg chanca completely de
tached and unoccupled house, with
anow all around It, and no prints in
the snow. That person had forty-
slght hours to figure out & way to
turn that unmarked soow fnto an
unaspaliable alibl”

Harper tapped down the ashes In
bis pipe. “By the way, you haven't
#ald & word about your check-up in
the nearby.houses. I supposs It was
& washout "

Laftarty nodded disgustingly. "I
eouldn't gather two centa’ worth o
evidence," he growled,

“DId you cover all the hounon?*

“Hvery ons in this block, both
aldes of the strest, and the three
nearsat the back of this houne."

Harper stirred rostlossly, “Every-
‘thlog hinges on that get-kway, Until
we caa dlscaver that our story will
not be fully credited. What bhap:
poned hare lant night Is Almost as
plain to ma an though | had boen

“hiding bahind tha door. The trouble
s that the murderst's face s Just a
Blank and almost any one of our
elght faces could A1l that apace.”
S EEETe——

“You mean you vy ... (du action
placed togather ™

“Just that. Follow this clossly and
sea if [t doesn't cover all the known
polnts The moasquerader arrived at
the rendesvous shead of time, The
storm is in its early stages and he
wnuld oot want to leave plain tracks
arnund the place. He went to Du
Ireane’s Toom, shaved, changed into
one of Dufresne's dress auits and
put on his disguise.

“Why the disgulse? was Laf
ferty's torsa interruption,

“I don't know." Harper admitted,
“That Is some evidence of mania,
1 nm deallog with physical move
ments now, not motives. The mas
querader made himself comforiable.
He got out the liguor decantars, per
bape Nlled them, Mt the hearth fire,
and sat back to enjoy a drink and a
smoke. With the snow comiog down
thick and the double curtalos
drawn, It was safe to llght the fire
and the candles”

“Why bother with candles?' Laf-
ferty quostioned ngain,

“Ah, they explain one of those
odd: points that are so troublesome.
You remsmber that the electrip
cufrent was cut off at the switch?
Mrs. Whitmora didn't do that, | fig-
ure that every time thoss persons
met hero at night they throw that
switoh, Why? Bocause If the Whit-
mores, or any one elge, came hack
unexpectedly, they could not make,
& light. Henca the uss of candles.

AFFERTY approved with a nod
of the head. |
"Then the killer cama to the ren.
dezvous. The snow was not yet deep
enough to retaln the tracks very
long, They sal Io this room and
talked. Thore was drinking and
smoking. At the pre-determined mo-
ment & gun was whipped out and
bang! the masquerader went ont
like & candle,

“Apd now the murderer had to
work swiftly, becauss any Interrup
tion would be fatal, Tha killer need.
od mora llght, for nothing must be
overlpoked, The fire was stirred up
to Iocrease tha vislbllity in the
room. Unknown to the killer, =
ghower of sparks went dancing up
the chimnay,

“Now that plstol shot {n a clossd
room must have sounded like a can-
non. With tha sound still tinglog in
his—or her ears,” Harper amended
with & smile, “the thought came—
Had any ona heard It? The killer
stols to a rear window to look to-
ward the garage. All qulst there, He
want to the front window, Damna-
tion! A pollcaman Is approaching,
The murdersr thought the shot had
bsen heard and s momantarlly
thrown into & panie. What to do?
Meantime, Ham{ll had turned in at
the gate.

"The killer's first thought was
that the game was up. Talk the of:
fidor out of looking around? That
meating would bs remembered
whanover the body was found.

“Then cams the Insplration and
Hamill was doomed from that mo:
ment. This cold:blooded killer de-
cldad to take the bull by the horns,
He opened the front door to Hamill
and invited him foslde, Hamlll, no
doubt recognising the killor as one
of the rightful howsehold, went in,
unprepared and unsuspecting, You
remember wa wondersd why Hamill
want directly up the #teps to tha
front door {nstead of reconnolter-
ing and why he wasn't shot down on
the threahold or in the hall?

“The remson was that the killer
Inatantly grasped the value to his
plan of having the pollceman dis at
the propar spot. Had Hamlll not
known the person who opened the
door to him he certalnly would have
had bis gun ready and reports of
hin superior oMcers ahow that he
Wan not the typs to be caught fat.
footed If thers was the least reason
lo be wary. To my mind his death
in this room Ia the atrongest eyl
dence that some perscn In this
house did the job.

“Bo the stage was set. Dufresna'’s
gun had been used to kill the first
man, then the dead man's own gun
was used to kill Hamill. The orig:
inal murder gun was put back in
Dufresna’s drawasr, The gun used to
kil Hamill wan wiped clean and
placed In the masquerader's dead
fingern,

""Then the killer dug the .45 bul
let from the walnscoting and used
the fretongs to hold it In the
fames, but it wouldn't melt, Ha
want down {nto the callar, found the
roll of old carpat. and Ared one ahot
from Hamill'n gun through it

“The tact that he thought ot the
hols under the steps as a good place
to hide the hetraying bullet shows
agalo extreme familiarity with the
house, He carrisd Hamill's bullet
upstalrs and dropped It In position.*
(Gopyright, uu, by Walter 0, Erownm|
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strennded Mr, and Mra, Tonn Mons
4ay night and spent & coupla of
hotirs In & Jolly good time, Refreahs

Lake Creek

' LAKE CREEK, Junes 8 —(Bpl.)—The

ments wera served
Mrs,  Luey Vieaux of Helena,
Motit, who s visitlng her alater,

CHEVROLET GVES
NOVELIT THRLL

By VERA BROWN

Feature Writer and Novellst
Keep the noje down, doa't give 1t
much rudder, and you can make nice
turns At B0 miles an hour,

And we're not talking sbout alr-
planes. We're talking about the new |
16034 Chevrolet|

My companions on a trip mround |

Gieneral Motors proving ground were|
Miss Elvy Kalep, Estonia’s first woe|
man flier, and Willlam Hoult, Chev. |
rolet testing superintendent, who
drove flrst.
Now for those turns at 80 miles
an bour. We did them, And they
felt miuch like an alrplane io & vertl-
cal bank,

Elippery ronds snd sll, we did the
spoedy course and did not miacken
for tha turna.

“Iv's juss ke flying," insisted Lho
pllot from Estonis, “I'm aurprised
you peopls over here haven't hsd
‘knes action' Defore, s you call It
1ln Europs we've had % for a long
time, We had to have something to
thke the shock of our bad rosds.
Othorwise, motoring would be impon-
sible in many parts of the contls
nent."

"Now you try it," sald Hoult,

1 looked at the lady from Estonla.
Bhe looked at ms, Then she todk
the wheel and away we went—at 80
miles per hour agaln, She took the
ourves as paslly as Mr, Hoult had
done them.

“I don't belleve It," I declared.

“My turn wos next, I, who have
always sald I'd never ride 80 miles
an hour in anything but an alrplane,
With tha ‘knee' business, the 80
seoma almple. The car holds the
rond and that sway which lighter|

cara get at high apeed was absent.”

Bealdes the special hinging of the
front axle, which !s not unlike the
undercarriage of an airplane, the top
ia streamlined within an inch of ita
lite.

Miss Kslep was in Petrograd when
the revolution started In 1017, Bhe

waa In Qubs, October 28, when thae|
She was the |
Fin-

shooling. atarted there,
first woman fller In Estonia,
Iand and the surrounding countries.

who have been siaying at Sunset!
auto camp, have gons to Portlang for |
a fow days bur expect to return to
Sunsét for'a longer atay later.

We are still having raln, which is
good for the country In general but|
hard on ths hay.

Prospect |I

She was Europe’s fimt auto.
gyro pilot, And she got s thril] from
the new Chevrolat,

PROSPECT, Juns ﬂ.—t!pl.)—wil-!
llam Jantwer and son, Billy; Mrs,
Frank Evans and Mrn, Prank X.|
drove to OGrants Paas m,!

Trail

TRAIL, Junes 6 —{SaL)—Mr. and
Mrs. H. P, Bwingle and Mra, M, Ban«
nett apent the week end in Klamath
Falla to: atlend the wedding of Mr,
and Mrs. Swingle's daughter, Hollls,
which was solemnized at the I'relh:r-
terian church Juns 8,

Mrs, Lial Tunker and Jennis Hutch.
Inson are spending the week In Med.
fora vieiting friends and attending
the Diamond Jublles.

Mrs, Florence Watson was home
over the week end, Bhe is staying
Bt Mt Btells, whers Mr, Watzon s
stationed at the lookout station for a
frw woeka,

Mrs, B. Beott and daughter, Ger-
aldine, were In Medford Monday.

Waord recelved hers from Mr. and
Mrs, Howe and daughter, who nare
visiting in Michigan, reporta they are
baving n wonderful time but will be
glad to gei Home again, They ex-
pect to return ahout July 1,

A Inrge mnjority of the people here
attended the Jublles parade in Med-
ford Thursday,

Pink Thomason of Central Paint
and Mr. and Mrs. K. E. Hutchinson
nnd daughter, Bhirley, of Klamath
Falls, were guests at the 8, W, Hutch-
inson home Sunday.

AMr, and Mrs, King of Long Beach,

30 and vislted Mra. Willlam Jantzer |
and (nfant son in the Grants Pas |
hospital; also Mrs. Frank Jantzers|
father, who (s & patient !n the same
hoapital.

Mrs. Frank Johns of Orland, Cal,|
Is ecaring for the Willlam Jantzer
famlly during Mra. Jantzer's abaence, |
Bhe s Mrs, Jantzer's mother, [

Mr, and Mrs, Oeorge Jantzer and
family spent May 31 in Ciranta Pm[
on bulsness,

Lewis Jantzer, son of Mr, and M,
George Jantzer, cut his hand seri-
ously with an axe May 80,

Mre, Ludo Grieve underwent a ma-
Jor operation In & Medford hospltal
Monday, |

Gus Ditaworth, Elbert Cilass, Dad
Vaughn and Richard Ditsworth left
Mondsy with a large bunch of cattle
for the range above Unlon Creck.
They returned Thursday,

Mr, and Mra, W. T. Grleve, Mr, and
Mrs, Tom Carlton and sons and Mr.
And Mrs. Halnes' son, Harold, and
grandson, Kelth, and Mr, and Mrs,
Paul Robertaon and family were in|
Madford’ Thursday attending the ju-
bilee,

Mr. and Mra. Nalson Nye and fam-

| moved

Iy gave & dance Baturday at thelr
home,

Mr, and Mrs. Bob Nichols have
to Ashland. Baob s In this
year's graduating class at the Nor-|
mal.

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

THE MOSQUITO LISTENER

115 SEWIHG COMTENTED-
M IN MIDST OF HAPPY

FAMILY CIRCLE

FOR WO MINUTES it
BOLT UPRIGHT LISTEN-

SWDEHLY HOLDS UP HAND  AFTER A MINUTE ORTwD, JUST AS TAMILY HBS
FOR SUENCE, EXCLAMING RELAXES , ADMITAING GHE  SETLED BACK T CAEER
g&nﬂsgammtrom Y HEAR 1T Now
HE ROOM

FUL CHATTER AERIH,
STR(S UP WITH A SHH,
THERE (IS AGAIN

"

RESUMES SEWING REMARK] r
ING SHE'S SURE SHE

NG INTENSIVEIY, WHILE  THINK THERE 15 A MoS- 17 NOW? UTfER HEARD [T, AND KEEPING
FAMILY MAINTAING QUITO AND IS PROMPT-  SILENCE ONE EAR COCKED. AND So
SILENCE LY SHUSHED ON THROUGH THE EVENING
&‘I’-‘L’:&?ﬁ L-9 Luopsaighl, 1004, by The Bell Byndieals, Ine) ]

EVERYBODY HEAR

8 MATTER POP—

FoT oLD
TIimMER
Te BWALLER

I'Mm ScameD
+He DR aAwNK
SoOME

By C. M. Payne

{Oapyright, 1834, by Tha Ball Byndisate, Ine.)

By Hal Forrest

THAT BROKE INTO
HANGAR THIRTEEN,
| RAN INTO (2%

[-mgN 1TSS ALL No‘r ANY MORE THAN i NO--BUT A DOZEN PECPLE |[BY GOLLY-SAY TOW, AMD | BUMPED | | BUT MARJORIE wWAS S wHAT AgouT

CUT AN DRIED:) N DOUGLAS, BLOOMGILT, | | NOT BRACE HEARD HIM SAY To Wilkk-- || 1 JUST HAPPENMNED To INTO HARJORIE | [ WILKS GIRL ERIEND= F) THIS MYSTERY

FOO WANGS OR BRACE --- HE'S NOT A NILL GET YOU FOR JHAT- REMEMBER--YOU KNOW:- DECKER-- AND | | THEY WERE GONNA 4T GIRL FROM

IS TH GUILTY : kILLER - ¢ /I ITS THE LAST TA/VE || TH NIGHNT WE TRIED BE WED--SHE & CHICAGE, VIOLA

GUY, ToM 2 , f TO CATCH TH GUY ' CRISP: - SHE ;

ey

By Edwin Alger

B AIN'T WE
BIT LONG

TEENEBBB—And So To Bed

NIEBLE AROL!ND A
WHA"I"S "I'Hi‘:-‘a?

GOIN'TO

R? HERE, LNDERSEA

MY POOR. FEET!

OF MY PAaNTS
sever !/

g I|H”| It )

F
o1

IT LOCOKS LIKE
I'M GOIMG TO WEAR OUT A LOT
OF SHOES WHILE THE sSBaT

WILL LAST

OUR NIBBLIN'G ENDED, SHIFTY— ¥
THAT WAS OLD MAN JEP%%DS i

CAME
THE DODGE —EASY WITH THAT
CARPET NOW S0 IT'LL BE
BACK 1N PLACE!

THE YOUNG SWAB TELLS ME IT'S A
P'I'TC HER TAKIN' EXPEDITION WHEN
M AN' JE CHA

D RTE
MAGG'IE”“B]JT JACK SCROGGS

EW "TWAS SUNKEMN

TREASLRE, F
AN‘ NOW WE KP{IOHWT;IHAT JACK WAS 3

BUT WHAT WE DIDN'T KNOW
TILL NOW, MY HEARTY, WAS THE
WHY, AN’ 'THE WHERE AN, THE STZE
O' THE TREASLRE ‘I'HE

MILLIONS IN IT FOR LY

SHIFTY/ Gsooo oLD CAP*N \KE’ WILL

RED THE |

By Bo| Hesg

1 LAy ME”

| A CHAIR, 1S BEGINNIMG TO LOOK

| LIKE. ‘A LIFE PRESE

SHIP OF TOO-MUCH-BUSINESS (.

EVERY OLD MRED BONE IN MY TMRED
BODY IS ANYIOUSLY WAITING
FOR ME TO WHISPER MOW

RVER ON THE

1 WAS GETTING ALONG BEFORE THIS
BUY) SLIDER, LOADED ALL THIS BUSINESS
ON ME AND'IT SEEMS LIKE ALL THE
CLATOMERS ARE DISSATISFIED . IF
THERE'S EVER ONE COMES HERE WiTH

A, KINDLY LCOK 1IN HIS BYES, MAN OR A
i WOMAN, 1™ GO'»MIG TO KISS 'EM.

I\
I
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Mre. 3. B, Short, and daughters, Lu-
oile and Darothy Vieaux, visited Sat.
urday among ol friends st Foota
oreek.

Nrs. Ivan Davies and children of |
Poreal creek are  guesta of  her!
mother, Mm, B R Jone

Miss Lilllan Bates of Portland ar-
tived Binday to spend the summer
with her aunt, Mrs. E. B Meyer.

Mr. and Mra, Ray Ragsdale apent

s the week-end at Esgle Poinl.

P—
Call Nut Conference

day that & public hearing on propos-
od amendments to the marksting
afrl-mtm And licenses for packers

walnuts grown 10 California, Ores
mmwmn;mwmuma

WASHINOTON, Juns 0.—(AP) The!
farm adminiatraty d tos

OF CcouRrsSH,
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BRINGING UP FATHER
LORD DIPFIELD WAS HERE AND, LORD DIDFIELD IS A MRS I “THE CHIEE OF
YO HAD TO BE ouT! SOCIAL LEADER AND pgSEE?GEAs Annnssfgb -
YOU NEVER WANT TO MEET T VoOU MAVE FIXED T S0 LORD DIRFIELD AND HE
NICE PEOPLE ! HE HAS SLcH oy ‘t‘-r WELL NEVER BE INVITED WANTS YOU TO CoME -
TAKING WAYS ~' You CoulLD o ‘;-P.N TO WIS ESTATE N DOWN AND IDENTIEY
HAVE LEARNED SOMETHING LP T RO , YOUR SILVERWARE
FROM i | e 4
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F
W
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