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MOCKING HOUSE

BY WALTER C. BROWN

SYNOPEIS: Rergrant Hu
fust hoa exploined to Plerra 1,
fremie that the powerful polil
clin's alibd on the night when fu
men were mirdared (n Ala howse (s
warth nothing af all; Harper .
anlf hia eavaped from the looked
end dpuurdﬂl aparfment fhof w’:-
poredby held Diifreann whils the
murdera wera faking place. D=
{rf_mu rialntaine a scornful afei-

Chapter 47
AGAIN DEATH

Uy 70U appear to bo armed at all

polints, Harper, It's a vary prot-
ty yarn, You've almost convinced
mo of 1ts truth!"

“Wo'va had all theso pleces of
svldence,” tho dolectlye continued
calmly, "but we couldn'l get them
Into & pattern, After we had s talk
with Ellen Beclcer we began to un-
derstand.”

Plerre Dufresns jerked as though
hs folt n knifs at his ribs. “Ellen
Becker?” he echoed falatly.

“Yen, and once agalo | can bill
you something you didn't know be
fore, Your bribes to her were a
wasis of monsy, She had already
put her sllence In pawn—selse
where!”

Dufresne leapad up, his Ince
working, his eyes glittering In stark
rage. He gripped the detective's
shonldar, “My wife—1" he choked.

Harper nodded, “Ellen Bocker
has been taking money from both
of you. When sha confossed about
those notes in the sand, It became
obvious how you must have planned
to catch that man In your house and
murder him. But you have hope
leanly projudiced your case by belng
socret and subtle, with the result
that n perfectly Innocent man lost
his |ife as well, That part s not so
easy to forgive"”

Dufresns faced Lhe detective.
"Harper," lis exploded, “what would
you say Il I denled everything, com:
pletely and absolutely?”

“You may deny all you like, but
you'll find it protty hard Lo explain
away Ellon Bocker's evidence, or
those lottara, Then thora's the pres-
ence of the mastar-kay on your ring,
and the murder gun, fArst hidden In
your room, Besldes, thers Ia nny
amount of corroborative evidence.”

“But didn't you tell me you had
Lwo suspoctas on your list? Or were
you lylog to try to trap ma?”

“Not exactly that, Mr, Dufrosns,”
Harper thraw his bombahell, “Mrs,
Difresne’s nctions are under aqual
scrutiny. She Is known to have been
away from Mrs, Morlock's louse
during that mysterious fire, Bhe has
refuned to glve any explanntlon or
reaoint for hor movements.!

Diifreans halted In his teacks, a
pocullar Intentness coming lato hls
eyes, ns though looking at somo-
thing far away.

"l supposs you threatonsd my
wifo with arrest?"

"I am glvlng her evory chance to
reconslder her declalon,” Harper re-
plled, "'but continued refusal to an-
awer my questions will force my
hand.”

Plorre Dufresne throw back bis
head and burst inlo harsh, jarring
Inughter, "Are you mad?" ho orled,
"No ons In this houss is ever golng
to stand trial for murder”

I"I‘lllb‘l. prire quandary of all timel™
Sorgoant Stophen Harper, atill
elad In pajamas, was shaving him-
soll. He had just started the raror
down the alds of his face when the
telephona by his bad bogan to ring.
In a moment a yolco ha dld not ree-
ognlze was pouring out an exclted
Iale,

"Wall s minute, ,, , Stop shouting,
I'm not deaf Harpar protested.
“Who is ItT ... O'Coanor? ., . at
Dutreano’s. .. . Yoa. , .. Whao?, ..
Donaghy, the chaulteur® .. . Yes,
Jos, go on ., ., Whitmore found him?
« +» You've kepl the others away?
That's the stuff, O'Connor! Hold
evorything! I'll coms right outl™
Harpor sat down on tha edge of the
bod.

Joneph Dooaghy, the chauffour,
sulelde in his living quarters over
the Dufresne garagn! And thare was
A letter he had written—an open
letter explaining hin action. 8o this
was the end of the trail for that
enoky young fellow.

Ho hurrledly Anlshing shaving,
dressed, and wns ready at the door
when the car from the Homlelde Bu-
reau stoppod to plok hlm up, In the
back seat wore the fingerprint man.
& pollee surgoop, and the oMelial
photographer, his two biack hoxea
of equipment wodged belween hia
knpes,

The snowdadon streets made for
slow driving but thore wans aot much
copversation exchanged on the ran

I'ne uniformed pollceman on

uard at the front door to the Du:
(resno bouse looked alert and eax-
clted when ho saw the offielal group
comlng up the path, "Plenty of ex-
eltement in there this morbing, Ser-
geant!" he volunteered,

The four men from Headquartern
walicod Into the hall. They heard
volces coming from the rear of the
itouse and found an exciled group
buck in the kitchen. A pollceman
had taken his stand at the bnck
door and Andrown and the two Whit-
mores were holding a lively discus-
slon with him.

The sppearance of Sergeant Har-
per and his party choked off thia
tall. The detective grootsd them
briefly, then turned to the police-
man, “Where's O'Connell "

“He's out therse, with the body,”
nodding toward the garage.

“All right, boyn."

They went out tha back door,
croased the porch, went down the
wooden ateps and alopg the brick
path under & coversd pergola. The
snow that had fallen the night be
fors had thrust lis spearheads be-
tween the Iattlced sldes, but the
middla of the walk was clear. From
the pergola to the stono garage was
A mnatter of about Afteen yards und &
number of tracks In the othorwlse
smooth snow led to the side door of
the bullding, where thare was &
amall porch with wooden Colonial
benches on each slde, under & little
pent roof.

HE four men crowded around the

bed where Joseph Donaghy lay
dend, lying back at an angle from
the edgoe of the bed, with his head
sldawisa on the plllow. He wore no
uniform, but bad taken off the coat
and vest of his clvillan sult. The
automatie gun was loossly held in
hin right hand. Hia feet rested on
the foor, his arms were In & natural
position. The bullet had been fAred
lnto the rlght temple,

The Coroner's man pleked up the
ejoctod shell from a fold of the bed:
glothes. He looked closely at the
wound, then hent one of thoe fingers,
He nodded to Harper. “Dosn dead
slx or seven hours."

Harper, aatisfiod with his scrutingy,

grve the algnal to the photographer
and the pollee surgeon and thoy se¥
about thelr routine procedure. Than
the daetective turned to the pleoe de
rosistance of Lhis unexpectod oll-
max.
A ehinlr, with Donaghy's feat atill
under {t, was drawn up closs to the
bed. On the chalr stood A portable
typawriter and in It wia a typed
lotter. The arrangemont suggested
that the chaufeur had finlahed typ:
Ing, reachod for hin gun witholt got-
ting up, pullad the trigger, and fal
lon nldewayn acroas the bed. Harper
onrafully raléngod the latter and
rend |L Thia wan tha lottor:

I'm golng to lklck off In & minuts
hacause I coulin’t sian o1n% 10
tnll. maybe to the chalr. Tonlght 1
rled to win snough Jack to make 1
murs  geiaway, hut = Instsnd
dm?pe my roll, Harper |8 wise to

o I inow aithongh he Roas around
hinting that ha'n got something on
tha boss,

1'in not sorry | bumped offt Harry
Doray hut Ir’n? T

sarry 1 had to
bump oft the cop, | knaw him nnd
hs was a good gu but 1 had no
ahpolea when ha butted In,

naver had any luck aftar 1 kot
In with Harry, Wa startad on snsy
oba hut whan Harey wanted to try
B dlety stuft 1 wanted ta pull auk
Ha golt nul.r and sald ha would
turn ma In 1f 1 didn’l play ball, Go
I figured out & way fo gel rid of

ok In tha ald tre hanging o
the wall of the |nruo and 1t wil
RAVe A lot of explaining My schame
worked out Nna and my siibl held
up and sverything would have bean
nll rlght 120t hadn't bean for the
L

0

gfo y will ahed & tear bocauss
Harry has gone, mo I burned all
his papera. Harper can Agurs oot
the reat of It for himsalf, Anywa
1 mwora I'd navar o to Inll and
won't, [ ean't ind anything ta sign
this with, but | gusss that won't be
NACORRALY,

Harper read (hia startiing confon-
nlon through twice and put the let-
ter aside thoughtfully., “Have you
been down in the garage. O'Con-
nell "

“You, alr, It's Just llke It says (n
the let an old tire hangin' up on
A big splke™

“All right, bring the tire up here.”
Prenently the ruddp-faced pollce
man cama back with tha deslgnated
tire. O'Connell held It upright on
tha window.seat. whila Harper's
eager fingors dislodged the contents
ot the elrcular hiding-place.

The fArst, and bulkiest portion of
the treasure trova proved to be a
noatiy-akelned langth of a vory thin,
hut excaptionally strong and dur
able rope. It was a brownlsh yellow
In color and to each end of it & matal
ring was bound, These rings had the
olreumfarence of & Afty-cent place.
(Copyright, 108}, by Walter O, Hroun)

Tomorrow, the pleca of ropa In

up to Powhatan Torrace.

axpinined,

AGAINST NEW DEAL

WASHINGTON, Juns 26.—(AP)—
In respotiss Lo A numbar of Invias
tipns, Senator Borah| Reldaho) plins
to deliver severnl apeecties this sums
mer attacking features of the “new
dedl” which he opposes,

Thenss include what he regards A
monapolintle tendencles of the NRA,
compuladry erop reduction programs
and monetary policies,

flormh  has  beeny planning for
montha to take the stump during the
summer,  Definlte
however, have not been mads,

He told reportera he had recelved

Invithtions to speak In many souths

ern and western cities,
(not earried by The Amso-

clated Press) that he would arrange secretary of the ineasury and the
A eampaign tour to follow the preal- | poatmaster general under autherity
dent apn obher “new deal” orators s’ of the emergency appropriation act,
he Alfred E. Bmith, ife Demo- with figures taken from the deflcion.

cratic candidate for presdent in 1098
58X 43 SBOBANG SABIAL Crom Bored,

Arrangementa, |

PUBLIC BUILDING
FUNDS T0 FLOW

WASHINOTON, Juns 20, —{(F}—=1ed-
eral funds to the axtent of $110,000.-
000 soott will be flowing into 028 pub.
ile bullding projecta selocied and ap-
proved yeatorday by Secretary More
[ genthau and Poatmaster Ceneral Far-
| ley,
| An emergency appropriation of 405,
| 000,000 provided 1n the detlcloncy
| At will be sed on 202 projecta, and
| the remattider will get underway with
funds already avallable from other
HILTORS,

Postoffices will sceount for most
| of the work, which s to he scattered
throughout the United Siates and
territorien.

The projects siscted (o dats by Lhe

HUSTBE HARHONZE
B STATES, WARNN

BALT LARE C1vY, Juns 26—(AP)
—A warning that the atates musi
harmonize molor frelght And passesis
ger regulations “or the fedoral gove
ernment will,” wns voloed here todny
by Henry W. Toll, Colorado state log-
islator and a director of the Amari-

ing the throe day Wwestern bus and
truck conference,

Outlining the alms of the confer-
ence, ‘Loll, who noted as chaltman
during the preliminary nessions, de-
clared “defects in the machinery of
government' must be corrected.
“When the federnl government has

Intion of traffle conditions" ho anid,
"Where It does not, we have a atate
of chaos, 'This stata chos cannot
continue, ‘There are two romedics,
“Either the federal government
will take over control, until the
states become little more than ves-

must cooperate’

Continuing, he added:

“The states must harmonize cons
trol regulation, or the federal gov-
ernment will harmonize it for them.™

PORTLAND, Jlll:; 30.—(AP)—Cat-
meline Coppell, 12 yoars old, of Port-
land, drowned whiln swimming &t
Crystal Lake park near Milwaukie
yeaterday. Hhe was last seen in the
water about 3:10 p, m. but wns not
missad until nearly 7 p. m. The lake
wna dragged and her body wna res

can Loglalntors' Asscelation, In open-|

Jurlsdiction, Wwe have uniform rogus|

tigal relica of authority, or the state|

TRUGK ANDBUS LAWS  FARM MOTHER

 SLAYS CHLDREN

|
| DAWBON, 5. D, June =8 —(AP)—
{'A farm mother whe “did it for the|
children’s good." shot and kllled her!
twa sons, tritically wounded her two |
other chilldren, then attempted to
slny hersipll today,

M Johi Oantield, living half mlle
north of here, told authorities aho

feared Jack, one of her sons, would |
beeome Insane and “the rest might'
be the same."

Yl thought the reat might be the
same and declded to end it all" she
sald. “1 did it for the children's
own good.”

Mrs. Canfleld shot and killed Don-
ald, 11, and Ceorge, %, whila they
atill were in bed. She severely
wolnded her daughter, Margaret, 12,
and Jack, 14,

Mrs, Cnnfield's alster-in-law  re-
turnod to the house aa the woman
waa attempting to hang herself after
having shot the children, |

Canfield was away on A horss sell-

WHAT A HONEY
' | OF A SHINER.
| | -Boy o'BOY! ¢
DID YYoU BUMP
INTO A DOCR{
| | IN THE DARK

GIVE IT A WH

A LITTLE
INFORMATION
PLEASE ~HOW
DID YOU GET
THAT LOVELY
BLACK EYE

ing trip.

DID THE OTHER Cruy
MAKE AS QUICK A
GETAWAY AS
STANDARD GrASOLINE
WITH TETRAETHYL
TUNSURPASSED
2

LA

DIFFICULT DECISIONS

~

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

SENT NEKT DOOR To BORROW
SOME BUTTER, YOU HEAR A YERY
LOUD VOICE IN THE KITCHEN TELLING WHAT
HE WILL DO )F HE EVER CATCHES ONE OF THOSE
BOYS, WHO HAVE TRAMPLED WIS GARDEN CHASING
BASEBALLS , ON HIS LAND AGAIN

N Your P
\ .

TR ) __f,A....A'\_/

IEI DIiduT y
Have 4 PoP Line VERY PoL|TE LY
I\e &oT, IDLIKE SAID
To HAVE oHE LiKe

THAT was

Now; You
Stourd RETURN
e COMPLIMENT
So#He cantELL +hs

covered mhout 10 o'elock. ‘ _ 6“3\’&54
Use Mail Tribuns want ads, 6-26 (Copyright; 1934, by The Bell Byndicate, Inc.) WILLIATT:
B'MATTER POP— * By O. M. Payne

AN IF 1
D1DDUNT Have
APSP Live e
ALREADY <o, I'D
WisH ANoTHER PSP
JusT Lire Ive
AL‘EEM‘! &GoT

ARELESS

ROREMAN RAN
HIS TRYCK IVTO
THE BASE OF A
SCAFFOLD SUPPOETING
THE ERERAT FLOAD-
LIEHIS VD /8
CHAMERAS ERECTED
7D SHOOT A k7
VILREE SCENE
FOR MUONIEHT
PATRRL -+ THE
SCAFD HAS
CHARSED ~AND
MLLE. LVovie &
1S LVRECTL Y
BENVEATH /T

14909

LoOK our,
VVOMNNE !

,—--—qmlI i “"' e

THE NEBBS—Discord

BEN, 1M GLAD YOU “TOLD
THAT ONE-EYED BUZZARD
WHERE TO HEAD IN/

LUKE,
YOou

1 DIDN'T MEAN TO BE FRESH, |
BUT FROM NOW ON THIS PART
OF THE TRIP 15 OUR BLSINESS-

TLL BE AT THE TELEPHONE -

WHEN DAVE GOES DOWN,

B TR
N

WORK THE AR PUMP-
>

\\_"Bf_a AND—

HAS SO LITTLE WORK

THE ROOMM . WITH
?HE. DISPOSITION

SINCE Y HUSBAWD

O DO, HE COMES UP

OF A SiICx WILD CAT

/T SEEMS AS

[ THOUGH THESE

MERN JUST MARRY

A SO AR TD HAVE
SOMETHINIG TO FIKD

DIWIN', TOO?

—\WE'LL GET

/AND WHEN DAVE SUFFERIN' _
AND T ARE BOTH CATS/ ALONZO AND
DOWN LUNDER, YOU |/ WiLL YOU THE CHIEF
BE AT THE PHONE, /| BE AFTER. || | ENGINEER TO
WORK THE

AT'S A GOOD
CHOICE, BEN—LEW
BRICANT IS THE
ENGINEER ,AND HE'S
THE ONLY MAN
ABOARD WHO NEVER
SAILED BEFORE
WITH CAP'N IKE —
W \a

HE'S AROUND ALL DAY SAYING

NICE WORDS TO
T SEEMS
OF THEM WHEN HE
HOME AND HES
O  ARGUMENTS . 1

BOoDY BUT

LIKE MHE RUNS OUT

GETS

Oy LONG

HATE TO

ARGUE WITH HIM BUT HE KEED:,/'
O BIMIDING FALLT WUTIL

FINALLY HE DRAM/S

AN

BRINGING UP FATHER

By George McManus

MEY \WARE UPL YYOURE
TALKIN I YOUR
SLEERAVKHO 1D
THIS HORTENSE |
WO HKEER TALKIN
ABROUT IK WOUR
SLEERP?

A A - ER -
Orl, Y ESD: THARNIKK
NOu, DAD: 1T'S
THE NAME OF
A RACE HORSE:
'™ BETTING &
UC:L;’\\_AR oON HER

ey appropriation oill when avallable,

! ugiuded, log

"1%- Mgkeiggw 5

—

JUST A MINUTE -
SOR=WAIT UNTIL
| ANSWER THE
PHONE.: | \WANT
TO TALK TO wWOu -

S meag Twmases Byntaies b Gownt Butaes pghey reseived

JUST A ™M

YES-THIS 1D MR JIGGS:
SENIOR- O SYOouU
NWARKNA TALK TO MY
SON- WHO 1S THIS?
Or: HORTENSE!

INUTE - i

/;\\‘:.I'H

HORTENSE-

YouUR HORSE
WANTS TO TALK
TO WwOU On) THE
THONE —

s
/

J

i
p

i

e



