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AMre. Dufrene that ane or the other
I Uil of the wirder of feo wman

auking a long whip:
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Jarct that ‘Dopaghy the Dufresns
ohaufeur, han been found dead with
o mnofs beside him soying he war

and ofkéer artleled may be found,
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METHOD OF ESCAPE
ARPER went on dlggiog out the
contonts of ‘he tire, Out came
A worn palr of man's suede gloves,
a leather wallet with tho gold In-
1tidls “H, D." stampéd inslde, & key
caso holding three keys, m pockot
handkerchifet with the inltial “D" In
onns corner, a thin gold wateh with a

link chain, a elgarctty lghter, and a'| fantastle kind of misunderstending |[f0rd, where anotlier happy time wis * HE'S GOT A

man's algnol with the same in- | belwesn soma o or n thi had enjoying the plonic dinner, and - Z |5 DIEHPPDleED WHEN W}HM‘ BU{ HEI.LOITI'ERE'S THE' Sﬂlm W{llwr LUNED FOWER TahT K]D

SElW Interewioed, hotse. Bride Andievsand the WhIt. |® spicial ice cream teat from the | GETAWAY AS PERS DIE AWAY, JONES BABY  BABY ACROSS THE STREET  HAS ! FAR AND AWAY THE
Dusting oft his bands. he took [mores In hore, will you?" N iin  tha ertiod Cinck Bux: { QUICK AS HAVING GONE 0 SLEEP AGAIN  TUNING N BEST, VELLER ON THE BLOCR.

stocle of 'tha collactlon. The use of | Inna fow moments they all filed In, dny m‘;mmg en‘.owa 't,,e program STAN DARD

that thin, tough rops with Ite ringed | and Harper invited them to ba sest- | meatly, especinlly the dramatization GASOLINE

ands came readily to his mind. He
looked through ths anow-trimmed
panes toward the big house. That
baffling escape from tha scene of the
erime had béen 'a sltmpls affalr aller
all, onco ona had a glimpsa of the
modus operandl. Ha put down the
ropas and wont over to the fAnger-
print man. “How does it slack up?
he anked,

The man looked up. “They're
amenry,” he replied, “and thers's
not & poerfeot print on the gun, but
therc's no doubt about then. chedk.
ing, 't that's whot you mean,'”

“Howover, tha Jerl wasn't quits

2 tack over the wall, much ke |

'-ullck enough, and the free end of

the rope dropped into the snow mo-

we wero chiecking up the footprints?
Thers wna our clue, but wa couldn't
make anything of 1"

Lafferty becamas pensive. “That's
all right as far ns It goes, bhut jt
doesn't clear up everyihing. What
about Mr, Dufresne—and Mra. D
fresno—the ambush—the crank let-
ters—the phoney alibis?"

Harper put tho articles back In
the bundle., “We'll ciear all that up
later,” he eald. “There must be &

od.  Thay louked at Bergoant Harper
expactantly,

“You know what has happened,*
he bogan; “there’s no need to go
Into that, Now, which ong of you
waa the last to ses Joseph Donaghy
allval"

Thors was n rapld Interchangs of
questioning glances, then Andraws
spoke up. “I belleve that I wap,"”

Harpor looked at them, “Wa'll
conslder It metiled, then, that An-
drews was tha lasl to soa Joseph
Donnghy nllve, Ha loft the houss
about six o'clock. DId any of you

| Balrd, Dorothy Btubblefleld,
|S NlB Cleven, Isabolie Canfleld, Dorls Beds
ford, Margaret Asb,

Dally Vacation Bible school nf Zlon

demonustenting 148 work last Sunday
morping, and a picnic Monday afters
noon: in Lithia park, greatly enjoyed
by the many boys and girls, who had
attended the achool nnd mothers and
teachern,

After » few happy hours in the
park, a8 about to spread cut the ple-
nle dinner, shortly bofore 6 p. m., a
raln storm came up, and all crowded
into the cars and Mr. Simpson’s trudk
nnd returned to Zion church, Med-

of Quoon Exther presented by 20 mem.
bers of tho scheol] the dramn, A
given, having been written angd di-
tected by Miss Irens Brewold and
Martin 0. Enbele, The primary grades
alao gave an interesting demonatra-
tlon, under the direction of Mrs, E,
Jagun, how Bible storles aro taught
by dramntizations by the children, by
having them preseny the story of the
finding of the chijd, Moses, by n
onst chosan at the timo Tor prosentn-
tion of the dramna in tho secvice,

Cnst  for the drimatiEntion
"Queen Eather.'”

Queen Esther—Verna Paplson.

of

Poraopa, Thomas Kroschel,

| Renner, | rleulture will be merged July 1.

The four acones: plant pests and diseases.

Howard | quarantine in the department of ag-

Fenmant waomen — Phyllls Cleven, | The new organization will take over
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- HE'LL BEAT
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WAXES UP FROM NAP AND LIES HEARS SEVERAL WHIMPERS
THINKING OF THIS AND THAT FROM THE HOUSE NEXT DOOR

ERADUALLY “HE WAILS DIE
AWAY. SAY, THOSE BABIES
HAVE BEEN PICKED UP, OR
THEY WOULDN'T QUIEL DOWN

ONE AFTER ANOTHER , THE
REST OF THE BABIES IN THE
NEIGHBORHOOD ADD ‘THEIR-
VOILES. QUITE A CHORUS!

THATYS THE JONES BRBY AND
HE'S A RIOT WHEN HE GETS

commilling sulcilas and kod been mantarily. Do you remember that Evangelical Luthéran church olosed g
the murdorer himaelf. e tellx L ; [z - ., |Dorothy Btubbletield, Doris Bedford. | from the bureay of plant industry
\chera @ mystarions pices af roye |00d gash we'found fn the snow when | with a program of unususl meelt, | = Orier Hownrd Renner. control and eradication work on GOING. LISTENS EAPECTANTLY
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WELL, I'S TIME 10 6E( A
LWMLE ACTON IN HIS OwWN

HOUSEROLD

\

Harper approached tho pollce sur- | 808 & light 1o his room durlog the The King—Ear]l Fichtner. b-27
geon. "Find anything, Doc?" nlght?" =
The Ceroner's man shook his B'MATTER POP— By C. M. Payne

tlon of the other rooms, then gath-
rrod wp the articles retrieved fron
tho old tire, wrapped thom fn &
towel, beckoned to O'Connell, and
loft the garage,

Sending the polloeman ahand
with the bundle, Harper made a
tomplete eiroult of the walls of the
mald house, with occaslonal digros-
slons over tha snow-covered grounds,
When ho had finlahed he understood
exnotly the use which had been
mads of that browrlsh yellow rope
with Its ringed ends, He was just
about to re-entor the houss when he
saw Lafferty's spare fgurs basten-
Ing in at the gato. The tall detoctive
as greatly exclted over this Intest
development and plied Harpar with
guestions as they procesded to the
broakfast-room, whera 0O'Connsll
bad put the recovered evidence on
display,

Lafrerty aelted on the skeln of
rope at once, “Hallo, what's thist"
ho querled,

“You are holding In your hands
the answor to the great puzzle—how
ild the murdaerer got away without
leaving any traces In the snow?
With five minutes’ practies you or
I or any one conld do It na well."

Ho pointed through the window,
*Yon know the small porch on this
aitle of the hotise? Well, there's a
sturdy fron hook driven Into the
wall right by the poroh. And do you
soa that tree, Just on the othier alde
of the boundary wall? Another hook

she oxplalned. “I came downatlairs
n fow minutes nftor seven this morn-
Ing and John soon atier that. There
nfe & numbor of thlngs that need
dolng right away, rogulating tha
thermostat and thinga llke that. At
a quarter to elght [ rang the sarage
on the house '‘phons ™

“Was that uaunl?" Harpor Inter-
rupted.

“0Oh, yen, We always gat Joseph
up that way. Ha has to get out of
hod to anawer the 'phone, and 1 let
ft ring til ho answeora.”

“How long did you ring thiz morn-
log 1"

“Quite a while, Then I go! angry
at him and hung up, When Jobn
cama up fron. the cellar 1 told him
to go mcroas and got him up.”

Plagld John Whitmorse nodded
sagely to this account. The detec-
tive turned to him. “Toll us your
part.”

"I want out to the garage,” Whit-
more began, “never droaming what
I wna golng to run into—"

“Were «hare any footprin's In the
snow when you woent thore?"

“No, alr,”" .

“Was the door locked?",

"0t course, I had taken tha key
from the rack fo the kitchen, 1 went
upatalrs and walked right Into Joa's
room, Whon I saw what was on the
bad I guess 1 Junt stood thers dumb-
foundod.”

"“Did you move the body?
totich anything in the room?"

“0Oh, no, sir,” John answerad haat-
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THAT WAS
GREAT,
SKEETER!
\'D GWE A
MONTH'S
PAY TO
HANE GOT

UH--SAY-1'LL
DO \T OVER

mr%“"f Into that. e Mabic it i ks — 2 =
“The rilngs on each end of the « "I felt quoer all over, sort o -
rops hooked on to thoss, loaving the | falot. I must have run down the (BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—Dave Jones Gues Dow_n N By Edwin Alger

rope saven or slght fest mbove the
ground. Thin miraculous estaps was
muade by the murderer going mlong
that rope, hand oyer haod, with the
fool drawn up dloar of the snow."

The blg detective plumped down
in & chalr, "Well, I'll be damned!®
he oxclnimod,

“It certainly was a neat stunt”
Harper repumed. “Not nearly as
hard as it sounds, A man of Don.
nghy's bulld and vigor would fnd
1t chlld's play.”

“DUT walt n minute™ Lafferty In.
terrupted, “what happened to

Abo ropo afterward? It waun't thore

when wa took charge. When was it
pul up and who took It down "

*The hooks could have been
delven It any time, but I think It
was all done rocontly. The rope was
sirung acrosa Inte thal afternoon,
after dusk, before the amow was
heavy on the ground. After the mur-
ders the killer swung over the poreh
rall, wont hand over hand untll he
roncthed the boundary wall, then
awung himaeit clear over the top and
dropped in the ndjolning gronnds.”

“But how was the rope removed ™
Lafterty poralsted,

“0Oh; that was eany, The end
hooked to the troo way taken down,
and by sharply twitoching tha line
upward and anaking It at the same

ateps mnd back to the house It
was Mra. Whilmore's turn to nod
confirmation.

"I wns thera whon Whitmore cama
back, Sergeant,” O'Connell broke In.
“"Ho looked llke he'd just seen a
ghoat. As soon as | undorstood
what had happened | ran out to the
garage. Thers wore puly two tracks
In tha snow, Whitmora's golng and
coming back. I looked around tha
room, saw the letter In the type
writer and rend It, then I came back
hoere and ealled you up. That'a the
whole story, Sergeant.”

Harper exhibited the akeln of
brownish rope with the metal ringe
on the ends, “Can any of you iden.
tify thia place of rope? Do you have
any rapa |lke thia In the house?"

Tha thras servanta passed the coll
from band to band, Mrs Whitmore
spoke for them. “Wa nover had
rope ke this in the house. Wo use
the ordinary wash-llne kind, 1 never
suw rope like that bafore."

Tho detectlve addressed his next
quontion to the Whitmores. “DId
you ges Donughy up hera the day ol
the murdera? 1 ha%o roason Lo he
Ilave that he came hore then, proba
bly late In the afternoon.”

Both Johp and Martha shook thelr
honda smphationlly,

(Copyright. 1331, by Walter 0. Hrown)

~. [ EVERYTHING'S SET/
£ HUSH, BRIA
A<\ THAT'S DAVE -

UMPH! UMPH/! DAT

RSIES MAN SHO' AM DOIN'

SUMP'N AH'D NEVAH /

ARE YOLU ON THE
BOTTOM, DAVE ? HOW'S
THE AIRT OKAH ? SEE

ANYTHING YET 7

ol
Ny

) [V'THE YOLNG EEL 1S S0 EXCITED N
THAT HE EVEN FORGOT TOUSE THE
LNDERWATER CAMERA THIS TIME-
PUT BIDE YOUR TIME, CAP'N |IKE —
VOU'LL MAKE HIM EAT THE INSULTS
HE'S DISHED OUT TO YOU,50 YOu wu&_}_
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By 80] Hess
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IF YOUR FACE IS
A BAROMETER OF
HOUR FEELINGS,
SOURE WORRIED

1 A WORRIED. DO WOL REMEMBER
1 DonT canRryY A
DECEITELUL FACE
AROUND WIiTH ME L

T ALUWAYS LOOKS
LiIKE 1
B .

COMNMNIE , THE NICE LOOKIN'
LADY THAT 1 WAS ENGAGED )T CaNT B
O AMD GIVE MONEY TD 6O
TO THE CiTY AND BUY
FURNITURE - &nD WHO
NEVER COME BACK T

VES, 1 DID AND SHE'S

SNouR HOTEL 'C
COME

SICK AND 1 WANT YOu TO
MAKE A RESERVATION AT
AUSE 1M GO
T SEND HER MONEY TO
DOWN HERE AND |
GET WELL — AND I1F YOU CANT

SAY, YOU PAY
E REGULAR
{RATES — \F YoURE
SOING TO BE A
SAP, 1 DON'T
WAKST TO BE
NOUR PARTNER

Tomorrow, Harper finds a flaw in

tima the end at the porch sild off the Donaghy's *eontfesslon,
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N e B ..ol Pt 8. Parkes Cadman:of Brooklyn,
' PORTLAND, June, 87—(AP}--Ol IN. ¥, today was elected honorary
iver Buits, Albany fire ehlel, Was|pogerator of the general council of

Hoapltal Attendants hers today aald
hia condition waa "fine"
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i\ mAk(ng A tapld recovery in a hoapital| congragational and Christian '

S here foday from Injuries he suffered | church, and the Rev, Dr, Jay .| BRINGING UP FATHER By George McManus
| when he fell trom & 28.fool ClMf giacking of 81, Louls was elected | [~ —

MWELL-1LL D A

SAYS: 'L QT

| MUST BE ONM ME DIGNITY
WHEN ME SON COMES 1IN -
NOW LET ME SRE- ) FERGOT
\WHETHER THAT BOOK Ond
ETIQUETTE SAYS TO KEEP

1]

| overhanging the Deschutes river near| yoqerator,
[ Maupih, Ha was on & fahing trip.
He rocelved arm and rib  Injuries,

GO, TELL
MY SON

SORRY- SR BUT WUE
AIN'T MOME: HE
DIONT COME HOME
LAST NIGHT =
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