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PUHING ON RUBBERS By GLUYAS WILLIAMS
STRANGE AS IT SEEMS By JOHN HIX
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urMfl'MH: uouny jonet ana
Or. Thumat have found the body of
a nun l the foot of a cllfj on tht
Uarchbolt golt count. The only
person who hat even mentioned
lout play if Lady Francet Uerutnt,
and t'rankit wit "only talking." At
iht inquett tht man tl identified at
Alexander fritrhard by a Urt.
Cayman of London, who tayt ht it
her brother. Hobby it ditappotnted
in Urt. tlayman. brcauee he had
tern a photograph ol a very beauti-
ful woman in I'rltchard't pocket,
and Urt. Cayman it by v
beantifut.
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you, iiii .uc, eitid Mrs. Caynmi.
"Ob, that's ull rlKht," said Bobby.

"1 mean well, I couldn't do any-

thing else I mean" He floundered
hopelessly.

"ITTE shan't forget It," said Mr.
' Cayman. Dubby suffered nee

more that painful grip, He recolved
a flabby hand from Mrs. Cayman.
His father made rurther adieus.
Bobby accompanied tht Caymans to
the front door.

"And whnl do you do with your-
self, young man?" Inquired Cayman
"Home on leave something of thai
kind?"

"I spend moat of my time looking
for a Job." said Hobby. He paused.
"I was In the Navy."

"Hard times hard times now-

adays," said Mr. Cayman, shaking
his head. "Well, 1 wish you luck, I'm
sure."
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OH. CHILDREN
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BECAUSE
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PUPPY
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Off. 6EfS THE RUBBER.
THAT PROPPED Off AND

SflS DOWN ON CURB
To put Them on

RECAPTURES IT, PUL1S if
ON MV STAMPS iTTlRM-L- V

IN PLACE, BLISSFUUV

UNAWARE THAT BttfH FEET

ARE ALREADV DRENCHED

PROVING OF

AVAIL, TICKS UP

ROBBERS, AND SETS
AFTER THEM

SifTiNG ON FREDDIE'5
BACK STEPS, SETS ONE

RUBBER ON, BUT HAS
To CHASE BUD WHO HAS
MADE OFF WITH THE OTHER
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Btrnngc ba It seems, a pirate crew
of American Indians
once terrorized llio high aoaa, captur-
ing, looting' and sinking Spanish gal-
leons. They turned pirate In

after & peaceful trip to Eng-
land, and ran up the black flag of
the buccaneer under the leadership
of a whit man, William Augustus
Bowie.

Bowles, the leader, was a native of
Maryland, adventurer, soldier of for-
tune, pirate, king and one
time chief of the Creek Indlnns. He

spent much of his early life in Ja-
maica and served In the British army
In Florida until he was dismissed for
Insubordination. It wan arter that he
Joined the Creek Indians, married one
of their squaws and was elected one
of the tribal chiefs. He was given a

pardon by tho Dritlsh flfter he led
his brnves to aid the English ngalnst
the Spanish at Ponsacola.

Later, Bowles took a bond of braves
to England, and there unsuccessfully
tried to aiiy the Indians with the
English against the Spanish. Return-
ing home, he taught his Indians how
to sail a ship and then made a pirate
band of them. After the piracy ven-

ture, Bowles set himself up ss "king
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Chapter Six

CALLERS

ppHE coroner Bald a few sooltilng
A worda and dismissed her. Then

be addressed the Jury.
Tbelr task was to state bow this

man came by hit death. Fortunately
the matter appeared to be quite slm

pie. There was no suggestion that
Mr. Prltcbard had been worried or
depressed or In a state of mind
where he would ba likely to take
Ills own life.

On the contrary be had been In

good healtb and spirits and bad
been looking forward to bis boll
day. It was unfortunately the case
'.hat when a sea mist was rising, the
path along the cliff was a dangerous
one, and possibly they might agree
with him that It was time some

thing was done about It.

The Jury's verdict was prompt.
"We And that the deceased came

to bis. death by misadventure, and
wo wish to add a rider that in our
opinion the Town Council should

immediately take steps to ,ut
fence or rail on the ser side of the

' path where It skirts the chasm."
The Coroner nodded approval.

The Inquest waa over.
On arriving back at the Vicarage

about half an hour later, Bobby
found that his connection with the
death of Alox Prltcbard was not

quite over. He was Informed that
Mr. and Mrs. Cayman had called to
see him and were In the study with
his father.

Bobby made his way there and
found bis father gravely making
suitable conversation without, ap-

parently, much enjoying his task.
"Ah!" he said with some slight

relief. "Hore Is Bohby."

CAYMAN rose and advancedMR. the young man with
outstretched band. Mr. Cayman was
a big florid man with a would-b-

bearty manner and a cold and some-

what shifty eye that rather belled
the niannor.

As for Mrs. Cayman, though she
might be considered attractive In a
bold, coarse fashion, she had little
now In common with that early pho-

tograph of herself, and no trace of
that wistful expression remained. In
fact, Dobby reflected, if she had not
recognized her own photograph It
seemed doubtful if anyone else
would liavo dona so.

"1 came down with the wlfo," said
Mr. Cayman, enclosing Bobby's hand
In a llrm and painful grip. "Had to
stand by, you know. Amelia's nat-

urally upsot."
Mrs. Cayman snlffod.
"We came round to see you," con-

tinued Mr. Cayman. "You see. my
poor wife's brother died, practically
speaking, In your arms. Naturally,
she wanted to know all you could
tell her of his last momenta."

"Absolutely," said Bobby unhap-
pily. "Oh, absolutely." he grinned
nervously and was Immediately
aware of his father's sigh a sigh
of Christian resignation.

"Poor Alex!" said Mrs. Cayman,
dabbing her eyes. "Poor, poor Alex!"

"I know," snld Bobby. "Absolutely
grim." Ilo wriggled unoomforlably

"You boo." said Mrs. Cayman,
looking hopefully at Dobby, "It he
left any last words or messages
naturally I want to know."
, "Oh, rathor," said Bobby. "But as
a matter of fact he didn't,"

"Nothing at all?" Mrs. Cayman
looked disappointed and Incredulous.
Bohhy felt

"No well as a matter of fact, a
nothing at all."

"It was best so," said Mr. Cayman
solemnly. "To pass away uncon-

scious, without pain why, you must
think of It as a mercy, Amelia."

"I suppose I must," said Mrs.
Cayman. "You don't think he felt
any pain?"

"I'm sure he didn't," said tlobhy.
Mrs. Ciiyiuan sighed deeply. "Well,

that's aomolhlng lo ba thankful for.
Perhaps I did hope he'd left a last
mcssago, but I ran s, that It's best
as It Is. Poor Alex. Such a line

num."
"Yes. wasn't ho?" said Bobby. He

recalled the bronie face, the deep
blue eyes. An attractive personal-
ity, that of Alex I'rltchard. attrac-
tive ev,,n so near death. Strange
that he should be the brother of
Mrs. Cayman and the brother-in-la-

rf Mr. Cayman! He had been
worthy, nobby felt, of better things.
"Well, very much Indebtod to

ern
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Fighty-seve- automobiles and Sll
prsnns reglMered jenterdsy at Cra-

ter lake national park, Med forJ to

hotdquartera annouured today.
A rsintlntient of 2 A or 30 Hogue

Snowmen spent the day in the park by

prartirlng vontji In preparation
for a rarnlvs to be staged soon
Severn r.f the rhih tnrn,iers prsc-tlcr- d

leaping on a Jump constructed
Kt H' "" ",r,,v ofthfm being Hum Jrnnlnits, Bnonmrn ,
prpltlrnt......
fo th InVf rim stirj lurk to sorrrn
mfnt rump. 1hfn thfy protlri Inslnlom rnrltiK-

Oilier ,puiu cutlltulMlt cre pre- -

By HAL FORREST

LUCKY THEMg fSKECTS, LOOKj THEY MUST Tr- l

of Florida," but was captured by the '

fopanlsn Hiid died In prison.

In the study of the stars, astron- -
omera make much use of photographs
exposed to the heavens through their
powerful telescopes. By photography
they can make a permanent record
of the stars at any particular time
and for any reason, which can be
studied at leisure and compared with
other records, fn actual study they
need not, and often do not look
through telescopes from one. month
to the next. Technicians generally
do the actual setting of the telescopes
and tend to the exposing of photo-
graphic plates.
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Bobby found Prnnkle
thetio.

'Thank you very much," said
Bobby politoly.

lie watched thorn down the weed
grown drive. Standing thero, lie fell
into a brown study. Various Ideas
Unshed chnotlrally through his mind.
confused renditions din photo
graph that girl's faco with the
wtde apart oyes and the misty hair

nnd ton or fifteen years later Mrs.
Cayman with her heavy make-up- ,

her plucked eyohrows, those t

eyes sunk In between folds of

flesh till they looked like pig eyes.
and her violent hcnna-tlnte- hair.

1. all mine porhnps of marrying
honrty bounder like Mr. Cayman.

If sho had married someone nine she
might possibly have grown oldor
gracofully. Hut perhaps anyway

Dobby slgbod and shook his head.
"That's the worst of marrlago," be
said gloomily.

"What did you sny?"
nobby awoko from meditation to

become awaro of Kri.uk W whose ap
proach he had not heard.

"MuHo," ho s:ttd.
"Htilto, Why marriage? And

whoso?1'
Hobby explained. He found Prank.

uusympalhetle.
Nonsense The woman's exact.)

like her photograph."
"Whnn did you son her? Were yoi

at the liuiuerU?"
"Of course. I w.ia at the Inquest,

was ihrlllod to the teeth."

Bobby writes, tomorrow, to tht

flit Irom Klamntl Fulls, noiwt. i

land, (Irnniji I'.in other south- -

Oregon cities.
Weather nt the resort yesterday

was described im perfect. Snow was
trifle sort but skiing conditions i

were bettor thm. si ny other time
this year. siM Kenneth CI. IVnman,
Snowmen oflUr-- .
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Fire nf undetermined oruMn burned
de.it h HOOO chl. keimon the poultry

farm of K. H Imi:i!tit, nr.it ll.Tmin-to- n

lflit nK:M. The l win eovered
hiMiranc.
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By EDWIN ALGER

ROOMING THR0U6H "WE DARKEMEO FOREST,
ACjAIM CAME THE POAR. OF THE DOCA ANDrMlf iM0

THe TIME BEN WEBSTER HEARD IT

we ooS 're Loose and WiC4
jifmJif tfTJt GET LITTLE CRIP BRIARSIE.WEVE

wmmlk Mv tto save him
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