AYNOPRIN:
Lady Francea  Derwent,  betler
Fatoien a8 Fronkie, bave desided

Balby Jiones and

that Rager I'Itllll'glﬂﬁ'l\‘rl‘m.‘h in |

the man who pushed  Alerawder
Pritehard sver the eliff ot Mareh.
balt, amd kitled A, Hut me thal
Fronkte kas gpoften harself thio fhe
Rasrington-Mrench country house
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“It eouldn’t have been on the
16th,” sald Bylvia quickly. “foger
was hare then. I remamber, he

cause we had & children's party thel

ch
y @ rase, she wonders, [loger arame lﬂﬂ)‘. and what | should hays dine

ton mice, and Howrp, his brother
rirns aut to toke morphia and he
faps pleasant Heaides, ourious ws-
der-eurrents seem (o lead Frankie
toward the Nidhaleons, who rin ¢ |
cure for drug addicts,

Thapter 18

witbout Roger, | eimply don't know,”
She gave & gratefn]l glance at Ber
brother-inlaw and he amiled back
at her,
") dem'e feel I'va ever mel you
hefors,” be sald  thoughtfully 1o

| Frankle and added, “U'm sure, If )

ALAN CARSTAIRS

R70U'D better call her Fratikie as
1 dn.” safd Sylvia, “lsn’t It odd
how whenever ope talks of any per
son or thigg, somebody else doos
the enma {mmedintely afterwards™
“They ars Canadians, aren't
they? inquired Frankie.

"Ha s, ceriainly, | rather faney.
wha I8 English, out I'm not sure
She's a vory pratty Ifttle thing=—
qnlte charming, with the lovellast
big wlatful eyes, Bomehow or other
I tancy she lsn't tarribly happy, It
must be & depressing e,

“He rins & kind of sanitarium,
doesn't ho?"

“Yeos, noerve cases and people who
ke drugs, He's sary snciessfal, |
bhelleve., He's ralthor an lmnrn!li\'nl
man "
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had, I'd remember 11" He sald I
rather nilcely.

“One polat  settled” thought
Frookle, “Roger Dasaington-Arench
wae not fn Wales on the day that
Bobby was polroned.”

Tha sscond point came up falrly
ansily Inter. Frankie led the talk to
country placen, thelr dullness, and
the Intarest aronsad by any local
excitement.

“Wa Had a man fall over the aliff
last month,” she remarked. “We
wers all thrillad (o tha core, | went
to the inquest full of excitement
bt {t was nll rather dull realiy.”

“Was that at a place ealled March
bolt?" asked Sylvia suddanly.

Frankle nodded, “"Derwant Castle
i only about seven miles from
Marchbolt,” ahe explained.

B
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“It must be x depressing life”

“You like him?*

“No,” mald Bylvia abrupty. =1
don't™ And rather vehomently, nfler
a mument or two, ahe added, “Not
at nil”

Later on, she polnted out to
Frankio a photograph of & charm-
ing, largeeyed woman which stood
ot the plano.

“That's Molra Nicholson. An ap
pealing face, Isn't ItT A man, who
cama down bers with samae friends
of ours some Umo ago was guite
struck with It. He wanted av In
troduction te her, | think." She
laughed. “I'll ask them to dinber
to-morrow night. 1'd like to know
what you think of him*

“Him "

"Yos. Aa I told you, I dlslike him,
and yai ha's guite an attractive
looking man.”

Something In her tona made
Fraukle look at her guiekly, but
Sy lvina Bassingtonffronch had
turned away and was taking some
dead flowera out of & vase.

"l MUST ecolleot my {doan”
thought Frankia as she drow a
eomb through har thick dark halr
when dressing for dloner that alght.
“And” slie added resolutely, "it's
tima | made & fow axperimaonts,”

Was, or was not, Hoger Basaing
ton-Mranch the villain she and Bobby
assiimad him ta hat?

“AMem." wrote Frankle on a shast
of papar. “Ons~—find oot where Rog
ar wan on the Jdth—dasy when
Bohby was polsoned.”

Bhe thought sho saw her wary to
faing that {airly clearly.

“Two,” sha wrole. “"Froduecs ple
wre of dend man and ohserve re
actions, If any. Also nole whether |
BF. admits being in .\1.:n-hhn'|tl
Lhinn,”

Bha falt sllghtly nervous over (he
second resolution. It meant coming
aut Into tha apen, On the other hapd |
fhe bragsdy had happeasd In her own
and to moption

of (e world
asually would be the moet natu
ml thing In the warld, She crumpled

“Rogar, that mast bave been youw
man!' eried Sylvia.

RANKIE looked

him,

“1 was actyally Ip at the death’
sald Rogar. “1 siayed with the hody
till the polles aame.”

I thought one of the Yiear's sons
did that®™ sald Frankle.

“He hnd 1o go off to play the
argan or something—so 1 took over.”

"How parfectly extraordinary!”
sald Frankle. “I did hoar somehody
elsn had been there too, but | never
henard the name. So it was you"

Thers was & general atmonphare
of “Hdw euclona! Ia'nt the world
amullT" Frankin talt she was doing
thin tather well

“Perhnps that's whera you saw

inquiringly at

me Dbelore—In Marehbolt?* sug
Eoatod Roger,
"I waan't thare actoally at the

time of the necident,” sald Franki
“I eame back from London a couple
of days alterward, Wera you at the
Inquest™

*No, | went back to London tha
miorning after the tragedy.™

“Heo had some abxurd (den of buy
Ing & housa down there,” sald Sylvia

Roger laughed, Then he turned
to Frankie, “Any points of Interest
about the aceldent? 1t didn't turn
oit to ba sulcids or noything ™

*Ob. no, it wasall painfully above
board, and some appalling ralations
cama and Hentifed the man. Did
yon sea his pletura in the papars®™
*1 think I did," sald Svivia rague
Iy.

“I've got & cutting upatairs from
our local paper.”

Frankis ran npatirs and came
down with the cutting In her hand

“Don't rou think he's goodlook.
ing?™ Frankle demanded

“He 1o, rather” anld HSvlvin. “He
looks very 1ike that man Alan Cay
atafrn™

“He's got nuits & look
st

o him

Wera sgracd Roget theare
waEn't wmuech

know™

real resimibinees, You

up the sheet of paper and burnt L

She manaped (o lntrodues the Arel
point falrly naturally ap dinosr

“You Wnow.” slie pald frankly to
Noger I enn't heolp: tealing (hat

for

agh #ldher

wa've mel | And 1 wasn't

It wasn't, by

very [t

Frankis went to
Evervone seemed 10 have reactsd
with The only
thing she had paccosded in g
was the name of Alan Carniales

bed' undedided

porloct oaturalness

xny chanes, at that pariy of Lady

Tamareow the dark blus
re-eniers the puszle.

| lof the United States wem told
OREGON EDUCATION e o i e
| ehancellor of higher education for the

| state of Oregon.
Dr. Hunter deseribed the operation
tof & unified sdminiatration of highes
(edyeation for Omegon before & AV

porltim of the department of miper-

intandents of the Natlonal Edycatio
BT TOUN MO, T BB | e o1 0o NRNGHE] Bepestion

| Alngia-lieadad administration of state |
| supported Institytions of higher sdus-
ontion I8 not anly moat dcomomical Northern Oallfornia: Cenerally Inir
bt pas & great many other advans | tonight and Wedneaday, exoept un-
tages over the desentralissd plan, | setued with lght raln on exteome
promipent edtucators from all parta porth ocowat and snow aver extreme

The Weather.

portbhers mounteins. allghtly oolder |
in souyth and oentral portions to- |
night; heavy fromia or freering. tem-
peratine Wednesdsy moming: mod-
erale northeest wind off coast.
Tregon: Oocasonal anow io oast
nd ralls or snoe In west tonlght and |
Wednesday, Litle change in temper-
abure; strong southeast wind off
voast, gales off Washington coast to-
sotneast storm warnings order-
ed at T A m.. at all Washington porte
and at the mouth of Columbis river

e
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For further proof address the suthor, Inclosing & stamped envelopa for raply,

Reg. U. 8. Pat. OR.{
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Carbon manoxite i polonois enly of many synthetls dyes that are now

to red-blonded anltnale. 1t robs the  kNEWN 10 Industey,

red  corpuseles of their o iy o e }'I-'N"r‘.lrlg?.nn 1"‘..“" s
onles ta freedom  and  victory

|Farry oxygen to the cells. The 13| pge war record ahiows that he lost
lwhioh has 1o red blood, Is tmmune | more battles than he won. Before |
ta thia deadly gne the Rovolution he and his followers
———— were defeated and captured at Fort

The great aynthelis dye Industry | Necessity, 1754, and a  year later
wis born of & fallure of 17-year-0la | Washington wis daefoated st Fort

Willlam Henry Porkin, English chem-
Ist, In 1806, He was trying o MAKE | {n August, 1778, near New York—
guinine, bl something went Wiong | then came a sucocssion of defeats:
and in the product of his experl- | Brandywine Cree k. Gormantawn
mont mas & beautiful violet dye. He | Monmouth, atd & serles of narro
was thie fireL | gacupes - from enemy. Viet

| Duquesns, Howe defeated him ek

ralledd 1L Ymhalve'—|t t e

LIMANG - | =
HA*MLE«QG o coM :
B, R

e Bre the Im=,
on and Prin-

- inally the declslve battle |
11 -the capturn of Corn-
rallle at Yorkiown i
In same pirts of arid Chile rains |
fall a0 rarely that the oldeat In-
habltants can recall but & shower |
r two in thelr lfettime, Herm wo- |

dium nltrats, nich Is teadily solu=|
Ble in water ke ordinary ta!slnl
salt, I8 used in hullding hoises. A |
good rmin would melt the walls to
slinpaless heaps—hnt ths odds against
raln of kind

any ¢ great

Thil.SP]NTréﬁTY-- Just a Desert Mystery!

THE WORLD AT ITS WORST

EHYine:

AFTER LYING IN WAIT IN THE COLD
FOR THE BOY WHO AMBUSHED YOU
YESTERDAY , PLANNING 10 CATCH HIM ON
HIS WAY 10 DANCING SCHOOL, YOU DISCOVER.
THAT NS MOTHER HAS DECIDED 10 GO WiH HIM

(Copyright. 1036, by Tha Ball Byndieate, Toe.) =25

S§MATTER POP-

NO,NoT TBUT, MAW! 1M
ALL FIXED an'
TReADY AW

EVERYTHING
.

“Es, You
TMAY SMELL
ITALL You

L WANT To! /7

us

SHE MADE

SMELLIN
CAKE~

WELL, I've.Heard
OF SMELLING SALTS,

2 TUT NMEVETR CAKE
I

By HAL FORREST

FOR TOMMY

AND SKEETER ,
LANDED 1M A
DESERT NEAR
A BRANMGE QF
MOUNTAINS |
WHERE HE

FoumMD THE
SKELETON QF
A HAN, AMD

A MESSAGE-
\ 'r . 1. - -
o
2429

THE DEVILS OM THE ISLANE 4
X

HE COULD SIGN
HIS NAME—

-y - RS

-

BUT HE DIED BEFORE o 4

ancro | [ f / HMN-50 THIS POOR. T AND MiS MESSAGE Z~Y [ sorey 1 couton'T Z. :
PDISTOLA,, /{1! ~ 7 FELLOW'S GUIDES DESERTED [ | MEANTIONED--HI'S 1] PUT HIS NAME ON < F': R SRy LABLE
SEARCHING HIM BECAUSE THEY FEARED DAUGHTER, JUNE ;- THAT MARKER-- i .-,'. i L'-

=o'}

TO BRCOME OMNE |
TOO, \F | DON'T
HEPAIR THIS

1) MOTOR-

ITS JUST ANOTHER =
DESERT MYSTERY-/

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—Roquest Granted

R CEE | THANKS A

LOT, MAR. THORPE,
BUT 1 CAN ONLY

THINK, OF OME ) NS
THING THAT )

F1'0 LIKE TO FIND AN
E | OLD FRIEND OF MINE,
WHO OWNED A GOLD
WIME - |1 WAG STOLEN
FROA HIM =~ HIS NAME 6
CALVIN PAMHARD =\WE
| GAOT WIS MINE BACK

| -.\\‘—_"-:DQ HIAA = ___A

LA
THE NEBBS That's An Argument!

1y e .
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FPAND NOU AND CRIP CAME UP HERE b
AETER HIM EH, AND THAT'S How oL |4

RAN ONTO AND GAVED AAE 7 WELL GIR,
{F | HAVE TO PUT TEN THOLSAMD MEN S
OUT SEARCHING FOR CALVIN PANHARD - i

By EDWIN ALGER

Lk

-{T'LL 8E CONE!
BUT YOouU HAVEN'T
AGKED ANMNTHING
FOR NOURSELVES
NET—WHAT AB0UT
NOU, CRIP 7
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