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EYNOPFSIS: Frankis Dml
and Habby Jones gre drivin lu
Landgn  from  (he Basyl n
french place in Hampehire nhby
i Wiapwised ar (fawkine, Frankie's
ehaufieur, thin raoe being part of
their attempt ta gatoh the man who
punhed o fellaw they bellevs was
the explover Alam nnl‘ﬂlr: aver a
elif (n Walea=-i0 Ay death. OF the
1o suapecis po far Hoaw Hroastng-
ton-Franch  dnd  Dr. Nicholaon,
Fronkia is inclined to favor the aes.
ol e rins a dr—ug cure near the
Bassington-french house.

Chaptar 24
FREDERICK SPRAGGE

HEY drove to Bropk Btrest.

Frankle rpng th. oeli and was
admitiad, Bobby remalining outalde,
Presently Frankis opensd ths door
sgaln and beckonsd him In,

“Thore's one other thing I for
got to tell you," sald Frankle. Jn
the 16tH, the day you were poisoned,
Bassington-firench was at Stever
Igy. hut Nicholson was away—suyp-
poradly at a conferonce in Londan,
And his ear is a dark-blus Talbot”

“And he has access to morphis”
mld Babby.

“It's mot exactly evidence, T sup-
pose,” said Bobby, "but It fts in
nicely™

Frankla wont to & alde table and
retiurned with a telephons directory.
“What are you golng to do?"

“I'm looking up the nams Riving:
ton."

Hho turned pages rapldly.

“A, Rivington & Bons, bulldars
B. A. C. Rivington, dental surgeon.
D, Riviogton, Bhooter's Hill—I
think not. Miss Florines Rivington.
Col. H. Rivington, D.S.0.—that's
mors |lke 1t—Tlle Strest, Chelsea.”

She continted her search.

“There's M. R. Rivington, Opslow
Byuare, And thers's = Willlam Riv.
Ington at Hampstead. 1 think On:
slow Squars and Tils Strest are the
most Hkely ones, The Rivinglons,
Bobby, have got to be seen without
delayt

1 think you're right.”

Frankio refiscted for & minute or
two, "I think," sho sald, "that you'll
have to go, Do you fee] you conld
bo ths Junior partner of & solleltor's
firm7™

“That seema a most gentlemanly
rhle,” xald Bobby. I was afrald you
might think of something much
worse than that™

She loft the room and returned
with & eard.

“Mr. Froderick Spragge,” nho
sald, handlng It to Bahby, "You are
& young momber of the Arm of
Spragge, Sprogge, Jenkinson and
Bprageo of Dloomabury Square.”

“O1d  you Invent that firm,
FrankleT"

fCertalnly not, They'ra Fathar's
mollcitors."

"What about ' clothes? Shall [
ring up Badger to bring somae
along?™

Frankie Jooked doubtfu), “I think,
myself, that we'd better rald Fath.
er's wardrobe, His elothes won't it
yoit loo badly.”

A quarter of un hour Iater, Bobby,
attirad In a morning ocont and
atriped trousera of exquiaitely cor
roat eut and pasaibla fit, stood sur
veying himmelf In Lovd Marching:
ton's plear glass,

UPPOSING,” sald Bobby, paus

i on the dooratep, “that Mr. M,
R. Rivington of Onslow Sguare In
bimsalf & solleltor? That would be
a hlow,"

"You'd better try the Tite Strest
colonal first,” wald Frankle, “He
won't know anyihin ahout sollel
tore,"

Accardingly Bobby took a tax] to
Tite Street, Colonel Rivinglon was
out. Mra. Rivington, howeyer, was
at home, Hobby delivared over lo
tha smart parlormald lils ‘vard on
which hie had written “From Masarns,
Bpragge. Spragge, Jenhkinson &
Spragge. Very urgen.

The card and Lord Marchington's
clothes produced thelr effect ipon
ths parlormald, He was shown into
a boautifully nod expensively fur
nlahied deawing room, and préssntly
Mra. Rivington, beautifnlly and ox
pensively drossed and made up,
cama into the room

"I must apologize for troubling
you, Mra. Rivingtow,” sald Bobby.

Hut the matier was rather urgent
anil wa winhed to avold the Jalay

0l inlters

Mra, Rivington was eloirly &
womay of more Jooks than bralns,
whiy mecopted things as they were
presented to her,

“Oh, do down,” sha sald. "1
got the telophone measage just now
from your office saying that you
wares ot your way here”

Bobby mentally applauded Fran
kln for this lan inte flash of bril
1fance, Ho sat down and endesvored
to ook legal

“It {8 about our clisnt, Mr.
‘he sald

Alan

Carstalre

‘Ob, yaT"

"He may have mantioned that wy
ware acting for him."

“Did he now? I bellave he dl4"
sald Mra. Rivington, opaning very
large blue syes. Bhs was clanrly of
a suggestible type, “But of course
I know about you. You actad for
Dolly Maltravera, dldn't you, whep
she shot that dreadful dressmaker
man? 1 supposs you kpow all the
detalls ™

“Wa know u lot that naver comes
Into court,” he said, amiling.

“Oh, 1 supposs you must' Mre
Rivington looked at bl | snviously,
Hirell me, did she really—I moan-—
was sho dressed as that womarp
sald?”

“The story waa contradicted fo
court,” sald Bobby colamaly. Ha
slightly dropped tha corner of hle
eyalld.

"Oh, I ses,” breathed Mra
Ington, enraptured,

“About Mr. Caratairs,” maid Bob
by, fesling that he bad now estab
lishad friendly relations and could
got on with his fob, “He left Eng
land very suddenly, as parhaps you
know"

Mra. Rivington shook her head.
“Has he left Enogland? I didn’
know. We haven't seen him for
some timo."

“Did he tell you hew long he ex
peoted to be aver here?"

“He sald e might be here for a
woeek or two, or {t might be =iy
months or & year,”

“YWhere was he ataylng?”

“At the Savoy"

*Aud you saw him last—when?"
“0b, about thres woeks or a
month ngo. | can't remember.”
“You took him dows to Staverley
one day?™

“Of eourse! 1 belleve that's the
last time wo saw him. He rang up
to know when he could ses us, He'd
Just arrived In London, and Hubert
wan very put out becausa we were
kolng up to Scotland tha next day,
and we wore golng down to Staver
lay to lunch and that night dining
out with soma dreadful peopls that
wo couldn't got oul of, and he
wantad to ase Carstales bocauns he
liked him wo much, and so 1 wld,
‘My dear, let's take him down to
the Bassington-ffrenchos with us,
They won't mind’ And we did. And,
of courds, they didn't." Bhe came
breathlesaly to a pause.

“Did ha tell you nla roasons for
belng in England ™ asked Bobby.
“No. DIid ha have any? Oh, yes,
1 know. Wae thought it wns some
thing to do with that milllonalre
man, that friend of his, who had
such 4 tragle death Soms doctor
told him be had cancer, and ha
kilted himselt. A very wioked thing
for a doctor to do, don't you *hink
po? Aod they're ofte quite wrong
Our doctor sald the other day that
my ttle girl had moeasies, and Il
tursied aut to be a sort of heat rash,
I told Hubert 1 ahould ehange him"

Riv

GNORING Mra Rivington's
treatmont of doctors ss though
thay were libriry books, Bobhy re
turned to the polnt,
“Did Mr. Coratalrs know the Lias
singtonMronches?™
“0h;, oo, But | think ha liked them
Though ha was very gueer and

MEDFORD MATL TRIBUNE, MEDFORD. OREGON, MONDAY,

MARCH 2, 1036,

§ For further proof address the suthor, Inclosing s stamped envelope for reply.

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

Reg, U. 8. Pal. 08,

qrp,"?nﬂos 1&% M'.ODLE TH RS

: ? OFTHE cR&ew., '
At ioe CI\%L WhR Bh'l‘rLE. e

‘-"\ qu!.fg %r%ﬁo. wmf

Lg? avLEARMED- '

| Lomaroas'ﬁm
é g Sheaiy

[t b 5 mur.’?«m

it

ME. ECJF THE
MOGI' LEARNED MEN,
OF AlLL 'nmes/
WeHanght Pragivans, 1o
Birangs as it scoms, Lhe groat
thinker, Descartes, tried to forger|
what he had learned. It waa not/
that ha did nob wint knnw!ndgn.l

but rather that he disagreed with 1
the methods then used in achool | WRIGLEY'S
ing. Ha belleved that the pld system |l 1S ALWAYS

wan wrong In that It demandea of ||
students the learning by rote and ||
noceptance of the tenchinga of »0-|
ealled  authorities,

This saystem, ha held, did not
encourage construttive thought and,

| Boys were satisfactory

eernad, but  temperamentally
were unsulted, Early
I
tomers thnt
Irﬂr:lnre thom,

Tomorrow:
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WPA workers' pay In all Washingten o
unties headed today toward the 19 131-”“ ‘jﬂ-lrﬁ.
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snd subscribers were few, it was the |
| practice to employ boys aa opera wrs.l

A far ma the
mechanies of operating were con-
they
day male ope-
tors quarreied a0 much with cus- |
girls had to be hired o

The Exlle Eniperor.

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

CoMES IN1O LIVING
ROOM Wid HIS BOOK
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SPRAWLS ON FLOOR IN  MOTHER TELIS HiM 10
IS FAVORITE POSITION  GEf UP IN A CHAIR, 'S

FOR READING 160 DRAUGHTY OH FLOOR 3

S16¥5 AND GES INTO
ERSY OHAIR. )
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15 101D AT DADDY AUNTEM EXCLAIMS 15 ABO 60ES DPSTAIRS AND EX-

WpS SHING THERE AND  THE CHILD 15 HURTING  AGRIN, WHEN FAMILY  PRESSES HI5 TEELINGS

WL BE RIGHTBACK.  HI5 EYES N THAT COR- CRIES NOTINTHAT  BY PLAVING UERY

MOVES - OTIER VAR, NER! GH8 0P RE-  GHAIR, IS NOSIY ON HIS HAR-
LUCTANTLY gfgon‘g ENDUGH MONICA
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moody on the way bhack. 1 supp
somsthing that hnd bean anld must
bave upast him, He's a Canndian,
¥ou know, and | often think Cana.
dians are ao touchy.”

“You don't know what it was that
upset him?"

"1 haven't the least {dea. The sil
lest things do It somotimes, don't
thay?™

“Did he take any walks in the
naighborhood 1" anked Bobby.

“Oh, no, What a very odd Ideal™
She stared at him.

Bobby tried again. "Wan there a
party ? DMd he meet anr of ths neigh
bora?

“No. it wan Just ourssives and

them. But it's odd your waying
that—"

“Yeu." sald Robhy eagerly, as she
paugnd,

“Hocause he naked a most tright
tul lot of quentions about some pas-
pla whio lived near thers.”

“Do you reamember the name T

*No, | don't, It wasn't anyons
very Intaresting—scma Adoctor or
other.”

"Dr. Nicholson®

“[ bellava that was the name. He
wanted to know all about him and
lis wite and when they camie there
=all sorts of things. [t seomed so
odd when he didn’t know them, and
be wasn't a bit & ourlous man as &
rile. But, of courns, perbaps he was
only making rconversatipn asnd
cotldn't think of anything to say.
One does do thinge like that some
tmes”

{Cativiaht 18200000

fpathe Cheioha)

Frankie Iatarrupts & viry dlse
turbing soane, Hmorraw.
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SKEETS! - _.
A PLANE! J=

It wna further polnted out, the “au-
thoritiea” to whom atudenta lopked
for learning did not ajlwoys agres
amnng themeelves Thus 18 was 1t
Doascirrton, when he finialied hia f
mal srhoaling, threw ppide his bodics | |
and tied to rid his mind of what-
aver he had learned. He wanted
his mind open and cléar to recelve I
tha truth as he found It instead of
tha truth nr othera variously bae
HNeved 1t tb be.
With thia s n starting point, and | :
with a strong natural  aptituds Tc‘r'f_
mathematicoa, Deacatrtes eventunlly be-
came ons of the most (earned men
of all times, He 1s calied the fathor
of modern phllssaphy and his eentrls
butions to mAny sClences were In-
valuable sdvances
When the talephone wan s novelly
TAILBPIN TOMMY—The Island in the 8ky Disappears)
’?Oﬂ‘fﬂ‘f AND =
SKEETER HAVE
AULIED THEMIELVES
WITH THE
FLGITIVE PRINCE
CALTUIIAC, LOMNO
SEEKS 7O WREST
THE THRONE OF
ATECO FROr
HIS BROTHER ,
EMPEROR FAoFPO~
EXTATL.
CALTL A?AC
BELIEVES Tormy
S QUETZALCOATL,
MYIHICAL DEITY,
WHD HAS RETYRNED
TO AlD Hirt—
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BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—Jnbez Thorpe's Storyl

BUT IF A WHOLE ARMY OF <
'EM COULDNT FIND US
DURVNG DAY LYGHT- oW

- CAN ONE HELP UsS-- = =

THEY CouLDN'T
SEE US BECAUBE
THE BUILDING S

DUT | CAM SEnND
AN SOS
UWITH THIS
FLASWLIGHT::

WERE CAMOUFLAGED-

SKEETS:-
o

N
AN

HE DIDNT GET T

Y BET 1S TO THROW
WITH THIS PRINCE--
D HELP MAKE it

YEPI--BUT \F HE'S

*BUESS ou LIKE THE AVERAGEH]

HOW 0O WE KNOW
HE'LL KEEP HIS

PROMISE TO TURN
“~ 4S8 LoosE? ;

JABEZ THORPE WENT ON WITH HIs STORY,

PAINTING WITH GRAPHIC WORD PICTURES

FOR BEN THE AMANNER | WHICH THE

STRANGE DR IVOR KILOVITCH MAD ENTERED
HWie OFFICE -

PLEASE BE GEATED SIR-|GHALL BE ||
BRIEF AMD | SHALL BE FRANK —1 AM A ‘\
MAN OF GCIENCE -NDU ARE A AMAN OF MONE o
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HANT SPRAY |
b PEAR PESTS

VISHBLE SOON
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-u..n n m the ' «pink’ and
Mage for soab control. 8l pounds of
wettah D-J|f|r a 100 gallons of wate
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THE NEBES—Friendship of a Lifetime

IN QUIET, &

(1 HAVE READ, SIR. ,OF YOUR INTEREGT

SOUTUDE AND S\LENCE -\OUR |

MONEY WILL NOT BUY THEGE mlkub

FOR YOU—THAT, | ASSURE \OU —BLY, j

LMY BRAIN CAN \uj‘F\E. ms M/ L OF 6OLITUDE, A WORLD OF

g, " SILENCE / ;
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" PERHAPS, wxmm BASY REACH O'F?\F.,.
EVERYONE IN THIG MAD BATTLE WE o~
CALL CWILIZATION , THERE 'S AN AREA
OF PEACEFULNESS, AN INFINITE AREA

15 WHERE YOLR AMONEY
COMES IN-IT 16 NECESGARY
THAT | HAVE THE FUNDS
TO ACHIEVE THIS! J

sSonry you so
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