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AYNOPNIE: Frankls Derwent
and fHobby Jonea hdave aet tham-
selves 1o find the murderer af Alan
daratairs, They l}m:ghl they had
found him too, tn the peraun of
Roger Hassinglon-franch, Hul now
Motra Nicholaow, swife of a doclor

wha rune a drug oure near (he
ﬁmln;!umo‘rma place, hos given
formation which points fowdrd

har tuﬂumd as the guul‘r man,
Fraskis 0 on her way (o investi-
te the an!“ really damaging evis
oa the ave dgainet Koger——
tha fact that a phofopraph of Mre,
Niehafson disappeardd from fhe
vletim's pocket, presumally while
Eoper wos watching the body,

Chapter 29
THE PICTURE

ORTUNE favored hor, for sha
fall In with Roger not far from
the houne.

*Hulle,” he sald, “You'ra back
sarly from London.”

*l wasn't in the mood for Lon-
don," sald Frankle.

*Hava you been to the house
yoi?" ha asnked. Hin face grew (rave.
“Nicholson, | find, has boen telling
Bylvia the truth alivut poar ald Hen-
ry. Poor glrl, she's taken ¢ hard, It
weams shn had abaplutely no mus-
piclon.”

“l know” sald Frankle “They
wera both together in the llbrary
when | enmo in. Bhs wan—very
much upsat.”

*Look here, Frankle," sald Roger.
‘Heary has absolutely got to be
cured. It fsn't an though this drug
babit had & real hold on him, He
hasn't been taking it so very long—"

Frankio Intorruptad.

“Look bere,” she mald. "Thore's
something | want to nsk you. Just
& question. 1 hope you won't think
U'm simply trightfully Imperticent.”

“What s 1t asked Roger, hin
Attention arrested,

“Po you mind telling me whather
you took a photograph out of that
man's pocket—the one who fell
over the cllff a! Marchbolt?T

BShe wan studylhg him closaly,
watching every detull of his expres.
slon, Ehe was sntisfied with what
abo saw,

“Now how on earth dld you rome
o gucss that?" he sald. “Or did
Molra tell you?—But then, she
doansn't know—"

“You did then?"”

"I supposs I'll bave to admit 1"

“Why "

Roger seamad ambarrassed agaln.
*Well, look at it as | d1d. Here inm
mounting guard over a strange dead
body, Something la sticking out of
his pocket. | look ut I By an amas-
Ing colneld its the photograph
of a woman I know—a married wo-
man—and & woman who | guess ia
ot too happlly marrled. What's go
Ing to happan? An Inquest. Pub
Helty. Possibly the wrotched girl's
nonme o nll the papers. | agted on
impulee. Took the photograph and
tore It up. | dare say 1 acted wrong:
Iy, but Molra Nicholson |s a nles (1t
tle soul and 1 didn’t want her (o get
landed in a mosn,”

Frankfe drew a doop breath, "So
that waa It" she sald, “If you only
kngw—"

“Knew what?” sald Roger, puz
sled,

“I'don't know that I can tell you
just now.” sald Frankie. “I may
Iater. It's all rather complicated, |
can qulte ses why you took the pho
tograph, but wan there any objeation
to your saying you recognized ithe
man? Oughtn't you to have told the
police iho he wan?"

“"Racognizad him?™ sald Roger.
Ha lpoked bawildered. “How conld |
recognize him?¥ | didn't know Him."

"Alan Carstairs—you did know
Alan Carstaira?"

“Oh, yes, Man who cama dowh
with the Rivingtohs, But the dead
man wasn't Alan Carstairs

“Rut ha was!"

HET atared at sach other. Then

Frankis sald, with a renowal of
suspleion, “Surely you must have
recngnized him?"

“I naver maw his face,” sald Roger.

"What?"

“No. Thera was a handkerchlef
spread over 10"

Frankls ntared nt him. Suddenly
tha remembored that in Bobby's
frat mccount of the tragedy he bad
mentioned putting s handkershief
over tha face of the dead man.

"You never thought of looking ™
want on Frankie.

“No. Why shonid 17

“Of course,” thought Frankle, "if
U'd found a photograph of somabiody
1 knew (o a dead person's pocket,
I shonld simply hiave had to look at
the person’s faca tHow bBeanut(fully
lacurioun men are!”™ She paused for

& moment. “Poor Httle thing.”™ abn | ¥
went on. “I'm so terribly sorry for
Ber”

"Whom do you meant Molra

Nicholpon? Why are yon ao sorry
tor her?™

“Becauss she's frightened,”
Frankie alowly.

Sha always looks half scared to
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death. But what s she [rightened
of 1"

“She's sura her husband's trying
to murder her,” sald Frankle
abraptly.

“0Oh, my dear!" he protested.

“git down," sald Frankis, “I'm go-
{ng 1o iell you a lot of things."

Sho gave him a clear and careful
parrati~s of all that had occurred
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NEW YORK. March 7
storm of protest today enveloped tho
granting of free radio time 1o the
communlat party of America for «
discussion of political prohlems,

Earl Browder, seeretary af the party
ns he spoke on A coast to coast Col-
umbin Hookup. was pickeied by 100

~(AP)—A |

| flag-bearing persons and snubbed by
a New England network.

| He also had been told his speech
| would be out off she alr if ha lovis-
ted {rom his prepared manuscript oy

0 much a8 one word,
I Browder wus offered the facillties
;'" part of the hroadessting company's

program of sponsoring discussion oy
[ 0l recognired political parties.

He urged farmers, Intiorers and:tie
“middle ciass’ to unite In a third
| party
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winca the day Bobby and Dr. Th
had tound the body. She kapt back
only the fact that her acoldent had
pot been genuine, but sha st it ap-
pear that she bad lingered at Merro-
way Court through her Intense de-
nira to gxet to the hottom of the
myatery,

“In this really true?” be demanded.
“All this about the fellow Jones be-
ing polionad and all that?*

“Absolute gospel truth.”

“Sorry tor my incredulity—-but tha
facts do take a bit af swallowing,
don't they?"

He was sllant for a minute, frown-

Ing.
"Loak here," he sald at lant. "Fan.
tastle though the whole thing

sounds, I think you muat be right in
your firat deduption. This man, Alex
Pritchard, or Alan Carstalrs, must
have buen murdored. If he wasno't,
thare mooms no point in the attack
upon Jones, So far that ssemna sense
—hut I den't see by what process of
reaspning yon fix en Nicholson ar
tha arlminal”

“Ha's aueh a alnlstor man, apd he's
got a darle-blue Talbot, and he was
awny from here on the day that
Bobby was polroned,'”

"That's all pretty thin as evl-
dence.”

“Thera are all the things Mrs,
Nicholson told Bobby."

Bhe recited them—and once agaln
thay sounded melodramatie and un-
substantinl repinted nlond agalnst
the background of the peacefuol
English landscape,

Iogera shruggod hia alioulders,

“8he thinks he supplies Henry
with the drug=>but that's pura con-
Jecturg. Bhe's not & particle of eyl
dence that he doos ao, She thinks he
wants to got Henory Lo the Grange as
A patiant—wall, that's & very nattral
wiah for a doctor to have, A doe.
tor wania as many patients as ho
can got. She thinks ha's In love with
Sylvia. Well, an to thay, of coorse,
l'enn't say."

“There's hor hellof that hs wants
to murder her," urged Frankile,

RQUHR looked at her guizaically.
"You take that soriounly 1"
“8he helloves It, anyhow.™
Roger nodded and lit a clgarat.
"The question in, how much siten
tion to pay that bollef of hers,* he
mafd, “It's a croopy nort of place,
the Grange, full of quoer customers.

McAllister Files [
Campaign Notice

BALEM., March 7.—(AP)—Car] Bli- |
rup, Junctlon Ciey, filed notice with |
the mecretary of state Friday of his
candidacy for delegate 1o the Repib- |
lican national conveption. “Por the!
conatitution and. sound surrency,” !
war his slogan. |

Other filings ncluded: i

William M. McAlliater, Medford.
Republican, for stats representative
from Jackson county.

R. 8 Anderson, Grants Pass, Dem-
ocrat, for district attorney of Jose.

phine eounty.
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Living there would tend to upset &
woman's balance, espoclally it ahe
wara of the timll. nervous type.”

“Then you don't think it's trus?®

*1 don't say that Bho probably be
lloven quite honently that he In try.
ing to kill her, But s there pny foun-
datlon in fact for that hellet?"

Frankls rememhored with curtous
cloarness Molra's saying, “It's Just
nerves.” And somelow the mere faot
that whe had safd that seemed to
Frankie to point to the fact that It
wis not terves. but she did not
know how to explain her point of
view to Roger

Moanwhila the young thnn was
golng on:

*Mind you, {f yon conld show that
Nietin.son had boen in Marehholt on
the day of the clff tagedy, that
would be very diNerent—ar It we
could Ond any definite motive link
Ing him with Carstalrs, But It sbams
to mo you're dgnoring the real sus
pociat

“What real atspectat
“The—what did you call thom—
Haymansi"

"Oaymans.”

"That's 1t. Now, they are undoubt-
odly In it up to tha hilt. Firat, there's
the false identification of the body.
Then there's thelr Inaistatice on the
polnt of whether the poor tellow sald
anything bofore he dled. And | think
| 1t's logleal to assumo, as rou did,
that the Buonos Alros offer came
from them or was arranged for by
them."

HOh!™ erled Frankle, “I've just
thought of something, Up to now.
you seo, I've Den nesuming that the

photograph of Mrs. Cayman waa
subatitated for the one of Molra
Nleholaon,™

"l can assure you" sald Roger,
"that | have never treasured the
Iikanoss of & Mrs, Caypinn ™

' slia was hoandsome In &
sdmitted Fruokle. "A wort of
Ah way, Bul the
irs must bave
w him as well

Arpe,
point {8 this
had hes photog
ds Mrs. Nicholsc

Roger nodied.
ho sugrostad

ke J0R1
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*And you think—*

Lo, dgeihe T w)

Eventa tand darkly taward trags
My, tamorraw,
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10 NEET N DALLES CANDIDACY IN 10 DAYS

THE DALES. Ore. March 7
=The United Bpanish War
will hold thelr {038 sinte pony
here July 13 o 16 wintae
ment  offlodrs

A memorial
12, =i he
grand ball st
day’s fenture
be Tuesiay o

Bome A0
were expected to aliend
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PORTLAND, March 7=
counly grand ju lniieled four me
SOAY on sl mnd rolibery chis
for & meriss of recent stresteas hold
ups here. Thooe
Johnson, Gllbert
Tor and Paul Willin,

ey ? AP |

Btrange an It stems, there are only
four tastes known te Numass-—for
taste buds respond only to snltinéss,
AwWaeLnDese,  poUrmeas bittrrmeas
tante, In e exact ube of the term, are
| varying degréen or combinations of
| thess. Mot of Lo sensntions of tasis,
ag we generally ¢ali them, are really
sennations of amell,

The typlcal “tastes” of ontons and
apples, Tor exiimple, are not tastes at
all—they aze oilors. To a person who
cannot amell, the upple and oniop
| tasto afike. The ssme 1h true with

Ly

Al |

olher foods—we stuell them as we eat
tham.  Bome foods of flavors that are
scientifically rilts tastolpsa seem to
ne quilte tasty becausa of their plens-
Ant odor

A eompiete list of Theadore Roose-
velt's published works would include
noarly 3.000 titles—among them the
iata prasident’s variouns books, pams=
philrls, mdidresses, campalgn speeches,
contiibutlana to hooka,

Froillie as an author, Romevelt wna

\in material wealth,

| even maore a0 as A letter writer—he s

known to have written not less than

| 180,000 letters during his lifetime,

Unimportant except aa & strategic
stronghold at the enttance of the
Mediterraneans Sea, but very impor-
fant in that respect, England's Rock

| of Qibraltar Ja her one colony that

costs her much and ylelds her nothing
Glbraltar pro-

| duces. nothing of Importance in 1=
trandiations, | . y i

ard articles written for periodieals, |

culture or manufacture, |

Tomorrow; ?t |;: River.

| TAILSPIN TOMMY—The Empeéror Denides!

MILE TOMMV
AND SKEETS
ARE EEING
RECENED /77
QILD ENTHUS/ASAY
AS 6008 LV
THE LOYAL
FOLLOWERS
OF pENCE
CALTUNAC, LETS
PEER /7O
THE RaYAL
AMLACE GIHERE
WE SE EMREROR
FPOPOEXTOATL
IN CONFECENCE
LNTA TEXCOMAC,
THE MIEM
| | PRiESsT—
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O, MORT HIGH RULER., ™,
THE WHITE STRANGERS, (
LWIHOM WE THOUGHT b

' BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—-The Hunter

THS 1S A FAR AS WE
CAN GO BY CAR 20 \'LL
STRETCH THIS CANVAS OVER
THE BUGEY — WE'LL CAMP

HERE TONIGHT =
S

T
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HAVE
DERERTED

GODS!

SPALE INDKATED BY WIFE PROVES 10 BE
BRISTLING WITH " NO PARRING" S16N5.

DRIVES ON
.-—'-"""————.___

WIFE EXCLAIMS THERE'S RODM DOWH THAT
SIDE STREET, CALLING HIS ATTENNON 10 1T
100 LATE FOR HIM TO MAKE THE TURN

FINDS AN EMPTY PLACE AT LAST, WHICH AF-
TER FIVE MINUTES STRUGELING, PROVES T
BE SIA INCHES SHORTER THAN THE CAR

(Copyright, 1838, by The Bell 8yndicate, Tnc)

WIFE SUBLESTS HE PARM NEARER BECAUSE
COUSIN AMELIA DOESN' LIKE 10 WALK, AND
‘HERE'S PLENTY OF ROOM IN BLOCK AHERD

‘--.‘._'-l
WIFE POINTS 0UT VACAHT SPACE 1N NEXT
BLOCK , WHICH TURNS OUT 10 BE THE
ENTRANCE OF AN ALLEYWAY

A WAFE'S SUBGESTION AURNS DOWN NEXT
SIDE STREET, DISCOVERING THAT IT'S A ONE -
WAY STREET. EXTRICATES HIMSELF AT LAST
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FINALLY PARKS FIVE BLOCKS FROM THEATER, it
TiFiE 10 M155 FIRST HALF OF PICTURE, EVERYONE
FEELING -THAT I'S ALL HIS FAULT

S§'MATTER POP-

&S0 AND SEE
1 Pave

15 uP vYer

IT IS BELIEVED S
THAT THE GOLDEM &
GIRL, WHOM WE
KNOW AS THE &
GODDESS OF THT, )
SUN--AIDED THEM @

THEY

THEY
NOT

T

By 0 M. PAYNI
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THE GOODESLS

WAS MOT o
PRESEM™T
DURING THE "% &
SUNSET SERVIGS Y R} ¢
IT WAS THEM

THE WRITE /Y
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ESCAPED
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GUESS | STARTLED

YOUR D06 COMIN'
OUT O THE WOODS
JUST NOW SON-

WHY, ER ER
MUCH OBLIGED 3
NES, | Wikk=

WANT TO STAY
AND HAVE
SOME SUPPER

HE NEBBS— Going Away

—

T b i, |
Mok Neg © 8 P ot

DIDN'T THINK \'D BVER \WANT
TO EAT FOOD AGAIN, AALUCH
LESS HAVE A CHANCE 10, a
AFTER WHAT | BEEN .4
THROUGH-BR-R-RR/ /7 ot ©
ITS LIKE A :




