The Wrong Murderer

By HUGH CLEVELY
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Chapter 17
SUBTLE EVABIONS

HUS it happensd that when In:

speator Kennedy arrived at Lee
Ramaden's house, Lee Ramsdan was
absont. The Inspector waas s patient
mon by onture; ho sat and waited
for nearly an hour Then Lee-Rams
den returnad, Ho gresied the In-
spoctor genlally hut with an alr of
soma surprisa

“From Scotland Yard, are you?
You're not the man who eame befors.
1 supposs you've come about my
ward."” he sald. *1 doa't think you
nend have troubled. | rang up the
polico some time ago telling tham of
her return and esplaining the rea
son for her ahsence, I'm very sorry
to have eaused the pollce all thls un-
peconsnry bather, and (f a contribu.
tlon of twonty guinesa to the Police
Orphanage would be of any use, 1
shall be glad to send along a cheque.*

*Thanlk you, air," sald the Inspoc
tor, “But I'd lika to ask you a fow
questions all the same, {f you don't
mind."

“Not s DbIL" eald Lens-Ramsden,
“But you mustn't b dissppointed {f
1 don’t know some of the nnswers."

“On tho nfternoon of your ward's
disappearanes, | understand that aha
wan golug shopplng.” went on the
Inspector. "She left the house—and

. dlsappearsd. Am [ to underatand

that nimply on the spur of tha mo-
mont shoe wont off down to her
friend's bouso In Bussex without
bothering to let anybody know, and
without taking uny luggnge?"

“It sepms |lka it dossn't 13" snld
Les-Ttamaden carelesnly. “That's the
slory ahe told me*

“Do you helleve that story T nsked
Inppector Kennedy.

Les-Ramadan amiled,

"My dear fellow, whether I bellave
the story or not (8 quite bsaide
tha polnt, ho noswered, “As Miss
Fraaor's gunrdian | keop n very oare-

iful eye on all her financial lovest:
monta—sho will coma into a Inrgs
fartune when she |n twenty-one, you
Iknow, Hut so far as her porsonal be
ihavior tn concerned, she has com
plate liborty to please herself what
sho does.”

A somowhit oynleal old gentles
man, thought Inspector Kennedy.

“In your whrd tha kind of gir) ke
1y to Indulge In ., . er—rash and in-
puliive netlona?” asked the luspec-
Lor,

Lee-Ramsden smiled ngaln.

“1 wouldn't exactly call her a milk:
andowuter misa,” he raplisd, “if she
partioulurly wanted to do anytlhing,
1 imngite ahe (8 Lthe kind of person
who would do it, nad damn the son:
sequences, | hopa so. 1 hate timid
people”

“And you think her story nbout
staying with a telond in Sussex may
not be the truth?" purstied the In
apeclor.

"1 don't think about it at all, It
doskn't concurn ma whothor 1t's the
truth or not,"” answered Leo-Ramws
don. “And unless my ward has boen
up to somoething eriminal, I dan’t sse
that it concerns you elther, If you
want to find out whether the story
s troe or not, why not rlog up Misn
Downon's cottnge and ask her?

"‘_‘,"E HAVE alrpady put through
a talephons enqulry to the Har.
fald police,” stated Inapector Keun
pody. *“Thay roport thal Miss Dow.
aon laft the cottage this mo ning and
they don’t know whare she has gone.
They also report that, vo tar as they
are aware, Miss Dowson has not had
any guest staying with her during
tha last fow days"

“Noally. That's moat Interceting
Then my ward has not been staying
with Anne Dowson,” commanted
Lee Hamaden, “But even #o, Inspec
tor, | still don't see that the matter
conenrnn you. 1 take (4 that you're
not running a wellare departmont at
Bootland Yard, or starting a burean
for suporvising the conduct of young
giria”

“Not expotly, nir sald luspostor
Kenpedy, “We're Interestod In your
pisce's movoments beenune she
claimn thnt she was brought from
Miss Dowson's cottage by a man
named Mahony. whom we suspect of
murdering Mr. Vincent Little”

"Sunpect of A" Leo-Ramadon's
manter had suddenly besome quite
sirione. “What's this you're saying.
Inapoctor ™ tio ankod

Itspoator Ketineds told him brief
Iy about the murder of Mr, Little
It meemod that Leo-Mameden was
greatly shotked by the news. [nppoe-
tor Kennedy wan very glad to ses (L,

Now, perhaps, he would get o Iittle
real Informatlon.

“Ara you nequainted with Terence
Mahony, sir?" ho saked

“Only by hearaay,” answered Les
Ramsden, “I've heard my ward talk
ing about bim. She seems grently
taken with him. Bo fur as I'm con-
cerned, though ['vo never met him
personally, I must confess that I'm
a littie prejudiced rgalnat him, He's
a friend of young Ross, you know,
and [ never cared for Lthat young
man., | bellave that he doped.”

Hers was real informntion st last.
Tha Inspector's eyes glietened. Ha
leaned forward eagorly

“And whnt makes you heliave that,
sir?" he onguired.

Lee-Hamedon spread out his hands
alightly.

“I don't kpow. Nothing very mush.
| supposa, Only 1've knocked abomt
the world a good bit in my time, and
kept my eyes open, and thera are
signs by which one can often tell a
dopa addiet.”

“The eyes, and musclas of the
face," suggestad the Lospector.

“Yus," agrend Les-Ramadan. “And
s pertain habit of boasting. | remem-
har him telling me that he and a
friend of his abroad bad hit on the
saslost and guickest way of making
money over Invented He wouldn't
tell me what It was, Not that | was
partienlarly interasted.”

“He and a friend of hls abroad,”
ochided tha Inspector. “Hae didn't
mention the friend’s name, 1 sup
pone?"

“No, But | imagine ha meant Ma.
hony. Maliony was In China at the
Ume, and Ross was slways saying
what a fos fellow Lo was" an-
swored Lee-Ramadon.

Thae Inspector askod no mare ques
tionu; he departed in a very thought
ful mood, Les-Ramsden watched him
o with a smila of satiafaction. His
thoughts wore disturbed by the en
try of Mullins the butler,

“Mins Ruth fust rang up, sir,™ he
announced, “I didn't disturb you be
eauns you wera busy with the gen
tlemnn. Miss Ruth s bringing =
friond, a Mr, Mahony, to lunch.”

“Aringlng Mr. Mahony to suneh,
Is ahe!* snld Les-Ramsden. “That's
excellent—exeellent, Mr Mabony is
a gentlaman wham | am partioularly
anxious to mest. | shall have to try
to think of somathing really bright
with which to entertain him.*

FTER leaving the Little's house
Ruth and Mahony got inso
Ruth'a car and drove to a small
cnfd In the Klnhg'a Road They found
an empty cornor nnd sat down, Ma
hony orderad eoffes.

Ruth glinced speculstively at
him,

“You'ra angry with me, sren't
you,'" ahe waid

“No" sald Malhony

“No, perhapa you're not,” sha ad
mitted. “You don't loalkt reslly angry
Junt a little pained and grieved, and
tarribly patient. | supposs you think
I'm an awfil halfowie”

“Well—yos, 1 do rather,” eald Aa
hony. “You soo. na an impromptu af
fort, that woory you put up about us
at the Little's wan guite o bright
offort. But what good in it golng to
do? All that stuff about me fotohiog
you fram the collage the [nspec
tor will disprove that in no time. And
what are your people golng to sny
about [t? It aeemna to me you've got
yoursell Into an unholy mixup,*

“No worse than the mizup | was
In when you felched me out of
that bouse,” she wnswered. “And |
couldn't vory waell stand by and see
you arrested for & murder | know
you hadn't committed. You oo, my
guardlan Wams told the pollea that !
wns staylng in the country wit)
Aunna Dowson, Ha wouldn't bellev,
that 1'd besn kidnapped *

“He wouldn't belisve you'd beor
kidnapped 1™ echoed Mahony, “I'ho
what on earth did he think you's
heen dolng ™

Ruth gave him a briel account o!
her Interviow with her gpuardian the
pravious evening, and her arrange
wont with Anne Dowsan.

“That's why | sald all that about
you bringing me back fiom the cot
tnge In your car,” she nfnlahed
"What else could | pay?®

“Nothing very much” admitied
Mahony, “But it's an (infernally com
plented situation "

It wana an infernally complicated
sttuntion, and he simply could not
Imagine what was golng to happan
next.

*1 wonder what your guardian . ia
Rollg to hiave to sy when he finds
out what's happensd.” he abaarved.

“Why nol come back (o luneh and
moat him, and find out?" sald Roth
“After mll, 've told the Inapector
that wo're pretty friondly: we'd bhet
tor act up to it."

“I'll coma." putld Manhony. “Though
It"s rather problematical whether )
shall atay to luneh™
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Story Of Christ
On Screen Friday
First M. E. Church

The Lift of Ohriat, Pamslon Play,
the famous partrayal of the story of
Christ In a motion pleture, will be
shown a4 the Plimt Mathodist Bplsco.
pal church Pridsy at 790 p. m, it

was announced today by J, Enotts,

pastor.

This !s one of the most magnifl-
cent Hible apectacle ever seen, ac-
ourding to Rev. Knotts, with pictures
of the Holy Land nnd Egypt, poriray-
ing Christ,
Herod and all anclent charsoters with
thousands of Roman soldlers

Hin disciples, Pilate, King

MEDFORD MATL TRTBUNE, MEDFORD, OREGON, THURSDAY, OCTOBER 22, 1936

with the finest electric pipa organ
musie, Everyone Is Invited to at-
tend, There will be no admission
charge, but s free-will offering will
be taken.

r—
FUEL OIL, all kinds Call 1184
Petroleum Heat & Burner Oo,
—_—

Better clothes for iess, Kieln the

‘Tha entire film [s synchronized

Tallor.
—

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For further proof addresi the author, inclosing a stamped eavilope for reply. Reg. U. 8, Pat. Off.
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The Firemen s Quadrllle
Baliaved to ba the first man to put
real showmanship into musie, Louly

Antolne Jullen, a 10th century Frensh
bridmastar, wan the cantor of some
aatoynding extravaganans,

His all-tiima peak along this lina
was a performanca he gave st the
Cryatal Palace In New York entitled
"Night'" ot "the Firomoen's Qundrille;
during his Amarican four.

An  unsuspacting audience beara
the condert opwn wWith gulet. soothing
muale,  Craduaily 16 stopped up a
bit with w flutter of viollns Sud-

denly, as Ils tempd 1ose 1o B Tast
pade, the clahg of fire bells was
henrd  outside. Tongues of flame

broke out from the eslling. Firomeiy
came dashing it smashing windows
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s Leir way, Water poured from the
noweles of their hosa, Women falnted
or burst Into hysterics and panic was
narrowly averted by ushera rushing
through the audience to shout thal
it waa all part of tha shaw.

The directar gave a plgnal. Tha
blaring, rapld fire musle stopped,
then burst lnto a triumphant Doxol«
ogy that snded the performance.

Jullen returtied to England, went
violantly Insane, and died In s« mad-
House,
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Strange aa it seems, no Hving: man

bk driven n car within 100 miles of
the ‘spoed rocord eathblished by Bir

sxstan  14S0-hotsepower  ““Blushird ©
over the Bonnaville Salt Flats at the
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rata of more than 300 milas par hour
in 1835,

Four otlier man surpassed 300 milea
per hour but all ars dead, sscrifices
to the god of speed. They were: Ray
Koech, kiliea 1n an automoblle acel-
dent, 1026; Major Ssagrave, killed in |
i speedboat crash, 1030: Lea Bible
killed when his car crashed inmumed)-
ataly after having bettered 200 milea
an hour, and Frank Leckhart, killed
In 10328,

Naming the acific

Pirst named the South Sen by Bal- i
boa becauss he stood on the Isthmus
of Paoamn and saw tha sen to the
south, It becams the North Bes n
short time latar. Magellan first nam-
ed 1t tha Pacific.

THE LAST SQUEEZE

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

PREPARES 1o BRUSH TEEf,  CALLS HE CAN GET ONE

PAS(E, THE OLD ONE'S
USED P

i

DECYDES HE MUST 60

SQUEEZES WHH ALL
ABDUS 1T METHODICALYY WIS STRENGTH

AND ROLS UP UBE, TRY-

NG 10 FORCE PASTE UP

40 THE MOUTH OF TUBE

(B

WITE CALLING HE'D REfER  MORE SQUEEZE OUT OF
TARE NEW TURE OF 100TH:  THE OLD ONE. SQUEEZES

(Copyright. 1028, by The Bell Byndt

PPENS. LA STLL NOTHING Hn?Pms
m&% noam AND  EXCEPY THAT A JE{ OF

Wi BOTH fouti PASTE SQUIRTS
S&*E;? FROM WRONG END ON-
0 PALM OF HAND .
g ﬁ |
SMALL BLOB OF TOOTH YERY QUIEQY TAKES

NEW 1UBE FROM CAB-
INEY AND BRUSHES
TEETH

PASTE SUDDENLY SHO0TS
OUT IND WASH BOWL AND
TOWN DRAN
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Tomormmw: Inspired by m Night-
mare!
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—The Beoret Lenks Out!

By HAL FORREST

1

p;xuu_ SMITH
MADE AN
APDOINTMENT
TO MEET THE
GHOSTLY DILOT
OFTHE PHANTOM
FOKKER..IN A
RADIO CONTALT
WHILE THE THREE-
POIMT ODERATORS
WERE OUT OF THE
ROOM,. BUT BILL
HEARD PART OF
THE CONVERSATION
L AND MEXT
MORNING

ik

r AND THE \
CHIEF SAID..HE'D
MEET THE PHANTOM
... AT THE OLD
hABANDONED

COMET FIELD...

i WE'VE
GOT TO
STOR HIM f_

1

ﬁBILL, DON'T
LET AMYONE
L ELSE KNOW...

'WE'VE GOT TO

PREVEMNT THE
CHIEF FROM
KEEPING THAT
iAppolNTr-'leHT

WE ?.... WE'RE GOING G-G-G-G-
WHAT... TO KIDNAP G -oLLy!
HOW 2 hNTHE CHlEF'

Al AMAKE
(M DITTY S

THE NEBBS—Bad News

Ln‘n,& JER.RV WM. FAGY AG
LIGHTIIN WITH WG MITTE =WHY] .
HE'D TAKE OM YOUMSG 'UKG FIVE -1.:'
INEARG OLDER THAWN HW\GEL‘F ta

BUT WHERE |6 THAY GETTIN' |
Us, BOGS T ARE YOU FIGGERIN
THE BUGLE KIOWS WHERE
JERRY & TODAY ¢

IF AMYONE DOES, THE
BUGLE 2MOULD —AMD
WERE GOHJG TO FIND

BLESS AME, |F ME NEBW ™
JOB AIN'T FAR JMORE EXCITIM'
THAN RAWWY LEAVES=LEAD
ON, LAD=PERCY PETTY'LL
FOLLOW You!
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WULST AMOTHER OaE OF THOSE \\ e \__\H WELL, WHATS ¢
OMGS MIGHTS - NO slesb. ALl e TS ABOUT T IS
ON ACCOUNIT OF TUAT WOMAN - N \ GRIEF OF MINE
F SHE CAN MAKE ME THS MAD CATCHINIG T
AND MISERABLE IT'S TIME 1 / - A
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