PAG.: SIX

The Wrong Murderer

By HUGH' GLEVELY

"Rh\'.h’ol’?fs: omeuormﬂnul;t
Ny of B " aa 4 mur-
d’e?'r ‘L inglnl {ttte, Ruth
Fraser haa iold the police that Ter-
eiice wan fetehing her baok fo Lon-
don from the Rome of a sohaol
Jriend in the country, at the fime
n‘ tha Little offair. 1t (s not trie, al-
though it ix trie fhat Tarsnce was
reseuing. Futh from  kidwappers,
Now. #0 that Terenca may ace what
kind of man Buth's &Mr\d‘lun, JATE
Romsden, ta. Ruth s taking Ter-
enpe homae to lunch —a thin
pleanes Lee-Ramaden enormotaly,
Jor it waa he wha had pald Ambrose
Latraon e Ridnop Ma word,

Ohnpter 18
LEE-RAMSDEN SCOREG

'“an‘r kind of a man Is your
gua.dian?” askd Mahony. "Do
voil get on well with him?"

“0Oh, yes," she answered. “He's &
bit cynical and ... and (nhuman, but
he's very good company and nasy Lo
to get on with. 1 think you'll like
bim."

"l wonde. whether he'll ke me?”
sald Mahony rather gloomlily, "I
don‘t soem frightfally popular this
morning."

After this remark thers was &
briaf sllente botwoen thom.

“You're rather in love with Hisa,
wren’t you?" Ruth finally anked.

“What's that?” sald Mahony In a
startled tone, and he fushed,

"“Yau had o sort of yearning look,"
ahe axplained.

8he ross abriptly from tas table,

“I'll go and ring up Uncle Gerald,”
she went on. “That [s, If thay've got
a telaphone in this horrible place, 1
do think t's & horrible place, don't
you? I wonder why we cams here?
Atid such beastly coffes.”

She dopasted in search of a tele-
phons. Mahony remained at the ta-
ble, frownlug flercely und taking oc-
caslonnl sipn at hia bhad coftes.
Ruth's remark that he was rather in
love with Elsa had disturbed him,

“SHil yearning," sald Ruth’s volee
by the table. "I've 'phonod Mullinm,
the butler, ana told him {o expect a
guest"”

‘Ob! Right. Then [ suppose we'd
hetter be moving,” sald Mahony,

o pald the bill and (hey laft the
oafé, Twonty minutes Intar they
arrived at Ruth’s homa.

Loe-Hamsden walcomed Mahony
with accustomed pleasant genlality.

“I'va heard of you," he sald.
“*You're bagk from China, aren’t you?
You must 1all me all abont it; T1llved
thera mysell twenly years ago. But I
didn't know you knew Ruth,”

“Oh, yes, wa'ra quite old frionds,"
sal . Ruth, “Mr. Mahony brought me
home Inst night,"

Loo-Ramuden did not commaent on
thnt remark,

“Shall we go Into the atudy?
Tou'll take & glass of aherry batore
luneh, I hope," he suggosted,

'I‘Ilm' went loto the study and
loo-Ramaden poured out the
aherry, Aftor he had handed Ma-
biony a glass, he Indlested the mid-
diy editlon of the evening paper,
which was lying on the table, In blg
lattorn across tha top was the head.
Hae:
FILM STAR'S UNCLE MURDERED

“Shocking affale that” he 4b-
sorved, “Have you seon the evening
papor yot? Poor Littla's bean killed."

“Yen, 1 know," sald Rath, "Wa ...
A~ a matter of fact, wo've Just come
from Elst's houne"

“Oh, you have,” sald LeeRams-
den in & lons of Intarest. "Been pay-
Ing n vinit of sondolence, T suppose.
How s Elsa? 1 expoct she's taken it
vory much .o heart, Haan't aha 1

“Yas," sald Ruth.

“Was anvhody elks there?" anked
Lee-Hamsden.

“Mr, Lawson, And & man named
tnapoctor Kennedy," anawered Ruth,

“Keannady ! sald Lae-Ramaden
In & tons of surprise. “But ha was
hars only & few minutes ago makihg
anquiries about yon."

“ONT andd Buth, She hadn't quite
sxpectad thatl. “What did he want
to know " she asked.

Mahony cose from his seat e
had had enough of this heating about
the bush, Whan a diMculty had te ha
faced, Ho tiked to taee 1t and got It
nyer,

"l dldn’t go there with Mias
Frasei; | met her there by naecl
dent.™ he atated quletly. “I went
there with a man named Lawson. A
police oMesr wan there—Inspector
Konnedy, from SBcotland Yard., In
hin presence, and Lawson's, Miss

Little necused me of bhelng the mur
deror of ler uncle, Sho wald that she
recognized my volce as that of the
man who was in the room when her
unele was killed,”

There was no exploalon. Lee-
Ramesden's handsome, aquiline fea-
tures hardly changed In sxpression.
Ho raland one eyebrow vory slightly,

‘How very annoylng for you—
anpecially 1€ you did kil her unels.”
he commented ghtly, “Are you mip
posed to have killad the old gentle-
man bofore or atler you brought my
ward homp?™ 1

“| told Inspector Kenonedy that
Mr. Mahony could mot have mur-
derod Mr, Little, because he was
with me," put In Huth,

“Indeed. Was r. Mahony also
ataying with your old gchool friend?"
asked Los-Ramsden ironitally.

He sipped his sherry, looked from
Ruth to Mahony, and continued In
the same tone of mild frony.

1 don't profess to know what's
bappenad, and parhaps I'm too old
and stupld to be told, butl can't help
feoling that somehow you two young
peopla have got yourselves into &
devil of & menn, It may Intereal you
to know that Inspector Hennuedy
was making snguirfes about both uf
you, I have an [des that he rsther
doubta your old schosl frisnd story,”
"It wasn't my story; It was your
story; you told me to tell It." pro-
tested Ruth heatadly, "I told you
what really happensd—that 1 was
kldnapped, but you woulda't halleve
ma."

“Yeas, that's true,” admitted Lee
Ramaden. “But you couldn't tell me
who kidnapped you, or whaere you
wars taken, or who rascnad you, and
during your abrence I recelved none
of the demands for ransom or other
senaitional gonsequences of & genu-
ine kXldnapping—well, my dear, your
alory dhdn't sound very convinclng,
dld It? It you'd only brought Mr.
Muhony in with you, or told me his
name—"

“But he wouldn't eome {n, and be
wouldn't tell me his name,” Inter
rupled Ruth, "I dldn't know his
name til 1 mot him at Elsa's this
morning."

“Those lieroes are very modest,
aran't they?" sald Los-Ramsden
blandly,

He paused and lookad at Mahony,
and the sxpression of good-natured
frony had quite laft his face; his
glance was kesn and ploreing,

“Or perhaps you had some other
reason for wishing to conceal your
nocturnal actlvitles,” he went on In
& harder tons, “DId the Inspector
queation you st any length ahout
tham? I'd llke you to tell ma exact.
Iy what took place at this Intarview
at the Littlea’ houns,"

MAHONY told him. When Ma-
hony had fnlshed, LesRams-
den made alight gesture us If mar-
volllug at buman toollshnesn,
"You began by telling the Inspec-
tu, that yon'd heen walking abont
London till a l1ate hour,” he com-:
monted. *Then Ruth came in and
snld that you hadn't been walking
about London, you'd.been motoring
with her. Naturally hu doesn't he-
lleve elthar of your storles. And it
wa tell him now that Ruth was kid-
napped and you rescued her, hel
won't halleve that sither. Unleas you
can produce proof that ahe was kid-
napped and you rescued her. Can
youl? 1
"No,” answered Mahony.
No," eohood Les-Ramsden, "And
at the inquest on Little the chancen |
ara that you'll: both be questioned |
about your movemants, By that time
Inapector K dy will 1 by |
have obinined proot that Ruth was
not staying with Anne Dowsou dur-
Ing hor abaence, May 1 ask what you
propoas to any?"
Mahony made no answer, It was
obyvlous that LesRamsdon was
right; they would be questioned at
the lnguest. And he did nol see what
the devll they could sxy.
“Your Arst story of walking about,
will be brought up and contrasted
with Ruth’s story that you wers mo-
toring back from the country. Poo-
ple will say that you lisd In order to]
save Rulh (rom scandalous talk, and’
that she led in order to save you
traom being arrested, and that, any-
way, you'ra both no better than you
should be. Nothing you may now,
elthor of ,ou, I golug (o bhe be:
Heved without Indisputable proof.
And If you're not arrested, you're
both golng to be the ubiects of & 1ot
of unpleasant gosaip.”
This, as Mahony realived with
blank dismay, was also perfectly
trie. For himself he did not mind.
Bt Ruth's nama would be coupled
with his; he cotild imagine the kinds
of things peopla would bs saying
about them,
The butler entored and ane
nounced that lunch was served. Leo
Ramaden roge,
“Even It wa are golng to be talked
about, we needn't starve,” he sald.
“Come down and hnye some luneh.”
Lunch was s alleat meal, Mahony
was parplexed and worrled, and he
did not In the loast know what to
make of his host. Judging by his
manner the things he had learned
befora lunch hud not disturbed him
At all, Mahony understood what
Ruth had meant when ahe sald bor
guardian was & Jittls unhuman,
(Copyright, 1088, Hugh Clevely)
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BOURBON LEADERS
0F STATE COMIN

HOwArd Latourstts, Demoeratic na-
tionnl commitieeman, and  Claude
MeCallonli, state chalrman, will ad-
dress a rally at 8 o'clock Monday
night In party headguarters here, 317

West Main sireel, 11 was sbnounced
today by J. R Marshall, Jackson
county chalrman,

The two party leaders will disouss

national and state Iasuoe, Mr. Mar-
shall sald, He lssued A general ine
vilatlon te the voters of ths county
1o sttend

0. O. Carison,
the. Young Democratic
apiak At headquariers
o'clock tametrow night All Demo.
efata of the county were invited by
4o B Muriay, Jocal presideut

Ntats prealdent of
olub, will
here At A

FUTURE WAR VETS
SUSPEND ACTVITY

PRINCETON, H.J., Oot. 29
The veterarns of future wars, its na-
tional counedl advissd all poat  caim -
manders today, e “temporarily sis-
pended™ (e activities and closed  Lts
ctntral
The annountement sasl (e prinels
PRl reason was satisfaction that "our
prineipal objectives have been reschs
ed™ The prealdential  slectlon  and
tha fact “our wir chests sre slmest
emply” were also clled

The CIEANIAALION started by Prince-
ton undergraduates jast qpm.‘.; spread
10 eampusss throughoit the
Ita  “tongue-in-the-chrek deriandg
for immediate paymant of & sonus o
TelArAns of wArs e come was (1A ral-

(AP) -

office here
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{ |hils creator and committed deeds of
i |terrible wiolence.
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For further proof address the author, fncioslng a stamped envelops for reply. Reg. U. 8. Pat. O

spIRED BY A/
NEPRTMARE

MARY GHELLEY-

B

v,

Tese ER PERRIS
: pr—— R?gﬁl:h\éﬁ%l SHiELls
ﬁ(fl&aoome% DED "
DIGERGE PND PRIVATION E
IRy | ATl
Hrtous aredend,
WERE KilLED | A | Roes b inobROCIE BT

pIL PERRIS- \
Ouned by L Place Bosiui
L3 Jollg, G,

Moﬁleeggiﬁg '}m%-"om‘r
LBODER,| 00

(1]

wi;%gg’fﬁez}?fm/ﬁ@/fsff ;

e o okt
) E

MUSE MENT OF hP”#reF!or-ll-

e S e

party suggested one night that thoey
each writs a romance or tale basod
on the supernntural,

Halling the lden an n good one, the
three men seot to work on their man-
useripta but, unable to think of «
plot, Mra. Bhellay retired early. That
night her aleep was troubled by a
horrible nightmare—the dronm of a
man-made monster in human shape
who broke loote from the control af

Awakoning in the morning. Mre
Bhelley broathed a algh of reliet that
It had only bien a dream—yhon sud-
denly remembering the lterary ngroc-

an outline of the nightmare. Dovel-
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The Dream Horror i
Brange na it deoms, “Prankenstein, ' | =5 o ]
the :ﬂ): whosa titls was to becomo | HERE'S A
practically synonymous with “horrar” || Gooh STEER—
throughout the English  speaking || : 2 STEc,:
world, was aoriginally ‘written to en- WRIGLEY 'S
tertaln a partsy of four persons, 7 Fof
Oonly 10 years of age at the time, FLAVOR.
Mary Wollatonecraft Shelley made n ENJOYMENT
trip to Bwitzorland with her hus-
band, Lord Byron, and Dr, Polldorl,
Byron's physlelan.  Here, for enter-
talnment's sake, a membar of tha

ment of the night Belore, wrote down | |

——

{0'2‘5‘% MeNoughi Bpndesis, I,

S

oped Inter In & full siory, the resulc
wah “Prankenstein.”

Byron, a8 his submission, turned In
i narrative desllhg with vamplires
while Dr, Palidorl nlso followed thege
Hnes In writing *"The Vampyro® »
stary  whleh onjoyed consltuerable
populnrity Inter and has often beon
rrmoncolsly attributed to his patient,
Lord Byron,

“Snall Pearls™
Por yonrs n student of frenh wites

{ [ molluska, La Place Bostwick. of the

Serippa Institution of Oceanogmphy,

| {En Jolla, Callf., hns made n collec=

tlon of strangely shaped Iresh wator
penrin
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RATHER. BORED. HERARS
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60ES UPSTAIRS peRIN

605 DOWN 10 SEE WHAT  REURNS UPSTAIRS 10
SHE WANTS, HOPPING ON  6E1 A 5P4DL OF THREAD

MOTMER cALL ONE FOOT 10 MAXE THE  FOR HER, HOPPING FROM  SLIDES DOWN ON BAM=
TRIP INTERESTING SIEP 1D STEP BOTH FEE]  )STER 10 ASK WHERE
TOBETHER SPoO0L 1%

GE{5 SPOOL AND MAKES (OYERS LAST FIVE FEEf

PERFORMING DYFFicU’ RIS WAY DowN ON OUF-  IN ONE LEAP WHICH  HOPEFULLY HRS SHE ANY

FERT OF CRAWLING UP  SIDE OF RAILING SHAKES THE HOUSE MORE ERRANDS, 6E11ING

BACHWARDS A HASTY NEGATIVE IN
ANSWER

10-19 {Oopyright, 1838] by The Bell By Ine.)

FAMILY ShOUTS NOTTD
MARE SUCH A CLETTER.
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—The Ohief Is Snatohed!

AT AN ISOLATED
AIRPORT FOR

THE PURPOSE
OF COMBAT,

TOMMY HAS A
DARING PLAN TO
SAVE HIS CHIEF.

2637,

ERHEARING| (THchier Y ./

THAT PAUL | | OUGHT A "REMEMBER ,
SMITH MADE A | | BE HERE K'SKEETS . NO
SECRET APPOINT-| | ANY MIMUTE \A, TALKING..
MENT BY RADIO e =
CONTACT TO
MEET THE PHAN
TOM FOKKER

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—Dignity

SHrH-H! ITS

THE CHIEF/
GET READY/

By HAL FORREAT

By EDWIN ALGER

HO,YOU CAN'T GEE THE
CHAMP=-HE'S NOT TO
BE DISTURBED BY AWY
VISITORS —AND THATYS

R : MY EANINY &
by { HMAD P Y wise
B TRIP W

T \WORTH . ANNYTH

Ilying ery.

HER ..

NG W

WILL YOU BE AFTER TELLIW' THE
BUGLE THAT PERCY PETTY, LATE OF
THE ORPHAMAGE, AM'A YOuMG
GEMTLEMANM FROM BEYOMD THE

_GEAS 16 MERE OM A MATTER O

T HIGHLY PERSOMAL BUGINESS-

DIGMITY, BEN=-DIGNITY ! THAT
GETS 'BM - WHEM ALL ELSE FAILS
1 JUST TURW OM THE DIGNITY
AN' IT WORKS EVERY TIME=

THE CHAMP) | GOOD MAM — 1T WAS
GAYS HE'LL GRACIOUS oF You To
SEE YOu- DELIVER MY MEGSAGE -

THAKWK YOU KIMDLY, Ay

1 WERE

Y GIVE UD HODE
_ oY

VACHTING PARTY ENDS

FOR VAN MIDAS N

L

.« THE BOAYS

O, THIS
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s TERRIBLE !

M SITTING
NEVER FOREIVE
FANNY
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WSELF FOR
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AWD TO
= 30 HELPLESS.
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