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Meet Mr. Lochinvar

YESTERDAY: When Cecily
learns that a defective has gr-
rived at Mra, Brewster's (o inpes-
tigate the disappesrance of the
gin, she hurriedly telephones
Lavra from the house. Laura of-
fers to go and talk to Locke.

Chapter 31
A Secret

AURA opened her eyes and the

sunlight striking the eyeballs
struck darts of sharp pain straight
through her skull, making the pit
of her stomach feel squeasy. She
siretched her aching legs out ex-
perimentally and the hard cot be-
neath her felt like a board She
twisted her hend arpund to look
at the unfamiliar room,

She saw that her sghoes were
neatly placed under the chair, Her
white cont was folded and placed
over the back of it. Her pocket-
book and wrist-watch lay on the
top. She picked up the wateh and

uinted at it The effort to see
plerced her head with another
pain.

It must have stopped, she
thought; it ean’t be after twelve!

She sat up and ealled weakly
*Yoo-hoo!"

« “I'm right here, Laura, Stay
where you are and I'll bring you
a cup of tea”

Laura stayed where she was,
suddenly longing for the tea.

In less than ten minutes, Locke
said, "Okay to come in?"

"Oka."-“

*“Good." He parted the curtain
and brought her a bray on which
there was a steaming cup of ten
and two pleces of quile present-
able tonst.

“Get this under your belt and
you'll feel better,” he sald.

Liaury sipped the tea gratefully
without speaking. Then she broke
off n corner of the toast, found
that It was good and devoured the
rest of ib

"You're right—m velt does feel
better now,” she said.

“Liot's have a look at the head?"”

She bent her head forward
obligingly and Locke, with gentle
fingers explored the '"imp at the
back below her ear. “Ii's gone
down but it was s nasty one! Might
have been much more serious, too,
Do ¥ou see any spots before your
eyes?
Liaura blinked. *No, | feel fine.
I wos dizzy when I woke up but
the tea worked a miracle.”

"Take your time; there's no
rush."

“Oh, Locke, I'm 2o sorry. This {s
your only bed, fsn't it?"

“Not at all. [ have a good blan-
ket and the whole outdoors. Sleep-
ing under the stars is an old habit
of mine, I'm afrald that you
weren't very eomfortable.”

“It was grand of you to let me
'hn\']ar It. Shall we lalk about last
night?"

“There doesn't seem to be any-
thing to say. I 'F!“’ we covered it
all pretty well Iast night, You sa
you haven't the least idea how it
wns done? You saw no one?! You
were coming along the road just
this side of Soderson's when sud-
denly you went out eold and you
didn’t come to until I found you?"

“That's right, Don't you think |
gould have stumbled over a
stonet"

“Fall on your face and have a
bump on the back of your head? It
Isn't likely, Laura. That has all the
earmarks of a manaimed blow,
Now ean you see why [ had to
tako you into my confldence and
why you can't say anything at all
wbout ItT We've got a secrat, Loura,
and | want you to promise that
under no circumatances will yvou
braathe it to one person. Say noth-
Ing—no matter what happens! [
may be wrong, but I don't think I
am, and I'm eounting on you to see
me through, Will you?"

‘Darn Sweet Girl'

"I'T all sounds fantastic, Locke,
but T, .. yes, I'lIl see you
through"
They shook hands solemnly,
"Now I've got to got to the vil-
lage. Cecily  will he worrying
about me, I'm sure she expected

me enrly this morning. I'll tell her |

slept,
in ki we, pught to bandage up
don

“Good heavens, nol I don't want
to ga back to town looking like the
spivit of “76."

"TH wilk as far as the junction
of the road with you, You look

protty white."
Loura looked at herself in the
mirror from Her handbag. “1 look

quite blooming, or at least 1 will

when 1 get some rotige on. No one

would ever know what I feel like"
Locke was troubled. *Yon ought
in and see the Doe”

se! What's a little blow

1

“I'my afraid 'm golng to have
troiible befors I'm through. Laura,
and 1 don’t want to have any with
you"

“You won'l," she promised.
“Laurn, I . . " Locke :t[\in‘nrmi

to by embarrassed. Ceelly's Locke!
Y g

"Yau Know what you might be
getting in for, don't you?™
h
)

"1 g

“You're a darn swoet girl, Mrs

By Marie

“Laura, wny do you de itt )
haven't given you any creden-
tinls."

“l know you haven't but I'll

mble this time." She smiled a1

im, “There’s only ona thing:
what shall [ tell Ceeily?"

“Please don't tell her anything
and if you can keep the news
nbout being ambushed as you were
to yoursell, please do. And. above
everything else, don't go out at
nith. nlone!"

"I wan'l,” she promised.

But he was not satisfied, "You're
quite sure that no one knew you
were coming here?

“Oh, quite!" Even then Laura

wouldn't tell him that Cecily had
begun the thing by saying she wa
going ta him, It wouldn't do any
gnod for him to know that, Laura
incurable romantic that ahe was
was determined to vreserve Ce-
cily’s romance.
“Then there's nothing to worry
aboul. Evidently the person whi
did {t, was taking n shot in the
dark and it has nothing to do with
this business. Now, your story. s
you eame here and found me gone
and that's all there ix. 1 shall be
gone tomarrow and then it will be
the truth"

Out All Night

ECILY STUART counted the
hours. Nine o'clock, Ten
o'clock. Eleven, Surely Laura must
come any minute, she thought
Lauran knows how anxiouws | am
to hear what Locke had to say.
“Yes, Mrs. Hargreaves" she
heard herself saving to a custom-
or, "vou can always depend on
Fletcher for a good murder mys-
tery. Hove you read The Commu-
nist Corpse? I think you'd like it."
She waos thinking: I wish to good-
ness you'd take it and get out
Mrs. Hargreaves. Smile, shop-
keepor. Business before pleasure
But this waiting is no pleasure,
Twelve o'clock—and a new fear
look possession of Ceci l{'l
thoughts. Suppose something had
happened to Laura? Suppose
Laurn had been taken suddenly
il1? Suppose there really was a
mountain lion. Stranger things
than that did hoppen, Suppose
Locke had kidnaped her?

At hall-past twelve Cecily cor-
ralled a smnll boy, gave him five
cents, promising him adime if he'd
run out to Mrs, Atwill's and ask
her if she could come in at once,
With the small boy dispatched,
Cevily folt better and applied her-
sclf to satisfying the wants of her
customers who came in in what
appeared to be droves. Anpther

ed at the !l]rmrl of business,

The small hoy came back quick-
er than Ceecily hnd expected
Cecily's note was still in his hand,
"She min't there," he reported
“She ain't been there neither.”
“Wawhat?"

“She ain't been there,” the boy
repeated.,
At that proecise moment, Donald
Hemingway appeared at Cecily's
shoulder,
"Good morning, Cecily, 1 won-

dered if Mrs. Atwill had had
luncheon yet I've s guest that 1
would like her to meet. .. "

The little boy said, “Her hired
ﬁirl says Miz Atwill didn't come
ome Inst night. Her bed ain't
been slept in.'
Cocily gave him his dime and
struggled for composure,
Her face was white when she
turned to Donald. She amiled
wenkly, trying to down her rising
feeling of guilt and apprehension.
“It's nothing, really,” she said
“'il goand , . .~
“Has something happened
Laura? Where s sha?"
“I don’t know." Cecily sald mis-
erably. “But 1, . )" The rest of
what she had to spy trailed off aa
she went back for her coat,
Donald was waiting at the door
for her. “U'll go along with you™
Ceeily caught her breath. She
didn't want him to go nlopg with
her, Or did she? If something had
happened to Laura she would
never forgive herself. She had i
vision of Lpura lying in a dite)
with a broken leg. Perhaps sh
had stumbled over & cow, Perhaps
I struck her in the dark-

to

ears never went out
t} ark road late at night. Oh,
what a little fool she had been to
bring Laurn into thix. At what
horrible expoense to her friend?

"All right,” she said, “come
along."

Donald's stride wis long but he
wiis broathless with the effort of
trying to keop up with her.

"Look here, where nre we go-
ng?™
"Out. Just out,” Cecily snid. She
was in no mobd for explanations
Why, af all things, did Donald
Hemingway have to turn up al
that moment? Whatever had hap-
}w-:n'-si would be forgiven her by

aura, she knew, But what would
Mr. Homingway think of it?

Ceeily was very much annoved
at Mr. Hemingway for belng him-
solf. Strang: Silent. Down-Easter.
Quick to judge, Quick to think a
girl a fool, Unforgiving. Poor Mr
Hemingway

He mntched his steide to hers
and they cleared the main atreet,
striking off toward the left, fol-
lowi he road to the jupction,
Aly,” he asked reasonably

Atnill
Laura sent him out with the tr
She tidied her hair

i 1en wheh she was ready
and steady, she said,
getting on back."

Bond T hief Given
Three Year Term
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PENDLETON, Ore., Bept, 27, (4% |
arthur Simmons, 42, tratsient, who
onfessed  mabhing 1 Fron
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f an original wvalue of more than
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o njvwar Tar ahead of
funds were not forel

i alreult court here today,
parge of burgiary not In s dwelling
o wan entenoed by Judge Caivin b |t
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pars in the Salem’ atate péniten-
nry

. .
Ciowing time for Too Late to Clas
My Ads i» 130 p. m,

"I'd better h!‘l Baa g

shut down
emplayed at present

“why nare woe going this way?
Laura's cottage 15 in the other di-
ction.”

| Ceeily did not need to answer

|'r'.\ ) Ngures emerged over the

the rond.

Continued tomorraw.
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On the
Radio Chains

BTATIONS

Where to Find Them on the Dial:

KEX, Portland, 1180; KFL, G0,
Los Angeles; KGA, 1430, Spakane,
KGO, 700, San Franciso; KGW,
azo0, Nﬂlllll!l KJR, 970, Seattle;
KNX, 1080, Los Angeles; KOA, 830
Denver; KOIN, 940, Partland,
KOMO, 020, Seattle; KPO, 610, San
Francisco; KSL, 1180, Sall Lake.

Wednesday.

8:N0—We Present, KOO, KEX, KJR;
Sololats, KOW, KFI. Waring's Oreh,,
KPO,

5:30 — FHobby Lobby, EPO. KPI
KGW: Buenocs Noches, Amigos, KGO,
KEX, KJR.

8:00 — Btar Theater, K5L KOIN
KNX: Horse and Buggy Dayn. KGO
KEX, KJR; Muslcal Solree, KPO, KFI,
RaGW,

7:00—I Want a Divorce, KNX. ESL
KOIN: Kyser's Prgm.. KPO, KGW.
KFl; Bpitainy’s Orch., KGO, KEX.

TA0—American Viewpoints, KNX,
KOIN, KS8L; Dance Qrch, KGO, KIR,
KEX.

B:00—Waring's Orch.,, KPO, KGW:
Ozborne’s Orch., KOO, KEX: Amos
nod Andy, KNX. KOIN, KSL
B:30—Whiteman's Orch., KNX, KSL,
KOIN; This Moving World, KGO
KJR; Avalon Tim: KPO, KFI,
B:00—Hondlulu Bound, KNX, KSL,
KOIN: What's My Name., KPO, KFI,
KGW, Callf. Composers, KGO, KJR.

930 — Jeesel's Prgm., KPO, KFL
KOW, Teagarden’s Orch, KGO, Dance
Oreh. ENX. KOIN,

10:00—XMartin's Oreh., XGO: Bulll-
van, XKNX, E8L: News Reporter, KPO,
KFL, KGW.

10:30—Tucker's Orch., KGO, EFL
KJR KEX: Ravarza's Orch., XPO,
KOW: Dunce Orch.. KNX, KOIN, KSL

11:00—Barmmett's Oreh., KSL, KOIN;
Nottingham's Orch, KPA, KFl;, Or-
ganist, KEX: News, KOO,

Thursday,

800 — Songs, KOO, EEX. EJR;
Rudy Valley, KPO, KGW, KPL

5:80—Pay Dirt Dan, KGO, KEX,
KIR.

6:00—Cood News of 7040, KPO.
KFI, EOQW: Major Bowes, RNX. KOIN,

|

KSL: Eymphony Orch, KGO, KJR.
KEX.

T:00 — Mews, KGO, KEX: Drama,
HOIN; Music Hall. KPO, K¥F1, KGW

T:80—-Coneert Orch, KGO, KEX
Sports Pop-Offs, KNX, KOIN,

B:00 — Fred Waring, KFO, EGW.
KFl; Amos and Andy, ENX. KSL
KOIN.

8115 — The Parker Pamily, KNX.
KSL, KOIN; Doe's Musie, KGO, KEX. |
KJit: 8ymphony Hour, KPO, KGW,
KF1 |

#:30—Jos E Brown, RENX, KSL
KOIN: This Moving World, EGO,
KEX, EJR.

#:00—Cancert Hall,’ KGO; Ask-It-
Banket, KNX, HSL, KOIN, James
Oreh., KOO, KEX, KJR

B:30—Eldridge's. Qrch, KPO, xﬂ-|
Strnnge Ax It Seems, KNX, KOIN

KSL: Barneti's Oreh,, KOO, RIR
10:00.—News Reporter, KPO, KOW

KPl; Bullivan Songs, KSL; FPoster's
Orch., KGO, KJR.

~0:15—Tucker's Orch . KFl: Posters
Orch, KEX: Nighteap Yarns, KNX.
KOIN; Dance Hour, KPO,

10:30—Ravazza's Orch., KPO, XGW,
KFlL, Nottingham's Orch., EGO, KJR.
KEX; Tucker’s Orch, KNX., NOIN,
KSL,

11:00—Martin's Orch., KPO, KFI:
Barnet's Orch, KOIN, KSL; News
Kdo.

LS PROSPETI
FOR WAR WETA
10 MEET NEE

BOLSE, Ida.—(UP)}—What geolo-
wista describa ax potentially the great-
eat deposzits of antimony in the con-
tinental United Btates are located
In the yellow pine-stibnite area
about 50 miles northeast of Bulse,

The United Sitates buresy of mines
and the U. & geologieal survey plan
to invesiigate ths depoxita In the
near future as o possible source of
ore vital to national dafenss needs,

8Binclair H, Lornin of the U. B
hureau of mines sid preliminary
prozpecting work in the area started
reécently and will eontinue through

L]
¥

BLOCKADE

b

9-22

THE BRIDGE CLUB HAS HAD 10 GIVE UP MEETING AT MRS.
WEMPLE'S , BECAUSE WITH JUNIOR WEMPLE'S FRIENDS WORKING
ON A MODEL AIRPLANE IN HIS CELLRR, IT 15 ALMOST [MPOSSIBLE
0 GEF OUT OF THE HOUSE WHEN THE BRIDGE SESSION 1S OVER.

B il S S S

[ the fall. They will prospect for lkely | county gold mining operationa ar &
spots where test drills can be made | by-product of gold.

Antimony e essentisl to the mak- | During the World war. large quan-
Ing of steel and lead alioyn. It mow | titles of antimony were mined and
is obiained by ths United Bistes shipped In mdio. : s
principally from China and M The P '-W{
1o the evens imporiation wes stop- | being undertaken as & part of a atra-
ped, domestic production, now oom-. | tegle metals progran for which con-
paratively small, would have to be| gress recently appropriated $500.000 a
increased to mest needs of the vast | vear. Tha survey work will cost in
stee! Industry o vital to national | fdaho about §20,000.
defense, The metal |s found !n stibnite rock,

The Bradley Mining company sl- | a comblnation of antimony, sulphur
ready I8 taking commercial guan- | and other metals. It must be milled
tities of antimony from Ita Valley | and smelted,

Military Rites For
German Army Chief

BERLIN, Sept. 2T.—(P—The body
of Col. Gen, Baron Werner vom
Pritsch. one-time commander-in-chled
of 1he Cerman army, was burled
today with full military honors. He
tell hefore Warsaw last Priday,

The general's naged mother and
Fleld  Marshal Hermann Goering
stood in a cold maln for the state
funeral ceremony At Berlin's World
war memorial.

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For further proot address the suthor, inclosing & stamped envelope for reply.
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Youl CAN SHAKE HANDS
WITH YoUR OWN SHADO w--/
“THEN Go AWAY AND LEAVE [T

("Yowsse Magic”
A4 :ﬁ/a’febé%‘d!?"?‘
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3 VEARS OLD,
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INDEPENDENT SHADOW
"I have o Ittle shadow that goea In and oot with me,
And what can be the nse of him s more than 1 can see’*
Rabert Lonis Stevenson. who
shaddows developed by solenee that
The sceret is  this;
whieh stores up Hght recelved from A& powerfal spotlight
turned off, for a8 long as 10 minutes,
LOCOMOTIVE HORNS

“stay  put.”

o |

Like couclinen, eoglueces on trains prior to 1832 hlew post horns,
an &gz eurt, which led ta developmient of the steam whistle,
Tomorrow: City For a Day!

wrote the above lnes, wonld be amazed

the sereen on whieh the shadow Is cost I8 made

at  the new “streamlined™

of m phosphorescent matering

and continues to glow after the Ught has bees

In that year n Hritish train upsst

TOMMY! SKEETS!
COME BACK!...
IT'S TOO LATE!

KEE

TS OLD FRIEND, JAKE

OTTER ,HAS CRACKED
UP IN A DEFECTIVE PLANE
'\WHILE CAMERAS GRIND ON...

By HAL FORREST

THAT, REYNARD,
WAS ‘A MOS’
EXCELLENT
SHOT!

—\JA'D .. 1]}

WHY DIDNT You\]
SHOOT ‘IM DOWN,
YOU MURDERER 3 A
FOR TWO BITS

Forrest

== Bl

By EDWIN ALGER

BOYS, '™
CLEAN OUT

DID SEE SUCH ZEAL FER

FER OUR CANDIDATE!
AN' Y'CAN'T FOOL US
WIMMEN FOLKS ON

LAND SAKES! 1 NevER
A MAN AS IVE FOUND

A REAL MAN!

[ FLORENCE KERR'S UINED
US—S0'S DOROTHY SMITH,
BESS LOU ALFORD, MARY
JOHNSON, NANCY CASEY

AN' A HEAP O' OTHERS—
| GOT ALL THEIR NAMES—
WHY, THE ENTHUSIASM FER.
OUR. WILLIS 1S JEST

CONTAGIOUS-LIKE!
c -

By 80L HESS

SAY, SLOW MOTION,
NOURE GOING TO WEAR
OLT YOUR BACK WHILE

|1l BEEN THINKIN

/SAY, 1 GOT A BONE
[TO PICK WITH YOU -

/L DONT TAKE
YOU TO THE DANCE
(TO DANCE WITH MY
| GIRL ALL NIGUT AND,
\START A FIGHT _~
\BETWEEN ™ME /

NN HER A

/YOU TOOK ME TO THE
DANCE [ 1 TOOK YOU -
DIONT 1 PAY ALL THE
EXPENSES ;' I EVEN OFFER»
ED 70 BUY NOU

EAT_YOU GOT
YOUR MONEY'S
WORTH MAKIN

A HAMBURGER [

N\JDW]CH_

~—\ JEALOUS

S

1 THOUGHT 1 WAS MAKING
YOU HAPPY TO SHOW ATTENTION
AND REGARD TO YOUR SWEET-
HEART. SOMEDAY SOME ONE WITH
AMBITION ANDAJOBIS ~—GON D
MARRY YOUR GAL AND it

TH M —_
ME MISERABLE, sﬁm%g 5 géﬁ |
T




