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mass was celebrated in the
Madeleine, fashionable Paris
church.
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will stay In England because
they have no homes.

ToStart Ski Lift
Portland, Nov. 24. P) Man-

ager Arthur V. Allen of Timber-lin- e

Lodge, Mount Hood, said to-

day the new mile-lon- g ski lift
would be put into operation
Sunday. The $80,000 lift will be
dedicated December 10 when th
skiing season will open

Windsors Attend
Thanksgiving Rite

Paris, Nov. 24. Of) The
Duke and Duchess of Windsor
attended Thanksgiving services
Thursday at the American
church in Paris. The duke, who
has the rank of major-gener- in
the British army, was in uni-
form.

A special Thanksgiving Day

Valley Daya. KPO. KGW, KFI; Johnny
Preaenu. KNX, KOIN. KSL; Aloha
Land, KOO.

9:00 Dance Orch., KOO. KJR;
Kate Smith, KNX. KOIN. KSL;
Noble's Orch., KPO.

S :30 Mualcale, KOO, KEX; Uni-

versity Explorer, KPO, KFI: Newa,
KJR: Music by Woodbury, KGW,

10:00 Martin's Orch., KOO, KJR,
KEX: Newa Reporter, KPO, KFI.
KOW; Newa. KNX. KSL. KOIN.

10:30 Msdrltfuera'e Orch.. KOW,
KFI: Concert Hall, KPO; McDonald'a,
KOO. KJR; Owens' Orch., KSL.

11:00 NntttnirhMm' rrrU ITPrt

Noble'a Orch.. KOIN; Barn Dance.
KPO. KFI. KOW.

8:30 Oang Buaters, KNX. KSL,
KOIN.

8:00 Hit Parade. KNX. KSL.
KOIN; Olsen'a Orch., KPO, KFI;
Drama, KOO. KEX. KJR. KOW.

0:80 Ravazzas Orch.. KOO, KEX;
Saunders Orch.. KPO. KFI. KOW;
News, KJR.

10:00 Madrlgueras Orch.. KOW:
Foatera Orch.. KGO, KJR, KEX;
Concert Hall. KPO; News. KFI. KOIN,
KNX.

10:30 Noble'a Orch., KGO, KJR,
KFI; Grays Orch., KOIN. KNX; Mar-

tin's Orch.. KPO. KOW.
11:00 Nottingham's Orch., KGO.

KFI; Owens' Orch.. KOIN, KSL: Car-

son, KEX; News, KGO, KGW, KNX.

Basques Returned
London, Nov. 24. The

government informed the House
of Lords today that 3,000 Basque
reiugee children brought to Eng-- '
land during the Sparish civil
war had been returned. Half of
the 1.000 remaining are await-
ing transportation. The others
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS By JOHN HIX
For farther proof address the author, Inclosing a stamped envelope for reply. Reg. TJ. S. Pat Off.
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KFI; Oray'a Orch.. KSL, KOIN; Thla
Moving World, KEX, KJR; News,
KOO, KNX, KOW.

hat unlay
8:00 Fifth Quarter,' KNX, Miller's

Orch., KOW; Master Singers, KPO;
Newa. KFI.

5:30 Drama. KPO. KFI. KOW;
Klng'a Orch... KNX, KOIN. KSL:
Youth Va. Age. KOO, KJR, KEX.

6:00 Aurandt's Orch , KOIN; Obol-er- 'a

Plays, KPO, KFI, KOW: Drama,
KOO, KJR, KEX.

6:30 Maurice's Mualc, KOO; Prel-
ude to Dusk. KPO, KOW: Ross and
Dltmars, KOIN: News. KJR.

6 :48 Saturday Night Serenade,
KNX. KBL, KOIN; Thla Moving
World. KGO.

7:00 Goodman's Orch., KPO. KFI,
KGW; Symphony Orch., fCOO, KJH,
KEX.

7:30 Sporta Huddle. KOIN. KNX;
What's My Name, KPO, KFI, KOW;
News, KSL.

8:00 Symphony Orch., KEX, KJR;
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STATIONS
Where to Find Them on the Dial:

Kei, Portland. 1180; KFI. 040.

Lot Ancelea; HU. M'O. Spokane;
KGO, TOO. Ban Franclaco; KuH
620, Portland; KJH. B70. Seattle;
KNX. lose. Lot Angeles; KOA. 830.

Denver; KOIN. 610. Portland;
HOMO, 920. Seattle; KPO. 630. Ban

'
I'ranrlM'o: KSI., 1180. Salt

FrliUT
B:0O Frank and Archie. K E X,

KJH; (Sunset Shadows, KGO; Melody
Time. KPO.

6 :30 Etchings In Brasa, KOO.
KJR; Keluy'i Orch., KOW, Quia
Program. KPO.

:00 Plantation Party, KOO, KEX,
KJR; Walts Time, KPO, KPI. KOW;
Prof. Quiz, KNX, KSI KOIN.

6:30 First Nlghter, KKX, K8U
KOIN; Jtiuvel'i Program. KPO. KFI.
KOW; Who's In Town Tonight, KOO;
News, KJR.

7:00 Drama, KNX, KOIN, KBL;
Lombardo's Orch.. KPO, KFI, KOW.

7:30 Story. KOW; Young Man
With a Bond, KNX, KBL: Olsen'a
Orch., KOO. KJK; Big Town, KPO.

8:00 Warlng's Orch.. KPO, KOW.
KFI; Amos and Andy, KNX, KOIN,
K8L,; Robinson's Buckaroos, KEX,
KJR.

8:181 Love a Myatery, KPO, KFI;
Lum and Abner, KNX, KOIN, KSL.

8:30 Miller'., Orch., KEX; Death
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SALMON SELLERS GIVEN

FINE AND JAIL TERMS
Grants Pass, Nov. 24. (P)

Two Harbor, Ore., men began
serving terms in county jail to-

day while a girl companion was
released after the trio pleaded
guilty in justice court to selling
fresh salmon without a license.
They possessed 900 pounds
when arrested here, State Of-

ficer P. B. Lowd testified.
Raymond B. Fitzhugh, 25,

was assessed 60 days and $200
on two violations, Melvin Fitz-
hugh, 20, 30 days and $100 on
one count, and Vera Gene Cun-

ningham, 21, was released with
sentence suspended.

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS
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Shelley Wee- -

you just let me know. It's In real
good shape, except for a tire my
Jim would be glad to fix."

"I really couldn't use it," Mi-

chael said. "Tell Jim to give it to
some kid if he doesn't want it.
It's a kid's bike."

"Yep, that's what I was thinkin'
of," Jameson said.

Michael took out his cigarette
case. "I think you'd better have
cigarette, Bill. Calm you down."

Bill accepted the proffered
smoke. "Any time you want to
start passing out the cigars I'll be
around right handy," he grinned
again.

He lit his own cigarette and put
the case back.

They smoked for moment in
silence. Jameson turned suddenly
to Michael. "Was there something
you was wanting, Mr. Forrester?
Something I can do for you?"

"No thanks. Bill. Just dropped
In on my way home to say hello.
We're living out on the campus
now, you know."

"Oh, are you? No. I didn't know.
One of them houses on the Horse-
shoe?"

"That's It." Michael looked at
Bill's necktie. "The Murchison
house."

Jameson frowned. "I knew he
was gone away. Good riddance,
says 1. It'd be a good thing for the
University if he'd never come
back, but of course there is no such
luck."

"You don't like him, Bill?"
Jameson considered, eyeing the

cabinet beside him full of grue-
some relics and strange models.
"He's not so bad if you just meet
him around the halls. Not so bad
at all. Kind of short, always has
his nose up In the air, but there's
a good many worse around here.
But it's when he gets inside the
lab that he turns into a regular
devil." He shook his head. "We
had an awful fracas around here
last summer," he concluded,

'Shrieks And Yells'
"T HEARD something about It,"

Michael murmured. He in-

spected the glowing end of his
ciaarette critically. "Something
about vivisection, wasn't it? Some
body started a luss?

"And good reason they had too."
Jameson took out a tremendous
white handkerchief and mopped
his face. "The shrieks and yells
comin' out from the lab was some-thi- n'

fierce, Mr. Forrester. And
mostly always it was In the dead
of night, and people was scared
to go past the Building. I come up
here myself once just to listen,
and it was awful, the row goin
on Inside."

"What was going on, Bill?"
Jameson shook his head. "No-

body ever saw the inside, Mr. For-
rester. The door was locked and
there was somethin' hung over the
keyhole. I make no bones about
it I tried to sec inside. I never
heard the like of it since I come
here twenty years ago. It was
fierce."

"But they put a stop to it, you
say. Who did? What did they put
a stop to? How did they go about
it?"

"Well, I guess It was the Coun-
cil it was took up with, or the
President maybe. He didn't know
nothing about it, of course. He
doesn't spend his nights snooping
and spying around the Medical
Building. People complained of
the row, and a delegation finally
come to Murchison. I was right
here in the hall when they come.
They knocked on the door it was
pretty early one morning and
Murchison opened it, all dressed
in his long white coat with rubber
gloves on his hands."

"Was he in the middle of onr
of his experiments?" Michael
asked, as Bill paused with a grim-
ace of distaste.

"No. At least, not In the middle
of one of the fierce ones where he
tortured poor innocent dumb
beasts. Not so dumb at that, if you
could hear them yowling." Jame-
son paused, then went on. "Of
course, he was always in the mid-
dle of some experiment. Fair daft
ho was, about experiments. I don't
know what about, although 1

know he made new medicines
sometimes. He gave me a bottle
of stuff years ago that cured that
pain in my shoulder like nothin'.
and half a dozen doctors couldn't
do nothin' with it before that."
Bill stroked his shoulder tenderly.
"You couldn't get me to take
nothin' he makes now, though,"
he said grimly.

"I suppose he was pretty sore
at the delegation?"

Jameson came back to the sub-
ject. "Yes, you could see that.
They told him what was the mat-
ter, that it was gettin' too thick,
besides bcin' ogainst all the laws
of human decency and so on, and
he just stood there gettin' whiter
and whiter and never said a word.
And then he asked them what
proof they had that he was tortur-
ing dumb animals, or torturing
anything."

"And then?"
"Well, of course they told him

about the noises in the middle of
the night, and that they'd been to
the pound and found out about
the standing order he had there
for big healthy dogs and cats to
be delivered to him in thp eve-
ning, and he was raught. But he
didn't give in to the end. He made
them show him the order, all
signed with his own hand, and
then he kind of slumped. But all
he said w; 'Very well, gentle-
men, you win.' And he went in
and shut the door. You could see
he was just boiling mad but what
could he do?"

fontlnupd Monday

i iATERDA Y: Tuck has a lot n,
think about the day alter tht
parly. Higgim it uptcllng
money, hc teams from Charlottf
Jean. H cam rocks tor an un-

necessary rockery. Aflsi Liey
expresses duapproual 0 Mrs.
Afurehiion. Tuck dropi her neck-

lace down the register, and
Michael alii (o find it in the pipe.

Chapter 13

A Junilor Talks

THAT'S damn funny," Michael
when he had

reached the final bend of the pipe.
They must have skidded all along
here, and gone down into the
jacket." He went over to the tool
box. took out a flashlight and
opened the jacket of the furnace,
to peer about inside, at consider-
able discomfort. But finally he
emerged.

They're not there, Tuck. Abso-

lutely not a sign."
"Then it must be the wrong

pipe, Michael, and they're in some
other one. Because I most certainly
dropped them into a pipe, and
they re not in the furnace so they
must still be in a pipe."

"It's the right pipe." Michael
said, but he looked again to make
sure.

'"Michael, It's nearly two
o'clock," Tuck said suddenly.

"I know. I have to go. But it's
damn queer, honey, if you really
did drop it into the pipe. Was there
anything fuzzy on it that a rough
edge might catch?"

"Of course not Fuzzy, Indeed,
Michael! It was my carved corals
that my grandmother left me."

"Well, then," Michael said as he
dashed up the stairs, "it's another
mystery. The Mystery of the Miss-

ing Necklace. I'll solve It for you
when I come home."

"Don't be so cocky, Michael For-
rester," Tuck called after him.
"Maybe it isn't the first missing
necklace around here. Maybe all
necklaces are doomed to disappear
in this house for some strange
reason. Maybe the house is haunt
ed, Michael."

"What are you talking about?"
he stopped and surveyed her with

frown.
"Diamonds," she said darkly.
It was something after five

o'clock that afternoon when Mi-

chael stopped his roadster in front
of the imposing facade of the Med-
ical Building. He was out of the
car with a leap and a bound, up
the steps and through the big door
in another second. The object of
his interest at that particular mo-
ment was a stout gentleman in a
white coat, and Michael found him
rubbing vigorously at the glass
doors of a cabinet In the upper
hall.

He looked up quickly at Mi-

chael's approach. His red face
beamed, and his eyes shone as he
took in the identity of his visitor.
"Well, if it ain't Mr. Forrester him-
self." he said warmly. "It's been
many a tiny since you was around
here sir."

Michael shook hands. "I've been
very busy," he said seriously.
"Very busy indeed."

"Indeed, and have you now?"
Tile stout gentleman frowned.
"Let me see, wasn't you law, Mr.
Forrester? You wasn't one of these
here medicals, was you?"

"Hight the first time, Bill."
"I thought so. I ought to remem-

ber, but it's been a good many
years. Five or so, hasn't it? The
tine does fly, it does that."

"How's the family, Bill? Young
Jim, and Katie?"

Mr. Jameson smiled more ex-

pansively. "Now fancy you re-

membering their names! They're
fine. Fine it is. Mr. Forrester, and
that's true. I'm proud of them
both. Katie's got a good job with
the housekeeper at the residences,
and she's doing her work real
good. And Jim s the junior ac-
countant now down at Smith and
Robertson's. Ho gets real good
pay, and he's gettin' along splen-
did. I always tells him as how he's
got you to thank for that job."

"Me? Me to thank? You're hav-

ing a pipe dream, Bill. Your fur-
niture polish must have gone to
your head."

Family History
JAMESON put his hand up me- -

chanically to his bald head,
took it down and looked at it, as
he answered, "No, I mean it. Don't
you reniemler that bicycle you

Jim when you first come to
Iniversily, and he was just a strip

of a kid hangin' around my heels
all the time? Well, he went right
out and got him a Job with that
there bike, a job as messenger boy
with Smith and Robertson's. And
he worked his way up slow and
gradual, and now hes got this
swell job with them. If you'd
never given him that there bike,
it'd never have come to his mind
to get himself a messenger's tob."

Michael grinned. "1 suppose if
I'd given him a monkey he'd have
gone inio trie organ grinding busi
ncss. Bill."

"No." Bill said seriously, "I
don't really believe as how he
would. Ho always had his heart
set . . ." he looked up and caught
Michael's grin. "Oh. ea on with
you, Mr. Forrester. You always
was one to catch people." He put
his head on one side. "Didn't I hear
you was married. Mr. Forrester?

"You probably did. Bill. 1 am
"Well, that ouglit to make vou

settle down," Bill pondered. He
grinned. "Any time you think vou
migni line inai mere Pike bark,
Mr. Forrester." he said soberly,
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MORSE TELEGRAPH
Returning to America from three years' intensive art sludr In h capitals of Europe,Samuel Morse, in 1832, met Charles T. Jackson, who told ..im ci recent experiments In

which electricity had been sent long distances, and suggested the possibility of sending newa
in such a manner,.

Impressed, Morse turned with enthusiasm Jo the problem and by 1837 considered his tele-
graph suited to commercial purposes. He pleaded with congress, in 1838, to build a line
from Washington to Baltimore, but it took him more than five years to obtain the neces-
sary $30,000 from congress, and then only at midnight of the last day of the expiring session,
by a vote of 90 to 82.

Tomorrow: Horse Race That Closed the U. S. Congressl
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THE NEBBS More Trouble

AN' BEN SAID TO GET
JIM CRANE BUSY ON A
WHIRLWIND PUBLICITY

FINISH HE SAID OLD
JIM'D KNOW HOW TO
TURN ON THE HEAT.
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SHOT GUN

C0ME5 HE'S GOING TO TELL
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THING THERE.
SOME YOU AND WE LOOKS. ,
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POLISH GOVERNMENT
GIVEN FRENCH HAVEN:

Angers. France. Nov. 24. T A

Polish govcninieiit-i- exlle today
officially established its capital
here on territory temporarily
reded to form the only soil con-

trolled by exiled Pules.
Premier (ieneral Sikor.-k-i re-- j

ceivod military honors as the
government was installed In a!
chateau whose grounds, milej
long and a half mile widi form
the new Polish domain.

I

Uui Mull Tribune want ail.

SISKIYOU PAIR ADMIT
TAKING DREDGE GOLD

Yreka, Calif., Nov. 24. Vl

The first case of confessed gold
stealing in Siskiyou county
since 18R? was reported todnv
by District Attorney Charles
Johnson, who said Al and Joe
Simmons, young miners from
Forks of Salmon, admitted to
him they bad been taking gold
for several months from a
dredge operated by the

company.
Use Mall Tribune want ada.
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