PAGEEIGHT
| The Creeping Man

VESTERDAY . Gouraz > ells M-
chasl that first his boat was
siwiped, then his dog killed, but
he'll “get even® An enclysis
showes no polson in the meat, but
e serop of it kills a eal

Chapter 28
Garden Party

rl' WAS Saturday afternoon be-

fore the Sunday of Tuck's gar-
den hﬁnﬂy. Aizhael sat on the edge
of father's desk, swinging h
legs, and looking gloomily over the
drab eity rooi: vi=ibls through the
ﬁf“:, ;:in‘dn:i’ﬁg fa{.her]ut lnt Lh-

B w R tuneless!s be-
tween his teeth.

Michael had been talking, He
went on with his story.

“So 1 tried to figure it out.” he
sald. "It seemed to me that there
must be some reason why it should
be the meat that he . . . to use Gor-
don's term , . . chose to polson.”

“¥ou just got through saying It
wasn't poisoned,” his father said
sharply.

Michael glanced at him. “Per-
haps 1 did,” he sald mildly. “But
of courss it was, The dog died. The
eat died. What Jethro meant was
that it wasn't pwoisoned with any-
thing he knew anyining about.
With anything that had any known
renction. But we should have died
vury‘ suddenly if we hnd eaten that
meat."

“You're moving immedintely?”

"No. We're not moving."

“Ye've got to, lad."

“No, It's too late. It wouldn't do
any good to move. He doesn't know
how mueh we know, &uu see.
We're on our guiard now. atching
.+ » &t least) I am, The girls don't

ow of course. They think the dog
had a fit, or I hope they do,”

John Forrester compressed his
lips. *“¥o're the only boy I've got.”
he said shorllg. .

“Always thinking of yourself,
aren't you?” Michael said re-
proachfuliy,

The District Attorney glared.
Michnael lit a cigarette.

“As 1 was sn mf"‘ he went on,
*1 wondered why it was the meat
and not the soup or the pudding.
01: ‘a}: brud.rﬂnd I found out.”

hﬂ then

“Well, you see, it's this way. The
buteher boy came without the
ment. He left the s.hur with It—he
was sure, Anywnay, I phoned the
butcher, and asked, So we oime to
the conclusion that the ment was
intercepted on the way. th the
meat? ause, my well beloved
father, the groceries and all the
rest of the supplies come from the
eity, direet to our door; while the
butcher is on this side of town, and
invariably sends the meat supply
to the University frst. The boy
stops hiscart there at the back door
of the residences, and carries in
armlonds of supplies. And, while
he is carrying in armloads of sup-
lies, the meal for the Horseshoe s

.. where? It should be reposing
caeefully In the cart, waiting to
e thken for a further ride."
ll“rp”?!i

“Well, it wosn't”

*Where was jt?"

Michael took an envelope from
his pocket, From It he drew a
square of butcher's paper, In the
center of it was a hole, a neat round
hole that might hava been punched
out with a lead penell, save that it
}atnre no pencil muarks, Michnael held

up.

Animal Souls

#1701 see that hole?"
"0t eourse.”

"Syringe," sald Michael laconi-
enlly .

“Syringe?™

“Well, hypodermle, Clever. Gas-
eous poison that leaves no trace.
Hypodermic so that he doesn't
have to untie the parcel, I don't
think our friend intended to take
the parcel from the eart, no. Bul
he'd scarcely dare stand there too
long, even In the coverad arcaway
where the eart was. 1 think he
barely got his hands on it when he
heard something - footsteps prob-
ably, and he steps into a conve-
nlent doorway. The footsteps turn
out to be the hutcher boy's, who
thereupon drives off."

by Frances Shelley Wees

Jared Devoe's claborately con-
structed alibi for them, and consid-
ering the fact that Tuck was violat-
ing one of society’s rules in inviu’:;s
them ;vhen I{:e hnﬁeun‘t call
upon her, Bu spite of every-
thing, they came, at four o'clock—
almost too promptly, Tuck thought,
Mrs. Murchison had gowned her-
self in red . . . a color quite uu?-
propriate for Sunday afternoon in
the garden but Mrs. Murchison ob-
vinusly was not ihinking of the
garden,

Her eves flashed at Michael as
she shook hands with him, and
Tuck got a sudden shock, a sudden
inglght into the woman's mind,
Did ghe think ti;nt her smile might
necomplish what Devoe's disarm-
ing manner had falled to do? Tuck
stiffened mentally.

“We're so gind you could come,
Mrs, Murchison,” she said sweetly,

“We have been looking forward
to cum'mlg." the red lips said, just
s ilﬁract&;. The zyes were so dark
it was difficult to read any expres-
slon in them.

Subjects For Conversation

\, RS. Devoe stood behind her
l She locked ill. Her eyes were
heavy and lusterless, and the flesh
on her cheeks hung ‘labby and

endulous as it she hod suddenly
ost weight, She was in black again,
A heavy shapeless bluck, that some-
how seemed more rinister that the
red, Tuck shook herself,

“It's n lovely day, Mrs, Devoe”
“Yes." Her hand was imp—limp

and eold.

“I think you'll find this chalr
comfortable,” Michael sald az he
greeted her, She sank into it with.
out a word aof thanks, and sat there
all afternoon as ingerutable as any
Buddhn. Inscrutable, but never un.
notleing, Her heayy eyes saw every
movement

Her son was ns affable and pol-
ished as ever. He compliniented
Tuck on the condition of the gar
den, and moved on to Bunny with
suspleious haste. Bunny sat quietly
in her chair, and let him talk into
her ear without evineing the slight-
est interest in what he was saying.

Mrs. Murchison and Michnel
drifted off together, Tuck caughit
one gray amused glance from Bun-
nif and turned resolutely vack te
old Mrs. Devoe, She picked a sub-
ject out of the air at random, as one
renches for n mosquito on a ho!
summer night.

“Have you seen our lovely sun-
dinl?" she asked, "I suppose you
hmuat“hnvn when your niece lived

ere,

The heavy lids futtered for the
merest instant, nnd the eyes turned
toward Tuck. "My niece?"

Devoe broke in. “It was the sun-
dinl she spoke of, mother," he said
with a swift glance that Tuck
cau‘%hl.

“The sundial. Yes, Yes, I have
secn IL"

“I never owned n sundinl before.
Thﬁy'm g0 romantie, aren't they?"
ra. Devoe did not answer, and
Tuck was easling about wildly for
another subject when she saw with
relief Miss Lissey, smart in a flow-
ered chiffon, coming hastily down
the outer path, Tuck almost liked
Alix Lissey nt the moment. Cors
talnly, she told herself, there
would be no more of these awdc-
ward pauses in the conversation.
Then she remembered what Dr
MeBain had told Michael about the
Devoe-Lissey contretemps, and
gronned inwardly, That would
probably stop even Allx Lissoy's
a{;lln tongue, But other than »
slight rnislnf; of her ehin Miss Lis-
soy showed in no way her disgrun.
tlement at Devoe, and Devoe was
very polite, if o trifle distant, with
Miss Lissey, — so affairs moved
rather more smoothly than might
have been expected.
But the afternoon was fated not
to ?u smoothly; not with the ease
and lack of restraint that had char.
acterized Mra, Deane's party. It
may have been the fact that the
Forresters and Bunny and Dr
MecBain too, when he finnlly ar
rived, . . were putting every
movement, every word, under »
strong microscope, that put the
tension inta the atmosphere. Not
only that, but Tuck had » feeling
that everyone, excepting perhaps
Mrs, Deane and Mrs MeBain, was

“Who was around that door be-
tween half past five and six?"

Michael looked down at his foot. |
"Well,” he sald slowly, “Katle|
didn't see everyone perhaps. But|
she saw Dunean Murchison, com:
Ing acroas the enmpus. He probably
enfered the back door, and went
up to his room. That was just as the
boy's cart stood In the areaway
She didn't wateh bim, no, She just
saw him coming while she held
the door open for the boy. And
then, o few minutes altor the boy
had driven off, she saw Mt. Deane
crossing the campus toward the
Horseshoe, on nls wn‘v‘ Home. But
that doesn't menn a'thing Every-
body who lives out here Has to pasa
along the back of that residence to
got home. Deane passes there al-
most exactly at the same time
every day.”

Forrester fillgd his pipe. “Does
the hutcher boy eall at the same
time every day?” |

“Approximately.” |

Forrester iy the pipe enrefully
and smoked for a moment in s|v|
lenece, “You've had the body of the |
dog annlyzed? There might be re- |
action there to the poison ™ |

“There's none in the body of
Jethro's cat, As for the dog g
Michae! got up and sauntered to
the doar. "Do vou suppose dogs
have souls? Freddie must have one
Because he's walked 1 tried to dig
him up just an hour or two after
we burled hm'; !"'r--.'ildlt' had gone."

Sunday dawned bright and elear
and warm, a perfoct day for a tea
party in the ﬁ;nr.-lrr\ Tueck had the
wicker tea table set out of the sun |
on the east side of the house. facing
Miss Lissey's

Whether the Devoess and M
Murchison would accept Tuck's in-
vitation had been rather & matter
for spoculation. It seemed searcely
possible that they would after!

conscious of this. Thore was nppre
hension, wonder, mystery, ever
fear in the nir, No conversation
seomed able to live,

Tuck declded mentally that I

| wis no use to keep to harmless

sithjects. With an air of utter inno-
cence she intmoduced one, thm
might have a sting . of which
ahe, of course, couldn't be expected
to know. The servant problem.
"We waore told that it was very
difffeult to keop a maid out here,

she commented  “But, luckily
Charlotte Jean lles it very much
and hasn't any notion of leaving

us. I'm very thaakful.”

Mra. Deane, hot and pufing a:
uaunl, spoke. 1 have always a por
feotly torcible time with servants
I nlways think my boy Gordor

Just might have something to de
with it He's very trying, at lens
we find him o, even ourselves
Really 1 don't know what to de
about 15, =0 1 rarely try to keep a
mald at sll"

There was a curlously furtive
look in Marle Murchison's eves
She glanced at Tuck with a little

frown, then looked immedintely
AWR

“Well 1 have an old country glel,
land 1 couldn’t get along without
her,” Miss Lissey d. “"She's hard
working and sensible, and she

hasn't any of the silly notions of
servanis in this country, She be-
longs to the servant class, and she
knows 1, and she stays where she
belonge™

“Is there a sorvant class Miss
Bunny asket
rie there 1s Some people
1o be ladies r}':u'.[: just

as some aren't. Let them keep to
thelr own levels, | say. It's no use
thelr tryin wtentd they belong
10 anothe ass ™ She tossed her
hend angrily, and the red Aamed in

her cheek
Ceanlinwed tamorrow
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ETATIONS

Where to Find Them or the Dia)

Kes, Portiand, 1180; KF1, 40
Lo Angeles; KGA, 1470, Spokane;
KGO, 700, San Franclsco; KUW
620, Portland; KJN, 970, Seattle;
KNX, 1050, Los Angeles; KOA, K30,
Denver; KOIN, 40, Portland:
KOMO, 926, Seattle; KPD, 630, san
Franclsco; KSL, 1180, Balt Lake

Tuesduy.
8:00—Aldrich Pamily, EPD, KFI,
KGW; Prank and Archie, KJR,
5:30—8herlock Holmes, KaGo,
KEX, KIR; Heldt's Orch., KPO, KPIL,
KOW; Tuesday Night Party, ESL,
6:00—Hollywood, KGO, KEX; Mu-
sle Room, KPO, KGW, KFIL
8:30—PFhbar McOes, KPO, KFIL
KGW. Crosby's Orch. KNX, KSL,
KOIN; Human Side of Literature,
KGO, KEX; News, KJR
7:00—8hield's Revue, KGO, KEX;
Varlety Progmam, KPO, KOW, KFI;
Calling All Cars, KNX.

T:40—Bports Huddle, KNX. KOIN;
Drama, KGO, KJR; Dog Housr, KFO,
KFI, KOW: News, KSL.
B:00—Pred Waring,
KOW; Amos and Andy, KEX. KOIN.
KSL; Information Please, KGO, KEX,
KiIR.

B:16—Jimmy Pidler, K&L, KNX,
KOIN, T Love s Mystory, KPO, KFI,
Eaw,

KPO, KFPI.

B8:30—Aldrich Pamily. KGO, KEX,
KJR; Joh ny Presents, KPD, KPI,
HOW; Drama, KOIN, ENX,

0:00—Dance Hour, KGO, Tuesiny
Night Party. KOIN, EKENX; Good
Morning Tonight, KPO, KF1, KOW.

9:30—Battle of the Sexes, KPO,
KGW, KFI; We, thes People, KNX,
KOIN; Messoer's Orch., KGO: KEX:
Newn, KJR,

10 00—News Reporter, KPO, KPFI,
KOW, News, ENX, K8L KOIN,

10;30—Frster's Orch, KPO, KFI,
HOW. Saunder's Orch, KOO, KEX,
HIR

This Moving World,
Oreh, KL, KOIN, News, KOO, KNX,
KEOW.

Weidnesiay

5:00—Frank and Archile, KJR; Sun-
sot Bhadows, KOO, Waring's Oreh,
KPO, KGW, KFIL.

5:30—Kelsey's Orch, KPO;
sent, KGO, KJN.

6:456 — Bob Carred, HKNX,
Organist, KGO, KEX: Two
Balcony, KPO,

0:00 — Beyond Reasonable Doubt,
KGO, KEX, KJR; Star Theater, KSL,
KOIN, ENX; Drama,; KOMO; Snafety
First, KPO,

§:30—Horss and Buggy Days, KQO:
Hollywood  Playhouse, KPD, KPI,
KGW, Mews, KJR.

T:00—8keteh, KNX, KSL, KOIN;
Kg-nrr‘n Prgm. KPO, KOGW, KFI,
Bhinlds' Orel, KGO, KIR, KEX

T:M0—Burns and Allen, KNX, KOIN,
KS8L; Adventures in Photography.
KGO,

B:00—Waring's Oreh, EPQ; Jolinny

We Pro-

ROIN;
in the

Presents, KOO, KJR, KEX: Amos and
Andy, KNX, KOIN, KSL

B:30—Whitemans Orch. KNX
ESL, KOIN: Quiz Program, KGO,
KJR, KEX. Avalon Tims, KPO, KFIL,
EOwW.

#:00—Pearce’s Oang, KNX KSL,
KOIN: Prod Allen. KPQ, EOW, KFI,
Marrisge Club, KGO,

§:30—Noble's Orch,,
Newn, KJR.

10:00—Martin's Orch., KGO, KEX:
News, KNX, ESL, KOIN.

KGO, KEX;

11:00—Ravazza's Orch., KPO. Kp1; | BUW.
KEX. Grmay's |

10:30—Madrigusra’s Orch, KGO,
| KEX: Ravazma's Oreh, KPO, KFI,
11:00—C0ruy's Oreh., KOIN, KBL;

| Nottingham's Orch, KPQ, KFI, This
Moving World, KEX, KJR, Nows,
KGO, KGW,

GERMANY CLAMS
2 TANKERS SUNK

Berlin, Dec. 12. — (i) — The
German supreme command an-
nounced today two British tank-
ers of a total tonnage of 18,
000 had been sunk in the Eng-
lish Channel. They were not
identified. -

The official communique cov-
ering yesterday's war operations
follows:

“Slight artillery disturbance

FROM
R

HERE TO THERE

DECIDES HE WANTS 10 BE ON OTHER. SIDE OF
HE ROOM

This DOEG PRETTY WELL UNTIL ARMS AND LEGS
SUPDENLY FLY IN ALL DIRECTIONS AT ONCE

TRIES ROLLING OVER , DRAWBACK BEING THAT
HE NOW AND THEN 6ET6 MIXED UP AND Rolls

(Ral

TRIES HITCHING

by The Ball Byndlests. |oe )

WISHES THERE WERE SOME WAY OF SEFING THERE
EXCEPY BY CREEPING . HUMPS WIMSELF UP oN ALL

SEEMS b STAY PRETTY MULH I THE SAME PUACE

DECIDES THAT OLD-FASHIONED METHOD OF CREEPING
ALONG ON RIS SToMACH 15 THE GNIY SURE way

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS
12-7

HIMSELF FORWRRD, SHinG UF, BUT

tire on some parts of the tront| SKATES NOT NECESSARY

between the Moselle River and
the Palatinate forest.

“Otherwise, the day passed

FOR GIRLS ON JOY RIDE

Portland, Dec. 12.—(#—Rol-

quietly on the entire western| jer skates aren't necessary Bs

front. Two British tankers, to-| .

Rether 18,000 tons, were sunk
in the western exit of the Eng-
lish Channel.”

just In ecase” equipment for
girls who go for automobile
rides, a resourceful young girl
demonstrated last night.

Cloalnig time for Too Late to Clas- The girl left her boy friend’s

sify Ads is 1:50 p. m.

car on the edge of the city

limits and called police, who
drove her home,

Can't Tall.
Lexington, Ky —{#—Frocla-
mation of a new date for
Thanksgiving this year probably
led to this sign on a local mer.
chant’s store: “Do your Christ.

mas shopping eariyl Who
knows? Tomorrow may be
Christmas!"

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For further proot address the suthor, Inclosing s stamped envelope for reply.
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WOOLWORTH'S SECRET

One of the oldest practical jokes of all time was the effor

o
?I’Léf: 2 Fool, T INcH

FABAD GUN==
Nitirigho d

R%%R/A‘C%];EEF
[RoN WELDED
Béttier)

Copr 1037 oy Cubird Poatery srnicate el
= s Kt 1. £ Fal OF—AT rights reserved

t of Frank Woolworth to kesp
the height of his glant skyscraper in New York s secret during construction.

According to

Louis J. Horowilz, the builder, Woolworth sought fo insure for himself for a long time the
glory of owning the world’'s tallest buillding,

When first projected, the Woolworth Tower was designed to rise 692 feet, but when the
building opened in 1813, Woolworth revealed iis real height was 792 feetl

DYE DISCOVERY

Sir William Henry Perkin, at 18. discovered the first aniline dye, mauve, In 1858,
oxidizing aniline oil he obtained the dye because of the presence of impure chemicals,

peated with purer aniline, the experiment failed.

TOMORROW: Mystery of

the Exira Skull,

While
Re-

IN THE WRONG DIRECTION OF GETTIHG ANY
TAII.Si’-I;T i’a&ﬁ’{—-}‘rom d‘r_lo_Dlngor I;l; Another! o
{CHUCK!..LET GO * HATE TO DO THIS. ...\
gi ﬂ;em'"f‘nc.n.! \ BUT IF | D'ONHT.... }
'Vm.}Rl FREEZ2ING| L WE'LL PQ'I'H ASH 2
IT/.. WE'LL NMOUTY e oo
CRASH IN Se g g @
A MINUTE/ weee® $
o )

=7 W )

By HAL FORREST

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—Another Solemn Pledgel

n.__rh
(Ral!

EVERYBODY IN TOWN 16
GOIN' TO SEE WILLIS
BALLINGER SWORN IN,
~. .| BEN, SO | GAVE OUR
FOLKS A HOLIDAY---

]
i

THE NEBBS—It's Wonderfull

A HAPPy VALLEY?

' LETS GET GOING

OURSELVES o AND,
sAy, RUSTY, HOW
Lon6 HAS IT BEEN
SINCE WE SOLP
A LOT IN

| KNOW IT/ NOT ONE
SINCE WE GOT INTO
POLITICS.... | GUESS
POLITICS AN' THE
REAL -ESTATE
BUSINESS DONTMIX,
EH?

THEN LET'S SHAKE ON
THIS,... AFTER ToPAY -
WE'RE OUT OF POLITICS
AND BACK IN THE
REAL-ESTATE GAME?

By SOL HESS
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