PAGE EIGHT

YEST e o .is
father that the unknown pulion
was injected into the meat with

. Michael talls his

a ige. The dog's body s
stolen. Tha next Sunday, trying
1o make converstion ot her dif-
fleult garden party, Tuck intro-
duces the subject of the servant
problem.

Chapter 29
Undereurrents

ARIE MURCHISON'S long,
crimson tipped fingers pl
languldly with the pearls at her

throat.

“I've heard that one can get
malds at the residences very
often” Tuck sald directly to Mrs,
Murchison. "They train them, and
Egly them very small wages, and

e girls won't stay very long. Did
you ever get one there?™

“No, I never did" she smiled
swiltly with a fash of white teeth.
“I get a French girl whenever [
ean, They are so capable and
quick, and I can speak to them
In their language. It is a great ad-
vantage to know another lan-
guage really thoroughly.”

Thers was something vaguely
Ml-bred in the lift of her chﬁ as
she spoke across Alix Lissey. Tuck
no longer felt sorcy for her.

“Had you a French girl just be-
fora you left here, then? 1 rather
wondered-—there was a French
novel upstairs, a very battered
and torn one, The kind a servant
would read. I burned [t.”

She flushed a deep painful erim-
gon. Her mouth tighlened. “It
must have been there some time,"”
she said. "I had no maid for a
month or two before we left the
house "

That wis what Tuck had been
after. No maid? Then, this woman
herself had cleaned the study the
morning after her husband's dis-
appearance, If anything had hap.
pen remembered the
pipe, fallen from nerveless fin-
gers, It there had been marks of
a siruggle, anything of the sort
Sl woman knew all about
them,

Charlotte Jean interrupted with
the ten tray, At the same moment
the McBains arrived, and Duncan
Murchison came up the path
through the woods and into the

arden, His step was light and
uayant, and he smiled cheerfully
ot Tuck, who in moving back to
the tea table had seen him and
ne a few steps to meet him, His
ace fell as he saw the people be-
hind her.

"Oh, it's a party?" he said in
'bn.yish dlu{rpuinumnl.

"Yes. Didn't you know?"

*No. I thought it was just your-
selves. But it was nice of you to
have me, nnyww:" he said.

She laughed, "Sometimes it's
dreadfully hard to be polite, fsn't
it? Will you come, sometime, whon
it's just ourselves, then? We'd love
to have

e Creeping
by Frances Shelley Wees

Man

became a little incoherent. Gor-
don was to his mother a quile un-
intelligible person. Mr, Deane was
very subdued. His ayes behind
their thick glasses darted from
face o face quickly, and he drank
his tea in quick gulps. He sald al-
most nothing, and seemed not to
be interested particularly in any-
thing that was said.

It was a relief, after all the
wondering, to look at Mrs, Me-
Bain, Dressed all in white she was '
the most beautiful thing, Tuck de-
cided, that ghe had ever seen. She
didn’t look like a Greek statue
as much as like one of Rossetti's
painted women; her lids over the
violet eyes were like the petals
of heavywhite camellins, Her hus-
band knew her beauty; often and
often Tuck saw his eyes go to her,
as she sat with consummate polse
and turned Devoe's eompliments
off as Ii;{hf.ly as if they had been
made of nothing more solid than

fog.

q’uck could not refrain from
mentioning that loveliness to Mrs.
Deane, who was at the moment
beside her, “Isn't Mrs. McBain

fectly beautiful?” she asked.
“Who was she before she was mar-
rled?"

“I don't know, I'm sure, except
that her people were wvory
wealthy, I was a love match, np
“you ean ses, and McBaln was stil)
at Medical achool and had no
money at all. He was an orphan

or something out of a home, It's
remarkable how he's gotten along
without any help, and they're so

happy together,'

Tuck waoas glad someone was
happy. Nearly everyone else in
the, sunny garden was carrying,
it seemed. a heavy secrat burden.

T Know Who—'

NLY a few momenis after the

Devoes, who were the last to
leave, had gone, the telephone
rnng. Michael lifted it from the
desk and answered.

"Hellp,"

He shook the phone. *"Helln!
Oh... gm. it's Michinel Forrester.”

He listened, sald, “Yes, we will,
R!glhl away,” and set it down.

“It'a Alix Lissey.” He turned to
tha two girls. "She wants us to
come over; Right away. Her voice
sounded queer.”

“I wonder if she's slck?™ Tuck
said, “She looked so tired when
she went home. 1 asked her if her
head ached, and she said no"

“She didn't say she was sick,”
he replled as they went out the
gate. "She just said she wanted
io see us immediately, 1 rather
think she wants to talk”

“Doesn’t she always?” Bunny
asked dryly.

Miss Lissey’s door wns open
and her voice ecalled “Come in,
from an inner room. Michael
closed the door earefully behind
him, just as she appeared in the
archway to the right. She still
wore the hat she had worn all
afternoon, and she still clasped
in her hand the chiffon handker-
chief she had earried. It was

ou." [

His quﬁ:t face lit up. “You just
ask me," he said, His glance went
fmt her, over her shoulder, Tuck
‘:;ncd and walked back to the tea

le.
Binister Btress

ND then occurred that Incldent
upon which so much stress
was laid at a later and more sin-
ister time, Alix Lissey, upon catch-
ing sight of Duncan, had sprun
up with sudden m]mullun. an
hod almost rin to meet him. She
reached him just ns Tuck turned
away, perhaps a dozen feet from
the edge of the group. Her first
words brought back that dark
sullen look to his face, His hlue
eyes were black, and his mouth
tight and hard, She took his arm
and lod him off to the corner o
the house, and there she spoke
for several minutes with force
and vehiemence, No one could have
heard her, Her volce, as was
pointed out later, was kept sus-
Iciously lowered. Duncan lis-
ened: and then be glanced quick-
Iy at the rest, spoke one sentence
to her angrily, and left her,
The rest of the party had ar-
ranged itsell in an attitude for
ten. Tuck poured nlmost absently:
The men ‘rnnsvd the cups and the
bread and butter, and later the
little cokes. Afterward, in re-
memboring, Tuck knew that Dun-
ean  Murchison had  certainly
helped with the rest. She would
have been so happy to say defi-
nitely that he had not, that only
ared Devoe had, Jared Devoe
was thoroughly objectionable in
his olly, unctuous way. But he
had not been the only one. All of

them, — Michael, Duncan, Mr,
Deane, and Dr. McBaln  had
helpod.

Her mind was busy with con-
Joctures as to the inner meanings
of the focial expressions she saw,
of the words and tonea she heard.
Mre. Devoe brooded all afternoon,
Marle Murchison, for some not
foo obscure renson had fallen si-
lent. and Devoe hadn't wanted her
ta fall sllent. He sat down beside
her and talked brightly, trying to
draw her into the conversation.
He #poke to her directly, He made
little complimentary speeches that

twisted into a string. There was a
high spot of color on each chenk,
and her manner was strange, ex-
cited.

“Come In," she said, and turned
to precede them into her living
room. “Sit down."

She would not sit down herself,
but paced the floor restlessly. “I've
come o the eonclusion it's time
to talk" she said after & moment.
“Don't know what's come over
me. That creepy feeling at the tea
—you felt it?" She lnoked directly
at Tuck. .

“I don't know what you mean,
Miss Lissey,"

“Don't beat around the bush.
You know they were all hating
ench other—walehing ench other

f | lke cats and mice. Cnts and mice!

That's it."

"What do you mean, exactly?"
Michael asked,

“T'I1 tell you what I mean, You
know . . ." she stopped in front of
him, “You know Murchison (s
dead?”

Michael hesitated

“This is no time for hesitation
I want to get this thing straight
It's driving me crnzv!™

“I think he (5" Michael sald
quistly,

“Think he is! I know. And 1
know he was murdered, And 1
know . . " she sank wearily into
the ehalr behind her. *1 know

who murdered him," she finished
tensely.

*What!"

She paid no attention to his ex-

clamation. The handkerchief in
her hand was still, Her eves were
fixed on some distant and terrible
remembrance,

“Listen,” she sald more quietly,
"1 “want to tell you all about it
Then you can do as you please, 1
can't do anything. 1 can't tell the

lice. These people—they have

een my friends. It's a terrible
position. I's—it's unnerving.”

Bunny suddenly got up, walked
ncrogs the Roor, and put her hand
on the older woman's shoulder.
"We can understand that” she
sald softly. "It has been hard for
you"

The woman leaned back, and
looked up into Bunny's face *1

were meant for her,

Alix Lizsey sat in her basket
chair. a little withdrawn from the
others. She, too, nince her talk
with Dunean, looked haggard and
weary. Her eves wore dull and
from time to time she rubbed her
forehend nervously.

Mrs. Deane was hor usual ealm,
self-contained self, save when
Gordon's name came into the con- |
-vorsation. Then she sat up, and

WHITE BOOK PRESENTS
GERMANY'S WAR CASE

Berlin, Dee. 13— —The
German government tonlght s |
sued a statement of Germany's
ense In the war In a lutlulh_\'l
white book covering European
diplomacy from (he Versailles

conference down to the present |

and replying to the British blue
book on war causes
The book contains 482 docvu: |

saw him look at you this after-
noon,” she sald, “You won't be so
kindly to me when I've told vou
what 've got 1o tell™

Bunny’s hand dropped. There
was a look of horror on hor face

“Sit down,"” Miss Lissey said
“I'll begin at ¢ begin-
She drew n dee reath. *It
was of the night school closed,™
she said

Continued tomorraw

ments, some of them previously
unpublished, beginning with' an
excerpt from David Lloyd
George’'s momorandum o the
Versallles peace conference on
March 25, 1010
The former British
minister was quoted as saying
the Versallles creation of Po
land would bring war eventu-
ally.
Flu Closes School.
Oregon City, Dee. 1100 —
The rurml Concotd school near
here closed until January 2
vesterday because of
Of thi

prime

infin-
138 pu

pils enrolled, T8 were abisent

enan epidinm i
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Kex, Portlund, 1180; KF1, 640
Lot Angeles; KGA. 1470, Spokane;
KGO, 760, San Franclaco; KUW
620, Portland; KJR, 970, Seattie;
KNX, 1050, Los Angeles; KOA, 530
Denver; KOIN, 940, Portland;
ROMO, 026, Seattie; KPO, 630, San
Francisco; K8L, 1180, Sall Lake

Wednesday
B:00—Frank and Archie, KJR; Bun-
set Bhadows, KOO, Waring's Orch
KPO, KGW, KFL
5:30—Kelsoy's Orch, KEPO; We Pre-
sent, KOO, KJh,
5:45 —Bob Garred, KNX, KOIN |
Organist, KOO, KEX: Two In the |
Baleony, KPO,
8:00 — Hoyond Ressonable Doubt,
KGO, KEX, KJR; Btar Theater, KSL,
KOIN, RNX; Drama, KOMO; Safety
Pimt, KPO,

8:30—Horss and Buggy Days, KOO,
Hollywood  Playhouss, KPO, KFI,
KGw: Mews, KJR.

T:00—8ketch, KNX, K8L, KOIN;
Kyser's Pram, KPO, EGW, KFi:
Bhields' Orels, KGO, KIR, KEX.

T:00—Burns and Allen, KNX, KOIN,
KBL; In Photegraphs,
KGO,

8:00—Warlng's Orch, RPO; Johnny
Presents, KGO, KJR, KEX; Amos and
Andy, KENX. KOIN, KSL.
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Ad

BA0—Whiteman's Orch., KNX,

KSL, KOIN; Quis Progmam, KGO,
KJR, KEX; Asfion Time, KPO, KPL

EOwW. oretia Beries, ENX, KOIN! News,
9:00—Pearor's Oang, KNX, KsL, | EJR.

KOLN; Fred Allen, KFO, KGW, KPI; | 1000—News Reporter, KPO, KGW,

Marriage Cluh, KGO, KPI. Poster's Orch, KOO, KIR,

| 9@0—Noble'w Orch, KGO, KEX:|Hew: Thul Blivas. KON,

News, KJIR 10:30—Bavazza's Orch,, KPO,
10.00—Martin's Orch., KGO, KEX: | kaow., KPL Nottingham's Orch.,

News, ENX, KSI, KOIN. KGO, KJR, KFX; Holand's Oreh,
10:30—Madriguera’s Oreh. KOO | gOIN, KNX.

KEX; Ravaszm's Orch, KPO, EKFI,
KGW.

11:00—Gray's Oreh., KOIN, KSL!
Nottingham's Orch., KPO, KFI; This
Moving World, KEX KJR; SNews,
EGO, EGW.

Thursday.
5:00—Rhythm Factory, KPO, KGW;
Frank anl Archlie, KJR; Bunset
Bhadows, KGO,

5:30——HKelsey's Oreh., KGO, KEX.
KJR; Armmy Band, KPO, KGW |

0i00—Ma)or Bowes, KNX, KOIN,
KEL; Good News of 1040, EPO, KFIL,
KGW: Skstch, KGO, KEX, KJR.

T:00—Workshop, KEOIN: Musie
Hall, KFD, KFIL ]

7:30—8ports Huddle, KNX, KOIN:
Vickl Chuse, KGO; News, KSL.

8:00—>r1ea Waring,. KPO, KOW,
KFL: Ciinton's Oreh., KEX, Alohs
Land, KGO; Amos and Andy, ENX,
KL, KOIN,

A:18—8am  Hays, ENX: Clinton's
Orch., KGO, I Love & Mystery, KPO,
KGW, KFIL
8:40—8ymphony Hour, KPO, KGW,
KFI,  Ask-Tt-Baaket, KNX KSL,
KOIN.

0 00—&trange as It Seerns, KNK,
KEL KOIN; Sketch, KGO, KJR

#130—Those Wa Love, KPO, KFI,

KGW: Rogers Orch., KOGW, KsL,
Madriguera's Oreh., K00, KEX: Op-

This Moving Wotld,
Gmy's Orch.,
Oreh.,
TROW.

GERMANY CLAINS

many has placed British
power distinctly on the defen-

sive, the official German news
agency, DNB,

torial waters and river mouths
had been placed under juris-
diction of naval authorities the
admitted purel
trade routes to Britain no longer
oxist,

British  have

11:00—Marttn's Orch., KPO, l!l':l:l
KEX., EJR:
KBL, KOIN; Young's
KOMO; News, KGO, KNX

S SUPRENACY

Berlin, Dec. 13, — (A — Ger-
sea

asserted today.
DNB argued that in announc
ing shipping in certain terri-

Even neutral shipping, DNB
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By GLUYAS WILLIAMS
e
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1 WASN'T UNTIL FRED PERLEY, THE LAST 10 LEAVE TIE PARTY.
DISCOVERED STRANGE OBJECTS IN WIS Po

.0ID WHERE THE KEY OF THE
HAD SOME ONE ELSE'S COAT AND

{Relearsd by The Bell Symdicne, tne)

CKETS AND A CONSPICUOUS
CAR QUGHT 10 BE , AT HE REALIZED THAT HL
SOME ONE EISE HAD GONE OFF WHH HIS

)

said, has been placed under Bri-

;8ix ships had been sunk off the
English eastern coast yesterday,

reporied French artillery [fire

e ———————————

Award Road Job. Native Son Dies.

Salem, Dec. 13.—IP—Con-| Silverton, Ore, Dec, 13.—1P
tract for grading four miles on |Ernest S. Palmer, 64, son of
the Cow Hollow Creek-Owyhee |the Marion county natives, Ma-
section of the Vale-Adrian coun- |rion and Josephine Palmer, died
ty road in Malheur county was |yesterday. He_ was the grand-
awarded by the state highway |son of the pioneer, John H.
commission today to M, M. |Palmer, whose original land do-
O'Neil & Son, Eugene, on & low |nation is now the site of Mt,
bid of $13,189. Angel.

Use Mall Tribune want ads. Dse Mall Tribune want ade,

tish naval protectiin.

The news agency sald this
protection, however, was not
proving adequate and at least

On the western front, DNB

Closing time for Too Late to Clas-
Eify Ads is 1:330 p, m.

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For turther proof address the author, inclosing a stamped envelope for reply. Reg. U. 5. Pat. Of.
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5400 " by the Texs Blackland
A\ 4 Experiment Station A GERMAN ZHIP--
N BT FORTHE KAISER,

DURING WORLD WART, 1914
BECAME THE BRITISH SHIP LSED To
TrRANS

OF ENGLAND To CONPDA IN 1939,
YEAR OF WORLD WARTL

e
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GRAVE PARTNER
Strange as it seems, since 1835 the grave of the great English satirlst, Dean Jonathan

12-13

Swift, has held two skulls, one of which to this day remains unidentified! Legend, later
disproved, said the mysterious skull was that of Stella, his wife.
Swift's coffin was deposited in St. Pairick’s Cathedral. Dublin, approximalely 10 feet

from that of Stella, in 1745. Ninety years Jater alterations were made in the church and
Swift's coffin, with another adjoining his. was brought fo view. A group of phrenclogists
examined the two skulls, but instead of returning one to its oiginal repository, William Ma-
guire, the sexion, placed i1 in Swift's coffin.

In 1882, a second exhumation revealed the fwo skulls together, and to this day the iden-
tity of Swifl's colfin-partner is a mystery,

TOMORROW: Humanily's Benefactor.

TAILSPIN TOMMY—Chuck .Camol Down to Earthl

By HAL FORREST™

Eupe (K1 b3 Enliad ¥
13 W ey 8 Pk

0:0H , THANK
GOODNESS/
HE MISSED

are bymlaaie e
ol 8 rrghy reserved

| ALLus
CHUCK'D

THE NEBBS—That's Right

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—A Gusherl
B /" GEE, RUSTY, THE
WHOLE TOWN'S
OUT TO SEE
MR. BALLINGER

A RIGHT SMART
AVIATOR /

NEW
AKE

HOW'D YEW LIKE YER
FIRST FLYIN' LESSON,
CHUCK 2. WHY .. WHAT 'S
TH' MATTER?.. YEW
SICK..OR SOMETHIN'?

BORN FLYER/HE JUST
FOUND FLYING SO EASY
THAT HE FELL ASLEEP/

SICK ?...NOT CHUCK ,THE \

THE NEXT MOMENT THE CROWD
WAS ROCKED BY A TERRIFIC

EXPLOSION !
uw\s?j

THEY JEST BROUGHT
IN THE FIRST OIL WELL!
ITS A GUSHER!

BALLINGER \
BEEN SHOT?

By SOL HES"

PEonsTRUCTION
ON THE
LABORATORY
IS PROGRESS-
ING RAPIOLY
AND RUDY'S
ENTHUSIASM
OVER THE
POWER PILLS
IS GETTING
ouUT OF
CONTROL.

e

Miliasst bs Yo e
son 0 B ¥

A WELL, EMBERT GAVE
US A WONDERFUL

DEMONISTRATION

L

WITH Axl OLD PIECE OF |
JUNK - OBIE DROVE /

T
HAS
TODAY

BUT WRAPPED ME IN HER ARMS .
START PRACTISING ACTING LIKE A
A MILLIONAIRE'S WIFE_YOURE,
GOING TO BE ONE —

PP ivE HEARD THAT L [ OH,S0 YOURE oG
KIND OF TALK BEFORE | TO BE THE BLSINESS
-I'M GOING TO SEE  |[END OF THIS FAMILY_IE %
THIS FELLOW EMBERT. \HAD SOME WORK TO DO

TLL SHOW HIM THERE'S NMOURSELF YOU WOULDN T
CNE MEMBER OF THIS/ FIND S0 s MucHTIv
- - X FAMILY WHO CANT |TOFIND ?_:\
: BE COMVINCED SQ/ HowDUMB (1

LOOKS LIKE DAME FORTUNE <4
NOT ONLY SOLEHT ME OUT %

-




