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1aNTENDAY. Mr. Deane Lella
Michael thot Mra, Murchison was
out with o man the evening Mur-
chiron disappegred. Later that
evening, Mra. Devoe 4s found deod
on the clif.

Chapter 41
Return T Life

‘I“UCK was gitting up In bed
drinking the cocoa Bunny had
Just brought her. Michoel, in dress.
ni gown and slippers, was stalk-
Ing restlessly about the room, and
Bunny was perched on the foot of
luck's bed, pale and quiet. Bunny
was not taliking a great deal these
terrible days. There was so little
lo say that did not touch on the
mystery: so little that did not re-
mind her of Michagl's warning.
The world seemed rather a terri-
ble, unfriendly, deceiving place.

*Michael” Tuck set down her
sup and snuggled down inlo her
{llows. “Michael, why did she
o 1™

He did not answer for a minute.
Then he turned and faced her,
Laadnlna over the foot of his own
1.

“You mean,” he sald slowly, “if
she had done it, why would she
have done 12"

Tuck gosped. “Murder?” she
anlced in o breathless whisper.

YA&ny observant peraon who has
lived near Mrs, Devoe for a num-
ber of years would know she was
left handed. Easiest thing in the
warld to drnrn that left hand
around the knife In her heart.”

“But the knife itself] It was her
own, out of her handbag. '.‘-'hy
should she have been carrying 17"

L nlwn,}‘n have a penkenife in my
handbag.” Bunny said in her low
volee, after n minute. She was
thiriking it over.

“Yes, And the point Is . , . the
blade Isn't over two inches long.
Pretty hard to stab yourself wit
n binde two Inches long, I should
Imngine”

Wil ﬁou tell me why she did
147" Tuck said ofter a minute or
two. Her voice was very small and
tired.

Michae) drew a decp breath and
strzightened his shoulders, “I'll
tell yvou a story,” he said, "and you
ean draw your own ¢onelusions,

“I\'s u story of the heckiace,”" he
want on. “I'll tell it briefly. It be-
run in Williston, six years ago. At
he time, a very wealthy woman
had ns her maid a pretty French

Il whose name was Marie Duval,

he girl. ., ."

Tuck gaaped weakly,

“The girl seemed thoroughly
trustworthy, although she was
much too fond of the men to please
her mistress entirely. One of her

articular admirers was the mis-

ess’ nephew who was at the time
attending the University there,
The second—and the two men did
not know of ench other, remember
thot — wos  anotlier student, a

ounger fellow, to whom she paid
{itle attention, although he seems
o hinve been quite mad about her,
I do not know the details of their
nequnintanceship. The older chap
had no prospects of inheriting
money, although his aunt was
wealthy, and if the younger had
nny money he kept it to himself
tor some time,

It 15 possilile that It did not
geem important to him, since he
was doeply interested in sclence
and not in money or commerce,

“I'he mistress waa rather a con-
polsseur of jewels, and so the maid
handled many of them. It must
have been atemptation to a nature
such a8 hers; one realizes that. She
finnliy supcumbed to that tempia-
tion, However, she did net steal
from her mistress; she took a dia-
mond neckineo which ahe was sup-
pesed to be returning to a shop. It
was o wesk or two before the thefl
discovered, the mistress and
jeweler enchi thinking the
the necklnce. By this
pirl hod repented of hor
nd would have given up
poerhiops, save that [t
wion of what she had
. When the giiestioning began
Was In an agony of nm!rl-hon-
sion, denving that she had not re-

This was ahvi.
ie sleps
en to
1endous surprise of all eon-
i girl paid for the dia-

1 that the was

her pasition She

nger of the two

11 hoawve referred of

hio, and he had offered to

marry her and pay for the jewels

Ha d a recent inheritance of

;' I ¢ sand dol-
nrs

ihe

Blank Astonishment
"()}-' COURSE you know of whom
| ) itie Duval
married T mson (o save
The unfartu-
matter,” anid Mi-

o was that ahke had
Ir varried Jared Devoe™
pxpected blink astonish.

own nusbd

here into
pasxing
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setters didn't sound as if he were,
did they?"

“Letters?™

*“In the box, honey, The warm,
friendly ones."

“Michael Bruece Forrester! How
have you known that?"

“Oh, quite & while

Bunny laughed suddenly. 1
thought pmmfm they were one of
the unspenkable things Duncan
whs responible for" she said,

“No." He blew a smoke ring
“8o you sce," he went on, “why
Mrs. Devoe would have committed
suicide if she had committed sui-
cide. Which she didn't"

“What makes you so sure she
didn't, Michael?"

*The same thing that explains
why she might have. Her tempera-
ment and her religion. She was &
very moody, serious minded. earn-
est Christian woman. She has been
wringing her hands and praying
for a long time now, worrving
herself sick over *he sins of her
only child, But suweide in her eves
must have been n greater sin than
all; she wouldn't pile one sin on
another. No. But it must have been
rather awful for her . . . for Jou
see," Michael said quietly. “she
didn't know into' wha! black
depths Devoe and his wife hod
been led in order to conceal their
relationship."

“Then, if it lsn't suicide, MI-
chnel—why was she murdered?
Because she knew ton much? Like
Miss Lissey? Old Mrs, Devoe? Is
what Eou have told us the thing
—'" Bunny's eyes widened.

Michnel drew a deep breath.
*That's a question I should 1llke
to be nble to answer,” he said de-
spondently.

The inguest, followed so closely
by old Mra, Devoa's death, marked
the end of the period of seeming
inaction for Michael. He was away
from home most of the time on
mysterious errands which he did
not explain, One of these errands
was in answer (o a tclclphnnn eall
from the Veterans' Hospital—a
eall which asked him to come to
the hospital immediately, as one
of the patients wanted to see him.

Az Michael know It must be,
It was Smith. He was pitifully
thin and pale. As they came in he
jumped up and gaZed at them
frantically, His eyos were burning
with an insane light.

“Ii's P-nu.'“ he choked out.

"Yes," Michael said cheerfully,
“What can I do for you, old man?"

With My Own Eyes’

MITE Jelaxed a little. He sank

back into the pillows, but his
hands still elawed nervously at
the odge of the blankeis, He
loo':ad at the doctor, “T got to talk
to him alone,” he sald.

The doctor went out and shut
the door quietly, Smith dropped
his volee to an accusing whisper.

“You said as how I didn’t nead
to' be afeald of him no longer,” he
anid hoarsely., “You sald as how
he was gone away, and wouldn't
never come bnek, You said as |
was  safe. Didn't you? Didn't
you?"

ol“'u.ﬂ

“Woll, you got that paper, ain't
you? Can't you do something for
me? Caon'l you get him' locked
'IJD'.’"

“Locked up?” Michael tepeated
in amazement.

“He'll be hangln® around here
In a day or two, like s not. Send-
in' for me, that's what he'll be
doin'. I 'won't go. I tell you, I won't
go. Nothing on earth c¢an make
me go."

“Listen sald Michael terzely
“Act like o man, will you? You're
acting like a domned rabbit,”

Smith wiped the sweat fram his
face. "You ain't never been shell
shocked," he mumbled,

"No. 1 don't know what it's
like. But talk sonse, nnvwiy, 1
told you the other day you wore
safe. Safe as anything on God's
earth.could make vou—from Mur.
chison. He's dead, man."

Smith stared at him, His eves
were  stacting  from  his {
"Dead?” he whispered. “D
Didn't T sea him with my owr
eyes no later than yesterday®"

"What!"

“It's trus! T might have known
that devil hnd you fooled. He's tan
smart. Dead! I was in a store iy
on the other side of town. U :
sity folks don't go over t

1 s
hidin', T'say. God khows what for
He como In the store, and | saw
him coming. 1 got down behind
counter dquick. e tiever snw me
at alli But I saw him, the devil!

Dead! Not on your life, he isn't
dead.”
“Just a_minute,” said Michae

quletly, “You'te not doing youe-
self any You sav you saw
him v y. Are you sure
vou're not mistaken?”

“I am not. It's Murchison: 1 saw
him plain.”

“Well-<he looked same
as ever except he hi
One of thom dusty lool
coats it was, and a fawn h
tall . . . clean ahaved, dark What
else is thero?"

ar an the Bible that
r Murchison?®"

" w
when he went
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Where (o Find Them or the Disi:
Kex, Portiand, 1180; KFL 640
Los Angeles; ROA, 1470, Spokane;
KGO, 190, San Franclsco; KGW
020, Portland; KJW, 070, Seattle,
KNX, 1060, Los Angeles; KOA, 830,

1

’Vnm;r Days, KPO, KGW, KFT; Jolin-

ny Fresents, KENX, KOIN, Kslg
Aloha Land, KGO.

#:00—Tucker's Orch, KGO, EJR,
KEX: Smith's Vatlety Hour, KNX.
KOIN; Lindon Letier, KPO; 1 Want
s Job, KGW.

§:30 — Quimsical Musicale, KGO,
KEX; Untvertity Explorer, KPO,
KFL: Musio by Woodbury, KGW;
News, EJR.

10:00—Mnartin's Orch., KOO, KJR.
KEX! News Reporter, EKPD, KP1,

Denver; KOIN, 940, Porttand: || KGW; Paul Sullivan, ENX, KSL:
KOMO, 920, Seattie; KI'O, 630, san || News, HOIN.
Francisco; KSL, 1180, Bult Lake 10:30—Holdt's Oroh, KPO, KGW,
Frifay, KFl; MeDonald's Highlunders, EGO;
§:00—Prank and Archle, KJR | DeUtsh's Orchs, HSL
Siunset Bhadows, EGO; Melody Time, |  11:00—Nottinghum's Oreh., KPO,

KFPO; Don't Forget, KPL
B0 — Etchings in  Brass,
KJR: Musical Vignettes, KEFL
8:00—Flantation Party, KOO, KEX,
KJR;, Waltz Time, KPO, KFI, KOW;

Prof. Quis, ENX, KSL, KOIN.
0:30—Firat  Nighter, ENX, ESL,

KOIN, Jessel's Progmm, KPO, KFI,

KOW; Who's tn Town Tonight, EGO.

7:00 — Dramas, KNX, KOIN, KSL;
Lombardo's Orch, KPO, KFI, KOW;
Boxing Bout, KOO, EJR.

7:80—The Story Behind the Heod-
lines, KOW; Boxing Bout, KGO,
KJR, KEX; BYy Town, KPO.

8:00—Pieanure Time, KPO, EFI,
KOW; Amos and Andy, KNX, KOIN,
KBL; Robinson's Buckaroocs, KGO,
KEX, KJR.

B:16—T Love a Mystery, KPO, XFI,
KGW: Lum and Abner, KNX, KOIN,
K55,

8:30—Himber's Orch, KEX; Death

KGO,

KGW, KFI; Gray's Osch, K8L KOIN:
Thin Moving World, EKEX. EKJIR:
News, KGO,

Saturday

B:00—Oholer’s Plays, KPO, KGW:
Bavazea's Orch., KGO, KJR; News,
KFl

530—King's
KSL: Quis
KEX,

8:00—Glurkin's Orch, KOIN, ENX:
Ciinton's Orch, EPO, KPFI, KGW;
Béyond Ressonable Doubt, KEQO,
KJR, KEX.

8:30—Maurice’s Music, KGO; Ross
and Ditmars, KOIN; News, EJR.

7:00—Goodman's Orch., KPFO, KPIL,
KGW; Symphony Orch., KGO, KIR,
KEX,

Orch., ENX. XOIN,
Program, KOO, EJR,

7:30—Drams, EPO, KFI, EOGwW:
Sporta Huddle, EQIN, ENX.
8:00—Noblo's Orch., KOIN, ENX:

Barn Dance, KPO, XFl, XOW; 8ym-
phony Orch. KEX, KIR.

B:30—Oang Bustera, ENX. ESL
EOQIN, Walta Heflections, KGO,

U:00--Heidt's Orch., KPO, KPI: Hit
Parpde, KNX, KSL, ROIN; Dramns,
KGO, KEX, XJR, KGW.

§:40—Ravarza's Orch, XEX; Saun-
der's Oreh, KPI, EOW. News, KGO,
KJB.

1000—Holdt'n Orch, EGW: Pos-
ter's Orch., KGO, KIR, KEX; Con-
cert Hall, EPO; News, KF1, KOIN,
ENX.

10:30—Nohle's Orch, KGO, EIR.
KEFI; Lopes Orch, ENX; Murtin's
Orch, KPO, KGW.

11:00—Nottingham's Orch, KPO,
EFi: Owen's Orch, KOIN, KSL; Or-
ganlst, KEX, KJB; Nows, KGO, EGW,
KNX.

Italian Steamer
Hits Mine, Sinks

Amsterdam, Dec. 22.—F—
The Italian steamer Comitas,
3,885 tons, sank today off Flush-
ing on the southwestern coast
of The Netherlands after strik-
ing & mine. The Netherlands
navy seni vessels {o pick up the
vrew, who took to life boats.

Canada To Send

Aerial Squadron

Ottawa, Dec. 22 —(f)—Can-
ada intends to send overseas a
complete air squadron and be-

tween 6,000 and 7,000 troops
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) E NEGHBORHOOD CAROL.

SINGING “THAT -THE WOMEN HAD ORGANIZED AND FOUND THA

. HE WAS THE ONLY ONE To SHow s

(Reloaned by The Dl Byndiests Iae )

GLUYAS
WILLIAMS

of the technical services to sup-
port the first division In the
field.

Defense Minister Norman
Rogers announced last night
|that artillery, engineers, sig-
nalers, ordnance and hospital
units, along with certain base
troops, would join the first di-
vision in France. The landing
of the division in Great Britain
for a period of training was
announced Monday,

e
Cloaing time for Too Lats to Olas-

sify Ads 1s 1:80 p. m.

San Francisco Mail
Largest In History

San Franclsco, Dee, 22.—(#)
—The biggest Christmas busi-
ness the San Francisco post of-
fice ever had rushed clerks at
top speed Thursday. Mail vol-
ume was running about 12.5
percent ahead of last year.

Tuesday's receipts of §78,
080.91 set a new one-day record,
Postmaster Willlam H., Me-
Carthy sald. Wednesday's 3,150,-
000 cancellations also hit a new
high.

L

m
| Portland Guard

Best Marksmen

Salem, Dec, 22 —{®)—Riile.
men of company B, 186th in-
fantry, Portland, won the Ore
gon national guard marksman-
ship trophy for the ninth con.
secutive year, Major General
George A, White, commanding
general, sald today,

More than hallf the eompany
of three officers and 80 enlisted
men qualified as experts, and
nearly all the rest were rated
as sharp-shooters,

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For turther proct address the author, inclosing & stamped envelope for reply.
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THE FLYING CRIPPLE

TAILSPIN TOMMY—Tommy Is

Optimistic!
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MAJOR EDWARD MANNOCK-=
WAS CAPTURED BY GERMANS
"HhrMLESS crIPPLE -

-
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AMERICAN SLOT MACHINES

LINE THE GRAND STAIRCASE

OF THE PALACE OF THE /
KING OF NEPAL, Jndlia,

( For the amiisement

of His Majesty)
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(26,000 rruiles)
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-THAN THAT OF
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A man who was capfured and later released by Germany because he was blind in ons eye
and "harmless,” sfterwards sho! down at least 50 German World War airplanes. This man was
Major Edward Mannock, Irish-born British soldier who had enlisted with the infaniry. After
his capture and subsequen! release, he returned fo the fron! as an air pilot.

There Mannock officially shot down 50 enemy planes. His unofficial record stands at 73.
Ironically, he was killed following a plane down after it had been disabled.

TOMORROW: Gridiron Glamour!

N AN EFFORT TO MAKE
TOMMY THREW HIS JOY
OVERBOARD.. AND LEM
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CE=STICK
PROMPTLY

FOLLOWED HIS EXAMPLE/ \ S
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By HAL FORRES™

L.A'M . PLUMB

GUESS 1.1\ FORGET IT,
Tonmns R | | Never wuz R Lem!.. . THE
YEW ALLUS CuT our BLAMES MOSTLY
TOL'ME TO T'BE AN MINE!... I'LL
DO JEST WHUT AV‘ATOR- MAKE A FLYER
YEW DID, AN’ OUT OF YOu
WHEN YEW YET..IE IT
THREW AWAY KILLS ME/

THET FLYIN'

CRrOSS
THOSE LAST WORDS MAY BE

PROPHET|C/ H&L?OFFW

ToMMy !

WELL, I'LL BE

DOGGONED! —
WHAT'S THE N
MATTER WITH /=

PEOPLE

BEN, I'M UP
TO MY NECK IN

SURE, SHE'S

TROUBLE! You CONTRIBUTED
KHNOW BESS 50 MUCH TO
LOU ALFORDT / \ oUR camPaieN

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—Surrender?

THE LADY THAT

YER AN' TO REWARD HER
| OFFERED HER THE JOB
OF CHIEF OF POLICE THIS
MORNING! 1| TOLD HER THE
TWO OF US WOULD DRIVE
THE OIL FOLKS oOUuT o'
HAPPY VALLEY! .

SHE'S

Y Accepr NoTHINGL
IN THE

OIL. BUSINESS
—~{ NOW HERSELF|

By EDWIN ALGER

By SOL HES"

Rl - —— COME ON, RUDY - 7T OOMT FEEL LINE /JUST WHAT 15 THE | 1J'T MiGHT AS WELLTELLY|[YOU MEAN To SAY N[l THAT'S JUST EXACTLY
“Jingle Dells” marimba 1\.m\11 r | YOUR BREAKFAST EATING ANYTHING . ||| MATTER WITH YOU ? ‘\ INOU L THAT BIT OF PAPER 'Ti-_i&'r BIT OF PAPER )/ WHAT 1T LOOKS LIKE NO\'\{'
. first and sccond grades ] ‘ ™M NOT A BT YOU REPT ME AWAKE L 1 WAS LOOKING FOR WA wWAS OUR F'OQTUNE/ 1 DIDNT PUT ANY |MPORTANCH
‘ MWith the Help of N HUNGRY /7 | ALL NIGHT WITH YOUR ™\ HALF THE FORMULA, OF TO IT WHEN HE GAVE IT TO
- Christmas play by firs e RESTLESSNESS AND NOW) THE POWER PILLS . ME .1 THOUGHT HEWAS B
r] ni l_ third and fourth grades ¢ O S& NOU | AND WITHOUT Y AL NUT. SC DIDYOU !
PhEG | q Christmos songs by chorus, ? » ‘E%;"I E:ATT!/‘ H&Lf WE CANT MY CONFIDENCE IN NOUR,
Ir; ¥ { fifth, sixth, seventh and elighth ] G0 ON o [JUDGMENT FIRMLY. o
| krades. . = T o
- - | "The Wonderful Invention'
Prospeet,  Dee 29 —(Sph— fifth, glxth, seventh elghth
sl Christmas  program grades, showing Christ
o il T Norway, Sweden, |
Prispect grade school Willl japg  and the nativity
en n the gpymoaslum 1o Vixit of Sanin Claus ar
t 8 oclock:. All pupils iribution of candy to ehil |
L clpte Tenchers pries ¥ | proe |
m follows iram arve Mrs. Ethel Thompeon
(ol f' Is Coming Mo | Carol Furery, Georglane H v
Town," primary rhythm bdnd; 'song and Mr. Ed Starr, |




