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PAGE EIGHT

The Cree

YESTERDAY. Murder, not sii-
cide, ia Michael's verdict, Also,
Mra. Murchizon is a bipamist, De-
voe her first husband, Murchison
bought the diamonds to cover
Marie's theft of them, War-vet-
eran Smith tells Michael he sow
Murchizon buying am oar-lock

Chapter 42
The Hairpin

EVERAL hours later, on the af.
ternoon of the same day, Tuck
stood looking out of a window in
the living room overlooking the
Horseshoe., A car drove up to the
Devoe door, and Mrs, Murchison
accompanied by Jared Devoe came
out of the house and drove away.
“Bunny,” she exclaimed. "He's
gone, Jared Devoe, [ mean.”
Bunny looked up from the
needlepoint chair cover she was
working at, “Well, Tuck?"
“Don't you see? It's all right—
let's go out and hunt for vour
Creeping Man, Bunnyi Out where
\ saw him, the other night! May-
he had o Indder, and came up
aver the cliffs, We could find the
mark, perhaps, You know Michael
hasn't paid any atiention to that
story, because he seemed to have
his mind just set on Dunecan bein
guilty, Do you believe Duncan
guilty, Bunny?”
Bunny Inid down her work and
erossed her hands over her knee.
Bhe loocked up at Tuck with a hint
of pain in the clear gray eyes, "
don't know what to think, dear.
Michael's awfully clever, and aw-

fully decent. He wouldn't talk that | ge

wn'ir to me about Duncan unless he
had some basis for it. He never
talks like that without a reason,
But honestly, looking at Duncan,
listening to him talk, can you be-
Heve that he Is the . . . the flend who
is running wild heret"

“No,"” maid Tuck promptly. “1
eannat, I don't think Michael's tell.
ing fiba, but I think he's mistaken.
I think he's projudiced, for the first
time since I've known him. So, let's
go ourselves, Bunny, and find out
what we can . ., if we can find out
anylhimf. I'll go to Father Rorrests
er with it it Michael won't listen."

“Michael would lsten. He s fair
minded, lamb, I don't want to ad-
mit it, but I must.”

“Bunny," Tuck said, her eyes an
the geraniums blooming (n the
window boxes, “are you in love
with Duncan?"

Bunny frowned. “I don't know,"
she sald, as if they were discussing
a remote guestion, “I don't honest-
ly know. I could have been, I sup.
pose, it I'd seen more of him. I'm
all upset and sort of miserable

# becnuse it seems as if
it's no use having faith in human
nature any longer if that nice b
turns out to be adreadful eriminal,
I didn't see very much of him,
Tuck "

Yo, Well, Tlike him, I'd llke you
to murry him. You make n lnvulf
lnoking couple, both of you so tall,
nnd his eyes so blue, and his hair
%o wavy, and his shouldera so
broad, and you slim and gray-eyed
and blagk-haired and generally
dorling”

Bunn&' laughed In spite of hor-

1f, and jumped up to give Tuck a

ug. *You are & lamb." she said. "I
!erlf better, Do we go to the
woods, then?”

"Feellnﬁnqulln sure” sald Tuck

seriously, in a lowered tone, "that
the real villain of the plece, as yet
unmasked, has gone away—I['m

not afraid to go. What could he do
to l.ngwa ? Nothing.”

“She could have let him in, that
nlght, couldn't she?"” Bunny naked.
“It's all there. Motive, opportunity,
everything, You know, TucHie,
think Duncan belleves that tpo.
He's afraid he can't prove it, He
hates Dovoe. Tt was Devoe he was
threatening to kill, Tuck. It must
have been, He didn't mean i1, but

ou ean't blame him for saying it.
¥lu doesn't know the truth, and he
thinks that woman is his slster-in-
Iaw, and"—she paused—"he hates
hor 100, In spite of what they're
trying to make out, I'm sure of that
much.”

They reached the garden ate, |
and stood hesitantly there; behind |
them the house and security; be-
fore them the dark woods, but, per-
hups, the unraveling of a secret.

Dark Woods

T 'THE moment, Charlotte Jean
enme running down the path. |
“Mrs. Forrester, ma'am, you
ﬁ"e me quite a starl, indeed you
1d." she said, wiping her hands on
her apron. “Mr. Michael sald that
I was to keep my eye on you, and
if you started ol inte the woods,

by Frances Shelley Wees

ping Man

sort of place, and weo weren't 100K-
ln{ for anyone to be here.”
Ecrle? I'm afreid 1 hadn't no-
ticed it. I come here frequently to
think out any problem that comes
up,” He looked at them kindly, and
yot inquiringli. “You're hoth
ale,” he said sharply. "1 suppose
t's this air of mystery and terror
surrounding us. My wife is really
10 with it all”

“It's been awiul, hasn't it?" Tuck
sald, ‘1 thought Mrs. McBain
couldn't be well. She looked dread-
fully pale yesterday."

"I'm glad she l=n't living as close
to it as you are,” he said, tapping
his pipe on hit boot heel. “Your
hushand is working hard, 1 lur-
pose? I haven't had a long talk
with him for several days” He
dropped his voice. "1 sincerely
hn%e he is making headway.” he
snid.
“I think he Is, He's down town
working this morning. He doesn't
tell us very much, ﬁuu know, It's
& very complicated business.”

McBain's face was stern. "It is
that" he agreed heartily. “"'We shall
be more than glad when it is
cleared up. Il is terrible—terrible.
Idonot .. . oh, I shouldn't say that
.+, 1 did not believe that Dr. Mur-
chison could possibly be dead, ]

am hcfinning {o change m OPI'.I'I'
ion." He drew a deep breath, “Oh,
well 1 mustn't burden you with

my feelings. I'm thankful that it's
Mr, Forrester, and not I, who has
to deal with it He is a very keen
Iad. I noticed how very cleverly he
concealed his real knowledge at
the inguest, regording Miss Lis-
's Jast talk with you, No one
who didn't know ,, , or who hadn't
suspected the truth ., . would have
Euusnclgi that he didn't tell all he
new.

“Na, I don't believe they would.
Of course he couldn't possibly tell
Wﬂgﬂhing she told us.'"

“No, Poor soull | detested her
heartily in life, but it seems a very
small thing to cost one one's life.
However , . . [ must be off.” He
looked at his wrist wateh, “I have
a lecture, Good alternoon ... and
pleasant walk"

Big Log

’l‘llki two glrls went on only a lew
steps until they came to the end
af the path, or, rather, to the edge
af the wood, Porhaps it some time
the troes here hod extended to the
water's edge, but they had been
cleared for n distance of an elghth
of a mile nlnng the river and per-
haps twenty feet back from the
edge, This was the rocky stretch
of ground . . . although Michael had
not told them , . . where he had
seen Miss Lissey with her reading
glays, This also was the place, just
at the end of the path, where Mra.
Devoa's body had been found. Not
knowing the exact !i!ll!t. they did
not shiver, and avoid it, but went
on, slowly, up the bank.

"Do you ses that big lnF. about
hulf way up the clearing?” Bunny
asked quietly. “IVs just under the
overhinng of the trees. Look ., . that
big stump i almoest directly be-
tween it and the water. Tuck, that's
where we were sitting the night
wo saw him |, the Crdeping Man
On that log. You know . . " she
atopped suddenly, and turned to
Tuck. "It never occurred to me be-
fore. How stupid we were! That
man . . . he could perfectly well
have been hidden on the other side
of the stump. Perhaps not hidden
at all, Tuck. Perhiaps just some-
body sitting there enjoying the
sunsel. And then we came along,
and sat down, and perhaps he
didn't like to startle us by getting
up suddonly. So he just cropt nway
quietly when it got dark, Oh, Tuck,
of course that's the explanation!”

Tuck sald nothing, although her
rueful face betrayed her teelings
They had reached the stump, now.
and  leaned against it Bunny
laoked behind her swiftly to the
fallen log, where she and Duncan

had sat. "Tuek, you slip down on
the other side of Je stump,'” she
commanded, “and "' go and sit on

the log. Then, we'll gee it that idea
would bhe pos . It would ocr-
tainly answer a big question in my
mind"

“No, we better trade ploces
You're bigger than L This stump
fsn't so awfully tall, Bunny. You
come. A moan would be more your
size"

So Bunny went over and
dropped down behind the stump
an if ghe wore o man smoking his
after-dinner pipe. Tuck surveyed
her fram the log,

YT ean almoit nearly see the top
of your head, but not quite,” she
sald. "But it might have been done
Still . I don't see how you and

ike, 1 was to tell you to come
back."”

Tuck's oyes were round and in-
nocent. “But why, Charlotte Jean?
It's perfectly sale now.”

The two girls went on down the
ath, reliched the fork where the
ninter trail turned off toward the

river and followed it, The woods
were dark and full of m\'.ctrhullc'
shadows: Tuek jumped off the path,
when a mbbit hopped out of the
underbrush,

“1 don't have the slightest idea
what U'mafrald of.” siie whispered,
"but the plice gets me. Oht™

“What ta it?"

Tuck put her hand aver Bupny's,
"Somathing moved , .. I saw same-
thing thers, in the shadows , ., {8
moved against the light . Just
ahead in that clump of trees
There!" She elutched Bunny's arm
a% the spoke. “Don't you see?

Bunny did not need to answer,
for just as Tuck spoke the figure in
the shadows resolved {tself into Dr
MeBain, wandering along the path
townard them, head down, plpe In
his mouth, He looked up quickly
and was obvinusly as startled to
see them as they had been to see
him.

“T hope T didn't startle you?" he
said in a momaerit.

“'m. afraid . you did" Tuek's
volce was shaky., "It's such an eerie

Sprechels Wife Is

Granted Divorce

San Diego, Cal., Doe, 23
UB—<Jiane Turner Spreckels
San Diego sovialite, won an in

terlocutory decree of divoree fo-|

day from Claus Spreckels, Jr
Coronado, gruundson of the late
Calitormia suger megnate, Jolin

Dunean could possibly have comae
all along the ﬂ.mk nrd not seen
him, if he wore sitting there all the
time, There's no underbrush
around at all”

Bunny got up and came over to
her. She bent down snd pleked up
somothing from the ground, "This
musat be yours, Tuck, this hairpin,”
she sald

“Poarl groy shell? Who in the
workd wears pearl gray shell hair.
pins in this day and age?"”"

The answer came 1o both of them
at onee, "Mrs, Devoe did,” Bimny
anld  qu v. "She must have
walke re just hefore, "
mped up. "Hush, Bunny,

say it
d  then
v, the

heard, quite
of volces
and gazed
| was still
parhaps,
Iy and

pla
Bur

dene f hes
forward ©

peered over the steep c¢lff. She
gazed down ineredulowaly for a
' tiptoed binek to Bun-

gray boat. Cushion

thitg, lsn't that t

Ipoked ot Bunny 3

ny, do you suppose ha's lost his

|m:m!'."'
Continued tomarrow

D. Spreckels

“He told me he no Jonger
floved mo,”" Mrs. Spreckels testi
flled. “"He said he dida't want to
{be tied o anyone in particular
very long

The Spreckels married st Cor
ongdo May 1, 1837 and separ
nted Inst March, according to
Wi cumplaint,
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Where to Find Them ov the Dial

Kex, Portiand, 1140; KF1, &40
Los AnBeles; KGA, 1470, Spokane.
KGO, 700, San Francisco; KUwW
G20, Portland; KJHR. 070, Seallle;
KNX, 1050, Los Angeles; KOA, ko0
Denver; KOIN, 040, Fortland
ROMO, 826, Seattie; KPO, 680, san
Frantisoo; KSL, VKO, Salt Lake

0:00—Walter Winchell. XKPO, KF1

Diatr.ot Attorney, KOO, KJR, KEX
PA—Christmes Camnl, KNX
KOIN: Martin's Orch, KGO, KEX;
One Man's Pamily, KPO, KFT. KGW!.
News, KJIR.
10:00—Martin's Musle, KOO, KJB,
KEX; HNeows Reporter,
HKOwW
10:30—Tuckers
Noble's Oreh., KOO,
11:00—Newn, KOO: Rosa and Yen,
KEOIN, KBL; Notdngham's Orch.,
KEOw, KPO, KFL: News, ENX.

Orch, KOIN;

Manday

ENX, KSI,

6:00—Muanhatian Marry-Go-Round,
KPO, KGW, KFl; Sundsy Evening
Hour, KNX, KB, KOIN; Nats Book,
KGO,

8:30—0rganist, KOO, KJR; Pamnil-
Inr Musie, KPOQ, KGW, RFL

T00—Hil1man,
KEOWwW; Playhouss, KNX. KSL, KOIN;
Sleep Serennde, KPO, Hour of
Charm, KGO, KEX, KJR, KFL

T0—Carnival, KPO, KFI, EOW:
Munical Moanics, EGD, KJR

8:00—Christmns  snging, KOO;
Ayres Orch., KOIN, KNX, Night

Editor, KOW, KFI, KPO; News KEX,
KBL
B:15—Dmmn. KPO, KPI,
Community Bing., KEX.
BA0—8wret and Low, KGO, KJR,
Jack Benny, KPQ, KOW, KFI1; March
of California, KNX,

KGW;

Sunday
B:00—Hour, KPO, KOW, KF1, Pes-
Hval of Music, KGO, KJE. KEX: |

Adventurea. of Ellery Queen, KOIN |

sommentator,

S.00—-Party, EPD, EKFL EOW:
Bunset Shadows, KGO
| #a0—Tuns and Tempo, KGW,
KFl; Kelsey's Orch, KOO, EJR,

Mastor Singers. KPO.
f:00—Rochester Oreh., KGO, KEX;

Ridlo Theater, KSL, KNX., KOIN:

Quiz Program, EPO, KOW, KFL

A30—News and Views, KOMO;
Templetan Time, KPO, KOW, HKFIL
KMED, News, KJR.

T:00-Little O Hollywood, KGO,
KJR. KEX; Hour, KFO, KGW, KFI;
Lombardo's Oreh,, K8L, KNX, KOIN,

7:40—Blondie, EKNX, KSL, KOIN;
Bersntions and Swing, KPO, KFI,
KGW, HRadlo Forum, KGO, KJR,
KEX.

B00—Amos and  Andy, KNX,
KOIN, K8L; Doe's Munie, KEX: Pred
Waring, KPO, KOW, KFI. Aloha
Land, KGO

8:16—1 Love a Mystary, KPO, KFI.
KOW, Lum and Ahbner, KNX. KSL,
KOIN: Doe's Munie, KGO, Courtney's
Oreh,, KEX

B:40—Drama, KPO, EFI, KGW.

KPo, KFL|

Breese's Orch., KEX; Bug Band,
| KOIN,
| p00-—-Osborne’'s Orch, KOMO;
Bherlock Holmes, XPO, KPFI, KGW,;
Tuns Up Time, KNX. KSL KOIN;
‘1‘n|l or False, KGO, KEX, KJR
0:80--Hawthorne House, KPO,
KOwW., KPI: Hawkiny' Oreh., KGO
Welk's Orch., KNX: News, EJR.
10:00—News Reporter, KPO, KOW,
KFl; Heldt's Orch. KGO, EKEJR;
News, KSL, KNX, KOIN,
10:30—Munie by Woodbury, KPO,
KOW: Tucker's Orch, KOIN, KSL,
| KNX. Pomers orch. KGO, KiR

| EFL
11:00—Ravazza's Orch., KPO, KPIL,

This Moving World, KEX, KJR. Or-
ganist, KOIR, KBL; News, KGO,
KNX, KOGW.

| Radio Highlights |

(Paclfic Standard Time.)

New York, Dec. 23. — Two
days full of programs are the
networks' holiday presents 1o
lsteners,

On Christmas eve, the net-
works will have President
Roosevelt, & message from
Rome, war front broadcasts,
Shirley Temple, Lionel Barry-
more, a special hour of greet-
ings and midnight mass from St,
Patrick's cathedral, New York.

On Christmas day, they will
offer King George of Great
Britain, Eamon De Valera of

" NEW TOYS

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

THINKS WHAT FUN IT 1510
HAVE NEW THINGS TOPLRY  TRAIN
WiH AFTER CHRISTMAS,  BAVE
HARDLY KHOWe WHAT To

CHOOSE

DECIDES 10 LOOK AT 15 REMEMBERS HE HASN'YT

SE16 TRACKS UP AND DE-  DUMPS CONTENTS OF Bow
UNCLE GEDREE CIDES 10 PLAY WIH WIS OF BUWLDIHG PARTS ON
WM BUILDING SET INSTEAD FLOOR AND STARTS CoN-

(o

OPENS UP THE GAME HE

SR,

STRUCTIDN

ol

DECIDES Tb 60 OUT-0F-DOORS

NEW PICTURE BOOK 1§-  TRIED ouT M5 PAINT BoX  GOT AND TRIES T0 FIGURE  AND PICKS WIS WAY ouT
STEAD VET, GETS GLASS OF WATER  OUf HOWIT15 PLAYED  AMONG TRACKS, BULDING
AND (OLORS A PICTURE PARTS, CARS, PAINTS, EC
WHICH S0ME ONE ELSE WILL
PICK UP
I‘i‘lb ( Maloarod ty Tha Ball sywdinie, ne

i Eire, o

bservances in the war|
EOW,; Ben Bernle, KNX. KOIN; Mr | KGO, Model Minstrels, HENX, ESL | zones, including A.P.

corre- | tional Press club chorus; B:30,

ﬁ
WEAF-NBC—12:45 p. m., Na- broadcast from Maginot line.

Christmas Day: WABCCES,

spondents, "Pinocchio,” a Grace | “Christmas at Bracebridge WIZ-NBC, MBS—King George
Moore concert and other fea-| Hall" drama,

tures,

48:hour schedule:
Christmas eve — WEAF-NBC m.,

WABC-CBS—10:45 5. m,, me: 10

In more detall, this is the | sage by Commander Raymond| . . 0.5 < Faraon
| Kelly, American Legion; 4:30 p. “‘“?C CBS, 1 DD:!;:‘ Ll
Shirley Temple in w7 he|De Valera from Dublin: 1 p. m,,

to British Empire; WEAF-NBC,
' a. m., Carols from Helsinkl;

WABC-CBS, MBS—10 a. m. |Bluebird”: 5 (west at 7), Lionel | Christmas at the War Fronts;

Bishop Ralph Hayes and earols | Barrymore's annual Dickens' “A WJIZ-NBC, 8 & m,

from Rome.

tree,

President Roosevelt,

Assotiated

{Christmas Carol; WJZ-NBC— | Press and other war correspond-
WABC-CBS, WJZ-NBC, MBS [10:15 a. m., War Children's| ents greet the folks at home;
—2 p. m., National Christmas | Christmas Overseas; noon broad- | MBS, 6:15 a. m., British Em-

cast from Sie

giried line; 4:00,| pire program, London, ete:

[STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—ByJOHN HIX

For further proof address the anther, Inclosing & stamped envelops for reply. Reg.

U, 5. Pat. OfL.

M ELEcTRIC ORGAN =
INGPIRED THE DEVELOPMENT
OF A CIRCLIT FOR SENDING

ReMoVE
28 MATCHES
froM THIG SQUARE
LEAVING ONLY
2 SQUARES
OF EQuUPL SIZE .

(Arswier Mordtzy)

96 TELEGRAPH MESSAGES

: ARE BUILT BY

QVER A 6/NGLE PAIR OF

WiREs AT THE SAM,

RAIN 4ulTERS -~

) F otilH AMERICA
Nl
FROM THEIR

ARB-OR::fg.L NEsEE

"

(‘?ﬂz’-ﬂ""“"N

GIRLS' FooTBALL

=/737=

12.1% S 083300 tuttad Fratuis Kradicata, Ine
GIRL GRIDDER

Sirange as it seems, in a receni all.girl football game, pretty Lois Roberis of Los Angeles,
newest west coast gridiron sensation, punted 50 yards barefoo fed—a distance commendable in

any college game,

ehebity reuserad

ORGAN INSPIRATION .

An organ aided developmen! of a circuit iripling the possi ble number of messages over a
single pair of telegraph wires, Electric lone generutor of the Hammond electric organ, adapi-
ed to telegraphic communication, boosted the possible number of multiple messages from 32

to 96.

MONDAY: Love Budgel.

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—W hoops!

LIS'SEN, TOMKINS!
| BEEN HERE

SEVERAL DAYS
NOW, AN' I AINT
SOLOED...I'D LIKE
TO KNOW WHAT

F

i L

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—Further Bulletins!

IF | LET You
SOLO BEFORE
YOU'RE READY.
CHUCK ,YOUR
MONEY WILL
BE PAYING
FOR A

FUNERAL !

GLAMOUR /

Lol6 RoBERE --
CAPTAIN OF A Lo ANGELES
TEAM,
PUNTED 80 YARDS N A
REGLLATION GPME-= BAREFooEq/

1y

W ¥tanie

L

Lois, team captain and triple-threat player, is 18 and weighs 125 pounds.

By HAL FORRE®™

| KNOW WHY YUH AIN'T
SOLOED YET, LEM,
YUH NEED SOME
THINGS EXPLAINED
THAT THESE

INSTRUCTORS ARE
ToO0 DUMB ToO
MAKE CLEAR:,

Capr Hed T
T dag £, 8 Pyt 0 —

TELL YUH WHAT, LEM ... I'LL

GO UP WITH YUH! BETWEEN
5\ TH' TWO OF US..WE OUGHTA
A\ GIT THINGS STRAIGHTENED QUT/

By EDWIN ALGER

NOW, WAIT A
SECOND, MAYDR
BALLINGER-I'LL
BET EVERYONE
HASN'T GOME
CRAZY OVER OiL-

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—P

SEZ YOU! WANNA HEAR SOME )

NAMES? LEMME READ THESE!
FLORENCE KERR, MARTIE LOGAN,
GEORGE DURNO, NANCY CASEY,

FRED MORRISON, HAROLD MARSH,

JE

6SE KNIGHT—

rediction

EVERY ONE OF 'E.l'r't—ﬁl
A LAST-DITCH

FIGHTER FOR ME
IN THE CAMPAIGN!

BLESS THEM
1 ONE AND ALL!

YEAH? AN' EVERY LAST
ONE OF 'EM WAS LEASED
THEIR LOTS TO OIL

PANIES |

By SOL HESS

CANT ¥
I"

Ay
(Al -'.x/‘

o~ WELL, IVE TURNED EVERYTHING
( IN THE PLACE INSIDE CUT AND

UPSIDE DOWN AND L CANT FIND/
SOLR HALF OF THE FORMULA .
OU THINK H%:Q = —od
WHERE YOU PUT 1Ty G

R

THINK HARD 7' 1VE

ON MY MIND SINCE L

FOUND OUT ITSVAWWE.
IVE GOT My OLD THINKER /
) AILMDST ng&y,

N NUMB ¢ [T WAS | —
DONE NOTHING ELSE.\TS| NUMB LWHEN 1T .

/1 DONT M

BUT THAT HEAD OF YOURS IS
AS MUCH USE AS A CUPOLA

ON A BARK A ONLY IT'S NOT
\ON 1 ) TO PASS FOOD THROUGH
ORNAMENTAL ' 5 KEEP ME ALNE .

EAN TO NAG \E(ooml PLEASE!!
|YOURE RIGHT -THIS
HEAD 1S ONLY GOCD

WU




