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YESTERDAY: Miml telis Kay
how Sandre her hesd

Chapter 38
No Question Of Staying

TIII Colonel explained to me

with cold contempt that he
had charged Jeff with murder,
that Jeff would inherit by San-
dra's death,

“But surely you don't think
that of Jeff—— Why, you said he
was like a son to youl”

*It he were actually my son It
eould make no difference under
these circumstances. Any man
who would kill a lovely young
girl—a girl he had been fortunate
enough to win as his bride—"

I remembered that he would
hear nothing against Sandra, Yet
he was ready to believe this of
Jefl! The little flame of resent-
ment that Mimi's # had kin-
dled in my mind, fed by my own
sense of angry guilt, flared out In
reckless speech.

“Lovely young niirl!" I sald hot-
ly. “*"What you know about
ber? 11 you weren't so blind, so
nure of yourself, this l.'hlnﬁ would
never have happened. It's all

our fault, all of it! Marry a

vely young girl yourself and
treat her as e were a house-
keeper! Pat yourself on the back
because you rescued her from
arvation — and then starve her
for a little love and understand-
Ing! Did you ever stop and look
st your wife and see how unhap-
Kr'h. is? Have you ever asked

what was the matter, encour-
aged her to talk to you? Or have
you snubbed her every time she
ve way toa human emotion un-

I she's afraid to tell you when
the's in trouble—afraid to tell you
that Sandra was ruining your
daughter’s life with a vicious lie
she trumped up about her,
Mimi! Afrsid you wouldn't be-
lieve your own wife, that you'd
tit in judgment on her as you've
just done on Jeff——"

It's a plty I didn’t burst into
lears sooner, before I had said all
there was to say. He seemed in-
eapable of doing anything to stop
me, His face was the color of the
overworked tomato; his
looked like n marbles about
o roll down his cheeks, Hix whole
:rltllgg; nl&:utodﬂlhnl Iut & man

ap| with a raging tiger,

I ran out of the room before he
eould recover his senses and took
refuge in my room. From behind
my closed door I heard him, pros-
ently, tramp heavily up the stairs
and knock at his wife's door,

It was a warm night, but 1 was
having a chill, ith buckling
knees I stumbled about the room,
found my hat and m ﬁoekulbouk,
plcked up the awmfm t case and,
closing my door behind me so
that they would not miss me, tot-
tered as quietly as 1 eould down
the staire. There was no question
lm; of my staying under that

As I opened the front door 1
thought once, vu*ueliy. of Fringy.
I bad gone to the library with |
that one additional bit of Infor-
mation and I had not told it. But
1 would not have gone back now
if 1 had known that Fringy hime

4 “But you had h!m}ﬂ; ?t" » long
me, hadn't " 1 felt a surge
of umyl!hymm had been
his only friend on the post—the
m one who hadn't laughed at

“Since she was a mere child
It was my unhappy duty to con-
duct the service for her father
and mother. A v sad affair,
The lovely wife died of ?nﬂ-
monia; the husband, inconsolable,
committed suicide. And now it
falls to my lot to read the ser-
vice over their only child.*

“Where will the body be sent?™

*T'oc San Antonio, where her
own father and mother as well
as her foster father and mother
lie buried. What a succession of
tragedies in those two families!”

We went up the broad front
steps of the club, and he fumbled
the screen door open. The light
from the lounge streamed oul,
and | saw that he was carryin
a book in his white-gloved han

He followed me in, set down
my dressing case and slipped the
book face down on a table, but
not beforn I had seen the lurid
acket and the title, Come Back,

¥ Heart.

Mrs. Bridewe!l asked me 1o
get her something,” he said apolo-
getically, “Have you patronized
our small lending library in the
bagement of the church?

“1 dld_p'i even know thers was

o

His face, 1 noticed, was not
quite so repulsive looking. If he
could manage not 1o get another
attack he might look almost hu-
man in another week

The club orderly, passing
through from the bar to the
kitchen regions, stopped when he
AW UK,

*There's some mail for you"™
Miss Cornish. | was fixing to
bring it around to the colonel's
amnerl as soon &s 1 go off dul:{.

ut since you're here I'll get it
for you" He vanished.

“Would you like me to put the
sulteass in your ream?" the chap-
lain asked while we walted, “Or
-- perhaps you're not staying
there?”

“No. Just leave it here, thank
you," I sald evasively. "I'll speak
to. Mrs., Bridewell-—"

Rejected Manuseript
THE orderly reappeared with
the mail, I took it from him
and muttered something uncom-
plimentary as I saw that there
was nothing from Adam.
“Not bad news, I truat? the
chaplain asked anxiously,
“No, just not good. A rejecied
manuscript and a letter from the
same people, They were in an
unpleasant hurry about it, I must

say.
He tut-tutted a esuple of times
white I thrust the letter, unread,
into my purse. Then he came out
with some bright remark about if
at first you don't succeed, or
words 1o that effect.
The orderly, lingering, sald.
“Too bad about that young lady.”
mnd added fervently, “I'm glad I
don't sleep here!”
“l understand the, ah, weapon
was taken from the kitchens
here?' the chaplain asked with
what I could not help considering
ghoulish interest,
“T guess it was. The cook sald
her best bulcher knife was miss-
ing, and ahe hasn't got it back
yel, She was preity sore when
she tried to cut the ham this
morning—"'

self, grown dark and dreadful and)
menacing, was Iylnt in wait in|
the shrubbery to make me a third |
vietim, |

1 could not go back. 1 had|
thrown the gauntiet in God's face,
and hell would be a better place
for me,

A Lifelime

1 hit back a hysterical impulse
to tell him he should speak to
the colonel — tel!l him the eook
needed her buteher knife. 1 fell
that 1 would want a vegetarian
breaklast.

“Anyway, I'm glad 1 wasn't
around whon that fellow come
for the knife," the orderly dilated
with gruesome relish, "l gol one

S THE distance belween me |
and Colonel Pennant wid- |

scare a couple of nights ago that
will Jast me awhile. I was ready
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On the Radio Chains

BTATIONS
Where te Thm os the Dial;
KEX, | Portiand; KFI, &40,

Monday

§:00—Porecast, KNX, KSL KEOIN:
KPO, KFl. KOW. Green

0:00—Ne+va, KEX: Vatiery Pro-
gram, KPO, KGW; Ricards, KOO,
Lombardo's Orch., KNX, KEL, KOIN;
Harmony Highway, KOA,
$:30—Burns and Allen, KPO, KF1,
KOW;: Blondle, KNX, KSL, KOIN;
Reading Adventurss, KGO, KGA,
KEX.

T:00—Amos and Andy, KNX, KAL,
KOIN; Fred Waring, KPO, KPP,
KOW: Trio. KGO, KOA.
T:30—Waslington Merry-Go-Round
KGO, XOA, KEX, KJR: Where and
When, KFO, KOW; Pips Bmoking
Time, KNX, K81 KOIN,
8:00—8how Boat, KPO, KFT, KGW;
Pamsing Parade, KGO, Barnett's
Orch., KOIN.

8:30—Hawthorns Mouae, KPO,
KOW: Kings Orch, KNX KEL,
KOIN; Friml, Jr, Orch, KEX, KJR
9:00—Paul Sulliven, KNX, KsL
KOIN, Littdes Old Hollywood, KEX,

9:30—Clane's Orch. KOO, KGA,
KEX: Marcelline's Orch., KNX, KOIN;
Newn, KJR.

10.00—News, KPO, KEFIL EKOW:
Jutgen's Orch.,, KNX, KSL; Mariin's
Oren, KOO, KGA, KEX, EJR

10.30—Duchin's Orch., KGO, KUOA,
KEX, KJR. Bporu,
Club, KNX, KSL. KON,

11:00—Biltmore Boys. KPO; Or-
panist, MOA, EEX: Songs. KSL,
KOIN; News, KOO, Kooz Manning.
KNX. .

Tursday.

Esposition Band, KGO, KEX KJIR;
News, HOIN: Helen
Spotts, KSL

530—Kent's Oreh. KOIN: Musical
Bevue, KPO, KFI, KOW, Pun Re-
vue, KGO, KEX, KJR: Court of Miss-
ng Heira, KNX.

6.00— News, KEX, KOA: Dorsey's
Oreh., KPO, KOW: Aloha Land, KOO;
Miller'a Orsh.,, ENX, KSL, KOIN.

f:180—Publle  Affairs, KNX KSL.
KOIN, News Conference, KOO

8:30-—-Easy Aces, KGO, KGA, KEX.
KiR; Dog House, KPO, KFI, KOW;
War News, KNX, KSL, KOIN.

TO0—Amos and Andy, KNX, KSL,
KOIN: Information Please, KGO,
KOA, KEX, KJR: Fred Waring, KFO,
KFI, KGW.

T40—Tedl Lawls, KOO, KEX, KJR.
Johuny Presents, KPO, KFI. EOW:
MoCreery's Orch, ENX, KOIN; Con-
cert Orch,, KSL

B00—We, the People KNX, KSL,
KOIN: Musical Amsricana, KPO, KPF1,

XPO, Camers i

8:00—Martmba Band, KPO, KOW; |

Menkon, KNX: |

KPI KGW: Prof. Quis, ENX, KBL |
KOIN; Bassball, KEX.

§ 00—Cummins' Orch, KFL. KOW,;
Paul Sullivan, KNX. KSL KOIN: And
Bo They Were Marriad, KPO

PA0—Bcott's Orch, KOW; Treas-
ure Chest, KPO, Joy's Orch, KSL.

10:00—News, KPO, KFl, KOW; Du-

| ehin's Orch., KOGA: Jungen’s Orch

ENX, KEL

10.30—Young's Orch., KGO,
EEX, EJ®: Priml. Jr., Orch,
KOW; Garbers Orch,
ROIN.

11 G0—Nottingham's Orch, KPO:
Organiet, KOA, KEX. Busse's Orch.
KNI, KOIN, Knox Manning ENX
Oid Timers, KJR: News, KGO,

FIREMAN SUFFOCATES
INK.F. MILL SAWDUST

H. E. Prevo, 44, night fireman
at Kesterson sawmill, was suf-
focated last night in the saw-
dust conveyor at the mill.
Donald Wilcox, night watch.
man, became alarmed when
Revo failed to return from an
inspection of the fuel conveyor
and found the body buried in
the sawdust which apparently

KOA; Today's Clamics, KPO, KGW. | KGW, Sports, KGO, News, KEX, |had caved In when Prevo at
Rid—8pors, KGO, Noble'a Orch, | IR tempted to dislodge some ob-
KNX, KSL, KOIN. B:10—Battle of the Bexes, KPO, |struction on the belt.
SUBURBAN HEIGHTS By GLUYAS

| -

FRED PERLEY,

LICENSE ON THE
8-6

—(—‘{% e ——
D e el

HOUSED WITH A BAD CASE OF
LARYNGITIS, COULDN'T DO ANYTHING EXCEPT WAVE

AND MAKE FUTILE WHISPERING SOUNDS IN HiS THRORT,
WHEN HIS WIFE SET OFF WITH HIS NEw DETECTIVE BOOK

INTHE CAR. AND HER THEATRE TICKETS AND DRIVER'S

HALL TABLE

(Malsusrd by The Daoll Syngicate, Ime )

BLAPrS

Klamath Falls, Aug. 8 —{f—

CCCBOY KILLED

N DAGH 10 FRE

Lakeview, Ore., Aug, 8.—4,

nursed Injuries today

:23' —0One CCC enrolle from Genr-:rwm SONS ARRIVE FOR

Knx xey Ea was dead and 16 others|
the re-

sult of an overturned truck Sat-|

urday night a short distance
south of the state line.
Tom Teston of Axson, Ga

was killed. Six of the Injured lurday,

men required hospitlization | JEWEL EXHIBIT STOLEN
All were from Georgia and) ™\ r caN FRANCISCO FAIR

members of the Hart Moun:
San Francisco, Aug. 5—f—

tain CCC camp.
They were en route to B, “gynnn"iowel theft on Treas

forest fire in the Fandango val- |

ley when the truck carrying 23} ‘I‘I: l:m “;:: 'Em:::: gnfi":

:::?li“l']?;“d % pika 8 furn | stoward at the Cafe Lafayette,

y |whr.- said the gems were taken

| from a locked gluss case where

|they were on display in the

cafe arcade, They comprised six

ASHLAND JUNIOR CDACH | gem-studded bracelets, brooches

SR s e Vo oy e o

MIE | tewelers.

Al Simpson, Ashland. became Iewsie ==

the parents of twin boys Sai-l Cloatng time for Too Late to Clas-
aify Ads ia 130 p. m.

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS

by JOHN HIX

oerls RIGHTHAND 61y "/

JeANNE KAVANAGH ==
vernmenT employes,
PERSON

1t o
15 THE ONLY

WHO (PN LEGALLY siGN
ERANKLIN

NKLIN D. RoosEVELTS
NAME T2 OFFlcIAL
pa:umzm/

BoBEY DUNN--
HuRizD [ Foer i
AT

Whe CALUGHT IN MIP AIR
BY TONY GALETo,

~Cleveling =

E ==
INAL
Whs OR| %H

VEF
_ FPLES,
AND ’
fF Ro5E WATER)
Narmed fm:ﬁeﬁmﬁ‘.
"Pomme or APPLEw

RUCK His BLGGY,

PROXY PRESIDENT

Strange as it seems, pretty Jeanne Kavanagh. secrelary of the president for signing land
patents, is the only person in the world who can sign President Roosevell's name to gor-

ernment documents

and ge! away with it

Chief executives suffered writer's cramp until, about 1870, congress authorized a clerk to
sign the president’s name to these documents. Miss Kavanagh cannot sign his name to any

other document.

TAILSPIN TOMMY—Who Owns the Lipstick?

Tomorrow: The 510,000 Photographl

By HAL FORREST

7O PROVIDE A CLU

COUNT CASTRONI !

. 8Y TOMMY, BESID
e &‘5 ﬁ-x&mfﬁg w{oeowr’ !Emi
SLAYING. . AND TOMMY WAS UNABLE TO HIDE
THIS CLUE FROM THE PRYING EYES OF

MIGHT U

MYSTERY SAME SH

8-%-%0 BEHIND

;INDIN& THAT LIP-STICK

ANY TWO WOMEN
E THE

STICK /. BESIDES,
MISS LANE SAT

FAAM DOLSH'T NECESEARILY

CAST SUSPICION UPON MISS

ened I stopped shivering and my | 10 g0 back to barracks, and there
te grnw firmer. But 1 knew 1{wasn't a soul around. It was a
f one for mysel! forever as | Week night, and I guess everybody
far as Fort Michigan was con- | Was in bed for a change. I went
eerned. [ would pack tonight, and | back to the kitchen to cnnngn my
the first train in the morning | White coat for my uniform blouse
would take me back to Chicago. | that 1 always leave hanging out
1 only hoped my rashnesa would | there, and I eame back through
not get Adnm into troubls. ... |the dining room. The lights were
It was dusky, about the hour | 00 out here, see, and the dmin‘
at which the carriags had arsived | F00m wasn't exactly dark, so
last night. Was it only last night? | 8idn't tm on no lights 1 was
I seemed to have lived a lifetime | Almost to the hall when 1 seen
during those twenty-four hours | this sort of fioating white figure
I ahivered again and glanced by the buffet. Not that it was ac.
over my shoulder. tually !‘.:mlmg, or ‘even moving
The post was very quiet Lighta | When 1 first saw it. It was stand.
burped behind drawn  shades | Ing teal still, like ft hoped I
slong the row, but there drifted w‘-\\‘:.{!nl Just notice it al all,
out no sound of light volces, no | Well, for two ahakes [ would have
laughter, In unison these people just ¢t and run, But 1 was right
were paying thelr respects to the | b¥ the door, and 1 figured 1 could
dead as last night they had paid | £t out quick if 1 had to, so0 1
them to the living | reached over and turned on the
There were lights in the r-‘r-.nFo-'f light
too. Thursday night. Did they 1'\}1“ t‘niunfr-\!“ar.'!‘n\".n: nu; nj[};r:
» . fim ion a Crealing suspense. L)
h“'-. PIaYEr meeting on An Atmy | ye chuckled a litile ar"'. went on.
) sir, it was Mra. Tack—
the bride, you know., She had on
a kind of white bathrobe, and she
had a medicine bottle in eone
hand and a vinegar cruet in the

Bu! s T approsched, e lights
muddenly went out und 1 heard
the opening and eloalr of the
heavy oak jm" A little AJurrying
figure came down the walk to-

ward mie. other, and shie was pouting vine.
“Good evening.” intoned a fa- | RAT Inlo the buttle I recken 1
miliar volce, “Oh, s It vou, Miss thought she was daffy or some.
- thing just stood there and

Kay? I'm afraid mv eves are not e
yet accustomed to the ght e ftared untl she gave a little
“Gond evening, Chaplain Hen. | JAugh and asked me i didn't
know vinegar was good for =

. Have you been conductin
::n‘:ru"' ’ & | hendache. Seemied she had one
SN0 no. Merely attending o and was going to rub vinegar on

my own devotione® He sighed Ber head. 1 told her it was a new
heavily and. relleving me of the One on me but she just smiled
light case, fell inta step beside *nd said, “Don't tell anyone 1
me. "This unhappy aflale has | *¥ ped it Sa 1 ﬂ:‘l—: But T guess
shocked me deeply, an ¢ urge | 308 WAR Just joking don’t you?™
It has evervone on the po s Te be conlinued

ternationn] expositton where

IUNlUR MUS'B'ANS they will be pombined with
hundreds of others from  the

West In a gigantic broademst

concert  on  Augnst 11 No

TU ElVE EUNB[RI Charge will W wide for the
i recital here but contributions

Junior musiclans of routhern will be nceepted

Oregon will give a concert at The concert Wednesday eve

B pm. Wednesday in Guild ball | ning will be directed by R. H

on North Oakdale avenue at|Cook, the musicians’ teacher.
Fifth street, Guest soloist will be Miss Cor

Purpose s to ralse a fund | rine Harwood who will uresent
to belp pay the exponses of a group of songs. About 60
about 30 of the student mu | voung stodemt m inns  will

N1 EAS

BARNES AS YOU IMPLY,
cou TRONIS

DE LIP~

LORD

TWEEDLY......

THE COUNTESS, AT
THIS MOMENT, IS

OF BARON FRITZ
YON HAPSEIG/

/] A

22l

OEVER LOST THIS
LIP-STICK

W

JEHE INITIALS On 'rn.'umm
st SRS LR

OR.... BETTY g 2

By EDWIN ALGER

WELL, CLANCY |
CERTAINLY LETS
FOLKS KNOW
HE'S IN THE
TRUCKING
BUSINESS —
NOW, WHERE'S
BRIART

THE NEBBS—Here's Hopes

BRIAR!
GOSH, YOU'VE
DISCOVERED
SOMETHING!

HOLY SMOKES,
I'M ALL A-TREMBLE!
IVE JUST GOT TO
GET THAT Jo08!

IT MEANS EVERYTHING!
THE KIND OF WORK THAT'LL

HELP ME FIND RUSTY..,GEE,
WORK, TOO, THAT'LL MEAN A
LIVING FOR BRIAR AND

i
picians 1o the Golden Gate in:!take part in the eoncert

.

MR GODFREY, I WISk YOUD Wi AND YOU HANG
Q“E NEGBS ¥ Ly Tg\ THE AaLsSams _I'VE AROUND TRHE PLANE
ARE ON HEARD MRS VAN MIDAS TALK JWHEN WE LAND, Bill . THE
THER way ABROUT THAT PLACE . MAYRE / CLERK MIGHT TAKE OFFENSE
AGAIN LWE CaN GET W mE.x:E.,a-sg AT OUR PRESUMING THAT WE
LOOKING e U CAN GET IN WITHOUT RESEQVA;
R A (:‘\i | TIONS AND WELL HAVE TO
SUITABLE - 11
| PLACE TO Y

SPEND TWER
MUCH'NEEDED

(M
VACATION

‘s

8-5

THERE WAS ONLY ONE

REDEEMING FEATURE ABOUT
THAT CABRIN WE WHAD LAST NIGWT,
WHEN WE OPENED THE DOCR
TO GO N THE MOSQUITOES /7
FLEW OUT..THEY COULDN'T ¢

STAND THE HEAT

By 8OL HES™

WE WENT ALLOVER THAT
LAST NIGWT, DARLING AND
WHILE TLL ADMIT WEDIDNT
COME TO ANY DEFINITE
CONCLUSION,LET'S WOWDIT
OVER FOR A MCORE
OPPORTUNE TiME |

P ALl THiS wouD
NOT HAVE HAPPENED
= YOUD PLANNED
A VACATION AND
MADE RESERVA-

»

»>




