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[EMADE UP TO KILLE

Chapter 33
A Talk With Climt
Immnmﬂtruud
and reached out for the light
My hand met nothing but black

“Hello! Anybody down there!™
“It's Halla, Clint, and Alice.”
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"L thougt Alice was nere.”
O, W Bare.
i2."But T couldn't find her.

*Or was,
be she's afrald of the dark.
She t have gone out™
“T think she's afraid of herself,

What's wrong with the lights?”
“They're out in my 5« 100,

4

town byrning at once, the strain
iz loed' great. Hey, Nick!" he

There was a startled nt as
Nick awakened in his cublcle and
ahuffled in. Clint sent him out for
a_flashlight, then said to me,
*Where's Jem"

“He's due at three.”

*“I know, he called me this
morning.”

“He's tutns hot, Clint, or
thinks he 5. He thinks he knowa."

“Knows? Knows who, , , .*

“Yes, He knows who the mur.
derer js."

There was a long pause and
when Clint spoke agaln his volee
was ﬁrnva and quiet. “I hope to
God he does. 1 want to get this
whole mess over with. You know,
'Hl.l.lk that child’s face Is hauntin
me. A kid like Carol living wit
that thing over her head, a kid
who never bathered anyone, God!

see those big frightened eyes
every place I look. And her brav.
ery makes it all the worse. If
she'd break down. ., if she'd.,, "

I sald, “Carol can take care of
herself, Clint."

He didn't seem to hear me. *1
tell mysalf that It's none of my
doing, that all T did was give her
a break that a thousand other

irls would give thelr right hands

or, a chance to be an actress. Yes,
Ihll'li t?hi way 1 &uﬂur it "ﬁdf“
myse gave the or a
break all right. A rhTm to be
murdered, to live in fear and ter-
ror, a chance to spread herself all
over the front pages in a grue-
some murder case. If she should

The bitterness and self-reproach
In his voice were bealing at me.
In the Euiﬂk fame of his cigarette
as he drew on it 1 could see his
fuce, the sad tight lines around
his mouth, the furrows between
his eves. I couldn't stand it
m; ‘mt." 1 :ald. "‘thnrg‘i no "l.l"

ar you to reproach yourself,

Nothing’s golng Plo happen to
Caral. Nothing was ever meant to
happen to her. She ... It was Eve,
Clmh who was supposed to be
killed The murderer meant to
stab Eve, not Carol. The murderer
meant to r(pr\!!ml'l Eve.”

I eould hear him ecatch his
breath, “Eve! No! God, no! Who
would L

"Yes, Clint,” I sald tly.

His volee wax lhn-rm. :Imut
breaking. “No, no, Not Eve, The
polson . . . Halla, the polson way
put in Carol's glass, Not Eve's.”

“Yen Yos, Idon't,. " 1 stopped.

Suspicion

lr‘htn was to be the victim, then

o ison must have been
placed ?:1’ her glass. That much
was certain, How had Joff figured
it out last night? Something
about Phll:%mh ey and his fight
with Eve. Did he mean Ashiey
was the murderer? It was some-
thing that Philip had said to Eve.
"Why didn't You upset the table?”
he had said. “You have #he whole
play to yourself and still you have
to steal my one big seene, you
hava to rattle everything an the
table ., . rattle everything on the
table! Then if Eve had rattled
fhe glasses . . . if ahe had changed
the glasges . ., .

“Clint,” 1 sald. “Clint, that pol-
son was put in Eve's glass! And
she changed the glasses herself!
There were no flowers on the
table for her 1o arrange and she
ad libbed business with the
Rlnsses. And Carol t the one
that was meant for g:r!"

[

that ., .*

“But the next night there Ilralr

no mistake. Oh, Clint, who eould
have wanted to murder Eve? Who

eould have hated Eve? You must | holding my bre

with his hands He|[

‘Yea," he sald slowly. *Yes, |

her on Broadway, giving all
had through 1hc’u years! Cm
you must have loved her very
much or .. ."
Then I sus
He didn't speak: there was no
sound from behind the glow of
his cigarette. Suddenly the the-
aler wasn't any longer warm and
cozy. It was un enormous cavern
nllcdmwilh eold t.dl"kl mdﬂunur. 3
wanted to get out. [ & up an
the ki‘-;:d h}fd and ley under
stockin rel.
t's g0 out and wait for Jefl,”

T AT rignes

1 didn"lhlmm because 1 had
rrultd my hand tight over my
Iips, holding them closed before

-

| the sound got Lo them, The voice

that had answered me had not
been Clint Bowers' voice, But it
wias, [t must have been, 1 told my-
self frantically. It had come from
right behind that point of light.
t was Clint Bowers' woice wilh
all its pleasant friendly warmth
one, It was Clint Bowers' volce,
arsh and eruel and with a dead-

ly guiet

It was then I knew.

The burning clgareite was
there, unmoy barting me from
the stage door, I felt sick with
the weak nauseous feeling that

rvades you when you're coms

g out of ether. 1 coltldn’t run
or fight or scream.

Then the light leaped toward
me, the length of a step, and my
h;:nd cleared and [ snapped out
of |

\ A

Puiting my cigareite behind
me I crushed il belween my
thumb and lnnﬁn,er. I crept for-
ward toward the footlights, feel-
ing for them with my toes, move
ing toward them by slow inches,
Thank God for the rain and the
snow that had soaked my shoes
and had made me take them off,
The lights couldn't have been
more than (hree feet from the
davenport where 1 had sat, but t
was taking cternities for me to
reach them.

Hide And Seek

HEN the edge of their groove

was beneath my toe and 1
stepped across the reflectors and
lowered myself into the orches-
tra pit. Unleds | had moved far
to one side, the center alsle should
be almost in front of me. I reached
out and swept my hand across the
blackness and it touched one seat,
another, and then no more.

I'looked back. The clgarotte was
moving scross the stage to the
duvenport where 1 had  been
moving as stealihily ns 1 had
moved. 1 started up the aisle,
feeling for the rows of seatls,
counting them as I passed. How
many rows did the Colony have,
how long would it take me to
reach the back? The Musie Box
has fourteen rows, The Plymouth
has nineteen. 1 thought hysteri-
cally, why doesn’t Clint Bowers
chase me through the Music Box?
Then I'd know how far I had to
go, I'd know when 1 had passed
them all. Then I'd have a chance.

I could hear him behind me on
the stage, moving about and
humplnf into thinga

1 could ave the faint gllmmer
of daylight through some crack
In the outside door, My hand tan-

led in the velvet portieres that

ung behind the last row of seata

and the brass rings above them
clapged together and rattled, I
slo| dend, haolding onto the
mass of velvet to keep myself
from falling. He had heard the
sound on stage. His volee cama
boaming through the house,

“Hailla, where are you!™

I made one lnst stab at keeping
up this insane faree. “I'm goin
out the front door, Clint Jrl{ wil
be coming by this way,"

The yoice wan calm, laughing.
“TU's locked, Hajla"

1 didn't try to be quiet, then, or
to Prrtrn:l I wasn't terrified. 1 felt
wildly for the door, In my wet,
sticky hand the knob war cold. 1
turned It and my hand slid aime
lesaly around while it staved still,
I put my coat aver 1t and turned
again. It was locked

I ran from one door to another
and they would not budge. 1
turned and with my IurE up
close ngainst the doors, I faced
the stage. The light was coming
down into the orchestrn pit: now
It was starting up the alsle

Hugging the wall and slde-
stepping. | moved along the back
of the theater, my eves holding
onto that emall cirele of light with
an intensity that made them burn
and water, 1 moved toward the
alde aisle. | was a step from it
when the lght turned too and
croased the row of seats toward
the spot where | was goipg. He
had seen me. Perhaps thal tiny
shaft of light that eropt through
the doars at my back had been
enough to outline me for him.

1 crouched there for a second,
then eased myself under the seats
into the last row and lay there,
my knees almo de
my Arms squ

L]
know, Clint, you were her friend, | #elf smaller. | could hear him not

the only one who really knew
her, You've been so clase to her
and so loyal ., . . preduclng for
her when she was no longet

greatl, ruining yourself to keep!

four rows in fro of me now,
walking wp the amle. He would
Dass an arm’s length from me. Or

ho wouldn't pass.
To be cantinoed

NAVAL AIR BASE

N ALASKA PEN

Unalnska, Alaska, Sept. 3 —
tF—The Iatest link In Uncle
Sam's swiftly growing Pacific

coast defenses—the Dutch Har

bor naval alr station on this
second  largest lsland in  the

—

Barker's BIG Sale

Saniorised
WASH SLACKS

$1.19

Aere ar Men

| Aleutian ehain extending tow ard
L3

| Siberis—was in operation todas

| long chaln of tslands once de

seribed as “a necklavce bearded
|n:tl| volcanic peaks the sta-
tioh was formally bul quietly

commissioned vesterday
Comudr. W, N. Updegralf be
can

e statlon commander

The nuvy hos ool dac)osed

now mugh the base cost but It
has bheenn unofficially estimated
| $15,000.000 has been exponded
n puttung t int operation
Duteh Harbor approprintions us
ually have been lumped with
the navy'. big atr base pt Kodiak
ang the immedinte Base at Sitke
The three buses have cost around
$40.000 000 |
The nay also hns not dis
closed the physical aspects of
the stalion
Washington Sept
President  Roose L] }
proved the ldabio Oregon e
marketing plon, aides of Bepre

sentative Dw ik (R, 1da
were lnformed today

mw.m.l-qm.mo.m.l 600
KJR. KNX,

8:30 p. m.—Mr. District Attorney, | vue, KPO, KOMO, KOGW, Hudy Val-
“ KPO, KOMO, KGW; Les Brown's

. KOIN, KBL; Might
KGO, KJR; Dr. Pepper Parade, ENX,

#:00 p, m.—Paul Sulllvan, KNX,
KOIN; Emile Petti's e O0;
aring, KPO, £GW, KOMO;
Land, EJR: Symphonic Bere-
KAL.

§:20 p. m.~Matty Malneck's Orch,,
KGOO: Pve Bdwards, KPO, KOMO:;
News, KJR, KSL: Tango Time, KOW;
Varlety Prgm., KON,

10:00 p. m.—Reporter News, KPO,
KOW, KOMO; Bob Crosby's Orch.,
KNX KOIN: Jay Bumett, KJR, KEX;
Musical Bassball, KOO; Preddy Ne-
g*l's Orch., KSL.

10:30 p. m~Memisphere Ravue,
KOO, KJR: Nell Bondshu's
KGW, KOMO: Reld Tannsr's Orch.,
KEL; Concert Hall, KPO, Broadway
Bandwagon, KFEX: Masterworks of
Eyea of the World,

|

KOIN, KoL, Cugat Rumba Re-

On-the Radio Chains

Where to find them on the dlal:
In o, EPCy, Ahead of the Head!
Los Augeles; KGA, 1510, spokane; KJR; Organ Musin-s, KEX.
¥ 7:00 p. m—Amos ‘o' Andy, I.!i!.‘
KSL, KOIN; Fred Waring, KPO,

OIN, S1a, Portiang; KOMO, KGW: Jonny longs Orch.

R40, Denmver; KOIN, 90,

a0,
KSL; 1160, salt
Time Shown |y PST =

p. m~Treasury Hour, KNX,
KSL, KOIN; Speaking of Glamour,
KOO, KJR, Songs of Jean Handalik;
Plagground News, EOMO,
&:30 p, m.—News, KOO, KJR, KEX.
Favorites, KPO, KOW,
KOMO; Concert Music, KOW.
8:00 p. m.~—Glenn Miler's Orech,
KNX, KSL, KOIN; Authoe’s Plnyhouse,
KOO, KEX; Kay
Quiz, KFO, KGW,
navian News, KJR,
6:30 p. m.—Ray Kinney's E
EEY, KJR: Jusn Arvisu, KSL, KOIN;
Etchings in Brass, KGO; Al Arcund

KJR; Hollywood Smarty Party, KNX,
KOIN; A\drich Pamily, XPO, KOMO,
KOW, Baltalr Orch, KNI

8:30 p. m.~Tommy Riggs and Batty
Lu, KPO, XOW, KOMO; Carl Rav-
azpa's Oreh., KJR; Death Valley Days,
KNX. KOIN, KSL; Pellow Sportsman,

p. m—Parl Sullivan, KNX,
KOIN; Comedy, Musical Potpourr,
KPO; Emile Petti's Orch, KJR; Dance
KOO: PFeithiul Biradivard,
KGW: Symphonic Berenade, KSL

#30 p. m~Nell Benahu's Oreh.
KOMO; Dancing With Clancy, XOO;
News. KJR, KEL.

10:00 p. m.—Reporter News, KPO,
KGW, KOMO; Marine Band, KGO,
KJR; Bob Crosby's Orch., KSL, ENX:
Kews, KOIN,

1050 p. m.~—Bob Ssunders' Orch.
EGO, EEX, KJR; BEd Stocker and

11:00 p. m.—Chuck Poster's Orch.,
KPO, KOMO, KGW: News, KOO;
This Morving World, KEX: Nightcsp
KSL KOIN: Puhing News,
700 p. m~Quia Kids, KOO, KEX. | KJR: Knox Manning, KNX.
KJR, Amos ‘n' Andy, KNX, KOIN,
for Listening. KPO,

5:00 p. m~—~Major Bowes Amateur
Hour, KNX, KSL KOIN; Orant Park
Coticert, KPO, KEX, KJR: Music Hall,
KPO, KOMO, KGW,

5:30 p. m~—~News Here and Abroad.

7490 p, m~Plntation Party, KPO,
KOW. KOMO: Dr. Christian, KNX,
KOIN, KSL: Manhattan st Midnight,
KGO, KJR, KEX

800 p. m—Tims to Bmile, XPO,

American Crulse, KNX: State Traf-

. m—Glann Millers Oreh.

lse Pym, EOGO, KEX, KJR
€:30 p. m.~High Hosds to Music, | World

Industry and Defense,

KIWANIS AWARDS

11:00 p. m—Car] Ravagsa's Oreh.
KPO, KOMO, KGW. This Moving

KEX: HNews, KOO, 3
Yarns, K8l KOIN: Puhing |

1

KGW;: Conecert Hall, XKPO:

LOADING Uk

CHECKUP REVEALS THAT  60ES BACK INTO HOUSE
A ATRUSTED To i ESTG 115 NG U B8
WAS ) -
T ORRY QUT 10 THE  CAUSE HE KNOWS HE

CAR, 15 MIS5ING

WATCHES TRTHER LOAD
UP ME CAR FOR THE
JOURNEY HOME FROM

BROUGHT IT OUT

&

ARGUMENT ENGUES,
FAMILY INSISTING TL?;’

RODM N THE CAR. RE-
LUCTANTLY CARRIES
THEM IN AGAIN

(Ralsasad by The Bell Syadieate. lne

CHECKUP REVEALS THAT  REURNS WITh
IN GUING BRCK FOR SUM- AND
. G0tk 300 M PONeN N
IN HALYL,

FOR rr} GDED 1O TRXE

FINDS SUITCASE IN HALL
AND CARRIES IT OUT STiLL
PROTESTING HE CANM
IMABINE HOW IT 60T
THERE

RE{URNS 10 CAR AND
FAMILY 15 FIVE MILES ON
THEIR WAY BEFORE D15
COVERING THRT HE ALSO
LEFY HI5 CORT BEMIND

Kao, | N
| News, KJR.

Independence, Sept. 3.—(F)—
| L. A. Hulburt, Polk county Jer-
KGO, KEX; Concert Trio, KJR. {5¢y breeder, was recovering to-

730 p. m-~Msudie's Disry, KNX, day from an attack by a bull
K&L, KOIN; Clark Dennis, KJR, KEX;
Time, KPD, KOMO, KGW;
Dinner st Omars, KGO,

800 p. m—Easy Aces, KGO, KEX,

FUTUR FARNERS -

W
{the bull pen window wgainst a
theavy timber,

better farming contest sponsors
ed by the Oregon Kiwanls clubs,

today at the Salem Kiwanis ¢lub

Those winning honorable
mention are: Southern Oregon
—Frank Prince, Grants Pass;
Roy Gooding, Henley; Joseph

Salem, Sept, 3.—(#—Five| Chotard, Malin.

hich tossed Hulburt through,K Members of the Future Farmers
of America, winners among 2.

300 FFPA boys competing in the' m

Closing time for Classified Ads B

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS

by JOHN HIX

CHANGED HANDS
«1TS VALUE INCR!

¢ ﬁbujhf' for ifs

SING BY 3315 FPER CENT

TIMES IN A SINGLE 4 ‘ }
ng 2

s milrous earfh, used in mak

Gurpowder, I8I2...)

FOrR B0 YEARS JY A WILL, IT FINALLY
TIES%CUAEME A NATIONAL PARK JULY W IQ‘H/

N
> E

REN 134
ENERATIONS. @
.
GR‘EET G N
ROBERT SIMMONS /

So. Dakold...

9-3

I'L ABNER—Fun For Man and Beast!|

THERE SHOULD

BE TEN HEAD ©f

CATTLE IN THIS
CAR

PLASTERERS' TOOLS
REMAIN PRACTICALLY |

'1- JUNCHANGED AFEE.R
o 5000 YEAR T

CWNCE THOSE
URED BY THE
EGYPTIANS

Discovered In 1798, Mammoth Cave received little attention till the war of 1812 when Its
nitrous earth deposits were useful in "national defense.” Changing hands thres times in one
day, the first sale war of 200 acres for $116. The second sals brought 5400; and the inst deal of
the day a transaction involving only 158 acres of the original tract, was closed for $3.000; 30
days Ister 7B acres of the original 200 sold for $10,000]

In 1849 a Di. Croghan willed the cave to nine nieces and nephew:. to be held by them un-
til all aled. The last heir passed away in 1926, and staps were bogun to make the cave a national
park. After wmuch litigation this was finally accomplished on July lst of this year,

TOMORROW!: Roundabout Maill

By AL CAPP

IT’S STRAIGHT Y’ LISSEN T” ‘EM

ACROSS THE LALIGH/— BLESS
DESERT. TEN ¢ THAR SOULS/-THE
MILESS -SO - BOTH HAPPY ON

By HAL FORREST

A PLAN TO RELEASE THE
AMERICANO FLYERS TONIGMT, EL W
CONDOR, AFTER SINES FLIES AWAY

UNAWARE THWAT | "AVE PLACED A
TIME BOMB EEN MEES
AEROPLANE . "AVE | NOT

DONE WELL??

Commanding n 1,200 -mile

LISTEN//. A HTHEN EET MUS’
IS BE SINES! THERE
5 EES ONLY WAN

THE BOMBING

1 FEEX

WEET

THE NEBBS—Fickle Stuyvie

AN NOW I'™M GONNA
RELAX/WAKE ME
UP.WHEN WE LAND
TAILSPIN ... —

WE MADE 1T, SKEETS/,
WE'VE CAPTURED
MANUEL'S PRIZE

SHEEP. WHEECH
‘AVE
H TIME

I'M GOING TO fOLLOW THAT
BOMBER TO MAKE CIRI'A;[
=] THAT IT EXPLODES BEFORE
={ IT REACHES CASMETTO
A\ PLANTATION/

AND..IF IT DOESN'T EXPLODE,
EL CONDOR WILL SHOOT
IT OUT OF THE SKY 77~

—

By SOL HESS

M Tew vou To SToP

FRETTNG - ILL LICK THIS
THING - IF I CANT HANE T™WME )
MARRIAGE ANNULLED, TWERE
ARE OTHER wanys =

| THE ATTITUDE OF THE SWAGGERS

IS THAT THIS TERRIBLE GRL UUST
DRAGGED INNOCENT LITTLE STUYWE
TO THE ALTAR _WE WAS EASY TO |
DRAG NYOU COULDNT KEEP /

B AND CAN YOU MAGINE ! _JUST N

HE WAS GOING TO COMMIT
SUICIDE BRECAUSE 1
WOULDN'T ELCPE
WITH WM P

were each awarded S$20 prizesy

L m—~Too Late to Clamify 13:30 p.




