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H waa glad now tbst ha bad"OrlB blast you!" Lieutenant
trswa growled at bis yoong aa-- taken such full notes, area to the

extent ot Indicating hesitation be' H unt on the Hogarth ease, oat
the exultant triumph to Bonnla
Dundee's blua ayes was sot ao

tween words by dashes. Cora
Barker had been disinherited
"some time tn May", Could the
date have been May lit Dundee
very carefully examined th fusty

II 7 dampened.
"Mrs. Rhodee, did 700 aTr

hear Cap'n aar thoaa worda
"Bad pannr't" Bonnla aek--

I! I.

Strawa Interrupted. He strode to
tha door, closed It behind him,
waa gone about five minutes, and
returned looking wall pleased
with himself..

"A right. Miss Shepherd. Peaae
go on. What did you find to
eat?"

"You've bean down checking
the lea box, I guess," Daisy
laughed, without rancor. "Well,
I helped myself to a few raspber-rl- a

out ot a big bowl on tha top
ahelt, took a slice ot boiled bam
from aa oiled paper package of
it oa tha bottom abelf, aud msde
a sandwich by apllttlng a roll I
got out ot the bread box. Ob. yea,
I took a banana, too. There waa

use

Exclusively

edge of the remainder ot the torn-o-

sheet. There waa no doubt
that the tear waa a reoent one.
Had the aheet been removed that
very night? And had the entry
been each that It Incriminated the
one whom It concerned?

Sevier and Cora Barkerl After
all. why look further tor the old
woman's murderer, when she her

a dosen la the ton ot the boxself had believed those two to be
in a conspiracy to rob ber? But
Cora Barker had not returned to
the house until 10 minutes after WKYTKHtt AIR EXPRESS11. Or ao she aald. And It was

against tha ice."
"And after you'd enjoyed your

atolen fruits?" Strawa suggested.
"Oh, I only ate the raspberries

down there. I brought the sand-
wich and the banana to my room.
The banana skin is tn my waste-bask- et

now. I came up the hack

MADDUX AIR LINESscarcely likely that she would
have named tha theater manager

a corroborator ot her alibi it T.A.T. (HVatVrai Btrlmtoaha bad not been aura that be
would uphold ber story. STANDARD AIR LINESstairs, straight to my room, and

I didn't aee or hear anything eith
er trip up or down," she added MID'CONTINENT AIR EXPRESSsee

"I aee . . . Mlaa Shepherd, you
were at one time named in Mrs.

But Sevier and Cora Barker
bad talked together at the thea-
ter that evening. Had the final
details ot the .plot been agreed
upon then? But it so, how had
Cora Barker helped Emit Sevier,
without being on the scene of the
crime while it was being commit-
ted?

"Bad penny." the rarrot
croaked sleepily.

Hogarth's will were you not?"
Sure! I guess I held the job

longer than anyone eue before or
since," Daisy chuckled. "I waa her

d eagerly.
"No. Yon could bar knocked

ma down with on of Cap'a'a llt-tl-

feathers," the landlady an-

swered. "That bird doe boat all!
1 never aaw a parrot pick np sew
worda Ilka ba does but ha never
would repeat anything but what
ha heard poor old Mra. Hogarth
any."

"You're aura thoaa worda bare
aerer been a part of hla vocabu-

lary before?" Dundee persisted,
strangely excited.

"Of courae I'm aura!" Mra.
Rhodes snapped. "I've set with
Mrs. Hogarth every evening of
the five years she's been here,
and ahe'd have bragged to ma
about Cap'n picking np thoee
worda if he'd ever said them be-

fore. Of coarse I wasn't the last
one to see her alive this evening.
Norma paid her visit after I left,
you know, and It may be that Mra.

Hogarth made soma remark with
'Bad renny" In it while aha was

talking to Norma."
"Well, I'll aoon find out,"

Etrawn aald abrnplty, starting for
the door. "By the way, Mrs,
Rhodes, when I first came this
evening, yon said yon weren't
sure aa to whether Daisy Shep-
herd was In her room or not."

"Well, that Detective Payne
and I fonnd aha was, when we
vent np to tell her that Mrs. Ho-

garth was dead. Bat she wasnl
tn It at five minutes after 13. or
If she waa, aha was ao sound
aaleep sba dtdnt hear me knock-

ing and calling to bar."
"What's this?" Straws demand-a- d

sharply. "Why havent you
mentioned this before?"

"Reckon yon haven't give ma
much chanoa, Mrs. Rhodes re-

minded him grimly. "About two
mlnntes after 11, attar I'd gone
to bed, the telephone rang. It
wsa a long distance tor Daisy, and
I went np to ber room on the

' third floor by the baek stairs,
to cat! ber. Sba didn't answer

heiress for six months until the
day after Christmas this year.Dundee was startled for a mo- -

meat, then he grinned. "Thanks I Cor Barker got the )ob, but I was
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' I 'HESE great air line depend on RlchWd Gasoline to Carre rhem safer
--L through flying corulitiona through rain and snow, in

blistering desert heal jumping from sea level to hurdle mountain peaks at
altitudes of more than 12X00 feel. Without exception, they have found
the famous "Gasoline of Power" more than satisfactory in meeting ch
grueling demands of day-i- n and day-ou- t flying service

Western Air Express service, with its record of 99.635 performance,
tends throughout the West and as far east as Kansas City while Maddux

another name prominently Identified with aviation progress operate)
on regular schedule throughout the Southwest with terminals at Lot As
teles, San Francisco and Agua Caliente,

Transcontinental Air Transport a national factor in tha field of atr trans.
portarion is famous for the character of its equipment and pcrsocMwl. hi
service facilities and it record performance. Standard Air Line and

Air Express, operating throughout Western territory, an aba
doing their part in building the prestige of Western Aviadosw

The same painstaking care wed in producing furl so aoert the ceattbsg
requirements of air service where power, speed and dependability ant at
aolutely vital Is employed in manufacturing the Richfield Gasoline onVtael
you at every Richfield station. Richfield I noncruMy bettera mora enoV
factory and efficient gasoline under all motoring condiriona. Try ft fa ataar
oun cor today
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tor reminding me, Cap'n," he
called softly.

"Have you gone so craxy over
this case that you're talking to
yourself?" Strawn asked, return-
ing at that moment. "Well, boy,
you're right not that I think it
amounts to a hill of beans. The
Paige girl says she is positive the
words 'Bad penny' didn't come up
In ber conversation with the old
lady, and that the parrot bad
never spoken them before, or
Mrs. Hogarth' would have told
her. But you've gone nuts from
the heat It you think that bird
Come in!"

Daisy Shepherd, escorted by
Detective Payne, who immediate-
ly withdrew, stiffled a very genuine-l-

ooking yawn as ahe took the
chair beside Mrs. Hogarth's desk,
tier big. healthy body was clad in
nightgown and kimono.

"Excuse me." she smiled at the
chief ot detectives. "I went to
sleep waiting for you to call for
me."

"Sorry to disturb you." Strawn
apologised brusquely. "Where
were you at 11 o'clock this even

giaa to lose it.
Strewn frowned. "Suppose yon

explain. Miss Shepherd. Did you
quarrel with Mrs. Hogarth?"

"If you knew me better, you'd
know I never quarrel. I'm one of
those d fat peope you
read about, and seldom meet np
with." Daisy grinned. I mesn just
what I said: It was a hard Job
being Mrs. Hogsrtb's tsvor.'.e.
She wanted you to devote most ot
your time to ber, and she expect-
ed all sorts of presents. I prac-
tically clothed her while I was on
the Job. I work at Marcus-Cranu- 's

tn the ladies'-to-wea- r, you know.
Been there for nearly two yearn.
I liked the old lady a lot, and we
kept on being good friends even
after I told her ahe out to pick
someone else to leave ber money
to."

"You told her that?" Strawn
was frankly amaied. "Then I
gather that you don't care fot
money "

"Sure, I like money as well .is
the next one," Daisy retorted.
"But I make plenty for myself,
without baring to lick anybody's
boots. I also had a pretty strong
hunch that Mrs. Hogarth didn't
have any money to leave to any-
body not that I liked her any the
less for having her fun vrith us."

She looked interestedly about
the disordered room, with its gut-
ted Junk, closet and desk.

"Ion know. Lieutenant Strawn.
I'd be willing to bet whoever
pulled this job got stung."

(To Be Continued)

and I went down and told long
alstanoa aha waa out I don't
know where aha was and I didn't
see her coma in, because I went
back to bed."

e e

When he had dismissed Mrs.
Khodaa, Strawm called In Detec-
tive Payne, beard hla report that
ao tar no bidden asm ot money ing, jtiss snepneriT To save

time. I may as well tell you test
WOMIN1 IKTHJSAMCI IIONk ahakv

had been found la any ot the
rooms, and Instructed him to
bring la Delay Shepherd for ques
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there was a long distance call for
you at two minutes after 11. and
that Mrs. Rhodes wsa not able to .fctliU MCllltioning.

"Back In a minute, Dundee, find yoa to answer it." WXO ENTHANn PUOKT. Mtf rWn tejs NATIOKAt Ala Dtaar. (Waa rak. la Mt IKV. Taw M kaen M aaa ISA long distance call?" Daisy KUfe, MW1 ml w f.i.
snepnera was startled wide awske.

Strewn called, aa he himself was
about to leave the room. I'm
going to ask the Paige girl it
aha knows anything about this
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"I was not! I havan't tha least
idea who could be calling me

"rmr m mmmmj iva .MM f m

long distance."

'Bad Penny business not tbst I
think It's worth wasting a min-
ute's time on."
- Daadae grinned, than again
aeated himself behind the screen,
Mrs. Hogarth 'a diary la bis
bands. Before beginning to read
it from the first entry ba riffled
the leaves, to dislodge any memo.

"Where were yoa at 11 o'clock
and a few minutes afterward?'
Strawn pressed.

Radio Treatment
PORTLAND, Ore., Nov. 11 (A

P) Medical advice for tha treat-
ment of a sailor on the steam-
ship Maklki, 700 miles out from
Seattle, bound for Honolulu, wss
furnished early today by J. T.
Ross, police surgeon, over the

letter or card that might have
"Well." the big young woman

laughed ruefully, "I guess thie'U
teach me a lesson. If you've got
to know, Lieutenant Strawn.

radio. The Merchanta Exchange
was down in the kitchen raidingthe Ice box. My appetite la some- - received a radio appeal from the

master ot the v sel and tha potning fierce, and I'd been lying in
bed since half past 10 reading a lice surgeon was aummoned tobook that was simply full of de

fi
t
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the broadcasting station.

been thrust Into the book. In
doing so ba made a discovery
whioh caused him to parse his
lips In a low whistle ot surprise.
A page from the diary had been
torn out the entry for May It.
May May Ha frowned mightily
In aa effort to remember. Oh,
yes! Cora Barker bad aald
Ha turned swiftly to his notes,
found Cora Barker's story. located
the sentence he was trying to re-
member: "So I waa Mra.-

heiress until sometime
in May, I believe it was, when
she became Tory fond of Walter

rOR RESULTS CSB THJB
HERALD WANT AC.

scriptions of swell dinners In
Paris. I've been boarding here
long enough to make myself pret-
ty much at home, and I knew
Mrs. Rhodes wonldnt begrudge
me a midnight supper, so Wise Oscar!Freckles and His Friends By Blossersneaked down the back stairs to
the kitchen "
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