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CHAPTER XXXV
“Hiloady, boy!" Folles Commis
sonor O'Drien warned, se his
white-faced nephew opened the
door to bim and Bergeant urner

ten minutes Ister, then stood
clipnging to the knob, his body
swaying drunkenly. “Can’t have
you kealing over bafore Ur, Price
gotla bare. 1le's on Lhe way, This

in toush ob you, | know—but all
in & day's work for a dotective

| kpow,” Dundes wiped & tew
siring of jey swoat boads from His
torehend and stuod aslde, to jot
thie poweomers pew the ghunily
elght upon which hie own wyes
had rowted when he forced his way
into Cora Harker's room,

“Mave you touched the body?"
Bargeant Turner demanded brisk-
.

““No." Dundes pradsad his
knucklos against his mouth to wtill
(he guivering of ki lips. "I want.
ed 1o ML hor back Into her bed,
but—Payne reminded meo. Hhe's

~just ns we found her.”

“Qood!"™ Turper, followed by
O'Nrlen, stepped to the east win-
dow of the room and knslt bealde
the huddisd body on Lhe [ioor.

Good Lord! Strangied with her
own bralds! Thats a new one ob
me . Pretty clever! There'll
ne wa fiagerprinia on bar throat
devier's & handy bird, ban't he?
Doman't take the trouble to pro-

vide & weapou b advauce, Just
uses anything that will serve the
purposs. . . . Poor old girll"”
dergeant Turuer's casusl aym-
pathy made Monnle Lundee clench
wis flsts In buylsh rage Pour
old girl, Iindesd! Why, that was

Cora Barker there on the floor!
Cora whom he had oaten with, to
whoss playing he had daticed;
ilora, whose tace a few lodrs be-
tore ho had seen HEht up with the
glory of triumphant love. Poor,
passlonate, love-greedy Cora, And
poor Dart Magnus! A new wave
of nausen awept over Dundes
whet he thought of Bert's bwing
told. The one bedutiful thing that
\hat had come out of the Hogarth
iragudy—the drawlng together of
Bert and Cors in w love founded
on sympathy and falth—war mur

dered now, 100
-

sergoant Turner rose aud stope
ped aslde, and agalo Dundee's

ryes look In the whole burrikie

pitcturs betore Le could wrench
bem away, Cors had gone to the
window —and to bher death—clad
only Jo & thin yollow sllk nighi-

gown, Undoubtedly her murder-
wr had called her W the window,
and she had sprong from her bed

which bsd been slopt ln~—~wilh«
out taking time to drape hereif in
the kimooa which hung on a chalr,
Had gone to that window with her
long bralds of bLisck halr swing-
ing over her shoulders. Mad her
murderer counted on Lthat very
thing? Had be known that Cora
would come to hlin, uncousclously
wifering & periect means of siran-
gulatlon? Or bad the murder bean
napremeditated

At any event the bralds
had besn croveed In back,
drawn around and tled benwath
ber obin in & single kuote The
wiriness of the halr had loosepud
the knot mow, but the hiluds ot
the murderer had held fast to the
ends aof the bralds until lfe had
been exiingulabed

Dundes drew a ashudderiog
breath. He was glad the poor,
discolored face was bowed down
upon the grotesgquely sprawied
kneen, s0 that he could not see i1
tn all ita horror

‘Bhe’s been doad for hours” he
heard Hergeant O'Arlen. “Rigor
mortis has aiready sot i1, [ \hink
it will be belter for us to get the
ody to the morgue bafore we
rouse the whole house, don’t you,
Cammissloner?"

“Yos, by all means, Warn the
boys to keep a sharp wateh over
the boarders’ rooms, but not to
Answer any questions. You've got

ne
the

NEA

ban elgaret stub
man alrondy

We've got onr
I guess Patrolmen

Calluban will rate a promolion
ot of this nlght's work, Com-
misslonar,"

Hu left the roowm, caralully and
polsclwanly cloaing the door be-
hind him, o give the necepsary o«
wiructions to the silent men posts
od In the downstalrs and upstisire
halle, la the briet moment while
the dogr was open there was oo
sound of auy disturbance, Appars
untly mone of Ltha sleeping board-
ore hud bewn aroused by the gquist
oniry of the police upon the scene
of the new tragedy.

When he returnsd Dr, Price, the
coroner wan with him, .

“Nobody's awake yet but Mra.
Hhodes, and | aroused her myself
to break the news," HSergeant Tur-
hor anngunced In a Jow valce,

‘You vame on the ambulance,
didn't you, Doctor?"

b (T You want Kot the
Widy away an soon as possibile, 1
suppors,’” the coronsr answersd,
as he koelt beside the bhody of
Uora Harker,

Aa It through a deafeniog fog
Dundes heard the doctora brisk
commaenis as he made his exami-
untlon:

Desth due to stranguiation . .
No lingerprints on the throat . . .
Murks where the bralds cul into

the skin It was no waakling
that tied this knot, Commislon-
er,"

“How losg hies sbe besn dend?™

“Mmm. A g hard to tell,
114.;01 mutile has sef ip, but in
some cases LAl happens
quickly than Iin others But-——at
leant three or four bours, | abould
say, VIl try 1o give you & more
exact anawer after | perform the
autopey—=comdition of stomasch
content I'll eall the boys
I've nrranged a sigual 1o
kewp Lthings as quiel as possible,”
and he wont to the front window,

h, Bt

now,

stopped out upon the porch and
waved his handierchist to thes
walting ambulance nlow,

This seams (0 bo & prelty de-

cent bunch of people, and slhce
it's your home, temporarily, ai
loast, | want to spare the hun

much of the bhorror as
W Ilrn-n expleined to his nopluw

“That's decent of you, Uncle
Pat,” Bonols Dundes thanked
him
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I do!" Dundes nrhd in & chok-
Ing volee, “Don't you set—Unile
Pat, Borgoant Turner? Cors Dar-
kor was killpd with & kioa!*

“What do you mean?" Hergeant
Turner demapded Incredulously.

“Oh, can't you see? I Lhought
It wag odd that she could be strag-
pled to death without making suf-
ticlenl outcry to awaken agyoue.
Hert Magnua' room is the nesarust,
and yot be avidently hsard noth-
ing, or be would have investigat-
od, and—and found bhor like this,
I'm glud he didn’t. Thank Ged
for that, at least. Has was in love
with her—was golng o marry
ber, 1 think, wheu the Hogarth

case was gettled.”
L] .

"Hieady, boy!" O'Brica warned,
Tou're gettiog as hysterical as a
womun, Tell us guietly Just what
you moean,”

"I mesn,” Dundes forced him-
walf to speak In a calmer, lower
voles, “that whoever murdered
Cora Barker atrangied her while
ahio wap being kissed. ‘The man
prossed his mouth a0 tightly
agalost hers that she could wot
ery out when he tied the bralds of
her balr . . . Can’t you ses it all?
He was s0 well knowy to Cora
that when he called to ber from
thie porch In a low voles she came

instantly, recogulsiog him, of
cONUTIN,
“Mayoe they talked s bir at

tirst—1 don’t know, but he cer-
talnly made iove to her, played
wiih hor hair, Maybe be remark-
ed how long the bralds were. |
can hear him ssylog: "Why, they
come clear to your walst, even
when they're crossed In tbe buck,’
wnd he crossed them in the back
to prove It. Cromsed them to
mako sirangulation possible. Then
he brought the crossed bralds over
her ahoulder, and, while kissing
her, suddenly tiod them and drew
the ends eo tightly that she wan
strangled—Nhis llps still on bers."

“My God!" Commissioner 0'-
Hrien breathed, and turned sharp-
Iy away,

“What & pewspaper story this
Is golug 1o make!™ Bergoant Tur
nor commenied with morbid satis.
foction, "“Kmil Bevier will sure
g0 down in history as the "‘most
cold-blooded murderer this siate
haws aver had. , . . Stll want him
to have plenty of lce water and
an electrie fag, Dundes

As siiontly as If they were pay-
ing tribute (o the doad, the am-
bulatce attendants came up the
atalrs and entlered the room, car-
rylug strelcher on  which
Cora’s body would be born away.
Sergeant Tureer listened anyious-
Iy at the door, but the house was
still slesping appareotly.

“Let me help!” Dundes begged
the while-jacketed men bent
over Lthe dead woman. For sud-
denly lim could not bear the
thought thet only uncaring, aliea
hands should touch her. He |
aprang to the chalr across which

bher kimons lbung, then rejected
Lhe marment whan he saw that it |

the

o

was an old, siightiy solled one
Coras would bave a betler one, he
kndw—and he found it in hoes
closat

There were tears in his syes as
orchid ehiffon and ostrich feath

dors.  And regardiess of onlookers
Iy agninst the stiffening, thin, dry.
skinned hand whioh had arcused
bis compassion when Cora Barker
was nlive. He stood aslde then an
the body was Jifted to the streteh-
er, and wan about to turn his face

amaging messageo to his brain
"“Look, Dt. Price!” he called
urgently, “Did you notlce this?

Her mouth s brulsed , . . Please,
may 11" and he gently lifted the
discolored upper lip, turned it

back till 4t towched the nose. *'Dr.
Price. her lips have besn pressod
&0 hard agalnst hor teoth that the

thiree mon on the grounds, haven‘t
yout"

“Four,” Turner answered, “‘roy-
Une precaution. They won't find
anything unless it's another Cu-|

print shows plainly. Bee?"
“You're right,”

Hps,

“But I don't quite under-
minnd—"

SIDE GLANCES

By George Clarkg

he draped the preily negliges of |

ors about the poor, rigid shoul |

away when his eyes telegraplod an |

Dr. Price said |
\-:-!uﬁip‘_ an he bent to examine both

of the bad old third degree?’
|wdded tauntingly.

The
then he flung up his head. "I
suppose you're right, and [ was a

he
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he stooped and lald bis lips I:g!:l-l

—instend |

boy whitened to the lips, !

USED BY OUR CGOVERNMENT

[ & 4 4 a al

gradulogs fool, Rergeatut Turner
Hut If Bevier did this 1'd like to
put the thumb serews on him my-
walf.”

“God boy!" Turner applaoded
beartily. “Run aloug spd do it
'l haudle the case from this end
—nothlug much ta do anyway, 1
suppose, but laten to how sound
welsop everybody was when Cork

wad balng strangled . . . What &
flend that Nddler turned out to
ba. Croaked her hocausa he

thought she'd told us & lol more
than she bhad-—"

*Or possibly becauss ha got cold
fool and beat 1t befare the money
wia found, Mayhbe ahe'd promised
to send hia share to bim—" Com.
misslonsr O Hrien bhegan to specu-
late, then ashrugged, “Get iLhe
truth out of him this titme, Bou-
Bin lad. You've gol pleatly to work
on, for the woman has been desd
three or four bhoum, whilch means
that Hevler probably killed her
Just balore be was plcked up, He
WAl nabbed between here And po-
liee haadquarters, you know, a
few minutes after 2.

“1 know," Dundes agreed grim-

8

So this was the solution of the
Hogarth cane Aud Cora bad to
die to convince me that I was on

the wrong trall” he told himself,
bitterly. 'Ma and my ‘bad peo-
ny.' v o« Well, Baviar Is certaln.

Iy & bad enough penny . . . But
why did Mre, Hogarih greet &
flend like Emil Sevier In that Jok-
log way? Why dida't she scream?
Bhe wasn't killed with & kiss"

He preceded the elow-moving
streicher through the door aud
was hallway down Lhe stalrs when

he heard a door open, than Bart
Maguus' volee

“Is noylhing wrong? . . . What

s thet? Not — oh, my God!
Nol Cora! Walt! For God's sake
tell ma-<lel me sne har!"

Almoat in & frensy himesif Bon.
pie Dundes tore on down the
stalrs, Jorked open the door and
plunged wut Into the grey of the
dawn,

(To Be Continwed)

\ ALU Anl.l!- ELEGY

LONDON—An old ecopy ofl
Gray's “Elegy"” sold at Sotheby's
recently for §6700, It was pub-
lishied 1n 1751, and st that tims
sald for a very small amount,
Oray made practically pothing out
of this wark, for he gave away his
coprright to his publishers.

SHIRTS

broadeloth and madras collar sitached and
atyle.

$1.95 to $8.50
Neckwear

Ia imported and domestie
sllks

50c to $2.50

In silk, rayonm,
collar to match

Gloves

In lined and uniined styles.
Dress or driving.

$2.50 to §5
Hose

DELICIOUS HEALTHFUL REFRESHING

LEADS THE WORLD IN QUALITY AND SALES

Pajamas

In rayon, sllk, wool, and
In neweet holiday patlerss o Ponb o Dot
Middy or button styles for Christmas.

$2.50 to $10  35c¢ to $1.50
BATH ROBES AND HOUSE COATS |

In Beacon Cloth, Terry Cloth and Sllk—The Most Acceplable Gift of AN ||
|

$6.50 and $22.50

HOUSE SLIPPERS LUGGAGE

(§ sonal supervision,

attention. He will be in
possible during the year,

of the future.

soon as the grounds can

ings are completed

Klamath Falls
217 Mt. Whitney St.

“I’s Not a Home

| “Beautify the Empire Awakening”

ANNOUNCEMENT

We tdke great pleasure in announcing the closing
of contracts by our Mr. Everett O. Nord for the com-
plete landscaping and beautification of the Greater
Burns Townsite and the Mill Properties of the Hines
Western Pine Co., at Burns,
project will be developed as Longview was devel- | ‘
oped and will require Mr.

Klamath Falls will continue to be our headquar-

ters and will be taken care of by our Mr. H. C. Bate-
ham, formerly .in charge of the State Hospital
\ Grounds at Salem, Buy H]m a

| Mr. Nord will continue as head of his organiza- [/
tion und all work and plans will receive his personal

We wish to thank our many
in Southern Oregon for their support and patronage
of the past and we hgpe to merit your patronage

We are moving to our Fair Grounds location as

our large amount of nursery stock and our build-

Nord’s Landscape Service Inc.

Lukeview

In Leather and Felt

$1.75 to $3.50

Hulicases, Bags and Giadstone Bage

"95.00 to §25.00

SHOES
mw“;ﬂmopﬁd‘

$6.00 to $10.00

HATS

A Mallory Hast—A practical gift

| $5.00 to $10.00

Oregon. The entire

YOU will also find here, awaiting your approval, a vast selection of practical
gifts for men—such as Belt Sets, Cuff Links, Bill Folds, Sweater Coats,
Sweater Vests, Mufflers, Fancy Suspenders, Handkerchiefs—in fact any- ‘
thing thet & man wears, both for dress or work.

Nord's continuous per- |
|

HART SCHAFFNER & MARX
SUIT or OVERCOAT |

Klamath Falls as often as

friends and clients
If it doesn’t fit or suit we will exchange after Christmas

GIFT CERTIFICATES FOR ANYTHING OR ANY AMOUNT

Justin & Montgomery

Home of Hart Schaffner & Marx Clothes

be put in shape to move

718 Main Se.

Burns Williams Bldg.

Phone 915-R
Until It’s Planted”

Try Herald Classified Ads For Results

Freckles and His Fnends

Willie Was Confldent
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