@ SERIAL STORY

Murder on the Boardwalk *
BY ELINORE COWAN STONE

THE NEWS AND THE HERALD, KLAMATH FALLS, OREGON

CORYRIGNT, 1839,
NEA BERVICE, INC

Yeaterday: Ohristine . in
frapector Parsons, tells him of
0 h“lll-

Chandra and gives

CHAPTER XI1
¢ TASPAR" Christine fold the
{inspector  wery  distincily,
“was that beachcomber who got
away last night."

For a moment Inspector Par-
sons slmply sat and looked at her.
Flnally he sald softly, almost as
i to himself, “I wonder if any
policeman ever got the whole
truth from any woman at any one
{ime, . . . You said you read that
early morning extra, Miss Thoren-
son. You must have seen the
story nbout the abandoned launch
the Coast Guard searched. Sup-
pose 1 should tell you that, shortly
after dark yesterday evening, this
Jaspar rowed out to that launch
and spent some time aboard?"

MAre you telling me that?"

“In so many words."

“Then," Christine surprised her-
gelf by telling him, *if that launch
really had anything to do with the
murder, 1 should say that Jaspar
would have been too smart tc
stick his neck out that way if he
really murdered my cousin.”

¥ wonder'—again he seemed
to change the subject; but Chris-
tine waited warlly—"if you were
too voung to recall the abduction
of Mrs, Talbert's nephew, Ear]
Talbert, about 12 years ago. Who-
ever engineered that was preity
gmart, too. Mrs, Talbert paid a
sweet ransom; but the boy was
never found."

“] was 10 years old then'
Christine said, “Are you suggest-
ing that I had something to do
with that, too?"

He ignored that.

“This Jaspar was employed by
Mrs. Talbert at that time, also,
wasn't he?"

“Ever since I can remember,”

“Can you think," he demanded,
#“of anyone who might have senl
that will to the newspaper?”

“Not unless that was Jaspar, too.
« » «» But why should he? It puts
him on a spot as well as me”

“Any idea where this Jaspar &
now?" he shot at her.

“No."

L] L] L]

W’HEN’. at length, he let her go.
Christine went out with het
mind whirling. . . . If there were
only someone she could talk to—
gomeone who might have some
key 1o this terrifying puxzle!
As If in answer to her need, »
's voice sounded in her mems-
—breathless, hurrled, fright-

. #ned—"If there's any trouble, Mis

Thorenson, ¢all Main 2070. Ask
for—"'

Lucille. . . . It would be better
not to give her own name, she

early.”

At first Mr. Wilmet
crestfallen; then he brightened.

" urg fv's Mr. Yardley you're to
meet,” he said hopefully, “I just
heard them tell him at detective
headquarters that they might keep
him till late tonight.”

“Oh," Christine sald blankly, “so
you've been to headquarters, too?"
*Inspector Parsons sent for me,"
Mr. Wilmet admitted. *“About not
being able to prove where 1 was
last night, As if I wouldn't have
senge enough to get an alibi ready
before I killed soracone. . .. M
Thorenson, you don't suppose he
really thinks I had anything to
do with this?"

Yardley?"

“It was about his keys”™ Mr,
Wilmet told her chattily.

He had been afraid, she realized,
that she might not sk,

"His keys?"

“Yes, 1 heard one of the detec-
tives ask him how he could ex-
plain having a key to Mrs. Tal-
bert’s car.,” The little man fairly

nren't dizzy, are you, Miss Thoren-
son? It is hol

Christine was; but she steadied
herself to nask, “What did Mr.
Yardley say?"

“He sald”—Mr, Wilmet's inflee-
tion deplored the fimsiness of
Bill's story—‘that he did sit In
a parked car near the Boardwalk
for a few minutes to wait for
someane; but that he didn't know
why he had that key, unless it was
that when he got out, he forgot
the car wasn't his, and sceing a
key in the door, just took it out
and put it with his others.”

Christine stood very still for a
moment; but her mind raced, try-
ing to sor! and piece together
scxaps of memory.

| tine answered, and moved away,
| her legs dragging numbly as if in

don't mind my running away | ed pitifully thin even to AMr, Wil-
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OREGON PRODUCES
BIG CHERRY CROP

PORTLAND, Ore., Bopt. 5 (UR
—QOregon produced 21,800 tona of
sweat cherries and 2,100 tona of
sour cherries In 1920 the U, S,
Department of Agriculture re-
ported. |

Oregon and Washington, which
had a slightly lavger produstion,
harvested 28 per cent of the na-
tion's cherry erop.

NEW BUS LINE
TO BE STARTED |

SALEM, Ore, Bept. § MUR—
Bstablishment of a bus line serv-
Ing Monmouth, Independence and
Salem was authorized recently by .- >
Publie Utilities Commissioner Or- et
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AUGUST BUILDING
PERMITS DECREASE

SALEM, Ore, Sept. 8 U —
Salem building permits during the
month of August amounted to
$63,133, about bhalf the amount
of AUgUSt A YRAr ARO.

The bulk of the expenditure was
for 16 new dwellings costing §46,
800.
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decided; so when a girl's voice an- - BZ_ELOSSER
swered, she began, feeling her way v A
guardedly, “T wonder if it was you
I talked to over the Beachmon!
exchange night before last? . . .
I was to call you, ift—"

“Oh, Miss Thorenson, I've been
5o afrald you wouldn't!” the othex
girl broke in. “And I couldn'i
think how to get word to you after
rou left the Crestview.”

“Well, I'm calling now,"” Chris-
Une sald. "Where can 1 see you?"

“Let me think" the girl hesi-
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