S SERIAL STORY

THE TERRIBLE EYE

| BY EDWIN RUTT

Calvin Meggs who sat in an easy
chalr, gnawing at his mustache.
The throat of Mr, Megge was in-

tact.
“See herel” quoth Mr, Channing
stornly, *What s the meaning of

this?"
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CHAPTER XVIII
VEN £ It had been carefully
explained to Mr. Slyncnlskl
that the while arrangement wag
merely Hildy Channing, in a frilly
.dress, flilting about in search of
Jonah Logan, his warped mind
would have refused to nccept the
fact. He was far too steeped in

Old Smoly and the spirit world. |

To him that unearthly pursuer
represented only a large conslgn-
ment of ectoplasm, bent upon the
desiruction of the most important
member of the Slyneniski family.

Mr, Slyncniskl's speed of a mo=
moent before became but a clrcums=
glance, Now he moved as moves
the gazelle,

He reached the wall. He found
the little door in it, for which

Meath had given him a key. The |

key was unnecessary now, since
he had left the door open some
time earller, With a gmsp of re-
lief, Mr, Slyncniskl quitted Wild-
over,

Across the roed from the estale
there was a field. He gained it
But haltwny across the fleld, he
slowed and glanced fearfully be-
hind him

There was no ectoplasm on the
horizon. There was nothing any-
where, except a haystack. Pant-
ing, and dripping perspiration
after the manner of Douglas Cot-
terby, Mr. Slyncniski sank into
the hay.

And then, to his intense gratifi-
cation, he became aware that he
wras still holding the bottle of Old

Smaoky.

Lovingly, he ralsed it to his lips,
drank deep, It was another mis-
take. The next few t

Indinnn youth stole an auto
“for a joke.” Police found him
in the ditch with the joke on
him.

of the housemalds. 1t seems that
Eunice had it from an under-
gardener, a new moan. This per-
gon informed Eunice that he met
Mr, Meggs in the grounds and
that Mr. Meggs bum—er—bor=
rowed n clgaret, In the course of
the conversation, it developed that
Mr, Moggs was on his way to the
Taj Mahal to cut his throat, Ef-
forts to dismuade him proving
unavailing, the under-gardenes
rushed to the kitchen. And the
first person he encountered was |
Eunice."

H, L. Channing was a man of
action, With a muttered "Thanks,
Corby," he turned and hurried
frn'; t!ulp rou;m. . . s

is, he thought as he ra

rinwani the Taj Mﬁhal. 1‘{“ I‘\?o TO Gel‘ TO
bad of Calvin asically, r,
Channing had no objection what- or From School?
ever to Mr. Meggs cutting his own
throat. But doing it on these °
premises, at the height of a formal
ball, was not cricket. There would |
be a mess and a scene and pub-
licity. And Mr. Channing, in pri=-
| vate life, shunned publicity.

Then the Taj Mahal loomed up
and it was darkened. With a sink-
ing feeling in his stomach, Mr,
| Channing quickened his pace. Ha
reached the door, pounded on it
“Calvin," he roared, “Hi, Calvin!™

The door gave under the pound-
Ing, Mr. Channing stumbled across
| the threshold. And the ray of a
tarch took hiin squarely between
the eyes. A second later light
from overhead bulbs flooded the

sald Hildy
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Iroom.

“Well, father?™
Channing calmly,

Mr, Channing gaped at her. |
Then he transierred the gape to
& young man whom he did not
immedintely recognize. The young
man was fooling with a contrap-
tion that looked like a camera. !
Lastly Mr. Channing geped at

whirled by in haze and confusion.
At the end of them, without cere-
mony, without fanfare, Mr, Slyn-
eniski passed out.

L TONAH," sald Hildy Channing,
“you're a pet

Mr, Logan nodded In partial
agreement In his opinion, Hildy's
thinking was sound as far as it
went. But it didn't go far enough.

“I mean,” Hildy said, amplify-
ing it, “that it's simply wonderful
af you to spare Mahoney to throw
out those flares so that Chet can
make a safe landing. And it's
“wonderful of you to have thought
up a gag to lure father to the Taj
Mahal. You're so clever, Jonah. I
don't know what I would have
done without you."

“Yeah?" said Jonah dismally.
“I'm wonderful, all right.”

“You really are a grand guy,
Jonah,® Hildy said. “I—I could
kiss you.™

“Well, why don't you?" said
onzh, & man who liked to im-
idle moments.
Somewhat o his surprise, she
kiss him. It was quite a kiss,
IMr, Logan had a preview of

eaven.
“Waman,” he sald, reeling a lit-
gn, “does that coms natural or did
ol learn it at college?”
“Don't be coarse, Jonah," sald
. “T just wanted to show you
t I really liks you. Tn fact,'—
m hesitated angioién the darkness.
eyes ‘were tiny poals of
mist—"I—ch, sometimes I wish
that Chet weren't coming at all*
Mr, Iogan's heart, normally &
humdrum organ, turned a hand.

“Say that again erled Mr
11 ¥

“No,"” sald Hildy. “T won't Be-
cause it was very foolish and dis-
loyal" She got hold of herself
pnd went off on another, and safer,
fack. “Jonah, how on earth are
g‘m;‘f geiting father to come to the

af

“A lateral pass," Jonah told her.
“Mahoney to Corby to your old
man,"

“Corby? You mean the butler?"

“None other. Mahoney has his
instructions. He will get a mes-
sage fo Corby.”

“But Corby doesn't know Ma-
hQ;l?sey-“ h

0 What? Mahoney is repre-
genting himself as one of the un-
der-gardners, hired this after-
noon. Don't worry, Hildy. Ma-
Eea ot S

s ope not . . ) Hil
began and swl;'i:ed. &

A figure was slithering toward
them through the darkness,

"Ah, young man," sald Mr, Cal-
vin Meggs, percelving Jonah,

Hildy pounced upon Mr, Meggs.
"Uncle Call What are you doing
here? I wirn you, if you've been
eavesdropping, I shan't give you
a cent”

Mr. Megge slared at her, “Hil-
degarde,” he sald, “It palns me to
think ihat a niece of mine can be
80 mereeniry-minded. I sssure
you, my dear, that I have passed
the point where money could be
of use to me"
£ “Wt:!!. thank heaven for that,

Jonah {ook command, “Lay off,
Hildy," he said. “Mr, Megis is
here at my Insistence, But there
isn't time to explaln, Unless
something's slipped, your father
will be along any minute. We'd
better go {o the Taj Mahal”

LI N

o inside the house,

Corby entered the lving
room., He moved with dignity,

lbut’ there was a worrled look on

Ihis face. The intelligence that had '

ijust been brought him by a half-
hysterieal housemaid was discon-
certing in the extreme,

Within  the living room Mr.
Channing was beaming ypon the
festivities, Corby approached def-
erontially,

- "May I have a word with you,
{le?" hov inquired.
“Cerinlnly, Corby. Speak up.
Corby spoke. Mr, Channing

dumped,
Good  Godl" ho ejaculated,

["Who tald you this"
s "Eunlee, sir,"' Corby said, “One

By William Fargu;r;
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BIRD MOTIFS LOOK
CHEERY ON LINENS

9
by Alice Broo

“Spring is on the way!" trill
these lively birds, What a cheery
note for breakfast or luncheon
linens! Though the design re-
sembles applique; it is actually
cross-stitch, done in two shades
for a gingham effect.
7260 contains a transfer pattern
of twelve motifs ranging from
93 by 94 to 2 by 21 ini; stitches;
malerials needed.

To obtain tnis pattern send 11
cenis in coin to The Herald and
News, Household Arts Dept.,
Klamath Falls Do not send this
picture, but keep it and the num:
ber for reference. Be sure to
wrap coin securvly, as a looso
coln often slips out of the envel-
ope. Requests for patterns
should read, "Send pattern No
vieconmeney Y0 e, followed by
your name and address,

Because of the slowness of the
mallg, delivery of Herald and
News Houschold Arts patlerns
muy take two ‘weeks to resch
you after your order Is mailed
in, We're sorry.

Our Inflexible inslstence on
unconditional surrender does
nol mean we shall slaln our vie-
lorious arms by Wrong and
eruel trestment of the whole
population, But no vestige of
nazl or faselst power, no ves-
tige of the Japanese war-plot-
ling machine will be left by us
when the work is done, as done
it certainly will bo.—~Winston
Churehill

First condensery, or faclory
for canning milk, in the south
was opened at Starkville, Misy,
in 1020. |

Chinese npme for |nnm.t'-lr.'||||
I "mu mao," or "wooden eal."

Pattern ||

HOW 1N
TARNATION YO

AL
LITILE

v~ | SEEF 00 COnAPANY

N

Y 1'LL GET ALONG
RIGHT = AND

MAGRLRRADE

BEAVER'LL
L. THE
= \)\ER_.;}

LiRE Hiay 2
[

F-'-L-'-“-\“"\' 10 FAL THICL D

CODGRI » BT WITHAVIICT
ON Y HEAD ANDY A PPAIR
OF DANK ROBRIARS D

YEF-AND NOW,
QLD TIMER .
GETME A
LONS COAT
T HIDE MY
REALTOOT !
—n

HERE == -
RED RYDER-
PILLOW -

MAKE LM 00
DOK, Fa| )

Freckles and His Friends

L r
WHY DID YOU TAKE Come o= | WBLL, \IT WAS
THE WHEELS OFF A [’ THIMK FAST, OUT WITH | PARKED N FRONT
CAR THAT DOESNT B LARD / Tt OF THIS BAMK,
TeLL Hip AND L SUSPECTED
ANYTHING! A BANK HOLDUP/

N\

JERRY, IF YOURE WOT WMAD AT W&, CouLh L
HAVE A DATE —. W ABOUT THIRTY DAYS /[

L AGURED T WAS
A GETAWAY CAR-.
AND THAT 1D Slow
THE GUYS DOWN
IF 1 REMOVED THE
WHEELS |

By C_rnn;

w ik,

"""-,.-_r‘

/M"—

e

PICK UP., |

ANOTHER
TRY

HAPPENED ON THE 92
A\ CIRCLING FOR

T'S

&

T JUST STUMBLED, ]
BHIR . SORRY.. TIL
TRY NOY YO LET |
IT HAPPEN |
ASAIN

WERE
ALMOST THERE,

Boots and Her Buddies

By V. T. Hamlin

OR MY GOSA LTRRT Loows |[ Pus - 00 You wesR 7 (7 ROM LOOW 1 THE M aaoe
WHE - T \S PUG. ROW 2 COME OUT OF TRERE! | OOOR'S SLAMMED WS O g%ﬂ‘ti
RO R PR B = T R DOWN OR
: 3 =7 % N 501433@{-*
S wien = WO HERR| Y
NOU L
L=

Allep Oop
HONEST, OCf 1 COULD CRY.. HOLD ON, OOP T WANTA TALK, \ | w1 SWEAR
1 DIPN'T MEAN TO PRY YOU..1 DO ENMTREAT, Q HEY.”. -
INTO YOUR AFFAIR, I SWEAR.. LAST THING ON EARTH 1'D "
BUT 1 THOUGHT THAT YOU WANT T'0O 1S THROW YOU Y s
AN COOLA, 00, COULD AT ODOLAS FEETS 3 ey
LIKE ZEL AN' ME HAPPY - -.ff\
TOGETHER BE/ i e

J

By Harold Gray

MELL, WELL,
GOOD. MARNING,
MYy, DEAR=

| Hope val
SLEPT WELL-

YO
tst'raﬁ}ppn )
1 Gieiir--Hot Wa1

"
BEEM QUT
G ALL

Hal Hal
MAYBE | JUST
BLEPT

HARD - THATLL
MAAKE ONES
FUMT oy

GOMETIMES~

Mol Hal ol ;
JURTECT TRy
WEEP ANY YEAT Gt -
GECRETS FROM IF HE EVER
GUESHID WHARE
HANDY AND

i




