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house with me?"
Clint Mattison walked silently

beside me. Hit hand was Arm be-

neath my arm and his voice gentle
when he told me to take care not
to slip on the stepping stones as
we crossed the creek. I lifted the
skirt of my long black dinner dress
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above the dew wet grass and pre
ceded him up the slope of lawn
toward the terrace. I saw that
the living room and the library
were ablate with lights.

Then I stepped through the
French door from the terrace and
stopped dead still In surprise.

(To Be Continued)
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At SEARS . . . IT'S NOT

THE IDLE RICH WHO CLIP

THE COUPONS
No tndeedl It's the regular
folks who sometimes run
short of money and like the
convenience of Purchase Cou-

pons in their purse. Get a
bookful today and spend
them like cash when you
need them. Small down pay-
ment usual carrying charge.

GET YOURS TODAY AT
Your SEARS CREDIT Office
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FICTION DETECTIVE

CHAPTER IX

XMUST have given Clint Mattl-so- n

shock of his life run
nine In that way with my hair fly'
log and my eyes wild.

I finally managed to say that
somebody had bumped Into me on
the path through the woods and
frightened me.

Mattison stood up quickly.
"You don't know who It was?"
"No. I thought everybody else

was In the house when I left."
He went over to his desk that

was piled untidily with papers and
books and yanked open a drawer
and brought out a flashlight and
a gun.

"What are you going to do?" 1

gasped.
"Have a look around before they

get away."
I was out of the chair with one

jump and had hold of his arm.
"YouYe not going to leave me here
alone."

"You'll be safe enough. Lock
the door."

"No no."
He shook my hand off his arm

and turned briskly to the phone.
I heard him ask central for the
county police headquarters. As
soon as he got a connection he
began to tell someone about me
running Into somebody in the
woods. Then he listened for awhile
and a funny expression came over
bis face.

He looked rather foolish when
he turned back to me.

"Let's call your house, Mrs.
Kraik, and see if one of the family
or the servants isn't out Maybe
It was someone just taking a walk
In the woods."

I was beginning to get my senses
back. "No please don't I don't
want them to know I'm here."

Mattison looked at me in a pe-
culiar way. I know now what
must have passed for the first time
through his mind then. But, of
course, he said nothing to me
about it
t'TT must have been somebody

from the house," I agreed,
wishing he'd quit looking at me
that way "I'm jittery because of
what happened yesterday. That's
why I lost my head. Let's forget
It Do you know what I came to
see you about?"

He shut his mouth slowly and
tat down in a chair across the
hearth from me and waited for
me to go on.

"I came to talk to you about the
man who was killed yesterday.
You see, he's an and
he's been mixed up in all kinds of
crime. And the police will wonder

.how he happened to be at our
place when he was killed."

Clint Mattison nodded his head.
They do. That chief deputy was
over here this morning asking all
sorts of questions about you folks."

I swallowed hard.
"WelL you see how It Is."

spread my hands in a helpless ges-
ture and looked appealingly into
his eyes. "We don't want to be
mixed up in a lot of newspaper
scandal. I I thought if you you
write detective stories if yon
would investigate for us, that
Is . . .

"You mean you want me to try
and find out who killed Derek
Grady?"

I nodded my head.
"Whew!" He let out the word

with a long breath and his friend'
ly grin tugged at his mouth.
"That's a big order, Mrs. Kraik.
At that I wouldn't mind try
ing it"

He stared at the wall behind
me for a moment "Maybe you'd
better start off by telling me
U you know about this Derek

Grady."
I had no Intention of doing that,

but it wouldn't hurt to tell him
as much as I had the police. So
I told him about Derek being my
housekeeper's grandson.

"You believe then that he came
to his grandmother for help?"I stared at Mattison goggle-eye- d.

It was funny I hadn't
thought of that. It was so ob-
viously the explanation of Derek's
being at Kraiktower. If I hadn't
been so concerned about that old

affair between him and Kathy . . .
a a a

MATTISON went on talking.
had it all doped

out yesterday. You see, they knew
that this Grady was In with a
Chicago gang on a kidnaping.
But he got cold feet and welched
on his pals. The police thought
one of the gang had trailed him
here and killed him In revenge."

I nodded excitedly.
"But they had it doped wrong,'

Mattison went on. "That deputy
just told me over the phone that
they've had word from the Chi-

cago police. They've rounded up
every member of the gang that
pulled the kidnaping and not one
of them could have been within
two hundred miles of this place
when Grady was killed."

So we were back at the begin-
ning again.

I got stiffly to my feet "Would
you mind coming back to the

A DELIGHTFUL NOTE
FOR GIRL'S BEDROOM
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by Alice Brooks
What a charming, novel touch

for a girl's bedroom! This de-

mure maiden is
done in simple embroidery, but
her sash and dress trimming are
real ribbon and crocheted lace!
Pattern 7565 contains a transfer
pattern of a 15 x 17 and three
11 x S inch motifs; color
schemes; stitches; directions for
crocheted edging.

To obtain this pattern send 11

cents 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 securely, as a loose
coin often slips out of the envel-
ope. Requests for patterns
should read, "Send pattern No.

, to followed by
your name and address.
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DEAD HEAD
RICHMOND. Va.. Wl A

Richmond hotel manager thought
he had seen all of the tricks of
souvenir hunters until

A woman, unable to secrete
a wicker bread basket in her
handbag perched it on her head
and walked out of the hotel din-

ing room.
"Arid she almost got away

with it," sighed the manager.
"Women's hats are so crazy."

Folks who aren't letting the
grass grow under their feet are
most likely to be in clover.
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GENERAL

19 Negative
21 He was a U S

officer
25 Upward
29 Sacred sons
31 We
32 Lead
34 Before
35 Serpent
37 Half an em
38 Plural (abbr.)
39 Manner of

walking
40 Painter
41 Receive
43 His headquar-

tersflowers were in
International
language 44 Within (comb,
Nest form)
Barrel 48 Near
Like 49 Rough exterl
Staircase post or of bark
Arid 50 Final aim
Leases 51 Upon
Us 55 Sun
Hard (comb. 57 Wood sorrel
form) 60 Expression of
A few inquiry
Type measure 62 Symbol for
Make a tellurium
mistake 64 Him
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I IAEXICO
GETS ITS NAME FROM

TRIBAL WAR GOD OF THE
AZTECS.

NEXT: Ant miners

LATE U. S.

HORIZONTAL Answer to
1,5 Pictured late

U S. general
11 Behold!
12 Id est (abbr.)
13 Withered
14 And (Latin)
15 Therefore
16 Border
18 Timber truck
20 Each (abbr.)
22 Either
23 Greek letter
24 Regret
26 Toward
27 Railroad

(abbr.) 52 New Testa-
ment28 Geographic (abbr.) 2

chart 53 Palm lily
30 Excess 54 Foot digits 3
32 Jewel 56 Midday 4
33 Besides 58 Perform 5
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ouve given t'jViW635 Support 59 Compass point 6
36 Exist 61 Blemish 7
38 Hawaiian food 63 Central Amer- - 8
39 Lead sulphide ica (abbr.) 9
42 Spoon 64 Stop! 10
45 Limb 65 Prickly plant
46 Period of time 68 Foreign-bor- n
47 That one resident
48 Curved line VERTICAL
50 Proceed 1 Pertaining to
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