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BUSINESS & INVEST. OPPOR. 

BLACKSMITH and welding shop. Good 
■equipment amd large stock of new iron. 

CHET FLACK_ Holyoke. Colo. 

_CLOTHING, FURS, ETC. 

U. S. ARMY wool gabardine firing salta. 
*#15. Sheeplined filers' coats. *19 95. Com- 
bat boots. *6 pair. All new merchandise. 

U. S. SUPPLY w 

1** North 18th Street Omaha. Nebr. 

DOGS, CATS, PETS, ETC. 
ENGLISH Setter puppies. 12 weeks. Beau 
and Peerless breeding. *35 either sex. 

with 6-generation pedigree. 
OLIVER SUMPTER Bassett, Nebr. 

FARM MACHINERY & EQUIP. 
WE REPAIR any-magneto used on farm 
tractors, etc. New Eisemann magnetos 
for anv tractor. P. MEICHIORS A SON, 
417 S. 13th St.. Omaha. Nebr. 

1 'J2-v. Wlndeharger complete with large 
battery. 50 It. Steei Tower. 32-v. motors. 
Charles Brockman. *071 Vine St.. Lincoln. 

FARMS AND RANCHES 
70U-ACRE ranch, veil improved. 500 acres 
'erttle and level tor tractor farming. 25 
acres in alfalfa. bUence blue grass and 
clover pasture. Well fenced into several 
tracts, mostly woven wire, every pasture 
has running waUr (springs and creeks). 
The improvements consist of a modern 
7-room rock ranch house. 4 tenant houses, 
2 large white hip-roof bams with hay stor- 

age room for 205 tons, 3 concrete silos, 
grade A rnilk house, implement shed with 
well eTu'pped shop. All buildings have 
electricity. Located on good gravel road, 
only 1 mile from highway. 8 miles coun- 

ty seat. 20 miles Springfield (population 
70,000). Owner unable to handle has re- 

duced vr<ce to *45.000 with terms and Im- 
mediate possession. 

<5 LOBE 
*179 College 

Springfield -_- __ 

Missouri 

FOR SALE — 1.040-acre improved ranch- 
farm north of New Underwood. S. D.. in 

Meade County On Elk Creek? 160 acres 

broke, excellent creek oottom farm, hay, 
and pasture land. Creek runs year around, 
good grass and wonderful crops. A per- 
feet farm-ranch combination and a real 

opportunity. M,scuiyLil.^,5f:FOBD 
RANCH. CROFTON. NEBRASKA. 

_ 

HELP WANTED—WOMEN_ 
REGISTERED and practical nurses want- 
ed Good pay. maintenance, hospital in- 

eurance. Lake region, parks. Living 
quarters available. _ _ 

LUTHER HOSPITAL Watertown. S. D. 

HELP WANTED—MEN_ 
LABORERS WANTED 

To help process livestock during winter 
months. Minimum day work rate 88 cents 
per hour. Additional 8 cents per hour for 
night work. Time and one-half for over- 
time. Applicants must be over 18 years 
of age. 

Write or Apply 
Employment Office 

THE CUDAHY PACKING COMPANY 
S3rd "O" Street 

Omaha. Nebraska 

_MISCELLANEOUS_ 
LUMBER for sale, Ponderosa and Idaho 
White Pine. Mill run. Mostly green stock. 
*77 rough, *88 finished, f.o.b. mill. Wire or 
phone coUect. CHISHOLM RETAIL LUM- 
BER CO.. Bonners Ferry, Idaho. 

I FOREST LAWN CEMETERY I 
• OMAHA • 

CREMATION 
of the most modern type 

Write to us /or booklet 

FOR SALE—Three <3* PT 23’s, excellent 
condition, good paint job. *1,200 each, all 
for *3.500. New Bubble Canopies, *250 ad- 
ditional for each plane, easy terms. Lin- 
coln Aviation Corporation, Lincoln. Nebr. 

FOR SAI.E—Piper Coupe 75 h.p. Continen- 
tal. 40 hro. since major, hand rub paint 

iob. licensed for night flying, *2,000. with 
-way R.C.A. radio, bat., generator, *2.200. 

Lincoln Aviation Corp., Lincoln, Nebr. 

r OPCORN machines. Popcorn and supplies. 
CLIFTON 

4805 Orchard St. Lincoln. Nebr. 

_ 

PERSONAL ■ 

PLATE USERS! Give your mouth a treatl 
“CAMCO” Dental Plate Reliner restores 
original comfortable fit. Odorless. Taste- 
less. Not an adhesive. Will not dissolve in 
Mouth. Easv to apply. *2.00 postpaid. 
Cathay American Co.. San Francisco 11. Cal. 

SEEDS, PLANTS. ETC._ 
CERTIFIED hybrid seed corn *4.00 to 
$9 00 bushel. 36 years' experience produc- 
ing high yielding seed corn. Dried and 
processed in largest seed corn plant in 
the world. Send for catalogue. 
KELLY SEED CO. PeerU. HL 

light and fluffy flavor in the oven 

That's the story of Clabber Girl's bal- 
anced double action. 

TOP MARKET PRICES FOR 
"rOOSE, DUCK FEATHERS. 
Farmers Store, Mitchell, & D. 

HhARD TO GET 
MOTOR PARTS 
— FOR ALL CARS — 

BAUER MOTOR SUPPLY 
INCORPORATED 

JA. 1771 
III SO. 24 ST. PHONE OMAHA 

» 
—— 

Help Them C'mdiw the Blood 
of Harmful Body Waste 

Tour kidney* *r* eonittntly filtering 
mtt matter Irom tbe uissd rtrram. But 
kldi eya aometimie lag in their work—de 
net set aa Nature intended—fail to re- 

move impurltiee that, if retained, may 

poison the ayetem and upeet tbe whoU 
body machinery. 

Symptom* may he nagging backache, 
peralatent headache,attache uf dlacineaa. 
getting up n'ghta, awelMng, pufiineu 
under the eye*—a feeling of nervous 

anxiety and loss of pep and atrength 
Other signs of kidney or bladder dia- 

,-rder are aometimta burning, aoaaty 01 

too frequent urination. 
There should be no doubt that prompt 

treatment ia wiser than neglect. Uee 
Duet's Pill*. Doan's have been winning 
new friends tor more than forty years. 
They have a nation-wide reputation 
Are recommended by grateful people the 
country over. Ask your tuigkoorl 

Cleaning Game 
Game animals should be cleaned 

the same day they are killed and, 
if the weather is warm, the birds 
should be drawn and the cavity 
wiped dry with clean leaves or grass. 
Extra caution should be taken in 
handling rabbits and other small 
game because of the possibility of 
their having tularema, a disease 
which is fatal to human beings. It 
is wise tc use rubber gloves when 
cleaning rabbits. Cook the meat 
well done. 

Salt Deposits 
Although salt is a precious com- 

modity in some countries because 
of its scarcity, the world has an 

untouched inexhaustible supply in 
the ocean. It has been estimated 
there are 14,130,000,000,000,000 tons 
of salt in the seas, with rivers add- 
ing 160,000,000 tons a year. If re- 

covered, this amount would stack 
up in a layer a mile and a half 
deep over the entire United States. 

Indians Volunteered 
When selective service went into 

effect a large number of Indians im- 
mediately volunteered without wait- 
ing to be called 

Gas on Stomach 
Ralin«d in 5 nunutes or doobk your moMy bank 

When ex com stomach an'd caosoo painful, auffoeat- 
fng gas, sour stomach ana heartburn, doctors usually 
prescribe the fastest-aetlng medicines known for 
symptomatic relief — medicines like those In Bell-ana 
Tablets. No laxative. Ball-ana brines comfort in a 
Jiffy or double your money back on return af bottia 
to us. 26c at all druggista. 

i_i 

Beware Coughs 
from oommofl colds 

That Hang On 
Creomuldon relieves promptly be- 

came it goes right to the seat of the 
trouble to help loosen and expel 
germ laden phlegm, and aid nature 
to soothe and heal raw, tender, In- 
flamed bronchial mucous mem- 
branes. Tell your druggist to sell you 
a bottle of Creomulsion with the un- 
derstanding you must like the way it 
quickly allays the cough or you are 
to have you r money back. 

CREOMULSION 
for Coughs, Chest Colds. Bronchitis 

17. S. Imports 
At the turn of the century more 

than half of the United Sta,es im- 

ports were produced in Europe, and 

only about 15 per cent came from 
Asia. During the World War I peri- 
od this country’s purchases from 

Europe were more than cut in two, 

percentage-wise, while those from 
the Far East almost doubled. The 

increasing importance of the Far 
East as a source of imports is re- 

flected in the figures for the five 

year period 1936-1940 when 31.6 per 
cent of United States imports were 

purchased In Asia as compared with 

only 25.3 per cent purchased in Eu- 

rope. 

More Nutritious Cooking 
In a comparative study of vitamin 

C contained in vegetables cooked in 
various ways, the advantage was 

clearly in favor of the pressure 
saucepan. Three possible explana- 
tions of this are that only a small 
amount of water is needed in the 
pressure saucepan which also 
means less loss of minerals, the veg 
etables are cooked tn an atmos 

phere of steam in which air has beer 

expelled, and finally, the cookinr 
time was considerably shortened 

Duke McCale, private detective. Is Id- 
vestifatinc the murder ot Curt VaUaln- 
court, who was about to marry Veronica 
Blfelow, heiress to thirty million dollars. 
She Is the principal suspect. McCale 
uncovers a deep plot to keep control of 
the treat fortune In the family through 
a deal with Vallalncourt. Shari Lynn, 
Vallalncourt’s former wife, Is shot to 
death. McCale Is shot In the shoulder. 
Sybil, Veronica's mother, Is slugged. Sud- 
denly, the truth strikes McCale. Rushing 
out of the mansion, he approaches a 
man in sailor’s uniform. He Is Stephen 
Bigelow, Veronica’s brother. McCale and 
his aids overpower him before he can 
shoot. Just then Donlevy drives up, and 
brusquely takes over. 

s- 

CHAPTER XVII 

Donlevy took over with a brusque- 
ness that was unfamiliar. He herd- 
ed them all into the library, where 
an astonished and shaking butler 
was fussing around Miss Adelaide. 
She stood, a figure of stone, drained 
of all animation. Her face was 

gray against the mantel, anguished. 
“Stephen,” she said in a mur- 

mur that became a cry. 
The young-old face of Stephen 

looked half ugly, half despairing 
in the dim light. There was a haunt- 
ed look behind his eyes. He wet 
his lips with the tip of his tongue. 
Suddenly he slumped into a chair. 

“Yes,” McCale said. His sophis- 
ticated mouth curled in triumph and 
his tone was brittle. “It was Ste- 
phen Bigelow, dressed as a sailor, 
whom we saw loitering about the 
entrance to the Common just be- 
fore the murder. He looked up at 
the house once, remember? He 
must have seen us at the bay win- 
dow of the drawing room, for the 
next time I noticed him, he was 

reading a paper, probably to hide 
his face. When Vallaincourt ap- 
proached the house, he must have 
come across the street into the shel- 
ter of the areaway that goes under 
the front steps—the service en- 

trance. When Curt was passing, he 
simply stepped up to him and fired 
pointblank.” 

McCale looked at Donlevy and his 
men, who were grouped over the 
crestfallen culprit. Donlevy looked 
up at him. It was so simple, really, 
now that it was explained. He did 
say, the ghost of derision on his 
lips, “Peculiar no one mentioned a 
sailor hanging around.” 

"I know,” McCale answered bit- 
terly. “My fault entirely. I pride 
myself on having a photographic 
mind, and I missed that, too. Men 
in the service are so common about 
the streets these days that they go 
almost unnoticed anywhere. That 
is where he was so clever. Who 
would connect a sailor with the Big- 
elows? One thing I should have 
seen, though, most certainly. I’ll 
never forgive myself for that.” 

“What’s that?" asked Donlevy. 
McCale reached out and took the 

hat Stephen Bigelow had in his 
hand. He cocked a finger and spun 
the thing around like a plate. 

“Well, I’ll be damned,” Donlevy 
exploded. 

“I don’t blame you.” There was 
chagrin in McCale’s tone. “This hat 
is perfectly round, which identifies 
it as the type worn a number of 
years ago. The style was changed 
about five years ago. The newer 

ones tilt up in front like a regiment- 
al officer’s cap without a visor. 
If I’d only noticed that one thing, 
I’d have realized the sailor we saw 
was a phoney.” He sighed. “It 
might have saved a life.” He 
thought of Shari Lynn. 

Donlevy cleared his throat. Then 
there was a rustle of feathers and 
satin at the door and Victoria 
whirled in. Her eyes were bright 
and her make-up stood out in ghast- 
ly relief against the paleness of her 
face. Her fingers jerked to her hair 
and a shriek died on her lips. Two 
officers moved forward automatic- 
ally. She blurted some wild gib- 
berish that foretold rising hyste- 
ria; then suddenly was quiet. 

“So you did it," she said slowly. 
’’My God, I didn't think you had 
the guts. You fool, you utter fool. 
She isn't worth it. you know—not 
worth it.” 

Stephen Goes Quietly 
To Prison 

By this time Donlevy was rattled. 
He moved in on Stephen with a 

circle of his men. He gave the 
charge so low it was hardly audi- 
ble. His voice dropped for an in- 
terminable minute before he 
stepped back. As he did, McCale 
saw Bigelow’s jaw move, his head 
come up slowly. Tired, furtive eyes 
lit up as he looked away from the 
group that surrounded him. A sin- 
gle tear ran out of the corner of 
an eye 

He got to his feet, lowering his 
head as he slowly turned to take 
them all in. No one moved toward 
him He gave them a contemptu- 
ous glare. Finally he turned to Vic- 
toria and spoke his last words in 
their presence 

“You'll tell—Mother?" His voice 
broke. 

She nodded. 
"Let’s go," said Donlevy. 
They took him away. 
They had left the Bigelow house 

in a storm of questions from the first 
reporters on the scene, in the din of 
explosions from photographers' 
flash bulbs, in the confusion of the 
comings and goings of officials from 
police headquarters and the district 
attorney’s office. McCale was look- 
ing forward to the peace and quiet 
yf his own apartment. 

When they reached it, they found 
Ann Marriot dozing by the dying 
fire. She jumped up. smoothing 
rumpled hair into place. 

"Well,” she said tartly, "are you 
all rifeht? Running around like that 
in your dressing gown. My good- 
ness. That's no way to call on the 
Beacon Street Bigelows. It’s all 
over, isn’t it? It came over the 
radio about an hour ago. You 
would have to wrestle with murder- 
ers, wouldn’t you? You sure you 
feel all right?" She was trying hard 
to cover up her concern. She had 
been worrying about him all eve- 

ning, afraid that he might seriously 
harm his injured shoulder. 

“I’m all rijht,” McCale said, 
"but I’m still wet and very, very 
tired.” 

‘Then you get into dry clothes 
right away. Rocky, you mix him a 

highball while I make coffee. While 
you’re getting the liquid inside of 
you, I want to hear about every- 
thing. If you think I'm going to 
tuck you in and go home before I 
get the whole story, you are sadly 
mistaken. If you will go out chas- 
ing a murderer all night with a hole 
in your side, you'll just have to take 
the consequences. I’m going to ask 
questions if I stay here the rest 
of the night." 

"If you keep this up, spending 
your nights with me the way you 
have been doing, you’ll have to 
marry me to save my good name.” 

"Your good name. Tsk, tsk.” She 
laughed and flounced out the door. 

The three of them sat a long time 
over brandy and hot coffee discuss- 
ing the case. After a lengthy re- 
sume, they grew silent. McCale 
finally spoke. 

; Why Sybils Life 
Was Spared 

“The maddening thing about it all 
was the motive, you see. Every- 
one who came under suspicion after 
Veronica was more or less cleared 
had a motive. But not different mo- 

tives—they all had the same one.” 
•‘What do you mean?” Ann asked. 
“Well, they were all in the plot 

to get Curt married to Veronica and 
in charge of the Bigelow millions. 
Then when it was discovered that 
he didn’t intend to give them a 

share after all, they all had the 
same incentive—to keep him from 
getting control of it. When it was 

clear that they all wanted him out 
of the way for the same reason, it 
became more a matter of seeking 
out the person with the characteris- 
tics most suitable to committing 
murder.” 

“Bright lad,” Rocky grinned. 
“It’s a wonder you fumbled as long 
as you did.” 

McCale scowled. "Oh, I know the 
old one about everyone being a po- 
tential murderer. 1 had to nose a 

little closer to the ground than just 
accusing one right after the other. 
Some of them had to have a strong- 
er motive than just money. 

Call it jealousy combined with 
passion. Karen was the ‘femme 
fatale.’ of course. I think she knew 
from the first that Stephen did it. 
She didn't give him away, though, 
not until tonight. She'd even thought 
of helping him to run away again. 
That’s why she drew the $800. But 
tonight when I asked her if she 
knew why Sybil hadn’t been killed 
instead of stunned, she didn’t an- 

swer. However, as I went out the 
door, she began to play the Lullaby 
from Jocelyn. It was her way of 
telling me about the mother fixa- 
tion Stephen had. He could not bring 
himself to kill her, even though he 
realized she had gone to the attic 
to see if his sailor suit was still 
there- and the gun.” 

“Oh, that’s what she was looking 
for.” 

"Of course. Funny. All the way 
along the line, everything pointed 
to the sailor angle. It wasn’t until 
I found the black silk square in 
the attic that I realized what I had 
missed It was a kerchief, you 
know, the kind sailors wear knotted 
about their necks. When I realized 
what it was, the whole puzzle fell 
into focus. There was a sailor 
lounging near the gate across from 
the house on the afternoon of the 
murder. Then Miss Bigelow had 
told me that Stephen had once run 
away and joined the navy. He even 
mentioned the fact himself. Then 
there was the picture missing from 
Shari Lynn’s wall. The only sailor 
in all those uniforms. Stephen’s 
photograph, of course. The picture 
was taken years and years ago— 
not a very good one—but if I had 
given it more than a cursory glance 
the night I saw it at Shari Lynn’s, 
I think I would have recognized 
him." 

“Lord. The whole business was 
out in the open all the time." This 
from Rocky. 

"Uh uh. That’s where he was 
clever. It was almost too out fn the 
open. Stephen told no lies. He ad- 
mitted being jealous of Karen. Ev- 
erything he did was logical, you 
know, except attacking his mother. 
He shouldn’t have done that, be- 
cause he couldn't follow through on 
it. He didn’t have the heart to kill 
her. It showed that the killer had 
a fondness for Sybil that kept him 
from destroying her. That definite- 
ly put the finger on Stephen.” 

It All Ends 
With a Kiss 

Rocky said, surprisingly, "He was 
lucky about the false clues, too, 
boss. He didn’t try to leave any 
himself—false ones—to point anoth- 
er way, like most murderers do. 
There was the red wig and every- 
body being in the same locality at 
just the right time to come under 
suspicion. Those things Just hap- 
pened. All the confusion it caused 
was lucky for him—for a while, 
anyway." 

"That’s certainly right. He al- 
most got away with bumping me 
off, too." 

"He’d never been caught if he’d 
killed you,” said Ann. 

"Oh, I don't know. Donlevy’s 
smart and he would have plugged 
away until he got the right line, no 
doubt.” 

“Maybe.” She sounded skeptical. 
"Good heavens. It’s five o’clock. 
What about you and your good name 
now?” She grinned at McCale. 

Rocky tilted his bulk from his 
chair, saying,,“I’ll mosey along, too. 
Come on, Ann. I'll drop you.” 

“You get right into bed now. 
Duke,” she ordered. "I hope you’re 
going to be all right. You aren’t 
running a fever are you?” 

She put her hand on his forehead 
and, bending over suddenly, gave 
him a long kiss. 

“I’m fine,” answered McCale 
happily, "but if you want my tem- 
perature to go up, you’re certainly 
doing the right thing " 

(THE END) 
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ASK ME 7 A quiz with answers offering ? 

; ANOTHER: information on various subjects ? 
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1. Who was the first Roman em- 

peror to protect Christians and be- 
come one of them? 

2. What is the method of enam- 

eling metal or porcelain called? 
3. A farmer signed the Declara- 

tion of Independence. Who was he? 
4. When the Rubicon is men- 

tioned, you think of what? 
5. How was Mary, queen of 

Scots, dressed when she went to 
the scaffold for execution? 

6. When a cat’s eyes become 
slits in a strong light, which way | 

do the slits extend, vertically or 

horizontally? 
7. How many departments of 

government were represented in 
Washington’s cabinet? 

The Answers 

1. Constantine (the Great). 
2. Cloisonne. 
3. John Hart (New Jersey). 
4. A river. 
5. In brilliant scarlet. 
6. Vertically. 
7. Five: state, treasury, war, 

post office and judicial. 

Practical Instruction 
For the Home Nurse 

FOft 
COUC 

A LONG with her countless other 
** duties, Mother frequently must 
serve as home nurse. Whether it’s 
treating baby’s colic or sponge- 
bathing a feverish patient, she 
has to know all the answers. 

• • • 

Don’t let emergencies find you unpre- 
pared. Learn what to do tor Jammed 
fingers, frostbite; how to care for post- 
operative patients; how to nurse Junior 
through a bout of measles or another 
contagious disease. 

In our 40-page booklet, “Practical In- 
strucUon for the Home Nurse,” a regis- 
tered nurse tells you all you need to know. 
Send 25 cents (coin) to Weekly Newspaper 
Service, 243 W. 17th St., New York II, 
N. Y. Print your name, address, booklet 
title. 

Men who walk 
for a living use SOUS 
as well as Heels 
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a.PERIOD PAIN f A 
(functional), headache relief. ■ I ■ 
and painful miseries of colds ■ ■ ■ 

StJoseph ASPIRIN tty 

WNU 02—47 

2 large 1-oz cakes 
• ■ 

1 

New fresh 
compressed yeast 
works fast- 
costs less! 

It’s super-rising ;:. it’s economical... it cuts 

baking time to a minimum! IF YOU BAKE 
AT HOME—New Fleischmann’s Household 
Yeast gives you finer results and extra-fast 
action at amazingly low cost. Ideal for all 
kinds of breads, rolls, desserts, Fleischmann’s 
Household Yeast is always dependable, always 
uniform. Use it next time you bake. 

flay. f\L. S- SavinqA. dhmdA.! 

"COLD &Cl&" ALL STUFFED UP? 

Nostrils clogged up—breathing difficult? 
Quick—reach for Mentholatum. Instantly 
it starts to loosen congestion, thin out mucus. 

Soon you can b-r-e-a-t-h-e! Don’t let the 
nasty old “Cold Bug’’ keep a strangle hold 
on your breathing—get Mentholatum! ® IMA. The Mentholatum Co. 

get MENTHOLATUM quickl 
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ADVERTISERS OFFER CONSUMERS 

A FREE CHOICE OF A WIDE RANGE 

OF DEPENDABLE MERCHANDISE 
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