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STORY
1 AM A MURDERER’

Prologue

minutes past 8 o'clock
?(::;'lltht Saving Time) of a
tember evening in the year
s, T stood in full yiew of per-
¢ 30 men and women, all of
" were acquainted with me,
jeast by sight, and shot two
. mmtothnheﬂotﬂol.ﬁa-
Hope Merriwether, I, then
7 o4, with such swiftness as may
forgiven in the elreumstances,

y from the scene.
uld lead you 0 believe
‘Tj;:: 2 fugitive from justice.
ut that ig hardly the case, Iam
s fugitive—in the sense of
L, word a1 one in flight. I live
surroundings of the utmost
m and serenity, with no care
all upon my mind and certalnly
o {ear, while police officers of
whole continent search among
e byways of & hodge-podge so-
sty for some trace of me, Such
race they CAn Mever, possibly,

it

My—well, 1 suppose we must
|t a vendetta, though I despise
he word—has been accomplished.
berhaps, Indeed, the whole pur-
of my existence has met, and
sed, its climax, At any rate,
bt is the best explanation I can
rovide for my present compul~
n 1o set down thesa facts upon
Baper.
1t 15 no doubt odd, at the sge
b 34, to be 8 man who has come~
bioted his work upon this earth,
s be sitting beneath the awning

hich covers the afterdeck of his
cht, glancing out over the blue
caters of the timeless ses, and
gwelling upon memories affer the
hihion of an anclent veteran of
ong-forgotten wars, But such,
, is the truth of it
Really? Well, perhaps within a
rtaln while I shall hitch my
gen to another star, Though
po star in all the heavens could
50 glitteringly compelling as
he last one. The pursuit of no
dream so fascinating, so magnifi-
penitly satiafying, ms that which
ot Merriwether dead, and fin-
lahed, and even a frifie pitiable
becsuse even In the extremity he
did not lose his elegance,

Be that as |t may. Would you
pare for the :w:y?'

CHAPTER 1

HE statlon wagon rolled along
the level paved road, past the
Ims and the broad lawns of the
jmanor houses. Cymthian Merrfi-
wether was driving, and It was
n astonishing thing that she could
invest sven so commonplace an
petion with a spirit of zest

md galety. She was a lovely crea-
with golden red hair and
bright blue eyes, and laughter that
trailed through the open windows
o the wagon to hang in the soft

It was in the nature of things
fhat she should have not one com-
panicn, but three, and all of these

men. Henry Prentiss was
betide her on the front seat,
miably assuring her that within

& next two hours she would be

"You haven't a chanes In the

orld, Miss Pretty," he mid.

ven i your precious Whirlwinds

d Tommy Hitehcock playing
number three, they couldn't beat

wather.

my crowd today. We're hot, T tell
you,"

“But remember," she said,
'you're out of it. How can Clover
got anywhere at all without the

magnificent Prentlss—wonder of
the west, southpaw marvel of the
times?"”

Prentlss laughed. "Clover goes
up three goals, Pretty, when Pren-
tiss takes to the sidelines, I'd
rather have Mlke in there any
day, if Mike [s mounted right. He
will be today”

He was an easy sort of man,
His blond hair was burnt with the
sun and wind. His very blue ayes
rarely lost their touch of laughter,
of some profound and psecret
amusement thalt nudged his soul,
day in, day out. He was strongly
made, and his shoulders seemed,
perhaps, a trifie broader than they
really were beneasth the exag-
gerated checks of his pale tweed
Jacket,

Toby Patker, leaning between
them from the back seat, was tight
and nervous. 'How do you get
rated;, anyway,” Hank?" he asked.
T thought they ruled out left-
handers three or four years ago."

Fred West, who sat beside him;
was in quick .agreement.- “It's
dangerous: stuff, you know, Hank.
To tell the truth, I always go hay-
wire when I see you coming down
on the ball, Haven't the faintest
idea which side you're golng to
play., Horror of smashing into you
head on."

e & »

BOTH of the younger men were
in boots and white breeches
end the absurd gray-and-green
checked shirts of the Whirlwind
gide. Behind them, on the floor
of the wagon, were sticks and
helmets, spurs and - whips and
spare tack and camel's hair coats
and gaudily striped towels,
Prentiss grinned at them, “Well,
it's a little llke the time they

ruled out gpitball pitchers in

.I stood in full view of perhaps 30 men and women, &ll of
whom were acquainted with me, at least by sight, and
shot two bullets into the heart of Col. Wesley Hope Merri-

basebnll, All spitballers in good
standing could keep on throwing
in thelr rather unsanitary way
until they wore out, but no new
ones wers allowed, Same as me

in u:ius game, T&a left-handers
with a rating could go on pll\'ri-nf.
at least until that head-un col-
lision removed them from the Lists,
I even think about its possibilities
myself, somotimes.” -

Cynthia turned her head about
to regard the younger men. The
station wagon, by” some
miracle, continued true upon its
course, “You heartles are begine
ning to sound a little jittery,” she
observed, “Get your minds off the
game, Think about Ginger Rogers
or Fred Allen. Because you've
got to win, you know. I've got
millions riding on you. But mil-
Ueons!"

“I'd feel a lot easier,” Toby
Parker sald, “if you hadn't put all
that jack on us. Even if it is only
thousands insiead of your craxy
exaggeration, I don't like to play
for anybody's chips but mine, And
if' it doesn't annoy you too much,
Cynnie, thera's a Mack truck com-
Ing out of MiRer's drive”

She laughed and turned her eyes
to the road. They slipped around
the truck, and Cynthla exchanged
a quick, amused glance with
Henry Prentiss.

"You know," she said, “I don't
really mind i theyre a little
ner-vi-ous,” |

Cynthia Merriwether tnoled the
station wagon down the length of
the fleld, just bevond the side-
boards, until she came up to the
little cluster of men and horses
gathered at the far end. She
jumped from her seat and called
out gally to players and grooms,
and patted a lean brown pony on
the nose. Everybody grinned at
her, and Captain Pugh, the ume-
pire, got down from his tall chest=
nut to take both of her hands,
and teturn her smile, and boom
that she was ruining the game by
betling too much money on It

“Careful, Mr, Purltan,” she sald,
Yor you'll get no bid to the cham=
pagne party I'm throwing on my
winnings.”

"“Objectlons  withdrawn!" "' he
shouted, and the grooms consid-
ered this a monstrously smusing
remark,

(To Be Comiinued)

RIVATE CLOCKS 614 MILES |

CAMP ROBERTS, Cal.—UfIt
iy be a streamlined army, but
¢ amy’s infantry rookie still
s plenty of pedal extremity ex-

ercise, One of them undergoing

| CROCHET GLOVE NEWS -

basic infantry training here, Pvt |

Fred A. Krambs, carried a pedo-
meter with him during his 13
weeks of basic training and dis-
covered he had walked 814 miles.

SIDE GLANCES

L% ey

"‘." wife's in Plant No. 6 and
“4X 10 her—ghe knows juslt

break oul in a rashl™

PAT. OFF.

it's pretty important that 1
what to do when the kids

Be smart lo your very finger-
tips—and crochet these stunning
gloves. The cufls with their puff

stitch are very new! So easy fo
do (they're two identical pleces
joined) you'll want to make sev-
eral pairs. Pattern 519 tal

SLIM PANELLED DRESS

by Ohuae Ohlams

Stop here—if you're looking for
a housedress that's easy 1o make
yet very figure-flattering! Pat-
tern 4810 by Anne Adams has
slimming panels that go straight
down the back: that softly curve
through the front bodice. Both the
neckline and the pockets are scal-
loped.

Pattern 4310 ls available In wo-
men's slzes 36, 38, 40, 42, 44, 46,
48 and B850, Size 368 takes 3%
yards 85-inch: 2% yards ric-rac.

Send SIXTEEN CENTS in coins
for this Anne Adams pattern,
Write plainly BIZE, NAME, AD-
DRESS and BSTYLE NUMBER,

Buy our Winter Pattern Book
and cover the American Fashion
Beene. Simple, fabric-saving de-
slgns for outfits in every size.
Scrap-bag fashions: war work
styles: accessories, Pattern Book,
ten cenls,

Send your order to Register-
Guard Pattern Depariment.

(If stamapys aw used in remit.
tance please use one, two or thres
eent denominations. Larger de-
nominations eannot be mocepted.)

dium and large slzes (all In one
pattern); stitches; materials re-
quired.

Send ELEVEN CENTS in coins
for this pattern to Register-Guard
Needlecraft Depl. Write plainly
PATTERN NUMBER, your NAME
and ADDRESS,

(It stamps are used In remli-
tance please use one, two or three
ecent denominations, Larger de-
nominations cannot be mecepted.)
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—Flashes Of Life—

{(By the Amsoolaied Press)

EKINDNESS PAYS?

LITTLE ROCK, Ark.—Police-
men arrested a youth on a traffie
charge, and to be nice about it,
offered a ride into town for his
15-year-ald girl friend.

Escorting the young man Into
headquarters, they heard the
sound of breaking glasg coming
fram the direction of their squad
car,

By the time they could hurry
back to it, she had broken all the
windows except the rear one, and
was almink an attack at it,

- N—
CHASTISED?

SEATTLE — The fira depart-
ment reported a false alarm suse
pect: “He was caught, confessed,
cried

TRAGIC REPETITION

DENVER—On New Year's day
.80 years sgo Augustus Hall, Sr.,
fell from & bridge on which he
was working near San Francisco,
He died of & skull fracture and
other injuries,

Augustus Hall, Jr., 68, hia son,
fell from a ladder at his home in
Denver yesterday and died of
similar injuries,
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| directions for gloves in small, me=

FOR EXAMPLE, DINKELSBURG WAS ONCE A

GUAINT, UNIMPORTAINT TOWN 1N BAVARIAL NOW.

T WAS TWO FACTORIES AND TWE OFFiCE OF
PARTS DISTRIBUTION
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{1, EGAD, BOYS! OBSERVE HOW

PICKS UP SMALL METAL ARTI-
Y CLEG/ -~ AM T ON THE THRESH=~
OLD OF GOME GREAT INVENTION )

76 A NATURAL!
WITH IRON «
SUBMARINES, | GLOVES AND
SHOES NoL <
77 COLLD BECOME

A STAR
FORMER, WITH
A MAGNETIZED
TRAPEZE/
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USAGE:
LLOON DRAGGING A POWER-

GATH
CLUBTERS OF THE ENEMY'S

I\Hw,' YEW_PUT
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ANY O THET
IN MY BED
AN TLL=I'LLs
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