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— Munder aT
MOCKING HOUSE

BY WALTER C. BROWN

BYNOPSIB: Eerpeont Harper
hap found proof that the
end the stranger t{oun ehot fo
death (n Plerra Dufreane's house
did not kill each other. But one hit
of aiidence aeema (o connect the
Beautiful Mra, Dufresie with the
deed, and the other, which {3 the
fact that the atranger died of a
wound from a .48 ealibre revoluer
{natead %l rom the A8 calibra bul-
et round in the room. solnty fo-
ward Afr. Dufréane. A .45 redoloer
aeen in hig room has disappeared

Ohapter 24
AMBIGUOUS REPLIES

HE usual place for Mr, Dufresne’s
gun !5 In the highboy In his
dressing-room 1" Harper asked.

Andrews nodded In ngreement,

“Now, does any other mamber of
this household keep a gun or re-
yolver on hand1"

“Dopaghy, ailr. He has a specinl
permit to carry a wenpon. Mr, Du
fresna's order.”

"What type of giin fa JL2* o

“An sutomatle, I am not familiar
with eallbers.'

“Any others?”

“Not that I know of, uniess you
want Lo take account of the guns In
Mr, Dufresne's urmor room.”

The detective smiled and shook
his hend. “No, I've spen them and
thoy'ra all mantigue collectors
pleces.”

"Are you still positive that you do
not recognize the murdered man?
Look at these pholos again.”

The old man examipned the thras
facinl views without the alightest
slgn of healtancy or repugnancs, “He
is a complote atrenger to me,” ha
relteratod, roturning them,

“Then how about Hamlll, the po-
ceman? DId you ever talk to him1"

“No, slr. No'doubt 1 bave seen him
in the nelghborhood at times, but I
naver pald any parctieular attention.”

“All right, Andrews. That will ba
all for the present. It there are more
guestlons we'll deal with them as
they arlse.”

The butler withdrew an quietly as
he had entered, leaving Harper feal-
ing highly elated aver the success of
his ruse. It was plain that old An-
drewa suspected nothing about the
ravolver which had reposed In his
master's room, and, slnce It was
gons, Dufresns himpell had probab-
1y mpde off with (t. Tha promplness
of the biding, too, suggested that Du.
frosne had been thu eavesdropper by
the collar stairs, ¥

The {mportant thing was to gain
possesaion of that gun, At that mo-
ment Lafforty returned to the break-
fast-room, "There's no doubt of Its
belng gone,” he reported. *I Ipoked
everywheors, Dufreans walked In
while | was searching."”

"How did he act?' Harper maked
eagefly. »

“Sunplelous and inclined to he a
trifle nnsty about It, How did you
coman out?"

“Androws readlly admitted that
tho revolver Is Dufresnoe's.”

“Then Dufresns hid It Laffarty
declared smphatically, “It's too bad
wa have to tread so damned quletly
there.”

“What do you mean?"

Lafferty gave a wry smile. "Why,
Dufresna's the ons man we slmply
can't pin it oni He's the only ons of
the lot with & 100% bullstproof alibl,
He waa not only dead drunk at the
time of the kllling tnt locked away
under police guard, Yot he know that
the fellow was shot with that gun
and not by Hamill's, otherwiss he
wouldn't have hidden (t. Bay," he ox.
clalmod, looking startied, “how fn
thunder did ho come to know that7"

ARPER echood his wondar, “Yes,
how dld he know that? Maybe
wa're barking up the wreng tree
agaln, Suppose It wasn't Dufreans
who removed the gunt Either the
murderer imsolf alipped away with
that gun or ¢lae confided tho story to
Dufresne, and he's covering up for
him. Now we know that the mur-
derer is not anly allve, but walking
arand In this house."

Lalorty scratehed his chin
thochttully. "It wa could only got
thatdead man identifled, Bomebody
In this house knowa nnd Is deliber
Atoly muppresalong his Identity.”

Harper smiled. “Wa ¢an wear kid
xloves, too, but we'll keep the brags
knuckles sllpped on under them."

“You mark my words, Steva. The
minuta you lot iy with the facta
wa've unpovered there'll be a yelp
and they'll try to run ue off this case
%0 It can ba nalled up and burled In
A htrry.

Harpor's lips tightened, “Just let
them try IL I'll carry this Nght right
up to the Direcior's oMce. Powertul
a8 Dufrosnn may be, Oonnors won't
Tet them hush it up by pinning It
on HamllL"

They heard OMcer O'Connall's
vyolee from the hall grenting some
one and 4 moment later Acting Cap
ting Quiglay, of the Fourteenth Pre
eloet, entered the room,

Y1 got your message, Sergeant,”
Quigley explained, “What's on your
mind "

“Thers are plenty of puzzling fea-
tures, Captaln, But what I wanted
was to mak somas qguestions about
OfMecer Hamill, First, what was his
rating on marksmanship?"

“Flrat class,” Quigley answersq
promptly. “Hamill's had a sharp
shooter's cltation for years.”

As Harper remained allent, the
Captain of the Fourtesnth went on,
“I sée what's In your mind, Harper,
but even a rotten shot could pop hia
man over at that distance,”

“There's much more to It than
thal,” the Sergeant answered, “What
about Hamill personally? Was he
nervous, hasty, qulck to use his
gun?"

"No, no, nothing llke that. Just
the opposlte. Hamlll was a qulet,
copl chap, vory sure of himself. His
theory was that guns should be used
only as a last rasort.”

“Tell me this, Captaln. Did Hamlll
know Mr, Dufresoe by sight? Did he
know that the Dufrecsns houss was
untenanted at this time?™

“Your first question | can't answer
dofinitely, but 1 don't helleve he did.
I'va been attached to the Fourtasnth
for elght years and I never met him,
The answer to your second question
Ia ‘Yon.' Last June 21st & notice was
filed with ua that the Dufresne fam-
1ly was leaving for the summer, This
notice was glven by & John Whit
more, Know him?"

Harper nodded, "He's one of the
seryants here.”

“Hava you any record of an auto-
moblle found abandoned in this dls-
triet? Wern nny cars tagged Inst
night for lllegal or overnight park-
Ing?"

Quigley looked surprised. “Not
one, Harper, Nobody with any sense
would have left & car out In that
storm.”

“Well, I appreciate your help,
Captaln, I've got a much clearar ple
ture of Hamill, at any rate,

HE commander of the Fourtoenth

Pracinet took Hls leave and Har
per rona from the table. “1 guess It's
times we twisted the llon's tal)" he
remarked, “We'll get Mr, Dufrosne's
personal opinion on guna that disap-
pear Into thin afr.®

The detoctlve, howoever, was
spared the troubla of sending for tha
master of the houss for al that
momant Plerre Dufresns himuself
walkked Into the breaklast-room.

“Good morning, Mr, Dufresne”
Harper greetod him. “This ls my col
league, Detective Lafferty. You prob
ably saw him around here last
night.”

“Yen, and this mornlog, too—ex:
ploring my wardrobe, How are
thinga golng, Sergeant?™

"0, as well a8 can ha expocted,™
Harper roplled casually. “There 1a so
much routine in a cases llke this, By
the way, Mr. Dufresns, ! must Ilst
the firenrms on the premises. Can
you glve me a lst?"

“Flrearms, Harper? Woll, taking
myself first—1 hava a gun, of cotrse,
and a pollces permit to earry It, al
though I have novaer ayalled myself
of the privilege, Do you requlr- ‘s
talls, Harper?"

“If you pleass.”

"“This gun {s an automatle actlon,
eallbor .38, I hellevs, though I am
not sure. It {s so long slnce 1 han-
died it It has never been fAred, I'm
gind to say*

"And whore Is It now?"

"AL the Avsteriits”

Harper waa making notatlona of
thess repliea. “Do you not keep n gun
here In this House?' He kept his
volco ns casual as posalble.

“Cortalnly~the automatic. 1 keop
it whorever 1 am ataying, but I do
not carry It about with me"

"My chauffour, Donaghy," ha con:
tinued, "carriea a gun whenever he
Is on duty.”

*Quite so, Mr. Dufreane, You did
not hinve your gun with you yester
dny afternoon when you wers am:
bushed 1"

"No, An 1 sald, | naver éarry It It
1n too awkward, too bulky. I would
feel ridieulous with one bulglng out
my pockat."

The detoctlve grinned, *Are there
any more guns In the housa!"

“Not of my knowledge nor my con-
penl”

“That sottlea that, then," Harper
pronounced, treasuring ths Innet
meaning of his words,

Dufrosne's glance played over the
missollancous objects scattered
neroas the detective’'s work-table.
“Now that the thing {s over, 1 don'i
mind admitting that 1 was fright
oned by thoss threats and after that
ndventure yesterday afternoon I felt
protty shaky, When do you expect
to oloae up ahop here?"

[Copyrioht. 1041, by Waller €. Brown)

Tomorrow, Dufresns Nigs off the
handle,

Coulin't. Mesist Morns,

LOS ANOELES — (UP) — Iyan E
Wilsen had no ear for muale, hut he
could not realst the raucous hooting
of automoblle horna, according to 8
complalot lsued by the diatrict at-

toroey's office charging him with
peity theft, Wilson was sccused of
stealing horns from automobiles, He
was sald to have selected only horna
with tones varying from *‘razsherry'
notes ta those [Imilating 8wiss

yodelers,

WRIGLEY'S

The Standard

of Quality

HIAWATHA SEEN
AS REAL FIGURE
INU. 3. HISTORY

Ethnologist Reveals Facts

Character — Poet Con-
fused Personalities, Claim

WASHINUTON (UP)—Bailef thas
Hinwatha, legondary here of Long-
fellow'sa famous poem, waa an sctial
hiatarie flgure. who lved betwoen
1580 and 1800, has bean expressed by
| N B, Hewetit, Smithsonian Institu-
tion ethnologiat.

of the |natitutlons and history of the
Six Natlons, and belleves that Hin-
watha's character was affected so by
personal mlafortunes that he welcom-
ed the doctrine of human brother-
hood preached by Dekanawida, graat
Irlquols redeemer. He became Dekann-
widn'a firat disciple and moat aotive
nagocinte in establishing the Irlquals

tangible embodiment of ‘the law.mhi-
or's adynnced philosophy.
Charecters Confused

In Longfellow's poem, Hewitt point.
ed out, Hipwntha, Dekpnawida, and
various ather mythologienl charpctars
wers  confused. Consequently, the
ethnologist has clenred the tale of
pure legendary and socured what he
helloves to be Lhe true story of Hin-
witha.

Hiawatha, Hewitt began, was n
brother of Dehadodaho, chief of the

About Famed Longfellow

Hewitt haa made s lfetime study!

League which Hewltt sald, was !hel

Cmondegas, who hated him and al-
legedly murdsred his wife and chil-
ld:oa. Exiled from his sulned home.
the heart-broken FHiawaths soughs
sympathy from other Iriquois tribea
He finally found refuge with the Mo-
hawks, re-married and became the
father of a second family.

However, Hewltt continued, his mis.
fartunes stirred him ap that, in ‘true
cannibal fashion, he killed a strangar
and took the body home to eat, Dee
kanawida, a frlendless wanderer, af-
ter witneaaing the crime followed Hin-
watha, climbed to the moof of the alay.
ers lodge and peered domm the smoke
hole,

Astonlshed by Reflection

Hiawatha, pstoniahed at the reflec-
tion of a human face (n the bolling
water he had prepared for his cive
tim's body, immediately forswore can-
niballam, expesienced a great change
of heart, and wandered again into the
foreat.

It waa here, the ethnplogiat belleves,
that Dekanawida talked to Hiawatba
The redecemer's ldeas were extremely
ridlieal and, (¢t was though, proved
diffioult for Hiawathn to grasp,

Nevertholess, the two returned to
the village and lald plana for eatab-
lishing the League. IS 1s bellaved that
Hiswatha and Dekanawida labored 39
years hefore thelr new gospel of hue

sman brotherhood wis accepted.

CIVE IT A WHIRL

SAY FELLERS 1CAN
GET YA’ THERE IN
ONE HALF THA TIME
SINCE I'M USING
STANDARD GASOLINE
WITHTETRAETHYL

UNSURPASSED!

PARADE

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

BuvhAsS
Wilians

ARRIVES EARLY To BE HOTHING MUCH HAPPENS

SURE OF 6E1TME A 600D  FOR A LONE TIME EXCEPT

PLACE 10 WATCH PARADE THAT HIS LEES BEGIN
. 1o &£ VERY TIRED

A VIOHENT [NTER A

INTo FRONT ROW

5-30  (Oopyright, 1834, by The Bell Byndicate, Tne.)

FORCEFUL PERSONALITY  PGRINGT WHOM HE HAS SIDEWISE BETWEEN THE

SNARLS QUIT SHOVING  BY CHILD ON SOMEONE!S
SHOULDER BEHIND Hird

ALSD ACGUIRES A CRICK  CROWD BEGINS 10 THICK-
IN THE NECK FROM CRAN= EN, SOME MEMBER OF If
ING IT HOPEFULLY 10 SEE  STEPPING SQUARELY ON
IF PARRDE 15 COMING

Hi5 FoOT

IN 6EFfiNG AWAY FRCM
THE LOLLIPOP, LOSES HIS
5AYS PARDOM ME, SHOVES BEEW KNOCKED, PUYS RIS TWO MEN, AT HE MERCY  PLACE ENTIRELY JUST AS
HIM RSIDE AND SQUEEZES SHOULDER INTO HIM AND OF ASTICKY LOLLIPOP HELD PARADE PASSES, AND

DOESMH MUCH CARE

!

8'MATTER POP—

F’m
HAa DDA Thia

AR GUMEN'T

AT OUTE HoUSE.
LasT NisHT

Ld‘-u-.s-;f

R SHEAN, =<1
HiS PiLot

ﬁﬁ. AR,

TAILBPIN TOMMY—Can Douglas Explain?

BEN WEBSTER'S UAREER—Cap'n Ike Performs

\‘ﬂ %5. AN MY
FoP, WE WERE_
LisTENIN' To A
FiaHT TOoADCAST
=N ouU

TBuT
MAW, SHE.
ToesHT LkLIKE
FIGHT
ﬁ?oaa‘::c-%'rs

BLANK TRACER
CARTRIDGES: -

PAULY 'VE GOT
A QUESTION
\ I5H T

A8k Doug-

By C. M. Payna

AN A MAN
AN HIS WIFE
WUL SCTRAPRIN
Dowr BTAIRS,
So-

MAW |
INSISTED AT _
Us o Turwu
OFEFTHA RaDio
So §HE CeulDd
HEAR THem
- I

by
N - (2#

ME AN' oD
SoT HARD hoiLep
An' MouLDNT

{Copyright, 1834, by The Bell Byndicats, Inc.)
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By Hal Forrest

=/ DOUG, LET ME_SEE
_d THAT SPANDU CUIP

.GE YOURS- -

[ UM~ BULLETS!
MAYBE You CaN
EXPLAIN THLS,
DOUG,--- OR
D0 YOU wisH

By Edwin Alger

ULLETS:
DID THEY--

Ra
=

MIGHT AS WELL HAVE

COME ON BRIAR, OLD BOY, WE

WITH CAPN |KE NOW. INSTEAD
OF MAYBE LATER ON-=-

THIS oUT

54

s
e

=S
THE NEBBS—Burrender

[
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i T T R e L L i
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AR ML vy By Jerees Wit

(AR LAD, T KNEW YOL'D BE LIP FOR'ARD
SOON TO SEE OLD CAPN IKE--GETTIN'
THE SMELL O’ LAND 1N YOUR NOSTRILS,
EH 2 CAP'N IKE CAN TELL A SMART LN
LIKE YOU, S0 HE

‘...

: ~
1 GUESS WE_ N HA/THERE/DION'T 1 BUT T \WANT | | OUT WITHIT,LAD=--CAPN
ARE GETTING H TELLYOU? YOU CAN'T H [TO TALKTO | [ IKE 16 AT YOUR SERVICE,
CLOSE TO FOOL OLD CAPNIKE/| | |'YOU ABOUT ||| DAY OR MIGHT-ANHERE'S
ANCHOR ISLAND, lll HE KNEW, LAD-- SOMETHING || ONE SKIPPER WHO CAMN
| HE KNEW/ ELSE, CAPTAIN- if SPOT A REAL MAN, SO HE

| CAN EVEN WHEN HE
COMES IN BOYS CLOTHIN'/

By 8ol Hess

MOTHER 1 THINK VLL CHUCK
i ™IS voB ‘AND GO BACK TO
\ MINNIE - A HUSBAND'S PLACE
IS WiTH WIS WIFE .

STANY HERE

Yo MEAN A WIFE'S PLACE IS
1 WITH HER HUSBAND . |IF SHE DOESNT
POLKET HER PRIDE AND FOLLOW wYOU
WHEREVER “YOU LEAD, SHE HASN'T
THE PROPER LOVE FOR YOU.
IFE YOU GWE IN NOW
NYOU MMIGHT AS WELL MmaxE uP
VOUR MIND THAT I LIFE'S
MATRIMOMIAL BATTLE YOURE
ALWANS COING ™ BE A

(1o TEWL “ou

oo
PRNATE
BATTLE

THAT'S FINE ADVICE, MOMMY, BUT IF

NOL CAMT SLEERP NIGHTS, anlD 1 WasT

IF VOLVE WEVER EXPERIENCED

T, A SLEEPLESS HNIGWT IS A LONG DRAMWN
OUT AFFAIR «=IT LOOWS LIKE THE

IN UFE'S MAaTRIMON IS
1S GONG DACK

LL CALL ON

PARDON ME-

N SOME BIG | BUT 'S MR
|| BUSINESa-MAN o BUMSH
~ MAYBE HE ﬁ:’r;n_ BUMORE
el KN \WAKE :

OH-HELLO- MR,
JISGS YES-GO
RICGHT NHIS
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