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MURDER
_ON THE BLUFF
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SYNUPSIS: A wstorm  breaks
and eery things start happening
ax Michael, hia sweethenrt Goy
Patmer and | {Jim Wells) reach
his aunts’ home, Farrington Bluff,
for o February weekend. In the
nipht. Mike owokens me o3 8

hi u hes, shouting that
Jude Blinshop, the fourth guest,
and the Skipper. <iis tall and
tweedy younger aunt, have dis-
appetred. With Willlam, the
chouffeur, & gun and flashiight,
Michael and | start to search the
feland. At the boatiouse, Michael
#lips over the 1wet rocks in his
eagerness and falls (nto the black,
churning surf.

Chapler Five

The Body On The Bluff

VEN as [ realized that the dark

object was Michael Willlam
moved, Hea threw the coals, my
heavy one on the ead Michael was
yards ie the right of us and the coats
went straight out. But Willlam's eye
was good, In = flash Michas! wan
washed trward us, and the coats were
blown toward him. As they met | lent
my free hand to the tug. In one surg-
Ing swell he came In. Wa pulled like
madmen. Headlong, Michae! was
tumbled onto the ledge.

He Iay, horribly stiil. Throwing
the couts to me, William bent over.
With one lunge he heaved Michae!
over his shoulder, and slowly, la-
boriously. we edged our way back to
the path, Despiie the care with which
v lald him down, one erm was twist-
ed under him. Blood was fowing
from a gash on his head.

Luckily my hip pocket still con-
tained the flask with which 1 had
reconclled mysed 1o that ride In the
rumbls-seal. | ralsed his head and
forced a little whiskey [nto him, Pos«
albly minutes ticked by, The roar of
the biood In my ears drowned out the
combined wind and suif. And then
fnally he moved. It was Imposaible
to catch what he sald. He Insisted on
getting to his feet and stood there,
swaying, covered with blood. drip-
ping wel and altogether unpleasant

to look at
“Back to the

Willlam  roared,
bouse, sirl"

We thought Michae! understood,
for he siarted along the path before
we could get lhe overcoat around
him. As we came abreast of the ten-
nis courts, Michoel paused and slg-
naled for the lighi. The backstop was
down, a tangled jumble of wire, and
the wet cloy was a soft mush. In be-
tween the two courts, running stralght
townrd the boathouse, a set of heavy
footprinis showsd that someons had
been too Impatient to take the path.
.'J;he Skipper? Michnel was off like

at.

At the drive we lost them. Too
much water had poured over that
ravel to leave any slgn of anything,
t seemed to me that wherever she
was, the Skipper would agrea that
Michael neede] attention al once We
wera directly in front of the house. |
grabbed him and shoved him, strug-
gling and protesting, vp the steps and
into the house.

One Arm Hangs Useless

E were & mess, all three of us,
dripping and coatless. Willilam
il wora ribber boots and a sou's
wesler. His trousers and his pajama
top were plastered against him an if

Michael pul ut ena to the scene. in
het stress of feeling. M. Farrington
clutched his bad arm and Michael
erumpled quietly tr the foor.

Then things oedsn to nappen M
Farrington promptly wen: off into
hysterics. Gay knelt beside Michael
Higgins stood wringing his hands, and
William stared dumbly at the gen-
erl proceedings

“He fell on a rock, | sald 1o Gay's
mute white face. “Higging, ring for
Annle and take Miss Farrington to
her room. Lend a hand here. Wi-
Ham."

In spite of his munt's protesis we
plecked up Michael and started for
the stalrs.

“I'm golng to call a doctor,” sald
Gay at my elbow,

“He can't get through, The bridge
is down,”

"There are boats,” she sald quletly,

It was something of a job o gel
Michael upstalrs He's no leather-
welght, and below us M. Fariington
was jlving efMicieal proof of Higgins'
lack of skill as & lady's-mald. We got
him Into his room and onto the bed.
where a penknife made short work of
what wa: left of his clothes The gash
in his head was wide, but not too deep,
His kneer and shins were merely
scraped, but the arm was a different
matler.

"It ain’t broke, sir. | think It's his
shoulder.”

I nodded, We patched him up as
well as we could and orought him
around. It took him only a secopd to
collect himself. His volee was hoarse,

“Did you find them?”

1 shook my head. In the midat of our
efforts to keep him In bed, Gay ap-
peared behind me,

“The wire's down," she sald dully.

Well, | aad expected IL “Listen,
Mike,” | sald. “You're stoying right
here. If you promise to do |t we go
on huniing. If you don't, we'll stay
right here and hold you down ™

Once or twice a year | sucteed
In convineing nim that | mean just
what I say. I did it then, He stared at
ma for half a minute.

“All right. Only hurry, for God's
sakel"

“I'll get them.” | promised,

The Sound Of Shrill Sobs

OWNSTAIRS, Annle and Cook be-

tween them had munaged to re-
move M. Farringtop to the library
whance the sound of her shrill sobs
was distinctly audible. Willlam and |
climbed Into dry conts and tested the
Skipper's Scoteh, It was good Seoteh

Ml suggest, sir, that we go out the
west door If you was to ‘go rouns
the front and me round the back, we
could cover quite n lot of ground
meet at the east side, and go on o the
garage”

“0.K." 1 said. "For God's sake
don't fall off the blufrl”

So we parted. Either the gale was
gathering force or we were losing it
Golng was hard and thinking was
worse. Where the levil was the Skip-
per? And Judel What was that gir!
up to anyway?

| thought nothing of reaching the
end of the house aheid of Willlam
Golng, | reasoned, would be harder
for him on mushy sod with no pro-
tection agains' the wind. But by the
time | had been there several min.
utes, |t was beginnlng o get me. And
then | heare something—a faint shou
in the distance, ealling my name.

It was coming ‘rom thu direction
of the bluff. | forgol the danger ol
dashing over the edge |~ the dark
ness. | forgot everything and began

y mueciloge, and his lips were blus.
ut Michael was Exhibit A, His face

in sh

was n pasty white, smeared with
blood. His right arm hung useless at
his side and his clothes were in shrada

“Damn . youl® His roar gathered
volume s: Willlam cloted the door be-
hind us. "Let go of me. 1'Il="

But be didn't do anything. A plere-
Ing scream from the dining-re~m she
nounced that he had Peer. c'scoversd,
M. Farringion bore dawn upon us,
babblitig as sho caine,

“Michaell Michaell My roor boy.
what—1"

Michael's face was a. pasty white; his clothes w

to run toward that voice. Long be.

P Fuwngiig ou a7

ere

reds.

fore 1 could see anybody | could see
the light, and | pellowec al the top of
my lungs as 1 ear Willinm was
standing not 20 feet from the edge ol
the blut, and | was still some dis-
tance from him when he turned his
light downward
Thers, without hat or coat,
dywnward in the mud, lay Ju
lshop, still clad In her bright biu
drexs and sllver slippers
(Copyright, 1227 Ealker Ty
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1 caught a glimpse of Gay bohind
her and of Higeins behind Gay when

The Skipper explains her absence
tomorrow.

MITCHELL 10 PAY
BACK INCOME TX

NEW YORK. May 10
U. B. cireuit con
ruled  unanime
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Mitehell, former prosident of the Nae |
tional City Bank of New York., must |
pay 8710700 H4 taxes on his Ineome

for the year 1039,

In hia taX return for the year 1930, |
Mitchell deducted 82872005 80 which
he clalmed wna & loss Locurred by
him thratigh the dsle of 18300 abares |
of Katlenal City btenk stock ay #2482
» ahiare 10 Nis wile

In the elrcult dourl of sppeals de.
cion, written by Judge Augustus N
Hantl, ang voncurted in by Judaes
Thotise W. Bwan and Hatrls 0
Chate, it wne set forih) |

*Thete wan smpls evidence hiat
tlie pale of 18300 shares ol stovk to
Mra. Mitchell dd not

genuine transaction, Huk waa prompt-
ed by the realipation of Mitehell
during the year of an ncome from
whith smn loss had to be deducted |
It the paymend of & huge tax wns ¢
be wvoided

—

BONNEVILLE POLICY

AIRED IN COMMITTEE

WASHINGTON May
house rivers and Harboks oot
ook up the subpet of
today by opening hearings
APPOInt A separate administr
the Bonneville propet in
Thite are Bl fereiice
f o shetheg this »

ordinated national powee
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For further proof address the author, inclosing & stamped envelope for reply.

Reg. U. 8. Pal. OM.
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, ROCKING CHAIR
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By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

ASKS FATHER WILL HE COME oUT
AND PLAY CATCH WHH HIM AND
15T0LD WITH A SIBH HE WILL
WHEN HE FINISHES 1415 CHAPTER

APOLOGIZES, SRYS HE-THOUBHT
HE COULD SEE WITHOUY BOTHER-
IN6 HIM, AND STARTS CLIMBING
ON BACK OF CHAIR

(Oopyright, 1937, by The Bell Symdi

WAITS,LEANING ON ROCKING
CHAIR JIGBLING 1T, WHICH MAKES
I{ HARD FOR FATHER 10 READ

I8 WARNED FF CHAIR. STANDS
AT DISCREET DISTANCE ASKING
15 THRAT THE LRST PAGE ? How/
MANY MORE ? HOW LONG WILL
W AAKE HIM? AND 50 ON

CAUSES HiM 10 LOSE HIS PLACE
BY SUDDENLY TURNING PAGES
10 SEE HOW 500N CHAPTER.
WILL END

FOREEYS AND STEPS ON ROCKER
BSAIN. FATHER, WHO [N LA5TFEW
MINUTES HAS READ SAME SEN-
TENCE Sin TIMES, FEELS HE MiGHT
AS WELL 6D PLAY CATCH

gy
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Ciranation,
Baveral crowna will  be
Ceorge VI's coronntion ceremony to-
morrow, but 8t, Bdward's crown is
the real coronatlen crown. Yet,
Atrange ®8 It seems. the King will
not wear It! It Ia too heavy,
Studded with 26800 dinmonds, the
finest collection of matched pearls
in the world. four rubles, 11 cmer-
alds and 18 sapphires, the crown
welgha approximately five pounds—
too beavy to be worn with any degree
of oomfort At the crowning, the
coronation crown will be held nver
Ceorge’'s head for 1 moment by the
Archblahop of Canterbury, then re-
placed  with  the Imperial State
erown.
When the late Cieorge V wah crown-
od Emperor of Thdin at. New Delhl
in 1013, & new crown had to be made

used  in |

Ik‘r the occenston because of a law had to borrow 20 guineas from an
forbldding the removal of slther St |attendant

Edward'a crown or the Imperial State
{crown [rom England.

A strangely aymbolle mishap oe- |
curred at the coronation of George

“Lefts® Grove,
Run over the histories of bassball's
lending playera and you'll find that
'prnrﬂrn}t)‘ all of them were tossing

IIL  In the midst of the cerembny he horkhid d before they v
the largest diamond In the crown l,:‘ k‘;:- t,\,: n::ulltm!:‘ ‘;al"“ lf:f:-;!
came loose and droppad to the fipor. . = ! ‘

phed the Lioor “Lafty” CGrove, Boston Rex S0x ok

It was during Ceorge IIl's relgn thut
England loat her greatest jewel—ihe
American ‘colonles

Probably the most undignified cor-
onation In English history was that

pitcher, ts ofio outstanding exception. |
Strange as it acema, he didn't touch |
|n baseball until he was 19! H

A glass-biower In bis homn town
of Lanaconing. Md.. he was thrown
of Willlam and Mary on April 11 )6t of work by & strike. With noth. |
1680, During the ceremony thes 60~ | jpe 4o occupy his time, he took up |
gaged In a fight for the possesalon | ang.iat waseball, developed into a
of the only sate aword. Later. when | ..mi.pro first basemns. and then shot |
8 gold basin for donationa to chatfty | gs the big Jeagues and fame as a |
WAs pamacd around. thelr majeaties | iqepar |
discoversd they had no money with

them and. to make a contrlbution, Tomorrow: The Queen of Queens!

pected to be recommended In m mes-
sage soon from Presldent Roosevelt,

The lirst witness called by the com.
mitles was Soecretary Ickea, who as
chalrman of the administration pols
ley commitiee W supporting propos-
ala for extenaive reglonal planning.

S o=
Use Mall Tribune want ads

KLAMATH SELECTED FOR| " mis wus cictes airct aeputy |
PYTHI#N SISTERS MEET the! rict officera: Neva Wimer, |

Grants Pass, senlor; Mae Parker, Rose-

GRANTS PASS. May 11L—(AP)— |hurg, junior; Mre. Thompson, Mad- |
Kiamath Palls was selected #s con- | ford, manager; Grace Pulkerson, |
vention city for Pythian Sisters, dia- | Klamath Palls, secretary: Elsle Ras- |
trict No, 4. for the 1848 meeting lite | mussen. Bandon, treasurer; Ruth |

Saturday, Mrs. Ella Casebeer, Kinm- | Morrison, Grants Pass, guard. |

8'MATTER POF

By C. M. PAYNE

I NEVER SAW

UP 3TePs A
Do FELLAW

UPSs AN SocKs
ME W THE

TAILSPIN TOMMY —Tommy Has a Tough **Break!"

|'r WAS QuITE
LATE WHEN
TOMMY STOPPED
WORK OMN HIS
NEW RACING
PLAMNE. HE LOCKED
UP THE HANGAR,
FAILING TO MNOTE
A FIGUREL LURKING
IN THE SHADOWS
AS ‘HE CLIMBED
INTO HIS AUTO
AND STARTED

HOME...... BUT
EM ROUTE . ....

2807

e e

BEN WEBSTER'S OAREER—Terror!

PERHAPS | CAN
MAKE PETE'S

WHAT A TOUGH BRrAK!
HALF-WAY HOME..AND l

- | TAKL...

l

WE'LL BE GHORT-HANDED
ALL RIGHT WITHOUT LEAM AWD
OSWALD, BUT WE'LL ALSO BE A
WHOLE LOY BETTER OFF THAM

wLD IF THEY WERE
oy HERE-
p_ )

FILLING STATION.

—=AND WE'LL GAVE
SOME MONEY=YOU
CAN LOOK OUT FOR
THE STORE AND I'LL

DO THE DELWERING-

Yeo -NES,
& MRS, HIGOING -
WHO T CALER
CRUNCHEM 7 OH,

THI&

GOSH | WHAT'S
HAPPENED 7 WHY,
GHE'S FAINTED!

Senllerl
W i E‘a—-&- !

= -

r. €t vy ey :m-rnh.',-_.

By SOL HESS

HELLD, AMBROSE
GOr SOME MORE
L MONEY FOR VOUR

HLO _THEYLL \ e
TAKE CARE OF “OU |
AT THE wiDOoW \

[ voTTs,

ANy

,/o-: EXCUSE ME, MR,
™M SORRY 1
TO YOUL SO FRIEVNDULY-UKE o
SOURE A BIG MAN) . BYG LIKE =
ICEBERG AND JUST

TALKED




