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SYNUPSIS. A Tagtig FeUrur
ary storm breaks on Farrington
Bluff an Michael, his moeetheart
Gay Palmar end 1 errive for o
weekend with his aunts That
night, Jude Bilnshop, the fourth
otiest, and the Skipper, Mike's tall
and tweedy younger aunt, disagp-
pear. Michael & hurt in g fall
while we search the laland, Bul
Wiltiam, the chaufeur, and | con-
tinue the search, finding Judes
bullet-pierced body on the blufl, |
carry it to the kitchen agnd the
Skipper wolks in saying shes
been in the stable attending her
dek collie, Mike, Goy and Aumt
Martha taice the news about Juds
rather hard.

Chapter Eight
*Never Repeat This—'

\1 FARRINGTON'S room was llke
IV her, Btumy iistle knick-knacks
In cases Jutled out all over the
ta and stands. From the walls,
morbld looking men in whitkers and
pompadoured women in busties sim.

red eternally, In an absurd bassinet
g:ddu the bed reposed Christopher,
lotking ‘fat and disagreenble, and In
the bed, pititully white and shaken,
tay Martha Farrington.

Somathing In her face goi me as 1
erossed the room. For ull her prudery
and fussiness, | wans tond of the old
indy, | was suddenly keenly aware
of all the Innumerable Iitle kind-
peases sha nad done me. All the Im=-

Lhe Skippus . Lle [Or B mo-
mant and | thought she winced. “Get
to bed, Jim," ahe sald, *Just leave
the bathroom door open and keep an
eye on Mike. We'll ba sll right”
It was risky o leave them alone
Iike that. And yet, looking the Skip-
per square In the «ye. (¢ was Impos-
sible to think—l murmured s jum-
bled good night to M. Farrington and
got to the door, There stood the Bkip-
per, | kissed her and ran out of thal
room as {ast as | could go.

For one moment after | had closed
Michael's door the ticking of that
infernnl clock seemed to have fol-
lowed me. There was Michae! and
there was Gay, both looking better
and both looking a blt surprised.
“Where's the fire?" demanded tha
former with a faint smile. I hadn't
seen one In many hours. ¥l won't run
sway—not alter the manhandling
I've fust had, How's the Auni?”
“Weepy, but stlll #ith us Beat {4
Gay, and take some more aspirin.
This guy's going to sleep. If you want
anything, bang on the wall and I
come roatring. armed to the testh.
Scram!*

Gay laughed. Whatever | had been
going through in that [ast half hour,
It was evident that the Skipper had
bolstered up thome two very effec-
tivaly.

“In tiat eape, | won't bung" Bhe
kinsed Michael, threw me a “tee you
{ater” look, and took herself off,
COver the weird arrangement of
banduges, blankets, and plilows that

posaibilities of that Impomiblé night| e .

reemed summed up in that plclure
of M. Farrington lying there help-
fesn. I sut down beside her and took
her hand,

"Aunt Barbara has just gone to say
good night to Michael,” | said. "You
mustn't worry, Aunt Martha, It will
all work out somehow™ | realieed

8.

“For onee,” he observed with »
chuckle, “you'll ndmit that it would
have been a good idea to have stayed
in New York."”

His chutkle reminded me of the
Skipper.

| gave him what | conxidered
anough aspirin o numb an elephant

) My watch sald 5:15 as | put oul his
how inadequate those words were,
but couldn't think of anything more | ght. The last thing in the world J

Impressive to add to them,

Her hoad moved frelfully from
vide to side. Bhe acarcaly seemed

hatl any intentlon of doing was sleep+
ing, My program was all for astion
I would merely walt until 1 was sure
he had dozed off.

aware of my presence. “1 thought 1t] 7"y flopped down on my bed, hesd

would ail Jdnlsh when you and
Michael came,”" she sald fainlly.

in hands, | could hear Gay's restiess
fooisteps In the next room. | meant

My breath came In so havd that It |40 Agure some things out befors |

seomed 1o crack my ribs. With all
my might | was Oghting back the hor-
rible suspleion that was closing In
on me like m monatrous ectopuns,

“You thought what would finish?
1 prompled, loyalty to the Skipper
Iying like  ton of lead In my chest.
There was no answer, M, Farringlon
was erying, not In the loud. ear-
plereing hysterln that had greeted us
earller In the night, but weakiy, piti=
tully, as it too worn out to do any-
thing else.

“Don’t ery, Aunt Martha | mid,
*I'ry to rest. I'll take care of avery-
thing." Wild promisal

The hidenus clock non the mantel
tieked persistenily over the sound
of her weary sobbing. ! strained to
make my ind s blank—to forgel
the Skipper's stricken face, to forgel
Michael's words, above all to forget
that plelure of Judith lying In the
light of Willlam's torch. Every nerve
In my body jangled to the sound of
that clock and of that crylng. And
then slowly the sobbing diminlahed,
paused for an Instant, started agaln
and stopped allogether, The clock and
1 ware alons In a nightmare world,

jolned her. | meant personally to In-
spact the logks on every door and
window In the house, | meant to do

«| # 10t of things. And five minutes latar

1 was stretched out “sawing wood
for all I was worth,

Bad Temper Provalls

I HAVE sean many & morning afer,
bul naver one liks that. | woke
with a pounding head and an un-
shuken convictlon that £ the powers
that be wers dttending to thelr job,
they would dispense with ereation in
genecal—speedily. But the powers
must have been otherwise engnged.
I was still sitting on the edge of :rg
bed, holding my head on with bol
hands and experimentally streiching
pne st leg after another when
Michasl appeared In the bathroom
door, As [ considered his aling and
the bandage on his head, dimly won-
dering where he gol them, he burst
Into vehemen! speech.
“Perhaps you'll be through admir-
Ing my physlque by lunch time and
help me get on a shirt”
Memory dld soms effective dirty

M, Farrington's volce recalled me to | Work that left me feeling like & .om-

my sanses,

Wames, promlse me somothing.”

| rubbed my eyes dazedly. “Any-
thing, Aunt Marthp"

"Never repoat what | am going to
tell you to anyone”

"You can trust me”

1 know 1 ean.” She hesitaled, When
ahe spoke agaln her voloe was sirong-
er, nearly normal. *Something has
been iroubling Harbara for months,
She refuses to see & doctor. She can't
seem to bring hersell to confide In
me. 1 sant for you and Michael be.
cause | wan teightened.™

folt cold and clammy. 1 know™
1 mid

"When 1 told her that 1 had invited
Judith, she snemed lerribly upset, |
would have undone it if 1 could. but
Judith hid already accepled. And

now—" Her grip on my hand tight-
ened. “James, | left the bathroom
door open when | went (o bed. Aboul

bination tragle muse and jackass
“How do you feel?™ | hazarded.
“If 1 telt lousler, thay'd fumigate
mel"

All in all; | telt more |lke tha fnck-
ass, 1 hiad slept—slopt while an un.
known killer— My thoughts weren'|
very pleagant. 1 cut myself shaving,
burned myeell in & scalding shower
and broke two shor laces. By the
tima we were both dressed It way
0:30 and 1| had exhausted an exten.
glve vocabulary.

Michael, disdaining my suggestion
thal he might stay upstalrs for a Hitle
while, marched down ahead of me
a bad cuse of grouch written in the
sl of hix chin and the way hls one
good hand slapped the banister
Tragedy seemed 10 have taken a filng
out the window that moraing In fa.
var of common, ordinary bad temper
We found the dinlng room enveloped
In forbldding slleace

half past nine | heard Barbora come The Skipper was at the table, ab.

up, She didn't go to bed apparently,

sent-mindedly Adding with somu

for she didn't come In to say good |bacon, whils Gay banged angrily
night. 1 fell naleep and nfter o while | AMoDE the Coffee cups on the slde-

1 woke to hear her talking with—
with Judith. After n few moments |
hoard tham go downatalrs together
Jaines, 1—="

Her volce eracked and there was
sllence. Wao sat stnring &t sich other,
and the horror ln her eves wils caussd
by the rame thing that was creeping
up and down my spine. [ found my
volee finally,

“But—what were they talking
about?™

“1 eouldd't hear. 1 couldn't hear
anyihing ™

Again the clock obiruded lgel!
upon my consclotsness | nied
ticks—one—two—thres~

board, The ldea of the women boeing
up snd about while we ealmly slept
—well snyway, alept—annoyed me
inta spesch.

"It 15" | anncunced with finality,
"a roiten morning."”

“hink of your discovering that
all by yourself!” sald Gay, und apill
her coffee, to my infinite satjafaction
The Skippes laughed. "How's your
arm, Mike? Get any sleep?”

Michael's arm, a1 he had already
axplained to ma with some violenca,
tait bettar and he lLad had more slesp
than any of us. But he slumped (nte
a chalk, ok the coffge Cay handed

o [ him, and growled “OK.™ In a tons

the Skipper came quietl that made it quite clear that apyone
’ - whn wanted to argue about anything
And 5o To Bed would ba mecommodated  mme

ROSE cluimilly to my feet to face | diately.

har,

“Just dislocated, Jim. | think 1 got
L whe said,

“That's great”™ 1 sald duliy.

fCopyright, 1037, Eniher Tyler)

We search the grounds for a tramp,
Monday.

ART MOVED FROM
SALOON T0 SALON

FFECTS STUDED

SAN FIANCIow — (UP) —Arthar | spuernoUnG. — % — Biparinetite
Putnam, famous Amertcan sCUIPROT | oo a1 snow that fites catised DY
whoss workd may be found In the | peanaiary bombs cannot be extingu-
Matropolitan Art Oallery at  Naw Ishad by any Known methnd harve
ETE RN BEIY RIS O3, BIN BESRY BLE carried out At the naval arsenal
works thansferrad froth 4 saloon to &
ahion—that of & New Yok art daal Protection sgainst fire aocord -
o od DY coOverings o oer t Al

'l'lll'l‘.' mils ime, Lhe I‘]:‘I“t!nl"l‘.!j

al ihe notorious
Darbary Coast. It

plarter whure 1 woulg ¢

good

Barbury Coast went out under the
eampaign of 1017 and the Hippo-
drogie turned froom a danee naall to |

§ the  Alsaks

Pat- ir toren of
rar Dan relief 1 (L
agdditione howas . 2 b
mala intact L A New Yor

Putnam, however, o the mesntioe |

ALl « rta of Mremen W put uut

the sxrly bhap @

surroundad him, Michnel considered
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For further proof address the author, inclosing & stamped savelops for reply. Reg. U. & Pat Of.
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Hattleahip Cost

Whan the Loulilana territary, cov-
ering about 1,730,000 square miles of
land, was bought fram Napolean by
the United Statea for 818000000 in
1808, s howl of protest was ralsed.
s & lot of money to he spend-
Ing,"” was an oft heard camment. It
would be Interesting to hear what
those objectors would have to spy
today on being told that the aum
wounld only pay for one-third of one
of the two battieahips scheduled to

spent on the 15.000-ton vessaln.

T THE Loug1ANA TERRITORY PUT

| the cost of a single “floating fort.”

be built In the near future by the |duced #389.235.000 in goid. Through
U, 8 navy. Filty milifon dollars | 1080, 811,808.000 in sliver was mined
aplece i the estimated price to be
mitierals, ngriculture, flshing, lumber- |
When Alsska was bought from Russ | ing and the fur trads have produeedI
T ———

A

pE
THE DN

RN BATTLESH(P
ﬁpsTs R TWICE AS MUCH
ED STATES PAID FOR ALASKA AND
ER

TROMING HORSES WERE
OED B% b the OF
ARTIFICIAL RESUSCITATION

s LATE AS 1BI2w

To@2TH

#la in 1887, another moan went up. | milions maore. Yet, strange as It

The price wsa $7.000,000 and the

aren S00BB4 sguare miles. Thus, for |
n tobtal of $22200000. the United |

Hiated Annexca more than 1,783,000
squnra miles of Iand—Iess than half

The returns on the investments In
the Loulsiann and Alasks purchoses
are incaleulable. Already Alssks has
pald back more than 50 times 117
original purchase price in gold wlone!
From 1880 to 1830 inclusive, it pro-

and 8212008000 In copper. Other |

| sems. the 50 million dollar batiles

shipa will probablr be antiguated
within 30 years,

Mald of Honor

Beautiful even as & girl of 11, Anne
Bolayn was chosenn as mald of honor
to Princess Mary of England when
she went to France to become Lotils
JII'S wile, In Parls, Anne wan taken
into the housshold of Quesn Claudias
of Franee a) mald of honor and latar
won a similar post in ths sntourage
of Margaret of Navarme.

Returning to England in 1532, ahe
became mald of honor to Queen
Catherine, whom Hanry VIII later di-
vorced Lo marry Anne.

Pay To Aee Flower
COLOMBO, Ceylon—|UP)—Quoucs
form up every day at Nugegsdn, noar
hare, to mee u mystery flower which
botanists have ldentified as &

apecles of arum 1y, Admislon s

charged to seo the flower and smell
it. One of its peculiarities s an ex-
traordinarily strong scent,

]'olll'!‘lli.‘lal."ll Luck
PABADENA. Cal, — (UP) — Cood
Iuck; like miafortune, seemingly never
comes singly.  On the day that Lieut

THE COURSE OF
TOMMYS MYSTERY
PLANE, APTER |T
WAS STOLEN
FROM THE HANGAR
FOLLOWING TOM'S
DEPARTURE FROM
THE AIRDROME.
THE ERRATIC
FLIGHT OF THE
SHIP INDICATES
THAT IT I8 BEING
GuIDED BY . iis
INEXPERIENCED
HANDS ...

Lets roltow | [ Supoemy
THE PLAMNE
STALLS...
THEM ...

WHIPS

Harry Thomas of the police depart- |
ment regeived & 88000 inheritance he
cought an escaped Mexican copvie
with ik 8300 wwerd attached to him.

e
Relles of Falr Found

AT LOUIS—(UP)— Hamindars of
tho almost fargotten World's fair days
of 1004 wore churned up here by
Blant escavatom wotking on grade
separation projects. Muasses of wood-
on pilings, buried remains of fair

bulldings, were found. Tha largest
group of pllings was thought to be '

TAILBPIN TOMMY—The Ends of the Mystery Planel

part of an old rallway station used
for tranafer of vinltors to the sxposl-
tlon grounds.

——
Volee Shatters Glass

LONDON—(UP) — John Lovering,
Walah baritone, standa alone among
most singers. He has broken & wine-
gluss, with his voice. It was at a
banquet that Lovering firat realired
his strange power. He sang & O note
loudiy—snd a wine.ginse at a dis-

tant table was shatteresd by the vi-|

brations,

BRIDGE BELOW

FOR LACK OF ANYHING
ELSE 10 DO DECIDES 10
MRKE A BOX FOR HIS
FIgHING TACKLE

WISHES MOTHER'S BRIDSE
CLUB WOULD HURRY UP
AND 60,50 HE COULD
HAVE THE RUN OF 1HE

-
MOTHER FROM LOWER

PLAYS ALMOYT INAUDI-

fCALLY CALLED  DECIDES THAT IF uth&!sJ
gmﬂoaﬁma AND 15 DoOR AND PLAYS VERY]
-biD 10 5ToP THAT FoUND- SOFLY TAEY WON'' BE

IN& IMMEDIRTELY

ABLE 10 HEAR KIS HAR~
MONICA DOWNSTAIRS

"FEELS HE CANT GETIN-  BOOK STICKS, PULLING

B1Y BUT FORGETS AND  HALL'AGKS HOW HE Ex- 1o TROUBLE IF HE READS SHELVES OVER.DE -
BERTS TIME LOUDYY PEC(S THEM 1D PLRY ; AND SELECTS A BODK  PARTS HASTILY FOR
it Fooof BRIDEE WiTH HATRACKEY FROM SHELF ON DESK  OUT-OF-DDORS BY BACR
60ING ON OVERHEAD STAIRWAY
(Oopyright, 1687, by The Ball Syndiosts, luc.)
8'MATTER POF By 0. M. PAYNE

HoLp oTiLL!
See F T kw T
~a 1IN THa MouT
i "n-il.s"PlE_

OKAY WILLYUM,
LeTTUT
FTLICHER

e

Hedged! O\
I'M A PRETTY | "»

EARTHWARD .,

«IMNTO A DEADLY TIGHT
SPIM...AMD PLUMOES

o WHEW | BIVE HUWDRED )
DOLLARS DUE TOMORROW.
YOU KNOW SOMETHING '
WROMG, DOM'T YOU,
BRIARSIE T GOGH, ARE

—

WOWDER

CRUNCHEM'G TALK MRS, HIGGINS
HEARD BRFORE GHE FAIWNTED 7
GUESGS \'D BETTER STALL FOR

HOW MUCH OF BANKER §

T TIME -

THAT PILCTS

RUINED, AWW'T WE, SON 7 3UT
MAY GOD FOREVER BLESS YOU,
BEN, FOR THE HELP YOUNE GWEW
AN OLD WOMAN /

RUINED, MRS, HIGGEING 7 WE'RE
NOT RUINED -WE'VE JUST =

STARTED TO BATTLE/

sb

ATR- r

By BOL HEES
| 7 wewo rus eV PARDON N r,&m' My BANCE WALTS TD @O TD O AUT OUR FORTUME =S}
W By T L g : CLBA OR TOCETHER . IM SOIN' TO RESIEN MY
O NeLER h‘-. B ROCEAN AMBN IS GON' TO TAXE




