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o dba @ wild, stormy
« rarnngton Hluf, home of
Jdichael’s gunts, when atirgctive
Jude Blinzhop (s shot to death on
the blufl, Mike dislocates a shouls
der hunting lor the missing Skip-
per, his tall wne tweedy younger
aunt who turns up with an alibi.
Gay Palmer. Mike's red-headed
sweetheart, worries about him.
Next day stout and prudish Aunt
Martha proposes that | iead our
group investipation of the mur-
der, for we are maraoned on this
mmall faland. A scream draws us
to the kitchen whera Cook lies on
the floor, a gash on her head,

Chapter 13
Bound And Gagged
."‘ ATER," | ordered, “Cold — with
fce If there ls any. Quick®

I It was Higgine who moved to obay
me. Willlam s'tod thers staring down
at her. Over and over beneath his
broath he was muttering, "My Gawd!
My Gawd!" The monolony of It wasn't

rtleularly heipful. I told him to get

ndages.

“Bandages?” he repeuted blankly
snd .umbered toward the stairs, 1
was glad to he rid of him.

Cook was bleeding prof‘usely—too
profusely to mnke my handkerchief
very effective ax a bandage. By the
time Higgins piopped a basin of water
at my elbow, tho handkeérchief was
saturated. Belween us, Higgins and
I staunched the wound and bound it
up with the bandages silently offered
by the still dazed Willlam. Michas!
and Gay had joined the party long
before I rose trom my knees,

)
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Nelthiar of them had anything 1o say.
Apparently the pletures thele lmnaginn-
tions had been uble to conjure up in
the other room made the actual sight
meem negutive. Here at leaat thers
was no question about the wenpon of
attack. All over the floor and even n
the table were scatlered broken bits
of a flower pot. Cook ilirred at last,
Her lips moved and her eyes fairly
flew open,

*The oyesl" she cried wildly, “The
ayes! Get them, I'm telling you! Get
them before they get voul"

Higglnateied to calm her, “He quiet
& little" he sald, rathes Ineffectually.

Michnel finally naked “&r what hap-
pened. That provoked the explosion,

YHappened? Mather of God!
should have known better than 1o stay
In this God-forsaken placel | sent
that good-for-nething Annle out here
for my glasses, and when she didn't
eama back, think ., 1'T'll just teach that
young fool a lesson.” 1 had a good no-
ton she'd sneaked off upsiairs. So
Fot inte my kitchen, meaning to get
the glusses myself and accuse her of
swipin' "em. And I'd no sooner got to
the drawer they was In—" hore Cook's
Uip beggan to tremble—*“than | could
feel the eyes burin' Into my back!"

Michael sniffed [mpationtly.

Cook glared at him. “Rol, {s 15, you
think? And [ suppose it's rot I've got
on my nead?™ ULirangely enough, no
one laughed. Cook way gathering mo.
mentum. "1 felt them, I'm tellin’ you,
Cald, they wae | turned quick to
scare them off and — thers — they —
wasl Her frovkled hand was point-
ing to the outer coor. “Like pleces of

Willlam's face was white. *“She
aln't upstairs, alr | just went in her
room after the bandages”

“Perhaps.” Gay was lalking to con-
vince herself, “pechaps she's cleaning
or something apstalrs™

Higglns frowned. *“1 doubt It, Miss
When Mr. James told me, | left ex-
plicit ordera that they waan't 1o go no
place outside 51 the quarters. Annle's
A good girl. She does as ghe's old”

That was 02 mueh for Cook. She
struggled 1o her foel

"Good?" she shrilled. “Good? Why,
that {irsy litle—"

“That will do, Cook.” The Skipper
stood grim and determined behind us
“We've had encugh of this nonsense
Michae), go stay with Your aunt. Don'
stand there gaplng"

Michael went the Skipper shutting
the door deliberstely on his back.

*Jim, that girl is in this house—be
qulet, Cook—anc we're going o find
her, lf wa have to tear the rotten place
apart! Is that door jocked?™

She referred to the back door. |
stepped to It eagerly, but It was locked
and the key was on th: 'nalde.

“Higgins and | will take the lower
floor. You and Willlam take the upper
one. Hurryl™

There was a bread-knife In the
midst of the mess on the table |
pleked it up anc started for the stairs
with Willlam a: my heels, But we
didn't get very tar. For distinctly
thraugh the silence cama a sound—a
vague, shuMing nnlse, Indescribable
and rather horrible

Screams And Hyslerla
‘OR a split second we stood listen-
Ing, spelibound. Then the Skipper
moved. She sprung to the back door,
turned the key, and threw the doar
open. On the Hoor at her fest lay

Cook stirred at last. Her

Annle, bound hand and foo! with »

lips moved,

plece of elothesline andgragged with »
whita handkerchief.

A harsh, (narticulate roar boiled
from Wllliam's lips. Roughly he
brushed past ths Skipper and knelt
beside the girl His large. capable
fingars had the handkerchiet off in, n
moment and were at the knota (n the
rope befars Annle's preliminary
sorexms split the allerice and stirred
us ta life

The girl was hysterieal and In no
half-hearted fashion. There was no
plecing together her ferky words, Re-
moved to the sufi. in the dining room
and treated with cold waler, smelling
salls and aromatles, she continued o
send seream tuier scream echoing
through the house. The Skipper shook
and even slapped her, Caok, n territy-
Ing spectacle in her bandages. addes
ta the general uproar by favoring us
with a vigorous description of her
feellngs taward Anale.

“Bey pardon, sir” safid, Willian
in my ear. I think 1t you was all to
leave her to me for a minute, | could
qulet her.”

We filed Into the kitehen thankfully
In the same toom with the git) the
rackel was unthinknble, but from be-
hind elosed doors {1 was still bad

“Your party, Jim," sald the Skipper

Usald, “Thanks * bitterly. They were
all looking at me—walting. | glared
desperately back, and my eye fol] first
of all on Coplk.

"Did you hear anything at all In
here  after  Annie loft you?™ |
demanded,

“1did not!" Let retort was spirited.
“\'llm won't be hearing the Old Wick

ot

fire. Before I'd had time to so much | He's

as glve a decent yell they stabbed
me!" Her volee rose higher and higher
and ended in a biood-curdling whoop,

‘Where Is Annle?*
l SEIZED a ragged bit of pottery
Iy, “be qulet! Someane came (n that

from thae tabile, “Caok," L sald stern-
door. You saw the reflection of the

Ught In his exes You weron't stahibed
by anything You were hit with a
Qower pot Lapk here!

But Cook war too fas gohe foc
Bower pots. “It's the devil, I'm tall-
Ing youl" she shrieked. “And that
Annje—"

flrest  Scolt!™  eried  Michael
"Where (s Annie? She couldn't help
Rearing this"” ]

“Just angwar my quettions, please.
How long had Annle been gone before
you wenl alter per?"”

"How would | know? | didn't time
her. A couple of minutes, maybe
She's that lazy, | never thought—"

“What did you do while you walted
tor her?"

Cook: looked uneasy. “Well, now
I was lyin' there on the sofy and |
maybe took a couple of winks |
wouldn't know for sure™

And that was that, For all the value
of her evidence she might 'ust as wel)
have boen at the South Pole
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I ind & distuebing elue to Annie's
assallant, toamorrew.
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only from seeds which require spec-
1al soil' conditions (n
the specles raced strong danger of
extinction in eplty of its hardihood
untll the establishment of stats and
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For further proof address the author, inclosing a stamped anvelope for reply. Reg. U. 8. Pat. Off.
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Everlusting Life
The amazing vitality of California’s
Big Trees Is porhaps best svidenced

In the fact that even after they are
out down their follage remains green
and f[resh for years
n Begquola glgantes dylng of 8 nat-
ural causs Has ever bean recordad
Pire, lightning snd man Have thin-
ned out the tanks of the huge treed,
but

No instance of

they are seomingly Impervious
W the onslaught of dissase or old

!
Because the Big Treon :--;umlurr_':.

which to root,
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Moody brought to a dramatic en
| her attempt to regaln
Natlonal Singles title In' 1633.—a title
| Which shn bnd first wop at the nge
of 17,

natinnal parks for thelr protection. |

Fosallized trunks of the Sequola
gonus have been found throughout
the world, but so far as W known,

tha live tresa has becoms limited to
Callfornis

The oldest and largest of the Big
YOenoral Shearman A bor-
Ing taken on it In 1931 indicated 1%

ns belng from 3300 to 4000 years old

Champlon At 17
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WHILE TRYING 10 IMPRESS THE SDCIAL
LERDER OF -THE NEIGHBORHOOD WITH A VER
COURTLY GREETING, ERNIE PLUMER HAD THE
MISFORTUNE 10 HAVE Hi5 BAG OF ORANGES BREAK
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Introduged to the game by her
father, & Berkelny Cal, surgeon, lit-
s Helon showed tremandous ability
and was pliced under the guldance
of a noted professiannl, “Pop™ Fuller,
Knocking over minor junlor totirfias
ments with monotonous
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Helon ontered her first national
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YONCALLA WOMAN DIES
IN AUTOMOBILE PLUNGE

ROSEDURC, Oré, May 30—t AP)—

Mrs, Allen Stinson, 24 wife of A, L
Helnson,
cled at Mercy hoapital hare this after-
noon from Injuries muffered Inte this

Yonealls sawmill  worket

The car occupied by the two women
wus reported to have gor aver an
smbankment,
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S'MATTER POF By C. M. PAYNE

ALL AT ONCE
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CRASHIMG IT. THE
DEPARTMENT AIR
| 1MNSPECTOR GROUMNDED

TOMMY, AMD THE
J-POINT PILOT,
HIS

FRIENDS SYMPATHY
FOR DOUBT, FEELS
THEY HAVE DISERTED
HiIM,., PAUL
SMITH TRIES TO
MAKE TAILSPIN
UMDERSTAMND ...
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BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER —Here's the Proof!

moming in an autsmoblle accldent | intendent Papl T. Jackson sald e | abiadl hos boen

pear Boawell Springs. Evelyn MeCoy, | #ill provide the greatest ittendince | Indian service for fo

0. of Yoneallh, kuffersd  minor hesd | ginee reduction af the sehosl busger | widely Epown throushon

and ueok Injurios in the aecident it 100 wrost

TAILSPIN TOMMY—Tommy Doesn't Want Bympathy |
SOMf‘OﬁtMr-n,\Mtf-n‘ A WE ALL BELIEVE 1M YOu , THAMKS, CHIEF! .1 KNOW WHEMN YO KHOW.. | S MPATHY U S
If:;““‘r-':"--r;‘__'h“-'“v TOMMY.. YOU HEARD WHAT YOURE SAYING THAT...TO HAVEN'T A CHANCE...I- MOW. SEEMS

SLAME  AMD THE INSPECTCR SAID... ABOUT MAKE ME FEEL GOOD.. YOU DONT MIMND..I'D HURT .
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BRIARSIE | WENE CROGSED
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RATHER. BE ALOME...

By EDWIN ALGER

"GOODNESS, GRACIOUS] COUNT T ,m‘lé_"‘i
HERE'S THE MONEY GAKES ALIVE, BEN & HIGGING-THAT'LL
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