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SYNOPSIS: A mysterious shot
kills ottractive Jude Blinzhop on
a wild, stormy night at Farrington
Bluff, home of Michael's aunts.
Eyveryone marogned om  this
island e suspect. Mike, who
talked with Jude alone that
night; the Skipper, hiz tall ond
tweedy younger aunt; Auni Mar-
tha, stout and prudish; Gay
Palmaer, Mike's red-headed nweet-
heart; Higgina, the elderly butler;
William, the chauffeur; Cook;
Annie, the maid—even I who am
Mike's clozest friend. Then we
discover traces of on oulsider,
perhaps @ maniag, who must be
loone in the house, Tired, nervous
ond fearful. we finally eat

Chapter 11
We Dare Not Sleep!

"LYIGGINS,” sald M. Farringion,
"you may teall Cook that we
shall all remain downstalrs until she
has finished cleaning up, Then I think
we may as well retire. You may let
us know as soon as you are ready,”
*Very good, madam,” sald Higgins
and departed.

“Oh, Lordl" sald
“What time Is 12"

Michsel glanced st his watch.
*Twenty minutes of three.” Abruptly
8 startling though! groused me, None
of us happened to be a murderer, but
one of our number had been killed
hardly more than 24 hours ago, and
we had every reason to belleve that
& crafty and homicidal manlac lurked
somewhere in the house even yebL

“Look here,” 1 sald sharply, “we
can't fall ssleop! It's dangerous!’

They blinked at me. He had had
very little aleep the night before and
the past 24 hours had been cruslly
exhausting. Nothing but action and
eonsidarable will power would keep
}u goml for the few hours until day-

ight.

“Jimmie's right,” sald the Skipper;
but her voles was very thick snd her
eyes were bloary. 1 poured more
coffes.

“Tell you what” I snid. *The back
stairs are well blocked off. All the
servanis are probably in the kitchen,
We are surs of this room and the
library. He can't get anywhers up-
stairs excopt In the halls, Well, halt
of us can cover the lower hall while
the other half goes through the living
room, game room and conservalory.
Then, if he lsn't In any of those, we
ean all go up the front stairs, The
servants can go up the back stairs,
and wa'll have him."

They were silll blinking at me. 1
eould see that I was talking to empty
space. My own volce alternately re-
eeded from me and bounced back
In waves, I dashed my hand on the
table.

“We can't sleep! Don't you realize
that Jude |s dead—that we'll all ba
dead it we aleep?™

Michael staggered to his feeb
*You're right, I suppose,” he mum-
bled, "but—can't seem to feel much.”

I played my last trump, Dw;lng

X N d him

my, n fe P
of the hack of his neck. It worked.
His eyes flaw open In a flash, With
the ald of mors Icowater and plenty
of coffes, our party roused iiself, but
It was not a pleasant awakenlng. An
atmosphers of torturad nerves shirlok-
ing for rest pervaded the room, 1
don't think I ever felt less like mov-
ing. My braln was singing. “Jude—
killer—can't sleopl” but it attached
little or no significance to the words,

‘On To The KilI'

“Vl: left Mike and Gay at the end
of the hall, whera they com-
manded a clear view of the main
hall and of the small une leading to
the library. Tha library windows and
the hall door and windows were all
securely locked, Except for the usual
paraphernalia the hall closet was
empty. The Skipper, M. Farrington
and I explored the living room care.
fully. The windows wore still fas-
tened, Nothing but the scent of roses
from the adjacent eonservatory,
“Can't aleep—ecan't sleep!™ weant the
refrain in my head.

We stepped Into the game room.
The billinrd cues still 12y where Jude
and Michael had Ieft them. The fire
had heen dend for hours, Mechanle
eally examining doora and windows,
I was seelng Jude—good Heavens!
only last night—here In this room.
Leould feel the pressure of her hand
on my arm-—see—] let the holt on
the door back Inta place with a thud.

“On to the kill” sald the Skipper,
and winced, following the asrocia-
tion of her own hapharacd words

Gay and Michael still walted in the
hall, halt naleep. | stepped quickly
Into the servants' dining room through
the swinging door,

They were all sitling around the
kitches table and they turned rather
gulltily at the sound of my wvolee
Unwashed dishes were scatiered over
the cpom, and both rooms were fully
lighted, with the window shades
drawn

What the devil had they been talk-
Ing about? 1 eould not have been eyed
more strangely i 1 had walked in
that door for my own fineral.

"We've sesrched all the sther
rooms downstales sgaln”™ | said. “Our
visitor must have gone up through

Gay aleeplly.

the front hall. All the doors up thers
are locked. You people go up the back
stalrs while we go up the front, and
we'll have him. ‘Are y i 8 good shot,
Higgins?"

The old man's fsce twitched. ™1
don't know, sir. I've never—fired the
revolyer, sir."*

“Willlam?*

.He hesitaled for a second. “Yes"

“Then you take the revolver. Shoat
quickly and shoot low—and for God's
shke don't miss!" Willlam tock the
revolver reluctantly. I'll eall when
we're ready,” | safd.

me at the foot of the stairs, Gay and
Michal awake nt last, thelr eyes
bright with excitement. The Skipper
was talking to M. Farrington in a low
volce.

“All right™ | sald, “Now we'll and
this dumned foolishness for good and
all. Willlam has the gun. Mike, you
and 1 will go first. The rest of you
stay well behind us, and don't leave
the stalrs until it's over. Everybody
ull right?”

The assenis were a litile hoarse.

“Here we g0, Willlam!" I bellowed,
and pelted up those steps ax fast as
I could go. Ridiculous how Inter-
minable that ghort climb seemed! M.
Farringlon was pufMing behind me
and Mike was at my side.

He panted, “Should have kept ths
gun yourselfl"

*Can't shool and nelther can youl™
1 hissed just as the first view of the
hall came Into sight. At the head of
the stalrs we drew up with a Jerk.
Nothing! The hall was emply. Seven
closed doors stared us In the face,
and the key to each one of them lay
In my own pocket, We siood straining
our ears for sounds of a struggle In
the other corridor. Than the door of
the servants' quarters began to awing
slowly toward us.

Locked Every Door
HAVE nsver seen a door mave so
slowly. Through It tiptoed Willinm,
revolver in hand, and behind him
came Higging Someone on the stairs
gugped and then there was silence. |
moved.

*The doors," | sald. “Try them.”

People were rushing up from the
slairg, in from the cacridor. Fran-
teally we were tugglng on locked
doors, expecting them to open. None
of them did, I tried them all myself,
fram one end of the hall to the other
and even out into the smaller corrl-
dor, Locked, every one of them,

It was Willlam whe had one last
gleam clf hope. “Your keys, sir,” he
Jerked, "Have you got ‘am all®™

I drew the keys out and counted
them, Ten. I counted the bedrooma.
Six and four more In the servanis’
hall, One by one 1 unlocked those
rooms and searched them. The light
sill burned beslde Jude Blinshop's
bed, but aside from the still Agure
under the sheat there was nothing
there. I relocked that door last and
went back Into the hall,

“IFs Impossible!” 1 sald. "Someane
certalnly struck me. It might have
been William, but 1 eouldn't have
:I!.:!urk William, and—and someone

d.

"The eellur,” Gay sald suddenly,
“There must be a cellar.”

There was, but (L was inconcelvable
that Jude's murderer wan down thete
=not unless he was a magiclap—and
then some. Nevertheless, 1 rushed
down the narrow stalrs again. At the
foot of them, a sudden ldea pulled me
up short. The cellar door at the Blufl
Is outalde the house in the little en-
tryway off the kitchen where | pleked
up Michael's handkerchief. 1| myselt
Had locked the doar leadlng trom that
entry into the kitehen, In one bound
1 was at that door. It was locked and
tho key was where 1 had laft {t—on
tha Inside of the door. Turning tha
key. | threw the door open on an
emply entryway. The cellar door wap
bolted. | whirled back inta the kiteh-
on, relocking the door

“Skipper,” 1 sald, “think earsfully
I8 there any nther entrance from the
cellar into the house?"

Her answer was prompt. “No, The
only other entrance to the cellar i
the ouiter one at the side of the house.”

Michael spoke from hohind Gay,
*Then our man is still loose some-
where in the house.”

I nodded. No one else had anything
to offer. Over and over in the back
of my head 1 wan mulling the chances
of Willlam's having thrown himsell
down the siairs as a blind to start us
hunting for & nonexistent marauder,
Popslble, of course. Probable? From
the direction of the maln hail, we
could hear muMed sounds of the sery-
ants on the front stairs

In the living room 1 sank uncom-
tortably into n deep chair and studied
a section of the rug pattern

“The only trouble, Jim," sald the
Skipper quietly, “ls that aur triend (s
not In the cellar. The cat was all right
when Martha and | came downataire,
He couldn't have been touched much
before Cook screamed. And no one
had time to mutilate that cat and make
his exit down the back stairs before
we got lo the kitchen, No one went
out the front deor—unless he balted
It after him on the inside™

“Hut Skipper—" 1 began, when a
warning lepk from her stopped me

(Copposghi, 1017, Euikar [yles

Desperate (o keep awake, we Ury

1o play bridge, lomarrow.
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For further proof sddress the suthor, inclosing s stamped envelope for reply.
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WINNER OF |Q
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INSPIRED &Y HoMEsICKNESS/

% THRT IN ONE INGTANT
SamE s

PL, PLT WE PRE

Y

GRAPH INVENTOR,

b h 20-YEPR-0LD BoY IN LONDON

- 18/]=

OFTeN fORMS TRICKER AND
Icf%m'ﬁe [N ZERO WEATHER
PN IN SUB-ZERO WEAHER |

A

5'2?'37 MrManrht rsdaata, e

Jump e, In the Olympics of 1004

In most casea n track man of 35 (s [ Be took firsts in the same events, in

alrendy conaldnred an old man In the
gama. At 27, Ray Ewry wna junt get-
ting under wayl As a small boy, Ewry
Al far from showing any promise as
A future Olymple great. An invalid
bin life wan severnl times glven up
hy attending physicians but the same
Leart that was destined to drive him
ta world champlonahips Inter in 1ife,
fought off the onalaught of denth,
With his health Improving, Ewry
Lok Up varloua farma of sxeel he-
coming a jiumper at Purdie univer-
aity. At 27 he made the U, 8 Olympie

| dealt 13 cards of one ault

190ff wan the standing nbigh Jump
and the standing broad jump, and (n
108 repoaled In the latter two. He
waa 36 when he wom hia last Qlympic
setory.
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Tee Formation
Ice forms fastest when ita upper
ace Is coldest. 11 zero weather
Pere ls wsually sufficlent wind to
blow away mpnow and fog which would
otherwise inmilate the top water of »
lake and therebs slow down ifs freez-
In subzero weather the steaming
of derp water remuins unevaporated
ind often forms an Insulating blanket
of powdersd snow of Yot amika”
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Jones suggehted 1hat the present
soll conservation program be setaiaed
and the Wallace plan for an *ever-
normal” granary, with s system of
commodity loans, be established in-
stand of the parity program.
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| Baird, son of County Judge and Mra

Charles E  Balrd, auffered a skull
tracture Thursday afterncon when an
elevator dropped from the third floar
to the brssment of the Rand bulld
g, which warkmen nare remodeling

| for the Palk company.
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Restaurant Cwners' associntion ndopt-
od n proposal for a 10 percent wage
Increase today  effective on June 1
The resolution called for arbitration
on December 1 of an additional ‘3
percent booat
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Closing time for Too Late to Clas-

aily Adeis 1430 p. m

INDOOR RIDING

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

MOUNTS VELOCIPEDE 1060
T THE KITCHEN 10 ASK
MOTHER WHETHER HE MAY
RIDE IT N THE HOUSE

MOUNTS AGAIH AND CON-
{INUES ON HIS WAY, UNFOR-
TUNKTELY SKIDDING ON A
RUG INTO THE BOORSHELVES

=24

HAS TROUBLE GE1TING OVER

LIVING ROOM THRESHOLD .

BACHS UP IN ORDER 10 6E1

FULL SPEED ON

SEEMS A LRST 10 HAVE A

CLEARTRACK FOR THE Kr{cHEN

BUT HERRS MOTHER COMING IN  T0 ABREE, Wrtd MOTHER THAT

PANTRY, WiTH DISHES RATILING

SiYaFas

THRESHOLD ON RISH
:g NG INTO LIVING ROOM’

BUT NOT JUST AS INTENDED

MERTS (ATASTROPHE BY SWERV-
ING INTO DOOR. 15 INCLINED

HE HAD BEffER NOT RIDEIN
THE HOUSE )

S'MATTER POF

By C. M. PAYNE
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—A Startling Resemblance

(]
AN EFASTERM
CITY, SECRET
SERVICE AGEMTS
HAVE JUST SHOT
A MAM WHD
ATTEMPTED TO
ESCAPE- FR OM
THEM. LITTLE
DOES TOMMY
KNOW, AS HE
LEAVES 3-POINT,
THAT THE DEATH
[| OFTHIS MAN 1S
TO SHAPE HIS
I| IMMEDIATE CAREER.

By HAL FORREST

——— e

AMY MORE
PAPERS OM

HIS PILOT'S

LOOKS FAMILIAR

LICEMSE, CHItF!

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—Cup of Joy!

WANTED ME
s

THE NEBBS- What

S WMY, WY, WHY, | CAN'T
o | OVER (1< \WE 07 A JOB/ AND (

¢ || THOUGHT THAT | WAS THROUGH-
THAT WOBODY Sl

SAY! THAT BIRD'S raCE ¥

AMTHOMY
LACEY...

THIS FLYER WAS A
DEAD-RINGER
PILOT FRIEND OF MINE
AMND

FOR A

IT GIVES ME A SWELL

By EDWIN ALGER

GET §

|'mr=. HIGOING, M GOING TO LET
NOU BREAX UNMCLE MAT \NTO THE
WORK= 'VE 60T GOME ORDERS
10 DELIWVER - ALL RIGHT, BRIARGIE, J2

TEMPORAR L

EMBARRASSED
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1 E/WAT BARMES, |

DECLARE YOU LOOK
TEM NEARS YOUMGER !
WHAT'S HAPPEMED?

NOUNGER, HETTY,
AND 'L TELL You

/\FEEL TWENTY & [ /1 COULD DANCE A Ji6, I 50
HAPPY, HETTY! COME OM ! JOIN ME-
THERE'S ROOM N THE WORLD FOR |

-

By SOL HEBS

LY L £
¢ r_*J, M0z

F i

CANT TAKE YO

CALL FrROM




