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SYNOPSIS: A mysterious ghot
kills attractive Jude Blinshop on
a wild, stormy night at Farrington
Bluff, home of Michoel's aunts,
; marooned on this island

fall and (weedy younger aunt;
Aunt Martha, stout gnd prudish;
Gay Palmer, Mike's red-headed
sweetheart; Hipping, the elderly
butler; William, tha chauffeur;
Cook: Annie, the mald—even I,

per in my arms and both of us were
staring down at a huddled mass on
the floor—a blotch of eery blus In
that ghostly light. The dead, whils
face of Jude Blinshop was staring up
at us.

I don't know what 1 did exactly.
After s while | tried o qulel the
Skipper. .

What had been on that bed when J
stood alons bexide it earller in the
avening? What if I had reached down
and moved that sheel! What —
finally ged to move—io lift the

Mike's closest friend. We bell

an oufeider, perhaps a maniae,
s lopse in the house. The dull
daun of the second day finds wa
serpe-tout and exhousted from
futile searching.

Chapter 23
Horror In Jude's Room

N THE game room Mlchael stood at

a window, his back stiff, On &
bench In front of the Areplace with
her back toward him, Gay was persis-
tently bouncing a table tennis ball,
The atmosphere was arciie.

“It's daylight” | announced tri-
umphantly,

“How cozy,” from the window, No
response from the bench.

1 fumbled through the mess of keys,
selectad thelrs, and handed them oul.
“Breakfast in half an hour, We'll have
to shake a leg."

“Or a neck.” Mike strode Into the
ball, slamming the door after him,

1 walked over and removed the
racquet from Gay's hand, "You're a
good egg, Gay. I've always liked you,
But you're digging yourself Into x hole
that you won't be abls to climb out of,
Mike Is all right, Go take m shower
and forget about it

She got to her feet al that. “Mike"
she maid furiously, “Is a lylng skuni!
U'yve fust told him so, and now I'm tell-
ing you." And she was oul of tha
room,

"Gay!" 1 shouted, rushing after her.
But she flaw up the stalrs without
leoking back.

“Good morning, Mr, Jimmle™

1 spun around to And Higgina he-
slde me, freshiy dressed, brushed and
combed, How much had he heard?

“How's everything below decks?" I
mid, a bit weakly.

“Fale to middling, slr, Cook—But
she means well, sir,"

“I'm sure she does. Can you man-
age breakfast In half an bour?"

“Yes, sir”

I left him there. I had no desire to
talk to anybody. Mike's door was
closed, and I didn't open it Did Gay
serlounly think=The:whole, Iden wan
ridieulous, I shaved, tubbed and
dressed In a stupor, Just as 1 was
elimbing inlo a ghirt, there came a
low, Insistent knocking on my door.

It wan the Skipper's volee, “Jim-
mie, can you come out here a second!™

1 moved to the door. “Hulls, Skip-
per. What Is (t? I—"

“Don't make so much nolie” She
was beckoning ma down the hall In
the direction of her own raom. “"Come
—quicklyl”

I went on the run. The Skipper
paused before Jude Blinshop's door,
pointing, and my eyes followed the
direction of her Anger. Jude's door
had bBeen forced open. The Ipck was
atill on it, but the woodwork had been
torn by terrific pressure, We muat
have all of us come down the hall
;'lthaut notieing, I puthed open the

bor,

‘Don't Go In There!’

N THE dismal half-light of the win-

ter morning, the small bed lamp
still burned, lending a ghoatly unre-
allty to the whole scene. A sheel lay
on the floor just at my feet. The bed
was emply! 1 took ona half-hearted
look under it One glance nto that
closet and T wan back In the hail. I
must have been jabbering like a
monkey.

The Skipper slarted for the door.
and 1 flung mynelt In her way,

“Don't go In there!" I was roaring,
"Don't—"

She shoved me aslde and disap-
peared through the door, | should
have followed her, but 1 dida't |
leaned ngalnnt the wall with my head
In' my hands, “She war dead™ I wan
faying It 1o the empty hall, "1 saw
her, 1 telt her heart, She was dead!”

“Jimmie, quick|™

1 couldn't seem to maks my legs
move, It seemed a century befors |
reached the Skipper, who was stand-
Ing In front of dude's closet, her face
reflocting the terror that held me
paralyzed,

She was polnting to something long,
luppy and shapeless that lay upon
thé shelf of the closat. Something that
vaguely resemblod a stack of blankets,
but was not a atack of blankets 1
selzed the uppermost blanket and
pulled.

A cold, limp hand was at my throat
and something solt and heavy was
rolling over me, My head struck the
fioor with a slckening thud. Even then
| didn't appreciate the full hovrer of
It 1 was on the floor siruggling furl-
ously with  something  that  was
wrapped around me like & vise. | was
iwisting, pounding, roaring. The
warld was lumbling in a thundering,
blinding wreck about my head

And then I wason my feet, the Skip-

body to the bed. cover It with the dis-
carded sheot, and turn out the useless
light. When [ finished, the Skipper
was standing by the door.

*1 might have known,” she was jay-
Ing over and over. "1 might have
known."

I took her arm. “Known what?™

She started, llke a person suddenly
waking up.

*"Quickly, Jim," she said, "We must
burry."

Befors 1 caught up with her, she
was haltway down the hall.

“Walt, Skipper,” 1 pleaded. “You
can't stand any more of this, I'll call
Mike and Willlam."”

"Nol" In horror, "Good Lord, nol"

1 followed her with no idea of whers
she was going. So the killer had
evaded un by cramming Jude's bady
onto that shell, taking [is place on the
bed, and forcing his way out of the
room at his lelsure. We could have
had him twice. Twicel The Skipper
was going down the front stairs and
stralght to the front door, whera she
paused, polnting jerklly. The heavy
bolt had heen drawn nxlde and the
key wan on the floor, Our man had
escaped.

The Skipper flung open the door
and dashed oul te the steps, Wind
whooped around us in fendish wel-
come, but the raln had stopped. The
Skipper was away—running for dear
Aite toward tha end of the house in the
direction of the tennis courls. In an
Instant | was after her, shouting,
"“Skipper! Skipper! Wnit}* a

She never turned, At the corner of
the house, she disappeared, At top
speed 1 followed, Once [ thought |
would catch her as she paused for halt
n socond at the path leading fram the
game room to the boathotse, but she
was off again before 1 had geined »
dozen paces, running straight for the
blufr,

That bluff was a sheer drop of 50 feet
anto sand or rocks—My eyve caught
tha bolling, roaring surf beyond, and
I remembered Michael's experience
by the beathouse. It sgecmed as {f my
legs would drop under me.

She wan nearly there. Desperately
I mastered an impulse to close my
eyes and avold seelng It happen, And
Just at that moment she stopped ghort,
on the very edge of the bluff. Another
gaping leap and I'was beside her, 1
had my hands on her, and [ meant 1o
keap them there,

Then 1, too, was staring Into the
abyss below us—staring nt the body
of a man 15Ing face downward on a
Jut of sand In the middie of the blufr
Just out of reach of the howling fury
of the sea.

Again I Bear Bud News

\VE climbied down only parl of the
way, He was dend. | realized thal
before we reached him. From the way
his head was bent to one side, |
reemed nax (f his heck must be broken
A deep blat of red stalned his heavy
white halr and was gradiually spread.
ing into the sand. Higgins' halr was
gray and very thin. Whoever this poor
devil was, he was not the butler.

I shouted nbove the nolse of the
wind, “We'll have to get help, Can’t
reach him without a ropel”

She nodded dully, Without a word
ahe allowed me 1o draw her back and
In the direction of the house, | think
she would have fallon had It not been
for my arm. The slde door was stil
bolted. We were obliged to make »
clreult of the house and enter as we
had laft |t

From the dining room, n low babble
of voltes Indicated that breakfast wat
already under way., | steered the
Skipper into the living room, adminis-
tered a doss of brandy, and ordered
her to stay where she was. Ones
again the bearer of bad neves | en:
tered the dinlng room,

They were all there, belng served
by Higglna, M. Farrington paused (¢
the midst of an announcement con.
entning the weather (o eye ma wor
rledly.

“Well"
what?'

“Wea have found something on the
beach.” 1 sald, “Higging, 1 want you
and Willlam and a rope. Hurryl'
Higgins gave ma one horrified ook
and rushed toward the kitchen,

Gay wan on her feel— "What=
havae you—found?™

It seemed 1o me to be tha kindes!
thing to end the suspense of the las
three or four hours.

"We've found the body of & mar
I¥ing haltway down the bluff,” 1 teld
them. “Our prowler Is—through
We'll have to gat him befars the tide
turny or we'll be too Iate. The surlt
protty heavy."

growled Michasl, “now

(Cpyeaghe, 1REY, Eoidpe Tyier)

The body Is (dentified by the Skip
per, lomorrow.

COMNODITY PRICE
CREEPS UP AGAN
10 NEW 57 HGHS

NEW YORK., June 1~—{UP|—Com-
modity prices again have started &
slow ascendancy after the aharp
break occasioned hy President [oose-
veolt's remarks on high prices and
npeculntion,

The Dun & Bradstrent Index of
40 cash commodilies now phows elgii|
at thelr nigha for the year, Five are
at lows for the gear while the e
mainder are between the low and
nlgh and hinve been advancing Intely
The gomposite index of the 30 com
coditiea nt their high was 16026 per
cent of Lhe [0M0-083 avernge while
compopite index at the lows fiy each
of the commodities was 10488 per
cent. The Index at Plose of Cnat !
waek was arouna 148 per cent

The commodities which remain atl

Ihe

IIN'I Mghe are Rio coffer

coke, onment, Yellow ploe,
fiv, ganoline and crude oll.

Those &L lows are flour, sugar but-
ter, wool, lend sl steel scrap

pig lron,
Douglng

President Roosevelt's  declaration
| Mgalnet high pricoa centered malnly
AEninat steel and ocopper and these
sulfered widely, Copper hud resched
1T cents n poumnd domestically have
ing risen from 13 centa a pound. 1t
broke to 14 cenla & pound whers 18
now. I8 but there in & firm unders
| tone to the markel and many antiel-
I';ulr hiigher v wWithin the next
faw  wienka il werup WL Ohlcago
ihd  teached per fom and
broke o 81494 1 owliere 1Lt
now, But \ride o Ia say aat
| recent develo 10 e mMarEetee
| prior to the outheeak of |nbor ditti-
{eultier In Indeprndent company
planta—have indicated that 1he ge-
line has aboutl reachied s Botiom

R —
Finmmpck  Berths

PARIS (UP)—A novelty in aver-
night teansport ma  JUuAl been  in.
troduped Dy Paris-Oulrann-Midi
milload hetr, when Yoyvgor VETe
presepted  with the hire of AT .
mockas for overnight travel Though
not Advertised a4 BEInE more  come
fortanle 5an Horinal Alnepier or
Freneh  “eobie il the hAamusksks
are reported (o have won pupulanty

MEDFORD MAIL TRIBUNE, MEDFORD. OREGOE'.___TFEST}:\Y. JUNE 1, 1937,

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For further proof address the author, incloking a stamped envelope for reply.

Reg. U, B, PaL OR.
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Detachable Shirt Collars
"Blue Monday' was renlly blue tor
Mrs.  Hannad  Montague, of Troy,
New York., Her huaband, Orlanda,
wis a blackamitli—and liked his linen
clean. The combination heaped up

Ao appalling lot of Isundry each
week, conslsting  chiefly of ahirts
Woek In, week oit, she benl over

the washboard In o conseless fight

against the Inropnds of Orlando's
grimy ocoupatlon,

It was o Momday morning in 1827
when Mra. Montaguns hit on the iden
that was to revolutlonize men's shlrt
faahilons. Alongside her wanh  tub

waa the usual pile of sliris—their
collars solled hut otherwise almoat
as fresh a8 the morning her husband

(NP BRAZILAN HARBOR,
IS FLEET
IERLOI%?T 4 o iliem ED/

hES W{ftﬂﬂp BY OXeN

fie grp.cthLﬁ SHIRT COLLAR
NyeNTep
0F o e basenive,
MR&: HANNPH MONTRGUE,
8 S e
D SIS WHEN ONIY

WERE SOILED
£ COLLARS OFF O

50 SHE CUT THEM
LBUNDER SEPPARATELYw

MYeTERY

PRES\DENT /

ONLY ONE 14 A THOLSAND

PERGONG KNOWS THIS
MPN'G NAME -=ThoLéH

an lejgnd in
solormon

| reourred  npain Bpd she
Atralghtened up to ense her aching
baek and looked down at ‘the plie
of sbirta stil)l awalting her. Inspirge-
tlen poppsd Inte her mind, CGrab-
bing up the shirts, she moved them
Into her sewing room, sat down With
reissors in hand, and cut off all the
vallare,

Half fenrfully, halt  expectantly,
nhe awalted her husband's  home-
coming that night. After dinner she
phowed him her day's work, In alhiock-
od surprise he gasped, then the iden
in back of his wife's sahirt surgery
came. to him, He was enthusiastie
Proudly nhe wore his two-plece whirt
Lo the smithy the next day. His ac-
nuaintances Jolned him In his en-

agnin
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cnme . Collyr-nmwkir  Montogi: nrel
| reallznd o fortupe on his wife's “'blue
Monday"  Invention,

Overlnnd Fle.,
Encaped under sentence of death
from Italy where he had ftaken purt
I a  rebellion

Gulsepps  Garlbaldl
went to Bouth Amerlen in 1830 and
enterod the services of the Republie

of Rio Grande agninst the Braellinns

Givon command of a floot, he was
apparently trapped on  Lake Dos
Pitos. The lnke had only ‘one outlet
to the sen, Two strong (orts in the
hands of the Brazilinng guarded it
But Cartbaldl was o resourceful man.
Huge wheals were fixed 1o the bot-
toma of Wis fleet's vessnls and oxen

SMILE, PLEASE

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

\BiELERs

MOTHER EXPLAING 10 HIM
THS THE LADY HAS COME 10
1ARE Hi5 PAOTDERAPH

\

RECESS 16 DECLARED WHILE
THEY CORY HIM NOTTo Look. &
50 SERIDUS, SMILES BRIGHLY

NOW THE LADY HAS STARTED  ALL HE CAN SAY 15 HE WAS

TALKING BRBY TALK 10 HIM,

WHICH HE DOESN!T THINK FUNNY TAKEN, AND NOW THEY ARE

ABDUY BUf FINDS CAMERA
AND ALL VERY AMUSING

BECOMES INTENT AGRIN AS
BERIND CAMERA

DON AS THE LADY 6E15

(“’ 4
- 2

ENJOYING HAVING HIS PIC{URE 6
oPOILING EVERYIMING

VOESNY KHOW WHAT 'S ALL  WHEN EVERYTHING 15 READY

AND fHEY 1ELL Hi¥ 10 SMILE
BECOMES DEEPLY ABSORBED
W CAMERA

WISHES HE KNEW WHAT If 15
HE'S DOING WRONG. THE LADY
AND MOTHER SEEM 10 BE
GEM{iNG UPSET

A5 S00N AS LADY PHOTO -

RAPHER HAS GONE, HOWEVER,

DECIDES THE EXPERIENCE
WRS RRTHER FUN

8'MATTER POF
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By C. M. PAYNE

PoP, 1
WANTA SMOKE ,
LIKE You
DS

TWo oFf us

OF SmMoKE! WE-
C'ouuznu'r. SEE.

SMOKING wWoulD FiL,
‘e HousE Too FuLe

Tiia GAVE
LunieEr ¥2

O BET
& eRse
NMAMED GOLUD
MINE ..,
®.UTHER ODUT
THINK THE
HORSE MAD A
CHANKE SO
HE HELD
NE BET
AND HERE
15 AIMAT
VAPPENED |

ON

v 2]

=

Iiad i e omte 1 wol gy T HiEtaG o & pulled them B85 miles overland to bl
waah' the collars without Innders | ws borm. o | Lake Tramandaf whers they were
ing the whols wshirt ahe theught, With a partner  named  Austin | i e 4
and atarted serubblog The thought | Granger. Blackmith  Montigun be« | Thmordow: Wimt's [n n Wheat{ield?
SA<B-C Bables Thrive Films Mlant Growth Pay Low In 1802 t
PITTSBURGH—(UP) The "A-B-Q" LONDON (UP)—WIith & homoe- HARRISBURG, . (UP)—Cenersl
babies are seven months old now | made machine bullt from old clodks, | rte of pay for digging coal In 1892,
and  guining  welght stendily, The | bleyele parts and gmamophons nestd- | ns revenlsd in o recently uncovered
triplets were barn to Med. Amidio | les, Percy Bmith, S7-year old (nveén- | yellowed payroll book of the old
Mnttei Inal  Heptember 27, 1036.| tor, can photograph the notunl grow- | Black HAwk mine, wias 2.7 cenls « |
“Three I:lnllt:";nllmmlnl 1=cll.trr than | Ing p:m&ru of a plant, A whole day's | bushel Avernge pay waa slightly over |
one.” m w fatheér. Then he named.| gtowth of 1 o {7 [ o ok ! A
them Amidio. Beatrlee and Caroline, : :n the :(‘vrln:np1:“:|n:u:‘nr:;(I.r s :t «m:::." lll;mn ::::):.r-ommm“ by | OpYHERt, 1971/ By Tou Ball Syndichta Xoc)
TAILBPIN TOMMY—A Disappointment! By HAL FORREST
HE OTH ND WHI : -
i S{_(é; E-[_“? Qrﬁw snlézsas MR. SMITH, ) SORRY, TOMMY ) | |/ITS IMPORTANT Y | wisH |
AWAY FROM I'D LIKE TO ISHT WITH us THAT | FIND THAT |
SERVICE- AGENTS || ZEY S SEE YOUR AMY MORE..., HIM AT oncE! ) kKNEwW,
KILLED A SPY A CHIEF TEST = CAN YOU TELL MeS el T
WHO ATTEMPTED PILOT, e Aeg) TOMMY JUST
TO ESCAPE THEIR SOMELY 7 DISAPPEARED
NET. THE SLAIN | TOMKINS. FOR AN
MAN, A PILOT, ' - UNKNOWN
BORE A MOST  DESTINATION, A
REMARKABL E
RESTMBLAMNCE
TO TOMMY, AHND [}
IT GAVE THE CHIEF
Of THE SECRET A DEPARTMENT OF JUSTICE
SERVICE BUREAU AGENT WINGS TOWARD
AN IDEA . THE FAMOUS FLYIMS MELD.
g [y prigha, VT, s The Sl rionsn as
BEN WEBSBTER'S CAREER—Lotsa Headaches! By EDWIN ALGER
r — D it : = — !
DOGOOME (1, BRIARSIE, BEING W —MR. HAGSETT'S WIFE TAKES IT'e TOOTe HASSETT'S | YEG, AND LNLES
BUGIMEGS GEEMS TO BE JUGT ONE THE WHOLE AMOUMT OUT I NOU LeOK GOIW' THROUGH HERE ( WE GET SOME
HEADACHE AFTER ANOTHER - | TRADE W ONE DAY — AMD YOu WORRIED, LIKE A GALE O' WIND NEW STOCK IN
BORROW MONEY FROM MR, / KNOW WHAT THAT BEM- O HER BUYIM' GPREE, | HERE, WE JUST
HAGSETT 1O SAVE 72 MEANS ? = AWN'T (T® y WONT HAVE AMY
THE GTORE FROM ; hk——, 77, (MNG To sBLL)
BAMKER T : !)
7, ] f = 3
) .
r
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