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[ MURDERIA
ON THE BLUFF =.... 70,

V. JPSIS: A myserious shoi
5l attractive Jude Blinshop on
a wild, stormy night at Farrington
Bluff, home of Michael's aunts
Then a series of sirange altacks
thakes everyone in the marooned
household jittery: Mike; the Skip-
per, his tall, tweedy poungeraunt;
Aunt Martha, stout and prudish:
Gay Palmer, Mile’s red-hended
maocothears; Higging, the old but.
ler; Willlgm, the cheufeur; Cook;
Atnie, the maid; even mynelf. As
the second mnerve-micking day
ddwng, the Skipper and I find the
bady of a gray-haired man, half-
way down the bluf.

Chapter 24
An Insane Ghost

HERE was a tinkle of glass, and 1
caiight M, Farrington as she cap-
sized, Neither of the others moved.

“0Oh," began Gay, repeniant eyes on
Michael's face; “oh—"

But we had no time for the sex mo-
if Just then,

“Come on, Mikel™ 1 sald curily.
“Gay, look after Aunt Martha, will
youi"

Armed with a long coil of tow rope.
the servants wera walling in the hall.
From the side door, we made our way
to the bluff. Tho body lay just as we
had left it, the surf mounting steadliy
higher, Thers was no time to loxe,

“Higging, you're the lightest. Tie
this rope sround your walst. Can you
tle a decent knot?"

“1 don't know, sir,® The old man's
lips were gray.

1 selzed the rope and tied it around
him. “We're golng 1o lower you
down 1 mid. *Then you untle the
ropa and put it around him this way.
There's no danger. Are you il elght?"

“Yeu, sir”

Wa lowered him slowly, The roar
of the water was loud In our ears as
we waited for his signal 1t ¢ame, and
we hauled, The ground was wet and
slippery. There seemed conslderable
danger of all three of us tumbling to
.our own destruction befare we could
bring our gruesome burden within
arm's rench. Between us, Willlam and
1 managed the last stage of the job, In
another two minutes, Higgina wias
back beside us, wot and trembling but
uninjured.

He wis staring as {f hypnotized at
the body, which he had rolied aver on
Itx back. Slowly my eyes followed his
Except for the heavy white halr, the
man lylng at our feet might have been
Michnel Firrington! ‘Willlam knelt
down beside the sodden heap.

“Dead, all right. Who {s he?"

Whatever his name, thot man wan
n Farcington, He had Michael's black
brows, passionate mouth and chin—
Mike's slim hips and broad shoulders
The dark eyes were now glassy and
horrible, but they were like Michnel's
—and the Skipper's, With two serv-
anis In the midst of it, we had ger-
tainly uncovered a family skelelon, 1
wns obliged 1o shove Mike violently
1o move him,

During that ahort Journey back
acrose the soggy lawn, a dozen wild
thoughts were {eeming In m¥% head,
Who? That was uppermost, Michaal's
brother? A cousin? An uncle? Who?
Had Mike known him—his where-
abouts—his motives? Mike hud been
shilelding someone. Thers was no
doubl of that, But I would have sworn
that the look he bent an that pathetic
figure had been one of blank amace-
ment,

Had the Skipper known? She had
bean hiding something, too, She had
auspecind something, She had rushed
from the houso us If she knew jum

ere to go. She—Great God! Was

s bundle In our arma ths reason
for the sudden change it tha Skipper?
Had this man’s hand moved Jude's
body? Had he been lying, alert, walt-
ing, under that sheet untll—

" THERE to, alr?™ We were at the
slde entrance,

1 lnoked at Bichael, but his back
offered no sugge=stiona.

“The game room, Willlam," I sald,

We deposited our burden on the
billlard table. Michael gave us no as-
alstance. His mute vacant stare only
intensifled wn  alrendy unbearable
sltuation; To sond the sorvanis awny
would be to Insure the rapld spread-
ing of the news In all directions, but
It was unthinkable to keop them there
Willlam's eves wers glowing with ex-
eltement, his chocks Mushed NMeliaved,
1 thought, rellaved that it's over, But
he'll talk—Lord how he'll talk!

“T'll get n cover for him, sir™

I turned to Higgins. The old man's
lipe were twilching so badly that |
had grave misgivings for the fate of
his false teelh. Higgins knew, then,
whatever {t was that Mike and I did
not know, and the story was safe with
hint. In all Bie terrors of the last tiwo
nlghts he had not revealed It 1 re-
membered the coffes cups rattling in
his hand that first nlght. and Michael
chirping, "Higgins, you dow't look up
1o seratch,”

“Will that be all, ale?™ William, |
eould yee wur in A hurey (o get out 10
the kitlchen with news,

"Wol quite, William,

Famlily Scene Coming Up

Keep your

mouth shit, Undersiai dr It will only
get the women excited.”

"Very S e

It probably wouldn't work, but ia
any event there wan nothing more |
could do.

“All right,” § sald, And Michael and
1 were alone.

I have never in my life so heartils
withed myself elsewhere, The fuss
and fury were over and 1 was uncom-
fortably awsre of the fact that | was
stranded in another manp's house
where a terrific family acens was lm-
pending. Worse than that, my nose
was Irretrlevably thrust Into the mid-
die of it.

“Well, Mike," I sald eliamaily, lnying
an awkward hand on his shoulder,
“what can I do?"

For a moment 1 thought that he
wasn't going to answer, Then, "Get
the Skipper, Noever mind the sest of
them, I've got to talk to the Skipper.”

1 left him standing there, staring
into space. If the Skipper hind Joined
the others, how could | posusibly gel
her without bringing the whole hor«
nets' nest down on his ears? But the
Skipper had not Joined the others
She was sitting in the very spot where
1 had left her, her head in her hands,
and she didn't seem 1o hear me come
in, It 100k an effort to cross the roon.

“Skipper,” 1 sald as gently as |
eould, wlll you come Into the gome
ropm "

She ralsed her head and looked at
me. | ‘would have given something
tor a pokar face.

“Yes," she sald at
slowly. *Yes, of course™

At the game room door ! tricd to get
away, but she hung onto me, “Come
in here, to0, Jim—il you don't mind."

But He Died Years Ago!

DID mind very much. But | did as

I was told, closing the door care-
fully nfter me. Mike came toward her
but she Ignored him and stepped 1o
the table, where she stood a long tme
staring ab the dead face. I turned to
the window blindly, The allence was
benstly, 1 counted broken branches
and small sticks scattered on the
lawn, dully noted several pleces of
brlek missing on the lerrace, observed
that the surf was already washing
above the biuff in o fae gray mist

“Skipper,” suld Michael's volce, “Is
—was—ihis Norman Farrington?™

Michoel's father! But he had died
when Michael was a baby!

“Yeu."

Silence, a thick blanket of i, Was
the hammering of surf aciually in the
room, or wias dll that nolse In my own
head?

“He was Insane?

“You."

1 thought, *1 could open this window
and gel out of herel Out of here—"

That queer, flat voice again, “How
long?™

The other dull volee, "Ever since
you were & bahy."

I slipped the spring lock on the
Fronch window snd starled to step
onlo the terrace. A deep ory stopped
me.

“Michaell Stop! You must llsien ta
mel You must—"'

My eves were dragged bnek to that
room, to Michael wrenching himaself
from her grasp,

Automntically I closed the window
na the door slammed belind him.

“Hmimle.” sild the Skippor hoarsely,
“get him back here. I must talk te
him.*

o1 put an arm around her, "Batter
walt, Skipper,” 1 sald.

We bath whirled at the opening of
the door. It was only Higglng, bearing
A covering for the body on the table
Without a word he atepped to the
table and performed his errand. Turn:
ing. he walked over to the W:ipper

“Don't frer, miss,” he said. Vit's bet
ter 50" and was one,

After n while 1 shook the Skipne:
gently. “What do you want me to do?'
L snid, *"Shall | tell the pthers?"

Her sudden grip on my arm mnde
mn winee. “Nol No; walt untll' thly
rolten storm (1 over and—and help
comon”

“But won't they wonder?™ 1 ob
Joetad, *I told them—"

Bhe was aimost phouting, *I knaw
what I'm dolng!" Wer volee (fell
“Sorey. You see, | particularly wani
to keep Marilin from knowing (hii
until=things are mors normal, She
whs=very fond of Novinan, Tell Gay
anything you like, but keep e sery
ants gulel, and leave Martha to me"”

1 opened my mouth to say that |
Wwould be pretty hard to fool M. Far
rington after my announcement in the
dining room, but something in tha
Skippec’s face made me close it again
Alter all, It was none of my business,
I eould only hope that William would
keep his word, and | could keep an
eye on Mike,

“Lock both these doors, Jir
sald the Skipper, "and then
wae'll ent breakfast.”

Breakfast! The word set my teelk
on edge; and yet, croning the room te
do as T'was told, T was aware of a hol
low feeling In the reglon of my belt.
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Gay and Mike clash in & bitter
serap, lomorraw,
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX
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Henrl Chirlstophe.

A plave ehlld of Qrenada, in the
West Indies, Henrl Christophe, rian
away from his master at the age of
12, Induced n Prench salling manler
to thke him to the ikland of Saint
Domingue na Haltl was oalled when
A Prench possession, and was sold
I the siave market 10 n young naval
offleer

Attnehed to the fiset which Prance
win sending to the ald of the Amer-
wwhp forees In thele fight for Inde-
pendonde, Henrl Obristophe’s new
master took Nim aboard his ship
The fleek sulled for Coorgin, dropped
puehor ab the mouth of the Savans
nah river and sent an sxpeditionary
fores anhore, With them went Ghris-
tophe. On October B, 1790, the battls
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jof Savannah took pince, The slave
| lad merved on the Amerlean Aide,

| Raturned to Salnt Domingue, Chria-
{tophe worked In an inn for several
|§rlrn. Joined & movement of the
| blacks to overthrow thelr mostara and
| became n divislonal commander in
| the losurrection. ‘The French wers
Leventually driven from the land and
I[)nunilm's. the Negro leader, beeame
Jdean Jacques le Promiler, “first’ am-
peror of Haltl, Hin relgn ended in
nasssinntion by his own troops and
{ Henrl Christoplie took over the gove
lrrnmanl’. na |}rrgl(|»n|.. Later hHe had
himself erowned Hentle I, king of
Haltl, A golden bullet flred through
I'u1n brain by Lis own hand ended his
|relgn In 1820 whan the flokle Hal-
|!.-|lm rosa in rebelllon agalnst him,

Vormer Publisher Passes,
KALAMA, Waah, June 2, — ) —
Robert. Hull Mitchell, 83, former
newnpapar publisnher and for many
years prominent In siate grange and
Ocdd  Pellows lodge, died here yester-
duy after n brief ilinass.

——— e

Sael Avcusation,
DBERLIN, June 2.—(1"—The Cler-
min government today formally ses

cusedt the Vatican
normal reintions with the nazi reich
by falling to “disavow" the critical
apeech of COeorge. Cardionl Munde-
| lein, of Chlcago.
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i Nurth Pole Weather

| MOSCOW, June 3, — (1) — The

[ temperature todoy et the Soviet Un-
iona’ north polar base was 248 de-

] grees Fahrenhelt
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| Cornfidhds,

Whnereans in the United States Ycorn-
field™ Is npplled only to fiekia in
whieh corn la ralasd, In England the
sword 1s applied 1o flelds given up
to the growing of any kind of grain
I In Seotland “cornfleld” s applied to
Illr‘ltlﬁ of oata,

sacrificer,

Four times st bat for the Washing-
ton SBonators in the first game of a
double-header on August 27, 1910
Watle Killifer hit four sacrifices, On
his first time up In the second gama,
he mnde anothor anerifics, bringing
his total 1o five in a row.

Tomuorrow:  Old Faithful

aky. Fog limited visibility to 1.040 to
4,360 feet, There wan a strong porthe-
| west wind. The position of tho fee
| floe eamp was B0.0 degrees north and
|33 degrees west,
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Slips That Pit by
KICKERNIOR
8105 Panne, Crepe. Satin 85.08.
Ethelwyn B Hoffmaon,
5 & H Cresn Stamps
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By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

SPEECH! SPEECH!

410P ROUGH-HOUSING

AND LISTEN , AND -THAT
60ES FOR BILLIE WEST,
100

ey A
8'MATTER POP

OM A RAINY AF{ERNOON, RISES 10 ADDRESS THE  IMERRUP(S HIMBELFf0  BESINS OVER AGRIN,

CALLS A MEETING OF THE MEETING, SRYING THERE  TeLs. BUD BEMISTO QUIT  CONSCIOUS OF AN IH-

ATALETIC CLUB 11/ WIS 15 SOMETHING PRET(Y  FODLING Wi THAY IRE CREASINGLY NOISY

6ARAGE MigRTY [MPORTANT =  PUMP AND PAY AT- SLUFFLE STARTING IN
AENTION CORNER

1ELLS EDDIE SELZER 6 BE&INS RGAIN, AND
$T0PS pS STAN WEB-
BER GET5 A LAUGH BY
IMITATING A BULLFRo®

e —
KT THWIS MOMENT THE
SUN (oMES OUT AND
THERE |15 A GENERAL.
SCRAMBLE FOR THE

BALL FIELD
SiEhhs

By C. M, PAYNE

ANNOUNCES EMPHATI-
CALLY THAT HE PER-
SONALLY WILL LICK
THE NEXT 6UY THAT
INTERRUPTS HIM

—

TAILBPIN TOMMY —8keeter Helps OQut!

A orparTMENT
OF JUSTICE AGENT
ARRIVED AT
THREE - POINT TO
SEE TOMMY.
HE WAS VERY
DISAPPOINTED
TO LEARH THAT
TOM HAD LEET
FOR AN UMKMOWN
DESTINATION .
BUT SKEETER,
ENTERING AT
THIS MOMEMNT,
ASKS ...

28%

BEN WEBBTER'S CAREER—Herb Hookem

WOTCHE R
WANTA SE
TAILSPIN

ABOUT ?

Y

I'™M

1 CAN'T TELL YOu
MNOW. ITS A PERSOMAL
MATTER BETWEEMN
TOMMY AND ME-.
YOU'LL HAVE TO
TRUST ME.

SQUARE

MISTER, SOMETHIN'
TELLS ME YOU'RE
AN MEBBE
YOU CAN HELP MY PAL
GET HIS LICEMNSE

THEN TELL
ME THE
, QUICKEST
WAY |
CAN REACH
\ TAILSPIN/

I.

By EDWIN ALGER
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OWDY, LADG/ HAVE A CIGAR=~

\GM, WIDE AN' HAWDSOME WOW
HAT THE LITTLE OL' DEPRESH
5 OVER-HOW'S THIWGS AT

AIN'T HIGAING WITH-
OuT THE PILLINGS

BUT, CONFIDENTIALLY, |
HERB, WE MAY SO0N
CLOGED |[ NOPE- | BE RUMMIN'IT/ 1L
SLIP YOU THE
LOW=DoWN /

ue? J

- |YOU TAKE ME TO
AHIM D TLL MAKE

N HIM Pay -~
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