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SYNOPSLS: First 1t is the mys-
terious shooting to death of et-
teactive Jude Blinshop which
mekes us ell fitlery on this wild,
sormy weekend a! Farrington
Bluf), home of Michael's sunts
Then o series of afrange at{ocks
occurt. Preient are. Mike; the
Skipper, his tall, rreedy pouriger
aunt; Aunt Marthe, stout wnd

dish; Gay Palmer, Mike's red-
E:‘ud-d noeetheart; musel] and
the four servante, It iz @ relief to
find the body of Michaely nsqne
father, supposedly lonpg since
dead, belote the bluf; it esplaing
o much that has heppened.

Chapter 27
‘The Danger's Not Over’
,"VIMT‘S the matter, Higgins?® He
was still white.

“I'd like to talk to you s minute,
slr. Somewhers where was can't be
beard "

| wtared at nim. “Whal about?
There's oo one o hear us, Higgioe
What's on your mind?™

*Would you come Into
gooim. sir?”

Refecting that the poor old boy

robably wanted to relleve his mind

telling m+ his version ol the story
{ ftellowed him into the living roam

*Well what o it Higgina?®

*Mr Jimmle, the Farringlons bave
always been almost like my own fam-
Uiy, as you might say Tbe old geatie-
man was very good 1o me when | was
just @ boy, sir. and alone In this
pountry, i you see what | mean®

1 smiled ot him reassuringly. =i
tae what you mean They've been
preity swell to me, t00." What the
deuce ailed Bim? If he trusted me
wmough o tell me the story, why all
the preliminaries?

“This affalr has been most unforiu-
aate, sir”

My patience was getting » bit thin
| had many things 1o suy to Michsel
ind | wanted to gay them belore he
pad soaked himsel! (nto » complete
upor. 1 trowned

1 sald sharply, *Whai's on your
wind?"

“Mr. Jimmle." ke slepped closer o
ne and spoke in 8 hoarse whisper
*the danger's oot over There's—"

He stopped suddenly, and an amaz-
ing thing happened. His eyes. fixed on
the window behind me, seemed aboul
fo pop from bls hesd and under my
very nose the man seemed to shrivel
ap. | wheeled toward that window.
Ihers was oo one there, and my pa-
lence enapped.

*Higginx, what the devil are you
\ooking a1? What are you talking
about?™

He passed a trembling hand over
hls eyes “l—I don't know Possibly
ur, |=I1 have been Imagining things
Pleass forget It sir™ With » certain
dignity he straightened himself

Exasperaled beyond all endurance.

fairly roared at him to speak hia
plece.,

“Nothing, sir, | have been forgel-
Ung mysell Please oxcuss me"

I made » wild lunge, bul ha got to
iha door before | did Crossing to the
windaw, | leaned agalnst it, staring
out at the dismal lawn, my braln Io
an uproar.

Footprint On The Tile

HE danger’s not overl” What did

that remark have to do with the
depressing sezret of Farringiun
Blulf?T Whut—1 My eyes had tallen to
the tiling on the porch floor fust outs
wide the window There, clearly des
fined In rapidly hardening mud was
the imprint of a rubber boot Higgins
had seen somecne at tha! window—
Jomectus who might or might not
have heard whal he was starling to
#ayl The wild thought cromed my
Jnind that maybe he was right—1hat
there was more trouble to comae, but
1 rejected it impatiently, What » hair-
trigger stats we bad all gotten inte!
!l went off {n search of Michael
| He was oot (o his room’ A disorders
My confusion of clothes. books and
|papera gave muls testimony to his
tate of mind. and a nearly emply de
jeantor of brandy told me that the
Skipper's tears for him were Justified
I thought first of the boutpriml outs
alde the Uving room window and then
of Norman Farrington lying halfway
down the blulf Farrington Blull was
8o piace for » drunken man—partles
ularly » drunken min in Michael's
rams of mind,

In » vain hope of Anding him, 1
rushed through the bathroom into my
own room He wasnt there And |
Wi redsonably certaln that he wasn'y
downsiatre There were only two pos-
sibilities Eithar he must be 1o talk-
Ing to the Skipper or he must be out-
wmide | rushed into the hall and raced
with all my might to the Skippers
door. Withou! walling to knock |
fung it open The Skipper's oilsking
lay on the bed ang ber boots on the
foor begide them. but there was no
ane In the room. | had parely ume
o reslize that fact when o deafening
report of & gun shool 1the enlire
house,

For » second | was 100 pelrified ta
move. The sound had seemed 10 coma
tram the direction of the next room—
M. Farrington's | dove through the

the Uving

“eould Lear Gay's high excited volce

joining bathreoms and pulled up witk
3 bang.

M Farrington lay face downward
on the Hoor beslde the dressing table,
ona arm truwn out at Der side As
| dazedly kncit to turn ber over, the
hall door (law open o disclose Mi-
chast nis eyes red and bleary, blink-

ala in stazement We stared |
viher,
sie's nurt Get some waler” 1
mansged fpdly through stiff Upe

He besilagd, and | sensed more
dletrum In taat pauss than | could
i3 oa h's = edulous face. His eyes l
fel! sud he movel unsieadily toward
the bathsotm | wrenched my atten-
tiga trum ny own appalling predics-
ment 1o the old ledy.

Sne was al ve. A bullet kad torn
through hor left shoulder, Mechani-
cally | ncted that siie had been shot
from the tesr at close range Thare
wese powder tmarks on the back of
ner lavepcer robe, and the profuse
bleeding fn lront seemed to indicate
that tho bullet had torm straight
through So liigging had been right
We ware stil! in danger|

Clumaily Mike deposiled a basic
of watcr petide me. He seemed hyp-
notized, tacipable of speech. And |
was glad of It

“Find the Skipperl™ | sald bBoarse.
Iy, starting to bathe the wound witk
my bandkerchiet. “Hurry, Mike! Het
heart’s bad and—"

The Skippér was there beside me
befare be could seom 10 move. Her
face was grim and sev

“Clve me that, Jim" ashe salc
sternly. kneeling betide me. “There's
» Hirst-ald kit in the bathroom. Gei
it please™

Higgins At The Keyhole
GOT up with difficulty. | couldn't
geem to get my mind away from
the fact that | would be suspected of
this shooting. It ook me at'loast thres
minutes to fAind tha Arst-ald kit In the
cabinet over the basin While | wa2
fumbling around In the process, |

ine

Tha thing must have boen heard all
over the house In another minute the
servants would be tumbling In on us
Vaguely | woncered, as | crossed the
few steps to the Skipper’s side, what
had kep! them off so long

Mike and | were of about as much
use a3 an oll burner itn the Sahars
But the Skippu: worked guickly and
carefully Beatween us, we |ifted M
Farringion to the bed and stood wait-

ous keybols attitude in the mall
“What bas happened, sir?” he salo
withou a trace of embarrassment

a jerk “What are you dalng Hig-
glna?™ | countered.

“iz: Barbara was giving e some
instructions in the lower hall We

something wrapped up In a handker-
chiet And he saw my look

I found this on the stand here jum
now | thought perhaps you had bet-
ter take care of it untll the police
arrive ™

Dellberately he uawrapped from
the handkerchiel his own revolver
o my knowledge the only cne on
the Bluff | reached for it tnvolun-
tarily anad to this day | dont know
what stopped me. Perhaps it was the
wdden realization that even as he
offered It to me. Higging was care-
tully svoiding direct contact with the
gun | maonsged to take It handker-
chief and all without touching the
metal Furfousiy | hurled questions
at him No results that meant any-
thing

Cook was in the kitchen He was
sure of It because dhe hod been thege
when he aniwered Miss Barbara's
ring and both Willlamy and Annle
were certain that she had not come
up the back stairs They Bad just left
him. They claimed to have been In
thair rooms when they neard the shot,
and he belioved that they were be-
calse they hadg not been in the kitch.
en when the Skipper rang They ap-
peared immediately after the shot
wia heard 1t was all very upsetting
Just when we had been sure thal the
trouble was all over He would very
much llke to know wha! Had hap-
pened

“Someons shot and  palnfully
wounded Mlss Farrington™ | sald
bluntly

He staggered tack againgt the wall
‘Painfully wounded.” ha ropeated tp
s thin whisper ‘Palnfuliy—*

A thought was dawning ia my
nead “Merely » fenh wound,” | sald
deliberately, with my eyes on his
face “She's eonseions and
thare's oo danyes

It didnt work His e¥es wers oo the
foar, his face expressioniess
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For further proof address the anthor, inclosing & stamped envelops for reply. Reg U. 5. Pat Om.
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WOMENFOLK

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS
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SISTER REMINDING HIM
%7 10 LEAVE HI5 BAT
ON HRLL TABLE

U
A
i

DO PUT I IN THERE,
112 ALWAYS FALLING
OVER \WHEN SHE G0ES
40 GE{ HER CORT OUT

THROWS SISTER ADIRTY  SE1517 DOWN IN CORNER,
100K AND PICKS BAT
UP FROM TABLE
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1 UP 10 His BEDROOM

SIEH5, AND CARRIES
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15 HE, DEAR 7
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AND ORDERS HIMT0 SEf  OF FAMILY Wiy TRIP
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