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« o myslerious
shooling to arath of attractive
Jude Blinshop makes us all Jit-
tary on this wild, stormy week-
cnd at Farringion Bluff, homs of
Michael's aunis, A weries of
2trange attacks {s apparently ex-
ploined when we find below the
bluff the body of Michaels in-
sane father, supposedly long rince
dend. Bul our relief ls brief: Aunt
Martha s shot in the shoulder by
an unseen hand. Who held the
gun? Mike; the Skipper, his tall,
tu'eedy younper aunt; Gay Palm-~
er. his red-headed noeetheart;
Higgins, the old butler; Willlam,
lhcldc:muﬂ'tur; Cook; Annle, the
maid?

Chapter 29

I'lie Sleeping Powders
ANDtmmurdtm- was 8 person of

nerve. The murdersr must have
#ood calmly In the hall wiplng off
that gun. knowing that the report of
H must have been heard all ovaz the
house. Thers was my one stumbling
block | could not concelve of Hig.
gins s 8 person o, that type Stald
and pompous, yer But nerve! Ihae
man had been shaking practically
continually since our arrival oo Fri-
doy. In the light of the Bkippart
story, It seemed quite probable that
he bad been shaking for some time
befors that, too,

Gay ended my speculstions mo-
mentarily by risinz from the table.
“I'm go to beg one of thoss
powders from the Skipper and lae
down.” she sald.

Michae!l and I rose. too, | with sud-
den misgivings

“Dou’t do 14" I sald sharply,

Her eyebrows rose. “For Heaven's
mke why not?™

some more Asp!

She stared st me blankly. and her
volce took on an acld tinge “Why,
Jimmle. you havert polsoned the
sleeping powders, have you?”

Her words stariled more than thay
annoyed me My mind had been
dwelllng on the foolhardiness of
heavy slumber in that devil-ridden
house. The bility t polson had
not occurred 1o me. Like the dull foe)
I wan, | allowed my face lo register
my consternation.

“So you have? mid Michsel sortly.

I whirled on him. "Do you believe

att
"My dear Jimmie," he
huekling. “I'm beginni

could belleve anything.”

It was really Inﬂ’pcnln; Mike was
standing there, cold sobei and with-
out a trace of rage calmly hinting
that | was the murderer|

“I geel” | sald huvl.%y To save my-
self | couldn't think of & thing to say
to either one of them ! fmoed them
for A brief second. turned on my heel,
and strode Into the library. If they al-
ready half belleved the case against
me, what would be the attiiude of »
diginterested fury?

| wen! through s preily bad five
minytes before Mike Jolned me, He
was loading » pipe and he strolled o
the window without even glancing st
me. | was tempted o do two things.
I was templed to knock his block off,
and | wan tampled to stalk out of the
room without speaking to him | did
neither. | stayed right thera. walting
for him to speak.

“Wae were only «ldding. Jiml"

1 took plenty of time befors | &n-
swered him. “Sorry, | can't pretend
to be amused.™

Experiment In Laughter
E WORKED at the pips & whils.
Then, “I'm ta an Impossibie
I Counting out the servants I'm
obliged to suspect my tamily, my ilrl
or my best friend. 1t's not 80 eary.
I could see thal but | still didnY
ears aboul being considered the worn
bet In the crowd. | was sllant

wan actually
to think |

also. And they nad all Ued The
thought was disconcerting. Mike,
reading It In my face. grinned.

“You see?™ he said. | did see—all
oo clearly.

“Mike," | sald after » slight pauge,
“did Gay tell you what the Skipper
asked her to?™

His eyes turned toward the fre
“About my father?"

“Yes."

Ha nodded, “I saw bim last nighy
Jim. When the Skipper falnted. He
was randing in front of Jude's door.
There was so much fuss that no one
noticed, and | didn't sing outl because
—hecause | knew him Funny, lsn't
117 Tweniy~-odd years |'ve thought
that he was dead, but | knew him on
the spot—even knew what was wrong
with him.*

So that

A

d Michael's
notion that he waa {nsane, [t also ex-
plained how the tmanlac had gained
sdmisslon to Jude's locked room. He
had been there, under the sheet. when
I first locked the door. And Jude's
body— [t wam't a pretty pleture.

Well, at least we had a falrly good
\des of Norman Farrington's sctivi-
Ues. Escaping from Higging' room. he
had somehow managed to get out
of the house on Friday night The
chances were that he had spen! mos
of tha nlght in the * arage, excep! ‘or
the short time when the Skipper had
scared him away. It was even prob-
able that he had tried to escape from
the Bluff In a car, only to And thet
the oridge was down.

He must have gained access to the
houss by the back door, mowing
down Cook snd Annle as he came
Ther he had prowled the house up-
seiling M. Farrington's room and
killing the cat in just such & Ot of
Insane frenzy as the Skipper had been
fearing. He had probably scuttled for
the nearest door when he heard us
on the stalrs, and his manner of con.
ceaiment within that room was grue-
somely evident. Durlng our excite-

ment over the Skipper he had crepl
down the hall to Willlam's room
where—

Lured To His Death?
MY THOUGHTS cama to an sbrup!
halt. | had locled the door of

Jude's room before Willlam and |
met our aceident. 11 was still locked
when we examined It later, and the
lock had not been tampered with Ye!
the madman must have entered that
room at least once in the meantime.

When the Skipper and | had dis.
eovered Jude's body, we had also dig-
covered a lock that had been tam.
pered with. Why? If Normen Far-
ringlon could go through tha' door
once without foreing Its lock. why
should he have forced It later? Had
someona else lured the poor bedev-
lled old chap ta his death? | glanced
at Mike. He was staring into the fire
his ayes heavy and brooding, his teeth
elamped tightly on his pipe stem

“Mike” | mald, “are you sure he
was standing In front of Jude's doar?”

He looked iip In surprise “Pasitive
Whyt

“Just wondering, DId you see him
g0 In there—Juda's room, | mean?"

“Why, ao. He was still standing

there when | helfied yvou plek the
Sklpper up*
Well. 1t didn't mntter. Whethes

Norman Farrington had been ween
entering that room or not there was
nothing to Indicate that he had stayed
there—nolhing bul our Inability to
find him In the rest of the house to
Indiente that his *ind had piaces
Jude Blinshop where we found her
The wading was getting deeper and
deeper. | had » growing convietion
that the doath of Michael's father had
been no actldent Unpleagant as 11
would be for all of us, | began 1o wish
that the police would arrive.

My mind reveried suddenly to
M. Farrington’s assirtior  thal she
he# Lsen m man's sleeve reflected in
ner mirrar. .t was possible that the
ald Iady had been mistakon 11 was
also possible that she had been at-
tempting either to shield or to In
eriminate someose The last ides
waan't exaclly cheering The only
peraon who had been In any way In-
erl 4 was myselt. And the Ides

Finally he turned d “A
couple of hours ago | was suspecting
mysell”

I eouldn't restraln & sulky grin. Ap-
plylng a mstch to hls plpe Mike
grinnad back al ma.

“No hard fesllnp?™

“No hard feelings ™

That was too much tor me. We were
suspecting each other of murder as
we might have been suspecting each
other of salting the rice pudding The
sound of my awn laughter tascinaled
me. | experimented with It Michasl
didn't joln In.

“Don't do that, for God's sake!™

He was regarding me with & puz.
ted frown.

“Sorry,” | wheezed. “1U's so damn
wily.”

“Yen" His face was very grave
“Jim=have you had anything to do
with thist™

| would have lnughed agatn, but |
hadn't the energy.

“No,” | sald, "Word of honor. Mike
Not a damned thing™

He looked me straight in the eye.
“Nelther have I—unless I'm out of
my mind.*

Untll that weekend | would have
fecepted his ward o alnst & supreme
court deciston. | Nalf belleved him
even then Bul | had pelleved Gay
and the Skipper nad M. Farringlon

of M. Farrington's intending such »
state of affalrs was preposterous

| began to consider M Farrington
earefully. [t occurred to me thal |
should like to examine her room
agaln. | should iike to know s thing
or two abolt the angle of her mirror
and the distance from the hall door
1o her dressing table. ['he would-be
murderer had stood in that doorway.
of that much | was sure. 1t would be
the only logical place to stand In
order to allow for a quick disposal of
the wenapon. And thore were powdar
burns on the back of M Farrington’s
robe. Yes | very much wanted to ser
that roomn.

There were only two people It the
houss that M. Farrington would st
templ to shield In such an Instance—
Mike and the Skipper Gay. | fell
sure. she would have betraved with.
out s second's hesitation Since
knew that | had not been In thal
doarway, there was Hlitle point in try.
ing to declde whether ar nor ahe
would nave shielded me. Would she
protect Higgina? The question seemed
very imporiant.

fCopyright. 1917, Eather Tylar)

I search & corpss and find & key, to
morraw.

BACKSLIDER  HELD
CHIEF CAUSE OF
CHURCH TROUBLES

Fred M
pellat at the Chiurdh of the Nasarene
spoke Bunday night from the topic:
“Whom Shill I Mllow?™ or "Proving
God " He read hix vext from Pirst |
Klogs [R:21. "If the Lard e ll--i|
fellow Him *  His message, 10 part, =n|

Weatheriord, pastor evan-

s follows
“The contest of my niessage s re-

above. The narmative Itcludes Eiljal's
challenge to B0 Ranl prophets It
took place in the drd year of the fani-
ine. which resuited from the prayer
of Elijah,

Ood eammanded Elijal to go show
himaslf 1o King Abab. The king aek
o him. upon Iheir meeting, “Avi
taouy Be thar troubleth Iarael?" The

very curt and pointed e g
Elijah  was 1 have not ¢ Hed
Ixmel, but thou , i that ye have
fursaken the commandmenta of thte
Lo "

Every back.slider ly a  stumbling
bk o ihe ohurch chareh
troubles are 1 1han
from all other sources combined

The propheta of Basl had besn miss
gulded to st up a false religlon. It
i botter 10 Iest the premises thit
fead to the copclusion of your re-
Hgtoua Ielth pow far [ It b Inlie
It will break down at the door of
elernily

Elljah's ehnllenges
Hgton
to evider

safie time, s
and the
Int

h of

Though they
until svening, no reaporae wan avie
denced, The ¢
reveal v fal g
Eilnn's simp * g r

proved the Lotd te bé CUod and vine
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UNCLE 18 FLATERED WHEN JUNIOR ASKS CAM HE
GET UP BESIDE HiM ON COUCH 10 LODK AT HIS BOOK

M 60ES WELL UNTIL JUNIOR DECIDES HE CouLD
SEE BETTER TALING THE OTHER WAY AND ALMBST
THRUSTS FooT THROUEH PAPER.

TRIES LOOKING URSIDE DOWN AT PICTURES,
UNTIL UNCLE WHOSE LEGS ARE GETTINGTIRED,
HAS 10 ASK HIM TOo MOVE

JUNIOR MAKES HIMSELF COMFORTADLE WITH
HERD RESTING ON UNCLE'S KNEE

GEfING RESTLESS JUNIOR TURNS AGAIN, AND
{IES WITH ELBDWS DIBSING IN0 UNCLE'S LEES

OVES BY WAY OF BACK SOMERSRAULT, CATCHING
TNCLZ'& NOSE . UNCLE REfIRES T0 BEDROOM,
LOCRING THE DoOR.
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MATTER POF

By O. M. PAYNE

TMIy'rE'R WIMPU S,
MISTER

LiKe HE'S 6 i1viNG
IN, A MAYTRE HE
MI&HT LET ME 4O
To e CANNIBAL

To TPIRACTICE
O MY

INSTRUMENT !

AT THaT 4rRAND

wiHleze's
SAL | L.L.YI.I'M? I
I wanTA
TeELLUM

TAILSPIN TOMMY-—Tommy Receives Instructions!

By HAL FORREST

DEPARTMEMNT

& I FIRST..YOU'LL HAVE
OF JuSTICE AGENT,

TO DYE YOUR HAIR

TOMMY, HAS ASKED
THE LATTER TO
IMPERSONAT E

THE DEAD FLYER,
IN A DARING

PLAM TO UMNCOVER
THE LEADERS OF
THE ESPIONAGE
GANG...  ,oq

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—The News! = =

¥ YOU'RE NOW WORKING
WITH THE DEPARTMENT

MOTING  THE BLACK .. THATS THE OF JUSTICE .. IF YOUR ANTHONY

AMAZING ONLY THING ABOUT YOU FRIENDS SHOULD cCOME LACEY,' DO
RESEMB LA NCE THAT DOESNT RESEMBLE UPON YOU..YOU MUST YOU UNDER-
OF THE SLAIMN .

SPY PILOT, TOMY THAT'LL

LACEY TO BE EASY..

JYOU ARE )

THIS

MAN

IS THE ADDRESS OF
THE ESPIONAGE COMNTACT
IM MBETROPOLIS cITY!
HIS MAME IS SERGE ROBLE,
PROPRIETOR OF THE
BLUE LANTERN

INM...

“COULDN'Y WELP 1T,
NAT BARMEG —UE'S
HER® HOOKEM-~ LEKE
USED TBUY FROM HIM
 OCCAGICMALLY = —

——=
-

BEN'S BEEN COMPLAN W

*BOUT OUR STOCK O 6OODS

OUAIMIGHIN, BUT HE WONT

HAVE NO REASON y—
TO NOW= y—ur

T \WELL, HETTY, You
GURE GAVE THAT
FLASHY AAN PLEWTY

OF TIME- e

Fe—

By EDWIN ALGF®

Hi FOLWG ) WHO WAS

THE MAW JUST LEFT §

HERE 7 AWYTHING P
NEW?

/= THAT WAS HERB HOOKEA, THE
TRAVELIW SALESMAN - AND YOUR
|| WORRIES ARE OVER,BEN, 'CAUSE
[l | JEGT STOCKED UP FROWM th’ij

€SS VOURE 1\ Wi
CeERIN Wiy L B

-
-

WVITATIONS
FROM AAN OF

7

By 80L HES8




