PAGE FIGHT

[ MURDERS AT
ON THE BLUFF ....%10.

SYNUPSIS! T'he mysterions
shooting to death of aftractive
Jude Blinshop makes us all fit-
m on this wild, stormy week-

at Farrington Bluff, hom# of
Michael's aurt. A serins of
strenpe attacks (s apporently ex-
plained when we fAnd below the
blufl the body of Michael's mad
fother, supposedly long since
dead, But our veli~f (s brief; Aunt
Martha {2 shot in the shoulder by
an unseen hand. Who held the
gun? Mike; the Skipper, his tall,
tweedy younger aunt; Gay Pal-
mer, his sweetheart; Hipping, the
old butler; William the chauffeur;
Cook, Annle, the maid?

Chapler 30
The Skipper Vanishes

1GGINS was ss much & fixture on

Farrington Bluff s the old house
itsel?, With every breath she drew,
Martha Farrington defended any-
thing that pertained to the old order
of thinge But would she defend her
butler at the risk of Involving the
nephew whom she regarded almost
a3 a gon? 1 thought not,

In short, | eame to the conclusion
that {f the angle of the mirror would
allow a glimpse of anyons standing
in the doorway, M. Farcington had
seen & woman's arm. If not, she had
merely Imagined that she saw some-
thing. The person who had killed
Jude Blinshop was the sames person
who had tried to kill Martha and the
same person ¥ho had lured Norman
Farrington over the cliff to his death,
And that person must be In the house,
known to every one of us

It that individusl had pried open
{he locked door of Jude Blinshop's
room, he was & person of conslder-
able sirength. Michael had only one
hand. Higgins wis too feeble. Annls
and M. Farrington were not concelv-
ably strong enough. Willlam, Cook,
Gay, and myself were left—possibili~
tles, but not probabilities, | was get-
tng too Invelved In the subject.

“"Mike,” 1 maid, “there’ll be a bost
from shore by morning at the Iatest,
Have you declded what we'll say to
peaple?”

His clouded eyeshad a look.
“We ought to consult everyone before
we declde, For Aunt Martha's sake,
1 think we should hush it up us much
as we can. Old George Faster's the
coroner, He can tell us what to do,
ancl we can let him handle the police."

“What about the Blinshops?"

Michael's face was growing darker
and darker. “As soon as wa can gel
seross, I'll go down there. 1 think—
I should"

1 knew what he was thinking.
Everything would depend upon
Jude's family. We could tell them
that she had been shot by accident
while one of us had been playing
with & gun, If they would accept that
statement and the coroner in setlon
was no different from the coroner
on a Ashing teip, the name of the hody
in the billiard room might be left out
of the case altogether. We could—

Right there I stopped, struck by an
unhappy thought, It we wers to
ymooth this thing over—hush it up—
wa would be running a terrible risk.
Elther at Farrington Bluff or among
us in town there would remain a
dangerous homleldal manlae, un-
known and therefors Infinitely dan-
gerous, On the face of the thing I
wondered that Mike could consider L

*Do you think we have a right lo
rlak 10"

He glanced up at me swiftly, and
then back to the fire.

“Yes," noncommittally.

“But suppose something else hap-
pens?”

It was a squeamish way to put |t,
but he undersiood me. Leaning for-
ward, he surveyed me with weary,
patient eyes,

“You'll have to trust me s little,
Jim. I don't think anything else will
happen.”

I stared at him. M. Farrington shot
down like a rabbit! And nothing else
would happen!

"Have you any reason for thinking
w"

“No, of courss not.” Michael roused
himaelf, knocked the sshes out of his
pipe, and slipped the thing Into his
pocket. "Don't be 1o Jittery.”

Three Murders?

OU wouldn't be so calm yoursslf

if the police wers scheduled to
arrive within & few hours and every-
ons from the kitchen mald up sus-
pected you of thres murders”

"Three?" He shot the word at ms,
suddenly on the alert. “How do you
Agure three!*

“Well," I sald cautiously, “ons cer-
talnty, one posaibility, and one at-
tempt."”

“So you think my father was mur-
dered, do you?"

“1 think It's damned likely that
someons coaxed him out to that
bluft,”

*You're erazy!" sald Michael rough-
Iy, “Why the devil would anyone—"

Gay's volea Jumped at us from tha
door. “Have you seen the Skipper?
I've looked all over the house, I—
Lean't Aind heel”

“She’s In Aunt Martha's room,"
sald Michael. “What are you talking
about?™

"

WAy leanea againsl tne ago  Hut
she isn't! I've looked three times And
I've been all over the house—is,
atairs and down.”

Michael went 1o her. "The skipper
Is all right. You probably missed her
on the stairs or in the kitchen."

She shook her head doggediy. “I've
been to the kitchen."

Michael and 1 looked at each other.

*Is Aunt Martha asleep?”

*Yes At least, | think so. She
looked—all right 1 didn't notice
much."

It Mike was alarmed, his face didn't
show It

“You just stay hers a minute wilh
Jim and I'll find her."

It was quite plain from Gay's face
that she didn't In the least ralish the
idea of staying anywhere with me
agaln—ever. But Mike was out of the
door before she had time to object.
Eves big as saucers and her red hair
rumpled about her chubby face, she
looked exactly like a terrified i2-
yenr-old, 1 feit sorry for her,

Oream-Puft Chatter
“DON‘T be afraid, Gny. You've been
alone with me befors without
belng murdered.”

It was the right line, She healtated
imperceptibly and thon managed a
wavering smile,

“Come along,” I continued briskly,
steering her info a chalr and thrust-
Ing clgareties at her, If you see me
beginning 1o look ferocious, Just hum
Auld Lang Syne and 'l control my-
self for auld sake's sake!”

This time the smile was steadler.
With my ears straining for the sound
of Mike's returning footsteps, I rat-
tled on.

*Tell you what. You be the Ancleni
Mariner and reform me. I'll bet thal
within 24 minutes I'll be loving man
and bird and beast. You might even
got m confession out of me, and ther
you could—"

“Jimmie,” she said, “you're an am
and only another ass could think you
gullty of anything. I'm nll right really
It was just—sort of a shock.”

I could belleva that. Not 10 minuler
ago Mike hat been confidently assur:
Ing ma that nothing more would
happen, and 1 had half believed him
Why didn't he come? Was he build
ing a house Instead of searching one!

“Well," I rambled, “how did you
enjoy your sojourn In the donke)
world?™

She wan listening, too. I could se
the cords of her neck tight with thy
effort. But her volce was light,

“Meaning that I did suspect you'
Well, | suppose | did a little, [t's Im
possible to talk to you and think so
but you must admit that the evidenc:
looks pretty bad”

Was that Michnel on the stairs? Ga)
had heard it, too, for she was hall
out of her chalr. He was going dowr
the hall in the direction of the zer
vanty' quarters. 1 continued th
eream-pull chatler faverishly,

“Don’t mention that evidence, I'l
dream of it for months, I'm sur
of It"

She didn't answer. Our protense o
lighiness was very flat. Wa ware ait
ting there, gripping the arms of ow
chairs, walllng—whaiting for an eter.
nity of dragging tme, Then at lasi
eame Mike's steps in the dining room
Gay falely bouneed to meet him.

“Well?" she demanded before hi
wai In the room.

He was worried. There were sharp
lines aroiund his mouth, and his scow!
was bewildered.

“Aunt Martha's awfully qulet. De
you know anything about these
damned drugs, either of you?"

1 shook my head, but Gay war
elutehing his arm.

“Did you Aind the Skipper?”

Michnel averted his face, “She’s
probably oul [eeding the dogs. Poar
mutly must be nearly stacved, I'll Jus
run out and find her. I'm sure she's
there."

Gay looked on the polnt of screnm-
ing. 1 shoved in my onr,

“Wall a minute, Mike. | don't mind
looking. I'll take Willlam along to
guarantee my conduct You stay here
with Gay."

I knew that he wanied to do the
gearching himself, but one look st
the chalky face at his elbow changed
his mind,

“Thanks, Jim," he sald. "Willlam's
getting his things on—I've already
called him. You'll find us up with
Aunt Martha"

I hurried into the hall, where [
found a conglomerate assortment of
boots and ollaking In the closel. Kick-
ing off my shoes, 1 dragged on the
likeliest looking palr of bools and
headed for the kitchen. struggling
Into an oilskin as | went. At the game
room door a disturbing thought halted
me.

Snapping on a light, | stepped to
the billlard tabla and liffed the
white eloth. This time there was no
mistake. The table held what {8 wm
supposed to hold,

1 started to replace the cover, when
1 had another [dea. One by one | went
through the soggy pockets of Norman
Farrington, And sure enough, in the
breast pocket of his coat, | found
what T wan seaking—a key,

(Copyright, 1037, Eather Tyler)

Our hunt for the mining Skipper

| goes on, tomorrow,

BEAUTY SURGERY |
FOR AUTO WRECK
VICTIN 1 NEED

ATLANTIC CITY, N J
(AP) - “Beauly surgesy”
mangled viotims of automoblle aceis
dents ls the newest demand by Lhe
American people on medical men W
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Detroit physiolan told the -lrlwr!r-nilnul

CANNERY PICKETS

Medical assoclation today,

The need for beauty surgery s the
inevitable rexult of high speen driv-
ing, reckiesaness. and the haste O
4ot somewhere afler lingering during
the cocktall hour, Dr. Charies L
Stralts of Detroit sald,

Damage to the faces. skulls, chesta
and iimbs of mccident victims pre-
senta to the surgeon a complicaied
problem of cutting. stitching and re.
placement of parta, he sald  Uener-
#lly it they survive, they sare more

interested (n thelr Appearanoe mmlor. were subjasted 1o
in how they [eel.

How do 1 look?” is & common
quety In the accident ward of any
hospital on the momming after. e
sald

The feats In "bBeauily surgery” that
are performe) io these Indl-
viduals 1o as AppeaT
Ande as poasible are amply justiled
the Detroit phrsician declared
cause Lhs effect ia greater
than the phyaleal sulleting they #n-

reatnre

near normal

pe-

whieh

dure fa the mental sgony which
Ianta throughout ife tn the presence
of  facial  dsfigurements however
slight
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Rounding Out Four Centurles. ! 50|
“Extia — Fxira — Road about De | YoaTs.
Soto's defeat of the Indians in Flor- In the back row, left 1o right, al
ida. Ten Thousand Indlans Killed, | Al' Hellweg, book finisher; Charles
70 Bpaniardal Extra—Extra . . " | Eppens, shipping clerk; and Carl Je-
That would have been the yeli fome, book binder. These men, re-
bawled out by newspaper “hustlers” |Spectively, have besn with the Journal |
back s 1530 If modern journalism |02 Yenrs, 58 years and 84 years. Month
methoda dated btack that far, It | @ifferencen bring the total
dossn't, of course, but strange as it | period to above 308 yeara
seems, the employment of seven men |

| &4 yemrs, 51 years. 50 'ye

&, And

pervipe

three bells ean ring alx “changes™
four bells, four times as many. and
a0 on

A “peal’ constitutes 5.000 changes.

To produce this many changes eight
bells are required,

Egsptian Muommles
The remurkable method of embaln -
g used in ancient Egypt dates back
hundreds of centuries, When eme-
balming in Egypt was Inrgely discon-

They foreed pickets to remain across | canneties. The council voted to re-

With the Lincoln (Nehraska) Journal Tealiess Bell. tinkind 5 700 A. D.. an estimated
totala enough years to extend back | Bell ringlng ls an anciently estab- Titl million bodles “'I'”, m,ﬂ,: 'm"m_
that far) | lished art and bas o language ML poeed Milllons of the mummies
Reading left to right In the front |its own. The ring of a aingle bell is | lAte never been uncovered bilt nre
row of the shove cartoon are:  Hugh Icnl!rrt n “change' when followed or xnown to Be still concesled. The
MoVicker, nlght telegraph' editor; | preceded by the riug of anotheér holl |In|n| l'-‘l;ll( population bu: Egypt to-
Joln Cronley, foreman of the sterec- |[Thus two bella an  ring  four day & in the ni-lphm-r.mml— of 14,-
type room; Low Hellweg, foremnn of | "changen number one bell  Belnk | y=q000 —leén thinn one-fiftlath of ;||-_.!. |
bindery; and John M. Thompaon, | rung and followed with number twi | ooy “nopulation,” |
Atate house reporier. Tespectively, | bell or vice yerea. On the same sys- A \
they have been with the Journal for | tem, flgured through permutation |  Tomorrow:  Presidential  Marados. |
ed the 30th avenue plant of the | men into the plant to prevent re":n:lu:trd lognls affilinted with e
Callfornia Packing company pest s currence of last night's windshield | committee for indusirial Orgnuizn-
line of 300 plokets of the Ware- | amashing eplacdes tion
housemen’s and Cannery Workers'| The new violence followed action Chatles W. Ren)l. business manis-
uniona by the Alamrds Cenfral Labor coun- | ger of the teamsters’ union, sald he |
Forty police patrolled the entrance.| ell In outlawing plcketing of local| woild oder |
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DRIVING LICENSE

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS
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WhiTS, VERY RED, FOR OFFICER  AT(EMPTS 10 CONCILINTE OFFICER -
STRIDING OVER 10 BAWL HiM BY RERCHIHG BRISKLY FoR HIS
oUT FOR DRIVING WRONG WAY  LICENSE WHEN HE ASKS FOR if
ON ONE-WAY STREET

7 [
— | =

FEELS IN ALL PocRETS AND REMEMBERS HE LOCKED IT.
TRIES THE COMPARTMENT IN  TAKES KEY OUT OF IGNITION,
DASH-BOARD BUTCANY GET  AND IMMEDIRIELY DROPS 1T
If OPEN ON FLOOR

]
OFFICER SUDDENLY BARKS DISAPPEARS FROM VIEW AS
To MAKE |1 SNAPPY,CAUSING  HE TRIES 10 6E1 HIS FINGERS

HIM To SPILL ALL THE PAPERS  ON THE PAPERS 0 PICK THEMUP
ON THE FLOOR.
| n i (Copyright. 1837, by The Bell 8yndicate, Inc.)

fURNS A SICKLY GREEN AS HE
REALIZES THAT THE FOLD CON -
TAINING HIS FAPERS 15NN
His POCRET

RECOVERS KEY) FINDS FOLD IN
THE COMPARTMENT, BUf BE-
CAUSE OF TREMBLING FINGERS
CAN'T SORT OUT RIS LICENSE

COMES UP WITH HIS LICENSE AT
Lhet AND FINDS THAT OFFICER
IN COMPLETE DISGUST HRS
GONE BRCH1b HIS PosT

8'MATTER POF

By 0. M. PAYNE
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TomMmy HAs
AGREED TO
IMPERSOMATE THE
SLAIN SPY PILOT,
TONY LACEY, FOR
TWO REASONS...
THAT 1T IS HIS
PATRICTIC DUTY
TO HIS COUNTRY,
AND THAT HE MAY
FLY AGAIN..WHILE
THE DEPARTMENT
OF JUSTICE AGREES
TO CLEAR UP HIS
RECORD AND GET
HIS LICENSE BACK
2832

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—S8ilence Ordered

THE UMNIOHN

METROPOLIS

YOU'LL CONTACT
OUR AGENT AT

AIRPORT... IN

CITY., I'LL GIVE

7 GosH! 1s TakIN'
TOM LOMG HNOUGH,

the satrest from the Cannpery Aand | move four firms from the unfalr list - — | yright, 1087, b
helped convoy nuto loads of work-| placed there when the council stiil Use Atall Tribune wint ads 1
TAILSPIN TOMMY—Failure means . , . Death! By HAL FORREF™

AT THE BLUE LANTERN
INN YOU'LL MEET

) YOUR FIRST TEST..F
YOU CONVINCE ROBLE
YOURE TOMY
LACEY THE

THAMN "

MISSUS TOMKIMS

IT'LL HAVE TO BE BETTER \

IT MUST BE PERFECT!
ONE SLIP ON YOUR PART
AND THEY'LL KiLL YOU

BEST," TAILSPIN

3
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By EDWIN ALGER

NOU MEAN YOU BOUGHT N BVERNTHIN

GOME GOCDS FROM HERB we
HOOKEAA 7 WHAT'D YOu NEEDED
BUY, MRS, HIGGING 7 BEM/

|THB NEBBS - He's Just No Good

BUT DON'T YOU WORRY, 6OM=HE'S
AN Us 90 DAYG T'PAY RER IT ALL
AN' THE WAY YOU'RE WHOOPIM *

THINGS | KNOW WE'LL SELL IT ALL
— —— I\ 30-

(BEW, | DOW'T WANT T0 BE FV WO, UNCL
(A TATTLETALE, BUT WETTY
BOUGHT EVERY DEAD CAT
THAT QUICKER HAD OW Hig

LieT-

GHE DID THE

THE ORDER-BUT DON'T GAY AMY - £
THING ABOUT 1T 10 HER—IT'D BREAK |
WER WEART BECAUSE SHE THINKS [

E WAT - | JUGT READ

RIGHT THING — ~/7

|
THINGS
=

COURD TELL

A A < =
bAX 15 On ABOUT

TOR WOW Wi
WTHER (M BAD
Onl TWE WORSE
RalinGg BET
AND  ROTTS
INDIEFEQENT,

MAx SEEMS
O HEVE &
GREAT CHANCE
BUT WES A
BAD THIRD
L TUE
VOTING

THATS GOT SUGCH
TABILITY THAT WHEN]
OT CASH WE BETS
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HiM AS FAQ f

Bel Sratirate sy
B Pus 020

2 MY ey T
Tada Mark Rag O




