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2 ¥ NOFSIS Lur s,
weekend at Farrington  Hiuy,
home of Michael's ounts, opens
with the mysterious shooting to
death of attractive Jude Blinshop.

Of course not | might have known
that Willlam would say jusi that,

“Then who did feed them these last
few daya?" 1 demanded bluntly,

“] don't krow," and William

lodded on.

A series of g ka is ap=
parently explained when we find
below the biuf the body of Mi-
chael's mad father, supposedly
lonp gince dead. Then Aunt Mar-
that {x shot In the shoulder by an
unseen hand and the Skipper,
Mike's tall and fweedy younger
aunt, disgoppears. | leave Mike
with his flancee, Gay Palmer, and
start out to get William, the
Chauffeur, and hunt for the Skip-
per, But first | search the body
of Norman Farrington and find o
key

Chepter 31
I'he Unfed Dogs
EPLACING the cover, I stepped to
the door ana tried the key In ity
lock. It worked Immediately. I turned
out the lights and moved through the
hall to the dining room door. It
worked In that iock too. A skeleton

key!

Then someone had certalnly en-
ticed Norman Farrington to his death.
Only m person without a key would
havs broken the lock to get into of
out of Jude's room. And mad as he
was, Norman Farrington had left that
locked room at jeast once.

With the weighit of evidence already
against me, [ dured not be found with
that key. | polished It hurriedly with
my handkerchief and returned it to
it original resting place, There wias
only one consolation. The murderer
elther dld not know of ir had over-
looked the key's exisl L'switched
off the game tcom llghts a second
time, There was no help for It I must
take the risk o: his remembering and
finding that key.

The servants hall was emply and
rapldly darkening In the gloom of the
February twilight. 1 passed through
it quickly Into the kitchen, where |
found all the survants. Higging Cook
and Annie were at the table drinking
coffee. William In his boots and oil-
skins was coming down the stairs, a
sou'wester in his hand. It didn'l take
& Sherlock Holmes to deduce what
they had been talking about. There
was a dead sllence, Anule began to
Blush furiously. So either Willlam or
Higiing had talked, after all

“I'm golng with you Instead of Mr,
Michael, Willlam." I sald, “His arm la
bothering him. I don't think he should
go outside”

To say that this Informntion was not
well received would ba to put it mild-
1y, Willlam favored me with a sullen
stare. Annle atarted 1o say something
and wan heavily shushed by Cook,
Higging' face held a positively mallg-
nant leer,

*] think that's a good lden, alr,” his
volece was silky. “Whils you're ‘In
charje, it's only right that you should
do all the searching.”

1 t¢led to Ignore him. "Have you a
good fashlighs, William? It may be
dark in the stable

Willlam's answer might best be
described ax s sort of grunt, But he
dragged & flashlight from his pocket
and handed it to me. Al the door |
paused with one more question.

“Have any of you seen Mim Bar.
all this afterncon—or heard
eaving the hause?"

"No" sald Cook and Annle In the
sama breath,

*Not that 1 recall, sir," from Hig-

Einn
‘ ILLIAM followed ma out Inlo the
Iate afterncon. It had cleared
miraculously, The wind, if not allo-
geother dead, was rapldly dying, and
thers was a crisp snap In the air,
infinitely refreshing afler the caged
atmasphere induors, Gratefully 1 filled
my lungs with the salty tang. A single
istar glowsd in the red-rimmed west
.and beyond It tu the south, the gray-
and-white tumble of (he Sound
|stretched before us. Willlam allowed
scant time for ubserving It.

"Are you in a hurry, Mr. Wells?*

1 was In a hurey, 1 turned o~ my
hetl and led the way down the rapldly
freezing drive toward the stable, Wil-
liam stalking sullenly behind me.
Halfway down tha drive, 1 stopped
short.

"We shall have to go back, Willinm."

The man was watchng ms like a
hawlk, “Why?" curtly.

“I'm pretty sure the atable's locked,
and I forgot 1o get a key"

“I'va gol n key here”™

His laugh grated on my nerves. We
|want on in sllence, I reflected that if
{the stable wers locked. the chances
fof the Skipper's being Inside were
vary slight. 1 could, however, chack
up very eanlly on whether the dogs
had been fed. If they had, It would be
& simple matter to check back and find
out whether someone other than the
Skipper had fed them.

*Who usually feeds the dogs, Wil-
Ham?" | inquired.

*Miss Barbara. Alwayse"

“Always? Even the last few days?™

"Onee 'or twice I've fed them flor
her—but not lately,"

Watched By Willlam

"The stable ard garage doors were
bolh  securely padiocked. Willlam
opened the former withoul & word,
and we stepped inside.

“Skipper!” 1 shouted at the top o
my lunge.

There was no answer, except for
the yowling of the dogs. | locked into
every one of those stalls. Some of
them had a little water, Hut there was
no foad in any of them, The inimaly
were ravenous. The collie bitch
sprang at me viciously, subsiding with
a whimper when | spoke to her. The
others were tugging wildly at their
chaing and yelping mournfully. Se
the Siipper had forgotien to feed her
dogs—{rom the looks of them had for.
gotten It two days in a row.

“William," I sald, “the minute we
gt back 15 the house. see that these
dogs are fed."

“Yes, sir.” The Skipper's forgeiting
her dogs was equivalent to Napoleon's
forgetting his army. “IV's—"unny, sir.”

The Only Earthly Reason

AGREED that it certsinly was
With poor old Farrington stretched
out on the game room table, these

arcund them. One disclosed the few
dusty footprints that 1 myself had
left there vesterday. On the other
the undisturbed Alm of a deeade stil)
reated. 1 came down slowly

“We may ax well look In the ga-
rage,” | sald

Willlam's grunt might have meant
almost anything We locked the stable
door behind us and entered the ja-
rage. Tha dry smears of ¢lay hope-
lessly Blurred under our impatient
feat. The place smelled atufMy and
dead, 1 called again and again, but
thate was no answer,

“Upstales?™ suggeated William.

For the secand time in as many

| wonld

| tlme, tomorraw

davs, | mounted thoge steps. The first

time [ had feared to And something

up there, Now | ‘was praying that |
praying agninst » heavy

welght In m) told me It

wis useless

(Cnpyripht, 1037, Kather Tyler)

chest that

Aunt Martha nears death s second

SENATE SWITCHES
ANTI-LYNGH LAWS

WAAHINGTON, June 10 —{AP)— i
A senats  Judictary  sub-committes
approved today  the Wagner-Van

Fuys anti-lynching bill

Ohalrman Van Nuys (De-Ind.) said
ths commities volad to substitiite the
Bl far the Gavagan measur tecent
iF passed by the bose

He sald he understood this wo
be Natlsfactory to Representalive )
Wgsl (D-NY). author of the
mill

*The Wagner bilL" Van Nuys sald
s more simple and more easlly eh
(-

He explalned the bill would define
ol violenoe (o saver lynohings sut
19 exclude gatigater deaths or rio
lenoe resyliting from Tabor ‘lsputes.

ViR

WiNLLW 'n.aai‘s W sl minn
gaa ann Wil replAce  Foul  Brokal
windows reascnably ITowbrigge Cad
inet Works.

MARTINTOTALK

own eooking

MEDFORD MATI, TRTBUNE. MEDFORD, OREGON. THURSDAY. JUNE 10, 1937.

| S"RANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For further proof address the suthor, inclosing a stamped envelope for reply. Reg. U. & Pal Of.
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Defense Altorney
At D owlock on the evening of

March 8 1770, ten British soldisra
stond at the head of King sireat,

Boatony —  bAyonets levelsd.  Around
theim pressed o hooting erowd of citl-
ponn, Aaring the soldlers to fire. The
soldiers loaded, the crowd drew back,
Runs apoke, PFive civillsns dropped.
three of thom killed outright, two
of them mortally wounded. The riot
Lo go down' In history ks the Bosron
Massucre hnd taken place

It had wstarted s & seemingly
harmless, semil-comionl affalr Oon
Priday. he dnd, a group of rope-

makers had husled insults at a pass-
Ing '‘band of British soldlers. The
soldinrs challonged the jgroup o u
boxing matoh Instond, the rope-
maokers rished them with sticks, the
redicoats draw cutlasen and a minin-

ture battle ensued In which several
pereons wars allghtly Injured before
bystanders hroke it up, Ther braw!
arousst hot-heads of tie town

On the following Monday, a small
boy hopped up and down in front
of the cultom houss, thumbing bis
nosn at the sentinel who
guard. The sentine]l took a swat at
the youngster with thHe butt of his
muskel Yelping. the boy ran down
the street and returned with g crowd
of velplng meu at his heels The
senitinnl yelled for halp.  Colonel
Thomas Proston and elght soldiers
fromm the main guard across the
afreet came to his ald and ths blosdy
Boston Massacre. ohe of the sparks
that later st off the Amorican Heva-
Tution, camn to puss

protest thae followed the affatr, Llsu-

MeMainghi Bymiicaia, Lae. b-fa .‘37

o o
B O | detested mob violence.

|
To guint the outbumt of public |

BLACK ShND
COVERS
ALAPANA,
HAWI1

THE BEACH

tepant Uovernsr Hutchinson had
soven of the moldiers who took part
in 1t arrested Th AR It seenip,
John Adama, future f ant of the
Unittd States, took over the job aof
defending them as one of thelr at-
torneyr. Ttough his aympathies .ay
strongly with the American cause, he
His: profes-
mlonal ethies, tco, jpiroved a factor In
hix accepting the ‘case. With two
colleagues, he succesded In winning
the acquittal of five soldiérs. The
other two were branded on the hand
for munalaughbter and releaped.

Black sand
Sand " on the beach at Kalapans,
Hawali conaists of ground-up black
favn

THE NEIGHBORHOOD LEAG

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

THE ELM STREET TIGERS LEARN WITH HORROR
THAT THE HOUSE, IN WHICH ANDY PERRY, HEIR $TAR PITCHER,
LINES, IS BEING MADE OVER INTO A TWO-FAMILY HOUSE AND
THAT THE PART HE'S 60ING 10 LIVE IN WILL HAVE 115
ENTRANCE ON MAPLE AVE., MAKING HIM THE PROPERTY
OF THEIR ARCH RIVALS, THE MAPLE AVE. GIANTS

bt i (Capyright. 1087, by The Bell Byndicate. Inc.)
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Tomnrraw: The Voyage Made Too |

boy made Kia bwn fire and did his
Sunday afternpopn the
boys went to a lurge pond near the

paased by the boya on this trip, each |

Donaugh Renominated,
WASBHINGTON, June 10— (AP
{ President Roosevelt aent to the sen-
| ate today the nominations of n gr N

Leaves Farepell Note
SBATTLE 10— {AP)—Deputy
Coroner €. Lu Harris salcl today Alors
i Trover, 34, Binck Diamond miner,

June

8'MATTER POF

By C. M PAYNF

TRRING THaA
TRBAaTH SaLTs

HIM,  BUT WHO WAS
A MEMBIR OF A
GREAT ESPIONAGE
CRGAMIZATIOM,
PLOTTING AGANST
THIS CCUNTRY,
TOMMY HOPES TO
UNMMASK THE CHIEF
OF THIS GROUP. ..

BEN

WEBSTER'S CAREER—8till Hope, Too!

Brophy road and epjoyed s good | Loy own | OFd Vst Vo
peititiad g v s R ::r of United Stafes district attorneys ';_:In.»._ ::‘\ |rr|r;::| ;;\[u‘c':xii k1§:1
iwdlp in Ke Yer Baturday alter faany of them reappaintmenta I Roves s at Amits n.‘.' ...',_
noon Thi werd all back In |the (st were Oregon: Unrp O ting her molher :‘:'I'-"'-'? left “. note
Mediord by 6 o'clock Sunday evening, Tonaugh ing “Obodbve Rovee and Wids*
TAILSPIN TOMMY —Tommy Becomes a Secret Bervies Man! By HAL FORRERT
: . Tormv is asout | | Ty s | ey = “ﬁ p
ffffl.'r('h'l into one lort after TO EMBARK UDOM = = a‘i,_ = AL;\;EIGI';I. MiL '_‘Gd.h; { THANKS, SKEETS! 'M SHUCK S/ ..| TI-iOU_r?.H';'\f‘J HE HAD GOOD ¥ POOR SKEETS_' TS
f P P he ; g A DAMNGEROUS —_ & ; THLETS GET BACK T P\ GLAD YOU BROUGHT MEBBE HE HAD... A MNEWS, SKEETS THE FIRST TIME | i
the ather. Where teas shei % k- 1E n!! TO THE PLAME- i/ | WALT TO SEE ME.... SOME GOCD MNEWS PLL WRITE EVER HAD TO i
e o Hiit‘:;\iiii. THCE- 11 | BEFORE- | L_[E:VEMFOR THATD MAKE YOU YOou ABOUT CECEIVE HIM.. S l
the Skipper's leaving the house, And = AbKLLU . d E Noe afi}b H AMERICA CHANGE YOUR §— IT LATER,, j‘ z 4 4
ahe lind nol been near them. Whore IMPERSONATE A -t |- 7 A T ] r - v
the blazes was she then? 1 mounted . ¥o & AN AL
the Indders and peere. Inta one joft SLAQ PILOT, WHO .?{‘; ';'.l A=
sfter the other, shining the light all GREATLY RESEMBLED o |

By EDWIN ATLGER

THE EXTRA WOTES

BEN, OF COURSE, KNOWS WOTHIMG OF
COMING DUE AT CALEB
CRUMCHEM'S BANK=- BUT
HETTY MIGEIUE MWAS BOUGMT A WHALE
OF A BILL OF GOCDS FROM HERD HoOKEM, | | |

THE GLICK SALESMAN, AND -

HE DOES KWOW

—

AT POSTAL MEE

ASTORIA a0 —={APj—~Two |
hundrsd postmasters Wil reglater to. |
. | convention of

t Poatmast

Coavernnr 1 Al
cuapler W 1
national pre 1
M speakers [ 400 Mt I nartiiatnd

tptore will Lndlode Cieorge A Starr
Fekitle poatmastet; 1. A Smoot
Lake City, mational viee president. J
A MeCarthy, 8an  Francis #l-
master, s Dr. E T, Hedl

mAxtor. Portland

Legion Scc;uta Take
Week-end On Rogue

The Americ
Uts st Sut

AN Legion trap

y &t the Laglon camg "

af e Laurelhiir

(1GW'T THERE SOME WAY jMOT A Y
(TO CAMCEL THE ORDER, BEN? / CHAMCE,

|
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THERE'S A CLALSE AAYING W o
N VIEW OF THE CRED;, TERMS THE
3 oRDER

—F K52 3 Jup Berema W

CAM'T BE JAMCELLED —

AND AFTER ALL,

7)) MRS, HIGaINS

» 16 THE OWNER
| OF THE STORER

'_1‘ AND SUE

(L S\GNED 1=

-~

—N

Lama

“BUT WE'NE GOT NINETY DAYS
TO PAY THE BILL = THATS THREER
MOWTHG =\F THE STUFFS AWY
GOOD AT ALL, ALAYBE
WE CAM MOVE (T-

| KNOW 1T, BUT (T HasuT]
GOT ME \WEIGHED
DOWN ALTOGETHER-
| CAM STILL THIMK
ANID | CAN STILL AZT)

NOU'VE A PRETTY
HEAVY LOAD ON
YOUR SHOULDERS,

MONEY 1T

;-‘.Z\-_';.

Sopypte 10 Y7 The Rell Sradieats Lie
Trade Mok Rag ¥ B Fab Dtn)
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