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SYNOFSIS, Our wild, storiny
weekend at Bilup,
of Mlichaels sunis, opensz
with the mysterious shooling to
death of attractive Jude Blinshop.
A series of strange attacks iz ap-
parently explained when we find
below the bluff the body of Mi-
chael's mad father, supposedly
long since dead, Then Aunt Mar.
tha (4 shat in the thoulder by an
unteen hand, and the Skipper,
Mike's toll and tweedy younger
sunt, disappears. | leave Mike
with CGay Palmer, his fiancee,
and go tweith Willlam, the chauf-
feur, to search the stable ond
garage for the Skipper,

Chapter 32
‘Find Those Powders!'

['!' needed no flashiight to tell me that

the room was empty—empty and
exacily as we had left it Walking to
the wardrobe door, William flung It
open. The cap and trouserr still hung
where we had found them. Pleking
up the former, Willlam turned toward
me, & purzled expression on his (ace.

“What's this?" he said heavily,
pointing 1o the bullet hole in its
crown.

Like a flash of lightning another
brainatorm atruck me. 1 had fired
Higgins' gun In the garage yesterday
morning: The Skipper had fred it in
the library yesterday aflernoon. But
only one bullet had been fired from
the revolver which Higginy clalmed
to have found In the hall, Unless
someons had clenned tha butler's gun
ut least there must he another
revolver on Farrington Bluft, and
that revolver must be In the posses-
slon of the murcerer!

My stars was making Willlam un- | W!

onay, “Thal's a bullet hole,"” he said,

“I'm sorry, Willlam. 1 did that yes-
terday morning. Miss Barbara and I
thought we heard someone in that
closet and we weren't taking any
chances, I'll get you another cap”

He' didn't believe it I wondered
what sort of evidence he could be
plecing together in hls stubborn mind
around & bullet hole In & discarded
old eap,

"Come along” I said briskly, “It's
sl light enough to take a guick look
around outside, Lf we hurry,”

We hurcied, Clumping down the
sialrs, we raced inlo the open alr,
This time It In no way revived me.
1 felt as if a tremendous welght sus-
pended over my hend was belng
lowered by & slow, Inevitable pulley.
1t was much dacker than It had been
for our search the day before, bul the
clearness of the air made it posiible
to see farther with less diMeulty,

It took but a fraction of a minute to
sscertain that the rocks on which the
bulldings stond and the beach below
them were deserted. 1 was alrendy
sure that thers was nothing belween
the bluft and the house, for [ had stood
ataring In that direction when 1 firat
stapped outdoors, 1 Agured that by
tollowing the driveway wo could get
& pretty good wiew of the entire
northern lawn,

Accordingly, down the drive we
went, William watching to the right
and 1 o the left There waa nothing
unusual, Only rumerous sticks and
{imbs Blawn down by the storm, In
ong piace half of a huge elm had boen
mmapped off and hung suspended on a
few retentive Abers, walllng for a
branth of wind to send It hurtling to
Ihe ground, At the fool of the drive,
water stlll seethed through the nar-
row gut separating us from the maln«
land,

From this polnt, where the bridge
prunlly stood, the driveway of the
Bluff sweeps 0ff in a rough circle—one
pection going tuward the garage, the
pther toward the house, We followerd
fthe Istter, and at the house we
branched off to the path which runs
from the weat terrace to Lhe tennis
gourts and beyond them to the boat-
house. Even less of the plar was
standing now. A fow plles still held
thelr ground, but they were shaking

rophetieally in the bolling waler,

he bonthoure wa slill completaly in.
gndated. Slowly with dieulty we
plimbed the rocks, scene of Michael's
downfall. No one and oo trace of any-

e,
" TELL, Willlam,” I sald, "we may
a1 well go back to the house”

He made no reply. 1 puffed down the
rocks, nursing my st (ngers wnd
trepding glngerly on numb feel. The
weather was getting colder by the
minuie and our raincoats were not
gxactly adequate, The storm, deeclded-
ly, was over,

William had nothing to say through-
out the walk back to the house. |
fancied him busy with his own
thoughts, in which he was no doubt
hanging me with the last bit of evi-
dence. My own the wern dizsmal
I was thinking th he things hap-
pening during the Skipper’s first dis-
appearance weren't exactly caleulated
6 cheer us up about this 1d ane.
Where the devil could » 1 Bhe
had been loft aking
rington belore lunchy, and no one had

1 Look Over The Bluft

seen Her since bul Higgine when he | Ipecac! Thers might be Ipecac in the

received his orders for an early lunch,

That was three or four hours ago.
Avolding the game room door, we

swelved along the rear terrace In the

direction of the kitchen, As we did so, | cellar for the Skipper, Monday.

1 was struck by an sppalling thought.
My oyes awept loward the blufy,

“We forgol one place, Willlam,"”

He got what  meani- and thowed
it plainly.

We crossed that strip of luwn like
two old men wht have indulged in a
skating spree fid have difficulty with
thelr underpinnings. | forced myself
o look cver the edge of the blufl,
Thers was nothing but sand, water,
and dead secrub grass. The tide was
well out,

If there had been anything there a
few hours ago, It had long since
washed away, and the chances of Its
ever being found agaln on Farrington
Bluff were slight The sight of Norman
FYarrington's body there that morning
had been pretty bad, but the mental
pleture of the Skipper floating for
days in that churning, half-frozen
waler was worsse. Wa turned dumbly
back toward the house.

We let ourselves in at the main door.
An unearthly sllence sesmed to seitle
down upon you in that house, envel-
oping you like * blanket. It was dark
—much darker than it had been put-
side and more terrifying I didn’t want
(o face Michael juy) then, and the {dea
of my own company was Lisupport.
able, I followed Willlam Into the
kitchen.

They were walting for us st the
kitehen table, Higgine with a dilapi-
dated old pipe in hls hand and Annle
trying furtively to extinguish her
cigarette, Cook's face was red, her
eves bleary, and her breath strongly
algoholle,

“Did you find her?" burst out Annle
Under drawn brows, Cook was re-
garding us oddly.

“No," 1 sald. "Which one of you fed
the dogs last?"

There was deac allence, Then Caok
rumbled, "They ain't been fed, I forgot
‘'em, and g0 did Misa Barbara, The
ment’s there |n the lce box like al-

ays”
“"Who fed them Friday? | de-
manded.

Cook's volce, If anythlng, was a
little thicker. "Miss Barbara fed ‘em
of course, They sin't been fed since.™

“Are you aure?" | snapped,

“Sure I'm sure. 1 handle thst lce
box!"

“Feaed them now, will you, Wil-
Mam?" 1 sald. Since Higgine had ob-
viously told soms of the story, there
seemed little us» In keeping them In
the dark. The results might be disss-
trous when the police arrived.

“We can't find Miss Barbara" I
told them, "There seems to be some
danger of her having fallen over the
clift, Did any of you see her this nfter-
noont"

Thers was no answer, They ware 11l
staring at me, | turned to Higgine,

“When did ahe give you the order
for an early lunch?"

His reply was prompt “At 11:30.
When [ heard the bell, | glanced at the
tlock to be sure I had not falled to
start things at the usui| hour

“Where did she ring from?"

"She rang me on the hours phone
and gave me har orders then”

“You mean that you didn't aclually
sen her at 11:007"

“No, sir”

More complications. "How many
rooms are connected on the house
phona!"

"All of them, Mr. James. You may
averhear s conservatlon from any
room In the noure, but the buzzers
are independant for each room. You
fush the one you want.”

Then the Skipper might have called
from any room in the house—or somes
ong elie might haye called for her.
Had the early iunch been part of the
plan? Far the life of me 1 couldn't see
why. I lurned wearily Lo the door.

Ipecac!

PAUSED for a second outside al

M. Farringtor's door to get my
breath hefore | went in,

CGiay and Michael were bath leaning
over the bed, and the faces they
ralsed to mine were drawn, I shook
my head

“Not & trace ¢ her."

Gay's breath came sharply, and
Mike turned sway from us. My eye
fell 1o M. Farrington's plilow, Her face
wan coloriess. Even in that silent room
her breathing was Imperceptibls,

“Look al her, Jim"™ There was »
eatch in Michael's volee. "She looks—
queer,”

Quoer was hardly the word for it
Her mouth was drawn and tght, het
throat working spasmoulcally. Grop-
Ing for her pulse, 1 found her hand
o be ke lee. If her pulss was stireing
ot all, It was stirving very feably, |
starad up Into Michnel's smoaldering
eyen

“Find thoss damned powden!" |
ordered. “Gay, see If any of the serv.
ants know anyiding about this stufr
Hurryl"

1 was trying to remamber what ]
had ever heard about polsoning, and
1 couldn't remember a aingle thing
One used a stomach pump, | supposed,
but whete the devi]l were we 1o get a
stomach pump?

White of egg! They had glven ma
that dose once when a. 8 kid | had
amused mysalf by eating toadsiools.
But was that of any use a long time
after the polson had been taken? The
memory of a very poor colleglate
practical Joke Anshed neror . my mind

house,
(Copyright, 1932, Kather Tyler)
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Northwest Passage
For ceniuries navigators and ex-
plorers sought the Northwest passags,
A watarway north of the squator
over which a ship”® could mall west-
ward from the Atlantic to the Pa-
cific and onward to the Orlent.
Century after century they misscd
their goal — until Roald Amundsn
finally hit it in his sloop, the “Qjop™
~—only seven and & half years befure
man conatructed s “Northweat Pan-
aage” with the Panama Cangl
Atrange an It sepma, the conturies of
saarch had gone for naught. No
other voyages have been made
through ihe watery trall which
Amundeen blaged in 1008, for |ta
trenchorous 1o makea It of no prac-
tieal use to  commercial shipping.
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1014, did away with any necessity
for nature's long-sought Northwest
Passage.

Search for this passage bagan not
long after Columbus' [lrst voyage,
for it was soon discovered that he
had not found Indla, but a continent
in between, Explorers flrmly bellev-
¢d that by mlling northward and
wentward they would discover =
waterway to the Orlent. First trips
madn with this deflinite purpose In
mind began with the voyages of the
Cabots (n 1407 and were continued
from time to tinme by Engllal oxpo-
ditions until 1847 with the ll-fated
Franklin expadition.

Many discoverien were mada by
these cxplorers, but never the North-
west Passage, In 1003 to 1904,
A n made the trip by way ol

ToMmy BURNG
WORLD'S
SMALLEST

EAVYWEIGHT BONNG
AMPION, WAS OML
Kol
e@% S?w I&OL&
Wiis

1
137
Lancaster and Pesel Bounds to King
Willlam's Land, then westward

through channels between the Amer-
fean mainiand snd the lalands, ar-
riving near Harschel Island on Aug-
ust 3l.

Mighty Mite

With a fighting welght of about
80 pounds, Tommy Burns never
toppea 180 pounds during his riog
caresr, The shortest of worla's
heavywelght champs, he put in his
bid for the title In 1006 whean he
punched out a 20-round declsion
over Marvin Hart, followed that up
with a victory over Philadelphia Jack
O'Bri¢n and then mopped up & barch
of Britlsh contenders.

The tallest of champs was Oar-
ners, who was u full foot taller than
Burtis And welghed 200 pounds.

The Panama Candl, d in
= —— ——

Ta Neturn Suspect,
BALEM, June 11 —(AD)—Pennsyl-
vanla officora wre expected here to-
morrow  to return Willilam  Mayers,
murder suspect, to that state, Salem
police sald today,

|¢:m s look at thestimberline lodge on

Mount Hood Bunday when the new
government-owned hostelry (s open-
ed.

- —
PORTLAND, June 11 —[AP)—S8teve
McPhemon, PMortland mutchmuifr.;

—_—
Mt lood Lodge to Open
PORTLAND, June 11 —{4%

recoived weather faded letters today |

Visitors | taken from the wreckage of the alr-|

at Portiand’s annual Roso festival will 1 dner In the mountaing of Ftah. | ofuse  Clty Sanitary Servica

| traffle aocident records will no long-

Bar Wreck Heporis
PORTLAND, June 11—{fi—Ascept-
ing the new stats statute, the Port-
and police departmoent sald ludl_'rl

cr be avallable
tlon.

tor public Inspec-|

 —
Well oA away rous

Phone 843

LAST CALLS

sy GLUYAS WILLIA
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KISSES SMALL DAUGHTER  HMTWAY DOWNSTRIRS  GOES BACK, TUCHS THE
GOOD-NIEHT AND CLOSES  HEARS A CALL THAT SHE  DOLL INTo BED Wt HER
DOOR, THANKFUL THET  MASNIT 607 HER DOLL AND CLOSES DOOR AGAIN
TE DAY 15 OVER - . WHD ALWAYS SLEEPS BE-

SIDE HER

g

7
7 z
7 l%

—

16 S{OPPED HALFWAY  REMINDS HER SHE HISSED
DOWN BY ACRY fHAT  HER BEFORE, DAUGHTER
SHE DIDN'Y K155 HER  ARGUING SHE DIDN' IS

CARRIES

GMh5S OF
WATER IN o HER, AND
586 GOOD-NIBHT ALL

—~ =
S{ARTS DOWN, BUTHEARS]
A SHOUT MAY SHE HAVE
A DRINK OF WATER ?

SI6HS, GOES BACK AND
KI55ES HER, AND FLEES
HEARING A LAST FAI
*MOTHER!" AS SHE
PASSES OUT OF EAR-SH

OVER ASRIN* GO0D-NIGHT LRST IME AFTER THE BLASS
! OF WATER,
DM g5 (Copyright, 1937, by The Bell Byndicats, Ins.) _
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HeLp!
H DO THis
MY SELE

TAILBPIN TOMMY.—Tommy's Mother Is Puzzled!

AHTHOHY LACEY,
PILOT FOR A GREAT
ESPIONAGE BAMNG,
PLOTTING ASAINST
THIS COUNTRY, WAS
SLAIM BY SECRET
SERVICE METY, THE
STARTLIMNG RESEMBLAMNCE
OF THE DEAD FLYER
o TOMMY WAS
NOTED BY THECHIEH
O+ THE FEDER AL
AGEMTS, WHO HAS
PERSUADED TOM TO
IMPERSOMNATE: LACEY
ANMD UNMASK THE
SPY LEADERS...

—
MOTHER!..I'M NOT
GOIMNG TO PUERTO
LUZON AFTER
ALL..I'M Goire
PR M s

g

)

BEN WEBETER'S CAREER

MOTHER, WHAT
FORGET IT,

LUZOMN, AND
80T 1O LEAV
RIGHT

i ~How!
N i

V& SAID PLEASE

60IMG TO PULRTO

EVER BUT, TOMMY! Y £RR... YES, WELL , |

AS YOU TOUR HAT! OF COURSE, DECLA
I AM THIMK b s AND 'LL NMEED I MEV
BE ST, YOUR SUIT-
ve \_sonr...

| 2

BUT...

SAW TOMMY

(a1o)
Re!
ER

By EDWIN ALGER

THE

ROSERURG, Ore., Juns 11.—{¥% WASHINOTON,
Laonard Hopkina, Canyonville barter. | Willls E  Mahoney
and nhis 03-year-old wife, Cordella, | Kinmiath Falis and
entered ¥y upeon A long separ ot Woned ha & senale candid Aalmirint
an the e left for SBaletn to bi- | Beputor Prederiok Bisjwer nvited
gln & sentence of 12 years 107 10« | gonator Cloonte W, Nosrls of Nebrasas
voluntary mansdaughter, and mn:“_‘l i ViRE. B R %
BbREE was placed In & cell (n ype | OUAY B0 T8 wen i PIAR OB
Dougias county jail to which he wan | T power program )
mentenced today for s term of ono | Norria sald be would attempt W
Foar THUs the state ciosed & chap Im-.u._r the \rip we { uligress
r In & enllg beating case which |Adjaurns  The senator aaid he was
aroled mora wideapread septiment | itoredted h carTying his message for
in Douglas county than any erfmine | ® Columbia river adthority te the

| | podple most Wirectly affected by the

notion to bhe heard hero In
yeurn

— A — ey
WINDOW OLABS—Wr sl sina.w
giam and will repiace foln  orokey
windoxs reasonanly. Trowbridge Oao
inel Works

recent

mtialntion

The Klamath Palis left for
| Urvgon [Ast night after discusaing the
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ﬂ KKOW ABOUT YO

e [[NOPE, HAVEN'T GOT [ You WNOW, THE PUBLICS PRETTY |[1F ALL THE FOLKS 1N TOWN — WAIT /| [/ BY JOVE, THIG 16 WHAT | WANT/
WORRNING, )| TWAE FOR 1T-8BUT 1M SQUARE - |F YOU TREAT FOLKS [[ WERE TALKING FRIEMDLY-LIKE | V'L 88 MY OLD CUTAWAY COAT ANMD
- BEN TRYING TO THINK | DECENTLY AND GIVE THEM FAIR || ABOUT HIGGING STORE, WE'D J BACK AM-&TRIPED TROUSERS =I'LL DO
o e THIS THING OUT= = ——7 FRICES, THEY'LL TRADE || GO PLACES/ WE'VE GOT 10 ] INA , ||\ MY PART O AAAKE FOLKS TALK
T MR WITH You=— THE BiG DO SOME BRAWD NEW STUNTS| JIFFY / ABCUT HiGaING'/

' | @ «7 THING 16 TO GET MORE

I8 0 AUD MORE OF THEM /
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