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SYNUPSIS: Jur wild, stormy
weekend et Farrington Bluf,
home of Michael's gunts, opens
with the mysterious shoo to
death of ettractive Jude Blinshop
A series of strange altocks a op-
parently explained when we find
the body of Michael's mad father
below the biufl. Then Aunt Mar-
tha is ahot in the shoulder by an
unseen hand, and the Skipper,
Mike's tall, tweedy younger aunt,
disappears. Sleepirp powden
nearly finith Aunt Martha. Leav-
inp Gay Palmer, Mike's flancee,
with her, Mike and 1 search the
eellar, desperately hunting the
Skipper.

Chapter 34

Locked In
l [RIED the next closet and the
next and the pext. Splintered
wood, broken glass, and s mess of
truits and vegetables. Mike took the

nx from me and | siood hanging on
to the light while he bashed In two

with a screech of tearing wood
we tumbled pell-mell into the entry
and threw open the kitchen door
gpon an emply room.

The picture in my mind sen! me
tearing up the back stalra On the
landing. Mike nearly knocked ma
down, attempting to pass me. 1 flung
open M. Farrington's door, but Mike
was into the room ahead of me.

M. Farrington was sleeping. Gay
was altting beside her, and In a far
corner of the room William and
Annle were whispering together.
They all turned sharply toward us,

“All right, 1 think.” Gay answered
our unspoken question. “Mike, what
under the sun—"

1 Interrupted her. It seamed Lo me
that this was no place for telling the
story.

“My fault, kid” I sald. *1 though!
I'd had a revelation or something.”

“But—"

“Not here. Mike will tell you
about it You two g0 on down and
start Higginy rustling up some food
Il stay with Aunt Martha."

1 shoved them both Into the hall

still pr Why had Willlam

more doors. Then 1 took
luep and he took another, Before the
last closet wa paused, looking st each
other,

1 went at It qulstly. Perhaps we
were lugky that it was to be In the
last one. 1 shuddered to think of the
sflect our wild smashing would have
had on & person intide any of the
sthers. It took more time this way.
The wood gave way slowly with a
tull, tearlng sound. | selzed a loose

bolted that eellar door? | was almost
positive that he had, and | wm
equally positive that there would be
no use in mking him. He hnd cer-
tainly saved M. Farringilon's life,
but— At any rate, 1 sent hoth him
and Annie down to help Cook. Alooe,
1 sat down beside M. Farrington
She looked belter, but not enough
betier for much rejoleing. The 53?-
per's words, "Her heart !s bad”

Mike tapk the ax and bashed w tewo more doors.,

opurd and elpped it away—then an-
other and another. Mike's face was
turned nway, his shoulders hunehed.
Snatching the light from his hand, |
fashed 1t upon—-six orderly rows of
ennped [lma beana,

Tl suppose,’” poor Mike's volee was
nollow, “we'd better get back to the
others  They'll be—wondering.”

I couldn’t ook at him. “I'm sorry,
Mike,” | sald. "I=I'm damned sorry.”

“Farget It His taugh was & protty
weak attempt. “Boy! Will Aunt Mar-
tha be wild when she sees this!"

It steuck ne that M. Farrington
might neyer see IL

“l.et's jot back upstairs®™

Wa loft the ax where we had found
It, nnd storted down the pessage, our
light Nushing ahead of us Mike's
harie elosed on my arm suddenly.

“Jim." he whispered, “wasn't there
1 light over the stalrs?"”

1 stared into the biaockness ahead.
antl my benrt did a Qip-fop,

It was an old bulb,” 1 sald. “Prob-
ably burned out™ But the echo of
my volee whan't reassuring. |
breathed i aigh of relle! as we galned
tha top of those rlckely steps and
my hand found the door knob.

Crashing In The Door

"‘\.’!U\'I‘ the devil's the matter?™
demianded Michael,

I oed lo swallow befors | could
nawer

"The door’s locked on the outside
=tolted " The reflected light from
the kltghen shown eclearly through
tha kevhole when | extinguished our
torel

I hiinded Mike the Hashlight and
without & word he went hack for
the ax, 1 put my shoulder to the
door. It was useless, On that narcow
top step there was barely room for
iy footing, let alone for bracing
welf for a pusi. The seepness

ihe stales made a running leap
out of the question
| was obliged to stand there wall:

i for Mike, my eats cocked for
ds from the kitchen beyond—
de that never came By the time
| ing ray of light appesred
wn the passage, my imagination
had me on the run. | Imagined that
the jkilier kad coms down Into the
blnckness of the cellar to Anish his
work. | Imagined that | had sent
Mike down to his death while | stood
at a door. | saw the glint of light on
the steel ax. and swallowed hard

“Here you are Hurryl* Mike's
volce was urgent

I didn't take me 10 second. 1o
erath in that door

wera drumming in .y head Well
an long as she was sleeping thore
was nolhing more wo cobld do Sit-
ting there with anxious eyes glued
ta the ald Indy’s face, | went through
a bad half hour

A Convietion Gnaws Me

NE tarribile conviction was gnaw.

ing at me persistently —the con-
vietion that the Skipper alone was
responsible for our weekend of hor-
rors Her peculine setions had been
the direct ecauso of our presence Mt
the Bt We had only her unsub-
stantioted story to explain her invi-
tation, and that story was bizarre. lo
put It mildly.

It wax possible, of course, but it
was difficult o belleve that Nurman
Farringlon had lived all (hese veors
unknown to his own son, Was It
plaugible that Martha Farrington,
who possessed nbove all things a
Eenerous amount of commaon sense,
would have Insisted upon harboring
A dangerous lunatie in that deserted
spot?

Another stumbling block was the
presence of Jude Blinshop. Surely a
person of the Skipper's determina=
ton could have found a dozen pres
texty for revoking s commaonplace
Invitation ‘when st realized the
very real danger Involved. And why
the unusual sititude of both sisters
toward poor Jude? With Michnael
faunting Gay under M. Farcington's
nose, the old lady had almost (gnored
Jude. And the Skipper's “Keep,
Michael away from Jude!" still rang
In my ears—unexplained

Step by step | once more recons!
sirucied the events of the case. We

had come there becauses of the
Skipper. Her wititude had been
atrange, particularly In. regard to

Jude. She had bean out of doors tor
an indefinite space of time on the
night of tha girl's death, and her
actions were none too satlsfactorily
accounted for. She would have
known mera about the whereabouls
of Arearms at the BluM than anyone
else In the house And Jude would
have foll Skipper Into the
storm witho nt's heslta-
tien

She had been in my own sight dur-
ing the eplsode o
Christopher,

the sight of all th $ when Wil-
lintn mnd 1 met asallant But
again, we had Norman Farrington
Lo nn

fCapyright 1037, Balhev Tylev)
We find Cook “doped to the gills,*
lamiarrow.

SPANISH RKED
BY MOVIE TABOL

VAUAVILLE Cal. June 14 ur
—Earitement was running gh n
the Spanlah gquarter of Varaville to-
nig fter the vily colnetl, for the
sceond . time within & week, refused
r\f_['ﬂ 00 10 Ao all Al asgiat mos
tion picture of the Spaniah eivi]l war

A previous relusal to allow an-

other flm to be ahown resulted In
ricting ang the selrure of the flm
by . who olalmed no motln
| 4 Be abiown without ile
Eponacres baving a proper ¢y lloense

It was repotted & refusal to sliow
aHowing of “Spain in PMlames I8
iled fod toddght, Inednted the
inhy sympathisers Hanah
teihuted atatipe the fiim
puown regardiess of police

rea eauid

were Jie

Tonig ne

v

NANE ATTENDANTS
FORF DR WEDDIG

WILMINGTON, Del. June 14
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

Yor further proof address the author, inclosing s stammped envelopa for reply. Reg. U. B. Pat. Of.
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Il CHILDREN AFTER THE
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PHMELLE AND T

K BECAME P!RM&:

OR CHEVALIER, roforioss
VicTe !

Betrayed Ny
Hoad of & notoriouns

His Parrot
Rang
French criminals, M. Chambon, who
waent iindar the name of Victor Chey-
aller, aurcessfully eluded capture hy

the Paris police again and eagain.
About 1888, however, the gendarmes
were ot on hia trall.  The livery
stable whigh he kept as & front for
his renl activities wan located and
the pollice ralded 1t. Chevalier had
flown the cpop with his pet parrot.
Only his wife, Marle, remalned. The
authorities could get no information
from her.

Tinie  passed, Chewvaller became
more and more a thorn In the side
of the police fores. They followed up
lend after lend, but thelr quarry wan
niwayn one jump in front of th=m.
Finally the chiase led 1o tha Mont-

o
P INOIMNG

HI@REST
THE REEDS OF WHICH THE

NG I6LANDS OF GR

OME 4ilEs .
“’Eu“?ﬁ?e‘?«!‘cm, South Bmercd,
NMIGRBLE LAVE IN THE WORLDw

ARE RS0 LIGED FOR HOUSE PIp BOAT-BUILDING

et
Pos

{cLANDS ARE COMMSED

NEW YORK, AL, AND

PHILAPELPRIA SCORED
5 HOME RUNS EACH

N THE SAME GAME 1

Y French eriming

CAPTURED ON CLUES
H%O\rﬁﬂgo BY THE

TALKING qfn His PRRROT

T goariet whird several hourrs |
were inided. As Lhe polics broke in
the door they heard a shrill cry:
*Totor! Riril Totor! Riri!"

Guns  levelrd, the Investigaicrs
ruahed Into the room (rom whence
the ory camna. Thera they found n
caged parrot. The hesd of the radd-
Ing perty recognized the parrot's ut-
teminces na the nicknames of Vietor
and Marle, This bird, then, might be
that of Vietor angd his wite Mazne
Here waa n clue worth following up
A wyitematic search of the house
was mads It disclosed A letter from
Chevaller who was going tireer the |
nama of Pellx Crouget In Bordenux
The trall was followed and Chevalier
wan captured. One of the worst orime
Inal bands in Parls was broken up
because (s parrot
“sguawked.”

leader's find
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Liting On Reeds

Bols bullding muterial of the Urod
Indians lHving on Lake Titicnea |s
the reed whieh flourishes in tha Inke.
Growing in tahgled floating Mmaases,
these reeds even make up the islands
on which the patives hulld thelr reed
Homes

MeNanrht Mpndoace tr

Churies  Peale

Chiefiy noted for his many palnt-
ingan of Ceorge Washington, Charles
Witliam Peale (1741-1827) wan the
father of 11 sons each of whom he
heped might follow In his footateps.
He wguve them such nomis as  Van
Dyek, Tittan, Rembrandt., Raphasile
and Hiubens after all old mansters,
Three of his sons did become artista
—Ralptianiie, Titlan and Rombrande

L ITow hrough

¥ the
Gk

Looking

Wool Mart Rrighter
BOSTON, Jun 14 (AUNE.
Dept. Agr.)—Moat wool houses In Bos-
ton expressed n falr degree of confl-
dence the last woek,
W modernte expansion
telntively few lines.

confined to

THE DALLES, Ore. June I4.—(A¥)
—Hale of the last remaining prop-

erty of the old Durfur Orehard Co.,
Inter ktiown as the Dufur Parm &

Trading showed |

| Salem Linen miils

Frult Co. has besn made to Harey
A, and Sarah H. Miller of Bend

- —— - —_

Bulem MU Gets Contract |
BALEM, Ore. June 14.—(API—The |
recelved Loday a
contract from the navy department |
at Washington to furnish the Bosion

navy snsds with #1000 pounds of
finx wwine on'a bid of approximately
#35.000
N —
WASHINGTON  June 14
Flecal offidlals sald today that, after
Blx borrowing. the
EOVErnmMent may operate in the next
fisenl year without going to the
money. matkel for naw cash,
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yeara of heavy

| SUBURBAN HEIGHTS

6-8

oy GLUYA

N
= OO0
e ) ""““-?.".‘E“'L ,..r;:
= P, —u
%ty , \::
s.n. u....”g:'
FRED PERLEY WAS DEFINITELY IN AN AT
EMBARRASSING POSITION WHEN HIS WIFE,
IN ONE OF HER NOT UNUSUAL MODDS WHEN SHE MIRES
UP REVERSE AND LOW SPEED AHEAD, DROVE THE CAR
INTO -THE BACK YARD OF THE NEIGHBOR WITH WHOM
TRED 15 NOT ON SPEARING TERMS Gwﬂ"&
WILL!

(Copyright, 1837, by Tha Bell Byndicats, Ine.)
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S8'MATTER POF

By 0. M. PAYNE
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JusT &GoOT
Too NEATR A
CANMITSAL

TAILSPIN TOMMY-—An Unexpected Demand!

HAIR DYED BLACK,

THE PROPRIETOR ,
SERGE ROBLE SPY

IrMeersonaTiNG TOMY
LACEY, SLAIN PILOT
FOR AM INTERMATOMNAL
ESPIONAGE: ORGANIZATICN
PLOTTING AGAINST THIS
COUNTRY, TOMMY, HIS

ACTING ON THE TIP
FURNISHED BY THE
SECRET SERVICE MAHN,
GOES TO THE BLUE
LANTERN INN TO SEE

CONTACT MAN, WHO
APPARENTLY ACCEPTS
HIM A8 LACEY....

WHAT
DELAYED
YOou,
AN LACEY?

By HAL FORRES™

BEN WEBSBTER'S CAREER—It's Spreading!

COGH, BRIAR  THE WAY UMCLE &7
HAT'S PEQUKED UP GIVES AME UORE
HOPE "THAW BVER —'WHY, THE CHALAE
N MG APPRARAMCE ALONE OUGHT [
= TO HEL? .-
BUSIMEGE~ J 4

A YOUMG

HERE WHO WAWTS TO
OCET GOING TO
I WORK = [~

YT

FELLOW OoU YOUNG
FELLOW, LU
= BE WITH You

g A

AL ITE -
ANUTE

[HEY, MY FRIEND, THERE G Y ALL RIGHT, )|

THE NEBBS -Oh, Well, That's Different

DID YOU DELIVER
THE PLANS TO
HASSAMN?
HAVE HIS
RECEIPT/

LET'S

| SAID .. LET ME

YES.. IT |
HAVE HIS RECEIPT!

wWaASN'T
SO BEASY
GETTING

" S e —c A I.'h i

Aro TOMMY HASNT GOT ANy
RECEIPT FOR THE SIMPLE REASON
THAT THE REAL SPY DESTROYED IT!

~ qrwel
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By EDWIN ALGF™

==

LOOK AS NEAT AW SPRULCED
UP Ax' AS STARCHY AS A

| | R | TP

AGRET WITH Wik

) WOKDER \F \ SHOULDW'T
T GIT ME A SHAMPOO AM'
WEAR THAT BLACK, TAFFETA
ORESS O' MINE 7 IF THE
MEWN FOLKS GLICK UP,I'D
BETTER, Too/

GOCD
BUSINESS MRS,
HIGAINS, AND |

HELLD ,
HONEN-FACE L

(

o WE%E&S?:?:-:;;\/

HONEY ¢

NOU AT NEVER

GONNIA TASTE
T

OoLLARS

¥
B0 (Oopreight 10FT by The Ball Bradnac b
L T Wt ag T & P Do)

By SOL HEr®
M &ONGE TD “uUD =
VS Ser o ¥ ior o N
ANNBODY

WasJT YOou

YOURE NO GYPER
NOW _L GOT
= RESPELT FORVOY
et :,D—.L‘-*E\i DO You

= b= THINK SOU CAN
~E CLEAM A:,':n MALE ANMCTLER
MY LOVE FOR dmon UE HER

S 7
RYOU WOULD/ ) | PAYMENT
p, TRt |




