PIGY TWELVE

[ MURDERS

e srstS, U Jie muszerios
vhooting to death of Juds Blin-
ghop, my ela flame, opens our
stormy waekend at Farrington
Bluff, home cf Michaeel's aunts
Ajter ¢ zeries of strange attacks,
we find the body of Michael's mad
father below the bluff. Aunt
Muartha e ghat in the shoulder and
then nearly drugged to death with
#leeplng powders, The Skipper,
Mike's tall, tweedy younger aunt,
digappears. Cool gets “doped to
the gills,” and we find proof that
William the chauffeur i1 tn ex-
ermuict. Mike and Gay Palmer,
hit finncee, are with Aunt Marthn
when [ pgo zearching alone and
fall nolsily in the Skipper's room.

Chapter 39
The Letters Vanish

N the darkncss 1 struggled to my

kuess, listenirg to rapld feet com-
Ing through the bathroom from AL
Farrington's room. | was discovered,
but | didn't care. Rocking back and
forth on my knees, | waited for the
light to come through that door and
disclose the budy of Cook. 1 almost
thaught that | could see it in front of
me withotit the tight.

The doot came open with & bang,
Michne!l stood on the threshold. a
heavy sllver box raised In his hand
a8 @ weapon, At Lthe sight of me, his
moullh droppen open. Slowly, fas-
pinated. | s'wung my eyes down in the
path of light streaming through the

pathrnom door, They encountered an)

ordinary rag rug, ehe end of which
hind been kicked up in the air—in all
probability by my awn foot, The other
end was held firml¥ 1o the floor by a
1eg of the Skipper’s bad, Of bordles—
or traces of them—there was nol a
sign

“What are vou doing now!" sald
Michael blankly

| was becoming aware of & banged
elbuw and & backed shin, and 1 was
nlio conscious of the pleture I cut
there on my ‘unds and knees,

“Playing polsy!” I said. “Any sug-
geatlons?”

He stepped over to a atand and
swlitehed on & light. f

MAre you hurt? he inguired with-
oiit too much internst.

I gotelumsily to my feel. “1'll harely
live"

Michael surveyed me thoughtfully,
“Suppose we go into the other room?"
he said,

1 went, Tha indignity of my position
momentarily segmed more Important
ta ma than the mysterlous disappear-
ance of Cook. M. Farringlon was sit-
ting In # chair, clad In one of her
eternal lavender wrappers, sharp eyes
on my face. Gay sprawlied on the bind,
cocked up on one elbew, her attitude
thoaroughly alert,

I addressed myself {o Gay, the least
dlsconcerting of my audience
“Where's Annle?" | sald.

But M. Farrington war not to be
{gnored, “Annle she declalmed, “is
stil looking for the glnzses which are
over {Hers on the dreszing table.
Waorld yoit mind telling us what you
were dolng?"

*Someone got to William's room be-
fore | did' 1sald, not pausing to ask
whether or not they had told her the
whole story, But M. Farrington had
been mizsing no irieks,

“How do you know? Were the let-
ters goned"

The letters! “No™ 1 sald quiekly,
“Mike has them, haven't you, Mike?"

Michael's hands fuw 1o his pockets
and on through his vest and trouser
pockets,

“Gay has them," he sald,

Three palrs of eyes swung to Gay's
face, It was blank.

“But Thaven't, You have them your-
self, Mike. You took them from Jime«
mie”

Thers was sllence.

“Michael" aald M. Farrington
erisply, “search the hall You may
have dropped them in your execile-
ment.”

It was a forlotfn hope, but {2 wan the
anly one. Mike went on the gallop.
M. Farrington took command of the
sltiatien

A Little Eavesdropping
N JOW, James, you have nol ex.
plained what you were dolng In
Batbara's room, Don't look no vague."

I tried Lo do as [ was told. As ealmly
as 1 could, 1told her what | had dis-
covered, Gay gasped once and, when
1 enine to the eplsode of the rug, gig-
gled nervously. But M. Farrington's
gimlel e¥es never left my face.

“Why didn't you go down to the
¥itchen™ she snapped before I had
drawn » braath onmy st pariod

“leouldn’t hear her. You can always
hear Cook, and—"

"Humph!" said M. Farrington eryp-
Hendly Just as Mike came through the
door

His lace told the siory long before
his tangue could

“Didn't And a thing"

"1 guess it's time we looked at that
kitchen,™ 1 anid

ML Farrington's smile war sardonie. |

| broken

=
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| -+ guins’ door for the taint sound of
\hls breathing, Caok's door was silll
| closed, but I wss taking no chances.
1 pushed it open end satisied myselt
that she had not returned to her room.
Then, feeling my way carefully, 1
started down tha back stalrs,

The mumble of yolees was lover
and more indistinet. I could no longer
distinguish one from ihe other, let
alone any of the words. Slowly I crept
down until the turn of the landing
brought me within full view of the
kitchen, where 1 hailed, open-
mouthed,

William stood at the ¢nd of the
kitchen table, leaning uver talking ex-
citedly to Annle, who wa sitting be-
side him, Bevord them in a capacious
rocking chair, her eyes glittering and
her large hands clanched #ghtly in
her lap, sat Cook. She was npt talk-
ing, but she was !stening spellbound
to the other two,

“1x it proof enough?” | was obliged
to exert every ounce of balance |
could command to avoid falling over
the banisters In my eagerness to hear
Annle's whisper, “If we whas to fall
through with this, he could make it
awful hot for us. There aln't many
Jjobs, Bill, You'd oughta know that'

William brought his Ast down on
the fable expressively but without
sound, "The guys like us {3 the ones
that'll get blamed. It took me three
vears (o learn that. And here's another
thing. We got enough evidence on
Higging to send him to the ehair to-
morrow!"

“You're In A Tight Spot'

A T this moment | leaned too heavily
47X upon the ralling. It wam't a very
loud squealk, but William spun around.
| tried to flatten myself agninst the
wall, but | had been discovered.

I stuek my hands Into my pockel.
and ambled down the atalrs.

"What I'd like to know, Willlam,"
I sald, “is what you just sald. Some
thing abolt evidence agalnat Higgins,
wasn't 12"

With & ridiculous pretense of calm,
1 aeated myself on the lable, my back
to the massive Agure of Cook, “lI
you'll take my tip, Willlam, you'll get
the whole story off your chest. What
do vou know about Higgins?™

Ho wan gripping the tabhle as If he
meant to smash |t to pleces,

“What makes you think I know any-
thing?"

“You do’ | strove Lo keep my volte
level. “You're full of surpripes. What,
for example, do you know about Hig-
ginin that would =end him to the
chair?"

1 pitied the fellow, Hizs oyes were
bloodshot ‘and his face Wwas drawn
“You can't prove 1 eald nothing, You
can't prove nothing, 1 aln't going to
inlk."

I ook along shot in the dark. “As
o malter of facl, Willlam.," | oaid, "1
can prova feveral interesting things
about you. And it g0 happens that my
ovidence is very fine evidence indensd.
And It won't do you any gnod to dis-
pose of me In order to get hold of (1.

Zook. 1 really belleve, would have
throttled me at that point (FWilliam's
armeHad:not aent’ her hurtling baek
into hee.ghair, Ha drew a long hreath.

AL right" he sald falntly, “What
arp You going to do?'

L shoved a chalr at him with my
foot. "Sit down,'” 1 said, “and tell me
about it It's all bound io coms out
anywa!

He sal heavily. Annle was beginning
to ory.

"I been three yeats in the pen” His
voice waa slow nnd dazed, T was driv-
ing for the Blinshops and a ring was
pinched. They pinned L on e, The
old man felt sorry for ma and got me
# job here with Miss Barbara. 1 ain’y
donea thing=—hit iU's gonna look bad.”
He was mumbling as if in his sieep,
and his volee was weary, hopeless and
alele.

“Nd anvone but Miss Barbara
know aboul this—anyone in the houee
I mean?"

He shook his head drearily, “Miss
Judith knaw,"

Jude! 1t was golng to Iook bad! And
yeb, If the Skipper had known all
about his record ha would hayve had
no reason for—1 leaned toward him

"You know belter than I dn that
you're in a tight spot. Your only way
out {s to find the gullty man,”

Cook's roar this time brought me
to my feet.

“Damin youl" she bellowed, “"Damn
you for ‘a lving devil] Leave hi
nlone!™ ’

“Suppose you fnish the story, Wil
Ham.™ I sald,

Hit blazing :ses snapped from
Cook's face Lo mine, For an Instant )
thought | would be obliged to fight my
way out, but only for an instant, Wil

| 1inm’s eyes Tell and he sank back Inte

his chair.

ALl right, then" his words were
barely audible, "Cook knew [t—and
my wife”

An enlirely new train of thought
WAR popping inty my head,

“By that you mean Annje?”

Yo"

The siletice In the kitchen was un.
Annie had ceased to snifMe
1 was doing some rapld thinking

“Are you guite sure. Jamest" | (Conyright. 103, Kathar Tylerd
I was |
The stnsller corrldor was 24l in I oget Willlam 1o talk shout Higging,

wemi-durkness. | liitened outside of |

lamorren,

RADE DIVISIONS

I:o percent. east 18 o 22; mid-west
HID o 20 northwest 15 to 21, south
14t BN southwest 19 (o 22, and
| Pacifie coaat 10 to 18

REPORT INCREASE

NEW YORK. June 10 AP )= NCAt
divisions of trade pioecesdnd tn sur-
molnting  Incrensing  handlcaps o
progreas this weak, Dun & Aradetzee!
Wid tadiay In the werkl dview of
brusiness

Accumulntd umner require -
ments, spirTed by warmer wesths
tooparted & {aater momentum 1o re-
Ball temde™ thn maenoy  sald T
Lroader Mow of re-ordors Lo wholessl
tea for aeasonal revenled the
rautious poli narchiants have fol.
Towed Ih Dullding Intentorer.  An ri.
tension of the strike map reaylled 1n
temporiry unseitlement of produe

1 Mehodules, but ipdvatries outslde
alfected zones maintained previs
s dperating rtes

‘the mgency ratiminbed retall sntpun
for the colintry us & whole st from
4 to 6 poreent above the preceding
werk and 13 1o 30 peroent better thay
& venr ago, Individusl gains in the
major armas were: New England 10

t
the

ENPLOYERS  HELD

NEW YORK. Jdune 10 AP
Fenator Mobert B Wadner, (DN ¥
putnoar of the national Labhor slatione
act  declared today  refusal of n-'
nlayere o Algh Sollective margaining

| QT nenla o ] » a vigiation of the
aw fhroug wil it
| D 0 b e
|retiined t0 ente 'n‘-I
|"-1|'|- wlth nlone an wir
AAMANL determination ot 19 scoord
|1e the properly seélested pepreseiles
| Vvon of thoir workers the same Jdig.
iy and standing whieh they wooord
te athers =ith whofm ther o iate |
R Tl
Seanator Whgner jisseartad that "inla

arackios must
tian bave londustriang

Be crushad bafure

we
prace
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For further proof addresa the suthor, Inclosing & stamped envelops for reply. Raeg. ‘I.'._. £. PaL Of.
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e CHSTLE ON b BRIDGE -
CHENONCEALK. CAETLE
A TOURRINE, FRAVCE

o

ONE OF THe.

Seliolglels® Masterpleve
YEnglnnd's sun  was slowly  sotiing
a'er Whin Wl topa far away,
Frlinge il the land with  beaty

the olose of one sud day:

And 1ta Iast mys kissed the forehead
of ¢ man apd milden falr,

He with stops fo alow jrd weoary, ate
With sunny, flonting hair;

He with boweg head, nnd
thotaghtfull she, with lps sl eold
nnd white,

Atruggled 1o Keop hpek Lthe murmur
‘Cutfew must oot ring tonlghu'"

at

e

A girlof 18 ndded the qguotes after
tonight" ‘an her weiting slate pod
dlarted off on the seond dtanea of
& Poeim Lhnd was 1o peeome ono of tho
mant populnr drnmatle pieces tn the
Engliah 1t was "“Tha Cure
tew. Holl" nown  today

battor ns

00LGIRLS MASTERPyce

"CurFEW MusT NoT
RING TONIGHT "
BEST KNOWN FPOEMS IN
THE ENGLIGH LANGUPGE, WPS WRITEEN
ON HER SLATE BY ROSE KARTWICK=
N Jb-YEPR-0OLD GIRL /

-/667-

‘Curfew Must Not

Writtan in April, 1867. the poem
wan forgotten for a while, then plcked
up severnl years Iater and published
I d Detrolt newspaper,  An overnight
sensd tlon, 1L was re-publishied thruout
Amerien, went to England, was trange
lated Into varlous foreign languages
and eventunlly became internatiopnle
iy recognized as n classie,

Marrled to Edmund Thorpe, 8 wrii-
ar, in 1871, Rose Hartwlok Thodpe
atruggled along (n poverty for saveral
senra pBefore her later literary afforts
srought in A stable Income Bhe did

not make @ cent on the poem which |

mnde her fomous, “The Curfew Bell.

BLMB MATER
%E‘E?g EQ/RI‘T COMLEGES
AND OVER |00 %CHO0)=

Ring Tonlght* |
Tt young composor wns Rose Haort-
wick, & high sahool student of Liteh-
finld, Michignn,

" AuniE Lole"
HAG BEEN LSED Ao A

o

MeNanrht n'ru-n. w b-11-37

Tohaero vs. Grapelcult

The nmount of cltrie acld in tobac-
o varies from aboub two peroerit to
e nt of the dry weight of
tobaedo, aeoneding to W. W. Garmar,
of the U. 5 Depnritment of Agricul-
tore. Clirle held content of grape-
fruilt ssldom tops oue percent. S
far ng Is known, no method has been
developed for proctieal of commercial
pxtractinn af citrie actd fram tobscco,

o

“Anitle Lislet

Among the collegen and univeraitles
| using the tune of “Annle Lisle." as
ulmn mnter songs are: Lehigh, Syra-
fige, Chattanoogs, Missoyrl, * Nortlh
Camolinn (v “Hark  the Bound of
Turneel Volees™ ), angd Cornell (in
Far Above Cayuga’s Waters'')

| Mondny: The Ploeh-10ttng  Plicher.

Prejudive Chargedg

poei inthe ehtred (o the St Paw)

1200 Chinese 1ts uenr  Harbm,

Bl6 BROTHER IS HAILED A6 THEY SMARI™ OFF,

BY REST OF OLDER BOY5 (ALLS HE WANTST0 60, AND OTHER BOYS

10 COME AND 6D FIsH= 100! CAN HEPLERSE? ANSWERS NO

ING

REALIZES THEY ARE

6=y

{

AND FAR{HER AHEAD
TOR HIM, PLEASE

(Copyright, 1957, by The Bell &

E (AW STAND THE PACE ,
WALKING PRES(Y FAST, AND AS THEY GEf FARTHER TENTION. STRUGGLES 10 WERRILY HOME, WISHING
AND BREAKS 110 A

TROT, 10 XEEP UP CALLS PLEASE TOWRAIT  THEY PASS OUT OF

CHORVUS FROM BROTHER MUTYERS THEY HWENT
ANY RIGHT 1o KEEP HM
TROM G016, AND FoL-
LOWS ALONG BERIND, Af
A DIGLREES DISTANCE

§ Jgi

NOONE PAYS ANY if~  1URNS AND TRUDGES

Hg;’n HURRY AND 6ROW
SIGHT i

Wik o

) KEEP BACK TEARS A%

Ine.)

S'MATTER POF

By 0. M. PAYNE

' Se!“You Gave Your
BAmy RROTHER MY N}
LB
N
H

P

AwWwPoP, 1 4dET
LONESOME STANDIN'
Here By MY SELF

STAND WITH ME,
NHONT YA PoR-

I AN EFFORT TO
UMMASK THE CHIEF

oF (HE ESPIOMAGE
GAMG, 15 ACCOSTEDR
AT THE BLUE

LAMNTERM I BY
A GIRL, WHO THINRS
HE 1S LACEY.. AND
MEANWHILE, FAR
OFF 1M AN ISOLAED
SPOT, THE MASTER
S5PY RANBES HIS
TELEVISION AMD

SEES A PICTURE.

coreecT/

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—Wow an Idea

JRECEIVES A
RELAYED"
PHOMNE CALL.

MHAVE YOU GO
ONE 1IN TOUR
uNIT 2.,

[AND ..
TOMMY ..

KUAMATH FALLS. Jijie (AP | misslon, now the site’of the town | Maneloukiio, killing 00 and aelziowe
An affidavil of  projudice  agatnst [ of St Paul ia the fleet church bell | many rifles in oan elghtshour batile,
Clreutt Judge Bddnrd B Ashurst was | to be brought to Oregon and nne —
filed today bny attorneya for J. K| Of the first In the west N BALEM, June 10.—(AP)—Govemor
Windlie, Portianed broker e et Sl Aturtin revaked today the canditional
—— —— I daps Atack Bandits | pardon granted threo yoars ngo to Joo
Flrst Chorely el TOKYO, June 19, — [API=—The |-'1'|"'1'I'1'IIITI. vonvioted in Baker county |
NEWBERG June 19 rM‘I-A'[hmr. faapanese) News ageney je- | for assauit apd  pabbery  and  sen-
PWA nistarieal record aliotes the Loll | parted today Japanese hnd attaeksd | Dmesed 1o 10 veiars in prison |
TAILSPIN TOMMY — Surprise Due for Tommy | t By HAL FORREST
OMMY, POSING. T HE S e N TONY... YOU'REY /DIFFERENT . ] IDRIVE US TO TH' W rHAT!
If: TONY LAGEY, aral My PROPRIETOR THE CHIEF DIFFERENT... ERR.. I'VE swaiéJST ch'@HT THE L;._E.’J";
SLAIN SPY DILOT SUSPICIONS OF THE BLUE [\ ~YEEDS A WHAT HAS CLUB IM TOWN..\ LANTERN
£ WERE .. LANTERM 1M NEW DPILOT. . HAPPENED ? e INN. MISTER

WE WARMMNA DANCE,
=

BETTY-LOU
AND SKEETS

OH! OH!
OH!

By EDWIN ALGPR
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LUCK, 007 ¢

—

THie PARTICULAR) GURE, GURE BEN -OLD
RICE 16 FIRGT N\ CHINESE STORY-EAT
CLASS AMD GOOD | THIS LICE WHEM FiRS!
MARRIED, HAPPINESS
LAST LONG AG LINE-

HOMEST, LEE 7 WERE, You
KEEP THIG BOX-ITS A PREGENT-
COME ON, BRIARSIE/
-

[

L]

WE'RE 60ING TO MAVE THE L.
BIGGEST RICE SALE THAT'S |
EVER BEEN PULLED IN THIS TOWM.
BUT FIRGT | NEBED THE MAMES aWD

ADDRESSES OF ALL FOLKS WHO'VE |
BERW AMARRIED W THE PAST YEAR ORTWO.

T

i_':“

MEBRBE THE WORRN G TURWED
BEM'G HEAD/ WHY, Mo TALKIN'
WILD LIKE THAT JEST GIVES ME
THE COLD. GHIVERS/

AT TRET by e Mall Bemibeans Tae )
__ Trak Wk By B b O}
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