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PACE TEN

SYNGEPSIS: A myrterious shot
kills Jude B p, my old
fame, at the start of our stormy
weekend ot Farrington Bluf,
home o) Michael's aunts, A saries
of strange attacks occurs, Then
we find the body of Michael's mad
father below the blufl. Aunt Mar-
tha, stout and V| 1, s ghot (n

the shoulder, and nearly finished

with slegping poicders. The Skip-
per, Mike's tall, tweedy younger
aunt. disappears. Cook, Willlam,
« the chauffeur, and Annie, the
maid, n.lm Higgins, the old
« bufler. | him in his room,
¢ half belleving him the Eiller,

Then I find Mike argutng with his

* fances, Goy Palmer,

Chapter 45
‘Look For The Loft’

LOSING the door behind me, I
. Isanied againgt It The person who
+had forced the door of Juda's room to
fure or to force Norman Farrington
out toward the bluf must have
known that the old man was there
and that he had used a key to ge!
there, No one alse should have known

the existence of that key, And
Worman Farrington's son had gone
In search of It and found It!

He was standing there gazing at me
a5 a man might gaze at a make which
had sprung st him In the middle of
Fitth avenue.

*You heard that, | suppose?” Mi-
thael's volen was bleak,

“¥ea" Suddenly, unreasonably |
thaught, *We are three characters In
% play, Nothing has happened. Noth-
lng will } until we r t
the linewn™

Michasl's hand shot Into his coat
pocket and drogged out something
which dropped Inla my own hand, 1
found myself staring down st the
tknlston key from Norman Farring-
lon's pocket, staring at It and wishing

" violently that I had never seen the
dnmped  thing.

"How did you knuw It was there?®

"Guilt!" Michnel's volee was hurt,
not bitter, And Mike was no actor—
or waa ha? The radlo stunt—

Gay rishad to his rescue. “This Is
Hd!yulomi 1 was being » sap. That's

"So you think!" This time Michasl's
volee was harah, “But Jimmie doesn't
Lodk ot hla fuce.”

"Hold on, Mike,” I said. 1 haven't
fald u word Answer me decently,
oan't youl”

He looked at me and suddenly his
tace crashed into u grin, “All right,”
‘he sald, "1 went snooping around.
Saw the broken lock on Jude's door
and just happened to think that |f
my father had & key In his pocket,
wa coitlid be pretty sure that you were
rlght about his fall not being an acel-
deat, You see, U hn was the guy who
erowned Willlam, he must have got-
ten through that door after It was
locked. | saw you examine It after.
ward, and [t was all right the second
time you locked |L*

1 didn't belleve him. Hae was follow-
Ing my own traln of thought—hut |
didn't balieve him Weuld anyone
aver ba able to trust anybody after

,this ghastly mess was over?

"Good" The frisndliness of my
volce was a little lesson In hypocriny
all in itself, “That was what | was
thinking. We're letting ourselves got
toa Jumpy."

Gny sprawled on s sofa. *I'm
cured!" she alghed gustily. “It | ask
another question, wring my neck!
Who has a cigarette?”

Watehing Michael's lighter flare, 1
observed, "A few mare questlons and
we'll all go gaga, 1Us time this outfy
did a little relaxing.”

But we didn't do any too well at It.
There we sal, three people who 40
hours bofors would have sworh on a
stack of Bibles that wa would hove
trusted each other Ul the end of
time. And we hadnt—and didn's

I was distrustful ¢* Mike. Gay had
precipitated the whole scena becauss
she shared the feellng. And Mike, if
he word Innocent, could have taken
thit key tor only one reason=—to pre-
vent the murderer's finding It If he
hind bean sure that neithar of us was
the murderer, he would certainly
have told us of his dlscovery. If he
were |nnovent—Iif he had been sure

10111 10 The word beut a weary
rhythmieal refraln In my head the
while we chatted almlessly about
little Tessle Blake and hor meander-
Ing husband, about the [radvisability
of lpoking for & new apartment until
our plans for the suinmur were more
definite,

Hysteries With Trimmings

']‘IH'. conversalion dragged, dawin-
died and finally expired. Coherent
thought, It would seem, expired with
it I 1 tried to think abtout the Skip-
= per's whereabouts, the probable gullt
of the Millers obtruded itself ino the
ploture. If | tried to come to any con-
vlusion aboul the Millers. | immedis
ately thought of Higgine. And sa It
wenl. Out of the long sllence came

; e =Y

sevYNER TVa
*“Cook?” | sald, “Hyseriesa? I'll jum
have a lcok at her. Be right back."
that we'll see you m
asi?" demanded Gay testily,

William, his face decidedly strained
opened Cook’s door,

He didn't seem to Have any inten-
tion of leiting me Into the roam
*She's better, slr. | guess she’ll be all
right. Has Miss Barbars been—" He
laft the question dangling.

*No" 1 mid shortly. "De you
mind?"™ And | elbowed past him.

Cook’s hysterics had been genulne
enough. Her face was ghastly. There
were great sagging elreles under her
eyes and her chin was quivering
painfully,

“How are you now?” | trled to
sound kind,

All of her remarkable volubllity
was gone. She played restlesaly with
the covers without leoking up.

"l alp't 30 good. sir”" It was the
weak, exhaumted volew of a slck
woman. *1 ain't 30 good.”

Well, considering the state she had
been In when she had prepared din-
ner, that was not ai all surprising.

“I\'s nearly morning now. It will
soon be over."

“Yes," closing her eyes, “yes—near-
Iy morning.”

1 walted for William to close the
door after me. Then | stepped across
to Higging' room, found my key,
knocked softly, and went in, The old
man had been sitting on the bed, head
in bands and fully dressed. His face
was haggard.

“It's only I, Higgins," 1 sald, sitting
down beside him, “Don't be fright-
ened, | camn to see how vou were."

"I'm doing very well, sie.* With a
start [ realized that he had been ery-
Ing
“Higgina," | sald. *| don't for a min-
ute belleve that you are guilty and
I'm trying my best ta prove thal
you're nol. Do you belleve that?*

For a fleeting second his eves rest.
od on my face, but they immediately
looked away.

“¥Yes—Mr. Jimmle,” he mid ghak-

L put & hand on his ahoulder, “You
almost told me somothing once’ 1
sald, "Tell me now. No one can hear
ug, and [t may be important”

“l ean't air. It aln't that | don't
Jrust you. I'd trust you ke | would
Mr, Michael himsslf, It aln't that ar
all, sie™

“Then what I» it, Higgins™

"l was wrong, sir, And you might
not belleve that | was, and—and tha
would be awful, Awfull | found out
how wrong | was | ean't tell you
oothing, alr"

“Can't you tell me what you found
out? It might ba just us Important.”

"Nol" The fierceness of hiz answer

made me jump,
I IGHTING a clgarette, 1 got to my
— feet and began to pace the small
room. His head In His hands, the nld
man seemed to forget my existence
Ho was not gullty. But he knew whao
was—or thought he did. He was with.
holding evidence—evidence that |
tad 1o have right then. | laaked i
my watch, IL was 4;30,

I made one lnst desperate try. “Miss
Barbara In alive” All the conviction
1 could muster rang in my voles. “We
know that for a faet, Higgine. But un.
less she ls found within the next
hour, sha may not be.”

He got to his feet like & man stag
Rering Into a warm house out of »
blizzard.

"Are you sure of that?™ he whis-
pered hoarsely,

The pressurs of my clenched Asts
was driving my Angernalls Into Mlesh.
“Positival”

"Then—then—" for one awful mo.
ment | thought he was going to
strangle befare he got the words out.
“Don’t—don't tell no one | sald so. |
ain't sure it's right, Look for the old
lofr.”

L atured at him blankly. “Loftt™ )
echoed,

“Yes. Take Mr, Michael He should
be able to And "

One Last Desperate Try

"Jameal™ It whs M, Farrington on
tha davenport. “Stop It this instant!
What Is it? Where are you going?"

| had scant time for antangling my
wits with Queen Victorin!

“Tha loftl" | thouted “The loftl The
Skipper may be there' | hud Michae)
by tha army and was tugging him in
the direction of the door, but he held
back,

"The |oft?" he echoed
ernzyl There ('t any."

Higging' last words were ringing in
my ears. Take Mr. Michael He should
he able to find it,

“Another of your sudden (napira.

tions, Jim?™ eame Gay's volce sweel-

1

I selzed Michiuel, "Dan't e to ms!
| howled. “Yolu're taking me there o1
"l break your lousy peck]™

Michael threw me off ensily

“Dott't be a ool ha sald quietl
“You're nol going te
or nol there's » lofty
His voice trailed off and his ayes sud
lenly widened

“You're

n my own—"'

Michuel's volee.
“Thoy hod trouble with Cook aller ]
you wenl ol Hysterics with all the
trimminge™
1 Jumped at a loophole for sscape

"Good Lord!" ne sald hoarsely
There |y 8= Come an!™
fComuviahl REr Eaider Tulert

We find the Skippar, tamorrow
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For farther proof addresa the suthor, Inclosing & stamped envelope for reply. Reg. U. & PaL Off.
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TRP DANCES BLUNDFOLDED WHILE

SKIPPING ROPE ALTERNATELY 7

CR0S5-ARMED AND STRAIGHT-ARMES

F# e 0F THE WHIE RACE/ %
{ 0 YEARS Ao,

Ti¢ WHITE RACE WG CONFINED To Aol
000,000 OF THe EARTHS BT 000,000
" 'SQUARE MILES OF LAND éua;p.ce...
TooAY WAITE GOVERNMENTG CONIROL
EICﬂiT-NlMTHG OF THE EARTH THOLGH
% OEI:E %‘e& gumumz»eeme WHITES

| PArthi'a tola)

[}

L ‘J?b-}?
Rise of the Whity Huvce 1 Al the more rémarknbile (8 this
When  Musolinl undermined  the I"Ti’-" of the whits rce” when 14 In
Ethiopian throne and Py the Im'..-.m‘.h:l-n--.l that the people of the
| valored racea outnumber the whites
tlon under Itallan rule, he ntlr.["dllihmIt three to one. The world's
some 440,000 square miled to the 47| ahite popuiiation v, roughly, balt
miliou (exchuding the Polnr n &) m billlon. The rest of humanity (e

nlrendy under the domination of e | made 1ip of wbout one and w hatt
witlte raoe Millon nin-ahites, This ovareiislm-

Srronge o It seeme, only four een-| Ing prapanderance of rolored
Luries fgo whits man eofitrolled racen Is being incressed evary dav
two  milllon  square  miles of
Innd area of approxis | that of the
mately &7 milllon squiare mies. The | lion now seems to be how long the
rmalnder wan In the complets pass | white minority can keep its dom-
banlon of the  warious non-white | inalfon  aver the “rising  tide of
In tha fotr  Sundred  voarss | eolor,’”

i
since then, (e white man hss won |

the

[T

the | Thalr birth mte 8 far higher than |
white race, The fuess |

8y GLUYAS WILLIAMS

FINISHING MILK

WRINKLES HIS HOSE AND TARES

I5 VERY QUIETAT END OF MEAL,  WIfi A SI6H HEARS MOTHER'S
wo siPs

HOPING FAMILY WONM NOTICE FAMILIAR LINE * FINISH YoUR
THAT HE HRSN'T DRUNK HIS MK MILK, DEAR *

ASKS WOULDINY If BE ALL WELL, DOWN 10 HERE? AT WHIRLS, STARTLED, AND
RIGHT IF HE JUST DRANK IS MOMENT FATHER SHOUTS DOES SPiLL
DOWN 0 HERE LOOR OUT, HE'S 60ING 10 SPILL!
W )7
b s
DECIDES THAT DISERETION PROERESS SLOWS UP As HE HEARS EDDIE SELTER WHISTLE

SUBGESTS HO MORE FUNNY GEfS SIDE-TRACKED BLOWING
BUSINESS. DRINKS HALT AGLASS INTD 6LASS, MAKING BUBBLES

(Oopyright, 1837, by Tha Bell Bynidicate, Inc)

FOR HiM, AND FINISHES MILK
IN ONE GULP

6-2]

three, Moszart (his Wl name A
Josanes  Clirps mus  Wollgangus
Theophiiup art) studied  the
harpischard th his sster under |
the Instruction of his father, s not-

e violintat t four, he played min-
uets and had already begun ocom-
poking hia own [ittle ploces

Taken on & tour of the “erowned
heatds of Furope™ =han he was aix, |
| Mezart remained unspalled by the
attantion and  pralss bestowed on
him. In April of 1764, as an eignht-
yonr old, he was prested ta the
myal family of Englnnd lm:u-r'.hnnu']
Ih' niterwnrd, he composed a8 sy
phony (K.18), along with a set of
ponAtan, dedicated to the s, and

dominstion over approximately slghs- | Symphony AL R a tiny anthem ("8pruch™) for four
nintha of 1% sartht Introducad Lo munic at the age of ° volees
The fire, startipg In & store builld- ek To Work
HISTUR'B MlNlNB TUWNIIrm. Kwept gquickly thirough sbandon- PITTADURGH Junes 27, — (UP] —
(ed portions of the old camp.

|

maont
|of which %wvre unoccupied since the

tuyn when Bopanes wins a “"bhoom'
town.
A new camp, estahlished nearyy
———— alnee the revival of mining ajeia-

tione In reeent yOArs. WA oot ens

Threatensd by International unjon
aftlelals with having thelr jobx taken
by union men brought in from other
cltles, mall room emplayes lato yester-
diay voted to return to work so that |
Miburgh's  three NOWAPAPATR, ALS-

S8'MATTER POF

/1 woeHT )
SPEAN To YA
For &

HUNDRED YearS

”\ﬁ\\"

SWILL | A M

BORANZA. Colo, dune 37— (AT} Hangeed, pnded since ‘Pocsdny by an "iieeal”
Fiamed left w third of this Historie A patrol was malntained over the | strike, soild resume publisation with
minlng camp In ruine todag monidering  rulns, day's editions
— " —

TAILSPIN TOMMY-—Flying Into Danger!
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UMION  AIRPORT
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IS DILOT'S LiCErst e!.-Aos]
THE SIGHNATURE OF A I
DEAD MAM.. lf"'|°fQ5CY‘|ATIHG|
:I'HA‘L MAN, WHO waAS A |
COG IN THE GIGANTIC
ESPIONAGE WHEEL, TOMMY ||

[ j;l Toretl P2

TO "PEMETR ATE?

Inar

SITS A GROUNDED FLYER,

TAILSPINY
| | TOMMY, MOW SECRET AGENT MO. X-109

HOPES. ... THE STRONGHOL D
OF THE "MASTER
SPY ... 413

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER - Another Idea?

By EDWIN ALGF®

YOU MEAW WE Q0T Two L 7 NEs BEN, AW \ |
CUSTOMERS . LOL, AMD Waa, El THEY CLAM Tus | |

ST o

| F - “
‘.'I.._-_- Lo ot E w v

¢ Fashion Plate

HOU GRE, THR COLOMELE 1-—\
NERY PEET AW ACTWE- 505 |

TUTTIMGTOMN, AND THEY'RE @4 ) BREAD'S TESSE -THEY ALLOW 1T'5 ALl |
AND 91 NEARS OLDT AMD THEN VE) RESFONGIBLE, k_?ue TO WHAT THEY caLL
| NOAMARRIED 72 MEARS 100~ 7~ THRIR LOMG LIFE BREAD - =
ey T4 YeARST iy 00— || THUIR Lons Lire paca
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LONG LIFE BREAD 2 )

LONG LI\FE BREAD ? —
GEE, THAT'S A HONEY
— OF A LINE/ : :

-]

DON'T KNOW, HETTY,
UT VLU BET AN GMIRT

|V erACIOUS wa,}'T
WHERE'S THE 7 23
BOY GOME HE'S CHADIMNG AUDTHER
— NOW ? — | IDEA AND THERELL Bt
; \ PROFITS 1 1T/
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HEBS

By C. M. PAINE



