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v [ MURDERSX
' ON THE BLVUFF

SYNOPSIS: A mystenious shot
kills Jude Blinshop, my old flame,

BTEDFLRD MATL TRIBUNE. MEDFORD. OGREGON, MONDAY, JUNE 28, 1937.

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX | | SobURBAN HEIGHTS

For turther proof address the author, inclosing. & stamped envelope for reply. Reg. U. B Pat. OR.
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around in & circie. Not fve fee! away
from that double irail was a single

aunt, dieappears, Evidence piles
1 3 up epainst Hipging, the old butler,
cnd | reluctantly lock him in his
room. Later 1 drag from him the
» ndvice to look in the “old loft* for
the Skipper. Mike and I run for it

to work rapldly. There were no win
dows In that lofL [T the Skipper wa
there, she had been there lor hours

OVER THE SAME COUNTER FOR
Mike! Mike! Whera are you™ I 7#. yf»ﬁs

was Gay from ths direclion of the Hlé FhTHgR PRECEOEO H|M ‘H THE
tr‘.\;!,i:’hc:i:ll shouted. “"Gn back! Stav | 6“”,& QTORE AND DHE OF Hlé DNH
with Aunt Marths. We'll be there ina | GONG Uhs WORKED IN rrfoR 33 \/EP’RQ

minute

al the start of our stormy week- I(cl—rulurmng. I

- end at Farcington Blufl, home of | , olm'r GR
Michael's aunts. A serier of | The Broken Yase | ER|CA OCER-

o itrange cttacks occurs, Then we ,\ 1% palntully abirted trunks, old | —
find the body of Michael's mad | bureaus ana washitands, Onse anERT COL& 63 4
father below !P'::l biud, d:l.'l!hﬂfﬂ:’- | we narrowly escaped disaster when | i /1 f

wl| tha, stout and Victorian, is shot In | “ichael, banging into a cedar ches :

- the thoulder, and nearly fnished | dropped the Iighi. The air g1 thlnnes i of Soutth Portiand, Mainé

B with sleeping powders, The P~ |and mustier ay we procosded. 1t wa:

L per, Mike's ¢all, tweedy younger  (awning on me that we should have ‘ HM &EEH QELLIHG 6RNER|EG

Chapter 46

The Cedar Chest

A thick row of old draperies hung

: ot T v A T S | 2
o rush of voices behind us, but we tore chances of the Skipper's still Belng
:;r th;ﬂfr:::l “‘:;:'":; :.:.Ihrllursigg'l allve seemed (o grow slimmer and '
3 and. sprinted once more taward tne| ST ! Liet o ok Wi one 4 ' 2
i I’ other bl before 1 whs, halfway| SOrd, (hat came to my mind was 2 {
"_ {;2“‘&:2;;1‘::“@%¥ “ﬁ: "ri':‘: :li::lcdh:rd ;'énulid : perm:jl !'..r! slx .'iu:ln in | MhHoehﬂy = ‘-
. . =1 this?" | whispered to Michael. 5 ;‘ ]
: et celing sty e tront o1 o o Y244 S Lond l NEVER GROWS IN N B .
= o heed of (e Satk BHR nne‘puﬁudﬂs_ip with a bang. hls breath ¢ MBHOGBNY FORESTS i ; /
e o, dimpreared Iote] S s Via Mitach, Ouer bl — ONLY ONE OR TWO TREES WHEN FRED PERLEY SAW MIsS GILWATER'S PEKINESE
blackness. | our light. W GROW TO THE PCRE, BEING ATTACKED BY ANOTHER PEKE THAT HAD LEAPED
ghtn st v o aine | wak a BlGE of etirred up. dos snd & (5%, 2 g?%lgai% iﬁoﬁgﬁoﬁ_ﬁ"ﬁ;ﬁ% F%%ND% ngfn?;e 52% ) EEOL’ESTNN%mE %”sfiﬁp;f‘%ﬁé NI% =
. ' " WD THE OTHER BACK IN THE CAR 3 AND DID NOT DISCOVER.
: | UNTIL THE CAR HAD DRIVEN OFF THAT HE HAD MADE A
' : ! SLIBRT MISTAKE IN IDENTIFICATION i
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The Oldest Girocer A WHs (lected 1o thie state legisla-  handed pltoher one day In 1008.
Crodited With being  the oldest | ture and ogcupled the same seat bis | Afraid that ihe proverbidl deadliness
detive grover In the United Biates | fathier 30k In a similar eapacity 30 | of a left-lisnded pitcher against a

" MeMinphh Syndesia 1o

yeara befors. Biringe as it seoms

Madly I tore at the knots while Michael continued to
belloze,

“Skipper!" he was calllng. “Skip-
porl Skipper!"

Ify'the darkness, there was no sound
but our own heavy breathing. The alr
wan dusty and heavy. Squntling on
the edge of that trap door, | felt &
sneere coming, tried to muffle It
[ailed.

"Damn (11" sald Michael. "Shut
up, can't you"

He was Lstening. 1 could fesl the
tenaion of hin body where he crouched
agpalnel me. Bul there wasn't a sound

TAre there any lights, AMike?™ |
whispered, ‘

b [

1t was like us to ba without a light
Al that moment, | didn't have heart
pnough to swear, Michael was edglng
himsel! away from the trap into the
darkness, He bumped Into me as le
went and 1 felt a bulge in his cont
pockel=the bulge of Willlam's flash-
lHght

“Mikel" 1 said. "You have the flash-
light In your coat!"

His hand slipped into the pocket.
Thera was a grunt of relief and the
next moment a beam of light gradu-
ally disclored a section of the room
we wera . It was low and directly
under the rafters. The eaves gloped
down to the floor and at its highest
point {s was nol over five feet high.

It the old carriage loft brought to
my mind the dust of other decades,
this gave me a feeling of the dust of
other centuries. It was full of Far-
rington relles, Furnlture, clothes, mat-
trestes, trunks, multcases, cheats, bed-
ding, Apparenily It ran over the outer

long trall of smooth, elean board:
leading directly up 1o a he odu
chest, Right at our feed, scal
as far an cur Lght would reach, ware
tha broken pleces of same horrible
china contraption—probably a vage

Bafove 1 had half taken In the situn.
tlon Michael leapt forwara. His henc
linpﬂd smartly ngoinst a sloping
ralter, and he staggered back, grunt
ing. In another Instant he wa
erouched and in under that eave. The
chest was crashing oul of the way
nearly upsetting me.

A Crusly, Dark Streak

[~

"l‘i!ltl Skipper was Iylhg on hor slde,

her hands bound behlnd her with
strips of white cloth and her ankles
securely tled with simllar pleces, A
erusty, dark streak ran acor her en-
tire face.

Between us we managed to got her
out into the open. AMichael thrust a
penkife in my hand

“Cut the damn th
Cut them!” He was round
me In circles; his voice ¢l W

| 'wasn't much more e, The knl
twisted and turned in my hand
the cloth seemed to be made of |
Dropping the useless blade,
madly at the knot
on, And Michae!
Fling.ng down 1t
] telt for the S
couldn’t hear only the mad
pounding of my own pulse

“Got out of the wayl™ | lifted the
Skipper in my arma “Hold the llght,
can't you? We've got o get her oul

Cut them:

| by the Kational Assock
tall Grootrs. Altert A g
working In his Iatlier's grocery stoge

solls groceries over the same counter
{in the same Bouth Portland, Maine,
store Whera he began In the bilsingsa
| the pame year Lincoln delivered hin
Oettyshurg address, The aged grocer
1ll.wl a blate for marking down #e-
counts that was used by his father
| betore him,

| Hiram Col¢, son of Albert Cole,
| started following 1o his father's foot-
Klepa mt Lhe age of lve by going to

work: In the family atore. In 10271

It 1803 at the age of 10. Today he |

the wrat in the legisiature ocoupled
by Hiram Cole adjoined the seat
oceupied by the non of the man
who was his father's “seat mate” in
1a8a%

It 14 estimated thiat Albert Cole' has
given awny 876,000 worth of groonries
to needy persons during Whla carnor
AN ErOcer

The Man Whao Pinch-Hit for Cohl

In all his 24 years of mnjor leagiie
baseball, only once dig Ty Cobb give
way to a aubatitute hatter Froah
fram the minors, Cobb Was up for
the Delrolt Tigers ngainst a left-

left-handed batter would make
southpaw Cabb an easy out, tho De-
trait “brain trast” substituted Pred
Paynes at bat. History does not re-
«ord whethsr orf not Payne got & hit.
but ‘hit or miss,; he mtes bigh dis-

tinction as the man who toeok the
mighty Cobb's place at Hat

Ty Cobb ended his baseball carrer
with a total of 90 records outright
or eoqualled, to his credit. Thirty-
weven of them still stand, Cutstand-
ing smong the Iatier Is the record
ne mnds In batting He led his
longus for 12 out of 13 consecutive
sedsone. 1807 through 1910

KLAMATH LIQUOR

 SLLERS TO AL

PORTLAND: Jung 28 —(AP)-—Elnv-
tn of 12 porsonh plending gullty to
indictments ftor aelling Mguor to In-

dians heard sentences pronounced by
Tudge James Alger Fee In United
Staten diatriet court hare Priday
Peter W. Keys, Klamath county
irew o #1100 fine and was sontenced
1o 16 montha In the federal peni-
tentiary
Others fined and sentenced to the
ral road  eam included G
f3on, James . nnd Claude
Piraroo, all of Klamath county 10
montha; Jack Radie, Willlam Ware

Swan Anderson and Oon Rosell all
al Klamath eounty. eight months
James M. Burt and Virgll Penny. bath
fendleton, elght months,
(vl

WINDOW GLABS—We aell window
glass and will replace your hroken
windows reasonably. Trowbridge Cab-
inet Works

*

The Notre Dame cathedeal in Parts
begur in the I2th century, has never
bean  completed

e

'EAILSPIN TOMMY—Tommy Is Apprehiensive!

RMED WITH A
LETTER FROM SERG
ROBLE, CONTACT
MAMN OF THE GREAT
ESPIONAGE RIMNG,
ADDRESSED TO
JOSEF ORT,
A MEMBER OF THE
SPY CORGAMIZATION,
TOMMY, IMPERSON
ATING THE DEAD
SPY PILOT, HOPES
TO PENETRATE

] SO FAR |.. ‘

HAVE FOOLED ASK FOR THE
ROBLE, ..BUTj

\THEN. . HAVE

WHY DID HE

LETTER BACK
AGAIN.. AND

D GIVE AMYTHING
TO KMNOW WHAT'S
(o |

THAT

T 57 NG
section of the servants’ quariers and | of here E., F:Q? (.:. OL‘O
had not been used In Years Tha at-| He held [t alter » fas une | OF THE GANG, BUT

steadily, wobbling back and

mosphere was musty and stifling. 1 In TOMMY 1S UNEASY,
Michnel's light came slowly down|and out of my range of vislon. We |;qu~.\—- —— e &
ough that | o -

of the trap door the finor was polished | maze nf relice. The Skipper was an
elean as » whistle by the clothes Df‘umelitlmg dead welght In my arima
persons coming up from below, The|and [t was neceasa to bend alm
plancing of the ligh! on niy own knées | dotible to avald the rafters | eoulk
thoved me a gray film of dust coat- | hear Michacl's breath now at my side
ing my trousers [now In back of ma. | nearly
But bevond that pollahed space and | dozen tim M

bosond the hodgepodge of our foot-| couldn’t s
marks. & clear tratl of footprints led | the light of ib

off the direction of the other end| peared T

to the floor at our feel. At the hudJ‘ made but slow progress &
|

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—Co]l Tobias Tuttington By EDWIN ALGF™

BUENIN, SUM, WHAT T\WHY, COLTUTTINETON| | TOME RIGHT N, SUH, AN’ BRINE THAT a
—————1 | AMGHT 1T BE MAH VAL BEN WEBSTER| | ESTIMABLE AWIMAL BY YO' SIDE~ AW

PLEASURE TO OO DOWM AT HIGGINS | | ACCOUNTS THIG AN HOMAH TO HAVE YO
FO'YOU,SUKW? STORE Auo;mﬂ | AG VIGITORG-REST YO (AP ON THE e«o&“ruif

e U m |||

TUTTINGTON' S RESIDENC CALL — | | EATHER, AND | THOUGHT AMavas

I6N'T 112 16 THE COLONEL A FATHER- Sl | SHE WAS THE COLONEL'S WiFE/
— MNP 1" \lﬁ-—; = . B06H, BHE MUST BE WIS
. | g DAUGHTER / r

"\ GUBSS THIG 16 r_ou..ﬁlw, NES, VL) | [/GHE SAID GHED CALL HER !
3

ol the I. There were two sets of (CopyrioNt. 13Y tiher Tyler)
them, blurred & [ made by peopls
walking elther in stockinged feat or| The revolver takes andther lile, to

tlippers Michael's light flashed| morrow,

NEW ALLOTHENTS ‘GENTRAL ORFGON
CCCS IN OREGON ~ CROPS BLESSE

WASHINGTON June I8 —{AP BREND, Junas 24 AP Mockmrn 1
Ine civillan conservation corps an+ and wheast iy e | cleasin By 80L HESS
piuneed loday 533085 youths and war | <xle and W t ' e \
yeternns would b 1 mJ . siaeia-< i = ;
rrplnceme ¢ Eakinelior - o ALL WEAR iIT AND JUST N |l THANKS ALAINS Y \.-'L-“".E‘\‘: MY NANMES EMVA
e RE IT WITHERS 1M e0ie Il 18 BRUCE ARDLEY AND CRUNTLEY . PEOPLE

109 IrEEem, Sper A = RESS IT IN MY DIARY \ :,“ MAY 1 ASK YOUR NAME, /AROUND HERE CALL,

e ) B bl | ON THE EXALT DateE vou o | \ =y SRACICUS LADY T ME EMMY_1 WOULDNT
st A President elts ap ' \ T TO ME . AND IT WILL BE | \_4(_/\7% TELL NOU USMAT MMy
potea i roapy ] n NTERWCOVEN IN THE 7 \
\ \ 3 EST MEMORIES _'-:'_’ /-':\\ | | -
s — 1

el 1]
wna 49 000 WITIN] YOURE et e p .
taeell the ages of 17 and 28 will be .-;” ¥
sirolled na replacenients. The siste ee- |
piscement guotas will include: Cal ;
fornin, 2800 Jutiote and 240
ane: Odegon, 183 b
1,048 ana nene: § | Ube ey LY G"AG"‘.““ J




