end at Farrington Bluf,
Michael's aunts, Strange
follow; then we find the body of
Michael's mad father below the
blufl. Stout, Victorian Aunt Mar-
tha s shot in the shoulder end
nearly finished 1with sleeping
powders, The Skipper, Mike's tall,
tweedy younger aunt, diappecrs;
we find her six hours later, bound
in ‘the loft, all but dead. A shot
draws us to the room of Higging,
the butler, whom we had strongly
suspecied ahortly befors. He iz
dead, supposedly a suiclde,

Chapter 48
Murder No, 3

I BLINKED dazedly. That was the
question, What earthly reason
could there be for Higging' amazing
actions? A contented, gentle old man
with the rest of his life mapped out
for him as pleasanily as anyone could
wish, suddenly goes haywire and kills

rl he has known since her babys
hood, a man whom he has spent a
good part of his life caring for, and
fAnally attempts to kill the two people
who represent all the famlily and se-
curity that he has. It didn't make
sonse. There could be no guestion of
money as a motlve, | happened to
know that the entire Farrimgton fors
tune had been left In trust for Mi-
chael by his grandtather with a re-
quest that Higgine be provided for aa
Yong ax he lived. The only solution
seemed to be Insanity,

“It's a hopeless mesy, Willlam. Can

u think what could have alled

Im?"

Willlam shook his head, “Must
have been plumb nutty, 1 guess
Didn't seem llke that, but he must
have been, Funny, You know, when
1 was working for the Blinshops | al-
ways thought Higgins was crazy
about Miss Judith."

1 looked sround that bare liitle
room and shivered. Then 1 walked
out—very softly.

My watch sald 20 minutes past six.
There waa little point In irying lo
huitle people off to bed. We were
bound to be routed out agaln within
& very few hours, and I knew from
experience that a little sleep ls worse
than none at all, It was highly doubt-
ful that anyone would be able to
sleep anyway.

Snapping on the low lamp on the
dresser, | turned out the glaring over-
head ligh! gily 1closed the doar

gd made off In the
house, Cald
d a plan of ac-

yas cm{ur. but In
1l sleeping
L standing at  the

“otherst" 1 whis-

"I'm not sul
hall somewhersa — Migs Farrington's

They went dawn the
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX
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In his life but look after my d d
& (]

mily. |
Michael has an Irish streak which
calls for the noble and highly dra-
matie. Right then I had no snswer for
him. 1°telt rather like m person lost
In the woods who knows there Is an
animal of some sort behind him, but
doesn't dare turn around to. look
Higgins must have had a motive, But
Just then 1 didn't care to turn sround
and look ab'iL

“The police,” 1 sald, “will have no
reason for thinking anything but that
the poor old chap lost his mind, You
haven't elther. Stop trying o dig
yoursell up a !umﬁ: skeleton, Go
take—"

“The hell with your shower!" Mi-
chuel exploded. “Who gives a damn
what the police think? I've got to
know why he did L I've got—"

“—to take a shower," | finished
grimly, Picking him up clothes and
!.II.LI carted him, struggling, into the

It was thing of a job
to hold him, but be was thoroughly
d d before he d to send me

erushing on my ear and stalk out. 1
threw him a towel.

“Take a rubdown,” | sald.

*You go to helll” But he caught the
towsl with his bad hand. I grinned
and set to work on my own dressing,
leaving him to his fuming. The at-
mospheras was 5o natural that | couwld
have whooped far joy. 1 was busy
with my tie before he got to the point
where he could directly address me,

“Do you suppose there ls apy way
that they could leave the aunts out
of ull this? If the story aboul my
father hils the headlines, Aunt Mar-
tha will néver get over L Foster
ought to be able to keep them away
fram the Skipper for a while any-
way."

1 sald, “1 think the best thing to
do, Mike, I for me to go Into the vil-
luge on the Arst bost that gots here.
I'll go stralght to Foster and leave it
all up to him, Then, It he'll let me,
I'll push on to the Blinshops'. Ought
to be back by seven tomorrow night,
easlly”

Michael was sllent for a moment
*That's decent of you, Jim."

1 climbed Into my coat. “Forget IL”
1 sald. "Keep your ear cocked for the
Skipper, I'll see how the brenklast s
coming."

Sploteh On The Wall

N broad daylight, the effect of the

elgetricily dn the hall was rather
ghostly. The sooner we goi all the
lights out and the houss pearly nor-
mal, thae better for everyone con-
cerned. Switching them off ns | went,
1 headed down the hall and Into the
servants’ quarters. At the head of the
back stalrs | remembered Lha lights
in Higging' room snd In Jude's. |
turned back. With my eyes averted
from the bed, I mads for Higgins'
dresger, And then something leapt
into my throat.

Directly In front of me at the lavel
of my eyes, was a splotch In the wall
plaster, mnd within that splotch the
bullet which had ended Higgins® life,
Passing a bewlidered hand over my
eyes, 1 looked agaln There was no

001 guess, Jlm —are —ure you
sure It's over!” v

“Absolutely sure, Gay, Wan the
Skipper disturbed at all?*

“No." Her hands ware restless.
*Whatever possessed him? Does any-
one know?

I drew her Into the next room. “1
doubt {L" 1 sald, "and I doubt If any«
one ever will. Now listen, kid. Go
take a cold shower and freshen up,
Willlam will stlr up some breakfast
See that Aunt Martha does the sume
thing and send Mike along to me All
the majesty of the law I3 golng to be
lsose mround hers In a little while
and It lsn't golng to be much fun™

YO.K." There was somathing about
the jaunty tit of the kid's chin that
I llked. I stopped her,

“Gay," 1 sld, “there'll be & preity
blg fuss over this In the papers. It
Mike suddenly gets noble Ideas about
not solling the hem of your gown,
don't let him get away with 1"

She flashed me a grin that sent my
spirits sonring.

"Sonny,” she sald, *If he thinks he
ean get away trom me now, he'll need
the militia to help him."

Michael Gets A Shower

ER feet :lattored chearfully down

the hall. Hauling out clean
elothes, 1 felt a litlle better. It was
over at lusk | was jumping sround In
the shower when 1 heard Michwel
come In. Grabbing a towel, | sirode
dripping after him.

But i my spirits were up, his were
hiling & now, allstime low, He
flopped down on the bed.

“Don't be such a damned Polly-
annal® he growled.

My apirlts began to alide, “How's
M. Farrington?™

“How do you think? Jim, what the
davil do you supposs alled him? Why
did he do It? Is=it's—"

“Cut it out, Mike" | suld “We
don't know and probably we naver
will. What difference does |1 make
now? Get Inte that shower. You're
all in,

Michael kicked at the rug. "It
makes a lot of difference. Higgina
never had a thing wrong with him
in his life. And he never did & thing

mistake, The bullet was thers. Was
my memory of the situation blurred?
1 rushed to the bed and flung back
the blanket

Higitins loy on Wis back with his
arms flunig out &t his sides, the revol-
ver tghtly clenched In the rlght
hand. In his right temple was the
bullet hole, and in the left, the nasty
gash mada by the bullet tearing
through. Bul the mark In the plaster
wiis In the wall on his right!

Ideas began bouncing through my
head, A man talling In a falht or for
any reason other than a blow, falls
on his face, Unless -Higgins had been
sltiting on the bed, he could never
have landed !n that position, Could
he have been sitting? 1 erouched ln-
til my head was approximately at the
level of a person gitfing cn the bed
For a bullet to have passed through
both aldes of the man's head and
landed where It had, It must have
passed right through the top of his
skull, And Higgins' wounds were In
his wemples.

Much ns the !den of the old man's
gullt hurt, | wanted the whole thing
to be over with. Perhaps, | reasoned
frantleally, the Impact of the bullat
spun him around. Parhaps— My next
roallzation sent me staggering against
the wall. The revolver was In hls
right hand, and Higgins had been
left-handed! Murder number three!

Right then and there my siate of
mind elarified. All along I had been
nearly as much afrald that we would
calch the murderer as 1 was that wa
wouldn't. But | thought of thal tor-
tured old face as | haJ last seen It
alive. | took one more look ut [t as It
was then, And | wanted that mur-
derer. If It was Michael himself, !
was going o see him dle before my
own eyes

My mind began to work as coldly
as If it were dealing wilh & problem
in bridge. Not the Skipper. | had been
sitting beslde her when the shot was
fired. Furthermore, the murderer had
put her. behind that chest. Higging
must have seen them, to his undoing

(Copyrioht. 1237, Rathar Tyler)

1 devise u brap for the murderer, to-
marrew,

Civil Service For
Attorneys F. R. Aim

WASHINGTON, Juns 30.—{AP)—
Proatdent apked Congress
islation to place
of the social
B ELVID mervice.,
the sonate, Mr
. “regrel" that
offices appropria-
& proviglon re-
quiring soplirmation of ap-

polntmentsBF Bxperia and wttorneys
recelving of 45000, o more.

per year;

Roosavell

Ancient Warehouse

Burns in S. F. Bay

BAN PRANCISCO, June p.—(AF)
— n;-wta--u!n fire amopl thrdigh
nistorie Misslon Hock warehouss, a
rElld of the old sallitg aays, Tussday

A wutehman, only peraon knowh
to have peen on the roek, rowed
mehire safely

Huge bumning embers fell from the
warehouse in the oenfer of Chipna
Basln, watersay of San Pranclacos
induatrial distriet, and floated toe
ward Battleship Row whare 4 war-
ships ol the United Hiates lleel were
mixared Tha water guetithed Lhe
embers pefure they endaligered anjy-
thing.

——

| Astoria Prepares
| For V.F.W, Session

| ASTORIA, Ore, June 30—(APR}—
The Astoria post of the Vetorana of
Porelgn Wars completed srrangemen's
|ln~h)‘ to greet the Oregon  departs
ment at 1t 1Tth annual encampmeant
Thursiay through Baturday,

Btate Commander R. L. Preston of
| Roseburg will open ihe busitiess seé-
|stom at 0 & m, Thursday. A banqust

| drll team competition and military |

| parada  will {

o the cnvenlion

Election of officers and selection af |

the 10398 meeting place take place
Haturday

Land Bank Measure
Passed By Senate

WASHINGTON, Juns 3. (AF)
The sepale completad congresaionsl
atllon today on s bl o extend (or

| one year the 2% par cent loterest |

rate on federal landg
At the =ud of one

bank loaus
Tear a | per cenl
fortite

redude Lhe
lwane

mie on Isnd Baok ¢
frivins & ta 4 p»F cont for tw ars

The DIl now goes ta the While
iise,  Preatdent Roowevelt has si-
pressed B opjsoadtion 4.
minklration leaders salg
Velo the meaaurs.

MARRIED
WOMEN OF
ANCIENT ROME
WERE LEGPLLY
THe vﬁug%wm

HisBAos/

N of THe PRESIDENTS Y
of THE LINMED STATES
OWNED SLAVES/

T, 0peRN TOWN OF/

MO TFe DwELLERS
\0eNTo 0F TR0, Frénce
I?'Ig?ﬁ:ﬁl ChVES EQUIPPED
ﬁugﬂ?&&gﬁﬁgrﬂmﬂ@
) O L ECTRICT e

—

|

sinves played major parts in the free.

A

bofore his wife, ale came under thn
gusrdianshlp of any man named by
Under 1ts provi- | her hushand in his will

Danghters of Thelr Musbonds,
Early Romnan law held women In
complete disdnin.
slons members of the falr sex wore | Upnmarrled women were under the
excluded from holding elvll ar pub- | perpetual guardianship of thelr fath-
lic office, could not sign willls or | ors of nearost mals relative,
make contracts, were nobt miowed to | —_—
act us witnesses and could not :::-| Modern Cave Town.
herit property from snyome dying in- | On the banks of the Lolre rivar in
tastatoe other than thelr brotiers or | pouthern France is Troo, one of the
huabands. | stznngeat towns in the world, Carved

Becausa of their “imbeciiity" (tho [out of & rock cliff, its Homes sre &
word actually used by law), women | combination of the anclent days of
were glven cortalu privileges. Under the ellff dwellors and our own days
specinl clrcumstanoes thoy ware al-  of eipctricity and modern conveuls
lowed to plesd lgnorance of the luw :ea:cm. “Main Street” in Tro con-
when they ran afoul of It and were |sist of a stalrway leading past the
exsmpt from tortiee. | town's cave homes

1o the eyes of the law, s married
woman waa the daighter of hor hua-
band, All property was owned by the
husbund. It the evant that he died

MARY McCORMIC FILES
DIVORCE APPLICATION

ing of the slaves, One was U, B,
Grant, commander of the TUnlon
foroes durlng the latter part of the
Civil war. The other wes Andrew
Joh lee-prealdent and s
|to “Abraham Lincoln, the
Emuncipator.”

Other slave-owning preaidents were
Washington, Jefferson, Madlson, Mon-
roe, Juckson, Tyler, Polk and Taylor.

“Great

“Pester” Derlvation,

“Pester,” derived from tha Latln
word Ypastorium.” criglnally meant
“to shackils or clog & horse” came
to mean “to ancumber or clog" gen-
erally gpeaking, and eventually ar-
rived st |tz present meaning, “io
aonoy"

Presidential Slave Owners.
Btrange as It peems, two of the
Unitod States préaldents wiio ownod

Tomoreow:  Politieal Hodgapodge.
——

| down last March 17 and threw her| 8 Treatles Ratifled.
aurcss & table slx days Ister. WASHINGTON, June 30.—(AP)—
The singer, alleglng cruclty, maked | The senate speedily ratitied today

a diverce and return of her malden | - "
2 - Lees ] Igh i
nume, Bhe did not ask allmony, Sight Fan-Awarian ' “Q b s
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STAR PITCHER
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LOOKS AY CATCHER FoR.  RECEIVES SIGNAL FOR
SIENAL

"

CATCHER CALLS EUERY-  CRIES OF *PLAY BALL"
THinG OFF AND WALKS  ARISING, TELIS EVERY -
OUT 1o HoLD WHISPERED ONE o SHUTUP, WHO'S
CONSULTATION WriHi HIM  PHCHING TWis GRME,

OQUT-CURVE , AND SHAKES AN IN-SHOOT. AGRIN
HEAD FROM SIDE 10 SIDE  SRAKES HEAD

CRICHER SIGNALS FOR |
OUT-DROP. NODS \N AP=
PROVAL RHD STARTS
WIND-UP

CATCHER SIGNALS FOR

RETURNS T0 PITEHER'S  WINDS UP ELABORATELY |
BOK, AND NoDS CON= AND DELIVERS OMLY BALL
TIRMATION OF SIGNAL  HE KNOWS5 - A SLOW,
TOR SCREW-BALL STRAMEHT BALL, WHICH HE

ANY WAY OCCASIONALLY GETS OVER
“(HE PLATE
b=24 (Copyright, 1037, by The Bell Byndi Ine.)
S'MATTER POP By 0. M PAYNP
i A M"." ,,_‘a

LOoOKIN Now

CHICAGO, Juns 30— AP)—Mnry t \ N sat | trantien algned lust Decomber at
} Thoy were married last November | Busnos Alrens.
eCormie, L ; L I ulit
McCormle, thoe opern stnf. Hled SUILY ., Tepe 'y “prier tong-distance court- e
for divorce today, churglhg HOMOT | gy “They separated March 35, she| Cloaing tima for Too Lats to Cias- |
V., Johannsen, a lwwyer, knocked her|sald, becsuse of his alleged =ruelty, [aifs Ads iy 130 p. m.

|
|

TAILSPIN TOMMY —Intu the F_ncm;"l -Cnmpll

AMDING HIS /BfTTL‘Q_ )
TPLANE 1M A | | TRANSFER THIS
PASTURE o GUM_INTO MY
THE EDGL OF o
i SHOULDER HOLSTER

J I
TULSO, TOMMY L AL

MAKES FIMAL
PREPARATIONS
TO PENETRATE
THE HEAD-
QUARTERS OF
THE ESPIONAGE
ORGANIZATION

- = A

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—Tessie Tuttington

THIS |S
THE PLACF,
ALL RIGHT!
y '
/1 "

¢

c 64
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By EDWIN ALGER

THE LADY Y HOW DO \ [ S0 You WANT NOT MUCH TO TELL-TOBY GOT \T

OF MAM | YOU D0, g"a HEAR AROUT FROM A YAMKEE WE TOOK PRISOMER
HEART, MRS, OUR, BREAD AT GETINSGBURG = \WE'VE USED |TEVER
SUH- [ TUTTINGTION ) ReCiPE, EW 7 SIMCE ~'LL WRITE 1T DOWL FOR

—

NOU, YOUMNG AAAN-~

Ag]

THE NEBBS —Honey Face?

OH, | WOULDN'T WAKNT TO TAKE (T JUsT
FOR NOTHING-YOU SEE, | FIGURED I'D
GET OUR BAKER TO FOLLOW (T AND BAYE |
US SOME FOR SALE AT THE STORE - AND
IF IT CATCHES ON, I'D WANT 70 SHARE
SOME OF RN,

THE PROFVTS | 7 oy

WITH YO

FOLKS-

¥

s

"THAT, GUH, 16 A GENEROUS PROPOSAL— 3
AND AH GHALL PERSONALLY ASSIST YOU b
I SEEIMG THAT THE BREAD ACHIEVES

A DEGERVED AND WIDESIREAD POPULARITY

AL

|

[/ cee SIE NOU IS FUNNY UL MAD /7 ANGEL @IRL, TM NOT SMART ) / NIOT VOU GOT N /e somm
[ Lok SWELL IN ol \THIS CUTFIT ON MasgY ENCUSH TO KNOW WA NIg3 1O DO A
CUTFIT AND 1 LIKEYOUR ITIMES AND TS THE SNOURE THINKIN' BUT YOU DO WITH 1T 2 “AN MA

LH.«.T_ TS A BT DINKY /RRST TIME NOUNOTICED  \LOOK A BIT PRETURBED O N 7
8T BRECOMINIG ! 7 ITe = 1 _BELEVE NOQURE | THAT 1NOT IT-1 SINCERELYT;

) SO : _~ | EL OU'R OFE 1 HAV/E T ok

1N
§

" O frdryTALK ME cur AEE 2 MONE
AT Gay M THINKIN A

» |
___“T!K ' 3 L_}-

Pay AsS SOON AS 1
NBRE NEXT

LL AN

AWND TLL

—
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