SYNUPSIS. A mysterious shot
kills Jude Blinshop, my old flame,
at the stort of our siormy week-
end at Farrington Blufl, home o}
Michael's gunts. Strange aftacks
follow; then we find the body of
Michael's mad father below the
bluff. Stout, Victorian Aunt Mar-
thu s shot in the shoulder and
nearly finished with sleeping
powders. The Skipper, Mike's tall,
tweedy ¥ aunt, disappecrs;
we find her siz hours later, boun
in the loft, all but dead. Higgins,
the old butler, {s shot to death,
apparently a suicide. Then I no-
tice the gun ir in his right hand.
And Higging was left-handed.

Chapter 48

I Set My Trap
CHECKED them off on my fingers,
Gay. Michasl, M. Farrington, Wil-

liam, Annie snd—yes, and Cook. Il
as she way, Cook could have crossed
that hall, fired; pushed the old man
aver on the bed, placed the gun in his
hand and heat a hasty retreat. Any
one of them could, And all my efforts
at cross-examination only led to lles
snd deflance. They wers shlelding
elther themselyes or someons else—
every one of them.

1 wanted a {rap—a trap that no
alibl could spring. Ané | wanted It
befora they all collected for break-
fast and the murderer had & chance
to suspect that his plan had not
worked,

There was only one questlon on
which any trap could hinge— lhe
resson for the presence of the revol-
ver In Higging right hand. [t could
have beon put there because the mur-
derer was lgnorant of the facl that
It should have been in the left hand,
because the murderer forgot In his
excitement, or bezause the murderer
desired to throw suspicion on some-
onn else, They all seemed good pousi-
bilities. The cholce depended entire-
1y upen the identity of the culprit,

Of all the peopls in the house, Gay
was the only person who could have
done it out of ignorance. She was also
the one person In the house against
whom there had been not one shred
of avidence at any time. She was im-
pllsive and hotheaded. The murderer
might or might not be elther,

The murderer certalnly was cold,
logical and capable of swift action.
In a crisly Gay was all of those things.
It was possible that her rows with
Michael had been s safoty valve for
more nerve straln than wa had reals
{red. Yes, Gay wan capable of those
murders, but 1 could not even re-
motely guess at a reason behind them.

Michael, on the other hand, cer-
talnly knew all of Higgins' charac-
teristica, If Michael had placed that
gun in the butler's right hand, he had
done it because he lost his head, And
Michael in such a sltustion would
be quite apt to lose his head.

Hin aunt, on the contrary, would
be very cool, And M. Farrington did
not llke Gay. 1 could not help feeling
that If M. Farrington were ever
aroused .o ths point of committing
& murder, she would not hesitats to
east susplelon on any luckless soul
who had Incurred her dislike.

It seemed as though both Cook and
Annle would have lost their heads in
such a situation. But Willlam would
be cool ma ice, But, without excep-
tion, every one of them knew that
Higging was left-handed.

I sought a trap that would hinge
wround those characteristics as | saw
them and around the peculiar cir-
cumstances in which the body was
found. The sight of the body was not
much help. | covered IL

Then | staried methodically and
worked my way from the bed around
the room, under the rug. under the
bed, through the pitifully few posses-
tions In the dresser and wardrobe.
Not many spolls to show for 70-0dd
years of hard work. For my purpose,
sothing to show at alL

It was & guarter of seven. At any
time now the round-up for breakfast
was apt to start and something told
ma that | must questlon the suspects
individually or give up the whols at-
tempt. Hopalessly | stared at that
room, trying to wring Its zecret from
it A frap! I must spring a trap—now,
And my mind was a hiank.

I stared down at the figure on the
bed and the ldea came. Thres strides
took me into the hall. Conelusive
proof or otherwise, 1 knew what 1
was goeing to de,

Panic Seizes Gay
LL the way to Gay's door 1 was
X thinking of only one possibility.
What ! she wamn't (here? But ashe
must bel

“Come In!" called a cheerful volce,
“Oh—hello, Jim, | was jusl golng to
wart down., Why—what's the mat-
lee?™

I 'put a Anger to .y lipse. “Shhhh™
I said hoarsely, “Don’t let the others
hear you. Come quickly.”

She gave me one awful lvok and
the brush In her hand fell clatiering
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o the floor. “Jimmie, what ls 1t?
o—"

But |} clapped a hand over her
mouth before the scream waa fairly
started,

*Quiet!” 1 hlssed, “I've just discov-
ered something they'll all have io see
You'lll have fo—show me how (o
break It to them.”

1 had not undereatimated Gay Pal-
mer. She was suddenly as calm as
it I had merely come to escort her to
breakfast. When the panle was com-
pletely gone from bher eves | removed
my hand,

“Is it Mike?" she demanded levelly,
*Don't fnal with me, Jim. Is he all
rightt™

“Ha's all right," 1 sald, leading her
into the hall. That short silent walk
to Higgins' room was ghastly. 1 was
obliged to concentrale on all the
worst festures of the erimes belore
I could force myself to push open
his door. Gay walked In without n
slgn of ajarm, and [ followed her
closing the door and putting my back
aguinst it. Swiftly her eyes swepl the
room from the bed to the far wall
and back to my lace.

"Why—what I3 117" she said blank-

r‘rharl was A dead, heavy welght In
my chest, Whatever she had done,
this was the girl that Michael wanted
to marry, Violently | wizthed thal my
slow wils had beon able to devise
something quick and conclusive In
place of my slow, questionable
scheme,

| was banking desperately on the
Skipper's evidence. Briefly, | hpd
reasoned that if one of the servants
was the culprit. the Skipper's evi:
dence ndded to the circumstantial
chaln which | had built up agalnst
them, would be all thal was neces
sary. Howewer, If a member of the
Skipper's family or a person who
might shortly become a member of
It was gullty, the Skipper would lle
and it would be necessary for some-
one else to prove their gulll

Going back over the scene of the
finding of Higging' body, | had real.
ized that not Michael, Cay or M
Farrington could possibly  have
seen the body as it lay on the bed
Annle and Willinm had been stand.
Ing in the doorway, completely block-
ing off their view. Consequently, if
any one af them knew In what posl-
tion hoth the body and the gun had
been found, that person was the mur-
derer,

I Intended to ask each one In turn
to help me prove that Higgins was &
suicide. The murderer had had plen.
ty of time 16 ponder over his or hes
blunders, Therefore, I any one ol
the three could reconstruct the scene
of the erime, satisfying In full all of
ita paculiar circumstances, that per-
son was the persop ! wanted, If not
we had simply to wait untll the Skip
per was woll enough 1o tell her story

We Hunt The Bullet

“ TIMMIE! What ails you? Are you
slek?"

1 shook my head to elear it
sald, “just tired, Listen. We'
send for the police as soon as gome
one gels here from shore. And there
mme:hlhg wrong with this, If Hig
gina keilled himsell (n here, the bulle
ought to be bhere. IU's the firat thing
the police will look far, And | can’
find it anywhere,"

“Hmmm" sald Gay slowly. “That"
10, She paused a moment and ther
her face brightened, “Well, look! Hq
must have been elther standing by
the bed or sitting on It If he wa
standing, the bullet ought to be &t
the door, [f he was sitting, it mus
be in the wall above or behind the
bed. The darned thing could have
gone right batween those [ron bars.'

She wan assuming that Higgine hind
used his righ! hand, and that there

was  noth ullar about the
wounds in s head. Hedging for
time, | examined the door carefully

felt along the wall above the bed, anc
even moved the bed to look at the
dusty surface behind (1.
“Thal's funny.” sald Gav.
I had some thinking to do, “Wait,!
1 grunted, moving the bed back inke
place. “Let me think, Yes, of course
The door was op "
It there was any
but an unflatiering
telligence, | coul
*Then the
hall, you sap!™ af
followed her Into t
Ined the wall solemn
wouldn't seem tn clear

g In her
1lon aof my
1t see it
must bs In the
salet mearnfully. |
all and exam:
;. My head
I had the im-
presxion that my bright lttle scheme
was flopping.

Gay's face was worried. “Thix L
ridiculous, Jim, It must be here!™

Was she acting? | played my lant
eard. “Good Lord! Am | a lunkhead
The old boy was left-handed.”

Sincere or lelgned, '8 was plen-
ty of disgust in the leveled

at me. Perhaps | w ullible, but a1
that moment 1 was e that my In-
formation neant ng o Gay
| Palmer,

(Capyright, 1027, Eather Tuler)

Michael faces my tesd, tomorrow.
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX
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BROKE HiG LEG AND
ON THE SAME DAY T
JOJKE‘! EVER TORIDE

— .
UINiTeD IN oeﬁﬂf'

CHbGE ME, famous ﬁméanse:
h‘r?ie FIRsT
HiM

BEING BURIED/ May 19 /934
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Folitical Hodgepodge

Only 20, in 1622, when he firat ran
ad & Democratic candidata for the
Maine houss of repressntative, Roy
Fornald found himsslf in the odd
ponition of belng to young to vote
for himself. Defealed, he again un-
Budeenssiully ran for the post on the
Democmtic ticket In 1924 and 1926

In 19024, Pernald served as delegate
ot Iarge for the Democratic national
convention and in 1028 was & mem-
ber of the Democratie nationsl com-
miltes, AA proxy, at the Houston
Texas, conventlon. In 1031 & switch
tn politics elected Pemmald as a RHe-
publican to the Maine state hotlse
of representatives and in 1832 he
|n'rw-n We A delegate to the Repube

RoY L. FERNPLY,

Maine,
Ao B CPNDIDPTE FOR

SN LEGISLATURE BEFORE

HE Wi 0LD ENOUGH To VoT/

DEFEPTED
¢ CANDIDRTE,
CTep B TIMES o B

THE REPLBLICAN
MBTIONPL CONVENTION AFTER BEING P
DELEORTE ToTHE DEMOCRATIC
CONVENTION OF lQZBu'

e

1932

| lican national convention at Chigo,

In 1833 he was re-clected state rep-
resantative as o Ropubllesn and won
A state senatorsntp In 1035 on the
same ticket,

Death on the Race Track

Owned by M, J, Boaley, Maryland
sportawoman, Chuse Me was ridden
in his first pace by D, Bellient
futed Jockey, who mns XKilled by a
fall in & race at Jamslea, L. [, on
May 17, 1034. Chasn Me came in a
winner in hin first
lowed IL up With & ALFINE Of s mon
victariea

At Belmont Park
Chase Me rmat In the
handicap against the
horse world. Rounding

May 10, 1224
Metropoiitan

the atretoh

£ KPS NEARLY
elbo,ooo STOMATA (

- |

race and f[ol- |

RESARATORY

SQUARE INCH/

HeHanght Bysdaste, o 7'1-3?
turn, Chase Me stumbled, fell and
| broke his leg. HMe was destroyed. Om
tha same day his first jockey, Bellizzi
whas buried

Biack Walnut Stomata
Quite complicated in thelr struct-
ure, the mihute. moutli-liks open-
I!ngx on leavées known as stomata
rerve hs a plant's breathing organs,
Ditferent species of plants have dif-
ferent numbers of atomata. ‘The
mistietos lon! has only about 200 to
the square inch on both Lthe upper
| and lower surfaces, The black wal-
nut jeaf has in the nelghborhood of
200,000 stomvita to the

on Its under side

creatnt of the |

| Tomorrow: Twins in Crime!

COMEDIAN MUST
TAKE LONG REST

HOLLYWOOD, July L—(UP)—
{inesa of Bob Woolsey, the long, thin

comedy team of Wheeler and Woalary
for n yonr at [east.
‘ Woalsey s at his Malibu beach

home—dubbed the “house that jokes
bulit"—suffering from what phyal-
cians dingnose na a “phyaical break-
down."

Starting date of their new ploture
"The Kangaroos,” had been moved
forward from July | to August 14

comeadinn with the rubber-tired glnss- | owing to Woolsey's (liness and there | a

es and blg clgsr, may break up the

s a atrong possibility it may have

to be postponed lndefinitely.

Whether he'll make the picture or

uot depends on the decislon of phy-|

#itlans, but even if they permit him
| o' gn through with this one, Wool-
sy hak been ndvised to rotire from
the screen for a year on its com-
pletion.
= - =

Tioang time for Too late to Cins-
¢ Ads ls 1:30 p m

fquare inch

| DIFFICULT 2<CISICNS

B7 GLUYAS WILLIAMS
| I ]
|
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SINCE 1T WAS THE HEAD OF THE HOUSE WHO HAD THE BRIGHT
IDER OF GIVING AS A WEDDING PRESENT THE SILVER CANDLESTICK
SOMEBODY GAVE THEM YEARS AGD, HIS WIFE PUT5 1T UP 10 HIM
10 HANDLE THE SIUATION WHEN -HE RECIPIENTS WRITE FOR THE NAME
OF HE STORE BECAUSE THEY WANT 10 6E ANOTHER 10 MATCH |

GLY)
maufﬁs

By C. M. PAYNE
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PoP,How
Do FLEAS LEARN
STo ACT IN A
FLEA-CIRCUS
n
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TAILSPIN TOMMY —The Sealed Lotter!

12 K STREET,

OF JUSTICE ... BUT

THE HOUSE .
283

OB&vth ROBLE'S
INSTRUCTIONS, TOM
PROCEEDED TO MO.
TO
DELIVER THE SEALED
LETTER TO JOSEF
ORT, A MEMBER
OF THE ESPIOMNAGE
GANG, WHICH TOMMY
HOPES TOTURMN OVER
TO THE DEPARTMENT

AFTER HE ENTERED

————

DONT REACH
FOR A GUHMN,
DR

ROBLE..IT
EXPLAINS

7 WHOOPS [
wr:TcI:oT
\t!

iy whon shg ..;'_:I THE NEBBS—A Man Has Come to Court

GOT WHAT, LIFE BREAD —~THE
BEM T TUTTINGTONS GAVE IT T
i ME - GOIMG TO CALL AT

/I'VE GOT A
LETTER FROM

KEEP YOUR GUNS
Of HIM WHILE
| READ THIS

-

e

THE RECIPE FOR LONG-

TUTTINGTOW BREAD, TOO~

IT'LL BE MORE PERSONAL TO

MAME THE BREAD ARTER THEM-
FOLKSLL ASK WHY, THEN WE'LL
TELL "B THE STORY — THAT'LL
MAKE 'EAN BUY S

THINK, ? VER, | DO-EVERYBODY '

THAT'S BETTER § IM TOWM KNOWS THE ]
THAN x.oua-)J COLOMEL AMD MRS,
LIFE BREAD? rTUTTMGTON ARE WAY
( _UPIM THE NIMETIEG~ |

-y

| [P wanTeD To ORCe Tis OFF I[eTE=s (00 [[7A WHOLE POUND £ AND 1 LOVE CHOSOLA
_1 DovT wanr W OHANCY Y OF THE FINEST TORACLLY THEYRE RATTENING

OU TO TR TS 15 1 PayMET |SHOULDNT OF 11 "Been SMOKIN' SINCE 1 (A POUMD MORE oR
- - i e et e . . I oSadeE 1T ! Ty - T RO (= Eas i & —
FOR. THE DELICIOUS MEAL 1 HAD O HAD TEETH STROMG LESS AINT SON TO

| HERE BUT JUST MY APPRECIATION

WASNT SO

\ MNECESSARY ™
= VOUR KIND SIDERATION OF N "‘{‘_
A ST AVIGER ———
s RANGER
ey et €, )
\ t f
|

ENOUEH TO HOLD A BIPE

[\ BUT 1 NEVER HAD NO
\ TOBACLY LIKE e
THIS L

CHEAT &~y TASTE OUT

-\Cc‘ NO PLEASUQE

i T
Mirh Reg T 8 Pua

5 1MT by The Bed
Trade
—
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