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Mike Faces the Test
! & lunkhead.” Gay sald in a
withering voice. "Just a "

1 was asnamed of myself, It was
bad enough to plan cold-bloodedly
the proof that your besi friend wsi
a murderer, but to balt him was inex-
nmb:-.KSla‘llln; a glance at him, ]

Walking back into Higgins' room, she
swopt the far wall with eager eyes
and moved straight to the hole in the
plaster, *Here you are, sleuth, Some-
{ime when you're short of cash, why
don't you sell that head of yours for
» curlosity? You wouldn't miss it"

1 tried to look crushed and | man- | per

nged to beam like an idiot. "1 must
be getting old” | murmured.

“Or: feeble-minded,” sald Gay,
“Comp on io breakfsst.”

“Go ahead down, Il collect Mi-
=hael wnd the aunt. | think the Skip-
per will be all right for half an hour,”

There was one danger that | had
averlooked—the lkelthood of our be-
Ing intercented in the hall. Bul Gay
solved my problem hefore I could be-
gin to tussle with IL

“U"l1 go thraugh the kitchen and see
if they need help,” whe sald. "Do you
think you can ge! two whole people
down the stalrs before another brain-
slorm sirikes you?"

1 turned my back on her, but |
didn't move untll 1 heard her reach
the kitchen, Then [ turned and gal-
loped down the hall at full speed.
Outside Michael's room 1 paused long
enough to ssrew my foce (nto a glum
expression and thrust my hands de-
Jectedly (nto my pockets,

Michael turned a red face from his
one-handed struggle with a tie.

Hit's about time," he said, “Fix this
damn thing, will you, belfors I go
eompletely nuts?"

“Here you are, sleuth.”

1 fixed It sank gloomily upon the
Bed, and took ta & studious eontem-
plation of tha floor. Michael grunted
into a veat, swore himaelf (hto a coat,
velected & handkerchiet to his taste,
and finally became consclous of mae.

This Damned Murder Fest
'\ JTELL he sald Icritably, “now
what's the mitter, Arven't things
pad enoukh without any high tragedy
trom youl"
“Mike,” 1 said, "1 don't like {1.*
*You don't say. No** look at me. |
Just love It Another minute and 11
be turning handsprings.”
That mood always annoved me, 1
let my irritation go with a vengeance.
“Don't be any mote of an imbecile
than you have 10!" 1 inapped. *And
keep rour " There's no
ervipyg vr waking the Skip.
per that 1 oo '
“Who's waklng
flipped open hi
ty and fur

1ece

Ippest™ He
case, found
iolently on the
e, | simply re-
Ing beslides
o Banqun'y
get over the

damued

near! d the whole idea. He
looked terrible,

“I'm sorry” 1
sotty.”

He stared at ma a moment. "Don't
look like that!” he growled. “It's my
fault. I'!n jumpy. Forget it"

*All right” 1 shoved my cigarettes
at birn. “Any sound from the Skip-

b1

mid. “I'm=I'm

“No. 1 wish we could get & doctor
here now. Jim—" The flare of the
mateh lighted up his drawn face.
“You don't suppose this will have any
after effecta—heart or anything—do
you?®"

“1 don't see why it ahould,” 1 said.

*It it does” sald Michael bitterly,
“Ill never forgive myself.”

*You?" Great Godl Was the crazy
fool going to confide his gullt to me
fust as | was buslly trylng to prove
It for myself? “Don't be absurd, man!
What have you got lo do with 17%

“It 1I'd Insisted on her going south,
sha would have been forced to tell me
what was on her mind, snd my father
would have been sent back where be
belonged.”

It took me fully 10 seconds to get
my breath, “You think rour father's
presence caused all this?”

“It must have, It was the onh:‘ uns=
usual thing that I can think of,

Michael crushed his barely lighted
cigarette. I studied his face.

*Do you think that also explaina
Higriny' extraordinary behavior?”

“No,” The face wan cloudy. “Damn
It, it dossn't explain anything. Jim,
what could have alled him?"

“You've got me, Mike," I mld
truthfully, Has it occurred to you
that there's something mighty pecu-
liar mbout the way Higgins died?"

He whirled on me. “What da you
mean?"

“Wall,” I was picking my words
with care, "when a bullet goes
through & man's head, it lands gome-
where, Of course, the police will be
better than [ was, but 1l be damned
i€ 1 cean find it—anywhere.”

His e¥es were boring into my face.
"Are you sure it weni through?™

“Positive. There's a mark where it
went In and a gash whers it came
out"

I delivered the end of that saentence
to an emply room. Michael had start-
ed for Higgins' door, and {f he gol a
glimpse of the face under that blan.
ket befora 1 had singed my act, it was
all over, Everything | had went inie
ths sprint that brought me up to him
just as he halted at the side of the
bed. Two seconds Iater and I would
not have been in time to grab the
hand he renched toward the blanket

Masterly Acting, Or—
“TYON'T, Mike. IVs—pretty bad.”

Ordinarily wild horses couldn’t
have stopped him. Was {t exhaustion
or was it guilt m his face and trem-
bling hands?

“Perhaps—you're right” His volce
was muflled. There was a silence and
then he straightened up. “All we have
to do Is reconstruct the scene. He
must have been elther on the bed or
beslde (t—unless someone moved
him. Did anyone touch him?™

“Not #o tar an I gnow,” 1 snld In
the sieadlest volce | could muster.

“Then he must have been doing
one of the two, That means that the
bullet—" His eyes turnsd to the far
wall and picked out the spiotch in
the plaster Immediately, Hix volee
atopped. The next i(nstant his grasp
on my arm made me wince, “What
the devil (s the big idea?"

I was fighting to keep my wvolce
down, “What do ¥ou mean?"

"That bullet s right where 1t
should be. What kind of damned
stunt Is thia?"

I shook him off. *“I don't know wha!
you're falking about™ I grated
"There lsn't any Bullet. I've been over
this door a dozen times—even mover
the bed and looked In the hall. If you
And anything, you'rs belter than I
am®

There was an awful moment of s
lente, and then Michael began to
chuckle—n chuckle that sent the
blood back into my ainging head.

“Jimmile—" he sald. “"Jimmie—
you're a dud] Higgind was—oh, Lord!
—left-handed! Look." He pointed te
the far wall, *Here's your bullet
right where it ought to be”

Either | was witnessing some mas-
terly acting or Michael had no con-
ception of the state in which the bedy
hiad Leen found. | stared at that tiny
section of cracked plaster as if 1 had
never seen it hefore (o my life

“Come along," he sald at last. "You
need foodl"

If my little sttempt did nothlng
else, It had at [east restored Michael
to a good humor, He was still chuck-
ling when we reached the staire

*Go look after your loveslife” 1
sid, "I'll get the asunt. I'l cough
when—"

"It won't be neceasary”™ sald Mi-
chael, clattering down the stairs.

M. Fartington alone remained, and
I rather rellahed the Idea of an en-
counter with the irascible old ladr. 1
knocked an her door and called, "Y'y
Jimimie, Aunt Jdartha”

There was & slight pause and then
a truculent volee sald, “Come 10"

fCapyright. 1037, Bather Tyler)

Auni Mariha depicis the deaih
i seene in Higgina' room, Monday.
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Film Honeymooners
Mobbed In Hawaii
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For further proof addreas the author, inclosing & stamped envelops for reply, Reg. U, 8. Pak O

€Y WERE IMPR

Wedt Menis West

Conviet nwnbers 2020 aud 2428
slared across the room st each other
S50 far ans they
might well have been looking into
mirrora. Pow ldentionl twins could
have borme w Ereater rosemblance.
To makn matters still more fattastio
thelr namea were almost identical
Convict 2620 was Willlam West, Colie
viet 8428 waa Wil West, They mot
under sImaring circiimstances

WHI West, 0 convicted murideror
wina hrought to Leavenworth in 1003
and taken to the record offtes to be
photographied and  measiired.  The
dlerk In chargn. thinking that he rec-
ognimed e prisoner, aeked him why
he wan bolng recorded ngiln The
pirisaner denied having gons through
Lhe Identifieation procesa before. Uns
balievingly. the clik went th his files,

Appenrances  went,

THE AMAZING c‘afﬂaﬂﬁ}c&
OF 2 NEGRO?s WiTH THE
SAME NAME -=WiLL WEST,,

IN THe SAME PENITENTIARY,
LEAYENWORTH, FOR THE SAME
CRIME, MURDER == HBD SIMILAR

BERTILLON MEPGUREMEN
LOOKED 50 MUCH BLIKE THAT

PRISON OFFICIMSTHOLUGEHKT THEM

[0 BE ONE AND THE SAME MAN —~=
BT NEITHER HAD EVER SEEN
OR HERRD OF THE OTHER LINTIL
ey MET IN PRISON %

-(703- *

7‘2‘37 MrNosgu hymimetn, Lo

NED

AND

ERROR

MISSPELLED T AND THE
STucK/ |

€

y Juoked under name
']hml given und foupd photographs
and messtirementa of a convict nam-
|t Willlim West.  The photographs
| @nve an almost parfecy likenesa of toe
prisonnr Iin front of the desk and the
]I.Iur'll.l--n mEasuTeinens were almost
exactly the same, but Wil Weat still

tha the Legro

denled having been  previously re-
| corded, The clerk refussd to believe
| him in the face of the evidence,

| A call wan pu rough to the war-
den'a affies, t's the eag boing
pulled here by comVict West?™ was
| the quory. He's plready been records
| el ot He's bere i the office elaim-
Ing ho's @ new prisonsrt A hasty
oheck-up was made and William
Wess wan fountd to be at hia work
He war bBrought ta ths {dentifieation
offioe,

closed. Willlam Weat had been com-

| tion,

Itfe eenteénce in
prison iwo yéara belors for murder,

mittzd th & tha
the samn crime that had brought
Wil West thern Tha convicts hsd
naver pean or heard of eanh other be-
fora they mat in the record office.
Kunown as the "History of tho Went
Brothers' Identification the case is
cited by John Edgar Hoover, director
of the faderal Dureauy of investign-
as an Ulustration of the fact
that Barilllon mensurements are not
an infallible means of identification,
Basad on sush physical measure-
monta ax the lsngth of the head,
widih of the ears, height, color of
hair, ete, the Bertlllon system has
beoon largely superseded by the mods
etn aystem of  fingerprinting. A

| difference wis found In & comparison
There the weird coincidence |
hatween the (wo conviets was dis- |

of the "Weat Brothers'" fingerprints,
No two sets of fingerprints have ever
been folnd to ba the same.

wns defedted by Dronko NMagurski,
Physeinne advised Dotton to re-
main oul af wrestling for at lsast 80
days, Wasthiburn sald.  Dettén left by
plane for Lon Angeles, where he I8 to
be further examined
#
A bisbhiall derailed s street ear in
Praft City. Ala

|Big Apricot Crop

THE DALLES. July 2-
rredlate macde
|

plek

1 apricots

1200

the heaviest orop in 10 years

approximately tona of

In Dalles Sector

pteparations today to |

Orowera’ pools have algnsd A0 per
cent of the output.

Marketing will be divided between |

cannete and the fraah frult trade

Early penches are pow reaching the

inarket
quality and the tonnage greater than
capacted after the sub-2ero tempera-
tures Inst winter.
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By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

STARTS DEALING BRISKLY

WiNS DEBPTE, AND RE-
SUMES DEALING BUT Canrt
REMEMBER ‘WHO SHOULD
GET NEAT CARD, PLA{ERS
RAVING To COUNT -THEIR
CARDS

CPFONENT ATHER RigHT  CLAIMS I MUST BE HER
REMARHS SHE DOESWY  DEAL,THE CHRDS WERE
THINKE IT'5 HER DEAL HERE AT HER LEFT

7>

J
CETS STRAIBHTENED OUY, OPPONENT REMARYS IF 1f
AND 60ES ON DERLING WERE RERLY MER DEAL
SHE'D BE USING THE RED
CARDS, NOTTHE BLUE, ARGD
MENT |5 WIDE OPEN AGAIN

(Copyright. 1837, by Tha Bell Byndicate. Inc)
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"

T418 OPENS UP LIVELY
FOUR-WHY DEBRTE AS o
WHO MADE THE CARDS UP
AND WHO DERLT LAST
TiME

EUERYONE AGREEING AT
LRST 11 DOESN'T MATIER,
FINISHES DEAL, COMING
oUf WiTH ONE CARD

LEFT OVER

The crop la of outstanding |

S'MATTER POF

(7077} THeERE OTTA W'/
I3E A T3s SHow To SEE

v

By C. M. PAYNE

,f--ﬁ.-q'

N

'PRIZES, HuH—
\ or ? J

J._,--“
4 IVE

Do YA THIMK WoulD
| aET SECONTD

TAILSPIN TOMMY—Deeper Into Danger|

1

MENACED av
1EMBERS OF THE
ESPIOMAGE GANG,
TOMMY, ALTHOUGH
SEMNSING THE
TENSENESS OF
THE SITUATIOMN,
HOPES TO CONVINCE
JOSEF ORT THAT
HE 1S TOMY LACEY,
SLAIN SPY PILOT,
WHO GREATLY
RESEMBLED HIM
i

1

2852 "

BEN

AND LETS SEE YOUR
PILOT'S LICEMSE...

WEBSTER'S CAREER-—Big Surprise!

| “[GOSH! MINE 0'CLOCK, AND 144 °
* |+ GUIPOSED 0 BE LP AT SIX AND
AT THE STORE 84 GEVEM —
WOMDER WHY TR ALARAA
CIOU'T GO OFF 7

OKAY, LACEY,.
| JUST WAMNTED
TO Bt SURE THIS
WASNT A pLAnNT! §
WHEN CAN YOU FLY?A

AMY TIME!
TONIGHT,
IF You

FOR

/ 'LL BE READY TO GO WITH
K\'oul_ THE CHIEF HAS A

y VERY SPECIAL JOB ON
TOMIGHT

By EDWIN ALGER

THE NEBRS

It's for Money and It's Funny

AND THIS 15 THE MORNING
THE BREAD AOBS OM SALE AWD
VA KOT THERR -~ | COULD

KICK AMNSELF FOR OVER-
SLEEPING /

GEE '
SORRY 14N
LATE, MRS,
HIOGIMG,

A\ RIGHT, Too!

i NO BYCUGES BEN! MNAT
AN' ME FIGOERED YOU WAS
WERKIN TO0 HARD 50 HE Sl

[ TURMED OFF THE ALARM ON \ A
oL =AN' YOUR OVERGLEEPIN'

g PROVES WE WaAS :

=K

N
-

o~ ~ ]

(COME AMD

GoMNE, 50N |

BVEQY LAST

LOAF SoLp /! (TS
A

7A FELLER NAMED BRUCE 4
ARDUEY . DOMT S&Y NOTHIN | ¢

BUT 1 THINW HE PUT
SOME MONEY
RESTAURAMIT,

A THE HOUSE

N Maxs 4 A
- HE'S BEEN TD
_ FOR SUPPER HE
" SENT ME A BOX OF CANDY

i



