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the dark ship4s-- w

BY HUIBIBT rOOTHgBJ'Xjj
was all lalk. rlowevci, ne gave ma
the after cabin to myself, and there
was a key in the door so that I
could lock myself in. But oh,
Neilll what a terrible night!

"There was some kind of acci-

dent in the engine room. We were
stopped for a long time, and then
went on slowly. When it became
light, I saw that we had run into a
harbor alongside a village, but i
didn't know where it was. Fanning
was in an ugly temper because the

t'SlS: A lovers tit, tepa-ru- s

.VgiH, a young federal agent,
and Janet in Baltimore. Shi won't
break a date with Pretcotl Fan-

ning whom NeiU considers a
crook. Trying to check on Fan-nin-

NeiU is doped by him. Next
day a mysterious phone call teib
NeiU that Jane ft in trouble on

nnnino"! yacht at Abialom'i
Harbor. Rushing there, he finds,
in a locked cat...t. Fanning ihol
dead and Janet in a faint, a sun

. beeidt her. Seeking at hideout.
Ntlll route her to the dleueed lin-

en kept up the ritier. They man-

age to get atSoard, dodge a watch-
man and locate '.he "royal erfte."

Chapter 12

1 Didn't Shoot Him!'

. j OAIM5,H0WEi'FR,friE'("RE'tie ON BEIH6 PIN HEP DOWN

ADMITS rf WAS SOME

HOURS

WASHED THEM

IS ABSORBED 111 BOOK AS

MOTHER 1tU5 HIM If'S
ftWE-f- o WASH HIS HAHCS

for. supper

AlrfflE lAfER MofHBL
SAYS SUPPER'S BEBDV
AND DID he wash his
HANDS? MUM81.ES

REPLY

PERFECTLY CLEAN, rUTb
THEM BEHIND HIS BACK

AND EP6ES
--TOWARD

DININ6 ROOM

HlMPli MOTOR'S SFrW-Tftei-
R

CrtlWJRtrA MteU SOMEONE PRfcGK
DS WON'T 6ET

accident had upset all nis plans.
He told me I would have to stay
below as long as we lay in har-
bor."

"How did you get word to me?"
asked NeiU.

"McGee, the engineer, had to
take up part of the cabin floor to
look at the propellor shaft He was
a decent sort of man; he looked as
if he was sorry for me. Fanning
was with him, watching. When I
learned from their talk that Mc-

Gee had to go to Baltimore, I wrote
your room number at the Stafford
on a piece of paper. I knew you
were registered under an assumed
name, and slipped it to him when
Fanning wasn't looking."

"Good trickl"
"All day I stayed below. They

broueht me my meals in the sa

NEILL tuddenly remembered
he had not eaten anything

during the past strenuous 12 hours.
They spread out their provender
on the cabin table and he hung the
flashlight upside down from the
Ceiling iu give uiem utit.
feasted on cold meat, bread and
butter, pickles and salad, and be-

cause they were young and in love
they forgot danger lor a time.

"I wonder If any couple before

Mmus ever had a whole o,uuu-io- n

loon. In the evening Fanning sent ULship to themselves, said Weill.
the rest ot the crew asnore to go
to the movies. Through the port Wiss

Vjsss
THRUSTS THEM FARTHER. WlTH A SI6H, PRODUCES MAlHIAlHS STouTlV Tritrf 'CLUMPS UPSTAIRS

OUT" OF SI6HT IN POCKETS HANDS ON DEMAND
hole I saw them rowing away.
Shortly after that Fanning came
into mv cabin without knockinE,

When he looked in Janet's clear
eyes he was relieved of the fear
that her mind was deranged. Still
some of the things she said rang
queerly, as when he told her he
would leave her his gun and she

TrtEY'P.E CLEAN, THEY" JUST" To BATHROOM ,
LO0K-100- K

DIRfV, AND HE KNOWS Mb AT HIS HANPS,
IT YON'T COME OFr" AMD SI6HW6 AT THE

1 I as sister remarks he for inspection,
hasn't washed Them
since plavih6 ball

and I saw that he had turned ugly.
. . . He locked the door behind
him. . . ." FOSSINESS OF FAMILIES

RepROPUcTloN Of PHofoSRAPrte

NH$$lBP
Janet began to shake pitlfuUy.

That's all I can remember," she

aid:
"I wouldn't know how to use It"
Neill made no comment
Later she said tremulously:

"You are so flood to me. Neilll" (Copyright. 1937, by Tht Bell Syndicate, Inc.)

"Why the nell shouldn't I be

faltered. "I must have fainted
through terror. The next thing 1

knew I was out in the saloon and
you were speaking to me."

"Did you have a gun?" asked
Neill.

S 'MATTER POf By 0. M PAYNE

Yes. I forgot that After McGee
had left my cabin I found it under
the sofa. I supposed that he had
left it there for me."

"Where was the gun when Fan
fVTeR spewing x!tm Yewsning came in?"

' laying on me taDie in my caDin.
. Whv arm von askinff me these

MILK WAGONquestions about the gun? the
added nervously.

"When I broke In the door of
your cabin Fanning was shot
dead," said Neill.

She stared at him In horror. "Oh.

good to youY ne growiea.
"Not one word of reproach!"
"I'm so darn glad to get you

back there's no room for re-

proaches."
When they had finished eating

and cleared away, Neill unrolled
his coil of light rope. Even had
they been able to bring it down
from the dock, the Jacob's ladder
was too heavy for Janet to haul up
after he had gone, or to lower for
him when he came again, and he
planned to make a rope ladder to
take its place. Cutting off short
lengths for the cross pieces, he
showed her how to knot them so

they wouldn't slip, and the two of
them worked away together un-

der the light
"You haven't asked me what

happened," Janet said with her
head down.

"You don't have to tell me now
unless you feel like it"

"Certainly. You have to be told
. . . Fanning was just what you
said he was. I was a fooL"

"We all are."
' "He actually planned to carry
me down to Cuba on his yacht He
said that before we got there I . . .

.'. ." She blushed deeply.

mv God! What are you saying? . . .

I didn't shoot him, Neilll I swear
it!"

He k ssed her. He didn't believe

operation. Befdre noon of that day
I had produced a conclusive result,
and before night had written out a
description of the process , . ."

Though ho received world-wid- e

recognition and acclaim for this In-

vention and others that followed,
Ives mado but little money on them,
havUig neglected to take out patenU

which would have brought him mil-
lions of dollars. Throughout hta life
ie referred to himself as an "ama-
teur Inventor," showing no Interest
In making money with hi work.

her. Most likely the truth was thai
she had snatched up the pistol,
mad with terror, and had shot the

Dream Inventor
Until the late Frederic Eugene

Ivea Invented the hair-ton- e process
in 1878, only line drawing could
be reproduced for maw publication.
In writing of his revolutionary Inven-
tion, Ivea brought to light the fol-

lowing atory:
"While operating my photoatereo-typ- e

procoea In Ithnca I studied the
problem and half-ton- e proceaa. I went
to bed one night In a atate of brain
fag over thl problem, and the In-

stant thnt J awoke In the morning!
saw before me, apparently projected
upon the celling, the completely1

worked out process and equipment In
when he won the English grand no-

tional steeplechase tho first one ho
ever entered. A fairly promising racer
as a youngster, he fell badly off form
and was sold to a fanner as a work
horse.

For some years Master Robert
earned hts feed by pulling a plough
and a milk wagon, then waa tried as
a hunter by his owner. Displaying
great ability as a Jumper In the chase,
he won the notice of the Earl of
Alrlle, waa purchased by the titled
sportsman, and became a steeplechase
racer. In 1924 the horse
won the grand national.

man without knowing what she
was doine. Anyhow, he loved her,
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and what nilference did it make?
In fact he hoped that she had shot
Fanning.

Back To The.IIolel

HE could not bring himself tc
Question her further in hei

Plough Horse Wonder
Mooter Robert was 11 yvars old

shaken state. He saidfiresent
"Hold ud a minute until I mea

"You would become reconciled
to your fate and wouldn't leave hit hlra. He also received severe cuts

on the face. At tho hospital It was
said he would recover.

sure off how much ladder we've
got It was 42 feet from the rail of
the promenade deck to the water,
and I figure we'll need 33 here." Worker Rescued

ST. HELENS. 'sept. 17. (P Alex

Swanson, 57, of a. Helena, waa res
Janet was as eager to drop tne

subject as he was, and so it was al-

lowed to lie.

Boy Nearly Scalped
By Hit-Ru- n Driver

WOODBURN, Ore., Sept. 17. (jp)
The scalp of Robert Emmert, .

son of Mr. and Mrs. Evan Emmert
of Molalta, was almoat torn from hts
head when he was struck by a

driver yesterday afternoon. The
boy was playing marbles, and had
run Into the street to got a marble
that. rolIM bwhv when the vehicle

terday, shortly after Swanson had en-
tered tho tunnel to cover tho dyna-
mite preparatory to blasting.

Tuna ftJU Running
DEPOE BAY. Sept. 17. (Fisher-

men hauled In 4aoo pounds of tuna
last week and predicted the phenom-
enal run off the Oregon coast will
continue for at leant two more week
Canneries are paying eight cents but
"over the counter" trade at resorts
pays 19 to 38 cents.

cued from a caved-l- n tunnel on aWhen the ladder was finished
he contrived a simple signal foi
the purpose of letting her know
when to let it down to him. He
fastened the twine to the catch ol

wpa road project at Camp Apiary
last night after being Imprisoned
with ftOO pounds of dynamite for
more than 18 hours. The cave-I- n oc-

curred shortly aftr 7:30 a. m. yes

TAILSPIN TOMMY Flnsh Earns His Ride!
By HAL FOERESTj

a wall cabinet and, leading it out
across the little deck and through
a window, let it hang overside. A
single strand of brown twine
would never be noticed. When it
was pulled, the door of the cabinet
flew open. They laughed at tho
simplicity of the gadget

Wrapping Janet in the rug, Neill
laid her on the dusty sofa and sat.
on the floor, soothing her like a
child until her eyes grew heavy
and finally closed. After kissing
her to make sure that she slepti.. . .... iu. i:tn. ,J..1

IT WA5M T A BACA . J
O BRIMS THE J A VNOrWl'sl
FTER ALL , GLOVE I k

I SOMHY? 7 4 OME. KIMD OF W'WKwi te'Ov V( A LOOK
LrOK.' K.Ls

' Rryft

lie Weill mil Ull Lilt: nine ucn miui
stripping off his clothes, wrapped
them in tne oitsmn coat ana ilea
it securely.

Slinging this bundle over hit
back, he climbed out of the win--do-

went down the rope ladder
and si i lined into the waier. Janet

mm? putinweiu."Yes." .
"He had a hell of a good conceit

of himself, didn't he? . . . How did
he inveigle you aboard?"

"He said that the yacht had been
offered to him at a great bargain,
and suggested that we have dinner
aboard and look her over. There
were some other people coming, a
Mr. and Mrs. Westbrook, so it
seemed all right ..."

"Decoys," put In Neill.
"We had dinner and afterwards

when Fanning wanted to show me
over the yacht the Westbrooks said
it was too nice sitting on desk, so
we left them there and went be-

low. When we had looked at every-
thing and came back on decK,
they weren't where we had left
them, but I thought they were
somewhere about I suspected
nothing. Fanning suggested that
we take a little run down the har-
bor to see how she worked. He
aid I could steer her and I was
s pleased as a child. . . . Oh, what

I fool I wasl"
"Never mind that" said NeiU

"Go on."
Ills Manner Changed

ITfE WERE tied up to the oil
'V dock in Canton taking fuel

til. The sailors cast off the ropes
tnd we went down to Fort Car-
roll. When I said we must turn
back, Farming's manner changed.
He took me away from the wheel
nd a sailor steered. Fanning said

we weren't ever going back any
more. At first 1 thought he was
joking. When I saw that he meant
it I looked for the Westbrooks. It
was then that I found they had
lipped ashore while we were be-

low.
"What could I do? We were In

the mouth of the river a couple of
miles from shore, and it was use-
less to cry for help. The sailors
were all afraid of Fanning and
they couldn't help me. They
steered away Worn the main chan-
nel so that 1 could not call for
help if we passed another vessel.
Fanning wasn't rough with me at

11. He ... he . . ."
"He made out he was In love
ith you." suggested Neill primly.
"Yes. He said there would be no

compulsion on me. That I should
e perfectly free and my own mis-

tress until such time as I was
ready to come to him. But that

could pull up the ladder when she
woke.

When Neill cmerced from the
water, he saw a dim light a couple
of hundred yards off to his left
After dressing and hiding the oil-

skin coat in the brush, he walked
along the beach to investigate. It
proved to be a night light in the
unner window of an old farmhouse
on the river bank. Below the bank
was a little wharf and tied to the
wharf was a skiff with oars in her.
Neill noted it with satisfaction.
This would be convenient for the
coming night

Making a detour around the
house, he gained the driveway that
served It, and was led out to the
state road at a point about a mile
from the village, the llrst mint
streaks of dawn were beginning
to appear in the east when he
reached the hotel. The outer door

na'WKJSi

)p y Swas unlocked and he stole up to
his room without meeting

roT.. it)t, s, ii.iiti

Nrlll rhnU purposefully with the
rnplalD ot the dark ehlps, Monday.

THE NEBB3 Hor Romeo
87 SOL HESS
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Helen Keller Has
Serious Operation

ROCHE8TEH, Mlnu.. Sept. 17.

(AP) Helen KpIut, old blind
lecturer and author, wm reported ny
her autgeon today as progressing
qiitle aatlafactorlly" alter an ab-

dominal operation yeatcrday. The
urgoon said ahe would not be out

of danger for auvrral days, however
MIm Keller arrived here FepU-mbe-

6 alter returning to the United
Platen from a trip to Japan.

MawtiB Hntior Inliie.
CORVAL.L18. JVpt. 17. (AP)

ttonton county Masons aaeemhled
ufrr to prewnt 11. P. Irvine, editor
emerttua of the Oretton Journal, a
(told medal aymnollring Ms mauy
year of nvmlyrablp. The presenta-
tion waa made by Claude E. ngaila,
editor of the Corvallt Oawtte-Ttme- a

In a t tiring Masonic address laud-In- g

IrvlOa,

Is It News When
Boy Bites Mouse?

HOCK AWAY. Ore., Pept.
mouse, frlntened today by ft

lake Lytlo boy tuimelui
through buy In a neighbor barn
look rrfutte In the lad'a gaping mouth.
The boy btt the moune.

"Aw. what could I do? I dldnt
want it to run clear down to my
atomH'h," he rrnnMirfxt lite frighten
ed mother.

"Anyway, it waa a clean monee.- -
.

Chinese oirl CraMiea
SFAITLF.. tVpt. 17 MtM Leab

Hin, Portland, Chineee girl pilot,
and Orion JMirpard, St. Helen. Ore.,
received minor injur lea when the
open cockpit plane piloted by Mlae

Hlng crashed in landing at Boeing
field ycterdny. The ahtp waa badly
damaged. "The control locked Juat
a waa hrltitMiij the ship Into the
IKid," Miaa lUrtf Mid.
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