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S « Jid=
eral ~ge... Wi, o Balti-
more girl. She kovps o date with
waealthy, flashy Prescoft Fanning
who kidnops her aboard his
yacht. Next day a mysterious
phote call tells Neill Janet's in
trouble on the yacht at Absalom's
Harbor. Rushing there, he finds,
in a locked cabin, Fanning shot
dead and Janet in & faint, & gun
beside her. Neill rows her to the
disused liners kept up the rive
and hides her in the best sulte.
Returning to the village hotel, he
resumen hiz role of vigiting flaher-
man fo watch developments,
Horace Kettering, a Haltimore
lawyer, and hir son arrive to fah,

Chapter 14
Absalom’s Agog

KE'!‘I'KRING threw up his head
and sniffed the fresh mornin,
air, “This is great, gentlemen,
man works himself near to death
in tbe eity, and what does he fet
out of it? A couple of day's fishing
& year!"

"Work's & damn bad habit,” sald
Longcape.

Kettering turned to Nedfl. "And
you?" he asked,

“"Ford Wheatley.”

“"Pleased to meet you, Mr,
Wheatley, You're a stranger in the
village, I take it?"

Yes, Down for the fishing llke |
yourself." |

"Fine! You must come out with
Wmn nnd me as our guesis...

ell, I'll be seeing you, gentle-
men,"” He saluted them and
climbed back in the car. The son
had not opened his mouth,

There was something about his
busy tongue and darting eyes that
made Neill uneasy, This was not a
man that he could trust,

“A talkative cuss!" he remarked.

“Yeah," said Virgil turning the
tigar, “Looks like a case of the fox
fathering the bull pup.”

At that moment Nelll saw a
whitecoated figure n&\gur on the
Nadil's deck, run wildly forward
and disappear through a door. He
lorgot the Ketterings. The man re-
ippeared on deck with his two

ates, They ran Into the after
ouse, Presently they came on
deck again, lung themselves any-
how into the dinghy and started
rullin crazily for the shore. Nelll
teeled himsell.

Virgil, who had not noticed m{-
hing amiss, was talking amiably
pbout the city slickers he had

own. The men'in the dinghy tied
\heir little boat fo the whart In
tront of the store and came run-
ning across the road, white-faced
mlg staring with horror. Virgil
roke off suddenly.

"What the heck is the matler
with these three fellers?"

“Policel" they xu&ed out, “We
want the police, ., . Where can we
And the police?™ All three were
young men without experience,
and 1’}2?' had completely loat their
heads. There was a steward in h
white coat and two sallors.

Their. hysterical excitement
made Virgll sore. “What's the mat-
ter with you?" ha demanded. “We
ain't got mo police here. What do
you want gn ice for?"

All tried to explain at once.
“Murder, mister! , .. There's been

murder aboard the yachtl . . .

& owner ls murdered].,. A bul-
iet r!ﬁ;:t through his head!, ., Must
have been shot last night when we
was nshore, . . . We slept on board
all'night without knowing it. ., "

Virgil stood up suddenly. "Mur-
der!” he gasped. "My God!"

Neill's nerves quivered at the |
pound of the ugly word, “Murder!"
he echoed, “How terrible!"

“And the girl is gone!” cried the |

steward. v

“What girl?" demanded Virgil.

All three explained together.
*“We had a girl on board, , ., The
boss' girl. . .. And she's gone! ...
How could she get off? The other
bont's on the davits, . . "

“One ot a time!" shouted Virgll
waving his hands *You, Jake, run
and fetch the doctor. You men
come in the store!™

Too Much For Virgh

TEILL followed them inside. As
a stranger, he was disregarded.
Virgil, being the leading citizen,
felt that it was up to him to take
command of the situation but it
was i bit 100 mueh for him. He
I'Iun% his derby on the counter and
ran his hands through his hair as
if he would tear it out. “Keep cool!
Keep cooll” he shouted,

Every time he asked a question
he got three anawers. The crew it
seemed, could not agree on the |
simplest statement of fact, Out of
the confusion Neill could enly pick
a phrase here and there,

“Found him when I took his

the dark shi

BY HULBERT FOOTHER

:know nothing.”
[
1
|

|s | erything that

traciea tushion, lorgetting he was
a stranger, “Reckon I better call
up the county constable!

“I¢'s the obvious thing to do

“But he's a farmer. He don't
“Call him anyway."

Virgil sent his clerk running to
| make the cail.

“And Mr. Button Billings, the
J.P." he went on Fulling his hair,
She'll have to be in on this. He's

an old grandmother, thal's what
h-fh. Oh, my God! He'll ball avery-
thing uﬂ. and the newspapers will
eall us hicks, and moss-bucks and
stick-in-the-muds!" -

Neill said nothing. If things got
balled up it would be fine.

“T¢ T only knew where (o lay my
harnds on the proper man to handle
the case)" said Vtrgil. After taking
an agitated turn back and forth,
his face cleared. “I know what I'll
do, I'll get Mark Bonniger. He's a
man-of-the-world. And he's one of
us, We don't want no forelgners
horning in, Mark will tell us how
to do everything right.”

When the clerk returned, he was
rent back to cnllur Mark Bonniger
and also the juslice of the peace,
“Tell Mr, Button Billings to come
siraight to the vacht. He lives
across the harbor."

Virgll ran out of the store, ac-
companied by the crew, At the
door they met the doetor coming ir
and carried him with them, Al
five of them piled into the yachl
dinghy, loading her almost o th
gunwale, “No more room." the.
cried, when Neill started to follow
them, and rowed away. Nelll wa
left on the wharf. He Ilooke:
around for nnother akiff, but ther:
were too many walching them
now,

Pawing For 'Evidence’
IKE a wireless flash, word o!
the murder had spread fros.
one end of the village to the othe:
Men, women and children stopped
everything and came running to
to the harbor, Nothing like this had
ever happencd in  Absalom's
House work was suspended, the
stlores shut up and fish left withou!
ice, The excitement in every face
made Neill sore. What is it to
them? he thought.

At first they contented them-
selves with lining up along the
harbor road, staring out at the
acht and passing the same bits e!
nformation back und forth. Then
ane man jumped in his skiff. In
mediately there was a stampe™
for the skiffs and a whole flotills
set out rowing swiftly to the yaol:
Women and children were lefi
ashore,

Neill was unable to obtaln a
place in a skifl until Jake the fish:
erman got the idea of starting
ferry at two bits a hend. Thus some
minutes pasded before he got
aboard the yacht.

The saloon below was packed to
suffocation, The men had pulled
off their hats out of respect to the
dead, and were pushing and shov-
ing ]i(!l n glimpge through the
door of the after cabin, Neill
worked his way through them. Ev-
wappened here was
of vital I.l‘l‘l[;)ﬂl'lﬂnl’t! to him. He was
tall enough to look over a good
many heads and he saw Virgll and
the doctor, helped by the two sail-
ors, examining the body, searching
his pockets and so on. The young
steward sat on the .'Lt.u'lmnn?im:k-
et holding his head between his
hands,

Everything in the room—ineclud-
Ing the gun— was being well
pawed over in the search for “evis
dence,"” and Nelll smiled grimly te
himsell, Lucky he had only these
hicks to deal with! He saw Viegl!
plek up the bBullet an the flone be-
side the port seat locker, and hold
it up for all to sce.

Virgll was continually lssuing
orders without taking any steps to
see I they were carried oul.

“Quiit your shoving, men! Ain't
you got no sense af what is fitting?
« s+ The girl must have swum
ashore, She couldn’t have got far,
You, Tom Bolling, organize a posse
among the men and search the
woods across the harbor, Send »
ear up the road, somebody, to stop
at every house and ask if she ap-
peared for shelter!”

A voice from tha erowd said:
“Somebody stele my skiff last
night.”

“Wall then, maybe she tried to
escape in that,” sayd Vicgil. A wos
man could row far. Al you men
that have motor-boats organize 8
search up both shores of the river
and Into the creeks. What like gir]
was she?"

The two sailors attempted to de-
scribe Janet, Very little could be

athered from their efforts, excep!
the pink dress and the black velvet
cape,

“"She musta had a guy helping
her," aaid a volce.

morning coffee down. . , . In the
irl's cabin. . , . The door wnaa

usted in. ... There was a hell of a |

fight while we were ashore. ...
You're erazy! It was the boxs him-
self busted the door In! ., . Nothing
elae was disturbed, . , . We don't
know who the girl was, . .. Real
nice quiet girl. ... We were aboard
Inat night before 10:30, .. "

It wag no part of Nelll's game to
try to bring arder out of the con-
fusion. He listened, nerves taut

Virgll Iooked at him in a dis-

"What guy™ asked Virgil.
“How the heck should [ know?
Who was il busted in the door?"
“The dend guy.”
“Maybe he was already Inaide
| and the door was locked.'
| Neill stifTened. This was getting
| too close to the truth,

(Copyraghi, 1N, by Kuolbort Frotwar)

Dexplle Viegil's effaris. Mr. Bublon
Billings moves the body and holds an
| Inguest, lontorrow.

Wool Prices Tibh
WABHINGTON Bapt. 20— (AP)—
The aegriculture department report-|
wd todsy the domestic wool sltues)

tion hias npot materially changed in|
the past month, but that wooi|
prices at recent Austmalian and Brit-

Wh sales tended downwand,

—_—
Peppiet Cases

Geeen poppers, ot in halves and
simmsred for 10 minutes make iasty
chsen for Creamied or eecalloped mix- ||
fures sich as macaron) and oheesn
ot escallopsd fiah. After the peppera
have bean MHiled put them In the
oven for five minutes or sa to brown
e tops

——— ———
o Home  Devices
Ol plecinibal  household  devices
such as the waahing machine, vaci-|
um cleanst and the fioor polisher at |
lrant ance & year, Bs sure to follow
the instructions which come with LWe
suipment

Tuy Your Dog A Deacelel
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX
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Winning Handshoks
Btrange as It seems, a handshake of
congmtulation and an umpire's mis-
Interpretation of baseball rules won
tho ehamplooahlp of the Three-fys
(Indlann, Town, Illinois} leagne for
Bloomingon in 1038,

Playing against Springlield for the
league pennant, Bloomington was be-
hind In the seven-game series, two
Eames to throe, on Saptember 18, AL
bat In the third Inning of the sixth
ganme for Bloomington team was Jul-
ian Poater, first baseman, Leaning
on a fast one, he criked out n Lomer
and proceeded o jog  around the
around the bases. Rounding third he
waa  glven s acngmtulatory shake
of the hand by His managoer, Hers

{  Sanus
Endlish ;.}/,;n’er,f
) AHISSED

OWN FIRST PLAY -
D\ o5
Woblp No

HE WRATe I

43

\oN

e MEMBER
e WIRTHE
T T 2RD

basing hian decision on Rule 408, Seo-
flen 17, which rends!
“If, in'the Judgment of the um-

pire, the coacher at third base by
touching or holding the runner phy-
sleally snsists im in returning to
or leaving third base, the trunner s
out, The rmmnner, however, should
not. be declared ount If no play 18 be-
Ing made on him."

Ohviously, Umpire Fohl was wrong
in ealling the base runner sut under
the ecircumstances, but the game
procesded |n accordance with hia rul-
g and SBpringfield emnded up the
victor by a score of five to two, As
this wis Springfield's fourth wictory, |
the team loft the field confldent |
that they bad won the -Immp!nnvl
shiip,

Te 19
LERALE

Eﬂse ON A HOME RUNu

ocloPleES ARE
CAUGH INAth%m »

ey crbwWL N THEM
10 WIDE PND PRE
PRAWN To THE SURFRACE

E THAT
mﬁgwr«ema/

MitialoN WoN
%?ﬁm—%e BAGEBALL
Pl
gﬂmta WHILE ROUNDING

= V6. Springfield =

team and L. 0. Wylle, prosident of
the Three-Efe [eague. ofdered the
Bpringfleld team to replay the game.
Whn Springfield refused to continus
the sorles, President Wylle awarded
the champlonship to Bloomingion—
If1 apite of the fact that Springfleld
had won the sefles [our games to
two. A handshake had won it!

Washington L 0. L.

One of the wenlthiest men of the
day in property holdings, COeorge
Washington was frequently short of
ready onah. In this predicament at
the time of his Inauguration, he was
fotced to borrow expenss monsy ta
make the trip to New York for the
Inauguml ceremony.

in the Klamath county clreult court
noxt week will determine whether

& four acm tract of Iand, desired
by the state highway commission, |
Is worth 8112310 or the more mod-
el sum of 8155, |

Dentally speaking, the (ive-day old
son of Mr. and Mrs, Leo Smith nad

A head start at birth, but he won|
pulling away from the field ragidly |
today. Born with one tooth, the in-

fant now has five

sehel  Martin,  Umpire Pat  Fohl| A protest on the “handshake rul- Tomorrow: Whit Great Battle Was
prompuly ruled him out, evidently|ing" was lodged by the Blosmington | Fought Because of Shoes?
Just 4 Acres—Not County Born With Teeth Deer Canses Denths
SALEM, Bept. 20—{AP}—A jury PORTLAND. Sspt 20.—{AP)— BAN JOEBE. Cal

Sept. 20.—(AP)—
A deer that bounded into the path
of an auto driven by Henry Davis,

06, 8an  Franclaco, overturned the
machine, killtng Davis and injuring
his wife. Mnary, 58, near here lnst

night.

| THE WORLD AT ITS WORS{ By GLUYAS WILLIAMS ¥
1
THE BOY WHO CARRIED BKTS AND WATER.
ALL SERSON 1S NOT INCLUDED IN THE
PICTURE OF THE TEAM |
eLuvas |
?'/ 4 (Gopsright, 1937, by Tha, Bell Byndicate. Ine.) WILLIAMS |
E'MATTER POF Bv O M PAYNR
~es. THaTs THe \WANT ME To )| r

Cow's +ipe THaT
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TAILSPIN TOMMY —Preserving the Evidence!

¥ JUST TO KEEP
THE RECORD
CLEAR WELL
HAVE A PICTURE
OF THAT TIRE
iMPRINT!

GOSH, MISTER

AS WELL
AS A FLYERT/

JUST AN AMATEUR, SOMMY. .
8UT WITH HELPERS LIKE
YOU AMD FLASH, | MAY
DO PRETTY WELL!

PANIS— (AP} [owelry 18
the Iatest cont 0 oanins
alegance il hincelel sets
for pood T '|
| s 14 atid gold |
ahain A, purely qecarative. Doth
farten with ke and padlovk of the
samA pre W ot
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Fonihall Feocks Arrive

NEW YORKR— (AP Foaot I frocks

Ave  cOme by Cne of the |
siinriest 10 & two-plece  model 1)!"
bBelge woal,  Whose fna Lwo |
hosizontal ds  ropresent-
ing the colle 1

»
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BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—S8o What? By EDWIN ALGER

L1 DOM'T EVEN XNOW | | CKAY, BEN, I'L - MY NAME 1§ & YES, DEATH, AND THAT' i ‘ 'RE |
i i 4 AT'S AW, YOU'RE WDDING ME, | 1 WNOW You
WHO NOU ARE, BUT L{START AT THE TRAD JORDAM, G0N, WHY I'VE COME TO SEE | || MR. JORDAN =1 NO % NOT BEN-BUTRE
WHAT'S YOUR PROPOSITION?] BEGINMING = AND THE GEAL UNDERTAKER = NOU'RE CAPAGLE
X OF DEATH i§ = = OF A GREAT
. - ON ME/ UMDERTAVING-
R4 ¥
C
- v ' 4
jo— | ———— /
I ) C|
1 .
b ¥ ¥ | {y) w— —— h‘-__‘;

THE NEBBS--The Low-Down By 801 HESS
71 SEE THAT SOUR FHE ANT MY N[ 1 SOLD OuT AND 1 GOT Y O+, PARDOM ME, N7 AND THE GUVS CROOKED <
BUSNESS PARTNER, ARDUEIN PARTNER AND V|| Mv CASH BUT NOT TO  |MAY THAT WAS TuE ( GOT THUE GOODS ON /oW (ST THAT
(NONE OF MV BUSINESS, MIND | SHE AINT MY LM _THE BILL OF SALE (TOWN GOSSIP AND [HIM BUT 1 DONT — <A IUNNYE 1 THOUSHT
NOL) 1S SPENDING ALOT OF [ GIRL 50 YOURE /I'WAS TO SCMEBODY ELSE.|NOT HAVING TIME  \KNOW WHO TO SQUEAL) F paite s 5 ol
TIME COURTING, ~NOUR GIRL, { \WRONG TWICE/ |1 DONT REMEMBER THE | ASSAY ALL THE |TO AND IF EMMA % ..;.‘“E':_S;.f}i:;f‘e
EMMA, AND " [NAME._1 GET A SALARY {TOWN GOSSIP, I JUST [ MARRIES WM, THE /AOC0MT =BT p ]

| FOR SHOMIN ' HAD TO T e or S 7 A GOD COOK AND A
T\x-x:\x' O RUNCZ BELEVE R ety o | HERESS | THATS, SOMETHING
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