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bor, he hoards the yacht and finds,
in a locked cabin, Fanning shot
dead and Janet in a foint, a gun
beside her. Neill rows her ta the
digused liners kept up ‘he river
and hides her in the best sulte,
Back at the village hotel, he re-

Yirgil Longeope's shrewd exes and
nclﬁ'e cigar he knew it wasn't go-
10 be dru;]-n A
irgil wos the only source of In-
formation as to what waa really
hnﬁnmn . Nelll was unable to get
hold of him again, but the nature

in

of his activities leaked oul of the
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sumes hie fisherman role to wateh | little office from time to time v
developments. The village is hys- |Mark Bonniger, it sppeared, was FrRoM th\L‘! SERVANT | New Sb/'ﬁ, M 1: I <
terically excited over the murder. |away from home, and they were " . S
Button Billings, justice of the |telephoning all over for him. | | f
peoce, iz called. Meanwhile Virgil had got the gov- | a

Chapter 18
Blood On Your Knee

A TALL gaunt old man in de-
cent Sunday blacks came
down the companionway behind
Neill and pushed through with an
air of authority, He had a thin
gray beard that waved with every
movement and an expression of

im plety. He looked like a ple-
ure out of an old book. This was
Mr. Button Billings, justice of
the peace. Neill breathed a little
easier. No specinl danger here,

As n matter of fact, as soon nas

wanted to know. “Why didn't you
wait for me?"

Virgil looked at him with a mix-
ture of respect and exasperation.
He tossed his badly chewed cigar
through the porthole and stuck a
fresh ona in his mouth. “We are
ust looking into the evidence, Mr,

ilings."

“That is my job."

Virgil let him have hls way. Mr,
Billings stood in the middle of the
eabin stroking his shaven upper
lip, looking down at the body,
tooking all around, He frowned nt
the stricken steward on the sofa,

“Did he do it?" he asked Virgil.

The man jumped up with a ery,
"No, sir! No! It was me who found
himl ng was stiff and cold then.

He,. .. .

Mr, Billings ailenced him with
a wave of the hand, “Adl in good
Hme. We'll sit on him first.”

“That'z not the way they do I1,"
Virgil burst out. “They cui’lnn: the
evidence first, and then hald the

ernor himsel! on the phone, and
hod arranged that as soon as Bon-
niger was found he should be
sworn in as a special officer. Thus
he got mhead of Mr. Button Bil-

lings.

‘ﬁrsﬂ had a keen sense of the
value of publicity, He telsphoned
the news to the Washington and
Baltimore newspapers and it was
snld that the reporters were rac-
lnﬁ down in a fleet of cars.

I'm dgainﬁ to have this metter
handled right!" Virgll was heard
to shout. “I'm g{snnn put Absalom's
on the mur'[" eill's breast tight-
ened, hearing this. He dreaded the
reporters just now.

er
whoze name wns on cvuryhai s
lips, His fate and Janel's depended
on the kind of man he proved to
be. By keeping his ears open and
asking an occasional question. he
bullt up a mental picture of Bon-
niger. 0

A gulet man. A widower in his
middle forties, and the last rep-
resentative of a family that had
been prominent in the county
since it was first settled, The Bon-
nigers were not the sort of people
that money stuck to, and the fam-
ily estate hdd declined since the
Clvil war, but Mark still had good
tobaeco and corp land and blooded
riding horses. Me lived alone in
his old house, “Lordship's Grace,”
20 miles up river,

Mark Bonniger's neighbors re-
arded him with a_mixture of
amilinrity and awe, They felt that

he belonged to them though they
rarely saw him. He was & greal
traveler and would be away for
months at a {ime without anybody
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of Gettysburg, the turning point of
the ‘elvil war.

Inquest.” k h r} it loat; want of victary that the cause of the —
i ot back, g -
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“They'll call us hicks in the 1 Ll Pettigrew hastily resurned to Cone ! A

pa'?ur.” muttered Virgili
he old man ignored the re-
mirk, “This place 1s too small to
hold it here," he sald. “We'll carry
him ashore."

The evidence is here”

*What evidence?"

“The gun; the bullet that was
shot aut of it; the amashed door™

"I will swear in a jury from
among those present, and they can
view the evidence,"

"We ought to take steps to ealch
the murderer first.”

Mr. Billings fattened him with

i
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Blllinfs had a testament in his tail
pocket—and with dificulty steered
around the little cabin. Twelve
solemn - faced fishermen and
elerks, they took their responsi-
bilitiss seriously. Mr, Billings then
requested them to earry the body
ug;ﬂ!\ deck and to lay {t in one of
the skills alongside,
The Jury's Verdiot
‘ﬂRG!L, desperately rolling the
clgar between his teeth, made

another plea for delny. “Anyvhow,
wait tll Mark Bonniger comes.'

Mr. Rillings drew himself up,
*Whaut's Mark Bonniger got to
with i7"

“I have requested him to take
charge of the case”

"M_qu Bonnlger s not an of-

“He's a student and a traveler,”
said Virgil “"He knows how these
things are done"

“You have gone beyond your-
self in this matier, Virgil,” said
Mr, Billings severely. *We all re-
spect you as a eitizen, but you hold
no affice. I am the representative
of the law in this district.”

Virgil Aung up his hands. The
elgir tossed like n ship at sea.

Neill wan well pleased o ses the
body earried ashore. The ofMcious
Mr. Button Billings was doing all
he could to make the finding of
the killer more dificult

A freight shed on Longoope's
wharf was designated as the place
to hold an inquest. The solemn
jury m_ui the witnesses disap=

sared inside and closed the door.

Vhile he waited, Nelll cireulatod
unobtrusively among the crowd,
walching and listening for any-
thing that might threnten danger.

He was startled when he accidon- |52 much about him? And how
tally caught sight of his own |Much more did he know? 1
strained face in the mirror of a| (Cefymads, IRIT, & Heidert Fosiwe) i

alot machine,

|
An hour Inter the verdict was

thought the world of him. Virgil

ing him, but he is tooling you. . .
Virgil Longeope, he made no mis-
take when he picked Mark Hon-
niger to solve this case. . .. Mark
Bonniger can see further into &
stone wall than most men." And
xo on, And sp on,

All this was disquisting. Nelll
saw that in remaining on the spot
he had cast himself in a diMcult
role. His thoughts turned to Janel.
He veished that he had her hid-
den further away. Too dangerous
{o try to move her now, He longed
to be with her,

Later he learned that Mark Bon-

governor could swear him in,

Ar he was circulating in the
hotel lobby, picking ‘up a word
here and there—it was only idle
gossip 1o the crowd, hut to Neill
it meant everything — he hap-
rvm-d to glance at the lelter rack
sehind the desk and was surprised
to see a letter in his box. Upon his
asking for it, a plain white en-
velope was handed him. Nothing
but the room number was written
on it, Inside he found a half sheet
of note-paper with a note poncilled
in'a clerkly hand:

You been going round all
mnrrlin[j with blood on your
knee, You better wash it out
before the investigator comes.

It was like an unexpecied fev
shower, Taking care to keep his
| face, Nelll went quietly up the
stairs. In his ronm he stared at his
reflection in the mirror. It was
true! There was a brownish-red
stain on his left knee as big as a
quatter,

He must have got it when he
had knelt beside Fanning's body
lin the cabin of the yacht. The
I breeches were an old, soiled pair,
and one spot more had escaped his
notice. The thought of his carsless.
ness brought the sweat out on him,
A trained sleuth, it geomed, could
be as blind a fonl as any crook
when it came to covering his own
tracks

He alipped ont of his breeches in
arder to wash them. An ugly anx-
|tety made him set hix jaw, Whe
hinidl written this note? It brought
back to mind the unexplained
happenings of the night befora.
Who was the sharp-eved individ-
unl watching his every move? Wha
Was t in Absalom's who know

Mark Nonnlger takes chargs of the

| footed or poorly ahod, Major General

federate hendguarters and  reported
|. his discovery, whermupon Lsas march-
nd his army on Gettysburg to find
out what unlon force wns there. In
dolhg 80 he precipitated the battle

This nursery fingle, with a few nl-
terntions, might well have been writ-
ten to fiL the oventa aunounding'
the battle of Tettynbung Strange s

oontury consldered 1t degmading to

won hix greatness, was almost entire-
ly picked up through sssociating with
the family servants

Tomorrow:
as Chirlstinn Misstonaries?

has designated Exuminer Molster to
conduect hearings Ootober 13 in Port-
land on three phases of rallroads

from the Rogue river valley to the
hen
o

COAST RAILROAD
HEARING SLATRD

H. Demuray, recalver of Callfor-
nin & Oregon Coust rallroad, sald the |

|#st In that road and to comtinus It |

ta Crestent City, Calif
heard

Also befare the sxaminer will come
the casm of the Gold Coast rallroad,
which Gilbert E. Gable wonld con-
struct from Port Orford to & junc-
tion with the Southern Pacifie st La-
land, north of here,
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Where Are Birds Used
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OF THE OLD FAMILIAR SONGS “I'M
LONELY "' AND “ | DON'T KNOW WHAT |
WANT, BUT | WANT 17"

AND CONCLUDING WiTH THE WISTFUL
SONG “ WON'T SOMEBODY PRY SOME
KTTENTION T0 ME 27

WHH VOcAL RENDERINGS

\

FOLLOWED BY “ | WON'T Gb 10 SLEEP®

AND THRT IMPASSIONED BALLAD “OH
DADDY, COME AND WALK WITH ME!"™
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UNTIL TOMORROW NIGHT AT THE

USUAL
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—8keeter Acts Mysterious!

WE LEFT TOMMY
AMD BETTY-LOU
FLYING THE LITTLE
BOY AND HIS DOG
BACK TO ORETOWMN,
AFTER TOMMY HAD
UMEARTHED TwO
IMPORTANT CLUES
1N COMMECTION WTH
THE MYSTERY OF
MRS, BENTLYS DEATH.
MEANWHILE, AT
THREE-POINT, THE
TRANSPORT, FLOWN
BY SKEETER AMND A
NEW COPILOT AND
STEWARDESS, HAS
JUST LANDED.

BE NWEBSTER'S8 CAREER—'‘Apple Blossom|"

L~ FIRST, MAY | LET YOU ) ( CERTAIMLY,
| GEE A PICTURE 7 AFTER MR
YOU'VE LOOKED IT OVER | JORDAN-
FLL GO ON- .

vo THE S
1o1omc,

WHAT'S

_} THIS ABOUT
W oekins FrinG
TOMMY_ AND
BETTY? HE
CANT DO THAT!
1SM'T

ALL

ITs Okay, CHIER!
TOM Ar' BETTY'S
GOIM' TD BEMTLY'S
DUDE RAMCH

By EDWIN 'ALOER
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