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SYNOPSIS: Nelll, o young
federal uyent, flnds his beloved
Janet, d pun and Presrort Fane
ning's frashly shot body locked
in & cabin on Fanning's ht at
Abgalom's Horbor, Md. Neill
hides her nearby in a disused
lner, then joina Mark Bonniger,
local (nvestigator. Nelll learna
Janet didn't shoot the flashy
moindlar, but hoa to find out who
did to save har. He suspocts queer
little Eyster, who hated Fanning,
Ira Bucklesa, Fanning's hulkin
boduguard, s+ arrested, Nelll
also distrusts Kettering, a latwyer
dotan from Balttmore to fish.
Biickless sasts cuspicion on Nelll
who knows ke ke in a tight epor.

Chapter 38
The Eyster Saga

ONCE egain Nelll and Bonnlger
met at the breakfast table be-
fora any of the other guesis of the
holel came down stalrs. Neither
had had more than a couple of
hours’ sleep, Bonniger's manner
was still outwardly friendly, but
the warmth that Neill had had a
glimpse of was gone, He sald:

*] sea that you have the same
idea ns me. It's the early bird that
gets the ham and egga"

*“That's right,” sald Nelll. “When
the mob charges, staff-work in the
kitchen breaks down."

Bonniger went on: “Our flrst

b is to check this tough guy

uckless' alibj."

Neill was surprised. “Our” firat
ighl Evidently Beaniger expected

catch him up by making believe
that nothing was changed. Nelll
became wary.

"“Suppote you and I make a
quick trip to Baltimore for that
purpose?” Bonniger went on. “If
we start as soon as we finlsh eat-
ing, we can get baeck hera almost

ore we arsa missod.”

“Sure,” sald Neill. He thought:
Ha doeun't mean to let me out of
his sight.

They sat out in one of the police
e&rs before the village was up and
doing. Constable Mattingly drove
them. Mattingly, a fine physical
specimen like all his maies, was
pretty sheepish as a result of his
escapade up the road the night be-

fore, and anxious to make good. |

Ha drove like a streak,

From the corner of the back seat, |

Bonniger conversed In his grave
fashion, Avoiding all reference to
the case in hand, he was trying to
draw Nelll out as to his past fire
He was like o keen-eved surgeon,
scalpel in hand, and Nelll in or-
to protect himself let his head
od as if he found it impossible to
ep awake, Bonniger finally let
him alone nnd Neill, with his eyes
closed, mulled over his own prob-
lems All depended on whether
Buckless' alibi would stand up.

The addreas furnished by Buck-
less led them Lo the modest oMee
of J. Harvey Brager, a young man
who combined the occupationa of
zaeht broker, shipping agent and

enler in marine supplles,

“Sure, | sold Ira Buckless the
yacht Nadjl," he sald, “and that's
where m{ redpongibility begins
and ends. 1 never met Fanning."

He wenl on o deseribe the tri
to Absalom's on Tuesday night,
eormbnrntingl Buckless in every

articular, "I am a methodical

ind of fellow and I made note of
the time. We filled up at the gaso-
Ilne station on Hanover atreet at
8:235 and 1 left Buckloss in Absa-
lom's at 10:20. I was back home
in Baltimore at 12:15."

They left him. So Buckless' alibl
was watertight. Neill was badly
let down, and perliaps Bonniger
also. As Buckless waa cleared, his
manner towards Neill hardened,

"That eliminates Buckless. We
know that the movies were out at
10:15, and that the crew
ately returned sl
Fanning was shot
arrived on the soone

It was scarcely ary o g
to the filling station 1 they did
and the story was confirmed.

The Detective's Report

HEY sat in the car to discuss|boy came by, It was the boy that

the next move, Bonniger sald: | Neill had talked 1o .nn his flrst
“To me there Ls something queer | Visit to the Lord Baltimore. The
in the story this fellow Evster told, | bey, recojnized him and grinned
But sinee ve both “H'are yeh, mister? Well, that
testifiod lay | Dig guy Fanning that you was ask-
svening ¢ -f‘r-l“ | Inj me abotit, he got hia, didn't he?
18 no uze ir wihing | The crazy little guy that was talk-
on him" : ing to you, he beat It next day It
Neil 3 from the dryness w wild be a great note, wouldn't it,

af his Bonniger was only | *
trying t He sald noth-
ing. He t &4
ba their

“Anyh

they
againat Ey

They w
enlist the

made a I
pravious Tuesds
While 1
:Ionall-.'\!-
ng. It
Eyster's n
Into the ca ht
tective named Pont
Elgned to ]
The trail
daigun, ot

y hi

from which he had. just now re-
turned. The commissioner had him
in to tell Bonniger what he had
gathered. It was all ip the day's
work to Penty. He told his story
without a trace of feeling.

“Eyster up to a couple of years
ago was a manufacturer of straw
hats in New York state apd dding
well. He had a hard life when
young and couldn't marry till he
was above 45,

“He marries & girl that worked
for him in the factory. A sweet,
pretty, gentle kind of girl. She was
poor and he gives her the nice
things she never had before. For a
eouple of years they was as hap-

v s a pair of clams at élsigh wa-

r, though she was years
younger than him. Built an ele-
gant little home and

“Then she gals to runnin
around with a slick, showy ki
of guy, the usual thing. It was go-
ing on some time before E‘rner
gets on to it When the show-down
comes, she runs off with the slick

uy, leaulnﬁ. Eyster flat, He went
through hell. And that wasn't the
worat of It because a year later
she comes back to her husband
aick and ready to die. This slick
fellow, it seems, was an out-and-
out swine, Treated the girl some-
thing awful. The folks didn’t know
his name.

""He takes his wife back and geta
doctors and nurses and all. But she
dies anyhow and Eyster they saya
wasn't never no good after that.
He salls his business and just buma
around. They sald when the money
was spent they reckoned he would
just jump off a whar! somewheres
But his sole aim and desire was
to get square with that slick guy
before he died.” )

The hard-boiled grin with which
this story was told somehow gave
it a sharper edge for Nelll. Taken
with what he knew already, it wai

certalnly true, and his feelings to-
wards i,;vmr underwent a change
He and Bonniger exchanged a look

and each knew what the other was
thinking.

The poor little devill Who could
blame him for shooting the man
who had wronged him so?

* | does the girl come in?"

Both Eliminated?
AS BONNIGER and Naill pro.
ceeded to the Lord Baltimore
hotel, Bonniger sald:
“Had you heard nny of this?"
“No details, but I had guessed
thers was something of this sortin

his life.”
“But if it was Eyster, where

Nevertheless at that momend
they both fell that they were aboul
to salve their case, and they were
almost friends again.

In the hotel all this good feeling
was shattered. In answer to Bone
niger's fuestion, the clerk sald:

My, Eyster chocked out st nine
o'elock Tuesday morning"

Neill stared at him incredulous.
1v, “Are vou sure?" he demanded.

"ﬂhm]}utoly, I sald goodby te
him when he left."

"Was he tght?" asked Bonniger.

“Oh, no. Sober asa judﬁe‘,"

Bonniger had left word at po-
lice headquarters that he could be
found nt the Lord Baltimore and
he was now called to the phone
Nelll waited outside the booth in
n state of blank distouragement.
If Buckieas and Evster were hoth
eliminated, where was he to look
for Fanning's killer?

Bonniger said on coming out!
*The police have found the taxi-
driver who look Eyster down tw
Absalom's on Tuesday morning."”
"So that lets Eyster out,” sald
Neill dully.

“Not altogether, The taxi-driv-

| he lie unless he was implicated?"

| But,
s | bread and tobaceo are not conclu-
“lsive, I'm convinced that Eyster

*| knew now that Eyster was inno-
| eent of the killing.

Forry | dilled.™

Ikr‘-.l'u.' how he wa

er snld he was sober, Why should

“The man who shot Fanning was
carcied down on the vacht."”

“That's an Intereating theory.
after all, the erumbs of

had something to do with it."
That didn't help Neill any, He

While they were talking, a ball-

f it was him got Fanningt™

Nelll stared hard at the boy.
“You've got me wrong, kid. 1 nav-
er heard of Fanning until he was

“My mistake,” he said with a
grin, and started on.

But Bonniger had overheard,
and-Nelll without

ifnin
“One moment."” Bonniger said to
"Give me your name,
6. 1 may want ta call von
. My nams's Bonniger."
| red now. gave
't know nothing."
it Beat it™
10 time in obeying.
" gald Bonniger to
ing around

ing
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Tomotrow, Nuckless threatans to
reveal Janet's hideaut.

EXTORTION ATTEMPT
WINDS UP IN ASYLUM

NEW YOHR, Oct 14
Rothar, 42, 1 n
tenement | ?
for attempting to axtort
Getrge Palmer Putinan
oF, under the pretense
where Amolla Eariinrt
bé found alive, was com
Mnttewnn
eriminal inaanes bodi

Rothar wrote 1 v
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INCREASE IN ARMY

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

¥or further proof address the author, inclosing & stamped envealops for reply.
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Flower of the Desert

"Full many a flower la born

blush unseen,
And whate Ita sweetness on the

desert air,"
Thomua Oray In this manner pald
an allegorical tribute to the wild
flowern of the Amerloan dessrt, One
of the strangest of our dessrt flowers
In that of & ¢actus, commonly called
the night-blooming certus, Sensitive
to darkness, 1t oppna repidly when
the light ot day falls—often io only
one and u half minuteal 8o permoent.
Ing 1s the dellclous oder of this flaw.
er that it can be detoctod s much
ay & half mile away, Many of the
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ALLEYS

| Seavengers
Noxt time m customs official bur-
rows through your luggige ln search

(of a bottls of contraband perfume,

call him a “soavenger.” That's just
what ho used to bel In the Middie
Enghsh purlod, customs inapectors
Included wmong their multitudinous

| dutles the care of publie streets and

wore officially known as scavengers,
for obVious reasons,
Howllng Wieard
Andy Varlpapa is unoffioinlly con-
sidernd by the American Bowllng
Congress to be this country’s out-
standing trick-shot bowler, Basy ror

Andy but nonstheless spectacular Is
his “boomerang™ shot, This alley art-

0CKe DoWN THO PING ON ADJOINING
i e B
Rﬁ%ogﬂﬂ‘?o HIM . AND BOWIS STRIKES WITH
His FEET

cerous Bloasoms rench well over & foot | ixts flipa & 18-pound ball with such | to clip aff the lnat pin In the laft-
o tremendous amount of reverse spin | hand row!
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THE WORLD AT ITS WORST By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

Reg. U. B, Pat. O,
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émabf-m PIR OVER
ONE SQUARE MILE
PASSING A WORLD SERIES BROADCAST

DURING A CRITICAL NINTH INNING .

WHEN YOUR PRASSENGERS WON'T EVEN [

LET YOU SLOW DOWN , BECAUSE |

ek THEY ARE ANXIOS 10 6ET HOME |
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that 1t will roll 20 or 30 feet, mtop,
snd roll right back to himl

Then Andy can place the ball at
the foul lne, kick It Into & wide
clirve to strike either the pumber 7
or 10 spare. Or, for diveraion, he will
set two pina up in one alley and one
in' the sdjoining alley. With a single
ahot, he gots all three—bhy striking
the two pins in No. 1 alley so that
one hops over into No. 2 nlley o
atrike the third pinl|

Varipupa's coup 18 hila famous “Lon-
nol shet™ He lnes up 1 pins In
two rows just wide enough to permit
the ball to mll betpeen them, Then
he gracefully flips the ball down the
“tunnel™ with just enough “English”

PART OF CHILD'S FOOT

BEATTLE, Oct, 14— (P —Sherift's
officers  todny investigalid she dis-
covery of part of a child's right foot
in & realdence mulibox,

Jeasis  Hiteheook found
Dr. J. L. Waorcester of

the ! Phone 842
thie | fofuse  Ofty Sanitary Sarvice

anatomy department of the Univer-
sity of Washington sald It came from

|S FOUND |N M.ML BOX n child, probably 10 or 15 years old.

Bheriff W. B. Ssveryns ordeted a

check of missing ohildren and of &l | Hime enroliment record st the Uni-
reoont foot amputations fu Seattle | versity of Oregon was reached today |
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—Tommy Tries to Trap Bently!

——

OREGON REGISTRATION
HITS ALL-TIME HIGH '

FUGENE, Oct. 14 —(P—A new nfl- |

when reglatration flgures revealed
that 5,102 students  were enrolled
The (igures exceed the previous rec. |
ord of 3,008 by soven '

ENTLY WAS ALL
EADY TO MAKE
A PASSEMNGER
FLIGHT WITH
BETTY-LOU WHEN
RITA STEPPED UP
AND REMIMDED THE
GRL PILOT THAT
SHE HAD PROMISED
TO TAKE HER UP
FIRST! THE DUDE
RANCH OWHNER

L1

WHAT RIGHT

IS CHAGRINED
AMND MAKES AN
ANGRY RETORT.

294
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WEBSTER'S CAREER—Easy Victory

[ [TRY TO TAKE A POKE
AT ME WILL YA T

IT'S ALL RIGHT, MISTER
BENTLY!
FLY WITH ME TOMORROW!

AND SHE 1S A
WIZARD AT
PARACHUTE
SJUMPING. . GREAT
SPORT| EVER TRY
IT, MR. BEMNTLY?

NoT ME .. |
WOULDNT
RISK ™Y
NECK ON ONE
OF THEM FOR
ANY AMOUNT! |
——

YOu CAN

" TWAT'LL HOLD
YOU AND ~ QUCH

GOTCHA NOW, "GOOD-BNE, SWEETWEART/
YOU MANGY CUR [*Jom voum Bote!
—

!

THE NEBBS-—A Friend in Need

By B80! HESS

SOUGHT FOR FRANCE
PARIS, Oct. 14 Th—Apn  Inciesss
! pearly wt in the Prepch

1 A Tantative come-
atlihary and extra-

will-

Oeatgla produces one-half
Hintry's turpentins

-
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T HELLO, ARDLEY,

MY NAMES FuNT.

EX-CROOK DE LUXE /
-"h-...—v-"'/

NES, IVE HEARD
ABOUT YOU, MR,

ELiNT ¥ 4

'y

[/ NOU MADE TWE / NES, 1 sAD IV IF You WANT To GO
[ REMARK THAT 1| wWeNT TAT BUT T
STRAIGHT AND EVERVEODY WAS  NO
RESPECTED ME AND YOU /REFLECTION OM
WERE TRYING TO DO THE / YOU, BUT JUST :
SAME AND EVERYBODY / AS A MATTER L KNOW YOU LOVE HER

WAS AGAINST YOU_~\ OF COMPARISON S A N or e s
‘___-‘_q'y\._../—_—_- N —— =

[' SO AMD NO ONE

( GEE, THATS FinE )
STRAIGHT, COUNT ON MR, FUINT, THANKS —-‘ha]
ME, ARDLEVY_YOU STAY ~ \YOUR \NTEREST iy me

RIGHT HERE IN TOWN ANDIBUT MAYBE Mis
MARRY MISS GRUNTLEY- /eaunmiey wou
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