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THE ARMY POST MURDERS |

The Characters
Katharing Co

rn v vis-

{siting the colonel's daughter on
& mid-twestern Army post.

Charlie Spencer, my flancd.

Adam Drew, one of the nicest
men [ know,

Yesierday: Adam g knocked
out on e polo fleld. Elizabeth
carries a gun in her car,

Chapter Five
Feeling Humbhle'

OU—are you sure you're not
hurt?" | asked Adam.

*On the contrary, it hurts llke
the dickens, but I') recover, | E
asut from under very neatly
one hoof eaught me In the mldril‘l
and knocked my breath into the
middle of next week. | was con-
sclous but numb when young Tar-
ean, here, snalched me up and
swung off through the trees.”

Everyone was suddenly help-
less with laughter—everyone but
Elizabeth,

“That's all very well" she sald
ulml‘y, *But don't forget you've
romised to stop at the hospital
or a thorough examination before
you go home. For all you know vou
may have a broken rib”

hdnm Rrimaced. "“T've had spills
before."

"Plense,” 1 sald,

He looked at me very soberly
far a moment, an odd, questioning
nak in_his brilliant eyes.

!coursc he sald gently. “But
I won't stay home from the party
tonight if Ihave to come in a whes]
chair, And if anyone makes a
erack about Adam's rib

The game had been abandoned,
the harsed led away, Somewhere
close at hand & bugle broke Into
urgent summons, Faces turned to-
wiird the flag that floated high
over hendguarters.

Adam released my arm, sottled
his helmet and stood at salute,

Across the fleld the cannon
ernshed and the band struck up
the first measured bars of the na-
tional Anthem. Gracefully, slowly.
the flog dipped earthward. tug-
Emg reluctantly at (s ropes,

oated and dipped agnin, lower
and lower, caught at last by many
hands and furled befare It could
touch the ground. Acrous the
lengthening shadows on the plain
the lnst notes of musie died away,

“And so goodby — until’ Inter."
sid Adam.

“Not yel," reminded Elizabeth,
"We're polng to drop you at the
hospital.”

We did, Adam submitted grace-
fully, even snlutlng ally from
the door before he disappeared
Inside. Then, and not until then
did Eliznbeth drive on,

She delivered me at the house,
gently ordered me to rest and de-
parted again in her little car, mur-
muring aamc!h!ng about sewing
and n sorgeant's wife.

I wandered into the house, found
the colonel's den, shabby and flled
with books. I Inspected the shelves,
{mmnu to find something distract-
np

There was a well-worn set of
Digkens; a shelt of blography: a
shell devoted to henvy lomea on
military history, sclence and tac-
tics: and a stack of decorative vol-
umes that caught my immediate
Interest, Howitzers. the West Point
yearbooks.

Titian 0,A.0,
l DREW out the top one—it wns
three or four years old—and
earried it to the Colonel's chair,

It foll open with the obedience
of n book often spread at the same
page, and 1 found myself staring
at the face of Barney Nelson.

He had not changed that I could
see, The same rather withdrawn
eyes, the Immaculately modeled
features that made him almost too
handsome,

Bolow the pleture was a brief
blography. [ read it with intereat
His name was not Barney, but
Bjorne, and his nicknames were
many: Swede, Handsome, Barney,
Julion: This last was too ohacuro
for me until 1 glanced at a sna
shot in the lower corner of t e
afe. At Arst sight it was a beau«
t:u], stately blonde In floating
draperies nnd o picture hat. Then
I realized that it was Barney,
dresied for a Hundredth Night
show,

I sat there giggling, ploturing
the size of him masquerading as a
womnn, A brlef list of honors con=
firmed my guess: Football Squad,
Basehall “A" Corporal, Choir,
H{_}ll Manager, Hundredth Night.

he biography, rieh in ldiom,
mndle cryptic nlhmnn to 'you groat
blg handsame man™: to a mysteri-
our talent for falling out at pa-
rade; to his gifts as a snake, n
spaonold: to his h:-w of femmes
th the book, lnok-
caunintances, I had
s volume at home, two or
three years Iater in date, for he
was anly a yoar oit of the Acad-
emy. | had been plensed by al-
luslons to a Titlan 0,A.0.—short
for One and Only,

I turned another page. Ah, here
wax a_member of the qurriﬂnn
Philip Shaw He and his wite were
friends of Anne Carewe She was|
the kind who allowed no ones to|
forget that she was from the East
He had & round, babyish face an-'1|

firove for u eynical manner,
He had been undistinguished at
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iment had been ne

|
with Master

West Point. Nicknames: Phal,
Tubby. His record wis in one
word! Sharpsnooter. His biogra-
her chronicled a long list of mis-

¢ in the riding hall, at pa-

p: femme trouble. The closing
line arrested my attention:

“Chief claim to distinetion: the
man w*m tried to spoll Swede's
beauty

l'!t"ﬂ!‘lnl Elizabeth's step on the
porch, I replaced the Howitzer
and chose Little Women at ran-
dom from the shelves. Then 1 stood
for a ‘moment unnoticed in the
library doorway, thinking tha)
Elizabeth looked drawn and tired

end realizing for the first time
that the evening migh! prove an
ordeal for her too,

She placed her car keys on
card tray thet stood on the hall
tabie, turned and saw me, Her
wsunl gentle smile crosed her face

“Oh, there vou are. We can rest
for an hour before we need to
dress. Dinner will be at seven-
thirty, but I tald Anne we'd drive
over parly. Ts that all right with
you?

*Why, certainly,” [ sald, but |
was n lttle puzzled, | hod expected
Charlie to come [or me. Would |
never gat a word with him alone®

‘You, For Instance’
l CONTINUED to ask myself tha
question with growing resent-
ment; for Charlie, tight lipped and
evidently strioken, cacoped ns
soon as we rose from the dinne
table, with the mutterod excuse ol
an errand at the troop. No ane be-
Iieveﬁ Him: but Adam tried hi:
best to keep me from noticing that
he did not return

We rode over to the hop to
gether, danced haltingly onee
around the fMpor—Adam's dane-
ing Is not all it migh! be—and re-
tired to the elub veranda

Even here the Fent wog atifling
The hot black folds of the man
darin coat enveloped me like s
blanket Why didn’t 1 take it off®
| don't know. excont that Elizs
beth's views were rather over
powering. From the dusk besids
me Adam spoke diffidently

“If you don't mind belnge alone
for a few minutes | could see if
Charlie needs anytling. I'm afraid
the champagne =

Tt Isn! L the ethonipagne, .'m{i you
know' it" 1 nrtl wenrily. "He'
Just sulking over Anne's engasge-
ment, Let him alone ™

Adam can be trusted to say
nothing when there s nothing to
sy,

“Not that I mind being left,” |
added tardily., “Men are scarce
tonight, You go in and dance.”

“Neot on your life. I'Vo done m3
duty often endugh on this post
Tonight | have a gond excuse-
I'm a casualiy™

“How do you feal,

“Too goad to risk & chagte of
scenery. ., . All right then, honsst
. Doe Moore couldn't find any
thing wrong with me"

“Did he take an X-ruy?"

“Persistent, aren't yvou?" He
sounded amused, “Yes, he took an
X=ray, but it hadn’t been devel
oped, So you see, 1'd better be very
quiet until All is Knawn"

“Are you sure you wouldnh
rather go back o quartors where
yvou ean be comfortable?"

He was silent for a minute
“Feellng humble tonight?™

“You might eall it that”

"“You'll find it won't last long
Why don't vou take notes on the
symploms? Writers are mnlpnrml
to eapitalize on everything. | sup-
ase you carry a notebook in that
Rllle leweled affair. Go ahead.
don't mind me."

Adam's teasing Is gentle, but he
gets things across

"I don't tnke notes, It's more fun
ust to sit and wateh people and
magine things about them. ['ve
made up long stories that way—in
a restaurant, on the el. I expeet 1
embarrass people.”

He chuckled “Not half as much
as 1 do. I'm no good at imagining
—1 have to know,"

He hesitated, went on smoothly
"Thare's you, for instance. Al
during your last visit you wera &
busy matchmaking for Elizabet!
and me.” he chuckled, “that all |
learned about you is that you live
in Chieago with a kid siater whe
studies musie, and that yvou write
for a living"

Anne and Barney skipped éut of

honestly?

the club hand in hand, singing
lustily, For two or three bars
Barney's rich b e almost
drowned Anne's thin th mono-

tone; then he leaped toa silly fal-
sotto na he swung her aboul in the
path of light \e door and
atepped back, |
she executed a surpt
ble tap dance,

They were dressed allke In
white alacks and white eotton jer-
seva In A manner to emphosize
the contrast between them, 1
thought they were both rather
pleased with the idea that they
were porfect foils for sach other
but T wondered how they would
like sharing the lmelight

Ta the breast and back of each
white jorsev. in the appropriate
anatomfcal position, had been ap-
E'llmlfu'l a crimgon heart ~lerced
y an arrow. 1t had been Barnev's
iden to let the costumes speak for
themselves. No 'F Announce
Ty
pluls Hanssn)
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX
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FouND Hi6 BROTHER, HENRY,
VERD IN A MEMPHIS HospPTAL LINDER
CONDITIONS (DENTICAL WITH THOSE OF A
PROPHETIC DREAM HE HAD EXPERIENCED
DAYs EARLIER/

{2.5-3& Meleaght Byndicsls bue
Mark Twaln's Drvam
As n young man on the Misslsippl
Mark Twaln (Samuel Clemens) ex-

perienced one of thoss atpande co-
Invidenoss whose explanation appar-
ently can e only In the resim of
the supérnatiteal,

One spring  night
Clemens alept at his
in Bt. Loula sid had this deeam: He

In 1868 Bam
nlater's s

&) R\‘( T NE

American suthor |

L}

|

(Uone, 1858)

A Ningle erimmen bloom in the con-
ot

In the marning the dream was
| sl po vivid that he at firat thought
It was real. Then, realizing it wos
only a dream. he told It to his slster
hne put 1t ot of his mind,

Tho twp brothors mboard the viver
stenmer “Ponnsylvanis” made & safp
trip to New Orleans. There Samuel

While most of the vietims wems
placed In pine caskets, Honry was
iald in a metallic onss by sympa-
thetle Memphls women He waa
clothed in one of Bamuel’s sujte.
Samuel suddenly recalled his strango
dream.

Even: an ho stood there a Indy en-
tered the morgue and plhced & large
bouquet of white flowars on Henry's

AT HOME

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS
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WiTA THE FRMILY ALL
OUT, LOOKS FoRWARD
WiTH PLEASURE T0 A
QUIET EVENING WITH
HIS BODOR

| sris DOWN AND BETS P
1o TELL SDMEONE oN
'PHONE THAT KIS WIFE
18 AT A COMMITTEE
MEENNG

13-3 |

1,

6715 UP 1o ANEWER TELE- 6E(S UP 75 ANSWER D

SETTLES AGAIN AND
PHONE AND INFORM S0ME  FINDS PLAZE N BoOK  BELL. TELLS BOY THAT
YOUNG MAN THAT MILDRED WILFRED 16 AT BAND
Hne 6ONE To THE MOVIES PRALTICE
v
/

5175 DOWN, HEARS 6AR- WIFE CALIS UPTOASK  FINISHES DOING 50 AND

FIELD SMITH'S FAMILIAR  HIM 16 LOOK FOR THE Srfs DOWN, BEYTING UP Tb

HONKING AND CALLS  NUTES SHE MUSTHAVE  -TAKE A LONG MESSAGE TOR|

THAT WILFRED HAS pL-- LEFT AT HOME, AND READ MIDRED. GIVES UPTRYING

READY GONE 10 PRACMICE  THEM 1O HER OVER 'PHONE 0 READ UNTIL FAMILY
ARE AlL AT HOME

L

(Copyright, 1088, by The Bell Byndicate, Ine.)
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saw lis brother, Henry, n corpse, ly- | Ieft the boat. At Ship Island, 80 | breast—and in the conteér ‘Wam n k . w= SN
Ing In a maotallle burisl omsket In | milea below Memphis, with Henry | single red rose. Thus each detall of 'ITS MI.J'C"‘{’ BARIET L T
the sitting room, supported on two | stlll  aboard. the “Pennaylvania” | Mark ‘Twain's amnzing prophetic TO ‘EEAT’,DT'I-‘ ER QSMQ er
chofrs, He was drossed in a suit of p up killing owver 150 people. | dream was fulfilled. ] i
Bamuel's clothes, and on his broast nry died as Samuel arrived at \,hr! END UT!
Iny & bouguet of white tlowers with | noene, I Tomorrow: The one-cow dalry,
1o December 1 on insurnnce mgainst | dus to the ahort days. when the |
Inanes on next yoar's crop, the [ed- | hen went to roost early and nfter- '
eral sgency handling the lpsuranee | ward Inld the egg.
mald today. —
= =N Dry  Loader Paskes
Irays Ton Short ALEXANDRIA, Va. Dec. 5—(AP)
IN UREGUN HIGH BIO APPLECGATE, Dee. 3. —(Bpl)—| _james Arthur Edgerton, 89, pro-
The short daya are just LR | popiion party eandidate for viee
tough on the poultry busitness, bee | qragident {n 1028, died here today
leves Morria Byrne, young poultrf- | gacectan bad  heen In polities in
1 == . man here. Even though efg produc- | Menraska o W f
WABHINGITON, Deo. B.—(API=A| 1ion s at 1a foweat ebb at prasent __"'““"f;:___‘ Around the tum of ihe
totdl ‘of 206 Oregon faemers have | Mr Byide says e was rowarded with e *
applind  for fedornl crop |n~ua:'n|1frl|wv eEn one day, ane of which Was Photie 549 \\-’n'llm__lsl_;wn; ot
nnd 4141 have pald premluma up | cracked. This defect, e thinks, was | "efuse Clity. Sanltary Service.
TAILSPIN TOMMY—A Desperate Expedient!
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UHWI'D MRCUPT FOoR A MSTOL = "
5 - TOMMY I8 FIGNTING A HOPE|, ESS _ TOMMY KMOWS THAT THE BLACK THF PIRATE SEEMS DETEAMIMED 17 13 A pesPepaTe ExPEDIENT] TAxan
BATTLE AGAINST A PIRATE PLANK, WHOSE PILOT ANTICIPATES | | MRATE PLARE 13 FASTER THAM TO FORCE TOMMY Away FROM BY BURPRISE, THRE PILOT OF THE
TOMMY'S EVERY MAMEUVER COMT MU ING TO POUR A HAIL OF THE COMET, WHICH HE HAD BEATEN | THAT FOG BANK, WHEN TOMM Yy BLACK PLANME HAS BARELY flME
hl“\gTCH““ll G‘:iLN B”“g.:. AT THE "Eﬂ‘: \fh BUT MO chMMY AT THE AIR RACES AND HIS DECIOESUK)HJ\ OESPERATE MANELVER] | TO DIVE TO ESCAPE THE DOOM
ES AT O K OUT AT SR OMCE (M THE CLINGING T O TOWARD THAT oW
MIBTINESS OF THAT FOG ME wOuLD Be SAFE *":'a»:ﬁ;r snmr.ssa\! ':5" TR ?Ees:::ag;fs&ucugm;?sa 'HA 183 SLPRING UROHN HiM
BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—The Departure!
BRIARSIE, WE WON'T | KINDA FIGGERED YOU OF COURSE ... GUESS DOC KILEY | HATE TO LEAVE
WAIT FOR THE JIPPEMS AN' BRIAR WOULD BE NOT, RUSTY! BEAT IT, TOO— GEE, IT, RUSTY-BUT,
TO TAKE OVER-WE'LL LIGHTIN' QUT— ANY WE HAD SOME GOOD COME ON, 'S
JUST HIT THE ROAD OBJECTION TO ME GOIN' TIMES AT THE OLD GET GOING!
ALONG WITH YOUT PLACE, BEN—
A

THE NEBBS—Information, Please?

By BOL HEP™

ZTIUST A MINUTE
CEPOSIT
IN MY P_‘A"-H‘\ -,

GOT A SAFEYY
BOX
WHAT'S

INJ I“I'=

NOLY /somME VALUABLE
PADERS OF
MINE

AND SAY _ .JU‘-?T)
WHAT BUSINESS

o J S
= \OUQS \§ e

DIAMOND 1IN THERE 1
WANT YOU TAKE |T OUT.
NOT INVITIN' ROBBERS
AND HOLDWUR MEN

/_IF YOU GOT THAT QEAL\
/

A

T MY BANK !

S

‘ y HA'HA! D yusT A \
SOON PUT IT IN A BIRD
CAGE AND HANG IT ON A
IREE .... A MAD BUTTERFLY

COLD RAM HIS WAY THROUGH
THAT SHELL OF YOURS ™
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