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THE ARMY

The Characters
Katherine Cornlah, myself, vis-
ing Elizabeth on a mid-western

iriny post.
Elizabeth, Colonel Wright's
\lnughter,

Adam Drew, 8 friend.

Yesterday: | put Charlie’s gun
inmy. euitcsan, Ellzabeth haa no
alibl for the time of the murder.

Chapler Nine
Discomposed

{“LIZ&BETH looked startled at
4 gight of me.

“Why, Katherinel I—I saw the
-ar, but I didn't—I didn't exped®
YOl o u s

She was as nurl{ discomposed
s I had ever seen her; and more
‘han that, she seemed grieved, ns
f something very dear had been

inatened from her—somathing she | 1238

could never have mgain.

I don't think I have ever felt so
low down and contemptible,
knew she could not have heard me.
When 1 nsked the telephone ofmra-
ior if there had been an eleven
o'eloek call T had spoken softly,
und Elizabeth had evidently just
qome in. Bul In her presence the
thoughts I had been reluctantly
ontertaining seemed monstrous,
There was somelhing clean and
nonorable in the very alr that sur-
rounded her,

1 rushed into speech.

“1 was looking for you. Some-
thing dreadful has happened.'

The natural color faded from
her cheeks and she reached o hand
behind her ta the open door, as if
tor support, But she did not speak
until f had finishod, And then I
gaw there wos a kind of death in
her eyes.

“We must go,” she sald In a
strangled volce and led the way
from the house.

1 wanted to ask her where she
had been and why she had come
hack; but I could not find words.
She had drawn about herself, like
a clonk, an nustere reserve that I
did not know how to penetrate.

Her car was parked behind
Charlie’s at the curb. While we
atéod for a moment undecided on
the sidewalk beside them, a bi

overnment ambulance rolle
guniudly by on its way to the
iu:r]plulul' Ilgocl Mlt'lnre'l CAr  was
allowing It closoly.

“I'm going to the hospital," sald
Elizabe! uuddanl!, “Maybe—
maybe she isn't dend, .. ."

I'thought there was a prayer In

» words,

She looked at her empty hands,
“My keys," she murmured and
rap boek Into the house.

It seemed to me sho was gone
for n long time. I had started aftor
her, vaguely uneasy, when she
eame out, her hands still empty,

*Where ean they be? I always
put them on the card tray.”

"i:orhnps they're still In the

T

“No, 1 make a point of taking
“&\‘!]In out. Why, so they are. That's
odd!"

The starter whirred.

bl )| hn back to the elub,” T sald
hurriedly, I could not face the
thought of the hospital. And
Charlie had been nlone long

nnough.

1t Elizabeth answered ma I did
not hear her, Her little ear jumped
backward, halted, Ieaped nhead
with the double-joinled action of
a jack rabbit and bounded awnay
toward the hospital,

Elizabeth was methodical, as 1

ow from my own ohservation,
At lenst twice that day T had seen
her earefully put thome ear keys
on the sllver tray provided for
enlling entrda just inslde the door
of the front Tonight, 1 was
positive, she did not have them
when I saw her in the doorway,

What, then, had upset her, be-
fore the saw me, before 1 told her
of the shooling? What had made
her forget the little ritual of the
ear keoya?

I turned the roadster and drove
back slowly, very slowly, breath-
Ing the eclean air that a littls
breere  was  beginnlng  to  stir,
thinking determinedly of nothing
but the painfully swoet memories
Invoked by once more driving
Charlie's car with only the stars
ahove me.

‘I Heard The Shot
ENTERED aa I had left, by the

slde door, The library was still
In semidariness, but Charlia was
gone, My heart sank at the dis-
esvery, 1 had expected him to
tleep for hours. Where had he
gone? And what was 1 to do now?

As T eame In 1 had sgeen that
most of the party were grouped
together on the veranda, drawn
there, no doubt, by the arrival,
earlior; of tho ambulance: and
held there by an obsoure desive
to keep as far as possible from the
scenn of the erime,

But Mrs, Flower was alone on
the dance floor, walking slowly
along, head bent above her harem
vell like a siubmissive hourl fol
lowing her master,

I watehed her in a sort of fas-
elnation until she looked up and
SaW me,

*I'm looking for elues,” she sald
seriounly, like a child o plaining
A game. "Clues are o i
tant, you khow
you who did t

elp me look,
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POST MURDERS

By Virginia Hanson

what wa might find—a acrap of
aper, blood, the empty shell. . ..

ou know, I'Neard that shot. It
wasn't a bit like the noise a bal«
loon makes.”

“Where did It come from?™ I
asked quickly,

She Molpped and looked at me
uncertainly,

“Maybe I oughtn't to tell what
I know until I'm asked, Oﬂlc!nlly’l
I mean. , . . But you won't talk.

She leaned closer, confidens=
tially, “I couldn't swear, gnu U=
derstand, becauss 1 was dancihg,
and those colored lights make me
Just a wea bit dizzy—I'm almost
certain i's my heart. That's what
I tell people when they say how
well I'm Inoking—you know heart
patients always look healthy."

She came to a full stop and
beamed at me as if she had made
everything quite olear,

“But the shot?” I asked help-

¥,

"Well, as I was telling you, it
was jJust after I saw Mrs. Orping-
ton go oul on the veranda. She's
a little Impetuous, you know; and
she can't bear not to be first In
everything., Bhe waa 20 provoked
with her partner for stepping on
her balloon, and I think he must
have aald something, for she just
turned right around and left him,
He didn't go out on the veranda
after her, which I think was very
wise, don't you?"

My chance of learning any-
thing of value seemed a forlorn
one, but I persisted,

“And right after that you heard
the shot?"

"And, you see, I'd just heen
looking at Mra. Orpington, so it
isn't likely I could be mistaken
about the direction, as my hus-
band says, Not that I think she
did it, inndno.m knows, even if she
Is quick nn the trigger and crazy
about Barney, because where
eould she carry a gun with that
enstume?™

Ominous Black Bead
HE had resumed her measured

pacing, scrutinizing the floor |

carefully ag she went, I fell into
step beside her,

“But you think the sound came
from the veranda?"

YOh, I don't know, I dare say T
wios mistaken nbout the whola
thing," she sald with maddening
incansistency, “There were so
many balloons popping — do you
know, mina was the only one left
—oxeept Atne's, of course. I tald
Mr. Shaw I raally should have tha
prize, since all the rest are elimi-
nated, But he sald he didn't know
anything about it—that was Mr,
Nelson's job, awnrding the prize.
But he's gone—Batrney, [ menn,
I think he fainted, or romething,
I saw Major Drew helping him to
near. So I expect I'll just have to
walt until ho's feeling better, . . .
I wonder what the prize 187 Mr.
Shaw didn't seem to know "

This waa a little too much tor
me, I murmured some excuse and
erossed the floor loward the front
entrance. There win n subdued
murmir from the veranda, but ne
volen F:'rnird me and T fell suds
denly like an intruder,

I turned back, a little aimlessly,
and surveyed the room,

Suppose the shot had not coma
from outside the building? Sup.
pose, In the semidarkness, some-
one hnd fived from the edge of the
Napr? There would have been tha
smell of burnt powder, ©Or waa
there & smolceless powder now?

I aniffed hopefully, and It
seemed to me © could detect faint,
remaining traces of the aerid
stench, but it was too Tate to locate
Its possible souree, Had 1 noticed
anything eéarlier, when 1 fed
aoross the dance floor after Adam?
I eould not remembor, but some-
one alse would,

Suppose, for the soke of argu.
ment, that Mrs. Flower had been
right in, thinking the shot had
come from outside, or from the
vieinity of the entrance. Suppose
the bullet had ladjed in one of the
nurrow pillars that supported the
balcony, ...

Idly I inspected the row nearest
me, crnssed the floor and scanned
the pillara on either side of the
deserted stage. And on one of
them, at about the level of my
shoulder, 1 found the bullet

To say that 1 was surprised
would be an understatement. 1
hnd been following a train of
thought, The 1'-:< ibllity of ita
leading to anything had been so
remofe that T could hardly belleve
my eyes, But thers wax no doulit-
Ing the bullel's realitv, Tt had
plowed through a corner of (he
pillar, splintering the wood on the
other side —an ominous black
bead, hall exposed by the torn
timber. And as neardy as 1 conld
fudge itx path, (L hael come fram
on of the front door,
qor hind been esamine
Ilow chales that were
grouped into'n nort of lou
either side of the front door, N¢

Iv. 1 moved to meet her
an ¢fTort to hide the exelte
that was making my h

Copyright. 1018, Virgisia Hansin)

Tomorrow: Adam Investigates
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX
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The Lost Torlzan
Par awnay in the mountaln fastoess
af Chinm llves g strangs tribe which
for: neafly thres centuries had no
contact with the outar world. Coms
pletely  Isolnted  durlyg  the  entire
Manel dynnsty, tha band orlginally
numhered Aboit 300, bk teday there
nre  arvoral  (housand  membors of

thear peopie of the valley,

old Ming dynaeivr In 1044 by 1a T‘:u-r

oheng, o Chinean rebinl from Shensd
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China in 1044,

Chung Oheng, Tus

from the Peking
the Manehu dynasty

t Ming smparor.

\s' o Pet GINGING DUCK of
Miss Falma Walter, Baltimore,
ACcOMPANIES HER N VoCAL vut'rs!

Old T4 tobk over the throne of
hut one of Cheng's
gonerila sollelted support of the Man-
churians iy the north and droye [d

throne, sotting

A band of some 300 of Li's soldiers, |

EXILED To A

HIDDEN VALLEY N THE
MOUNTAING NERR PEKING,
A COMPLETE CHINESE TRIBE
Wh% CUT OFF FROM THE WORLD

for NEARLY 300 YEARS |

( Abour#
1650~ (91/)

fis long as the Manchus reigned over
hina.

There, with  thelr famillen and

meager tools, they remalbed military

prisoners for nearly thres centurics,
adiusting themselvea to thelr condis
tian aa bost they could,

In 1011 with the downfall of the

|lefe without a teadnr, "holed up” in | Manchus, they were once more grints
The story of thalr coming theie | an almost inpcessaible mountain 'Jn'.-i fd thelr frecdom, but most of the
Ia tha story of the overthrow of the |ley about 73 miles from Peking and | tribe chose to remialn In thelr moin-

wilted for thinge to quiet down
offering to surrerler, they were foread | jolned

| tnin home. Othar Chiness have svan

them 1o thelr mountain

provines wha forced the sulolde of |16 remaln In thelr valley rofuge for colony

sriotialy, when the Missoutl Puetfic's Merrl.lf Rancher
Will Raise Bison

KLAMATH PALLS, Doo, 8
Merill rancher  who
two  huffalo cown and a bul]

passsnger traln, the Sunshine S8pecial,
wan  dirdlled  today st

miles notth of hors,

MeNall, 15

The Injured:

Eopineer J. Q0. Wlile of Ban An-
tonlo.

Fitreman J. K Brown, San Antanjo,

Tleargn Bam  Antonio, an
nEpinss

Hynes,
nssniger

40 DL Micklamoy, Ban Antoniio

White ‘was believed the most aerls | man aags hoo {ntend,

ousty [ juired. T

wiyt he was plnoed in the wrackagn
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|$1000 Cow Added
To Portland Herd

PORTLAND, Dee. 0.— (AP) — The

dolry. herd of RBrnest Mellvenna had |

A Partland  poo | Another chales number toddny. Bramp-

be plans to try radsing thom

The

butfalon nee

evriently

Nome

ool |

ton  Vallant  Imlu, S-yoar-old ocow
from tha Inle aof Jersey, valited at
| 21000,

Mellvennn's  ontrles  won g

eilnd n Barton's bam. hut the stock- | ohbmplonklitps Wt the Pacifle Inter-
to turn them | nations] Livestook sxposition for the
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1O PULL OUT
A DIVE . HE

HOT DE ABL
STARD 3UCH
TREMEMDOLS
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e - FHGHT IS WY BACK
O CONSCIOUSHESS

.

WiTh TEQRIBLA

HI KHOWS THAT THE

SHIP IS N A POWER
DNVE THAT 18 EQUAL
1O 19 G'8, AND WHILE

REALIZES THAT THE
HUMAMN PODY  WILL

RIES TO

BuUILT
OF SucH
ALSO

& TO
1. A
PRESSURE

GET THE

¥

WHAT DO YOU S'POSE
| BOUGHT YOUR LOUSY
FARM FOR, EXCEPT TO

RECIPE FOR

THE SUNSHINE PELLETS?

.
| DOWHN. DOWM
HURTLES THE B
| AMPHIBIAMN A3

villey hext spritig

THE wWANGS HOLD
MD EVEN AS SKE&TRR
ARALIZES THATY THE
PLANE HAS COME THROUSH
SAFELY . MWE REALIZES
ALSO

| MYSTERY
A%

—
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CRAWLS ToWRRD MIRROR IH POOR. 15 SURPRISED
To SEE AKOTHER

N

—
EWES THE BABY A BAT . DOES If ALITLE PARDER
THAN HE MEANT , FURTING WIS HAND

DECIDES THAT BRBY, CRYING, HAS 60T THE FUN-
HIEST TACE HE'S EVER SEEN, AND BORSTS OUT LAUGHING

o o

00S AT OTHER BABY WHICH MAMES
CIDES ME DOESH'YT LIKE HIM MUCH

:
15

et

"JE—//

&

S

FEELS THERE'S SOMETHING HERE HE DOESN'T UNDER-
STAND AND TURNS Ris BACK ON THE WHOLE AFFAIR.

Ine)

H
BESINS 10 CRY, AS DOES THE OTHER BABY,

O SOUND. DE 2

-—-._____\h
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1 TOLD YOU | DIDN'T
SEE THAT PARAGRAPH
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THE RECIPE WHEN\]
DON'T K 4

ON'T KNOW |T%

3

'

=) g
e 2)

GOTTA, . GOTTA.,
00. SOMETHIM'
OR,  ELSE . .

By EDWIN ALGER

WELL, LISTEN,
FATHEAD!
Y'HAVEN'T
DONE IT}

THERE!

OFF! YOU GET NOT
ONE PENNY OF My
MONEY, YOU WOULD-BE

\——UEEBLE- CRO

THE DEAL'S

SSER!
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MISTALKEN STEVE
WAS QUITE YOUNMGS
N WHEK WE LEFT
HOME

't WOT

IUST A wiD

N WS
TEENIS
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]?1 THOUGHT SO0 . HED
NEVER GOT S0 SMaART

HIBERNATING WITH THE

NERB FAMILY, THE HWOU

DIPLCMA. MARKED

SLEEPIMG BRANS U1 UNDER-
1 STAMD WHEN YOU LEFT s
SCHUOOL THEY GAVE YoU A
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T YOL TALK TO ME.| THE BEST AND MOST
JOB YOUR BROTHER ERMIE

AS MILKING A SODA WATER |

AMND YOUR OLD MAN THOUGHT
THE DEFINITION OF WORK WAS
SOMETHING YOUR MOTHER
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