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THE ARMY POST MURDERS

The Characters

Katherine Cornlak, myself, vis-
iting Elizabeth on a mid-western
Army poat,

Elizabeth, Colomel Wripht's
daughter.

Adam Drew, officer in charge
of the investigation.

Yestorday: Adam atarts ques-
#loning, while | take notes behind
a curtain.

Chapter 11
Not Enough To Go On

W’H‘EF.LE‘R sat down mbruptly in

a leather chair beside the big
table, fumbled In a breast pocket
of his dinner jacket and, producing
two cigars, one of which Adam
eurtly declined, proceded elabo-
rately to light up.

“What's this about your mother
saving you from Anne Carewe?"
Adam asked with a dangerous
glint in his eyes,

Wheeler's predecupation with his
cigar falled to disguise the fatuous
look which contorted his sharp
features. He leaned back, watch-
Ing the smoke that rose from his
small, effeminate mouth,

“That's n lot of rot," he said airi-
ly. "You know how women are.
I'm quite able to protect myself
from that type of akirt.”

Adam half rose from his chair,
his knuckles white on the table,
but thought better of it.

“Explain that" he sald curtly.

“There's nothing to explain. She
made a pass at me and I let her see
T wasn’t having any. She's shame-
lﬂl-" ¥

Eyes blazing, Adam rose from
his chair, leaned across the table
and slapped Wheeler dellberately
across the mouth,

“I had to listen to your mother's
flthy insinuations,” he said sav-
agely. “But I'll teach you to keep
a clean tongue in your head."

Wheeler turned a sickly white
and got to his feet, covering his
mouth with his hand,

“I forgot — 1 forgot she was
dead,” he said painfully.

There was a long ash on his cigar
and he began to hunt for a place
to deposit it an if it were a stick of
dynamite.

It was obvious that Adam had
forgotten all about me. He spoke
to celer tersely and with some
heat, employing pungent language
to describe exactly what waa
wrong with Wheeler and what to
do about it.

Wheaeler heard him out with a g

suffused countenance in whic
dumb gratitude struggled with re-
tontment and shame. They parted,
if not amicably, at least on terms
of better understanding, while 1
wondered, in a ltind of daze, how
much of this1 was supposed to put
In my ‘notes,

I'still have those notes—a eryptic
tangle of unorthodox pothooks and
aw-breaking ellsions, incompre-
ensible to anyone but me; and
even I am baffled by passages that
look like nothing so much as an-
elent Sanskrit, They nre written
in pencil on sheets of cheap sta-
tionery, stumpod with the regi-
mentn
supplied in the reading room for
uxe of the enlisted men.

I don't know why I have kept
them. They'te a macabre souvenir
of n night | don't particularly want
to remember but am not likely to
torget. No doubt the tablotds would
have paid me for them — hand-
somely. As it was, their headlines
were to be slrnngely top-heavy.
Triple murder and sulcide at For|
Havens, Homicidal maniac — tha
was the explanation dished out b
Adam, and they had to accept it
for np one elge would tell them
anything, The united front in time
of trouble . , .

A Question Mark

KNEW the exact moment Adam
remembered my existence. He
aused in his eaged len{{. stared
earfully at the curtains, turned a
rieh plnk and sat down suddenly
behind the big table,

“Migs Cornish?” he called difi-
dently.

I came out ruhhi? mrr eyes.
"I'm afraid I dozed off, Did I miss
anything after—after Mrs. Wheel-
er left?’

He scowled at me distrustfully
for a moment, began to ﬁrin and
slipped Into helpless mirth,

There scemed to be nothing to
say on evither side. Adam sobered
slowly, found a pack of clgarettes,
supplied me and himself and got
back to business

“This |a rank slacking," he said,

lancing at his wrist wateh. "And

t's one o'clock. Shaw is holding
back the hotde at the door. Whom
shall I reo noxt?™

1 considered

“You sent the muxiclans away?"

“Yea, after questioning them
briefly. The Hght was nggainst them

By Virginia Hanson

insignia, which had been | A

didn't see anything golng on among
the dancera, It would have been
impossible for one of them to do
the shooting."

“Who else can be eliminated?”

Adam reached for my peneil and
notes and began {oiting down
names,

“The musiclans, You and L. The
Wheelers, [ suppose, can be elimi-
nated" — he ipoke regretfully—
“and those others I sent hume, Doe
Moore told me that he was dancing
with Mra. Flower; difficult to sce
how she could have done the shoot-
ing without his knowledge."

“Put a question murk nfter her
name,” I suggested. "She's so easy
to muspect.”

“All right. ... Barney, of course,
couldn't have done it—thero were
&u p;::lwdcr burns, Think of anyone

ne

“Elizabeth was at home,” I said
vallantly.

*] suppose Annle will eheck
that.” ?

I did not anawer, and he added
her name Lo the growing list.

“Who's left?"™] asked when we
had thought for a few minutes,

Adam began a new lst. “Mrs,
Orpington. Charlie Spencer. The
Shaws, Captain Flower—and Mrs,
Flower gquestion mark,"

Ishivered. "Not many . .."

He shoved the noles away from
him in sudden djsgust

“Not unless f'uu add the rest of
the garrison, the enlisted person-
nel and any passing stranger who
felt lke taking o fmt shot at the
nation's pampered pets, There's
not enough to go on, We haven't
found the weopon. Everyone In the
elub was searching for 1t even be-
fore the nmbulance arrived—that
was while you were gone, Some-
body had one, of course, but what
beeame of it? Anyone on an army
post his nccess to frenrms; every
officer has a service automatie

‘Abominable
"YOU don't know the caliber?
"I'm walling to hear from
Doc..."
I thought he was gulng to
more than that, but ito)

say

08,
"How about questioning the
Shaws—one at a time?" I suggested
finally. “They scemed to know
Anne better than anyone."

“Good idea. 1'd like to know
why Mre, Shaw was running Anne
down the past week or two, You've
seen Shaw, Does he impress you
a2 the lype to attract Anne? It's
hard for a man to tell what women
like, Would his wife bo fealous of
him?"

“She'd be jealous of mnything
that belonged to her. But she
doesn't need to worry about him.
ﬂnnﬂa probably enjoyed teasing

or.

“"About what 1
He moved toward the

Adam nodded,
thought."
oor. I ground out my elgareile
and slipped behind the curtains
agaln,

Mra, Shaw might have been any
age from twenty-five to thirty-
five, and her only elilm to distine-
tlon waa b thin, high-gridged nose
that narrowed her § and drew
logether her pale ey she safled
in regully, wearing nux Arts
costume cut on Elizabethan lines
that sulted her almost eruelly. In
looks she was not unlike the pic-
tiures vou see of the Viergin Queen.

She perched on the edge of a

chair — the pointed bodice must
have been painfully boned—and
indicated that she would grant
dam an audieniie,
There followed an exhibition of
Adsm's eelebrated charm. He posi-
tively hovered over the woman—
inserted a durable pillow behind
her rigid spine, proffered her elg-
arettes and, when she refused, con-
siderately dous is own; perehed
on the table beside hor chair and
bent on her a gaze of such solici-
tous sympathy that 1 looked for
the very stnys of her bodice 1o un-
bend.

"l know how you feel, Mary,”
he said in a Jow, regretful voice
"You were Anne's best friend, She
was devoted to you. And I~know
vou want to do evervthing in your
power to punish whoever did this
—this dreadful thing"
He waited considerately while
she turned away and dabbed at
oyes which 1 could sce were per-
foctly dry.

“*Abominnble, “ahe broathod dra-
matically., "One can sonr  lo-
lave Y. A lovable, chitming girl
like Anpe, Who could be so bratal,
s0—s0 beastly?"

She pauved, s if sensing the in-
adequacy of the yoeabmilary advo-
cated by her expensive boarding
school. Suddanly she Iaid her hand
In a pleading s e on his knee

“Can't you do something, Adam?
You must learn the truth!”

"I will learn the truth!™

For amoment Adom's face hard-
ened with ruthless ditermination:
then he lfted her hand, pressed it
with the pre .
of warm

"Thiat's
he added mo

“Anvthin
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For further proof address the suthor, Inclosing s stamped envelope for replx. Beg. U. B. PaL Of.
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Living mon for bait

the south Pacifle use for
Ing.

The technique—known
as “siu'ngn"'—embodies »

exhibition chants the alr
penl wnd offera a temptir
decayed meat, others rat

5
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neath the vew the decayed meat and rise from tho

Boon sk 8 nppear, but they swim | water to reach it. When one comes

. warlly In elrcles, some distanoe awiy. | closs to the boat, a native guietly

ahark tish- | pisher  the rattien or the myntie | alips & rope poose over itz hoad and
chanting seems to keep the shinrks In | quickly einches 1t tght agalnst the

to natives |k dbmi-hypnotic sthte, Yot they re-| boat's gunwale, where it 18 clubbed,
rus'.-'Hr_\'ln::;mnl:; heyond an imag 7 deaditne, This atrange procedirs 5  doss-

but apparently supcessful appeal o | Indiiferent to the natlve conxing eribed In detall By Charles Plumb
Hinn, shark godidess of ‘Tongamn sijer= Then one native gquietly ships ov- | and Chorles Stunrt Romsay, fnmous
stition, which attracts fish to the| srboard—and swima dicectly to the | awlmiming nmnllman  of “Tin Can
mirface,  While onn member of the | sharks! Strange as it sepms, tnytsnd | Island In a recent book of thnt

1E-80ng Ap= | of attacking the swimmar, the sharks | name. Tho authots nccompantod sev-
1g Hdbly of | doeilely follow him ns hs avims dow- | eral Yalw'aga" expeditions from Tone
tle cocontt!ly bhek to the boat. L

GHPRK mT! =

ONGPAN NATIVES
OF THE 40UTH PAC t;_lc-
SWIM THROLGH SHPRK~INFESTED WATERS
HARKS CLOSER To
FISHING BorTe/
“He FigH ARE THEN

dde ore, of Anatrelm, Calif;
HRG 9 =
LIVING -

GRANDMOTHERS \ = /5

S—
S

LASSOED .

DRP LEE NEIMPAN --

N hdi ]

:2-32-38

-thbi, onoe of the Tongan group,

edles in the high school gymnastum
nt B pun. Wednesdoy, Docomber 14

"Orville's Blig Does.'” the title of | F
| the initinl offering, which will he
followedt by “Be Hotne by Midnlght | b
| Aotion in the fimt nimed cdmedy re- | I
| volves about Orville's mansgement of | th
Iiis thren charming sistors The mec=
ond play deals wilh rialn, famlily
relationship  problems whioh  [re-
PROSPECT. Dec. 10— (Bpl)—The G oonfront high schodl Boys
feenhimon  apd sophomaore yon  of | ¥ i o H
# TH IO CAr ne -
Prospect high sehoal will present twa | omieror |_“ J..._Il_b\, ._._rlll, ,rl iy 4 _I‘l_‘_ ‘__:__
fant-moving and  mirth-filled ootni- | thons ! fim

Inter

Womnn Futally Burned
- AP}

fatally

. nped woman dind A short time

= — -
Killed Ik Auti

NORTH BEND, Dec, 10— {AP)—An
tomobile struck and fatally Injuared
nries Padrick, 71, oystor bed watehs
i, on the Coos Bay btldee yestors

¥ The driver was pot helda,

|

MOTHER’S PRESENT

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS)

COMES HOME WiH
MOTHER'S PRESENT = A
CALENDAR W PicfURE
BND VERSE ON EVERY
PAGE - VERY BEAUTIFUL

UNWRAPRS PRESENT AND
DISPLAYS 1T BUT WON'T
LET HER HANDLE IT

s,

SHUTE HIMSELF IN HES
RODM AND PROUDLY
EXAMINES 1T AGAIN
PASE BY PAGE

NOTICES THAT IT 1S GE(-
TING DIRTY AND TRIES 10
CLEAN 1T OFF ON SLEEVE,
WHICH MARES THINGS
WORSE, WRAFS H UP

(Dopyright, 1038, by Ths Bell Byndicate, Ine)
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RELUCTANTIY WRAPS I HEARS SISTER IN HALL
UP, UNWRAPS ITTOTANE  AND BECKONS HER 10
ALRST LOOR AT T, AND  COME N

WRAPS IT UP AGAIN

CANYT RESIST SHOWING  WRAPS ITUP AND TUCKS I

IO FATHER WHEN HE  AWAY, EXAMINING 11

COMES HOME DALY §0 THRT BY GiRIST
MAS CALENDAR LOOKS

LIKE AN HEIRLOOM

—

S MA1IER POT

By 0. M PAYN™
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JELLY-CAKE AN

AHoT TIsCUIT AN

ANOTHETR "PICKLE

SoME
A

THiING For
SromacH Agde

A

1TSS e MaminG”
“WE CALLED For!
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/ LEVEL OFF| \ N

LEVEL OFR,

SKEETS|. WE'RE |

WON TH' WAVES! ¢
e

DID You OH, DOC KILEY,

CALL FOR READ THIS—
ME, IT'S TERRIBLE!
JONES?
7&}}

THE NEBBS - The Sarcastic Mr. 8lider

'CAUSE TH' AIR
WAS TOO STUFFY,
AN T SMELLED
LIKE .. BAS!

WELL, WHAT)
DID 'YOU
EXPECT?

™ o
L

EXPLAIN
TO DO

THINK OF
THERE'S MY
THE CONVE
A& PICTURE
AND SENT
POLICE
S THE

WELL,WHAT DO YOu \\.
THAT, SLIDER

AND THAT'S

HOW DD YO

FRIENDS, \ EVER HAPPEN
RSERS. 1 TOOK /| 10 SUSPECT
OF THEM C N THEM ¢

T THE 1 e

J

ULT . 4

ES
.7y

GAVE
VIEW TO

COMNVERSERS
Fadwsd

THIS CONFIDENTIAL INTER-\
HELEN YOUNG, 1 KNEW

IT WOULD BRWMG A LOT OF CROOKS
DOWN HERE AND
STARTED TO =
OVER ME, 1 Sa1D,
OMOM L WHATS THIS ?

WHEN THE

OH, DOC, | KIN
| WAS ONLY TRYIN'
THOUGHT WAS

EVERYTHING!| | FARM, T

WHAT |

RIGHT/

MEANTIME, NOW MILES FROM THE

TRUDGED ONWARD |NTO THE

BOYS. AND A DOG

RUDY WER
T COMES
ALL-ROUND

YOU KNOW, STEVE, NO ONE. |
COULD EVER DOULBT FROM
APPEARANCES THAT YOU AND

EVIDENCE OF RELATIONSHIP.. HE'S f
GOT A WILLING MOUTH -IT WOULD HANE )
BEEN A FINE

COMBIMATION
. )Ew.:ug BRAINS !
= < T b

E BROTHERS, BUT WHEN
TO INTELLIGENCE AND
ABILITY THERE'S NIO




