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THE ARMY POST MURDERS

I'he Uharacters

Katherlne Cornlah, myself, vis-
iting Elizabeth on a mid-western
Army post.
Elisabeth, Colonel Wright's
daughter.

Adam Drew, acting commund.
ing officer.

Yesterday: Adam dashes out to
aee if Barney ix rafe. While he b
pone @ strange womdn appears on
the balcony.

Chapter 14
The Girl From The Train

T SEEMED to me that she had

been trying to atiract way atien~
tion. But whether or not she was
now aware of me | could not tell.
Suddernly she staggersd up one
step and seemed to fall vut " sight

After the first lcy shock of hor-
ror, whun | was unable to scream.
remembering the poor soul who
had hanged herself, | clamped one
hand over my mouth and sat there
ghivering violently, trying to get
hold of myself and be sensible.
However much she might appear
1o be k.. apparition, she had to be
flesh and blood. | reminded myself
that thers were guest -~oms off
the balcony which. Adam had said.
were seldom occupied. But seldom
did not mean never.

I was positive she was not one
of the guests at the hop. ione of
them had been dressed like that—
all in fAecating white, 1 began to
shiver again, But if she had boen
up there all evening, if she were
the relative " some enlisted man
and occupying one of the guest
rooms, she might know something.
might even have witnessed the
shooting.

It would not do for me to sum-
mon anyone else. | must follow
her nlone. | must at least keep her
presence secret uitil Adam could
talk to her,

Befora my good resolution eould
weaken I slipped my notes under
the stair rug and climbed upward
as fast ar my shaky knees would
permit

She was lying partinlly on the
stairway, as if she had fallen for-
ward just before che reached the
top—a flesh-and-blood woman in

body was limp as an old rn

thrown down, and when | coul

bring myself to touch it, to turn
the face upward to the light, | saw
thut it was 2o Mushed with blood
A5 to be almost purple, nnd there
were flecks of fonm on the lips

To m;' untutored eyes it looked
likie suffoeation or polsoning,

And then, after the lirst wave of
blackness had been fourht off and
I eould see ngaln, | recognized her
It was the mir) from the brain,

Somehow | got pas. her and onto
th = baleony, somehow | edged my
wily nlong to the opposite side of
the central well without being
seun by any of the huddling groups
below, Thers was another stair-
way that I had noliced leading up
from Lhe powder room. [ stood at
the head of It and lstened until [
was sure there was no one below,
And when 1 renched the foot of It
I'tound I was still whispering to
myself, "I won't geream, | won't
seceam!™

There was an outside door that
eorresponded 1o the one In the
reading room—the one Eliznbeth
hagd used to slip out unseen. 1 hur-
ried around the building In the
darkness until | could look in
through the reading - room win-
dow. Tubby Shaw nnd Mrs, Op-

mine

pinﬁlon were still glowering st
each other. Adam had not re-
turned.
Where would 1 ind him? He had
one for Barney—to the Oficers’'
lub where the bachelors had
rooms, | started in pursuit nnd met
him returning, his long logs strid-
ing purposefully toward the row
of parked cara.
Key To The Murder
l REACHED uim, clung to him
and poured oul my story
Ha put his hand over
where it rested on
touch was warm and comforting
It was demoralizing to shoke so.
“Good girl" he spid quiclly
*“The fewer nmP:Ir know abow
this, the bettor. Mavbe—gomeone
—will give it aw 'l go up and
look over the situation You take
my ear—or Charlie’s—and go tor
Doec Moore. Barney I at the hos-
pital too: the orderlv at the slub
eouldn’t keep him in bed. Tell him
I want to see hi
I took Charlie's ear again: he
wouldn't be noeding it for i while
And as I drove a thousand >

tiona raced through my mind
seekin® answers | eould not pro-
duce.

Most urgent of these—the [den-
ity af the strar tantaliz
me because | |
solving it on
cled that | had se r
had dismissed 11 ax 8 chanee
semblance. But hyd the
blance been chance? Was it

resome-
o !.::n-l
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By Virginia Hanson

& white nightgown and robe, Her [

arm and the | *

ily one—and to someone on this

Ifound that1did not belleve she
wiis the wife or sister of an enlist-
ed man. For one thing, her elothes
were too expensive. Por another,
she had undoubtedly Identified
Cliarlle's ring. And what had
Adam said?

"Cateh any soldier on thiz post
Eumnu his women-folk in this

ullding for the night!”

The line of reasoning was not
strong, bui it intensified my grow-
ing feeling that to solve the iden-
tity of that gir]l would be to find a
key to the murder of Anne Ca-
rewe.

As often happens when you try
to ‘watch your subconscious at
work, mine retirer into a subcel-
lar and put out the light. Even the
remembered (mage of the gir} as
she sat across the uisle from me on
the train faded from my mind and
left me staring at that contorted
magenta musk which bore nu re-
semblance to anything living.

Horror was riding with me. 1
spun the little ear erazily around
a corner and saw welcome lighls
ahead.

The hospital at Fort Havens fs
at the same end of the post as the
commanding officer’s quarters. but
beyond and well away (rom the
other buildings and the main road.
I had been there that afternoon,
:Jul not inside the big brick build-
ne.

I ran up the short flight of ste
and through the heavy double
doors, skidded to a stop on the
highly waxed -linoleum fAoor and
looked about me. The odor of
formaldehyde and a hushed and
breathless quiet envelop: 1 every-
thing.

A room to the right was labeled:
Diseensany. To my left & door was
open on & small offiee. An orderly
in m stifi white jacket rose from
behind a desk and motioned me
down a long cross corridor to
where a doorway showed golden
agoinst the dimmer hall

“Your friends are in there, wait-
ing for the caplain, He'll come as
sonn as he's free”

“Will you tell alm It's urgent,
please? Major Drew sent me."

Haunted Eyes
HE HURRIED away and 1 tip-
toed Hown the endless pol-
tshed corridor. listening to my
footsteps echo and re-ccho against
the eold white walls and eceiling.

The surgeon's oflice was sparse-
Iy furnished: a big bare desk; a
bookease full of heavy maedical
ooks: a few mahogany armchairs,
Against thal austere backeround
nothing could have beep more un-
seemly than our forgotten finery

I Inoked at Ellzabeth's white foce
above her pink orgnndy. dat Bar-
ney's great fgure hunched over
the desk. face buried in his hands
Ilike a stricken: jester. the pierced
erimason heart on his back shock-
ing reminder of Anne’s down-
flung form: and realfzed suddenly
that 1, too, wak still in fancy dress.

Then | saw Annie. in deecent
binck, o Queen Mary hat det rig-
idlv level on hier small hend, twist-
ing hep handkerchief and staring
from a corner—the spirit of trig-
edy  hroading over a vanished
fenat,

Elizabeth stopped’ turning the
lenves of a medienl fournal and
glaneed Up  with haunted eyes
Barney droppod his hands from a
Imuﬂr- while face apainst which
118 eves wiere Jilee the openings to
fray, vacant corridors and rose.
swaying a little

“Has--has Adum found out any-
thing?" he asked with desperate
urgency.

I sald, I don't know,"” and
avolded their eves, which seemed
to accuse me of withholding hope.
“He wants to see you-<he's still at
the Sorviee Club."

I found a chair quickly and sat
down because he was obviously
holding himself up by a great ef-
fort.

“I'll go back—nx soon
aeen Doe he sald, “1'v
to do, ., . There'll
me" he added me
Ul we find—"He ¢
hands and swallow

Ellzabeth
thiv opon
lieard e

s ['ve
tthings

time Canpt:
little  wtooped,
v

e alr of one
er his glasses and lis-
tening for something anly faintly
audible. His mouth wan oc 8l
his annds e and xensit
Hirgeoh's h L

*You wanted me?" he asked of
the room at lnrge
Elizaboth had risen and taken a

an

Vg —n

i= | stop forward. She seemed braced

for a hlow
"We thought—Iit might not bhe
safd painfully. “Fa-

nothing

un-

In Barney's eves there was a
naked plea So they were hoping
il
ITapuright i fanrom}
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Monday: A mysterious nole.

MRS, ROOSEVELT NOW DANES SUSPECT PLOT
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX
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FLOWER WORMS

S
OF THE ATLANTIC ACTUALLY BLOOM

WITH WRERTHS OF FEATHERED GILLS;

Garden of Worms
Along the aballow Atlantie waters | lable in eolor bu
from Cape Cod to New Jemsey lve | purplish-brown,
the beautiful flawer worms whiah,
ALrtige am Lt heoms, are eadlly imls-
taken for planta instead of animals
A proup of the woring lving to-
gethor notually redombles o Uiny un-
garden hecaume of the
dd feather-lNiko gllls which protride

Finland's Deht

tha U. 8,
to aatile n podt-war debt

The flower worm grows s white,
oulled tube of ealolum  enrbonnate
about thres inchies long, at one end
of which In a olreulor opstiing that
ean bo closed tightly ‘whon danger

tlens,
aotive

ahe made this eredit
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e ths Mo e

HAN 2 MIN
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after the World war had ended,
1919 Hinland bought fer cash 86281 .-
020 warth of food from the Uniter
Blaten, Lator, wheni the U. 8. extend-
od orpdit to ocertaln European na-

Finland's semil-antidal paymenta to
stange aa it seema,
rurred

In

throatens, The feathered pills are var- |
usunlly mppear |

reiroe

and gave Pinland bhack
money she had pald In 1810, which

the

seuight tonten, 1 (2= [5-38

money I8 now
prat-war debt,
Border Flght
When Bab  Fiteslmmons fought
Peter Mahir in 1808 on the Mexlcan
bhorder near Langtry, Texas, 1t cul-
minnted n dis which enusrd the
presage of p bill in congress prohib-
fting prizefights Un the territe
and the calllng out of the
Hangers, the Mexie T
. : J and # n
anf the engogoment

bBeing tepald—as a

Timorrow: How wore the German |

“Blg Berthas" lcoated during

World war?

the

Amerien.
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riglnnl

reconstructing  finance

WASHINGTON, Dee. 15 (AP —|

which nutomnticalfy 1

OrHINONt-oWIed Bank I8 moady ¢
about 825,000,000 more stock [0 the

After dedtig businnss for nearly five
S21,000, (10

1ted
s

corpomtion

Doubting of the lending power of | "":‘T:l. RFC furnished the originn
thiv  export-in rt bank, it was == —

learnnd Lok the fifat stop 25% Diseount an ol

i the R v dminiatration’s I IV=-TOOWithy ang Hats

new: progenm b rpand  tade bao- ETHELWYN B, HOFPFMANN

ftween the Unlted Sintex and Latin

Fishermen to Fight
Closing Law Effort

MARSHFIELD, Dee. 15— (AP) —
Commerainl  fshermen ‘along  the
southern Oregon coast propated to-
day to st Jegisiative efforts to
ol st the Oalwme-
r o pompierclal  operatizns
y heaced by C l=

TAILSPIN TOMMY —Skeets Figures It Outl

UP_AND DOWN

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS]|

S16HS, AND STARTS T GETUP,
BABY'S WAILS IMMEDINTELY

{ AN
EWAXED IN NIGHT BY BRBY
CRYING. LIES, WONDERING
WHETHER SHE'LL HAVE

10 6ET UP

AN

W
LIES DOWN AND BESINS To WoR-
RY THAT I DOESN'Y SEEM NATURAL

SUPPERS, BELLOW CEASING
ABRUPTLY To 51oP CRYING S0 SUDDENLY AND
SOMETHING MAY BE WRONG
12-14  {Oopyright, 1638, by The Bell Byndicate, Inc.) .

SINKS DOWN, WHIMPER AT
ONCE SWELLING 10 A 500D
FADING To A FAINT WHIMPER  FULL~-THROATED BELLOW

ik |

AR

s

GETS UP, FINDS BARY SLEEP-
N6 COMFORTABLY, BUT WANRES
1T 1M CLOSING THE DOOR S0
THAT 1T HAS STARTED CRVING
RERIN AS SHE BETS BALK 10 BED

S MATTER POt

By C M PAVYNP

wa s < HaA4 !
I oNLY sWENT
ouT! THaTs ALL
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SAND 1T wWAS
NOT MY FauLlT

[T \WAS T1RA NG,

THAT You

INCLEMEWT
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ACCOUNT oF THE =

MAW, ] HAVE A REPORT)~ o)

TookH,

WEATHER

OoOw DD THE

DEADLY CARBON
MOMOKIDE QAS G
INTO THE CABIM
OF THE AMPHIBIANT

,_S\'xl;lem, BETTYLOU,
LERRY ANMD HAMNK
LOCW, BLAMMLY AT
EACH OTHER, ASB
THE PLANE RESTS
PRACEEULLY ON THE
CALM SEA

Bur in A rEw
MINUTES . . THE
QUESTION |8 ANSWERID
IH STARK REALITY!

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—Gene Casey

THIS HERE

T

HOOKED UP TO TH*
EXHALST STACKS OF
~oToa!

HOSE WAS

CAN WE GET
SOMETHING
10 EAT, MR.
CASEYT WE'LL
PAY FOR
7=

.

FINE, BIG-HEARTED | [ LET'S BEAT|
| CHARACTER, EH? ;| IT= WE'LL
__— | TRY THE
EXT

| WHERE T0 somepuce}
| Y'GOIN! WHERE WE CAN
\ BUY A MEAL!

kl;:DS T
- i

HABIT O' TAKIN' PAY, AN'
PON'T WANT TO START
NOW — SEET

OOH! BUY A MEAL EH? WELL,
WE AIN'T NEVER TURNED A
HUNGRY PERSON AWAY YET
BUT WE JEST AIN'T IN THE

By 801 HESS
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Breve 1s MR POTTS, | WANT ¥5"NOu CARRIED
PrREPARING 1o | & _DRAFT FORSS000 Y LERE SO CARRY P/ WITH A NE
LEAVE AFTER l_f\'."N'I _'\.'L--\.\JT T AIT BACK ..t i COME WITH
AN EXCITING CARELY THIS CASH I WOLLDNIT B8E 1 \AND GET Yo
e A = nWITH ME L BOTHERED Hous-Al \@ 1 KNOW
:J‘LI 1-\ - 0 B Q. VNG 1T - | S\ PHONIY
: 1 = o RS ’ - =1
ORTHVILLE ... s |l o & :}5 | > —
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T YR NO, I NEVER HAD ANY LUCK Nk
=B8 ANYWAY _YOu

.'.,--':' WELL, THEN WILL

] : 4 YOU GNE ME A

SLASS DIAMOND # NICKEL FOR S1X

F ROBBED_HOW/'Y PENNIES T 1 WANT
ANT -1 TO GET SCME PEANUTS

OUT OF THE MACHINE
AT THE HOTEL 7 2=
T

A
- /HGOT

THAT

LIKE
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| MACHINE YOU GET ELEVEM
?EANUTS OUT OF FOR A
CENTLFOR A NICs

NCAN GET
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YOURE JUST A NO-GOCD

SPENDTHRIFT . GC UP TO

i TED FIDLERS STORE _HE'S
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