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THE ARMY POST MURDERS

The Characters

Kathoring Cornish; myself, vis-
iting Elizabeth on a mid-western
Army past,

Elizabeth, Colonel Wrighta
dauphter

Adam Drew, acting command.
ing officer.

Yeaterday: The girl {2 an epi-
leptic In her room s a srange
note beginning "Come |f wou
must—" and ending “Keep under
cover or you'll wish you had.*™

Chapter 16
The Typewriter
LONE with the unconscious
gir) ] read the note once more
There was something famlliar
about the typewritten letters 1 be-
gan to séarch the lines feverishly
Yes, the ¢ was out of line, and the
{ erowded the letler that followed,

I dropped the sheet of paper and
stared at the bare white wall. It
was unbearably hot here olose to
the roof. Hardly aware of what |
waa doing, | fumbled with the
trogs and button: at my throat,
along the shoulder, under the arm
As 1 slipped out of the mandarin
coat | was consclous of intense re-
Iief, as if it typified all the hoavy
blackness, all the evil of the night.

I hung it carefully over the back
of the chair, for, after all, it was a
gorgeous garment and (t was not
mine. Then I pleked up the letter
and held It close to the light,
staring hopelessly at thed.! tive
type, as familiar to me as the pat-
tern of lines nn my own hand, and
remembering exactly, vividly, a
scene in the two-room apartment
I share with Eilean—a scene near-
ly a year old.

I was proudly showing my new
noiseless typewriter to Charlie—
Charlle on his way to join the
regiment, his ring very new and
strange on my finger,

“Loolk, Charlie. it's red!™

“And pipe the streamline
eurves! Don't Iid me, it's a tricycle
or something. That thing ecan't
write—"

“No, I do that"

Charlie was shoking his head
mournfully,

“The old gray mare ain't what
she uster be, What ever became
of Grandpa's old Oliver? Now
there was a typewriter!” .

“Oh, I've got a battered old
wruck too, ’I‘gr.-y wanted to give
me ten dollars for it, but it was
too much like parting with & mem.
ber of the family. [ thought I might
slill use it ocasionnlly, but aof
course 1 won't”

“I'll give you a ten spot for It"

“Sight ungean? After what I've
dane to it—and on {t—I doubt if
it's worth it."

“Well, | need something that
will sel down one letter after an-
other. You lknow my fist."

It couldn't help be more legible
than that—after all, it saw me
through eollege. You'll treat it
genl]r —ant glwe it & new ribbon
oceaslonally? 1 really ought to put
it out to pasture after all these

© years"

MIN' all those years was It like-

that I eould be mistaken? Was
l likely that two old typewriters
would have the same defects—de-
fects that speckled all the early
manuscripts that still evprilowed
my desk drawers?,

I might as well l’nre it. That let-
tor, the damnably callous letter
that the poor stricken girl had
brought with her, had been writ.
ten on  Charlie's typewritor—
Charlie's—that once was mine.

Wore Than Murder

NIY determination to shield him
vavered, If he had written
that letter he was nol the boy |
rew up with, And what could she

e to him—that stigmatized figure
of tragedy. 8o slight, so worn, so
alono that she must trust to the
compussion of any passing stran-
ger when the snn.ed mechanism
of her body betraved her?

If she were Charlie's responsis
bility—but how could she be?—
then He must ask no quarter from
me. Waorse than hotheaded murder
was the callous indilference of
someane who knew this gir) woa
here—nlone. And the letter had
been written on Charlie's type
writer

I was through enncea
The presence

ling elue
f Ethel Curtis put

L

A ograver complexton on ) inea
Somothing evil was stalking
through these cor tonight

samething self-conter nandd ruth

less. A versonality began to take
shane in myv mind

I closed the door softly behind
me and crept to the head of the
stalrs. . could still henr her if she
stirred | enuld hear, too. Adam
volcs below ne, and could distin
guith most of the questions and
answera

After i moment I recognized the
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other volce as Barney's - quick
high, nervous, obviously stralned
to the breaking point.

“We must have been near the
door," I heard him zay, “The en-
trance, [ mean. | heard—I thought
it was one of those balloons. She—
went imp—in my arms." His volee
broke. steadied. “Then [ saw—
there was blood on my hand. .. *

“Then the thot seemed to come
from outside?

“l den't know—I tell
thought it was a balloon.”

*“Do you ' member a car pass-
ing?"

“1 don't know—l think—no, 1
don't know. There may have been,

Adam was silent ‘or a minute
When he resumed his voice was
less official. more gentle.

“What kind of trouble was she
in, Barney?"

“Trouble? What do you mean?
What makes you think so?"

“1 don't know. Even tonight—I
thought she seemed—ragred.

“She drinks—drark too much,
I've been telling her. She was go-
ing on the wagon—after tonight."

"Wus that why yvou split up Inst
spring?"

"Not—not exactly,” | nched at
the patience In that tortured volee,
"You heard that story about
Wheeler? He was shootin: off his
mouth. Shaw told me the straight
of it, but even then—I guess I was
jenlous;, 1 thought — she might
venlly llke the fellow.”

“But you changed your mind?"

"Yes—later. That was Elizabeth.
She tolketd some senge into me."

We had bueen hearing a lot of
theories about Elizabeth and Bar-
ney, Here at last was something
that zounded authentic. If only
Charlie's part eould be as renson-
nhly explained,

But the typewriter—and 1 had
Itl-vn his cyes when he looked at
her.

you, I

The Prize

HEN you've nothing to add
about that shot this afters
noon?" I heard Adam ash.

“1 told yvou | don't know any-
thing about a shot. | dropped a
light bulh and tnnt ass Shaw thinks
back and decides it wns a shaot.”

“But we did find a bullet,”
Adam reminded him mildly

“You know what 1 think about
that. Somebody —somebady missed
her the first time."

The last words were half sobbed,
Surely Adam would let him go
now

He did. | heard his volce asking
Barney to stay around and advis-
inft him to take care of Himself.
But Barnov's ardeal was not end-
od | heard the door oper and Mrs.
Flower's uncontrolled words be-
gan to flow

"Such a drendful thitg—you
oor boy! Quite like Juliet and
Romeo, only of cotirse ahe didn't
kill hersell—or did ghe? Juliet, 1
mean. [ was fust asking Mr Shaw
where you were. 8o glad you're
able to be about He didn't know
ahaut ‘the prize: that’s how he
happened to mention vou™

“The prize?" Barney reseated
stupidly

"¥os. for the balloon dance. My
bhullaon wis the |nst one on the
floor — at least — well. ves 1 was
the Inst one dancing. So of course
I nsked Mr. Shaw nbout the prize
and he soid vou'd know.

There was an awful silence. For
once even Adam must have been
at a loge. Then someone began to
Inugh—a thin, high glgele

“The prize!” Barmey goasped
ahrilly and broke into another peal
of that terrible laughter

Adam gald something in a low
voice and the sound ceased.
door opened and elosed

“Now don't say a wotd” £nid
Mra Flower placidly, “I quite un-
derstand and 'm not hurt. The
boy's overwrought. No doubt he's
forgotten what he did with it If
you see him, just tell him he can
send it around tomarrow

Adam enughed and seemed at a
loss for an opening. But he need
not have wprtied, [t was anly nee-
essary o listen. Mrs. Flower pra-
coeded to volunteor all that she
had told me earlier in the even-
ing about hearing the shot and

about Mrse Om 1% inerimi-
niting position on the veranda

"And evervone on ‘the poast
knows she's that way about Bar-
ney. Of coittse iy say it's dah-
Hins—"

“Harney ls very much interest-
ed in hotany, Adam i 5
gravely  “Biology, too
traita—quite a seiontifle

Now it Adam would only get
rid of her, so 1 eotld tell Kim abput
the tvpowriter

Mrs Flowe sudden sil ce
Was more pro ative than her
spesch She en 't fust be sl
It wan impoasible Something must

he golng on
Something was

v, "What's that?"
And then, 10 n plerding stage

| heard Adam

whizper that eareied eanily 1o the
head of the stalrs, Mre Flower
hissed. "A seran of papar!®

fCopyriphr  1p80 Virgimla Manson)
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX
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Althotigh Conon W. J. Wisdom of |
ball team, Btephenville, Texns, never |
played n gamo of baskoiball in his
Iife, his team set n record Tun of 86
stoalght victorles

The nmazing winning stresk is only
part of the story—out of 110 games
played In 1200-08, the teany won nl:|
but two, which wer lost anly hy one-
polnt marginat!

Alter winning 13 sirnight vigtories
In 1034, the Plowboys lost to the Ban
Angelo Bam o 43.42.  There followed

A sk walos tax is i effect in
Californin, where tokoens are pol tsed
4, Porsonil property tax on nutoe-
motitles, an A allding sonle computed
from the value of the automobile,
Inatend of o flot 85 fes

8, Increasing the lHeense fees nnd |
LAXeN on Dusos and tricks which ply i
the publie highwoys |

A, Davernmion of gasoline and Nguor |
revitnues from the state to the |u||n.]
tes In Bepvier proportion than s now |
done,

Clity nmid connty groups hoave ass
salled the commities with pleas for

L 5
SMALLEST HOUSE,
JustT oVER

6 Feer wioe/

four years of consistent winningas

the John Tarleton Plawboys J:nnki-lv“mnr: totaling 3%05 polnts—broken | Californin

in 1088 ngain by the Rams, 27-24. )
The Plowboya won the nipe rematn-

| ing 1938 games, for & total of 108

gAmee won. two lost,

In amussing thelr record rin af 84
wins, tho Plowboys scored flve ones
point viotories, two of which onme
after overtime perlods

Jaly for Blg Thumbs

Onit of the atringoEt rogulrements
for a job ever specified was that of
Jim Murphy, operator of the
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Dariudo” saloott {n Columbln, an early
mining camp, Hix em-

ployees all bad to have big thumhs!
The reason for this was that the

current price of drinks in Columbin
was “one pinch of gold dust” Obvl-
nusly, the more dust s barkesper
contld pineh, the more profit the
house made. One man, John Olssn

of Misouarl, had such r¥
thumbs that he was pald $300 n weok
=0 tend bar at the "El Domade.”
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By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

THE WORLD AT ITS WORST
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AFTER SPEAKING YOUR

70 STAND IN LINE SO LONG, AND INEFFICIENT OR-

SANIZATION, AND THE RIGHTS OF TAX - PAYERS,

\YoU FIND YoU ARE AT THE WRONG WINDOW
(Copyright, 1838, by The Bell Byndicate, Inc.)
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Munidhy: The woman of the Norib,

mote fumds st for rellef from thelr
own Heavy rellof  loads |

Burdent of
rellef now reata upon ‘the countles
They have asked UBHt & groater pro-
portion of that losd be ahifted ta the
ntnte

Citles In partictlar Bave been ehgor
F A odiverslon of gasoline tax ovee
nues, now used mainly for construe-
(Hon® ang motbtennnes of state High-
ways, The state highway commission
hiws heen adamant in it refusal to
have garoline money diverted for any

( purpone,
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—Tommy's Donpnrate_l’lan

PENDLETON, Ore.. Dee. 17.—0p)
The Pondleton sehol bosrd hos atie
nounced . revival of a proposed. plan
Wheraby two additional yiara would |
bo ndded to the present high s=Hpel |
courne undor a systern whioh wol ‘M'
e tarmed “advanced sccondary Ill(l
voentlohnl training.”

Before the propos plan eould be
put lhta affect, owevar, 1t will be
necespry to obtalh approval of the
Ieglslature and the governoer. |
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D HANK MADE

THAT A MECE OF
TUBING HAD BEEM

MOTOR EXHAUST INTO
THE CABIMN
DELIBERATE ATTEMPT

REACHED TNE SECURITY
OF THE FEOG BAMK
AMD CUT HIS MOTOR,

ME OF THE PIRAT)
BB ™ MM Te

MOING CN
IN THEIR
AND FOUND
FROM THE

L

R THEM!

TOMMY

R THE
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Tonm‘:. R‘EADIHG 9 SHows THAT

Bu'r THE BLANKET OF MIST MUST
HAVE MUFFLED SUCH sounol
5AF=rv m ‘?HE nOE\ ARE A,

ST THROUGH | ==
R CEILING

ANN'I'gHTHE g.lﬂ

Jo ue pecioes TO sTAY

ABIN__ OF N THE MISTY SHROUD

Syt Ty S St e )

ONG ENOUGH TO THROMW HIS
PURSUER OFF HIS TRAIL. . .

Bu‘r SUPPOSE THE PIRATE |F
MAY BE uD ‘I'\;&EE WATING (=
I

FOR HIM.

Tars |

BEN WEBSTERS CAREER—"

Up Against It?"

HIRE
WORK
ET, 1 K

HANDS

BOYS, I'D SURE LIKE TO

THE TWO FINEST

YOU= IF YOU'D
LIKE YOU JEST
NOW I'D HAVE

IN THE coumv‘

O' THE MATTER
IS, I'M SORTA

BUT THE FACT lf WHAT'S THE
MATTER,
MR, CASEY?

UP AGIN IT— ——

THAT'S THE TROUBLE!
| DON'T KNOW EXACTLY-
Y'SEE, I'M A DAIRY
FARMER AN' DAIRY
FARMERS IS SORTA
DEPENDENT ON COWS

6EE, THAT'S

—MY COWS SEEM TO
106 BAD!

BE ON ONE O' THEM
THERE SIT-DOWN
STRIKES — THEY JEST
AIN'T GIVIN' ME THE
MILK THEY SHOULD=

By 80L HEf”

warnen | T ~
S0 STEVE |5 GOING TO STOP Af WELL ,\F 1T YES, BUT YOU DO wHAT ABOUT IT £ THAT'S 1 WAS THINKING
OFF TO SAY ‘GOOD-BYE TO THE WASKN'T FOR SEEM TO REALIT E.‘mAT FAR CRY INTO THE OF JUNIIOR
WIDOW- TLL BET IT WOMT BE THOSE TWO KIDS | IF HE REMAINS SINGLE :’UTL’RE IT WONT BE SEaga
GOOD-BYE IF NELUE GIVES HIM IT WOULDNIT BE AfM HIS _ONLY m:m-.mwm LONG BETWEEN THE
ANY ENCOURAGEMENT A BAD PLACE TIME ONE OF YOU WILL S )
- : HAVE TO ACT AND =~ -

LOOK SAD FOR THE 2

-




