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THE ARMY POST MURDERS

By Virgin

The Characters

Katherlne Cornish, myaelf, vis-
iting Ellzabeth on @ mid-western
Army post,

Elizabeth, Colonel Wright's
daughier,

Adam Drew, acting sommand-
ing officer.

Yeatarday: The atrange girl s
Jound stabbed. The murderer
wore my mandarin coot.

Chapter 10
Lost And Found

*NUT who ia she?” Barney de-
manded,

*T sirongly suspect that only
one person Knows the answer to
that," Adam answered dn'l¥‘.

Barney said quickly, "Eliza-
beth has been in the kitchen all
}2:|_uma—wu were making cof-

Shaw burst out eagerly, “And
Mary and I were togother In the
lounge — don't  you remember,
Barney, you had just brought us
coffes?”

I smiled a little, No need 1o p
for alibis from now an—they all
had the general idea by now.

“Coffee,” sald Adam. "Kay, you
need a cu veral cups, Hure,
take my iuhli;&ht and go down
the other way, through the dress-
il‘lr room, Find Elizaboth and stay
with her until I come, . . . And
drink a cup for me."

To the left of the slage a shorl
flight of steps led to an unobstru-
sive door opening on & narrow
corridor. 1 followed it past the
stoge entrance, past two or three
tiny dressing rooms, and arrived
lutrdonl ot the kitehen, a small,
compact room dimly lighted by a
pair of battered candles that had
evidently seen service before, The
aroma of coffee, the yellow light,
the general homey atmosphere,
were comforting.

Elizabeth's conecerned eves
viewed me from head to foot. She
swept a stack of paper napking
from a high stool and established
me on I An instant later my
teeth were chattering on the rim
of a thick white chinn cup and the
scnlding, bitter fluld was shock-
ing me back to some sortof con-

trol.

“Don't talk,” she admonished
me gently, "You're all right now.
There's only Annie and me."

I saw her then—Annie in her
decent black, the regnl hat a froc-
tion tilted, huddled in a corner be-
yaond the gas range, her wizengd,
elfish face dismal and direful,

"When did you get here?" I
asked.

"Just now,” Elizabeth answered
for her hurriedly. "She walked
hnre_'frnrn the Carewes' quarters

“Dismissed, I was Annle
croaked suddenly, “That whipper-
snapper of a medico comes in and
throws me out—me that has
known Evvie Caréwe llke a ais-
tor—me! 'T'll be speakin' to Mrs.
Carewe alone,' he says. So I says,
‘Be damn, then, if I'm not needed
here my girl will be F.I:u'I o see
me.' So here T am." And she
Inpsed Inio dark brooding,

sob down the heayy cup and
told her what had been happening
upstairs,

I had even Annle's full atten-
tion, Horror, unbelief, then a kind
of deapnir registered on Eliza-
beth's face, She made that futile
esture known as wringing one's

ands,

"And Adam can do nothing?™

“Maybe now—when the alibls
are checked."

*Such things car't be allowed to
happen on Father's garrison,” said
Elizabeth, “Oh, If he were only
here! They wouldn't dare!™

Sudglnrﬂy the lights were on
We blinked at each other stupid.
1y in the sbrupt glare,

Elizabeth blew out the weak
eandle flames, and the nerid smell
of the seorching wieks momoen-
tarily filled the little room.
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I had intended to destroy the note,
But if T had regretted that confl-
dence?

“I had It when 1 left her room,”
1 eaid desperately. “At least 1
think so. Perhaps it's in the other
room—the wacant room, 1 may
have dropped it in the struggle.

“] looked there. It's not any-
where in sight. I hopdd you might
have hidden it—or still have it"

I showed him my empty hands,
the absence of pockets In my cos-
tume.

“Well, never mind, Onb\;. do you
remember the name of that sani-
tarium?”

I nodded, and he seemed re-
lieved,

There were a handful of people
in the lounge—Mrs. Orpington,
Mrs. Flower, the Shaws, Barney,
They watthed us in ominous si-
lence, [ thought, n3 we crossed the
dance floor. Adam paused for an
instant.

“Shaw. go tell Elizabeth and
Annie to join you-—they're still in
the kitchen. And please, don't any-
one go wandering off alone, I'll
be with you in a minute."

He waited for me to precede him
into the reading room, then closed
the daor after us. >

“Now—the name of the sanita-
rium," he sald.

I told him, and he nodded. "I
remember now,"™

I had noticed the telephone en
a small table in the corner. He
spoke briefly to the soldier oper-
ator, veploged the Instrument,

‘I'm going to question them
agaln,” he sald. “And after that—
I dan't know. This has got to be
an Inside job, I'm afraid, [ mean,
one of a small group, We've been
all over those upstairs rooms.
There's no one hiding there, and
I'd take my onth thore's been nn
one. There's dust hslf an inch
thick owver everything, I don't
know wheose job it is to look after
the place—no one's, [ suspect, ex-
copt the chaplain, and he's on a
month's leave. The—the Curtis
girl had dusted her room with a
towel. But nowhere else, except
where yon were tied up, were
there any marks of disturbance
And the window sereens are all
latched on the inside, , . '

Thwarted Curiouity
HE tolephone pealed.

“Hello=hello!l Superintend-
ent of Hillside Sanitarium? Doe-
tor Moove calling, A former pa-
tient of yours, n Miss Ethel Cur-
{is, has mel with an aceident, | .
Yea, fatal. We'd like 1o notify the
relatives, ., ."

He listened, said, "1 sep,” zay-
eral times, Pinally, “No, nothing
at present. I'll communicate with
you later, . . . Thank you, Doctor.”

He replaced the instrument and
turndd back to me. His eyes were
burning with cxcitement, with
thwarted curiosity.

“Miss Ethel Curtis has been a
patlent there for three years. Dur-
ing that tUme she hay lind no visl.
tors and very few letters. Her
bills have been puid regularly by
n frm of Chichgo lawyers—Hunt,
Hope and Polk. Sounds incredible,
1 know, but that's what he said.
She was o model patient, quiet

"W h\! L1
I turped. Adam was sland-
ln¥ in the doorway. [

‘Feeling  better? he  asked
cheerfully. "Care to help me a
minuts?"

I roge, thinking with shamo In
the bright, nermal light of the
panie that had gripped me only
a few minutes before,

He wan looking past tie, his
round, grmd-hn'rurmii
reassuring,

“¥ou here, Annle? Good. Stay
with | Ellzabeth—don't leave her

for a minute. I'm depending on |10
yout' '

I tollowed him into the narrow
corridor, “Ther
culted up the in har roam?”

He nodded. “Look, what did you
do with that nole—the typewrit-
ten note?"

I stared at him blankly, Did !
Imagine n trace of suspicion, of
distrust in his candid eyea?

face oddly |3
h

it wos shortselr- |

nnd retiring — never mentioned
any living relatives, Had improved
in health during her residence
there, was In no sense confined,
Yesterday, that is Thursdoy, she
simply walked out, She had re-
ecived a lettery presumably there
was money in it One of the nurses
saw the envelope, No return ad-
dress,  Postmark——" And he
named the town five miles from
tho post.

He urned back to the telephone.

“T want a firm of lawyers in
Chlcago—Hun!, Hope and Polk.
Yes, that's what I said. Yes, of
course they're closed, Pind out
where they live, get anv one of
them on the phone. . . . Of course
it will take time, so step on it"

He stoud, fl:lujl‘ll i hand norois
his eyed, “U'm neglecting some
thing—one of thore things 1 ought
to rementber antl ¢ Well, may
be i will come back.”

“The gun?"' 1 asleee.

He looked at me oddly for o
moment.

“I've found IL" he sald impag
slvely.

He went toward the door, I was
suddeniy  horribly {
Charlie’s gun?
He hadn't |
and thoe suit ¥
It was then that 1

1 whe the
Had Adam
deret?
know.
¢ it was tha

tirl lav.
the mur

“You
pun? Where was it?
His hand was on the dooarknob
Ho tirned and looked at me with
ne expression whatever on  his
face

"There had béen two shots fired
nd it was where 1 expected to
find it—in E rth's ear, It was

"But—but 1 don't know™ 1 her gun, you's

stammered, irving to remember

and feeling guilty, t

that in his pl
lelous too, 8
old him about

1 would be sus
I needn't have
the typowriter if
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

ARE THE SAME LENG

12-21-38 MeMmght Ryndivehe loe. l{;:fb

Bldgeon Hoxer crushing hlows from each other's

Commonly called the “manly art|cudgels
. Flgg was the first man on record
of salf-dofense,” modarn sclontifle to engnge professtonally  in bate
boxing, strange as It seems, had as | knuckle fighting, sscording to most
Its first world ehamplen s man whp | $POrt historians, In 1710 he lssued a
¥ card, engraved hy the great artist,
chose to wubdta his oppanent with Wiliam Hogarth, announelng that
he “tenched fepcing, singlaatick and
boxing."
Flgg procialmed himsel! champion,

James Figg o called the "Fathor of
Modern  Boxitig® and In 1737 he
y t ind 8
:‘:uklu‘nnd defented Ned Suttan for afid In many booth-fights At county
wn champlonshlp of England-—of P v
talrs remained undefeated. He fought
the whole warld for that matter. | vi' dofonted Suttsn thees times
The fight Is snld to have lnsted an i TP
4| i
hour, which proves that there must g died in 1734 of pnrumonin
have been n little asclonce or wkill Horke  Ambulanees
used by the two men In dusking Btrange s It scoms, New York

For further proof address the suthor, incloglng a stamped envelope for reply. Reg U, B, Pat. Off, ]
[

PTICAL ILLUSION ARE 0 lﬁ&%ﬁ'ﬁmﬁ?
OPTICAL |LLUGION =~ Al

‘mf Bwpeﬁoﬂ BOXER!
JBMES FlGG ==
early Endlish fighter
WoN THE FIRST WoRLDS BoXING
CHBMPIONSHIP BY DEFEATING
NED SUTION=- W/TH A CLUB/

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

T

FRED PERLEY GOT PRETY WORN OUT STAYING HOME WITH
A COLD, BECAUSE THE DELIVERY MEN, TRYING To DELWER-
SUNDLES AT HIS NEIGHBORS' , ALL BF WHOM WERE IN TOWN
SHOPPING, LEFT EVERNTHING AT HIS HOUSE FCR

FRED 10 “(AKE OVER. LATER.
(Copyright, 1638, by The Bell Byndicate, Ine.)

GLUYAS
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/727~

Clty bonsts 10,000 horses within s
city  lmits, becausa ¢ e found
that the animals are mere economl-
cal for short frelght hauls thanp are
trunka .

To care for thesa animals, often
prostrated by summer heat and in-
ured In winter by all

Provenition of Cruelty to Anlmals
maintains horss ambulances which
stand ready for nctlon «day or nlght
The soclety also malntains 48 per-
manent granite drinkl: fountalins
throuighout the city, for norses only

Tomorrow:  The meantain  that
wonlin't be climbed,

blue eyen” to some hlind person for
rnough money to buy a home for his
famlily of peven,

“All T ask I8 enough monesy to

VANCOUVER, Dec. 21—(CP) —A |of soven™

grent war veteran of Lynden, Wash.,| Herman Asbl, of Vancoutver made a

in A letter to n Vanecouver gewepaper | almilar offer Inst week but mo far
today offered to give one of hin ‘good | there bave been no bidders.

The mnn, whose name the paper
B Y FAM".Y HUME withheld added that he could not
work. \

DON FABER NABBED ON
CHARGE OF SPEEDING |

OLYMPIA, Wash,, Dec. 21.—(AP)
—Coach Dan Paber of Albany sol- |
Inge, Portland, and s momber of his

buy, or bulld a home for my family | hasketball team, fobert Woldt, were |

free on th
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—Tommy Plays Sofel

! Ewns LOW OVER A
LOMELY ARCHIPELAGO,
AFTER HIS ESCADE
. FROM THE PIRATE
. PLANE, TOMMY MOTES
A FLOCK OF BIRDS
STARTLED IMIO SUDOEN
FLIGHT. . SOMETHING
LOR SOMBONE DOwWN
BELCW HAD FRIGHTENED
THOSE BIRDS|

He oroes towee anp
BIGHTS A WHARE LANDING.
THIS SMALL ISLE MAY

BE SKELETON KEY,

TME RENDEZVOUS OF

THE SKY BUCCANEERS,

WHOM HE IS’ SEEKING

‘,..,_/' ===

R

i

IF THERE'S ANYOME
HERE. I'M SURE THEY TANIIMG  THE GHIP
OULDM'T HAVE UP TO THAT WHARE
HEARD MY “DEAD-

. c
f | \\ STiCcK" LAMDING] ) ¢
¥ o M

BETTER NOT RISK ~NOT
ANYOME OM THAT

GOIN' TO HANDFUL OF
GEY HER TO || GRASS—
“TAKE 112 J ] 1 THIRK P RS
' GIVE HER
THREE PILLS

[HOW‘RE wE| [ I'LL GET A

Mardh A1, 1 '

THE NEBBS —Meet the Wife

7 SISTER FANNY! | GOT A
v . | B - 5
'ulL_D\ "‘i“' | [ PLEASANT SURPRISE _ 1
JUST BEEN ([{| CAME TO SPEND THE

WHAT A
HARPY
CHRISTMAS
HE ANTIC= !
PATES |
WHEN & |
LOUD KNOCK: |
ING ON THE |||
DOOR |
INTERRUPTS

12-20

SHE'S GOT TWO OF ’,Cv‘ :
SURE — HERE GOES | &

i
MEDITATING HOLIDAYS WITHYOUAND 1 °
HAVE ANOTHER SURPRISE _
! :

WML I ; \ ] 7‘a T

THEM DOWN, I'M

SHE'S COMIN'

By S0L «HESS

| (il

AND ANOTHER
SURPRISE _.WE
DONT HAVE
LEANE RIGHT
AFTER THE

FOLKS, | WANT YOU TO
MEET !JN NEW WIFE, TINY. .
WE JUST 607 MARRIED..
TINY, MEET MY

AND HER HANDICAP !

¢/ HOW COME ? P
1

o § T —

DID YOuU MARRY

ANOTHER | /,
HMEIRESS |
' -“_—-‘"




