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e Creeping
by Frances Shelley Wees

YESTERDAY: McHain sug-
jests that the love letters in the
box may be code, says that Min
Ligsey iz bitter because Devoe
didn't marry her, and deniex 1+
ing the groy felt hat. Mrs, Me-
Bain sauw the hat, looks for i1, but
ean’t find ir,

Chapler 28
Dark Of The Moon

TH!: dark figure broke away

from the hedge, slowly, cau-
tiously, and crept on all fours for
the trees. With a bound, Michael
reached it and threw himeelf upon
it, hardly knowing what he ex-

ted to find beneath his ands as
e peered down in the darkness,

"Yer chokin' me," he heard, and
gusped in surprise.

“Higgina!"

“It's me,” the little man said sul-
lenly, elambering to his feet as Mi
chael released him,

“What the devil were you doing,
sneaking around in the dark?"

I wasn't doin' nothink."

“Oh, you weren't? Well, it's a
damn poor place to do it in. What
Are you up to?"

“I'm not up to nothink." Higgins
was truculent,

Michael was suddenly angry. He
reached out, took Higging' collar
and shook him as if he lind been the
rabbit Bunny had called him. “You
tell me hat you were doing
sneaking around my yard in the
middle of the night, or I'll shake
the da lirhu out of you," he snid
wrathfully,

But H!gqlm, mentally at least,
was firm, "I said I wasn't doin'
nothink and I wasn't.”

Michael dragged him over to the
Iace beside the hedge from which
e had crawled, Still holding Hig-
ing' collar he bent over and ran

hand over the ground. There | &

was nothing. Higgins held one arm
sllfhtlg behind himself. Michael
noticed it, grabbed it, and took a
trowel from resisting fingers,
“For the love of Pete," hesaid in
exasperation, “A trowel! What are
you doing, I.rnnsrimling in the
dark of the moon?"
3 Higgins maintained » sullen sf-
ence. . .
Michael thought carefully, He
looked over the hedge, Just there,
on the other side, was one of the so-
ealled rockeries, placed there yes-

Ilrda’y hﬁ' this same Higgins. Rock-
“I[Ft Plles of stones, rather, Now,
wha

I

'So," he sald, regaining his com-
mand of the situation, “So you
have reasons, my friend, for your
actiona? Strange, Very atrnnéu To
look at you, one wouldn't think so
Trowel, indeed, The dark of the
moon, A pile of stones. What's un-
derneath it, Higgins?"

“Nothink," he said nxTINI“lls"

“No? Now, mustn't tell naught
fibs. 111 have to wash your mout
out, I'll tell you what we'll do—
sinee you're so anxious to dig, we'll
go inside, where it's easier, and dig

roperly,
5 "Pdcn't wan! to dig.”
Wateh And Chain

an

strike on something. Higgins heard
it too, and drew in his breath on
something that sounded very like a

sch.

Michasl lifted out a trowel of
earth carefully. Higgins made a
convulsive movement, and Michael
grasped him by tie shoulder and
forced him down. “I haven't got it
veb." he sald consolingly.

But the next thrust struck it —
something firm and hard, and Mi-
chael put his hand down into the
hole, not, however, without a mo-
ment of dread; snd encountered
there a smooth flat surface, With
# few more strokes of the trowel he
lald it bare, seized it, and drew

forth a little square box.

“Now, lsn't this lucky," he said
to Higgins, “We'll just go up on the
poreh into the light, and cpen it Do
you know what's In 2"

Higgins was shaking. “I don't
know nothink about it" he said
over and over. “I don't know

" | nothink about it. I* wasn't me.”

Michael led him up into the sun

reh and snapped on the light.
l?’?ie little man was as white as a
ghost under his sallow tan, His
eyes were wide and full of fear,

Michael lifted the lid of the box.
Inside, Iny a man's gold watch, the
long chain eoiled round it,

}-ie turned it over nnd on the

EGM.
‘I Never Done It’

HIGGINS put his hands over his

face, and moaned. “I'll 'an

now, I'll 'ang," he sald to himsell,
“You certainly will,” =sald Mi-

| chael cheerfully. “As high as Ha.
| man—unless you listen to me."”

“I never done it s'welp me. 1
naver done it. I don't know nothink
about it."

“No? Well, just come into the
siludgl, and tell me all about it, Hig-

ns

Half dazed the man followed him
in, and watched him as he locked
the door.

“Sit down," Michael commanded
brﬁ:‘h" inger] he ed

gins sat gingerly on the edge
ofa ﬁmn “I never done it," he said
again,

*You didn't do what?"

Hlsgins stared at him, T never
killed him. I don't know nothink
about it.”

“If you say that again,” Michael
sald evenly, "l shall choke you
with my bare hands. You do know
something about it. You wouldn't
be sitting there like a damned
aspen lenf If you didn't. Now,
where did you get this watch?"

“I found it."

“"Where?"

"On the path.”

“What path?"

“The path through the wood,
;I‘lgat'a right. It's the truth I'm tell-

you

n f
“I belleve you. You didn't hap-
en to find a diamond necklace
ying right close beside it, did
you?"
The shot struck home, nggms
wenl white again. "No sir,” he
whispered.
“When did

you find 7"
*One mornin'."

‘TH&T’E just too bad, I'm so
sorry, because I'm afraid
you've got to, And before you start,
you may sing a little song like »
nlﬁhtingal or & weasel, oris it an-
other owl? Just to set your friend's
mind at rest. He's far, far away by
now, of course, but he must be
worrving.”

Higging writhed.

h-;lic nel did not press the sub-

ect

"Stones first." Michoel decided.
Tl help vou, just to cheer you
along. We'll take this one, and then

isona., .. now don't s'virk."

“I'm pat golng to stand for this,"
Rlnlt_ginn growled,

"Of course not. You eouldn't
reach the stones if you did, You'll |
bend over nicely and pick them up |
one by one, Rendy?"

ngﬁlnn was not ready.
Michnel straightened  up and|
spoke softly. “You get to vork and |
move those rocks, you little fool, |
or I'll smash you flat,” he sald con-
vincingly, Higging got to work. |

In a few minutes they had
moved the rocks aside, and the har-
dened earth benenth lny bare.

“Have youa light, Higginst® Ml
chael demanded,

“No. I ‘aven't”

“So you know exactly where to
dig, do you? Well, dig then." |

‘I' don't know what yer talkin' | e

about,
“Do_you want to be smashed
Man?" Michael asked sweetly,
Higging was trembling,

"Du:!'"

The man bent over and scratehed | #0071

feebly bt the earth. Michael ber
beside him and wutched Obvious:
they wore getting nowhere. Mi-
chael snatched the trowel from
Higiing' hand and moved over di-
, rectlv in front of the little break in
the hedge that he could feel with
his hand. He thrust the trowel deep
into the earth just there, and
scraped the soil away. He realized
that the man beside him was hald-
Ing his breath, and that he must be
on the right track.
na few seconds, when the trow

| what did 1
| nothink, I didn't want nothink. and

“Indecd? Which moming?”
*The mornin' after he . ., he was

sup ased to have went away.”
1&"1.??1!
Higgins was silent.
“Who?"

“You know. sturchigon.”

“How did it come to be lying on
the path?"

“T don't know, I've no Ildea.”

"You found a gold watch lyin
on the path — with initlals — an¢
you didn't attempt to teturn it to
the owner? Why didn’t you?"

“I did! 1 come "ere, knowin' as It
was Mr. Murchison's watch, and he
wasn't to 'ame. That's right. So 1
went nway."”

“Why didn't you give It to his
wife?"

Tt wasn't "is wife az I talked to.”
“Who was it?"

IIiFgllnl would not answer.
“Well, who was 1t1"”

“Mr. Dunean Murchison”
"What did he say?"

“'E didn't say nothink. "E, jus!

| sald no, 'is brother wasn't ‘ome,

want. And 1 said
I went away, S'welp me. | just
wont away."”

“With the wateh? Why didn't

| you give it to liim?"

“Ldidn't want to.”" o
I"erl. that's a good reason. Then
ni?"

Nothink."

Michael gritted his teeth, “Look
here, Higgins, Stop saying that!
Tell me straight. Why didn't vou
give the wateh to Duncan Murchi-
ght there?"”
didn't  want

to.” AMichael

'tlglnrrd. Higgins shufMed. ! wasn't

going to take no chances,” he mut.
tered, It might ‘ave been him

They wan fightin® one day before
1eard 'em.™
“Who was?"
*The two Mr. Murchisons™
HAnd you thought it might have

been Duncan whe had murdered
his brother? That's what vyou
thought, eh?”

"“Yes"

“S0 you knew that the Professor

. e Haw®
el had reached a spot perhaps six | Was dead? How?

inches below the surface, he felt it'

Continved Mounday
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back were engraven the initials |
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CALS DORN 10 MOTHER.,  IST0LD TAE TROUSERS AMES OFF UNDERSHIRT, 1S 01D 10 TRME CLEAN FoRCED [TGELF THROUGH
WO HAG GUESTS THAT HE  MUST BE N HIS CL06ET,  PUTS ON PASAMATOP,  ONES OUT OF HiS BUREAY), 2 INCHES OF HARD
ChN FIKD OHLY THE 0P AND Nof TO PRANCE K- AND TEN MINUTES LATER.  AND 10 HURRY 0P AND &£ SPHALT m\;gMEm'/
OF Hi5 PAJAMAS ROUND WITH HOTHING ON, REPORTS HESTILL CANYT WO BED AND 60T WARM et
' COLD FIND THEM -Alanmeds, (-
S S 7 SAVED A CITY
|t ) 7 a” FROM DESIRUCTION,
A5 . o
B £ A .. ARMY £QUADRON DROPPED
/] g ToNS OF HIGH EXPLOSIVES y
j (N0 A RIVER oF LAVA FrRoM MALNA Loh \oLCANG
DIVERTING (T FROM THE CITY OF HILO, HAWAIL..
12:8 =/735=
WELCOME AIR RAID
A squadron of highllying bombing planes winged throush the early mornino toward a |
= o B At sprawling city. Suddenly a dozen shiny, sireamlined objects sllipped earthward, carrying fons
== 5 ' of deadly T.N.T.—hut not to blast civilization, Over Hilo, Hawali. in 1935 a United Stales
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ON OF STHER PAR UNDER BED  TROUSERS OF OTHER.  PLRINING THiT Now HE gare, saved tho city $50,000,060.
PAIR, PUTS CLEAN ONES  CAN'T FIND PAJAHA 0P HE| | 24-HOUR OPERA
BRLK IN BUREAY HAD BEFORE, MOTHERL On a bet, Oscar Hammerstein in one day wrote an operetta thal ran for six waeks and
e TAKES CHARGE received favorable review. Thke composer was hampered by a relay of organ grinders who
WILIAMS T2 =M (Ralsased by Tha Boil Sindicate, Ine | played outside his window. a! the order of Gustay Kerker, who mads the bot.
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BIG BULLY! RECEIVETH VICLENCE!" + TOMORROW... WE
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By EDWIN ALGER
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i f 3 = WITH THE GooOD
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