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The Creepingc
by Frances Shelley Waees

rESTERDAY: The keys to the
polson cabinet were to be left
with Duncan, testifies Mre. Mur-
chison, Duncan throws s bomb-
shell by refusing to give evidence
because this case la bound up
with something else—the murder
of hiz brother.

Chapter 40

Suicide?
Nl ICHAEL shut the garage door
that evening, and turned to go
into the house, He heard a shout
from behind him, and turned.
Gordon was in his own yard
wrestling with his tent pole, which

had evidently tallen down.

“Can you give me a hand, Mr,
Forrester?™ he asked. “I'm in a
kind of a mix up.”

Michael vaulted lightly over the
hedge, and went up to the tent
Gordon crawled inslde the col-
lapsed canvas, and pushed up on
the pole. Michael leaned over and
pulled at the canvas, which
seemed to be caught together
somewhere down below.

There was quite an opening in
the canvas at the top of the pale.
Gordon's face was just beneath it.

“I's old Mrs. Devoe," he sald in
a low tone. “I think the old dame's
ﬁ:m crazy. She came home after

inquest s'afternoon, and went
out for a walk all by herself. She
never does no walking, you could
tell that to look at her, She went
out along the path in the woods,
and she acted like she didn't hard-
Iy knew what she was doing.”
“What do you mean?" Michael

as ‘

“Oh, rubbing her hands to-

ether, and putting them over her

ce, and moaning every once in a
while, I could hear her clear out in
the brush where I was crawling
along beside her. And after a
while she just flopped down on
her kneas right there in the woods,
and she had her hands over her
face. And then she took them off
and crossed herself, So I guess she
was praying. She stayed there an
awfu ]nnfz me, I got a cramp in
my knee.

“And then?™

“Oh, she just got up and come
home again. You know what 1
ahlnk!'" i}hardo‘ri;l :?,1“ oyes ‘hm"‘%

ercely throu & aperiure,
think she knows he did it, and it's
driving her erazy, 'causs she
thinks they'll hang him."

“Gordon| I shall have to soak
your head in a mixture of vinegar
and goose grease if you, ., .. Oh,
good evening, Mr, Deanc.”

“Good evening. Glving the boy
8 hand?"

“Yes, T tlunk he's got it now,
Baven't ynu‘ Gordon?"

“Yep. Get off the canvas so's I
ean pull it up, will you?"

“iordon!™ his father said stern-
P-. “That ia no way to speak to Mr.

orrester.”

There was no answer from bes
neith the eanvas, Michael smiled.

“It's not so easy to be polite
wiien someone's slcg:.fiu on your
leg,” he murmured. *I think that's
what I was doing."

“Well, he's a very impolite ehild
anyway. Very" Mr. Deane took
off his glasses and polished them.
The eves beneath were small, with
pupils the size of pin points. He
peered at Michael, near-sightedly.

“This iz n horrible state of af-
fairs, Mr. Forrester,” he sald.

“It'seems to be," Michael moved
away from the eanvas with the up-
heaval taking place beneath it.
Gordon erawled out and started
lying down the ropes,

“What do you think of 1"
Deane put on his glasses ngain
and put his handkerchief away.

Michael kicked at a tent peg.
*To tell you the truth, I am com-
plotely bewildered.”

Trembling Hands

EANE frowned, 1 heard today
that you were urnl here for the
express purpose of investigatin
Dr? .\Iur‘ghmu'a diaanmnmnmfi
he said sharply. "I cannot under-
stand why T was not informed of
thut, It is a great surprise, to put
It mildly, to discover that one's
neighbor and colleague has disap-
rrnrnd-—!hnt the palice are work-
ng on the case—that in all proba-
bility he has been murdered, and
that one is told nothing*
“There fan't very much to tell,”
Michael aaid npniuﬁctmally.
“I gather thut. Whal progress,
may | ask, have you made on the

Man

L

that this contretem
sooner."

“Have you any definite sugges- |
tioria to offer, Mr. Deane?”

He hesitated the merest second. |
His hands, Michae! noticed, were
shaking. What was it Jameson had
sald? “When he gets excited, his
hands shake."

“1 have," he said after a moment
“1 should suurzuzt that you ques-
tion his wife closely—very closely
Ask her, for instance, where 'lhe
was the night he disappeared,’

“She hos already sald that she
went to bed at half past ten."

“She has? Then I should chal-
lenge that statement, 1 happen to
know that she was not.”

“Where was she, Mr, Deane?"

He pursed his lips. “1 do not
wish to make trouble for her, al-
though if she has murdered hes
husband she must expect trouble.”
He spoke of murder as if it were
as ordinary as cooking a dinner,
"Yes, I will tell you—that night
at midnight, I saw her getting into
a car that stood over near the side
of the men’'s residence.”

“You do not know who was driv
Ing the car?”

‘I;I__du not. It looked like a taxi-

ps did not arise I'

“She was alone?”

“I cannot say. I doubt it. She |a
rarely . ., alone,” There was sub-
tle insult in his tone.

“How was she dressed?”

“She hat on a long dark cont.
That is all I can say.”

Gordon emgrged from the back
of the tent. “I got it all done,” he
sald grufy.

“"Have it all done,” Deane sald
sharply. He swung on his heel
“You will not mention that | have

iven you this Information, Mr.

‘orrester.”” It was a command.

Michael did not reply. Deane
sald “Good - night," and walked
with ahort, quick steps into the
house,

Missing

T TEN o'clock that night Devoe

came over to the Forresier
home in a state of tense excite-
ment.

“My mother is missing" he said

to Michael, who answered the
daor, “We are very worried, Can
you help us ta find her?"
“How long has she been miss-
Ing?
"Since just after dinner. Maris
and [ wera drinking our caffee in
the living room. Mother sald she
had a headache . . . not to be won-
dered at . .." he sald bitterly. “And
we thought she was in her room
But she is not in her room. She is
gonp.”

*"Where do you think she [s?"

"She has been going for walks
In the wood a great deal lately. 1
think that s wiiere she is—some-
where in the wood, But 1 cannot
think why she should remain
away from home at this time of the
night. Itis.. " he wiped his brow,
The veranda light mode his face
ap{mnr very pale. “It is very wor-
rying. We are having—" he
paused, then looked full at Mi-
chael, “You will come and help me
find her? It may be that she s in
grave danger. Ido not know what
to think."

“Mr, Devoe,” Michae! sald cold-
ly, “I was shot al yesterday. Twice,
The bullets almost got me. 1
wouldn't go out there in the wood
tonight to search for the Queen of
England. I will call the police.™

“Not the police!"

Michael turned and looked at
him. “Is your mother missing or
is the not?"

“She j5."

Michael stepped back into the
hall, and lifted the rocelvor. His
call completed, he said to Devoo,
Wil you come in and wait? As 1
told you, I will not venture one
step outside my own gate until
they come.”

Without a word Devoe erossed
the threshold and sat in the chair
Michael indicated. It wits anly a
maltter of minutes until the police
car slid to a stop at the frant door,
and six stalwart men in  blue
stepped out, At the back of the
garden, in the shadows, two of
their fellows regarded them in-
tently, but did not Jisclose their
whereabouts, It waa their job to
watch the Forrester house. and
Michael went out into the wood
with the other men seeure in the
knowledge that Tuck and Bunny
were well guardoed,

The men sprend out fanwise
searching the wood for he miss-
ing woman. Their flashlights flick-
ered through the trees like great

exni "

“Almost none” Michael replied
andly. He looked awiay over the
tops of the trees. “It's all very con- |
fusing. Thelr family affairs seem
to be in a terrible atate. A stranger
finds great diffieully in under-
standing them."”

"You think this disappearance |
af Dr. Murchison haz eome about
through these family differenoes?”

Michael looked ciraight at him
"What else can 1 think® You heard
the evidence this altesnoon”

“Yes" Mr, Deane cleared his
throat nervous!
feel sure tha

clen
is hands

tionable” r

HAnyone we

{ it

\ d it brrd
o I wonder |

1 brtl=
tating to live with

glowworms, and for half an hour
thelr whistles answered one an-
other at short intervals. Then
there was one long, blast on a
whistle, and thereafter silence
For they had found her. Not far
up-atre from Gordon's hidden
cave: & i he ahad.
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Principal L. . Rood discon
tinuel classes at the Oak Grove
drade school bevause 41 of the
154 students were [l The Con

cord school closed last week af
ter the enrollment dropped from
1568 to 81

Althaugh 100

of Milwaukie

union high school's 760 students

were absent. authorities contin
ued elasses in hope the
mas holidays would «
demie

e

school

Jundtion City
The high

84 ]
and  Wride
school were closed  Wednesday
on the recommendntion of the
health officer because of an in |
Tuenzn epidemic |
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AWARDED BIG CONTRACT)|

Washington, DPeg 4 |
The navy awarded s S20, 014 800
contract for airplanes today 1o
the Consolidated Alreraft Corp

San Diego, Cal. There were no

details ax to the snumber or
type of nireraft violved
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WRITING ON PRESENTS By GLUYAS WILLIAMS \WHILE WRNG His wswﬂagémn
s TR R T eatvn T, ! Kte ONLY WelsH RAREBIT,
0\\ WILLIpHS h/A. DRANK ONLY NELQH ?LEFPMD
= corPYy 0l
\ A’ SLEPTONA o
Lo T WILD WALES,
W I THC""‘OJ "
~Ln WITH No oNE \
AT THE CONTROLS -~
— TAE 5. LOVISAN,
creck Permnsylvanis
GEFS HIS PRESENTS WRAPPED AND  RUNS INTD SHAG BECAUSE HECART  HAG T0 UNTIE ONE To MAKE SURE, BY RR passerger fraln,
BKES 00T PENCIL To WRITE ON 1L WHICH PACKAGE CONTANS WIFES  WHICH TIME HE HAS MISLAID PENCIL. RAN 3 MILES AT
THEM BROOCH AND WHICH JONIOR'S PUZZLE  WRAPS ITUP AGNN AND SETS THEM FlLL GPEED AMD THEN
ASIDE, REMEMBERING THRT WIFE' f
BROOCH 16 AT THE LEFT G1oPPED OF IT6 0WN Accary
- ~Nean Salnz, Ohia,
Avdust 25,1928~
ATy
-2 e Lk Tal DS .
THE GHOST ENGINEER
. & - ; Giant locomotive pulling Pinnsylvania Railroad's S1. Louisan, which psssed westbound
WHILE LODKING FOR PENCIL, REAL. - ALSO HAS To UNWRAP IND WRAP FINDS PENCIL BUT BY NOW }iAs FoResf{ | through Selma, Ohio, on the morning of August 25, 1938, ran three miles, then pulled fo a
LIZES HEHAS NO IDEA WHAT IS IN  UP RORIN WO IDENTICAL PACKAGES  TEN WHETHER If WAS BRO6GH o8 Puzai e Botice, rerltony 10 Svesheatinn cE e ot et ez ciasoyered, aist Beckma low.In
FLAT P’}EKRE’E UNWRAPS I BUT CONTRINING BOOKS, To TIND WHICH  HE SET POWN A THE I.'E‘Tf- H.[SNEF?’: A blast of live steam enter:d the cab and engineman J, L. Breen and fireman H. H. Mitch-
CAN'T TIE IV UF AGAIN ON ACCOUNT FOR LN AND WRICH FOR i BACK ON CLOSEY SHELF, WIFE
! EAIN ON Actol 5 UNCLE JOE AND WRICH F0 HING ; e ell jumpod to escape scalding. Both were killed. R educed pressure in the brake system even-
OF TERRIXG WRAFPINGS AUNT IRMA EVENTUALLY Fil5HING JOB FoR HIM tually brought the train lo a smooth stop. It was estimated the tirain traveled B0 miles an
hour.
== = =— TOMORROW: The Flying Cripplel
TAILSPIN TOMMY—Spinning For a Crashl L) L © By HAL FORREST
ConvinceEp THAT LEM CAN SOLO, BUT o W po?2-You Y [wwaT oF T2 AN At D-D-DO YEW IE IT DOESN'T
LACKS CONRIDENCE, TOMMY TOSSES HIS DUMB DOPE! BAIL QuUT/ D_O'H G I T-THINK M-MY YOU CAN RETURN
JOYCE STICK OVERBOARD.. AND LEM QuUICKLY | |- WE DIVE... | | OVER THE G-G-GOSH' | | uMsreLLER- / | IT AND GET
FOLLOWS  SUIT/ A SIDE, HURRY! D-OH-G= | [CHUTE'LL 7.\ YOUR MONEY
: ; OPEN ? BACK /
4
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BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—"And That's Thatl"

BUT, GRANDMA, YOu

§-12

CAN'T LEASE YOUR LAND! THE OIL WELL BUT THAT WAS
YOU AND ALL THE OTHER ORILLERS OUT FORE THIS
FOLKS OF HAPPY VALLEY GUSHER COME

LAND SAKES, |F MOTHER-\"
NATURE'S GIVEN US A
FORTUNE UNDERNEATH
OUR BACK vAQDS, AIN'T
IT RIGHT FER US TO
: TAKE IT?

I, FER ONE, AINT A'GOIN'
T'BE THE KIND OF A FODL
TO TURN THAT DOWN!

THE NEBBS—The Needle In the Haystack
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RUDY'S SUIT LOOK VALLUABLE TO_ . MY LIFE-!WHMO (1 LOOKEDS CLOSE AT
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