Definitely Murder
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to me:

made fun of him. They're
d:dr.h";hq thought he wasn't
good enough—

And now all that forgotten in
feverish triumph. Or was it for-
gotten? Wasn't there a quality of

ce, of vindictiveness in
her excitement? Was she, in some
way 1 could not im plan-
ning to avenge Ivan's ]

1 am altogether too Imagina-
tive, & fact which is always being
pointed out to me. mentully
shook off a chill of [oreboding
which [ knew was nothing but an
Irish ancestor crepe; but

could not shake a reasonable
question which kept asking itaelf
me. Why was she marrying

Sandra,” I said, without pre-
ton — If 1 had though
twice I might have kltgt. silent—
conaidered

] t le
you area marrying gag to
ing— you

teatily
me reason [ was unable
and it was not neces-
. She understood what
d it was not a new Idea

t of that,” she said
ne explaining to a

hild. “But I'm doing
t 1 think best”

r eyes met mine perfectly
steadily, but without candor, She
was not rebufing me: but on the
other hand she was making me
no present of her thoughts,

I gave up, After all, it was no
business of mine.

It was a Sunday I shall not for-
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Sandra made no move to Fu
She curled up in a chair and, like
a well-behaved guest, turned the
pages of magazines. The sound,
repeated too often to permit her
to do any reading, so annoyed me
that all 1 could do wan mit and
glower at my writer and de-
cide that I'd better be going back
tn Chleago w| the roar of the
el seemed to have no tendency to

erail my train of thought, and
where 1 could get som. work

before 1 had to break out
my safety fund and start spend-
fng . Here 1 was again, mixed
up in murder—

T quit listening to the annoyin
rsp of the turning leaves an
wondered why I thought it was
murder. I remembered that Ger-
ald had so referred to it and that
T had not challenged his assump-
tion, 1 wondered now if he knew
or was only guessing, And if he
knew, how?

After the discovery of the body
the m;ht before, Adam had sent
Gerald to take us home from the
barge for the last time and 1o

bring back help, Adam had staved | '+

there, keeping u lonely vigil, and
1 had not seen him since. What
g’lﬁvtﬁl\l had they made down

that horrid black hole—what
clues to murder—and 1o a mur-
derer?

“Very Palnful'
FELICIA rapped twice and
opened the door. She was
. hatted and gloved, and
looked moderately devoyt,

"Bou:’; to chureh,” she
rounced self-righteously,

“Where, In town?™ | asked, and
she said no, the chapel.

*Services announced for today.
Want 1o come?"

Sandra said “Yes,* eage rly, be-
fore 1 had time to ceply. “1f Kath-
erine will leni me a hat and
gloves?”

I said that | would lend them
gladly, and I meant it | was in
one of those moods when 1 felt
there was n conspiracy to keep
pe trom doing any work and that
i 4t persisted | might as well cut
my throat befors 1 starved to
death. A mood common, 1 dare|
say, 1o most writers,

hile I sought oul the required
articles Felicia was expressing
her sympathy to Sandra. It ws a
rotten way, she sald. to lose an
old friend

;‘}"e&." sald Sandra. “Very pain-

an-

Shn sald It quite steadily, and 1
began te wonder |f 1 ha-{ imag-
ined the grief-tortured face she
bad brought to my door
Thankfully 1 watched then de-
part. Now 1 could work But first
[ ought to see Julle. After all, it
was Sunday, a day of rest. And |
really ought to see Julin
Because 1t was Sunday | had
dressed with care; | would not!

“ugm{ m&a_ug/z lers

need to change, I fixed m
and my face briefly, feeling a
sudden uﬁm. and 2et out along
Officers’

hair

w at & brish wallke
There were two cars in front of
the colonel's quariers. One of
them was Adam's, and at sight of
it T hesitated, wondeiing if he
would think I was forcing my way
into matters that did nol concern
me. But the other car—a police
car from the neighboring town—
decided me. | had 1o see Julia,

Sulky black Cora answered the
doorbell and dgingly admitied
me. She would see if Miss Julia
was home, She went upstairs
muttering about morning callers |
and Sunday dinners. | walted in
the hall, hearing men's voices in-
distinctly beyond a closed door
and trying, with a horrible sense
of tum. not to know that some-
ﬁ:n was scorching in the

chen,

Cora must have gone down the
back stairs—hurriedly, no doubt
—for 1 did not see her again, In.
stead. Julin came to the landing
in a tailored satin robe the shade
of a red peony and beckoned me
with gestures warning silence.

"We'll go to my room,” ahe
whispered as I reached her, and

me, feathered mules hurrying
along the oriental runner, o &
room at the end of the hali—a
neat room of Quaker aimplicity,
furnished in early American ma-
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New York, July 15, — The
keynote address at the Demo-
cratic convention in Chicago, to
be delivered by Speaker Wil-
liam B, Bankhead at 6:30 to-
will
NBC, CBS and MBS,

Tomorrow, in addition to Ihe | aohines Fridsy night,
session,

lunhd‘; waplrl ntr:unri s:d ? iI:d‘l warrants charging the owners
| whic! wi T CArTh Y e
tand D:tn:lu‘:““::;.. dg?h? hzinnof!l::e | netwaorks on & high-spot basis,
in speciel morning program has
| been scheduled for MBS at 6:45
with talks by
Labor Perkins and Rep, Mary
Norton.,

Tonight:
convention
NBC 6, MBS 6; NBC 8

Tueaday: Furope including
convention, subject to change—

od Press,

be broadeast

expected to BeU)  suiurday they oblained seven

| | The evening cost them 38 Margarete L. Clark, chief of the
| cents. Slot machine dividends  division of industrial welfare.
paid for the rest. Mrs. Clark said sworn payroll re-
e L ports by employers had revealed
NU]' VERY EUS"_Y WAITRESSES WORKING | some employed girls for 58, 66
Will Run.
ranclsco, July 18 —URk- Langlie :
e~ | —George C. Kidwell, director| Seattle, July 1_5"""“_'31”::
Kenosha, Wis., July 15, (— of the state department of In.| Arthur B, Langlie, who will
five taverns and two fraternsl | nounced a drive to enforce labor nounced Saturday he would
jerder clubhouses and played slot | jaws in small restaurants and ho-| pacome a candidate for the
tels, whers, he said, women have Republican gubernatorial nom-
é 77 hours a week for §7 a week
with operating gambling de-| The campaign for stricter en| Cloung time fo Too Late ¥ Clas
vices forcement will be made by Mrs. | sty Ads s 130 p =

TOO LONG (N CALIF. 77 hours & week at 81w day.
San F .
by | Two Kenosha ministers visited | dustrial relations, yesterday an. 40 years old this month, an-
been found to work as long as Hsation,
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Europe including
CBE 4:55. WJ2.
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ple, with two brown hook

on the fioor, a white candlewie!
spread on the poster bed, tailored
yellow curtains ct the windows
and two framed pholographs on
the plain, eream-colored walls,

The pictured woman must have
been Julin's mother—a woman in
wartime fashions —a woman of
that same strange, salty ugliness
but with a light of great happi~
ness in her eves such as I had not
seen in Julla's.

The other pleture was of Jef?,
in cadet uniform. And his cyes,
too, surprised me. Though It must
have been taken no more than
two or three years baefore, he
Inoked much younger, much more
trusting. 1 thought of a dog whn
had lost a good home and found
that the world ls not all cracked
marrow bones and an easy chalr
by the fire,

Driftwood

ULIA sald, In a voice pitched
very low, “You haven't told

IH!DI'ITE' what we saw on the
rget"

f course not. That's what 1
came to warn you about. . . . How
do _they know it was murder?”

She motioned me to a low
shipper chair and, dropping down
on a rug at my feet, leaned back
against m pine chest,

“I listened at the landing be-
fore they shut the library door.
When they moved him—the body
—there was a stick of driftwood
under It The .tick was. still

retty dry, especially the part
e was lying on And there was

and hair or. it from a
wound on the back of his head”

“So they think someona hit him
aver the head und pushed him in?
I dont see why he couldn't have
fallen In and struck his head on
the stick—it may have already
been in the water.”

“No, becaute it wasn't wet
enough, or nomrthin& I don't
know just how they know. but
they do: it was murder, all right”

We stared at each other, and
I eaw dread in her eyes.

“I wonder if Sandra knows
that” 1 said, thinking out loud

“How could she? She's still
asleep.™

“You mean o say you haven't
missed her?"

Julin looked shocked, so 1 told
her of Sandra's early call, of her
interview with Joff, and of the
eonstruction Gerald had put upon

Julla's face was fushed when |
fAnished.

“She can't do that to him” she
anid angrily. “Tll tell her she
can't”

I felt bound ts point out to her
something which had just ope-
curred to me—belatedly,

“There's a chance she may be
right. Maybe she does know
something she'd rather not be
forced to tell, About Jefr”

“That's the same as saying vou
think he murdered that — that
screwball,™ Julin retorted with
heat, “It's what everyone will
think, 111 talk to her—1'll show
her what she's dolng to him." She
paused, looked suddenly tired. 1
suppose  they'll both think I'm
fealous, she added bitterly
“Where Is Sandra?™

In ehurch, 1 told her. She stood
up and dropped the cerise robe
At her feet and atood, high-
breasted and proud in & belted
white georgette gown. For »
mament she might have posed for
& Red Cross poster, or samething
egually noble and self-sacrificing.
Then a wry grin twisted her face

“All-right,” she said. “1 am
fealous So what® Let them think
what they please, People aren’l
Roing tn have a chance tn pay
things like that about Jeff of 1
can help it™

She swirled the pown aver her
head and dropped it to the flnor
with an expression of deflant dis-

ain,

I watched her dress and told
her that it wasn't any wee, that 1
had tried. that no appeal on be-
hall of Jef! would move Sandra
because it was Tvan she had loved:
but Julla dismissed that with a
listla frown

Ta be continued

DEWEY SUPPORTER
T0 AD V. WILKE

Colorado Springs, Colo;, July
18.—{P—Mrs. Ruth Hanns Me

Cormick Simms, one of the chlef
backers of Thomas E. Dewey

oxX’s eampaign with  whom 1

have bBeen in touch are 100 poer
cent  for  Mi Willkie ™ Mrs
Simms msxerte

“Mr. Dewey and Mre Simms
have béen 100 per nagnili
cent Willkie interjected

Mrs. Simms sald she would
tbhe “just as active ms | can” In
making speeches and  writing
ellers in Willkie's behalf. “"But
after all" she remurked o the
nominee, "I'M old and I'll need
n little vacation

for the Republican presidential
nomination, sald today she
would work actively for the

election of Wendell L. Willkie.|
“Those members

of Mr. Dew-|
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ARE PICKED FROM /A4l
£ GROUND IN

SUBURBAN HEIGHTS
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SPLIT THE CLUB WIDE OPEN

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

FRED PERLEY KNEW HE WOULD NO LONGER BE ON SPERKING
TERMS WITH HALF THE MEMBERS OF THE BRIDGE CLUB WHEN,
ARRIVING HOME HE FOUND THEY HAD WAITED FOR HIM 10
DECIDE THE CORRECT PLAY OF A HAND WHICH HAD

| Ratpased by The Bell Bradienia Inr.)

BOHEMIA/

¢S TREE HOUsE)"

Y 5‘66

A i5-Fool-SQUARE RooM,
8 FEET HIGH, Whs HAND-CHISELED
FROM A GIANT LIVING SEQUOIA
(amp Lens, c'a/#‘. %ngm
Ry
Rt Sy

BIGGEST TREE HOUSE

Hundreds of foet tall, Hercules, giant Sequoia B7 feet around the base, is one of the strangest
abodes. In 1897 Jesse Hoskins, with auger and chisel and in his spare time, built a room 18
feet square with an B-foot celling. Five steps, also cut into the tree, lead to the room, com-
pleted in 1901. In 1933 the room shellered 132 persons from & raging sterm.
GLASS METEORITES

Origin of sirange. green-huoed bits of glass picked up in Bohemia was a baifling mystery
until similar specimens were found in Ausiralia, when they wers believed from ouler space.
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TAILSPIN TOMMY

A Radio Appeal For Helpl

Tomorrow: Foison Drinkerl

By HAL FORREST

ABOUT TO

AS HME WAS
OUTSIDE THE AbDBE

THE DOOR'S LOCKED,
‘I,I‘T THAT WIiNMDO'W'S

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—A Ride!

[BerrANDO, who KILLED TEN PILOTS, AND YO
PLANNED TO DESTROY A NATION
DIABOLICAL RORGT PLAMES, WAS SHOT BY TOM
KiLL BETTY- LOU!.  BUT
BERRANDO'S MEN GATHER/

WITH HIis
Y,

NICE SHOOTINY

SWEET HEART 7 T

YOU.. IN TH &...

T AUXILIARY MA. ..
UNDER THE FRONT INSTRWU -
MENT BOARD-GET READY
TO DROP IT. . WHEN | TELL
You..,pua. LIVES DEPEND
ON T

| DEETS T W RE
ELOW 4
™

i
ToOMK!
TH' RA
TRYI

e
o

NS... AT
DIO BOARD,
N TO'
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UTIS_TOMMY SPEARING
A“DEAD* MICROPHONE >

By EDWIN ALGER

I'LL SAVE

A LOT OF

TIME IF | CAN GRAB
A RIDE-THIS FELLOW
COMING HAS PLEMTY

WISE GUY! HEVER MIND,
BRIAR, SOMEBODY WHO
ISN'T A SMART ALECK
WILL COME ALONG—

GOING TO
THE CITY,
MISTERT

1AM IF ELIZABETH
HERE HOLDS
TOGETHER THAT
FER, IF MY GAS
LASTS AN' IF
KEEP MY HEALTH

YEP, AN' WHEN | GIT
THERE 'LL SEND
YOU A POSTCARD!

Ao rowrs arcan]

THE NEBBS—It's O, K, Now

By SOL HESS

TLE POWER BiLL
LABORATORY IS NOW
SONG FULL STEAM
AMEAD" TO MAKE UP

WRONG

L STILL THINK NERS WAS
IN HIS FIGHT WITW
SOPHIE BUT ON ACCOUNT OF
HER | CANT AFFORD 0 QUARREL

FOR HER .1 MUST WORK HARD

FOR LOST TIME..... \‘-3“'55‘2-" MUST MAKE MONEY

FOR MY GLORIOUS

 SWEET-

’B L DONT XNOW ANYTHING
/ ABOUT YOUR DISCRETION
[ AND TACT DUT 1| BROUGHT
WELL GO PLACES-.IM A/ [ HIM TO WIS SENSES WHEN )YOU BOTH LEARNED
MAN OF DISCRETION 1 KICKED WM OUT AND HESIT.AND STOP
—— | WAD TO GO AND LIWVE WITH \ QUARRELING
\ms INLAWS _ THAT WOULD | WITH Y
(B BRING ANYBODY 1O THEIRAEOS
SENSES L)

/S EMBERT IS WORKING
WITH A& VENMGEANCE _ F
NOU LET ME HANDLE WM

IT WAS A GOOD
LESSOM O Y
BOT™H AND 1!
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