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DEATH IN THE JUNGLE

CHAFTER 1V

ADAM LANGDON'S hands hung

stiffly forward, his feet ex-
tended toward the floor like &
figure hung on n gibbet. A small
red spot stained the bosom of his
_shirt, The gaplng rigidity in his
face told the rest, So might mmr:
drendful soareerow have appeared |
fo a passing farmer on a moon-|
less night in & Angering ray of
lantern light.

Langdon's buttoned coat had
caught over the lioness' head and
the scimitar, fastened to the
beast's neck, had penetrated be-
neath his shoulder, both helping
fo' hold him In eraxy erectness.

All this Braltwood saw in a
Elance,
s it a double murder?” Craig
Gundrum asked.
"Murder! Not that!" Hugh
groaned.
L ] -« n

'I‘HE word had an eerie sound
in that dark room. Yet It
was no stranger there. The shad-
owy beasts crowding the darkness
had all known wiolent deaths.
The weapons on wall ‘and rack
had drunk deep from the wild,
free life of jungle and veldt; the
ancient blunderbusses and obso-
lete daggers had been employed
to grim purpose more than once
But the six persons in the room
reacted to it In oddly -different
ways. It sponged the blond viger
from Hugh Langdon's powerful
face; Nella had refused to uncover
her eves and face the horror that
had been her uncle a few short
moments before. At the table,
Patricia Langdon had frozen in
her seat, apparently unable to'
utter a sound. Togi trembled per-
ceptibly, Gundrum's eves were
brilliant with excitement. Braft-
wood waa shocked, but ealm.
Sidney had dropped to his knees
beside Marta. It was only sfter-
wards, when he tried to recon-

struct the scene, that he recalled
"hearing Gundrum whispering to
Pat Langdon.
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M&R'l'ﬂ. was alive, Mer pulse,

however faint, her breathing,
told Sidney that Ehe stlrred
slightly as he bent over her.

“Marta has only falnted” sald
Hugh, who had Joined them. "1
thought at first it might be mur-
der and sulcide.”

~Between them they carrled
Maria to the window seal. Sidney
brought liquor from the table and
Torced it through her bloodless
lips, while Hugh and Togl began
a pearch of the Jungle for traces
of the murderer, It seemed im-
possible he could have passed
them on the stairway and made
‘his escape through the floor above,
but there was no other exit.

‘ Marta stirred. Her eyelids flut-
tered and them she had caught
Jdhe Jawyer's hand In a desperate
S

 "Adam s dead, Sidney,” she
‘whispered. *T felt his face.”

“Do you know who killed my
husband, Miss Hempfleld?™
Langdon had crossed to them. All
the sirength of her young will
lay behind the question,

“No, 1 do not know who killed
Adam, Mrs. Langdon,"
muttered, “but I know he s
dead.”

“Plense do nol question Miss
Hempfield. She s too weak 1o

falk,” Bidney said,
“Marta, you are not to discuss
this with anvone.”
- L L]

ways certain Langdon had not

shot  himself.
burns framed the red spot on his
shirt front,

And above all others, Marta
had a motive for murder. She
had been found lying at Adam's
feet, all but grasping the weapon
with whieh he had armed him-
self. She had admitted she knew
he was dead. Alert in her de-
fense, the lnwyer realized the
need for caution,

“Sorry." Pat turned toward the
lloness and its dresdful burden.
Sidney followed,

“Nothing must be touched,” he
cautioned them,
for the police.”

“Do we need to call the police?”
Nella questioned plaintively,
“Can't you all see how this hap-
pened? Uncle Adam wan stand-
Ing on the loness' block, I don't

know why, but he must have
been. Like the floor, it's highly
waxed and alippery. He slipped
forward, His coat caught and
jerked him back
seimitar. It's like a razor,
urally his gun fell from his hand,
There—there it i="

She pointed to the old-fashioned
wespon an the floor and burst
imo a fit of hysterical weeping.

T differ," Instan

“We must wait

deeply,” he said with relief. "1t
could not have caused death, 1
shouldn't like to believe that my
carelessness had been regponsible
for n ftragedy, but there is no
doubt about the block being slip-
pery."

“In cases of violent death, no
matter what the cause, the police
must be summoned, Nella,” Sid-
ney sald gently,
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GIJOW extraordinary to have |
them in on one's first house |

party after marringe” Pat
breathed. “Nella, you had befter
go up to your room and lie down."
She was calm, apparently emo-
tionless. How can she be 50 cold,
Sidney thought, with Adam. ., ..

“It's my unpleasant duty to in-
slst that we all remain together
until the police come,” he said,
again the formal attormev. “You
understand that we shall all be
searched for the weapon
killed Adam."”

*Weapon?™ Nella sobbed stub-
bornly.

“Adam was shol" Sidney said

*“There is a bullet hole in his shirt |

front,” Nella, The rest of us no-
ticed it."

“The police will not have far
to look. Miss Hempfield all but
had the gun in her hand,” Pat
put in quickly.

"A ballistic expert will have to
determine whether or not a bullet
from that gun killed Adam, Mrs.
Langdon,” Sidney reminded her.
“We don't know yet who handled
"

"You knelt beside Miss Hemp-
field, Mr. Braitwood. Could you,
by any chance, have wiped off her

| He no do" Togi interrupted ex-

that |

“Not by the remolest chance*
Sidney replied, evenly,
“l come in with Mr, Braitwood.

citedly. “Mr, Hugh, he no wipe
off. 1 see both,”

"Let's get upstairs  Into  the
light,! Hugh suggested. *“The
thieves, if any, will have left the
house long age after all this com=
motion. 1 need a drink”

Led by Hugh, and with Sidney
supporting Marta, they walked

fromy the room of death
(To Be Continued)
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On a bulletin board in his cam-
palgn  ecar, Wendell Willkie
keeps score ob the rocks, eggs
and sssorted {ruits and vege-
tables thrown at him or his
train. So far there have been
no duect hits on e cyndidate
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OUT OUR WAY

By J. R, WILLIAMS

OUR BOARDING HOUSE With MAJOR HOOPLE

T'M BRIGHTER THAN

TO

SECOND, AND S0

ON

T WISH YOU FELLOWS
WOULDN'T THINK THAT

FOR T'M NOT-- WHAT

THAT 1T LEARNED TH'
| FiIRST GRADE BEFORE
T WENT TO SCHOOL SO
I HAD TIME IN TH' ¥
STUDY TH' SECO
AMD THE THIRD IN THE
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IT SOUNDS WORSE
SINCE HE'S BxPLAINEDY
BECAUSE T O "THE
SAME WITH TH' SLIGHT
ENCEPTION THAT T
DION'T DO
ABQUT TTH SECOND
WHILE T WAS IN TH'
FIRST, AN' T'M AFRAID
THAT LITTLE SLIGHT
WILL MAKE ME A DAY
LATE AND A POLLAR
BHORT ALL MY LIFE]!
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BY HAROLD GRAY

ARE FINISHED,

YOU THIMSC WE [ VES, 60 AMEAD AND CALL THE COPS, YA
FLATROOT — THERE'S THE TELEDHONE

YES? WA, HAL WE I
SHALL SEE Y A
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DREAM THE TELE-
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BY V. T. HAMLIN

DUCED HIS FRIENDS 1O CLEOP,
SONAGE REMARKABLE eg&w
MEMBER

THE 20T¢ CENTLRY oF

FAME HAS GONE

cw%&%&a. WOT THE (1 NOULEH’T N

AMCIENT EGYPT, 51 B5.C.. ALLEY OOP HH;I INTRO"
ATRA, A PER-
TO DR, PRONSON,
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([ WHY, My DEAR , THAT YOU COOLD
mbesg BE THE CLEOPSTRA ..
AND AT THAT PERIOD OF )

YOU SPEAK OF
1 THINGS THAT HAVE
§ YET TO COME TO
Phiris s BILIT, OH,
DOCTOR, \T% f4
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Qm&. 7
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