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@ SERIAL STORY

MURDER IN PARADISE | s troueh the e woodsnear

BY MARGUERITE GAHAGAN

I could hear my owan voics g0
ing those words when I stood be-
side Maudie late that night on the

copymiaMT, te4t, | the body of Herbert Copd, My
NEA SERVICE. INC. | hand shook so that the flashlight

CHAPTER 1

Fm.mu the frosty glass mnder

my hands and the luxury of
those elegant chalrs Into which |
ene can sink low and still look |
graceful, 1 was all prepared for |
a chatty half hour with the girls,
eatching up on the gossip and
news now that I was no longer
with them. I remembered how |
much a half hour like that means
to & school teacher at the end of |
a hard week tussling with high
school sophomores who don't eare |
it Shakespeare wrote plays or cor- |
ried a football,

But T never did drink that tall, |
eold eoncoction with all the pleas- |
ure 1 anticipated.

I suppose memories of Paradise
Lake and fresh mint will always
affect me that way, And the sound
of Finn McCool, Maudie's black,
button-eved Seottie, thumping the
fioor will always cause the hair
to stand up on the back of my |
neck.

Paradise Lake was supposed to
be quiet. We had the assurance |
of dozens of friends who had gone
there during the past 20 years
and who took pride in the fact |
that dance halls, hot dog stands,
and juke boxes had no place there.

Maudie is our mother and we
three are her children. At least
she still calls us children, although i
looking at that touch of gray over
my left ear, I can't rightly say
that any one of us is in the adoles-
cent stage. The boys—Thomas and
Willi out ms mnews-
papermen, following in the steps
of our late father, James O'Con-
nor. But then William went into
advertising and Thomas into pro-
motion. And I, Mary, was nothing
more in than a teacher
who, when wvacation finally ar-
rived, felt the need of a rest.

Maudie probably would have
preferred ® livelier place than
Paradise Lake because Maudle,
while she can look like a Park
Avenue dowager when her white
hair is curled and she's sporting
one of those exclusive little num-
bers that manage to give lines to
an 180-pound chassis, {s really the
problem child of the family,
Maudie likes people—any kind of
people, and excitement In

ows.
I taught Lit I in school and my
knowledge of nature was out of

Shelley and Wordsworth and not|

"Well, everyone
'quickly at a place like this. I went
i10 the inn for the mail and we
chatled a bil His name's Chris

| flancee. Of course asince no en-

waversd in cireles,

“He got more than his ears
| pinned back” 1 whispered. His
head was turned so that one ear
was doubled over, but more im-
at the inn evenings. porfant than that was the fact

“But this summer,” Maudie con- | that he was dead and that his
tnued, her volce growing more | body crushed the bed of mint un-
agitated as she unfolded the story, | der it and made the night heavy
“this summer Cord arrived with | with the tangy odor,

A girl—a Margie Dixon, and in= | (Te Be Conllnued)
troduced her to everyone as his

played at Round Lake a fow miles
away, and stop in for a sandwich

gagement was announced between
the man and Jeanie I suppose he
had a right to change his mind,

But to bring her here—the other | L.t'. Go

girl, I mean—and flaunt her right |

under Jeanie's nose. It'a cruel -

And it's hurting the child, ROLLER
"You can sce It in her eyes”

| Maudie said with tears in her own. SKATING

“I saw her look at him Lut ?Iﬂhl. NI TI
They were in the inn when 1 was 1 I
there, and 1 guess the girls had To GH
met before becouse Jeanie seemed Have an evening of
to know this Margie. Oh, every-

real enjoyment at

thing was fine. But you can imag-
tine how Jeanie must feel with

POOLE'S |
ROLLERDROME

Ithat gitl—and I must say she is
igood-looking in a dark-haired,

Juat off 8. 6th-Back of Emil's
Beginners Welcome

green-eyved sort of way—hanging
{on Herbert Cord’s arm, and acting |
|in that possessive style." |

*He's a fool,” I said. *And he's
playing with dynamite, too. You'd
think he would know enough
about women not to deliberately Taeu l-m:u:n;
set such a stage. He'll probably Call 5520 or 819
get his ears pinned back before
his triumphant visit's over."
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years. A native I guess you'd call
him. But not a farmer, definitely. .
:ndt&s.llﬂnnmhw me NEXT: A law that governs m:
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for taking people in hand snd swords. 45 Ocean. VERTICAL point (abbr.),
introducing the romantic noe | 23 Run. 47 Measure, 1Small fish 39 Sunshade.
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“I've no intenti i » | 26 Eyes closely. UEDIEN- ares
ched o the kitchen to eat the | ,_ and one. depariment fach perk. S Fholograshiie
{piece of chocolate cake I had | 29 Trap. {abbr.), & Clineh par. L
fpuud by at lunch, 32 Night before. 50 Girl's name. 4 Golf mound. 44 Becloud.
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113 disgrace,” 5 Sou (French). L ¥ nnounce=
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lalways spent in the big white 13 [CH B
[houae off by Itself. Probably Miss L
Millis never {ntended Jeanio to | fig ]
['ll- too intimate with the summer
aowd, but summer folks havs a | f35 27 b33
'way u:n:m‘:i:‘l in wh&n:hthw'n
toflen come, an at was
what Herbert Cord did. ad o & Fg
was three years that h
Biad first met Jeanis and what the | |29 | ’ e
jeottagers thought was just a sum-
er ro:nm bmH ?’to look like 45 36 I
& rea 8. Herbert Cord was
bout 30, big, blond, hale and 38
nlrl.‘ lﬂ: h'ldlymn:t kliincl of busi- | !
mess e city al 8 radiated |
&h‘angc;;lm when he came to il i i
Hhiionds a3 ]
¥ the second summer everyone
LB fook 1t for granted that they =4
were ; although old Miss 1]
to acknowledge 4% &
hat her niece or Cord even know, 1 i
e another, No one knew just| -
t clashes there must have been | . e
| Jeanle and her sunt, but
eanls continued to swim with
rt Cord, and dance with him 5
ut the hall when name-bands''B e S
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OUT OUR WAY

By J. R, Williams

OUR BOARDING HOUSE, with Major Hoople

OH, SHARKS' FING,'
WELL, DON'T “THEM
SURVIVORS HAVE
A TOUGH EMOUGH
TIME WITHOUT
SHA 4

RKS TO
CONTEND WiITH !

S o WE DID
F THAT SO THEY
WORMT MIND THE
ACCOMMODNTIONS
M THIS

ot

Unow THaT K wE'vE GoT)

SPEAKING OF )7/ BAGDAD/wwT ONCE |

ENTERPRISE, L RAN ACROBS A A THEYNE GOT ) AS MUCH
MAJOR, T 7 QUAINT PERSON » ALL THE { CHANCE
KMEW A 1 THERE NAMED KHAN Y CHIPS EAR- | OF WINNING
RETIRED TELOPE ! HE CAP- MARKED, A AS HITLER

THEY'RE HAS Or
RUNNING J{ MARRNING
A INTO
MOUTH ,', THE <
MARATHON, JIWINDSOR

7 GAILOR IN 4
BAGDAD WHO
MADE A NICE
LIVING ouT oF
AN OCTOPUS

TURED A FLOCK OF
EAST INDIAN
WEANVER BIRDS AND
TAUGHT THEM To
TURN QUT A PRETTY

FAIR TWEED suiT/

HE TRAINED j

- = rrl{. . T .

s 7
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FAMILY/{!

LTM_MNG Time our=l]|/

L= UR
SHEEP, JESSICA S
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By Fred Harman.
[ TRORSONS TIRD TIGHT RED RIDER’] [ YOL'RE NNDA LATE NO,UTILE BRAVER Y /
o ( = KINDA LATE, NO,UTILE BLAVER IPEE -
s AND HARMLESS AS ME FRICHUM '..'.111.&: PEAVRRL Y T™ERE m-_\n\{m-_ WERE COMR
CnE OF 0L ' SRIZILY ANDe HER

- —

&

REREIS e RO T e

WASH TUBBS

RAVE YoU EYES FOR NOTHING, OTTO? DID YOU NOT
OBSERVE WORKMEN W THE STREET TO THE FRONT,
AND N THE ALLEY T THE REART? DID IT NEVER
OCLUR TO YOU THAT AT TS HOUR WORKMEN ARE

GENERALLY ASLEEP ? |

:

5’?}?’ 54

[ AND._IF YU GET ANY MORE
BAGGA LETTERS, JUST |GNORE THEM
AND THE CHAIN WILL BE BROKEM /

-

COME, WE WILL EX-
AMINE THE ROOF

OH, HE AT

A FLLL-SIZED DINOSALIR,
! DOC, JUET H

N A TWENTIETH
LI

cE
ATORY! A FIMNE
SITUATION /

e 00 DAMG BIG
FOR. £

Boss! quick!
TWO BIG PLANES
FULL O GUYS

T4 LT MR SWOUELS
MM MG AR

H otT WYRRL FREROY
LERT THEM S

Aike i B % COUND
VIR WY WKY
ARDUMND Wi
TAMDFATRD |
wivty AT SRR,
O MESTRROAY -

SO0DMNESS .
BREN 5
GICE WELE
VLSRN OUL TWis
LS TN TS r ¥ e

By Crarul.

[ WAL SUST AS I SUSPECTED!
WE ARE SURROUMDED) AT

ANY MOMENT THEY WILL

auzéw TO MY ABARTMENT,
FIND THE ACCURSED WAR
DEPARTMENT SECRETS WU
50 FOOLISHLY BROUGHT.
AND MY GLORIOUS CAREER
WILL BE ENDED!

IR

By Blossesy
— _
(promenem, | (Lo s o w JO
PULSE JusT, Onca T HIMSELE/, | e T EA

[E2TE. 1841 BY NRA

ALL HERE. [ BUT “THERE'S ENOUGH )
IS5 HEADL 2 OF HIM To PROVE TO
\ THIS SKEPTIC WE
L WE,';"’*:;,L,“!D‘"“: S
1 TON e AGANGT
ALL THE

PRECEPTS
OF 5 C.'I'EMC =

(PRECEPTS oF
SCIEMCE ! INDEED.!
1SAT THERE ANY-

BOSH! YO CANT THIMW. WITHE
BREAIN WHAT ISTELLIGERNCE %A

BLIT, boc- D WAS STIFLED BY Book-

THING 1N THAT AT Ty LEARNING A LONG TIME AGD
HEAR OF MOURS'\ STHOLGHT.




