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® SERIAL STORY

‘I AM A MURDERER’{

BY MORRIS MARKEY

CORYRIGHT, 1848,
HEA SERVICE. INC.
=

MK ATORY: This fs the story
g‘:ﬂl ". riect arln-ﬂl--!l: o
of # Merria

tato—and of the events
.l:vl.:l-ug tn 14 “a have mel

fer (‘ﬂuhln ﬂl‘lll7 Prentl

Weat and other I’rlrns. n;’

anltors e are walting for a
pole game to brgie
. " .

CHAPTER IT

8 urunl, the huge, pale green

stands surrounding the Broken
Hill Club polo fleld were empty
and a Uttle desolate even in the
bright sunshine, That was not a
polo year, and even in the best
of polo years it required TInter-
national matches, or at least the
Fast-West games, to bring out the
erowds,

Members' games were put to it
to attract mothers, fathers who
grumbled that the game had gone
to pleces since their day, and a
thin sprinkling of debutantes.
And, of course, a bored press pho-
tographer or two, hoping agninst
hope for a spill bad encugh to
make n good picture,

Henry Prentizs helped Toby
Parker and Fred West to unlead
thelr gear, and then went off to
chat with his teammates, His right
srm hung in a white linen sling,
and there were bandages nround
the hand. He gave assurances that
no bones wers broken, that he
had suffered only a bad sprain,
and he spoke earnestly with the
youthful Mike, who this day would
ride in his place.

His admonitions were cheerful,
but exact—which pony to play in
each period—what moves to make
when Parker got on the ball with
his fast mounts—what precautions
to take agninst the same Parkers
inherent weakness in the mattez
of fouling.

Then girths were brought ugp
tightt The men began climbing
into thelr szaddles. And Henry
Prentiss walked with Cynthia
Merriwether over the soft grass
il:l ber box in the clubhouse en-

WHEN they were in their seats
they were surronnded by per-
baps a hundred other spectators,
who nodded at them, or waved
and called grestings. The players
rode out upon the field Captain
Pugh took his place in front of
them as they lined up. He blew
his whistle, and bowled the ball
falrly among the legs of the
horses.
. Mrz. Porter West, who sal some
dlstance behind and above Cyn-
thia and Prentiss, gave no very
sharp attention to the opening
moments of the play. It was true
that her Fred was out on the turf
and the horses were thundering
off in their first long nm. But he
could take care of himsalf, and
probably would win. He had the
habit of winning—in all concerns
saving those pertalning to Cynthis
Merciwether,

She stared 2t Cynthia and Pren-
tiss, her face without expression,
but her eyes were drawn slightly
together, and the poisons of frus-
tration and resentment and snger
brewed within her heart It looked
like a match. That was thet But
this meant that her own thought-
fully  contrived plans were to be
iy, L “:h%rﬂmrmmmde

am. a
injured thereby. G-

Mrs. Porter West was, as the
saying goes, of the old schodl: the
old Long Island school which had
carefully forgot that the family

fortunes got thelr primordial start
in paper bags or imilation velvet
~—forgot such wuncouth affair:
omid the sweet smells of the
stable, the gentle languor of the
ibeach. In that neatly ordered
wechool, such trifiing though neces-
sary interludes as romance were
gulded by rules that were splen-
8id in their simplicity,

Neither possions of the prand
order, the perpetustion of blue
bloed, nor the sustenance of social
prestige were the desiderata, The
young were supposed to fall in
loye where it would do the most
gocd, In much forthright fashion,
(those sinews which toolk their first
mourishmeat: from paper bags or

itatlon welvet were nurtured
and renewed.

If o Beacham family f=N1 upon
{troubled times, for example, it
‘m the decent and proper thing
for a Crandall family (currently
mble to increage ils etring of Itish
‘Hunters and eyen pay ity tailors'
bills) to send forth a youth or a
malden, ns the cage might be, and
by the perfectly ordinary process
of matrimony bring the situation
nto a seemly balance. When,
{betimes, the arrangement grew
#our in the souls of the youthful
Andlyiduals Involved, there was
always Reno, and a reshuffling of
the marital cards easily to be ef-
dected.

L I

THZ youths and the maldens

had a deplorable word for this
state of things. The word was:
Icky. But it was difficult far them
1o be tog zelfish or stubborn when
roast prime rits for the family
and No, 1 crusi'ed oats for the
mangers were at stake.

Not to putitoo fine a point upon
it, Mrs, Parter West had reached
the considered econclusion that
iICynthia Merriwether was a suit-

able wife for Fredericle Hallibur-

i West, not merely Yale '37,
bul caplain of Yale's polo team,
and by no means neglected in the

holographic art of elther sport-
'pdge or rotogravure reparts of
hunt balls and kindred fetes.

'.'l'hnt her son, Fred, had turned
out to be really an amusing, and

triendly, and unpretentious sort of
young man did not enter into her
caloulntions at all. Those calcu-
Intions, on the contrary, were
based In sound, realistic fashion
upen the absurd things which all
this excitement—silly wars and
depressions and sich—had done
to the trust funds left behind
when Porter Gordon Waest, sound
horseman and furthermore an en=
viable jfudge of hounds, had gone
to his ultimate peace.

To his eternal praise, 1et it be
said that Fred West was neither
decelved nor a decelver., When
he moved dutifully beneath his
mother's goad and broached the
matter to Cynthia, he was direct
it something less than subtle.

T apen It out,” he sid, “I'm
nuts about you and want to maTy
vou. To close it off, I suppose,
T've got to tell you my family
needs dough. You've got it, or
your old man has. I'm just put-
ting it straight on the line for you.
There's no use my saying take
it or leave it because I know
damn well you're golng to leave
it. But I've got the right to sy
that no mntter how obvious it is,
this money business hasn't any=-
thing to do with the way I go for
you. Oh, hell—you're already
bored with the whole idea, , . "

She had not laughed. Which
was something, She had taken
his reluctant hand.

“You're sweel," she sald. "That's
the sweetest, nicest thing I ever
heard anybody say. Listen, Fred.

| Just let's see a lot of each other

this summer. What say? Wouldn't
we be a couple of chumps to go
off and quit £peaking and having
people sorry for us?™

*Oh, you mean that kid stuff.”

*Certainly I do. Men have an
awful time making any sense out
af it when a girl says, 'I haven't

HOLD EVERYTHINGI

" “Nothing today, thank youl:

Marines Use a
New Rubber Stamp

PORTLAND, Jan. § (¥}—The
navy's mailmen are bearing
down these days on stamp can-
cellations. The old, familiar can.
cellation marks are gone from
letters arriving here from ma-
rines overseas, and in their stead
are these rubberstamped le-
gends:

“Tojo is a bum, Hitler a heel"
and “Praise D'Lord, Pass de
Ammu."

It it's a “frozen™ article you
need, advertise for a used one
in the classified

bean! But they mean it—some-
times, I mean it now, Fred"

*“You're 0. K.," he said. “How
about something that comes in a
glass with a lot of lee?"

Which was the extent of the
woolng, and Fred got some deep,
Inper satizfaction out of it be-
cause she had ealled him a man

got marriage in the back of my Be Contlnued)
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1 “A SORE THROAT IS A

1-6 |

AN AUTOMOBILE THAT
GETS 22 MILES TO A
GALLON OF GAS WHEN
wed BVED UP AND GOING
25 MILES AN HOUR., GETS
ONLY 2 MILES PER.
GALLON WHEN THE
| MOTOR 4S COLD, r
L=

/1
T. M, RET. |, & PAT. OFF.

PAIN IN THE NECK,” Savs
MRS.ELISABETH ..JONE.S,
Alonrpe, Locisrany.

NEXT: How amphiblous animals got that way.
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ANY GUY WHO'S
AMBITIOUS ENOUGH
TO STUDY OUTSIDE oN
A DAY LIKE THIS IS
BOUND TO GO PLACES
== BOUND TO BE ON

s
Out Our Way OVERLOADING

IF HE DON'T PASS IT!

MANY A HORSE HAS GAL=
LOPED THROUGH A FIELD

OF CLOVER TO STALE HAY

IN A BARN/! A GUY CAME

TO THIS COUNTRY AN' NEVER

LEARNEDR TO READ A THING
BUT STOP-LOOK-AN'LISTEN!

we HE'S WORTH -
MILLYLUNS ?
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By J. R, Williams

ﬁ:w 3 HAW thw 4
0S5 OFF
PRI KD PRPPER

P?AND WHEN AR =

Gmﬂf«s”’fo%ea v @“'

Litile Orohan Anni

IT WORKS OKAY, NUTTY---- BUT YOU W
FORGOT ONE THING ! YOU LEFT
OFF THE DUST BAG //

/R S
b ) €7 o

IT sucks sturr IN,
BUT IT BLOWS IT OUT
THE OTHER END! AND
IT SURE IS
POWERFUL!
1T DRAWS IN
ALMOST

avsavmme !

Freckies and His Friends

[ THIS QFFICE OVER IN GERMAMY—
NouU SAY IT'S FULL OF CHARTS ON
ALL NAZI A\RCRAFT PLANTS. ANY
IDEA HOW A PERSON COULD
SWIPE THAT STUFF?

[ MY WORD,
OLD DREAM LAST

BovS! T HAD AN

T WAS IN A GTABLE ERTING
HAY WHEN A TALKING GORT
WALKED IN, SAYING 'HA\JE
A BALE ON ME, OLD MAN/

1 —++TODAN.I SEE A HORSE
716 ENTERED IN THE FIFTH
RALE CALLED " GMART Gom'
=] 2] \'ou FOLLOW ME ¢

NIGHT/ e

THAT MERANS V) GNE MR,
NO! PERIOER Y MORGENTHAL
A PARTYY MARC
ROLL. IS SO § 15/ e ALL
ANEMIC A T'LL HANE
GOAT WOULDNT 2 LEFT & ONE
CONSIDER. IT):" ETCHING OF,
GWASHINGTON

( T'M HOARDING
MY SUBARTO |

House

X Our Bou rdlnh
oople

With Malor

Snr.l. LNJGHN‘ AT

l
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THIS TTON V\TD f

YO OUGHTA B
ASHAMED TO .-+

BT PE.PPER‘S AN

o e e

S
'THE. e F.S

D HOW KID PEPRER 18
EALLY IN TROUBLE" # |

oo By Fred Harmon

MO DOUBT-- BUT

AS THE ECCEMTRIC

MALCOLIA MITT AND
£R, SAL

TI'M AT THE DUNK
THERE'S SO MLCH

SEE’ WHA“I‘ I’M

House! Bur
DUST L CAN'T

COING !

BUT N

| | ACROSS THE
STREET

" 1 THINK SO,
AT NIGHT.

[ EVEN SO, THE
MOST DIFFICULT
PROBLEM WOULD
BE THE ESCAPE
FROM GERMANY

so 1'D
IMAGINE

WELL ,OLL\E Mr:m mm' (@]}
RO G al e “% Nl A
00\?»5(9 TOOMY 2 ?om_w\\sx WORRMING ABOUT | ANOTHE
SIS OMARY || WHAT THE OLD |CHANCE.,
MAN WILL SAY d WED BE

Bh and Her Buddies

WE SURRENDER Y I OUGHTA
UNCONDITIONALLY / BUST THIS
OVER YER

SKULL!

e-’:n'{"'an'

WAR'S C}VER’,
LETS GET
BACK T"MOO

=

[FUEITIL

O .
\J mum N
50:\?3:&@ BN A RHE
o\ 'E)LP\\"\E.\%P\Q??
TRNG
Lafl o f NI
A - |
53 f
5

WELL; EASY, SUH,; YOU'RE
GUESS \NHKT' PLANNING A

RALD INTO
GERMANY BY

l. . 'y
nv Ht* ll«{lha‘ ™
B\r Cranc

\6...

: “ PQO’N\O'\‘ED

/’6 ICE, MO, T, M. REQ, U, B, PAT, OFF,
Jgecs tr By Martin
000LA , YOU LOOK PERFECTLY BUT YOU GOT )
TUNNING/ PO YOU THINK

SOME DUDS LIKE
YOURS #

YoU COULD Die ME UP

WAIT'LL
WE GET
BACK HOME

Lst 10 CLEAN
vou




