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® SERIAL STORY

‘I AM A MURDERER'

BY MORRIS MARKEY

COPYRIGHT, 1943,
MNEA SERVICE, INGC,

FHI) ATONY This ta the atory
he “perfect erlmet—ibe mure
:-" ) } 1?:1. Wealey Hope Mervie

wntl:r in the library of his Long
Islnm tat d of the event
leading to it. We have mrel

l‘l‘ mynterigns Calonel
:‘l'l “::tr l';'lluwlm a polo game)
nlea b aitrnotive daughter
thing Fred Went, an tmpoveriahed,
Balf-henrted n]:l‘:_-':;‘ Hrr;'l::" "-:i
tlan, n polo-p
elhers .Fm. Merriwethom® aet.
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MR. VAUGHAN DUNBAR ~

CHAFTER V
NE or two couples drifted out
toward the dancing, and sev-
eral of the older people came
through the French windows to
smile and say good ecvening.
Mitchell Grace came in, also, and
walited until the polile remarlks
reached a pause before he bent

over the Colonel #

“Mr. Vaughan Dunbar is call-

™ he sald. “T am not ac-
quainted with him. He says that
he brings a letter of Introduction.”

*The name i3 unfamiliar,” sald
Colonel Merriwether quieily, He
Jooked at Mitchell Grace, and
touched his cigar to his lips for
a moment.

“He {3 m gentleman of some
presence,” sald Grace, “and he
tells me that he is acquainted with
William Stewart."

Cynthia henrd him. "Bill Stew=
artl” ghe sald with quick delight.
*What about Bill Stewart?"

*The gentleman who is calling
knows him."

“Well, for heaven's sake show
the man in, Right, Colonel? We
can't have a pal of Bill's hanging
around the back door, can wel”

“You may ask him to come In,
Mitchell” tha Colonel sald. Cyne
thin started to follow Grace,
"paused, and waited at the side of
her father's deak.

Vaughan Dunbar slood for a
moment In the doorway. Then,
hardly glancing at the others in
the room, he moved with precise,
measured strides to Colonel Merri-
wether, He bowed stiffly from the
walst, “I am safraid I chose an
awkward moment for my visit,”
he sald.

*We mre pleased to have you,

Mr, s Colonel Merriwether
pald, He ross, and extended his
band.

“Tell me about Bill Stewari™
Cynthin said. She smiled eagerly,
and bheld out her own hand. “Is

he well? Is he simply starving

to death? I'm Cynthia Merri-
wether,"

Dunbar smiled gravely at her.
“He sent & note to you," he said,
pocket °T Bope it gfves e a good
pocket. "T hope it me & go
character™ - :,. -

She tore the envelope open and
immediately began to read aloud.

“Cynnle, you glamaor girl. Here
Is Vaughan Dunbar, who has care-

corrected my manners from
Addis Ababa to Zagreb. Be kind
1o him. He is not quite the stuffed
shirt he looks like . , *

“Ohl" Cynthia touched her fin-
gers to her lips In mock embar-
rassment. “1 shouldn’t have read
that aloud—or should 1"

Dunbar chuckled. “Praise from
Sir Hubert” he said, “is praise
indeed.”

Cynthia peered at him. “I think
I gee now what Bill meant” she
said mily. And even the
Calonel permitied the wisp of &
smile to flicker on his calm face,

LRI

C!'NTI-HA turned her eyes back

to the page: “He may look
like a Mayfair moocher, but he
knows more sbout the inside of
Europe than any man I ever saw
—except when I locked In the
mirror just now. He'll tell you
what trifling news there is of me.
And he'll probably also tell you
that you are grand, beautiful, de-

'WIILLIAM STEWART—no, Bill
Stewart—had muffled his
cynicism in behalf of hix daugh- |
ter's tary t and |
her hopes for the future,

And thereby he had beckoned
disaster.

For the dawghter had been taken
Into The Hunt, And hostesses of
divers eorts had provided horses

extended from 10,000 to 17,000
| miles by reducing average speed
| from 40 miles an hour to 25 miles
| an hour .

bewildered mortals
their tomorrows, Ll
“I should tell you, first of all,
that Bill is immensely happy. I;{o
ix in the thick of if, and ‘doing
a wonderful job—but you must
read his dispatches, and so you
know that already. There i3 not
n correspondent with the Middle
East Armies that could last a week
it Bill were not there {o gulde him
down the narrow way."
+  (To Ba Conlinued)

Mileage of a war tire can be

for her to ride. And one fine day

such a horse had faltered at a
barrier, and had fallen, and the
daughter af Bill Stewart was gone.
Cynthia nursed Bill Stewart for
certain months thereafter: nursed
his heart and the fibers of his soul,
which was genuinely a courageous
eoul, however bitterly wounded
now—and nursed &s well the de-
spair which bent over him and
tried vallantly to make a drunkard
of him, |
So they were friends, And s0,
restored by her at the Iast, he
had thrown himself back into furi-
ous work. |
“How is he? Cynthia asked
Vaughan Dunbar, “How Is my
darling old Bill? Just talk about
him. Please dol" |
He =at across from her In a low
wicker chair, in the pavilion which
looked out upon the empty and
unilluminated tennis courts. Ha
was, plainly, & man accustomed
to be at his eass in every sort of
circumstance or situation. He was
dark, and almost painfully well
groomed, with deep brown eves
that secmed a' trifie nearsighted
behind their rimless spectacles,
His attitude of sureness and re-
pose spoke eloquently of meetings
with great names of the world,
of Interviews with thoss names—

which manage the way in which
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THIS CURIOUS WORLD By William
) _ Ferguson

sirable, a great pal, bl d with
that certain thing, and also a little
touched in the head. Which are
my sentiments. Love, BilL"

She let out a heavy sigh—the
color had bloomed in her checks
—and folded the letter, Then che
Fmiled even more warmly upon
Vaughan Dunbar, and said, “Well,
Mr. Dunbar, any friend of Bill
“Stewart's- is entitled fo the best
we've got to offer”

The Colonel said, *Perhaps Mr.
Dunbar would like o become ac-
quainted with our friends here,”
and Cynthia began the dull ritual
of Introductions. When the rou-
tine was accompllished, she stood
before  Vaughan Dunbar, and
locked at him, and gave orders,

“All right, let's go,” she sald.
“We will find a gquiet place and
you will tell me the very last bit
of news about BIIL"

The friendship between Cynthia
Merriwather and Willlam Stewart,

. Journallst, wax in many ways an

unusual thing, end in all ways
whatsoeyer -an enviable one., He
wis a man of 50, perhaps a frifle
more. He had been, in happier
times, full slave to a daughier

. whom he adered with an awesome

pdoration—and that daughter hoad
besn the bosomi companion of
Cynthia,

Tha Stewarts had lived, in a
manner of speaking, upon {the
fringea of Gull Point. Those being
tho dnys when it was the chlef
fad of the rich to seek the com-

ny of the Infelligent. Those be-

g the days when arilculate folk,
from reporters to new novelisis
and even drun? “zg:cdﬁ were ‘lihc

ire guests of ya g parties
i:rl foles Champetres, and the

‘gosilp columnist more lo be de-
- pired at Eg'diﬂnw table than-a |
ke of . | blood,
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1 DurinG THE MONTH OF
JULY, WOULD YOU BE MORE
APT TO SEE NORTAERN
LIGHTE |F ~YOU LIVED IN
POINTBARROW, ALASKA,
OR MULMALIKEES, WASCONSIN,

il

xl,l.' .'"r ;f;
ik )

ANSWER: Milwaukee, for there s continunus daylight at Point
Burrow in July, and the northern lights are invisible,

NEXT: A sea fowl tha) cantiod swim,
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“EITTENAMES”

DR. HOLLER
15 A CHIROPRACTOR IN
PHILADELPHIA..,
AND IN PHOENIX, ARIZONA,
AL BARBER RUNS A
BARBER SHOP, RALPH
PAINTER. PAINTS SIGNS,
AND SMART mZ- FINAL
ARE WHOLESALE GROCERS,
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WHISPER BAITLES -
A MOTHER IKIND OF
LIKES TO

LIKE THESE
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By J. R. Williams
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| HoLD Om, PEFPER.!
MLGNE YoU A ,
LIFT 10 TOWN ¢

EAR+ THAT'S SWELLT
THEMN 1 JUST S5iIT THERE
1 NNT

STRETCH, AND NOUR SUATE

HASN'T GOT A BARIA [ MOLDY )

BISCUIT IN FRONT A LENGTH
FIREPLUG SECOND A HEAD,
LEAKN BOAT THIRID <+~ AND
HERE'S THE FINISH -+

et}
WHAT /f aMART
GOAT GETS ITBNY 1
TWO LENGTHS! I

s 2
House

WELL, MAJOR, THEY'RE IN THE

A SPOT OF
aRIRITS /)

WERE KINDA ROUGH ON
YO 4 PUT YO DID HAVE
IT COMIN' ==+ HERE'S
ALOAN FORL A TICKET

HOME #

TRAKE
I LEAVIN' IT HERE

OH, LOOK! HERES THAT

LITTLE CASE “"DADDY" SAl
TO STICK
BEGCI‘T

KELY WANT IT-- BETTER
IT ALONG- NO SENSE  (

AN
TO CARRY T--

YOU WON'T MIND ===

= =%
Freckies and His Friends'

'r s A R
THE SAME THING | | THeN I wenT | THEN I CALLED
mlé‘;ilib THAT HAPPENED OUTSIDE FOR A HiM BACK INTO
z ToYou! L puT MINUTE » AND THE HOUSE AND
* SOME SOLWVENT \RMI?FNELB%ED SHOWED HIM
g ON THE FLOCR. WITH a 1H ]
A BRUSH! L saD :*LOOK

«-NO BRISTLES!

’ THEM AT TH OTHER

Our Boardin 44 - '\
WIHl Molur OOP" 0P YD B s el W T W A m R n!‘l‘i\ J
[ERST ON TE TRIGGER . MDY WE BUT IL FAY 1T \
PACK. ,FAL-~ HONEST

EMD, THERELL BE A w

FOR A Wavs--8

TROUBLE MITT SAID You
GO ONM A TTRAIN =-YOU'LL N IT == MR, MITTTNHE
HAVE TO RIDE IM TH BAGGAGE SAID TO CALL HIM "UNCLE

M+ MUGT

MALCOL REMEMBER
THAT -« "UNCLE" MALCOLM =

TWILLY I'M GONNA
PE THE NEXT CHAMP 7
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By Blossar

BOYS ARE HAND-PICKED AND PLENTY TOUGH, CAPTAIN: }

il ouR
CAN FIGHT ANY STYLE., EACH ONES EITHER AN OFFICER
OR A NON-COM, AND CAPABLE OF "i‘iﬂ“é"i ‘Ims RAID

Wash Tubbs

YOU'RE THE ONLY
ONE WHO DOESN'T
SPEAK SERMAN. THE
REST HAVE NAMES
LIKE WM STRUVE,
WELMAN[ !'EFWZJu
EVEN HITLER

COLD' A WS BY THE BO%
HURT A PLANTS GIDON-UP ¢
IM GONG TO USIT

QAN W=

RIGHT

NOW

[OLLE NOURE SLPPING. HOW |

PoOST! OWNE -
WHY DONT YOU
WART B 1O
VST UMWY W 2

LT

N T

v X
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ONE OF OUR BEST MEN, MAX HITLER. WIPED OUT A
MACHINE GUN NEST AT DIEPPE. CAN'T BXPECT HM TO)
CHANGE His NAME JUST BECAUSE (T WAS APOPTED
BY A ONE-TIME PAPER-HANSER

= SCHICKELGRUBER

NAMED ADOLF
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By V. T. Hamlin




