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THR STONY: This fs the wtory
of the “perfeet erime’—ike muor-
der of CUol, Wealey Hope Merrie
wether in the library of hin Long
Ialand eatnte—and of the evenis

Ing to it. A frequest vin=
ftor nt fhe Merriwethen' a few
days befors the ® has been
Vanghnn nnalmr. a forelgm car=

)

alded one u!:hl with & mesnsge
1o Cynihin, the Colonel’s dnughter,
from one of her friends. s most
recent appearnuce at the house
yan at n dinner when Cynthin
told him the story of her life,
When ke left she folned Fred
Weat and Henry Preatlsn, twn de
voted mlmtﬂ':n. :l : clab dance,

A FURIOUS GAME

CHAPTER X1V
W‘F approach now that critical
Sunday afternoon in Septems
ber, In the lew days which pre-
ceded i, the activities of every-
body concerned had been conven-
tionnl, and therefore unexciting,

and therefore casting no shadow |
of the harsh event that was to |

coma,
Cynthin had dined at the Rain-

n pastern, and another pony had
coughed twice, and Henry Prentiss
was up to his elbows in veteri-
narians,

He had cnlled to ask whether
Cynihin would come by hls ecot-
tage in the station wagon, to haul
him nnd his gear to the fleld,
Which she would do, certainly,
and how wax the hurt hand? Much
improved. Praclically well. No
basis for an alibl, at any rate
And he was mortal glad she wasmn't
betling ngainst him—or was she,
on the sly?

“Oh, no. Too much afraid you'll
win."

“Afrald™

“In bookmnkers' lngo, T mean™

“Farewell, my Pretty.”

“I'll pick you up in plenty of
time."

“Thanks,
ing"

Luncheon was not quite satis-
factory. Cynthia continued, de-
gpite her best

You're long suffer-

efiorts, to remem-
ber the curlously swift flight of
her missing guest. And Mitchell

bow Room with Vaughan Dunbar,
who had been reticen! and e.*

a trifle unensy. It had been w
brief evening, When he relurned |
her to Stone House, Captain Pugh

was sltting with Colonel Merri-

wether,

The Colonel urged them fo par- |
take of somothing cool and re-
freshing, but it seemed to Cynthin
that Vaughan Dunbar positively
hurried through his Planter's:
punch, Likewlse, it scemed to her, |
it was wilh actunl relief that he
yose qulokly and bade them il
good night

Even Colonel Merriwether re- |
marked upon the circumstance,
after Vaughan Dunbar was gone.
*Our guest seemed n trifie per-
turbed,"” he said. And Captain
Pugh observed that Europeans
were likely to have a Tough time
of It with our lale summer
weather,

During those days, also, Henry
Prentiss had dropped around with
his customary informality, to chat
by the swimming poal or sip long
drinks on the lawn, or loaf about
the stables. Mrs. Porter West had
entertained at cocktail time at the
elub, though, as Fred West rue-
fully confested to Cynthia, “She
bhnd a hell of a time persuading
the chalrman of the House Com-
mittee to put it on the cuf™

At this affair, a3 a matter of

ing the polo game was re-
duced {o decently modest sums,
and good humors were thoroughly
restored.
Mitchell Grace had been abe
porbed In one of the Colonel's
sparadic periods of much business
=]etters and telegrams and cables.
OH that Sunday, Vaughan Dun-
bar arrived at Stone House nt
half atter noon, He had been In-
wited for luncheon, and the palo
and the party which Cyn-
was giving to celebrate the
L and consols the wvan-
quished.

He came rather earller than had
expected, for it was Colonel
erriwether's habit to make his
appearance of the day at
uncheon time, and luncheon time
invariably 1 o'clock. Cynthia,
wis above stairs, and Vaughan

bar had, in fact, to cool his
eels In the darkened study for
e better part of & quarter hour,

| Then Cynthia sppeared, and
.ang for cockiails, and begun a
story sbout Bill Stewart which
ghe had neglected to tell before.
t she did not have the oppor-
ty to finish It For Mitchell
Elrm:e entered, bearing a telegram
ddrassed to Vaughan Dunbar in
the care of Colanel Merriwethar,
The telegram seemed fo annoy

*Why the devil such s hurry?"
he murmured to himself., And
Miﬂl tokCyn!hIn, “1 shall have to
run back to the eity, It's a plucky
htilsance™
. %Oh, dear me” sha sald,

He idly handed her the yellow
sheet, “Urgent thét you confer
with me immediately, Every mo-
ment of delay costly. Important
pew developments, Robert

*But this is jurt simply hor-
rible, Cynthia said. "Can't you
g2t him on the phone?”

Vaughan Dunboer shook his
head, “Can’t,” he sald, "Il just
have to go, But I shall veturn.
Sometime in the afterncon. (g the
game is not over, I'll find my way
to tha field. Otherwise, I'll coma
back to the house here—if I may.”

His hat was still on the table,
He picked it up, touched her hand
for an instant, bowed—and simply
was gone, He walked out of the
door and down the steps and got
into his car and left with a swift-
ness that was actually precipitate,
Cynthin Merriwether and Mitchel]
Grace were allogether startled,
They stared ut each other with
half-open mouths,

*Holy emoke,” gald Mitchell
Grace. "“The guy didn't even
erouch for his leap, did he?"

Cynthia was breathless, "It must

ave been—must have been ter-

ly Important,” she eald.

“I'Il bet his royal highness turns
out to be a spy, He moved like
the Gestapo was behind the
plano,”

“Tnle a cocktnil” sdf Cynthia
wherself plcking oné up from the
tray on the table.

And Colonel Merriwether came

guest had been called back on
matlers of great moment, which
the Calonul regietted in his mild

. e
Minished thelr eockiails and

* were moving in toward the
ltincheon table when Henry Pren-
tisz called and promptly got him-
gelf fnvited to share the meal
But he could not come. Horse

tmuble. ;xmy he needed fo
the zame ha t & shoe and tui

g

Grace knew that she was remem-
bering, and glanced at her now
and again with a slyness wilch
she considered quite contemptible,

The game began promplly at 4
o'clock. The crowd was really
quite considernble and the weather
fine, and the pace Jaunchad in the
first pericd was fast enough to
have even the old stagers breath- |
ing a little faster and muttering
things about suicide.

Henry Prentiss was setting most
of that pace, He was playing a
measurable nolch above his game,

| Houp EVERYTHING!

*You might as well give upe—
I've been trying to get space for
two weeks!”

Dirty fighters. There's no
other name for it when a pilot
bailing out of a plane In a para-
chute Is riddled full of holes—
Lynn Hurst, former Flying
Tiger.

This launches the sniper as if
he were a clay pigeon. And &s
he soars through the air with
the greatest ¢Sunease, the boys
shoot him on the wing.

was close fo very daffeerous foul-
ing.

By way of retort, Henry Pren-
tizs let out yet another wrap for
the second perfod. He was scorlng
rather frequently, leaving all the
defense work to his mates, and
yelling like a madman when he

and guaining the bitter profanity
of his opponents by way of re-
proach therefor. Even C..';ptain |

| Pugh admonished him twice in

tbat first period—yelling that ha

wius on the ball, Which w.'s often.
Hl-: crles of “Leave it!" and of
"Get out of the way, damn youl™
echoed to the far trees,

(Te Be Continued)

((CURLY TOLD ME
JUST TO CHOP

ROOT OFF AND
PUT SALTON T

WAY TO KILL THESE

SOURD VINES:-
IS THAT A FACT,
ICHABODT

THE TOP OF THE | WHUT

VASSUHM,Y TH MILK COWS EATIN'l THEM SIX LITTLE]
DAT GOL!RD VINES RUINS PUT
TH TASTE O TH' MILK
WES == HE WANTS

FER

GooD SLEEP,
RED RYDER/

HDN youp

FEEL-UM BETER? /,

HIM TO PUT SALT ON
‘EM, AN' HE THOUGHT
ITWAS A JOKETILL )nr
HE DUG ONE LUP=~
I NOW HE'S LQDK!N A
|MTo T a

WORDS "
SALT ON TH'
BIRDIES TAILS
HAS SET TH'
WORLD BACK
MORE THAN
ALL OF (TS

T8 Out Our Wa
B\r J. R Wllriarm

A

1N DorT JUTHAT Li'L SHOAT

bl PROB'LY AM ):
HUNGRY, MISTAH
MATOR /- WHY

DOAN YOU GIB HIM
SUMPIN TO SWELL
OUT WIS VEST ¢

p BNE, BABY BUNTING /

ADDY'6 uONE &y
A-HUNTING/ -
-+« 00PEN DAISY, LEO OLD
CHAP/ - CONFOUND 1T/
LET GO MY HAIR f-sne
EGAD/ THEY CHOSE THE
NAME "LED" WISELY FOR
THIS CLB ~- HE'S =
INDEED A on»\ J

N
a ! '

Ou ardmg Houso

MD WE STLL:

THIS CURIOUS WORLD

By William
Ferguson

IN THE SOUTH SEAS
o THERE ARE ABOUT
300 ISLANDS,
COMPRISING MORE THAN
20,000 SQUARE MILES,

N .

LT ENTIRELY OF CORAL.

=
—

COFRL 1543 Y NIA SIRVICL WS T, ML BIG. U 8. PAT. OFF.

BEESWAX

BEGINS AS A
ECRETION IN GZ4a0s
IN THE BEE'S BODY/

THEN, WITH 15
HIND LEGS, THE

INSECT REMOVES TH
SUBSTANCE, BRINGS
IT UP TO THE MOLTH,

AND CHEWED INTO
A CONSISTENCY
< SUITABLE FOR Bull.sl:.:-

1IN ARIZONA
DEFENSE WORKERS WE EN
ON THE JOB WHEN !TW'AS e
4 IN THE SHADE,”
MRS. J.W. CONNOLLY,

fcm,ne., r4rrm-?.

1-R0,
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SCREEN STAR

=

HORIZONTAL Antwer to Previous Purzle 13 S«odlubrgn
1,5 Pictured (sym' o

movie actress, 3 F;R STE NI:f %%ﬂ 21 Finish.

11 Iniquity. S] 23 Type of moth,

14 Above. A RIC Blig il g 25 Hoyal Navy-

15 Convince. RIEJL I ISIH CIONIE (abbr.)s

16 Age. = IN B ElA 26 Before.

17 Greek letter. [WOIRIKIE DIRIOINIE]| 28 Pair of horses.

18 Music note. LIR|A QIR 33 Mills (abbr.).

18 Hebrew tribe. WIEITITIE DIS| 34 Image.

20 Myself. EINII IDEROIMIA 36 Conducts.

21 Halt an em. [FIAIRIAIDIE SEPJERED 38 Near.

22 Biography BE JUITEAEILE[ |ATIE] 32 Hasten,

oy S mine 0] [SECINTIER] ols) 10 Arconer,

“ =

27 Hatdoshelled | (205 IEIRIMITINIELS] 44 She Is well
fruit. 60 Numeral, VERTIOAL known in —="

20 Unit, 52 Bone 1 Behold! 45 Brother

30 Stitched. 54 Verso (abbr,). (abbr.).

31 Iridium §5 Egyptian 2 Thoroughfare. g7 Oboe (abbr.).
(symbal). sun god. 3 Beine, 48 Toward,

42 Oping. 56 Weep. 4 Arablan, 51 Entangles.

84 Frozen water, 58 Negative. 5 Eagle's clawa. 53 She is a film

385 Assiat, 60 Three (prefix) 8 T iatents .

37 Varnish 62 Likely. IERMTMY. 57 Truly.
ingrédient. 63 Seesaw. 7 Rupees (abbr.) 58 Born.

39 Beverage, 65 AfMrmative 8 Undraped 58 Order (abbr.).

41 Provided, voles, figures. 81 Cereal grain,

43 Grave. 87 Donkey. 8 Expunge. 62 Rough lava.

46 We. 68 Looked 10 Renovation. 64 Transpose

47 Mineral rock, fixedly. 11 Half (prefix). (abbr.).

48 Neither, 69 Respite. 12 Peaceful. 86 Street (abbr.).
LI F1 IJ & {3 6 |7 B |9 o [ 2 ?i_
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Littla Orohan Annio

With Mulqr Hocplo LIE v

LOOK-UM 2 WA
SMOKE ¢ 2
\\‘E Hszw-ur\

YOU'RE I"’\‘i ENE
LITTLE BEAVER
CAN WE MAKE

ITTHERE ?

iy .
IN ORDER TO KEEP THE FRIENDS

SALv
WiLL p?EGLp
WlN THE _WAR!

HMMM =+ YOURE
RIGHT, SON --- AND
THAT SIGN GIVES ME
A BETTER IDEA /S

_Wash Tubbs

r COURSE, WE KMOW "UMCLE"
MALCOLM IS O, K. -+ BUT

WHAT ABOUT HIS HELP'Y AMD
WHY %I;mER HIM_ WITH THIS,

ANYW
GET HERE ANY DAY MOW =
HELL KMOW WHAT'S BEST-

7 "DADDY IS DUE TO

By nrold Gray

THIS VACUUM CLEANER |\ DONT CONVERT !
c:u BE CONVERTED INTO | IVE SEEN IT WORK/

WEAPCON TO LIKKK
ALVAGE CENT

USE IT JUST
THE WAY IT I8,
AND ITLL DO A

WHOLE LOT

THE JAPS /)

By Blossar

MY CREDENTIALS,
HERR DIRECTOR |

[ WiTH S0-MANY WAR WORKERS

1 TRUST You
FROM THE CONQUERED

WILL KEEP MY
VISIT CONFIDENTIAL
MEIN HERR

OH, YES,
CERTAINLY
WERE TAKING EVERY PRE:
CALTION TO GLARD ASAINST
SABOTAGE, IM SURE NO
ADDED SAFETY MEASURES

NEED BE ADOPTED IN
QUIRED TO

(AW , OPA)»
BY WS

CENTURY PLACE
YOU'VE JIJGT COME

3 Allay Qop

T WANT YoU TO LOOK
AT WHAT 1 HAVE

HERE

THOSE PICTURES )
WILL GIVE You
AN IDEA OF HOW
NICE A WOMAN
CAN BE MADE
TO LOOK

By Martin

YOU'RE AN OKAY KID, O00LA,
BUT I'M NOT CRAZY.. AND YOU'RE
NO MAGICIAN... SO LETS JUST 4=
FORGET TH' WHOLE THING -+
IT CAN'T BE DONE!

7 WHY, QUEEN
UMPATEEDLE,
WHAT'S THE

MORE DAMAGE!

COUNTRIES IN QUR MIDST, |

YOUR OFFICE, BUT M

By V. T. Hsmlil




