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SYNOPSIS

1.bhe fhief enters the pala-
of Fugene f.‘hriafnpl_'n-r
runa owl agmin th-
the hands of a detec-
Iy perturbed and
thing to do with

A wouli
tinl renidence
Creveling. Mo
pantly and fnfo 4
five. He i visih
roteats “ha had no

*poin dere.
'hf:: J”::.' f;nrn' of a room liea a man
cening tlothes, the front of whote
h_r{ is red awith blood and within
'h:-;. ,'.f his hand in @ huge army
:.::‘.mn'...- The toble ia laid for fwo
with champagno On 10F, sl wn-
ix ompty of human

The howse i
m-;,r,ﬂf' ,‘1.f'r.‘ Alerander, pariner in
i i the dead man, and uncle

Buinear 10

fo hir wift, -rlnprr!rn paying he has

wmmaned by rrlrphpl!n Mrs.
F,:.J:.,,-‘,;:_- appears also, Neither they
ye servants, who later nasemble,

ot .
'::I throw fight on the affair.  Mrs,
Fl‘rt'fluuj inzints on cngaging the beat
‘rth‘h"" sFrUIee,

[ describing (e E008 10 e
"fime i o . L -

r.r,ir:’rzn:!I‘«rr’nn:;‘ nup_jn'rn’arl I"M' find -
ing of @ Klood - stamed p!nlymf.t card
aud of his ararch of the vooma up-
oairs, 1101 ould be time to impnart
fhat information fo the private deteo-
five when he had first taid the facts
are hix chicf.

AND HERE IT CONTINUES
N THE breakfnst room they came
wpon Rolling  hostily removing the
sehely of the supper which had ended wo
pgically and ns Terhune paused to
gestion him  MeCarty slipped  nway
ad vejnining the group in the hall led
papector Dreuet neide,

wrhe eook nnd butler are back, sir,
pd 1 think if you don‘t need mo for
whils I°ll ba getting on; there nre A
ww things T swant to look intn. You'll
kolding that valet, Frunk i
wf conrse, until he glves us some
rt of an alibi that we ean establish ;
bp's o Dne hest het now nnless _\'n1|'vr-
dope you haven't told me
The inspector glaneed at hilm

ot KoM
hbout. "’
hrewidly.
MeCarty's eyes twinkled,

“W've had no time, sir, and besides
h'en nothing definite s yet, but if
ou'll be going back downtown soon
b*il come in aml  make my report.
When you frisk this man Hill at head-
earters if sou find n pair of gloves on
b keep them aside till I get there,"
“loves on n warm spring night!"
Mo inspector’s own eyed nurrowed,

For a vitlet he must be some classy
iremser!  There wern none on him when
¢ came to the door of the breakfast

oom. "

“You'll find them in one of his
wekets, most  likely,"" MeCarty re.
arked carelessly. “See you luter,

[d

’"Az he turned to go the telephone in
e stody shrilled in subdued insistence
ol Rolling appeared in the door of
he breakfust room, but ot a sign from
e inspector MeCarty was before him.
Crossing the study, he lfted the
bronge ornament from the telephone and
¢lil the receiver to his ear.

“Hello! Can 1 speak to Mrs, Crev-
ling. please?’ Tt was a man's voice
sltured in ity intonations and yet with
gote of fnlierent grogsness,
YWho s it, sir?" MeCarty
nntiously.

“Mr. Daouglas Warverly."*
MeCarty pondered for a moment and
hen spoke with his voice carefully
iodulated

nsked

“Mrs, CUreveling is Indisposed, Can
take 0 messnge, sir?'’
“This o't Rolling talking! Is he

here or Frank? My wife just telephioned
0 me thnt some sort of an aceident
ad happened to Mre. Creveling, and 1
ot tn know if there is anything that
ent do. Plense convey that meesage
n Mrs, Creveling."'

"Very gol, wir,”™  MeCarty waited
t o brief spaee and then spoke into
& mauthpiece  anee nmore, Mk,

eveling is sending e down in per
with Y e, wir. It is most
mportant hee docsn’t want any

ne hops N

il."..

At the Relterre Hotel,"'

fite after n

ilion

n hour.
Y

Where ean 1 find

The reply
woment of evident hesi
Ul expoct you in about half
Who the devil wre vou, nns
hut bappened to Me, Crev

ny
ling*"
Il you, sie, when T come.”
MeCarty lung up the receiver aml
tturnite to the hall, mmde his wn
Ut byt tradesmen's enteanee, It
A LT oo onely for mueh tenfe, bt
huge ts like some monstrons heet e
nnibering past in the bright ginre
f runight and as Me( Aty swang him
It whonrd Lie gloneed baek at the house
hieh e Bl st left, The lower win
OWs were slironded and blank. but nt
Fr of upper onew he caught »
e of o womnn's white face staring
f""ﬂ At Ldme s whio epnght Wik oye she
i.llnl hstily amd the curtaing werre

I n gnthivr
':'l:\ ' "'-_| B linve bheen® e ho
Meo Croveling still sented in Hie

heon o -'If- in the hnll amd he was
rl'!m'_.' it the faee e hnld soon wns
i|"’-I.-.;,-J--:- mere yorthful one than the
i II!- didons comntenanee of the coonk,
|.|'| winnnmn I""-i'=!|"'ll""ti"
""' i Lo espite the rige i
il woanen feam borough head -
H“" it an binpulse to deseend from
4 ..'-l nv-rl-:rn to investignte, hut
.-ugil-;l".'l Mght restrained him; M,
e i.' viverly IIH‘F l..'|||_|1-lI n holf
i« r |I |—| thele interview and he
»\-.-|..I it it ] -I-mlvm reluctance that
o’ .I | I_.»-.r--r:-.- Hotel, McCarty
eq,_\..|l :I ‘-”|! Liis own s to that il
g I el i destination ns quickly
o Wein order to put it to the
hl'.’::”!.-‘;l._-'.::‘;.;; fru_:n the bus he entered
i  of .Il.” harel, but rl.-hk.'ull of
A H AL thi .1.--!.{ Lt nunounce himg-
Lo e to the newestuud, pur-
: r': faper nnd deopped into n o huir
' l-‘:, N . --nl-p.!l'lull- Wit entranee
A R I-]I..-'.Ilr.. The lobby was
B o -nl Flsen patrons depart -
W o : Jmsinins of the day, hut
WAL ||-r- 'I.'I"'l 1I'.'-u|| the strect and
thinn) f rl..-;.::.]hll:'l. “I.”h prile o 1
IR o S he sereeping folils
H\‘.‘ Ill'llll-'ll-_'ir taxi |.'|'|.u,||-:l-'1| against the
s SO man wlighted enereying
How '-I & Which he hupstlently re
o \I: l Yo oanto the lnds of the |
by -'|J|-I. .-II'\ I"l:l| hime ps lie h{'rmlul
Ao .r..,‘"‘||,,l.”.1.". dosk  whepe e
bo clork | ] h-;:-:-'i”‘“|lp:l |H-|.| wpilie Lo
o |;.rl.r'. hinke of l|'| .ulllll.ilum. Al
”'."' ....l,-_|.,1.|||.4 " u ]l“m! ”I"-ml“
Wfistir g | e hinstily in the

o by 0 Tening, followed n bell -

1] oelevatoy

0 Wi

e i) Abparently about forty il |

Rl | S HRAE blue eves set in his
FRLLAL B £ T omil "

imew iyt pp, ‘ rembmded - Metarty

devantly of those of o i

. Walted for 0 few minyten
o i I-u VIR Lossed s papor nsidde
ot N II.. the desk, Two more
} e their appearunce aml |
e foterim, bt ahave |

Chuntily weltten

Flgnnture of
it boldly and Me- |
ol f ]

i Ltheopy |

W sy e o ROTFECE oty
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M8 e iy, CEN that the man B ox. |
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“I didn't . eay.'" MeCarty smiled
blandly at him. **You'll be sonding the
meseage ns I ogave it, please,'*

His tone was quiet, but there was a
ring of authoricy n it that the elerk
recognizged, nnd with a shrug he turned
to the girl at the switchboard.

“You enn go right up.'" He returned
to the counter once more., ‘‘Suite
eleven-four,"

MeCarty alighted from the elevator
at the eleventh floor nnd knocked at the
door of apartment No. 4,

“Come in.”* Tt was unmistakably the
rame voice which had talked to him
over the wira nt the Creveling house,

MeCarty obeyed and his eyes twinkled
anew as he glaneed about him. The
room wan in disorder with clothing and
newspapors seattered about and through
the connecting doorway he could see
the bed with its covers thrown back
over the foot and its pillows rampled,
Before him the stout, red-faced wan
stood attired in bathrobs and slippers.

“You're from Mra, Crdveling?'' the
latter demunded.

“I've come straight from her house,
Mr. Waverly, though it's questions ['ve
brought, not a message.'' MeCarty's
manner was respectful, but the twinkle
had died out of his eyes. *“‘If you'll
answer me steaight ['Il not be keeping
you long, sir, from the sleep you must
be needing.'”

“"Whe are you?" Mr,
turned a shade more red. ““What do
von menn about my needing sleep? I
don’t believe you have come from Mrs,
Creveling at all, you rAre an im-
postor—!"*

"*I'hey don’t eall me that down at
]‘er'r- hendguarters, Mr, Waverly,”
MeCarty interrupted, still quietly.

“You only reached the hotel ten min-
utes ago, the ink i= hardly dry on your
name in the register and finding you
ready for bed like this I thought you
st nesd some sleep,'’

“Polico hendquartors?'  The ruddy
face paled. ““That fool clerk downstairs
sidd that po one had ealled for me——""

“And no more they had, sir. I've
been waiting down in the Jobby some
little time for you to come in; I knew
you were never here when you tele-
phoped.”  MeCarty paused and then
usked sharply : “Mr. Waverly, when
did you lust see Mr. Eugene Creve-
ling”"

“Why, the night before last, Tues-
day,"”" the other stammered, **What's
all the row whout? Has he disappeared ?
My wife sajd something about an ncei-
dent, but if it is just that he hasn't
turned up—-—-—""

“He's turned up all right, sir; turned
up lis toes on she floor of his study,
shot through the heart!' MeCarty
wntehed the effect of bis announcement
carefully.

“Liene Creveling ! Gond God, it's im-
pousible I “'Il\'l-l.ﬁ_\'." flabby jowls took
an a purplish  tinge and his pale blue
exves seemed Lo protrade from their
sockets.  “"You don’t mean murder!'’

“Laoks like it, sir., The last time
you saw him alive was on Tuesday
night? Where was this?"'

AP Nick Cutter's," Waverly rained
a thick, pudgy hand to the folds of flesh
which hung pendulous over his thront as
though the eollar of his bathrobe had
suddenly  grown  too tight., ‘'God!
Creveling dend !—1 suppose you're a
detective, but why have you come to
me?'"

“T'n get the particulars of how you
lenrned of the supposed ‘aceident,’ sir,"’
MeCarty's wmile was disarmingly can-
did.  “"You say your wife telephoned
to you ; where Jdid she get you on the
wire?'’

“She didn't; T telephoned to her'
Wauverly diseluimed, ignoring the I'\lll'ﬂ-
tion. "I wanted her to bring Mrs.
Creveling and maotor in to town for
lineh, meant to dig up Creveling, too,
and drag him back to the country this
ufternoon, Mrs. Waverly told me that
i mepenge hiwld come between half-past
4 and 5 o'cloek this morning from Mrs,
Creveling's cook, summoning her fm-
medintely to town, that Mr, l..l'{‘\'ﬁul'l‘
linedl met with some aecident., They're
intimate feiends of ours nnd naturally
I ecolled up Mrs. Creveling at once to
learn whet had happened and to offer

Warvorly

my worvices, 1 never thought of any-
thing like this! T can’t helieve jt even
vot, My God, it's horrible! Who—
wha could have done §t?"

He sank juto a chair and reached

shakily for the fresh piteher of jee water
upon the table at his elbow, MceCarty
walted until he hnd dreank deep wand
then as the piteher clattered back upon
the table ouce wmore he observed:

“So the Crevelings are  jotimate
friemwds of yours, sir? How long have
you known them?'

“Look here, whot are you driving at!
Creveling and 1 palled around together
for years before he was married and
he was a frequent visitor at our house.
Naturally when he become engaged my
wife mer Miss Alexander and since their
marringe they Lave been closaly identi-
ficdd with our fmmedinte ecirele. My
wife and Mrs. Creveling are almost in-
separable.'”

“Amd you and Me, Creveling, sir?
Have vou been getting on together late-
Iy ns well us you used to?" MeCarty's
tone was ingeatinting,  **You'll excuse
me, Mr, Waverly, but didn't you and
liw have n gquarrel pot so long agen?'”

YOnareel'? the  other  repeated,
struightening himsell suddenly in lis
chale as though to meet an unexpected
thrust,  “Great heavens, no! Who told
You sael o Jie?

“You didn't have a dispute with Mr
Crevoling in his own house one night
not n fortnight agoe' MeCarty per-
sisted. "1 don’t like to make mention
of o ludy oy

“Hy God, you'd better not!'' Waver-
Iy rose from his ohalr with a threaten-
ing seowl, T've stood ubout nll of this
that 1'm golug to, my mau! T don't
know where you've got your Iyviog in-
formution nor by what suthority you
liere to tey to put me through a
thivd degres, but T'I1 ligten to no more
et ont before 1 phone the office and
lhinve you put out!"’

“I wonldn't trey it, wir, i 1 were
vou,"" MeCurty  rajd blandly.  *I'd
have to nsk yon to take a little ride
downtown with e and the head house
dletective here and  tell the inspector
i churge of the case what it was you
nned Me, Creevellng almost  came  to
blows nbout after that little supper
week before Tust, 1 thought you'd rather
keop out of the notoriety and all ; that's
why [ eame to you gquiet like, "'

“Ro thot's it Waverly's lip eurled
“Geaft, oh? Blackm 3

“Iwn't go too far, sir!" MeCarty's
toue was sininously quiet and there was
n glint of steel in his eyes. "It'H do
you no goowd te be calling names,  ['ve
kot proof thot two weeks nKo comn to-
moreow  ulght you had supper alone
with Mr, CUrevellng in his house and
high words poassed between you over a
lndy ; 've n witness who can testify
us to that. ' pot one to work up sen-
snfioms for the press to spring on the

R T

public amd dvag people that's maybe
inuln'rlll into I'l'llnl‘h'l)‘ and m'rlm'lrll;
twin for that T vame bere to you, man

Lo N 1 I
“hid your witness tell you the name

Lof the lady who was supposed to have

boen  disveussyd  on that  oveasion ™'
Waverly sneeved,

“If that's the way you care to put
it, wes, w¥ir)'""  respouded  MeCarty.

There were two ladics talked of, for
the watter of that, wut only one men-
tioned by paume, You left the house in
noruge, bounderstand, yet Mrs, Crovel-
ing wlayed on as a guest at your coun-
try ploce and Creveling himwelfl speot
the last week-end there '
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GAZE UPON THIS CHARMING AIOCTURA ; DRWK
DEEPLY OF ITS PEACEFUL INFLUENCE; B
LULLED B ITS SUSBESTION OF PERFUME -
LADEA AlGHT, AH, Al OLD OLD MELODY,
BUT PERCHANCE FRUITFUL OF AEW .
FOSSIBILITIES — LE'S GET GOIN' ~ SHOOT

DUMB ANIMALS, @:‘
THE OLD Qd‘)

You'D THINK THE BOSS WOULD HAVE A
HEART . EE-MAGIN MM BEIN PEEVED
BECAUSE T LOANED THAT POOR HMHORSE
HiS UMBRELLA AND RAINCOAT “YESTERDAY!
1 WisH I CouLd GET HIM TO
OUR HUMAMNE SOCIETY AAD

T

>

=7 THIS POOR KITTY
= =\ DIDA(T SLEEP A WIAK
LAST AIIGHT, LETS

OVER A THE

The Young Lady Across the Way THE POWERFUL KATRINKA

The young lady across the way
snys sho attended an informal affair

-
s — —an
o MoTHER WourD PROBABLY
HAVE THRowWN A Duex FiT
IF SHE COULD MAVE SKEN
KATRINKA AND THE BABY GOING
OVER To THE IcE PLANT FIRE.
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- EVERY Time
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} \WHY WAS THE FEDERAL
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~SAN— USTEN Now—
| HADDA BE PoutTeE Dok’

ASKED ME

HER DDy ' ?

= THEN SHE WalTED To KNow
ALL ABOUT WA WoN TE. LAST
ELeCTion an' SHE ASKED ME To
EXPLAIN JUST HOw PEDPLE BECAME
SUCCESSFUL IN UIFE AND —

—

“\WELW,You
NEEDN T Have
SPENT THE
WHOLE BVEMING
WITH HER

=AW- EVERY TiME
| TALC To A WOMAN

WHO KNOwWS SOMETHMG
U GET SOREe!
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CLANCY’S KIDS -

BEIN' ME AN'
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LETS HELP YeR.
HUH, WiLye?
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YERBIG STIEF!!

NOON, WILLIE?
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