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| THE SMELL OF MURDER
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FTER that dinner things began

to. huppen, Eric discovered
urgent business in Boston and Pat
drove him to the troin in the
station wogon. Fhineas Hudson
rode wong with Pat and Eric to
make some teloephone colls, Bruce
Tample and Brenda departed nl-
most immediately for home.

Charley and 1 walked dispirit-
edly nlong the sea wall, Charley
sald;

“Did you pee Erlc's face when
Bruce Temple spilled that bugi-
ness about Estoril?"

“For a time,"” T sold; "It was the
only convenlent way out of Eu-
rope.

"Yea." Charley Angered his
chin refloctively. "I'd llke 1o
know when he was there

“Temple?™

Charley lopked nt me.,

“Who else?"

YErle, 1 sald.
Calavestri."

“I don't suppose it would help
amuch,”" Charley sald, “Nick, did
Booker know of your cohnaction
with the Hudasons?"

"He scemed to," T gmaid, "He
kept talking nbout the litle glel
on Bencon HIIL™

“I only saw him once,” Charley
went on, "but I noticed some-
thing—"

He poaused,

“yeyyh

“His feel," Charley sald.

"They were big" Charley sald,
“In fact, they were enormous.”
“Lots of people have enormous

feel," 1 uald,

A
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“Or Booker or
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’ “Ho would be, You got Tis
gun?"

I pulled the gun gut of my
pocket and handed |t over. Hapes
reglstered disgust.

_ “You weren't so careful about
fingerprints here."

“Look, Cass.” 1 began to frov

A _4.,:}:"(’(’. Mostrer

In the Hudson cellar were, to say

the least, disturbing, ? mm,. al the mouth, "I wresthed
A or that gun, If 1 hods't, Hhere
It was beginning to loak am 1) oy oot po s ome lovely

Somahow. That only  confuged [PFINtS on the gun—but no gun,”
matters. We might have pursued Hopes merely stared ot me
it further, but we heard a car [St6lldly. Then surprisingly enough
ne. passed it back.
“Know anyoné¢ who would want
ap- |l kill you?"
"NQ.N
"I do." Charley smiled brightly,
Hopes did not smile bock,
“Who?"
“Mind If I have a lodk in the “A mochanic with eyes like
cellar? he asked, shoe buttons and a knife-scur on
Nelther of us minded nlthough |his face"
we were not over-sangilne obout | “What's his name?"
the resulls, We took him to the| “That's your job,"” answered
cellar. Ho sald: Charley. He told Hapes the story
“Where's (his room?" of the tampering with his plane,
Wa showed him the room,. He|Then he concluded: “buf the guy
flanced swiftly around. w_hn fired this gun wasn't after
“And the shoes? he asked. Niek: that ix, not procisely.'”
I looked, The shoes were gone. | “What do you mean—not pre-
Charley  sald: “They were right |clsely?"”
there under the col" “The shooling of that' gun was
Hopes Included us both in n (o defensive act—just os the slug-
withering glance of scorn. #ing in the basement. If thut
“Why ditin't somebody knuckle [fellow had renlly wanted Nick out
an to those?" of the way, you'd have hnd your
“I  thought fingerprints—or |corpie¢ and a nice fat murder to
somothing—" Charley shrugged | work en!
woenkly, “I'll have the murder yet,” snid
“Fingorprintzl With those shoes [Hopes bluntly,

wheeling along the gravel drive
- L] .
T wns Cass Hapes, He
progiched with o' look half-
worrled and half-determined.
"Well, Cass,” I said, “you were
right."
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By Edgar Martin

wo didn't neod fingerprints, There | "Sorry  to have
probably weren't more than four (you,” T remarked,

poirs that size stocked in ol the | ' "Listen, Mr. Trent” Hupes be-
alores In the gty of Boston" enme quite earnest, "When you've
“Maybe they weren't bought in [heen o general practitioner for 20
Boston," I suggestod, years, you don't need X-rayn (o
“1I'd ‘hove liked the opportunity |detect the mendles. You can smell
of finding thut out. Now what|'em. Well, It's the same in pa-
about that follow who entered |lice worle. I can. smell murder,
your room last night, Mr. Trent?" |and before long we'll have one,!”
“Did Mr. Hudson tell you about With that comforting thought,
that, too?" Hapes left ug. And it was chor-
“Mr, Hudson didn't tell me, |#cteristic of his New Fngland
Brendn Temple called.” Inconiclsm, thot when he possed
Charley's head came up like a [Pot ond her father coming through
setler's, And I divined hig|the gate in the station wagon, hin

Charley looked at me shrewdly,
1 knew what he was thinking,

theught. © Why bhadn't Mr. Hud- [greeting wns Imperceptible from
son told Hapes? where 1 stood—if, In facl, thore
“Well," I snld, “he ghot ac me |hnd been any greeting at all. Cusa
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Huve fun, save money and al
the same Lime tuen your kitchen
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checked set of new covers. &us-
1y mnde, they are admired by all
who see them!

To obtaln eomplete cutting and |
finishing  Anstiactions  for  the |
decorator’s kitehen set (pattorn
No. 57001 send 15 cenls in coin,
Plus 1 ecent postage, vour nane,
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Certainly  there should  he nnl
military value to the enemy in
letting the Ameriean public in on
how many cigaretics we  ore|
wending to ditferent countries, 11|
the Nazis are getting some of the
clgnrette we ship 10 Swedon, the
Nogis prabably  know  about it
anyway. Aund the Ametican pub-
lie is coctainly entitldd ta know:
g much s the Nl
War Notes |
The war doportment s n-|I|I
happy about the present Il.'ulmu‘

trip. of  Congresswomaon.  Clare
Boothe Luce of Connecticut. The
authoresi-glumor girl got in the
army's hale last winter when ghe
toured  the  battlesfronts  as o,
muembier of the house millitary al
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pletely hlocked S Crotmun
tllill]\,' m Il.'ll_l' are yaported by
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mi o desert, and join oup with 1448

Latlan partisans in b of

saving their own  acels when

Hitler finally pglve up 1 =
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