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hed the last of the
:.“n- going through it
bl gnuu\!.lcnlly when Cole-
[ . ol n paclamation, 1

wyou've fonnd ItY
&n}onn bis fest and In
=% held n derky shining _ob-
5, ['re found it! See—it's =
i ame make ma the gun
d bt s King. It 18 the gun
e ¢ 1 tald you we'd find
mfm'l 111 told you Hollister
]

4,

i in
{riumph, sxcitement
g woice. He opened the re-
. Jooked  int® the elyinders,
- four bullets left," be sald,
.‘::m movement he emptied

T L
m:i;brt\: do thlt?"
Lo ba afer. 1 don't care m“E
atfTinE tonded gun nra_uud—-
Hnmnu was never finished,
o1 2 pptind in the outside eor-
y men heard it and atarted
r:,:h.r, For an instant thers
:.,,s,‘ and then they heard the
ain, Somenne wan putting n
k.
:ﬂ.'“:.:?r‘“ time for flight, no
'r'np wsthing except what Ban-
1od Colemon did—smup off the
s Nght wrciteh and fiatten them-
, appinet the wall They heard
Rer turaing in the lock and then
bar AWNRE OpED. Bomennn en-
Hying room.
1:1::;-! would hear ‘Coleman’s
beoathing. There wers volces
living rosm—low, iudmm-lrL
of them wna Matthew Hollister's,
ihe pther was unfamilinr. Now
wan In the nOter rOOM were mov-
shout, Bannisier henrd another
open, but the volces did mnot
in g0 !urlb-." u:ny.
L]

i
s TR

at bappened efter Hluu took
w quicklr that Bannister was
e 10 deseribe it clearly. He
movching  closely  against  the
He remembered that Calemnan's
wat Just barely visible in the
o, Buddanly there were foot-
wming toward the bedroom
o footsteps paused, and then
Gsar wt flung open. There was a
wd 1 rosh and the lighta came
1 blicding glnw.
Biey thes are!' Matthew Haollje-
adalmed sxcitedly, There were
wim besile him, officers in blue

prens.

of them stepped  forward,
me on!' he maid barshly. "“What
ma ten doing here® Lat's see
qml” 3
We fonnd It here, Offiesr,” Ban-
¢ otald Bim. “Hidden 1o that
wag tahle, Tt's the gun that killed
Eiag!"
tt”
'y the gum that Lkilled Tracr
—or oo fust like it, We fonund it
: there—"
fr turned, pointad ta the drawar,
palled oot and {t= contents romp-

tbsw  Heollister's faes  wan
a¢d of color, “Ton fonnd that—
7" He repeated slowly, “Tn Mel-
't droom? You—ron menn—13"
e afficer slippad the gun Intn
worcket, "All right.” he said, “It's
P2 we've hean looking for” He
il a0 put a hand on Parker
'y arm. “Tou'll bave to ecome
k" be mld
fomas's aves were Inoredulous,
Bt do you mesn®’ he demanded,
it yon eraxy ! This len't mx mpart-
t Halllster's the man yon want.
o proves be's gullty!"
Ui, ty it dossn’t. You're upder
4 Parker Coleman. You'll have
e along—"
I r'-ql:iml the two policemen o
3, Coleman tried desperatedy
freech himaalf froe, “Let me go!™
wamed. Y1 haven't dooe any-
Why don't you arrest Hollistar?
y Make them It me go! Tall
Halllstas!"
T the other bad stepped back.
= 0r7" he said. “You'll have to
Lsf with them, Thers fan't Say-
l": 42 da for you now. You aee
HOW yon killed Traey King!"
L) .

"M 82 odd [ooking group gath-
'-'"f B Eate Hewlett's kitchan,
- ﬂ,ﬂ‘lm. with & white apron ted

=7 gy flanne] bathrobe, moved
;l'! HOLs to the table, her heal-
‘I‘i.ng lypers floppiig; ns she
rn"qn., 0 ‘.}r Bl hung In a
L TER T

) T,

ack nnd about her
lo of eurl papars,
TRt srapped 18 & roxe
HERe, ant menr the tahle, Her

Marcely laft Darld Bannister's
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face, He was still wearing his top-
cont and be stood in the doorway,
almost filliog it

The kitchen waas brightly lighted
but outside it was dark. The hands of
the clock on the wall pointed to 10
minutes past four o'clock,

“Tou slt down" Jullet eald to Mrs,
Hewlett, “and let me pour the eof-
fee" Bhe srose, holding a chair for-
ward for the older woman.

Eate Hewlett eannd hersell into the
zeat, YAl right, Jullet,” she safd,
“The cups are op the ahell bahind
you. Now then, David, 1 want yon to
tell na the straight of this—"

He reeted his arma on the table.
“I'll go over the whole thing once
more,” he aaid. “Buat this {s the Inst
time! 1'd like to got a little wleep be-
fors {t's time to get up agnin.”

“People can aleen any time!™ his
aunt said tartly. ‘‘But they don't
eatch & murderer avery day in the
week—and T suppose I shonld thank
the Lord for that! T don't ese how
anybody could sleep with sich ex-
citement going on. To think you
solved the murder!”

“Oh, no," Bannister nhjected, “Not
gquite that, MeNenl and the detectives
did the real work. T just played a
huneh and Jullet halped—"

The girl turned, "Why, what did 1
da?" she asked,

“Gave me the fides that Hnally
made Coleman confess, Don't ou re-
member wa were talking the other
day mbout whers ths marderer
could have hid the gun? Yoo wsaid
something ahout a window hox anod
that sot me tn thinking, I'd figured

out who it was the man in the old
photograph looked lke—Purker Cols-
man. The likeness & really quite

striking if you forget nbout the mus-

tache. Of eourse it couldn’t be Coles

man 8o ] declded It must bs pome

relative of his.
. L] -

“It seemed queer for King to have
n pictura of anyone related to Cole.
man, though. That stumpe] me for
quits & while. Of conree 1 knew both
men were in love with Deosle Lang,
But there was somiething more than
that between them. Coleman hadu't
accounted for the way he spent the
evening Kiog was killed, except to may
be had ealled on Denlse. She told os
ba was thers, but she was ohwinocasly
mistaken about the time. 1 inew that
because Daisy Connor, the maid,
hnd checked up on the time when
thoue talephone ealls eame.

"Then when I found out King had
been trying to blackmall you" (he
looksd at Julfet) “it eame to me ha
might have plaged the gume more
wars than one. 1 asked MeNeal to
cheek mp on Coleman's hank ae-
rount, We fonnd ant he'd been with-
drawing large samonnts regularly dur-
ing the Iast year. Amounts much
Inrger than he'd ever drawn before.

“That fitted In with the hlackmail
fdea hut, ns for the murder, T hndn't
narthing at all tn go on excepl my
hunch. 1 eouldn't prove Eacker Cole-
man killsd Tracy King because he'd
been blackmailing him. [ eonldn’t even
prove be had blackmesiled him,

“l kept thinking nbout the gmm
Coleman used—if he had vsed it—and
what he eould have done with It
What Julist sald sbhout & window bhox
kept aticking in my head. It sesmed
aille bot T eonidn't forget it. And
then when I met Matthew Hollister
an the street yesterdny the whole
thing come to me in n flash,

“I figured if I eould convines Cole.
man we had snough on Hollister to
‘pin the two erlmes on him, exrcept
for the missing gun, Coleman wonld
supply that, Oh, I gave him every
chance! T knew that if 1 was right
nhott it he'd bring the gun with him
when we went to ssarch the apart-
ment and then hide it

“McNeal had the two pojicemen
walting, reads to eome in with Heol-
lister after wa'd heen In the apart-
ment half an hoor. Thers wan one
thing 1 hadn't figured om. I thought
I'd find the revoleer in the moszt ab.
vious place—a desk drawer or some-
thing like that. If T came across it
too soon I was golog to stall. As it
was, I'd barely picked the thing mp
befors the polleemen got there"

“Bot why,' Juliet France nsked,
“did Patker Coloman—3"

(To Ba Concluded)

R

Migsinsippl and Missouri hoth had
the mame abhrevintions at the same
time. “MI" wan used far both states.
but Mississippi having prierity rights,
Missonri changed to “Ma." and Iater
Mirsissippl changsd to “Misa*
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No Argument

YOUR HONOR , AND GENTLEMEN
OF THE JURY- | WILL NOT
WASTE YOUR TIME N ARGUMENT-
I WiLL MERELY ASK MRS
BLEEK TO STEP UP HERE
ONE MOMENT AND REMOVE
HER HAT=

LOO
Loox

wITHOUT

EBVIDENCE,

ANNIE
FLESH AND BLOCD=- THET

CASE IS IN VOUR HANDSe

UPON TMIS OMID AND
UPON THIB WOMAN-
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SLIGHTEST DOUST
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1 CAN SET STEPYEN DOWM
TO THE AUTO SHOW ASKNY
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NOW SHOWING—'FROI THE LOFTY HEIGHTE

TOMORROW—"THE 'S8LIPPER' FOR

CINDERELLA"

IT LOOKS &S THOUGH OLWE'S

TWENTY MILLION HAS GONE FRIEND GET “SHo0T
TO HER

rwerryd,
r]fn!:tl:'f'."éiﬂ.lﬂt r sy

[WE RAE 1D SEE.OUR OLD

Y
MONEY USURLLY DOES THINGS

T WIS TO BUY
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IT'LL ONLY COST
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OUER T PUALE

AT ONCE

oo 1T A MILLION .
ITLL LOCK BETTER.
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OUT OUR WAY

BY WILLIAMS

VEH = HELL E ALL RIGHT -
WHUT? CRYIN'Y ACRYIN'

FER A ONERY, OBSTINATE,
BULL-HEADED, LAZY CUSS

DAT'S WHY,
MISTA CURLY-—
HE'S SO DOGGONE

YEH ~PURTY SOFT—~T CAN SEE
| YOU NOW, RIDIN THEM (FIONN

BOMADS 11 CRUISE SOUNDS INTRIGUING,

BY AHERN

THIS MEDITERRANEAN

HUMAN !

LIKE HIM, THET CAUSES
VO SO MUCH GRIEF?

TH BIG SOCIETY SHOTS! YEH AN TLL DESERT BREEZES -
BE HERE,ON ADAMS STREET-COID AN | THE ROMANCE AND
STIFF AS A PUMP WANDLE | LUIS'EN - / MYSTERY OF ALGERIA~
SAVE THEM TRAVEL AN STEAMSHIP THE BAZAARS, SHEIKS
BOOKS FOR ME WILL YOU, MASOR 2 AND BEDOUINS ~THE
1 GET A BOOT OLTA REATIN' £ SPELL OF EGYPT—
"BM AT NIGHT, = AMK-H - OLIVER
AWITH MY HOOFS -
¢ IN A PAIL OF

WITH Tl HIGHWAYINS —GR SPRRVLED ) OLWER J-—MOONLIGHT
OUT ON TH SAND AT PAM BEACH MWITHL NIGHTS —-SOFT, BALMY
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And what enuld he loveller to uss ax a design than
oo Tork that will add greatly to any st of pllloweates
LOn-graceful how, sirikingly done In eutwark with &

the flowars, seta off the daloty spravs that can he
' or syelet, The two smaller motits wonld alvo do

TININE & transfer pattarn of twn Tigxl® (uch motifs
haes or searf ends, mnd one motlf Ex2% Inches for a
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