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“Get away from that closet,” he
said, “or I'll blow you apart.”
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DA..\' BLEEKER'S valee was
strained apd harsh. "Drep that
gun.” be said, Yor I'll make a mieve
oyt of you." .

Boone hesitated. Bleeker's gun wa
covering him, Boone's gun was eov-
ering the eriminologist. Gritf wan
conl and smiling.
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in wurly |

tion befors we came up. Thers are
two detectives downstairs. You ecan't
poseibly kill us both, You may stand
some chance of beating the other
murder case but you stand no chance
[ot benting this." ]

The door of the clowet burst open.
Alies Lorton pushed her way into the
room, disregarding Grift and Bleeker,
running stralght to Boone.

“Don't do It, Kenny!" sha aid.
“Pleass don't do it. Pleass drop the
gun. 1 got you into this. Don't let
me get you In any deeper. I'll take
my medicine.”

The man's extended arm slowly
dropped.

“Now drop the gun” Grift said in
a kindly tone,

Boone It the gun slip to the carpet.

"Now," Grif{ said, “let's come down
to earth. Boone, you took Morden's
body out to the place whers {t was
found und planted it. Personally, 1
don’t think you killed him. I think
the girl killed him and yoy did {¢ to
protect her.”

“I'm not making any statements,"
Boone mald.

The girl started to say something.
Griff silenced her with a motion of
his hand.

“What's the use of lying¥" he said.
“You're just going to make things
worse. Let me sum up the cass the
way it stande. Morden is murdered.
Hin body is found in an abandoned
subdivision. It had beon taken there
in an aut bile and dumped. Obsi-
ously, & woman wonldn't have had the
strength to earry the hody to the
automobile and dump (. We know
something of Morden's movements on
the day he was killed, We have ab.
solute proof that be was in the apart-
ment of Esther Ordway. We locate
that apartment and find s young
woman there who swears that she is
Alice Lorton, & roommate of thin mys-
terious Esther Ordway.
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“Bbe can't make her story quite
convineing enough until after she's
planted a faw more alibls, so she gets
you, Boone, to go down to Hummer-
ville and write o lotter to Eather
Ordway to which you aign the name
of Robert Chelton and in which you
mention Alice Lorton. She thinks the
authoritien will got that letter and
that it may help establish ber see.
ondary identity. The weak polot in
bher whole alibi is the bank account
that is kept under the name of Esther
Ordway. Bhe tries to clean that ac-
eount out and get the checks deliv-
ered ax soon as the mecount in elosed
ont and balanced. The fact that a
Baturday afternoon and o Sonday In-
tervened enabled us to get the checks
when they were ready for delivery.

“That gives us all we need. Wa can
get the bank to identify Flsther Ord.
way a8 being this young woman. Wa
oan show from her signuture that ahe
Is. We ean i{dentify the letter from
Summervills an baving bean posted by
Robart Chelton. The hotel men can

she

Griff

with

he maid,

neth Boone was in dirert communiea-
tlon with Emther Ordway, by the
check made in hin favor and his en-
dorsement on the back of that cherk.
Also, the bank will remember cash-
ing it

"Now suppose you people act sen-
sibly and tell us the truth. Why did

that,” Boons said sullenly.
“Kenny!" she screamed. “Don't say
| that! You don't know what you're

he ;!k- |

Griff stared steadily at the young
woman. "Bupposs,” he sald, “you tell
me the truth?"

Bhe made n gesturs of resigantion,
There ware, however, no tears in her
eres. Bhe stood alim, straight and
white.faced,

T dida’t kil Bim." ahe sald. “hut
| Kenny thinks I killed bim."

{To Bs Continued)
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