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Jimmie's first surprise when he
ead the pote that the mald handed
him was that it came from Andrey,
Evidently it bad been Nnrriedly
written:

Dear Mr. Haswell: Can
come OUE to see me? T am nm
car i front. Do pot mentlon my
name or they will nak ms in

Audroy Winford

Since Janet had told him » man
had brought the note, & was easy
for Jimmie to excuse himself with-
out disclosing the writer. It was
clear that Audsey was not mlone.

8he was shting at the wheel of
the car, In the roadway some 30
yards from tie drive entrance, Be-
hind her were Constable Roscoe and
a rough-looking sthanger.

Audrey wos brief. "Vou wanled
to know whose car was on the lnks
on the nieht Miss Querdilng was
killed, It was Captaln Stirling's.”
Hor exprossbonless volee  masked
deep feelliig

"Where was he?™ Junmie aiked

“Inn the gardens”

That was in keeplig with Jim-
mie's own discovery., "How do you
know?" he acked qulety,

Bhe Inlrodiesd Willle Preeman, n
ho often went (o the
night to hun' for halis
Bhe, knowlng this, had inquived If
he had seen anything on the night
ol the tragedy. Convineed lils story
inight clear an lonosent porion, he
had told her the story he now o=
pented Lo Jivgmle,

On his way howe, Freemon sald
he had stopped  “aside the hut
that'’s forminst the seventh preon
whon T sotd someons gettin® ovor

cadidise,

the fence o Merrow Cralg. Only

one ‘and ‘e ad, for 1t war Captain
Btirling. Stepped mnto *is car, ‘e did
and drove off inmediate”
R ! b= would stond back

A S

Rt
Vo'l wo
tager Lo =11 the trith
would elear
resalied that
get easoline

S pak Green: Tor some™ madd

Rascor, turning luto the trade efi-
{rance.

“I't better go back  and  make
some ezcise for leaviog,” Jimmie
docidmd. ‘Theu he added, *Stitling
hins Just 1t O course, you re-
alize the econcluston peopls  will

draw from it"

Audrey's It
pain within as she told how at first
she had phannsd o go to Stirling
nnd diseloas what she hod found,
then concluding that this would not
be risht and that abe must tel)
Riclimond 1 il thiik he s -
capablpy of a mean or evil sction
nod thnt thers masl be an explanne.
thon,” bie sadded

As Jigumle turned toward  the
hohse. Constable Rostos came T
nig toward them, bl usual roddy
face m;u-ob: devold of color,

“red G
thete—dead! He killsd Miw Quers
dling. He has oconfewcd!™

Jlimle, ressvering from hls first
shorlt, turned quickly toward the
pamie, lollowed by Audrey. As
they hasiensd, Roscop  expluined
that he hod called for Greett but
hael ot we reply, and had  then
pone upsinlis, sioce Le saw o light
i the rootn, and had ealled through
the clossd doar. SWU! getling no
reply, he had opeged the door and
matde the Gagic diocovery,

The big goors 1o Lhe gatage were
closed ns  the lile party  ap-
promciied nod entered  Lhe  open
smaller door lemding o the siairs
niod Green's roams. At the door of
the romn Jinike's guica eve saw
the ehauffens's bods sprawied hall
on and hall off o chalr, his arms
thrown on the table on which lils
Nead aid shoulders resisd, He wan
woaring his tniforni breechies and
n gray Lanvel abirl. On the tabls
was au ordipary beer botlde and »
wlaan three parls empty, a slidat of
paper, n nodtebook, ay  dok  botlle
And n pen

the

erion. Then she
had forgotisn to

tounst eym revenled {he

To wost of
now  discusing
the ©
Vinesnt mes
the drive hie¢ had tak
b sesned b
secrized to lave hard

nltl

toned hiy wix

Cireen,” he gasped. “He's Mo

On the mantle plece there stoml
seven beer bottles and In b corner
wete four emipty bottlea
form conl wis thrown over »

scantily 1t

At fimt, as Raoeoe
Greeti appeared dead, but
convulsive movement brougint
mle and the olhers to his side, He
wos in kind of a stupor, beads of
peraplration, stood oun ls Torsliwad,
and { seemed us though cornsclovs
nesa might return,
mointed sllently to ihe
paper lyiog by
Its mossage was brel

T killed Misc Querdiing
thidng eame over me and [ did it
and now I am soery,
suspicion  everywhisre and
not sleip and so I am taking the
hest way out.

That nlght T thsought all of &
wiadden T would ask the misiress
to lot me stay on
Her in tie diteh
I knew she would
something eame over me
feit all mad wilh her and ey
of speaking T pushed the
and 14 fell on Ler
nway o Ben and whed for
r. Toat s all

ve, Janet
HWe musi gt a doc
Jimmle aald a5 e
house with Audrey

Pl
& e Tocond w
to the very last da
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Cireen had anyihing th do with the

|DUMB DORA

WE CAN'T GET ) AND wiE
HAVEN'T ANY

Dr, Netherton fadnd Jhom
Roscoe walting baode Gireer
The supny cotiti
ocsusioral convedsis
Jimmie had a snggestion

Do wou want a nurse?
Winford In In the
shol & quick
"Nt st present,” I

He lookrd at the
ot beer Ioft In the glas
It was pormal
his tongue snd spat it oul

"Very bilter” he sald
of course, sometl
I canmol sny what
had better gei btm o Lhe bBaspltal™

“Will you speak lo RUhimond?”
Jimmie naked. “He i3 walting

Mellwetan
there was another mocement {rom
Uie Ligisre o (he bed, Green's eyes
opesed and Iy Upr moved as i Lo
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— S0 IVE DECIDED TO LET !
BYGONES BE BYGONES — _
YO MUST ALL JOM MRS
MIDAS AND MYSELF AS
OUR GUESTS FOR THE
t‘_:«.r-mzzt»'\'. IN FLORIDA ! o

MR.MIDAS,
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WONDERFUL! 4

CAN'T TELL YOu HOW
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IN FLORIDA!
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