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Murder in New Orleans

By BRETT

HALLIDAY

(Author of the Michnrl Snkrne Blariea)

ma<m-—un

(Chupter Twa)

"Shouldn't you tell nlm?" Luecy
asked, nlarmed. “"He can't posuibly
eateh the murderer without know-
Ing who was ictiled.”

“Nuts. Denton equldn't eéateh n
cold in a flu epidemic, Get me the
8t Charles hotel” ho wont on swiit-
Iy, “Ask Il n W, D. Carson has reg-
fstered with them' and got hia room
number,”

Shuyne pulled a bottle of cognuc
from the drawer of hls desk, and
took a long drink, As he ruturned
the boltle to the drawer Lucy ap-
poared In the doorway, &he was
exoited,

“You were right, Mike. Mr. W,
D, Carson hns room throe-o-slx, but
he lsn't In"

Shayne got up and put on hix
hat, "OMRay," he sald,

He went out of the office and
dowrl the hall to the elovator,

Alter reachinig  the aldewnlk,
Bhayne loitered along looking  In
show windows, Qui of the corner

of ils eyes he wos searching fop s

anyone who showed signs of trall-
fng him. Then he waiked o short
distance to an alley and darted into
it

By a clroultous route he mnde
his: way to another stroet whete
he hailed o cab,

As they passed the intersection
of Gravitr, he told the driver to
pull to the curb asd stop, He goi
oub, walted unul the cab roared
awdy, then hurrled o e 8t
Oharies hotel,

Enterlig the lobby, he went to o
whalting elevator and got off al the
third floor. He swung down the
hall to Room 306, und took oub
& ring of keys. The secomd key he
aelegted opened the door., He slid
hjmzxxmlr!c and closed the door behind

1.

Except for o solled while shirt
tossed neross the noatly mode bed
and an expensive plgskin sultease
lying on @ chair, the room bore
np evidence of ecoupuney.

Shayne wrapped o handkerchief
over his right hand and went to
the sultcase, It contalbed an extra
clenn white shirt, aize [ifteen; un-
derzhirts. und showts, thirty-four
walst, and socks, handkerchlels and
tes, The sizes wers about right
to. fit the dead body.

He found no personal belongings
in the room,

He went back to the lobby and
atrolled nround until he spotted n
tall, thin-faced man,

Bhayne went up to him. “Hi,
Bteve," he wild,

Steve  Radell took a slim clgar
from his mouth and suid, “Hello,
Mike. Working?"

“Sort of. Can you get me some
dope on Three-0-8ix{"

The house delechive  sbudled

Bhonyne wurlly with bright blue eyes, L

He retumed in ten minutes with
a slip of paper In his hand. He
sal down beside Shayne and rend
from lhis notos;

“W. D, Carson, Bmull town bank-
eor from Cheepwee. Beon stopping
here off and on for four years—
somatimes with s wife. Checked
in at four-thirly yesterday, Snid
ho win only staying overnlght. Made
ofie phone eall from his room' He
gove Shayne the telephone number,

“Thanks, Steve,” he fald.

Ruclell Tolded the alip of paper
and puat 16 in hix poeket, “Caraon
made that eall ab seven-alxloct and
no one remembers  sealng him
around slnee. His key' ls In the

box and the muald reported he hnd

nob slept in his bed

Shoyne suld, “Good work! and
started to get up,

Rodell detnlned him by a gos-
ture, “Hold i, Mike. Whnt gives?
Anything we ought Lo havey"

Shayne shrugged. “If you want
to lend Captaln Denton s helplng
hand, you might take someans down
to tho morgue, Jook nt & corpse
and tell Denton his name s W, 1),
Carson,  And if you want to*hang
a real lond of trouble nround my
neck you ean tell him where the
tip eame from."

“Denton hiny an unidentitied body?
Is thnt 167"

“That's 16" Shayne explained
the whole situation. “Do what you
want about {4, If Denton ean prove
I refused to cooperate, he flgures
to jerk my Weonse™

“Con you keep the hotel out of
17" Radell nsked,

T ean try.”

“That's more than Denton would

do," Hodell sald, “Let him ldentity | BY

his own bodles™

Shaynoe  thanked Rodell agaln,
then wenk over to s telephone
booth and called the number Ro-
dell had given him,

A pleasant feminine voice sald,
*Park Plazra Aparimenta”

Bhaypne hung up, He looked In
the dircctory and found that the
Park Plaza waa an Bourbon atreet,
Ho hurred oulslde and got in n
waltlng taxl.

“Phrk Plnza on Bourbon," he sald
an the cab Iun]bd RWAY,

Tho Park Plazn was a new brick
bullding, Shayne entered & small
Jobliy with & glass-enclosed office
near ihe clevator,

A glrl wns seated abt the amnll
open window. When Shayne enmn
up she smiled and sadd, “Yea?"

"T'm: a detéetive Shayne told|
her, “I'm trylng to get a line o
ong ol yoiur guesty, A man wol
murderdd last night., We know he
made a oonll from the &t Charley
Hotel to this number at seven-s
teen Inst night. 16 might help us
lot to know whom he enlled here,
tecntisn that permon may be the laat
:{;u who talked to him before he wos

lodM

She shook her head regretfully,
*T don't sce how I ¢an help you
We don't keep track of Incoming
ehlls "

"Could you check and see if any
of your jpeople called the 81

Jnurles belween  four-Lhirky -yes-
terday nnd two this mornlog?™

“That's won't bo ¢ ditzicult.
She turted o a large suled doy-
book,

Shuyne lghted » ciguret while
e walted, It i nokied when
shin eloged th d sald, “No
cills to the Su Chirles"

Shayne Iro Wit sort of
people lye here?" he asked, “Could
you glye me o lat of thelr names,
wnd  some sort of deseription of
theme™

“I'im nfrald what 1 colld glve you
won't help” she sald. “You see,
wll bot twe of our tenants are
middle-aped iples who have lved
hore for vears and years, Miss
n One-F, and Mr.
Jones in Two-A"

i anything aboul

ulther

"Woll Hobgon  looks
about but abe dyes her hair
{0 hide the groy. Bhe's a salaslady,
but  hns e money than most

slndies,
hat nbout Mr, Sydney Jones?"
The pirl made n grimoce of dis-
taste with her full red lps, “He's
thin and hnlitosls, I guess he's
about th 1 don't kiow what he
does, s only been here about
four  moanths Elalne—ibnt's the
night aperator—told me ‘he pever
gels in untll two or three o'clock
in the morning,”

Shnyne said, “Thanks very much,"”
and went out

He ook n cab to his olfice.

Lucy Huamilton looked up when
ho walked into the reception of-
Hee,

“It's that OCaptain Denton,” she
Al angrily. "He frightens me,
You know very well hes had It In
for you ever since the Margo Ma-
con ense when you mude him look
like an idiof™

“And he framed you on a dls-
orderly conduet mﬁ"” Bhayne re-
minded her teasingly,

Shayne aald, “Here's what I want
you to do. Call the Park Plaza snd
ask for Mr, Sydney O. Jones. Tell
him you're Mrs. won {rom Cheep-
wee, and that you're worrled about
your husband, Listen carefully to
what he suys nnd use your woman's
Intuition for what he doesn't say.

“Then call the girl who'll be on
duty st the switchboard at the
Purk Plaea and find out where Miss
Bobson s employed as o sales-
Indy.™

Inspector Quinlan wias siiting be-
hind his desk when Shayne walked
In,

“How are you nnd Denton hitting
It off, Shayne?" he guoried,

YNot too well® Shayne pulled
up a chalr and sab down, “He
searched my office this morning.”
"T ndvised him against . it but
n fs stubborn, He thinks

holding out on him and
he's hell-bent on proving It."
Shayne seowled. “What have you
Rot on the dead man thus far?"
H"All I know 18 whnt 1 hear rum-
ored around the eorridors.”
Shoyne looked nt him with In-
eredullty. “Aren’t you handling 12"
“Ii'a Denton's baby"

“Hell! You're still head of Homl-
eltde arentt you?"

“Thearetieally The Inspector's
volee wins mikl. “But Denton got
a spectnl dispensation from the po-
Hee commissloner o take over lnst
night's job. 11 was in hia precinot”

“You wouldn't mind having that
ease Hed up oo bundle and handed
lo you while he's still running

ind In cireles.”

“No—T wouldn't mind that at al"
Quinlan ngrecd guictly. “"But don't
do it, Shayne. If yoil lold the truth
Tast night nnd don't know the man,
lils murder docsn't mean  anyihing
o you'

“He wian n prospective  client,”
Shayne suld.  "Somebody beat me
out of n nossible fee when he was
gunned, T can't =it back and lab
people kil off my clients before
they enn get Lo me

“You're as stubborn ns Denton."

“He asked for thls" Shayne said
anjrily.

“Pushing you oul on & lmb"
Quinlnn ngreed  placidly.

“All rlght, 8o 1'm out om a Umb,
What killed the man?'"

A8 from n Thirty-two. One
diort-tarrelled § wod W's.*
Special,”  Shayne
wwoprinte. Sure It

mused,
winn't suledde?"

“What do you mean by appro-
Quinlan  threw him a
v "What suggests sul-

ust shooting off my mouth,”
Shayne assured bim hastily, “Go
ahead, So it wasn't suleide?™

“Hardly.  The direst course of
the bullet Into his heart from close
up precludes that, Patrolman Mo-
ran o the shot at one-twently
while on his beat. 16 took him about
Tour minutes to gol o the scene,
A car pulled nwny [akt ns be came
up on 8L Louls, The man had
died instantly and the body had
been  searched—evidently An  great
hnate, since the appointment 13
1t laken"

“What does Ballistles say nbout
the alug?"

“They guess It wos fived from
Bulldog 5 and W, 1t's plenty good
for compurison i they get anotter
one to match It with,”

Shayne nodded amd gol uap

Humilton \\'q\hl
lephone when he 1
lee, Shin atle v wry i
st finished (alking lo that
y Jones," she sald
“Mr. Svdney Jones?" Shavnoe
grinned widely, “What did you find
ou*

“That Mr. Bxiney Jones b
Ipuse, He wanted me to call him
Svd, and when 1 told him 1 was
Mra. Carson and was worried about
my husband, he wanled me (o come
to his apartment to tell him all

aabout 1"

Shayvne  chtickied and  reachea
over to pinch her pointed ehin,

Loy Y:L\hwl his hand awny and
Rrow  prim

“Whnt nboitt Miss Etta Hobson?"

*The gltl ab the switchboard tried
to find oul WHY 1 wanted to know
whore Mis Hobson worked before
she'd tell muw. She sounded awfully
eurjows angd exclied she finally
tolid me that Miss Hobson worked
at the Vogue Dress Shop”™

Shayae sald, “1I'll chéck on them
inter, Right pow I'm going to take
i shorl trip to Cheepwee, T wire

&

your if anything important comes
N

(Will Shayne discoven the secret
of the murder in Cheopwes? Don't
miss tomorrow's instaliment)
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