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Murder in New Orleans

By BRETT

fAuthor of the Michae]

HALLIDAY

Haurne Blories)

Installment Tihree

shayne arrived in Curepwee, o
sleepy Uttty village of sbout two
thousand popuiation, sk 12:30 He
drove slowly nlong Maln Strect to
& two-story cinpbonrd strdeture
known ds the Travelers' Hotel

He parked, got his sultcase out,
and went Iplo the dork, empty
lobby. A handbell on the desk hai
a card propped agalnst It inviting
guests Lo “Ring lor Management,”
He rang the bell

A door behind the cesk of d
and a fat man waddied through.

“Alternoon, stranger, 1 waa back
gettin' a bite w0 eatl”

Bhayne slgned the reglster and
wrote “New Orleans" after hils nume
“Have you a room wilh bath?"
“Not exuctly. I ocan give you
two-sixteen with the bathroom
right across the hall and only one
m.hm; party on that floor right

no

W

Shayne nodded.

The fat man wrole 216 opposite
Ehayne's slgnature,

He plucked an iron key from u
hook on his right and handed |t
ta Shayne.

YRight up those stalrs the Int
man aatd, “Go down the hall to
your right. You can'l miss it."

In the room, Shayne dropped his
miltense on the bed, k & look
around, then went out and locked
the door.

He went direotly Lo the Pirst Na-
tlonal bank. A thin, tired-looklng
old man was behind the first teller’s
window,

*Something I can do for you?"
the old man ssked In & shaky
volce,

Shayne handed film a card that
read, “"Michael Shayne — Private
Investigntor.”

YInvestigator?” ‘The old man's
volee fquaked, “I'm Mr, Holcomb,
Won't_you come In?"*

Shayne went In and sat down
in the chair Holeomb drew for-
ward.

“I've been retalned by Mr. Car-
son,” Shayne snkd.

“I see. Unfortunately Mr. Carson
ix out of town today."

know. I Jjust drove up from
New Orleans, I belleve he expected
to return on the afternoon train.”

“That's quite correct”

“He wanted me to gel right to
work on this matter. I'd like to
have a look at his office and a
chance to go over his !les at once”

Mr, Holecomb wns hesltant, “I'm
sure—I don't know what to say.
Dy you have an authorleatlon from
Mr. Carson?"

Shayne took Carson's eheck from
his pocket,

*Porhaps (hin will do. Its the

check he gave me as a relalner,
May as well cash it now " he added
carelessly,

i | aupruu—yu. I presume {this
{s sufficlent” he sald hesltantly,
He went (o the window and counted
out two hundred dollars, handed it
to Shayne,

“Come with me’ he directed.

Bhnyne followed him to the closed
door of an office that sald “Priv-
ate”

Holeomb opened the door and they
went in. A blond man of about
thirty-five stood in front of an
onen . filing cablnet, He turmed
quickly and hin eyes were atartled,

"Harvey, this in Mr, Sha%m from
How Orleans” said Mr, Holeomb,
“Porhaps you will ke able to help
him out, This {s Harvey Baratow,
M. Carson's nssistant.'

Barstow's boylsh manner grve an
Impresslon of youth which a closer
examination dlspelled, He recover-
el his composure and came for-

ward,

“Mr, Bhayne has been sent here
by Mr. Carson to investigate a cer-
taln matter,” anld Mr. Holcomb.

“You must know about the letier

he wrote me a fow days ngo"
Ehayne told Barstow. *Asklng for
an appaintment.”

"Oh yes—o! course. You're the
detective?”

Behind him he heard Holcomb
go oul and close the door,

"] presume you know why I'm
here,'" Bhaynes sald to Baratow,

*I'm nfrald I don'L" Barstow
wmiled n;mlnuﬂllcnlly, "W, D, didn't
conflde in me. That s, I suppose
16 hos xsomcmlnr to do with our
business although I hadn't heard
of any ircegularities.”

Shayne grunted and aald, “How
many people knew he intended to
eall me in on this affalr?”

*1 imagine I'm the only one.”

“How about his secretary who

yped the letter? I think the in-
{tinls were H, B."

“Yes. Harvey Barstow™

Bhiyne sald “I'd llke to be alone
and undisturbed while 1 go through
tihe flles. His instroctions were lo
keep things private”

Two hours later Shayne drnml'wd
disgustedly Into the chalr behind
the president’s desk and smoked o
clgarotte,  There wna  nbsolutely
nothing of a personal nature in any
of the drawers or files

When his chinrette was finished,
he went out and found Barstow,

“I'm finished here for the tlme
belng." he sald, “Carson's train ls
not In yeld?"

“It's due In aboul twenty
utes,” Barstow told him,

« e w

min-

Hack In his hotel room, Shayne
gob out o bottle of cognne. He nr-
raunped both plllows  agalnst  the
handboard of the bed and strefohed
out withy the bottle in Nls hand,

He had been mulling over the
east for thirty minutes when he
beard s knock on his door,

When he opened 1L the fat holel
muannger stood panting outalde.

“Telophone enll for you™

Shnyne followed him down  the
atnirs.  The recelver hung  down
from the oll-tashioned wall tele-
phone. He put it to his ear,

“Bhayne talking' he sald,

“Mr. Shayne?" It was n woman's
woiee, Tow and secretive nn though
ahe tried to keep someone from
hearing her. “The detective?™

“That's right”

*This Is Mrs. Harvey Barstow. T've
gob to sée you right away. Could
you drive out the rond n ways?"

“Which rond?"

“Sirnlght east past the court-
hotse square. There's o crossrond o
mils out. Turn to the right a lttle
distance and stop*

Sho wis sciared, Shayne declded.

Ho sald, “In flve minules?”
“Yes, 11 be right along" She
hune up.

When Bhayne teached the ap-
painted spot he cut off his motor
goon he heard a ear approaching
When it enme Into vlew he saw
a black coupe with n woman be.
hind the wheel,

She prrked a doren yards away
got out and ran swiftly to Shasne's

¢nr.
*1 fust hnd to see you," ahe pant.
ed. “After Harvey told me about
o, T phoned as soon as T could
; told Harvey T had to get =ome

ncerfes, 1 don't want him to
now.” She got in beslde Shavne
and closed the door.

Ehayne looked at her frightened
blus eyes. Her cheeks were deepiy
sun-tannesd, and her flaxen halr

aung damply to her hugh lorenead.
She was calmer now, and ahe turn-
ed sidewise In the seat to look
carigstly into Shaynts eyes.

“Tell me—what are you after Mr,
Shayne? I'm afrald]"

“It's n private matter'

“That's what T knew.” Her voice
rase,  “Harvey belleves It'a nbout
the ban's business, but I know bet-
ter. Is it mbout Mr. Carson's wife?"”

T don't think Mr, Carson would
want me to discuss It with sny-
one.'

“You can't !ell me Anyhing 1
don't already know,"” ahe sald earn-
estly, “You ¢an see why I'm fright-
ened for Harvey, It lan't his fault,
She went after him from the
very beginning. He tried to be nice
toe her because she wns Mr, Car-
son's wife.

Y1 don't know why she picked
on Harvey, He nover encouraged
her. I know that, She decelved
her hushand ever sinee they've been
maerrled. IVs common  knowledge,
but Harvey doesn't think Mr, Car-
=on knows—yet. But I knew what
had happened ns soon as he told
me nbout your being here”

Shayne lighted = clgnrette and
wifed on It and didn't interrupt
€r, Mrs. Barstow pul a work-

roughened hand on his arm,

“You've got to tell me what Mr,
Carson’s golng to do. Is he golng
to divorce Belle when you get the
cvidence? Harvey will go off with
her 4 he does™

Shayne sighed heavily, “T met
your husband this afternoon, mnd
he hardly seems the type to desert
his wife nnd children,” he snaid.
“He isn't, Mr, Shayne. He's
oot mon, He never looked nt a
woman In the ten years we've been
marrled unill she epme nlong”
"How long hns this affair gﬂﬂ'l
Rolng on?"

“"Over a yvear now.™

*Why are you telllng me this if
soun think I'm here to gather evi-
denee nanlnst Mrs. Carson  and
your husbnng?"

“You could find It out from any-
one in Cheepwee,” she told him.
“She gploats about her Influence
Over memn."

“Whitt do you want me to do?"
"I thought you might tnlk to
Harvey. It Just seems that I've
pol to do something, I did try a
fow months ago She paused. “Do
vou. know Lhe other private de-
teatives in New Orleans?”

"Some of them."

“Do you know Mr, Jones?"
Shoyne frowned and ahook his
hind, “There are so many of them."”
"I suppose s0, T Just wondered.
I went to see Mr. Jones about flve
months ngo In his office In the
Downtown Bullding. T got his name
from the telephone book, It sald
he speeialized in . divoree evidence
and domestie difficnlties™

Shayne =ald, “Jones—in the Down-
town  Bullding?™

“His Initinls are 5. G. He had n
dinky olfice and not even a stenog-
rapher that I could ses, but he
seemed smart enough”

“Why did you go lo n private
deteotive?™

“To try to get somothing on
Belle," Mrs, Baratow said viclously.
"“Bomething I could hold over her
to mnke her leave Harvey olone,
Anyboty can see she's nothlbng but
n hussy, I told Mr. Jones that, T
told him to go to Atlanitn  and
check up on her. That's where she
eame from.”

“And he topk your case?”
"After T puld him two hundred
and 1ifty dolinrs for what he enlled
a robalney and expense money, Then
I got a letter from him In Atlanta
nbout two weeks Inter saying he was
on the trail of something good and

needed o’ hundred and fifty more
for expe 5 8o 1 sent it to him."”
“Hul r ing eame of IL?" Shayne

nsked her,
“I never henrd any more from
Mr, Jones. I walied almost n
month pnd then wrote him a lot-
ter and malled It o New Orleans,
It eame bock with Address Un-
known atnmped on the envelope
“The whole thing stinks,” Bhayne
suld shortly. “Stems to me I've
hoard possip about o person ealled
Skip Jones—because he has o hablt
of collecting a- retainer and skipping
out with {t."

“1 don't understand 11" she anid.
“Unless § ¢k Jones i the man
known ns 8kip, Thatl would explain
everything"

“He didn't give you any Indl-
catlon in his letter as to Fhe -
ture of his Informatlon about Belle
Carson?"

“No. He jusl anaid it
I owanted”

Shoyne lighted another cigarette.

“Wheny I go back tp New Or-
leans, 'l try to loopte your Mr
Jones,” he sald. By the way, s
this Carson’s first marringe?

I guess so. He wis consldered
an old buchelor when he came here
four of [ive years ngo. There was
Miss Agile Bopks who sot her eap
for him when he first arrived, Than
Belle ¢came along.”

Hhaype tossed his clgaretie out the
window. Alter a moment he spoke
musingly.

“Bameone alwnys gets hurt in sit-
nations like thix. How often does
vour Hushand ste Mrs. Carson?™

“An oft it's di-
vorge ovi you're looking for,
find out whete they were lnst night
Harvey didn’t get home untll after
thyee"

Shayne turned fo look nt Mrs
Barstow, his gray cyes soft with

wig what

plty.

He sald, 11 do what T can, Mrs.
Barstow, You realize that when a
man vour husband's nge becomes in-
fatunted with n woman there's lit-
tle anyone can. do.”

“I know! She opened the car
door. “T'd batter be getting bnek.”
She gob out and walked around the
front of his ear,

Shayne nsked, “Where do the Car-
sons Uyed"

“In_ the big house on the knoil
two blocks north of the courthouse
I guess Mr, Carson is there by
now."

She returned to her car and start-
ed e motor. Shayne got out of his
ecar and pretended o examine his

tires. When she drove past him
hended toward town, ne ked nal
her license plate and wrole the
number In his notebook. Then he
got ‘back In the ear and tarned
nround. He was suddenly very an-

xious to have a talk with the mys-
terimis Belle Carson

(What  new  Information  will
Shayne turn up when he meets the
amizing Belly Carson? Don't miss
tomorrow's  interesting develop-
mental

s

Church Women Meel

Sheridan—The WSCS met In
the Methodist church parlors
Waednesday, Ladies of cirele No.
1 were hostesses, The program
“The World Must Learn to
fiend" was led by Mrs. Roxy
Brown., Mrs. Allce Wright led
the worship service.
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Walky-Talky Report on Groundho

1 (M—Ach, now gives walky-

tallkies mit der grundsau yet.
is Pennsylvania German comment on the an-
nouncement thal next Thursday members of the Quarry-
ville Slumbering Groundhog lodge will conduct their an-
nual ceremonies with the aid of walky-talkies.

Every February 2 lodge members stand anxiously by the
hole of their favorite groundhog (grundsau to the inltiated).
If the little animal sees his shadow, the nation ts In for

No shadow—spring comes quick.

Yesterday, William U. Hensel, 3rd, secrelary of the lodge,

announced the groundhog hunters will keep in touch with

World War II.

each other on Thursday by means of walky-talkies—the
poriable radios used by army and marine forces during
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LOOK, MR.DALE!. .I'VE SHOWN YOU
[TALL TWINS, SMALL TWINS, BOLD ONES
COLD ONES, SLICK BABES AND HICK
BABES, GALS COMIC AND GALS
ATOMIC |+ <YOURE A HARD

MAN TO FLEASE!

T8 MY CLIENT WHOS
HARD TOPLASL, T TELL
YOU!-- HEINSISTS THAT
THE TWINS WHD WEAR
KI5 CONTACT LENSESs . »

CONTACT LENSLS!
WHY DIDN'T YOU TELL
ML?) . BEFORE
WASTED ALL MY

TIME
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By Gene Akern

[T NEVER HAD TUM P22 air milLions DEPEND ON %

USE AN ALARM
CLOCK IN MLUH LIFE -

J THE ALARM CLOCK AND ARE
ANKOVED BY THE METHOD IT USES
TO AWAKENS THEM]TVE ANALYZED
THEIR ENMITY AND FOUND IT 1S
THE SUDDEN, SHARP JANGLE OF
THE BELL WHICH ANNOYS THE
SLEEPER /-~ I'LL INVENT A
NEW \WAY TO ARDUSE THE
SLEEPER IN A MOOD OF
GOOD HUMOR AND A JOLLY
FRAME OF MIND/
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