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(Chanter Fouij afraid of Shayne. He must know
he'll never get a penny out of ME.
Not with Walter dead. I don't
care how much he talks. I can
cash in Walter's chips and get
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Maurer and Andy of Marquam.
Mr. and Mrs. Lawrance Gerlits
and family, Mr. and Mrs. Joe
Maurer, Jr.,, Mildred Maurer
and Jack Brutan of Silverton.

The evening was spent in play-
ing games by the youngsters and
cards by the others.

Miss Dibali is making her
home with her sister and brother-in--

law and family, Mr. and
Mrs. Alex Maurer of Mt, Angel.
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Shayne went up the side steps and
pushed an electric button. An elder
ly Negro opened one ot the doors,
ana sinned, pieasanuy."I'd like to see Mr. Carson,"
Shavne said.

The Negro turned away and a
woman stood there before Shayne.

Belle Carson was a symphony In
green and black. Her oiack hair
was smoothed back from a high
forehead and curled up around her
necic.

She said. "Well," in a deep voice
, ana lowered her Jong Diack lashes,

"I wanted to see Mr. Carson."
Shayne told her. "Isn't your hus- -

. oana nere r
: "No. Come on in."
i "Won't you sit down?" she said,
i indicating a cnair nearoy.' Shayne said, "Thanks. I under- -
stood Mr. Carson was expected back

J on the three-twen- train."
i "Do you mind being alone here
j with me until he comes?" she par- -

ried.
Shayne grinned.
"You haven't told me your name."

! "Some people call me Bed."
. She shruRKed her shoulders. "I
don't know whether he got in on
the train or not. He hasn't called."

"When does the next train get
;in7"I "Not until tomorrow afternoon."
t "Then I guess I'll have to wait.'
i "We have a half dozen guest
: rooms, Bed."
? She got up and pushed a button,
.The aged Negro, Abe, came in si
lently. "Mr. Smith is an old friend

of Mr. Carson's," she said. "He'll
use the green room tonight. And

? have Pandella serve some Martinis."
"Yassum. How many Xo' dinner,

tmis uarsonr
"Two. I don't think Mr. Carson

j will be here."
; The Negro bowed and went away.
I Shayne ground out his cigarette
;in an ash tray on the table beside
jhis chair. He heard movement

him and turned tc see a neat
r Negro maid setting a silver tray
rwith a frosted cocktail shaker and
'two oversized cocktail glasses on a
J table.
J Mrs. Carson filled both glasses
rto the brim and drank hers,
r "You're wondering about me,
.aren't you, Bed?" she said archly.
J He looked at her, "You aren't
hard to figure out. You're bored

;to here in Cheepwee!
married to a, small-tow- n banker."

j "Why don't you tell me who you!
?are and what you're doing here?"
J He made a negative gesture. "If1
'there's any talking to be done I'll
rlet Carson do it."
r She stared hard at him, the tip!
xof her tongue moistening her lips.

"Why do you have to be like this?"
J He muttered, "You started asking
: the questions."
i The doorbell rang somewhere to- -
! ward the back of the house.
x Abe shuffled to the door.
J "They's a genmun wants to see

you. Mis' Cahson," he said. "He
rsay he's de law, ma'am. Come all
the way f'om N'Yorleans."

i Belle shot a worried glance at
Shayne.

"A cop from New Orleans?" she
'xclaimed. "Is he looking for you?"
i "I wouldn't be surprised."
i "You can bo out on the terrace
i through those French doors. I'll
cet rid of him."

Shayne picked up his glass, got
nis nai irom a cnair, and moved

. toward the doors. He walked until
the reached a spot where he was
i hidden, yet close enough to hear
i Captain Denton's voice.
J "Good evening, Mrs. Carson," said
J Denton. ''I've got some bad news
for you."

i "What kind of bad news?"
t "It's about your husband. He's

been murdered."
j "Murdered!"
! "Last night in New Orleans. I'm
: Captain Denton of the New Orleans
: police. We've been all day getting
a him identified by some laundry
. marks and tailor's labels. It's not a
tnie way for you to hear about it,
that is, if this is the first you've
heard of it."

J "It is."
: "I wondered, ma'am. You sec
i there's a fellow here in town big' fellow and I thought

maybe he'd been to see you."
J "No one has been here."
. "If he comes you give us a ring
idown at the hotel."
i "How did it happen?"

Captain Denton told her. It was
'evident that he didn't know about
'the empty room in the St. Charles
' hotel.
i "Your h usbA n A wen t to New
'.Orleans to contact a private detect--iv- e

named Michael Shayne this
'morning," Denton said. "Looks as if
:he might have been killed to pr-esent that meeting. What reason did
,he give for the trip?"

"Just business."
Captain Denton grunted and asked

a few more questions. She answered
in evasive monosyllables

Shayne stayed pressed against the
'wall of the house until he heard
.the captain's police car drive away.
kThen he went inside. Belle turned
t about with a stubby pistol in her
houd.

"You better sit down and do some
fast explaining!" she declored.

Shayne wnlkcd over to the table
iand poured a Mnrtini. Belle moved
a couple of steps toward him, her
eyes more curious than anyiy.

"So you killed him?" she said.
I "What gives you that idea?" he
demanded harshly,

k "I'm not a fool.Red That cop.ald they Just got the body iden-
tified. But you knew all about it
before they did."

r He took his drink to his chair and
aat down.

. Belle wot her llos. "You're from
Whitey," she said, returning to her
chair. You and Whitey killed him

"last night. I don't get tt Red. He's no
good to you. (lead.' She shook her black head

"I've got to figure this out
How much does this cop know about
you. Red?"

"Don't worry about the cops," he
repnea narsniy.

Her eyes gathered flame aaaln
."Was Walter fool enouch to bo to
Whiffy last night and threaten
him?"

"What would he threaten Whltev
with?"

"That detective. Michael Shavne.
.Why else would Whitey kill him?"
she asked sharply. "If he wasn't

Conscience Returns

the hell out of here.
She walked rapidly across the

room to push the call button again.
The Negro maid appeared and

took the empty cockuui snaser
and Blasses awav.

"You must have guessed who I
was when I first snowed up,"
Shavne said.

"Sure. I figured Whitey had sent
you. That's why I wanted you to
stick around because I figured
Walter had made arrangements."

"With Michael Shayne?"
"Yes. You know all about it.

don t vou 7 "

But that's when you sun tnougnt
Waiter was anve.

"Of course."
Fandella came back and set the)

frosted cocktail shaker by her el
bow. Belle filled Shayne's glass
ana then ner own.

"Can they pin Walters murder
cn you?

He said, no.
"On Whitey then?"
"I don t know aoouc that. '
"Whitey must not be too wor

ried, else he wouldn't have sent you
here. But why did he do It any-
way? Like I say. he hasn't got any
thing on me. I'm nob afraid of I

nublicltv here like Walter was."
Belle scowled and drained her

glass. "I ought to turn you in."
snayne reiaxea aeep in nis cnair. i

"You've got me wondering," he con- -
lessea. "Alter the come-o- n you
first handed me, I'll never know
whether you're playing it straight
or stui nanaing me a line."

"Why should I hand you a line? 'I
"Why did vou. at first?"
"I told you that's when I thought

Walter had tilings fixed for you to
come. I figured you were casing
ine layout lor wnitey."

Did your husband tell you to
expect us today?" I

no. iiut i Knew he imured to I

sic tnat snamus on wnitey, and
when he leit he said not to be
scared if Whitey showed up here."!

irm iiKe you," anayne toid ner.
"Whitey didn't tell me much, either."

wnat do we care about either
one of 'em? Walter's dead and
Whitey must know I'll turn him in
quick, as a wink ii he loois with
me."

Or maybe make a deal with
Michael Shayne yourself?"

"Where do you get tnat idea?"
"Look! I'm doing a lot of guess-- )

ing. I know all about Shayne.
Hell," he went on angrily, "how do
I know It wasn't in the cards for
him to bump your husband last
night? Yeah. You and him to-- 1

aether.
"You're crazy." she snapped. "I

donx even Know anayne."
"Hasn't he been here to see your I

husband"
"No."
"When did they plan It all then?

Your husband hasn't been to the
city for months."

"They didn't plan it. Walt just
knew about him and figured he was
the man to take care 01 wnitey.
He went up to see him yesterday.!
Isn't that what he told Wnitev?
Isn't that why Whitey bumped him
off to keep him from going to
Shavne"

"Maybe that Is what he told
Whitey," Shayne growled. "Thatl
doesn't make it the truth. I'm still I

wondering- if you fixed that room
upstairs with me lor tne stake-ou- t.

You admitted you were making it
easv for me to stay because you
ligured your husband had it fixed
for Shayne to cool me along with
Whitey. How the hell do I know
that doesn't still stand?"

She drained her glass and her
head lolled back against the chair.

Redl Don t say those things.)
Come over here and Kiss me.

Belle staBKered to her feet, leav
ing the pistol in her chair. When!
she stopped kissing him she giggled I

drunkeniv.
The Negro maid called from the

doorway. "Dinner is ready, ma'am."
They didn t talk much. Belle ate

like a larm hand who naa been
behind a plow all day, heartily
and with gusto that disdained all
nre tense.

Shavne brooded over tne iact tnat
lie had learned so little. Thus far
he knew only that Whitey had
something on Wnltcr Carson and
that Carson had chosen to go to a
private detective rather than the
Xlice. Yet, she had made it very

clear that Whitey himself was In
some sort of danger from the law.
Belle had clearly implied that car- -
son had honed to lure Whitey to
Cheepwee where Michael Shayne
could blast him down.

This made it plain that Whitey
was outside the law and the killing
could be made to look irgnl. Other
wise. Carson would have sought a
regular killer for the job. He was
wondering whether Carson had ac-

tually cone to Whltev and threat
ened him with Michael Shayne as I

Belle suspected, when the maid
brought in the dessert

When he had iinisneci. Bene
asked. "Do vou want a drink now?"

I could stand a drink of brandy.
I'll have Fandella bring some

brandy in the living room. I'm
going upstairs for a minute. I
won't bo long."

Shavne went on into the llvinu
room. The pistol still lay on tier
chair. He picked It up. It was a
.38. Carson had been shot with a
32. The .38 was loaded all around.
He put It in his pocket.

hp poured a counie ot ringers
of brandy in the glass, passed It I

under his nose, closed his eyes and
tossed it down without taking
breath. He set the glass on the!
table and went over to the writing!
de.sk. Swiftly he went through the
pigeonholes, in a drawer ne found
a bid flat checkbook. The first
stub was doted back more than
four vears.

Leafing through the stubs casual-- 1

ly, he found a meticulous notation I

naming the purjwse for which each!
check was drown. This precise at-

tention to detoil drew Shayne's at
tention to a stub doted almost four
months previously. It was for the
sum of $h00. and the check had
been drown to Sydney O. Jones.

(Why wos Corson paying this
money to Jones? Don't miss to- -
moriiw's thrilling installment.)
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Fourteenth Birthday
Date Is Celebrated

Mt. Angel A surprise birth
day party was given at the home
of Mr. and Mrs. Alex Maurer
for Miss Dorothy Dibali, on her
14th birthday.

Those present were Mr. and
Mrs. Earl Ross and daughters
of Mt. Angel. Mr. and Mrs. Joe
Maurer, Sr., Mr. and Mrs. Ray
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ROOM AND BOARD
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Durant, Okla., Feb. 2 U.R C. G. I.andrrs was SI richer
today because fellow citrzrn lost a battle
with his conscience.

Landers, former of a store,
said yesterday he had received an unsigned letter, post-
marked In Durant, which confessed:

"Restitution: 43 years ago I had taken a little item from
Lesnett and Landers store. Vou will find enclosed SI.
God forgive me, I know you will."

Landers said the dollar bill covered Interest due him,
since no items sojd for that much in his store.


