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Murder in New Orleans

By BRETT HALLIDAY

(Adthar o! the Michael Bharne Blerles)

m<m={un

\Chapwer Four)

and smiled pleasnntly,

Td lke to aee Mr, Carson,’

Bhoyne suid,

The Negro turned awey and a
womnn alood thers before Shayne,
Belle Carson wae a symphony in
Rreen and binck, Her hisck haly
wna smoothed bnek Irom a high
forehend pnd ourled up around hor

nock,

She sald, "Well"” In a deep voleo
and lowered her long binck Jashes,

"I wanted o see Mr, Carson

Bhayne told her, “Isn'L your nus-

band here?”
“No, Came on in.”

Bhayne went up khe side sleps and
shied an eleciric button, An elder-
Negro opened one of the door,

afruld of Hhayne, He must klla\\
ne'll mever get & penny out of ME

Not with Waller deud, 1 don't
care how much he talks. 1 cun
cush in Walter's chips und get
the hell our of here”

She walked rapldly sorows  Lhe
room 1o push the call bution ngsbs,

The Negro mald appensed and
took the emply cocktall snaker
gl glakses nway

“You must have guessed who 1
was  when I Jirst showed up,
Shayne donld

“Sure, T lgured Whiley had sent
you, Thit's why 1 wunted yol to
stick argund beguuse I fgured
Wn]':: hued made arrangements,”
ith Michael Shayne?"
“Yes. You know all about it

“Won't you sit down?" she anld, | don't jou"

indiceating a chaly nearby

! Shayne sald, “Thanks. 1 under-| walter
stoud Mr, Carson was expected back

on the three-twenty train'

“Do you mind bein,

Tied,
sibayne grinned,
“You haven't told me your name,”
“Some people call mo Red.”
She shrugged her shoulders. *I
don't know whether he got in on
the traitl of nol. He hasn't called.”
“When dovs the next train get

unbll tomorrow afternoon.!
"I'Illn I guess I have fo wadt."
"We hm' W hall doven guest
rooms, Red,"
* Slhe got up and pushed a button,
L The aged Nej Abe, came In si-
dently, “Mr, th s an old friend
of Mr. Carson's,” she sald. “He'll
*use the green room tonight, .\ml
Fandella serve rome Martinis."”
Yussum., How muany fo' dinner,
MI=. Carsan?™
+ "“Two, I don't think Mr. Carson
« will be here”
*  The Negro bowed and went nway,
T Shayne ground out his clgaretie
JAn an pal tray on the table beside
th\ chnir, He heurd movement be-
rhll:ii him and turned o see o neat
g Negro mpdd sotting s sllver tray
fwith o frosted cockiall shaker and
ku aversized cocktnll glasees on a
h]lll‘
s M Cwrson filled both glasses
.lu the brim nnd drank hers
“You're wnn:lrllnu about  me;
ren't you, Red?" she Mlld urehly,
: He lookid nt her. “You nrent
anrd to flgure out, You'te bored
st hell-and-gone here In uwep\wn
smarried to o small-town banker,”
= "Why don't you tell me who you
*are and what you'rd deing Iluc?"
' He mide a negative pesture, I
fthere’s any talking to be done 1711
.]u. Corson do It"
: She stared hard nt him, the tip
sol her tongue molstenin her 111.1-&
FHWhy do you have to he'ﬁ
' He mutlered, “You 5lnrwd nqkmp
"the questions.”
y The doorbell rang some
yward the back of the house,
* Abe shuffled to the door.
-+ *They's & genmun wants o sep
yyou, Mis" Cahson” he snid.  "He
y5ay he's de lnw, mn'am, Come all
» the way f'om N'Yarlenns"
¢ Belle shot n worrled glanee al
*Bhnyneo.
YA cop from New Orleani?” she
Lexcliimed, “Is he looking rnr you?"
I wouldn't be surprised.”
"You can go out on the terrpce—

iere Lo-

sthrough those French doors. Il

get rlel of him."

¢ Bhaybe pleked wp his glass, got
;hils hot from n ehinlr, and moved
s loward the doors, He walled untll

Lho remched n spol where he ws
shidden, yet oloss enough to  hear
i Gnm.nln Denton’s volee,
* YOood evening, Mrs, Carson,” sald
. Denton.  “I've got some bad news
for you™

"What kind of bad news?"

“It's about your hwhand, He'
ftbeen murdered,”

“Murdered!™

“Last night {n New Orleans. T'm
s Caplhin Denton of the New Orlenng

Hee, We've been all day getting
iim dentificd by some  laundry
marks and tallor’s lubels, IV not a
nire wny for you to hear aboub it,
that ls, i this s the lirat you've
heard of it"

1% s

I wondered, ma'am;,  You sep
there’s a fellow here in town—big
redl-hended  fellow—and 1 thought
muybe he'd been to aee you"

“No one hns been here

I he comes you give us noring
down at the hotel"

“How did 1t happen?t

Captnln Denton told het, 1L was
evident that he didn’t know about
the empty room In the 5t Chnarles
hotel,

“Your  Hwband  went lo  New
Orleans to continel a private detoct-
Ive nnmiod Michnel Shayne this
morning, " Denton aald, “Looks as i
he might have besn killed to pre-
vent that meeting, What reason did
he glve Tor the teip?*

“Just — business."

Captain Denton yrunted and asked
a few more questions, She answered
in evasive monosylinbles

Shnyiie sthved pressed ngninst the
wall of the hotuse untl: he heard
Ehe captiln's police car diive sway.
Thent he went iniide. Belle turned
Wit wWith' o stubby . platol in her

1 be i!n 'I.t down and do sorae
mtng!" she declared.
1 ll'.l.m! over  fo Lable
nnd poured 0 Martind, Belle moved
woeouple of steps toward him, her
oyey mote eurious thinn gy
50 you killed him®" she said,
“Whnt gives yout that ldea?" he
dr-murmu! hnrahly
“I'm not s foolRed That cop
candi ey Just got the body iden-
tfled, But you knew all nbout |t
*before they oil”

|
g alone here| e
; with me until he comes?" ahe par- | bow

“Hut that’s whe u you still thought

wha uJ Ve,

"Of cours

Fandells came back dnd set the

*d cockinll shaker by her el-
Belle Hlled Shaynes glask

hen her own.

in’ they pln Walter's murder

|on you?"

He suid, "No

‘On  Whitey then?"

“I don't know about that*

"Whiley must not be tod wor-
ried, ¢lse he wouldn't have sent you
here, Hut why did he do [t any-
way? Like I say, he hasn't got nny=
Wilng on me.  I'm nob airald of
publieity here Nig Waller wis™

Belle scowled and dralned her
glasx, "1 ougghit to turm you In”

Shiuyne relaxed deep In his chalr,
“You've got me wondering,” he cun-
fesied, “Alter Lhe come-on  you
Hesth handed me, 'l never know
whether youre playing it stralght
o allll handing me a line”

“Why ahould I hand you & lne?"

"Wh\ fid you, nt firat?"

“1 told you that's when 1 thought
Wilter had things flxed for you to
come, 1 figured you were “ensing
tnv Inyout for Whitey."

“Did your ]:Ill.l:l'lml tell you to
expeol Uk boday

“No. But I km-w he figured to
sie that shamus on Whitey, and
when lie left he sald not jo be
seaved 4f Whitey showed up here”

"I'm like you," Shayne told her,
"Whitey didn't tell me mugh, either,”
“What do we care aboul elther

one of ‘em?  Walter's doad and

Whitey must know I'll turn him In

duick as nowink If he fools with

o
"Or. maybe make & denl with
Michuel Shayne yourself?"
“Whoere do you get that fdea?”
"Look! I'm doing n lot of guess-
Ing. I know mll about Shayne,
Hell," he went on angrily. “how do
[ know It wasn'l in the eards for
him to bump your husband Inst
night? Yeah. You snd him to-
gother,”
*You're erazy," she snapped, 1
don't gven know Shayne "
"Hian't he béen here to see your
husband 7™

N

*When did they plan it all then?
Your husband hasn't been to the
clity for monthe"

“They didn't plan I, Walt Just
knew nboul him and fgured he wis
the man to take core of Whitey,
He went up io see him yesterday,

Inn't thal what he fold Whoitey?
Tan't thot why Whitey bumped him
off—to keep him from golng 1o
Shayne?"

“Maybe that & what he {old
Whitey,” Shayne growled.  “That
doean't make (L the truth, T'm still
wondering il vou fixed that room
upstairs with me for the stuke-put
You admitted you were making it
sy for me (o sthy beopude you
figured your busband had it fixed
for Shnyne to cool me—along with

Whitey, How the hell do I know

|thit doesn't still stand?"

She drained her ginss and her
Ihend lolled back ngainst the ehalr.

“Hed! Don't say those things
Come over hore and kiss me."”

Belle staggered to her feel, leav-
ing the platol In her chalr. When
ahe stopped kissing him she glggled
lirllllkf'll*’-‘

The Negro mald ealled from the
aoorway, “IMnner s ready, ma‘am.”

They didn't thlk much,  Belle ate
ke o farm hond who hnd been
behind o plow all day, hesrtily
nnd with guato lhn1 dinchnlned nll
protonse,

Shnyne brooded aver e fact that
he hod learned ao lttle. Thus far
e knew only  that Whitey  had
something on Woalter Covsen nnd
thnt Carson hnd chosen' o go to g
private detective rather fhan the
police, Yeb, ahe had made It very
elear that Whitey himsell wan in
some =ort of danger from the law
Helle hnd clearly lmplied that Car-
wori had hoped to lure Whitey Lo
Cheepwee  where Michael Shayne
could blast him dowin,

This mpde It pliakn that Whitey
wits outkide the law and tho killing
conld be made to Jook legnl, Othey-
wise, Cargon woultdl have sought n
regulnr killer for the job, He was
wondering whether Carson had
tunlly gone to Whitey and threat-
died him with Michoagl Shoyne as
Belle  suspeeted, when  the mald
brought in the

When  he  had
maked, Do you want g ‘.

1 eonlkd stand o drink of brandy.”

“10 have I.mrliliu hring some
breandy In the lving  room I'm
poltie  upatalrs  for o minute 1
won't be long ™

shayne went on into the Hving
foon),  The pistal still lny on her
chair, He pleked 1t up, 1t wWnz a
48, Caraon lind been shot with a
12, The 38 wos loaded all sround
He put It In" his pocket.

He poured & couple of [fingers

He took his drink to his ehalr and|of brandy o the ginss, passed It

“sal down
llnlm' wat hor lips, “You're from
oy she sald, relurning ta her
schnir, You amd Whitey killed him|

ook to vour, ffeac
She shook her blnek hekd dis
“1"ve got to liguwre this o
v thiz cop kiow alx

abaut the cope™ li
gathered flame nguln

.\.!
shim?

Pa)

"\\'T.all would he threnten Whitey

‘ilf.

detentive, Micnael Bhnyne
TWhy el would Whitey ki

linbte a1 W went over to
tnight. Idon't get i Rr\' “He's nalt h r :
1

““Was Walter fool |-l|mi.h to ko 1o
lasit night and  threaten

him?7"

|||I1\!i[ his nose, closed his eves and

Livis
iy

I it down without taking a
v. He sel the glase on the
writing
ftly he went L} th Lthe
In n drawer Tound
checkbook.  The first
dated back more than

 {hratigh the slubs casinl-
v, he !nm .t [0} unnr ows notutlon
\\h:.l\ each

‘Ill on to cet A

{entlon to ' stub dited n]m.\ b four

months. previously. It was for the

mm of 8500 and the cheek hnd

Béon drawn to Sddney G, Jones
Why was  Carson  paying Ui

maney Lo Jones?  Don't miss to-

«eho asked phorply. "I he wran'timorrew's thrilling  installment)

Conscience Returns S1

Durant, Okla, Feb, 2 WP—C, G. Landers was 51 richer
today because a fellow cltrzen lost a 43-vear-old bhatlle

with his econselence,

5 Landers, former co-owner

of & flive-and-len-cont store,

said yesterday he had recelved an unsigned letier, post-
nminrked in Durant, which confessed:

“Restitution: 43 years ago 1 had {aken a little lem (rom

Lesnetl and Landers store.

God forgive me, 1 know you

You will find enclosed §1.
will.™

Landers sald the dollar bill covered interest due him,
since no ilems sojd for that mueh in his store.
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\Fourteenth Birthday

Date Is Celebrated
Mt.

of Me. and Mrs,

for Miss Dorothy Dibali,

14th birthday.

Those present were Mr, and Miss Diball is making her

Earl Ross and daughters|home with her sister and broth-
Mr, and Mrs. Joe|er-in-law and family, Mr, and

Mr. and Mrs. Hay|Mrs, Alex Maurer of Mt, Angel,

of Mt, Angel,
Maurer, Sr.,

Maurer and Andy of Marquam.
Mr. and Mre. Lawrance Gerlils
and family, Mr. and Mrs. Joe

Angel—A surprise birth-|Maurer, Jr.,, Mildred Maurer
«| doy party was glven at the home |and Jack Brutan of Silverton.

Alex Maurer| The evening wasspent in play-
on her|ing games by the youngstersand

cards by the others,

1 SIMPLY HAVE TO HAVE
SOME THING THRILLING
AHD EXCITING FoR MY

ABOUT vou 1
1‘HF.‘|L.1.|NG AND

ABOUT vou?

/.-—-———-.‘_
AH-HAAAA=
You'D BE
SURPRISED
MR FLICKER!

TO TELLYZU THE TRUTH, TEX,
WEVE ALWAYE SLEPECTED
"DANNY'S DINER® WAS A FRONT

WEVE NEVER GOTTEN A SHRED
OF EVIDENCE, WWY ARE
YOU SO INTERESTED T

THE MOST THRILLING r 5

AND EXCITING
MOMEMT OF MY
LIFE WAS THE DAY
I WAS BORN/

[ VESSIR! T was SO )*-*
THRILLED AMD
EXCITED I WAS
SPEECHLESS FOR

THE DAY
WOU WERE
3 BORH:'

L . j=e
ABCOUT WOOLLY AND HIS
WIFE, T DONT WANT

£ MCRE
I..ET‘S LN

FOR SOME KIND OF RACKET, BUr OVER AND SEE EM,

THIS I8 56T WINTERS OF THE
STATE POLICE, MR, AND! MRS,
SWITH. [VE BEEN TELLING
HIM A LITTLE ABOUT THE
TROUSLE YOU HAD,

YOU MEAN ONE O'THOSE
VARMINTS HAD THE
0 COME

GLAD TO KNOW
YOU, SERGEANT,
BEEN

HE FOLLOWED ME »-.ong
UNTA DONALD...
WAY I KEEP HIM? ( )
i
. "\—u

y A

WHY, YES,IF YOU caN
BE POSITIVE HE WON'T
BE LONESOME, AwWay
EROM HIS HOME !
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AP Newileaiures B ]

SOENCE SAYS TWO OUTOF EVERY

FIND SAME!

B8 BIRTHS IN THIS COLINTRY ARE TWINS!.
THAT MEANS THERE ARE A MILLION PAIRS
ALIVE SOMEWHERE - « AND SOME OF THEM
MUST LOOK LIKE THE PICTURES OM THIS

LAYOUT 60 MY PROBLEM 15 SIMILE- -

BUT MY FEET ARE WORN OFF £
HALF WAYLIP MY SHINS AND MY MOUTH
1 50DRY MY DENTURES ARE DLsTY !
MAYEE I SHOULD PAMPER MYSELF
WITH A PALSE IN YON OA%1S!

YOURORDER,
PLEASE: -2

ROOM AND BOARD

. . . By Gene Ahern

AWAKEN THE SLEEPER BY HIS EAR,
THRU AN IRRITATING BELL, THE

FROM SLLIMBER, BY HIS NOSE/[--

INSTEAD OF AN ALARA CLOCK TO

PUFFLE CLOCK WILL AROUSE HIM

THE SLEEPER WILL BE AWAKENED

BY THE JOYOUS SMELL OF COFFEE
AND THE DELIGHTFUL ODOR.

OF FRYING BACON"*YES:




