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THE COFFIN

HE pollos had dlzcovered the
ownsr of the gun. It was s man
by the name of Michael Straveky.
And n photograph of the dead man
bad been matled to the gunsmith,
aod he had sald that withont a doubt
it was a pleture of the man who
bought the gun,

“rhat must be the murdered manp,
then,” I gnld. “Mlichael Straveky.”

Lorn nodded. Hia fuco waa Im-
passive an ever, but I think he was
actually s axclted over the develop-
moent as [ was,

=And It was & bullet from that gun
shat killed Marcel 1™

*Yen. They extracted two bullots,
and it was that gun."

*But ths man was dead long be
foro that gun was used to kilf Mar-
col. It the mnrdered man wna
Stravaky that very fact links the
murderer of Stravaky anod the mor
dorar of Marcel, Btravsky's mur
dorer searched his pockets, took the
doad man's gun, among other things,
au!ﬂ Inter user tho gun on little Mar-
el

“Porhaps,” sald Lorn. "He would
fesl aafo io gotting rid of 1t.as he did.
Blmply tosslng It to the lounge floor,
knowling that, even I£ It were traced,
it could do bim no damage. I tell
you, Bundean, this Is an oxceptional
eriminal, It took nerve to do that."”

“It took," 1 sald hotly, thinklng of
Marcel, 'a davil, I thought the gin
wounld eventuslly prove to belong to
tho prisat”

[ thought 80 myself,” sald Lora.
Ho pulled his coat tighter about him,
W ware talking in the courlyard.
Innide in the lttle lobby were mer-
eral policemen with Lovechlom, fat
and protestant and frightened in the
midst of them, and Madama Greths
listening eoldly at ono slde,

“Why sre they questioning Lov-
schiom now? Trylog to discover if
bo knew the man?"

“I suppons 50," sald Lorn without
much Intarest,

wore tight arcund her and holding
her closs to me, and her balr
brushed my face,

And immediately the empty oor-
ridors and the hotel snd the world
osased to exist, and there was noth-
ing but darkness and warmth and
Sue in my arms with my mputh
agalnst her mouth,

Then Sues waas & small figuve In
the darkiess apart from me, her
face s white blur. And I'was trying
to ateady my volee #o I conld speak,
and my heart was pounding as If
I'd been running & race, and 1
wanted her in my arms agaln, and 1
dreadsd what she might say, It's
trne that a kiss Is only a kiss. But
tha girl was Bue. It made such a
differance.

“I'm sorTy.”

I walted. I thonght of trping
further apology.

Then all at once Bus spoke. Bhe
spoke in & breathless Mitle wolce
that 1'd never heard bofora, Hutehe
naid coolly enough:

“Weren't weo going to look at tho
Fopo's plano1™

OPENHD the door and then
pansed,

“It's dark in hers”™ I said, with
perhaps a note of warning in my
volon,

“Well," sald Sue, and there wan
Just n spatk of laughter In her eyes,
"Woll—opon the ahutters.”

But as sho followed me Into the
Inrge, emptly, funereal room the
Inughtor fled.

“How cold it Is1” sha sald with &
ahiver, "And how musty. She
followed me to the window and held
back the curtain while T flung back
the window, which lat In a breath
of orisp fresh alr, openad the shut
tors, and ny tho gray light crept in
closed the window agaln,

The light did nothing to remove
the gloom that hung over Lhe old
room, Even the flowered carpat and
tho gilt cuplde on the mantel mirror
looked garish and desolats and ugly.

The color had gone from Sue's
face,

“Tt 1sn't exactly lively In hers,” |
sald, "in spita of the frivolous furnf
tars."

“The furniturs makes it worss
#ald Sue with n ahudder, "However,

'I “Da you think he dld1™ thera's the plano,”
“T don't know. It'a possible® It loomed up in the shadowy cor
‘ “Siravaky—ho mlght have boen In | ner—eonormous, dark, long, lke &

eahoots with the priest.”

Lorn nodded impatiently, as 18 1
wore vory slow at srerlving at the
canclusion,

“There's anothor thing," ho sald.
“The polson wos a compound of
mlootine, No, no—" he forestalled
my Inguirles gulekly—"that's all 1
know now, I'm off to the police sta
tion. Perbaps I'll know more whon
I got back, Ahh—"

He hosltated and looked a Uttla
embarrassoed, as it he had just re
mambered his more prossing duty,

"and then sald: “You don't mind fust
keeplog an eye on Misa Tally, do
Fyou "

I didn't mind. But I ballave I
mansged to say so without undue
warmth,

the hall upatalrs T mot Bue. She
Iooked tired and pale evon in that
dlm light, and hadn't, sha lold me,
alept well,
“I folt—haunted,” sho ulﬁ and

groat black eoffin on lege, Nolther
of us was {n a hurry to approach it

Suelooked ahout her, walked over
to a long, whits table with a taded
pink velyat covor which atood under
ths dend chandellor, and paused
thoro moditatiyely.

“Duat" she sald, drawling a allm
forofinger ncrons it

Her voles broke off and changed,
and ghe sald with sharp impatience:
“What Is the matter with this
mnm'l!

“It's boon closed too long,”™ I sald
prosafeally, though I knew what sha
felt. “And [t's cold”

Tha room had all at oncs bacoma
intolerable. Its allence brooded;
the cold was musty; the ahadowa
dim; thera wns an intangible teellng
of mennce hanging over it and us,
Instinet bade ma got Bue ont of the
place,

But In that little moment of al-
lones betwoesn us eame & very
atrange and nurllln; thing.

then langhed a litile tr

Wall, I had felt that way mrmu
Iaald:

“I'm delegated to 'keop an eys'
on you this morning, Lorn wanis
to hobnob with the pollce.”

“Tha pollea? Hare thoy made any
dlscoveries "

Briefly [ told her what they ware,
and sbe lstoned thoughtfolly, After
B moment she shrugged her shoul-
dara,

“Thare's nothlng we can do, I sup-
pose, but walt," ahe sald. *Dut the
Innotivity n rather hnd,—Come”
sho spid suddenly, "You most soe
tho show pleco, + I'll show you the
famous Popo's plano.”

I followad her through the dim
ecorrldor, admiring as I went her
gracaful smooth carriage, the slope
of her shoulders, the proud way
her head bont on her slendoer neck.

It was fost at the turn frem the
middis gorrider Into the north wiog
ihat an unexpected thing ocourred,

Bha was ‘wearing mgain the gray
twood suit and orlmaon noart at her
throat, and ns alie sntored the north.
wing door the sear! floated ont,

Bomeo! hors near ne—
lllhnd heavily.

It was a long slgh~—long and strug.
gling and Inexpressibly weary. It
waa distinet and unmistakable and
dreadful In that chill, breathless al-
lence.

Our eyea leaped to mest, I was
on my feet. Bo was Huh, Nelther
of us spoke.

Then I went to the plano, It was
dark in thut cornor. I held the re-
volver in my hand,

Thers wan no one thora,

Ilitted the 11d of the huge shape.

After & moment my fingers drop-
ped the ratolver lnto my pocket
agaln, and 1 touched cautiously
somathing Inside,

“What——1" whispered Sue.

I closed the 11d. It was, then, In
very truth a coffin.

“Ploase leava, Leave atonce”

Bue did not move.

I was thinking that the erowded
thing under that 1ld ecouldn't poe-
aibly have uttersd that heavy, strug-
gling algh. It was too long dead,
fCopyright, 1013, Mignon @, Eberhart)
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EHlNESE MAP DEFENSE COhiness ontse srmesd realstance, wmm“ . l-q;mm

AGAINST JAP THREAT

FRIPTNG, May 18—{AP)—Chiness
sutboritien moved swiftly today for
the dofense of Pelping after a second
pecannnisance of the clty by a Japa-
nose war plane,

Says Roosevelt
For Movie Probe

WABHINGTON, May 18 —(AP)—
Represeniative Birovich (D. N, Y.)
created a sensation in the houvss to-
day when he detlnred Prealdent

Roosevelt favorad hia resclutlon call-
ing for & congresalonal Investigation

This plane, like that of yest T
dropped handbllle saying the Japa-
nese are ready to extend thelr attack

of the plcmre lnmm.ry Hia
was ¥ question.
ed by A number of member.

| L

v Hew! waly
ARE ~ou adakinb
Har ?CA‘T

SLeeP AN LEpT
+His MoToR
RUNMING
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HERE UNTIL SUNIOR WRITES T
LETER 1> GRANDMA, S0 THERDS
HO USE *~='infe ABOUY IT’

et

SUGGESTS TELLING SRAWDMA ABOUT  JORRIR ASKS TN SUCCESSION How AT TS POMT JUNIOR IN AT
wswmm AND TRIES T SPELL ‘RECEIVERI“TRANSMITER)
‘IbﬂNDMMw:» mar Wmmw“mme'

HASN'T ALREADY READ

-,

DESK.; AND SIHKS
c:-wn AGAIN, JUNIOR.
RSKING WHAT SHALL HE SRY NOW?
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SAYS HE'S G0IN6 T SIT RIGHT REREADS MOST OF NEWSPAPER

AFTER ALONG WHILE ASRS HASHT
HE FINKSRED LETTER YET. FINDS HE
RASN'T EVEN BESUN, BECAUSE HE
CANY THINK OF WIT 0. 5AY

TEMPTING To FiLL FOUNTAIM
PEN FULLER, UPSETS INK

Lol

SOME TIME LIER JUNOR FIN-  CALLS T WIFE 15 TIERE AN
[$HES LETIER, BUT FINDS REASON WHY JUNIOR SHOULD
REVERSE SIDE & ALL INRYAND  NOT WRITE HIS LET(ER To-
TUNKS RED BEER WRIETOVER.  MORROW INSTERD 7

DOES 'FILAMENT" BivE OHE 'L” 7

TAILSPIN TOMMY—Who Knows—Indeed?

Mo USE Disaid’ mvaaa;,

IF ANY TREASURE

EVER BURIED HERE
IT'S SONE rOLY|

UNLESS aUuR CALCULATIONE ARE
W ASy /( ALL LORONG THIS HAS NOTHING
TO DO WITH THE "CARTER"

4 TREASURE-\T MUST HAVE

—~25-26-27-28-39+
Jo THAT RIGHT,,
SENOR corvALLo'?

BEEN BURIED a?ﬂi THAN

MY, WEVE Found
W THA'T ROCK CONCEALS
"I;_HE ENTRANCE TO A .

OH, EXCUSE P SE, i
) yo LEJ'-\ j
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i MRS LOTTA BL

WiITH REGARD

LOTTA BLQ% '_‘_

LACK

By SOL HESS

¥ MR, NEBB, 1 WAN

TO SPEAK TO YO
A MINILTE IF You!
AT SO BUSY

ASK NMou IF 1 SOT
MARRIED COULD 1

,E%

NJHY, CERTAINLY
1 JUST WANTED TO Al
NOU ASk T_MAY T
7, coueg.n:‘r’ut.ATE

STILL. COOR roa;m//

Y
eET

1 SUPPOSE
rr's THE DOOR=-
MAN T

IF I COULDNT HOLD

IS WORTH WHAT 1'™M
EARNIN' - YES, IT'S THE
DOORMAN aND Al

1 DONIT KMOW AN -
THING ABOUT HIM.HES
POLITE ANMD HE S\WINGS
A DooR ALL RIGHT -
BUT NDT EXPECTING

HOB 1 WOULDN'T
MARRIED - NO MAN

BRINGING UP FATHER

NOW:MR-JGGS= |
COOKED THESE
BISCLITS JUST FOR
YO - YOU KNOW-YOUR
DAUGHTER AND | ARE
STUDYING COOMING
AT SCHOOL-

FINE:

VLL TRY THEM ALL JUST
TO PLEASE THAT PRETTY
LITTLE $CHOOL CHUM oF
ME WGHTER"&-
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WALLYOL HAVE A
LIgHT BREAWFAST-
MR- JIGCS?

NO, THANKS- |
JUST HAD A

BISCUIT LiGwT
OM ME FOOT-
GIMME HAaM AN
BGGS-

l-'npe yvs W
| Hlls.r3
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