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ing Marian GOl‘dO-H

by JEANNE RBOWMAN

loom Caand 18 work.

s, NHI
ny 1pr McEwaln, the controotor
ond Marian Cawd r;"nn Hedwain

ot Lon's dewnfa are, she
R‘nmup MrBwain (y a oraok, el can-
not persunde Low ahe {0 right, ke
and Len hnve quarreled and Lon
ks pons ofFf fer o nighe “with the
hope.” A garape wman near (ke
Casad house oalls 1o sgy that Lom
s thers and drusk: wchen Lon s
braught home awd Doactor Hieele
has revived Afs 40 develops thal
Lon hey been polsoned. Aowever.

Chapter 36
] MeEWAIN CALLS

ON polsoned?” echoed Marian.

“I should have sald drugged.”
pald Steale. “I've an idea what was
used, I'm darned sorry | dido't ses
him eariier in the avening so | could
provs (t to my own satiafaction. it
was probably givem him in llguer
and acted on him llke a sirong
drink. Whera was he and why?"

Marian repented Murphy’s story.
“He told me not to walt dinner on
YHim ma he was Haviog & |lttle . . .
ha called It a got-togethsr with Lhe
boyr. 1 Imagioed he mwant some of
the men with whom he was work-
fng.”

“bon't you koow!*
Annps In surprise.

“No, answered Marian, and be
causa they wore the two olonest
friends she and Lon posseased she
spoke frankly. “Wa haven't been on
very good terms this last week. |
have objectad to his working for
MoSwaln because I know McSwaln
te be completely unscrupuloun Mo
Swaln, knowing how | falt, talked
Len into balleving | falt that way
because be and my father wera po-
Itleal ‘enemios. And so, Lon won't
listan to me. And . ., and I'm afrald
for him. MeSwaln has reagons fo
hate me."

“Hmm,” mused Lha doctor, then
*Can you put us up for the night™

“I'll bo so relieved If you'll stay.”
confesead Marfan, and hastened to
maka her spare room ready for
them,

The clock struck two am she
alipped into bod sbivering with
fatigue. For a long tima she Iny
thers listening to the even, reatful
breathlng of Lon, afrald to stir for
fear of Interrupting ft What lay
behind thiz 1lipeas?

Lot protested weakly at the
broakfast allowed him by Doctor
Btoslse, He neemed completely hazy
about what had occurred the night
before.

“Wa had n little contaronce at the
pffice,” ha aald to the others as they
sat around the firs, “and then |
drove Wilson and Meredith out to
the Moroco brothers café, Ws had
dinner. | wasn't hungry, thought 1'd
have Inn Ox me a snack., so 1 just
tonk a drink . ane drink with
them to show | wasn't high hatting
them,"

When did you cash your check,
Lon?"*

“Hight after that, the boya needed
soma money. Say lan, ook In my
pockets and sea If the mabey’s
Lthere

Marian teturped Io o few mo
monts and handsd a rall of green:
backs to Lon, then stood by as he
counted them, “Hm," he sald,
“that's gueer, two hundred dollarw,
mist have been lo a poker game.”

“Lon™ mald Marian, “you men
Hooed MeSwalin's Intention to give
you @ ralss; couldn't that account
for the maney?"

“But be wouldn't glve me a hun
dred at one shot.™

“Do yon mean to say you gel a
bundred & week as foreman there?
Yo gods, why 414 | ever waste my
tilenta oo medicine?™ cama from
Dieator Steale.

“len't that unnsgal?” asked Anne.

It In thess dayn” admitted Ma.
rian, “Lon, you ¢ashed your check,
don't you remember how much
Murphy gave yout"

questioned

HE looked 81 him strelched on

the divan, cheeks chalk white,
dark circles under hils eyjes He
closad his esyes an though striving
to close out the facea around hlm
and bring back the scens of the
night bafore

“No” he admitted at length, “the
wihola thiog's bazy. | only remem
ber let's sen, Wilson told me I'd
better endorse It and then he tsed
my fountain pen to endorse his | .
no | don't remember. Well, no more
dritks for me, from oow on where
1 go, ilttle Ian goen Lo see |1 come
home ot all twon Instead of all
fours™

Marlan and Anne jeft the two
meob  together, They went “dell
catosaing.” Anne called 1t, and whab
they returued. Marian could rall by
the stubbarn expression on Lon's
faca that Doctor Steale bad been
talking to him with the familiarity
of a boyhood friend.

Becausa she felt sha couldn’t
stand the [oneliness of Lonlan
Lodge. Marian accompanied Lon

Into town the following morniog.

leaving Wakl and nis wife lo charge
of the houee and of Hero,

She  loltered about the shopk,
bought a smart small bat with
which to eharm Lop at luochtime,
nnd sucteedsd so well abe altpost
forgot tie fear which still hung

found him out for the day. enjoyed

turned to the car.

Then togsther they returned
home. Wakl and May met them with
smiling assurance that no one had

excepting “one man he call He say

bye””

After tha Wakin had departed and
dinner was ovaer thay aat befora the
fireplace {n the restored lotimacy of
thelr hopeymoon daym. laughing
over nothing. listenlng to favorite
radlo programs, discussing
future.

the clock ehimed nine. “Hero, want
to go for n walk first?”

ing, ears strafght up. Marisn lis

thelr place;
gate which they now kept pad
locked at her insistence. And then

footsteps and, to the accompand.
ment of barking and growllng onm
the dog’'s part, a rap at the door.

[ ON droppsd the door shutter—
< *Why, Mr. MeSwaln,” he sald
in pleased surprise, “come In . .
hack In town, this Is a surprise.”
instinctively, reached down for a
hold on Hero's collar.

“Take the dog out of the room,”
barked MeSwalin, “he doesn’'t ke
me and [ don't like pollce doge™

Marian stood atll and looked at
him. felt her temper risiog like a
flocd, remembered what that tefs.
per had done in the past and obeyed,
closlog Hero In the kitehan,

She returned to find MeSwaln fue

narrowad haers, his llpa o a th'o
ertel line

“Now young man, ha snopped,
“what's the meaning of this?
Ha held out a_sllp of paper, re
taltiog bie hold on 1L, allowing Lon
only one edge.

Lon's brow furrowed. “Why . .

why | don’t know Mr. MeSwaln,
what' do you mean?
“Mean," eame In a voleo that

brought u snarlihg protest from the
dog In the pext room, “1 mean shiin
check yon cashed Satorday night:
{sn't this your slgnature on it7"

He turned the check over. Lon
looked at the slgnature and nodded,
“Yen, that's mine,” ha answored.
“but what's wrong with 111"

“Not a thing wrong with tho aig:
pature but . ., don't stall, don't pre
tend you don't knaw what's wrong
with this check look here. | have
the treasurer sign a pay check
miade out for one hundred dollurs
to one Liomal Casad This morsiog
that check, showing visible evidence
of having been tampered with,
comen Into the bank for two hun
dred dollara®
Alarian caught Wer predth In an
nudible gasp. Two bundred dollats,
Lon bad coma tn with two hundred
dollara. Lot couldn't remembor
how much monsy Murphiy had glven
him

“Well, speak up, what's your ex.
cusal™

Lon dida’t suswer, every vestige
of color tind left his tace.

“How about you, Young woman,
have you driven your hushand ta
ralslng cheoka?"

“Noy, Mr. MeSwaln,” she answerad
ealmly, “nor do | bellsve my bus
band ratsed the echeck.

“Is that »o7 Am usua' you know

mors than anyone slse In the
world."
HNo," she anaweral coolly, "mete

Iy more than tha District Attorney.”
Ho turned on her now, “So that's
it = you did 1. He brooght the
check home, You waren't satlsfied
with the good salary | was paying
Him and you kited the check?”

“Just & minute, Mr. MeSwaln,
that Is my wife you are speaking to
You don't need to implicate ber. Hhe
had nothivg to do with It | was the
only one to handle the check, | was
drupk-—="

“Lon,” Marian cried,
not=" and there she atopped. It
aho ecould prove ha wam drugged
thers was & chance (o save bim
Rnck in ber mind & audden suspl

clon was rearing s head She
musto't let McSwalp kpew any

thing.

Bo you admit IL" he sald, “you

‘.!-l'l!'l' you did this while you were

Arinking"

[Copsrighl, 000, By loanne Bovmm)

The peasibiiitien of Len's trouble
dawn on tha Carads, tomarrew.

ovar her, She called or John King,

a pleturiand musical comedy and re

called Ip peraon or on' the telephone,

1 like speak Minsa Casad. I say bhe |
gona alla samo work, He say good.' |

thelr

“And now to bed,' sha guoted as

8he looked down. lero was stand-

tennd. There was a car coming Into
it had stopped at the

& few moments later thers cama

MeSwaln stepped In and Murfan,

Ing Lon, his eyons narrowed an Sllver
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SELES IN® £OOD SEAT AS FOOT
BALL GNME BESINS, 6Ef6 OUY A
CIEAR BND FFELS FOR A MATCH

ASKS MAN FOUR SEMTS AWAY ON
HIS RIGHT, WHO HRSHIT &1 ONE.
ASKS MAN ALONG THE ROW ON
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TARGUEH FOLMITS ALAIN

By (;Luvés WILLIAMS

UNEASY LobK STEANLS ONER FACE
A% HE FAILS 10 FIND A MATcH }
1 Namsn ;m. D -Ml

s1ANDS UP 10 AsK -‘"'\h QC"!E
RUWS BEHIND B
EXCHING PLAY AND J‘lL:lhé
SuouTs OF # 511 DowN 1"

TS MAN, CHEERED BY 100 MU
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GLOOMILY WATEHES REST OF
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© FIND A MATEH BUT REALIZES
SPECTATORS ARE PACKED IN ToD

(Copsright. 1534, by The Bell Byndicate Tne.)
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