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SYNOPSIS, Abdu. &
Balttmore on Prescolt zuinnp's
yochi, Janet gefs word 1o Nelll,
o young federal agent who lotes
har. He dashes fo Absalom's Har-
bor, boards the yacht and finde,
in o locked cabin, Fanning shot
dead and Jonet in a faint, & gun
beside har, Neill hides her neor-
by in o disused liner, then joins
Marl: Bonnlger, keen local in-
westipator, to keep tab on de-
velopmaents, He thinks Janat shot
Fanning until he learns a man
was hiding in a closet on the
yacht, Then he suspects and
quizzes queer little Eyster, who
hated Fonning, Also in the plc-
fure are Kettering, a Baltimore
lawyer down to fiah, and Ira
Buckless, a tough who has been
trailing Neil!

Chapter 26
Following Eyster's Clue
ANNING used to go to a fine

apariment house on Charles
Btreet  Avenue,” Eyster sald.
“Sometimes I seen him go in.
Sometimes 1 picked him up coming
out, I don't know who he went to
see there. I gol thrown out when I
went in to ask. I wasn't the kind
of looking guy who could !n in
such a house. But you could.”

This sounded like a valuable
lead 1o Nelll. "What's the number
of the house?" he asked.

“3420 Churles Street Avenue”

Neill made & mental note of the
number, He took out his pipe and
anything to clean it with?"

“I use a nail,” Eyster said, grin-
nhw.

hen he got his pipe golng, Neill
sajd: "Well, I must be moving on.”
“Tell me more about Fanning, Did
he see you coming? Did he say

Prudence warned Neill
him a]omﬁ “Don't like

e

A lock of doubt appeared in
Eyster's face, “It was you smoked

“You wouldn't expect me to ad-
mit it in s0 many words, would

Eyster's face clear
You don't have to admit anyth
You're a grand guy!”

Neill went Jdownstairs rubbing

on the way up

was already tottering. But it had

vinced that Eyster had not shot
‘anning. !

He found Bonniger in the little
in the detail of his job, Messengers
were conlinually uamini and ﬁ?-

®

blew through it “Stop up, Got
“You'll find it on the bureaw.”
“Don't go!" pleaded Eyster.
anything?
to lmn;
to tal
about it," he muttered.
Fanning, wasn't i11"
you?™ Neill answered grinning.
. “Nal ilal
mﬁ
to me, fellow! You're all righ
Rh llP. The 'I.heo? that he had so
opefully erectms
not fallen, He was far from con-
office back of the store, engulfed
ing, reporis arriving ironmr

local search parties and by phone
from the state police in other coun-
ties. Bonniger was making ar-
rangements to have the harbor
drﬁggm‘l for a body.

eill's whola attitude toward the
case had changed now. Satisfied
that Janct was in no way impli-
cated, he was ns keen to solve the
rnysiir: as Bonniiﬂr was, Also,
now he could let his real liking
for Bonniger come out.

“Look, Mark,” he sald. “If we
ecould find out what annincr was
up to in Bnltimor? it would be a
long step forward. It would lead us
direct to the solution.”

“Well, I'm not sure I ean go as
far aa that with you," Bonniger
sald, smiling st his enthusiasm.
“But at lhath!t'a important. I have
a man on the job, but he hasn't
got anywhere."

"Sur;rune 1 go up to town and
look into it, outaide of what any-
body else dolng," said Nelll
“Fanning had become a kind of

ublie figure and I ought to be able

o pick up somehing."

“Certainly is good of you to sug-
gest it sald Bonniger. "T hate o
eut in on vour vacation."

"Not at all," said Neill,

terested In this"

“All right. I'll ghr: you a police
ear and a constable to drive you.
Get something to eat first.”

The Stoop-Shouldered Man

NEILL ordered an early lunch in

the hotel, and sat down to ent
It in such a position that he could
watch all who came and went in
the lobby adjoining. It waa a cuti-
ously assorted crowd—villagera,
county people, newspaper men and
plain juP'a.

Finally his search was rewarded,
Through the door from outside
came a great hulking flgure with
a head disproportionately small,
and repulsive Mattened features,

“I'm in-

As soon s Neill Iaid eyes on him | A A )\
| aback, because she spoke of Fane-

| ning in the present tense. “He was

he guessed 1lat this was his man.
When the milling erowd opened
sufficiently for him to get a look
at his fest, he saw \'rumL of loose
earth clinging to the big shoes
Then he was sure,

The man pushed through to the
desk to ask a question and after
wards turned to enter the bar on
the other side where beer and soft

drinks were sold, When he pre- |d

sented his boek Noelll received an.

other shock, He had seen that back |

hefore, with shouldera so heavy
they were bowed under their own
weight, letting the arms hang
down in front like an ape's. The
stoop-aliouldered man! Here was
the subatance of the shadow that
had dogged Neill from the start.
He had not yet spotted Nelll, A

the dark ships .
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Tsolitary, sullen tlen. He spoke iy
‘nobod\y and when others good-
naturedly joshed his size, he made

believe not to hear. He drank his
neer alone. Probably playing &
lone hand, Neill figured. Eyster
| knows him, but he is in terror of
{him. Certainly it must have been
one of annther of these two who
had shot Fanning. '

When he had finlshed eating,
Neill strolled out and pa al
the desk. “Wickesy," he asked
“who is the big fellow al the bar—
the stoop-shouldered man?"

“That's the guy you was asking
about this morning. Ira Buckless
in the name."

*When did he coma?"

“Late Tuesday night
| *"How did he get to Absalom's?

“1 couldn't tell you, mister, ]
ust see him walk in the door." The
otel keeper's face sharpened with

curiosity. “Why do you ask?"

*Oh, nothing. Thought I had seen
him before somewhere.”

As Neill made his way to the
door, Buckless happened to turn
and their aﬁu meL. An ugly look
came into the big man’s face; ha-
tred and definnce. That look said:
Well ﬁgu know me and I know
you! What are you going lo do
about it? And Neill had 1o take iL
He and Janel were in this man'a
poWer.

He paused on the porch Lo think
things through, He was not so keen
o go to altimore. SUll  he
thought, {t's clear that Buckless
isn't afrald of me. He's not going
to run away. I'll only be gone o few
hours and 1 may be able to bring
back the proof I need, He went
down the steps,

A Rich Old Lady

T TWO o'clock Neill was de-
poaited at the door of 4 hand-
some modern apartment house on
Baltimore's finest street, The door-
man and the elevalor boy were
negroes, Nelll showed them the
photographs of Fanning, but they
shook their heads, Never had seen
such a person, they said. After all,
the photographs of a dead man de
not convey much.
“T know he was n frequent visi-
tor to somebody in this house
said Nelll, “Picture a man six feel
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two in helght, slim and brond
shouldered, black hair and eyes,
rosy skin, very fine looking, Al-
ways elegantly dressed, fond of
unusual shirts and cravats”

The two nogroes glinced at each
other, grinning. "Miss Rayner's
fﬂerlt'l." they sald.

“Who is Miss Rayner?"

“Don't you know Miss Emms
Rayner, boss? Everybody know
her. One of the richest women ir
Baltimore, She real old now, and
never goes out no more" They
looked at the photographs agair
“That's the gentleman what rome
to see her all right, but he look
different when he's dead.”

“Well, most of us do," said Neill
“What name did he give when he
came here?"

"Didn't give no nume."

"Don't vou have to asend the
names up?"

“Yes sir, boas. But the first time
he come somebody brought him
and after that we was told to show
him up whenever he come.”

“What other gentlemen callen
has Miss Rayner had recently?”

“Nobody but her lawyer, Mr
Osgood, and her agent, Mr. Bar

ney.

Neill mode n memo. “Well, show
me up now,"” he said.

The negroes heditated, but he
faced them down. The door of
Miss Rayner's apariment wa
nBened by a neat colored maid
“Do Miss Raynor know you?" she
nsked.

“¥ralnt no use thien, Misa Ray
ner see no fnr\rlpmrn callers she
don't know."

"I'ell her it Is somobody fron
Mr. Prescott Fanning."

She presently veturned saying
“Please to stop this way, sir”

Neill was introduced 1o an Im
mense living room crowded fron
end to ond with the furnishing:
and gimeracks that old ladies like
to gather around hem. Though |
was & fine Junp day, all the win
dows were cloged and there wis 2
little wood fire burmning. At first he
thought he was alone in the room
bt presently he distinguished »
ting Agure buried in a deep chait
before the Are. She looked about
80, but her sunken cheeks were
bravely painted and she wore ar
elaborately curled auburn wig.

“You come from Mr, Fanning?®
she sald eagerly, "1 was expecting

to hear from him."

Nelll was considerably taken

a friend of yours?" he stummieted
T know him;, certainly. What
ward have you brought me?”
This was uncanny. “How lon
have you known him?" aske
Nalll, sparring for time.
¥ ral montha* she sald
that got to

*“Who introduced you to him?™
Miss Rayner sab up. “Your
man, T dor w vor. 1 don't pr
pose to be pas-exnmined by

atranger In my own houss! Wh
AT Yo And v t do ¥ou want?”
ICeparipbe, by

Nalbert Fasiwer)

The packet of Hills that Nelll Aung
[in the river turns up, fomorrow,
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THE NEIGHBORHOOD LEAGUE By GLUYAS WILLIA
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ALTHOUGH “SPECKS" PENDLETON 15 BETTER IN THE CLASSROOM
THAN ON THE FOOTBALL FIELD HE HAS AN IMPORTANT

POSITION IN LEAGUE COUNCILS BECAUSE HE 15 THE ONLY
MEMBER EQUAL 10 THE COMPLICATED -TASR OF WORKING

OUT A SCHEDULE OF REGULAR GAMES AND PLAY-OFFS GLOYRS
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—Rita Is Jeulous!

REMEMBER , HORACE, YOU
PROMISED TO RIDE
WITH ME THIS
MORAING !

EH.. OH, YES
THAT'S RIGHT,
| DID, RITA .

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER——Jason’s Amnzement!

By HAL FORREST

YOULL HAVE TO EXCUSE ME
MIS5 BARMNES .PLEASE |
MAKE YOURSELVES
COMFORTABLE

-~ [

Ny Gooo! MAKE HeER
MORE JEALOUS!..
\ |F SHE GETS mMAD
. FNOUGH SHE May
SPILL SOME-
THING!

THAT WOMAN
IS JEALOUS
OF ™ME
ALREADY,

By EDWIN ALGER
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