PAGK SIX

SYNOPSIS: Nedll, - joung Jos-
eral agent, finds hia beloveu
Janet, a gun and Prescoft Fan-
ning’s freshly she. hody locked
in o cabin on Fanning's yecht at
Abmnlom’s Harbor, Md. Neill
hides her nearby in a disused
lner, then joina Mark Bonniger,
locol investigator. When Neill
learns Janet didn’t shoot the
flashy swindler, e ruspects queer
Uttle Eyater, who hated Fanning
Algo on hand are Kettering, «a
Baltimore latwyer, and Ira Buck-
less, a tough who trails Netll. The
darli thips are searched, but Neill
anid Janet cleverly dodge the
searchers. Nelll ia hoving a
friendly chat tith Bonniger when
they are hailed from the pacht.
They row out.

Chapter 32
Buckless Talks

HEY went aboard. The lights
were oft. Their electric torches
revealed that the doors of the for-
ward hateh, the dining saloon and
the after companionway had all
been forced. Down below, the
xmht was a scene of wreckage.
rst glance it appeared as if some-
body had wantonly torn and
smaoshed his way through the cab-
ins, but upon closer examination it
was clonr thal there had been a
painstaking search for something.

Neill thought; Buckless!

“What was he looking for?”
asked Wilson.

“Some loot that Fanning had or
that the murderer thought he had,"
#aid Bonniger, ", u?ﬂlnq from the

eneral n, he didn’t fAnd it

at's all to the good"

Bonniger was only one step from
the truth.

"He was scared off on the night
of the murder,” Bonniger went on,
“and tonight he came back to look
agnin for it”

Forsythe said: “I think I scared
him off this time too, sir, When 1
was mwlngbout I heard oars up the
inlet, But by the time I had got
aboard, he had landed.”

Longeope, Wilson and Trueman
rowed back to the shore, the ser-

eant to spread what men hp had
fu gaarch through tha village. Bon.
niger and Neill remained on hoard
fo make a closer examination, It
was evident that the man had worn
gloves because there were no fine
&erﬂrlnls to be found anywhere.

s had torn up the carpets, slit the
mattresses and cut open the pil-
lows. He had even gone down in
the bilge under the eabin floors.
Hers he ran into some grease, for
they found the print of a whole
hand under a hatch cover.

“He was weartnF gloves, sure
enoiigh,” sald Bonn Pt examining
it. “Pigskin gloves of all things!"

There was nothing more to ba
done abonrd, Forsythe put Bonni-
ger and Neill nshore in the dinghy
and returned to his post. The news
had spread around the village and
a small crowd of men in various
stages of undress was walting on
the wharf, Newspaper men and
Vi!lnﬁers, 'I'hu{ fired questions at
Bonniger. He led them acrosa the
road and into the atore to look
them over under the lights,

Kettering was In the thick of the
erowd and on the edge slouched
the uncouth Agure of Ira Buckless,
Nelll edged around behind the lat-
ter without attracting his notice.
Buckleas was closely attending to
the guestions the reporters were
asking nnd Bonniger's anawers,
Nelll took note of a bulge in ths
righthand pocket of his facke
and with delieate fAngers pulle
the pocket open a little. Inside lay
grease-stained plgakin gloves,

Nelll moved away from him, He

had no intention of passing on the | BSke

tip tn Bonniger. He could not risk
n show-down until he had proof
that Buckless was the killer,

However, Bonniger'skeen glance
plcked Buckless out as the only
completely dressed man In the
erowd before him. “Hey you,
whatever your name {s—I mean
the big fellow there.” he said stern.
ly. “T'd like to ask you a few ques-
tiony. Come back into the office
with me, will you?"

Buckless looked around scowl-
Ing, made up his mind that excape
wai impossible and, pushing
through the ermmwd, want with
Bonniger. Neill remained in the
background, Anxious as he was to
keep in touch with whal wax going
on, he knew that for him to be
present at this scene would only
precipitate disaster,

The Solled Gloves

‘,"IRGIL. uneasy about the fin-
ors in his eracker boxes, waa
shepherding the crowd out on the
porch. As the floor cleared, Nelll
paw A pair of goiled, trampled
gloves lying there. Virgil pouniced
on them. “Here! Hore!" he cried
running to the affice with them.

Netll went into the hotel and
paced his room in a torment of sus-
rmse. What was going to come of
his interview? During the last two
daya Buckless had had reasons of
hig own for keeping his mouth shut
about Jane!, but Bonniger was
pretiy sure to get him in a corner.

And what then?

In a few minutes there was
a2 knock on the door, When he
openied it, Nelll stiffened at the
sight of the walting constable, The

man said: “Mr. Bonniger says he's | net, tomorrow,

 #OrTy 1o dis.urb you, but wil

to | “QHE was his girl,"” Buckless as

L

?,!'Pl.l

The crowd was still hanglna
around the store when Neill passe
in, talking over what had hap
pened in low voices. He saw Eyater

plense coma down to the store

in the group with the top of his
pajamus tucked in his pants. Eys
ter grinmd at him In his crazy
fashion, and nodded
Nelll that he could depend on him,

Neill entered the lttle office a
the back. Bonniger was there with

o assure |
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Sergeant Wilsan, Kettering and

greeting was unchanged, So noth-
ing serious could have happened
yet. Buckless on the other hand
was sweating and unuur, Ketter.
ing's face wore ita usun! plensant
mask. The solled gloves lay on the

desk, Bonniger said:
“I picked up tnis fellow on su.s%t-
to the

lelon of having broken in

yacht, He swears he has never been

aboard her."
Neill coolly looked Buckless

over. The big fellow showed his

teath.

“The gloves were plcked up on

continued. “Anybody in the crowd
might have dropped them. 1 have
no proof as yet that thisis the men
we want, but 1 have trapped him
into an admission that he knew
Fonning, and 1 have decided to
take him intn eustody until 1 find
out how much he does know."”

“How can I help you?" asked
Melll.

Bonniger smiled. "He has inti.
mated that you know more about
this case than you have let on."

“The usunl red herring sald
Neill easily.

“Sure. But I thought you
wouldn't mind confronting him."

“Ceriainly not. Why does he
plck on ma?"

Y"Anh! you're a conl hand all
right" growled Buckless. “You
know what I know about you!"

Thera was nothing for Neill to
do but brazen it out. “Well, spill
it!" he said.

“This guf in a federal agent”
Buckless sald to Bonniger. [ don't
know what his right name may be,
but he goes in the department by
the name of Neill Tryon.”

T know it," sald Bonniger. *So
what?"

“Heo knows the girl in this case."

Nla.-Il! laughed out, "That's a good
onel”

Kettering led the laughter of the
others, But support from this quar:
ter only angered Nelll,

Looking For Revenge

serted. “Fanning took her
awu¥ from him, and he was look-
lng or revenge!'

'How do you know all this?"
asked Bonniger.

“Fanning hisgell told me."

“How did you know that this
was the man called Neill Tryon?"

“1 seen him in Fanning's com-
pany Monday night.”

“Under what clreumstances?™

T went to Fanning's ropm to re-
port . ..

“Just n minute. What were your
relations with Fanning?"

"I warked for him."

“In what capncity?"

“Body-gunrd."

“Body-guard?"

“That's what I sald. Fanning was
a slick business man, and when
he out-smarted a man sometimes
the fellow would get sore and lay
for him, and it wns my job to pro.
tect him, see?"

“Aszk him what Fanning's busi-
ness was,” put in Kettering.

“You heard the question,"” said
Bonniger,

Buckless turned wary. "1 don't
know, Fanning was a sfick opera-
tor, and 1 was just his strong.-arm
guy. He never told me nothing
about his business an¢ I never

“Which may or may not be
true," sald Bonniger, "Let's go
back a little. You say you went to
his room Monday night to report.”

“Yeah. And he szays, ‘Ira, he
says, ‘I gol a guy here who's en
tirely too nosey and I can't figure
what he's after, Take alook at him
through the door.’ I takes a squint
and 1 says: ‘1 never soen him be:
fore, boss, but 1 bet he's one of
these college-boy federal dicks. |
can smell out them buszards™

Kettering laughed heartily,

“And then whal? naked Bon.
niger.

“That was all at the time,” said
Buckleas. “But 1 seen Fi
sgain couple hours later o
says to me: “Ira, yvou was right
about that guy. 1 hesn through his
pockets since Lssen vou and had s
look at his papers.” And | savs to
Fanning: ‘What the hell have the
federals got on you, bosa? And he
says: ‘Wot a thing in the world, Iral
It's a personal matter with that

1y, His doll han fallen for me. Is
that my fault? And he laughed,
He showed me apleture of the doll
that he had took out of Tryon's
nocket”

All Burklesa® hearsrs laughed
together. Bonniger sald:

“Have vou any pron! of this
yam?"

"Only what I'm telling vou®
growled Buchklasa

“Well, as the self-confesved
strong-arm man for a swindler,
your word doom't earry much
weight”
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