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SYNOPSIS: Nefll, & young
federal agent, finds his beloved
Janet, a gun and Prescott Fan-
ning’s freshly shot body locked in
a cabin on Fanning's yacht at
Absalom's Harbor, Md. Neill
hides her nearby in a disused
liner, then joina Mark Bonniger,
locsl Investipator. Neill learns
Janer didn't shoot the fashy
swindler but has to find out who
did to save her. He suspects queer
little Eyater, who hated Fanning,
and Fanning's ex-bodyguard,
Ira Buckless, He distrusta Ket-
tering, a lawyer down from Bal-
timore to flah, The yacht e ron-

ked and Bonni M

al
Buckless, who tells Nelll's con-
nection with Fanning.

Chapter 34

Eyster Can Lie

"’I‘HIB fellow’s story only con-
fuses the {ssue,” Bonniger said
tlowly. “He claims not to know the
girl, and certainly the girl that the
arew have described would never
have fallen for that brute!”

There was a silence, Kettering
looked from one man to another.
*Well I'll be on my way,” he said
heartily, “Got to get some sleep.”

He left them, When they were
slone, Bonniger suldl, without
loaking directly at Neill:

“I took & shine to you right at
the start, Neill, Your offer to help
me out seemed so friendly. | said
to myself: This lad mak-
ings bf a first-rate criminologist.
He's cool and he's keen."

Neill had dreaded this moment.
Bonniger was such a good fellow
and a gentleman. When he spoke
in this friendly way, Neill had an
overpowering desire to blurt out
tha whole truth. But he couldn't
betray Janet, “Cerlainly is nice of
you to say so0," he mutiered,

“Have you anything to zay to
me?" Bonniger fooled with a pen-

oil,
“Why, no,"

eill said, assuming
& look of surprise

“I1 you were interested in this

around to the front, Neill detained
the constable by giving him a de-
talled description of the man,

While they waited, Bonniger
and Nelll discussed o‘.}uer aspects
of the case. The old Iriendly feel-
inihad gone.

yster sidled into the room with
hia inlinunllnf grin. “You want
me, Mr. Bonniger?"

“Sit down," siid Bonniger. “How
lun%haw you been in Absalom's?"

“Since noon on Tuesday."

“How did you come here?”

“By taxicab from Baltimore,®
He went on to tell the same tale
he had related to Nelll,

"Can you give me the name of
the driver or his license number
or the name of the cab company?”

“Impossible, Mr. Bonniger, 1
never noticed."”,

“What have you been doing
since you got here?"

“Just tapering off. Aln't
a drop in two days now.'

Bonniger indicaled Neill, "When
did vou first meet Mr, Wheatley?”

“He come on the bus Tuesday
vening. We got talking later and

asked him up to my room to
crack the last botile, We sat there
drinking and chinning until this
lad fell asleep in his chair, He
couldn't take it. So [ finished the
bottle and then I woke him up and
put him in his own bed."

Neill thought grimly: This guy
is a better liar than T am.

“What time wan thin?"

“Something nfter two"

“All right. Much obliged.”

Eyster went out with his head
over his shoulder and his eyes
darling Inquisitively from face to
fave. He wanted to hear more,

Bonniger rose and flung hia pen-
¢il on the desk. "Let's go to bed,"
he said, Neill perceived that Evster
had overdnne it He was too obvi-
ously the glib and ready llar,

Watchers In The Night
TIRED nd he was, it was impos-

sible for Neill to sleep. He
dropped in a chair to dope things
out, It was clear that Bonniger
did not intend tn ot thos
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girl and Fanning wronged you,
you could tell me that"

“Sure, 1 could tell you! But
there's nothing in itt"

ride. His suspicions were thor-
oughly aroused. Morning was sure
to bring a showdown,

Well, there was only one way
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“That's right."
“What did you do? Eat dinner?"

they must risk-it,
As soon a8 he had come to this
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tered at Wickes's and sai foven | conclusion, Neill felt. bettor. He LAND H1S e Sl '
on the store parch to listen to the |30t 1o work to gather together his SHIP \WITH & =

village gossip.”

“Who was there?™

“How can I tell you, Mark? It
was dark and they were all
strangers to me. Theére was one
fellow I remember, whom they
addressed as Jake,"

“Jake Loker, , . ., How long did
you stay there?"

“Not long. Half an hour, Three
guarters maybe."

“Then where did you go?"
Exster For An Allbl
THAT question brought Neill

right up against it. He thought
of the crouching figure outaide the
window, and his offers of friend-
thip, "Have you noticed a guy

| gasoline pumps, It was a natural

few belongings

Ten minutes liter he started
down the stairs. It was past twe
o'clock and the excitement had
subsided, Nothing was to b heard
excopt anores lh various lceys
coming through the flimsy doors
as he passed; No lights were on,

It was not customury to lock the
hotel doors at night, Neill paused
inside the front door to take #
prospect before venturing out
Across the rond there was a filling
station under a canopy ind a street
light overhoad. Neill studied the

hiding place. Sute enough, while
he watched a head stuck out, It
bore the cap of a state constable

Neill felt his way softly back
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