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CHAPTER XLIL
~ Poamle Dundec's sudden exit
Lisutenant Strawn's office
the heels of his promise to pro-
penny"” by Monday
not g0 much to a
love of & drainatio exit as
almost panicky desire o
questioning bty his astute

» For ftrawn would fnovitably
Bave demanded: “If yon believe
Dan Griffin is a boarder at the
Rhodes House, who else could he
be but Henry Dowd?! He W the
anly member of the household who
Bk given a false name and false
atdress, Botter let me put him
on the grill. I' soon find out if |
be's Dan Griffin!™ |
~And Dundee did not want
AWn or anyone else to “grill”
Henry Dowd just yet, For he sin-
@orely belleved that such tacties |
would get them nowhere, at loast
for a lomg and tedions time. For|
# Henry Dowd was Indeed Dan
@rittin, murdeorer of three women,
B was a consumntely clever vil
Idg. For five years Dan Gritfin
Bad lived under some aliae or oth-
oF. in porhaps a scare of clities
And It Henry Dowd was Griffin,
e had undoubledly coversd his
arucks well, had built up a story
af his “past” which wonld necessi-
wts endless pollce investigations
pefors its falsity could be proved,
and his real jdentity pinned upon
Nim. Not tamely would a man who
Bad the brains and cold-blooded
sourags to kill three women con-
that he was not only a bank
nder, bot a murderer.
Moreover, Dan Gritfin, whoever
s was, had been amply assured
by the newspapers, both in Hamil-
ton and New York, that be had
mot lpft & single clue upon the act-
mal scene of any of his three
erimes. With this assurance, Hen-
ry Dowd, If he was really Dan
@ritfin, could simply deny all
Euowledge of the three erimes, as,
before the coroner's jury and upon
first belng questioned, he had de-
wied all knowledge of or compile-
#ty in the Hogarth and Barker
murders. As for his alips, 1f it
‘was challenged, ho could stlek to
Bis stary or present the police with
an intricate new one which wonld
Reap them busy for dayvs or weeks
before they could prove its falsity.
And oven ff lis falsity was
proved. where wonld the police
be then™ [Io five years Dan Grif-
fin had had ample opportunity to
change his appearance and per-
sonality so that an identification
by a Belton acqualintance would
be practicglly an impossibility.
But granted that Henry Dowd
¢ounld be proved to be Dan Griffin,
Just how near a convicrion would
the police be then? The distriot
atlorney could prove opportunity
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and motive, but of actual evidence
connecting Henry Dowd with the
¢rime, there was none. The fact
that Dowd had left New York the
very evenfng of the day that Saliy
Graves or Griffin had been mur-
dered would be strong circum-
stantial evidence, but It alone
conld not secure & convictlon ol
murder against him.

- - -

As for the two murders at the
Rbodes House, a clever defense
attorney could convinoe auy jury
that, no watter If Dan Griflin was
an inmate of the bouse when the
two crimes were committed, oth-
ers besides Griffin had both mo-
tive and opportunity to kill Mrs
Hogarth—the motive belug greed,

No, bis case was mot coniplete |
by any means, would not be com-
plete Ly any means if he proved
that Heary Dowd was Dan Grillin,
Dundes told bhimself ruecfully, as
he took his seat at the dinner ta-
ble. But he llked a hard job. ...

He was Jite. The soup plates
had been removed and Tiida, red-
eved and Hervous, was serving the
well fllled plates of roast and veg- |
wiables,

The dining room was crowded
with “mealess"—many of them
the sensation-skekers who had fill-
ed 1o over-flowing the loguesi
room at the morgue. These tran-
scients shuddered dellghtiully over
their daring in actually coming 16
the “Murder Magajon™ for a meal,
exchanged theortea in thrilled
whispors, and quite opealy stud-
jed the group of regular boarders
with speculative eyes,

But upon that large table ia the
cepter of the room a blight bad
fallen. Mrs. Rbodes bad conside
eralely re-arranged the chairs and
removed one s that the horror of
gnzing upon Cora Barker's emply
chalr was spared the remaining
boarders. There was almost no
conversation. On every face were
the marks of strain and terror, As
clearly as 1 it were spoksn aloud
a dread question made (t2elf heard
sbove the faint tinkle of silver
and glass and chiva—""Who
next?"™

Dundee, taking his place with
only & nod to his fellow guests,
inew that that table would bave
been deperted that evening it
Lieutanant Strawn had not brut-
ally commanded them to remain
as guesta of the housp, on pain of
arrest as matprial witnesses it
they dared flee to less sinister
QuUArters.

“Have you heard the news, Mr,
Dundee?" Law cnce Sharp broke
the heavy silezce at Inst.

“No. I hape it's good news this
time,” Dundee answered quletly,

“Poor Cora’s mother arrived
from Quincy, Illinols, just before
dinner,” Mr. Sharp answered,
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ploased in spite of his depression
at having news to impart. “She's
having & tray in her room, poor
old soul . . . Cora's room, that is,
She asked to be parmitted to stay
thers until her train leaves after
midaight. Gettlng Cora’s things
together, 1 understand,"

waAre the pollce permitting her
to remove Cora's belonglugs?™
Dundes asked, Innoccently,

“I belleve so, Mme. Rhodes has
just telephoned police headquar-
ters and Lisutenant Strawn s
coming over shortly t0 be here
while she packs, But I under
stand that nothing has been found
In the poor glrl's room to aid the
police (n any way. It was the sad
privilege of the wife and me to
have a short talk with Mrs, Bar-
ker, and to tell her how much
all of us had loved hor daughter.”
“1 wish I hadn't come back
last night' Mrs, Sharp broke In

tearfully, *I wish I'd stayed out
the week with Larry. He wanted
me to.”

“1 presume Mrs, Barker will
take Cora homo with her for—for
burial?™ Dundee asked with a
fleoting glance of sympathy for
Bert Magnus, who was not eating,
but whose eves had nmot left his
untouched foor since Dundee had
entered the room.

“On the one o'tlock traln,'™ Mr,
gharp replied hearily. “WIll you
pass me the catsup, please, Mr.
powd? . . . Not that I have the
slightest appetite, but we must all
try to keep up our strength.’

As Heary Dowd compllied silent-
iy with the request, Dundee stud-
led him covertly but keenly. With
Lientenant Strawn's meager de-
scription of the Dan Griffin of five
years ago in mind, the young de-
tective noted and catalogued every
teature and characteristic of the
man seated opposite him,

“1 tinally doped it out that Dan
Griftin must have been so ordl-
pary-looking a young man that his
face made no deep Impression on
anyone,” Strawa had said. And
that characterization could aptly
ba applied to Heary Dowd. If—
before this moment—Dundes had
been called upon to describe Hen-
rr Dowd for a palice dossler, ke
would bave been hard put to it tnl’
achieve “ven a falr degres of ac-|
curacy. For Dowd'a was one of |
those taces yoa simply cannat viy-|
idly recall to mind. !
“What color are his eves, any-|
war?" Dundes puzzied.

1 would
have sworn they were blue-gEray,
and mow, in this Ught, and he-
hind those Elasses of his, they
look gray-green. Halr—thin, lght
brown mixed with gray. Fore-
tead very bigh, but that may be
because ha's growing bald. Age?
Say 34 to 38, and 1'd defy anyone |
to kit it eloser than that. Griffie
would be about 35, so that checks.
A gold eyo-tooth on the tight side, |
hut that dental job could have;
been dons any time during the
last five years, as & tiny {tem to-
ward creating a sutle disgulse,
. « « But I'll be eternally confound-
ed 12 Henry Dowd or whoever he
s looks subtle!™

No, there was nothing in Hen-

nelther handsome mnor homely.”
The meek Hitle | day."
man acsroas the table fitted those

8n far »0 good!

qualifications exuetly.

“But Dan Griffin 414 not wear
glassen,” he reminded himeslf,
“(ilasses are, however, the flrst
thought of the amateur criminal
trying to disguise himself, B
fective, too, for glasses have been
known mot only te c¢hange the
facial appearance of a man, bat
his personality as well. Bat i
Henry Dowd Is Dan Griffin, he
was clever snough not to adopt
any of the other obvious methods
of disgulsing his Jooks—dyeing
his hair or wearing & wig, growlng
a beard, affecting a Ump, scarring
his cheek. For two years Dan
Griffin has known that there are
no records of his fingerprints in
existence. Trust him to know that
the Belton police station, with all

' tomotrow, aven If 1t is a holl-

"Everyons In the house is golng
oxcopt  you," Norma answered
with faint reproach. *“Even Mr.
Dowd and Mr, Magnus, who never
mot her. . , . I"ve hoen taking up a
little collection for flowers, but
of course slnce you hardly knew
Mrs, Hogarth—"

“Pleass 10t mo have the pleas-
ure.” Bonnle interrupted hastily,
and sllpped & five dollar bill along
the edge of the table, “I've heen
wondering about the funeral
Sinca Mrs. Hogarth rohbed of all
her money-—*

“Mrs. Rhodea® church volun-
teered today to pay the fuperal
expenses.” the girl whispeied,
tears apringlng Into hor dark eyes,
“Mrs. Rbhodes was golng (o pay
evarything horself, but her pastor
sald It wasn't falr—Oh!"™ ahe

ry Dowd's {ace or manner Lo sug-
gest clevernnss or sublety.
described him were “meek” and
only two words which adequately
“diftident.” But of Dan Griffin
hls acquaintances in Belton had
sald, “You'd mever have guessed
to look at him that ha'd rob a
bank.”

Mentally, Dundee ticked off the
other items of Strawn's descrip-
tion of Dan Griffin: “Neither
tall nmor short—between five feet
saven and five feet ten. Average

rather than heary. Regular fea-
tures—nothing odd about them;

The |

welght, inclined to be alender |

#® UHANGE MANAGER

SPOKANE, Wash, Dee, 13, (A
P)=The resignation of T. J,
Humblrd of Sand Point, Ydako, as
president of the Weyerhasuser
Hales company, distributora for
lumber mills In Washington, Ore-
gon, ldaho and Minnesols, was an-
nounced horn, Frederick L, Woy-
erhasuser of Minneapolls, grand-
#on of the founder of the company,
Wil suceond Humbird.
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D The age-old longing to provide tender, lasting i
tection to the loved form of one we cher- .
hed in life, no longer is a futile thing.
1
10 DAYS MORE The facilities of the Portland Crematorium
. and Mausoleum provide them and are avail-
GREEN HR E’“ C"l"c:{ able to families in every city in the Pacific
"F“‘“I' Northwest. All arrangements can be made
is only through your local funeral director.
S[d lB $45 See your own funeral director for detaily, or write
to us for our free brochure that explains it all.
After Ten Days the Mill Will Shut Down for the
Rt i Portland Crematorium
| PEYTON & CO. and Mausoleum
“Wood To Burn.” East 14th and Bybee Ave. Portland, Oregon .
126 So. Tth St. Phone 535 .
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