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v Murder on the Boardwalk
"BY ELINORE COWAN STONE
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CHAPTER VIII
CHRISTINE walted uncomforia-

bly while the Inspector gave
some final instructions to his sub-
ordinates, But before she had an
opportunity of speaking to him,
the ear in which she was to be
driven to headquarters drove up,
and a uniformed man hurried her
into it

Christine steeled herself, tried
to revive her dwindling courage,

Nevertheless, she must have
looked pale under the brilliant
lights of the office, for no sooner
were they all seated than the in-
spector said to an officer at his
elbow, "Get the young lady a
drink, She looks sick."

Christine took the water grale-
fully.

Meantime another subordinate |
hurried in and put an envelop on
the desk,

*They've found Mrs. Talbert's
ear, Chief” he said in an under-
tone. “Locked and parked at the
end of the 27th street dock, The
number checks at the State office.”

Inspector Parsons glanced
through the contents of the en-
velop.

“Okay,” he nodded. “Get one
of the Amalgamated officlals and
check up on the rest of the stock-
holders. . . . And wait a minute—
see if any of these keys open that
car,” He took a key holder from
his pocket. *Now, Mr. Yardley,
how long have you known Mrs.
Talbert?"

“After a fashion for 10 or 13
years.”

But—why, he didn't tell me
this! Christine thought.

“What do you mean by ‘after
a fashion'?"
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“I'm sorry, Mr, Wilmet," Chris-
tine said. *I did give you an— I
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this young Iady chooses to use
a—a pen name, 1 can't see why it |
makes any difference to any one |
else.” |

"It makes just this difference— |
that it seems a singular coincl-
dence that Mrs. Talbert's body
ghould have been found in the
very concession where you were
paying her own cousin to work."

For n moment the Inspector sat, |
studying Christine with curious
attention. Finally he said, "Miss
Thorenson, there was a letter in
your cousin's bag—stamped,
sealed, and addressed to you. ...
Perhaps you'd better read it

He handed Christine a folded
sheet of paper,

“My dear Christine,” the let-
ter ran, "I am distressed by the
repeated reports 1 get of your
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Apologizing for
Mrs. Frances Mary Richard of
San Francisco by sentry at
Tientsin, China, Japanese con-
sul general in city <ays slapper
has been disciplined, asserts
orders have been issued "to ac-

cord courtecus treatment to

American citizens as far as

they assume a similarly courte-
ous attitude.”

*T met her at a horse show
where I was riding, Since then
I've trained several thoroughbreds
for her, But I've seen her very
seldom."

“But often enough to borrow
money of her?"

“That's a matter of record. You
can ensily find out—"

“1 have already found out,” the
Inspector cut In coldly. “The no-
tary who always witnesses her
papers remembers the transaction
Several years sgo Mrs. Talberl
lent you $20,000."

in your firm—which, at the time,
wasn't worth $10,000.”
“Mrs, Talbert Jmew that”
“But which Is now worth many
times as much. Your agreemen!

with Mrs. Talbert was unusual
At the death of either of you, your
Joint property automatically re-
verted 3‘ the otl;:r. On yo:.n' re-
paying the loan, it reverted fo you
s+ » « Have you repald that loan?"
“Not entirely.”
. 8 0
Tn! inspector swung on Mr.
Wilmet.

“Mr, Wilmet," he sald, "you own
some Amalgamated siock, 1 be-
Leve?"

Mr. Wilmet molstened his lips.

“Why, yes—yes, I have a few
shares,"” he admitted.

YTt might be interesting to know
how you voted on that merger be-
tween Amalgamated and National
that went through at the stock-
holders' meeting vesterday."

“Well,” Mr. Wilmet sald nerv-
pusly, “as a matter of fact, I didn't
¥o to the meeting at all”

“"You didn't have to go. Some-
me else could have voled your
ttock by proxy.”

*“But I—why should they?"

“Mrs. Talbert was interested in
preventing that merger. Yet twe
days before the meeting, Mrs. Tal-
bert's house was suddenly closed,
the servants sent on vacation, and
the telephone discontinued; and
Mrs, Talbert, who owned enough
stock to stop that merger single-
handed, apparently went off some-
where on a trip., I believe some
of the Amalgamated stockholders
might know where ghe went and
why, . . « Now when my men
found you In that drug store,
sbout 1, you said you hod been
attending a show from 0 until
after 12 o'clock, Could you prove
that?"

‘No, sir” Mr., Wilmet was
white, but he spoke with a spirit
that surprised Christine, "“Why
ghould I expect I'd have to?"

Bill Yardley moved as if to
speak; but apparently thought
better of it, The Inspector glanced
at him with interest; but Mr, Wil-
met was going on:

“And I must gay, Inspector, that
I resent you men's taking away
the only comfortable pair of walk-
ing shoes I had. I've got bad
arches, and these hurt me"

Christine remembered thot she
had seen the little man stumble
soveral times after he had ap-
peared on the Boardwalk. . Now
he was wriggling his amall feet in
thelr trim dress shoes in obvious
discomfort; and he seemed about
to expand on his grievances, But
the inspactor cut in:

“You'll get them back, , . , By
the way, Yardley, suppose you
step into the next room—and you"
«he Indicated Jaspar. "We want
la“!f;\.ok at the shoes you're wear-

As Bill and Jaspar filed obedl-
ently out, another officer

elipped in and handed the Inspec-
tor a report,

“As I expocted,” Inspector Par-
#ons commented after glancing st
g: puper. "The only¥prints on

t dagger are f{dentical with
d you say
that glass
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“Goodbye, ole pal. My heart's a-bustin’ but I won't never

forget

yuh.
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