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“What was moved, Flynn?"
Dawson almost shouted the words.

“Well, sir, when Mrs, Benthorne
saw her husband's body there on
the floor, she rushed in and knelt
beside It. She started to lift Ben-
thorne's head, but I told her not
to touch him. Then her father
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CHAPTER III
'Il"! murder, all right,” Captain
“* Dawson of the homicide squad
M with the coroner's deputy
'who Ikmelt beside Armold ‘Ben-
thorne's body. “Shot through the
forehead. Death Instantaneous.
Abgence of powder burna elimi-
nates sulcide. His own gun was
in the drawer, anyway."

The depuly nodded. “Mr. Ben-
thorne evidently was expecting his
visitor"—he glanced upward at the
lamp shade, still turned toward
the door—*but there's one puz-
zling thing, Captain Dawson. Ben-
thorne's body is almost under the
the desk. The impact of the bullet
should have knocked him back-
ward, but he fell on his face.”

“Someone , might *have turned
him over,"” Dawson supplied.

“T doubt that," the coroner con-
tinued. *Blood flowed directly
from the wound to the carpet.
There was no trickle across the
face—and killers don't wipe off
the faces of their victims, Ben-
thorne was tg;;tdng far something
-_!;?la'éa'«hc wat killed™ '

“The gun?" .

- “The revolver is'in a drawer to
‘the right. ‘1t, seated in‘his chair,
Benthorae had jumped ‘for the
gun, his body would have fallen
1o the right. As it was, he fell to
the Jeft. He must. have been
reaching for m left-hand drawer,
Jand was completely off balanice—"
- *There's mothing but.a- check-
book, a.diary, a box of cigars, and
u few letters in that left drawer.
The others are empiy,” D

"You mean Krone left his post?™
Dawson put In,

“It was my fault, sir,” Flyon
explained. "I shouldn't have blown
my whistle. We pounded on the
front door and at last this butler
—Jameson—comes down and lets

us in.

“We found Mrs. Benthorne rat-
tling the doorknob and trying to
open the door. It was locked, ap-
parently from the inside, for there
was no key in the outside lock.

“Krone and I tried to force it,
but there isn't much room to run
across that hallway and that's a
heavy door, Mrs, Benthorne
stopped screaming long enough to
tell us the door couldn't be locked,
that the lock was broken, and
Jameson sald the same thing.
Jameson rushed down, got a

tcrewdriver and we took the door
off the hinges. I squeezed through
mnd found this heavy chair
propped agalnst the doorknob.

“Looks like Benthorne had the
door well blocked, or the mur-
derer put the chair there after he
shot Benthorne—"

Dawson ignored the observation,
“How long did it take you to get
through the door?”

“Not more than 10 minutes, at
the most, Captain.

“Oh, yes Flynn went on.
"While we were working on the
door this Mr. Alston, Mrs. Ben-
thorne's father, comes down the
front stairway. He said he'd gone
up the back way to Mrs. Ben-
thorne's sitting room—IKrone met
him at the back door, you know—
heard the shot and hurried down
the stairs. He don't gel along very
fast. He's got a bad heart. He
was just telling me about it"

Dawson nodded. “Was every-
thing in this room just es I found
It? Window open, shade up, light
shade tilted and all?"

“Yes, sir. Well, one thing was
moved, I—"

u?. and starts to UMt her
up and 1 moved the wastebasket
around to the other side of the
desk so he could get fo her, I
intended to put it back, and I must
have forgot, sir.”

Dawson did not hear Flynn's ex-
planation. He was on his knees
beside the basket, smoothing out
lhe papers, scanning them closely.
One erumpled sheet held his at-
tention. He read it swiftly, handed
It to Flynn,

“It's good you didn't decide to
rmpty that wastebasket, Flynn™
he said, “Take a Jook at this"

Mouth open, Flynn stared at the

paper.
7 will be killed tonight,'* he
{To Be Conilnoed)
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dnterrupted. \

“r*¥ou've got all the pictures and
everything you want now?™ he
sent on. - The deputy nodded.
“Then take the body to the city
morgue. Hold it there until you
hear from me. I don't want to
talk to reporfers until morning."
Dawson turned to a detective, busy

at the window. “Any finger- |
prints?™™

¥Nat n one, or footprints either.
That rain—"

“I'm gure, &ir. The sill has a
mark that might have been made
 by-a rubber sole. The person who
! eame through the window lmew
what he was doing. He wore
gloves, wiped the gill off after he
had climbed out, and was careful
to walk lightly, What tracks he
did leave were washed out by the
rain, and you can't track him on
the sidewalk.”

' *Could that mark have been
made earlier—before tonight—
planted there to make us think
someone did go out that window?"
Dawson shot at him.

*“That's possible, Captaln, but 1

* doubt if it would have been so
hw—" =

“The person who made it could
have marked it heavily to be sure
the rain didn't wash it off, couldn'
he?"” Dawson countered, ¥

The detective nodded. “Okay,”
Dawson went on. “Let me have 8
full report as soon ns possible.
And gend up the pictures. And
have Dan Flynn come in here
right awsy. He's with the ptis-
oners in the front reom. I'm giv-

- ing them time to think up good
stories!”

‘Tl send him, Caplain.” The

" detecfive cloged the door, Divsbn |
was alone in the study, He walked

. lo the door, ssurveyed

- The light caught him
face. The open safe, the bookecase

' pulled out Had Benthorne done

. that? Or had someone actually
been in the room after Benthorne
was shot?

Benthorne's fall {o° the “léft of
the desk might be explained {if
the killer had entered
window. Bult surely, Dawson
lhought, Benthorne would have
heard the window opening. No

¢ man would have a window open

+ wide in last night's rainstorm. The

- curtain would have been sonked.

* The shade wns dry, although the
rurtains and the carpet beneath

" the window were wet, Dawson

* remembered seeing the shade
ﬁn:;n when he checked Flynn nat

Absenlly, Dawzon picked up the
desk pen, began to draw “doodles™
on the biotter. The pen was dry.
He shook It Ink flowed easily.
He ed the pen in its holder,

that he had picked It up

from the desk, So Benthorne had
been writing, What?
«- = ¥

’ “YO‘U wanted me, Captlain?”
. Patrolman Dan Flynn sasked
from the doorway.
~ “Yes, Flynn, I want 1o hear
. ¥our whole story over again. You
can skip about those kids wanting
to get married. Tell me what hap«
pened after you heard the shot”
“It was just as I told you at
Arst, &ir," Flynn began. “I blows
my whistle, when the taxicab
Eullu! nway, and went for my gun,
ut the cab turned the first cor-
ner. 1 asiood there for a minute
or so—not more than two—and
then 1 heare a shot,
+ “Lruns to the front door, and
almost ran ‘Inlo Krone's gun as
LI racing around the

~Ahe scene, 4
full in the
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“He always said, ‘Stick with dr:e. kid, and you'll wear dia- !
mo.n .l "
“So—she's stuck with him and the diamonds are paste.”
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