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OUR BOARDING HOUSE With MAJOR HOOPLEOUT OUR WAY BY J. R. WILLIAMSNew Key Man
For MussoliniSERIAL STORY
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"You're wrong, Captain Dawson,
I did love Arnold. I married him
because I wanted to. He was
everything a girl of 20 could wish
for handsome, wealthy, polished.
Any girl would have jumped at
the opportunity to marry him "

"But you had quarreled with
him last night?"

"Yes," she answered slowly.
"That's why I had called my
father. It was nothing serious-j- ust

an argument over over
money matters."

Dawson's smile revealed noth-
ing. He leaned toward Helen Ben-
thome, demanding:

"And it is true, isnt it, that you
are an excellent pistol shot?"

Helen Benthome was out of her
chair, her eyes blazing.

Are you insinuating ?" sha
demanded angrily.

'I am insinuating nothing-- . Mr.

-; w

Benthome. Your husband has
been murdered and it is my job
to find out who killed him." Daw-to- n's

voice was steady, his tona
reassuring. Helen Benthome sank
back into the chair.
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CHAPTER IV

TliYNN rid en, In speechless
amassment Whn ht hid fin-

ished, ht handed the paper back
to Captain Dwon.

"He named Ave of them, Cap-
tain. Only Mrs. Benthome and
Mr. Alston were here. Now all
you have to do Is find out which
one

"Are you sure the other three
were not here, Flynn?" Dawion
thot at blm. "Joey dl Torio, 'Big
Had,' and woman named Ara?
The way you and Krone were let-ti- nt

people by, there could have
'

been a murderers' convention here
last night How do you know?"

"That's it. Captain. That's it!
The girl in the taxicab her name
was Ara Ara Johnson!"

"I was wondering when you'd
get around to remembering that."
Dawson smiled. "You know,
Flynn, if your memory doesn't Im-

prove, you'll be oft the homicide
quad and back on a beat"
"Aw, now, Captain why you

and me "
"Yes, I know. It it weren't for

your Irish luck I'd never
put up with you. Now see if your
luck will hold and bring in those
two who wanted to get married.
The taxi driver should be easy to
find. Rout him out threaten him
with accessory to murder charges.
He'll talk," Dawson concluded.

Flynn understood. "Okay, Cap-
tain. I'll have them here by
dawn. I'll get Joey first"

"I'll give you until 10 o'clock.
But before you go, bring Mrs.
Benthome here. I want to talk
to her. I want to talk to all of the
five persons Benthome feared."

T.AWSON had seen Helen Ben

cr-i- o Tur-- r.

'Yes, Captain Dawson." she said
i OWILUftM,W.JSTO.t l,?iS$i BOOM THIRT VEACS TOO SOOMevenly. "I was captain of the girls'

pistol team at college."

Here's the latest picture of Ettore
Muti, Italian Fascist Party's new
General Secretary. "Most

man in Italy," he re-

placed "Pantherman Achilla
Starace in Premier Mussolini's
recent drastic cabinet shakeup.
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cial-bui- lt Northrop Gamma,
equipped with a Wasp motor, used

by Lincoln Ellsworth, on his ant-

arctic expedition In 1935, enabled
the expedition to obtain nine
miles per gallon of gasoline at a
cruising speed of ISO miles an
hour.

Russian Ambassador Oumansky
is back in Washington, ready to
throw red roses Instead of insults
at his German diplomatic neigh-
bors.

Now cornea the story of the man
who was shot by a dog. But then,
that doesn't quite fit the defini-
tion of news, so you may as well
forget it.

Gold has been discovered in
Georgia. All that glitter are not
reaches.

Skimmed milk Is used in the
manufacture of buttons. Chem-
ists, astounded at the enormous
waste of milk after the cream had
been removed, experimented and
succeeded in producing a horn
like substance from it.
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columns many times, and he had
glimpsed her as he came into the
house after Benthome was shot
but he had not realized she was
as young or as beautiful as she

.' appeared at the door of the study.
"Captain Dawson is here, Mrs.

y Benthome," he heard Flynn say
as the door swung wide. ' 'As she caught sight of him,
seated behind the desk, Helen
Benthome uttered a strangled
little cry; her hand went to net
throat ' -

Dawson was on his feet leaning
Into the light "I'm sorry to bothei
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you, Mrs. Benthome," he began.
She regained quick'

ly. "You gave ma a start, Captain
Dawson," she explained as she
seated herself beside the desk

"Seeing you behind the desk, in
the shadows, I almost believed
Oh. this is all so terrible!"

She forced back her tears bj
sheer will power. Only the quiv
ering of her chin and the nervous
twisting of her handkerchief be
trayed her emotional struggle
Dawson waited patiently. At lasl
be began:

- "I know how difficult this is foi
you, Mrs. Benthome. I wish that
we might leave you entirely alone
until the inquest Under the cir-

cumstances, however, I am suit
you see that is impossible. Will
you please tell me, just wherf
you were, and what you were do vki 1ing when you heard the shot?'

"I was in my room, Captain

i 'y'y "mV,"""
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" . . . an' Chuck, can you bring a date for Mary, too? Tell
him she's the athletic type just ftilla fun an' on the goDawson, I was awaiting the ar

rival of my father. At the instanl
of the shot I was reading I can'l
even remember the title of the
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Mrs. Benthome paused. "No I
saw no one. I tried to open the
door, found it locked. Then Jame-
son came from the back hallway
and let the officers in the front
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couldn't be locked"
, "How were you sure of that?"

"There was no lock on the door.
only the knob. The lock had been
sticking and only a few days ago
Arnold Mr. Benthome men-
tioned it I had Jameson take the
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fession (pi.)
19 He or

finished the
Panama Canat

21 Matter of fact
22 To frighten.
25 Dower

property
27 Wrath.
29 Kindled.
31 Striped fabric
33 Grain.
35 Age.
38 Round flat

plate.
41 To swell.
43 Coat of mail.
45 Ache.
46 Verbal.
47 Adult males.
48 Norse

mythology.
49 Toward.
50 Fern seeds.
52 Native metal.
55 Varnish

ingredient
57 Senior.
59 Compass

point.

HORIZONTAL
'

1, 8 Pictured
Panama Canal

: builder.
12 Beam.

,13 To whip.
IS Palm leaf.
16 Irish.
17 Cost.
18 Bench.
20 Negative

word.
21 Female lion.
23 River.
24 Grain.
25 To perish.
26 Musical note.
28 Form of "be."
29 Building sites.
30 Constellation.
32 Uproar.
34 To revolt.
36 To dine.
37 Road.
39 100 square

meters.
40 And.
41 Capuchin

I monkey.
142 Musical note.
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BY MARTINBOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

VERTICAL
2 Mistake.
3 Hops kiln.
4 Black bread.
5 Discerns.
6 To profit
7 One time.
8 Pieces out
S Quoits pin.

10 Winged.
11 Parrot fish.
14 Professional

athlete.
16 He was an

by pro

44 Preposition.
45 Vacuum

pumps;
81 To fly. -

53 Professed
opinions.

54 Humus.
56 Equipages.
58 Connecting

word.
59 Bird.
60 His military

title.
61 His native

land.

lock to a locksmith yesterday."
: "Do you think Mr. Benthome
put the chair in front of the door?"

"No, I don't Captain Dawson."
Her voice was firm. "I'm sure that
he did not I heard someone mov-
ing about in this study, after the
shot was fired. I tried to tell the
officers that, when they tried to
smash in the door, but they
wouldn't listen."

"They thought you were hys-
terical," Dawson said.

"I know maybe I was. But I
am sura I heard someone in the
room after Arnold was was "
Che could not keep the tears
back, and Dawson let her weep,
without comment After a few
minutes sha wiped her eyes, met
his steady gaze once more,

"TELL me, Mrs. Benthome,"
Dawson said suddenly, "did

you love your husband?"
"Captain Dawson!"
"I have reason to believe"

Dawson ignored the interruption
"that there was more cause tor

your marriage to Arnold Ben-
thome than love. How long have
you been married?"

'Two. years." She was staringat the red stain on the carpet
Bear her feet ...

"And in that time, you learned
much more about Arnold Ben-tho- rn

than anyone other than
Benthome and a few more, includ-
ing myself knew. You married
Benthome to save your father's
business. You admired him then,
you wera sure you could learn to
love himf .You were willing to
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