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FLYN‘N read on, In speechless

amazement. When he had fin-
fshed, he handed the paper back
to Captain Dawson.

"He named five of them, Cap~
tain. Only Mrs, Benthorne and
Mr. Alston were here, Now all
you have to do Is find out which
one—"

“Are you sure ihe other three
were not here, Flynn?" Dawson
shot at him. “Joey di Torio, ‘Big
Red,! and a woman named Ara?
The way you and Krone were let-
ting 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!™

Any girl would have jumped at
the opportunity to marry him—"
“But you had quarreled with
him-—last night?"

“Yes," she mnswered slowly.
“That's why I had ecalled my
father. It was nothing serious—
just an  argument over—over
money matters."

Dawson’s smile revealed noth-
ing. He icaned toward Helen Ben-
thorne, demanding:

“And it is true, isn't if, that you
sre an excellent pistol shot?"
Helen Benthorne was out of her
chair, her eyes blazing.

“Are you insinuating—1" she

demanded angrily.

*I am insintating nothing, Mrs.
Benthorne. Your husband has
been murdered and it is my job
to find out who killed him.” Daw~
ton’s voice was steady, his tone
reassuring, Helen Benthorne sank
back into the chair,
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e,” he heard Flynn say
I as the door swung wide.

As she caught sight of him
seated behind the desk, Helen
Benthorne uttered a sirangled
little ery; her hand went to he
throat.

Dnwson was on his feet, leaning
into the light. “I'm sorry to bothet
you, Mrs, Benthorne," he began.

8he regained self-control quick- |
Iy. "You gave me a start, Captaln
Dawson,” she explained as she|:
sented 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 by
sheer will power, Only the quiv-
ering of her chin and the nervow |:
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book now—I slipped into a robe,
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