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It of you, Dawson. I'm saving
your job by telling you this In ad-
vance. There's the llttlo item of
a gun.

"Your cop, Flynn, lifted my
automatic out of this shoulder
scabbard on the way out here.
Have you found the gun that
killed Benthorne yet?

"No," Dawson replied, "but
Flynn probably has it in his pocket
how."

"Dont be too sure about that
my friend," Joey went on confi-

dently. "I carry a .38 automatic
and it hasn't been fired in six
months. And when you get that
bullet out ot Benthorne's head,
there's one thing mora to remem-
ber ballistics tests. Surely you've
heard ot them!"

(To Be Con tinned)
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gel the door down."
"That proves it." Dl Torio

smiled. "I can prove by half a
dozen witnesses that I didn't leave
the Club Chateau until after mid-

night It was almost 13:15 before
t could get away. And you had
already found Benthorne's body
by that time."

"AND there's one thing you've
forgotten. I never thought
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CHAPTER VI

44TIKLLO, Joey." Thcr was no
11 cordiality In Dawson's greet-

ing.
"Listen, Dawson whit's the

Idea of sending that dumb Flynn
down to my placo In the middle ot
the night just when my party
was"

"I doubv it you'v met Mr. Al-

aton, JoejV Dawson interrupted.
"Mr. Alston, this Is Joey di Torlo,
owner of the Club Chateau.
You'v probably been there."'

Alston rose to acknowledge
Joey's nod. Neither man made
any move to shake hands.

"It you don't mind. Captain
Dawson, I'd like to get some sleep,"
Alston said. "If lean"

"Go right ahead, Mr. Alston,"
Dawson agreed. "You probably
need It."

"Would you mind if I ordered
some sleeping tablets? I left home
hurriedly and forgot to take one."

"Tell Flynn to get you some,
Mr. Alston." He waited as Alston
moved slowly across the room, out
of the door, then called after him,
"Good night!" but Alston appar-
ently did not hear. Dawson turned
back to di Torio.

"Cigar, Joey?" He offered Ben-
thorne's box of perfectos. DI
Torio took one, lighted it, purled
vigorously. For a moment both
men sat, smoking, saying nothing,
waiting. - .

TI TORIO belied tho popular
conception of a gangster. He

was small, and his Italian ancestry' evidenced itself in his black, dart- -
'

ing eyes, and dark complexion. His
clothes were well tailored and he
wore them like a model. He looked

. mora like a musician or a gigolo
than a killer. .

"Listen, Dawson, I've got work
- to do," Joey began at last "I was

just getting ready to close when
Flynn comes in and says you want-
ed to see me. He said Arnold

. Benthorne had been killed. I tried
to tell him that I haven't been
outside of the Chateau all evening
but he wouldn't listen. Said you

: wanted to talk to me and that was
. that What do you want, Daw--
. eon?"

"You knew Arnold Benthorne
' pretty well, Joey?" Dawson asked.

"Sure, I knew him. Half the
.' night clubs in town knew Ben- -,

thorns by his first name. He used

--
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to come to the Chateau a lot
But I didn't know he was dead un
til Flynn told me. Why pick on
me?". ,

"Weren't you and Benthorne as-
sociated" Dawson paused at the

; Icord "in business together once?"
"Benthorne backed my first

- speakeasy."
"You haven't had much to do

with him since then?" Dawson
queried.

"Only as a customer. When
liquor went legal, Benthorne de--
tided there was no quick money

- in it and wa dissolved our our
partnership.'' Di Torio pursed bis

' mouth, devoted his attention to
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VvT-- so"You're lying, Joey," Dawson

Said calmly. "You and Benthorne
never dissolved your "DartnershiD' "So football's over at last! I'd almost forgotten how nice

you looked in evening clothes."You and Benthorne have been
. mixed up in half the rackets in

this town.

HORNED ANIMAL
"Benthorne had the habit of

keeping records private records,
Joey. He had a little book in his
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HORIZONTAL
I Animal

allied to the
sheep.

5 The male
animal is

or
whiskered.

12 Reverberated
sound.
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20 d.

21 It frequents- or
mountainous
regions.

22 Mace bearer.
23 Blemishes.
25 Roll of film.
26 South America
30 To confide.
33 Disease.
34 Artist of

great skill.
36 Coin.
37 Cotton

drilling.
39 Female

relative.
40 To mock.

13 To deprive
of force.

14 Sooner than.
15 Pis nen.
18 Eternity.
17 To graze.
19 Pronoun.
20 To ouerv. VERTICAL

1 Driver's order
2 Plant part

21 Light blows.
22 Meditates.
24 Goddess of BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES BY MARTINdiscord.
27 Falsifier.
28 Box.
29 Sloths.
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41 Thing.
42 Container

weights.
45 To submerge.
48 Curse.
47 Shoves.
49 Snaky type

fish.
51 Newspaper

paragraph.
53 Long poem.
55 It is a

or ng

beast.
56 Badgerlike

animals.
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43 Measure of
area.

44 Electrical
term.

46 Prickly cover
for a nut.

47 Four plus six.
48 Mineral

spring.
80 Circular

fortification. .

52 Note in scaler
54 Neuter

pronoun.

3 Huddled
together.

4 Forward.
5 Four pecks

(Pi.).
8 Grafted.
7 Some.
8 Musical note.
9 Gown.

10 To summon
forth.

11 Beast's bed.
18Muscid flies.

31 It belongs to
the genus

32 The deep.
34 Encountered.

i i

35 Warbles XSMI1 -sonffs.
38 Spheres of

desk here. You thought it was in
the safe, didn't you, Joey? Ben-
thorne guessed that, and kept it
almost out in the open an inno-
cent looking little diary, but 1
couldn't miss it"

'Xisten, Dawson," dl Torlo said
condescendingly, "I told you I was
In my club all night I was with
a party of friends. They'll tell

. you"
"Are you sure you didn't leave

the club last night?"
"I'll take that back," Joey said.

"I did leave but only for a few
minutes. Dave Watson was hav-
ing a party. I thought I'd drop by
and pick up Marlyn you know,
Marlyn White but her apartment
was dark so I drove on back to

the club without stopping. Dave'll
remember and so will Pete. Pete's
my manager."

"So you Just went out for a
ride, Joey all by yourself," Daw-
son shook his head. "No, Joey,I thought you could think faster
than that

"Listen. You left the Club
Chateau, you drove up here to
Benthorne's you could make it in
a few minutes you came in that
side entrance you always used and
you found Benthorne in the study.

"You've been holding out on
Benthorne, blackmailing him, and
you knew Benthorne wouldn't let
you get away with it That's whyhe made out this record. With
that book he figured he could keep
your mouth closed until he found
a way of closing it permanently."But you beat him to it Joey.You shot Arnold Benthorne as he
sat in this chair. Then you jammed
that straight chair there against
the door, rifled the safe, and final-
ly, when you heard Flynn and
Krone taking the door off the
hinges, you went out the window.
It's a closed case, Joey and it
will send you to the chair."

T)I TORIO was silent, studying
the glowing end of his cigar.At last he spoke. "You've missed

one thing in your murder case,
Dawson. What time was Ben-thro- na

killed?"
"The coroner's deputy said it

was right around midnight It
took Flvon and Krnn. a while to

ft

action.
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