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dayi Jokn that

fhae old prospector, known ax “Nig
Ned,® was robbed of a rich min-
tag olnim by & gambler, whom he

| baliaves to be Henthorne. Daw-
son in punsied by Ara's return to
ths houas after her Arst Interview
tx Mer fuiher, and by her

o a iavelved.
. A hesaiis: alums
m :.-.-'v-i.u uhs
commit,

mniended to
* CHAPTER XV

DAW!CIN walted as his question

struck home. Douglas was on

his fest at once, to deny the de-

tsctive’s charge, but it was evi-

dent that his faith in Ara had
been shaken.

“That's crazy,” he shouted.
*Tell him, Ara. 1 know you could
pever even think that, much less
. » » I wanted to come here.
It was all my idea. . . "

*“Miss Johnson has just told us
that she detested you when she
first met you, but she pretended
4o fall in Jove with you," Dawson
argued. “"She came here tonight
with the Intention of killing her
father, but Mrs. Benthorne's un-
timely intrusion prevented - her.
Tsn't it logical to believe that she
might have changed her plans,
led you to believe you suggesied
coming here, sent you to Ben-
thowne's study and then returned
through the secret entrance—2"

*No! Nol" Ara almost screamed
the words. She turned to Douglas.
*“You couldn't—you wouldn't be-
liewe I ecould fo :M.: to you?™

IN the first place the sleps were
uncomfortable, Secondly, Joey

wanted a cigaret. Bad enough td

be stuck in this house for half a
day, without a shave, without a

Hell, even if Dawson did break
down that alibl there was nothing
fo worry about, ballistics tests
would show his gun had not killed
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another sleeping tablef.
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o," Joey supplied. Nice
so friendly. Well,

be
all in the game boat.
t an extra cigaret?" he

en Benthorne laughed, 1
mw ihe Captain take yours! she
sald, “Yes, I'm sure I can find
some downstalrs, Thers is a
full in the living room.” She
past him,

Joey walted, It would-
n't be his brand—that special
brand—but anything would taste
Dawson sure had nerve tak-
g his smokes, Why would the
eopper want them? Then Joey re-
membered.
He ran down the stens, pounded
“'"bl the closed door of the study.
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wion, Dawson,” he called
through the nel, “ecome here,
There's something I want to tell
rout

“I know now why you wanted
my cigarets,” Joey began, when
Dawson came from the study,
"Before you start dreaming up any
[dens to send me up the river, 1
want to put you straight on a few
things, 1 was here last night, be-
[ore Benthorne was killed."

Dawson grinned. "1 knew that,
:o:'r.“ At least, T knew you were

"The clgaret?” dl Torlo nsked,
"Uh+huh, Alston found it ?r: the
. Your special brand,

believe, Joey.”
“Alston!® Joey spat t th
hame, “Why that old, . ‘.m." H:
ns Krone came down the

s sound asloep
the patrolman npor'uglp-
ve him another sleeping pill

(] h’-‘;"

fhe old man was pretty wild 1
ar
& bit there, Crying and earrying
_Mrs. Benthorne was afraid it
might affect his heart. Mind if I
t & bit of
1_-*1!%

Dawson nodded. “Ydu were
payving, Joey—"'

“T'Il say plenty before I'm
through, Dawson,"” Joey answered,
Y] got a alibl—airtight—but I'll
forget It. 1 left the Chateau at
11, not 12, like I told you, I did
want to see Benthorne, and you
know why. It was easy, with this
doorway opening right on the
street. That was Yhe way I al-
ways came in. Benthorne oughia
told you about that.

I wus there, all right, and I
remember tossing away that clg-
aret, and stepping on it as 1 came
in out of the rain. And then—"
He stopped ns Helen Benthorge
returned from the living room.

“1 found you a cigaret, Mr. dl
Torio,” she sald pleaszantly, offer-
ing the box. “Care for one, Cap-
tain?"

“Thanks." Dawson searched his
pockets for a match. “Got a light,
Joey"

A match flared, flickered out
seconds later as Joey lighted his
cigaret, inhaled deeply.

“That's three on a match,”" Mre.
Benthorne sald lightly. “I'm not
superstitious. 1 hope neither of
you are.”

e
JOEY laughed hollowly,
should have noticed that.

“Captain .Dawson,” Mrs. Ben-
thorne went on, “I'm sending
Jameson in for Miss Johnson—
Poor girl. You've probably womn
her out with questions, and I know
she'd appreciate a little rest. It
will be all right for her to go to
my room, will it not?”

“That's thoughtful of you, Mrs.
Benthorne, under the Tircums-
stances.” Dawson wondered if Ara
would have been as considerate.
“It will be quite all right. Jame-
eon will find Miss Johnson in the
study."”

“T'd like to make a few tele-
phone ecalls, too, if it is permis-

He

“There are cerfain arrangements
that must be made—'}

“Ay all means, go right ahead.™
He did not add, however, that the
telophone wires were tapped.

Jooy walted until the dining
room door swung shut behind her.
“Come on down here, Dawson.'
He nodded toward the passage-
way to the street, “I'll show you™

{To Be Coniinued)

Key Witness

Roland Seal, Santa Monica night
walchman, key witness in the mys-
terious death four years ago of Mrs,
Doris Dasey, wife of a prominent
physician. The night she died, Beal
says, be saw Dr, Duzey carrying his
wile's form from thelr home (o the
gurage where ber body was found

The Colisenm, famous London
musie hall, gave its first perform-

gible.” Mrs.  Benthorne  said.

ance on Christmas Eve of 1904,

OUT OUR WAY

BY J. R. WILLIAMS

OUR BOARDING HOUSE With MAJOR HOOPLE
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“A hat!—well it serves me right.
mighta been something I wanted for Christmas.”

If I hadn't peeked, it

WAR MARTYR

HORIZONTAL Answer to Previous Puxzle 16 To leave.

1 Pletured [ALTIOLISION] [SHNIGIER] 18 Halo,
martyred ISOARNMARIOMANIEILISE] 20 Pertalning to
World War < PIAIN SIEINL geode.
it I 21 She served In

10 To wander = iRIO T —
about. IER 22 To require.
11 Carpet. IEID] 24 Custom.
12 Tennis IATIEIRIAIL le EIR] 27 Permentes.
stroke. E JAINITIL | A] 20 Alleged force.
13 Single things. [REIGIAIL MNIAIPIITISILIAM 30 She was —
15 Finger. c}lﬁ*gg Egg}gg ﬁggm l:;‘ u:dﬂrlnt
17To proit:  [SILILIO] I LTIEM 45 Brglish colns,
197To. how, [TALK TE EMCSIOMEDIY] 5 ngclfl Aivisivg

21 Wagering. 87 To Lt 857 To drink up. 35 Kneepan.
23 Fernale sheep, 38 Plural. 68 She was = 38 Heathena,
y 39 Particles, by birth. 40 Animal
25 Soonet than. ) Russian, trainer,
26Form of “L” 438ea skeleton, VERTICAL 41 7To wash
28 Hawnaiian bird 45 Oclave of a 1 Self. lightly.
29 Tree bearing feast. 2 Peril. 42 To gaze
acorns, 46 Mourning 3 Concelves. fixedly.
31 This staid or wvirgin, ., A Hour., 44 Seml-
~— purseé 48 Prudent 5 Quid of diameters.,
was accused 40 Silent, tobacco. 49 Wriles, !
of helping BOFelt through € Growing old. 47 Solar dise,
soldiers the senses, 7 To ignore. 50 Halfpenny,' *
eseapa. 82 Father, 8 Bullding site, 51 Owvum.
24 Graln. 53 Citric frults. 9 Pound.
36 Fish, 65 To recover, 14 To perch.
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RED RYDER
ATTER | TS5 90 JEAN PLENTY g
LENDING MAD YOU N
WITHERS SHAKE -UM HAN WITH

WHY, I'D NEVER,
BELIBVE THAT
IN A MILLION

CALSE 1S GREAT

CENT, AN THERE
\ YOU SEE A LION

L WELL, DON'T BECALISE )
IT CAN BE PONE 1B TH

ENOUGH! HE SHOQT-
CHANGED OOLDIE A

THE GTATUE T AM ABOUT TO
GHOW YOU ~==T'G PRICELESS, BY
THE WAYww WAS DIGCOVEREBD

INTHE BAZK YARD OF A SHON

POLISH BROKER IN GALONIKA s
HE WAS DIGGING FOR A WELL
I HAVE DUBBED IT *VEnUG DB

T EGAD, MR, VAN DVKE, NEWG OF
¢ THE DIGCOVERY OF ANOTHER
araTuE OF VENUS ARDUSES ALL
THE ARTIST IN MR/ T wWas
AWARE THEY WERE RARE, DUB
10 THE ZEAL OF THE BARLY
CHRISTIANG 1N DEGTROYING
MEMORIALS OF THE PAGAN
GODOESS — HAR=RUMPH /7 s
) BY THE WAY, HAVE YOU GEEM
[ THE "CROUCHING VENUS" AT
ARHODES T iy
WHERE ‘
WAS YOUR
GTATUE
RECOVEREO 7

INFORMALLY, OF COURGR e
BUT WAIT UNTIL YOU HAVE
. SEmN IT/
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VAN DYKE
HAS A
STATUE v
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LUCKY 15 NO GOOD, LITILE
BEAVER,AND SHE'LL FIND
WIT OUT SOONER OR LATER 7

[ THAT COSTUM
HEAP MONEY -+
WHERE HIMGET

JUST SAME,

HIM BuiLDUM
NEW SCHOOL

HOLSE /

A D FIND
OuUT, KID !
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D wone

HAROLD GRAY.

[ HMM--THATS THE )
| GOSOIR | BELIEVE - BUT
1 CAN AGGURE \You,
JUDGE KNUCKLE WiLL
[NOT ALLOW THAT TO |
BWAY HIM--- 1N .
THIS cAsE-
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WASH TUBBS
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BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

KE SOMETH
THAT CRAWLED
OF AN 1898 FASH

MAGAZINE |

T WUEW LD TUBBS BATTY ALL THE

TIME. GEEJAND TO THINK
1 WAY B
Ty

ING
our
O

% AND STILL YOURE {g{;

BERY THINKI
OVER, DEAR.
ONCE WERE MAR-
RIED,T COULD HAVE
WM PUT I AW
WETITUTION
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BY CRANE

Wy, CERTARAY MY )
DEAR: AG FAR A% am
COMCERMED, LINKY  LOSILS
Wb MIND 15 A BLESSING
IN DISGUISE. WE CAN
GET M6 MONEY WITH:
OUT HANING TO LNE
WITH THE WHEEZY
OLD THING !
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THE MADE T/ HES BACK IN
BOKT AGAIN |

HE MAY BE A

i BY V. T, HAMLIN

LITTLE O THE DUMB
SIDE, BUT HES THE

-

BY FRED HARMAN
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