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o finger-
tips rested on m small blue-black
revolver, A vivid staln spread|
over the white pillow as blood

i

Dawson bent over Alston,
pressed his ear close fo the old)
man's back, but it was a futile
gesture, As he stralghtened up,
he noticed = paper, tightly
clenched in Alston's left hand.

*There’s nothing we can do,
now, Flynn," Dawson eald in a
low tone, “Call the coroner.”

It was not necessary. He was
directly behind Helen
Benthorne, in the doorway. As!
Dawson turned away from the!
body, Alston's daughter rushed to- |
:ward the bed, but Dawson caught|
her In his arms nnd led her,
gently, to a chalr,

“Dad! | 1" she screamed, again
and again, then wept, hysterically.

The coroner entered on Daw-
son's unspoken order, made =
brief examination of the body. He
remeved the paper from Alsion's
hand, reed the address and
handed it to Dawson. “It's for|
you, Captain.* 1

Krons, the coroner's deputy,
filed Into the room and Ara and

E

Captaln
read. "1 trust my dadﬂmtnl
solve your case for you will not

:

. But you arrived just In
prevent my putting it
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eearching all over
gun that killed Benthorne
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1 killed Benthorne. , , , The laun-|
gﬁhnht;. Your ::dm &Irdn't find it
searchi ough the

clothes because I hung it within
ch inside the chute. Even

‘It was simple to get the gun
out, shoot dl Torio and return it
after you had gone downstalrs, It
had been caught, 1 would have
sald T was merely disposing of a
used towel.

“‘But I've been afrald, through
some trick of circumstantial evi-
dence, that you might try to blame
Helen for killing Arnold. That is
why I chose this way out.

" ‘Full control of Alston Motors
will revert,to Helen, Perhaps she
will forgive me, as ghe has always
insisted ghe already had, for suge-
gesting her marriage to Benthorne,
I urge her to make some restitue
tion to the girl and boy for the
damage Armold has done them,

“'And by the way, Caplain, it
this case has given you any head-

aches, please try those sleeping,

pills I gave you. You'll find they
are just ordinary aspirin, I will
have & long, and peaceful sleep
now,

"My bank will attest my signa-
fure, 1 am sound in mind, and
know what I am writing.

IWILLIAM ALSTON'"™
- " »

DAWSON was back at the desk
in the study when Ara an
John entered. &
“How anbout taking off these
blnr:nﬂttﬂ“ Douglas asked, laugh-

Dawson smiled at thelr happi-

ness,

*T'll give you the key, Ara, at
the City Hall, when you're Mrs,
Douglas, Then, if you're afraid
you'll lose him, you can throw
away the key.” And as they turned
o go, he called after them: “You'll
find Nick Smith and his cab out
front. Make him take you down-
town." He stepped to the window
to watch them go out the front
gate, out into the sunshine. He

smiled again as he saw Douglas |

kiss his bride as the taxi sped
awWay, =) 5

uwm.t., Captaln, that winds up
another one," Flynn

sald ne

the front door closed behind them,
“Yeah," Dawson ngreed. “Now
maybe I'll get that vacation, But
you know, Flynn, this one had me

puzzled. With this sulcide and |

written confession, we'd never
gtand a chance in court, but, per-
sonally, I'm not convinced that

Alston killed Arnold Benthome" |
(THE END.) [ K8
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BY J. R. WILLIAMS

RED RYDER
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Jeanne Jordan, ex-“Vanities*) |
irl, dances scantily clad in a'|
ew York night club. Her Phil-' |
adelphia socialite husband, Fred-! |

erick Steelman Bain, 45, didn't|
like it. So, she declared in an:
assault complaint, he burst into !
the club, punched her, tore out !

a handful of hair, later followeg!
her home and repeated the pt:;3 !
formance. |

ING THE RUSHING TORRENT, THUNDER.
S HIS MASTER'S BODY TO SHALLOW WATER -~

FLAPPER FANNY
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By Sylvia
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“Bring him over sometime, Mac gets awful lonesome—all
the other dogs in the neigliborhood are too big for him to
ick.”

| SUPER SLEUTH
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feton, | [EES T NN
fiction, EISSE B 20 Religious
13 To wander, [AKEE = LA TIARS || homage.
14 To relinquish, ﬁ REESHHOODSIMLI 25 jnsect.
16 Orient. DAV IADEIT] AL} 23 An accuser.
7Torent.  [NITPEMITTE] WA [SIATT] 23 20 dcuser-
18 Tedium, GAL ESHRR| mm PIRNY] 27 Monkey.
19 Onager, MIATIIS]TIN] AN 28 Pale,
20Small tumor. [WENIDIUIBE] [TIOP] 30 Wayside hotel
21 Accorded. ATIITICIRICISINIATE IS0 31 Melted,
25 Half an em. [INEPANAILBAERONES] 32 Sick.
26 Uncooked.  [SRIAIMAITIT IC] [BIEIAIU T1Y] 33 Epoch.
29 Trial ending 30 Wrath,
with no ”w!glnstor. VERTICAL 40 Orfental
tileism, 1 2 Ruitar,
4 Mineral & @ 53 2::1“' 41 Preposition,
spring. machine, 42 Purple flower,
25 Being. B5 The Supreme 2 Opposed to 43 God of war.
38 Seaweed, Being. 45 Indian nurse,

odd.
4 To soak flax. 48 African tree.

Indefinite 867 Opera 5To be 47 Light wagon,
le. melodies; indebted, 48 To scorch.
30 Entrance, 58 Persia, 8 Food 49 Money
40 Sun, 60 He is the chie!  container, changing.
43 ilr::‘mm of ——I ll;z ) ;gehlivei‘ i 80 Conservative,
serles emale helr. 51 Land right,
44 Peaceable, storjes, 9 Thin. 54 Cnvat.&h
48 He is more 01 He was 0 Spar. 56 South
famous created by Sir 11 Existence Caroll
his —, or Conan ——, 12 Street. B8 New England,
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FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

THAT CRATZY MAN,| HAD TRELVE | (B
LI TUBES, WITH y

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES
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KS TO YOUR,
REAT STRENGTH WE

THROUGH!

OUR BOARDING HOUSE With MAJOR HOOPLE

EGAD, THERE'S THE
1 DOORBELL [ = JTAGON,
D STEP ALONG =~ GEE WHO IT
15/ DON'T LET ANYONE
1N s | 1T SHOULD
BE TWia&S OR A
POLICEMAN= HAK-HAK
s EYPLAIN THERE /6
A CASE OF SMALL POX
IN THE NEIGHMBORHOOD
AND T HAVE GONE TO
PERNAMBUCO TO
INGPECT MY SUGAR
PROVERTIES/

7 cROSH LOOKIN' = AT
T DOOR | MIGTAK
MAJOR S ww HE HAB
A UNIFAWM CAPRP
LIKE & BELLMOP AN
HAVE A SUEET OR
PARAM 1N HIB HAN'S
AM CAIMT TELL V=
WE'S A DEPPITY
GUERE OR MAYBE )

ALGE
) ALARM fwse|T'S THE
LAUNDRYMAN /

BY FRED HARMAN

[ OnCE MORE RYDER, LOSES
CONSCIOUSNESS, .
THUNDER CANNOT LI
TIE THE ROPES THAT
BIND HIM., UNLESS
HELP COMES S00M =+

8Y HAROLD GRAY.

LARD NEVER,

PAID MUCH ATTENTION
o Me

3

LOOK AT A CAKE,

THEY CAN NEVER,
PAST THE 4

BVERY THAE 1 START OUT |
DOOR, A BUNCH OF NOGEY
WOMEN ARE WATCHING. T'LL
HAVE TO STUFF TS M THE
FURMAL
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BY MARTIN
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BY V. T. HAMLIN
T7-- AN LET A LITTLE OV
SQUALL CHEAT ME OUTA

-\ TH PLEASURE OF KICKIN'
i MOUR TEETH IN %

[ 1 DON'T KNOW [ AW, BALONEY, ULYSSES! |
DID YOU THINK THAT AFTER
CHASIN' YU ALL




