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MURDER INCOGNITO

BY NORMAN KAHL

dell, Apparently you don't quite
ETOasp

QUT OUR WAY

By J. R. WILLIAMS

CHAPTER 1|
T way nolhing you eould put
vour hands em. The sofl. plisnt
breczes of the summer night that
finated through Martin Savlec’s
spacious drawing room had noth- |
ing to do with it 11 was the way |
you feel when you're nlone on a
dark night and you know that
romenne is reaching out to stran-

gle you. Only when vyou turn
around, there's nobody there
Dale Appleby feit #t, too He |

lay slumped on his spine, in one
of the overstuffed chairs near the
fireplace, Even wilth his  chest
runken, his head propped forward
by the back of the chair, his bods
showed the sturdy, virile contour
of an athlete, His blond hair was
cut high at the temiples, and the
tightly drawn skin of his cheeks.
the gently twilching muscles in
his face, gave him a patrician air

“It's ne uer, Rhada” Dale «ald
softly. *T just went over the
whole matter again with Sayler in
his study. 1 stay broke unti he
feels like turning over the money
And my mother's will {s pir-
tight.”

"It ought to be a good will™
Rhoda Waters said. He wrote it
Your stepfather mu¥ be rotten—
but he's a good lawyer."”

“Good enough 1o keep me a
pauper—and there's not one bless-
ed thing I can do about 1t™

Rhoda's eves brightened and her
lUps curved into a tiny smile
“Yes, there fs. There's one way.'

“What?

"Murder him.”

- .

DAL‘E‘S head snapped up and

his eyves fastened on Rhoda,
but he didn't seem to hear her,
-1 there a clause in your

mother’s will that gives vou the
money automatically If your be-
loved stepfather dies!"

Dale laughed uneasily. “There
fs, my love. But the suggestion
coming from you stariled me al
bit."

Rhoda rested her elbows on her
knees and propped her chin with
the palms of her hands. “Ob,,
Dale . . . what's the use? You|
know why he won't let you hnvci
the money. He hates me ., , he|
doesn't want you to marry me."|

Dale lighted a cigaret and|
flicked tobacco particles from his|
white mess jacket. “You know
that's not the real reason, darling. |
It's an excuse. He's greedy and
cruel.” He nodded toward the
foan and woman sitting near the
broad French windows across the
room. "They're his victims, too.
S0 is George Barbour, who's in
Sayler's den right now. This
whole affalr tonight—asking all
of us to dinner and torturing us
with his hostile courtesy—it's all
part of the whole ugly scheme.
Sayler can't just exact his pound
of flesh. He's got to watch his
viclims writhe in agony.”

Dale was thinking of his mother
then—of the way she, too, had
fallen into the clutches of the man
who now sat In her house meting
out his punishment., Dale’s mother
had married Martin Sayler three
years after her first husband died.
She dled four years later, when
Dale was 20. Sayler had drawn
her last testament and, under his
influence, she had specified that
Bayler was to hold Dale's legacy
until her son became 21—or untif,
in Sayler's opinion, Dale was re-|
sponsible enough to handle his
own fortune,

Rhoda reached over and took
clgaret fram the coffes table be-
fore her. “I suppose I ought to
tell you, Dale—I saw Sayler thel
other day. He ssked me to come!
over. He told me you would never |
get any of the money as long as|
you went around with me. He
called me g—a golddigger.”

Color rushed inlo Dale’s cheeks
“Why, the contemptible—"

He stopped sbruptly. The other

|eouple was standing over them.
IDﬂa rprang to his feet until the|
blond woman eeated hersslf on
'the far end of the divan.

“T with he'd get It over with—
whatever he wants," Hazel Leigh-
jton sald. “I'm getting jittery"
iBhe couldn't have been much

older than 30, She was still
pretty, but her excessive make-up
and the dull platinum of her hoir
made her zeem somewhst older,
Winslow Mardell remained
tanding. The corner of his mouth,
curled up to mest ona end of his
thin mustache. He placed one
hand on Hazel's shoulder. *You
know what he warits, It's the pay~
off, Isn't it? Dear ald Uncle Mat-

{elling vou what all of us are Hihted study lay T
b LS " ihi study Iay Martin Savler,
thinking. Why don't you get om |4 0 leg erumpled up beneath him,
with your blvody business hie face pressed flat sgainst the |
Sayler's plercing eyes were lev- sind-colored  rug At o the |
eled on Dale for a moment. Sud- inett bodv, 8w g ool of |
denly his Jaw clenched tightly, blood eaught the faint ravs of the |
“Very well—vou asked for it -‘;**1: ht"-'n in one corner  and |
He turned to Harel Leighton, | Klistentd gruesomely |
“I've a long distance call to make. (To Be Continued) |
It should take about 10 minutes. | . S |
U'll see you after that” He |
whoeled and walked briskly out SIGNED AND SEALED |
of the room, From where Rhoda T T y '8
was stll standing, she could see KANSAS CiTY, :1—A couple
| him walk across the reception hall  appeared before James A, Kil
and shut the wide oaken door of mer, deputy recorder of doeds,

tin wants to welch—and I'm bet-
ting he gets nway with (1"

Hazel flared. "I wouldn't talk
about welching, i 1 were you, |
You're not here to play chess with
the Old Master. If the grapevine
has it straight, there's o little mat-
ter of some gambling—"

“That's my business,” said Mar-
dell coldly. "Mine and Sayler's.
We'll manage to setile—*

L] . .

MM‘I.DELL stopped short. In the
- broad, arched duorway on the
routh ride of the room slnod twe |
men, almost exactly the same|
height. George Barbour smiled,

But no one was Interested in
Barbour. The others were watch-
ing the man who stood beside him.
His body was more solid than
Barbour's and suggested strength
and utter determination, Shaggy
eyebrows half conconled the steely
glint in his eyes. ’

“How cory everyone
Martin Sayler said,

Mardell stepped forward, “Are
You ready to see me now?” he
demanded,

Sayler grabbed Barbour's arm
and led him into the room, "I}
see you at the proper time, |
There's no need to hurry, 1 want
all of you to enjoy Yourselves,"
His smile was almost savage.

"Gwem and I have just had a
Uitle ~a.s_ VOTy_ pleasant,” |

looks,”

VACHLIM LLEANE RS,

A scream cul him short For
a moment o one stitred, No onn . e —— -
| was quite sure what 1t wae (P POWRS THAT WIELL, WHLIT DO
Across the hallway, Rhuda could | | FHOME / GIVE ME vOLE CARE T LOOK
COPYRIGHT, 1940, sov Harel clinging to the opencd TIHAT I'l-.k‘l\li' Boow ! WHUT 1T WO
NEA BERVICE. INC doutway of THE IDEA-- CALLING SAVE VOO ANDY
"IUs Hazel' pad. Dar [ UF ALL IWINDS OF AME - - WY, L N
Sayler =aid. “We've sottled Tots of | was on his oot ol Across SALESMEN AND PEASANT ANISLE = \
things " the broad drawimg room with the SENDING THEM T FROM PADDLIN
Rhoda sprang to her feel, “Why  others on his heels. At the en- VOLIR |ISTER'S / £ !\ AN FORTH 10
do you have 1o do this o us? trance  to Savier's  den, Harel HOLSE / HER HOUSE WiITHi
~—

stood, unsupported now, her farce

Why do you have to florture u ;
lookmge grotesquely ashe

Can’t your just got it over with?™

“There's no need 1o get hys- “What's  the m Dale
terival” er said eoldiy, naked "What happened™  And

Dals risen with Rhoda nnd | then he saw, They all saw. The
had thrown a protlective arm | men stood, rooted 1o the Noor, and |

faped. Rhoda sought Dale's hand

her quivering shoulders,
She's just

around
“She's not hysterical

and clung to 11 feroriously
of

In the middle the

dimly

his study behind him.

EORGE BARBOUR had

for a marriage license but before
she accepted it the bride said!
firmly:

RASTIN' PANS
ELECTRIC 1RONS, /
AN —— — /

slumped into his chair, His
teeth clenched an unlighted cigar.
Hazel Leighton kept consulting
her wrist watch, After a while
she sprang to her feet. “I'm going

“My husband has to sign this
oath before we get o license and |
I wish you—asthorities' ‘.\\I-.:ZJE
witness it

“I do hereby promise |

in. He can't keep me waiting. The oath s
Twenty f‘j_lﬂ\ltt‘-‘ ?13\“‘ I"J‘-‘l'd"“-‘ my wife I won't go out at might| |45
19_:‘{:“:'“.“' She strode out of the after we are marred I owill| |&ea

Mardell's eves followed her. M0t play cards - I will only !
=And the condemned woman C€all on women when accom-

panied by my wife. 1 will not!
drink any more than my wile
allows. 1 will let her be boss in
every way."

The groom signed.

marched into the death chamber
with a look of defiance on her
face,”" he intoned.

Dale frowned. “I don't think
ryou're very funny tonight, Mar-

By William
Ferguson
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