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Still perplexed. Dale left the
room. Carroll edged over to his
superior. "What goes on here.
Chief?"

The lieutenant thrust his hands
deep into his coat pockets ami
teetered on his toes. "Sergrnnt,
this may be a wry Interesting
evening. I believe I know who
murdered Martin Sayler and
how it was done."

(To Be Continued)
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lined up perfectly, Indented about
two inches from the edge of the
shelf. Sets of law books were
arranged by numbers, and miscel-
laneous volumes wero all care-

fully placed in alphabetical order.
In the cases between the fire-

place and the window, O'Leary
discovered two books transposed.
The entire shelf contained state
supreme court decisions. Volume
1915 had somehow got squeezed
between 1916 and 1917 and was
jutting out about an inch farther
than the others. O'Leary started
instinctively to replace the heavy
volume to its rightful position
when he stopped.

"That's strange," he muttered
to himself. "I wonder "

And then, suddenly, the lieu-

tenant stiflened. He walked swift-

ly to Sayler's desk and pressed
a button. Willows, the butler,
appeared presently.

"Tell the housekeeper I want
to see her in here," O'Leary or-

dered.

I IEUTENANT O'LEARY was
still peering abstractedly into

the bookcases when Dale Appleby
and Sergeant Carroll returned to
the room half an hour later. For
several seconds he appeared not
to have detected their presence.
Then he turned slowly.

"Mr. Appleby," he said. "I'll
have to trouble you once more.
I want to use this room tonight
and I'd like to have everyone
here say at 8:30. Will you call
them, please? Those who were
here last night And I'll want
the servants on hand."

Appleby looked startled. "Of
course. Lieutenant but I "

"Just a little idea of mine,"
O'Leary said brusquely.
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In s recent speech over the
Canadian Broadcasting Corp.
system. Robert E. Sherwood,
above, famed Pulitzer Prize
playwright, called Henrv Ford
stupid ". classed Col. Charles

Lindbergh with "bootlickers of
Hitler" and scored both as im-

portant men who have suc-
cumbed to Nazism.

hot street and entered the police
car. O'Leary leaped Into the seat
beside him.

"What's the Idea, Chief7" Car-

roll asked.
"Sergeant, if you were a girl on

the lam, how would you get out
of town In a hurry?"

Carroll thought that over brief-

ly. "Fly, I guess sure, that's It.

She took a plane. But where did
che go, Chief?"

"Maybe nowhere yet" O'Leary
glanced at his watch. "Twenty
minutes to 2. There's a plane
for New York at 2. My hunch is
that Rhoda Waters is planning to
take if
THE 2 o'clock plane for New

York was waiting at the pas-

senger gate with its giant engines
rumbling in monotonous melody
when Carroll slid the car in front
of the administration building at
the airport O'Leary bounded up
to the ticket desk and produced
his badge.

"Have you a Miss Rhoda Wa-

ters on that plane out there?" he
demanded. An efficient official
hastily consulted a chart and nod-

ded.
"She bought a ticket a little

while ago. She wouldn't have
got it except that someone else
canceled his reservation at the
last minute."

"Good," O'Leary said. "Listen,
we don't want any fuss. Have
the stewardess go into the plane
and tell her to come out for a
minute."

Sergeant Carroll wiped his
moist forehead with his handker-
chief as he and O'Leary waited
tn the passenger room. In a few
minutes, a stewardess came in
with Rhoda Waters. Rhoda looked
around curiously, and when her:
eyes fell on the officers, red
flashed Involuntarily in her
cheeks.

For an instant, it appeared she
Intended to flee. Then she com- -
posed herself and walked over to
where the detectives were stand-

ing. "Did you send for me?" she
asked.

"Yes," O'Leary said curtly.
"Stewardess, have Miss Waters'

bags taken off the ship. She won't'
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be traveling with you.
Rhode's eyes flashed fury and)

her lovely features reflected thei
anger in her heart "How dare;
you! I'm not a criminal. Youj
can't order roe around like this,
I haven't done anything."

"Why were you leaving, Miss
Waters?" the lieutenant inquired
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calmly.
"That's none of your business.

I can go as I please. You've got
your murderer. What more do
you want? Let me go. I intend
to take that plane."

O'Leary was patient. "I know
how you feel, Miss Waters, and
I'm sorry. But you'd better stay
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BOEIZOKTAL
IGod of the

Greek Myths.
6 He held the

on his
head.

12 Apportioned.
13 Hoisting

machine.
14 Machine for

dating.
15 Heavy silk.
16 Compass

point (abbr.).
17 Credit (abbr.)
18 New England

(abbr.).
19 Pronoun.
20 Onward.

voluntarily. Otherwise. . .
The girl looked appealingly at

the lieutenant and then a freshet
of tears rolled gently down from
the corners of ber eyes. "I Just
wanted to get away ... I couldn't
stand it any longer. Dale knew
I was going. He was going to
meet me in New York in a few
days. We were going to get mar-
ried."

She sat down on one of the
long benches. From her large,
red handbag, she extracted first a
handkerchief and daubed at her
tears. Then she opened a tiny
make-u- p kit and patched up the

rouge. "I'll go
back," she said.

O'Leary patted her awkwardly
on the shoulder. "That's better.
I'm really very sorry it has to be
like this. Murders are always
disagreeable though ... for ev-

eryone. Come on, we'll take you
back."

TJALE APPLEBY was surprised
to find O'Leary and Carroll

waiting for him in the study when
l he came downstairs. There was a
spring in the young man's step, a
lilting note in his voice.

"We wanted to look around
once more," said O'Leary.

Dale smiled graciously. "The
place is yours. Look around all
you like. If there's anything I
can do to help""You can go over the whole
story again, if yon don't mind,"
O'Leary suggested. "We want to

7 Without t
keel

8 Branch.
9 Conceited.

10 To go in.
11 Bom.
15 Zodiac sign.
19 His story il

an old ,
20 Measure.
22 Smooth.
24 Bulk.
25 Sloth.
26 Toward sea'.
28 Musical note.
30 Narrative.
32 Belonging to

a stem.
85 Writhes.
36 Seedy.
39 Earth.
42 Troubles.
43 Dresses

leather.
44 SoiL
46 Sun god.
47 Sleepers'

couches. '

48 For fear that'
80 Fruit pastry,
62 Constellation.
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38 Court (abbr.). the bearer of
40 Seaman. great
41 Garden tool. (pi.).
42 Cubic (abbr.). S5 Roofing21 Lubricant

23 Ream (abbr.). 43 Bound. material.
45 God of war. 56 Emissary.25 Wild sheep.
47 Formal dance. 57 Thing of
49 Sheeted home, value.
51 To arrest.
52 Eagle's home. VERTICAL
53 He was pun- - 1 To sum up.

lshed for 2 To vex.
or fighting 3 Tardy.
Zeus. 4 Beer.

84 He became (Severe.

27 Sea eagles.
29 Trigons.
31 Groundless

frights.
33 Masculine

pronoun.
34 Afresh.
38 Local position.
37 Like.

BY V. T. HAMLINALLEY OOP

i 12 J 14 15 I jT. , I4 I7 S I3 P "

l-ZZ-
ZZ ml 311111

Tj25 26 j I IZ7 'a
29" 30 T" 52

IT " j" lid 36" "f ti7

AU. RI6HT, WOW..ONE CPU VOU PLAN TO bWIM THAT '6 RkHT...AM' IT HAOWTl
OF YOU FLUMK.IEA UW.EP-- . A ASHORE. DI6,GLII57E.D OU&HTA BE MUCH OF A

jf( mV 6TARftWHA.T An f II
V V AWFUL ME-- sv 1

BLn,6)4eRW.,
I V1OFi leorXtra 4,EeCAM'T f

felMME S HPiND ( VEZZIB-.'- rn A CUOCODIL6. TRICK TO OUTSMART THEM
HERE WITH BRftlWLE CRITTER

fiat- r f I V.x. ITHl

be sure everything is straight.
You can tell Sergeant Carroll all
about it In the drawing room, if
you will. I'd like to look around
this place once more."

When Lieutenant O'Leary was
alone, he stood for a moment in
the center of the broad room, and
little furrows creased his brow
unevenly. He looked about the
room, as if grasping for some-
thing tangible something that
would give a key to the sinister
mystery of Martin Sayler's violent
death.

He sauntered over to the win.
dow and looked out. Idly his
fingers probed the small catch
that was still unlocked as it had
been the night before. He turned
away from the window and start-
ed momentarily when he saw an-

other figure across the room. It
was his own reflection in the
mirror directly across.

There was something about the
arrangement of the books in the
room that bespoke Sayler's char-
acter his insistence upon order
;and organization. Each book was
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