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® SERIAL STORY

. BY A. W, O'BRIEN
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CAUGHT RED-HANDED
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Colonel Stephenson turned to

| the girl,
| “Did you kill Licutenant Mi=

ley?

She lfted her eyes to his
“'\‘5."

*“Why?"

“I do not wish to answer at the
present.™

“Very well,” commented the
colonel, “Did you also kill Tees™

Joan paused: “Confession to
ono killing should be sufficlent
for you."

The eolonel grunted. *“Un-
doubtedly it will be."” He turned
to Rollins, “You mentioned that
vour suspiclon became definite
topight. Why?" .
Rollins spoke without emotion.
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statement, Sir. My susplelon, de=
liberately concealed, became cone
firmed tonight during the dance
when the searchlight beam was
tumed on Sister Davasr, I re-
called having seen her before in
in offiee with sunlight on her
hair. That ofMce"—he took a
deep breath—“was in the German
mmbassy at Ottawal"
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