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MURDER AND FLIGHT

CHAPTER XVI
guests began 1o arrive a:
dik setiled. Cynthin, now,
was In something light and alry
and pale green, and she was in
tha houstkeaper’s office, nodding
her approval of lists and menus

Frod West and Mitchell Grace
eame in to Join her there, and
were, naturally, pul to work. One
had {o be sure that the musiclans
of the orchestra wore decently
cared for, and the other to make
certain that - the lights at the pool
were in working order and, Inci-
dentally, that thers wan water to
plunge into,

Then, cars weres rolling up the
tong, graveled drive, and Cynthia
vas smiling at people who got out
of them.

The enrly evenlng was quite
beautiful, and its graces of fading
blue sky, languorous {rees, roses
which held their heads high upon
the bush, were embellished by the
gny, bright frocks which moved
meross the lawn, There were very
many small while tables upon the
Inwn, and small white chairs, and
the usual litlle groups began fo
turm

The lights went on In the
library. Its plazed doors were
swung open, and Colonel Merri-
wether was behind his desk, smok-
ing, nnd looking gquietly out over
the empty terrace, the populated
green turf.

. Waiters in white coats moved
pmong the tables with trays of
drinks, and the orchesira played

and Vaughan Dunbar neara my
foolstep, He turned townrd me
and said, ‘Good evening. Will
your plense ask Miss. Cynthin to
meet me at once In the drawing
room? It is important,’ Ho seemed |
very quict and serious, and T went
without thinking much about it
I had just found HKer, when he
called out, nnd 1 saw him rtand<
ing over the Colonel.™

What did €olonel Marriwethor
seem to think of that?"

“T glanced at him, He seemed
a little dazed, I got the impres-
gfon that Vaughan Dunbar had

(brought some bad news"

“Where were yout when you

heard the shooting?"

ST heard it—and saw it, too— |
when I was about halfway down
the Inwn. I had caught a glimpse

of Cynthia, and 1 was going
toward her, when he cnlled out, |
And T jJust stood there and |

watched him shoot."

Licutenant Thatcher meditated,
rubbing his chin gently. “He mnst |
have planned his getaway very |
carefully.”

And Mitchell Grace war vehe-
ment, “I'll say he did, I was
after him pretly quickly, as =oon
az I could unfreeze mysclf after
the shock of seeing it. And all
I caught up with was a blast of
smoke and dust from his ear when
he went off. It took me, then,
a few minutes—it seemed like a
lifetime—to get a car started, and
turned around to follow him."
Licutenant Thatcher  gestured
toward hall a dozen of hiz men
who stood there, and said, "Let's
go"—including Mitchell Grace in
his command.

Slowly, almost eautiously, they
trooped into the library. Lieu-
tenant Thatcher stared around him
for a space of time, and ordered |
that all of the lights be turnsd |
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up full. Men began fo unpack
cameras, and measuring tapes, and
ius for recording finger-
pr And, thereafler, proceed-
ings within the library movied with

(Te Be Continued)

olt an indolent alr of time,
" Time wandered by, and time
wis of no moment.

A few of the older people went
into the library, crossing the
emply terrace from the lawn to
g0 townrd Colonel Merriwether,
But none remained long, Those
among the company who glanced
in that direction could see two
or three ladles and gentlemen
moving sway from the broad desk,
snd returning across the terral:e—
#nd there were glimpses of Colanel
Merriwether's manservant, attend-
ing the needs of his master,

' Then, just ®s a limousine
wheeled into ihe drive and came
to a stop, there was a curious
pound from the library, The music
had ended, and this sound struck
sharply against the qulet.
.1t was of the order of a com-
mmand, a short, undistinguishable
word barked out. The well-bred
heads upon the lawn turned, not
mwithout some irritation, at the un-
cbuth neise. And Vaughan Dun-
:::k. stood beside the Colonel's

L N

left hand was raised—an
¥ almost imperial signal to the
peonle on the lawn. It brought a
moment: of complete silence, the
pervanis stopping in thelr courses
to look, and all faces purzled, ex-
pectant.

Colonel Merriwether sat as it
kransfixed, His face was very
white. His hands were spread be-
fore him on the desk. He was
gtaring, not ot Vaughsn Dunbar,
but straight ahead into the faces
of his guesis, half a hundred yards
Bway.

Vaughan Dunbar held up a theel
bf paper in hix left hand. Then
he Iaid it calmly on the desk be-
fore the Colonel, who did nol
move. Vaughan Dunbar gazed for
on instant down at the face and

padd of Wesley Hope Merritwether

lifted his right hand, and with

e emall pistol that it held fired

shots,

Even as Colonel Merriwethes
%!umpcd forward aver his deskc

aughan Dunbar was gone.

In the madness of screams and
bhuul.s. men cried, “Stop him!
Grab him!" But within that same
rish of frightened nolse, the roas
E:Vnushnn Dunbar's engine could

heard at the rear of the housa

s car went off with a whine
The whine diminished rapldly, and
Itz sound was lost,

The pursuit gathered instantly
willi motors starting, end serv.
snis and chanfeurs yelling, “He
went this way!” and, quite eon.
trariwise, “He went that wayl®
Cnce past the stables, however,

e reiir approach 1o Stone House
broke Inlo half a dozen lanes and
byways, And all of them were
emply. The pursucra cried out to
each other, and then they turned
back towasrd the house and the
telephones. :
= Within half an hour, all but a
wery few of the guesis were gone,
and the police were in possession
of Storne House. The ablest among

em wos Lieutenant Thalcher of

e State Police, and he had given
,tnnny arders, qulekly.

Mm of his own patrel, of the

jeounty forces, and of the sherlff's
offiee were watching the roads of
all Long Teland. The bridges and
the funnels and the ferries wera
undere eloge soruting. And  de-
periptions of the fugitive had been
broadeast, over the radio and the
teletype machines, throughout the
melropolitan 9isl.rict.

TH: this much done, Lieuten-
nnt Thatcher spoke quietly

wwith Mitchell Grace, saylng, "Tell
me everything you know."

Mitehell Grace told, then, of
Vaughan Dunbar's first appear-
ance al Stone House, and of his
subsequent appearances  there,
Also he told of those last few
shocking moments,

MT wis walking Into the library
to mee if the Colonel wonted any-
thing, and Vaughan Dunbar was
standing in the ehadow. I got
thera just fn time 1o hear him
ipeak to Joseph, the Colonels
gervant, and ask him to go snd
feleh a glass of fruit juice, He had

t seen me, at that moment,

“Jogepli_wenk ‘out of the room,
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