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FICTION DETECTIVE

CHAPTER IX

I MUST have given Clint Mati-

gon the shock of his life run-
ning In thet way with my hair fly-
ing and my eyes wild,

I finally managed to say that
somebody had bumped Into me on |
the path through the woods and

affair helwnl: hl:'n :nd Kathy ... |
MA'I‘I'ISON went on talking, |
“The police had it all doped
oul yesterday. You see, they knew
that this Grady wans In with a ;
Chien, gang on & kidnaping.
But hf-ngol cold feel and wal‘:l:;?i
on his pals, The police thought
one of the gang had tralled him
here and killed him in revenge™

I nodded excitedly,

house with me?™

Clint Mattison walked silently
beside me. His hand was firm be-
neath my arm and his voice gentle
when he told me to take care not
to slip on the stepping stones as
we crossed the creck. I lifted the
skirt of my long black dinner dress
above the dew wel grass and pro-
ceded him up the slope of lawn
toward the terrace. I saw that
the living room and the library
were ablaze with lights,

en stepped  through  the
French door from the terrace and
stopped dead still In surprise,
(To Be Contlnued)

“But they had it doped wrong*
Mattison went on, “That deputy
just told me over the phone that
they've had word from the Chi-
cago police. They've rounded up
every member of the gang that

| pulled the kidnaping and not one

of them could huve been within
two hundred miles of this place !
when Grady was killed" |

So we were back at the begin- |

& 4 ning again.

= Mattlson stood up quickly. : .
“You don't know who it was?” I got stitfly to my feet. "Would

“No, T thought everybody else| You mind coming back to the |
was In the house when I left” ‘

He went over to his desk thal
was piled untidily with papers and
books and yanked open a drawet
and brought out a flashlight and

a gun,
“What are you going to do? 1

A DELIGHTFUL NOTE
FOR GIRL'S BEDROOM

“Have a look around before they
get away." |
I was out of the chair with one
jump and had kold of his arm
"!'w‘:;e not going to leave me here

one,’
“You'll be safe enough. Lock
door."

“No—no.”

He shook my hand off his arm
and turned briskly to the phone.
I heard him ask central for the|
county police headquarters. As|
soon as he got a connection he|
began o tfell someone about me
running into somebody In the|
woods, Then he listened for awhile| &%
mnd a funny expression came over
his face.
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He looked rather foolish when
be turned back to me.

“Let’s call your house, Mrs,
Kralk, and see if one of the family
or the servants Is't out. Maybe

It was someone just taking a walk
In the woods.”

I was beginning to get my senses
back, *No—please don't. I don't
want them to know I'm here.”

Mattison locked at me in a pe-
culiar way. I know now what
must have passed for the first time
through his mind then. But, of |
course, he said nothing to me
sbout it
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must have been somebody
from the house,” 1 agreed,
wishing he'd quit looking st me
that way *I'm jittery because of
what hoppened yesterday, That's
" ",
H_hyng if':& %&u&mﬁt:&% What a charming, novel touch
see you about?" [for a girl's bedroom! This de-
He shut his mouth slowly and mure old-fashioned maiden is
sat down in a chair across the | done in simple embroidery, but
hearth from me and walled for | her sash and dress trimming are
me to go on. real ribbon and crocheted lace!
“T eame to talk to you about the | Pattern 7585 contains a transfer
pan who was killed yesterday. | pattern of a 15 x 17 and three
You see, he's an ex-convict and| 1§ x 5 inch motifs; color
he's been mixed up in all kinds of | schemes: stitches; directions for
or And the police will wonder | ..o heted edging.
-bow he happened to be at °"r| To obtain this pattern send 11

m&rﬂﬂ&%ﬂ’ﬁ'hm. cents in coin to The Herald and

*They do, News, Household Arts Dept.,
over h:r: Iﬁ.;ﬁﬂﬁz:ﬁ; Klamath Falls. Do not send this
worts of questions about you folks.” | picture, but keep it and the num-

I swallowed hard. | ber for reference. Be sure to
“Well, you see how it Is” I wrap coin securely, as a loose
spread my hands in a helpless ges- | coin often slips out of the envel-
fure and looked appealingly into gpe. Requests for patterns

his eves, “We don't want to be p
Bt s Mok of 1 perl should read, “Send pattern No.
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scandal. I—I thought if you—you
write detective stories—if wyou
:uult! investigate—for us, thai

“You mean you want me to try
and find out who killed Derek
Grady?"

I nodded my head,

“Whew!" He let out the word
with a long breath and his friend-
Iy grin tugged at his mouth
“That's a big order, Mrs, Kraik,
At that, I wouldn't mind try-
h‘ "

He stared at the wall behind
me for a moment. “Maybe you'd
better start off by telling me
all you know about this Derek
Grady."

I had no Intention of doing that,
but It wouldn't hurt to tell him

8s much ag I had the police. So
I told him about Derek being my
bousekeeper's grandson.

“You belleve then that he came
to his grandmother for help?”

I stared at Mattison Boggle-
eyed. It was funny I hadn't
thought of that. It was so ob-
viously the explanation of Derel's
being st Kralktower. If I hadn't
been so concerned about that old

................ 1o ... followed by
your name and address.
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“Hey, Cecill

cloze to that factory entrance—

you know what happened fto
Hamer!"
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DEAD HEAD 1
RICHMOND, Va, (f— A |
Richmond hotel manager thought |
he had seen all of the tricks of
souvenir hunters until— |
A  woman, unable to secrete
2 wicker bread basket in her |
handbag perched it on her head |
and walked out of the hotel din-
ing room, |
“And she almost got away |
with it," szighed the manager, |
“Women's hats are so crazy.” |

Folks who aren't letting the
gross grow under their feet are
most likely to be in elover, |
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