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CHAPTER XX
“-I DON'T' kntw who took the
, or when," I sald wearily,
"I only know it's gone.”

Mnttison looked from me to|

Kuthy and then to the gun in his

hand.
“We might try tracing this gun
ourselves are we turn it over

to the police,” he sald slowly.
“Mrs, Kraik, if you'll tell me

~where you bought 11"

Walter answered. "I got it for
Mother, Bought it at a hardware
stare In Middleton."

"We can phone there, then, and
got the serinl number.” Mattison

spoke briskly,
Kathy's voice was like a whip.
“No! The girl on the village

switchboard hears everything.
Lel's take the gun into Middleton
and check it. I'll drive you

I couldn't just wait around the
house while they were gone, I
went upstairs and changed into
slicks and an old sweater and a
pair of low-hecled oxfords and
went out to work in the rose gar-
den,

A half hour later the sun glinted
on a windshield in the drive, and
Kathy's vellow roadster swung
into view. She saw me among the

roses, slid the car to a stop, said |

something to Matlison, and came
over {o me.

Her face waz pretty terrible, and
her cyes swollen and red from
erying. Well, T had known all
along that it must be my gun.

“Gram,” her voice was urnder
fair control, considering the way
she looked, “come for a ride with
us. Clint wants to talk to you'

It was June and the couniryside
was lush. Wild roses clustered
along the fences, and white-faced
field daisies starred the pastures.

Mattison tamped down his vile-
smelling pipe, cupped a match in
his two hends and lit it. Then he
safd without looking at me, "It
was your gun, Mrs. Kraik"

As if that were news to mel

Eathy slowed the car to a snail's
pace and Jooked at me sidewise.
Her voice was as thick with tears
as her eyes. “Gram, won't you
tell us about it. You can ftrust
Clint. He's with us. We want to
hélp yvou—and we can't unless we
know everyvthing"

“Rnow what? I sald tartly.

Mattison took up the task
*Enow just why—and how you
killed Derek Grady.”

- L ] -
’,\,IY mouth hung open for a mo-
= ment. “You—you think I
killed Derek Grady?"

Mattison was patient. “Well, in
the first place, your gun has had
one bullet fired from it Kathy
says she never knew until today
that there was a gun in the house,
g0 it's pretty safe to assume that
your daughter-in-law didn't knbw
it either. That leaves you as the
most likely person to have used it.

“Then there's the matter of the
sleeping tablets. You admit giving
your housekeeper two of the tab-
lets, but you broke the glass that
bad contained the medicine that
morning. I thought it was merely
an accident when I told the police
about it Now—I don't believe it
was accidental. You were delib-
erately trylng to destroy evidence
against yourself”

I glared at him. So it had been
dear little Clint Mattison who had
told Deputy Shaw about me
knocking the glass off the stand
and then stepping on it I might
have known,

“And then—" he looked rather
sheepish. "I happened to see you

the window of my cot-

« tage a couple of days ago, when

you were waiting for me. I'm hu-
man with a natural amount of
curiosity, so after you left I looked
fo see what you had hidden in the
mantel niche. At first I thought
you'd hidden that stuff there to
try and frame me, but now—I
know you were just trying to pro-
tect Kathy, If the money and the
ring had been found on Grady's
body, she'd have been implicated.”

“This is illuminating,” I said
bitterly.

Mattison shifted uncomfortably
in his seat. “I'm not passing

judgment on you, Mrs, Kraik. You
found out that Grady was black-

mailing your granddaughter and |

you killed him to protect her.”
L .
TMY mind was beginnlng to fune-
tion again,

“And just when am I supposed
fo have done all this murdering,
young man?"

Katherine gave me a look of
pure misery., “We. know about
that, too, Gram—Imogene told me
lust night, After that clijef deputy
wormed it out of her she thought

she'd better tell one of us so we
could figure out what was best to
do. You remember Imogene was
present, Gram, when the deputy
first questioned us. She heard vou
and Connie tell him that you two
were together at lunch  when
Derek was supposed to have been
shot. But she knows that you
weren't together all of that time.
Connie came into the breakfast
room with some instructions about
Judy's food and sat down and fed
the baby herself. Imogene says
Connie must have been in there
with her and the children for six
or seven minutes."

This was too much.

“Stop the car!" I commanded.

Kathy obeyed out of sheer sur-
prise, I suppose, and the next mo-
ment I had flun  open the door
next to me and stepped down into
the road. “Thanks so much for
the ride," I said fcily, “I'll walk
back.™

It was dusk when I trikiged into
the houss, It had been a long
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walk and, with every step, my re-
sentment aguinst Clint Mattison
had grown. It was his ingratitude
that hurt most, for wisn't I the
one who had invited him to do a
little amateur sleuthing, never
dreaming thut he would fasten
upon me as Suspect Number One?
And, thinking about him, it had
suddenly dawned upon me how
very little we knew about him.
He said he was a writer, but what
if he wasn't?

He looked more like a gangster,

(To Be Continued)
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It is mid-day and life goes on
here, though the populace does
not have any rest. I am looking
places where the
flames come up again, We tired
people have to continue work,
g0 much has happened here in
the last few nights. — German
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dorf.

Even bold people were a bit
shy right after June 15.
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