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SELECTED FROM MAN'S BEST A< 3?
PRIVATE LIBRARIES FOR A REALLY

MASCULINE, OELIGI.TFUL, NIGHTSFUL ENJOYMENT!

TALUS
MALES

Edited by Ed Fitzgerald

housands of men already made the eye-opening discovery that
Tonce started, “TALES FOR MALES” can’'t be put down until
read from cover to cover. From, the first word to the last you are
swept along on an irresistible tidal wave of rollicking, he-man,
spiceful entertainment. “TALES FOR MALES"” contains the kind

of vivid, exciting reading that prompted the Houston Post to say:
“I1f there is a milligram of male hormone in you, you should
keep a copy of this collection about in some private
place . . .” You can enjoy “TALES FOR MALES”
for 10 DAYS FREE! Simply fill out and mail cou-
pon shown below. Don’'t delay—the books are going n
fast 1 JL& JU a

YOU'LL ENJOY MEETING THE MANY
BEWITCHING WOMEN
IN “TALES FOR MALES” MFETOCOANmerry'

—jlantalizing,  volupturiu
h “meet mU%IO . ”
—the Havana_ water-front song-
stress. Sall»r3 from ever))% ct>r NEEr “S_m
came
Mjﬁgékgsgr Few urrewr of
ble  hours this

re
IXwAswy %ave W? th
Jap her. n

‘Tales for Males.

While supply lasts— with your re-

quest for TALES FOR MALES.

“TALES FOR MALE!
CONTENTS SUIT
EVERY MAN’S TAS1

= THE LOVE KICK
William Hatoyan
ON

= MY VIEWS
MARRIAGE
O. Fields STRIP _TEASE
- HE WAS SO GOOD George Weller
TO HER EARN SOME-'
Frank Sulllvan THING ABOUT SEX
« WHAT EVEI Corey Ford

YOUNG WIF LOVE LETTE)RS OF
SHOULD KNOW SM
James Thurber
= BUNDLING:
OoLD YANKEE

C. Burner
FASHIONS IN

CUSTOM Clarence Day, .
eorge S Chappell LOVE, OR HOW ' O
= WHAT WOO AND WIN *
IN LADIES REST WOMAN
ROOMS J. Goodman ai. |
C. A. Hamilton A. Green

plus many more unusual exhilarating tala |

- HINDRES
CF PACES

CF DIVERTING
ENTERTAINVENT!

it's Iust% reading ‘Variety
grand book for chllly nlghts Lo
— Baltimore  News Post
great book to have at your bed-
— Raleigh News & Observe'

SEND NO MONEY!

Dgnit scud a cent! We invite you to read this hook for
10 nights and (lays, too,”at our expense. Just fill
in and the ciiupcm to ' receive one of the few
joys Wailable 17 e Prale Sex Sabt deposit with post-

on delivery $1.08 plus postage. Alter 10 days
of lmpartlal J2pgraisal. you must deride this book is
worth not hut' $108.00 in fun and thrills or
your MONEV HACK GUARANTEED. Mail coupon now!

what every man should really know
ABOUT WOMEN!

For a short time only, this divulging book “DAMES
ARF. DANGKP TS'1 will be Riven absnlutely free of
extra_ _eharm-U sun your order of EUR
MALES.” Just off o, pre K Rarious
intimate revelations_is  iow t
for the first timel These imlightening views on the
dangerous, enchanting side .1 women will open your
eyest 1t rips ‘the mask off the. = air fares! Yes. you'll
wonder why they were known , uiiu mmlcw whaker
sox. Remember, men—forewarned is ‘oi-oartj K While
our limited supply holds out we™-*J* u to
grab this added treat immediately
CADILLAC PUB. CO INC.

Dept F-273, 220 5th Ave.,, New York I, N Y.

CADILLAC PUBLISHING CO.,

INC., Jpept. F-273
220 Fifth Ave., New York 1. N

Rush  to “TALES FOR_ MALES" Plus the
FREE HOOK “DAMES CARE VOANGERGUS
plain wrap 1 will deposit with postman on _
felivery” $1.08 plus postage. 1t after '10 days, | ®
am not completely delighted my money will 'be |
refunded [

CITY & ZONE

If you wish to save postage, enclose with cou-
pon. Only $1.98. Same money back guarantee
Canada Orders—No €.0.D.—Send $2.S0



with 6 BgKits
of Radio Parts 1Send Yau

Do you want a good-pay job in Radio—or your
own money-making Radio Shop? Mail Coupon
for a FREE Sample Lesson and my FREE 64-
ﬁage book. ‘*Wm Rich Rewards in Radio/* See
ow N.R.l, gives you practical Radio experience
at home—building, testing, repairing Radios with
6 BIG KITS OF PARTS | send |

Many Beginners Soon Make Good Extra Money
In Spare Time While Learning

The day you enroll | start sending EXTRA
MONEY "JOB SHEETS. You LEARN Radio
principles from my easy-to-grasp, illustrated les-
son*—PRACTICE what you learn with parts 1
Bend—USE your knowledge to make EXTRA
money fixing neighbors' Radios in spare time
while still learning | From here it's a short step
to your own full-time Radio shop or a good Radio
job!

Future for Trained Men Is Bright in
Radio, Television, Electronics

It*s probably easier to get started in Radio now
than ever before because the Radio Repair busi-
ness is booming. Trained Radio Technicians also
find profitable opportunities in Police. Aviation,
Marine Radio, Broadcasting, Radio Manufactur-
ing, Public Address work. g1‘h|nk of even greater
opportunities as Television and Electronics become
available to the public! Send for free books now I

Find Out What N.R.l. Can Do For You

Mail Coupon for Sample Lesson and my 04-page book.
Read th© details about my Course. Road letters from men
i trained, telling: what they aro doln?\‘ earning. See how
quickly, easlly you can got started [ obllgatlonsl Just
MAIL COUPON NOW in an envelope or past© it on a

penny postal. J. E. SMITH, President, Dept CM
National Radio Institute, Pioneer Homo Study Radlo
School, Washington 9, C.

My Course includes Training in

TELEVISION  ELECTRONICS

You build_this

SUPE RHETERODYNE
CIRCUIT that brings in lo
cal and distant Btations,

You build this

MEASURING INSTRUMENT

¥ourself early in the course—use it

or practical Radio work on neigh-

borhood Radios to pick up EXTRA
spare time money!

sUCCBSS
faYou

ence
throug

Hob'S

Sample LessonFREE

Gives hints on Receiver Servic-
ing, Locating Defects, Repair of
Loudspeaker,” I. F. Transformer.
Gang Tuner, Condenser, etc., 31
illustrations. Study |t7keep it—
use it—without obligation!" Mail
Coupon NOW for your copy!

Get Both &25 2 FREE

MR. J. E. SMITH. President. Dept. 6MX!
National Radio Institute, Washington 9. D. C.

Mail mo FREii. without obligation. Sample Lesson
and 64-page book about how to win success in Radio
and Television—Electronlea. (No salesman will call

Please write plainly.) V "*3a
Name Ago.........

Adthcaa

City State

(I'leaso include Post Office zone number)
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Feature Novelettes by Robert Leslie Bellem,
Starring Dan Turner,Hollywood's Super-Sleuth

CARELESS CORPSE %

That bogv# postman brought Han Turner a splendid special-delivery whack witha
ttfackjavk— thereby involving the ace movietown hawkshaw with low kUlery, high
finance and dangerous bafflement!

TREACHERY PULLS THE TRIGGER 86

Dan was startled when the monocledpublisher-gambler didn't answer his question* —
but the grim gumshoe suas even more startled when he discovered the reason, whisk
was unsettling to the health of several quite rough lug*.

Special Novelettes

MURDER GOES SWIMMING..........cc.ccocoverrvrerinneeennn. By Paul Hanna 20

Those two screwball reporters had a dazzling scoop figured out when they rescued
a movie actress from the briny—then suddenly they were up to their necks in
killery trouble un dry land!

HOMICIDAL HOLIDAY...........cccceceevrveivrrnnennn... By LaUrence Donovan 60

JShoanus Kent had intended merely to go fishing, and he did indeed—fishing for a
ruthless murderer who had already stnvck twice and was now eager to add Kent, a
movie star and her director to his string of dead items.

Outstanding Dan Turner Novel by Robert Leslie Bellem,
Complete in This Issue

THE RIDDLE THUMBS » RIDE ¥

By way of Dan's jalopy, that beauXeou* bride of the aging flicker star hitch-hiked
herself and the famous shamus into one of the locoedest mysteries ever to run
wUd even in movietown!

Special Short Stories

DEATH 'ON THE DOWNBEAT By Frank Roberts 70

The detective sergeant had to give a heel, whom he hated and suspected, every break!

GLASS FOR GALLARDO By Harley L. Conn 300

With a flock .of vicious hood gunmen out to nail him, Nolan needed more
than army tticks!

Dan Turner in Pictures

mCrime Features

Saving On Safes Is No Saving! .. coeeeene. BY Will Nichols /6
Earliest American Court............. .. By William McCombs 129

Cover Painting by Joseph Sokoli

FRANK ARMER, Publisher
Robert Gvrinn, Editor W. E. -Matthews, Manaeieo Editor
HOLIil.YWOOD .JiETE®€TiVI ie published bi-monthly by Arrow Publications, Inc.,, 29 Worthington Street, Springfield 3, Mass.
Editorial offices at 125 East 46th Street, Now York 17, N. Y. Re-entered as second-class matter May 28, 1946, at the.Pest IOfiftc©
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8ostage extra. Manuscripts should bo accompanied by self-addressed, stamped "envelope and are submitted at the author's risk.
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Lots Of e want things they
can* reach. But there's little in the
way of business suocess that's out
of reach of the trainea man.

Andtraining iSaways Within your
reach. It’s as dose as the nearest
letter box. Mark and mail the cou-
pon on this page and you're in touch
with the International Correspon-
dence Schools

|, C.S has had 55 years of ex-

rience in training men and women
O SUODESS, Br|n% average intelli-

e and better than average ©
ermination to_your studies with
these famous Schodls and you can
master any subject of yaur choice
... qualify as an expert in line for
responsibilities and rewards.

You study in your spare time—
and the cast is” surprisingly low.
Thousands of successful Students
have demonstrated that today’s
. C. S studentis tomorrow's|
Sendfor full information. Do it now:

INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS

BOX 4756-F, SCRANTON 9. PENNA.

Without coat or obligation, please send me full particular* about the course before which I have marked X:

Butin*** and Chemistry Course*
Academic Course* O Chemioal Engineering
G Accountin p Advertising O Chemistry. Analytical
O Arithmetic! O Bookkeeping O Chemistry. Industrial
O Business Correspondence O Chemistry, Mfg. Iron & Steel
O Business Management 0 .
O Certified Public Accounting O Pulp and Paper Making
D Commercial Civil Engineering, Architec-
P Cost Accounting tural and Mining Courses
O Federal Tax O Architectural Drafting
O First Year OoUega O Architecture
O Foremanship O French O Building Estimating
O Good English O High School D Civil Engineering D Coal Mining O Auto Technician
D Higher Mathematics O Contracting and Building
O Illustrating O Motor Traffic O Highway Engineering
O Postal Service O Lumber Dealer )
O Salesmanship D Secretarial 0 Reading Structural Blueprint*
O Sign Lettering O Sanitary Engineering
D Spanish 0O Stenography O Structural Drafting

Q Traffic Management

Air Conditioning Pnd
Plumbing Course’ Electronics

. = [m}
D Air Conditioning O Practical Telephony

O Heating O Plumbing O Radio. General
O Refrigeration O Steam Fitting O Radio Operating

Working Hwu _

O Telegraph Engineering

O Electrical Drafting

O Electrical Engineering
Petroleurn Refining O Piastre# O Electric Light and Power
O Lighting Technician

O Practical Eleotriciaa

Q Powot House Electric

Internal Combustion

Mechanical Courses
O Aeronautical Engineering

D Structural Engineering

O Surveying and Mapping
Communications Courses O Heat Treatment of Metals

O Industrial Engineering

Q Industrial Metallurgy

Yy —

_ Present Position—

O Mechanical Drafting

O Mechanical En?(ineering

D Mold-Loft Worl

D Patternmaking—Wood, Metal

O Reading Shop Blueprints

O Sheet-Metal Drafting

O Sheet-Metal Worker

O Ship Drafting O Ship Fitting

O Tool Designing O Toolmaking

D Welding—Gao and Electrio
Railroad Courses

D Air Brake 0O Car Inspector i

O Diesel Locomotive

O Looomotiva Engineer

O Locomotive Fireman

O Railroad Section Foreman
Steam Engineering Course*

O Boilermaking

O Combustion Engineering

O Engine Running

O Marine Engineering

O Steam Electric 0 Steam Enginee
Textile Courses

O Cotton Manufacturing

D Rayon Weav'g [ Textile Deaig'ng

P Woolen Manufacturing

Length of Service In World War Il _

Bpeoial tuition rates to members of the Armed Forces. Enrollment under the 0.1. Bill of Rights approved for War 1l Veterans.
Canadian residents send coupon to International Ccrrespondartoe Schools Canadian, Ltd., Montreal, Canada.

When answering advertisements please mention Speed Fiction Group



Saving on Safes Is
No Saving!

By WILL NICHOLS

A N ANCIENT movie popular
with the creators of cUstard-pie

_ - two-reelers, had the simple-
owner of a safe conveniently

palnt the _numbers of the combination

the safe’s door. (We can remember
Harold Lloy d Charlie Chaplin, and Lar-
%d af uswg&; this Sicle-splitter—
Skelton be comng up with

it now!)

E’(ﬂ/ during the war, when the only
safes manufactured were mede for the
amed forces, this comedy procedure wes

for a strictly real-life
O Al LR

(W‘Ed! a fire-resistive safe, The o
lect wes fo prevent at the
of burglars to an ireplaceable
tem whose main function was to pro-
tect from fire papers of no value to the
(Our papers we hawe
ept in an old moosehead named Charles,
up 1o now We not gore in for
%efracklng having rredebe a cor;#ort
e living Smuggli um
Howevgr N %o reser?ot just a
fire-resistive safe but a'mooem burglar-
resistive one has really no need to Tear
that burglars will Mess wnar Up, for the
way the” dam things are constructed
they re practlcaIIY dent- proof
A professional
kept abreast of latest devel
his field will merely sigh heavily V\hen

confronted »y, ore of these modem
Gibraltars, and pass along in search of
a nice, britfle castiron Job, which he
can probably bust with his’ mother-in-
law's brass “kn

And doubtess he WI|| uic Iy ﬁnd it
For while the
would never give house room to a pre
1917 refrigerator or stove at home, R's
amazing how often you'll find him using
an anthuated safe”at the office, If he
oes he d%gz and amost desanves
to be burglan

SINCE 1917, cast-ron as a material
for safes hes been completely super-
sead by steel, which the foundries have
been makin tougher and tougher. And
all r now carfy a guar-
antee by the Underwriters’ Laboratories.
Before "a of a safe_is gven ap-
proval it reoewes a terrific “workin \Mgo
over by the hard Laboratories’ boys,
use thé most ingenious burglar tools ad
methods conceivable.

When buying a e a guy shoud
meke certain that it carries the Under-
writers’ Laboratories sed. Then he
knows he's got something. Otherwise, he
might just as well use a nmoosehead for
asdfe. ... We can, by the way, quate
éagf attractive price on our noosehead

e,

There is still on acute shortage of the kind of paper on which this maga-
zine is usually printed. Therefore you may find that this issue does not seem
so thick as before. The publishers wont to assure you that actually there
are one third MORE pages than heretofore, and to ask your forbearance
until the paper situation becomes normal.



SHOP METHOD HOME TRAINING

from one of the world's best established
Oldest and Largest Technical Trade Schools

FOR YOU-A REAL
HOME LABORATORY
IN MODERN RADIO

Tour Na-
tional Train-
ing Kitl In-
clude equip-
meot for
hundreds of
practical
elect ronic
experiments
in your own
home. You
lure the

genuine parts for this audio oscillator which
you get to understand by building it yourself.

You learn
modulation,
beat frequen-
cies. signal
generation by
actually
building this
-mall radio
transmitter
with ?lour
National shop
parts.

Tour tralnlng outflts from National are
de up_of the most mod-

radionte equipment—

much of it

just out of

e FEET

laboratory.

You learn

new ways of

handling

equlpment by

modern meth-

ods. Get the details by mailing the coupon.

NATIONAL TRAINING WINS BIO JOBS

Send the coupon below,
how this sensationally Improved, ‘practical
speed-up training can fit you in a short time,
for the GREAT BUSINESS OF DIO—
for tho NEW AND RAPIDLY EXPANDING
FIELD OF FR NCY DULATION
(F.M.), TELEVISI N AND ELECTRONICS

This is the thoroughly J)roved quick and
easy speed-up method used so extensively in
wartime training—endorsed by tho success of
National men everywhere—a System by which
you study in spare time—off hours, even min-
utes right in your home and yet have the AD-
VANTAGE OF REAL SHOP EXPERIENCE
to back you up.

immediately. Learn

Trained Radio Men Wanted

The man who really knows modern Radio Is
In greater demand today than ever before—
not only in Radio proper but in Television
and Electronics—in Aviation, Transportation.

Communications. Good Jobs are wide open,
WAITING FOR YOU. In the production, op-
eration and maintenance of modem electronic
equipment: radio stations, in hundreds of
industries—in homes, theatres and studios.
Good, sound training In this important field
is absolutely necessary. And now. National
Schools brings such training to you no matter
whore you live or what Iyou may be doing—
not only the fundamental theory but the ac-
tual experlence that comes with knowing shop

practice and working with real equipment-
demonstratin each ete) with  first-hand
knowledge. This is true “learning by doing'

—direct from the ?reat shops and Laboratories
of National Schools where new developments
In methods, equipment and application* aro
constantly going forward.

Only National can offer you such practical
training because only National has the plant
to back It up. Sample this training yourself.
MAIL THE COUPON FOR A FREE LESSON

POSTWAR
SLéC(éESS Md

ECURITY

Cheek the Job You New
R d_FOR YOUB Have With These
adio is a Big. Opportunities in RADIO
tsaokl)JnghedW?B“uE?i 1 Financial Security Radio
ness. Television has grown from $100 million to
is Just on the $5 billion 'é)ast few years.
threshold of lim- 2. leltless uture predicted
itless  ex o by over 1,800 manutacturer*
pansion. Y equlpment

quhe;‘ouryo‘fm”(;g?rr;? Television promises over
—when your war Qfggnz m ont jobs  alone—

job folds™ up, will
you step out

4. Electronies opens wide new
Industrial

proudly into an fields in home and
|ei555heendtlal|nedsulszt\j,i Your Own Business with
perhaps - Into  a IGltettlithie?glls UsetheCou on!
business of your P
ownf Answer

theee questions by
reading the cata-
lo Rg sent ou

EE from Na-

NATIONAL SCHOOLS,
LOSANGHIES 7 CAIIFCRNI

You, too, can share tho tional Schools. R L
success of ~ National grad— Facei Fr_lelali[tiefi National Schools, Dept. (Mail in envel-
uates. "M trainin as <owl F1ll out an H ope or aste
brought redults s 1m mail the coupon 4000 South Figueroa Street OE pennyppool
line = for another ralse today. Los Angeles 37, California d
thanks to National's en- card.)
couragement and thorough training. You can Mail me FREE the books mentioned in your ad Including a
count on me as a real National booster and I am sample lesson of your course. | understand no salesman will
glad I used such good Judgment in getting into call on mo.
a live- and growing field."—Clifford Hannah,
Portage La Prairie, Manitoba, Canada.
While still a student of Na- Joeeph Michel, Jr.. Granlte
tional training, I. Wilson, of City, Illinois, writes am
Vallejo, California, writes: "My entl used with Natlonal training.
pay has jumped from $52.18 a | am now earning $225 a month
week to %72 65. and the end is as a radio operator and techni- CITY STATE

not In sight, | am proud of my
National Course,"

When answering advertisements

cian and $20 a week more in my
shop at home."

Include your zone number

please mention Speed Fiction Group



Careless Corpse

N THE rivate-snooping racket it and_my forgetfulness generally d’}f
| pasicperdan patal pepbe g pt ”‘ymga“’”s"s with
perience, but once In avvh|ley| forget— the blackja%ekC for instance 4



My RORERT S,ISI1JI

It wes bordering on midnight when he
St
for Mr, Dan Turner,” In modulated ac-
cents. | wes sipping a short snort of Vat
69 for a nightcap, and it never daned
on me that"by apening the door I'd be
pltchm% myself spang into the middle of
a kill frame. Maybé it wes the guy's
quiet voice that lulled me. Maybe he

ies
a hypnotist in his e time, though
vaeyreever heard of Sgarrrmmenst fun%—
tioning through solid _ oW
| wes expecting a letter that night or the
following marfing, o | let hint'in.

Il give him credit: there wes noth-

BELLGM

ing about him to arouse your suspicions,
He wes a middle-aged, tired-looking
e in_a regulation mail carrers
habby uniform. His were mild be-
hind thick-lensed ers, his face hed
an unhealthy puffiness splotched by what
could have either pimples of
and he actually handed
with my name and address typed on 1t
He also'had a receipt blan i,
‘_‘SI%? on the third line, please,” he said
in_The d usad

_The sare soothing tone he
or||g|nally. _

did what a person aways does. | took
llustrated by Paul H. H. Sioee

x

=
D

2
.



Ms Hollywood Detective

the receipt and the pencil, turmed, held
the blank against the wall and scribbled
my signature on it. My back wes to the

and he had a pérfect shot at my

off

cranium.

Boom ! explosion of pain roared
through e, blasted e all the way t0
. Klieg_lights mede pinwhee

erns in Irms an atomrc
Ry crey &

Ok Back wel Ayl

S apart
Into a
For me it wes the end of achapter

TH started thirty minutes
later. A new kind of pain d

to my senses: a stinging, courn+
ter irritant senes of slaos across the

mush. There yS SO about a
snad<onthe ptssthatwrll earrens
Ire, N0 matter how groggy Y
from a previous pummeling; Partrc ularly
If the spanks are delivered b;{1
palm with plenty of heft behind it
g stirred feebly on the floor, and
mumbled: Cut that out before I krck
all the warts off You

" arumb (%VOICE‘ grov\fed So
youve deddeo the sensile thing

and weke
Lp " | said ng ny

would openi

bleary glims and fastening the focus ona
Iarge scowling character \Ahowas stoop-
? over rna clarty gradually seeped
thrg beefy Individugl brlf‘llenwalsr |e£r?d

Donalason of the homcrrdTey

body but"a comse could stay aseep
Y(\)”rtrh you V\hapr%eg h|rr(]31 on the oon'plex
Spe ng of compses, Daves manner

Was Omnous.

| said testI "Let'snot,” and touched
the conk where there wes a
lump the srze of third bese. "Damn his

t
rrpes Damn \S/talfoee tripes, Sherlock?’
| sat Lp h pedal delivery mes-

aerger | me.” | blinked. "Say,
the heII ae you dorng here?’
A;cs It you didn't know, sneered.

knew | vvouldnt ask you,”
said. HeIp me up.”

meat)( {Nhrch IS aII

"Not vyet,” hetoIdrre f and
e a0 il oy e et

unt|| you answer nmy questrons

U haven't asked 1y d
AII right, aII right, | Wifl el start
WIF'I this one. w e\é\as |eld%affr t
oopped a inge” a
Dave's glum mep. It stru%\ﬁrreasr%rldly
strange™that .he would mention Caffrey
on this particular nrght because only
that sare day had ;rjrr%
hired  my professronal Services,
promised to send e a letter that would
explain in detall what he wanted done.
The letter would contain, In addrtron
two hundred hermans by vr)h
retainer, At least this wes what the man
hed told me on the phone, and now I
toId the sare thing to Donaldson
wes Caffrey's note wrth the
that | vvas expecting ni

stead of moneyl got no?rverr]y bgrey

In sped
| finished "sourfy.
He said: \/en{ |nterest|ng, but besi
the paint, What 1 asked you'is, who wes
ick Caffrey”
“A beard” | said.
“Dont give Ime double talk.”

"What ‘double talk? A beard is a
bear movie Irngio for an actor wrh
I Chin foliage. Wnat and .

)Qrvood , no
that" V\/nen%?r{taeﬂra P/e%ursters with Oer%
tral Casting he gets claSsified as to type.
If he's got whiskers, he's a heard. So
Caffrey IS a beard.”
e abeard,” Dave corrected ne.
You mean he shaved it off?”
" mean he's dead”

|n It

S
A S he sad this, Dave heisted me
from su aﬁ)rne 0 %eépendrcular and
gave me a half-spin.
ment, plus the rursed condition of my
mle me momentarily as dizzy &
a drun n a revolving door. Then the
haze | ft d from my peepers and 1

Sthe?my ﬂbbgglrg(aslt]ed fav??f)tzé

chair agoss the room ‘
wes elderly and sported a luxuriant
growth of quills from chin, cheeks and

O



Careless Corpse 11

ead doan to his
ly there with a
etdtu from the
Hrs kisser
leered toothl%sly, his eyes stared glassily
and he would néver any Cleacer if

Iwanted to

f

“It ﬁ)tgl vvhat’? I demanded.

got an phore tip at
heasrggJaners a while ago. It wes a dis-
gu voice saying I'd find a copse of
at name in the ment of ore Dan
Turner private snoop. So here | am and
anole_you ae and here's the ocopse,

“And what comes next?” | cut in..
DatgeXt ()jrou tell me why you killed him,”

sa
| tried to wither him with a giance
but it didn’t work. *You make ne fired,”
| said In disqusted accents. “If the cat
hes kittens In the oven, It doesnt meke
them biscits, does it? Okay. Just be-
e there's a cadaver in flat, It
t mean I'm tne k|IIer at’s the
trouble with you. Aways trying to hang
sone ridiculoys rap ol me.
“Not at al,” he pouted, “You're a
fnend of mne By the save token |

letting my friends
get a/\ﬁ( wrth

murder ot even you.”

my cellarette, dosed myself
wrth Sootch to blunt the' throbbing_in
my skull where |'d been meced.

Dd

our ftipster actually acouse
r/re of theﬁmrrp P y
“Not exactly. He said | would find a

ugo_the call care from a man."

“It wes aman's voice, yeah. Muffled.”
“That narrows it dowd, | sad, “it
eliminates the female per of the
Hol population. Now look, stupid.
Would | besrly h to commit k|IIe

Sl e oy
pinch’?” -

‘Maye you Ig(e)t into a bravvl Wrth

%mbb%)d him, and %Jgnpegf%/w that)é(tju

heandplmed

blow caught up with you, sort of a de-
Iayedactron blacked out."

E)reened rﬁﬁttself \ygu roud of his
theorizin VP

I sard “Whereupon the comse got up
uarters announcing his

N% Somebody ese must have dore
oning.

re And that same somebody else
%oud better look for. In
o er words, the special-delivery mes-

senger.”
brgg ht the boge;/ Into od’P” o thnetn)
g o Y apartme

danned t’ool would take that_big a rrsk
ke seen haulrng the stiff into the
burldrngOI oAl t buy that"

dead gee coud have
walked in under his oan power.”
A walking comse? Cae now. That's
goin too far

grated, “Use your head

Catfrey deaoed to call on me n

Pereon tonrght instead of sending e a

etter . assure for the sake of

argument that he wanted to hire neto
guard him against same unknown

\trpllrlrg nrr]zs thrrstrng[yfor his ?0re Stpnsoe

in alef*tt arn r'sr
rre out

and then hidlin sztlrfrm EHDUEh Nt il Caffrey
ey walks into the trap
Having hutched him
our ake marlrnan Iarns calls you up at
headquarters gves you theti tﬁ ad
ngs off_beforg you cm trace the con
on. That wely he covers his tracks
o] s trge V\”thnoatlh?lrfJ furcr)r];t aje\%?ent
% Sav\?yay the setug

DONALDSONS fingernails  mede
rasping ndses as e scratched at
his chin bristles. “It meshes” he ac
mitted. He ankled to mytel dialed
micde, ordered out a technical Sqﬁd

5

gé

and got the law's ous machinery
moving. First he assigned sore of his
minions tp the job of ng all genu-

ine specid delivery messengerS. Thén he
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Bollywood

had a reader put out on KGPL notifying

all cars to be

Qs

can't budge

|s threac

on the Iookout for a's&

ICIouS character In e qrey,
\Rrhrch struck e as rgOSt arsou%v

pste moton, The krIIer had probably
hucked hi

Thgats hcw It |3 Wrth corsﬁ]'lrou
them out 0 &etablrshed

thrs trme and

)rlgrlrjtrne Dave hung up turned o me

and said: * Sofar sogood The next thing
IS to pry into the ey guy's private
life find out about His ‘eremies.

Dtwe heisted me from supine to perpendicular
and gave me a half-spin.

Detective

I set fire to a gasper; shook my head
| exhaled smoke: "No ‘dice on that one
bub | told him.

"What do you mesn, no dice? We
know he hed at least are . He wes
murdered, wasn't he? S all | fo cb
IS o to his horre ad ask hrs family—"

"Dddltdnt an%/ | 7”d.

idn ami
“Nor home” 1asn<>;\/| 4

rooDn?/ee\grm?rrt S only e%)roe furn??r
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“Not Caffrey,” | said. “He lived in a
ee. Or a_cae I'm not sure which."
Then wearily, | | "added: “For hell's sake,
havent Kou him yet? He wes a
landmark. He wes the Hermit of the

(I’br/woodland Hills.”
Imson surged into Donaldsons map.

He led af e, then at the corpse
tfen%a t me. “I'll be damned” he
choked. “No wonder | thought he looked
k|nd of familiar. I've seen Aim a million
e o Bv%%'ﬁ.vﬁr 0 gk a o
and a hunkof gﬁetong

“He's the one
“But | dldnt tab him just now because
he's vveanng a suit. 1t ‘mekes him look

different.”
| said: ? deocased also. make*
Dont let it errbarrass

him look d|fferen
you too much, chum Policemen
to betog bnght VVhat the heII :
his caused Daves indignation to
core to an abrupt boil. “S I'm not
g[ght " he said through denched Uppers
lowers. “The only smart snoqgs are
the pnvate k|nd I|ke you. The rest of
us are numbskulls. | hope the thought

comforts while you're languishi

In anice gggn y bl

“Wait amlnute "You cant arrest me.”
“That's what you think.”

“Butl\/etold X&{Jmme thing must

SINg me IS &8 ¢
as pourin gasohne on your Wheaties.
S aocusing you " he sad,

grimly. “T'm just goingto hold you &
amaterial Wwitness, unti we nabthe fake
nostman. |f. you're Jucky P
him Llethm aweek or sq Onthe 0 her
hand, It may fake months.. However
Poeavvell need you to identi h|m And
make sure you'|l be on I’'m going
to Install in the bastille.”
This, .of course, wes sheer spite. The

heli of it Wes, he might rmkeﬁnt stick:
and | didn’t crave any part of a raw cedl

like that. You can't do any detecting in
the sneezer; and | had some detecting |
wanted to ronto, The Catfrey char-
acter, a potential client of mne hed
been’ assassinated

personal premises, thereby not only @
priving me of a fee but dso putting me
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behind avery awkward ei ht baII | could
alrmstseeth headines; FILM ACTOR
SLAIN. WHILE SEEKING DICKS
PROTECTION BIT PLAYER MUR-
DERED IN”BODYGUARD'S APART
MENT, It would play hob with my rep
as a hardbolled hero; It would ruin my
business. 1'd be weshed

There wes only one vvay out of the
mess asfar as | "could see” That wes to

ean up the Catfrey killing, collar the

E;unty g|nzo him™over to jus-
ce.”| “couldn't let the cops beat me
to the punch or it would Iookasn‘ I

i h to, tak f
i oubles, A 1 D Doreknn

ed me as a material withess,
FEE would e et i

| said: "So you're going to hald me.”
"Yeah.”

"I cant talk you out of it, eh?
‘Not while I'min my rlght mind.”

Well, that meant 1" had to jar him
oose from his i ht mind. |

|
herrtwdwtied my rg t fist, swu
his The plnch
e went on his hip packets, floun-
cered like @ fly swmming i molasses.
He wes still swimming & | catapulted
over his and went out the

front door with my coat tails dipping
gravel.

| BARRELED out of the apartment
buﬂdm% under forced. draft; sprint-
el th rou the q|UIet m|dn|ght & fast
& | d e too dan-
ous, I reahzed to get my jalopy
rom |ts staII in the

ut out a radlo drag %etag*d
Id get R
whisfle

before you euld

S seoond pano
concerto. For better Qr for worse | wes
afoot and | had to like it.

There oe thing | coud ke
thankful for though. | Knew a few tid-
bits of information about the Jate la-
mented Rick Caffrey which | hadn't told
to Donaldson. This' wes very fortunate
indeed, because it gaverreasllght ee
m | Started my Investgation. | had

for

a Starttrla? place, which was more than

For_instance, | wes hep to the fact
that Caffrey’s hermit act wasn't as kosh
er & it had scemed True, he spent a
lot of time up.In the h||Is ‘above Holly-
wood, communing with the squirrels and
feasting on acoms. That hed
been largely a pubIICIty oag. It eamed
him occasional "mention in” the gossip
coumns and the fan nes, and
\/\henhewandered down into town he

wes aways for a stray dollar from
tourists who asked him to poee for the|r
kodaks. Moreover, it usuglly Cgave him
the inside track on studio
some director oedided he needed an ex-
tra_or a bit player with faCIa foliage.

But how did he get those stucio calls?
And what did he"do when it rained?
There's no shefter in the kind of trees

that grow up in our dinky hills, and
the caes arent equi with

tele-
phones. As a matter of fact, there are-
Nt any caves. | happened to know that

Caffre Fed & dLickin
¥10te| on a side streef just oﬁdﬁ

ad set to which he repatred when the great

him. It vvas ere
t(hm I% IS maII and mece his phore
connect]ons with the various movie lots;
and 1t was there that | o after
eluding Dave dson's dutches.

The mede a new man of me. My
noggin throbbing and my lungs
were 0 full_of fresh air they 'sat Up

Presently | gained my des-
tination and barked Into the four-story
fl where Caffre maintained
a suo¥osa room; for the imitation
marble desk at one side of the, dismal
lobby. A" combination clerk and
opefator wes sitting at the switchboard
with a receiver t0 his ear, probably
listening .In on soe tenant's private
conversatton He qUIt thou h

n
hln’)” he ood<edg a superCI IOUS eyebrow
A smaII sign on the eounter, read:

Clerk on Duty Pert:lval Hassard.
Percy,” | sad. "Tell me the number of
Rick” Geffrey's room.”
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He frowned at my familiarity with

his_front monicker, "He wes a “Sleekly
barbered hollon-cheeked

in_his forties but with a
complexion that tried to

look er. “Caffrey?” he asked,
“R?{:%uragaffrey.” ¥

“You're sure he's stopping here? —
Sir?” he adoed reflectively,

“Yeah, positive.” _

He went through the mations of con+
suiting  some_records,  “ yes. Mr,
Rick Caffrey. That's Room 209, But I'm
not sure s in. | just care on duty
at twelve. Shall | ring him?’ _

“Never mind. I'll go on up.” | let him

| spooned him a haymaker on the prow
that knocked him neck over appetite.
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tin, “Cop_business, bub.
it under our%” Then [ trud edKeEB
aflight o creaky starrs and skulked to

Caffrey’s door Wrthout mg( noticed. |
got odt my set of found
ore that Worked the d'eap lock and let

elf in.
e A e
portal s
dag r of light skewered me in
tracks as 1started @ turn; drenched
e in baleful briliance. The stabbing
beam cane from a flashlight in the
' of couldn't s e
case the glare damed near bling-
ed me even though | wasn't staring di-
rectly into it.

hearing wes okay, though. And
theré wes no” mistaking” the menece. in

mele voice that said taut I

“Better say your prayers, Mister
rey. I'm going to Kill you,

1FROZE but rrmle a raprd [
and tumed

rectly |nto the Irght [ think ouve

mecke a mistake. 1'm not Caffrey, as any

fool can plainly see Caffrey "wes old

and wore a beard. Im\k;oung, handsome,

| shae ell, Comparative-

y %%re wes an audible intake of breath,
sharp, stadrtstgd_ “I—" thought you were

SOTEOE

) did, sister, 0 you did,”
grunted. Then, 'taking ‘advantage of he
quail's surprrse | went into"a flying
tackle and dived in egeneral drrectron
of her neat

Moreover, |
Itvvasmore Y

nstrnct than S|

wes still partr
ed by her flash beam | simpl
whefe her ankles ought to be, low
n e e shootrnq and
Slammed against her with the full force
i PO
e WQ%'[ in apswrrl of silk dress. Se

%y blind-

squirmed &s | her to the car-

pet tried to g Iooee We wrestled a
while, and | won. | got the electric torch

from her left pried a

Colt automatic from her right. Then,

my toothsome enough to e

trrumphantly, ed;hed anay and treat-
her to spray of flumination.
What ed at wes very soothing
totheoptrcnen/es Se wes a husky,
muscular redhead, pretty as a
contest dv%nrhaer ar'&jt has a swrsrrr]rE-3
min on. At a rough quess
V\esgrn her smpath tvventr%s ax een
inher Up  conaiiion WES

S pin-
Lporeet

stagger ight

her attire. & kil u_and aanged
“g‘hp the srnaII ak” | said. Then |

: you were hoping to ping

K Caffrex

“yes—hat |s—I mean—"'

| said: “Let's take it ore step at a
time. First, our name.”

" wwont tell you

“Ch Stubbom
switch, ﬂro

lashlig

R

—ﬁl

I sided to a wall
ped it. Now | could do with-
out the ht the overhead bulb
was much more satr sfactory. | %ave he

jane abrief I(‘;Irmpse of my becge.
me now or you cantalk In

You can te
jail,”
. Ifear care |nto her hazel eyes. "You're
|[I}:’Dr(rzlrate I'm Dan Turner. Maybe
youve heard of me”

This seemed to startle the everast-
ing daylrghts out of her. “Dan Turner?

Then you're the dirty rat who wes help-

|ng ifrey agarnst my fath— mean—

“Your ur father, et? Now we're efting
e. Qoo tell |\Irgethe restof it.

| said: “ lhl?aby Whether you real-
ize it or not youreé in a nasty pickle.
It's against the Iaw to threaten perg
with quns. You_could e
cooler“for that. The penalty for murder
IS even stiifer.”

¢ Murder’) But | havent m-murdered

“But yes. Now the way 1 seethis dam-

beke, Caffrey wes engaded in some she-
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nanr\g/;eanI eatg%l?St your father. That Irrnrdt
%mrxedu in the% &%‘s
you're \NIOII% about that. True ey
intended to, hire me; but he never told
me what it wes about, ad he wes
bumped off before | hadl a dance to talk
to_him._In other words, his hasty de-
mise left me completely n the dark. Be-
lieve 1t or not.”

Se studied me. “And you th-think |
killed h

m?ll
“No,” | said frankly. *Because you
were here in his room Waiting for him,
waiting to blast him, \When | in
you thought |_wes Caffrey and threat-
ened to Therefore you didn’t real-
ize he ves already Sp you cant
be, the one who croeked him

“Not_at aIIXd | said darkly. “Logic is
logic. But on'the other harid, you were
planning to bump him.

of something he Wwes doing, or going o
do, to your Tather. Whatever it"wes, it
must have been pretty bad. Bad enough,
to cause your od gent to com:
mit murder.”

S HE stiffened but kept her voice even

“Thatss. vvhat | thought you'd say.
Itsnot true, of course.

i n&%da)éou D sue? .-

knovv my
“And just who Is he?’
up again. “I've said all

I’'m going tosa}/

I contradrctyou You'll
talk pIe angel, before this fish- frly
Is finished. Either to me, or to the bul s
at headauarters. Now just what sort of
I‘Sttjh]t wes Caffrey trying to pull on your
ather?
d-dont know anything about if.”
Sug IP; reached” into” the bocice
of her frock,

vrhrpped out a thin sheet
paper, crumpled it into a wad and

thrust it in her mouth; started chew

Vigorous

ng
hatr%denesorell at her,

grabbed her deaIt her astrn Ing Smack
acess the mush and then or frn

gers past her teeth yanked o

Her aim was lousy. Instead of hitting
the desired target, the vase conked me.

r barely in time to from
Jrﬁrg)]erny thumb bitten oﬁ% a hunlg of
banane. | S her again. Hard. My
temper wes frayed around the

zlijvres In no’mood to meke with
M T%/dlbed deepin her throat. “ Please,

“Shut up” | gromed, and started fo
urwed the soggy | could see writ-
Ing on it; a pencled scrawl that wes
amost illegible now, and no darmed

The redrhaired chick stretched her
ams toward me. “Pease, Mr. Turner,
dont read th-that.
igt, sis.”

“Il hin
ol payyou—rmney—anyt g you

“Right now I'm not interested in
" | said, and meant it, “ Shut up.”
Théfe were tears i her blurry pep-
ers, and not entirely ffrom the slaps I d
hanced her, “Please—there’s nothrn
that note I mean there’s nothing

82 stre not” | leered at her. “You
just tried to eat it because you liked the
avor. Spearmint no doulbt.

“No. | mean—that 1s—t wes just
something | got out of that waste-
basket. over there, and—"

sard “The hell you utter. You were
Pro ing Caffrey's ‘wWigwam here and
ound a drscarded letter connected with

the monkey business he wes pulling on
your pappy, Is that it? And you've got
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the unadulterated crust to tell me it's
nothing that concerns me. Toots, your
psychology is abyssmal. | wouldn't be-
lieve a lie like that it | told it myself.
Now pipe down.”

"Mr. Turner, if you read that letter
I'll kill you!”

"Much obliged for the warning,” |
said. Then | slammed her down on the
sagging bed, whisked out my handcuffs
and nippered her wrists after running
the link around one of the uprights of
the metal bedstead’s headboard. "And if
you start yeeping I'll gag you,’M added.
"With one of my wool socks.”

HE gasped at the thought; subsided

into silence. 1 finished unwadding
the sheet of paper and scanned it;
tensed when | saw my own name on it,
and Rick Caffrey's signature. This was
the letter he had intended to send me,
special delivery, only to change his mind
mid visit me in person—a visit that had
got him abolished. | read the scrawled
words:

"Mr. Turner:

"Enclosed find two hundred dollars as
per our telephone conversation. This note
will explain what 1 want done and why
J want you to do it for me.

"More than twenty years ago | was
a convict on a Georgia chain gang, serv-
ing a term for robbing a bank in a small
town. My accomplice, several years
younger than myself, was a man named
Leonard Dolan. 1 say accomplice, though
he was actually in ignorance of what
1 was doing. He merely drove the get-
away car and didn't learn of this bank
heist I'd pulled until it was too late to
do anything about it. When the cops
caught up with us he managed to es-
cape with the stolen money, a sum in
excess of sixty thousand dollars. 1 was
captured and sentenced.

"Some time later, Dolan was also cap-
tured and convicted, but he never told
where he'd hidden the loot and it was
never recovered. Much later, in prison,
he informed me that he had really in-
tended to see that the money went back

to the bank | stole it from, but he de-
layed doing it until the heat died. He
was afraid he might be arrested with it
in his possession, which of course would
be just too bad for him.

"Unluckily he got picked up before
he could make this restitution. He then
tried to make a deal with the authorities,
exchanging the money for his own im-
munity. The prosecutor refused, think-
ing the cash would be discovered sooner
or later anyhow, and why turn a prison-
er loosef So Leonard Dolan joined me
on a chain gang, and the swag was nev-
er found.

"The following year | engineered a
break and Dolan escaped with me. 1
tried to force him to tell me where he'd
hidden the sixty G’s but he refused and
got away from me. 1 didn’t see him again
for more than twenty years, though 1
know that he married, had a daughter,
lost his wife in childbirth and became a
highly successful and respected New
York banker.

"As for me, J came to California and
became the Hollywood Hermit. That
bearded character seemed the best pos-
sible disguise, and 1 was right.

“That brings us to the present. A
week or so ago | discovered that a cer-
tain banker has been sent out here to
take financial control of Magnificent Stu-
dios. He is Roger Faraday. But Roger
Faraday is my old pal Leonard Dolan!”

Having read this far, | copped a
squint at the cutie on the bed. "So your
name is Faraday, eh?”

"Y-yes. | ... | hate you, you heel,”

"And the front handle?”

"Constance. You're a dirty despica-
ble—"

"Flattery will get you nowhere, an-
gel,” | said. And turning my letter over,
| read what Caffery had written on the
other side:

"As soon as 1 saw Dolan-Faraday’'s
picture in the newspaper J recognized
him and got in touch with him by phone,
asking him about the sixty thousand
dollars which | stole and he hid back in
Georgia. It seems he never notified the
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authorities where to find it, fearing that
such an action on his part might be
traced to him and result in his re-arrest
as an escaped con. This he couldn’t risk,
since he had spent years building up
his new and respectable name and per-
sonality.

"You can see that 1 had no fear about
contacting him, because he can’t squeal
on me unless he also squeals on himself.
On the other hand, as 1 pointed out to
him, I could turn him in without any
risk to myself, because it would be per-
fectly simple for me to shave my beard
and drop out of the Hollywood picture.
After all, 1 have no social or professional
position to maintain, as he has. 1 could
go elsewhere and start all over again. 1
could live the rest of my life very com-
fortably indeed— if 1 had sixty thousand
dollars.

"And that's the whole point. I'm not
figuring to shake Faraday down for any
money out of his own pocket. AU | want
him to do is tell me where he hid that
sixty grand. That won’'t cost him a dime,
but it will make me a rich man.

"Naturally, to force him to terms, |
have had to threaten to expose his ‘past.
This is where you come in. There is a
bare possibility that Faraday may get
some silly idea of stooling on me, even
though it would mean sacrificing him-
self. Or maybe he will try to shut me
Well,
go back to a chain gang and | don’t want

up permanently. I don’'t want to
to be murdered either. So I'm going to
lay low and let you handle the deal. You
be the go-between. Get the information
1'll see that

for me. you're well paid.

Rick Caffiey”

| FINISHED readlng the letter and
stuck it jn my pocket

e damred
fool," | said sourly. "He must hae
mean?’ the Fara-

I'm an ethical guy,” | said, “Ev-
knows that.” | vvouldnt hande
a deal like this for all the coffee in

'Why lie?" She mede a bitter mouth.

"Wh-what do
day doll bllnkedy(z}[J

ihen Cafey phoned i n
Yo wiere g?(omg (0

be th
He too
didn't even know vvhat

hire e for. 1f he had braced me
sonally with
siion”I'd have
Immers at nme.
that's exactly

Se
"Ma id. h
vvhaﬁ%%'ed Mayte you killed him

he asked t0 take part In
R oy 10 ke P

"No, a/veet stuff That's fast theoris-
ing, but 1t’s just wishiul thlnkmg You

cant yank your dd gent out 0
gease Wlth that kind “of
isn't cant

you asked ey 0, to your ap
ment inperson “tonight
I sald | dd I|ke heII What gave

yOHSomethmglgee I found in the waste
basket” se Tetorted. "A messae slip.”
| blipped over to the comey,
into the weste basket under discussion
and care up with a rectangle of paper
on which wes written: w.

Please see Mr. Dan Turner at his apart-

Caffrey.

ment tonight between eleven-thirty and

| 'Wegdhell rs]et\)/eléts and codfish balls!”
like this. 1 didn't e ary 3

e any MESSe,
period. |f want my opinion, i
simply drves another nall in your fath-
ers coffin.”
"Whwha-what—?"
| leaned doan, unlocked the brace-
Iets that fastened her to the bedx
"It’s pretty obvious, bon. Your ded reaJ-
ized Caffrey had him by the short hai
And Caffréy hed told him | wes to be
the go-between. SO0 e this mes-

to Caffrey, usi |ured
ﬁar%eto my stash ! ang med him there
after first’ getting me out of the way

with a bash on the wimple.”
“You're wrong!” she wailed. "I know
you re wrong!”
| ignored "her, "Meanwhile, you @ot
a homicigal notion of your own
Caffrey’s room and fig-
(Continued on page

D_

here to



Those two screwball reporters had
a splendid scoop figured out when
they rescued that movie actress
from the briny—but then there was
sudden death complicating it!

“It seems incredible, but she's alivet*
Shag exclaimed. “Maybe there's a chance
of saving her if tve can make it to tfre
hospital at Hermosa Beach He carried
her out of the water to the car.

MURDER GOES
SWIMMING

20



T APPEARED that Lina Colter, a

star of Eagle Films, Inc., had either
met with a oueer auto accident or
hed chosen the hard way fo try sicide.
Si'aq1 Conroy  couldn't ™ jucige
which it had been. The movie-contact re-
pOﬂel' fOf the Hollywood Ledger V\%
ng|n the | ovv ard
high p0|nt that

shut off a stn
Davvntn |I% t p|Ck out the one and
only red
I|ttl)e actress vrho had m%lned the VIO-
lent color of her car Wes e
tnot|c The car had bepgthra%r; off the hr)olad
In o the heavPF
before when the Incoming ttde would a-
most submerge it
Shag Conrdy estimated the time from
the pasition of the n shallow we-
ter now that the e de wes_running
Shag Wes swearing at the Fall rain
storm that hed al obliterated th
tit]re tracks of the car Tr\]/E\)here t|tfthad
e paved roadway. mist followin
the rain mede the” moming_light qurryg
“But sure as the devil There's o
bumed rubber marks, and it looks & if

21

Illustrated by Paul H. H. Stone

the coupe wes deliberately fumed into
the nsmg tide at low speed,” comment-
ed bent. his "six feet of lean
length o “Tave a dose looksee. "An ny-
. Jake, well wede out to the car.
ke Heffler, a plump, wheezing cam-
eraman for, the Leager. emitted a cole-

LI it Sheq” pleaced Jake
“Leave s just drive on S0 &s to catch
that Farrell woman before e on
the set. The old’ man's still talkin' to
himself about that Jewel robbery
and the fake ktdnapln et the spaoe
hounds put over on the ragfr

dyouwastoﬁnd out from herov\n
lips if Farrell is gonna stage a lore
strike or an't sne

( nnned tightly at the
aﬁp]tagtotog oyg g Ward

the city editor, and he vvasnt Stz;%
had been ordered to sse Ann Farrell

get the truth or not to. come back to the
Leager OfiCe. Only the business of reach
the actress béfore her eart morming
work had put Jake Heffler on
ggj rRedonob road at this unholy
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“Quit playin’ dumb and come

Jake” ned - wading toward
he Sr%ous e vrheregthe tide
at its running boards, “| cant

%= If the Colter runraround is in that
car or if it's empty.”

LINA COLTER had as wild a streak
& a onetime regtheaded actress
now out of the pictures for several
Lina’s starring career had been briet drand
Shag had heard the rumor that Eagle
Inc, Wes ready to drop her contract.
Shivering In cold water t0 his waist,
the rumor had been true.
Lina Colter was slu over the steer-
ing wheel and her synthetic yellow hair
wés stained by blood from™her badly

Smeshed face
“That tide drdnt reach her head, so e
didn’t drown,” sard “But bucking
into that heavy sand would have been jiké
hitting a stoneé wall, She wes thrown into
the wingshield and then she fe
“Lordy!” rmaned fat Jake. “Let's don't
us touch™her. old man sent us
to see Farrell”
n | suppose this side issue won't
ke a bigger story!” gronmed Shag. “You
aoouple of pictures assre is. \We're
In luck there’s been no f stirrin’
here In the rain.
Jake muttered as he elevated his
raflex. Jake wes good but he never had
eamed to like gruesorrerrobs Then suc
my he wes felieved of snapping the

“Hold it, Jake!” rapped qut
had Irfted the |rIs “from

the steering wes acutely
anare of Lrna Colters assets for
Ing stardom, even If briefly. Nature has
bestowed the actress all the pro
curves, and hardboiled to
a surge of prty for the girf's \Aeakness
that had been her er confract,

Itvvasntthrst a Shag's quick
. Although wet to the walst Wrth
cod sea watef, Lina Colter's wes
still soft and warm. Shag )
the dyed yellow hair, his €ar to the girl’'s

bosom, _
“Quick, Jake!” exclaimed Shag. “Help

§

§

me lift her out of here, It sees incregd-
ble but she's alive. there's a
chance of saving her if weoanrrakert
to the hosprtal at Hermosa

Jake's Irtte

heI 1 [1ft the and carrred her
Ledger
supported the girl in the rear
eea%? thepglan and Jake drove, grum-
bling that no good would coe of This.
high, piercing wail of a police car
siren cate from ahead. Jake's hands

witched nervously on the whesl.
hurriedly hauled a ear blanket over Lina
%orter pushing her doan dose besice

Not ore, but two cop _cars racketed
past, coming, from the Beath
precinct of the L. A. department. The
|{s,tk car 9 solme but the Prees(sj
stic eronShags alopy Wes recogniz

and the ! b?/yrn theegﬁgctron
fé%m vvhrch Shag had just brought Lina

‘ Lordr\{(')'l' dgrunted Jake Hefﬂer “Why-
turn_ the bebe over

totheaJpS’PTheyII ke nailin’ usfortam

pering with evdence, leavin’ the soere

of a acodent or stealin’ a copus e

lect!”

‘St Jake!" ordered
“You?g thrckern mud. \We dontf%?b
the Farrell femme, but we've got a
of an excusve thatll make Joe War
forget his nervous  indigestion. povie

Playg|rl Tries Suicide. Ledger

etting rake-off from Eagle
Inc IS IS
|N THE two-mile | Jump from Redondo

station wes
ut Lina Coter safely un-
er the blanket. He left Jake in the car
wrt a/veat runnrng Into his eyes.
Jou lic phone booth Shag called
at his apartment it béing too
eaﬂy fOI‘ the Ledger
Joe Ward's repIy vras ||ke the Wg
of a starved bear ‘after a hard Winter.
1] hastened to put his story agross.
Cookit, Joe! cut in. “Coicha a
yam thatll put the Farrell dame back

on the want-ad pege. It'll be exdus—'
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Joe Ward's ironical voiee chopped him

To the devil with Farrell an' any otf-
€r_yarn youve got on your moronic
mind!". cracked the old man. “Your call-
IN" in is just dumb luck. ‘Horse Operal
Wheeler went for ore d his midnight

Iver City oops cant

“But, Joe!" interrupted . "Wheel-
er's a hesheen left over from the silents
of the Twenties, an’ I've got an exclusiv
on Lina Colter, who's been headine stu
ever smoe e drove from Malibu Beso

A dessedaj in noglhmg but the ook
ors o er coupe.

Joe V(\j/éaéd %ejrtseﬁg edritorial axe to

S|

m expectin’ a call to rewrite from
Horse Opera's place in half an hour an
more adks o the yan every half hour

Srr‘ell—”

_)—I-.(IJ

after that!” r. out the oId man.
"Horse as rated af five or six mil-
lions, an' he's been playin’ a fancy give-

an-take game with half a dozeni heirs.
AII of emfavebeenrod@d ina ft Iay
to, meke Tess Jones, a grandd au[q
winner now and in hIS flnal wil Cafl re-
write in half an hour.”

The contents of the purse included
Lina Colter’'s movie-guild card and
other definite identification.

“Listen, Joe—"
swore, He_wes talking into a
cead fransmitter, old man's, slam
ming of his receiver cracked In his ear.

A S SHAG, svveanng to himself, care
beck to the sedan, Jake Heffler wes
out, making s If fixing the carburator

| Sl e

ane wes coming from the other direction.

Shag amost choked until the police car
whizzed by with a brief gance at the
eSS chgrd Jakngd HLefﬂer Cocl)tr aminute

Imag) ina Colter's coupe
, f&ﬁ% and the cops had sen
Jake's and his own foatprints in the sand.
Then the police car whirled into the Cul-
ver C|ty highway and Shag breathed

R,Jalrjmed the law wes heacling for
and the architeCtural
monstr05|ty of Split logs and stueco that
wes known far and wide as Horse Opera
Whedler's shack.
"Holy heII Jake!” exploded Sheg.
“V\le’\e g get this Colter dame to the
hospital an' take to the
h|IIs Joe Ward's tearln h|s shirt over
d Horse Opera Wheeler cracking his
o%gln in amldnlght swvim. The old man's
ntin" Wheeler's been bumped by me

g
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of his rapacious relatives, an' he would-

n't listen.”

“Let's do the drivin’, Shag,’
pleaded Jake, his loose cheeks qurvenng
I ain't feelin 0 Well, not havin' had

any breakfast an not even adrink.”

e but noded Then he
the door and lifted the blank
Lina Coiter. In the next few
V\as gettr sicker by the minute.
The playgjirl adress hadrt any puse.
Se wasn breathrng
Lina Colter wes deed and al SI%
could think of just then wes that she
been smothered by the. concealing
ket. He tried not to think of vrhere the
death of the actress put 0.
Most of the Hollywood district ays
drdnt like him. They wouldn't like his

g( ,even. And |

shﬁ Jake Hefﬂer to bl&rt out

that tire girl had been alive, that only

mede the ‘spot he'd be on a [itle hotter
I'll drive, Jake,” gritted

in the baokan keep that blankel overthe

|s t faatuh‘gee knocked together and

“| thought you said corpse, Shag,” he
wailed.

‘| sad cor % Shag. “Cet i |n
there an’ hang on. WWe're on olr way to
San Ramos caryon while I'm thinkin™my
way out of this jam.

Let us I1ust put her back in the ooean
an meke llke We're quittin' the Leager
an' headin' out of L. A,” moaned Jake
as Shag Jerked the oar into motion.

id not reply. He hadn't thou%
avvak;| out of this & he

studio in Culver City. He vvas
still thinking without _result when he
turned into awide parking space dose to
Horse Opera Wheeler's mansion in San

Ramos canyon.

SHAG CONROY pulled the smartest
trick he could think of at the mo-
ment. In the parking spece just below

the towering |0g and stucco home of the
late Horse ‘Opéra Wheeler, a dozen or
more ears Were dravvn up in arow. Shag's

the stnp,

keen Cce car and an
other%%wsea% official FI)cc))lokrng auto.
Fat Jake Heffler's quivering
shook the sedan as Shag coolly pulled up
and parked beside the police Car. Before
Jake coud get his nervous tongue un-
twisted, wes out, running” up the
window and Tocking the driver’s door.
“Cet out, Jake,” he ordered. “ Shut the
door and stick around, It Isn't likely the
or else will be pryin’ into a
press car. Be shootin' a few pix an' you
won't be noticed.”
b Jake nodded assentwith his chin trem-
ing.
“It anything tapr%naJake " continued
Shag, y%ttr gét to me quick!”
Leaving the most un
ing back and forth alo the arkr
went up fo th e
hatended in abig swrmmrn
Wes just in trme to burrp |nt
john Har er who
|m several favors.
Stopped, to look at the fou
the compse which had been ?fteg
ontoacotand with asheet. Shag
n Gogan, of the Culver City
precrnct and his sI?THRrrckled Gn
adso oned |ng, niike

trled

Lavvyer Harper thrnk
the hrde off him
|n avery recent story |n the Leager,

In the rouganl%aades the t?olroe ad

medi Iner, Were four_men

marked particularly. There

wes a girl,"too slick, oo much’ made-up

and 100 over-oressed for the oocasion.

e wes mlittle blonde and she was snug-

oled dose to the Rr(%gest of the four men
Wwhom Shag had

“What's th
Shag address(re the ia er. You V\DUld-
n't %elhere uriess there Wes a fee tacked

a pleasant grin and
p“\%“tﬁe right hovv

1] |

l IOpera V\hlzeler ﬁ!gured out a way
to favor ae of his granddaughters and
still keep four other” heirs, aso grand-
children, stringing along."
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"1'd heard some of it,” admitted Smg
"But first off, Harper, what's the

Baﬁaw;gr Harper frowned and hesitateq,
Looks to the doctor,’ hesard s If
the oid man took a blind dive and struck
hie heed on the wall. Gentry, the big

25

Shag was a good swimmer, but

with his legs in that vise-like grip

he could not kick himself free, nor
fight free.

men there next to. the slick doll, found
Horse Opera deadl jn the shallow pa
the poal this mornln‘c%h Gentrys been the

od man's nurse for three of four ){)ears
back since Horse Opera wes partly lind
ad suffered from acute INsomnia.
"Yeah,” commented Shag. "|'ve heard
all about that, Back in thé 20's the ad
fellow was a director of Westermn quickies
of the dd horse chese kind and he had
to think up a new short story for his
six nights of the

afew millions but it broke his mind and
alth. The story is he hasnt sle



26 Hollywood Detective

more than an hour at a time in a bed
for several years.”

“That's right,” said Lawyer Harper.
“Horse Opeja’s only sedative seemed to
be a sMm In the pod. He'd go out at
od ti mesbetweenmrdrggtarﬁmorn

Ing when Gentry, his nu
It wes ore of the odd times this mom-
Ing and the last time;”

saw that Captain Grogan Wes
sendng away several servants and he
wes questioning the two big men, the
tt\)INér)worlealf pint glys, and the " voluptuous

“Let me see” said Shag. "Besides the
Hurse those” other four must be the
eirs

“Yes,” said La er Harper “The cute
blonde and Randoiph the big men and
two King brotners who are twins, are
the old men's heirs who've been grind-

Ing their teeth, the oouple of
9 Bl 5

over the cunnin

worked out to sfart % ing most of his
fortune to Tess Jones, his favorite grand-
daughter.”

S s e pn or to'ers g
a's shr an. For

the dld man had been making a gift of
exactly five thousand dollars o éach of
his five herrs. That just cane under the
limit of the Govemment gift tax, The
catch in it wes that HorSe Opera re-
quired all of the heirs fo visit him at
the time. Bach of the four now bei
quizzed by Captain Gragan had to
beek to their cousin, Tess Jones, four
thousand doljars. Thus each received ore
thousanc dollars while Tess Jones really
mece a gift in cash of a total of
tvventy -thousand dollars each year.

Lawyer Harper smiled at Shag with
an Ironical twist fo his mouth.

“The final verdict on Horse Opera's
death e different” said Lawyer
Harper “I'was called out here last night

r the pleasant purpose of announcing
to the four heirs” you now see that the
bulk of the dd man's estate was heing
left to, Teas Jones in his last will. It i
more interesting Horse Opera

had me draw up the will last night but

he hadn't signed it
. That tears .it, " commented  Shag,
this ' Tess Jones? Is Se

he
“In the house, sort of Iookrng after
things,” noodeg Lawyer Harper.™ She's
Opera three or
years doin’ soe extra
bits On the movie lots to keep herself
husy, but she's here at night. Tess
Jongs hasn't any real or artificial glam:
our and that's probably why ald
Shagfarrrlrglrﬁgdh dore. Captain G
l n Gio-
thrust out his undershat, bulldog jaw
d growled when he saw him,
nnéd. Two reporters from other per
sn%“t’é%“”?ﬁt it of pying i
alittle habit of prying into
the business of qeath wd%gmur
der K otherwise. Grogan
run
: “You, Conroy! Dont stick your long
nose in'too deen. ['l wise you'to what's
goin’ on at the pro rtrme
“I've got my ticker bytedger edr

time, cakaereplred Sl*ag,[ stili grinnin

this ~ one
W up, h
“Nothin"to it,” growted Grogan. “Od
Horse Opera took & dive 1n the dark and
hit the ‘snallow end of the swimming

“Were there, cap?’ 'S tone
wes flipp anystJu | heartthPesaSI%?gof mur-
der motve you ra\l/eqt got vrraopad up.”
“You're weloorre oylook around anog£<
questions enough for your scandal shegt,
lr)értodrrtjnt try Upsettin’ a straight M. E

merely ruobed his chin, &s the
four heirs and Gentry, the male nurse,
szed him up. The gver-dr blonde
wasn't S0 cute this dose. Shag had the
history of the heirs from a past story.

The onde wes at an age where
shevrasvvearrn sore at the seas. Make-
up couldnt quite hide the eye wrinkles

e petulant, frustrated droop of her
rubied lips. This grandcaughter wes Vil-
ma Stone and she s still trying, but had |

§‘° i‘%




Murder Goes Swimming 27

Many minutes passed before Shag recovered sufficiently to crawl
to the stone steps near lke lockers at the pool end.

never meck the front row of the chorus.
A men any man, wes Vilma’'s objec-
ive. Just now she'wes clinging to the
amm of the six-foot male nuise,” Gentry.
Shag noticed a defiant stare In' Gentry's
e eyes, In his position it wes appar-
ent that Gentry wes all set for any ran-
dom suspicion,”beln the nurse and hav-
n found Holse
s gaze flicked to RandoIPh a
other Six-foot, 200-pound chunk o
had heard that Randolph danIed n
real estate, and other promotion-
al activities. Randolph's black' eyes were
harg but furtive, although he "Slouched
car
The |ng twins were both baly-faced,
little Iarger than midgets. Their hands
and feet Were small, knew they hed
a smaII farm but followed carnivals hi
Seasn
Shag ignored the sheeted form of
Horse"Opera Wheeler. He wes remem
bered &s a hal gaunt old fel-
low, whose fight for Seep hadl pared him
down to the

SHAG tumed abruptly, stridin
Opera naﬂrl]s?orqearcea%taldn.lorca?f e hard-
hedled after him o

Ift ou’ retzh wantin’ toTIook around an
Uiz eoer elr eesJor‘sa
gtlckln along,” an

all in the clear, seein’ shed want her
grandpa to sign his latest will.”
nodoed. The screen door
ook the Slovenly-dressed women
insidke to be one of the maids. Her mouse-
colored hair wes pulled into a knot. Her
sklrt atth below her
no promse in black
cotton stockln%s women looked at
Shag with d ges set in aface that
alrr‘%{s.tmctﬁljgl started to give her
|58h§ y ! n%%dnb?( ]
Tess JOHS umb duc
vvhlspered Grogan i

"We'll go to %randpas Ilbrary sald
the woman |n aflat voice
e oveered 0 be h
to be repressing her in-
ner grief. She turned an% vvalkegd aead],
Shag found hIS Interest qu &mkenmg With
all of her drabness moved
with agraceful lifting step on her toes.
stired. He wes, e
ing the proper assortment of feminine
cuives that the shapeless cdlothes could
not hide. The dragging skirt and the
bunchy blouse falled” to” eover the lithe
'"CThey“E"'Ehad”t e IS, and it
| it wes
Captain Grogan Who soe.
T veaht?r%%nl e senthat little dame
before, an’ she wasn't dressed that way,”
s imparted Grogan,
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Shag didn't admit he had the gane
feeling. He took In the girl’s figure from
the flai-heeled shoes to her knotted harr.
His sharp eyess lingered here and there,

|ngvvas uildin sharply in h|s
mind. He his eyes’lo
handsof easJonast Eviden yshehad
been helping about the house,” sweeping

& u%le%\as stripped down now, that

vvallkedvvoluld be cveyd)rt[ the wat%trmg, he

replied, low-voiced to Captai

I[I):lve minutes later Tess m?g%nall
seamed to know of Harse Operds

demise. Her tone vvas stlll flat and wes

not at all vvhat

edof agirl who oorrewnhm onesud-

of |nhent|ng afew millions.
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girl's but

Shag ined she Wes probi
w?tqagaptaln Grogan founog 1|tte 0
ly, surpris-

|n
gSorry 0 have troubled you, Miss
Jones," “said Shag If 1 mey use the
pt'one Ive got a eadllne to make."
beside him s he talked
to Joe Ward Shag had Ward swearing
%the Iackofantécgol%rgm the I-Iorseal
WS Sever;
adjectt\yed kinds of a son, and ordered
him to weke up and come up with bet-
e ol (i e fel
ic e receiver. He fe
in_hi»”coat podLgJon

“Dammit!'Left my pipe in the car,” he  and

said, “Guess you're fight, Gr ou'\Ve
got thls al V\%apped gp e
0o out, stickin

arou h|mse|f for a looksee at some 0
the late Horae Opera's westem movie
trophies.

HAG CONROY mede straight for the
Led I-b th %a tCXJ
W|Id to %e cred|b|e But it wes somethlng
fo know. He unlocked the car

door and dlnbed |nS|de Making sure no
wes obsenving Ulled the

bIanket from the body of Lina

movie star.
Ore glance started him swearing soft-
ly. He™noted then the WAC shoulder

Detective

style purse still in place. Durin
thgg@emep#t%mg todsa/ethe |rIg

a e ort to
verify |dent|ﬁcat|on
Half a minute showed this now. The
contents of the purse included Lina Co-
ter's movie-quild card and other identifi-
cation. Shag scowled, replacing the blan-
ket over the body.
As he did this, he became avvare of
mp Jake Heffier. The fat

estunn wildly, but try|n to hi h|s
rantlcs nals. llled. He o?nN

ing towardo%?n e cars on the t|Ied patio.

Sag groped astlly and found an od

pipe in the
Jake Hefﬂer Was soared green, but he

wes smart enough to put on one sure
deIa ng Shag saw fat Jake step in
front of Gro and the other aop, lift-
mg his Gr ex There never had been
his ueg mug in tﬁgptalpapetsn (ehused o fave

Jake wes shaking, but he took his Ume

Grogan pushed the other copper
Ilui(]gegapnahng sure of a dose-p for h|m

se
In the half mlnute of time

Cigarette tobacco jnto thesmg
pipe, stuck the bitter stemin his mouih,
climbed from his car and locked the drv-
ers door. Sineat beaded and ran into his

but malodorous
?%e tg]\?\%lked towarog Jake Heffler

e s
UST as Shag Conroy came up to

‘J tain Gr and moe/ other ctx?p ag?d-}
LA T e, s s
dovin. The rainstorm™of theo%ary morm-
Ing wes continuing. In the canyon, the
amost at ground level

W|tCha§Et“ern Ing TOeS . el

Is fellow
hotfooted it tﬁd their police car f ogo
shelter. The boay of Horse Opera \\heel-
er wes being hurriedly carned inside

ter, the the house.

Shag lanced at Jake Heffier's round
|tseenedaS|f the rain hed al-
eadyooTe and wes running down Jake's
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plump cheaks. Jake wes sweating and
amost speedless as he tucked his

The canyon storm became blacker ad

»

The thrown knife

imbedded itself in

the muscles above

hie right shoulder,
then.
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|t wes like night over Horse Operas

Hollywood

on and, swimming pod.
that the heirs and others had darted
through the door of the b|g house, The
\s\alatherwcdenly becae solid sneets of
“Comy, on, Jake!” rasped “I'm
wantin’ anokatthosebathI ersat
the far end of the

There were several of the little build-
ings that afforded shelter. When they
Were inside ang, the canyon's cIoudburst
hajcutV|S|b|I|ty to onl afew

the upper o esvummln
pod Where Horse been foun
dead, wes & sieep hi de thlcket of cac
us, thorn, bush, and stunted paims, a
\C/lentable ung!)e that hed ne&/er 0
teu“gth of coor to I-%rse Operas%%m

Jake wes gibberin bjlt Shag vvasnt

listening. Over towari
movemént o that |t Wes |rrpos-
S|ble to determlne the aze or identity of

e person movi t
ward the h|||5|de (t]mcket ”
“It has to somethln darm impor-

tant to take this storm,”
gg%ted Shag. “S %lck here, Jake. I'll be

Sl'ta% watched the dim shadow
mae ra| ht into, the tangled th|cket

just above the swimming pool. On
mlnute later Shag wes sweanng[ at the

Impeding thorn bish
ich hé his vvay, t& da%do ?‘g

|
alittle nose’as e
V\/hoeverpOSSI eceded him

p&]gore many yaras from the swimming
Shag could hear the Iow muttenng of

ce ad even tﬁou
darkness he could teII that the thick
wildemess shrubbery wes moving as If
the ) he had fOllowed wes huntJng

crouched  and catfooted toward
the other man, It it wes a man. He freed
the 38 he carried in a shoulder sing. He
wasnt more than three or four Vards
from that other mova e wen a
slight sound off to his [eft ted h|m.

Detective

The seoond indlividual he hadn't

saw  wes moving stealthily through the caius

and thorn~bush, It "came 0 Shag that
th|s wes not an intended rendezvoss, but
the few semrda during which he debated
what move to meke, “suddenly wes
late for Shag to adt.
There wes a man's agonized curse and
groan and a threshing about In_the
Throwlng d|scretton
Iunged forwar Wlth IS gun
I Thethreshing tedt hert gone
fou s mind that here wes
sibly ?tsghg? definite chance at evtdeneeposr
%\g&g hat dd Horse Opera had been

What would a men be looking for out

§§

been here in the torrential rain? Mlghlt it e

some wegpon that had been h
gnd thrown without aim into the Canyon

ure on the ound wes indlis-
g?hags mind that

the ig man, Randdph might be the most
S0 thought of
that” other hqulng man,  Gentry,
mele nurse, for he was convinged that old
Horse Opera. would left the nurse
at_least a few
duﬂrr% ea(ijost eess figure wes Iy+rg%
man Wes sod<ed; ards%?s?ydothes were
snepdess in the rain. But saw
gleaming white bore heft of a knife
rofruding from between hIS shoulder
a0es.

SHAG stood stock still, listening. He
doed the killer must have rrd/%d

so uickly that he could no lo
away 0 ( He)he

mele nurse.

%nevous mistake. He
gure out why Gentry

looking for somethmg

ther man should have strucl

. |t wes Instinctive for

gothr ugh GentrY fad
opeared 0
Ietters |n his |nS|de coat et
after that for

S far &
soe time, it might have been lightning
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that struck him with a terrific crash of
thunder, He {ust did put out his hand,
but he fell |no a geep well of bl

he wes | yrg drrectly ancss the body
of the murde

S HAG CONKQY ached in every musde.
The back of his neck felt asif some-
ore had tried to off his heed and
hadn't missed | He had been the
reci |ent of the dd rabbrt punch deliv-

Shagnr%alrzed he had Ia|n there for
rain hed been over, but
stars glittered in the Tne mutterng

Opera

of voices came from the Horse
patio not o far avay,

|dent|ﬁed the voice of
tarn He V\es a few mrnutes re-

nEel iy fo e v
could feel the stiffened comse of Gentry,
the male nurse. Shag's hand went instinc-
tively toward where he had seenthe hatt

of aknife.
The hed been removed

elimb to his feet. Angry voces still
from below the ‘Oense thicket.

Shag's clothes vere rain-soaked. Then
in the” darkness he achieved by dumb
luck that which the aead Gentry, and
orobably his killer, had failed to oo, His
hand encountered a cold, round stake of
|ron Such as gardeners use in transplant-

gﬂte stake had fallen under an over-
hamnag ﬁf spiny cactus thick brush

out his hanak erc |e
He Used his crgaretteso%%

r brietly.
oe ed the iron stake
dried blood and afew short gray hairs.
With the stake under his” ccat,
slithered cautiously toward the, sound 0
VOIoes In the patio.” He found his .38 wes
intact. His brain ached and his mind was
a questioning turmoil.
been out for hours. It wes sim+

ple to ﬁg re that the absence of the mur-

entry would e accounted for.
The
den

ice vvould belreve he had
searching the cactus jungle nearby.

and there would be no reason t%agl\g

But Jake Heffler?” murmured Sheg.

e hadnt a key to our car. He wés

scared stiff. With me missing, Jake might

have detarned or Captain Grogan

hrh rown curious and busted
|nt ej

Shag reached the row of bath lockers,
keeprrqhté) the end farthest from the
patio door of the last locker wes
dosed and locked with an iron hasp. For
the moment Shag wanted to difch the
Iron take that hewes sure must be mur-

der evidence.

A muffied, grunting nase came from
behind the locked door of that last Iocker
On the other side of the swimming pool

ce and other persons were mov-
In back |nto the house.

d Captain Grogan's deep

It d te like that damn’ newshound to
help Gentry etavva sdshedhavea
scoop!” said "He left his ear
sdsvre vvouldnt igure it out! I'll" hold

Conroy aocesson(—
Desprte h|s drscom ot Shag %rinned.
Grogan _fo e big

rS INto
house. back the
bol f %éagdoor o STapeg ek e

Hrs cl Ogarette Irghter sm/ved Jake Hef-
er tre with_his mouth
f th d the iron sta%(e bgrrttota
corner 0 e scanty spece 0
free the tape from Jake's mouth.
Ams & strong as circling steel

fp Ped Sha%s legS. He wes thrown o

IS face and Or gedbaanardbeforehe
m]néjsresrst He his face a his
were ra%grﬁ% acrpgas the cod tile
Shag had no d1ar%e to turn or
gimpse his attacker. He heard a slrght
ash and he clutched convulsively at

gg of the podwall His ﬁngers Slipped

1 the water dosed over his fact &s in-
stinct led him to draw In a long
breath

hi I th t II?\Mmmhe bUtlo\IN Itht
is legs in a vrser e could no
kick eﬁs c%u fwisting,
trying to stnke Wrth his fists. LIhe water
cUshioned his badly aimed blows and his
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ed to ke as much at home
under the surface as some deady s

AIthough he freed his breath a little

atatme sgm%sgeerrr]%danaté‘(

vvasnt human

sallant let %of his Iegs, andwith adart

Ing stroe wes up and had his hands

faStened in Shag's throat.

Shag wes dizZied, fading out. But hrs

hands went out and he trapped the other
s body. He had pictured the hus

Randol the brglgest man among the

heirs, as hrs attacker. Shag's weakening

ams encrrcled asmall body, a little man
strength was amazing.

THIS man could be none other than

ore of the half-pint King twins. In
the flash of a second, recalled that
the twins, who were known by the names
of AndyandArchre had beeriin some act
of a camal

None but ‘a professional diver could
have re £|ag8hac ess. His attack-
S chin with the

sm% A
Water felt"himself srnkrng
the bottom , barely corr

suous that the other man was on Fis way

to the surface.

It seemed to Sheg that he wes at the
bottom of the poal for long minutes, and
there couid be'no hope. Actually it must
have been but a second or two' before a
final resurgence of strength came to Shag,
causing him to fight deSperately because
the air”had left his Jungs, How' he drove
himself upward with & final kick, Shag
never would

Alr struck into, hrs lungs with zZ-

pain and a million i ts were rst-
Wes

|n8 and blindin hrm
lying in the , SUp-
ported by one Wall but wrth his' face
above walter.

Many minutes now before Shag
recovered sufficiently to crawl to the Store
Steps near the lockérs, he wes oL,
Shag wes (1uret for many more minutes,
vvhrle knifelike pains beCame numbed.

No person moved on the patio or around

the finally mede his way Slow-
ly tc%)le Sgg@er dregsrn foom Wr¥ee he
hed to free Jake Heftier, The
fat photographer wes no longer there,
The ‘iron murder stake had bBeen found
and removed.

Another ten minutes mssed before
Shag could climb to shaky |s 38

wes watersoaked th
[t wes comforting to have it ou%wa&s
finally
re Wes somethng he must do, but
Shag wes soe time getting the fo %&Som
of his brain. Comng upon an
boothrntherowoflockersa“enm
back to 1 erness.

Lke a man in adream hedraled the
operator and got the number o

ims, Inc. He rrsked hrs Irghter a%d
Iong h to dial

e Un erIrrl}? Workr at nrght ad

reply wes prom t sin

formant \R/a/nted t% kntE / Slr\/\%tall_lfe

without replyin

wgkegdw?rarg elrpmas m% 0 the

house. He had found out

vvhat he needed to play a sheer bluff to

trap what he knew to be a pair of killers.

CAPTAIN GROGAN took a qurck

f e? th h hOl ?hagéxl)n i f

er ?—ulsge -el |nge |vrnlg room o

%halted he noted Shag vveak

condition.

Shag's dothes dnpped water and ore

of his e%eswas partl osed He didn't

, but he

d the bluesteel ?B across IS stom

ah to steady his hand.

“Keep your shirt on, Grogan,” said
Shag evenly. "I you're thinkin' of hook-
|n me upwrth e mrssrn nurse Gen

%ress niry is, not
rnore than a hund ards from where
were standin’ and he'll stay there until
the meat wagon CoTes. shoved
ashiv between his shoulders.”

Captain Grogan swore ve and
lel)r(r)e(ctedtwo his coppers to go have a
“You've got questions to answer, Shag
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Conrgy snapped Grogan. "Whwe've you

Shaktn handswrth the ferl manvrho
runs the boat across the rrver
without in tone
Honce Vi "tékeed”&a"t ?ﬁé&“ﬁﬁ
iima. out tha
ThgI ad girl, known
as [ Jores hurrred to her srde
looked rather odd the way his und
de)e shifted from the big figure of Ran
ph the promoter to the parr of baby

Arehy
dressed alike, their sleek black h
oombed back ‘and nothing about them be-
tokened other than a pasrng interest n
any vioence that Sr‘ag Conroy might
have passed through.
oglan said: It dont OIgo

YouI Il what you know under the big

Corvoy merely shook his heed
S|hﬁ‘9’teu ey shock s e

fla
I-t[s studied the innocent gaze of
the half-pint twins. med
slightly toward Tess Jones,

Ing over the prostrated, blonde, wes dlis-
pIayrn%na wonderful pair of legs, consid-
errng e shapeless skirt that hedl con-

had judged correctly that the
Irceg% not In erfered wr%h |s par po

car. His voice was suddenly bitter and
hrs vvords whipped out like a lash across

Hie

Lrna Colter Eagle Films hes your
fingerprints! I have sertfor them.”

waited, dividing the aftention of

his one good eye the King twins
and this' Tess Jones.

Bayond the sudden, unmistakable jerk-
ing of her shoulders, the girl gave his

words no attention.  One Of the twins
shifted afoot as if about to take a Step
forward but stopped.

What the hell ygu gettrng at Shag’7

%na Colteou%ot to obogvart]h a"aé@ﬁ?ﬁ%[

Irke asnot, her booy Is in the ocean.
'S voice weS unusually soft. He

allr WeS

An
Tnetvvrns Ioo%ed alike, th e(ilyvvere her

said: “Lina Colter couldnt be in the
ooean and in this room at the same time.
And Tess Jones couldn't be—

Grogan rapped out a command to two
=« NiS”men. “Hold him! He wont use
that rod. He's offhrs nut!”

Shag's moved ever slrdhtly
and the blue-steel .38, usdess or O
Wise, certtered upon Captain Grogan,

" wouldn't want to break your leg,”
Oaserved

had
strarghtgned ad slrghtly turned And
white fage, Jacking™ makeup,
turned a shack whiter.

“How'sit come, Miss Jones,” said Sheg
caaaauy, “that youre here awl Se%
|s dead out there in the. back «d

anyne Se's been there all day.”
b irl pulled in a Quick breath -that
roug

her curves promrnently to view

"I d ow vvhat Kou re talkrng
sar spacing her words

SHAGS ee centered upon the Kin
twins from whom he hadn't asRy
brought a ésdpad( The big fellow,

oath.
V\lhatsthe idea of talking .crazy, Con+
roy? _cdemended Randolph.” All".of «s
kniow Tess Jones. Even if e wes et
ting the best of dd Horse Opera’s Tor-
tunie, she's been earnrng It.”
iTess Jones did eam'it,” agn
casually. “Her hands are rou
loused“and her fingernails are broken
where R e cae Oh ddcli-lorse
Sweeping, washin
ng that the old rnanr%]v\es cargd for.”
That tore It, In spite of herseff, for all
the control she had_ exhibited, the girl
known as Tess Jones jerked up her hards,
looked at. them and tried t0 put them
down agarn before 1t wes naticed.
aughed and. there wes a hard,
brrttlﬁ note In hre
That's one I|t tle thrng Lina Colter
he said Wrt ds
have not ed onthe

K asyour stand -Nto ﬁnd alittle excite-
ment in life. But sne couldn't keep her
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hands”soft and her nails manicured like
YOUrS.

“Dam it, Shag"” Captain Gr

ploded. “Come outwith all of Itl,pgan

Sheg knew the value of suspense and
he didn't spesk for a Iong haf minute.
He just stood theee, shift mq his one un-
dosed e from Randolpn to the Krng
twins ard back to the grrl who had sai

SE Wes Tess Jores.

- You want it all, Captain Grogan,” he
said. “Here it is. I'm acousin irl
you are looking at, Lina Coter, of e
atternpted murder of the real Tess Jones,
\é\rggh becare a murotier I%rss Jonesf

| car on the e from

"@fm dernaw?tydrng the ar-
rest of this grrl Lrna Cofter,” for this
murder and conspiracy in the murder of
Horse Opera \Wheeler:

“The Eagle Frlms frngo agrrnts. will
prove her identity. |t ly wr
shown Wes martie contr
terms, of her_contract. | think
band is here in this room and too yeIIovv
» sae her—'

Ohe of the King twins Iater identified

Andy, moved” with of a
trarned fighter. His. right herd flashed
and there Wes agleam ot flying steel. The
P:tht of hrs throwrng knife misseq
roy's throat but Wes imbedded in the
above his right shouider.

The girl who had known a8
Jones haol a brrght little automatrc that
care from the Tolds of her blouse. Se
fired even as Shg snapped the
of his water-soaked .83 0n a useless shal.

ug, from the girl’s gun passed 0
dose |t r ed 'S hair.” For the s&¢-
ond time the hammer of his own gun
alr Wrth only aclick.

opped back, hurIrnP the qun
into the face of the knrfe -\vie drng tvvrn
Andy King. The blow brought only an
animal snarl from the twin’s throat. He
had another knife in his hand and he

0 his knees &5
the Harsjrelagrrred at hrs throat

The phony Tess moving
lithely to oné srde berause the King twin
wes between her and Shag. Captain Gro-

Sk

at last launched himself forward
at the qgirl's %uen hand with his
m and joiting Ter off balance.

edd){ Kin vrasamrteofarm{t%
0 lan roy, . bu

\rrl'%rs dose fothe ed ofoyhrs resene
strength. He had only fgrrp left
fo seize the twin’s Wrrst and fight the
knife from reaching him.

Just as he had been unbeatable in the
water, Andy King proved he knew all the
tricks of fighting dose in. He jammed
Sheg's with his free han
undér his chin. He brought u
IV, Shag's stomach with Sickenin effect
coud not even s the two ap-
pers had tried to interfere.. The
room and all In it wes becoming a
whrrlregJ confusion of darkness. Shag's
last vestige of strength wes fading out.

Roaring, oaths burst out
from the doorvvay at Jake Heffler, his

| Where. he had tom off

a%nen? ged into the room. AH

at ph&tj%(gjs previous fear seamed

in a burst of insane

f ury. Tne tried, to grab him, but

Jake was swinging an iron"garden stake
with berserk lack™of aim.

down with Andy King's
kn fe |n o toward h|s throat
runching .of metal on bore.

The knrfe wielder vvrIted and rolled to

one

en seoonds later the Coppers  were
holdrng Jake Heffler and the fat men
vras c%ears streaming down his

He hagun wrested from her, the grrl

herself off & fess
threw herself to her knees, cIasprng the
dying Andy King in her amms. Her Wwords
|eft To doubt that this one of the twins
hed husband.

been her

SHAG CONROY wes talking after a
revrvrr|1:g1 bracer.

Ims waes about to cancel Lina
Colter's contract, having leamed she wes
married. actress becone ac
quainted with the real Tess Jones. l\/bre

over, she knew through her husband of
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the fortune Teas Jonea would inherit.
Lina Colter had mamed Andy King
when they were both Wrth acarnival.

“No doubt Andy_King and the girl

ed out Tess mece her
and dressed her. They must have_run
the car |nto the ocean at low tide, failin
to figure that the coming rise Wes on
the Sun tide and less than half of the
moon flood that would coe later.

“With the changrng of the will and
Lina Colter's imperSonation of Tess
Jores, old Horse er hed to
die. Nore of them vvhette Horse
Opera had signed the new will leavin
everything to” Tess Jones, But Lina
her stood to win either way.
Andy King, & an helr, would receive a
ous Slice of the fortune If the erI

er
didn't tell trgtem e Way \g?lthe other

Tuck fiom henind
b G e o T

Lrna Colter, as Tess Jones, would have
the bulk of the estate.

“I think Gentry, the nurse, saw Horse

sent to

0 saw the

Into the cactus

thicket. Gentry probably wanted that evi-
k his chin out. And

before stuc
e myself, he couldn't be sure
vr\1h|ch of the King twins he hed seen at

Captarn Grogan's bulldog face wes ore
gThere d ou%htaté) be something | could

killer throw his

hal fi Conroy,” herajﬁlod-
ed “But damn'if T can figure out what."
grrnned ruefully.

“That's right, Grogan,' said Sr‘eg
aftight vorce “There“isn't anythin
can'co but I've still gotta call’ Joe
and helll think of plenty.”

"We'll have 0 leave your mother tied up until the police arrive— | read

in SPEED DETECTIVE that you're not supposed to

estroy fingerprints.”



The Riddle Thumbs

By ROBERT LESLIE BELLEM

The beauteous bride of that aging flicker star had a good sound rea-

son for ihitch-hiking, all right— but when she picked Dan Turner’s

car for that lift she thereby led him into one of the locoedest killery
setups ever to run wild even in movietown!

T WAS rarnrn cats and bi aI¥goate & Lp into the hrIIs And as my headlights
| heaoed fo aft er end |rg a Ccut gashes in the Pourrng midnight at
sneakprevrew at oneof the Pasx( thrs Intersection, afilly frantically aggec:

movie B%'ﬂm | wheeled west on Od me_ doan.

rado Boulevard, crossed the gracefully She wes a _hedraggled  spedimen,
curved Suicide’ Bridge and mece the  drenched to the rrnd beraII daubed

double turn which leads into tiie wide  with, mud as Bpa ng Souat

strarghtawa)gstretch past the Atnandale  tag in a cranberry ut ‘the

Count frock that clu?)% t0 her contours |

Just before off couse  expensive despite its ruined condition
you pess a side y%uangthe rig t leading  and the jane it contained had the brand




Ilustrated by Mas [I'laisted

of staoe that gloms beauty oontests Her

In the
ed@qeofsheer ons, her
lilti g, er walst gly‘nder and

harr
wes Soaking, red
ﬂgrirrep biit you knevvrt vres pretty |t

to be t0°go with the way she’wes
sptant I Iarr‘ped her S\igvavrn at

my

stacked_ u
The in

" Her kness
Hey,hdd n" | said “CGet in here

37

out of the rain. You're flrrtrng with preu-
monra Oome
III get your upholstery all

SortII etdry ain when the sn

oI her. Accordrn to the

that's to

r‘aopen, sooner or Iater Tne sun shrnrng,
mean. Climb kitten.”

Se huddled aongside e,

shrverrn I| e acat coughing brickbats

haw to thank you. If 1

could have ffound ataxi, or—
“At this hour of the nrght taxi drivers
0o back under their rocks;” |
clally during astorm V\}here would you
Irke e to fake you?
Her tone comoned hes and
Sery. | live in Holl But |
couldnt th thrnk of askrng you to drive
that ff | Gan find a cab

V\/hy bother to stop in Glendale? | live
in Hol , to0,” | told her, “Dan Tur-
ner is the hande.” | deliberately neglect-
ed to add that | wes a private

because sometimes that mekeS people
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Self-conscious, dogs up their conversa-
tron A%trme you say you're a dick or
a y oop e average person automatically

the e got sornethr the eais
1¥re : Qgpcake said: "Are
you sure’>’

U mean am | sure rr?/ monrcker IS
Dan Turner’) Well, | haven't got my birth
ceruﬁcate with me, but—"

| mean are you sure you live in Holly-
wood?” e similed arnty through the
mud on her musn. " ant you to
drrve so far if it's out of your way.

down the long cury-
"|9 PRt e y

into Eagle Rock.
S notout of rrryvva% at all, it'Sdirectly
in my line of |g ht ust mention your
in a
|
J mea resrdentral sfreet num-
ber out'toward Beverly, a few blocks this
side of the houndary, and added: "I'm
A i Veckn ty
ot Mrs. Tim Mackiin
chance?’ ald

"Why, Tim?"
| shook y iy hea%lo'l'JOnIy from Seell

him In the galloprng " | said;
and | did mean galloping.

—rIM MACKLIN wes are of the big-

stars on the roster of

Parafone Pix, a rootin’, tootin’ twogun
whose horse

huckaroo

standard studio product since away back

in the srlent and still coined copiaus
at th e X office. His first wife

and he'd mar-

ried thrs Sewﬁy%?g g?r?y recently, an
October-and-June romance which most of
columnrsts sad vvould crack

upin ahurr¥\ the new bride wes
Xﬁunl% eno%ttg to be his daughter. In fact,

(f in aclually had a daughter prac-
tically the same

Tne tattle scribblers hadl been wrong,
though, in forecasting that Macklin's s&¢-
ond marriage would Soon go on the reefs,
Saven or eight months had gone
the ness =rsrsted or
at least that wes what you heard along e
the Sunset Strip where everyoooy knows

'Q.

everythin about everybody ese But
ryt g asrdewrse eratthe

esrttr
hunch that M%c%n smarrtal blrss %t
come a cropper, after all. What
my hands vies a rechead with theshakes
Jane vrho Iooked & if she might son
oxyoen tent.

"I'm so ecoldI se Whimpered.
the dashboard glove: compart-
ment in front of you,” 17said. "There’s
affn;th of Vat 69 in there. Take a snort

[
i'But b-but 1— the compart
reaohed openeol
eIfand Yot out the Scoich rem-
It at her. \We were crossing
Glendales main stemBy this time. "Belay
th earguments our some medicine
down “the hat for snake-bite,
chilblains and faIIen arches, not to men
tion_leprosy and pemicious anemza
"But Tim ckdoesnt like meto d rrnk

| mean if he smells it onmy b-
might misunderstand ... he mrght thrnk
I v% ltJ)een out on a p-party with . . . with

I said: Thats lain darm ridiculous,

gets notions like that 11l
soon sillusion h|m Novv gargle a snif-
ter and be quick

Reluctantly sheunoorked the fifth, lift-
ed it to her ﬂaccrd kisser. hottle’s
8 neck rattled aé;arnst her grinders
ut she

her onsrls

(0sh a genefous jor-
e o e o o 3
ni en elf to a sim-
|Iarr]ggrescr|pt|on and c% it with an-
other; there’s something, about Soatch
that mekes me thirsty when it's
around. A conditioned reflex,
"Fee| better, hon?" | asked as1 made
theI right turn’off Cm/y Chese into Los

O

Sl‘e nodoed. "A little w-warmer.”
"You' II after a hot bath and a
ry sessron in the feathers I assued

her, although secr yI didn't feel too
positive about it. She'd had a lot of ex-

re to the weather and she wasn't the
robust .| set Areto apair of gaspers,
€ oe of them toward her.
Srroke
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Se dign't take it; didnt answer. Out
of the tail of my glim | saw that she was
Sl doan In"the set, limp and re-
laxed ; too relaxed Sewes e h er asegp

or had couldnt teII which;
but | knew her condmon Wes my ole 1
pour on the coal and meke knots.

I cylinders, clattered doan
the Western Avelue grade; swung right
on Franklin_and then™cut over
to Sunset Boulevard. The streets were
a/\ashl r‘udgve\z/tln th rain but % of traﬁrc ad

Speed) 0 Sixty

without mn%h rsk of encountenng

motorcycle-cop trouble. Not that it woul
have Imece any difference: | wes on an
emergency run now and | drdnt care who
knew'it.
A FEW blocks this side of the county

strip | located the residential side-
street | wanted and tumed in on tvvo
wheels and a miracle. Presently | spott
the Macklin stash, a hefty two- stor¥
dating back to the pre-modemistic era
when"movie stars went in for. Georgian
C%olonral architecture, substantial instead

joint wes set back on a teraced

knoll, surrounded by forma! flower gar
dens and a rolling, lawn

sected by the upiward-slanting rrbbon of

a concrete driveway.. This led under a

Pgtee here festooning the side of the

proper then continued on back to

cetached garage ined with sen/

ants quarters built in the style of an

old-fashioned stable and coan

kind that used to go with Southem
plantanons That vras what the whole
ayout remi me of: a Civil War set
Om TrE Birth of a Nation. A” |t I’E&j-
ed wes a few siaves, a bale,or two of cot-
ton, abanjo and <orre mint juleps to meke

the picture complete

ooested Up the tilted drive, parked
under the porte-cochere and said: "Time
to_change trains, SIS,
The rrud-daLbed doll didn't speak, drd-
nt stir. shook her she wes
limber ascmked e, | vrhrspered
to myself. “This calls for measures.” For
an rnstant I consrdered lifting her out

%

She teat a bedraggled specimen, this
filly who frantically flagged me down.

of the coupe and totlng her insidle; then
| realized T would to ring.the

bell first, vvhrch might ke difticult with
my ams full of unconsoous shefrele. |
conduded that this wes a situation re-
uirin
| A quick (gl)ash through the rain brought
me around front to the stately colon
nadecportrco ItaIso otnecenchedto

the
ned the sheter hat front

| St raining, suddenly and
Oppedsr]rebooyradsh%t off

orms SOmMetimes act that \A%y
aIrfornra although the traveI fol

ers never menton It. Prelt){

course, the downpou rwould start a arn

butaslongasrt vres orn to ea

brief vacatron

I rom an to
the front portg\tiJ %\t Ieast hat \%uld

Annoyed I Jrnqled the bell push s'\r'ﬁtfé
Alg around me wes utter srlenoe rntense'

O
(@]

%
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fied because the rain had been so noisy
an instant before. All you could hedr
wes a distant roaring gurgle of run-off
water cataracting a sewer drain,
the nearer rustle of rose bushes shedding
excess moisture and a steady arip-arip-
arip from the eaveeof the house itself. |
thumbed the bell a third time.

Lights came on, inside.

It took a long while, though, before
the in front of me. Then |
found myself facing Tim Macklrn In per-

He peered at me. “Yes?'

ON the soreen he wes a tough, wel-
cowpoke who, rode and
a?tléght Irke Ous%/oungster but in real life
ed ott of his blankets he
Iod<ed his real ich V\as about
){1 l\/lrnus makeup the wrinkles
In his leathery there wes frost In
his thrnnrng harr
under his pajamas, 'Yes?" he repeated
| said: "Sorry to bother you, pal, but
I've got our Ife In myc hariot and I'm
afraid sne's passed out’ How's for help-
|hg ne Iug her incloors?”
my wife?”

"Connre’7’
"Y,

“But . . . but—
"Look,” | sard “\Ne can talk about it
Iater Rrght now Se's in need of first-
otherwise she’s likely to kick the
ucket on, lefs go get her”
Hemumbled "I don't’ understand this.
| don't understand any part of it.” Just
the same he talled me'as | ankled off the
portico and around the corer of the wig-
wem thereby proving | hed at least
aroused his curiosity.
En route to the sidke of his stash | gave
him a quick briefing on the scenario up
to that point; told him how hrs frau had

flagged ‘me down &s | wes drivin
the Annandale golf acn ?d)aS[
fered her alift and for er to

of some alcohalic nourrshment T enshe
folded m me” | finished. “
exhaustion, It could be pneurronra it

might even be that se viesnt used to

ke  scorchin

Scoch and got suddenly taken drunk.
Well see V\hen ¥E’s in"the

%
5y

dd 't blame him when | copped
slant aner hrg?@i?er | felt like s.taga

ering, myself. The red-haired Mackiin
: r%] wes exactly re I'd left her,
at: but with a

ter ric drfference Sore sharp appl
shot her through the breast at dose
with a small boreshot un, blown a hdle

|n her bi to put your fist ia. She
o B o o
asrmked herring.

CHAPTER I

Pernicious Puzzle

|:ROI\/I a murderer s standpoint there s

aways one advantage to a shot

krII It rrakes morth{s of the ballrs
ays hell with screntrfrc detec

tron A pistol or arifle can e

the markings left on the buIIet in its

through and expulsion_ from the
arrel, but birdshot can't be identified
can't be matched up with the weapon that

fired it. Gven similar grain-weight of
powder charges, and using the sate sise
pellets, a dozen different’ shotguns il
meke target pattems that are practrcaJIy
identical.” A pattemn spreads, of cou
the farther the gun IS from the ohy ect
amed at; but in"a murder case the onIy
thing this tells you |s horv dose the vic-
tim Wes to the the tri ger
vras pulled—or how f ar
un the smal er and de ||ert\t\lltg hde
Mackiin opcd<e Vel
Shoet! i 8 Kiler et
rammed TNis  fowling-piece h
ainst her brrsket fore he blasted.
irst, the wound wes just about fist-size;
there were powder-fiash bums
the cloth of her rain-soaked
frock. | tabbed some other things, too,
but | drdnt get achance to mention then

oussrns
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Not right then, anyhow.
That wes becase Tim Macfdin blew

hia top, flew apart like a alam
dock ™ Shes dead"'hesquall Oon
mur dered! .. . She's .

nie ?“eaven

“Take it easy."| grabbed at him. “This
IS notrme for hystérics. We've got to—"
He.yowled. “You inhuman monster,
Comiésdead! neaa: She's dead and
stand there telling, me to take it easyl
Damn your d|rty stinking soul, you bririg
rremyw wite's and then have the
galltosay it's m time for hystencsI You
rat, I'll Kill you!"
He jumped me.
It V\BS (&urte a fracas while it lasted,
ouds
WI'[P] arain a

in
ﬁgnB
Parameunt  himsel
proud to produce and as thrs teeming
‘“h H o, S
aymaker at my favorite
ed, “Slipped m”% chunk of 55
nud and fell It the punchgt K
it full on the button. Spotlrghts erupted
in front of a thundercl
ed amo
fuI of %d |nIays Jarred from their cavr
ties by'the force of the wal
Dov\n I toppled but not to stay down;
pride and egotism prevented that. If it
ever got out that 1'd been stiffened by a
blister in _his fifties the laugh would drive
me out of Hol and Into retirement,
aglum prospect | didn't relish.

BY the same token, it would be no

feather in ng to boast of a tri-

umph over an eldérly bazo like Tim Mack-

lin. Despite his héroism on the Ssoreen

there wes too much difference in our
ages, if | hung akayo on him I'd be ac

atised of picking on the feeble. Hevvasnt

reall (y feeble not ahell of asight. He

nch like a battering-ram and he

my hundred and ninety pounds

my SIX- feet pIus of heignt. Taking It aI|
nfo consideration, [ couldn't

how the brawl turned

Eaéa

win—no matter
out. If | got licked, my rep would

ru'lne%if' and yet if | whipped him I'd be

care up off the concrete driveway

crouchrng, defending if. “Now {ust

minute!" | catefwauled. “Lets talk
this over.

“Talk hell!" he said, and thumped me

on the noggin. Evidently this hurt his
knuckles, Pecause e let out an oath and
backed off a few inches. | straightened
from_my CfOUCh dusted him Ir% tly on
the cimple and dumped him on fis dur;

If | ntpuIIedrmstofthesteam om
the uppercut he'd have gore out like a
cande In agae. While e wes ﬂounder

ing on the back of his lap | circled

:b

damped hold of him from behind nned
his ams to his sides and lifted hrm up-
right by main strength.

“Now be reasonable,” | panted. I don't
want to hurt—

That wes asfar as | got. From around
the rear of the house a pair of newcom:
ers joined the festivities, took command
of the battlefield. First to appear wes
Macklin's daughter Cynthia, at
brunette e like a bachelor's

garbed I a gossamer negi
?ee vvhrch hed got thoroughly plasterged
her Iuscrous configurations during her
cash rough the pour from' the
door 0 the ecochere Directly
behind this gon an%mﬁ care her
hubby ataII py Brrtrsher nameq
Cedric Blessmere, who mes worked
as @ studio scenarist vrhen not sponging
on his father-in-law. Blessmere had cUrly
ellow hair, a mustache to match and a
ey automatic In his right mrtt
When the brunette wren piped Mack:
lin squrrmrng in my dutches sheyodeled
s he doing to you?" ang
leaped at rre In afurrous flurry; cimbed
beck like a cat going wp & tree. The
next |nstant e wes sall qgt hrough the
storrn over trncu ru%ged
Isn it, th had t0
g&p my gnp on her father f-le whirled

exron | Turched
fetched up
Cedric Blasa-

drunkenl

against the hardness of

be rneresroeooe
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»/ say, old boy, not quite so impetuous Cedric murmured. Then he
tvhanged me across the steeple u>ith the butt of his Webley roscoe.

"Okay,” | said wearily. "I know when
I’'moutnumbered.”

The Bntlsher said: "And a | oII){
thmg fruit, Mayl askvvhat hiS is

'[ |a
tion, and

St
\§|'hat ravemefound7’ heaﬂed%‘a
‘Murder!” Tim Maekiin supplied the
answer.
“Murder?” his brunette daughter
gesped. Then

ed the copse in
a{alopy and iIsue to a horrified
ble Aieeek! |

. it's Connie! She's

Blessmere rammed his_rod harder
%alnst DrIaNad kidneys. "Connie?” he

"Shot,” Maekdin told him shrilly. “And
this rat you've got covered is the killer!
He rang the front doorbell and told ne
hehad er in his car, and when he shoned
herto meshe .. she—gn Ive e that pistol
and I II blow his dirty "neart out! I'll fix
h|m|so the law wont have to execute

Im!
I tensed feIt
”Ya

WI|| shut and isten 1'll explain
thing! In tl?e first pacEImr)g) murderef;

angin Ilke
o0ls
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I'm a private snoop. The nare is Dan
Turner, mayoe you've heard of me,"
“ Perhaps we have.” The Briton behind
me spoke into my ear. “| dare say you're
robably notorious. But what hes that
o dowith the . .. er.. corpse in your

o oy R PR
idn er: [ wouldn
motive. She and | were total strange?sw
“Connie Wes not the sort fides
with total strangers,” Cynthia homed in.
“If she wes with you Se knew you. In-
timately, most likély," she with a
spiteful sneer.

THE dialogue wes getting out of hand
and | \Aogs tired gf star%ding_arwm
arguing in the rain. “Look,” | said. “Be-
forfe we summon the law let's get this
ceared up once and for_all. Mrs. Mack-
in thumbed ne for a ride over toward

Pasacena, | ferried her home. A f%

blodks before we got here she passed
cad. | parked under this shelter,
around front, rang the doorbell; left her
| qu_hwdled ol the seat. \When Mr.
aCklin and | came back to the coupe the
came wes defunct with a charge of buck-

shat through her bosom”
The elderly cowboy star glared at me.



U Hoilytcaod

“I've just touched heF. She™ eold”
“Deceased people get that w |,” | said

lous|
Batlynot in five minutes,” be retorted.
Accor ing to%(])u it would ssemshe wes
time you left her in
year car and the time you ot me out
of the house, led me ardund Tere under

th : porteeoc‘re e
that must have

\Iaturall
V\hen ed. If sewes alive
| Ieft her and dead when we got

'Walt he cut in. "Tell me about the
shot.”

"What do you mean
The report,” he sald grimly, "The
| didnt” hear a gun go 0, cid
yOH began to dawn anme what he wes
driving at. “No,” | admitted. "Come to
think of it, there wasn't any explosion.
And th,ebrg should have been t th
ouTe going to suggest the
shotrqun had/ a srle%cerrgattachment’?”
| Telt m?/ pan getting red in the rainy
i (| durteweﬁ you cant si-
enceaso S e rearmmoo&
sr eto rrufﬁe Andyetterehadbeen
unng ewmlnutes I'dbeen
awaY from my bucket, even the storm
had let temporanly and the night hed
uncann|ly quiet. how hed
Maddin's wite
wes she corse-col
alive a mere ten minutes
Mackiin said: “So you haven’t got any
answers

"All'l know is—’

“Stop lying!” be snarled. "The truth

s, you mircered her somewhere else and
then brougnt her home.”

| felt the short hairs prickling at the
nape of my neck. "That isn't so! | tell
you e thumbed a ride—"

"With her chest bloan open?’

The |dea festooned me wrth goe  Th

a picture on,

Mj thumb es—huit Cor-

n|e k||n had. Wes it possible that Pd

(ood Samaritan o a walking ca
I was plenty jittery.

Detective

Machlin's curvaceous daughter oe
livered herself of a sardonic, bnttle
"| think you and my Sty
were p robabIY havrn at st got

into aquarr with her her
Now cut that out!” Iyeeped
a step toward her.
The step wes a mlstake Cedric Bless-

mere murmured: | say, old bay, not
quite 0 Impetuous.” Then he
me across the steeple with the butt of Dis
Webiey; teed off ed me plumb
to oreamland. Blackness quiped e like
a raw oyster.

CHAPTER Il

jReversed Pursuit
v throbbing y |nvress/vathed
g M%%g

frfteen
minutes later, and | smeII
as ahospital ward. | wes insiole the Maelt-
lin mansron the joint wes infested with
aops, an ambulance interne hed just fin-
ished soakln“g me with germicide and |
wes being rme jostled back to con
Saousness ly, my friend

Dave Donaldson
of the homiCide” squad.

"Snap out of it, fireball,” Dave groned
menacingly. "Time 1o qurt playing 'pos-
ey o open sare

in 0
%Iy Into hlsml%/eefy rrushqjenY 1% Tt?e
ackin tribe must have phoned in th

The did indeed, and hanced rre the
%url%gst Ly on aplatter.” He

e with awelghtyfore Inger. And
| OIOstaggeredfr h al to perpen-

I om horizontal to
dicular, “grabbed hald of his lapels for
support and yammered: "Don't bea
you idiot! Why the hell shoud | pick
Up a strange jéssie in the rain

abolish her for no reason?

atsaotof andyouknd/vrt "

"1 don't knaw anything

"That |'ll buy,”"| sneered bitterly.
Then | said: "Listen, do e a favor. Let

me tell exactly what happened—'
d% knovr¥vvhat you clam hap-

liberatel

as antiseptic
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pened." He gestured across the, room to
where Tim Mackiin wes standing with
his brunette daughter and her British
hubby. "They told me all about the dizzy
story you tried to sell them."

\'/?Bd you dont believe it. hunh?"

| said: “Then +m arrested?"

“Yeah." .

“You're taklng me down to the gow?"

“Pronto.”

“ThatSJust dandy,” | said. “I've al-
ways Wanted to sea ocop and a movie
star This Is %om to cost that Macklla

habo a hun and lose you
your baoge.”

“Oh, yeah?” Dave sounded a little un-

“How come?'
| ticked the charges off with my fin-
“False arrest. Defamation of ‘char-
acter. Sander. Libel, because 1t'Il" ke
Pnnted in asmear of headines from hel

Havana. lllegal detentlon Damgeto
my professional stand |n d assault
with a deadly weapon,” | ed on, rub-
bing the back of ‘my conk where there
wes aswelling the size of a

That got Cedric Blessmere, whose
ley automatic had festooned the knot o)
my thatch, “Onh, now, |. say, old.th |ng
he bleated through " his~ adenaids. it
T e e T
father %pgr“ that rot Havnr% sad a

months.”
“You should have thought of that," |
snarled nasily. ITE0ES ITE With-
out paying for it."

CEDRICS daddy-indaw wesn't - im-
pressed. “Pay no attention to
IIl-JI(ren\‘/?/trJn ttherln suits. N(S)?I%jro%%
lethal chan%erg Ty
“You reaJIy think | codled your wife,
ovvted

|
youre amna%pose | corvince you that

Y 31
v CE%Irt])nalds;on stirred  restlessly.

“Look, Hawkshaw; if you've got any in-
formation | ought to have, information
thatll help mecrack this case and put
you in the clear—"

“Oho, Begmnlng to doubt the \wistom
of pinching g, areyou d Novv
you're qe Ing sensble
sensble don't mind pIaylng bal |th

! PIay it, then.”
with aflat tire and a usdess
Se's still "out V\hen | get
three minutes;
route.”

| said: “Okay; let's i pect the setup.

First we havea)(f:hlck caT%ht in the éstorm

dg nals me as | roll byandls%ierhera

Wnlle Im _carting_her she

e | Ieave her in my anda]opy whilg |

ring the front doorbeII roust her hus-
pard. She's d

four or ﬁve at the outside, The next time

| see her she's defunct by the shotgun
ea "

“Now then, there was no nose of a

<
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shotgun being ﬁred durin thoeethree to
five minutes 1 awa% rom her. An
although the blast tore rou h herchest
and came out her back, 1didn't pipe any
Pellets In the upholstery of my hegp—s
ere should've been if"she was pl
while sitting there. I\/Ioreover It deveiops
that her flesh js already cooling off;
too soon Add discrepancies. to-
gether and what answer do you get?”
Dave rubbed his chrn bristles., "The
answer is, she wes probal V\Xr dead before
you brought her here. Which absolves
S e B
ou e
off while you were at thgufront doorrm
"S0 1t would seem on the surface,” |
agreed. "But it wes a living dae Who

flagged me down; and she wes still alive
when | berthed my bucket beneath the

Bonecoche ous, mrnd ]
alive. Does that su ning?
Tim Mackiin's

"It suggests you're a Irard % rh eTru?r?Jedr
The ¢hances a/re oud had a fight with
Connie and killed her over thére near
Pasadena.”

"Thatshorvrt looks to e, too,” Do
aldson | %m Wie better take you

"IX- na | growled. "Why should |
frmgg;rv Vh”t Mrs.”Mackiin? | Qidnt even

The brunette C}/nthra lited a lip.
"Didn’t know her! I'll bet you were one
of her sweet-stLiffs

"Evidently you didn't thrnk much of
your stepmother, eh, hon?’ | remarked

She said frankly: "I hated her from
the day dadl marmied her. | knew srewes
nothrng but a ... atramp. The fact
that you kiled  her in a tryst-quarrel
proves it. IT it hadn't been"you, some
other of her boy-friends wouid P
Sooner or later—"

"Cynthia, stop that!” Tim Mackin
s Creonaedle e her

agoss the o with heﬂatlo? ﬁrshand
"Connie’s deed | won't stand for you
talking about her that way.” He

her again with a sharp Splatting noise,

and red_marks bloomed brightly on her

he coud have got away with
this 1t Sed been younger and Unmar-
ried; but she wes of age and se had a
husband. The tall ard vvrspy Britisher
Ceciic Blessmere, h/ "You cant
slap my wite ke that by g Even If
you are her father!” Whereupon he sailed
ﬁrtmme cowboy .star, conmmenced biffing

CEDRIC doe the wong rooster.
Macklin a punch despite his
years; I'd found that out a while
e Ifr (hd Wrg] iy comected with
swung from his i Wi
Cedﬂgs jaw and he‘%s& ed him stiffer
than a load of lumber. Checs then oe-
on the scere, The Brttisher fell
against Dave Donaldson and they
went doan in a scrambled tangle”to the
accompaniment  of  Dave's  Infuriated
Soream that he would beeternally canmed

It he ever agoss sucha
Meanvrhrle Cynthra qurned toward her
father, nails outstretched and cIavvrn
"How 'dare you hit Cedricl” she
"I'll 'scratchyour eyes out!”
The rest of the cops in the room |
to interfere in this display of filial un-
on; and for a moment wes
looking my way, | sauntered unobtriisive-
ly toward the door as if merely trying to
Keep out of the fracas; ad
torched a coffin nail Whrlgd making sure

Wes unobserved. Satisfi weS safe,
I vvhrrled and ran like hell.
Miscalculated slrghtly, though T|m
Mackiin lamped me as I” made my sor
and he noved like Iubncated l htnrng

First he his brunette Caughter
off his neck, d her
hedrved for a in one eomer of the

yanked qoen a drawer, hauled out

aded a buhggleg of goeed, gtgﬁed%do%p

catapulted myself It just as
vvay44 sneezed gyihpaf |aneIIovv-
A u n| splinters from
Ea st}‘m”%r e

ty with Strde.

CD(QCD

I| tel and

good five

aining  veloc

QS5



M
out onto the fron
o rtrooqajrgrtd] took temporary refuge he-
ind me o V\% onr col-
ums while decrdrn? at the hell to do
next. | knew | had 0 in ahurry;
the_ Macklin harmbo wes altogether 100
swift with hrs Ool
I ed if he could be as expert
with a sho

I drdnt o%re t0 tr¥ to getto my
around at the side of the joint. That wes
to0 obvious; pursuit viould converge
there, What | needed weg a strat iy
and the Georgian pillar” wes |t
braced alrtrsj ?turdy thickness, VP\[ ain
anms aroun inni
eI & fastas 1 oolld chm% V\g
Wrth me. | czameto the

ro ectrn

mr)]/se bodily over
ece of the narrow porcn roo jUSt asa
cluster of characters belched
front door directly below. Eve
u{Jlungrng through the rain, fari-
ning out acoss the garden and lawn in

unlocked. | raised the sash, straddled the

doan inside 'and hunkered
%’ﬁt&ﬁ” o9 ardltrralyoems 7 ohud
sta urqtl theheatded At Teast | wes
bl o S
Slobs who myre.rle huntrn?yrre =

THE very fact that they were hunt-
ing me medke me as Sore as an ulcer-
el e ey
the Macklrn harrfs brawn knu%doggyam
rendered sensaless fc Bessmerele
rosooe. | had also been placed In cust
by Dave Donaldson and shot at
cannon which wasn't loaded wit sofa
pillows, And it hed all starfed because |

Was chivalrous enough deagrve a corpseg

ride in

noved andl ke 25 1 e Toen Alve,
And now, to meke the situation nastier,
| wes a fugitive from what is laughing-
ly called justice.

f'“
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Justice, hell! I'd into aframe
and there wes a fifty-fifty | would
be railroaded to the San Quentin Smoke-
house and sprayed with cyanide perfume.

You can't 4o around Croaking movie
stars’ wives Wrthout bern penalrzed—
only i |n thrs case the pe rﬁ
anged or ewron?? I vvasrnnoce
had to prove It. But g

| whisked out pencrl ﬂashlr ht,
rrsked a brief beam from 1ts miniatUre
bulb. The twinkle of light revealed
surroundings: a feminine  boudorr,
couldn't be"sure whether it belonged to
the late lamented Connie Macklin™or to
her brunette step-daughter Cynthia who
admittedly had sed Connrestrr es.

Nor did 'l care I'd al %Cauta%l a
a sudden

gander at an object on the
atelephone. Thaggave
thrnk tan

q ers crossed | scuttledI
he phone dr ed police uarters.

they care on the line
for Homicide, got connected and lowered
my voice to a d sed row, “This Is
Lieutenant Donal I"lied like a ges

meter.
“Yes lieutenant.”
"I'm out here anthat Mrs. Tim Mack-

“Yes lieutenant.”

“Now listen,” | said, “When her
armves | want a post-mortem on it and a
full report of the stomach contents.—

"Stomach contents, lientenant?” the
gyuysrxmledstartled “In acase of death

unshot
Igrasped "You heard me,” in Donald-
Ay b
hal In the . stomach—i opsy akl?wtel'
medical examiner to getbusy” | ran off
before there could be more questions
atme; | In the mood to
furnrsh the answers, Not ust then,
becauseabru tl Id dfootf alls

/\

athr ing the where | wes
care eoser.  Somebody
turnedmseegsoorhrob

| doubled over in the darkness, waited
for the portal to push inward. When it

were oing to talk,”
oy vete g fo &

did, light trickled from the hall and sil-
houeted a delishiul figure whose outlines
tabbed. Mackiin's “daughter, Cynthia
Blessmere, wes ankling in.

Her agvent wasn't Strictly included on
my schecje but | took imiediate advarr
tage of jt. Not even breathing, | let her
eare all the way over the” threshold.
Se dosed the door after her, fumbled at
awall switch, diicked it and mece light.
Then | rose behind her pinioned her with
my other duke over her
per. | whispered grimly;

‘Sister, |f you struggle or let out a beef
I Il brain you

CHAPTER IV

Double Burn

THE BRUNETTE muffin wes a%
soldier, I'll say that for her e
courage. \\hen € squirmed arou
recoghized me there Vies no panic |n her
; just cold steadiness, “\What now,
murderer ’>Doyou plan to kill me the way

you did Connie!
“No, bersusel didn’t kill her.”

“Your running anay Wes as good
confession.” Tneg she added: “You didn't
run far, did

| sad; ' st straight up. And now

"Your steprnother
"] don't care to discuss her. Besides,
what I1s there to talk about? There's
nothrn | might say that you don't al-
nee you were are of her

“Not her svveethean " | said. “Her fall

gL!y do you mean that?”

“I mean |"ve been leveling when | said
| never met her before. The first time |
ever laid eyes on her wes tonight when |

her a ride through the Tain, As a
result of which I'm now hotter than a
two-dollar wetfle iron. 1 need help.”

“You've care to the Wrong sI*op for
that.” Her voice held ice aubes. “ The on Iy
thin help you to Is a ticket to the
leth charrher hated Connie but | en
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you've been execut
“Bloodthrrsty people
Aways gaing arouklnd try

ing o install me in amaho?any
3 How would you like it if T tumed the

tatt'es ,

In what way ?

| said: “Supnose | beat this croakery
ragadard hang it on your old gent in-

St
dad? You re crazy!”
HArr] | 7!W y

ust be if th k... |if
hint tlnrgtnr]re shot rlreryflylevrlrra]s in Iovrla Wyr%rJ

her.

“Love leads to Jealousy Sometimes

| sad. “And you've spokén of the fact
that se had a lot of boy-fiends on the
side. |T that'strue, then ourfathersrrr}
five is obvious. He killed her
shewaes three-timing him.”

Macklins,"

“That's insane! And besides, he didn't
a% opportunity— mean he an-
SWer you rang, and

her and been with you at the sae

time?”’
“He wes quite a while answering the
bell,” | needed her.

“Even soYthere Was no report—"
_ | said: know The Way
t looks now, S wes

vrhen | ferried her home
your dad shot her there by the Anngr%.le

olf course, then adrove home; got
e shead of me.”
“Thats a lle. He wasn't out of the
all evening. | | wes here
self. He went to bed early. Comnie le
right after supper and wes until
until you brought her body home.
You can't Wiggle out'of it that way, Mis-
ter Kiiler. You cant put the blame on
father for someth |n£1 id yourseft.
| grinned thinly. “1 could try hard !
ou wouldn't” dare! Dad's innocent."
“Soaml "] said. “That'swhy I'm ask-
youfor help. you can ses, now,
rnNanrnnooentp can have suspicion
tossed at him. Look; toots, let's discard
your old man for a moment. Also Ietls
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include me out. Assume I've been telling
the truth.”

I'sad: “In that case wee got to try
to explain some things which afen't even
e, Such as a defunct walk-
rng yound thumbing rides.”
You re still strckrng to the jmpossible
stoQ/ She glowered at me.
eah beaausert ISt as impossible as
it sounds. Syppose wertry this onfor size:
snoots Connié near Annandale.
After nddling her with buckshot the
murderer scrams, eavrngl her ostensrny
\%Ieheéj personsBUt tereotahddyr havel ed
re n iV
awhile, moved around. Youo%nﬁnd Such
Gasesonrecord In anypol ce file. Some-
gﬁets fataIIy but” doesnt
Igﬁkep for Several minutes, perhaps
351 TG Voo oyt
ure our
ervvasonher last | hhe¥t§ethunbed
me. Maybe sne wes Rarboring a chest full
of lead at the time but dion’t mention it
for reasons of her oan. she wes
seared to of it for ear I vvould
dump her out of my bucket? She. might
have figured 1'd be afrard of gettin g In
volved in a Mess, so she kept quiet
her condition. It’s a plausrble presump-
tion. All rggt then 1 bring her hone
En route out. 1 think swes
mereI)( upconsaous, but actually she's
0 her ancestors. How coés that

ou ... you mHmake i
ble, at least. "Not probable—but

It couid have that way.

A FTER a pause | said; "Thanks for
that rruch Which brings us to the
foIIowrn step. | know | didn't codl her.
You feel sure your father didn'. And
et you'e got e notion that she wes
M during same kind of tryst;
that one of her sieeties did it.”

mF‘)Well then, that's where you can help

How? | don't quite understand.”
"Sure you do," I' said. "Just give me

a Irst of the rclJuys sheld been playing

around wrt take It from there
"But.. knowthem. |
<nowthe|r nanea I [ cant tell

hecause, |’'m not sure—" She hesitated,
' could mention the ones | suspedt, but
would that be | meen_after all,
| never hed any actual proof, Justhear
, and my own inturtions. Some
V. on too,” of course. But Connie vres
kept her . . . her romances
vveII covered. | 'don't think dad ever een
gtessed what wes going on, | know he
idn't, the way he Siapped my face to-
night for what | said” She ribbed her
reminiscently; mede a rueful

"Now hold on” | rumbled. "You talk

about your Intuitions. Is that all you've
ot to goan? That, plus the fact that you
isliked Connie personally?’

"My dislike had nothing to do with it.
It strue I didn't want miy father to re-
{nar AL ke a ... Naltrt>rofahna|
Ion O my ersmemory atura
resented a ste) BUt | resenied
Connie more than 1'd have resented any-

one ese—ecaue | knew what krnd of

e wes. | meenshe no good

vras a brt player at dad's studro e

support rrrtt Inh acouple of minor rorlles
0 him

gﬁforhrm Vamped him, [ suppose you'd

t
| said: "The hell with all that, What |
wantis the names of the guys in her life.”
@agynch begar(t}I to gnaw agtrﬁe dLa{ISten
are you raggm%] out this dialogue
hopin to hold me™here until sometody
o ardputsthearmmrre’PAre

runnrn a shenanigan, b
y0U| g gan, by any

Certarn tP]/ not!” Sne bridled, and

e brink of adding somethi

more, emohatrc to her denraI The wor
died in her throat, th Outtgr’e

then somebody
blithely into the boudair.
The’ newcomer vvas her British hubby.
"| say, Cynthia,” he called out before he
noticed e, "They haven't yet found that
Tumer fellow, and | bumeg—

"He’s behind you| Take him!" she
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shrilled shrewishly. "1 kept him busy

ta |ng—Cedric look out!”

Unfo rtunately for Cedic he
wesatrifle sowonthe uptake; the
brunette. tomato's warning didn’t hel

him a bit. With one spring | landed on
him, wrestled him around, measured him

for what he neeced. There wes already a

brurse on his wattles where Tim Macklin

hed wallgped him with a i ht uppercut
downstairs a while ago;, e purplish
swellrng rrede his mep lopsided, his
ed mustache a drunken Slant

this. T deal him 2 Gynarmie
Ieﬂ%at I with ajolti

thud

and nearly d my am. It dsodis-
llhj(cgtgd ncsgrey matter. He dropped
thia |nformed me that ents
hadqtlr\]/ed in kennels and carnrg earnng

into rre under forced draft. | mede a
loose fist, clipped her on the dimple and
ted her on her comersione. The
opé‘d? AT “Bspng”okétsm'
or It wi hi dippin
sand; raced out wqg the R o aﬂ
and pefted down the starrs he |ty bI|p
Then, when | got halfway doan, trou-
bITlhet Jble_took shepe in the person
rouble in
of Tim Macklin himself;, he'd just en
tered the stash from the front portrco
TOTI B e T Tt b
vvard him. rarsed h|s f htm|tt bran
dished the same Golt 44 hogleg he had
tried to use on ne earlier in the clam-
beke, In another instant his trigger An
ger vvould puII

5 Ied N rredetlrke Supeman, |
ur into the atrmspher
anerziIy nah’erest of the stairs ad
hambo's
ohest feet |rst Our collision wes an
aven ex - he broke my fall and |
broke four of his ribs. The cannon salled
out of his clutch and he dropped flat on

his back, gasping, his lun

It wesn't anice way to treat a guy of his
vintage, but what the hell; this wes no
trrne 0 bepolrte to our elders

rarrmed Fihto my pocket 2 with e

saremotlonlv\hl out my handeutfs
ed oe of Mackin's wrists and
cI ed the other cuff around a

of the stairway banister. Having accom:
plished this, |"tumed in my tracks and

Streaked toward the wj 'S rear.
There were two possidilities confront-
me; | wes like a harried traveler be-
by redskins and vvondenng whi h
fork Of the road led to ety If I'd
been twins 1'd have ated; gore in
both directions at once. Not bern twins
| dhose would

e basement;
prove to be abliind alley bu that wes the
chance | had to take.

A HASTY search through the butler's
pantry and the oversized kitchen
finally' paid 0ff; | located a door that gave
aess 1o the cellar staway. Doan' the
Steep steps | nged Irghtrng my Way
with the dim ye low %OW of "y “pendll
torch. At the bot oomed away the
blac krwwrth ﬂash ray; copped a
slantata the omatic oll-burner fur-
nece which proved not to be functioning
at the moment, except for a pilot flame no
bi t%er anablue | snarled: "Aw,
" srng back upstairs in
temporary frustratron
Back Of the kiichen wes a senvice
porch and behind that was the rear yard
e estate—a tiled-patio effeet the d|
f Rhode Island. Off
lay the combined garage and servants
quarters styled liké a plantation coach
house, while in the |mmed|ate dlstanoe
there Wes a SMmmin which wasnt
&s large as Lake Michigan. You could
have ke twhalgsin it,
| skirted thisinland ocean, went ram-
ming through the ran 10 toward the  Cpinge

with’ the stent o |n n%

Now | wes a bl sni ng at a
trall. The odor ot heavrer

around back of the carriage house anc

there wes what | Wwes looking for—a i
concrete a{thjrnera]tor for the disposal 0

Thin grey douds came up from its fun-
nek-snaped “chi and were instantly
diluted by the attack of fat warm rair-

(Continued on page
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WHEN 70ANCH COMSS 70, HE HAS
BEEN DRAGGED INTO S/O SHOW S
tIVING ROOM, WHICH ISMOW U&H7ED.
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I:NUTS! MY KEYS
WON'T FIT THOSE
NIPPERS. I'LL HAVE

TO CALL
HEADQUARTERS.
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MAYBE THIS DAME
IS LEVELING-.
MAYBE THAT SAME
PROWLER FIRED

THROUGH THE

WINDOW,
SUPPOSE THE GUV CLIMBED YEAH. YOU'RE
U P THE FIRE LADDER INSTEAD COMING ALONG,
OF DOWN? SUPPOSE HES HIDING IN MRS. KANE .y

SID BROWN'S

PENTHOUSE 11 HADN'T THOU&HT
RIGHT NOwW ? / OF THAT *
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HEY, WHAT'S THE

IDEA ? THAT'S NOT

A KEY, THAT'S
A GUN *

v ‘s
RIGHT, FIRST YOU LURED ME HERE
SO YOU COULD FAKE AN ALISI,

YOU WERE THE LOUSE WHO
BUCKJACKED ME !
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THE LIGHTS AND HANDCUFFED YOUR-
SELF BEFORE | WOKE UP. THEN
YOU SENT ME OUT TO GET KEYS TO

YOU SHOT I HAVEN'T
KANE THROUGH BEEN AWAY*
HIS WINDOW  I'VE BEEN
AND GOT LOCKED
BACK UP HERE HEREt IT'S
IN TIME TO A PERFECT,
NIPPER ALIBI
YOURSELF
TO THAT
PIPB -

AFTER THE KILL YOU GOT SO \
EXCITED YOU PUT THE WRONG-

WRIST BACK IN THE CUFF. | BET
A PARAFFIN TEST WILL SHOW YOU
FIRED A [~
GUN, TOO. /' YOU- YOUVE GOT \

’

Dan Turner's new case in the next issue
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P Tom Kent had been less beyused
I ad by the girl dnver's
story of murdef he I|sten

ing to, e might have prevented the t
less sport convertible from skidding and
diving over the 500-foot grade toward
Porclipine Creek. As it was, Kent's mind

By
LAURENCE
DONOVAN

60

wes both intent and bewidered by the
story of the strange killing of Howaro
Travis, multi-millionaire mine owner and
rancher.

Kent's reaction wes t00 Slow when the
explosion of the blown-out tire Sapped
his big ears. Jane Travis, as neat ao

lovely & any small of femi-
ninity ever fashioned by nature, wes tell-
ing of her father's wes cal
reciting _details that could have
her number-one

At the same time Jane Travis V\BS
shooting her sports car along at fifty or
more, because she wes familiar with the



Stutmus Kent had intended merely toyo fishing. and he did indeed-
fishing for a ruthless killer who had struck take ami was fully m

eager to knock off Kent and a
beautiful gif\t along with a well-
known movie actress and her di-
rector, here in the big wilderness!

illustrated by H. L. V. Parkhurst

Kent exerted his full strength,

threw himself sidewise, and car-

ried Jane nvith him in a smash-

ing full to the fiat concrete at

the canyon edge. It was near-
death.

twisting S curves of the hard, two-car
road that I|teraII overhung the drop to
the rocks of Porcupine ca%yon
daughter of the late Hovvard ravis hag,
by mpulsive action, reached Kent, pri-
vate ck and all-around With
phone 3 few mintes before he
would have Ieft his San Francisco office

61

for the day. It had mede Kent curjous.
Jane Travis had been calm, perhaps
too cod, for agirl whose father had been
discovered mardered within~ the ~ hour
before. l\/breover her been
expr |n her startling
"You would he comlnﬁq up to the Kla-
math for the steelhead fishing in a week
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for our only air
ore darklyl oa)n

£
g
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the murder The ex-
E]odrng front tire wes on the sde

creek canyon.

KENT’S |nst|nct|ve ?rab for the

wheel to help the girl hald the gpen
Vc\g" on the roar%dt@een the precrprtous
low wes sloved for two ;or threeI Se00nds
by his own thinking. Jane didn't cry out,

her for two previous years,
Kent coul her

nene.

Jane's calm effort to controI the slith-

enng car wes not enough. Kents big,

le hands went to the whedl, but

snaqoed himself erect and his hands trav
on to encrrcle the girl's slim

wes_ alr
ngkover the OFsh]eo]ulder of the road
\Af?en ent exerted his full strength,
threw himself sidewse, and carrieg
Travis with him in asmashrng fall to

the flat concrete at the
Kent wasn't sure that his shoulders
spine hadn't when he
landed. Jane Travis wes small but &
! a bundie of sweetty-curved
Ss could be ut into the female form.
Izzying, NAUISEOUS sensation
ete fade-

have meant a compl
out If he hadn't put all of his will toward
avertrng afurther roll over the

Jane S faII gdﬁt#gkﬁah{smnts

have dosed his ees to help collect his
ensss, for he them to the touch
of the grrI s small hands rubbing at his

vvould drive crazy and not have
mrnd on it!" the azf/exdarmed mrsrery

be the first rod<s but a hunar
donn.

he that I ’dl caled you

ablc% “Tom7 Can you hear me? Whatll

S jt wes the swift brushing of
her warm lips over his cheek that mece
Kent fuIIy aware of what had ,
ng her speech loud so she
could be heard the metallic crashr
ing and splintering of the convertible
dov\n uoon the first outcropprng of rod<s
thing, TR h‘%\r'erg . o
|n|mon sad Ke eorr
Ry A heag

Wrth a cautious hand “Break d luck,

aoe Jane, we're not down there in that heap.

Kent sat. up, dimbed to his feet Sow-
ly. The girl broke for the first time with
half a sob and half a relieved laugh. Kent
stood there looking down where the shat-
tered s of the car had |Iedtpon
feet or 0

Jane's curved mouth wes like a white
line gn her nut-brown face.

“If it hadn't been—well, in two ticks
of awaich it wouldn't have mattered if |
In my father's death, or

in over the head of
the county law to get atthe real truth—

Jane broke off What she wes saying
and e wes staring down_at what’ had
been a sports convertrble The mountain

[ ened, although
rf/ in the \?\@/ wes still gleamrng
Lpon th

Kent rradesure his %V\esstrll under

his armpit and that his dothes were not

%ﬁ%

here near the Ore-
gon line. Kent vvarted
Jane's piquant face drew into a frown

of concentration. o
o ke L

or1‘|‘T0lrjn that's funny,
thrr¥gl’ e exdarmed “But both front
tires”were brand new and they vverbe.n'j]

(sjynthetrc etther, | wouldn't have
th|vrng like a fool 1f | hadnt known

Without replying, Kent walked up the
road a few yaros, taking in the
Sice of the cUrve. He couid see about one
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hundred yards back where a cump of
laure] rew on a narrow shelf
Just below the Tevel of the highway.

For the moment in the mountain em-
%%af the Srskryous where the high

had created a blue lake, and

wealth had mede the county one of the
richest in the state, Kent felt as if Jane
Travis he were aone in
world. There wes no sound of any other

car on the road erther ey,
directed Kent
cracks

here,
qurcklyy “Tnere and
r:rér the rock. I'm havrng a look at that

"No please Tom—" But the girl's
protest vies lost

ENT wes already letting himself
K down the precarious natural ladder.
Then he wes the wreckage. Al
of the tires had been torn and blown out
by the car's plunge, Kent crawled up be-
sice the front wheels. It wes sodark that
he wes forced to upon his
tive fingers, but he' found” what he hed
been looking for.

Kent his pocketknife to drg into

a piece of the ru ber and fabric
front tire. He wes ade to mark vvher
the tire had been biown out and he found
the bullet of a small caliber gun that had
lagked sufficient force to pierce both sides

of the new and resistant tire. He placed
the small bit of lead in his pocket, swear-
Ing to himself.
om Kent wes thrnkrng of Jane's
sto%/ of the death of Howard Travis &
imbed slowly back to the highway.
Howard Travis become Wealt
through a mrne In the Mule TarI mourk
tains rfreﬁr X ntar the r(Eyonver
sion of his big mountain pro Into
a porbuar ou%e ch, p Pe
ﬁshermen om
Southem alifornia, and outside, flocked
o the Klamath River country during
late summer and early fall.

Steahead trout ran’ the Klamath and
tributary creeks. Of all the gamy fish,
the brg Sea-fun steelheads were the' gami-

It had been this attraction that hed
brought Tom Kent, private investigator,

to the Travis ranch for two past sea

Only the year before, more of the
Hol e colony with 'income
tax” time on therr hands, been
LR o Kot o s 4 16 St
om Kent to up the

head seasn this earpass P
Kent wes thrnkrng thrs out before he

again n q
irl had asserted that her ather hed
krIIed by a small caliber gqun, such

might use. Jane sad
that Sherrff George Walling, who was
dso a rich ranch ovvner had hinted at
finding evidence, other than the
slug's. caliber, that a woman hed com-
mitied the crime.

G ETTING back to the road, kent said
nothing of the bit of lead that he
been meant to

WesS oM
the Irfe of Jane Travrs or hrmself ro

Kent reglrzedy

busher would have had time to make a
getaway when the car plunged.

Kent"mece a wry grimace and_said:
"Looks like we're |n or a Ionq hike to
our ranch, Jare. Yt nal
hat some other vvoman than yourself
mrqht be under suspicion.”

stated Jare, "It would
look like bern catty to mention this, but
ou'll have to Tom Before | men-
ion the name, ane of the best known In
Hollywood, | want you to know it is fan-
tastic to susped er, and that Sheriff
WaIIrn? mentioned the nae.”
't'<en rubbed hrs hard chin refiectively.
It hes in the that
Marva Durant, star of Su pictures,
about f0 ?rve]ar% her career )
marry your at e ent
ravely. been up oy or
h|n wrth Rod Chalmers her direc-
tor, That also has been nens.”

Jane nooced, but she said quickly: "I
dion't ke the idea of cad marryrng
Marva Durant, who_ is my ‘own
a?e tyounger Butin sprte of it proba-

cutting off most of what | might in-
herrt 't belleve Marva hadeither
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the meanness or the opportunity to Mil
dad Marva wes, fifty mi

aiay at the time at the Rainbow e

resort, Chalmers, her director, wes with

her, but he was going on to ﬁsh another

laké yesterday and early toda

Kent juggled with this ided. His own

impression of the recent pictures hed
that Marva Durant wes

up, and would been out_of

the movies now if 1t had not been for

% parts and the able direction of Rod

‘}‘<l\‘7lr<'lttrr§§/)ﬁr ess%uhrs faht ug millions
%een an out for Marva Du-
rant that Se must have known se
must have in a short time,” he said,
Jane to that. Kent wes think-
ing then what would have been the_mo-
tive for seeking the of Jane Tra-
vis. Owe marmied to Howard Travis,
Marva would have legally care in for
practrcally all of his estate. Even if the
movie star now of Travis'
the krIIrng of Jane cguld have gained her

nothin
%s line of thought wes broken. A
hunmed coming up the hrqnhway fast
from the direction™of Klamaih ard the
Travis ranch. It wes a sedan and it
carmed two men. When 11 pulled up, the
frrst man out wes Sheriif George Wi

%Val wes a stocky men with a blunt
chin, much too well dressed for an
average sheriff.

Kent |dent|ﬁed the other man as none
other than Chalmers, the director
who had built Marva Durant into a star.
Chalmers wore a fisherman's outdoor at-
tire, but to maintain the gen
eraf air of a master of ceremonies.

“What  the thunderation
Jane?’ the sheriff, but his
0o TonKert

A Tire blew out and | lost control,
explarned Jare. “1 hedl met Mr. Kent at

Sheﬁﬁ Waling had thin lips that
off his. words. His attitude wes

drstrnctly hostile.
Haveé some special reason for being

up here, Kent?" demanded Sheyiff Wall-
|ng Or did you fHUSt came fishing?
Frshr \Mgl brt o Kent, but he didntt

‘ Better be” dedared Sheriff Wallrng
“We have sae trouble on hand, an' |
reminding you your ficense: doesnt count

N my county.”
CHAPTER I

Jane AwaHs Star

4(J NEVER_mix business and fish-

™ ing, sheriff,” said Kent cheerfully.
“At the sare time I'm not liking yqur
fone, and | don't see any reason for lik-
ing you either, Walling. _

Rod Chalmers cut in with his smooth
VOICe.

“Let's not meke troubIe where there
isn't any regson,” said Chalmers quret%/
The sherttt and I were on the way 10
the arrport The sheriff is Iookrng for
my star, Marva Du ant, ad
idéa that she mr t be takrngl nrght
plane olks would
p wrth her |f she had that plan.”

‘e vvasnt at the arrport ad we
havent met any car,” said Jane Travis.

“Dont tell mg, ~Sherift Wallrng, you

thrnk Marva Duran
tlat% --a%tlmyfathers

“Huh!” runted Sheriff Walling. -
women I'm not yet saying you
didn't have the hi motive, “Jane,
seernge/w t beenlosrng afor-
tune.“Fortunately for you, |'ve certain
%n? that put the fingér on Marva Du-

“Isn't that a little thick, sheniff?” said

“Marva wes at Rainbow Lake, four
hours driving over these roads. Also, it
isn't likely sed cut off her ov\n dhances

at the fortune, she might have hed by
marrying my father.”

Kent wes amezed at what came next!
Rod Chalmers

“Marva told rre she had a pre-mar-
riage sefflement of eig g/ grand from
Travis,” he said. dn't want to
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give qula her picture career, and | didn't

More than that,” interrupted Sheriff
Waling. "Marva Durant wes from
Rainbow Lake in her car last night, and
your father wes not found In_his liorary
until lafe this afternoon. library
ves | the servants thought
TaYS oo Tamdive bulet that

e bullet tha
killed HowardyOTuraws’)” inquired Tom
Kent. *How can you be sure it wes from

2 %ﬂ a%t none of your business,”

snapped Sheriff Walling. “However, the
slug?s ben aken oLt and 1t S Bang
0 for a ballistic’s

You think | ought t
C\'S%(lp ou think | ought to ex

“No,”. drawled Kent. “| wes jest fish-
|ng, If it wes a target rifle or a lady's
' He V\asthlnkmg of the bit of lead

at had gone through one part of atire
lodged in the other part of the rub-

“How would | know?  snapped
Sherif Walling. “Travis wes shat is

PARKMORS7-'1

The film star cracked the sheriff
between his eyes with the stock
of the rifle} knocking him back.
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the throa and S0 dﬁe g hat there

have trusted V\hoever fired that slugg

Now it would please me very

If you would stay out of our county busr
ﬁet orﬁtg with your fishing.

suqoosea your shrng unk I3

up, In Janes car doan there?

‘Nope,” said Kent gooc-naturedly. “I
didn't wantanyeoessmthe plane; ang
since | wes Ing some
t}hlrngs anyway, thought Id buy some at

Jane Travrs wes watching Kent with
a puzzed_air. He wes deliberately bait-
ing Sheriff Walling, and the girl could
not understand why, not knowing of the
bit of lead in his pocket that apparently
hed cone from a .22

AV
doesnt look as It Marva had come this
way. She was probably far up the lake,
EtSh"hgdw when your deputies went up the
So Sheriff Walling really had deputies
out for Marva Dur%nt th/e movie. star,
thought Kent. Jane Travis broke In.
knew had_ setfled ergfhty
thousand arva,” said Jane
“That still doesnt meke e believe shed
sacrifice a at the Travis ranch
mine for what wouldn't be more
than peanuts.”
Again Rod Chalmers, who might have
been expected.to loyally defend Tis star,
hanced out a jolt.
“Marva |s pretty i stuff but still
know she Originated” over where Hol-
ywood calls ‘antss the tracks Eighty
rand might look |ike one hell of a™bite
0 Marva,” sad Ciialmers.

ENT had never had e
K pecially to Irke or %Irglrke M&f

Durant. Tne past year had
ﬁshrng, se had been s toward the
common fishermen at the Travis ranch.

Rut just now his knuckles itched.
eel” he muttered, and he wasnt
talking about the back end of a shoe,
The sheriff wes looking dovrn at the
wrecked convertible.
“Couldn' get doan there if we should

Want to," he said. “Get in and I'll take
Kou to Klamath, and |’d aovi S%/ou
heardt t% strck right to fishing—for steel

t"
ot into the car. Sheriff Walling
nr? it on the tricky highwa to
turn arou COUpE Cae roann
the road from the direction of the air-
port ng round the curve, it all but
piled into the sheriif's car, then cross-
wise on the road, Brakes screamed as
the driver prevented a collision. Shenff
Walling piled out, cursing. Jane gripped
Kent'sarm.
‘Qtst Man/tah [%urtant § s\r/l\e whi edt
ent_saw that | arva Duran
when Shenff WaIIrn\é\BJSerked open the
door of the coupe. Kent saw the .22 tar-
get rifle on the seat besice Man/a

The sheriff had jammed the rear of

hrs mlan into the 1qhhwaP/ wall before
climbed out. eft a narrow
srm for any other car to pass dose to
the canyon rim.

Evening had become almost full night.
t[<)ent thege{jor% haﬂtrlrrs glrfrlrpse of Marva

uran e little Tifle propped
eS0e her in a circle castpr Sherﬁ
WaIIrngs suddenly produced flashlight.

As he jerked the 'S door, 1
sheriff” hed the face of the film
star fully in the blinding light.

Marva Durant's hair™ wes currently
red. Kent recalled that last year it hed
been Marva, wes beautiful, but
the probing fiash did something to her,
rather than for her. It brought out the
hard twist of l PS that were a little too

Without mekeup and with her
hair ”in Solrrglonrder the fafoeth of Marva
but more indélibly as the result of too

ast |vrntq
00, Marva's voice wes harsh
rating, when she spoke: Shebeat Sheriff

aIIrng to any verbal punch

“What the soand-sos the big_ idea
blockin’ the road, al9/0u " e
manded Marv: afewvvords that
“Take your hand

were far from reﬁneldq
off my car' .

over, Miss Durant” barked the
sheriff, then called out of the comer of
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hrs mouth, amlu"I hnyf (;:l%r V\outta ttggd( y
Klamath ’ e
Ketznt Otlhé)/u ht the frlm star wes rré)v
ing to e sheriffs command. But
t\/%rva out some real “across the
tracks’ language and acted with sur-
prising spesd,
If you re thinkin’ this rifle belo’r\‘;[qs
you're guessin’ wrong!
shrrIIed out the words, “| saN it in the

an' picked it up, an’ you can have

It
The film star picked up the small rrer
asif fo hand It to Sherrff Walling

she did, Se %un ock
fween the sherrffs eyei ockrng him
backwerd ugg the s%

Kent pulled in”a shampbreath, Rod
Chamers swore shortly. and Jane Tra-
VIS with mome fear. Marva

Durant shot her little car ahead, driv-
g throu h that trrckyhenarrow e

rim.
The and Kent vvould have
swom ts outs running board wes

ro ectrn into
P oy Rod %mers the director,

wes excitable. For he jumped the sher
iff's car ahead and Kent wes  seizing
Jane Tplravrs thth ttite hope of ag atlhl miss-
Ing a plunge into the canyon in the

of a seoorngde that Chalmers tvvrstedpthe
vrheel and tumed the sedan down the

rg y.
nuts, Chamers?’ n.
Kent. Ofr?/]eg to dump us all %ed

e
Kent acted then, seeing the immediate
wes past. His big fist caught

mers upder the ear as he dived
over the back of the front seat, seized
the rim_of the steering whesl, and cut

nition
CF]alemgrs cursed and part sIurrped
under the impact oftheBI 4
sheriff* car wes and the red
tail of Marva Durant's coype winked
out of sight around the windiing curve.
omJKent had intended fo say
before he had jolted Chalmers with hiS
fist remained In his mingd. For Chalmets
had missed the rear of the film star's

coupe by a margin of inches. It struck
Kent as incredible that Chalmers had
meant to send Marva Durant’s car off
the shoulder where it would have been
certain death.

Then it came to Kent's mind that his

idea wes not oo fantastic. Hadn't Rod
Chamers

mers needessly mouthed an eighty
grand motive that could pin the murder
of Howard Travis on his Star?

CHAPTER 11l
Make It Murder

<<TJICK up Marva Durant! Block the

A Pacific highway! Se hes to @
through the town! And Jenkins! K%p
an eye on the two witnesses; They're
MOVIE extras, o gon't take any chances!

It wes the d voice “of - Sheriff
Walling, the words falling as if his thin
lips were cutting shears. His, forehead

ng a blackening bruise, the sheriff

wes, back behind the whesl" of his car,
having terrpered his cursing some be-
case of Jane Travis.

Sheriff Walling sported the latest two-

way radio, not O en found In a country
law officer's car. He had out his
order to a nared Jenkins at the
jail in Kl

Kentv\osbod<besrdeJaneardthe

%od rl hed cad fingers tight upon hrs wrist.

Chalmers vvas silent now, his
looking face marred swollen Jaw
where Kent had dout

There wes an electrical tensron in the
sheriff scar. Kent believed the sheriff hed
intended to order him out, but hed de-

aded 1t would be smarter to keep an e
upon the private dick.

Havrn%]gtven an order to arrest Marva
Durant, e, sheriff wes driving too fast
and_muttering. Kent spoke
raising his voice.

“Mind tellin’ me the char%e against
Marva Durant?” dram

“None 0 your damn—" Then Sheriff
Walling changed his mind. “For the pres-
ent the e IS felonious attack upon a
law  officer. Tm not S0 sure, Kent, but

up without
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what I'll lock for unprovoked as-
sault and batt youup a

Kent o at Rod Chdmers and
heard the director utter a low, husky
“Dont.” It wes meant for the sherift

on
tyent laughed with cold mockery. He
wes wonderng about two movie extras
named as witnesses by

Sheriff Walling, ih
our crummy jai ouse
Kent sud%n

Lock me upin
Walling,”  taunt
ing he_missed krIIrng Man/a Durant n
Porcupine , I'd like that.
you don't trus Hd either, seéing
vvant aoou e of movie extras under
e official eye. Hold it, hick copper, as
Marva said.” See I'm tossin’ arvayorm/
Prrvate badge, Walling. From here
m onIy a prvate citizen of the glorious
th of California.
?/ou h law to be in-
ormed that any private citizen hes the
sare right as a swom officer to stop a
crime of meke anarrest if he seesacrime
committed.”
Sheriff WaIIrnq s reply sounced like a
bullirog with its’leg in atrap.

THE Pacific highway formed the main
street of Klamath It wes lined with
¢ wascr)rft crtrzens in excrted d_rsbldrssron
star ooapred ¥herr dinky jail holse.

Sheriff Walling drove’strai ht to the
jail. Ruddy-faced” Jenkins met

“We grabbed her, chief. HoIdrng her
witiout e until you cone in.

Pe will ke murder! stated

Sherif War ing with cold finali }ty
with defiant eyes tumed toward Kent, &s
thlet prcr\ﬁate dick and Jane Travis dimbed
out o

Then Sheriff Walling added; “Have W

gwgot\%smthetwowtnesses
enkins? cant frust any of these
Hal olks foo far.”

ent nudged Jane Travis with an el-
bow and ganced at Rod Chalmers who
wes trying to meke his swollen | {aw &
|nconsarwﬁ & possble. Kent then

SqoglIesqapose Chalmers, you'll have an

attorne here from Hdlxwood
ul:)rnerc: swung on his hedls and

there wes hate in hrs eyes &s he failed
to reBIy to Kent's question.
these movie extras,” continued
Kent with a cheerful ca&talness ‘Bye
witnesses to the murder, sherrff’?
up Street, on the
comer, you'l find a fishing tackle store,
Kent, " ‘wes Sherff  Walling'sreply.
“There's a run of steehéad in the
Klamath River right now. Sore of ny
boys may be to be sure that you
dont take more than your daily allow-

ance from the river.”
Kent sh hrs big shoulders, grin-
ning at_the Sheriff and started to Tum

anay. Jane Travrs laid a hand on his

ijem Tom, shesard “Well pick
up a ride out fo the ran

Sheriff Walling heard the girl's words
and whirled.

“You're staying away from the Travis
ranch, Kent!”"rasped the sheriff. *“You're
buyrng your frshrrgl e and you're do-

ng only what the law says while you're
lamath! Jane hed no right to cal—'

Kent brou ht his brg} knud<|es al the

way fr his knee. It is
doubtful |f Sherrff Walling had ever been
hit 30 hard on the chin. Kent fol-

up, yanking the sheriff's revolver
from its holster. "Kent circled facing a
soore or more of the citizens of Klamath,

“1"d aoMse you to keep your sheriff In
line if_you want to retain him as chief
law ofﬁcer of thrs county,” he sal

red mutter that
dlied. Kent sawthe rrP ing of
white teeth throughou e crovvd It con
vinced him that at least a few Klamath
citizens were not pally with their ,sherif,

ho wes re afortune
ééb%tee of burldrng rT?cﬁte

Seeing that no one mede a nove, not
0 mueht & 1o pick up the recumbent
Wallrng, Kent tumed an his hard heds,
took Jane's arm and wes starting to walk

el hire a car, Tom” .sad Jare. |
take It you're disregarding Sherif Wall
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ing'sorder tosta a/vayfrom our ranch.”
thg D On, Jane B sad Kent “Let's get
car.

THE Travis ranch lay in awide bow
of the valley with the snons of M.
eedin ? fwo crystaJ creeks that

ran through | old log
wes a center orforty or more individual
cabins built among”the mountain pine

and ash trees
When they left the hired car, Jane fur-
tively removed a tear from under ore

t seemed legitimate ermrq[t)t

'Voull want t0 see dads library,

e S el e o
IS es U

Helds haven't left mich nty for a)r/wte tg

find

,:/rll No, %amtsahg t%ant “| attaeke c:ljttb thalt
arva Duran Separ;

q that the cabin "also hes been

U

=3

ed?
‘ 1atseem;ahttle strange, Tom,”
pied Jane. “But_until I left today
neither the sheriff's men nor Attorney
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Frelds .appeared to have any interest in
Marva's calin. | think | 3 saw Rod Chal-
mers |her director, vrsrt it bnefly That

“We ll alook." said Ken
It Was waﬁer darlS(alnoN w‘r;th a big
moon coming up over the range to the
eastward. Here and there, Eshermear i n ad
well Wrth
aboutscrre out-
door fires they hed burIt lying with com-
plete abadn%m to each other about their

Xane had a key and unlocked the film
star's caoin. There wes a most
sickening, scent of the kind of perfurne
that a girl from “across the- tracks"
might be to favor. Jane rrpped
Kent'sam before he struck a Irg

“I'd forgotten to tell you, Tom, that

we Proke into dads Irbrary this
afternoon, alarmed at his long
the air reeked with that samé perfume.
It attracted a maid on the outside.
ent rubbed his bluish-black jaw a

Sounds a bit obvious—too dam’ ob-
vrous Jane" hesard “for a girl krIIer
who, by wh q ather, wes roughly
dresseq for ﬁshrng he landocked trout
at Rainbow Lake 0 r, maybe she used that

nusky smeII f0 stun the fish.”
would have flashed on the electric
Irght swrtch but Kent st her. He
produced a brilliant fiash. interior
of Marva's cabin wes a key to the char-
acter of the adtress. It would seem that
when Mava  undressed, she  simpl
outer ar%urn%rn%\tgrytgarmehmg natfs]d |r|reg heap
on the floor.
Kelnt went on a prowl Tnere vvas
worthrya Iot of douqauleft openly e

top of the d ressrn%]
Kent surveyed the bau asefret rano

ment and then, for no appar

picked up a jewel that wes like ashrnrng

green eye under his flashlight. If Jane
oticed she mede no

comment.  Kent
gmed rawers ard went through the

He found novreapon but he came upon
two boes o orgs In a drawer of

the dresser That did not quite match
with what Marva hed said about finding
the small rifle on the highway.

Kent pocketed the green stone but not
before he had madea thorough seart
for what should have been a companion
preoe of the Jewel

%ﬁ“ Jane, about the
wrtnesses t Sherrff Walling ™~ called
movie extras?”

“| wouldn't know about that," stated
Jane. “It wes the first time | had heard

that Sheriff Walling suspected anyone
but myself.”

Kent ﬂrcked out hrs flashlight. He hed

not mssed the srq ht scufﬂrng sound out-
side the o
- Stay Jane," he sard in a low

vaice. * think we may have visitors.”
Kent palmed the .38 from his shoulder
holster. 'He held his flashlight ready in
his left hand and carefuIIy Into
the . He was prepar anfy
su rise that mrght oonefrom the ou

staﬁﬂ that weS where Kent mede his
m

He felt as if a split-log wall of the
cabin had crashed upon his head. From
inside the doorway he stumbled and his
nose ploved the dirt outside the door.
He did not lift his face because he did
know that he had all but

Q

not even
his nose.
JANE TRAVIS wes bathing Kent's
forehead with a cold towel. sad,

ease, wake up, darling," or that wes
the first that the shamus heard. [t sur-
rised_and pleased him, for their rela-
lonship dunn? his ﬁshrng vacations hed
been strictly friendly and no more.
Perhaps It wes the note of panic in
Jane's vaice that really brought Kent
around. She had switched on the bright
lights of the cottage. As soon.as she Wes
stire Kent wes alé to sit up, Jane's voice
lost |ts alrnost habitual camess.
' ge excamed. “There's an
other krIIrngl Its awfull Dolores, who
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Wes Man/a Durants maid, has been
Stabbed! Her body i lying behind the
otouch and thatsvrhy your flash missed

CHAPTER IV

Strange Figures

HE nrceookrn legs of Ddores the
T stn/\edg % end of the

cabin ooudt The ﬁlrgreed half of a dagr
ger that Jane said had been Marva Dur-
ant's letter-opener wes all that shoned
In the scarlet blossom of life blood on

the maid's breast.

Evidently Dolores hed put up a brief
struggle Defore the blade had been
dnven into her heart. Sne ’rad been wear-
ing asilken blouse and it had been ripped
from her white shoulders.

Kent straightened from the: body, look-
ing into Jane's troubled eyes and s
Ing that her tanned face” was almost
g|1ra He for%;ot his own aching head

hiS wes vital

"You said it wes decded that your
father wes killed during Iast night”and
left locked in the library?

"That wes the coroner's decision when

he arrived with Sheyiff Walling this aft-
emoon sad Jane in a strained voice.

. had been passibly
tvvelve hours before we became worred
that he hadn't retumned from early morm-
|tr)19 fishing and finally opened“the Ii-

Kent wes consrde}ngg a new pattern

for the murder He had been conjectur-

that Rod Chalmers wes too " ready
|ncr|m|nat|r&g words . conceming

t at e’gnéy gran Bgénmar rlagngedsettrtllei

Chalmers had |ntended to Jam his film
star's coupe into Porcupiné Creek can+

yonThrs IS a queer complication,”
Kent. "Anyone with a skeleton
could have”entered this
nt been much more than an ourorso
since Marva Durant shoned Lrtp mysteri-
the airpo
ed frown. Se

T?Iey {arlrng

Kent jeh as ij a split-log wall
of the cabin had fallen on him.

“The maid's body is still warm,” said
Kent quietly. “She wes killed within the

past two hours From Shle/lrrff Waltlrn 'S
appearance, 100 arva al
arport, the Wher Marva vres

of
no knovrh to the law at that time. That
Janes lips were compressed & Se

"It mrq ht be that awoman's intuition
is equal o a detective’s cold analysis,
Tom I've reason to dislike Marva,
but I'm convinced she didn't kill either
dad or her maid. There's somethi
out of line, & | se ft, "h?dhe”ﬁ Wall-

iNg's |stenoe and | Chalmers’
bachngMLp the sherrff W|th amotive for
never knew Marva

r| e
Kent had reached that sane
thery. l\/breove ekrllrn of the maid
ocould nvolved are of thrn S—

Either the maid had arva
Durant returning from Rarnbow Lak«
during the previous night—
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Or the maid could have possessed some
information that made it important that
Marva Durant be removed and that
wes a threat to_ some other Killer.

_ In the meantime Kent had been try-
ing to guess at the |dent|ty of whoever
had kIrtOd@(dehllaren SOH'[ afHN ] Icabrn door-
way. It cou enft Wailing's depu-
ties or others who must be dl

ciated with the killings

In either case, ent knew that the
intent had been to block any evioence
he might have discovered inthe cabin.

For Kent's pockets had been explored
but one mg was missing,
This was the gieaming emerald he had

taken from l\/lan/a Durants carelessly
drs ayed collection of jewels. The emer-
was set in an earnn It Kent
an idea of the evidence Sheriff Wailing
must ke em gllo}/rng to _comnect the film
star with th d Travis murder.
Kent wes turning toward the phone
in the cabin. He wes_about fo eall the
sheriif's office, wondering to himself how
the roughly handed law officer would like
having™~ Kent add, another murder o
his troubles Es ba[t)/srnoe the filigreed
e pro d show ng
R/rrns and if |t could, the prints of
arva Durant would mean nothing on
her own letter

Kent didn't haveI 0 e the
Sherrffd\ra\ggllrn in theEhe cart]tar‘tr door\/\ayoe o
(9 here when | saw the

Irghts Dic nt | wam you, Kent, to stay
a/va% from the Travis ranch?”

e war's over, sheriff” said Kent.
“There's no martial law arolnd Klamath.
And I've something that might add to
your morbid spirit and possibly your
Case against Marva Durant.”

ENT stepped to ore side and

K tured to the body of the mard%
hind the Deputy Jen ins and an-
other men had the sheriff.

This other manwes as doee to a fash-
ion plate of what well dressed men should
wear as could be found in all of the state,
He wes a small man, precise in voice and

manner and attire.

Bamey Fields, the county attomey,
wes everything he imagined ‘a big time
politician” sholld be d he wes the

county prosecutor because he wes the
kind Of ‘a loss who had built up a fair

fortune.

In keeping with his affected man
Fields Woréa%gass% o a black oord
He never t0 Ue the glasses, but
gotrr\éell kept hand constantly fingered the

It was Kent's instant |dea that Sherrff
Walling had arrived with his dep U}X
Attorney Helds to arrange for ents
arest. You oouldnt maﬁr'
the county law on thé c |n ng
threatening gestures with the law's ovrn
revolve.

The discovery of the murdered maid

whatever elae Sherrff Wallin
mr t have had .n m|n When he
atrvey examned and di-

Deputy Jenkrns to Coroner
Haskrns from Klamath: the sheriff con-
fronted Kent and Jane Travis with his
lipa %) thinned he didn't seemto have *

“Even a dumb prrvate snoop from the
b| tovvn can seet at | wasn't quess
ut the fin er on Marva Durant,

herrff with a self-sat-

one more count

on vvhrch Im takrn Kou INto custodly
Kent. In drscovenng killin OL%Iyou e
a Winess | wouldn't trust It
hes heen found out that you're urt)h%
felonious assault, since you br
Cralmers’ jaw with a sresk punch, ard
geg% e|srI fthe further attack upon myself

Sheriff WaIIrng had reached back fo
hISI%I(eloou Att eelFfldsstepped
ingle omey Fie
onNard urmlg{y ard for oe, he put
his eyeglasses (pon hi

“In my oprnron Shenff Wallrng, there
iS nothing {0 Ogsar by detaining M
Kent," sad Fields with his usual conose
pursing of his_ rather
‘Thinking it over, | would hat/e to fe-
fuse to 15Ue a warrant for the alleged
Offenses In fact, | would regard
it & a favor If Mr. Kent remains With
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us and gives us the benefit of his wide
ience In cases of homicide.”
ent coud have been knocked ove
wrth a _puff before he recovered
ffom the surprising attitude of Attorney

lelds.

“Thanks, Fields” he said shortly,
watching Sheriff Wallrng show all the
e! |IeI %rgsfrt oLg “In that Cse, o r?veor%t
oBtt at the unfartunate krllrh%y of tp\/lar
va Durant's maid took place many hours
after Howard Travis' geath.”

Sheriff Walling fou ht for control and

cared off a few

Yeah, an' Marva Durant wes seen
around here late In the afternoon when
we were looking for her ¥ stated Wall-
ool A o

nrght But 1we
SﬂN her drivin to Rainbow Lake
rtly hefore aylrght In the moming.
Sherr Walling” ejaculated AttOr-
ney Fields with a note of reproof. “As
alaw officer it isn't wise to be spreadrng
such evidence &s you n any
e | am the one to |nvest|gate the
proof you may have coe
Kents broad mouth trg tened in a

hard
Id you regard two tough movre
extras from Hol as uni
v}grtrreseest arns(t) Marva Durant?” sard
ent quiet r are
q er/nerald earrrnyé)u\/\hrch ortlrg
eriff J)robably found near the of
Travis?"

S enff Walling swore fluently.
haven mentioned finding an ear-
rrng"’ oded the sherff.

Walling,”  murmured  Ken.
my brain 1S abit curdled by hav-
|ng skull almost beshed In by ‘some-

wanted the mate to suchian em
erald earring. You wouldn't know about
that, of course?

|l|| n
Sherrff WallrnI startedI 0 swrng
List, but he was PI the quiick-
Freds

rmverrert of Attorne¥
‘| ‘would sugoest that we are eon
[ronted with two murders and we'll have

Stepping behind him, Kent pushed
his gun into the man's back.

to work together and sove them if tilO
whole Klamath country isn't to be grven
% bed repultjatron sttaﬁed Fregjnsd
| would suggest tha
Ift \Nallrng purste your %rr?/uestrgatrons
without having further brawling.”
“Suite me fine,” agreed Kent and le
thlg a?o?nbrn with Jane” Travis clinging to
As all of the county law wes being de-
ayed temporarily waiting for the coro-
ner and further inquiry Tnto the killin
of Marva Durant’s maid, Jane and Ken
Were clear of spying eyes in the unusual
library of the "Travis house. Howard
Travis had been a devatee of metallurgy
and had possessed hunareds of books tn

that subject.

Jane mece_sure the window drapes
were dosed She produced a small, black
Nnotebook.

‘| saw the of this sticking from
ore of Dolores’ Slippers and | permitted
curiosity to overcome the of her
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death," stated Jane. "It seeed to ne
that someone had searched the cabin be-
fore we were there and the maid had
been clever enﬂtgh to hide this. It prob-

ably cost her |ifé
t¥ent flipped open the little book, Its
strange notations mede no sense at first.
dawned him that here
might, be the key to_the murders ad
ially, to Marva Durant being in jail
under d that vvould e any

story she tol fantastic,
Kent vras looking at initials and
figures—
RG——8—45— A
C—10—8— 45 — Sunset Cabins —

i Y—6—s—as—Savoy—LA
GWNV—8—11—45—Plant—SP
RC—12—11—us

JG— 7— 3—A46—
cw—11—as—ae—Plant—SF
BP—s—s—as—Park—Sacram

RC Savo&—LA
BP—11—/—46—Park—Sacram.
Kent's eyes rambled on and then he
the book shut, He gianced at the
dear |nnocent of Jane Travis. His
mouth wes 1in debated what

una

. Jane was a wee bit of
precious o in Size, bt}r(tsr%e e
ownu emug 0 surprise Ken
?ag : been looking over h |spshou|der ,
Intials, daes, hotels, and cabins?
said Jane musingly. “| wonder if Marva
Durant couldnt produoe witnesses for
each place and date?
to hold her starring role, a-
thou gossrpcolumnrstshavebeen talk-
gbout Chalmers wanting to star
a oun ster Lora Dean, and have
thrlrntEd at there Is a romance
em

ENT didn't reply for a momen
K reflecting. RCpgouId be for Rod
Chalmers. Itvvasurt; bedrtsmeled.

the other Ini als could stand for
other men, and the kind of smart,
wealthy suckers who would knovv better
than tO write incriminating letters, no
matter what their associaion with' the
film star had been

Se wes smart  f

Kent wes thrnkrng1 of the currently

arva, with her sultry beaty

that, wes begrr% to fade Wrth the
strarn of | |vrn ess he was guessing
ar vvron Marva Ped been
er free and easy

“If thrs is what it to be |

don't want to discuss it, Jane,” said Kent
sowly “Thrs evenr ere Wes every

mers vvouldnt

mss hrs star |f she were deed In a

e s
murder T at would disqualr

thrng shearerrght tell. | wantq a few rarlrr%

utes to think
Jane torhgrrﬁd Kents cheek with a

car

“AftQ? all, darlrng I'm a big |rI
now,” she said softly. ‘There are ot
initials that aan be rnatched with

places and probably winesses, Inrtrals

of a few men who ‘aren't exactly poar.”
Kent ?Ircqt;ed his teeth and with
“ﬁ/ooud beGeor%Wallrn

sheriff," for e other

|n|t|als I dont

“There's BF," suggested Jane quickly.

KENTsrmkhrs head. He said: “That

seems incredible. There's TY ad
N must ﬁnd out the

names of efParr of plug-uglies, movie

extras, Sheriff Walling “colnts on to

testfy _that Marva Durant wes

rom. Rainbow_Lake for hours during

the time your father wes killed.”

“But the BF, Tom?”’

“That remains 10 ke developed” said
Kent. "Many men have the sae Initials.
Jane, can you tell me just where your
father wes_found and anything &ise’you
menbeﬁ

re
also brr h wr\tNer erg(\}\rrjrlrd abngerUt lhey vere
gI can tell gou” Se sad. “| did-
an ythin the trme but Sheriff
Wallrn Ired k ure because |
though hev\est |ng to trap Xe
Bu

heri WaIIrng didn't ﬁnd any buIIet to
send out for a test, and theré were no
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marks on my father's throat.”

Kent swore under his_breath.

"You mean the bullet inflicted a death
wou passed O,
found?” demanded Kent.

Jane nodded and tears fiooded then.

"Dads throat wes torn by the bullet

it must have lodged™ somewhere
among all those books,” ‘She said.

CHAPTER V
Murder Rifle

OM KENT i a hand to a
T smaII pocket un%pgrdhls belt. He had
been searched and

an emerad earrin
hed been taken. But there wes a smair
hard lump still in the little pocket,
“Don' be surprised at what I'm abot
to do, Jane” warmned Kent

"I've never been surpnsed when_you
sened the craziest,” replied Jare.
“Walling and the others ‘are  coming
from tte

anyore but Jane Travis, would
have dou ed Kent's san|ty at this rm
ment. In sixty [{)ul
a Tows of bode scattering

Sever

The county lawmen were gnnd|n
h eir hoot hedls in the gravel walk o
V\hen Kent setzed one thick

rumpll g ad tean g
tered the despolled bodk W|t1|r
then he the small trx of his

¢
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Incow.

\e just been proving You're a damn
liar, Walling,” stated Kertt. You didn't
have any death bullet to send to Sacra-

and couldn't be

mento. And finding that out, | don't be-
lieve you have two Winesses re to
swear” Marva Durant drove

t.rlgnm Fctlglrnbow Lake Iast night. If so, you

Sheriff Wthngs bq1 hand had his
revolver half qut of its olster and Kent
had ane hand In his Side coat poacket.

"I admit tryin’ to trap akiller by lyin
about that bullet,” rasped the, Sheriff.
"Of course | can name 1my. Wnesses.,
They're being held in custody until we
taveaheanngDOThe%/re Thad You

Hol

ad
knowin’ Marva Durant lon ermgh not
10 Moke oy misdk” 0

0
K nt g%“x/aj inttials and NAIES in
ash 0 as&nd TY In Marva's

I|ttIe book of mi ni
Ss‘?ﬁgtd Gt o e

JG could be John (aves.
to Kent now that both Young aml Graves
were scnpt writers for Rod. Chalmers
Tom Kent gave forth alaugh that wes
wild to conﬁrm the sheriff's

charge that he crackpot.
Tcﬁa sﬁne shenffl” rapped, out Kent
and IS ue '3 care from his pocket

B/Ol]l have the withesses and |
the bullet you dldnt send to Sacramento,
No. Dont”move. I've a little errand of

my_own,”
Oneof WaJ||n scx]rpamons jerked off
the switch enlng the |brary But

Eent m?tenf?a(\jX/ oug revolver ex

off the window

Kent hed been fast, but_not too fast
to hear the clipped precise voce of
County Attorney Bamey_ Fields.

“Sop it, Walling, }ﬁ: fooll Kent isn't
acriminall Tum on lights!

Kent was moving with %wc
nesswhen the Travis library again
with lllumination, Kent swore t0 himself,
knowing that Jare Travis probab%/
would Be in for a bad few minutes wit

_haz—'

h  Walling raging and questioning her.

KENT cut straight for the town of
Klamath, a mie away. On

pessed him, coming at” high Iyspeed

car
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from behind. It whizzed by and Kent
could see it contained only the driver
bat it wes foo dark to identify him.
Kent oould vveII |mg%|ne the tangle In
which he had It
wes highly pr le that each ofthose
|nvolv knew little or nothing of the
other men's relations with Marva Durant.
swiftly in the ¢
until._he came_to the county jail and
shenffs office. This wes in an annex of

men with guns in their fists plu(%ed
fram the corrrdor |nto the Jar
Kent had entered

the location of the light svvrtch

“Drop your rod, yuh damn’ snoop!"
ordered one of the oncoming_men
o 38¥rrt?le a movement %rsfdf to drop
the dﬁoe |n|to darkrres% Gunfire blos-
somed with red viciousness from éhg

guns of men. L
whined from the stone walls of the jail

ocourthouse,
Kent anced sharply about. He saw  office
car nor an}/ other vrsrble S n that But Kent wes flat on his stomach, In
ollowed the final seconds of light, he had marked
bquy men had been left actrn jar er. his tar ets. The .3 Jolted three times
He Wwas seated behind the Kent |n |s Ehand soreamed. Both
theO| sheriff's office door and the floor. Kent hed
inside.

. “Stay put!” .he commanded before the
{ﬁrler ooufd arise from the chair behind

Kent's .38 wes level. He had not the

slrdhtest |ntent|on of shoating, the man,

the jailer had no means of knowing
that, and he Irfted his hands,

“I' want jUSt thrn% from you,”
said Kent tersely. * UnI the storage
doset over theré and b nn%erre any or
all target rifles that

“Yean, sure,” drawled the Jarler

His voice wes S0 easy-like that it rung
alittle_bell of Warnrng In Kent's brain.
The jailer moved ling with a bunch
of keys Kent took a ew steps nearer
to him, his upon the darkness of a
gg"rndor that apparently led back to the

The jajler clicked a key into the
storage " closet's lock. Kent e-
hrndS im and pushed his guninto the

"|f theres atnck mrster youII Qet
J first,” ??Ie in 1’;1 hard Voice, won-
ernng what
Thé Iock of the st doset opened,
to the floor andf Kent heard the
hadg rush. of feet along the corridor.
He th] ust time to crack his automatic

back of the jailer's head and
drop him, hoping that he had not hit

ard.
Kent tumed. Two bulky, hard-faced

marked the posrtron of their legs and cut
them cown.

He was on them with an animal bound,
slashing at their heads in the
with the barrel of his automatic. Half a
minute Iater he vvas back and had
thrown on the i

There was b one 2 target rifle in
the collection of vreapons in e orage

doset. Kent n?

out. He didn hear the slrthenng foo
steps but again the lights wept out.
This time, a gun cracked, Kent

felt the tug of the” bullet across his
shoulder ard his neck wes soored by
er shot. He dropped and rolled.
The killer wes shooting with wild
, emptying an automatic. It wes
Kent's that the shoatin vres
panicky "and_he courted the
e o his feetv\hen he heard the n
click on an Hurtlin te%
forward toward vrhere the gun
hlazed, his hands grasped the ‘gunman.
Kent wes not m the least surprised
when his greater strength and weight
iited the other man and hurled him
over his ders. The other
men struck the floor with a degp groan
and then wes still.

THE lights came on again. A rush of
d-air care from the

Shenﬁ WaIIrngi | Jenkiris

were standing ‘there wrth drawn guns.
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But Kent now wes just inside the door
ofthe storage doset, his oan .38 cover-
ing the two™ Imen

I vvouldnt sheriff,” drawled Kent
easlly. “Without goin |nto a lot of de-
talls” you might not know, I'm
handing you"the murderer of Howard
Travis ad of Marva Durant's maid.”

His. un flicked sideways toward the
groanrn figure on the ﬂoor Two bul
men with their eg#s ed were h
ded on the floor of the cell corndor.

For a few seconds, |
Seaed that heriff WaIIrng might Iose
his head

but Kent's fgun vies_ unwel
Ing. Undemeath all of it Shenff WaIIrng
wes either smart or .
‘Lord in Heaven! he exdatmed It
ey Felds?’
|s|” Kent.
our duty to arrest him. ['ve the
buIIet that kiled Howard Travis; aso
the target rifle that Bamey Fields
on the highway hoprng Man/a
Durant would it I her headlights
and pick it up, which she did. A bullet
from_that same gun almost dumped Jane
Travis and myself into Porcupine Can-

o The onIy buIIet Kent had wes the one
L&l from the ftire.

Shenff aIIrngs face turned scarlet.

But | cant™ hold the county at-

tomey-—"
Kent's voice wes - “Yea Wallrnrt;
attorney untl

you willhold the cou
a prasecutor can e
shon get together vrhen you want 0
lay around oumrgtnotr
aIIrngg the 8th last
e Plant HoteI in San Francisco
or the

X April, this year, at
the sane hoteI It might he you want

"Shut u,o Keng"_sard Sheriff Walling
huskrly “I'll"bum you down where yoil
are

"And if Walling, you wouldn't
want to ml)J/%Jer Jane Tra%rs}lojjare hes a
little_book filled with initials and dates ?

“For heavens's sake, Wallrng
the voice of the crumpled Barm eY |eI
county attorney, who wes still Tying n

the floor, "Turn Man/a Durant  loose.

e ean fix this up f}/
o ¥x heIII roared Sherift Walling.

Hrs revolver blasted once. Kent's .38

{I\BS Wal |n%s shattered wrist
torn Ioose Tom Nis Weapon. c%%rty

Jenkins jumped and ran out the
There 'was a_commotion outside the
jail. Jane Travis carred a .25-30 rifle
In the crook of her arm, Behind her were
a dozen of the boys from the Howard
Travis ranch.
Kent stepped from the storage closat,
He held a target rifle in one hand
"Hold it, Jane,” he said q uretty "Sher
Iff WaIIrng{ IS _about to arres
Fields for'the killing of your father and
of Marva Durant's maid. Another at-
torney will have to be brought in to see
that justice IS meted out. As for
two with their busted Iegs Bod
Chalmers with his  broken and
Marva Durant, | think it woud bevvrse
It they were permitied to take the mom-
n Ing for Southem California.
| have GravasarnIYoung patched up,
"Marva Durant rm her punrshment

for the bIackmatI ty
ticed upon all 0 men and |
be hard to rove
"I'mfor aHof that, Tom," stated Jane
Mavrs 0 ‘Being a \Aorranml_|krtoN ftrrt]at
arva Durant’s punishment—loss of her
career, her b fading Into Ao

scurity—will be worse than ay sentence
a court could mete out”

Bamey Helds was suddenly. preose
and silent as he walked back in
cell corridor ahead of Sherf Wallrng,
Walling turned toward the office
and there wes hate in_his voice.

‘Mind telling me what cames next,
Tom Kent?' he asked uskrlyr

Kent wes over beside Jane Travis and
P ot Hestyehling,

ou out plen ing, for
takin ygajr fun \/\/Fr)rerety foun it,”
said Kent. “Bamey Frelds paid, too, bt
he saw his_political future ruined. As
for these others, they were bl
Into kee\mnﬁ Marva urant a star, As
for me, Walling, I'm just going fishing.”




DEATH ON THE

Had the louse who married my fiancee actually killed his own father-

in-law for a fiddle? It certainly looked that way—and , naturally hoped

he was the killer— but as a detective sergeant | had to give him every
break, something ; hated!

TSIEPS slﬁl(fed the S|devvalk teen ﬁfteen He wore dlrty corduroy
nq runnin ada ra svvealer saﬁed

ped shrilly: “P —PaI S0 LS vy R etk combing,

Wa|t"’ There V\BS exutement in the call.  and whenhe care doser | noticed streaks
A touch of hysteria. on his grimy face. As if he'd been cry-

| tuned and saw a kid Slamming to- | g?
ward me through the dusk, akid of four- t wasn't like Lester Harcourt to cry.

n
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t least | had never m dit, ad  He didn't look tough now thou?
'd known him an i, s pais didn't  grabbed at my arm, and oug
cal him Lester, e called im Butch or ~ panic in his Ieyes

th
g in lhe% Hewesthatkind.  "Pat—"Hequ agal
etty tough little mon key | wesn't Interested n his panic. I

79
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Wasnt interested in namedlia
0 takperlod He shoul taveknormthat

N enough pains to make it plain to
him, these

couple of years. There
are soe things you just don't get over,

and what his Sister had done to" me wes
ore of them.

Scram, unk,” | said, | figured there
were probably some tough guys after him
who were tougher than he was. Okay, let
him fight 1t out and take his beatirig. It
wes no skin off me

I-kle v%/ouldnt Iet 0o of my Seae “Pat,

isten!

“Scram, | told you.” | didn'tlike to look
at his Théy were blue, lke Bar-
baras eY reminded e of jier, T00

much. And 1 didn’t want to be reminded
of Barbara. I’ been more than two,long
years trying to forget her. And failing’

“Pkt, you ot to listen,” he said. That
wes the’ trodble with him, iPersistent.

heliked me. Some kids are
thalt way about ops. Hero -worship stuff.

He choked: “It's 1o

What about him?*

“He's ddead, Pat”

TH Stopped me cald. Somehow you
dont I|ke to think of your friends dy
gltg Even h tht% re t;rltends you've €

ropped. 1'd never had anything again

oId Aaron Harcourt. He v\asg gg nice-
clzjay as music teachers gp. A little
im ractr But he'd managed to
bring up his, two motherless kids ot what
he eamed giving V|o||n lessons. You hed

to r%ped Aim for
| looked at Lester % How'd it happen?

He
“He hevres murdered, Pat.”

“What
“It strue Pat. | found him on the floor
ot hoe off my route just

now

and—"
| started walklng Fast, Not toward my
apartment house just a few doors down
the street, but the other way. The kid

key with me. | said’ “Did
pt pao% o you

ph(“)rl\"% Wn sadoctor? He's dead,
Pat. I ... felt him. His puise, | mean

ere's blood on his head, and—

Then | oameafteryou | know you'd e
comng from headquarters about

Iyou being a detective ser-
aII I thought

Then, & we
the corner “V\/hat about your

srster’> Wasn't she
“No. | shealready left for Moon
Garoen. e works out thiere now. Sing-
ing with AL Carlin’s ork.”
"Yeah, 0| heard”

Crossrng the |ntersectron he gave me

%e m

eve%hlng” cbes dontyou, Paf?
|

RJI yvrsh she'd married you instead of

at the far curb. “Lay off,
unk didn't even want to hear Loly
erranti's name mentioned. “Now shut
and come on. Quit needing me” We
furmned mse]a%nlerl and for his
ttle
0L e Mg of the Hock | St couc:
n't bring myself to believe his dd man
had been murdered. He'd mede a mistake
somehow; | thought. would have
any motive for Killing an inoffensive vio-
lin teacher 1hek|d\r\asnuts He'd been
reading too man% detective stories. Or
mayethis wes his idea of a practical

ok

Pk It wes 1o joke. | found that out the
minute | walked info the bungalow’s liv-
Ing-room and saw Aaron Harcourt's
sprawled onthe floor, face down, the

of his head crushed'in from a'series of

ons.
. Harcourt wes all through giving mu-
SIC lessors.

1WENT through the motions of purt]tergg
my finger on the artery in his
Just a formality. | th ere
Ise He wes still vvarm
hadn't been dead ong. | orose

the room, ggk andoall
headquart "PatVVhtney talking,” |
said. | reported the Kill, gave the

and wes told to it tight; the rmeoc
boys would be right “over with a ted
squied. | rang off. around.

g%

> (D+
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Even as upset as it the room wes
familiar, | remembered all the times I'd
beenin it in the old starting anay
back when we were all’kids in grammar
school: Barbara, andAlCarIrn adR
Ferranti, and myseff. Pals, the four
(s Aways going places and doing thrngs

ogether; Barbara the skinny, leggy tom-
bo}[/)e | Carlin the studrous o, Wanting
to eamusician, Mewrt mymrndseton
a blue-serge uniform and And
Ferrantr e fiashy, wiry heIIron who

from his

fathers fru |% stand—and shared his loot
with the rest of us. Whatever deviltry we
got into, Ferranti wes usually the” one
Wwho started it.

Yes, this room held memories. Bitter
onesforne I r edanotherdayl

%mwggst shrn

nevv S |e|d fuII of pride %et}augely Y
){ the force, a rookie Strut

trn 0 meke an Impression on

\Ahovras no Ionger alegqy I re

rnerrbered beau

that rrght her

e/es emenhered the soit gold-
en sheen of her halr. That was the Week
Al Carlin got his first professional job
with an orchestra. And it wes the week
Rudy Ferranti had come around flashing
athrck roII of brIIs he'd won in a crap
%ne ollars. True
lost |tt§arn a few nrghts later. But
Carlin and
tt%/ and unimportant. |
thrn tha wes when | first began to
hate Ferranti, Maybe | sensed, even
at he wouid do to me later. V\/hat he
and Barbara would do to rre
d lrt o I |ctures
al rou our min
|nto once far¥||lrar surroundrng/ou Thrs
living room wes whe
a t0 marry me. It wes where she
¥5 held out her finger for
the rrng hat had cost me two months
Paté d it wes where her father had

just a day before the
vveddrn @

that SEd d with Rudy
Ferranti |nstead P

Sonow wes back again, | wasn't a

rookreoqoanyrrore | wes a detective

sergeant in plain dothes. And Barbara's
father wes |n aroom that had been
torn apart asif by acycone. The dld men

ust have put up a terrific struggle be
fore his killer battered him down. The
wom rug Wes bunched, a rocking chair
overtumed. There was sheet music cat-
tered all over, Omaments and pictures
had been knocked off a desk in afar cor-
ner. The placewes a es.

| PICKED up a double cabinet photo-
hdder in ahrnged leather frame. Ore
side held a picture of four teen-
taken the day they graduated from q

Thegrrlvras bara in her wh
?ra duation gown, her first formal
a studrous Iookrng krd with the gasse;
Carlin. swarthy one
vras Ferranti, The bi hqurng quy with
the Iantern aw stupid “expression
wes me. In the o erfrarnetherevvasa
recent snapshat enlargement of Barbara

and Ferratati, man an% wife.

| hurled it agross the room. It landed
near an violin case that_stuck out
from under a vvrndovv drape The violin

caught my It Wes a
krnd forergn made and pr P
%z it turned tothe arcourt krd
been watching e and not saying

>tt/\h/hegges the_fiddle that belongs in
thrs’7 asked him.

Isntlt,)e;es Wwidened. “Gosh, it's gore,

“Seens 0 e, Take alook around.”

He prowed the room then the rest of
the house, He backpretty qurc “
cantfind it, Pat Theone gave lessos
Wrth thats in the hall dos&t. But this

He screwed up his face. “ Any time
%kook it out to play it, he alwaysput it

But it Wasnt there now. A hunch wes
rovvrng inside ne. | ed the vio-
Aaron Harcourt had kept in this spe-
cra case, an instrument he'd never a-
even his own kids to touch, Now

and then, on sone particular occasion, he
vvouId pla&/) it himseli—but only rarely,

the accompaniment of a lec-
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ture asto its history. “A genuine En m?r Anton|o Stradavari were
leri,” he would tell you dreamily. “A real fellow-students. Together they

ore. Listen to the smglng tone_ The me-  their art. Today the public knois a
lowness. The warmth.” Andrea Enamien,  deal about Strad violins, but very little
he wes ore of the g\reat V|oI|n mekers of  about Enamiert instruments. A pi too
Cremonain Italy. A pupil of the master,  because in my opinion Enamieri wes the
Nicolo Amati. Yes, Enamiert and the better artisan."
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He would look at you, then, waiting for
the obvious question. Waiting for o 0
that this fiddle of his mustbemrg ty
uable. Then he would sadly snake hi
head. “Valuable to me, yes, But to pro
essional - collectors, o, Because th
Enamieri .signature is not inside.”
would hold 1t upsoyou could Iookthro l%e
he 1 holes
bridge. * time |n rts career |t must
have had an accident. The original
Wrth the signature on the inner surface,
Prntered It wes re-
plaoed wrth thrs strip of lighter- colored
An excellent repair job, you under-
|, The fone is unimpaired. But, that
Enamieri signature would have mece the
difference a violin worth per-
a hundred dollars and a
concert fiddle you could buy for a thou-
sad. If | were erlrng to”sell for that
price. Which | amnot.
Time after time 1°d seen him_ run ca:
ressl edg ers over the Enamier’'s re-
feeling the smooth patina
ouchrng the rmperce tible fJ1ornture of
ancient Gar vroodandrgeag terstr a
strip whose color remi
bara's harr
times |

seenrteomany

eo%nrze the violin
nomatter Wherel encou ed It. But It
wes gone, now. And Harcourt wes cead.
Lester biinked at me. “Pat, you think
sq‘rﬁbsmbf murdered ppop for that ﬁddle7’
The kid's Ioer/er lip trembled. “Pat, |
%ot fo tell you this. Idon want you 't
mastool but— m . |-got'to tell
you. Promrse you won't think that |'m
just al blabbermouth hut, P
“What do you care what | thrnk’P”
"Aw Pat” he said. His voice wasn't
e e |
srs marne at Ferranti guy. It wasn’

my aut

off.” I "l toId you |
drdnt want you 10 mentron him to e,
| meant it.” | added: "And wetch that

swearing.
"Sure, Pat Only—well, | wish
youd\A(rjouIdnt beqﬁar}e at mefor something

“I'm not. Pm not sore at anybody.”

HEkneWbetter of course. He knew
how I d |ven him the worst of it

years. He knew | wes
lying vrhen I sard I vvasnt e Kids are
Smarter than you |ve them credit for.
He knew it wes e

my heart out be-

Gause Barbara had marned Ferranti. He

JutSt didn’t know howto put his sympathy
It Wor

¢ Pat look,”_he said. “I got to mention

Just this once. And 1'm not

rattrnrk1 nly after all, it's my pop that's

lled. “That mekes it different.”

What are you tryrng to teII me?’

WIthI"S EarhIBgR alntAI hat ta%k ngld

chrps, that wes a lot
of bal aIf the time he didin't have
two nickels to rub fogether. That wes
he and Sis cane here 10 live wrt
Pop and me a couple of months
was busted. Every cent he got his
on, he dr it on the parjies. Or dice.”
‘Gettot epornt” |, sad. | didn't en
Jofy hearin the impoverished kind
reBar a hed been'leading. | knew
most of It

anyton, 1 youve ot any-

thrng to say, Y ih
He soraped the Wom rug wi e

scuffed toe of his shoe ! Rg

pop to seII that fiddle and |

d get out of it. He was aII
trme na%erng him about it. He kept tell-
take the dough and run
|t |n o area bankroII In ahot crap
he knew about. Pop wouldn't It

vvent to hrs old_man’ ‘ I\/ayoe
%@\muld have for Sis, but r%?{

He knew hed only Tose it and ke j
broke as ever. S0

"Loud thSIPrftyasty Then sis went to se
Al Carlin and Ianded ajob srrgeg Wrth
it her-

hrs band, out at Moon
f. Rudy didn't fike that too much. He

vvouldnt work and eam her a I|v

rng? |t looked like she'd haveto doiit h
most of his time out there watch-

Ing to see that nobody don't meke no
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pesses at her. He blamed it all on pop be-
cause he wouldn't sell that vroIrrFI)Op And

now
I studrggﬁm "You're fingering Rudy,

“P/Oujust telling you what | know.” He
wes tough again but it wes only a cover-
HiS lover lip wes still trembling.

ou meke the guesses. You're the oop-

P foht | s "1 mee tre

| had to quess foo
%? Eve %nadded up to an inside
I‘ad To start Wi not too people

Harcourt's e

f. That narrovved the field dovrh to his
few rntrmate friends—and his immediate
family. In the second plage, an ordinary
thief wouldn't steal the violin out of its
take the whole works. But

an insider m ag[ht Ieave the case behind
ched, oprn? the theft
vvouldnt be discovered anay. Fig-
uring it wouldn't oorreto light until the
next time Harcourt went to take the fid-

de out ad pIay It.

Stppose the old man walked
in, caught the ?uy taking the instrument
from itS plush-inéq container, reqognized
him and jumped him.”And got kiléd do-
|ng It. assune the thief mece a

qetaway carrying the violin with
hast% leavin Pk

the (Bsebehr . Leaving
It open' s I

just oun It
with what Lester Har-
court said about Rudy Ferranti. It linked
up with the kind of scum | knewhevres
| went over to the phone Pr up the
directory, ieafed through ' i Iocated the
numoer of the Moon Garden dance joint,
andmede the call. “AlL Carlin,” | said.
The quy at the other end of the wire
said AL'wes leading a number right now
and 1'd better call later. | said the
el with that. “This is important. Get

im.”
Presently Carlin came on the line, hrs
Ulated and sfudious as ever, |

toId him it wes Pat Whitney calling_and
he ad to hear from me
andalrttle surprised. | con?r aulated him
on avrnq: his own and
said: erranti out there, AL?'

o e

He chuckled, “He's always here when
t%ar]h%ras on the job. You'want o talk
“Notonthe ”Isard “Inperson

Lester r‘Q’m gaing to prck up a taxr and
%Ta ter rm You stay here until the
boys core. Téll them where |

I-Ie drdn t like the idea at all. He want
ed to gowith me. | had to get pretty hard
with Aim. | toId hrmI nedded him' like |
needed a hde in the head. That wasn't
nice to say, but it shut him up. He shuf-
fled across the i hrsbmktomeeol
wouldn't see h| Maybe he wes
Iearnrn% her(}vvorshrp dion’t pay I\/hyoe

nding out that

| went as far as the door. Then I sard
over my shoulder: “\When the guys from
headauarters get here, better tell" them |
want a car sent after me”

Pat "’ Hrs voroe wes sullen.
s ong. if the II

brrn I LA er ali, |t was only
naturaI hedwant to be around when his
father'skiller wes naboed.

He turned then. "Thanks, Pat,” he said.

His_eyes still reminded me of his sis-
ter's Too much. | went out of the house
and didn't look back.

OO\I GARDEN was on the of
M ust inside the city Irmer(tgebut
where the subdivision

opments L It wes a
ramshackl

e e that
shabbiness with Neon signs,
rncludrng a big pale Neon mooh Over
the flat “roof. only thing_that put
It acut above a juke joint wes AL Carlin's
ergf prece orchestra,

d hear the band braying some-
thrng brassyasl headed toward the en-
tranCe. Thé music sounded harsh and
same |t metched the way | felt. After

two_Years | wes gaing 10 se Barbara
again. And | wes doing to put
onthe guy who had taken her from
me. | WS going to arrest him. For mur-

Y,
Funny how things hed worked o, |
1)

(Continued on page

a good mrIe

rambﬂ\rgr]g
meskeg ts




Treachery Pulls
the Trigger

EFORE | knew it, 1wes boxed in. m;&jalopyonthe parking lot. “Don't yeen,
The tall, skinny bozo sidled at me  flatfoot. ‘Not if you want to live “long
from the left and the fat guy wes  and stay healthy,” the skinny character
ly on my right as | ankled'toward  said ouit of the”s,ce of his kisser. “My
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Dan Turner was startled to discover why the monocled publisher-

gambler didn't answer the big detective's questions—the guy was

dead although he looked alive! And from there on in the gumshoe
trail became rougher and rougher with bruising bumps!

s got a (I;at ad he just Ioves themselves concedled until the
ope nvaeey&eleyou logical and now they me
him |tsa a with my guard cown. their
“A bed habit" | said sourlx threat vies a |ot of but | di nt
mousetrappmg fnck theyd Pued on feel like test|r(1]g It by making adig for
neat i hed just ulder-holStered .32 automatic,
bargﬁd out of rauman’s Chnese after | mlght be a fraction sJow and wind up
In preview, and It never with haes in my giblets
enten my m|nd Nhat ese. two plug "What's the caper?" | demended, and
uglies were laying for me. They had kept  kept walking.

87
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The two yed in step with e,
& seemngly frlend & I|nt stlcklng )
a blue-ser ere wes nothing in
the attitude of either ore that would
. b oo sty e o
was being snatthed andJOSS J uently no-
body wotid come to myreacue or ’even

the services of a oop. In brief, |
realized | wes on the

Indlgnant frustration, needed through

crannies, partlcula y
% I reoe no answer 1o my
tion. | 1

ed it; swiched the bhras—
ing alittle. "What ;s this routine?”
Gabby ain't he?’ the fat one said.
The thin menodded his noggin, \NhICh
Wes permed a pipestem neck like
taffy apple on a lollipop stick. "All mouth
a yard wide,” he agreed.
1 resented that, | may be a yard wide,
give or take an inch or two, and | aso
a hungred and nlnety nds of
eftonmyaxeet U tlmn_ot
a S|ght sad
pee\/lshly' : lip.me the score and 1l
clam up.’I'm entitied to that much.”
"You're entiled to climb in your
coupe” the skinny citizen stated in firm
tones. "Be nice it.”
"Look. Are you sure you've got the
right victim?
atso said: "You're Dan Turner, ain't
you?

¥ﬁah " admitted
"Thatssr% name for my profession,”

said.

Theth|n hombre grinned. “I can think
of other names. In_your car, Wse
quy. You take the mlddle Lard on the
other sde, and me nvmt%
me |nt%hrgy bucket and the two gunsels

me as indlicated eLpon
we went anay from there In a hell of a
ank. |t to look as if | might be

in the middie in_more ways than ore.

St|II hadnt been urt et That

n? m%/ r| e wes
tak|ng a healing; a men with' a tough-
dick Tep like mine hates to get

Mugs.

around by a pair of chegp

S KINNY whooshed my boiler through
the night, down the hill to Sarta
Monica Boulevard turned right ‘and
foIIovved the Pacific Electric car tracks.

the Neon-iighted (€93
lonial which

of the Kings cafe
specializes in seafood that's out of this
world; presently wheeled to the north
again on Robertson and parked even
tually in front of a large rectangular
oneStory building of odemlstc rey
stucco that oocupied half a city b
overall dimensions, The thin ginzo satd
G ELL ey
my ogans it the si
copped er at the gre
mht tabbegdar?tj als_l gte thego
nterprises, a  Holiywood magazme
publ |th|n outf|tV\hosesecretangeI
rumor NlctIF]eHardesty big- sth%t
nset StnP satd it V\BS Hardestoﬁg doe
backing the venture

although mbody hed actually proved
this Ktobo(()y bothered to, trl)t// pr\/\/hat
Hardesty did with his winnings wes his

own_affair; if he craved to go bankrupt
issuing a string of lurid murder-story
pulps, 0 wh
I nottoed all the building’s front win-
cdows were dark and ed what the
hell would next, now that we
b%raeéﬁﬁ ey | P Aprel qo
Phoss? | said. “What (o
we & in Redl Two of this comy opus?”
"Slim and me take you inside,” Lard
said, moved toward a messive door
eaved in imitation of Georgian Gothic.
th ltﬁlnmcorrpanng’ hieonhaf(g)llhowed ao . {
my Weke, and now wes the t|me fggr] all
men to conerto the aidl of the arty
setup suited me exactly. | eru
B e T o tlh oot
elf* forward ~ wi
o exten(I;inedXs like rams. My palms con
neded with Fatsg's shoulders; drove
him wolenlt_ly against the door's solid
mush struck the paneling
.With @ nauseaus squisn that flattened his
features as thoroughly as if he'd
remodeled by a steam Toller. He dropped
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Nick Hardesty sat at the desk, unmovirtg, impassive as a clothing-
store dummy. He didn't look startled as | herded the gunscls in.

and lay quwenng, vvhlle piteous moans

ssuedfrom |s mau
Meanwie, Bounang Dabkieid, | oo

lidegl W|th Sllm before he oould duck
aside. rﬁe

gering, led around Whl|
\Wes S |II trymg to right himseff. “Never
toy with abuz saw;” | said. “Let this

ke a lesson to you.” | smote him in the

midrift,
My knuckles sank damned near to his
spinal column and he folded in quick
n, like a broomstraw hit by a sledge-
Rglrmer A fast uppercut sfraightened
him up again, whereupon | got'In dose
and peered at him critically.”™ You hurt
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bad, chum? My irony wes |ntended
His motith wes wide open e, gasp

air, revealing his teeth in a 00|ISh |d|

ofic_grin that was more

mirthtu were
eIIovvlsh but strong

oosened the front ones with a st

and stepPed
I'd inflicted.

ob | decic

teeth a trn‘leI
jab

el fine
I feIt even better when | returmed my
attentlon to the fallen Fatso, yanked him
upright and frisked a snunoses

be% un out th? coat . Brand-
gg the r avor " charac-
ters with a ferocious leer. "Who's top

ou are” Lard answered abjectly,
wiping his meshed smeller on his sIeeve
getting the cuff all cnmson with
ketchtp. "Be careful with that heater.
It’ gl%ot ahair tri
for te ne You'd better
remerrber it yourse meke nmy
meaning plain,” | added darkly
Skinny “one said: "You" play too

9II lay a ot rougher if you tr
thlng s?uatd ¥ raspged hyou ers 0
¥1ou d now, before we deve
any furt er |nto th|s dizzy scenario,
angrou at oooks. Talk

it up taIk it straIght

Fatso did the honorS, “There wasnt
nothing about it, Mr. Turer,”

he whined, "Slim and me wes only fol-
lowing orders.” ”

orders
"Nick Hardestys We work for him.”
And he told you to hang the snaich

WeII yeah, in away.” Fatso
fore claret off his proﬁle
said he wanted youbrung to h|m ¥

DIDN'T get it. | didn't get art
1of it. 1'd bucked Harde gInarrP/ar?ya

lywood floaing crap
W|nn|ng an ood Mm him and
sometimes losing to him. Either Way

we'd never had any bad feelings. \We
been on parties together, got Sozzed to

3B pressed, sort of!

ether and were
erms, not exactly bosom -
tainly not enemés. I e had wanted 1o
e fre 1t would peen
for hw%o call me up and say s Wnt(/e,

?a
B

ad up t
I sald sa In re% Skinny lifted
ybe Nick wanted
to Iet you meant business

Serious ~ business. Sds youd be Im-

“In that case therelll be a slight back-
fire” | said. “The impression will be
on him. A knuckie impression.” | indi-
cated the door. "Unlock that.”

the three of us en

tered a small reception room, one side
of which wes clear glass with a circular
ithole. Here, during the daylight
1S, a combinafion receptionist and
switchboard operator could sit and sur-
vey visitors, Now, of course, the layout
wes dark and, deserted. The only fight
\/\as a refiection _from the transverse
carridor | This led into a small
Pg\\//éate , lounge which would

e looked incongruous in a New York
vvas ent|re%/ t){ ical

se

n@el uer, the ce|I|
wes a fish net the walls held |
glass aquana fuII of guppies ard
the c ars Were of leather-
cushloned wickerware that emphesized
modemism rather than comfort. On the
far side of the room there wes another
leading .into an office calculated
to beat’your brains out with its opulent

The Instant | stalked into it | experi-
enced a sensation of active resentment.
No, lousy pulp publisher U
lavish stmoundings, least of all a pub-
lisher who'd built his hankroll by being
professionally lucky with the dice. Theré
wes a capet on the floor that foamed
up around your ankles like the thickish,
smoath texture of a ke The
Vh\aarltld paneling wes bl

Jonge
eached] ,
to a buttery lusrtrearngggky
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shelves were countersunk into the nonh
end of the foom, a blondewood spine
%em wes paced a litlle to the left of

door as you entered, and dramatically
under a bank of frosted windows stocd
a desk so massive you could have set up
housekeeping in it without even remov-
Ing any of the drawers,

N ICK HARDESTY sat at the desk,
unmoving, impassive &s a clothing-
store dummy.

He didn't look startled when | herdeo
Fatso and Skinny qver the threshold
aead of me and motion them to a halt
when awave of the rosooe | wes toting.
Hardesty wasn't a guy to register sur-

and broad-

rise at anything. He wes tall
ghoulder ying T-shirt
abunc-

ed |n a canaryyellovv
and brown and IS .
ant ha|r V\as e black of anthracite
coal. A straggly dab of mustache s
arated his small button nose from lips
that were sensudl and a snadke too pale
and in his left glimmer he wore a mono-
it Vies the Iong training of

eep ng the monode In pace
that had taught him sud1 complete con-
Ll oxan o wold bl e Wouk
utely ¢ would pro
A deadpan if meVenLgceMlﬁomd
coTe prancing Into his office doing a
h|ghland fling.

Nd/\(men Nick," | growled.

He didn't answer me. He didn't stir.

“Don't give e that silent routine,” |
sad ble "Ask me what
to your two bully boys here. Ask me
If an accident to them. Then
I'll tell you it V\esnoaCddent | mussed
them up on pupose you're cue for
the sae dose Unless | get an explanation
that sounds plausible.

He looked straight at me and ignored

b%aln to feel t|ght and tense, inside.
A hunch cram my spine, nibbled
at mewith omnous premonmons Hard-
esty wes not only ignoring me, he wes
|gnor|ng his WO’ gunsels as well, Poise
S okay omb Is admirable, but
theres atime and place for everything

and the ler wes being too danned
cam nnaturaJI%/ cam ™ Sudadenly
redized he

aven reath|n%r
That wes because of the small brown
hde in the chest of his yellow T-shirt,
a hole that wes almost ¢oncedled by a
foId In the cloth and in the fiesh urider
the cloth., It wes a dean hole with only
a trace of blood around it, but Hardesty
hed evidently leaked pIeniy of gravy_In-
temally from the gunshot wolnd. The
bullet hed been a small ong, a .3 or
ke merely a .25 with a high veloci
(r:]har atever it wes, it had found

eart and st it beatin
Wwes ceader manornqon%‘eddara g e

C aways give me the fan-
tods pamcularIP/ when | encounter
them unexpecteqly. It took me-almost a
full m|nute to digest the knowledge that
Nick Hardesty Wes defunct, thirty
more t recover from my abrupt

attack of the Jim-pams. Then
ong to the rammed a finger
against"the artery in the gamalel‘
muscular neck. The artery wasnt pul-
satlngz a the skin felt cool; too It

ad d t But it
westlt o and ey, yet. But |

When | tool?n(t)hg pressure off his
throat, he Sumped f onto the

orward
oesk top and his monode Out,
rolled across the unstai blotter,
teetered on the and fell to the
floor. Slim and Lard ‘stared as if mes-
menzeg.

| said: "Snap out of it. Don't tell me
th|s is the first time you cregps ever
piped 2 stiff."

Sti
"Stiff?” the skinny ane guiped naisily,
and let his Adams?/amgrﬁﬁdm and
inside his sinewy  qullet. “You
“Yeahlck Bumped,” | ead?ed past th
: ( e
marFe ifted a mone out of its crade,

headguarters and asked for

fnend Dave Donaldson of the hom|

Waltllng for Dave to get on the line
Wes a m|stake but not"my worst one,
er wes the blurider | pulled

bi
when | qgally mede connections' with
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him. The wait gave the two gunsels time
to mull thingS over; and“then, &s |
started talkrng, | took my glims. off

t was only for a brief instant,
hat instant the skinny bazo saized

but in
hrs oen opportunity. He™ grabbed
snpmphng sttZrnd qupped wrltﬁ
adenountable ad tr%/ and swung it like
abaseall bat, full & gin.
Had 1t connected it vvould flailed
my brarns to cranbesr;;yHJeIIy It didn't

I Owe Casey striking out %

srxr
oaded Unfortupately the de-
r_nountabl e ashtray flew off at the wron
e ad iShed what the
stand falled to do: 1t tagged
rovvls not hard enough to knock me
rrgrd but with sufﬁcrent force to rock

onmy dislocate m?{
ﬂexes Then, while I wos trying to ght
Off SUCOESSVE Waves Of dizziness, Skinny
mece a wild dash around the d&kand
%Haﬁglted himself at the frosted window

He soored a clean bull'seye, his head
low and his covered by his 0rossed
ams, the elbows making a sort of double
spearhead. There wes a hell of a crash
as the olass shattered and sprayed out-
the Uy going out Wwith the
fIyrng shards. "Aprofessional stunt men
Idn't have dore it better.

S HE vanished, | snapped out of
A hy and tried fo wing him

a shotrrf?/om the sntbnoeed 3 belg ?un
which I'd glommed from Fatso a
minutes before. | would have had a lot
better luck with. my oan persond 2
automatic, but it wes clipped in its
shoulder thoIster under rny left armpit;
wheress the .38

ea%nst Wnen you re In atrgmtyspot

o think

our hardware If ohorce
)a/tt all you take \Aha/tgkjlers an%rrlgst The
troublé wes, | forgot that Fatso hed
wamed e his gat hed, a hair trr%yrer

Without takrng arm | raised it and

line of fire wes all haywire. Instead of
hitting Slim | put a Slug through the
oeosaad Nick Hardesty's steeple, which
ndeecpbOft gra rttarr%ujt Iorok very
| ut didn't render him
deacs than wes. Then | ped

the dubious U%nvrle% e of Iamprng Skrnny
dropping 0 e window and run-
nrng Irke jet propulsion. He wes Iogg
gore before | could collect my scatter
wits and slam another bullet after him.

e he had been an instant before
there wes now nothing but the frac-
tured window

jaw wes throbbrn ke astnc
ulcl\éir/ where the ash ghad andq

my Imsvvereoutof | felt
like the wrath of V\/hozrt I turned and
fastened the bleary diimpse on F

If you 0 much as look as if youdlrke
to lam I'll blast you apart and scatter
Your clockworks all over the precinct,

grated in a threatening manner.

"Who, me?" he whined, and tumed
leverioen Shecks of pallid, "Gosh, Mr.
Turner, | wouldn't thrnk of doing noth-
ing as foolish & that.”

"Your pal did,” | snarled.

Canlhelprtrfhe ot boogery? 1

don't have fo do everyfhing, he' does”
Then he aoded vrrtuousl Besrdes |
ain't got no reason to a powder.”

"Neither did he”
Fatso mede a thoughtful mouth. * ‘You
could bevvron about hat Mr Turner

“Meanin d.
hintin 91ad any |ng to ob Wrth P(]ou

kill?” 1 indicated Hardesty's husk.

The fat siob spread his hands elabor-
ately. “I didn't ‘say that. | didnt say
nothrng Irke that at all.”

You indicated Slim had a
reason Tor scramming. Do you wart 1o
tell me voluntarily what that reason wes
or must | extract the information by
brute strength?”

"Hey, nix. You alr shoned e
how tough you are, out triere when you
shoved e Up against the front door.”

cannon a premature Ka- He his |nJured nostrils. "1l
cnow before | cquid get a bead onthe  talk. I'll tell you anyt ing you wanna
rapidly disappearing Skinny bozo. My know Just name it.
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I S?JQ: “Why did your skinny pal

“On account of he's hotter than a
stove. | mean he dore five years of

a en-spot stretch In San Q for"a heist
ob he pulled, and then they turned him
oose on parole. He wes Sl[gﬁed
going straight, sse, only instead of go-
|ng Straight he up with Nick
“here, and, well, T mean, that

It Wes a strongarm job, sort

of You know, like Tumping up guys that

D_

P

didn't their gambling debts. Stull
like thz?tay llegal.” ST

“Ch, very,” | agreed through a deep

e,
Fatson went on: “Somehow the word
got out that Bergstrom, that's his

0 be monicker, Sklnny rgstrom, | say
sorehow the Wo out that
Skinny wesn't k g%hlsmee ean. S
naturaJIy his parole cer got wind of if.
Which fmean 'the were on his tall.

There wes a pickup reader out on him.



94 Bollywood Detective

If he should get nabbed, theyd sove  "Right.. Which wes why Hardesty
him back in Qto ob the other five hired Sklnny ad ne to put on the
of his ten spot. He RV prressure wes musde
QUess when he s Hardesty wes That IS, if smeyuek d|dnt kick in W|th
coaked and you wes about to oned, Why rgstromaadme
for some law; he figgured he wes vvouIdRocalImhlmardso of persuade
hind the eight ball. The minute the bulls  him. After all, a gambling delbt is a
GEPAITIE W 0, 00 el gy o g o
it looks like he eoudnt risk  stickin “Thgtys beside thg point,” | sad. “The

around here, sohe done the natural thing

and lammeq”

TSOS summ up souded reas-
FA ara\t/:g IO|t with ane or
two mental reservaions and pretended |

elely safisfied. "S0 much for
that " | said. "Next we take up the mat-
ter of Hardesty's violent demise, If you
don't think Skinn Bevr\g%troms the Quy

that killed. h|m then e bean
where

Damn if know It coul
lots of JI you
Hardesty got h|s dough

"Sure. che
"Yeah. He didnt run. no regular
1gambhng dub or nothmg like that. Just
oat|n there. For blﬁ
done a lot of business wit
shats. Stars and directors and
roducers 0 forth. Sometimes he
0se to them, just to

but mostly he'win. He piled hms%
quite a Wed of jack these last couple

i | nooded, "Enough to finance this pub-
lishin Wg venture. And o what?”
e they \Aessmeofthesuck—t
mean th e guys he win off of—
"Call them suckers It's all right by

me.’
"Yeah, well, lately they wes some of
them that got to yelplng
Hardesty's dce 00 educated, That
IS, they sorta thought he wes switching
and using shavers or tops. A lot of the
{]erks an plenty modah to Nick and

ng the|r markers, you
andit V\ezcgettlng 0 it wWas
k|nd of ard to_coll
| said: “In other words, sone of his
V|ct|ms figured they had bbeen jobbed, 0
they refuSed to pay off.”

moue hot

thing Is, you ad Sk|nny Bergstrom were
doing Har esty ,|rty WoiFk; - pushing
his Suckers around

“Yeah.” _

“And think it might have ber?d]

oe of the aroul
WD go e N T

"It sounas sensible, don't it?”
“Coud be” | sad. "But where do 1

fit in the scri t’? did Hard
p brou ht to hestx

ne

"So's he oould vvarn

"Warn me off? | don't” get |t ‘Meke it
plainer.”

Faiso widened his optics at ne
"Ain’'t you been retained by a jessie

which oned Nick norer/?
"No,” | said truthfully. "What jessie?”
"That there movie star, Lorine Du-

('D

Z
J®)

vall. You

| 'sad | knew of Lorine Duvall but
had never met her personally. e wes
dminutive brunett French’ cutie vvhod

imported to_ Hollywood by Mefro-
vox Pix, a sultry little spltﬂre first
ihmencan J] uc6t|on kt h|n ta
arge ereby skyrocketing her to
theg toW‘”‘X f the Y k?/r Og rumors

that shed acquired Moentgambllng fever | |n

Nice

she conttnued to |nduI e the habit in thIS

count but | knew
her “V\/hat s with

el
she V\as one of the pigeons

Nick to/ok fo the deaners for ognader
able scratch,” the fat gunsel said. "But
instead of paying off, e balked’, Nick
sentSklnnyardnetotossascare in her
ust a Scare” he added defensively.
e wouldnt Use no strong arm stuff an

adame his voice was pious.
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AndI)ll

“Se didn't scare worth a dam. |
fact she said she wes gorn’% to hire

0 get some deadwood ick
hrm out of Hdlyvvood Nick didn't
that, | ain't saying he wes afraid you

would turn up “some evidence rprogrr]ry

V\as crooked,  understand.

he didn't Irke the |dea of M
Bttt%ﬁ Joms nesigag fin o
nn e 0 Pic u

and brin ouyhere for aM s,oID
of. He was going to warn you to lay off
and not take the French duail's case or
you might weke up in a kimona.”
0o, | said, sore as a picked blister,
He thoréght he couldl oroer me around,
now he's the_one thatll wear

the him right.

krmon% tServee
|
that buIIet through _his skratl "
Behind me, Dave Donaldson lumbered

i
==5_

ot e el Bl
just fine g heardyou contessi

stick out your fins r%%r the

grppers. ou'e under “arrest for mur-
er

WHEELED, fixed the ﬂabbergasted
el on him, and wondered how
hell 50 much dunmoness could bev\raoped
up in one homicide lieutenant. Here he
had ankied onto the Soae just in trme
to qverhear me alluding to ‘the slug
faltjccrdentalky a%t In N Har esty’ t
nct con right away he eeped 0
the condlusion th%t wes the quilty
gee, the killer. It vvould have been funn
that he was in ﬂrrm
dshrp or no frrends he really
|nte b Salt me down in-he pasdle
ma bumﬁoertys rap. He frgured he hed me

when you ed the srt

uatron you could urid g
orng Off half cocked. First 1'd phoned
but before | got a chance to tell
about drscoverrng Nick Hardesty's
kinny Bergstrom had bunted

me Wrth an ah tray ad knod<edrrr“e
dropped the%lephone whereupon dll

Donalason heard over the wire wes the
crash of breakrn gass and the shot I'd

ﬁred at the escapr
Being a copper. n%)ave hed naturaIIy
ut a tracer oy the phone connec
ess. He had then

lon: located this
ered into his official wagon and f
ng(f:er
call, armving. just In time 1o
and

r rlrspt |apers to the source of
the tail end Of my remarks
mrsrnterpret them.

n away, sore of this wes n%
fauIt Wnaf with the exciteme and
ore thing or another, I'd completely for-
gotten the open . | wes S0 Inter-
ested rlert] Uestioning Fatso that 'd never

bleaf tp uarters, And
Donalgbyon wes |nPo.ra‘qrrtrrrg me | wes

pl“Dont be screwy,” | told him. “The
whole thing is, a mistake, 1—"

He beetied his brows af me and strode
frucujentiy forward, an |rate glitter in
hrs Irmrners *Sorewy, am | ?A mistake

Doyou e {0 tell me that's not
A oorpee
) aII rrg But—"

“It'sa

“Wrth e in the head

“A bulleguhole’7

“And didn’t | hear ou fired
the bullet that mede thxeOu sa;;y

Yaef | yeeped desperately, “But

dammi
“Daont feed me but dammrta. I'm
trundling you down 1o the
You can try and sell Kour dip off:
r%/ but Iay off sprinkling it on me I'm

“Nde%rt“ | said. “In the first pIaoe
OIIdnprII I Rut through Hardesty's conk

favored me with a supercrlrous
Ieer “Didn’t Kill him, en? | suppose
jrdesararsllwps I(t;rl lissenhard enough, III
“No," | said, “He's dead enough. I'll
o thartmt?eltjtt swiftly to the top of a
towering gann ourIo
quit vveaselrn I his roar cut across nmy
attempted explanation. Crimson suffused
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his beefy features and he seemed verg-
Ing on a stroke of apoplexy. Frre ad
brimstone were in the glare

and steam came out 0 hrsears "Hol

out your wrists for the handcuffs!” And
he whisked the bracelets from his hip

pocket, lunged toward me.

W ELL what the hell, | thought. In

e b tt rltlkef that, resignation wes
g er art of valor.

b acs i e

temper is buming at both ends
middle, you can't reason with him. If the

uy is & homicide bull Tike Donaldson it’s — stack of

aen worse; all an argument will get you
is your ebows tossed in_the municipal
knew | oould explain everything

0 his oorrplete satisfaction as son &
he quit seething; the fastest way
to reduce hrs borlrng point wes 1o let
%o on me. | thrust forth

y MIttS, as meek as a missionary in a
cannibals kettle, "Oka Have fun

Y,
now and ze Tater” | said.
He startae’glog the irons on Mg
turning his back to Fatso, This wes ex-

tremely bed Judgment Fatso who had

been totall ed up to th tmoment,
nowto%f(el yhrgrrlrdorm thug o aOr rather,

he took a foot. He swung his right bro
%&I}e a colle%ran kicking a field %
In e rear and |

him ten inches off
The thing so une ed
petrified rre let out an

S &s loud asatorncatwrth |ts tail
in the meat grinder, He rose in the air,
aame down, ‘pivoted, and. d both

s 10 e seet ‘of his blue
trousers where the pain wes. As he pér-
formed this complicated maneuver, Faiso
stooped low and charged; _rammed his
head into Dave's eIbea Crying loudly
to heaven that his q bladder s rup
tured Da/e fell to'the rug and becare

As he cropped, | snapped ou
horrified trance and Ieaoed at the

"You yarrmer
% ot hold of hrs throat What the
hell did you do that for? Now we're bath
in the grease! ;
. Mr. Tumner, | had to,” he blub-

of y

bered. “That copper wes pinching you,
Wegn't he?”

Sure, buo—

"And’ really did put a slug in
Hardesty’s brains”

I-!ar sty wes defunct. when | did
that,” | said. "Your. testimony would
ra,r'/ebadedrreupmrtanddearedme

Not mine. The minute them identi-
fication experts found out | wes John J.
Volmer, alias Lard, alias Fatso, alias a
lot of other monickers, why, they would-
nt believe me if | took fmy oath on a
of wheatcakes. | gota record &
long as an old maid's oream, | have. Not
that I'm wanted for nothing right now;
but you know how oops are with an ex:
con.”No sir, my testimony wouldn't of
helped you nong, Mr, Turner. | seen you
Wes In”a jackpot, and | done what Wes

I oJr%d) him fervently. “An autopsycn

the compse would Hardesty Wes

Cead When I anIedprrrrm you |d|8ty
vvou nt e%t me in jarl

more than a few hours. But now—" |

choked &s | pictured what would

when Dave revived. He'd claim | wes in

cahoots with Fatso, that the assault had
my he would char

of_Us With resisting arrest, attac ng an

officer of the law;, arson “and

Eatso! Volmer said: “Then |
better do what | figured vved
butted him to dreamland.”

"You mean screan?’

"Yeah. While we still got the chance.
Before he wakes and Starts throwing
his weight arou

1thought it over, disliked it thoroughly,
decided it wes the only sens e

thrng to do. Otherwise we'd bath get

{trgged until we grew long white whis-

Moreover bﬁlr ghting a shuck for free-
an opportunity to do

sore prrvate detecting. mrght aen ke
lucky and find a clue to Hardesty's killer.
If | craoked the case and it to
on a silver platter, Iettrn[g

him take full credit, he would probably

we
when |
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re-install e, in his graces. “Okay, He kept step with meto the building’s

Fatso,” | said. “ Letgso?grrgle ! ront p e@ .
“Now you're talking,” his tone held barged out onto the side-

admiring “approval as foIIowed e to- Walk pleese If | never s

ward the somewhere  you again 00 Soon?

and hde up unti the he s off and—” “Aw, dont be Ilke that, Mr. Turner,”
“You can hole up,” | said. “Me, I'm  he sad woefully. “You hadnt ought fo

going to work." talk to me like” that. | 1ike you.
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| mece for my jalo ed at the
curb “Beat tm)/J Py pard
“Nix,” he said, his pan_pucker-
ing. 1 want to string along with  you.
Look, | ain't got no job no more, now
that ‘Nick's been Couldnt you
userreforaassrstant sort of? 1'd work

anay from me,” | said, and slid
in under the wheel, kicked the starter.
"RoII our hoop.”

cIun% there like a%
or is eating rmney, Mr. Turner.

ot no regular “salary. "And you'd be
surprised how  useful
errands and mix drrnks and press pants

E\Bﬂ cook.”
thrust his |n the window. "AW
please.”

Maybe it wes the hero vvorshrp in his

Reepers that got me; after aI I’'m as
Uuman as the next g %
to soaking up flattery. Or maye |t wes

Just his, Ane)/hovrr
sard Hop N damxﬂt You're break
my heart” And as soon as he setfled
hrston aongside me, | went anay
ftrotrtn that vicinify in a doud of waffie
atter.

W HEELING at top velocity, | dso
ched my think-tank into high

gear; studred the situation from al
jes. Presently a notion hit me. It wes
only a hunch, but it had possrbrlrtres
"S0 you want to ke useful, o yo
Fatso nooded violently. “Ye:

addOkay’ you can start by giving me an

"Whose, Mr. Turner’>”
"That French wren's”
‘What French wren?”
"Lorrne Dwall,” | said. "The Metro-

E

I sure

He bIrnked atme “ Her’> What for o and

you want her address?

Look” I sard "Didnt you tell me
se was ore of Nick Hardesty's dice
suckers?”

"Yeah.”

Sremedg!,mdoughardrefusedto

r
Yeah Igrfteen G’s, al toId
S Hard estP/ )édu
F?krnny Bergstrom to call' on her, threaten

“That's right, Mr. Turner, OnIy de
dion't scare Worth a darm. She just got
up.on her high harse and said she Vies
gorn? to lrletagn you to get some dead

Whrch shedrdnt " | said,
e her mind and ”d'\gy(t)g

take m ers in her own hand
“You mean meybe sre driled him?”
“That's the generaI theory. It's only a
theory, though:

Hesomdedexcrted “Gosh, | s what
}/ou re getting at. She bargas in on him
or a he's sitting there
not expecting nothrng vroIent Ju gorng
over his acoounts receivabl
with her little .25 Spanrsh and puts a
plug in"his ticker, ut' again
& ooal & gdtdheII? Do you thrnk you

ooulld neke it st "
m not even sure it's a reasonably
accurate facsimile of how it happened
| said. “But it’s worth Iookrng into. Now
teIII_lenengrenr %ress S erky aparent
Wilshire and | headed In that drrectron
under forced draft; presently d
anchor_ferninst the' edifice In'
With Fatso wheezing dong in my vvake
| boarded an automatic elevajor which
walted us up fo the srxth floor and
s out into a quiet -Cal-
ed corridor. Here the pudgy bazo took
ead; guided me to the door of Lorine
DuvaIIssu stash. | knuckled the
portaI tryrn% to nake it sound like a
OOP risk and peremptory, with
ot of authorrty behind it
-ooking maid arwvered after
Idr threeimes more. e wes a
buxom blonde with a Scandinavian rrush

QUS curves under. her
and r%g]%tre “Yes, what IS it?” de negasg&e

I her a brief flash at ia
gaNePoIrce business,” | I|edmy e
to See Miss Duvall. Pronto.”

§
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"Miss Duvall isn't home”
| bulled my way inside, gestured Fatso
to foIIow and told hrm to shut the door.
) I\X sad to the maid.
If ss Duvall |snt home, we'll wait for
her. If you fe_lying, trot her out and
nake it T
seardrwn ﬂth Iyrn 8 srtre bridled. "You can
e ment if
T e e
broke a fresh ded< of coffin nails;
setfrre ooe Then| setIIed ray hefton

nearby daven m){se

fortable "In ws%oryt/our hospitality sug-

%sthatyou offerrreasnort I'll take
ch. Préferably Vat 69 if you've got

"I have not. And | wouldn't gjve it to
Yourf | hed. I'm not in the "habit of

urnishing liquor to every policeman
that forces himself in here

| blew a smoke ring on myseoondtry
For that wes_par for the course.
"You talk as if policemen mece a prac-
3\%?11 of Ir;ﬁécrng in the wig-

Tognr ht thex/I
¢ I str ened "Meaning I'm not the
irst?

"As if you didn't know,” she sniffed.

1 wondered if Dave Donaldson had
anekened from his swoon and some-
how stumbled onto the Duvall muffin's
connecuon with Hardesty. Had Dave put
tvvo tvvo to%ether B elf
Qe

of hrs underlrngs here to Interview the
French qual

So there wes another dick ahead of
rre I sard to the blonde maid. "How

On%bout thirty minutes or so”
This me more than ever. It
ruled Donaldson out of the prctlére “This

thing is gefting Wacky,” | sal
TIge g g "That's \lrvhat 1 think.

Idlrke to knowvvhat it al

anxjous to see MisS
Duv%%u V%gts ge done?’
"I the questions,” | growled

evasver “TeII me, who wes the 0op that
care here?

o "He said his name wes Sergeart Berg-
Wnen I heard that name | danmed
ear swalloned nalescn aes ad
aII "Bergstrom! be him.”
"Wel wes tall, and thin, and—"
"Dlg he have big yellow teeth, like a

"Round head and thin neck like an

apple on astick ?
Iyaetgo e IS hlmhrrl like
'S glims ke soueezed
orapes looked fiabbergasted, "It
wes SkrnnP‘/'la henaard e>g3|osrve|y "But
ick thinkin me a possile an-
Qu Maybe r%%’gd up mpgssiltuatron

(ok

00N &s he escaped from e by crashi
throu h Hardesty's affice v%/ndow,
e to do some checking.”
"But why?" Faiso persisted, "After he
mece his_ getaway, Wnat would he want
to stiek his, beak |nto amurder rress for?
That wes just asdeg for trouble.”

| said: "Mi lo aIty perhaps

He wes on
AN knowthat e Koy

to ex-cons,
Hardesty had given him a crance {0 eam
a living. It wasnt exactly within the

law, bu atleastrtvrasaob S when

Nick got croak Skinny thought
motcri/ueght t0 frack_ the murderer.
The maid vies stanng at us, wide-eyed,

listening to the drangue and tuming as
vvhrteasa Ku Klux”costume. "M-riuh-
murder? (935 There’s bbuh-
been a murde d you SSuh

Mrss Duval—?" Se Sak into a charr

gruhrgoodness—and | t-tuh-
told thm{thrn man where to find her I
"YOU what?”’ | w

Sre bobed her golden noggin. "1 told
him Miss Duvall was making Some extra
S0enes on her new picture fonight, over

(Continued on page




GLASS FOR

With a flock of vicious hood gunmen out to nail him, Detective Ser-

geant Nolan decided grimly it’d take more than some of those tricks

he'd learned in a war to make his life safe—and particularly so with
this other ironic angle complicating it. . . .

oun bucked and stuttered in
Nolan's fist,

Tohn

ofslugs
them. He held the trlggerdwmunnl e
\t/}\]hole clip hed then hurl

gesture that clouldnt help telling his

0 Su
aburst f||trat|n on a certain”island
as only aw Egcms it Jaos

Ilustrated by
Paul H. H, Stone

e that his ammunition wes gone
The CoI mede an unseen arc through the
black night and landed with a metalhc
clatter on the sidewalk.

Now they would dose in on him, those
hoogs who wanted to kill him. They would
realize he wes caught in atrap and they
would begin their rish into the blind alley

» from which there wes no escgpe. Nolan
Jcroudwed low, waiting, wondering how it
Wes going to end, wondering if tnck

he had Used so successiul agalnl?‘]t in-
acific would be as sucoessful now,

In away, this alley into which he hed
been driven wasn't too different from a

of the alley In.a foxhole. It ves the sae In principle, at

least. And his luck wes holding now &s it
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bad held in the Sdomons. Then, thanks
to keen senses and an Instinct for self-
reservation, he'd fast h to
e shelter when the attack came. That
SATE Intuition wes ser\/lng him toma;%gI
Walking along a
seen, from theé comer of h|s eye a black

MI

Sedn drlftmg up behind him. Impulsive-
I(%I/bo/v ust as threg] 0 hebglllley gltjthg],;
se(Jm eo(l] LS'yﬁOO'[In at him,
WeII thus far they hadn't hithim. And
he'd kept them safely away with the r
fire of his .45 Now, though, W|th

in an abrupt change of mood, she darted to the
front door, "Killer!” she choked out, (mating
the knob.

L -1
11 1
p i
automatic wes a sitting
pigeon. .
M think! muttered wryly to

Hunken s% dwvn he pressed his si
the damminess of the bric
wal and mede himself as small a target
as posshble. He wes breathing shallox%ty
nostnls dlstended heart hammering the

way it awa when he was in a bul-
let ackpot on, suckers,” be whis-
pered silently.
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They care. He saw two vague silhqu-
ettes at the alley’'s mouth, moving with
caution but moving toward, him

third hood wes evidently stayin dose o the

the sedan, out of Nolan's view. Grinning,
Nolan set himseff for the payof.

He started firing wrth hrs secod %gg
the gun his assallants didn

This time, though, he drdnt tie dovrn
his trigger. He spaced his shats, andl the
slow barking explosions were aswphony
In his ears. A man grunted Another men
screamed, weirdly. prrgzht silhou-
eftes were gone now Inste here were
two SnapeleSs blotches on the alley pav-
ing, bloiches that squrrrned and rolleq
and mece floundering’ naises, rough
scraping against concrete. ohn Nolan
sent lead toward the

The soreams stopped

But the grunts g[
flopping  shacow self to the
street, inching alongl e atrodden worm.
Nolan fired again ‘and wes pretty sure
he hadn't missed. Stooping and
he ran forward.
calculation, He stumbled over a yreld
Ing, Inert, form, tr%)]ed and fell sprawt-
|n% The-impact of the fall briefly dazed

He heard footfalls going away, one set
gga%;rng, ore set ha{r‘?marlrer?j hlﬁrrre%ar
a

motor roared, and fires hummed ‘as the

tried for traction and found it. The bl
Wes e t0 beseenwhen Nolan
glot back on his feet and ran out of the
ey. He cursed.

Q

ATER, when he retured to the
I— shot and looked at hrmglrlrxt/

the glow of a flashlight, he cursed even
He hadntt killed the hood

more bitterly.
he had only put ore bullet through his
upper thigh "and another throug his

man

Spine, practrcallty sevenn? nevTQF ITen

might live

again, Nolan left him in the alle
went to the nearest cormner police

He rang the precinct stafion and sard
“This IS Plainclothes Sergeant Nolan.
Three torpedoes cut down o me aminute

Hollywood Detective

vvhrle | wes on rrK way home. Vector
eet between Tent

The werein ablacksedanand I drdntﬂg

s in the aley at the
e e St e

mrd Ie of the
for him. He may strII be alrve when it
Eetshere though | question it. He's
Pr Santorr that used to run with Vince
allard os The others
utoneo them hes a hole in. him some-
where, That'sall. I'mnot strckrng around.
I’'moff duty and oseg
He hung up, d theboxardvvalked
scowlrng He knew he ought to stay
uniil a car got here, but there were
other things he wanted to do. More Im-
portant thrn?s He oould explain to his
supenors aer If they questioned him
He didn't think they Would (uestion hrm
—if his plans
Hrs house wes four blocks farther
aong, down near the waterfront in a dis-
trict which once hagl been residential but
which now wes given over mostly to
warehouses and factories and some Scat
tered tenements. Nolan's father had Ieft
it to him years ago, and he hed lived. in
It ever srnce It vvas a three-story brick

ar9|CO the city’s younger
Then reqle gasty SOy e

tncrt drove horses of auomo-
biles, and lived uretly |nstead of fever
ishly. Nolan liked the’ house. He liked 1t
because it wes solid and substantial. It
wes something that would wait un-

while you were gone to the wars,
and be there ihen you ot bagk. 1t wes

e in a world Of cynicism and
confusion, of cross and doublecrass, of
corruption and bitterness and killers who
struck in the dark.

N OLAN got out his key and started

to apen the front door, and then a
girl.care running to hrm out of the nrgh

atgrrl in dark clot t at eréaa
‘Johnny!

wes_little more than a vvhrsper but it

carried.

He swung around, his eyes narrowed.
His left hand wes in his coat pocket,
bulgrng around the, qun there.

ohnny!™ the gifl repeated, and came
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g/log}leg 'It's me. It's mg, Johnny It’s
h Qn"'%'égsatatv s dopma“'pec o
e 0

IOOUstoodw his back to

"Johnny, dorit you know me’7’ the girl
said, and stood riear h for hrm to
s her face see the shinin
casque of her hair. Comparn to rs
rangy tallness she wes diminutive, you
might aIrnost say dolHike, but e was
awoman. Sewes all woman, with aworm-
an's mature curves "Johnny, it's me”
ge whispered. "|t's Maria.”

He nodded to let her know he remem:

bered. That wes the trouble: he remem:
ed too well and too poignantly. But

he drdn’t tell her that at is’it you
want?’ he sai

"I've got | to e you, " Johnny. Now.
Right away.”

ou're Seeing me.”

+I've got to falk to you.”

"You're talking to me.

" mean alore,” she said with a sort of
desperatron as If tryl t%to penetrate the
barner e frguratrve dis-
tance he oacrn

His voice wes remote We re alone.”
"Not here, Johnny. Not on the street.
Take me rnsrde Johnny. Take me inside
your
a Jong time shecould have
T PR R
with it, Her name had been Mana
lardo, then. Daughter of Vince Gallardo
ran the City's I etsand Ied rts
underworld red
daughter of a swarthy gangland chref
tain.” Se hadnt evei Known that her
father wes in the rackets.
Nolan had been in love with her, then.
A crazy thing, a policeman falling in love
Wrth a er's kid. Buf he never rea-
how crazy it wes until, by a freakish
twrstofchanoe he got the gooos on Ga-
lardo where other aps had Tailed. Of al
the dicks on the force it had to be Jon
an who arrested Vince Gallardo and
su |ed the incriminating, ew
remebered how it hed been He
ed Maria eoming to him, accus-
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The two squirming blotches rolled and mode
floundering noises. Nolan sent lead toward the
movement.

ing, him of having courted her 30 he
could dose in on her father. He had de-
nied this, because it wasn't true. Then
de had chaIIenged him with: "Prove i,
Johnny. You've gt to meke your choice.
Ifar s my%dtrgtpnso Ill never
Joh nh/ you. |
one answer an honest

'd hate you,
There Wes on
uty cae first, before

could meke.
&nyéhgg dse. He'd sert %aslltartrgg toI rFlmeE
ved, There i never Be anyq other
girl, he thought, looking at her riow. He
wished she hadl

't come to him tonight.
He wished she hadn't asked him to”in-
vite her into his

But becase of the urgency rn her
voice, the pleading of her eﬁ %
e her over e threshold into
old-fashioned parlor. He lighted the Wels-
bach ges mantels in_ the handelrer ad
faped her in the white glow they meck.
His sllence wes an unasked question

you knowwhy I'mhere, Johnny ?
she nefvously broke that slence.

HErTadeabrtter mouth." | know your

d man wes released two weeks agp.
I kna/vhesbadun town. And | know
that three separate attempts have been
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mede on my life since he got out of stir.
Mob attacks. Tonight they came danmed

dlose to getting e | that's what
you've got on'your mind, isn't it?”
“Thal's sore of It, Johnny. You think

my father IS putting you on the spof,
aon't, you?”

Theres nothing e | can think. | re-
at the trial he wes sen
tenced. You were there: you remember it,
io0, The thveats e HEk 0 get even with
me when he served his stretch in the big
house Well, he's out now. And ever sinc
he ?ot out, the heatsbeen o e’
know that, J
‘| thoughtyou drd You m| ht also I|ke
to know | ed off one of r1u
that tned to bush/\hack me awh a[?o
He wes Luigi Santon Ore of your fa
ersad cnppled him for life
—if he Iives. He may no
"Johnny, desad gentJy “| want you

£ﬁI()ou want what ?
| t“l want you to leave. Before it’s too
ate
He grinned at her, mirthlessly. “I'm
not agzuy to run from an enery,
aenif | ... went with you,

n
“Nowwait aminute,” his tone wes sud-
denly harsh. “Let sskrpthat kind of talk.
In the first place, you're married. You're
Mrs. Mike. Drummond, remember? May-
ke you did it to spite me or maybe you
fell"for the g but the fact remains
married” Mike Drummond. Your
athers nght -nand man in_the rackets,
he ad it dean.”

Sheaarrevery dose t0 him, S0 near
hat he could smell the perfume she wore,
t stirred him, as it had stirred
him. A scowl darkened higlean face.
|gnored the scowl and lpoked up into his
Johnny, I'm offering myself to

| want t0 go with you. | want
0 forgetl evel marméd Mike. | want to
or efeverything that's | want

s 1o start all over. As if the past eight
had never been”
He wes not tempted. He wouldnt let
himself be tempted. There was someth ngg
he had to do, something he had plan

Hollywood Detective

him to-
had rec-
he hed
zed that

to b ever since the attack on
night in that alley. Ever since he
gﬁot nized Luigi Santori, the men
th rou i the spine, and reali
his aﬁalants were members of
allardo I%;ang
Fromt at moment, he had known it
wes Gallardo who wes after. him. Motive,
. There was no evidence to sup-
po this. It wes only sumse, But Nolan
didn’t need any more than that. When
%gzl didn’t intend to meke an arrest or
e apnsoner to court, you, didn't have
ect data to convinee a jury. It wes

apersonalthrn as far as Nolan was con-
cernedI 0 rso%al between himself and
arn

Maria said: Johnny, | love you.
aways loved you. Even though you sent
my father up’the niver. It wes your job.
understand that now. At the time |
thou ht | hatedyou | wes wrong. | mar-
ried Mike Drurrimond to spite you, like
you sad. And |’ msorry. | Want'to reke

it Lp to , Johnny. "W\e can o awnay

tog can—"
it!" he groMed. He knew he
oouId taken "her in his ams and
krssed her; he knew he could have dore
It wes In_her eyes. Sur-
render And the only coin she “asked In
ayment wes his cowardice. She wanted
Im to go away with her, s that her
father wouldn't Get a chance to kill him
|t was her way Of trying to stop her daol
from becoming a murderer.
John Nolan™also had a way of doin
that, a better way, more effective
more permanent,

HE walked over to ore of the few
modem things in his house, a tele-

I \e

wanted; it weS un-
s He draled it and wes talking
presently to Mike Drummond.
Druminond had a

Se Riffiin throu h the directory, he
%‘l%'e g g y.

pleasantly reso-
nant voice that regrstered well on the
wire, “Hello?”
“Drummond?’ Nolan, asked
“Yes. Wha's this calling?”

“John Nolan. Maybe you remember
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Nolan took deliberate aim and that

the fleeing man through the heart. The

man pitched on his face and the 33
dropped.

“Yes, | do.” Drummond sounded puz-
ded._“What's—?
“Then my ack

maybe remember
dress, too. | Wan%/()j/uou to come heré and
get your wife.” _
¢ Tere e s bothering, re?
s here s hothering me. ; ;
Nolan rang off and tumed to the 8irl. il “But | do. |'ve asked your husband o
think that’s the best way out” coe here and get you. That's my answer
For a long moment “she searmed oo {0 your suggestion'that we run aney to-
stunned for “speech. Finally she whis-  gether. | Pope I've mece it clear.”
pered: “Johnny, you fool, you fool, you  "Johnny I she said in a sméll, stricken
don't know whatyou've done!” voice. “You've thrown away our last
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chance—our only chance for happi-
Ness-. - , I an abrupt of
mood, she darted to the front door. ™Kill-
l(<enr(!)'£)shechokedout,andtv\nstedthe

He went after her, but he was too Slow.
Se got away from him and wes gone,
slamiming the door behind her hefore he
could reach out his hand to stay it. When

It again and ran to’the street
he couldn't &8 her. He could only hear
her pattering foatsteps, the high hedls
drum-beating’ an ireqular tattod on the
hollow-sounding - sidewalk.

Well, he thought, so much the better.
|t wes odd, though, the way she had called
him “killer." Almost as if she'd read his
mind, divined his secret thoughts. Maybe
she had finally realized that When crim-
Inals war with oops it wes like any other
kind of warfare. Slay or be slain. No
J, o quarter gven. He
walked back into his house and busied
himself reloading his second automatic.
He hadn't much Time, he reflected. Maria
might even now be on her way to wamn
her father.

The doorbell rang. _

Nolan, frowning, = answered it. He
wanted no interruptions  now. He wes
in a hurrﬁi He pocketed the loaged gun,
went to the door and, it. Mike
Drummond wes standing on the front
stoop, facing him. _

“Hello, Nolan," Drummond said. “You
say Maria's here?”

Sl*efvvata“She isn't now. You got here
pretty fast"

“Drove over right , SO0N &
honed gnt anay, you

Drummond wes the typification of the

quarter

Hollywood Detective

ard sedan. It wes parked at the curb in
front of Nolan's. .
“Drove over right away,” Drummond
repeated. “Where'd she g0?"
| dont know." _
“What wes she doing here? What did
want?
“It wes personal.”

\D said evenly: a
RUMMOND said “When
man's wife calls on another men
she usad to be sweet on. the hell with that
rsonal Stuff. | asked you a question,
Nolan. | think I've got an answer com:
ing.
AH right, mayte have,” Nolan
said. "I’rfcl]not ag \A%%derebetv\een
husband and wifé. Maria wanted to wamn
me, Wes all.”
‘Warr&/ou?' o
“Her old man is trying to put me o
%\?\/nsm' She wanted "me"to duck out of

~ Drummond seermed gpeased. “You go-
Ing I{I%?"

“Maybe you should," Drummond said
%ecltlvely. \fnoe Ir?t rtny fatﬂtert-ln-tlgﬁ\(/
guess | oughtn't “ought to
about him, but-- - : :

But what? .

“He's mean medicine,”. Drummond
said. “And Tve heard him telling it
around he's out to get you. But good.™

"Unless | get him first," Nolan's voice
wes unemotional, “You wouldn't know
where | might find him, | don't suppose?'

“I'm no Stool, copper.”

“I' know. | know. And besides, you'e
married to his daughter. Excuse e for
asking. That wes vvrong(.

Drammond's lips qui eﬂ up at htehe Cor-

black Irish, tall, squarejawed, souare- ners. “Maybe '  wrong, said
shouldered, hair as coarse and Sleek as a thou_?htful_ly. “Mayte 1'd be'a better citj-
Sioux Indian’s, mouth uptumed and zen |t | did do Some stooling. it
friendly. Ever since the break-up of would be good for the town | Salted

Vince Gallardo’s gang, Drummol
reputedly been gomgg_tralght. He had a
produce "brokerage business and a piece
of a contracting” concem, and his_hood-
lum days were behind him according to
his doSsier down at headquarters. ~He
tiressed well and drove a navy blue Pack-

hed \ﬁnce_a_tvvayhagaln. There's talk he's re-

or amzmg IS rackets, getting ready to

with the numbers and %nbal_ls_ and

two or three hlﬁh-toned gambling joints.

Maybe other things too.” ThingS a vice
wouldn't like." o

“Who do you think you're kidding?"



Glass for Gallardo

NoJan said. “We all knovv the rackets are
still running. Mayte in a half-baked way,
but operating just the same His lips
th|nneéjal l'TQey st M|Ieh¥Wm I
ardo”up the river eight years
a(%o but they started again a few
ater. Around the time T enlisted.

took over.”

mmond shru%ged "Okay, That's
the point, Gallardo Tigures to get his top
spot back | don't know who' the head

man is Ii ht now, but whoever he is he's
(r;omg to find hlmself aced out when Gal-

ardo starts musclin
%art muscling in. Do

t){oe]rekwontd ke stooll
still think you'd be stooling i
you where to fin yo him f orast%/\d\g/\h?p

Sneel got onthe right
S|deofthe law T°ve changed my sense of
vaues.” Drummond. hesttated; "A guy
can be an upright citizen or he can be'an
ostrich with hiS head in the sand, an Iso-
lationist, I th|nk | like being an upn%ht

crtrzen ou better
E%un apartmeri hote on Van
Apartment nine-
seventeen I’'mnot saying vvhatyou might
M oce you ke
me”

Drummndyousmk his head. Oh no.”

"\I\Gcoltjh\ﬁgg%t %gcarooPperl Yol think |
want Maria to know | Tastened the fin er
on_ her father? Shed divorce me,
quick. You remember how she d|tched
when hed him the last time”

Nolan took the qun out of his pocket.
"A o .hes the rig tto callonanypn
vate citizen for help. Let's go!

Now listen—

‘Let'sqp, | sald You ¢an stay in your
car. | wont ask you to yourself at
tre payoff, But’l want tranSportation.
You'reit. Gare on.

Drummond glowered. "l get it. You
want to bust me up wrth Mana Just be-

cause you didn't get her and beat your
téme you'd like t0 play dog i |n the man-

"Get moving. You talk too much.”
ft|F100k copper, | don't want any part
0

“Get moving or I'll pistol-whip you
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aoioss the face” Nolan's patience
Wearrn% threadbare. "I'm "not k|dd|ng
e than one guy hes found that ott

“ere Luigi Santori. eh? Okay chunt
Kou re calling the tune | hope you've go
e right music.” movedg
sedan waited unt|| Nolan wes set-
tled alongside him and then drove north
in the direction of Van Partiowe Boule-
vard. In front of the Crystal DoIph|n
apartment hotel he parked. "Now what?’

N ot out. “You can go now.
Thanks for the lift.” He went into
the builgling, rode an eIevator to the ninth
floor md Tocated the

Voices cane throu h the door agrrl S
and aman's The girl wes Maria. "You've
POt f0 get away!”“she was saying urgent-

"He thinks you want the rackets

AII | want is mK‘ ggl

voice said wearly. “Not the rackets. I'm
through with that. | knew | wes through,
long ber ore rrc?/ prrson time wes up From
now on I'm For your sake. Buit |
want my glass. Those d| areworth
amost a hundred thousand at today’s
prices. | can sell them and the morey
would keep both of us along time, |
them to him to hald for me. "To hold vimile

| wes serving my sentence. | want them
back. Nothing else matters, but | want

Wgou cant nsk our life for a handful

" the man's

|arnonds"’ ara harried,
d%)erat you seehow it will work
John Nolan killed, you'll e

to the electnc

charr | h|m to run away but he
vvouldnt too stubbom. He could-
n't understand—and | didn't dare tell

him. He might even core here with a

go\l n ant—anc—"’
olan had heard enough. He hit the
door with his knuckles
It opened, and Nolan looked moodly at
ManantHer ffzitjt]her stood Rehrnddher In
e center of the rogm, a haggard, gre:
haired man whose face boarlggth 8all¥i
marks of prison Nolan hauled out
hie gun and strode forward, brushing the
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girl asde, “This is it. Gallardo,” he said,
“No, Johnny” That wes Maria’s
choked, wh |mper|ng soream. “No, you

ng/rou clisr arded her and ke t star-
|ngatherf er. “I came to kill you, |
don't ike guys who try to put me on the

“ Nolan wait” the od man said.
"Theres nOtlbea% left to walit for. If
o after it. I'll count

Mana Walled “Johnny, you wouldn't!”

HT\AD
‘| havent agun,” Gallardo spoke
through lips %at sgamd dry as parch-

Nolan said: “Three,” and pulled his
trigger. He had already heard movement
somewhere back of him. He fired, ad
fired again, the thunder of his attomatic
drowning out all other noses. All except
Maria’'s Sudden shrill scream. Nolan put

three shats into the apartment'swall, over  ed

awindow, and then, behind him, the

burst open
Mike Drummaond rushed into the room
Soyou killed him, hunh, copper?' Then
Drurnmond tensed as he saw Gallardo still
standlr\}gn upnght unwounded,  unhurt.

“I ng you,” Nolan said, and
oovered hlr)npe‘z‘(lmk?g/vyoudemetome

Pk Whapaupe 7
“Tomggctj at my mentioned
done to LU|g| Santon That
wes a bed slip. It told ne you knewwho
the three hoods were who drove me into
that aJIey with their gunfire. Then, V\Irm
| rode in your dark ue Packard
ced stains on the up! ostery Blood-
stajns Still damp and sticky. 1'd wound-
gunsel in my alley fghtt
nlght but he got away in & seddn
dark blue like yours. Things began to
ngtshhe r|n my mind. | put thé picture to-
Sjre,),nmond stared at him. “What pic-
o AR RO ol
ut actul | e City’s racke
You, He L}n ngIIE Seared

B_ﬂ‘

Hollywood Defective

Gallardo would musde back info the top
spot no/vthat he wes out of prison. Yo,
trying 1o ed off Soyou could
frame ardo for it and get rid of him.
Or, if you didn't suogeed in that, getting
e jnto the nation of Kkill

ing him.
“You must

be nuts,” Drimmond saidl.

N OLAN shodk his head “It’s
dear. You couldn't geta cr
at Gallardo; he stayed under tover, and
you murdered him you might be cauight
&ou rog edthlngs for e tq do your
work. All your pre endlng unv\nlhngness
to drive me here, that Wes bunk' You
were only too glad to bring me. And you
followed me to the ent as o
ftywlgarcfrd\e e, et T,
after your llling fo
Sispectt] e youid fe

you wouldn't e
rid of the é; youfeared Gallardo You
were afral back your rackets,
when all the t|me the only thing he want-
wes his glass; the di he'd en

trusted to you when | sent him up.”

“That's—

“He only wanted the diamonds so e
could sell and take Maria anay and
start [ife over again. He's hamless, and
you tried to meke e murder him.Your
own father-in-law.”

People started . rushing toward the
doorway. now, neighbors “drawn by the
sound Of recent gunfire. Nolan firished
talking. “I shot |nto the wall, knovvlng
you'drush in. Now |'ve ?(

“That's what you think,” Drummond

said, and mece & break for the door. He
had'a .22 In h|s fist, whipped out of a
snoulder holster in a blur of motion, and
he snarled: “The first guy tries o' stop
me gets drilled.”

Nolan took deliberate aim and shot

him through the s Drum-
pitched on his face, Nolan saidl:
“I"'ve mece a widow of you, Maria.” His

voice was without inflection. “ But at least
your father will get his glass back.”

Se seaved not to be thinking about
diamonds. In her eyes wes a look of free
gom perhaps ‘a shining hint of lhe
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Careless Corpse

(Continued from page 19)

ured to Waylay h|m not knovvlngz your
old man wés already attendin the
JfOb Seen‘sI like V|oIent ideas run in your
am
S%/sm up on the side of the bed and
looked vvoeful ' admit |—I had a crazy
8 d-doing
someth|n to Caffrey. But 1 wasn's g-go-
ing to him, "1 just wanted™ t-to
soare him—"’ "
0.

the beneﬁtsof the dotlbt on that. he&
no use you going to the gow along with
YO}‘J{( pappy. |
Ou—you mean you're going to ar-
rest him 7you
"But deﬂn|tely,” | said. “And you're
gomg to take me to him. Right now.
I"won't. You ccan't make me.”
| grabbed her, lifted her to her feet.
“You dont know me very well, toots.
You're gomg to steer me to your father
if 1 0 twist your am off and
beaI you over the scalp with it.”
way Of demonstration | applied a m|Id
hammerlock on her, not h to hurt
but demonstrating that | meant busi-
ness. Then | forced her out of the room
and downstairs.

E kept (h]let until V\B were dnftlng
trou e dismal lobby. Then se
tried to puII a fast oe. “Help!” e

caterwauled to the clerk at the deat.

“I'm being kidnaped!”
Percival Hassard | nimbly over
the counter and mede for me, trying to

look like a hero coming to the aid of a

lady in distress. “See here, Tumer,
what's the |dea

“This,” | V|shly and re-
leased the red-headed muf n just long

enough to feint the uIy wide open He
wes a sucker for arig cross I

him a haymaker on the prow that
knocked him neck over appetite. Mean+
while Constance Faraday tried to run
for the eX|t Se wes a trifle too Slew,
though, | after her, caughf
her, “shook the bejiminy out o

“Ore more stunt I|ke that and | II start
bearing | promised her. “Now
be agood girl” And I escorted her out-

She seered to know she wes licked,
“You're a b-beast. A mean, cruel beast”
“I'm a detective solving a_murder.
Maybe that's the sare thing,” | said.
“Now where will we find your father?”
Se a swanky apartment hotel
on Wilshire, and | 0 flag a
crwsmg night ow cab; boosted her Mto
perched my heft aongside her.
R|d|ng adong, | sat pretty dose to her.
1 didn't want her to try any getaway
trick's. Not under the” crcimstances.

TOPS
FOR
QUALITY
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The cards were stacked against me.

They were ed against her, too,
& we found out We entered the
lavish sute where she and her ced
were stopping. One r \Wes h
to tell me se was now an orphan.
father wes deader than minced darrs
|T WAS hard to ate all the min-

gled first impressions that slarrmad
at e as the

gﬁ? |hto ﬂggg Irvrngﬂr?r/Jomlof grdrle costly
ayout. To begin with, a mi
grrbre wearing _ thick-lensed che?eo|
and an expensively tailored tuxedo Ves
standing in afar comer hrs puffy mush
the color of e and his
framework twitching as | he_haed ter-
mites. | recognized him the instant |
him. He wes Gerald
ore of the toniest attorneys in Holly-
wood; a lawyer who ized In movie
vvork hrs cIrents ranging from stars to
Pr and studio éxecutives. The
ees charged were nothing but enor-
he hadnt Iost asuit in ten
years Rrght now, though, he looked s
It held trade his entrre fortune for a
to get the hell out of that room.
You couldnt blame him much. Be-
yond him an eder1¥] grey- harred crtr
zen Wes roped to a air ut not eerng
pgrn hed f It \f\astyefn be
evi elt plenty of pain
rehedpassedto IS reward, PSIAever
He wes stripped to the waist, his_feet
were bare, art?d rged heen tﬁrtured There
vverecr arette bums on his bar
. rarrmed

ad some (rzlrrgrty disciple hed
shapened maichstieks under his frn
gemnails and toenarls set fire to

and let out a shrrIP/ h
“ Daddy—"" \ngman

oe hi
terrcal shrr ai
have you dore to hrm’) You—you—
“I'm_sorry, my dear,” the lawyer
found his vaice. S dead You miust
ke brave.”
“Brave? shek%ened “He's krﬂea(? rand
ou stand . then llled him
you—y and—" Se whirled a?heyoyArrest him!
Take him to prison!”

Hollywood Detective

\Naxrrranlookedatme “Are you a
he“Prrvate " | said. “What happened
“| don't know. At least | dont know

ay more than seeing for
yourself. | an in a’ew minutes
to have a little talk with Mr. Fara-

'm his legal representative in his

negotiations to” take over control of
Magnificent Studios—and | found him
ng like this. No, not exactly like this.
wes still barely alive. He out
mething about "his. weak Neart, and
sometrrhg dse | didnt quite” under-
“Lets have the exact vvords " | said.
twes ... letmese... it wes
something like ne made me cen. YES,
tha'[\l\% |t He"made me tell.”’

“Yes. Then—well, then he died.”
e recthaired Faraday dol yelled:
You killed him

Dont be abs rd, my dear,” Wax-

man wes gettin over hrs iitters now.
“Why sholld | 2 Wes Iy
client. A ve valuable clrent

“You mur ered him!”

%ot haughl¥ ‘| don't have
to Irsten fo that kin talk.”

“Arrest him, Mr. Turner!" the quarl

wildly.
me a focus,
wouldn, advise that, Sir. Uriess”you
suit on your hands”” "He

want a
mece for the door. “False arrest can
meke you a lot of trouble.”

| said: Strck around, pal, while |
phore in the b

“Dont let hrm leave!" the Faraday
cutie shrilled. “He's a murderer! You
can see that! He killed my father!"

Waxman frowned. “That's why I'm
not staying. | refuse to stay anywhere

listen” to hysterical aocusa-

tions.” His hand went fo the doorknab.

“Ix-nay,” | said, “Stay put until the
bu‘l‘lﬁk)gelf o rrvant testimon
can 1 eachr)r/rgu easi ﬂrgh | Iveh the
building." He started to Open the

Tne rec-haired Faraday chick gear-
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ried to a table, picked up a heavy metal
“You won' IeaveI won't Iet you!”
she screamed. And she threw her im-

provised mlssﬂe
Instead of hit-

Her am vvas lou
%% cipped me on the
lo spang at the spot where the phony
me earlier in the
scenario. My knees turned to hoailed
noodes and my brains got scrambled.
feII down on my profile; and the last |
of Waxman wes a black blur of
tuxedo stalklng off the premises. Then
Constance Faraday hunkered
started delugtlng mewnh her tears, beg-

gﬁgnrre notto die and whlmpenng that
adn't meant to

The hell with that, | thought dreamily.
hell with her apologies. The hél
Wlth everythmg, | was tired.

| passed”into a temporary cona.

DAVE DONALDSON  wes shaklng

me anake, roughing me up
ing me acioss the kel n

S e o )
This is vatere Vie care mgo '

“Never mind the bright cracks, Sher-
Iock Snap out of it

out of |t as requested. The
fog drifted out of my think-tank and
| Sat up on my haunches. “What the hell
brings y.u here, bua?’ | caught
wise. | locked at the Faraday vvren
wes hovering nervously neéarby. *

111

phoned headaquarters, hey, angel? .

o S i Ihectl(dn’t time.
You havent unconscious more than
a few minutes.”

| mulled this over. “Then Waxman
must have.”

“Waxman?’ Dave growled. “1 would-

nt know. All | kn&NOfse It gotfanothe[]I of
anonymous ips from a dis-
uised voice that sad | Ft))etter rush to
IS apartment hotel if | wanted {o pick
up Dan Tumer. And sure enough, here
%ou are. With another he acted
itterly. “Damn’ 1f that isn't’ getting to
beta habit!”

“Yeah,” | admltted “And it's even a
worse habit 0 meke vvronq(
IT:haatdoleedtr%)eet ere Iisc?y er named e

araday, this young lady's ig-

ured heyvvas hg negvvho muPdagraed RiC
Caffrey in_my igloo, but now | know |
wes haywire.

“You were haywire about a lot of
things,” Dave said in a menacing tone.
“LiKe slugging me on_the chin and
scramming a while ago That's going to
cost you, my friend.

| stood up expenmentally found |
could stay on my feet without too much

side-sway. “We” can talk about that
later,” 1°said. | aimed toward the door.
“R|ght now We've ?ot work to do, atrip

make and a killer to caich.

“Just aminute. Not so fast. V\/hat—’?

Il explain as we go,” | said. *
on, get the lead out” of your diapers.

Tired Kidneys Often
Bring Sleepless Nights

Doctors say your kidneys contain 15 miles of
tiny tubes or filters which help to purify the
blood and keep you healthy. When they get
tired and don't work right in the daytime,
many people have to get up nights. Frequent
or scanty passages with smarting and burning
sometimes shows there is something wrong
with your kidneys or bladder. Don't neglect
this condition and lose valuable, restful sleep.

When disorder of kidney function permits

poisonous matter to remain inyour blood, itmay
also cause nagging backache, rheumatic pains,
leg pains, loss of pep and energy, swelling, puffi-
ness under the eyes, headaches and dizziness.

Don't wait1Ask your druggist for Doan’sPills,
a stimulant diuretic, used successfully by mil-
lions for over 40 years. Doan’s give happy relief
and will help the 15 miles of kidney tubes flush
out poisonous waste; from your blood, Set
Doan’s Pills,
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There's we time to lose” Then | added
to the chick with the red tresses You
toe, beautiful. You'l want to be on hang
when we neb your father's murderer."
I must have sounded convincing,
cause de didn't gve me an argument
and neither dd e frucked
tdovr(rih to Itrrs t(})]fﬁc]ral sec{an arﬂrd [ told hrm
0 _drive o e oursory eaba%
off Sunse eﬁt
secret room dont ethe ethyl,”
| sad. “This is rmportant

“It is if you oore Lp with the guilty

A Dave sar kickin Ot%ehle sarter
andclas hing rwise youl
be in a threedrmensronal jackpot ad
I'm not kidding."

“I m not erther " | said, and told_him
iatll dleah med about ede ﬂErrr;.t
Im a synopsis of Rick Cafirey'a
g%/eas contaned 1a the letter hed
never malled to me; explained how
Caffrey and Roger Faraday, the_movie
financier, had onte been jailed in Georgia
serving time for abank eist. | told how
I%Iﬁrey had rfeoogcrllrjéS Farada hr&rehr%
!shakedo/\h on him—not for
dough ut for information as to the
hiding pI ace of the srxty grand that bed
Stolen twenty-odd years agp.

Dave fed a charge of ethjyl to hustIrng
cylrnders “Hell, that would be a perfec
motive for Faraday to coak Caffrey T

“No!"  Constance wailed. “My ced
didn’ t—hhe—he vvouldn (tel "

" | said. “Your
fatherg drdh%ukrll R?crthaffrey That wes
done by a third character who leamed
about.the graved to cut him-
self In for the sixty Gs. He cut himsglf

n by cutting_Caffrey out—with a knife

to the heart” Then the murderer went to

our father and tortured him, forced him

> tell where tke dough Wes hioden,

were your dad's last

words, according to \WeXan. Hﬁenuure

His heart wesnt able to stand
torture-strain.”

“But—hut nobody knew—about say-
father’'s p-past”

be- getting at V\/amranvres our old

Hollywood 'Detective

DONALDSON berthed his bucket in
front of the fi “I'm begin-
ning to get the picture,” he said & he
|a S brakes. “I see what Turner's

mena
he would have the story.”
ree of us barged into the hoteI

thK u%/ grand Wouldnt in-
terest |m 0 the pornt of making him a
double Killer.” Then | strode strarght
over to the desk “Here's your man,
said. “Okay, Percy Hassard, consrde
yourself piched”
The sleekly bartered, sunken-cheeked
room clerk jed at me. “Pinched?”
heblea;tjed I at for?” "
| said: “Kiliery, Hang the nippers an
him, Dave.” ry d e
Oonaldson hesitated. “Now look. Are
you sure—?
His hesitation wes damned costly. It
the character time to’pro-
alu er automatic from behind his
counter, it at all of us. “No-
body's takrng me out of here,” he sad
throug a tight kisser.

AsTar as ['was concemed, the instant
he pulied brg roscoe fe gave himseff

attorne%

anay. On uilty person would tr
such atrick, I IEryrewI dmakeabull%
ae | took aotameandrredeanother

ht hand wes
pocI<etM¥:Iutghrng the CoIt I harrgvtaken
Mfi?r/ Faraday up in
Caffrey's room | knew the Counter*
imitation marble wes nothing but tgrl?t

Iastrc | fired through m%/
Hg%ggr the Plﬂstrc ut aslug into
over the counter
IardedSpaPhg the craw rng Og past
rrashed him flatter than a bride’s frrst
.| kept going into the file roog(]j
prped agr% fat adstone bag, yank
rensﬂer)nfg]r?n a posft(r)rtwjfgr(r]I 'S %rﬁ%%"e?
J yfound a bloodstained knrfe Qe
of cotton and a ers,rP Kit.
“This anches it," d. “He
cotton in his mouth to e hiS dEdG
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look puffy. He used dals -of mekeup for
the counterfeit pmples or bols on his

He wore this grey oulfit. And here
are the thick-lensed

es that oom
pleted his disguise m blackjack
me/

Donaldson stared. “You mean that's
the knife he stabbed Caffrey with?”

“I'll lay you six, two, and even it fits
the oeath wound,”' | said grimly. Then |
pecred doan at 'the moaning”~ Hassard,
‘Wanttom pal ? 1 ik
ke

k Il you l
I *
enough of that" | sald
“And vveve got you dead to rights.”
set fire to a blew the rnesrn
his twisted_puss. “The way | see this
dampake, Rick Caffrey got too careless
|n his attempt o ﬁ
oqer araday)et e frnancrer V\hoee
eonard And
Ca‘freys carelessness mede him a
He mece his orrdrnal threatenrng?1er
call to Faraday rom his room e in
this hotel. Latér he
said he wanted to h|re me. I thrnk
you must have operated the switchboard
when he made those calls., You Irstened
in. 1t wes_probably a habit with you:
saw you_doing the same thing, tonrght

when | first came here.
8 Sl e
about ey's %t)gn on/atjo meke

all

Faraday tell him*where the stolen sixty
Gs were hidden down in Gegrgia. Yau
also learmed that Caffrey planned to

send me a SPeCI delrvery Ietter outlrn
|n|\g/]ethe detgr 2 gﬂl you had to do wes
gstensrbl frgm Mg, askin hrm to callga

ment in hat's wh

crunpled up his letter and threw | |n

THIS

Hollywood Detective

the vvaste basket. Its adso vvhy
to my stash tonight. Meanwhile you dIS

uised yourself as a , gOt to my
of him me, and got
e out ofthevvay Then when Caffrey

niftht. But you rrade Jad mistakes."
“Damn

“Your nextyorrjwe after tipping the
oops they'd find_a dead bazo i my Joint,
ves 1o call on Faraday and torture. him
into telling you the hiding place of the
sixty thousand dams, Unfortunately he

abad heart and died, but that didn't
matter to0 you as long asyou had the
information you wanted. You came back
to this hoteI and went on duty at mid-
taEht But you mede several bad mis-

“Such . . . as?”’

| said: “Wnen | wes draggrnP Mr
Egraday orﬁ&‘d hetre and ge e

, YOU Jul atmeand
nan)reyou ich indicated you knew
youd met me before e T hat
Wwasn't a condusive piece of evi Il
admit; but it mede e do same thinking.
And later, Lreutenant Donaldson got ar+
other trlr_g ellin
him hed ndrrernR er Farad yg
apartment WeII Iook You were the only
a%%ed Miss Fara-
day out of thrs bI|0|nt onIy
who could possibly

her to her oan apartment vvhrch she
shared with her fathe\rmT) hererl‘gre you

were the only
tip to headguarters.

in the
And if you viere the tipster it meant

were dso the murderer. Which I've

IDr“You sure have," Donaldson said ad-
grrngly “I"don't knowdththe hell you

“I'read teygljeaves " sad.

is the first issue of

in its new, BIGGER size. For a
limited time only, you can subscribe
for one year at a special rate of
$1.00, by writing your name and
address on the margin of this page and sending it with your check

to this magazine, 125 E. 46 St,

N. Y. 17, N. Y.
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(Continued, from page 51)

drops. The smoke had an unpleasant odor.
like the burning of wet rags. Five wwid
get you fifty that there “actually were

Wet fags smouldering in the fire
| proved it by opening the feedhox
reac mg in and draggln% orth asrdobn
cloth, and

ot & h
Iaoed with dlscouraged

runners of f
Tossing the spoils™onto the ground
Iplet the Trdd/vnpour q A the” glowing

en | socooped up the ragged rent
nants, whirled, startedpback toward the
Mackiin igloo—and ran smack into Dave
Donaldson.

“You—!" he yodeled. Then he un-
shipped his service .38, flourished it un-
der my trumpet and triumphantt thun-
dered” “Lift the ancPpers bng
You're nabbed, this' time |

you're 0|nﬂ<o stay nabbed. That or get
perforated like a used meal-ticket."
CHAPTER V
Switched Surprise
DIDN'T want t et ate
1 s were alreaay r Fk mg

and an assortment o u et
vvould increase the damage. “All right,” I
sighed a\}/]veanly “You've got me.

“And |'ve got Mrs. Mackiin's killer.”
“No,” «ivve @Ot Mrs. Macklin's

| dished him a jaundiced glower. “It
seemsto me we've pla thls very same
scere before, several tim
“What soene wise guy’)
| 'said: “You arresting me for some-
thm% | didn’t do, V\/nen all the time I'm
0 the genuine guilty R)Ne
Itsdlfferent this tn? Ve got the
on you. And to make it stick,
idn't you try to lam? That's the e
as a confession.”
“Cynthia. Blesamere tossed that same
line &t me," | said. “She was as haywire

(')('ﬁ
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m are, and 1think a call will
pro)\//ce)zu it. Anyhow | hopertmle

gnmly
e%arded me Wwith  speculative
glimmers

"To headquart nodded
make it yourself and |f you get the rg ht
answer you can draw your oan conclu-

ons

"Now watt, vvrsenhermer Why shoud
| call headquarters?

To askaquestron

"What question?’ he demanded que
ulously. "Do_| have to get this out ofyou

wrth anut -pick?”
“Not if youll be reasonable.
AII you have to dols get in touch with
omicide—"
"Pammrtﬂto Qﬁtl I'm Homrcrdrg"r’l’d "
mean the Sur Ui
interrupting,” %d/\fegdeon peevrs%ly
"Phone him andseerf he's performed-a
poet mortem on Mrs. Macklin's husk.”
“What do you mean, mortem?
There won't be ore until 've ordered

it—
'You drd " | said.

You |nstruct|ons for a cmplete
examin on wr especial reference to
an analysis of the siomach contents.”
Hed ahand to his forehead, Un-
fortunately it wes the mitt in which he
wes clenching his Police Positive, which
resulted in hiS dealing himself a resound-
|ng thump. on the Soonce. “One of s

be insane,” he moaned Softly,
"Ouch ¥ V|oIentI he rubbed the knab
| did no such

thing. havent been in E)uch with head-
ou: ers srnoel %ot
'l have”

ou—hah’?\/\/hatsthatyou yooeled ?
‘| sad Ive been in touch with head-
g\earters | used your name and ordered

Lp “at heaven ae i seeki
sdaoe but heaven merely dumped a gal-
lon of rainwater in his optics Yg%e’rts ,

he muttered In choked

"Lets not be repetitious,” | told him.
the slrgeon and ask him

Bollywood Dvtvetive

about those stomach contents. Particu-
larly whether or not there were traces of
unassimilated alcohol present.”
e favored e with a plaintive stare.
‘Alcohol? Why
"Never mind. |l explarn later. Will you
meke the call or do you want this whole
fish-fry to fall ap
sard gloomrlz III makert I dont
it is, but I'm always doing
\that ywtvt\f/]ant rrle to cb You hex e,
ou've got the evil eye onme. For years.”
i 12 e T P Ao i
ert In oy the service porch, gained the

There wes a WaJI over by the

butler's p antr%/ dialed it While
muttenn In his beard. After awnhile

ﬂot S g\nnecton asked what | wanted
Im to

F)RESENTLY he hung up, tumed to
me. The mystification on his mgp
mece him resemble d moron trying to
leam drfferentral Calculus, "Okay,™ he
sad No alcohal,”

"You're sure?
"They sad no trace of alcohdl in the
storraofyt” contents. What more do you

went In

| 'said: “| want a pinch, Come on!”
and dragged him toward the front of the
reled into the reception

Q , heacked into the last act of this

The soere that met Dave's glimmers
him draw up short in_ utter stupe-
faction. Yoy couldn't blame him for that.
Tim Mackiin had now recovered oo
soousness where 1'd knocked him odd
when | ju down on him from the
middle of the staircase five or ten m|n
utes before. The conboy hambo wes
actl vvnere I'd left hini, still handcuffed
to e nenel post of the stairway banrs
ter. He wes groaning from the pain
his fracturef:d slats but aside from this he
In fair
Hovering around him were his d h-
ter and her Brrtrsh better half. Q/n
Cedric were wh at the
pewel post in an effort to |t
from its anchorage - they could slrp off
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the second handcuff and free the old men
from durance. They weren't getting any-
}Ahelrﬁé though; thé post wes too rligged
or them.

Donaldson  copped. a  flabbergasted
hinge at Mackiin in manad&egasgm
scréeched: “You mean ne's the Killer?"

| withheld my answer until | took ou
my ring_ of keys, unlocked the hambo's
wrists. Then, pivoting, | suddenly snicked
one cuff on Cynthia’s wrist and the oth-
er on Cedrc's, thus nipperin
and wife together at ore fell soop.
“No," | said.™Mackiin didn’t croak Con+
nie. These two did.” o

The ensum%mlnutevvas thick with up-
roar, blue with profanity. Blessmere and
meubrunettelcookle Jomgaldl eg\ a duet of
uttersnipe langu me eve
irty nar?e thaengcf)a%% think of. A Iong
hofeman could have taken lessons from
them, and a mule-skinner would have
blushed with embarrassmen.

| waited until they ran out of breeze.
“Finished?" | asked. 1t seemed that they
were, so | went on: . oW comes the
boring part. It's the last chapter, where
Eﬂe clever detective tells how he broke
case

N ele]

e Case.
They glared poison at me.,

“It goes like this,” | said. “A dame
thumbed me for a ride. | gave it to her.
Se wes alive when | brought her home.
Five minutes later she was defunct with
a charge of buckshot in her bellows and
her fiesh wes cooled off—and no gunshot
had been heard. Moreover, no™ pellets
were In my cope's upholstery. That
looks impossible, doesnt it? As & matter
of fact it was impossible. |t didn't ac-
tually happen that way at all.”

. “All nght, geni,L}J;s,’ Cynthia jeered.
N

'What 4id !

| set fire to'a gasper, spoke through a

oud of fumes, "It’s a switch routine.”

“ Switch routine?” Blessmere stared at
e narrowly. _ _

I [ “Connie Macklin was sup-
posad to have left home this evening In
ner car, destination unknown. In reality
her destination wes death. She never got
off these grounds. You two lice ambushied
her, probably out in the garage; blew a
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holein her. Itsbeenrau ~all night and
the storm pro Iy to muiie the
report; besdes, If you shot her in the
garage with hedoors dosed there woulg-
have been a notrceable noise here in
proper; nomore than
ofadrstant backfire or somethrng 'm &

suming there vvere no servants “upstal
over the garage; very likely the d been
dism rven the evenr . That
would have be part of epan
"Yes, the servants were Off tonight,”
T||3mt Maclgrn murbled in a dazed Voice.
u

| THANKED him for that much cor
roboration and turned a%;un to his

daughter and her husband

nie Wes now defunct. But a Isa

hard thing to dispose of, and if her shell

vvas foun here on the estate the finger

O O e
cluain our proniem, tnen,
s t% ﬁ’/e e kil deoverel o

"Dream on, WISe guy, thia saidl.
e oo g e

out cr arette. "You wanted it to ao
peart nie had been
Where else. It's ous stunt

though to cart acadaver around town In
an automobie. Anythrng could Ogo haagr
wire. You m ent
violate a traffi c Iaw and be stopped bfy
aops. Or son might be sharp enoug
fo notrce the krnd of cargo you're frerg ht
a(g Therefore you oecided on a switch
Instead of takrng the cead doll away
from the estate her 1
Shgre onthe grounds and drove anay your
The brunette | Jane sifiened. “Oh, yes?
"Yes, indeed, You took her car and
went to Annandale; parked 1t behind the
golf course. You wore a dress that dupi-
Cated what Connie herself wes wea}grjg
you'd planned for that in advance,
srmIIar frock mmede for yourself. Now
wearing those duds, all
red wig to match your Brnothers harr
That plus a generous dau Ingf
your imush, Which is a very effective drs-
quise on a dark and stormy night.”

Hollywood Detective

"Are you trying to say |1—'
' gt "Veah, |'m Sayin
thefrII vrhoﬂaggedrreforar Wnen
etendedyou

Connre Youbelreved you: why not? Id
never met her. You did a damed gJod
acting job, foo. Shivering. Playing like
you Were sick. Hell, 1 Wes S0 worried

you that | insisted on giving you a
snort of my precious Sootch, remermber?
And t)hl\at) snifter taned baby

vvhrle vrherevvasl On yeah brou ht

in my heap
yon evvhrIe I barged around
front rang the doorbell for

oud fooled. “me into thinking

were UNGONSCioUS but that also was an
%ttp‘e*d‘e ok o Pl o Beet
ipped out of my Jalopy; then, toge

Wit your husband B ao%dr;? %
copse—the re corpee wwrc

hidden here on the grounds the entire
time—you sfuffed it” into my chariot
where you'd been Slumped an instant be-
fore. No wonder Macklin and | found a
defunct we looked You and
Cedric had put her there. Se wes in
afrock like yours; she wes soaked to

skin. And you'd ceuioed a lot ofmudon
her to maich your own mush. It wes a
glrrnr%rét twist; @ switch guaranteed to fool

t Macklrfn I%Iéed at his brunette daLioh
resi I
o ey e

| WENll‘md;JaﬂIkrng to the chick. "Hav-
in e body in my coupe,
d%hedprndoors Webcr]r?yrn thrg back vr)gyl/J
You peeed out of, your wet threads,
s S o T T
your fart]ﬁ%rg?%htrng with neyogutsrde
atvres e de for &r nc 10
come rushing out and take a hand
brawl. Everythrn went He dockvrork

"'l come to that™ pi

Now | vresyour all %oonOUd picked
me at rand om riding” alone
pastAnnand doneasvvell

R 10 (b Wes > had
e ey she%liyhad 2ot of
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boy-friends. This created the natural
suspicion that | was one of her sweefies
that | was the one who'd croaked her
before toting her home.”
"Make it Stick. | dare you!”
| said; "Well, there’s the question of
motive. You hated Connie; you'd have
hated any doll your dad married. It wes
probably”an jon—although
dough entered into it tgo. | think it dlidl.
Your old gent's new wife would come in
for half his Soe 0 n he
nessed to h|s reward; but if he d|dnt
have a wife, you and Cedric would |n
herit it all. fic being a sponger, a
scenano scnbbler who hardﬁ/ ever sdd
Y soenanosk ﬂ)]/ natural kII
iling to work with you in your kille
g n fact, the yv\hole )[:/)Iot sourg
I|ke somethm a hack writer like Cedric
would originate. And considering the im-
personation angle, it had to be pulled by
some she-male Who wes dose to Connie
and would know what cIothes she Wes
wearing; y upli-
cate those duds. All'of vvh|ch pdnted to

“And your proof?”

| grinnied at her. “Don't worry, I've %ot
you halled three separate ways. Iflrst

cupcake who thumbed a ride with me
took aswig of my Vat 69. We've just had
an autopsy report from the medical exam
iner at headquarters. He performed a

st mortem on Connie’s carcass, analyzed
he stomach contents. There wes no alco-
hol present, Therefore, obviously she
wasnt the dame who rode in my bucket

e 5

“Second, when | was in your boudoir
awhlle ago | realized you were prolong-
our conversation, deliberately hoping
meon tap until carein
nabbed me. You'd du me in a
Jackpot and wanted to keep me there—
still trying to make me the fall guy. Un-
fortunately for taykou you'd selected a pri-
vate sno ) to take the rap; and private
aren't easy to frame. All the time

you Were delaying me, + was stringin

you. | asked you What guys Connie

Jlayed around with and you couldn't give
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naes o facts; therefore you were
Iyrng about her lovers, Sed never had
any: e wes decent. Then | got a break.
Cedric barged in and didn’t notice m . at
first. He mentioned that he had bumed
somethrng but you shut him up quick.
enough, though, to put me
hen. And | found the. duplicate costume
In" the Incinerator; the aress you hed
wom when thumbed me doan in
front of the golf course.”
.,youcantprovel wore it.

l\/aybesorreo er qirl—
kiddo, ip.

I” said: Sheepgp oo dp,

Your fingerprints Wil be on my
re you held it to your krsser
had asnait. |'ve got you'and Cedric
by the .shart hair.”
That cooked her. It also cocked the
Englishman. He yanked at the handcuff
which linked him to Cynthia and

Hollywood Detective

snarled: "You brainless buzzard, if gou
hadn't picked Lpadetemve this woul

"If you hadnt pIanned it with all the
complrcatrons wed never have_got
caught” sheaqualled backat him. Then
e edio confessed. "Oh,

X.B,”Q %‘ool"’ srsg\r\rr%rrrpered "Now we're

Se wes right, of course. Dave Donald-
sontook ot of them to the gowin ahel
of ayank: but the quy | pitied wes Tim
Maekiin. The coabdy’ hambo'e
wrfehadbeenburpedbyhrso/\h h
ter and son-inHaw and now he had ho-
booy He wes atired old men, and rewas

I sard softly: "Sorry, pal” and went
out into the rarn Theni, as | drove awnay,
g}ll/ the lights in the house vvent off oe

Death on fite Downbeat

(Continued from pope 86)

thought. double

ad 3 Sm)mrearrs and you tay%eJ
It lyin down And then, n"youwart long
endugh, you 0OMES f0 get even
To drain"out aII the hate that's Deen fes-
tering inside there really
Wes uch a thing &s Justice.

It wes going to hit Barbara hard,
Iearnrn? her d men had been killed.
' and it wes going
fo hurt. It vvould hurt worse, know-
Ing her husband had dore i,

Knowing she wes married to a mur-
derer. loved him, too. She must
have him or she vvoudnt have

eloped with him. Now she oin
lose him to the electric charr eII
vrfgher tl?ju h Iuck Sed pth

wouldn
me In a Irttlegwhr?enysheSyWouldyﬁnd out
what it meant to have your dreams
sveshed. She would find it “out the hard

way.
I'went inside. The place smelled like a

pesthole. Tabaoon smoke and the reek of
Stale beer edded in the dim purple light,
with brighter |i hts centerrn on the
bandstar%at the Tar end of the long nar-
row room. Along one sice wes abar. The
other side hed and tables. All oc-
cupied, A lot of damnedHool thterbugs
vvere cutting up touches on the dancefioo
to the savage rhythm of Al Carlrns

ew.
Carlin st dd/vrstage front, facin
the orchestra hrs backtot e danoersth ! I-%
wes a playin e tempo
ddle%l gt the same me. Now and
en he used his violin bow as a_baton.
He Iooked tall and tailored In his tux,
and presently when the number wes over
he turned and gave the clapping crowd a
nrce studious smile, his glasses Teflectin
th e colored footlights and his violin hel
in front of hrm e bridge side turned in
to his lean midd
of 1he instrument was smooth
dark wooo—except for a blond streak fa
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the center. An insert strip the color of
. The color of Barbara's hair,

| felt asudden tightness in my throat.

ngor?nth st.r%d/ec forward and found lhhe

a packstage. | the

gs of the bandsiand. | Sai0 Ioudly:

Carlln m%/ me and
careto me “You ? out here pretty fast

Pat. Still Iook|n or Ru
“| don't know; v voice didn't

scmdhke mine. M fmgersmokwhenl
inted with it. “Where'd you get that

ddle, Al
"This?* He twirled it. V\/‘n%/> Do
recognize it? You ought to. If wes %%
Hareourt's."

‘| didnt askyou that. | asked you

He f%lguwnged alittle. He didn't ssemto
like my tone of voice. “Is that you talk-
|ng Pat? Or is it your bagoe

ust answer my question,” | said.
“Wnere d you get the fiddle? Tell me and
tell me quick.”

HE lifted a .shoulder. “I bought it.
Prom Rudy. He finally talked old
man Harcourt info selling |t

“Is that what he told you?’

“Sure. | gave him three hundred for
it Three oné-hundred-dollar bills. V\/hy7”
Then his eyes narrowed behind the glass-
es. “Hey, Wait aminute, Pat. Are yoU try-
ing to tell me there wes something phofy

ut the deal”

“Something very phony,” | said. Sud-
denly | felt t|re knowing what wes
ahead of me. Knowing what | had to do.
“Where can | find Ferranti?”

“In Barbara’s dressingroom. It's in-
termission t|me nght now, and he'll be
in there with

“ rrethe way " | said.

ed me along a narrow hallway that
needed ventilating. \We came to a dosed
door and | im aside. | opened the
door without knocking first.

Barbara was sitting in front of her
dressing table, touching up her makeup
Her hair wes the color of
face was the wistful little-girl Tace that
had been haunting me these past two
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. A trifle more mature; And
here were tired lines around her
Ithought But aajslrde from that -9ed d

y Nerthger had Ferranti. Those swarthy,
Wiry Ones never | saw him turn
around, fast, and staré'at me.as | came In.
I stil’ couldn't quite und y
a had ever fallen for him. He wes
but flash. And she hadn't
an easy ime of it since she mar-
ried him. | wonOered IUNrrLdtshe oved
him now. | ed if two years of be-
Ing hooked up with a phonyhad disillu-
%%Nted her. It wes sometting | hed to

Ferranti said: "Whitney!” and Bar-
bara said: "Pat!” and | waved them both
quiet. | told them | vvould do the-talking,
and never mind about how surprised they
were to see e here; it wesn't a socdl
call, it wes professional.

looked at me. Barbara steadily
and Rudy

shiftily.
hgardna?((ou dadls dead, Baltlljssd oy
0ainst d& that had gone ‘white.
"Hevresmurdered | saidl,
Se started 1o get up off the bench in
front of the dreSsing table but didn't

quite meke it. She sank down again. Se
mryrng to say something;” but no

"His Enamieri wes stolen,” | said.

Se found a fragment €f her voice.
"Pat—you're_joking!”
| "He vtres killed f%r his violin, I lsrsmalr(Ij

wasn't. enjoying this. I\/Iaybe
R
e v o

u at me. He wes fast m

hrsfleg)(Lbdnayshadbem He wes fast
wrth his tongue, too. He called me a

I srdestepped hérmjand hit him Ig the

belly. He went
wolldn't try”that again for a while. I
said: "Al, come in

raised my Voice
Carlin walked into the dressing room
He had the Enamieri in his bards. He

noth

Hollywood Detective

went past me and shoved the instrument
at Fenga%tllg “Take this and give e my
money o

‘| “dont you \%I)rpat the hell you're
talkrn about RLW sad. He vvouldnt

She-Vioiin, Whay

the hell did you get that fiodle?”

mr(e)u knoiv where | got it. You sald it

"That's a lie!” Rudy yelled
"| paid you three hundreg- dollar bills.”
Carlin looked at me. "Why dont you
search him, Pat?
[ did just that. | found the three bilk
in the side pocket of Ferranti'scoat. This
wes the clincher. Not that | neeced a
clincher.
Ferrantr sard “It's a frame, a lousy
stink |ng | dont know anythrng
The denraI Seamed to choke him
He scuttled to Barbara. "Don't Jet them
do this to e, hon. They're railroading
me. They're—"
YeIIow I'd he wes
llow. And now | [ wetched Bar-
a, Se touched him with her 1and
SoothrngOY the way a mother fouches
looked at him there
wes somethrng In her eyes that had nev:
er been them vr/nenever she |
"It saII rrght Rudy,” shesard Her fone
wes quiet. t~ Gentle.

"Hon, | didn’t bump your old man,
ggnnt knowanythrng about it. | swear I

"I believe you,” she said.

SOshe believed him. But that wouldn't
keep him out of the electric chair.

had corroboratrve
testrmony that would send him up. He
was martied to the girl | loved, and |
could make her a widow. S0 mich for
the revenge P art. There was something
dse | vres hinking “about, ; something
even bigg When Barbara wes a

mrq

another chance. In
soe of

marned Rudy Ferrant],

| got out ny hanacuffs.

for me
The guy cringed. And Barbara looked

tl me




Death on the Downbeat

at him again thewayshe had never looked
at me, Tde Way she would never look at
d

me. Suddenly | understood. It wasn't
just love that held her to him, it V\es
more. |t was somethm% protect|v
th|ng Kou couldn't into words
im for what he was. Yeow A
Iou -mouth. A cheai)ﬂas That wes wh
she married hi wes why shed stic
to him no matter what happened. Because
her. He was a Scared kid in the
dark, and he needed her. It had taken me
along time, but now | knew, _
And | knew | wouldn't send him to
the cha|r | could, and 1'd love it. But |
| redlized he wasn't
?unty Id reahzed this for quite awhile.
turned, the Enamieri away from
ﬁ& Carlin and snapped th
im.

e handcuffs on

A L choked and stiffened and rattled
the cuffs. His eyes were hot and
ngry behind the glassés he wore. “What
the hell is this, Pat, agag? | didn't crack
pop's skull—"
“Yes you did,” | said. “You just con
it. | never told he wes
kiled. So hovv could yol know his skull
was cracked ? Unless you were there. Un-
less you cracked it."
“Now wait, Pat.”
| sajd: “But that's not what
anay. It was the fiddle #iat tnpp%%/?/gl?u
“I"don't know what you mean.
¢ LooK” | said. “You're ore of the few
who knew pop owned an Enamieri. |
th|nk you were the thief he caught steal-

“You re nuts Im maklhﬁ; (5)
mone}r d | steal afiddle | oould
afford to buy? Besdes the kind of music

these days, | don't need an ex-
penswe violin.”

“| thought of that,” | said. “But you
used to be'in love with Barbara, same as
| wes. And you e idea of her be-
ing hooked 10 anuse I|ke Rudy. | think
you stole the Enamieri with the idea of
causing trouble, maybe breaking up her
marrage. | thlnkggu |ntended to Ii)lant it
on Rugy arbara
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would ke disqusted with him and meybe
divorce him.”
1wes guessing, of eourse. But | must
have been pretty dose to the mark. Car-
lin’s expression’told e that.
| said: "But pap caught you in the act.
You had to kill'him. So'thén | think you
okec O%our original scheme would Still
work. Only better. Now you could frame
Rud%aﬁ)r murder as well as theft. All
you had to dowes to slip three bills in the
Side pocket of his coai—where, Incident-
ally, ‘a guy never carries_that kind of
money loose. And then deliberately show
Cffthe l%n%mlgg mlr:?u!j? ga% |t_ta{1d rec-
nze it. You It to you,
?aﬁ& you would r%\y/e him nailed toyt%
"Be %d sellit to mgl
| sard: "No i up on your
logic there, 4o B
s smart. Aways wes. If ke
ad while” stealing _the
violin, he would ditched it The
dumbest killer in the world would
have brains enough to realize that the
fiddle weg the de thing that would
link him to the murder.” His first in-
stinct would be to get rid of it. Hide
it. Even destroy 1, to meke sure
It wes never found on him, never oo
nected with him in any way. Selling it
to you wes the ore thing Rudy wouldn't
cone. He'd be putting himself in the
electric chair for a lousy three hundred
dollar*. 1t wesn't plausible. You lied. You
were trying to frame him. | saw that

right ahay.

Su

®= (thats S U -

BhcMytmod Beteetiv*

"Can )éou meke it stick?” he asked
%All\lot lustering. He really wanted to

| told him | thought | coud. And |
meant It.

"All right,” he said. "I'll take a plea.”

He wouldn't look at Barbara and Rudy
when he sad it But | did. For the first
time in two years | could look at them
without hate.™ Better start for home,
two,” | said. | wes thinking there would
ke funeral arrangements to meke. Details
to be taken eare of. "And—'m sony

pop.

Barbara said softly: “Thanks, Pat.”
Just the two words. But they covered a
t(())l}t of things. She and her husband went

Presently a car of homicide g
care to take Al Carlin off my han
They broua(ﬂht Lester Harcolrt with
tllzwxeg,ptam the rest of it wes routine.

pt when the kid saw the on Al
He didn’t understand that. |t wesn't what
he hed | After they took Al
anay he said: “tBut,_ E%IFQ dyI thought
you Wwere going to pinch Rudly. _
"I almost did. | almost mede that mis-
take.” He would never know how big a
mistake | had come near making.

He looked at e, His eyes still remind-
ed me of sister's, but | didnt mind that
any more. "But, Pat—'

"Skip it, Butch.”

He got it. I'd called him Batch.
1 put my arm around his shouier.
“Come on, Butch. I'll take you home”

P-E-R) does mean

and the November issue will have move pages, better
stories than ever!
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Treachery Pulls
Use Trigger

(Continued from page 99)

at the Metrovox Iot He sard he would
-0 there ri
s beIIs hot rnl” I sard
on, Lard,
weve ot to make knotsI Bergstrom's
ot a “thirty-minute start on"us and
ere’s no time to lose!”

DRIVING acoss town to the Metro-
. \Itoxatgtdu i0 hvtvas ten nér&t%teeds of
unadulterated nightmare.
cylinders with allthe ethyl theyd drranIy
cut aroaring in the night 'and damm
the motorcycle oops, if any. LuckrI%/
there were none. Before you oould recite
the Declaration of | n pig-
Latin | whammed tQ a shudderrng Stop
at the Metrovox main gates; thrust my
and credentraIs at the uniformed
uard. “Open up and let me through,”
caterwatled. “I've got to see Lorine

yeah?' he sounded as nasty as
fertilizer. "Just hold onto your horses,
mister. You want 1o see Lorine Duvall,
but does she want to seeyou? That's th
guestion.” He moved toward his glassed
in sentry booth, “I'll phone her and ask

he
| hopped from my jalopy, strode for-
ward with my ks balkel. * Never mind
phoning. | you my shield.”
“Private fin,” he sneered. “You can
buy them things a dime a dozen at Wool
worth's.” Avarice slid into_his optics and
mece a secretive rubbing movement
of his thumb_over the ﬁngertrps of hrs
right hand. “Of course, now, if Koureay
nav%erghto get inside bed ﬁ%rg to mek
but vvhatsr?ymrght be arranged.”
I said softl “You sell yourself too
A&al prefer to bribe you this
Way d | popped him on the' wattles,
mped him on hrs comerstone, and left
hrm lying on the round colder than a
Srberran unfastened the

M-
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big wrought iron entrance swérrg
It "Open, dashed back to rry veeerght
drove hellity-larrup ontothe Tot.
y | parked hard
tike srmd tage burldmg,
that showed lights, Its heawy door stood
open and a green bulb buméd anngsrde
the portal, indicating |t vres oka¥
Mosey in; N0 Scere Wes he
moment or the  door vvoul been
dosed and the signal red. Taking Fatso
Vonner with mé, | blipped over the
threshold and prcked a path over a scat-
tering of props and electric cables,
came to a set dressed 0 represent the
interior of a railroad terminal’s main
waiting room. grips and juicers
vvere ding around daing nothrng,
nter on anthd/ertead cattélvalﬁk {
ng noise with a hammer and nails
and rnga far comer a group of costumeq
extras played gin rummy on an uptumed

| s haby spats, silken light shields,
mid aluminum-painted reflectors were
arra ed in strateqlc disorder around the

ut the only flumination came from
srx or seven raw, unsnaded Mazdas that

ed doan from the vaulted cerlrng
not until the cameras start ané;rrn
would the I\/azdas e o
Kliegs turned on. spotted a party sit-
ting’in a drrectors foldin canvas am-
char, sgtr%yrng a scrrpt otfooted over
to him him on the shoulder.
“Pardon my curIy tonsils, brother, but
areydtrngréargehere ) ek

He squint at me through thic

Ienseds%om nmLp gY

Mgo | s I'm looking for Lorine
Duvall.”
"Help yourself. Why bother me?”
"I thought rrayoe you could tell me
where to IooK | 'said in a meek tone.
"Try her dressing bungalow. Last one
on the left-hand row behind Sound Stage
Frve That's where se sad de wes
orng when | cal ed arecess five minutes

Wes working here on the m«
mriS en

Q other angrily she

Hollywood Detective

He emitted an irritated snort. "Ye*.
Go anay. Shoo. Scat”

1DUCKED out fast; latched onto Fatso
e dooway. "Maybe
Iuck” I toId him @ | yan
Into the moonless nrght “That half-hour
start Ski nnyme o us dign’t do him
Duvall quail wes acting
a soere until five minutes ago, 0 Berg-
s'%rorht hadnt got to her untl then, T
at a
aIIInunh?’ he looked stupid. “"How'sthat
| trred to Clear it up for him as we
S?v“em "Suppose klnn d|]d get here haglf
an hour ahead of y sad. “
ribed the gate uard to let_him onto

the Iot—ar e assumption, Since
we know the quard can he ht for
&s little asten Okay. During that
time, the Duvall doll wés working a

scene; Skinny couldn't get to her as long
as the red light was buming. Well, the
director called a recess just five minutes
ago, and Miss D uvaII went to her dress-
ngalorv hat would be Skinny’s
frrst to contact her, and now we're
right on his heels.”
t ctlt rpu%t b]etnrce to b(et alsrnart det~
ective,” the fa sal QeSS |
takes brains, huhguy
I him quiet. \\e were prac-
tically ontop of Lorine Duvall's dressing
bungalow, and | could see lights at the
qwtwrndovvs I could also hear voioes,
oe nasal ingly masculine, the
e'with a trace ¢
French adoert:
You must be out of )(our mrnd"’ the
mele voice said. That wes
talking, "You are erazee"’
k|n r\{eBer\g}‘ﬂ’lomvresthe man talklng
at's 30 crazy about offer-
In to settIe a delt for ten cents on the
dollar? Why hell, |
"Do not Use the profanity on me, you
coenont HOW dare you infride upon my
private quartaires and frighten e out
of the wits andrraketh e demend for

moneys |0 not owe’
"You Gne |t, all right. You know jwa
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do Fifteen thousand dollars that

to Nick Hardesty on the dice.
So Nick don't want no trouble, see? He
sent me over to collect ten per cent and ;
call it square. Just slip me fitteen hun-

Skulking by the bungalow's front door,
| pinched Fafs osforearm ‘Hear that?”

whispered. *Your pal Skinny is trying
to uI a swift one. If_he can notch the
jrane for ﬁfteen centuries, he'll put it in
IS own pocket for scramming pury

“Why, the heell” Fatso weS indi gnant

Inside the cottage the French muffin's

voice lifted in fury. “Not O centime
will I pay to you. | settled the delt.
Your wmonsieur Hardesty is a great fool
if he thinks he can meke me pay more
than | have already paid.

«oui. | Settled with him for half the
amount. In cold this ve

afternoon seventy-five hundred doIIarst%/
your part— Aie-ee-eek! My throat .
your fingers—"

BERGSTROM was chokin
enmg to break her

rom Sun

with some

action. |

her, threat-
nine
ay unless she kicked thrd/\lﬁiyS
This was my cue for
ammed myself at the door,
crashed it inward and went hurtling
over the threshold, knowing | now had
the answer to the riddle of Nick Hard-
estys murder. “Avast!" | roared and
pIung at the bon %Bergstrom
his mitts vvrapped around
L0r|ne DuvaIIs windpipe In a savage,
throttling strangle-hold that had already
begun t0' turn "her piquant Gallic map
blie around the fringes. Her midnight
hair wes loosened in ovely disorder and
her dress was tom open’from neck
New Hampshire as she struggled in his
clutches, just like the climax of a B pic-

ture. | Ieaped the thin
from behind, un ed im from his s%%e
bing victim, and swung him around; got
rea to kay 0 him

ulled” a kn|fe on me, Slashed at

h

I ducked the gIIttehh&; shiv barely in
time to keep from gefll tonsils
amputated from the out3| e d then
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Fatso Volmer stepped into the room drew enough

a prnt Sise auodtic, armed trny
%eatlsneerhed:é(ear Csthroerns f ht eyebala 2
Ber )s/trom fell %Io/\h and ies ; Wes sucidenly
& as the Petrified Forest.
'Thanks chu Iusacr) utto the po
%o)ft ad s ot the mrnrature rosooe out
of his hand, taking a eouple of fingers

Wrth It.
in obke "You My%ﬁorgsrtm
yo%ve went and did! My hand— I'm
ruined! On—!"

"You wont be needing your hand

when you o to the for
croaking Nick Hardesty,” | said.

He fixed the glassy focus on me. "Wo-
vvh -what?’

| began sus

started sticking Iqs%d(]:Irogse)t%urne” I you

h|m It drdnt seemplausrble unless you
My Movements,

And Ihe trrck pulled on Lieutenant
oo Do e Tl el ou
eeu
much asit did me. More, maybe.”
"Hey, now wait—"'

1SAID "Then, when we were discuss-
ing Hardesty's death, your verbaI
cture of it vvas pret‘%

spoke of him si rng at hrs dee@
orng over his apcounts and not exped:-
Ing an hn violent, vrhen he wes shot

26, Of course you talked
& If DuvaII did the shooting; but
hovvthe heII could you have been hep to
S0 many of the small detarls””

"Why, | . .. that is—

"However” | said, "I needed to find
ggt youa;l\ndulrd% mlcéutve begt)rrr% I glould
wrtr¥0rlrje ada rrbmentyggo I /ov% ong

Jmeo

on S |

floUyuHmti Detective

of the dialogue between Berg-
strom and this Duvall filly to teII me
what our motive wes. She claimed she
had ed her gamblrn% debt to
Nick Har esty by paying half of it,
-five hinared dams Just before

Skrnny} began choking her, se sard
paid it to your part— hen bIS
fingers cut off the word. But what she

Ed Say \NaS 1 aid |t to your

partner. Meanrng you, | E

“Listen ._. . you can —
| said: “Then | got hen. You Y had col
lected the dough ffom Miss Duvall but

1%adnetcI tlttrnekgeprt ovfer to Hard(ﬁcsty,vlaybe
ured to it for yourse

ygud worked yshenan
various other suckers who Nrck
money. Nick found it out and acoused

, S0 you shot him to his ancestors.

& if nathing, had | you
vvent out and joined Skinny 'Bergstrom

to kidnap me.

"Hel, "1 .. . you—'

“It ai nesI‘ea” | said. "Miss Duvall
couldn't have got into Hardesty S office
to croak him the front door of
the publrshrng buildin vres locked

the other hand ytou ey. | onohed
it just pow by [ youshootSkrnn ’

‘Look, Mr.” Turner. 1 saved your lifé.”

"Yeah. By drrIIrng him with a small-
calier gat ish .25 aytomatic.
Ill Tay ootk a b listics test will match
your rod wrth thtg siug that cooled Hard-

seemed to deﬂate like a balloon
wrth a slow leak. 1you
you're going {o turn me |n’? After | kept
you from Deing stabbed?”
“Damned right,” | said grimly. Then |
looked at the drsheveled Dwvall quail.
Call the baby.”

OOIJ&
Se went to her phone on the other
side of the bungalow and edlled the cops.

For on evening of fast, fascinating entertain-

ment, sprint to the nearest newsstand and
buy a copy of SPEED WESTERN—then re-
lax and rest in comfortably reading it by the

STOMBS

fireside.



Earliest American Court

E arlie st
Amertean Court

By WILLIAM M«COMB$

WO old volumes of court minutes,

I discovered in the office of the

. Westchester County Clerk, of
White Plains, N, Y., disdosed the exist-
ence of an American court in West
chester County which tried cases of rob-
bgéy and treaSon while dodfg\mfg the in-
vading forces of the British for three
years before the surrender of Cornwallis
In 1781 It is believed to have been the
first American court.

The dusty voumes were apparently
rebound about fifty years ago, but on
the yellowed rag-papér pages are court
minutes covering a period from 1774
to 1807, written”in ink with quill pens.
The first records are those of the British
Court from 1774 to _1776. On the latter
date the records of the British Court
ceased without explanation. Then tgggs ,
the record of an American court esia
lished by patriots in accordance with

olicies of the ress of the United:

es and the Constitution of the State
of New York."

THE 'COURT minutes indicate that
the Ju%?es impaneled a Grand Jury
after the old British system, and that
its first indictment wes in the case of
Henry Lord, of Bye Parish. There fol-
Iovvea forty-seven “indictments for trea-
son, then“several hundred for_robbery,
assault, and more treason indictments.
The records further indicate that the
court which originally sat at White
Plains wes hurriedly shifted to Bedford,
and later, as the” British troops ad-
vanced, to Upper Sdem now called
North Salem

)
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CLASSIFIED SECTION

ASTROLOGY

FREEt 8 QUESTIONS ANSWERED WITH SOLAR
Horoscope. Send birthdate 25c. Profeaaor Golliday, D-1614,
Long, Columbus, Ohio.

BOOKS, MAGAZINES. PERIODICALS, BTC.

MAGAZINES (BACK-DATED)—Foreign, domestic, arts.
Books, booklets, subscriptions, pin-ups, etc. Catalog 10c
(refunded). CICERONE'S, S€3 First Ave* Hew York
17. N. Y.

MINERALS AND COLLECTIONS

“GENUINE" Arizona Rubies (Garnets). Send quarter for
packet. MINERAL SPECIMENS COMPANY. Box Ittl-B,
Santa Monica, California.

MISCELLANEOUS

PIMPLES, Acne disappear. Clear your complexion* Writo
today; immediately. HEALTHMASTER, Dept, 8, 1441
Prospect Place, Brooklyn, New York.

MUSIC AND MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS

PLAYER PIANO ROLLS. Two for 95c. Old favorites and
newest hits. Send for free list of over 400 titles. THE A.

BACHAND CO., Dept. 6. North Adams, Mass.

BSB— BO

NURSES' TRAINING SCHOOLS

MAKE UP TO $25-$35 WEEK AS A TRAINED practical
nursel Learn quickly at home. Booklet Free. Q uango
School of Nursing. Dept. M-9, Chicago.

SONG POEMS WANTED

SONGWRITERS: >100 CASH AWARDED EACH MONTH
FOR BEST SONG or Song Poem. Melodies supplied WITH-
OUT CHARGE by Hollywood composers. Xead sheets and
records furnished. CINEMA SONG COMPANY, Dept.
DE-12, Beverly Hills. California.

SONG POEMS wanted for musical aettir.gr. Send poem for
immediate consideration. FIVE STAR MUSIC MASTERS,
421 Beacon Bldg., Boston 8, Mass.

SONGWRITERS: Collaborate with famous Hollywood
composer. Send poems for FREE examination VALUABLE
MONTHLY AWARDS FOR BEST SONGS. RECORDING
AND MANUSCRIPT SERVICE. HOLLYWOOD HAR-
MONY HOUSE, 126 S. La Brea, Studio S-25, Loa Angeles
36, Calif.

SONGS PUBLISHED MONTHLY. ADVANCE ROYALTY.
Send your songs or poems today for onr exciting: offer.
Don’'t miss this opportunity. HOLLYWOOD TUNE-
SMITH'S, Dept. G-15, 1537 North Vine St., Hollywood 28,
California.

POEMS WANTED for musical flatting. Send poem fes
immediate consideration and FREE Rhyming: Dictionary,-
RICHARD BROTHERS, 45 Woods BuUdins. Chicago.
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Here's.The Greatest Offer Ever Made To Amateur Camera Fans!

For Only $3.98 You Get A Complete
5-P1SCI CANDID TYPE CAMERA OUTFIT
Plus ¢ chance w

PICTURE} YOU TAKI TODAY

W ill fit THE TREASURES OP TOMORROW
And, wttb your very first Photo-Craft snapshot you may win e traraur#
le t yourself, today. For your Prize Winning Photo-Craft-Candid Camera
M U <mdh to you ready to go to work- with = handy shoulder strap
— tying cue AND enough film foe 48 exposures*-for only #3.98,
Imagine getting for so Bftie a camera capable of taking Priaa Winning
picture}! You need no special skill to operate a Photo-Craft. Even if
W o hove never usod ANY camera, the Photo-Craft Is so simple and
Tfawssws” that the first picture you taka of a loved one, your mom
«r As (sandy pet may be a Tiin Winner” — a picture that may cam
lor you os much as #300! And remember your Photo-Craft wiU also
Soke full color pictures when loaded with cokrrehroma film. So whether
lor » gift or for yourself, order yowr Photo-Craft ncv. Complete details
«4 the great #1,230 Priia Contest together with so antsy blank era
h rksded with your prfea>wkiahig, % fiu* WwtoOdt Camera outfit.

LOOK AT
ALL THESC
MATURES

QewlIM enow fesasIMIPittN tttJU »
Tshst 11 fhtam sa lay SUelsrl Mu 117 ft*
Wit TAs Pfotsm is r<H W tr

fist -Buflitys” Lm 1 Vim FMtf

Etty, tie***, rtobnd O«*rs«ac«

MUa teClsce tse Utto

>t

* a*
outfit INUttSEf «u fuiit
* Genuine Prize-Winning PHOTO-CRAtt CAMtRA
* ttogUar Strap CARRYING CASi * 3 ROLLS Me, 137 MM
*

Entry Blank in Amateur Picture-taking Conte*! for
Beit Picture* Taken with *1 Photo-Croft ..Camera

SS AWARD} TOTAUNG SUM
D, . . Bt
B-tMHamUtMMIlIwttn

FHl«-**my. . tw

RUSH THIS COUPON fOR CAMERA OUTFIT

NATIONAL NOVELTIES. Dept FW 23

408 South Dearborn St, Chicago 3, 111

Rush my Prize Wi*uuog Photo-Osh outfit el 13.94 wicb

Handy ‘Shoulder Strap Carrying Cara sad J ports d

No. 127 Film—and complete details of the Photo-Osh

#1,230 Conical foe Amotsu* Camera Fans.

My money will be refunded if returned in 14 dsyk
CHECH ONK

O r«J cweWing #3-90 in full paymeat. Ship P eipsiA

D Ship COJD, rtf poy posteao #334 phis postage.

$oMm M"ExMriM W Ow PUK"

fiUASARTEE OF SAT1SFAOTKMI

Newts ... ®ma g — ....- —

Yes, If yoa don’t fed that you* Photo-Craft
ie everything yoa expected, yoa may return
Itin 10 days far complete tefuad

LO Vel
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HOSPITAL
BILLS PAID!

GOLD SEAL rovicy

PROVIDES

O N

CASH BenNEFITS B
ENOUGH To Be WORTHWHIL

SICKNESS BENEFITS!

Policy pays for loss of time due
to sickness, a regular monthly
income for as long as 3
months, up to............

ACCIDENT BENEFITS!
Policy pays for accident dis-
ability at rate up to $100 per
month, for as long as 24
months, or

ACCUMULATED CASH!
Policy pays for accidental Ioss
of life, limb or s| ht_u|

$4,000, accumulae

jti

T

IG
E!

RIC SICKNESS, ACCIDENT

and MATERNITY
M fo /m M rw

Policy pays “hospitalization oenefits"
for sickness, accident or maternity, in-

P A

eluding hospital room at rate of $5-00 i—

per day, operating room, anaesthesia, , mm g || gl
drugs, dressings, laboratory, X-ray, oxy- Lkl 11
gen tent and other services, even ambw- t 11 11 liv
lance_service. Total hospital benefits as ‘l \7\) Iyl 11
specified to over... . Mal

Tfc® SERVICE LIFE INSURANCE C

T87-C OMAHA t. NE1KASKA

f

H

THIS PROTECTION
FOR JUST

CASH for Almost Every Emergency!

Now, added millions can afford all-around insurance protection. Here
is a combination SICKNESS, ACCIDENT & HOSPITALIZATION
policy for just a dollar a month that pays in strict accordance with iti
provisions for ANY and ALL accidents, ALL the common sicknesses*
even non-confining illness and minor injuries. It pays disability
benefits from the very' first day. NO waiting period.' NO this is not the
usual “limited*" policy. It's an extra-liberal policy that provides quick
cash to replace lost income, pay doctor and hospital bills, for medicines
and other pressing demands for cash that invariably come when
sickness or accident strikes.

poLicY IssUED By Mail AT BIG SAVINGSI

NO MEDICAL EXAMINATION!

Ages 15 to 69. Actual policy sent hy mail for 10 Davs
Free Examination. NO cost! NO obligation! NO
salesman will call! Sec this policy and judge for your-
self. It's the protection you need and should have at
a price you can afford. Just mail coupon below! But
do it today. Tomorrow might be too late!

The SERVICE LIFE INSURANCE CO.
787-C  Service Life Bldg., Omaha 2, Nebraska
SEND without cost or obligation your extra-liberal
“Gold Seal" SI-A-MONTH Policy for 10 Days’ Free
Inspection.

NAME..

ADDRESS......ccoiiiiiin AGE...........
CITY it it e STATE.r,...#
BENEFICIARY ..o



SHOWED

GEE whet a build /
Didn't it take a long

time to get those muscles?

g

W ill You

Tletill Ay

Let

Me PROVE

| Can Make
YOUaNew Man?

LET ME START SHOWING YOU RESULTS LIKE THESE

5 inches
of new
Muscle
'u!- SR
Vorearm c!
Va

GA
PO

JohnJacobs

AFTER

John Jacobs

BEFORE

What a
[ifferencG

“ Have

put 3v2"

on chest
(normal) and
expande

21/2"
ZF

For quick results
Jdrecommend
v~N J ) CHARLES

atlas
sendmg snapshot
shuwmg wonderful prog-
ress."—Ww . N.JL

D

o

Here's What Only 15 Minutes a Day Can Do For You

DON'T care how old or young you are,
I or how ashamed of %our present physical

condition you may be. If you can” sim-
ply raise your arm and flex it | can add
SOLID MUSCLE to your biceps—yes. on
each arm—in double-quick timel Only 15
minutes a day—right in your own home—
Is all the time | ask of youl And there's
no cost if 1 fail.

I can broaden y<ter shoulders, strength-
en your back, develop your whole muscu-
lar system INSIDE and OUTSIDE! 1 can
add inches to your chest, give you a vise-like
grip, make those legs of yours lithe and
powerful. | can shoot new strength into
your old backbone, exercise those inner
organs, help you cram your body so full
of pep. vigor and red-blooded vllallly that
you won't feel there’s even “standing
room” left for weakness and that lazy
feeling! Before 1 get through with you
1'll_have your whole frame "measbred” to
e nice, new beautiful suit of mifliclel

What’s My Secret?

“ Dynamic Tension|” That's the ticketl
The identical natural method that I my-
self developed to change my body from the
scrawny, skinny-chested weakling | was at
17 to my present super-man physique!
Thousands™ of other fellows are becoming
marvelous physical specimens— m
give you no gadgets or contraptions to fcol

with. When you have learned to de-
velop your Strength through “ Dynamic
Tension” you can laugh at artificial
muscle-makers. You simply utilize the
DORMANT muscle-power in your own
God-given body—watch it increase and

multiply double-quick into real aolid
MUSCLE.

ethod— “ Dynamic Tension” —
WI|| turn the trick for you. No theory

— every exercise is practical. And,
man, so easy! Spend only 15 minutes
a day in your own home. From the
very start you'll be wusing my
method of * Dynamic Tension”
almost unconsciously every
ute of the dayfwalklng,
ing over, etc.—to BU
CLE and VITALITY.

bend-
MUS-

“Everlasting Health
and Strength”

In it | talk to you In stralght- Strength.
from - the -shoulder language.
Packed with inspirational pic- Name

tures of myselt and pupils_—fel-
lows who became

strength, my w Y
you what 1 he ped

See what | can do for YOUI For

a real (hrIII Send fnr this book
today ON CHARLES
ATLAS, De t 53L 113  East
23rd St.. New York 10. N. Y

No sir!- ATLAS
Makes Muscles Grow

Fast

CHARLES
ATLAS

Awarded the
title of "The
rld's Most

In International
contest — In
com petition
with ALL men
who would con-
sent to appear
against him.
This is_a pho
to of Charles
Atlas

u n-
(%uched snap-

CHARLES ATLAS, Dept. 53L
115 East 23rd St.,
FREE BOOK I want the proof that your system of *

Tension” will help make a New Man of me— g
healthy, husky body and big muscular
Send me your freo

New York 10, N. Y.

Dynamic
ive me a
development.
llealth and

book. "Everlasting

(Please print or write plainly)



