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is stabbed to death in Lakeside |

Cottage of exclusive »Sherwnod
Forest Sanatorium. Vail brooded

sta . fe's death. | ;
constantly over his wife |erossed the porch. The leader, a

|large powerfully muscled man who

He continuously played the phono-
graph record “Waiting For You,”
his wedding theme sung in his own
voice. This record was playing at
the time of his death. A maid dis-
covered Vail's body when she went
into his room to turn off the record.
Willis Clendening, Milton Cross
and James Ruxton, the millionaire,
shared the cottage with Vail. Rux
ton's favorite nephew and heir,
Loren Ruxton, and Dr. John Cal-
vert are rivals for the affections
of Sue Faraday, a nurse. Mark
Hillyer, the playright, crippled
from arthritis and bored by the
monotony of sanatorium life, wel-
comes a little excitement. He

to investigate the trouble at Lake-
side Cottage. It is discovered
that Vail’'s room has a private en-
trance which opens directly on the
grounds.
CHAPTER VII

I was about to remark that the

door was singularly convenient for

ders were wearily stooped and his
face was grim. It seemed to me
also that he looked bewildered as
well as troubled.

“The sheriff’s a long time get-

answered. and he sat down and
stared gloomily at his white shoes.
Presently he asked, “The phono-
graph started at 3:30, didn’t it?”
“It 1id,” Ruxton answered. *“I
know, because ! did not sleep.”

“You didn’t?” Calvert asked eag-
ing with anxiety. asked slowly,

“Did you hear any unusual sounds
during vest period?”

“No,” Ruxton answered, *“You
see, my room is across the living:
room and at the other end of the|

i eoicage from poor Vail’s.,” l

Calvert glanced toward the door
mext to Vail's, The sounds of ery-!
ing from that roem had ceased.
“Did Felipa say whether she heard
anything?”

“She threw a fit when she found
Vail dead,” Clendening answered.
“She ran out sereaming and when
Mr Ruxton and I ecame out of
Vail's room she was in her own
room, crying We let her alone.”

“But doctor,” I said, “Vail must
have been killed while the phono-
graph was playing, wasn’t he?
Who else but the murderer could
have started it?”

“That’s what I've been asking
myself,” he said,

James Ruxton leaned forward.
“What do you mean?” he asked.

The physician answered slowly,
as though he were weighing every
word.

“I arrived at 3:560 approximately,
At that time rigor mortis had al-
ready set in. One of Vail's wounds
had bled profusely, and his pajamas
and the lower sheet had been
soaked with blood.” He paused and
his eyes swept our listening semi-
cirele.

“The blood is almost dry, Vail
had been dead, T should say, ap-
proximately an hour when the pho-
nograph started playing *

it was very hot in the living;

room, but I shivered Clendening’s
face had become pale and his breath
came in short, rapid gasps. James
Ruxton was the first to speak.

“Why was the phonograph start-
ed, then, and who started it? Sure-
ly the murderer would not stay in
Vail's room for more than an hour,
and then attract attention to his
presence!”

“l wish 1 could tell you, Mr,
Ruxton,” Calvert said, “but I don't
know It's completelv beyond my

anderstanding.”

car with unoiled brakes had stopped
outside the cottage. Dr. Calvert
rose and opened the front door.
Three men came up the steps and

was beginning to get fat, said in
a loud voice, “Afternoon, doctor, I
hear you had some trouble here."

“I'm glad to see you, sheriff,”
the doctor answered. “Come in,
please.”

Dave Finn, the sheriff, stooped
coming through the door and then,
taking off his dirty Panama hat,
looked at the three of us and =aid,
“Afternoon, gentlemen, A hot day,
ain't it?”

them, with the doctor, went into
the austere chamber where® Vail
had been murdered. The deputy
Simpson went to the telephone and
made his call. When he had fin-
ished and had followed them, I re-
marked, “The sheriff seems wor-
ried.”

“He’ll be more than worried be-

-
)
i

“He’s in a spot. He wants to run
for the Legislature, and he knows

he’s scared to death he's going to
get in wrong.”

“Felipa threw a fit when she found Vail dead,” Clendening answered.

“She ran out

The other two men, his deputies,
followed him in and stood by awk-
wardly. Dr. Calvert introduced us
to the sheriff and then turned to
him and briefly told him of Seifert
Vail’s murder. Describing the man-
ner of his death, he said:

“He was stabbed twice in the
left side and one of the wounds
appears te have pierced the heart.
There are no indications of a strug-
gle, so it's probable that Vail lost
consciousness quickly from an in-
ternal hemorrhage or pleural shock.
His mouth is bruised, as though
the murderer had covered his mouth
with one hand, possibly a hand on

ywhich he wore a ring.”

He spoke dispassionately, but as
I listened I felt a shiver of fear
at the theught of the singer dying
in that stuffy reom with a hand
gagging him. Finn listened, his
small blue eyes narrowed intently.
He shifted yneasily on his feet and
appeared uncomfortable.

“I'll take a look at the remains,”
he said when the doctor had fin-
ished. He turned to his deputies.
“Simpson,” he said to ene of them,
“eall Jean, the photographer, and
tell him to come ur with his camera
and some flashlight powder, Then

screaming.”

torium will certainly cooperate with
him,” 1 said.

“If he does it quickly enough,
maybe,” Clendening said. “You
don't think the ‘san’ wants this in-
vestigation dragged out and played
up by the newspapers, do you?”
It’s up to Finn to hush it up as
much as he ean and get the mur-
derer in a hurry.”

From inside Vail's room came
Fian's heavy voice, raised in anx-
ious emphasis, “Are you sure of
that, Doc? Are you certain of that
time?”

“You see,” Clendening said, “Cal-
vert’s just broken the bad news
about. the phonograph.”

When the sheriff and Dr. Calvert
came out it was apparent that Finn
was dismayed. He tugged at his
sandy, graying mustache, a nerv-
ous gesture of uncertainty with
which I was to become maddeningly
familiar. Dr. Calvert pointed out
tl":e maid’s room, next to Vail’s and
Clendening’s next to hers; on the
other side he indicated Cross’s
rooin, in the front of the cottage,
the bathroom and Ruxton's in the
rear.

{To BRe Cantinued)
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fore he cleans this up, if he ever |
does,” Clendening said, chuckling. |

how important Sherwood Forest is |
in the politics of this county, so |

“If he does his duty, the sana- |

Hillyer, the playright, crippled
from arthritis and bored by the
monotony of sanatorium life, wel-
comes a little excitement. He
sends his secretary, Bob Fowler,
to investigate the trouble at Lake-
side Cottage. It is discovered
that Vail's room has a private en-
trance which opens directly on thﬁ
grounds. Dr, Calvert claims Vail
had been dead an hour before the
phonograph started playing. Sher-
iff Dave Finn arrives.

CHAPTER VIII
Finn nodded, worried his mus-
wche and then turned uncertainly

“Will you gentlemen tell me
what happened between lunch time
; the time you found the bedy?

ne s
dening, characteristically,
first to volunteer his story.
Cross and I had lunch
\ere, in the living reem,” he said,
looking very important, “Mr. Rux-
ton goes to me at the main din-
ng room. Vail was in a nasty
but there wasn't anything
musual about that. He quarreled
vith the maid and eomplained that
his soup was cold and teld Cross
he was a whining neurasthenic and
aid that being shut up with us
was worse than being in jail.”

He smiled vindictively. The rest
of us were uncomfortably silent.
Then Dr. Calvert turned to the
sheriff and said, “Mr. Vail was a

k man, sheriff, mentally, per-
waps, as well as physically.”

“l take it he wasn't a favorite
here,” Finn remarked.

“Neo, he was unpopular,” the doc-
tor answered.

*“Was he specially unpopular with
anybody?”

15t generally disliked.”
“Then yoeu wouldn’t say he had
any particular enemies?”

Calvert shook his head, but James
Ruxton interrupted unexpectedly.

“In one way or another,” he said
calmly, “everyone here except you
and Mr. Fowler would qualify. I
was on better terms with Vail than
anyone here, but he was not my
friend. We pitied Seifert Vail, per-
haps, and we tolerated him, but I
doubt that anyone who ever met
him liked him. He went out of his
way to make enemies.”

“I don’t think that’s what the
Sheriff meant,” Dr. Calvert said,
and there was an edge in his voice
as he spoke to the sanatorium's
wealthiest patient, -“Men aren't
usually murdered because their
manners are unpleasant,”

Ruxton did not reply. He sat
slumped in his chair, frowning. The
doetor looked anxious and annoyed.
Finn turned te Clendening and
said, “And what happemed after
lunch?”

“The tray boys came and took
our trays away, and Mr. Ruxten
came back from the dining room.
Cross and I played a few games
){ rummy and Mr. Ruxton sat at
he table, reading a book, After
i few minutes, Vail went into his

rocm and banged the deer. That

was five or ten minutes hefore two,

Vail’s room.” :
“Where's the maid?” the sheriff
asked.

“In her room there,” the doetor
replied.

Finn took a step toward her door,
but as he did one of his deputies
came out of Vail's room, He car-
ried a small can of oil in his hand
and he looked excited.

“Vail must have oiled the door
himself, chief,” he said. “I found
this in a corner beside his bureau,”

The sheriff looked at the can in
silence, turned it over in his huge
hand. Then he shook his head.

“He certainly fixed things up for
the murderer,” he said. “What
breaks that guy got! First of all,
there's a private door so he can
get into Vail’s room without any-
body seeing him, and then Vail
unbelts the deor and oils the hinges
so he won't make any noise getting
in. Looks to me like Vail was an
accomplice.”

Vail’s room had a private doer, Mr.
Finn,” James Ruxton said gravely.

The sheriff stared at him. “What
do you mean, Mr, Ruxton?”

“Vail had occupied that room
just one day,” the rich man an-
swered, “It was mine until yester-
day, when we changed rooms.”

The sheriff’s eyes gleamed with
interest. He asked quiekly, “Whose
idea was it to change reoms?”

“It was Vail's”

“When did he ask you to da it?”

“I believe it was on Tuesday
afternoen.”

“Did he tell you why he wanted
your reom ?"

“No, not then.”

“Didn’t it strike you as a funny
favor to ask?” Finn inquired,

“It seemed strange, yes,” Ruxten
replied composedly, “Now it seems
much stranger.”

“Is there any difference in the
rooms, except for that deor?”

“No,” Ruxton answered, “T didn’t
think about the deor at first. I al-
ways kept it bolted. I never used it.”

We were all silent, thinking of
that sequence of gvents. On Wednes-
day Vail had moved into Ruxton's
room. He had eiled the doer amnd
unbolted it, This afternoen some
person had entered it—and killed
him. In the silence Clendening
spoke, quietly but very distinetly.

“Why did yeu finally decide ta let
Vail have your ropm, Mr. Ruxton ?”

“Finally decide?” he asked.
“What do you mean?”

He was startled. Clendening,
again in the spotlight and enjoyin
it, leaned forward and said, 'q
heard you and Vai! talking about it
after lunch on Tuesday. I was cer-
tain I heard you refuse.”

“How did you happen to hear
us ?” Ruxton demanded. “We weve
talking in my bedroom,”

Clendening reddened and then re-
plied with too much dignity. “I was
looking for a book in the bookease.
Your voiees were rather loud.”

Ruxton gave the other patient a
long, cold stare, and then delibey-
ately turned to look at the baok-
case, in the front of the raom. It

The rest of us weRs to our rooms a

did seem somewhat distant from

“It wasn't a matter of luck that|!?

right to say it here,” he said, and

consequently every onc of

learned why Vail had changed hig
roem. Ruxton shrugged and an
swered with contemptuous indiffer

ence:

“Very well, Mr. Finn. I declined
at first to move because Vail gan
me no reason except that ke
liked my room. I am & seifish map,
and I saw no re to disturh my,
self for him. Then, on Tuesdsy
evening, when Vail asked me a se.
ond time, he explained the situation
to me, and I eonsented.”

Finn drew in his breath sharply,
While we all listened tensely he
said, “Why did he want your room?"

Ruxton smiled a faint, cold smile

“Yail was seeking privacy ins
cottage where mo eme knows th
meaning of the word. He was e
peeting a visitor, he told e, and b
was extremely anxious to receive
his guest without having everyone
in the cottage know it and diseuss

“That letter!” Clendening ex
claimed. “Vail got a letter fram
New York on Tuesday morning! |
was here when the bell boy gaveit
to him.”

“Mr. Clendening has made Vaily
point elear,” Ruxton said ironically,
“It was just that sort of pryi
which Vail was anxious to avoid.
could quite understand that desire
and sympathize with it.”

Finn must have believed the en
was in sight, His eyes were bright
and hard as agate. Iis voice wa

eager , _
D'I’l.i he tell you who this visite

“He did mot tell me,” Ruxton sai
“and I did not ask.” ‘

Finn swallowed. He looked a lit
tle sick, =

“Didn’t he even drop a hint?" the
sheriff asked.

Ruxten shook his bkead *In
sarry, he didnt. I saw no reasonis
use my pesition to learn somethig
Which he obvigusly wanted to cor

eal.

“Ft might have struck you th
there was something wrong ahout
it,” Finn said aggrievedly.

“I do not see why, You ¢ .v\n(i“
expect me to foresee his murder,
Faused and said, “If Vail kept
etter—" o

“By gosh, that's an idea!” Finl
exclaimed. He leaped to Vail's do
and pushed it o ..

“Found any letters?” he askd
the deputies wheo were searchil
the room.

“No, chief,” I heard one of thes
drawl. “No papers at all exceptd
lot af bills he ain't paid. Theres}
lot of pictures of some woman i
his trunk,”

“What good's that going to @
us 1" Finn shouted angrily.

“She mi?ht be the woman in

case, chief,” r
“Well, let’s see them. 4
Finn came out holding a mled

phot phs in his hand Hcf]mk

s dejected as when he had first8®
rived. He sighéd and mopped
farehead with 3 handkerchief.
(To Be Continued)
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Thursday,
Fri,, Sat.

$1.00

Choice of
Spiral Crog.
Combination

Room 5 Pho. 266 K, C. Bldg.

Special Cash Sale

of New Furniture
Occasional Tables
$3.50 to $3.50

Watch Our Windows
for Bargains,

Sprague Furn, Co,

i
|
Cozy Beauty Shop I

152 8. Second St. Phone 199

NG—“PERPETUAL MOTION”

GASKETS
for
All Cars
ENGLAND'S
AUTO PARTS

1st Door So. of Court How
Phone 282

BY SEGAB

WELL, MISS OVL, THEY HELD
YOUR BAGGRAGE AT YouR.
HOTEL BECAUSE You OWE
ABILL - THERE'S NOTHING TO,
RgMBé)T HITCH-HIRE

GONG THIS

WY, P;\STER

" THERE'S ND SENGE N
ME GOING THROUGH
THOSE HITCH- HIRER
MCTIONS LUHE\YQU‘UE
— GO, ASPENTIS

THET'S T, REEP

YOUR HANDS UP

AND POINT WITH
NYOUR THUMB

$5.25

Exchange

Hatteries Charged
Batteries Repaired

RIVERSIDE

' Approved by Good Housekeeping

Super Service
Phone 741

E. Monroe




