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CHAPTER XX

Then I thought about Loren. He
had tried to fool Mark with a pal-
pably false alibi, and then had of-
fered a very lame explanation of
it. But he had photographed Lake-
side Cottage and with it the mur-
derer, about to enter Vail's room
to kill him; obviously if he were

the murderer, he cenld not take a"

L»hvtv,:mph of himself. Then why
ad he tried to fabricate an alibi?
“That’s easy,” Mark said prompt.
ty when I propounded that ques-
tion the next morning. “When
Loren talked to me in the morning,
he didn’t know he had an alibi
in the form of a photograph. And
did you notice, he didn’t offer an
explanation of the lie he told me
until after I had pointed out the
gardener in the picture?”

We were on Mark’s porch when
this conversation took place. He
had been bathed that morning and
his face was rosy. He looked hap-
pier, more himself, than he had in
months. On other porches along
the end of the hospital building
we could see other patients enjoy-
1'\? the nrlmn;: sun, which was
already he

I thoug ht over this explanation
for a moment and then asked tri.
umphantly, “But if he isn't the
murderer, why did he want an
alibi?”

“Aye, there’s the rub. That's|s
what I’ like to know, Of course,
he may merely have been afraid
that he’d be involved, since he was
8o near the cottage, and alone.”

I sighed. Every new discovery
seemed to beget a new possibility
and further complicate the case.
I told Mark my own econclusions
about John Calvert and he grinned
approvingly.

“Excellent deduction! Between
the two of us, we ought to give
birth to enough theories to drive
Finn out of his mind. Have you

i\’P},‘I any thought to our late friend,
/ail?’

“Why, no,” 1 said. The question
startled me, for it made me realize
how quickly Vail’s personality had
passed from my mind. “I'd forgot-
ten all about him — as a man, I
mean.”

“So has everyone else but me,”
said Mark, “and that's where every-
one else is making a mistake. After
all, a murdered person can't be
ignored. He really is of some im-
portance in the case. He must have
done something to someone to make
him a candidate for homicidal at-
tentions.”

“That’s true.”

“I've been thinking of Vail a lot,
and I'm not at all satisfied with
the general estimate of him, Vail's
our lead! Vail’'s got to be some-

thing more than a rubber-stamp (IR

weakling who couldn’t take it when
his wife died. If that’s all he was,
why should anyone want to kill
him?” He pounded the bed in his
vehemence and then winced with
pain as he jarred his knees,

“What's your analysis of him?”
I asked.

“l haven't finished it yet,” Mark
answered. “John Calvert says
they’'ve received a message from his
sister, She's coming here, and
when I've talk with her, maybe I'll
have a clearer picture of him.”

Mark seized a sheet of writing
paper from his table, found a pen-
eil and said:

“] want a plan of the set of this
melodrama. Give me a hand, will
you? How is Lakeside Cottage laid
out?”

Together, after fifteen minutes,
we evolved a ground plan of the
cottage, with the name of each oc-
cupant printed neatly by Mark in
his room. With Vail's room he took
more pains, asking me to show him
the location of the bed and the
windows and doors. [ pointed them
out and he indicated them, remark-
ing as he sketched in the private
entrance, “One ?racucal door. And
there's our set.

He leaned back, neld his head on
one side and contemplated his draw-
ing with satisfaction. Then he went
to work on another, a map of the
entire sanatorium. | showed him
the approximate location of the cot-
tages and other buildings, most of
which he had seen only once
the day he was admitted, and he’lped
him draw in the lake and the woods.

smoking a long cigar and he looked
exceedingly complacent,

“l understand you saw two gar-
deners workin’ outside on the lawn
during rest period on Thursday,”
he said to Mark.

“That's right, sheriff. I can tes-
tify that they were there the entire
hour and a half.”

“Could you identify them, Mr.
Hillyer?”

“T believe I could.”

The sheriff crossed the room and
threw open the door with the air
of a conjuror., “Bring them in”
he said, and two nervous overalled
gardeners entered, followed by a
deputy. Mark studied their faces
for a minute. Then he nodded and
said, “They're the men I saw, I
can vouch for them.”

“All right, you can go,” Finn
said and they shambled out word-
lessly behind Finn's man.

The sheriff rubbed his hands.
“That just about washes up this
case, Mr. Hillyer. Barker's the
man, all right. Only a few loose
ends to tie up now. The coroner’s
1nqur~ts set for Tuesday and the
D. A’s all ready to bring in an
indictment.”

“One of the loose ends,” said
Mark, is getting a confession from
Joe. It won't be easy to convict
him without one.”

“I'll get that all right,” Finn
said. He clenched his big right
fist and stared grimly at his
knuckles, “He’s going to break
gsoon. He'll come through.”

“By the way,” said Mark, “have
you seen Dr, Calvert this morning?”
At the mention of the physician’s
name Finn's body stiffened.

“No,” he said shortly.

“He was looking for you, sheriff,
He has something to tell you.”
“He has?”

“Yes., You know the overalls—
the pair the murderer wore? Well,
they aren’t Joe Barker’s. They
belong to one of the other garden-
ers, a fellow named Sam Archer.”
“They do?” Finn exclaimed.
“How do you know?”

“l suggested that Dr. Calvert
cheek up with the laundry on \ie
aundry mark,” Mark explained.

Finn's face turned scarlet. “Say,
who's the sheriff, anyway?” he de-
manded. “Who gave you leave to
butt into this?”

Mark smiled gently, “I thought
I was being helpful,” he said. “I'm
sorry to knock down your theory,
sherift.”

The veins in Finn's neck swelled.
He said, “Don't worry, you ain’t
done that! If the overalls don't
belong to Barker, he stole 'em. I'll
soon find out about that.”

He strode to the door and flung
open. ‘“‘Simpson, bring Archer
“Why didn’t you tell me those
overalls were yours?” Finn said
:ngnly when Archer stood before

1m.

The tall, lanky gardener swal-
lowed. His large, brown, heavily
veined hands began to trembls,
“What overalls?” he asked.
“The overalls we found in the
lake.”

“l didn't know they was mine,
sheriff, 1 swear I didn’t.”

“They got your laundry mark on
them, Archer,” Finn said.

“They must be the old pair I
lost, then,”” the man answered.
“Somebody took ’'em out of my
locker in the tool shed.”

“Have all the gardeners got lock-
ers there?” Finn asked.

Archer nodded. “Yed, sir,”
“Where's Barker's?”

“Right aside of mine.”

Finn cast a triumphant glance
at Mark, but he was listening too
intently to notice it.

“When did you miss 'em?” the
sheriff went on.

“A month back. Honest, sheriff,
it never came into my head that
they might be the same ones, It
was an old pair that [ lost, and
I never bothered about ‘em.”

Mark sat up so suddenly that one
of his pillows fell to the floor, His
eyes gleamed with excitement,

“Is the tool shed kept locked?”
he asked.

Archer shifted his anxious eyes.
“Why, no sir.”

“One more question, Archer,”
Mark said. He was very earnest—

it

He was just finishing it when the
sheriff arrived. The sheriff was

almost delporaul) zn. “Think care-
fully,” he said. “l want you to tell

when you first missed your over-
alls.”

The gardener answered promptly.
“It was before the l-umth of Jrly.
l know, because I was goin’ to wear
'em when we set up the hn\wrk..
but they was gone then, sir."

Finn had no more questions to
ask. He sent Archer and the dep-
uty out. When they had gone he
said to Mark, “Well, even if they
were Archer’s, it don't knock down
my case. Barker could have stolen
them easy enough.”

“What was Joe's motive, sher-
iff?” Mark asked.

“Vail tried to get him fired. They
had a fight. He hated Vail—"

“And do vou remember when this
quarrel was?

“Why. no,
said

“ do,” Mark said, “It was three
weeks ago. The overalls were
stolen more than a month ago. They
were stolen before Joe had any
conceivable motive for murdering
Vail.”

The sheriff said nothing. There
was nothing he could say. I al-
most felt sorry for him as he stood
there, staring at Mark, who, with
one casual stroke, had demolished
the elaborate circumstantial case he
had built up to convict Joe Barker.

“I'm sorry 1 had to do it, sher-
iff,” Mark said, grinning. “But I
know you wouldn’t want to burn
an innocent man. You should thank
me for it. If I hadn’t done it,
some smart lawyer would have torn
your case to pieces in court and
made you look silly.”

“If Joe didn’t take 'em, who did?”
Finn asked weakly.

“A very clever murderer, Mr
Finn. Someone who masqueraded
as a gardener when he went out
to murder Vail. Someone who was
artful enough to convert & pair of
hedge shears into a dagger.”
Beads of sweat stood out om
Finn's forehead. He looked at
Mark dumbly, as though for guid-
ance. When he spoke, all the self-
assurance had left his voice,
“Darn it,” he groaned, “how are
we ever going to catech anybody as

not exactly,” Finn

‘smart as that?”

“Maybe if we work together we
ce-"” Mark said. “Catching the
murverer’s become my hobby, and
I've got plenty of money to spend
for the ride. The question is, will
you wory: with me?”

Finn did not reply for a minute.
Then he sirode over to the bed and
held out his hand. “Sure I will,’
he said.

Mark took his hand and grinned.
“Swell! Now if I were you, I'd
go along letting everyone believe
you still suspect Joe. Let the mur-
derer hang himself by over-confi-
dence.”

“Do you think I cught to arrest
him?”

“No, I wouldn't do that.
necessary. Everyone knows Dr.
Calvert has interceded for Joe.
You might have him tailed, though
just to make it seem realistic.”
“I'll do that, Mr. Hillyer,” Finn
said humbly, “I'll appreciate it if
you let me know as soon as you
get any ideas.”

“I'd keep you busy if ! did,”
Mark answered. “I've h&d a lot

It isn’t

¢ff my mouth too scon and get |
myself in trouble. As soon as I
have anything gcod, I'll let you
know,”

“Thanks,” the sheriff said.
sighed deeply and left us., Mark
looked at me and winked. “Well,
I guess that makes me a real dick."
he said. “Finn’s going to play ball
with me now and let me on
everything he finds out.”

“It looks like a one-sided part-
nership,” I said. “He tells you
e\exythmz and you tell him noth.
ing.

“Look how he jumped at conclu-
sions in the case of Joe Barker,
Bob. If I told him what I've told

He

under arrest. Finn can’t be trusted
with my gurely intellectual specu-
lations. Besides, I'm not sure yet
that I want to turn over the mur-
derer when I find him. I've yet to
be convinced that killing Vail was
anythm; more than a misde-
meanor.
(To Be Continued)
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