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CHAPTER XXVI

On the same day that I went to
Echoville, Seifert Vail was buried
in New York City from a preten-
tious funeral chapel, His sister, who
had cabled instructions for the dis-
$9.75 | position of his body, had arrived
=91 from Bermuda in time to attend the
§245| gervices. The newspapers next
$3.00 | morning deseribed the scene. A few

$4.40 |

$4.30
$3.65

e

. $160| friends had been admitted, and so

$5.00| great a press of curiosity seekers
= =o| had gathered outside that the police
$0.501 424 to disperse them. Only Anne
Vail and two others had accompa-
nied the singer’s body to the ceme-
tery in Queens.

I was in the lobby after break-
fast the next day when the sana-
‘ torium car which met all trains at

Cold Valley brought a visitor—a
tall, middle-aged woman with iron-
gray hair and a big-boned body. As
she stopped at the desk, I recpzmzed
her from a picture in the Times as
the singer’s sister.

.| “I want to see the manager,
65 | please,” she said in a deep, authori-
tative voice.
I looked at her with interest in
| the moment she stood there, before
the operator directed her to Ander-
| son’s office down the hall. She wore
flat-heeled shoes, a well-tailored
| tweed suit which must have been
26.— | very warm that day, and a plain
| black straw hat. She resembled her
| brother slightly, but I liked her ap-
| pearance much more than his. Her
eatures were good, though some-
what masculine, and there was an
air about her of a woman who knew
| mer own mind very well.
| ~ When she had left, I carried the
e | news of her arrival to Mark. I found
'WVETS | pim being reprimanded by Sue, who
and | pad, it seemed, experienced some
I-| trouble with him that morning when
he was having his diathermal treat-
ment.
“Men are terrible patients,” she
| smid. “Fussy as children!”
|  “Nurses are hopeless sentimental-
| ists,” Mark retorted. “Contrary to
| a1l our knowledge of human be-
havior they expect invalids to be
| more reasonable than well people.”
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I choice | "Vay” gon’t expect that much,” she

answered. “But I do expect them
[ to help us when they come here to be
| cured.”
| “Stop fighting,” I said.
\iav!|  Sue looked at me and smiled. “I
"9V wasn't thinking so much of Mr.
Hillyer,” she said. “I'm used to his
tantrums.” Mark made a ferocious
face at her. “But you would think
a man as sensible as Mr. Ruxton
l would take care of himself. He had
| permission to go to dinner with
{ Loren and me at an inn up neap
|
i

Arrowhead, and do you know, he
caught a cold the other day and
tried to conceal it so he could go
with us. He had an examination
yesterday and of course they dis-
| eovered it.”
“Those summer colds are hard to
.| shake off,” I said. “How did he get
b @ "
80t! " «gleeping under an electric fan,”
Sue answered. s
“Well, that’s very interesting,” I
| remarked, “but I've got some more

il
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| Can you answer seven of thege
tese Quastions? Turn to page

Four for the answers.

| important news.” I turned to Mark.
“Anne Vail is here. She came up
| on the morning train.”
|  Mark sat up. “She is? Bob, I've
| got to gee her!”
“I thought you’d want to. How
| are you going to manage it?”

|

|
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“You've got to do it for me, Bob.
Where is she now?”
“In Anderson’s office.”
|  “Well, go out and watch the door
until she comes out, and then ask
| her to come to see me. Tell her it's
| about her brother, and it’s very im-
pertant.” :
| * I did not relish the commission,
but it did not occur to me to refuse
| Mark, knowing how badly he want-
| ed to talk to her. So I went into the
| lobby and sat where I could watch
tone| the door of Anderson’s office until
| she came out. I stepped into the

1
|
|

Par-
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Which two religious denom-| corridor to meet her and said, “Miss

Vail?”

Her quick gray eyes were as can-
did and direct as a man’s.

“Yes,” she said.

“My name is Fowler,” I said. “I
am a friend of Mark Hillyer, one
city | of the patients here. He would like

| wery much to see you for a few
| minutes about an important matter
concerning your brother.”

well-
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“Hillyer?” she repeated. “Oh, yes,
the actor. I remember seeing him in

“The King of High Jinx.” That was

years ago.” She paused and con-

High in Energy.

E ;CE CREAM !m
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l sidered. “Why is he interested in
my brother?”

There was a certain hardness in

her voice as she spoke of the dead

man, and I wondered if he had an-
tagonized her, too.

ing

“Mark has been helping the sher-
iff, to a certain extent, in his in-
vestigation,” I said, with some em-
barrassment. “He thought you

might be able to assist in it.”

N. A. BIXLER

“You may tell him,” she said,
“that 1 have no interest in the in-
vestigaticn, and I could tell him

that would hl'lp him if I
to.”

“I'm sorry,” 1 said. I turned
away. Her voice halted me.

“One minute, please. Why is he
doing this?”

I looked at her for a moment and
decided that honesty would be the
best policy in this case.

“Life here is very monotonous,
Miss Vail, particularly for a man
who was as active, physically and
mentally, as Mark. To be quite
frank with you, Mark is more in-
terested in matching wits with the
man who killed your brother than in
bringing him to justice. It's a sort
of eﬁallenge to him, and 1 hardly
think anything can make him stop
his investigation.”

Miss Vail considered. “In that
case, I'll speak to him myself. Where
is he?”

I led her, in silence, into the hos-
pital and into Mark’s room. Miss
Vail did not wait for an introduc-
tion. She said:

“Mr, Hillyer? I am Anne Vail”

Mark was his most magnetie self.
He had a faculty for finding in-
stantly and unerringly the proper
approach to every stranger. He
treated Seifert Vail's sister as he
would have treated a man, with a
cemradely cordiality.

“It's kind of you to come to see
me,” he said. “Unfortunately, I
can't go visiting myself.”

I said, “If you’ll excuse me—"
and started to leave. Miss Vail
stopped me.

“Don’t go,” she said. “I haven't
anything to say that I wouldn't
want you to hear.”

She sat down aad I took another
chair. In the subsequent conversa-
tion I was ignored, and I was con-
tent to sit and listen.

“Mr. Fowler,” she began, “tells
me that you are trying to find out
who killed my brother. He tells me
it isn’t because you have any pas-
sion for justice, but because you
want to prove you're cleverer than
the murderer.”

Mark nodded and said cheerfully,
“Perfectly right, Miss Vail.”
“You're not satisfied, then, that
the gardener who committed sui-
cide murdered my brother?”

“No, I'm not, Miss Vail. On the
contrary, it seems highly improb-
able.”

Anne Vail's heavy black eyebrows
drew together in a frown.

“I suppose you have good reasons
for that belief,” she said.
“Excellent ones,” Mark said. “In
the first place—"

“I'm not interested in hearing
them,” she interrupted. “You have
no particular interest in seeing the
guilty person punished, have you?”
“No, none.”

The dead singer’s sister leaned
toward him. She put all the force of
her strong personality into her next
words.

“Then please discontinue your in-
vestigation,” she said.

Mark’s arched eyebrows betrayed
his astonishment. He cocked his
head on one side and looked at Miss
Vail steadily for a minute.

“You must admit that's a rather
strange request,” he said.

The woman nodded her iron-gray
head in assent. “It is. Neverthe-
less, I repeat it. I am not interested
in punishing Seifert’s murderer. If
you will consider my wishes, you
will drop your investigation.”
Mark hesitated again. “Would it
be asking too much,” he said, “to
inquire why you have no interest in
finding the person who killed your
brother?”

“Did you know him?” Anne Vail
asked abruptly.

“I met him only once.”

“But undoubtedly you have heard |
enough about him to know what
sort of person he was.”

“T don’t like to judge by gossip,
Miss Vail, but concerning your
brother, all reports indicated that
he was an egotistic, embittered, un-
pleasant person.”

“That is true,” his sister said.
“Years ago Seifert and I ceased to
have any contact with each other. I
considered him a thoroughly mis-
chizvous person. He wanted to
dominate everyone around him.”
She smiled slightly. “You may un-
derstand that I refused to be domi-
nated by him. Whenever that hap-
pened to Seifert, he became an
implacable enemy, and a mean one,
I simply severed our relationship
entirely.”

“That seems to place him in a
somewhat different light,” Mark
said meditatively. “We at Sherwood
Forest knew him only after the
death of his wife, and we believed
that he became the kind of man he
was because she died and because
he lost his voice afterwards.”

“His wife’s death only empha-
sized his unpleasant. traits,” she re-
plied. “T do not believe they brought
each other much happiness, for
Seifert was inordinately jealous, as
you would expect so egotistical a

nothin,
wantec

o

man to be. Even if she had lived, 1 |
am certain he would have remains |
a man who hated those who resisted
his domineering and who envied |
persons who were happy.”

“Did you see him after his wife
died? Mark asked. “That was |
about two years ago, wasn't it?’

She nodded. “It was in August—
the twenty-fifth of August, two
years ago. I saw Seifert once .'A?"':r |
that when he was trying to consoie
himself with liquor. Persons whe
knew him better said he hated
women after Francine died.” |

“Yet a woman visited him on the
day he was killed,” Mark said mus-
ingly. *“She came from New York |
and drove to the sanatorium, arriv- |
ing just at the end of the rest pe-
riod. She went into his room, turned
on the phonograph and then, ap-

murdered, she left. Have you any |
idea who she might be? Not one
woman had visited him before, dur-
ing the entire time he was here.”
Anne Vail rose. “No, Mr. Hillyer,

I have no idea who she was. Are
you going to do as I ask?”
Mark answered very
“Miss Vail, if this concerned only
your brother, I would.” He smiled
ruefully. “It would be more of a
sacrifice than you may believe. It
would mean the loss of the only in-
terest I have found here. But I want

were one single, isolated crime.”
asked.

your brother or meet with an acci-
dent, he was murdered also. There

tween the two crimes, but there may
be one that only the murderer
knows. The gardener was a poor,
stupid fellow. He may have had

who killed your brother. Miss Vail,
I believe Joe Barker was murdered,

one is safe with a killer at large in
the sanatorium.”

Anne Vail obviously never wasted
time or emotion. She recognized
Mark’s determination and accepted
defeat.

“I understand,” she said, “and 1
withdraw my request. I sincerely
hope the death of this gardener will
be the end.”

“I hope so, but I'm far from cer
tain,” Mark replied.

Miss Vail abruptly extended her
hand to him. Mark took it in his
and smiled warmly at her.

“It was very kind of you to come,”
he said. “I am sorry I couldn’t do
as you asked.”

“I understand your refusal,” she
said. “Goodbye, Mr. Hillyer. I hope
you will be well soon.”

_“Just one question, please. What
significance did your brother’s ree-
ord of ‘Waiting For You’ have for
him?”

“I will answer that,” she said,
‘“because it cannot be of any impor-
tance. Don’t expect me to give you
any assistance, Mr, Hillyer. Seifert
made that record for his wife short-
ly after their marriage and she
accompanied him when it was made.
I believe her taste in music ran to
such things. Goodbye.”

She opened the door and strode
out into the hall. Half an hour later,
after giving her brother’s phonc-
graph to the sanatorium and refus-
ing all his personal effects, she left
Sherwood Forest.

When she had gone, Mark sighed
deeply and lit a cigarette. “A
strange request from a sister,
\'-.'l\.n'f..it?” he said. “I wonder if
she’s hiding any family skeletons.”
“That was a noble oration about
Joe,” T said, “but I doubt that it
was ,\_':.J'L:r real reason for refusing

o quit.

“Who knows?” Mark said. *“I
don’t. I couldn’t tell you how much
truth there is in it and how much
rationalization.” He grinned. “Any-
way, I'm still on the job, and with
a little more information.”

“It didn’t seem to me your at-
tempts to pump her were very suc-
cessful.”

hear" what people say in front of
you,” Mark said. “Vail's sister

was.
He seemed disincline

and I tried to prod him.

said. “Clendening copied the words.
He thought there was some secret
significance in them.”

Mark said scornfully. “No, it’s not

quite as obvious as that, but it did

mean something. It was the theme

song of Vail's marriage. He must

have been infatuated to let as poor

:_ pianist as his wife accompany
im.

(To Be Continued)
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slowly, |

“You mean the gardener?” she |

“Yes. If the gardener did not kill |

seems, no possible connection be- |

some information that meant noth- |
ing to him but everything to the man |

*

parently discovering he had been |

you to believe I would do it if this |

and if that is true, I can’t stop. No !

“That’s because you don't ever |

hnsn"'t any idea how helpful she |
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