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CHAPTER 1

LTHOUGH Bannister had
A snapped a leash on Bully's |
collar merely as a grudging
gesture of obedience to the law, he

was conscious of reproach in thef, . o oh
. A - oy | Diggest piece; at least, after eac
airedale’s eyes, for B‘“ll-‘:’“"'f‘o‘r'_ trial in a tug-of-war, the holder of

quarreled with anything
midable than a treed puma or a cor-
nered badger. A dog of the woods
and the hills, he had a marked in-
feriority complex on crowded pave-
ments. When automobiles came at
him more than two at a time he was
licked—scared stiff under his wire-
haired pelt.

Dick Bannister himself partook
much of thiz awe and terror of city
life. He had not accumulated his
groups of big game in the Museum
of Natural History by wallowing
in divans at the Explorers’ Club,
nor yet by “giving the little girls a
hand” in New York night clubs.

Walking out into the quadrangu-
Jar courtyard of the great Park
Avenue apartment hotel, Dick and
Bully looked furtively around for
mmr: breach in the canyon through
which they might reach the street
without being honked and harried
by motor cars. At that hour—
about ten in the morning—the place
was simply a vast, roofless garage
with a few shrubs miraculously
clinging to life without gas masks.

Bannister grew profanely elo-
quent. “Damn such a place, any-
how,” he said, addressing the mon-
oxide air, “I'd rather ride out of
town in & carload of wet mules than
stay here another day. Poor Hod!"”

Hod was Dick’s elder brother, an
indurated New Yorker and an occa-
sional host to the wanderer. The
more youthful Richard spent most
of his time breaking new trails in
hill countries, professedly searching
for minerals useful in industry, yet
perversely finding more use for a8
gun than for his geologist’s kit.

Dick was about te step off the

curbing of the courtyard when
something happened—a skirl, a
swith and a terrific crash that

wrecked a Japanese treelet right
before his eyes. A moment later he
was bending over the limp, broken
body of a man bedded in the debris.

At almost the same instant Bully

lupged toward an object that
R’mked like a fur rug which had flut-
tered down in the wake of the body.

The man was dead. The softened
impact had spared that slight fig-
ure—clad in mwoerry and decked
with little brass buttons—from out-
ward mutilation; yet the velocity
with which it had reached the
ground told of a long fall.

Bannister looked upward. Near
the very top of that sheer wall he
saw something flapping from a win-
dow—a shade or a drapery that
broke the perfect geometric figures
of a hundred casements.

“Poor little devil—twenty sto-
ries—must have been shaking that
rug out the window. Looks like a
Filipino boy.”

.w#A white faced chauffeur was the
first to join him in staring down at

. the. grotesque huddle in the shrub-
bery. Then a porter, more chauf-
feurs, a maid servant with a baby
cab, more and more chauffeurs,
more porters—a mob!

Sibilant whispers, murmurs of
pity and excited rumblings had risen
1o a clamor when a policeman thrust
himself through with a crisp “@Git
back there, all o’ yuh!”

A sergeant next bounded into the
scene, followed by a chattering hotel
manager who wanted to have the
body removed—taken outside, in-
side, anywhere. It was not good for
2 house when this sort of thing hap-
pened; unfortunate to have a serv-
ant killed in that manner—to die on
the premises.

But the sergeant waved the man-
ager away. Formalities had to be
observed — the medical examiner
and all that. The body would stay
where it was for a time, the mob
cleared away and the courtyard
closed.

All of which Bannister heard
with approval, freeing himself from
jostling elbows and moving out
through the erowd. He had dropped
the leash and now looked about him
to find Bully. At the door that gave

“out upon the courtyard he saw a
irl’s figure. She stood motionless
or an instant; then, at her quick

. .gharp order, a magnificent red chow

bounded out from behind her and

-

#-  coiged an edge of the fur that had

“ fallen with the body. Dick’s own

w dpg, squatting with the air of a
- dian on top of the fur, was sud-

- denly dispossessed.

. “You gaw the man fail?”

his brother's apartment number to
'tho policeman who was making a
|list of witnesses, When he turned
again Bully and the chow were tear-
ing and worrying the fur. The fight
seemed to be for possession of the

the smaller fragment would quickly
relinquish it and go to grips for the
larger one.

“Bully!”

Bannister weighted the word with
rebuke. The airdale crept apolo-
getically toward him, dragging the
victor's share of the trophy with
him.

“Napoleon!”

The chow ran to his mistress with
a small remnant of the fur in his
mouth. She disengaged it mechani-
cally, turned and picked up Bully’s
piece, over which she ran her fingers
with feverish haste. A little gasp

had been sent by an employment
agency only a day before. It was
unfortunate — this homecoming of
hers—on the eve of such a dreadful
happening. Would she return to her
apartment and aid the officials in
preparing their report? He regret-
ted the need of this formality,
Bannister saw the girl walk back
into the corridor, her chow—in the
pride of a smart collar set with
green medallions — throwing &
haughty stare at Bully who grittled
back his contempt for the oriental

pet.

After collecting the larger frag-
ments of fur and rooting around
vainly in search of the clasp and
girdle, Bannister aimed, but missed,
a savage kick at the repentant aire-
dale. Then he laughed. ‘§Well, Bully,
old boy, if it hadn’t been for you,
she wouldnt have spoken to me at
all! That's something to your

that seemed to carry a note of ter-

ror escaped her; she dropped the
mangled fur, ran to the vpot where
the battle for its possession kad
been fought, fell to her knees and
scanned the thin grass with dilated
eyes.

“The clasp and girdle—gone!”
Her words brought Bannister out
of a stupor. He had been gazing in
a helpless rapture at the girl—at
the glory of her bronze-red hair,
the lithe symmetry of her figure,
the perfect molding of her features
and her exquisite coloring. Now, as
she turned her wide eyes upon him,
they completed a picture of -luxuri-
ant beauty, despite her obvious dis-
tress.

Bannister, always “woman shy,”
felt the magic touch of & cure. Some
new and vibrant force within him
surged outward and cracked the
shell of his reserve. He found him-
self lifting the girl to her feet, be-
rating Bully for tearing the fur,
and fervently pledging restitution.

The girl met his flood of speech
with & cold little lJaugh and a swift
recovery of poise, chilling his ardor
with a sudden unpleasant thought.
Not once had she turned her eyes
toward the huddle on the grass, over
which a policeman had thrown a
blanket. What did this connote?
What eclse but a selfish absorption
in her own petty loss and cailous
indifference to the death of a serv-
ant? But she was speaking.

“Thank you—but what you say is
impossible. The fur is not easily
replaced, if at all; much less, the
clasp and girdle.”

She turned and rested a look of
pity upon the blanketed figure of
the dead servant. “What a fate!”
she murmured, her eyes bright, with
tears.

The hotel manager came hurry-

credit.”

At the girl’s sharp order, a magnificent red chow bounded out from
behind her.

Making his way back to his
brother’s apartment with the dog,
he threw the mangled fur upon the
floor, wondering why he had taken
the trouble to gather it up. Some-
thing about its mellow beauty at-
tracted his eye; he knew furs—knew
them, not as a shop window con-

noisseur, but as one who had touched

and handled them at first hand,
while they still covered the quiver-
ing carcasses of wild beasts.

“A snow leopard!” he muttered.
Picking up the largest fragment, he
examined it eritically. “Tuh! Must
have been a big fellow—Ilived a long
time ago, too. Hide is brittle —
shreds like a biscuit.”

Bannister stroked the long,
gleaming overhair and plunged his
fingers into the thick fur, “Never
been _worn,” he decided, after in-
specting it with deeply engrossed
interest. ‘“Looks to me as though it
had been kept as a curio, prized like
an old parchment. The girl was
right. It might be difficult, even im-
{)}?ssmle. to duplicate such a skin as

is.”

Yet the thought of his impetuous
promise to replace the fur persisted.
A trip to Asia would be a mere
errand for him, the shooting of a
wild beast an accustomed chore that
often had been an incident to his
labors as a geologist. An incident?
More accurately, it was his ruli
passion. But never before had his
sportsmanship been fired by the im-
pulse he felt now—the desire to do
some chivairous service for a girl.
A sudden fear smote him; he was
going away that night—going to
Nova Scotia to prospect for sum
on the steep shores of the Bay of
Fundy—and yet he had not even
learned her name!

{To Be Continued)
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SYNOPSIS

As Dick Bannister, you ex-
gloter emerges from the exclusive
ark Avenue residence hotel of his
brother, Hod, the body of a man
comes hurtling through the air,
followed by a snow leopard robe.
The man, obviously a servant, had
fallen about twenty stories. Short-
ly after, Dick notices a beautiful
girl, standing in the doorway, order
her chow to bring the robe to her.
Dick’s airedale, “Bully,” fights with
the chow for possession of it. When
the girl finally retrieves it——in
pieces—she hastily runs her fingers
over it and exclaims: “The clasp
and girdle—gone!” Dick promises
to make restitution for the torn
leopard skin but the girl says, “That
is impossible. The fur is not easily
replaced, if at all; much less the
clasp and girdle,” The hotel man-
ager approaches and begs the girl
not to “feel the accident too deep-

employed the previous day. Never
before had Dick been so attracted
to any girl. After she goes, it dawns
on him that he does not even know
her name and he is scheduled to
leave town on a long journey that
night.

CHAPTER II

Bannister got to his feet. He was
moving toward the door when Hod’s
butler opened it noiselessly from
within, revealing a tall blue figure
on the threshold. It was the police-
man who had taken Bannister's
name as a witness to the death of
the Filipino boy.

“You'll have to come up to the
Sire apartment, Mr. Bannister,”
said the man, speaking with quiet
authority. “Captain Boyle says that
the little Filipino was murdered and
thrown out of the window.”

“Murdered, eh?” Bannister felt
a thrill. Here he was to be dragged
by an arm of the law to the very
place he had expected to enter with
apologies. He stepped into the ele-
vator with his blue coated escort.

“Accident—was my report,” said
the policeman, “but the medical ex-
aminer found a little round hole in
the kid’s back. That's what brought
the Homicide Squad here.”

They stepped off at the twentieth
floor. “It's a duplex apartment,”
the man erplained. “The Sires oc-
cupy two floors—the poor kid took
his dive from the upper level.”
“Anyone with him at the time?”
“Only Miss Sire, as far as we
know."”

Hwho?"

“Miss Karen Bire—the gal who
made the fuss over that fur down in
the courtyard. I saw her talking to

Sire! Bannister had
learned her namw; it fell musically
enough even from the policeman’s
lips but—

She was believed to have been
alone on the floor with the Filipino
when he was stabbed and thrown
from the window. A cold suspicion
of murder enveloped her—the man’s
tone, his manner, his professional
leer, left no doubt of that.

Remote as was Bannister’s inter-
est in Bi& Business, the name of
Maurice Sire held a certain magic
for him. Not because Sire was a
multi-millionaire (Bannister was
scornful of the breed) but because
of the crashing quality of the man’s
achievements. Sire had been dubbed
a Cecil Rhodes, a Ghengis Kahn, a
Napoleon of finance.

And Karen Sire was this man’s
daughter—an orchid ﬁowerin% upon
an oak! Yet Bannister had felt con-
scious of a subtle strength hidden
within her exotic beauti:. In that
strange first meeting she had im-

ressed him like some rich, delicate
it of fabric in a boudoir, cunningly
hung in place to conceal the cold
steel door of a wall safe, behind
which lay a wealth of precious
things.

But murdet! Like an imp it had
tumbled inte the scene. police-
man’s revelation that the servant
had been stabbed and hurled from
a twentieth story window, followed
swiftly by the statement that Karen
Sire was the only other person
known to have been on the upper

Le.vdel of the apartment at the time,
thrown
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into chaos. Ina vague way Bannis-
ter had heard of Sire as an occa-
sional market raider, as a plotter of
revolutions, as a White House guest,
as a hospital builder and a8 a giver
of great gifts to science. This mur-
der, he concluded, could hardly be
associated with any of the great Sire
doings. It looked more like & kill-
ing gom by a common hotel thief,
trapped in his operations. i
But the policeman was waiting.
Together they moved to the elevator
and ascended. Tall, bronze and
sturdy as his escort, Bannister
stepped into the Sire apartment,
fumbling at the pieces of leopard
skin to which he had clung in the
ascent. The policeman led the way
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“We find,” the detective continued,

where presented luxurious settings.
It was one of those town homes of
recent development which have so
rapidly decimated the stately in-
dividual mansions of New York.

“Here you are,” said the police-
man, pausing at the open door of a
large room and stepping back into
the shadows.

There was nothing dramatic in the
grouping within—nothing to sug-
gest the presence of tragedy. A
heavy-set, commonplace man with a
derby tilted back on his head was
seated at a telephone; another, hat-
less, gray, alert and smoothly
groomed, stood near an ornate
aquarium, conversing quietly with
Miss Sire. The window through
which the servant had gone to his
death was stiil open, its heavy
drapery flapping a requiem.

The smooth graiy man turned to
the newcomer. “Mr. Bannister? I
am the detective in charge—Captain
Boyle.”

Bannister nodded, sending a re-
assuring smile toward the girl. She
did not smile in return.

“We find,” the detective continued,
“that the Filipino boy, whose body
has just been examined, was stabbed
in the back before he left this room
—that way.” He pointed to the open
window.

Bannister nodded again, omitting
the smile.

“The body, I am told, fell almost
at your feet in the courtyard.”

“YQS."

“Did you see anything of a knife
—a gtl!?tto or dirk?”

“Sure of that?”

“Quite sure!”

“Sit down, please,”

Bannister dropped into a chair
and threw the ragged bits of fur

"——- llam Linn, among

E\TY A gifL was presented '\‘,:
‘| 9 I CLASSIFiED

had assumed that the boy was shak-
ing it out a window when he fell. :

“He was stabbed and thrown out,’
Boyle answered rapidly. He looked
toward Miss Sire and then at Ban-
pister. “You know each other?

“We met informally at the dog
fight” The question had been
directed to Bannister but it was
Miss Sire who answered. Flippant,
he thought, with the shadow of a
murder charge hanging over her.

The detective glanced at the girl
with a frown and again addressed
Bannister. “Miss Sire has admitted
that she was the only other person
t out
In her talk with you

on this floor when the boy we
of the window.

"th:t' the Filipino boy was stabbed
ck.”

in the ba

in the courtyard did she say any-
thing about that?” A

“You were told that I saw no one
else on this floor at the time.” Again
it was Miss Sire, not Bannister, who
answered.

“l accept your amended state-
r}\ent," said Captain Boyle coolly,
“but suppose you let the gentleman
speak for himself ?”

Bannister decided to say nothing
about the missing clasp and girdle
which seemed to agitate the girl so
deeply. “She did not discuss the
accident with me,” he replied.

“I told you it was murder!”
snapped Boyle. “Why do you refer
to it as an accident?”

_Bannister stiffened. He did not
digest bullying with grace. Some
thing in the glint of his eyes as
they met those of his inquisitor, and
wandered toward the open window,
suggested another tragic exit.

a snarl, cut short by the man with
the tilted derby—obviously another
detective—who had swung around
from the telephone.

_ “Mr, Sire is flying up from Wash-
ington,” he announced. “Reaches
Roosevelt Field in about two hours.”
He gianced at the girl with a look
of pity, going on reluctantly: “Mr,
Sire was surprised to hear that his
daughter was here at the time of the
murder—thought she was up in
Poughkeepsie at school.”

_Boyle wheeled suddenly upon the
girl. “How about that?” he de-
manded. “You've come gallivantin’
down to New York without letting
goglwfatggr klnqw. . Who was with

ou? is glowering eyes shi
between her and Bannisti'r. -

(To Be Continued)
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