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Murder Could ?
Not Kill

By Gregory Baxter

“See here,” he continued confi-
dentially, “I've given myself a ever-
lastin’ headache tryin’ to recon-
struct what I've been doin’ this
last day or two, and I jusy can't
get nowhere on the problem. I'l
plumb licked. S8ay, hasn’'t nobody
around here gotten any sort of a
wet drink?”

Brett staggered to a chalr and
sat down. “I figure I'm all stung to
a whisper,” he muttered, and, sag-
ging heavily, seemed ready to fall
sleep.

“May I suggest you give him a
Iink  sir?” the inspector asked
.r. Lessing, “I can't imagine
.nat he’s been up to, but he seems
Jretty well all in, He's dazed, as
it is, but not too stupid. With an-
other spot we might be able to re-
vive him for a minute or two. I'd
like to keep him talking, He'll be
less guarded now than later.”

“As you wish,” Lessing acquiesc-
ed, and went out. He came back
almost at once, accompained by
the butler, Simmons lifted the de-
canter of brandy and waited with
it poised.

The inspector shook the seated
man’s shoulder vigorously.

“Here's your drink,” he esald.

With an effort Brett roused him-
self, “Gee, this nose-paint looks
pretty good.” His hand trembling,
he almost snatched the decanter
and himself poured out a generous
measure, then waved away Sim-
mons and his tray and soda-siphon,
“Nix on the water pitcher.”

He lifted the glass and in one
deep draught drank the nea’
Jrandy it contaired.

“Gee, that sure has saved my life
and clarified the hobbled brains
some,” he declared more briskly,
as, after sitting for a moment with
closed eyes, he stood up. “Now,
professor, we come back to where
we got sawed off, It's my friend
Sherwood Dexter I got to see. An’
nothing short of dynamite is goin’
to head me off.”

“You come from the States,
don’t you” the inspector asked.

“Sure do. Ain't I told you al-
ready?”

“You have come over here oa
business, I suppose?”

“Business? Ain't got none, though
I've been every blame’ thing in
this world barrin’ a choirboy.”

“You carry a gun since you came
over?”

“Why, yes. I got to admit it. I'll
allow I feel a whole lot more com-
fortable toting a gun. They make
‘em nice' an’ handy' now—not like
when we'd carry around a pesky
great forty-five. But—"

“Have you got it now?”

Brett stared sharply his whole
countenance changed as involun-
tarily he moved his hand shakily

to his jacket pocket. He stared

ABANDON SEARCH

SAINT JOHN, N. B., March 3—
{CP)—Police today .abandoned a
search  for two-year-old Paul
Humphries, believed to have been

§ drowned In Saint John harbor yes-

terday. His four-year-old sister
sald the boy slipped while play-
ing on a cake of ice and did not
reapp after sinking.
Hampered by tides, more
50 volunteers joined the
and grappling operations
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hard-at his questioner. “No, I ain't
got it. First thing I noticed when
I came to. Some guy's been deaiin’
me cards from the bottom ‘of the
deck. That comes o' hittin’ the
liquor too plenty. Guess I'll catch
a cold now goin’ around withoud
it. But what’s your concern with
this-all?” he continued, again in
aggressive vein,

‘‘Come over here.”

‘The inspector guided him by
the arm across the room to within
& few feet of the table on which
the pistol lay.

“Is that yours?” he asked “Re-
cognise it?"”

“Holy smoke! Sure, it's mine! But
who's fixed this on the barrel—
this silencer? Where'd you find it?”
He stretched out a confident hand
to lift the weapon, but the de-
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tective pulled his arm aside and
drew him away from the table,

“It was found,” he said sternly,”
on the floor inside Mr. Dexter's
car—less than an hour ago.”

There seemed to penetrate into
Brett'’s bemused mind a vague un-
easiness, His aggressive mood de-
veloped.

“See here] What's back of all
this? Where's Dexter? That’s what
I want to know.”

Instead of replying, the detective
turned him around, pushed him
forward to the couch at the distant
end of the room and, stooping
down, pulled back the velvet cover-
ing from the dead man and the
lighter cloth from the now livid

face.
Brett stared aghast. “Great
heaveans!” he sald, and stood

blinking.. Then, after a long pause:
“Well, well, Sherwood, To think you
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d out with your boots on,
after all. I wonder who else you
crossed?”

Peter Lessing and Inspector West
exchanged glances.

Rufus Brett turned aside from
the body and pulled himself erect.
Something of the haze that obe
scured his brain seemed to have
been cleared away by the sudden
lh'(')ck. “Do you, guys mean that 1
“You'd better not say any more,”
interrupted the inspector, who had
unostentatiously moved betwe:n
Brett and the door. “I have to warn
you—"

" At that the other appeared to
realize what was in store for him.
The old hard- bitten ploneer came
to life. Quicker than would have
been deemed possible for a man of
his years so befuddled as he had
been, Brett leaped forward: and, as
he moved, struck, With the effor:-
less skill of long practice he had
stooped and smashed his left full
drive into the detective's stomach.
Utterly unprepared, with a grunt

* Ellen’s Diary
Continued from page 2
course or to p.lur:lb.the depths.

But Jamle is not one to loiter at
the like too long, At milking-
time, he helps with the calves’
pails, and often in company with
the other lad, a willing and sym-
pathetic and faithful attendant, he'
carries cow's milk to the pet lamb.
“There now!"” the younger !ellow;
came away from a telephone con-'
versation with his mother, on a
recent evening in dismay, “I for-
got to tell her about the pet lamb
—that we feed him now with a
bottle!” And when allowed f{o
return to it, he {finally turned
away beaming. “Mother never
saw it,” he explained, “and I just
had to tell her!” On occasion a
parade that would willingly enter
—two boys, a dog, and a lambkin
that is “wooly” halts at the door.

* o

“Gran’daddy said”,
Jamie one day, “that a pet lamb's
one awful nuisance about a place,
it they're not kept penned up. I
don't think so, do you? They'’re
such nice playful little animals,
and kind, aren't they? Didn't your
boys often have them?” We nod-
ded . . . remembering. It is so
easy to bring back to mind scenes
from our younger days, pictures
that are being lived again by
these children at present in our
care. .

In this week of pleasant weath-
er the farmers were taken up
with their marketing problems.
Finished- hogs were sent outwards,
loads of feed brought in. Seed’
potatoes too were gotten off by
huge truck “just in the nick of
time” before roads were closed |
to heavy hauling—away to plant
some far -acreage, or maybe' to
feed a hungry world. Not that
there likely would be much' last
to so modest an offering, but as
Aunt Kitty Mahoney used to
whisper with complacency when |
she dropped her broad copper on
the collection plate of a Sunday—
and with truth, “It all helps!”
Also in the cycle of farming, new
litters of piglets arrived and a
pedigreed fowl with a throaty
gobble was added to the women’s
flocks at Alderlea, though not
without masculine advice on the
subject, which was contrary to
the enterprise.” We searched in
vain for a duck egg to prove that
this is Spring, and learned that
the domestic geese in the neigh-
borhood had that very morning
deposited their magic eggs in a
downy Mamh.ne.st..

And in Jamie's words: “What |
will it be like?” in April, here so
quickly on March's heels. C. H.
Towne sings of it thus in “An
April Song.”

“Now once more the crocus flames,
The tulip lifts its cup;

And over every green morass,
Beyond the utmost

grass,
Earth drinks the wonder up.

There is a glory in the world;
The morning is like wine,’

And pale ascension lilies lean
Like gods who late in heaven have

been, b
Half flowerlike, half divine.

O sweet revival of the grass!

O sweeter songs that rise,

When jocund April leads her train
Through the gold sunlight and the
rain,

And earth is paradise.”

Until Monday — Diary—Good-
night . . ..

the inspector slumped heavily to
the floor, nearly knocking over
Robin Foster as he dropped. The
seated sergeant was instantly cn
his feet, but he had to clear the
desk before him., For the moment
he was completely checked.

Brett, now at the door, snatched
up a heavy chair and faced aboui
as the two other men started to
advance on him,

“I'll brain the first that comes
for me!” he shouted, swinging Lhe
chair threateningly.

To be eontlnueq
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Throat Distress]

May Mean DANGER

When the chest’ is sore and
your cough hangs on, you
naturally become worried. One
sufferer writes:

“My back pained. I coughed a
lot, I was w::lxled and wondered
what was ng.  One of my
friends advised me to use Nervi-
line, I am on my second bottle,
and so is my mother. Nerviline
is doing mother as much good
as it is doing me. 1 have recom-
mended Nerviline to five friends;
they are receiving entire satis-
faction also.”

Nerviline possesses real pene-
trating power. Rub it over your
chest and throat; its.effect is
soothing, warming, efficient. It
helps to draw out congestion
quickly. Sold in 35¢ bottles by
all dealers.

volunteered |-

lengths of|.

iy WASHER
" Everyone Can Afford?

BENDIX ECONOMAT

New, low-priced
Bendix Economat is
compact, light weight,)
vibration-free!

~ ONLY

2492

$25 DOWN —
Balance Monthly

BENDIX
conomal

AUTOMATIC WASHER

_ITS SECRET IS
THE WONDERTUB!

Made of flexible Metexaloy—with
Written 5-year guarantee. Teams up
with smeoth plastic agitater for new
Underfow washing action, new Floatawoy
Draining, new Squeexe-Dryingl

It's the first automatic washe..
every family can afford! With
features which usually cost
much more! .

Vried and frue agitator washing!

Does 8 pounds of clothes at once!
Washes, rinses, damp dry‘s dutomatically?
Needs no bolting to floor!
Selective washing times and hmpo.rd_vns'l_

No special soaps needed!
Beautiful baked enamel finish

Free ,Dem'onslration! '

Come see “The washer thi couldn’t happen”! Today!
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OUR BOARDING HOUSE g

JusT 50 THE "FEW TIMES™
DON'T DEVELOP NTO A
RUN LIKE S0UTH PACIFIC.
e T OVGHT TO BE GOOD
TRAINING FOR HIM ~+—
BREAKING THE BOARDER
WRISTLOCKS WHEN RE
MAKES A PASS AT
THE LAST CHOP/

Major Hoople

I'M MANAGING A RASSLER,
MARTHA, AN' T BEEN RAVIN
50 MUCH ABDOUT YOUR
HEAVENLY MEALS, HE'S
DROOLING FER A MATCH
WITH THE MUFFINS /e
OKAY |F T LEAD HIM
To THE TROVGH
A FEW TIMES ¢
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