" ANDOVER NEWS, ANDOVER, N. Y., FRIDAY, JULY 15, 1938

SECOND INSTALLMENT
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telephone call brings the informa-
tion that he is out with a girl. Fitz-
gerald and Henderson are both ro-
mantically interested in Lydia Lane,
the famous actress, but Archie Doane
reveals that she is engaged to mar-

it, I mean.
you spoke, Inspector—"

heard of anybody concerned,” Dan
Flaherty interrupted.
gaged to marry a girl.

I thought from the way
“Well, look at it as if you'd never

“A man’s en-
He’s jealous

Dan VFlaherty.
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“[ don't need to tell you that I'

stances look bad for him,” countered

“And I realize your position, Dan.”

play fair in anything relating to Ar-

apartment for me. Where's the jan-
itor?”

“I haven’t seen him. [ think he
has a room in the cellar.”

1 “Better ring for him and keep him
around to Tun errands for you,” said
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To give the janitor access to the
roof and as a means of exit for ten-
ants below in case of fire, another
door, on the opposite side of the
elevator shaft, opened from the ele-
vator and stair landing on to a nar-
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“Come along, if you like,” said
Dan Flaherty, with gruff kindliness.
the sort of thing Archie Doane

| snow removal gang, already on the
{joh. “What's the starting point?
How did he come to be at Miss
Tane's roams? Did he explain that?"

It looks bad—" he glanced over his
shoulder and lewered his voice ss he

Martinelli’s response. ““l don’t know
enough vet to make anything of it.
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phone the precinet and have ‘em
send a uniform man to hold anybody
who tries to leave the building be-
fore you get there. Tell them at
the precinet the instructions are to

fet nobody in or out without orders|.

from me. Got that? And, Tony—"

“You don't really suspect Archie
did it, do you, Dan?’ Max Michaelis

nings and losses while waiting, and
all moved toward the elevator. Wil-
liams glanced again at Henderson.
“You're sure you don't want me
to stay with you?” he asked.
“Sure,” replied Henderson, fore-
ing a smile. “You're good to offer
it

“By the way,

Mr. Henderson,

have you got a flask, or can

“Thut fixes the time of the shoot-
ing pretty closely, then,” was Mi-
chaelis’ comment. *‘Archie left us
about ten-thirty, perhaps a few min-
utes later. He phoned you about

eleven-twenty-five. Give him twen-
ty minutes to get here, another five
to lock around, and he must have
been talking to Miss Lane just about

Park, a smaller but still commodious
bedroom on the southerly side, con-
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