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THIRD INSTALLMENT

SYNOPSIS: A card game is in
session in Elmer Henderson’s pent-
house atop a New York skyscraper.
The players are: Henderson, Police
Inspector Flaherty, Martin Frazier,
Archie Doane, Max Michaelis, and
his friend, Williams, a stockbroker.

They are waiting for Stephen Fitz-
gerald.  When he fails to appear, a
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 cngaged to mar-
ry him.

Doane leaves the party early when
Fitzgerald fails to appear. A short
time later he telephone Inspector
Flaherty with the frantic news that
he has found Fitzgerald and  Miss
{.ane dead in Lydia Lane's penthouse
apartment.

Stephen Fitzgerald’s dark, sature
aine face was drawn and distorted
as none of those present who knew
Him had ever ween it in life He was
dresced  in conventional  evening
slothes.  Thg shir' bosom had been
anfasterad n the where the
Madical Wxaminer epened it to

studs,

had

~amine the ladv wmwore elos-ly bhut
a round hole in its smooth white
nege, <harred and hlackened at the

vdges teld to the exporienced eye
of Dany Clahorty the stary of a ballet

Roosevelt,” said the Medical Exam-
iner.  *I’ll give them a hand, In-
spector. Do you want to make any
further inspection before they move
her?"”

“No; the photographs will show
all that’s necessary,” replicd Flaher-
ty, “but send word to the hospital
to let me know the minute she re-
covers consciousness.
“Consciousness? Hospital?” echo-
ed Archie Doane, half rising from
his chair. “She’s not dead? Lydia's
alive?”

“Didn’t they tell you?” responded
Max Michaelis. “There's still dan-
ger, but she’s alive.”

Doane's whole demeanor changed.
“Thank God!’ he cried. “I've got
something to live for now. Max, a
minute ago I didn’t care what hap-
pened to me. Now I'm putting it up
to you to get me clear. [ realize
Dan’s position. He can’t turn me
loose unless he can prove positively
that somebody else did it, and there
isn"t any way under Heaven, that T
ean see, of proving that.'’

“Rut hefore T tell you what hap-
pened will ove of you see ta it that

t: et dectors in Hew Ywi o are
R £ Lyd cvither  Mlay?
LI 1 T ey

had called for her as scheduled. 1f

not, [ had intended to cancel my
card party engagement. A little be-
fore eight o’clock, I went to the

Highhart Building and joined a card
party, consisting of Inspector Fla-
herty, Mr. Frazier of the District
Attorney’s office, Mr. Henderson
and myself, to which Mr. Michaelis
and a gentleman named Williams
were later added.

“] was with friends every minute
of the day up to the time I left the
Highhart Building. [ even went
from the Lambs’ Club to the corner
of 56th Street and Fifth Avenue
with a friend who had a taxi and
‘was going uptown.

*“When I left the card party, about
half past ten, I went directly to
my rooms in West 56th Street. [
thought I might find some message
there from Miss Lane. I will not
try to conceal from you the fact
that I was greatly disturbed at no!
having heard from her, a distur-
bance which was intensified by the
fact that Stephen Fitzgerald, who
was madly in love with her, had can-
celled his appointment to play cards
with our party tonight «fter some
woman had called him by telsphone.

Knowing Fitz's fepdress “er nnl »r,
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here are Fitzgerald’s overcoat
#d hat?” asked Max Michaelis, as
ne turned to follow Inspector Fla-
herty into the studio.

“Over there,” replied Martinelli,
indicating a chair in the corner of
the bedroom upon which a fur-lined
overcoat and a silk opera hat had
anparently been carelessly tossed.
“‘Doane had his on when I got here.
1 hung them up in the closet in the
hall.”

Archie Doane greeted his friends
with a despondent gesture, his face
haggard and pale. But he managed
& rather pitifu]l attempt at gayety
as the others came in.

“Hello, Dan,” he said, “I suppose
T should say, ‘Good evening, Inspec-
tor Flahrety.’ I never expected to
meet you professionally, Same to
you, Frazier.,

“Max, I'm glad you could come.
1 haven't anything to say to you that
I won’t say to Dan and Martin or in
their presence. 1 don’t care much,
anyway, what happens now.”

“Cheer up, Archie,” said Max
Michaelis. “I've brought something
along that may do you good. Take
this.”

He poured a generous slug of
Scoteh into a glass which Detective
Martinelli had borrowed from the
kitchenette and Doane swallowed it
eagerly. The color began to come
back to his face, but his eyes were
still lusterless and his manner de-
Jected as he sat down the glass just
as ‘the loud clanging of a gong in

" Wthe street below signalled the ap-

proach of the ambulance.

Alax Carrel  hims-lf,”

“He's the great
bload
k»ex him, and he'll de
11 telophane him new.”
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Assistant  Pistriet  \ttor
to the phone. Dan Flah
turned te Doane,

friend, T don’t
But as an offi-
cial T've gat to believe you did, un-
lrss <omeone can show me you didn't

It looks bad for you - officially
and ['ve got to warn you that any-
thing you may =ay will be wused
against yvou. Ry rights T ought to
take you down to Center Street and
have a stenographer take down what
vou zay, but I'll waive that point.
I'm as anxious as Max is to hear
vour story.”

“The Bertillion man iz a stenog-
rapher,” suggeted Detective Marti-
nelli.

“That's right; I’d forgotten that,
Tony. Send him in,” said the In-
spector,

“Let me have another drink, Max,
before I start,” Doane requested.
“It isn’t a long story, anyway.”’

He downed the drink and ad-
dressed the stenographer, imperson-
ally.

“I'd better begin at the begin-
ning and account for my movements
before I came here tonight,”” he
said. “It will not take long.”

went
crty

“Archie. as your
thirk you did this,

men, that Miss Lane was at Elmer
Henderson’s laboratory this after-
noon—=Saturday afternoon, rather,
as it is now Sunday morning. Very
well. I arose at noon as usual, and
after breakfasting in my rooms, 1
went to Tiffany’s to purchase an
engagement ring which I hoped to
give Miss Lane this evening.

“I spent the entire afternoon,
from alout two o'clock, at the Lambs
Club, where I am a member. 1 had
a tentative appointment to play
cards at Henderson's place in. the
evening, as Miss Lane had half ex-
pected an aunt who lives in New
Jersey to call for her and take_her
to the country over Sunday. She
was to have let me know definitely
whether she was going to Jersey
or not. I was surprised that I had
no word from her. I telephoned to
Miss Lane's apartment about seven
o'clock, but the telephone did not

He downed the drink and addressed

“I know, and so do you gentle-

T could think of enfv e » te
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the stenographer impersanally.

lure him

from a game in congenial

While Fitz and T had
neves quarreled aver Miss lane, nor
ever mentioned her ather
except as work
might bring her name into the con
versation, it was no seeret from
~ither of us that we were rivals

“There were others wha aspired
in the same direction, bhut Fitz was
the only one 1 feared. Even after
Lydia—-Miss Lane--had promised
to marry me, which she did on Fri-
day evening, 1 felt none too seeure
againat the almost irresistible fas-
cination which Stephen Fitzgerald
exerts over women. [ wanted to
announce our engagement at once,
but AMiss Lane begged me to wait
until she had seen her aunt, her
only living relative.

“I was disturbed, therefore, first
at having no word from my fiancee
and, second, by Fitzgerald's myster-
ious absence from our party. I did
not know the aunt's name or ad-
dress, so I could not telephone her.
I hesitated about telephoning Miss
Lane’s apartment again. I had call-
ed the number twice, at seven o'-
clock from the club and later while

company.

ta each

oar  prafeesianal

I was with you gentlemen at Mr.
Henderson’s, receiving the ‘don’t
answer' signal each time. Miss

Lane's custom, as I knew, is to let
her maid have Sunday nights out.

“I had about argued myself into
believing that Miss Lane had tried
to telephone me at the Lambs Club
and that the operator had failed to
locate me oy to,take the message.
I was about to call the club when
the telephone bell rang. Someone
with a decided German accent want-
ed to talk with Mrs. Something-or-
other-—some impossible foreign
name.

“I hung up the receiver and wait-
ed for a moment, intending to call
the club as soon as my wire was
clear, when it rang again.

“T answered, and a woman’s voice
cried, “Come quickly! Hurry! Some-
thing terrible has happened!

“Then there was a piercing scream
—then silence.

“I did not need to ask who was
speaking. The voice was unmistak-
ably that of Lydia Lane.

“I cried: ‘Where are you? What
has happened? and called her name
several times, but nothing more

apartment number and got no Te-
spunse. | dialled the operator and
asked for the number, but the girl
reported that the telephone  was
out of order.

“Frantic, 1 slipped on my over-
coat and_rushed to the street. 1 was
lucky to cateh @& taxi almost at
onee, and came up here as fast as
the driver could push his car over
the snew:

“f pressed the button at the mail-
Lox in the front vestibule down-
stairs, but heard no answering click
of the electric door latch; then [
tried the door and found that it was
unlatched. 1 met nobody as I came
into the building. I came up in the
elevator and pushed the bell button
of Miss Lane's apartment — this
apartment.  There was no response.
I then knocked loudly on the door,
repeating this several times, Still
there was no response. I turned the
knob and tried to open the door, but
it was locked from within.

“I was about to go down and find
the janitor to see if he had a pass
key which would open the door, when
1 remembered the other way to the
voof. That door is never locked,
the one leading out on the roof from
the elevator landing. I believe the
fire laws require that it be fasten-
ed only with a hook or bolt on the
inside.

“I opened the door and went out
on the roof and around the elevator
shaft to the door of Miss Lane’s bed-
room. You will find my footprints
in the snow. The shades were drawn
on hoth the windows and the glass
door, but I could see that there was
a light inside. I tapped loudly on
the glaas, but re~eived no response.
Then T tried that deor. and faund it
‘"‘]0"'(”{1.

“1 epened the door and <aw the
hodies of Miss Lano and Stephen
Fitzgerald lying just whate vou saw
tham!

“You ean imagine th- agonv  of
my first thouphts. [ did not at once
perecive that they were dead: they
T clasad the
door =« ftly and backed —ut on 19 the
roof,

soamsd merely ansleep

My firet impulen wae to ctea]
quiaetly awvev  te hid> 1 m the
chame n--  batiathed had hyovght
apen me ad fargt o me for the
thought! T+ we- an scho  of the
jealsuey T bt been bark -ipe all
th o eveming, deabess dea o fom
=f Fitz ersld

‘For *hs mon-nt ' hod fore “ten
Tydia a6 d -all o 2 the  ele
Fhons  Ther nw mind eleared and
T srea'ize® (hat o tanild b iy had
necvtyed T 3o ntere? the Fodroom
and mu o woerst fepra werce carifed
when T ea~v the bullet wasrd in ty
dia’s arm, the Bladloacd Wl gy

Fitz's hosom

“T reeled and felt as if 1
ahout to faint, for a moment. Then
T pulled myself together and tried
tno discover whether either was still
alive. Roth were apparently dead.
“My first conelusion was that Fitz
had ~haot Yydia and then killed him-

were

<elf. rather than ta let her marry
ma T saw no weaapon, howevar,
and the idea of snicide did nnt fit

with Fitzgerald's character and tem-
perament. Somecne else muct have
come upon them and killed them
hath ]
“T considered my own position,
The case against me was clear. 1
had thought at first of running to
the street and calling in the nearest
policeman.  But if I did that and
anything should slip—someone else
should come to the apartment, Miss
Lane's maid return and find the
bodies there—my departure might
easily be interpreted as the begin-
ning of a flight from the scene of
my crime.

“I discarded that idea, and tele-

phoned at once to Elmer Hender-
son’s rooms, and reported to Inspec-
tor Flaherty.
the telephone receiver was not on
the hook, but hanging from its cord.

I noticed then that

“Between the time when 1 tele-

phoned the Inspector and the arriv-
al of tha detective with the Medicat

Examiner | was careful to disturb

nothing in the apartment, but made
as good a search as I could without
touching anythirig, In the hope of

1 found nothing.
detective  has

finding the pistol.
1 understand your
found no weapon?
“l had no means of telling how
long Fitz had been lying there. Try-
ing to figure it out, I came to the
conclusion that he must have been
shot carly in the evening, and that
Lydia, coming in late, had just dis-
covered his body when she tele-
phoned to me. She might have come
first into the studio—this room-—
then gone into her dressing room
and slipped into a kimono, and en-
tered the bedroom to find Fitz's body

on the floor. But that, of course,
does not account for her own
wound.”

The Medical Examiner was the
first to speak after Doane had finish-
ed his statement.

“[t is impossible that Miss Lane
may have been shot several hours
ago,” he said, “‘and her statement,
when and if she recovers conscious-
ness, will help us on that point. But
the man had been dead not more
thaan an hour, I should say not more
more than half an hour, when I ar-
rived. He could not possibly lived
fifteen minutes with that bullet
thru his heart. That negatives your
enggestion, T think.”

Martin Frazier had come back
from the telephone while Archiz
Doane was making his statement. “I
got Carrel cut of bed and he's on
the way to Roosevelt Hospital now”
he said. “If anyone ecan pull Mias
T.ane thru he ecan.

“T called up Henderson toe” he
added, “and gave him a report of the
sitnation. He seemed overjoy~d to
learn that Mise Lane was still alive
and asked 110 ts give you a vord
of sympsthy and se-oursgement, Ar
Dhiet

ord of
“Cant T he
tal’  Rlsad
T give

him,” =aid Doare.

f service at the hospi.
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T hope ~he will be able to talk™

interrupted
have

Flaherty. “Then we'll
samething definite to go on.
Meantime, we must <ee what we've
got here.™

“Meantime, T'm under arrvest, 1
suppose ’” said Toane.

“Neot vet, my hoy,” said the In-
spector  “Stick around, tho There
will he plenty «f questions to ask
vou. Lie down, if you like, on the
sofa and rest your merves. T'Nl call
vou if T want you.

“Gentlemen,” he said to the oth-
ers, “I'm going to push this investi-
gation thru as fast as possible. 1
propose to stay here until daylight
if necessary, to discover everything
which the inanimate evidence can
tell us. You, Max and Martin, can
stay or not, as you like.

“I'm going to stay,” said Max
Michaelis, and Frazier nodded his
decision to the same. “One or two
questions I'd like to put to Archie
before we do anything else,” the
lawyer went on.

“You say you came to the con-

numder o F p("r()!lel

9
lusi that F
clusion that Fitz must |,
shot early in the evemn;"el htgn
yow'd give us your Wish

A Procesy
soning that led to that twdﬁg.::!:

“It was the snow th
think of that,” replied “ﬁo?ni“‘ "
began to snow after eight t
1 fnow-it tBeRUN Whep |
to Henderson'’s. It stopped gt
before eleven o'clock, for
was clear when 1 left my
come up-here - -
“Verify the time of the
the Weather Bureau, ’1‘0:;.(’)‘\”11{1!(““\
posed ‘Inspector Flaherty, “Go o
Archie; T begin to get your drillun
“Well, look at Fitzgerald'y sho
From where I sat, most of o

Euwing
the iy

the tj
on the stool by the telephone ata;nde
I could see the soles of thep plain.

ly. There are no overshoes or
loshes anywhere that | looked, X;
man wouldn’t come out in thip shoey
if there were snow on the ground, it
isn’t likely. - And there isn't 5 s;gn
of moisture on Fitz’s shoes, Th‘m.
fore, he must have come here beforg
the snow began.”

“That sounds reasonable, Ly it
doesn’t prove that he was shot b
fore the snow began,”
Flaherty objected.

“I realize that my theory is all
wrong,” said Doaane. “What the
Medical Examiner has told us prove
that. I was merely telling how |
had come to the conclusion that
he had been shot some time before
the snow began. If I didn't shogt
him—-which I didn't—Miss Lane gig
not shoot him—which [ dont 1.
lieve—then he was shot, T figured, by
some one who came into the apart-
ment surreptitiously, the way T came
—and there were no tracks in thy
snow.

“Look out on the vear raef gar.
den now, and you will ind my tracks
- -but no others.”

“Someone might have been hiding
in the apartment, a burglar lying in
wait, for example. Hea might haye
slipped out the front doer of the
apsrtment and de'vn ‘he stais ar
the elevator while you were o king

Inspector

up your mind to g in the lack
way,” sgid Inspector Flalertv. 3
no good theorizing tat e o
down to the faots.

“Firet we'll lonl at the G
daoy.”

COMNTINUED NEXT WFPPTY
Carillon Concert Progr=m
Changed for Summer

Trnf Ray W

Wiy eate, v tar
of tho department af s ar Al
fred University oad aeitanseyr,
will give carillan conceste an Fri

day evening at 1:2¢ and on Seelay

afternoon at 3 p. m., dwming the
summer season, acearding te an sa-
nouncement made by Dr W A
Titsworth, The programs are frea
to the public.
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THE HOUSE OF HAZARDS

SHUCKS, IT'S LONESOME WITH
THE WHOLE FAMILY OUT | WISH
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HM-M, | HAVE A PLAN THAT WILL BRING
IT HAS NEVER BEEN KNOWN
YO FAIL SINCE THE BEGINNING Of)

By Mac Arthur
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