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distance of & foot or more.

the middle of the bedroom and

searched every plane and angle of “This is the one that went thruiroom. *“I'll take the floor
it with his deep-set blue eyes, infthe girl's arm, all right,” he said.|ceiling,” he said. g, ov and
silence. “It's & thirty-two calibre. What dolsquare inch of wall, O e

1 wood
niture, until'we find thay v;::lll(.tf.?r'
(CONTINUED NEXT wy;K')

you find, Doc?”

“The hullet went thru the man,”
said the medical examiner. ‘'Missed
il the ribs and enms out in the mid-}

“We've cleaned up outside,” he
said at last. “I'm going to comb
this apartment again for the gun,
tho Tony meldom overlooks &Ny-

FOURTH INSTALLMENT

SYNOPSIS: A vard game is in
session in Elmer Henderson's pent-
house atop a New York skyscraper.
‘The players are: Henderson, Police
Inspector Flaherty, Martin Frazier,
Archic Doane, Max Michaelis, and

: phen Fitzgerald, could you have sub-

stituted 8 loaded cartridge for the
blank cartridge used in the picture
and so have made it appear an acei-
dent?"”

“Why, such a thought never en-
tered my mind. 1 suppose I could

could have stood here by the door,
where we are now, his feet point-
ing toward it, and tossed the gun
up on this penthouse roof, or he
could have stoud in the doorway and
thrown it beyond the rear edge of
the main roof inte whatever court-

questions in my mind before T ‘can
give you a clean bill, Archie.
“First, I want to look over Fitz-
gerald’s body with the doctor, here.
What's the matter, Archie? Catch
him, somebody!” he cried, as Doane
white-faced, reeled and would have
fallen but for Max Michaelis.

erty.

He poked about with
probe in the pool of rapidly clotting
blood swhich the turning over of the
hody had disclosed, and upon which
the Inspector now turned his search
light.
“No bullet there,” agreed Flah-
“Therefore, he was not shot

_—
In_ancient China, baiery

thing, and if he can't find what he'sidle of the back. Thru the clothes|adulterated flour with sapg "
looking for it usually means it isn’t and all, But it doesn’t seem to be|compelled to eat some of lheirwu )
ther But there are a lot of other|under him.” products, thereby b own ]

s mm}--mxbmmw'v“k"v‘“ theip _

(Mr. Easd Schoonover,

July 96.—Howard He
od from Buffalo Sunda)
motheX, Mrs. Lillian Het
granddaughter, Rose
Healy returned home Ir
noon and Mrs. Healy and
d on with the Dean

; ’ L have done that, but it would never|yard there is between the high walls] The lawyer eased the actor into while lying here. Tht? next thing staye e Healy will
his_friend, Williams, 2 stockhroker. have occurred to me.” all around us. a chair. “It’s that,” he gasped, fin-|we've got to find out is where the days. 9 rb'“% Lillian S
They are waiting for Stephen Fitz-| | yyouent | knew what you would| “Now, 1 suggest that, if there isfally, with a motion of his head to- bullet went; then we may be able pered as B

gerald, When he fuils to appear, &
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-
vy him.

Doane leaves the party early when
Fitzgerald fails to appear. A short
time later he telephone Tnspector
Flaherty with the frantic news that
4a has found Fitzgerald and Miss
f ane dead in T.ydia Lane's penthouse

rpartment.

When Flaherty and the medical|pige it, you know.”

pxaminer reach the apartment they
ind  that

Miss Tone s still alive. replied Inspector Flaherty, as

say,” said Michaelis, He turned to
Inspector Flaherty.

“Your man has made =a
search for a weapon here,
he, Dan?”

“What about it, Tony?” asked the
Inspector of Detective Martinelli,
“Kind anything?”

“Not a trace, chief,” replied the
young detective. “I've looked into
every place where & gun could be
hidden and there isn't a sign of one,
Either the guy that did the shoot-
ing took it away with him, or else
he threw it away. The snow would

thoro
hasn't

“We'll keep that in mind, too,”
he

no reason for having the snow on
the roof garden undisturbed, since
it has been photographed, that we
go to the end of the roof and see
what the snow below in the court-
yard looks like.”

“Why couldn’t he have gone
thru to the front and thrown the
pistol into the street?” demanded
Inspector Flaherty.” It would have
been harder to find there.”

“Because, Dan, as you probably
noticed, the front door and the
windows of the studio had not been
opened since the snow began until
we opened that door a minute ago.
You recall how the banked up snow
on the doorsill tumbled inward when

ward the sheet-covered form on the
floor. “I can't stand it; never could.
I'm sorry.”

“Drink this,” said Frazier, who
had poured another generous liba-
tion from Henderson's bottle. The
medical examiner took Doane's wrist
in his hand and felt the pulse.
“Better go into the other room
and lie down,” suggested the doc-
tor. “I'll lend you a hand.”

wi

shot.

glass,

to tell where he was when he was
If he was shot inside of the
apartment, the bullet is still here,
for there isn’t a crack in a pane of
Now, to speed things up, I

sh you would all help.””
Michaelis and Frazier

willingly, and the two Headquarters
men took the request as an order.
To each of them the Inspector as-

agreed

“It’s genuine enough,’ he report-
ed, as he rejoined the others. “Not
uncommon for the sight or even the
thought of blood to unnerve a man
who has that peculiar sensitive-
ness.”

“Wouldn't do for a policeman,”
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“You have had to handle pistols
in your professional work as an ac-
tor, haven't you?”

“Yes; in fact [ have to use one in
the picture 1 am now making.”

“Where is that pistol? Do you
know?”

“[n the property room at the
Highhart Studio, as far as I know.”

“When did you see it last?”

“A day or two ago; Thursday, 1
think, we shot the last scene in which
1 am supposed-to use it.”

“What sort of a pistol is it? A re-
volver or an automatic?”

“It's a revolver, nickle plated with
a pearl handle. In the picture I am
supposed to shoot a burglar with it.”

fully,” said Max Michaelis. He bor-
rowed Martinelli’s searchlight, and
as soon as the camera man had set
off his flash and obtained his photo-
graphs, he scrutinized the tracks for
several minute. Then he stood up
and threw the searchlight beams on
the rungs of the iron ladder to the
penthouse roof and the coping which
bordered the main roof on all sides,
and upon the chimney stack which
projected above it, seven or eight
feet high and some twenty feet to
the rear of the doorway im which
they stood.

“I'd like to call your attention,
Dan, to the footprints more particu-
larly,” he said to the Inspector.
“They bear out Archie’s story that

‘““Wait a minute,” he went on, as
they turned so that they were again
facing the penthouse. “First run
up that ladder and see if anything
has been thrown on the upper roof.”

“It might have been thrown down
the chimney,” suggested Frazier, as
Detective Martinelli hurried to obey
orders.

“Hardly likely,” said Michaelis,
throwing the searchlight he had bor-
rowed from the Bertillon man on
the chimney stack. “See. It has a
stone covering over the top of the
flue, with apertures at the four sides
to let the smoke out. It would have
taken a good marksman to toss a
pistol or anything else from the

it is,” he said. He ripped the cush-
ion open and disclosed a bullet which
had penetrated it, edgewise, to a

clothes and entertain them with

fancy talk.

£ I was a quiet sort, &
poor mixer I guess you would eall
it. Ileft my home town and when

§ e he will
look him up. I hop yesg_!.
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to ho
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- “Do you know the calibre—the i doorway there with sufficient accur- at th
‘ size of the bore?” he approached this door, over the|&cy to hit a hole about eight by mn;;ndependence ¢

“I think it is what they call a
thirty-two.”

“Did you ever fire that pistol?”

“Only once. That was in the
atudio last Thursday.”

“Is this picture you are working
in a sound picture?”

“Yes.”

“Were any precautions taken to
soften the sound of the ghot?”

roof, paused here, backed away a
step or two, then returned to the
door and entered, There are no
tracks pointing away from the door,
except those which your camera man
made just now.

“I'd also like you to note that the
snow ridges on the edge of the cop-
ing, on the rungs of the ladder and
on the edges of the penthouse roof

t\Avelve inches, at an angle, without
disturbing the snow on the edges of
the bricks.”
“That’s right,” Frazier agreed. “I
hadn’t noticed the covering.”
They reentered the

mént and Dan Flaherty addressed
Doane.

chie?” he asked, with apparent cas-

apartment

“Did you ever play baseball, Ar-
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“Yes; there was a silencer on the |24 on the top of the chimney are ualness. T::é:;ﬁ SOMETHING .. GIVING A PRESENT Cises tx:tndfl‘: the Bi

weapon.” unbroken. Nobody has gone up or| “Yes; I used to be a pretty good \EH? 37 I} . unday ey ¢ Indeper
“At whom were you supposed to down the ladder, over the edge of|pitcher. Why?” PR, e B v:mng,

fire the pistol?” the roof at any point, since it| “Oh, nothing; I just wondered,” @ 5 " and etty Green

“At Stephen Fitzgerald, He was|"nowed.” . replied the Inspector. ! — /8% . Hlle thig wl‘s-kFotd G
directing the picture and also play-| I don’t know what that proves, Martinelli, serambling down the —— -] * . and e;{'
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hem as they took offf ... . ; . and M,

“Did you load the pi;tol yourself
when you fired it?”

Flaherty.
“It proves that if- Archie did the

their overcoats again.
the roof, Chief,” he reported.
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