EIGHTH INSTALLMENT nuts have gone around with hypo- ney?”’
., |dermics jabbing girls on the street. |
SYNOPSIS: A card game 8 injyw, g dope up for that

gession in Elmer Henderson’s pent-
house atop &8 New York skyscraper.
The players are: Henderson, Police
Inspector Flaherty, Martin Frazier,
Archie Doane, Max Michaelis, and
his friend, Williams, a stockbroker.

yuar.

Now, one of them bumps into
E..I”

In h Dan Flaherty
was lapsing back inte the vernacular
of his native Ninth Ward.

cagerness,

" “No use asking why; there ain’t|ed.” Max! You don't mean—
They are waiting for Stephen Fitz- no reason in what any nut like that “Remember where you got the
gerald. When he fails to appear, a‘duu.& Anyway, she’s all doped up|chimney suggestion, have you?”’

telephone ecall brings the informa-
tion that he is out with & giel. 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-
Ty him.

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

When Flaherty

when she gets into her apartment.
Thinks a pin stuck into her, and
there’s a pin in her dress—probably
picked up in the taxi. Her maid
goes out and she lies down and goesl
to sleep.  Uve heard of this twilight‘

sleep. They know what's going on
but they can't remember any of it
afterwards, see?”

“Now, she's dead to the world,
but she isn't. Get me? Fitz comes
along an' she lets him in. They get
into a scrap an’ she pulls the gun on
him  He grabs for it an' it goes off
and gets her in the arm, in the tus-

and the medical

examiner reach the apartment they| o, The gun drops an she grabs “Pardon me a moment,” said the
find that Miss Lane is still alive.}iy an' lete him have it thra the|voice. ‘T hadn’t expected you so
She is rushed to a hospital where|}.qt. soon.”

bleod transfusions and ecare promisel < ruen che drops the gun dewn| Frazier and Flaherty lagked =2t

ta restore her.

All cirenmstantial evidence points
to Archie Doare as the murderer,
esperially when the murder gun is
found carefulls planted in the chim

*“¢ chimnay. drags Fitz aver to try

ney clean out in the hasement
Miss Tane's French maid. Adele
Marecan has heen overheard throat-
ening ta shaot Fitzgerald if he did
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“Yam

“De you know of any drug, which
cauld administered in a small
dose, hvpadermically, which would] ™"
protuce a profound sleep for a per-
iod of fite or <ix hour: and couse
the alter symplome enel ac yon ah
carved?’

“Yas  Hyesein might Ao it if the
patient were especially euccoptible.”

“That’s what is used in the
called ‘twilight sleep,” is it nat?"”

to put him on the couch, finds she
1ift him an’ then gets faint
frem her awn wound an’ flops where
found har. How's that, Max?"”
theory if it
the Dan.”  smiled Mav
chaelis.  “¥ou mustn’t leave the
snow out of your calculations. The
petsons who planned and committed
this crime overlooked the snow. If
the gun was dropped down the chim-
ney hefare  the snow
foll.”

“Fitz might have lingered alive
for hours,” suggested Frazier.

“With a bullet thru his heart?
You heard what the Medical Exam-
iner said,” objected Dan Flaherty.
But Max Michaelis smiled in assent.
“You're getting warm, DMartin,”

“That would explain why

re no tracks in the snow.”
could have done it!?" ex-
Frazier.
“What? Dropped the gun down
the chimney after he was shot thru
the heart?” demanded the Inspector
incredulously.

“Doped the girl, I mean,” ex-
plained Frazier. “That what you
wanted to ask Henderson, Max? If
he saw Fitz when they got out of
the taxi? I'd almost forgotten it,
but someone told me that Fitz had
taken the dope cure—used to be an
addict. He'd be familiar with hypo-
dermics,”

“You'll have a hard time convine-
ing me that he could have lived more
than a few minutes with that hole
in him,” said Flaherty, “but say he
could. It all comes clear. He dopes
the girl——jabs her on the sidewalk.

ean't
be

wasn't for
Mi-

“A goed

snaw

80
it was dane

“Precisely Tt induces a profound
sleep which daes not amsaunt to un-
consciousness but leaves the patient
afterwards without any memory of
what ocrurred while its
flnence.”

The trio had got into the Inspec-
tor's car and started for the High-
art building before Martin Frazier
spoke.

“I've heen trying to puzzle out
what you're driving at, Max,” the
Assistant District  Attorney said.
“You've got an idea the girl was
doped, haven’t you?”

“Something like that,” Michaelis
agreed.

“And that she had Archie Doane’s
phone number and those words from
her play so firmly fixed in her sub-
conscious mind that she called him
without knowing that she was doing
it?”

“Here, that doesn't tally with_the
phone company’s record of no calls,”
interposed Inspector Flaherty.

“They’ve been known to make
mistakes,” observed Frazier. ‘‘Max
has something up his sleeve. He'll
tell us when he gets good and ready.
* Meantime TI'm trying to figure it

under in-

claimed

out. Waits till Henderson and the maid
“What about thought transfer- have come out, then goes in, like
ence? Telepathy? You think she I said. Now, maybe the girl didn't

shoot him after all. He shoots her
in the fight for the gun-—she isn’t
as dopy as he expected to find her.
Then she bleeds all over the place
and he thinks she’s dead. Shoots
himself—he could have done it. If
he was thinking quick he could have
dropped the gun down the flue, got
back to the apartment, all before-he
collapsed. Then she comes too, sees
him there, calls up Archie, flops
again and doesn’t remember a thing
when she wakes up.”

The car drew up in front of the
entrance of the Highart building:

“One more thing I meant to ask
youw, Martin, tho I think I know the

might have got her call across
him that way?”

“No, I won’t stand for that,” said
Dan Flaherty. “There may be some-
thing in telepathy, but you can'’t
prove it by the police nor to a jury.
Let me give a guess at what Max
is driving at. Will you tell me if I
get your theory right, Max?”

“Perhaps,” replied Michaelis, smil-
ing.

“Well, then, it would work this
way,” the Inspector went on. “The
Lane dame could have taken that
gun from the studio. We haven't
given much thought to that. Say
she was afraid of Fitz—that’s rea-

to

last; huuch,” said Inspector

talking about,” growled Dan Flaher-
ty, as he pressed the bhutton at the
door of Henderson’s guarters.

PSS

T had-'t exprcted von quita so sean

Martinelli’s
Flaherty.
“No; Tony heard me suggest it,”
Frazier contradicted. “1 remember
saying it might be there, hut drop-
ped that ldea as soon &3 We saw how
the top of the chimney was cover-

“That was Tony

“I don’t know what you both are

“You will be in a few minutes,
Dan,” Max Michaelis reassured him.

Thru a perforated disk covering
4 house telephone at the side of the
door the voice of Elmer Henderson
answered the ring.

“Who's there?” he asked.

“Martin Frazier,” vesponded
Assistant District Attorney.
Flaherty and Max Michaelis
with me.”

the
“Dan
are

each other wonderingly, then at Msv

Michaalis, whose face was sphinx-
like. Presently the door was open-
ed hy Henderson himself, attired as
for a wadding or & church.
“I've diemissed
apologized
mean.
“Expecting us, were yon?" asked
Pan Flahertv, in a puzsled tone.
poste.

my man® e
“Came vight in, gentle-

“Oh, yes; ever since you
vour men all around the building
abont four o'cleek thia morning,"”
was the amazing reply. Henderson
smiled at the three of them, as cool
angd self-pessessed as he had been in
the poker game the night before.

“Shall we sit down at the same
table?”” he inquired, as the visitors
shed their wraps. “Excuse me just
a moment,” he went on, as the four
seated themselves. “I just want to
date and sign some papers.”
! He picked up two long sheets of
paper which were lying on the table
around which they had played poker
the night before. At the bottom of

dangerous jobs in the world.
looks into the jaws
once, but twice a day.

surance l‘U"\IVd"ies_ A i:ion)e rouring, snapping, snarling
may be ripped to pieces at any timelfionds of his own. Or at least, he
by savage claws: so they refuse tul He had

gamble on his life,

performer in the circus who can'L“\it up and beg, roll over and walk
get an insurance policy.

thought of quitting the
tiger business; but he says that if he| a1 aet for the kids in the neigh-
had to punch a time clock in a fac-lyghoed.

tory or some similar job it would!
kill him.
rather be gored to death than bored
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“EMinute Biographie
-Assthor of “How to Win FPriends
and Influence People.”
CLYDE BEATTY
Stick His Head in a Lion’s Mouth? -
Not Without a Gas-Mask!

Clyde Beatty has one of the most{give it to you if you'll run errands
He!for me for a week.” He agreed to
of death, not{do this.

The life in-| pjg 12.year-old kid already had

realize that he:

4 Imade believe they were.
He is the onlyifie dogs which he had trained to

i {around on their hind legs. And
sometimes: avery so often he would stick up his

lion a"‘d;circus poster and put on a wild ani-

He told me he had

A 5 . »21 Then one summer when the big
And if he’s got to die, he d;cara\'an chugged out of town, Clyde
Beatty was aboard, his heart palpi-
to death. . tating with excitement. For three
C.ls,'d“ Beatty h?f Spm?t h.alf his days, his desperate parents searched
thrilling and exciting ll_t‘etm\e - 15, frantically. His mother spent nights
years of it -under the hig tob. As| ¢ . .oping hefore a letter came say-
a kid back in (‘hlllwol:'he, Ohie, he ing he had a job of cleaning out
was cmzy.albout the eircus. the ~ages with the circus. He was
One exciting day the Barnum and only 15 nnd he was getting five dol-
Bailey cirens came  to town. lars and a chance to liva in Para-
laundrymnn stuck up a poster in his Aise,

window. A glamerous picture ,in‘ In the ten years’ time, this young-
yellow and pn[-plf‘ and red, shr:\v1ng;<'m_ from Chillicothe, Ohio had out-
a hovoic lop trafer bravely rrack I:trinpod every lion-tamer in history.
ing his whip over a eaceful of roa¥ g 4y an act so daring, <o fool-
ing. snarli-g cate frepy Africa. Poat Ehm"’\ that even citens men said it

re aurhed dnstle and Chesged - the g e dene. And then when
awner af the ]:'un(‘-_\-' te give "”“llll(') epv him ﬂ(‘t‘la"_‘ do lf, ﬂ\e}'
e pe ter after the crren l",“ '"“:"'_-nicl he wac a lunatic and that his
The deandiiman said, Ve I”x!]f‘ waent worth a plugged nickel.
- ciece cose-o- —wo-ife put 40 snarling, spitting lions
“I hal 4 1esso e, ton" 2aid Hen |nnd ticers into the same cage, crack:

doraap \ lang distanca 3]l from|ed hit whip rad made them do their
Pae denn 1 atilt hate f1ie ds Yool tuf Forty lions and tigers brist
I talie t vamp f-bevane i foan]line vith Fate and enarling  ~ith rage
Ve enme plac o enwdes the act creatod a sensa
Thoeia 'y 7 repdic e Mar Tlieliasl tien sver amone cirens pespl | far
e TAnd 0 k) it Yzt e of -!.n‘\i'-nc avd tip rs are 1 ertal s amies
1 ~muments 1o b vt wige 1 ie3 th v Sght an cight And  morae
o rfesaion? Likan o1 ave eccasiar Reatty “ernd
Hemilo tsa s eyes indicated s |hine [l a erue af Cphtive vem
prise Br the clightost of fntters then| 't roavdeiavs jungle -ate
lanked full ar May Michaelis  cith!  bvor < -angels enengh, *lyde Reat
nnear-aalel admiration. while  the

tx npe that lions and tigers are)

nther two stared frem ane ta the

not the most dangeions animals to
He's tried them all --lions
and tigers, leopards, bears, hyenas,
and elephants. And he found that
thé most dangerous beast of all is
the polar bear. And he says that
tha hardest trick of all is to make
and not merely to <uperior foree.”ia tiger ride on an elephant’s back.
“Suppose you let it lie there alln fact. he himself was nearly killed
minute, Henderson,” said Michaelis,iby ar elephant one dav, just be-
as the inventor proffered the second|cause he had been to the tiger's
document to Inspactor Flahorty. “Tlecaga and the elephant eanght the
appreeciate your intended compli-!hated scent of the tiger.
ment, bhut you kave been beaten You've heard, haven’t you, that
neither by superior brains nor by{animal trainers control their ani-
superior force, unless you count the|mals by looking them straight in
forces of Nature. the eye? Clyde Beatty told me that
“Tt was not the Czar's armies, but|that is a lot of nonsense. The aver-
the snow, that defeated Napoleon|age lion wouldn't give two hoots if
in Russia; it is not the police nor!Mae West looked him in the eye.
myself that has beaten you, Hender-|He says the only reason he watches
son, but the snow. The snow that|his animals is to find out what they
you did not know anything about,{are up to and what they are going
never had seen, had not the exper-|to do next.
ience with which to calculate upon Beatty says no trainer has ever
its probability or to measure its|actually stuck his head in a lion's
ruinous effect upon your ingenious|{meuth. It just looks that way. He
plot.” says: “I've known some pretty reck-

ather, perplexed and amazed

“Nag,”
ply.  “And the other is my last will
and testament. [t pleasure,
when one is beaten. to realize that
one has yielded te superior brains

contral.
was Henderson's cool re-

iz A

each sheet he affixed his signature.

“These might as well be witness-
ed,” he said, turning one sheet face
down, over the other so that only
the name he had written and a blank
space beside it showed. ‘“Will each
of you gentlemen be good enough
to sign as witnesses to my signa-
ture?”

He passed the pen across the
table and each signed in turn. Then
Henderson reversed the sheets and
again witnessed his signature.

He took the papers back into his
own hands and folded each of them.
One of them he passed across to
Max Michaelis.

“Will you be good enough to take
charge of this for me?” he asked.
“Don’t bother to read it now.”

The other document he held in
his own hands, looking from Mich-
aelis to Frazier, and Flaherty, as if
uncertain as to into whose hands to
place it.

Inspector Flaherty took advantage
of the pause for a question which he
had been fairly bursting to ask.

“What do you mean about posting
my men ground this building?” he
demanded, “I haven't poste& any
men here.” ;

“No, Dan, .they were-my men,”
interposed Michaelis. “You sgee, 1
wasn’t sure until T got. this telegram
that it was a case for the police.”

He drew from his pocket the yel-

e~=-'le, He might have threatened |2ne%er.” _sald Michaelis, as they|low envelopé which had been deliv-
{_she took Archie instead of went \:p in the elevator. “Do youjered to him at the hospital, and
e T how we happened to think|glanced significantly from it to Hen-

“Now, thers's been cases where might be down the chim-

derson.

(CONTINUED NEXT WEEK) less animal trainers, but I've never

—
heard of one erazy enougy
o

his head into the

Besides lions b moul_h Q-f &l
ave halitosig

that even their begt frienq "

have to wear gasmasks *

The‘re’s another pO[)\;]ar id
that vkon-émihm-uge"ﬁﬂ R
to control enraged
Beatty says that if You want
mit suicide, just ente
& lion o» tiger that-hp; gt
with & red-hot poker.M !};?:nhhumed
weapons are a Kitchen chgjr a:m?m
and a revolver filled with bl;nk vhip
ridges. cart-

Clyde Beatty says he's
ing with tame animals—j,
in captivity, and he
ones any time. Tame ay; s
just like spoiled children "
been pampered and petted yg) {hve
refuse to do anything. The ue.y
tion he has been asked nost, gfzh‘
is this: can a lion lick a tiger, or er
the tiger lick the lion? Fra;ﬂ;) “}l,[
doesn’t know. He’s heen in th:a"h’e
cage dozens of times with lions arﬁ
tigers fighting all aroung him, 1y,
the lions always gang up anq ,tigeu
fight alone. When one lion \mf
fighting, all the lions in sight ~cum!
to his aid—especially if the l'm:
are brothers. Lions are jug like
boys—they can’t see a serap with.
out mixing up in it. Byt tiger
has no ruce consciousness—he wilt
sit up on his pedestal and actually
vawn while some other tiger i he-
ing killed.

One of the most amusing stunty
Clyde Beatty does in the big cage
is to make a bear turn a complete
somersault—the only trick of ity
kind in the world. He discovered it
by accident. Beatty was in the cage

stick
lion

bag
woulg

o cop.
T the ¢y o

tried Work.
Nimalg Yorn
prefers wild

one day when the bear came tearing |
at him, teeth bared, claws tense, and

murder in his eye This hear wa
out to kill, and his onslaught was g
sudden, so fierce, that Beatty dif
the first thing that flashed inta hi
mind.  He hauvled off and smashed
the hear on the nose, snd as nath
ing else iz ¢o painful ta a heay ag g
poke on the mese, and ac Reattys
fist landed, the bear went over in g
heap and turned a complete =
sault.
idea.

That's whe® gave Bea'ty the
And today all k- ha
to make the cam~ b ar tuen o cemo
plete fip-flop is ta tap hiw o sy

nodg

on the nace with hic whip
Cle Pe Beatty ki aws his wild anic
raals ~f the jungle +nd *lain

g
them " etter than -uwy athe o
livir g Ye! he cov: Bi e i

ceal ia the dog

Two colarad boyvs were having s
argument about Do of
them claimed to hace weon a ghay
the night before.

“What was de ghos dein' when
yo all saw him?" asked the doubting
one.

«“Jes' fallin’ behin’, mistah —fallin/
behin’ rapid!”
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THE HOUSE OF HAZARDS
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