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Jhe MAY DAY
MYSTERY

\ I* By Octavus Roy Cohery
3
Copgriais iy Cirua Ay i Ny <o
CHAPTER Vill—Continued he does the right thing Just ome
3 Rt B time, The crook can't afford to slip
“Funny hunch. . . . Bot at that | once. ‘
1 guess it's more sensible than col- rue enough, n.  You sure
lecting stamps or art things" He|don't get any argument out of me.

blinked. *You've looked all through | But It Is funny you didn't see that

the room, Johnt" | knife when you first looked in the
“Everywhere. I'm sure 1 didn't | closet.”

miss a thing.” | Hanvey rummaged around In a
“You never can tell. . . . Just|dresser drawer untll he found a col-

to make sure, though, we'll wake |lar box. He emptied this and then

one more search.” | waddied into the bathroom, from

Reagan started with the dresser. | which he returned with a roll of
He¢ rummaged through the drawers [ absorbent cotton. He lined the col-
#nd Into every corner. He Inspect-
€ every ornament and spot of dust | gerly placed the knife in the box.
on the mantel. He looked hehlml’llm he did not immediately loo
pennants and plctures which were | up. His eyes were fxed steadily
tacked on the wall, on the weapon.

He opened the door of the hang- he said at length,
ing closet, where he commenced a
systematic search Into every pocket
Ot every suit of clothes,

It was a tedious job and Reagan

*The handle of that knife, John
—It's polislied metal, and yet there

|1s0°t a fngerprint an iL”

—glancing occaslovally Into the| “Well, Il be . . , durnéd If you
mm—'l quite sure that Han-|ain't right, Jim.”

suggestion for a new search - at you reckon—
h-d not been entirely without ul-| “Cioch. Max Vernon had enongh

terlor motives,
The prodigious body was settled
snugly Into the big chair; the pudgy

sense to polish the
bandle.
“You sure think fast, John.*

naked eye could discern—sieeping
superbly.

Sleeping! Or was he? The long
er Reagan was with Haovey the |
leas he understood the big man. At | before yesterday.”
times he appeared to be obtuse, nr}
times brllliant—and at times just |
plaio dumb. n returted (o | ygencical spot the afternoon of the
ba task, It Habvey wanted 0| purger, and he had found no knife,
search he'd darn well get one. Rea | iy brain was racing, and suddenly
S8n had been over every Inch of | )y yhirieq on his companion.
the ground before . . . but he "% NUIEL G ICE <
was determined to do this Job |
s thioroughly as he had the first.

And then the silence of the room
was shattered by a sharp cry from |
‘the cloget. |

Hanvéy's eyes uncurtained slow- |

you think I'm wrong?
‘Seems like you must be right.
It just looks kind of funny, though,

Reagan was disturbed. He was

“The answer to that knife. First,
there's the off chance It was there

it. I hate to admit that, b

|1lar box with cotton and then gin- |

prints oft the

bands were folded contentedly Reagan looked up sharply, *but |
across the massive mezzanine and | the face of the fat man told him
Jim Hanvey was—or far as the nothing.

| that you didn't find that knife day |

certain that he had_looked In that | f

all the time and 1 just didn't find |

and took part n'a bank robbery be
ber
car, figaring no one would ever sus-

college town, even if it was hitting
sixty on the road. We're sure Ver-

we know- he didn't have a thin
dime before the thing happened, yet
the very mext day be buys a Dew
car and pays the difference of
twelve hundred dollars in cesh.
And [ also kvow that he has lied
like the devil about everything
since [ put him under arrest.”

Jim whistled softly. “It sort of
makes Mister Vernon out to be
pretty tough hombre, John.”

“He lau't that. 1 just think he
went nuts.”

“Maybe so. . . . But
stayed crazy a long time.

he syre

Hengan was a trifle annoyed./ It |

did no
}llumnn

| skepticism,
} “Wlat's
| Jim

| Hanvey arched his eyebrows In
| surprise. “Golly, John!
say anything was, did 1"
|* “But,” uccused Reagan, “you
dou't really thiuk It was Max Ver-

to have/ his
greeted with |

please him
summary

even the slightest semblance of |

wrong with my/ case,

you megn: Pretty

v drew a
1'sort/of Just b
ber Larry Welch.”
What about him.” *
left the fraternity

“\Well—" Hanv
audible breath,

house
| Welch says that

talk with Thayer.

seems to 'me, John,
| was already dead, Larry
e uoticed it “.umm he
| “Humph: was crestfal
len. I think Larry ew.

ha had a lon

w It sort o

Why *
> shleld Miss Peyton.  He's
goofy about her.”
| “You're right. . .. But then If he's
sticking his own neck Into a noose

to shield her.
that

some
n we
that

don’t know—
she  Killed

v, Jim—hut we've got Ver

1y, but Be exhibied no other excite

ment—even when Reagan leaped |

slito the- room holding semething |
between his thumb and |

THE STORY FROM

Antoinette Peyton, senlor 2t the
W

|
| non dead to rights. He's bound
| to have done it— | le comfortably in the
| “Provided neither Larry Weleh |deans sw chair, wopped s
nor Miss Peyton did.” forehead and the back of his ne
azan frowned, then broke lnto | And then grinned disarmingly at (he
a disappointed langh. ;r‘
“You win, Jim, 1 kept run “Answer me one question, Miss
| Into snags like that all the time, | Welelis AU the terriblest ook
ing detective you ever saw’
rl's blue eyes opened wide

THE BEGINNING

University of Marland, resents ¥
h, -0 coc nd

er.
“Good G—d, Chlef—look here.”
Jim eyed the trophy curiously,
“Dog-gone . . . It's a knife
there's blood on it, too.
Where'd you find It, John?"

“In the corner of the closet. On Pl Bl o
the floor. 11 don't understand, | 400" Nne T e thront,
Jim—because 1 looked there day be- | caping with §100,000 after beiog bad
fore yesterday, . . * He was more
escited than he cared to show,
“But we've got something hete,
Chlef—no matter It 1 did overlook
It before. With this, it ought to be
plain salling.”

“How come, John1"

“Hecause," snapped RNeagan trl-

| ship with Thayer. Welch and Tony

she is married to Thayer, but is his
s associatipn with Iv.
ed to her husband,

gharge of the murder case,

vidence

der and rob)
Arreat as Thayer murder sus
he left him. Hanvey questions Carn
with whisky for forbidden revels in
ing the profita.

v
brother, is appealed (o by

She does s
almost Immediately after her depar

the robbery. Randoiph Fixke, the

ony Peyton, Larry W

ny 1o end his sister's friend-
Peyton are in love.

Tony tells
wife only in name. Larry determ
¥ Tony persuades him to wait until

1y wounded, Jim Hayvey,

in whi e rob.
lice chief, induces Hunvey to take
implicating Vernon in both the mur-

Vernon are under

Welch insists Thayer was alive when

micino. He admits furnishing Th
the frat house, he and Thayer divid-

umpbantiy—*that s the knife that
killed Thayer, and Chief—I've got
Another idea.”
"Good for you, John, What 1sIt?”
Reagan stepped swiftly to the
mantel. He designated a spot on

possible. The second theory Is that
Mux Vernon had It with him and
when he came back yesterday eve-
ning from Steel City he dumped it
In there before I stuck him under

4 the wall where the papering was a | *7O8t He #as o this room when
lighter color. I grabbed him.
- Hanvey's big hend nodded slow

_ . “Unless I'm all wrong, Hanvey,
" he sald—"this knife belongs right
. In that spot. And if It does—there
ali't much question but that Max

“Now you're talking,

on think I'm right?”

~ "It sounds mights reasonable.
Vernon is the man who nsed it.} Question Is, are you sure it Is Ver-
non's knife?

CHAPTER IX “We'll ask him—that's one way

of finding out. And In the second
place, look at that spot on the wall.
Tt's like this, see—" Iteagan
stepped to the mantel and remoyed
a scimitar which hung there, *No-
tice how you can see on the wall
baper just where this hung, Jim?
Yonder is the place the lagger was
hanging—It fits that spot exactly.

HAK\'EY deigned to become In-
terested. He and Reagan re-
#arded the weapon. It was a pow-
ecfully delicate thing and beautl
ful a8 & poisonous snage.

Tho handle was of polished
| WL, whether nickel or silver, ngl-
ther knew. The guard
Quisitely carved, iid the' b

de.| And you can tell IUs a forelgn
which  was unusually long and | jhing.~
f::w’ ::;‘- was of the fnest| “Alnt any question about that.

It sure don't look awful liealthy for
Mister Vernon.”

“It don’t—and I'm sorry. I be-
lieve the kid has gotten a lousy
deal all 'round. This Thayer evi-
dently wasn't a thing but a plain,
high-class bustler, It's a cinch that
he must have been trimming Vernon
at cards, and we know that he was
ZYPPing his fraternity brothers on
the liquor game. Of course, Car-
micino thinks Thayer was a fine
gentleman, but he would think that.
As a matter of fact, Thayer was a
dud and we both know it

“We sure do."

“But that don't make Vernon's
position any happler. He quarrels
with Thayer about a girl. We know
that Thayer had trimmed him good

AU the moment It was not s
preity sight, however, for the steel
* was covered with hlood which had
clotted almost to blackness, Han-
vey moved away,
“Where'd you find (2"
“On the floor of the hanging
closet—In the corner.”
“Didn’t you look there day be
fore yesterdagY"
*Sure | did.”
“Yourself 7
“Yes
“1 thought you sald there waso't
.uymu there.”
Jim; but I suppose 1
ov jed it. Though I'm darned
o | seefhow 1 aid.”

Hanvey shirugged. “Those things

can lnnm._ -u right.  IU's queer,|and plenty. We know that Vernon

, though . i, was desperate for want of -money,
“\What7* We know that he we.t to Thayer's
“Nothing. . . .1 was Just think- | room and. that shortly afterward
ing.". Thayer's dead body was found.

Jim seemed disinclined to com-
ment further, and Reagan did not
force him. As a matter of fact,
the chief of the Marland plain-
_ clothes force was elated. "lt- like

Jou told Fiske, Jim—a dick can
. -in & dozen mistakes, provided

Now we locate the kyife with which
he was killed. We find it in Ver-
Don's room and identify it positive-
Iy—or will pretty soon—as being
part of Vernon's collection of weap-
ons. We have every reason to be
lleve that the kid went plumb loco

buck to you He eyed

mdn keenly. “What's your Ildea
about the thing?”
“1 haven't had an ldea In

month. They don't come to me swift,
like they do to you."

“But you  surely
thing

eh—true enough. And the first
thing T thiuk, John ~1s (tat I ain't
bardly talked to anybody|about this
affair. Until | see some af the oth
ers, I won't know where I stand—"

“And after you do see them,
you'll be absolutely bughyus

now , belle\e m? 1 dp.”

“rn lry, anyway.

“Who first? Vernon?"

“No-o. 1 think Il have a chat
with Ivy Welch.”

Reagan conducted Hanvey ty the
office of the dean In the main bulld.
Ing. - Doctor Boyd was startled by
Hanvey's appearance and appeared
somewhat skeptical of the map's
abllity, but he was courteous—and
readily acceded to Hanvey's request
that Ivy Welch be summoned,

The door opened and a figure of
vivid youth entered the room. She
wore a white, sleeveless dress and
a short, revealing skirt. The dean
introduced her and then excused
himself, promising Hanvey that
they would not be Interrupted,

While be bowed himself out, Ivy
stood eyelng the two detecllvu,
She showed the ‘effects of the tey
rific shock to which she had begn
subjected.  Tragedy — grim and
stark—had Invaded her life eafly,
and left her pecullarly mat
There were dark circles undef her
¢ves, to tell the story of tearful,
sleepless nights—and she Pwisted
ber hands nervously, ‘When the
dean had gone she addressed Han-
vey w!{h courageous directhess.

“A you in charge of this case
Doy

“le-, Miss Welch—T nu: so.

“Well, I'm glad. Thig man here”
—she jerked her bob head to-
ward Reagan—"is absofutely dumb.”

“Is he, really?*

“I'l say he 18. Fle why would
be keep my bnmn’h Jall? Any.

cause he was desperate. The rob- | that he
probably made-a deal with him | kil
that all he bad to do was drive a [a cop

pect a college student's car ln a ¢

non was mixed up In that because | we dyn’t need any solid Ivory around

| aido't|

gl h
before Welch got there, yet |’

b N
that it Thayer |
\A“Hld{

dow't it strike you | St
mighty go l‘

wayer | €Tort to lmpress- the girl,
knew that be was succeedifg.
was sitting forward tense)
y awed

That's why I wanted to pass the | ™
the hig |

{don’t believe that, wh

|

think  some- |

i
body could/ talk te Larry and see |
't the Kind whe woull

y. That is, anyBody but

Hauvel
panfon.
Yol see what the public thinks
sbout you. John. And seelnz that

turned gravely to b

here.
let /me
alop

fVery well™ Re
oyt resentment, &
dbor. Hanvey

suppose you run ak
ik o this young

ng wnd
tady

n rose, with-
started for the
owed. He spobe

[l

“This Man Here"—She Jerked .Her
Bobbed Head Toward Regan—
| “Is Absolutely Dumb.”

in guarded tones. “Just had a
huneh 1 could do more with her
vite dowa to the ) sk Ver

o1 ever seen It belure
And then

“Come back and come I, 1
hunch she and 1 will be

00d buddies by then.”

I 1 marched off and |

re-entered the

the door belind him.  He

|trim ditde  fizure—aithouzh

I somewhat frightened Lin

‘s oflice. closing

st

I her 1

1 totally

vy
her dlsplay
I

red

dimg
I wouldu't say

truant appes

you were a /

He lowered his voice.

| get sore at regulur
Welch,” he advised confiddntiallf
‘It they slough everyhody, they
bound to have the right one. Ale
—1 don't hardly ever make an/ar
rest, and my Job now s to tuen
loose at leust two of the tl

can has ot 1n st Jim was/usi
police vernacular In a el

com- /
by his mutjoritative
thing, Miys Welcl
Ifn on the
to gt nothifs

plet

over on you—cross my/ heart gnd
It fyou

hope to die if I woulil

tardly no use for us fto

“I think you're al) righy) salo

Ivy firm
“Thanks. 1t's real/nice/of you ta
say that.  And ngw flat weve

started off so good/ lemtue tell- you
one thing more: f;.xm a reguiar
bull. I ain't got ALy slightest de-
sire to make a redord. and I'd rath
er never slough /afybody than do
any barm to fle wrong feller.
You're sure youf/brother didut do
this thing. 1 gort of agree with
um r#'s a whole lot of
. and while |
don't want hr)n‘\h‘ you sore,
Welch—it alg'f any secret that your
brother is n!wll"g more than his share
—which alf't/ helping him a bit. |
want to lgfatp somebody who knows
something ahd s willing to talk
straight/ Wil you or won't sout
Ivy gldn't/ hesitate. “I will!
“Gogd gifl. Now 1 want you to
tell fne about Mr. Thayer—and
youtgelt /. . Just whatever you
tee} I shoyld know.”
Zhe girl/bit her lip.

“1 feel funny

afout thaf, Mr. Hanvey. Ive tried
16 tell onk of two people—esen ny
brother—and they all langh—or

snear—when I say I was In love
with\bim.”

“I wonldn't laugh, Miss Welch,
'm a seftimental old bird . . .
I believe n young love. Oh,
how I do.”

“I'm | seventeen,” she s
guess I'm\not so awful «
know gbout as much as the next
zlrL And 1 was In love with I'at

Thayer, He'was wonderful to me.
Not always wise-cracking and s
ing off smart like mbst b
was“awful différent, and I & E
girl knows whether she's In love
OF noty no matter\ how much people
laugh, And when he—when he—"
Her eyes filled with ferce bot tears

which| she dasbed & 1
awtul sllly little rm( Mr. Hanves
~—but I can't hel

and

p it
0 R CU\TI*L!I")

118 SPECIAL VALUES

IONA BRAND /

FLOUR

241/, b
bag 83
491b bag ../, . ./81.65

Barrel/... s655

PURE CANE

SUGAR

100

‘b
bag

‘495

Stock/Up Now—This is
Bolow Market Price!

8 O'CLOCK

COFFEE
3 ba9 49

Red Circle ... Ib  19¢
Bokar Coffee 2 Ibs 45¢

FRESH BAKED SODA

CRAC:'KERS
.|b -I 7

Grnh-mi .. 24b pkg 17c
NB.C/xcell 2b pkg 19¢

GOLD MEDAL.;

b bag 26c

lour 2415

HENKEL'S FLOUR “{ *1%

FLOUR
IONA BEANS

A&P BEANS Stringless 2

PEAS
PEAS

Dry Soaked

Gold Ribbon

SUNNYFIELD
51b bag 19¢

24131b
bag
I-lby
cans
med.
cans
med.
cans
med.
cans

6

4
2

81
25°
29

25°

33

CLEANSER ... 3 .. 10°

SOAP |

Crystal White

P&G'SOAP ...
PALMOLIVE ...

OXYDOL

DOGGIE DINNER
SOFTASILK CAKE FLOUR
PEARS G
DILL PICKLES c
LIBBY PINEAPPLE JUKCE
ROMAN  CLEANSEF

large

[ R
10 ...
6 ..

large size pkg

MARGARINE ... 2

CHEESE . ...
SALT

Morton's, 26-01

b

2 ..

25°
31
25°
21

29¢
27c
25¢
29¢
25¢
15¢

25°
19
15°

OUR OWN TEA ... /.. 18
KETCHUP .. ...

MUSTARD
PRESERVE

Ann Page
Pure Fruit

large bot
quart jar

2 -lb

jar

10°
10°
29

MATCHES - c.. 6 bores B3

RED SALMON ..

tall
cans

35

PACIFIC TISSUE 6 w 1T
GINGER SNAPS

MEAT MARKETS

10

IN OUK

CHOME QUALITY — FANCY SPRING

LEG - LAMB .. 25

LAMB SHOULDER ROAST 19
LAMB BREAST or STEW /12
BONELESS VEAL ROAST |, 23
VEAL SHOULDER ROAST |/ . 19
PORK LOIN ROAST ... / . 23

FORK SHOULDER ROAST‘ afcun 19

BEEF CHUCK RQAST ...
SWIFT'S PREMIUM HAMS

CHICKENS ..
BROILERS or Fryers

“ide. Fr

il

/
Ik-Fpd
/

Flour/
5b bdg 26

PILLSBURY

24Y/34b §
b 187

MILK i 6 .. 31
SAUERKRAUT % 3. 25°
RED BEANS /... 6 .. 25

CORN med.n 10°
PEAS ~  ofiiri miwn 10°
TOMATOES .. 3¢ 25
BON AMI/POWDER ... 10°
FELS NAPTHA 10 ... 44

CAMAY SOAP 6 .. 25

Del Monte

SOAP CHIPS . 5 * 28
RINSO' ... s. 2 ..,
GRANDM&)THER'S BREAD Hlo loaf  9¢
IONA  APRICOTS  large can 2 cans 3%
APPLE /SAUCE medium can 3 cans 25
GRAPFFRUIT  Good Pack med. can  10c
HEINZ PICKLES Cucumber 2 bots 25¢
ANN' PAGE CHILI SAUCE 2 bots 29
SALT 'Sate™ 'IO
SALADA TEA ‘..
LIPTON'S TEA {:'L‘:r
PEACHES .. ... 2:::" 35

/DRESSING 1 et oo o 29‘
'BROOMS ...,
NORTHERN ...

WALDORF

ch

4 rolls
6 rolls

FIG BARS v 10
COOKIES ™goowe 2 . 25

Plain or
Sugered

DOUGHNUTS apon !

SOLID CRISP HEAD bt 37/

LETTUCE 215

MICHIGAN APPLES c.uine. naiine 1
GREEN PEAS
NEW CABBAGE
ASPARAGUS
SPINACH
GRAPEFRUIT
GREEN BEANS
CUCUMBERS
PINEAPPLES Extra Faney Cuban
RADISHES, Green Onions 3 ...

Calif., Full Pods n

Solid,

Green
Home Growa  lars buneh §
Virglnia! Ciean, Criep ™\ b
Floride, Soudioss &
Stringiens 2
3

Extra Fancy




