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" CHAPTER Vi—Continued
i

#And fbis ain't less, Jim. There's
still mol 1 arrested Welch the
“minute. § could get my- hands on
him, and had a long beart-to-heart |
JMalk wifh im, and all | ean tell
yon, Jim, is that that feller lied to
me like a sonovagun.”

1 “Noy"

“Yes. Absolutely. Tt was posl-
tively shameful the way he lied .,
And you know as well as me, J
that when a suspect lies all the way
theough he's either pretty deep or

knows who is, Am I-rig
"Right.”
“When 1 first arrested Welch,”

Reagan conti blank
everything with He started
o by denying that be had been to
#ee ‘Thayer. | proved that up on
him In less time than it lku- "
goat to sat a shirt,

‘e

ting _that, said that b 3
been anythi but the hest’ of
friends with Thayer. Then | told |
bim there was a chance for him |

It he was Innocent

ready had_two other p
arrest.  He asked who they w
and I told him.  The minute | men
tlaned  Miss I

“whole sttinde ch
paused and ehne
“Well—how ¥

“He wanted to know right nway

why we should thi

ridiculous as  that

killed Thayer. 1 told him it was be-
cause © she had visi

Toom Just before he

there. 1 could see he was doing
some fast thinking. He finally eailed |
me a d—n fool, which wasn't very

nice. and wanted to know how Miss
Peyton could have ‘killn} Thayer
when he had been there after she
had gone and Thayer was alive, 1

put I€_up fo him that that wasn't
* m very healthy stand for him lo

take becavse If Thayer was alive

when he - visited the fraternity

house, then it eertainly put Miss

Peyton in the clear but made it

rotten for him. 1 also was think

1 didu't discuss it with

ed Max Vernon,
use Max left the frates
nity hiouse before Larry got there.
snapped Fiske,
to put his own
unnpeessarily, is

st
néck In a noose,
k

“Marbe," answered Re:

Iy.
like Welch and is

girl and thinks that she
murder.”
Hanvey's sof* drawl hooke In.
“How abont Max Vernont®
Reagan fushed,
“Ob, Veriion! The darn thing has
20t ue goofy. A t one
of those three crazy kids tied up

did the |

with this, 1 remember something |y

wbout ohe of the others and start
all oter again.  The more | think
the less | know and the less 1 know
the nuttier 1 get.

“You've' done marvelously.”
sisted Randolph Fiske with consid-
erable vehemence, ‘It seems to
me yowve discovered everything
need knaw—
ept the Identity of the mur-

finished Reagan dryly. “Up
to that point I've done swe

Hanvey rose and waddled to the
window, where his tremendous

He .-rvd wm.m at Rea.
4 Companion,

nn& almost blotted out the light,

¥ to Reagan in nm
v
-1;"5- really good, or )-c  bag
Ilpnn

Marland “t\

- tive ‘rl!gq. ‘Hel the best In the
m “ Fiske—make no mis-
that.  He knows more
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[, vHmph! 1 think you're foolish
| ana generous.”

Jim Hanvey spoke, but without
torning.
| “Thayer was stabbed?” he asked
over hl! shoulder,

“Yes

“What sort of a knifer

Tteagan shook his bead,

“That's one of the queerest
| thi the whole case, Jim.
We've looked high and low for that

1| knife and we can’t fnd it any.

where.”

CHAPTER VII

CH was J¢ing full

L WE
length on the bed when the
door opened. He stared wiih amaze-

| ment atReagan's companlon, Hanvey

| was mopping -at his forehead with

[4 purple and white handkerchief

His

shy cyes tirued protesting.
Iy toward Reagan,

| shoulda't

have done it

Toh
What*
“Walked me

here. TI'm all in.

The turnkey in the corridor clofed

| the way down

breakin|
f. Larey
whip
b,

after he leav
in the throat. The
with the

in card games

she has Appenled 10 her husk
es U

Thayer that I w«m that “he
see less of Iry.”
“Did you tell him why"

“I1 told him that tbere was too

much difference in their ages. He

was. twénty-three and Ivy Just a

m.nzmn-wu kid. 1didn't think
A very good idea to let the

Mndlllp continue.”

“How long had Thayer been go-

ing with your sister?”

“I don't’know. exactly, Several
months, I guess.” .
“Anything special happen  re-

cently ¥

Larry's eyes were focused on the
floor.  “Nothing."

“You just made up your mind to
|see Thayer withont angthing spe-
clal happening, eh "

“Yes. When I say nothing spe-
clal—1 mean. . . He rose,
walked across the room, and thes

huge detective. “I spoke to my sis-
ter first. 1 told her to lay off Pat
Thayer and she said she soldu'.
I said that forced me to see him.
And so I went to his Il'llﬂ'llll]
honse.”

“You saw him?*

“Fes*

“Alive or dead?”

Larry's eses widenad, and Instine-
tively he drew back as though to
ward off a blow.

“What do you mean?" he asked—
and bis volce trembled.
“Gosh | Son—1 don't mean nothin’,

d

You told we (o ask questlons, An
I'm ust doin' what you asked.”
“It was such a queer question.”
“Masbe so. 1 dunno, Of course
you know he's dead naw, don't
yonr
| “Yes™ bitterly; “1 understand
\mn re holding me for bis murder.”
| *Well, then—wbat wonld be mare
I'natural than what | asked you? It

THE STORY FROM THE BEGINNING

A thery

&

dat, Tha a Ver-
Welch, Ivy's brother, In appealéd 1o
p with Thayer, Welch and T
Thayer, hu

ssociation ith Ivy.

ke
Yernon in both the mur-

harge of the murder case, evidence implicating
et and robbery Welch, axd Max Vernon are under
vest as T
the door, and Reagan performed the shapes up kind of queer, Son, I
i introducti xyer was dead when you gt to
. Welch WA roon, why it's a cinch son
{Jim Hamvey ain't e

youlh hesitated, but FHyh-
vey's fleshy paw cume out and Lyrry
met it with a firn grip and a quick,
friendly smile. Hanvey blinked, nod-
ded and sected himself,

| “sidgown, wereh, ra Jike 1o talk
[ with sou a few minutex”

"\

sir.”

i Cou understand, Xelch, that you

| don't have to talk At all It you don't
want to. I'm just tellin’ yon that
50.you won't think I'm tryin' to put |
| anything over®

“I understand,
1 could say
mentioned could

sir
tha
be

anything yon
used agal
v that if
you're innocent, the more you (ulk,
the more chance there is of me
helpin’ you. It you're guilty—well,
that's 3 gray horse of another ullor
And my name ain't Sir, eithel

Larey grinned. “I unde nhum" l

Tl spout one thing more. Me |
and Reagan are ont ta find out who |
kitled Pat Thayer and we aln't got |
)the slightest ambition to lang an |
Innocent man.  Now—shall 1 go on
and falk to yon or let yo hllh”j

us, mashe we can help you. 1f you

don’t—then thére ain’t a bit of use |
wasting everybod, time.” |
Hanvey's tone was geotle, his
mapner disarming. He seemed so |
gyiléless, so transparent. Larr
paced slowly up -and down lhc?
room. Reagan followed him with

bis eyes. Finally, the young' man
turned and spoke to Hanvey
. “May I ask one . estlon
“Sure, Sori—sury
“Hase you spoken to' Miss Peyton |

yet
No.” l
“Can T believe that?
Hanvey's eyes opened slow
“Gosh. Son—I dunno whether !'(\Il

can Dbelieve it or not. We don't
neither @S have to believe |
nothin', But 1 haven't seen Aies |

Peyton, aund that's a fact”

Larry hesitated—but only for a
moment: “I belleve you,” he said,
and then added: “TIl talk.

‘All right, Welch,
Go ahead and talk.”

“I—T'd rather that you questioned

o

“About wh.t“

“Whatever you want to know.”

Hanvey lighted one of his ob-
Doxious cigars and grinned at Rea-
gan. “Maybe that ain't such a bad
Idea, John. What do you think?"

“1 guess so, Jim."

“You did go to see Pat 'rn-yer
at the fraternity house day befor
yesterday, didn't you, Welch?*

“Yes" Larry's volce was low. It
was plain that he was weighing

€ase right now thanm I|wi

“What about?"

s [fouldn’t have killed him,

| before the body was found.

I mean that It you waut to help |3

“Yes,
“But It he was alive when you
ot there, it dou't look very nice

because everybody knows that you

were the last person in that reom

So I

ask you again: When yau got to

s room, was he alive or des
The boy's face was white, but he |

answered in a level soice.

“He was alir,

“You're sure you difo't quarrel?"
sitive.”

“Thaser didnt get

Again that  stra
light fashed in La

No- . lie didn’t get sore”

Not at an#

“I don’t know. | was only there
for a faw minutes.”

“And there waso't any quarrel®”

Larry whirled on hls inquisitor.
“How many times do I have to tell
you that we dida’t quarrel

“Noue.” murmured Hantey gen-
ty. “Gosh! Son—you don't have

1o tell me a thing. Any minnte you

| &et tired of my que-tivns, Ilk quit.

|1 ain't aiming to get you peeved up.
ow, If you'd rather | wouldn't ask

0 more questions—"

sorry, Mr. Hanvey.

sore?

Please
| &0 on.

anks, Son.  And any time |
step on your pet hunion don't hesi-
tate to say so. It ain't my Idea to
get any man riled at n,

"I understand. What else do yon
wish to know about that interview

The boy was surprised.
Ing.

“Noth-

Not a thing. Youw've told me all
I need to know. According to the
| way I wnderstand It: Thaser was
| alive when yon got there and you
nd he bad a nice friendly chat—
that fs, It wasn't exactly friendly,
but sou didn't quarrel. Then you

left.  Aln't |lm the way it wasy”

“Yes. Larey wa
plussed. \'n—l: Nappened Just
that way."

“Gooll. That clears things up In
my mind. Now can I ask you some-
thing else™

“Surely.”

“Do you know Miss Antolnette
Peyton?”

Reagan saw Larry’s figure stiffen
defensively, and there was the briet.
est hu&uuon before he answered.

“Do you kunow Max Vernon?*

“Yes.'

"Lite him?* "

“He's a nice chap.® :

“When you-were at the fraternity
touse to see Thayer—did you hap- |}
pen to see Max Vernon anywhere
about?”

“Not

*Or Miss Peyton?*

returned . to stand in front of the

[ mueh?
rd

o
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folded his
huge stomach. “You uhject if | ast
"lmll_lhg WelchT™
“Go al

~Yu‘n preity- tm tur Miss ey
ton, aren’t you~
Larry

1 adwmire her

“Nothing more?
“1 don’t see '
more than ‘hat.

Amazingly evengh, Hanvey did
not porsue that fopic. It seemed
to Reazan that Jim was constantly

o« Na it's mo

It Was Reagan Who Was Forgdd to
Remind Hanvey That They Were
Supposed to Be Workidy on a
Murder Case.

cominz to the ver. r/'v-r vital dis-

closires and then ghing off on an
other 1aek

“Were Thaver’ ang Alss Peyion
very friendly ¢

1 dow't think

- hot sure?

e hadn't ever fentioned Lim
to ypti? Yo any idea why
she'went to aver at the fra
ternity house, have slou '’

Larry seemed troul
his voice and ape

sutly.

Miss Peyton than i
cused.  “IUs perfect]
think that she had gny
with Thayer's death.

fraternity house hefofe 1 got 1he

When I ari iver was st H

couldn’t have

“Doz-gone If that aln't rizht, Son,

T Just plumb forgot [that, 1 sure
ol hy, S|

't whh o ask me
I reckon ypuve told me
thepe is 1o tell,
haven't you:"
“Why—why, yes . .| T guess so."
“Well, by-by, and good luck."

The door closed behind te
v Welch, thorouglily bewild

g*

|

pu—and much

and not a little 11l at ease, stared |

at the mute panels, |
In the corridor John Reagan

faced his companic He could

contain himself po Inn‘ T

I “Welch  was  lgj he an

| noul d."

r Jim Hanvey smiled,
“Sure lie was, Joh

ain't what interests me,
crave to know Is—how
And why

CHAPTER Vi

! CMMER had settled dawn upon |

the Marland campus,  White
‘u‘rm\ man and wowan connected
with the college was vitally inte

pects guilly. It was n nasty wess
all around—the college agreed on
that.

A halt dozen
were lounging o
of the Lambda ’
John Reagan drive up in hix shiny
little car. They saw someane else
3 astoun fat man who
Ak In the seat next to the
| ariver and
| abone  the someone
passed the word that the fat man
was i famous detective and was
greeted with an autburst of derisive

undergrads whao
the lawn in front

lay

of his oeck
finally turaed, and Reagan prepared
for a pronouncement of importance.

to remind Hanvey that they were
supposed to be working on a mur
der case. He directed Jim's at
tenflop to certain chalk marks on
floor,

Vho made those, Reagan®”
.

“They outline the position
Thayer's body as it was when | got
bere, That straight line wl
Jou're standing is the mark to show
how far open Carmicino says the
door was when he spotted the feer
of the body from the hal

(T0 BE CONTINU

ested In the Thayer killing, fheir
interest could not very well he
termed excltement,

The students, as a whole, could
not believe any of the three sus

Toat hird a detective’
Ha-ha!
Hanvey's fishlike little eyes lonked |
everywhere and appeared (0 see
Iteazan waited for bim
something—and ‘was disap-
pointed. Jim merely stood In one
Spot. breathing audibly and mop.

“One thing I'm sure of,” said Hun
vey.

“l never have felt no hotter |
weather |

It was Reagan who was forced |

|

Out Ch:ldren
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" PLEASE THE BABY |

Mother had been canning all aft-|

erncon and her feet were tired'
earrying her about. She sat in a
rocker on the porch watching Edns

May doing her hom

ome work in the

short time before dinuer. The baby
had

| you can 'do_to
| tired I can’t move another st

| reseue. in
ck.

en asleep on the coueh in
he sitting room. Now he wakened
nd cried.

“Go in, Edna_May, and see whn

Edna May cheerfully went to thé |
short time she cafne
“He wants my red capdm

et

Any-

Edna Scoldgd
Mother résted fop”a wh

/ )w baby

mnl«( n( a my &Ilnneou‘ hcup hM-

= plnu-uq hh\tﬁ-pnu “Ghe
eo-nudd,

Sdn qu gave him. |
'or  pity's Ilkl. ‘Edna

wlul is the mner with

+ T am tired to deat

ay,
? Here
you to
few min-
y upset the

ates and you comple!
house, of that stuff

. Pick every b

up.”
Nnu May, q /v{u crestfallen, be-
,.menn; up the loot.  Each
llme sl hold of an article the
bal ied and fought to keep
it. ume wmly, smucked

both childres lanted  them
ﬂrml one m rih lml the other
on & chair. “Stay there and keep
ayfet if you can't do anything else.
foth children were crying earnest-
Hy when father walkeq up the path.

Quite Natural
as an very natu Mother
was tired beyord words, Edna May

was willing but unknowing. The

baby had the chance of his life and
he took he only way out that
I can see is to have a couple’of
th casion.

y's chiair, a
Teddy sitting in"u little
chair, will serve the purpose. Then
\\hrn bnby is to be alverxu: for

g (t out is not so -ty
‘uurvu-nnvhunthhm
thin baving a scene, isn't it? It is
cheaper in nervous energy in the
long run. It won't do to teach the

baby that he is to'be pleaséd no mat.’
ter what comes or goes. Sometinses
be can't be pleased and the sooner

he learns it the better. It dees cost
3 few howls but meost us can
stand that.
Explained
Prospective pémant: “Does the

water always come through the
roof like that?"

sir, only when it

Tenth Anni;

Invites ycp !
ersa

SUNDAY,

attend its b
Services— |
AY Sth

Sarcas
Bellhop (after guest has ranz

7 BRI g o o

ten minutes) : “Did you ring, sir?”

Guest: “No, 1 was tolifng; I
th nu;.—m you were dead!"—Reserve
Red Ca

‘rench scientist has d
a steel ball 30 feet acro:
plornmn: under the sea.

INERAL Hi
I)lxmﬁnl Ser;

vide

/AMBULANCE SERV]

36”1 N. Woodward | Pl

MANLEY B lLEY

OF FRUITS & VEGETABLES

We have brought this fresh produce from the Jour [mm[\
of the compass. See your AP manager this week for l/lu
most exceptional values in pmduu' we have had to nﬂz’

wn years!

YELLOW-RIPE

BANANAS

4 » 15.

IFORNIA SEEDLESS

AINE

POTATOES

RED-RIPE

I TOMATOES

| | FLORIDA, JUICY, LARG

ORANGES

| 1

CABBAGE

. SOLID! GREEN

EXTRA FANCY

' BEANS

TEXAS, YELLOW, N

ONIONS

AND

STRIN

ORANGES e Lorge dozen 3O

14131b bag 27
3 . 25

bs
—Ak
pord O
GLESS G
b 15°

2 .15

MANY OTHERS TOO NUMERQUS TO LIST HERE . . .

FLORIDA,

SEEDLESS

GRAPEFRUIT

EXTRA FANCY, FULL POD

FRESH PEAS 3 . 25°

SUNKIST or PURE GOLD

LEMONS Exira Large Size dozen

LARGE FRESH

PINEAPPLE

EXJRA FANCY OUTDOOR

RADISHES

IMPERIAL VALLEY, HEAD

LETTUCE

HOME - GROWN

RHUBARB

4 for

25°

o b il

2 large
L behs
head

bunch

COME IN TODAY!

5:
7:
5:

IONA

BEANS
6 .25

POST
TOASTIES

2 .21

large
pkas

IONA
MACARONI

SPAGHETTI

6 Phas zsc

RED

SALMON

hﬂ ] 7

AJAX SOAP 6 b 23°
PRESERVES
BROWN SUGAR 4 .19

Ann
Page

I-b

jors

37

PEACHES .. 2 35
FLOUR 55y ws 30°

SUPER SUDS
CHIPSO.... ..

RINSO e
PEARS Del Monte med. can
DRESSING &

IN OUR MEAT MARKETS

|

large
pkgs

33:.
18
3y

15°
29

ARMOUR'S STAR '~

FANCY MILK - FED NATIVE MICHIGAN NATIVE MICHIGAN 5.
BONELESS SHOULDER . >

BROILERS VEAL ROAST VEAL ROAST H A M S
OR FRYERS Fancy Milk-Fed Fancy Milk-Fed Whele, or Shank End y
c < ~ < 4
. 31 .23 19 2T

FANCY LONG ISLAND

DUCKLIN

PORK ROAST
BEEF CHUCK ROAST Choice Bee! b
BONELESS ROULETTES ... «

GS

Shoulder, Picnic Cul

b 29°  FresH PeRCH b
. HADDOCK FILLETS 2 bs

e 19 FRESH LAKE TROUT Ib
25 FRESH HERRING 2 Tbs
FINNAN HADDIE b

27‘ FRESH BLUE PIKE 6




