“I'm mot cross-exsmining you I
want to ascertain certain facts in
connexion with the lady who was
murdered n your club an hour or
s0 ago. If you refuse to help ne I
shall make a note of the fact. §:nce
you have nothing tv hide why not
answer my questions simply?”

“You can see my pass-book if you
wish. It isn’t pleasant reading I'm
afraid.”

As he spoke he opened a drawer
in his desk and took out a small
leather wallet: “There you are,” he
sald, and passed it to Ducros.

“Um—overdrawn,”

“Yes. Is that a criminal offence?’”

“No. Not that'I'm aware o’. What
is Rolliter's address by the way?”

‘“7, Gowerll Street, W."”

“How long has Mrs. Lewin bcen
here?”

‘“Three weeks.”

“Where did she come from?"

“I'm not sure—walt a minute.”
He took out a file and went through
the letters it contained. “The Bele
on Hotel, Hyde Park. She's bcefi
travelling about for some time, I|
understand, Miss Stenning, her
companion, could tell you.

“May 1 see the letter she scnt

“This Means Ruin!”

Ducros glanced at the letter open
in the file: “Miss 3tenning wrole,
I notice,” he said.

“Yes. She was her secretarvy.

“And she was recommended here
by yeur solicitor, Mr. Rolliter?”

“I believe she was.”

“Who was she?”

“Mrs. Lewin?--a widow. I rzally
lnow very little abcut her. WMiss
Stenning could tell you.”

“That’'s all you know—that she
1 was a widow?”

Wt “Yes. Excepting that she was
b appgrently a wealthy woman.”
“What was her husband?”

“I don’t know. Somethine in
South Africa, I believe—but ''m
not sure.”

“When did he die?”

“I don’t know.”

Ducros glanced at Dollimnre.

“What made you think she was
wealthy?” the Station Inspector
asked.

“Just observation, Her bills here
were not small—she had two of
our best rooms—ard they were
tald on the nail. She had a gcod
car and a secretary.”

“Has her nephew been here?”

“No. I've heard that she has a
nephew in the locality —a farmer
or something —but I don’t think
they were on the best of terms
Anyway, he never came here so
far as I know.”

“He wasn't here tonight?” Dulli-
more pursued.

“I heard that h: was a friend
of the secretary—Mss Stenning—
2nd that he somet mes callec for
her, I don’t think h¢ saw his aunt
much. He¢ may have been herc to
see the young lady —I don’t know.”

“You appreclate that Mrs Lewin
must have been murdered by one.
of these people, if the list is in-
clusive?” Dollimore asked.

“I—suppose so. I con’t know It
would be easy for anyone tn get
on to the balcony in front of her
window.”

“In the front of the house? With
the lights on? And people stroll-
Ing about onr the lawns?” Dollimore
questioned.

mitted.

“S8o it must have been ona of
this list?”” Dollimore asked again.

“It might have Leen you,” Fer-
randez pointed out “Unless you
were in the dance 100m the wkole
time.”

“Or me,” Ducros put in, “or even
you, Fernandez. But we want to
make it definite if we can. You
mentioned her car. Had she a
chaffeur?”

“Not here. Miss Stenning drove
the car, Is there any objection to
the people going now?” Fe'nandez
went on, “It may be extremely in-
convenient to them to be kept hers.
‘This business will just aboat fine
ish us. It means ruinl” Again he
wiped his forehead with the yellow
handkerchief.

“@See to i, Dolly,” Ducros said.
“Let the casual visitors go if they
wish to—and if you're satisfied
that they are casual vis'tors.
There’ll hardly be sny more dance
ing, I imagine, this evening.”

“Right.”

“And now I should 1lle & clist
with Miss Stenning, Fernandes,’

“I'll send for her.”

Dollimore hesitated, but Ducros
was his superior officer, aad he
had no cholce. A minute or so af-
ter he had left the room. Mary|
Stennimg came in. Her face was
very white, but in other respects|
she appeared to ba perfectly cam.

“Sit down, Miss Stenning” Due
eros sald. “There are a few q-ies-
tlons I should like to ask you How
long have you been with Mrs,
Lowin?”

“Six months--nearly seven.”
“Where dld you meet her in the
first place?”
“On the boat coming back from
. @outh Africa, early this year.”
. "In what circumstances? I meen,
‘what were you doing oy the hoat?”|
“I was returning to England. My)|
father was a ptist in charge
of & big laboratory in Capetown,
. He—ha died sbout 18 thonths ago
‘iny mother died when T was 8
ehild.”
“And you were returning to Eug-
land you met Mrs Lewin?”
- “Yes. was very kind to me,
had & little money and was ~ome|
n| u-ow'mam—ouom
3 one, g

“I suppose not,” Fernandez ad-|
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Fur Trimmed
COATS

$ 48.00 Tor $ 32.0v
5500 for 36.67

79.00 for 52.67
98.00 for 6533

150.00 for 100.00 .

245.00 for 163.33
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ONE THIRD OFF,

Plaﬁ your wardrobe around your winter coat!
Pick a coat that is a picture in itself, yet com-
pletes the Costume-look of your dresses and
suits, Tunic, full length, fitted, flared or boxy,
ho.trimmed with flattering fur . . all are beaus
tifully styled of hardsome, warm woolens in
becoming shades. Come in and choose your
individual costume coat at our delightfully

low prices!

ONE THIRD OFF REGULAR PRICES

Fur Trlthmed
SUITS

$ 37.50 for § 25.00
52.50 for 35.00
59.00 for - 39.34
80.00 for 53.34
85.00 for  56.67
11500 for 76.67




