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Ty ese ‘pectty cagey, o fure
y were pretty y. We

they didn’t dare leave town with-
out unloading that bracelet. Afraid
they'd run snort of money. So they
got a job out in this place, changed
thefr names, Radman is & smart

the chief knows it, too!”

The night club was one of the
“fiy-by-night” affairs. It had re-
gently opened. That accounted for
the dancers being able to catch on
there, Splane explained, late in the

tioned near where this pair live
now. It's quite a place, they tell
me. They'll be waliing at the cor-
near drug store. If he's the man,
they’ll ‘go to town’ on their rooms.
;.‘ét{te's the man, I want that brace-

They reached the “Green Tree”
about 9 o'clock. Just in time for the
first, dinner show. Roerden’s tip got
them a ringside table.

“Suppose I can’t tell. Suppose I'm
not sure!” Alison was suddenly in
8 panic.

“You've got to be sure!” Splane's
voice was harsh.

The waiter brought them food,
but Alison did not know what they
were eating.

“Of course, the real test comes
after we get this bird, if he’s the
man.” Splane said to Roerden.
“You know, of course, I'm bluffing.
I haven't one scrap of evidence—
not for murder! Alison has got
me into this.”

The girl's face was white, but

she tried to keep smiling. Finally | voic

the master of ceremonies stepped
out into the middle of the 1loor.
The band did a fantare. The lights
went low. The show was on.

“I'd know him — if I could hear;
l;im speak. If I could talk to
m—"

“Well, we’ll arrange that,” Roer-
den saig. He looked down at Ali-
son’s small clenched hands. She
wore no rings.

“Here, put this on,” and he
nanded her the beautiful star
apphire, set in platinum, from hi
tile finger.

“If, wasn he comes and sits at
the table with us, and you're sure,
take the off and put it on
again.”

The Dancers

Finally the master of ceremonies,
with loud accompaniment from the
orchestra, announced the dancers.
They glided into the spotlight,
those two, a tall, sleek-haired man
in a white mess jacket and navy
blue trousers, a blonde girl in a
filmy black frock.

At first Alison could not see
them. It was like buck fever and
- her eyes seemed to have a film
over them. As the two whirled
and pivoted, the girl clenched her
hands and tried to remember. Roer-
den ordered champagne. Several
botiles. There were two waiters for
their table now. And the manager
came over to see if everything was
all right.

“I can't be sure. I can't be sure.
What about his hair?” Alison whis-
pered to Splane.

“Waitl Wait until you talk to

Finally they finished. As
lights went up Splane motioned to
the manager. “I liked their danc-
ing. She’s a swell number. Wish
they’d both join us for some cham-
pagne.”

The manager, all smiles, went to
see the “Dancing Downeys” as they
were billed.

“1t worked ,” Splane said softly.
For from back of the orchestra, the
couple were emerging. The man
seemed to be arguing, but the man-
ager apparently was firm. They
were coming.

Splane made careless introduc-
tions and they sat down. LeRoy
went to work on the champagne.
Alison saw his eyes were bloodshot.
There was a lot of small conversa=-
tion. LeRoy talked easily but his
eyes were active. He drank steadily.

“We've just opened here. ‘We're
from Chicago,” he volunteered. “We
were lucky to get this place at this
time in the season.”

“Your dancing is charming,” All-
san managed.

It seemed like any gay night club

arty of casual acql .

hortly the manager came over to
them again. Splane urged him to

join them.
“Just for a minute, T'll take just

one drink. Never take much when
I am working. Bad policy.”

There was talk about business,
about shows. Alison’s hands were

ice cold.
“Say, Jim wants to talk to you
sbout music for that “Blue Mood
umber,” the manager said to Ie
“Y"ll be ready when he is.”

Voice Recognized

Alison had a sinking sensation.
She knew then. She knew she had
heard that man say almost those
same words — in_a ship on that
night of June 13, She was sure, sure
enough to send him to the chair if

it came to thal

t.
Slowly she slipped off the star
ain. | nered Splane. “What is 14?2

Bplane'’s eyes were like pin pomul."

“What a gorgeous star sapphire
the dancing girl said.
“Yes, isn't it?”

That is a beautiful thing!”
lane thought

uddenly he seemed to feel some-
8 y

thi was wrong, 6ee
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started at

man, Mr.

peason, on it, the height, the build—every-
“We've got some smart boys sta- thing.”

out the door. Swiftly Jim led the
way to a side entrance.

the Arllzht’.” he sald
Splane ordered
behind now.”

with her.

and walked into the dim hallway.
Jim motioned toward the dressing
room on the left. Then Splane
knocked sharply.

Finally a mans voice answered it.
“Who's there?”

wrenched open the door. LeRoy
stood there, his back to Splane. In
his hands was a brush, he was
smootihng his shiny patent- leather
hair. The girl was sitting pefore
her dressing table, her kimono hug-
ged about her.

gun in the mirror of the dressing
table. LeRoy whirled about.

grom behind the gun. We just
is | want a little more conversation with

you”
Neither of them answered and
Lita's eyes were desperate. Now
both Jim and Splane had them cov=
ered.
“Get into some clothes, Mrs. Le-
R% we're going into town.’
came fast so the heaving 0f her
erest seemed DA

his_bad

crave, 0! this time there won't be
champagne.’

a'nly‘lobody pamoved. s%lane could

hear voses outside, in the corridor.

“Get moving.’
one side of the room

for Allison.

went behind the screen as the girl
got into a frock. She came out two
minutes later and pulled a small
hat over her blonde hair. 8
denly she seemed very old. Alison
felt sorry for her.

LeRoy. Jim, take the girl.
the | on.”

'I‘h:g did not protest. ‘They
walk

couple of walters saw the party
stepping out the
car Roerden took the wheel and
motioned Alison in beside him, The .
two men put their prisoners in the
back seat.

son could hear Splane talking to
them, but she could not hear what
he said. Roerden stepped on 1v.
They made excellent time,

Finally

ters and went directly to the offices
of the homicide squad where Alison
had gone that day North had been
brought in. The two were taken to
separate rooms, but not until LeRoy
had murmured in Lita’s ear: “Kee
your mouth shut!” That was all
Spoken so low even Splane was not
sure he had heard right.

mained with LeRoy. First Splane
was determined to work ‘on the

ul Il-x.emlclde ice.
0] office. His collar
wilted and

stone better.
“1 love jewels,” the girl continued.
“gome day I'm t0 have some.

LOVERS

each of )
Roerden. I'd stake my life

“Their dressing room is here to

ison, go and St&y in the car,”
“I want to come. I'd die to be left
Splane was too intent to argue

“Quiet, everybody!”
sSpiane opened the screen door

CHAPTER XXXIII
Splane knocked a second tlmf‘,.
“Some friends to say hello.”
«We're not dressed.” It®was Lita's

e.
Without another word Splane

Both of them saw Splane and his

“Keep em_up.” Splm}e smiled

ere was silence, no denial.
“Who are you?”’ The girl's breath

inful.
“We're detectives.” Splane showed

it
ways loak there first.
that idea: from
was a habit of

Ready for the Raid lence,
gained

g8,
Splane had already signaled Jim, |1
and he had made tgg telephone call ong. ke

operator. He turned the trick and w bracelet.”

check, T'll go and speak | an

xi,oeram a.gd Meon, left vio min ed to keep thi or
Alison, left alone, ask

ther, “Hes thé | him. e D .b:& ‘~

ed it. Out
t,

o esk, & gl
and u?gm'et
's face was lvid. B -
& ut he re:

“You know, when :
of jewew. n

ture. We al

When the cham w
e, 100 Jelt. pagne was gone | Adele Roerds

Sle
Ve reé-
It was. &

LeRoy  spoke,
Finally he ﬁld: “Iﬁ meyoeep:lkmt
“}t won't be long now. Get the| at it oax'etully'.3 He hslltxd‘llgd lﬁ"ﬁ'ﬂﬁ

]

“Nol” b %
“You know, , ‘you're »
sl e :’h:w you' "mnk
it TJC L 2 b

Splane’s Theory

“All right. I'll talk. You'd been
with Adele Roerden for al-
most a year., You helped her to
spend her money. But she came
w:‘nmotmt.’mn 3.‘0
ou about_the letters she had from
wrence Weston, and you saw &

chmoewmahwmemonek
““He sent her some, quite & lot,
Then one day

his | from_time to time.
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OUT OUR WAY —

—  With —

By J. R. Williams OUR BOARDING HOUSE.

SAY, YOU FAT °
HEAD, YOU NEARLY
KNOCKED MY
BRAINS OUT
WITH THAT

COPR. 1939 BY NEA SEAVICE, INC.

WELL, MOVE THAT
CROCK OF CLABBER
OUT OF TH WAVY.. IT
COSTS MONEY TO
MOVE THIS BiG
CRANE P

THE LONG ARM

NO, BUT ITS )
A GOOD ALIBI
TO TH BOss

USE COMPANY
MACHINERY .
FOR PUNCHIN’

© L HEAR You MANAGEDPTO
WADDLE TO THE CITY LIMITS
ON YOUR OWN POWER BEFORE
« FOLDING UP LIKE A PUNCTURED
BAGPIPE { HAW-HAW/ SoME
OF THE NEIGHBORS SAID
"YOU HAD A BROKEN LEG: "
BUT I WIN THREE BUCKS
BETTIN' “THAT IF YOU WERE
CRIPPLED IT WOULDN'T SHOW'
BECAUSE YoU CAN'T SEE
A LAME BRAIN CELLwA~

A

l
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i
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CONSRATULATIONS, HOOPLE!/ (/] BSAD,BAXTER!L WAS LNAWARE
GAMBLING WAS ONE OF Your
MANY ACCOMPLISHMENTS, BUT
1 PRESUME ONE  BLESSED
- WITH . YOUR EXQUISITE SENSE -
OF HUMOR ENJOVS A KEEN
'leL;l- PREYING UPON “THE .
NEIGHBORS ! You MUST FIND
IT DULL THESE DAYS, WITH

ONLY' OCCASIONAL MINOR

TRAGEDIES IN THE NEWSPAPR

BUT 1T SUPPOSE You AN‘HCIPER
A PLEASANT DAY TULY YTH
READING OF TRAFFIC AND

FIREWORKS ACCIDENTS/

M a]omnp‘

DRATIT! How
CAN 1 GET EVEN
WITH THAT

ABYSMAL
pPEST?
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“It isgegst more conversation wel,
n.

Lita walk%d toward a screen at
“Go with her!” it was an order
‘Alison walked over to Lita. She

“Now, here we go. You witn me,
Come

out quietly, and only a
back door. At the

On that long ride into town Ali-

BRINGING UP FATHER

~ By George McManug

LORD WORTHNOTTEN'S N

ARRIVED UNEXPECTEDL%O

TODAY~HIS FATHER CALLED UP

AND SAID HE IS BRINGING HIS
SON OVER

FINE -1 HOPE
DALGHTER
LIKES HIM=1
UNDERSTAND

HE IS A
FINE CHAP-

NORA-YOU MLIST STAY IN-
LORD WORTHNOTTEN'S
N IS COMING

C
'11'0 VISIT US —

BOO-HOO- ISN'T

Y EN
ESELERLIEERY
HAIR RESSERQ—

1T
THAT
WON!

T%Q BAD
HILDREN
'T TAKE

"

. Bluff
they reached headquar-

Jim and another detective re-

1. By this time she was almost
a state of collapse.

“we'll lose our jobs!’’

“Probably. If that's all LeRoy
loses, he’ll be lucky!”

But Splane was waiting, playing
a cunning game. The minutes
ticked by. LeRoy got more and
more nervous. He smoked endless
ci ttes. He tried to get jim to
to him, but Jim was uncom-
municative.

“Can’t I call the club? It means

my_job.
“We'll fix that , if things are all

little as he imagined the manager’s
rage when he found his dancers of
the evening vanished almost into
thin air,

Knowing LeRoy was drinking,
they'd think he was drunk, had just
bolted. Splane’s idea of the “third
degree.” Waiting! It was almost
as hard on Alison. She finally cor-

“Part of the bluff. Besides, I
want to have that bracelet before
I start on him.,”

It was long after midnight when

was brought into the chief
‘Was

he was obviously trying
to keep a grip on himself. Iy
“Do ym; often disappoint your

“Certainly not. I'm not accus-

lice_headquarters for nothing.”
Cou didn't y
Jupe 187" .tm n:the night of
LeRoy didn't answer. His f
m l:ot going Bu?’ﬁ,“ knew his ‘&‘;
TRl s oo nrv
e Jor yourself?” Ly oo
E name isnt’ LeRoy.”
- took a cug out
dez ‘Let me see, un lnvegtdrly:
&‘ you were working at the ‘Black

under the name of Ll
1eRoy.  Then you 'osnneta ﬁ.’iﬂ

wood. You worked the

X Te at e

‘Black Oat’ steadily, only off one

mm‘.; the night of June 13, for a
"lM:g ridiculous,  We're from

THE SHIP FAVE
SHOWER BATHS,
POPEVEZ

VERY.
AND oostv sh@zee

MY FRIE I’

HOPE YOU HAVE
INVESTIGATED?

(Has skE cor BEDS Tl INEVER MIND THE -
A RS SRy

right,” Jim promised. He smiled a|'

By Edwina

YOU MIGHT KNOW CAP \WOULD 3
GET HIS PIECE! | WAS SO EM&A!UMF?SR-
ED! AND, OF COURSE , THE REST ALL
KNEW THEIRS PERFECTLY! TH' SMUG
LO%KCS ON THEIR MOTHERS' FACES -~

ESPECIALLY MARY MARG'RET'S
MOTHER! SHE NEVER WILL FORGET
MARY WON TH’ POETRY CONTEST!
THOUGH HOW §r»-’!‘% DID, NOBODY'LL
Y ALL Y
PRETTY DUMB IN S lucs)

MERCY! LOOK \WHERE ]
GOIN/ — == VHY .| YOU | RE

GOT_PROMOT!
EVER KNOWW! HIS TEETH! EgH

HUMPH! AND A LOT HE CARES
HE FORGOT HIS PIECE, AN'JUST
BY TH' SKIN OF
OOL’s OUT - —

IS MIND

RIDDANCE |

WE DO WANT
DEAL WITH PEO
LIKE THATALET'S
OUT OF HERE

YER RIGHT-"
MAGGIE—

COME . TO
ADVICE FROM THINK -
THEIR PARENTS? | IWISH Iol-iig-




