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'er~—()olwell had the impression she|
paused to confer with someone at]
her elbow, altho he could not be:
Jeertain.

“I have your ’‘phone num-
ber but haven’t looked up Mr. Me-
Donald’s home address yet; will you
give it to me? Oh, 1 see.” Col-
well nodded to the mouthpiece.
{CONTINUED NEXT WEEK)

THIRD INSTAALMENT

SYNOPSIS: Detective Dan Col-
well of the Graber-Vael private de-
tective agency i§ assigned the job
of shadowing lauwlyer Arthur McDon-
ald, whose wife Fears gangster ene-
mies are plotting to murder him.
McDonald is murdered in spite of
Colwell’s watchfulness. Dan is hot
on their trail and suspects a sinister

It was not a new idea for a ruse
but it was a goud one. As Colwell
expected, Bradshaw came hastily and
closed the corridor door. Already
he had some gleaming object in his
hand which he had whipped out of
the lining of his coat. Already
Quillen was on his feet, the heart
attack forgotten, his long oval face
that cnded in a lantern jaw wear-
ing the crafty, sneaky look which
proved they had merely wanted to
get rid of the girl

Each time an elevator neared, Col-
well wandered around the elbow of
the corridor. Then he returned, his
hawk-like vigilance on that McDon-
ald suite masked as again he shifted
weight and starcd at the elevator

signals ar paced fwpatiently up and
down.

He did not care to po into the
office. That wasn't his game. He
wanted to follow these fellows and

their mevements. A hard smile
wrinkled the crow’s feet gt the outer
corners of his eye- <ensed
Something

fiap
what they were up to.

was in MeDapald's office that  they
wanted and they in‘end~d +- get it
before in:estigater~ of the munder
arrived.

He felt a slight tremor Tt slid
along th~ f'gor and shocked his an
kles just a littla  (hapso was, no
one clse in the building yartie darly
naticed it Heo wae = t wer anre

he heard an e-nlosiar T —a- went
W hea rifylly

As p red light
Colw< 1! Jounged again te the elbow
of the ~orvider  The ear delayed its
arrival hy s long halt at the floor
above.  The door of McDonald's of-
fiee opened and Quillen came out,
He carried a square package done
in brown manila paper and corded,
a package roughly six or eight inches
by five by cight. The faint pungent
vdor of the explosive they had used

dene

flached averhead,

to crack the hinges apd lock of Mo
Donald’s safe wafted ro Calwell's
nostrils, smelling like a disinfeetant.
The outside office window wax ~pen
The =uite wonuld he fresh as ever]
when the gitl joturned  from  the
pharmacy.

Quillen’s furtive eyes found the
corridor vacan:.  He steod motion

less, nis back half rurned to Colwell,
When the last reached
the floor Dan heard the operater
and Quillen talk.

“8ay Jack, want :o earn a buck?®
Take this package down to the news-
stand fellow in the lobby, see? Ask
him to hold it for a Mr. Sweeney,
Sweeney—get the name He'll call
for it in a few minutes. He doesn't
know just where I am and I got a
confcrence on~—haven’t time to wait
down there for him myself. You got
it straight—Sweeney?”

“Sure, hoss. 1 getcha; leave it at
the newstand for Sweeney. Thanks.”

The boy accepted the package by
fts cord. Colwell pictured the lad’s
happiness at so easily carning a
dollar. The cage door clanged shut
and Quillen turned away. The car
and the package were gone.

Dan waited. This time the Me-
Donald suite door was left ajar as it
had been when the men first enter-
ed. There was a hum of talk be-
tween them, and as Colwell finally
walked for a red down-light he saw
Bradshaw—a temporary name, of
course-——stooping in the inner office.
“The safe was closed as if it had not
been tampered with. Dgn went down
in the next elevator.

He reached the street thru a hab-
erdashery but walked back into the
lobby. This was y to effect

elevator at

S 'y Lawrence A. Keating

ty would tell the girl he could wait
no longer. His friend Bradshaw
had been unable to wait even as
long as Quillen.

Dan stepped to the newsstand.
“You don’t know & man named
Quillen in the building, do you? I'm
expecting tu meet him and wonder
if he's in  or out. Thought you
nmight have noticed him pass.”

The old fellow peered over thick
glasses. *“No, mister, I don't know
anyamy Quillen, Sorry.”

“Well, he was to bring a package
here. Some samples. I've—”

“Oh. You Sweeney?”

Cotwell smiled and nodded. *Yes.
Did he leave the samples with you,
by chance?” :

The grey haired chap ducked out
of sight. He came up with the
manila package which he laid atop
a pile of magazines. “There you are,
mister, Elevator boy told me to
hold it for Mr. Sweeney and Quillen
—Irish, hey? I'm Irish myself —
name of McNamara.”

“I'm obliged for your trouble.
When he comes along just tell him
Sweeney got the package all right.
Thanks.” Dan seized it and hurried
out. Going thru the doorway he
cast a backward glance that found
Bradshaw. The man stepped from
an elevator wearing a Chesire cat
look of complaceney and satisfae-
tian.

He would have a sad awakening
when he asked the newsatand chap
about that package.

Dan hurried down the street,
aware that he must quickly get rid
of this burden. It was worth thir-
ty thousand, probably, and it was
too hot ta carry around. Thirty
thousand!  He was walking on air.

There was a cigar store on  the
near corner and he turned in there,
heading stiaight for the tel-phons
hooth. H» diopped hic niclel
t2a] 0576
“Halln,

Cen

Trita, please.” He waited
s mement  TTrita? Dan again. Say
I've got a test shipment. That's
what it must be, and I'N het a hat
MeDonald  deliberately forgot to
mention it. He did ™ Colwell
grinned and nodded. “‘Lefty caught
on somehow. He killed Mac to get
it. Tell you later. Anyhow, I got
it now. Good snow comes in small
packages, eh? Yes. Send someone
to the cigar store corner of Alton
and Market right away. This thing
i= burning my fingers. So long.” |
He hung up but loitered a2 moment
in the booth pretending to look up a
number. Then he stepped out and
purchased a pack of cigarettes. He
smoked and chatted awhile with the
¢lerk until a Western Union boy en-
tered. Dan took the lad outside put
a few sharp questions, surrendered
the package and walked away.
He felt exultant at the coup. It
was a worthwhile capture of narcot-
ics, less of which would give Lefty
Quillen and his pal a severe head-
ache.
Grinning happily, he vielded to
the impulse to walk back to the
Lawyers and Doctors Building, It
would be good sport to see Quillen’s
face, and Bradshaw’s, Probably they
would be having plenty of alterca-
tions, calling each other liars,™ and
double-crossers amd dirty sneaks.
He crossed the alley and walked
on. Two thick-set men brushed past
him with the air of knowing where
they were headed and being in a
hurry. Colwell recognized two city
plainclothes men, Harry Deane and
Joe Harper. He realized they were
on their way to the office of Arthur
McDonald on a routine checkup.
The body had been identified, then.

A sympathetic cloud crossed his
face at thought of Miss Jennings,
the office girl. The poor kid ‘was
foon to get a heavy blow, news of
her employer's murder. It would
mean the office closed and her job
gone,

Neither Quillen nor Bradshaw was
in the lobby. Colwell turned back
the way he had come and slowly

4 proper entrance. He stepped near
the newsstand and seemed to scan
all persons who came off elevators.
He kept an expectant, somewhat ir-
ritated expression on his face. As
2 matter of fact, he was di

b aware that people hurried
past him with an air of excitement
and curiosity, Then a squad car
whined and the vehicle twisted in a

I got two swell ties from Clara, and
from—

“What the hell-—Catterby?”

“How come Soup went out with
a knife? Who did it?”

One of the policemen shrugged.
“Where’s the quack? I told Sarg to
shoot over one of them doctors. Not
that he could do much. Soup was
plenty dead when we found him.”

Straining to see better, Colwell
did at Jast attain a partial view,
Bradshaw, alias Soup Catterby, hud-
dled grotesquely in alley filth, his
shoulders against the brick wall of
a skyseraper. A look of unspeak-
able agony etched lines from his
twisted nose to his mouth, from the
corners of his mouth downward,
and in parallel grooves in his gaunt
cheeks. He had the same terrible
expression MeDonald had worn.

A knife, its handle slimy with
blood. was sunk to the very hilt in
Hs chest.

“Betcha it’s his own?” one of the
policemen exclaimed. “Look, he’s
wearin’ the scabbard under his pants
and it’s empty.”

Colwell threaded his way out of
the crowd. It appeared that Quil-
len thought his pal had tried to
doublecross him-—that he figured
Bradshaw, alias Catterby, had ob-
tained that package from the news-
stand by the magic name Sweeney,
and had sent it to some hiding place
by a confederate.

Dan felt genuinely sorry for Soup
Catterby. Tt was his fault that he
had been murdered by the revenge-
ful Qnuillen jumping at conelusions.
Altho the dead man himself had
participated in & murder an hour or
=0 ago; he was a rat.

“I am very sorry., Mrs. McDon-
ald,” Dan reported nver the tele-
phon- later. “T have some very bad
new~ and T don’t know how tn tell
you  Breca yourself, Mrs MoDan
sl s very had indeed

"I you want jt straight out then,
something has happened to your hus-
band T thought perhaps the police
had been there? Something very
serious. I'm sorry, Mrs. McDonald,
but your husband was murdered an
hour or so ago.”

He waited. Several gasps came
to his ears and a wailing, “Oh, dear!
Oh dear!”” She went thru her act,
but it did not strike Colwell as a
very good act. She never could earn
a living in the smallest stage part
that required emotion. Of course,
when one poses as the wife of a man
who lived and died a bachelor—
There was no Mrs. McDonald and
never had been. Colwell had been
aware of that from the first.

He listened attentively, putting in
a word here and there. Gradually
the lawyers' imposter wife calmed
her tumultuous grief that should, to
be convincing, have been a trifle less
tumultuous and a bit more hysteri-
cal.

“I know who the murderers are,
Mrs. McDonald.”
That  stirred her!
thought it would. She was breath-
less an instant. “You do?”

“Yes. But I haven't informed the
police yet. We'll have to soon, of
course, but your instructions in Mr,
Graber’s office—Yes, there were two.
It was with a knife, in a taxicab
during a traffic tieup. Corner of
Broadway and Alton.

“What's that? No, but I'd know
them. Later, one killed the other
with his own knife. Both desper-
ate characters.” Dan’s eyes roved|
to the corners. That jarred her too!|
“I thought there might be some lit-
tle thing, unimportant of course,
which you might not care to have
get out?”

Mrs. McDonald was very disturb-
ed that he knew the remaining kill-

Colwell had

Sentinels

ly apprehensive lest Bradshaw su:~
prise him.

Quillen, of course, must wait up
there for the office girl’s return. He
would be “feeling better.” Protest-

sharp right angle to plunge down
the alley. Dan moved faster,
3 Ugh, “deep in the alley

was a close-packed knot of people.
By standing on tiptoe Colwell could
see over the heads of his nei}hbrs
two uniformed men who rose and
stood aside for the squadmen,
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Food Mai'iipt
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At b

N PLANNING summer meals, it js
always well to include at least

Fraits Plentiful, Rassonabl,
Prate in vartety coutinye

Mr. and Mrs. A, L. Trowbridge,
Mrs. Ruth Williamson and daugh-
ter, Ksther, were shopping in Hor-
nell, Tuesday.

Mrs, Elsie Rogers and Mrs. Frank
Hurd and two children called on
Mrs. A. L. Trowbridge, Tuesday.

Mrs. Lewis Cornell and two daugh-
ters were callers in town Wednes-
day evening.

Mies Olive Clark and Mrs. Ella
York were callers in Wellsville last
Thursday.

Mrs, George Lewis of Young
Hickory called on Mrs. Elle York
Friday.

Mrs. Frank Short of Wellsville
called on Mrs. Ruth Williamson Fri-
day afternoon.

Mr. and Mrs. Russell B. Smith,
Jr., of Wellsville passed Sunday with
Mr. and Mrs. A. L. Trowbridge.

Mr. and Mrs. Russell Smith, Jr.,
of Wellsville were supper guests of
Mr. and Mrs. A, L. Trowbridge one
day this week,

Mr. and Mrs. Ordo Williamson and
son Leo called on Mr. and Mrs. Hi-
ram Bennett at Young Hickory, their
daughter, Esther, returning home
with them.

Mrs. Clarence Slack and daugh-
ter Virgil of West Hill called on
Mrs. Ella York, Tuesday.

Mr. and Mrs. .A&. L. Trowbridge
and Mrs. Ella York and Mrs. Esther
Williamson attended the Ladies Aid
dinner at Bennetts, Thursday even-
ing.

Miss Clara Cole is spending a few
days with Mrs. Sabria Wing at Ren-
netts.

Mr. and Mrs. R. B. Smith of
Wellsville called on their grand-
mother, Mrs. A. L. Trowbridge, Fri-
day.

Esther Williamson spent the week
end with her uncle, Mr. and Mrs.
Hiram Bennett at Young Hickory.
E. B. Trowbridge spent the week-
end with his sister. Mrs. Clara Fan
ory in Bvffalo.

Mildred Updyke spent the week
end with her aunt, Mis  Fllia, iy

Andavery

A new kind of Deodorant

YODORA
;«M«,‘w@m‘ |

It only takes 2 dabs of Yodora sfter
which it vanishes instantly.

8oothing as a cold cream and doas not
stain delicate clothing.

You get positive protection with Yodora.
Quick to disappear—there's no waiting,
no “drying”. You can uss it right after
shaving. Yodora protects from the mo~
ment you apply {t. It brings you sscadtyt
Yodora is {des! for sanitary napking—
soothing end safe. In Tubes and Jars—
each 25¢.

At Your Favorite Drug Store

The United States imported six

one hot dish. A hot beverag;‘e is of}into market. Now apples l:mzu;:
the simplest, but a hot ap- s oae N X
co::_rse n.emp ot sont_with P-| varictiea of berries, melong,

:table salad, cold meat with hot veg-
etubles or a hot dessert may all take
their turn. .

Heat Halts Meat Price Rise

A long hot spell will do more. to
keep meat prices down than almost
anything else, for no matter how
short the supply, consumer demsand
drops helow it. Hindquarter cuts
remain firm but good values are
available in forequarter cuts of
lamb, veal and beef. Smoked and
prepared meats being more in de-
mand are somewhat higher. Legs o
lamb offer the best roast value.

Broiling chickens sre plentifu!
and reasonable in price. Generous
supplies of fish should mean fairly
low prices, Eggs continue to be
availeble at attractive price levels,
‘The hard-cooked egg salad or ome-

BN PIOTMS are plentiful 4,
pensiva.  Heat sends the
lemons and limes skyruckelmg
Oranges are not too eXpensive Con:
sidering the season and the Short
crop. Nectarines are the newest gy,
vival,

nd inex.
cost  of

Use Vegetables Freely
With a long list of cheap ang req.
sonable vegetables available, they
should be used freely. Beans, bects
cahbage, carrots, celery, corn, cucum.'
be‘rz, lettuce, peas, Yotatoes, Squash,
spinach and tomatoes earticularly
invite your attention.
Here is & menu featuring

foods with one hot dish--.

Melon Cup
Cold Cuts  Mixed Vegetahle Salad

Quartered Tomatoes

Bread and Butter

celd

lets are always popular in hot Chocolate Souffle Hard Sauce
weather. Iced Coffee Milk
e R

Perfect Count
Teacher: “Johnny, name
things that contain milk.”
Johnny: “Butter, ice cream, cheese
and--and two cows.”

—0—

five

Confession in Court

A prospective juror was being
questioned in court, so the report
goes, and the following
and answers naturally aroused some
amusement:

“Are you a property owner?"

“Yes.

“Are you married or single?”

“Married, five years.”

“Have expressod anv
P2

vau opin

‘tlet far five years, sir.””

RN
Knows His Stuff

Natural History Teacher: “Johnny
what do bats do in the winter?”

Johnny: “Split if you don’t oil
em.”

——

The prize-winning classified ad of

the week reads: “Wanted—Man with
tamily to milk.”
———
Saying It With Vinegar

Wife: “I've got you this bottle of
hair tonic, darling.”

Husband: “But my hair
right.”

Wife: “I know, but I want you to
give it to your typist at the office; ™
her hair is coming out rather badly.”

—_——
Defective Ammunition

When the doctor arrived he found
the patient in tears.

“Cheer up, my good man." he
said.  “You'll pull thru.”

“It isn’t that, doctor,”

is alt

groaned

.the patient, “but just think of sll
questions.

the money I've spent for apples to
keep you away.”
—O—

Did you hear about the young
lady from the city who took up gar-
dening and explained at the end of
the season that they didn’t raise any
potatoes “because directions s~id to
plant in hills and the garden
perfeotly level.”

On  eight out of every
farms in the United Sratas
is carried by hand.

nine
water

The ducking stool was the com-
mon pénalty for slander during
colonial times in Virginia.

S 7, J.
Siteize Lofe.

the hidden crevices

million gallons of cod liver oil last
year, the largest for any single year,
according to the United States De-
partment of Commerce. |

Namae,

CLEAN AND WHITEN TEETH

with Calox, the Oxygen tooth powder which penetrates o

between the teeth. Pleasant, Refresh-

ing, Protects.the gums and is economical to use.

TRY CALOX AT OUR EXPENSE
What Calox will do for your teeth is easily demonstrated by
you in your own home at our expense. Simply ill in the
coupon with name and address and mail it to us. You will re-
ceive absolutely free a test can of CALOX TOOTH POWDER,
the powder more and more people are using every day.
FREE TRIAL COUPO
McKesson & Rob=ne lac . Fairfeld, Conn.

Send me & 11 duv tria) of CALOX TOOTH POWDER at ho
expense toms [ will try it

Dept A.NF.

Address

ing, he would accept a powder and| “Soup Catterby,” one growled.
a glasg ‘of Water, rest a while, and]“Somebody jammed a knife right
f“"yi when McDonald still fajled|thru that pretty striped tie. Say,
o arrive [that's the. nifsi i

gtretched out on g morgue slab, Lof-

and it's my birthday. Thisty.nine,

. {Mrs. _ﬂlr&v

JURr—
Se? ml: k] D.‘
July 20—The berr
and pickérs are num‘
Qur farmers gre st
the haying, weather
quite favorable.

Mesdames T. Dou
Dean visited an aunt
op Sunday, the lady
at Jones Memorial ]
ville. They wefe “sce
by Mrs. P J. Byrnes

Wm. Dean and so
from Philadelphia S\_:
for a week-end visi
celebrate his mother’

Ed. Horan of An
helping John Wahl v

Mr. and Mrs, Char
visitors on their far

Mr. and Mrs. John
nell, on a motor trij
Sunday, were pleasan
Margaret Dean famil

The drilling of th
has made for some
Hill. Sand was reac
and the core being
was our latest infor

Mr. and Mrs. Tony
Mr. and Mrs. Howar
ed the funeral of M
in Wellsville on Tues

Leo Horan has hel
in his haying and |
of Independence wa:
Dean this week.

Dean Horan of Sct
on his vacation with
jted the homesteagd
weele

(Too late for |

July 13,—We rea
different sections, but
the it is in the offim

Rucy are the e
Com. Howland and
who have been tearin
ing over our highwa

Donald Dean of A
helping Howard Dea
field.

Miss Lenora Des
by her nieces, Anna !
wore Wellsville visit

The Howard Dear
dinner guests Sunday
Mrs, P. J. Byrnes of

Richard McAndrev
days of vacation in t
week.

Mr. and Mrs. Chs
children motored on
They were accompa:
guest, John Gillen of
tive of the hill and
Margaret Dean.

Mr. and Mrs. T
and children were
tore, Sunday.

Slate C

(Mrs. Raymond Ste

July 21.—Most o
have finished haying
to be & bountiful er

Mr. and Mrs, Low
ville Hill were busi
the home of Mrs. V
day last week.

Mrs. John Clarkso
Plce with her duo
week,

Mr. and Mrs. Ra
and family were bu
Hornell, Saturday e

Mr. and Mrs. Da
family attended the
at West Greenwood,

Mr. and Mrs. Ra
and family motored
Lake, Sunday.

Mr. and Mra. Ear)
Crawford were calle
Saturday evening,

Mr. and Mrs. Jol
family were callers
day,

Mr. and Mrs, Rs
¢lled on Lansen W
hospital, Hornell, T

Lois, Marilya and
of Purdy Creek and
and Eloise Mullen «
and Billy Stewart,

Isabelle Keough i
Dan Mullen with
few days,

Dr. G. L. Whiting
ealled to. see Newell
doy evening. My,
@ a shock while w
citting hig cheek: re

Mt and Mrs, Ra
d family sttender

uxilia &t—the—ho
Mrs. W, Caples
Tuesday evening,
Yman Woodworth -
W at his home on |

Gypsies are eaus
exitement in the o
Manities, mmd aren'
ml‘fh welcome here.
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