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“By Lawrence A. Keating

EIGHTH INSTALLMENT

SYNOPSIS: Detective Dan Col-
well of the Graber-Vael private de-
tective agency is assigned the job
of shudowing lawyer Arthur McDon-
ald, whose wife fears gangster ene-
mies are plotting to murder him.
McDonald is murdered in spite of
Colwell’s watchfulness, Now, with
McDonald dead, the smuggling ring
which he led has become disorgan-
ized. Colwell risks his life to gather
evidence by playing one against an-
other.

Forty-five minutes passed. Dan
stirred at the summons of the buz-
zer. He swung his feet from the
desk, felt for the gun in his shoulder
holster, and moved for the door. But
without touching its knob he stealth-
ily opened a wire wall screen panel,
The person outside could not see in,

nor would any tiny pinpoints of
light suddenly show thru yellow kal-
gomine, But Colwell could see out,
and he raised one eyehrow as he
recognized Helen Fane,

He thought a moment. Then he

unlocked and wvnholted the daor. —
“Hellr' Come in if you're alone.”

She smiled. As me-re than once
hefore he was struck by hor regal
grace and the simple, yet effective
eogtume rhe wore, The little maroon
hat tilted archly aver her hazel ayes
matched tha  pehhit’s hais

woal dress that

mavoon
thru  her
Tt was chilly out
today vith the criep tang of

~hn-ved

epen mink capt,
< inter
Colwell smiled appreciatic oly

He a1
with enre Wl ) s said,
tapped my vire and prebably have
a dictapheqe plascted

closcd

od the

daor

“ron've

st 11 have to

be pelite, wont 17 Ha o« 5 chair,
The inner < Mee ploas 4 igar et
T hope san bies 4 g cne oad of
Girahe mancy TP i amd he
fre thick apain

Shemitd i oar hin cbreaging
They Motk wera e thar iy
word  aid corld he hoavd o arlc by
DOtra Tindes a fake name lo had
tented the nect enite canth  Tlaley

leaned to the match he enpped, then
sat back in hes chair and blaw o
kttle wriggling smoke ring.
“Why nat be reasonable?”
Calwell feigned surprise
I'm not**

“As if

Helen Fane taok a tiny memo pad
from her purse, and a patented pen-
cil.  As she talked she wrote a few
words, slowly and carefulle. “You're
not A verv goad insurance 1isk these
Jast few davs.  After all, fiftaen|
thousand is mae than a private de
tective earn< a month.
It's a lot of money.

by

O a year
Hard to come
And vou could have it e

was
iy!" Helen purred.

“Fifteen is chicken foed Look
here,”” he told her earnestly.  “I'm

Loosting the price five thousand a
day. Tomerrow, forty.five thousand.
Next day, fifty. Take it or leave it.
Maybe I'll use the stuff myself,” Dan
grinned® “Why not? There’s easy
enough to last till I'm eighty.”
“You'll never live to eighty.” Fin-

ishing her writing, she handed the
slip to Colwell. He read it, raised

his cyes to hers, and
paper away.
bring?"

“Twenty-five,” she said.

“Nuthing doing. Waste of time.
Just out of cussedness, | want forty,
You tell Graber I'm not coming
down and he can send you back with
forty or not at all.”

He spoke with impatience but it
seemed not to register on the girl.
She smoked her cigarette in silence.
The telephone rang. “No,” Dan
aid into it directly, “you can’t come
in, Otto. Your little ‘messenger here
is enough for now. Anyhow, 1 want
to get hetter acquain—

“What’s that?” His face changed
as he listened. “Oh, Sommers! Sor-

tucked the
“How much did you

Ty, I expected someone else. What

is it?”

“Now, Mr. Colwell, you gave strict
orders not to be disturbed,”™ the
building superintendent went en.
“But I'm afyaid I need to get a man
in your office for about half an
hour. Steamfitter, Oh, he’s depend-
able! That suite next to yours' burst
a radiator and they're all connected,
and he must get in your place to
shut it off. Built for one suite, you
see, but when Mr. MacDonald took
separate space—"

Colwell considered, {rowning. Ho

could rely on Semmers, of course;|:

he had paid the man enough. “Wall
—"" he said in some reluctance, “all

_ Tight, then. Provided you bring him

up. T want to see you with him so
there’s s mistake, but of course
you doa't need to come in."

Srween

Dan replaced the receiver. His
eyes met the rich brown eyes of
Helen Fane, who looked question-
ing. He shrugged. They talked of
Otto Graber’s hunting alibi until the
corridor buzzer sounded.

“This fellow won't interrupt us
long,” Colwell told the girl. “Won't
be any rough house, I guess.”

He moved to the door, peered
through the slot, and saw Sommers
with a hulking blond giant. Colwell
admitted the' man, who clumped in-
side and dropped his kit of tools,
smiling the shy smile of Swedes.
“I gat right at it,” he announced
“I don't stay long, mister.”

“That’s right don’t stay long.”
He walked to the inner office where
Helen waited. She was burrowing
in her purse. Suddenly she whipped

out a gun. His face took on a hard,
tired look.
“Sit down!” Helen commanded.

The steamfitter, stepping cat-like
after, shoved a weapon iunto his
back. He hesitated, then obeyed.
The Swede without a word returned
to the corridor door. He fumbled
a moment at the lock and bolt and
swung it wide
tored in

“Gaod work, Helen!” The florid
face of the man wore a jeer and
his blue eyes “How are
vou, Dan?" He swung a thigh on
olwell's desk and sat faecing him
Comec arross with it

Otta (laher saun-

danced.

Dan scowled from CGraher

el

te the
He dropped his eyes.

“Guess T'm a ~ucker,” he said,

Graber leaned and plucked  the
gun shanlder  holster.
Then he got the second weapor from
hiz hip pack-t. 1 want that <now,
Culwell, and we'll tenr np the pines

frem Dan'e

PCoyou dan't preduce it, aniek?
“Farty arand

Graber’s face

buys it
darkened,
asking troshle then?
the Tt's dikely

arl eeiling Valaw

“Yon're
Nla, tear up
Letwern the

Sit tight,
if Ole doesn’s find
v Tl b wanting next to tesr you

Moor
fleor

C-hiell e eance

97 The safe,” he said with a ~ave
of his fat hond, “is empty. You for-
ot to ask the salesman what the
combination js.  Just a front. But
Tll open it to be sure. T got the
combination easy -made out we

were partners.”
Dan did not move or change ex-
pression.  There was a wrench of
splintering wood in the outer office
as Ole’s erowbar began the desera-
tion of the pine floor. A board here
and there gave onto bhlank spaces he-
steel beams.  His flashlight
<lanted into the dark. His grumb-
ling indicated Ole was having no
success.

Methadically the fake steamfitter

ripped one board from each beam
section. Methodically he dropped on
his knees and poked his flashlight
for a look. Minutes passed but the
tableau in the inner office did not
change. Graber had found the safe
empty, of course.
Finally Ole stood in the doorway
mopping his brow with his sleeve.
“It ain’t here. I bet it's under the
floor in here.”

“No use bothering,” Dan sug-
gested. *“It isn’t in the office at all
Lut you wouldn’t have believed that
before. I could get it in a hurry in
case you brought the forty thousand
Otto.”

Grahe? leaned with a curse and
struck Dan on the head with the
muzzle of his gun. The steel bruised
Colwell's scalp and  hurt. Otto
struck again where the adhesive
tape crisscrossed. Dan turned pale,
sucking his breath.

“Don’t do that,”

he protested,
angrily.

“You knock me out and

vow'll never get it! Nobody else
can tell you, you fool!*
Graber rose and paced up and

|(lown, his lips twitching. The Swede
watched from the doorway. Finally
Otto halted, feet apart, hands on
hips, and the automatic still in_his

fist.  “You're tough, Colwell, 1
never thought you had much guts,
But—" He  sighed resignedly,
“How soon can you get the stuff
here?”

Dan's pulse speeded. He did not

relish another beating such as Lefty
and Graber had administered in the
Kennebec  Hotel. The question
seemed to indicate that Otto knew
he had met his match and that he
had at last concluded to pay.

"I can get it heve in ten.minstes.
But before T send -for it, Qle goes.
I want to see him scross the river
on that boardwalk. Just you and I
stay—not Helen either: - ——

+his wrist.

somewhere, anyhow. And,” h:
added with suspicion, “how do I
know you'll be alone? The guy

that brings the stuff in — 1 don't
want any tricks, Colwell!”

“There won't be any.” He fin-
gered the new bruises on his head
while he gazed thoughtfully at the
girl. “She does ornament the place
at that, I'll tell you: I'm keeping
my gun out, see? You and Helen
don’t. When the stuff comes.
Those are my terms. Take it or
leave it.”

Graber hesitated.
snapped briefly.

When Colwell saw Ole across the
river on the boardwalk he picked up
the telephone. He looked around.
“Put your money on the desk, Gra-
ber."” -

Otto did. Dan gave the number.
“Hello, Ah Wei? You savvy whichi
laundry Mr. Colwell? Right. 1
got ’em laundry slip here but no can

“Hurry up,” he

read Chink.  Savvy? Send ‘em
quick this number: 1124 Lawyers
and Doctors Building. You know

right one? All right—quick!”

As he talked he shook the con-
tents of the waste basket, scrutiniz-
ing scrap after srap of paper. At
last he found an ordinary laundry
slip with Chinese characters painted
on it

Presently  the buzzer sonnded.
“Sit tight” Colwell warned. “Let’s
have the deal over and mna funny
business.  You'ra getting a bargain
as it 387 Gun in hand, he walked
to the door and after a
through the slot, opened it
inches.  “Thanks, Ah Wei, Here's!
a buck for your tronble.  So long!™

He brought the fat parcel hack
and plaeced it on the desk beside the
money. “Now :

Yor'll  gat it. Tet's say |
you hand me ‘he cach ac [ han? youl
the package. Sure shic *+ the ~tuf'f‘
veu want?t

Preview
a few

Otta, den't look sof
grecdy.

I it'e the sno-v. the wholae
bundred and fifty grand worth!
©Oh, it is Otra, it i< He made’
the exchange and stuffed the bills
into his coat pocket, while (lraber
breathlessly rippped open the pack-

tove

age. He sighed vast relief. “We
made a deal, eh, Otto?"

The man straightened. “I'm
beatin’ it.” He turned for the outer

office but Helen, rising spoke.
“Wait, Graber. You've pinched at
last. I marked most of that money.”’
He whirled. *“Huh!”
“Graber, we're federal officers'”

lnshul again—and again!

Knife.like pain slashed  Colwell's
scalp. That was all he knew. ) He
went down a dead weight, conscious-
ness switched off like a light, a
crumpled motionless heap on the
floor.

It seemed years later that Dan
heard the insistent tinkle of a bell.

~_{Hazy reslization cams fo his brain

that it was—the telephone. Then he
remembered that battle. There was
a pool of his own blood beside him
on the floor. He groped to reach his
feet.

Graber had got away!

It seemed incredible,
an impossible thing.

He groaned aloud. Irita was due
now for murder. That was positive
—and it would not be long happen-
ing.

L"‘Hello.“ Dan listened at the re-
ceiver. His dazed eyes rolled. “Lef-
ty! What? You've got it—already?
Wait. Wait’ll I think.”

Quillen had his cash; he wanted
to come for the stuff now. “Listen,”
Dan mumbled, “I—I haven’t got it
any more. Hold on-—I know I
promised. But Graber came in like
a cyclone. 1 was talkin’ to Helen,
see? I’'m crazy about her. On the
level I am!”

He nodded. “Sure, 1 figured she
was nothing to you. But I—I want
her!” he whispered hoarsely.

“Otto skipped with the stuff, grab-
ber her to shield him backing out.
He’ll kill her sure! Listen, Quillen.
Won't cost you a cent. What do you

It seemed

say? You know Graber’s ways!
You must know where he’ll head!
Come on—you get the snow. [ get
the gixl. What do you say? Take
it

Again he listened, panting. Hope

flamed in his bloodshot eyes. “Sure,

Graber flies-—that's so. He's gat a
plane —

“Right, Lefty. Meet you at the
field  Fifteen minntes, Hell, T tell

vou T want Helen, that's all!”

He hung up. Clinging weakly to
the desk, Colwell uttered a prayer
that had the fervor of his soul in it.
He stumbled  drunkenly  for  the
door.

“Tf Lefty’s wrong! he mumbled
in anguish. “If Tefty's wrong—!"
They left their hurriedly charter-
ed cabin shin at Noreross, a city of
considerable size. Fwing hed  no
Airpert nor even a  landing  fiald
chovn or the chart

Tt was seventeen miles to Ewing
The deal with a taxicab driver was
quickly made.  The two men sprang
in and the car rolled away. Colwell
waved a ten-dollar bill before the
fellow's eyes. ““Keep over forty-five
and this is yours. Get us there in
a hurry!”

He sank back. His glance at
Lefty Quillen made him ponder
again for the dozenth time, on the
strangeness of his sudden partner-
ship. But there was no other chance
so far as he knew. Graber's camp

Color drained from his face like
water from an  upturned bottle
when the cork is drawn. For the'
space of twenty seconds
paralyzed. His fat lips twitched
but gave forth no sound. His arm
around the package loosened then
contracted with a crinkle of paper.
He was stunned.

“Hold him, Irita.  Her name’s'
Irita Doran, Otto. Not Helen Fane.
“Sure, we're feds, all right,” Col-
well grinned. *Didn’t you even sus-
pect ijt? Looks like we made a
sweet pinch—penalty’s tough on a

witnessed transaction! And  the
same gag ought to take in your
friend Lefty Quillen, eh? See now

why I made the price so Jow, Otto—
to have it very, very attractive®
Just stand there until I get my
bracelets.” He tugged at a drawer
of the desk. “Why Otto, didn't
vou read what it says on my front!
door? ‘The Federalist.” And youl
overlooked a plain warning like—"|

He had been over-confident—the
tremendous gratification of victory |
after months on this most ticklish:
of all cases. Graber’s  passion |
mounting  faster than Colwell's‘
words came out made the man a
bull.  He went berserk. He could
scarcely have known what he risked
but he succeeded by his very mad-
ness.

Wham! Crash!

Helen screamed. A bufllet flicked
Colwell’s sandy hair and splashed
cracks in the outer window. The
second slug struck Dan’s belt bue-
kle. It would have wounded him.
The impact sent him off balance
and he crashed against the wall.

He came up with his gun flam-
ing. The office reeled with thund-
erous detonations. It was a cubby-
hole of lancing crimson blasts. The
girls' scream split all that sound.
Dan glimpsed them struggling,
Graber was bestial. Dan feared to
shoot again. He charged.

Graber's gun arm ~ cromed the
girl's chest, Stte was his shield, her
head flopped loosely her chin on
He clenched har with

“Aw! What's ‘the matter with
” ’ 3

such ape-like strength that air burst

er

was not in Ewing, and a man could

search these timbered hills for weeks
aimlessly without discovering what

Otto was:he sought. Quillen would do; he was

as anxious as Colwell to confront
Otto.

Their glances crossed.
ber, T get the snow! That's on the
level, ain't it?” There was an evil
threat in the way he said it.

(CONTINUED NEXT WEEK)
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shown during recent years in
culture of nut trees in
United States and Canada.
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(Mrs, H. C. McCaffary,

Miss Fitxnrtrick and Leo
Harkenrider Wed
Miss Beatrice Fitzpatrick, daugh-
ter of Mrs. Margaret Fitzpatrick

RARE e S
M.r. and Mrs, Legter York
family and Mr. ang Mrs. B g
ger attended the G. |, I
in Whitesville Wednesday
P i

worg

eVenipy

of Rexville and . Leo. Y. Hark
rider also of Rexville were united
in marriage Saturday morning in
St. Mary’s Church, Rexville. Rev.
Raymond Lynd performed the cere-
mony.

The bride was gowned in white
lace with finger-tip length veil and
carried a colonial bouquet of white
roses. Mrs. William Hastings of
Buffalo, sister of the brid&, was her
only attendant, She wore an aqua-
marine gown and her bouquet was
vellow roses.

William Hastings of Buffalo was
best man.

The bride’s mother
and white with matching accessories
and a corsage of yellow roses. Mrs,
Harkenrider chose dark blue with
white accessories and wore a cor-
sage of pink roses.

Following the ceremony, a wed-
ding breakfast at the Hakes Avenue
Tea Room in Hornell was attended
by twenty-four guests. A reception
followed at the home of Mr. and
Mrs. Joseph Fitzpatrick, after which
Mr. and Mrs. Harkenrider left to
spend a week in New York City.

Upon their return they will re.
side on Mr. Harkenrider’s farm near
Rexville,

Burger Reunion

The twenty-ninth annual reun-
ion of the Burger family was held
Saturday at the home of Mr. and
Mrs. Herman Wallace with an at-
tendance of eighty-two. A tureen
dinner was enjoyed on the lawn.
At the business meeting the follow-
ing officers were elected:

Vice President--- Milton Chaffee

Secretary and Treasurer--Mrs.
H. C. McCaffery.

It was voted to hold the 1988
reunion in Tsland Park, Welleville.
Memhers of the family were pre-
sent from Kent, Ohio; Candor,
Wellsville, Andover, Hornell, Cuba.
Whitesville, Clarkeville, Rex
=illa,

and

Mre
from

Milton Chaffee has roturned
Wayland  where <pent
days with Mis
George Wearkley.

Mr. and Mrs. Lewis Abel, who
are vacationing at Keuka Lake,
spent Wednesday in town.

Andrew Bess and son of North
Fork were calling in town Wednes-
day.

she

several her cister,

wore black|.

VIEItGYs T i Bath

Mr. and Mrs, Raymond F,
Trenton, N. J., who are visiting here
spent from Thursday until Tyggd,,
with friends in Detroit, Mich. Y
. Mr. and Mys, Mile Moore of Iry.
ington, N. J, have returned

1 after
spending a week with M. Moore's
aunt, Mrs. Ida Sims,

Miss June Blair of Nunda  pg,

been visiting her
F. E. Carney.

Mr. and Mrs. Nathap
and two children of Kent, Ohiy Were
guests last week of Mr, and Mrs, 4
H. Dennis and other relatives, )
Mrs. Raymond Wallace of Whites.
ville and Mrs. Fred Short and son of
Wellsville were callers here Friday,

Mr. and Mrs. H. C. McCaffery
and sons, Thomas and Herbert, a.
tended the Bloss reunion at Keuka
Lake,
. Mrs. lda Sims and guests, Mr,
and Mrs. Milo Moore spent Friday
in Rochester.

grandmothcr, Mrs,

Scribner

Mr. and Mrs, Chauncey Ersley
were business visitors in Bath
Thursday,

Among those from Greenwood gt
tending the Fitzpatﬁck-Harkenrider
wedding Saturday were: Mrs. Car.
rie Tyler, Miss Ruby Tyler, Migs
Eloise Chaffee, Mrs. Herman Wal-
lace, Mrs. Clayton Scribner. Mr. and
Mrs. H. C. McCaffery and <on Her
bert.

Mr. and Mrs. Miner Streeter, M.
and Mrs. Ernest Buck and Mr. ang
Mrs, Elton White have returned
from passing a week at Tndian Take
in the Adirondacks.

Mrs. Mary Tilroe Young of Syra.
cuse spent last week as the guest of
her cousin, Miss Sabrey Stephena
and other relatives and friend- hora,

Mr. and Mrs. R. C. Cook, whe
have been at the home of M
Cook’s mother, Mrs. John Shellay in
Hornell the past week ement from
Sunday until Tuesday at their hi-wa
here.

Mr. and Mrs. Harland ¥night -¢
Tthaea =pent the week-end hre

The condition of heifera when
they come off pasture this fall makes
a difference in the way they should
be fed. If well grown, all the good
quality hay and about three pounds
of concentrates will generally be
enough.
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CLEAN AND WHITEN TEETH
Oxygen tooth powder which panetrates to
the hidden crevices between the teeth. Pleasant, Refresh.
ing, Protects the gams 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 fill in the
coupon with name and address and mail #t to ns. You will re-
ceive absolutely free a test can of CALOX TOOTH POWDER,
the powder more and more people are using every day.
- —FRZE
McKesson & Robt £< Inc Fairfeld, Conn.

Send me a 10 day tria! of CALOX TOOTH POWDER at no
expense tome 1 will try it

Read all the ads—it pays.
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