OVERNIGHT
= GUEST

BEN AMES WILLIAMS
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Beurs, anyway,” he said. “Probably
mare.” He stripped off those bands
of hlack tape that half-concealed the
dead man’s countenance. “Anybody
who he 187" he asked. ;
came to look; they saw an
man, with eyes twisted
upward at the corners, a
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a mouth framed in deep-
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“1 don't know as Joe
osmld outdo you, on a thing like
his." be admitted.
“He's welcome to try,” Tope in-
cheerfully. “But here's the
see it: We can't trail all the
that t have done this; but
here is walting,
the excitement to
in the dark.”
wel”
miuch ahead of
argued. “We know the
, and they don’t.
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as I could.”
be hard, to keep this
e one's bound to find
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Adam spoke, “I think you'd
Tope run this, Mat,"
course, ['ve no stand-

mmless, it_turns out this was an
imder-state job; but if I had any say,
¥ want Tope in it."~ And he add-
oz “As for keeping it quiet, Amasa
t talk much; and his
Beusekeeper’'s away. We can carry
e body up there tonight, let Doc-
for Medford do the autopsy up there,
Then tomorrow night we can move
i to town.”

Camberland nodded. ‘“We could
do it that way,” he agreed. ‘‘Tope,
what do you say? Will you take it
-.?"

‘The Inspector looked toward Mrs.
Tope, standing by the fire. "“We're
= a %ﬂf ‘honeymoon," he reflect-

I don't know. I don't get
up often, but I'm kind of
mad tonight. This looks to me like
smeaking, cruel business. I'd like
% oail the man that did it.”

*1 know,"” Cumberland assented
Reavily. - “It hits me that way too.”
And he reflected: *'Joe won't like
your being in it; but he'll have to
stand it. If you'll take it, you can
Boss the whole job."

So Tope agreed and made his dis-
pesitions. He sent Quill to awaken
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Bnd asked:

“Anything I can be doing to-
might?"”

Tope shook his head. *“Have Quill
stay at Amasa’s and keep his eyes
apen,”’ he decided. ““Adam will come
Beck and spend the night here in
ease anyone comes around. Doctor
Medford can do the autopsy at the
Sarm tomorrow morning. You and
1 will get a good night's sleep, and
TR meet you there around nine
o'ddock. That's about all.”

And a little later, the Inspector and
Mirs. Tope said good night. But once
ey were out of doors, she grasped
Bis-arfn with fingers like steel. She

*1 know him."”

He stared at her.
The dead man?”’

“Yes.”

=Why didn't you say so? Who is
|

“Know who?

*] wasn't sure you'd want to tell
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other cabins was visible. It seemed
the nearest to Faraway: and assum-
ing for the moment that those who

“] found this,” Tope pointed to the
footprint,

brought the dead man here had
lodged in that cabin, Tope began to
search the ground between.

He found two things. He found,
on a slanting ledge, a scratch which
might have been made by a nail in
someone's heel; but the scratch was
broader than the nail would readily
have made, and Tope reflected that
some men have set into the heels
of their shoes a small triangular
plate to retard the wear. Such a
plate might have made that scratch.

And he found a woman's footprint!
The small French heel had sunk to
a depth of a quarter-inch or so,
leaving its imprint plain. Tope
stooped to look more closely; and
then Adam Bruce came up the slope
to join him. It was still early; but
the sun had risen and now laid level
lances through the trees. Adam lift-
ed his hand in silent greeting.

“Found anything?"

“] found this.” Tope pointed to
the footprint. *I judge whoever
brought him here lodged in this cab-
in."”

“This is named ‘Litile Bear,'"
Adam told him. *“If they did, Bee
will remember them."”

Tope hesitated. ““Well, later,” he
decided. *You keep out of sight for
now, go up to Dewain's farm, wait
there. Doctor Medford will be do-
ing the autopsy there this morning.
We'll come up.” He added: “Now,
let's go up on the knoll and see if
there are tire tracks in the drive.”

But as they came around to the
drive in front of Little Bear, Tope
forgot his present search. Whitlock
and Beal had been put, the night
before, in the cabin toward the road.
Tope saw that their car was gone;
and he strode that way, Adam upon
his heels. They came to the cabin
and Tope threw open the door.

The beds were in disorder, but the
place was empty. Whitlock and Beal
were no longer here.

Tope shook his head in self-
reproach. “I'm getting old,” he said.
“I ought to have anticipated that.
Too late now. All right, son. TI'll
see you at the farm."”

So Adam departed, and Tope re-
turned to Cascade and found Mrs.
Tope dressing. “I see you found
something,” she remarked. “You're
tairly licking your chops.”

He toldul.::r about 'hiiu woman's
footprint, mark re a man's
shoe had scraped across the ledge,
and he added: ‘““Whitlock and Beal
have skipped. They must have left
mighty early!” He fell into a
tful silence, and she left him

ed them cheerfully. “Rest well?™

“] never do, the first night in a
strange place,” Mrs, Tope admitted.
“But I will tonight. We've decided
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“So?" Tope echoed. “Why, he told
us in Middleford that he was taking
g ml_dnig_ht train. Must've-changed

Bee lat;;!:ed. “‘Adam’s always an
uncertain quantity, He must be
sleeping late. I'll have Mra.

Tope admitted this,

Englishman, he

And a great one for flies!
Man, he could handle 'em, too.”

Tope was always willing to listen.

He had heard, sometimes,

ingly useful things.

“Well, some!™ declared.
“Fellow come here Friday night late
—I guess he was English by the way
he talked. Had that kind of a deef
man’s voice that they have. I can
tell 'em fur as I can hear 'em.
had a woman with him! Miss
wain wouldn't have took 'em in, if
she'd been up, case they
respectable; but she'd gone
and I ain't so pa'tic'lar, I
in Little Bear.

side,” he reported. “Want to go in?"

Tope said: “I'm wondering how
long that man has been dead. Earl
Priddy just told me that a man and
a woman came late Friday night
and stayed in Little Bear, and left
early in the morning."”

Ever see a knife like that before?"

The knife was of a peculiar de-
sign. It bore on one side a gradu-
ated scale marked off not only in
inchea but in centimeters. Tope
opened the blade to see the maker’s
name—a Sheffield firm. *“English,”
he remarked thoughtfully; and
picked

ed. "“What are you all doing here?"”

“Where?” Tope asked sharply.
“Friday nipt. Or rather, Satur-
day morning,"” she answered. *
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Lesson for December 23
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we should make room for Him no
matter what else or who else must

¥ would have made room
for Jesus had they known who He
was. We do know, and yet we do
not make room. Why not? (Jer.
17:9; John 15:24; Rom. 8:7).”
(John W. Bradbury).

That iy
mas! Make room in your heart, in
your life and in your home for Jesus!
Then go quickly and
u:l. Tell Others About Jesus! (vv. 8-

The religious leaders slept
the night Jesus was bom.wm:
knew the prophecies of His coming,
but they were not looking for Him.
Perchance some of them slept in
the very inn where He could not be
received.

But the shepherds were awake.
They knew that unbeliev-
ably great had happened, for the
bf:vm were ablaze with celestial
glory.

At first they were afraid, but they
were soon comforted by the words
“Fear not."” How characteristic that
message is of the whole gospel tes-
timony. Fear not, there is salva-
tion; Jesus has come to seek and to
save the lost.

But be sure to note that such a
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loan associations. According
cent report of the internal revenue
division, total assets by tax-
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YOU'LL calch many an admir-

ing glance in this wide-girdled,
broad-shouldered jumper especial-
ly designed for the junior crowd.
Make it in a soft lightweight wool-
en and add the bow-tied blouse in
checks.

er, takes 1% yards of
biouse, 1% yards of 33

1,580 Rooms in Palace:
139 of Them Are Kitche

Schonbrunn Palace in Vienna,
the former summer residence of
the Austrian emperors, later serv-

ing as British military headquar- Rbavd i § e or

ters, contains 1,580 rooms, of which | e

139 are kitchens, probably the larg- ety

est number ever installed in a sin-

gle establishment. by S — i .
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CLABBER GIRL

7 S Y Ny P,
./-.»u/‘/z'/f(/-' W i
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ache! Soothing, gently warm
214 times more methyi
pain-relieving agents your doctor knows about—than five

other widely offered rub-ins. That's why it's ag fast...00
soothing. Always insist on genuine Ben-Gay! -



