The big man loocked from one to
the other. ““Why—yes, sir,”" he said
mhef’abb' at  last. “My name's

“That's much better,’”” Tope coms
mented. ““Where's the Holdom lim-
ousine?"

But Kell responded with a coun-
ter question, his cheek suddenly
purple, his whole body shaking with
a sort of passion.

‘““Where's my wife?” he cried.
“Where's Mrs. Kell? Where is she?
What have you done with her?"

Tope said simply: “We haven't
seen her, Kell. Was that why you
came here? To look for her?”

“She's gone!” Kell cried desper
ately. “'She's gone! I heard in the
village that thers was some one dead
here, I thought it might be her—"

The Inspector looked at Kell's
feet; and he demanded:

“Let me see your shoes—the bot-
toms of them.”

KEell, after a moment, lifted one
foot, standing on the other; and
Tope turned the lifted foot with his
hand to look at the sole. Kell top-
pled and almost fell; and Tope re-
leased his ankle, caught his arm,
steadied him. Then the old man
asked:

“Do you ever wear heel-plates?’
Kell's eyes flickered. ‘“No sir!”
“Sure?”

“Why—I've got an old pair of
shoes with plates on them.”

“Worn them lately?”

“No sir.”

Tope nodded; and he said: “Kell,
there were some things in the pock-
ets of those overalls this dead man
wore. A valve-clearance gauge, and
a knife with a steel handle marked
in a scale, inches and centimeters.
Did you ever see a knife like that?"

Kell shook his head stubbornly.

‘“Well, that's funny,” Tope protest-
ed. “That's queer! You work for
Holdom; you're his chauffeur. You
live over his garage. Well, this dog
blanket came from his garage; and
the overalls and sweater came out
of the machine shop behind the ga-
rage, where you keep your work
clothes. 1 think they are yours.
They're big enough to fit you. You're
an Englishman. That knife came
from England. I never saw one like
it in this country.” .

“l heard that the coupe came
here,” Kell muttered. ““And she was
In it. “She drove it away from the

e,
“Well,” said Tope, *“I don’t know
where she is, but I can tell you
where the car is. It's in the quarry
hole, up in the mountains above the
Holdom place. We're lifting it out
tomorrow.”

Kell uttered a low, startled ejacu-
lation; and Tope stopped, expecting
the man to speak. When Kell did
‘mot, the Inspector demanded:

“Kreow anything about that?"

“No sir."” The answer was prompt.

“l suppose you didn't put it
there?"

Kell cried harshly, on the verge of
breaking: ‘“No!"

“All right,”" Tope said sharply,
pressing his advantage. "“Why didn't

bring Holdormr and Ledforge up

re to their homes last Friday?”
And, quickly: ‘“Now, don't lie! We
know you left New York, with them
in the car; and we know you got
home alone. What did you do with
i Ledforge and Holdom on the way?”

After a moment Kell answered:
“Why—! had engine-trouble, sir. It
looked like a long job to fix it; so
they hailed a car and got a ride
to Springfield, told me they'd come
on home by train. I got the car
fixed quicker than I expected, and
came on, and met the train at Mid-
dieford, but they weren't on it."

“Hah!"  said Tope scornfully.
#Took you long enough to think of
that! Where have you been since
then?” 4

“Looking for Mrs. Kell—places I
thought she might be.”

“Where?"

*“Well, one was in Boston, and one
in Worcester. Then Mr. Ledforge

., had a jodge back in the hills where
be sometimes went for a rest. I
thought she might be there.”

“V/ty?" Tope demanded; and Kell
hesitated, did not answer. Tope
cried: "Well, was she?”

“No gir," said Kell, and Tope de-
manded sharply:

“But you found same one there?"

““Mr. Eberly was there. But he
hadn't seen her.”

“Eberly?" Tope looked at Adam.
“He's there now?"

“Yes sir. He and Mr. Ledforge
sometimes went there together.”

Tope frowned, startled and dis-
mm_ “Did Mr. Eberly know Mrs.

*Oh, no sir, but he said no one
wd been there!™

b
WILLIAMS

was calm.
“I'm sorry about

"And Tope
“Kell,” he said.
your wife. Don't think me—imper-
tinent, unkind, But—had she any

faults? Were you jealous of her?”

“She was all right, sir,” Kell pro-
tested. He added: “But I couldn't
help being jealous of her. She'd go
away, week-ends when I'd be at
home, and when I couldn't go with
her, with Mr. Holdom keeping me
busy all the time.”

“Where would she go?"

“She always told me where she
was going, but—I tried to telephone
her, sometimes, and she wasn't
where she'd started for.” He wiped
his brow heavily. “It made me
crazy, sir,"” he confessed.

Adam realized—and his hair pric-
kled at the thought—that Kell spoke
of Mrs. Kell in the past tense, as
though she were deadl

Tope asked: ‘“Where were you last
week-end? Ten days ago? Up here,
or in New York?"

“In New York, sir. Mr. Holdom
couldn't get away."”

“Mr. Ledforge in New York?"

“I don't know, sir.”

“Sorry, Kell, but I am acting for
the law in this matter.”

“Mrs. Kell?"

“She went to Boston to see her
cousin.”

Tope nodded; and he went on, in-
sistently: “You used to work for Mr,
Ledforge. How -did you happen to
leave him?"

“Mr. Holdom wanted me."”

“Did Mrs. Kell approve of the
change?” .

“Yes sir. She didn't like my work-
ing for Ledforge.”

“Did you? Was he a good boas?"

“You eould never tell about him,"
Kell explained, almost abstractedly.
“One day he might be as friendly

as you could ask; and the next day

he might not speak to you at all,
sir. You wouldn’t know him for the
same man."

Tope stared at the big man for a
long time. Then he asked casually:
“Mr. Holdom treat you all right, did
he?"

“Yes sir!"” The big man was at
ease now, quite off guard.

And Tope asked sharply: ““Then
why did you, hit him over the head
and leave him beside the road down
near Hartford Saturday morning,
unconscious, with a fractured skull?"
Kell swayed where he stood, and
his ruddy cheeks drained white.
“Why did you?" Tope insisted.
“Why, Kell?”

There had been no warning in his
manner, nothing to stifen Kell to
resistance. And the man stam.
mered now:

“He told me to, sirl Made me!”

Adam, at this admission, whistled
soundlessly, and grinned with de-
light at Tope's shrewd guess so in-
credibly confirmed.

“Nonsense!” Tope said curtly.
“You mean to say he told you to
kill him?"

“No sir, just to hit him," Kell
urged, almost pleadingly. '“Hit him
over the head. He told me to hit
him and leave him.”

stopped suddenly, and Tope
prompted: “Go on! Go onl” And

You hit Mr.
Holdom because he told you to.
What's the rest of it?"

But Kell, a new strength in him
now, put on a mask of courtesy, of
surprise.
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tant consideration for this harried
man, and something like sympathy.

He said straightforwardly: “Sorry,
Kelll But I'm acting for the law in
this matter; Mr. Bruce here
represents the Federal Government,
Department of Justice. [ suppose
you know that you're involved in a
serious affair, Kidnaping is serious,
Kell. And so is—murder. I won't
press you; but if you told us a little
more, it might help in straightening
?:tngls out, and—in finding your

el”

Kell stood grimly silent, twitching
and shaking.

“‘Some one,” Tope urged, “tele-
phoned the Ridgcomb police that the
coupe had been stolen—telephoned
from New York. You didn't do that,
did you? You weren't in New York
Saturday morning, were you?"

“No sir,” said Kell.

Then heard a car on the
drive, spoke to Adam.
‘“That may be Mat,”” he said; and to
Kell, while Bruce turned toward
the door: ““This is Mr. Cumberland,
the District Attorney, Kell. I'm
afraid he'll lock you up.” He add-
ed: “If we get any trace of Mrs.
Kell, I'll let you know.”

Then Cumberland came in, Mrs.
Tope beside him. Adam admitted
them both, shut the door.

Tope made ed
up Kell's statements—and silences.
Mrs. Tope spoke quickly.

“Inspector,”” she suggested, “"Kell
:;;lﬁ know Mr. Ledforge if he saw

Tope's eyes quickened. “That's
right,” he agreed. He chuckled.
“Ma'am, I never thought of that.
Of course he would.” He spoke to
Cumberland, eagerly. “Let’s get up
there—let Kell see him, see if he

A moment later they were all in
Cumberland’'s car, and soon they
turned into the byway that led to

Amasa Dewain's farm. The ambu- |

lance of Will Banion, the undertak-
er, was backed up to the kitchen
door; a laden stretcher was just be-
ing wheeled out of the kitchen as
they arrived. Amasa Dewain, heavy,
ponderous, silent, stood in the light-
ed doorway.

They approached the stretcher;
and Cumberland said to the under-
taker: "“Will, let this man see him!"

A sheet was turned back; an elec-

"oric torch threw its beam on the

‘dead man's white face.- Tope and
Adam thrust Kell forward.
!d“lmk at him, Kell,"” Tope direct-

And Kell—though they could feel
the muscles in his arms.contract—
looked steadily enough upon the
dead man.

“That Mr. Ledforge?' Tope de-
manded.

Kell shook his head. In the wait-
ing silence his hoarse tones were
clear,

“No sir,” he said sullealy, ...

When Will Banion heard Tope
speak Ledforge's name, he pressed
nearer, incredulous, astonished. He
cried:

‘‘Ledforge? The Utilities man?"

Mat Cumberland started to speak;
but Tope interrupted him. “You're
Willyﬂanjon?" he asked crisply.

“Yes "

“Well, I want you to forget what .

you've heard,” Tope sternly direct-
ed. “This isn't Ledforge. You heard
KEell say so. Now get along to town.
Doctor Medford here?"

‘“He's gone ahead, going to meet
me &t my place,” Banion said meek-
ly, and turned to his task. When

:.
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THE LAWS OF A PEOPLE

Law is necessary to order. Basic
laws hawe been laid down by God
for the orderly administration of His
universe.

Physical laws are of great impor-
tance, but of even deeper
cance are the moral and spiritual
laws which control the human life,
There is in the world a moral law
—a distinction between right and
wrong—which man may ignore only
to his own sorrow, and which he can-
not abrogate or destroy. All laws
of men which are true and right
are founded on this underlying mor-
al law, and they are in reality sim-
ply a development and interpreta-
tion of ““God's Code of Morals" —the
Ten Commandments,

fundamental laws were giv-
en to Israel at Mount Sinai, but they
speak to us with remarkable fresh-
ness and directness, They merit
more extensive study than we can
give them in this limited space, but
we can note their broad outlines and

man in his relation to God, and the
other in his relation to men. We
have:

L A Right View of God (vv. 1-11).
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America needs a mighty stirring
up sbout the desecration of the
Lord's day. The stalwarts of the
last generation fought a valiant bat-

tle against a tide of secular-
bmwdwrm Now no
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Smart Skirts Can Be
Bought as ‘Separates’

They Come in Black Crepe
And Satin for Evening.

one's wardrobe to do multiple duty
just by keeping a collection of
and versatile blouses on hand, to-
gether with several skirts that in-
clude both short lengths and formal
evening types. The problem has
been greatly simpiified, now that
one : can buy handsome evening
skirts in the skirt departments.

You can get these skirts in rich
materials such as fine quality black
crepe, satin and black velvet. The
crepe type is probably the most pop-
ular. . These are variously styled,
but the favorite is the one-side
drape type with a cascade of the
material falling in graceful lines.
It's news too that it is often pos-
sible to get a smart short-length
skirt styled in the same manner.
wWith a stock of pretty blouses on
hand, one can readily see the pos-
sibilities of building a whole ward-
robe of day aad evening gowns.

In assembling your blouse collec-
tion, you will find that it is wise to
buy a simple black waist-depth
sweater'blouse. This will always be
ready for every evening occasion,
and the big idea is to give it drama
with lots of gold jewelry, for black
and gold are very smart this sea-

son.

You will be wanting also a lovely
white blouse either in crepe, jer-
sey or satin. The prettiest types are
glitter-embroidered, or very new
types are allover braided, highlight-
ed with the glitter accent. Wear a
white ermine headband end carry
an ermine evening bag with your
white glitter blouse and handsome
skirt, and you will have a perfect
evening ensemble.

Less formality but not less chic
is expressed for smart restaurant
wear in the costume that is made
up of a short-length skirt topped
with a satin blouse in a delectable
When you wear the pastel
blouse with a formal evening skirt,
you will look charming for dinner if

Corselet Waistline

To have introduced a vo cor-
selet waistline into this loung-
ing costume presented by

is a stroke of

ly new and most attractive slant in
styling technique. The
wide - striped

Strawberry Potholders Look I

having natursl

No. 5333
NICEBT pot holder in the coun-

try—this.ever popular straw-
berry crocheted of bright red
thread, “‘seeded" with green and
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Bake sweeter, tastier bread!
D use FLEISCHMANN'S

NO WAITING —no extra steps! Full-strength—
Fleischmann's fresh active Yeast goes right to work.
Makes sweeter, finer bread! And makes it foster!
You can be surer of tender, smooth texture—light-
pess—delicious flavor every time!

IF YOU BAKE AT HOME, insist on
Fleischmann’s fresh Yeast with the
familiar yellow label. It's dependable—
America’s tested favorite for more than
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