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far; but he won't lie now.
all he knows—because his wife
murdered, and he loved her.

awhile ago. He'll talk.”

He looked from one to another;
wagged his head. “You'll think Hol-
is lying,”” he warned them,
“You'll say it couldn't have hap-

the way he'll tell you it did

But I'll show you that it

. Bob Flint was Holdom’s pi-

Jot. He flew up here Friday night—

with a passenger; spent most of the

might up here. But be had a girl

here, Sally Tennant. Her father's

Holdom's gardener. If I know any-

thing about the way a young fellow

acts, Flint saw Sally while he was

ap here. Probably he told her who

his passenger was, warned her not
to tell.

““But she'll tell now; because that
passenger drugged young Flint, aft-
er they got back near New York,
and after he got out of the plane—
drugged him so that Flint went to
gleep in the air and crashed and
was killed. I'm having an autopsy
on Flint's body to prove he was
drugged.”

He concluded: “So there you are!
Bally Temnant will tell you who
Flint's passenger was that night,
and Kell will tell you what happened
w Ledforge on the way up here Fri-
day; and Holdom will tell you why
it happened.

“And if you don't believe them,
Doctor Loud, the dentist down in
Ridgcomb, can possibly tell you
what kind of teeth Ledforge had.”

Doctor Medford protesied in some
surprise: “Doctor Loud? But he's
dead, Tope."

The Inspector whirled on him,
siared at him. “Dead?” he echoed.

“Why, yes. He dropped dead two
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“Get out! You're through!”

“Kell kill himself?" asked in
mild tones.

“Yes!"” Joe Dane retorted. “With
his own suspenders. Hung himself
to his cell door. And Holdom's got
a concussion, unconscious. They've
taken him to the hospital, and the
doctor thinks he'll die. So he won't
talk, either. Blast it, if you hadn't
meddled, I'd have had his story,
had the whole thing by now! Get
out! You're throughl I'm taking
chargel”

Tope got up slowly, like an old
man. “W- Ju," he md- “I'm
sorry. I hoped I could hand this case
to you on a platter. But I can
still—""

he

get out!” young Joe
Dane shouted. ‘“Mat!" He appealed
to Cumberland. “If you let this dod-
dering old has-been fiddle around
here any more, I'm through. I'l
resign. Tell him to drag himself
out of town!™

Cumberland hesitated; but Tope
spoke. “‘Don't bother, Mat,” he
said. “TI'm going. Joe, I hope you
get it all straight, spite of the trouble
I've made."” Adam Bruce, watch-
ing him, could have wept for this
old man. Then Tope caught his eye.

“Adam, you want to drive me back
to h“"'l.: Tope?” he asked. 255

o v, sure, 'u

’ Inspector,

In a sober silence, while the oth-
ers watched them without speaking,
they moved out to the curb and the
waiting car.

They got in; and Adam, at the
corner, turned toward Ridgcomb,
but Tope spoke then,

“Wait a minute, Adam,” he said.
“l wast %o buy some things before
we go. Drive downtown."”

Adam obeyed him. “What is it
you want, Inspector?" he asked. “I
can get them for you."

But Tope, instead of answering,
inquu':t.l_ “You a good rifie-shot,

Adam whirled toward him, star-
tled, incredulous; and he saw Tope
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his eyes intent, his color high, al-
most beaming.
“Pretty good.”
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Dewain and Mr. Eberly waited at
the Mill. Presently Ned Quill ar-
rived, seeking Tope; but Tope was
not here.

“He ought to be, by now,” the
trooper protested. “‘He left five-ten
minutes before 1 did."

“Left where?!" Mrs. asked.

—he told the story of that scene in
Will Banion's chapel, when Tope's
case crumbled and Joe Dane took

charge.
“T'd like to slap Joe's facel” said
Bee hotly.

Tope chuckled. “Why, Adam," he
said cheerfully. *1I thought I'd take
you out to shoot a fish!"”

Adam loocked at him; and after a
moment he said gravely: “Inspec-
tor, I've gone along blindly so far.
But—if you're suggesting that 1
shoot anything but fish, I'll have to
know where we stand.”

“1 expect there'll be a try to kill
two people, before night,”” Tope as-
sented simply.

“Who?" Adam demanded. '“What
two people?”

“Mr. Eberly,” said Tope. “And
Miss Ledforge.”

Adam ejaculated: “Why? Who—""

Tope hesitated. ‘“Well, Adam,” he
said, ‘“‘you ought to be able to see
it by now.” And while Adam drove
more slowly, listening, he explained:

“This business builds up like a
brick house, one brick at a time.
First thing, a dead man under the
bed in Faraway. Second thing, two
people put him there. Third thing,
they stayed in Little Bear, and one
of them was a woman. Fourth thing,
the man was small, and he knew
Kell. He knew Kell because he imi-
tated Kell's way of talking, and he
wore Kell's shoes with the heel
plates on them. Fifth thing, they
came in Holdom's coupe, and the
woman was Mrs. Kell"

He added: *“Those were facts; and
Bob Flint being dead was another
fact. And that telephone call from
New York Saturday to report the
stolen car was another fact. The
dead man being Ledforge wasn't a
fact, but it might get to be. Then
the hair-oil on the dead man's head
was a fact; and the hair-oil on the
pillow in Little Bear was a fact.
The two of them together made an-
other fact."”

But Tope said: “Here we are—
here's the Mill. Wait till we leave
here, son. We won't stay long."”

Tope,
in no need of sympathy or reassur-
ances.

“Why, I take that kindly of you,
Miss Dewain. But he couldn't be
Joe Dane and do different,” the In-
spector assured Bee. “Don't go ex-
pecting people to be different from
what they are."” He turned to Mrs,
Tope. *“1 was thinking,"” he said,
“that before we pull out of here, you
might want to make a call some-
where, Like as not Miss Dewain
would go with you. Mr, Eberly still
here and all right, is he?”

Eberly said from the doorway:
“Quite all right, Inspector."”

And Mrs. Tope asked, surprised:
“Call? On whom?"

Tope said: “Why, on Miss Led-
forge. She's a real nice woman.
Why don't you get Miss Dewain to
drive you down there?” He looked
at his watch. “It's going on three
o'clock. Time you get prettied up
and get there, it will be just about
time for her to give you a cup of

She hesitated. "1 think I know
what's in your mind,” she admit-
ted. *‘Ned Quill told us you sent for
Mr. Ledforge’s dentist. But—is that
possible?"

“It's bound to be,” he assured her
soberly. And he added: “I'll be
with Mr. Eberly, and you'll be with
Miss Ledforge.” He looked at Bee,
here beside them. ‘‘You ladies, like
as not you'll meet Mr. Ledforge.
He's due home this afternoon.”
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Land, were now ready
Jordan and take the land

A new generation had grown up,
and for their instruction Moses re-

to go over

heritage for them they were admon-
ished to
L. Hearken to God’s Law (v, 1).
than

ship with God or a
which means nothing more than the
enjoyment of animal comforts and

The loving mercies of God toward
his people had revealed his infinite
greatness and glory.

He revealed himself in the fire—
and they might well have been con-
sumed biy it—yet he graciously
spoke to them instead of destroy-
ing them, They were to recall, too,
that he had done a mighty and won-

derful thing in taking them out of
the powerful hand of Egypt and
making them into a people for his
name.

Sad 4s the state of the soul of
the man who has lost his sense of
the miraculous. To live in the midst

in creation
Israel. They
learned of his care for his people.
s more wonderful are the
in the new creation

ple redeemed from & ruined race,
and made inheritors of eternal resi-
dence in the heavenly Canaan™
(Hight C. Moore).

Ill. Depend on God's Promise
(vv. 37-40).

The Promised Land was before
them, but it was for them to go in
and possess it, There were warfare
and struggle ahead, mighty warlike
people . Were they
able for it? No, not in their own
strength!

How were they to accomplish this
formidable task?

not only in heaven,
on earth (v. 39). The peo-
believe him may go for-
expecting miracles to hap-

pen.

Obedience to God's law brings
fellowship with the eterual and
omnipotent One, and the confident

Well-Fitting

A BEAUTIFULLY fitting slip
and pantie ensemble in a wide
range of sizes. Built-up shoulders
are comfortable and stay in place.
So easy to make you'll want sev-
eral sets to wear with your new
spring clothes. Use rayon crepe or
satin in white or tea rose, or if
you like, taffeta in a darker shade.
. - -
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gay peasant blouse. J
sew their own can make this
in no time at all. Beading
narrow ribbon run through
lights the blouse—the side-bu
skirt has two rows of ric rac
accent. Wearable and tubbable.
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When the family tires of the
usual breakfast food, serve big
bowis of freshly popped corn with
milk or cream, and sugar. It is a
swell change.

— —

Book shelves should be cleaned
and painted, and books frequently
dusted, to prevent the breeding of
moths, silverfish, or other book de-
vouring insects.

—_——

Whea laundering woolens, be
sure to use plenty of soapsuds. It
minimizes the rubbing, and there-
fore preserves the garment longer.

Hold artificial flowers a safe
distance away from a steaming
teakettle, and steam will coax out
the wrinkles. If edges are soiled,
trim them down and ruffie them
anew over the edge of scissors.

——

¥You can make dress and apron
pockets more sturdy by laying a
piece of tape on the underside of
the garment in line with the pock-
et top. Stitch it in with the corners.

SEWING CIRCLE PATTERNS
Slip
Favorite Costume With Teen-

and Pantie Set |
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Get sweeter, tastier bread! '

FULL-STRENGTH | Fleischmann's fresh active Yeast starts i

working right away! All the strength of the yeast brimgs
out all the flavorful goodness of your bread. Be surer of
sweet taste—light texture—fragrant freshmess every time!
IF YOU BAKE AT HOME, insist on
Fleischmann’s full-strength, fresh active
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