|

WATAUGA DEMOCRAT—EVERY THURSDAY—-BOONE, N. C.

PAGE SEVEN

SEVENTH INSTALLMENT

8YNOPSIS—During the night
Haspar Kenting was kidnaped.
Philo Vance, with District Attor-
wey Markham go o the Kenting
Bome thers to meet Sergeant
Beath of the Homicide Bureau.
Kenyon Kenting and Mrs. Kenting,
dbe brother and wifc of the kind-
aaped man. Present also is Eld-
xkdge Fleel, the Kenting family at-
ferney. Mrs. Kenting tells of find-
ing the kidnap note and of over-
Bearing a2 rough Iooking man
fhreaten her husband about & week
previously.

The first evidence casts Bome
doubt as to the genuineness of the
orime. Vance examines Weemes,
the Kenting butler.

Further search shows that Kas-
Par probably did not go down the
Jadder found outside the house.

Vance re-examines Kenyon Eent-
ing.

“We want to see Mr. Quaggy”
Heath's manner was as intimidating
89 it was curt.

"I don’t think Mr. Quaggy- ' she
began in a treémulous voice.

“Never mind what you think,
Aunt Jembma,” Heath cut her short.
“Is your boss here, or isn't he?'" He
flashed dis badge. We're from the
police.”"

“Yes, gic; yes, sir. He's here'
The woman was completely cowed hy
this time. “He's in the sittin’ TOom,
aver younder.!?

The sergeant brushed pust her to
the archway at the end of the foyer,
toward which she waved her mrm.
Marikham, Vance and I foliowed him.

As we entered, a haggard, dissi-
pated-looking mian of ahout forty rose
FI0iA 9 Jow dounging chaic Sio
corner of the room., He seemed both
surprised and reserntful at our intru-
sien,  He o wus  camistakably  the
gambler type-—-that is, the type one
aees habltually &t gaming bouses and
the race track.

Forgive our unceremonouis entry.
You are Mr. Porter Quaggy, I be-
Bave 7"

“What if I am?
stand why you—"

“You will in° a moment, sir"
Vance broke in imgratiatingly, And
G iitroduced himself, as wall  as
Mariham and Heath and me. We
fave just coms from the Kentings'
down the street,” he went on. "A
calamity touk plece there early this
morning, and we understand from
Mrs. Kuaspar Kenting that Mr. Kent-
Ing was with you last night."

Quaggy's eyes norrowed to mere
nlits.

“Has anything happened to Kas-
par?n

"We'll get to thal later, Vance
replicd. “Tell me, what time did you
and Mr, Kenting get home Jast
night 2

“Who said T was with him wha2n
he came home 7"

‘Mrs. Kenting informed us that
you and her husband went together
to the opening of a casino in Jersey
jast night, and that Mr. Kenting re-
turned somewhere around three
o'clock in the morning.”

“Bven if it is true, what of it7»

“Nothingreally nothing of any im-
portance,” Vance murmured. “Just
lookin' for Information. I note you're
gtill bedecked in your evenin’ togs.
And your pumps are a bit muddy. It
hasn't rained since yesterday, don’t
y'know. Offhand, I'd say you'd been
Eittin’ up all night.”

“Isn't that my privilege 2"

“Did you go to the Kenting house
with Mr. Kenting?"” asked Vance.

‘“No; our cab came down Central
Park West, and I pot out kere, I
wish now I hid gone sith him. He
asked me to—sald he was worried as
the devil about something, and want-
ed to put me up for the night. I
thought he weas stewed, and didn’t
pay any attention to him. RBut after
he had gone on, I got to thinking
about what he'd said—he’s always
getting into trouble of one kind or
another—and I walked down there
about an hour later. But everything
seemed all right. There was a light
in Kaspar’s room, and I merely fig-
ured he hadn’t gone to bed yet. So
I decided not to disturb him.”

“Did you, by any chance step into
the side yard,”

I don't under-

ine o,\mm.smi

‘“Just inside the gater

“Did you see a ladder anywhere in
the court?”

“A. ladder?
der."

"“Did you remain there for long,
Mr. Quaggy?"

"No, I came back here and had a
drink."

“But you didn’t go to bed, T no-

tice.”
“It's every man's privilege to sit
Up if he wants to, isn't 7" Quaggy
asked coldly. "The truth is, T began
to worry about Kaspar.”

“Was it only Mr. Kaspar Kenting
that you were thinking about?”’
Vance inquired with a shrewd, fixed
look. *I understand vou're a cloae
friend of the family and are very
highly regarded by Mrs. Kenting."

“Glad to know il muttered the
man, meeting Vance's gaze sguarely.
“Madelaire is a very fine waman,
and T shouid hate {o see anything
happen to her.”

“Thanks awfully for the informa-
tion, murmured Vance. *“I think
I see your point of view perfectly.

No, thers was no lad-

Weil, your premonitions were quite
accurale. Something did happen to
the young gentleman, and ADs.

Kenting is frightfully distressed.

‘Is 'he all right?” asked Quaggy
quickly.
‘“‘We're not sure yct. The fact 18,

Mr .Quappy, your companion of yes-
terday hus disappeared—superficial
indications polatin® to abduction.”
““The hell you say!”
“On, yes—quite,” Vance saina.
*When did this happen?"
*Oh, eariy this

morning  some
time,” Vance informed him. *“That's
why we're here.  Thought maybe

you could give us an idea or two.”

Quagay finighed the remainder of
his glass of whiskey.

“Sorry, T can't help you,” Quagey
said. “Tve lold you everything 1
Tnow."

Vance was at the archway now,
and I was just behind him. Mark-
ham and Heath had already - pre-
ceded us from the room. Vance
paused for a momen! and looked
down at a small conventional desk
wiich stood near the entrance.
Quickigehe adjusted his monccole and
scrutinized the desk. On it ay a
Ccrumpled pisce of tissue paper in the
center of which reposed two perfectly
matched dark atones, with a remark-
wble play of colap in them -a pair of
black opals!

When we were back in the car and
headed downlewn, Vance gnid:

“By the by, Markhsmn, there weére
two rather amazin' black opals on
the desk in Quaggy'as apartment.
Noticed them as T was going out.”
‘You think thev came from the
Kenting collection 7 :

“It's  poassible."” Vance rnodded
slowly. “The collection was quite
deficient in black apals when T
gazed upon: it. The few remainin’
Specimens were quite inferior.”
‘The next morning, shortly before
ten o'clock, Markham telephoned
Vance at his apartment, and 1 an-
swered.

*Tell Vance,” came  the District
Attormey’s peremtory voice, T thinlk
he’d better come down to my office
at once. Fileel i3 here, and Tl keep
him engaged till Vance geta here?”
We arrived at Markham's office a
half-hour later.

After casual greetings Markham
announced:

“The instructions promised in the
ransom note have been received. A
note caine in Mr. Flecl's mail this
morning, and he brought it directly
to me.”

He picked up the small sheet of
paper before him and held it out to
Vance. It was & picce of ruled note
paper, folded twice. The quality was
of a very cheap, coarse nature. The
writing on it was in pencil, in an
obviously disgulised handwriting.

“I say, let’s see the envelope,”
Vance requested.

The postmark showed that the
note had passed through the postof-
fice the previous afternoon at five
o'clock from the Weatchester Sta-
tion.

“And where might the Westches-
ter Station be?” ssked Vance.

“I had it looked up as soon as Mr.
Fleel showed me the note,” replied
Markham. “It’s in the upper Bronx."”

“As a matter of fect, it’s in the
toughest district in New York in

wiich to trace any ore hy a post-
raark."

Vence adjusied his monocle and
read the pencil-scrawled communi-
cation carefully. It ran:

Sir: T no yeou and family have
money and unless 50 thousand $ is
placed In hole of oke tree 200 foot
wesl of Southeast corner of old
resivore in central park thusday at
Kasper Kenton. This is final. If
Yyou tell police deel is off and we
wiil no it. We are watching every
move you make,

‘The ominous message was signed
with interlocking squares made with
brush strokes.

“No more original than the first
communication,” commented Vance
dryly. “And it strikes me, off-hand,
that the person who worded this
threatening epistle is not as un-
zciiooled as he would have us be-
leve . .o

He looked upr at the lawyer, who
Wwas watching him intently.

“Just what are your ideas on the
situation, Mr. Fleel 7"

“Personally,” the man said, “I am
willing to leave the whele matter to
Mzr. Markham here, and his advisors.
[—I don't know exactly what to say
—1I'd rather rot offer any SUgges-
tions, The ransom demands can’t
possibly be met out of the estate, as
what funds were entrusted to me
are lJargely in long-term bonds.
However, 1 feel sure that Mr. Kenyvon
Kenting will be able to got the ne-
cessary amount together and take
care of the situation—if that is his
wish,'

"Doea he know of this note?”

“Not yet,” Fleel said, “unless he,
too, received a copy. I brought this
one immediately to Mr. Markham.
Bt my opinion is that Kenyon should
kknow about it, and it was my¥ inten-
tion to go to the Kenting houss from
herg and inform Kenyvon of s ey
development. I'll do nothing,
ever, without Lhe consent of
Markham."

“Mr. Flecl,” Markham sald slowly,
'L thinit vou should go to Kenyon
Kenting at once, and tell him the
exact circumstances.'

"T'm gled you feel that way, Mr,
Markham,” the lawyer said,

"I quite agree with you both”
murmured: Vance.  “Only, I  would
ask you, Mr. Fleel, to remaln at the
Kenting house until My, arkham
and I arrive there. Weo will be joln-
Ing you very soon.”

“I'll wait,” mumbled Fleel as he
Daased through the swinging leather
door out to the reception room.

“Well, Vance, what do you think 2"
Murkham asked.

"So many things, Vance told him,
“that T couldn’t begin to enumerate
them. All probably frivolous and
worthless,*

“Well, to be more specific, what
do you think of tbat note you have
there 7

“Quite authentic—oh, quite,”" Vance
returned without hesitation, "Hasty
business is afoot. A bit too precipi-
tate for my liking, however, Bul
there's no overlocking the earnest-
ness of the request.”

"“The instructions seem somewhat
vague.”

'No. Oh, no, Markham On the
contr'ry. Quite explicit. I know the
free well.  Romantic lovers leave
billeta-doux there. No difficulties in
that quarter. Quiet spot. However,
it could be adequately covered by
police. I wonder . . .,

“This situation upsets me,” Mark-!
ham rumbled at length. ‘““The news-
Dapers were full of it this morning,
as you may have noticed.”

“I must get some action. This new
note changes the whole complexion
of things

“Tut, tut,” Vance's admonition was
almostl frivolous. ‘Really, y'know, it
changes nothing. 1t was precisely

haow-

M, |-

with brotber Kenyon. Nothing like
letting every one know the details of
the case. We' get forrader that
way."

AL the Kenling residence we found
Henyon Eenting, Fieel, young Failo-
way and Porter Quaggy assembled in
the drawing roan.

“Did you bring the note with you
gentlemen 27
ately, with frightened eagerness.
“Fleel told me just what's in il, but
I'd like to see the message itself."?

Vance nodded and took the note
from his pocket, placing it on the
small desk near him.

Kenting, without & word, took the
folded piecs of paper from its enve-
lope and read it carefully.

“What do you think should be
dore about it 7" Marlkham asked, him.
“Peraonaily, I'm not inclined to have
you meet that demand just yet.”

Kenting ahook his head in perturb-
ed silence, At last he said:

“I'd alwaya feel guilty and selfish
if T did anything else. If I didn't
compny with this request and any-
thing should really happen to Kas-
par—"

“But I've no idea exactiy how
I'm going to raise that much money
—and at such a short notice. It'll
pretty well break me, even if I can
manage to get it together.

“I can help contribute to the fund,”
offered Quaggy, in a hard tono.

“And I'd like to do someathing,
too,” put in Fieel, "but, as you know,
ny personal funds are pretty well
depleted at this time. Aa o trustee
of the Kenting estate T couldn't use
that money for such u purpose with-
out a court order. And T couldn't
get one in such a limited time?”

Fraim Falloway slood back against
the nvall, listening intently.

“Why don't you let ii g0?" he sug-
gested, with malicious querulvusness.
“Kaspar's not worth that much mon-
ey to any cne, if you ask me. And
how do you know you're going to
suave his Jife, anyway 7%

“Shut up, Fraim!" snapped Kent-
ing.

Young Fulloway shrugged
ferently.

“T say, Mr. fleel,” put in Vance,
“Just what would be the finanecial
standing of Mrs, Kanting in the hpyo-
thelical case that Kespar Kenting
SHuuid e s Yeould aha hanafil hu

his demise—that is, to whom wouldl

indif-

ADMINISTRATRIY. NOTICE

Heving qualified as the adminis-
tratrix of the estate of William .
Baird, Iate of the county of Watauga,
state of North Carolina, this is to
notify all persons having claims
against the estate of the usid de-
ceased, to present them to me for
payment within twelve muntha of
the date of this notice or the same
will be plead in bar of their recov-
ery. All peraons indebted to the es-
tate are asked to make Immediate
payment,

This Feb. 12, 1038,
MRS, W. T. BAIRD, Administratiix,
Estate of Willlam 7. Baird, Dec'd.
2-17-6p.

Kenyon asked immedi-|

—— e

Kaspar Kenting's shsre in
07

ihae cslote

{Continuec Next Week)

Hundreds of pair of high
grade Shoes being disposed of at
the lowest prices in the history
of local merchandising. Boone
Bargain House.

NOTICE OF ADMINISTRATION

Having qualified as the adminis-
trator of the estate of Mrs. C. A.
Ray, late of the <ounty of Walauga,
state of North Caroiina, this is to no-
tify &l persons having claims against
the said estate to present them to me
for payment within twelve maonths of
the date hereof, or this notice will be
plead in bar cf their recovery. All
those indebted to the estate are re-
quested to make inimediate payment.

This February 15, 1938,

E, A. RUSSELL, Administrator,
Estate Mrs. C. A. Ray, Deceased.

2-17-6¢

NOTICE OF TRUSTEE'S SALE

By virtue of the power of sale con-
tained in & certain deed of trus' exe-
cuted to the undersigned trustee on
the first day of Apri), 1936, by John
Johnson and wife, Cora Johnson, to
secure the sum of $22000 to H. C
Green, sald deed of trust heing: re-
corded in the office of the Register
of Deeds for Watauga County in
Book 26 at page 116. and  defauli
having been made in the payment of
the moneys thereby secured as there
in provided, T will,  on  Saturday,
April 23, 1938, at 1 o'clock p. m., at
the ecourthouse door of Watavga
County, sell to the highest bidder, for
cash, the following described real es-
tate, to-wit:

Eeing in Watauga County, North
Carolina, beginning on a rock near
the mouth of hold housa field bronch
2n the north bank of i Creck, John
Johnson and N. G. Wheeler's line tom
locust, cormer Sid and P. G. Tarroll;
thence north course with said Carroll
line to a poplar tree; thence east to
& whileoalk on top of the ridge, Coli-
ley Walters’ corner; thence with Wal-
ters' line to a rock on south side of
old field branch; thence with moean-
ders of brunch 1o the beginning, con-
teining forty acres, more or less,

Fhaa 21st dav of March. 1938,
N. G. WHEELER,

3-24-4tp Trustee,

East Teanessee & Westorn North
Carolina Motor Transportation
Cormpany-

Buses leave Boone for Johnson City,
Enoxville, Cnattavcogza, all Ala-
bama and Western States Folnls ot
7:30 a.m.; 12:20 p.m.; ’nd 9:05 p.m.

Leave Buore for Lenolr, Hickory,
Statesville, Salicbury, Charlotts,
Ashevile, Wilmington and al
Seuth Caroiina, Georgia and Filor-
:da points at 8:25 2. m.; 1:10 p. mx;
and 5:10 p. m.

For further informatlon call bus
station—Phene 45,

E.T. & \v. N. C. TRANSPORTATUAR
COMPANY

e ————e X e

Try BISMAREX

for Acid Indigestion. Iusist
on Genuine Bismarex and
refuse other so-called Ank-
acid Powders recommen-
mended to be “just as
good.” Bismarex is sold in
Watauga county only at

BOONE DRUG CO.
The REXALL Store

YOU need insurance
WE sell insurance
YOU want the best

WE sell the best.

SEE US FOR
COMPLETE

PROTECTION

Watauga Insurance
Agency

Bank Bldg. Boone, N. C.

TELEPHONE 24 .

THE REINS-STURDIVANT BURIAL
ASSOCIATION, INC.

PROTECTION FOR THE FAMILY

Joining Fee 25¢ Each Member .

As Follows:
Quarter Yeariy Berefit
One to Ten Years,. ... . ~ .10 40 § 50.00
Teén to Twenty-nine Years . . .20 B0 10000
Thirty to Fifty Years. .. .40 1.60 100.00
Fifty o Sixty-five Years, . .. <1180 2.40 100,00

. . BOONE, N. C.

. » Dues Thereafter

NOTICE OF SALE OF LAND
Under and by virlue of the power
£ sale contained in & certain deed of
trust executed on the 25th day of
May, 1933, by Jennie Bast io John
E. Brown, trustee, said deed of trual
being recorded in the office of the
register of deeds for Watauga coun-
ty in Book 15, at page 225, which
deed of trust was to secure the pay-
ment of a certain note, and default
having been made in  the payment
thereof, the undersigned trustes will
offer for sale at public auction to the
highest bidder for cash eon the 4th
day of April, 1938, at 10 o'clock a.
m,, at the courthouse door in Boone,
North Carolina, the following de-
scrrbed land, to-wit:

Beginning on a stake in the road
af Campbell's gate and runs north
34 degrecs west crossing the creel,
82 poles to & stake; thence north 29
degrees east 2514 poles to a hickory
near the hellow and branch; thence
north 7 degrees west crossing a
branch' 39 3-5 poles to a stake in the
old line near the top of the ridge;
thence west with the old line 49 poles
to a white oak, the old corner, now

what I was waitin' for.”’

‘'Weil,” snapper Markham, ‘“now
that you have it, what do you intend
to do 2™

*“Why, T intend to go to the Purple
House,” Vance said calmly. “T'm not
psychic, but something tells me we
shall find & hand pointin® to our fu-
ture activities when we arrive there.”

‘Well, if that’s your idea)”” re-
manded Markhany, “why didn’t you
g0 with Fleel 727

“Merely wished to give him suffi-
cient time to break the news to the
others and to discuss the matter

gone; th south with the old Coun-
cill line 81 poles to a stake in the
road on the south side of the creek;
thence south 79 degrees east with the
road 16 poles to a stake; thence south
59 degrees east with the road 11 3-5
poles to the beginning, containing 25
acres, except all the lands from 20
feet above the barn at the J. W.
Ward line straight course to the old
Councill llne back to the highway,
inchuding house and barn, and aboul
five acres.
This February 22, 1938.
JOHN E. BROWN,

2-27-6¢ Trustes.

cost.

V-C Fertilizer

SALES HAVE MORE THAN
DOUBLED THIS SPRING

WHY?

The Farmers find that it pays to use the best
they can buy, regardless of a few cents in

We have a Fertilizer with lime and tobacco
filler for any kind of crop you want to plant.

See your V-C dealer when you want
the best.

Yours for better crops,

C. M. CRITCHER

Warehouse Near Depot

Boone, N. C.

I'D BUY A LITTLE STATUETTE LIKE
THE ONE MRS.LOOSE HAD IF
! COULD REMEMBER WHAT
THE POSE WAS LIKE,DO
YOU REMEMBER,DAD?

INO - -NO THE POSE '
OF THE STATUE WAS )
NOTHING LIKE _




