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“He never admits defeat, either,”
the blind man declared shortly.

“You bet he don't!” McMann
gloated. “I'll get a confession out of
them!"” he swore.

“Late, as usual, captain.” Colton's
voice was very dry. *Both have al-
ready confessed to the murder of that
man you found at the Beaumonde.”
The old compelling manner came
back; the dominant ring of voice that

Captain McMann had heard so many |
tinl:es before characterized: the bl¥nd
man's next sentence. ‘‘But if you
arrest them, I'll make you the laugh-
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Mlle, Pa., Sept. 19. — Old
sk festivities opened yester-
‘one of the largest crowds in

.

mer residents are here from all sec-
tions with their families. Postmaster

| Fritz is on the entertaining commlttee’
Many for- | and the historical meeting in the after-J first residents.

noon was a success. Kersey Carrigan,
president of the school board, presided.
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not strong or well, you owe
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| the table at her.

The swift change of tone ur}d of at-
titude, coming so close on its heels,
completed the effect. Only the 'wo'
man at the table wus unmoved. The
entrance of the police captain had not
caused her even to lift her head or to
change a line in the age-wrinkled
face. Not even the eyes had moved
from their fixed stare at the papyrus.

It required a Newfoundland shake
of the burly captain's body to throw
off the shock the blind man's words
had caused. Then bluster, the refuge
of the defeated, came.

“Trying to scare me, ¢h?" he sneer-
ed. “Snap the cuffs on Bracken,
Tom!"”

The square-jawed detective who had
been a back-ground for Captain Mec-
Mann ever since that case had be-
gun, took a step forward.

“Go ahead,” Colton's voice was
quietly ominous; “arrest him, and by
the Lord Harry, I'll see that you lose
every cent you have on a false-arrest
suit!”

“He confessed, didn't he?” The
snappishness of bluster was still evi-
dent, but there was unxiety, too, that
{only Colton’s threat could have
| brought. A suit for false arrest meant
something, even to bull-dog Captain

McMann., He was getting old, and a
false-arrest suit is the Nemesis of a
policeman who. has money—especially
|with men like the son of Millionaire
| Bracken and Thornley Colton.
| “Yes,” the blind man answered
evenly. “He killéd him!"”

| “For God's sake take me to jail
then!” Bracken stepped toward the
detective with outstretched hands. “I
| killed him! T'll confess as soon as you
get me to police headquarters!”

| “False arrest on that!” Gloating
|triumph was in the captain’s manner.
“Slip on the bracelets, Tom!"”

The two sharp clicks sounded in
the silence of the room. “I guess
that's bad! Bad!” The detective
spoke, and for the first time in the
case, and proved that he was human,
{and that human emotiuns were behind
the har(l-loulilng face with the square
chin,

“Better arrest Silver Sandals, too,”
remarked Colton quietly. ‘“She con-
fessed, too.”

“That’s a lie!” Once more the snarl
was in Bracken's voice. “I did it! I
did it alone! Take me away!”

“Your hurry is suspicious.” The
way Colton said it made it a gentle
| hint.
| - Captain McMann took it up.
| strode over to the table
silent woman sat.

He

She did not move.

| “What did you have to do with that

| murder

]
i
[

?” he demaaded. *“No lies!|
Come on!” |
Not ‘+ quiver of an eyelash

that the woman hud heard.

|
told |
There |

were twenty-five years of stolid-faced | unintelligible g growl ,of the captain
Her eyes were on | was apparently the encouragement he

posing behind her.
her pad at her elbow. The ink-dipped |
stylus wrote queer combinations of
figures, of designs.

“I'm guilty, I tell you!
Alone!”

fright.
Only the detective, who kept with-

tention to him. Captain McMann

| glared across the table at Silver San-

dals. Thornley Colton appeared mere- |
ly as a disinterested spectator
was bored.
“You're under arrest for the murder
of that man!"” snapped the captain.
“John Ne
in the blind man casually.

“How'd you know that?” McMann |

man,

“His sister,” he explained. |

Only for a second was the police
officer taken off his mental feet by |
this new evidence of the blind man's |
getting ahead of him. IHis pugnacious |
obstinancy wouldn’t let him swerve
from his path longer than that. His/
hands gripped the table edge as he
leaned across toward the woman.

“You killed your brother!” The ac-
cusation came like the vicfous snap of
a whip.

“Third-degree methods aren't very
effective on a deaf-and-dumb person,”
observed Colton dryly. “Let me try.”
He walked to the rvable, and leaned
over to wave his cane so that the
shadow would fall across the woman's
eyes. She looked up, with never a
shade of expression in her cold,
black eyes.

“You killed John Nellton,” he said
quietly.

The captain watched her eyes on
the blind man's lips. He watched
her as she pulled the pad nearer,
without haste, without outward indi-
cation of any inner emotion. She
tore the top figure-covered sheet off.
She wrote slowly, and as slowly ex-
tended the paper toward the blind
man. Captain McMann grabbed it.

“Easy!” He gloated. “BEasy!”

On the paper the woman had writ-

ten:

*I killed John Neilton!"

Bracken broke away from the de-
tective. He saw the words on the
paper before the captain had a
chance to conceal them. For some
reason they seemed to take all the
strength from him for the moment,
before he braced himself to furious
outburst.

“What did you do that for?"
demanded in fury, hands clenched on
the table edge as wide apart as the
chain of the handcuffs would allow.
“Great God! Don't you know what it
means? It means jall! Tt means that
you.’:l be ahut“\_:p in a cell, where you
can ' e stopped, fairl ulp-
ing the words back. P i

“The girl doesn’t need help!" Col-
ton put in the apparently irrelevant
words sharply.

“Keep her name out!" snarled
Bracken, and Colton heard the detec-
tive jerk him roughly back.

“Where's the girl?"
Captain McMann. “What
part?”’

“So you don't know everything?"
There was the faintest trace of sar-

he

demanded
was her
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|

where the |
He glared :\cross’

| sought to go on.

| first question
I did it!|badgering and fool police work.
Bracken screamed the words | answ
in rage, his face pare with fury and|sur
| t £
|

in touch of his elbow, paid any at-|Bracken an unleased, rabid animal. |

who | fury.
{The woman jumped to her feet. Col-
|ton did not move
| Bracken reached him, manacled hands
ton was his name,” put|upraised for a crushing blow.
| the problemist’s hand shot up, grasp-

spun around as he asked the question. ‘l the arms down, and held them rigid
Colton waved a hand toward the wo-|as the infuriated man twisted and
| writhed.

| that
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castic surprise in Colton’s voice. The

“The answer to your
She is safe from |
The
to your secund question may
you: She killed John Neil-

is:

se
on!
The blind man's words made of|

He broke again from the detective,
sprang across the.room, straight at
the blind man, mouthing his oaths of
McMann yelled his warning.
a

muscle until

Then

ed the chain of the steel cuffs, pulled

“I thought you'd be easier to handle
way,” Thornley Colton said
moothly. “That's why 1 let them
wandcuff you.”

“Damn you!" shrieked Bracken.

The detective took him then, and
snapped a nipper on his wrist, so
that he could not move without break-
ing his arm.

“Jam him down In a chair, and sit
on him!"” ordered Captain McMann.
Then he spoke to Colton. *“What
did the girl have to do with it?"” he
demanded again.

“I told you she killed him.
her father.” Colton was as unruffled
as a summer sea. He could hear the
struggle of Bracken trying to get at
him. He heard the sharp breathingl
of the woman. !

“Bunk!” McMann snapped. “Man's |
Job, with the help or a woman like |

He was
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| even if she wanted to.

that!” Fe nodded his head toward
Silver Sandals. “Girl ain't the kind,
Tryin' to kid
me by saying three people killed him.”
“He killed himself.” The blind
man's voice was almost gentle. In
sharp contrast came the imperative
question he shot at Bracken: ‘“You
know that?”

“I killed him,” the answer came,
sullenly and doggedly.

McMann snorted. *“’Nuff fool stuff!”
he growled. ‘No suicide! It was
murder!"

“The nastiest I've ever encounter-

ed!” The sharp note was still in the
blind man’'s voice. There was a new
tenseness of muscles that.showed even
under the well-cut clothes. The faint
flush was on his pale cheeks. “It was
murder!”

“And I've got the murderer!"” Mc«

| Mann positively chuckled.

“You haven't! You don’t even sus-
pect him! You never would suspect
him!"” The sentences crackled from
the lips of the problemist.

(To Be Continued.)
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