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fied, and had brougfat the fat man with hhn. The fat

S!ir»r!lS'^?'"~"'^P'J«°°~'8«- The waiter
Identified the fat man, an obvioua accomplice therefore
ot the bcMpibn, at the man who was thot It dove-
tailed irrefutabljrL_«ven the Scorpion't prior intention*
of harm to Dago George being established. There was
some money in the safe, quite a little, but the police aremore mdmed to attribute the motive to the settling of
a gang feud, with the breaking of the safe more or lesi
as a bhnd."

Dave Henderson was sUring across die halL His
hps were tight

"That waiter!" he exclaimed abruptly. "Didn't the
waiter say anything about anybody else who got rooms
tnere last night?

"I am coming to that," Millman replied. "The
police questioned the man, of course. He said that Ust
night, at separate times, a man and a woman came
tnere, presumably to get rooms since they had valises
with them, and that they saw Dago George. He did
not know whether Dago George had accommodated
them or not. He thought not, both because he had
neither carried nor seen the valises taken upstairs, and
because Dago George invariably refused to give any

ing The Iron Tavern to be a hotel where they could

«« I?
'"=~«™«'d«ti°i>». «nd were always turned

away. Dago George had gone out of that end of the
busmess The waiter inclined to the belief that theman and woman m question had met the same fate:
certainly, he had seen or heard nothing of tiiem since."MiUman shrugged his shoulders. "The police
searched the rooms upstairs, found no trace of occu-
pancy exc^ the hand-bag of the fat man, identified
•gam by the waiter—and agreed with the waiter."


