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half -past nine, Inspector

Liohel Catmint and his staff
were already hard at work sorting
over the previous day's catch. The
Inspector glanced through the list
while he sipped at his beaker of cocoa.
Two murderers, an opium-smuggler,
half a dozen inebriates, and a footpath
cyclist. Not bad! He smirked with satis-
faction and dunked a rusk.

The telephone exploded suddenly, like
a torpedo finding its mark. Inspector
Catmint winced, and tock off tue re-
ceiver. “A body? In the
Municipal Swimming
Bath? Don’t move it.
Hold everything, And
leave the bath alone.
Don't touch a drop of
it.”

He spun round in his
swivel chair. “Carpark!”

From the dank inner
room, reeking with smells
of cheese and hair-oil,
came the voice of Con-
stable Carpark: “8ir?”

“Rody in the Munici-
pal Bath. QGet cracking.
Bring the theodolyte.
And the water-wings.”

A-LTHOUGH it was not yet.

by A. R. D. Fairburn

occasion, weht to the trouble of de-
fining . . "

“Holmes?” spluttered Iuspector Cat-
mint, “Holmes fiddlesticks:” He swung
round savagely on the Bath Superin-
tendent. “What do you know about
Merman's private life?” he rapped.
“Been up to any monkeyshine?”

“All that T know is this,” replied the
Superintendent., uncrossing his legs,

‘—that his wife recently said she was
leaving him, and then broke her pro-
hise.”

Constable Carpark has-
tily bundled his bread-
shives anhd his hunk of
cheddar back in the red
spotted handkerchief he
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hind it trailed a dense
cloud of acrid blue smoke. “Throw away
that chetoot,” ordered the Inspector.
Carpatk obeyed.

The two men strode into the entrance
of the Baths. An attendant in a white
coat was leahing against the grill of the
ticket-office.

“Bath Supetintendent?” asked Cat-
mint briskly. The man in the white coat
nodded. -

“Inspector Catmitit. Where’s the de-
ceased?”’

The Superintendent led the way
through swing-doors and round the side
of the bath. The body lay floating face
down, near the shallow end. Its arms
were extended in front of it, as if in
supplication to the unknown goddess of
the pool,

“Who 13 it?”

“Was it,” corrected the Bath Superin-
tendent. “It appeats to be the body of
our late swimming instructor, Professor
Merman.”

Inspector Catniint looked at the float-
ing cotpse for a few moments, and then
at the walls and floors. “Very poor job,”

.

“Ah! A lead there,” muttered the In-
spector, wagging his head. It was brachy-
cephalous. Not that that made any
difference, or helped the situation in the
least.

“But why, sir,” asked Cdnstable Car-
park, “why should a swimming instruc-
tor drown himself? Gasworks employees
are not as a rule found dead by their
own hand in gasometers. Grocers do not
poison themselves by eating their owh
dates.” )

“How do you know he suicided?”
asked the Inspector quietly, showing his
teeth between twisted lips.

“He was keen and conscientious,”
interposed the Bath Superintendent.
“He used literally to throw himself into
his work, Perhaps . . .” .

Ihspector Catmint ignored the inter-

"ruption. “I repeat, how do you know he

suicided? What grounds have you for
erecting such an hypothesis?” He glared
at Carpark.

“By the way, the bath level has
dropped about three inches, which may
not be without its significance,” said the
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one moment.”

“May 1 suggest, sir . . .»” Constable
Catpatk falteted. Carpark was young
and mentdlly agile. An*Oxford man, he
had tead Detection for his Greats. He
flattered himself he had read every-
thing, past and present. His special field
was the classics, He had studied them
intersively, and had a profound rever-
shte for theém, Secretly he despised his
superlor, whose reading sometimes ap-
peared to have gone no further back
than Christie, “May I venture to point
out, sif, that Holmes, on a celebrated

thing since Trerf’s Last Case,” said the
Inspector in measured tones, scowling at
Carpark. The constable bit his lip.
“The Professor is wearing his natty
hippies with the willow-pattern;” re-
marked the Bath  Supefintendent,
“Which would appear to indicate that
at the time of his demise he was eitber
swimining; Mhaving swum, or abowt tb
swim,” he added heipfully. The two men
took no fiotice. A battle of wits was in
progress. This was niore than #e clash
of two personalities. It was the {ife-and-
(continued on next page)
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