








“I no longer even care about mmurder,” said Biff Brock. “This whole evening’s been a flop.
Come on, Brandy. I’m sorry about earlier. Let’s blow this joint!”

“You’ll force your mitts on any floozy who bats her lashes in your general direction,” Lady
Dalrymple seethed. “And as for you...” she wheeled on her erstwhile companion.

“Save it,” said Brandy, walking to Brock’s side. “After years of feeling my soul deaden in your
presence, I’ve hardened so much that your talons can’t even scratch my breastplate.”

“Of course,” Chandler muttered, “it would be rough if you both got so teed off you simply left
before we discovered the murderer. Seems suspicious to me, in fact. Where could you be going, now that it’s
late, 20 below, and everything’s closed? Were you going to order your driver to take you to the woods,
perhaps? | think you’re both the murderer!

“Enough!” cried Talbot, raising a triumphant finger. “Stay where you are, Brock! Lady
Dalrymple, keep your sable on the pile! The murderer has been revealed!”

“How?” cried Lady Dalrymple-Fitzhugh, speaking for herself as well as for the poorer people in
the room. “Are you loaded?”

“Because we know from the crime scene that the murderer had a particular hobby or pastime whose
name is eight letters long,” he said. “And the MURDERER?’S restless conscience has run rampant, and so
throughout this entire record, the I xrd exex has used at least one or two words related to that
hobby or pastime every time they have spoken—with a single paragraph’s exception—for a total of at
least a dozen words-slash-references. There is also at least one instance where the guilty one spoke three
such words in a single paragraph.”

There was a moment of silence, as everyone realized that sentences like this contained no clues at
all, since they were like words outside of quotation marks. With any luck, they thought, someone will have
written all this down.

“l know who the MURDERER is!” Talbot continued, index finger still poised but getting a
little cramped now. “I’m Dexter Talbot, and this party is over!”

HELP INSPECTOR TALBOT: What was the murderex’s hobby or pastime?



