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Amﬂ the mavies Charley had
taken Brenda home and the
tail lights of the station wagen
with Phineas Hudsan at the wheel
had already winked out of sight
on the Sandy Paint road.

Pat and 1 were just going
through the door af The Wagon
Wheel when a tax) drove up. 1
looked casuully, then looked ngnin.
It wos o Boston taxi,  Boston
cabs were rare in Minot and they
meant either fun or trouble, After

a glance ut the toxt's occupant, 1

decided that this one didn't mean
fun. He carrled u briet case with
undlstingulshable gold initials on
the side.

He came briskly through the
doar and it was only by hurrying
that T beat him to the desk. While
I registered

!stnod there, @& smalllsh round

| mun, obviously Important and im- |

potient, 1 passed him the pen; he
stared ot me with big eyes through
incredibly thick lenses and smiled
without warmth.
| *Thank you," he said In an ac-
cent which I could not Identify.
But I saw that hls halr needed
cutting, and his overcost was
much too long. 1 saw also that
be prefarred them that way, for
his clothes were puatenily expen=
sive. I wai conscious of watching
that white, fat hand writing flor-
fdly In the register, when sudden-
Iy it stopped. Fle stared up at me,
his thick lips pursed reflectively,
and 1 moved off. The lost 1 saw
of him was His yellow spats twin-
kling beneath his too-long coat
as he went to the elevator, 1 was
amused and faintly disturbed

when he availed himself of an-|

other look at me.

There wai ne thought of golng
io bed. We sat on the big leather
divan in front of the fireplace and
talked, Charley joined us st 11:30,
quipped aimlessly for awhile, then

“Good Neighhor”

5

Pat and myself, he|
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Lionel Moster

a glovmy silence, By 12 o'dlock
the room was cold, I got up,
turned over the log, and strolled
over to the desk to glance at the
register. 1 found the name right
under my own
PETER A, XAVIER—

| NEW YORK CITY

the lttle round man had written.
| 1 had got balfway back to the
divan when it hit me, Peler
|A, Xuvier! And before 1 got all
the way back, the Minot fire horn
{let go. Its bankhee wail chilled
my blood, Pat started up and
Churley turned curiously.

“Well," T sald and went fo the
window, the name Peter A, Xavier
still rlnging In my brain, Non-
chalantly, I looked out. Suddenly
I stiffened. Charley was peering
lover my shoulder.
| “Nick—" he began, but 1 cut
him off.

| “After all, we've reserved
| roams, Why not use them?!”
¥Not 1 said Pal. “See any

|signs of the fire?*

She went to the window, and
there, plainly visible about four
miles to the east, was an angry
red glow from as rousing a fire
as [ ever hope to see. Pat turned,
her face white.

“That could be The Ledges,”
she sald,

. & @9

WB tailed the last plece of ap-

paratus up lo the hose linea
and pulled up. The last half mile
of the drive had killed ourjlast
hope that it might be some other
building than The Ledges. We
could see the whole south wing
alive with flame,

Pat just sat, sfunned. Charley

land T got vut and drifted around, |

seeking some sign of Phineas Hud-
son. | ran into Cass Hapes., He
stared at me oddly.
“Anybody in there?” he asked.
“I don't think s0,” 1 sald. “We
were all at the movies in Minot."
He looked at his watch.
“What time did you get out?”
“The usual time.”

buﬂ:ﬁa :gll h; iy watch, Tub-
i § thumb thea
the ayslal #h i

“A Little late getting buck, aren!t
your"

“1 suppose you'd be happler U
we'd nlr been in there asteep,” |
sald tartly.

“I'd have been a little more cer-
taln you didn't know it was cuin-
Ing”" mnswered Hapes,

For a while we sat and wotched
the fire reduce & sintely man-
glon to a plle of rubble. Then wg
tock Pat back to The Wagon

ecl where Brenda met us.

“l heard the siren,” she said,
“and they told me it was The
Lt-dlxez. I'm taking Pat home with
me*

“I'N love you for It 1 sald,

“This Is too much,” she mmiled
wanly. “The most | had hoped
for was thal you wouldn't hate me
Where Is Mr, Hudson?"

She uttered the question under
her breath, 1 shrugged and shook
my head. She gave me 8 velled
look mnd turned oway. Pat snd
Brenda gone, Charley and T start:
ed back for Sdn Paln&. And
Peter A, Xavier go} back Into my
consclousness,

“Charley,” 1 sold, “a Peler A.
Xavier registered a1 The Wegon
Wheel tonight.” 1

i;’m“ in odd npme,” Charley
sald.

"He arriyed In o Bosion cab,
registered from New York Cliy,
snd he was 33 npmoral-looking
sn assusain o8 ['ve ever pesn.” .

“Probably an officlsl pf the 8. P.
C. A. with a record for charity us
long as your arm.'” |

“My arms sre quite short I
replled. "He carried o brief case,
I didn't see, but I bet his inltials
were on 1"

“What ure tting at?!!
Anitials 1 wald.  "Peer A

Then he straightened slowly
-sarujl repented the letlers deliber-
i ately.
| “P, A, X. Those are the leiters
|that were on thaj setting Cala-
| vestrl gave you"

"Sure,” I sald, “Peace. You
remember?"

ATe Be Oentinend) ..o~
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fr[r EGAD, JAKE ! RING FANS ARE |
” HINTING THAT BURKE AND /7
CHUNG ARE ROOMMATES
AND THEIR BOUT WiLL BE
AN ADAGIO DANCE! =
' FOR APPEARANCES SAKE,
PLEASE TAKE CHUNG TO

' OTHER LODGINGS ~~AND
X (T WOULD HELP IF You
WENT ALONG /

With Major Hoople
Aw ! BUTTON UP YOUR BIG 27

TENT-FLAP MOUTH! IF Z
ANYBODY S GONNA DECORATE
A PARK BENCH, IT'LL BE
BURKE~~ T'M LAYIN'

THE OLD MORGENTHAU
VALENTINES ON TH LINE
FER CHUNGS BisCUITS
GO BUZZ
MARTHA S

| _‘\'\-\‘_

TH'.G TIME
MRARTHA IS

IN JAKE'S
CORNER =

SHES ONAY TENG
NICE TO ¥ty FOR

MY SAKE ! ]—

Freckles and His Friends

GRT WHITING IS GONNA TRY ME OUT WITH
HIS BAND ! THEY PLAY FOR DANCES AT
THE COUNTRY CLUB ! — THIS IS THE
FIRST STEP UP THE LADDER. POPR
AND [LL NEED SOME FOLDING
MONEY | —parmoy

I GorrA DRESS THE
PART, POP! [LL NEED
SOME NEW DRY GOCDS!
1 DON'T WANNA LOOK
LIKE A FARM CHUNK [

Red Ryder

7 1's 0.K. TO WITATE ¥
FAMOUS MEN, BUT

DO IT RIGHT! HE

DON'T SMOKE CIG-=

WAS ONE O THEM

/7| ARETS'HE BMOKES VOLCANO ISLANDS
77 %\ A PIPE WITH AVERY HE WAS HEADIN'
77 BIG BOWL /! FER?

COPEL A I NEA BEIVICE. G, T, 0 WIS U B LY. O,

By Edgar Mmﬂ;

BT, LETING WALDO \SNT
| HeR GO OUY DANGEROLS Y 15|
WOTH HIM -

_______

Merrill Blosser '

é

-
WELL, DIDN'T YOU LAY MONEY
k.-‘i\.‘\.ftk\f FOR A RAINY DAY 2

1 MIGHT MESS YOU UP

[ DON'T COME ANY CLOSER,
0, FANLON/

RYDER / SHOCTIN' YOU WOLLD
MESS UP MY FLANS/

-4

i

Wash Tubbs

=i

.l'nuﬂuual'é!.. ——

By Leslie Turne!

"

| HEEM, | &
U RAMON!

YOU WILL, IF AND
'WHEN WONMUG |
MAKES CONTACT ¢
WITH OOOLA . . ..

SEE
NOTHIN'S

( TURN HEEM THEES
S WNAY, RAMON!
/-I/" :
! I
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A
s
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By V.T. Ha
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GHT ON
BUTTON!

-+ \WWHEN THE CONTROL
POINT APPROXIMATES
OSITION OF THE
TRAVELER, IT |
ACTIVATE THE

GEE, THERE'S

SUMPIN O IT

NOW, SEEMS
LIKE !
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