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CHAPTER LVIII

OHN MITCHELL lesnod both el
bows on Lis desk and frowned at
the leather desk pad, It was seyen
o'alock mnd_he wan sitting in the liv-
ing room of hin home, Tho man's face
was ahocking, For the past three
dayn and nl%h:n Mitehell had bad lit-
tla aleep, rk cireles beneath his
ayes told of long, restlean vigily, |
here wern deep lines In bis fore.

bend and his choeks were pallid.

Mitchell ant up wharply, What wan
the use of this nonsense?

He turned ns he henrd a knock at
the door. Edward, the butler, ap-
Purnd In responas to the enll
'‘Come.

“Dinner in served wir,” Edward an-
mouneod, .\

Has Mr. Bhields come {n?

“Not yet, uir.

“Then Ull walt until be comes.”

Agnip Mitchell bent over his denk
and brooded over events of the phst
woek It wns the wanme story. Al
evary ollmax of hiz Nfe he hml ulu'n
the wrong torn, It was his fault Ce
lin hud digappenred. He wan willlng,
at this late date, to admit it was his
fault that Muargaret bad goue, He
#aw himself for what he was—a man
grown prematurely oll, n slave 1o
the logul clients whose court battles
had erowdod priactically avery ather
interest from his life. ‘They had
homes, wives, and familien, those eli-
enta who profited by hin skill, What
bhad he, John iﬂtl;hrll?

Mitehell paced the longth of the
room. He cronmed the floor, turned
and ntnppmd at the sound of tapping

oo the doo
“Whe Il it? he called, -
:Etl : £ \Ir Mltohrll—ﬂhieldl

Bmmr anturnd the room. Mitch-
all monght the young man's face eng-
crl! but found no canse for reassur-
an

‘Thty ve lost Jordan!" Barney
Murnd nut

Blrnty nrx!.r!od “T'va  Jusxt ecome
rom——"0," he said, ment nnlnf the
detoctlve hendquarters, “The fellow
who's been shndowing Jordan enme
i.n lu;lrl an hour ago and admitted ha'd
ost

A violent oath huest from Miteh-
?ll'u lips, Bhields joined symputhet-

1y In lha discusalon which follow-
& ‘i‘ho father was moved to put the
hnll matter before the police au-

Mn be that's the thing to do,
‘Bhieids sald esvtioonly, *bub unlens
we et something more to work on
T don't aes how It will help, T¢ 1
lea]d onl! guean what wan In Celin's

"Wa ‘won't know that until we fin
her. Good God.. Bhlelds, I tell yoo
u.nr atuml this apy longee"

talked far mevern] minutss
llld ! en Edward arrived a second
tims to announce that dinnar was
prapared.
or two days Barnsy Bhislds had
been making the Mitehell rexidence
his home, Not once In that time had
Mitehell gone to hin office. o
semed to cling to the young man as
!hn onn mupport In his sorrow. To-
gether thay lad Interviewed detecs
tives, recopstructed again and again
trents Jrreredlnz Cella's  disappenr-
ance and sought to untangle the myw-

girmn eonverantion eentered on
the anly suhdect which Interesied
sither of the twn men.  Practionlly
gothing new In the search had been
reportad.

Azain Shields bronched the suhject

f Celin's moative for leaving Mra
arsonn’ home.

"I wish T knew how much aha real.
Iy eares for Jordan! Somehow 1 ean't
got over the (esling |hnr ahn went
awar to marry him, You know what
the doorman sald—"

“But the mald denled thore wan a
mun there. Besides, Shields, T told
sou Celia uld Fou were the man ahe
eared for

ot | f!ll'f Nellaws 01

UWell, it's tene, No—It's aome dey-
fitry of Evelyn Parsong' that drove
the girl off, ‘That's what did it. Oh,
If there were only wome war of deal-
fng with that woman!"

John Mitehell's ayes snapped as he
spoke. The butler removed the plaies
and hranght dessart. Tha two at the
tahle were ailent for some thme and
then Ehields addressed hin enmpnn-
an.

""There's nne thing Tve haen l!llui
ing about' he sald alowly, “Mr,
ehell, don't you think, |t ll'i'1|!| . r!mlh
#r wore hers she enuld help us

T wish I know any way to get her
here”

“You don't mean that she won't
eoma? Oh, 1 know she woulin't re-
funo—!"

1 don't know whare sha In althar,
Tve had detectivea searching for 10
days*

Then msv'hn t'h-v'ra tagathor!™

Mitehall ah nei T!lll head. “T don't
think 1t's possible™ ke said. “Celin
IAn't know whera har mother was
t wan & great grief to the girl, To

| and they haven't eame hne

what extent it may have Iuﬂueuud
her In golng awny don't know, Mar-
gocet's ﬂ:innprul‘ml"l il lunl a8 much
& mystery am Celin's.”

They were considering this phase
of the problem when Edward mlrrni
the dining room.

“Thern's a gentloman In the ball
Mr, Miteholl, who gaked to ses you"

“Do you know his name?"

Bdward handed Mitchell wu eard
henring the nome of a reprerentutive
of the detective burean.

“Show him intn the drawing room,

Tell him ['ll be there immedintely.”
An the butler turnod o go Mitehell
pushed back  hin cbair  and rose
“Clome alopg.” he paid to the young
man, “it's MeNell, He must  have
lenrnnd somnthing.”
MeNell was the stockily hoilt de-
toetive wha  had relioved  Buroey
Shieldg from his ellsnight watch of
Jordan's apnrtment, Ho wan stand-
ing bufore the fireplace with his back
townrd the door when Mitelipll and
Shislds stepped  Inte the deawing
toom. At the sound he turned.

“Good evening, Mr. Mitehell, Goad
ovening, Bhields, 1'vo just pickad up
a little inrurrnntlun I thonght wonld
interont yo

""What in 1t Mllrhnll demnnded,

“Mind if T sit down? ‘Thnnks." Me-
Nell mettled himself eomfartabily aud
lonkad up. nt hin host who way still
standing. “You Kknow Morrison was
trailing Jordan this afternoon and
lost him, but we'll woen find him
agnin. Yen, alr! 1 picked up informa-
tlon an hour ago that Jocdun hed
bonked passage for !lncmm and s
salling tanight!"

“Balling tonight!™

MeNoll nodded, plensed with him-
self, “At 10 p. m' he snfd. “I'm
having the boat watuhed and ne woon
an he goes on hoard we'll know it,
Opee the ship puts to sen you ean
rent assured that yoong mnn won't

he mixing in any place whore he's not
wanted, [ guoess probahls he's  got
wind of the fact that he's  been

watched and dacided to blow."

'\nurn papitive he's wniling  to-
nlght 7"

“"No—not really positive. Only why
did ke hook passage this morning if
he didn’t intend to mnke the trip?
Weo keep close watch of slip arrivals
and departures in this business, you
know, 1 got wind that Jordan had
nid for hin pansages and found out
a did It some time bafore noom,
Thought wou'd be ploassd to hear
nbout it!"

MitcheDl  tnrmed toward  Barney
Shinlda.
:‘:thl de you think It maana?’ he

Bhields shook his head. “Hard to
tnllll he mnld “Of chures It's pos-
nible he's lrnrrlﬂl and wants to play
safe but I don't know—seama donbt-
ful. We'd hnve more of an iden if we
knew where Jordan was this alter-
noon."

MeNell glanced at a wrist wateh.

“It's nenrly elght o'clock.” he snid
“"Within two houts we'll know wheth.
or or not Jordan haw wnlked yp that
s:nm‘p!nnk. Perkonally, T think your
tronbles are over a0 far as that bum
in eoncerped,”

John Mitehell had halied and was
staring at the detective. A stinnge
look had coms over the mnrn's fiee,

“INd yon—aea the full passenger
Het 2 he asked.
n'-l'ﬂ\vn nodded his head emphatic:
nlly

1 know what you're thinking!" he
muld, “I rend the full list, There's no
girl by the name of Mitchell among
those sailing.”

Mitehell wiped llll forahand. '"You
are murs of that?”

“No much pame listed!™ MeNeil
anld atabhornly. “Well=1"11 he gntting
along now. I'm off duty. We'll have
thin r.hm{ rluarrrl up for you ln & day
or two {

e ainrnrelv hum 80"

MeNell was shown out and the hut-
ler arrived with eaffee. Shields de-
clined the hoverngs but Mitchell wan
drinking his thied eip when a tele-
ph:'lna ™mng 1!'!|||"\

Pl mnswer!” Baenoy ankd, spring-
ing LI[‘I He stepped into the hallway
and kel un the Inwbroment. A fom:
rlll'lll voloe grootel his enr,

“In thin Meo Miteholl ™ the wolea
demanded, “Celin. Mitehell's father ¥

UNo, bt I enll him.

Barney furoed. The older man wan
heslda bim,

“TU's Tor you," Baraer snld, hand
Ing over tha telephone

The woice at the ather end of the
wirs wan excited and high pitehed
Shistds, standineg near Mitehell, could
henr every word,

“hin s Lisi Danean' the valee
mald, UM, Mitehell T owanted tootell
yon that Cella's gone”

“"What do you mean?

T menn sha's gong!™ the voiee In
alated hotly, “She's  been  slaying
here with me but this aftprnoon she

Jordnn
I was
nearly four hovrs ago and 1've hovn
no Wnrrlnd T'my afeald womething's
mppaned!’

(To Bs Continned)

went for a drive with
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By LESTER J. MAITLAN]

BEDAD,IT'S A LONG TRAIL
THAT GR‘.'HE'RS NOMOSS.'D
“THREE POUNI X

O BE BACK IN THAT
COHFOR"I’ABLE CELL 1

HERE T COMES—
G CIRCUS~ S'TEADY

v
\ WAGGLE MY WINGS,
E AND FIRE—HNO
THANKS,HELEN MDEAR,
O MORE TEA~--

HUSH! WHITE MAN TALKS
TO MILLION FLES!MUST

d BECAME DELIRIODS
o ROM HEAT, HUNGER,
Z=——SRH AND INSECT PESTS

{Eu LLETIN
BOARD

SKYROADS FLYING SCHoa
DEAR RESEE%TE,
1ONS
COMING IN THICK AND F.t
IF YOUR QUESTION |5
RELATEDTO AN AIRP
AND WAS NOT ALREADY BEEN
ANSWERED YOU wWiLL Fy
IT IN THE BULLETIN BOARS
QUESTIONS ARE AMSWE
IN ORDER OF THEIR ARlu
A NUMBER OF
QUESTIONS HAVE BEEN
SUBMITTED THAT WE ARg
SORRY WE ARE NOT
PERMITTED TO ANSWER
BECAUSE OF THEIR
COMMERCIAL NATURE S

SENDIN A QUESTION!
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THAT KIn AFFORD T,

GIT THE IDEA, CARRIE < Lo

: HEH HEH ALL wWE U.E, ADULTS
THE SOONER WE FOLKS ;

HASTA DO S STAKE THE
CONE CONSUMERS OF THIS
COUNTRY OCCAS|ONALLY
AND PRESTO CHANGO
THE BoomM 1S ON/

WAL, LETS TAKE THE )
ICE CREAM CONE
INDUSTRY, FoRr
P EXAMPLE, —

SORRY, SAMUEL,
I STILL DONT
FoLLow vou!
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THE TINYMITES

Bv KNICK |

"I’Ili' Tinien rode and rade and pode

Fauh donkey had s lightweight
Tond, and teatted very happily along
the parrow streel, 0 enpese the
Tinjes bounced pround sl  almosl
toppled to the ground. 'Lhey waved a

merts gresting ta o most  eversoue
they'd meet.

Wes Cloeny rode up to & boy and
thought, 14 il this rnl with Joy It
I woirld 16t him have n rlde And
then he shouted, “*Hey! How would
¥ou like to take my plm'-':' A renille

spread on Lhe youugster's face. “AN
r.h! Y sald Clowny, '!]np abonrd!
You'll have womma fun today,”

He promptly slid down to his fast
lnd helped the bog up to the weat,

“Now, hnng on lght, voune fellaw "
e advieed bis pow fougd friepd, =11
Tead the donkey ‘ronnd swhile. W'l
anl traval ‘Bout 8 mile. Tha Sourney
a‘ ha l.orr!r from the stari ap i

uum R oally wamd

The tad sojoyed it heaps, bechuss the
ilonkey tuu-'.-.' yery  sinw Snn
-l“ir\l r] | .l.F’l'
‘l- miites are through, »o | miust ¥

wisbge Loyt VOb, bhunk vou
wh |i the little Iad, “F'm glad you came
Lo thwn."

The Pinies then wallied blocks ann
blovks unti] ther ranched the long ahip
dotks. “Now all of you losak wiy out |
thorm," sxclaimad the Tr-H' Man

| #The ahips you pee, of eotiers "-|
sunk. They've dropped down in the
wen, kerpliok! Before they grevw o

ald, out on the seenn blus they ran ‘

“You mer, when hoats are all worn
oyl and of thelr safety there is 1
the owpern

stiok up, a vux
spait wljere th
the padple b
old ahip's ¢

Tha ‘rinym?tu -u 1 unudurlul
Lnim 1
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[UeT Dawe! A NEW BAeH HoUSE
IN TowNMLVLL GIVE IT & WHIRL
AND =EE toW ©cad T Is!

[l WAS GoIN' ONER. O ERT AT
BILUS BEONERY BUT | THINK
ULLTRY TH' PLACE You'RE,
ADVERTISIN INSTEAD -

aw, Dol'T aa ) [\WHY, wm:rts THE ) WeLL UM TELLIN' eNery Botw
THERE uow,aun'f
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FOR BELEVATIOU AubD WikDAGE ~
TEEM PUT HouR ARs THARL
I Gruma Snicr, ing THES MAMUER.
TR QEST MOUR ELROWANS o
LYOUTT KEEES vl A DEEP
BRTATH — Al CARERLL, AMD
THEN SQUEEZE THE ThaaEm
SLOMAL, = DOMT Jeeve T
(v'\\ MGG —— WO, MO, Vaul
s A GOES THRU W'

"
WELL \THER Gt T
MORE HUMAME 1w This
BUSIIESS ~ Thnding .
SO LOwmG T SweoT
GWES T Buerf FAIR

MRS KAYSER DESIRES &
GIVE A DINMER (Al HoMaRr
OF SIR THoRATOA UM !
“i EG:AT? :;.1-’ -"HQRM‘”QM

ALl THaT ThouslL e
TO Tave A swoT
AT You - mny' 1t
TuseT A LVTTE
LOMGEFT AROLT VT

vyouhe 5o Busy wou
MEVER tuows wo T
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OTHER NIGHT, WAS PLENTY |
FOR ME ! ~ann AL -THoSE oLD
HENS —TRviMe B CACKLE
WETH A4 BROAD A ! —ee AND
You MNEVER ouT oF REAcH
QF “THE PuncH BowL o AWD
OUT-TALKIU G EVERYBaDY

o« I HAD -6 ca 1) —THE '

KITCHEAL ANMD HELD wirTH
.'\ THE DISHES @ FeeElL
i AT Hame! 7




