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CHAPTER XXXV
% wir {luab in the bath-
¢ ;‘:;‘b:h: were fingerprinta on

+ out thbse Iatent fin.
) [re drousdt inr and U'm satis-

rective Buchunan. “We copd hold her
ov lus}\irinn and take them when
we..."

“No," Sergesnt Mahoney interrupt-
bt ¢ 2 ;'I lh!ink .“hﬂu'li ﬂnd‘:’o'nrnl

with po vy (Suflicient for what we nesd. Take
F::tl;'r, the prints of A WOMARS | p, 0 orints with you, Buchanen, Go
i =1 _ .. |into the atudy and check the finger-
bis whisky (88K |neints with the ones on the bottle, 1

y think probably you'll find yog won't
have to eearch any farther™

Buchanan nodded, took the ahest of
papes containing Millicent's finger-
prints, and almost ram through the
door,

Bergeant Mahoney stared across at
Millicent and sald accusingly, “Why
didn't you tell me you were in Harry
Felding's room?"

Millicent mat silent, 1

Mabonsy went on. thoughtially,
“You were trying to shadow someone |
last night, That means, of conrse,
that someone else was out. That
someone might have heen the onp who
committed the murder, were it not for |

“hare wae b
.rﬁ. bathroom :
.md {11 woman urf
e{lbl {lask or |-|J.'
£ % Mabioney askuds
ks;:,[ a tumbler, ; R
Any {jpgerpriuts o4 the tumbler?
gy WHTE rather badly smudged,
iy jevelop A clesr Intest from
! The tombltr evidently alipped
i hep fingres 25 she 5ot it down |
:; e 2 bad smudge of the fin-
.i:ﬂ:l-"r Bl flusk?
‘r;::;I“d the latents apd took
e ists Mr. Happ's studs, 1 explained
* ces 1o Mr, H;{ml and
¢ bis study. He gave
E’? |:;I;"I::‘ doar is l’-mktd. I've
& oned for the department’s fin-
iat expert to come out nllnc: :ﬂ;ke
of the fingorprints,
»:aﬂ*:?li? Mahotuey #esmed to be

pirizg B0t the slightest attention to

ik the whm_;:
i & tumbler¥"

. dresmitat

indicates that you went to
Felding's room."

Millicent continued to say nothing.

"“Wazs Harry Felding there when you
ontered his room?"

"Yon have tricked me"” Milllcent
waid, fighting back & desite to burat
into tears. ‘I am not going 1o answer
another one of Foue questions,"

“HBecause you're afrald to?" SBer. |
geant Mahoney ingnired,

“Becanse I don't have to, and he-
cause I don't choose to."

“You'll have to sooner or later,
You'll be ealled before the coroner's
jury and perhaps the grand jurs."

“I'Il have an attbroey to represent
me, then," Millleent sald with a show
of courage she did not feel.

Bergennt Mahoney lit a  cigarer,
smoked It in eontemplative silence for
s few moments, then ralsed his eger to
stare steadily at Millicent.

!:u‘,::::‘ Kind of whisky was [ 1ad II‘I:
sl “Do youl remeniher the brand?
‘e Buchanan said. “It  waos

g 4 eEpOIKIVA brand of whisky.
E.';‘ drand you woulin't expect
dlfeur to drink, IU's 8 nine-yenr
sty, bottled fn bopd.”

\Wahout taking bis eyes from her,
geict Mabones sahl to Buchanan,
e down the pame of the brand
o vty on ® plece of paper and
s & seross to me, [ you will
ot Bachanon ¥

Datective Bue 1 pulled n note-
ok frim hle pock He took a pen-
' pd bariously wrote u single word,
Tyie bt tore the page from the note-
yai and passd [t mcrons Lo Sergennt
Maboeer, Rergeant Muliouey glanced
g ibe word on the paper, nodded,| T don't think you did it he told
§ied the paper, and placed It on the [her, “I wish you'd come elean with
e beside the automntic which belme It would simplify things enor-
M sly placed there. He reach- | moysly, 10 you don't tell ms the
W 2 right band into his pocket, took | whole truth, things are going to be
st « pad of paper which be plaeed | hard with you, If rou do, there's a
w6 table, He held something in bis | ehance 1 can save you.”

¥ bazd, Szddanly he got to hia f"‘-i “T am telling you nothing" Milli.
e, and extended his band 10| cept gaid.

“Who t#as the person you wera fol-
lowing ¥

She lgnored his question,

“Was it a mon or woman?"*

Onee more she sat perfectly silent.

Sergeant Maboner took a notehonk
from his pocket.

“Well, anywaz,” he said, “wa'll got
the license number of that automohile
you were following. What did you
say it was—@J4301%"

She started to eorcect him aud give
the right number. then changed her
. mind and elamped her lips tightly to-
ant Mahoney shook his head, gether,

i at :'5'}‘ ink Imprints nr: the pmli Serueant Mahoney staried to suy
eap, be said, “are suf- | somathing else, bul was interrupted,
Thats the type of Drint|ae rynning feet sounded in the eorri-
fizd on » fiask. Vou wouldn't | gor  The door of Millicent's room
Mﬁ,”u:d JrRLan A baaa bottle." | hanged open without a preliminary
itent, having Jerked ber hand |ynock, and Deteative Buchanan, his
?"‘ reprded the inked tips of her | faee flushed with anger and mortifion-
ety !ndlmnt]_:'. Then ‘_h’ gInne- | tinn, stond In the doorway.
o owith womething of panie in her "My God," he sald, “that flask,, ™
i, orer 1o the pad of white paper Sergeant Mahoney made a quink mos
;ﬂ;ﬂﬂ!um\: Mahoney wam holding. | tion, He ralsed bis hand, paltm out-
u.:;:‘_m‘] ”[;]'IT"‘_“’ her fingers | ward, but Detective Buchanan failed
il try legible prints on the spe- | ts Intornret the zesture,
%P'T:]F"'ﬂ,,m"- ) “That flask,” Buchanan sald, “Tt's
Mg asked Sprgennt -“l'llm'n smashed into & million piaces.
ny, _‘m:ur! glving up rour rolled | Someone ground it into powder with
Bpegtinta. Miss Grabes  That h-|l bronge book-end.”
ali:r l|:|hnr- one At A tims, roll | Rargeant Mahoner sizhed. shrigzed
:thl-n" the inksd M_:!. and then | hix shoulders, and sajd very goftly,
.[m“";::" PADSL: |"Wh!n Tou get tn b a hattar detective,
(e :‘;rr u.lf will “.‘?-" give them | Buchanan, you will know hettee than
¥ Tour "-“-’! You tricked | to Jeave valushle hits of svidencs
bt rizht fn take mr | around whers suspacts can get hald of
~Hrals, ae though | wers some | them. You'll also know batter than

Milisent. .
“wall” be said, "TU be going”
Vickanimally she gave bim her hand. |
Sarpaant Mabopey's fingers elosed |
o bee right band in a viee-like grip,
B Gt somethlng slapped against
\ fingsrs. Then, before ahe could
yidraw ber hand, Sergeant Mahoner
i matehed up the pad of paper and
psed Ber fingerprints mgainst it
Deteetive Buckannn, obsarving what
Yl dappemed, stappad forward and
wi “Make her roll ber fingers over
s pad.”

the incriminnting evidence which now |
Harry

h..::f:"’:‘m-“jﬁ;’ e |10 tel) othar wurpects when that evi-
iz H-ﬁ-ﬂ leating & orime’" Sar.  dance has been deatrored. If vou'd

% Sar ";-7 t0id ber, “and we'd | had senss anough (o tel] Misz Grabes
et !b: '.' fngerprints of everys | har fingerprints ohscked |dentiealls
I tone v-l:'n-m. . S with tha fingerprinta on that flask |
e Jars what yoo're dolng," | think sbe'd hare made @ statement.
St Iwor't giem you my fin- | Aw it fn, sbe'll take advantage of the
!.‘sﬂ ] sitoation by kesping quiet.”

U7 ntdded meaningly to Dae- (Te Be Continned)

— |
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ENHANCE YOUR HOME WITH THESE
LAURA WHEELER OUTWORK LINENS

PATTERN 680

PATTERN N

“85s longed for something cholce in linens, here in
818 Ihe very finest. This lovely Dogwood cutwork
CIOtEE woarts, pillows and other linens ax well, The
SC nrranged to form & handsoma oval at the center
want a dinnef eloth, the companion patterd 691 wiil

UMl motite to make a most decorative one. You will
%1 wdd richpess to whatever room you use them in
Ter to vou with & transfer pattern of two motifs

Y0 motlfs 4 x 1015 {nchan mnd 'sie 315 Inch cornars

. Mttehen usod; material requiremenis; color MuE
LT
Bhais, ! ctuts Stk

= w2 we HAmMDe ar doin elerred) lor this patiern
l‘“ﬂ{ma.e“\ o, vl coin pref
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LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE

The Best
of the Nation's
‘"Human-est"' and
Funniest Comics
On This Pags
Daily.

A MILLION HUH! THAT'S | HAVE THAT FORMULA IN WE HAVE A LONG WAY
DOLLARS! GEE WHAT You A SAFE PLACE NOW=-+ ( | TO GO, ANNIE, BEFORE
“DADDY =’ ‘N THINK, ANNIE=- HOPE) BUT oLD WE REACH SAFETY~
BonY € BUT A WHISKERS= HE COULD BE OTHERS KNOW THE VALUE

TOUCH US

o

Safe at First

By HAROLD GRAY

OF THIS THING TOO, YOU
KNOW= AND NOW THEY
KNOW WHERE IT IS=

SWEATED FOR THE SECRET=
i AND THAT PAPER COUL
BE REMOVED FROM AN
HIDING PLACE=-

THANKS TO YOU , ANNIE,
THEY DIDN'T GET THE
FORMULA THE LAST TIME
THEY CALLED= THEY'LL
HARDLY TRY AGAIN SOON,
BUT SOONER OR LATER,

THEY'LL BE BACK-

SH-H-H=s-
ISN'T THAT

Rog U # P OF
[Coprramti. VMK by s Tribwss M T Waws §radiasie:

-
Ak ot rerere

~ BOOTS

THROUGH ROLEH AND DESOLATE COLINTRY GEE-1TALL SEEMS LinE ) GEE- ITD |
PRINCESS ARETA, TIM AND SPUD PRESS oM A DREAM ! HERE SPUD BEEN TERRIBLE
TO THE FRENCH FOREIEM LEGION AT FT. LECOR AND I ARE HELPING A IF PRINCESS

. = S ] \ oz PRINCESS ESCAPE FROM ARETA HAD

e A STRANGE PEOPLE WHO MARRIED

AND HER BUDDIES

HAVE LIVED ALMOST

MEANWHILE GUEEM ANTONA'S SOLDIERS
SCOLR THE COLUMTRY FOR THE TRIO »—

Dreams of an Empire

CROERS FOR 2 BOOTS

NEEDLE- ARE THE
POINST OR\ENTALS U

LISSEN L COOKRIE ~\WERE DO O .»"B\I\'J
ALL THIS'S SMALL STUFF =PETTE
POTATOES | LETS GET OUTTA TH' WD
- CLASS RN'DO THINGS 1N
A B WhY

=ns :
oW\ THINGS ARE MOUN TOO FASY
AN' GETTIN' TOO Bl& FOR ME LGEE,
1-U™M SCARED |

[

s 0

1ME DECIDED YBUWD A BT OF
MY OWN | LOOW—TVE DRAWN TW
PLANS FOR T -A REAL CLOUD=
SCRAPER , TWO OR THREE W
STORES MEBBE | WE NEED A
LARGER PLACE 50 WE CAN WANDLE
OUR BLSINESS — THEN
Tl BUND A C
TWME ThL By A

AAMER ON,
NMERTE SOME-
WHOLE COUNTRY!
THEN MR CAN REALLY
SPREAD OUY , ,

" BRINGING UP

FATHER

I5 THERE ANY-
THING ELSE |
CAN DO FOR.
You ?

DADDY-| SENT AH-
YOUR SUITS OUT | 1A NKS

I'M COOKING SOME
CORNED BEEF AND
CABBAGE FOR YOU,
S0 DONT GO OUT

LIKE TO GO WITH
YOU TO THE.
MUSICALE,BUT |
HAVE TO FIX MR.
JIGGS ROOM FOR

TER
~3

M DREAMING-OR.
THERE IS SOME
CATCH TO IT P

Starring __POPE_YE

NOW SHOWING—'A STABLE S8UGGESTION,"

"MONDAY—"NEEDLES ON A HAYSTACK.S®

THIMBLE

THEATRE
AHOY, TOAR, YER LU CALL 1N COME N, DOCTOR.
DOCTOR QUIT~ ANOTHER ONE C}J | | HERE'S YER
HE GOT MAD W. PATENT I+
c»:: a&éwm dNE

OULDN'T

OUT OUR WAY

HOUSE

B, WILLIAMS

"OUR BOARDING

"GOOD NIGHT [ LODK AT
HiM, Yo CAN TELL A

I

PUNCHES —YOU LET EM
KANOW THER COMIK'
HOW DUMEB.

HAFF HOUR AHEAD WHEMN
HE'S GOMNNA HIT AT YA/l
YOou TELEGRAPH YOUR

27
(27 WHY, SASON '~ EGAD ——
777 WHAT ARE YOU DOING OVER,

\  HERE AT TANDLEHS HOUSE R
HMe= 22 WASHING WINDOWS—
FAW [ My VALET—~—~um—

A GENTLEMANS MAN OUT

COLLECTOR®= |\
LETS

A BILL
THAT

}/ OH, I DON'T RNOW.

WO AOW
HE'S COMIN' AN'STILL |

|
/ oIS YO, 1S aooD. II
\K TH ' SAME wiTH /

A PUMNCH .

Ml

1

i

FREE-LANCING ODD JO0BS —~-
A UFF.sSPUT-T~SAY T WISHED
MY EVENING CLOTHES LAYD
OUT. BUT My VALET (S AWAY,
BEATING A NEIGHBORS RUGS,
OR WAGHING WINDEWS |-Hm-

MY VALET ! < unTHINKABLE |

AW HAS TO KETCH A A
GQUAKTER HERE AN THERE, " ¢4
MISTAR MASAH.FO TO :
“EEP OL SASON \N COFFEE
AN DUNKS L AR LL BE
GITTIN OVAH , SCON, TO

BITRNNREEN

Iz .”

. _

W
i

L
S ‘=
= B DIVERSIFIED VALET

b




