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renl
s 0 trace Lhe car pegistra-
e me, YOU'T

seree for me 10 hinve been mistaken,”
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e, ~xy'll know In a little while.”

o o afrald,” she told him, “that
4 out to bave beon n stolen

snch & sinister shadow It
{mpissible ta think we
Al fmally elothe her with a' renl
sk g Blood identitr”

Ha #lgbt bend dropped from the
weitg wheel 1o grasp hers with a
naring clast.

e pulled the car in elnse to the
ok

“ls tkis where your friend Uvesi"
he 1k

"No" ke toll ber, “I'm golng to
rhist. | can got the information
¢ the wire, but 1 didnt wnot to
gstene from the liguor store,”

e parked the car, ran to a drug-
s while Millicent sat anxiously
jitag. comparing the pulsing of the
motor to the throbbing of her
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We've got the name and address
¢t woman who owna that cap!™
FI.E.IL‘.EN'[] deapite  her excite-
went, remembered to eheck Nor-
b1 Happ's impulsivensss with =
soe “Don’t eall the name out
1" e sald,
Nerman Happ, coverlng the dis-
which separated him from the
e, Lighed reassuringly,
Toa't worry,” he anid. “I'm. not
iy & fool”
08 I didn't mean that
“No alfense.” he told her, laughing
tatwredly, *I kmow you didn't.
i wanted you to wee what pre-
Rttees | took.”
Bt wslolded & plece of paper on
2 b had aeritblad: “Phyllis Faul-
“t 8320 Baromne avenue,”
MZeeat's face showed her disap-
';f".”.,:,:" a!u‘- rend the memo-
e, "Oh" abo anlg,
S 4, “I thought
“Thet (& woild he Vers Duch-
BT by makod, ax her volee faded
4 disappalnted eilupjes,
£t nadded,
Tden't know anribing abont de-
X3¢ busineas,” e enld, “but 1 un-
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driws conclusions from the {acts”

“That may be the way n good de-
tective does it, but it stands to rea-
son it must have been Vera Duchens
who was mized up in this thing from
the beginning.”

“Not necessarily.”

“Certainly,” she told him, *§t
couldn’'t be this Plhyllis Fanlconer.
Why, none of us even know bher,"”

“And none of us,” he polnted out,
“know the woman In the blaek
ermine.'

- - -

Ho hesitated for m moment, wtar-
ing at her speculativels,

“Is momething the mntter?" Milli-
cent asked snxiowsly, becoming unpe
easy under his steady appraisal,

“They want you at the house,"

“Want me?”

“Yea"

“How do you know?"

T telephoned.”

HYes"
“Whoem did you talk with?
“Bergeant Maloney."

he want?"

fug on his investigntions”

what's more, I'm not skipping ont."

‘That's what T told him."

“You rold him T wns with you?"

“Yen"

“Thank beavens for that! I wouldn't
have him think I was running away
for anything. What dees bhe want of
me "

"He didn’t say.”

“Well, If he wauts e for some
more questioning he ean just wait
until T get rends to show up, I'm sick
and tired of being cooped up in that
house and having people run in with
ull sorts of questions every time
there's a new development in the
ecane.’” '

He nodded agrevment aml said, sud-
denle, *I know how you feel, Milli-
cent.”

Mollified by his quick sympathy,
and having relieved her feellngs by
her burst of indignation. rhe said,
“How about yoir (ather. Norman?
Have they found ont anything?"

“1 don't know, That's what worrles
me, Bergeant Mabhoney woulin't dis-
cuss it over the teleplone, but ho did

| say the resson he wanted to see you
| wns in connection with my father's

disnppearanee.”

She stared at him with wide, in-
eredulous evew. “Gooll heavens, they-
're not going to try to binme that on
me, tool"

“No, I dom't think so, Bergeunt

wanted, His manper was very pe ul-
iar, but he said he wanted to ses you

it related to my father's disnppenr-
anee."

back at onee, 1f there's anything I

do it"

“It's all rather strange and com-
plieated. Whnat could sou possibly
know that would help Bergennt M-
honey In connection with that ense?”

“Nothing. He'll find it out after
he's asked me a few questions”

“Then we'll go and ses Phyllis Fuuol-
coner first,” Norman said. "1 told
Sergennt Mahoney we'd return but 1
didn't say just how soon that would
be. I I thought I could help Fnther
1I'd do anything, but Sergeant Ma-
honer in following a false lead and
I've & huneh we're helping Fnther

the black ermine eont thian wa woulil
be hy runnipg around at Sergeant
Mnhones's beck and call.

“That {sn't all. I have an iden Ber.

abont you—nbout the Drimgold mur-
der cane 1 mean, Onee sou get back

murder T don't think it's going to
be cleared up”

(Toe Ba Centinued)

THESE LAURA WHEELER TOWELS WILL
BRIGHTEN YOUR KITCHEN

Pattern 902

Ths ’ mbo! of cleanliness—are always decorative In

lally delightful.on towels and other lutch-'

them In colors to mateh your kitchen or in &
Yhu'll enjoy embroidering t=em for each motif

* 1o you with

r
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Atlon and Interest. The crosses are § to the lnch
uo time! If you have enough towels, make them
hell treasurs them,

a transfer pattern of seven meifs

; ! the week) averaging 5x% inches: {ilusirstions of
v, o material requirements; color suggestions.
i‘“"-ﬁmg‘ Nedizpe or coln (coln preferred) for this pattern
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I HAD PLANNED ON BULYING
A FINE PLANT AND ngﬁw‘?m

YING LUCK

| MORGAN HAS PUT UP ENOUGH 1508 4

Ranls in the Plants

| MEAN WE'LL BULD

A NEW PLANT RIGHT HERE

AROUND THIS OLD SHACK=

THE LOCATION IS SUITABLE= i THAT'S MY

MONEY= IT'S THE ONLY WAY- 13 GARDEN =

SEE; THE SURVEYORS ARE  [ifx
ON THE JOB ALREADY~

GET OUT O’

Tl

*Oh, that's what took you so long."

*Ob," she exclnimed, fecling sud-
denly ecold with dread. “What does

“1 don't konow. He wonldn't tell
me over the telephone. He sail you
had glven him wonl of hopor yon
wanthin't skip out while he wan carry-

“1 dido't give him my word of
honor," she hluzed indignantly, “and
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By HAROLD GRAY

plffl.t_, Y '
NS CALL ‘
FOR RADISHES, B| THE SHACK
AN’ ONIONS, INCLUDE THIS .
AN' LETTUCE GARDEN , JOE= i
ON THIS SPOT=- [® Ti-é‘i :FF&%ES : b
CAN'T YUH ERECTED 1IN .
AT NEXT
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By LYMAN YOUNG_

- GPEED MARTIN, I HAVE
SUMMOMED YO TO ASK
WHY YOU AIDED MY

You WouLD
HAVE HER MARRY

QUEEN ANTONA,
AMD I WISH TO

INSTINCTIVELY SPEED TURMNS —SiDE-| *
STEPS A DEADLY SWORD-THRUST
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Out OFI;E‘R |

——

'

BRINGING UP FATHER

s
| we came Toee Asout NYOEE,
| A RING = A SPDE 1

| RING . A FRIEND OF SOLD
U YoUuRSe GRAUE WUW

MISS WITHER -
SPOON 2 '™
HECK \EE

S=—

AL
TO
!'. M

FOR T --OR

ONE

AN WED LIKE |
TEET VT BALK.
WEALL PAY Nur

GETCHA ANOTHER |

¢ )
1 Doy
WO
WIRAT
THSS AL
ABOUT s
BT 5T

—~ BECAUSE ,T TOOW 1T DOwWN To T
SEWELRY STORE ,ON TW' CORNER,

TSEE HOW MUCH T WAS WORTA |,
AR THEY OFFERED TaUY T w=uee

) 1935 BY NeEA BERVIGE, INC. T. M. REG. U, 5. PAT, OFF.

S0 1
WEAKENED |,
q
L 1

cEm————— ey

By GEORGE McMANUS
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MON ’ WAS HERE AND TO KEEP IT FOR HIM TOO
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POPEYE

NOW SHOWING—"A S8TURDY CRAFT"

;rOMORHOW—"IH THE ROUGH"

e p——

By E. C. SEGA

more by running down this woman in |

B SHIP WIMPY?
YOU'RE GOING TO
OLLOW POPEME'S

geant Mnboner muspects the tmuth

1 doubt that be will let you ont of his |
sight agaln. And unless we clear|
np the mystery of Harry Felding's |
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I~/ Ll SEE You LATER,Y
MY FRIENDS, BND S00N
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FINISHED VERY SHORTLY
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UNCLE AMOS, 1T WENT
OUT IN TH GARAGE AGAIN,
BUT YOUR CHICKENS

AINT LAID ANY EGGS YET!
—=—NYOU) SAID THOSE KIND

)y OF HENS ARETH WORLDS
¢ CHAMPION EaG L b ks
1 DONT THINK THEYRE
SO HOT—~—NOT OME

EGG IN A WEER |

WEATCH THIS \-Now THEN,

EGAD, AANVIN, MLAD ™

g
MARGUIS DE LATOUR
YOU BOAST OF BEING THE
BEST SWORDSMAN N
PARIS, BH @~ HAN——
ON GUARD, MONSIEUR )
YOUR ADVERSARY 1S
MASOR HOOPLE WIZARD
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