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That woman in ine oiaci; ermine
his been such a sinister shadow it

L.m almost impossible to think we
Lodi finaiij clothe ner witn a real
til mo Wood identity,"

Hii right hand dropped from the
mm wbeel to srnsp hcra with a

draws conclusions from the facts."
"That may be the way a good de-

tective does it, but it atands to rea-so- n

it must have been Vera Duchene
who was mixed up in thia thing from
the beginning."

"Not necessarily."
"Certainly," ahe told him, "it

couldn't be this Phyllis Faulconer.
Why, none of us even know her,"

"And none of us," he pointed out,
"know the woman in the black
ermine."

He hesitated for a moment, atar-In- g

at her speculatively.
"la something the matter?" Milli-

cent asked anxiously, becoming un-

easy under hia atady appraisal.
"They want you at the house."
"Want me?"
"Yes."
"How do you know?"
"I telephoned."
"Ob, that'a what took yon ao long."
"Yes."
"Whom did you talk with?"
"Sergeant Mahoney."
"Ob," she exclaimed, feeling sud-

denly cold with dread. "What does
he want?"

"1 don't know. He wouldn't tell
me over the telephone. He aaid you
had given him word of honor you
wouldn't skip out while he was carry-
ing on his investigations."

"I didn't give him my word of
honor," she blazed indignantly, "and
what'a more, I'm not skipping out"

That's what I told him."
"You told him I was with you?"
"Yes."
"Thank heavens for that! I wouldn't

have him think I was running awny
for anything. What does he want of
me?"

"He didn't aay."
"Well, if he wants me for some

more questioning he can just wnit
until I get ready to show up. I'm sick
and tired of being cooped up in that
house and having people run in with
all aorta of questions every time
there's a new development in the
case." .iHe nodded agreement and said, sud-

denly. "I know how you feel, Mill-
icent."

Mollified by his quick sympathy,
and having relieved her feelings by
her burst of indignation, she said,
"How about you fatiier.. Norman?
Have they found out anything?"

"I don't know. That'a what worries
me. Sergeant Mnhoney wouldn't dis-

cuss it over the telephone, but he did
aay the reason he wanted to see you
was in connection with my father's
disappearance."

She atared at him with wide, in-

credulous eyes. "Good heavens, they-
're not going to try to blame that on
me, too!"

"No. I don't think ao. Sergeant
Mahoney wouldn't say just what he
wanted. His manner was very pe:ul-ia- r,

but he said be wanted to see you
as soon as you could get there; that
It related to my tntber'a disappear-
ance."

"Then," she told him, "we will go
back at once. If there's anything I
can do to help clear it up I want to
do it."

"It'a all rather strange and com-

plicated. What could you possibly
know that would help Sergeant Mn-

honey in connection with that case?"
"Nothing. He'll find it out after

he's asked me a few questions."
"Then we'll go and see Phyllis Faul-

coner first," Norman said. "I told

Sergeant Mahoney we'd return but I
didn't say just how soon that would
be. If I thought I could help Father
I'd do anything, but Sergeant Ma-

honey Is following a false lead and
I've a hunch we're helping Father
more by running down this woman in
the black ermine coat than we would
be by running around at Sergeant
Mnhoney's beck and call.

"That isn't all. I have an idea Ser-

geant Mahoney anspecta the truth
about you about the Drimgold mur-

der case I mean. Once you get back
I doubt that be will let you out of bis

sight again. And unless we clear
np the mystery of Harry Felding's
murder I don't think it'a going to
be cleared up."

(To Be Continued)
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but,

Ii this where your friend Uvea?"
i:e uked.

No." he told her, "I m going to
tokone. 1 can get the information

Iter the wire, but 1 didn t want to
iiphoae from the liquor store."
lie parked the car, ran to a drug--

Liot while Jlillicent sat anxiously
miliar, comparing the pulaing of the
rif motor to the throbbing of her
1'irt u she watched the door for
la ts reappear.

Suddenly she saw him coma out.
kiting so rapidly that he seemed

isttt to run.
We're jot It!" he called when he

it Mill some 15 feet from the car.
"We're got the name and address
the woman who owns that car!"
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the said.
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jara which separated him from the
pr. barbed reassuringly.

uont worry," he said. "IV not
pMr fool."

Oh, 1 didn't mean that."
"No Offense." he told her. Lini.1ilir

pdntaredly, "I know you didn't.
i"i wantea you to see what pre- -

P'tim I took."
nfolded a ne

fMhehad scribbled; "Phyllis
Baronne avenue."

nweests face showed li.r diun.
Itsent, as she read the memo-tii-

"Oh," she Mid, "I thought
be . . . ."

"TltOurht It wrmM v T....
f'!' hs asked, as her voice faded

'oisappointed silence.
Mi lodded.
"1 don't know anrthinv ahAMf Aa.

f business." he said, "but I
detectives have to be care- -

- w to jump it conclusions and
try to make the facta fit the con-- ".
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