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Of, DARK LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE Awav from It All By HAROLD GRAY
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ALREADY HE HAS FIVE AND TH' OLD SHACK ISTALK ABOUT ALADDIN LI 0 B 8
THOUSAND MEN WORKIN' HERE , ALL FENCED IN AND FIXEDAND HIS LAMP- - WHEN

UP INSIDE AND OU- T- NEW"DADDY" STARTS IN HE
FURNITUR- E- WE'VE GOT

AND HtS BUILT HOUS65 FOR
'EM AND A HOSPITAL AND
A RECR'ATION HALL-A- ,

MAKES ALADDIN LOOK St GEE-- -- IT'SCaoiitoh SERVANTS. TOO, TO DO ALL THKendsaki

ubvkxinc
LIKE RIP VAN WINKL- E-

EVER THIN- G- IT S A WORK i 'CEPT MY GARDEN -
REG LAR CITY ALREADY

SORT O' RESTFUL TO
GET OUT HERE AND

DIG IN TH' DIRT
SOME TIMES I CAM

I WONT LET ANYBODY JEEFOOL WITH MY GARDEN"CHATTER XLIV

ALMOST UNDERSTAND
WHY OLD ELI EON
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Millieent said. We've got
N?J it evidence. T. going to take

li. Hed say he had

JJ k,y or that someone had
of

LIKES TO CRAWL INTO
THAT OLD SHACK AND

SHUT TH DOOR J
Za him I r something

fe0 . ,t to find out Just
JJJ, went to that apartment.
- -.-M feel the muscles of Nor- -

said, "and see what you can find. W
want something that will rive as
clew to the identity of the woman
who has this aitartir.ent, and perhaps
we can find some damaging evidence
that will incriminate Bob Caiie."

He crossed to the window and pull-
ed up the shade, letting additional light
flood the room. The apartment show-
ed evidence of having been occupied
recently. There were ashtrays In which
burnt matches and cigaret stubs were
littered about. In the little kttchenet
a bottle of Scotch was more than half
emptied, two syphons of soda had
been drained, and a third was about
a quarter full. An ice tray had been
taken from the electric ice box and,
judging from the water in the bot-
tom of the aluminum pan, some of the
ice cubes had been allowed to melt.

quivering through

)i m.
TIM TYLER'S FLYING LUCK By LYMAN YOUNG

WHOM DO VOL)

SUPPOSE TOSSED IT t--t Z?a 1 OFTELLINOUS HE Bf RlfiHTOL'TOP MARCEL CAUTIOLISLV ENTERS ANTONA MUSTBE DETHRpNEDMEn DEATH I

17,-2.- 1 INTENDS TO HELP US -- AND BESIDES, A DARKENED STRUCTUR- E- WILL VOL) v i iAAOrp II nrruroe. 5.3 iwac .r1 II, i- l- "jiigfeH-s- Tr MimkA VC) V R -- rTS-Two highball glasses were on the sink. THROUSH OUR CELL

;,!,. He was like a hound

uj In If"'0'
-- ML what re we going to do7

a, ukei "V can't stand here
him to come out.

Crrf" t'd him- - "We'U ruD

J, to the bend in the corridor and

Jrt there. We can watch and see

j., be comes out."

totted at his coat sleeve and

rt,ri moment hesitation he accom-rjt- ti

her.

li"d the bend ;n tie corri-- J

turned and stared back at the
Zorofthe apsrtment in which the

jjeerioos Ph.vi Faulconer wns

"ifii'em'ed to Miilicent as though it
u bten almost 10 mimites, although

nIited the interval must have

ju iborter, when the door opened

i Bob Cie stepped into the cor- -

WINDOW. SPUD? WONDER WHV T Wjrnr J W VZXZg&&i.1 "fcXV ftV 1side by side. Their rims were sticky
and in one of them was a weak mix
tnre of whisky an dwater.

Norman Happ started a methodical
aurvey of the ashtrays, inspected the
various brands of cigiirets which had
been smoked, segregating those which

..... ...... .1...nt jerKea tnc uu.-- i "
aUn violence which characterized
tin when he wns in a temper", and

jndr towsrd the elevator.

Hei mflfl SS Hie cievil nuwn buiuv
fol," .Norman rinpp "' "'
Ua well enough to Know when he

m ine of those fits of black rage." BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES By MARTINWhat No Ring?
Ullicent shuddered and suid,

ME ? eHO , 0D VW0E DE QM6- -Hurdy you don't suspect that ... '' V0E...HttiE5 WrttRE. VUDVOW QOWOj WtA.,WOTO
YOU DO

OMTORXONWtW ,1 &OT K)TO AM
ttOUORk&Y.'E. bPME OV CRAPP'b W"tVTWt erer fool yoursell,' ne told ttOW U"0ES'.VOO voMT HERE H" 'J

DE VViSV,

?oV CVV09&-
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JKLET 00 WTH
lupimlt. "I'd suspect Bob Cnise of

urtcing. Do you know what I he-

lm! I believe there's a chance my
fcktr ii being held prisoner right in
tiit room."

WOW Ttt. , M VsJEU. fVb MV

Tw, Gorman Hopp: sne said.
Do joil mesa to tell me Bob would
fcmrthing like that?"

"When my father dies,' Gorman
Hid, "Bob expects to come into a lot
if money."

"Would your father leave it to
far

"So, but Cynthia would inherit it.
od Bob figures on getting his share.
BYi i crooked schemer and he's
latrt ae the very devil."

BobCaise jerked back the elevator
tor. entered the case and a moment
liter the door slid smoothly closed.

Xonnan Happ said to Miilicent Tin
flint to find out whnt's in that

"Do be careful," she cautioned.
"We're going to get in,' he said

had the stain of pink lipstick on them
from those which had no such color.

Milliceut, giving the apartment a
quick glance, determined that Phyllis
Kaulconer was rather a shiftless
housekeeper She flung open the door
of the closet, then suddenly recoiled
with an exclamation of amazement.

"Xorinan!" bhe cried, "Look here!"
He reached her side in three s.trides,

caught her by the shoulder and said,
"What is it?"

Even in the excitement of the mo-
ment she realized with a thrill of sat-

isfaction that his firbt concern was
for her. His eyes were not on the
interior of the .closet but upon her
white, startled countenance.

"What Is It?" he asked. "What
startled you? Get back of me. Let me
handle it,"

"Xo, no, silly," she told him, laugh-

ing. "There's nothing to fight. Just
look there in the closet."

She nodded toward the dark inter-
ior.

For a moment he failed to observe
that which she indicated. Then, as
his eyes accustomed themselves to
the darkness, he gave a quick Intake
of his breath.

"Good Lord!" he said. "So thata
it, is it? That's what we've been
chasing."

Norman Happ stepped forward Into
the closet and took from one of the
hangers a black ermine coat with a
high collar. He brought it out into
the living room of the apartment,
where he regarded it curiously.

"Do you think that's the one?" he
asked.

"Ira practically certain of It, Nor
man. It's exactly the cut, shape and

style of the one I saw."
"Then this Phyllis Faulconer is the

woman in the black ermine coat."
"Yes," she said slowly, "but who

is Phyllis Faulconer?"
"Some astrological nut who has a

great influence over Cynthia. Appar-
ently Bob is working in cahoots with
her in order to get something lie
want?."

Miilicent stared at the fur coat,
looking at it from various angles.
"Yes," she said slowly, "this is the
one. The woman who wore this coat
ia the one who took my purse in the
tea room nnd left me the other one."

"And," Norman finished, "she must
have gone to Drimgold's office, un-

locked the door and killed him. Let's
give Sergeant Maboney a ring and
have him tak? her into custody."

"No," Miilicent said, "I want to
find out more about her before we
make any rash nccusntions. After all,
I didn't see her face clearly enough to
identify her."

"But the man in the liquor store
can identify her."

"First." she said, "let's make cer-

tain this was the woman who pur-
chased the whiskey."
. "It's got to be," Norman exclaimed

Impatiently.
"I know just how you feel,," she

told him, "and there's not the slight-
est doubt In my mind but that it's
the same woman Just the came we've
got to proceed cautiously and be cer-

tain of our ground before we call In

the police."

rrmlr.

"And then what?"
That." he tnlr her, "depends on

tbit we find."
He led the wny down the corridor,

ni to a halt before the door of
Apartment SOIL He took the keys from
tii pocket, tried one in the lock, gnve
Hnelamation of disappointment, d

another nnd said in a half
rtiw. 'This is going to do it."
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. BRINGING UP FATHER By GEORGE McMANUS
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Miilicent heard the bolt click back.
ltd N'orman Hnpp pushed his way

! tie room, saying, "Let me look
around before voti come tn. Tt mnr he
(ultras."

ebe had DO intention nf nllntc-in-

to face any dancer which that
a mieht hold. She was mnpw

Med by curiosity to find out just
mi was in tins mysterious apart- -

arrnnf. mi Me n.ln.it
t It wam't nntil after she had en--

the room and heard the door
an shut hehinrf t,n ..

J the and Xnrmnn Happ had
nWond, broken Into an apartmentWW by a womnn whom neither of
tt,o knew.

"Pllise bs earoful. m.n ch
9.ed. "If v, ,,,,,, glt ;1)ht'N send us M to jail. I'm in
" "lresdv. hut .Wo- - .
I" ikotiM risk y.,ur snfetv."

turned to flash her a reassur-wae- .
nen't worry, Miilicent, theyr' t,.. If ,nT0ne nmn ,'. to start , ficht. Yon make

pe while ,(, fi!:hfs K0ine .,

T... ! 't:" .Mi!licent pleaded,e take rare of yourself. Nor- -

"forret it." h .u v.. "Whath are we going to do to be-- ,
in ret '1" ?" 5

i.j 1 ,n0K "J Place
set out before anyone does."

come certain.' Norman asked. c

can't do anything staying here and
j "H His firm nrinttf in i talking.

(To Be Continued)" " 'K aroimn," he

QUAINT LAURA WHEELER QUILT IN
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C'LUS CHCE PATTERN 959 2A
'"Jernov"?,111 bloom' 11 ,B b' naturaf that the qulltmaker

V ledewi J 80 "owertlke a quilt as Prlcllla't Choice. And

st nil I g00d ,aste t0 P'e thl "e. 'or Its flower In two
to do ny lhp srn leaves, will be a colorful bit of needle- -
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