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man Happ's eyes made him lower
his oft'n and nod with unaccustomed
civility.

"Very well, sir." he said, making
out a receipt.

Norman folded the receipt, handed
it to Millicent and said. "You'd bet-
ter keep this with that note Bob
Caise wrote and then you'll have all
the evidence together."

They caught a tnxicab, went to the
liquor store, and Norman Happ said,
"Come on in, Millicent. He won't
help us unless you ask him. He's
strong for you."

Together they entered the liquor
store. The proprietor's eyes lighted
us as he saw Millicent. "Find the
people you were looking for?" be
asked.

titHf"
Gentry and when we

fll I" ST, .frnnt him with the
y kirn i"
J10 ,

. v.j hr liol lightly
9 I, cheek, caught hi. hand,

S?i, both of her. for a moment,

f low. throaty Iau&b' she

Vkim over toward the big
"J,,M chair and said, "Sit

' jj . m iimn M tiff- -
"I think we have," Millicent told

a".T w.usTlt ha. to
him, 'but wo want to make certain
Will you help us:"

"What do you want me to do?'ir.v. fi'chting against min- -

"Go to Barrone avenue. GoI slreeant Mahoney i looking
sii. .., iontr uti to Miss Phyllis Faulconer's apart

merit. Tell her that you're selling
life insurance or soliciting for

. . -- A Vnrmtin Sit down. laundry route, or something of that
sort. Get a good look at the woman
nnd see if she's tho woman in thethat his hand

-- j, ihead," he saiu, i u "
.hif T knnv how

If MR Wilt, tn

i" t" -- n ,.t out and do my
I toward cleaning this thing up."

9, found PPer m ui
!.. rfok. She Dulled the

Sob from the suitcHse, spread them

the wot ana sunm .u....6.I" Am r,n tttemnt at An or- - Heck!! !!!BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES By MARTINmot"' "v
.adit of the books. Instead

IEif
looked for certain e

.i j; .,. run Hp thinci which -- HERE. WOrAT A.W. oetail, hid learned during the time tae O I HtVP T A? TH WW CWtWcO TV PMWS
0?W. ? COO0 1? I'M OCK.Y T'St KL.V4ttM TO
CKXZ. SOOT b XtS Of. WJiG'. SS. &0&t 5PtXA ViW

BAWUW OCT ,f.Ori
ACCOOKSV OV YOO '. 1 006VT

I fcM .

VOO-YO- O

SUM.'lt- -
ti irted " assistant to a pumic

V MEAN

LOST
MY

vr Pop noo
mmtint.

Isi than two hours hod passed
,n tit looked up at Norman Happ
rijhd kept perfectly quiet, watch voooooRUG ??

Tbfre tlla OI niore Loau
K.i.ni that has simply disoDDear- -

L- - rte told him. "It's been jiggled
nesd tbrough one or iwo account

j .k. MtmnUi-pI- drooned. I can
I

r m this about Richard Gentry
bt u indifferent bookkeeper, but
i.'. tnhT1fr. Win hooks would

I um itind up to an audit. His ac--

iisti show discrepancies ngni on

iu faces."

nv." 'l(tR ffft. How

Iikat that shorthand notebook the
a which you took Drimgold's

(T) BY NLA btHVICE, INC. T. M. REO. U. 8. PAT. OFF.

black ermine coat."
"I'll have to get someone to watch

the store," he said dubiously.
Mill:cent gave him hpr best smile.

"That's nil right," she said. "Go
ahead and get someone. We'll pay
the bill."

"Tliere'a a man next door who
comes In sometimes, but he wants $1!

an evening, and he won't . . ."

'That's all right," Norman said.
"You call him in. Heres the $2 and
beres another $3 for the tnxicab fnrc
and expense money."

The man took the ?5 bill Norman
handed him, grinned and said. "I'll
get going. I'll send this man in to
keep the store. Do you folks want to
wait in here until I get back?"

"Is there a hack room some
where?" Norman Happ asked.

"Sure. Come right in here and sit
down."

He led the way to a back room
which contained two chairs, a cot,
a stove, some cases of bottled goods,
and shelves littered with an array of
liquors. There was a glass panel in
front of some of the bottles so
that it was possible for a person in
the back room to observe customers
who entered the store without in
turn being observed.

A few moments nftir they had
seated themselves a man
with a drooping, larkndaicnl man-

ner shuffled into the room, gave them
a e as though it were too
much of an effort to rnise the corners
of his lips. "My name'H Johnson," he
said. "I was sent in here to wntch
the place,"

He sat down on the edge of the
cot, crossed long legs, and said,
"Business sure is rotten."

"Is it?" nsked Norman.
"I've got a stationery store next

door. My daughter runs it when I'm
away. I come over here every once
in a while. Business is good in the

liquor line but . . ."
He broke off as an electric bell

sounded.

"Customers, coming in.M he ex-

plained. "There's an electrical eon-ta-

beneath the door mat so yon
can hear 'em when they come in."

He got p from the cot, lazily
shuffled to the outer store.

"Did you ever see such a tired
man?" Millicent Inquired.

Norman Happ grinned and got up
to look through the glass window.
"I'll see how he waits on custom-
ers." he remarked.

He stood for a moment staring
tTipmitrh ho rlflss nnrtiiion. Sud

Si laughed nervously and said,
I
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She Joined him at the window,
looked out Into the interior of the
store.

Cynthia Happ and Bob Cnise were

standing at the counter, talking in
low tones with Johnson.

(To Be Continued)
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