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he may get his name in a newspaper.
Only shoot him along."

Buchanan bung up the telephone.
"And now," Millicent asked, "do we

start for headguartens?"
"Not yet, sister."
He tilted back in the chair, put his

feet up on the desk, pulled a black
cigar from his pocket, clipped off the
end, inspected it, wrapped his lips
around it, scratched a match on the
sole of his shoe and concentrated his
attention upon lighting the cigar.
When be had it burning to suit him

'' want THEM TO SUS-Cvn- l'

SO FAR YOU'RE
jC.I'SrV ABOVE SUSPIC- -

SUSPECTS ANY-H0-
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"Sister," he told her, "I're got all
the authority you need to bother
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lu'J,L bv Bob Caise. Ser- - Tort .I had sense enough to outsmart

you," he told her.
vihoiifT M me 10 bucks that

Phyllis Faulconer I'd find
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i, Caise had tipped her off
She ignored the comment.
After a few moments she demanded

again, "Well, what are we waiting
for?"

"Thnt," be said, "is one of the
things you might like to know, but

,he wr. Tlifs why he sent me
Pnmc on you're going to

yeu're pretty smart and you'll know
what I want to tell you and nothing
else."
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baloney!" said. "I vo heard
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'I demand," she said, "to be taken
to headquarters. I happen to know
that you've got to take me before a
magistrate when you arrest me."

fr can tell your troubles to
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and up we 11 know it in a very few
minutes."

Ljiuand trap you right. COKE OVJtP.
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How?"

'We've got someone coming who
can identify the real Phyllis Faulconer.

Ji rKOjniied the futility of
and braced herself to

miwn the stairs. Once more she

p lit pitying glance of the d

attendant of the garage and
understood Its complete eig--

had known that a police

I won t take your word one way or
another. I'm betting you're Phyllis
Faulconer, but just the same I'm going
to give yon all the breaks."
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Oh." she said, "if you d only do
(tilowed up to take out mat aui--

ttivu and he had known she that! If you'd only have Bomeone from
the apartment bouse who knows the

nlkint into a trap when she real Phyllis Faulconer it would save
did the stairs. you the humiliation of making a false

arrest and save me a lot of time."
1W! hr pWks bum with humil- -
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(Jmu she was led, handcuffed, in

sqtof the officer, across the lighted
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W Buchanan said triumphant- -
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Dojotmeed those handcuffs?" the VVMAT A DREAM- - fWDKC
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THROVWING A PyRmf- -pi;e man asked.

"Okay, sister," he agreed
puffing smoke at the ceiling.

"I've got a chap by the name of
coming around here. He knows

the real Phyllis Faulconer and I know
him. He's a square-shoote- r, but he's
hardboiled and you can't slip anything
over on him. Here he comes now."

Millicent heard the pound of heavy
steps. She already anticipated the
vindication that was to be hers. She
turned a smiling face, and then the
smile froze on her lips and panic
filled her eys.

"Hello, Johnnsen," said Buchanan.
The man who pushed his way

NOW TO GET
THINGS READYlakinan flashed him a belligerent

HULLO, JIGGS-THI- S IS MAGGIE."
I'M GOING TO STAY AT MINERVA'S
HOUSE TONIGHT. YOO GET THE
BOYS OVER AND HAVE. A
CARD CAME J

GE.T THE GAMG AND . ?MLTEN DECKS OF CARDSShe's wanted forn Mr I do. ,fJ 7"Isrifr."'

lit riraie attendant stuck by his

'Vtn're about a 100 nnunris Jipav- -
through the glass paneled doorwayitiu she is," he remarked. "If she

n't got a gun you should be able to
her without handcuffs."

nodded a greeting and then shifted his
eyes to Millicent.

He was the officer who hod knocked
on the door of the apartment and com

loo don't need to tell me hove to
aj job," Buchanan remarked. "All plained to Millicent about the excessive!mt yon to do is to show me where
tdfphone Is and then keep quiet."

toittendant Jerked his head to-

ad Hi office. Buchanan took Mill!- -
tt iBM th rtffino hAnlrAj hi

tuimiiniHiujmid the leg of a chair, jerked it a 1.5my Kir, him, Syndkm, Ik, 8m BrtaJn rith iml.-- to lowarti .unucent and eald,
J down there and rest yourself.
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noise the man who had blown the
Police whistle when she fled from the
apartment!

Detective Buchanan asked, "Is this
the jane?"

Johansen'e eyes, which had riveted
themselves on Millicent, said, "You
bet that's the jane. She ran like a
deer when I fell for the line she
handed me. You sure showed brains
in putting the bracelets on her. She's

got the smoothest line of any crook
I've tackled in a year."

"Is that Phyllis Faulconer?" Bu-

chanan asked.
"You bet that's Phyllis Faulconer.

She was in the apartment and she ad-

mitted to me sho was there when the

fighting was going on. I telephoned
headquarters when she made a break,"

"Yes," Buchanan said. "I telephoned
in and they told me you'd reported
trouble in that apartment, bo I figured
you'd better come around to make Pos-

itive identification."
(To Be Continued)
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