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CHAFTER LXI

ol gt hor and sald, “No,
p run when [ warned
1 holding n gun on
i shoop If 1 dido't]
.1 knew what they|
wanted to get you in
o yated 1 dove forward

o bollet, A womun was
she rin. 1 couldn't wee |

I

., rubbing his wrists,
wex  Etepped over to
slowly shook his head.
ey, bosw, he snid, 1
. He'd have got the

jooked up then and saw
figures had filed into
cures who move with
we, jerking down the
¢ by tn who had lured her
went, snapping hand-
Lis wrists.

Norman?®" ahe

]

dy 0
h’ the AT

i
what  bar pened,

sjaboney sat down beside
T Happ. “lt's dmportant,” he
e st ket everytbing you
i et st It fust. Gilve us the
et fnts Al glve them gulekly.”

? syt to 400 Norman Happ
No one nnawered,
. This

pant

srisoner, “stepped into
e nsked me if 1 win a
bl of |5 Fanleoner. He snid
‘ud {nstzuctod him  to let hor
hnd int0 tho apartment, It was
o 1 foll for it and said, ‘Yes'
‘“:"m[‘ into thie npartment, struek
gst with & blackinek. I was stun-
wl bet manaped to tackle hiak
[ “ffck Gentry came in, We fought
the wpartment but they got
They dragged me down
held ‘me
is a

have
! man
E'“"li-l- Thot's all 1 know."
s, by God!" said the hand-
it man, “thut's all you'll ever

» and
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men were pushing them back, clearing
the hallway with swift efficiency,

Sergeant Mahoney wanted no time
ot the elevator. He took to the stalrs,
Millicent and Norman folowed him.
Once in his car, they heard the
scream of the siren as the ear tore
through the streets,

Bergeant Mahoner skidded around
u corper, slnmmed on brakes,

“This is Dick Gentry’s apartment,’”
Norman Happ said,

“Exactly,” Mahoney told him. “Your
father wasn't kidnaped by force, Gen-
try COULD bve lured him to his
apartment. We'll see what we can dis-
cover,"

He fitted o key into a Jock and
opened & door, switched on lights and
ran across the room.

Jravis Happ, npparently lifoless, lny
sprawled on a bed,

Sergoent Mahoney lenned uver him,
put an ear to the man's chest,

Jarvis Happ Iny motionless,

Bergennt Muhoney got to his feet,
strode to the telephone, jerked the re-
ceiver from its look, said, “Police
headquarters.” While he walted for
eonnection, he turned to Norman Happ
anid said, “He's alive, bot drogged, 1
think they gave bim an over-dose at
the laast, but we ean save him 1 we
cean got him to a hospital in time.”

- - -

Into the telephone he sald, “Head-
quarters ¥ Sergeant Muhoyey, Rush an
ambulance, Doctor Catheare, & stom-
ach pump, and complete equipment for
treatment of drug polsoning to apart-
ment D04, 8410 Cherry street, T want
thetn here within five minutes."

He slammed up the receiver, turned
to Norman Happ and said, *“Suart
talking, Tell me evorything son know
abont the woman In the black ermine
cont.”

Norman Happ sald, “Why, there
{sn't much to say, I've seen ler seve
eral times, She comes to enll on Cyn-
thin and advises her about numero-
logy and astrology. She.."

fad ott, You've killed Gentry. You've
jt sotbieg on me, I thought the
ges was & burglar”

Srgeant Mnboney turned to him

s Phyllis Faulconer s, You kpow
sy Jarvis Hopp is, You can either
4% or we'll take you to hend-
quriers, end when we get done with
pt o2l bo damn glad to talk.”
e man snarled  definnee. "Try
pl mikg me talk,” he mald.

jod," Sergeant Mshoney said,

g “Get Vera Duchene,” he said.
A dp Bob Calse. Tall Cynthin
m wanied at headquartoers at
ot the Hgnor dealer st 550
He's a chap about
hite mustache, Clear the
. Henrch this room and 200
fine-tooth comb, Take that
o bendiquarters and make him

i body. He polled things from
8 peckete—cnsh, a wallet, an enve-
Ipe. e memorandum hook. He thrust
few things in hix own pockats, nod.

fullr. “You," bhe suid, “kuuw|

Sergennt Mahoney nodded. He went

|into the kitehen of the apartment,

pulled open cpuboard doors.

“AMillleent,! he sald, “make sotue
strong hlack eoffee. The doctor will
want some when he gots here. I'm
going to talk with Norman."

Millicent went to the kitchen, made
coffes, and had no more than brought
the pot 10 a boil when she heard the
sound of feet in the reidor, hodrd
Sergeant Mahoney saying, “You mnide
a record run, Doctor. Here's your
man." .

A moment Iater the kitchen door
opened and a  bald-headed. short,
thiek-set individual with s smiling fnce
saiid, “Hive you soma ioffee’”

Millicent nodded,

Sergennt Mahoney sald, “Pull bim
through, Doctor, Thesa folks arn go-
ing with me to hendquerters, Come
on, you twa"”

His dynomic personallty dominated
everything wnd everyone. Unguestion.
fngly, Millicent and Nortarn hecnmpmn-
led him to his ear.

“Your father wil live,” he sl to
Normnan as he atarted the mator and

i 1o Millicent.

“Tot and Norminn come with me,"”
o i,

T occupants of the apartment
bew, curious and frightened, were
ewding inte the corridor, Mahoner's

snapped in the clutah, But he sald
pothing more until he slammed the
car to a stop in fropt of palice head-
quArtare.
“Come on,”" he sald
{(To Be Continued)
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APPLIQUE SPRAYS

ARE FUN TO DO

APPLIGUE MORNING GLORIES

| many nses for these
* ®lva you a chance

] comes to you with
. Gl x T
L

« can be appliqued In two matarials or In a great
wish, The emhroidered leaves, trellis and stems, In
tohes, make the motifs grow quickly under your needie.
arfs, teacloths, pillows, ss well as sheets and pillow
wish & complele bedrpom =et you will find & large
read motil 15x 19 fnches In pattern 1004,

pplique patcli: color suggestions:

PATTERN 1006

sithple morning glories In appilque,
to use up your scraps of material—

A transfer pattern of two and two

inches. ons motif 7x20% inches and pattern

material require

Hralons of all stitches needed,
ants In gtumps or coin (coin preferrad) for this pattern
i, Needleeraft Dept,
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Cracking Down

By HAROLD GRAY

| DON'T
LIKE DiIS=-

AINT SQUEAMISH,

4 BUT DIS
IS GOIN' TO BE
LOODED
MOIDER =

|

(] T - ‘

NOPE=- NOT
A CHANCE=-
SLUGG SAYS
WE RE TO SHOOT
DOWN EVERY
GUY IN SIGHT,

SOY_ I SicH _ OF THAT SECRET FORMULA
EON- WE'RE SWELL _GUY SHAL o’ K Nk eveﬁe 'fouc.lr e
GRAB RIM LIKE WARBUCKS| . :

LIVE = 3 3 MNIX- le’.
;- WE'RE WIT

YEAH= AND
WE'RE
SURE WE RUB
OUT DAT GIANT
AND WARBUCKS-

1
CROAKIN

YOu PULING
MOLLYCODDLES =

i q LAWS! HALF MEASURES!
! WARBUCKS IS IN

| QUGHT TO SMASH ,

YOou

BNi. MY
" WAY= REMOVE HiMe THE
PRIZE IS WORTH ANY
METHOD~ ONCE IN POS

TO BE

YUH, CHIEF=

ANYTHING |
You SAY, [
BOSS -

Z §=,.:1'*-*§_n,~.-ﬁ. o

RECOGNITE OUR

OKAY,
PLOT= DROP
YOUR WING /

MARTIN= THEY CAN'T

OTS AND HER BUDDIES

By LYMAN YOUNG

WHO'S THAT

BAILING OJUT OF
MY SHIP ¥

The I.:ISl- Sll':.li\'

- GOWNG —60NG ~ SOLD
THE GENTLEMAN ,
T™™E N\K\'&\;EQ‘& f

BRINGING UP FATHER

o

Ny
W
FOR

if

S, THINGS ARE
SELLRY FOR A S0NG

ON 1T JUS MAWES ME ]4-

f
[ )

rNEL\_.\M A COUPLA WOURS WE NOM'T_: i mw‘. 1 FORABOY
HADE A THING LEFT - BACERT W aoRe!] | T W A
: THRANYE. GOSH, |, XU,

TTELL YU = L LOST

YOU AND YOUR HUBBY

OHYES! MY HUSBAND AND I WILL BE
F'mé{-:e“fmns. DIANA MITE,AND WE EXPECT

DINNER WEDNESDAY. TUESDAY 15 OUR
CPERA NIGHT. FRIDAY ‘WE GO
TO A BRIDGE PARTY AT

MISS DEALS HOUSE. )

o i ot

TR AR

THERE FOR

-HOu

VBN

SE.

THIMBLE
THEATRE

Bil;rlnu - PO PEYE

ARE GONG
NOYES MUSICALE
TO'MORROW AND IN THE EVENING
TO A BUFFET LUNCHEON AT
MRS. CRABANEET'S HOUSE . THEN
\WE PLAY BADMINTON AT
MRS, AUFERGAMES

| HAVE IT. IF YOU WANT
TO GITOUT OF SOCIET™,
ALL YOU HAVE TO DO 1S
TO GO BROKE AN' THATS
JUST WHAT I'LL DQ!,

QUT OF GOl
PEST PARTIES THAT
MAGG;E oIGcs
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N
By E. C. SEGAR

PEOPLE . SURE, WERE
Rg\?ﬁ A STORM, BUT DO‘N'T
GET ASCARED—GOOD, OU

OH, MERCY! MERCYL =
WHET A SEVERE STORM! )«
I FEAR WERE

NES! YES! ILL HAVE 777
THE RADIO OPERRTOR, )77~

: :"FGMQRROW—"!VER? MAN FIR HIMSELF."
WE'RE L0OST!

WE HAVE NO o
RADIO OPERATOR

BUT-BUT- OH HERVENS' )2
| JUST HAPPENED s—==
TO THINK. - WE ¥

HAVE NO

FEAR MO S
MY STURDY SHiP
Wikl wERTHEE

THE STORM!

ARE YOU TRYING TO BE
FUNNY, DR SARCASTICZ WHEN
I REMARKED ABOUT WASTING
LIGHT , 1 MEANT TURN THE

LIGHTS OFF WHEN YOU'RE

THRU WITH THEM. THE PORCH,
THE GARAGE , YOUR ROOMS -
BUT, NO/ YoU WONT DO  f
THAT TILL YOURE MARRIED /5

AND HAVE TO PAY THE
UGHT BILLS.

o

ALL RIGHT,
Fix T uPl
~AND PAINT
THE ROOM
A LIGHT
creEAM |
=

YEP ~—1 JES» DID A OB \)
SUMPIN LIKE THIS, OVER ON 17
MELROSE AVENLE AN YOUD
NEVER KNOW |T HAPPENED!
—TTHEY WAS A COUPLE OF
DANCERS ~THEM ACROBAY *
KIND OF DANCERS, Y/WHERE TH
FELLA SWINGS AN THROWS
TH LADY ARCUND LIKE A
LASSO ~—WELL,SIR , TH'
FELLA LOSES HIS HOLT ON
HER ANKLE, AN SHE SAILS
THRU TH AR, AN BOOMP:
SHE LANDS AGAINST,
TH WALL! g
V) SO T LOOKS
Y AT TH'
¢ Sor.

{ #2450
HME- AT
LNTIL T
SEE THAT
16 moost!
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