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Her mind worked on and on re-
Jentiesaly, and 1t was almost in a
startied way thal she realized the
taxi had drawn up to the curb and

block that separated her
on

fng ihe corper took the ma
turn into the cross street,

She had no means of knowing
in what block was the Nouse with
the "o 1et* sigu, She only knew
that it was “near” Avenue A, She

1

would Lave Lo starch for it untd
she found it

Shy walked a lMitle way down
the streot without result, then
cromstd over and wenl back on the

enme suddenly upon the objest aof
her search. Yes, there It was—a
house “te det” It wns A lttle far-
ther from the svenue in this dir-
ection than she had been  belfore,
that was all Bhe had been right in
hor surmise.

foreboding about houss; but
oo, she nobed with some reliel that
0 bhad &' basement entrance be-
neath the stoop which  would
shield her from observation from
the house accross the atreet and to
& very large extest from any
paspera-by ns well,

Bhe glanced now d the
3 up ln_d_nlu?a he

could scarcely see ut all She began
to feel with her hand around the
Jamb of the door,

Her band closed on the bell knob
and pulled li—and, lstening, she
heard a feint, responsive jangle
from within,

Het automatls was anuggling In
her right hand now, Bhe did not
expact the doar bell in an  empty
and untenanted houss to be sn-
swered—al least in the umml way.
Batty Rose was not ool epough for
that: but if she persisted in ringing
1t would lure him to the oiher slde
of the door and that wos all she
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wanied. She had an “apen
then that would do the rest
Bhe rang again—and atiil sgain,

b door—
quirk! Tre got & mesage from
lzzy Myern™

And then the door opened silently

man-—but she could not see him,

His volce teashea tur now 1o &
spariing whisper: “Say, t's damned
funny,; fzay sending w skirt around
here! Who are youse, anywuy? An
wot d'youse want}”

“1 toid you what T wanted.” Enid
anawered tartly. “You took a long
time to open that doer!™

“Yer! Wot d'yortse think we're
doing here—holding public recep-
Hons?"

“1 don't imow about that™ ahe
complaintd; “but that's no graswa
for taking the risk of lelting stme-
body see me out therd,  People

larent in the hablt of ringing the
| Hoor beils of vacant hoiises at night

for nothing. You ought to have
known! Haven'ts you got a light
around boro somewhare?™ .
“Youst've got 4 {lp tongue, ain't
youse {* e moapped “Vacant
holses nint in de habit of answer-
ing door bells, an' wvacani louses
don’t have uny lghts showing
nefther. Youss eut cut de gab an’
cume across! Where's dat

BETTERN ALL THE
OTHER GUYS AN’
BECAUSE YOURE

I'M GONNA

TAILSPIN TOMMY

SOPIEHOW THINGS DON'T
IEEN] THE SAME HERE
TINCE L GO BACKk-~~-~=
ITS ALL RIGHT FOR
THE BOYS-~THEY
CAN FLYZ?--IF ONLY
TOIIY-=~ O, WELL,
Y WISH - -~-
7
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74 AIN'T CHOWIN' NOW),
72 M55 BETTY. THE

HURRY BACK AFTER
I DELIVER THIS
HOT WIRE 70 You!

’

frogn lexy Myera?”

“Bure, I'll come across!™ she
anawered sharply, “You're the one
that's wasting time! You can’ read
In the dark, can you!? I guess
you've got lghts in here somewhere
I‘hﬂt.! they won't be seen from out-

-’!'hm'mﬁm'-—-u\ue
waAs s sudden mensce in hip voice
~*an’' I goes 'l use it 1o take &

ding lim to sction. -weu.'p-':i

down here, ‘catise there's a window
o fthe hall an' it might be spotted.
We'll get & light upstalrs whete 1t
mafe, Gel & move ont

“All right,” she sald alrily and
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JUST FINE, BOBBY- BUT

. 1 READ THEM OVER AND QVER" |-
ID JUST PINE AWAY

THEYRE SO SWEET=--~ I
KNOW EVERYTHIMG YO

SAY COMES RIGHT FROM
YOUR, HEART, OR YOU
COULDN'T WIRITE THEM
SO BEAUTIFULLY -

O, THANKS, DORA--
BUT I THNK YOUTRE

JUST BEING NICE TO
ME-+ - MAYBE YO JUST
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BRINGING UP FATHER
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0N 4t Viuntare Serve, bue. Goest Dritmln tighty reserend

WELL, DID YOu

™M GLAD MAGGIE
1S LETTING ME
DO SOMETHING
ON THE HOUSE
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PLASTERING?
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HMAGSIE -1 HAVE
LET OUT THE

CONTRALT FOR
PLASTERIN'
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MUTT AND JEFF

MUTT, JACK SHARNKEY
WANTS YOU To GO

OVER TO SCOTT'S

CAMP AND FIND
ouUT AlIoUT THAT
MNSTERY
PuMEN .

Mutl Makes A Perfect Three-Point Landing

P H 3
U Coubn' T knolk
IGRweE WHALEN'S HIGH

SAY, YoU COOLDNT PURKH YOUR WAY
outl oF A CARDBOARD BunGALSW
A RARSTORM ] THE oLy MySTERY
ABBUT Youw 1§ How

SHARKDY, THIS 13 MUTT. 1T'S A
MYSTERY PUMH ALL RIGHT:. &
CAN'T GUEN CLAWA A FouL

BECAUSE T Dan't kil WwHERE
\T LANDEDL




