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Chapter 28
ACLUE
Rl?'s lawyers wore oo help. They
polnted out that no ateps could
be taken untll the story wans vorl
fied or donled, and Allalre had Lo
do that,

Ray !mmediatsly det the machin
ery in motlon. He ealled & firm of
private dotoptives ha'd used before.
They sent & man right over, and
togethor they trled to eifl the
threads. The only thing they seomod
to hava to go on was a posaible con-
neotion between Allalre and s man
named Willett.

“We need n place lo start,” sald
the detective. “¥ou want her aa fast
as you ean and pleliig up a tratl in
A ¢lty Uke Wanhington Ia no cinch
on sbort notice, Now, do yon serls
ounly think she's run off with Wil
loter”

“1 don't know what (o think," Ray
sld holplesaly, “She was out At my
canntry plnes a caupla of mornings

JRay nounded eager, on edge,

tgo, and she sald she could do
freat deal about somethingpor-other
ind she would. We were talking
ibont her attitude toward men."

“Do you know auything sbouot
Willett, Mr. Wenst?"

Ho trlod to think and the tamoe
soemed to stlek in his mind. In the

he had a chance to think doeply, He
was convinced he'd hoord that nnma
bofore.

Willott? Willatt? And then somo-
thing shone through the mists. He
got up and strode about the room,

“Now I've got It.” he sald suddaen
y. “He wan on my enr. I'm mure It
wih he. Willett! Terry Willett!
That's 18! 1 found him on' my ear
and he rode Lo Washington with us
1 wans a little tight so 1 don't remem:
ber much about him, but he got off
at Wanhington"

Ha stoppod In his stride. ‘That
dldn'y help much; it was n known
fact that Willett had been In Wash-
Ington. Ray suld so gloomily,

“’[:I,l. you can't tell,” sald the
detective. “DId he wsay any-

thing to anybody--lsave the train
alono, or what? DId anyhody else
got oft your car at Washington 1"

“Yoa" wsald Ray. "Paff Harring
ton did.*™

"Who, Mr. West™

"Caralyn Hartlngton. Benator
Harringlon's dasghter.”

“They get off together, atr?"

*1 don't know, 1 suppose so.*

The detective arons purposafully

“Wall, that's & talr snough place
o start, Where's the phone, My
Went? Wa'll get In toueh with Miss
Harrington.”

Ha paused for a word of advice.

“Thore'll bo Afty men on this
shna Inulde of an hour, That means
taporis, telephone oalls, porhnps
ldentifientionn to be made, This tan'
A vary good placs for & headqguar
tern. | mioan, somethtng might leak |
out. You have s houss In town,
Waven't you™

*Yom, but 11 en't stafled ™

"Waell, it would glve ue m batter
shance of privacy than this oluh
Can you apen I Just tor a while

11 nttond to It Now gat bhusy after
Puft Harriogton,"

ERRY bad been out atiending to
A fow lust dotslls and when he

returned to his room late that aften
noon he found Puff walting for him.
It waa tha first time ho'd seen her
that day.

“What, she Inguired aeversly,
“have you boen dolng?”

*Busing tickets and thiogs™

*No, | mean In other and darker
dayn. Roy West > al. of a dither to
a0 you"

“Who? Allalre's father?™

“Nono other, He bad some quear
notlon I'd know where you ware, He
called Washington and was referred
to Loulan's, Might have heen embar-
rasalng Il hadn't had the foresight
to ask Loui:+ to ‘front' for me in
cass Lhe Benator or the Sonator's
wifa should mnke n surprise call.

“S8o Loulse stallod of Ray untl]
she'd talked to ma and 1 thooght I'd
better ee what was on his mind
Ray's rabld on tha subject of mak
Ing your further agguaintance, | re
peat therefore—what bave you boep
doing? It (i's a sholgun affair, be
loved, them nll | can say In that
Allnlre 18 & lot better than | am?

“He wants tosoo ma? Why, | won:
der?"

“Ravenoualy. His volee qulvered
with ongorness. Had . ] Hsom you

lately ? DId 1 know whore you were™
“Whint did you tell him1®

"That 1 bhada't the slightest Idea
wherp you ware, I hadn't, So you
waro ont buying tiokots and things!
My, my!" She hlew n smoke ring
nonchalantly.

This was hoyond Terry.

“I'd belter seo what he wants—"*
"Call his houss If you're inter
eated. 1 forget the number—Dbottel
look 1t up.”

An noon as he heard Ray West's
volea ha knew asomething war
wrong: Ne dounded, ns ol had sald
siger, on odge.

Whore are you, Willett

Terry told him, still wondering.
"I'vo got to ssa yon right away
George Fox will comae over for you
Don't' go away.™

Ha bung up. Terey looked at the
girk

“Ha acts drink as an owl, Want
to spe moe! He sat back and It »
clgarat, frowning slightly. And
George Fox!—had he sald Goorge
Fox!

Paff peedsed 21 bat 1t's something
about Allalre?”

"What do ¥ou moan—asomathing
ahont Allalre?"

“The only porson who can gel
Roy up In the alr is Allaire. He's
nhsolutely ftost with her”

Willett didn't want to talk about
her, Nelther had Steve Porry. He'd
Ankad them tor Qod's sike to change
the aubject. Willett falt ks naking

the sams thing. That girl may have
lingorad In his mind, bt the soonm
ha forgot her the batter.

There wasn't any porcontage i
reminding himaslf how soft he go!

when he was aroind bher, Willeti
didn’l belleve In bolng soft; yow
naver got noywhoers that way-fual
laft yourno!f open to achoes and pains

Ha wishod suddenly he wan on

hls way back right now, bacaum
avery once fn & while he had & fesl
Iag he'd ke to sen her agaln and

\r, WonsL 1"

“All right,”™ sald Ray Impatiently,

SIWEDEN PROTESTS

IND PAIR GUIHY

ITALIAN BOMBING

BTOCKHOLM,

th. ’1‘ Al
Bweden  formally proteated 1o Ilaly
odny  amminst  the Bombing \
Bwediah ambuylance unit tn Ethiopis
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

Far further proof address the author, Incloslng & stamped envelope for reply.
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f—”—% Madhugs Sratents, les
Btrange na It seems, the Civil war
begmn and ended on the sime man's
property—adtually In his home, Not
counting the shelling of Fort Sump-
ter, which waa a bloodiess prelimin-
Ay engagement that doomed the
hopea of peace hotween the atates, |
the battle of Bull Run wna tha firat
Dig battle of the war,

The man whoss property was the
alte of tha atart and end of fighting
was Wilmer MoLean, who in 1881
lived near Manmmse station. Oenersl
Beauregard, heading the southérn
troops, selected Molean'a home as Tin
neadquariers befora the battle af Bull
Run. Shortly before hedvy Tighiing
began, & Federal cannon ball struck
the Malasn home, wroeeking tha fire-
place and apoiling the general's din-
ner.

After the battie McLean, sickened of
war, maved to a more quist district
| He chose Appomattox, Virginia, and
lived there pescefully during the thick
of the fighting for four years, ‘The
contfllet overtook him, however, and
he waa deatined to be host Lo Gen-
prala Lee and Grant when they met
at Appomattox to arrange for
surrender of tne South.

When Lee made overtures for peace,
Grant sent & miessongér fo him, who
foiind the genernl half a mile weat

| me¢retary

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—

Cenernl Lee, with a
fer  Appomattox

of Appomattor.
ntarted

| Molean escarted them to his now

EPsH D
INTHE GAME
whore thoy cll:::cad o meet Maoloan.

home, where they met General Grant,
and thefe arrangements were made
far the nrmistice that ended the Civil
war.
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Perfect Answer,

NEW YTORK, Jan. 15 —(UP)—What
poems a porfect answer to a Gues-
tionnalre” of the Barnard bullelin,
which asked girls of Barnerd college
whist they did on New Year'n ove, was
obtained tonight from a eenlor who
wrote: “Sa help me, I can't remem-
BOE."
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WINDOW GLASS—We sell window
timan and will replace  your broken
#indows roasonably. Trowbridge Cab-
net Works.

FOOTSTEPS

Br GLUYAS WILUAMS

-

GRLE2s

{MERE ARE FOOTSTEPS ONTHE  NO,FEY'RE

WiSHES SOMEBODY WOULD
sTaiRs!

COME UP 70 THE NURSERY AND

PLRY WITH HIM A NAP

AND THOSE ARE MOTHER'S Four
STEPS FINVING ABOUT, BUT SHE
15 HAVING ONE OF HER BUSY
DAYS AND WONT COME IN

THAT HE DOES NI RECOENIZE

BUT, LISTEN | THERE'S N

AND THAT'S BROTHER COMING ?
MISTAKING THOSE FobTsTERS!

UP W0 STEPS AT A-TIME - HE'S
ALWRYS 100 BUSY 10 LOOK IN

{Oopyright, 1888, by The Ball Syndicate, Tne)

GRANDPA COMING UP 10 TAKE

HARK ! THERE ARE FOOTSTEPS oM DEAR, ONLY THE PLUMBER.
1 Fix THE FAUCES IN THE BATH-

ROOM

HEY'RE DADDY'S, COMING
HOME FROM WORK, AND COMING
UP 16 HAVE A ROMP WiTH HIM

A

100 SLOW . THAT'S

B'MJ\TTER POP-

/ \WELL, IT SEEMS wp_

ARRE ABouT Te INDULGE.

IN THE TASTEFULNESS

oF SPRING CHiceN
L]

| \
| L |
] & ( ; j| [Oopyright, 1938, yg_@-_nﬂ Byndicate, Inc.
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Parachute Jumper !

& ToMmY

AND SKEETED

GRE BEING
CONMOUCTED 2BV
THEIR SHVAGE

ARME

“You've dona nomething terrible,” |

that was the same as stlcking hh
feck oul
(Coppripht, 1208, 8 David Qarth) ‘
Terry Ia ehlef actar In a bricky
nignn, leimorcew
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CAPTaRS ACROSS
THE MYSTERIOUS
VALEY fEcow
THE "IELAND 1y
THE SA Y, THER
AOPES OF KedCuE
WERE RAISED
8BY THE SIGHT
OF A SpuAnRon
OF AR ANES
FLYING OVECHEAD
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23*?4_.J i

"t.\_ o

By O, M, PAYNE
DRI

By HAL FORREST

TTHEY'RE PASAIN
US UP-- |F ONLY MY

LWERE FREE
WAVE. --

WY THE“‘!"
PLANTED

15

WHAT OO
You MEAN,
TAILSPIN?

ENEN IF A PILOT 2HOULWD
By TRAIN BIHOCULARE OM
) THIS VALLEY THOSE ROOF
=% TORS- FROM THE AtR"

AT LEART,
WE KNCLD Y
SOMETRING-;

MY RADIO
808 \..qJAS

THE GUY WHO JUsT JLW\'P"ED

QET UPJ | WANT YOU 10 -:;EQ

[ GEE! THERE
| ©OES THE
_ AmPLgNEr’ AN

HOLY GMOKEST ) |
HES GOING TO
FALL IN THE LAKE;)

/WEVE 60T 10 GAVE §
~ I

15 MO LIGE, BEN /
THE GLY ON THE
gl ISLAND'S AFRTER.
Al M = WE CANT GEY |

fl THERE BEFORE HE

THAT MAN, CRIP /
HE'LL BE DROWNED |F B

‘THE NEBBS - Want a Lift?

CAN 1 GIVE YOUL
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By SOL HEBS
e . EROMM THE 3 L RIGHT, SYLLY.
LETTIN YOUR FEET C ALk AND :‘,E‘rcgq.
(B YO GOT TDO MUGH WHEN TWEMN
IN THEM SHOES — CC‘»“"F:_ ouT OF
i SHOES, TUEYRE
O TO SING THE
Eu\"’ B Lf-‘."‘ o
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