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Chapter 12
Gone Like The Wind
*QHE'S back,” Rankin sald,

but she isn't doing an
Soumn't She aut slong with 17
she get along w

*Give her time.”

“1 don't think she's to do
anything more, Rlnk im-
patiently. lm l think
ahe's nuek. H.tr car's in

R iiding. beyond. tha. turh:
1o a bu the
fable. She's got to get that body
down sun deck, get her-
solf down, get her car, get the
bodilnw ="

Hiz patience was practically
exhcusted by the time Hanson
reached them via his elrcuitous

route.
"!-!'L" Asey sald. “Where's your

“Parked down the road a bit
Jennle mmtd to think that was
what I ought to do, Au'.r. Jennie
told me all aboul t but 1
don’t understand jt! And when-

ing!
wi

2y
"=

the | Hangon

all, they have a body to dispase
of, and they want to dupon of it
with all possible speed and ce-
lerity, don't they™

“It vou had a body to dispose
of, an' i you possessed just a
quarter of a teaspoonful of com-
mon sense, would you drive like
a fool an' lay raurnll oaen to
ncvidents, an' village q
trops, not to mention lhu fel owE

lants around these mldl
Eaul in speeders?™

ned, “I'm sure 1 wouldn't Id
drive thin =flve miles an hour on
the right-hand side of the road,
blow my h.nrn pretty at all inter-
sections, an’ o seom like
samebody on their w ‘l{
from Pr-ylrr Meetin', is gots
fishier an’ fishier, Hanson, They've
taken the turn into Fochet vil
lage”

Rankin took off his shell.
rimmed glasses, wiped them a2
well as he could in his cramped

position next the door, put the
g!aum back on, and shook his

ever [ asked her to explain any-| *“T'm still damned I [ can ses
thing, I couldn't understand It| any car at all!” he sa
n well as [ hadn't before! What's| “Why. it's right tgere!™ Hanson
ned here?” sald. “Right on—let's see. That'd
w're endeavorin'” Au'y uid. hc the Old Mill road, wouldn't it,
R o
an oo wa ¥ “Well, yes” s y
sun deck. See t I kind ul' a little mits more to the
“What she dninr“ iefl the cu!—lhmnlh that
*Lady has a body,” Asey sald.
She's now in the process of
broodin'—hey, come back here!

Hold on, Hanson. Wa ain't rushin’
in on her. We're going to let her
brood an' see what she.does with
it. You go get your car an' ease
it up across from the drive, an'
be mldy to follow her in case she
ﬁ to the point of drivin® off,

e're Phg to wait here an'
wllth or developments, an' if
don't dmlop retty soon,
;; 1 }oin up in it of con-

'But. Asey,” Hanson began,

'P n!m an' ¢_at the car”
"Bu loo! Hanson
plulnuuly. b | unl want to know
one thing, Asey! Is all that stuff
Jnmun lo d me trus?”
gmbnbly. Asey sald.
“Maybn she's done a l!ttlo efm-
but she must've stuck
pretly l.'low to facts, If she'd
started wonderin’, ynu wouldn't
hohmnw.&y where's that
car ’“'nln : el
nat car?™ Hanson returned.
L ¢ don t hear m Car.
hﬂdllntu over

“Service drive”
“It swings along over there
“How'n time did 1 miss matr"
asked, at once an-
gwered his own quutlon. *That
rain the first time, I guess, an’ I«
cut in the ollwr ddl of it the

next time. 1 was :&n
putin' the area ot lhm elld 1
o lu po
'Wall. Iydidnl." Hanson said.
;ll was full of puddles up to my
hlle broke off as Asey grabbed
Hey! We ’uilnhaltlion!h-

dcuhle—quick Hustle
hat for? She hasn

min down! Hustle, Hanson! Gal
1 Whoever

B an v "ﬁ:“.‘&*‘;.‘“".':i
s going p her wa
I tell you! Come on!

“Can 1 come too?" Rankin de-
manded.

“Hustle!™

Mad Chase
‘ Asey leading the three
of tlu-m cut back through the
woods, circled wide around the|we
Inn, and reached Hanson's police
car a split second after a sedan
#ut nut of the service drive.

“I'll  drive” Asey said, and
rtarted off with part of Hanson
and most of Jonathan Rankin
-.-I'.mrl;nx perilously to the running

a"ra.

Hanson took it as a matter of
course. He had driven with Ascy
too many times before in Asey’'s
own low-slung Porter roadsier
and when Asey was really in a
hurey to be perturbed about a
slight ma{:ultmz

ut Rankin was frankly shaken
by the experience, and he said so,
as soon as he =~ga.o=d sufficlent
hﬂ"a!h.

“Do you,” he Inguired acldly,
“always start off like that?”

“Only,” Ascy told him, “when
the ear I'm chasin’ has the cholce |
of iwo main roads an' Afty mll.
lion  litile ones—that's
Hanson. They're goin' dawn ﬂ'r
i..mr They'ra takin' the Pochet|
urn

“How do you know? 1 can't|
eVen see Ihp car!

plained. “And wha! made you|
fueu that Elissa might be hav-

Rankin com- |

Eut the ball park.

“A little mite more to the left,
Indeed!" Rankin said sarcastical-
y. “You mean a good half mils
l.o the left! Hanson, you can't see
that car any more than 1 can,
and you know it! And if you
really know, Mayo, and if you
really are to!lnwir it, why donl
you catch up with it and grab
them for speeding. and put an
end 1o this—er—well, [ suppose
you could call it just a ride, but
it seems like such an l\wfulliy
scant and inadequate little wor
If this is merely a ride, then I've
been lnwtlng on gocarts all these

dy Asey chuckled.
Lights In Pochet

BEAR up,” he sald. “I'm goln'
to see this thing through to
the bitter end. Maybe you better
hold on tight, Mr. Ihn'kin. I'm
fuin to croep up on 'em a mite,

want to know what they're up
to in the village,

“Creep!” Rankin sald, “Creep!
I'm the one who's creeping! I'm
a_creeping piece of goois flesh!
That ometer needle won't
go any farther!"

When it did, Rankin took off

Is glasses, folded them, and

“| tucked them away in the pocket

of htl brown tweed coat
z 1 can see the car nowl
Look!™ Hanson pointed,
eves” Rankin told him,
“are clmﬂ. Tell me when we've
landed
Hansan laughed,
*To me,” Rankin sald, "it all
seems perilously like Dick Tracy
“It is & Dick Tracy Mnish, all
right. \!r —say, 1 don't know your
name!"
“Mect Mr, Rankin™ Asey sald
"‘Mr Rankin's a genealogist, Han.

“Oh Hanson said, and added,
after lhpmoe, “Do things with

left llm rocks,

“No, I do things with families,"
Rankin sald with a trace of
laughter in his voice. “People
with nothing better to do pay me
to track down their family trees
And it 1 come to a violent end
on this little ride, as I fully ex-
to, there are at least three

at dowagers who'll ery thems
selves to sleep because | never
ﬂniahed their ancestral charts—
luok we must be there, aren’t

*Uh-huh. You can open your

eyes mnow. " Asey sald, "I'm
parkin'"
Rankin looked around Pochet's

main streot

“Where's Ellssa?

“Parked by the station. 1 drowve
past 'em, Kind of gay here to.
night, ain‘t it

“"Gay® It's almost abandoned!
What's the renson for all this

| reckless illumination?™ Rankin
Indicated the brightly lghted
stores in front of them. “Stores

open, crowds milling around—
what's the event? Is thare a car-

nival in town, or & It bank
night?”

*Tomorrow's a hall hallday in
.'lhnu parts,” Asey told him

| “Saventeenth of Jure. May even
be a bonfire latur it the b-;u et
| ambitious, an' thi nEs ain't toe
| wet to it They-~

"See here, !hrkl 0 interrupted
“now that you've caught up with
them, aren't rn_; 'Fl ing o ses
.uh.l they're do
| “I'm watchin’ raltnn " Aney
'I'!watrd the rear-view mirror
“Mrs. Hingham's just gone inte
Fishback's Hardware Store”

ng help™™ “Hardware?” Hankin sounded
 Wa-el” Asey sald, "like "“"' Ineredulous. “Hardware®? Mayo
pointed out, she was kind oi've made a mistake, that's all
stuek. An' ahe seemed to bo {",I lcked up some other cat
waitin®, An' 1 seen her make al nd followed that! Kllssa Hing.
kind of surreptitious phone call,| hamy “been & number of places

unin' the back door of that livin'|
foom phone booth, so 1 put two)
an’ two together an' wondered If |
she wasn't just posaibly waitin’
for some help from the person |
she calied. Hanwon, this is fAshy,

Hanson and Rankin both in-

stantly demanded to know why, | hat'

st she never entered a hardware
slore in all her life! If you nsked
ime to name three places Elissa
wolld never go, 1 should une
"1.1'.'-'[]!‘,-..".)- say !.'-.u-a hardware
!!nrrn hat in the name of all
holy w l!!'lu mn! sing

“Because,” Asey said, “they” e | 5 FAware §
el 100 biessed fast. Wa're a 1ap | up, T;,“' il
thind "emm an’ lmk ! our speed- | R’ ek’ I; % .
a-‘:i - i;':f_i'll' t 1“: ,l‘ ‘llll:; it !'. \‘\ll. Hinghar
uul.m“.%n‘: ::r‘m?'.'-‘m ni'ny.’::"};ﬂ didn’t know what hardware was
term it, aboul their haste? Alter To be continued
HOLIDAY SHORTENED | Wales and northern  Treland
London, Dee. 1= () = The Would take only one day inftead
treasury announced today that of the wual twoday Christmas
banks in Smtlam! England, holiday this year.
¥ — | JAP ATTACK CLAIMED
Domestic Marris | Hongkong, Deec. | —iP—Do-

Type Tweed Topcoats
that are waterproofed

$23.00

see them at

mel sald today Japancse army
planes based In French Indo
China attacked the Kunming re-
Eion yesterday, including “a low
flying bombardment of trucks™
15 the northern terminus of the
Burma road.

The Indians believed that sal-
mon had souls, and that the
bones must be thrown back into
the river that the salmon

tould return to thelr chief in
Ithe west.

Spokane: KGO (NBC-Bloe) K16
San Franctien: KGW (NHC-Red )
830, Portland; KRIR (NBC-Blaey
1006, Seatile; KNX (ClSs) 1006,
Los Angeles; KOA (NBE-Hed) 850

| RSt KON
KOMO, KOW:
KOO, KEX, KJR.

8:00 p. m—Adventisre Biories KOO,
KEX. KJR. Vox Pop, KSL KOIN:
Blars of Today, KOGW; Jane Arden,

| KOw,
KJR, KEX: Vox

KOW. Blll Henry, ENX; Scatter- 1000 p.
good Baines, XOIN. November Over- | Oreh,,

coaters, KOMO; Waltz Rhythm, KPO; |
Voloss of Yesterday, KSL.

60 p, m—Radio Theater, KNX.| Pive Etar Final.

KOIN, K8L: Dr. 1. Q, Jim Mclean, 10:30 p
KPO, KaGW. KOMO; Secrst Cith.| KOO, KOMO:;
KGO, KEX: Scandioavian Reporter. | Oreh.

KR, KSl: Broadwsy
6:30 p. m~Por America We Sing, | Ran Wilde's Oreh.,
KGO, KJIR; That Brewnter Boy, KPO, | of Music, KNX:

KOMO: Beat of the Week, KJR.
7:00 p. m.—Marcury Theater, KNX,

Pred Waring.
Herbart

A0 p ma—1 Love & Mystery, KOO, | Best Buys, KNX; Scattergood Baines,
| KOIN

Denver; ROIN (CBS) 350, Port-
land;: KOMO (NBU-Red) 030, | KOW, Bhall-Bert
Sesmiile; KPO (NBC-Hed) 630
San Franciso; KSL (COBS) 1160 | KEX, KJR. Yoles
e CHYC — | KPO, KOW, KOMO; Gay Nineties Be-
Liing SRewn ' PET vue, ENX. KSL, KOIN.
Monday

#:00 p. m—Telephons Hour, KPO,
KOMO; True or Palse, KGO,

KOIN: Sporta, KSL.

KOMO; Don Winslow of the Navy, 2:30 7. m~—Hawtharne House, KPO, | KGO, KEX, XJR: Report to the Na-
EPO, EOMO. "KOW; Holiywood Showosss, | tion, KNX, KOIN;: Fibber McGee and

830 p. m~—News of the World, | KNX, KOIN, Newy, KSL, KJR; Moon- | Molly, KPO, KOMO, KGW, World
X0O, KEX KJR, Cockwil Hour, light SBonsts, KEX News, KSL.

m.—Paul
KGO, KEX, KJIRt. Reporter
Newa, KPO, KGW, KOMO: Master-
| works of Musie, KSL: News, ENX;
KOIN,

m.—Ed Stoker's Musie,

EJR; Jahn Sullivan's Orch., |

IKOHJ Concert Hall, XPO.
1Im p m~—Bob Bradley and Er-

KPO, | Today, KGW, Don Winsow of tbei
Marstall. | Navy, EFO
er,

530 p. m.—News of the World,|

8:18 p. m—Lanny Roes, KNX, K51, | KOO, KJR, KEX: The Arkansas Trav. 'Kﬂcr News, KJR. KSL; Moonlight |
KOIN, Lum and Abnar, KPO, KOMO, | rler,

KS5L; Horsee Heldt's Treasure

Whieler, KJR | Chiest, KPO, EOMO, KOW. Today's |

of Ricnard Crooks,

830 p
EPO, KOMC, KOW, Arkansas Travel-

Bonats, KEX.
1000 p. m~—Pan Wikie's Orch.
KGO, EKEX, EJB. l!.rporm News.,

' BRAVEST PRIVATE

. [ﬂol}t. KSL: Monday Merry-Oo-| win Yeo. KSL, KOIN; Siring Sers- $:30 p. m—Juhnoy Presanta, kPO, | KPO, KOMO, KOW: Masterworks of
on thc H‘dio chgln' fiound. KEX. KJR: Contented Hour,|nade. KPO, KGW: Thia Moving | XOMO MXGW: Information Please. | Music, KSL: Mewn, ENX: Five Btar  Mineral Wells, Texas. Des. 1.
EPO, KOW, KOMO, | World, KEX, KJR; News, KENX, KOO, | KGO, KEX. XJB: Are You s Missing | Final, (#—Brig. Gen. Emil F. Rein-
STATIONS: 730 p. m—Cavalcade of America, pw"- KOMO. Heir, ENX. KOIN; News, KSL 1030 p. m.—mq Tanser's Oreb. hardt, Camp Wolters command-
u:y”:- oo the gt :_xtlcool::uu;:“ u:::n:; ::: " Tuesday 9:00 p. m.—We, the People, KNX, | H8L: c::r:!:m?“o::h 0’;20 ‘K?r: er, has his own candidate l;r 1
: g T Rr ? = t Go, | KOIN; Easy Aces, KGO, KJR, KEX; | Staniey the army's bravest man—the
mi U e tan: Poriang: || orester Wasington Mour, Tam. | o f00 BB MRRRINE ST iy, | Adventures of the Thin Man. KPO. Ih:“, <cessrgrn R e [ pri{'lte who tagged and ¥g
KUA (NBC-Bine & MBS 1550 8:00 p. m—Amos 'n* Andy, KNX. | gsl. Jene Arden, KOMO; Stars of | KOMO, KOW. Sports, KSL. Toter, ROM. Conm e e ¢ danced away with his partner

Today, KOIN; Concery Hall, KPO,

1100 p. m—Chuck Wagon Dars,
KPO, KGW, Thls Moring World,
m KJR: Ken Stevens and ¥dwin
' . KBL, KOIN; News, KNX KGO:
| M'-vrlu‘ KoMO,

—_——
Dss Mall Tridune waut ade

R—Battie of the Seses, at a USO dance in Fo't Worth.
Only he didn't learn the pri-

vate's name.

The U. 5. navy changed from
a navy of wood to a navy of
! steel between 1878 and 1808,

KNX. ROIN. Mal Hallett's Orch., |

600 p. m —Burns and Allen, KGW,
KPO, KOMO: We, the People, KSL;
Becret City, XOO, KEX: Anita Caral,
KOIN; Beandinavian Reporter, KJR:
Becond Husband, XKNX.

430 p. m~Symphony Conoert,

Pop, ENX; News,

Whiteman's 7:00 p. m.—Bop Mope Variety Show,
KPO, KOMOD, KOW: Glenn Miller's
Orch, KSL, ENX, KOIN.

730 p. m—Red Skelton, KFO,
KGW, KOMO: Treasury Hour, KOO,
KEX. XJR: Leon F Drews. KOIN:
Second Husband, KSL

800 p m—Amos 'n' Andy, KNX,
| KSL, KOIN; Fred Waring. KPO, KGW,
KOMO.

8:15 p, m.~Lum and Abner. 'KPO,
KOW, KOMO: Lanoy .Ross, ENX,
KA&L, XOIN; Concert mu EJR.

Stanley Kenton's
Bandwagon., KEX:
KGO, Mastarworks
The World Today.

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

-

A

X CHAIR NEARER LAMR
QAR 15 100 HEAWY Bor

STRRTS wmﬂa LAMP NEARER, LAMP 50D~
DENY COMING ALL TE Way Wi A CRASH

U2-1 i Ruieased by The Bell Byndicsie, Ine.)
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smzvcs AS IT SEEMS

by JOHN HIX

Nag: HANGAR FOR PLANES..:
USED IN THE FAR NORTH BY
TRANS=-CANADA AR LINES...

BRI E R R

MUSTACHE SPog,
v

RANGING oovER
A SCUP PLATE

1890%...

L 7))

LR

B\ﬁﬁ-l(l.’!f Mn'lé EYES TROM

5001( wrfms 1o MAKE CONTACT

WAVES 'wa FINALLY SUCCEEDING I
mmmnmﬁmmm e

e 1 mw ucnrmrr HAS DIED DOWN, T

MOVES LAMP PROPERLY BESIDE CHAIR AND
S5 WITH BOOK IN COMPLETE SHADOW

W ol
THE BERRY MAN—
With 10 ACRES OF LAND,

ROADSIDE <TAND TO SELL BERRY.
< His WIFE EAKED...;N 1!+ YEAR'S
Pie 0 A 600-SEAT

RE%TA\J%ANT ‘.ngLLING 500
DINNERS ON SUNDAY ALONE..

IT TO BE <SERVE
sﬂﬁo“?‘ﬁéﬁ AFULL SIZE -
QEF’LICA OF AN OLD MINING TOWN
TO ENTERTAIN THEM /

Orar_rg.e Courtly: Lalif

Wm-._e '%'FHNN'.NG ™
A CIRCLE ON ROLLER
‘SKATEF.H FRA‘NK

GERRIETS
TMPEZE PERFORMER

Gl lirttore. ..

2/

KNOTT'S PLACE

One of the most amazing establishments of its kind In the world, Knott's Berry Place

attracts visitors from all over the country. The whale Knott family pitches In to keep It &
going concern. Elisabeth (Tonl) Knott is dini
detail of the immaculate kitchsn and all other members of the Knot family do their share.

h

Toom

Mrs. Knott supervises svery

he restaurant takes the entire output of 28 nearby chitken ranches, and each fowl must

meet Knott's rigid specifications! Neighbors help out in the kitchen, and college friends of
the young Knotts work in the dining room.

TOMORROW: Tobacco for Healthl

1 BIDS=AND | THINK
YOU WILL ADMIT lT"
IS THE_FINEST ON

IN MY COLLE! TION ;

I'M HAVING *IT"
PROPERLY PREPARED

By AL CAPP

YOUR ummus 4

THROUGH IT DIDNT | [WAL, UH ... SENATOR. CURRY/ NOW :
THE AID OF TAKE YOU || HEY/ LOOK GEE! IT'S GOOD || ATTEND THE REMEMBER ??&L. e
A FRIENDLY LONG TO WHO'S WAITIN'} | TO SEE YOU/ (| PAN-AMERICAN THE BARON|} PLACE ,
FRANCONIAN ORGET 1% TH' pOCK I DIPNT KNOW| \CONFERENCE, SPOKE OF ||SENATOR.’
SAILOR., NEZ, GREET YOU WERE IN/ \TOMMY 7 “"ATTENDING ( | SPIES ARE
TOMMY, SKEETS’ us’/ PANAMA / TO" SUCH GONNA .
BETTY-LOU A CONFE!ENCE BLOW IT
AND SKEETS ) HERE..
ESCAPED )"' ¥ e
EROM THE L
VERSALIAN i D
TANKER. - '
AND TOOK. ) A v
OFF 1IN —
THEIR PLANE, - -
WHICH WAS 4
BEING TOWED — -
BY THE ol ey ! >
STEAMER... é =
AND NOW... P ; P o= ——
— T ey | e e Al gt e Fd y.
THE NEBBS—Max S SOL HESS

THOSE ARE THOSE WERE SENT BY \ '| /' we wAS ALMOST NEARLY AND THE JOKES HE DLAYED ON ME 1]

PRETTY.-WHO MAN..YOU NEVER MET ENGASED ONCE _WASNT 1 TOOK OFF MY RIGHT SHOE AT THE PICTURE

SENT THEM, HIM .. AN OLD SWEET- / |} WE MRS NEBB I HE WAS SHOW ONCE, AND WHEN WE G0T READY

MISS EMMA T HEART OF MiNE - WORKMING N THE HOTEL THEN .. ({60 WE COULDN'T FIND IT—IT WAS MY SUNDAY

i WE WAS ALMOST ALWANS UNCOMFORTABLE SHOES . ALL THE wWAY
\ HOME. HE KEPT LOOKING AT MY FEETEE=
L9




