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CHAPTER XVTI
CJ\‘F’.I"AI'N OLIVER MoNBAL
bronght the front loge of his
chafr to the floor with a resound.
g whack., *“Well!™ he exelaimed.
“will yor look who's here—

Bannlstor grinned trom the door
way. “Hello, Cap.” he sald “Hape
you don't mind eallers™ J. Ran.
dolph Galncy, fust behind, edged
trto the room and slomped toto
the nearest chalr,

McNeal was on hiz feet mow.
*Davey, mry 1ad!™ ba sald, grasping
Bannister’'s hand. *1 thought you
were In Californla! I thomght you
were away making a blg same for
yoursell, What in blazes do you
mean, turning up I my office?
Looking fine, you are—>

“"And you're looking terrible”
Bannister told bim, well aware
that this was the proper answer
*Woll, Cap, I'm back on the job.
Understand you've got a little mur
dor'case on. Gotting a Nttle slow
on yoor fest, aron't you, lotting
24 hours go by withoul bringing
in the guilty person?™

“Back on the job!™ McNeal eved
him dublously. “You mean you're

working for the Post agalnT™

difforent!™ He scowled “Thought
wo'd-got rid of you, once and for
all. What'd you want to come back
bere for?™
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keeping bim locked op, just the
same.”
“Think you'll get ono? Gainey

;

"1 don't know. We've got o Mee
oa another suspeot—"

“1 know,” Galnoy sald lsoguiddy.
*¥ou mean Joo Purroit Do you
think you'll find kim?

“Of cowrse we'll find bim!™ the

been talking to Drugan, bave you?
The oatha that followed were not
fSattering to Mr. Drugan. *1 wish
ha'd learn to keep his mouth nhut,”
McNeal went on. “Golng arcund
town doing all this talking! If
be keeps on he's golng to find him-

‘Maybe you think we'ro not getting
anywhere on this case, but we've
done a lot of work Lots of people
Involved. Have to talk to ‘em and
check thelr storiea Arthur Lang's
a8 blg man in this town, but that
doosn’t give him all the privilegoes
bhe thinks it does No, sir! Lang
eayn he was in his office from 5:30
until 19 o'clock last night Nobody
saw him go there or leave, so far
as wo've been able to check.”

"You're oot accusing bkm of
shooting his prospective sco-in-law,
are you?" Bannister asked

“I'm not accusing him of amy
thing,” McNeal sald, “—yoL But
be's got to come mcross with the
truth. | dont bellove be was in
that office lnst night | don't see
why someone wouldnt have scen
him—the elevator boy or a might

watchman or somoone.™
- L -

u[ ISTEIN, McNeal,” Bannister
sald suddenly, “there's some

thing I picked up this afterncon
that may not be important, bat 1
think you shonld know t™

“Plcked nup where?™

“Out ot the Shelby Armsa [ went
otit to have a look at the place—oh.
not that 1 expectsd o find any
thing you'd missed! I just wanted
to see the layout™

“"What'd you find out?™

“A fow things Did you know
that last week obne of the other
tenants guarreled with Tracy King
and thelr voices were wo lond st
least a doten people heard them?
Did you know the other temant—a
woman—swore she'd fod some

“Where'd you get all this?™ be de

about . 1 was out there all morn-

>
*] think," sald the chief of the
dotective staff slowly, “that I'l be
going ont there and baving a talk

“Listen, Cap,”

McNeal rose to his feet, saapped
the half-open drawer of hls desk
shut. “Come on!™ he sald crieply
to Basnister. “Let's be on our
woy!”

Clothes mothe cannot eat while
in the flying stage, since their
mouths are put together Imper-
feclly; they damage clothing
only while in the larval stage.

The odds are 12 to 1 agnlnst
the average man making large
or permanent profits from specu-
lation on the stock market,

Flies smell by moesns of hajr-
ltke organs on their legs.
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|OUT OUR wAY

By J. R. Williama

BROTHER!

OH-WORRY WRART]
SPEAK TO ME!
SPEAK TO YOUR

JUST A MINNIT,
TILL I HELP THIS
LADY TO SIT
COWN ON MY
SWEATER, TO
TIE HER SHOE.

OUSE

By Ahern

OUR BOARDING H

LEVEL f—THAT
WHO CALLED ON

TREASURE, ON

T-?;w? EGAD-YOU RE k>
SUCH SKEPTICS, N THIS HOUSE f|-
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IS CAVPTAIN SHANDYGAFF, AN ) SHADE OFF
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1 HAD AN UNCLE
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ANK GOSH, THIS DAY IS
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By Martin

MESBE YOouD BETTER
STCW ITO YouR
SETTIN-UP EXERCISES

WELL , 1 CANT TWINK OF ANNTHING MORE
MONOTONOUS THAR PItkin’ YOURGELY
0P OFFA TW g

WASH TUBBS

. en w—enbd DAFE —
wrtH ALL TH' SPODKY STUFF
GOIN' ON ARODUND HERE,
1 BETTER HIDE MY MONEY.

THERE! SMTY

BUCKS 1IN GOOD
N, OL' GREENBACKS,

CHANGED INTO

SILVER,

sel Ja trouble!™
Bannistor interrupted. “Drugan

Flapper Fanny Sast

soama to be protty suroe this fellow
Parroit s the one who &M the
ahooting.” |

McNen) modded. “We've a sur
prise or two in store for Mr. Druo-
#an” be sald darkly.

“What do you wean?”

*] won't say sny more sbout &
now,” McNoal nnswored “Wait a

lovel, MocNeal” ho sald, "who do
you think killed King?"
The captain frowned. “I'm not

who soen  hersell as

A girl

others see hor Is never blind to
her shortcomings,
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FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

ALL MY LIFE !

& Y (WHAT ARE ALL THOSE ™IS
GADGETS, YoUNG FELLAT [MACHINE
IVE NEVER SEEN ANY. ) S A
e THING LIKE ‘EM IN

DOOHICKIES
MARKED Forp
KILOCYCLES

(" NO,SIR...THEY'RE MARKED

\

FOR IMFORTANT DATES IN
HISToRY! FoR INSTANCE, TLL
SET THE CONTROLS AT

MO2 AND, IF IT \WORKS,
WELL HEAR coLumpus.!
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CIRCUIT. ... . WERE JUST SUPrCSE You BLONDE FROM
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1 CAN CLEAN UP FOR YU,
N DEAL ESTATE —IT'S A
BipE! JUST RAISE THE
RENTS UNTIL YOU SHOW A
BG RETUBH ON YOUR
WIVESTMENT. AND THEN

CHANCE, RIGHT
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