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Miles."
The name had a familiar sound.

Miles. . . . Then he remembered,
tt was on the Miles ranch. Colonel
Harris had said, that Hugh had
had hit accident.

"Oh, yes. Well, thanks, buddy.
Luckv that nothing was hurt"

Ho walked back to his car. "So
that's Monnle Miles. Well, Miss
Miles, tt looks like you and I are
going to meet again soonl "

(To Be Continued)
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C A N 0 I D A T
in the ring, at a presidential
candidate on the Prohibition
ticket This is Roger Babson,
economist and author, who was

named at party convention.

His gal said something he
didn't like, so a young swain
pulled a public telephone off
the wall, hopped in his car and
sped through the city until he
was overtaken by police, arrest
ed on eight separate charges. It
was worth it if he got in a last
word before smashing the
phone.
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Crossing an intersection, Larry
taw a speeding car bearing down
upon him. He pulled hard to the
tight, swung into the curb. The

other ear whined past the comer,
missed Larry by inches, skidded,
and with tires screaming, turned
Into a filling station driveway,

Larry Jumped from his car, ran
across the street "Are you hurt?"
he shouted at the other driver.

A girl's face appeared over the
door of the convertible coupe. A
remarkably pretty face, Larry
noted raven black hair, flashing
black eyes, a turned-u- p nose and
a mouth that could have been a
perfect Cupid's bow, if it could
have remained still.

But the mouth was far from
sttU. An angry voice was shout-
ing back, "Idiot! Cant you read
a stop sign? Driving onto a boule-
vard without stopping? Who do
you think you are? Maybe you
bought the street? . . , Why dont
you learn to drive? . . . Get out
of my way, I'm in a hurry!"

The motor raced. The ear
backed away from the building,
slammed to a stop. The girl ig-
nored Larry, shouted at the filling
station attendant "It you're dam-
aged any collect from him. It
was his fault letting fools like
that one loose to drive automo-
biles " The car roared out of
the driveway and was gone.

"It was my fault" Larry ad-
mitted to the station man. "What's
the damage?"

"Nothing hurt here," the man
laughed. "Boy, wat Monnle mad!
She aorta told you, mister."

Larry grinned. "I deserved tt
Who did you say she is?"

"Everyone in town knows Mon-
nle Miles, mister. You must be
a stranger. That's Monnle. all
right Monica Maria Christina
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T ARRT laughed bitterly aa hi

ear sped from tight
"What do wo do now?" Tt was

the woman with the baby. Larry
had forgotten har. -

. "Guess we'll Just tit and watt,
mien I can make this car to," ho
told her, then asked: "How did
you ret mixed' up with a couple
of muui Uke thatT They're prob-

ably the two who robbed the bank
thlt morning"

"They are the bank robbers,
rm ture of It," the woman ex-

plained. "They came to the ranch
about noon we live near the line

they tald they were lost and
asked dlrectioni to the highway.
Jim my husband wai
down In the far pasture fixing a
mill. When they found out he
wasn't around, they made me
bring the baby and come with
them. Thuy told me they'd kill
the baby if I didn't"

"And they need you and the
youngster to get by the patrol-men- ?"

The woman nodded. "I told
the officers one was my husband.
They let us pass. But what an we
going to do nowf

"Right now, you and the baby
are going to get Into the car and
try to take nap, while X try to
atari thlt bus."

The woman laid the baby on
the rear teat, came back to Larry.
1 think we're out of gas. The

gangs shows empty.1

Luiy tat down on the running
board, rolled a clgaret "Thai
wrecks my career at a mechanic.
Nothing to do now but wait"

a a.
TOI dgarett later, a highway

patrol ear stopped beside them.
A wild-eye- d, overall-cla- d rancher
lumped from the car, rushed to
the woman.

Larry walked to the officers,
recognized them at the pair wht
had stopped him earlier in tht
day. "Stopped to give a lltth
help, and a couple of guys took
my car.-- . . . Probably the cams
pair you all were looking for."

One of the patrohnen' nodded
"Yeah,.' they got through. This
rancher found the car that wat
used' to the bank lob when h
started, looking for his wife. Ht
called the sheriff and then rode

. a horse- - to the highway. '. We've
been looking for the woman and

i the baby ever since." -

The rancher left hit wife and
ton, returned to the patrolmen.
"Mary and the baby are all right"
he aaid. "You want to ask Mary
anything about those two?"

"No. Your wife's been through
i enough for one day," one officer

answered. "Anyway we've got
good descriptions of the men from
the cashier of the bank, and the
sheriff' 4a checking their ear for
fingerprints. We've got a good
idea who they are. . . . You better
get your wife home, now. Whafi
wrong with the car?"

"Just out of gas," Larry tup-plie- d.

"WeTi tend a mechanic back
with tome." He turned to Larry.
"What are you going to do?"

"IH ride on into town if it's aTJ

right"
e e e

T ASSY telephoned Colonel Bar- -
ris. the highway patrol chief.

at toon at he checked into a hotel,
"Glad you're here," Harris aakL

Tve been waiting for you. nibe over to tee you shortly. Bettera you stay away from headquar-
ters. Someone might tee you and
get to wondering too much about

tt . . . Sav Kandoroh and Lee
had your name on their report on ' I

that bank robbery. Too bad you
tost your car. We'll try to find it"

Larry started to explain but
Ranis cut him oil with "See you
later," and hung tip.

It was almost midnight when
Colonel Harris knocked at his
door. -

..-

"Found your car for you, Col-tint-,"

the officer announced ai
Larry let him in. "Out by the air-
port, and in good shape, too.

.Thlt' bank Job was pretty weB
planned. These two hid out until
almost dark, then waited at tht
airport A plane dropped down,:
landed in a far corner of the field,
picked them up and was in the ait
again before the field officials
could do anything about It' Didn't
even get the number of the ship.

"Now about this other thing
he unfolded a map, spread it on
the , desk 'Here's where Hugh
wat found wild; rough country,
about ' 100 miles up the river.

"We believe that the gang oi
dope smugglers are flying nar
cotics in from the south, landing
here. We know that most of the
stuff that's going to Kansas City,
Omaha - and Denver is coming
from this area. I tent Hugh up
mere to nna out who was run
ning the show. Someone with
brains it in on It and we're mini
to get him. It's the big shot the
head of the outfit that we want
We can pick up the others any
lime.

"Now here's what you better
do. " .

r ASSY'S ear was In the hotel
. garage the following morning.
Behind the wheel again, confi-
dence returned, and the plana
Colonel Harris had outlined
seemed lest, .terrifying and lees
dangerous. Larry was anxious to
get to Work at once, puzzled as to
how to begin. He settled by de- -
tiding to look over the city, while
M studied the chiefs suggestions. I
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