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YAVE ATQUE VALE™

- CHAPTER XVII
{YNTHIA had not becoma hys-
% terical.  Sha had not fainted.
Fhe seemed stunned, ss from be-
Ing struck, rather than frightened
or terribly distressed.

Certaln women had kept thelr
wils, and 1ed her to her own roam,
Mrs. Maleolm Fleming, who wns
Dr, Floming's wife, had been
among those women, and she was
a capable ereature. Dr. Fleming
himself, having rushed to'the aide
of Colonel Merriwelher and  dis-
covering nt once that he could be
of no avall in that place, searched
ot Cynthla's room on the second
ficor, and #at on the edge of her
bed.
She Jooked at him.

He said, "He is gone, my dear.”

Bhe closed her cyes, from which
o fears came, and the last touch
of eolor washed out of her face.
She shivered, as with bitter cold,
and coverlels were drawn over
her, Dr. Fleming mixed something
in a glass, and tha drank {t. He
tooke one of her hands, and mns-
saged It gently, and nodded to
his wife, who did the same with
her other hend.

Anne West wan there, sitting In
a low chair and staring at Cyn-
thin with eyes very wide and her
Ups pariad a little,

Dr, Fleming lowered the lights,
and when he went quietly to the
door his wife followed him.

“I don't belleve shell blow up,™
he s2id in & solemn whisper when
they had' reached the hall. “TH
have to go downstairs. If you nead
me, eend Anne. T1 be back in
n littls while anyway."

Thers was almost breathless
rilence. in Cynthia’s room for a
iderabls while, Then she

darling.” It 1sy within tha nature
of her loyalty that zhe felt mo
disappointment becauss Cynthia
had not wanted Fred West in-
] . » i o v

She found Henry Prentiss in the
bar, talking in low tones with the
butler, and beckoned {o him. He
followed her toward the stairs.

“Ien't it just perfectly awiull”
the whispered to him. -

did not answer, They moved

* down! the corridor on fiptoe,
and he was standing beside Cyn-
thin's' bed, looking down at her.
It was curious {o ses =adness in
the facas of Henry Prentiss,

He took her hand, and fouched
her oold forehead with his other
hand, “Tell' Anne anything sou
went me to do,” he said.

- Her pressura on his hand tight-
med for a moment, and then re-

“I'll ba around,” he said.

She nodded.

He elood motionless beside her
for a little while, and then touched
her forehesd again, and went
rilently out ‘of the room.

Mitchell Grace came out of the

library on an errand, and through
the doorway as it opened Lieu-
tenant Thatcher saw Henry Pren-
Hes. He beckoned, and shook
hands when Prentlss went in, but
dld not speak. The photographers,
done with their job, were packing
their equipment. The fingerprint
people were dealing with their last
tafll-end of duties. The body of
Colonel Merriwether had not been
moved., He was calm and preciss,
even in his final ecene, His hair
was still carefully brushed, and
his eyes were closed, His while,
delicate hands reposed on the
table, and fhe left one was only
&n inch or two from the pistol
which had killed him. That
wenapon had been worked upon by
the fingerprint men, and then re-
placed exactly ns It had been be-
fore. 1f was new, and shiny, and
of an ordinary Ameritan manu-
facture,
. “The guy left n perfect set on
the gun," one of the fingerprint
men sald. “No gloves, not a blur,
and no wiping."

Lieutenant Thateher nodded. Ha
leaned forward and picked up the
theet of paper which Vaughan
Dunbar had placed zo ostenta-
tiously before his vietim. It wan
m piain, white rectangle, and in
Its center there was neat typing:

AVE ATQUE VALE

Do not grieve for the destruc-
tion of this monster, Cynthia
has lenst cause of all for grief,
though by the nature of things
I cannot {21l her why—for that
might do har an injury.

I have stalked him, year by
year, waiting for this one mo-
ment. ere 1s no n to =ay
here, now, wliy I have done this,
He cruelly killed two people
who were of great Importance
io me. When he did that, his
end was: written,

Thongh I know it is useless,
1 beg you not to spend public
money and the time of valuable
;nm in iih:'a}wnﬂtl gi.qr me. Tt will
o e

m%ﬂm.gu:m.nmm

! Y PRENTISS soid, "H-m-
™ m-m. So that's it . |
Listitenant Thaicher said, "At
least we don't have to hunt around
for motive. But we'll pick him
rp. He ham't got a chance.”
"The_telepibne rang. It was &

eity detective at Vaughan Tun-
bar's hotel,

YHe left in the forenoon,” the
detective sald, "and he hasn't been
back. A suitcase full of things is
in his room, all packed, and somo
coats in n closet, Everything scems |
orderly.”

“Take prints, {f you pleass.”
Licutenant Thatcher sald. “And
if it's all right with you people,
I would like fo come in Iater and
go over the stufl. Of course, I'm
out of my jurisdiction there—but
it you people don't mind—"

Nobady would mind, naturally.

“And yvou'll keep men there, in
case he does show up? Good. And
check on his garage, and all his
telephane calls, Can yottdo that?™™

“We'll give It the whole rou-
tine [

“Thank you™ I

By midnight, the fact was dis-
concertingly apparent that Vaugh-
an Dunbar was eluding the chase.
He had slipped through the nel-
work of hundreds of men in uni-
form and out of it. or he had
hidden him=elt somewhere within |
the 1200 square miles of Long
Island—somewhere batwesn tha |
34th street crosstown funnel and
Montauk Paint.

By midnight, likewise, the men
who sat in the bar at Stone House
were weary of talk, of specula-
tion and conjecture, They fintshed
the zandwiches which had been
brought to them.

Dr. Fleming ssid that his wife
would stay the night, and that he
would like for Anne West to re-
main, too. Himself, he had one |
or two hospital calls to make, and

-

rurthermore ha needed gleep,” MY
chell Grace could reach him it
there were nesd. In any event,
he would return to Stone House
parly next morning.

been removed by men from
medical examiner's office. Fred
West and Henry Prentise went

home. And Lieutenant Thatcher | r—

went to New York.
(To_Be Conilnusd)

15 CENTS BUYS
11 BANDAGES
Twelve bandages might

Thinking of it that way,
wouldn't it be patriotic to
sell what you're not using
and buy War Stamps that'll
buy bandages?

I'm a Herald and News
Want-Ad, and I'm enlisted {or
the duration.

Phone me at 3124 and I'll
turn YOUR unused geods into
bandages!

Herald & New-
Want-Ads
Get Results

THIS CURIOUS WORLD

By William
Ferguson

MANY OF THE FAMOUS

BELLS

THAT HANG IN THE OLD
CALIFORNIA
MISSIONS

WERE MADE IN
SYTEA, ALASKA,
IN THE DAYS \WHEN SITKA
WAS QUEEN CITY GOF

COTR. 1041 B WA SAVCE e
T. MBI U R MY O
P new

L.S. NICKEL.
CONTAINS AO Avcaces. /.
56 PER CENT COPPER, 35 PER

CENT SILVER, 9 PER CEv™

AMANGANESE .

iy

CROIICASS =TI ™

=3

CAN you IDENTIFY THE
FOLLOWING ANIMALS

ANSWER: Rikki-Tikkl, the mongoose in Kipling stories; Falls, |
President Roosevell's dog; Su Lin, the first nanda bear to reach |

American shores, just a few years

ago.

- A
NEXT: Handlicspped heavyweights,

| ARMY AIR

INSIGNE

'lfonmo?rru. Answer to Previous Purzle 15 Enraged.
‘nsigne of the [FENENICIABOTTLIOEE] 54 e bonges
U S. EDIDIY *E“EI‘“R SiWlairRiD armadilio,
e RIAE RFAE E IREABEILEIS] 25 Made rencwn

13 Ascend. EITIAEIA| [MESIAVIEIF[EIE by

14 Wander, BEEN IRy ELSIATT 28 Barter.

16 Ventilated. PIEIP IS o|ciT, 29 Attack.

17 Genus of ARM| (M)l [FRLC, - 30Somewhat
vines. TIRIY [0 Fluirl sear.

18 r:;;nawan slolsiiR ERRE. nSoIﬂimm

n. I[CERATIEIAEILIAIGEAHIEM] ~ it on the

10 IMustrations I-N AET gol?p TIAlED p: FAIA sleeve, just

20 Symvol tor  |JEAPEREIINISIERTEIARIY 4 iR e —
Srie FTMAlS ISIAICTHIUISIEITITIS 28 High-cl

21 Cape (geog). camp. 2 River (Sp). (slang).

23 Roman 46 Be indispostd. 3 Manuscripts 39 Knight of St.
magistrate. 45 Parent. (zbbr). George (abbr.)

24 Astern. 508Symbol for . e 40 Etruscan

27 French article.  dysprosium., Ll goddess.

28 God of love, 51 Immense. 5§ Mounts, 44 First woman.;

31 Analyzes » 53 Roman date, 6 Elecirified 45 Rockless,
sentence 57 Lands, particle. 46 Solar disk

33 Eater. 59 Italian family 7 Speed contest.  (Egypt). .

35 Oriental nurse  name. 8 Fell short, 47F. .

38 Elder son of 60 Auricles, 0 Places of 48 Enlangle.
Isanc (Bib.). 61 Pathetic. business of a 49 High card.

37 Dock agaln, 62 Fowl, dealer in olls. 52 Female saint

40 Employers, 63 Cut. 10 Raé]l:m (abbr.). i

41 Hindu temples (abbr.). 54 Hebrew tribe;

42 English VERTICAL 11 Contury 55 Bafore.
feather bed. 1 Arrangements’ (abbr.). 56 Compass poing

43 South African  (abbr.), 12 Dutch city. 58 Sun god. ]
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Colonel Merriwother's body had | |2 a
the |

save the lives of 12 soldiers. §| =
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WE'RE THAT \
HOW I KIN FACE UNFORTUNATE
SLUCH A DARK FUTURE! GENERATION

THAT'S GOIN' TO
HAVE TO MAKE
DISH WASHIN' AN'
A
MAN'S 0B 50 TH'
WIMMIN WILL
PUSH MEN OUT

TH WART WHY, My
GRANMA AND MA
WAS!"++QHOOH! £

Qut Our Wao
By J. R. Williams

WELL, THATS THE

FIRST WESTERNER
WHO EVER REFUSED
ME A HELAINY g

THEM NO WESTERNERS’
ME TOLDEM YOU BEE-
STNG BLINDED! WE

LOST AND HUNGRY , BUT
THEY SHUT-UM DOOR ON
LITTILE BEAVER ?

NOD SLTTINEY

ERE ! MY WORD, JASON, THE )
THERE, THE W O AR B

LITTLE MAN DOTES ON THIS WARM

SO

DISH! -+ THESE TOTS ARE SMARTER 2 CAMMING
THAN WE GROWNUPS THINK -~ THEY | BRBIES, MISTAR
v 1 KNOW WHAT'S GOOD  FOR. THEM - MBGOR s J
L\ WEH REM fon (BAIEELE) H.__, 4 LATTLE ;E\‘Eop\{ b
WOLLDAT MIND -~ LOOK AS HAP
A SIPOF 1T i AS A COW IN

o MYSELE/ A CAWNFIELD.!

\\_Aj ~

|
-n AN Al | A\
CGur doarding House|
With Major Hoople
THEY'RE. LEAVIN?
TUCK? NOW LETS
EAT AND FIGURE
QOuT OUR NEXT

BUT 1 GOT AN
IDEA! CALL THAT
COWPOY BACK/
WE'LL ACT KEAL

WARM AND

Q‘E}PIT:‘\BLE- LIKE/ 4

INE PEEN DOIN'
THAT £ YOU
KNOW 15 GONRNA
AE TO0 HOT
FOR. 1S AROUND
HERE IF -

s

i By Fred Harmon

L.

BEING
INITIATED
INTO A

| HIGH ScHooL
| FRATERNITY/

Litie Urohan Annig

Freckles and His nﬁ. =

[o— e —
( Goopl goap!

GOOD, INDEED!
=1 HAVEN T SEEM

OH, GRACIOUS, YiES!

HES A VERY FAMOUS
MAM, OF COURSE-

WE WILL BE DELIGHTED
TO HAVE AMMIE WITH

H LS -YOU HAVE YouR K

W2

d -
YOUR PHONE WILL DO AS YOURE D
RING IN THE MORNING TOLD =emn== AN
AND YOU'LL GET YOUR REMEMBER.,

You MUSTN'T TELL
THE TRUTH TO  ANY—
ONE AT ANY TIME /

FIRST ASSIGNMENT ===
So pO T/

-

r\(ou WANT | SURE, h
O BELONG BUT
o SUPPOSE

THERE ARE TWO WAYS TO KILL MOSQUITOES —
YoU CAN SWAT 'EM, OR YOU CAN POUR OIL ON
WATER AND PREVENT THEIR HATCHING, §0
IT IS WITH ENEMY AIR.PLANES —YOU CAN SHOOT

'EM, OR YOU CAN BOMB FACTORIES AND

~ Wash Tubbs &35

PREVENT THEIR MANUFACTURE

7 SENTLEMEN, IT'5 UNNECESSARY FOR
ME TO MENTION THE IMPORTANCE OF
YOUR UNDERTAKING, OR THE HAZARD

INVOLVED. TIME'S UP. GoOD LUCK!

[PROVIDED YoU ¢AN |
LEARN THE LOCATION

OF THE ENEMY FAC"

TORIES, THE LATTER
METHOD |6 BETTER.
THE REASON YOU'RE
ABOUT TO MAKE A
GLIDER RAID INTO
GERMANY 15 T0 LEARN

NOW THERES N0 USE
TCONG, PO - AND BURRY!
T MUST GEX THESE LTS\
PESXS BACK TC

THE PET SR0P

Boots and Her

POSITWWELY

B! YOURE | WHOOF! IF THAT ZIP- )

STUNNIRG! GO, \T'S GOMNA
NOW WITH HOSE\ BE TOO

PER THING EVER LETS

WONDER WHY He's, 50
CLANKY TOORNM 7 W5
CRLMMY

( o_ | nooray
Oc : &

(.

BPEALLY, LIMEA T (O, OO0~

-

LCAKT BE AS BAD
0’3 MY FEET.. \AS THAT/ COME\ NO MAN IS
MY POOR DOGS| RMOW,,, JUST WORTH TS

o
THINK OF THE HIT . M
YOU'RE. GOING. Lo
TO MARE WITH
HIS ROYAL
MAJESTY /!

ARE KILL\N"
L

By V. T. Hamlin/
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