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CHAPTER XIX
CYNTHI'A Inld the cablegram on
the table standing at the arm
of her chair,

“I pee! ahe sald, But il woas
plain thnt she did not see at all

"Of course you do,” sald Lleu-
tenant Thatchier, “You see that
we are dealing with an Imposior,
a pretender of the boldest sort,
And we haven't a single clew as
%0 who he really was, or where
ha really came from. Except
one. , . .

“Thal Iz the extraordinary nole
this man left on the desk. It may
be the ravings of a crazy man,
of course. But you see, we can't
depend on that. He may really
have known your father years ago.
And po it Is important for us to
hear everyihing you can tell us
about Colonel Merriwether's past
Life"

m. - lintnd sha 5 Timbtnd
fong enough for the others in the
room—Fred West, first, and then
the rest Immediately after him—
to get to their feet and move
toward the door, But Cynthla
called them back.

“There is not much—= she he-
gin, And then, in a very tred,
smnll voice, she told all of them
the same story which she had told
Vaughan Dunbar on that night be-
side (he pool.

When ghe was done, there Was
complete silence for a little time.
Even Lisutenant Thatcher seemed
unable to pick up the thread of
his talk, and Captain Meehan was
Yost In a study, It was such a
pathetic and such a littla story.
And told so few things about
Cojonel Merriwether,

Henry Prentiss had sat with his
chin on his fists, looking at the
flobr, while she told it, and he did
nol lift his head now, Mitchell
Grace was flushed with embar-
rassment, as if he had been forced
agrinst his will to witness the
unveiling of privacies. Anns
started to cry, and Fred West took
her arm in a hard grip, and she
stopped.

Lieutenant Thatcher ' coughed;
and stood up, and went to the
window. Then he sat down agsin,

“Thank you, Miss Merriwether,"
he sald. *You have helped us a
great deal.” Which was certainly
not quite the truth. Captain Mes-
bhan nodded.

H‘E spoke for the first time, In

his cold, methodical voice. "Is
there anything at all, any small
or spparently unimportant thing,
which you have not fold us? Did
this man Dunbar, ever let slip any-
thing which, might-have indicated
wi?ntwm in his mind all the time?
It was there from the first, you
must remember.”

Mitchell Grace shifted his body,
and staried o speak, nnd looked
at Cynthia,

“What iz it, Milchall?® she
nsked,

‘“T was only remem
It was nothing. Let it drop.”

Lieutenant Thatcher was quick
to say, "Please, We must have 1£"

*T was only thinking of the day
of the game, when he came to
lunch and almost immediately got
& wire calling him back {o town."”
He explalned what had happened,
end then he eald, I thought, and
I believe Cynthia did; too, that he
left in a frightful hurry., Just—
well, all of a sudden he was gone”

Lieutenant Thatcher pondered
this, and looked at Caplain Mee-
han, and Captain Meehan sald,
“Thank you. It may give a litile
light—Iater on" 2

Cynthia said, in her steadiest
volce, “It would be possible,
wouldn't it, that if he were a—
let’s say n spy—the people ha
knows would deny knowing him,
and the records In Washington
would be kept secret. Maybe you
know what -I mean—they just
wouldn't tell you even what they
do know about him, . . ,"

“We shall consider the point™
Lieutenant Thatcher said. T am
glnd you brought it up, Mizs Mer-
riwether,”

And the telephone rang. They
could hear it sharp and loud from
the hall. The butler eame to say
it was for Lleutenant Thatcher,
And Lieutenant Thatcher heard

the receiver that Vaughan
Dunbar’s Packard roadster had
been fotind,
'W'HIE‘N’ they got to the place
where it had been found-—
afier a rushing drive—they mut-
tered to themselves, Thatcher and
Mechan and Henry Prentlss and
Mitchell Grace, and the biirden
of their muttering: was that
Vaughan Dunbar wns a very
clever devil indeed.
The cnr was in a ip
ot

pletely concealed.  The leeis |

plate itself wis half hidden by n
fAap of ecarefully tom cunvas
which fluttered. down from the
end of one of the signs. But it
was  Voughnn' Dunbar's license
plate, VR-2121-Y, An alert mem-
ber of the Garden City Palice De-
partment had noticed it as he
cruiged through the grounds,

They got'n squad of these same
local policemen, and begnn o sys-
tematic examination of the bulld-
Ing. It had more than a hundred
npartments, and each of them had
its bell rung, and the occupants
of each were asked questions,
With no results, And the mun-
ager gave nssurance that mo=
body even remolely resembling
Vaughan Dunbar had ever set
foot in the bullding.

Lieutenant Thatchier hurried to

the station of the Long Island |

Railroad, which was cloze at hand,
But urgent questioning of the
newsman and the ticket seller
brought only blank faces and
shaking heads,

They took the automabile to the
sheriff’s office at Mincola, and
went through the tedious business
of discovering that Its wheel, doors

and driving apparatus bore, amply, |

the fingerprints of Vaughan Dun-
bar—and of nobody else.

For the first time, Lieutenant
Thatcher seemed discournged.
And the metropolilan area alarm
was extended lo become a national
alarm.

The police, and his own news=
paper, continued the search for
Bill Stewart, prowling somewhere
over the embattled continent of
Europe. And back at Stone House,
Lieutenant Thatcher lifted his
cockiail glass to hie lips, sighed,
swallowed sparingly, and regards-
ed Captain Mechan with care.

(To Be Continued)
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*What shall I do now, sir? It
knows the passwordl™

EML B4 BV MR MOETEE, e T

AWPE T GRAVY T MY WORD, MARTHA!)

A WHAT OF 175 es WEHEN L WAS A <
MEWLING INFANT, GRANDFATHER | §))

HOOPLE OFTEN LET ME NIBBLE

ON FISH AND CHIPS AND GANE

ME A GIP OF ALE f-w |6 THE

MODERN CHILD 60 FRAIL THAT

A BIT OF GRANN MEARS Al
A
9

SO ROCKED
THEM TO SLEER

SURE ! I HADDA HAVE SOME
WAY TOD SLIPE OUT FROM LIN-
DER EM WITHOLIT WAKIN' 'EM/
DL DON'T THINK 1M GONNA
CARRY TTHAT LOAD ALLTH' TIME

(777 Now BIG DOPEN BARN OWL!
A DoONOU KROW WHAT Mol «
FED THAT INFANT WHILE
T WAS AWAY ¢ = WELL, ./
1T WAS PORK GRAVY! 17
- POOR, LITTLE LEO )/
PROBABIN ISINA ¥
=] COMA ~~ WHAT WILL
HIS MOTHER SAY 7
e

BOARD ACROSS
TTHE ARMS/

CALL FOR ‘THE FIRE )
DEPARTMENT ¥ 3

Wouldn't you love to do this
... YOU CAN!

Step right up, folla, try your hand
At punching Hirohito.

You con sock him In the teeth
And kick him in the seal-o.

All -pﬁu need [y extra costh—
To get It, clean your storercom,

Sell the things you never use,
Buy bonds to 1eal the Japs' doom.
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Our Boarding House
With Major Hooplo

Youw'LL BE ABLE
TO SEE INA FEW
DAYS, COWROY /

IS 15 MIGHTY )
You

NICE OF YO SO UM ANLRSE
FOLKS:- T'LL PAY
FOR ALL YOL

STRANGER NOW--YOU
KNOW WHO HE IS ?

By William
Fergusop

EASY ON THE

TEMPER , LOLITAZ "
WE'RE GONNA
USE THAT BLIND
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WELL, HOT 100 GOOD-
= BE GLAD TO B

MNOTHIM COI -+

I "COLONEL” AMNIE
i) (M OMLY VIBITIN

THIS CURIOUS WORLD

GARGOYL
NOW USED AS DECORATIVE WATER
SPOUTS, ONCE REPRESENTED £SW/L
SE/R/TS FLEEING FROM THE

)

BUILDINGS.
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ES,

JUST A MAJOR, IF YOUD
BE WILLIM TO TAKE OVER
COLOMEL APAIE-- \

KMOW MOW TO G

THINGS DONG -+

WRISTPIM - MY ) \COLOMEL HERE, GORTA BUYT
RE ID LIKE 10 BE A
MEMEER U vouR
OUTHRIT: - Al HELP
aLL | CAM-

WHY IN HECK COULDN'T MRS. ALTER'S COUSIN

L
L GOTTA DO WHATEVER IM TOLD TO DG, A Sk . i\ LIABLE B> CATEH

AND IM NOT ALLOWED TO TELL.THE

/

COPR. 154Y BY KEA SIRVICE. IwC,
T M BEC U 8 PAT. OFF.

A SINGLE PLANT OF

WINTER RYE
PRODUKED FOURTEEN
B/LLION ROOTHAIRS
WITH A TOTAL LENGTH OF

*  B,e00 MILES,
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ANSWER: Liberin, on the wesl coasl of Africr
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NEXT: How are diamonds hflptug in the war?

TRUTH ABOUT ANYTHING/ A BAD COLD AMD GET A GOCD CASE OF THE
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AND TTHEM I'LL

HAVE TO STAY

HOME FROM
SCHOOL!

BUT, IR, IT5 DREAD: |
FULLY IMPORTANT!
1VE JUST DISCOVERED
THAT 1., WELL, WE
HAD A FUSS, IT WAS
ALL MY FAULT. L

PERHAPS YU 7 WELL... THAT ALL
CAN HELP ME DEPENDS, 1 SINCERELY
COLONEL HARPER. o HOPE. 0!

TWAS TOLD CAPTAIN 7
EASY'S HERE AT

THE GLIDER FIELD,

LEFT UNDER SECRET

ORDERS, AND IM NOT

AT LIBERTY To 5AY
WHERE HE'S

. AMERICAN POET

BT THEY WON'T

HIM AND.., AND

HORIZONTAL Answer 1o Previous Porzle

Iﬁ;‘;’gn Al RICRIAFTICARRILE ] 13 Feeling.
e
11 Respect. SUEILR AL IE16HSTO
12 He wrote TIABI S0P AETFEITET
T EIMEISITILILIVIZ IRIA
Grass." OPITIHICIEITIT MBI UM D
14 Deduction. NOEINOIWI TI:OIDOIR[TIL (A
15 Positive poles, |EIRTHICIDIIEINISESPISIAILIM
}; gﬁgﬁnm) — OIRIEIDN lT!.S';"-l_I:: T
3 wiAlD SRS L
20 Prognost'~.  Larsrreing ARCRAFT [=is522].
22 Convent G| CARRIER |2 Tel
worker, = R-EE_E]'
g;gorrls.: :1 Emﬁcd (Far.) 3 Mother of ©
nake, 2 Near, Apollo o,
27 Locality. - 44 Either. rnl:orlh-’ S ey
30 Royal Field 45 Sallor 4 Step.
Artillery (collog.). 5Ws,
(abbr,). 47 International @ Nlustrations
31 Walking stick., language. (abbr.).
33 Fascinate, 48 Provoke. 7 Pairz of
34 Middays., 50 Doctor (abhr)  horses.
356 Nobleman. 51 Dominions, 8 Lion's neck
36 Anglice 54 Emptied. hairs.
(abbr.), VERTICAL

38 Wound witn a 1 Spider's home, 10 New English

dagger, 2 Grand- dictionary.
M0 Mongrel. parental, (abbr.),
] 2 |z 4 |§

11 Type of riddle

14 Sped,
16 Soak, _
18 Sleeping..

20 Fruit.(pl.), |
23 More finical.
25 Preposition.
26 Handle,

28 Article,

20 Hearing organ

lettuce,

32 Enimet,

35 Clearer,

37 Symbol for
niton,

0 Peruss,

41 Fragrant)
oleoresin,

43 Rocky

. __pinnacle,

45 Asterisk,

46 According o,

9 English river. 40 Sproad for
drying.

82 Tin (symbol)

53 Pald notice,
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A SINE \WETTLE OF [ PERnAvS [HIOH,BUD L ARE YOU

FISA = TO COM
OME_TROM

PELNERED

on LOOR;
EPRTH COND || B
TRAT BE
TS TME

AOUEE \NTESED
OF YWeYN 7

WITH GLINER
PIEs ! _

parking in Garden City—
about 10 miles from Stone House
and directly southward across {he
islnnd—a lot that was very large,
sltuated behind a huge apartment
bullding, and without regular at-
tendants, Sandwiched In ils niche
of space among more than a hun-
dred other sutomobiles was the
nutomoblla of Vaughan Dunbar.
But It was nol easy to recognire,
For, lashed {o either side from
hood ' to rear bumper, there were
wonvas signs held in rigid wooden
ﬂ:?-.- The slgns were white,
And upon them the lellering was
orimuon:
ASSBOCIATED WILLKIE CLUBS
OF LONG ISLAND

—Wa The People Wnnt—

WENDELL L. WILLKIB

. FOR PRESIDENT

The pro the color, even the

make of th were nlmost com-

AT, AFF,

By Martin

WELL, THAT SETTLE

(MY GADFRY, DID YoU

" SURE WAS A
OUTLAKNDIEH

) 5) )
SEE WHAT JUST WENT Mo AT WAS HER — :
IN TO SEE KING RCM/AL YEP/
cUZ? coULD

HIGHNESS! MO DOUBT

PAT, X, jr.z

By V. T. Hamlin




