
turned his bright blue eyes on Miss

"Know what happened?" he asked.
She told him, quickly, of her arrival,

of the man with the d face, of
her black eye and the man's escape.

Uncle George's hands caressed the

rifle he held in the crook of his arm. "He
didn't come down the road or we'd have

seen him," he said. "We might still
catch up with him if he took to the
woods. You hop down to the Hunter
place and call the Sheriff, Miss Milling-to-

Joey and I will see if we can pick
up your sooty man's trail." . . .

Miss Millington was near tears when
she reached the Hunters' phone. She
didn't call the Sheriff. Perhaps it was

natural that in that moment of trial she
called Mr. Patrick Aloysius Molloy. Mr.
Molloy, assured that she was safe except
for a "beaut of a shiner," promised to
be there in ten minutes.

It took him half an hour, because on
his way up the mountain road Mr.
Molloy and Trooper Gilligan ran head
on into the Grabowski boy coming down
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the mountain road. The Grabowski boy
wore blue jeans and a blue work shirt
under a battered leather jacket. His face
was clean, but when Trooper Gilligan
opened up the leather jacket he saw that
the Grabowski boy's shirt was spat-
tered with blood. They dragged him
back to the scene of the murder.

Miss Millington was shocked. She
had put a great deal of faith in the
Grabowski boy. He protested he hadn't
been to Dave's that day. He finally
admitted to another crime to explain the
bloodstains an deer the
Grabowski family needed for meat.

"The laboratory will settle that," Mr.
Molloy said, grimly. "Those bloodstains
came off Dave Champagne, you can be
sure. The boy lied about stealing those
automobile parts, and he had to silence
old Dave."

"You won't make a positive identifi-

cation. Miss Millington?" Trooper Gilli-

gan asked.

IVIiss Millington stared unhap-
pily from her project number one to her
project number two. "I 1 thought he
was wearing coveralls, not blue jeans,"
she said. "But they are the same color.
And in the smoke . . . His face was black
with soot so ... "

"Take him away," Patrick Aloysius
Molloy said to Trooper Gilligan.

They had taken only a step toward
the trooper's car when a voice bellowed
at them from a distance.

Miss Millington and company turned
to look toward the brow of the hill. A
man came toward them a man in a
tweed suit, wearing a tweed hat and
carrying a blackthorn walking stick.

Directly behind him was the tall figure
of Uncle George Crowder, his rifle
aimed straight at the man's back. Joey
and the dog Timmy cavorted around
them happily. Even at that distance Miss
Millington recognized the town's most
influential citizen Mr. Horace Twin-

ing, president of the Lakeview National
Bank.

Mr. Horace Twining was in a chatter-

ing rage. "1 demand you arrest this
senile idiot!" he shouted at Trooper
Gilligan.

"What's wrong, Mr. Twining?"
"Wrong! Continued on next page

THROUGH DESERT HEAT, MOUNTAIN COLO . . .

The amazing performance of Atlas products
is constantly being proved under all ex-

tremes of weather, in countries round the
world. Such field tests demonstrate the

superior wearing qualities of Atlas lircs!
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ON A LABORATORY "TORTURE RACK" AT 200. . .

This "tire ply adhesion test" and many others go on continuously
not only on Atlas products, but on competitive products, too.

Kvcry year thousands of tires, batteries and accessories are com-

pared to insure that Alias gives you the very best in iicrfornianre,
safety and value.

IF IT'S "ATLAS," IT'S MET EVERY TEST!

Whether it's an Atlas Tire, Atlas Mirrnnal
Oil Filter or any other Atlas product, it must

pass the stiff analyses of Atlas Automotive

Specialists. So, for proved 8UK'riority, look
for the Atlas label.
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RECOMMENDED AND SOLD BY 38,000 SERVICE STATIONS!

More service station dealers sell Atlas products than any other

brand. Ask your local dealer to show you the famous written

guarantee on Atlas Tires and flatteries. It's honored on the spol
at over 38,000 service stations in all 48 states, Alaska, Canada.

YOUR GUARANTEE OF PROVED TOP V4LUE f "I don't want to be a man like Daddy.
I

Krg. U.S. Ft. Of. Copyritkt ItM Atli Supply Comply. Ntmvk 1, N, I.


