
THE EUOEXE REflTSTF.

By HAROLD GRAYLITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE Crying Shame

fims of Peril
KoW BOS. 0T PUT1531 BYNCA

service inc. ' OH, PLtPS; tT Mt WfcNt
OUST UTTLg MORE

Tim- e- ws SO SORfc I

VJOUA Hb.)e THE UTTte

rOH, MRS. WNNN&-T;ON- 'T

C.N SO - VsJE BOTH KHOW MOVM

OU FEEL- - BUT NME TRUST TOU
H9LCnVi - VME KHOVN NOU

VMtU. GET BtvCK OUR VOBUN
FOR US - UNX OR MONEI, i

SW SHOUCO' V46JJS aOtviE
Otv TUE STo.sc JUST VkJEwVT

Tv.U N HEtR, UC

THE UTTte V&.RUN6-TH- E
ONCH ONE WHO CNkGET HER BfcxCK SfcVtAN -n tes so long- - mx rr

VMlLt COST SO MUCH- - MUCH
.rAORE HUV THOUGHT- -

V OV4. Bor' unn .

"Then tvu. Mi ?twS vmenT

CHAITEK XII
her promise readily

liB' ' sb, m thoroughly
" anvhow. and gratefiilKne

fJ ". tpnarenily he was the only
t.idw herself who cared

VVsjEVdWV VIT VHTHNVJ
I KNOVJ WHERE SHE VS JV(VW SWE. V5 5PkFt, for r

--iT-i THE PRtSVMT-- 'dig "P """L,!"." - "V ine wiaV 4STHVN(5 TO I

SET HER KCyJr:j'r,.a..ifih. she was grateful to

The Best

of the Nation's
"Human-est- " and

Funniest Comics

On This Page

Daily

""..he ame. in the present sore
feelinss. If he did not

her
tt know what he was

gladly comply.
4 . h track of
1'".. .i,i hr. "but let me

me. if that'a the way you feel," he
imid. 'Keep your ears open up at
fehay s you're liable to hear some-
thing. Shay'a it The Fly's old stamp-
ing ground. I hear. If he's still in
town you'll see him around there, un-
less he's hiding out. All I want youto do ts tip me off if you see him I
want to get a look at him sometime."

Mike showed signs of distress.
"You bring the cops?" he asked

fearfully.
"Xo, no, no! Mike, hare T ever

pulled a fast one on you? Well, you
can trust me. You know that."

They glnnced through the clouded
glnss of the high front windows at
a leaden sky which still dripped rain.

"Ever play the horses, Mike?" Bo-
wen asked, casually.

Mike spread his hands. "Some
times. Xo good. 1 lose much money."

"I see you have. Ever hear of a
horse called La Mosca?"

"La Mosca? The Fly eh?"
"You've got the idea."
"Xo, that Is a new one."
"Never mind. How would you like

to go down to the tracks when's
your day off? Friday?" Bowen took
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bills and a five, and shoved
them across the table. "I hope the
office covers me on this. If they don't
I'll be arfyind eating off you, Mike,
til

But Mike was retreating from the
proffered money as if it were fire.

"Listen, this is on the level!" Bo-
wen protested. "Take it. You don't
have to do a thing but play the horses
and keep your ear peeled."

"Yeah? What I do?"

Mike drew the money toward him,
pocketed it in one swift movement,
and listened hard.

"Find out where the Fly Is. He
won't be around the trucks, probably,
but he's been there lately, and they'll
know where to find him. They all
know me down there. They wouldn't
tell me, and they can sraeU a dick a
mile nwny. But you can nose around
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1 prppsed silence held his two
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and get the boot, and maybe a bullet
in the gizzard. See?"

Mike nodded.
"Also, you might find out who owns

this La Mosca filly. May be just a
hunch of mine, but it strikes me
funny You go down, Mike, and I'll
be around and buzt you on it; see
what you find out."

There was a moment's pregnant si-

lence. Mike turned his back on Mary
and leaning toward Bowen poured out
a flood of rapid whispering.

"Hey, wait take it slow" Bowen
objected. When the snake-lik- e hiss-
ing subsided the reporter relaxed and
waved hii away.

"Oh, no, no, no!" he answered,
"that'a all right. Well, see you Sat-

urday, Don't forget what I told you.'
The waiter bowed deeply to Mary,

in unexpected fashion, and scuttled
away.

"What did he say?" Mary asked
fearfully, unable to restrain her cur-
iosity.

Bowen's left eyebrow jerked

"He was apologizing because he
was unable to do the job for as
bump him off."

Mary laughed from sheer nervous-
ness.

It was still raining, but they were
both anxious to get out of the place.
Never had fresh air smelled so sweet.

"I'll get you a taxi,' Bowen offered,
but Mary shook her head.

"I'll take the bus at the eorner."
"Sorry I haven't an umbrella for

you. Take this, anyhow it'll Veep
you dry getting on and off, and yon
can give it to one of the flunkeys
when you're done with It. It's none
of mine."

Mary looked down at the coat he
laid over her arm. It was an Eng-
lish mnke, well worn. Hastily she
opened it and examined it with shak-

ing fingers. Stitches here, where a
seam had ripped.

"But this is my brother Kddle's
coat! Where did you find it?' she
gnsped.

"Why," stammered the startled re-

porter. "I found it In the upper hall
of the Jupiter house that night'of the
murder. It was hanging over the
stair-rai- I thoncht on of the 'new-
spaper men had left it there, so I took
it home wfth me."

(To Be Continued)
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