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CHAPTER I E
) n up there once her-
wfdgtiea c%at she had had
p’l-": out all day to air.
" . up the five flights of
You %, "7 ¢ all right, for there
F';""Ep;u on every landing. But
L there on it was No~-Man's-
."Du went up the D!.hEI"
Lt ot to the roof, and pushed |
- :n\'\' {ron door out. As you
pe BV 4 onto the roof, that
"pp:d shut behind you with

oot “E:F 1oud, terrifying bang
:l:“l:"; the lonely silence on'the
. courageous soul, but|

o At first black
pad shuddered that first blac
it after the door slnmrr_md‘;
nm?‘her. There was nothing
e but dark emptiness. The |
l"ucsllne was just a few steps|
ﬂﬁhd the doorway, but in the

!‘:‘;’:&q it sceemed a mile away,
ﬂi- g picked your steps carefully,
:cung any moment to trip over
44 ralsed platform under the
=) you held your hand out in
nll QD that you wouldn't walk
indly into the radio aerials, At
“ary step you stumbled over a
iaespin o7 a piece of rope.
rhers were the tall stacks, loo;
o from the furnace, and one
fm the Ineincrator which belched
En and brimstone into the black

gir above.

At every step, you won-
just who or what lurked be- |
yind the next step. Not an;rthiugi
humah, of course. You knew that. |
I you met snyone on the roof,
§ would be poor atd Mr. Johnson,
e superintendent, dragged from
¥is bed o check Up on someone’s
prial. And Mr. Johnson was a
haemiless soul.
gut you didn't think of Mr.
pimeon as  you stepped out
jpward the clothesline, You
' ought of Dracula, and at every
Jep you expected to see him be-
fe you, his black cape spread
st bat-like, ready to enfold you.
vou thought of Dracula, and
guickened your steps £o0 that you
fumbled,* and as you stumbled
yu felt the monster upon you. « . .
Yeu remembered all the stories
ever heard about ghosts that
e in graveyards at midnight.
fon remembered them all in the
10ar 20 seconds it took to cross
fom the heavy iron door to the
tothestine. And because those 10
weonds seemed like 10 Jong,
dreary years, you hurried as fast
u ever you could; you grabbed
fut dress or coat down from the
Irt with small regard for flying
dothespins; and you fairly flew
bick to the big heavy door, lest
Ay, Johnson come up and lock it
for the might, and leave you out
o that intense blackness until |
morming. . |
LI

Thirty seconds it took, at the
most, to rush over to that clothes- |
Ine and back., You didn't linger. |
(Cilly hadn't lingered, and Cilly was
% brave as the average, Even a|
[itle more brave than Amy. Amy
wuld net come home slone eve-
tings when Cilly had to work late.
e didn't )ike to be alone in the
ariment.  She sald so.

No, Amy wasn't the sort to
Irger In the terrifying blackness
o the roof at midnight—not if
i were alone,

Then Amy wasn't alone, It was
! poppyeock about wanting to
tirher blue dress. Amy was going
o the roaf to meet someone.
Wio?

Hirry Hutchins had left 10 min-
U earlier than Jim. Amy could
vt walked down to the vestibule
fihe wanted to be alone with
&m. And given Jim a few min-
Y& 1o say goodnight to her, Cilly.
But Amy had waved Harry out
ant air, and she had
Ith Jim and Cilly.
1 exouse herself and
she was going to bed,
ited around until Jim
s dnd then =he immediately got
“t ingnt idea of taking her blue
i"fs pon the roof.

i #he had wanted to go up lhere
iy, she'd have sald to Harry: |
in on the roof for a min-
“th me, will you? T want to
8 dress That would he the
7l thing te do, instead of

A d for Jim to leave
& him out,
¥ was annoyed ‘at Amy.
" and not a little huort
4 had gotten along so happily
Up until tonight, Amy
r own any trace of

i pettiness.  Cilly had
r. Was Amy, at last
*ue eolers? |
’ L] -

‘earlly over to the |
the spread. There |
ng up all night te
f Jim really cared
'ack. And if he
certainly muceh
flm out before she

She wasn't a foolish
Slie eould face a dis-
t ibly. Quite sensi-
i woman In love
ndered.

aslde a lear sav-
ped into her twin

the tiny clock

up there all night
“ o, Let Amy take
she wanted to.
g to sleep. f
2 she didn't. As
id touched the pil-
that ghe wouldn't
for hours, When
P¥ sleep  doesn't
to slip you

By . You have to
% by Jour thoughts first.
Beomy a__‘-"_ banish ugly sus-
Ry = Pillerness; and j"].i
& 4. 2 1 do that, She hon-
y 5 realize that Amy

‘31 she was honest |
itogsther too kind-|

OUT of the NIGHT

right, 1937, NEA Service, Ine,

hearted to hurt anyone. Besides
Cilly told herself sternly: “You'rs
a pretty poor sort to build up such
a case against Jim the very first
time another girl looks at him,
Whgt A jealous, nagging wife

Then, quite unexpectedly, she
realized what had happened. She
realized how utterly silly she had
been, It was all so very simple.
The big black door had slammed
shut while Amy was hanging up
her dress. Sunday was My, John-
son's day off, but he always re-
turned about midnight and made
the regular rounds of the house.
He had locked Amy out!

All this time that she had besn
painting a devil in her imagina-
tlon, Amy had been up on that
terrifying roof alone—locked out!

Cilly jumped out of bed, slipped
on her shoes without her stockings,
and took her coat out of the closet. 'l
She'd go right up and unlatch the
door, Poor Amy. ., , H

Cilly stopped; clutching the coat |
in her hands. Her heart turned |
to ice in her breast, For the still |
night alr was suddenly shattered
by a wild, ferrifying ery—the
deathly, agonized cry of a human
belng.

Shrill and high-pitched, it
pierced the midnight quiet for an
eternal second, then died down to
A rasping, choking murmur. A
moment of silence followed — a
silence so intense that it could be
felt in every nerve,

Then there was a dull thud out- |
side Chilly's bedroom window—a |
heavy, swift thud, as If something
had fallen a long way. . . . {

In an Instant, Cilly was at the|
window, and as she looked out,
she forgot the six-foot drop to the
ground, she forgot that she was
clad only in pajamas; she knelt be-
side that crushed, broken figure
that had come hurtling from the
roof.

“Amyl" she cried. "Amy!"

But Amy Kerr was beyond all
hearing.

Vaguely, Cilly was consclous of
windows being raised along the
street, of heads craning out, in-
quiring the trouble. She looked
down at this twisted, broken body
that had only a few minutes ago
been a lovely, lively girl. Amy
still clutched the blue dress in one
hand. The other hand, clenched
in the terror of death, slowly re-
laxed; a slip of newspaper flut-
tered to the ground. Cilly picked
It up, unthinking, and tucked it|
Into her pajama pockel.

{To Be ('fhlinuuﬂ'l

Lady Luck Smiles On
Whole Mexican Town

CORDOBA, Vera Cruz, Mexico,
Sept, 20— —Lady Luck kissed
136 poor Mexican peasants today
and the whaole town of Acatlan,
in the state of Oaxaca, got rich,
The inhabitants chipped in with
amounts ranging from 12 cents 1o
$3.00 to purchase a half-interest (n
a lottery ticket costing about $28,
It won the main prize of $280,000.
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Totem Pore-FAMILY
Cresr9”

L e b

AUNT, grotesque, strangely im-
pressive, the totem poles of
British Columbia and Alaska have
become a lost art. Onee these
carven symbols were as thick as
the habitations of men on the
North Pacific coast. Today a lone,
weatherbeaten pole may stand be-
tore an Indian house. Hundreds
have been carried away fto mu- |
seums and since the white man
setled north, the Indians no
longer make them. t

Intricately carved from large
cedar trees, the original totem
poles were erected In commemos=
ration of the dead. Gradually,
however, they came to represent
tribal rivairies and from about
1830 the tolem pole became a
form of family crest. The size of
the pole and the beauty of its
imagery reflected the deeds and
achlevements of those it repre-
sented

Sometimes the.making of a to-
tem pole took a.year As many as
four carvers would work xte;ldli_v
with erude instruments. Vege- |
(able and mineral materials were |
i:sed for pigment and birds, beasts
and human figures were stained in
appropriate colors

A Canadlan stamp

1ssued 1N

1828 carriss the tatem pole, the |
only stamp ever tn use it for a

design. .
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For Clothes
You're Proud to Wear
JOE RICHARDS

MEN'S STORE
873 Willamette

'OUT OUR WAY

LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE

A Miss You Can't Miss

?ou. i\ FEEL SO |
WITH aNNIE IN SCTHCOL = |
HNOW SHE'S SAFE - MNOT
i MNOBODY KMNOWS WHERE =
The Best

of the Nation's
“Human-est” and
Funniest Comics
On This Page

Daily

MUCH BETTER

s RUNNING AROUND THE STREETS,

By HAROLD GRAY

CHEE = HUNDREDS
OF = HoW WE
GOIN' TO BE SURE
WE GET TH.
RIGHT ONET

7

q-

BHRYS

'S EASY -

DAT
FEW OF 'EM_ GOES uP TH'
SIDE STREET- AND DIS
BRATLL BE

EASY TO SPOT-
BLABBLE POINTED HER OUT
™ ME YESTERDAY-

2-37

ONLY A

THERE - DAT'S HER-
TH OME WIT' T
FUNMY, BUSHY HAIR
AND TH' COCKY
SWAGGER=- SEE HERT

THIMBLE

Starrin
THEATRE L

POPEY

NOW SHOWING—"NEW: FACE—NEW FANCY"

I SEZ, WHO'S THAT PERTY

GAL OVER THERE?

SHE'S MY MOTHER .
MOTHER, | WANT You
TO MEET MR. POOPDECK
PAPRY, MY SWEETY

OH, WHAT A

POOPDECK PAPPY! )

BEAUTIFUL NAME!
HELLO, PODPDECK J
/'

NOL PROMISED ME?

ol i
—— -

SECRET AGENT X-9

A Message

PAPRY, DID You BRING
Q—\E DIAMOND RING

STED ASIDE, NORSEFALE,
| LIKES YER
MOTHER BETTER!

TOMORROW—“A PLAYBOY coMES HOME T0 Roost BY E. C. SEGAR

SO YER A WIDDY, EH? WELL, GET
YER HAT— WE'RE GOIN' TO THE
MOVIES - THEN WE'LL PACK
N SOME CHOW LATER —
T SAY, HOW'D YA LIKE i
~ HAVE A DIAMINK RING
>

SV N
: | N

G

WELL, SORRY YOU [ NOTHING 10 (T-THIS
CAN'T AID ME, CHIEF, TWRNDA, IS
SUPERINTEN- || A TROUBLE-MRKER!

NEXT,
A
VisIT

THE
WINTASHO
INDIRN
AGENCY
AND....

e 1907 Mg

ikt gl

TLL WRLK TO THE
= HOTEL!

by nars Newdithie [ 3
Frytares Bowdunte Ing, L

—~
NO, THANKS? T THINK

AND
=
STEALTHY
FOLLOWER

oR |E

I THAT BRDS BEEN FOLLOWING ME

— WHY /!

LLL FIND ouT

L HAVE *
R MESSAGE FOR
f ‘DL)"CDME.MP-‘

HEY Yo/ WHAT DO
YOL WANT 7 Zem

That's What Steve Thinks

By MARTIN

MR DROWN  NEXT DOOR.,
INFORMS ME HE HAS

PURCAASED A 006G -
A RATHER FEROCIDULS
SEAST, T UNDERSTAND

T SEEMS HE ARG SEEN

UNREASONABILY ANNOYED BY
YOULNG MEN,RADING S FLOWER
GAROEN . ON THEWR WAX TO SEE

=

REALLY YOU OONT WNOW W
HOW EMBARRASS\NG
THE SITURTION \S

WASH

Breeze Is \Vom*iedﬁ

~

i ;. -
TOMS GROWS

HE BOOMING OF TOM FASTE

ADRE VOLENT. OTHER
SHEDPS BURST INTO FLAME, THE LOCOMOTIVE 15 OVERTLIRNED,

[DO-DO Mou THINK |
THERE'S ANY DANGER.
MR, WATTZ.

\T@m

By CRANE

==

((WHAT THE SAM HILL YOU THINK IM
BARRICADING THESE WINDOWS FOR?
EVERYBODY INSIDE! RIFLES AND PISTOLS

ALL AROUND!

~

(I'M TERRIBLY WORRIED
ABOUT WASH AND EASY.
THEY LEFT THIS MORNING/LIKELY 1O, HERE, GRAB
AND HAVEN'T C&"i
L

AND WHAT'S MDRE;A‘
GIRLIE, THEY AINT @

A RIFLE, IF WOLU CAN'T

: /@‘OO%'LT:‘: HE(EH TIME
I'RE ING.

1 RE LEARNING

SAY - DON'T MAKE ANY SLDDEM
MOVES ON THET HOS5S,NER START
HM OFF QUICK, NER PUT YOR.E HAND
ON HIM NO PLACE, NER. SPUR. HIM,
NER WAVE YORE HAND AT ANYBODY,
i\ ER LET THE SADDLE SLIP, AN' DON'T
| LET HIM GET HIS HEAD DOWN.

CUTSIDE <E_' JEET HE'S

]

COPR T Y
T W ALG U

RIDERS CRAMP,

AVEE

—
—

RIS
-2l

A WINGED
COLLAR TO

H' SNOUT
ISN'T QUITE

IT LACKS
TH' sTOP
SIGNAL

GLOW THAT
FBATIATES

FROM TH'
CRIGINAL

BE HIS TWIN
BROTHER—

BULBOUS AS TH'
ORIGINAL AND s

SCHNOZ ZLE )

AS

&

TH'

-

PIFFERENCE
BETWEEM THEM o SPUTT<T-Tw
IS THAT THIS SFUTT-T =

FELLOW DRINKS
WATER AND
WAVES TWQO LESS

cHINS AT vyou WH AT
WHEN KE NODS CoES
HELLO/ BUT, 1'D ON HERE

BACK Tk’ MATOR

L CONTEST S

OMLY

F .
-

IN A MOOSE
CALLING

LOOK NATURALW
|

3
A
e

1
= |
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