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Murder in New Orleans

By BRETT

HALLIDAY

fAutbior of the Michasl Bhayne Blories)

|

"Surry;—but your

(Chapler Fivel
Bhayne turned the atubs swil
and came upon o third aod fodrl

check dssued to Bydney G. Jones at|nl

thirty-diy interyuis,

Why had Walter Carson suddenly
begun paying Sydney Joles 8500 U
monthy AL woked o though Jones
hod dug up something s0 hot he
Hgured Corson would pay more Lo
keep 1L guiet than s Barstow
wauld pay to have It revenled,

He went quietly out of the room.|,

There wis no one it the hallway,
He wont on tiptoe to the [Iront
door and eased oul, He stepped
from the porch to the driveway and
followed 1t to n Lriplu garnge In
the rear, Quictly he openea the
right-hand double doors and found|

CAr.

He backed out quietly, turned|
around, then hended out with his
lUghts off,

AL the end of the private drlve
he notlced & car Inconspleuously
parked, He turned on his lights wid
Enw that It had s New Orlenns
pollea loense,

Bhayne chuckled softly as he
awung out past the parked oar, The
oo? mids no move to follow, It was
evident that the cop had orders to
Intercept only cars turning into Lthe
Caron place,

Bhoyne wenl stralght through
Main Street, There were lights on
in the bank. Shayoe turned off on
& elde sireet and parked hls car in
the darkness. There were & couple
of questions he wanted to nak Har-
vey Barstow before he left Cheop-
wee.
He appronched the bank bulld-
ing from the slde, Through the
window he could see Baratow work-
Ing on the ledgers behind the tell.
era cage, He appeared to be nlone

Bhayne ofrel utnun the daric
rear wall of the bullding to »
the door softly

smualler door,

He rapped on
and walted. Thirly secands went
by, then n bolt wan drawn boack
and the door opened a couple of
Inches,

Barilow lst out n smothered
elaculntion of surprise,
“Shayneé!  What do you
The police have been here*
“I know  nll about the police”
Ahayne growled, He grinned ot the
atubby platol In Harstow's  hand,
;l'n:( ot going to hold up your
ank,

want?

jellong

interested in che of your

Jones. This & & murder
Igatlon and I'm one Jump

of the cops, You'll save
yoursell n lou of grief If you pive
me the answerg 1 want,” Shayne's
pyes niarrowed, “What did you find
aut ahotit Bdle Carson in Atlanta
Tour montha ngo?™

“Who are you?" Jones mumbled,

“The name 15 Mike Shayne, What
did you dig up about Belle Car-
son "

“I didn’t get anything on the
Cardion dame!” Jones whined,

Bhayne smashed his right fiat into
Jones” faoe,

“Don't waste time lying," Bhayne
growled. "I know you dropped your
and started blackmailling
Bolle Carson's husband. Five Cs
i month, And now Walter Carson
5 dend—murdered.”

Jones  cowered
murdered?"

Shayne nodded toward the news-
papers llttering the figor, “Uni-
dentifled body found hall o block
from here lasl night, A pleture of
Carson on the front page., Don't
nd you didn’t recognize him,"

"I nevor saw himl™ Jones' voloe
quavered, "I got the checks
mmnil."

“What were you keeping quiet for
Carson?

"That his wile wns a bBlgamlst,”
sald Jones shartly, “For Pete's sike
let me go fo the bathroom and
elean up, T glve 1L to ]yml. I swenr
I will,  If he's dead ke you say,
I guess T won't eollect any more on
It anyhow,"

Shoayne stood back and let him
®go to the bathroom. Then Shayne
deked ‘up the whisky bottle and
ook  long drink

As maolters stood now, SBhayne
didn't know haw much difficulty
Denton might have tracing Jones
to this nddress, Barstow  would
eertninly tell him about the inquiry
coneerning Jones,

Jones camo back to the living
room.

Shayne snorted his disgust, “How
o you know Belle committed blg-
nmy whon she marrled Carson?"
"8he was morried to another guy
for about slx yeirs. His name was
Willls Durkin,d They Uved in At
"™

Jones took a long sip of whisky
woed waler,

“About five yenrs sgo the baby

bick, “Carson

"Or courde, nol." Barstow eleared
his throat, “U'm afeald I'1 Mave lo
report  wyour vislt to the pollep,
They any Mr, Carson has been mur-
dered.”

Shayne suld, “Step out here where
we ecan (alk without belong acen.
I'm lrylu&m solve your boss' mur-
der, I've beon talking to Mra. Car-
son and now I'm headed back to

New Orleans, Did you ever hear
Carson mentlon a man named
Jones?"

*1 don't think so'

"Do you know any reason why
he should have been paying hush
money to a private deleotive?”

‘T cortalnly  don't.”  Tiratown
tone  was . frigld. “Really, Mr
Shoyne, T feel it's my riut"- ta in-
form Captain Denton thal you've
Loon here,”

Shayne growled. Hix lefk hand
elosed  over Baratow's plstol while
Tix ‘rlnh! hand  went around the
mun's neck and closed tightly over
his maonth.

Ho wrenched the plstol away and
dropped it In his pocket ‘nlong
with Belle's and spoke soffly In

Barstow's enr, “I'm sorry, but your }

connalence Worries 1

glel of the president of the lumbey
vompnny Durkin worked for wis
kidnapped. Big ahot by the name
of Crawlord, The kidnappers want-
od fifty grand ransom, and sent
notes anylog Willls Durkin should
be the go-between, Crawford cough-
ed up fifty grand In small, old
bills, He turned it oyer to Dur-
lein, and Durkin skipped out with It
“Later, they caught the kidnap-
per numed Whitey Buford and got
the baby back, Buford accused
Durkin of double-croasing him. He
claimed he and Durkin figured the
deal together,

“Wiills Durkin gol away, clean”
Jones went on slowly. “Belle left
Atlantn and resumed her malden
name, Bells Brand, She turned up
I Loulsinnn n few months Inter,
fob next to a smpll-town banker
m Cheepwee and married him. She
vorunitied perjury by siating she'd

nover beet married  before,
Bhnyne thought thly over, then
nodded,  “I'm  surprised  Caraon

govored up for hor, he anld slow-
m

"T dunno,” sald Jones. "He wis n
ob around Cheopwes. 1t would
have kicked up a big scandoi*

Hp swung his 1

Ist. ngainst

Boarstow's  Jaw, pu the  door |

open, dragged Lie s ass min in-

nide the back room of thi bank.|

pullnd the door shut and trotted|

down the streot to hix ewr |
. .o

Bydney G, Jones stood in

the |
doorwiy of his Park Plaea npa |
ment and studied Shayne ourions- |

“Wha're you and what do you|
want?" he demanided

Bhayne sald, “I wint to talk fo)|
you, Jones"” He moved forward |
nnd the slighter man .—r-hn-t.-n!l_\l
steppod. nalde.

The apartment was small  Ash
traya  overflowed  with  clgnrette
butks, ‘and n whisky bottle ond
piieher of Iee cubes stood on an
end  table.

“You'd betlter lston close, Jones,'
Shnyne anld Tlatly, "1 haven't mich
time, "The cops may be pobting herve
any minute”

“"“The copa?' Jonea' pale,
eyvon squlnted  drinkenly

Bhayte loeoked Him over with dis. |
ruul “I plage you now. You're the
oo thoey eall Skip Janes™

“What if they do?

ferrety

e
HHI.'IHEUI.'RHRESH

¥

| hoes Whitey figure in

"What did Carson sy to  you
gver the phone last night?"
“He hinted he'd ke to talk over

[ homp-stim poyment, to keep Lhings

He told me he was having
stinn at Dupree's just down the
atrect, and how about ecoming iup
here alterwird—around one o'elivk,
T gol home al n quartes of one and
walted for him, He didn't show up

nilel,

by or wrty, s I turned in'
Toni reod,

“I"hy n Ialy atory,” 5t

Lolitly, Wt you're goltg

atie holl of a te proving it. You're
the only person le enlled In New
Orleans—tl ily. one who knew
he wis her

rvled, “He was my bread
He wos rendy to make
lement.'

“Thpt's vour atory, Snnyne paint-
e out, “You've no praof he didn't
throaten fo expose you”

UWalk on minute’ Jones sald exe
altedly, “Mavbe somebody else had
motive

He went lo n small desk and re-
turned with, s newapaper clipping.

I happened o see that in the
roiwo weeks ago, Whitey knew

! when she wns  married (o
Purkin, How do we know Whitey
didn't trili Belle hers, and  was

putting the serows on her the same
Sy

1A m

the elipping 1t
I pletires of two men, with
i saying they wern Whitey
anel hin suspeated Kidnnps
plice, Willls Durkin
o read the clippiog hastily
It mounting exclteme 1t
1 the eseape of Whiter -
n Oeorgln N camp,
miurdering a gu . and  as-
ted thnt authorities had reason
to belleve the fugltive might ba
hended townrd New Orle

e toak

he mur-

Carpeon?  Don'l
eoneluding ehe
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GRAV
~NEVER LIKED THIS BRAND

HERES THEM BAGS
£l mu"mg

MISTER /

BOY/ " GENUINE LUCKY
HOME OF THE BUPD
VE MADE A CONTRACT

WHUFFG' 15 YO'
LOOKINT AT SWINEY:
BELLE'S (ush/] KNEES?,

LOVE OF GALS' E

THEY CANT HIT
ME IN NJ.THE

LT =tnad» 0

WAL, SUH-SOME BOYS FALIS
0w

)
WIF

T-WAL, CUSS
LY, BONES /7

' AN MAH SWIN

REELIZED HNEES HAD EX-
PRESHLINS - BUT,

KNEES GOT TH SAME LOOH
AS THIS PITCHER 77 »

wan AICHETY ) RIGHTLY.

AH NEVA| TH' (s} REST O SWINEY-BELLE,
MAY AH A% FO' YORE DOTTER'S
KNEE 1N MARRIDGE P =

THEY HASY
EY-BELLE'S

| e { et o | o ot e e |

RADIO PROGRAMS

FRIDAY—P. M.
KOIN | KEX I

[

KOCO

KGW KSLM

&0 MHC 870 Cna 1180 ABC 1390 MDO 1400 Ke -
K Manning Chal. of Yukon 0-Bar-R [Mwing Tlme
::l' sl I:o“unln ShewChal. of Yekon/R-RNar-D Swing Time
engs of Time News S, Armsirang Tum Mix Croaby
imer Pelerson News ¥ nrmlr-ux_}tlull- Band of Day
Diregiors’ iLeave T4 to Joan Ndwin €. Will Gabriel Healer Candle Light
ﬂ:,huu iLaave I to Josn(Homs Edition [N. W. News and Sllver
M s Ahew Goes Dn [l & Encores) Filsheavier
|Dursnis Shaw Goes On |lllia & Encores Dinner noerd Twilighi  Sony
Xavier Curnd  (Show (ioes On Fizhia Speris Mirrar |E
Xavier Cugsl [Show CGots On [Flehis

Falk Musle
Ciwgo Kid

il Alern Numbe Pl Flghia [Exe
hyibm Tims [Namber Pl Flghts Mideours
[Lowell Thomnas Fat Man SiS-Antorin
Uaek Bmilh ¥al Man HES- ARt
Tha Goldbersn [Your FHI SHA-Anloris
The [Your FOI derr SHH-Aslorin
§ sty Favorile  |Oxzis & HsreielMuslo SHA-An
115 |0rchentra Husband Dexin & RAarclei|David Rose SHE-Astoris
130 [Dick Faymes sulah Wastern Aklen [Comedr Errers HHA-Astorls
1145 | Tris Ik 18 (Weatern Ekies |[Comedr Errors [News
i Hayes 5 Siar Final flich. Meporier [Full, Lew Fe (Warwlek Theak
fiports Spollighiintermenn [Selech Nown (Warwiek Thest

i Alr-fle Onneert Hour [News Plunie You Wand
45 Yeu & World Woneerl Hoor |Navs Ale Musle You Wand
|Treasurr Band [Coneerd Hour |Lors Mrulers [Noclurne
Treasurr Dand Coneert Mousr [Charlle Spivak Noolorne
Orean Musls  Memos Benny Strong  Noelurne
(hramn Musle  Memes Benny Kitnnx etinTne
Bllenk Xtra Monr Sign Off Slgn Off

M Meg., XOW 1009, 5:10 pm, KOIN 1001, & am, 13 pom, KEX 025 B te § pom

SATURDAY—é6 A.M, TO 4:45 P.M.

FPodre s Dawn Mows
Podie OIN  Klock Dawnbeat [Timnkeepor
Podes  [KOIN Kilock [Dawn March Tims KOO0 Kisek
Podps (KOIN Klock L l HOCO Klock
sw Hear ThisKOIN KElock [Muund-Up BoyrNews Tos Miller
New Hear ThisNews . Agromaky  [lllse & Shipe  [News
' Kelvln Kreeh Fip Time
Hayen Kelvin Keech Lxtansion Berve
ed Waring Homas Agsnt
Fred Warlng Munleal Rrl Memlniacing
Bmiling Musieal Rri [Wesl'a Melodies
MeConnell | Hride Aefones Exour,
ATY Les Iheatrs of  [I01 Manoh Fop
181 Manch hil Rings Dal, "
s Call Mu i

5| Taylor Todny
0 [Reading Is Pun/Grand Central [Poyland Tones Pa
hNews firand Cenirsl [Toyland Tunes (W

s Mahs Mauth

0:00 Biars Over Binrs of >
H:! arlewe | Hollywood Toemorrow o Club Salem Ale Mes,
A Valees & WindXGlve and Take Siars ol Proudly Hall Canperd
0:45|Volces & WindGive and Takes | Tomorrow Proudly Tlall Vavorites
4| Laxsle Kaunty WFalr Met, Opers <at, HKerenads
115 [Broadway Cor, [Couniy Falr Mel, Opera | K3l Hersnade
1%0|Young Orex, [Jolf Rexan Mel. Opora Finider Jork Sk Beremade
:45 (Young Ores. Jell Regan Mel, Opern (Mlatter Jock  [Sat. Rerenade
100 | Farm -Hams Mews Met, Opera [hm Trades  [Af the Opera
115 |Farm-Home Harny'd Follles Mel. Oprea Ny AL the Opers
10 | Marine Band [Family Pariy  [Met. Opora Gay 90' Wawa
A5 | Marine Band [Famlly Fariy  [Mel, Opera Mok Eherle
:oﬂ Yaolces, E 5 [Meel Miseus Mel. Opera Man en Farm Sab Matines
116|Valeen, Events [Meel Mimsus Mel, Opera Map on Farm S3b Malines
:ig&‘ Ian Newspaper Man on Farm fak Matines
145 An Ne Met. Opera Man on Farm flal BMatl
100 Orahesira Met. Oprra News Sat, M
H Orehesira Crove Beetlon  Ineaue Frep Lind Concerd  (Sat. Malines
sqllinriteh Eler.  |[Farm News Sidney Walten 0 Cholr O Ehannen
_£145|Gearge Fisher |Garden Galw [Tea, (rumpeis U o Chwir !ﬁ]’ fhannay
g.' g. we Newn Tunior Malier's Oven |Chin-Up Ohat
AG|Giuess Brar (U, N, Tnnetlon Hakers Oven  [Oh
J130INN0 Symphony|lted Barber daee Copeerd Matluren |('.H
NBO Brympbooylarry Lesuer Jars Concerd Latln

Snatligh Musia
Spntileht  Musie
1

Itex Moury
3 Marrs Wismer Heminswar

War for Youth [Atbort Warner Mandotant 118

War for Youlh ‘Chureh, NallonTandsiand 17 AT

DIAL LISTING, KOAC 550
AM—10i00, News)

Fridar P.M—~Children's The suturdar
al-n’lilﬁ. On the Upbeals KOAC 1A Tapanially far Waomens
Conecert 1ally 1500, News; 12018,

NNG Hymphony |0
NBE Bymphony

:‘EELImh of FLand

ii‘ﬁ- Bands of Land

r
rlain Calls

KOAC

MUTTS _;% 5|R‘S|DW§'W‘ = ( AFULL

CARDST) ¥%) O CALLING | )\ THREE A

. i’ MUTT! A PAIR
5 WHAT N i

M
A RAISING

o YOUR

; '(: gET
> FVEL A

1 }

1
V&

My WORDI| LISTEN, FELLOWS- | HO, OLD TOP/

!
Eet')-"uiaE[:; THAT'S |WHEM A HAND IS
rf GaOD/ | CALLED, LIKE
OF =8 oU WON! | MUT TS WAS JUST

—1 THEN- DON'T YoU
HAVE TO SHOW
. T2 ==

DEAL ME IN/ [ =~ )

THIS 1S A :
cenTLEMANS | THIS 1S JUST THE Q
GAME! B GAMEFORME! 37

: %

ey

fHi130. B30 Hporis Clobj Al New 1n | 1100,

Dinner Molodles: @i, Musle of « | Nuan Furm Hukrs Lin, OSC Dad's Dare

slovaking 7i16, Evening Farm Hourj | daee,  Muwle af  the M i hae,
880, News and Wenihrers o | Selenees ‘ein'  News) i,

azia,
of the Inlandaf 4

Tia ally
Evenling Meditations; o0, Sien 0L, Aain, Songe af the

Hog’s Heroism Saves Litter

Chicago, Feh, MUfL—A sow gave her life in an effort to
save her litter of pigs from a burning barn.

Deputy Sherlff Jack Henning told of the mother hog's
heroism.

As he watched firemen haltle the fire on n suburban farm,
he sald, the sow emerged with a pig, just a few days old,
In her mouth.

“That mow made three trips out of the barn eareying a
pig each time," he said.

"“SBhe went back In a fourth time,'" he said, “but she never

came oul again'
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TH HOSDS

VES, THAT ROUGHNECK wis Vi

HERE = AND PLENTY EORE. HE

SAID NO YOKEL COULD BEAT
HiM U2 AND GET AWAY \WITH

YOU HAVE TO GO EASY

LIKE THAT,

IT, I ToLD HiM 1o geTour T
OR TD WPE THE FLOOR UP AL
WITH HIM, e l Yy
FriE e Nl )
[ poa . 2l 1] =]
L i&?}? |'l|' M ‘ S
I \ n‘.'",p-:\' it _ 4
I ] b " |
1.' | .
1 |I I_
8 LD

AS LOOK AT HiM |

LISTEN, SERGEANT. PEG AND T HAVE
HAD A LOT OF TROUBLE. NEARLY LOST
CUR PROFERTY. ROW IT LOOKS LIKE
WEVE (GOT BOMETHING GOCD AT LAST
AND IR ANY CHEAP GANGSTER TRES
T3 EPAILIT, 'L = L KILL HIM QUICK

MEWHEILE, N THE OFF)
OF AMAPCIE ThE PACKET

WOLD IT!HOWD 1T,
MR SWTHI T
KNOW How yoU
FEEL, BUT YOU
SHOULDNT TALK
ABO|T KILLING
ANYBODY.

I LISTEN, SPUD. FING

MORROT AND BRING HIM
HERE .. HIM AND ME ARE
GOIN' TO HAVE A SHOW=
DOWN
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ROOM AND BOARD » = . . By Gene Ahern

JOVE, ROBIN, I HAVE T/ WITH THE PUFFLE
INSTEAD OF THE CLOCK, THE SLEEPER, |/ |15‘H3rs|..
ARCHAIC, IRRITATING IS AWAKENED [N A || DAY L
BELL OF AN ALARM CHEERFLUL MO0 BY /' FEAREDY|
ngé:]fEIQR?JSIMG THE THE DELIGHTFUL -
L THOUGHT VARSE
\TOW 5 A N\:HW\ ODOR OF BOILING °

COFFEE AND

THRU HIS SENSE FRYING BACON/

OF SMELL/

HERES YOUR
LIME PHOSPHAT
WOULD YOL CARE
ANYTHING ELSE?

l SOLTTUDE HOMEY!:

L WisH TO BE ALONE <=
R/ WITH BITTER THOUGHTS

DARLING ,COMPARED TO
ME.THE MOST MIBERABLE
WRETCH ON EARTH 1544«
SAv! HOW 1D YOU
KNOW MY NAME

A MY BISTER AND I PLAYEDON
THE SAME BILL WITH YOU -« ON A
SPLIT WEEK IN KALAMATOO!  (WE..
MR.DALE! Wity ARE YOU STARING
AT ME LIKE THAT 711
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