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M II.T O N  H K A C K E K
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1 from the blanket like a dis

carded boot. A pan of water rested 
on the sidewalk; they had tried to 
do something for him, without being 
able to. Just an ordinary sidestreet, 
a speeding ear. a rat-tat-tal and 
that was all. Another not-so-big shot
was through.

Five minutes after the cops came, 
a squeaky sedan jolted to a stop at 
the opposite curb. Half-a-dozen men 
piled out.

“Reporters," someone in the 
crowd decided.

Tiie newcomers took in the scene 
in a matter-of-fact way, then 
swarmed about the lieutenant and 
the homicide squad man and plied 
them with questions. One of the 
newspapermen was chewing gum. 
The others were smoking and one 
rotund fellow laughed raucously at 
something the homicide squad man 
said. Soon a few broke away and 
headed for the drugstore across the 
street with the blue and white tele
phone emblem outside. Within 
twenty m i n u t e s  all of them 
squeezed back into the car.

“S'long, Mac, see y’in church," 
the man at the wheel yelled to the 
lieutenant as the gears meshed.

“Hard guys," the man in the 
crowd muttered, as the machine 
turned the corner.

"You said it," his companion 
agreed, dryly.

An hour later, Joe Melsner of the 
City News Federation. “Old Man” 
of the borough's police reporters, 
left the smoky-walled pressroom on 
the ground floor of the Supreme 
Court Building to buy an afternoon 
paper. Johnny Hennessy, of the 
Globe, the kid of the shack, sat in 
a corner figuring out his expense 
account. Jim Reide, of the Post- 
Flash, Nason, of the Mail, Cohen, 
of the Reflector and Lenox, of the 
Home Press, with a few of the usual 
pressroom hangers-on, were at the 
inevitable rummy game. Opposite, 
Delany, of the Star, legs stretched 
majestically across his desk and 
feet high in the air, sat back read
ing a fat book with a scarlet cover 
and yellow edges. Levito, who was 
with an up-county paper, fidgeted in 
a phone booth, waiting to “clean 
up" the shooting story.

A voice thundered in the corridor.
The others looked up; they always 
did when Melsner spoke. He was 
pointing to something huddled at 
the doorway.

“Now what d’ya call this?” the 
Old Man grunted, stooping over.

He .picked up the cringing some
thing and deposited it gingerly on 
his desk, a massive roll-top affair 
with "Private: Keep Out!” on it in 
forbidding letters. The "something” 
was a very tiny dog, a bedraggled 
puppy that looked as if it hadn’t 
eaten in as long as it hadn't bathed.
Its eyes were red-rimmed, as if 
with weeping. But there was a pink 
spot on the end of the moist black 
nose. And the eyes themselves

sparkled, giving a pert look to the 
whole tangly bundle.

Hennessy stopped pondering, De
lany tossed his book aside, and both 
ambled over. Reide turned his head 
from the card table.

“The mutt probably has fleas," he 
remarked. "Keep it offa my desk "

As if understanding, the puppy 
turned to its critic appealingly.
Melsner laughed gruffly, ignoring 
the complaint,

"It's a cute-lookin' mutt at that, 
ain't it. kid?" the Old Man winked 
to Hennessy. “Send out and we ll I could protest, 
gne 1 a eed. , crushing force

Ginger, temporarily deserted, 
•mffed in and out of the chair legs, 
feeling for Reide, who always 
petted him. The dog rubbed against 
Brown s trousers by mistake.

"Why. th e ---------- ." the startled
clerk swore. He reached down, 
picked up the pup clumsily, and 
tossed him carelessly to the floor 
about a yard away. "Wonder you 
guys wouldn't keep animals outa 
here, he growled, drawing a card. ! 

5 on d think it was a zoo."
Nobody replied. Hennessy looked 

up queerl.v from his typewriter 
Ginger, not having sensed the re

buff. returned to the table. Again 
he brushed Brown's trousers. As if 
having anticipated the annoyance 
the clerk kicked vigorously. There 
was a sharp squeal, then Ginger 
living up to his name. bit.

Brown roared, grabbed the pooch 
from his leg, and before anyone 

hurled him with 
against the wall.h, ° n.e Ot th.e eve*’’Present boot- There was a crunch, then a whim-! 

blacks was dispatched across the per.
¡ S '  In 8 minU,e °r ,WO' ,he Every e"e in ^ e  place turned to 
pooch was sipping milk and sniff- the battered little body on the floor 
tng chopmeat oblivious to further , But in a split second, every eye was 
entiesm . or his audience. I g,ued pn the centre of the room

“Hennessy caught the clerk with a hard left to the Jaw?
“We'll call him Ginger,” Hen

nessy suggested. “Lookit the fire in 
his eyes, will you?" Ginger yapped 
appreciatively, provocatively. That 
finished the card game. Reide, the 
most die-hard of the playe^, threw 
down his gummy cards, and with 
the others, gathered around Mels- 
ner's desk. Fondly they watched the 
grimy little mutt push his snoot into 
the worm-like chopmeat.

Two days later, Ginger was part 
of the life of the shack. A bootblack 
had been commissioned to give him 
a bath, to provide a lined box for a 
bed, to continue general caretaking.
While the men were out on stories_
holdups, suicides, fires, whatnot— 
Ginger tripped around impatiently, 
until they came back. Then he 
greeted them joyously, with quick, 
short barking yelps.

The pressroom was crowded one 
sultry afternoon, crowded with 
sweaty men in shirtsleeves. At the 
card table, next to Reide, was A1 
Brown, a thick - necked hardware 
clerk who spent his idle hours with 
what he called the "newshounds?

Horizontal

1 To surpass 
6 To diminish

11 To stimulate
12 To be in

dignant at
14 Egyptian 

deity
15 Cupola
17 Poker stake
18 German river 
20 Unusual
23 Hint
24 To require 
26 At no tim e
28 Note of scale
29 Of longer 

standing
31 Person 

named for 
an office

33 From a 
distance

35 Comfort
36 Fails to 

follow suit
39 Post of a 

stairway
42 Bovine 

quadruped
43 Souvenir
45 Roman 

emperor
46 Consumed 
48 Ecclesiasti

cal council
50 Tier
51 Kind
53 To redact
55 Prefix : down
56 Three in one 
59 Expunging

Instrument
61 Small drum
62 Withered

Vertical

Solution In N e x t Issue.

1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9 10 1

11 12 13

14 15 16 17

18 19
W

20 21 i 23

¿4 25 'xvVv'
26 27 28

¿9 30 \ \ \ \ 31 32

33 34 35

36 37 38 39 40 41

42 43 44 45

46 47 Ì 48 49 W -150

51 52 53 54 55

56 57 58 59 60

61 62

and Ginger was forgotten. Hen
nessy has sprung from his chair 
like a starting sprinter, yanked 
Brown from his seat, overturning 
the table at the same time—and 
smashed a hard fist to the outsider's 
jaw.

Brown reeled, regained his foot
ing, swung, and missed. Nason and 
Delany started to intervene, but 
Melsner, who had taken everything 
in quietly, stopped them with a 
move of his hand. “Let ’em go a 
while,” he said, grimly. The others 
backed away.

Thoroughly a r o u s e d ,  Brown 
lunged at his lighter rival, who 
danced aside just fast enough. As 
tne clerk plowed by, the reporter 
grabbed him by the scruff of the 
neck, swung hum around, and sent 
him sprawling away with another 
punch that cracked against his jaw.

Brown shook his head, spat, then 
went for Hennessy again. The re
sult was still another crack; he 
could feel his eye swell as i f  air 
had been pumped around it. Clear
ly he was no match at boxing for 
the fire-eyed "newshound” who side
stepped and stung him so deftly. 
He dropped back, then plunged low 
like a football player and threw 
Hennessy to the floor.

Again Nason and Delany leaped 
forward to interfere, but the Old 
Man, an intense gleam in his eyes 
restrained them.

It looked bad for the reporter. 
Brown pressed his advantage, bore 
down with his full weight. One of 
the newspaperman’s shoulders was 
down, the other twisted consul- 
sively as the panting fellow on top 
sought to wrench it into the dirt of 
the floor-boards. Then suddenly one 
of Hennessy's legs appeared, en
twined about the body of his foe, 
the other leg applied pressure from 
beneath, and a perfect wrestler’s 

scissors'’ hurled the heavier man 
to the side, almost reversing the 
positions.

The knotted pair whirled crazily 
across the floor like a two-headed 
fiend. They crashed into Melsner’s 
desk, upsetting a bottle of purple 
ink, which spilled over 'tooth of 
them. Then they tore apart, and 
each staggered to his feet, a livid 
mess.

Brown wiped his brow, smearing 
it grotesquely with sweat, ink, and 
blood. He lunged again, but for the 
last time. Hennessy, his whole 
frame taut for one blow, poised like 
a matador and as the clerk rushed 
in, brought his left fist forward and 
up like a lead mallet. It caught 
the hardware clerk on the point of 
the chin, and he went down for 
good From the corner, a faint bark 
signalized Ginger’s approval, and 
jolted the wide-eyed onlookers to 
their senses.

SEWING CIRCLE PATTERNS

S m a r t ,  T id e // S a i /o r e J  Sa>o-P¡ec  

ju m p e r  O u tf i t  fo r  S d t o o f  IT Tar - e t B W M U O P -

r o n  P IC K U P  TRUCKS

Weatherproof, all purpose top of mildew» 
resistant heavy duck. Sturdy aluminun 
frame with patented fastenings that keep 
cover neat and trim. I wo husky slide 
fasteners at either side of hack curtain. 
One man can install—on or oil in a jilfy— 
with only four holts. 4 ft. model show* 
available also in 5 and 6 ft. clearances.

Fits all pickup bodies ofi 
I Chevrelat • DIAMOND 1 • DODGE  
| f f o k r i  •  G .M .C . •  Hudson • latwaatMNf

Stwd.Uk.r .  WIIXYS-OVEKLAND 
*/s, 34 and I ton pickup bodies.

Available from your automotive dealer.

1 Outer coating 
of the teeth

2 90
3 Spanish hero
4 Short jacket
5 Citrus fruit
6 Land measure
7 To exist
8 Man's name
9 Movable 

shelter

10 Complete
11 Goddess ol 

peace
13 Indian 

shelter
16 Uniform 
19 Type of

automobile
21 Cry of the 

Bacchanals
22 Archaic: 

sweetheart
25 To put off 
27 Ascended 
30 Rants 
32 More recent 
34 To depend
36 To ridicule
37 To gain by 

compulsion
38 Trigonomet

rical function

No. 34

40 Ate away
41 To decrease 
44 Systems of

rules
47 Silkworm 
49 Dreadful 
52 Vat

54 Viscous 
substance

57 Not any
58 C om parative  

suffix
60 Compass 

point
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Sm artly Tailored
N tEAT as a pin and just right 

for a busy campus wardrobe.
A smartly tailored two-piecer to 
make in pretty bright woolens— 
have short cuffed or the popular 
push-up sleeves.

• • •
, . P?*tcrn, No- 82,5 I" for sizes 11. 12. 13 
14. 16 and 18 Size 12, 4 '*  yards of 35 or39-incn.

The Fall and Winter FASHION will 
prove a dependable nulde In planning 
your winter wardrobe. Special devlzns.

«ty**»— free pattern printed
Inside the book. 23 cents.

A. yn,
School Outfit

N EXCITING, gaily trimmed 
jum per for school wear all 

term  long. Two tiny scallops fin
ish the closing, the full skirt flares 
out as crisply as can be. To 
match, a simple draw string blouse. • • •

Pattern No 8210 comes In sizes 3 4 5 
»• 7 and 8 years Size 4. Jumper, 1% yards 
of 35 or 39 lnch; blouse, 1 yard 1 yard rlc rac.

Send your order to:

C. K..ÌURK CORP. ^ 7
SOUTH B E N D , IN D IA N A

SMALL Fgy ky S&?

MOST POPULAR
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ANOTHER !
T h e  Q uestions

1. Up to 1869 what large city 
was called Yedo?

2. Where is the native home of 
the Hottentots?

3. Who possessed the face that
“ launched 1,000 ships” ?

4. How many workers In the 
world earn less than four Amer
ican dollars a week?

5. Do dogs dream ?
6. A misogynist is one who does 

what?
7. Nevada is sixth in land area 

but what in population?
8. What do we call the barren 

worlds in the sky, having no air, 
w ater or living things?

T h e  A n sw e rs
1. Tokyo, Japan.
2. South Africa.
3. Helen of Troy.
4. Half of them. The Chinese, 

one-fifth of the world’s population, 
had a low of $1.40 per week before 
inflation.

A FEW DROPS OF VICKS

(DOUBLE-DUTY NOSE DROPS)

Relieves
SNIFFLY, STUFFY DISTRESS OF

HeadCMi
It’s wonderful how a 
little Vicks Va-tro-nol| 
in each nostril acts fast1 
to soothe irritation, 
open cold-clogged nose . 
and reduce stuffiness. And if used In 
time, Vicks Va-tro-noi helps prevent 
many colds from developing Trv it! 
Follow directions In the package **

A quiz with answers offering 7 

information on various subjects £

SFW ING CIRCLE PATTERN P KPT. 
•28 Mission St., San Francisco, Calif.

Enclose 25 cents In coins for each 
pattern desired.
Pattern No._______________size___
Marne_________ ___ _________

5. It is generally believed that 
they do, because of their actions 
while they are asleep.

6. Hates women.
7. Forty-eighth.
8. Asteroids.

Covered With Decorations
The most decorated man in the

U. S. arm y is Col. Edgar Erskine 
Hume who is connected with the 
civil affairs division of the war 
departm ent. Since 1914, he has 
received 56 medals and other dec
orations — 12 from the United 
States and 44 from 20 foreign na
tions.

MOTHER. MOTHER, 
W HAT'S YOU A SECRET, i 
WHAT MAKES ALL A  
YOUR CAKES SO 

I fine, T6LL ME, . 
WON T you, HOW I 
y o u  DO IT, s o  I. I 
CAN BE PROUD 
OF M IN E.

/ *  Guarani««! by 
\6 » a 4  Hounk««plnf y

ïfî-w.in««

America's favorjte !  
THESES ONLY ONE KELLOGGS 
CORN F U l^ S ~ G E T T H E  
ORIGINAL IN THE W H IT E ,
* & > , ANO GREEN PACKAGE. 
REGULAR OR FAMILY S IZE

BAKE The clabber girl
WAV, MV DEAR, WITH 

CLABBER GiRJL 
Ba k in g  pow der .

A«k Mother, Ska Knows . , ,
Clabber Girl it the baking powder 
with the balanced double action , , t 
Right, in the mixing bowl; light, front 
the oven.

CLABBER GIRL

Ten minutes later, a few blocks 
down, Brown was telling his boss 
how he'd been “mobbed" in a card 
game brawl with a "half-dozen” re
porters.

I told you to keep away from 
those fellows,” he was told. 
“They're hard guys.”

In the pressroom, Reide held a 
blue bowl and Delany held Ginger. 
The others were clustered around, 
beaming. The puppy's bruised side 
was bandaged clean around his fat 
little middle, and tied with a funny 
bow on top, like a Christmas parcel.

“Will ya look at the runt go for 
that milk, will ya?” MelsneT 
grinned at Hennessy.

More people are smoking

CAMELS
ihan ever before! J


