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SYNUPEIE: Two men hove

Aolding sla prisuneras for rarsom,
Etevens. a defective assipued (o
capture Ashwond, Jerry Calkoun
who  wonls lo  rescis  Nonay
Wentworth, one of the prisaiers,
and Jerry's friend, Emory faities,
Rave been caupght and held by
Ashwood.

Chapter 24
FOOTPRINTS
"NCI gun on him, eh?” Blevens'
yolco was almost casual

“No, nor ammuanition, elther,” de
elared Lo gunrd,

“Hoh The detactive scratched
himselt In melancholy meditation,
“Bort of upsotting baving someons
rinnlng around with s craze for
cutting peaple’s throats. Already
there's $160.000 of our reward
plumb oot of sight. Don't ses how
wo oan collect on Willlame, now,
And If we aren't earnful there'll be
others get It, top."”

It was ons of the mon {n the
house,”" stated Ashwood, positively.
“Ay men are tough, but they aren’t
cutting throsts. If they wanted to
kill, they have guns”

"Uhb, hul" Stevens was ooncom-
mittal. "Well, there ought to be
some tracks aronnd.”

The ecripple snapped on  his
soarchlight apd the three cut &
wide circle nbout the body. At last
they ploked up a trall, a single patr
of tracks which led through the
sand and the sawgrass directly to
the house,

“Did you walk here? demanded
Ashwood of the guard.

*No, boss, 1 cut around to the
right, there.

Btevens, strolled over In the di
roction Indicated and proved the
aceiracy of the guard's statement.
Then he returned to tho suspected
footprints and examined each of
them mioutely as the thres worked
thelir slow way to the houss.

“No nse,” mourned the detective
when they had alinost reached the
parch steps, “Wa can't tell a thing.
This sand's loose as dry ashen.
Can't tell whether these prints are
from a number saven shos or &
twalve, Lot's seo if be went through
the living room or into & window.”

The tracks led directly to tha
porch staps. A few grains of aand
made a faintly distingulshable path
on tha fibre rag af the living room
but they dld not extend Into the
ball, Nor wan thera any way of be
Ing cortaln that the outslde guard
had not brought the sand (n when
he had como to give the alarm.

“Lot's bave a drink, Btove," aug:
gented Amhwood, prossiog a button,
“In' the morning I'll aearch the
house untll a needls couldn't re
main bhldden 1o a maltroas. We'll
turn np that gun and then deocide
what to do with the man who han
ILIU

The steward, Altred, appeared,
as noat and efMclent an though he
wore Just eoming on duty after a
full night's sleep. Ashwood gave

order,
!N:"rall you what I'll' do, Limpy™
#ald the detectlve slyly. “I'l' match
you for the gun."
| Ashwood siared at him.
| “Uh, huh ropeated Stevens,
comfortably, “I'll mateh you for it
You nead (b to prevent yonr prison:
era from getlling looss or knock-
ing each othar off. [ neod It an sort
of a key to got out of here my.
f L1 A

The eripple watched Alfrod place
A heavily loaded tray on the table,
He poured out two stift highballs
with methodical care and passed
one to the detective,

“Do you know whore that gun fs,
Bloave!™ Ashwood's face wns nst In
doop linea as he atudied the un-
troubled couutenapce of the other.

"No not yet, hayond the tact that
the murderer has ‘eached It away
where wo can't find It and he can™

"All tight, then, who {s the mur
derer? Mallory? Lucel?

The eripple’s thin fAngars drum.
med rontlesaly agalost the froated
thmbler. Stevenn ahook his glass
to cool the highball more swiftly,

*That's up to both of ys to And
oul, he suld after & sntisfying
taste of the excellont whiskey, *1
Kot a hunch that it we don't find
Alt pratiy soon, he's golng right on
enjnying bs Killng fng, Hosldes,
L want that gun snd so do you.
Flndora koopers.”

“Lot's try to And hlm together,”
suggested Ashwood grimly. “We
both owo that much to the others,
Bo far ns the gun's concerned, it
would do you no good It you did
find It IC 1 even auapect you have
It VIL have you searchod, hids and
halr, every twenly minutes, day
aud night, untll you leava this s
land with my permisslon, But If we

donu't find the killer, there's lkely
to be more hell let locss on this s
iand than | bad anticipated, even
fa my roslest droamas”

“You abould have thought of
that” the other reproved him
godtly, “bafors you brought them
all ' down In this heat, ive man and
one girl. You remiad me of the kid
who dido‘t know it was loaded.”

“Do you think 1 care one slngle
damn about those two who bave
had thelr throats cul?™ demandeq
the erlpple scornfully, *Not a snap
of my fingers. But I will not bave
my plans ruined. Do you under
stand ™

Steveos ralsed his glass and
slpped slowly, contemplatively.Ash-
wood rofilled his own tumbler sod
witched tha old man with moody
eyes, Al last, tired of the sllence,
he abrugged and pushed bimpgelf
out of his chalr.

“Stove, It's mighty refreahlng,
once {n a while, to ne¢ & man who
sticks to his [deals” He took n
turn or two across the room, his
sxtenalon mole glviog forth & hol
low aound as he walked, “But I'm
cartainly afrald that I'm going to
have to kill you belore thls afalr
Is over."

“Now don't go getting yourssif
all npset about that” advised the
little man placidly, “Fact is, | been
shot at a0 many times I've sort of
come to the conclusion that when
I dis Il he with my best olghtie
on and a bot water bottle at my
leot.”

Ho learned over and solocted
elgar from the box on the tabls. He
troke It and pot hall of it In his
mouth, His Jaws moved violeutly
for a moment. Then & bulge ap
pearsd under his left chosk.

"You know, Limpy,” he sald with
soma difficulty as ho sotled back In
the deep chalr, “If It waso't for'a
couple of little wrinkles that run
tha wrong way in your brain, you'd
be a ¢ight nice faller to know. What
happened;: did somebody drop you
on your head when yon Wero &
baby 1"

“We're all erooks Ina groater or
lonnor degres, Stove,” ropllad Ash-
wood, “The only reason you think
I am just & Ulttle crazy is that |
une my head and select erimea Lhat
appeal to me instond of those that
wonld bore me. Why are a few
spoctacular, Intelligent crimes more
dreadfal than many small, dresry
onoa?"

Ho rose and hobbled restiesaly
back and forth scross the room.

“Is It becausns | break laws that
yoit nsk mo If 'm a little crary, or
Is It becauss | don't break those
particulnr laws that are dlsregard-
ad by averybody? In a generally
Inwlens socloty, 1 break Iawas,
Right-a! But 1 do so fotalligently,
obsorving the samo privilege of
ploking the laws | wish to disre
gard ns do thoss who broak the
Inws of the Coonstitution or the
treMe Iaws, or what not.™

Stavens slghed penslvely.

“It I was a Judge, Limpr, I bet
you could talk me into glving you
aroom aod bath at the funny house
Inntend of s chalr In the death
houss, 1t's rilght ecomforting to
know that you aren’t the kind of &
foller who'd shoot me in the back
whon I'm not looking. And for that
very reaxon I'm golng lo send a
swall bunch of fNowers to your
tunarnl. If I'm not rotired and io
Callfornia by that time, 1'l come
and walk In your procession.”

Thelr eyes met aguarely and
they both grinned. On opposile
aldes of soclety’s fence, thess two,
yot each knew and respecied the
othor’s measure as n man.

“One more drink, Steve™ sup
gostisd the cripple. "Then to bed.
I have moch to do tomorrow.”

"Falr enough,” smiled the older

man, “"No waler In mine.”
Soon after broakfast, Ashwood's
great amphibian nosed out of its
waterslde hangar, ahook the entire
inlnnd with iha full-throated roar of
ita mighty engine and, after a
splashing rnce across the water,
soared aw.y In & purring Alght
toward tas north.

“Lot's got m little breath of alr
before the heat closea 1n" sug
gested the detective an he, Jerry
and Emory looked away from the
dot !'n the aky which was the fast
vanlshing plane, “Mayhe & llttle
atroll In the air now will help ua to
stand the heat fater®
Thore was an undartons of
urgeney In the old mon's volea
which eausnd the two fiyars to fol:
low him down tha poreh steps and
out among the palma,

“We'ta got to crash this place
prelly moon, now,” he declared, an
tha thros sat (n the iittle olrcular
pateh of shade beneath & palm,
"Thara's hell to pay.™
(Copyright, Dial Press)

Jerry proposes a surprising plan
for NEney's rencus, tomarrow,

ROLD IN HOCK OES
NT B O LY

ROME —{AP)—A new way 18 get
the old gold wateh or ring out of

Nock hiss beets Invented by the Bank |

of Italy in Ita campaign to bulld up
ita gold resecven,

The pawn ticket b presented at
the Bank. The bank sends an ex-
port k0 the pswnshop, apprisses the
ariicie, paye off the pawnbroker and
PaAFs the owner occording to ita gold
weight, minus the motiey glven the
puwnbroker,

Pn:ﬂ:al'lm ling of Orogon
Hotel bul 10 start at onc.,
Jéct to cost about 87,500, i

P v, o m—
Weston—Tollgnte rond work pros
rapldiy, .

KANGARDD TYRANTS
STARVE OUT SHEEP

BSYDNEY. —(AP)— Two thousand
Kanigaroos have wnirped & “kingdom™
on 5000 actes, I8 amlles from Koroit
In western Victorla,

They are starving itha aheep oul,
smaahing through ths fences and
howlling over lambe with flylug fest
or awishing tatla that stun them as
effectively as Bludgeons

18 18 unlawful to kil kangaroos in
Vietoria bub aheepmen have appealsd
to Lhe stale to liave the ban lifted,

e

Mi. Angel=<M1, Angel Co-operaiive

creamary plan constructing a o
plant here,

[ —
Rosehlirg—"Deer Creek  Dmiry  lu-

FILL IN FROCKS

—forecastitig Iall Iaailons and de- |
MEned to stop the Eape in swagger pructical model showm, ainde it may
summer wardrobes—have made thelr | be worn both morning and after-
debut in the atyle world

med with & bright touch 1 the most

aoen.

which ran be worn throughout the |A mther high round collar, hns arwelg':l a8 & fllm of festhern.

| They are designed for the woman | A frock of chocolate brown maro-
FUR[BASI FAL[ who wanis a freah frock for August |Caln, designed with bell sleeves and

foll, and “utility™ s thelr watcliword, | touh of brilllant orange crepe 10 the | trimy are often a touch of soms {1t

Thelr bright hues predict a gayer |
! fashlon color card

lintng of both collar and sleeves.
A black satin with a sunray tucked

-[DF HORSES BROTHERS

The wool mpdels exhibited amonp

the “fill-in frocks" are aa lght in
Their | ¢4t trama of Mo
'made up of Di¢

| fur such as shaved lamd or gatyak.

wltl’::'u_u-i‘.ilh ;-mutnn and ;u-n-_G‘m' NE.BEASKA TEA':‘ —I DUCHESSE CHOOSES

der akirts, add further color 10 the

'WHITE FOR TEATIME

DORSEY, Neb. (AP)—What Né-| PARIS (AP)—The Duchesse de LA
bruskasis claim 18 one of the larg- | Rochefoueauld chooses  white tor
s BVer Erown s teatime wear, At & recent tea which
and Barney, 10-|ahe gave ahe wore s frock of fine
|year-cld glants cn W, L Brady's white georgeite designed with a solt
farm. Ench of the hores weighs | draped hbodice and

an  intricately

M A leal green wool crepe, made 8loBg sround 5000 pounds and measires | pleced skirt having a hemline about
FASH'UN ‘[RENUSPI:PR slightt; longer skirts, sccerited | bodite, has wide slseven faced with straight belted lines, has m DATOW 4y b i Damstto! théls Hugs-laix {iehes from: the foor. Her only
A putiy-belge e Is nre Almost perfect- | jewels were & fope of pearis,

| slemves and draped bodlees hiy at | Clotamon rose estin, and & high |pih of black galyak.

iette changes vet Lo be con- | Beoked purple crepe I finlahed WItE | wool crep ehas a belt and cuffs of
brown shaved lamb, and a  brown
wool is mcoented by a square yoks

By DIANA MERWIN
Awraciated: Press Fashion Editor

firmed by fall style ahows.
A dull =ik trepe, pebbly weave or

& weart of lapls ierull blue,
Pluin frocks of putty-beige, leaf-

PARIS — (AP —New "Fill-in frocka” plain, made Ity » lurk color and trim- 'green and bright red crepe, designed

ily pr

ldly on eourt

plastron of brown astrakhan.

e

———— Florence—HBifds to De saked ahortly
fork progresaing rep- | for surfncing 135 miles Oregon conss
Lae highwisy north of here.

TAILSPIN TOMMY—The “Tell-Tale” Tracks Of A Laden Truck!

By (ILENN UHAFFIN
and MAL FUMBEST

| MAY GET IN wkone W
WITH THE FOREST
SERVICE FoRr

AXE FOR. AN

| CAN SquArRE <
I AVIATOR .

Wou'VE SURE BTOPPED

/] TRAFFIC THROUGH HERE
i FOR A WHILE . You
THIS, BUT | GUESS ) ) WIELD QUITE AN

I'VE SPENT HALF OF 5
MY LIFE (M THE

LET'S SEE WHAT

s 1O
OFFER .

RO ULE S0ING DOWN TO THE

S. NOw YOUR BANDITA EITHER,
) CAME IN« THAT WAY--0R
OU'RE WRONG ABouT
THEIR SET-UP.

HIGH: POWERED

(UGHT HAVE BEEN ' [BESING TO Ludk )/ AND
CANYON PASRS
IS JUST BEYOND
THE NEXT RIDGE -
EVERYTHING TIES
1N, BARRY! LET'S
GET UNDER COVER
AND WAIT UNTIL
IT GETS DARIK.

A RANGER»OR SOME | |LIKE You'rRe
HUNTER. DDING A RIGHT ' THE
LITTLE PRE-SEABON | [POWER LINE
DEER BHOOT ING! WED| |CUTS ACROSS
BETTER TAKE (T ZASY | |HERE A MILE

UNTIL L6 FIND olY. ON

B -
DEATH

rderly Arrangement

By C. M. PAYNE

S'MATTER POP—It Would Be An O

TP, 1 wWist—
Nou an' ME WU
AWAY OUT TH ERE.

ID o TrAcH
AN SAvE,

WE KL, THaT

ARTANSEMENT 5:‘;3\\
Wo uLd e I WolkD

Know \WHAT

WHAT GOOD'S THE TREASLRE

ALL THE 6000 /Tl | LOOK, JONATHAM! THERE

f——————{ 601N T DO LS P ou OIS
= GO ufﬂ"s THE u&
=)FL -.FEEH rq_'gose

Goira*

0o LG TO GET OM

THE SOLTH SWDE !

LTELL YOL . BEN,
WERE PLAYIMN WITH

| A5F Nites SoRd RS,

0
Ei

TOMORROW
T FIND THE
TREABSURE, IF
ms HERE ==

FIRE ! WE'RE DEALIMN'
WITH AR LNMSEER

POWER

YES,BUT EBEN \| SAID THEY DL
DAORT TELL EE! f

L
NOTHINY ABOUT ﬂ
W L = 7
R LA
# -

By SOL HESS

&OT MR.NEBRB IS THAT HOLLOW-
SIS R PRl st reeon
A |
A TELEGRAM TO ALL THE GLESTS LT Plc_-ruaec,’ |
FROM THE ;.45, auw.:\o%:{ LCS«ME
- | W/, !
PEORLES PORTY VOMI_REICH TO TURN AWAY
AarInG HIM ATTEND FROM IT
TO ACCEPRT THE
NOMINATION
FOR SENATOR «
HE'S SO OVER-
AOYEL AT THE
HOMNOR, HE 15
GMNING A PORTY
FOR EVERYBOWY
I THE HOTEL

HE HAS JUST BEEN
OFFERED THE ROMI=
NATION FOR SEMATDOR
ON THE PEOPLES TICKET-
HE'S A BIS MAar AND

1 KANOW HED BE HAPRY
TO HANE “OU AND

L DONT CARE..IF
HE WAS ELECTED
KEEPER OF THE

PEARLY GATES, L
WOULDN'T BOW 1D
HIM Okl MY WAy
THROUSH : A

|JC.FF. YoURE C

f_
A GREAT 7 —_‘*)

i“_ ot

5
tDMFOR‘:T\- ?ﬁ:
T MED d Ay

S

CRTANLY

THANKS, MUTT =
HAT'S THE FIRST
comPLIMENT
Youve edalz

SLIPPeD MGt

[ T KANOW YOU- AND
GLAD THAT T cAN |
SEE WO GUERY

R D8
e

/¥es SR, T'M c-ml:»_] ‘Gee, THASS

| =

I

A WeNDER FUL
BouQueT. THANKS
A LOT, MuUTT,

Lo L

=~ oh - \
e L T ) e S Pty B 1:.5“..1. L e O
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L HAVE SOME BAD
NEWS, SENATOR — OLD
VON REICH 1S NOT
COMINIG D YOUR PARTY
HE SAID _HE NEVER
SOES SLUMMING |

f,—'__-—'_____——t-
JUusT TO Look A
You BRINGS MCE

—

- L}
HAFPINGES s -

[ Because GUERY Time \ 2%

| T Look AT You T o7
. Feek THAT L coulp | g

L AMOUNT TO A wHeLe

\ LESS! s— '/

LoT
P - 2 —

S0
o, ) S /
-;m.wk___\.._h}g?:wﬂnl-u s 4
- r !
1 [ ik ’ i
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istalled new equipment,

BRINGING UP FATHER

P WNOERSTAND YOuU
ARE GOW TO HRVE | GOT CasEy
CLANCY MO’ YOouR

POICE COMMBROMET || FER Him

ON YOUR TCxRET. o O
- LS y

MUEHT (VE |

OUT Lok

WHAT IN) THE
WORLD 1S

weEERN CASEY?
Ol MERE wWE

e
b, Goae Brisein gl thweal

o | 0" AN TS
FiND CLANCY ? MO UBE. S

By George McManus
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