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Chapter 34
PLEASANT PROSPECT

“TF you saw anybody on the porah,”

sald Benny Malone with a mall-
elous grin, “It was old Keppelstoln
and nobody else, becauss he lves
thers all by his lonesome, and ho's
too much of & miser to Jot anyone
elso sit In onoe of his chalrs without
paying for it!™

Oolln looked puszied.

“You don't mean that he's In on—"

*Him!" ojaculated Bonny Malone,
“Nix! Heo's na dirty & crook as there

In New York—but ba aln't our

d nf crook. He'd alup & court order
on your falas testh If you owed him
monny,

“The ounly thing he's In on hers
Is his ront—and he comes around to
get it from Barney before hrenkfast
the frst of every month, Ho owns &
lot of ptoperty and is worth a lot of
monay, but nobody ever know him
to blow any of {l—aeven on himaeslf!

“Bomaeday,1f he llves longenough,
somobody’ll bump Wim off. I'd take
the job on myaolf and enjoy it He
put a widow and three kids that
Uved in & tenoment he owna In the
next block out on the atrest in a hall
of a atorm a ooupls of dnys ago.
What do yon know about that? But*
Benny Malons admitted srudgingly
“be makes n hot blind for us here
fast the same.”

"1 got you," langhed Colin. *Bay,
I fenl llke n kid at school putting bin
band up. What elas have [ got o
loarm?

*How o got In and how so get
put—and that you're never to eoms
bare unless you're ment for." re
turned Benny Malons. “And got that
lsst good and herd, Clarkiel This

Mln't any clubhouse, and thers aln't
Any loafing done around here,

“Mr. and Mrs. Barney are sup
posad to he reapectable, Hee? Only

o the big ahots lke Buek O'Mara and
Helmin Behwarm coms here whon
they ke, and somobimes when
there's & hlg Job on one or two of
them sleep here—helng the ronmers
I waa tolling you about that the Bar.
neys somatimes take In,

“The rest of us aren't here more'n
onco & weak, and somstimes not tor
two or thres wosksa—only when
wa'ro wanted. And whan you're
wanted you'll got & eard with W, P,
on {t and the hour, or el#s the same
thing ovar the phone. Savvy?"

Colin Hekod hiw lips greodily.«

“I'm sucking 1t 1n,” ha sald.

'wlu... thon,” sald Bonny Malons,
“listan to the last ahout. It you
bave to show nup here in daylight
use the store, ar elss go down and
pen I Solly's got your shoes mended
yob, Bwitch ghont, ahufMe your eards
—a0a?

"It it's dark there's anotlier way
In, Dugk into the alleyway alongside
hers and thon around Into the lans.
Thora's & door there that apens off
this lower hall. 1t's got a latch. LRt
the lateh and you'll find the head of
a nafll—only it's & puah button. Push
it onpe, wait & second, then push it
twice—two quick onss—and ons of
the Barneys will let you lo. .

“Thers's anosier door there, & Iit-
tle farther away from the alleyway,
fout don't monkey with that. It leads
#o the back stalrs, and the hig shots

the only ones that have got keyn
It. Thers aln't anything else
"

A form bulked suddenly In the
doorway and A man came Into the
poom. Benny Malone, as muster of
geromanlos, performed the (ntrodoe:
Alon, The man's name was Klongell
WAt Intervals of some fow minutes
Awo more men appeared—atocky
ohaps llke the firat, with weather
boaten fates. Agaln Benny Malone
went through the rites. The latest
oomern answared raspectively to the
names of Bmudge Kilrea and Geor
dls Napp

“Helmla Schwsrm's right-hand-
o, Benny Malone announced for
Colin's banefit. "Clarkie here la a

Mo one in particnlar belng ad-
dressed, the man who had besn In-
troduced as Smudge Kilrea an-
sworsd,

“Nopa!™ he sald. "Three of the
fieet’ll be all that's needed. But
where's Buck?®™

“Hare!” sald a voles ourtly from
the doorway,

Colin looked up. A sandy-haired

brows, sod a tight, determined
mouth, met his gase—and the mouth
suddanly relaxed into a not unpleas-
ant smile,

"Hello, Clarkle,” Buck O'Mara
flung out. “I hear you'va jolned up.
We'll got to know each other bet
ter” He looked sround the room.
"All wot, ah?—except that I haven't
heard from Halmie. Do any of you
know whetber be's been ot

Benny Mslone dragged from his
pocket the snvelops that Heimie
Schwarm bad given him.

"Helmis waa hare s Uttls while
ago,” he sald. “He told me ha
conlda't walt, but that this was the
dope you wantsd and I was to give
It to yoo.*

Buck O'Mars tore the envelope
open, extracted & ahoael of paper, and
studied the Iktter attentivaly for a
full minute—then he broke into =
grim laugh,

“Bome boy, Halmiel™ he ex:
olaimed, “It Jooks ke the goods to
me—but you threa birds ocught to
know, What do you say?"

He handed the sheel of paper to
Smudge Kliros, who studled It In
turn, while Klengell and Geordle
Napp peored over Kilrea's shoulder,

“Okay by ma,"” atated Bmudge
Kilren torsoly. "A blind man conld
fina 1"

“Bame hore,” sald Klangoll,

“Me too,” sald Geordle Napp.

“All right, then,” sald Buck
O'Mara briskly, “Boatter! The resi
In all Axed. We'll be right on your
talls, And tomorrow nlght show up
here around ten, yon thres—I'l be
here and there'll be & cut for you ta
take b0 the boys no matier whll
heppens tonight”

The thres left the reom.

UOK O'MARA turned to Oolln.

“Hverrend the papers, Olarkie™

he Inguired abruptly.
“Parts of 'em," Oolin admitted
with & grin; “but I pass up the eye-
wash and the oolse ths mmagerie
that's in politica maken.”

“Ever read about A mob a few
wonka ago that was dolng & nice
qulet 1lttls businees down on the Bt.
Lawrance turning out the gueer!”

Colin's face wns inatantiy intent.

‘Hure!" he sald. “Evarybody’s read
ahout that Bomehody muscled in
and put two of 'em on the spot™

Buck O'Mara barked out & laugh.

“And then somo!™ ha sald thinly.
“The papors don't know it all. Be-
sldos the two, thera was anothar
onoe that got a bide full of lead and
had & tough break hot trytog

man, with thick, hushy, sandy eye |

NO FAT OF LAND
FOR NEEDY FOLK

WASHINGTON, Sept. 7T—(AP)—
Hurry L. Hopkins, federal emergency

mur administrator, today told »
press conference the "whole ploture
of the unemployment situsiion from
top to bottom shows inadequate re-
st

this meant “the poopll in nsed are
not living off the fas
through rellef.”

He added
“putting up from 55 1o 60 per cent

of the lind

the government was

Releasing figures showing & dmp:o! the rellef money now and if the

of 82 per cant ln the number of

and & decline of 108 per cent In the
amount of money spent (o July
compared with June, Hopkins sald

_—,—
0. E Rose for Elbertas.

“sdequary business" i atepped up
Inmilies depanding on pubilc Telisf | s it ahould be

Its polng to ccet us

& lot more money.”

Bullding permits in 88 Paciflc comst

COASTBULDING
SHOWS BIG GAIN

BAN FRANCIECO, Sept. T.—(AP)—

citles totaled 95010508 in August,
& gain of 384 per cent over August
last year, H R. Baker & Co, report-
ed today.

Beventeen citles recorded galns
over both August Imst year and July
this yesr. Normally there ls & mods
erato declite in bullding permita in
August from July.

The 25 lesding citiss issusd per-
mits totallng 84035536 In August,

eampared with $50M.778 n July and
$3,200.682 In August. 1833,
e i—
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DOOR, MOTHER CLAIMING 1T 15T
WE OR it D BE PCKED IPET

6E15 REALYY MAD
DOESN'T DRE WO KNM'Tf

PUG ON A LITTLE PRESSURE

Oyl Tt O

WALS TINALLY SIVE WAY T2
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(Copyright. 1953, by The Bell Byndicatn, Too

ROTSTEPS DIE AWAY, ERANDMA
PLEADING, MOTHER ST}LJ- BEWNG
FIRY

AND 5D WHEN MOTHER, RELENTING
KT LRST, (OMES N T PICK HIN
0P, ¥ SOUND RSLEEP
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By GLENN CHAFFIN
and HAL FORRESH

THE TOMIINS,

ALTITULE ,
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-\ ForeEs

to got well and keeping nunder cover
at the same time. And also thore
aln't any nles Uitle business down
thare any more"

There was only one man that
Buok O'Mara could ba talking about
~Laxarro. Lazarre had  pulled
through and wan alive, then! Colin
rommaged for & mateh as he hnng
A frogh clgaratte on hia lip

Ho stared Inquiringly, s little bo-
wilderedly, at Buek O'Mara.

“I'm not kure I get you," ho sald.
"What are you asking ma If I'd read
abont that for?™

Buck O'Mara laughsd, dbat went
on without answering.

“This guy that almost got the
works happans to be a good friond
of somebody {mportant aroond hpre,
sen? Ho knew all abont that St
Lawranes country, and a lot more
ns weoll. And that Httla husineps up
there—that was {mportant to this
sama somebody.”

Buck borrowed m light. Oolin waa
fascinated by Bock's eold, preclsa
mavaments, and with his own knowl.
edgs of what actually happened on
the St Lawrence, had ploced to-
gotlier & far more completa varalon
of the story than Fuck was likely
to tell him,

*8o, thows guys belng friends, we
took palns to find out who 414 1t T
thonght you'd ke to know that any-
one yoiu nee your rod on tonlght, and
you'll' have planty of use for it,
only gelling what he aslked for,
Coma on, let's go.”

(Copyright, lln Pronk b, Packard)

tew one, Any more to come?™
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WOMAN SAVED AFTER
TUMBLE FROM DOCK

PORTLAND, ©Ore, Bept. T—(AP)
~Tha speedy responss of ;mun;
bostawaln and an olumr dock con
t IMM
mﬂllhihlﬁhﬂh&m!!u-l

Sarday when one of the women sei-
ing the liner Cenaral Pershing off

h G,
fell from tha dock here,
Mre. Russell fanith of Portland waa
waving goodbye to friends aboard
Just as the lloer wea Xt rondy

BOUND TO WIN—Ben’s Grancl Idea!
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By EDWIN ALGER

WELL, HERE'S THE DOPE
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THINK L
T TS
YeP, L HO
THAT'S Wuﬂ GL\EE'TE-"‘
RIGHT-=, ==
i,
| - ~¥
. i
AR

S

AND LOTTA WANT 10

I WARKT TO INNTTE
‘EM BUT HOW

PR
JETCE O PEACE
BEINY ‘_'-\N\F'E BY

THAT
SCo RPlON °

NO, YOU DORIT GET MEYST Y
iNVfTETKE WHOLE TOowWm TO

HAVE THE WEDDING THERE-

[TOL'VE GOT THE L\ E‘Nﬂ
AND WE CAN GET A
PREACHER AT
HILLSIDEY

= Hh-.l:l

LQJC:N‘.E'--\F THE MANSIONNE
OR NEARLY FIN\BH'.T:DJ

ITISNT, HAVE IT AT 'THE FARM-~

BEN WEBSTERT THATS THE MOST
= COMNETRUCTIVE THOLGHT FER ME YOL
EVER HAD INYOLR WHOLE L\FET VL.

RO TE
WEDDIN' T MIGHT EVER INVITE OLD

SILWVER I T EAT
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THE NEBBS—Who's Who

e ST‘RA‘TS
CAME IN OM THEIR
Ble YACHT

By SOL HESS

'™ FOR SOCJEW
WHEM TS GRADED
INTELLE(.‘I;UQNI’.LY

WHO ARE THESE PEOPLE THAT I SHOULD
EE PRODD TO BE PHOTOGRAPHED wiTH 7
1, RUDOLPH NEBS, THE MALM, UMD SINGLE=

AMDE'D WAS ELECTED

COMITED SUT-- 1, A MAN WHO KNOWS
MNOW TO I:RAT‘ERMrzE WITH ALL PECPLES o

ULL SLIP 'EM ONE OF M

PHOTOS 4 AND GIVE THEM

SEM;—‘}'\"OQ aND

N AUTOGRAKED

to leave. Ahe loat her balance and
plunged into the water several feob
below, narrowly misslog & string of
logs. J. Mcller, boatswain af the
Geopetal Perahing. and O, Held, cone
strvotlon  superintendent at  tha
dock. plunged quickly to Mre.
Emith's reacus, and shorily had her
Aboard the ahip.

Broksn windows glased by Trows
bridge Oabinet Works.
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