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Cluapter 43
ON THE STAIRWAY
HE car had been orderad to walt
half & blogk away, whers Colin
was to rejoin It and then contlous
on to Spinelll’s.

Ho followed Buck O'Mara now
along ths alleyway that flanked the
tobaceo store, and turned into the
Iane behind. It wan Intansaly dark,
but aa they began to akirl the rear
of the bullding he could distingnish
the outline of & door. They passed
this—and balted before asother one
& few yards farther on.

He remsmhbered what Benny Ma-
lons bad sald. The firet door was the
pna common to the mob; this one,
of course;, wana the private entrance
to the quarters above that were sa-
erad to the big shots, He would very
mueh lke to see those quarters, But
wonld Buck O'Mara invite him in-
#ide, or would hae be told to walt out
hore for the money he was to take
1o Bploelll?

Buck O'Mara hud been fumbling
in the darkness with his key, He
openod the door and atepped inide.

“ghat the door after you, and fol-
low me,” He sald; "It save me
eoming downstairs again.”

Colln oboyed—and then, unher-
alded, as hs moved across the
threaliold {nto an unlighited Interior,
& sudden inspiration flashed Inta
his mind. His braln was virlle, work-
Ing at lightning speed now.

Buppasa that Instand of marely
visiting these quarters ns ho was
pow obviounly golng .o do, he could
spand a night here! He would given
mg:ln spend a night In the

. Wine 8! Much might come of
{t, or nothing might coms of It, bnt
1t hald untold posaibllities.

There was Bick O'Mara himself,
for instance. After what had hap
penad in 'the Inat fow hours, O'Mara
was almoat certaln to communlcate
with the Mask tonight. Wagld it be
from hera? How?

The night might auswer thosp

' queations—and othera—If only he
could ntay here! And there was at
lenst & poasible way whoreby he
might succeed In doing no. He
msant to try It now anyway, It was
too big & chanca to lose,

1t the ruse worked, it worked; 1f
it falled, he loat nothing, for cor
talnly now, with the svonts of the
early part of thoe night to endorse
bim, Clarkie Lunn wonld hardly be
suspected of gulle!

His arm had been blesding a little
agaln on the ride (n. He bad felt
the blood soaking through the ban
dage, but it had not run down on his
hand. Buck O'Mara had not noticed
{t—-and he, Colin, had said nothing
about It. It would take very Litle to
start the blood fMowing as profusely
as aver; It would look lufinitely
worse than It really was, pnd—

A llght want on. Buck O'Mara was
mounting o filght of atairs whosa
rather shabby carpet, Colln noted.
was atrictly In keeping with the Bar
poys' floor coverings downstalrs.

“Come on” O'Mara called over
his shonlder.

“Sure!™ sald Colln=-and, gripping
hls coat xleave, wrenched at the ban
dage undernoath, Ho felt the ban.
dago glve—and, by tha tire he had
mounted, three or four mora stops,
& trickle of blood upon hls hand
Hw kept his hand behind his back.

tnal Setusined Lo be gsen! The stage
was sot, ADyway.

His eyes searched swiltly arouno
bim, Buck O'Mara bhad dissppeared
through the doorway of the farther
one of the only two rooms that led
off from the hall—and had even lef*
the door open hehind him. A gesture
on O'Mara’s part that cost nothing,
since from O'Mara's casual refer
ence to the emergency safe It was
eertalnly no secret from the rank
and file that thare was ons here!

The two rooms. of courss, were
the two bodropoma of which Banny
Mnlone had spoken, and which ob-
vicusly looked out on thas allayway,
slune they were on his laft,

On hs right was & sort of hatero
geoeous wall, soma of It oroate In
both plaster and wood, ralics no
doubt of the old Wine Press in ita
heyday—and some of It of nswer
hat choap construction, undoubted.
Iy the parsimonious handiwork of
old Keppelsteln when he hnd mado
the bullding Inta two,

At the far ood of the ball was an-
other stalrway—the one, of pourse,
that led to the Barneys' quarters be-
low, and that he had seen when ha
had come In through ths tobaeco
store, Nothivg else!

It was & it birzarre, of course.
with its two stalrways and its cragy-
quilt wall; but, since these were
readlly explalonbls Lo anyone as be
Ing but pn lnheritanse from the old
Wine Press, thers was nothing alss
about the place to excite commant,
let nlons suggeat that {t was the lair
ot gangater and mob leadors.

His inspoction at an end, Colin
moved over and leanod against the
wall, A minute, two, another passed.
His eyes wora on the doorway of
Buck O'Mara's room now-—and he
was nuralog his arm and bhand, and
nigging heavily against the wall as
Buock O'Mara, ocarrying s large,
bulky envelops in hia hand, stapped
out into the hall, +

Buck O'Mara came to an sbrupt
halt. Machanically he took the elgan
otte he waa smoking from hls
mouth.

“TWhat the hall!"” he ajaculsted.

Colln swayed & Mttle

“I'm saorry, Buek,” Ys protested
“1 didn't mean to lat you down. I—]
feel kind of weak."

ITH a porplexed scowl Buck
0'Mara crossed the hall and

tronted Colln, Ha starsd at Colin's
hand,

“Why didn't you tell me aboul
thin bafora?” he demanded

“I 414, sald Colin. “In the cabin*

“But you said it wasn't anything.*

“I didn't think it was. Then, my
arm hegan to bleed—bad.” Hea was
jorking out his words hoavily,
“Soma of the mob put a handage on
it tor me, and It stopped. But com
ing baek In the car (¢ began & 1ittle
agaln and-—"
“Well," Buck O'Mara eut 1o blunt
Iy, “why didn't you say somosthing
about it then "
Colin elutched vaguely at His wall
—stéadied himaelf,
"Aw, say, | didn’t weut to welch
on you,” ha explalned earnestly, It
wasn't bad enough for that—only a
drop or two. It wrea only whan [ was
coming up the atalrs thers that It
got like this. The—Dbindage must've
alipped or-~somathing.”
Buek O'Mara laughed out shortly.
“Well, anyway, you'ro not as bad
off ps Bonny!™ hoe flung out. I guesn
you're somae kid, all right.”
“It don't amount to anything.” as
serted Colln woakly, “except that 1
~I"m afrald | couldn't get very far
rlght now. It'a only that kale for Spl
nelll I'm thinking of. Gea, I'm aorry
about this, Buok'
“Forget that!™ sald Buck O'Mara
orlsply. “Barney can attend to It
Buat I can't send you to s hospital

with a gunsh d even If it's

It would not lock scrious sh

yoL.

EEPING clone hehind the other,

he reached. tho topmost stalr
and stzpped ant lato what proved to
bo & narrow hallway earpeted lke
tha atalrs—and hore Buck O'Mara
apoke agato:

“Walt here, Clarkie,” ho directed.
*It'll take me two or threo minutes
to get the kala, and then you can go
back the way you came”

“Bure!™ sald Colin tor the second
Mme,

And then, aa Duck O'Mara moved
away along the hall, Colln sgqueszed
&t his wounded arm—and bit hia
lpe. It was painlng now—but the
hlood was flowing freely. His hand
was red with it, Aa for the roat—

not seriois, so it looks llks you'd
have to rest up heras for a faw hours.
I'd let you strateh out in that other
room only I'm expecting Helmiell
blow In, and want {t, Hut there's the
sofn downatalrs In Barney's parlor
that you can have, and Mrs. Bare
noy'll Ax your arm up for yon™
Colins right hand went to his
wounded forearm—and tightened
over aleave and bandage. He had
lout all the blood he cared to spare!
Ho knew a sonse of exultation
Nothing might come of 1t; but at
loast he had won the Arst trick—he
would spand the rest of tha night in
the Wine Presa,
(Ceopyright, 1012, Prank L. Paokard)

Menday, Calln gets some advice

from Mrs, Barney,

PATRONAGE CAUSE

Preaident Roosevell's recovery drive.
A group of party stalwarts in the

senate was reported 1o have spons

pored s round-robin to the ohlef ex-

BUTTER SELLNG
PACT I AGREED

BEATTLE, Bopt.
Portland distributors withdrew a pro-

14— (AP)—After

el against .‘.n’.n; southwest Waah-
irgton included, s proposed butter
marketing agreement adopted by
Waahington. mnorthern Idabo and
weatern Montanas diatributors, was
sdopled here today and sent to Bec-
retary of Agriculture Wallace,

The sgreemoent a planned to. sta-
bilize prices and sliminste unfals
practices in the Industey, If ap-
proved by Wallsce (¢ will go iuto of

:m lmmdtm.l The hearing was
copducted by Dr. Willam A. Schoen-
fald, Cervallls, Ore., comsuliing ad-
viser for the department of agricul-
ture, and W. P. Staley, Portland, as-
alstant soilcitor 107 the depaniment
The _agreement regulates prices aof
trade practl
and reaals margins, and prohibits sale
of butter cohtalning less than 80 per
ocant butterfat.

The alplans In which Dans D.|pany.

Sacramento

Thompson left here nt 8140 o'clock| Tralnmen e! the
M TEU 1ast night for San Pranciscn  was | Norihern rallway noticed the plane
hanging on w high | banging on the wires 10 a'clock

found todsy
power electrle Uoe with Thompeon's | this moming and reportsd the sccl-

carred body In It at Ballsatr, Solano |95t
county, | Tohompson's plane evidently hit ths
Thompeon was lnstructor ia the power line &t 703 o'clock last night

ACRAMENTO Summit Plying School here, which|As trainmen reported that at that
SAG , Bept. 14 —(AP)—||s & branch of & San Francisco com- | time lights In the vicinity of Millar
went out.
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By C. M. PAYNE

KuN AND SET ME
A PAPER, AND-

By GL'ﬂAS WILLIAMS
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PECIDES BEST TG B
ST 10 J6HORE HER.
PEERS TO SEE WHERER!
MOTHER mmnmr

AT SAME MOMENT HEARS
A SHRILL HAIL OF “Hi,
BUL” FROM YARD
NEXT DOOR - THE LITNLE
BEMIS KD

HISSES R VIOLENT*SHUT  REGIGNS RIMSELF, 46 RERRING R MORE PER-
UP™ AND TRIES TOIN-  BEMIG HID CALLS WHAT  EMPTORY ZALL TROM
DICATE THE REASON DD HE SRY, BILL, AND  MUTHER, SIVES UP AND
BY S1eNALS WHAT'S HE MAKING 6OEG IN, REFLECTING

TE DUMBNESS OF i

THOSE FUNNY FACES FOR
FAE SMALL EIRLS

{Copyright, 1533, by The Ball Byndl Ine.)
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—-—Whnt Price Trmure Now?

By GLENN CHAFFIN
and HAL FORREST

1 MHATE o SAY IT, 7o,
BUT WE'VE (IA‘LGADED
EVERYTHING LOOSE-
EXCERLT THE T)W:'A.SMQE“ c

I DECLARE,BEMN,
BUT YOU SHO' ARE
SOME SPEECHIFYERT

BUT /M NERVOUS NOW,IUD -=
THAT OLD MAN WITH THE BEARD

WHO ASKED WHAT WoULD
HAPPEN \F DOULG SILVER WENT

O ARAMPAGE HAGS MADE ME
NERVOUS --WHERE DOYol
UPPOSE DOLG

IWER'S Gﬁ NE %,

¥Won, BEN, T HOPE WE DONT SEE
{ HIMT'CALISE WHEMN OLD MAN

RAW MEAT WHY, \F you're
NEAR HIM , THE CH]FHNC =

I'™M STUMPED IP L KNOW, BEN~—
OLD DOLG'S A LONE WOLF AN
IF HE TAKES A MNOTION TO DO
SOMETHIN' :WHY THE CHANCES
18 1T'LL BB b

WELL, DOGEONE
IT, T WisH T

CoOULD FIND
Hivt AND

HAVE A TAaLY

MRES. UPTOR STRATS DIDNT GET MUCH

OF A KICK OUT OF MY KNOWING HER
FOLKS_HER OLD MAN COULD LEAN OVER
B BAR WITH AS MUCH A Ae;_‘hm

_._.—

~-HER YOUNGER Si
JHAT, -SHE WAS

0

OLD MAM DROVE A WAGON FOR
WINTERSON AND AFTER HE FIRED HIM
HE HAD TD SELL THE
HE COULDNT GET HIM

AN ALDERMAN .1 FE

A NICE GIRL

') M-
L The Bull Byadioats, fhe

BUT SHE HAD A BROTHER BOB WHO
WAS BORN WITH A TICKET FOR THE BEN .
HE HAD A PECULIAR COMPLEYX JHE THOUSHT
EVERYTHING HE SAW AS HIS aNnD IR
THE OWNER WASKN'T t::om!uc-b T
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Metronage, that trouble mons of poll- |“old Mepublican set-up” in the farm : BED- | TO WRITE- AT LAST DROP
Mea, produced ln the capital today|eredit administration for fallure to FM ALL SET-
rumbies of Demoeratle unrest that | give the farmars “adequate” mortgage ’a QF INK' |
sesoinded even above the intenalty of |relfef, f
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