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The Wrorﬁurderer

¥y HUGH CLEVELY

FYNODISIS: Terenon Mahony hoa
walked knouinply infa  dAwibrose
Faswson's Irap An an eflort to hrix
it lun-rlh? and his gang of kid-
nnppars and dope runviers fo jualice
Bul he (s misioben for a mysteri-
ous Mr firown by an enually myn-
ferinua {rbshman and Aas fo fight
or hix life Then police arrive and
eronce and the [rinhman, ciliies
for ihe miment eqcape O the
kowsgtops Onin pursuing policeman
Jalls to ihe ground ; whils tAe erowd
1rrm."n R, tha fwo fugitives ali
down lhrnuyk o housa. (o the sires

Clnptar 23
FATTY BABSETT

HE Injured constable had heen

removed Inta a house to awalt the
arrival of an ambulancs, and the con:
stables who' had besn attending to
him wore hurrying up tha street to
join in the hunt. The danger now was
that, aven in that erowd. the tall
bulking figure and ugly (eatures of
the Irishman would be recognlized.
He evidontly roalized the danger.

*You slip nlong, Mister; don't stay
with ma; lot me taks me chanca on
me own." ha urged Mahony, “The
cops aren't Hkely to know you, I'm
thinking: yon'll get away much bet:
ter without me.*

Hut Mahony wasn't baving any of
that.

“I'm damned {£1 will,” be said.

The Irishman grinned.

“Right you are, me boyo,” he re
plied, “But I'm thinking you'd de
bettor . . .~

Ho broke off an & dirty hand
plucked at hin sleeve, The hand be
longed to a llttle, squinting bow
legged man, dresned (o ndisreputable
ghocle suit and o red muMer,

"Getnlong to Fatty Rassett's,” sald
a hoarse volce. “Slip away quletly
mate, I'll glve the copa something to
think abart while yoo're gottin'
away.

*And who's yer pal?” asked tha fat
man, “1 don't remember to ‘sva seen
'im before.™

“Why, "tis Mr. Brown himself,” an-
swered Barney with some pride. “We
hind a bit of m friendly argument, aod
the spalpesn lald me op the Oat of
me back, Aftar that the police came
and we got out by the root.'

“Wot, ‘s Inld you on ths flat of
your back!" exclalmed onas of the
other men. “Wot with?

Quadruplets Born
KAUNAS, Lithuanin, Oct, 26 —(AP)
—Ruadrupleta, two boys and two
girle, wero born today  to the wile
of a Iaborer In Marijampoln, South-
e’ Lithuanlsa, The sams woman In
1934 bore triplets, all of whom died
nimost fmmediately atter birth.

Catholle Pastor Dies

PORTLAND, Ore., Oct. 20.—(AP)—
Father Georgs C, Chabot, 81, pastor
of Bt. Paul's Catholle' church, 8t
Faul, Ore,, died here toduy. Ha was
horn at Lagare, Quebec. Befors tak-
ing the pulplt of the Bt. Paul church
he was at Rossbirg and THlamook.

———
Phona 541 Wa'l naul awey your
retuse  City Banitary Service

e
Tune In KSL every evening, Mon-
day thru Priday, 8 p. m.

LONDON, Oct. 39.—(AP)—8ir New. |
ton Moore, 83, former premisr of
Western Australla and ex-president
of the Dominlon Stes! and Co: -1
tion of Canada, died todsy following |
an operation. He sat (n tha hotse of
©COmmMOony AA & conservative from 1918
untll 1633,

—_—
When you want heat call 1184

Petroleum Heat & Burmer Co.
—_—

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For further proof sddress the suthor, incloging & stamped envelope for reply. Res. U. B. Pal O£

"With his fist," snid the Iriak )
and ho [aid his hand almost affac
tionately on Mahony's shoulder, *Be-
gob, he's & folna fighter {8 Mr.
Brown,"

The fat man turned to Mahony.
His eyes wore cold, and his expres
slon was untriendly,

“So you'ra Mr. Brown, ¢h1” he de-
manded.

“No, I'm not” answered Mahony.
"1 told BHarney I wann't, but he
wouldn't belleve me.

"“T'rue, you're not, snswered the
fat man roughly. *I know wot Mr,
bloomin' Brown looks llke; 1 seen
‘lm once when | wont to the ‘ause in|
Jamalea Straat.”

Huore wia a chanee of geiting in.
formation, and Mahony took it

“What does he look like?" hs de
mandaed.

“Taller than you, and darker, with
allttle moustache, And 'e's got a It
tle sear on the back of 'In left and,
anawered the fat man,

Ho seowled at Mahony suddeaty,

*0a the 'ell ars you, anyway, askin
questiona?" he went on suspleluoaly
"Suppose you tall us u bit about yer
selt” .

AHONY dld not answer for a
mtoment. The fat man's descrip

The bow-legged man edged away
from them through the crowd and
suddenly ralsed his volce in an ex
elted shout.

“Thors they go! Look, on that
roof! 1 seen one of em dodgs ba'lnd
that echimnoy stack!™ hes yelled
shrilly, and raisdd a pointing oand

"Whera? Where?” A dozen volces
anked the queation, A police sergeant
grasped tha bow-legged man by the
&rm,

“You saw them 1" he demanded,

“1 pean one of ‘em, large as lite.
be'lnd that there ehimnoy stack,” de-
clared the bow-legged man in & volce
of excited conviction. * 'H popped ‘ls
‘end out, took a decko, and orf again,
I'sean “im as plain as | ss0 mo and.”

The sergeant ran in the direction
of the house at which the bow:logged
mat had poloted. For the time belng
thoe attention of the erowd nod polfee
was directed townrds that nouse.
That gave Mahony and the Irishman
the opportunity to slip out of the
erowd and make thelr way along &
dark mido stroot.

Hut the danger was not over yol;
e polie 1n the wholo aistelot would
be cn the lookout for the two fugl
Uves. Far five minutes they didgod
cautiously nbout the dark, narrow
Atroela, keoplng a wary eye open for
prowling polleemen. Ihen they drew
Into the nhelter of an arch overhang
Ing & makaive gataway,

“This way," sald the Irishman.
“Follow me."

HE Isd Mahony along a narrow

Pansago tuat ran batwean the
back of a warehotss and & row of
small, grimy back gardens. Hall-way
along the passags b turned off to the
loft, crossed a nmall gnrden, and de
seonded half a dozon stone steps (nto
s dark area,

In front of him was a door, the
kitehen door of & houss. He rapped
on it abharply three Limes, paumed
And rapped once sgaln. The door
opened vory alightly, and a gruft sus
plalons votce sald: “Who's thare?™

"Baraey Flynn and another,” an.
swered the [rishman “The eops s
out after un"

“Come In." sald the gruff voles, and
tha door opened wider,

They outered through a dark pan
try into & trowsy kiteben lighted in
Adoguately by a Mekering gas jot
Thres mon wore seated af the kiichen
tatile drinking boer and playing with
A gronsy pack of carde: anothar chalr
and mug bad obviously just been left
liy the man who had penod tha door
The thtee men looked up an Mahony
and Barney sntered. Jno of them, a
very fab disreputabla.dooking rascal.
Bpoks,

* ‘Lo, Bargoy." he sald, *Wot the
‘ell ¥ou doln’ over ‘era? | thought you
was I¥ln’ low in Jos Wallon's dosa
‘otita aver the other side of the
river.”

"l was 80" answored the Irdsh

tion of Mr. Brown bao given him a
suddon shock, Tall, with a Iittle dark
moustache, and a scar on ths baek
of his band—that description axactly
fitted his friend Billy Ross.

“Well?" demanded the fat man,
“Aln't you got a tongue. Wot was you
doin’ In that "oune?"

“l was sent thera by a fellaw
namoed Milson; be told me that if |
called there at ten Mr. Brown would
glve mo & job,” ansewerd Mahony.

“Mllson?" sald the fal man, “Mil
son? | naver ‘eard of 'Im. Wot's ‘e
look |ika?™

Befora Mahony could answer,
thera came threo sharp raps on the
otiter door, fallawed by another rap
The mnn who had ndmitted Matinny
and Barney went to the door and
operied It A man entered.

He camn fnto tha room, stupped
ahort, und stared at Mahony snd Bar
noy with the expression of one swho
cannot bellovo the sight of hia own
eyon. Mahony stared back at him;
there was & smile about his lips bat
the expression in his eyes was hard
and dangorons

“Hellow, Mllson,” be sald,

After Mahony's words tlere waa
a pauss. The air of the collar was
eharged with a kind of dramatic ton-
slon, Milson stood just inside the
doorway, an expression of amazs
ment and fear on his face, staring at
Mahony and Barney.

Just bolitnd him, in the doorway,
was Lthe man who bad let him In.
The tat man bad risen; his expres
slon was one of bard, sowling sus.
plelon as he stared from Mahany to
the man called Milson

Mahotiy bad moved back slightly
and was standing agniost the wall;
bls expredslon, too, was keen and
hinrd, and His haud bad slipped inte
tho slde pockot of his coat.

During the pause. the bow.legged
man also quietly entered the cellas
and stood looking with soma curlos
Ity at tha men in there.

The fat man was the tirat to speak

"Mison ¥ he demanded roughly
“Wot d'yor mean, Milson? That's My
Lake"”

“He told me his nama was Milson
and he ssnt ma down to that bouse
In Jamalea Street to see Mr. Browr
about a job," ntated Muhony,

Milson, or rather Lake, mnade & |1t
te nervous movement with his bane
He wan atrafd of Mahony and the
big Irlahman, and to conceal his fear
his tried to bluster,

“Well, and supposing 1 didr" he
sald shrilly, “I had my orders and |
carried them out. And t's a nies
thing you've done tolet them in here.
I'd lke to know who's responsible
for that. Thera's going to be some
trouble about that, | ean tell you.'

"1 sant ‘em along ers becos the
cops woa arter ‘sm,” put In the bow
laggod man. “Wot slss won | to dat

“You damped fool The eopa ward
after them becauss ® began A1)
not. Then be hroke off an It he had

man. "But | was given the tip where
Mr. Brown was to be, found tonight,
and | slipped seross the water 1 s
1£ 1 could get me monmsy," ]

sald too much.
{Copyright 1904 Ruph Cletiely)

mMnhnnr taike, tomaorrow, tor his
e

REMODELED CHATEY |
WILL OPEN SATURDAY
R DG, DANING

Hesminn Burgoyie, fonmer manager
of tha Rex cafs hare, todday announc-
od the operitng Saturdsy night of the
Chatean, a dine and dance pince ten
of Mesdford

thillea routh on the Pa-

W1 owas bullt about thres
J g bt comiinued 19 bisiness
ONRLY A few wherns

Durgoyne has oom-
pinkaty romodning 1ho place and bas | PEH
wit 18 & large danca {loor In the | ©

nler of tue hullding foarmetly glven |
wef . m cfealk and riatie Bridge
e walls have been celled inside
HE natdral knolty oedar and new

v hiating and llght fixturss have been
Installea
The balconies hage been remodeled
The kitchen b bien  completely
medernleeg with ey ent, ine
cluding & fenge, decp fal Jrier and

N 1 and the
Arehouss Tolal
alct was satimated st
RAAA GTA
+
| WINDOW, JLASS—w well windaw
tiadd ANO ® ellecd goly  Hioken
lnl d0ws reasons Prowariige Oab
t Warks
| oy bliw A Lateé 1o Clan-
lasy 440 o 130 5 &

broller and & large cold atorags room
ior vegntables safd measts

Innovations include a 40«foot glant
alid fing from the baleany to the
main flor and & 20-To0t bar at one
end of the bullding. Durgoyns an-

nouoesd that Oene Purvis and hia
awing band will fumish danee muse
mach night

The Chiateatt his table accomioda.
tlons for AA0 guesis The parking

rpace round the bullding has besn
y with MM eub yards of
tal will sccomodsts more vhan
100 cars
r—
Frominal Fund Granted
PORTL

AND, Omel, Oct. 20 —|AP)—
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The Forgotten Masterpiece, the "Bride of Lammermoor,” stofi=
Racked with pain as hia lay tossing | plng only when his paln was 100
an a slck bed In 18I, suffering from | great for him to aperak or wlinn he
severe womach trouble. Sl Walter | mank back In inoments of lethargy,
Scott begged o he allowed to e | his grest mind dulled by the influ-
and continue his wiiting rnim of the drugs he had been given,

Oplntes were ndtr tered by his Strange an |t seems, when the story
phynaiclans in an sttemp! tg qul"’l-.vnn comploted Seott forgotl entirely
hetr patient's burning-smbition and | aver having written 1t In the words
to relleve his terpific phiysical sgony, | of Ballantyne: "The ‘Bride of Lam-
but to Httls ayall, Seolt insisted on | mermoor” was not only writtan, but
contnuing his work., Finally in -lf‘ﬂ-]_puh!!uhml befors Beott was able to
peration e doctars summoned P00 des fram B8 bed; and ha ssstired me
of the nuthor's closs friandy, WIHAM | thel when it was first put in his
Laldlaw and John Ballantyne. The | hands In completa shape (I815), be
two men pacified Scott by Agresing | did not reoollect one single incddent,
to take his dictation while he 1aY | charncter, or canversation it contalneag

SR WATER SOt
o DICTRED Htfh mﬁom a
WHILE LINDER THE INFLUENCE OF DRUGS
WHEN FINISIED HE 10 NoT REMEMBER
EVER HAVING WORHED ONIT AND

BolHsIDES
WHEN HiS TEPM
DEFERTED U5.Cyy

i)

All-Palnt Scorer,

Rated as an All-Conat half-back in
1035, Byron Halnes was the "goat”
and “hero™ of his team in their game
apninst University of Southern Call-
fornis, De ber 7. 1

Recelving  the opening Eick-olf on |
his own l-yvard stripe, Haines ran be- |
hind| his goal lUne where he was
thrown ' by a Trojin to score two|
polnts for U, 8, € |

In the sscond quarter, Haines took .
the ball—this time for & 28-vard)
dash to 5 touchdown, making thno
store 82 In favor of, the Washington |
Huskiea, ‘e game ended st that
scors—Haines: having mide all the|

abed. nod he had baen acquainted wilh the points for botly ides
Beiwean groans of sgony Str Wal- Vincldenta of the story atnee his boy- St =,
ter poured ot his Immoprtal story, | hood Tomirrow: The 3-Sevtion Shipt

\
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By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

APPOINTS HERSELF

iG SECTION
(s

CHEERING SECTION AND
DANCES UP AND DOWN
SIDELINES SHRIEKNS

FOR BROTHER'S TERM

LETS If BE XNOWN SHE
HAS AS MUCH RIGHT 10

RF ON THIS VACANT FIELD  COMPL\MENTARY GUESSES

A5 TdEY RAVE, AND 10

!g-iq

L 33

4

REDOUBLES LUNG POWER  BEAINS 10 SINGLE 0Uf 15 1DLD BY BROUTHER 0
OF CHEERS, EDGING THEM  PLAYERS, FSPECIALYY  SHUT UP OR GD HOME,
SUEHTLY Wit SRREASM  BROTHER, FoR ]_%L!'.-DE ;:g ﬂf{ :TIEE‘;. HEAR ﬁf
AS HOME TEAM 1S PUSHED  AND UNFAVORA YELL

ALL OVER FIELD MENTON LRE A WILD INDIAN |

DPARES BROTHER 0P SFES BROTHER SYAR{
HER OFF, BECAUSE MAY- FORWRRD, ANNOUNCES
BE MAMMA WOULD LIKE SHE'S BORED, AND

1o KNOW ABDUT His PIAY-  LEAVES WifH DIsNHY

FoLLOWS PLAY UP AND
DOWN MAKING UN-

WHAT TE FINAL SCORE

YEIL S LoUD AS SHE WLy BE ING HODKEY FROM DANC- BUT HURRIEDLY
TLEASES ING SCHOOL

(Copyright, 1834, by The Bell Byndicats, Ine.)
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8§ MATTER POP—

By C. M PAYNE
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TAILSPI NI'I'.OE'.I.DTY—-A Struggle .. With o Madman!

HEM THE PHAN-
TOM FOKKER
GROUNDALOOPED AS
ITS UNDERCARRIAGE
STRUCK A GOPHER
HOLE ON THE OLD
ABANLONED ARPORT,
TOMMY AND SKEETER
THROWING CAUTION

TO THE WINDS,
RUSHED BLINDLY
TOWARD THE WEIRD
PLANE A FlGURE
AROSE FROM IT...
AND AMED A
PISTOL RIGHT AT
TOMMY,..

2642

WHERM | N
COUNT THREE
| SHALL
PULL THE
TRIGGER..

—_—

e
\fw"-' a "P:.:'.“\""' ystama, fu=

TOMYS | HELP ME ...
I CAN'T HOLD

HIM,... MUCH.,
LONGER ...

By EDWIN ALGER

PERCY PETTY,
ARE YOU

TIME 1S PRECIOUS,
GUOARPLUM = MY
BAG IF NOU PLEAGE,
ARG, PETTY ?

WHAT 15 THIG WILD-G00GE
CHASE YOU'RE OMf WHO 1S
THIG BEW WEBSTER 7 WHY (&
HE LOOKIMG FOR GERALD KIMLEY,
Al ORPHALY LOGT WA HANGTACK !

PERCY PETYY, YOU AMLGT BE MAD/

o -

’
| i ——
| I! [+
| 'II_L L | @
= g
VY e

THE NERBS-—.0Oh, Happy Day!

T

NOUMG MR, WEBSTER 15 JAY
WEW BAMPLOVER - HiS BUSIWESS,
MY LOLLIPOR, 16 HIS BUSIWESS —
AND WNOW AW BAG, IF YOU
PLEASE, FOR BEN WEBSTER

WILL BE ALONG DIREBCTLY =

How'D DO,
MRS, PETTY -
1S PERCY
READY ?

PERCY HAS
RESIGHED FROM
NOUR EMAPLOYAMEWT,
YOUNG MANS !

R T

: /A CABLEGRAM ,
Z_L kewc—: T TO ME,
[ : WY Uy
gy T

| DT 1AM by The
Trode Mass bag, &

{ VOUR. WIFE
HEALTY
oF

WE ARE SAFE W THE \\
HARBOR OF FPORTD GARCIA

1S HAPRPPY,
AND
NOL e VAN MIDAS "

THINKING

/" SO You SEE FolLLS, MOST OF
/NOUR TROUBLES NEVER HASPEN _
[ ALL THOSE SLEETLESS NISHTS
| AND EATLESS D&YS WWERE THE
\ PEODUICTS OF JEALOUSY _NEVER

CALET THE SUN oK

R—




