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[The Creeping Man

YESTERDAY: Tuck hacards
the opinion that perbops her
necklace has found the same hid-
ing place as the Murchiron dia-
monds, Later Michael talks with
an old friend—the janitor of the
Medical Building—who describes
the furor coused by Murchison's
viviseetion activities,

Chapter 14
Man With Crutehes

"“ JTHEN Murchison asked what

proof the delegation had that
he wnas torturing unimaly, they
showed him the order he had atthe
pound, signed with his own hand,"
sald Jameson, “He was sure in
wrong around here all last year
over it. Most of the profs was awa
when it all hoppened, but it
seemed like an awful lot of them
felt like thoy had to light in to him
when they come back, 'He took it
not too bad from the Medical profs,
but when it come to some of the
Arts and Law faculties comin' over
here to give him hell about the
gredit of the University and profes-
sional etiquette and all that, he
lhnw{' told "em off to a fars-you-
well, ¥You can't blame him. It's not
0 much thelr business,"

“He and Deane had a blow up,
didn't they?"

Jameson pursed his lips and let
out a long whistle, “And did they!
Waell, you just belter guess they
did. I never heard so much lan-
g}mge from people that's 5upimal.‘|:|
know better in my life. I saw
Deane come In that day with fair
murder in that little fat face of his,
and I saw him stamp up to Murchi.
son’s lab and pound on the door,
and I made it my business to be
around. They was inside with the
door shut, but the row was as plain
as you like. Deane sure got what he
come after and then some 1 kind
of felt like standin' up for Murchi-
son there, Deane's such n snoopy
old busybody. And when he come
oit of there, after Murchison had
told him he was a stupld old fossil
that only held his job beeause the
college didn’t have pensions for
worn-out wrecks, his hands was
just shakin' like they do when he

ets excited, He went out af horoe

e a whipped kid falr daft with
rage.”

"Um," sald Michael. He looked
up at the glass jars filled with
strange and awful specimens in the
cabinet, “What do you suppose
Murchison was tloinrfz with his cots
and dogs?" he asked lightly,

“God knows. But It was some-
thin' queer.” Jameson turned on
Michael suddenly. "What hap-
pened to thoir bodies after he was
through with them?” he de-
manded,

"Bodica? Well — what should
happen to them?"

"That's It Tought to know, I have
to take enre of that, But 1 tell you
—~even after | heard the groanin’
andd yellin® and knew damn well he
was doing Infernal things to the
poor beastn, never o hint of a hide
or hair was there left around in the

muorning."”

“Um," sald Michaol ngaln. “Fifth
dimensional stuff. Maybe he's a
wirard, Bill. Maybe he cnn wave
his wand and change you into a—a
picce of cheese,”

“Mnybe he can that. But there
never was no pieces of cheese Iny-
in' around in the mornin' either,”
Jameson said good-naturedly,

“Mystery number one,” Michael
snld portentously, “What about a

rnace?"

“No bones”

“Doar; donr, No bones?™

*Not a bone."

"Well, well. Indeed. Strange.”

“Myntory number one, vou calls
IL" Jameson sald, his tone lowered,
"Thore's another mystery | ain't
Kot stralght yet"

“BIll, you ought to quit runnin
this University and get a job wit
the police force”

"Too fat,” snid Jameson conten-
tedly,

“What's your mystery?”

‘Shiverin® With Fright'

“IT'S a man. He comes hore avery

Thursdny afternoon. He axks
for Murchison, and he's shiverin'
with fright every time. Then when
Itell hiim Murehison's still sway he
stralghtens up and goes off with a
bit of color in his cheeks again, He
won't tell who he is ar what he
wants, and 1 ¢ay it's something
fishy., Blackmnil, 1 think, or some.
thing like that he's ashamed of
Won't oy nothing but that he
wihnts Murchison”

“E BTy Thursday?”
up

"y

“What kind of a man?”
“That's it." sald Jameson, “He
thinks I don't know anything about

him, but ¥ou just have to take ono
look at him, and vou can guoss
Sandy-haired chap. Ho has to have

A pruateh, and he's got a service pin |

in hig eont, and he comes only on
Thurscday, Any fool would know
he's from the Votorans' Hospital,
Thursday iz their day out.”

“And he won't say what he
wiits 1"

‘No, Only Murchison.”

"Well, Indesdh” sald Michael,

Bl gronund the stub of his cignr-

by Frances Shelley Wees

1

“At the present moment?” Mi-
chnel inquired,

The interne stared. |
“Are they all in one room at the
present moment?" |
“More or less. Yes, I suppose you
might sny they are” |
“May 1 accompuny you to the
door of that room and ask you to

deliver @ message for me?"

The Interne eyed him thought-
fully. “It sounds damn funny to
me,” he commented. “You want a
mun and all you know about him
ia that he has sandy hair and wears
crutches,”
| “It Is damn funny,” Michagl

ni(r_c-cd "1 wish I had time to ex-
ain all the details to you. You'd
¢ intereated.™ !

“Well, maybe. I haven't got time

either. We're under-staffed. Come
| on, ‘then." Michael followed him
across a palished floor, down a long
hallway toward a gloss door
through which eddied sounds of
eanversation and wisps of smoke.
The Interne pushed the door open,
| Forty pairs of eyea looked up at
l'thr-m_

“Sny you're looking for a man
who {§ expecting a message from
Dr. Murchison,” Michael said

i

uiotly,

“Any of you fellows walting for
| nmessuge from a Dr, Murchison?"
| the Interne sald loudly,

Silence. No one stirred,

The interne frowned. *No go,”
he said to Michael,

But Michael's keen eyos were
roving over the group. One face
had paled dreadfully at the in-
terne's first speech. Michael looked
straight at the man, “1 think I see
him." he sald pleasantly, raising
his voice the merest trifle.

Al his words the man stirred in
his cholr and reoched for the
erutch at his side. He stood up, a
shell of former bravery and cour-
| age, n husk of lost strength. His
yolee was small, tense,

I'm Not Coming’

"]'m not — I'm not coming," he
sald.

Michael walted. He looked at the
man, The man stared back at him,

“I'm not coming,” he sald a little
louder: "1 don't have to come.”

A big, black-haired chap beside
him laoked up at Michael. “Is that
the doctor fellow, Smith?" he
asked,

The smaller man's mouth
twisted, “No, that aln’t him,” he
said. "Tnever seen this ane before.”

“Never mind all that talk,” the
Interne said sharply, "Ara you the
man who is expacling a message
from Dr. Murchisan?'

"I'm the man," Smith said heav-
ly. “But I'm not comipg.”

“That's all right with me" Mi-
chnel snid lightly., “T don't want
you to come, I want to have a talk
with you”

The little man stared at him.
The big man spoke truculently,
"You better go off and leave him
alone,” he said, "He's been half off
his nut worryin' about your doctor
friend, You ean't malke him go, He
don't have 1o 0. We'll got the law
on you if you worry him about i,
It aln't right.”

Michael left the door and went
down beside the two men. Smith
was breathing hard. The room was
very still,

"I don't want you," Michael re-
pented,

"It win't no good askin' for the
money either,” the blg man said
again, “It"s gone. But you can't dn
nothing about it, Just try it and see
what happens. We'll have the law
on you."

“For the love of Pote," Michnel
sald gently. "Shut up, will you?
Lét me get o word In edgewise, Is®
there any place where we ean have
aquiett L

'he big man eyed him suspi-
clously st “T haven't got o gun,”
| Michael nrsured him, “And I'm not
a kidoapper. Your friend will be
| quite safe with me."

“Te don't go nowheres to talk
without me," the bigg man growled.

Michael turned to the interne,
"I'you mind i wo go to the wait-
ing room to talk?"”

“That's all right. Look hers,
Smith, stop that chittering, will
you? Youw'll have a temperature
agnin, you ass"

Smith passed a shaking hand
over a trembling mouth, and en-
deavored to control the nervous
spisms overcoming him. The big
man took him by the atm afler he
had  rotsed  himself  laboriously
from his chair. “Come along, old
bird," he a5 "we might as well
Rit it over with."

In the waiting room, Michael
looked at Smith r:!:nr|lﬂ\'_ "Why
are you afrald of Murchison?” he
xild nt onee.

Smith looked at him and swal-
lowed, s hand went to the breast
of his coat and felt for samething
there, His lips moved but made no
| sound,

“Why aren't vou coming?®” Mi-
i ehan) sal

1 e

in. "See
10 me you
this busi
n send you

ot exactly”

1 know what he wanted
1, here, or fotT

| hisve merely o glimmering of
an idea™
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Where to Find Them on the Dial;

Kex, Portland, 1180: KFEI G40
Lo Angeles; KGA, 1470, Spokane;
KGO, 590, San Franciheo: KGW
G20, Portland; KJH, 070, Seattie;
KENX, 1040, Los Angeles; KOA, 830,
Denver: KOIN, 940, Postiaod;
KOMO, 020, Seattle; KPO, 040, san
Francisco: KSL, 1180, Salt Lake,

etlc agninst tho nide of his dustbin | IEM"'“ hat the hell are you
i threw It In. Michs i e
;I‘ri”l“ thr it In, Michael ecoplod “nformation®  Michael s aid
“Afraid I'vo beon talkin® an aw. | PFOTIPLY and truthtully,
ful 1ov" he apologized, "1 work ¢ ','\ i uli w1 A friend
hore alo n lot, with this fuxey | © "[L at - STYELTAY , ||
stuff 1 don't dare let the new men '{'"‘ 9 never mel the gentie-
touch, and T get 'a talkin' st m.“', Sl WA 1
whenever anybody'll listen to me.”* | SMith gasped, "A lawyer!" he
M~ | "":'i. weakly, "Then mavhbe
*Crulchest™ repentod the voung  MAYDE " )
Interne in the hallway, "Crutehes? h E ‘«‘,: Ly .I;'-!:' ”.‘1 M ot d with
There's a whale room full of leg | PN AOW Will you to
ennes” | Cantinued tomoryew,
| “1 don't see anyone else in his
party who can carry an:|
| net the publisher, o republic
an, sakd here last night
| Ciannett stopped  here on o
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St Loufs, Nav, 25 0
Frank E. Gannett, Rochester
N. Y., publlsher and new deal

critle, belleves President Roose
volt—hic politieal fortunes im
proved by the Furopean war

will run for a third lerm.

| detour from his trip o the Pa
leifle coast as chalrman of U
[ nationnl o
constitttional government

commitice uphold

| *
| Farm property in the United
omputed in the 1030
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Sunday
8.00—FEdgar Bergen, KPO, KGW,
EPIL; Pestital of Musle, KOO, KJR
KEX; Adverturss, KOIN, KNX, KSL
8:00—Note Book, KGO, Manhattan
Merry-Go-Round, KPO, KOW, KFI
Bundsy Evining Hour, (Marian And-

erson), KNX, KSL HKOIN.

8:30—Orgnnist, KOO, KJR KEX;
Album of Pamiline Musle, EPO,
KGW. KF1

7.0 —Commenistor, Willlam Hill-
min, KOW;, Plavhouse, KNX, KBL,
KOIN; Bleep Borennde, KPO:

of Charm, KGO, KEX. KJR, KF]

Tdo-—-Carnival. KPO, KFI, KOW;
Chesrie, KO0, KIRL

Bi00-—News, KOO, Hobby Lobby,
KNX, KOIN, BHNight Editor, KPO,
KOW, KFT; Nows, KEX, KHL.

8:18—Irenn Rich, KPO, KPF1, KGW;
Weeks' Oreh., KEX. KJR.

BAn—8Bwenl and Low, KGO, KIR:

Jiek Henny, KPO, KGW, KFI: March
af Callfornis, KNX,

Wi00-—Walter Winchell, KPO, KFI,

THE WORLD AT ITS WORST

| Mr, Distriet Attorney, KGO, KJR, | KEL, KOIN.

|'

|
|
|

Hour |

KEX.

§:30—0wens’ Orch, KNX: Martin's
Oreh,, KGO, EEX; One Man's Fam-
iy, KPO, KFL, KOW; News, KJR.

10:00—Martin's Music, KGO, KEX,

KJR: News Reporter, HPO, KPI,
EOW. Bullivan News, ENX; Pearl's
Oroh. EOIR.

10:30—Crivnns' Oreh, KOIN; Noble's
Oreh., KGO, KJR,

11 00—News, KGO; Gray's
KOIN, K81; Nottingham's
ErO, EOW, KPI; News, KENX

Oreh
Orch.,

Monday
5:00—Party, KPO, KPI; Prank and

Archle, EEX, KJR, Bunset Ehld.u!'l,l

Koo,

8:30—Timo and Temipo, KOW, KPI;
Eeluoy's Orch, KOO, KJR, True o
Fulw, KPO,

G:00—Civic  Oreh., KOO, KEX;
Radino Theater, KEL, KNX, KOIN;
Quiz Program, KPO, KOW, KFI

A:30—"Templeton Time, KPO, KOW,
KFI; Drama, KGO, KEX, KJR.

T:00—Dance Oreh. KGO, KEX:
Josef Pasternack, KPO, EOGW, KFT;

Lomburdo's Oreh, KBL, KNX, KOIN;
Newsd, KIR.
T:30—Blondle, KNX, KSL, KOIN;

Musical Hensations, KFO, KOW, KFI;
Radio Forum., KGO, KJR,
B:00—Amos and Andy, KNX, KOIN,
K8L; Alohs Land, KOO; Doo's Musio,
KEX, Pred Warlng, KPO, KGW, KFL
81151 Love & Mystery, KPO. KPI,

KOGW, Lum and Abner, KNX, K8L,
KOIN: Doe's Muale, EGO; BSongs,
KEX.

A:30—8ymphony Orch., KPO, KFI,
KOwW: Lyman's Crch, KEX: Potato
Bind, KGO, Model Minstrels, KNX,

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

2.00—Sherionk Holmes, KPO, KFT,
KGW; Tune-up Timn, ENX, KON,
KSL. Truse of Falie, KOO, KJB.
| @:30 — Hawthorne House,
| KGW, KPFI; Chester's Orch,
| KNX: News KJR
| 10:M0—Nows Heporier. KPO, KFT,
| KGw, Madriguera’s ©Orch., KGO,
KJRr, News, KSL, ENX; News KOIN,

10:90—-Music, KPO, KOW: Prima's
Oreh, KOIN, KSL, KNX: Poster's
Oreh,, KOO, KJR, KEX, EFL

11 {00—Ravaeza's Orch, KPO, KFI;
This Moving World, KEX. KJR; Or-
ganist, KOIN, KSL; News, KGO, KNX,
KGW,

EPO,
XS8L,

|Radio Highlights

[ By C, E. Butterfisld
Associated Press Radio Editor.

(Pacifiec Standard Time.)

New York, Nov. 25.—(F—A
half-hour broadcast from a New
York massmeeting on “Ameri.
canism” will be earried by the
WJIZ-NBC network Wednesday
evening.

Rep. Martin Dies of Texas,
chairman of the congressional
committee on un-American nc-
tivities, will speak on “The In.
sidious Wlles of Foreign In-
fluence."

Sunday brings: Europe—NBC
chains & a. m; WABC.CBS 8
a. m., 4; 555, 8 p. m:; WEAF-
NBC 10:15 a. m, 1:30 p. m,;

-2

LISTENING To DAD, WHO HAS ACQUIRED -TWO TICKETS To THE
Bl6 GAME , TRYING 10 PERSURDE MOTHER 1o BREAK HER DATE
AND Gb WITH HIM, WHEN YOU KNOW THAT YOU'RE NEYT IN

LINE IF ONLY SHE DOESN'T WEAKEN

{Relensed by Tha Ball Syadieate, [nr )
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TAILSPIN TOMMY —Heading For a Crack-Upl
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| Charles Gwinn Woodward, 87,

| WEAF-NBC and MBS 115 p .

4 r ; United States army, retired,
m-._Pr]n:f .\h.nlst:r S Ll NOted Dead ‘Cnl1 Woodward, one of the old-
lain; WJZ-NBC 4:15. | Col.

|est living graduates of the Unl.
Richmond, Va., Nov. 25.—%) [ted States Military Acidemy,

Monday expectations: Euro l
= “":\Blg E, Lee Trinkle, 83, governor of | died Thursday at his home here,

NBC chains 5 a. m; 1925, died e pam—
CBS 5 a, m, 330 p. m. Virginia from 1921 to 1923, die son, Wis., Nov, 25.—
- m, 30 p T today of pulmonary odema, Hel Madison, Wis., Nov, 25—

A lifebuoy that carries food, long was a lender in the demo- Frank W. Hosrd, 73, president
| water and flares, but is only | cratic party in Virginia. of the W, D. Hoard and Saons
, one-third the weight of an equal Co.. Fort Atkinson, Wis, pub-

‘mass of cork, and supports six . ;
persons is undergoing tests at llsher of Hoard's Dairyman,
died today

the British admiralty,

| Palo Alto, Calif.,, Nov. 25—
il Funeral services were
planned here today for Colonel

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For further proof address the author, Incloslng s stamped envelope for reply, Reg. U. . Pat OfL
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o STATES CoNGRESs.

ONCE ADJOURNED /
7o SEE A HORSE RACE

== (Aimlico breal Sweepsiikes 817)

.

191 by United Feaiies #rmdleale, Lon
Mg L1 8 Pal OF ALl ighis traesrull

CONGRESS AND HORSE RACE

Sirange as it seems, o grest was the Interest in the Great Sweepstakes at Pimlico, Md,
In 1877, thal the United Stales Congrexs aciually adjourned. so as no! to miss if. This race
brought to the post the famous Kentucky-bred Ten Broeck and iwo casiern eniries, Parole and
Tom Ochiltree. Parcle won easily.
FISH CASTLE

A fish that makes a home is the American bowfin. It makes a clearing among weeds by
biting them off, leaving a narrow passageway for his “bride.”” Here he defonds his home
against intrudors, while she deposits her eggs.

MONDAY: Crashed Naval Review,

By HAL FORREST
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BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—Bob Allen’s Contributionl

BUSY RIGHT
HOW, MR. ALLEN~-
THE CAMPAIGN,
YOU KNOW—

HERE'S TWO THOUSAND
DOLLARS OF THE DIRTIEST
MONEY THAT EVER WAS
IN CIRCULATION —- -

STEPLOCK SLIPPED IT
N

CAN YOU CATCH
HIM, TOMMY 2
HE'LL HEAD
FOR THE
BORDER..

MNOT ENOUGH GAS
IN THAT SHIP TO
CARRY HIM
THAT FAR !

IF HE MAKES A
FORCED LANDING IN
THOSE MOUNTAINS
HE'LL CRACK UP.,.
AND KILL BETTY /

Lou/ 2

N
N

N
T %
SaorpesT
By EDWIN ALGER

HALF AN HOUR.
LATE

AND HERE'S A STENOGRAPHIC wow! soB MUST BE 7
RECORD OF WHAT THAT PUNK, | | ALLEM, YOU'RE | SUMP'N GOOD- |7
STEPLOCK, SAID TO ME — A MIRACLE GUESS 'LL

START
YELLIN'—

MY WIFE, RUTH, SAT BEHIND MAN!
A CURTAIN AND TOOK

DOWN EVERY WORD!

wow!
! -

| THE NEBBS—Look Out

g T_

[ MR NEBBR, THE HELP ARE |
[ THREATENING TD STRIKE IF

YOU DONT GET RID OF THIS )/

DYNAMITE MIXER . L
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\NDONT ESEL SO IAFE ) 7
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AMD THE GUEST S =
SETTING WISE TO WM
2 ONE OLD LADY TOLDME
15 SHE CAME HERE FOR HER

rrrriy S:\ATT_LE’RED NERVES AND /

e SHE DONT WANT & - : > o S —

Y AT SHATTERED BODY ! " s A o\
3 ~ —_— i

By SOL HES®
/1 DONT FEEL SO SAFE I
MYSELE BUT IVE 80T TO '

HANDLE HiM WITH CARE _ ;
) HE'S LIABLE TO TOSS A PrAam |
= PiLL AT ME Y
R —— T T -
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