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[IMADE UP TO KILLE

Chapter 27
“I Know Lee Gray™

VIDENTLY Jeff had learned
e e oy
ou.
L dss. "S5 long, Tom. And

on the sldewalk agaln,
vllkinl !mm'd Seventh Avenue,
1 had trouble keeping up with

“Where are we going?” I asked.
He didn't mm “Jefl, remem-
ber me? I'm the girl you're go-
ing to marry.”

“Yeah, when I solve this more
than slight case of murder.”

He stopped, turned and started
in tht opposite direcuon. “Haila,
I'm Iel:mn; you nere.”

y
“You can't walk fast lnoui‘h.
“Walk fast eno where?
_ﬂm at

"Louk. 1'll rn

Em 'Lhen r.tll Lhnn ll yml can.
Ha stepped off the curb and start- | see
ed across Sixth Avenue, I watched
him thread his wa the
trafic tie-up and then, bunchin
my eollar around my neck wi
one hand and hnldm; tight to the
brim of my felt hat wlh thn
other, I elbowed wv
Amue and up it,
t had been a lwo-llnld da

m and bright, with the sme

! April :11 the nlr and now. tud-

with uu mm]n of nlght and gone

k to bein uwmbtr wﬁh
m geance. e wind, nr!:liu
duwn the wide street, took sizable
nips through my thin tweed coat
and 1 lost no time rnl]:inl it to
the sheltering canyom of Filty-
fourth Stireel.

Thu?{ was & knot otbmm In
front my apartment ng,
two in uniforms of the city’s fin-
est, the others wenring the glum
mask that is apparently a requi-
site for plain-clothes nu-n. 1
caught a glimpse of Peterson in
deep conversation with the pho-
tn:nphz whm equ.ipmmt lay

I said, * !i tolllhl W as I walked | ©
rlst the men and went into the

bby where the boy who re-
lieved Jinx on the day shift,a sad,
morose-faced boy, took me up.

Thl apartment wu in comp! ete

tch dmd s d lh!urlllh.
witch an mppe on the ce
flgml. Then, I turn:a
them off a;nln elt my way
around in the blal:knnl. pulling
down the b;“ ’“l had no rl::iroir
m guests o
the quuador

1 locked md bollcd the door and

ginﬂ the knob experimentals

spite of the two detectives
mliumd outside, and then lit the
tahle Ill'l'lp Over the yellow shade
1 saw 1 watching me from the
bedroom door, She had been cry-
ing and the powder she had
smeared over her face in a gal-
lant effort to hide the tearstaina
was streaked and pathetic. She

how 1 into this |
mess jun by living K'"'
place, And you were so swell
about it, I just . ., well, T just |
took it for granted.”
“Carol, don't be silly.”
"And then, at first, evmlhln!
was happening at the theater an
ldldnl hinh there was any dan-
en today . . . that shot,
ﬂ:ll lhul bullﬂ could have hit
oum; ht be dead now and
s use of me.”

“So thn (] \Ihr you're going?™

e don't want to have happen
Starely, audibie; “what nappered
scarcely sudible, *what ha
to Eve North. I'm all packed. I'll
leave in the morning.”

“"Well, go in and unpack. You're
not leaving here until you're Mra,
Stephen Hrown. I won't have it
I'm in no danger, Carol! Why, that
bullet didn't come within a mile
of me. And there won't be any
more bullets either.”

I put my arm around her shoul.
ders, “Sm‘gI m‘gin; Bulch. we'll

ing through somehow.

N’mr let’s have no more of this

small talk. Let's discuss something

teally momentous, such as, I

there mnhlnﬁ to eat in the house

beside beans
Hushand-To-Be

HERE was a knock at the door

and Steve was in the room.

Ha didnt have to say a word, suc-

owed in his face. He took

Carol in his arms but he was too

excited to be affectionate; he had

to talk. “We're ng to be mar-

ried! I'm going to be a husband!

Look, look at me, I'm going to be
a husband!"

*Oh, Steve!"

"You should have seen your
mother-in-law's face when [ told
her, darling. She couldn't speak,
she was speechless! Boy, I thought

it was , . . I thought heg silence
was foreboding, but I Rad just
struck the old lady dumb, 1

knocked
left she was going to bed!
Steve dropped into & chair and
immediately }umm I{g “I *sld
her about you, al is, about
Ing, Carol. And Mother
sald”—his voice started to dance
—'"somehody should marry the
.litl!o thing and take care of

her for a loop! When I

er!
“Blut, Steve, that doesn't mean
anything!” Carols volice was
tremulous,

“] showed her your pleture and
you're going home with me this
week end at Mother's command.
It's in the bag. Mother naver lets
:nyune in our house that ain't fit

"Bul she didn't say yes, Steve.™
*She knows vou're ih the the-
ater and she didn't say no! And
when she sees you, darling, and
when Dad sees you! Stop worry-
ing." He kissed her. I turned my
back and started to play he-loves-
me-he-loves-me-not on an old
cactus plant.

“Ouch!" I sald. Carol and Steve
!lu;hnd politely, 1 got it, Cupid

must have seen all my precau-
tianary measures for thers was
nhrm In Her eves. |

“Peeping Toms,™ 1 explained |
glibly, lpomun; to the drawn
shades, t on the eouch and lit
a clgaretts, resolving to do my
darndest to drive the thought of
murder out of her mind for a lit-
tle while at least. "“Darling, I
think t's swell lbol.n you and
Steve. In fact, I.,.."

"Oh, Haila,

erossed! Stwe s tell inl his mother
abnut me . .. about us, Steve

me."
“She'll say yes or I'll mow har

down,

“Oh, If she doesn't T., . T don't
know what 111 do, I won't be able
tn mm:l it! He should be back

'lf she says no, will that um.nl
that Steve won't ...

“Marry me? I wouldn't Jet him,
T eouldn't. I've caused Steve
enough trouble, I, ,." She moved
restlessly about m- room, slop=-
ping at lagt ta curl up on the
eouch beside me. “Haila , . .*

News For Halla

"‘VHAT Carol*™

“Hnlia, I'm leaving here.
'.l'nrnurraw

“Leaving here! Why ™™

“I'm going to a hotel. 1 have
pome money now, my check for
Green Apples, and it 1 need more
Bteve will let me have it T won't
llke thnk but I guess it's an emer.

l :um it Is, but you're not

| Troy, he'll talk to me. It's Impor-

uu! tions at Jeff but he was connected

leavin ng."

rn! to, Halla. It just be
for um. Steve and 1 get married,
It we do,” she sdded and [ eould
almost hoar her breathe a silent |

prayer. “Oh, [ know it's wrong of |slightly parted, her hands clenched
me, things being the way they are, | st her sides.
'u-ush we could get marvied (1t a cigarette with maddening

but 1
tumnrron

“Well, whenever the weddin
&, you're staying here until it.
won't bave vou going to a hotel™
awer, then she nld sofily, "I'm |
alfraid to stay here”

“But you're safer than In a ho- | an

tel, Steve and Jelf and [ .
“l don't mean that

t::_ Haila, when these things first
gan 1o 'n—-p—-\ 1 was so terri-
fled and sort of sumb about it all
that ... I was thoughtless and

selfish. It never dawned on me'

| Ever hear of her, any of yvou? No?
For m moment she didn't an- | Well, she’s not very well known

Tm not!to be exact The play was Green
afraid for myself. I'm afraid for|

didn't have to blow his whistls in
my ear, I went into the kitchen
and played with the pols and
pana.

Jeff's greeting 1o Steva and
Carol brought me back inta the
living room ten or fifteen minutes
later at a gallop. He was already
at the telephone. “Hello, has Pe-
terson come in yet? This ia Jefl

tant, something on the Colony
case. , .. Thanks, I'll hang on.”
Steve and I fired excited ques-

with Peterson almost immediate-
Iy. "Hello. lhil is Troy. I've been
1ry!n’ ou every five min-
utes for |m ast half hour, . ..
Lialen. Peterson, could you locats
Greeley Morris and bring him up
to Haila's apartment? ... I'm not
.‘uklngruu to run errands for me!

Important! I've got some-
thing I'll tell you when you get
here with Morris. . . . I'm not
withhalding evidence! When [ tel)
vou what 1 know, you'll want
Morris, I'm saving you time, that's
all . . . He isn't at his hotel; I've
just cnm- from there. . . . All
nghl Il tell you! I know who

ray sl I've found her!™

"Jaﬂ' 1 shouted,

“Pleage!” Jeff said. He turned
bhack to the telephone. “You get
Morris up here, Mr. Poterson, and
T tell you.™ He hung up and took
oﬂ his hat and coat.

Fell, JeM™ 1 asked Impa-
tently.

“Maybe 1 shouldn't tell you til}
Peoterson gets here

“Maybe you s'hoant. but
ycu re going to!"

*Okay, relax.™

Steve leaned forward in his
chair, waiting. 1 glanced at Carol,
She was staring ai Jeff, her lips |

None of us spoke. Jefl

care.
* “Lee Gray Is an actress and her
| name on the stage |3 Leila Gray

So far as [ can ﬂnd out she’s only
A;aned in one play and then for

¥ a couple of weeks. It was a
tryout in England. In Manchester,

Applea™
Steve sald sharply, "Green Ap-
ples! But then, then Greeley Mor.
ris would have known her. | un.
derstood -
Te ba eomiinued

OREGON HAS BIG GAIN ‘
IN SALE OF NEW CARS
FOR FIRST 7 MONTHS

Salem—{(Spl —New car sales
in Oregon during the first seven
matiths of 1041 exceeded sales
of the same period Iast year by
12210 unite, or 47 per cent, it

Barker's BIG Sale

Sanforized
WASH BLACKS

$1.19

Barke'es

Stere ar Men

was staled at the secretary of
state’s office,

Sales totaled 37910 units In
the period, compared with 25.
700 units for the same period in
1940

Motor vehlcles registration In
the state for the same period
totaled 414878 vehicles highest|
in the history of the state. Last
vear, fegistration at the end of
July total 379,774 vehieles, the
increase 1his Year being nearly
10 per cent

Commercial

vehicles whowed

the highest pereentage of gain
in registrations during the {irst
seven months of the year. Reg

istration of light delivery trucks
showed an increase of 10 23 per

cent while registration of heavier;
trucks showed an increase of
11.5 per cent. Private passenger |

| ears Increased 89 per cent

Fees lor motor vehicle tran ~—.||

| tions during the period !-.rlu;cdl

$3,353,600,

On the Radio Chains

BTATIONS:

BTATIONS

Where to find them on the dial:
KEX, 1100, Portland; KK, S40.
L Mlnlln. KGA, 1510 imua
KGO, =, Franciseo;, KUw
620, mldl KJR, 1004, I-llh
KNX, 190, Los A i ROA,
50 Denver; KOIN, 630, Portiand:
KOMO, 950, Seattle; KPO, 830,
San Francisco; KSL, 1160, Sait
Lake.

— Time Bhown ly PST
Wednesday

600 p. m—~Treasury Hour, KNX.
KASL, KOIN, Nomemen Quartet, KGO,
KJR; Bongs of Jean Mandaitk, KEX:
Playground News, KOMO.

500 p. m—Concert Pavorites, KPO,
KOW, KOMO; Concert Muse, KOW.

600 p. m~Glenn Miller's Orch.,
KNX, KSL, KOIN: Authors' Play-
houss, KOO, KEX; EKay Kysrs Mu-
sieal Quiz, KPO, KOW, KOMO; Scan-
dinavian Newa, KJR.

630 p. m—Ray Kinney's Owch.
KEX, KJR: Jusn Arvisu, KSL, KOIN:
Etchings In Brass, KGO; All Arcund
Town, ENX.

T80 p. m~Quie Kids, KGO, KEX.
KJR: Amos 'n' Andy, KNX, KOIN.
KS81: Musis for Listening, XPO,
KOW,

T30 p. m—Plantation Party, KPO.
KOW, KOMO: Dr. Christian, KNX,
KOIN, KSL, Manhattan at Midnight,
KOO, KJR, KEX.

000 p. m~Quisser Bassball With | KNX, KOIN, KSL, Cugst Rumbs ln-lll‘ud: EGW; Contert Hall, KPO;

Budd Mullck, KPO, KGW, KOMO;
Eaay Aces, KOO, KEX, KJR; Orand
Central Station, KAL, KOIN, KNX.

830 p. m.—Mr. District Attorney,
EPO, KOMO, KOW: Les Brown's

Orch, KOIN, KEL; Night Music, XJR;
Baseball CGame, XKEX: Dr. Pepper
Parage, KNX.

900 p. m~—Paul Bulllvan, ENX,
KOIN; Fred Waring’s Orch, KPO,
KOW. KOMO; Aloha lLand, KJR:
Bymphonie Berenads, KSL.

930 p. m.~Matty Maineck's Orch.,
KGO; Pive Edwardsa, EKPO, KOMGC;
News, KJR, KSL: Tango Time, KGW;
Variety Prgm., KOIN.

10:00 p. m.—Reporter News, KPO,
ROW, KOMO;, Bob Croshys Orch,
KXX, KOMN; Jay Burnet:, KJR, KEX;
Musical Bassball KGO; Freddy Na-
gel's Orch., KSL.

10:30 p. m—~—Hemisphars Revue,
KOO, KJR: Nell Bondshu's Orch.,
KOW, KOMO, Reid Twnners Orch.
K5L; Concert Hall, KPO; Maater-
works of Muale, KNX: Eyea of the
World, KOIN.

11:00 p. m.—Chuck Poster's Orch,
EPO, KOMO, KOW: News, KGO: This
Moving World, KEX: Nightcap Yarna,
KSL, KOIN; Pushing News, KJR;
KEnox Manning, KNX.

Thursday
500 p. m—Major Bowes ENX,
KElL, KON, Grant Park Coneert,
KGO, KEX, KJR: Dom Amschs In
Muate Hall, KPO, KOMO, KGW,
400 p. m~—~Glenn Millers Orch.,

corps Is the newest formation | Henrietta married Corporal Ar-

vuo KPO, KOMO, KOW; Rudy Val- | Masterworks of Muste, KNX: B%te | _gn new it hasn't decided yﬂ'um,r Glbson, now serving wi
lee, XEX, KJR, KGO, ?llﬂt‘DKnOOL'i Industry and Do | ohether its cap badge is to be the 28th Divislon at Indians
ense, 5

630 p. m—High Roads of Music,
EPO; All Star Foothall Cams, KGO,
KJR. Omgan Musings, KEX.

T80 p. m.—Amos ‘n’ Andy, KNX.
KAL, KOIN; PFred Waring, KPO,
KOMO, KOW: Al Star Football
game, KGO, KEX, Concers Trio, KJR.

730 p. m.—Housewwrming, KOMO,
KOW, Maudie’y Diary, KNX, KSL.
KOIN, All Star Pootball game, KJR, |
KEX.

800 p. m—Easy Aces, KGO, KEX,
KEJR: Hollywood Secarty Party, KNX,
KOIN; The Aldrich Pamily, KPO,
KOMO, KOW; Baltalr Orch, KSL

B:30 p. m~Tommy Riggs and Bet-
ty lou, KPO, KGW, KOMO, Carl
Bavarza’s Orch. KJR: Death Valley
Duys, ENX KOIN KSL: Pellow
Sportamen, KGO; Bassball OGame,
EKEX.

900 p. m—Psul Sullivan, KNX,
KOIN: Comedy, KPO; Emile Pet-
t's Orch., KJR: Dance Orch, KGO;
Falthful Stradivari, KOW. Musieal
Quinella, KOMO; Symphonle Sere-
nade, RBL

2:39 p. m—Nell Bondshu’s Orch.,
EOMO; Dancing With Clancy, KOO:
News, KJR, KSL

1000 p. m—Reporter Newn, KPO,
KGW, KOMO; Marine Band, KOO,
KEJR. Bob Crosby's Oreh., KSL, ENX:
Newa, KOIN.

10:30 p. m—Bob Saunders’ Orch.,
KGO, KEX, KJE; Ed Stocker and

SLEEP VS. HUNGER

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

WRITS IN HIBH CHRIR FOk WIS
mmm LETNG FAMILY KNow

HUNGRY AND FUGSY AND
surw

€0ES ON SLEEPING WHILE
FAMILY CONSULTS WHETHER.

1 WAKE HIM UP AND MANE HIM
ERT, OR 10 LET HIM SLEEP

BY THE TIME DINKER ARRIVES mmn;gueu \n:?lm?mm
Mo 1AKE ONE SPOONFUL
OTMER FZELINGS, EXCEPT FOR  AND THEN 60ES SOUND ASLEEP

SLEEPNESS RAS OVERCOME
A FEW DPROWSY WHIMPERS

LRTER
MOTHER
CARRIES HIM, STILL SLEEP-

COURSE WINNING,
PICKS HIM 0P B
ING, T0 Wi CRIB

(Relsased by The Bell Bradienia, Ine )

A% S00N A$ HE HAS BEEN LEPT
ws, (OMES WIDE-AWAKE

TEMANDS HIS DINNERL

$-27

I World,

|in the future—*“cookie”

a pot or a kettle. First hint of }tn\lm Gap, Pa. Her sisters, Jean-
its formation was when the ap-|etta and Mary, are married to
pointment of three officers to|the bridegroom’s brothers, John
(the new corps was published In and Oscar, respectively.

the London Gazetle,
—_— Upited States’ factories aec-
Sisters Wed Brothers counted for 805 percent of
Sea Island City, N. J. UR— | world motor vehicle production
Miss Hentietta Braca became | In 1940,
the third girl in her family t0| cash for Poultry snd Egpe—0O. K
change her name to Gibson. | Poultry Co. 4th and Fir. Tel 4818,

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS by JOHN HIX

11:00 p m.—~Carl Ravazsa's Orch,,
KPO, KOW, KOMO;, This Moving
KEX: News, KOW, KNKX,
EGO; FPuhing News, KJR

British Officers

London WUA—The British
goldier won't be able to tell
the cook what he thinks of him
will be
an officer. The army catering

A WO
w SHE WEEPETH..
BUT THIS FRAGMENT CF
THE LAMENTA‘TIOLN‘% OF JEREMIAH BURNED
TO A CRISP WAS THE ONLY THING SAVEDR
FROM THE STOCK OF A PUBLISHING
HOUSE AFTER THE CHICAGO FIRE /

1871

5

S gn e
w EN DYED

DE INTO

(AS
@FFFPC%Q%MW

HIGHWAY |
. Piffsfield, Mass.

2-P

DAL HAWKING AND
.‘-Raoou—: BOGAN FOUGHT
12 ﬁ.o EN -rna B0UT

xT H
“&cu"ﬁ*ﬁé’% b s/

San Francisco, 1889...
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87 ROUNDS

After 72 punishing rounds st the old Golden Gate Athletic ¢lub, referee Eddie Graney
stopped Hawkins and Bogan with the most amazing words ever heard in the prize ring:

“Boys. you've had enough for one night. We'll resume thix battle tomorrow.”

Some of the heaviest bets of the fight wers laid that Bogan would not show up for the see.
ond stanza—but when he did. the ovation they gave him undoubtedly spurred him to victory.
Though smaller than Hawkins he was able to clout his way to a decision in the 15th round of
the evening—the B7th of the fight.l

TOMORROW: 24,000 Mile Delivery!

LI'L ABNER—Bashby Rides Aga

Inl

YOU'RE. THE

YOU SAY YOU'RE
THE REAL MANUEL

SLADE IMPRISONED
YOU HERE WHILE
ANOTHER MAN,
A VERSALIAN,
IMPERSONATES
YOU?BUT DO
YOU KNOW THE
WAY OUT OF
THIS MINE?

GORGONO .. AND THAT

FIAPPY DA'Y'
\m: TH’ $500 AH
GOT LEFT-THIS MAKES
EXACKLY %

WONT HAFTA GO
T JAILPF

F7—AH

By AL CAPP
: OOK~ | M
JAIL 'A'\ mb'l‘ se"l:-s
You BEEN !N AL \ BETWEENE | THE
I'YE BEEN HE'S 5500 MY
thoun'

JAILS '-qu'r JAILS
YOU BEEN IN?

ou CORD
ALWAYS WINNING \OH'-IF

E
10,000,000 TH
PERSON
To CRO'SS
THIS BRIDGE,
NOT YOu r

{ SI.
WaAY OuT..

A

S&NOR.’TNGRJ

WERE
NO DOUBT FIND THE

CONFINEMENT HERE
HAS CONFUSED MY
SENSE OF DIRECTION..

THE NEBBS—Pleased 1o Meel You

1
.

CouLD

WISH 1 WAS A UTTLE

035‘
OR ANYTHING ELSE IN THE )
WORLD “ou
N

| FREE 1 CouLp|
EXIT...BUT MY LONG

DON'T WORRY, SENOR.
GORGONO’ WE'LL FIND
OUR WAY OUT OF MERE
SOMEHOW.. AND THEN
WELL BRING WELP TO
RELEASE YOUu/

CAN BUST OPENW SKEETS? THAT
THAT DUNGEON \DOOR IS SOLID

™

GET INTER:/

NOUR GOOD HEALTH YOUR
HAPPINESS AND CONTENT-
MENT, AS LONG AS YOU
CAN GET THOSE “"HINGS
WITH OUT MY LOVE,
CANT SEND T WHNERE

INTERESTED IN YOU ..

1 -..uST

IT WONT &0

MR SWAGSGER . JUST

MR. SWASSER, !

A MINUTE PLEASE - MEET MISS JONES . SKES -{
~ . OME HERE. WITH HER ™ "HE.-'-:I. FOR A FE
5 \.\CM‘T NOU B DAYS o <HE TENNIS, E0L
’-1..-‘ ol | = /,«\"_"/ \ CANCE *._.». -4= THINGS YOU

-

SU HELP

ENTERTAIN WE

‘ﬁu
““ -

UKE .. U\V‘N

—_—




