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NOW GO0 ON WITH THE STORY
CHAPTER XTX
'IYH'I: wtream of yollow sunshinoe
fell directly across David Bao.
nister's face. It wavered gently. s
the curtsins at tho opon window
blew Inward; then seettled across
the ridge of Bannister's nose
The slecping man wrinkled his
face into a grimace. The sunshine
perslited. Bannlster emitted =a
sound between a grunt and a grum-
ble, turned on his side. For a mo
mont he Iay peacefully, but the
movement had aroused him. Hia
eyes opetied—two narrow slits—
and he frowned at the light Then
the eyes opened wider. Bannister
looked about him, bewildered
He was mot, ns he bnd been
dreaming, in a sublterranean cav-
ern. Adele Allon was not beslde
him, wearlng & gresn costume,
brandiehing a revolver and threat
ening to shoot him 1 bhe dld not
belp ber escape from the giant
canary bird pursuing ber. The rest
of the horrid vislon faded and Ban:
nister was tremendously relleved.
He was not a murderer or accused
of murder, Melvina Hollister was
not there, nor a jaunty vaudeville
singer who sald his pame was
Galney—

Banalster sat up with a start
The thought of Galney brought the
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The olowation of Mra Hewlett's
oyobrows was exprassive.  “So
that's #t," she said. “Yon couldn
koop out of ft! Something dis
gracoful and—and eriminal bap.
pens, Uke s murder, and you
couldn't keep out of [t 131 ap
prove of this, David | 'don't ap
prove of 1t at all!®

But she didn't mean thut Thore
was no disapproval in her wolce
and none In hor eager eyea as she
noked m moment later, “David—
who dn they think did k™

“0Oh, | don’t know. It's hard to
My now™

Mra. Hewlett frowned. “1 don't
moean this man thoy've got locked
in jall” she perslsied, “or the
other ome the¥'re looking for.'
(Bannister noted she bad missed
none of the detnfls of the morning
wwEpaper aseonnt.) “Isit there

niways,” Mra Howiett sald, “one
special one the police koow s
gullty? Jsn't thore always one
they don%t tell anything about™

“Somotimes,” Bannlster nodded,
“but 1 don't think there is in this |
case. The whole thing's a muddle”

“But who do you think did i

He smiled. “Aunt Kate, I'm not
smart enough to study a murder
tor five or six hours and then un
erringly point out tho guilty per
son, And"—he paused thoughtfully
="l don't think thero's anvone
else In Tremont who can do that
elthor.”

Bannister fGnished his breakfas
briefly and took the car down
town. It was 10 o'clock by the tlme
he reached the city room of the
the Post Paston was not in slght
Austln, the nssistant city editor,
wans busy at his desk and there
was no one else about whom Bap
nister knew. Without walting, he
went on to eentral headquartore

.- s 0w

THE officer st the desk recop
nized him and Bannlster nod
ded. He went on into the corridor,
almost bumping into Cunningham
who came fiylng down the stalra

“Listen,” Cunningham sald terse
1y, “tell Gainey I'm going out with
Murpby, will you? Some kind of
& holdup out in the Helghts Tell
him—*

“Sure,” sald Bannister,
where'll I find him?™

Conningham motioned toward
the stairs. “Up there,” he sald
“They're all up there. Did you
know they've got the girl? Gainey's
phoning the office now.”

He would have gone but Bannls
ter caught his arm. “What girl?"
he demanded “You mean—1*

“That blond dame thoy were
looking for. I've got to beat it now!™

Cunningham was gone In a
dozen strides Bannister made the
top of the stairs, A man in a dark
suit and a janitor were the only
ones in sight

“I'm lookIng for Galney of the
Post,” Bannister sald to the fan
itor., “Haove you seen him?"

The man motioned toward a
hal-opened door and Bannister
hurried toward #® He heard
Galney's volco bofore be saw him
Galney and three others were in
the room. One man was whittling
o lead pencil and the others were
talking over telephones. Galney’s
voico was londer, more exciteo
than the sest

Bannigtor safd to the man who
was whittling, "1 understand
they've found the girl they were
looking for.™

Tho stranger nodded.

“Anyone talk to her?" Bannister

“but

‘and Bannister recognized it “Me
Neal," he called, hurrying outside
"Oh, Captaln MeNeal!™

There was considerable bead.
shaking but Bannister Gnally had
his way. Ten minutes later he
passed through a barred door Intc
a8 wide corridor. There was an
other barred door and then »
woman fn blue directed Mm
toward a row of cella

The frst cell was unoccupled
Thv woman in the second was fat
Her balr was brown and ghe was
asleep. Bannister walked slowly.
Ho came to the third cell and the
fourth and then he stopped

Gray eyes looked at him through
the stecl bare, “Ob!™ the gir!

the Night Before
famous  Christmns
poem, first was published on
Dec. 23, 1823, It was writlen
by Dr. Clement Cl. ore,

“Twas
Christmas,”

Baby knngaroos are born biind,
and only as large as o man's fin-
ger, yet they find their way to

the mother's poneli without as-
alstance,

Bhe stopped bim with s glanece.
‘Never mind the flattery," she
wid. “Maybe you've something to
sy, David Bannister, about what
vou were dolng all day yeutorday.
Lighting out after breakfast and
uot showing up ogain mntil mid-
ilght! I thought it was rest you
‘ame to Tremont forl™

Flapper Fanny Says

N

Poople with strong views feel
they can look out for them-

By J. R. Williams

By Ahern

OUR BOARDING HOUSE
& THAT'S EXBCUTIVE | ) [ [7F" second chivonoond vew, SURE 1 CAN SEE | o T N
o g Mo ABILITY— IT'S ONE 4 THATS WHAT YOURE BUDDING £ [ \T COMING,IN WS EYE!
THAY — HE'S SURE SIGN OF EXECUTIVE W oL )
TOO DUMB TO GENIUS— LITTLE BY INTO e GOING TO DIG FOR SUST LIKE A JusT ]
DOPE THAT JOB LITTLE, HELL FIND HOW PIRATES BURIED TREASURE] {§ UNCLE OF MINE—— |f JLTT
OUT, HIMSELR MUCH PEOPLE WiLL 0O NEXT THING, YOULL BE U%ED Ty T il More
FOR HIM, FOR ROLIND ON A SCOOTER,| THE CLICKOQ
ENOUGH TO SALVE || AND HE'LL SOON HAVE' ol 0 R cLocik WITH A CORK | MINUTE
RINGING RBELIS IN
SOME GUY INTO A SHOP OF HIS OWN, ] GLIN 0o HE WERNT 1IN OF
DOIN' IT FOR HIM. WORKIN' FOR ALMOST ANOTHER MONTH THERELLBE TFOR DIGEING BURIED {¢ THIS-
NOTHIN! A LOLLYPOP \N YOUR PAN, DISE) AN
- Y] NSTEAD OF A 4/ TREASURE TCO-BUT D M
X CIOAR THAT WAS TOWARD TH 7N
' END, WHEN THEY WADA |
TO COAX HIM. DOWN ‘ i
OuT OF ATREE,IJ,» “ Q
WITH WALNUTS J 4 iy
q Lt
A
|. b i,r.>
) : 1D0NT LET 'EM
: TRWILLIAMS
| © 1594 o7 nea somace. inc WS U, B PAT. OFF, GOING ue. I-IJJ RB2 \DU,MA\SOR?
SALESMAN SAM By Small
T NAMES RIGHT —TH NUMBERS RIGHT, AND TH | (1 WANNA SEE MR. BULLION ABOUT ) TAKE @ RUM OUT Wun' Kikoa Dute, I' oy, FEr R ™\
BUILDING'S ON TH' NORTHEAST CORMER — MUST BE TW A BILL YouR FIRM OWES ™Y TH' RACE TRACK-HE TH' CASHIER OF A Bio cau-|| VT2 HIS i:h'-ﬁ"-" CHANCE
o RIGHT pLace | Took THe AETERMOOA CERM To PE AT THW RACE T tARKE T BooKs
. TRACK DURIMNO- BUSINESS BaLaNcE |
Hours| >
NEAN? wat, |
CALLS T SMART,
A
BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES By Martin
X ' : . _|1 I 1 A A
; EYES, TH TIME vas | whor DAT MERNS ,CAN NAEY ME HANE | no omn! own! . stav HERE - NOW ( 70 80 40 Mibs BOOTE = GAT GOIN.
c.msfa‘“:n WRRLS 58D , TO 00 A BUCK TIA NEXT WEEW ? 1 O xmu\'wn,\'r& SIARVED, VIALT, ]| WONEN ~ Yo \%‘ GUWINE TO
TMW OF MANY THWGS ~ OF ORY WANNA TAWE BOOTS OUT To A AN 1L ASW SOME OTHER T Y RE TOoOK OV g
SHOES NSWPS NGEALNG WA, || MERN ? TAME FOLWS N, AR WELL WRECW S ~ -
N'CABBAERS N'WINGS NOUR WITEREW , AR “OU'LL
WANE 6O0BG OF DIRTY Diones
]
Maf © VA Y A MFVE
WASH TUBBS - By Crane
; o EVE N SPIRITS, TN FACT. SIR, T ALREADY HAVE TAKEN 7 BANT YGs,Sia. 1 QUITE,
(LISTEN HERE, BEQUISRIE, | It D0 Y T D Wi Dol it e ot vty (R FTET To g, Taem. J THEY LOOK | AGREE, BUT UNDE
HAS GOT TO STOP. 8UT 1 FEAR, MORE, WE'RE TIRED O COOKING OUR OWN MEALS, glus“.zg;aoa m:-agmnét:lg
UNDERSTAND! / IR, THAT & GET SOME SERVANTS IN HERE,PRONTO. /o= ( TR 1S IMPOSSIBLE,
pehi- il ' L TO SECURE FIRGT-
CLASS HELR
SULE
' A

FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

(SLYVESTER NUTTY 'Cook AND Y [

FRECKLES ARE WORKING ON
A MACHINE CALLED THE
HISTO-DETECTOR, WHICH,
\F PERFECTED, WILL
ASTOUND THE SCIENTIFIC
WorLp !

B ™

LITTLE 15 KNOWN ABOUT THE |NNER-
WORKINGS OF THE MACHINE, BUT
ELECTRICAL MEN HAVE TESTED IT N
THECRY AND HAVE PROCLAIMED
IT SCIENTIFICALLY CORRECT.e
iMAsINE !

(" BIG News, moniez ! )
A MOST STARTLING
THING HAS HAPPENED..
LISTEN, AND T'LL
TELL You!

mid

IT SOUNDS
\WoNDERFUL,
BUT--oss

L

T,

IF THE EXPERIMENT
SCIENCE WILL HAWNE

BoY,Now 2

SToPPED THE PASSING OF TIME..
WELL, MOTHER....WHAT DO
You THINK OF |y

By Blosser
SUCCEEDS, = HMM! WHEN HE DOES SOMETHING )
COMPLETELY / HE SHOULDNT,UES MY Boy, Bur

\WHEN HE REALLY ACCOMPLISHES
SOMETHING, HE'S YouR

f/ L_Z’Leo? Y

WISE HICKS, EH? THE BIG
RENT-RAISING OPPORTUNITY OF
THE CENTURY TURNS OUT T'BE THE

solves.

WELL, THE FIRST LAUGHERS WILL BE
LETTING OUT A CHOICE LINE OF
SQUANYS, BEFORE 1 FINISH WITH T
1LL GO BACK, SO THE\L WO

BE SUSPCIOUS




