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*Ji's othll there,” Bannistor
told him. “Just as it was™

McNeal wanted to know bow
Drugan was lylng when thay
found him He wanted to know
what time §t was and meked o
dogen otber guestions. Bannlster
left Coleman to answer them and
walked away. |

Prosontly the ambulance was ob
{ts way back to Tremont. MeNeal
and the other detective climbed
into Parker Coloman's roadster
punnister rode with the Post pho-
tographer and they followed the
roadster to the place where the
over-turned sedan still lay.

Sawyer swore softly aas he
stopped out, surveylng the wreck
The hoadlishts of the two ears
supplied light enough to show
what had happened. The sedan
had plunged from the road snd

" fallen forward, turning ocom-

pletely over. It was lying with
its wheels In the air and the bill-
side was gashed with deep, TAgged
furrows, showing the path It had

¢allod nnd ran in the direction | taken

from which they had come. |

Bannister followed, slower and
more cautionsly. He could mak:
out now that there was something
ahond, Something black and
oddly shaped, lying st the sid:
of the road just beyond the turn |

*“wWait!" ho ealled to Coloman |
put the other dld not wait. Pant
Ing, breathless, Bannister made
the dozem yards He knew pow
what it was ahoad. Am over-
turned automobile, sianting on
the hillside, it's wheels reared
grotezquely,

ws thore anyome there!™ he

called.

“Oan't te. Thore's a Sash-
light in my car—!"

Coleman was off again for the
flashlight.  Bannister searched
his pockets for hes, found

“Some amash-up!™ Sawyor ex-
claimod and repeated it, “Some
smash-up! "

He became busy lmmediately,
getting bis camera from its case
and rummaging for flashlight
powder. Bannister moved on to
join the others. He and Coleman
tried to skow the detectives how
Drugan bad been pressed In be-
tween the steering wheel and the
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side of the car. McNeal seemed
{ntrested In the tracks down tbe
hillside and lnspected them with
his fashiight
L3 - -
went back to look at the
tracks & second time bul be-
fore he @id that he examined the
interior of the sedan. It was
large and mather cumbersome, &

them and struck ome He bad
1o move to the other side of the
overturned sedan nnd cop his
honds to protect the blaze. The
mnteh sputtered an instant and
then died, but in that instant
Bannister had canght a glimpse
of & man's fnce—white and cut
and bleeding.

When Colemin returned with
the flashlight he found Bannister
struggling with the door of the
sedan, The car had fallen in such
s way that the door rould mot be
openad. -

“There’s & man jn there!* Ban-
pister told him. *“We've got to
get him out!™

Together they struggled with
the door but it would not open.

del alx or esight years out of
date. ‘There were some road
maps in the door pocket, & plece
of cloth that had been used to re-
move dust, a elrcular letter from
a muosleal jnstrument company,
addressad to Drugan. and a can
of shoe polish.,

McNeal, poking about the uwp-
holstered seat. suddenly drew
forth an object *“Ah!"™ be ex-
claimed. “Look at thia!™

It was a quart bottle, almost
cmpty of the dark fluld inside.
McNeal hald the bottle to his mos-
trils, removed it hastfly with s
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“What ls it1" Bannist

of the botthe. K was whisky—

In the bright rays of the fash-
light they saw that the man Wa:
alone In thc car.
forward, his body pressed against
the steering wheel There was 3
good deal of blood on the man's
clothing and some on the cush-

fons of the car.

“Do you think he's alive? Cole-
man asked.

“Don't know. We'll have to

get him out and find out.”

It was almost 20 minutes’ work
before they finnll’ managed It
Coleman haod stripped off his top-
cont and Iajd It on the ground
They put the man on the coat
Then Bannister, down on his
knees. bent over him touching his
bands.

“They're warm,” he exclaimed
And 8 moment later, “Hia heart's
beating! "

‘" ® L]

ANNISTER looked down at the

figure on the ground The

man's eyes were closed. His hair
was matted and there was a dark
stain ncross. his forchead and
down one cheek. His opper lip
had been cut and bled coplously.

Suddenly, with an exclnmation
that was both amazement and
horror, Bannister drow back, “It's
Drugan!" he crled.

“Drugan?""

“Al Drugen! He played in
King's orchestra. He and King
were friends. 1 was talking to
him only the other night. Yes,
it's Drugan, all ight. Ye've got
to do something! We've got to
get him to a house some where,
call & doctor—!"

By the time they reached the

' nearest farm bouse Drugan’s
heart was still beating, elowly
and weakly but nevertheless beat-
Ing. It wac still beating, weaker
and more elowly, whon the doctor
arrived, but It did not beat much
longer.

Not for one moment did the
injured man regaln consclounsness.
There was nothing that the doctor
cotild do for him, nothlng at all,
At 23 minutes past nine o'eclock
that night Al Drugan's ecarthly
cares wore at an end.

The women of the farm housc
— one middle-nged, plump and
gray haired, the other slender
and younger — hovered near the
door of the room where Drugan's
body lay

“What will we do?” the older
womnn agked. “You're nol golng
to leave him—1

“I've ealled the police,” Ban-
ulster told her. “They'll be here
In & litlle while. No. they won't
leave him here.”

It was In o police ambulance
thut they took Al Drugan back
to Tremont, But when the am-
bulance nrrived at the farm
honse, benides the driver and his
amlstant, there were three other
passengors.  McNeal was among
thein nnd so was the pollee phy-
slelin, The other man was from
tho detective bureau.

Flve minutes Iater another
smaller car drew up in the farm
yard and Sawyer, the Post pho-
tagrapher, stepped out. He found
annister and asked, “What's

pened? They onlled me ar
homo and sald there'd been a bad
nceident out here? 1 don't see
any accldent. What's it nll
about?"

a 0w

' BANNISTER explained briefly
* %% Ho bnd callod the newspaper

ofice at the same time he bad
otified the police of Drugan's
~death.

- While the physiclan made &
“burried examinntion McNoa! asked

sstions,  He wantod to know
ré the wrecked car hnd been
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He bad faller | cheapest grades the bootleggers

whisky that was so vile-smelling
| # must have been among the

supply.
| Bannister returned the botile
| “So that's !" he eald. “Well,
'[ If he drank all that I'm not sur-
prised be couldn’t keep im the
road.”

Suddenly there was a roar like
a gun shot and a flash ef light
Sawyer, the photographer, called,
“Crowd up close togther, will
youl! 1 want to shoot smother

one—"

Bannister managed o step
aside before the second plcture
wis taken. He did not fancy his
likeness appearing in the publie
press. Besides there were oo
many in the group.

He turned apd found Parker
Coleman at his side.

“Say,” Coleman asked, *‘what
are these detectives colng? Why
didn't they just send someone oul
to bring in the car? [ don't non-
derstand it It was just an ac
cident, wasn’t 1t? | mean they
don’t suspect—1"

“I don’t know,”" Bannister told
him, *“I've beem wondering the
game thing but I'm golng to find
out.”

It was not ootil they were back
at eentral headquarters that Ban-
nister got the answer. Then he
said, *"Look here, McNeal, just ex-
actly what do you make of all
this? Drugon's death was an sc-
eldent, wasn't it? How conld It
have been anything but mn aeccl
dent?”

The captain's eyes were on the
clgar he was lighting and he did
not raise them as he spoke. *“It
conld,” be sald, “have been mur-
der. A murder cleverly planmed

The robin ls far from depend-
able as & harbinger of spring;
many of these birds do not go
south for the winter, provided
they can find plenty of food and
i well-protected shelter,

General Westover, in a bal-
loon race, went 16,000 feet
stralght up and then came down
on the saume bridge from which
ho ascended, at Birmingham,
Alm,, In 1821,
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A girl's anger |8 often measur-
ed by the foot.

AYTAGIRL , | AFTER ALL WHAT 0O
DO THETS S0
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weLL, MRS, ToTT e VELL voo!
AMONG OTHER THINGS ,1 READ , STUDY,
EXPERIMENT , APOLY MYSELFE EUERY
SINGLE MINUTE — THEN, N THE CLAGS-

STODENTS AL TRAT 1 WROW ]_J_ |

AT

O, 1 TELL THE
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WEL) , HE MUST =CAUSE WE
DONT NEGAW TELL

MOVIE

1 MEVER HEARD OF|
THE BUM. IF HE'S A
PAL OF WINDY'S, HE'S
BROKE. TELL HiIM
TH4 NOT IN.

CAP'N EASY, A FREN OF YO

BROTHA, 15 CALLIN', MAM. IN A TWENTY- FO'- CYLINDER

PALUZA WIF TWO
CHAUFFEURS.

\ ;I / _ ! .{%‘g

WIS BIG ESTATE EN
60 YACHTING,

CAP'N EASY

WASH TUBBS By Crane
(G)FENE! THE PALATIAL APARTMENT OF WANDA LA DREEMA, \ /DAT GGNL'MAN AIN' BROKE) , MAM, WES DRESS UP FIT' 7\ [/ Y&S, MAMl HE GOT A 200-FOOT
—| [MRM. AM SEE HiM DRNE UP o kL, gn sav we woee vourl |YACHTING| ([ vaor, &N’ wAN' ME A 10-DOLLA
ILL,

SHO 1S CLASS,

QUICK, ETHEL!
SHOW HIM IN.

FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

By Blosser
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I AINT GONNA TELL You whv, SY!.\!EQTE‘FD FRECKLES, WoULD

ook, BUT I GONNA TAKE You DOWN A | | vy B D ENOUGH
CoUPLA NOTCHES... YoU BIG S|SsY.. To uoif.o?w
WEARIN' GLASSES 5 THE ONLY SPECTACLES FOR

THING THAT'S KEEPIN' ME
FROM SOCKIN' You!!

JUST A
MINUTE P

GOSH, NUTTY... How
DI YOU EVER LEARN
To FIGHT LIKE

=Ty
LISTEN,FRECKLES...A FELLA
WHOSE PARENTS NAME
HIM "SYLVESTER" HAS
To oW How

[
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~ \1'& NOT. THAT KIND OF A ®IDE,
¥OoU ShP) YOU'RE ACE WIGH
WITH WE , BRANY=YOU JUST
GAVE WE A GEEAT 1DEA!

{ LISTEN, BRAINY, GET INTO
NOUW COAT AND EARMUFFS!
YOU AND 1 ARE GOMG TO
TAXE A LITTLE RDE!

-

By Cowan

(Fow A SECOND 1
THOUGHT “rOU

HAD TUENED
RUFFIAM

THM NOT IN THE RUB-OUT ) FROM MOW ON
GAME - BESIDES, YOU AND

L ARE GONG INTO

THE POWER TRUST-YOU | DACKET EH?
REAP THE PROFITS, AND A OKAY BY t4AC,
1 GET EVEN WITH THE

WISE HICKS OF TOMPKING /

WE ABE | THE POWER |

SM00TH !
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