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CHAPTER Xi
SE\'ERAL days ister. Larry Olean
Isaned back in bis swivel chalr.
extended bis long ege under nir
desk. dropped the letter ne had
tecn reading. and frowned thought
fully at the blank wall of his offies
For nearly a minnts he sat thuos
his hands clasped behind hia head:
then he reached for his telephone
and gave the numher of pollce head-
quartern

“Detective bureau—Sergeant Ha |
gan” be sald, when he got bis |
pumber, Thon. a moment later:
*Mike? This’s Glenn. Can you drop
up here for u few minutes? I got
a funny one for you™ |

He put the phone away snd con- |
tluued Lo look pensively sl oolb |
ing. When 15 minutes later, Mike
Hagan came In, Larry rmefully
banded him the letter.

*Beemnn ns I our friend Evelyn |
is running around with somebody |
olse” he said *1 send In those
glass, and
there's no record of ‘em. They're |
no more like Wingy Lewls's than
mine are”

Hagan road the letter and
dropped It on the desk |
“Look,”™ be sald. “did you see that
walter get the

Larry nodded.
*What'd bo do with it? Bring It
right to you™ asked

Larry thought s moment.
*“No, come Lo think of it He
went out to the kitchen with his
tray of empties, and then he
brought our order—and slipped me
tho giass.”

His eyes met Hagan's
"So0,” he sald presently. "You
think be switched ginsses on me™™

+ « Which may mean that
the whole mobll run for cover.”
- - -
TI!!R! was another silence. Then
Hagab asked, “Say. did you oo

. Hee that tong lightshaired guy that

was with ‘em—1 mean, did you oo |
tice him especially?™

*1 took = good iook, but It didn't |
tell m+ moything Whyr™ |

“Well, 1 looked, too; nnd It seems |
me thet.be comes pretty close
fitting a description we got for
& of the men that stuck up the
Acme Box Company’s payroll that
dny last week.”

Larry looked up with new inter '
o5t In his eyes; but all he sald was |
“Well, you know what those de
seriptions are ke — you could |
pinch 'most anybody on “em.”

“Well, I know,” sald Hagnn, “It's
not only that. Far as that goes, be
fits it; 'Six feet one or two, lght.

to
to
on

halred, tanned complexion, broad |

shoulders—* but that fsn't all. . . .
D'you know about that stickup?

Larry shook his head.

“Just an ordinary stickup,” sald
Hugan, with the air of one to whom
rolbery is no aovelty. “Friday
evening s payday at the Acme
plant, and every Friday alterncon
the caghler gels his Alvver and
drives over to the 106th stroet
branch of the Dover Trust Com-
pany and gets the dough—It runs
to sbotit $2000. Don't ask me why
they didp’t have an express com-
pany deliver it with an armored
triuck. They just didn't

“Anyhow, last Friday a touring
enr erowds this cashler's fllvver
over to the curb as be's on his way
bock to thp plant. It's broad day-
Ught, vut it bappens on one of
those deserted streets hack of the
freight yards there and there's no
body to nee. A young fellow gets
oul of the ear, sticks o gun I the
caghler's face. and takes the mones
belore you ean say Hoo, Then he
gets back in the touring car and
his buddy. st the wheel, glves her
the gas. and that's all there Is to IL

L L]

OGWELL. whnt | happened to
think of is this. The eashler

gives un this description, whlch as
you why don't help much, But he
Biys that the guy with the gun |
sort of looked Hke n eowboy.

"1 didn’t think much of it, at the
time. But sinte we were in the
Golden Foeather the other aight |
boen thinking; that long drink of
water at that tnble there—didn't be
bave a mort of eowboy alr about
Bim?*

Larry purssd his lips thought
fully.
*1 don't know but what he did
now you mention IL" he sald, “He
agom fort of —western, éome to
think of it. Think yonr eashior
eould (dentity him?"
“Might be worth a trial” snld

_ “Liston,” sald Larry suddenly, *1
don't care whether you can hang
anyihing on this chap or néL B
Mt you onn got enough of an tdent!

Lo wabrant you In bringing
. iee agalnst him, you
ol g

' performapces, and It be tsn't there

| Listen.

| that's all 1 know.”

| living

ean take him down to headquarters
and got bis fAngerprints, Then 1
can sent them In to Washllugton
and we can sea If he han a record
~and If he's & momber of Jackson's
mob.”

Ho touched the detective’s sleeve,

Do that,” bhe sald. “Have some
pody plek him up tonight — he's
pretty cortain to be there at the
Golden Feather, judging by past
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tonight he'll be there tomortow
night. Look, Mike , . . If this I8
part of the Red Jackson gang bDangs
ing around In Dover, they're bang
ing around for some reason. Some |
thing Is belng planned. Now ls my
vhROow v gel ok s et w0 0k ooy
v AEk 18 DAl YOU D UM gel A
charge placed against this tollow
‘wanty four oours after | g™ biv
prints | cam ctoll you If he's Im the
Jackson mob or ool See!™

Hogan stood ap

*I'll go oack to the detective bu
rean now apd detall & couple men
tc go out there with me tonlghi
and oring nlm n" be sald  “Aod
1"l have someone olse get that
eashier down 1o bave a squint st
bim.*

HE anexpected angles to pollce

work in a big city are onmer
ous, Hagan did as be had promised.

| that aftermoon. To put the order

tnrough ne gof aunthoriwy (rom the
deputy Inspector temporarily 1o
charge of the burean. The orde:
was read at afternoon roll call It
passed through the bands of three
clerks. And ball an hour after it
was lssued, s man alipped guietly
out of the detective burean wen!
to a drug store across the stroet
entered a telopbone booth and
called a oumber.

Ho spoke into the instrument in
n low wolce, hls lips close to the
mouthplece.

*Hello—Froety? This {s Tommy
Listen, | got a tip for you. Pass the
word to Oklahoma, will you? . , .
Oklahoma—you know, the (all—
sure, him. ., . . Listen; tell Okla
homa that he's gonna be faogered
for the Acme parroll jok . . .
Acme, you lug — A-C-M-E—get It!

| Okay. At the club. Tomight Tell

AL"

Then bhe hung up the receiver
and unobtruslvely went back to the
Jetective burean.

And after a while, aa Art Lan
alpg walked from his office to the
gitchen of the Golden Feather one
of the waitersy drew him aside

“] gotta tip they're going to put
the finger on that sandy-halred gur
trom Oklab here ght (or
the Acme payroll stickup.” ne sald

| quietly. Lanning looked mt bim

nodded. and went back to his offire
There he took hls telephone anc
dinled a pumber,

“Hello — Eve? This’s Lanning
Tell Sandy to stay away
tonlght. 1 fnst got the word they're

| getting ready to bang & pavroll rap
| om himn. ,

. » Yenh, the Acme job
. - They're supposed to be here
tonizht to pick bim up. . .

Evelrn Brady strolled Into the
room of her apartment
Lewis was at bis ease Io a olg arm

| zhalr, smoking a cigar and listen

ing to the play-by-play description
of a ball game coming over the
radio. Sandy was stretched out on
the davenport. his muscular body
relnzed. panther-like. ole =hirt epen
it the throat. a detective story ir
ais tanned fisL

“Sandy.” sald Evelyn, "Lannlog
salled. He got a buzs from some
nsody down town. Somebodys go
ing to be looking for you st (he
liolden Feather tonight”

Sandy looked at ber Inquiringly.

“What for?™

“Some payroll stickup. Acme.
ar something ke that*

Lewis peered a1 him over the
md of bis cigar. Sandy weot back
o hls book.

“Well, what about ItT" asked the
pirk X

sSandy lowersd the book

“Keep your shirt on.” be sald
‘Il just stay away that’s all”

“Golng to stay in town?"

“Sure. 1 gotf an assignment
iere.”

She laughed. “Yes. | know. A
olond assigoment. Ehe's kind of
*ute toc, Sandy ™

“Yeah. She's cute all right. She's
soing to be useful, too.”

. {To MHe Coutinoed)

sovernment official at the same
time—M. L, Cooke, rural eleciri-
fication director, asked whether
New York consumer was not be-
ng “cheated’’ by high rates.

Beeants , . . defenses would
bt of comparatively lttle value in
the next wir, 1 think we had bat-
ter begin to decide whether wa
vish to preserve our civilization
or whether we think It of so littls

uee that we might as well Jet It
70.—Mry, Frunklin D, Roosevelt.
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OUR BOARDING HOUSE
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COME ON=~THINK O' MB [
1 DROVE YOU HOME FROM
TH' DANCE, AN' SADDLED YorE

S——COME ON, GIT INTY

WE &OT A HARD
RIDE TIDAY,

TOO BAD,MAIOR YO
AINT RUNNIN' FOR i
COUNCILMAN NEXT MOMTH,
INSTEAD OF FATTLETOM)
THAT GOOF DOESNT
TH CITY QUIT LSIN®
HORSE CARS -1 SAYS
TO HIMI'WHATS YQUR
PLATFORM 2 AN HE
SHIFTS TH CUD AN SAYS,
“T'M FOR TH WORKINGMAM-
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KOLOSSAL WAS
SURE SHE'D BE

NO GOOD,

EVER FOUND QUT
WAS ONLY
DOUBLING FOR
TOOTSIE SNOQTS~

SHE

AND HA! SOMETIMES Y
EVEN | couLd BE |
WRONG= SHE IS A |°
LITTLE FIGHTER=
NOW SHE WORKS
TWICE AS HARD.TO
MAKE TOOTSIE
SNOOTS LOOK LIKE
A SUCKER-

GEE, ANNIE-
YOU WERE
GREAT TO'DAY=-
NOBODY ON

LOT

IF SHE

WHAT DO You

CAREY LET '6M
CALL YOU A
SAP=- SHE'S

THE CAMERAS=
THEN “CUT '
wove re {
THE CLOSE:UPS-

I'™M A SAP=-

SCARED TO DEATH
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PRSI PONTERE
HOW TO PLAY GUARD :
VARDS today aren't the bl men of yester-

G year; they are pecessarily light and fast,
for they must pull out and run interference an
all gnd runs and trick oaneuvers. However, n
guand must carry enough beef that he can hold
his own on defense.

Proper stance of a guard Is a crouch with
the feet spread so that the too of the outslde
fdot Is on a lne with the heel of the Tnslide foot.
Very little weight Is on the hands, From this
position, the player ean charge abead, or pull/)

oot of line to ald & runner,
The churge should be low and from undep<..
nenath, 5o as to 1ift the defense away from the
man who is carrying the ball (.
After a defensive guard has tak 'ng::f
his immediate oppapent, his pext l}'uly Is to

{C
A8

\Jook for the man with the ball. 4, Mes?. HOW T0 PLAY TACKLE)
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(r-nem' HAVE BN MURDERED BY ONE OF us\._(x,suesﬂ MR. SIGGER WAS PURTY R N S Ar Lo Lo ey P maow\ EVEN POSSIBLE)
: =) 7o | SKEERED AND MIGHT OF IF YOU'RE UP HIGH ENOUGH. FOSSIBLE = ( PROBABLE, JCORNELIUS (OULONT
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BY COWAN

( LAWSEY ! LawsEY! YO WIFE
1S BUYIN' A BOADDIN' HOUSE,
JEST T'PUT YOU

N WONDAH VOU IS BLUE /
N“'h-_

T WORA=UtA = UM

(" TSU ! TSH! AH HAD DA
SAME. KINDA IDEE TWO
- YEARS AGO,AN MAH WIFE
1S BEEN BUSY DOIN'
WASHIN' EVAH SCE !

gay,you! o you )
NG INERE Ty e,
COULD HEAR 7 !

YEAH, T SHOULD OUHITA)
HAVE THOUGHT uP
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