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s N l‘".&a. srerener im DON-
1 MONTAGUNE, tavaer, delnye
c;‘nnn wher MOLMG WAL
#Rg Runmebiia epless

maw, Iog k] u-l wnrer him,
Al r Paidten l‘-ull;t wighs

V

ohhy  mrcancen
mis for Lewin, ‘
e Jena's empiores.
A lew #pys Inier Sandy learns
loe are Inoking for him in ran-
meciton with & relibery. lle oem-
Ades this (o Jesn mwd she Eors
te police Beadguiriers
i far kim st

" o murry him.
she Is moing 10 her
wnention anil will
wer mhen she re-

NOW @O0 ON WITH THE STORY
CHAPTER XV
T woa Just one wook after this
that Mr, Knucklens Welsh
dropped dead,

Enuckies Welsh was teehnieally
wnknown to fame, bot his ac-
quaintance was wide and varied
He lacked visible moeans of sup-
port, but he drove a lé-cylinder
ear and ate and drank—froguently
=—of the besi. Ho drifted silently
up and down ithe back ways of
Dover, and although nobody had
sver proved anything om him,
which was his proudest boast, i
was movertholess common gosaip
that whenover an excoptionally
raw deal was pulled off anywhere |
#n the ety Knuckles Welsh would
be found to have drawn cards im
# somewhere, if you could only |
trace things iar enoush, |

Rumor, busy en many things,
may have wronged him here and |

although it s not wery |
; bat at amy rate, among |
the things rumor said about him |
was that he was Dover's unofficial [
ehief of police. He had never In
his Mfe held any elective or ap-
pointive effice—nor, for that mat-
tor, bad he ever done any honest
labor—bat he held a wide and
mysterions infinence among peo-
who did, and he found &
morative.

Tho monoy that reachod him In
these ways went te various du-|
tinatioms, but a good share of

i

¥

ofllcors o just what was what
snd who was to got it

M =as for thia reason that a cer-
tela safely doposit box which be
bad rented eamo to be opened under
siroumstances guile difforent from
sayilbiag he would Fave dosived.

L] - -

F mm whe bhad been ap-

pointed to mppraise and eon-
sorve hin aascis Jooked st the dif-
feront things they found in the
box with varying stages of imter-
est. And of Jnst ome of them
palled a scralch pad over to his
sida, seribblod down some moles,
snd thom poached for a telephone
Ho ealiod the number of Dovec's
Jargest bank, snd whem bes got it
be maid, “Let me ialk to Mr
Fughes in ihe bond dopartment.”™
Asd whea Mr, Haghes got o the
wire ho ssld, “Hughes—this i
Bert Thompeom, I've get some
bonds bere and I think there's |

where. Com yom pive me a report
- ‘st

“Oiay. Hore thoy are. Five
por cent gold bomds of tha Atins
& Jeem JKiver Railwced, oued
1922, $500 desominstion. Serial
nembors }3660 e 13689, inecl

Necla—ypou know, that little town
downstate?’—about a month and
& baif ago im a holdop.™

The othor man raised bis eye-

i

*No trace of "om sinco,” con-
Mnued Thompson. “Here they
tucked away sm Welsh's
saloty doposit box.”

“Well,"” sald the other, "I ex-
poct you'd better give the police
& buxz, hadn't you?”

Thompson nodded. Thea he

fo think eof something.

“Say,” ket paid, “the federal

H

“That's a preity  pood-sized
wad,” he sald st lust.  "These

| bonds have a face value of $14,

$00. What's more, they'te within
& fow poinis of par right oow,
Unieas the man who gave thom
o him wan pretty hard pressed,
they must have vhanged hands at
within a eouple of thousand or so
wf their face value'

He pansed, and thore was o
little sllence. Then he went on

“Liston, Mike., lave you got
any sind ol an des of any rack.
oeer hore in Dover who might
have put that big a deal through
with Knuckles Welsh during the
last week or 10 days?™

Mike frowned thoughufully and
looked at the eelling, rubbing his
¢hin with stubby fngers

“I's hard w0 wIL™ he said
finally. “Thoey might have been
part of some regular, periodie
payment, 1 mean, tnke a bird
who's at the head of some syndi-
cate or other, and who's down to
pay Knuckles 10 grand & month
These bonds might bBave boeon
usod for one month's payment
On the other hand, of course, they
might bhave represented some sop-
arate deal™

“But the one thing we <an be
ronflident of,” sald Larry, “is that
Welsh didn't act as the [ence?™

“Not him. He had a finger in
pretty near overyihing, but be
was never a fonce,”

“So that be got the bonds as
a payment for something, and
didn‘t just buy them?®™

- L -
AGAN modded, There was an-
other milence, during wiMch
the detective continued to rub his
chin thoughtfully.

“Here's the only hunch | got,
and it's mothing more than a
hunch,” he said. “About a week
ago, I hear a fellow is opening a
new #ring of Dbookie joints
through the east side. This fel-
low is a polley operator—you
know, sells those ‘numbers’ tick-
ots—and he's starting to branch
out in the gambling racket, I'm
ol vn (hai deiall, 50 1 don't ksew
much about it, but one of the boys
tells mo this follow gots wired in
with the city administration and
lsa't bothered.

“Anyhow, the take on & thing
like that'd bo pretiy big; and if
ke got himsell wired in, he most
Hkely did & through Knuckles
Welsh, because Knuckles was the
bird to sco em things like that*

Larry thought for a minute,

“Who fa this bird?"” he asked.

“Name's Boyd — Sonny Boyd,
they eall him. He's been in the
policy racket for years, Ob, and
by the way—I have heard that
be'l handle hot securitica now
and them, too.”

Larry was already getting op
sad reaching for his hat

“How's for taking me oot te
see him?" he asked.

Hagan grioned.

“Sure thing. The guy's of my
beat, and"—he scowled angrily—
"he's one of Lhose bird's it isn't
healthy for a eity copper to touch.

.1+ « « Yooh, coms along. I'd like

nothiag better than to see some-
body miake him sweat a little,

. | Somebody he couldn't call off by

giving some politician a buzz.”
They went down to the street
and got Into Larry’'s car. Twenty
minutea® driving brought them to
nm mnobtrosive Litle cigar store

|om ene of the erowded streets ol

Dover's east s=ide. Hagan shoul-
dered bis way past the little knot
of Miers im the store and led
Larry into & pool room at the
rear, A sallow man in shirtsieeves
and & green eyeshade eame up o
him.

“Heflo, Marty,” sald Hagan.
“Take ws In to see Sonny, will
you? I got a friend here wants
to make him a proposition.”™

B0 they were shown into the
wrivate office of the notorious
sonny Boyd.

(To Be Continued)

A. C. Alves, of San Antonio,
Tex., has a clock which turns on
the eleetrie light, starta the
toaster, heats the water far the
ogEs, turns on the coffee percola-
tor, and starts the radio pelng.

Arcamnes, wenlthy prince of

anclent Goaul, onece pave a feast|

that lasted a year without inter-
ruption. The entire country was
invited and every stranger pass-
Ing through the country was made
welcome,

During the Worla War, (%o

men bave beon working om that
ease, IU's supposed to be one of
Red Jackson's robberies. 1 re-

member reading about it. 1 be- |

Heve I'M ghve thelr Jocal office a

dy¥e and chemical plantg In Ger-
many produced §00 tons of chlor-
ine, 30 tons of phosgene, 200
tons of diphosgene, 300 tons of

eall™ |mustard gon¢, and 200 tons of

-

AND #0, half an hour later,

Larry Glenn eame into the
office, looked at the bonds, made
potes, and heard the story. And
balf an hour after that he was
back in his own office, taking
pounsel with Mike Hagan, ser-
geant in the Dover detective force,

“Who was this Welsh, any-
way?!" be asked, “Who'd he be
apt to ba dealing with that'd slip
hina a package like this?"

“Most anybody. He was a fixer,
poe—n high-grade fixer, He col-
leeted for"—Mike gulped and red-
dened alightly—"for the police
big shots. Any racketesr in Dover
might've handod them to him."

Larry looked at the allp of

per on which he had written

description of the bonds.

“Hot bonds,” le sald moedita-
tivoly. "Good ns can be, even-
tually, bui polson to put on the
market right now. Did you ever
honr that Welsh acted ns n fence
for securities of this kind?"
~ Hagan ahook his head,

“That wasn't his lcn,” he said.
*I'd say he probably got ‘am from
pome racketoer or other who hap-
od to bo stuck with ‘em. |
uokles had contacts all arouud. |

wouldn't have expetted to
‘em wory long. Most Ilhelyr
- he just saited ‘om away here until

he got & chunce to shove them
through some regular tence,!

“Then he probably got them
st recontlyr”

*Undoubtadly. I'd sy within
~ Me week, most likely."”

By ey lookpd thoughtfully =t
the yhwet of papor..

chloropterin,

The Indlan Jumplng snake Is
enpible of leaping rom ‘one treo

to another up to n distanes of 10
feet. This rnake hns a green
body, covered with bars and spots

of brilliant red, yellow, and
orange,

’ Flapper Fanny Says

" An Inkling of & secrel is enough
to blot n clean character,

OUT OUR WAY

BY J. R. WILLIAMS

[ WHERE AM I GOIN'? WHY, JES
TO THE FROMT CLOSET. T©
HANIG UP MY HAT. YOU BAWL
ME OUT, IF] KEEP T ON IN
THE HOUSE, DONTCHA ¢ SURE
YA DO AN' T CANT THROW
ITON A CHAIR, KINT?
‘COURSE NOT ! 1'M JES
GQONNA HANG 1T UP. AND

THEN COME BALK AN
WE TH' DISHES.

tME LITT

RI-M BMC 18 far, o

ITS FUNNY YOuU WANT TO
HANG IT IN THE FRONT CLOSET—
RIGHT BY THE FRONT DOOR!
ALL RIGHT, GO AHEAD, BUT I'M
FOLLOWING YOU ALL THE WAV
IN THERE, AND RIGHT BACK

HERE. [ KNOW You !_

ol ¥ JRWILL AR,
LE SKIPPER 1033 |

W VEOA WY NEA BEAVCE . iNC

-

LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE

SHELL MAKE
THAT KD, THE PICTURE 'y
GIGANTIC
SUCCESS- YES- |
HM-M-- -

ROW
SHE TAKES THE
CAMNOE OVER THE

DOES=- THATS THE

FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

WELL, THE SCRUBS
MANAGED TOWIMN A
GAME MOM....7 706 £ ) NUTTY
AND GOOD OLD WAS

NUTTY BLOCKED
A KICK ,WHICH
LED TO OUR

( Gee, MOM, YoU

HAVENT GONE TO
ANY GAMES THIS
\ IS IT BECAUSE
" L/VE BEEN ON
THE BENCH 2

(No, SON, I GUESS IM
JUST BEGINNING TO
FEEL THE WEIGHT OF

HEY, MOM, T JUST WIPED ]
THAT SAUCER, AND
YOUVE WASHED IT
L AL OVER AGam !/ ﬂ R

WASH TUBBS

T
FIRST, THE

PIRATE TREASURE
DISAPPEARS,

THEN CORNELIUS!

BIGGER/

AND NOW, AMOS
| BIGGER/

| weaRLy THE
GUESTS ORGANIZE

ANOTHER SEARCH-
| | WG earTy.

| \ J

|BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

TEAM 15
SIMPLY
TERRELE

ACH WAKNTS TO
W You WOULONT LIKE
TO COME DOWHN AND ST ON

MERCY ! OUR || 1 WONDER WHET W BLAZES
B MATTER ? ]
THE PLAYERS' BENCW 2

\

| THE NEWFANGLES — MOM'N POP

(THE $5000 CASH IS
oAy WITH MRS, PITTS, ) ANY OF

LAWVYER
PRETT:
GENT |

IS A

VEAR FER TH'
BALANCE [/

THAT WILL BE SATISEACTORY, MRS
KUHK, THE #5000 CcASH AND
THE BALANCE cAM BE ™

BUT HER DIZZY TRICKS ON ME.
/ AWRTIZE% IN

L S DEFERRED
S0 MUCH EVERY s

BY AHERN

LEMME SEE-1 LEFT
YO AN WERNT WITH A
CIRCLS, WHERE T DD A
DOLBLE TURN-~APE-MAN
IN TH SIDESHOW, AR
WORKED IN TH ELEFPHANT
HERD |~ SAY ~YOU RE
SURE T WONT HAVE TO
TIGHT FOR THIS MEAL
TONIGHT 2~ TVE DOME

IT BEFORE ~-.BUT
TLL LOSE TH DECISION,
\'F YOUR WIFE GOES
TFOR TH BROOM ‘l

OUR BOARDING HOUSE

. 2T
EGAD, ROSCOE:, YOLI L. ‘\‘ \
COME WITH ME FOR DINNER,
AND STAY THE NIGHT AT
HOOPLE MANOR—~THE
MADAM WILL WELCOME
YOU LIKE A LONG-LOST
SON [—AND T AW
ANKIOUS 1O HEAR OF
YOUR FISTIC ‘ENCOUNTERS
FROM THE TIME YOU
LEFT MY MANAGEMENT/

L

i o

P YOLUR GUARD LR
"BAD NEWS BURWE

BY HAROLD GRAY

PADDLIN' THAT
CANOE GVEE‘ THE

| RAPIDS? SURE-
HITLL BE A CINCH=
ILL SHOW THAT
GUY KOLOSSAL=-

JTHE CUTE UTTLEL
S5TUNT THEY'VE
FIGURED _OUT
FOR YOU TO TRY
To MORROW 9

MADE GOOD-

AND THAT 1SMT )

STURID \THE DISH CLOTH

oF ME! [Soure PUTTING

) IN “THE WATER.....
IT'S PART OF

Your APRron ! ’

[ s HER EYES,
I BET! THATS
WHAT IT 1S .uree

| T

BY CRANE

DROWNED, ME FOOTS
HE'S BEEN PLUGGER
THRU THE HEAD wWiIT'

AMOS BIGGER !

HE'S DROWNEDI A HEAVENS!

BY MARTIN

COULONT FIND
N AL TRAT CR

BY COWAN

NiX! WE DON'T WANT NONE OF )
THEM PAYMENTS, UKE YOU JUST
HAID —WE WANT TMAKE TH!
PAYMENT EVERY YEAR
ER s0./

WHAT DO YOU  THINK
OF THAT, WINDY 2




