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CHAPTER 1
“I will be killed tonight!
*“My luck has run ouf. I have
bemn warned, That anonymous

Jother-in-law and former part-
ner; Joey di Torio, the gongster;
& woman named Ara and an old
, kmown as ‘Big Red.!

*T hate all of them and I know

he read the words he had just

They would pay—all of them—
Ehm Amnold Benthorne, In
he had ruled them all. In
ha would still retain his
over them. They would
. Only Benthorne could have
eoncelved such a vengeance.
Deliberately he folded the paper,
then rising quickly from his chalr,
be hurried across the study, pulled
a bookeass away from the wall
and knelt beside a small safe. He
twisted the knob and iIn a mo-
maent the door swung open. Light
fram the desk lamp glisiened on
the metal,

Hi

ture he had had made last month
—ihe one the photographer sald
made him look like a dictator.

Helen's picture would be back
in the papers again, too. The so-
clety editors would see that hia
marriage to Helen Alston, daugh=
ter of ane of America’s greatest
moltor truck manufacturers, would
not be forgotlen.

The gossip columnists had en-
joyed a fleld day guessing the real
facts behind the Alston-Benthorne
wedding—wondering how one.of
soclety's favorite debutantes could

marry & man almost as old as her
father. Only one reporter—and
Benthorne recalled grimiy that he
had goon lost his job—had hit the
real reason. He had hinted that
Benthorne had threatened to
wreck Alston Motors and that old
man Alston thought more of his
trucks than of his daughter.

There was one mystery about
Benthorne that no newspaperman
would ever solve. For years they
had been speculating as to where
Arnold Benthorne got his stake.
No one knew him when he first
came to New York, armed with
$50,000 and the determination to
turn it into a million. No one
knew—nor would ever know—the
story of “Big Red."

They had met in Alaska. “Big
Red" had come in with the Klon-
dike rush, hunted his strike for
20 years, And he had found it—
tar inland, among unmapped
mountains, “Big Red" had found
his gold. Benthorne—his name
had been Benson then—learned of
the mine when “Big Red" filed
his claim. He had followed “Big
Red"” northward. He remembered
“Big Red's" piteous cries as he
left him, blind and dying in that
forgotten valley.

He had taken "Big Red's” name
—John Douglas—as well as his
rlaim title and are samnles. until

he had sold out to a mining com-

pany.

He had listed “Big Red" as ona
of the five—and "Big Red" was
dead. He'd scratch the name.
No use blaming = murder on a
dead man. Queer that he had
imagined, even for an instant, that
*Big Red” was alive,

He reached for the wastebankel

. 8 =
“DON"!‘ move, Benthorne!™
The soft volce, almost a
whisper, came from the halt-
opened door,

“YOU!" Benthorne gasped.

The muszle of a revolver shone
in the light. The round, black
hole held Benthorne's hypsotized
gaze.

“Bring your hands up.
sway from the desk. You've
expecting me?"

Benthorne did not answer. MHis
head was still above the level of
(he desk. If he could fall
uddenly, he might beat the shot,
reach his own gun. One maore
tecond—

Flame spouted from that black
tircle as Arnold Benthorne tack
his last chance.

(To Ba Combinmed)

Keep
been

VERSATILE

CRAWFORDSVILLE, Ida.,

On its first test, Clyde Slavens
new ‘coon dog showed its versa-
tillty.

The dog, stopping beside a
cresk began to bark. Slavens
looked,

There in ahallow water floun-
dered a 14-Inch bass.

“This dog,"” Slavems told
friends, "ls one of the mest prom-
lsing I ever had."

BIG GUNB
DENVER, UP— Sherift Ted
Steinl of Russell, Kas., hers to
return two prisoners, remarkad:
“BY the way, somebody walked
off with practically all our big
calibar armament. Two Civil war
cannons were awiped right out of
the Russell cemeatery."”
Police atarted a cheek of junk
yards,

The Lincoln highway (s more
than 3300 miles long.

Jbaskst. He opened a desk drawer,
out m revolver. The safety
He replaced it, carefully
ving the drawer open.
Pulling his chair back from the
keircle of light, yet still within
reach of the gun in the drawer,
‘Armnold Benthorne sat down,
waiied for his murderer,

Hl could gee the headlines—
‘“BLOODY BENTHORNE
MURDERED."” That would be old
Parker’s sheet. They hated him,
to0. Fought his methods, tried to
trap him. But never quite suc-

¥

!

mBlnp;lh:;m admitted he
e er paper betler
the Smith sheet. That gang
ever at Parker's had courage.
That's what it takes, That's what
It took to make Arnold Benthorne.
He saw a lad of 10, thin, clothed
In e:.n:m, uyli:g h;oa doorway.
an older ¥, heavier,
wironger, taunting the weeping lad.
Funny that he should remember
aow. The older boy, Billy Watson,
challenged his right to gell
on that corner, Arnold—
name was not Benthorne then
to fight, had run
clure came to mind.
, disappearing beneath
of the river. Arnold
ming to the nearest
y mdlv;g into the
or s " e crowd
Arnold—he had done all
's mother was
after her hysterical
stopped,
never found Billy's body.
i a8 well. Someons
have wondered about those
bnmud ns Ar-
pounded gers as he
clung to the dock.
The papers would not tell that
story tomorrow,

-« & »

No—l.h-- would be columns
about Arnold Benthorne's phe-
vomenal rise {n the business world.
They would tell how dying stocks
revived under his maglcal touch,
how he pyramided his wealth into
millions, There would be the story
of bis vast factories, his thousands
of amployes. His charitles would
be mentioned, and the scholarships

his wealth had mades possible.
There would be pictures, too, of
Banthorne — dark-haired, fiftyish,
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“Watch your bidding, now.
: have to

If we win the cup again, we

EMINENT

WOMAN

keep it.”

HORIZONTAL

13 Eggs of fishes. [OF]

14 Oal grass.

15 Form of "be.”

18 To relate.

17 Bursts,

18 Genus of
{rogs.

20 Mass meetings

22 Obtained by
imposition.

24 North ballot,
Carolina, 44 Shoelnce.

25 Memorandum 409 Caterpillar
books. halr.

20 Growing oul. 50 Citrous frulls

33 One that 52 Sound of
tunes. disapproval.

M Jockey. 53 Model.

35To turn Into 55 Age.
a star. 56 Coal boxes,

37 To make 57 Wealthy.
amends. 58 She was the

38 Iron — 0T
(symbol). orlginator

| ¥

AN

38 Chosen by

Answer to Previous Puzzle

1,5,10 Famous JND]
[TRIEATEDIF ‘3

pei )

IHEED
EMMOIPIE DI

16 Ehe wrole
complete
assays or

e — 0f et

AD)

N

VERTICAL
2 Reglon.
3 Biscuit.
4 To scream.
5 Breaker. 44 Plant
6 Class of birds. 45 While.
7 Cognizance. 468 Point of jaw.
8 Concludes. 47 Posterior.
9 Coarse file. 48 Existence.
10 To merit. 51 Mister.
11 To pull along. 34 Form of “1."
12 Sand hill. 58 Bushel,
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OUT OUR WAY BY J. R. WILLIAMS
WHAT == LISTEN, SCURPUSS | I'VE OF TEN NO, IF HE ™
ANOTHER HAND ME ANOTHER. THOUGHT THAT | DID, HED BE
PRILL AN DON'T GIVE GLY OWNED [/ MORE GRACIOUS:
;\15 A;: a_ﬁc}:unouwn;s _?m?;c;« IN THAT'S WHY
- COMPAN HIS OUTFIT WE'LL NEVER
WON'T GO BROKE ! TH' way ') HAVE O
YOU WON'T LOSE YOUR HE ACTS UTOPIA ON
JOB.! 'WAITER, YOU — BEARQTH -+
PIDN'T BREAK THAT ONE GUY'LL
DISH =+ 1 DID... LET DO T AND
'EM COMPLAIN

TWO Wont! |
¥

’ [ 1L
TN A g By,

ORPHAN ANNIE

11-24-33
T3 P o0

1 b e Breideew So e

FRECKLES

AND HIS FRIENDS

MAN WITHERS 16 EXPECTED

0 HOME NEXT THURSDAY.

N SOLD ALL HIS CATILE—
WONDER, WHY !

\ (%

NOT OMY 1S ME A FOOTBALL , )
W EssA

As weL !
THESE Two TALENTS

STAR , BUT A
SUCH A DEGREE
PERSON /

ooumr?eo‘sf
BY OME

—~

SHADVSIDE 18 PROUD
OF HIM | A COlLLEGE
EDUCATION 15 HIS

REWARD , NOT T MEN-
TON  THE

$ 1,000  THAT

coes WITH T/

OUR BOARDING HOUSE With MAJOR HOOPLE \

HAMK-KARE, A
BRILLIANT PLAN,
TIFFANY [ HIC JoWi
CAM PRY OPEM THE

GaY ! GVE_ W\
TUAT G16N 7
LET'S GET A
COUPLE OF

1 DONT SEE HOW
YOU CAM PLAY BALL
S0 LATE wiTl THAT
FLOCK OF OWLS NIGUT

ARTER NIGHT, MAJOR, CANG OF TING JUST ENOUGH TO
AND GTILL PITCH wasee T THAT SALMON TEMIT THE ANAALS

AG UBED UP AS A ANMD COMX et GO THEY CAL SNIFF

PINOCHLE DUCK GOME STRAY THE EoH BUT MOT QUITE
IN A FIRE HOUSE / CATG OVER CLAW 1T OUT(HIE ) aem

1O BAXTER'SS 177 IV WiLL B GviNG

{ 1uar OBSTREPEROUG

A BAXTER A AT OF
\ h HIG QW
\' ) MEDICINE ,

o HOAD?

.I_m:;E ) _I[E[P\J].\\' \
. N OPEN ALL NigMT
AN \-i.\\\ \\\\\:

Ko Sl 1

N N W

L, GPECIAL A
¥ WORR~ :
gm’)ngS W} i 14
N ROww! T /| JoNDERFUL,
8 MR TWIGES /
AND HAVE
YOu GOT A
QUARTER 7

oo M1 O U L LT «-F::,

BY FRED HARMAN

T WoOM'™S
EMAPTY -
LETS GO,
LyewRy?

BHAMW < GRT IN
BACK ROOM 1 GOT

3 ¥ OLD WITHERS LEFY
DW= TSELL HIS CATILE ! 1 KNOW
HiM-- HELL FETCH TH® MONEY BACK

1M COLD CASH === UM M= AND 1
PROMISED D BUILD M
THAY PRETTY

: " i
scnool. MATAM  HL #EA
A NEW SCHooL 7 L
THAT'LL “TAKE

MONEY £
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BY BLOSSER
M
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WHICH _Fork
FER TH!
SALAD @

BY CRANE

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

MT KNIT VERY WELL, THO... T GAT UP % T...LM S0 CHOKED UP WGIDE, V)
i':u ALUOST ASHAMED TO SHOW WIGHTS, LINKY |\ 1., OW, LUCILLE ITS WHOERFULD

.

"
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GDUY LATEAY 7 LVe AVER SEEW
HER S0 AULNE AND INTERESTED
M TGS
P i
f

:'Il lii'%‘ 3
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1 SR PRGCILLA - WHATS COME OUER

2 i

ANIT_ NOu
ECOGW\LE _THE
SMPToOMS T

ailll

I
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BY
[(WEAVES FORBO, BST L €hsy AT
LEADT WOPE THMAT KE 1907 A G-
“O\.’(ﬁgi & OBCWE LWE T
LAST E TOOM A FANCY ol
T Toond AdL MY IWFLUAKMCE To
ASOND SERIOVS COMSRQLEMCES ’

WHEMN THEY TRIRD 1O QELRy A
COUPE OF COMITERGTOMNSS 4T

MARTIN

A

A MWLV oL 0N ‘\‘:_... N ,
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1w IR0 PaT OFF

BY V. T. HAMLIN

-

BUT MY STARS,ULYSSES:.
LEAVE DR. BRONSO

ER

YES,GODDESS, HES )2 e | ge oy
YOU'RE NOT GOING TO (700 OLD 10 PULL AN ;

% OAR AND WE'VE
ROOM FOR. PASSEN)

T

ALL RIGHT/ SOME-
OnNE WILL COME
ALONG AND

(DON'T YOU THINK. YOUR, TREAT - ) |
MENT OF A GOPDESS /=

IS A BIT HIOH- r~GobpEss!)

HANDED) Yoy
g YES INDEED
BuT--
)

- Pk

- HONESTLY NOW, 000LA, ™

DON'T YOU THINK THIS 7} /) T

GoppESS BUSNESS ) /]I QKA

HAS GONE FAR 4 [/ ANCHOR'S
/1 UP!
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