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® SERIAL STORY

it of you, Dawson., i'm saving
your job by telling you this in ad-

5 WOULD KILL TE sy T 206 s

BY TOM HORNER

“Your cop, Flynn, lifted my
COPYRIGHT, 1938, outomatic out of this shoulder
NEA sERVICE, INc. | fcabbard on the way out here.

Yesterday: Jameson, the butler,
Captaln Dawson n side en-
trance, which was unlocked nt the
time of ithe murder, Later, gues-
tiening Alston, Iawson Accuses
the motor (rofk magnnis of not
Niking his son-in-inw, Alston res
Ealns contral of Alsion Mators
through Nenthorne's denth. Filynn
brings In Jocy di Torlo,

CHAPTER VI

SGHI-;LLO, Joey."! THore was no
cordiality in Dawson's greet=

“Liston, Dawson—what's the
{dea of sending that dumb Flynn
down to my place In the middie of
the night—just when my party
WIU-"

*T douby if you've met Mr, Al-
ston, Joey," Dawson interrupted.
“Mr., Alston, this Is Joey di Torio,
owner of the Club Chateai.
You've probably been there.”

Alston rose to acknowledge
Joey's nmod. Neither man made
any move to shake hands,

"It you don't mind, Captain
Dawson, I'd like to get some sleep,”
Alston gaid, “If I ean—"

“Go right ahead, Mr. Alston”
Dawson agreed. "You probably
need it"

“Would you mind if I ordered
some sleeping tablets? I left home
hurrledly and forgot to take one”

“Tell Flynn fo get you some,
Mr. Alston.” He walled as Alston
moved slowly across the room, out
of the door, then called after him,
“Good night!™ but Alston appar-
ently did not hear, Dawson turned
back to di Torio,

“Cigar, Joey?" He offered Ben-
thorne's box of perfectos. DI
Torio tock one, lighted it, puffed
vigorously. For a moment both
men sat, smoking, saying nothing,
waiting.

. @

J)! TORIO belied the popular

conception of a gangster, He
was small, and his Italian ancestry
evidenced ftself in his black, dart-
ing eyes, and dark complexion. His
clothes were well tailored and he
wore them like a model. He looked
more llke a musician or & glgolo
than a killer,

“Listen, Dawson, I've got work
to do,” Joey began at last, “I was
Just getting ready to close when
Flynn comes in and says you wani-
ed to see me., He said Arncld
Benthorne had been killed. I tried
to tell him that I haven't been
outside of the Chateau all evening
but he wouldn't listen. Said you
wanied to talk to me and that was
that. What do you want, Daw-
son?"

“You knew Arnold Benthorne
pretty well, Joey?" Dawson asked.

“Sure, I knew him. Half the
night clubs in town knew Ben.
thorne by his first name., He used
to come to the Chateau a lot
But I didn't know he was dead un-
!il?l;lynntoldme. Why pick on
me

“Weren't you and Benthorne as-
soclated"—Dawson paused at the
word—*"in businsss together once?”

“Benthorne backed my first
speakeasy.”

"You haven't had much to do
with him since then? Dawson
queried,

- a3 a customer. When
liquor went legal, Benthorne de-
cided was no quick money
In it, and we dissolved our—our
partnership."” DI Torio pursed his
mouth, devoted his sitention to
smoke rings.

“You're lying, Joey,” Dawson
raid calmly. “You and Benthorne
never dissolved your ‘partnership.’
You and Benthorne have been
mixed up in half the rackets in
this town.

“Benthorne had the habit of
keeping records—private records,
Joey. He had a littls book in his
desk here, You thought it was in
the safe, didn't you, Joey? Ben
thorne guessed that, and kept It
almost out in the open—an inno-
cent locking little diary, but 1
couldn't miss it.”

“Listen, Dawson," di Torlo sald
condescendingly, “T told you I was
In my club all night. I was with
a party of friends. They'll tell
you—"'

“Are you sure you didn't leave
the club last night?”

“I'll take that back," Joey sald.
"I did leave but only for a few
minutes. Dave Watson was hav-
Ing a party, I thought I'd drop by
and pick up Marlyn—you know,
Marlyn White—but her apartment
was dark 20 I drove on back 1o

the club without stopping. Dave'll
remember and g0 will Pete, Pete's
my manager,"”

"So you just went out for a
ride, Joey—all by yoursell,” Daw-
son shook his head. “No, Joey,
I thought you could think faster
than that,

“Listen. You left the Club
Chatesu, you drove up here to
Benthorne's—you could make it in
a few minutes—you came in that
slde entrance you always used and
you found Benthorne in the study,

“¥You've been holding out on
Benthorne, blackmailing him, and
you knew Benthorne wouldn't Jet
Yyou get away with it. That's why
he made out this record. With
that book he figured he could keep
your mouth closed until he found
& way of closing it permanently,

“But you beat him to it, Joey.
You shot Arnold Benthorne as he
sat in this chair, Then you jammed
that straight chalr there against
the door, rifled the safe, and final-
ly, when you heard Flynn and
Krone taking the door off the
hinges, you went out the window.
It's a closed case, Joey—and it
will send you to the chair,”

L] . L]
DI TORIO was silent, studying
the glowing end of his cigar.
At Iast he spoke., “You've missed
one thing in your murder case,
Dawson. What time was Bene
throne killed?"

“The coroner's uty sald It
was right lruunddgldmght. It
took "T and Krona a while to

gmiled. *“1 can prove by half a
dozen witnesses that 1 didn't leave “Don't be too sure about that,
the Club Chateau until after mid- my friend,” Joey went on confl-

Have you found the gun that
killed Benthorne yel?

get the door down™ | " No Dawson replied, *but

“That proves (L DI Torlo | Flynn probably has it in his pocket
now.,*

night. It was almost 12:15 before dently, "1 carry a .38 automatic

[ could get away. And you had | yng it hasn't been fred in six

already found Benthormne's body | monthe And when you get that

by that time” bullet out of Benthorne's head,

i o {here's one thing more to remems=

“ ‘XND there's one thing you've ser—ballistics teats, Surely you've
+% forgotten. 1 never thought | poocq of them!”

(To Be Continued)
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CRITICS HAIL COLDEN VOICE— Discovery ) of
a decade” wrole one crilic after New York debul of plump Dero-
thy Maynor {above), 28-year-old soprano and Methodist minister's
daughter from Norfolk, ¥a. Roaring applause, calls of “Bravo!"
greeted her. Mileslones In her career Include study at Hamplon

Institule, appearance before Conductor Sergel Koussevilzky,

BY J. R. WILLIAMS

T CANT W7 WELL, IF YoU v
FIGGER HOW Y7/ DON'T DO A LITTLE '---_i‘ ]

AN ELK BETTER THIS X1
GITS THRU MEAT WON'T BE AT
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RED RYDER

OUR BOARDING HOUSE With MAJOR HOOPLE

(LITILE BEAVER,
TPKE HIS NOTE TO
RED RYDER ! MRS.
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STAGE -~ 1'M
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"So foolball's over at last! I'd almost forgotten how nice
Yyou looked in evening clothes.”

HORNED ANIMAL

-

HORIZONTAL Answer to Previous Punle 20 Gold-colored.
1 Animal T o] 211t frequents

allied to the — or
sheep, mountainous
5 The male regions
animal is 22 Mace bearer,
—_—r 23 Blemizhes.
whiskered. 25 Roll of film,
12 geu:':;herated 26 South America
. 30°T
13 To deprive IMA] 33 D?‘:g:ﬂde.
of force. 34 Artist of
14 Sooner than. |  great skill.
15 Pig pen. 36 Coin.
16 Eternity, i 37 Cotton
:; ']Egog'raze. drilling.
n .
20Ty e 41 Thing, VERTICAL %9 Female
21Light blows, 42 Container 1 Driver's order 40 To mock.
22 Meditates. weights. 2Plant part. 43 Measure of
24 Goddess of 45 To submerge. 3 Huddled area,
discord. 48 Cursze, together, 44 Electrical
27 Falsifier, 47 Shoves. 4 Forward. term.
28 Box. 49 Snaky type b Four pecks 46 Prickly cover
29 Sloths. fish, (pl.). for a nut,
311t belongs to 51 Newspaper 6 Grafted. 47 Four plus six,
the genus ——  paragraph, 7 Some, 48 Mineral
32 The deep. 53 Long poem. B Musical note. spring.
34 Encountered. 551t is a — 9 Gown. 50 Circular
35 Warbles or cud- 10 To summon fortification,
songs. chewing beast,  forth, 52 Note in scale:
38 Spheres of 56 Badgerlike 11 Beast's bed.  $4 Neuter
action. animals, 18 Muscid files, pronoun.
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ME THINKUM EVERYBO0Y PLENTY
PAPEY MRS, WITHERS S00N GET
OPERATION WITH CATILE NEY
—

(\‘ou BETCHUM, MISSY JO JEAN--AND)]

S0 SHE WALK AGAIN /

P

DESCUNTE

AND AS
THE
WEST-

BOUND

S1AGE
ROLLS

ALONG

OVER
A

[ OF COURSE YOURE LIKE ALL
YOUNG LAWYERS-YOU FIGURE
ON REFORMIN' THIS BURG-

THISLL BE A STRRT- YOULL
GET A BIG FEE, OF
COURSE, IF YOU Wil -

FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

THAT WON'T STOP ME---
LLL FIND HER ! THAT %HL

INTO MY LIFE ’
A PURPOSE ; DOGSONIT

i?ﬂ_g\culﬂ'ﬂ AND GAgpy,
;n-lo BALTJ{:,“Q
1\\“5“ WISE M
ov THE E‘.:g,..””
BOY, T ¥NOW T'LL FORGR
THOSE WIBE GUYS' NAMES
WHEN 1 TRY TO SiNG TUAY
BY MEART « (F § DO 1'LL
JUST GAY PAT AND MikE
AND HERMAN / e

TIFEEANY, 1T .
| ALMOST SLIPPED
MY MIND, BuT

TULE GREAY G2 MY

A LAST NIGMT, EIDOVE
TOMIGMT, Tius

MIEIGHBOR OO0

N OLEHT TO BE PRIVATE BEXHBITIC:

DGR GU'DE -
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B BEATRY Noﬂg‘r;flﬁu

REPLIED,
LBV ELL MEAN

GLAD TWMAVE YoRrt
COMPANY, STRANGER !
116 A LONEGOME

NGOW, SON, I'™M GOING TO
GIVE YOU 60ME ADVICE-
YOU'RE WORTH .

LooK [HERES HeR.
FOOTPRINT ! DID
EVER.

EASY AND 1 WILL BE BUSY WELCOMMG CARDL { AMEAD, WASH'

B

T MAKE YOURSELF AT HOME, UNCLE LINCOLI,/ GO RIGHT

AND MR, McKEE

THE WORST OF T
DGOHT L TRE bosy
GOAWG  SOMETHING 1S €
HAPPER THAT WALL FE
- AND GOSHLL HALE
FOR ARNTHING

TD BETTER WARM YOU, NS
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GREY. BE PREPARED FOR

WE MILDLY, MR, TURES |5
SEEMS | JUGT A TRWLE ECCENTRIC

H
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ﬁ I GONMNA  MAKE

A CARDBOARD CuLIT—
oOuT T FIT THE
FRINT AND USE I AS A
A FIND THAT  //
I ~ iy

BY CRANE
T DONT THMK SHED MIND F T VEAR UP A
FLOOR BOARD OR TWO. A L

BY MARTIN
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OH, YO THINK NOT, EH! )
WELL . THEN SOU DON'T [ OKAY,
NOW TOCTOR BRON- :

T WON'T WO,
APPEN AGAIN,
CAN TELL You!
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