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B3ck-Stage Secrets 

My Penonal lnttitation 
So that you may try my procram I have prepared a Beauty 
., t of the moat Important coemetical wre dally. In addition 
• have added samples of Wave and Sheen,my hair dre ina, 
and White Youth Clay. The Art Panel box is a happy achieve
ment. You will be alad to have it for yourdressina table or 
travelinc case. Full sizes of the 7 beauty aids you will recdve 
in this box would coat over $4. Send the COUQOD today with SOc 
to partially cover cost. 1 will Include a free Certificate for a S().. 
- 11P11Pf cent tube of Q11indent, themilk•ofmaaneaia tooth 
•- pute. So the COIImetlca really cost you notblna. 

,..,-,..�·!C:::� -. C LI P HBRB-AND MAIL TODAY ... ----- - - - - - --------- -·-··----·------·------------- -�-.. 

. 

Gorgeously Colored Art Panel Box of 
Seven Beauty Aids 

I urae you to mall this al)ecial offer coupon at once to Edna Wallace Hopper. S36 
Lake bore Drive, Cblcaa�ncloainl SOc (a tamPS accepted } for en ouch of my ven 
beauty aide to prove their val11e to you. Alao Free Certilicate good for SOc tube 
of Quindent toothi)IL!lte. 

12-T.S.G. 
NAME..................................................... D-30 

STREET . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . • . • . . . . . . . .  CITY .................. STATE ....... . . 

:.. ... ----- ------------�----------------- ·------ .......... -· . . ........ -- -·-· .. ......... .: 

By Edna Wallace Hopper 

�PPEARINC oenral time• daily oft the 
tbeatrical ataae taaea the akin to the utmoat. 

The make-up meant for footliahta io not the 
,....tly compounded ranee of tinto uoed ia the 
boudoir, Between acto make-up muot be re
moved .... in tbe moat protective. delicate manne:r 
)>OO*ible. And, in my caoe, quic:kly-becauoe my 
nu.meroue interub leave little tpare time. In 
fact, my forty·odd yeara on the atace have tau1bt 

'me oplit-aecond efliciency in carina for my body. 

You can follow my 
program at a coat of-

Ten minutes 
and -a day! 

Leu than 8c 

With the eoometico I uu you need. only devote ten 
minuteo a day to your own baiT, akin, teeth and 
hat>da. The m•thoda I recommend to you have 
p._ved th• petaJ.Jike 6neneoa of my oltiD. In 

DIY ail<tiea I appear to be a cirl of twenty. E...rcr 
pean ec:ientioto each year uk that l oubmit to 

phyaieal teata durin1 my aummer vacation 
abroad. My reattiono are thooe of a yo\lna 1irl. 

But it n-er hu been my ambition to ficure u a 

beauty eultu.riat. Prolon1ina beauty io a pleuure 
to m. -nd a neceaoity, becauoe my fame and 
fortuDe were won by beauty aad upoa lt my 
�:areer dependa. 
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Tru.e Detective Mysteries 

Does the young wife know more 
· about feminine hrgiene ? -

· · 

... or the w-oman who 
is a little older ? 

YBAit LO d o  n o t  b r i n g  
kno ledge when i t  comes to 

uch inti are subjects as feminine 
h giene� 'The ounger woman ina y 

elon to a circle less gi en to 
v hi perin , less :i en to mystery. 
And mem er o er set 
often sur rise th oman in h r 
thirti s by their open-eyed famil
iarity with the e mar:ters-a fa
miliarit - hich com lerel o er
shado the half-truths and mis
leading information that were cur
re9-t a few years ago. 

o the da of furtive secrec are 

gone ancL the teal mother rejoic 
that her daug.ht can face such 
facts m re frankl than the older 
generation. 

Tlte shadow cast by 
a constant dread 

Every married oma:n l.'llO\: s the 
feeling of <dread which has or
rounded this whole question ever 
since she can remember. She has 

een bottles in the homes of her 
friends. Bottles bearing the 
hideous skull-and-crossbones. 
Bottles containing bichloride 
of mercur a:nd arious com-

pounds of carbolic acid. ttle ar 
which doctors and nur es shake 
their heads disapprovingly. 
And er, if these poisons are not 
u ed, how is any woman to obtain 
real, -surgical cleanliness? 

JJ7hy Zm1ite is s11pplanting 
these poisons 

\' here s great a ne d existed, 
there v a bound to be an an wer. 
In this ca e the answer was Zonite, 
the great, new personal anti epric. 
And not nly an. antiseptic, bot a 
germicide. Zonite actually kills 
germs- tamps them out com
pletely. 
With Zonite, no woman need have 
an fear . It will not harden the 
delicate membranes. It will nor 
cau e areas of scar-tissue. It will 
not lead to accidental p<>isonin� if 
wallo" ed b mistake. Zonite IS a 

god end to every woman in the 
countr . 
This remarkable antiseptic i ab-

Both in U. S. A. 
and. CaJU�dll 

solurely non-poisonous, absolutely 
non-caustic, ab olut ly harmless 
�o body tissues, iq every ph�e of 
lts u e. It can__ ven hefd 1n the 
mouth; in fact dentists are pre
scribing it for ral h giene an 
using it in their O\ n homes. 
Yet Zonite is actually far strong r 
chan any diluti n of carbolic acid 
that can be allowed on the body! 

This free booklet amwers-
all questio11s 

You ill lind the'( hole subject of 
feminine hygien covered in the 
special booklet mentioned in the 
coupon below. A booklet that has 
set at rest the fears of thousands of 
women. Frank and author.itati: e. 
And free. Send for it today. Zonice 
Produces Corporation, 250 Park 
A venue, et York, Y. 

* * 

rse Zonile Oi>rtmmt for bllnrS, srYa/fhts. 
i>rsecl biles. etc. Also o.s o f/O'II:erfvl deodora>rl 

in greaseless &rtom form. /.Art:� tlfbt. SOt. 

ZONI'l"E PRODUCTS CORPORATION 
150 Park Atcouc. ew Yor.k', . Y. 

Ple.uc S<Od me lr<e copy ol tbc Zoain: b.>ukkc or 
booklw checked below 

0 Tbe twa- Ko-ledp: ol Fcmiame H•Jocne 
0 col Aotiseptia ia cbc Hualc 

PINs��'"' aliJW 303 

•n1e.. ....................... � ........................................... _ ...... .. 

Adcr ....... ..... ........................ -----··· . 

City _______ --------------•• Sra1c ••• -----·-------. _ (lo Cntol.: 10 Doff�rito St""· T,._,•) 
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case that filled the newspapers from one end of the 
country to the other. Here you will get the real 
facts of this baffling crime! 

WHAT REALLY HAPPENED TO "BIG TIM" 
SULLIVAN 

Thousands of our readers have wanted another 
story from Stuart . Lake, author of that un
matchable fact story of the Hans Schmidt-Anna 
Aumuller Case-one of the greatest stories ever 
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HOW TO BECOM E A CRIMINOLOGIST 
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gives us an absorbinR tale in teUing "how detectives 
are made." . 

BEAUTIFUL CARMEN CASTRO 

-star of Lo Angeles' night-life caf(: , played a 
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Lincoln Hetghts Prison slie tood ready to sacrifice 
her life! Her� is a real thriller-Jl desperate convicts breaking through to freedom, aided by 
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them all"- Petrosini, master-detective and geniu , 
who in the end, sacrificed his own life when he 
played into the hands of hi quarry! 

STEALING THE "HONEY" 

Something different. A second- tory man' 
>experiences in the sleepy ieux Carre, in old New 

Orlean . A work of art. A story of fact-yet it 
lifts you out of hum-drum existence into a new 
world-and gives you a laugh too!-though the 
man who- wrote it is in prison now, for a 7-year 
stretch. 
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EARN¥� 
$100a WEEK 
Say goodbye to low pay. et 
into the Auto Bu ine , where 
big pay-extra money-rai 
come quick! A brilliant future 
awaits y u in the V arid's 
Biggest Busine . If ou're 
earning a cent le s than 60 
a w e e k ,  clip t h a t  c o up o n. 
L e a r n  h o w  �o- 7 S-e v e n  

100 a week is possible for 
you now! Find out about this 
training which boo ted Yancy 
of Perla, Ark., fro 30 a 
w ek up to 90! 

OPEN YOUR OWN 

AUTO SHOP 
My Free Book tells how men 
make extra money while train� 
ing, and then go into busi
ness with no further ap-

·ital. It's the Training that 
counts, and it is complete 

· training that I give you. 

Common 
SchooDng 

ALL YOU NEED 
Men between 15 and 60, 
\vith very little education, 

·are becoming Garage Own
'ers, Superintendents, Fore
men. Whether you have 
had years of Auto Experi
ence, or never touched a 
car before, send for this 
Free Book o . I'll show 
you the quick way to get 
in line for real success in 
the Auto Business. 

and many other 
valuable features 
included FREE 
o f  a n y  ext r a  
charge to you OW, if you 
act QUICK! 
Mail this cou
pon TOD Y! 

FREEl 
• AUTO BOOK• 

My Money-Back 
Agreement gives 

y o u  a b so l u t e  
pr o t e c t i o n. 

o u  m u s t  b e  
s a t i s f i e d  o r  
"J o b - Wa y" 
T rainin� cost 
you nothmg. 

B. W. Cooke, Directing Engineer, Chicago Motor Train• lng Corporation, Dept. 1019, • 1916 Sunnyside Ave., Chicago, 
lllinoio. ! Send me your Rook, " uto Facts," Free of • 

charge. lso full particulars of your 3 working 
outfits offer and of ' J OB-WAY" Training. I Thi obligates me in no way whatever. 

I I 
Name ................................... . 

� ddress . .. . .. . ... .......... .. • . . . . . . . . . : . · I 
I Town ..................... State ... .. . . . . . .. I 

3 
·-, .. . · ·  

.,, 

AT 
HOME 

end oupon for Free Auto 
Book. See how I train you 
right at home, in e ery branch 
of Auto work-Learn how· I 
pr pare ou, quickly and easi
ly, for the Big Job , paying up 
to 100 a ek and more. 'Job
Wa " Trainin in lud all Me

hanical and Electrical work
tarting, Lighting, Ignition

a! o Welding, Brazing, ulcan
izing- er thing you need to 
g t in line for a big pay job as 

an El trical and Mechanical 
uto xp rt. 

I'll Help 
You Get 

a Good JOB 
i\[y Employment Department 
will help you get a good Job 
whene er you want one. You 
don't ha e to wait until ou 
have graduated to use -this ser
vice. �o. sir, as soon as you have 
shown that you know enough 
about Autos to hold the Job I'll 
give you this help whenever you 
ask for it! What is more, you 
can use it as long as you live! Get AU tbe Facts! 
Send for my new Free Book 
now! See what "Job-Way" has 
done for hundreds. See what it 
can do for you. Learn all about 
my legal money-back agreement
and the many added features. 

lip coupon now! 

B. W. COOKE �!';i�� 
Dept. 1019 

Chicago Motor Training Corp., 

1916 Sunnyside Ave., CHICAGO 
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�a! ft.���.b·r..� eluded in this oft'er. SO seJectlonw-16 dou
ble face reoords Made 

by I he ttt!1JJ •ltct-ric proce-$&: more life Jlke. more vo1um@. Jess sur· 
faee noise . Play long .. 
�r Very Jat.e!t pop� 
:l::-:::J'i.��nf,�a�: 
:�"!:'�nN!�t·off��d 

Yes, only $1.00 with coupon below brings you this portable phonogTaph 
with a special assortment of 15latest double-face 75cnewet.dric prouss Naw Portable Ph ..... aplo 
records-30 selections in all. Think of it-$11.25 worth of brand new Auewportablooftbo rnoet 
records included with the Puritone Port.able phonograph on this sensa· =·� �- Lfa'�!t "t�� 
tiona! offer! Use this wonderful portable as your own. See what a won· :::C,��wo�d"frt!'J 
derful convenience it is to have a phonograph that YOU can carry from tone &Dd Yolume. Beau· 
room to room. place to place. wherever and whenever you want it. urullyeovered In red Baby 
ure guarantee· that you get everything in this ph<?nograph ��.;:r��:.a<�b"."o?�r�r: t'Y � • ao far as concerns mustc reproductaon that a wateryroof. Tblo portable 

$250 phonograph can give you. also the exact reproducer. the exact style ��:fv':.1.:J,�:";�����: 
of tone arm and the same grade of records. That's why you get. on this 

lntr a long atr eotumn hom wonderful offer, abooluto!Ftbe best in music that any phonograph ever gave. of the newest type, the 
If · h • 30 da d fineat reprodoeer on the S• � 0 M th WII m ys you e- market, • otrong pulling, .. � a on ���e�c;.

tlo
i�eelfa��e��� 3:a·b�.·:t�".l:ib�..:l!.�.; 

we'll refund your $1.00 throughout, oelf contained 
plus all transportation charges. If you keep it, pay only $2.50 a month album to eonvenlently ear
until you have paid that sensational price on this special sale-only L.., __ 15_reeo __ 

rd __ 
•·----"""' 

11:' ,.. $24.9S. Think of it, a first class high grade ao ree ... atalog t>honograph and 15 latest double face Records 
on;;.;;;furniohtngssent (30 selections) a C<?mple�e outfit, re��:dy to J?lalf. 
on request with or with· only $24.95 I Sette thts O_Qportumty while 1t 
out order. See coupon. lasts. Send the coupon NOW I • 

Send Coupon 

NO�! 
Straus a Sebram, -;;r:-· Cbieago, Ill. 

··················--------······ 
• Straus & Schram, Dept. 9279 Cbica&o, JU. 

Encloaed find II. Ship opeeial adverttoed Puritone Portable Phono· 
F:�fc!'.:.'t� �� ��uhb�:.F�:� fi:!• t{��tr;'; ft:��b'::.1Ct."f0 ,:n; 
pay you 12.50 mont h!}' . It not oatiofled. I am to return the phon .. 
grapb and recorda w•tbln SO days and you are to ref11od D>J dollu 
and upress charaes 1 paid. 

Purftofte Portable Phoaocraph a11d 15 Doub1e 
F'aee Records, W313GWA, $24.95 

Slr<tl. R.F.D. 
or Boz No. ____ ........ ____ - -- ----- ------ - -------...... ---------- -...... -..... + 

1 Slt.ipp•nl1 Point.� .......................................................................................... --

i a Poot O/fi4e -·--·-·----·----------·-·-· •••••• State. ___________ _ 

I Alarrild Na.tio"alitJI 
1 or iftgl.. ............................ __ .............. or CoWr ............................ _____ __ 

! II fOil wut oelF our free cataloc of hooae ful11iahiap,•arlt X .. re 0 
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True Detectioe Mysteries 

'You£�/Iows 
t)J)ho Want 

Oe(In{o 
WHY earn $15 or $20 or $30 a 

week, when in the same six 
days as an Electrical Expert, you 
can make $70 to $200 - and do it 
easier-not work half so hard. Why, 
then,· remain in a small-pay, no
future job that offers no chance for 
big promotion - no chance for big 
income? Fit yourself for a real job. Get Into 
Electricity. That's where the big money is 
being made, and always will be maae. 

Electrlclty - Tbe Btc Pay Field 
,Today �ven the otd nary Electrician- the "screw 

driver' ktnd-ls making money-big money. But It's 
the trained man-the Electrical Expert-who makes 
the really big money - $12 to $�0 a day- $10 to $200 a week. Be a Blg·Pay man. y ourself. G t.{n line, now. 
for one of _these !.'Bi a -Pay" Jobs. 

·1•11 Train You At Home 
I'll train you at home-In your spare time. ou wol'k 

��� •,s.�ouu:����g:�����.:!��� aJ;bOJr'i::�� J�bet�J 
guarantees you aimphfied, practieal tralnlntr along work·shop Iones. In a few short months you can ateo 
out of your old job ln:o a new job-Into lec:trlcal worlr 
where you can be a Bhr·P y man in this Big-Pay field 

You Earn As You Learn 
To learn Electrtctty my way you don't have to be a 

Colleae man. or even a Hiah School graduate. You can rud. • Yo u ean wrote. That's enough. With me. ynu 
get uoeri�nce u you go along and make good money 

trun&'. J 'll show you how-and l'llgive you, 
without extra cost tools and apparatus to work with 
-6 Big Outfits in all. 

Money Back IE Not Satlllled 
That's what [agree to do: And back of me In this 

agreement stands the Chicago Enaineerlng Works, a $2.000.000 Illinois Corporation. There's nothing like • '.'Coo ke'! Training, anywhere.. lt'a the Training that 
bia Electrical men are praising: It's the Training that 
employers recommend: it's the Tralnina that one of 
our area test Enclneerlntr societies, has endorsed 100 
percent. It's ttte Tralnlnc for )'OU. - -.. 

II You're Earnlnc Less Tban $70 A 
Week - lnvestllate 

Don't walt a minute! Find out today why ''The 
Cooke Trained fan is the Bia-Pay Man". everywhere! F nd out how "Cooke" Training will help you booet ¥' r payl Mall coupon right now for my Big FREE 
Book of Facts. See the Six Big Working Outfits 1 give you without extra charge. See �h.e·hundreds of pic
tures. the proofs, the Bia·Pay letters of other "Cooke" Trained Men. Get this great free Book. Send for it 
today. Clip, algn, and mat! c:oupoo RIGHT NOW I 

1..1.. COOK£. Chief Instruction Enclnear 

L. L. COOKE SCHOOL 
OF ELECTRICITY 

Dept ••• 

2150 Lawrence Avenue 

Cblcaco, Illinois 

5 



6 True Detective Nlysteries 

Radio Adaptable 

© 1928 
Spear&Co. 

Console Phonograph 

Handsome Mahogany 
or Walnut Fiaish 

Now I perfected tonal Q�lit y-the last word In aelenti�c pbonogmph An object of rare beauty-an ornament to any room. Yoor ehoie e of 
consttoetionl An exQUISite Conaole PbonOil'rapb-radlo adaptable- Walnut or Mahogany finlabea, both In the new velvet laeqoer effect. 
with mwperfeeted tone reproduction. The very same tonalquallt)'that {Pieaeeapecify finlab when ordering). The cabinet ia conattocted of 
aella for $125 in other instruments I You can have tbia master machine fin eat genuine 6-ply Mahogany veneer& on top and doors, with select

for only$49.95-and a,.earto pay I A new style tone arm. and a tone cham- ed hardwood throughout. The two-tone paneldoots aredecorated with 
ber of specially selected woods, combine to give tbefu!l, clear, marvel- c!usical um meda!liona In lively colora of rose, blue and gold, The 
oualy die tinct tones necessary for proper enjoyment of modem moalc. Tudor Period design of the cabinet Is in high favor everywhere. This 
Tones clear as a chime, full throated as a thrush, resonant as a mighty Instrument leldeal size-33 inches high, 82 inches wide and 191nches 
orean I Any volume yon desire. simply by openlnc or cioalne the doors! deep, The lid a, when raised, are held securely in place. The noiseless 
Radio Adaptable T-! A world of storage space in the left- motorplavt 6 teleetiont with only one winding. Two removable traya 

hand comvartment to keep and a generoua supply of needlea are Included. And beat of all, we 
Y Tb N S your batteries out of eight and send you, FREE, 10 splendid selections {6 double face recorda) I 

ours- • ew pear l::,lerfe<t eonditlon. £••3:· 30 Days' I'REE Trial Book-GreaterTbaaEver Coneol!:'�:�:�g;."n'!.".!'���e; Prove what we say to your own satisfaction. Order this console now. 
-12'71 BugaJas :¥'b�����:ra u�gn�·i�gcl�'i:i Send only $1 with your order. Use it as your own for a whole month. 

of cozy, -tJi•o battery protectlol1, too. If It does not delight you, send It back. We wUI refund your dollar 
comfortable ______ _;an=d;;.a;;; l;;.l .;;tra;;;.:na:::; portationcbarges,lfyou keep it. take a wboleyeartopay. 
furnishings Oal $ th 0 r··-------------- .... lll!j ...... forc h i l l y  y • wl rder 

fall days and Bere'a an offer whieb enables yan to -'ve your family or -uraelf I SPEAR &. CO., Dept. M 807 Pituburgh, Pa. 
cold winter Ch-'- if b 

IS' IV I Se.ad me at. one.• the Coa.ole Pboooctaetb d.-eribed abo••· &DdoMO 
m on t h a. ;..hot�';�:"J �; f�� it� ��:r:.O:e"$k���et Y ou have 

a I :!�: ;o:•_:'.;dJ�� '$t�';:�bi,.�'o�::N�'d'l 6': :.::.To:�fn � What a Mar.elous OHer Price $(9.96. Title remains with 7ou anti! paid in ruu. =".:i,':JJ'� We have to buy in tremendous quantities to sell at tblalow price. n rou .. nt Mahoa•n• flnllh put an X b.,. 0 
cheeriest_ furni- Now'a your ehanee to aave money and enjoy all the world'• moslc as welll U rou want Walnut flntJh put •n X here 0 
ture, silverware, lfRH� ·�:S.!hs'J t;:ti!u!,��: 0�';:�b;:,��':r�Y��om;;�.,!08�'lf:.\o�� · a· b h 
lamps, beds(! rugs, you don't have to keep It-that's tho S90ar Polley. 

:�nl,ool�u�� · �i;s':r ��:lna":::� OrderNo.DAS, Conaole Pho-paph, /7/ _, � _ 
ever-sav��gso�����i���Es1:Jedit ���r�caFnR'::'':."!::.::�::�;.':=:/� �,'lf��7.!ta\�"Vear to pay. Never bef�� Terma $&do_, $4 Month!)'. Prald•"' .. 
���oe���-lh"o�:':cia80f!:�.\=y +SpearL·Co:+ PITTSBURGH, PA. N�i��w::t���ky. v�r.":'.r��::: v • Dept. II •• ., 

Hllmc Furniahcra to the PCJ>plc of ;\mcric:o For 35 Yeara 

• 

Name--•••••••••• ---.--.-------.------· •• ----.----·. 

���:J No
.

} --·----·-------.. ·--·········----·-·· 

Post Office ••••••••••••••••••••••••• State •••••••••• -

FREE } ltyouwantFRIEEcata1o�rollfr.s•ncl nomon.ey.D 
CATALOG put;.� !Jcir�': ;.�'Cr;t o':'rh:��::fl�.�,... 
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Home-training backed with an -agreement to help you get a 
DRAFTING JOB at a 50% RAISE 

· -or � re�ruUd 
Here is a word-for-word copy of the Contract which 
we have made with 30,000 men in the past three 
years. I shall be glad to make the same agreement, 
back d by our entire resources of $1,500,000.00-
with YOU! 

This agreement proves our training does make relll Drajtsnun. ll proves that after you finish, there arc wdl-Paitl fobs available. And you can prepare yourself without losing a day's pay or time, wit.bout quitting your job or leaving Jlomel 

to prove you can learn at 
, Home, in spare time! 

We have developed a new simplified, rapid 
way to teach Drafting, and we want to send you 

� three sample lessons without rost or obligation. So 
you can test your own ability to master this 
fascinating work at home, in your spare time. And see 
for yourself how quickly and easily :)'OU can qualify !or 
a fine, well-paid Drafting position. · 

$50 to $125 a week paid to 
EXPERT DRAFTSMEN 
Pick up the want ads of any big-city news
papet; and you'll see why we urge men to go 
into Drafting. 70,000 fin.e positions advertised 
in the past year. Draftsmen are urgently 
needed in Building Construction, Manufacturing, in 
the Architectural, Mechanical, Electrical, Structural 
and Automotive industries. Get in touch with met and 
I'll tell you how :)'01' can get one of these fine JObs. 
The American School 
Cbartend 30 years ago as an ED
UCATlO AL INSTITUT ION, 
and, like the best resident acbools 
and colleges. conduct.ed NOT FOR 
PROFIT.\ eoflercomplet.e,lbor
tlllgh, up.t.o-dateinstruc:t.i oh-pre
pared by 200 leading Engineers, 
Exec utives and Educators. A 
unique inst.ru. c:t.ion, buUt to meet 
the �cations of weli·J)aid jobs 
as laid down by employers them· 
selves-yet sim plified for ready 
understanding by men with only 
common &c:hooling. 

And we are the lint in the home
study field lo recognize the need of 
giving a COMPLETE SERVICE 
lo ambitious men--t.ralning plus 
employment. Which takes you as 
you are, supplies the equipment 
youlac:k,andlandsyouinthebet.tu 
Job you seek. Witho11t risk to you I O. C.MILLER 

Direc:tor Extension Work 

0. C. MILLER, Director, E ten ion Work, The American School Dept. 0-9264, Drexel Ave. aod 58th St., hicago , 

1 am interested to 11e1 partieulara of your Job and Raile Coouacr. Alto 
send J Drafting Lessons without co tor obligation, 

Nam�---------------------- --------------

Addres&.-------------------- ---------------

Aile----- Occupation --· -- _ ---:-------

f ... 



CHIEF WALSTON 

TH E career of hie f \\'al ton (who e 
colorful storr of Dale Jone , Kan a 

Citr' B y Bandit, entitled Tlzc Crim· 
snu Trail, appear on page 27, thi i ue) 
i. that of a man who made good, 100 per 
cent, in hi cho en profe sion, and should 
be an in piration t all young men eeking 
to enter the detective 1>rofe i n, who have 
faith in them elves. 

[t wa more than 22 year ago that a 
none-too-confident y uth, j u t graduated 
from the alina ormal ni,·er ity at 
. alina, Kan a . walked into the "lion's den" 
at Kan a itr Police Headquarter . 

The young man had his hat clutched 
firmly �n both hand , and it wa apparent 
that he wa very nervou . It wa al o 
apparent that he wa de ir u of aying 
. (lmething t the tern looking individual 

itting at the ancient che t of pigeon-holes 
that wa called, at that time, a "de k." 
The newcomer wa. advancing cautiou ly 
toward the far corner of the small room 
where at the hard-vi aged one, who did 
nothing but stare. 

The man at the de k cleared hi throat. 
The caller finally mu tered enough courage 
to speak. 

' Good morning. ir.' 
The man addre ed extracted an early 

edition of the Bi Ben alarm clock from a 
ve t pocket. and glanced at the t imepiece. 
It was 2 o'clock. He told the newcomer 
so, explaining briefly. 7•cry briefly, that 2 
o'clock wa a part of the afterno n. 

Then Chief of Police John Hay ( for 
it wa he who sp ke ) removed hi feet 
f r Ill the .. ther" chair in the office, and 
invited hi vi itor to be eated. A brief 
interview with the police official. and the 
young man fr m alina ormal University 
took hi leave. 

The youth return d to the ffice of Chief 
Hay two day later, fairly gli tening, so 
numerou were the lar e bra button that 
almo t completely c vered hi breast. 

Y ung Ike \\ alston had ' made an a s of 
him elf," a hi former schoolmate x-
pre ed it. There he tood, before hi 
chief, adorned from head to feet in the 
gear of a "harnes bull." 

Ike V.Talston had cho en hi l i fe' work 
in a field that few college men in that 
age would have even con. idcred as beir 
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"rc pcctable." H e  had taken the Ionge t 
"road around ' pos ible, when he might 
have engaged in another, and more profit
able line of endeavor which would have 
landed . him at the top of the ladder in a 
few h rt vears. 

But I ke \ al ton was a tubborn young 
man. 1 le knew what he wanted, and ac
rificcd a career in the busine world to 
g:et it. He .wanted to mingle with, and 

tudv the li,·e and trait of the men and 
wm,;en· kn wn a crimiuals. 

[ r. \Val ton ''grew up' with the Kan-
as City P lice Department. He watch d 

the force of policemen, ( who had been 
chosen as policem n becau e of their 
ability to hoot well and hold th ir  own 
with the toughe t r them) e.xpand into a 
bod,· of law en forcement officer kno\ n 
throughout the country for their efficiency. 
He watched the ingle unit of the depart
ment branch ut into many unit , until 
every far corner of the city of Kansa 
City had be n given adequate police 
protecti n f r m tho e nomadic merican 
who cau ctl the electric chair to be in
''cntcd. 

The "college cop' served in the "har
nc " for fi e year , during which t ime he 
rubbed elbow with the wor t of the coun
try' bad men. {any time during the 
twenty-odd year of Ike \ al ton's er
vic a a guardian of Kan a City's peace 
did he find opportunity to put into e ffect a 
theory he had held while attending college 
in alina. Kan a . Young \Val ton used to 
argue with hi fellow tudent that kind
nes and ympathy were applicable in deal
ing with many criminal ca e , particularly 
tho e in which youth wa involved
proddin , of course, the right method 
c uld be mployed at the right time. He 
pr v d the truth o f  this  over and over 
again. 

\ fter fi,·e year of faithful service i n  
uni f rm, \ \  al ton wa promoted t o  the 
rank of detecti\'e. He worked in plain 
cl the for twelve year , and was ap
pointed t the p i t i  n £ Chic£ of De
tecti,·e , in which capacity he erved for 
four year , until he re igned to accept the 
1>0 t of Chief of Police of Wichita, Kan-

a . 
But Chief \Val ton i no longer a young 

man, and be ide , he had looked at l i fe 
from a policeman's viewpoint for more 
than 22 year . ny officer of very long 

tanding will admit that that i a long time. 
He needed a re t, and hi heart being i n  
Kan a City, h e  r e  igned from the Wichita 
Police Department early in 19- , and re
turned to make hi h me in the city where 
he had pent hi youth. 

hie£ \ alston ha worked on s me o f  
t h  · m o  t baffling criminal c a  e e,·er to 
come to the attenti n o f  the . merican p -
lice. Prominent among the e were the 
Morgan and Frazier ca e . and the ca e 
of Dale Jone . the ruthle bandit chief 
he tell about in Tlze Crimso11 Trail, wh 
terr rized the S uthwe t for many year 
with hi depredation . 

W. W. ROGERS 

H e  wa in trumcntal in the capture of 
�fattie Howard, the •· irl \\' ith the 

gate Eye ,' who trained Dale Jone in 
the fine art of murder and robbery. and 
who reigned unchallenged as Queen of 
Kan a City's underworld, until the brutal 
murder of Jo eph �Iorino, wealthy Kan a. 
City j eweler. 

hief \Valston know he fir t and last 
and middle name of e\·ery criminal of 
any importance in the entire outhwe t, 
and can tell you what their nick-name and 
alia es are. He know that "John on" is 
the name o f  all yeggmen, and he can tell 
at a glance whether a blown afe wa 
"cracked" with plain nitr glycerine, black 
powder, or •· up." 

He knows that there i honor among 
ome thieve , and none among other . He 

kn w too, how to play on the finer quali
ties o f  the former-and i a good a pi tul 
hot a the latter. 

W W. ROGER belongs t that chn 
• of d tecti,·e whom it i diflicult to 

induce to talk ab ut their work. I t  can be 
done, but i t  take effort and powers of 
persua ion. On account of the typ o f  
man h e  i w e  are pretty ure that h e  will 
not be enthu ia tic over the title we have 
given hi t ry, Agai11st Fearful Odds. ap
pearing on page S-1, thi i ue. He prob
ably did not con ider it a being heavy 

d again t him. But, howe,·er hat may 
be, we will leave it to the reader to de ide 
whether the title expre e the truth. much 
of which mar be read betwe n the line , 
but which :Mr. Roger , being a mode t 
man. did not state. 

\ . \ . Roger has been in dctcc ive 
work for the Ia t 28 year . and i at pre -
ent doing private detective work at Colum
bia, outh Carolina. He wa born i n  

a hville. Tenne ee, ovember th, 
\Vhen he wa five year of age he 

moved with hi parent to tlanta. eor
gia. H e  i the on of Doctor L. L. Roger , 
wh was at one time D an and Latin pro
res or of DePau ni,·er ity (old ,\ hury 
L'ni,·er ity) in Grecnca tie, Indiana. 

t the age of IS he wa empl yed by 
the eaboard • ir Line Railroad a a 
watchman and detective. He remainerl in 

' thi work for 6 year . For the next 
3 years he wa a deputy mar hal in the 
municipal court at . tlanta, Georgia. where 
he remained for ver I I  year . During 
thi term of P.rvice �f r. Rogers fi�urc 

(Contiuued 011 pa�e 10) 
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Down 
brings .--IJ 

this 
Com
plete 

Outfit On 
F T • J An astounding ree ria price - smashi ng 

bargain : - think 
of it, 173 pieces of china, silver and glassware a com· 
plete service for 12 people. just $1.00 with coupon 
below brings the outfit to your home on 30 davs free 
trial The 13 piece glassware set is included free - but 
only if you send at once. 
Exam ne the value, the quality, the beauty of each piece. 
Th�n go to your local dealer and compare prices-yes, 
even spot cash prices. See how much you save on this 
amazing offer. After 30 days trial and use, if'you're not 
delighted with this sensational bargain send it back at 
our exoense and we'll refund your dollar plus aU trans· 
portation charges you.paid. • "" h But if you decide to keep the 
... .. ,o a Mont outfit start pa_ying o�ly$2.?0 .,__ a month unul }rou ve patd 

our pecial sale price�nly $Z9.95-for the entire outfit \\itb the 1J piece glassware set FREE. Think of it, almost a rear to pay. 
Where else can you Jind such a bargain and on such easy terms? 

Sead Coupon NOW ! 
Hurry don't delay I Remember the 13-piece glassware set is free Baraala Catalog free if you order at once . •  30 days 
Sent with or without order. free trial. Send couPOn now while 
S•• tlte co.,,.,., · · this special offer lasts. 

Straus U Schram, =::;::,1fu. 

17) 
Pleees 
Ia AU-
1 10-piece Decorated IYoryware Oilattnoara .. t 
Rich creamy ivory color. each 'P•ece of a distinc· tive shape and design. gorgeously decorated with 
an artistic cluster of flowers. includinjr asters, 
bluebel.s violets and tulips all in tbtar natural. 
bright, everla.ting colors, forming a magnificent con· 
trast on the field of creamy semi-POrcelain ware. 
Eaeh pleee I• triple l>Uod by tbe tunnel k Un bUI 1111 p-. producinw • �eet w•- oetD!·P<?-lala llnbb. COnotote of 12 
dinner p13teo, 9-•nch; 12 breaklut pbtes 7-intb; 12 coupe ooupo, 7 !!; 
inch; 1 2 lroitaaucen.S)(..inchf 12 oatmeai dishes.6).(.-io.ch; 12 c.up•i t 2 
1:����:-;o�r::r;::�b.�U:.���D���! �:a�v����!;:S� 
g!�J��(�!��f�)����D�������:e�����::nd���: 
1 pint; ouec:ream pitcher; ooepickledlsb; ore butter dish. 8J.!-1o.ch. 
50 Piece Silver Set '•••• •••••••••• •••• ••••r••-: · Straus & Schram, �r:q •. UL_. : Encb piece is heavily oil'ler plat(.-d on nickel eilver 
base. The aet is tn.:1de up 
of 12 knlveo. 12 forks. 1 2  
dessert epoons; 12 tea
spoons. 1 sugar shell a_nd 
1 butter knife. 
13 . Piece Gloeowore Set FREE. if you oentl of once. See tl••crip· tion o6ooe. 
Sblpplnlf welarht of com
plete 173 ple<:es, • b o u t  ISO pouodt. 
Order b)' No. OHI•A. 

$1.00 wlttt -c.eMpon. S:t.70 a -th. Total -.alft P<k•• $H ... S. 
knA eo..pon f  

• Enclosed f1nd $1. Ship the special advertiSed 173-J>ie<:e outfit (ll- • 1 piece Glasowa"' Set FREE). I am to have 30 daya free trial. ti 1 
I keep tbe outfit. I wiU pay you $1.70 monthly. U not e:>tisfied. r 
1 ::, ��tb�rt.b���h:;!i;of �� t•hand CD)' money and 
1 ,,._.,.._ oootttt .... aa•&aA; n•.•• 
: /) � � f I � � � ./  
I N•-- ... 

- .. _.._ _ _ . . .!,.. • • -. ... - - ···---·--·---··-------... �--··--
1 �.)-( .LZ " t  
I . . . . . . . . . . . .  -- -- - - - - - · - - - - ·- · - · - · - - - - · 

I 
• 
I � '  � . -I ,..... 01/'iu....... ••l!- .. .. ... .. ............ ................ .. ... · ·-·"'·--· 
a llerrried /"' � _, ,. Natio•alifw � f �-����-����--�.--;� ....... �����-� 
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to Eam $65 to $200 a Week! 
Or Go Ia Buslaes lor 

Yourself aad Make $3,500 
to S�s,ooo a Year 

Yes, 12 weeks at the Great School of Coyne, located in Chicago, The Electrical 
Center of the World, will enable you to 
become an Electrical Expert capable of 
commanding big pay. The whole world 
of electricity is open to the pr�ctical.man 
-the man who has had actual expenence 
with electrical apparatus. Coyne gives you 
a practical trainmg on the greatest out
lay of electrical apparatus of any institu
tion in the World, everything from door
bells to power plants. 

No.Books -You Do 
Actual Work 

The Coyne practical course includes no 
books or useless theory. Not by corre
spondence. We train you to work with 
your head and hands on the same kind 
of electrical apparatus as you will find 
"out in the field." Age1 lack of experience 
or edUMtion is no drawoack. Our students 
range from 16 to 60 years of age. Coyne 
gives you Free a Life cholarship which 
enables you to stay as long as you want 
without extra charge or return later for 
more training, and assists you to a 
position after graduation. We also include 
Free a course in radio and auto electricity. 

You Don't Need Advanced 
Education or Experience 

We don't attempt to teach you by books. 
We teach you by practice on our mammoth 
outlay of actual equipment. We train you 
in house wiring by having you do it 
exactly as it is done outside-not just by 
reading about it. The same applies to 
armature winding, power plant operating, 
motor installations, automotive work and 
hundreds of other electrical jobs. That's 
why we can train you to become a M  aster Electrical Expert. 
Earn WbUe You Learn! 

W • help 1ludenta to aee�tre ;oba to eom o good � rl oj IMir !iring e:e� 1Dhile troi11ing ond ouW them 
lo o big �Wing 1ob em groduation. 

FILL IN �MAIL TODAY 
; &. c. Lewis, Pre • 
1 Coyne Electrical Scltool, Dept. 98·9• 

Send for the Big Free Book which a bows the Great 1 500 S. PaallDa St. Chicago. m. 1 School of Coyne and a great part of our muaive I Dear H. . : Please aend m , your Cree big catalog and 1 eleetrieal equipment. You will be convinced that I full partieulars of your specilll offer wbicb in.cludea two I 
the only place to get a practical eleetrlcal training I extra courses. I ls in the Great School of Coyne. j 

I NatM---------··-�-----······ · : COYNE Electrical School 11 Address • •  _. ____ .. _ ... -..... ... ......... . _..... 111 
500 S. Paulina St. 

I . I 
H. C. LEWIS. Pru. Dept. 98-91 CHICAGO I T0111n • • .. _ ............. _ .. __ .... Sto ---·--· I 

(Continued from page 8) 
in the famou L Frank ca e, ha,�ng 
been one of 1h three officer arresting 
Frank It wa while he � as connected 
with the Atlailta olice Department that 
he gained tb nickname 'Boots" �oger , 
and this name ba tuck to him through
out his detective car er. 

Upon leaving tlanta, � r. Rogers ent 
to 1 ew York City, d ing detective work 
there for more than 3 year . He thett 
returned to . tlanta, where he became en
gaged in detecti\'e work with a large de
tective ag.ency. During the last 8 years 
he has b n working as a detective for the 
State o{ outh Carolina, and doing private 
detective work. 

Another fact story that will grip your 
interest from the opening line, taken from 
ir. Rogers' eJ�.-periences in a recent case 

he handled, will appear in an early issue 
of this magazine. 

-o--r ALBERT J. CODY, who contributes 
The Brr11ro Million !, page 36, this issue, 

was not a famous international detective, 
he wotild till be famous as an American 
pioneer, for he figure prominently in early 

Ia kan hi tory. However, it is as a de-
tective that 1 rica knows him b 

Agile and 2lert, po s in�J great physical 
strength, keen of p rceptlon, and looking 
no more than 50 years of age, it is hard 
to believe him 64 ;  but be was born on 

ovember lOth, l 4, at Auburn, Oregon, 
the of an English- merican who 
came \Vest from Indiana over the Oregon 
Trail, in 1849. ;!r. Cody, incidentally, is  
a cousin of the late Colonel Cody, "Buf
falo Bill." 

Mr. Cody's first acquaintance with crime 
was in 1890, when he became a deputy
sheriff of 'Mtiltnomah County, Oregon. 
Fearless, ind mitable, he soon made a repu
tation. In the closing year of the 90's, 
he was a valued d tcctive on the P rtlari 
Police Force. In 1 8 he left Portland 
for tb th n barren wa te of la ka, to 
repre ent the overnment as Deputy Col 
lector of Custom , i ur1ding Cu t ms
hou e at Rampart, Fort ukon, crnd Eagle. 
He re igncd hi po ition th following 
year and t · up mining but hi reputa
tion as an officer and nemesi f criminals 
was such that he was frequently called 
upon to act semi-officially, and finally, in 
1900, he yielded to the solicitation 
friends and accepted an appointment as a 
Unjted tates Deputy-Mar hal, tmder 

farshal awter f orne. 
Shortly after. ard, Cody broke up, 

single-handed. the worst gang of male
factors that had ever infested the great 
North-60 criminal who had formed a 
compact to �ear alibis, and thereby keep 
each other out of the penitentiary for 
their misdeeds. The story of this ex
ploit alone would fill a volume. 

Being a .field-deputy, Cody had the privi
lege of conducting a detective agency if he 
wished, and, urged by mining and other 
interests, he orgaruzed the famous Co::y 
Detective gency, with headquarters at 
Seattle. 

In 1917 he went to Californi opening 
a new agency in Los Angeles. By this 
time his work was so well known, and his 
services so much in demand, that his opera
tions grew to international scope, taking 
him often to Europe. o ca e was 
delicate or too complicated for him ; no 

(Continued O!l page 1 2) 



Baulinw Nelson, the 
Durable Dane 

ns he looked the day after 
��er �ti��t��ek/k� ��� 
pion.ship. Bat mnde 40 
miles on a g .. dlon '"''ith n 
roo.dster nnd JJ )S miles a 
gallon with a touring car. 

Bat writes: ''1\tosc or lhP 
nublic know n1c even enough 
to know that I ru::ver bunked 
them in m)' life. And 
when I sa)' }TOUf \""aporh:er is 
nil yon s..·1s it l�. 1 mean it.'' 

Drive• 1300 Miles Without 'Buying 
Caaoline 

remarkable test was recently made on the 
�f:bn;d����We

r
��eh�llee�-g�t� 0!n1 

t. ff�·ric!'� 
gallon of ga.s. After installin_g �-he unnst} .• he drove 3.000 mi1es and nvernged 30 miiPS a gallon. Thus he 
got in effect 1 ,300 miles or free gasoline. 

H. H. Cummings bas 
&wed 1 ,905 gallons of 
�-,��: ':.'!.:P;,� ,:u:,; J922 Ford wbieh 1 have 
driven over SO,(X)() miles." 
he say:&. •· l am getting 
30 miles n gallon ,,�here 
before [ got only 12 to 
14 nt�l ...a gallou ... 

Virgil Barnes. N. V. Giant P'iteher. 
says: ··words can· 
not exprt"ss my de· 
l i g h t  w i. t h  the  
transkyVnporizer. I left New Vorl< 

CitY after the close 
of the baseball ..,_ 
sonwitho.l vaporizer 
on my Chrysler 60. 
\Vhen l nrrived in 
Holton. Kansas. l round [ had aver
aged within � f rac
tion of 47 miles per 
gallon of aas ... 

Finds a Ca•oHne \Yell in Hia Own Back Ya.rd! 
Ceo. South of Kamaa City. !l.fo . •  owns a Ford 

coupe. ''I am aim ply nn\n:zed, ·· he writes, ·•at the 
·onderful results '"'ith )"our vaporizer. h. sure 

savea the. gas. It 'a just. like finding a gasoline well 
In my own back yard."' 

True Detective Mysteries 

Tourinc in 
C•lifornia 

Below is scene 
taken 'neath one of 
Califoruin's giant oak3. This group 

bas been 
touringioa 
Lincoln se ... 
dan. The o w n  e r w r l  t c s :  
"Your vn. 
I>Orizer has a d d e d  8 
m i les  t o  
rn3,r former 
gasol ine 
mileage."' 

1 1  

South Dakota. the site or presidential vacations. tall rom and "block b'ar:· 
now boa ts of the world's largest go:s vaporizer mn.nufacturer. Tb.:: picture 
above shO\\ S the p nt Str:lnsky office organiu tion or i.l people. 

BUICK 
36 Miles on 

a Gallon 

OLDSMOBILE 
IJOO Miles of 
Free Ciasoline 

ENOS CARBf:JN 
WithoutTou.chmg 

the Eng1ne 

Who Else 
Wants to Save GaSoline? 

A 0 -TH D KOTA man has discovered an 
amazing gas-saving i nvention now i nstalled on 

over two million cars of every make. \ready over 
ten thou sand car owners say it increases gas milea e 
25 per cent to 50 per cent . . .  cleans out carbon with-
out touching the engine . . .  adds more speed and 
power . . .  and saves an astounding a mount of 
money in gasoline a nd repair expense. There is a 
model for every car, truck, tractor or gasoline 
engine. nybody can insta l l  it  in a few minutes. 
This invention is based on newly-discovered facts about potential 
gasoline power . . .  startling facts, that few car owners know 
about. For example, it is now found that the avera e man 
wastes at least 20 per cent to 30 per cent of his gasoline throu h 
improper combustion. And many more interesting discoveries, 
too detailed to mention here. 
Read on the right what other cor owners say about it. Then occcpt the 
inventor's special introductory offer. He will .send you sampl�s to te.st Wllhout 
oblig>tion to buy. 11 you find it doesn"t do lor you whar it bos done for other 
car owners, he will pay a. cash forfeit for the few minutes you've spent in 
letting it. Don't send a penny now. Simply send your name in coupon below and get full detcription of this queer little device that is uving money for other car ownen. No obligatiou, of course. But if )'OU really want to cut do" n the high toOl of 
running your car, this ia )-'Our (!pportunity. Tear out the coupon below. :md 
m•il it to J .  A. Stransky Mfg . Co., W-270 Stransky Block, Pukw>na, S. D. 

�--- - -;  :.-s�;s:-v-:�.�� - - - - �  
J W-270 Stran•kY Block, Pukwana, 5. D.  J 
I ie�c

:ng�c
n
����g.'i:���n

i
�fn!J�a,���· wny to iave trnsotine. This 1 

[ �1:)• MtiiC is • • •  · - - - - - - · - - - - - - - - · - - - - · - - - - - - - - · - - - - - - - - - - - - · · - - - - - l 
I ucet. •. -- ----•••• --- ••• ---• •  - -- . . . • • •  - . . • •  -- •• . • • • • • • • • • • • • • . . • I 
I Cit)·· · ·------ - - - - - - - -- ·- - - - - - - - - - - - - ----------State___ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _  I L: �e<:� ��.:::.�t��·���'::_ _ _ _ _ _  _t 

FORD 
··r have used one on my Ford 

���ve���v:�Js.bM'�il;:.
d ��:;�� 

��.;:�"lSk 
��

u
� 

t
��tl:!eOnHg� 

gallon of ps. l -was gett.iog close 
t.o 20 miles on one gallon before 
I Installed �he t.ranskr :· J .  1!. 
.r\lruth, lowa. 

CHEVROLET 
••vou people c.taim 3 saving of 

25 per cent to 50 per cent. [ round I waa obtaining 43.8 mil 
to a gallon on a Chevrolet. \\·here
as formerly J hnd been a-ettin.t 
only 19.5. So l"OU see, the actual 
�'i�'E. ����a�

u
b.;_lai

m
:• 

BUICK 
G. M. Rathburn. Charleston. 

\V. Va., hat a Buick ix. Ho.vlntc 
an old e�inc, it was aetting only 
8 or 9 mites a gallon. On a 287-
mlle trip he got l9 mUes to t.he 
gallon. He says it b.a9 saved him $40 on one. t.rip. 

NASH 
••r had a large Nash Six. which 

�:tnr:�i:c!:o� � :U'W:r!:s :J :S� 
whereas I have usually taken from 
SO to 55 !<allons.·· H. T. l!oleCalloo, California. 

MARMON 
Beacon Holmes, garage owner. 

�:�;rzorrko;�tMa';�;o� a��
s
::: • •t increased }.fnrmou'a speed 

£rom 72 to S4 miles per hour-and 
a g. in or s miles to the gallon or. 
g:as.'' 

PIERCE-ARROW 
.. ltr. JO«ob &l-eer. N�· Y cwk en.,.. wri · : "I haYG one on my .Piereeo-Anow and havl!l p�t.'c-lly doubltd ftl1' mil� 1 hl\ve never �erupfd carbon •trwt 1 p@ 

oa >·Out vapori.a.er tl!tt mouth» qo." 
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Be Left His 
Calling Card 
-Telltale Fin Prints 1 

13 True Detective 
Stories - FREE l 
Gripping Mysteries ! Gruesome Tragedies ! 
Daring Deeds! Hair-Raising Climaxes! Every 
story will thrill you-grip you! 
Think of it I Real Secret Service Operators 
give you "inside dope" on real crime cases 
and how th�y won handsome rewards! These 
stories are YOURS FREE ! - if you act quick! Ma;l tbe coupon NOW! 

Finger Print Experts solved every o n e  of 
these weird, blood-curdling crimes! Finger 
Print Experts gathered in the great big re· 
wards! Every day_ more and more t.rained 
men are needed. New Bureaus of ldenlifica
tion, new positions are opening up all the 
time. The field is uncrowded! Opportunities 
are unlimited! 

The Knock of I 
Opportunity • 
Ia the lmock of the poetman u be brlnp thla book, 

�!:1!�.!:/:�s���:.!ft te,fa ����o�0�btJ�:-�ti:t 
come a Finger Print Exlfrlrt C�.Ufekly and eufly. Write 
�or,;:�:;, 'JiP,i 

c
':,�.��n ideottal report operator No. 

••• Mail ThisNOiffor Fre; Book 
Ulllvenlty ol Applied Sdeac:e, Dept. 12-49 

1920 SIUIII)'slde Ave., Chicago, DL 
••• • 

ru:�����:r:�·r�� t���1r ;!!��n�� ���.':1':: 
���e�i���::;"o��·lo����!aF� 1�� �:�.1 
Na'IM ............. ______________ ,. •••.... 

Adclna ............ ---·--·--·-·-·--·-

True Detective Mysteries 

(Co11tinued from page 10) 
hazards too great. Thou"'h a private in
ve tigator, he wa frequently called upon 
to erve the Federal, tate. or i ,·ic Go,·
ernmcnts-the "Big H utch'' tory in this 
i s  uc i an example-and h alway- "got 
his man" and accomplished what he et out 
to do. 

A few year ago, he decided that he 
would retire t his walnut or hard, but old 
clients and friends, fficials and other 

till seek him out. and, at the pre ent 
writ ing, he is  working n three eparatc 
cases, finding a few minute of each week 
to devote to the autobiography he i writ
ing, and that will. we are certain, make a 
sen ation when published. 

It is the privi lege of TRt'E DETECTI\'E 
){y  TERIES to offer, in Tlzc Bunco Million !, 
the fir t of thi noted detecti,·e' ad,·cn

to be released for publication. 

THIRTY THOUSAND 
DOLLARS for 

18  YEARS 
of HELL! 

-the a111f1Zi11g story of 

OSCAR SLATER 
lately l iberated in Scorland 
a fter serving 18 years for a 
crime he did nor commit! 

--will appear ext A1omh iu 

TRUE DETECTIVE MYSTERIES 

later d id not flee co America. He 
went there sborrly after tbe murder 
' itb which he was charged had 
occurred , because he had a good 
reason for going nd rhat reason had 
11othi11g to do with this crime. On arrival 
t o  e w  York, s i x  detecti ves boarded 
bi  hip at Sandy Hook and cook him 
i n  charge. 

A merican attorneys advised h i m  h e  
could not be extradited c o  codand, 
bur-knowing in his own soul he was 
innocem, he ret11med voluntaril)•! 

What as the a l most unbelievable 
result, fol Jowing this act of his? 

He was sentmced to death. 

This sentence was later commuted 
to l ife imprisonment on the plea of 
twenty thousand petitioners. ow be 
is free-after serving 18 year . . .  

Is h is case a forerunner of what ' i l l  
happen c o  Joseph Wend ling? (See 
editorial in this issue.) 

Do not fai l  to read the story of this 
amazing case i n  ext Month's  

TRUE DETECTIVE MYSTERIES 

Investment 
want an ambitious, ener

getle man lnevety county to foinme In the oil business. l' lf make him my partner, furnish everything that'$ needed to do business an d divide the profits SO·SO every week. 
I have hundreds of men now with me on this basis
-ready for a hundred more, part or full time. It's 
achanceofa l.ifetime. In this businesss youcanmake $50 TO $250 A WEEK 
Your Share of file Profits 
Wengar!'� in Ohio, made $430 for his share In one 
-week. Montgomery, In Iowa, made $216 the first 
week he started. Hundreds aremaklng $200 to $500 
every month the year round. It's a great business. 
EverybodY. bJ,JYS of). You simply tak'l .Orders om 
Long Credit Tel"'M tor nationally known llae•"-Cen·Pe·Co 
Motor O!b-(;olumbla Palot.o and Roofinll. We oh!p dfrtcl 
from nearby warebou.>e and coU.ct. Pay :rou ewryWHic. 
ft.fake a cltUin•UP nut l�w months taking ord•rs at pn!Jtnl low prius for Spring delil.i0'J1. Commlsslons paid at once. 

Write Quick ��;.�:;!·d���� 1�:,:.\'i.;;:.:�.�� 
tetter or on a postea rd. r.tau It and I ' ll senS complete partie• 
ulan. b)t return mall. Fltlt appUc..atfon.s get the preference. 
Act Now! p, T. WEBSTER, General Mana11er 
Central Petroleum Co. c�r:v�U:�Ir. ��Fo 

MUSIC LESSONS ,��R HOME �2 J J I .r� J J I J J J Jl �ou tan read music likr this quickly 
Write todny for olD' FREE BOOKLET. It tells bowtoleuu 
to play Piano, Organ . Violin. Mandolin, Guitar. Banjo. etc.. �� r;ra.!�:icC::l=e !=.only expense 

about 

AMERICAN SCHOOL of MUSIC, 89 Manhattan Bfdt, Chlcalt 

Develop Your Bust! 
Our Sdt:Dtl&c method h1chlt reooauDndNtor ou.iclr: euy dnelop�DU' 

LA BEA UT£ CREME 
tor Improvement of bust. neck, face, arms and lees lied wit.h Crt"'- ·� b7 Lhou.arula. Inn· penai• .. bumltc•. plu.-nc. SUCGQJul re.Wta 
�m:t'r::!.un:!,tLo�c;� �rt.�& �m! 

Our :>mazing new 64 page book tells 
}(.�� ���:igf�C:.�n.ri���d: a����: d''eness. Ute �witc.hing c.h .. · um wblch 
men find lrresisu ble. t.bc fascin:lting 
personality which l�s qujckJ}· to the: 

��;fo· ��u1r"�E���K.andAn�� 
may quickly ga_in t.he. necessary 

knowledge requl_red £or social success. Price is only 
!Oc. Send for your copy at once. Ypu will be more 
tbnn ploaaegRIENTAL TRADIN Church St 

Can EasUy be VouN 
TRAOOS MODEL No. 25 

rrect.s now all ill·shar>Cd 
=:an�����·3ocf�::ffJ� nbly at horne. It is the 
only notJeSbapinst appliance 
Of precise adjUf'Ul'lt!Dt �and 
a aafeand guarantcc,rpattnt 
de,· lee tlmt " ill :1Ctun1(y 

.&-,....-,..,_...,...,,_,"�' ��-Y<>&):r ��!A� 
users.. For years recom· 
mended by ph:rslcians. 16 
years of e..xucrie.nce in manu· 
facturing !';o � bapcrs is 
at your service. 
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Who was the aian the 9ron aiask? 
• 

tn 

THI mysterious pri oner on the ramparts o f  a n  island prison h as  always excited the most 

intense intere t. What was the life which he exchanged for one silent as the grave ? 

What had he done ? Who was he ? What was hi past ? The di olute life of a courtier ? 

Or the deviou way of an intriguing diplomat ? Had some fair one 
in the hallowed circle of royalty loved not wi. ely but too well ? Why 
during all these years has he remained the greatest of all mysteries ? 

KO.VE DA.RED TELL SECRE T The governor stood before him 
Some believe that he was a twin or even uncovered, and addressed him 

elder brother of Louis X I V, a true heir to the as ilfon pn·m�. \Vhen the 
crown hidden from the time of his birth. prisoner wrote messages on his 
Others think that he was the elder illegitimate white linen he was supplied 
son of Charles I I ;  or that he, and not Loui X l li ,  only with black. 
was the actual father of Louis X I V. Some have He is not a myth, as is proven 
thought that he was the son of Buckingham by letters between Louvois, the 
and the Queen of France ; oU1ers, that he was minister, and Saint-i\1 ars, the governor of the 
the son of Louis X I V  and De Ia Valliere. prison. These are all written in veiled Ian· 

buried alive for 
life ? Why did 
the king pre
serve the l ife 
of this prison· 
er? Why did he 
not have him 
put to death? 
T h e  s u bj e c t  
becomes more 
mysterious as 
we irlvestigate. 

To have revealed it would have cost anyone guage ; never once is he given a name. No 
his life. The regent admitted when drunk letter mentions his crime or whether he had 
that the prisoner was a son of Anne of Austria committed one. 
and Mazarin. Louis XV refused to tell Madame 
de Pompadour. Madame Campan stated th

_at 
Louis X V I  did not know the secret. De Chamrl
lart on his deathbed declined to reveal the secret. 

SECRE T E VEN APTE.R DEA T.fl 

li!ASKED-HIS FA CE HIS SEC.RE T 

This horrible punishment ended when, in 
1703, U1e most mysterious of all prisoners died 
and was buried in the dead of night, under a 
false name, and given a false age. 

His cell was carefully painted so that any 
message he might have written would be 
covered up, and everything he used was de
stroyed lest any clew might be left. Thus 
vanished a man whose name and identity was 
unknown even to his gaoler-some think even 
to the prisoner himself. 

L ONG 
BURIED 

RECORDS 
FOUND 

In 1669 there was hurried across France a 
masked man whose identity was shrouded in 
mystery. ever bas a prisoner been guarde_d 
.with such vigilance and with such fear of hrs 
story becoming known. He wn.s taker� to a? 
i land prison where the governor carned h1s 
food to him · a confessor saw him once a year, 
but nn other visitor ever laid eyes on him. 
H� tvns always maslud-!tis fau a/em� woultl 
tdl his sunt. 

WHY FVAS HIS L IFE P.RESE.R VED? 

The mystery has al ways terrified the im
agination and excited speculation. \\'ith the 
nineteenth century came an opportunity to 
search long-buried records. Dumas did so 
and told the whole tory in one of the 
volumes of the trangest and mo t curious 
set of books e,·er publi bed, which he called 

He was well treated ; supplied with fine 
clothing books, and ser\'ed from ilver di hes. 

What was the reason for all this secrecy? 
What crime, if any, did this man, evidently 
of exaltetl rank,  commit that he should be C E L E B RAT E D  C R I M ES 

11. collection N EV E R  B EFO R E  COM PLETELY T R A N S LATED I N T O  E N GLISH of tories 
of the most sensaiional crimes ; crimes prompted by illicit love, envy, ambition, religion-stories of poison plots, 
abductions, treachery, intrigue, and con piracies, gleaned from hidden archives. We pass through secret pas
sages, see lurk!ng figures and the gleam of the assassin's blade; we hear the muffied moan, the splash, hurried 
footsteps. It ts the first and absolutely the �nly complete and unabridged tran lation of this series. Printed 
from the same plate a the �dilion d� lux.:, sold at 1 00.00 a set, the edhiou offered is illustrated by 
Jacques \ agrez of Paris and beautifully bound with emblematic de igu in gold. 
No E D I T I O N  of D U M A S  Contains These Stories ; And no SET is COM PLETE Without Them 

INTRIGUES OF A LICENTIOUS CO 'R T  EXAilfJNE THESE .BOOK FREE 
I n  one volume Dumas tell us of the vices and crimes 

of that extraordinary family, the Borgia , that furnished 
one pope and some of the blackest pages in history. 
'liVe see the whole murderou , poisonous crew with 
their greedy craving for debauchery, titles, and gold. 
We watch the career of the beautiful but depraved 
Lucrezia. We see the intrigues of the medireval papal 
court-the murders, abductions, poisonings--drawn 
from the chronicles of eye-witnesses which frankly 
call a spade a spade. 

NO THING IN THE WORLD LIKE THEilf 

Let Dumas tell you about the beautiful but 
indi creel Mary tuart as Queen of France and 

otland her amours, her barbarous imprison
ment and murderous execution, one of the 
greatest crimes of history. You learn to know 
intimately the men and women whose crimes 
have contributed the tragedy to the history 
of the Old World. 

DUJ!fAS' ilfASTERPIECE 

Tl1ink of a fascinating series-of which only 
a few have had any knowledge-by Alexandre 
Dumas, who gave you your first real taste for 
European history while following the advent
ures of D' rtagnan in Tlu Tlzru Jliuskelurs. 

To appreciate their value you must see the book 
themseh•es and read them. \Ve want you to do this 
and will send you the books for free examination. 
If you do not want to keep them you may return 
them in fi,•e days and the examination will co t .,/ 
you nothing. If you wish to keep them-as we ' 
are sure you wil l-you may pay for tl1em on / * 
easy monthly payments. / 

/ T H E  
SEEING IS BELIE VING / R I TTEN-Send no money now. Ju t mail / HOUSE the coupon to-day. " To-day" / 

PR ESS doe n'
.t mean ne�t week_ or the / Esta/JlislwJ 1873. followt?g. At thts espec_rally / t8 11fedals at:d Diplomas 

low �nee these sets ,'vrll / R ittenhouse Square, � qwckl
_
y sold. Don t / Philadelphia, Pa. 

�ISS thiS opportu- / You may send me for iospecti n ,  
mty. ACT AT /. charges paid, rhe 8-volume set of 
ONCE M A I L  J' CEl.EBRA TED CRIMES, bound iu ' I' dark blue cloth. I will return the set iu 
THE COU- /5 da)'S or send )'Oil $t as a first payment 
p 0 / nod $• a momh for 9 months. Canada (d11ty 

/. paid) ad.i Olld $2 payment. FDreign $21 <434 
NO\V /. <uillt nrd<r. 
:" / t\UfB 1'. D. l\1 .  U l '  '"/ ,\ UOkhSS ----------------

• 
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for Your 
Choice-

New I Slllart ! Such charming style , 
such inviting valu make this the out tand
iJla coa t event of the ea on. Each of the 
&ix model b peaks valu� stunning style, 
in v ry line. Your 
c h o i ce n t  for 
only 1.00 d po it • 

Th n, if s a t i sfied, 
take 6 mon ths 
to pay. So a y 
t h a.t w a y  t o  
ha e a beauti
ful new o a t  
and n iV r mi 

Sen d No No. C-27F for $4� C. O. D. 
Free to Pay ! 
Style 
Book 

o month 

All· ool Broadcloth 
1. ith Natural Ma ell 

Exceptionally smart style all-wool 
Broadcloth trimmed with natural Man· 
d� The beautiful shawl collar, and 
deep c:u1fs of unusual design make it 
exceptionally rich looking. A smartly 
tucked back. ornamented with silk ar. 
row beads in which a panel of the re
versed material is inserted, gives the slender effect so much desiied. Lined 
with guaranteed silk satin and inter· lined, making it delightfully warm. 
Colors: Black or Tan. Si:u: 311-:IG.JB· 40-42-44. unglh aboul 45  incha. 
Order bv No. C27F. Tenru $1.00 with 
coupon. Then, if ..W.fied, $4.00 a 
month. Tow price only $24.95. 

All-Wool 
"Lamskin" Suede 
with Manchurian Wolf 

One of our richest and most attractive fur sets of Manchurian wolf is used to trim this all·wooi"Lamskln" Suede coat. 
Both fur and cloth are of the very finest 
quality for both appearance and wear. 
Coat is lined with guaranteed silk satin 
and fully interlined. While the front and back: are plain, the sides are vogulsbly 
tucked and ornamented with arrow 
heads and neat stitching. A great value. 
Colora: Tan or Middy Blm. Si:u: 3t..J6. 38-li().t.2-44. Uflllth about 45 indlu. 
Order by No. C28P. Terms $1.00 witi1 
coupon. Then, if oadafied, $4.85 a 
month, Total price only SZ9.85. 

ELMER RICHARDS CO. 
Dept. 9279, W. 35th St., Chicago 

Rich All-Wool 
Broadcloth 

withMan hurian 
Wolf 

An outstanding value of elegant quality all wool broadcloth with beautiful 
large shawl collar a n d  
deepculfsofrichMancbu· rianwolffur. Long;tucks 
with silk embroidered 
ornaments embellish tbe back and side. Splendidly 
strong li ni ng of rich 
satin is guaranteed to 
give long and satisfactory 
wear, and a warm inte.r
lining assures extra com
fort. One of our most 
charming mOdels and the price is astollishingly low 
for the quality anci style. 
Color$: Black or Middy BIUL Si:u: 3r.-36.J8-40· 
42-M. ungth about fl5 
incha. 
Order bv No. C25F. 
Te r m •  $ 1 .00 with 
c o u l> o n. Then, if 
oadafied, $ 4 . 8 5  a 
month. Toul price 
only $Z9.95. 
Guoronteed ilk 

Soc:in LU�n6 
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Direct from New Yorlv 

Try this budget plan. 
Your n w oat will  seem 

to co t l i u le or noth
ing b e  a u sc you'll  

n e v e r  m i  t h e 
s n1 a l l  p a y m  n t  

each mon t h  for 
6 mon t h  . end 

only 1 d po
sit  now-see 

with :Mandell 
See this smart coat of all·wool Lam· 
skin Suede with genuine Mandell 

I Shawl Collar and extra deep cuffs, 
shown at right. Lined with guaran· 
teed satin and warmly interlined, it 
is, indeed, not only ultra.stylish but 
cozy and comfortable as well. The 
lines of the shoulders and the tailored 
slot seams in the back are charm· 
in�JlY graceful, giving an effect of 
betght. You would expect to pay much 
more than our low price for equal 
style and quality. 

Colort: TaJt. or Grackt. Blue. Sizee: 84, 
81, 38. /Angtho up to 43 '"""••· 

Order by No. C·38F. Terms $1.00 
with coupon. Then, ii aati tied, $4.00 
a month. Total price only $Z4.8S. 

All-Wool 
Broadcloth 

No. 
C-38 F 

a 
mon t h  

Send Only 

122 Now 
- - - - - ----· 1 (Chd Garmmt Wanted) Richards Co.  1 

All W 1 I DNo.C-25F $t�.Oo.ri�cf::! •. Dept.  9279, W. 35th t . ,  Chicago 1 00 
I $4.85 a •••1�. Tetal Price S29.95 1 enclose $1.00 deposit. Send me the coat I have checked I Velour 

ColoN: Bto.�< .. Mi44• BC.. at the left. lf I am not satisfied I can return it and get 

with O. • $1.00 .;,r::.,.., terms untll full price is paid. I D N C 36F 11: 1 my moner. back. Otherwise I will pay the monthly I •[a�dell Fur I $3.11 a •••�· Tetol Prico $19.95 I .tr: ... c.t.ra: To� or G,.cuk.t. I:Jhu 

Very warm and stylish model with extra large 
$awl collar of rich Mandell and deep cuffs to 
match. Exquisitely tailored of aU-wool velour, 
lined with our guaranteed sillt satin. A neat side 
panel made with tucks and neat embroidered silk 
figures, carries out the new vogue for tucking. 
This is a garment that any woman can be proud 
to wear. Fully interlined with flannel. 
C.olnrs: Tan or Grackle Blue. i;u: 34-36-38-40-42-44. Unglh about 45 in. 
Order by No. C·36F. Terms $1 .00 with coupon. 
Then, ii oatistied, $3.ZO a mo. Total price 19.95, 

I D No. C-27F $1.:/:;':�<�:!.::.�. Color.-- Size- - ----- - - - - - - - · - · - - - · · - I 
I $4.00 a •••tL Total Price, $24.95 (He S�<r• "' Stat• CAlor ond!Siz• wo .. ted) I c.lon: Block or T"" 

II D ��� �.:���Jr��_i;;�rs�� Na----------------------------------------- · · · _ 11 Color.: Taft or Middw llhu 

I D No. C-29F $t�':ri�c!.::.'!.. I 

I
I D N

M0·00ctC· :�3�ttS;...F1::::����:�:.�e Addrus-------------------------------·----------- · · - · - ; 
• $1.00 wo� cou-. I $4.00 ct:!":�.-r:.�J!c'1�sf�4'85 Cit.Y - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - ·  State.·-·------------ I 

� - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - �  
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T R A.V E L· 

RAILWAY POSTAL CLERKS 
TRAVEL ON GOVERNMENT PA·Y 

COMMENCE $1900 YEAR 
QUICK RAISE TO BIG PAY - �--

- -

Many other U. S. Government_ Jobs open to Men and Women 18 Up 
POSTOFFICE CLERKS 
GENERAL CLERKS 

STEADY POSITIONS 

C ITY MAIL CARRIERS 
PROH IBITION AGENTS 

INVESTIGATORS 

These are steady positions. trik , poor business conditions, lockouts or politics will 
not affect them. U. . Government employees get their pay for full t welve months every 
year. There is no such thing as "HARD TI MES" in the . . O\rernment er ice. 

RAILWAY POSTAL CLERKS 
Railway Postal Clerks now get 1 ,900 the first year, being p.�id on the first and fifteenth 
of each month. 79. 1 6  each pay day. Their pay is quickly increa ed, the maximum being 

2,700 a year. 1 1 2.50 each pay day. They get extra allowance for hotel ex--penses when 
away from home. 

PAID VACATIONS 
Railway Postal Jerks, like all overnment employees, arc given a yearly vacation of 
1 5  working days (about 1 8  days). On run they usually work three days and have three days off duty or in the same proportion. During 
this off duty and vacation, their pay continues just as thou h they ' ere working. hen they grow old, they are retired with a pen ion. 
As Railway Postal Jerks are continually t raveling, they have an excellent chance to see 
the country. They are furni hed with a railroad pass. ,--ruNK.I:iN-iNsT"i1·u'TE-

C ITY MAIL CARRIERS-POST OFFICE C LE.RKS 
/1 

Clerks and arriers get 1 .700 the first year regular and automatically I 
DEPT. J 279, ROCHESTER, N. Y. 

increase $ 1 00  a year to $2. 1 00  with further incrt'tlrc to S 2.3CO. They Kindly ru h to me, entirely fr!'e of charge (1)  also ltave 15 days vacation. Examinations are frequently held in large 1 a full description of lhe r.l'fition checked below·, citiee. City Residence is unnecessary. 
PROHIBITION AGENT INVESTIGATORS 

, (2) Specimen coaching_; 3) Free copy of illus-
.., trated book. "U. S. Government Posations and 

(Open to men 25 to 55) ,...T How to Gel Them"; (4) A list of lhe t:. S. Govern-
,... ment ] ob now obtainable. 

Salary $2.300 to $3,400 a year. Re(,}Uired for work connected wiU1 J2 
11 the enforcement of the Prohibition Laws. � . 

0 . . . . Ra1lway Poslal Clerk . .  . . . . . . . . . .  ( 1 900.$2700) 
WHAT WILL YOU EARN FIVE Y EARS FROM NOW? § . . . .  Post Office Clerk. . . . . . . . .  . . . . . . . . .  < 1 100. 23001 

DO YOU EARN $ 1 ,900 EVERY YEAR? HAVE YOU ANY ASS RA C E  0 . . . . City �ail Carrier . . . . . . . . .  . .  . . . . . . .  ($1 700.$2 1 00) 
THAT A FEW YEARS FROM NOW YOU W I LL GET $2,700 OR MORE 0 . . . . Rural ail Carrier . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  ( 2 1 00.$3300) 
YEAR, EVERY YEAR? . . . .  General Clerk . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . ($1260-$2100) 

GET FREE LIST OF POSITIONS 
Fill out the coupon. Tear it off �tnd mail it  today-now, at once. 
DO IT - OV -This in estment of two cents for a po tage 
stamp may result in you getting a lifetime U. S. Government job. 

� . . . . I ncome Tax Auditor . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . ($2300.$3 1 00) ,i . . . . Prohibition Agent-l nve tigator . . . . . . . . . . . . .  ( 2300-$3400) 

I 
I 

I 
I 

I 

arne . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . • . • • • . • . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  

Address . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  . 
Use This Coupon Before You M islay It-Write or Print Plainly. 
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C a n  Y o u  H e lp ?  • 

By George William Wilder 

PERHAPS, when this issue of. TRuE DETECTIVE MYSTJO:IUES appears on the news stands, 
Joseph Wendling will have been granted a parole. As this is written he is serving his 19th 
year of a sentence of life imprisonment in the Kentucky State Penitentiary, at Eddyville, 

for the alleged murder of little 8-year-old Alma Keller jlt Louisville, on December 8th, 1909. 

Last month we told about his case, on this page, but had no space for details. Meanwhile 
the case of Oscar Slater, just a few weeks ago liberated in Scotland after serving 18 years for a 
crime he did not commit, (an amazing parallel of the Wendling case in more than one important 
respect) calls for a comparison of these two outstanding examples of conviction on evidence, not 
only purely circumstantial, but weak circumstantial tTJide.nce, for a capital offense. 

In each .case, under the laws of the country where the crime was committed, the penalty 
for conviction on the charge made, is diath. In the case of _each, the sentence was made life 
imprisonment-food for thought in judging whether Joseph Wendling is not, perhaps, just as 
innocent a.s Slater in Scotland was found to be. 

In each case the basis of conviction was weak circutMtantial evidence. 

In each case the m.an convicted had left the spot where the crime was committed, soon after 
it happened, to take up residence several thousand miles distant. 

In each case this fact was one of the principal causes of the charge of murder-and of 
c�nviction afterward. 

In each case the accused had a good reason for changing his place of residence, just at the 
time he did. 

• 

\ 
- In eaca cas the suspected man -had no criminal record . 

.-
. ,  

In each case the character of the man does not fit the crime. 

· After Slater was set · free, the British Parliament awarded him compensation in amount of 
�30,000:-approxima·tely �1,650 for each of the 18 years he spent in prison. When newspaper 
reporters crowded about him as be came out, and asked him what his plans were, he replied : 

_ "I want to walk across the open fields." 

In the case of Wendling, be had not been in the United States long when he was arrested on 
this charge of murder. He was badly handicapped in · defending himself, on account of that. 
He h�d no influential friends to help him-and no money for an adequate defense. 

The man who brutally murdered little Alma Keller had a knowledge of anatomy. Wendling 
had, and has, no knowledge of anatomy. 

The man who committed this awful deed was a cunning degenerate-the nature of the crime, 
as disclosed by an examitiation of the re�ains, · showed that. Wendling is just the opposite 
type-a simple, clean-'minded man. · 

We have appealed to the Governor of Kentucky for a reconsideration of Wendling's case. 
He replied that he is making an investigation. Let us hope that Wendlin�if he is the innocent 
man he says he is-will be set free as was Oscar Slater. 

For those who have not read the previous details of this sensational case, see page 92 of this 
ISSUe. 

Can you Tra:p? 
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The CR Y from the GRA VE 
MOO R ESTOW N ,  • ew 

Jersey, i s  a quiet. beauti
ful Quaker settlement 
much the same as thou

s nds of other small American 
c:flmmunities. Along about dusk, 
the children drop their play, 
scurry home to theireveningmeal, 
and then go to bed . Nobody 
would pick Moorestown as the 
scene of a dastardly crime. Still, 
i t  was there that I encountered a 
case of killing perpetrated by a 
man, who was, beyond all doubt, 
the most fiendish and cunning 
arch-criminal I have ever come 
in contact with during 35 years 
of man-hunting! 

First allow me to give you a 
little of the background of the 
case, which had me baffled for al
most five months. 

Al fred and Charles Russo, 
eleven-year-old twins, were re
turning to their home in Moores
town, after having attended a 
baseball game onSaturday after
noon,June4th, 192 1 . 1 twas about 
six o'clock in the evening. At the 
comer of Third Street and Ches-
ter Avenue, half a block from 

. . 

their home, they saw their sister, Matilda, who would soon 
have been eight years of age. Matilda was one of the most 
beautiful children that God e er made. She possessed .an 
abundance of beautiful, dark hair. and had large, laughing, 
brown eyes. She would have been an ideal model for an 
artist. 

The child was so attractive, in fact, that strangers often 
stopped her on the street, to ask her name and sometimes 
1·alled upon her parents, M r. and M rs. Michael Russo, with 
a view of becoming better acquainted with the little girl. 
ln this way, Matilda's parents, highly respected people, 
made many new friends. M r. Russo, the father of a large 
family, owned the leading tailoring establishment 
in Moorestown. 

On that Saturday afternoon, when Charles and 
Alfred saw their sister, she was playing a game 
on the sidewalk-"hop-scotch ," 1 think it was. 

he was alone. 
" Better come on home and git washed up for 

supper, sis," said Charles. 
"No; don't want to " answered Matilda. 
"Somethin' terrible'll happen if you don't ." 

warned the brother, l ittle realizing just how true 
his words were. 

"Won't come home!" insisted the little girl. 
"All right," said Charles, going on his way 

with Alfred, "you just see what happens !" 
Matilda laughed. and went on wit .. her play. 
Not long afterward, Matilda's father, on his 

way borne from business, saw his little girl, still 
playing as only a happy child can play. 

putting the finishing touches on :t 
grave . . . . 

WH EN i\I r. Russo came dow r -
stairs tO dinner. after changin r 

his clothes, he asked if :\fatilda had 
returned yet. On being informL-.:l 
that she had not, he said that h 
would let his dinner wait, while h.: 
went out and brought her in.  \Vhen 
he reached the spot where he had last 
seen Matilda. the child was not there. 

"Matilda !" shouted t.h� father, 
who afterward said to me that 
something within told him then, 
that some evil had befallen his 
daughter. 

There was no answer. 
Although fearful of some mishap, 

�l r. Russo pulled himself together, 
thinking that Matilda was playing 
one of her jokes on him, and 
searched the ,·icinity. He hoped 
against hope, as the minute wore 
on, that he would find the girl hiding 

..._ �·=�· . ' � - -_ .. : . . - ; . ..:. ' 

"Come on borne, Matilda, dinner will be ready." 
"Please let me finish just this last game, Daddy." 
M r. Russo laughed, consented to Matilda's finish-

ing "the last game," and left the child. 

(Above) Ellis H. Parker, sometimes called "The Country Detec
tive with a World-Wide Reputation." He holds the almost unbeliev
able record of having solved 1 1 5  murder m)'llteries out of a possible 

Th4t was the last time any of the Russos ever saw 
little Matilda alive. 

1 2 1 ,  during his 35 years' work in criminal investigation! 
(Below) Miss Anna Yoos (now Mrs. Herman Bading), Mr. Parker's 
secretary, who, in the case covered in this story, showed remarkable 

For, even as the child played, a fien was 
,., 't - .. 

detective ability in a sudden emergency 
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c.Mother! Mother!" came the terrified, insistent cry of beautiful 8-year
old Matilda Russo-although the horror-stricken mother knew that her missing 
child was dead! What possible clue could there be in those two words? Yet
they led the detectives straight into the heart of that black mystery! They solved 

the most horrible crime the State of New jersey has ever known! 

By ELLIS H. PARKER 
ehief of Det�ctives, Burlington County, N. J. 

As told to ALAN HYND, 
formerly of the Boston POST 

behind a t ree, ready to 
spri n g  o u t  a t  h i m ,  
laughing a t  his discom
fort. He searched and 
searched, but the h u n t  
was unrcwarded . 

The Russo home sa t  
f a r  b a c k  f ro m  t h e  
street , as did most of 
the homes in that sec
tion of the town. On 
one side of t he Russo 
residence, was a small 
house occttpicd by M r. 
and M r5. Loui Livel y, 
and their eight-year
old son , Louis. The 
Livel ys were colored 
p ople, but, apparen t
ly, of a high type. They 
dido 't associate with 
other members of their 
own race. Th y were 
very light in color, and 
t hat was one of t he 
reasons why they were 
permitted to live in the 
loca l i t y  i n  q uest ion . 
I n  i d e n t a l l y, t h e y  
were well thought o f  in 
the neighborhood. 

After searching for 
his daugh ter for more 
than hal f an hour, M r. 
Russo topped at the 
Lively home to ask if 

m i ss i n g  d a u g h t e r .  
Suddenly she heard the 
child call " M ot her!" 

I nstantly, M rs. Rus
so rushed i n to the yard 
and called : 

" \V h e r e  a re y o u ,  
Matilda?" 

No answer/ 
The mother repeated 

h e r  q u es t i o n ,  a n d  
neighbors heard her. 
T·h e r e  was s t i l l  n o  
answer. 

" T h a t ' s  s t ra n ge ,  
M ichael !" said M rs. 
Russo to her husband 
when she returned to 
the house, "l was sure 
I heard M atilda call 
ing me." 

THE next d�y. Chief 
o f  P o  I i c e J o h.n 

1 Bradshaw, of M oores
tow n ,  called me by 
phone while I was at my 
home i n  Mount Holly, 
several miles away. 
After the usual hellos 
and iden t i fica t ions, 
Chief B radshaw said : 

"There' a little girl 
been missing from her 
home since early last 
nigh t ,  El l is. Looks 
funny. We can' t  seem 
to find any traceofher. 

What would you advise?" 

his child had been seen. 
Lively, sit t ing on his 
back porch . said that he 
had seen Matilda only an 
hour previousl y, while slle 
was playing. but that he 
had not seen or heard the 
child since he had eaten

. 

Photograph of first two sheets of the actual note, scribbled in 
lead-pencil on cheap tablet paper by the murderer in this amazing 
case while he was still at large, and whi.ch was seized unex-

"Get a picture of t he 
girl," I said, "and have i t  
p u t  in t h e  Camden and 
Philadelphia newspapers, 

pectedly by the detectives 

r l inner. 
When M r- R usso arrived back at hi · home and found that 

the child had not retu rned, he called the Moorestown police, 
not ifying t hem of her disappearance. The R ussos and the 
police spent the remainder of the evening calling up friends 
and relatives of the R ussos to see if Matilda had gone 
away with t hem. People living near the Russos were also 
questioned . 

Late t hat nigh t ,  :\I rs. Russo was doing some ironing, and 
h r mind had mome11 1arily wandered from t houghts of her 

along with a d�tailed de
scription of the child . I f  

you run aero s anything that looks st range, call me at once." 
On t he following morning, Chief Bradshaw again called me 

by phone. 
"Still no t race of the missing girl , Ellis. But the mother 

insists t hat she hear her child's voi ·e i n  th neighborhood . 
Be t ter come down, I think 

.
. " 

1 at once got in touch with some of my staff- electiv e 
Clifford Cain, and my secretary, M iss . nna Yoos, (now 
. � H"'r•.\'.z.·,·. B:>.ding) w ho is quite indispcnsahle to me. 

/ / 
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20 True Detective Mysteries 

because she can alway be depended u pon to give me the 
woman's point of view. Anna {still  my secretary) in her 
quiet way, often noti es things t hat I overlook, and then 
suggests them to me. nd it was Anna who played a rather 
important part in the solution of the Russo case, as you 'l l  
find out later. 

Arriving in M oorestown ,  we all three went directly to 
Police Headquarters, where I learned t he facts which I have 
already related. We t hen proceeded to the Russo home. 
The family, of course, was, natu rally, much u pset.  When 
I talked with M rs. Russo, a woman of high in telligence. 
she told me that she knew her child was dead. 

1 tried to comfort her. After all, my many years of 
detecti e work have not made me so hard-boiled that I have 
forgot ten t he essential t hings of life-paramoun t  among 
which are courtesy and onsideration for others. I appre
ciated M rs. Russo's state of mind, for I have a large family 
of my own . And , as I say I t ried to comfort her, telling her 
that Matilda might have gone off with a relative, or 
friend, who had 
pi ked her u p  
i n  a machine, 
and w h o  h a d  
been u nable to 

o m m u n i  a t e  
with the child's 
p a r e n t s  f o r  
some reason. l 
h ad l o c a t e d  
many mi sin g  

hildren, well 
a n d  h a p p y ,  
days after they 
h a d  d i s a p 
pea red , I as
sured her. 

"DON'T t ry t o  
com f o r t  m e ,  

M r. Parker, "  said 
M rs. Russo. " M y  
child i s  dead and I 
know it !" 

" Bu t why areyou 
so sure of that?" 

"Because I hear her 
scream·ing for me day 
aml llil!.hll" 

PlloU> I>y K.dlu. Vi11eld11d, N. J. 

o sooner had I arrived home and finished my dinner, t han 
the phone rang. It was Chief Bradshaw. 

" M rs. Russo just called me and insists that her l it t le �irl 
screamed for her from the Lively home a few min u tes a�o. 
She wants you 'to search t he place once more." 

" I 'l l  be down in the morning, Chief," I replied . 

SHORTLY after nine o'clock the next morning {Tue.'>day)  
Chief Bradshaw and I again entered the Lively h 111e 

through a side window. Lively had gone to work, and his wif' 
and son were away on a visit. We latched the window, a f tt-r 
gaining access, to cover up our tracks. Well ,  that econd 
search was a pippin, if I do say so myself ! We were in t he 
place for several hours and went ov r every iAch of the hom, , 
it seemed .  Once more we started from the top and worked 
down. l took a fla blight and went t h rough the trap-door 
in the second-floor ceiling. But I aw, a t  once, that nobody 
had been in that loft because every bit of dust and dirt was 

in tact,  ·actly as it  had b en before. There was 

• 

not the slight
est sign ofa foot 
or finger-print, 
e x c e p t  t h o s e  
w h i c h  I h a d  
m a d e  d u ri n g  
m y  first visit. 

W e  t h e n  
sea rch e d  t h e  
two bed rooms 
on the second 
f l o o r .  W e  
t a p p e d  t h e  
w a l l s  f o r  t h e  
p ossibi l i t y  o f  
locating a sec ret 
panel, but to no 
avail .  The same 

process was repeated 
on the first floor
w i t h  t h e  s a m e  
resul t .  

We then descend
ed the cellar steps. 
I stood on the bot

t o m  step a n d  s u r
veyed the place criti
cally. The cellar was 
ab u t  fourteen feet 
square. The floor was "\ h ere· a re t h e  

s c r e a m s  c o m i n g  
from ?" 

" From the direc
tion of M r. Lively's 
house," she answered. 

C h i e f  B radshaw 
and I t hen decided to 
'make a search of the 

(Left to right) Officers Asa Wilson and James Florentino, of Vineland, 
New Jersey. Wilson, about to arrest the murderer, was shot through the 
right lung, whereupon Florentino then took up the grim task and single
banded, without a bullet left in his gun, performed one of the most courageous 
acts ever attempted by a police officer. (Center-above) Detective Clifford 
Cain, one of Chief Parker's assistants, who did important work on the case 

earthen. There was 
positively nothing in 
the place but that 
p i l e  o f  c a n s  in t h e  
center, and the two 
p i l l ow s  to w h i c h  I 
have already referred. 

Lively house. I t  was a two-a1 d-a-half-story frame affair. 
There were only two rooms and a k i tchenette on the first 
floor, and two rooms on the St'cond floor. Above the ccond 
floor was a loft. which was rca bed by means of a trap-door, 
through the ceiling of the front second-Aoor room. We wen t 
through t he house, starting with the loft and working down
ward . We also searched the cellar, but all i t  contained was 
a big pile of rubbish in · the center of the floor, and a couple 

f aged-looking pillows-. The rubbish had cobwebs all over 
i t ,  indicating that it  had been there for. some time. We 
decided that nobody had been in the cellar for weeks. The 
rest of t he house yielded no clue of any kind which would 
help us in clearing up the mystery of M atilda's disappearance. 

I was firmly convinced that t he child had strayed away, so 
I spent the remainder of the day combing t he ground in the 
..-icinity, but when I return d home that nigh t I was at a 
complete loss to a cou n t  for t he child 's wher<?BOOulf 

We tapped the ground 
where it was not covered by rubbish, and it was all as solid 
as a concrete wal l .  I examined t he pillows. Feathers oozed 
from one, and straw from the other. This gave both of them 
t he earmarks of having been there for some time. I then 
kicked part of the rubbi h pile lying in the center of the 
flo r, and noticed that i t  was l iterally covered with cobwebs 
and small bugs. This was a clear indication, I decided, 
that the rubbish had not been touched for some time. We 
tapped the cellar walls, and gave our elves headaches trying 
to think of a single spot in the house which we had not 
covered . We then concluded that the house was going to 
gi e us no clue to the child's whereabouts. 

The rest of that day was devoted to convincing M rs. Russo 
that we had made a . thorough search of the Lively home: 
d ragging t he nearby streams to see if the child had accidentally 
fallen in t he water and been drowned, and combing the woods 
in the su rrou nding coun try. \Ve even went so far as to 



The Cry From the Grave 

organize several troops of 
Boy cou ts who scoured 
a W'ide stretch of territory 
in 1 he hope of finding some 
trace of the missing girl . 

By this time, the case 
was getting under my skin , 
sn to speak. On the previous 

alurday-the day of M a
t i lda's d isa ppearance
Lively had left his home at 
night on his motorc;ycle. He 
usually spent the week-end 
with his sister in Bridgeton. 
H is wife and son had gone 
to Bridgeton a week pre
vious. Lively was expected 
home Tuesday nigh t ,  So 1 
left word with Chief Brad
shaw to have h i m  q u es
tioned upon his ret urn, in 
the hope that he might 
shed some light on the case. 

J R ETU R N E D  t o  1 ou o t  
. Holly. On the way back, 

m y  sec r e t a r y  s a i d  s h e  
thought it was queer that 
M rs .  R u sso h eard h e r  
daughter's voice with such 
frequency. I said ( did, too. 
J felt then that something 
was going to materialize 
from that phase of the case. 

L ate that nigh t ,  Chief 
Bradshaw called me by tele
phone and i n formed m e  
that Officer jacob , lying i n  

I 

wait at the Li ely home, had seen Li ely 
return shortly after seven o'clock. \l 'hen 
the officer asked him to accompany him to 
Police Headquarters to make a statemen t ,  
Lively said that he was more than willing 
to do so. 

l told Chi f Brad haw to have the man's 
statement transcribed and to bring it to me. 

Chief Bradshaw arrived at my home 
early Wednesday morning with the state
ment. Lively had given a ery plausible 
aceount of his movements prior to, at the 
time of, and following the girl's disappear
ance. 

The man said that be had returned home from work 
aturday afternoon, cooked his own dinner, and then left, 

on his motorcycle, to visit his sister in Bridgeton over the 
week-end. His wife and son, as I have already men tioned, 
had gone to Bridgeton some days pre,;ously. 

Lively, who said that he was employed as a brushmaker 
by a concern in Philadelphia, went

. 
i n to great detail regard

ing his trip. He named the various towns he passed through, 
what time he was at certain points along the road ,  and whom 
he saw and spoke to enroute. He said that be arrived at 
his sister's home fairly early in the evening. 

I looked over the Lively statement rather carefully. 
I noticed, among other things, that the man had, voluntarily, 
given minute details without being asked for them. This 
made me suspicious, as the advancing of an alibi, when not 
required, is usually a sign that something is in the wind. 
So I suggested to Chief Bradshaw that he take his motor-

ycle and go over the same route that Lively said he took, 
checking up the time and mileage between the various 
t owns very carefully. ( also told the Chief to get statements 
from t he people that Lively said he had talked with, or had 

'1.:'11, and al to check the time of hi arrival at th home 

Louis Lively, at three 
different periods in his 
career. Chief , Parker 
says of this man :  "He 
was, beyond all doubt, 
the ntost fiendish and 
cunninA arch-crintin
a/ 1 have ever oonte in 
con tact with durinA 
35 years of ntan-hunt-

irlAI" 

of his i ter in Bridgeton . 
C h ief B radshaw com

pleted this task, and called 
on me late Thursday. We 
found several discrepancies 
in Lively's story of his trip. 
In the first place, we found 
that it would have been 
phy ically i mpossible for 
him to make the motor
cycle run from I oorestown 
to Bridgeton in the time he 
said he did it i n .  Secondly, 
the man had not talked to 
the peopl he said he talked 
with. Others that he claim
ed to have seen wer not 
even in. that vicinity on the 
Saturday previous. Finally, 
the man's ister said that 
he arrived at her home late 

aturday night ,  not early 
evenin�t, as he stated. 

THAT nigh t I was pretty restless. I didn ' t  
go t o  bed because I knew l wouldn't  

sleep if I did. 1 y  wife asked me what was 
on my mind. 

" I 'm upset about this little girl's disap
pearance," I replied . There's something 
strange abo u t  it. The mother of the girl 
i nsists that she hears her child calling her." 

To say that I was greatly impr ssed by 
M rs. Russo's story that sh heard her child's 

. voice is putting it quite mildl . Espe
cially, as I had been thinking of another 
case several years b fore, when a similar 

situation presen ted i tself. On that occasion,  also, I wa 
searching for a missing girl. The mother of the child kept 
temng me that she heard her daughter's voice. \ e later 
found the body. The child had been drowned at a spot a 
mile away from her home. The mother insisted that she 
heard her child calling her at a time, which was definitely 
fixed later, as having been after the child had been drowned. 
The wind was blowing in a direction away from the mother, 
so that she couldn't possibly have heard the child's actual 
screams. But still she heard her dead child. A ltd she knew 
where the screams were coming from! The more l thought of 
this, applying it to the Russo case, the more it loomed in 
importance. 

Then it dawned on me suddenly that I might have been 
fooled during that search of Livel y ' s  home. o I called Chief 
Bradshaw on the phone, got him out of bed , and told him 
to go to jim Taggert, the leading blacksmith of M oor stown , 
have a spear made, and then go over every inch of the Lively 
cellar after Lively wen t to work that morning. Call it a 
hunch, or whatever you prefer, but s�mething told me, as I 
finally wen t to sleep tdward morning, that we were going 
to l ocate Matild� s b dy in a ,.ery short while. I detumimd, 
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atul correctly, that Mrs. Russo heard tlu voice of her dead child. 
And, today, seven years after, she will tell you the same thing. 

On Friday morning, therefore, shortly before seven o'clock, 
after Lively h11d gone to work, Chief Bradshaw and Officer 
Jacobs gained acces5 to the house in the same manner that 

. the Chief and I -had en tered before-through a side window. 

near M oorestown. I figured, from the beginning, that if 
I were seen around too much, the slayer of the girl (if she 
had been slain) wo ld take the hint  and "blow." I calcu
lated, and correctly, that to direct operations from Mount 
Holly (even if  more diffi�ult) was the proper course for me 
to pursue. 

As the pla<;e sat far back from the street there was no difficulty 
entering, unobserved, at any time. 

Entering the dark, musty cellar, the two officers began to 
spear the ground not covered by mbbish. They did their 
work in a very systematic manner and there was not an inch 
of that earthen floor that was not gone over. However, the 
ground proved to be as solid as concrete. Then they removed 
the pile of rubbish fro.m the center of the floor. The ground 
under this, at first glance, appeared to be as solid as the rest. 
It did not show any evidence of having been dug in to. But,  
when Bradshaw poked the spear into it,  the instrument stmkl 
Excitedly, the two men got a spade and Chief Bradshaw dug 
feverishly, while Officer Jacobs looked through the displaced 
earth for a bi t of clothing or anything suspicious. Nothing 
was found . Was this effort to result  in-nothing? Still the� 
dug on. depth of three feet had been reached. Suddenly 

I had told Chi_ef ·Bradshaw to call me immediately if  he 
found anything in that cellar. But,  no matter how important 
the news was, he was not to "break" anything over the 
phone. A man I once wanted l istened in on a telephone 
conversation of mine-and once is plenty. So, after making 
the gmesome discovery, M r. Bradshaw merely called and 
said : 

t he spade struck 
something s of t  I 
D r o p p i n g  t o  
their knees t h e  
officers removed 
the earth rapidly 
with their hands. 
T h e r e  J a y  t h e  
mutilated pody of 
Matilda Russo! 

Every stitch of 
clothing had been 
removed. Most of 
it had been buried 
w i t h  t h e  bod y .  
The girl had been 
ripped open in the 
s t o m a c h  a n d  
throat, struck on 
t h e  h ea d  t w i c e  
{once o n  the fore
head and once be
h i n d )  a n d  h a d 
been o t h e r w i se 
c r i m i n a l l y  a s 
sa u l ted.  La rge 
clots of blood w ere 
in the grave. clear 
indication that i t  
had been prepared 
for h e r, before
hand, and that the 
bod y h a d  b e e n  
placed there while 
i t  was still warm ! 

NOW, to pause 
for a momen t .  

Y o u  w i l l  n o t i c e  
that I made m y  
a c t u a l  presen ce 
scarce in Moores
tow n. I had a rea
son for this. M y  
face was a very 
familiar one there 
at that t i m e ,  be
cause, j ust prior to 
M atilda's disap
peara nce, I h a d  
worked o n  several 
murder mysteries 

"Come right away, Ellis." 
A hlnt,  of course, at  this stage of the game was equivalent 

to a ton of bricks. I knew what awaited me in Moorestown. 
So, Detective Cain, my secretary and I were soon headed 
toward the seene at,· to say the least, breakneck speed. 
Arriving in Moorestown, we went directly to the Lively 
home, where the two officers awaited us. My secretary 
remained upstairs. Officer jacobs guarded the house. De
tective Cain, Chief Bradshaw and I descended the cellar 

'fanted For �furder 
$500.00 Rewa1'd for the A rrest nnd Con '\•icHon of 

Loni · Roho:rh. h ' S. I. 1;{·1 ·n-., . th�- Lun l.wcly, :11las l .• tuis 
Carron, alias Bro" u 

DE R, t PT IO . '  
1\ge, 3� ·cars. H.-ight. 5 feet J i  inchc \ 'ei�:ht, 1 25 t1� 1 30 Jb·. 

H a  dark brown h ir ( straight ) ,  ' hen long curb at �nd.. E ""' 
brown or che.�tniu. Comple xion, ve:ry light. · Look as thool(h Ia� 
might be aur lndian. Has cut scar ou rigbt cheek, bet ween orner ol 
mouth and bottom of ear. Also ba� n :scar on left cheek fr m a car-
buncl . This is 011 a line ·rrom the chin to the bott�m �� ear. .\ 1�·  
bas a r 011 left forehead. T th out of npper jaw ou 011e side. Thrs 
fellow i \'eTf small a. you will by his description. an..! alth u • h  
h e  i :�o n�gro be does not rook iL 

. . 
On June _., 1 9 1 1 ,  at Moon town. N. j., Roberts murdered a '�" 

ear-old girl named M atilda Russo, and buried her in the h•mse wirer� 
be li\'ed. It was a mo t brutal murder. l llold a warrant for his ar 
rest, charging him with thi murder. Send all information to mot. 

Day Telephone J 44 
Niaht 145 

Ellis H. Parker, 
County Detective, 

Mount Holly, N .  J. 

Police circular broadcast by Chief Parker in the man
- hU!!,t for � al!ppery and super� criminal 

' 

steps. One look 
at the body con-· 
vinced me that 
here waS one of 
the most terrify
ing and fiendish 
crimes that I had 
ever encou ntered . 

WE I e C t  t h e  
body in the 

cellar, and held a 
conference on the 
first floor. After 
t h e  conference, 
whenwewere leav
ing the house by 
the front door, the 
latch broke ! This 
made it impossi
ble to keep the 
door from swing
ing open. It was 
q u i t  e essential 
that it be closed, 
because the body 
had created quite 
a stench in the 
small house and, 
if the place were 
n o t s e c u r e  I y 
closed, we knew 
t h a t passersby 
would detect the 
odor, investigate, . 
and the crime 
would be dis
closed. We were 
anxious to keep 
our discovery se
cret, knowing that 
the slayer was 
probably keeping 
a close watch on 
the new.papers 
and, that if hf' saw 
a report of the 
finding of the 
body, he would 
flee at once. So 
we (Co11tintted 
on page 90) 



R U B B E R  

The police arrested yo ung 
No o n a n .  Wa s h e  g u i l ty ?  
Caldwell, the ((scientific detec
tive/, said, uNo, I don,t think 

he is!,, The 
police said, 
((A ll right-

l· t.f , ,  p ro v e 

By GREGORY W. 

CALDWELL, Ph. D. 

As told to 
EDWIN A. GOEWEY 

SINCE early in the evening I had been busy 
in my downtown laboratory conducting an 
intricate chemical experiment preparatory 
to a lecture I was to deliver to my classes 

next day at the university. There was still much to do. 
The burr of the telephone huzzer in my office was an 

annoying interruption, and I �rla.nced at the clock sensing it 
was an unusual hour for anyone to be trying to reach me. 
It was even later than I had supposed. The hands indicated 
two in the morning. 

Putting aside the test tube I had been holding over a 
flame, I hastened to reply to the persistent, staccato summons. 

"Caldwell spealcing." 
"Oh, I'm so glad I 've located you Professor. This is 

Moira." l had recognized the voice of my assistant and 
seeretary. Her tone indicated she was laboring under 
unusual excitement. " I  tried your home first-- Oh, 
Professor, my brother George has been arrested !" 

"What for?" 
"I don't know exactly. A friend of his telephoned me 

he'd been taken to Police Headquarters charged with being 
mixed up in a robbery. Will you please help me? I don' t  
know what to do." 

"Do nothing until you hear from me. I 'll hurry around 
to Headquarters and learn all about i t ;  help George in any 
way I can. Good-by." 

Throwing aside my blouse, I switched off the lights, 
snatched up my coat and hat. slammed my office door and 
raced to the street ; then headed for the Police Central Office 
at good speed. 
· The fact that my secretary's youthful brother-he was 

about ighteeo-had been arrested didn't urpris me. - He 
and his sister, left orphans al  a tender age, had lin·d with 

F I N G E RS 

Tessie almost went 
into hysterics when 
questioned by the 

Chief 

various relatives until old enough to work and earn their 
livings. Moira, four years his senior, and as bright and 
capable a girl as ever I had encountered, had tried to look 
after and mother him. But he was wilful and none too 
industrious, and, from hanging about with street corner 
gangs as a boy, he had drifted into worse company since 
beginning to work and seldom held a job long. Recently [ 
had heard bad reports of him, that he was spending most of 
his nights in a low cabaret near the river-front which was 
frequented by some of the city's worst criminals, men and 
women. 

Reaching Headquarters, I made straight for Chief Crosley's 
suite of offices. In the outer room was Milliken, the I!ight 
desk man, who knew me and that, on many occasions, I had 
helped the police solve difficult crimes. From the room 
beyond came a rumble of angry voices. 

· 

"Good evening, Professor," said Milliken. " I f  you 're 
looking for the Chief, he'll be here soon. I telephoned for 
him. We've got a young crook in there-not muifl more'n 
a kid. But he helped get away with more than forty-five 
thousand dollars worth of unset diamonds from Louis 
M ichaelson & Son's tonight." 

" I s  his name George Noonan?" 
" cs, u ltuw did you-=-" 

23 
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At that moment one of the voices behind the door-I 
recognized it as that of Detective Dan Flynn-rose to a 
bellow. "Get me now, Noonan, and for the last time. Either 
you come clean or I 'll break your damned neck !" 

" I  tell you I don ' t  know anything about i t !" came back, 
in a shriek of boyish terror. 

Knowing Flynn and his methods-he was a .big, hulking 
brute who tried to accomplish with his fists what he never 
could with his meager brain supply-I pushed aside the 
hand put out to detain me, hurried across the office and 
threw wide the door. 

J WA too late to prevent the antici pated assault, but 
just in time to see Flynn-who weighed nearly twice 

as much as his helpless prisoner--draw back, then strike 
young Noonan full in the face, knocking him into a comer. 

" Damn you, Flynn-stop that !" I ordered, steppi ng 
quicldy forward and pushing the detective aside just as he 
raised his foot to kick the lad. He swung round angrily, 
but, recognizing me, stepped back with an oath. 

Clancy, his side-kick and far less of a brute, pulled Noonan, 
whimpering, to his feet. My glance at the boy sen t me hot 
all over with a flush of blistering anger. The great seal ring 
'worn by Flynn had cut a gash of several inches in George's 
cheek, from which the blood was streaming. 

"Flynn, you're a bru te!" I rasped. "What do you mean 
by doing such a thing to a mere lad ? I don't know what 
crime he may have committed, but he's never been arrested 
before; it's his first offense--" 

"Yes, it's his first offense," grinned the detective sar
donically, "but I 've marked him so he'll be easier to recog
nize next time. And if you didn't  have much backing 
I 'd--" 

"No you wouldn' t !  And get this. Not only are you a 
disgrace to the Force but you're a contemptible brute. 
I t's your kind who make criminals." 

"What the hell is all this?" 
We turned to find Chief Crosley in the doorway, his face 

purple, his hands twitching. 
" I t's just this, Crosley," I shouted, before the detective 

could speak. "You haven't kept your promise to me that 
there'd be no more third degree used here. I don ' t  know 
what Noonan is accused of; but look at the way Flynn cut 
him up beating him." 

The Chief crossed the room, bent and examined the 
prisoner's battered and bleeding cheek, .next turned toward 
Flynn. " Did you do that?" His tone was like a file drawn 
over steel. 

"Wby--er-yes, Chief. You know why we arrested 
him. He knows who's got the diamonds and he wouldn't 
come clean." 

"He wouldn't  come clean, eh? Say you-- Didn 't  I 
tell you fellows, · after Professor Caldwell here showed us 
up in the M ike Tully case, that there Waf?n't to be any more 
third degree stuff?" 

"Yes, but we just had--" 
"Flynn, you're suspended indefinitely. I f  I can 

you I 'm going to do i t. Get out !" 

AS the detective left the room, Crosley turned to me. 
"I 've been trying to play square with you, Professor. 

We've got the goods on Noonan, I ' m  told, and he's going 
to talk;  but not Flynn's way. Hey, you !" to M illiken, 
"give the prisoner some first aid, and send down for a cup 
of coffee for him. Then keep your eye on him un til I want 
him. Professor, if you and Clancy will come into my private 
room we'll thrash this thing out. I don't know how you 
got the tip on the arrest ; somebody interested in the prisoner 
I suppose?" 

"His sister is my secretary." 
"Well, I 'm-- Honestly, I 'm sorry, Professor, bu t things 

look rotten black for this kid. Shu t  the door, Clancy. Now 
tell the Professor the �·hole works. I 'll be mighty glad to 
get his idea. Probably M illiken dido' t  giVe me more"'n barf 

the dope over the phone. Give u the story, Clancy." 
Clancy took a chair opposite mine. "A short time after 

midnight. one of the safes in the offices or" Michaelson & 
Son,_ in the traus Building was drilled and the thief or 
thieves got away clear with more than forty-five thou and 
dollars' worth of. unset stones. I ' ll tell you later how the 
time was fixed. 

"The front of the building, as you know, faces on Main 
Street, which always is bright at night, as most of the stores 
leave their windows lighted. The side, on High Street, is 
pretty dark, the big warehouse across the street throwing 
a shadow over it ,  except where the corner electric light casts 
a bit of light on it. The only entrance to the place is on 

l ain Street. The heavy plate glass in the two big doors 
extends to within I ss than three feet of the bottom. These 
are fa tened with the latest type of locks and couldn' t  be 
opened from the ou tside without using a sledge, or dynamite. 
On the High Street side, in the shadow, there is a one�door 
exit from a fire-proof shaft with a stair-way, 'which runs 
up through the entire building, five stories above the street 
with an attic loft at the top, used as a general store-room. 

"Anyone can open this door 
from the inside by turning a 
handle; but, from the outside, it  
would have to be forced, as there 

isn't even a knob. The 
entire structure is protected 
'' ith a Jones burglar alarm 
system. The night watch
man from that company 
who has the beat, stops once 
an hour, or oftener, and 
rings the night bell until 
Barney Downey, who looks 
after the place between nine 
P. M .  when it always is 
closed, until it is opened 
again for business in the 
morning, shows up behind 
the doors and gives him the 
high sign everything's 0. 
K." 
"Any door opening on the 
roof?" I asked. 

" None. There's also, near 
· the rear of the building, a fire 
escape running up the High 
Street side of the structure 
to the top floor, but not to 
the roof. 

"Are all the windows pro
tected by the burglar alarm 
system?" 

"I understand so. " 
"Was this Downey on the 

job tonight?" 
"Yes, and no suspicion 

can be attached to him 
The policeman on post was 
Kelly. He went on at eight 
and was to be relieved at 
two. This being Friday 
night, and \\- ith a cold wind 

blowing in off the river, tltings were pretty quiet down there. 
In fact, after ten-thirty only an occasional straggler and a 
few taxicabs passed Kelly. He's admitted that he slipped a 
block off his post for a time after eleven, to get a bite and a 
cup of coffee, at the lunch wagon in Jane Street. Getting 
back on his beat he went along trying doors-though he'd 
done it  before that evening-until he reached the Straus 
Building. The wind was bad at that comer, so he stepped 
into the doorway, which is pretty deep, for shelter. While 
he was there Downey came to the doors, exchanged signals 
with the officer through the glass, then disappeared down the 
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hallway. That's the last time that Kelly saw him alive." 
"AI o a murder, eh?" 
"Yes. That's why we were so anxious to get oonan to 

talk. ow get this, Professor-it's important. Kelly don't 
know how long he stood there. But he ligures it was more 
than half an hour after he saw Downey, that a young fellow 
came along and also stepped into the doorway. He was 
surprised when he bumped into Kelly, said he wanted to 
light a cigarette, gave him a couple of fags, kidded about 
the wind, then went along to\ ard the river. 

"A few minutes later the Jones watchman came running. 
He'd just called his office on a signal-box phone, and been 
told to hurry to the Straus Building, as the half-hourly test 
had indidited something had gone wrong with the alarm 
system. Neither was greatly concerned for a few minutes, 
as breaks, sometimes caused by high winds, are not infre
quent. But when Downey did not re pond to the night bell 
they got suspicious and ran around to. the side door. To 
their surprise they found this open, and a hasty examination 
showed the alarm wires connecting with it had been cut 
clean, as though a telegrapher's shears had been u.>ed." 

"I PLAI English , it was evident that some person who 
had no business in the building had departed by the side 

door, and in such a hurry th!lt he hadn't fastened it securely, 
or had pushed it back as he ran, and the strong wind had 
prevented it closing?" I interposed . 

" Exactly, Professor." 
"The fact that he had clippers indicates a professional who 

had come ea uipped for the very emergency he encountered. 
He cut the wires so he could escape without giving any 
signal that the building had been entered. H is lapse was 
that he was not familiar with the half-hourly check-up. 
Go on." 

"The Jones man and Kelly hurried around to the main 
hallway," Clancy continued, "where they found the body of 
the watchman within a few feet of the front doors. I t  was 
the coldest-blooded kind of a murder. The burglar had 
hidden behind a pillar and, as old Downey passed , shot him 
through the head near the temple. Right here, let me say 
that the Coroner has examined him and says the shot was 
fired close , probably a .32 caliber bullet. Downey dropped 
stone dead." 

" Did you recover the ejected shell?" 
"We made a careful search and found none." 
"That probably means the intruder used an old type 

weapon. With the glass doors so near him, he wouldn't  
dare search around with a light." 

"I guess you're right on that point, Professor, but here's 
something we can't· get-yet. The two officers found the 
watchman just about one o'clock. The time clock j ust 
i.n ide the doors showed he punched it at twelve-ten. That 
means that Kel(y was just outside, within fifteen feet of the 
man's body and yet he didn't hear a sound or see a flash. 
Wait-here's something else more surprising. There were 
no powder marks on Downey's face." 

"I TH I N K  I can guess the reasons for what puzzles you
if Kelly has told the truth. What else?'' 

" Kelly hustled out and telephoned here. Luckily, Coroner 
Gluc,k was still in the building making out his monthly 
report. Flynn and I went with him in his car. Here's 
what we learned, though, of course, the Jones man was 
ahead of us. A thief, or maybe more than one, without 
disturbing any of the other offices in the building-though 
several of them are occu pied by diamond and jewelry mer
chants-centered on M ichaelson's place. What he, or they, 
did indicates old timers and tough yeggs probably, considering 
Downey's murder. After putting him out of the way, so 
he couldn't raise an alarm or interfere, and knowing the 
place was wired, they cut a piece of wood out of the lower 
part of the M ichaelson hall-door large enough for a man to 
wriggle through. Once inside, the shades were drawn, and 
the crook attached a drill to an electric light socket and cut 

the combination out of the smaller safe in the place. 
" ext, with a jimmy, he broke into an inner compartment 

and pocketed the diamonds. He made no attempt to disturb 
the other safe, which is set in the wall and is of the tim�· 
lock variety, with triple chilled- teel doors. Probably his 
experience told him he couldn't open it in the time at hi 
disposal." 

"\· here does Noonan come in?" 
" I  called up Louis M ichaelson's home and got l im out of 

bed. He started to beef a lot when he learned of the robbery, 
but when I got him Quieted down he gave me the dope which 
led to a Quick arrest. He said he never opened his place of 
business on Saturday, and that everything in his offices of 
any value was placed in the big safe on Friday afternoon, 
shortly before the time-lock went on at five. He uses the 
smaller safe to keep any stock brought in, after that hour, 
by the salesmen who work in the outlying districts. Usually, 
there are one hundred thousand dollars worth of diamonds 
in the smaller safe over Saturday and Sunday. He was 
lucky last night. One of the two men, who was out after 
five, reported sick by phone and took his stock home with 

Tessie seemed 
terrified when 
she read the 

message 

him. · The other left 
the gems which were 
stolen. 

"Of course I asked 
M ichaelson about his 
employes. He said all 
had worked for him 
for years, and were un
der hea..,.-y bond, except 
t h i s  fellow Noonan,  
who'd been there as a 
messenger and office 

boy for about two months u p  to last week. Then he learned 
he was traveling around with fast company, and fired him. 
He said the prisoner had been spending most of his nights 
at Tbny Tolloni's river-front dump. We hurried down there 
and got Noonan, and brought him back to the building to 
Question him. There we got a real jolt. Kelly recognized 
him as the kid who'd slipped into the front entrance, and 
stalled by saying he was trying to get a light." 

"And your dedx.�::tion. was that he had learned all about 
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the arrangements in Michaelson's offices and, after being 
discharged, had planned with professional crooks among his 
unsavory cronies, to rob the place and was acting as lookout 
when he bumped into Kelly?" I said. 

"Exactly !" . 
"Just a second, Professor," interrupted Crosley, who had 

maintained an unusual quiet fo.r him. " Doesn't it strike 
you as significant that the burglars only molested the Michael
son place-the only one oonan could have tipped them 
about fully?" 

" I'll admit it is a suspicious circumstance, but I must 
learn a great deal more before I pass judgment. Recall, 
I once told you that a United States Supreme Court J udge 
said he wouldn't convict a yellow dog on circumstantial 
evidence alone. Clancy, how do you figure the burglars got 
into the building, since neither door was forced? How 
about the windows?" 

"We made only a hurried examination of the offices and 
the hallways-the Jones man took us through with Downey's 

"Here's the reason. 
right here on this 
paper, why there 
are no finger-prints, 

Chief!" 

keys-and it looked as tho-ugh no windows had been forced. 
If they bad been, an alarm would have rung at the Jones 
headquarters, for no wires except those at the fire-escape 
door had been cut." 

"Any finger-prints or tools? Did the murderer get blood 
on himself when he kj})ed Downey and leave traces any
where?" . 

" Professor, I never saw a cleaner job. The only blood 
was right where Downey fell.  No tools were left and we 
couldn't see a finger-print anywhere. As it was bone dry 
outside we could expect no fresh foot-prints. There were 
hundreds of old ones, faint of course, left from yesterday, 
because the charwomen . are not allowed to dean up the 
place until it opens in the morning." 

· "You've given a clear outline, Clancy. J ust one thing 
more. How did the thieves get into the place?" I asked him. 

"I think they entered in the daytime, hid in the cellar ind 
didn't come upstairs until they were ready to do the job. 

They couldn't have used an elevator or the watchman would 
have heard them." 

" Did you examine the door leading to the cellar steps?" 
" 1-I'm sorry, I didn't. Weoverlooked that in the excitement. 
" But," interru pted Crosley, "don't you want to question 

Noonan?" 
" Not now. · If he's guilty I want to have the goods on him 

so I can tri p him lying. Have him made as comfortable as 
pos�ible 'til we get back. I 'm certain he's no murderer at 
heart. Leave him alone to think. It may loosen his tongue 
when he realizes he's. partly responsible for a man's death
if be's mixed up in this at all. Kelly's down stairs? Good. 
Bring him along and several flashlights." 

On the way out-after telephoning my secretary, and 
telling her there would be no news u ntil she reported at my 
office at eight-we stopped at the Headquarters morgue, 
where the Coroner had j ust completed his autopsy. He gave 
me the bullet which had killed Downey, a bit of .32 cah"ber 
lead. I t  was onJy a trifle flattened, as the killer's gun had 
been held so close it had gone through the upper cheek bone 
as though it were paper. Along one side of the bullet was a 
marking which confirmed a suspicion I bad entertained. 

Obtaining the Chief's permission I took possession of 
the bullet. Examining the wound closely, I found 
there were no powder marks. 

" I ' m  satisfied one of my guesses was correct," I said, 
"and it explains why Kelly heard nothing, saw no 
flash. Also, 1 'm sonvinced we must look for a hardened 

and clever crook who knows his game 
and covers his trail well, and who will 
put up a desperate fight against capture. 
Let me have a loaded automatic, Chief. 
I'll  carry it from now on. I wouldn't 

like to be unarmed if I meet the 
kind of a man I hope to u ncover." 

"Tell us what you've learned," 
said Crosley, passing me a weapon. 

" I  think the la11er used an old 
type long barrel gun, to which was 
fastened a silencer. Either he 
didn't get it on quite true, or his 
weapon has a peculiar bore, for 
there is a mark on the bullet which 
will enable me to identify it-if I 
succeed in locating the gun. \lftth 
the heavy front doors closed it 
would have been impossible for 
Kelly to have heard the faint ping 
when fired. Smokeless powder pre-

. vented a flash or any marks on 
Downey's face." 

"Well I 'm--" 
"One more guess, Chief. The killer 

worked alone inside. But he bad plenty 
of help outside. He was too clever to walk to 
the building carrying his tools. A policeman 

might have stopped him, or the bundle or satchel might have 
excited suspicion. Someone else brought them; someone 
who could take a bundle past a cop without the danger of 
being questioned. Think hard, Kelly ! Do you recall any
one with a satchel or bundle-a messenger boy in uniform, 
for instance-about the time the thief is supposed to have 
entered the building-around midnight or thereabouts?" 

"Now that you speak of it, sir, there was a te.legrapb boy 
came to the door of the l unch-wagon j ust as I was finishing, 
and looked at the clock. I believe be did have a satchel 
fastened to his bicycle and I know he went up Main Street, 
and must have passed the building. But I didn't suspect 
a boy--" 

"Of course not. That's exactly what the burglar figured. 
Let's go." 

We approached the Straus Building from the High Street 
side, a somewhat narrow thoroughfare paved with asphalt. 
The street was pretty clean, but, (Continued on page 1 1 1 )  
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Dale Jones, Kansas City's desperate outlaw and (riAht) pretty Eva Lewis, one of his sweethearts, sister of the famous 
Lewis brothers. She frequently drove the car for the bandits during their hold-ups 

THE u]ones-Lewis, gang plunges into an orgy of hold-up robbery. Bank 
piracy is raised to an unbeatable system. With Marjie Dean, the bog

bandits latest love-quick as himself to draw and kill-Dale leads the band 
from city to city until the police drive them to cover .in their mountain hide
out. There Dale springs a new scheme. Bank looting has become too tame! 
From now on they will hold up the fast mail and passenger trains/ . . . 

"HEY, bwld�it a minuUI" 
Patrolman WiUiam F. 

By I. B. WALSTON of several police o.fficers-the as
sassin-bandits slipped through every 
net spread for them by the police. Koger, of Kansa.s Cily, Missouri, 

calkd to a 1uJrmkss-lpoking youne
sfer, whom he di.swvered loitering 
about the railroad yards. 

Former Chief of Detectives, Kansas City 
(See sketch oL OUef Wabtoft in front pq.,. oL this issue] Despite repeated tDal'ttings of 

Dak Jones to the gang to keep 
under ccver, Frank Lewis took a 
clus,nu and drove to a news stand 
at Twelfth an4 C1uJrlotte Streets to 
buy a newspaper. Detective Harry 

But the policeman passed on to 
eternity before those 6<) seccnds 
elapsed-shot through the heart by 
the 14-year-old slayer! 

As told to JERRY E. CRAVEY 
of the Witch.ita EVENING EAGLE 

Dale Jones-Kansas City's Boy Bandit-had started on his career 
of b/qod. 

Esro.ping from the police drag-net, the precocious young criminal 
robbed and fought his way across a ccntinent, loru-1uJnded, for four 
long years. 

"Dale Jones is my man!" dramatically announced MaUie Howard, 
queen of Kansas City's underworld. Standing on the top of a table 
in a crowded robaret, with a signifiront gesture to the gun in her 
belt, MaUie hurled warning to the youth's jealous rivals for her af
futwns. Henceforth, he uoas to be her ch9stn partm:r--in critM and 
in lotJel 

Shortly afterward, Dale began to maktc tt·rckly trips to St. Luuis, 
to visit the noloriot�s Lewis brothers. Those desperate ban4its 
attracted him-as did. their sister, the beautiful Em Lewis, singer 
in a robaret, to whom he 1tUUle cland�stine love. 

Fugitives from if!Stia-a price upon their heads for the kiUing 

Arthur who was passing, instantly 
recogniud him. There was a tense moment, then, 

"I think the Chief wants to see you," the detective announced 
quietly. 

" The hell he does/" sneered Lewis. He already had spoUed the 
o.fficer, and was siUing in the ror with his Tus,t in his haM-and his 
gun utukr the hall r:'IS pointed the gun a t  the detective's head, and 

pulled the trigger. The gun snapped. 
Arthur threw up his ann, just as Lewis pulled the 

trigger the second time, striking the gun band of the 
man in the car upward, causing the bullet to go wild. Lewis 
struck Arthur in the mouth with his fist, and at the same 
time let the car in gear. The machine shot fo�ard, h.urling 
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the officer to the pavemen t. Leaping up, Arthur com
mandeered a pa ing automobile, and pursued the speeding 
car of the man who had tried to murder him, but Lewis was 
finally swallowed up in the traffic. The officer returned to 
the scene of the encounter to retrieve his hat, which was still 
lying in the street with a bullet hole through the crown. 

A few days after the experience at Twelfth and Charlotte, 
Frank Lewis got word that his brothers, Ora and Roy, had 
again passed through Wichita, and bad shot a groceryman 
during a robbery. The grocery store proprietor, Mat Tamb
ling, was held up by Ora and Roy Lewis when the brothers 
returned to Wichita, while enroute to Kansas City. The 

t. Louis murderers had been dogged by the law from .one 
end of the coun-
try to the other, 
and had even 
been followed to 
t h e  M e x i c a n  
border, and foil
ed in an attempt 
to cross. 

M r. Tambling, 
who refused to 

tand a ordered, 
and submit to 
being robbed by 
t h e  L e w i s  
brothers, was 
shot through the 
nose, but sur
vived the wound. 
T h e  \ i c h i t a  
police, however, 
at first _believed 
him to have been 
killed and an
other murderwas 
promptly chalk
ed up against 
the St. Louis 
brothers. 

Ora and Roy 
Lewis escaped 
from the Wichita 
police a second 
time, and ar

( R i A h  t )  M a t t i e  
Howard, called "Queen 
of the Underworld," 
and (above) Marjie 
Dean, both sweethearts 
of the daring bandit 
leader, Dale Jones. 
Both these women 
were adepts with 
six-shooters, the lat
ter being finally 
killed in a gun bat
tle with the police 

rived in Kansas City two days later. 
They are said to have walked the en
tire distance. 

Believing Frank to be in Kansas City, 
Ora and Roy began making the rounds of 
the dives and speak-easys in search of their 
older brother. They searched for several 
days, but in vain, for. Frank Lewis, ignorant 
of the fact that his brothers had returned to Kansas 
City, and were despe.rately .in need of assistance. re� 
mained as far away from Kansas City as possible. He 
did not care for another encounter, such as the one he had had 
with Detective Arthur. 

Roy Le"'is, the youngest of the three brothers, grew lone
some to see his sister. So leaving Ora in Kansas City, he 
returned to his home in St. Louis. He was captured within 
an hour after arriving there. 

He was charged with murder, and the date of his trial set 
for a week later. His attorneys, however, succeeded in  
getting the case con tinued, on the plea of new evidence in
tended to establish Roy's innocence of any actual participa
tion in the two murders. 

Full credit for the capture of Roy Lewis, and the final 
dearing up of the brutal slayings of police-officers McKenna 
and Dillon by Ora and Roy Lewis, was given to Patrolman 
Bernard J. Heggeman. I t  was Heggeman who watched the 
Lewis home constantly all during the weeks that Roy and 
Ora were being bunted. He stuck to the theory that a 

criminal always returns, in time, to the scene of his crime. 
At last, his spirit broken from the long, grueling chase he 

had led the police in half the larger cities of the nited States, 
Ora Lewis gave up the search for Frank. He went to a 
cheap rooming house at 8 1 2  East Fourteenth Street, Kansas 
City, and reo ted a room. 

Detective rthur, patroling that section of the city in a 
police car, saw Ora enter the house. So with Detective 
John P. Clifford, who was working with him, Arthur followed 
his man into the rooming house, and asked the landlady to 
show him to the room of the young man who had just come 
in_ Ora. had been given a room on the first floor, and hearing 
voices in the hall, peered out to get a glimpse of the new

comers. He re
cognized the 
two men, stand
ing half way 
inside the door, 
as officers. Open
ing the door of 
his room cau
tiously, the mur
derer tiptoed 
toward the rear 
door. 

B u t  Arthur, 
expecting this, 
had not failed 
to note the slight 
movement in 
the room down 
the hall. Ora 
had taken but a 
few steps, when 
DetectiveArthu r  

turned t o  his partner, and shouted t o  him : 
"Stop that man ! He is a brother of the 

man who shot my hat off !" 
Shoving the landlady aside, both of

ficers sprang forward, and started 
running after the fleeing man . Ora 
was overtaken just as he reached the 
door, and in less than twenty-four 
hours, the Kansas City police were 
releasing the prisoner to the St. Louis 
authorities, to whom Ora made a full 
con fession, not omitting the gruesome 
details of the slaughter of Officer 
Dillon. 

The cases of Ora and Roy Lewis were 
t ried together in Circuit ] udge Grimm's 

court at St. Louis on November 25th, 
1 9 1 6. Roy was given life imprlt;onment, 

and Ora Lewis was sentenced to hang. Ora's 
- case was appealed to the Supreme Court, and on 

February 1 6th, 1 9 1 8, the sentence of death was con
firmed by that Tribunal. Date of execution was set for 

April sth. 1 9 1 8. 
I n  the meantime, following the death penalty imposed on 

Ora Lewis, in a cabaret off Olive Street, amid the din of a jazz 
band. the shuffling of feet, and shadow-like waiters hurrying 
with trays of drinks, another scene, that, apparently, has no 
place in the d rama of the Circuit Court verdict, is being 
enacted. 

Everythin� is just as it  always has been in the wild night 
life of the Olive Street cabaret, when, suddenly, the music 
stops; the dancers walk to their tables: the spotlight is 
turned on the tiny stage. 

A girl rises-one of the singers that line the wall back of the 
piano player. The crowd at the tables prepares for a burst 
of ragtime. 

"I wonder," the girl says in a low, rich voice. ' ' I  wonder 
if any of you know what it means to have a brother
hanged/" 
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The girl is Eva Lewis, who, during the months 
in which her brother, Ora, was being hunted
that he might be hanged-wa temporarily for
gotten , and left to her thoughts of what would 
happen when the law found Ora L ewis-

ra Lewis, the murderer! 
"Can you picture what it would be to 

ha e your brother mount the gallows, 
with the executioner beside him ; to have 
the black cap pulled over his eyes ; to 
have the noose adjusted about his neck ; 
to be asked if he had any Ia t word to 
give to the world ; to hear the intoning 
of a prayer for his soul-then to have the 
trap spnrng, and your brother shot 
downward, earthward, till the cruel hemp 
draws tight with a snap, and breaks his 
n eck? 

" an you picture your brother hang
ing there, limp and lifeless, his laughing 
eyes glazed and his gay voi e forever 
stilled ?" 

"My brother will hang," the girl cries, 
screams, almost startling diners out of 
th ir chair . A death-like hush falls 
over the vast hall that a moment 
before wa fiJied with the noise of 
the merrymakers. 

" nless-tmless-you will help 
me to save his life !'' the pretty 

uch a scene might· have been viewed by 
anyone attending the Olive Street Cabaret, 
at t. Louis, baqk in the latter part of 1 9 1 6, 
and the early part of 1 9 1 7. 

Whether or not the petition submitted to 
Governor ardner, early in 1 9 1 7, had any 
influence on the Chief Executive of M issouri, 

was never known, but Ora Lewis's 
death sentence was commuted to life 
imprisonment, even after the death 
penalty in M issouri was repealed in 
1 9 1 8, and after the upreme Court of 
M issouri had ruled Ora Lewis should 
hang, in spite of the abolition of capital 
punishment. 

o we leave Ora and Roy Lewis in the 
M issouri tate Penitentiary, surrounded 
by high, gray prison walls, behind which 
they are to spend the rest of their lives. 

either of them may even hope for a 
parole, because, as Ora, the last of the 
pair to be captured, has often told J .  
H .  Livingston, Superintendent of the 
Bureau of Criminal I dentification at the 
Jefferson City prison, " o respectable 
governor would have the audacity to 
give the Lewis brothers a pardon."  

-<>---

We return to the Jones-Lewis 
bandit gang, and the nervous mem
bers of that crew, whose demeanors 
have now grown to wolf-like ex
pressions of hatred, mingled with 
something that might. to a person 
u nacquainted with the underworld 
type of man, be mistaken for fear. 

Two view11of the no
torious Eva Lewis, 
the drawing above 
being made by 
"Scottie" of the 
Wichita EvenirJA 
EaAle, when she 
was at the heyday 
of her career as a 
cabaret aiDger and 
a c c o m p l i c e  o f  

But it  was not fear. No member of 
Dale Jones' pack ever experienced the sensation of 
fear. Even Blackie Lancaster, who had been a 
coward all his life, was made unafraid by his as
sociation with young Dale Jone . Every man of 
them, Eudaley, Sherrill, Thomas Knight and Frank 
Lewis, was suffering from a bad case of the fidgets. 
Dale too, was getting impatient. The gang wanted 
work to do, dangerous work-preferably work that 
involved death itself. 

bandits 

dancer shouts, in a fi nal burst of tragic, frenzied agony. 
Then Eva Lewis, in the sweet, gentle tones of a woman of 

culture, tells in a heart-to-heart talk, of her seemingly hopeJess 
battle with the courts to save her brother's life. The talk 
takes three minutes of her stage time, after which she cir
culates a petition through the audience--a petition to 
Governor Gardner of M issouri, asking commutation of the 
death sentence. 

If there are five hundred persons in the audience, Eva 
Lewis returns to the tiny stage with five hundred names 
added to the li t of people who, by having igned the petition, 
are oppo ing j udge Grimm's sentence on Ora Lewis. 

Dale Jones furnished it ! 
The I nd ustrial State Bank at Argentine was 

robbed ; the Sugar Creek Bank was held up;  the 
South ide State Bank was looted twice within a few weeks. 
The first robbery of the South Side Bank was staged by 
M attie Howard and her gang, and J ames anger, Mattie's 
lover, was killed. 

The Jones-Lewis bandit gang swung into action. Robbery 
after robbery was committed, and not a break was made in 
any of them. I t  was such a simple matter, this bank piracy ! 
J ust saunter into the bank that had been chosen as the next 
place to be honored by a visit from the gang-{)ne man at a 
time. The first man would walk boldJy up to the teller's 
window, tender a large bill, and ask the bank employe to 
break the note into small change. A second man would do 
likewise; then a third ; a fourth and a fifth. I t  usually took 
twenty minutes for aU the robbers to get into the bank, 
following one another at intervals of about four or five 
minu tes. Each man would call for change at a different 
window, if the bank happened to be large enough to employ 
more than two or three tellers. 

The entire gang was now inside the bank, having entered 
as any persons might enter, without attracting attention or 
suspiCIOn in the least, each bandit standing in a different 
part of the building, counting the change from his bank 
notes. 

Suddenly, Dale Jones, who also worked the same ruse of 
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getting a bill changed, would drop a coin on the fioor . . . .  
Five handsful of silver would ring on the surface of the 

bank Boor as one, the metallic sound echoing through the 
offices in which a score or more, maybe, of men and women 
toiled over yoluminous books, noisy electric adding-machines 
and clicking typewriters. I t  never failed-this idea in
troduced by Dale Jones, and executed only by Dale Jones. 

All the employes in the institution that w.as now receiving 
a visit from the Jones-Lewis bandit pack would drop the 
tasks they were engaged in, and their min&, ever ready to be 
diverted from the routine of counting money, or recording 

(Above) Thomas Knight, 
(right) Roscoe "Kansas 
City Blackie" I..ancastcr, 
and (below) George 
Eudaley--three members 
o{ Dale. Jones' bandit gang. 
an being killers "and quick 

on the trigger 

money transactions, would leap to the cause of the 
noise that had startled them. The disturbance, 
slight as it might seem in a banking room, would 
cause a kind of sluggishness in the minds of the 
people at work beh.ind the cages, because of the sud
denness of the change from one condition of the mind 
to another. Of course, it takes only the slightest 
fraction of a seoond for an active mind to pass from 
one situation to another, but the time required for the 
process was ample for the purpose of Dale Jones. 

For the new impression-that caused by the coins 
ringing on the Boor-was never fully registered on 
the mind of any employe of a bank about to be held 
up and robbed by Dale. 

There was always a second situation--one which few 
people are capable of grasping ! And that is, to look 
up suddenly from some task occupying one'.s thoughts into 
the bore of a large caliber six shooter ! 

This system, devised by Dale Jones, and employed in each 
of the . robberies committed by his gang, also served as a 
preventive measure against any of the bank. employes 
developing a case of nen:ousness, of ten causing the person 
being robbed to reach for a gun. which, in turn. results, 
either in the killing of one of the bandit.:., or the murder of the 
man being held up. 

Dale Jones' victims were further kept from becoming 
nervous by the smooth, almost apologetic, voice of the 
bandit chieftain. The voice always uttered the same 

words-words soothing in tone, but sinister in meaning : " I guess you folks are the losers in this game." 
Having become masters of the situation in the bank, each 

member of the gang would do the thing he was supposed to 
do. Two men would stand in the doorway, one on ,either 
side of the entrance, their guns concealed, letting all newcomers 
in, but preventing �eir leaving. Each person entering the 
bank would be prodded gently in the small of the back by 
one of the doormen, and ordered in a quiet voice to step 
aside, and stand with face to the wall, but without raising 
their bands. It always worked. 

"Just stand over there, please, and act as natural 
as possible," the bandits would order, in tones that 
sounded like a request. but were, nevertheless, orders. 
A man's voice was a valuable asset in the opinion of 
Jones and LeWis. Eudaley and Sherrill usually 
acted as doormen, but when Kansas City Blackie 
joined the gang, he was posted at the door with 
Sherrill , and Eudaley worked the tills. Thjs ar
rangement was made because of Blackie's shooting 
ability. One man was stationed at each end of the 
bank room, sweeping the length and breadth of the 
building with his gun. The two remaining members 
of the band would loot the vault and money tills. 
Dale himself worked the vault. · 

The entire job was performed in less than on�:
tenth of the time required ·to tell it. Many a person 
caught in a bank that was being robbed by the Jones 

gang, has marveled at 
the smoothness and 
rapidity with which 
the bandits worked. 
Few people were ever 
foolish enough to make 
a false move in the 
presence of the most 
notorious robber or
ganization America 
has ever known. 

The bandits had 
"cleaned up" Kansas 
City. The Sugar Creek 
Bank, the Industrial 

State Bank and the South Side Bank bad yielded a good 
profit. There was never a hitch in any of the "jobs," all of 
them having been pulled according to the foregoing plan. 
Best of all, there hadn't been a casualty. It was one of the 
unpardonable sins to shoot where shooting was not ab
solutely necessary. Dal jones knew what it m�t to be 
tried for murder. and Fr nk Lewis had learned a great deal 
from the court t rial of his two broth rs. 

The Kansas City police w r ncenlrating every ounce of 
that great law-enforcement organization 's strength on the 
capture of the gang that was terrorizing the city and outlying 
districts. When a score of additional men were signed up 
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to patrol the city i n  one big campaign, Jones, still a very 
young man, and the most sought for criminal in the entire 
Southwest, called a conference of his gang. The council of 
war was held 50 miles from Kansas City, under the protection 
of the rolling M issouri hills, where the gang had set up its 
permanent hide-out. 

The conference ended in hurried preparations to move on, 
according to the original plans laid by Jones and Lewis, to 
"see America first,"-along the sights of pistols .and high
powered rifles! 

I ndianapolis, Indiana, was the first stopover. When the 
gang left that city its members were eigh teen thousand 
dollars richer, f or which they had a small nationa.l bank to 
thank. 

A wide swing, and several days of traveling, took the 
notorious party of " tourists" to Los Angeles. Here the 
gang scattered, each taking his share of the spoils from a 
dozen robberies. The men were ordered to report to Jones 
within ten day , to lay plans for a job that he, Dale, would 
have spotted by that time. 

While resting in Los Angeles, 
before the scheduled meeting of 
the gang was to take plac�, Jones 
renewed old acquaintances in the 
city. Among them was Marjie 
Dean,· an I taJian woman several 
years Dale's senior, whom he had 
met in Los Angeles, during his 
re idence there in the home of the 
wealthy CaJifornia real estate 
m a n ,  w h o  b a d  b e - · 

friended him as a boy. r-:::---
M arj ie and D a l e  

went t o  Tia J uana. I n  
the Mexican spOrting 
city, between horse 
races and poker games, 
Marjie Dean proved to 
Dale JQnes why she 
should travel with him 
as an active member of 
the gang he headed. 
The girl could shoot. 
And she had nerve. 
She demopstrated the 
latter by holding up a 

• 

suburb of Los Angeles. A tall, olive-complexioned woman sat 
in  a car parked at the curb, directly in front of  the little 
bank. Her left hand rested on the steering wheel ; in her 
right, which lay on the front seat of the machine, covered 
with a silk scarf, was a .38 caliber revolver. 

Fifteen minu tes bad elapsed since the first of the sextette 
walked briskly through the arched doorway of the bank. 
Th� girl in the du "was becoming nervous. She looked up 
and down th.e quiet street, then back through the big windows 
of the bank,  and saw Dale Jones, the bandit leader, drop the 
coin which gave the signal. The girl's right hand trembled 
under th-e scarf, shaking th.e silken material like a light gust 
of wind. Her right foot, poised over the gasoline accelerator, 
tensed, and her left foot, trembling, instinctively began 
to draw upward, slowly, graduaJiy letting the car in gear. 
Her eyes again swept the paved residential street in each 
direction , and roved back to the wide, glass windows, through 
which four men could be seen moving about with a swiftness 
and precision that resembled the working of well-oiled 

machinery. One of the bandits 
who stood in the doorway was 
concealed behind a stone pillar 
that stood just inside the en
trance, but the other, Blackie 
Lancaster, was in plain view from 
the street. He was lounging 
against another pillar, standing 
opposite that which hid Sherrill, 
apparently a disinterested spec
tator of the scene that was being 

enacted behind t h e  
cages. But  i n  his left 
hand was a gun, and 
the thumb toyed the 
h a m m e r  of t h e  o l d  
single-action ·45 ner
vously, letting the fir
ing-pin down to within 
a thousandth of an inch 
of the cap of the car
tridge, and raising the 
hammer again to the 
poi n t  w h e re i t  was 
ready to click, and tum 
the cylinder on a new 
chamber. 

UAL.f: JOSE$ ROY ·o. SRERRIU. party of A merican 
sportsmen i n  broad 
daylight, and robbing 1 R A I N R 0 B B E R S. 

W i t h  a c a t - l i k e  
movement, Dale Jones 
turned from the bank 
v a u l t ,  w h ere i t  h ad 
taken him only a few 
seconds to scoop u p  
$ 8ooo i n  c u rrency,  
leaped onto acounting
table, slid through the 
small window of the 
t e l l e r ' s  c a g e ,  a n d  
ju mped lightly to the 
floor. Frank Lewis, 
Eudaley and Knigh t 
quickly followed their 
chief, and all four ban
d i t s ,  w h o  h a d  been 
work i n g  behi n d  the 
cages, waJked rapidly 
through the door, and 
headed for the car in 
w h i c h  t h e  g i rl sa t .  
They reached the curb, 

them of several hun-
dred dollars and their 
watches. She clipped 
the heads from Mexi
can quail, to prove she 
was a cra«k pistol sh'ot. 
And besides, Marjie 
Dean was very much 
in love with you n g  
Jones. So down i n  Tia 
J uana, over their whis
key glasses, Dale Jones 
and Marjie Dean were 
married-by common 
law. 

TH E  gang assembled 
again in Los Ange

les, on December 7, 
19 17, and talked over 
plans for t h ei r  n ex t  
robbery. The following 
day, six men trooped 
into the bank at Culver 
C i t y ,  a residen t i a l  

JOE P JOflNSTON. 
..... � ·- ·  . .,_,. 

KM t'tt ·. \1 

One of the many posters issued by the Post Office Department, 
offering rewards for the capture of members of the Jones-Lewis 

gang. (Above) Ora Lewis 

and Dale stooped to 
climb in the seat next 
t h e  w o m a n  d river.  
(Continued on 

page 78) 



The M Y S T E R Y  of the 

"Who is that fellow-your 
house detec
tive?" I asked 
Breekinridce 

I HAVE my clients· permission to give out this story, but 
for reasons which will appear later, I have been obliged 
to use fictitious names. 
The case, before being put into my hands, however, was 

investigated by the Baltimore Police and was tried in the 
Baltimore courts a short time ago. 

I t  was one of those mysteries which seldom come into a 
real detective's Life-one of those baffling affairs, which are 
so popular with fiction writers. 

Several months ago, I was Yisited by the Claim M anager 
of a national insurance company-a tall, slim, stoop
shouldered man of middle age, whose blond-lashed, light 
gray eyes, peered anxiously from behind thick glasses, as my 
secretary, M iss Wiley, escorted him into my private office. 

He sank lankily into a chair alongside my desk, carefully 
placed his hat on the floor at his side, and answered my greet
ing with a confused murmur. "I understood you to say over the telephone that the 
robbery case you desire me to handle took place six months 
ago," l ied off, since he did not appear to be ready to take the 
initiative. " I may as well explain to you, at the start, that 
I am very much averse to taking cases on \\< bich other investi
gators have been working." 

''Yes, yes, I can understand that," my " isitor drawled. 
" Bu t  just let me explain this matter before you refuse to be 
interested. Our company is ready to pay you any fee you 
name. I t  is not the value of the missing jewel-it is the 
principle of the thing that is all important to us. We don'.t 
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u This live-carat, blue-white 
gem has absolutely van
ished!, hopelessly admitted 
a great detective agency. 
u Diamonds don,t fade into 
thin air!, retorted Petersen, 
the ex-Scotland Yard sleuth. 

But-was Petersen right? 

By Detective 
T. VON S. PETERSEN 

formerly of 
Scotland Yard 

As told to 
ISABE.L STEPHEN 

know how the thief worked this racket 
-we know who stole the gem, but 
haven't  enough evidence to hold him 
on--" 

"Start at the beginning and tell me 
what it's aU about," I interrupted, as 
he seemed to be wabbling along 
indefinitely. 

These precise directions seemed to 
relieve him of some odd embarrassment. 
"Abou t six months ago," he began, 
hitching forward in his chair, and 

speaking in the sing-song voice that marks a� oft-told tale, 
"six months ago, we received a claim for ten thousand 
dollars from a large wholesale dealer in precious stones. 

"A well-dressed man had -called at their establishment, 
armed with the necessary letter of introduction. This 
identified him as a high salaried buyer of automobile acces
sories for a foreign house. Our clients were requested to 
extend to this man the courtesy of a wholesale rate on a 
five-carat diamond he wished to purchase." 

Once started on his story, the Claim Manager swung along 
without difficulty. "The bead of the firm directed the 
reception·room clerk, who had brought the Jetter of intro
d uction to his private office, to escort M r. Fritz Dosher
that is the name of the man referred to in the letter-to the 
inner salesroom. The door of this inside office locks auto
matically when it closes so that a visitor cannot leave the 
place until the door is opened by one of the staff. 

"AFTER greeting the pr�ident of the firm, who had come 
to the salesroom, the would-be purchaser plucked a 

stick-pin from his scarf, and placed it on the large mahogany 
table which is used for displaying gems. The pin was set 
with a beau tiful, flawless five-carat diamond. He explained 
that he wished a duplicate, to be set, together with his own 
gem, in a pair of earrings which he intended for a gift to 
his fiancee." 

" H ow many were presen t in the salesroom at that time?" 
I asked. 



Invisible D I A M O N D 
"Only three-the president, a sales

man, and Dosher. The salesman, named 
Prouty, picked up the stick-pin ,  admired 
it, and passed it over to the president, 
who congratulated their visitor on his 
possession of the gem. I t  was then re
turned to Dosher, who placed it on the 
table. 

"Prouty went to the safe and, pres
ently, set on the table a tray, lined and 
covered with black velvet-one of those 
customary trays which all jewelers use to 
display diamonds. On this tray he 
placed ten diamonds be had brought 
with him from the safe. All three 
compared the ten stones 
with the diamond in the 
scarf pin very carefully. 

"Half an hour or so 
passed in the discussion 
of diamonds. Dosher 
f o u n d  d i f f i c u l t y ,  a p 
pare n tly, i n  making a 
selection,  t h o u g h  t h e  
gems before him almost 
perfectly matched his 
own. Finally, he asked 
how much they would 
allow him on his own 
stone, if he turned it 
in a n d  bou g h t  t w o  
stones o f  a slightly dif
ferent color. 

" He appeared to be 
satisfied with the su m 
named, but before mak
ing up his mind to change 
his plan of having his 
own diamond matched, 
he asked to see some 
other similar gems . . .  " 

The abrupt pause at this point indicated that the Claim 
Manager was about to reach the climax of his tale. 

"The salesman turned to the safe to obtain another selec
tion. In less than a quarter of a minute he was back at the 
table on which the first tray was lying. One glan�sual, 
at first, as it was-showed him that one of the diamonds 
was missing!" 

"And what was the president doing all this time2 Wasn't 
he watching his visitor?" I asked. 

"The president had been standing near the window. 
He had turned his back - for a mere moment-yet in that 
insta,nt a gem worth ten thousand dollars had disappeared ! 
At first, they made a perfunctory search-though, of course, 
both men were at once suspicious of the visitor. They knew 
their gems as a mother knows her children -the disappearance 
of one of them flashed to them instantaneously. 

"The tray had a deep, raised edge which would have 
prevented the missing diamond from rolling off. The door 
of the salesroom was still locked-it was impossible for any 
one else but the visitor to have taken it." 

"So they accused the man of taking the missing diamond ?" 
"Certainly ! They accused him point blank !" 
For the first time since he had started his story the Claim 

Manager becam� empbati_!::. He struck the back of his right 
hand with a resounding slap on the pal m of the left. 

" Dosher laughed at them ! He simply laughed at them ! 
Laughed at the idea of his ha";ng stolen it, and suggested 
that they search him. I nstead of doing that, the sales--

He gave me a 
very keen. piere-iDg look . 

1 2 3 4 
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man telephoned Police H eadquarters and asked them to 
send over a detective at, once. 

"Two men arrived promptly. They thoroughly searched 
every spot of the premises. I t  took nearly a couple of hours. 
The deep-piled rug was gone over, as well as the upper and 
lower parts of the table-even the picture frames on the waiJ ; 
and the catalogues which stood on a small desk were closely 
scrutinized. They didn't overlook a thing." . 

I asked the Claim M anager whether they searched Dosher 
before, or after, they searched the premises. 

" Both before and after. He was quite good-natured 
about it, too. That · made them even more suspicious. 
The detectives asked the president whether or not he wanted 
to give the man in charge. He told them he decidedly did
that he charged Dosher with grand larceny !" 

The Oaim Manager thereupon went into the most minu te 
details-how, with one detective walking behind, another 
one in fron t, the president on one side, and the salesman on 
the other, the suspect was marched to Police Headquarters. 

Dosher was stripped, and his body thoroughly searched. 
Every seam of his clothing, as well as the lining of his various 
garments, was slit open. The soles and heels and inter
lining of his shoes were ripped off. 

DETECTIVES also examined his thick, short-cropped, 
curly hair-and his ears. He was forced to gargle water 

in such a fashion that it would have been impossible for rum 
to have retained the diamond in his mouth. Other pre
<;autions-extraordinary-were taken in case be had swal
lowed the gem. 

" In spite of the fact that the detectives, as welJ as the 
president and the salesmanager, were absolutely convinced 
that, somehow or other, Dosher bad stolen the gem," the 
Claim Manager continued, "how he had disposed of it was 
a baffling mystery. The diamond had become in'l1isible in 
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some way ! They were obliged to let him go, for lack of 
evidence, at the end of forty-eight hours. 

"While he was still in the lock-up, however, the insurance 
people had been notified. When he left, a man was waiting 
outside to keep him under surveillance. 

"For the past six months two operators have been trailing 
him constantly. They did not observe him meet any known 
members of the underworld, or suspicious characters, though 
he continued to run around with a sporting crowd. Each 
one of his acquaintances, of whom there was the slightest 
doubt, was also shadowed. Here are these operatives' 
reports." 

HE offered me a huge sheaf of paper-which I promptly 
waved aside. How the case had been muddled ! 

He saw my look. . 
" I 'll admit they had to give it up. They said the gem had 

absolutely vanished. They had no hope of ever finding it. " 
"Diamonds don't fade into thin air!" I retorted. "I hate 

to take up this half-baked job-but I 'll do it just the same. 
This much is certain-the man who pulled that slick trick is 
no fool. He didn't expect to walk out of jail cleared of 
suspicion. In the last six months the operatives on this job 
have managed to put him thoroughly on his guard. I never 

the inner showroom . .  It would be better still, if the show
room could be kept locked, and unused entirely, while I am 
working on the case. Would this be possible?" 

For a few moments the Claim Manager remained silent. 
In  spite of some fulsome compliments with which he had 
deluged me over the phone, he displayed considerable anxiety 
at this point. 

'.'The diamond is not in the showroom," he said peevishly, 
picking up his hat from the floor and twiddling it nervously 
in his fingers. "Detectives searched the room thoroughly; 
our own men have been over every spot. They ·eXamined 
everything in the room with the utmost care. Nothing v.'as 
overlooked from the ceiling' to the Boor. Per.;onally, I 
don't think the man who took it moved from that table !" 

"Well, diamonds don't evaporate !" I exclaimed, a bit 
testily. " I f  I'm to take this case on, you'll have to give me 
a free hand in the literal sense of the expression. I won't 
have anything to do with it  otherwise. I f  your people are 
not satisfied to play the game my way, you had better go 
back. to Baltimore and get somebody else. I don't ask 
impossibilities. If it's inconvenient for them to shut up the 
salesroom, then ask them to guard against strangers." 

"Oh, I 'm sure they could manage to do business in the 
smaller salesroom, which also has a patent locking door," 
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"Dosher was shipped, and his body · thoroughly 
searched. Every seam of his clothing, as well as the lin
fug of his various garments, was slit open. The soles 
and heels and interlining of his shoes were ripped ·off. 
Detectives also examined his thick, short -cropped, curly 
hair-and his ears. He was forced to gargle water. . . 

�'The diamond had become invisible in some way !" 
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read the reports of detectivr� who have failed. as you say 
these men ha,·c, to gel anything on a man who has been 
kept under espionage over a long period. I don't want to be 
hampered in this case with their opinions of the people 
whom Dosher met. 

"This case interests me as a riddle might. But I don't  
want to be confused by glancing over unsuccessful tests and 
experiments. Certain actions, viewed by a half doz� 
different persons, will have as many different interpreta
tions." I added this in explanation, as my visitor, evidently, 
had taken my words as criticism of his staff. As a matter of 
fact, I had been talking more to myself than to him. 

" I 'll take the case," I promised, "but I want to enter 
it entirely unprejudiced-without being biased by other men's 
judgments. Is Dosher still under surveillance?" 

"Oit, yes, yes-we haven't missed a day or night," he 
answered promptly. "Unless you want to put your own men 
on, we'll keep those fellows trailing him, and have them 
keep you informed of his every move." 

"Good Lord, man, that's just what I don't want you to do. 
Take 'em off immediately. Dosher mustn't be kept under 
surveillance another day. If you don't give him any rope 
at all, how <fo you expect him to hang himself? Instruct 
your policy holders not to permit anyone they don't per
sonally know to enter the room where the diamond disap
peared, no matter how well recommended he may be, nor 
by whom. If they are obliged to exhibit their stones to a 
stranger, in order not to offend some big customer, direct 
them to show them in the president's private office-not in 

he said hastily. " Have it exactly your own way. Don't 
misunderstand me, Mr. Petersen. I w.as instructed to advise 
you that you were to have a free rein in handling the mystery. 
I 'll have the men taken off immediately I return, and instruct 
the agency, that's been handling the case so far, to keep off." 

After a few more minutes' conversation, we settled on 
terms. I received my retainer, and the Claim M anager left. 

I rang for Miss Wiley, my secretary, who has been with 
me for a great many years, and dictated to her a full account 
of the case. We also arranged a simple code, which could 
be used in correspondence, in case of emergency. 

f: was, I was convinced, no swivel-chair job. It looked 
to me like a long drawn-out affair, for our suspect would 

be cagey as the devil. I discussed it with my chief assistant 
for several hours and, that night, left for Baltimore. 

Dosher, the Claim Manager had told me, was stopping at 
one of the larger hotels in Baltimore. By one of those 
coincidences which play such an important part�me
times for good, and sometimes for bad breaks-in every 
detective's life, it so happened that I bad spent a couple of 
months in the same hotel while engaged jn a blackmail 
case two years before. 

At that time, I had posed as a man who was looking for 
a fine thoroughbred hunter, and had, eventually, really 
purchased one for a client of mine, for I am considered a 
pretty good judge of horseflesh. In this manner, I had 
made many friends, who never suspected that I was other 
than a mining man who had made a lot of money, and retired 
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from business. I am always very careful to choose a role in 
which I am letter-perfect. I can talk stocks and bonds, 
copper mines, horses and dogs, just as well as I can talk 
crook ·and crook catcher. 

On this occasion, I decided to pretend to be on the lookout 
for a saddle-horse. I knew the hotel proprietor was a great 
lover ot horses, as so many Southerners are. On my 
former visit we had had many l9ng interesting gabfests on 
the subject. 

As I expe.cted, my Baltimore boniface greeted me with 
open arms, when I arrived and sent up my name to his 
private suite, where he was entertaining sOme friends. · 

I had a long look-at a distance-at Dosher the next 
morning, in the dining room. He was a mighty handsome 
chap, just the type women admire. His physique was that 
of an athlete-over six feet in height, broad shoulders, and 
not an ounce of superfluous flesh on his body. Strong, 
regular features. dark eyes and ruddy complexion, short
cropped dark-brown hair. and dazzlingly white teeth which 
showed expansively in his frequen t smile. 

A man, I judged f.-om this superticial examination, who 
was fond of the good things of life, and not over scrupulous 
about the way he obtained them ; the slightly bulging eyes, 
flaring nostrils and heavy-lobed ears told their own story. 
The suspicion of pouches under his eyes, and the network of 
lines which sprayed his temples, suggested alcoholic 
indulgence. 

Though his manner with the waiter, as he ordered break
fast, was jovial, I noted deep grooves on his forehead. Under" 
neath that geniality was anxiety and worry-the strain of 
being constantly watched is great ; in many cases it has caused 
a criminal to give himself up. 

I was quite sure Dosher had been conscious of the surveil
lance of the insurance company's men. There is an inde
scribable Sense of being constantly under someone's super
vision, no matter how adroit the trailer may be. I t  is 
similar to that felt by all of us when another's gaze is kept 
steadily in our direction, even if 
it cotnes from behind our backs. 

I MADE no attempt to get nc;ar 
Dosher, nor to meet him. Later 

in the morning, while I was chatting 
with my friend the proprietor
whose name, by the bye, is Breckin
ridge-my subject walked up to the 
desk and lounged there for a few 
moments. He gave me a very keen, 
piercing look. 

"Who is that fellow-your house 
detective?" I asked Breckinridge. 
"He lias the gimlet eyes so often 
attributed to the super-sleu�
they're regular headlights of warn
ing to evildoers." 

The hotel man smiled. "No, he 
isn't a detective. We haven't  got a 
house detective, as a matter of fact. 
We found they made more mistakes 
than captures. A lot of hotels have 
dispensed with house detectives. I t's 
funny bow often they land on innocent guests 
and raise merry hell, when sneak thieves are 
playing their tricks right under their big 
noses. Now, we simply warn guests to leave 
their jewels in the safe when they register, and 
the floor clerks keep tab on the rooms. If  
the guests don't follow our advice, they have 
only themselves to blame if they are robbed. 
We are not responsible." 

I let him carry on without showing any 
further curiosity about Dosher. He dis
cussed the methods of house detectives with their hectic 
pursuit of balmy "hot clues"-and the clean and decent 

morals of the average hotel guest. I bad recognized my sub
ject from the description given me, and, by feigning to 
Breckinridge to mistake him for a detective, I hoped that 
the seed of suggestion would later sprout information if the 
hotel man was aware that Dosher had been under surveillance. 

Before leaving Breckinridge I invited him t9 accompany 
me to a certain stable, not far off in the suburbs., where I was 
going to look at a saddle-horse. 

" I  sure would love to," he said. "So long's we get back here 
by seven-thirty tonight, I can get off all right." 

I REASSURED him on that point. It was a glorious late 
autumn afternoon, and as my companion had a chauffeur 

driving his car, we were able to indulge in a conversation 
uninterrupted by · the close shaves from. other automobiles 
which were spinning along as thick as droves of crows. 

We drifted from this topic to that-coming abruptly to a 
blank wall, "as two people who have been separated for 
a couple of years are apt to do. I remarked on the smart ap
pt>arancc of two mounted members of the State Police who 
pa!;sccl. Had my seed of suggestion fallen on soil shallow 
enough to spring up so soon? State Police-I used the words 
as a bait to bring up the subject of private detectives and 
Dosher. The ruse succeeded. My companion turned to me: 

"You know 
it was kind of 
f u n n y  your 
t a k i n g  Mr. 
Dosher for a 
detective this 
m o r n i n g," 
Breck in ridge 
said. My sug
g e s t i o n  was 
w o r k i n g all 
right. I had 
(Continued 

on page 87} 

"1 think tome
thing is troubl
ing you," I au&-

gested gently 
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By 

ALBERT J. CODY 
International Detective 

As told to 

WILBERT WADLEIGH 

EDITOR'S NOTE: It should be borne in mind that Mr. Cody's 
colorful story of The Great Bunco Syndicate at Los Angeles, 
given below, has no bearing upon or connection with the pre
sent highly ellicient Police.Department of that city, which, from 
the Chief of Police down, is one of the finest Police Administra-

tions to be found anywhere in the world. 

AUTHOR'S FOREWORD 

SOMET H I NG like eight years ago, America was astounded By 
the amazing " Big_ H utch" bunco operations that were uncov

ered in Los Angeles. High police and civic officials were em
broiled, many resigning under the pressure of outraged public 
feeling; sensation after sensation developed and were featured by 
metropolitan dailies throughout the country, before the canny 
leader of the largest and most powerful band of organiZed "con" 
men ever recorded in the annals of crime-E. A. H utchings
was placed behind the steel bars and stone walls of San Quentin 
Penitentiary. 

A quiet, modest, and fearless man well past middle-age, and 
wearing the badge of a private investigator, stirred up this hornets' 
•nest-and the hornets have not all settled yet !  

Mr_ Cody's simple and straightforward account of this situation 
follows. With the exception of a few instances, where certain 
statements might prove needlessly embarrassing to certain persons 
now occupying positions of public trust, actual names of indi
viduals concerned in the account are used. However, in justice 
�o the faithful telling of the story, as Mr. Cody remarks pref
atorially: 

"While I hold no briefs for or against any of the individuals 
mentioned in this account and have no desire to re-open old 
wounds, my purpose is to give a true picture of the conditions 
described, and to expose to the public the insidious ramifications 
of the 'pay-off racke l , '  in the hope Lhat , by so doing; I am perform
ing a public service that may go part of t he way toward educ.at ing 
potential vict ims as to the traps t hat a rt> baited for them in C\'CT)' 
part of the country . "  
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Al Cody, cousin of the world-renowned Colonel Bill Cody 
("Buffalo Bill"). He tackled tlie powerful Bunco Ring 
single-handed, and gave them the fight of their lives. 
See sketch of his career in the front pages of this issue 

I RA RELY forget a face. During my 40 years as a man
hunter, throughout adventures that have taken me from 
the frozen orth to the tropics, from one hemisphere 
to another, this faculty has stood me in good stead. 

So it was not surpri�ing that, shortly after seating myself 
at breakfast on Sunday morning, December 2 1 st , I 9 I 9, in 
Boos Brothers Cafeteria, on Fifth Street in Los A ngeles, 

· my attention �as arres'ted by a face. 
The face was that of a man whom I knew to be H ughie 

Trainor alias Harry Trainor, alias Harry Brady, ad infinitttm; 
a dignified-looking man of 50, smooth shaven, wit h silvery
gray hair, and faultlessly attired-a notori us bunco and 
confidence man. Seated at t he tabl.e with him was an 
elderly gentleman who was a stranger to me, and they were 
engaged in an animated conversation. 

I didn' t  think the stranger could be another bunco sharper ; 
his appearance and manner indicated that he was more likely 
a v1ct1m. He was a gaun t ,  tanned, raw-boned old fellow 
of 55 or so, wearing "store clothes, ·• and sugges'ted to me 
the retir d rancher. , 

Trainor didn't recognize me, and I watched the t wo 
clos'ely. The conviction grew upon me that H ughie wa u p  
to his old tricks, a n d  J decided to make it my busine . to 
look into t he matt  r. 

When they left t he cafeteria I shadowed t hem to t he 
Alexandria Hotel, whence, after talking for a while, t he 
went to the Fremont Hotel, wh re, apparently, the gau nt  
old stranger was staying. I kept t hem under observation 
for a while, hoping t ha t  I might get a line on some other 
crooks who might be in wit h  Trainor, but no one else joined 
t hem, up to the time when I was forced to leave them to 
" t tcnrl to other matters. Howe,· r. before I left the Fre-
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mont,  I learned that t he old man was a tually a retired 
rancher, by the name of j .  B. orris, who wa stopping at 
the hotel � i th  his wife, she being in fail ing health and under 
a physician's care. 

On the following morning I ent ne of my operatives, 
one C. V. Raaths, to the Hotel Fremont , . with i nstructions 
to get in touch with · orris. 

Raaths reported back, inlorming. me that orris and his 
wife had left the hotel early and gone out driving, and he 
was unable to get in tou h with orris all that day. 

The next day, t he t wenty-t hird day of December, Raaths 
w nt to the Fremont again, on this occasion managing to 
in terview M rs. orris, who told him t hat h('r h usband had 
left early that morning for San n tonio. Texas, and would 
stop at the uo ter Hot I. \\ i thout disclosing to M rs. 

1orri the nat ure of his busine s, Raath r port d back to me. 
"The old cover up gag, 1," Raaths ventured grimly. 
I t  looked that way. We w re more or less familiar with 

that form of swindle k nown a the "Qay-off racket ," and 
were certain that orris had fallen a victim to it,  and that, 
following the usual procedure, the bunco men harl sent him 
out of town on s me pretex t or ot her in order to do a fade
ou t .  

I shall expose the "pay-off racket" in detail, later on i n  
t h i  account. Briefly, t h e  "con" men, in order t o  b e  framed 
up so as to fleece their victims, rent rooms in some office 
building, and dress t hem up to look like a tock-broker's 
office. complete with furni ture, "phony" telephones, black
board , et cetera. 

by the name of Gilbert, whom I knew to be one of t he prin
ipal operators. The gang were wary, however, and 

we did not have any success in locating th m up until the 
time . Norris returned, on january znd, to Los Angeles. 

I found that be had left an Antonio without getting my 
let ter;  pos ibly he left t here on the same day , i t  should 
have arrived ; however, I had Mr. 1 oel Edwards, my at torqey 
at that t ime, call orris up t he next day and ask him to 
come to his office, arranging to be there myself. 

OLD orris reported there, with a young man whom 
he introduced as his son. As soon as he found what 

we wanted him for, t he old rancher was on his guard. H i:; 
fai th  in h u man nat ure had suffered a terribl blow and, 
like mo t bu nco victi ms, he fel t his h u miliation keenly. 
Also, like most similar sufferers, through stubborn pride and 
a sense of shame at having been taken in, Norris would not 
ad mh to us that he had been victimized. 

I had expected this, and so had Attorney Edwards, but 
we had hoped to be able to get t he old man to realize that 
we were his friends, and were prepared to devote our time 
toward getting back some, or all, of his money and prose
cuting t he swindlers. 

But  not hing Edwards or I ,  could say would induce Norri 
to ad mit that he had been swindled. I don ' t  doubt but 
what , aside from his humiliation, he feared reprisal at  the 
hands of the · bunco men if he were to expose t hem. lso, 
I believed he looked upon Edwards and myself as t wo more 
crooks who were scheming to part him from some more of 

his hard-earned money, 
t hough t he tru th  was 
he had been j ust about 
completely stripped, as I found later. 

Norris and his son 
were anxious to get 
back to the hotel on 
account of M rs. orri ' 
i l lne s, and as I had 
other t hings to do that 
day, I let him go. 

But,  during my in
v e s t i g a t i o n ,  I h a d  
l e a r n e d  e n o u g h  t o  
know t ha t  Norris had 
only be n one ofs vera! 
v i c t i m  d u ri n g  t h e 
three months j ust end
ed, and that a h uge 
bunco syndicate was 
operating in t he city, 
with little or no fear 
of the authorities. 

E. A. Hutchings (' 'Big Hutch"), bunk, race-track and pool man, leader of the Bunco Syndicate. 

L o s  A n ge l e s  h a d  
been su fferi n g  f;'om 
acute criminalitis for 
m a n y  mon t h s .  The He is "wanted" in Califo.rnia 

Through means unnecessary to relate here, I learned, 
during t he next few days, that H ughie Trainor was really 
.econd fiddle to one E. A. H u tchings, alias " Big H u tch, ' 
alias Hoffer. alias A. E. Hopper. et cetua · a notorious and 
crafty hunc OJ)f'ra tor. rae -track. and pool man with a 
rl:'cord a yard long By t h i  t i rn�. H utch and his ang 
\\ CT(>. r course. lying lvw. but I round out rhar t h('y had 
swindled orris out of �50,000. 

\Ve tried, everal t imes, to interview 1. rs. orris, but she 
had become ery ill .  Finally, 1 wrote a letter to her hus
band, addressed to the hotel at which he was stopping in 
San Antonio, explaining to him that he· had probably been 
rohbed, and advising him to come back, and keep under 
cover, if pos ·ible. 

\\ bile waiting to hear from him, I renewed my eff rts to 
get on th trail of Big H u tch, H ughie Trainor, and a man 

l a r ges t c i t y  i n  t h e 
world in area, it comprised something like 360 sQuare 
miles of territory, and at that t ime was very i nsufficiently 
policed. Crime, in  the· form of . robberies, swindle , burg
laries, murders. and other violations of the law, had reared 
i ll• sha�gy. grinning head above the cit , and jeeringly 
d li d t he populaee. 

I am an - rnt:rican itiz n fir t, and a detective second. 
While i t  was true that my office would possibly benefit in 
fees through the u ncovering of this gigantic bu nco ring
really a million dollar bunco syndicate-as a citizen, and 
a property-owner and tax-payer, I deter 'ned that the 
time had come for me to throw certain professional con
siderations into the scrap hca.p, and do my bit toward alle
viating t he deplorable state of affairs. 

Here was a situation that made my gorge rise, and I 
determined to see what it wa." all about ,  and let the chips 
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fall where they would . I meant to ee the thing t hrough. 
I little knew what I was let ting myself in for! 
Big H u t  h had been thing with some dark-haired woman 

at one of t he hotels, bu t they had checked out on Decem
ber 30th, hortly after . orris had left for Texas. Trainor, 
Gilbert, and a man called Patterson seemed to be H utch's 
principal confederates, while J. R. Farrell ,  a horse-trainer, 
Harry White, a young gambler, and Walter F. Byland, a 
middle-aged salesman, also came within the range of my 
investigation . Besides these, there were many more con
nected with this gigantic syndicate, all of whom were u nder 
co er, waiting for me to be "fixed." 

The gang, as I had hoped, didn't take m y  investigation 
seriously enough to bolt the State, feeling that they had 
plenty of protection . B u t  I was seriously cramping their 
style, and. t h rough the old , familiar underworld telegraph 
system, I received warnings to lay off. 

I merely tightened the net ,  waiting u n t il J. B. Norris 
could master his ungodly fear of the "ring," and tell me his 
story. H is own life, and 
that of his wife had been 
threatened, and i t  wasn' t  
until t h e  1 7th d a y  o f  
january, 1 920, that we 
got together on his case. 

{N TH E meantime, the 
bunco ring came to 

t h e  c o n c l u s i o n  t h a t ,  
while I was probably a 
damn fool to concern 
myself in the matter, I 
meant business, and was 
waiting for t hem to slip 
me a silencer. On Sun
day, January 1 1 th, t heir 
go-between and fixer, 
Ray Gilbert, alias Rus
sell, called me up and 
asked for an appoint
ment .  

that, i f  I continued m y  investigation, h e  would be implicated 
as well as t he other men, and that he had had enough of 
the "pen." I let him do most of the talking, still pretending 
to be interested in his proposition. 

" Now, I will drop in here tomorrow morning a t  eleven," 
he wound u p, convinced that he had won me over, "and 
I 'l l  have that five grand to give you, if you will agree to 
take it and lay off." 

"We'll see, Gilbert," I replied, and shooed him out. 
When he called the next morning, I again had my man 

planted to overhear what was said. This time Gilbert had 
the money, and explained, as before, that the gang 
wanted to buy me off. 

"Well ," I said, "five grand isn't so much, when your 
friends have beat old Norris out of fifty !" I didn't  let on 
that I k new of other victims. 

''I admit  that," he said, disappoin ted, "but remember, 
that money was cut up nearly a month ago, and it is pretty 
hard to get t he boy!i all together on a larger amou nt." 

We arrived a t  no un
derstand i ng ,  I a p pa r
en t ly holding out  for 
more money,  w i t hou t 
actually saying so, and 
refusing to accept the 
$5,000. He left me with 
the suggestion that I 
think the matter over, 
and that he would drop 
in again the next morn
ing, january 1 5th. 

' I guess you k now 
what I want to see you 
about ,  Cody," he said. 

" I 've got a pre t t y  
good idea," I grinnerl 

Needless to say, on 
this occasion, and on t he 
pre ious ones, I had 
Gilbert shadowed care
fully in the hope that be 
would meet H utch or 
some of the others, but, 
if he made any con
nections with them, i t  
was probably by tele
phone. H u tch was too 
wise to come o u t  of 
rover. 

Hugh Trainor, alias Harry Trainor, Harry Brady, tl ctlD11; principal 
in the Bunco Ring, whose kindly, benevolent appearance completely 

deceived his victims 
The next day Gilbert 

came to t he office again, 
and once we were alone, as he though t ,  he again offered me 
t he Js.ooo. 

into t he t ransmitter. " I ' l l  meet you· at t wo o'clock t his 
afternoon in front of the California building." 

I had k nown Gilbert un and off for years as a race-track 
and pool man, so, when we m t, it was not as absol ute 
strangers. H e  started off by asking me if I k new a lawyer 
by the name of Edwards. Edwards happened to be t he 
name of my at torney at t he time, but I saw t hat he was 
fishing around, and told him to come lean.  

"Well," he faltered , "l  will. I wan t  to see if J can call 
you off. These men t hat got the fifty grand tou h from old 
Norris are friends of mine, and I ' m  represent ing t hem." 

" I  know that," J said dryl y, " Let's ha,·e it ." 
" Now." he said,  "it  ain't goin' to do you no good to put 

them in t he 'pen,'  and I can get you five thousand dollars 
if you will lay off, see? That'  fair enough, ain't  i t ?" 

I pretended to be tempted. 
"Very. well," I said . " I f  you ' re going to talk business, we 

can't  do anything on unday. I ' ll meet you her tomorrow 
at the same time. me prepared to talk t urkey." 

He agre d to t his. However, he called me up at abou t 
ele,·en o' -lo k the next morning, and said he didn't believe 
he could get all t he boys together that day. but asked for 
an appoint ment. on Tuesday. I made t he appoin t ment for 
eleven o'cl ck, in my privat office. 

He called at t he appowtcd time, or, to be exact, at eleven
tw nty.  I had a shorthand operator planted where he 
could o\·crhear, and take down what pas, d bctw en us. 

Gitrn-rt again offeroo ml· $_:;ooo. if I would lay off, statio� 

"Cody. so help me, i t 's all I can raise. The gang have 
protection anyway, you know, and the_ 're willing to �o 
t hat far with you ,  but no further. Now let me explain how 
t ha t  money was aut up, so you'll und rstand. Trainor got 
forty-five per cen t ;  t hose who are protect ing t he gang got 
fifteen, and the rest was cut up between H ut h ,  Pat terson, 
and myself. Five grand is all I can dig up for you." 

J shrugged, leaning back in my chair. 
' 'There is nothing doing, Gilbert," I said oolly. "You 

might just as well forget i t ,  and you needn't  come here any 
more. Good morning." 

H e  was manifestly agitated. 
" You ain't going ahead with t his, and buck th ·ops too, 

arc you?" he ex€laim d, incredulous. 
' ' I ' m  not ,aying what I ' m  going to do," I replied dryly. 

" YO ' LL only make t rouble for yourself, and you _won ' t  
get a dime o u t  of i t !' '  h e  protested. Then his tone 

changed : " I f  you only k new what a coup! of fine boys 
H u tch has, you wouldn't think of putting him in t he pen.''  

I became exceedingly bu y with some reports. 
"Good mornit�g, M r. Gilbert !" I snapped, and, realizing 

t ha t  I was cold to his propo i t ion, he left. Of course my 
office kept tabs on him, and, from t hen on, he was under as 
con tant surveillance as pos ible. 

I got in touch w i t h  old orris a�e i n ,  and h �'romised 
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to oomc to my office prepared to talk things over. \\'hen he 
failed to t•ome, due to his wife's desperate condition, I saw 
him at the hotel, wher , for the first t ime, I learned the 
full circumstances of the swindle. t that  in terview, 

orris agreed to place t he case in my hand . I shall give 
a detailed account of Norris' experiences at the hands of 
t he bunco ring short ly, in the form of an affidavit which 
he made. 

After talking thing over with orris, J called upon the 
late Thomas L e  Wuolwine, then District At torney. After 
going over the case with him to some xtent .  I came out 
fla t !  with the statement that some official must he giving 
the gang protection. 

"That's a mighty seriou charge, Cody !" Woolwine said. 
' ' I t  i . " I agreed, "but I stand behind i t .  This gang has 

been operating high, wide, and hand me in the past three 
month . orris is only one of several vi ·t ims, and I don't  
doubt but what H utch and Trainor and t he others ha,-e 
clean d up, at least ,  a half million dollars. if not a million, 
and that se,·eral high, and lesser, offidals have got ten some 
ot i t !" 

\ oolwine was inclined to doubt that the operations of the 
gang had been so extensive, and tha t  there had been cor
rupt ion among offi ·ial , but I told him enough of what I had 

racket ."  I shall pr�nt it ,  with a few deletions here and there 
in the intereits of clearness and brevity. The reader must 
bear in mind that Norris' account is somewhat crude, and 
that th  operations of the bunro ring were a great deal 
smoother than this statement indicates. Here it is : 

--o--

I R R I V E D  in Los ngeles November 16th, 19 19. M y  
home i i n  D ecat ur, I ll inois, and I own property i n  Twin 

Falls, Idaho. I came her with my wife and we took rooms 
at the Fremont Hotel. 

After being here a few days, I went down to the Ro slyn 
Hotel to see a friend of mine. One evening, while waiting 
there alone, a very nice-looking man sat down alongside of 
me. H e  wa mooth shaven, with  silvery-gray hair ; a 
dignified-looking gentleman about 50 years of age. He 
introduced himself by the name of Brady, although I now 
k now his right name. to be Trainor. 

He opened the conversation, and we talked abou t  the 
ci ty and various things, and he asked me where I was from, 
and I told him that I was from Dec;atur, I llinois, but that 
I was born in  M issouri. He said : 

(rom Kansas. I am in the oil business there." 

"Three members in good standing" of the Bunco Ring, 
who signed their records with finger-prints 

a lready found out to give him plenty to think about.  
"I  tel l  you what ,  M r. Cody," he said a t  last .  "There· 

is  no reason why ou can't  help my office, and erve your 
·lients at the same t ime, on the civil end. Will you ac<:ept 

a po i t ion as one ·of my Deputies, and t ry and run down 
Big H u tch and the rest of the gang?" 

I PO l TED out t hat all of the bunco men were well 
known to the police and the Sheriff' office, and that a 

lit tle vigilance would result in their capture, but ,  after some 
further talk, I accepted t he a ignment as a D eputy. I 
was to work und r the upen·isiOtt -of one of tiis chiefs whom 
I hall call Joe Brown. Th next day I brought orris to 
District At torney Woolwine's office, performing in tro
duct ions. And in the presence of Woolwine, a Deputy, and 
myself. · orri made a full statement which was later supple
mented with description and other details. As this state
ment gives a fa"irly comprehensive picture of the "ra) -off 

That was about all that  was :..Ud at t h.1t li nt<'. ,\ couple 
of nights after that ,  I went to the same ,hotel , : mJ tlw same 
man walked up to· me and shook hands. We sat dt'"\\o n l\nd 
talked about various things, and, later, went to a picture 
show. We talked a bit ,  and I told him I was t hinking of 
buying a home and would probably pick on Hollywood. 
He said that �e. too, was looking for a home in the same 
locality. The next morning we drove out and looked at 
some property, and, the morning following, l call d him up 
and asked him if he wanted to go for another ride. 

He said he would, and, just as I was backing my car out 
of the garage acros the t reet from the Fremo n t  Hotel, 
I saw him standing on t he corner, and I got out of t he car 
to shake hands with him. 

About that t ime our a t ten t ion was called to another man 
standing on the corner, with some money in his hand, appar
ently doing some figuring. Trainor, the man who had 
introduced himself to me as M r. Brady, said : " I  k now that 
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man, and I am going to speak to him." So he walked 
over to the stranger and greeted him. The man said, " ' l  
don't know you." 

Brady replied, "I know you don't remember me, but I 
met you in the Grand Hotel, at Kansas City, talking to 
J udge Johnson ; in fac_t, J udge Johnson· introduced us, if 
you wifl call it to mind." 

"Why!" said the man. "Are you a friend of J udge 
Johnson's?" 

"Yes.'' 
"Well !" the stranger exclaimed. "If  you are a friend of 

Judge Johnson'i� you are certainly a friend of mine." 

"YES," Brady told him. "I know about you making that 
big winning in Kansas City, betting the stocks." 

"How did you know that?" tQe man demanded guardedly. 
"Well, if you remember," Brady said, "J udge Johnson 

and you and I discussed it." 
"Yes." the man continued. "I did win a lot of money for 

J udge Johnson. Won about a hundred thousand dollars, 
but I did not know the J udge had ever told anyone, because, 
you know, I ' m  doing this betting for my company ; a very 
big syndicate with offices in a great many cities. If they knew 
I was making any outside bets, I would not only lose my 
job, but I would forfeit my bonds, which are for one hun
dred thousand dollars." 

"Well," Mr. Brady replied, "we would like to have you 
give us a chance to win a little money." 

"All right !" the man agreed, ''I 'll do that. I t  is about 
time I was making a bet for my company. If you have a 
twenty dollar bill that isn't working, just give it to me 
and I 'll go and bet it for you." 

Brady handed him twenty dollars, and the man went away, 
saying, " Don't go away, gentlemen ; I 'll not be gone over 
twenty minutes." Brady and I seated ourselves in my car 
and stayed there, and in a few minutes the man came back 
and banded Brady $40. (The man Norris refers to was 
E. A. Hutchings ; ' :Big H utch".)' Brady turned around 
and handed me ten of the twenty he had won. The other 
man went away, promising to meet us again. 

Brady and I took a car ride during which he con
vinced me that the "betting syndicate" actually existed, 
and pledged me to secrecy. 

That eveniqg, we again met Brady's friend, who now gave 
his name as Hopper, and be said : "Gentlemen, I have been 
thinking-and I would like to have a private talk with 
you." We all sat down, and he said : "I have j ust received a 
telegram from my company telling me that, in four wee�, 
my services will be dispensed with. Now, if you people 
want to do a little playing for me, which I don't dare to do 
without tipping my band, I can win you more money in the 
next four weeks than you can carry. · All you have to do 
is bet the way I tell you, and you can't lose." 

WE H ESITATED, and said we' did not know bow much 
money we could afford to lose. Brady did all the talk

ing, and, by and by, Hopper said, "I 'll tell you wJtat I'll do. 
Here's a couple of checks; just write your names on them. 
I don't care if the first name is right or not, but write your 
correct surnames." 

So I wrote on· one of the checks "R. Norris," and r .really 
don't know what Brady wrote. 

"Now," Hopper said, "we will fill these · checks out for 
certain sums, and we will go up and bet on them. If we 
lose, they can't collect anything, and if we win it is fine, 
and you're sure to win." 

We took these checks and went up to a room in a 
building where it looked like a stock-excha�ge· office. One 
man was figuring on a wall, and there were typewriters and 
desks and everything looked prosperous. There was also a 
safe in the room, and money in it. 

Hopper introduced Brady and myseU to the man who was 
running the place, and said : "They may want to make a bet, 
and if they do, they are reputable gentlemen in good stand-

ing. ''  We adjourned into the ne.xt room, and talked a little 
bit, and Bra:dy said : "We will make a bet with these checks." 
So we went in and put the checks up, took a receipt, and went 
away, with instructions to call back in about two hours. 
We got in the car and took a ride. When we returned in 
about two . hours, Hopper was waiting for us, apparently 
tickled to death,. saying "We won ! we won !" · 

So we all went up to the room and presented our receipts, 
and the man behind the counter began to count out money. 
He counted it right out before me, as far as I could make out, 

1 00,000.. We were supposed to win $1 50,000. 
Just before the money was all counted out, Brady said : 

"Of course, gentlemen, we would like to have our checks 
back.'' 

The man behind the counter said, 'as he picked up the 
money and put it out of my reach, "Ob ! You are the gentle
men who bet those foreign checks. So you want to pay 
for the checks out of this money, do you?" 

"Well, we won it," Brady said, "so we have a right to, 
haven't we?" 

"I know you won the money, but I have a right to find out 
if the checks are any good, haven't I ?" the man retorted . 
"They are checks on foreign banks. A.ll you have to do, of 
course, is to establish credit in one o'f the local banks here 
that you have enoug\1 money to cover these three fifty
thousand-dollar checks (those of Norris, "Brady," and 
"Hopper") which is a hundred and fifty thousand, and then 
we will pay you this money ; glad to do it." 

"Have you a room where we can sit down and talk a 
bit?" Brady asked. 

"Yes; go right in the ne.xt office," the man said. 
So we all went into the next office and sat down, and 

Hopper said : "We've got to establis h our credit here. I 
can telegraph to my sister, asking her to go and see J udge 
Johnson and have him send me my fifty thousand." • 

" I  have some property I can mortgage," Brady said, 
"for thirty thousand. I have ten thousand more, and there 
is a bank I can get another ten from, so I can make good 
with my end. How about you, Mr. Norris; tan you make 
your check good?" 

"Yes," I said, "I can, but I'll have to look into it a bit." 
"Well, let's not lose that money," Brady said. "All 

we have to do is to make good those checks, and the hun
dred and fifty thousand we have won is ours." 

THE we went away. Before we left, Hopper persuaded 
th� cashier to give us 24 hours in which to get our money 

into a local bank. 
We took a long drive and talked the matter over. I told 

them the only way I could get my so,ooo was to put a 
mortgage on my property in Idaho, and I didn't want to 
do this without consulting my wife. So we agreed to go 
and see my wife, which we did, and discus. e.d it with her. 
I obtained her permission to go ahead. 

We then knew that we could not make the deal in 24 
hours, because I would have to go to Idaho to mortgage 
my proQerty, so we went back to the offil"e and got the 
man to give us ten day's time. I then took the train and 
went to Idaho and mortgaged my property for 42,000. 
I had $9.000 in the ·bank here. When the money came back, 
I got a certified check for Sso,ooo, and we all went up to 
the same offices, and, after a lot of parleying. I put in my 
certified check and they put up their money, and we took 
back the other checks. 

When they started to pay out the winnings to us, Brady 
'said : "Pay us in thousand dollar bilJs; we don't want to 
carry so much small m6ney." The clerk said, "Well, you 
will have to wait a little bit until I can send to the bank 
and get that many thousand dollar bil.ls." 

So we went in the next room and waited. By and by 
Hopper went in, and came back to us saying : "Ti:u!y are just 
now counting out the money." Brady said : " I'll tell you 
what let's do. Let's make. one more bet of five thou and 
apiece ; that will be fifteen thousand. (Continued on page 68) 



"CHINK CA RG-O '' 

Youth meets age in a death 
battle over beauty-the rivals 
. .  two slippery Orientals; the 
prize . . .  a beautiful Chinese 
girl. Can you guess the out
come? Read the answer in 
this thrilling story of a China-

. man,s bloody vengeance !  

By GUY FOWLER 
Formerly of the New Orleans ITEM 

SEVENTEE half-starved coolies squatted on. the floor 
with their naked yellow backs to the wall in the office 
of Chief Reynolds, the dynamic blue-eyeQ. man who 
directed the police of ew Orleans. Down below in 

the parish prison th� captain and the crew of an Eastern 
ocean freighter sat disconsolately on narro ce11 bunks. Up 
at the n;torgue on a slanting white slab of stone lay the 
saffron corpse of a richly dressed Chinese, with a bullet hole 
just below the heart. And, somewhere in the ancient city 
on the Mi. · 'ppi, an immaculate young man from Canton, 
China, was whispering his Oriental love into the delicate ears 
of an exquisite little girl from hi native land. 

"This," said Chief Reynolds warmly, " ill break up the 
smuggling. I t  was an excellent piece of work.''  

The man to whom he addressed himself smiled aero s the 
desk. 

"It  was luck, Chief. The luckiest break I ever had in 
my life. But it does go to prove one of my old contentions. 
Human nature · the same the world o er." 

"Yes, Montgomery, it does." Reynolds nodded quietly. 
" I'll admit you wen- lucky at. the show-down. But ju t 
the same, it took detective work to trace this thing to its 
source. And you got your man. Well," he turned in his 
swivel-chair and faced the newspaper men, of whom I was 
one. "I suppose you fellows are anxious to get this story?" 

Thus it came about that I gathered the facts which follow. 
Montgomery persisted in his casual manner that he bad been 
lucky. His recital as in the tone of a man of breeding and 
education, yet he sat there in th.e rough garb of a seaman, 
from his blue peajacket to the round-toed bluntn s of his 
brogan , or did he show any signs of the ordeal through 
which be had so recently passed. The story, in its proper 
sequence, follows: 

SHORTLY before noon of a day in · the previous week 
Harrison Montgomery registered at the St. Charles 

Hotel in New Orleans. He set down in the book that he had 
come from Kansas City. In his room, however, he touched 
a m t b to his ticket stub whi h indicated that he had 
journeyed over from Galveston. Montgomery sent promptly 
for the newspapers, and turned to the marine news. Study
ing this, he drew from his pocket a notebook. For ten 

minutes he compared the pic
tucesaue nam · of ship noted 
i n  t h e  m a r i n. e  col u m n  o f  
arrivai&J with a list i n  his little 
book. \1 en he �mpleted this, 
Mo.ntgomery pu on b' hat 
and coat and left the hotel. 

Hewalked unhurriedlydown . 
Canal Street to the levee and 
t h e re boarded a ferry for 
Algiers, across �e Mi i 'ppi. 

When he landed, Montgomery followed the curving dock line 
and came directly to th Hecl()r B, a tramp steamer then 
unloadin cargo. he had' come in shortly after dawn. 
He crossed the gangplank leisurely and climbed the ladder 
to the bridge. The mate, who as directing the busin of 
unloading, paused to inspect him. 

"I the cap'n aboard?" ontgomery asked. 
"He's gone �bore . with the .papers," the officer replied. 

"Anything I can do?" 
"Why, no . : ." Mon.tgomery h!!Sitated, "I reckon not. Mind 

if I look around a bit? I'm interested' in ships." 
The mate shot a. swift glance at him and shoo}( Di head 

negatively. 
"B tter wait'll' the ol' man comes. He don't like to have 

nobody on the hip 'les he's aboa�d." 
Montgomery nodded pleasantly. "I see. All · right. 

Thanks.'' 

O THE dock again, he looked up at the name painted on 
the bow and confirmed certain suspicion that he bad 

entertained earlier. As be walked back to the Algiel'S ferry
house, Montgomery paSsed a young Cbines,e moving toward 
the freighter. For the fraction of a moment their yes met. 
Montgomery turned his gaze away in the manner of a sight
seer mifdly interested in the panorama of life about him. 
The Oriental eontinued on his way. Back in the city, 
Mqntgo.mety returned to his room and renewed .his study of 
the notebook. 

"She must be the ship," he spoke softly. to himself, in the 
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manner of a man wlto is much alone. "The Hector B. No 
trick at all ! Change · the name of the steamer Victor to 
Heclor and add a B." 

He thu mbed the book again and, nowhere in his list of 
Lloyd registries, was there an Eastern ocean tramp called 
the Hector B. There was, however, a ship called Victor. 
And, by a strange coincidence, she had been due in Galves
ton . .  He had gone there to meet her. But she had not put 
in an appearance there, and so Montgomery had come to 
New Orleans, the nearest Gulf port. 

And here, in the list of arrivals, was the Hector Bl Mont
gomery nodded, and a question seemed to be settled in his 
mind. Rising, he went to his bag and from a lower layer of 
clothing removed a pair of heavy blue trousers, a flannel 
shirt, a peajacket and a seaman's cap. He changed .quickly 
into the marine outfit. Studying his reflection in the mirror, 
he shook his head. 

Returning to his bag he drew out a small bottle and sat 

Montgomery sank back . . .  
on feeling the pressure of 

hard steel 

before the mirror. With a folded 
doth, dampened with the con
tents of the vial, Montgomery 
touched the gray above his 
temples and his eyebrows. As 

the liquid dried the 
silver hairs darlc
ened astonishingly. 
M o n t g o m e r y  
g r i n n e d  a t  t h e  
changed face that 
smiled back at him 
f r o m  t h e  g l a ss .  

Then, going to the bathroom, he shaved away his clipped 
military mustache, and touched the white skin above his 
lips with the dampened cloth. Directly, as the liquid took 
effect, he became a smooth-and-bronze-faced seaman, with 
rather a hard look about his keen blue eyes. 

Montgomery next lifted his bag to the bed, and pressed 
what appeared to be a brass rivet in the side. The leather 
binding parted, r�vealing a small compartment. From this 
he took a packet, the size of an ordinary envelope. and 
closed the drawer. With the package in his pocket, along 

with his pipe, a pouch of tobacco and a small automatic, 
Mon tgomery removed from the trousers of his street clothes 
a sum of money and a bronze shield, i nsignia of the Federal 
Department of J ustice. He then went down by way of the 
freight elevator and passed from the hotel, through the rear. 
Fro'm the alley -be made his way to the Chinese quarter in 
the old section of the city, pausing a t  windows, iazing 
curiously at the people he passed. 

He dined in a Chinese restaurant, situated, as usual, on 
the second floor of a shabby building. He was roughly 
familiar with the waiter, an ageless and wizened native of 
Shanghai. When he had finished his meal he called the 
shuffiing little man to his side. 

"YOU like some opium?" he asked abruptly. 
Tbe waiter grinned tootblessly and shrugged thin 

shoulders. " Nevair smoke pipe," he giggled nervously. 
" Know plenty China boy do." 

" Know somebody pay?" 
"Go see." 
The man padded away on shuffling feet. Directly he 

came back. 
" H ow much-e got?" 
Montgomery showed him the packet, holding it beneath 

the level of the table. The waiter took a single, Quick 
glance. 

" How much-e monley?"· 
" Fifty dollars." 
I nstantly the Chinese shook his head. 
" No buy." He started away. 
" Forty," offered Montgomery. 
"Twenty." 
"All right . .  You're a thief. B u t  I need the cash." 
I n  one swift motion the waiter swept the packet beneath 

his napkin, and Montgomery saw a yellow twenty-dollar bill 
in his lap. 

The waiter was brushing off the table, setting dishes and 
u tensils to rights. 

" I 've got plenty more," said Montgomery. 
The man did not raise his head. "You come big ship?" 

he asked. 
" From China," Montgomery answered. " Do  you 

want to make big money? Savvy?" 
"Go see." Again the shambling figure moved off 

toward the kitchen. He returned with a pot of tea 
which Montg9mery had not ordered. But he u nder
stood. There were a few other diners in the place. 

" How much-e big ship?" questioned the man softly. · 
"Oh, fifty, seventy thousand dollars. You couldn't 

swing the deal," said Montgomery roughly. "Who's 
the richest Chink in town?" 

"China man velly poor." A sorrowful expression 
came into the shriveled features. "Work hard. Long 
time. All time bloke." 

"Broke all the time, eh ? That's not what I heard 
in Shanghai." 

"You come Shanghai?" 
"Sure. They told me there were plenty rich Chinks 

in New Orleans." 
A fleeting gleam lighted the slanting eyes and died. 

Montgomery paused, then played his trump lead. I t  
was this to which he had been directing the talk. I n  
all of Oriental America n o  name would strike with 
greater meaning than that which ·he muttered now. 

I t  had taken him many months to learn even the name. 
" I n  Shanghai," he said, "they told me of a· man named 

Sen Fu. Savvy? They told me he had plenty of money." 
" You come tomallo same time," was the quick reply. 
Montgomery rose and paid his check. 
"Good dinner," he spoke in a louder tone. " I 'll come 

again tomorrow night." 
The shabby little man bowed and. with bright ,  unblinking 

eyes, watched him leave the restaurant.  
-i }--



"chink Cargo', 43 

Q the parchment face of Sen Fu, the night before Mont-
gomery's arrival in New Orleans, there was settled · 

the blankness of Oriental peace. B ide him, on a teak
wood table, were two transparent cups but recently filled 
with the imperial tea of his far-off home. His trusted aide 
was scarcely beyond the portals of the house on his way to 
obey Sen Fu' in tructions. Less than five hours from port, 
the barnacled Her.Wr B. was moving slowly toward New 
Orleans, bringing, in her evil-smelling hold, no less than 
twenty smuggled coolies. 

Of course, Sen Fu reflected, as he idled in his silken robe, 
some of them would be dead, and a total loss. Others might 
be ill and would require some effort to be disposed of. But 
most of them would be strong and would bring each his 
certain profit- In the meanwhile, Sen Fu's Oriental curio 
shop in Royal Street would continue to intrigue 
Christian buyers and, at the same time, serve as 
a blind for his swiftly accumulating wealth. 

There were not many who knew 
of Sen Fu's smuggling. Of those 
who did, a few were in his em
ploy. The others had a whole
some regard for their yellow skins, 
and an abiding ref!peCt for the 
hatchetmen who were loyal to the 
aged Chinese. The shanghaied 
coolies brought excellent prices 
from certain buyers· who sought 
cheap labor, and there was always 
a market. 

A door in front of Sen Fu opened 
on sil nt binges-he always faced 
doors-and an elegan t  young 
Oriental entered the room on slip
pered feet. He bowed deeply. 

" Peace, my son." The modu� 
lated voice of the old man, his 
emotionles face with its steady 
eyes like jet beads, all gave the 
impression of a great Angora cat 
on a silken cushion. The youth 
replied in - the sibilant tongue of 
}Jis native Canton. 

"Most honored, there is good news, then, 
this night?" • 

" Eaeh day," said Sen Fu, motionless, " I  
marvel, Len Wong, a t  your growing powers 
of perception. I t  is a tribute to my teachings, 
and a mark of your own intelligence." 

Len Wong bowed his bead in acknowledg
ment. 

"You have marked the coming of the mes
senger," continued Sen Fu. "And it is 
tru that in my old face you read the 
news he brought?" 

"I read nothing, most noble. I but 
surmise. I t  is truth I saw the runner." 

"Yes then. There is good news. The 
ship llas come. I t  is in the river as we 
speak. There will be a score more of 
our beloved countrymen in this free 
land by dawn." 

Len Wong roiled acidly, and flicked 
a tiny thread of ilk from his faultless suit, which bore 
the unmistakable mark of a Bond Street tailor. "There 
will be work tonight. then, most honored." 

" Be seated." Sen Fu wa ed a tawny hand, strongly
muscled. and capable of many things which his face in 
repose belied. 

Len Wong sank down cross-legged after the manner of 
his kind, upon a brilliant cushion stuffed with eiderdown. 

"Moderation is the root of the tree of wisdom," said 
Sen Fu, musingly. "You ould fly into action. But I ,  
undoubtedly, should not summon you until morning. The 

ship will be at her mooring ben, and l. will have need of 
you. Our cargo will be ashore." 

Len took the implied rebuke in silence. "There is as great 
an evil in over-ambition as in idleness," continued Sen Fu. 
" I t  is well to know these things. Since you came to me 
from China, you have learned much. You are yet full of 
ignorance. But also, you are young. I could not offer you 
more than I have given, had you been my own son. Yet, 
you have done well." 

Sen Fu studied the young man for a moment. "You 
have learned the. American customs. You know their 
shallowness and their depth. Take care to remember, 0 
very young and eager one, the knowledge that bas been 
bred into you through generations. Measure men only by 
their depth. And women are not to be measured by any 

standard that exists. I t  is better to 
keep away from them altogether at your 
age. What fools call love is a fallacy 
and a snare. It is but passion." 

Len Wong was attentive. 
" I  have counseled you as to 

fear," Sen Fu went on. "Learn 
it well, my son, that, when the 
shadow of fear is cast upon your 
path, there i no shame in hiding 
i the shadow. And no better 
means of escape." 

o hint of expression came to 
the face of either of them, not 
even when the silence of the 
room was broken by the mu.sical 
tinkle of a hammered sit er bell 
on a band-carved table beside the 
wall. Sen Fu ro , and pulled a 
heavy, silken cord. 
. Almost immediately a servant 

entered and bowing low, addres
sed the master. 

"Most high, a man at the door 
says that be mu t see you. He 
gave the pass ord, so I com
manded him to wait-" 

Sen u gently rubbed his palms. 

"We've '-been 
expecting you 
• • •  It is a 
p l e a s u r e ," 
aaid Sen Fu, 
with a wily 

"Set two guards behind the 
draJ)eries there, Vat Soy, and bid 
him enter." 

The servant retreated and Sen 
Fu settled himself again in hi:� 
cushions,. nodding to Len Wong 
to remain. Directly, two lean 
coolies padded into the room and smile 
slipped behind the thick por
tieres, brilliant with their d igns 

of dragons and peacocks embroidered in 
red· and gold and green by hands of 
marvelous cunning. Vat Soy stood 
framed in the doorway and, behind him, 
appeared the courier who had spoken 
the password. 

"Oh, all powerful," the newcomer bent 
low, "I have come with news from the 
ship. Our smati boats have reached it 
in the river. The cargo is unloaded. 
There are seventeen men. Two were 
fed to the fish at sea--" 

"What of the twentieth?" Sen Fu's voice was thin as the 
edge of a blade. 

"Ob, great and powerful, I was about to say-the twentieth 
is a woman." 

Sen Fu was immobile as the jade Buddha that gazed upon 
them from a shelf. · Len Wong was equally impassive as 
they wait� for the messenger to resume. 

"She is very young, 0 ma ter, and very beautiful. When 
they took hf'r from the ship be was (Continued on pageiOS) 



WHY Did They 
' 'B IG TI M" 

A mysterious auto speeding in 
the darkness . . .  the staccato 
crack of automatics

, 
and u Big 

Tim,, M u.rphy fell face down to 
the sidewalk. u rhey got me .. 
Harry......-damn themr,he gasped. 
Who? . .  Why? . .  What was the 
secret motive back of this spec-

tacular killing? 

' .;. . ', . --. -;�: .' � .. _· . . � 
"Moss" Enright, Chicago gang leader and gunman, close friend and later, bitter enc:my of "Big Tim". This 
photograph was taken tbe day he left Joliet Penitentiary 
where he had served time for mwder. He met his end 
by tbe shot-gun route. When charged with instigating 
tbe killing, ''Big Tim" replied: ''You guys must be 

cuckoo! Why, Moss was my friend !" 

NOTE: We are twl at liberty w disclose 1M real name of 1M man 
wllo wrote, expressly for this ma.gasine, what foUows--nor w say what 
his position is. There are a number of sufficient reasons for this, 
not 1M least of whuh is t:1wJ IM gangsters of ChU4go, (as elsewM1'e) 
1uwe "peculiar ways," and lM rroder may draw his own concl11Sions. 
We can say, howeuer, that this man knows 1M ChU4go underworld 
f»'obably as well as any man living-who is not himself a racketeer. 

A R I N G  at the door bell of a handsome bungalow on 
the Northwest side of Chicago. 

Earl Glynn, 14 years old, put down the sports sec
tion of the newspaper he was reading, walked to the 

head of the basement stairs and called : 
" Uncle Tim, there's someone at the door!" 
Tim was sitting with his wife's two brothers, William and 

Harry Diggs, listening to the broadcast of the Democratic 
Convention at Houston ; it was the twenty-sixth of j u ne, 
1 928, and an hour before midnight. 

"See who it is, kid," Tim called, and filled up the wine 
glasses. 

A moment passed. Then came the boy's voice again. 
"There isn't anyone at the door, Uncle Tim," he said. 
Tim rose to his feet. Six feet, four inches, he stood erect, 

a lean, handsome I rishman with a wide and toothy grin. 
"Let's see what the rumble is," he said, and started for 

the door. 
He and Harry Diggs walked around to the front of the 

bungalow and stood on the sidewalk. 
"Gee ! it's a swell night," Diggs remarked. 
"Yeh," said Tim absently. " I  wonder who was playing 

mail carrier with the door bell." 
The men stood peering into the darkness. 

44 

An automobile sped toward them. As i t  drew near, 
there was a squeal of brakes jammed hard, and tJ1e car 
swooped to the curb. 

Iu Lhc uncertain light, Digg .. madt' out the forms of four 
men. Then the quiet of the night was broken by the crack 
of automatic pistols. 

With the bark of the first gun frOI)l the automobile. Diggs 
threw himself on the sidewalk. Bullets whizzed over him as 
he hugged the cement. Then came the grind of shifting gears 
and the crescendo of the engine going into high. The auto
mobile roared up tiJe street and away ! 

Diggs, shaken, pulled himself to his feet. 
Tim M u rphy lay on the sidewalk. 
"They got me, Harry-damn them !" he gasped, and died ! 
Neighbors, aroused by the fusillade. carried Tim's body 

into the house. A physician arrived on the run. 
He made a hasty examination of Tim's two wounds. 

One bullet had struck him in the arm ; the other had struck a 
bone below the shoulder, traversed the deep chest and found 
its target in the heart. 

The physician shook his head. 
" I 'm sorry," said he, " the man is dead !" 

AS T H E  group, still dazed, stood about the body, Tim's 
wife. Florence, appeared. She had been at a church 

carnival a few blocks away. She threw herself on the body, 
bursting into tears. For a few moments she lay there ; 
then, steeling herself into fortitude, she arose and awaited 
the coming of the police. 

The next morning, bold headlines broadcast the news 
that Timothy D. (" Big Tim") M urphy had been assassinated 
by gunmen in front of his home at 2525 Morse Avenue. 

" Big Tim" M u rphy, his death and his life, filled column 
after col umn. 

Newsboy, . politician, State Legislator, murder suspect, 
labor leader, convicted bank robber, notorious racketeer. 

In his life lay the secret of his death! 
M u rphy was born "back o' the yards," 44 years ago. 

When stili a grammar school pupil. he won, ' i th his fists, a 



B u m p O ff 
MURPH Y ?  

By 
"FRANK QUIRK" 

newspaper route in the pack
ing houses, and with. his fists, 
he kept it. 

Next he was heard of as a 
minor politician, as a member 
of Tom Carey's " I ndians," a 
rough-and-ready crew who 
controlled the political desti
nies of the "Fighting 29th," a 
stockyards ward. 

Tim progressed. He went to 
Washington as secretary to 
Congressman james T. Mc
Dermott. Then be became a 
sergeant-at-arms in the United 
States Senate. Irony there, 
"Big Tim," a stockyards hood
lum, upholding the dignity of 
the Senate ! 

But Murphy pined for the 
stockyards, and home be came, 
bringing with him his bride, 
Florence Diggs, a girl from a 

· small town in West Virginia, 
who had been serving as a 
Federal clerk. 

Tim ran for the State Legis
lature. I rish, be had a ready 
wit, and the race's proverbial 
gift of the gab. More to the 
stockyards' liking, Tim was 

"Big Tim" Murphy with his wife and the crowd that welcomed him home from Leaven
worth Penitentiary where he had served time lor the $398,000.00 U. S. Mail robbery at 

Dearborn Station, Chicago 

big, and as quick to argue with 
his fists as with his tongue. He was elected to the State 
Legislature to represent Packingtown. 

He served one term and then came a re-alignment of 
factions and Tim was defeated. 

"Cotta get a racket," he said, and looked around. 
. Born in the same neighborhood with Tim was Maurice 
Enright, known to his friends-aild they were many-as 
"Moss." To "Moss" now went Tim and sought his aid. 

That was in 19 18. 
"Moss" Enright had started out as a steamfitter. Work

ing with tools was a tough job, however, and "Moss" bad 
no love for work-he'd rather ligh t !  Enright's lighting 
ability was recognized in labor circles and soon be became 
head qf the union's "educational committee," a band of 
sluggers that chased non-union workmen off a job, and 
"visited" recalcitrant contractors to bring them to reason.  

Enright rose steadily, not without attention from the 
police and the State's Attorney. Enright was accused of 
labor terrorism. While awaiting trial, he and his hoodlums 
were drinking one night in the bar of a loop hotel, the Briggs 
House. 

The arguments became heated. Suddenly, a pistol cracked 
and Vincent Altman, a member of Enri�h 1 's mob of sluggers, 
sagged to tlte floor. The slayer lied but left his OYcrcoat 

behind him. I t  was identified as belonging to Enright. 
" Moss" was thrown into a police cell. 

Enright denied the killing, and asserted William ("Dutch") 
Gentleman, another slugger, had done it. So powerful was 
Enright that he was released on bail. Before he went to 
trial he shot and killed Gentleman. He claimed it was in 
self-defense and a eoroner's jury agreed with him ! 

He went to trial for the Altman killing and a hard-hearted 
jury sent him to the I llinois State Penitentiary under a life 
sentence. Two years later, Gov. Edward F. Dunne pardoned 
him, urged to clemency by a petition bearing 40,000 names, 
and supported by the impassioned pleas of a dozen labor 
leaders. 

EN RIGHT came back to Chicago in 19 13, his reputation 
enhanced. Five years later, be was one of the most power

ful of the city's labor leaders. 
He took Tim M urphy under his wing. Murphy's first 

"labor" work was that of commander of a slugging mob. 
He performed well. Other and more responsible jobs were 
given him. 

Tim's ability to use his fists, his willingness to use a revol
,·er, his rough and ready oratory, and his genial personality 
made him a valuable adjunct to the Enright following. 
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Enright gave Murphy the job of organizing the city's 
street sweepers into a union. Tim did it. 

Enright next gave ·M urphy the task of organizing the Gas 
Company's workers. Tim did that, too. 

Murphy began to think well of himself. Swollen with 
pride, he began to regard himself as Enright's equal. Murphy 
and Enright clashed but there was no open break for a time. 

Then came reports that Murphy had "put the shake" on the 
Gas Company afte.r a threat to call a strike of the gas workers, 
and that he had refused 
to give Enright "a cut." 

Enright stormed at 
Murphy. M urphy lis
tened, with an insolent 
grin. 

"Go peddle your pa
pers, Moss," he told him 
a n d ,  s t i l l  grinning, 
turned on his heel and 
walked out of Enright's 
office. 

woRD went around 
in labor circles that 

Murphy was due to be 
taken for a "ride." 

That was in january, 
1920. 

On thenightof Feb�
ary 2nd, about dusk, 
Enright was driving to 
his new home, a hand
some residence, on West 
Garfield Boulevard, one 
of the main traffi� 'arte
ries of Chicago's South 
Side. 

Officers seized the car and, with it also seized Tony 
Cifaldo and Tony Fusco, South Side saloon men. 

The Prosecutor and the police grilled the two men, accusing 
them:of'thekilling, threatening them with the rope, and playing 
one man against the other. Under the fierce questioning the 
men cracked, denied the killing, but namedjimmy Vinci, 
a South Side gangster, as the man who had driven the car. 

Vinci was nabbed. · 
Vinci was known to the police as a daredevil chauffeur, 

much in demand in the 
u n d e r w o r l d  w hen a 
driver was needed to 
pilot a car in city traffic 
about as swiftly as Bar
neyOidfield or DePalma 
drive on the race track! 

For three days Vinci 
sat sullen and silent un
der a barrage of ques
tions and accusations.. 
Then he wilted. 

"l drove the car," he 
said, "but I didn'tdo the 
big job. Vincent Cos
mano was with me. He's 
the guy that killed Mos5. 

" Murphy and 'Dago 
Mike' Carrozzo wanted 
the job done, and we 
done it !" 

Cosmano was a Mur
phy prot{!gE!. Carrozzo 
was a lieutenant of M ur
p h y ' s  i n  t h e  street 
sweeper's union. 

Tim was again thrown 
into a cell. His former 
nonchalance had disap
peared, but he refused 
to talk. 

"A bum rap !" he de
clared. "Get a canary 
to singing and he'll sing 
everything in the book, 
everything the coppers 
want. Why pickon me?" 

An automobile snaked 
in and out of the heavy 
traffic-it shot alongside 
Enright's car, and the 
snout of a shotgun was 
poked t h rough  t h e  
drawn curtains. The 
gun barked, and En
right slumped over the 
wheel, as his car veered 
crazily for a moment, 
and then crashed to the 
curb. 

The assassins' car sped 
west on the Boulevard, 

· dodged in and out of 

Judge Landis, now baseball czar, who acted as arbitrator in the Chicago 
Building Trades Council threatened strike, of which "Big Tim" Murphy 
was the leader. "Big Tim" refUsed to abide by the aueement and resorted 

Weeks passed. M ur
phy's friends were busy. 
Vinci repudiated his con
fession .  Cifaldo and 
Fusco, held in a down
town hotel, were freed to alugginga and bombings 

traffic at a wild speed, and was soon swallowed in the winter 
dusk ! 

When horrified motorists reached Enright's side, they · 
found the labor leader dead, a score of shotgun slugs in his 
stocky body. 

Murphy's name cropped up in the very first hours of the 
investigation. H-ardly had the State's Attorney decided 
that Tim should be questioned than he heard Murphy's 
voice on the telephone. 

"If you want me," said Tim, " I 'll come in." 
Tim appeared at the Criminal Court building. 
"Me kill 'Moss?' You guys must be cuckoo! Why, Moss 

was my friend!" 
�1urphy presented an elaborate alibi, and after a fewdays 

was released. 
But a quiet investigation continued, spurred on by Enright's 

numerous and powerful friends. 
One night a witness crept into a South Side police station 

with news of the assassins' car, and where it could be found. 
The police made

· 
note of the information, and the witness 

disappeared. 

Hardly had 
Chicago. 

on writsof habeas corpus. 
they left police custody than they fled from 

Vinci elected to "take the rap." He stood trial and was 
sent to the penitentiary for 14 years. 

When Murphy, Cosmano and Carrozzo went to trial, the 
State was unable to produce any witnesses. Vinci refused to 
testify. Cifaldo and Fusco had disappeared ; nor have they 
been back in Chicago since. The State's case collapsed and 
Murphy, Co&mano and Carrozzo were freed. 

· 

TH E  banishment of the witnesses, and the employment of 
a corps of high-priced attorneys had depleted the Murphy 

bank rolJ. He got busy. 
· 

Six weeks later, on the afternoon of August 4th, 1920, a 
drayman and two youths were carrying registered mail sacks 
from an Illinois Central train to a truck, at a South Side 
station. The sacks contained $Ioo,ooo, consigned to the 
Pullman Trust and Savings Bank. 

An automobile drove into the station as the youths were 
wrestling with the sacks. (This was eight years ago when 
Uncle Sam's mails were sacred, even to Chicago gunmen, 
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and no armed guard was the detailed lor this- duty.) 
A tall stranger, followed by a shorter, fatter companion, 

stepped from the automobile. 
"Looks kinda heavy," said one of the men. "Can we 

give you a hand, kid?" 
At the genial greeting the youth glan� up, but his own 

smile quickly faded as he found himself looking into the barrel 
C?f an automatic pistol ! 

The two strangers seized the sacks, tossed them into their 
automobile and the car sped away. 

Postal Inspectors were hunting down meager clues, when 
a telephone call came to the Federal Building. 

"Get bold of Murphy and his friend!" hissed a voice. 
"They can tell you about that Pullman job." 

The connection snapped ! 
Postal Inspector W. J. Fahey, in charge of the case. 

hesitated. 
"This isn't in Murphy's line," he said. "Still, we 

can't take any chances." 
Murphy and Cosmano were arrested. 
From Murphy came his usual "Who-me?" 
The witnesses to the robbery were produced. They 

hesitated, but-yes, they thought Murphy and Cosmano 
were the thieves. · 

In a few days, both were at liberty on bbnds. The 
case dragged on as a case will when there's high-pressure 
legal taleqt directing the defense. 

EIGHT months later, as the case neared trial, 
the city was startled by the $398,000 mail 

robbery at the Dearborn Railroad Station. 
A criminal gem, that robbery ! . 
The Dearborn Station lies a few blocks south 

of Chicago's Loop district. Taxicabs, bu 

automobiles and trucks jam the streets about it, making it 
one of the busiest sections in that very crowded district. 

Shortly after noon on April 6th, 192 1 ,  five men drove to 
a vacant space alongside the Station, a few yards from the 
loading platform. Four of the men got out. Soon the 
empty lot- was merry with their shouts as they: pitched a 
baseball back and forth. 

Mail clerks and railroad men looked on enviously as the 
strangers cavorted about in the April air-four carefree 
young men. 

(Left) JUIIDlY 
Vmci, driver of ' the murder car in 
the "Moa" En
rigln killing.Vmci ''took the rap" of 
14 yean, bu1: charged that Vm
cent Cosnumo, 
(.shown b e lo w) 
who was a protfg� 
o f  " B i g  T i m  • • 

Murphy, did the 
actual killing. 
Cosuumo went 

free 

Hours pa�, and still the.game went on. Then 
a mail truck appeared. As it reached the load�. 

· ing platform, the .man in the ball-plaJ'US' car 
sounded his hom. The ball-pfayers made for their 
car on a dead run, stooped to grab at the ton
neau, ana came up brandishing revolvers! 

They dashed to the platform, waving their 
guns, and, as ttle terrified clerks and railroad men 
fell back in Bight; they seized the sacks and 
rushed them to their automobile. 

Incidentally, in the excitement, the man in the 
automobile fired by mistake on one of his com
panions, and almost inged him. 

By the time the robbers reached their car, the . 
engine was running sweetly and smoothly. Before 
the dazed clerks and rail employes could get into 
action, the car swung south and shot away. 

A policeman, a few blocks from the seen , 
seeing the car speeding toward him, sought to 
wave it to a stop. I t  Bashed past him, the men 
crouching in their seats as he sent a futile volley 
after them. 

ONE clue-the license number and the type of 
car. An hour's investigation revealed it as 

a car stolen from a wealthy citizen a few weeks 
before. 

Days passed and Postal Inspectors and police 
chased down one fruitless tip after another. 

Then from Indianapolis came a hint. 
"There may be nothing to this," said a post-
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office clerk,_ "but one night 1 heard a mail clerk, a guy 
named Ralph Teter, talking about money shipments with a 
couple of guys in an I ndianapolis saloon." 

Federal men brought Teter, a slight, middle-aged man, 
to Chicago. Obviously frightened, Teter refused to talk, 
other than to cite his many years of service and unblemished 
record. 

The Postal inspectors threatened, cajoled, hurled question 
after question. Teter, apparently tom between two fears, 
held his tongue. 

Then Inspector W. J. Fahey walked into the room and, 
making a bluff, shot this at Teter: 

"You may as well come clean, Teter, and save your own 
hide. We've got a guy who says you were the tip-off man." 

Teter sagged in his seat. Tears ran down his cheeks. 
"All right!" he said weakly, " I 'll tell you all I know. 
" I 've been sick and in need of money. About five or six 

weeks ago I met a stock salesman, named George Bradford. 
He was working for a cooperative company in Indianapolis 
that I had a couple of shares in. We got talking about mail 
shipments and I was saying that the Government certainly 
took a chance, moving all the dough they do without any 
guards. 

"A week or so later, Bradford introduced me to a Chicago 
fellow, a big guy, named Tim M urphy, who was also interested 
in the company." 

At the mention of Murphy's name, the I nspectors sat up, 
but Teter went on, his head hanging, his voice monotonous. 

"There were a couple of other guys with him. They 
had some whiskey and 'We sat around drinking, and chewing 
the rag. Then Murphy said 'Let's get 
down to business !' 

"He asked me if I 'd give him infor
mation which would enable him to 
spot a heavy shipment of money. I 
refused. 

"Murphy kept arguing. He's a good 
talker. He said to me : 

" 'You've been in the Government 
service a hell of a long time. You've 
given the Government the best years of 
your life. Your health is all shot now, 
you're up against it for dough. Where 
are you gonna get off? 

" 'I NEED the bucks. You do, too. 
Come along_ with me. Give me a 

tip-just a tip ! That's ali i want and 
I ' ll lay ten grand in your lap just like 
I was Santa Claus. 

" 'Look at what they're tryin' to do 
to me. They're tryin' to get me on 
that Pullman job. I t's a bum rap, but 
if they're gonna try to band it to me, 
I 'm gonna fight them with their own 
dough.' 

"He kept• telling me that all he 
. wanted was a tip, that he had guys that 
would do the actual job, that he bad so 
much stuff on them that they wouldn't 
dare double-cross him, and that neither 
he nor I had to be mixed up in the 
robbery. 

" I  finally gave in, and promised to 
tip him off when there was some big 
dough moving." 

As a result of Teter's confession, Bradford was nabbed in 
New York. Murphy and Cosmano were found in Chicago. 
Bradford, a forger, had met Murphy in the Cook County 
jail while Tim was being held in the Enright case. Bradford 
readily corroborated Teter's story. He named J immy Guerin, 
a Chieago West Side gangster, as the bandit chauffeur. 

A few hours later Guerin was arrested. To the surprise 
of the Federal men, he readily admitted his part in the 
hold-up. H is willingness to talk, it .soon appeared, was 
because M urphy had double-crossed him in the division of 
the loot. 

MURPHY, alarmed by the "singing,"admitted possession 
of $125,000 of the securities seized in the hold-up raid. 

They were found in his father-in-law's house. 
" I  was holding them for a couple of friends," was Murphy's 

naive explanation. 
Two other men, Paul Volanti and Jack Barry, were arrested. 
After many months, the case went to trial before Federal 

Judge Kenesaw M .  Landis, now baseball commissioner. 
Murphy, Cosmano and Guerin, who meanwhile had repu
diated his confession, were each sentenced to four years in 
Leavenworth Penitentiary and · fined $20,000. 

Paul Volanti and Jack Barry were each sentenced to two 
years and fined $10,000. The others, because of th�ir 
testimony for the Government, went free. 

That Murphy had double-crossed his confederates in the 
original distribution of the loot was made evident during 
the trial ; that he never shared what he had managed to 
withhold from the Government, estimated at nearly $200,000, 

Bradford and Teter, the latter 
continued, came to Chicago a week 
later. They met Murphy and Cos- iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiilillllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllll 
mano, looked the Dearborn Station 
over, and made arrangements for the 
tip-off signal. A robbery was planned 
Cor a week before the $398.000 h:tul was 
made, but the signals miscarried. 

William ("Dutch'') Gentleman, Chicago racketeer, who was charged by 
''Moss" Enright with the killing of Vincent Altman. He, (Enright) 

later killed "Dutch"-daiming be did it in self-ddc.nse 
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Former U. S. Postoffice Inspector; William J. Fahe;1, nemesis of "Big Tim" in the Dearborn Station mail 
robbery. Fahey, himself, wu later implicated in a mail robbery plot and is now servina time in Atlanta 

Penitentiary 

was common report in the underworld circles of Chicago. 
Cosmano had received $6o,ooo as his share. The others 

were given 5,000 to 10,000 each. Murphy kept the rest. 
The PuUman robbery case had been dropped, the wit

nesses' identification of Murphy and Cosmano n.ot proving 
sufficiently positive. . 

Meanwhile, between the time of his fir t seizure and his 
departure for Leavenworth, Murphy bad been very busy. 

He and Fred ("Frenchie") Mader, another labor leader, ' 
had seized control of the Chicago Building Trades Council. 
A strike was threatened. Contractors and employers sought 
to arbitrate, that the building indo try, then at the height 
of the post-war boom, might not be crippled. 

Judge Landis was named as arbitrator. When he made 
his report, giving the men I of an increase than they had 
demanded, Murphy and Mader refused to abid,e by the 
agreement. 

Sluggings and bombings followed. One night a West 
Side glazing plant was dynamited. As the bombers fled, 
they met a police car. A despe.rate gun battle at short 
range foHowed. 

The bombers escaped, leaving Lieutenant Terrence Lyons 

and Patrolman \J.liUiam Clarke, lying 'dead in the street. 
M urphy, Mader and several others, one of them Charels 
Duchowski, were indicted. 

The case against Murphy a nolle prossed, but no sooner 
had he fr� himself of that charge than a pecial grand jury 
returned a score .of indictments against him, chatging him 
with labor terrorism. 

Duchowski was sent to the State Penitentiary for the 
policemen's murder under a life sentence. A few years 
later, he led a daring break from the prison with six others, 
killing Assistant Warden Peter Klein. Recaptured and 
sentenced to hang, he again escaped with four of his con
federates, and a policeman was killed. as they were recaptured. 
A third time they broke jail. Two of the eonvicts were 
killed. Duchowski and two others were recaptured and 
hanged. 

MurPhy kne the type of men needed for his ends. 
After escaping the Lyons murder ch.arge, he was arrested 

in connection with a $250,000 liquor warehouse robbery, but 
the police evidence was insufficient and he was released 
without being indicted. . 

The United States Supreme Court turned down Murphy's 
appeal in the Dearborn Station mail robbery, after months 
of delay, and, on February 25th, 1923, Murphy started for 
Leavenworth Penitentiary. 

So important-or noiorioU&-had be become as a public. 
character that a large delegation of newspaper reporters and 
photographers accompanied him to Kansas in order that his 
induction as "Prisonu 1 8,990" might be fittingly recorded ! 

Murphy's next appearance in the newspapers came· a 
few months later, when his friends raised a 50,000 fund to 
fight for a pardoil. Whatever became of the fund, however, 
Murphy t:emained behind the bars. Meanwhile, he was re
elected head of the gas workers' union which be had 
founded--although he was a convicted bank robber! 

� October, 1923, convicts retuming to Chicago from 
Leavenworth brought word that Murphy had become 

"a wrong· guy.'' 
"He's playing stool pigeon," they said, "and Cosmano 

and the rest of tbe mob are off him." 
The report became so widespread that the new papers 

published stories about it. M utphy's friends communicated 
with the convict labor chieftain, and M urphy, quite as if be 
were a figure of state, despatched telegraphic denials to 
the press! 

Whether or not the story �as true, Murphy became a 
"trusty," and wh� not serving as the warden's chauJJeur, 
busied himself, according to Mrs. Murphy, with high-brow 
magazines and correspondence courses in culture. 

Murphy was lost sight of for a year. Then Postal Inspec
tor Fahey, the man responsible for unraveling the Dearborn 
Stati.on mail robbery, was himself implicated in a 500,000 
mail train robbery at Rondout, a village 30 miles from 
Chicago. 

Murphy's followers let out a whoop! Fahey, they said, 
a mail robber himself, undoubtedly had "framed" M urphy. 
Fahey was sent to the Atlanta Penitentiary but Murphy 
remained in Leavenworth. The Go ernment failed to heed 
the plea that Murphy had been "framed." 

In  March, 1926, M urphy, given time off for good behavior. 
was released from pri n. ewspaper reporters awaited him 
at the gate. When he arrived in Chicago, a brass band 
blared a welcome to him and, for three days, M urphy held 
open house, greeting his friends. 

�HY strengthened his grip on the gas workers' 
union, but when he sought to regain a foothold in larger 

labor circles, be found .himself barred. Mader had been 
sent to the State Penitentiary for labor terrorism. The 
hold on labor of both men bad been broken. 

New men had risen to command and were gaining, by 
honest arbitration, what M urphy and Mader bad sought to 
effect by bombings and beatings. 
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During M urphy'S enforced absence 'trom Chicago a new 
"racket" bad sprung up. The hoodlum element, driven 
from the ranks of organized labor, had busied itself banding 
small merchants into associations, levying dues from them 
and giving them in return a scale of higher prices. Mer
chants who refused to join, or who refused to abide by 
association price scales, were visited by thugs 
or bombers. The tire dealers, at this time, 
had formed an association. Their organiza
tion, founded by legitimate tire dealers, was 
in no sense a racket. 

When Murphy gazed about the scene, he 
saw the tire dealers' group and decided to 
take control. His gunmen invaded a meet
ing and M urphy, by a viva voce vote, 
was "elected" president ! 

The tire dealers, however, went to law 
and Murphy was ousted. When in
formed that an injunction had been 
issued against him, Murphy sneered. 

"Me?" said 1\IJ urphy. "Why, I quit 
the outfit last night." 

Murphy's next venture was in the 
electric-sign field. He and J ules (" Nicky") 
Arnstein, Fanny Brice's erstwhile pus
band, whom he had met in Leaven
worth, 'formed a partnership, but after a 
few flashes, the business winked out. 

Then Murphy tried to 
form a druggists' union. 
To do this he needed a 
u n i o n  charter. With 
threats, he sought to 
force Patrick F. Coffey, 
head of the drug clerks' 
union, to relinguish con
trol of his organization. 

Coffey, a cocky little 
I rishman, responded to 
Murphy's threats with a 

. few of his own, and M ur-
phy decided to leave the drug
gists to sell their corn beef 
and cabbage, ,and other drug 
sundries, without his aid. 

That was in J une of 1 927. 

Republican committeeman of Tim's old ward in the stock
yards' district. 

Two weeks later, on May 7th, r 928, M urphy announced 
his resignation as president of the gas workers' union, the 
group that had stood loyally by him during all his jail terms. 
That Murphy had found a new field of endeavor was. evident 

from his resignation, which was regarded as 
a purely voluntary one. What his new field 
was did not become known until after he had 
fallen before the guns of his enemies, and 
then not with certainty. 

Two theories were advanced immediately 
after Murphy's death. One was that 
he had been killed by the Zuta-Moran 
mob for aiding "Mike de Pike" 
Heitler in forcing Zuta out of the 
West Side vice district ; the other was 
that he had sought to "muscle in" 
on racketeers in con trot of the clean
ing and dyeing industry, and had 
been. killed by gunmen in the employ 
of those racketeers. 

"Mike de Pike," long a vice chief
tain, had opened several houses in the 
West Side district, regarded for many 
years as Zuta's territory. He hired 
M urphy, so the story went, to protect 
his own houses of ill-{ame against 
raids by Zuta followers. 

Apparently " Mike de Pike" Heitler 
believed in the axiom that a brisk 

attack is the best de
fense. " Pineapple tos
sers" be.gan h u r I i n g 
bombs at Zuta's houses 
with such frequency 
that the police closed 
up the district and Zuta, 
in fear of his life, fled 
from Chicago. 

Moran, however, re
mained in his North 
Side stronghold, sur

rounded by the remnants 
of the powerful band once 
beaded by Dion O' Banion, 

Several months later, M urphy 
and Arnstein were found 
operating a de luxe gambling 
club on Chicago's "Gold 
Coast." A newspaper expose 
of the Murphy-Arnstein Monle 

"Nicky" Arnstein, who was the alleged head of the 
$5,000,000.00 Wall Street bond robbery that electrified the 
entire country, following which be visited Leavenworth 
Penitentiary. While there he met "Big Tim" Murphy
and the two formed an "electric sign" partnership! 

"Li ttle H ymie" Weiss and 
Vincent ("Schemer") Drucci, 
all three slain in the gun 
battles that marked the 
struggle for con trot of the 

Carw sent the police there with a.xe , and Murphy was put 
out of business. 

Murphy stormed into one of Chicago's newspaper offices, 
denied that he owned the club, and asserted that Jack Zuta, 
a West Side divekeeper, was responsible for the "op-off." 

Zuta, long a power in the disorderly house racket, had, 
after the election of Mayor William Hale Thompson, blos
somed forth in North Side circles as a member of a gambling 
syndicate, made up of " Big George" loran, a noted gun
man ; " Billy" Skidmore, a professional bondsman, and 
Barney Bertsche, an erstwhile confidence man. Murphy 
had been operating in their territory ; hence his accusation. 

Months passed. In January, 1 928, newspaper articles 
asserted that Murphy had been named head of the Capone
Guzick syndicate by "Scarface Al" Capone, underworld 
czar, who had been driven out of Chicago. 

This Murphy strenuously denied, although he admitted 
that he and Capone were "pretty good friends." Later 
developments indicated Murphy was telling the truth. 

Within succeeding months, Murph , among other little 
chores, aided in the election of J hn ("Dingbat") Oberta, a 
member of the Sallis-McErlane South Side beer ring, as 

Chicago underworld. 
When the Zuta-Moran theory cropped up in the investi

gation, "Mike de Pike" Heitler walked into the Detective 
Bureau. 

"1 don't  believe Murphy was killed because of any con
nection wi'th me," said he. "Murphy and I were friends 
�d if I knew who killed him, I 'd tell you. If I even bad a 
suspicion as to who kiJled him, I 'd come clean. I don't  
know, and that's on the up-and-up." 

The police, familiar with the underworld procedure, gave 
credence to Heitler's story. 

The usual procedure after a Chicago killing is for friend 
and foe of the slain man to go into hiding. Any one seized 
refuses to talk. Heider's prompt appearance convinced the 
police that Murphy had not been killed in the vice war. 

Because of the growth of "racketeering" in the small 
tradesman field, a group of leading business men formt:d an 
organization, the Employers' Association, to aid the police 
and Prosecutor in fighting "racketeers." 

Walter H. Walker, a former Assistant State's Attorney, 
is counsel for the Association. The morning after Murphy's 
slaying, he made public the reports of his investigators. 

M urphy, he tated, had been (Continued on pnge 109) 



W h y  t h e  C r o o k  CAN ' T  Wi n 
Has the crook any chance when modern police methods can 
identify a criminal by his toe-nails? In words of truth, stranger 
than fiction, Lieutenant Harlacher declares u You can ,t beat the 

Lawr, -and tells you why! 

By Lieutenant J. ROY HARLACHER, . 
Identification Expert, Los Angeles Police Department 

As told to ALBERT A LIVINGSTON 

OV E R  i n  t h e  
Identifi-cation 
B u r e a u  a t  
Police Head

quarters is a copper 
who makes you think 
that working on the 
Police Depart men t 
isn't uch a bad job 
after all .  He j u s t  
naturally seems t o  be 
having a good time, 
even when he is scold
ing. His face fairly 
beams with joviality 
and refuses to cloud 
u p ,  even under the 
mo t t rying condi
tions. 

I t  heartens you to 
l o o k  a t  h i m .  I t  
amuses you to hear 
him talk. ot that 
what he says is so ter
ribly clever-bu t it's 
the way he say i t !  

Lieutenant J .  Roy 
Harlacher i around 
f rty ears·oJd. He is 
five f t eleven and 
weighs a bo u t  t w o  
hundred and fifteen 
pounds.  This de
scribes about ninety 
p r en t f the officers ho 
joined the Force ten years ago, 
be{ore August Vollmer, Scien-

Lieutenant Harlacher is here shown explaining to his friend, Lon Chaney, the "bow and 
why'' of finger•prints. Note Mr. Chaney's troubled look 

tifi Chief of Police, had the ord "brain" sub tituted for the 
w rd "brawn" in the Civil Sen. ice requirements. But 
"] . Roy" is distinguished from tlie re t by hi habitual g d 
humor, and-well, I gue you'd call it hi ubtlety. 

He handles the 35 clerk , typi t and stenog.raph und r 
hi jurisdiction as he used to work traffic in th old days. 

For example, where one of the other li utenant i content 
with the stock phrase, " Better nap into that work, Faherty ! 
I f  you can't handJe it, we'll have to get som body who can," 
J. Roy i inclined to use stratagem. 

" Hello there, Barney !" he will say to the victim whom he 
catches loafing. "Oh, 1 beg your pardon !" he will ada 
quickly. " I see you· are M r. Faherty, bu t the way you 

wer t p in along on that typewriter, J figured you must 
be B rn y ld fi ld !" 

Or, "What part of the work are you doing thi mon th, 
M i  n i  row?" 

"Typin and filing auto cards," she answers, all un.us
pe ting. 

"W II, that's a g d job, and, if 1 were you, I wouldn't be 
.ashamed of it. I 'd quit trying t ·make people believe I was 
a PBX operator and give tho phones a rest." 

Or, "Th.at's a pr tty good-looking typewriter . chair you 
have back there, M rs. elson. Like it?" 

" ure!" 
"Then you had better get ba k ther and keep it warm. 

5.1 
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Somebody else might get to liking i t  almost as well as you do." 
Transgressions in the Bureau are seldom punished beyond 

these sly rebukes, delivered in such a nice way that you are 
kind of glad that you have done wrong. 

Two nights each week Lieutenant Harlacher attends 
Polytechnic Evening High chool, where he is studving 
Criminal Law. His hobby, however, is coaching for Civil 
Service promotional examinations. Each Friday night he 
conducts a class in identification 
work at Central Station. Here, 
anyone, within the rank and file 
of the Department, who is inter
ested, may secure a thorough and 
complete training under a real 
expert. Finger-prin ts, Hand
writing, M icrography, the Bertil
lon System , Modus operandi, 

·Bullet Identi fication-he teaches 
them all-a11d howl 

Introducing Lieutenan t ] .  Roy 
Harlacher, Identification Expert, 
Los Angeles Police Department. 

--o--

AF T E R  the above introduc-
tion by M iss Livingston , no 

doubt many ef you are under the 
impression that I have a tory of 
wondrous import to tell you, and 
it has placed me in rather an em
barrassing position trying to l ive 
up to your expectations. I am 
probably somewhat like a mem
ber of the jury in a case I was on 
recen tly. 

I t  was a will contest, in which 
there was a great fight 
between two heirs over 
the in t rad u ction i n  to 
evidence of a paper, a 
l e t ter,  w h ich we were 
going to use as an ex
em plar of handwriting. 
Now, this particular ex
emplar was not neces
sary in the case, because 

ment can render is the prevention of crime. In  my opinion, 
the best way to prevent crime is to teach youth that it can
not beat the Law. How can we e.xpect to succeed in doing 
this if we try to keep our modus operandi secret?  

Why should we wait until a man has committeed a crime 
before teaching him that i t  is better to work for a living? 
Why wait until he has made an outcast of himself to show 
him the infallibility of finger-prints? I t  is a big lesson for 

the younger members of society when they are 
made to realize that crime does not pay and 
that they cannot beat the Law. Then, and 
then only, will they go straight .  

A great many persons limit the word "identi
fication" as meaning the identification of a 
person by appearance, or by his photograph or 
finger-prints. But identification is much broader 
and more comprehensive than that, because 
there are so many other things that enter into 
the work. I have come to regard identification 
work as the identifying of a certain person as 
having committed a certain act by means of a 
certain agency. 

I believe there are thousands of methods of 
identifi.cation. I t  is my contention that there is 

not an eighth of a square inch of any 
part of our bodies but what i 
individual to ourselves, and which 

has never been durli
cated on any one else's 
body, and never will be. 
You can identify per
sons, for all time, by 
their toe-nails, if you 
want to adopt that sys
tem. 

But of aU the systems 
of identification that I 
have ever k n o w n ,  o r  
studied, o r  come i n  con
tact with, I am abso
l u te l y  con v i n ced t h a t  
the finger-print system 
is the best-because it 
is the most accessible. 
We touch things all the 
time without thinking 

we had many others, but it  be
came a bone of con tention as to 
w h e t h e r  or  n o t  i t  s h o u l d  b e  

Lieutenant Harlacher when he was a member of the 
Traffic Division, Los Angeles Police Department 

abou t  it . I f  we were living in the 
olden days when people went 
bare-footed, it might be better, 

allowef] in evidence, and, finally, the judge ruled that par
ticular e.xhibit out. 

The jury went out and were back in ten minu tes, with a 
verdict breaking the will which was in accordance with the 
way I had testified. I mmediately on retu rning to the 
Station-in fact, I had hardly arrived there-the foreman 
of the jury rushed into the Bureau ,  and said, " Harlacher, 
for (;Qd' sake, show me that letter they tried so hard to 
keep out, because we just knew that it would have eXplained 
the whol thing!" And the letter which was kept out was a 
typewritten one, having absolu tely nothing to do "'-ith the 
evidence, and of no importance whatever. 

evertheless, I have tried to presen t some of the ideas I 
have gathered during the past five years that I have been 
Lieutenant in charge of the Identification Bureau at Los 
Angeles. I have picked out cases I am acquainted with, not 
for the purpose of regaling the reader with my individual 
e.xperiences, (because I find that individual experiences are 
in teresting, usually, only to the teller of them), but rather 
I have chosen these particular cases as illustrative of a 
principle that [ wish to pre en t. 

orne identification experts are opposed to any publicity 
whi h tends to warn, or instruct the criminal regarding 
methods used in police idenriliC<ltion. They lose sight of 
the fact that the greatest service a modern Police Depart-

possibly, to use heel or toe identification, using the imprint 
from the heel or toe. I nasmuch, however, as persons are 
now all shod and come in contact with everything by the 
touch of their lingers, it is entirely natural that the finger
print system has been adopted . I t  is a wonder to me that 
the system was not inaugurated from a systematic and 
scientific standpoint long before it  was. 

It might be well, at this point, to mention the psycho
logical effect of finger-prints on a suspect. In addition to 
the impression made on the subject by the concrete act of 
taking his finger-prints, there is also a subconscious feeling 
in the depth of his mind, in connection with the operation, 
that he cannot shake off, no matter how indifferent he may 
pretend to be. Let me tell you of an actual case. 

ABO T five rears ago the Pullman Company had a con-
ductor in the South who was stealing tickets. He was 

sending in tic�ets for refund-he himself wasn't  doing it  
direct-they were coming in  (rom claimants. The Refund 
Department didn't know what to do abou t it. J. J. Leary, 
Special Agent, investigated and made, what he terms, a 
double test on the conductor. The two tickets that were 
used in the test came in from a big city in the Middle West. 
M r. Leary went out to interview the man who had sent in 
th tickc for refund. H · was a great, big fellow, m re 
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t lt.i!/1 six feet high, weighing over two hundred pounds. H e  
w as a successful con tractor, retired from active business, 
well-connected in his home city through his . banks, but 
known to be ruthless and unscrupulous in his business deal
ing . After stalling around a while, M r. Leary started at 
him about the refunds. The man looked him up and down, 
and ignored him as long as possible. Finally he jumped u p  
and, w i t h  a n  oath, exclaimed : 

"Get ou t !  Get out ! I won't tell you anything ! I won't 
tell anybody anything ! l wouldn't tell God , himself any
thing ! Get out before I throw you ou t !" 

In his - excitemen t, while waving his arms around his 
dc�k, he overturned, accidentally, an ink-bottle, and the 
ink spilled all over his fingers. In looking around for some
thing with which to wipe the ink off, he inadvertently placed 
his hand on a blank wiiting-pad lying on the desk. Quick 
as lightning, M r. Leary took advantage of the situation, and 
immediately seized the pad, stripped off the top sheet with 
the ink impressions of the fingers still  wet on i t, and holding 
it  up, said : 

" Now, I 've got you ! I ' ve got your finger-prints'" 

T H E  fellow went down like a big cow, crying like a baby, 
and told the whole story, Later, they used him as a 

Federal witness against the conductor. What made the 
fellow change his mind so suddenly? The psychology of 
finger-prints-nothing else but ! 

The story of finger-prints in connection with the William 
Edward Hickman case, known throughou t the world, was 
covered in the last October issue of this magazine, so 
I wiU only touch upon that. Not minimizing, in any way, 
the wonderful work of the two Pendleton, Oregon, officers 
in the actual captu re of H ickman, the greatest piece of work 
in connection with the man-hunt was the identification of 

the finger-prints on the letters, rear-view mirror and steering
wheel, that put the police of the entire Pacific Coast on his · 
trail.  The co-operation of aU the cities of the Pacific Coast, 
also, cannot be minimized, but it was through his finger
prints that all were able to work together to find the 
fiend. 

N
OW, as to the Infallibility of finger-prints. Frequently, 

an article will appear in a newspaper or magazine 
relating to duplication of finger-prin�s. I want to say, here 
and now, that, never since the science of finger-prints has 
been known, have there been found two finger-prints thai 
were alike. In January, 1927, the following article appeared 
in a Boston newspaper ; 

One of the strangest props of police work appears 
to have collapsed. An internationally recognized 
rule is believed to have been shattered. Two iden
tical finger-prints of different persons have been 
discovered. Science believed i t  impossible. For 
years, the police of all countries have been firm i n  
the belief that, nowhere among t h e  millions of 
persons in the world, were there two finger-prints 
identical. 

The writer of this article covered the Hall-Mills 
murder trial .in Somerville, New J ersey, some months 
ago. There were several finger-print experts there, 
including the man said to be the most skilled in that 
science in the country, Joseph A. Faurot, formerly 
of the New York Police Department. Faurot, under 
oath. was asked this question by counsel : 

"Then, if anywhere in the world, two finger-prints 
exactly alike were found, the entire science o( finger
printing would be dis- (Cominued on page 8 1 )  

This pbotograpl;l shows an exact duplicate of the modern police .. line-up" called the Shadow-Box. in use in the Los 
Angeles Police Department. It was built on the Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer Studio lot in L:>s Angeles under the direct 

supervision of Lieutenant J. Roy Harlacher 



-A GA INS T  
F EARF U L  

O D DS 
By Detective W. W. ROGERS 

As told to JACK WOOTEN 
(See aketch of DeUcUve R.ocera' career In the front pacea of tbla luuel 

NOTE: For tie /lf'oteaUm of tie reliJiiJJU of �June direetly 
umffUie4 wit/a this gruesome crime, aiJ 34meS in lite jfJI,.. lowintfael story 1lmle bun dangell. 

LET us go back to a Spring morning, ovt-r five 
years ago. The Governor-of South Carolina had 
received a letter regarding the strange disappear
ance of a man from -- County. No one had 

seen him for over a month, and a request was made for 
assistance from the State Police Force in locating the 
man.. There was fear of foul play. 

With this small bit of information in my possessjon, 
I climbed into my car, after the Chief Executive had 
assigned me to the case, and set out for the little County 

. Seat which was my destination. In a few heurs tim 'fiJlS 
talking to officials of the town. 

They told me, that several years before "Paul Goshe, an 
electrical worker, engaged m the constructio� of a 
mission line that was to serve th.at section of tht State, had 
come to this town. He fell in love with a local girl, married 
her, and settled 9own in the home county· of his �e . .  Mr. 
and Mrs. Go he had twQ children, one of which .was a baby 
at the time r yas sent by the Governor to the- little town. 
Several weeks previously the former electrician h� uddenly 
disappeared. 

Naturally, with this · meager background, " I  had nothing 
on which to work. So I began to make inquiries as to 
Goshe's friends abd neighbors. I was told that he lived a 
few miles out of town;· that a negro, named Sam Brown, 
worked a farm which adjoined his land on one side, and that 
Tom Locke, the husband of Goshe's wife's sister, lived 
nearby. My informers further told me that Locke's wife 
was much older than her sister, Mrs. Goshe, and that "she 
had never had any childre.n. 

I asked as to the character of the negro Brown, and Tom 
Lock-e, and was· told a the colored man bore the reputation 
of being "a pretty good nigger," but that Locke was a moon
shiner, and a mighty bad actor. 1 then asked for a descrip
tion of Sam Brown, and the officials gave it to me, together 
with the information that he plowed with a black horse and, 
at that time, was working in his field near hi house. · 

With this dope in the back of my head I went out to my 
car, placed my baggage on the back, so as to appear as a 
traveling man, and set out for the vicinity · of the negro's 
farm. About six miles out of town i saw several men plow
ing in a field. One of them was a colored fellow a.nswering 
the description of Brown. He was plowing with a black horse. 

There was a sand-bed in the country road, right at the 
end of the rows in the field where the men were working. 
I drove my car into this supposed trap, and waited until the 
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• 

In his manner, sudden· 
ly I saw the solution of 
hia crime. I was on 

the right track! 

man with the black horse got near the end of his row . .  Th�n 
I started fooling with the- starter and the clutch, so as to· 
make it appear that my machine was stuck in the sand. 

· . When Brown came within hearing ' distance, I called to 
him to come and push my car, so that I might" get out of the 
sand. He stopped his horse, unfastened the traces so 
that the animaL would not hurt himself with the plow, and 
then came toward the road. He gave the machine a push, 
and shoved it out of the sand. 

I thanked the man, pitched him a quart�. and then 
opened up conversation. 

"What are you planting, old man?" I asked, friendly-like. 
· "Cotton, uh," he returned, respectfully. 

• Ob, yes " I laughed. "SomethlDg for the l?oll weevil to 
feed on, eh ?" 

"Maybe so, boss," he grinned, "but ah'se hopin' to reap a 
little benefit (rum mah labors." 

"I hope so," I said, as I looked up toward the sky, with a 
very definite purpose in mind. Over my head was an 
electric wire. It gave me a wonderful opening. "By the 
way," I continued, "I used to know a fellow ho worked on 
putting up this electrical line. His name as Paul Goshe. 
Ever hear of him?" � 

"Yas, uh," the negro returned slowly, "Ah knows him." 
"He married a girl down here, didn't he?" I pressed on. 
"Yas, suh." 

• 

"And he's living in this section now, isn't he?" 
"Yas, s�at's rite-yas, suh, boss." 



Black murder and love for IJ.abies..
strange contrast! -stir the · twisted 
soul of this sulfen mountaineer moon
shiner-- tracked into the wilds of the 
South Carolina swamps by Detective 
Rogers on one of the most 
dangerous missions ever under-
taken by an officer of the law! 

"I 've a good mind t o  go round and see old Paul, 
being as I 'm this near," I said . . "Where does he live, 
old man?" 

The negro pointed to a house about three hundred 
yards away, plainly visible from where my car was 
parked. " Oat's where he lives, boss," he said, add· 
ing quickly, "but he ain't home." 

"He ain't?" 
"Naw, sub." 
"Well, maybe his wife's there. I might go over to 

see her,'.' I added. "Is  she home?" 
"Vas, �uh, she's home, suh. But M r. G'oshe, he ain't." 
"Where is Mr. Goshe?" I asked pointedly. 
"Well, suh," the man stammered, "he--he--jest ain' t  

home, sub. Naw, sub, h e  ain't home." 
"Where is he?" I repeated. 
' 'Well, sub, he jest ain't home." 
"Ain't, eh?" I exclaimed. "WelJ,  suppose you get in this 

car with me. I want to talk to you." 
"Suh?" The negro looked as if he was expecting some

thing terrible to happen. 
"Get in this car. and don't ask any quegtions!" I replied, 

as I reached in the pocket of my machine and drew out a 
revolver. 

Sam Brown stumbled into my automobile. When he saw 
me put away m} weapon he gave a sigh, as if of relief. 

I drove the automobile down the road some few hundred 
yards, and then stopped suddenly. I turned to the negro. 

"Sam," I began, "you're down here among a set of pretty 
bad people, and you've got to protect you·rself. You know 
self-preservation is the first law of Nature, and I want to 
warn you not to say or do anything that will incriminate 
yourself. My name's Rogers. I 'm a State Detective, and 
I want you to be frank with me. Tell me the truth, Sam. 
Where is Paul Goshe?" 

"He ain't around here, boss." The negro was scared, 
I saw that. 

" Don't be afraid," I told him. "All I want is the truth. 
Where is M r. Goshe, Sam? I f  he  ain't around here, where 
is he?" 

"He's dead, sub ." 
I came near falling out of my flivver when he told me this. 
"Who killed him?" I asked the negro. 
"His brudder-in-law, suh, Mr. Tom Lock� suh." 
"And how is it you know so much about., M r. Goshe and 

Mr. Locke?" I asked Sam Brown. "How do you know that 
Mr. Goshe is dead?" 

"I seed him, sub-seed him all kivvered up wid leaves." 
"Tell me all you know, Sam," I said, a few moments 

later. "And don't · be scared of me !" 
The negro farmer mopped his perspiring brow, and slumped 

back in his seat slightly. Then he told me the story, speak
ing rather excitedly, at first, but finally settling down to his 
slow, Ethiopian speech. 

"On Friday befo' Christmas, Ah Jef mah house 'bout 
eleven o'clock in de mawnin' an' went to de home of M r. 
Tom Locke. When Ah got dere Ah goes into de house and 

O n  t h a t  
hard, un
s h a v e n  
face of his 
th.ere was 

a smile 

sees M r. Tom Locke, nis wife, an' his sister-in-law. · Mr. 
Locke was not dere when Ah gets dere, but come a little later. 
When he come he askt me where Ah has started to go, an' 
Ah says, Ah has started to M r. Lotus' house. He den askt 
me to go to Reesville (a little town about three miles from 
the home of Tom Locke) wid him, which Ah does, us goin' 
dere in a buggy. After we gits baak from Reesville we goes 
in M r. Locke's house agio. Atter a bit, M r. Locke say to 
me dat he has killed a hog in de woods, an' want me to go 
wid him to help him bring it to de house. He say dat it 
wuz a spotted hog, an' dat he thought it wuz his own. Ah 
ain't know 'bout nuthin' has happened, so Ah tells him 
Ah'll go wid him. He tuk me off in de woods. ' Bout four 
hundred yards from de house he took out a bottle of whiskey 
from his pocket an' Ah tuk a drink. He tuk one too-. Den 
he say to me dat be's jest jokin' wid me 'bout de hog, an' 
dat he's killed Paul Goshe dat mawnin', an' want me to 
help him bury him. Ah tole him Ah couldn't do dat, an' 
at fust Ah does not believe dat he's killed Goshe, so Ah askt 
him where he wuz, an' he says to me 'Kain't you see nothin?' 
an' Ah looks aroun' an' dere Ah saw M r. Goshe dead, an' 
partly kivvered up wid leaves. Ah look at his face, an' den 
Ah faints. When Ah comes to, Ah wuz on mah knees, an' 
M r. Locke's pourin' liquor on mah haid, an' Ah begs him 
to let me go to de house, dat Ah jest naturally kain't bury 
dis man, an' when he sees Ah'se a sick man, he takes me 
to his house, where Ah was lef' wid his wife an' sister
in-law. 

"Mr. Locke goes off agin, an' befo' goin', tell me to stay 
derc at his house. He wuz gone 'bout a hour or so. Den 
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he a ' Tod Baxter, a neighbor of his'n, come back to de 
house. He let me go den. Ah meets him several mo' times 
since then. Ebery time, he tell me if Ah tell on h�amn 
me, he would kill me! Den he'd laf 'cause Ah'se �ed 
to help him bury Mr. GOshe." 

Sam Brown stopped in his revelation and looked at me. 
"Don!t worry," I assured hlm, as I stepped on the self

starter of my car, "he won't have a chance to bump you off 
for telling me about this killing scrape, for I'm going to 
carry you to town and lock you up." 

The negro's face turned ashen in color; and he drooped 
in the seat, as the machine started back toward the County 
Seat. 

"I'm not accusing you of the crime, Sam," I told him 
quietly, "but 1 think you'll be better off in jail for a few days. 
Now tell me, did Tom Locke ever say anything about where 
they had placed the body?" 

Sam hesitated for a moment. Then he sat upright in the 
seat. and looked me m the face. 

"AT de time he was laughin' an' makin' fun ob me fob 
not helpin' him bury dis body be tole me dat, even if Ah 

wouldn't help him, he got som one to help him. Ah askt 
him who it wuz an' he told me, M r. Tod Baxter. He told 
me dat they'd took de body to de swamp an' nobody wo11ld 
ev& find him. Later on dere was talk 'bout searchin' de 
swamp for dis. man Goshe, an' Mr. Tom Locke tole me den, 
dat if they found M r. Goshe, dey 
would have to dust de ashes." 

Sam didn't know any more 
ah.out the killing. Throughout 
the man's -conversation with me 
he had seemed sincexe a.nd his 
entire statement, from beginning. 
to end, had been given volun
taril I realized that, if 
what the negro said was 
true, I had som thing now 
on which to work. Still, 1 
also appreciated the fact 
that I ould never be able 
to convict Tom Locke on 
the testimony of Sam 
Brown alone. l had quite 
a task before me yet. 

W h e n  I reached t h e  
County Seat I turned the 
n e g r o o v e r  to 
officials of t h e  
tow n ,  w i th i n 
structions to place 
him in the little 
two-by-four jail 
there, and not to 
allow a soul to see 
him, or even know 
h e  h a d  b e e n  
arrested. 

I happened to have an 
old uit of clothes with 
me, so I got it out, and 
put it on. Then I stored 
my car away, got some grease 
and made up my face a little. 
B fore going through this proc
ess, h owever, I told t h e  
officials not to be alarmed i f  I 
did not return for three odour 
days, and not to relea Sam Brown 
until I got back to town. 

house. I had to walk six miles, and it was la:te aftemoon 
before I arrived at the abode of the moonshiner. 

When I got to Locke's home I found him and his wife 
there. Mrs. Locke, a hard-faced, little woman who bore the 
� of one who had gone through a bitter life, met me at 
the door. Presently, Tom's slovenly figure appeared. He 
was short and stumpy, with several weeks' growth of beard 
upon his face. · 

It was very easy for me to start a conversation with the 
bootlegger and his wife. I told them that I was tramping 
to the East and that I was hungry. Would they kindly 
give me something to eat? I would gladly cut some wood, 
or do any other chores for a meal. They readily consented 
to feed me. While I was eating, I concocted a story, and 
told it to Locke. I told him that I had recently killed a man, 
and that I was running away from the Law. I realized that 
he probably did not fancy the idea of protecting a criminal, 
but, at the same time, he looked like a fellow with a heart 
in him, and I would appred�te it if he would keep me for a 
fe days, so that I could rest up from my journey. I ould 
be willing to do anything to pay for my keep-chop his 
wood, plow, or attend to any other work around the farm. 

The tnan swallowed my story-hook, line and sinker ! 
He said he didn't have any farm work to do at that time, 
but asked me if I knew anything abollt moonshining. I told 
him that I had worked around a still many a time in the 
mountains of West Virginia, and tltat I would be glad to 

help him run his liquor. In the 
presence of his wife he cursed 
very profanely, and 1 did like
wise. He seemed to be pleased 
with hls new bootlegging hand, 
and, that night, we went down 
into the woods to the whiskey 

mill, which was several miles away. 
As we made our way to the still, we 

stopped to pile brush in the path lead
ing up to the whiskey plant. I had 
seen this trick worked before by boot
leggers, and I knew what it was all 
about. The idea of the dry twigs i to 
prepare for an alarm, in case anybody 
comes toward the still. The feet of 
Revenue Officers, for instance, are just 
the same as anyone else's feet. And, 
when the raiders step on these parched 
twigs, the little branches crack and 
make a sound. Thi is a warning 
sound for the distillers to leave their 
fires, or their mash, and get away before 
the intruders arrive. 

When we reached the still, there was 
another fellow at the whiskey mill, 
busily engaged stirring mash. Tom 
Locke informed him that I was to 
help around the place for a time, 
and then told me that his mate was 
Tod Baxter. So this was the guy 
thllt Sam Brown stated had helped 
di po of "Paul Goshe's body ! He 
looked at me out of a pair of blue 
eyes, nodded his head in approval 
toward Locke, and then resumed 
his task at the stiU. I could not 
help but feel, as l . started  working 
in the mash, that Fate w�s.playing 
right into my bands. If I could 
only get these fellows to talk !  

With my pistol in my pocket, and a 
pair of handcuffs tucked away 110der the 
old blue shirt I was wearing, I set off on 
foot in the direction of Tom Locke' 

I buckled both his arms around the 
tree, aDd snapped the bandcuf£s 

on him 

I didn't want to tart any fire
works that night, because 1 was 
not yet quite sure of my ground. 

· I watched both Locke and Baxter, 
and, as I worked, my mind revolved 
plan (Continued on page 72) 



Spotting the "JUNKIES" 
How does the 
dope addicts ? 

trained Narcotic Detective u spot' the 
Could you recognize a drug addict if 

you saw one ? Here are revealed, for the first time, 
some startling facts about the u world of the Lost" 

NOTE: The writer of what follows de
sires, for private reasons, that his na� be 
withheld. He is an expert on this subject 
wlwse m4ny years' experiena with addicts, 

By AN ExPERT recognize a drug addict as suc;h when 
he sees. one. 

indtuling every phase of their apprehension and treatn�nt, places 
him in a class by himself. Rea4ers of TRUE DETECTIVE M YSTERIES 
will be interestid in what he has to say. 

MR. AVERAGE C I TI Z E  , reading in his morning 
paper about the prevalence of narcoti drug addic
tion in this country, may wonder where these thou
sands of drug fiends are, that, it is claimed, infest 

our large cities. Very 
few of our law-abid
ing citizens e er con
sciously come in con
tact with the drug 
addict. l n  fact, not 
every policeman would 

Drug addiction is a secret vice, and 
the u ppermost though t in the mind of the addict is how lo 
evade detection! While the detectives of the arcotic Bureau 
of the ew York City Police Department-a body of less 
than fifty men--average around 3,000 narcotic arrests 
annually, the rest of the 17 ,000 members of the Police De
partment com bined make less than 200 na'rcotic arrests a 
year. Of course, the uniformed force apprehends a very large 
n umber of narcotic drug users, but they are charged with the 
commission of other Crimes-not in connection with narcotics. 

No-these men are not dope addicts. But few persons, indeed, would ever know that, meeting them face to face. 
They are star members of the justly famous Narcotic Squad of the New York Police Department. Here they are, 
ready for the devious paths that lead into that great .city's underworld, in their ceaseless hunt for the elusive "junkies" 
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This dell} _strates the value of specialization, so that de
tectives ca:tf be de.finitely trained to match their wits against 
those who devote theirs to evade and defeat the law. 

While M r. Average Citizen might travel over the streets 
of his city day after day and never notice an addict, the 
Narcoti� Detective daily runs across a �re of them, at 
least; Of course, the detective cannot arrest every addict 
he meets-he must "get 
them right," that is, find 
them in illegal, physical 
possession of nar- · 
cotics. Not only <;an 
the detective "spot" 
the "junkie" or 

both seller and buyer. While he can tell the addict by his 
appearance, he deducts, his intentions from his actions. So 
unerring is the trained and experienced detective's judgment 
that he appears to act by instinct. 

If the addict has just obtained his drug he will be walking 
rapidly, glancing furtively around and, at times, stopping, 
and looking back to see if he is followed. He usually holds 
the drug tightly in one hand in his coat po_cket-ready to 
throw it away quiekly ("ditch it," in his parlan�) if he finds 

he is trapped. If possible, be will throw it down a 
sewer, or into a pudqle of water in the gutter, where 
it will quicJdy dissolve and be worthless as evidence 
against him. I f  he is looking for his "connection" 
from whom to make a pur�base, he will be observed 
walking more leisurely, or else nervously awaiting 

the distributor. Often he will 
be displaying symptoms of a 
"yen." This is the physical 
condition in whi<;h the need of 
his drug leaves him-fidgeting, 
yaWning, sweating. His upper 
lip, particularly, will be covered 
with fine beads of perspiration. 
I f  he has to wait too long he 
will double up with cramps, 
which increase in violence until 
he collapses into unconscious
ness. · This is why a drug 
addict cannot c.ure himself; he 
has not the strength of will to 
endure the pain of the with
drawal symptoms. 

TH IS, also, is why the addict 
dreads the "cold turkey" 

treatment or "cure," which is 
nothing more than the. rom
plete deprivation of drugs. 
When he starts to rave he is 
put in a straight-jacket and 
left to "kick it out," which 
takes about three �ays of 
torture. He prefers the re
duction method, which takes 
him off his drugs gradually. 
All . this applies only to the 
users of opiates, that is, opium 
or any of its derivatives
morphine, heroin. laudanum, 
paregoric et cetera. The users 
o( cocaine, hasheesh. or · the 
coal - tar products - verinol, 
luminol, barbitol, et cetera, can 
quit cold at any time without 
suffering. 

The "plant" oi a drug peddler. Photograph shows a seizure made by the police of 
Buenos Aire., Argentine Republic. The thin glass phials contain morphine sulphate 
tablets. In the United States the addicts use morphine only in powder, or cube form. 
(Above} A dope addict, showing the deadly effects of the drug. Note the expcession 

of his face. This man's body is one mass of "hypo" marks 

After he has had one "shot" 
the addict is a new man ;  his 
appearance is completely 
changed. But the detective 
knows .him in every metamor
phosis. If he uses morphine 
the pupils of his eyes will be 
contracted to pin-points. If 
it is heroin or cocaine the pupils 

.will be widely dilated. There 
are many other minor marks of 
identification. 

Confirmed drug addicts, Jike 
professional criminals, know 

"dodo," as he calls him, but he can generally tell at once if be 
is in possession of the drug, or under its influence and what 
particular narcotic he uses, or if he is looking for a peddler. 
In the latter case, he will "tail" lu1n, and endeavor to land 

the law. They learn it from 
actual contact, and from the experiences of fellow law
breakers, and thus they also become familiar with its weak 
spots, or "knot-boles." 

With certain exemptions, it is illegal to possess a hypo-
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dermic needle. The first users of heroin and cocaine were 
"sniffe�s," placing the powdered drug on the back of one 
hand, and holding it under their nostrils and drawing it up 
like snuff. They later learned that they obtained a quicker 
"kick" and better results by liquefying the narcotic, and in
jecting it dire�tly into the b.lood intervenously; as do the 
morphine users. To-day, nearly an addicts are "needlers." 
But this method ne<;essitates the carrying of the "works" 
on their person. The "works" formerly �onsisted of a 
"hypo" and a spoon-usually with the handle broken off, 

or doubled under. The spoon is for 
"cooking up" the narcotics. They 
dissolve more readily in water when 
brought to a blood heat, which is 
secured by burning a match or two 
under the solution in the spoon. 
Therefore the spoon is always found 
blackened underneath with Soot from 
the smoke of matches. 

Now, the addicts knew that it  
meant a term in the Workhouse if  
found with the "hypo," so 
some inventive genius in 
their ranks brought out the 

"pin-jab" method of injection, which 
eliminated the "hypo" and replaced 
it by a safety-pin and so-�lled "eye
dropper." An incision is made in the 
arm, or other part of the body, and 
the eye-dropper, filled with the solu
tion, is placed over the puncture, and 
the liquid forced in. This technique 
is now widely used in the underworld 
and has almost completely superseded 
the "hypo" method, it being claimed 
to be much surer and more effective, 
for there was always a lot of trouble 
caused by needles clogging. 

NOWADAYS, the "works" consist 
of three pieces: safety-pin, "eye

dropper" and bla<;kened spoon. To 
meet this evasion the law had to be 
amended to include "any instrument 
used for the pu.rpose of administering 
narcotics." Of course, to obtain a 
conviction fot possession of the 
"works" it is necessary to show that 
they are possessed for the "purpose 
of administering narcotics," since 
safety-pins and "eye-droppers" are 
in every-day use, and may be in
nocently carried by anyone. The blackened spoon-being 
a damning proof of its pu rpose-is not always carried, the 
addict relying upon finding some substitute, a beer-bottle 
top, or tin can cover, when the time arrives to prepare a 
"shot."  The detective, therefore, has to show, in some way, 
that his prisoner is using narcotics and is carrying the "works" 
for that purpose. First, if p()ssible, they get his admission, 

or, as it is termed, "hook him up on convers:;uion," by 
testifying to his statements �hen he was apprehended. Then 
it is shown that his body bears fresh injection marks. Lastly, 
his record tells its own story-previous arrests for narcotic 
law violations. Right here we can point out another 
opportunity to dodge. The addict will ad,mit that he 
had been using narcotics, but swears that he bas just 
completed a .cu.re, and produces a hospital receipt of 
recent date showing his discharge after treatment for 
narcotic addiction. 

A NUM BER of addicts got away with this trick, at first, 
by exhibiting these receipts in court, or to the detectives 

who picked them up. However, the game was overdone ! 
So many receipts were shown that it aroused suspicion, and, 
finally, one of the Narcotic Squad caught a drug addict, 
at Times Square, with a book of these hospital receipts, out 
of which he was selling them at $5 a piece to other addicts! 
It seems that an addict, who bad gone over to Philadelphia 
and taken the Hyacine treatment there, had stolen the book 
of receipts from the hospital office. 

Another "cop-dodging" scheme of the 
addict is the "jab-joint." A number of addicts 
clique together and hire a furnished room, 
where they keep their "works," so that they 
will not have to carry them about. Then, 
instead of each individual separately purchas-

(Above) 1. Poppy heads (seed cap

sules of the white poppy plant). The 
juice which exudes from slits cut in 

these, constitutes opium 

2. Crude opium. The juice is boiled 

down and dried out to a consistency to 
permit its packing in this form 

3. Smoking opium, in Chinese copper 
container 

4. Imported Chinese toi, or toy, 
made of horn or china, in which smok

ing opium is imported 

5. Tin toy (American made), for 
retail of smoking opium 

6. Paper "deck" of opium. The 
"makings" of about a dozen "pills" 

for smoking pUI'p08e8 

(Left) Phial of heroin co.ncealed in 
a cake of soap 

ing a "deck" on the street, they all chip in and send one of 
their number out to make a "buy" of an ounce. This 
reduces their chances of arrest. There are also"jab-joints" 
where the proprietor sells and administers "shots" to his 
addict customers. Because of the activity of the New York 
Narcotic Bureau, forcing the addicts to such defensive 
methods, the peddling of "decks" on the streets of that city is 
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practkally a thing of the past. Tt, trafficker.-. now onty 
deal in onnc . The "deck" contained only a few grains, or 
at most, about a day's supply for a moderate user. 

The narcotic drug addict is always a great schemer. To 
successfully cope with him, the narcotic detective must be 
a veritable Sherlock Holmes in making deductions. I n  
checking u p  the narcotic prescription files o t  pharmacists, 
which is regularly done in co-operation 

· 

with agents of the Fed ral Narcotic 
Unit, many forged prescriptions are 
found. Even the most wary druggi t, 
despite every precaution, will be <tricked 
sometimes by the wily addict. The 
greatest offenders in "laying down" 
forged narcotic prescriptions are worn n 
-especially train d .,nurses who have be
come addicted. 

A woman will call at a doctor's office 
and "fake" some ailment. At an oppor
tune moment, he will slip hi prescrip
tion-blank pad, or some beets from it, 
between the leaves of a magazine whi h 
she carries. Sometim it requires quite 
some strategy to get the doctor away 
from his desk to afford the opportunity 
to pi k up the pad. h may claim to 
have a prained ankl whi h need to be 
band g d, so that the doctor will have 
to go to hi medi
cal supply closet. 
If unsu ful on 
the first vi it, sh 
w i l l  c a l l  a g a i n  
when th d ctor 
is out and obtain 
permission to wait 
i n  h i s  o f f i c e. 
Dru gists are up
posed to verify all 
narcotic prescrip
tions before filling 
them, and, if they 
a re su .picious,  
th y will call up 
the physician on 
t h e  tele p h o n e .  
But the addict 
times her visit to 
the drug store so 
as not to corre-

pond with the 
d o c t o r's  o f fice 
hours. 

One such ad
d i c t  w i l l  p lace 
hundred of these 
forged "scripts" 
at druggists, wide
ty.scattered about 

the city', using fi titious names and addresses. It is onJy after 
quite a number have been detected and compared, and 
descriptions of the cu tomer obtained from every sourc 
that the offender is finally id ntified, tracked down and placed 
under arrest. 

When an addict is finally forced to take a "cure" at some 
public in5titution, or is convicted of some crime and sent to 

· 
prison, be still chemes to get his nar
cotics. One of numerous ways is by 
"sats," that is "saturated letters." 
Some of his friends on the out ide write 
him letters, usually by prearrangement 
and, to throw off suspicion, the letters 
are addressed to some other inmate, one 
who is not ct. drug user. The letter sheets 
are first soaked in a strong solution of 
morphine, heroin or cocaine, then ironed 
out to their original appearance, and the 
letter written thereon, usually in pencil. 
If the letters get through the prison 
censorship they are passed on to the 
addict. By r�soaking these letters, 
piece QY piece, the addict in custody 
secures his required 

the cure of 
is the desire 

average addict bas 
no wish to be 
cured. If he nses 
morphine, heroin, 

r any derivative 
of opium, he 
must progressive
ly increase his 
dosage to get the. 
desired effect,  or 
even to feel nor
mal, if his condi
tion can ever be 
described by that 
word. The result 
is, that after a 
tim.e, his daily r� 
quiremen tsexceed 
the limit of his 
financial means, 
or earnings, and 
also of hi physi
cal ca�city to 
absorb the drugs. 
He breaks out in 
abscesses and is 
unfit for work. 
Then he decides 
to go away for 
treatment - no' 

(Conlin ued on 

page 86) 

THE lower photograph shows a typical opium pipe. This particular pipe was seized during a raid on an opium den, in a Middle 
Western city. 

The center photograph is of a aeizure of crude or gum opiun::l, showing two varieties, i.e., ''leaf" on tlie left., "mud" on the right. 
The former is derived direct from the ripened poppy seed capsule, as it collects after incision with a sharp knife. The "mud" 
variety is scraped ·up from what falls to the ground ence, the term "mud" opium. 

At the top is a photograph of a marihuana smolcer. Note how thin and drawn his face is. Lack of space prevents our printing 
the front view photograph of this unfortunate addict whose eyes show the strained, "glassy" eXpression of a man verging on 
insanity. Marihuana is the Muican name for the Indian hemp plan Cannabis Indica. The leaves are dried and used as a 
cigarette filler and smoked by its habitu&-mostly along the Rio Grande, on both sides, and throughout southern .california, 
Arizona, Nevada and Texas. A few puffs, inhaled, of one of these cigiU'ettes will make the novice groggy. If the cigarette is 
half finished he will have difliculty in walking and commence to "talk his head ofP'-showing every indication of intoxication. 
A confirmed smolcer usually lasts about five ye then be goes violently insane, and often runs amuck. This is a new form 
and application of the ancient drug haaheesh-;used for centuries in the Near East and the Far East, by the Turn, Arabs, Egyp
tians and Hindoos. If you have any doubts about the dan&er of using this drug, look up the etymology of the word "assassin.'' 

in your dictionary and you wiD find that it is derived from haahahaahin, a user of haaheeah 



Under ·fhe BLACK CURSE 
of the M A F I A  
By PIETRO DONELLI 

Special Investigator 

As told to 

" CXJ R  five y e a r s ,  
r Biaata, you and 

your wife and JJOUr three 
sons shall lead a lilling 
death!" 

No UUe threat, this! 
The "Curae of the 

Mafia" throws itsahaOOw 
of aeath Oller the iU-fated 
famil y-its claw-like 

--

hands grope for them from far-of! Italy to San Fran
cisco. 

Two sons are drowned like dogs. Biasta himself, is 
kidnaped-chained in a cellar, after he ref1L8es more 
blood money to the murder agents of the dread Society. 

Then, dritlen to desperation, the fear-stricken wife unfolds to 
the police, the almost unbelie11able tale of sa11age persecution. 

But Pattullio, cruel master-mind of the murder01Ul black
mailers, defiea capture. Tracked by the police to his 11ery lair, they find . . . an empty house. 

Baffted in their search for some secret pasaage, the. detecti11es 
are about to quit. And then, a low m<Taning is heard, isBuing 
from behind the cellar wall. Chance re11eals the passage. In it 
lies Biasta-stabbed! 

Suddenly out shoots a car from another secret walled passage. 
It is Pattullio! The detectioes gi11e chase at break-neck speed. 
Unable to keep the road, the Mafia car is wrecked. The black
mailers are thrown into 

"Come on, Donelli 
-a hot tip from 

Chinatown!" 

Gibson observed that i t  might be several hours before we 
overtook the fugitive launch and the human devil fleeing 
in it ,  though the patrol boat was far faster than any craft 
ou tside of a sea-sled or hydroplane. 

' 'Of course, we're gambling that his destination is still 
Mexico, as that Ganni chap stated ," he added. 

Besides the crew of the boat, there were three of us from 
San Fran<;isco's Police Headquarters-Captain Mayle, 
Sergeant Kane, and I ;  the State and County were repre
sen ted by M arshal Gary and Deputy-Sheriff King, and 

C h i e f  G i bson a n d  
a mangled heap, kiUed, 
maimed-all but the 
arck-fiend Pattullio. 
Wounded, lea11ing a false beard in the shat
tered car, he takes to the 
woods . . .  

pA TROL boats-guided by radio flashes from a hun-
dred Pacific Ocean ships-chase Pattullio, s speed 

launch. Again the ruthless, blackmailing gang-leader 
slips through the detectives, net. Then, lone-handed, he 
engages in a desperate man-to-man battle to the death 
through the dark and devious ways of , Frisco; s Chinatown 

his lieutenant, M ills, 
r e p r e s e n t e d t h e  
United States Secret 
Service. 

TH E R E  w a s  
little doubt in 
our minds that 
Pattullio, after 

his miraculous escape 
from the wreck, had managed to make his way through the 
wooded park to the place on the shore-line where his launch 
had been hidden. · 

Ganni, in his confession, had given a good description of 
the craft, and, as we sped toward the Golden Gate, the bow 
of the fast patrol boat cleaving the surging white-caps irto 
dashing. spray, the radio operator clicked out a message for 
all ships to be on the lookout for such a launch, and if it was 
sighted, �o report its position. 

" It's hard to tell just how big a start he has on us," Captain 
Mayle remarked to Hugh Gibson, Bu reau Chief of the Secret 
Service. "We saw bloody marks in the woods, leading from 
the wrecked Mafia machine. so he must have been wounded. 
How long it  took him to reach his launch we can' t  say for 
sure." 

Seven o f  u s ,  n o t  
coun ting the crew of 
the patrol boat, after 
one man ! I t  was a 
chase unique in the 
annals of crime, and 
it was to have an end

ing such as we never dreamed of, or could ever imagine. 
A feature that impressed me a great deal was the fact 

that we were in constant communication with developments 
on shore, as well as on the sea, through the boat's radio, 
and many amateur radio enthu�ia5ts must have gotten quite 
a thrill o u t  of the messages exchanged, all being in straight 
I nternational code. . 

Scores of confirmations came from ships at sea, replying 
to our broadcast description of the fugitive launch and its 
occupant ;  one from as far down as San Diego. And, by 
the time we were opposite the Cliff-House, in San Francisco, 
we received a radio from Headquarters, stating that the 
spot where the launch had put out from during the early 
morning hours bad been located. I t  had been one of nu mer
ous sea-caverns, and, from the tide marks it was estimated 
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"Emilio I" be gasped weakly; 
"Dio m.io - it ia Emilio 

Genaro!'' 

t h a t  Pa t t u l l io h a d  
left the beach at ap
proximately 4 A. M . ,  
a t  high tide, o r  about 
two hours and a half 
after the wreck of the 
fleeing Mafia car. 

"Unless he was pretty badly wounded," Mayle remarked, 
after receipt of this message, " Pattullio could have reached 
the beach from that poin t  in the park in twenty minutes 
or so. And all the time we were combing the confounded 
park, he must have been hiding in that cave with his launch, 
waiting for the tide to get high enough so be could push off." 

AT ANY rate, if he had left the beach at four o'clock that 
morning, it  mean t that the fugitive had about ten hours 

start on us, for we had put out in the patrol boat at two 
o'clock that afternoon. 

Heavy-eyed, weary from lack of sleep, and still shaken by 
my experience in the Mafia house when it had. been tom 
asunder by that infernal machin�; I made my way forward 
and stretched out on the deck. 

But, tired as I was, I could not take my mind off the 
complicated case, and, when Kane joined me and manifested 
a like preoccupation, we lit cigars, and discussed various 
angles of the horrible business. 

" I f  we get Pat tullio," Kane observed, "we'll have the head 
gazabo of the local gang. But what of the rest of the Society, 
probably scattered in every city of any size throughout the 
country? Where will the thing end?" 

"Well,"  I mu ttered, "poor Biasta has been rescued in the 
nick of time ; that s the main thing. As to how the whole 
affair will end, Kane,· that's another story. If this band has 
been one of several groups of the real M afia, the burden falls 
chiefly on the Government to round up the others. " 

"If it has?" Kane echoed, eyeing me curiously. "You 
don't think that this bunch is only another gang of criminals 

using the M afia name to terrorize its victims?" 
I t  was exactly what I though t ;  had been thinking for 

several days, and I told him so. 
"The case has many peculia�angles," I added. "Prin

cipal among them is the fact that ··naoe of the gang we 
have ·arrested and quizzed seem to know certain laws of 
the real M afia; all except Ganni, who confessed today, 

were hired in this country, and even Ganni, 
whom Pattullio picked up in I taly, doesn't seem 
to know just who Pattullio really is. He is 
u tterly ignorant of various social laws of the 
real M afia, and of the divisional and sectional 
groups of the organization, and so on." 

"Then Pattullio is some inhu man monster who 
had a grudge-against the Biastas for political, or 
other reasons, dating back to the period in Italy ? 
I t  is he who hatched this gigantic plot and hired 
seven or eight men to assist in the persecution 
and abduction-the extortions?" 

I nodded. 
"Biasta can probably tell us more than 

his wife was able to," I observed, "and, in 
another day or so, he'll have recovered 
enough from his injuries to talk. Ganni 
hasn't been squeezed dry yet, and the other 
wreck survivor, Diero, may know a lot. 
Romero and Pattullio remain to be taken, 

and I have an idea that they are the only ones of 
the gang at large. " 

Kane regarded me doubtfully. 
" I  hope it's as simple as you say. Romero was 

last seen near Salt Lake City, wasn't he, about 
three weeks ago? How do you place him on the 
roster of the gang, as regards "power?" 

·I ven tured that Romero had been Pattullio's 
right-hand bower, and that Reachi. now killed in 
the wreck of the fugitive car, had been a lieutenant. 

"The rest have been simply pawns, doing 
Pattullio's bidding under fear of their lives-you 

know how Ganni referred to Pattullio as a devil incarnate. 
He \\ a supreme; he kept them in ignorance of his true 
motives in hounding and bleeding the Biastas, and in extort
ing tribute from their cousins, the Genaros, and causing the 
latter to leave America for I taly. In short, I believe that 
Pattullio was not acting for the Mafia at all, but had his 
own axes to grind ."  

Kane confessed that it  was all a profound mystery to him. 
."The Genaros . . .  didn't Biasta's only remaining son marry 

one of the Genaro girls, a cousin, and go to I taly with 
the Genaros?" 

This was so, and I said as much. But Kane was in an 
inquisitive frame of mind, and wanted to know othe.r details. 
For several minu tes we discussed various angles; among 
these, the drowning of two of the three Bia ta sons. 

" I  know that M rs. Biasta blames Pattullio and his gang 
for their deaths," Kane said, "but. in both instances, the 
police declared that no violence had been done-that there 
was no poison. Simply accidental drowning. Of course, 
two of the sons going that way is.too much of a coincidence, 
though." 

"MA R IA B I ASTA," I said grimly, "is right. Autopsy 
physicians are not infallible, either, though the boys 

may not have been drugged. Can you not conceive Pattullio 
and his henchmen, Romero and Reachi, drowning them 
like-puppies?" 

Kane made a grimace of horror. 
"Good God ! Yes-of course--" 
At that juncture, the commander of the patrol boat 

appeared from tbe radio room with a message, handing it 
to the Secret Service Chief, Gibson. Gibson read it ; mut
tered to M ayle, and handed the message to him. The others 
crowded around, and Kane and I jdined the group. 

The message was from a freighter, bound for Honolulu. 
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now about 2oo miles out of San Francisco, and was 
in reply to our broadcast description of Pattullio and 
his launch, reading somewhat as follows : 

Passed umhin hailing distance of such a lauru;h 
at about one-thirty this afternoon. Craft ccntained 
one person, a swarthy man answering yout descriP
tion. Launch was heatkd north. 

The position given occasioned us no little amaze
ment and concern, for if the launch had really been 
Pattullio's, it had been about 16o miles off shore, 
almost due west of the Golden Gate ! And instead 
of on a southward course, it had been headed 
north ! 

"That's mighty funny," Mayle growled. "And 
so far out to sea, besides--" 

" But he could have gotten about that far," 
Gibson interposed. "Captain," he said to the 
commander of the patrol boat, "I guess we'd 
better turn aroijnd and head that way." 

I t  seemed all we could do, but, even as the 
boat circled seaward, another radio message 
came in, this time from a lumber schooner 
bound from Seattle tO San Diego, giving 
its position some 200 miles ndrthwest of 
San Francisco: 

Sighted launch described an Mur ago off 
to port about two miles, heatkd north, speed 
about twenty knots. One occupant. Man. 

"BY GEORGE, it must be Pattu lio !" Mayle said 
then. "How long would it take us to overtake 

him, Captain?" 
"Well," the commander said, "if he keeps on the 

same course, about four hours. Of course there are 
other patrol boats north that might nab him before 
then." 

Evidently, Pattullio had realized that daylight 
would break two hours or so after he put out, so he had 
headed straight out to sea, only turning up ·the coast 
when he was 16o miles. out. As the captain of the 
patrol boat explained, this course would take him ou t  
o f  the principal steamer lanes, and, i f  other patrol boats 
that were steaming toward the probable position of 
the launch, didn't overtake it before nightfall, the 
fugitive had a good chance to reach Canada, or wherever he 
was bound, without being overtaken . 

But, during the next few minutes, messages came from 
three patrol boats, stating that they were combing the area 
north of where Pattullio's launch had last been sighted. 

Two hours of silence followed ; a tense interlude during 
which the sun neared the horizon-two long hours of travel
ing under full steam over a sea that was like rolling, molten 
glass. 

The fiery solar disk was just dipping into the western 
horizon, and we were gloomily contemplating the com
parative safety darkness would offer the fugitive, when a 
message was received from the SC787, a patrol boat · that 
had put out of Eureka a few hours before : 

Launch sighted, drifting, engine stopped. Sixty miles 
west of Cape Mendocino. Will ot1erhaul her in jif!e 
minutes. Stand by. 

"AU over but the shouting!" cried Captain Mayle. "How 
soon can we get there, Commander?" 

"In about an hour," the officer replied, bringing the boat 
round to head northward. "Your man must have turned 
shoreward shortly after that lumber schooner sighted him. 
No fool, evidently ; seemed to know his danger. " 

The sun dropped out of sight, and dusk was creeping 
upon us when another radio came frorf!. the SC787 : 

Launch OfJerhauled, occupant offering no resistance. 
Ensign Daflis boarding her now. Stand by for further 
report. · 

We waited impatiently, and after a lapse of five minutes or 

He glared at Bissta 

so, another message • came that filled us with constem�tion : 

Launch answers description, and bears name of Gari
baldi as gif!en. But suspect differs from your description, 
being fi� feet ten in height instead of six feet two. Is 
smooth shaf!en and swarthy of complexion, but has gray 
eyes instead of brown, and hair is streaked umh gray. 
Gif!es name of A ntonio Marchetti. Launch loaded U!Uh 
large cargo of whiskey and gin. 

" I 'll be drawn and quartered !" gasped Mayle, staring at me. 
" Don, that man can't be Pattullio, yet it's Pattullio's launch !" 

I nodded. thunderstruck. We had been tricked into a 
wild-goose chase ! I t  was some let-down, after being keyed 
up over the capture of the launch. 

"Wire confirmation," snapped Bureau Chief Gibson to 
the commander. " I t'll be dark soon, so tell them to lay to, 
with their search-light to the sky." 

Utterly disgusted, I went forward and sat down. Here, 
when it had looked like the end of the trail, a new and 
inscrutable angle had arisen. Where in the devil was 
Pattullio? How had this other man gotten the launch, 
and what of the cargo of liquor? 

soME fifty minu tes later we drew alongside the SC787, 
and boarded her. The launch was moored astern, with 

two sailors on guard over severa1 cases of liquor that had 
been uncovered, and were piled amidships. 

We found the I talian, Marchetti, as he called himself, 
to be quite an old man, and inclined to evade or ignore our 
questions. But we were all pretty short-tempered, and gave 
him the quizzing of his life. 
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Bit by bit we dragged the information we wan ted out of 
him. cc.ording to his story, up to four years previous, he 
and his brother Giuseppe had made their living by fishing, 
bu t a powerful bootlegging organization had persuaded them 
to join the illicit liquor trade. 

I t  seemed that the Marchetti property fronted on the 
ocean, just west of the town of San Rafael, and that, under 
the guise of pursuing their fishing activities, the Marchettis 
had been actively engaged in rum-running ; receiving, ha�bor
ing, and delivering spirituous liquors. 

Regarding Pattullio, Marchetti said that the man had 
appeared some three years ago in his own launch, making 
arrangements with the Marchetti brothers to keep the boat 
at their landing, and take care of i t  for a monthly fee. 

Marchetti said that he knew little abou t Pattullio, though 
the latter had gradually learned of the bootlegging activities 
of Marchetti and his brother, and had bought cases of liquor 
from them, from time to time. 

In recen t months, Marchetti claimed, Pattullio had been 
keeping the launch elsewhere, and had only re-appeared with 
it  before sunrise that very morning. 

"He acted queer," he told us;  "and his face was cut in 
several places, and his left hand was bandaged. He told 
Giuseppe and me that the M afia had tried to kill him, and 
asked us to accept his launch as a gift, in return for a change 
of clothing. and the loan of Giuseppe's auto." 

Yes; they had been inquisitive, but were hardly in a 
position to ask questions that Pattultio didn't encourage 
anyway. Giuseppe had given Pattullio a suit of his own , to 
replace the tattered garmen ts Pattullio wore. Then Pattullio 
had driven away in the car, i t  being agreed that the machine 
was to be left at Benicia with a cousin of the M archettis. 

"He had given us his launch. and it happened that we 
had a consignment of liquor to deliver at sea that was too 
much of a load for our own launch ; Pattullio's was the 
larger, so we used it." 

Such was Marchetti's story. The boat that was to h�ve 
met h i m  a t  s e a  h a d 
failed to put in an ap-

shore, anci then had supper, followed l?Y a lonitn.eeded sleep. 
I t  seemed as if I had only been dozing for a few minutes 

when Gibson awakened .us, and told us that we were at the 
Navy Yard. A police machine was awaiting us, and took us 
to Headquarters, where we learned that so far, PattuUio had 
eluded capture. • 

"We'll . get him, though," Chief Barker said ; "he was 
traced right back here to San Francisco-Tony Ferrera's 
widow saw him on Market Street near Kearney at two 
o'clock-just about the time you guys were boarding the 
patrol boat. I sn ' t  that nice?" 
. Mayle muttered under his breath. 

"ANYWAY," Barker added, "he had just come out of a 
bank.  I suppose he had to return here to get money 

and papers he had in a safe-deposit box under the name of 
Gatani ; got all the dope on that, a few minutes ago. -Pattullio 
can't  get out of 'Frisco now ; that's certain. The whole Force 
is on the lookout for him." 

" How about Biasta?" I asked anxiously. " I s  he able to 
talk yet?" 

Barker replied that Biasta had passed the crisis. 
" I  guess he owes his life to you, Don," he told me. "The 

doctors say that if you hadn't found him in the passage 
when you did, he would have bled to death. But  he's 
recovering now, and you might chase over to the hospital 
in the morning and see if he is able to talk. There's that 
other wreck victim, Diero, there, too-had an operation on 
his skull. Ganni didn't  tell us much, but Diero might kick 
through with something in ieresting." 

M ayle, Kane and I were anxious to join the search for 
Pattullio, but the Chief ordered us off to bed. 

" I t's only a matter of time when he'll get tangled in our 
net, and then, when we get his side-kick, Romero, the circus 
will be over." 

" How do you mean, over?" snapped Captain Mayle.· 
"There's going to be another circuli figuring the whole busi

ness out ;  rounding up 
other mem bers of the 
gang--'-' pearance-for the good 

reason that an Oregon 
patrol boat had picked 
it up that morning. The 
boat failing to show up 
and remove his cargo. 
M archetti had headed 
back to shore, when the 
engine h ad stal led 6o 
m i l e s  o u t ,  a n d  t h e  
SC787 had arrived and 
placed him under arrest. 

CASH FOR OPINIONS "T h e re a re n ' t  a n y  
other members," ·Barker 
said, "if Ganni tells the 
truth. We pumped him 
dry today, and he says 
that the gang only num
bered eight persons, and · 
that this Mafia racket 
was only a lot of apple
sa u ce .  P a t t u l l i o ,  i t  
seems, engin eered the 
whole thing for motives 
o f  h i s  o w n-t h e  f ive 
years of persecution, ex
tortions, and all !" 

TH E  m a n ' s  accou n t  
was straightforward 

enough, and true or not, 
we lost no time in send
ing a radiogram to Head
quarters, directing that 
a n e t  be s p re a d  t h a t  
would take i n  Benicia, 
Oakland, and neighbor
i n g  c i t i e s  on t h e  S a n  
Francisco Bay. 

Gibson had the pris
oner transferred to our 
boa t and t h e  l a u n c h ,  
with its illicit cargo, tied 
astern, and then, under 
full steam, we sped back 
to San Francisco. Kane, 
Mayle and I spent an
other forty-five minu tes 
quizzing Marchetti and 
com m u n i C' a t i n g  w i t h  

�EN you baTe read tbia iaaue of TRUE 
DETECTIVE MYSTERIES Magazine. let us ltnow 

wbat �ou tbinlt of tbe stories it contains. 
Wbicb story is beat? Wbicb do you lilte tbe 

least? Wby? Have you any helpful suggestions 
in mind? 

Ten dollars will be paid to tbe peraon wboae 
letter. in tbe opinion of judges in charge of tbeae 
.awards. oHera tbe moat inteiJigent, conatructiTe 
criticism : $5 to tbe letter considered second beat : 
$3 to tbe tbird. 

Address your opinion• to tbe Judges of A ward. 
c/o TRUE DETECTIVE MYSTERIES. 1926 Broadway. 
New Yorlt. N. Y. This contest close• October lat. 
1928. 

Tbree awards will be made promptly. 

PRIZES 
for opiniom on ll&e 

August TRUE DETECTIVE MYSTERIES 
were awarded as follows : 

First Prize 110 
Jol.n Roy, 

15.50 Kman Street, Honolulu. Hawaii 

Second Prize $5 

Mra. Lina C. Hale, 

Ri.in(( Fawn, Geor�tia 

Third Prize �� 
Paul E. Haley, MD . . 

136 N, Lafayette St .. 

South Bend. Indiana 

I g l a n c ed a t  K a n e  
sign ifican tly.  I t  had 
been my own conclusion. 

"What a b o u t  t h ose 
two sons of the Diastas 
w h o w e r e  f o u n d  
drowned ?" I demanded. 

Barker shrug�cd. 
"That part is still a 

mystery. Both were de
clared to have 1_11et rleath 
accidentally ; no poison, 
or marks of violence .  
B u t  Ganni admits that 
Pat tullio and Romero, 
and, maybe the deceased 
Reachi, had something 
to do with their deaths. 
(Continued on page 96) 
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I Sell Records a Queer Way 
So people tell me, because I will gladly send to any person who sends me his name and address, a selection of ten records absolutely 

0. T R I AL, entirely at my risk. Choose any record you want. 
Furthermore, I positively insist that you return the records to me at once, if they are in any way inferior to records that sell for three 

or four times a much. Don 't be "sorry" for me, but shoot the records back, and let me stand the postage expense both ways, unless 
the record are better, clearer and richer in tone than any record you have e,·er before had, at any price. 

I have built a million-dollar busine in records on just these "queer" methods, trusting absolutely in the honesty of my customers, 
and making them the sole j udge of whether or not 
the records will cost them even one cent. 

1\•e built these records to gi,·e you pleasure, en
joyment and some real hone t good time for months 
and years to come. I' e tried to study the wishes and 
tastes of the great music-loving public and I 've col
lected in thi list below, the very RE 1 of my entire 
catalog. All the record are electrically recorded-and 

Special List ol BEST SeUers 
Ramona Hallelujah I'm A Bum 
Girl of My Dreama My Blue Heaven 

Ford Haa Made A Lady Out" of Lizzie 
Laugh Clown Laugh 
Wreck of the Old 97 

ttovin' Gambler 
Among My Souvenirs Red Wing 

nearly all of them have been done within the last few 
months, and are in the very late t and best style of the 
present day. They are all in the standard ten-inch ize 
with music on both sides and play on any phonograph, 
ju t like i- -cent record . Th y include the mo t recent 
hits, as well as famou old favorites; and I 'm willing to 
stake my last dollar that they are GOOD. 

Send No 
Money 

1 0  Days' 
Approval 

hoose any ten records you want and simply write their catalog number on coupon below. Send no money. See terms on coupon 
and see how fully I protect you in every way. 

POPULAR AND STANDARD SONGS 
2398 Ramona 

Valley of Memory 
2407 Cirl of My Dreama 

Dear Old PAl 
4180 Blue Ride• Mountain 

Home 
Lane of Dreama 

4174 Ca•ey Jonea 
Wah� Me Around Aaai.n 

Willie 
2417 The Bum Sona 

Cet Away Old Man 
2 4 1 8  Hallelujah I'm A Bum 

Preacher and the Bear 
4178 Break the Newa to Mother 

Blrd In A Gilded Cace 
•tss Picture That'• Turned To 

Wall 
\Vh.ite Winge 

4209 Oh Oetn Colden Slippera 
Kincdom Comine 

4 1 83 Juat Tell Them that You 
Saw Me 

Curae Of An Achine Heart 
2392 Laueh Clown Lauch 

1 Wanna Sail Away 
4131 Wreck ol the Old 97 

\Vreck of the Titanic 
•224 Sb: Feet of Earth 

Like My Daddy'a Cal 
4170 Cypay'a \Varninl' 

Don't You Remember 
4135 Rovin' Gambler 

Little Loc Cabin in Lane 
1\133 Jeue Jarnea 

Butcher Boy 
2386 My Ohio Home 

Alice of the Pinea 
2381 Ford Hoa Modo a Lady 

Out of Lhzie 
Clancy'• \Vooden \Ved

dine 
2366 My Blue Heaven 

Back of Every Cloud 
4142 Silver Threada Arnone 

Cold 
In a Carden Rare 

4 1 4 1  \Viah I Waa Sinale AR:ain 
U You Want to Find 

Love 
4160 Sweet Haw aiian Kiuce 

Blue Hawa iian Moon 
4118 May I Sleep In Your 

Barn Toni¥ht7 
When t Saw Swe-et Nellie 

Home 
2369 Amone My Souvenir• 

\Vhen We Were Sweet
heart• 

4116 Letter Edwed In Block 
She Ouwht To Be Home 

4 1 1 7  Where River Shannon 
Flowa 

Roae From Ireland 
4171 Red \Ving 

\Vaten of Minnetonka 
4143 Girl I Loved In Sunny 

Tenneaaee 1 Wanna Fall In Love 
Aeain 

4148 Dream of A Miner' a Child 
Bred In Old Kentucky 

4119 Hand Me Down My Walk
ina Cane 

Captain Jinke 
2334 Terrible Mi .. i .. ippi Flood 

End of Shenandoah 
8101 Roll 'E"' Cirla 

Save It For a Rainy Day 
2387 My Melancholy Baby 

Let Ua Waltz Thru The 
Niaht 

4038 Sleep Baby Sleep (Yodel) 
Roll On Silvery Moon 

(Yodel) 
4090 In Batra:aae Coach Ahead 

Under So"'e Old Apple 
Tree 

4086 �!:��i�k1�i�b �r�
e
aedy 

2338 Lindy, Lindy, How I'd 
Llke To Be You 

Poaitively No 
2337 Plucky Lindberrh 

What Good Are Teare 
2344 Me and My Shadow 

Sweet Hawaiian Kiaaea 
4127 Tell Mother I 'll Be There 

Ben Bolt 
4128 \Vhere Ia My Wanderinc 

Boy 
Juanita 

2331 Ain't She Sweet 
Bootleaaer'a Daughter 

2272 Rudolph Valentino 
Little Roaewood Caaket 

4 1 50 New River Train 
Show Me My Mammy 

4 1 51 After the Ball Was Over 
Do They Ever Think of 

Me 
4 1 72 Wreck of Number Nine 

Frei1ht Wreck at Altoona 
4173 Boaton Buralar 

Cowboy'a Lament 
4198 Mt:,:>,!.� New Hampahire 

Ida Sweet Aa Apple Cide-r 
2328 Side by Side 

In a Carden Rare 

SACRED SONGS 
4075 Church In Wildwood 

Voice of Chi mea 
4046 Nearer My Cod To Thee 

Lord Ia My Shepherd 
4069 When Roll lo Coiled Up 

Yonder 
Throw Out The Life Line 

•091 Old Rua.:ed Cro•• 
Beyond the Clouds 

4057 Joaua Love·r of My Soul 
Safe in At>ma of Jeaua 

INST RUMENTAL 
•193 Whiatler and Hia Do�r 

Powder Puff 
4190 SidowaUu of Now York 

O'Leahy•a Lullaby 
4189 Droway Watera 

Herd Clrl'a Dream 
4163 Barcarolle Waltz 

Black Hawk Waltz. 
4162 Blue Danube Waltz 

Skatera' Walt.z 
4 1 38 By Water• Of Minnetonka 

Over the Wavea 
4068 Arkanaaa Traveler 

Turkey In The Straw 
4136 Humoreaque 

Sprine Sona 
4 1 64 Glow Worm 

Let Ua Love Over A�rain 
4061 �iaten To Mockine Bird 

so
wti�:r.�.)

Both 

4161 Dixie Favorite& (Banjo 
Solo) 

Melody of Southern Aira 
(Banjo Solo) 

4 2 1 7  lriah \Vaaherwoman 
Mra. McLeod'• Reel 

4016 lriah Jlva and Reeh, No. 1 
lriah Jica and Reel a, No. 2 

4218 Merry Widow \Valtz 
Lullaby Fr·om Ermine 

RACE RECORDS 
7021 I Need A Good Man Bad 

Can't Be Worried Lone 

BLUES 
7023 John Henry Bluea 

St. Louie Blues 
7025 Yellow Dow Bluea 

Hard Time Blues 
7026 Deep Ri•er Bluea 

Lo•ele•• Love Bluea 

POPULAR DANCES 
All with uocal choru• 

1 5 1 0  Ramona 
If I Didn't Love You 

1 521 Row Doll 
Dl'"aecin' the Draaon 

Blue• 
1536 Juol A Niwht lor Medita

tion 
Merry \Vidow Walt.z. 

1 502 Mary Ann 
Blue Hawaiian Moon 

1 4 8 8  Arnone My Souvenira 
Some Day You'll Re

member 
1463 My Blue Heaven 

Found Bo•t Cirl of All 
1497 After My Lauahter 

Came Tear• 
Carry Me Bac.Lr: to Conne-

1505 My Ohio Home 
Pal Like My Daddy'a Cal 

1 508 My Melancholy Baby 
Down By the Sea 

t••s Are You Loneaome To
night 

At End of Rainbow 
1•41 Doll Dance 

Wiahine and Waitinc 

COMEDY 
4002 Flanacan'a Second Hanel 

C.ar 
Hy and Si and the Line Fence 

4004 Flanaean In Reataurant 
Flanacan'a Married Life 

4112 Flanagan At Voeal 
Teacher'• 

Arkanaaa Traveler 
4 1 68 Jail Bird a 

Weddinc Bella 
4 2 1 1  Andy Coca A Hun tine 

Andy Gets Learnin' 

HAWAIIAN 
4156 La Colondrina 

Dreamy Moon 
4023 My Old Kentucky Home 

O Sole Mio 
4007 Aloha Oe 

Kamehameha March 
4009 Palakiho Bluea 

One, Two, Three, Foux 
4 1 1 3  Kilima Waltw

Honolulu March 

r - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -- - - - - - - - - - -
1 M

�J.�:
.!; �!!��C CLUB, TR-22, 135 Dorcheoter Ave., 

I You may aend me on 10 daya' approval 10 recorda 1 liated below by cataloe number.. When the 10 recorda 
1 f::!:.•c!c':!�1yf,.fn'f��i;:)'���s:_�·
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I IMPORTANT D I �  
Place croaa mark in 1quare el left If 
you wlah three tO-cent pac.kaa•• of 
steel needle• Included In your orderf 
recommended ror thcae recorda. 

I 
Na"'e _ 
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What a cigarette 
meant there 

It took a lot of 
courage, for h wa n · �adi ' man," 
and h wa the h l ie of the t wn. 

That a' kward, stammering p ropo al . . •  

int rrupted . . .  And now . . .  would h n r 
me ba k? The z ro hou r, for a fa t • . •  

the lonrre t m inute of a l i £  tim . 

Lik mo t m n, h l ived through it u 
tai n d hy t hat l i t t le fri nd in n ed . . .  his 
ci«ar ttc . . .  the mo t important cigar ·tte 
h vcr moked. 

What a cigarette 
means here 

It took a lot of courage, l ikewi c, to prop - and go 
t b rough with the idea b hind h terfield. 

It  took courag , for it meant le pr fit 
per package than is made on any otb r 

igarette. I nto Chesterfi ld ' e hl nded 
the fine t qualiti of tobacco ever offered 
at popular pri s-tohacco selected r . 
gardle of co t, from all the leaf markets 
of the world. 

And when Chesterfield j umped to big 
volume and continu d teadily to o-r ' 
• . .  we knew that thi ci«arette ' hi � o 
sur l he peaks tobacco quality to u had 

quilly to mean it to ou. 

. . . .  and yet THEY SATISFY 

Xanthi and Cavallo, Smym<> 
and Sam•oun.-from here 
come rhafra�w tendu Turkish 
roboct:oo fur a.-erjieJd'o � 
mow IJ,l,etuL 

• . .  and fram V'rrs/niD 
and Carolina come tho 
JtmiOIU �brieht" or�yeJ. 
lowutobat:cos;fromKcn
rucky the rich 11W)/I010 
Burley ochich complatco 
this mild yet ltJtub
in& blend. 

6i 
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G • t v  e n  
This G.orgeous Loose 

Powder Vanity 

With Each 

Box of 

Kiss proof 

Face 

Powder 

A LOOSE POWDER VANITY that gives all 
the powder you want all the time-yet 

cannot spill! The most beautiful vanity you have 
ever seen: jade green and gold or warm glowing 
red and gold-your choice. Free for a very 
limited time only with each $1.00 box of Kissproof 
-the powder that stays on all day. Don't delay! 
This beautiful vanity sells for $r.oo but it is 
Free while this Special Offer lasts. Only one to a 
person. 

1(isspraof 
Face Powder 

A new type face powder that leaves no powdery 
trace. Just melts into your skin, giving it a trans
parent effect-rich, soft and deep. And it stays 
on-dings hours longer than any face powder you 
have ever befare used! 

An 
Amazing 

Offer ! 

Never before a value like this! We are offering
far a limited time only-the marvelous new vanity 
free with each purchase of Kissproof Face Powder 
at the regular price of $1.00. Don't delay. Clip 
the coupon and present it at your favorite toilet 
counter. If they cannot supply you, write direct: 

KISSPROOF, INC. 
3012. Clybourn Ave., Chicago, Ill. 

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  , 

A $2.00 Value For $1 .00 
This coupon and $1 .00 entitles bearer to one 
full size box of Kissproof Face Powder (any 

shade) and the Kissproof Loose Powder 

Vanity. 

·· · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · ·� 
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'fhe Bunco Million! 
(Conti?tued from page -tO) 

\ hat do you say ? 
again." 

We may be lucky to whom I was to make my reports. 

Y\ e all agreed that, as we had won· so 
much money, we would do so, so Brady 
went in with a written note telling them 
to bet $ 15,000 out of our winnings. He 
was gone fi\·e or six-maybe twenty min
ute ; came back into the room and said : 
"�fy God. men-1 bet that whole bu iuess 
and lost it !' ' 

nd he fell o,·er a chair. and frothed at 
the mou1h. 

'Get some water, quick !' " Hopper cried ; 
"some water-this man is dying," and men 
from the office came in and there was a 
lot of excitement. "What did you do with 
that order ?" Hopper asked the cashier. 
''My God, this man only bet fi fteen thou
sand ! Didn't he give you the note to that 
effect ?" 

"'vVhy, no !" the cashier said ; "I haven't 
seen any note." 

Vl'e then went to Brady, and Hopper felt 
in hi pockets and found the note there. 
Ju t about then Brady came to. 

"Mr. 1orris," he said, "I am sorry ; I'l l 
go and mortgage some more property and 
get thirty thousand and give it to you." 

"Gentlemen," Hopper said, " i f you will 
keep this quiet for a week I will win back 
that money and a mill ion dollars witl1 it." 

Brady said : 
' Ur. orri , do not tell your wi fe. She 

is sick, and it might kill her. We will 
take the train and go to an Antonio, 
Texas, and will wait there until Hopper 
gets 1hing in shape and we will win back 
all the mone\· we need. I made a mistake 
and am orr.y, but it is done, and it can't 
be helped." · 

SO I went to the hotel and Brady . fol
lowed me almost into the room as I 

was bidding my wife good-by, and as I 
kissed her I said : "Brady made a mis
take and we lost, but ha,·e courage. 
You will hear from me in a day or so. I 
am going to San Antonio, Texas. We will 
stay at the Gunter Hotel." 

Brady didn't go with me, saying he'd 
follow later. After I wa there a few 
days I got a telegram from him claiming 
he was in eattle, Washington, and would 
join me in a little while. The next day 
I got a telegram from Chicago, appar
ently, from Hopper. He told me that 
thing looked pretty bad. aud that he would 
probably lo e his job, before he could place 
other "bets." About that time I learned 
that I had been fleeced, and ·I came back 
to Los Angeles. 

-o-
Such was old ]. B. Norris' statement ; 

one of many that were to be laid before 
District Attorney Woolwine by victims of 
the ring in the days to follow. 

After seeing Norris safely to his hotel 
-as he was in constant fear of his l i fe
r made the rounds of hotel lobbies to see 
i f  I could pick up any of the ganrr, had 
a look into some matter at my office, 
which were certainly clamoring for my at
tention, and reported back to the District 
ttorney to keep a three o'clock appoint

ment. 
\ oolwine and I talked over the case for 

a while. and then he turned me o,·er to the 
Deputy whom I have called Brown, and 

Deputy Brown informed me that he 
,·alued my ervices very highly, and knew 
'from my reputation that I would be able 
to locate Hutch and the other . 

"But don't make at.y arrests, Cod"," he 
aid. "I f you locate any of the gang, 

communicate with me immediateh· or 
George, (another deputy) ,  i f  l"m ou·t: and 
we ll attend to the arrest." 

" cry well," I said. concealing my feel
ings, and after some further talk, I le it 
Headquarters. 

o I was not to make any arrests, eh ? 
Go to all the work of digging up Hutch 
and his buddies ; stick a tag on them, and 
let Brown and his Deputies haul them in ! 

On the surface, of course, it seemed a 
though Brown had an eye to the publicitr 
angle, and wanted the District Attorney'· 
office, and him el f in particular, to receive 
credit for capturing Hutch and the others. 
0 f course, I didn't care so much for this 
arrangement ; there is such a thing as pro
fcs ional pride, but as far as the publicity 
angle went, I have never sought publicity 
for my own end , and from a bu ines 
tandpoint, the is ue was to round up the 

gang, not the question of who made the 
actual arrests ! Indeed, with the records 
and de criptions of m t f the ring well 
k-nown to the police and the Sheriff's office 
they collectively had a better chance t ' 
round up the crooks than I, a lone operator. 

"All right," I muttered, with a shrug 
as I started on my round ; "papa will try 
and round up the bold, bad bunco men, 
and tell them to wait while Deputy Brown 
and hi playmate et the tage for the 
thrilling arre t act, with an overture by 
the E.rami11er, Times, Herald and the 
other papers !" 

But just the same, I smelled a rat- e\·
eral rats. I t  had been tipped off to me 
that the protection that had been afforded 
Hutch and hi gang had extended to one 
or two officials. But as to that I need 
say nothing further here. 

"Extra-extra!" The cries of newsbovs 
reached me as I made my way upto,;tl. 
"All about the orris windle-poiper !'' 

And I had stirred this thing up. . . ! 
"Police hot on the trail of B ig Hutch ! 

Read about it !" 
The police ? God, I had to laugh I 

AND then the feeling of anger aud di -
gu t that I had felt days before at 

learning the true state of affair gripp d 
me again. I'd erve the public-my fellow 
citizens-at any rate, by carrying out 
Deputy Brown' orders ; whether I got 
credit or not didn't matter. nd I'd be 
able to do something for orris and m,· 
other clients-my office had several othe.r 
victims lined up-once Hutch aud his gang 
were under surveillance. And then, so 
help me !-I'd ee that the papers got some 
inside facts about the protection that wa 
being extended to the gang of crooks
unless some of the newspapermen were in 
on the thing too ! 

Certainly, the bunco ring had squeezed 
enough money out of gullible ucker in 
the past three months to be able to feather 
the nest of scores of political vulture : 
clo e to hal f  a million dollars that we w re 
po itive of. and I ,·enture to ay that there 

(Coutiuued o;t page 70) 
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You c a 11 reate 
("("persolla1ity "  

for y o u r home 
YO CUll evoke, SO easily, that 

warm compell ing atmo phere of 
distinction and charm that makes 
partie ''go ' and gue ts � I utterly 
at ease-ju t by burning incen c. 

lncen e surround you with an in· 
definable, ·et irre i t ible, ex pre ion 
of p •rsonality. It indu a luxurious 
feel i ng of relaxation, of d lightful in· 
timacy. It to c!1es your home with 
color and t he nppcaling pleasure of 
romauce. The air i p u rifi e d ,  re· 
fre bed. Your fri n d  a re s u b t l y  
swayctl to a mood of rare enjoyment. 

Prove it for your elf. We want to 
give you, FREE, the nine delicate odors 
of au t ine !! famou Temple lncen c. 
One of thl'm is ideally suited to your 
per onality.yourback,.round.Which? 

Fill in the coupon, mentioning your 
druggist's name and addre . end it 
today. Your nine Vantine fra!!Tances 
will go to ou at once,ab olutely FREE. 

& Co., Inc., 71 Fiftb·Ave .. , New York, N.Y. 
PJease &end me, absolutely free, samples of the 
nine fragt":aocee of Vaotine'e Temple Incense. 

Name 

Street & No. 
fity& tate 

T1'1-te Detective 1 ysteTie s 

(Co11limted {rom page 6 ') 
was a cool million cleaned up in Los "Think of r orris' wi fe, and the wives of 
Angeles alone. Here is a partial li t of the other victim you helped to swindle " 
victims taken from my files, most of whom I said dryly. ·'Don t pull any of that s�b 
placed their case in my hands : tuff with me ! I have authority to put 

J. B. orri "0,000 the nipper on you right now, Gilbert ; 
Tho . Donnahuc 43.000 ha,·e had for ome time--" 
James face . . 45,000 ·· nd you\·e been waiting for me to con-
John Lar on 25,000 nect with Hutch and the others," he said 
Joseph Ba ler 24,000 fiercely. '·Well, by God ! You've got a 
John Gunther 1 5,000 lung wait coming !" 
1Irs. E. L. Hupp 30,000 'Til get Hutch and the rest when I 
0. A. Lear . . 16,500 want them." 1 told him. "There's a net 
\\'m. Falligan 20.000 woven around them that they can't get 
\\'m. Schneider 20,000 through, to save their lives, and they know 
J. \\ . Tabor 70.000 it and you know it ! 
John Richard 18,000 '•J'.:ow li ten here, Gilbert," I continued. 
John T. Hurr 27,000 "The only thing that will save you from 
John 1ys:crnd . . . . . . . . . 1 5,000 the pen i for you to settle with J .  B. 

and there were many more. 
o. with the bunco ring under cover, 

and issuing threats upon my l i fe on one 
hand ; the usual hosti l i ty of the police to
ward a private detective on the other hand, 
and corruption, into the bargain-to say 
nothing of the 1:1yriad problem I had to 
contend with, regarding many of the panic-
tricken victims-! placed all the resources 

of my office to work on the gigantic case. 

THE rest of that day i)a sed unevent
fully, with no sign of any of the gang. 

But I picked up Ray Gilbert, their fixer, 
who had tried to buy me off, a he was 
coming out of his hotel the following 
morning. January 18th. 

Hoping that he would connect with 
Hutch, or others of the ring, I hadowed 
him to enice, a beach resort, where he 
wa met by a large woman whom I learned 
wa hi wife. He spent the day with her, 
eeming to have no intention of connecting 
with any of the gang, and I dropped him. 
The day had not been wasted, however, 
for I knew that I could get a line on him 
whenever I desired. 

Gilbert looked me up at my office later, 
wearing a rather haggard look. 

"Cody," he aid, " for God's sake, why 
are you going on with this thing ? You 
ain't going to gain a damned thing by 
following me around I I know all about 
your arrangement with Norri , and I tell 
you, you haven't a ghost of a chance to 
get a thin dime, unles you accept my 
proposition." 

"Well," I shrugged, "let's go out to my 
hou e, where we'll not be interrupted, and 
talk things over," I said. 

"Fair enough," Gilbert agreed. "Your 
house, or anywhere else, uits me ; I ain't 
worrying about being nabbed." 

I miled inwardly, and made an appoint
ment for him to meet me at my home on 
Grand Avenue. 

Here I read to him the conversations 
that had taken place between u on other 
occa ion , which had been taken down, 
word for word, by the shorthand writer I 
had planted. 

Gilbert was thunderstruck, and his face 
turned the color of ashes. 

"By God, Cody ! I didn't think you'd 
pull a trick like that !" he whined. 

'In other word , you took it for granted 
that I was dishonest," I napped, "and 
could be fixed just as ea ily as some of 
the others ! You made a big mistake, and 
walked into my trap with your eyes open." 

"Hell-this means a rap for me I" he 
groaned. "Think of my wife, Cody ; 
think--" 

1\orri , I 'm telling you. nd don t try 
any get-away, because I 've got the bee on 
you proper. I'm through fooling with 
you and the gang, and you can call up 
Hutch and tell him so. ow be on your 
\�tay.u 

He left me, considerably crushed and 
agitated. 

0 the morning of January 20th, 1920, 
E. . Kohlhase. an attorney from 

Seattle, whom I had k'llown while in that 
city, called upon me at my office. A fter 
the u ual greetino- were o,·er, he said : 

"Cody, I have been sent to interview you 
\\·ith reference to the ca e of the old man 
at the Fremont who lost that fifty thou
and." 
"You're repre enting Big Hutch ?" I 

a ked. 
He evaded the point. feeling me out on 

the subject, and I tried to ee j ust where 
he stood. The honor were about even 
when he left, promi ing to call agam, and 
talk bu ine . He knew that I couldn't be 
bought off, and that I intended to get back 
what I could of Torri ' money, and I 
knew that he was representing the ring. 

I shadowed Kohlhase to his hotel-the 
same one, by the way, where I had picked 
up Ray Gilbert two day previously. He 
went up lairs, connecting, no doubt, with 
some member or members of the gang, 
and when he came down, he wa joined by 
two men who were strangers to me. They 
had lunch together at the Goodfellows' 
Grotto, after which he went back to his 
hotel. 

I dropped him, and went to see orris 
and his son, telling them that a ettlement 
of some sort could be expected before 
long. Back at the office I had a look at 
report , none of which were promi ing, 
and et to work figuring out what proce
dure I should take in regard to victims, 
other than 1\orri , who had become my 
eli nts. one of the e had yet ignified 
their willingne s to cooperate with me to 
the fullest extent, being in fear of their 
live , just a )Jorri was. In addition, 
most of them doubted that I, a lone de
tective, could ucce fully cope with a 
combination of organized crime and cor
ruption, and preferred to await the out
come of the Norris ca e. Thi was agree
able to me, as I had plenty to do. 

I had Ray Gilbert under con tant sur
veillance but, unfortunately, he knew it, 
and walked a chalk line. though he wasn't 
in a very pleasant position. I f  the ring 
failed to ettle with ·orris. he knew that 
I would nab him. and see that he went to 
San Quentin. On the other hand, if a 



settlement with 1 orri wa made, I meant 
to keep my word with Gilbert. and lay off 
him. 

�Icanwhile, the entire attention of my 
employe wa directed toward gettin a 
line on Hutch, Trainor, ··Pat'' Patter on, 
and other known member oi th ring. 
Tips reached us from reliable source· that 
all were "hiding out" in the city, ome
where, and that a " ettlemenf' with 
as I had sugge ted to Gilbert, wa 
contemplated. 

Attorney Kohlhase called upon me the 
nc}\.1: day, January 21 t, hortly before n on. 
Once again, it wa a ca e oi trying to feel 
each other out, I giving the impre ion 
that it would take a good deal more than 
a fifty per cent ettlement with Norri to 
per uade me to drop the ca e. I did not 
di\·ulge. that with the Xorri a ffair tllll 
ended, I would then elect another of  my 
clients from my tring, and dictate imilar 
term I 

Did I intend to see that H utch and the 
gang were pro ecuted ? 0 f course-c�•eu
lua//y / But remember, I am a private 
opcrati\·e ; my chief purpo e wa to get 
back all I could of the money that had 
been taken from the victim of the ring. 

sure a white i white. I kn w that, 
sooner or later. Hutch would defy me. 
Be ide , he and his gang were under cov r ,  
and, of cour e,  being a pecial agent for 
Di trict ttorney Woolwine, had I turned 
any of them up, I wa in duty bound to 
tip off Deputy District . ttorney Brown so 
that he could arre t them. 

I believe I ucceedcd in giving ttorney 
Kohlha e the fa! e impre ion that I wa 
concern d only with the ).[orri windlc. 
But he did not commit him elf one way 
or another a to the ettlement with ·or
ri , and, after pending mo t of  the a fter
noon together, with n thing decided and 
no bridge burned, Kohlha e took hi lea\·e, 
promi ing to get in touch with me the 
next day. 

gain he was shadowed, and while he 
might have communicated with his clients 
by telephone, and probably did, he made 
no other connection with any of the ring 
up until ten o'clock that ni ht, when I re
lieved my man. And then Ray ilbert ap
peared, and he and Kohlha e went up to 
the lawyer's room ! 

THERE wa no doubt in my mind that 
Kohlha e wa going to engineer a et

t lement with ).[ orri in be hal [ of the gang, 
but there wa something about the lay of 
things that didn't please me.  I had the 
man who had been hadowing Gilbert take 
my place, and hurried to a hotel where at 
ele\·en o'clock every night. it was my 
habit to meet an underworld acquaintance 
and receive his report for the day. 

The u ual crumpled ball of paper wa 
.lipped into my hand as we pas ed, and I 
to k it to a telephone booth, reading the 
pencil-scrawled me age : 

D pe out that bunk figure on f reez
ing you out. making independent ettle
ment with �orri . H. T. and P till 
under CO\'er in town, though tip that 
orne bunks ha\·e gone to an Dic�o. 
·ay I, for God's ake be careful

rep rt oin around that bunk are 
going to take you for a ride if you 
don't lay o ff. 

I miled grimly. It wasn't the first time 
my li fe had been threatened. I was more 
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If you really knew about 'PruNcEss 'PAT 
powder you'd surely try it 

H E R E  WE SHA L L T R Y  T O  G I VE 

T H E  FACTS , R E A D  C A R E FU LLY 

IN THE FIRST PLACE, Princess Pat is the only face powder that! 
contains Almond. Your accustomed powders likely have a 
base of starch. This change of base in Princess Pat makes a 

completely different powder. Almond makes a more clingi11g 
powder than can possibly be obtained with starch a a base. 
poi1ll one in favor of Princess Pat is that it stays 01: longer. E,·ery 
woman will appreciate this advantage. 

Lillian Gilmore, Um'uersal Film Star, is another of the 
mony scum and stag• boautios who usos Princess Pat Powdn--ond louts it tool 
just oP,oning a fresh btnc here, 
with • I adore 111': 

Almond makes Princess Pat a softer powder than can be pro
due d with any other base. The softer a powder, the better it:� 
application. 

So point two in favor of Princess Pat is that it can be applied 
more smoothly, assuring the peculiarly soft, velvety tone and 
texture which definitely establishes Princess Pat as the choice 
of the ultra fashionable women everywhere. 

A deciding factor in choosing powder is perfume. 
Will you like Princess Pat--an original fragrance? 
Yes. For it steals upon the senses subtlY. elusively. 
Its appeal is to delicacy. to the appreciation every 
woman has of finer things. It is sheer beauty, haunt
ing wistfulness e."<pressed in perfume. 

So poinl lhreo in favor of Princess Pat is perfume of 
such universal charm that etJery woman is enmptur 

Ev n beyond all these advantages. Princess Pat 
possesses a special virtu which should make every 
woman choose Princess Pat as her only J>otcder. 

For Princess Pat powder is good for the skin. Not 
merely harmte • mind you. but beneficial ! And once 
again the Almond in Princess Pat is to be credited
the Almond found in no other face powder. 

You know how con6dently you depend upon 
Almond in lotions and creams, how it soothes and 
beauti6es, keeping the skin soft, pliant and 7laii4TIJIIy 
lovely. 

Almond in Princess Pat face powder has the stlfsamo properties. Fancy that ! Instead of drying out 
your skin when rou powder . YOU actually improve it. 

onst.ant use o Princess Pat powder is one of the 
,·ery best wa�·s to corr<'Ct and pr v nt coarse pores, 
blackheads and roughened skin texture. 

Prince Pat has been called .. the powder your skin 
loves to feel . .. 

It  is a most apt description; for the soft, 
velvety texture of Princess Pat is delightful--and 
diffnml. 

P R I N C E S S  PA T ,  L T D . ,  CH I CA GO 

Prir�cess Pal Ice Astringml is the one vanishing 
cream that acts likt ice to close and refine the po,s. Ideo/ as tho pozl'dtr bast-tffoctiuo lon�cr--cool. 
pleosant, ufrtshing as ice. Prtr�mls and corrects 
COQru pous. Always uso before powder, 

And now, if you have read carefully. learned th 
unusual ad,·ant.ages of Prince s Pat you will surely 
want to try it. 

Your favorite toilette goods counter can supply 
Prince Pat Almond Base Powder-in two weight!. 
These are regular weight, in the oblong bol<. and a 
splendidly adherent light w ight powder in roun" box. 
Both weights are made with the famous Almond Base, 

Get 
This 
Week 
End 
Set-

Tlte � popular Pritzcess Pat Wuk-End Set is 
offered for a limited time/or THIS COUPON a•:d 
ZSc (coin). Only Ollt to a customer. d contai><S 
tosily a month's su�l{ of Almond Base Puwder 
and I.Y othrr dtligill u PrinctSS Pal preparations. 
Packed in a beautiful y decoraled boudoir box. Pltaso 
act promptly. 

PRl CESS PAT LTD., 
2709 S. Wells St., Dept. No. 2-C. C hicago 

Enclosed 6nd 25c for which send me the 
Princess Pat Week End Set. 

Name [print! . . . • • . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . • • • • . . . . . . 

Street . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . • . • • • . . . . . . . • . • . . . .  

City and State . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  . 
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1 You try it first on n single lock of your balr to 
see what it does. Tbna have no fcnr of resulta. 

You Test It 
Free at Home 

INSTEAD of dan
gerous " c r u d e  

dyes " that d o  not 
fool anyone, you now 
call back the original 
girlhoodcolortoyour 2 Then simply comb this 
hair. Simply com b wa""r-like hqnid throogb 
in a clear water-like �oar ha>r. C�an , . •  o<ife.. 
l i q ui d con tai ning akes only 7 or mmutea. , 
elements that give natural shade. If auburn, 
hair re,rerts to auburn-if black, black returns. 

This scientific way, called i\laryT. Goldman's 
Hair Color Restorer, defies detection. 3,000!000 

3 �g-:r���aft': :..�� 
back. Restoration will be 
perfect and complete. 

women havt: u ea it. 
Makes hair Jive look
in� a nd lustrous. 
Wtll not wa h off. 
May be applied only 
to gray parts. Keeps 
hair easy to curl. 

Makeamazing test . 
See for yourself what 
i t \vill do. Few cents' 
worthgives complete 
restoration . Get fnllsize bottlefromdrug
gist. He will return 
every penny if not 
delighted. 

Or write for free test supply (give coloY of 
lw£r) to Mary T. Goldman Co., St. Paul, Minn. 

M A R Y  T. G O L D M A N ' S  

"You can get rid 
of Catarrh" 

Get directly at the cause. Reduce the 
inflammation of mucou membrane and 
catarrh quickly d isappears. I IaiJ"s Ca
tarrh Medicine relieves the intlam.ed con
dition of delicate linings or no c, throat 
and ear passages and gives ature a 
chance. If you have nasal catarrh, 
catarrhal deafness, catarrhal bad breath 
or frequent colds, start taking Hall's now. 

Hall 's  Catarrh M ed i c i n e 
Combined Treatment at your Druggist's. If he 

ha&n't it, enclose SSe to F. J. Cheney & Co., 
Dept. 1 12, Toledo, Ohio 

Write for Nnt� R.odio Lo« Book. Pr�e It) CaJ4f?h SutfererJ 

True Detective Mysteries 

concerned over the tip that some of the 
gang might have gone to the southern city. 
As to the freeze out-well, it seemed prob
able, and wa n't o much a surprise. 

I PROCEEDED to my office and, after 
glancing over some reports, telephoned 

my wife that I would be home hartly. 
Clo ing my de k, I started for the hall 
door when my eye detected a brownish, 
irregular piece of paper lying in the 
shadows aero s the thre hold. nearest the 
pivotal edge of the door. Appart>ntly, i t 
had been thru t in under the door, prob
ably before I had entered the office, as I 
would have heard the lightest noise in 
the now deserted building. 

I picked it up carefully. It seemed to 
be a section of a manila paper bag. Upon 
it, crudely drawn in oft pencil, ' as the 
cryptic v arning : 

5000-0R 

and, beneath, was a skull and cross-bones l 
nderneath the sinister death symbol was 

a question mark, made with a red crayon. 
othing could be plainer. I was to de

cide between accepting Gilbert's offer of 
5,000 and laying off the bunco ring-or 

death l 

The "invisible government" of the 
underworld is out to "get" the veteran 
sleuth, Albert Cody. "Quit-or die ! "  are 
the terms they offer him when he refuses 
to lay off ' Big H utch's" gang. Literally 
waJking in the grim shadow of death, the 
plucky international crook-chaser daily 
"takes his life in his hands." A.H the 
cunning of the notorious bunco leader
aided by protectio.n from those "higher 
up"-is pitted against the wits and cour
age of the lone detective. The story of 
"The Bunco Million" waxes more and 
more exciting as it  depicts this fight-to
the-finish struggle between Albert C ody 
and the most rapacious crowd of "con" 
men ever grouped together in a well or
ganized ga.ng. Look for it in January 
TRUE DETECTI V E  M Y STERIES, on 
all news stands December 15th. 

Against Fearful Odds 
(Continued from page 56) 

after plan. Suppose am Brown had lied I f  he caught a glimpse oi my face he 
to me ? uppose he had sent me on a wild might gi,·e my little cheme away-unin-
goose chase ? o far, I couldn't conceive tentionaiJy, of cour e-but ther wa a 
of any r ason why Locke had want d to chance l1e might recognize me and call 
brutally murder Paul Goshe. my name. Luckily. h weYer, he soon left 

The next day I learned everal things. the room without coming over to the cot 
The wife of the mi sing ashe came o\·er n which I was pretending to sleep. 
to Tom Locke's. he wa a very pretty, The ReYenue boys didn't locate the 
little woman, with dark hair and sky- till. That nirrht we went back to work. 
blue eye . She had her baby with her, By this time, I wa ju t like one of the 
and when Tom saw the child l1e imme- family. Tom Locke talked freely with 
diately went over and took it in his arms. me about one thing. and then another. He 
I sat, apparently idly whittling a piece of laughed at the Re,·enue Officer , cur ed 
wood, but I watched the man cl sely, as them up and down. and a ked me i f  I had 
he fondled the young ter and on that hard, ever had any trouble with them. I told 
un haven face of his there wa a mile. I t  him that I had neHr been cau ht, and he 
'•as an affectionate smile. "uddenly, I boasted of the same. '·A feller kin do a 
aw, in his manner, the elution of his heap o' things an' git by with 'em," he 

crime. Locke own wife was hard and laughed aloud. I joined in the ,·ocal rev-
unaffectiouate. he had never had any elry. 
children. And Tom loved children ! ny- Later on that e,·ening, when Toe\ Baxter 
one , atching him that morning could see was not around, and T m and I were at 
that. Paul Go he had a very cunning lit- I isure, I decided to make a break at my 
tle wi fe. In a different environment she, bootlegging friend, and ee i f  my little 
more t11an likely, would have been beauti- cheme would lead to anything. 
ful. \ as it pos. ible, there fore, that Locke "I uster know a guy that came down 
was jealous of Go he's wife and baby, and this way, I poke ca ually. " [et him in 
had killed the father in order that he North Carolina. He was a comm n, low-
might later get rid of hi own wi fe, and do\ n cur, and didn"t ha,·e no principle. 
marry her i ter ? There might be chi!- Dut I wa j u t wondering i [ you happened 
dren then, and Tom loved children. Ye , to h.-now him. I worked with him on au 
I was on the right track ! electrical job. Hi name was Paul Goshe. 

I KEPT this thought in my head and 
went into T m Locke"s dingy farmhouse 

room to Jeep--day sleep it was to be, be
cause bootleggers work at night. nd, 
for the time being, I wa a 1 ootleggcr. 

omething el e happened that day. As 
I lay with my face to the wall in the 
bootlegger"s home, I heard a familiar 
voice omewherc on the premi es. I 
thought, at first, that I wa dreaming, 
but, in another moment, there came the 
sound of talking again. There was no 
mistake thi time. The voice I heard 
wa that of a Revenue Officer, with ' hom 
I had worked on a number of liquor cases. 
He came into the room, and I trembled. 

Ever heard of him ?"' 
Tom Locke didn't he itate even an in

slant. He wa perfectly cool as he an
swered. 

" bore I ·knows him. He married my 
wi fe's i ter." 

"That so," I said, in a rather urpriscd 
tone of voice. 

'What ever become of him ? Doe he 
till live around here ?'' I then asked. 
"Uster," replied Tom calmly, '"but he 

don't now. I kil led the -- four or fhe 
months ago . ' 

I was glad that the fire around the 
still-pot had died down, so that Tom 
Locke could not ec my face at that mo
ment. I at for a few minutes in si lence, 



and then it dawned upon me that I had 
concocted a story that had fixed itsel f in 
the bootlegger's mind, and branded me as 
a murderer also. 

·'I 've got one to my credit, too;' I 
laughed lightly, hoping that Locke would 
go on and tell me more about his crime. 
But the moon hiner was ilent. and 1 did 
not pre s him any further at that moment. 
Fate had been o kind to me that I was 
will ing to wait and give it another chance. 

That night I watched my Ia' -br aking 
companion even more closely than I had 
before. As usual, Tocl Baxter went on 
with hi work about the till, with carcely 
a word for either of u . T m Locke talked 
about things in general, but never a word 
about the murder of Paul Goshe. I kept 
at my work tending the fires under the 
. till, stirring mash or doing any other 
thing that came to hand. And, as I la
bored, I planned deviou ways to get a 
confes ion out of Locke. I needed more 
vidence than hi own word to convict him 

of the murder. But how was I to get it ? 
The ne.xt day I slept again in the little 

farmhouse, which wa some four miles 
from the till, and that night, j ust before 
du k, we set out for the wamp again. 

As we walked along-just Tom Locke 
and m\'Sel f-I decided to make one more 
stab. .I felt that I had ecured his confi
dence, and I had f unci that he was will-
ing to talk. o I said : 

" peaking of that low-down cur, Paul 
Goshe, where did you do away with him
in this State, or some other section of the 
country ?" 

"I got him right around these parts," 
he returned, without a moment's hesitancy. 
"I'll show you in a l i ttle bit." 

WE had gone about ftve hundred yards 
from the Locke home when Tom 

stopped suddenly, and pointed to a spot, 
which was marked by a mass of browni h 
leave . 

"There's where I got him,' he told me, 
in a matter-of- fact way. 

"I hot him three times ; one bullet 
smacked him in the face, and the ther 
two went into his body." 

"And what did you do with the b dy ?'' 
I asked. quietly. 

"\ ell, first I wrapped it with rope, an' 
tied a pole to him, so that he would be 
tiff, and could handle ea ily. Then, I 

covered up everything 'cept hi face. I 
tried to get a damn nigger to help me 
bury him, but the -- got cold feet, and 
fainted away after he aw Goshe's face. I 
had to take the nigger to my hou c, an' 
then I went after Tocl Baxter, who's 
helpin' at the stil l . Tod and me t ted him 
to the woods and put him in a mar h hole, 
tamping his body in the mush. But about 
five weeks after I got him, I heard they 
wuz goin' to look for him. an' I ' a 
:,fraid they'd find the body. o I got Tod, 
and we went to the hole, and took him up, 
a�lrl carried him a little OYer in the woods, 
and laid him clown. A fter building a fire 
around him we left and went to my house, 
an' after the fire'd burned out. we went 
back there to see i f  it had all burned up, 
an' all wa burned but a few bones. I 
then set up a sti l l where we'd burned the 
body, and that's the damn sti l l we're 
workin' at now, you and me, and Baxter." 

It was getting dark now and I could 
hardly see Tom Locke's features. His 
tone of voice was matter-of- fact howe,·er, 

True Detect-ive Mysteries 

PHYLLI S HAVE� 
DEPEN DS UPON MAYBELLINE 

"1 find 1\{aybtllitJe ideal {or 
dttrkmitJg and beautifying tyt· /ashts ttnd eyebrou•s. It is su ettJJ to liSt and gives sllch nusrutiOIIJ 
mulls. 
l tvuuld not think o/ btiflg tvith· 
o/11 i\laybtlli11e for tvtr]day fist, 
as tvt/1 as for hest t/fe<U ill my 
scrttn work. 11 

Sincerely yutm, 

And so do millions of women in everyday life. For 
Maybelline. as those who know its magic powers 
will tell you, multiplies the natural beauty of the 
eyes a thousandfold. 

Just a brush stroke or two of solid or liquid May• 
bel line applied to the lashes, and your eyes will have 
much the same charming depth, brilliance, and lovely 
expression as Miss Haver's eyes, shown above. 

Maybelline does its wonder work by making the 
lashes appear naturally long, dark and luxuriant, in• 
stantly transforming them into a rich, dense fringe. 
Try Maybelline. You'll be delighted. Perfectly harm• 
less, of course. 

Solid or lf/aterjJroo( Liquid Maybelliue 
75c at all Toilet Goods Comztm 

MA YBELLINE CO., CH ICAGO 

Solid 
form 
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and I thought I caught a note of satis
faction in the ound of his words. There, 
in the growing darkness, he turned his 
head toward me, as if he was expecting 
a compliment for his hrewdne and care
fulnes in disposing of the body of Paul 
Go he. But I still needed more evidence 
- omething concrete-that I could u e on 
a witness stand. This man's straightfor
ward confession to me would unque tion
ably be re,·ersed if he e\·er learned who I 
was. Yes, 11n/css I had the goods on him ! 

And so I asked another lead question. 
"You got rid of all oi him, eh-didn't 
lea,·e a single thing behind."' 

"Oh," he replied, carelessly. "there might 
be a few bones left under the still, an' I 
didn't burn the boots he had on when I 
laid him low." 

"Why didn't you burn the boots ?" I 
queried. 

"Well, they wuz mighty nigh new an' 
too good to burn. I giYe 'em to Tod Bax
ter, an' he turned 'em o,·er to Strip Rutell, 
his son-in-law, to hide away." 

"That gun you got in your pocket," I 
said, as we stumbled along through the 
swamps, "is that the fellow you bumped 
him off with ?" 

"Naw," he answered, "I give that to 
the ole woman an' she put i t away." 

THAT was all. I did not want to arouse 
suspicion by querying Tom Locke any 

further. I had the information that I 
wanted now, and I thought it best to let 
well enough alone. o I changed the sub
ject, and, as we talked. my mind began 
to turn around in an endeavor to plan 
some way of arresting this man, and his 
companion, down at the still. 

Now, both Tom Locke and Tod Baxter 
were well-built men. Either one of them 
could have handled me easily in a man-to
man combat. So I had to devise some 
scheme of outwitting them. and getting the 
drop first. That night, as I went about 
my work at the whiskey mill. I reasoned 
with mysel f. \ ould it be better to leave 
the slayer of Paul Goshe and his accom
modating neighbor, and go to the County 
Seat for help, or should I handle the situa
tion mysel f ?  I finally decided that it was 
up to me to play a lone hand. 

I knew that Tom and T od separated 
just before dawn. Tod took the whiskey 
that had been stilled during the night fur
ther down in the swamps where he stored 
it in a hiding-place. This left Tom at the 
whiskey mill to clean up things before set
ting out for his house. That would be 
my chance. I reflected. I d wait until 
morning before I made a definite move. 

I remember it quite well. \Ve ran off 
five and one-half gallons of liquor that 
night. Just before the sun came up in the 
fields beyond the swamp, Tod Baxter took 
the liquor away from the till. That left 
Tom Locke and mysel f to bru h up around 
the plant, and straighten things out in gen
eral, so that we would be ready to start 
again distilling that night. 

\\ e started sweeping, each of us using 
an old brush broom. By maneuvering 
around, I finally managed to get Tom 
Locke's back toward me. Then, with the 
broom in one hand, I reached back with 
the other hand and seized my gun, jam
ming it right up against his spine. 

"Don't move !" I said, speaking now in 
my natural voice, "you've hopped into hell, 
Bud I I'm W. \ . Rogers. State Detec-
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tive. and I came here to get what you've 
already told me. I arrest you for the 
murder of Paul Goshe I" 

In the meantime, I had dropped the 
broom, using that hand to get out the 
handcuffs I had tucked away under the. old 
blue shirt. I napped the piece of teel 
around one of his wrists, took the man's 
own weapon and then whirled him around 
to face me. 

He looked like a cowed dog. There 
wa n't a sign of fight in him ; his lower 
lip had dropped. His face bore a look of 
pure astonislm1ent. 

I led him about three hundred yards 
from the still, and placed him against a 
tree. Then I buckled both his arms 
around the tree, and snapped the hand
cuffs on him. 

"Don't you make a sound," I warned 
him, as I turned to go back toward the 
whiske,· mill. "I'll be back in a little bit." 

I had to work fast, for I knew, from 
my observations of the last two mornings, 
that it didn't take Tod Baxter very long 
to dispose of the liquor, and get back to 

Dressing the House for Christmas 
is the title of an article in the December 
issue of Your Home which will ap
peal to all. It contains many excellent 
suggestions for giving the home a fes
tive appearance for the holiday. 

There will also be an article on giv
ing a Christmas present to the house, 
on the use of candles and many other 
subjects that are of interest to every
one. 

On the news stands November 23rd 
-twenty-five cents per copy. 

the still. And I had to be there when he 
arrived. 

I ran back to the whiskey mill, and was 
sweeping around the pot when the moon-
hiner came back. He asked where Tom 
had gone. and I told him he had stepped 
out into the woods for a few minutes. He 
took me at my word, and walked over to 
one of the barrels of mash to cover it up. 
I got behind his back, and, before he knew 
what it was all about, I had the pistol 
jammed up against his spinal-cord. I told 
him practically the same thing I had told 
Tom Locke took his gun and informed 
him that he was under arrest. on a charge 
of being an accessory after the fact to 
the murder of Paul Goshe. I then con
ducted him to the tree where his partner 
was chained, unloosed the handcuff from 
one of Tom's hands, and snapped it on 
Tod Ba.xter's wrist. 

THE next three hours found me walking 
orne ten miles through swamps, woods 

and sand-beds, with my two prisoners in 
front of me. I marched them up to the 
County Jail. and had them confined in two 
separate cells. 

But my work was not completed yet. I 
had still more evidence to gather-some 
supporting evidence. 

Accompanied by the Chief of Police of 
the County Seat, I drove to the home of 
Tod Baxter. His wife came to the door 
at our call. I told her that her husband 
had sent me for the boots he had brought 

home. She went back into tlie house, and 
returned with a gun. he fired it once 
in the air. Presently, an uncouth-looking 
chap came to the farmhouse. It wa trip 
Rutell, Tod's son-in-law. 

"Git them boot Tod ai,·e you to put 
. away," the woman commanded. and, with
out a word, the young man turned and 
walked to the rear oi the hou e. He 
stopped at the back-door rep for an in
stant, and then tarted walking away from 
the rear side of the farmhouse. _ fter 
taldng five pace he topped again. and 
began to dig in the earth. few minute 
later, he returned to our car, with the 
boot in hi hand. 

We took the dead man's boots back t 
the County Seat, and then I drove out to 
Tom Locke's hou e. His wife was wait
ing for us-her hu band. Baxter and my
sel f-to come back from our night's work 
at the still in the swamps. he recog
nized me instantly, although I had changed 
in appearance somewhat since she had last 
seen me. Without mincing words. I went 
right to the point, and told her who I 
was. Then I informed her that her hus
band and Tod Baxter were in jail, and 
that I had come to arrest her, and to get 
the pistol that Tom had slain Paul Go he 
with. She didn't even deny her knowledge 
of the crime-said that Tom had told her 
that he had killed her sister's husband, and 
had kept her po ted a to what he had 
done with the body. With such people, the 
word of the man of the hou e i· law. and 
the woman is not allowed to speak, or e\·en 
suppo ed to think. Before we started back 
to town with her, she produced the pistol. 
It had been crammed down between the 
ceiling and weather boarding of the 
house. 

W ITH the woman afely confined in 
j ail, I then went back to the swamp , 

where I had worked with the two men at 
their whiskey mill. The fire had all burned 
down, and the ashe were cold. Getting 
down on my knees, I began to finger un
derneath the still. Presently, my hand 
touched something far different from a 
piece of charred wood. 

It was the remaiuiug part of a lwman 
boue! 

For some minutes, I continued to dig 
around. until I had scraped up, at least, 
sufficient pieces of human bones to fill a 
cigar-box. nd, a I looked down upon 
my find. I realized what Tom Locke had 
meant when he had told Sam Brown, his 
colored neighbor, that "they'd have to du t 
the ashes to find the body of Paul Go he. ' 

And now, with my supporting eYidencc. 
I needed only the confes ion of �Irs. Tom 
Locke and Tod Baxter. The woman had 
owned up to her knowledge of the brutal 
murder of her sister's husband, but Baxter. 
so far, had said nothing about the crime. 
He was a silent kind of man. and one 
could see that he had intelligence. 

I had little trouble in getting Tom' 
wi fe's signature to a signed confession. 
but I struck a tone wall when I started 
talking to Tod. He denied all knowledge 
of the crime, and it was not until I had 
shoved the long-laced shoes of Paul 
Goshe's in his face, that he owned up to 
his part in disposing of the body. 

There was still one phase of the murder 
of Paul Goshe not cleared up. and that 
was the motive for the crime. I had partly 

(Coutiuued on page 76) 
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I Was Mraid of is 
New Way to Learn Music 

� Until I Found It Was EllSIJ As A - B - C 

Then I Gave My Husband 
the Surprise of His Life 

"DO:'\'T be silly, ;\lary. You're per
fectly fooli h to belie,·e you can 
learn to play m usic by that meth

od. You can never learn to play the 
piano that way . . .  it s crazy! \'ou are 
silly to even think about it." 

"But J ack, it's . . .  " 
"Mary, how can ) OU believe in that 

crazy music course ? \\"hy, it claim to 
teach music in half the usual time and without a teacher. I t 's impo sible�" 

That is how my hu band felt 
when 1 showed him an ad telling 
about a new way to learn nnt ic. 
He just laughed. l l is tmbelieving 
laughter mad me wonder. 1 began 
to feel doubtful. Perhaps I had been 
too optimi tic-perhaps enthusiasm 
and the dream of realizing my mu i
cal ambitions had carried me awaY. 
The course, after all, might pro{·e 
too difficult. I knew that I had no 
special mu ical talent. I couldn't 
even tell one note from another--a 
page of music looked just l ike h inesc 
to me. 

But how I I�<Jted to gi,·e up my new 
hope of learning to play the piano. M u ic 
had alWGys been for me one of those dreams 
that never-come-true. I had longed to sit 
down at the piano and play some old 
sweet song . . .  or perhaps a beautiful 
classic, a bit from an opera, or even the 
late t jazz hit. \\'hen I heard others 
playing, I enY ied them so .that it almo t 
spoiled the pleasure of the music for me. 
For Iiiey could entertain their 'friends and 
family . . . 1.1o.ey were musician . nd J, 
I was a mere listener. I had to be satisfied 
with only h.earing music. 

mere child could rna ter them. · 

'v\'hile Jack was at work, I started 
learning. I quickly saw how to blend 
notes into beaut iful melodies. i\ l y  prog
ress was wonderfully rapid, and before 
I realized it, I was rendering selections 
which many pupils who study with pri,·ate 
teachers can 't play. For thru this short
cut method, all the difficult, tiresome 
parts of music have been eliminated and 
the playing of melodies has been reduced 
to a simplicity which a1�yone can follo'v 
with ease. 

1 was so di appointed at Jack. I felt 
very bitter as I put away the magazine 
containing the ad,·ertisement. For a week 
I resisted the temptation to look at it 
again, but finally I couldn't keep from 
"peeking" at it. It fascinated me. It 
told of a woman who bad learned to play 
the piano by herself, in her spare t ime, 
and at home, without a teacher. .And the 
wonderful method she used 

Finally I decided to play for jack, and 
show him what a "crazy course" had 
tau�ht me. So one night, when he was 

ittmg reading, I went casually over to the 
piano and started playin� a lovely song. 
\\'ords can't describe h1s astoni hment. 
"\Vby . . . why . . . " he floundered. I 
simply smiled and went on playing. But 
soon,  of course, jack insist d that I tell 
him ;t\1 about it. \\"here I had learned . . .  

when I learned . . .  how? 
required no tedious scales 
-no heartless exercises
no t i resome pract icing. 
Perhaps I might do the 
same thing! 

So finally, naif-fright
ened, half-enthusia tic, I 
\n�te to the . . School 
of M usic-without letting 
Jack know. Almost as 
soon as I mailed the letter 
J felt frightened. Suppose 
the course proved to be 
horribly difficult . . .  sup
pose jack were right after 
all! 

Imagine my joy when 
the lessons started and I 
found that they were as 
easy as A. B. C. Why, a 

Which I nstrument Do 
You Want to Play? 

Piano Violin 
Organ Clarinet 
Ukulele Flute 
Cornet Saxophone 
Trombone Ha..rp 
Piccolo Mandolin 
Guitar ,Cello 

Hawaiian Steel Guitar 
Sight Singing 

Voice and Speech Culture 
Druma and Traps 

Automatic Finger Control 
Banjo ( Plectrurn , 5-String 

or Tenor} 
Piano Accordion 

Alao for Advanced Pianis-ts 
a Course including 24 fa
tnoua claaaic.a . . .  a distinc
tive addition toanypianiat'• 
repertoire. 

So I told of my secret . . .  
and how the course he 
had laughed at had made 
me an accompli hed mu
sician. 

One day not long after, Jack came to me and said 
Mary, don't laugh, but 

I want to try learning to 
play the violin by that 
wonderful method. You 
certainly proved to me 
that it is a 15ood way to 
learn music.' 

So only a few months 
later jack and I were 
playing together. 1ow 
our musical evenings are a 
marvelous success. Every
one compliments us, and 

we are flooded \dth im·itations. i\lusic 
has simply meant everything to us. It has 
given us Popularity! Fun ! Happiness! 

• • • • 
If you, too, l ike music . . .  then write 

to the . . School of M usic for a copy 
of the booklet, "Music Le sons in our 
O�vn Home," together with a Free Demon
stration Lesson , explaining this wonderful 
new ea y method . 

Don 't hesitate because you think you 
ha,·e no talent. Thousands of succe sful 
students ne,·er dreamed they po sessed 
musical ability until it was revealed to 
them by a wonderful ").l usical Ability 
Test. "  You, too, can learn to play your 
faYorite in trument by note tbru this short
cut method. Send the coupon . The Free 
Demon tration Lesson showing how they 
teach will come .-\T OX E. Addre the 

. S. School of ). l usic, 439 1 2  Brunswick 
Building, :'\ew York. I nstruments supplied 
when needed, cash or credit. 
- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - --

U. S .  SCHOOL O F  MUSIC 
43912 Brunswic.k Bldg., New York City. 

Please •end me your free book. " _  lusic Les�ons 
in Your Own Home," witb introduction by Dr. 
Frank Crane. Free D monslralion Le;son and 
particular f your ea�y paym nt plan. I am 
interested in the following cour. e. 

H ave you abov in�trument ? 

Name . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . · . .  · . . . · · · · · · · · · · · · 
(Piea,e Write Plainly) 

Address . . . . . . . . . . .  . 

City . . . . • . . . . . . . • . . . . .  tate 
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Sample 
These Two Kinds of Face Powde1' 

No one face powder blends with all 
types of skin, so Stillman bas made 
two kinds of powder. 
One - "Stillman Oriental" - clings 
wonderfully to the normal and ex
cessively dry skin. It does not smart, 
will not irritate or flake. Is distinc· 
tively different from other powders. 
An entirely newformula that soothes 
the dry skin and keeps it soft and 
natural. 
Fort he oily type of skin-"Stillman 
BouQuet"--spreads smoothly, and 
clings too. Will not clog the pores, 
which is most important for this type 
of akin. Blends perfectly, removes aU 
skin shine, making your complexion 
flawless and irresistibly nat11ral. 

TWO FOR SIX CENTS 
Six cents in stamps brings you the 
popular Stillman Twin Packet, con
taining generous miniature boxes or 
these two kinds of powders . 

Stillman 
FACE POWDER 

KAKI!RS OF STILLMAN FRECKLE CREAM 
_ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _  , 

tillman Co., 15 Rosemary Lane, A11rora, lll. I 
Please send Stillman Twin Packet. En- I 
closed find 6c i n stamps to cover postage cost. I 
0 Natural 0 White 0 Flesh 0 Rachel : 

I 
Name • • • • • • •  - - - - - - - - - - · · · - - - - - - - - · - - - - - - - : 
Address • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • •  : 

I City - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - State . • • . • • . • • • ! - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - �  

Poslam Often Ends 
Pimples in 24 hours 

Pimples, black heads, eczema, rashes and 
other blemishes cleared up quickly and 
...------. safely by Poslam. Used Stlccess· 

RELIEVE$ fully for all skin troubles fortwenty 
ECZEMA years. It must be good. Thousands 

INSTANTLY of unsolicited letters from delight· Booklet with ed users tell of amazing sueeess. "Buy 

:�;�J'.."J�:;�.t �:s�;g.'!,t rgo;ro�'1'!.�i��:t
n�:.e�r�ni ��:t':. �a,:'�� clear and beautify your skin. 

derful bow p08• 
FREE �ROOF SAMPL� • 

lam will soothe See amazinw_ Improvement Wlthm 2t 
andheal ltehlng hours. Free. No eost. "!oobJigation. Send 
burning skin. ��aJ.:o!'n�T1ner:�; ��:t��f �0:1�: .. mple Desk E. Pot lam co .• 256 Vl s4th St., New Vortc, if.lv .. 
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( Co11timted from page 7 4) 
guessed it that first morning in Tom and bumped him off. �ow, was she there 
Locke's home, when I had seen him take when you returned with the baby?" 
the dead man's baby in hi arms, and ·· hore," he replied readily. 
fondle it gently again t hi tUl ha,·en "Did you tell her you had killed her 
check . I had learned a mattering of 'the husband ?" 
motive from :\frs. Locke in her confe-- " To. it wuzn't none o· her bu ines ." 
i n. Tod Baxter had touched on it. But "Didn't she ask where Paul wa . when 
it wa from T m Locke that I got the you came in the house with the bab\· ?" 
details. " ope, .he lmew betterin' to. · Our 

'ow, it \ as never my u tom to talk women folks don't a k us no fool que--
to a pri oner after I had gotten the goods tion . \\ hatever we do i right. whether 
on him, and locked him up. It's the law- we kill a man or milk a cow. Aiter I'd 
yer's time for an inten·iew then. o 1 put Go he out oi the way, I brought the 
had decided to lea\·e the little County eat, baby an· give it to his mother. he: tuk 
and return to the Governor's office, with- it home that night. an' I went to bed." 
out seeing Tom Locke again. 1 wa j u. t  "You've been \·ery truthful. Tom," I 
preparing to lea\·e the jail, when the her- said to the prisoner, ' and you\·e already 
iff informed me that Locke wanted to see told me enough to hang you. \\ hy do you 
me before I departed. lie. now, b caLl e there i a woman in this 

"You wuz damned fine help around the case ?" 
still, Roger . an' you fooled me proper," "I ain't !yin'." he grinned. 
he greeted me, when I went to his eel\, ' o. but you're beating around the bush. 
"I kinda like you, though, an' I want to Why don't you come ut and tell me you 
tell you all about killing Paul Go he." He love and want thi woman :·• 
rubbed hi big hand against hi bearded ' What woman ?'' he a ked quietly. 
face. Then he licked hi lips, ro e up from ''Paul Goshe'- \d fe,'' I returned. 'Didn't 
hi stool behind the bar and rammed his you kill that man with the intention oi ha\·-
fists down into the t>ockets of hi- blue ing his wife ome day ?" 
overalls. He reflected a moment. and then rubbed 

'· I n ver did like that --," he began. hi hand o\·er that un. haven beard again. 
"He wa a no 'count devil, an' he didn't "You're ri ht. �[r. Roger·. I do loYe 
appreciate al\ that he had. A damned Lucy an' I hot her hu band thinkin' _ome 
fine woman Lucy is, and two of the cute t day I might it her. And." he: added. a-
kid- in the world she's got. ' pecially the simply as a little child. "hopin' tl1at maybe 
baby, 11r. Rogers. You saw it didn't ome time I might ha\·e a baby of my 
you : ' I nodded my head. "It' a damn own." 
cute kid," be went on, 'an' I wi ht it wuz 
mine. But it ain't, an' no other baby. I 
ain't ne\·er goin' to have one now, 'cause 
I reckon I'll hang for whut I've done. 

"Goshe an' baby wuz over at my home 
the mornin' I laid him out. \\'e wuz set
tin' in the house, an' kinda udden-like, 
Goshe picked up the baby an' went out. 
omethh1' got in me, an' I askt my wi fe 

to hand me my pi tol, an' I got it an' w nt 
after him. \Vhen he'd got about a hun
dred yards from the hou e I hot him, 
with the baby in hi arm . H 'd turned 
'round when he heard me and this shot 
struck him in the face. an' he went to the 
ground with the baby stil l h1 hi arms. I 
kinda had to dodge aroun' before I hot, 
for fear of hit tin' the child. A fter that 
first shot, I went over an' gave him two 
more load . Then I pi ked up the kid, an' 
brought it in the house, jest like it wuz 
my own. Goshe wuz gonna kill hi baby, 
Mr. Rogers. H told me o an' wuz 
lookin' aroun' a i f  lookin' for a stick to 
hi t the kid with, when I hot an' kil led 
him." 

\Vithout stopping, Tom Locke took up 
the account of the killinl> a he had re
cited it to me that night a we were going 
to the still rehear ing it from beginning 
to end. He varied very little in the de
scriptions and tatement he had given me, 
unwittingly. while I was po ing a a crim
inal and tramp. \\ hen he had finished, I 
went back to the beginning of his con
fe ion, and a ked a few questions. 

"T0!\1," I aid. "tell me honestly, why 
did you kill Paul Goshe ?" 

"Because he was fixin' to kill his baby, 
an' I love babies. l\'Iy old woman ain't 
never had none, an' I mi 'em too."' 

"I want the truth, Tom.'' I answered. 
"You say 1rs. Paul Goshe wa at your 
hou e the day you followed her husband 

T HE trial of Tom Locke for the murd�r 
of Paul Go he. and oi T d Ba-xter it r 

being an acce. ory after the fact, came 
off in due time. Locke was entenced o 
die in the electric chair, and Baxter wa; 
given five years in the tate Penitentiary. 

Ju t a hort time before the b otlegger 
was to pay tl1e penalty. the Govc:rnor. :u 
wa his cu tom. called in an alic:nist ex
pert to examine the prisoner. The barber 
had already cut Tom·. hair. so that the 
head electrode might proper!,· fit. 

The day before that set for the elec
trocution, the Governor called me into his 
office : '·Rogrrs."' he .aid, "we don't wish 
to kill a moron. do we?" 

" o, sir,'' I returned. '•\\'ho are you re
ferring to, Go\·ernor ?'' 

"Tom Locke, ' the Chief Executh·e an
swered, "the peciali t ay he has the mind 
f only a twch·e-year-old child. I\·e de

cided to commute his entence to Ii fe-im
pri onment. 

I wa glad to hear this. for. somehow. I 
had grown to like thi. uncouth. ignorant 
moon hiner. I had lin•d with him. broken 
bread at his table. and workc:d for him a 
hi whi key mill. He had been friendly. 
and he had ..-i\·en me what he believed to be 
a helping hand. at a time when I wa up
po ed to be in ab.olute need of it. 

If I should vi it the tate Penitentiarv 
tcmorrow, and Tom Locke hould spy m :. 
he would holler at me. pparently. there 
i no animo ity in his heart again t the 
man whose effort changed his occupation 
from that of a moonshiner to a rock 
cru her. I often wonder i f, a fter all, the 
man is not better off serving time, than he 
was when he lived down in the swamp·. · n 
doubt he would be perfectly happy i f  there 
was only a baby there to pat his cheek .. 
when he is not laborin for the tate, and 
paying for the a he of Paul Go he. 
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-for a 
Christmas Day and Many Happy New Years ---- @ 1928 

Spear& Co.  

Christmas eomes but once 11 year-bar
gains like this but once in a l i  fetime! Seldom 
do they come together. This is your oppor
tunity to make yours the happiest o f  happy 
homes. Give your family and yQurself this 
luxurious 4-piece Tudor Velour Suite. Sur
prise them-delight them! Imagine-a 
whole room ful of beautiful new furniture 
in yourbomeChristmas momlng • • •  by sending 
only $1 with your order. And listen to this: vou 
save fullv no by ordering now. This Is a BAR
GAIN if ever there was one. Flnthennore. you 
may bavetheauiteon 80 daya FREE triai. U'you 
keep it. take all next vcar to fHJ.tJ. U'you're not 
delighted. return It; we will refund everY cent 
lneluding transportation chargee both ways. 
You risk nothing but a postage stamp. 

This salte was designed in the ele· Tabte aad ehain aresturdilybuiltofstrong, 
gant Tudor Period style !or those selected. well seasoned hardwood, richly fin· 
who have a keen appreciation of real ished. The Davenport table. with its shapely 
artistry and beauty. Only in the cost- posts and beveled top, actually makes old style 
liest pieces can you match its ele- library tables look awkward. The big, over
gance. You may choose between rich stuffed Fireside Rocker with wide roll arms,hlgh 
Brown Mahogany and fine American back, and commodious seat is a regular man's 
Walnut finishes. ( Speci!yyourpre f- chair-a chair for lazy evenings after a hard 
erence.) The chairs are covered with day'a work. The graceful Arm Rocker nnd ever use
rich, two-tone, Figured Velour in an fulArm Chairareultracomfortableaswell.as beautl
attractive Blue and Taupe pattern- ful. The overstun:ed rocker Is 82 1nchea w•deoverall 
soft as velvet and far more durable -back 26 1!'chea h•srh from sea� Seat 19 x 19 1nches. 
B k d 

• Other chans are 22 Inches w 1de overall-backs 22 �c a a� seats �re deeply padded lnchea high fromeeats. Tableis48lncbeslong. l8incbw•th eam tary lntenorupbolsteringma- es wide. The whole suite ia constructed togiveyeara terials. Beneath tbeoeats,eoilspringaap- of service. Please state whether you desire the Rich 
portsglveresilienceandrestfuleomfort. Brown Mahogany or Fine American Walnut finish. 
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Beautiful Complexion 
Without Rouge 

Do you want a beautiful complexion 
this week? Without the use of rouge? A 
skin that fairly sparkles? And color that 
is all your own? Then give your system 
just a tiny calcium wafer ! Don't take 
that customary pill on Saturday night
let a Stuart calcium wafer do its magic 
work for you ! 

Stuart's calcium wafers dear away every im· purity that keeps the skin sallow or dull. It keeps 
pores purged and the cuticle clean. You will fed 
and see the difference from the ve:ry lint day you take a tiny, sugar.coated Stuart calcium wafer! 

Don't take anything you have to double each 
t!me-take something you can cut in two each 
t1me .. 

The most marvelous and gentlest regulator in 
the whole world, and your drUggist has them, five 
day test, pocket ai%e lOc; or family size for 60c. 

�=u�l!a�!:il !!�pl����e ::1 I value to you of Stuort's calcium wafers-will 1 be sent you, if you maU this coupon to the 

I Sluarl Co., C- 1 109, Iarsball, 1\lich. 1 [:;;;;;;;;J r�CSLclum Wafer• ·� 
Let Your Next Shampoo 

Lighten Your Hair 
B

LONDE hair dark· 
ened year by year 

becomesdulland faded , 
too. But Blondex a 
special shampoo for 
blondes only ,safely and 

gradually restores the 
natural golden sheen to 

l i g h t  h a i r - k e e p s  it  
bright, gleaming. You will 
be amazed at t h e  new 

beauty of your hair even 
after the first shampoo. Not 

a dye. Contains no harmful 
. chemicals. Millions use it. Get 

Blondex at anY drug or dept. store today. 

Lovely Eyes for You! 
1Jelica-lJ3row 

-darkens your lashes and brows instantly, makes 
your eyes look wonderfully animated and vivid. 
Never runs or smears. unaffected by rain, tears. 
or even swimming. Gives �ou /luting 6tautyl 

I'BEE-One Week's Supplyt 
will neve.» 

�3!���&���(���� 

True Detective Mysteries 

The Crimson Trail 
onliuued from page 3 1 )  

Thi wa the ignal for Blackie and Sher
rill. The doormen, brandi hing their guns, 
tarted rUJming backwards out of the bank, 

keeping the bank employes co\·ered. Their 
retreat, in turn, wa being covered by the 
four men in the car. Blackie and herrill 
reached the automobile, both diving head 
fir t into the rear eat. and into the arms of 
their confederates. The car hot forward 
in low gear. then the girl driver hi fted 
gears to econd, and roared around a cor
ner. into a street that stretched out traight 
ahead for mile ; again he hi fted gears, 
let out �he clutch and pre sed the acceler
ator level with the floor board . 

M RJ I E Dean had been initiated into 
the Jone -Lewi bandit gang. he had 

been given her cue how to act down there 
in Tia Juana, and he had learned it well. 

The big car roar _.:1 out of Culver City 
at 70 mile an hour, with Marj ie Dean at 
the wheel. Be ide her at young Dale 
Jones, hi blond hair flying in the wind. 
Jone ne\·er wore a hat, while robbing a 
bank. n the two j ump- eats of the even
pa senger �[arrnon automobile sat Blackie 
Lanca ter and herrill, and behind the e 
two, all three 1-.'lleeling in the rear seat, 
watching the mile recede through the rear 
curtain gla , were Frank Lewi , Eudaley 
and Thoma Knight. 

The robbery of the Cuh·er City bank 
occurred early in the afternoon. That 
night found the e\·en bandit in Arcadia, 
one of the mo t beauti ful of the many 
small Cali fornia town , which dot that 
picture que tate. Dale ]one promised 
him elf that. some day, he would return 
here to make hi home. 

fter e\·eral day of dri\·ing. mo tly by 
night, to avoid contact with touri t and 

• re idents of the many town and cities · 
through which they pa ed. the bandits 
reached Kan a ity. They planned to 
go into hiding, in or near Kan a City, 
until they felt a fe in allying forth again 
on their unfini hed mi ion. On their ar
rival in the �[i ouri city, Frank Lewi 
got word to hi- i ter, Eva, who wa still 

inging and dancing in a t. Loui cabaret 
and had her meet him. 

There was much for the brother and i -
ter to talk about. Fir t. Frank wa eager 
to hear of hi young w i fe and the baby. 
Frank wondered if E\·a couldn't arrange 
to have hi wife come to him. Hi ister 
said he thought he could manage it, and 
arrangement were made for Eva to re
turn to t. Loui , get Frank's wife and 
baby, and take them to the gang's ren-
dez\·ous in the hill . 

When Eva Lewi dro\·e out into the hills 
in which her brother and hi as ociates 
were hiding, she went prepared to tay. 
Unlike �{arjic Dean, who wa willing to 
rough it with the men, E\·a could not sac· 
rifice all that was feminine, and l i \·e the 
rough l i fe led by the gang. In the half
carload of personal effect , with which she 
had been accu tomed to li\'ing, and which 
she took with her into the bandit camp. 
wa a mall camera. It wa with thi 
camera that Eva napped the picture of 
Frank Lewi , holding his six-months-old 
baby. The snapshot wa taken hartly af
ter her arri\·al in camp with Frank' girl 
w i fe and child. 

Frank's wife remained in the robber 

camp for e\·eral days until Jones ordered 
the young mother and her baby to be re
turned to the city. It can be aid of Frank 
L wi that he wa really in love with his 
young wi fe, and cared deeply for the child 

he had borne him, but Dale, neither a 
hu band nor a father, cared not at all for 
Frank' feeling at eeing hi wife and 
child literally kicked out of camp. o one 
morning. Frank Lewi drove out of camp 
in one of the two automobile -the econd 
car had been brought by Eva-and, in the 
machine with him, rode hi wife and her 
in fant child. Frank dro\·e to within a few 
mile of Kansas City, and corning to an 
inter ection of two road , one of which 
was a regular bus route, he let the young 
mother out of the car, and bade her fare
well. Heading the car again toward 
camp, Frank looked back over hi shoul
ders for a Ia t glirnp e of the girl whose 
l i fe was to be forever darkened becau e 
of her love for a crook. A few month 
later, the girl was automatically di\·orced 
from Frank Lewi , and she returned to 
her people in the suburb of t. Loui . 

D LE kept hi gang in camp for everal 
weeks, ending fir t one. and then 

another of the men, to the city for pro
vi ions, and to obtain in[ rmation of what 
the police were doing. During the e weeks, 
in which the ix men and the two women 
were con tantly thrown together with one 
another, eeing no one but thernseh·e , a 
situation that had not been fore een by 
Jones, when he permitted the women to 
travel with the gang. had de\·eloped. and 
wa growing more acute each day. Three 
of the men were madly in lo\·e with Eva 
Lewi . who now had a erted her eli,  and 
in i ted on being called "Queen of the 
gang." \\ or e till. the two women were 
fighting between them eh-e O\·er Jones. 
l\farjie Dean and Eva are known to have 
staged a genuine hairpulling. when each of 
them contested the other' claim to "fir t 
place" in the bandit leader· heart. 

Frank Lewis never figured in the argu• 
ment that took place over which one of 
hi i ter' three suitor should claim the 
girl a hi "woman." Dale had nly to 
look at Lewi , and the one-time terror of 
St.  Loui would cower before the tronget 
will of the cold-blooded robber chief. 
Dale' control O\'er Frank Lewi had been 
none the le O\·cr Eudaley and herrill. 
Jone ' ri\·als for Eva' a ffection , until th 
cabaret inger joined the gang. But now 
Eva Lcwi , with her fre h young beauty, 
her great ma of rich, auburn hair and 
coquetti h eye -which lo t none of their 
c)larm becau e of her forethought in 
bringing to th camp a plenti ful supply 
of cosmetic -threatened to be the cau e of 
the entire breaking up of the mo t per
fectly organized band of robber the coun
try ha ever known. 

For three day , neither Jone , nor her· 
rill nor Eudaley. dared clo e an eye in 
lecp, or turn their back to one anoth r, 

for fear o£ being hot, o fierce were the 
fire of hatred that flamed in their oul . 

Each day, Jone expected hi ubject in 
crime to turn on him, with all the hatr d 
and ferocity with which a wolf pack at· 
tack it leader. 

Thi condition could not last, and Dale, 
knowing thi , and realizing that action 



would have to be provided for his men, 
gave the order to break camp. Placing 
George Eudaley, Blackie and Roy herrill 
in the car which had been dri\·en to the 
camp by E\·a Lewi , and limbing into the 
larger machine with Lewi and the two 
women, Dale Jone drove out of the hills 
with hi bandits. He went to Kan a City, 
e tabli bing headquarters in a hou e on 
\\'yandotte treet. 

D I G I ED as a woman, Dale would 
walk up town each day, loitering 111 

hotel lobbies, and even in the vicinity f 
Police Headquarter , picking up thread of 
com·er ation here and there relati\·c to the 
Jones-Lewis bandits. He vi ited his old 
hangout where Mattie Howard still 
reigned as queen, and here J one 

· 
was re

minded of the agreement he had once made 
with the "Girl with the Agate Eye ." 
Rendered reckle s by his long run of luck 
in eluding the police, Dale in formed ).fat
tie he was ready to carry out hi part of 
the bargain. 

The agreement was that Jone should 
aid Mattie in robbing a wealthy Kan a 
City jeweler, who, the girl said, hould be 
good for 50.000 ! 

"I've got him worked up to 
ri ht pitch, ' ).f attic told ] ones, 
met her to plan the j ob. 

he referred to Jo cph ).Iorino, import r 
of fine j ewelry-the man he had been 
planning to rob for more than a year. Ap
parently, Mattie wa right, for wh n she 
called at the oflicc of Morino the next day, 
to arran e a little "party" at the jeweler's 
home that night, Morino was j oyous. 

" ure, we'll stage a party, and I'll bring 
along the j ewels you have been wanting 
to . ee," Morino as ured the "Girl with 
the Agate Eyes." 

The "party" took place at the home o f  
)[orino on the night of May 25th, 1918. 
Two "women" attended. 

Two days later, the body of Jo eph 
�Iorino wa found in his home, hanging 
at the end of a strand of baling wire. His 
head had been crushed in by a blow with a 
champagne bottle. 

negro porter, who worked for 1Io
rino, had been at the j eweler's home when 
the party first started. He recognized 
Mattie Howard, and identi lied the other 
"woman" as the original of a Rogue's 
Gallery picture of Dale Jones. 

A long cha e, that extended over hal f 
the United tales, followed, with a pair of 
' Agate Eyes" as its  object. l\lattie How
ard, finally, wa captured in 1\Iemphis, 
Tennessee, and returned to Kansas City, 
where she stood trial for murder. he 
was convicted, and sentenced to erve 
twelve years in the ] efferson City Peni
tentiary. he made a model prisoner, and 
was paroled in fay, 1928. 

A fter the murder of Iorino, Jones or
dered his men to scatter, he himsel f going 
to Colorado, leaving Marjie Dean and EYa 
Lewis behind. The newspapers stated he 
was su pected of having aided l\Iattie 
Howard in murdering the j eweler. 

Eva returned to St. Louis, and it was 
while she waited in that city for the re
organization of the gang that she received 
the letters from }one which were pub
lished in the Kansas City paper , following 
her arre t later for highway robbery. One 
of the e, particularly, has aided a great 
deal to shed orne light on the "other side" 
of Dale }one , the bandit. Here it is : 

True Detective Mystefies 

5 Choice of 
C O L O R S  

In Beautiful Porcelain 
Enamel Ranges 

Mail the coupon for this FREE Kalamazoo Book-ntw from cottr to coctr. Lower 
Factory Prices. Longer Terms-a year 
to pay. 700,000 saLisfied cusLomers. 27th 
year of Kalamazoo Quality. 

Sensational values in new Cabinet Circulat
ing Heaters! New and Beautiful Porcelain Enamel 
Ranges-your choice of 5 colors! cw improve
ments in Pipe and Direct Heat Furnaces! 

Modernize Your Home-Write Today 
Over 200 styles and sizes-Ranges, Heaters, Furnaces, Oil 
Stoves. Gas Stoves, Electric Rang , Brooder Stoves. Bigger 
bargains than in 20 big stores. Write today! 

You'll  admire the new Cabinet Heaters in walnut or mahogany. 
ew and exclusive features. Se the new Ht>ater with the cheery 

fireplace efT ct. These parlor furnaces heat severn! rooms. SO 
handsome that they harmonize with the finest furniture. 

EverytblnK Ia Color Now! 
You'll be enthusiastic about the new Porcelain Enamel Ranges in 
briUiant new colors. Beautiful Coal and Wood Ranges. Comhina
tion Gas and Coat Ranges in glistening Delft Blue, Pearl Gray, 
I vory Tan, ile Green and Ebony Black, tnrnmed in highly pol
ished nickel. Gas Stoves in white and colors, too. As easy to clean as 
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a china dish. Furnace• Now 854!! Up ��f�������1:�1� Reduced prices on furnaces, too. Values-both Pipe and Direct Heat 
furnacea-thal have n<'v rbeen eQualed. FREE furnace plans. FREE 
servia.•. You make n doubl savina: by installing your own furnace and 
by buying at the factory price. 

Cam or Easy Term•-A Year to Pay 
Caah or Easy Terms-as tow as $3 down. $3 monthly. Ta�e :1 year to 
pay 1 

Z4·Rour Sblpmenta 
Everything backed by $ 1 00,000 bank t:uarantee .Satisfa.cdon or mon<.'y 
back..  24·hour ehipmtnts save you time. Kalamazoo is near to you. Safe delivery (fu:uol.ntccd. 
:JO Days' FREE Trial ��J"J'�;e;.•r.;����= home FREE. Satisfy yourself on Kalamazoo qualitY bdore decidina. 
360 days approval teet on very thing you buy. 
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The ltalamazoo Stove 
Co., Manufacturers 

2151 Rocbeater Avenue ���A�•u•�, MICB. 

. '3375 Cabanct Heate.-. uP 
·�4·5 Furnace • .. • � Up 

· · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · - · · · · · · · · ·  . 

: Mail this Coupon Today for Free Book of Factory Pricea . 
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·� Kalamamo, 
··.:;·.�:::� Direct to You'' 
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�::loB;. «i:'.':::!; 0 Kalama roo tove Co., Mfrs . 
Hutlng 0 2 15 1  Rochester Ave., Kalamazoo, Mich • 

C•blnet StovH 
O Dear Sirs: Please send me your FREE Catalo�. 

HNters Pip• Fumt�ces 0 Natne . · · · · · · · ' '  · · ·  · · · · · · · · · · · · · ·  · · · · · · · · · 
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A. A. Vantine & Co., Inc., 71 Fiflh ATe.,N. Y.c. 
PJ aM send me. abao.lutely &ee, your 

8-day tube oC Zanadu �lilk Batb t.:reaw 

"My Skin was 
Sight" 

a 

"I couldn 't look people in the face , I was 
so ashamed of my ski n ! It wa always 
blotched with pimples and blackheads and 
at time itched terribly. I had tried every
thing and was so discouraged that I couldn't 
bring myself to take hope in  anything. You 
can i magine my surprise, therefore, when 
one application of Rowles :\ l entho ulphur 
almo. t completely cleared my skin. In a 
short time you wouldn't know my skin
it was so clear and healthy looking." 

The sulphur in Rowles :\Ientho � ulphur 
clears the skin while the menthol heals the 
sore, broken tissue. That'  the twofold 
action you want for skin troubles. Even 
fiery eczema yields to it. 11 drugsstores carry 
Rowles Mentho Sulphur. Try it tonight. 

True Detective t/yste1·ies 

Deare t One : . word or two to let 
you know how thing are. 

Had a big rain back here and road 
are omewhat bad. How are you lit
tle girl ? \'\'ill  ne,·er forget the night 
I left you. You were crying, sweet7 
heart, and I wanted to do mething, 
but could not. Everything is 0. K. 
back here. Don't think it will be long 
until I will be with you again. Don't 
worry, darling. for things ha,·e a way 
of righting them eh·e . 1\Iy regards to 
�fa, and tell her of my yearning for 
orne of tho e bacon and egg combi

nation . ye ma'm ! 
\\'ell. dear heart, time pre ses o, I 

mu t clo e. Hope my love is well, 
goodbye. 

Just how the other members of the gang 
pent the week that elap ed between May 

25th and the early part of July, when the 
men were banded together again is not 
known. But Jone , after fleeing to Colo
rado, certainly fared well, living the easy 
l i fe of a retired financier. He had sent 
for Marjie Dean shortly a fter reaching 
the mountain lodge in Colorado, where he 
ettled down to wait for the police to for

get the 1[orino deal. Marjie Dean and 
Dale Jones were enj oying themselve 
th roughly on the proceeds of a dozen 
bank robberies. 

All ix of the men, as well a the two 
women, met in the arne hou e on \ yan
dotte treet. on July 4th. This day was 
chosen by ] ones, becau e he knew that the 
city would be turned top y-turvy by cele
brants of the holiday, thus reducing the 
chances of being detected. On that day, 
Dale ] ones told the members of hi gang 
of the new plan he had been laying. He 
wa goin.,. to direct them into an alto
gether new field. he told hi ubject , one 
that would net greater haul , with les 
danger oi being killed by some fool bank 
employe. 

The 11cw Iiiii! was passe11ger Ira ius! 
He already had one · j ob lined up, Jones 

in iormed the bandits. 

THE five men, who looked to Dale Jones 
a their leader in crime, and the man 

who made it pos ible for them to reap rich 
han·e·t in lo t. accepted the explanation 
]one ga\·e for wanting to rob train , in
stead of banks. Only one of the even per

ns pre ent, who had gathered around the ! 
.22-ycar-old bandit to recei,·e orders, k"llew 
that Dale ]one lied when he told hi fol
lower- that train robbing invoh·ed le 
danger of death than bank robbing. That 
person was :Marjie Dean. She knew that 
Dale ]one-· reason for changing from one 
kind of robbery to another wa the youth's 
innate craving for more and more excite
ment ; the excitement of crouching in the 
darkne near ome lonely railroad switch, 
watching for the glare of a locomotive 
headlight to appear around a long bend, 
and li  tening for the fir t low rumbling 
that would announce the approach of hi 
prey · the C-'I:Citement of boarding the train 
when it stopped on a siding, or at a water 
tank, when he herded the pa enger into 
frightened group , and watched them cut
tie for cover when his gun belched flame 
a he hot a hanging light from the ceiling 
of the car. 

Dale Jones wanted to rob a passenger 
train according to the rule of the old 
\Vest, the \Ye t which ga,·c to the country 

uch notoriou character a Je e James, 
Henry tarr. Cole Younger, Doc Stewart 
and AI Jenning . o at midnight, July 

lOth, 19 18, oo a siding ncar Koch. Kan a , 
the Texas Special, of the �I i  ouri. Kan
sas and Texas Railroad, wa robbed in a 
manner that would ha,·e done credit to 
any old-time outlaw. 

The Tc:ras pecial, or :\L K. & T. pas
sen�er train t.:o. 27, pulled out of Kan as 
City at nine o'clock. It thundered throu h 
Koch at midnight, and a few econd later 
pulled into a iding ncar that mall Kan a 
town, to let a northbound train pa . 

The northbound Limited thundered over 
the rails, past ;\'o. 27, and disappeared into 
the night, and the T cxas pccial hi ed, as 
the engineer slowly let in his throttle. The 
safety vah·e on the huge locomotive 
'·popped" a the fir t complaining groan of 
the driving wheel announced that the 
T e.ras pccial wa about to get under way 
again, its headlight beam shooting in the 
general direction of Galve ton, Te.xas, the 
scheduled de tination of the train. 

Then, out of the shadow leaped om
ber figure . One climbed rapidly into the 
engine-cab. It wa Dale ] one . R. £. 
Carter, the fireman, took in the ituation 
at a glance. He reached behind him for 
his gun. loud report came f rom the di
rection of the bandit, and the fireman 
dropped to hi knees. clutching hi left 
ankle, broken by a bullet £rom Date' gun. 

" I I  right, give her the gun !'' came a 
harp order directed at the engineer, who 

was still sitting on hi eat....hi hand ele
vated to a point where hi fingertip> 
brushed again t the top of the cab. ] one: 
had not poken a '..,:>rd when he climbed 
into the engine-cab, hi anticipated com
mand for the engine crew to "stick 'em 
up," having been checked when he wa 
obliged to hoot the fireman. Hi order 
to the engineer to et the locomoti,·e in 
motion wa barked out after a quick glance 
toward the rear of the train. and receipt of 
the ignal from Knight that the baggage 
and mail-car had ·been uncoupled. 

�Ieanwhile, Eudaley had already gained 
entrance to the mail-car. and was stand
ing in the center, his gun cO\·ering the 
clerk, who was leaning against the letter 
bo.xe , both hand extended ceilingward. 

The breathless escapes of the bandit
assassins flare through the pages of 
the concluding chapters of this story 
like belching flame, as the gang, again 
and again, shoots its way to freedom . 
And, always, standing by, are the two 
women of the bandit crew-"more deadly 
than the male"-ruthless, callous-hearted. 
Finally, forced to separate-harried and 
driven by the police-the members of 
America's most notorious hold-up gang 
make their last desperate stand. Read 
the final thrilling chapter of the history 
of the Jones-Lewis gang in the January 
issue of TRUE DETECTIVE MYSTERIES. 
appearing December 1 5th, on sale at all 
news stands. Don't miss thi s !  

The horrible murder of 
BLANCHE LAMONT and MINNIE 

WILLIAMS, beautiful young girls 

under 1 8  years of age, by Theodore 

Durrant in San Francisco, is one of the 

most sensational fact stories of crime 

ever published. 
It will appear Next Month in 

TRUE DETECTIVE MYSTERIES 



Why the Crook 
Can't Win 

( Conti111ted from page "3)  

credited ? That is o, is it not ?" 
" e ," wa the an wer. 
Today come word from London of 

the di covery of identical finger
prints of th hand of twin brother . 
The authority for the statement i Dr. 
G. P. Crowden of the In titute of 
Physiology, nivcr ity College, Lon

d n. The names of the twin are 
gi,·en a G. Elli and L. Elli . They 
li,·c in :\fandalay Road, Ealing, and arc 
2 year old. They are alike in both 
mind and body. Both are student of 
patent law in their father' office. They 
arc the ame ize, shape and appear
ance. Their blood pres ure is identi
cal but what is most startling, their 
finger-prints are the same. 

At school their mental and phy ical 
development was identical. They re
ceived the ame mark from con cien
tiou master . \ hen subject to the same 
environment they have the same line of 
th ught. Once they made the same 
mi take in a mathematical problem, 
and their teacher thought they were 
cheating. They were not. Once, they 
were told to draw maps of England. 
l::ach started at the ame point and 
drew a map exactly like hi brother' . 

They thought they would be engi
neer , but changed their mind and 
tudied law. The color and texture of 

their hair are the arne. Their eye are 
the identical hade of blue. Their 
kins are the arne hade. Briti h cien-
tists call them true, identical twin . 
Their ca e ha arou ed great interest 
in cientific circle . . . .  

U PON reading the article in the Bo ton 
paper, Identification Expert H. H .  

aldwell. of the Oakland, Cali fornia, Police 
Department. immediately wrote a letter to 
Dr. G. P. Crowden, who wa credited with 
the statement that the twin ' finger
prints were id ntical. He at o wrote a 
letter to the cotland Yard Police Com
mi ion, a king that the print of the twin 
be taken by an accredited official. and that 
a _ tatement be made by the brother . Dr. 
Cr wden did not an wer the letter at all. 
but, in a hort time, Mr. Caldwell re
cei,·ed the following letter from one of 
the twins : 

I am i11 reaipt of ,,orrr letter of tire 
1st i11sia11t, a11d 11ote tlrat our fame lras 
spread to Califoruia. I !rave se11t a 
copy of :�·our letter to Scotla11d Yard 
a11d enclose a copy of my feller to 
tlrem. Yor£ will probably quite appre
ciate tlrat tire i11terest in tlris mallcr 
lras beer£ created by Dr. Crowden, mrd 
I send you Iris address i11 case l'OII 
care to COIIIIII Itllicate direct witlr !rim. 

Please accept m_v apologies for caus
ing you so much trouble, and I !rope 
that cot/and Yard -. ill be able to 
satisfy you wit/rout 111)' !raving to !rave 
fresh /i11ger-pri11ts take11. Jtfy brother 
is at present in 1\f allclreslcr, two fum
dred miles from Lo11don, and it -.vould 
be a little i11cmrvenimt if :vou wislr /rim 
to visit cotlarrd Yard for tlrat purpose. 

You t ill, of course, appreciate tlrat 
neitlrer my brotlrer 11or myself wisft 
to advertise !Iris molter, apart from 
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Feed Fat Away 
Two grains of gland food daily. 
That's what science now employs. 

Modern science is using a food sub
stance in the fight on excess fat. The 
results have been remarkable. Fat 
has been disappearing fast since this 
factor was discovered. You see that 
in every circle. Slender figures are 
the rule. 

The story is this: Some years ago 
medical research discovered a great 
cause of excess fat. It lies in an 
under-active gland, which largely 
controls nutrition. When that gland 
weakens, too much food goes to fat. 

Thousands of tests were made 
on animals by feeding this gland 
substance. Reports showed that 
almost invariably the excess fat dis-

appeared. Then tests were made 
on people and with similar results. 
They were fed this gland substance 
taken from cattle and sheep. 

Physicians the world over now 
employ this method in the treat
ment of obesity. They combat the 
cause. That is one great reason 
why excess fat is so much less 
common now. 

This gland weakness often came 
about the age of 40. There is a well
known cause. With countless men 
and women it is different now. 
Mothers look like daughters. They 
have new youth, new beauty. Men 
have new health and vigor. 

Normal Figures Everywher� 
Marmola prescription tablets are based 
on this new method. They were per
fected by a large medical laboratory to 
offer this help to all People have used 
them for 2 1  years-millions of boxes of 
them. They have told the results to 
others. Thus the use has reached enor
mous proportions. It has doubled in 
the past year alone. 

They are now seen in every circle. 
Almost everyone has friends who know 
them. Any person who is over-fat sees 
everywhere that it can be corrected. 

The way is not secret. Every box of 
Marmola contains the formula, also the 
reasons for results. When fat departs 
and new vigor comes you know the 
reason why. 

No Starving 
The use of Marmola does .not require health and vigor, require normal 6gures 
abnormal exercise or diet. That bas now. Anything else is abnormaL Try 
brought harm t o  many. Moderation the modern method which is doing so 
helps, and we advise it, but don't starve. much for so many. 
Take four tablets of Marmola daily until Do this now. Get a box of Marmola, 
weight comes down to normal. Watch read the book, watch the results, then 
the new vitality that comes. Then use it decide. 
only as you need it-if at all-to keep Combat the cause. Join today the mul-
the weight desired. titudes to whom Marmola has brought 

All ideas of youth and beauty, style., new joy in living. 

Marmola prescription tablets are sold by all druggists at S 1 .00 
a box. Any drUggist who is out will order from his jobber. 

MARMO LA 
Prescription Tablets - The Right Way to Reduce 
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L OVE LY EYE S 
I lli JI E D I A T E L  Y 

• • •  T H I S  N EW "\VAY 

.l LLU RING beauty lumbers i n  your 
ft eyes-awai�ng

_ 
oulJ: the wa;;ic touch 

of waterproof Liqwd W inx. A flack of the 
la he -that's all. And eyes w lar,..er, 
euti iugly expr ive and beautiful. What 
i most important . . .  this smart Ia h dr s
ing never betrays its presence. It adorns 
the e� es without the slightest hint of 
artificiality. 
It is afe and so easy to apply. And once 
applied it is steadfa t. Neither a tear nor 
a cind r can eanse it to streak. Its suave 
lustre remains undimmed. 
Lovely eye , immediately . . .  
i f  you do this: Hurry to the 
nearest toilet goods counter 
and buy waterproof Liquid 
'> inx, complete for only 75c. 
Then, b fore your mirror, apo 
ply to the lashes, closely fol
lowing the directions that 
you'll find i n  the package. 

Ross Com pany 
250 We t 1 7th Street 

New York City 

lV I N X  
Sead l �Cl for g e n e r o u s  W i aa x  So m p l e  

Hundred Hunting Hounds 
CHEAP. Fur Fi nders. Money 
Makers. Free Trial, Runtln� 
Homs, CoUars, Etc. Free Catai<>Jt. 
KENNEL SUPPLY, MP38, HERRICK, I LL 

SMART!<F.SS I St.rle I lndl· 
<I dualitY I QUalities you al· 
\\"IYS aSiOClate wltb e.xclu· 
ah·e ready·mades:. Lines lhll 
ore modi h. becoming. De
signs selected especla!lT ror 
:rour IJ'pe. ExQuisite ma· 
terlals.  J ust 11011r color. 
Smart taUorlng. OLstlne
t h'e touthea or hand work. A costume olanned for you 
-made by .vou--e..t'Dressing 
YOlil Individuality. And 
nt only holt or a third the 

�:itt�! r:r���lt:Lo����lmllar 

Whero,,er you lire. you 
tan now learn at home. in 
rpare Lime. to muke sour 
own clothus-11nd to give 
them a smartneu and strle 
you oe•·or b<ileved llOUible 
Jo clothes made at. home. 
New and practical method 
r�v����. b

�.t
h
�bt-"������= 

o( Lhe prore lonal_ dress
maker made p1eln. Wooder
fuU)' clear steo-by·step uic
ture-dlrecUon&. cudenu and 
graduate e\·emthere. 

Mail this Coupon lor 
the complete story 

WOMAN'S I NSTITUTE, Dept. 9 0 · M ,  Scranton, Pa. 
WlthouL eoSJ o.r obttgutlon. please solid me com· 

vlete tnformallon about your home·study course 1n 
tbe subJect which I have marked-0 Home Dreumaking 8 M i l linery 0 Professional Dressmaking Cooking 
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the fact that it is unprofessional 
couduct for lm. yers to ad •crtise. if 
:your commillee should think this ma./
tcr sufficiently imporlont, 1 e should 
be pleased to pay you a ·•isit il� our 
SIII/II/lCY holida}IS. 

Almost at the same time the following 
letter was received from Norman Kendel, 
Assi tant Commissioner, Scotland Yard : 

In reply to your letter of the lst 
February, I am directed by the Com
missioner of Police of the M elropofis to 
acquaint 3•011 that Dr. Crowden lias bee1� 
scm aud states that he has uever sug
gested that the jiuger-pri11ts of the twins 
referred to were iciculicaf, but merely 
thut the) were "t•en• muclr alike." 

The press, i�> reporting the matter, 
lras published misleadiug slalcmenls. 
Reproductions of tlrese ji11ger impres
sious have been ohtai11cd a11d e.ram
iucd, with the result that the ridge 
clraracteristic data of the prints are 
found to be absolutef:y dissimilar. 

Tf1e comm issioner is satisfird /hal no 
person witlr the sfiglrtest troiuiug i11 
tire examination of finger-prints would 
haz•e auy difficulty iu coming to tire 
above conclusio11. 

The police of the world, therefore, need 
never fear that there will e\·er be a dis
CO\•ery that will endanger the infallibility 
of criminal finger-prints, because there 
have never been, and never will be, two 
prints that are identical. 

T HE Bertillon system of identification, 
which, for year , was considered im

pregnable, has proved itsel f fallible. I re
call a Bertillon operator who turned in an 
identification slip in a penal in titution 
which positively stated that "\ ill ie" 
Johnson, who had ju t been committed to 
the in titution, wa the ame person as 

illiam John on, who had previou ly been 
confined there. The operator made this 
deduction after comparing the eleven Ber
tillon filing measurements, and finding 
that the greatest amount of variation in 
any one of the eleven measurements was 
but two millimeters. The joy wa all taken 
out of the identification, however, when 
the identification man rechecked and com
pared the photographs, and it was found 
that "\Villie" Johnson was a colored 
woman and that \ illiam Johnson was a 
white man ! 

T HE hadow Box now in u e in the Po
lice Department o f  various large 

cities has proved invaluable in per onal 
identification. Thi box might be compared 
t the stage of a theater ; the pri oners are 
the actors, and -the detectives .and victims 
constitute the audience. 

The dimensions of the stage are fi\·e feet 
deep, fourteen feet long and twelve feet 
high. A very fine creen divide the tage 
from the audience, and thi tend to throw 
the light back into the eye of the prisoner
actors, making it irnpo sible for them to 
see into the outer chamber. 

Each morning, promptly at 8 :30, the 
show begins. The audience cea es talk
ing and silence hovers over the small 
room. The lights go out and all eyes are 
di reeled to the stage. 

Eight-hundred candlepower lights throw 
their brilliance from their concealed posi
tions upon the stage. This i the cue for 

the "players." A pri oner enters irom a 
concealed pa -ageway which lead from 
the "holdover'' to the .. hadow Box." He 
looks out from the tage, but that i u e
le for in front f him he ees only 
blackne , yet he knows that this blackne 
bold the eyes of his audience-an audience 
which he iear -he fear it becau e he 
does not know whether he is being identi
fied by a witne s or a victim of some 
crime, or whether he is merely being 
watched by the detectives. 

On the right, the ''player" see only a 
black wall. He likewi c sees a black wall 
in hi rear. Howe,·er, the rear wall of 
blackne s i broken by little white lines
lines that tell the height of the su pect. 
To the left he see only a dark wall, with 
a still darker blotch, that he knows i the 
door through which he has just entered. 

"Charle Kelly ! ' the detectjve who ac
companies the pri oner into the hadow 
Box calls out. The prisoner steps for
ward and the detective c ntinues : 

"\ Vhat are you charged with ? The 
answer i usually, "I don't lmow." 

Ever been in the penitentiary ?" is the 
next question. ometimes the an wer i 
"Ye " and then again .. ,ro." I f  the an
wer i "Yes;• the loud voice of the de

tective thunders : 
"What were you in for ? How long did 

you erve ?" et cetera. 
During all thi time the risooer-player 

i forced to look quarely out to the sea 
of blackness, while the eyes peering out of 
this blackne s are watching-watching him 
for the lightest trace of a lie. 

A fter the que tioning by the detective 
is completed, the officer in charge of the 
pri oner read aloud the record of the 
man, telling what he is held for, and 
e'·ery detail about his career. ·wbile this 
record i being read, the prisoner is com
pelled to pace the length of the hadow 
Box stepping in the center of diamond· 
haped markin on the floor. This is 

done for the purpose of concentrating hi 
mind on hi walkin , giving the audience 
an opportunity to take particular note of 
any def ct, habit or characteristic in hi 
walk or actions. He is then required to 
face the audience and rai e. his hand , 
palms outward. then rever e ide, for the 
purpose of bowing any amputations, 
marks, or scar . that might be concealed 
were he allowed to keep his hand in his 
pockets. 

Previous to the introduction of the 
hadow Box. the system of viewing pri . 

oners wa to line them up, while the de
tectives, wearing ma ks, pas ed between 
the row . Crook- and gang ters could 
recognize the build and form, and even 
the lower part of the detective's face, when 
that system was in ,.o ue. 

The pri oner with the guilty conscience 
is fearful of thi · ma"'ic" box. The 
" mart crooks'' tay away from it-that i s 
i f  they can. The my tery of being 
\',•atched, and />dug u11able to see those 
who watch, tear at the nerve . The 
knowledge that each and every move he 
make may lead to betrayal, which would 
inevitably lead to the penitentiary, also 
pounds on hi nen·e . The questioning, 
too-that alone i hard enough without 
the hadow Box. 

This contrivance wa built, torn down, 
rebuilt, then remodeled, and again remod· 
eled, until it now meets all requirements. 
The most difficult part of the work was 
to place the light so that they would ca t 



no hadow . theater manager and his 
assi tants were called in. and after much 
experimenting, the desired results were ac
complished. 

H D\\'RITL ·c today is becoming 
more and more e ·entia! as an aid to 

the further identification oi the man o[ 
whom we have not any finger-print . up
po e a crime has been committed, and we 
do not know who committed it. A particu
lar man i u pected. He may po �ss an 
automobile, or he may ba\·e registered at a 
particular hotel. H e  may have an ac
cowlt in a bank, or he may have left a 
grip in a hotel. Perhaps be lea\·es a grip, 
or a purse, in his car when making his 
get-away. 

Somewhere among these di fferent pos-
e ions we find the handwriting of 

that man. I f  the case is a stick-up--a 
bank stick-up, for instance-we take that 
handwriting and send it to our State Bu
reau of Identification. wherein are listed 
all the active stick-up men who have op
erated, or are operating in the State of 
California, as well a the surrounding 
state in the Vvest. 

By the way the man operates-i f it is 
with a partner or a mob : ii it is with or 
without an automobile. or the number of 
members of the gang that entered the 
bank, et ccle•·a. thev can weed out the 
number of su pect down to. say. 100 or SO. 
By making a compari on oi the handwrit
ing left at the cene of the crime with the 
signature on the finger-print on file at the 
Bureau an identification i ea ilv made. 
Thi i not theory but a regular 

-
practice, 

and happen •at lea t once a week and 
sometime , it ha happened ten or fifteen 
time a week. Thi shows the value of 
handwriting. not alone on checks in for
gery ca es, but its value in other fields of 
identification. Take, for an example, a 
case which happened recently. 

The Di trict Attorne\··s office was anx
ious to know whether or

. 
not a certain docu

ment was sent by a certain man. I t  so hap
pened, that in this particular case, an at
torney was accused of recei\'ing a stolen 
car as part of his fee. There were two 
attorneys concerned. One of them es
caped and went East, lea\·ing his partner 
to stand trial. From Chicago a letter 
was received by the j udge handling the 
ca e, tating that the writer, J.  C. Barne , 
the man who had run away, wa alone re
spon ible for receiving the stolen automo
bile, and that hi partner had nothing to 
do with it. 

The partner who wa left behind 
died a hort time a her, and Barnes 
was apprehended and returned to Los An
gele to stand trial. \\'hen shown the 
letter of confession in which he had ad
mitted he wa the one who took the auto
mobile, he denied all knowledge of the let
ter. He tated that it wa not his com
position : that he knew nothing about i t  
ha\·ing been typed ; that i t  was not his 
signature ; or if it were his signature, i t  
had been obtained on a blank piece of 
p<:per and the letter written above it, then 
mailed to the j udge for the purpose of 
fa tening the crime upon him in a frame
up. 

The question which confronted the Dis
trict Attorney were : 

"\Vere the two page of the letter and 
the address on the em·elope written on the 
�arne typewriter ?" 

"\\ as the signature the genuine signature 
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PRICES REDUCED FOR XMAS 
.Jewelry makes the best �as gift because it's 
lastinl[. We ofter the lowest prices. and easiest 

terms yl)u can get anywhere. No extra charge 
for credit. Every article iB guaranteed as re'p. 
resented. We sell at lower prices than others 
because we lmpott our diamonds direct and 
save the mid<\ Ieman's profits. We sell onl]f blue
white diamqnd s - no oft-color grades. Every
,thinJr done to make it easy for you to buy your 
Xmas gifts. Buy now -palf next ]fear. 

MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 
You assume no risk in buyln(l' from this old estab
lished, reliable concerl). You have 10 days free 
�rial. If you are·not satisfied that whatever article 
you buy is not 'the biggest bnf'll'ain you ever saw, 
return It and we will refund every cent you 
paid. All credit dealings kept strictly confidential. No red tape - no needless delay. 

8END NO MONEY 
J.ast flll oat the coupon below-that's all. When arilde 
is delivered. pay the •mall deposit to the .,ostmart and 
the balance. fn sm.o.ll equal payments taktnll' one rea.r 
It you w-ant it. You .ret the very best of serviea. 

Wl'ite lor FREE Barcatn Cataloc 

}tu�J�:Js0�f t��tne,"t�1rbi���;;�w�r:�.;����:�;: 
Silv.erware.ete .• �ttndsomely utuJtrated in colors. Gives 
weights_ aro.des and complete description so you cao 
buy diamonds like an expert. Gives information about 
�hir:�1:m��bC �r�;e�,� g:;�,!!.'!t

t
t 
��· Shows blue· 

detaUs 

or�i�f.e r��dre�0fo·;.ay·r::crt �eordi;;;�:e
y
n
o�i'�::s�· 

(Deposit can be 8(!nt with order it you prefer.) 
OScncl me your FREE, beautifully illustratecl catalo�;:. 

Name · · - - - - - - - - - -- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - ·  

Street 
Adclrcsa. 
City & Stata -----------·------------------
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&rore�t/J Mdiuty Mailtd tiJJll Coupon 
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$J8ll!!Gerk-

is 
$8529 

a Week 
After eompleting the 
eoorwe be wrote ua: 
··Yours is the finest 

Play for Fun or 
$5,000 a Year 

eourse ver p nted for the 
Tenor Banjo. Before I enroll
ed with you. J knew notbina 
whatever aboutmiHie. 1 was 
earning Sl .00 w kly elerk
ing in a store. Littl!l did I 
�!;,e

m�.� t:����!�o�r:! 
Whether a &alary ot $Qi to 
�\���::�:-,�o, uror:�r: 
��!k��t�r:1u�0rn 

o:�� 

just for fun. But here 1 am, 
playing in one of the best or· 
ehestrasin Western Miehip.n 
and malriniJ Wi.OO a weak. 
Your eourac and your kind 
cooperation have mnde me a 
professional T nor I:Sanjo ... 
ist. •• Kn,.dA JI,.Corlll, Porlr
••ClG Bold, .SOMU Jlar'tU4, IlK•. 

lor you. ln one to three 
montba we can train you at 
home to play tbia m&rveloua, 
melodious instrument with a One, euy akUJ that will ma..ka 
you the envy of all other 
eyea. You're passing of tho but timt• or your life i you 
pa.n uft an opportunity like 
���"o'v�:.J� .. :t�� 
=::�f· ��fOil�; i�; 

You Get Phonograph 
Every�����:r tt?.� .... 
-6fty·6ve in aJJ-eomea 
y�u on a phonogn:pb Yoo bear the inl'true
tor's playing just as 
thoo&h be were 
riahtatyoorafde. learn more about Tbe Play

Way- the qnlcl<est, aur t, 
ehort-eot to 11oeial and pro
feeaionaJ aueeeu. 

The Play-Way is 
dirterent, inter· 
��8'Bf03�t 
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�r� 'i!�· 
FOR IT NOW! 

1 A. F. Bloch, Preoldont, 
1 N- Yort. Academy of Muole, 
I �!:'�.���� Fifth Avonu•, 

1 Send me the book that atarted MeCarty. : No obligation whataoe.ver on my part, 1 undentaod. 

: Nam"-------·---------
1 
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WANTED! 
GIRLS..:.WOMEN 15 UP 
Design and Create your own 
Frocks and Gowns at Sman Cttt 
You can euily learn In your 
0'\."D home. U!l'!{l 81)3re mO- / 
menta. OVER 28,000 HAVE / Do,"B lT. / Gown Deol,ener11 nnd / Deol 
Creaton Gu S35 to� J.635 S7S a WEEK- �� 

FRANKLIN 
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of ]. C. Barne ?" 
" I f  the ignature was genuine, was i t  

placed upon the paper before o r  after the 
typewriting wa placed there ?" 

There were o many peculiaritie of the 
t� pe that i t  wa j u  t a clear a the di f
ference between white and black that all 
the typing had been done by the same type
writer. 

Then, as to the signature. It wa writ
ten \ ith a free hand. The pen po ition 
was the arne throughout. The nibs of the 
pen had been held at the arne angl upon 
the paper, and th writing had the ame 
d gree of uni formity a the true writing 
of ]. C. Barne . The j ury, without he i
tation, came to the conclu i n that the sig
nature wa . genuine. 

Then the que tion arose as to wh ther 
the ignature was placed on the paper be
fore, r a fter, the typing. Of cour e, i f  
a blank piece o f  pap r had been signed 
by Mr. Barnes and, under some pretext, 
thi paper had been obtained and a letter 
written on it, Mr. Barne was n t respon
sible for what appeared upon the docu
ment. It so happened that the Ia t line 
of the typewriting came in contact with 
the "C" in "]. C. Barne ." That <••as aur 
c/ur! 

We ubmitted the propositi n, not to 
the opinion of our handwriting expert, but 
to the microscope. photo raph of the 

ignature was made through the micro
scope, and an enlargement some twelve 
inches long was made. Thi enlarge
ment showed very clearly that the signa
ture ran right over the typewriting, how
ing conclu ively that the ignature wa 
placed upon the paper after the type
writing. 

"TALKING BULLET " in a recent i -
sue of TRUE DETECTIVE MYSTERIES 

very thoroughly covered the field of bullet 
identification , so I will touch lightly upon 
that ubject. 

The science of fi rearm and bullet identi
fication is very recent. The cientific part 
of it is probably not over five year old. 
Up to that time, firearms and bullet iden
tification had been largely left to gun

mith , sporting-goods ale men and people 
in general who could go on the wilne s 
tand and say, "Yes, this bullet came from 

thi make of gun," but they could not say 
it came from a particular gun. It was 
imply n gative evidence. \ hen i t  came 

to talking on the cientific ide of bullet 
identification, the late Judge \Vaite, of 

'ew York City, and his three collabor
at r , were the only ones, so far as I know, 
that could do o intelligently. 

I feel · afe in aying that there arc no 
two gun-barrels in the world alike. It 
would ·em reasonable that factories with 

late t cienti1ic method , and with 
their fine preci ion macl1ine-work, could 
make two barrel alike ; that two barrel , 
immediately following one another from a 
machine, would be the ame. Long in
vestigation ha shown, howe\·er, that there 
are no two barrels alike, any more than 
there are two finger-print that are identi
cal. But it  has only been in the Ia t few 
years that a ystem ha been discovered 
by which to prove this to a j ury. What 
an expert can ee cannot always be dem-

n !rated to a j ury. A good elden e at
tomey can put rea. onable doubt into the 
mind of the j ury, e\·en though the e\ i
dence eem conclu. i\·e. 

I f  you have ever xamined the interior 
of a barrel of a gun, or of a rifle or pi to!, 
you will have noticed that it  contain pi
rat groove . You may not �-now the tech
nical term, but you will notice there is a 
spiral pattern on the inside of the bore. 
The purpose of the e groo,·es is to spin 
the bullet, and the purpo c of pinning the 
bullet is to keep it from tumbling end 
over end. \\ e hoot what we call a coni
cal bull t becau e we can get more weiv;ht 
and have le air re i tance. 

p to about I SO year ago, small-arms 
mis iles were all round. The rea on they 
were round was becau e one could not 
. hoot any other form. If a conical mi ile 
were hot, it  would turn end over end, and 
be less accurate than the round one. ome
c·ne evolved the princip e of firearm 
rifling-it was aid to have been an acci
dent, like many other great di coYeries
but someone made that rifling piral and 
found that a gun could be fired with far 
greater accuracy, C\'Cn thou h the mi ilc 
were still round. For about 50 years they 

till continued to hoot bullet that were 
round, but the rifling had equalized the 
inequalitie of the bullet. 

L OKJ 'G down into a gun-barrel you 
will ee what is known a a ''land. ' 

That land' i part of the original bore of 
a barrel. In making a barrel, a drop forg
ing is taken and it is drilled £ rom end t o  
end. Then an instrument that i called a 
reamer is u ed. Th reamer is an in tru
ment that cut in the direction of r tation. 
It enlarges the hole and makes it mo th. 

ow, that r amed hole is the bore, and 
only part of that remain , becau e groove 
are cut d wn in there. The next operation 
i to take the ri Ae cutter and pull it through 
thi bore. The hook with the harp dgc 
cuts out a groove the width of the hook. 
_ t the same time it  i being pulled throuA"h. 
either the barrel or the cutter i given a 
rotating action. That make the g roovinv;, 
in tead of running straight around. piral 
in form. 

The proper depth of the groovinq 

The Magazine of Show Business 

In the December issue of THE DANCE Magazine, Ruth St. Denis has written a 

special article on Oriental dancing. There is no greater authority on this subject. 

In the same issue there begins My Memories of Ma urice, the intimate recollections 

of Maurice, the greatest ballroom dancer the world has ever seen. 

If you are in the show business, you cannot get along without THE DANCE Magazine. 

If you are an ardent follower of stage stars, you will find delight in every page. 

THE DANCE Magazine--a Macfadden publication-on all news stands November 

23rd. Thirty-five cents per copy. 



about three-and-a-half thousandths, 
or up to five thou andth . \\"hen the 
groove is finished, it i turned. and another 
groove i started. The re ult i . that when 
it is finished, the barrel has anywhere from 
four to ten grooves in it. Usually there 
are five or ix. In between the groove 
are rai ed portion , which are part of the 
original bore, and those are called the 
"land ." 

Obviou ly you cannot pull a hook like 
that through without dulling the cutter. 
It ha to be frequently honed down. The 
width of it i con tantly decrea ing. That 
i one of the reason why no two barr I 
exactly alike have ever been produced. E\·cn though they may appear to be the 
same, a bullet shot from one barrel will 
how up differently, under the micro cope, 
from a bullet hot from the very next 
barrel. 

omeone conceived the idea of cutting 
grooves to take care of the execs ive de
filing of black powder. Later, someone 
el e put a twist in it. The twi t i one of 
the ways of di tingui hing the make of 
gun or the type of gun firing a certain 
bullet. In balli tics there is only one de
gree of twi t-that is, the number of 
inches in which the rifling would make one 
complete turn. One of the fir t steps in 
bullet identification is to mea ure the de
gree of pitch or twi t on the bullet. It is 
a very simple matter to tell what make of 
gun a bullet comes from. You cannot, 
howe\·er, convict a man by aying, "The 
bullet came from a Colt .38. ' That is 
imply corroborative evidence. I t might be 
u ed where you have other convincing 
evidence. 

In some revolvers you have six cham
bers in the cylinder, which i , of cour e, 
revolved mechanically. They are uppo ed 
to come in exact alignment with the barrel, 
but even in the most perfect gun there i 
a lack of alignment between the chambers 
and the barrel. In the inferior gun it i 
still more marked. A bullet coming out 
of a poorly made gun will be defaced. 
Other bullet in other chamber may not 
be that way, but i f  you can find that par
ticular gun and test all six chambers, you 
will find very likely more corroborative 
evidence in the way of defaced bullet I 
ha\·e in my pos e ion at this time a gun 
of well-known tandard make. This gun 
wa fired by a Chinaman at one time. 
He fired six shots from one end without 
any coming out the other end. He finally 
decided there must be something wrong 
with it l 

Incidentally, the same sort of an acci
dent was respon ible for the death of a 
Los Angeles police officer. He wa carry
ing defective army ammunition in hi re
volver. He was sent out to arre t a 
maniac. The maniac a aulted him and, 
in defense of his life, the officer drew hi 
re\·olver and attempted to kill the madman. 
His bullet stuck in the bore, and the next 
three, so far as we know. tuck behind 
the fir t one. He could not repel the 
maniac attack, and the in ane man drew 
a gun and killed the officer. Thi illu -
!rates the danger of carrying old ammu
nition in a revolver, or ammunition which 
has been soaked with oil, becau e a imilar 
mischance may happen to anyone who at
tempt to shoot a revolver or automatic 
pi tol. 

I want to emphasize the fact that there 
are no two barrels alike in the world. 
"Micro copy has shown that conclu ively. 
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Marvelous New Marcel Molds 
Make Hair G lorious ly Wavy 
In 20 Min utes-A t  Hom e-Your Hair Will Look Just Wonderful! 
Beauty Specialist Discovers Secret of Successfu l Home Marcelling 
And now the Beauty Parlor brought to your own room. 
No more e.xperu�i.ve treatments. 
No more ''appolntme.nts," delays. disappointment!. 
No mor• t.edaous "proceues .. -no more d naer from 
hot irons. 
For he� Science combine• wltb the Art of the Profeo
aion.."\1 Beauls SpeciaU t to aive you what every femi· 
nine heart and head has lonaed for--the perfect wa•er. 
t •!.::Jr•Y a��: 
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f!·���· ���r:.mpt hair and the aloriou.s waves of your 
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fn your own room-without work of preparation
without ehtctrlchy or hot iron free from danaer 
of dryinl' out or eearinl' )'OU1" hair. 
There has never been a waYer like thl.J before. "'ever 
::l�

thor"1,:.•i�p�ru;::t �nTt;eni�u�1 i���e�:�uofin
c 
t're part of no American Beauty Specialist of hiah repute 

and established •uccess. 
The great difference between this and 

all other wavers 
This \\':lve.r sllpe into the hair n.s easil:r as )'Ou pass 
your finaers throuah. But it does aomethin.g no O'lher 
'\\-"3Vtt e\•er does: It locka in !  By a simple cUp. it 
bolda in plnce-11ta)'l where )'OU put it-and loeka the 
wave in. �lOLOl�G every contour firinly, gruce.fulb·. 
lnotillllil"· lt make• a eolt, undulatinl' wave that laah from 
one ahatnpoo to another. If you eee )'Our '''11Ye becom.ina: faint and loose, all )'OU 
have to do la sUp theae marvelous molds into )'Our hair. lock them ln place O\'er the wave. remo\•e them in 20 
minutes. and. lol there"• your fresh new wave aa-ainl 
Can auch aood new• for womankind be true? \\·e 
refer )'OU to every woman who ha.a 80 far had the OP· 
portunity to try out. te t and use lhi.s man•eloua new 
device. Read what just ooe of them )'S: 
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my�elf, yet It b true <bt I got a delightful, oolt 
marcel wave in AO short a time i.t •urprbed me. 
Will you please ae.nd another Jet for nl)' chum?*" 

(Signed) B. M. T. 
The Art of Beauty, the Sureness of 

Science, Create this Marvelous 

It took month.! of the cosLh' time of prectsion � to 
fashion into thcee few strands of metal that pricelea ln-
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may wonder wha.t there was .o difficult to make. But 
when you remove them from your hair and aee th• 
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time• the money! 
Priced Far Below Rea_l Va.lue - at only $2:.97 

pe_r eel-complete 
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eoot. 
\Ve want to cclebmte with the women of A merlca this 
genuine advance in the home dreMina: of "woman· 
crowning glory."' \Ve want )"OU to h.;ve a eet or these 
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to the Beauty Parlor. 
And £or it. )'OU get a Beaut)· P:trlot' of your own. eo farM hair waving is concerned. to be )'Ours forever. Becauae 
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Money-Juat m•il the Coupon Trl•l Cerlifieat 
Liber•l Offe Money Back CuarantM. 
Give these marvelous moldera a thorougb and complete 
trial when you &et )rour aet. Then. if f r nny rea.eon 
)'OU can brtna )'oune.lf to part '\\ith them. nnd admit 
that you cannot get a perfect result, )'OU will ba,·e your 
money returned promptly. So far. we ha\'en"t found 
01nyone who doean"t enthuse a.fter 20 minutes' uwe. R ·
member. a airl o£ ten saw immediatel)1 how to use h(!r 
�
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t.!m�uU!ul marcel in 

You need not rl k a penn)'. Just sign and m:U1 the 
upon Trial ertificate. '"ote that our announc:e--

ment coot b only $2.97. We cannot afford to Clrry 
a bookkeeping charae on thl. ficure.. eo we a k )'OU to de
posit \dth the post_man the aum Of $2.9i. olua a rew cents poata,ge. when he brings )'OUr eet. Order now. 80 we can 
aen•e you immf!dbuely out of our )"et limlted nroductlon. 
Get younnowand be the first toastonish your friendswtth 
the glorioue, enviable wn.vee these moldera fa.ahion. Fill 
in and mall the Coupon Trial ertlticate t.hio minute. 

ARCADY HOUSE 
7 W- Austi n Ave., Chicago, Illinois. 

New Molder r- - - - - - - c o u P o N - - - - - -:-1 

� "�v��·�;.-\tn�� ��:>:.r ���ktoan���� J ARCADY HJm�� CERTIFICATE T.S.GSO J 
and dreama over man)' )"ears of profe :ional hair dn'!SS· I 7 W. Auatin AYe., Cblcaao, Ill. I �Q�����o

e
U:��

d
m�����:Jn:'fa��. her com.. 

1 Centlnrurt :-1 want a eet of )' Our man·eloue molders. 
Maraaret Be>•non >·h-a. of Illinois. In her 17 >•enn 1 !nan ";::b�n

d
:!'':�\,$�

.
�et\�!:'��������

h
a:!"'n�;� l 

of �uty Parlor proprietorship. wtth women'• hair my entire thfacdo·n. I \\ill return the marvelous h on I apec.i•lt• learned all the lonnin" I mold rs \\ithi.n fh·e days and you are to refund the • 
�hat· ��o-=�· ha•ve for a 8Ucce;.ru1 home marciite-:': ehaae rl 
he knew as keenh· ao }"OU do lhe expen..,, the trials. I pur P ce. I 

the dls: ppointmt.nt.s-the dangers, even-or the beauty 1 I 
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BOW LEGS? �1i:!;�� 
Makeo Trousers HANG STRAIGHT if 
Legs Bend lnor Out-FREE BOOKLET 

MAILED IN PLAIN SEALED ENVELOPE 
THE T GARTER CO., Dept. o 

South Bend. lndia.na 

BE A DETECTIVE 
Good 7T ead7 work. male ad rl"tnA1e •tUtUd f"nrywbl"re. Compte\• 
�'ti'oa. f"::-"�l:tt:,jndtr:!�rd:po� ,:r •had:l'!:-M';p�::t •:;:;: -.aata. Er.Pft"mee \llll�bM�. Partitub� l'REE.. 

W I LLIAMS DETECTIVE SERVICE 

7 Beekman Street, N. Y. C. 



86 

FREE TRI L 
You can try oil of my beauty ai"
Juet. tb.o on• you Dead moet.-o.kolutdu 
vith01o1t rilkino a. Ptnnu. 1 100nt )I'OU to 
:rui��rn:=-::31-���� ,!:��.,·io;;,�r. 
or t.ako torn. pret.tineea and i mpart. thmnino 
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aooditioos. Btrin«S. c.scwte�. You are tho aot. 
ludl)f!. If not. d�tigbted., you iuat aay I0--1llld 
1/0W' 1D01'd ... Jin4l. 

And I Tench You FIUielontlon 
Your 1)11,1/'tlco:l kotd.ll U Mt GU. I cive )>ou. t'OO; 

tho ionumoet secreta of /OM:inoticm. I diacloeo 
thia nrieeleu art. i n  my eensationAl book "llow 
to Faecinato .Men.." ln on hour you will Jea.rn m.&rveloua t.hinp you could not. di&eover your

ae.U in a lifetime. You will learn how the world'• 
�irene mak.o m.en their bclplaw sla·voa. lu.m to 
win love. to control men. to piclc and ehOOM at 
will. Tbeao eea.reta are free to ove.ry woman 1DUA 
latr In• trial of my beauty aida. R membo.r, l'QU 
have nwuClaing to g:ain-ebeolutely nothiftD to looe. So TODAY-

nd Coupon For Free Trial Offer 
- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - ,  LOClLL£ YOUNG, fZ.C Lacille Yoao1 Bld1., Qiap, 10. o 
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1 ooly td )""OG I am in�t.ed. 11. doe. not. com.mit. me 1 
I in on11 1CGJI. 1 
I Name • . • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • . • • . . • • • • • • •  I 
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How to have Lovely. 
Lustrous Hair.-.....�alwqy.s/ 
Does your hair ever seem dull,  lifeless, 

drab? Ever wished for something that would 
keep it looking prettier-richer in tone? 

The secret lies in proper shampooing! Not iust scnp 
·and-water "washings", but regular use of a shampoo 
thaueally btautifiu-one tbat was cre<�ted especially to 
improve dull hair and add thatlinle somethinguua so 
often lacking. If you really wish to make your bur 
bewitchingly lovely-just one Golden Glint Shampoo 
will sbow you the way! No other shampoo, anywhere, 
like it. Does more than merely cleanse the hair. 

There's a youth-imparting touch-a beauty spe
cialisr"s secret in its formula. Millions use regululy 
At your dealers', 2Sc or send for free sample. 

.------1. W. KOBI CO.-----, 622 Rainier Ave., Dept L., Seattle, Wash. 
Please mail a free sample of Golden Glint Shampoo. 
Name ---------------
A d d r e s s  ________________ __ 

City 

T1·ue Detective Mysteries 

The system figured out by the late Judge 
\Vaite has been able to prove it photo
graphically. nder his system the bullet 
of a uspected gun can be taken into court, 
and the e.xpert witnes di appears from 
the cene as far as giving opinions i 
concern d. He state fact instead. He 
ays to the j ury, "Here is a photograph of 
the bullet that killed, or wounded, the man 
or woman ; here, be ide it, i a photograph 
of a bullet from the uspected gun. e 
your own judgment.' The necessity o f  
having a witne s get on  the stand and 
quali fy in twenty or thirty sciences, and 
then give his opini01� a to whether or not 
a bullet came from that gun i gone ; it ha 
been supplanted by a more scientific y tem. 

I RECALL an illu trati,•e tory which 
Judge \Vaite told me at on time. \Ve 

were di cu ing finger-prints. The Judge 
told me about the fir t finger-print identi
fication he had ever een made. 

"I t  wa the fir t demon !ration I had of 
the ci nee of finger-print idcnlification,'' 
h said, "and it made a tremcndou impre -
ion on me. 

'"A little later. there wa a murder com-
mitted in the \Ve tern part of ew Y rk 
tate. man had been arre ted for the 

murder of two people. There wa ab o
lutely no evidence again t thi man, either 
as to motive or anything I e, e..xcept that 
he pos e ed a .22 caliber r voh·er and the 
people had been hot with a .22. :\s re
ult ultimately howed, the only e,·idence 
that com•icted the accu cd wa th e,·idence 
of a o-called "profe i nat xpcrt ' who 
wore that, on e.xamining the �un tak n 
from the man, he found on the muzzle 
end of it nine little projection , a 1d when 
he e.xamined each of the four bullet taken 
from the bodies, he found nine identical 
cratches that corresponded to within a 
thousandth of an inch with the pr jection 
on the muzzle of the gun. He further 
wore that these bullets came from that 

and that no other gun could have 
them ; at o, that any other bullet 
from thi gun would ha1·e th ame 

nine cratche . 
"The bullets were pre ented lo th jury. 

The jury could not see the scratches. 
The so-called expert aid, 'I can tell be
cause I am a highly trained technical 
man. I can see what the jury cannot see.' 
And he got away with it l 

"The accu ed wa convicted and sentenced 
to death. He wa entenced, in all, five 
times to the chair. ltimately, the Go,·-
ernor wa so impres ed with the fact that 
omething was wrong that he commuted 
the entence from death to l ife imprison
ment. The new paper of ew York took 
up the tory, and a g deal of commo-

tion was raised. Ultimately, to ettle the 
question. the Go,·ernor ordered an investi
gation and for ome reason-why, I do 
not know-it was wi hed onto me to find 
out whether the man was guilty or innocent, 
and, i f  innocent who < •as guilty. ' 

"'Reading the te timony of thi expert 
witne , it eemed a i f  there wa nothin 
to inve tigate, but when I fired a te t hot 
out of the gun, a urpri ing situation ap
peared. The bullets that had been fired 
into the bodies of the two per on k-illed 
contained but four "lands" and four 
groo,·e . There hould have been five, but, 
by mi take, the fi fth groove bad never been 
cut into the barrel of that gun. ·when I 
fired a bullet from the gun of the accu d, 
there were five 'lands" and grooves a 
di tinct as could be. It wa manife tly 
impos ible for the fatal bullets to have 
come from the gun of the accu ed. On 
the trength of my te timony, the man was 
pardoned and re tored to citizen hip. A 
month and a half later, the people who 
actually committed the murder confe d, 
and, one year later, I obtained p se ion 
of the gun that fired the fatal bullet . 

"\Vhen thi happened. I said, 'I f a man 
c uld go into court and give te timony of 
that kind. the gh·ing of uch fat e te ti
mony make him ju t a guilty of murder 
as the man who e finger was on the trig
ger.' I wondered then i i th re was any 
way of finger-printing a urlet. By 'finger 
printing a bullet' I meant, wa there any 
way in which we could determine, from 
an e.xaminati n of a bullet, or of a gun 
fr m which it wa fired, actual scientific 
proof of the iact that the bullet had com 
from a gh·en un ? And so I started ou . 
The r ult you know.' 

I have tried to explain to you a Iiiii 
bit of the groundwork that brought the 
cience of balli tics into existence, and the 
y tem a evoh·ed by Judge Waite, and 
will conclude by again empha izing that 
under thi y tem, the expert doe not 
te tify. Through photography he produce 
a silent infallible witne , and that ilent 
witne s does the te ti fying. 

In the continuation of "Why the C rook 
Can't Win," Lieutenant J. Roy H arlacher 
reveals the "inside" scientific methods of 
modem Police Departments. Did you 
know that criminals invariably have 
"trademarks?" That the trained detec
tive of today recognizes a "job" as easily 
as if the crook had affixed his signature 
to it? You will get a thriJ.l as you read 
the Lieutenant's graphic description of the 
conviction of a negro fiend through 
the tiniest speck of a white girl's skin 
-the true story of which will appear in 
an early issue of this magazine. 

Spotting the "Junkies" 
(Continued from page 60) 

to be cured, but to be reduced-so that he 
can continue on a les er do age. 

·arcoti m is not the erious problem it 
was a few years ago-that is, so far a 

• ew York City is concerned. Year by 
year, police stati tic , figured from many 
anglrs, show there has been a teady de
cline in the use of narcotics. This i due 
to the untiring activity of the City Nar
cotic Bureau and the Federal Narcotic Unit. 

Howe,·er, should there be any relaxation 

in ,·igilance there i no doubt there would 
be a return of old conditions. 

We expect to get the inside story of 
the biggest opium seizure on board ship 
that has ever been made by the U. S. 
Customs east of San Francisco, for 
'Presentation in an early issue of ThuE 
DETECTIVE MY TERIE -a tale of fact that 
is more baffiing, in its mystery than Sher
lock H olmes' best ever was in fiction. 



The Mystery 
of the Invisible 

Diamond 
(Continued from page 35) 

clicked. and felt a happy a a dog with 
two tail . 

"I don't u ually di cu one gue t with 
another, of cour e," he continued. "but I 
look on you as a personal friend of mine
and thi is a mighty interesting mix-up. 
Dasher-a darned nice fellow that I've 
known for year -went into a whole ale 
jeweler's place to buy a diamond. One of 
the diamonds disappeared, and they ac
cu ed him of tealing it. They made it 
mighty mean for him, too, at Police Head
quarters searched him and cut up hi 
clothes, and all that ort of thing. Of 
course, they didn't find anything. It wa 
an outrage. sir I On top of that, they have 
had detectives shadowing him ever since. 
That's likely why he stared at you o hard 
today. I t' gotten on hi nerves. I reckon." 

"Didn't he ue them for fa! e arrest ?" 
I a ked, packing a much indignation into 
my voice as I could mu ter. 

"No-o-o !  I suggested that to him." 
Breckinridge returned lowly, in hi outh
ern drawl, "but, you see, he' engaged to 
a mighty fine irl. he belongs to one of 
the be t families about here-and, natur
ally, he didn't want to gi\·e the affair any 
more publicity than it already had." 

' And did the girl belie\'e hi version of 
the story ?" I a ked with only a polite 
how of interest. 
"Yah, ir ! he' mad about him. He 

sure ha a way with women, but I have 
my doubt whether they will be happy to
gether very long. he' of age, though, 
and won't li ten to what her Dad nor her 
).[a says.' 

"One of those young college graduate , 
I suppo e ?' I scattered a bit more bait, 
hoping this time to get the names of the 
girl's friend , through whom I hoped to 
meet Dosher. " mart flappers who come 
back home and think they know more than 
their parent ever knew-at lea t they think 
they do until it's too late-! know that 
type.'' 

No, this young lady hadn't gone to col
lege, he told me. Then. a I had hoped, 
without further olicitation or direct ques
tions from me, he handed me all the 
in formation I required. 

BEFORE we had reached the stables I 
knew the name of the girl's relation -

where he had gone to school-and who 
her cia mate and intimate friend were. 

II thi I care£ ully pigeonholed for future 
u e. 

[ learned also that Do her was a heavy 
drinker, \ ho till played around with sport
ing girl notwithstandin,. his engagement, 
and that he was a la\·ish entertainer and 
good pender. 

During the next few week I apparently 
did nothing toward getting acquainted with 
Dosher. In fact. I almo·t appeared to go 
out of my way 11ot to meet him. He wa 
fond of playing stud poker, and a mutual 
acquaintance invited me to j oin their game. 
I . gave some excuse for refu ing, as I 
d1dn't want to rope him in, in that hap
hazard fashion. He wa not only a mighty 
shrewd bird, but he had become trap-wi e 
1nd would be on hi guard. 
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$5 00000 Worth 
' - ofPrizes 

I AM going to give away ABSOLUTELY FREE. more than $5,000.00 
worth of wonderful prizes, consisting of an 8-cylinder Studebaker 
Sedan, a Chevrolet Sedan, two Phonographs, a Shetland Pony, a Radio, 

a Bicycle, Silverware and many other lllgh grade articles of merchandise 
-besides Hundred!. of Dollars in Cash. Already we have given away 
Thousands of Dollars in Cash and Valuable Prizes to advertise our busi
ness, but this is the most liberal offer we have ever made. It is open to 
anyone living in the United States, outside of Chicago, and Is backed by a 
Big Reliable Company o! many years' standing. 

Find 
5 

Objects 
Starting with 

the Letter ''C'' 
There are many obj c t s  In the picture of t h e  circus above, such as 

l ion, balloon. Indian, automobile. rooster, boy, tent. etc. If you can find 
5 starting with the letter "C," fill in the coupon below· and send It to me 
at once. $550.00 G i v e n  for 

Promptness 
In addition to the Studebaker Sedan. the Chevrolet Sedan and the 

many other valuable prlz s-b sides Hundreds of Dollars In Cash-I am · 
also going to give $550.00 In Cash for Promptness. It will  pay you to act 
at once. Any w i nner may have cash In tead of the prize won and · i n  cas 
of ties. duplicate prlz s will be awarded. First prize winner w i l l  recel\'e 
$2,800.00 In cash or the Studebaker Sedan and $550.00 In cash. Get bus)· 
right away. Find 5 objects starting with the lett r "C." fill  in the coupon 
below and send It to me just as soon as possible. EYERYBODY RE
WARDED. 

LIST OF PRIZES 
L 8 Cylinder Studebaker Sedan. 
2. Four-doOr Chevrolet Sedan. 
3. VIctor Orthophonlc VIctrola. 
4. Shetland Pony. 
6. Seven Tubo Console Radio. 
6. Fibre Ll•-lng Room Set. 
1. Eleotrlo Vacuum Cleaner. 
8. At>OLIO Motorblke Bleyclo. 

18: i!�:�r �����: :::in Watcli. 
11. 29-Pleee f:IJverware ct. 
12. Portable Phonograph. 
13. New Haven BanJO ! '11\C'l:. 
14. wrought Iron Bridge Lamp. 
1�. Ladles' O<ernliht Ba;. 

------- -------------------
L. E. 'Wi lferd, JIIgr., Dept. 2869 
:u:; 'o. l'eorlu t., hlengo, JIJ. 

Th obj cts ta.rtlns: w ith the let
ter "C" are : 

1\ly Name ___________ _ 

My Addr-ess _____ _ 

................... _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _  _ 
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"I Knew You'd 
Make Good" 

tiJ ALWAYS felt you had tt in you to get 
ahead. But for a. t ime I was afraid 

your natural ability would be wasted 
becausf:: you had never trained yourself 
to do any one thing well. 

''But the minute you decided to study I n  your spare t i m e  I Jcnew you'd make 
good. You seem d more ambi tious-more 
ch eerful-more confident or the futu re. 
J k new your emp loyers couldn't help but 
nolice the difl:erence in your work. 

"Think what this last promotion means! 
More money-more co mforts-more ot 
c \·eryth lng worth whi le. Tom, those 
hours you spent on that I.  C. S. course 
were the best Investment you ever made ... 

HOW about you? Are you always going to work 
lor a small salary ? Are you going to waste 

your natural ability 311 your life? Or are you going 
to get abead in a big way ? It all depends on what 
) ou do with your !pare time. 

OJ!portunity lr.nocks-tbis time in tbe form of that 
famd1ar I. C. S. coupon. It may seem like a little 
thing, but it has been the means of bringing better 
jobs and bigger salaries to thousands of men. 

Mark and mail it today and without cost or obliga. 
tion, learn what the I. C. S. can do for you. 

INTERNATIONAL C O R R ESPO N D ENCE SCHOOLS 
•j TAe Unh:u•ol UHiritriUY' 

Box 3 1 89 - D ,  Seronton, PennL 

Wlthout rost or obllRat I on. �use send me a copy of 
:g:�l �l�

t
Ub;!"te�::•w��� 1 h�i:�e ��r��� r:rUculara 
BUSIN ESS TRAI N I N G  COU RSES �llultnc!aa Mllnagemenl � Ad\'trtllln�: 

Industrial Managemtnt Encllsh 
������.!!���:�

ent ���n.�;���·lif:��nee Accountlnc and C. P. A. Lettering 
Coa<hlng �e:tenograph:f and Tn>lnir �Cost AOC<JuntlnJ Civil Se"leo 

��:.�=��fp ������ ����f���Jccts 
Becretorlal Work Ulgh �hool SubJects 
Spanish 0 French Jllustralln�; 0 Cartoonln:; 

TECHN ICAL A N D  I N D USTRIAL COU RSES 

1�/::�l�i.���fl.:';er ���n:� .. Btueorlnts 
Mechan1cal En;lneer Contractor and Builder Mecha.nlcat Drart.sman Architectural Draftsman 
lla<hlne hop PractlC6 Conorel<l Builder Ro!lroad Posltlons Structural En<lnecr 
Ou Engine Operating Chemistry 0 PharmacY 
Ch1l Engineer 0 Mlnlnt� Automobile Work . urnrlng and MaPVIng Airplane Enclnes Plumbing and Heotln• Agriculture and Poultry 
Steam Engloeerlnc 0 Radio Mathem•lles 

1\ame .................................................. ............................... . 

Street Address ...................................................................... .. 

ruy ......... .... .. .. ... ....... ............... ..... tato ........................ _ 
1/ 'o" "'tide in Canada. It ud Oti3 cot�pon tn tilt! lntcrnf'
tlonal Corre•ponclt.'11ce Scltool• Canadian. Limited, M011trea1 
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Consequent ly, I angled ,·ery warily 
among my Baltimore acquaintances for in
troductions to relath·es of the girl, and her 
women friends. The e I succeeded in 
meeting at more or less public functions. 
Baltimore Society is about the most exclu
sil·e in the country. All the time, I was 
studying these people very, very carefully, 
trying to decide j ust who would be the 
best one to approach, frankly cli1·ulge the 
whole story, and obtain his or her co-opera
tion in arranging for a formal introduc
tion, which would squelch any u plcion 
Do her might ha,·e as to my character and 
bu ine s connections. 

It was a matter that imply could not be 
rushed. Infinite patience and fines e were 
necessary. ix m nth · sun·eillance had 
had the same effect n this man a constant 
baiting has on a bull being made ready for 
the arena--every tranger who approacfied 
him was an object of suspicion. 

Had I been one of those her ic fiction 
detectives I would have moved hea,·en and 
earth to save the girl before the eve of 
her marriage. Ha1·ing, h 1\'CI'Cr, no omnis
cient author to pull the strings for me, I 
was obliged to let the wedding ceremony 
proceed, and the honeymo ners leave for 
their trip, without any in1cr1·ention on my 
part. 

They returned in time to spend Christmas 
at home. D sher, l'idently. had been on 
his good beha,·ior. This was vi ible in his 
clear ,eyes and a certain ubducd manner. 
The time was gelling ripe for me �o meet 
him. 

I finally fixed on an uncle of the bride's 
to be the master of ceremonies in this 
matter of introduction. He was a typical 
Southerner. Tall, eyes keen and twinkling, 
long white beard, and po ses ed of marvel
ous poi e. I had met him at several f unc
tions, and we had become very friendly 
over our mutual love of horses. 

The day after Christma , I requested 
him to accompany me to the stables, where 
I believed I had found the saddle-horse I 
was looking for. In leisurely outhern 
fashion, he found the time and we drove 
off in a car I had hired by the month. As 
soon as we were clear of the congested 
traffic, I parked the car at the roadside, 
and made a clean breast of the whole 
affair. 

There is no need to go into the details 
of that scene. It was a painful one. 
However, he agreed to help me out. Until 
we k'11ew for certain whether Dosher had 
stolen the diam nd, the cloud was apt to 
burst over his niece's new household at any 
moment. 

''I'll arrange a dance for ew Year's 
Eve," he promised. "That will be the best 
thing, I reckon. \\ e'll hold it in my home. 
Then he won't have the gho t of a sus
picion. \· e don't invite any but real 
friends to our home, sir. Now,. let's go on 

and see the filly.'' 
I had been looking fonvard to winding 

up the purchase of that hor-e, for I knew 
it was a wonderful buy. But the sup
pre sed ag ny in the proud old man's eyes 
tcok all the pleasure out of the day. 

THE party came off. It was a gala af
fair, with crowds of pretty girl , gal

lant y ung men, and a flowing bowl. I had 
managed to meet many of tho e present 
during my sojourn in Baltimore and wa , 
that evening, absolutely accepted. Fine ld 
port and sherry and champagne were 
en·ed-genuine prewar stuff, but I had a 
large fla k of whiskey which was contin
uou ly replcni hed f r m a supply in my 
car, and this made a great hit with D sher 
and a couple of his boon companions. 

That was exactly the sort of contact I 
had wi heel to make. It came off without 
a . ingle hitch. 

\Vhile lo king around for a house, whi h 
:\[rs. Dosher's parents int nd d to give h r 
for a wedding pre ent, the bride lived with 
her people in the uburb while Dosher 
retained his ro m at the hotel. I t  wa 
one of tho e compani nate marriages, for 
the time being. 

Dosher and I began to ec a lot of each 
other. During drinking and card partie , 
I 1·ery carefully studied my man. He was 
a boa ter-n t of his conquest of women. 
that he took as a matter o · cour c-it wa 
of his keenness of wit and crafty int lli
gence that he was proud ! �ow, the way 
to ''make" a man, is to find out hi weak
e t spot and play up to that-while you, 
yoursel f, proffer for hi consideration an
other weakness which he finds amusing, 
but beneath his notice. 

\\ e became very clo e friends. I fla h d 
considerable jewelry ; a ring set with -a 
beauti ful diamond. which is my own. and 
a series of exquisite stick-pin , cuff-link 
and tud sets-which I borrowed, in order 
to impress the gentleman who was so fond 
of diamonds. 

Once or twice he threw out hints in 
regard to my gems. He was a connoisseur 
and knew their value all right. I backed 
off each time, making a faint ge ture of 
embarra sment, boasting that none of my 
little lady friend had ever managed to get 
ne away from me. 

0 NE morning, j u t a I wa gcttin up. 
my telephone bell rang. To my amaze

ment, I learned that :\f rs. Do her, the bride, 
was down tair , and wi hed to ee me. 

Da hing into s me clothes I went down 
and met her in the lobby. I was shocked 
at her appearance. \ hen I had been in
troduced to her on ew Year's E1·e, I had 
been struck with her rather haughty b auty. 
. ow, the large, violet-blue eyes of the 
woman who ro e to greet me were veiled 
with mi ery, and the slightly heavy pout-

A Christm as Gift of Health 
PHYSICAL CuLTURE Magazine, containing vital articles on self-help for health, of 
interest to the entire family, young and old alike, is a Macfadden publication, founded 
by the noted physical culturist, Bernarr Macfadden. It sells for twenty-five cents 
per copy. 

In the December issue, you will find WHY DO WE DIE?: by Bemarr Macfadden: 
$5,000,000,000 FOR CURE-HOW MUCH FOR PREVENTION? ; EIGHTEEN
THE DANGEROUS AGE FOR GIRLS; also BERNARR MACFADDEN-HIS 
LIFE AND HIS WORK, by Fulton Oursler. 

If you are interested in health and a long, happy, successful life, don't miss PHYsl· 
CAL CULTURE for December. 



ing lip drooped at the corners. 
\\"e took chair and I looked at her a 

mom nt in ·ilence. 
''\\"on't \ OU breakfa t with me ? \\'e can 

talk more
· 

quietly in the dining room, for 
I think omething i t roubling you,' I 
• uggc ted n·cntly. endea,·oJ"inn- to peak 
li hth·. ..\\"e can leave word at the desk. 
and J\itz can join us there." 

She . aid nothing until we were seated. 
Then. a fter tightly compre sing her lips 
and clenching her hand . he went traight 
to the heart of her problem : 

·· ::\ , Fritz won't meet u thi morninrr !'' 
�h c mmenced, in a Ia\\·. ten e voice. 
"hight now he i lying up tairs. t i l l  hal f: 
drunk ir m Ia t night. He· always been 
a little bit wild-! knew that when I ac
cepted hi propo al. But he promi ed t o  
g-ive u p  drinking. and playing card . He 
nc,·cr went ar und o teadily with any 
other man friend as he does with �·ou. 
Y u have a great influence ver him. 
\\ on't you try to per uade him not to 
drink so hea,·ily ?" 

There wa �othing for me to do but 
promi ·e. though I knew it w uld b im
pos ible for me to keep that prumise. I 
wa$ and the embarra ment of further 
discu ·ion by the arri,·al of Do her him
. el f. 

"Hello Lucinda !-keeping tabs on me 
already ?' he aid, with a sneer, gh·ing hi 
wife an ugly lo k. 

The meetmg had all  the earmark of 
nne f tho e early marriage spat so I 
call d for the check. signed it, and, beiore 
1·i ing with an cxcu c. aid to :\I rs. Do her : 

" I'm leaving for New York within the 
next day or o, but I hope to ha\·e the 
plea ure of meeting you there ome time 
when you and Fritz come up.'' 

\\' ithout glancing in his direction, I 
could en e the ·tart of urpri e with which 
Do her recci,·ed thi information. 

"\\'hat :�re you doing thi evening, 
T m ?" he a ked me. ( The name I h:td 
been u ing wa Tom Baird . )  

"Oh, I was thinking o f  running o u t  to 
Bill Year Icy· place," I told him. '':\lay 
not get another chance to ce him.'' 

"I wi. h you'd put that ofT till tomorrow. 
I want to . ee you about om thing aw fully 
particular." H p ke nen·ou ly, and a 
trill· defiantly. 

'':\ll  ri�rht. Fritz, ring up my room about 
C\'eu-�hirly." 

I leit the couple, with a en e oi satis
facti n. \\'c wer approaching th long 
delaYed climax. The 01\' tery of the in
Yi ible diam nd wa abo�t to .be explained. 
I needed no clain-oyant to tell me that. 

A 1 had urmi ed, when Dosher called 
me up at 7 :30 that evening. he had a t reacly 
managed to get c nsiderably under the in
fluenc� f liquor. There ,,.;� a reckle. 
glint in his ye. \\ h n I suggc ted o-et
ting Bill Yearsley to join us at dinner, he 
irritably negath•ed the idea, saying he had 
,, have a long confidential talk with me. 

W E went to a sea food pia e-a well 
kn wn roadh u e where liqu r was 

�crved-i r dinn('r. I pretended to rret quite 
o ified my eli .  watchinrr with amu emenl 
the cunning parklc in hi gla ·y, dark 
eyes. 

"You ha,·e hinted but never told me, 
where you buy your waggcr jewelr_,·,'· he 
edged in cautiou ly. "I ve often a ked you 
because a chap can't be too careful, and I 
want to buy a ring for my wi fe." 

''\\ ell, t tell the truth " I blurted ut 
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A Big 
Value 
for Men ! 
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brings 
this 

All Wool 
Latest Style Overcoat 
Here's a garment that is eYerythine a man could ask for. Here's the newest popular double 
breasted style-tailored of guaranteed all wool materiaL Very stylish and serviceable. Pattern is a neat dressy overplaid and the inside has a 
very attractive plaid effect. Special feature is the 
rich lustrous r-ayon yoke and sleeve lining guar. 
anteed to last the life of the coat. Highest quality 
tailoring throughout. All seams piped w1th sa• 
teen. Cut tull and roomy. OtieYCOOt isfu1145 inclln loti/f. Choice ofricll colon 
of Fancy Grey, Medium Tall and Olive Brown. Sizes: 34 to 46. . 
o..der hJ' No. A.SF. Terma $1.00 with coUPO .. 

Then, if eatiafied, oal, $4.45 a moath, 
Total Price, oalJ' $27 .SO. 

6 Months 
to Pay ! 

See how convenient and practical our eagy 
payment plan is. You can just as well have 
this splendid value as not because you'll never 
miss the easy payments-only U.45 a month. 
Send only $1.00 deposit now-No C. 0. D. to 
pay. No risk (see coupon) . Get this hand· 
some coat on approval, then if perfectly satis· tied take 6 months to pay the bargain price. 

Send only $1. 00 now! 
• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • •• • • •• 

Richards Co. 
Dept. 4279 West 35th St. , Chicawo, Ill. 
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BRADLEY, Building H, Newton, Mass. 
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'since you're my very good friend, and I 
know I can trust you to the death, I'll 
tell you . . . .  Let's have anoth r !" 

\\'hen the next round wa rved. I pre-
tended to haYe forgotten hi request, and 
tarted talking of my be t irl. telling him 
what a pippin she wa , and o forth. 

"H-- !" he exploded angrily. ''\Vhat 
the de,·il do I care about your girl ? Why 
ar' you so darned cag y :  Don't you trust 
me ? You're a fine gny . . . .  I f  you didn't 
steal the rings and stick-pins, why are you 
so scared to tell me where you got 'em." 

"Oh, that ! I forgot. ure I' l l tell you," 
I soothed. "I know a man who ell them 
chcap-i [ you don't a k any que tion . n' 
I know another one who smuggle 'em in. 
The je,,·elers-lots of 'em-buy muggled 
gems and then soak u the full price. Now 
thi chap I know-the one who smuggle 
'etn . . . .  " 

And I went on to tell him a number of 
daring exploits of this fictitiou gentleman. 
D her's lips curled in scorn, as he looked 
at me woozily from behind heavy bushy 
eyebrow which met in a scowl over hi 
no e. 

" ay, listen, he-'your chap-is a hunk 
of chee e. He's all wet !" he snorted 
cornfully. "Now here' a little stunt that 

I put over. You're my friend-an' any
way you've told me enough to hang you. 
o even if you double-cro s me we'll be 

in the same hole." 
Thereupon he poured forth the creamiest 

little tale that, without any effort on my 
part, made my eye bulge. ver an un
tasted di h of oyster stew, he explained 
the imple little trick which had baffled the 
police, and frazzled the nerve of one of 
the largest detective agencie in the cowltry. 

I t  was o darned simple it was incred
ible ! I wa inclined. at first, to believe 
that the man wa joshing me. He told me 
that he knew detective had been shadow
ing him all the time, and that he had never 
had a chance to di po e of the diamond. 
I wa the .first man he had been able to 
approach on the subject. 

I spluttered all the praise his conceited 
out could have desirea. I didn't dare 
leave him then to check up on his story. 
The slirohte t misste might make him 
usp1c1ous. I wa obUged to resort to the 

u e of a subterfuge. Thi wa where m�· 
pre-arranged code wi�h my secretary, Miss 
\\'iley. came in mighty handy ! 

Glancing at my watch, I exclaimed : 
' l\·e got to get a letter off to my girl. I f  
I don't write her every day, I'm going to 
find myself in the devil of a hole when 1 

get home-probably find another heik' 
replaced me . You k·now how it i My 
brain's be"'i1111ing to feel like a limr. 
soapy sponge. Let me get it off now while 
I can still write. Then, you read it and 
'tell me i f  it sounds sober." 

0 J a beet of paper supplied by the 
waiter, I wrote an apparently mu hy 

letter to �f iss Wiley. Thi I ubmitted tll 
D shcr for his okay, before placing it in 
it envelope. It atmded like lhc lo{5pie t 
ort of drooling from a kid of ixteen. 

A a matter of fact when tran lated. this 
code-letter ga,·e my ecretary explicit in
'truction as to how he wa to proceed 
in proving the truth of Dosher' explana
tion to me of the manner in which he had 
fooled the diamond merchant , the polic 
and private detecth·es. 

fter giving the waiter the letter to mail, 
Dosher and I went on a regular blotto bat. 
This lasted all that night, and well into 
the next day, giving �Ii \Viley ufficient 
toime to reach Baltimore, visit the jeweler's 
how-room and-find the diamond! 
\\/hen, late in the afternoon. I received 

a telephone call from her. aying the dia
mond had been found in the place described 
in my letter, I started packina my grip· . 
The insurance company had been duly noti
fied of the recovery oi the gem-and two 
detectives were en route to the hotel to 
arre t Do her ! 

"\Vhen we turned the ta 1p ide down 
we saw the little bro' n bulge at once.'' 
1'f iss Wiley told me the following morning. 
when I met her in my office. "Dosher had 
upplied himsel f with a piece of gum. 

which almost e.."Xactly matched the color of 
the wood, embedded the gem in it. and 
pressed the gem into a corner on the un
der ide of the de k. It looked like a nail
head. It wa a incon picuous as a cham
eleon, and unle you knew what it wa-, 
and were looking for it, I believe even 
you would have pas eel it over." 

It' ju t tho e terribly simple, little 
things that are often the most difficult to 
untangle. 

When confronted with the gem, and 
learning that the man he had been chum
ming around with, and to whom he had 
told hi tale, was a detective, Dosher shut 
up like a clam. 1\t the trial his defen"e
an ingenious one-wa that the diamond 
had never left the jl!wcler' e tabU hment. 
Therefore, tec/mico/1.\', it had not been 
"stolen." Nothin in the e\·idence could 
break down this defense-and Do her went 
free ! 

The Cry from the Grave 
(Continued from page 22) 

went back into the place and nailed the 
d or, makina our exit throu h a window. 

• t thi stage of the game, the finger of 
u picion pointed pretty definitely to Lively. 
o we decided to nab Lively on i ht. \ e 

called the bru h factory where he was 
employed but they returned the in formation 
that he hadn't been in that day. ot hav
ing any idea where to look for him, "·e 
decided that Chief Brad haw and Officer 
Jacob should lie in wait until he returned 
home that night. Vve were not anxjous to 
arre t him in Philadelphia anyway on 
account of the extradition problem. I 

went to Police Headquarters \ ith :l[r. 
ain and my ecretary. 
\\'hile awaitin..,. word of Lively's return 

home, I looked up the man' record through 
the Philadelphia Police Department. nd 
what a record it was ! He was born in 
outh Jer ey, and, a a boy, wa sent to 

the Reformatory at Rahway, New Jer ey, 
f r arson. fter his release from Rah
way, he wa employed by a farmer at 
Dayton, ew Jer ey, but wa sh rtly ent 
to the tate Prison for 14 year for a 
seriou crime. Hi next encounter with 
the police ,,.a . wh.:n he murdered a man 



named �fadden, in a brawl in Philad lphia. 
He drew a two-vear term in the Ea tern 
Penitentian· for · this. After his rclca c. 
he chan..,.cd hi name from R bert to 
Li1· ly. and married. 

It was while in pri on that Lin�ly learned 
bru hmaking. At the time of the murder, 
he bad li1·cd in �foorc town only a iew 
month and was well thought of by the 
white peopl who liYed nearby. 

Lively' h u e wa only hal f  a block 
from the Ea t :\loore town Railroad ta
tion. The trolley line ran right by his 
place. \\' c had both the trolley and the 
railr ad station coYercd. But when he 
came home that night, he got off the trolley 
two blocks from hi hou e, neaked around 
the back way and. under cover of darkness. 
tried the front door. Then he Yani hed 
the in tant h found that it had been tam
pered with. Aided by the darkne o f  
night, he lipped right through the hands 
of the officer lying in wait for him ! Thi 
w found out to our . orrow later. 

.'\ peculiar circumstance in this 
wa , that so far, we had not even su -
pectecl Liv.ely of any collJlection with th 
Rus o case until after it wa too late. 
There was no doubt in my mind now, 
howcver, but that the man had committed 
the murder. But how could we ha1·e ar
n: ted him before the finding f the body? 
\\'hat w uld we ha1·e charged him with ? 
Cntil the h!Xh wru found, we did n t ha1·e 
any proof, or even any indications, that 
the little girl had be n lain. For all we 
knew, he might ha1·c been drowned, or 
kidnaped. r, better till, j ust lost. The 
fact that Li1·clv remained at his home for 
�o long after ih crime thr w us off the 
scent. 

And right here, I want to take time to 
point out that the layer did one of the 
neate t track-coYering j obs I have ever 
heard of. He had lifted cobwebs from an
o her pile of rubbi h and cardnlly placed 
them (,n the pile of can 1·er the grave, 
gi,·iw• the refuse all the appearance of hal'
ing been there, untouched, for a I ng time. 
. \nd if you don't think that this i • a hard 
feat to accomplish, just try it yoursel f 
some time. There i n't a criminal in a 
thou and wh'> would e1•cn think of uch a 
thing. let al�P J plan and execute it suc
ce. fully. 

In addition, the fiend had also fooled us 
iu another way. The "aged-looking" pil
low , which oozed out their stuffings, were 
really comparatively n w pillow , we found, 
upon clo e crutiny. He had drag cd th m 
around the cellar floor and had torn them, 
o make th m look ld. . \nd what a lick 
job he made of it ! for foot-prints, or 
any other evidences of his having been in 
the cellar-well, everything had been com
pletely obliterated. 

T HAT night, about eight o'clock, a ne
gre s walked into a room adjoining 

Police Headquarter at the 1foorc tQ,\\•n 
ity Hall. 1fy secretary was the only one 

in the room at the time. The woman a ked 
�fi s Yoos if Louis Lively had been ar
rested and my secretary at one became 
susp1c1 us. he excu eel herself for a mo
ment, ru hed to another room, and told 
someone to call me in a hurry. he then 
went back, and engaged the woman in what 
must have been a charming conversation, 
for she held her, against h r will, until I 
arrived. The woman was �'lr . Lively and 
r at nee detained her. That marl move 
on the part of :\[i s Yoos helped materially 

True Detective �Uysteries 9 1  

A Challenge Made 
Me Popular! 

c'A box of cigars .aay.a you don't DARE 
dance with he WaJJflowert" That waa 
the challenge they flung at m e !  

My sporting blood boiled! " A l l  right, 
I accept!" I responded. And I at.ar·ted 
acroaa t he floor. 

J ?\"EVER wa� much f a dancer. But 
when our club gave tbi affair I couldn't 

stay away. Even now I hould ha,•c been 
sitting safely on the "sid lines" ii only tl•e 
r llows hadn't made that •arcaotic remark. 

"Show them you can dan e as well as 
the>•!'' lilY prid 'whispered. And I would! 

But halfway acros the l1all m)• courage 
died. I was nearly paralyzed with fright. 
There she wa�. waiting e"pectanlly-:Marion 
Blake. an cxqui�-ile dan er. up pose she 
should refuse ? Oh, wouldn't the fellows 
chuckle then! 

The Unexpected Happens 
" I'm-I 'm sorry"-) stammered. • · r 

gues�--" 
" \Vhy, of cour.e J 'll be glad to dancer' she 

interrupted. .\nd before I realized it we were 
swallowed up in the dancing throng. 

\\'hat a terrible ordeal it was. 1 stumbled 
through the teps. 1 trod on her toe Ye>. 
my dancing was hopeles ly out-of-date. udd nly sh sugg t d that we sit out the 
rost of the nu mber. I blushed furiously. 
·· Now it's comi ng!" I thought. 

"Jim." she began s fUy. " I 'll be frank. 
You're not the best dancer in the world. \.Ybat 
you need is 'bru bing up' on lhe latc.t steps. 
\\'hy not gel in touch with Arthur l\l urn1>. >" 

"Arthur l\l urra)·l" I exclaimed. "He teaches 
dancing by mail. You can't l arn that way!" 

" No?" and M arion arched bcr eyebrows. "The 
truth i • that's uactly the way I learned . .. 

If  Marion could becom<' a wonderful dancer that way i t  was c rtainly worth inv btigation---e�peci
ally since I didn't  risk a penny. 

What a surprise the lesson. "ere! In a few 
evening I had learned I he \\'altz-th<' Fox Trot, 
and many variation� of lhe lalrJ.l fteps-without 
music, partner or teacher. 

I Turn the Tables 
A week later I allended a dance. Tbe old crowd 

wa.;. tiiCtc. . . H('J he i again!'' they chorus�d. 
"Give him the ogarsl He earned them!'' I magine 
ho\\r suron�ed l he}? were when J asked :Marion to 
dance! They gaf)('d as I glided around the floor 
w1th ra•el And today. everywhere l go 1 am 
welcome as an accomplished dancer! 

Will You Accept These 5 Free Lessons? 

1 tras 11early para/yud -:.:ith fri�ht. llfJPa•e lilt 
s ho11/d ,,fusr? uppose she shmdd leare me '" the 

U 11l<r ()! t/.( floor? 
pay a penny. To p1o1·e it, he will send to you five 
I Bsons from hi course absQ/uteh• frat J u>t mail 
coupon (with 25c to co,· r co ·t of printing and mail
lllgf and these valuable lessons will b forwarded 
at once. AI o a free copy of his new book, •·The 

hort Cut to Popularity." Don't wait. You owe it 
to yourself toclipand mail thi coupon K0\\'1 
Arthur :\l urray. Studio 39, 1 East 43rd treel, New 
York City. 

_.... _ _ _  ......, ...... _... _ _ _ _  _ 

A R T H U R  M R R A  Y. Studio 839, 
7 Eaat 43rd St. ,  New York City 

To prove thAt. I rnn lenm to dttncc ut. horne {n ten 
�g�·s (���:;>r :r "�'�) ��\'�o�t�E.���e. ��t:n��� Vt:�u a_re to include rrt!e "The -hon. Cul to Popularity.·• 
Na.we _ _ _ _ _  - - - - - - - - - - - ... _ .. _ _ _ _  . - - - - - - - - - - .. .. .. ............ -

1o matter if  you've nevt-r been on a dance floor Adtlrcss .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. ... .. .. .. .. .. .. ... .. ... .. .. .. .. ... .. .. .. ... --
in  your hl t-·Art hur :\1 ur ray ·s method make you 
a finiblle<l dan<·er in 10 days or you don't have to C i"·- ·  - - - · · - - - - - · - · - · · - · · - - - -State- - - - - - - - - ·- · · ·  
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Just to prove bow quickly 
and easily you can be making 
a man-<�ize income-I want to 
send you without e.harge or obligation 3 FREE lessons 
in beauty culture. 

Here is woman's ideal 
profession in which you can 

make from 
$35 to $100 a Week! 
We train you right at bome in 
your spare time. No matler 

bow many duties you .have now, 
have plenty of time for this 
training. 

Easy to Earn Your Way! 
Anyone can alford Marsay ��......;��l.IL...�� 
Training because you can earn 
from $10 to $25 a week while learning. Just as soon as 
you enroll you become 
the loeal representative 

Open a 
Beauty Shop
We'll Help Yow 

We have made the price with� 

for our well known line of beauty prepara
tions. You make 33-1 centaon 
every dollar. 

in the reach of every ambitious 
woman. When you complete 

your course we'll show you how 
and help you open your own shop-

little or no capital needed. 
Enormous profits

preparenow 
for a golden 
future. 

Get Free Lessons and 
Booklet Today! 

MARSAY SCHOOL OF BEAUTY CULTURE 
Dept. 4101, 219 w. Chlcaco Ave., Chlca.co, 111. 

MUSIC LESSONS ,�':.. HOME 94 J J I ifJ J J I J J J J I I You ean rtad mr•sie lil�� 1/Jis qui�ly 
I.' rite today for our FRE£ BOOKLET. It tells how to learn 
to play Piano. Organ . Violin. Mandolin, Guitar. Banio.eu:. 
Bee"in.nera or advanced players. Your only expe_DBC about 
3c DU day lor music and postafle uoed. ' 

AMERICAN SCHOOL of MUSIC 88 Manhallan Bulldloi� Chlcatl 

Travel On 
"Uncle Sam's 

Pay Roll 

True Detective: Hyste1·ies 

in clearing up the my tecy. Although �Irs. 
Li\•ely denied any knowledge of the crime, 
we knew that our be t pia} wa to detain 
her. 

" ·ow, to return to Lh·ely. \\' e checked 
Ut> at all rail road, trolley and ferry st:J.
ti n ior miles around. to . ee i i he had 
bought a ticket for anywhere. \\'e found 
out-c.rac//y uo/hiug ! I then had a flier 
printed. aying I wanted the man for mur
der. Thi was sent in the usual fa hion 
to every Police Department in this coun
try, and Canada. Lively was only five feet, 
two inche in height. \\'e thought that 
hi small tature \\-t>uld aid in hi capture, 
never realizing that he would convert it  to 
hi own ad\·antage by a cle\·er trick ! 

I had a hunch that Lively, wherever he 
might be, would eek employment a� 
a bru hmaker. o I had a talk 
with Pre ident Fernley. of the Bru h 
).fanufacturer ' Association of the 'Cnited 

and Canada. � r r. Fernie\· had i n  
the names and addres e of 
concerns in the bru h line, 

and uggested that a photograph and d� 
scription of  Li\·ely be ent to all of them, 
coupled' with in.truction that, if the man 
applied ior work, he wa to be detained 
and the police notified. I at once agreed 
to this and the plan was carried out. 
Police Headquarter of Yariou citie wert: 
also notified as to thi angle of the earch. 

s luck would ha\·e it, a bru h concern 
in Bo ton, a iter rccei\·ing tht: notice. at 

uce communicated with the Hub Cih' 
Police Headquarters, who, in turn, relayed 
the informati n to me. to the effect that 
Li\·ely. u ing one of hi many aliases, had 
applied for a job, two days before arri\·at 
of the n tice. He wa told that there wa 
nothing open, but to lea\·e an addre 
where he was to be notifi d i i anything 
turned up. The addre was watched, but 
the police did not make an immediate 
inquiry. They merely coYered the hou e. 
They knew that. if they a ked at the hou e 
for Li\·ely and he happened t be out. he 
would probably be tipped off by telephone, 
and nc\'er return. ;\[eanwhile, the bru h 
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Who Killed Alma Keller ! 
By George William Wilder 

ON August 6th, 19281 we received the following letter from an ' inmate of the Kentucky 
State Penitentiary, at Eddyville, Kentucky : 

EdUor. True Detecrhe Mysteries+ 
lt26 Broadway,.i ew York City. 
Dear Sir: 

Edd�llle., Ke.ntuck;y, Aueust lnd .. 1911. 

I am owrhlng you this letter to find out If you wUI do mo a f2vor. 
I am an Inmate of tht Kencuclcy t2te Penlittntl-ary located at t:hlt t4)wn, am sen,ln.g, :. life te.nttnc:e for conviction that WQS handed down by the. jury of Jeft'euon County, Kentucky. for the murdtr of tbb lletlt g,trt that b the center of topic In your acory tlt.ted: •1'he Cclme that Rocked a Continent," and I wbh to add 10 t.hb rh:��t l am an Innocent man, hare no connectlon wh.atever with this mystery u lt is absolutely the wOfk of .omeone else and nor mt.. 
t am tlltlblt for J)llrote :and ha.,.t the consideration of the Parole Committee which alu. -at tbl.s lnatltutlon every tlver month , and 1 am ask.in� you that lf thls ltCN')' pubtbbed Ln your maa:ulne ls t.-ue •• to the characrers and the Incidents related in the •rotY mentioned above, will you be .o kind as to mak. ffidavlt to this etrect, ttatln�t In It that the tonfeMion -menlloned fn the I tory ts trud (We hal'e the author•a atftda•it.-Edltor.) 
Kind atr. you hAn no Idea what or bow much thls wiU mean to moe: if umeea.n be �tteo. 

:��·� �e:o!�/�!r�:� ��:: :;�:�:�:!r�:�:����:Za"�
o
:�;;r:�o·:; =:o�e·::"reler:� 

Your& respectfully. 
(SIOSeo) Jo .. ph W•odllog. 

Thousands or
' 

our readers know that story Wendling refers to. It was the famous Hans 
Schmidt case, written expressly for TRUE DETECTIVE MYsTERIES by Stuart l..oke. 

In it, l\lr. Lake relates on pages 72 and 73 of our last :\lay issue, how little Alma Keller, a 
beautiful child or about eight yeau of •II"· was found mis.ing from her home in Louisvill� Ken
tucky; on December 8th, 1909, and 6ve. months later her bodr-arms, legs, and hud oevered . 
okillfully from the trunk;-was discovered in the b .. ement of St. John's Church in Louisville. 

HDftt SchmidlitDd hun lioin: dl St.Jo.hn'r, arlin: tU dSJistdnt /Q thumor. Ta-o wulu aftLr 
thL thild disapprartd, hr lrft and wtnl to Trrnlon, New jeruy, to liot. 

Joseph Wondling, janitor of the church, olso left that same month and went to California 10 
live. Wendling was brought 'back from California and w•s charged with the murder of little 
Alma Kell<r. l\lr. Lake says of this: . "Wendling stoutly maintained his innocence, and the 
chief reason for acc.using him seemed to lie in the ftu:.t that he had chosen an unfortunate time 
for his c.hange of residcnce.n 

\Vcndling was lent to the Kentucky State Penitentiary under sentence of imprisonment 
for life. 

On January Hth, 1914, Hans Schmidt was electrocuted at Sing Sing for the confessed murder 
of pretty Anna Aumuller, house-maid at th< rectory in New York City where Schmidt had been 
li\•ing, 3nd acting as assistant tO the r«tor. The girl's body was cut in piece:; in a manner 
howing • knowledge or an�t<>my-pruist/y tu in lh( .. QU of Al11'.a KL/Itr! 

Schmidt had studied surgery early in his c.>r..,r, ha-·ing mastered ooatomy and acquire<! 
considerable sklll with surgical· instrumenc.s in the dissecting room. 

ll'ho lti/lrd Jiult Alma Krller? 
Has an innocent man suffered 18 years imprisonment for anothe.r"s crimel 
Anyone possessing information which would throw more light on this stronge case is in,·ited 

in the interest of truth and justice: to communicate with the editor of this magazine., or with the 
Governor of Kentucky, who ha,s the po�·er to release \Vendling, if he is the innocent man he 
claims to be. 

This is a copy of a statement of Joseph Wendling's case, which is 
h.ere re-published for reference purposes and for the information of those 
not already familiar with it among our readers. (See editorial by 

George William Wilder in this issue.) 



factory, at my ug estion, ent a letter to 
Liv ly, telling him there wa a job for him. 
fwo B l n detective tati ned them elve 
in th fa tory, di gui ed as ' orkmen, ' ait
·n f r the fugitive to walk into the t rap. 
But he ne,·er showed up. The place wh re 
he wa upposed to be living wa 01e11 
tackled, but it was found that the man had 
,·anished two days before the police vigil 
began ! 

T HE U: trace of him came from a po
lice offic.er in a mall town up in 

aiu . He stated that he was riding along 
h road in his machine, pleasure bent, 

wh n a young fellow stopped him and 
asked for a li ft. The policeman picked up 
the stranger and the two r i r n1iJ 
carrying on a c nversati n a ut thl , that 
and the otJ1er thin . The officer too a 
good look at Lively, and remarked to him 
that his face eemed familiar. o ' ndcr, 
for il \•a "Plaster d up in a thou and and 
(lne police stations ! )  Lively laugh d this 
off, telling the officer that be mu t ha e 
mistakell him for. someone else. Lively fin
ally told the policeJllan he was broke, and 
the officer arranged a free meal and a bed 
for the stranger, at a touri t camp. He 
ilien left the man. Tbe n t m ning he 
was dumbfounded when he saw Liv ly' 
face on a iller at ilie tation-house. The 
police ' ent to the .Place where Lively had 
spent the nigbt but the mat a N ual w 
till l� o tamPs ahead of th ' h I unch 
f l've never seen a marter fellow 
nd on top of iliis, Fate seemed to !!mile 

on him. 
Mean' bile, we were keeping :Mrs. Lively 

in jail for reasons of our own. he had 
e\·eral '\.'isitors 311d j t as oon as th e 

people called. we qld question them and 
get ilieir names addresses and any th r 
information po ibl . 

One day, a negro dropp d juto my office 
and asked i f  he could see 1\frs. Lively. 

omeilimg about the man's demeanor t W 
me that he was c gnizao · · Live! 
whereabouts. I con cnted to his seeing 
.Mr . Li el , but, d� 'rin to b erve at 
first baud ju hat went on between the 
man and the woman, I accompanied the 
visit o �!rs. Lively's c 11. I told him 
it ould be all right for him to talk for 
a long a time as be desired wiili Li ely' 
wife. I remained to bear ilie conversa
tion. The man who 1ad told me his hom 
was in Philadelphia merely ' alked up to 
the cell and said, "Hello Marie I How 
are you feeling ? Don't worry I Here's 
three dollar in ca e you n d it. See you 
1 ter. Good bye." 

The man aw the woman for J than 
a minute. This struck m a mi bty su -
piciou , iliat a man sh uld c me all the 
way from Pbilad lphia ' ith o small an 
amount to give her as three dollars, and, 
th •1 ool talk wiili the woman a few 
seconds. The word 'Do1�'t worry/" stuck 
in my mind. I su pected (and later found 
out I was correct) that the strwger's mere 
presence at the jail ' as assU:rance to :lrs. 
Lively iliat her hu band was communicat
ing wiili the mao in om mwoer. 

\: e trailed this man, who e name I won t 
mention for obvious reasons, and bad j1' 
mail watched. In Philadelphia. all tha 
came ilirougb the P t-office for him wa 
a newspaper from Cha e City, ir inia. 
I got in touch with tlle postal authoritie 
of the Virginia town, and found out tbat 
tb man had formerly lived wiili his par
ents there, and bad left for PhiladelpQia 
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May We.Send This Wotth 
To YO U On dP-fl_rova/J 

Sold only DIRECT 
PROM FACTORY
atasavingoffrom $ 
30% to 50% and 
on Credit Terms 
of only . . . . .  . 

Beauty, Accuracy and Super¥alue 
" 

An am.,�ing offer ' zust $1 00 down watchwhileweating lt. StudebalterWatcheshave .....,, • • ll Jewels, genuine rublesa.nd upr;>hires. 8adlust· 
will bring you the amous 21-Jewel menta-for beat, cold, Isochronism and S pooi-
Swdebalt

. 
er Watch direct from factory .. _ Balaoce dons. fnJUred for vour Jifedinel ln.IUtllDce Policy 

In euy monthlypaymenu. Youavefully� to �tivm FREEl Ladles' Bracelet Watches, Mm'a 
� . .lowe t p.rf es ever named for equal q_uality. trap Watches, Diamonds and }ewelty alao 
Send coupan bel w for Cacalos of Adnnce aold direct to you at lowest prices and on eaay 
Watch tyle.o and full particulars. monthly payments. OPI'n a ch:use account with 
Th'- ·amulng offer enablu you to pav for your u.. Send the coupon NOW. 

s��• ouvt - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -----m 
WATCH CJIAIN FREEl STUDEBAKER WATCH COMPANY I 

For a limited time we are o m,fa Magni6- Dept. 900 outh, Beod, lndiana I 

cent Wa.tch Chaln Frec. Toal who write 0�-'�.���;:::;..'1:, D , "':! •• 1<7 11 lmmodiately we will Include particular• of � o( , ... , 11. dOwn otru: ..,.. -
this anoundlng special offer. This offer · I limited. Send ihe coupon at once-before 1 1 h �� I 
STUDEBAKBR WATCH COMPANY l ...., .,.. R, JI'. D  ....... -......... -....................................... f De� ���:t.iana h-:��:::::::::·.::::::::::.::::·:·::�::::::;::::.:::::::.::·.::J 
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BE A DETECTIVE 

Earn $30-$35 a Week 
You can learn at home in apa re time 

�r.t:.�<t����:�����.r.hrs years. Kune'a equipment Included. 
�'Ioney back agreement. Prtt bookld. 
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True Detecti e l'vf') steries 

only a few months previously. o any 
mail coming to the home of hi parents in 

ha e City was al o watched. All that 
came for him there were two newspaper 
from Bo ton. They had n mark· oi any 
kind on them but we figured, and rightly, 
that they came from Li,·ely, and that they 
were Liwly' war of letting hi ·  friends 
know where he wa . I had the man's 
mother que tioned a to whether or not 

he knew anyone in Boston and she aid 
he did not. he wa unable to ar who 
ent the papers to her on. This clue did 

not pro,·e a very material way of appre
hending Lh·ely, but it gan� me my first 
po iti,·e a urance that our ·u pect wa 
communicating with hi wi ic, and other 
kin, in outh Jer ey. A double- trict 
watch wa then focu ed on all of Lh·ely's 
friends and relatives. 

I'll  confess that Li,·ely had me gue ing. 
all right ! I 've had a I t of trouble track
ing down men and women, but 1 \·e yet to 
run acros anyone o cunning and shrewd 
as he pro\·ed to be. 

D
URIKG the time that ).fr . Lh•cly wa� 

in jail, she truck up quite a friend
:;hip with another inmate. a white woman. 
• · ot I ng after the white woman wa re
lea ed from jail  he walked into my office, 
and a ked i f  he could peak to �[r . Li,·e
ly. Her request, of cour e, wa granted at 
once. They carried on a com·cr ation in a 
tone of voice o ubdued that Detective 
Cain. secreted in an adjoining cell, could 
not make head or tail of what was aid. All 
he could hear wa murmuring. \Ye trailed 
the woman and followed her every acti n. 

ne night she vi ited a relati\· f Lh·ely' 
in Bridgeton. The following day she 
ac:-ain visited �fr . Lively at the jail. he 
wa ob cn·ed lipping a note t the pris
oner. I decided to let both women have 
enough rope to hang themseh·e , because 
I knew that, sooner or later, ).Irs. Lively's 
cell would yield in formation which would 
lead to the capture of her hu band. 

Finally, after keen ob en·ation of the 
movement of all tho e interested in Lh·ely, 
we decided that the time was ripe for a 
grandstand play. 

One morning, without warning, we made 
a sudden search of the jail and found, hid
den in a corner of one of the cells, various 

craps of paper which, when pieced to
gether. pro,·ed to be what we expected to 
find. There the,· were-the notes which 
Li,·ely had writt�n. and which the former 
woman jail inmate had muggled through 
to the hunted man's wi fe. nd (of all 
thing !) one of the notes from Lively con
,·eyed the in formation that "thi thing has 
about blown over, so I'm goin' to slip 
home soon and ee you all." \Ve found 
later that the note had been sent to a 
relative in Bridgeton-collcealed ;,� /Jaskds 

of grapes! \\'hat was going to come next ? 
In addition to the notes which had been 

torn up, we al o di co,·ered another note 
which wa intact. It wa written by 
Li,·ely to a relative in oulh Jer ey. and 
read in part : 

.\liss E·d\'lr-Fou carl look for . .lie 
at 11.30 to 

'
uiglrt. Is a go11 to mak.· 

.'fOOd to you for � •frat you dou for 
.lfarie (Lh·ely' Wife) �·ou keep a c)'e 
o(Jc11 for that Di!tath•e Parka 
they--

(A photograph of the first two heeb 
n£ thi note. written by Li,·ely, with a lead 
pencil on cheap tablet paper, appears on 
page 19.) 

I at once covered all town in the vicin
ity of • [o re town, Bridgeton and \ inc
land. and laid an elaborate trap for the 
fugiti\'C. I inten•iewed employes of the 
trolley and railroad lines in that section. 
notifying them that Lively was in the im
mediate neighborhood. and to keep a close 
watch for him. I told them that the man 
wa near at hand because I knew that 
would spur the watch. Had I aid he wa. 
' expected,' the men I talked with would 
probably ha,·c di mis ed the matter from 
their mind , thinking that it would be mar.: 
or le s f a wild goo e propo ition. The 
P<>lice, of cour·e, were told the exact £acb 
of the ca ·e. for they understood that, when 
I aid I wa led to belie,·e that the man 
would put in an appearance, I anf it. 

T H E  week went by, howe\·er. and 
Lively was still to be apprehended. 

Howe,·er, ·omething told me ( I  can't ex
actly explain my mental proce ) that th · 

man had returned to outh Jer ey, lippin� 
through the net we had o carefully laid 
ior him. 1\ly hunch later pr ved to be cor
rect, for Li\'ely, at that time, had already 
been in hiding in Brid eton for several 
day . 

He had managed to elude capture by a 
clever trick--dressiug as a •woma11. 

Just about daybreak on the morning of 
October 19th, A a \\'ils n and Jame Flor
entino, two police officer of Vineland. were 
about to exchange dutie at a rather re
mote pot on the out. kirt of the city. 

"Good morning, Asa," aid Florentino, 
as he met hi brother officer, whom he wa 
to relieve. Then, jokingly : "Didn't catch 
Lively yet, did you ?" 

" I f  I had, you'd have heard all about it," 
returned \Vii on, laughing. 

Ju t at that moment, the two officers 
heard foot teps nearby. The mantle of 
night had not yet  relea ed the city from 
its fold . man approached. He wa: 
hart of stature. A he passed along the 
idewalk, within three feet of the officers, 

he noticed them and quickened his pace. 
Florentino looked at \\'il on in quick 

It L eads Them All 
TRUE STORY Magazine has the largest news stand sale of any maga-

zine in the world because it grips you as no other magazine can, be
cause it is intensely human and absolutely frank, because its stories 
vibrate with real heart throbs, real drama, real life. For TRuE STORY 
readers are TRuE STORY writers. Into this magazine countless men 
and women pour their pent-up emotions and innermost secrets. 

TRuE STORY Magazine-A Macfadden Publication-25c on all 
news stands the 5th of every month. 30c in Canada . 



�urpri ·e-cach thinking the same thing. 
'"Did you ee him ?" he asked, in amaze-

ment. 
'"I ccrtainh· did ! ' 
" I  thiuk ti1al's Li·ucly !" .. o clo I. Let's go I" aid \ ilson. 
Bv this t ime the man was quite a bit 

clow;t the trect. He was too mart to 
hreak into a run, but he was walking 
mighty fa t. 

The two officers hailed a pa ing auto
mobile. They would u e the mac�ine, they 
d cided, bccau c. if it was Lively, he would 
be taken ofT guard, as he had j ust seen 
them on f ot. Florentino and \ il on rae d 
d wn the trcct in the automobile and di
rected the dri,·er to draw up abrca t o f  
the u peeled child- layer. \ ilson j umped 
to the idewalk for the purpo e of identi
fying the suspiciou pedestrian. No sooner 
had he done o than the man, who, mo t 
evidently, was Lh·ely, drew a gun and hot 
the ollie r hrough the right lung. Flor
entino then I aped out of the car, pic�ed up 
his brother officer and placed him in the 
machine. R fore being ru hed by the 
driver to the hospital, Wilson, seriously 
wounded, gripped Florentino's hand and 
g-asped : 

"That's our man, Jim, go aud gel hi111 !" 
Li,·ely. meanwhile, had dashed into a 

park which kirted the street. The place 
was dotted with trees. Florentino, who. 
had left his gun in the machine in his 
excitement, ran into a nearby hou e, bor
rowed a hotgun, and then plunged into 
the darknes , hunting hi man. 

IT .o happened that the gun the officer 
had borrowed contained but one shot. He 

knew he would ha,·e to  spend that one shot 
well. He prowled ab ut the murky park 
and, finally, about ix feet in f rout of him, 
he saw a figure mo,·ing behind a tree. An 
instant later, a bullet whi tied past his 
car. Li,·ely, who had more nerve than a 
doz n ordinary men. had stepped out into 
the pen to fire the shot. Quick a a flash 
Florentino aimed and fired at Lively before 
the man had a chance to get behind the 
tree a ain. Bu the hot went wild. 

The policeman was in a devil of a pre
dicament. Here he was, only six feet fr m 
a murder r, who wa loaded down with 
ammunition, while he him elf didn't have a 
J1 t left. But he never thought of running 
away. He knew, that i f  he did, Lively 
would guess hi lack of ammunition. I f  
Florentino had attempted t o  run, he would 
Jtrobably ha,·e paid for it with his li fe. 

So he decided to stand hi ground and 
outwit the man. He shouted to Lively : 

"Listen, LiYely ! I'll stand right here 
and hoot at you all day i f  you don't sur
render. The shots will attract attention 
and a crowd. .\nd when that crowd finds 
• nt who you arc they'll tear you to pieces ! 
I f  you thrnw away your gun and surren
der, 1 II save you from the mob." 

A fast bit of work on Florentino's part I 
Lively didn't an wcr for a moment. A 
icw econd later, omething thumped on 
the ground. Then, from Lively : 

'"There ! l'\·e thrown away my gun. 
I ' ll c me with you." 

. nd o Lively surrendered and the 
man-hunt. \Yhich had had us all baffled for 
five month , was OYer. 

Florentino commandeered a sec nd ma
chine, and took Lively to Vineland Jail, 
where he wa docketed and locked up. 
He was taken from there to Bridgeton and 
placed in the "cooler." I walked in, after 
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True Detective Mysteries 

he had been there a few minute , and a ked 
him i i  he knew wh [ wa . 

"Ye . you're :\ [r. Parker.'' he aid. 
"That' who I am, Loui ,'' I replied. 

"�ow. only ye terday the Grand Jury 
found a true bill again t you. char in you 
with the murder of Uatilda Ru s D 
you want to tell me all about i t ? " 

"Yes ir !"  
o Li,·ely told how he had lured Matilda 

into his h u e with the promi c of 1vmg 
her ome puddin . He admitted that he 
ent hi wi ie and n away the week J1rc
,·iously, 0 that he would be alone f r the 
murder. When :\Iatilda came into hi 
hou e that aturday evenin,.., he truck her 
o\·er the head with a club. he yelled. 
feebly. He then truck her again. Then 
he removed her clothing and muti lated her. 
He had hidden in hi hou c all that day, 
in preparation for the crime, and had put 
the fini hing tou he on :\fatilda' grave. 
After the c mpletion of the gha tly crime. 
he buried the child and her clothe . burned 
her hoes, and then otherwi e proceeded to 
cover up hi track in the way which I 
ha,·e already outlined. 

He tayed ar und hi hou e aiter the 
crime, he aid. becau e he wa ati ficd h 
had foiled u . But he decided t "blow." 
the Friday followiwr the murder. after he 
had ncaked home the back way and found 
the door nailed. He knew then. he told 
me. that we were n hi trail. 

Hi moti,·c for the murder, he revealed. 
wa that he hated l\.{atilda becau e he had 
fought with hi son Loui ! 

T HE  pri oner further admitted. that 
when he decided t come back to ew 

Jer ey, thinking the affair had blown over 
and de iring to see hi relative . he dre eel 
a a woman and took a Jer ey Central train 
from Jersey City to Bridgeton. He had 
the colos al nerve to arrive in Bridgeton in 
the middle of the day ! He aid the con
ductor on the train looked rather sharply 
at him then pa sed him up. 

"I wa a little ner,·ou when that con
ductor looked at me. :\1r. Parker. I 
th ught m�· woman's 'make-up' wa not 
perfect," he said. 

:\ rriYing in Bridgeton, he went to his 
. i tcr's house but he lammed the door 
in hi face. He then went in hiding for a 
f ·w day . He ne,·er did tell u where he 
was going on the morning he wa- cau ht 
in \"ineland. He had di carded hi fem
inine attire after having "vamped'' a tntck 
drh·er into givin him a li ft. He aid the 
truck dri,·er uddenly uspected that he 
wa a man and ordered him to get off. 

Lively h wed ab lutely no remorse 
over hooting fticer \Vii on, who, al
though clo e to death for several days, 
fortunately recovered. 

I released � [r . Li,·ely, a he was inno-

cent of any direct connection with the 
murder. That I knew from the first, bu 
he wa arre ted becau e l wa. convinced 

I i ,·ely would c mmunicate with her. 
Lively wa tried for the crime, convicted 

and sentenced to death in the electric chair. 
uprcmc Court Ju tice amuel Kali ell. 
ne of the mo t learned and high-princi

pled men I ha\·e ever known wa the 
pre iding j udge. I ha,·e heard Ju tice 
Kali ch entencc numerou men to die in 
the chair. Sometimes. it has seemed to me 
that he wa d ing o again t his own scru
ple and merely fulfillin hi duty. Bu . 
when he cntenced Loui Lively to death. 
there was a note in hi ,·oice which I inter
preted a meanin . that on this particular 
cca i n, he wa more than glad to fulfil 

hi duty, a outlined by the verdict of the 
jury. 

The story of Matilda Ru so's murder 
might end here, except for one more inter
c ting incident. fter Lively's con\'iction. 
and the ni ht before he wa to be trans
ferred t the death hou e oi the �ew )er
.:y 'tate Pri on at Trenton. where he wa, 
t cttlc his debt to ociet,·. the \\"arden 
oi the l\'lount H lly jail �ushed into my 
ol1ice. 

'Louis Li,·ely in i t upon eein you." 
he aid. 

''\Vhat does he want ?'' 1 a ked. 
"He won't ay. Ju t wants to ee you. 
ays it's· important." 
Knowing o well that Li,·el: a a killer 

of the first order. I became uspici u . In
stead of going to see him. I ordered a 
earch made of his cell. There, my asso
ciate found a sharp in trument. which the 
man had made, after being incarcerated. 
It was shown to me, and the next morn
in.,. I went to the doomed man· cell and 
poke to him through the bar . 
"\- e found an in trument in ,·our cell 

iast night Loui ," I aid. ''Did -you plan 
to kill me with it ?" 

" ure as Hell I did ! '' was hi bru al 
reply. "You're no better than the re t oi 
em, Parker.'' 

This incident will give you a better de-' 
scription of Lively than I could C\'Cr pic
ture for you with m re adjecli \'C . 

0 1-r the ni ht of his execution. I wa on · 
of the witne e in the death hou c. I 

ha,·e ecn many execution . nd I han: 
been rc pon ible for cndin� many men tu 
their death. ometime , I ha,·c felt a lump 
in my throat when . eein a man I ha\'� 
tracked pay hi penalt\'. But. when Livek 
was led into the di-m!); lighted death chat�
ber. I felt no qualm f c n cience. .\ I 
aid before, he wa the mo t de perate fiend 
I have ever encountered and. when the 
pri on doctor pronounced him dead, I 
I rcathed a igh of relief. 

I h pe l never ce his like a�ain. 

Under the Black Curse of the Mafia 
( onlinued from page 6-l) 

I ice! pretty ure Ganni i right." 
An fficer entered at that moment, hand

ing the Chief a message. He glanced at 
it, and his feature relaxed in a broad 
grin. 

''From alt Lake City, boys," he said ; 
"they've picked up Pattullio's l ieutenant, 
Romero " 

This was cheering new to retire n for 
the night, and l wa a leep the m ment my 
head touched the pillow. I awakened at 
eight the next morning. con iderably re
f re hed, and. after a lei urely break fa. , 
reJ>Orted to Headquarter . 

Mayle told me that Deputy- heriff Kin . 
and two other fficer i the ounty, had 



boarded the train for Salt Lake City, to 
bring Romero back. 

'Out ide of that. nothin"' ha happened 
overnight," he aid. "I've an idea that 
, e'll hear f r m Pattullio before the day 
is over ; he'll try to lea,·e town me way, 
and if he get through our net this time, 
he' a mart baby. 

Now I"vc made arrangement with the 
ho pital to ha,·c you and a tenographcr 
get tatemcnt from Bia ta and thi Diero 
chap. Both arc able to talk, now, o 
shoot on o,·er with Fay and ee what you 
can find out. 

I interviewed Diero fir t-one of the 
two men who had sun•ived the wreck of 
the Mafia machine in the park. I learned 
that he was a morphine addict. and, to my 
surpri e, that he had, at one lime, been a 
valued operath·e for a famou 1 ew York 
detect i ,·e agency. 

H I story was mighty interesting, chiefly 
for it account of hs:>w he had been held 

in virtual lavery by Pattullio for nearly 
five years, Pattullio, or "the Doc,"' a he 
called the diabolical criminal, keeping him 
upplied with morphine. Diero al o claimed 
Pattullio had exerted hypnotic power ver 
him. Like Ganni, hi fellow urvi,· r of 
the automobile wreck. Dier characterized 
Pattullio a a human de,·il. 

He admitted that Pattullio had paid 
generou wa e to the gang. but declared 
that he hadn't realized the extent to which 
the per ecuti n of th Bia ta family would 
go, when he fir t became as ociated with 
Pattullio. 

"He hated the Biasta for s me reason 
of his own, a11d wanted to bleed them for 
every penny they had. I gue he did. 
though they ay that Biasta ha ome val
uable property left in Italy. 

"Of cour e, they thought the :\fafia was 
at the bottom f it all. I did, too, for that 
matter, ior a I n time ; I believed I was 
in with the gang. and so did the ther . 
You see. Pattullio claimed to be the mer
ican chief of the Mafia, and he had us all 
in the palm of hi hand nee we were as
s ciated with him. 

"That ain't all ; . there was this dope 
craving of mine, and Pattullio i a sort of 
doctor, and eemed to ha,·e no trouble get
ting the tuff. Oh I he had a hold on all 
of us. He had omething on Reachi, 
Romero, and the other -some jobs they 
had pulled r omethin .'' 

He gave a detailed account of how the 
gann- had hounded the Bia ta through 
variou citie for fi,·e year . He told how 
Pattullio had had Bia ta's cou in, Gcnaro, 
meet him with 50,000 tribute money, and 
how Pattullio had ordered Genaro to sell 
his Chicago factory an �:1ke his family 
to Italy. 

L
IKE Ganni, Dicro believed that Pattul
lio and Romero had had something to 

do with the death of the two Bia ta sons. 
"But the re t of u weren t m n those 

job ; I know Pauulli and Romero got a 
wire from 'Fri co j u  t beiore the first b y 
wa found drowned, and they went to j oin 
Reachi. hortly '!fterward. the boy' 
body wa found-the paJ>er said that it 
wa. either an accidental drowning or a 
suicide. Anyway, Pattullio and Romero 
came back to Chi, and Biasta kicked in 
with $75,000. Doc wanted more, and when 
he didn't get it-well, a second son of the 
Biastas wa found in Lake Michigan. I 
didn't like the busine s much after that, I 
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''No· FROST'' naY a PROFIT, • 
Here·_ an ab>olutcly new money-making idea. Brings big profil3 
-easy profits-<tuick profits. You can make 50 a week in 
spare timc-$ 1 00  a week in full time-helpin�: me handle orders 
in your territor}· for · o--Frost. · o-Fro�t i5 a new scientific 
preparation that i ab;>olutely guaranteed to keep �cam. frost. 
fog. rain. >leet. mLt. and snow off auto wind,hield>. -..;ndow>. 
e�·egla,.,.e_. Think of itl Keeps gi:L clean, bright and clear 
in all kind of weather. 

Anyone, Anywhere, Can Make Big Money 
All you a'o is demon trate to housewives. au
tomobile owners, stores. garages . etc., and t.a kc the 
orders. \\'e don't . ell to dealers. All bu>ine;s; from 
your locality mu t come through you. l'or� alonr grt 
tilt profit on tf'rry ordfr. Ever�· demonstrati n brings 
you 2 to 4 orders. Just put a little o-Fro>t on the 

gla• . It doe n't •how. It won't >treak, �mear, 
mar. or scratch. Yet keep• gla•s clean and clear as 
cry::o!tal. A nece c;.ity for ver)· auto owner. store· 
keeper. ,trcet car conductor. locomoti\'e engineer, 
hou wife. and ever}·one who wear eyeglasses. 
Prev nts accident and takes the place of me
chanical devices that don't work half the time. 

Vaughn Clears $ 1 25 in One Week 
. Vaughn. Ohio. clear d t 25 in  one week and >ay

he ha more money and friend than ever beior�. 
�len and women en�rywherc ar making amazint: 
profits with ·o-Fro,t and my 350 other faH- ellin�: 
products. H. Heintje;.. :\. J .. cleared $30 in  I day. �Irs. K. R. Roof. . .. made 50 the fir>t week in 
spare time. Mrs. B. L. Hodge . !\. Y .. "'·crages I 
to $20 a day-day in and da�· out. H. . Han.on 
jumped his pay from 25 a week to iS a week
arrd Ire "-orks orr/)' (Jar/ lime. You can make thc>c 
big profits too. 

SEND NO MONEY 
Just p u t  your name and address on the coupon. 
Give me a chance to PrOt·e that you can make SSO 
to SIOO a week. You don't need capital. training. 
or experience. I furnbh everything and tell you iu>t 
what to do and sa)' in this casr plea ant work. You 
don't ri. k a 1 nnr. Yet it's an oppOrtunity to pocket 
huudred -:rec:, llrousan•l:• of dollars- in clear cash 

profit.. You can make SIO to $20 a day-riglrl fron• 
th• start. 

JUST MAIL COUPON 
I ntroduce No-Fro,t in rour ten itory while it's new 
before imitations are put on sale in the .tores. 
Skim the rich cream off the profits. lin h a birt 
permanent. repeat bu ine>s. 1\lake more m ney 
than rou've C\'Cr made in rour life before. Get the 
facts and read the pr f. Mail cou!)On t ay--;\'Ofl': _ _ __ _ _ _ _ _ _ .. _ _  _ 
Albert Milia, Prea., American Products Co., 769 Monmouth Ave., Cincinnati, Ohio. 
\Vithout cost or obligation. s nd me full d tail3 
about the money·making po.sibilitics of your amaz
ing new product NO-FROST. 

Name . . . . . . . . . . . . . . • . • . • • • . • . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . • .  

Address . . . . . . . . . . . . • • • • • • • . . • . • • . • . • . • . • . . . • .  

t'-a · s f'IeW" 
a 'fill HUDSON 

Coach/ 
• 

The 
Winner 6ets 

ct>Jl,ct�BOTH 
To advertise name and products of the Paris-American Pharmacal Co., 
I am offering 16 BIG PRIZES ranging from $1,000 down. In addition, the 
first prize winner, IF ON TIME, will get a Hudson Coach.-»r $2,400 in all. 
What's still mo�[ will reward hundreds of others with 1/ yo" find the '""Y oa.t. cut out the .1.25 worth of my products. And on tor of all thllt. DUPU· pacs:sle and SE D YOUR A SWER 
CATE PRIZES will be given in case o final ties. Therefore, TO ME QUICK! 
you want to solve this puzzle and solve it quick. There's too The Hudoon, remember, is a prize for much at stake for you to delay a minute. Take n  pencil and PROMPTNESS. U you win the 11,000.00 draw " line showing bow the auto cnn be driven out of the you want to _l!�t the Hudson, too. Ru•h Geld pictured above. To be sure, there's all kinds of fences in your answer, TODAY. l11 1et you koow, <at your way and there's ooly one ���ale out of the Geld, but if once, bow close you are to winning, bo• to you,r eyes a": sbMp you IlL>\ Y find a ""Y through lbe 

get the .1.000.00 first prize, and make tbe nnous gates rn the fences, and set your Auto out. Hudoon yours. 
PARIS-AMERICA.N PHARMACAL CO. Dept. 201, Firth .t Ce>urt A•e., 0... Mot- IC>Wa 
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"Real Money in 
the Bank" 

"Think of it, Nell-$460 I And to think 
that j utt a few months ago we couldn't save 
a cent. 

"Remember the night we talked it over 
and you persuaded me to send in that I. C. S. 
coupon ? It was the best inve tment we 
e\·er made. 

"The boss says if I keep on showing the 
fiame interest in my work there will  be a 

till better position open for me soon. It 
certainly does pay to tudy in spare time." 

Thousands of men now know the joy of happy 1 
prosperous hQPII'S because they let the l ntemauonal 
Correspondent'e Schools prepare them in spare time 
for bigger work. 

One hour after supper each night, spent with tho 
I. C. 5. in the quiet of your home, will prepare you 
for the position you want in the work you like best. 

This is all we ask: Without CO!Il or obligation, put 
lt up to us to pro,·e ho\v we can help you. 

Mail the CoupoH for Free Booklet 
- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -· 

I NTERNATIONAL C O R R ESPON D ENCE SCHOOLS 
"Tlo (;ni<(Tial Uni<(TI!III'' 
Box 3 1 88·0, Stranton, Penna. 

,..,!1l!::� •• t_" Av7�. ·�\�!��:oi W���. �':td r::\1 • .';"�ta� 
abOut the subjett �ctoro \\hlcll 1 ba<c morkcu X :  

BUSI N ESS T R A I N I N G  COURSES 

�Ruslness llanagelll<'n� �Ad<ertllln& 
ln<lustrlal Managemtnt J::ngllsb 
Personnel :Uanac:emeo\. Buslnen Corn n·len 
Tnlllle Management Sbow Card LOd len 
Ac:<ounl htll and C. P. A. Lettering 

oad>lng �!:'ttnoltfaphy and Typln;: 
�C'ost .\<COUnting Civil Semee 
llookkeepln: R.1lh<aY Mall Cltrk 
. alesman•hlp Common Srhool Subleets 
Setreurlat \York filgh S<:bool Sublcell 
Spanish D Fr nth ruustratiDil D Cartoonln; 

TECHN ICAL A N D  I N D USTRIAL CO URSES 

l��tq���r�;::. ��!t�k �J��lr.J�. 
llethanleal Droftsman Archlleetural Draltsmon 
Mad>lne • hop Praotleo Conerete Builder 

�!!1��:�������:."un�; �1:".'::;\�f:: End 1��.�mao 
Chi! Engineer D M lnln�r Automobile Work 
!-\untying and �laP'Plng: Atrr-Jane EnJines 

P:!'.O::��,������ORadlo t��u�{;�c:nd Poultr-.1 

1\amt ............................................................................ . 

Street Address................................................................. ··· 
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can tell you, but I tuck-ju t a damned 
la\·e, like the other were. 
He denied emphatically that he had par

ticipated in the drowning oi th b ys, and 
maintained that it had l)(:crt the pini n of 
the re t of the gang that Pattullio, Ro
mero, and Reachi had commit! d the mur
ders-how he could not gues , unless the 
boys had fir t bee11 poi oned. 

\\·hen I told him that no trace oi poi
n had been found he nly hrugged. 
'·Doc wa too clev r for that." he said. 

"I hope to God you catch him but I 
w uldn't be urpri ed i f  you n \·er do.' 

When quizzed about the killing of Tony 
Ferrera, ur Italian stool, he a- rted that 
Pattullio, Reachi, and ne oi the wreck 
\·ictims, Orlando-now dead-had stabb d 
Tony. 

I KXE\V hi statement to be at lea t par
tially, fal e, for Reachi had been under 

constant surveillance, and could not po i
bly have participated in the killing. I 
finally � rung the admi i n from him that 
he, Diero, had been one of the three, 
though h claimed that ' Doc" and Orlando 
had killed Ferrera. 

His account of the captivity of poor 
Ria ta wa such a to mak my blood boil. 
11ia ta had been chained in the ba ement 
of the hou e near the park like a dog, 
thrown scraps of food, kicked and beaten 
frequently by Pattullio or Reachi. Reply
ing to my que lion a to whether it was 
true that Bia ta' l i fe had been pared, 
pending a "supreme order," Dier _neered : 

"Pattullio was ju  t kidding u . 1 think ; 
still pretending that he wa a :.\fafia agent, 
and that he was taking order· f r m s me
one abroad-in I taly. :.\ Iy own opinion is 
that you police had made things pretty 
hot for tl1e gang, and he wanted to be ure 
you weren't wi e to the I tion o£ that 
house be for fini hing Biasta. ' 

He stated that, finally, a meeting had 
h en called, and that they all had drawn 
lots to determine which of them would kill 
ilia ta. Reachi had drawn the fatal card
the ace of spades, j u  t as we had mad our 
raid . 

Then the gang had tak n to the passage ; 
Reachi had tabbed Bia ta. and th b mb 
had been et to cover th e cape f the 
gang from the outhouse on the adjoin-
ing property. · 

uch were the essential features of 
Diero' revelation . 

Ria ta wa re ting ea y when I ntered 
hi ward, and hi wife wa reading to 
him. He add d little to what I had already 
learned, ave to give a detail d and re
volting account of how he had been abu ed 
while a captive of the gang. 

\\'hen I revealed that the p lice now 
thought that the 1\f afia had not been re
pon iqle for the per ecuti n. both he and 
his wi fe were emphatic in th ir a urances 
that the icilian ociety had been at the 
bottom of i t all, citing the political differ
ence that had taken place in Italy, out of 
which the whole thing had arisen. 

It was pa t the no n h ur when I re
ported back to I eadquart r . �othing 
had developed, and I went out with Cap
tain :.\[ayle to ha\·e lunch, ver which \ e 
eli cu ed the various and varied angles o£ 
the trange case. 

"Pattullio i the key to the whole busi
ne s," �iayle muttered. "Romero may 
know a whole lot, if he'll talk when he's 
brought in, but it ure lo k like Pattullio 
had s me orl f personal grudge against 

the Biasta and Genaros, that's certain." 
''The Bia·ta ," I said ignificantly. 
He nearly jumped ut of hi eat ! 
.. By e r e, D n-you don't think--' 
''Charlie,'' I . aid, "revenge might have 

been the principal motive for thi whole 
JlCrsecution. But the wh le thin has 
been too c ld-bl ed ; t calculating, and 
in certain re. pccts, too incomplete I 
Two of the three Dia·ta on were killed. 
\\'hat happened to the other ?" 

•·\\'hy, you know. don·t you-that he 
married ne of the Genaro girl , and left 
with the Genar s for I taly ?" 

·· ur . Hi · l i fe wa ·pared, wasn't ie·• 
. layle nodded. 
'· o were the li\·c of the Genaro ." 
"I ee what y u're driving at " :.\Iaylc 

grinn d. · ·y u ha,·e an idea that the 
enaro- were in cahoots with Pattulli 
ome way. :.\ faybe, but I doubt it. o 
wa the l iie £ :.\!aria Bia ta pared for 
that matter. ' 

He tudied me curiou ly. 
"] uppo. e you think that thi ha been 

an ther ieud ca e :" 
"I don't kn w, I admitted. "Both Bi

a ta and hi wt l eem to think a lot of 
T mma ini G naro, and hi wife and 
daughter ; th y claim that it was Genaro's 
effort in helping them mo,·e about the 
country to e-capc the gang, that cau ed 
the band to demand tribute money from 
the Genaro . and to order th m to leave 
.\m rica. Hugo Ria ta married ar
mela Genaro ab ut that time. and went 
with them-to live on the Bia ta estate 
at R me. ' 

"\Vhat of it ?'' :.\[ayle wanted to know. 
I admitted that the e details further 

complicated the my tery. 

"BUT they may be ignificant. At any 
rate. an attempt was made to bleed the 

Ria ta of c\·cry cent p ssible. I ha\·e it 
from Bia ta·- own lips that he would 
have . old hi- hal ian state to meet the 
iull d mand of the band ior two hundred 
thou and dollar -had hi cou in, T m
ma .ini Genaro, n t eli_ uaded him." 

And I further pointed out that the 
Genaros w rc nnw li\·ing on ne of the 
t\\·o e tate ; that. sa,· for the , -o.OOO 
tribute they had paid, their fortune was 
intact. 

"Charlie, I aid, "I may be wrong. but 
I think that Tmnmas ini Genaro--1 ex
cept hi wife and daughter -was in with 
J'attullic on a wh le ale pi t to kill off 
the Bia ta_, bl eding them of all their 
ready ca h fir t. I think �fr . Biasta 
would haYe been the next victim-then, 
maybe their remaining on, Hugo. though 
I d ubt thi . becau e he had married into 
the Genaro famih·." 

"Ridiculou- !' \fayle bjected. "Why, 
Genaro wa Bia ia's ·ou in-hi be t 
friend through the wh le thing--" 

"And here we c me to the point." I in
terrupted. "�fayle, do you remember 
when :.\!aria Bia. ta told u the tory oi 
the per ecution-that night, after her hu -
band's di appearance. and mentioned vari
ous details concerning the early hi tory of 
the Bia ta and G naro familie ? The 
brother of Genaro. Emilio Genaro who 
had a duel with Bia ta when the) wert: 
boy ?" 
: :.\fayle tarted. 

"Ye t But that was ju t a kid 
�ffair-

·
- ·  

1 "Italian 
Charlie," I 

are 
aid. 

,an motional pe pie, 
"They remember uch 



things ; they arc capable of harboring hate 
for a long time. But to "'0 on : Emilio 
wa tudying medicine. and later he went 
to Berlin and completed hi· course, hang
ing out his shingle. 

•· w get this : a year later, he was 
u pected of ha,·ing been re pon ible for 
the poisoning of a ociety woman, but the 
police had to let him go. Couldn't prove 
anything. He di appeared-that wa fif
teen years ago--and Bia ta says he ha 
never been heard of since.' 

1fayle shook hi head. 
" I f  you're thinking that Pattullio might 

he thi Emilio Genaro, whr ' ouldn't Bi
a ta have recognized him ?' 

As I was thinking about thi • 1[ayle 
took out his watch and glanced at it, then 
ro e uddenly and we left the rc taurant. 
\\'hen we reached Headquarter , I had 
ju t seated my el f at a de k to go O\�r 
some papers when an officer who was talk
ing on the phone at my elbow motioned to 
Mayle, and after a hort wait, handed him 
the phone. A moment later :Mayle set 
the phone down quickly and stepping 
around back of me toward the door, cried : 

''Come on, Donelli-a hot tip from 
Chinatown !" 

W
E hailed a taxi. and were soon bowl
ing along up Kearney . . -\ man an wer

ing Pattullio's description had applied for a 
steam hip ticket to �outh America at the 
Chinat wn branch of a steam hip line, only 
a few minutes before. 

Lieutenant Cri p met us at the ticket 
office. and said that a detail was combing 
the district. 

"In the meantime." he said. indicating 
nur finger-print expert, Faulkner, who 
was dusting powder on the gla top of 
the counter, "we'll t'e if there are any of 
the e latent left on the gla ." 

He pOlled out photograph we had made 
nf Pattullio's finger-prints several weeks 
earlier, obtained in a room he had occu
pied in Chinatown, and also in the house 
that had been the rendez,·ou of the gang. 

· ure enough, Faulkner developed some 
clear print on the gla where the man 
had re ted his hand while waiting for his 
steam hip ticket, and it wa establi hed 
beyond a doubt that the man had been 
Pattullio. 

The net wa drawn tight, then, and the 
routine of painstakingly searchin every 
rooming-house, and other building in the 
di trict, begun. Two uspect were picked 
up before the day was over and relea ed 
again, and that was all. 

ix feet, two inche in height ; broad of 
. boulder , with brown, deep- et eyes and 
hushy, black eyebr w ; his swarthy, 
square-cut face bearing scratche from the 
wreck, Pattullio wa certainly a di tinc
tive type. and it seemed impossible that he 
cuuld elude us for long. 

But, de pile our vi ilancc, a whole ' eek 
dragged by without the slightest ign of 
him. I t  was unthinkable that he could 
ha\'e gotten out of the di trict, though the 
possibi lity wasn't overlooked. \ e even 
made sure that he hadn't attempted to u e 
the teamship passage he had purcha ed, 
but, of cour e, he wa not so fooli h, and 
the steamer ailed without him. 

l\[eanwhile, the Go,·ernor of tah 
signed extradition papers for Romero' 
return, and he was brought back to 
Francisco without much trouble, and 
lodged in the County Jail. He refused 
to talk, however, even when Gatmi and 
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Hear Life Being Lived ! 
Tune In 

Every Friday Nig·ht 
On 

True Story Hour 
Accu rate, real istic d ramatizations from backstage in 

the theater of l ife. Revelations di  closed from beneath 
l i fe's su rface by people of w hose l ives they are a part. 
Delightfu l l y  i n teresti n travelo ue. Vocal and i nstru
mental setti ngs par excellence. H ear these p rograms over 
the fol lowing olumbia hain stations at 9 o'clock 

astern tandard Time. • Tune i n  Friday ! 

WOR -New York 

WEAN -Providence 
WNAC-Bo ton 

WSPD -Toledo 
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WOWO -Ft. Wayne 

WICC-Bridgeport 

W M A K -Buffalo 
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WCA -Philadelphia 

WJ -Pittsburgh 
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WHK-Cleveland 

Sponsored by True S tory Magazine 
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Diero, g;lad of th oppp rtunity to turn 
tate' cvidenc . idcmified him. He de

mand d legal c unscl. and hi f re dom on 
bail. ounsel was ranted. but, though he 
had wr 1 1 .000 in ca h on hi p r n, 
bail wa refu ed. 

I d n't think that Romero would ha1·c 
talk d t u if we h:td hun"' him up by the 
thumb . th ug;h many oi u mi ht ha,·e 
hecr fully r rtcd to thi . r ome other 

m thod of exc1ui ite t rture. Pul lie f cl
inrr was at a fc1· r pitch o1·er the ia ta 
utra. c.. and the Department caught 

plcmy f ric L 
The key to the whol situation was in 

the per on f Pattullio. and when i t  be
g;an to ccm a i f  he had wiggled out of 

nt wire and circular br ad
ca t, . ome a far as �f exico, Canada and 

Hawaiian I land . Reward · offer d 
hi capture. dead or ali\·e, including 
f 5.000 ffcred by Bia :a. grew dur

ing the week until they totalled 1 8,000. 
�r st £ thi wa ub ribed by the I talian 
element. who sympathized with the suffer
ing the Bia·tas had undergone. 

The eighth day dragged by, and du k 
wa crecpina vcr the city, when an inci
dent t k place that plunged the Depart
ment into fe1·ered acti,·ity. rgeant of 
D t cti1· Kane and I were patrolinrr a 
treet that b rdered hinatown when we 

heard two taccato r voh·er hots ab ut 
two hi k awav. f llowed b1· the hrill 
bla t of a police · whistle. · 

W E had about decided that Pattullio 
had lipped away to m other ity, 

and even a we ran toward the ccnc f ac
t il'ity, we thourrh that another tong war 
had broken ut, or orne ther tr uble had 
p pp d up. 

�ti l l . f the ecr t en·ice, lay on the 
iclewalk in a pool bl . in f r nt of 

a dilapidated ro ming-hou e, and a police
man and detecti1·e were gathered about 
him. k eping back the cr wei. 

\\'e aw aptain �rayle di appearin� into 
an alleyway, and plunged in after him. 

"Pattullio--<la hed in herc-di gui ed as 
a negro !'' he sh t at us over hi boulder. 
"Tri d to I ave the di trict, but :111 ills 
thr ugh his burnt c rk--" 

Crack ! 
.-\n th r revoh·er hot rang 

wher at the back of the pr mi , f I· 
lowed by hoar e h ut . \\'e reached the 
all y into which th pa age led, in t ime 
to ce the hadowy figure of tw men 
reach the dge f the r oi on an adjoinin"' 
ia tory building, and di appear cl wn the 
tire-c cape. 

per and E1·ans." �Iayle 
darting f r the fence. ome n. b y !" 

\\ e scrambled ov r, f I I wed by three 
other cletecti1·e , but, a I balanced, mo
mcmarily. on the top of the f nee. I caught 
a fleeting glimp e f a running figure 
dodging through a dark labyrinth of piled 
lumber in the yard of the factory two 
men with Aa h-light trailing him. 

''In th lumb r ,·arcl !'' I cried. 
ing ff in the dir cti 11 ( the p t 
I had een the fugit i1·e. 

pring
where 

Kane and the thcr 
and. a we ran, the 
I ard reached u fr 

da h d after me, 
era h f plitting 
m - mcwh re be-

fence !" som one yelled : 
ma·hcd a h le in the fence and 
thr ugh into the all y--" 

"he s 
gone 

Two hot rang out ; lights Aa hed about 
the ai.lc between th lumber piles ; utter 

Why Wear Glasses? 
Thousands Are Throwing Them Away 

'pon startling rc1·olutionary fact> ha heen 
based a remarkable n w • ientific ,y tern of eye
training, which quickly nablcs you to train the 
mu des of the ere o you can make them work 
properl)• at all times. ami without effort or strain. 
This n w )' t m hns been prepared by Bcrnarr 
l\lacfaddcn, in  collaboration with the eminent 
ophthalm logist who discovered the real truth 
about yc . 

Although this remarkable Sl'•tcm has only r cntly been i ntroduced to the public. it has be n 
in u� for more than t.wenl)· years . and it. has been 
concha iv ly pro,·cn <>f inc timable ,·alue. The 
mo t remarkable r suit were bt.ained in a Eerie:; 
of tcs made in the X. Y. it)• Public hool from 
1 903 to 191 I .  

2,000 children who h a d  defccth·e eyesight wcr� 
insuucted in a few of the simple exerci!!C and in a 
short ti me their vision was radica.ll)· impro\'ed. 
In one school. sel'cral children who had been com· 
pell d to wear glasse w re enabled to discard them 
altogether bccau e the)· could see better without 
them I o unusual were the results of these ex pen· 
anent that the principal of one chool, who was 

n arly blind without �la•scs. tried the )' t�m and 
in a lew months could sec perfect()· without them. 

'o claim is made that this course is a cure-all. 
I n  many cases glas!!Cs arc essential. But if you arc 
w aring gla es because of fault)' refraction-far or 
near sight dne s-a

. 
tigmati m-<::ross eye quint 

yes-w ak. walcnng eyes-eye headache or 
�train. you at lea:oot owe it to your�lf to give the_ 
method a fair te,t. You can test the principl s 
of c)·c education out. in your own hom without a 
c nt of cost. Ju t mail your order and the entire 
course comes to you �L once. 

kn!�!e aho'a!� fi(� �d
i
n.� "�ln A����t�O:�:!.!'��n"�\�� 

r st of th bocht-and the wny h .. sees. Vou will letun 
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r:rL���� rl��;i

n
r::':tc::d o�"'�!v ��erl���:�'phha�i 

d(•fcclive e}'etl mnk clear the r at rcaM)n.B for poor sight. 
Your own t roublt' 1 cl arty illullmtcd. \\ ith thie knowl· 

�r��l!re"��<!c1i� �o��r� "���gr�[,ft�u tv t.:orrc •t your 

\Vc want every reader of this magazine nmiclrd wilh 
(')•e·Uouble to x.:: mine :\[r. �ladnddcn'a wonderful 
course nnd t.r}' the C)'C cxcrd.scs that h. preacribe . In 
ordl'r to bring Lhis about we arc willina to eend the enure 
cour.e on npprovnl giving you the prh:il 4e of returning 
it within five days ahe:r r iru iJ not. sau�factor)•. The 
pficc of the COUnK" has been placed within th me.."\n� of 
evt•r)'One--onl)· .00, plua dc1ivuy chaqr:ts. l..e:ss than 
l-ou would pay for a inat pair of glaSS<" . C'.tn )' u aflon·t 
not to t.akc- ndvanuu: ol tide offer nd all it ma)· m an 
LO )'OU ? l if )"OU V:&lUC. tTOD.f: C)" • 

J\fnil yot4r order lod.oy to 

MACFADDEN PUBLICATIONS, Inc. 
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The Most Wonderful Ring in the World 
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::-;eed the 

WONDERFUL 
C R U C I F I X  R I NC 

The ring waa first made 
during the 15th century by 
a pa.nish Goldsmith ;1nd 
won hnmcdiate f:wor. The 

Love Sp..'lnls.h !"obilit) , Priests, 
Hope J udges. l\lerchant • etc. 
Power valued the ring hi.s::hly 
1-tealt h hand in�: it down froll"' 
Happine.ee father to eon. Its (nme 
Cood has inc:rea t during the 
Fortune centuries and it is today 
\V•altb �::��::; ���'-rf�� �1�� Molly Jackooo, Texas, writ.cs: " nee I l"f!«ived my 
nn a chanste ror the better has taken place in my lire. 
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CET YOURS AT ONCE-ORDER NOW 

;� .. �· ���·�nr.g,�&! �n��stc�:�t�� tJto� �b'�C��: 
SEND NO MONEY 

JnBt eend your nnme nnd nddre:u nod n strip of paper 
lo show fins; r siz . \Vhen it nrrives pa)r postman only 
$2.89. ot.hing more to pay. Vours •to keep, wear and 
�:J���o.r
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":c����ic�ui��� 
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True Detective Nlysteries 

confu ion followed for a few moments 
until we reached the place in the back 
fence that had been plit out. 

A cry sounded in the alley on the other 
ide, followed by three bla t of a police 
whi tie and the ound of running feet. 

"Got him ! we heard Lieutenant Cri p's 
voice raised in a bout. 

\\' crambled through. finding a group 
of detccti\·es gathered about a big "negro" 
who lay on the cobble- tone . It wa Pat
tullio, his face and hands smeared with 
burnt cork. One or two of the shots 
fired at him had taken effect, and caused 
hi collap e ju t after getting throu •h the 
fence, though he was alive and conscious. 

He wa ru bed to the emergency hos
pital, where it wa found that he wasn't 
mortally wounded. 

n hour later, bathed and bandaged, and 
in a suit of denim. he wa taken to Head
quarter and ubjected to a grilling. He 
maintained a stubborn and brooding si
lence for nearly two hour , reminding me 
of nothing so much as a caged and fero
ciou bear that had been worried by a 
pack of hound to the point oi cxhau tion. 

I
T was remarkable, the effect he had upon 
Ganni and Diero, who were brought 

in, one at a time, to identi fy their former 
chief. Both shook with fear, and paled, 
when they aw him, manacled to a heavy 
chair hi hard. brown eyes boring into 
their , from under bushy eyebrows. But 
thev identified him. 

Even after thi . he narled his defiance 
at u , until Mayle happened to remark 
that hi woman confederate. the notorious 
Marietta Luca , had been amon the three 
killed in the wreck of the Mafia car. 

He broke into a fit of moaning then, 
and obbed out that the Lucas woman had 
meant a great deal to him. But haken 
though he wa , he wouldn't come clean, 
though he admitted having directed the 
hounding of the Bia tas, and confes ed that 
the fortune in currency that had been 
found in hi pockets-some 104,000-was 
a portion of the blood monev that had been 
extorted from the unfortu�ate family. 

All that night we kept at him, but, a 
the hours went by, some of his old sel f
pos ession returned. Just as Romero had 
done, he defied u to convict him on any 
charge more serious than abduction and 
blackmail, and aid that he would engage 
counsel to do his talking for him. 

I prevailed upon the District Attorney 
to have Bia ta brought to Headquarters 
the next morning, for the purpose of iden
t i fying Pattullio. Still weak, Biasta was 
brought into the room in a wheel-chair, 
and then Pattullio was brought from his 
cell, securely manacled to a husky detec
tive. 

It was a ten ely dramatic meeting. Bi
a ta, when he saw Pattullio, gave a gasp 
and tried to rise. 

"Emilio !" he gasped weakly ; "Dio 11no 
-it i Emilio Ceuaro l" 

Pattullio had thought that Biasta was 
dead. He was dumbfounded, though he 
tried hard to suppress hi feeling , and did 
not�ing but glare at Biasta. 

" ow I know I" Biasta cried ; "it was 
the beard and glas e he wore, a Pattul
lio, that fooled me, but I wondered where 
I had seen those eyes-heard that voice 
before. Tomma ini' brother, Emilio
Cod ! ' 

Each had thought the other dead. Had 
they encountered the specters of each other, 

1 0 1  
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the effect couldn't have been more unnerv
ing. 

Pattullio-or Emilio Genaro-made a 
clean brea t then £ the whole horrible 
busine s. 

Emili had always nur ed a hatred for 
Gio,·auni Bia ta, ever since the duel i�Ir . 
Diasta had mentioned, f ught when 
were youth , in which to,·anni had 
the victor. 

This hatred extended to a kindred 
ing again t his own brother. T mmas ini 
Genaro, when a few months lattr. Tom
massini had won the hand of a 
girl whom they had both courted. 

Emilio had then �one to Germany to 
fini h his cour e in medicine, and gradual
inn-, had begun to practice in Berlin. 
hortly afterward . a I had already told 

i\Iayle, he bd b en u pected, and later 
freed of the charge. of having poi oued a 
promin nt Society woman. But public 
feel ing had been bitter against him. He 
had fled Germany a fter hi acquittal 
and, under an a sumed name, entered poli· 
tics in R me. 

H I.  brother, Tommassini, had, by that 
time, gone to America with his family. 

The Biasta till resided in Rome, how
e,·er, and Fate decreed that Biasta, also 
active in politics, should bring about the 
downfall of one Enrico Corre, who, un
known to him, was in reality his cousin, 
Emilio. 

Emilio enar ' old hatred of Bia ta 
had flared UJ> anew, and he had first tried 
to extort 500,000 lire from him, under the 
pretext that it was a illafia demand. Bi
asta had ignored it. A econd demand had 
been made, and Dia ta had notified the au
thorities. Then Emilio, enraged, had sent 
Bia ta a note, Jlronouncing the five year 
"Curse of a liviu_q dcatlz ., upon the Di
asta . im·anni Biasta and his family 
then fled to America. 

Emilio Gcnaro had followed, and or
ganized his band. 

"My first th ught was to simply drive 
them about the country for fi,·e year ," he 
said, "extort ing tuns of money from 
them. l >ut as time went on, I decided upon 
another plan. r rather an laboration. 

•·r went to my brother, Tomma 1 111 .  in 
hicago-hc thought. at first, I wa, a 

gho t:' :\ cruel smile t wi ted Pat tull io·s 
lips at tlt rccollccti n. ·

·r told him that I 
was a powerful figure in the ).[afia, and 
scared him into agreeing to my plan." 

Emilio, under the alias Pattullio, 
had decided to wipe the Biastas from 
the face of the earth, af ter hounding them, 
and extorting every cent pos ible from 
them. The Biastas dead, the Gcnaro 
w uld inherit the Rome and ).J ilan es
tates, and then he, Emilio, as Tommas
sini·s long-lo t brother, would return to 
share in the properties. 

Emili Genaro, and Enrico Romero, 
mount d the thirteen t ps to the scaffold 
on a 111 rning four month later, and one 
of the f oule t criminal persecutions on rec
ord pa ed into hi tory. Di ro got off 
with li fe, and the other recei,·cd long 
sentences. And in far-off Italy, TomtiJas-
smt naro c mmitted suicide. 

All this horror might ha,·e killed people 
le s courageous than im·anni Bia ta and 
his devoted wi fe, but the year have passed, 
ble sing them with another on. Today, 
they are living in pea.ceful retirement on 
their Milau estate, honored and re pected 
citizens. 

ign Work! 
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True Detective lV!ysteries 

"Chink Cargo" 
(Contimted jrom page 43) 

ncar to death from fright and the 
hip of the j ourney." 

en Fu nodded briefly. "Have her 
brought to thi room so that none shall 
know. ee that he is unharmed." 

He wa\·ed a hand in gesture of di -
mis al and the courier retired, backing to 
the door. bowing low. As he went out 
the guards came from their concealment 
and likewi e quit the room. \Vhen the 
heavy door swung to and fitted silently 
in its padded frame, en Fu turned to the 
young man on the cushion. 

" hips are like li fe," he spoke slowly. 
"From a definite port they start for a 
definite de tination. But who can tell, al
ways, what their cargo will be ? Or what 
l ife will bring ? Thi� girl-in all my days, 
Len \Vong, it has ever been my way to 
deal in men alone." 

Turning to the carved table, en Fu 
lighted a spirit-lamp and deftly cooked a 
black pellet of opium. Then another. And, 
presently, he handed to the youth a long· 
temmed pipe. reserving it mate for him

self. In a little while, the thick. weet 
fumes curled upward, and floated about 
their head while they lay in silence, each 
hound in his own my teriou thought . 

Hours pass swiftly thus. It was not 
until a milk carrier's cart rattled on the 
cobbled street that the servant again in
terrupted them. en Fu nodded in reply 
to his explanation. Directly, two coolies 
trotted into the room, carrying between 
them an ordinary wo\·en basket such as 
Chinese laundrymen u e in the daily pur
suit of  their livelihood. en Fu and Len 
\Vong, standing side by ide now, gazed 
down as the men set their burden care
fully on the floor and drew back the sheet 
that covered it. For a brief moment there 
was silence in the room. 

" he would thrive in America." said Sen 
Fu. "Their outlandish clothing would sit 
well upon the slimness of her body." 

"She would be exquisite in any setting, 
most honored," ventured Len \Vong. 

en Fu's eyes glittered and their light 
died in the instant. 

" he will be awakening soon. The drug 
will wear away. For the time I shall keep 
her here." 

en Fu drew from beneath his robe a 
olden ring, from which dangled a clu ter 

of intricate keys. The carriers were dis
missed and, at the old man's ignal the 
servant lifted the slight form of the girl 
from the basket. en Fu led the way to 
the stairs and the burden carrier followed 
him. At the door the old Chinese turned. 

"Len \Vong, I have work for vou thi 
day. It is important. Prepare y�ursel f." 

Turning on his flat heels en Fu moved 
out into the corridor and so disappeared 
leaving Len \Vong to meditate on th� 
strange ways of li fe. 

T H E  lapse of a day gave Montgomery 
ample time to reason. Chinese, 

wealthy enough to negotiate for a cargo of 
opium, would be likely to deal in smuggled 
coolies a well, he concluded. Along the 
�[exican border the traffic had been blocked. 
He was confident of that. Yet, an Fran
cisco, ew Orleans, Philadelphia, New 
York, all were acquiring a Chinese popu
lation out of all  proportion to the quota . 
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POsition. A flip or the finger makes it ( 1 )  T-shape; (2) straight (old-style); ( 3 )  or diagonal (new way\, 

Gives a sliding in tead or P�<Uing stroke. Simply 
zips right through the 
toughest crop or whiskers 
and leaves your race satin· 
smooth and cool. lade or 
rustless metal. Comes with 
5 special-proce s blade and 
is entirely unlike an)·thing 
you ever saw before! 

Get Details 
Send for details on these 

surpri�ing inventions and 
free razor offer. The�•re 
much more remarkable 
than 1 can tell you here. 
Clip the couPOn now. 1'\o 
obligation. Mail it todnr! 

A G E N T S ! 

!ta�J'/!s��Wb "" 
representatlvP. J. C. 

�e¥o3:v1�a'A� �� 
earned $66 ioooeda1r. 

pJue-time worke�. 
office and factory 
m e n  m a k e  $5-$10 
e x tr a  a d a y  j u st 
ahowinK a KRISS
KROSS to frien�a. 
Cheek bottom ol cou· 
pon and m:1il at once! 

�KRJISS KROSS 
RHODES MFG. CO. STROPPER 
[Argue }.fanujaclrcrerof �te.elw,itdl lroppus ;, ll1e World 

Dept.. W-433, 1418 Pendleton Avo., St. Louie, Mo. 

. . • . . . . • • • . • . . . . . . • . . . • . . • • . . . . . . . . . • • • 
Rhode• Mrv. Co., : 
Dept. W-433, 1418 Pendleton Ave., St. Louie, Mo. : 

Please send me, wh.hout obli.M:a.ti n. details of : 
KRISS-KROSS suopper aud FREE r..azor offc r. : . 
Nan1e.------ - - - - - - - - - - - - - --- - - - - - - - - - - - - - -- -- : 

. 
Address ......... - -- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - ·  : . 

• Cit)' _ _  . _  • •  _ _ _  - - - - - - - - -- - . - - - - .State • • •  - . ... .. ... . - - :  
: 0 Check, here if lotereat.cd io becomiog rectre-- : 
• aea.tattve. • 
, . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . • . . • • . . • • • • • • • • •  � 
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Thia new self-maaaaginc 

:::�� ��fn���y
�N5'¥';NfLY 

-but quickly takee off rolla 
of exccaa fat. 

DIE1"" is \\eakenins; - dru�t& 
are dangerous - strc.-nu ua 

ceducing exercises are li:1ble 
t o  s t r a i n  y ou r h e a :- t. T h e  
only safe method o f  reducing 
is massage. This method sets 
up a vigorous circulation that 
seems to mdt .tway the surplus 
fat. The \Veil ReducillJ! Belt, 
made of special reduting rub
ber. produces cuctly the 
same reaulu as a skilled 
masseur. only �1uickec and 
cheaper. Every move vou 
make causes the \ �il 
Belt  to ge n t l y  m • •
sage )rou r  abdomc.1 .  
Results are rapid be
cause this bell n·or{J (()1' �·ow �r:try second. 

Fat Replaced by 
Normal Tinue 

From 4 to 6 inches of 
flabby fat usually van
ish in just a few 
weeks. Only aolid, nor· 
mal tinue remains. The 
\ eil Reducing Belt is en
dorsed by physicians because 
it not only takes off fnt, 
but helps correct stomach 
disorders, conn ipation, back
ache, shortness of breath and 
puu sagging internal organs 
back into place. 
Special 10-Day Trial Offer 

Send no money. \\'rite f r detoilcd description nnd 
testimonials from delighted user&. \\- rite at once. Spe
cial Jo..!ay trinl off cr. "J he \'veil Co., I 212  Hill Street, 

ew Haven, Connecticut. � - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - � 
The Wei I Company, 

I 10212 Hill Street, New Haven, Conn. I 
1 Gentlemen: Pleaee send me complete ducription 1 
I 

of the \Veil cientitic Reducing Hclt. and also your 
Special HI-Day Trial Offer. 

I Kame . .  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . I 

I I Address . .  . .  
I City . . . . . . . . 5tote . . . I 
I - - - - - - - - - - --1  

��JW��� an��� 
d
J;���· W�f!��:e��� iinc��,r�tfth���� 

No failures. Complete Outline Free. \Vrite Perfect 
Pentn.."lDShip Inst .• Ucpt. so. St. Louis. Mo. 

NBW A N D  SI M PLB D I SCOV E R Y  CLEARS-THE-SKIN 
W e  prove I t  to you PRBB, SBND ft O  MONBY. 
Write today lor PROOP aod lull details of our liberal 
prepaid FULL SIZS TRIAL PACKAGE. 
G U A R A N T E E D  FOR �LL S K I N TROUBLBS 
Quickly each Pimples. Blackheads. Whiteheads, Coarse 
Pores, W rloklos. Oily S,bloy Skio, freckles, Chroolc 
Ec&ema. Stubborn Psoriasis. Scales. Crusts, Pustules, Barbera ltC'h, ltc:hlo� Skin, Scabblts, softens and whlteos 
lhe akin . .Jaet •••• a• �oar •••• •a• ad•r•••· � 
ANDRE & CO., 751 E. 42nd Sl., Suile 478, Chicago 

Na•• __ ........... ..  ----------.......................................... ----.................... . 
Addnu _ _ _ _ _  ---- ---------------------- --------------
For Fr .. U•t elip this now. fill in and mail to-., ... DeRoy � S.ns, G&�P· ., .0. 1415 o.&r Bide .• PittAurah Pa. 

True Detective Hysterics 

h ink cargoes were coming in all the 1 
time. A he had traced d wn ne clue I a fter anoth r. �[ ntgomery f unci hi 
great st hope in the recurring points of 
e,·idence which linked them h· s with the I 
man . .  en Fu. ;\ w. he belic,·ed. with the 
clum y attempt to disgui. c- the tramp .hip. 
1 · ictor. he had come upon yet another 
ra k which would lead to the finish. The 

i 'ictor. when he left China. had carried 
coolie in the hold. �fontgomery had that 
on the authority of a f reign agent. Ac
cordingly, once he maneu,·ered to nego
tiate with . en Fu f r pium. th n it would 
follow that he could clo e down n the 
c olie trade. At lea t. so he hoped. 

M
O�TG �[ERY pent the day in a 

tudy of Government records which 
concernrd income-taxes and hipping car
goe . He vi ited Police Headquarter and 
learned. from that source. whatever . canty 
information was a\·ailable c ncerning the 
wilv en Fu. "i-Ic run a curio hop, a detective ex
plained. "Touri t patronize it heavily 
during �rarcli Gra . \\ e\·c ne,·er tripped 
th old man up in anything. He . eem to 
keep prett�· well to him el f. I f  be's got 
a hand in the tong we ha,·cn't been able to 
find it out." 

That e\·ening. �fontgomery wa again at 
the Chinese restaurant. pretending to be a 
little drunk this time. o,·erAowing with 
g od spirits and ego. 

"You tan' corner twelve 'clock, ' 
rected the litt le waiter. "I come '1 
.o see. Savvy." 
''I' l l be there." 
At midnight a cab swung up to the curb 

and. in the light of the treet arc. xiont-
gomery rcco.�rnized the face of its pa -
enger. the l i t t le hine e waiter. 
''\\'here arc we .�roing ?" he demanded, 

wh n he was seated. 
"You come 'I ng. Plitty s on see. ' 
�[ ntg mery at at case. but watch

fully. He made no effort to follow th 
course { the cab. He depended on hi 
abil ily to lmow the district to which they 
were goin�r-to . ee the hou. e and recog
nize it a fterward. He doub cd that they 
would .I!O to the home of . en Fu. Pre -
rntly, he wa aware that they had left the 
old quarter of the city and were out of 
the d wnlown di trict. The cab sw n·ed 
into a drab. narrow street, and drew up 
h fore an ancient frame tructurc. with 
unlight d windows. �fontgomery followed 
the l i t t le hin se to the curb and waited 
while h paid the cal man. 

''Thi s -a-way." . aid his �ruide. shuffiing 
to the door. It opened at hi gentle knock. 
a. though they had been xpcctcd. �font
gomery walked in with hi hands in the 
pockets of hi peajacket. his ri.,.h grip
ping the aut malic. The hall wa in cmi
clarkness. A gas jet was turn d low. 
Down a flight of . lairs he f ll wed the 
waiter and aero the damp A or of a 
cllar. They pas ed into a narrow. twi t

ing corridor and �r ontg mery milcd in the 
gl om. They w ulcl. he knew. come, 
sh rtly, to a house a block or two away. 

I I  overcame his urprise with difficulty. 
how ,. r. when 1 hey mer�red into a ccond 
cellar and. at the top of the tair . walked 
out into a luxuriou hallway. A en·anl 
met them and led the wa,· to a hand ome 
drawing-room. with carv�d furniture and 
rich draperies. The lackey bowed them 
to chairs . 

iah School 
Course in 

2 Years 
This simplified, complete High School 

Course-speciallyprepared !or home study 
by leading professors-meets all require
ments for entrance to college, business, and 

20 Other Jeadinv. professions. 

C Over 200 noted Engineers, BDtl-
ourses lncsaMen,andEdueatono belped 

.,.,s
rcpare tho o�al Instruction 

'=�fnOJi�tio�r�u�: �gazn:��;6'o�t to Ml«eed without .-peelaJi&ed tralaJQC". Let 
wcift'oa u.. .,..- � ,oa .....s. 

American School 
Dnael Aft. A 51th 5-t 

Dept. H-92640Chleal0 

lmwlean Sctno� De,!. H·9264, Drexel AYL and 51th SL, c hlta&t 
Send nM full -rmatloft - tho subject cheeked and how you will help - win succeM In tluot line-
. • . .  Ardohect . . . .  Electrical Engln-

. .  Building C.ntracter . . . .  G.neral Educa�tlon 

. .  Auumobllo Eftllinew . . • .  Lawyer 
. • • •  Civil Eng inHt' . . . .  Mach. Shop Practice 
. . . .  Stru ctural Eng in- . . . . Mechanical Engln-

. .  Budnes• Matu�g• . . . .  St.m Engineer 

. .  C- P. A.. & Audl- . . . .  S.nitary & H•tlng 
. .  · -•- . . . . Surwyw & Mapping 

. . . .  Draltoman & Designer . . . . High Sehool G111duato 

Name , . • . . . . • . . . . • . . . . • . . . • . . . • . • . • • • . • . . . • • • • • • • • •  

Add,..s • • . . • • • • . . . . . . • . . • 

NOJOKE TO BE DEAF 

BE A DETE TIVE : Make Secret Investigations : 
1 \\' rk hom or tra' I 1 
1 Ex II n t  pportun ity 1 
1 Fa i n.ating work 1 
I Exp n n un ncc ary I 
I D tective Particular FR · E. I 1 \\'ri t , GEORGE D. WAGNER 1 
2190 Broadway, New York 

Don't fio T!Jroud!J life 1.(��<�!:� (. �. . . 
neglected a n d alone. ;r . 
You. too, can know the 
joy of true love and ' • � 
marriage_ Make your /AI /)�.% 
dreams of l:im come jh ??:"'( 
true_ It's so easy I Those - - -
wonderful words, "1 love you-will you marry 
me?.,, can soon be ringing in your ears. It's 
simply a matter of J..-nowing the way a man's 
mind works. "Fascinating Womanhood" is an 
amazing book that tells you how and why men 
fall in love. Write your name and address on 
margin and mail to us with ten cents and a book
Jet telling you al l about the new book "Fascinatins 
Womanhood" will be sent postpaid. 

THE PSYCHOLOGY PRESS 
4118&5 Euton Ave., St. J.ouia, Mo. Dept. 79-!1.1 



B 1,:] M Grow Hair a 0 eO Q U I C K !  
What I aeeompllshed on my own bead and on other

' 

beado I ean do for you, provided you ar<� under 46 yean of aae and lou of hair was not cauaed b7 
borna or aean. Any bow. 1 must auec:eed or you =P'I:�f.i.��:f���· ld,y boma treatment lo 

WRITE FOR FREE AMPOULE I 
Write t will 

'-fultitudes of pcrsonJ with ddectiYe hearin� 
NoisuenioJ convcrs�tion,Jto to Thea• 
en and Church becau.sethey useleon;�rd 
lnYisible Antiseptic. Eu Drums. Tiny �:����:h� ��:��� ��:r!:i�:::

irel
y 

bud piece. They are Unseen Com .. 
foru 2nd inexpenJi'f'e. rite for 
booklet andswornsu.tement oft be 
innntor who wu himself duf. 

L 0. LIOUJID, Ine� luite 737, lD &Ill An., 11ew 

New Invention Increases 
Mileage on Auto Gas 

Eater from 13}6 to 34.6 
fililes on a Gallon 

Tme Detecti·•t �I steries 

"He come--one minutc-mebbc two.'' 
He mo1·ed ilcmly from th room. 

· · well place !"'  ).f mgom ry remarked. 
l I i companion nodded. 
�Ion gomerr hoped to worm hi way 

into th confidence of en Fu thi night. 
Once he could locate the newly arri1·cd 
coolie·. he felt that he would ha1·e 0\'er
whelming e1·idencc with which to break 
down the hrewd old smuggler' guard. 

The curtain at th wide, old-fa hi ned 
d or parted. and n Fu tood be fore 
them in hi colorful r be of embroidered 
'ilk. Hi hand were thru t into the 
draped lee1·e . He was miling. 

' ' I t  i a plea ure t have you in my 
hou c . .lfr . .lfoutonmcry," he aid coolly, 
in excellent Engli h. 

).fontgomery tarted to ri e, but _ank 
back . . n feeling the pre ure o[ hard 

rib ! 
tar hoot." The little 

waiter ing- ng voice wa in hi cars. 
'' \Ve'l·e been expecting you h re ince 

we heard you left alve t n. It i a 
plea ure." aid en Fu, with a wily smile. 

In the curtained doorway behind him 
appeared the ua1·e young hinese M nt
g mery had een on the dock at lgiers. 

''Take hi re1·olver, Len W ng," the old 
man commanded. 

Len went wi ftly to • [ontgomery' ide 
and remo,·ed the aut malic from hi 
p ket. 

"Keep it a a ouvenir," en Fu ug
ge ted. "These Government men 
good weap n , I am told." 

Len \V ng nodded ch erfully, 
dr pped the gun into hi c at pocket. 

"You are not an ea y man to foil w, 
).f r. ).f ntgomery," h aid p litely. "l:n
til you went to the hotel from lgier it  
wa· simple enough. I n arly lo t y u 
th mgh. when you came down the freight 
cle1·ator in your-ah-pre ent co tume. 
Dut for a friend who work in the hotel 
I hould haYe lo t you." 

" I t  wa un fortunate that you poke to 
).fot oy. to ," interrupted en Fu, gently. 
a [ontgomery started t reply. ''H e  
would ha1·e bought your opium. But when 
you mentioned my name-" The heavy 

houlder moved expre ively. 

XTG M ERY miled. 
' en Fu, you are a man of intelli

gence. You know, from the fact that I\·e 
been watching you, that we're wi e. \\'c\·c 
traced thi c lie muggling right to you. 
F r the moment you've got me. But you 
mu t realize my office knows where I am. 
Xow I a k you, man to man, what arc 
you g ing to do:" 

"Your remark ," aid en Fu, "lead me 
to bclie1·e that you arc n t a man of in
tellect. Your disappearanc can never be 
traced to me. I will ec to that, of cour e. 
Y u are the only man who ha any real 
el'idence a"'ain t me. I f . you are out of 
the way--" He hrugged again in that 
ge ture f bland ecurity. 

" ome. I will make you com£ rtab:'! 
for the ni ht." en Fu bowed and ig
naled to Len and the waiter. ) [omgomery 
ro e and. with the waiter's gun pre ,cd 
again t hi back, followed the muggier 
up the tair . Len \\'ong brought up a 
ro:ar guard. n fu led the way to the 
third floor and opened a heavy door. 

"F r the pre ent.'' he said graciou ly, 
"thi will be your quarter ." 

1\[ontgomery walk d pa t him into the 
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Big Profits For Easy Work 
All you need lo do is lo accept my <"ffrr to 1 nrdl� 
our d aling with ur cu�Lomcrs in your c<'n rr.unity. 
\Ye h�\·e cu.tomers in a milli  n hom . thrcugl.out Amenca-hundrcds of them right arcur d l <'U .  
These cu•tom rs r ours know and li k  and U·� Z 1'\0L Produ t -Deliciou. F d•. D li11.l•trt.l 
Toilet Preparation , Perfume•, ap, and H<'U. 
hold 'eceoEitie -more than 350 difter I t rroducts 
in all. 
But ZAI'\OL Product are never sold in st ret>. They are �old only thr Ul'h ur o" n Reprc en
tative . · You can be one f them. Our R prt'

enlalrves should make two million dollar< a 
their profits tl!i year. and you can ha,·e }·our 
share. You wrll be amaz d at how ea•r tt i• 
and h ow Quickly the money roll· in. You wilt 
realize that 100 a week i ca y to make a my 
Repre entative. 

I Furnish Everything 
If you want your .bar of t ht"c big profit . alt 
you need to do i to write. \\'e furni•h aU of 
our people with com plete equi pment fr for 
doing busine s. \\'e tell you in detail e><actll· what to do. \\'e ma ke it ea.)· for you. You 
will be given the same propo.ition as Hem)· 
Albers, of Ohio, who makes as mu h as 125 

\Ve want to h l p  rou 
in every way to male 
large profits and " e  
offer l o  provid a new 
H u d s o n  u pe r - i x  

oach without any 
expcllS(! to you what
ever. ::\!ail the oupon 
for details of the plan 
that will 11ive you thi. 
hand om lo d car 
without expcn. in 
addition to I 00 a 
week, or more. 

I 

a week.  and C\'Cn 47 in a .i ngle day. You 
will have the �arne op
portu nit)' t hat enabled 
L. . Van Allen, ()f I ll  . . 
to incre::Lc his i ncom!' 
from I 00 a month Lo more than S I 00 a weeki 

Send No Money 
Ju•L nd me your nam and I will tell l'OU how 
to start. I will • how }'OU 
how Lo make 100 a 
wt'Ck, or SS to tO a 
dar in spare lime. It i• 
the one opportunity you 
have been waitin for. 
I t  i your clr:lnce to get 
ahead. \' ou are not ri•k
ing a penny. \'ou don 't 
agree to P3l' an)·thin� 
or do an)·thiog. Don 't 
wait. until Fomeonc el� "' 
grt< ahead or )'OU. Don 't 
dela}· u n til it  i• too lat<'. 
.Mail the coupon N0\\'1 

I Albert M i l i a, Pres., American Products Co., 
I 768 Monmouth Ave., Cincinn:tti, Ohio. 
I 
I I want to make 100 a weel: .  Send me full 1 drtait• of your propo iLion at once. Thi. 1 doe< not oblillate me. 
I 
I �· 1 .- a rne 
I 
I 1 ,\ddress . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . • . . • • . . . . • • . . • . .  

I ; � A:. 'P.c�. . (Pri �i. . . � .  \\'rit� . i>·1;i�1�·> .  
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He Kept the Job He Liked 
-and increased his salary 73% 

W. A. Day, of Woonsoeket, R. L, wanted more 
money, But be liked his job-didn't want to change -made up hie mind to get more money right where 
he was. Be enrolled for LaSalle home-study train
Ing in Higher Accountancy-followed it with Modem 
Business Correspondence-is now p,ursuing LaSalle 
training in Bueiness Management. 'In actual results 1 have received a salary-increase of exactly 73.8 per 
cent since the date of my first enrollment," writes 
Mr. Day, "but 1 consider this equal to 100 per cent 
in the average ease. /or J ha01e ea""'d chi$ inaeau: 
"'il�:';,o�i']�ft�o.:nrt����;ln aobetantial advance-ment-within a eomparatlvJy fewmontha1Tbewayiadearl'l outlined in a fueinatina: book. ""Ten Years' Promotion in 
��·;;J:t:�S::.:{�,����!t��l."o'!,F��;����erow:� 

t�;��:: ?:::r'!�!11's, ':it.:�&: ��-N�W�be oake ot a 
- - -Find Yourself Thru LaSalle!- - 

LASA LLE EXTENSION UNIVERSITY 
The JVorld'.Y LDrszut Bwine.ss Trainlufl lnstitution 

Dept. 128S.R Cbieaao 
Gentlemen: Send wit bout obli�:ation to me io!or· 

matioo regardin�: course indicated below: 
OBuaiaua Maaeaeme.nt CComm.ercial Law 
OModero. Salesmanship DI\Iode.n:a Buaioeaa Corre· 
DBi&be.r Accouotaocy epoodeoc:e 
OTrafUc Manaae.me.ot D Expert Bookk.eepine 
0�-=�:=�iOD DC. P. A. Coacblnll 
DLaw: Decree ol LL.B. D Buolne .. Enaliob 
Dllloduu Foremaoablp DCommerdal Spaolab 
OPe.r onnel :Manaaemeot O Eifectlve Speakina 
Oloduotrial lllanagement 0 tenotypy-Steoo!P'apby 
DBanldna and Finance DTelegrapby 
OCrW.it and Collection Correopondence 

True Detective Mysteries 

room. The three Orientals stood at the 
door watching him. 

' The electric switch i here in the hall," 
aid en Fu. "When you are in darkne s 
it will be time to sleep. You will notice 
there are no windows. The walls are thick. 
Good night, �Ir. Montgomery." 

The door closed and :\1ontgomery found 
him elf in a medium-sized room with 
olicl wall . A barred opening in the high 
ceiling afforded the only means of ven
tilation. It was hopelessly above his 
reach, even with the aiel of furniture. 
There were a low bed, an easy chair and 
a mall reading-table. In a corner was 
a wa h-stand. \Vhen he had been in the 
room perhaps fifteen minutes, 1\Iont
gomery suddenly found him el f in dark
ne s. He groped for the chair, undressed, 
and went to bed. He felt reasonably cer
tain that Sen Fu would not mole t him 
immediately. 

He lay awake for a long time, then fell 
asleep, to be awakened by the rattle of 
dishes. A servant was arranging his 
breakfast on the table. Len \Vong stood 
at the door studying him impassively. 

"You slept well, Mr. :f ontgomery ?" 
"Very well, thank you." 

T
HE servant had brought towels, soap 
and toilet accessories which were set 

out on the tray above the wash- tand. 
"\Ve would like to give you privacy," 

aiel Len \Vong, "but, on the other hand, 
we feel that you need to be watched. I 'll 
n t eli turb you." His ironic smile widened 
and eli olved. 

''Thank ." ).[ontgomery refre hed him
el f and at down at the little table in 
trou er and underwear. 

' ow what ?" he asked, grinning. 
"Arsenic, or omething in the grub ?" 

Len \\ ong miled fleetingly. ''Then you 
do have fear of death ?" 

"I don't like the way you damned 
Chink do it." 

''The food i good. Your time is not 
yet. en Fu would di pose of hi -cargo 
-before your body is discover d." 

Montgomery ta ted the grape£ ruit and 
proceeded through an excellent break fast. 
He had been permitted to retain his pipe 
and tobacco. A he lighted the pipe and 
drew deeply, Len \\ ong clapped hi hands. 
The scn·ant appeared from his place of 
waiting and t ok away the di hes. 

"Enjoy yourself, Mr. ).[ontgomery,'· 
said Len \\ ong, drawing the door to, 
slowly. " IVI!ilc �·ou can !" 

'\ hat time i it ?" asked Montgomery. 
"I left my watch at the hotel." 

"Time ? ' Len' brows arched. "Why 
worry ? You have forever before you." 

The door clo ed softly. 
Thi routine continued for a period 

which ).[ontgomery e timated as five days. 
He could only gue by the intervals of 
light and darknes , and the three meals that 
were brought during tho e times when the 
room was illuminated. mewhere in the 
neighborhood, a tower clock truck the 
hour , but he had lost track of time that 
fir t night. Len \\ ong came with the 
en•ant on each \'i it. He \ as alway 

courteous, affable and in crutable. Sen 
Fu came not at all. 

'\Vhat are you oing 
).lontgomery demanded 
''\Vhy in hell don't you 
over with ?" 

to do with 
during a 
do it and 

me ?" 
meal. 
get it 

Len raised expressive Ianting brows. 

! 
Earn Big l Fa cinating work. Experi ence unnecessary. : 
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i AMERICAN DETECTIVE SYSTEM ! 
1 2190 Broadway New York 1 I I l Name . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . I I l Addross . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  1 
'- - - - - - - - - - - - - -- - - - - - - - - ·- - - - ·- - - - --- .. • 

SAVE YOUR BODY 
C::on.erve Yoar Healtb and Ealclenc:r First 

"I would nol part wiili il l or $10,000" 
So writes an entbusiastic,grate
ful customer. "Worth more 
than a farm," says another. In 
like manner testify over 100,000 
people wbo have worn it. 

The Natural 
Body Brace 

Boys and Girls 
Also Wear it 30 Days Free at Our Expense 

Does away with the strain and pain of standing and walking; replaces and supports misplaced internal organs: 
reduces enlarged abdomen; straightens and strengthens tbe baek: corrects atooping shoulders; develops lungs. ehest and bust; relieves backache: curvatures. nervoosness, ropturee, conetipation. a!tereJfe<:ta of Flu. Comfortable, eaay to wear. Keep Yoorsell Fit Write today for illustrat· ed booklet, measurement 
blank, etc., and read our very liberal proposition, 
BOW .ARD C. RASH. Pru., Natarol Bodr BroceC.. I%4Rasb Balldlug • • SALINA, KANSAS 



WRINKIIS GONE IN 3 DAYS CJhaJ vanislud 
so quicklyJ 

astonished 
at the wonder
fUL results __. 

By Miss Karsten 
For yean l tried cverytbinftto remove wrfnkleewhich marred 
�k�rcf�·r��d����. ��:S��t!�:�e:;!1l��e and 

made me 
One day a friend who had just returned from abroad gave me 

this wonderful secret discovered in EfEt· whteh preserved 
���rr����:::.:!l�t�e:ld o�'b!!r�v�e::;t!�� 
After a few :gplfeations, wnnklea and 
:k��fe:::! =Yyo�M.:N;;'tf. g ness waa ""'tored. 
THIS Priceless SECRET YOURS -- l l -Wby look old? Why allow wrinkles, 
blackheads or pimplea to mar your op- Frown pearance when they enn be harmlesaly . 
removed aa if by magic? No maasaging L1nes 
-no _painful, electric treatment- no 
barmful JoUo1111. Ruca Creme will � ;::::':1.1:,�� T;y

bf��sr bock new youth to 1: 
TliREE $5.00 SKIN AIID FREE WRINKLE TREATMENTS � 
Our Laboratories have secured a limited ·-0-.. ;:���������!��'d�"it��� Crows-feet 
feetly and aee the wonderful results 
youn�elf. Just pey pootmon $1.79 to 
::�!a:sC:

t
�� r':;�t�:!�::f 

you are not d�ghted retu.rn balance a.nd 
we will refund y·oo.r money. Don't miss 
tbfs am&zinsr offer. Just send name and 
addret111 TODAYI Send caah with for• el&l' orclers. 

JEAN LABORATORIES .343 So. Ashland Avenuo, O.pt. 112. CHICAGO, ILL. 

BE A SNAPPY DRESSER ! 
Anr. girl or woman. 15 or over can ....,... 
eaSllY t.. .eam Cown Desfgnin,g .,..... 
and Mak t n!l in 10 weeks .,..... 
withou� leavmg home. i ......-

.....-Franklin Ear� Rtg Money. 1(>.'i-� Institute Ma rl Co!t/IOn C\}1: Dept. � 633 I:�'l' ....,... ....,... Ru,h to me r!0!���!��---. �� 
.,..... • Gown Oe..ic.n.inc and �hk lnc . 

.,. ....,... ame . . . • • • . • . . • . • • . . . . . . . . . . • .  
AddreS! . . . . . . . • . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  

MYSTIC DREAM 
BooK 

T1·ue Detective Mysteries 

"I have no way of answering you," he 
replied concisely. "It lies in the hands of 
Sen Fu. He is master here." 

�Iontgomery studied him but learned 
nothin�t. 

Ir was, the pris ner compu ed. night of 
the fi fth day. Perhaps the sixth. He w�s 

seated in the low chair facing the door. 
waiting for the room to go into udden and 
silent darkness. 

Oddly, he became aware now of a mo,·e
ment. . t fir t, it wa a ubc n cious 
awarene . Then his eyes ought the 
floor beside the door. Instantly the high 
ceiling light \Va e.·tingui. heel. ·uont
g mery sprana up in the darkne s and 
went to the door with a urenes born of 
familiarity with the room. He tried the 
knob and it held firm. Hi foot trampled 
some object and he dropped on his knee , 
feeling for it. 

His hand found a slim, flat, teet blade 
lacking a handle. The blade ,,.a cruelly 
keen to his probing thumb. ·Montgomery 
made hi way back across the ro m and 
felt for matche on the table. He lighted 
hi pipe and, in the glow. examined the 
weapon. He returned to the door and 
again dropped to hi knees. Drawing 
steadily on the pipe he wa able to ca t 
an uncertain radiance on the Aoor. It wa 
uRi ient. A white slip of rice paper. once 
folded, lay with one edge st ill beneath the 
door. Holding the paper over the bowl of 
hi pipe he read the mes age in care fully 
drawn letter . 

W hen the clock strikes two the 
door will be unlocked. To go is 
dangerous. There can be no help and 
it is death if you are caught. If you 
succeed, return with men and search 
the house. Destroy this. 

There was no signature. ).f ntgomery 
folded the lip and thru t it into his shoe. 
The knife he dropped into the pocket of 
h i s peajacket, then at on the bed to wait. 
The clock struck once. He cursed him el f 
that he had not counted it earlier. He 
gained control over him el f in tantly. In 
an)' event it would not be long. That 
single t roke was the hal f-hour after mid
night, or one o'clock or one thirty. He 
would be ready when it struck again. The 
Chine e. he J.:new, turned night into day 
invariably. 

There wa an interminable wait. Th se 
thirty minutes seemed to him to be end-
1 s . :Uontgomery brought into play all 
of his will power in order to force himsel f 
to sit quietly on the bed. t length the 
dull gong struck again. He started. A 
sccnnd sl rolte ! Silence ! 

He mo,·ed swi ftly aero s the room. He 
was fully eire eel. The kni fe blade wa 
gripped in his right hand in his pocket. 
With hi le ft he spun the bras knob of 
the door. It f umed! 

S lowly he drew the door toward him 
and stepped cautiously into the darkened 
corridor. He stayed close to the wall, 
moving slowly. I t was an old house. 
Loo e floorboard . Ahead of him, near 
the stairs, was a dim light. He kept on. 

At the turn he pau ed and peered around 
the corn r of the wall. The way was clear. 
He went ahead. Then six feet in f ront of 
him a door opened and Sen Fu stepped out, 
facing him. The yellow face was twisted 
in a sini ter grin. Montgomery' eye fell 
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Do you want 
to be a 

Good Boxer? 
o )'Oil want to be able to put the gloves 

on with any of ymtr pal , and more than 
hold your own ? Do yo1t want to know how 
to defend yourself if attacked ? Do )•Ott 
want to be able to use the blows and 
guards developed by the top-notchers of 
the ring ?-the Benny Leonard Triple Blow, 
the jack Demp y Triple , the l ike Dono
,·an Le,·erage · uard, etc. ? In short, do 
.\'Oil want to be a good boxer in a very 
hort t ime and at very little co t ?  

The Marshall till man Shortcut Syst m makes 
it easy for you to learn boxing. J n  thi� unique 
course the le•. on� are p racticed right in your 
own home before a mirror. You do not have to 
submit while learning to the punche• of �orne
one who knows far more about bmdng than 1·ou 
do. We start you with Eimple movement� you 
alreadl' know-reaching ut your hand for a 
coin. the breast stroke in �\' immi ng. E'tc ..  and 

t p hl· s tep lead you into oimilar movement i n  
boxing. Before you rea lire it.  we ba,·e rou striking 
scientifically. guardin�:, ducking. feinting. _idc
•tcppi ng. etc., j ust as though you had a real 
opponent before )'OU. • 

After you·,·c ma tered the fundamentals. you 
nexl learn every good blow and guard used i n  
t he ring-how to land the blow. where to land 
it. and how to guard against your opponent's 
counter. Then we teach rou Shadow Boxing
take you through three livtll· rounds for daily 
practice; this develop. your speed and wind. 

To de,·elop you phy�icall)·. we gi\·e you a com· 
plete s t. of muscle·building and l)reathing exercises. And to compl te your knowledge of self· 
clefetl'e we each you lS ji u-jitsu holds and 1 4  
"Testling holds-how t o  disarm a n  opponent, ho" 
to break a strangle hold. etc. 

\\ ith the course we give you FREE a A Llor! 
of World Famous Boxer -their picture>. rin�: 
side view>. and descript ions of their strle. in iCI 
�tories. etc. 

Complete Course $ 
Thia famo�.&• c.ourae for· 

merly aold for $5.00. Now 
you can have it on trial for 
$1 .97-6 volumea of 30 
complete Jeaaona and over 
200 illuatrationa. 

10-DAY TRIAL 
SEND NO MONEY 

-

Plus 
Actual 
Posta,ge 

Simply fill in and mail the coupon for a 10-day 
trial. \\' hen rou have the course in your hand•, 
deposit 1 .97,  plu• actual postage. with the poEt
man. Then usc the course for 10 days. We're 

ure you'll go on wilh it. and t here is nothing 
more to pay. But if for any rea.on you are not 
entirely satisfied. ret urn the couroe and get your 
deposit back at once. 

M A RSHALL STILLMAN ASSOCI ATION 
Dept. 19-E, 247 Park Avenue New York 

10-Day Trial 
·:· • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • •  :::1 • • • • • • • • •  : 
• MARSHALL STILLMAN ASSOCIATION : 
• Dept. 19-E, 247 Park Avenue, New York, N. Y. a 
: Send on 10 day approval mplete Sfolf Defense : 

= ��·n. 
l

lw;\�lld���� �·��:� p�s
�����e·ir

"���� ! 
• sati.sfactor)r and money will be refunded. : . . 

nme . .. . . . .  �. · · - - · - ·  - - - - - - - - - - - _ _ _ _ _  · - _ _  • _ _ _ _  • . . . : street and City _ - - - - - -- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - : : (Ouunde l .  S. A.----c:tsh with o·rder) : � - · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · �  
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Is beauty sldn deep? 
:M.any women a.nd girls tOO, wonder why the wrinkles 

or old a.ge appear before t.hcy are even near 4G-thcre's n 
feminine reason-the pains and discomforts of monthly 
incerterence month by month takes its toll from l'Outh 
and beauty causi.ng wrinkles about \.11C- fo-rehead and eyes. 

Science bas di.sco,•ered speedy relief so that. e:t h 
month girls and women cnn be han-.lessly and quickly 
relieved of cramps, backaches. headache deprcs:sion. lest 
pains. tiredness and irrh..abi!lty by swallowing a small hannleu tablet \\itb a &ip or water. 

Thla New Dleeove17 Ia czlled SEEQIT 
th�t•:hrsF�T�� :fJ!���:C� ��:' .. !�ru::\:t:n! rii:�� 
J uimpUy relkvte pain. aod dbeomlort.a <if montht' lntft'f�rt:n� and df'M'tl 
:;� U:��t::;'��� ��u��nfh�:a, \�t:JY)'�� �:� tm�J¥ ��ta� 
vo b•r-mf\11 or habit form1ru: dnu:.a. Jle •urt' of bcln.l at )'OLII' beAt while n.atut't S. \.&kine iw WUNIO l!ath month. 

Doa't 'Walt-Order Toda)' 
Girl• •bo ue<e SEEqtT 6nd h. too prec.kJ.u.. to bt without-don't wah 

UJJtii 10\I o«d it-don ' •utJ�r �·in. Pin a One l>otlar bill. JDOney orde-r 
<r>r atamlQ to rour name and a.ddreM and we •ilJ mat1 in a pWD wnnPtt 

:,z �!uE -���e ':ob��=rJ::,:owl�f! �-;:.:;.��m:,.Lb:Cv�Yf:,'; �� 
..- ma.n of tod•,·· We RafAnt.ee to Tf"fund your mont'y II you don'L cet. 
oukk �d. (N )'OU prefn a provlnc t.ample ffrsr. send tOe In 1t11mP,. or eoin4l � 

' LABORATORIES .JAQ,, Inc. 
Suite en, 119 w. S?th St., New York 

Dr. R. N EWMAN 
Licensed Physician 

286 Fifth Ave. - - - New York 
Announces his home treatment for reducing 
weight or taking off adipOse tissue. The 
arrangement of his "pay-when-reduced" offer 
insures sati faction. No to s of time or in
convenience involved . He will be glad to 
furnish proof and testimonials on request. 
FREE TRIAL T REATMENT SENT ON 
REQUEST ANYWH ERE. 

WII11U 
• YOU can ea rn 1ood money in aparc time a t  

home malcinLdieplay card•. No eellins or 
ea.nvassinr. We inatruct you, furnish com
ple�e outfit and euppl y _ you with work. Wn te to-day for free booklet. 
The MENHENITT COMPANy Limited 

.7 10 Dominion Bldg., Toronto, Ont. 

Gives expert professional advice 
on breeding, rearing, training, feed· 
ing and care of Canaries. Keep 

your birds in song. Sent free to,llether with liberal 
samplesof West 'sQuality Bird Foods on receipt or 
10 cents in stamps or coin to cover mailing costs. 
We•t'• Bird Foods are •old at good .tore• 

Masnesla Products Co., 15!4 Hubbard St, Milwaukee, Wis. 

True Detective Mysteries 

to the wide lecves. 
truding, held in it 

The thick hand pro
teady grip a heav 

automatic. 
"You would \'iolate my ho pitality, :\I r. 

::\[ontg mery." The high fal etto \'oice of 
"en Fu struck hi ear harply. "You ap
pear to be a burglar--' 

::\Iontgomery wa hunched low, he ita
ting to spring. There wa an anticipatory 
ache in hi stomach at which the gun wa 
aimed, as though the bullet already had 
bored into hi vital . Then a hot roared 
dully /)(·/rind !rim ! �Iontgomery crouched 
still lower. Hi eye were dra\\'n to en 
Fu. The old Oriental wa looking at him 
wildly. and agging limply. The gw1 fell 
from hi clutching finger and pun in the 
air before it clattered to the Aoor. en 
Fu went down in a crumpled heap, hi gay 
robe fluttering. Montgomer)• tarted to 
spin around prepared to face a new 
enemy. 

L E WO G sprang at him from the 
sbadO\ , thru ting a nn into �font

gomery' hand. 
"Take it !" cried the �·otmg Chine e. 

"It's your gun ! It wa your hot !'' 
The brill word ru hed like a torrent. 

Montgomery seized the automatic. hi wn 
gun, and Len \Vong ran on and kneeled 
beside en Fu. He poke excitedly, part
ly in Engli h, partly in hi nati\'e tongue. 
Montgomery listened fa. cinated. He 
grasped enough to understand . 

"Youth call to youth. Sen Fu." Len's 
voice ran upward on the cale. "Death 
calls to age. You would hav kept her 
for yourself. he is mine-mine-1 tell 
you I Now and forever ! I did not want 
this. I tried another way. ) ou brouaht 
this on voursel f. ' 

Looki�g back over his houlder. Len 
'Wong called to :Montgomery in En.,. I ish : 

"Telephone the police. I f  a ervant in
terferes kill hjm, You have gotten your 
man. The smuggler i dead. 'You h t in 
el f-defense. The mu gling will be no 

more." 

She Spent 
$ 1 5, 000, 000 

on Ghosts ! 

The true experience of Mrs. 

Sarah Winchester, widow of the 

millionaire rifle manufacturer, 

is more · weird and terrifying 

than any fiction story ever 

printed ! This American heiress, 

tormented by the restless spirits 

of the dead, spent millions upon 

millions in an attempt to pacify 

the marauding ghosts. Read 

the facts in the January GHOST 

SToRI Es-on all news stands 

November 23rd. A Macfadden 

Publication-twenty-five cents 

per copy. Thirty cents in 

Canada. 

Radium Is Restoring 
Health To Thousands 
Tbe wonderful urati\•c P<>wer of Radium, ha> bc<-n 
known for years. However, the benefits of thL< 
precious health-giving substance have in the P.1st 
been only within th mean� of pcrwns of wealth. 

ince the ill\'cntion of De�rnen 's Radio-Artivc 
Jar Pad, any man r woman, poor or ri h. can 

afford t his tr at m nt which offers �o much relief 
from suffering and disea:.e. 

Dcgnen '$ Radio-Acth·e Jar Pad i· worn nc:<t 
to the bodr dar and night. It pours a cono'tant 
,lream of radio-active cnerg:r into the sy tern while 
}'Oil work, olar or .lc p, h 't ping to build u p  weak-

n d nen·es and ti.•ue to a Hrong, healthy con
dilion. It reat�• a \'igorous circulation of blood. 
thus r mo\--ing con� �t i n. which is the real cau� 
of mo,;t di�eases. 

To pro,·e iu>t what thi� r�markable treatment can 
do for you. we will send ur appliance on trial wilh 
the under:.:olnnding t-hat we will not charge you a 
cent if it fails to gi\'C sati,iactory results. This offer 
is open to any per on who ha pain of any kind, 
nen·e weakne_s, high blood pressure, stomach, 
kidney r liver con�plainl, bladder trouble, or 
disease of t he lungs or heart. 

No matter what rour ailment or how long you 
ha,·c had it.  we will gladly let you try the appliance 
at our ri•k. \\'rite toda)· for free literature gh•ing 
complete information. Radium Appliance Co., 2i0S 
Bradbury Bldg., Lo· .\ngclcs, alif. 



- � -... � .. - - -·-·- - -- - ------.... - - -.. ZEST C:ARD C:O., 132 Zest Bldg., Bay C:lty, Mich. I 
I'm willlnst to let Zest pro,·• itself to me. Mail 1 lt free. on U'il\\, as advertised. 
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Stop Using a Truss 
Free -Trial Plapao - Free 

STUART'S ADHE S I F  PLAPAO.l 
P A D S  are sorpri in.R'I:V different 
!be':J!':!��i=��n.:::�l::!� ·' : ' 
��l:,i.�n��li-l'h�•Wp��� 
continooasly totbeaffected parts, 
and to minimize painful friction 
:��.:::f��t�:.s�f���fno :t� � 
tached. Soft •• volvet-•••Y to 

Awarded :�:!-t':�1�':�i�;;ftfs"s�'1t";o� Awarded Go14 Medal Mnda report socees• v.-ithootdelay Grand Prix 
from \VOtk. Pro ot recoverY natural. so so subsequent 
'""' ror " tru811. Awllrdod Cold Iodol nnd Crnn

d FREE r;��il�.!ro�����: �,g������clo�sg'g�V: 
PLAPAO CO., 45 Stuart Bldg., St. Louis, Mo, 
Nn.mo •• ··

·
··-·····-···-----···-- · - - - - - - --------··· 

Add'l':tiiriiiiii.ii wliil)iuii:<you-Fioo'fri:iii>-X:ii>'Ao:···· 

True Detective JY!yste1·ies 

Why Did They 
Bump Off 

"Big Tim" Murphy ? 
(Continued from page SO) 

kil led because he ought to gain control 
the cleaning and dyeing "racket." 

"There are four powcriul organization , 
two oi them uni ns. the other two as ocia
tions in control of the cleaning and dyeing 
indu try . 

.. The character of the men in control is 
evidenced by the recent activities of their 
sluggers, the burning of independent clean
ers' truck , numerous bombing , and the 
further fact that a outh ide cleaner re
cently took in I Capone as a partner that 
he might fight fire with fire. 

"Murphy was looking around for a new 
racket-he'd u ed up mo t of the other -
when he met be Schaffner, a outh ide 
hoodlum who had done time for a bank 
r':>bbery. 

•· cha!Tner had an imere t in a cleaning 
and dyeing firm, and had seen the money 
n tted by the racketeer in control of the 
indu try. chafiner talked to J.iiurphy 
about the money that could be tnade i f  
they could gain control. 

"The next thin.:. our inve tigator learned 
was that chaffner, ::\Iurphy, and everal 
unmen, corraled Ben Abram , I Borris 

and a number of the other racketeers .in a 
\.Vest ide hall. They shoved revolvers 
into the cared face of the cleaning and 
dyeing men. 

''Tim did the talking. 
" '�V c're i11 ee,' aid 'Murphy. 'From 

now on you take your orders from tts ! 
I f  there' anything left after we get o11r 
cut, maybe we'll give you a couple o f  
bucks. 

''The rival racketeer could do nothing in 
the face of 1Iurphy's guns. \ hen they 
were released from the meeting, they ent 
word to Murphy and chaffner that they 
wanted to talk thing over. The two 
groups met in a downtown hotel and tried 
to iron matters out. 

"Murphy and chaffner, however, believ
ing that they had the others on the run, 
ref u ed to listen to reason. The meeting 
broke up. 

"That was three week ago. 
' Murphy wa killed Ia t night. ' 

CHIEF of Detectil'e ?11:ichael Grady, i n  
charge of the investigation, accepted 

\\ alker's theory. He seized a union man 
named John Hand. In Hand's home he 
found a .38 caliber automatic which had 
recently been fired and cleaned. 

Upon exami1 tion of the bullet found 
in front of the �lurphy home and in Tim' 
body, the police aid that two .38 caliber 
gun had been u ed, al o a .32 and a .45. 

Hand was arraigned a day later. When 
the police admitted that the only cYidence 
they had against him was the automatic 
found in hi home, the court relea ed him 
i11 bond of 10.000. few weeks later, 
the murder charge again t him was di -
mis ed. 

Other racketeers who were nabbed, fur
ni hed alibis. One of them, in fact, Sam 
Rubin, a leader in the cleaning and dyeing 
group, had been in a ho pita! for ten days 
before the killing. 

At the cor ner' inque I ,  !lfr . �[urphy, 
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� � Popularity 
Musical Joy 
Extra Money 
Do -'T You, like everyone else, want 
all the fun, profit and popularity you can get 
out of li.fe ? Where will you find more jzm 
than in being able to create your own music ? 
Or more profit than in being able to make 
$5 to $25, a night for work that is "play"? Or 
more /XJPttlarity than in being able to "dash 
off" a snappy fox trot, a dreamy waltz or 
stirring march on your xylorimba ? 

Joy and Pleasure Ahead 
Imagine long, cheery evenings at home or 
with sweetheart, wife or friends. Picture your
self the eenter of interest wherever you go
looked up to as the fellow or girl who plays 
thex:ylorimba. A whole lifetime of musical joy 
and all that it means. Don't these thoughts 
appeal? You can make them come true ! 

Start to Play Very First Day 
Remarkable tho the Xylorimba is, it is the 
easiest of all i11stnmumts to play. No tiresome prac
tice. No teacher. No finger or lip exercises. You 
begin to play at 011ce. SoOn you amaze friends and 
relatives with expert xylorimba selections. Xylor· 
imbists are always in demand at dances, partie • 
theatres and radio studios-and well paid for the en· 
tertainment they furnish. As a xylorimbist. you arc 
always able to make substantial spare-time money. 
Plays :10 Minutes ; Gets $:10 
Ralph Smith, Chicago, played 20 minutes at a wedding; hisy,ay was $20.00. Although only tweh,e, Turk 
McBee. r., pl!IYS big-time vaudeville exclu ively. 
Harry Breuer, New York, has made thousands of 
friends through his >rylorimha selections on the radio. L. E. Hallman, Readmg. Pa., writes: ''Made S300 in 
five weeks-spare time." 
F r e e  Trial-A T e a r  to Pay ! 
As the world's largest manufacturers of xrlophonic 
instruments. we don't want you to invest m a Xl'lo
rimba unless you are sure it ts all we claim for it. For 
five days you try the instrument of your choice in 
)'OUr home; you pay for it only if enthusiastic-then 
m such easy installments that they are never missed. 

B·ae Book Free • On receip� of the cou
e e pon We Will send YOU 

absolutely /re£ the Big Deagan Book that tells{ou all 
about the Deagan instruments, the free ,tria offer. 
the easy payment plan, the simple lessons, the artists 
who use Deattan Xylorimbas and the big money that 
they are makmg. This book is yours without cost or 
obl.gation. Delay has killed so many opportunities 
that we urge you to send in the coupon TODAY. 

MAIL COUPON TODAY � 
J. C. Dearu, IDe., D•pl. 1479, 1770 Bert•au A••·· Chicaro 
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True Detective Mysteries 

the widow, aid he could offer no clue to 
Tim's layer . J.[r . �lary �l urphy, Tim's 
mother, aid he believed that Tim' mur
der wa an outcome of the Dearborn 
tation robbery. 
·'Timmy turned over a lot f pr perty 

to friend :· he aid, "to keep the Govern
ment from laking it. The men that had it 
kil led Timnl\' becau e he wanted it back." 

But when · police a ked for more definite 
in formation. he admitted that he had 
none. In ome quarter her tatement wa 
regarded a an attempt to nd report that 
1furphy had been allied with ··�Iike de 
Pike" Heitler in the \· e t ide 
di trict." 

!VIto hlled .lfurPII3•? 
\Vas it becau e of the Enright killing ? 
The police belie,·ed not. Enright' rela-

tives and friend would ne,·er have waited 
ight year , had they wanted to kill him. 
\\ a it b cau e of the "double-cr '' in 

the Dearborn tation mail robbery ? 
1 lice combed the underworld. o mano. 
on erving his entence. had been dep rted 
to Italy. Ko trace f the others implicated 
in that hold-up could be found in Chicago. 

W A it becau e Tim had played 
pigeon in Leavenworth ? 
bit far fetched, thi latter theory, the 

police thought. 
It might have been the cleaning and dye

ing racket struggle, or the \Vest ide vice 
war but . . .  

Detective Chief Grady, with picked men 
from the Homicide Bureau. went ,·er 
e,·ery inch of the ground in front of ).Iur
phy's home at dawn after the midnight 
kill ing. 

"Thi wa done by amateurs " he de
clared, when he had fini bed. 

"Four men fired pointblank at 1-.lurphy 
from a dozen feet away. There were 
about thirty hot fired. � Iurphy was only 
hit I� •icc ! Digg wa n't hit at all I 

'That �[urphy wa kil led wa really an 
accident. The bullet that kil led him hap
pened to strike a bone, glanced off and 
plowed into his heart. 

"l f  the men that killed �f urphy were 
regular run-of-the-mill Chicago gunmen, 
they would ha,·e u ed either a machine gun, 
or lacking that, a awed-off hotgun. 

' 'Pr fe ional killers in Chicago don't 
ordinarily u e reYolvers or pi tols. A ma
chine gun, or a hotgun, does away with 
chance. But if they had u ed re,·olver , 
their aim would ha,•e been truer and they 
would haYe hit �Iurphy more than twice. 
and more than one bullet would ha,·e found 
a vital pot." 

The men su pected in the slaying would 
have been familiar with firearms, and bet
t r mark men than were 1-Iurphy' a a • 

in . Enright's friend ; �Iurphy's mail 
bandits · the cleaning and dyeing racketeer , 
r �loran' gunmen would haYe done a 

more workmanlike job, was the firm con
Yiction of the police. 

IV!to killed Murphy? 
His life held the secret. 
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on page 12 
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Rubber Fingers 
(Co11tinued from page 26) 

when oppo ite the fire-escape door, I noted 
a trip of wood, part of a crate cover, ly
ing in the gutter. Picking it up and exam
ining it, I disco\·ered marks had been made 
by a ridged automobile tire which had been 
vulcanized, o that there wa a four inch 
trip where the ridge did not show. 

Questioning Kelly, I learned that hortly 
hefore the Jone watchman had come run
ning, a taxi had pas.ed throu h �[ain 
treet and turned into High clo e to the 

curb. He had seen no other cab within an 
hour. On the long chance that the taxi 
he had noted \\' uld figure in the case. 
and that it had left the mark upon the 
plank I directed K lly to take char"'e of 
the bi t of wood. The ide door bowed no 
marks of bein" fore d. 

I. the hallway \ e found everal police
men and detective , the elder }.fichael

on, the building superintendent, and a fm
gerprint man from Headquarter . Telling 
Crosley to keep the other with him. I 
called the expert a ide. His report wa. 
that he had e. amined the front, ide and 
cellar doors, the windows of all the office . 
the safe and other furnishing of the 
plundered uite and had found n fin er
print . "From this I'm ati lied the man 
wore glove ," he said, "and al o becau e 
there were some useles mudge in the 
du. t in [ ichael on's." 

. fter scraping up ome of the dried 
blood from the tile where Downey had 
lain, and placing it in a small sterilized 
container for future examination, I took 
Crosl y, Clancy and the superintendent 
wilh me, and hurried to the door leading 
to the cellar. It wa latched with a imple 
nap lock. The superintendent unlocked it. 
The lock did not extend through. It c uld 
not have been opened from the cellar ide, 
even with a I k-pick, because o f  the man
ner in which the door was fitted into the 
moulding. Three Aa blight were held 
lose. :My ma nifier disclosed some mall, 

f re h cratche on the bolt, which indi
cated that one familiar with locks had 
w rked the catch back with some pointed 
in I rument from the hallway ide. 

''This kill your idea that the murderer 
came from the cellar, Clancy. But why 
he went into the cellar i a problem to be 

h·ed later. Permit no one to go down 
there, Kelly. ' 

�fy surmi e wa that the intruder, a fter 
committing the two crime , had ecreted 
omething there, which he dared not take 

away with him, in ca e he should encoun
ter a policeman-po ibly his tool . But 
why hide the tool since he had protected 
him el f so a to leave no print ? That 
the cellar would yield orne important clue 
I \ a c nfident. 

Kext we e ·amined the doors and win
dows in every ffice e:xcept �f icha I 
There were no prints. I wa makin for 
the stairway leading to the upper A or 
when the uperintendent aid '. o u e go
ing up there. Except for the hallway, the 
entire floor is didded into two loft in 
which ome of the tenants store boxe , 
pap r and the like. I suppo e there are 
weeks when nobody goes there." 

"And the window are not pr tected by 
the alarm sy tern ? 

"::-lo. Each tenant pays for his own and 

l l t  
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True Detective Mysteries 

I never thought it nece sary to protect the 
windows in the e loft ." 

good reason why we should go up." 
The move preYed a ten- trike. Within 

minute and by u ing my magnifier, I di -
covered ufficient to ati fy me the catch 
t the window, opening from the hallway 
upon the upper platform of the fire-escape, 
had been pried open, then refa tened after 
th burglar had ntered. ).Iy glass un
c ,·ered the mall, tell-tale cratche . 

THE others would scarcely believe me 
when I told them, in i ting the chance 

of di co,·ery would be too great. But I 
showed them the spot wa in a heavy 
hadow. Then the uperintendent voiced 

another objection. The bottom of the fire
e cape wa o far from the ground that a 
person couldn't reach it, e\·en if he tood 
upon another's shoulder ; that the emer
gency ladder could be lowered to the ide
walk only from above. 

"Just a few moment , and I may be able 
proYe my contention," I aid, then took 

a fla h and hurried down the e cape to the 
lower plat£ rm. I n was back with 
the others and hewed them orne mall 
particle of ilk. "The e arc what I ex
pected to find. The burglar came here 
with a ilk-ladder wrapped around hi 
wai t, beneath hi OYercoat. I"m certain 
he wore an o\·ercoat becau e it is o cold 
that, if a policeman had een him without 
one, he would have su pected him of being 
a tramp or a yegg and trailed him. AI o, 
it would be difficult to conceal o much 
ilk rope beneath a hort c at. At the 
nd of most such ladders are metal hook . 

The thief. finding the coa t clear, t ed 
the hooked end toward the e cape until it 
caught and held. I di cO\·ered where the 
ho k cut into the paint n the iron rails, 
and picked off the e bit of ilk where the 
r pe mo,·cd. and frayed a little as the man 
climbed." 

''You\·e clinched your "'Uess that he was 
;m expert," admitted Cro ley. 

"The whole cheme was carefully 
planned, and worked on a time chedule. 
I £  the thief had een anyone approaching, 
he would ha,·e walked away. �ot one in 
a thou and would ha,·e noted the ilk rope 
hanging cl e to the building in the 
hadow. But I 'm convinced he was not 

di turbed. Probably, aim t as oon a 
the ladder wa in place the fake me en
ger came al ng with the bag of tool ." 

"You're too fa t for me, Profe sor,' 
rowled Cr le\·. 
"Tell me, ' a�d I turn d to the uperin

tendent, "do profe ional cleaners from 
out ide wa h your window ? ' 

"Yes. They come every week." 
"Do they clean the e upper window ?" 
" ot more than twice a Year. The e 

ha\· n't been cleaned--'' he · t pp d. and 
looked clo ely at the gla s, then turned 
blankly to me. 

"You see y u were mi taken. Thi win
dow wa cleaned recently. I may be 
wrong, but I II wager our man po ed a a 
window cleaner and o learned thi ea y 
way of entry. Hold all the light clo e. 
Ah ! here' a find. 

"The cleaner-whether or not he wa the 
killer-mu t have removed hi glove , i f  
h e  ,,. r e  any, p r  bably to light a cigarette. 
Here are om dirty prints along the out
ide of the frame where he re t d hi hand 

f r a moment. He failed to note them be
au e they were not in fr nt of him. 
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him-the lookout. He probably was 
dre sed to look like a passenger. \Vhen 
we locate the cab we will earch for a 
fal e floor. I t  would have been convenient 
to secrete a uni form for the econd 
man and to effectively conceal the dia
mond , in the event orne suspicious police
man topped the machine and in isted upon 
. earching the men." 

\Vith Cro lev I returned to Police 
Headquarter . -I wa granted permi ion 
to be alone with ::\!oonan in the Chief's 
private office. ).fi l liken had ummoned a 
doctor who had dre ed the lad's wound, 
so he presented a le pitiable appearance. 
However, he wa in a highly nervou tate, 
and while I que tioned him, tears were 
con tantly in his eye and once he broke 
down completely. I outlined the robbery 
and murder, and told him he had been ar
re ted becau c the police believed he was 
a lookout for the burglars. 

"YOU are in a erious predicament, 
George," I warned him. " murder has 

motely connected with the crime mu t face 
m tely connected with the crime mu t face 
trouble. It i known that you frequented 
Tolloni's. were intimate with the crooks 
who go there and that some of them were 
re pon ible for tonight' outrage. You've 
. imply got to come clean, tell everything 
y u know." 

. oonan admitted he knew many of the 
men and women who made the dive their 
headquarter , but stated, again and again, 
that he knew ab olutely nothing of the 
crime ; had no uspicions concerning the 
perpetrator . He begged me to help him, 
in i ting he'd learned hi le son, and would 
o straight, and a,·oid all hady charac

t rs, i f  I got him out of the crap . To 
my que tion he admitted that he fre
quently became intoxicated in T lloni's, 
and had boa ted of hi job with the dia
mond dealers. On only one point was he 
eva ive. He would not admit he was 
friendly with any particular girl, and gave 
me only the nick-name of the women he 
met there. The night before, he had not 
gone to the dive until late. becau e he was 
broke and had been earching for omeone 
who would lend him money. 

A her he had been taken back to a cell. 
aid to Cro ley : "I'm c nvinced thi lad 

had no connection with the crime. He ha 
indicated, however, he was pumped by the 

Red Blooded Stories 
the new Macfadden fiction sen
sation, goes on the news stands 
November 1 5th, crowded from 
cover to cover with thrills, 
suspense and action. There 
will be stirring stories of the 
West, of the air, of the sea, 
of war, the jungle and all parts 
of the world, by such well
known and popular authors as 
Pollok Guiler, Victor Rousseau, 
Ben Conlon, Basil Carey, Nels 
Leroy Jorgensen and T. Howard 
Kelley. 

RED BLOODED STORI ES-on 
the stands November 1 5th . 
Twenty-five cents per copy. 
Thirty cents in Canada . 
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EARLE LIEDERMAN, The Mu•cle Builder 
A uiJr.or of '' ,\lusde Buildint." "Sc•ente of Wresllrng:• .. �ecrcts of Streng/la." '' llcrt'J Tlt-alll• ... "EPiduranU," et'• 

NEW .IWI>IU l!iZ.4/.IIotl'i 
Have you C\'Cr watched n mn.rlcian pick wrlgj:tllng rabbits out c£ n hhth hat! A wonderful t.. rick, you say. 

\Veil, I'm a magi ian of a different aon..-a magician that builds health and str<'n,;:t.h into )'Our body in iu�t 
2-1 hours. And it ls no trkk. It took me 19 years ·>( 

tirf}�J��l�l:n�etx .. ef�!d:��i:;lfd��. �.���esio 1 d��e wrok, run-down bodi s and trnnsform them into strong. viri1e. handsome bodies in double-quick time. A 1ul 1 aclt4ally do it ;,. 24 /!.ours. 
In the Privaey:of Your Own Room 

By this 1 do not me.nn tbat you must exercise 24 

�!��d��,��lnb0r�����·ho��:CJcn�fe:b���ut�o t�:�r� short. 15 minute doece. Because if you e.xercis�d more thnn that in my high-pre uNO, Quick development. way. 
l'0a�k\'�Y1�o�ey: ts>'��i���= �ravno�r �a�����l��peac�d:� for 90 days (actually only 22 Ji hours t.ime) domg lmp1e-, easy exercises under my cuid.1n ·e You can do them in the privacy or )'OUr room, ff }10U wish. but. yow must do Lhem every day t.O aet the best resulUt. 

And=What Result.! 
tn Lhe first 30 dnys I gu"l.rtJ.ntec to add one whole inch 01 real. 1ive mu&el� on t>ac.h of )"Our arms and two whole inc.bes of t.he same revitalizing strength across )·our cJ1es·t . I'll take the kinks out of your bac.k. treng-then and br<Xlden }"Our shoulders, give you a wrist or steel. nnd n fighting, peppy pereon.a1ity that just yells �·out.b. vigor and vitallty aU over. 

I Work Inside As Well As Out 

yo;.�����· �-���ivge:t I��r i�;��e?·�h�i�u�,�����! \\hen 1 at.art to work on t.hem . And they �tt.le down to an orderh·. well-mannered existence Lh:lt. means a new kind of happiness for }'OU-tbe joy o£ Jiving t.bat only a healthy. virile body can gh·e you. And the headaches. constipation troubles. aches and pains lhat 
are �\IWa)'l caused by weakened, flabby bodies somehow mir� culouely disappear. 

You See It in Her Eyes 
And �·ill your friends noti� t-he difference! Just 

�\�l����rt 1�� )��� �
v
� � �.�r�)·'=fo�����.:!�.'�� )igg� 

up to )'OU ns n real le:l:fer. Inst.inctively they worship strengt.h and th'! teadeuhlp that must go \\it.h ft. Buc 
let me tell )·ou all about it. 

Send For My NeUJ 64·Poge Book 

·�� 
IT IS FREE 

t do not ask )'OU to 8Cnd me a single �nt until yoo are convinced lhat 1 can belp )'OU. All 1 do ask is that 
l)�'!,e����e��!l� f��u

m
,�il�r� �i�

a
�g r�k (��l\�':,���� iust what- 1 do for you nnd whnt- I have done for ot.hef'S. 

J want. you to have a c.opy for the &.'lkc of )'Our future 
�!��J

t
t�r�0�i

l
�
a
�����j uS: fif,ngu �odn�i'�f t\�e ���·po��ore 

EARLE L I EDERMAN 

Dept. 4612 305 Broadway, New York City 
r - - - - - - - - - - - - -i 
I fo�RBLr�.��E.��R�wA�;,�rC�iy4612 I 
11 Oe.1.r Sir · Please nd me. without obligauon on 11 

my tY.lrt whatever. a copy or your latest book 0 

J "�(uscula.r Develc.pmeot.' I I "·""c · - - - · - · · · - - - - - - - · - · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · - I � \<!dress • • • • • • . •  - · - · - · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · 1 
I City. . . . . .  . . tnto. . . • • • . • . . •  I 

(Plca!'t: wntt· r print olainly) J L _ _ _  ....... _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _  _ 
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At last your chance to get 
a life-like Bromide photo 
enlargement at a small frac
tion of the regular price 
reproduced from any 1!o:!��..J�;;;;,d� _ _j 
clear photograph, tintype • 
or snapshot you maU us. Size ll x l4 1ncltes 
No photo too large nor any snapshot too small. We guar-
d?� �=!ld��

r
o��i�o���':sha� �ins;;g�; 

as you wish at the barQaln prlce of 49ceacb, 

Send No Money-Simply mail us the 
photo, with your 

name and address, and In about a week you will receive a 
beautiful eolargcment that will never fade. We will also 
send with the eolargement an illustrated circular describ
Ing several of our most popular frames. From this drcul3.17 
you can choose the frame wh!ch weare giving FREE with 
every e.ntara:ement ordered iD colors. On arrival of picture 
pay postman ooly 49c plus a few pcruties postage or send 
SOc with order and ,,.c \dtl prepay postage. 1f :rou are not 
delighted we will refund your money. 
DB .:0£ �EAUTIPULLY CARVED PRAllE-�• a �l in-
� REI  w':�:!•tf fr:no:t!!i�e:�!:�� d!ou:'\i:' � f��hcg�71 A.llam-�'R%'8i�i1lfl\�� tbla-om,. DON' 

MEW ERA PORTRAIT C:OMPAift' 
17 E. lluron St., Dept .• 212, Chlcaj\o, lll. 

STORIES WANTED 
ForRevising,Editing, T)'ping, Marketin �:.Protecting 

HOLLYWOOD REVISION STUDIO 
5426 Sierra Vista Blvd. Hollywood, Calif. 

Send storios for fr .. criticism 

STOI!!E�P!!�!!IINE 
A ma rve lous 

Ne 0 n shine remover 
Z a n d  p o w d e r 

base in an ex
quisite JitUc vanity box of royal purple 
and gold, for your handbag. New and 
�!!'��n�,;.��t�rcA'rt�iYef��t!r:':r 
llt!nt pOStpaid $1.00, Fully guaranteed. 
THE NEZON COMPANY, Incorporated 

:145 Rtth Ave., Oept.s O-C New York 

Patente<! Snap-on Pads-the 
greatest improvement ior beautr 
of tone -asy to replace-no more 
cementing. Fo�nd only on the 
Bue.cher. Patented Automatic Oc
tave Key--always positi,·e. Perfect 
scale accuracy-very tone al ways f u ll , clear. trur 

6 Days' Trial ���>b!�e�ac{!�����v��
n 

Oth�:-oi.!: 
strument. You can g_ct any Buescher r n.strumcnt on sU. 
da)•a' trial. and pay for it on C..'\8)' terms LO suit )'OUr con· venience. \Vrh.e for detail' and free liter.uure. 

Buescher Band Instrument Co. 
2608 Buescher Block <468) Elkhart, Ind. 

True Detective Nlystenes 

crooks until they learned what they wanted 
to know about Michael on's. But he won't 
tell about the women who frequent Tony's. 
I believe he wa intere ted in  ome girl.  
and that h did the pumping for the 
crook . A n  idiotic en e oi  chivalry i 
causing him to protect her. Get ome of  
your tool pigeon bu r and learn the name 
of this girl." 

\Vhen Cro ley had gi,·cn the necc ary 
orders he went with m to my laboratory, 
where I went to work on th blood 
mens, the o,·crcoat and the 
watched patiently through the hours 
my work required. It was nearly 
when I fini hed. 

''Li ten carefully, Chief. 
l i  heel that the stain upon 
and on the front of the 
made by Downey' blood. 0:o other wa 
mixed with it. The blood on the hook 
and on the o\·crcoat collar wa di fferent. 

need going into detail now, but 
scientific experiment ha,·e enabled us to 
determine by analy is the kind of person 
ir m whom we ha,·c a blood pccimen. I f  
I'd had more o f  thi stranger's. I could 
ha\'C come pretty close to telling his age 
and many other thing . Get thi . The 
blood in certain animal i identical with 
that in certain per on . Thi blood re· 
;cmhles that o f  a «orilla. or a nc.,.ro. \Vc 
know no gorilla committed the crime, so it 
must hm·e been some one with 
blood in hi ,·ein . I should say 
about half negro. 

"\\'ait, I know more. few hair from 
the coat collar are inclined to kinkine . 
This man u c cocaine. I found grain o f  
that drug in the in  ide pocket. I hadn't 
time to do any more along that line. The 

ilcncer he u ed i not the type which can 
be obtained fr m the Han ford im·cntor o f  
the original. I t  i s  an imitation which 

from a crooked Chicago dealer. 
ur man may have come [ rom that city." 
\\'bile we were eli cu • ing mr di cov

ric . laney arrived with the finger-print . 
They were sufficiently eli tinct for identi
fication purpo e . oon a ftcr. the other . 
whom I had directed to procure in forma
tion. began to report. \Vhat I learned 
from them, in brie f, was : 

woman li,·in« in  an apartment op· 
positc the plundered office . who had been 
up with a ick baby. had at ncar a win· 
dow, for a time. a ftcr midnight. he re
call d seeing three light appear i n  quick 
succe si n at an upper window, and he 
had een a yellow taxicab driYc through 
�fain trcct soon a fterward and turn into 
High. Howc,·cr. he wa too concerned 
about her child to pay much heed, and re
tired to a rear bedroom. so that he did 
not ec any of the pe0ple who had entered 
the building. following the eli cm·ery of 
the murder. 

T l ! R E E  days pre\'iou ly the company 
holding the contract to clean the win

dows o f  the trau Buildin..,. had employed 
a trangcr, who had a ked for a j ob, to do 
work in that block. but not in that par
ticular building. lie had quit the same 
night, stating the work wa too dangerou . 
He g-a,·c hi name a. J im Carroll. and an 
adrlre s which the invc ligating dctecti,·e 
learned wa a ,·acant lot. The man was 
described as about fi,·e feet. 
in height, around thirty year of age, 
cular. with warthy complexion. and 
rather curly black hair. Cro ley and I ex-

S C I E N C E  F I N D S  
NEW DRUG LESS 

G LAND STI M U LANT 
Sci"n�e has clisco,·crcd a new method of applying a [)OSitl \·e-naLure-forcc. The method i radically 

!lew, wh'!IIY different-a tremendous step forward 
1n rega1nJ I1Jt and preserving prootate gland health 
. mazin�: effect have been produced in thou and� 
of men. many bcrond sixtr. 

".\ hu ndred years ah ad or modern medicine . .  
writes a :\ew \'ork physician. Occtor and Osteo
path� are u. ing and pr scribing it. Bri ngs tr atmt'nL 
directly to the Prostate Gland without drug • med
i in , n1assagc, vio1ct. rays ot the application of 
electrici t)·. .\b olutely safe-ab olutely natural. 
pleasa nt. and asy to usc. 

Do ·s what land Tablets can never do Dircctlv 
timulat 8 th prostat gland and often restores r. 

to normal ize and functioning in six da)'sl Also 
frequently ton s up entire S)' tem u ually routs 
constipation and piles. Bladder weakness and fre
quent painful urination relie,·ed in mo t cases
often.asthou�:h by magic. So a toni ·hing is the effect 
of tiH wonderful nature·force that either you feel ten years younger in six day .. or you pay nothin�:. 

Scientist'. FREE Book. "\\'hl· Many Men Are 
Old At Fort)·." explains these amazing facts about 
old age. This book is now FREE. o obligations at all. But " rite at once. as the edition is limited. 
and evcrr man past 40 should know these vital 
fact . Simpl)' ask for F R E E  Book. The Electro 
Thermal Co . . 4 7 1 2  1\lorri A vc., Steubenville. Ohio 
We tern Addres,. Suite 47-l\l,  303 Van uys Bldg.: 
Los .\ngeleo, alif. 

Are You Thin and Weak ? 
. 

Bcmarr )tac-faddcn's book. "Gaining \\'eight," 
��t�� ��;;,\�oboo��scrli�

u
::..n;ef�f��og��in�0Y�: 

=���
i
��:l ����ftii��f '81c11i�ji��d�.J�rf,iri� c�Oc,Um· 

MACFADDEN PUBLICATIONS, I nc. 
Desk T.D.M.·I2 Macfadden Bld1.. 19Z6 1!roadway, N. Y. 

Your cholee of the 1""��,...--. 
�����a �tn!f::; 
;:;:;, '!:::·�t.:it 
size. I a  to model . completely rebuilt 
and refinished bntnd 
new. Prieesamuhed 
to balf. Act quick. 
Send no money. 
I NTERNATIO NAL 
TYPE. &XC:HANGE 

BUNIONS�����: 
1 end bunions with ffilo' new Pcdodyne S<'Jh•cnt treatment. Pain stops almost in.st.antl)t, Act.ual reduction of Lhc en" largcd growth Slart.!l 80 fnsL th t )10Uf next pair o£ shoes 

�t':"���l�:.ller-orten two si'ZCe smaller. l t"s per-

TnT IT AT MY RISK 
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· t.bc amazing results.-Addr; ss 
KAY LABORATORIES, Dept. 610 180 MorthWac.k3r Drl1e Chlca�o Illinois. 



Bow l Los-t Pounds 
ou stout folks will be interested 
in the story of my reduction. 

I took no tiruome courus in dining 
or ut..rcise, no drugs, no thyroid or 
�landular extracu; no $WUt baths, 
lotions, so;ps or cnams. But I did 
lose 97 pounds. 

Today my wright is normal, 1 feel 
bC"tter, ba,,e more vigor :and vhaliry. Before I have no "'rinltlu or flabby skin. My 

279 lbs. insurance companies wbo examintd 
me before ;and afte.r reducing now say I <11m 
uc<lltnt tid<, that I have probably added 
rurs to m}· life. As 2 consequtnce my prtm· 
iums have bttn reduced over �1,000 a year. 

\Won't },ou Itt a;e tdl you without cost 
or oblignion how easy :and safe it is? J ust 
stmf ,our name and address todtJy. 

Dept. 22 
Hart Bldg. 

New Orleans, 
Louisiana 

Today, 182 lbs. 

GRAPHOLOGY 
J;:now yo�lf. :our abilities and others. ! l and
writing reflect· the truth. Send 10 lines and cndooe 

I for anal�·sis. 
Oepl. 185, Room l2Z8 Pork Row Bldg., New York Cily 

True Detective Myste1·ies 

changed mile at the description. 
hal f negro wa coming into the picture f r 
fair. The natural conclu i n was that, 
n fter procuring the window-cleaning job, 
he had worked n the trau Building un
til he obtained the knowledge he de ired, 
knowing he \YOuld not be suspected while 
u ing hi pail, chamoi . 1'1 cetera. · 

The final tip I con idered mo t impor� 
tallt. X onan had spent most of his time. 
when at Tolloni' durin the rec nt week , 
\\·ith a rather ood looking blond. known 
a. Julie Hoyle. The tools could give 
!itt! more in formation concerning her. 
-he u ually appeared at the dh·e around 
midnight. and remained until two or three. 
\\'hen _ • oonan's money "'aYe out. she pur
cha ed drink until he was intoxicated. 
, he alway · went to her home. addre·- un
known. al nc. parting with the befuddl d 
lad at the corner. 

"Thi · girl i the one we want. Chief. 
X que. ti n sh and the kil ler are pro
fc·sional cro k working together. 1e 
won't dLappcar right away. knowing such 
a course mig-ht reate uspicion which 
would cau·e a country-\\·ide police ·earch 
to be made i or her. he' ll be at T lloni' 
tonight. Ha,·e ome £ your men pick up 
her trai l and not Jo c it. Pr bably she 
and the killer w n't meet for ome time. 
But, ooner or later-you under tand . . . •  

K ow. let's get omc break ia t. I 'm about 
all in.' 

Ref rcshcd by the mea I and omc black 
coffee. we rctumed to my offices, where 
my ccn'tary was waitin"'. I reas ured 
her by .tating l bclicYed her brother was 
innocent oi any eriou- crime. and that I 
would be able to cl<'ar him \\'ithin a few 
day . Then I sent her home. �[y next 
ep \\'a· to make a I u di tance call to 

Lieutenant are\·. in char"'e oi the record 
branch of the ·Homicide Bureau oi the 
Chicago Police Department. whom I o ften 
had assisted. To him I described the 
crimes. the man and woman under su·
picion. and ;;aid the , ilencer used \Ya the 
type made in his city. 

I H EL D  the \\'ire while he re ferred t his 
fik . but the tedious delay brought a 

splendid re\\'ard. He tated that. from hi 
record , he thou,.ht it likely the kil ler 
might be " moke" B nny \Ionet. twent�·
nine year old fi,·e feet, ix and one-half 
inche tall, hal f  negro and hal f French. 
having been born in the East Indies but a 
re idcnt of the tate ince boyhood. 
�Ionet had lived in _ Iilwaukee. Cleveland 
and Chicago and had en-ed hort en
fences in each. Though a known killer. 
and arre ted more than nee. charged with 
burgl:try and murder. the authorities never 
had been able to convict him f a major 
crime becau e of his cle\·erne in cover
ing hi tra k . and the crafty criminal 
lawyer he employed to dciend him. He 
\\'a a gunman. a cocaine addic , po e ed 
a particularly \'ICIOU temper and wa 
f t'ared c\·en in the undenv rid. It \\'as ai
Je"'ed that he f requcntly u ed a silencer. 
Before going crooked, he wa a vaude,· i l le 
acrobat and an automobile racer. From 
·to I i t had been learned that Chicago 
crookd m con idered him one of its cJe,·er
e t burglars ; an expert on locks and safe . 
Once. when arre ted on suspicion, hi fin

were found coated with liquid rub
However, nothina had 1 een pro\·ed 

again t him at the ime. Occasiona!ly 
when pretending to be '·going straight, ' he 
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$ 1260 to $3400 
A YEAR 

PICK YOU R JOB 
R A I L W A Y  POSTAL CLERK 

����';i �i':'c���f:,'- ��o6h:.�l��d�nc1�!e o:.�bet. fi��kl: 
iru:rta.Mld, the muhtuam bclina: S2.700 a year. I 12.60 tub l)&y day. 

Travel for ••unc.le Sam" Rall•al' Poa\.al Clerka. lflce all Co'·un�t. �m.goyee�., have a ytar1,. 
�h��: ::Jn:;ce:O::Jn:_d� :0��.1 ��·aw'Y ?'w:Oi!tm!�t!,.�!: a.llo C!e for ho\d. 

C I T Y  M A I L  C A R R I ERS, POST OFFICE CLERKS CJcerb and urrloeH now «UA.mt"tl� at 1,700 • year and automalit:aliJ ��:�'t�.{.t!,�,!!·�: f�u��btl� �:.:;:, 1�:1:[•' � ruidt:aca w uanec ..... ry. 
COVERN MENT CLERK 

(Ope" t o  men and women !8 or over) 
�:o�:��l!n�·�::;.:!;��;·"f::�,C:.�?' :;•�tr�thC!�,���:O��'i!:: tb� C'OUD\.rJ', 

CET FREE LIST OF POSITIONS 0.J!' ol.lt the followiac coul)(ln. Tifar it off a.ftd. ma.il h. &odar-oow, at 
DO TT NOW-ThJ. h1v•tmtn\- oi two e.ente for ll PNtace •i.amp m&J' raUh .. ia. TOW' ceWac a. Go,..unm�t Job. 

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -
FRANKLIN INSTITUTE. Dept. J-222, Rochester, N. Y. 

Rwh to me, !rHo ot eharae (1) *' futt df'ktiptlon of thf' po._iUoD ehce.kt:d 
��t:· . �'c�"�'f��=�'!fbiF� <•�"l fi!����Yu���g:::n��·J·��:O: 
obtainable: 

0 Railway Postal Clerk . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  (51900-$2700) 
0 Postofflu Clerk . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  ($1700-$2300) 
0 City Mall Carrier . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  ($1100-SDOO) 
0 Runt Mall Ca ,.,., . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  (S2l00-S3J00) 
0 General Clerk . .  � . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  ( S12$0-S2l00l 
0 Prohibition Agent-Investigator . . . . . . . (S23GO-S3400 

Same . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  . 

Addn·u • • • . . . . . • . • . . • . . • . • • • . • . . . . . . . . • • • . . . . . . . . . . • . . . . • • • • • • . • • t:M ThW Cou�n Btofor.- You Mif!l.•y h .. 

I C H A L L E N G E  
rou that'l •01 �&l!h yo'd, by mail .. In OIMt lctaon. tha '-"'''''�.!L ._� 
m<"tbod all for l.fJ(). Not ldc-ratby, You ean rod one'"' mind to a dot, 
��:'1>�r,'�� l�io•.t,� �:r�c��t�·�u���u!tb���T.u� .umo: ttc. 11 fakef let tbom arreat me. 
A. HONIGMAN, 4244 Colonial AYe� Dept. 2, Montrea� Canada 



1 1  True Detective 1l1ysteries 

dro,·e .a taxicab. He wa wanted in Chi
cago on a charge of robbing the afe of a 
diamond dealer orne month previou . 
\Vhen he di appeared he wa · ace mpanied 
by a blond, Tes ie ody. 
younger than him elf.  the 
" nake" Cody, yegg. and c untry post
office thief. Carey concluded by tating he 
would send immediately, by air mail. 
Rogue ' Gallery picture of ). [onet, and 
hi> finger-print . 

"UXQCE T I  � BL Y we're on the 
trait:• I . aid to Cro I y, a fter r peat

iug the hicago in formati n. which I wa 
glad to find tallied o clo ely with my de
duction . •·r r we ne,·er I ·e ight of thi 
girl he's sure to lead us to the killer. 
Drill thi into the men who are t pick up 
her trail tonight.' 

Then came me hour of marking t ime. 
until the middle of the aftcrno n. when the 

hotos from Chicag arri,·ed. Th finger
P nts corre ponded with tho e of the mys
terious wind w-ei aner who had left hi 
on the framework on the upp r floor f 
the Straus Building, convincing me beyond 
the shadow of a doubt that " m kc"' 
).J onet was Downey's murderer and the 
ciiamond thief. I promptly made copies o f  
the Chicago prints, and photos o f  the auto 
t ire print left on the plank. Cro Icy 
tht•n ummoned the cJe,·ercst men of his  
aut mobile quad and, giving each a et 
o f  print . directed that th y earch every 
publ ic garage in the city for the yellow 
machine we de_ired. They would pretend 
to be lo king for a tolen taxi, but their 
real search would be for one with a 
patched tire corre ponding to the print and. 
p ibly, bearing a chauffeur·. ident i fica
t ion card with a picture . imilar to thl! 
Rogue ' Gallery photo. 

\\" e recei ,·ed a rep rt on the taxi ab ut 
du k. I t  had been located in an utlying 
garage, who e owner wa on the quare, 
and wa on hi way to my office for ques
t ioning. Additional in fonnati n wa that 
the car did have a fat e floor, and that 
the identification card, made out to 
"Jacob Me IIi ter," bore a picture closely 
r sembling the R gues' Gallery portrait. 
Later, a detecti,·e reported that the ").'fc-

llister" fingerprint on file at the Li
cen e Bureau were similar t those of 
Monet sent from Chicag , but that none 
knew the man at the addr s he had gh·en. 

\Vhen the garage owner arrived, h 
made an almo t po i t ive identi fication of 
the overcoat I had found. as form rly be
longing to ").[c. IIi  er." He at o tated 
the man had rented pace in hi garage 
two month pre,-iou ly and had since 
dri,·en hi car quite regularly, u ually at 
night. hi stand being near the railway 
. tat ion. ome day back (the date gi,·cn 

wa j u t pre\·i u to the murder ) "Me
lli  ter"' had left his cab i n  the garage for 

a few day . m one who knew him had 
aid he aw him in a downtown trect with 

a window-clean r· utfit. but the owner 
doubted the tory, a ").'fc II i  ter'" almo t 
immediately resumed runnin hi taxi. 
He wa po itive it was out until tliree in 
the morning the night before, but could 
not remember whether "McAili ter·· wore 
an overcoat. He wa ent home under or
der to keep hi mouth shut. 

Later, from depot chauffeur . detective 
learn d that '").[cAlli ter' wa on intimate 
term with '"Porky"' Karl Cline, another 
taxi driver at that tand, '' ho, year· be
fore, had served a tretch f r larceny but 
who. ince then. wa belie,·ed to have g nc 

traight. . ·either he nor " :\[c. I I i  ter·· 
had b en at the tand the night previou . 
a fter midnight. \Vith thi lead it wa as
certained, later in the ,·ening. not nly 
where P rky kept hi car but where he 
J i,·cd. Careful que tionin had re,·caled 
that the elu i ,·e ).l onet wa not in the amc 
hou e. l3ut thi ignificant fact wa picked 
up. Early each morning. when he was 
ready to go home, he telephoned hi ' is
ter." who frequented me place near the 
ri,·er. The girl, a blond, met hi cab s me
where in the bu ines di trict, and he dro,·c 
her away, pre umably to her h me. 

).[y gue wa that Porky had bee me 
the tool of :Monet, and that, by taking the 

rook's woman h me nightly, h act d a, 
go-between o the two principal need not 
meet. I al o figured Cline had drinn 
with ).£ net in the yellow cab the night 
before, had acted a lookout and had 
brought the taxi into H igh t reet a ft r 
the three-fla h ignal, and driven off with 
the killer-thief. Cro ley agreed. and or
dered hi men to trail Porky, but not to 
mole t him. 

T H AT night ).Ionet"s girl wa at Tol
loni"s for ome hour , but aid very lit

tle concerning oonan s arre t. he left at 
three in the morning, walked a hal f mile. 
then got into Cline' cab and wa driven 
home. Detecti \·e follow d b th, but 
neither made an effort to communicate 
with anyone el e. And they did no hin)t' 

u piCIOU the two day following. though 
going through their u ual nightly pro
gram . Th home of both, habby b ard
ing hou e , w re watched con tantly, and 
the teleph ne wire lapped. but neith r u -
pect talked with any ne out ide. 

The day following the discO\·ery of th 
girl"s home, a eli gui.ed detecth·e went 
there to li,·e, noted all the re ident and 
made cer ain :Monet wa not there. But 
he did discover that a i ·teen-year-old on 
of the landlady was a me enger boy : and 
we belie\· d he was the one who had figured 
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have been copied of such pta&iorism. and are offering to cooperate with the publishers thereof to 
punish the guilty persons. 

Notice is hereby given to all who have submitted storiu that the same must be ORIGINAL and 
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in the robbery. Realizing we were nearing 
a climax, everyone wa on edge. Porky, 
Te sie and the boy were trailed con tautly 
and every place they went wa watched. 

The break came on the fi fth night. 
ro ley and I were with the detectives, 

'' atching Tollini' place from behind the 
ience i a truck-yard aero the street. \Ve 
noted �Ionet' woman when he went in . 
.'uddcnly, about an hour later, a detecth·e, 
who had been frequenting the place dis
f.!Ui ed a a I ng horeman. and had 
watched the girl, hurried to our hiding
place with the tartling informati n that 

_ a  me encrer boy had ju t brought a note 
to the "irl and that both departed im
mediately by a rear entrance. He added 
that Te ie eined terrified when he read 
the me age. 

Keeping in the hadow , we oon noted 
the pair and trailed them, a taxi which we 
had in readines keeping along behind u . 
'uddenly the two di appeared beneath a 

i reight-shed, then a cab appeared and 
Harted away. \Ve gue ed the driver was 
Porky Cline. In minutes \Ve were in our 
machine and the cha e wa on. �[y ur
mi e ,,.a that some detecti,·e had made 
him eli too con picuou , probably ne who 
wa watching Cline, aud that Cline had 
warned �Ionet, and a quick getaway was 
being attempted. 

M 
Y bunch pro,·ed to be correct. The 
taxi ahead made straight for a su

burban rail\\'ay station. \Ve speeded up, 
and were close when our quarry stopped 
b fore the building. Clancy, Cro ley and I 
piled out, but as Clancy leaped to the car 
ahead, and placed the three in it under ar
re t, a man stepped from behind a tree, 
fired, and the detective sprawled. It was 
�I  net, o1 cour e. but it  wa hi one and 
only hot. Cro ley blazed away from the 
hip and the crook pun. and toppled, with 
a bullet in hi forehead. I covered the 

risoner until the Chiei examined his man, 
then tOok charge. 

At Headquarters, to which ':\Ionet's 
b dy, and the prisoners were taken 
promptly, the ca e was gi\·en a quick 
\\'ind-up. The t len diamond were found 
in a belt about the wai t of the d ad man. 
ie ie almo-t w t into hy terics, when 
que ti ned by the Chief, in my presence, 
but he refused to talk. However, Porky 
and he b y, finding them eh·es caught 
dead-to-right , con fe ed their parts in the 
crime . The me enger had carried the 
-atchel of tool- ; P rky had ridden with 
� Jonet and acted as lookout. and the thief 
had gainPd the fire-escape by means of a 
: ilk ladder which he had carried beneath 
hi o\·ercoat. 

Clancy recoYered. 
George �oonan, though carred for 

l i fe by Fly,m' blow, really turned over 
a new leaf and is going traight. Flynn 
< idn't wait to be broken but disappeared. 
Porky and Tes ie were cri·ven t iff en
tence , and the messenger boy was sent to 
a reiormatory. 

DoA' t  miss tuart N. Lake's great 

tory of :-.lew York's u uderworld 

in next month's 

TR E DETECTIVE :\·l YSTERl ES. 

True Detective Mysteries 

3 LAMPS for the 
Price of One! 

Not just 1, not j ust 2, but all  3 
beautiful lamps-perfectly matched 
-for only $8.98. Yes, all 3 for the 
price you would pay f r l lamp el ewhere. 
Matched lamps are the latest style-the 
newest fashion of fashionable people. 
Tbese attractive lalllps are a brill iant 
bargain, a shining example of pear Value ! 
We bought a tremendous quantity, at the lowest 
price in years, from a manufacturer who was badly 
in need of business. Be the first among your 
friends to have them. But you'll have to act 
quickly-they'll go fast at this price. Send 
only $1.00. All three lamps will be sent you on 
30 days FREE trial. Brighten your home. Put 
cheery light into dreary corners! Add color 
and comfort to your rooms. 

rose or 
blue 
shades 

Here they are-a full size floor lamp, an 
adjustable bridge lamp, and a graceful table lamp 
-all S shades in �;lowing rose color or rich blue, 
whichever color you prefer. (Specify colol' you 
desire). The novelty shaped shades are of lustrous 
Rayon Seco, plaited over rose sateen Hning. A wide 
metallic braid '" used to trim the top and bottom; 
Each ahsde is .domed with a distinctive spray of 
Rayon Taffeta lowers. The ornate metal bases are 
Polychrome finish with delightful touches of 1'060. 
gold and green. A fancy metal ornament graces (Specify color 
each shaft. The shafts themselves are of durable ;)'ou desire) 
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metal in the popular bronze finish. U Each lamp has one socket and connecting se your DOWN cord and a two piece plug. Furnished for C E T electricity only. No bulbs included. Floor lsmp is R OJ SUn. high with shade 17 x 13 in. Bridge lamp is &7 1 ________ _. in. high with adjustable ann, and shade 11 x 8  in. ,. - • • • • • • • • • • • •  
Table lamp is 19 in. high with shade 14 x 9 in. 
Send only $�. These 3 lamps will be sent 
to you on 30 days FREE trial. Use them as your 
own. Show them to your friends. Convince yourself 
that this is the bargain of the year. If you are not 
completely satisfied. even if you should change 
your mind, return them and we will refund every 
cent including transportation ch::arges both ways, 
Order No. DA :19091 lor aU :5 lamps-Ro•e 
or Blue Shades. Specify your choice. Price 
only sa.ta. Terms $1 down, $1 monthly. �� •Spear&-Co.• 
Dept. M 809 Pittsburgh, Pa. 

Home Furni•her• to the People of Americu 
for JS Yeara 

PEAR & CO., Dept. M 809, Pittsburgh, Pa. 
Please send metheTbreeLamps as described abo•c. Enclosed 
is ll 6rst payment. It is undeTStood that at the end of SO 
days trial. it 1 am satisfied, I wiU send you $1 monthly. 
Order No. D A 2909. Priee $8.98 for all 3 lamps. 
Title to remain with you nnt!l paid in full. 

It you want Rot;e sh'"�c:s Put an X here 0 
If you want Blue 1ha-d� IH.Il an X here 0 

Nsme·----------- ------·--------------·--------------

�E��0d 
No.

} -----------------------------··---··-

Post office _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ __ _ _____ _ _ ____ state _________ 0 .. 

FREE { It you w•nt our FREE C•talo& or Home 
���:_h::�:;!�e::���em:�:� CATALOG and addl'ess ptalniJr on the o�ove. lifies. 
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60 bars of soap your tooth paste pays for 
You can buy tllat amount 
wit/1 tl1e 3 you sa•·e by us
in!! Listerine Tooth Paste at 
25c instead of dentifrices 
costing t111ice tlwt amount, 
yet accomplish no more. 
The sa••ing is proportion 
ately f!reater when tile 
family is larf!e 21 per year 
for a family of 7,-fif!urinl! 
a tube per p e r s o  n per 
month. Spend it as :l'OII 
p!..!ase. 

�1illions save fron1 $3 to $21 

Large Tube 
2Sc 

using this great 25c tooth paste 
W

OULD a wom a n  tryin� to make 
ends meet for a fam ily of seve n 

l ike to reduce the family tooth paste 
bill from 42 to 21 ? 

Wouldn't  a you n� couple s tart i n� 
o u t  i n  life be �lad to c u t  the yearly 
tooth paste bill from 12 to 6 ?  

We t hou�ht they wou l d .  I nvesti
gation showed that thou a nds of 
others fel t the sam way. They 
wan ted a dentifrice a t  25c-yet with 
no sacrifice of quali ty. 

Therefore, we produced a really 
fir t cia s den tifrice at rc for a 
/arae tube. Half of what you usu
ally pay. 

Li rer i n  Tooth Pa · te is i t  name. 
l tra-mod rn method of manu

facture. alon . perm i t  ueh a price 
for uch a pa te-for we always buy 
the be t ma terials. 

In it are contai ned ingredients 
that our fifty years' s tudy of tooth 
a n d  mou th conditions taught us are 
nece ary to a high grade den tifrice 
for the perfect clean ing of all  types 
of teeth. 

Ou tsta nding among them is a 
mar\•elou new and gen tle poli h
i ng agen t so speedy in action that 
tooth brushi ng is reduced to a mini
ll1tnn. 

We ask you to try this delightful 
den tifrice one mon th.  See how 
white it leave your teeth. How 
good i t  make your mou t h  feel. 
J u d�e it by re u l ts alone. And then 
reflect that duri ng t he year, it ac
compli h a worthwhile aving. 
Lam bert Pharmacal Company, 
Louis, lo. ,  . . A .  

L I S T E R I N E  
TOOTH PASTE 
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o u rs for I 

� Send 
No 

Money 

HERE'S your chance to own that genu-
ine Model T Corona you've wanted

on the easiest terms ever offered-at 0 E
TH I RD OFF regular price ! Complete 
in every detail ; back spacer, etc. N EW 
M ACH I N E  G ARA TEE. Recognized 

the world over as the finest, strongest, sturdiest, portable 
built. Only a limited number of these splendid machines 
available. To get one, you must act now ! 
Experience the joy this personal writing portable typewriter 
can give you ! se it 1 0  days free ! See how easy it is to 
run and the splendidly typed letters it turns ' out. I deal for 
the office desk, home, traveling. Small, compact, light, con
venient. Don't  send out letters, reports, manuscripts, bills 
in poor handwriting when you can have this Corona at such 

Glve the c:hlldreu a Corona for Cbriotmu 
to ,... In connect.loa with tbolr oc:hool work. Typed theme. aDd home work ma.ke for bl&ber marb Ia oc:hool. A Corona m&Ue wntlaa • pleaeure. 

A Corona meltoto aa Ideal aift for the wife. 
CoronatYJ)ed penonal correepondence la the 
voc._ue. -And. (a Hint) , wben mother owoa 
a Corona. It t. ueuaUy available for the 
whole f amlly. 

a low price or on such easy terms. r,lrr.l��-nllllrlrllinl�ll!lt'ii"'MI 
� ............................ � .. �· .. ������� 

Leatheroid carrying case, oiler, instructions 
free on thii offer. Send no money-just 
the coupon . Without delay or red tape 
we will send you the Corona. Try it 
10 days. If you decide to keep it, send us 
only $2-then $3 a month until our 

special price of 39.90 is paid (cash price $36.40) . 

I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 

Now is the time to buy. This offer may never I 

FIJRNI.JIIED l; r;;�;�;�;�ACilA6 r 

Smith TJ'pewrlter Sal• Corp. 
(c-na DI.Won) 

310 E. Grand A .... , Chlcqo, Dapt. ....C 
Sbip me &be Corona. F. 0 B. Chlcaco. On arrival I'U 
depoelt 12 with exp,_ -·· If I keep machine . I'U 
eead you 13 a montb u•tU the 137.90 balaDce ol 139.90 price Ill paid: &be title to remala with you u.tU tileD. 1 -
to ban 10 daye to try the typewriur. If I cledde - to 
keep It, I wUI repack IUid retura to up,_ aaent, who 
w!Uretura m y ll. You areto aive your -..dard paruacee. 

NcM�� ........ .................. ...... __ ... ...... . ... - - -- ... _ .. _ ..... .. .. ... ... _ _ _  ... .. ... .. _ .. ... .. 

A-· · - · · ·  . . . . . .. . . . . . . . . . .  · · · - - - - ·  . . . . . . . . . . . . .  . 

a.,.,.., ., · · · · · · · · ·  . . . . . . . . . . . .  · · · - · --··· · · · · · · · · - -

'-------------..------------------ � - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - � 
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CDJ S2JI' 
F!-blu� wblte dla-
:'�e<t ladr�tc �li'.i 
\\.hite Gold mountIna. $2.21 a m<'nth. 

Dlnct Diamond lmpcwbtlons and volume sales 
. .enable 1111 to Qf[er you genuine diamonds, standard watchea and elfquisite jewelry at saving pljces with the 

added advantage and COJIVt\JIIence of dlgnllied credit. 
HOW ·T-0� ORDER 

Jult - st wltV,our order and your aelec:tloocomee to you 
f:., •J2*.:� :���.,��...:���� 

10 a Free Trfai-Satlsfoctlon Guaronteed 
If ;;;,c; aft.eT IO <Iaya• trial. retum ablpmeot at our ex-
- eoUre depoelt wW be refunded. Wrft.teo a� bood wrth� �-

� D..,..,.. s-. c:.ruw-ew 
A ,.,.. y.,n l'a)!l No extra cbuiH. You taloe no ri*
•tWaedon abeolutely -�ell or _, back. 

CDl'·Dinn�r rina. beautifully h3od en
•ravetl laeto work deai&n. t8K Solid \\1\i'-4! Cold J ac:nuine blue whlu diamood•. 2 
Freoch blue trian¥ular anppblrea.$J.-16a mo. 

S7st-•-�Gold enn,rtm nr r i n a , 
band c:an.-.d bow-knot 
de-.n . Fin�t srude

. blue wht.te diamond. $6.16 a morlh. 

CDl7 SSJII 
�!d .. "{.Jfi{��-"�:f beau U f u lly h a n d  pierced lady's mount� Ina. FinHt Mnlde, 
aenuine blue white 
diamond. $4.71 a 
month. 

CD.-Genta' �mblnation, na
Uonnlly ad.,erUaed, lllllo er 
• ......_ t.hin modd mov� 
me..nt. 12 ebe. �ved 

���"i!�.!.J·"ro 
�t� �ife ��1��e'i:t '2211 $1 .79 a month. 

1'1 . ,  




