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One Big Shot Convicted
The Many Langh =
Roman Triumph, New Style

‘Storms, Floods, Twisters
The kind of “justice” supposed to
“terrify” crime In this country Is very
amusing Justlce:
conflbed to the na-
tlonal government,
Murderers, kidnap-
eéra and other rack-
gteers are Jalled,
not for thelr crimes
agalnst soclety, but
for fallure to pay
Income tax. The
felon 18 jalled for
fallure to divide his

eriminal earnings
with his govern-
ment,

A chapge from
thig program ls due
to Special Prosecu-
tor Dewey, who, before Bupreme Court
Justice McCook, In New York city, han
convicted a “topnotch racketeer,” as
Mr. Dewey calls him—Charles (“Lucky")
Luclano. He and elght vice-ring asso-
clates are convicted on 62 counts, that
may entuall prison sentenced of 1,240
years for "Lucky” and each nspoctnle.

Arthmr Brisbane

This I8 an actual conviction for
crime, not for taxdodging.

In this world, many laugh and a few
do things. Fultom sald he would run
a boat up the Hudson river by steam;
crowds gathered to laugh.

When It was suggested early In this
century that men would soon fly, sue-
ceasfully, milllons laughed.

Had It been suggested that an army
officer wounld eross the continent “flying
blind” In a hooded eabin, seelng noth-
ing, gulded by a sclentific “radlo beam,”
the laughs would have been louder; but
that Is what Major Eaker, of the army
alr corps, has just done. If you should
say now that glant ships will fly around
this earth, up In the stratosphere,
above clouds and storms, earrying thou-
sands of passengers, dropping them at
thelr vardons destinations In smaller
ships, “aronnd the world In 48 hours
or less” there would be more laugh-
ter bat It would be foolish Ianghter,
What men can Imngine they can do, and
more,

General Badoglio, who was sent by
Mumeolinl to take over Ethlopla, and
did so, celebrated his triumph In Rome,
Mussolinl and the Italian king, now
emperor of Ethiopla, assisting.

The triumphant general, named vice-

roy of Ethiopia by Mussolinlj who sur-

med the world : - of
) congoest, led bls troop: hurned by

the tropical sun, under thewictory arch. [

of Constantine to the tomb of the un-
known soldler of the big war.

“Storms kill nipe in Oklahoma and
Kansas; tornadoes, floods and lightnlng
cause havoe,” go runs the headline, and
s0 other headllnes have been running
for months past. Hall rulns crops:
lightning bolts kill three; “twisters,”
those powerful, revolving windstorms,
Jft up and knock down little houses.

The stltan of Sulu Is dead on the Is-
‘land of Jolo, now only sultan In name.

Once, as spiritual and temporal head,
he ruled all thq Mohammedans of the
Sula archipelago. _

The death of this former ruler, Ja-
malul Kiram, recalls an Interesting In-
cident following the Spanish war. Ja-
malul, good Mohammedan, did not
think he should deal Wwith this nation,
on mccount of iis religlon. He was
scothed by an official statement that
the United States had no officlal ré

ligion whatever,
The Black Legion, latest secret mur-
der erganization, tells ecandidates:

“You cannot join unless yon are a na-
tive-born, whits, Protestant gentlle;

“The Ghost of San Vito”

4 By FLOYD GIBBONS
Famous Headline Hunter.

OU know, boys and girls, for a long time I've been telling the
world that truth is stranger than fiction, and now here comes
Aurelius Menegus of Clifton, N. J., to agree with me. He had an
adventure once and—well—he admits it's so fantastic that he has
to pinch himself every once in a while in order to believe it could

have actually happened to him.

Vito In the Italian Alps, .

ghost ahe must be, to cause people. to die from the

amateur zoologist and taxidermist himself.

tale.

I

fl

system.

under the covers. He was tired, and in a few

to come back te haunt him.

had never been recuptured.

enough explanation. But Aureliug’ plight was = bit

and the landlord, Giovanni Florlani came In,”

I warn you right at the start that this is a ghost story. One
of the best ghost storles I ever heard, at that. It happened to Aurelius on June
6, 1830, but the beginnings of the yarn go back farther than that, to take In the
history of a room—a slmple bed-chamber In a little mountaln tavern near San

The story of that room was this: A year or so before, the curator
of an Italian zoo stopped there with his wife. He had with him a collec-
tion of reptiles which he had caught in the mountains and one of them
—a venomous snake—had bitten his wife to death. Thereafter, that
room was hoodooed. Four tourists died In it, and all of them had been
found with terrible expressions of horror and surprise on their faces.
The doctors who examined the victlms sald they had dled of fright.

oue In Ban Vito had the slightest doubt as to what had caused that fright. The
ghost of the curator's dead wife haunted the room—#so they sald. And a terrible

sight of her.

Aurelius Goes Calling on the Spook.

That's the history of the room, Now let's turn the clock ahead a year or

so to June 16, 10380, and get on with the story of Aurelius Menegus. He was
more than a little Interested In that ghost yarn for he was something of an

80, finding himself in the nelghborhood of San Vito, he determined
to sperd the night in that mountain inn—if possible in the very room
whaere five people had died. He wasn't superstitious, and he certainly
wasn't going to be frightened by what he considered an idle peasant's

He asked for the room and got It. He had with him five white rats which
ne kept for experimental purposes, and these he put in the room. Then, after
feeding the rats and getting a bite of supper himself, he prepared to go to bed.

White Rats Were Companions on His Weird Vigil.

The room was a small one In the attic of the inn, It was lighted by candle
and furnished with a small canopled bed, wsahstan;l and a few chairs. There

A Three-Foot Snake Was Colled on the Floor.

. .
‘was a small grating In the ioor—evidently part of the ventilating or heating

Aurellus let his white rats out of the perforated valise In which he
carried them, to let them run free for the night. Then he slipped on his
pajamas, blew out the candle on the chair beside his bed, and crawled

No

nts he was

But he wasn't destined to sleep long, for the ghosat of the attic room w;n

Aurellus had been asleep for half an hour, when suddenly he was awnkened
by a strident sgueallng. The squealing, he recognized, was cowling from the white
rats, which were scampering madly about the room.

Specter Turns Out to Be a Venomous Adder.

Aurelins began to feel the halr on his head rising. Some people say that
an animal I8 consclous of supernatural things long before humans are
did those rats see that was throwing them Into such a panlc?

He sat up in bed, lit a match and applied it to the candle. The dim
yellow glow Iit the room, but showed no presence other than his own.

He was about to get out of bed and search the dark corners where the

candie’'s rays didn’t penetrate, when suddenly, he stopped, pulled his

feot back into the bed again. There on the floor was a three-foot anake!

Auprelius knew enough about snnkes to recognize this one. It was an Alpine
adder—a deadly reptile that strikes with the swiftness of lightning and Injects
a venom that kills Its victiws almost Instantly. That was the suswer to the
mystery of the hauntéd room. The souke which bad killed the curator's wife

Double-Barreled Shot Gun Exorcises the Murdering “Ghost.”

it bad crawled away down the ventilator and had been living there ever
since, killing the people who happened to be lodged Ip ‘that room. A simple

more complicated.

%] didn't dare move,” he says, “for fear of the adder which would
apring at the slightest stir. | wondered If the reptile would take a no-.
tion to crawl up on the bed. If he did, there wasn't much hope for me.
But ho. The adder wasn't Interested in me. He was attracted by the
poasibility of a meal from those squealing rata of mine. It turned to
atalk one of tham, and at that moment, the door of my chamber opened

Am:w {o shout & warning, but it wasn't necessary. The old land-
Jord had beard the rats squealing and scampering about overhead and, knowing
reputation of the room, had come prepared for any eventuality. He had a
double-barreled sbot gun in his hand and he fired point blank. The reptile’s
and the white rats gathered round the body and

on. The murdering ghost of San Vito wound up
yictima,
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*
Ykk By VIRGINIA VALE %%k

T LOOKS more and more like-
ly that Paramount and RKO
will merge in the not-So-distant
future, which will mean another
of those upheavals that take place
every so often in the motion pic-

ture business. It's rather like
shuffling a pack of cards; the same
men bob up over and over,

And, curlously enough, some of those
men are not too competent. One of
the blg shots who gets Important jobs,
over and over, has consistently been
8 company wrecker. (Incidentally, he's
not among the Paramount-RKO assort-
ment!) Yet when one company lets
him out, another one takes him on.

_*._

Olivia de Haviland, who has cllmbed
to the top so rapldly since she ap-
peared In "“Midsum
mer Night's Dream,’
remarked the other
doy she had tled up
her Income In A trust
fund, allowing her-
sell only $250 a week,
(wise girl!) and that,
furthermore, she'd
spend her spare time
between pletures In
her home town, Sara-
toga, Callf,, because
there's nothing like &
small town where you
know everybody to
deflate your ego, !

A girl who'd grown up with her in
that same small town declares that
Mivia has alwnys been one of the
grandest girls allve, an opinion shared
by every one who knows that very
lovely young actress. And what =
break for her that she's to play oppo-
slte Robert Montgomery in “The Mar-
ringe Clause.” Working together they
should make a team that movie fans
will talk about for a long tlme to come,

——

“Show Boat" may be pretty hard on
your pocket book, because you're going
to want to see It over and over again.
Compared with the stage play and the
screen version made years ago, It
comes out on top. A hardened movie
goer who had never liked Helen Mor-
gan, a man who had geen her at night
clubs and on the stage, capitulated
when he heard her sing “My BIlL” An.
other one sald he felt as if he'd never
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Olivia de
Haviland

son sang It this time. And Irene
Dunne's dance to “Can’t Help Lovin'
“Fhat Man™ s worth the price of ad-
mission all by itself.
——
A new serles of historical shorts Is
under way, and it’s about time! Most
of us remember what we see on the
screen, so this ought to be the best
possible method of teaching echildren
history. The first one, “Song of the Na-
tion," dramatizes the writing of “The
Star Spangled Banner,” and it's fin.
ished. Some of the other subjects are
Lincoln's boyhood, the fall of the Ala-
mo, the drawing up of the Declaration
of Independence, the Loulslana Pur-
chase and the duel between Aaron Burr
and Alexander Hamllton,
e
Anna Sten, whose movie career went
up like a skyrogket and came down like
the rocket's stick, has returned from
Europe, where she made a picture.
No announcements yet about her mak-
ing any more over here.
__..__
A lot of the movle stars of earller
gdays will be seen In the plcture, “Hol-
lywood Boulevard” ; some of them have
been slowly coming back to plctures,
others have merely wanted to. Leat-
rice Joy had a test the other day. And
ope c¢ompany has been dickering with
Thedn Bara, but she wants lots and
lots of money.
_.-._.
Speaking of old-timers, Douglas Falr-
banks, Sr., has just about decided not
to make pilctures any more; all the
talk about “Marco Polo™ has coma to
nothing. He admita that he’s been
away too long, that plcture-making has
progressed too rapidly for him,
——
Fred Astalre has finally got things
fixed to sult him. From now on he'll
make just two ple
tures a year. And Gio-
ger Rogers (who's
had some very smart
new sandals pamed
for her, incldentally,)
will have a chance to
ge dramatic In some
of The ones she makes
without him. She In-
_sists that she doesn't
‘want to be nothing
but a dancer, and
she's right. She should
have a chance to show

m -Afdllm
ber other talents In mcting i to de

in pletures
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Al Arond
Zhe House

When making clonamon toast cut
bananas in thin slices, arrange on
toast, sprinkle with sugar and ein-
namon and brown under the broller.

If cherries or berries are rolled In
flour before putting them Into the
ple crust the julce will be thickened
and will not run out.

L L -

Squeeze Into a tumbler the Julce of
half a lemon and fill with grape
Juice, Served cold this makes a dell-
clous drink,

L] L ] L ]

If lattices for rose bushes and vines
that grow on the house are put on
hinges it will be easy to lay them on
the ground when painting your house,

. L] L]

The ribs of an old umbrella may
be used as stakes to tle plants ta,
They are not consplcuous In a gar-
den,

L] - L

Before polishing mahogany furnl-
ture wash well with warm water and
white soap and dry thoroughly,

[ ] e @

Fruit julces und ginger ale may be
frozen Inte cubes In a mechanical
refrigerator and used for lced drinks,
© Amsociated Newspapera.—WNU Sarvice,

B0: AND IF YOU HAVE TO
SEAL THEIR

PE: IF YOU FLAVOR IN TIGHT
WANT GOOD §/
PRESERVES YOU HAVE TO USE
YOU HAVE GENUINE PE-KO
T0 SEAL
THEIR EDGE JAR RINGS.
DELICIOUS '

UNITED STATES RUBBER COMPANY
Baited Stales Rabber Prodents, bee.
1790 Broashusy, liow Verk, IL. 1., Boon 620

PE-Ko EDGE
JAR RUBBERS

Hollywood"s latest ragel
Big, de luxe photographs

fashioned into unique

statuettes that stand up
by themselves on your
table or dresser. Every
one over 7 inches high—
every one sutographed!

TRIPLE SEALED TO

OET YOUR CHOICE OF r
THESE GREAT MOVIE STARS )

ETTE MAC DONALD
CLAUDETTE COLBERT :
GARY COOPER :
BING CROSBY ¥
BETTE DAVIS o
OLIVIA DE HAVILLAND
MARLENE DIETRICH \
ERROL FLYNN 4
BUCK JONES 4
RUBY KEELER '
CAROLE LOMBARD -
FRED MACMURRAY
PAT O'BRIEN
DICK ,POWELL
GEORGE RAFT
RANDOLPH SCOTT
MARGARET SULLAVAN i
NELSON EDDY W

Send only two box tops from i
Quaker Puffed Wheat or i
Rice for each~photo statuette !
wanted. Mail to
The Quaker Oats Co.
P.O. Box 1083, Chicago, LIl




