9 16 METao orowvn mavensicrunt

JALSEY RAINES |

disclosures, Dum-Dum knooka
héim down, and a genoral meles
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Part Three

The sounds of shattered glass,
craghing tables and feminine
gcreams were mixed with those of
1ists colliding with faces. In a
minute a police whistle sounded
outslde, and in snother minute
someb had found a way to get
the lights on.

Nora found herself alone in the
middle of the dance floor with
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Nora, peering out the window, saw

figure of Phil Church waver
e the then

Nick. The club was virtually de-|3

serted; the police alarm had sent

the two swarthy, rou
men who were wate
the building as they came oul

Nick's next thought was to check
‘(i:% on Linds Mills, Speeding to the |?
estevere |

n a cab, he asked
Nora to walt, then gained

mission from the landlady to look |3

at Miss Mills’ quarters.

Her rootn was an odd mixture
of Orlental furniture, rare books
and art curlos. It was something
else, however, that fascinated Nick:
a bullet hbols concesled on the

, behind the plcture, and an
odd, scorched spot on the car-

pet...

He waa ben.?lr:ﬁ down when a
strident voice : "Put 'em up!”

The thugs who had trailed him
from the club had come up the
fire escape.

“Turn on that radio!" one of
them commanded. “Got any
‘Famous Last Words'?"

Nick permitted himself to be
backed to a chair. All at once an-
other "Handas up!"” sounded. This
time it was Lieutenant Gulld and
a plain clothes man, climbing in
the window.

“Gee, Nick” said Guild, “It's a
goot% thing you phoned me to trail
you."
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Some of Nick's underworld cro-
“11:?.' not all of them on the right
olde

youngsters h\:r to

d loading the dining-room
table with salami, pickles, Lim-
burger cheese, and other indiges-
tible tidbits. Nora, trying to
Nickie Jr. from grabbing any
these articles, seized a Iull In the
axcitément to slip into the next
room with Nick.

‘eo '”Yolh‘tf:;l mer order some

Before he could answer, a voles
out from behind the
draperiea:
¢t your hands up!™
Nick recognized the volice, though
it startled hipn as much as Nora
In another mioment Phil Church,
a gun held in front of him, step-
“into view.

“This is Mr. Church, darling”
casually. .
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i ltopred abruptly, ‘while
Vnr.‘: M& and Lieutenant Guild
got out.

“What's going on?" cried Guild.

“Phil Churoh was just shot. Land-
ed in the alley here. We nabbed
a man and woman They Wwere
the only ones around.”

The prisoners were Smitty and
Dum-Dum, the Ilatter crying as
though his heart would break.
Both denled any knowledge of the
firlng of the fatal shot,

and Dum-Dum, the birthday
having broken up, had joined an
oddly assorted up of people In
the Charleses’ livi

Freddie, and *“Dl
'Vogel, who had been brotight
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“Pell me this: if you were ng
a mw:' murder u.n;'i I:lai ;,udden
would happen?™

“He'd go free” sald Van Slack.

'&;ppue after you freed him,
ound out he was

What could you do?”
“Not a thing,” admitted the
other.

“You mean you'd let him get
away with it?" iInterposed Nora
"We'd have to,” sald Van Slack.
*“You ecan't try a man for ]
same crime twice, If he's acquit-
he could even boast he .dm it

.
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Nick poured the whole g‘luf:rul

on the newspaper, directly over

Per,
the hammer of the gun. It rested
between the sup-

- books.
“MacFay didn't fire the shot

everyone heard,” sald Nick. "He
was dead when it went off. The
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dred when he died” cut
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Slack.
“T didnt know it" protested

Mrs. Bel

1lam.
“Dan’t give me that. You knew
Church. You planned it with him.
Dldnt you? Did

n't you!”
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Larceny Leads
Charges Against
Children In Jail

Most of the children put in county
jails in North Carolina during the
four-year 1936-1939 period were tak-
en into custody on charges of lar-
ceny and breaking and entering, W.
C. Egell, director of the divsion of
insti‘utions and corrections of the
State Board of Charities and Public
‘Welfare,-said, this week.

Jailed in 1936 were 1,231 children
under 16; the number jowered to
1,070 in 1937; dropged to 883 in 1938
and last year wag down tc 784

Said Mrs, W: T.. Bost, State Wel-
. fare commissioney, in commenting on
the decrease: “This ~reduction_is

w B ‘thl newspaper by
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Bécause we are reducing our entire régular
stoek to such extremely low prices, no mer-:
chandise will be charged and no trade-ins will § -

be accepted at these prices.

CASH SALE

Warn 2
what happened to B&om whea be
tried to protect her.”
“What . . . who do- you. mean™

her and her mone{ e, Bg '
he to protec e was

frantic to get me

loqklnf for Asta and that knife,
he felt it would be fairly safe to
shoot me” g

Nick turned to Lols again, “You
were afrald of Horn — of the fact
that he might break and give you
awey., Besides, you were really
B Jou let Hors o out 10 et e,

you orn go 1o’ mae,
then you ran on ahead nuf‘

warn- 3-piece Poster Bed Room Suite with Large

ﬁ' ' ~ Chest and Triple Mirror Vanity

REGULAR $49.50—WHILE THEY LAST—

WRY. | and did the job for boik of us”

Lols stared at him, “What sense
could there be In my killing

"Hecause you warnted his money,
and you m‘l"at.lt:d it mow."”

. N er Eave me eve
thing I needed,” sald Lols. She
hesi , eyeg darting back and
forth.

“That wasn't your kind of life”
n]gn.d Nick, “Your kind of life
is the Linda Mills life.”

“Linda Mills?” interjected Van

|l 3-piece Living Room Sﬁite w:th

Reirersible

Cushions in a Variety of Colors and Covers

REGULAR $64.50

Sale Price—3$39.50
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ltl|'|'|.nl Spain, according to
the census completed
March 3lst and announced
recently, has a population
of 22,127,699 The last pre-
vious census figure. in 1920,
was 21347335=nearly a
gain of a million
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very gratifying to the State Board | hardened criminals, the director said.

of Charities and Public Welfare, but

Boys and girls 10 years old and

it has not been made withop' great|under were placed in county jails
effort. Fven yet many children are last year in the following counties:
put in jail without the knowledge of | Cabarrus, Carteret, Caldweil, Cleve-
the county welfare officials. | land, Craven, Cumberland, Edge-
- e 784 ehildren uncer; 6 jailed | combe, Gaston, Greene, Polk, Pitt,
last year “includes 97 in Buncombe Randolph, Robeson, . Rockingham,

gy held - in what the. Buncombe R
aniile court calls ‘detention quar<
ters’ but’ which ‘are termed & jail in
of the interpretation placed on
Jaw. by the Btate’s attorney gen-

utherford, and Wilgon.
WHITESTON NEWS

Miss Miriam Lane, of Norfolk, Va.,

explained. wis the week-end guest’ of her par-

ents, Mr. and Mrs, Jobni T. Lane.

Mrs. DeWitt Winslow, Miss Edns

Winslow and Alvah Winslow visited
Mr, and Mrs. Roy Lane; in Hertford,
Thursday evening, o

Mrs. Kate White and children spent

Mg in Hertford with Mr. snd
: Hrmduyi Winslow. - s

week-end with his - parents,
Mrs. Charlie Baker.

last Wednesday.
Mr. and Mrs. Milton Culli

Guard, Portsmouth, Va., spent the parents, Mr. and Mrs. Sammie Rid-

Mr. and Mre. John T. Lane visited | day night and Sunday in Norfolk,
Miss Miriam Lane, in Norfolk, Va.,|Va, with relatives. Miss Clemmp

Merry Hill, spent Sunday with

and | dick.
Mrs. A, U. Winslow spent Satyr-

Winslow, who had been visiting relg-
. of | tives in' Norfolk for the past two
her | weeks, accompanied her back home:
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Farmer Friends:
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