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Chapter IV

A FRIEND IN NEED

F'or a man who had shuftled in-
to the novelty store as though he
was too weary to lift one foot
after the other, the ragged dere-
lict’s departure was made with
surprising dexterity. _

By the time Steeger and Cha-
pin had managed to disentangle
themselves from the astonished
customer and blundered out into
the street, Kelvey was a good
fifty yvards away. A narrow al-
ley opened to his left and the
plainclothesmen were just in
time to see him disappear into its
friendly shadows.

“After him!” yelped Steeger.

His whistle trilled madly. The
two men pounded in pursuit. At
the entrance to the alley they
caught a glimpse of Kelvey go-,
i]!llf_:' over a board fence,

A patrolman at the end of the

direction
came

Escape in that
cut off. A man

ran back into the store.
Kelvey ran across the

went stumbling

bish heap and looked back

ders of Steeger rising over the

board fence. The boy in the
lane was yelling: “Here he is!”

of the buildings appeared to offer
the only refuge.

side of the building.

pursucrs. TI'IETE Was d

that it was empty:.

ishment and fled toward the lane. and peace of mind, that he
was not been caught,.

running that Malloy would relish the op-
out of the back door of a shﬂﬂf:P“rt““‘t}' to hold him up to ridi-
saw Kelvey, goggled at him and cule.

i
b

|

partly than the satisfaction of clearing
open window befcre him and he, up
paused, peeped into a room, saw, while Malloy blundered in aim-|
But his foot- less circles, |

block heard the whistle, saw the prints in the snow on the gallery

plainclothesmen running into thc;wnutr] betray him. He ran down his chair, put on his
alley, and with great presence of i to the door at the far end, then-t:lp, and went over to the bureau.|:
EIL: took the patch from his poc-
on the'ket and again adjusted it over his|
|stairs around the corner of theleye. '

mind he ran down the intersect-|
ing block to cut off the fugitive
in the back lane,

A shabby little fellow who sad

been lnnn_:_:iu;,{ in a doorway im-
lm't'll;lh'l} I-llluhih* the store,
roused himself to action and sped
across the road. The plump cus-
tomer, fuming and cursing, was
aving.
m, pale and nervous, com-
: s shaken by the events of
the last few moments, was stand-
ing behind the counter.

"What's up?” asked the shabby
man, quickly.

The girl showed him the hand-
kerchief, crumpled up in her
hands

“The: man with the Ir.‘ltrh OVer

his eye. He gave me this. He
said it had been found — in the|
house.”

“A dick?”

“No. T thought he was at first

but the police came. They were
sure he came from Howard, They
thought he had brought me a
message, They Dbullied him,
They wanted to take him to the
police station. He ran away.
Sam, I'm sure he's all right—(]
don’t know why he came her§,
but he knew I had heen at the
nouse—— 4

“This” said Sam, “is the worst
thing T ever heard of. He knew
you had been there?”

“Yes. [ don’t know how
got my handkerchief.
have dropped 1t.”

“He can’t be a cop. They don’t
even know where Moreno got
bumped off. And if the dicks
ever catch him they'll choke it

he
I must

out of him in a hurry,” Sam
wheeled toward the door. “T'N
do what I can, kid I want to

have a talk with that guy before
the dicks get a whack at him.”

He left the store and made his
way quickly down the street to-
ward the entrance of the alley.
Less than a minute had elapsed
but already whistles were trilling
and the natives of the neighbor-
hood were hastening from all
directions to the scene of the
excitement,

Kelvey was hard pressed. The
alley had been a poor refuge. Tt
had led him to a yard completely
surrounded by a board fence. It
was too high to jump, too high
to climb, and there was no gate.
Over at the right-hand side of
the vard he caught sight of a
pile of boxes which rose to with-.
in a few feet of the top of the
fence.

He reached the boxes at a
bound, scrambled up, crawled
over the fence and dropped into a
vard on the other side. He could
hear the shrill note of a police
whistle down the lane, answerin
Steeger’s frantic blasts. A boy

retraced his steps carefully.
Footsteps _ thudded
He thrust

building. open

Kelvey sprawled on the

aged to draw the window down
just as the clattering boots of
his pursuers sounded on the gal-
lery. A dark figure blundered
past the window. He drew back
snatched the black patch from
his eye, strugeled out of his coat
and flung it upon the bed. The
room was small and poorly-furn-
ished, evidently occupied by a
male lodger who was now doubt-
less at work. A basin of water
stood on a wash-stand near the
door. Kelvey hurriedly washed
the grime from his face and
hands, smoothed back his hair
and then, seizing a newspaper,
sat down in a rickety rocking
chair by the bed.

There was considerable
citement out in the corridor.
could hear Steeger and Chapin
bellowing inquiries, A shrill-
voiced woman was indignantly
denying that anyone had entered
the hall. People were running
back and forth.

“He's here somewhere!” raged
Steeger. “We traced him right
to the door.”

“Maybe he beat it downstairs,”
Chapin suggested.

“And maybe he’s hidin’ in one
of these rooms.”
the door of the room in which
Kelvey had taken refuge was
now kicked violently open and
Steeger looked in. However, in-
stead of a ragged, dirty-faced,
one-eyed vagrant he confronted a
youngish looking fellow sitting
placidly in his shirt-sleeves, who
looked over the top of his news-
paper in a startled manner.
~ "Anyone come in through here
just now 7" demanded Steeger,

CX-

He

hercely.

Kelvey's eyes widened, his
mouth opened in surprise, he
gulped and shook his head. “No

—nobody here but me. Somebody
ran past the window. 1 heard
him going downstairs &

"l thought so!” yelled Chapin.
He ran toward the stairs. Stee-
ger slammed the door and follow-
ed.

Kelvey sighed happily as he
heard their receding footsteps a-
wakening a clamor in the build-
ing. They went clattering down
the stairs and soon there was a
great tumult and hubbub on the
lower floor. Finally, this too,
died away.

It had been a narrow squeak.
Kelvey grinned as he reflected on
the situation. He, Roger Kelvey

g|criminologist, being chased down

streets and alley like a common

opening some grocery cartons in
the yard gave a shout of aston-

pickpocket. It was fortunate,
for the sake of his own dignity

floor, again in this disguise.
then picked himself up and man-idisguise for Roger Kelvey,

but the small-minded, petty, en-
A flight of steps leading to a|1-'rcmf: oficial he was, Kelvey
second-storey gallery back of one!| would have been

' to the mirror.

had
He knew well

“Detectives Easily Pene-
trate Kelvey's Disguise.”

the
and

reason for following

Had Malloy been anyone else

glad to

the Moreno murder.|

he
now

and

L And|
yard;! he knew that Malloy would have
leaped acros a small wire fence,! had 'many questions concerning
through a rub-|{his
in| truck with Moreno’s body,
time to see the head and shoul-|concerning his reason for being
in th enovelty shop.

share|!
the information he already pos-|
He gained thesessed in
steps at a bound and reached thE[Hut. as he told Jimmy Thomas,
oallery, which ran around to the he had a few scores to settle with
For a mo-|the detective inspector
ment he was out of sight of his!wanted nothing more just

genially. “I've got tp hand it to
you.”
Kelvey was watchful, but he
decided to play up. “Just a dumb
cop,” he grunted.
“Yeah—just a dumb cop. But

you sorta walked into him when

vou went to that store. Steeger
has been watchin’ the place for
days.”

Iti.':l"li'h}r?-‘?

Sam sat down on the bed.
“Now vou're askin’ questions.
[et's get together. If I hadn’t

ficured you might be hidin’ out
around here and tipped Ma off to
help as much as she could, you'd
probably be on your way down-
town wearing a pair of bracelets
by now.”

““Mighty good of you. Why did
you do it?”

“T wanted to talk to you.”
“What abotit?”

“Where,” asked Sam, suddenly,
“did vou get the handkerchief?”
“What handkerchief?”

“Lay off,” growled Sam. “I
know all about it. You saw the
jane in the little store and gave
her a handkerchief. Why?”
“For all T know,” 'said Kelvey,
sparring for time, “you may bea
stoolie. T’ll talk to the girl, but
not to vou.”

Sam digested this in silence.
His eyves were fixed steadily on
Kelvey. At last he nodded.
“You're wise,” he admitted. “In
the same spot, I'd do the same
thine myself. But after what
['ve done for you, don’t you fig-
ure I'm regular?”

“Maybe. But it could be a
lant.”

“It could be,” admitted Sam,
“but it isn’t. Miss Branner is a
friend of mine. She asked me to
look after you. What's 1t all a-
bout?”

Kelvey sat back. Suddenly he

the

mystery single-handed|

After a while he got up from|
coat and

He viewed the effect in the!

the | dingy mirror and wondered if it
window and dove inside the room | would be wise to

venture out|
it was a|
but
whom the
questioned

Ang«khe

not for the derelict
plainelothesmen had
in the novelty store.
police sought both. .

He was debating the advisabil-
ity of removing the patch ' when,
in the mirror, he saw something
that plucked at every nerve ‘'in
his body.

The door of the room was very
slowly openeing.

Kelvey stood rigidly, gazing in
He did not turn

'to know things.”

around. The door opened to its
full extent, gradually revealing a
fat, bare arm, a checked anron, a
billowy skirt. A short, fat, old
woman stood there, looking at
him.

“Well?” she said in a throaty
voice.

Kelvey turned around.

“Well ?”

“T thought vou were in here,”
said the woman.

Kelvey folded
said nothing.

“The man who rents this room
is always away all day,” went on
the woman, quietly. “When the
police talked to someone in here
I knew it couldn’t be him."”

“Are you going to tell them ?”

The old woman pursed her lips
and shook her head.

“A friend of mine asked me to
look after you. He says vou are
regular.” i

Kelvey
friend #”

“Just a minute.

llp ps

his arms and

was puzzled. “A

I'll bring him

She closed the door and went
away. Kelvey stepped toward
the window. Then he hesitated.
Perhaps it was only a ruse on her
part to hold him until she could
warn Steeger and Chapin. But
then, why had she not told them
in the first place, when she knew
the lodger was not in his room?
He decided to stay. But who
was this mysterious friend?

The old woman trudged up the
stairs and appeared in the door-
way a few minutes later. With
her was a shabby little fellow
whom Kelvey had never seen be-
fore.

“All right, Ma,” he said to her.
“This chap is all right. Thanks
for lettin® him stay.”

“If he’s all right with you,
Sam, he’s all right with me.
Though how he got away with it
when those dicks came right in-
to the room is more than I can
guess.”

Sam came into the room and
closed the door behind him.

“You slipped one over on Stee-
ger that time, brother,” he said,

shot out:

“Who killed Moreno?¢”

Sam shrugged.

“Why ask me. I wasn’t there”

“Miss Branner?”

“No!” Sam slapped his knee
emphatically. “No! she didn’tdo
it. She says she didn’t, and I
believe her. She couldn’t. She’s
a good girl, Helen.” He looked
at Kelvey, narrowly. “Look here,
baby, why are you so. interested?
You're not a cop, but you want

“lI know some things already.”

“And vou want to know more.
Why? What's the gag? You
one of Moreno's gang?' They'd
like to know who did the job. Is
that it?”

Kelvey shook his head.

“You're off the mark. If Miss
Branner didn’t do the killing, I'm
with her. T gave her back her
handkerchief, didn't 1?7 So far as
I'm concerned, no one but she
and T knows where she was this

morning or last night. That
washes her up. She has the
handkerchief, and believe me,

boy, it could start plenty of tro-
uble if the cops knew where it
came from. I'll talk to her, but
not to yvou. If she doesn’t want
to talk to me—" Kelvey achieved
a cunning look, “maybe the cops
would be nice to me if T told
them about the handkerchief.”

There was a long silence. At
last Sam got up.

“I can’t figure you, but you
know plenty. Stick around here

for a while. T’ll ix it.”

{(To be continued)
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ACID
STOMACH

FXGESS acid is the common cause
indigestion. It results in pain and
sourness about two hours after eat-

ing. The quick corrective is an alkali
which neutralizes acid. The best
corrective is Phillips Milk of
nesia. It has remained standard
physicians in the 50 years since its
invention.
One spoonful of Phillips Milk of
_ sia neutralizes instantly many
times its volume in acid. Harmless,
and tasteless, and yet its action is
quick. You will never rely on crude
methods, once you learn how quickly
this method acts. )
# Be sure to get the genuine. “Milk
unlﬁagngam_} h;s hﬂan ktha U. S.
tere rade ark of the
Charles H. Phillips Chemical Com-

Conrt House

FAMILY DOCTOR
LEARNED THIS ABOUT
CONSTIPATION

fILE

Dr. Caldwe'l loved people. His years
of practice convinced him many were
ruining their health by careless selec-
tion of laxatives. He determined tc
write a harmless prescription which

| would get at the cause of constipation,

and correct it.

Today, the preucriptiun he wrote in
185 is the world's most popular
laxative! He prescribed a mixture of
herbs and other pure ingredients now
known as Dr, Caldwell’s Syrup Pepsin,
in thousands of cases where bad
breath, coated tongue, gas, headaches,
biliousness and lack of appetite or
energy showed the bowels of men,
women and children were sluggish.
It proved successful in even the most
obstinate cases; old folks liked it for
it never gripes; children liked its

leasant taste. All drugstures today
1ave Dr. Caldwell’'s Syrup Pepsin
in bottles.

HAILEYBURY LODGE No. 364
I. 0. O.F.

Meets 2nd and 4th Mondays of
each month in the

I. 0. O. F. TEMPLE
at & p.m.

N.G.—Thos. Curry
Rec. Sec.—]J. A. Ruttan

THURS.. NOVEMBER 20, 1930

J Temiskaming 6 Northern
Ontario Railway

TRAIN SERVICE

The CONTINENTAL LIMITED, Trains
Nos. 1 and 2, between Montreal and Vancon-
ver, daily, operating through Sleecper between
Cochrane and Toronto. These trains use
Canadian MNational Railways station at North
Bay.

TRAINS Nos. 46 and 47—Through ser-
vice daily, between Toronto and Timmins, al-
s0 to Rouyn and Noranda, Que., operating Par-
lor Cafe Car Service between North Bay and
Swastika, Through Sleepers operated be-
tween Toronto and Timmins, also between
Toronto, Rouyn and MNoranda, Que.  These
Trains use Canadian National Railways sta-
tion at North Bay.

TRAINS Nos. 17 anda 18—Daily except
Sunday service between North Bay and Coch-
rane, operating through Sleeper between Tim-
mins and Montreal. These trains use Cana-
dian Pacific Railway station at North Bay.

LOCAL SERVICE between Cobalt. Foun-

tain Falls and Silver Centre, Monday, Wed-
nesday and Saturday.

Connections at Earlton Jet. for ELK LAKE
daily except Sunday.

Connections at Englehart for CHARLTOMN
daily except Sunday.

Connections at Swastika daily with Nipis-
sing Central Railway for KIRKLAND LAKE,
LARDER LAKE, CHEMINIS. ROUYN,
;:nd NORANDA., Quebec, and Intermediate
oints.

Connections at Porquis Jet. for IROQUOIS
FALLS. daily.

Improved service on the Porcupine Branch,
making close connections at Porquis Jet. with
Trains Nos. 1, 2, 17 and 18 for points east,
west, north and south. This service will be in
addition to Trains Nos. 46 and 47 and will
provide three trains ecach way on Sundays.
Thet establishment of this service will enable
those desiring, to conveniently make round trip
from Timmins to Cochrane on Sundays.

Mixed Service daily except Sunday, between
Cochrane, Island Falls Jct., Fraserdale and
Coral Rapids. Morthbound, leave Cochrane
8.30 a.m., arrive Coral Rapids 2.55 p.m.
Southbound, Ileave Coral Rapids 8.30 a.m..
arrive Cochrane 2.30 p.m.

See current Time Table or apply to any T.
d N. O. Rly. Agent for full particulars.

A. J. PARR.
Gen. Frt. and Pass. Agt..
MNorth Bay, Ont.

Sell It By Advertising !

Want Ads. Bring Results
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GENTLEMAN’S TAILOR

NN/

Patterns and Styles
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We always have the most up-to-date and

seasonable goods to choose from

Fit and Workmanship of the Best
CLEANING AND PRESSING

FERGUSON AVE. Liggetts’ old stand
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to Suit Every Taste
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Frederick Elliot

BARRISTER and SOLICITOR
Ontario and British Columbia

INVESTMENTS, LOANS, ETC.
GIBSON BLOCK. HAILEYBURY

W. A. Gordon, K.C.

BARRISTER, SOLICITOR
and NOTARY PUBLIC
MYLES BLOCK, MAIN STREET
HAILEYBURY, ONTARIO

Edwin W. Kearney

BARRISTER SOLICITOR

B NOTARY PUBLIC

GIBSON BLOCK HAILEYBURY
Telephone No. 10

F. L. Smiley, K.C.

BARRISTER, SOLICITOR, MNOTARY PUBLIC
CROWN ATTORNEY
Main Srtreer

Haileybury

G E uer

BARRISTER  SOLICITOR
NOTARY PUBLIC

Bank of Nova Scotia Building
HAILEYBURY, ONT. PHONE 360

Ross Business College
COBALT, ONTARIO

Commercial, Stenographic and

Secretarial Courses
Day, Evening and Mail Classes
Write for Information

Eric E. Smith

PIANO TUNING >

Practical Instruction in Violin Playing
given at your home
VIOLINS SOOLD AT REASONABLE PRICES

BOX 556 NEW LISKEARD

'HHW‘W"MW.
] BUSINESS and PROFESSIONAL CARDS 1
B e - )0 0l -0 -0

- K. M. Stephen

Life, Health, Accident, Fire, Automobils
INSURANCE
The Mutuoal Life Assurance Co. of Canada
The General Accident Assurance Co. of Canada
Several First Class Fire Companies
Probyn Street HAILEYBURY  Phone 322

Dr. J. Dunn p

VETERINARIAN AND SURGEON

Contracts Arranged
Office—Symon Office Phone 183

Residence—J. Lever's Phone 113
NEW LISKEARD, ONT.,

Dr. Gordon F. Jackson

PHYSICIAN and SURGEON
131 Bloor St. West
TORONTO

Telephones: Office—Kingsdale 5748
Residence—Hillcrest 2333

Dr. R. H. O’Neill

DENTIST

Main and Ferguson
HAILEYBURY
Phone—Office 11, Residence 131

Dr. W. R. Somerville
DENTIST

Bank of Nova Scotia Buildin.:
MAIN # FRERGUSON HAILEYBURY

R. H. Unwin

(Organist United Church, Haileybury)

MUSIC INSTRUCTOR
ORGAN, PIANO, VOICE, THEORY

MacLEAN'S 110 MAIN STREET

Canadian Legion
HAILEYBURY BRANCH No. 54
Meets in Club Room on Browning Street

First Wed. of each month, 8 p.m.
ALL RETURNED MEN WELCOME

Liggett Block

Barrow Sign Service
SHOW CARDS

md its ecessor Charles H.
since 1875.

SIGNS, POSTERS

COBALT “TIMMINS HAILEYBURY

Saxton Electric
Blackwall Streer Phone 243

ELECTRICAL SUPPLIES OF ALL KINDS
CONTRACTS ESTIMATES
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