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Chapter VI1II
The House by the River

(Continued from Last Week)

Kromberg ran a speakeasy con-
Hih[il]_}_{ of two rooms above a
cigar store on River Street. It
was reached by a stairway open-
ing onto the sideways and by
loitering in the shadow of a bul-
ding accros the way Kelvey
could watch all who came or
went.

All his efforts to trace Goldy
Marinoff, Joe Mintz, their com-
panion and their captor had failed
There remained but this one
slender chance. He was dismal-
ly convinced that by now How-
ard Gale was dead and now his
energies were directed toward
weaving a net about the men re-
sponsible.

The shadows deepened, Street
lichts gleamed through the mist
from the river The road was
deep with slush. He was dismal-

the deep note of a clock m a
distant tower boomed out over
the city Seven o’clock. Hali-
past seven. Eight o'clock. Half-
p ast. Nine.

The evening was damp and
cold. He turned his coat collar up
about his ears, lit a fresh cigaret
and plunged his hands into his
pockets. He had little hope that
his vigil would be rewarded but
this was the only clue he had
There was nothing else he could
do. Under the circumstances he
could not afford to arouse sus-
picion in the neighborhood by
even the most casual 1nquiries
concerning the gangster.

A little after nine o'clock he
saw a wheel chair laboriously
moving down the street, on the
other side of the road, and there
was a flicker of interest in his
eves as he recognized the vener-
able figure of Old Ned. It might
be only a coincidence, the pre-
sence of the cripple in this part
of the city, but he wondered at it.
He watched the wheel chair as 1t
slowly disappeared into the gath-
ering mist.

Pl'u];h‘ went to and fro. An
occasional man slipped into the
doorway beside the cigar store.
Once in a while a customer emer-
gird end went down the street
with gait more or less uneven, A
drunk lurched out. clung to a
telephon: pole and sang for
awhile in maudlin fashion, then
staggered off.

Half-past nine. Kelvey won-
dered if he sho'ild not risk some
more active method of discover-
ing Goldy's whereabouts. And
then he saw two familiar figures.
Even without seeing their faces
he t1ecognized them as Goldy
Muriaoff and his flat-nosed com-
panion, Joe Mintz. By their
bwld, by their walk, he knew
them to be the two men who had
carried the packing case accross
the yard of Black Mansion that
morning and who had abducted
Howard Gale that afternoon.

They went inta Kromberg's
place. Kelvey debated whether
to follow them or wait He decid-
ed to wait. But there might be
a rear exit to the speakeasy. He
would have to chance it.

After about fifteen minutes
they emerged again and retraced
their steps back up the street.
Kelvey emerged from the shad-
ows and kept them in view. At
the end of the block they turned
down a side street and went to-
ward the river. Kelvey crossed
the road and followed a respct-
ful distance

At the foot of the street flowed
the river, sullen and evil in the
night, reflecting the gleam of
light perched at the extreme end
of a ramshackle whart. Near the
wharf was a frame house and as
Kelvey watched he saw the two
men make their way toward it
They vanished into the shadows;

la moment later there was a
patch of vivid light against which
their figures were ssilhouetted as
they enterer a door at the side;
the door closed and the hight was

blotted out.

He stole forward, left the street
and went toward the house.
windows were evidently heavily
curtained for no beam of illum-
ination was visible. As he drew
closer he made out the details of
the building more clearly, picked
his way across a yard littered
with rubbish and went around to
the back of the house. Here he

beneath it, listening.

There was no sound_ but the
of waves against the piles

'to the side of the house nearest

'the river and crouched beneath
another window. Here he heard
voices. And the first wvoice he

[Ile.’inl was that of Goldy Marin-

| off. :

U7 “Tt’s all set!” Marmnoff was
| saying. “We'll leave here in a-
tbout half an hour. Dan says

everything is ready for the blow-
'[I{'T,“!

“Good! ~If our luck holds we
should all be rich by morning."”

Kelvey was puzzled. The voice
was strangely familiar to him,
yet somehow he could not readily
identify it.

“The tunnel is through?” said a
third voice. This was Joe Mintz.

“Everything is ready. = It was
ready last night,”. returned the
strange voice. ‘“Men, we're lucky.
This Moreno business might
have easily wrecked everything™

“I'll say we're lucky,” growled
Mintz. “I've been shaking in my
boots all days. We can't say we
haven't been getting the breaks.”

“Now,” said the third man,
“we've got to decide what we're
to do with Gale. I didn’t draw an
easy breath today as long as he
was at large. If the police had
ever nabbed him, if they once
learned where Moreno had been
killed---you see where he would
lhave been! All that work gone
|for nothing. I'm glad we have
him safely in our care.”

“I've got to hand it to you,”
said Marinoff. “That was one
bright idea giving that tip-off let-
ter in at the store and then watch
ing to see who'd deliver it. It
worked like a charm. Sam and
that other bird let us to hi mas 1f
we'd asked 'em.”

“It had to be done,” returned
the other, quietly. "“Go and get
him, Joe. We'll have a little talk
'with him before we leave.”

Silence followed for a short
time and then there was the
sound of a door slamming shut,
a flurry of footsteps, and Joe
Mintz said; “In you go, baby!
We've got a few things to say to
vou.” Someone stumbled heavily
across the room, as though he
had been given a violent shove,
and hrought up against the wall.
Then came the voice of Howard
Gale, snarling and defiant.

“Well, you crooks! What 1s 1t
now? Going to bump me off ”

Kelvey experienced a surge of
relief and surprise. Gale, then,
was still unharmed. But why?
What possible motive could these
men have in merely keeping him
prisoner? He crouched closer to
the window as he heard the un-
knewn man say, suavely; “Not
vet my friend. That is, not un-
less it 1s necessary.”

A short bitter laugh. “I know
how much chance I have with
you, you dammed thugs!”

“You will have every possible
chance. We have taken the law
into our own hands but at least
we will hear what you have to
say. As you know, we are
friends of the man who was shot
dead in the Black.Mansion early
this morning. That man was
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found a window and he cmuched]

murdered.  His murderer must
die. If we leave him to the law,
therée are many loop-holes. He
has too many chances of escaping
punishment. So we are saving
‘the police a great deal of trouble,
'saving the state a great deal ol
'expense and making sure thal
justice will be done, by taking
charge of the business ourselves.
| “By murdering mel!” snappec
'Gale. N,
|~ “By executing you,” “corrected
'the suave voice, “If we should
find you guilty.”

“After a fair trial,” the prisoner
'sneered.

“As fair as possible: Now,

| Gale, it is fairly obvious that you

killed Moreno, our friend---""

lapping e C

LI dian't
|of the wharf, a few yards off.i . ° 1 - A
| After a while he moved around'’ You plead ‘not guilty’ eh:

Well we shall hear your story.
You do not deny being in the
house.”

. “I'm saying
the use? I'm
start.’

" “Not at all. The thing is this--
'a friend of yours went to the
i Black Mansion early this morn-
ling as well. A woman. She too

What's
hefore 1

nothing.
licked

[ ]

ihad reason to dislike Moreno. We
].hm-'r: taken mnto account the pos-
|sibility that she may have killed
either one or the

thim. It was 1
other' of you. Now, Gale, who
did 1t ?”

“She didn’t.” _
“Then,” said the suave voice,
remorselessly, “you did ! = 1

1-I-N{J!H- ]

“One of you killed Moreno.
Tell the truth, Gale. We'll take
your word for it, but Moreno’s
murderer dies.”

“T did not kill him.”

“We accept your word. The

girl killed him? Then she shall

| suffer.”

“No! No! shouted Gale, des-
perately. “She didn’t kill him, I
know."

“She was in the house,” went
on the suave voice, grimly. “She

wanted Moreno to clear you and
you know the price Moreno de-
manded from her before he would
prove your alibi. Why did she
go to the house? You say you
did not kill Moreno. Then she
did.” A pause. “That is all we
want to know. Goldy, take this
fellow back to the other room
and see that he is kept tied up
until after the getaway. If any-
thing goes wrong tonight--finish
him. And as for the girl, T'll set-
tle with her myself.”

There was a heavy silence.
Then Gale spoke again, dully;

“I killed him.”

“Ah! Now we're getting at it.
You were at the Black Mansion
this morning. You shot him. Why'

“I threatened to tell the police
what was going on in the Black
Mansion unless he proved my al-
ibi. He tried to shoot me, and
missed. I shot him.”

“Put him back in the other
room, Goldy. We can’t take the
chance of finishing him now. Af-
ter this other business tonight--"

The silence was significant.

Kelvey, in his anxiety to hear
every word had pressed close to
the window pane. He had not
noticed that one foot rested upon
a fragment of ice that was slowly
becoming dislodged beneath his
weight  Suddenly it gave. He
lost his footing, sprawled wildly.
One elbow crashed through the
window pane and there was a
loud shattering of glass. A shout
of consternation. The men in the

room rushed toward the window.
The blind shot up.

To hide was impossible, He
knew that the men would be out
of the house in a moment. He had
a confused glimpse of their shad-
ow figures against the sudden
rectangle of light, beyond the
shattered pane. He fled, blindly.

An automatic spat viciously.
A door slammed. Head down, he
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raced toward the wharf. The
automatic was rapping a message
of death behind him. He dodged
from side to side and reached the
dark shadows of the wharf, av-
oiding the radiance of the lone
electric light. He looked back.
Two figures were plunging out of
the house in pursuit. '

He ran along the end of the
wharf, his eyes vainly seeking a
hiding place. There were no boats
The river seemed to cut off all
| escape.

Before him loomed the gloomy
shadow of a ship and he dodged
around the end.of it. . The planks
were icy and treacherous. He
stumbld, lost his balance, stagger-
ed and sprawled down the incline
of the slip. His fingers scrabbled
at the smooth, cold boards and
then he toppled over the edge into
(the black water below.

When he came to the surface
he struck out instinctively, then
looked up in time to see a dark
figure crouched at the top of the
wharf. He heard a shout.

“There he is! Swimming! Get
|him !"

Flickers of crimson light as the
automatic barked again and agam
Suddenly Kelvey's arms flung up,
he uttered a strangled shout and

disappeared.

The men on the whart stood
lwatching.

“I got him!” muttered. Goldy.

“Wait,” urged his
“He may be blufting.”

But although they scanned the
lapping waves for a long time
they saw nothing more. At last
Goldy said.

“Who the devil could that have
been? Listening 1n. Likely
heard every word!”

“A stoolie. And he may have
heard every word but he'll never
tell what he knew.”

After a while they turned and
went back to the house.

“It may have been one of Mor-
enio’s men,” said Goldy's compan-
ion. “Things are getting hot.
'We've got to pull this job and be
out of town by morning.”

Goldy shivered.
“Mebbe it was only a bum. It

companion.

ain’t nice to think of bumpin’ off
a guy when mebbe there was
Inothing wrong."

“Pull yourself together,” snap-
ped the other, curtly. “We'd all
be in jail in half an hour 1f that
bird had got clear. It was either
him or us.”

“Yeah,” agreed Goldy. “I guess
it was either him or us.”

(To be continued)
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STOMACH

UST a tasteless dose of Phillips
Milk of Magnesia in water. That
1s an alkali, effective yet harmless. It
has been the standard antacid for
50 years. One spoonful will neutralize
at once many times its volume in acid.
It’s the right way, the quick, pleasant
and efficient way to kill all the
excess acid. The stomach becomes
cweet, the pain departs. You are
happy again in five minutes.

Don’t depend on crude methods.
FEmploy the best way yet evolved in
all the years of searching. That is
Phillips Milk of Magnesia. Be sure
to get the genuine.

“Milk of Magnesia’ has been the
U. S. Registered Trade Mark of the
Charles H. Phillips Chemical Com-
E,an and its predecessor Charles H

hif‘lrips since 1875,

SHERIFF'S SALE OF LANDS
For Arrears of School Taxes

The list of lands for sale in S.S.
No, 2, Savard and Marquis for
arrears of taxes has been pre-
pared, copies of which may be
had at my office, Court House,
Haileybury. Said list is being
published in the Ontario Gazette
Nov 29th, Dec.- 6th, 13th, 20th,
1930. In default of payment of
such arrears and costs the lands
therein mentioned shall be sold
at the time and place mentioned
in the said advetisement.
Haileybury, December 15th, 1930.

GEORGE CALDBICK,
Sheriff of Temiskaming District.

37-13-c.

Aches and
PAINS/

When you take Bayer Aspirin you
are sure of two things. It's sure relief,
and it's harmless. Those tablets with
the Bayer cross do not hurt the heart.
Take them whenever you suffer from

Headaches Neuritis
Colds Neuralgia
Sore Throat = Lumbago
Rheumatism  Toothache

When your head aches—from any
cause—when a cold has settled in
your joints, or you feel those deep-
down pains of rheumatism, sciatica,
or lumbago, take Bayer Aspirin and
get real relief. If the package says
Bayer, it's genuine. And genuine
Bayer Aspirin is safe.

Aspirin is the trade-mark of Bayer
manufacture of monoaceticacidester
of salicylicacid.

BEW ARE OF IMITATIONS

HAILEYBURY LODGE No. 364
ROrOCE

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

[. O. 0. F. TEMPLE
at 8 pm

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

THUR., DECEMBER 18th, 1930

Temiskaming % Northern

- . Ontario Raillway

TRAIN SERVICE

The CONTINENTAL LIMITED, - Trains
Mos. 1 and 7, between Montreal and Vancou-
ver, daily, operating through Sleeper between
Cochrane ind Toronto. These trains use
Canadian National Railways station at MNorth
Bay.

TRAINS NMNos. 46 and 47—Through ser-
vice daily, between Toronto and Timmins, al-
so to Rouyn and MNoranda, 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 MNorth Bay.

TRAINS MNos. 17 and 18—Daily except
Sunday service between Morth 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 CHARLTON
daily except Sunday

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

Connections at Porquis Jct, for IROQUOIS
FALLS, daily.

Improved service on the Porcupine Branch,
making close connections at Porquis Jet. withe
Trains Nos. 1, 2. 17 and 18 for points east,
west, north and south. This service wiil be in
addition to Trains Nos. 46 and 47 and will
provide three trains each way on Suondays.
The: 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 Jet., Fraserdale and
Coral Rapids. MNorthbound, leave Cochrane
8.30 a.m.., arrive Coral Rapids 2.55 p.m.
Southbound, leave Coral Rapids 8.30 am..
arrive Cochrane 2.30 p.m.

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

A. J. PARR,
Gen. Frt. and Pass. Agt.,
North Bay. Ont.
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LADIES’ AND
GENJJLEMAN'S TAILOR

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
3 CLEANING AND PRESSING

FERGUSON AVE. Liggetts’ old stand

to Suit Every Taste

NN NN N NN NN NN NN NI NN/

BV BN RNA NG BN B B

¢ LR/ BN BN BN/ BN BB NG/ BN BN

[ BUSINESS and PROFESSIONAL CARDS t

Frederick Elliot

BARRISTER and SOLICITOR
Ontario and British Columbia

INVESTMENTS, LOANS, ETC.
GIBSON BLOCK, HAILEYBURY

Wk Gotdon I

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

Edwin W. Kearney

BARRISTER SOLICITOR
NOTARY PUBLIC

GIBRSON BLOCK HAILEYBURY
Telephone No. 10

F. L. Smiley, K.C.

BARRISTER, SOLICITOR, NOTARY PUBLIC
CROWN ATTORNEY

Conrt House Main Street Haileybury
C..Fss Tuer
BARRISTER SOLICITOR

NOTARY PUBLIC

Bank of Nova Scotia Building
HAILEYBURY, ONT. PHOME 360

Ross Business College
COBALT, ONTARIO

Commercial, Stenographic

Secretarial Courses
Day, Evening and Mail Classes
Write for Information

Eric E. Smith

PIANO TUNING

Practical Instruction in Violin Playing
giver at your home
VIOLINS SOLD AT REASONABLE PRICES

BOX 556 NEW EISKEARD

Barrow Sign Service

SHOW CARDS

and

SIGNS. POSTERS

COBALT TIMMINS HAILEYBURY

MacLEAN'S

K. M. Stephen

Life, Health, Accident, Fire, Automobile
INSURANCE
The Mutual Life Assurance Co. of Canada

The General Accident Assurance Co. of Canada
Several First Class Fire Companies
Probyn - Street HAILEYBURY Phone 32%

Dr. J. Dunn

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 Fergusoa
HAILEYBURY
Phone—0Ofhice 11, Residence 1312

Dr. W. R. Somerville
DENTIST

Bank of Nova Scotia Building
MAIN # FERGUSON HAILEYBURY

‘R. H. Unwin

(Organist United Church, Haileybury)

MUSIC INSTRUCTOR
ORGAN, PIANO, VOICE, THEORY

110 MAIN STREET

Liggett Block

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

Saxton Electric

Blackwall Streer Phone 243
ELECTRICAL SUPPLIES OF ALL KIND&
CONTRACTS ESTIMATES




