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"Put on your pants and come
on down and let me in," ordered
Czarnecki.

"I'm deaf, Tony," replied Octi-
gan sweetly, slamming the win-

dow and leaving 'Tony' protest-
ing on the doorstep.

This performance was repeat-
ed two or three times, until it be-

came too tame to attract atten-
tion. Then Coroner Peter Hoff-
man, loaded down with McKin-le- y

orders, hove in sight. He tri-
ed to serve one of his orders on
Capt. Lavin, then in command of
the coppers. Lavin righteously
refused to accept service, and
was there to do his duty. Inci-

dentally, he is an
who was called to the stand dur-

ing the civil service investiga-
tion, asked a few polite questions
and allowed to depart unscathed,
which caused a great deal of won-
dering.

Hoffman made a few other at-

tempts to get others to take his
papers, but soon evidenced he
was a fake as a book agent. Then
the spotlight shifted back to
Czarnecki, who was becoming
peevish at the notoriety Hoffman
was securing. He beat it for a
telephone to tell Judge Owens of
the rude treatment he was re-

ceiving. On the way he wet John
McGillen a Sullivan man, who
was goin to be temporary chair-
man if there was any convention
and his side won. John and Tony
mitted each other cordially. "No
hard "feelings," said Tony. "Noth-
ing personal," returned John.
Loud cooing by the dove of peace.

When Judge Owens heard the
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disrespect with which
was being teated he

hopped into an auto and speeded
for the armory. He arrived at
noon.

"I am County Judge Owens. I
demand that you openthis door."
The words of the judge had little
effect on Capt. Octigan, who
sought to temporize.

"Never mind apologies, open
the door," shouted the judge.
Octigan said he didn't have the
keys) And then

Up strode Herman Scheuttlen,
assistant chief of police, trans-
formed into a wood chopper. He
was armed with an axe. Judge
Owens said the word, and Her-
man swung the axe. The door
crashed in. Everybody expect-
ed disaster and sudden death to
rush right out in the street and
grab off a few coppers, but the
calamity was when an American
photographer failed to get a pic-

ture of Andy Lawrence in heroic
pose. There were no other

By the Way.

A twenty-fiv- e year-ol- d hen
which still lays an egg occasion-
ally, attracted much attention at
the Pasadena poultry show, re-

cently. The hen is the property
of fyfrs. Elizabeth Grinnell, an f

'author and humane worker of --
pasadena, who says the foul lays
four or 'five eggs a year and is .

still able to mother a brood.

If men really looked like the
clothing ads in magazines there
would be more marriages.. I f
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