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JURDER.
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BY MANFRED J, M. BERLITER.,
DBEECTIVE TIMOTHY O BRIEN was walking down in Hells Mouth. It was about
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ten o’clock, and he was doing his night beat. Suddenly he heard rat tat sat
tat, he ducked for é building to hide behind until the eer went by. There

was another man on the sidewalk, Who'did not duck behind a building. Wheﬁ

the car had gone by O brien ran out to see what happened. He looked at the
body, and found ig was dead, He knew the man had not been murdered on account

of money, because he found twenty five dollars in his pocket.
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