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E ALMOST helped capture
WAlvin Karpis, aliag Pubilc

Enemy No. 1, a few nights
ago—and might have, except that
the man wasn’t Karpis and he
left town about 15 hours belore
we found out that he had been
here. Auyhow? here’s the story:
Gur telephone rang about 9 o'clock
D. .
voice asked whal Karpis locked
like, did we have a picture of him
and if she might come over and
“see about it tonight.* An hour
later a trio of Ada girls in their
lale ‘teens arrived and siressed
an urgent need for a degeription
of Karpis, They were convinced
the outlaw had stayed in Ada the
night before. They had already
vigited Wiibur P, L.ee at the post-
office, called the sheriff’s office
ahd ransacked the town generally
but it seems that{ nobedy around
here keeps a picture of Mr. Kar-
pls. Apyway, we were willing to
help if possible and got Sherifi
Kaiser out of bed, iried to locate
Deputy U, 8. Marshal Stanfield
and even suggested the “rogue's
gallery” at the police station in
attempts Lo solve their probien.
But our efforts were without avail,
We did thougl, finally get at the
real reason for the girls’ excite-
nient, A nice-looking young man
with a misplaced eyesbrow and a
smooth line of talk had landed in
Ada a tew days previously (sup-
posedly from New York; and
made & “hit” with the young lady
who was leading the chase, Tie-
turinz a long honeymoon cruiss
to Honolulu, etc., he secured a
marriage license., Before the wed-
ding took place, however, the in-

tended bride became suspicious of |!

the facts in some of his beautifyl
stories, decided tlie name he of-
fered her was not his own and
that a scar on his lip identified
hinr ag Karpis. 8he refused to wed
and he left town. Well, Jeif Laird
egcorted the girls down to Bill
Cantrell’s place and found Kar-

pis’ photo in a detective maga-|:

zlne and sent them home, pre-

sumably convinced that the erste ;

while boy friend was not the
mich- sought eriminal suspect.

Then there’s the negro
mald at tire home of one of
Ada's “got-rich-quick” fam-
ilies (name on reguest), who
13 reliably quoted as saying:
“A negro sho’ has to hatve a
hide like an alligator io put
up with some of these white
folks:"

and an excited {feminine]:
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Frisce
tnan, after a burglar had visgited
liouses in his neighbor-
livod, sald, “I toid my wife if he
comes ovel to my house and finds
anything F'll give him Lalf of it.”

War or ro war, we find
there are plénty of men who
are not particularly interest.
ed in having “Died in Action”
rather than “Died Inactiver
engraved on their tombstones.

DOROTHY WOODS, in deserib~
ing one of Gireta (3arbe's recént
acreen “trivnmphs” said: “She eom-
miis suieide but you don't mind!”
and, although we didn't see that
partieular production, . we -~an’t
say that we would “mind’” in the
least if Garbo did so.

Back in the days witen we
we being collegiate on the
Hast Ceniral Jowbtnal stafr,
onhe of our contemporaries re-
marked apon the faet that
“the sorevity pledges spend
their spare time at the col-
lege annex trying to learn to
smoke.” A visit to the old,
familiar scene last week con.
vinced us that they are still
trying to learn.

J. HENRY BROWN, Wolfl
School superintendent, and a
friend drove his new car to Sem-
inole. They left it for a wash-
greage job and went to z show.
Returning to the garage, they got
in a new car parked out front
and drove home. They started to
get some packages from the trunk
but they weren't there. Investiga-
tion disclosed they were in a fonr
door sedan instead of Brown's
two-door sedan. They drove bhack
to  Bemineole where a frantic
search for the “stolen™ ear wag in
brogress. Brown had taken a
tealesman’s demonstrator by mis-
itake while lis own car wag
‘parked inside the garage.

There ave lots of Persong
i lucked out of banks whe
i would lke to get in, hut
here's one who was locked in
and wanted ont. Mrs. . H.
Ashabranner, bookkeeper at
the First National, was a lii-
tle later than usual complet-
ing her work a few evenings

she discovered she was locked
in without a Key. She almost
got nervous before Vie Val-
lery happened by and un.
locked the door to let her out.

DOES THIS fellow get around?
He left an address book on the
desk containing the names of 113
zirls in Ada and elsewhere, com-
plete swith addresses, phone num-
bers  and  notations  sueh as
“promnpt,”  ‘non- committal,”
“nice,” ete, He may have same
by calling for it . . . Beb Wells,
who admits ke has to read this
wedkly stint while lying down, re-

printed . . . Bill Mackin saw some
students dressed in orange and
black robes at the college a few
days ago and was surprised 1io
learn it was a musical organiza-
tion and not the Tigers Roar.

ago. Other employes left and ¢ d

minds us we'll never be able to}
iiye diown a certain story we onco |
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