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CAST OF CHARACTERS

PRISCILLA PIERCE—Heroine,
woman attorney.

AMY KERR—Cilly’s roommlte and
murderer’s victim. .

JIM KEBBIGAN—CHI] s fiance.

HARRY HUTCHINS — Amy's strange
visitor.

SERGT. DOLAN—Officer assigned to

_ Solve the murder of Amy Kerr.

young

Yesterday: When Cilly reveals that Mr.
Hunter can walk, Corbet! counters that
Cilly was in no condition the night be-
fore to testify. Cilly realizes now she
should have told the officers alone.

CHAPTER TWENTY

ERGT. DOLAN proceeded with

his investigation.

“Mr. Smith,” he said, addressing
the young man in 2-B, “I under-
stand you were not at home when
the murder occurred?”

Mr. Smith repeated his wife’s
explanation to Detective Martin.
They had spent the day in Ruther-

" ford, N. J., with relatives, not
leaving there until 1:20. They did
not hear of the tragedy until the
following morning. Dolan looked
to Martin for confirmation of this.
Martin nodded. Evidently the
Smlths alibi had checked.

Dolan turned again to the Hunt-
ers. “Where did you live before,
Hunter?” he demanded.

" “In Brooklyn, sir. Down on Her-
kimer St. I was raised in Brooklyn.
Never lived anywhere else.”

“And you, Mrs. Hunter?”

Cilly looked at the woman as
she rose to answer the Sergeant’s
question. She appeared visibly
shaken and nervous.
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"I’VE lived in Brooklyn, sir, ever
since my marriage—25 years
ago. Before that I lived on Long
Island, in Farmingdale.”

“You were married; therefore,
when your husband became para-
lyzed?”

Mrs. Hunter’s lower lip trembled,
she fumbled in her bag for a
handkerchief.

“Yes, sir.”

“Was he in an accident?”

“Yes, sir .. . that is—oh, don't ask
me to talk about it!” She burst into
tears. “You tell him, George!” she
pleaded. “You tell him about it. It’s
better if you do . . .”

‘“Hush, Nellie!” Mr. Hunter ad-
monished, not unkindly. “You see,
Sergeant,” he explained, “my wife
grieves about it. It gets her upset to
talk about it.”

I see. ‘It
Hunter?”

“Yes, sir. I had a fall, and then
the doctors didn't treat it right, I
guess. The old doctor down in Herki-
mer St. who took care of me is dead,
and I went to a couple of others, to
please my wife, but they couldn’t do
anything for me.”
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ERGEANT DOLAN rubbed his
chin thoughtfully for a moment,
but his eyes never left the man'’s
face.
“Hunter,”

was an accident,

he said finally, ‘it

strikes me as queer that a man|to

like you—tied to a wheel-chair—
would want to live on the top floor
of a walk-up apartment.

Cilly listened eagerly for Hunter’s
reply. Why hadn't she realized that
before?”

“Well, I guess it seems queer,”
Hunter admitted. “We can’t afford
an expensive apartment, in an
elevator building. I can’t work, you
see, and we just live on a small
income. We took the top floor he-
cause I like to get the air, and
I don’t like to sit out in the street.
People stare at me. Being up high,
I can get out on the roof and sit
there. Johnson -always helps me
up.”
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ERGEANT DOLAN looked in-
quiringly at the superintendent.
“That right, Johnson?” he asked.

“Yes, sir, that’s right. Sometimes
in the afternoons, Mrs. Hunter gives
me a buzz and I take Mr. Hunter up
in the wheelchair. Sometimes in
the evening, if the weather is good.”

“0. K. Johnson. Now tell me this:
“Did Mrs. Wheeler say anything to
you about going away?”

“No, sir, she didn’t. It was a sur-
prise to me when I went up there
yesterday afternoon with Detective
Martin. It certainly looked as if
she’d cleared out.”
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OW long did she live in the.
Bayview, Johnson?”

The superintendent scratched his
head thoughtfully for a moment.
“Oh, I guess Mrs. Wheeler's been
there three or four years.”

“Remember where she
from?” :

“Some place in Manhcttan, I'm
sure. She used to joke a .ot about
coming to lve in Brooklyn. She
said something about never living
more than two doors from Broad-
way all her life, and what a come-
down Brooklyn was.”

“Did she ever say why she moved
to Brooklyn?”

“No, she didn’t. A’ good many
folks come over from Manhattan
lately to save money. - Rents are
cheaper in Brooklyn.”

Dolan nodded. He looked over
the Bayview tenants again. His
eyes rested ‘on the school teacher
in 4-A.

came
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ISS DOWNEY,” he said,
“what can you tell me?”

Miss Downey, prim and precise,
rose to her feet, smoothing out her
skirt as she did so. She held her
head erect.

“Not a thing, Sergt. Dolan,” she
stated. “We can’t tell you a thing.
We heard the scream of course—

. mother and I. And we rushed to
‘the window to see what had hap-
pened. Other than that, we know
nothing.”

“I see. Have you always lived in
Brooklyn, Miss Downey?”

“Oh, yes. I graduated from
Erasmus High and Adelphi. We've
always lived in Brooklyn. Mother
was born down in 17th St., near
Fourth Ave.

“Thank you, Miss Downey. And
now, Mrs. Downey, is there any-
thing you can tell me?”

EFORE Mrs. Downey could rise,

her daughter answered for her.

“Mother can tell you nothing
more than I have, Sergeant.”

The Sergeant smiled courteous-
ly. “Suppose you let your mother
speak for herself, Miss Downey.
Did you hear or see anything un-
‘usual on Sunday night, Mrs.
Downey?”

Mrs. Downey rose hesitantly to
stand beside her daughter. She
was  a tubby, round-faced person:
- You thought as you looked at her
that here was a woman who would

always have a great deal to say,
on any subject. Obviously, how-
ever, she was just a little in awe
of this school-teaching daughter.

bing her hands together.

“It’s as my daughter says, ser-
geant,” she replied, hesitantly. “I
guess I didn’t hear a thing ”

“What do you mean—you' guess
—Mrs. Downey? Aren't you sure? 2

“Well—I don’t know. . . .
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OTHER is very nervous, Ser-

geant,” Miss Downey inter-
rupted. “Please believe me, she has
nothing to tell you.”

“Miss Downey,” the Sergeant said
sharply, “you will sit down, if you
please. I am questioning your
mother, and I want her to speak
for herself.”

Miss Downey sat down, decidedly
annoyed.

In a more gentle tone, Sergt. Do-
lan turned to her mother.

“Now, Mrs. Downey, he said, “now
just what did you hear?”

“1 was going to tell you,” Mrs.
Downey began at last, “that the mo-
ment I heard that poor girl scream
I jumped from my bed. Lucille got
up, too. Well, it was the most aw-
ful thing. She must have fallen
right past our window. -It was terri-
kle. I tell you, never in my life have
I had such a shock. I thought I
was going to faint, My heart’s not
so good, Sergeant . . .” She paused

She stood, still for a moment, rub- |-

for breath and laid a plump hand
over her bosom. ¢
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ELL, I went out into the
kitchen for my tablets—I
keep them over the sink where
they'll be handy—and just as I got
to the kitchen I heard someone
running down the stairs. I'm sure
of it, Sergeant. I heard those steps
just as well as I hear your voice
now. It was a man running down-
stairs—you know how heavy a man’s
footsteps are. It was the murder-

er, Sergeant. I know it.”

Cilly stiffened. Mrs. Downey’s
words brought the case close to
reality.

“And this was right after the
girl’s body hit the ground?” Dolan
asked.

“Right afterward. Not two min-
utes after.”

“Can you.tell. me how far down-
stairs the man went, Mrs. Downey?
To the third floor, the second, the
first?”

“I'm not so sure of that. I
think he went below the third floor

. . at least I didn’t hear him stop
at the landing below us.”

“Thank you, Mrs. Downey.
have done right to tell us . . .”

Mrs. Downey stepped a pace for-
ward. She lowered her voice con-
fidently.

“But that isn’t all, Sergeant,” she
said. “That isn’t all.”

You

(To Be Continued)’

Daily Short Story

TAXIl—By A. L. Moore

OU kind of get the habit of siz-
ing up fares without half look-
ing at them. He’s one of these slick,
overfed, pouchy-eyed guys I don’t
like the looks. of, and it don’t take
more than a glance at the girl he’s

got to see she just came in from
the country that morning with the
dew still on. Not the dumb, corn-
fed type, but just sweet and inno-
cent, if you get what I mean. When
he give me the address it kind of
give me a turn, because I haven't
pbeen driving around this town for
five years with my eyes shut, and
that’s no night club to take a fine
girl to.

‘Well, I says to myself, “A fare’s a
fare, and it’s none of my business.”
But I couldn’t get my mind off that
kid, and the farthér we got along
toward where we was going the
more I didn’t like it. I couldn’t ex-
actly picture  myself stopping the
car, though, and saying, “Look here,
sister, this fellow don’t mean no
good by you. You better get out
and run along home to mama.”
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UT I wished something like a
third alarm fire would turn up
kind of delay us a little, or may-
be a nice holdup—this is a swell
neighborhood for such. I thought of
making believe I didn’t hear the
street right and taking them to the
wrong place, or having car trouble;
but that would just stall him off a
few minutes and wouldn’t do no
good in the long run, I even played
a little with the idea of having a
real accident, but that wasn’t so
practical because you can’t calcu-
late in advance on doing just so
much damage and no more.

Weil, I drew up to the curb in
front of the club, feeling pretty dis-
gusted with myself for not" being
able to think up anything smart to
do. A fellow hates to make a sap
of himself, and it’s out of my line
to go around rescuing ladies in
distress, but this girl is such a pret-
ty little thing something has to be
done to help her.
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HE fellow got out and I could
see him holding out his hand
to help the girl. Then like a flash I
got a right idea and I started up
the car sudden, trusting to luck the
girl would fall in instead of out. It
wasn’t such a bad stunt at that. I
could picture the fellow standing
with his mouth open staring aicer
us, and I counted on being lost in
traffic before he got over being
stunned. I didn’t figure he’d be call-

ing the police either.
But what puzzled me was that

Mind Your
Manners

~ Test your knowledge of cor-
rect social usage by a\xswering
the following questions, then
checking against the authorita-
tive answers below:

1. When addressing an en-
velope to a man and his wiie
is it correct to use “&” in place
of “and.”

2. Is it permissible to ask a
hostess if one may bring a man
whom she does not know to a
dance?

3. Is it correct ot ask to
bring someone whom the host-
ess knows to the dance?

4. Is it permissible for a man
to keep cutting in on the
same man as he dances with
different partners?

5. If a girl is sitting out a
dance with a man away from
the dance floor, is it all right
for someone to ask her to
dance?

What would you do if—
You are a girl who has re-
fused to dance with a man
with whom you dislike to dance
with and yet you do not have
the dance taken? :
(A) Escape to the dressing
room until the number
is over?
-(B) Accept the invitation of
the next man who asks you?
(C) Join a group of friends
who are not dancing and ex-
plain why you are there?

Answers

1. No.

12. No.

3. No. She would have invit-
ed him in the first pldce if she
had wanted him.

4. No.

5. No.

Best What Would You Do”
—(A).

there wasn’t a peep out of the girl.
After all, this is the 20th century
and ladies don’t swoon any more,
even if they are innocent. She’d
ought to be yelling, “Help! Kid-
napers!” but maybe she’s too scared
to open her mouth. I slowed down
a little and looked around. There
she was, tiny and straight, up in a
corner.
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“I’M still here,” she says brightly.
“I expect you thought I got out,
too.”

I don’t bother to explain that I'm
not in the habit of dashing off with-
out waiting to collect my fare.

“You better get home,” I said.
“Where do you live?”

She just give me a street and
number meekly and on we go, me
deciding she must be a little wrong
in the head.

“I'm glad you started up so quick
back there,” she said. “You got me
out of a kind of predicament.”
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OU don’t know the half of it,”
I thinks, but I wonders if
maybe she ain't so green after all.

“That was my boy friend’s boss I
was with,” she says, “but I never
dreamed he was going to take me to
his place of business till we stopped
there and I saw my boy friend in
the door.”

“No?” I asks, kind of encouraging
her to go on.

“You see, I've only known my boy
friend about a month. I got a job as
waitress in a place down near the
Union Station just as soon as I came
to town, and this boy came in and
we got acquainted. He’s been trying
to get me to take a job as a waitress
where he works, but it didn’t sound
to me like the kind of place I ought
to work in. I promised my mother I
wouldn’'t work where they sold in-
toxicating beverages. Then a couple
of days ago my boy friend came in
with his boss and introduced me.
And tonight the boss asked me to go
out with him. It was my boy friend’s
night to work late and, anyway, we
aren’t engaged or anything, so there
isn’t any reason I shouldn’t go out
with someone else. But when I
realized where he was taking me I
wished I hadn’t come: I was afraid
my boy friend might get angry when
he saw me with his boss.”

“I wouldn’t bother about that,” I
said.
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HE puzzles over this a little and

then gets worried. “You don’t
suppose my boy friend will get into
trouble because I didn’t go in? I
wouldn’t want him to lose his job.
Maybe I better go back.”

“Look here, girlie,” I says, speak-
ing up sharp. - “I got you out of this
and you're going to stay out. I don’t
like your boy friend, or his boss, or
their business.*© You're not going
to have anything more to do with
them. Do you get me?”

She looks up at me kind of stdr-
tled, but wide-eyed, like I was the
preacher. “Yes, sir,” she says.

“Look here, my name’s Joe,” I
says, “and it ain’t right for you to
be taking advice from strange cab
drivers either. But you gotta trust
me and let me kind of keep an eye
on you to see you don’t run into any
more trouble. Will you?”

“Why, of course, Joe,” she says.
“Why shouldn’t I trust you?”

THE END

The characters in tkis story are fictitious.
(Copvright. 1937 United Feature Svndicate)
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l TO THE DEALER: l
REDEEM THIS COUPON. It is the
I same as a sale. It pleasés your cus-. |
| tomer. Your jobber will give you 1c i
credit for cach coupon. Tele; honc
| him NOW if you wish to |
J more about this coupon. |
« Frank H. Fleer Corp., Phila.,, Pa. |

FREE!

DUBBLE BUBBLE GUM

Take this whole advertisement to any store
that sells candy Buy & piece of FLEER'S
DUBBLE BUBBLE Gum lov one cent and get
an extre piece FREE Do it now! Also -c’el\
dor the next coupon.
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FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

(ON ACCOUNT OF ALL THESE

BANDAGES, I CAN'T DANCE!
BUT I CAN CERTAINLY SIT

I GUESS YbU MAY
YOU'RE BIGGER “THAN I
AM... AND BESIDES,

BUS FOR
ROSEBUD
SEMINARY.

THET MEANS
GALS GOO-

GOSH...YoU..
You. ..YOU'RE
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("GULPZ-THEY ALL SEEMS T'BE
GOIN' MA/I W' ITs A Si MILL f
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FLAPPER FANNY
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By Sylvia

“Yeah, I know I said ‘Don’t dress.’

But that didn’t mean

‘Don’t wash.””

—By Al Capp
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BUD SEMINARY

ALL OFF/-
ROSEBUD
SEMINARY.

—By Blosser ;

WELL,IT'S CERTAINLY A RELIEF

TO FIND A acw WHO IS A LITTLE

ORIGINAL ! WHERE HAVE You
BEEN ALL MY LIFE 2

LISTEN-THEYVE
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ASK THE TIMES

Inclose a 3-cent stamp for
reply when addressing any
question ot ract or information
to The Indianapolis Times
Washington Service Bureau,
1013 13th St., N. W., Washing-
ton, D. C. Legal and medical
advice cannot be given, nor can
extended research be under-
taken.

Q—Will you please describe the
flag of Costa Rica?

A—Tt consists of five horizontal

bands, blue, white, red, white and
blue. The red band, in the middle,
is twice as large as the others and
is charged with the Costa Rican
Arms in a white oval. The arms
consist of a blue ribbon with the de-
vice “America Central,” Republica
de Costa Rica.” Below on an azure
field are three mountains rising
from the sea, and a 3-masted ship
behind which is a rising sun, and
ag)ove the mountains are five silver
stars. .

Q—What is the difference be-
tween blank and free verse?

A—Blank verse is metrical poetry
without rhyme, having a definite
number of beats in each line. In
free verse the line ends with the
sense or meaning, regardless of the
number of feet or beats; hence long
and short lines occur within the
same verse.

Q—What was the title of the
motion picture in which the songs,
“The Night Is Young” and “When 1
Grow Too Old to Dream,” were fea-
tured? Who played the leading
roles?

A—The film was titled “The
Night Is Young,” and featured
Ramon Navarro and Evelyn Laye.

Q—Does a bullet begin to lose
velocity the instant it leaves the
muzzle of a gun?

A—In some instances it is believed
that the expanding gases emerging
from the muzzle of a rifle continue
to increase the velocity of the bullet
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HERE'S TO YOUR HEALTH

By Dr. Morris Fishbein, American Medical Journal Editor

ODERN medicine has discovered many new ways of aiding early

diagnosis of cancer.

In one of these methods the patient is taken [

into a dark room and a light is held in such a way that it is possible to

look through the breast.

If there are any lumps or growths in the

breast, the light will fail to pass through at these points.
X-ray pictures may be taken and by variations in the density of

for a distance of not more than one
or two inches. In the majority of
cases, however, the rifle bullet at-
tains its greatest velocity in the bar-
rel, and begins to lose velocity im-
mediately upon leaving the muzzle.

Q@—What is the National Institute
of Arts and Letters?

A—A society organized ata meet-
ing of the American Social Science
Association in 1898. The qualifica-
tion for membership is notable
achievement in art, music, or liter-
ature. The number in the institute
is limited to 250 and the election
is by ballot.

Q—What is the nationality of
Norma Shearer?

A—She was born in Montreal
Quebec, Canada, of English descent,
but is now an American citizen.

Q—Where is the richest oil field
in the United States at present?
A—The East Texas field.

Q—What is a virgin growth - of
trees?

A—The original growth of mature
trees.

Q—In which Civil Service Dis-
trict is Alaska?

A—The 11th U. S. Civil Service

District with headquarters at Se-
attle, Wash.

Q—Please give me the name of a
book written by one who has
struggled against physical handicaps.

—“The Story of My Life,” by
Helen Keller.

Q—What food is given to snakes
in zoos?

A—They are fed mice, pigs, ducks,
rabbits, chickens and rats.

the shadows the possible presence
of a growth may be determined.

When a suspected growth is dis-
covered, a %mall section may be
taken from growth and studied
immediately under the microscope to
determine whether it is cancer.

Remember that not every lump in
the breast is necessarily a cancer.
There are various forms of benign
lumps and growths affecting these
tissues. The doctor makes his de-
cision in relationship to the nature
of the growth, its size and location,
how long it has lasted, the age of
the patient, the raﬁdity with which
the tumor grew and many similar
factors.

s t s
ANY doctors believe that the
best treatment for the major-
ity of cases of cancer of the breast
in women is a surgical operation. In
some places the operation is done
with an electric knife. In many other
clinics, cancers of the breastizare
treated by the use of radiu
some physicians prefer to use -
bination of radium and surgery.

In many cases it is customary
treat the tissues with the X-ray
after the cancer has been removed,
in order to seal up the channels by
which the cancers extend to other
portions of the body.

People are obviously foolish to
trust themselves to the hands of va-
rious charlatans who treat cancers
with pastes, ointments and injec-
tions of which the true worth never
has been established. Cancer of the
breast is must less frequent in men
than in women. It seldom appears
in a man before the age of 55, al-
though cases have been recorded in
boys of 12 and 14. The oldest man
in whom cancer of the breast has
been reported was 91.

EONE - THAT WOULD BE ) MUST BE FAR-
POOP- SLATS, OF COURSE -~

THER AwAY
THAN | THINK=
BECAUSE HE DOE

o

—By Raeburn Van Buren
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WYTCH-YOU SURE 7

“What's that? A hundred

thousand life msurance?

thought I was signing another treaty!”

'So They Say

Results of my survey show the
average person will do markedly
better work when not alone. When
you work alone, your work may be
more accurate, though, for you take
the time to try harder.—Prof. Theo-
dora M. Abel of New York.

I am neither going to broadcast
or give talks or lectures while in
England. I've come here npither to

give information.  nor criticism.—
Father Coughlin, in England for his
health.

Fan dancing? I hate it. I have
always wanted to be an obstetrician.,
I love - babies—Faith Bacon, fan
dancer.

My next hop will be from Key
West to Havana.—Charles Zimmy,
legless swimmer who swam 143

miles, from Albany to New York.
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