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OUT OUR WAY By Williams | FLAPPER FANNY By Sylvia
PR THAT'LL KEEP YOU | (WHAT DID YOU e = |
N THERE TiLL I SEE |\ WANT IN HER | |l
WHAT YOU WERE ROOM 2 | ‘
DOING IN MY : |
ROOM. y g |l
" S WHY Dog"r You A$TT ;
CAST OF CHARACTERS | the same way I do. That's not what |didn't ask her. That will simple WHUT DID SHE WAN p ‘
PRISCILLA PIERCE — Heroine, young (I came to talk about today.” to find out, if you wish to question N POCKIT 2 \T' .
woman attorney o . " Y >% 1%\ KIT?® ) S s
o > Ui What's new now? Mr. Hunter. N
AMY KERR — Cilly's roommate and e & i . & } & b ALLUS M‘o SHE GITS \
. " | “It’s about Hunter. I took it upon | pPolan smiled. “You'll have to be !
m‘;;:;r;(rtsn;i;«ilr\i Cilly's 8 (myself to call on Mrs. Hunter yes- (5 little more thorough before you - AWAY WITH MURDER ~ux { s
JIN AN — v's flance, : . > > ) .
HARRY HUTCHINS — Amy's strange | t€rday When T knew her husband |qualify for police work, Miss Pierce,” 7N ALMOST > ME NEARLY A ¢
visitor. |was up on the roof. I thought I pe admonished. “We found out yes- . A LYNCHED, AN’ NOT | 2
SERGEANT DOLAN—Officer assigned ‘COuld_ wring the truth from her.” terday afternoon who drove the car \ \o ) | § a g
to solve the murder of Amy Kerr, “Did you?” that knocked Hunter down. It was A |
- | “Yes.” Cilly repeated the story|young Billy Harmon, the brother of 1 '
Yesterday: Cilly bluffs Mrs. Hunter, | Which the woman had told her.|ihat girl the Hutchins fellow is in- | ‘ \
who confesses that her husband is not | Dolan listened attentively. When terested in.” |
@t ¢4 B g fri:_r-[:'gor'aff_ﬂ"'*“ she finished, he looked at her| ‘Cilly’s eyes widened in surprise. |
;:;(.a.n,,d..:’\::':‘n-::,m”m SO0 Teom b 'quizaionlly. : “What a small world this case in- ;
ki, “Who was this fellow they iyplves,” she murmured thought- =
rooked?” he asked. “Did she tell | syjry.” A2 I LM \
CHAPTER TWENTY-THREE you his hame®” ;s o R R
ONG before dawn oh Thursday| Cilly shook her head. “No, I (To Be Continued) %\
the rain started; by 9 o'clock | P # \ .
it had settled to a dismal, depressing \ A /A
downpour. Alone in her apartment, | . , /
Cilly shivered, not so much from a' y o“ ory
the cold as from the penetrating
gloom, Though she could not fore- v
see it, this was to be the most event- .
ful day of her life; perhaps it was RESP'TE—BY Cllfford D. Cleveﬁger
the ‘premonition which provoked |
this quivering of her nerves. |
However, she could not know that J
She thought it was a good day for
the blues, and would have welcomed
the happy release of work at the| W,
office. But there were other things | G
which to attend. Most of all, she |
had to see Sergt. Dolan, even if it | R . ahdeh : . '
meant ‘waiting at police head- —— A ()’f, /h:.? string's to remember to get a doren cqgs—and
quarters all day. They could be no " copR 12137 By NEX SERVICE, INC this one's to remember to telephone from the grocery «
e g B - R 'Jf‘. ?a'f.‘fmfu;' to ask what you forgot.”
and not nearly as lonely o N 3 y ngot.
After a quick breakfast, she put -
oh & warm woolen dress, one which
had been held over from the previ- . __By Al Capp
ous winter pending the emergency |
of just such a day as this. Then, IT WOULD RUIN THE BUTCBULP?) NOT AT ALLY-
fortified against the elements by a ®” S%F & ‘}5’?‘,{“’“
long raincoat and waterproof hat, £ Al 3 AmATAPr%s
she ventured downtown ! 5\:“?%5 : Dﬁ'ég_ > V:_OTL}'%“DE
o " y i ship.” ICUL ,
i Whs Ot Quiith 1o Delbck Whieh The blow landed like the crack of a whip. % -IFYI"‘.H E:-o'ruogu'rs
she ‘reached police headquarters. E were dining at the Tap & a legendary figure, and quickly N gy , Nc\;/,Q .
\ vouthful officer ushered her into Spigot—-George Woods and I ‘ flashed to the front with his color- THE. SEMINARY 77 /
5 small anteroom off the same cor- | —when the thing happened. You're| ful, breath-taking fiction. Those
ridor as the meeting room which | never surprised when things happen | who claimed to know said his stuff -
had held the investigation the day|at the Tap & Spigot. It's one of | was autobiographical. z X
before. Sergt. Dolan, the officer ex- | those places where the tables and| He had no friends, no intimates, | -
plainéé was busy for the moment, |fioors are bare and where the souls and wanted none. He abused all -
but would see her shortly. lof the guests are at times like the | who came in contact with him. Re-| ]
She sat down to wait " The door | tables and floors. | porters who tried to interview him
imLo th\(s corridor was ltl‘fr‘ open, so | “No one is wholly good or wholly | Vere beaten and kicked down tho!

those Who |bad,” I was contending, but George | Stairs from his apartment. «1

that she could watch “But I seem to remember hearing

_—

i ; o al
passed by. Beyond the door, she Slm&l‘\ tgaughed his  DIgh=PItChOd | pnt he tade friends With ke young
heard & woman sobbing, and the low |cackle, the tone he always uses when | »
bbb, % Wil i about ready to prove his point | college man,” 1 said to ‘George. '
murmur of a man's voice offering \ I po! [ “Hhnt Surely B )
L p i | at s y proves there's some
reassuring comfort. There was solmr- George had aiready seen t}qn good in him.”
thing familiar in the voice, 10w- voung man who was coming in the W\, & 4 O
pitched though it was. She watched | door and starting across the room \.m.\.,mt..’:;‘,‘;:o Taf;:n ag:iglht x'eglli:d FRECKLES AND HIS FR'ENDS
the door for their approach. The [0 a table on the other side. The|ipat was the name. I'd been away r R . > - /7 - .
woman was making an effort to con- [young man weaved slightly as he | from New York fm“m.m‘ & Vobt | KINGSTON 1S JUST IMTCHING FRECKLES \YOu LOOK WHAT'S WERONG WY You ¢ Yau DoN'T
trol herself now; the sobs ceased, |walked, hut kept his course Without | <o was out of touch 5 } TO KNOCK US OFF “THIS LIKE AN OLD LABY Wiy ‘{, SEEM ABLE ‘S GET OUT OF YourR ALLY HAVE , 80 PAR,
only the sharp intake of steadying |too much effort, He was a big fel- |’ : ; [ | YEAR, BOVS ' THEY WAVE AN IRON SAFE ON HER ° OWH WAY ! HANKING , TAKE FRECKLES' 18 A PASS, A PUNT ANB Y/, 2, 7
breaths was audible. They passed [low, but his cheeks were already | A ; A NEW COACH ... AND HES BACK, WHEN You CARRY PLACE N THE BACKEELD! § A PRAVER ... AND e /" °
the door, directly in line of Cilly's | flabby, and a distinct bulge was|*" ROVER was an All-American | GOOD ! AND, SO FAIR, “niEe BALL! LETS GET WANT ACTION ! ) PRAVER SEEMS B BE )/
vision. She sat up suddenly | visible at the waistline. ] halfback from the South- | WE DON'T LOOK LIKE SOME PEPBER (NTO AR T A AN
The man was Harvey Ames! And k-5 % [west,” George explained, “and also | THESE FORMATIONS ! \E:)ZH b ) s'i!/"‘!J
the woman who leaned against him, | B SioDBRE Wit tabl o | intercollegiate boxing and wrestling - NI
her face hidden in one of his volu- | SUOPPES, Wt B TADIE WHELE U /champioh. But he cuthe 't New = a7/ P \ ‘;' ) o b
minous handkerchiefs, was the one s couple was drinking beer. The | york and wanted to get into jour- B e
who had fled the Bayview Apart- | girl's face was hidden behind a coat | nalism, as he called it then.” ':’)vi ,4\_1,; bR "
ments two days before Mrs. | 0f cheap makeup, but it was the | “It's a disease that hits 1ots of | E -t
Wheeler! ; [man who interested me. TI'd bgen |college graduates,” 1 said | y
> & & | watching him for some time. He| George nodded and went on.|
and smiled, even laughed at times, bu' | “Grover pestered ‘eity editors all

ILLY walked to the door

stared after them. There was
something gently pathetic in their
attitude, and she felt a warmth of |
sympathy toward them, despite the
knowledge that they had defied the |
conventions

“Good morning, Miss Pierce!”

Cilly turned abruptly to
Sergt. Dolan.

“Been waiting for me long?” he
asked. His voice was matter-of-fact |
and brusque; Cilly thought it
lacked the rather cordial friendli-
ness of other occasions. But perhaps |
she imagined that. He led the way
back into the small anteroom, shut-
ting the door behind him. “We can |
talk in here as well as any place,” |
he observed. |

“I see you've located Mrs. |
Wheeler?” Cilly mentioned. She re-
sumed the same chair she had occu-
pied these several minutes

“Yes. Ames brought her in this
morning.” Dolan sat down opposite |
her. “The old story. Ames and his
wife haven't hit it off for years, and
Mrs. Wheeler's the other woman
Ames has children, and he's fearful
of the scandal. I feel sort of sorry
for them. . .

face

” » 8
“U'M glad to find you so under-
standing ‘this morning, ser- |

geant,” Cilly remarked. |
“What do you mean?” |
“I hope you'll be as kindly dis- |
posed to me.”
“Any reason why I shouldn't be?” |
“Yes, You believed what Mr, Cor- |
bett said about me yesterday.” |
ol 1?7
“It wasn't the truth, Sergt. Dolan. |
Please believe that. I went across |
the street with a definite idea in
mind—to get up on the roof and see
what was going on in the Bayview, |
I had to ring somebody's doorbell in |
order to gain admittance to the
house, and Corbett was the first
name that popped into my head. 1
didn't go to call on them, but Mr.
Corbett was feeling a little
genial, you might say. He met me
in the hall, and insisted on my stop-
ping in for a drink—which I didn't
finish, incidentally, When I insist-
ed on leaving, he seemed a little
disappointed. Perhaps I wounded
his vanity in some way. How- |
ever, I went up on the roof to watch
the people in our house, and what
I told you about Mr. Hunter is ab-
solutely true.” i
. W W |
OLAN was looking out of the
window thoughtfully.

“Well,” he said, “I've already
started a little investigation on/
Hunter. Don't think that I wasn't |

going to consider it. Matter of fact, |
I guess I'd take your word any day
against Corbett's, Miss Pierce.” |

“Thank you, Sergeant. You know |
this case means a great deal to me,
and you know that I'll do anything |
I can to disprove the theory you're
working on.” ‘

Dolan turned his gaze to Cilly. '

“I'm sorry you feel that way,” he |
said. “We all make mistakes, you
know, and I think you're making a
tremendous one in Kkeeping faith
with this Kerr. He's not worth it.” |

Cilly stiffened. “I still prefer to
be the judge of that, Sergt. Dolan,” |
she said quietly. "“In the meantime, |
however, we have two new suspects:
Harvey Ames and Hunter.”

“Oh, they're not on the up and
up, perhaps, but I don't think we
can tie them to the murder, I'll|
admit both possibilities. And be-
lieve me, we'll check these new
angles thoroughly. But I'm still
looking for Kerr. I've got a tighter
case against him than against either
of the other two.”

.5 &
ILLY sighed. “I won't argue

with you on that any more,”
she said. “I know that Jim will be

. back, but I can't expect you to feel

| ward
| nonchalantly before him, ready for
help gravi- |

you felt this hardly masked the
yvawning faws of a steel trap which
seemed ready to snap the unwary

I'd been intending to ask George
who he was. George knows every-
one

The young man leaned over the
table, obviously asking for a loan.
The face of the seated man

| changed. and I thought, “the pan
| has been

tripped,” the steel
are going to snap

He shoved back his chair and
rose deliberately, then faster than

even 1 could see, he struck a terri-

| Dle right-hand blow at the alcohol-

bemuddled young man

The blow landed like the crack
of a whip, could be heard all over
the room. Women gasped, men

| started, and I found myself stand-

ing up gripping the edge of the
table.
» L] ”

HAT powerful right would have |

dropped most men, but it only

set the young chap back on his

heels.
him to the floor

The steel-trap man backed to-

the wall, holding his chair

further trouble. The

tated toward the spot. The man-

| ager rushed up, apologizing to the

victor while ordering the victim
| carried out.
I looked around George set

down his beer mug and grinned.
“That's Stanley Roon,” he said
George hadn't stirred. He's like that.
The true observer. I know he could
sit through three assassinations
without missing a pulse beat,
“You mean the South American

| soldier of fortune who is now writ-

ing fiction?” 1 asked. George nodded.
» » »
RECALLED the stories I'd heard

about him. A ruthiess, double-
crossing revolutionist and gun-run-

jaws |

Two more vicious hooks put |

over town until finally Bud Mur-
cdock at the Blade had his patience
worn out. Murdock reared back in
his chair like he does when he's
riled and looked up and down Gro-
| ver's husky frame.
“‘T'd give you

an assignment,’

[ Murdock said loud enough s6 every- |

|one in the room could hear, ‘but I
know you'd muff it

“Young Grover pleaded he
| wouldn't =6 earnestly that Murdock
finally told him to see Stanley Roon
for a full write-up of his life.

“Grover dashed out, full of the
| enthusiasm of youth, and some of
[the boys protested about sending a
lamb to the slaughter, but Murdock
says that if a champion this and a
[champion that can't take care of
| himself it's time he found it out.
| That seemed logical, 56 the boys
[ just stuck around waiting for the
i(‘orpse,
| 5 ® ®
“FN a couple of hours Young

Grover was back with a thou-
sand-word typewritten life of Roon,
and not a blemish on him. Tt
knocked the wind out of Murdock
and

would hear about the interview and'
grab it
and learned what really happened.

“It seems that Roon took a.punch
| at Grover soon as he found out
what the kid wanted, but Grover
saw it coming and ducked. They
went into a melee with Grover
[ slipping and blocking punches at

shots like, ‘you telegraphed that
one,’ and ‘your arms ain't long
| enough.’

| “After 10 minutes of it Roon sat
| down panting and laughed. He got
| the whole story out of the kid and
[ then wrote the biography on the

promise that Grover would teach
' him boxing and wrestling. Grover
[ went up to see Roon two or three

ner, a man who betrayed friends| times a week for six months and

and enemies alike. He'd arrived
in New York two yvears ago, almost

Mind Your
Sl

Test your knowledge of cor-
rect social usage by answering
the following questions, then
checking against the authorita-
tive answers below,

1. If you are writing a letter
to a widow, should you address
it “Mrs, Alice Long"?

2. Is “‘Sincerely yours” cors
rect for both business and so-
cial notes?

3. Should a comma or colon
follow the salutation in a
friendly ietter?

4. Should an envelope ad-
dressed to a small girl read
“Mary James'?

5. Need one apologize
typing a friendly letter?

for

What would you do if—
You are writing an answer to
a formal invitation-—
A Write it on a
spondence card?
B. Write on one of your
visiting cards?
C. Use small white
paper?
L

Answers
No. “Mrs. Richard Long.”
Yes.
. Comma.
. No. “"Miss Mary James,”
No.

corre-

note

» »

Best “What Would You Do”
solution-—(C).

| taught Roon all he knew.’
George paused for a moment and
:thon went on. “Grover was a good
kid and well liked all over town,
| but he just couldn't take it. Booze
| and the bright lights got him. He
| was drunk so much that Murdock
| finally had to can him.”
“That goes to show that Roon
isn't all bad,” I protested. "“He gave
| Grover a start.”
[ “Tt wasn't a start,” George said,
| “just a respite. The lad Roon beat
| up only a minute ago was Dwight
| Grover."”
;‘ THE END

The characters (n this story are Hetitious,
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he had to hire Grover at a |
juicy price for fear some other rag |

The boys pumped Grover |

| first and then kidding Roon with |

ASK THE TIMES

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

Q- Where,
Palomar?

A—TIn 8Ban Diego County, about
50 miles northeast of the city of
San Diego. It has an elevation of
6126 feet above sea levei, and is in-
cluded within Cleveland National
Forest, a tract 27 miles long and
from five to6 12 miles wide, com-
prising portions of Orange, Riverside
and San Diego Counties,

Q-~What is the source of the quo-
tation, “Give to the world the best
that you have, and the best will
come back to you"?

A-—"Life's Mirror,” by Madeleine
Bridges (Mary Aigne DeVere).

Q-—-When was the last total eclipse
in Indianapolis? Also list the eclipses
here in the last 25 years.

A—An astronomer at the U. 8
Naval Observatory says that since
Indianapolis was founded it has not
been favored with a total eclipse of
the sun. The nearest was as fol-
lows: June 18, 1803, about a4 per
| cent total at Indianapolis; Aug, 7,
| 1860, about 00 per cent; May 98,
1000, about 63 per cent, and Jan, 24,
1025, about 01 per cent. These are
all the eclipses which have been as
much as 80 per cent total at Indi-
anapolis since 1800.

Q-—Can the importation of an
article which infringes my patent
be stopped, when it was made law-
| fully in a country where I have not
| taken out a patent?

A-Yes,

Q-—Which canton of Switzerland
is the largest?

A—The Canton of Bern has the
largest population, 688,774; the Oan-
ton of Graubunden has the largest
area, 2746 square miles,

in California, is Mt.
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YOUR HEALTH

By Dr, Morris Fishhein
American Medical Jourhal Editor
ANCERS may be internal or ex-

ternal. Many people will watch |

| & cancer grow on the surface of the |

i
|
|
|
|
|

| Dody for months or
[ they do anything about it. Then the

| lected because they are not

years before |
outlook is hopeless, |
Moreover, cancers in the interior ‘
of the body may give rise to symp=- |
toms which will be regularly nnz-l
suffi-

ciently severe
When a cancer affects the brain, |
it reveals itself rather promptly by |
prossure and even by paralysis due |
to destruction of brain tissue ;
|

] " »

N association with the develop- |

ment of a cancer in the lung
there may be coughing, the pouring
of pus from the infected tissues of |
similar serious symptoms, Ocea- |
stonally people with cancer of 'hﬂi
brain may add years to their lives |
by having the skull opened and the |
tisste removed ’

In cancer of the lung life may be
extended by complete removal of the |
lung After it has been collapsed |
with pneumonthorax, ‘

A cancer in the pancreas may be |
detected by the development of too L
much insulin and by the fatigue and
tiredness associated with excessive
burning of sugar in the body. One
expert pays that nobody with a can-
cer of the pancreas or liver has ever }
survived and that only about 5 per
cent of those with cancer of the |
stomach are saved, |

” » »
INCE every hope rests in treat-
ing & cancer at the earliest
possible moment, physicians are
likely to say over and over again
that it is absolutely necessary for
the people concerned to get to coms-
petent scientific advice as soon as
possible.

The situation seems to be improvs
ing because nowadays many people
are being saved who would not have
heen saved in a previous generation,
Yet 3000 people still die every year
in the United States from cancers
of the skin—all of which are curable
in the early stages—and 10,000 wom-
en die every year from cancer of
the hreast, which iy curable in 80
per cent of cases if seen early,
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=By Raeburn Van Buren
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“A listener just called=<he paid the fudge rvecipe vounded o good, could he come down

and lick the pan?”
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