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CAST OF CHARACTERS

PRISCILLA PIERCE—heroine, young |

woman attorney. |

AMY KERR—Cilly’s roommate and |

murderer’s victim.
JIM KERRIGAN—Cilly’s fiance.

HARRY HUTCHINS—Amy’s

visitor.

SERGT. DOLAN—officer assigned to

solve the murder of Amy Kerr.

strange

Yesterday: Jim calls Cilly while Dolan

is in her apartment. When Cilly refuses

to divulge who called, Dolan orders her |

off to headquarters with him while he

places police in her rooms to take fur- |

ther messages.

CHAPTER TWENTY-SIX |

ILLY leaned helplessly against |

the wail while Dolan proceed- |

ed to give orders over the telephone

to trace Jim's call.

Jim had phoned from the Penn- |

sylvania Hotel. The operator veri-

fied that. He could get out and dis-

appear into the subway in 30 sec-

onds. She felt a subtle pleasure at

having outwitted Dolan. He was SO |

sure of himself, so positive in his |

theory. What did it matter to him |

that he was railroading an innocent |

man to jail; to the . .. to the elec- |

tric chair! For the first time, Cilly |

caught the full significance of what

Jim was facing. She held her

breath as a new terror seized her.

Dolan was arresting her. There |

would be nobody to carry on for

Jim . . . nobody to watch the Hun- |

ter man, or Harvey Ames . . . NO-

body to check on Carruthers who |

also came from Utah. Dolan would |

forget all that.

Suddenly she faced Dolan, her|

eyes burning with indignation and |

terror and despair.
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HY are you so determined to

accuse Jim? What about

Harvey Ames? He had every oppor-

tunity and just as good a motive.

What about Hunter? There are a

dozen angles that you refuse to con-

sider. What about Carruthers up-

stairs? We have proof that he

came from Utah recently. . . . His
trip to Bermuda might easily have]
been a blind, or he might have gone |

away to let someone else use his
apartment. . . . What about the
Elliot woman upstairs? Surely she’s
read about the case in the news-
papers. Why don’t you check ‘on

her?”
Dolan annoyance. |frowned in

“See here, Miss Pierce,” he said
irritably, “vou may be a smart

lawyer and all that, but I don’t

need vou to tell me how to do my

own work. We've checked every

situation thoroughly. We've got the

word of a dozen people who saw

Carruthers off on the Monarch of

Bermuda. I don’t go ransacking

people's houses unless I've got |

something on them. Come now, get|

a hat and coat on; you're going with |

me.”
*® ®

HERE were voices in the outer

hallway. Cilly recognized them.

A second later, her bell rang.

“0. K. Answer it,” Dolan ordered.

Cilly opened the door to admit

Mr. and Mrs. Perry, who lived next

door in Apartment 1-B.

Mrs. Perry, a plump, neighborly

little woman, held both hands out

to Cilly in a motherly gesture.

“You poor dear!” she murmured.

“We only heard about it today. I'm
so terribly, terribly sorry.”

Dolan stood in the living room,

taking in the situation.

“Come in, Mrs. Perry,” Cilly
urged. “Hello, Mr. Perry. This is
Sergt. Dolan, from police head-

quarters. Mr. and Mrs. Perry are

my next-door neighbors, Sergeant.”

Dolan acknowledged the intro-

duction with a brief nod.
“Oh, this is just too terrible for

you, my dear,” Mrs. Perry went on.

“And to have it happen the minute

your young man Was called

away....
Cilly’s eyes widened. Dolan turned

his shrewd glance on Mrs. Perry

instantly.
“How did you know Jim was go-

ing away?” Cilly asked her.
“Oh, we met him that evening.

Didn't we, John?”
“When was this?” Dolan asked|

abruptly.
«Just about midnight,” Mr. Perry

stated mildly. “Yes, it was exactly
midnight.”
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ILLY'S heart bounded as a new

hope dawned.

“Just how and where did you
meet the young man?” Dolan asked

quickly.

Mr. Perry seemed a little sur-

prised at the sudden questioning.

“We met him two blocks further

down, on St. Ann's Ave.” he re-
lated simply. “You see, we'd stopped

in here a little after 11, wasn't it,

dear? Miss Pierce had offered to
look after our fish while we were
away. Mr. Kerrigan and another

gentleman were here. . . .”

“How did you know which was |

Kerrigan?” Dolan interrupted.
“Why, we had met him before.

One Sunday afternoon, we met him
with Miss Pierce down at Jones

Beach. We all came home together.
So, of course, when I saw him in

such a hurry Sunday night I was
glad to offer him a lift, We'd got-
ten the car, and had a little bite
down in the tavern, and then just

as we started off we saw Mr, Ker-

rigan, running toward the subway.
He seemed in such a hurry. . i
“What time was this?”
“Exactly midnight. Remember,

Mary, you remarked on it?”
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“x 7ES,” Mrs. Perry affirmed, “The |
steeple clock was just striking

midnight. I teased Mr. Kerrigan

about being in such a hurry to leave

Priscilla, and he explained that he

had to make a hurried trip out West.

He didn’t want to wait for trains,

and there was a friend.of his—a

private pilot—who was leaving
Floyd Bennett Field at 12:30 for
Chicago. Mr, Kerrigan wanted to

catch him, but of course because he

was in such a hurry he couldn’t

get a taxi. So we drove him down to
the flying field.”
“You .drove him to Floyd Ben-

nett Field Sunday hight?” Dolan
repeated incredulously. He saw his
carefully prepared case crumbling

before him,
Mr. and Mrs. Perry nodded simul-

taheously. “And we got him there
in 15 minutes,” Mr. Perry said with
pride. “Kerrigan's friend had just
arrived himself. It was exactly quar-
ter past 12, We waited around until

u

 

they took off, and then we started
for Fall River.”

” o o

ILLY could have wept for joy.

Jim had been down at Floyd ie

Bennett Field at quarter past 12.

Amy was Killed at 12:20.

There was a lump in her throat

as she grabbed Mrs. Perry’s hands

in both of hers. “Thank you so |

much for telling us that,” she ex- |

claimed. Then, trying to be casual

in her explanation, she added: |

“You know, everybody is under sus- |

picion in a case like this until an |

alibi is established.” n

Mrs. Peryy nodded smilingly.
She did not understand why Mr.
Kerrigan, Priscilla’s special young
man, needed an alibi. But she did
not say so.

“Well, we'd better take the gold-

fish and run along, Mr. Perry sug-

gested. “If there's any way we
can help, Sergeant, we'll be right
next ‘door. .. .”
As the door closed behind the

Perrys, Cilly turned to Sergt. Dolan.

“Well, Sergeant, do you still want
to hold me as an accessory?”
Dolan slumped into a

wearily,

“I guess not.

chair

Their story rang
true enough . . . and we can al-

ways check on it.” He looked up|
at Cilly, smiled a little crooked!ly. |
“Well, it begins to look as if there |
might be some grounds for this

faith of yours in the young man.

 

. Say, tell me the truth now,

will you?”
” n on

1 F course. I haven't lied to

you yet, but you won't believe

“Was tonight the first time you'd
heard from Kerr—or Kerrigan—

since Sunday?”

Cilly hesitated. Should she tell
him about the postcard? It didn’t
matter now, since Jim was cleared.

No. I received a postcard from

him on Monday, saying merely that
he'd been called suddenly to Utah.

1 didn't hear another word from

him until he called just now.”

“What did he say?”
Cilly smiled. “If you remember,

I didn’t give him an opportunity to
say very much. Only that he'd just

got in from Newark Airport and was

on his way here.”
Dolan looked at his watch.
“Well, I've got to hustle and check

on some of these other angles you've
been harping on. If he gets in
touch with you again, will you ask
him to see me immediately at head-

quarters? His testimony is still
mighty important.”

“I'll do that, Sergeant.”
“Thanks. I hope we’ll be working

together from now on, Miss Pierce.
Sorry about everything Hd

After Dolan left, Cilly made up
her mind as to what she was going

to do. There had been altogether
too many stones left unturned in
this house since Sunday night.

(To Be Continved.)

 

 
Daily Short Story
BLACK RECORD—By Ahlene Fitch   

| NE

“You'd Better Pay Up’'”

 

" HIS course costs only $50, dnt

said Jack. “Then maybe I can

get on the radio as a big rust

and entertainer. They'd make rec-

ords of me. What is $50 compared

to maybe $100 a week?”

“It's too much to pay any school |

for a course on how to make your |

voice do a cat-and-dog act. You are |
a sox salesman—and a poor one at |

that.” |
“If you would just call it an ad-|

vancement on my salary as a sales-
man—--"

“Jack!” Mr. Milton rose suddenly
and walked over to his son. “I've
had enough troubles already to kill |
me. If I must go on six more months |
paying protection to that bunch of
chiselers who come here nobody wiil |

get their salaries, We'll all go
broke.”

“By chiselers you mean the men
from the protective association?”
“Of course, that's who I mean.

They're bleeding me to death. To-
day they'll call again. And I must

go with them to their meeting.”
“I'm going with you,” said Jack.
“Nothing doing,” said Mr. Milton.

“Get back to the sox counter!”

2 2 2

R. MILTON'S feet felt out the

steps carefully. In the dark-

ness he took a firmer grip on the

arm of his son, who had finally |

won out on the question of accom-|

panying him.

“This is madness for you to
come,” said Mr. Milton.

“It’s more fun than tending sox,”
said Jack.

In the bare room the face of the
leader bent closer to Mr. Milton's.
“So you see, you'd better pay up,”
the low guttural voice ‘was saying.
“Because only dead men get out of

Mind Your

Manners
Test your knowledge of cor-

rect social usage by answering
the following questions, then
checking against the authori-
tative answers below:

1. Is it good bridge to call
your partner’s attention to the
score reminding him of wvul-
nerability or a part game?

2. If you are better at play
than your partner should you
try to swing the bidding
around so you are the de-
clarer,

3. If you have made a bad
play, is it all right to say, “I'm
sorry, partner”?

4. Is it a thoughtful hostess
who turns on the radio while
bridge is being played?

5. Is it considered good form
for a dummy to leave his seat
to watch his partner play?

 

 

What would you do if—
You are the honored guest

at a bridge party where you
receive both the guest prize
and high-score prize—

(A) Accept them both?
(B) Insist that first prize be

given to the person
whose score is second
high?

(C) Keep whichever prize you
like best?

tJ ” 2

Answers
1. No; it is up to the score-

keeper to announce the state
of the rubber after each hand.

2. No.
3. Yes.
4. No.
5. No.

Best “What Would You Do”
solution—(B), although it is
your privilege to follow (A).

    

| paying Kid Baron for protection.”
“Some day, Baron,” said Milton,

“the cops will get the goods on

you fellows.”
“Don’t make me laugh.”

the high nasal voice of
Walker. “We don't leave

tracks.”

It was
Ratty

no

n 2

“¥UTTON up, Ratty.” It was

Slugger Billings. “We've got a
few more suckers to interview. Don’t
waste words. Shoot these two mugs

on out. We'll be in tomorrow after-
noon for our dough. And if you like

breathin’ you'd better be ready to

shell.”

u

el
Next day Mr. Milton was asking

for his son behind the hosiery

counter,
“Sorry, Mr. Milton. He asked me

to clerk for him a couple of hours.
Said he was getting one free lesson

down at some voice school and

couldn't miss it.”
There was a tap on Mr. Milton's

shoulder.
“Two men in your office to see

you,” his stenographer told him. “A

Mr. Baron and a Mr. Walker.”
At his office door he almost col-

lided with Jack. Under the latter’s
arm was a small dictaphone.

# #" 2

“T'S the vroof,” cried Jack. “The

record is in my pocket. Down at
the place there are two more just

like it. Yousmust hear it!” Then he

caught sight of the two visitors. He
almost dropped the machine. “Later,
dad,” he whispered. “I better go

now.”
“No you don't.” The vice-like

fingers of Ratty Walker closed

around his wrist. “You have proof of
what?” Fishing down into the boy’s
pocket he extracted a small black
cylinder. For a moment he eyed it.
“Probably some crazy swing tune,

but we'd better hear it.”
The men took the dictaphone from

Jack, fixed the cylinder in place.
From the record a man started talk-

ing. The identical conversation that
had taken place in the bare room!

The voices of Baron and Walker.

u ” 8

ATTY WALKER grabbed the
record and shatted it with one

blow. Jack smiled faintly.
“You can't break the other two,”

he said. “They're put away where
they're safe.”
The man’s hand trembled slight-

ly. “You two stay in this office for
an hour,” he croaked, “or I'll come
back to town some day and blow
your brains out.”
“My boy! My boy!” The moment

the door had closed behind the two
visitors Mr. Milton had Jack by
the arm. “The brains of you! Imag-
ine planting a dictaphone on them.”

“Not a dictaphone, dad,” laughed

Jack. “You know I haven't got a
dictaphone of my own. It's the free

lesson. We had to make a record
imitating something. I've got a good
memory.”

“Good memory?”
“Sure, Last night was very inter-

esting. So I did their voices today
for the free lesson. All those guys
on the record are just me!”

THE END

The characters in this story are fctitious.

(Copyright. 1937 United Feature Svndicate)
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By Williams
 

   
LI'L ABNER

| JUST "yr
DECIDEAen
TYPE OF EYE -
BROW SUITS

LIL AGNES.”

FR

GOSH! WE
GOT TO GIT
GOIN' PRETTY
QUICK. ~~WRY,
LOOKIT THERE!
IT'S FREEZIN'

OVER.

miresve ees

| THINK THESE'D LOOK THERE. - ISN'T
ADORABLE-THEY SHE GORGEOUS
SEEM Lio SUIT HER Y§

OR~~ I v)
THOT THATS
WHUT You
WERE WAITIN'
FER ALL
SUMMER.

J RWiLLIANMG,)

10-4 *  
TUNNING- AND NOW

EESaNES
OUR SECRET
LOOK "OOH ?-
IT'S TERRIFIC,

 
 

DID SHE KNOCK
You OVER WITH
HER BIKE 2

 
 

 

 

 

 

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—Describe the emblem of the

Society of the Cincinnati.

A—Tt is a bald eagle suspended by
a dark blue ribbon with white bor-
ders, symbolizing the union of

France and America. On the eagle's

breast is Cincinnatus receiving a
sword and other military insignia

from the Senate; in the background

his wife stands at the door of their
cottage, with the plow and other
agricultural implements near; round
the whole are the words, “Omnia

reliquit servare rem publicam.” (“He

left all to serve the commonwealth”).
On the reverse, Fame is crowning
Cincinnatus with a wreath, inscribed
“Virtutts Praemium”; in the back-
ground is a seaport city with gates

opened and vessels entering; below

are joined hands supporting a heart

inscribed “Esto Perpetua” (“Be thou
perpetual”).

Q—Did William Randolph Hearst
ever run for office of U, S. Senator?

A—No. He was a member of the
House of Representatives in the 58th
and 59th Congresses and he has

been a nominee for Mayor of New
Sk City and for Governor of New
ork.

Q—Is the author of a screen story
supposed to indicate how certain
scenes are to be photographed, or is
that left to the discretion of the
director and cameraman?

A—The writer of a screen play
usually indicates whether certain
scenes are to be long shots or close-
ups. When the story enters pro-
duction, however, the director makes
the final decisions. The camera-

THE RECOVERY OF MY
BAD ANKLE BACK ABOUT
TWO MORE WEEKS!

 

  

UP “THE IDEA OF
KEEPING THIS
INJURY A SECRET, ) )
FRECK ! WKY

DON'T YOu /

TELL THE
COACH ©

AND GET

BENCHED?
NOTHING

 
 

THEY DRIVE SLOWLY FORABOUT A MILE =
AND THEN—

LOOK! THAT FENCE—
T7S NEWLY SMASHED--
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  “Hmm! Wash day certainly gives them away.”

“Yeah, you can learn almost as much about a family

from a clothes-line as from a party-line.”

—By Al Capp
 

SHE SHOULD
RUN INTO You !
HER DAD
COACHES

4 MARGIE. AND I'VE WORKED

SORT OF HANG
ON TO THE VICTIM-LIKE
THIS-SLOWLY--LIFT YOUR
YELASHESLIKE THIS-

  
—By Blosser
 

m—NOT
GETTING THE IDEA )

  
 

NOT AT ALL! SHE SIMPLY
AMED THE BIKE AT You,
PEDALED TO BEAT HECK AND

LET NATURE TAKE ITS

 PR. 1937
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HEALTH
By Dr. Morris Fishbein, American Medical Journal Editor

F anyone, either doctor or layman, tells you he can cure cancer every

time, he is a charlatan and a swindler. .

Hardly a month goes by without the announcement that someone has
made a significant advance against cancer, As the years pass, however,
these cures are never heard of again,
 

man’s task is to see that the kind
of scene scheduled is obtained, and
he determines the lighting, angles,
etc., best adaptable to the particu-
lar shot.

Q—What is the minimum annual
income necessary to support a fam-
ily in the United States?

A—A recent study by the Works
Progress Administration showed that
at March, 1935, prices, the mainte-
nance level of living for a four-per-

son manual worker's family ranged
from a high of $1415 in Washington,
D. C, to a low of $1130 in Mobile,
Ala. At the emergency level, the
cost ranged from $1014 in Washing-
ton, D. C., to $810 in Wichita, Kas.
At 1937 prices, these figures would be
slightly higher.

Q—What is the difference between
one square yard and one yard

square?

A—One square yard has an area
of 1296 square inches and may be
of any shape. One yard square has
the same area but must be a square
measuring 36 inches (one yard) on
each side,

Q—Who played the role of “Anita
Alvarez” in the motion picture,
“Swing High, Swing Low’?

A—Dorothy Lamour.

Q—What is a maverick?

A—An unbranded calf, usually
claimed by the one who first brands
it.

Q—What is the British airmail
letter rate

A—One and one-half pence,

Q—Who was Governor of New
York in 1800?

A—John Jay.  

®» It takes at least five years to test
a cancer cure. We know today that
the average duration of life of a per-
son with cancer when the cancer is
not treated is approximately three

years. We know that the duration
of life following the application of
surgery or the use of radium and the
X-ray for cancers of certain forms
may be extended as much as 10 or

15 years. The treatment of any
considerable number of people with

anyspecial method in cancer should
show within a period of five years
whether or not the method is worth
while.

» » ”

ONE of the widely exploited

methods of treatment of can-

cer which have been before the pub-

lic in recent years meets this ecri-

terion. There is a gold cure, a lead

cure, a vaccine, a ray cure, serums,
pastes, ointments, and many others.
None of these has as yet been
proved to be of any real value.

When the American Association
for the Control of Cancer tried some
years ago to obtain applicants for a
prize to be given to the one who first
developed a cure for cancer, 2500
people applied. Not one of the cures
offered was worth the paper on

which the description of the meth-
od was written,

= ” ”

HE American Medical Associa-
tion has a pamphlet called

“Cancer Cures and Treatments” with

the records of 35 cancer quacks who

have offered their methods to the
American people since 1900. The
list of these men and the descrip-
tion of their methods of work should
indicate to anyone the unprincipled
character of the cancer quack and
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his willingness to exploit the sick
and the dying.

Many of these quacks claim that
their methods will not work if the
patient has previously had surgery
or radium. Thus they do harm by
selling not only a worthless treat-
ment of their own but by prevent-
ing the use of a scientific treatment
in the hands of others.

Of all the ghouls who feed on the
bodies of the dead and the dying,
cancer quacks are the most unprin-
cipled and the most vicious.  

“Just drain the ice box.”

So They Say
I am glad to have contributed t6

this victory, which undoubtedly will
facilitate final and complete tri-

umph and the liberation of the
Mediterranean from Bolshevik in-
filtration.—Premier Mussolini, after
the fall of Bantander, Spain.

They're too frivolous. My man
must have some common sense like

my dad—June Travis, film actress,
commenting on Hollywood men.  


