21 16827,

1, ¥

obeT

THE REGISTER-GUARD, EUGENE, OREGON

WARION WHITE

»TER XXVIII
Cﬁ:"i}: murderer, CilLv'
‘:a:t s:l'.e hnd not seen him
she guess his identity.
ihe murderers < . o
" eternal  second, the
dly mround; afhe

« lungs bursting for

h;:".rer!ul hands slow-

choked off her

" as the end for her,

for Amy, just a

pefore, This was death,
[

This
K
is was b

1w she returned to a

mmri;au:-ness, At first fshe
- not open her eYes for fear
R another world to which she

":-al:.-r.-. she had died, even
: :h,{d died, and this was a
Ar;'egjnni."_ﬂ, a new life. . . .

=5 a familiar volee which
N Rer A voice which ;hu
puted o fear in these few
P mbmuf :\("‘nich would forever
‘ |n her ears BS the sweetest

nusic, ' AW B
e pight, young lady,
"T:aa;]t‘rn;. sald kindly, “open

qr eves!

Bl ~ned them, looked
oy ‘1.'!"--‘3.-71 ghe was back in
1 lving room, stretched
o divan! Perhaps she had
e on the fire escape nd-
rhaps it was all a wild

otnd.
o OWT
on th
rer 0T
, ture:é'r
ut— ,
r:ﬁ‘-ﬂmr 10 seconds and you'd
have been B
her, Whatever
pae?’ fled, & little
fly sat up, sm led,
cljorily. There were a thou-
d demons pounding in her
.a and her throat still felt as
;1 were encased in an iron band,
ut she was glud to be alive.
she held her hand out wenlkly
ko Sergeant Dolan. |
"s'{g‘r:fnks for saving my life,
ne said  Emply. “You've got
m

took you

e damn It we haven't! My
ofadlhlnk we were only 10
;-.ds behind h".m,' e
“What happened?
wwell, T hadn’t gotten out of
o front door after leaving you
¢n Martin drave up. Seems he
ot & report from Connecticut,
Whey checked on every old lady
thin a dozen miles of the town
Fliot woman was supposed
4 be visiting. There's no such
bnerson, There's nobody with a
er living on St. Ann's avenue
ﬁrmklyn. Mrs. Eliott is a
phony. So [ rame Dback and got
shnson here to et me into 2-A
with his passkey. Just as soon

thing ke
meb’ ﬁw time we got into the
(bedroom,
Down the fire escape, of course.
There wasn't a trace of him, ex-
cept the footprints  where
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vent his finishing you off . .
thank heaven!"

“Thank heaven, Indeed,” Cilly
repealed, with forced cheerfulness,
She stroked her throat tenderly.

"New tell me,” Dolan insisted,
“¥hal took you up there?"
"Curlogity, T guess. 1 had a feel-
Ing that we'd find something in
oo of the wvacant apartmenis,
tither the one above me or Car-
ruthers’, Only," she slumped back,
despalringly, “1 didn't sce. He

el a glimpse of him, Lord! Teo

think how close we were, , . "

"What did you find up there?”
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Cilly told him ahout the empty
thest of drawers, the man's coat

barren atmosphere of the room.
Uit were not really a woman's
pemanent home,

"I'm sure the secret to the
whole affalr is in that apartment
uptlaire " she finished,

Dolan nodded.  “You're right
shout that . . , we're going back

R more thorough search. T
wanled to be sure wou were all
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goner,’ Dolan told |
upi

u we opened the door, we he_srdi
glass erunching, |

the bird had flown, |
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and a |

« sounded this time,

lumed off the light before 1 could |

In the closet; she emphasized the |

|=. ¥oll your lungs |
I've |

R her eyes
nd corner |

. Ehe would
Ugh to wake the

Hanjo clock on
Wi ek away

the seconds. She wondered which
echoed loudest through the room
—the sharp, staccato ticking of
the clock, or the dull, thundering
beat of her own heart.

Ten minutes, Sergeant Dolan
had said. Fifteen minutes at the
until there would be a
policeman on guard upstairs and
a policewoman down for company,
She would breathe easler when
they arrived.

But nothing could happen to
|her now. Over and over, she as-
sured herself of that. The mur-
derer would never risk a visit to
|her apartment, where all the
| lights were on, where he could
|not enter without her seeing him
immediately. That would be walk-
| ing into his own death sentence,
He wouldn't dare, ., .,

Nervously, she rubbed a molst
palm down her throat; it still
pained from the pressure of the
man's iron fingers . , . she re-
membered his hand as {t slowly,
cautliously reached [n and switeh-
ed out the lights.

Suddenly she wanted to scream.
She imagined she could see that
hand now, reaching lo the switeh
on her wall; ence more she felt
those strangling fingers on her
throat. . . . Why, that man would
dare anything! He was a fiend,
diabolical and cunning, and he did
not fear a dozen Sergeant Dolans.
If he suspecied that she hknew
something, he would not hesitate
now,

Then he eyes, glued on the fire
| escape window in the bedroom,
i noticed something she had quite
| forgotten. The window—that win-
dow =alone of all those In the
apartment—was not latched. She
remembered leaving it open that
way—about an inch—so that she
could epen it If she came down
the fire escape.

She must close that window,
|and lock it. But her feet would
[not carry her into that other room.
She was shaking like a leaf: she
eould imagine a thousand demons
at her back If she but stepped
beyond the living room.
|  Then, in the next instant, the
room spun around fo the insistent,
|lntense ringing of the front door-
| bell. In sheer relief, Cilly ran to
|press the lock-release buzzer in
|the foyer. Anything was better
than the terrifying uncertainty of
the empty apartment. . . .
| Halfway across the room, she
| stopped. Sergeant Dolan's words
| rang in her ears: “No matter who
rings your bell, you're not to open
| tha door!"
| She stood there, afrald to open |
the door, and equally afrald not to
open it. The bell rang again, loud
|and demnanding, Still she hesitat-

ed,
For the third time It sounded,
but this time it was not one long,
imperious ring. Three short rings
thtee short,

friendly rings.

Instantly, Cilly ran to the foyer
and  press®  the buzzer. She
pressed It eagerly, joyously, 8 new
courage In her eyes transcending
every veslige of the previous mo-
ment's fear, ., .,

Three short rings she had heard
distinetly, and the one person in
all the world who rang a bell
with three short rings was Jim
Kerrigan.

(To Be Continued)
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'New Group Forms
In Fall Creek Area

FALL CREEK, Oct. 0. —(Spe-
cial)—The Indies of Fall Creek
have organized a new club to be
known as the Welfare club of Fall
Creek. The first meeting was held
atl the Fall Creek schoolhouse last
week. In the business meeting
clection of officers was held. The
ones elected include Mrs, Frank

Graham, president; Mrs, J W.
Richardson, wvice-president; Mrs,
Frank Kintzley, secretary, and

Mrs. Soderstedt as treasurer.

Projects planned to be under-
taken by this club will be provid-
Ing hot lunches for the school,
manual training and sewing.

It was also decided to charge n
smull sum of §0c per year for dues,
and that meelings of the elub be
held on the first Friday of each

month.
&

| In 1620, 33,506 sclentists were
employed in 1420 laboralories In
|lhe United States.
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