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A'l' home In her living room,

Cilly paced the floor. In her
right hand she held Amy's locket]
again and agaln she looked at the
pleture it held. There was no
doubt about it now. This was
Jim's father. The likeness was un-
mistakable, This was James Allan
Kerr, a convict. And Jim Kerrigan,
whom she loved above sll else in
this world, was the son who had
run away and deserted him!

“You'll believe in me, no mnt-
ter what?"

Over and over, his words echoed
fo her brain. She prayed for fa
{n a man so callous. A man who
could run away. . . .

Btill too nervously excited even
%o think of sieep, Cilly went into
the living room and sat down by
the window, The night was cool,
and the breeze from the bay de-
lightfully refreshing. She looked
across the street at the St
Apartments, into other living
rooms where people gathered for
the evening.

“Suppose T were across the
street,” Cilly asked herself, “what
would I see in this house” Would
1 see peopls playing bridge, and
listening to the radio, or could 1
see clearly where a cloud of sus-
plelon hung over one apartment?
Over there, I could see these peo-
ple as they actually are, and not
as they pretend to be while the
police are gquestioning them."

The more sha thought of it, the
stronger became the urge to get
across the street and regard the
different families In the Bayview,
But how?

The only windows which fronted
on the street were apartment win-
dows; she could not go over there
and ask someone to let her sit in
the front window for a while. She
could walk across the street and
stand there, but standing in the
street, you could see nothing about

the first floor. You had to be up
high, where you ecould look down
Into the rooms, Her eyes traveled
slowly upward; the dark roof of
the house opposite held her gaze
hypnotically. Up there, on that
she could look down into
Bayview Apartments, |
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longer she thought of the
idea, the more it absorbed her.
across the way was dark,
just as terrifying as the
ve her, Amy's shriek of
still rang in her ears. It
be an ordeal to linger on

roof long enough to |
pse into the lives of |

Cilly's teit |
s ds were clammy. But |
brought her teeth together de- |
eisively and swallowed hard 1f
she could discover just one tiny
clew, it would certainly be worth
the trip.

She went into the bedroom and |
looked for the old pair of opera
giasses which had been Her
mother's. They would not be as
good as field glasses, but they
would do. She put on a dark coat
and slipped the glasces into the
pocket.
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A few minutes later she was at
the door of the St. Ann Apart-
ments. She tried the door. It was
locked. To get into the houss, you
rang the apartment bell and the
tenant pressed the buzzer in his
apartment. The front door clicked,
and while it was clicking, you
could open it. |

To get into the house, therefore,
to reach the stairway to the roof,
Cilly had to ring somebody's bell, |
Ehe looked st the name plates.
Mrs, Corbett, of course! She might

= | Cilly

Ann | ¥

|at it

stop for » moment just to Inquire
i If Mrs, Corbett had seen Sergeant
| Dolan.  Without hesitation, she
rang the bell. Almost Instantly,
the front door clicked, and Cilly
entered, She walked up the five
fAights to the Corbett apartment,
| hoping she had not disturbed them
a8 they were preparing to retire.
LI -
| BUT no. The scunds emansting
from the Corbett apartment
gave no indication of retirement.
halted on the stalrway,
| Were they having a party? All
| the better, she decided, She would
have an excuse not to stop in; she
| could continue immediately up to
the roof.

Even as ghe decided this, the
door opened wide. A man ap-
peared on the threshold.
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had apparently been considered,

for he was in his undershirt, and
only one half of his suspenders
supported a sloppy pair of slacks
He held a tall drink
hand,

h-h~h! Come

Hello, sister.
d and with
held open
at he
drunk.

me on in. baby, You're just
what we need to mako this a real
party.”

At that moment Mrs. Corbetlt

appeared in the hallway, ™

Iit's Miss Pic

‘Come right i,

lo get better acquainted with
pou."

Graciously she took Cilly by the
arm. Mrs, Corbett was less in-

iimid, nervous litile T
met on Monday morning. |
“No, perhaps I'd better not stop
now,” Cilly demurred. *“It was

asothing important. , . ™

“Of course youre coming In!"
Mr. Corbett had her other arm |
10W; it was useless to protest.
- . -

. M," Mrs. Corbett ordered,

“fix Miss Plerce a drink. She
needs ¥, poor dear. This is the
young lady I was telling you |
sbout, Tom, the one from acress
the street. It was her friend who
was mur , . ."

“Shut up!” Tom ordered, Evi-
dently he did not like the word
“‘murder.”

“Oh, Mama!" Mrs. Corbett
called across the living room, un-
concerned by her husband's rude-
oess, “Mama, come here a minute,
Here's Misz Plerce. Come, Mamn,
come meet Miss Pierce. . . ." But
there was no reply.

ightly in his

OUT OUR WAY

BY J. R. WILLIAMS
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| ITLL BE QK. FOR YOU

To Cilly, she explained: *Mama
s asleep, I guess. She's like that
. « » falls asleep early”

Mr. Corbett entered, carrying a
tall drink for her.

“No, no thank wyou™ Cilly
begged. *“I can't drink . . . doc- |

tor's orders, you know."

“Aw, never mind that Have a
little drink with me. Come on, be
a sport, baby!"

Cilly took the glass and sipped
It would be easier If she
appeared sociable =

“‘I'm sorry to stop In at such
an hour,” she -apologized. "I
wanted to ask you something, Mrs.
Corbett.”" Whatever excuse she
offered, it would not be impor-
tant, Tomorrow morning
betts would probably not ev
member that she had stepped in.

(To Be Continuned)

On long trips an exira foot ac
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the left fa0t to contr
feed s very helpfdl.
a l=ngth of Iron rod flat
one end to hear on top of

the zus

1t eoneists of
ned ut
the ac-

celerator pedal and at the other Ii'.ll
provide a surface for your foot, |
ean survive only

the land

ATY.—

by an |Ir judie
Rabbl B, Glaszer, New
York.

About 760 peopls are killed

every year from deadly monoxide
gas fumes from antomohiles.
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#s from a partyline,”

"Hmm! Wash day certainly gives them away.™
"Yeah, you ean learn almost as much about a family from a clothes-line
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FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS
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ARE YOU AFRAID
O WORK 2
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LET EVERNTHING
ONE EAR AND
RAGHT ON OUT

Jmar q}vuo-c THINK _E._L.iT sHux! He's
- TRYIN TO BE MNICE - TWiny
SANDY, HE's ctuwasb WHAT COUMNTS - GUESS HS
A LOT LATELY - | STILL BUSIMESS WAS WORRYIN
CATCH HIM _LOOKIN' AT HIM - BUT HE GAYS
ME SORT O FUNNY, SURE A Al b.g‘m
NOW AND THEN-- RREIT THRODE Ay

DAY NOW- PEAD SURE-
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( LAHD THAT'S OME KIND
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( PUT IN SPLINTS O2 A
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