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OUT of the N

(BY MARION WHITE

CAST OF CHARACTERS r
PRISCILLA  PIFRCE — heraine,

eu L milinrmey.
A“ ﬁ;-l—i Aiy's rosmmate

“Indeed I would, , . . Why, 1
ww him as weil as T see you ait-
Ung there, serpesnt, 1 recognized

and murderer's vietim | Inut w
n;ur'nmun\_q 1ily's fnnee. 11'. f-:l-t‘l,' the minute I s it
MARKY HUTOMINS—Amy's | agaln
'"“a“ yhatinr. “Whatt™
SERGEANT DOLAN—officer ne- - " i hi had
signed to solve the murder of I sy 1 did see him again.
Amy Werr, As if an electric shock had
g soursed through the room, every
B vt A ek mey testl- | person stiffencd 10 attention. Mr.

ming down the atnirs vight afier | Corbett gripped the arma of his

':': :‘"-'I"::' shair fiercely. Mr H-.u.?-r leaned
il sergranyy that | w0 far forward in ‘m chair that

his wife Inid a res n!n,. hand
m his arm. Every eye was glued
n Mrs. Downey,

“Where did you see him, Mrs.

CHAPTER XX1
BREATHLESS silence foll

upon the room. Every eve Downey ™"
was fastened upon Mrs. Downey; “In this morming's paper,” she
every ear pwalted her disclosure. | .00 wHe was in the pleture

Cilly wondered if other hearts
beat as furiously as her own. She
moved her chair a little to the left
in order not to be o directly be-
hind the woman, She dreaded
missing a word of her story.

“Yes, Mrs. Downey?" Sergeant
Dolan urged,

*Tt was about 4 n‘clwk in the

taken at the poor giri's funeral
yesterday. He was standing right
in front of the camera, Oh, I
knew him all right™

Tense muscies relaxed for the
moment, there were a fow deep
breaths drawn. None of the men

here had been at Amy's fumeral,
momning. I was so upset, 1 tell “What paper was this in, Mrs,
vou, that I couldn't slnp much | Downey?™
more that night, I kept hearing “In the NEWS, cr»L\\r!
that poor girl’s scream over & o read the S—i
over agein. Lu was up, o more interestl
until after 2 o'clock, but I gave| “Martin, run out and ﬁe: A copy
her ove of my sleeping powders— | of today’s NEWS." Dolar ped,
she had to be to sch “‘I in the | “Thank you, Mrs 'l'!l\'-\-.nc}\\ u've
moming—and she fell asloep. been very helpful.”

1 stayed awanke. 1 was afrald « =
to take a powder mysel! for fear _&N interminable
something else might h:;pprn, 1
bad the funnlest fecling, wer=|
geant, I kept thinking if 1 fell |
asleep I might walk in my sleep
and fall cut the window just as
that poor girl had fallen. 1 'Ic‘I
you, I'll never forget it . .

Sergeant Dolan fnpped lm'p‘\-
tlently on the desk with his pencil.

&Y GUESS it must have been
sbout 4 o'clock™ she went
on. “I know I Jooked at the
clock st 20 minutes 1o 4, and this
was some time after that, I was
out in the kitchen getting a drink
of water—the water s always |
colder there than in the bathroom
=—and I heard the door of the next
spartment — that's 4.B — slowly
opening. I can always tell the
Hm\md because the door squeaks a |
ttle.
‘Well, I thought it was a funny
time for Mrs. Wheeler to be going |
out,. Even Iif she were sick or‘

"rrm fol-

the room. The scratch of

sounded like the
ant log. Mrs. “'a}‘m'- s bresth was
soming in short spasmodie
wheezes: this emotional sw.w—-so
was no tonle for msthma. Tiny
seads of pﬂ'sr ration stood of

e, L L

sther. Cilly felt
ihe locked up sud \ Bt
mask of cold anger.

wisted Corbett's lips

thifted his eves quickly.

he seconds with nerve-wrs:
| *egularity, marking the swift, un-
xontroliable fRight of time on the
vad to eternity. Like the ceasc-
ezs chant of a jungle tom-tom, it
sypnotized the eardrums, and
mch beat grew louder mnd more
niense until one longed to silence
t with a shrick.

Ages past, though the clock
dcked off only three short min-
ates, until Detective Martin re-
urned, a copy of the paper in his
wmnd. Deolan seized It quickly.
Chere on the first page was an-
sther of the pictures taken yes-
eday; Cilly noticed that it was
nrgcr than the one which she had
ieen in her paper. She held her
breath, awsiting Mrs, Downey's
sevelation.,

"Now, Mrs. Downey, will you
int the man out to me?" Dolan
1sked.

Without hesitation, the woman
| walked to the desk and glanced
sriefiy at the picture over Dolan’s
shoulder. *“There he is,” she an-
sounced "nﬂ\e"n'e ¥, pointing to

something, the drugstore would
ba closed. I was a lttle worried
about her. Living there all alene
like she does, 1 knew how fright-
ened she must have been, just like
the rest of us. 1 tell you, it lr
didn't have Lucille, T wouldn't
have stayed in that apartment
alone that nmight. No, sir. I'd

rather have slept in the rubway.l
So 1 thought if Mrs. Wheeler were
nervous, she might just as well
come in and spend the rest of the
night with us, and sleep on tha |
couch, I went to the door to tell
her so.

“And then, just ss I was about
%0 unlock the door, I heard a low
voice in the halk” It was only a
whisper, but it was a man's volce
—you know how loud a man usu- |
ally whispers. Sc 1 just opened
that little peep-hole on my door |
to see If the man was really com-
Ing out of Mre Wheseler's He
was, all right. 1 could ses kim
plain as day, with the hall light |
shining right in his face. He was |

Dr‘-m indicated

ari!h ﬁ'e pt;lnt of his pencil,
“That's the one”

She nodded

Belen Nobody'll suspect . .

Sergeant Dolan straightened, his
pencil poised in midair.

“You're sure you heard that,
Mrs. Downer? You're sure those
were the exact words?™

- - - |

LIBS DOWNEY pressed her

lips together positively, “I'm |
absolutely certain, sergeant,” she '! -
sald emphatically, “Mind you, I nmlr-.g :h=m :‘
dldn: just wake up out of a D' R i)
sound sieep like 1 do sometimes. e g X A
I didn’t imagine thisz. I was as urial,: 808 the.new - Liberte
wide awake then 23 I am now, and
I saw that man ss plain sz dsy,
and I heard those w ¢
thing will ba all right,
says, ‘nobody’ll suspect.’
tell you, 1 wish 1 knew 'hr--: th n
there'd been a murder commit-
ted!"

Sre nodded her head

with his per-:l f-ﬂudrcw a.cm-_'
wround the face.
(To Be Continued)

eXpres-

f, would you rec-
1 If you were to

FLAPPER FANNY
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‘Look, Fanny! Three more ﬂnll} wood divorces!
lllcy figure it's better to have loved and lost than never to have lud any
publicity at all"
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IGHT |0UT OUR WAY

BY J. R. WILLIAMS

[ Y=y=yYOU SAY

HERE FOR THE

lowed Martin's depa-mra from |'
geant Dolan’s pencil, as he m:; MYRA NOR‘]’H SPECIAL NURSE

nervous little marks on his pad, |
sawing of a gi- |

The clock on the wall ticked off l

By Sylvia '

TR AN TR WL —

THEY BROUGHT
A PIANO DOWN

INDIAN AGENT'S

s _'- ¥ & / NO~~ TERRIBLEN
§, § # 7[THEY cANT GTA
¥ b & 4 | PIANER TUNER TO
:f‘ ’f ‘: COME DOWN HEEE-

MOUNTAIN MUSIC.

TR OWILLIARaE,
230

J

L. w_-:t‘- '.JCP.'.‘IH_ 1 .-\:.w.\s,s
TEA AND COOKIES

SEQVE

WHEN MR, GRIFFIN, THE
PAROLE OFFICER, VISITS

As MYRA Amm BOL‘EN EN'IER'I‘I'-EHM.L THE EX-
CONVICTS RISE IN GREETING.

OUR BOARDING HOUSE

With MAJOR

MOUMTEDR ON

SLIDING OFF

T'M NOT ROOSTING MERE
SOLELY TO BiLL AMD COO WiI'TH
MY BROTHER, BUT
SOME BACKING FOR MY HOOFLE
SPRING sSKI [ My SPRING

A SKIER TO JUMP AS FAR,

BROOFE, AS HE COLLT BY
CRAWLIANE UP A MOUNTAIN e
MANBE YOU BOYS HAVE A
LITTLE CASH THAT MEEDS
EMPLOYMEMT == SN

IF 1 Ore m-r.: i -
™' DOOR, - I'IlA'I' o

o EET . - =AY T

O GET COPPCISTLINITY W’nmm
SOMETIMES, WOR
KMOCHS ON, L

ALD SHE
OFFERED MEB

Skiis ENABLES )1
A THOUSANMD
IROMN MEN FOR
TWO BUCKS ,

A HOT-HOUSE )

T'D HAVE 1O

TURN HER

At‘*c‘-uf POWKl AS COLD )

s 000! AG ONE OF
. ,\/’/ MBS, HOOM E-r )
‘F‘AM( AME-.: /

- #."

_g'.

N

AMISS MORTH AND

LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE :

L:-f‘

SHE DIDNT COME UP- THAT'S
| SURE »SHE'S IN_THE RIVER ALL
RIGHT - WHATS "rAmNG THEM

F 7 EVEN

?
G‘ET CURRENT - LOT OF
OLD PIERS BELOW THERE-
T MAY TAKE A WEEK OR S50-

WHAT DIFFERENCE? SHE'S
TO SHOW UP - KEEP COO\.-‘m'

FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

ME GRIFFIN, T WANT YOU 1O MEET

HAVE BEEN WORKING WITH ME,
LATELY. YOU ARE AT LIBER
TO OL‘E.‘-‘IION THEM CONCERNING

P, Jason) WHD

21y

" BY HAROLD &

I UT HOW !"““M"‘m
D ANYEODY | ARE A

f HE SO TERRIELY || PEOPLE N

[ CRUEL. ANMD WORLD,

l HEARTLESS A wHo Wiy
AND cchb 1TD ALMOST
BLOODE ANYTHIMNG For

MONEY + FOR
TERSYT MONRY

———

7 SURE WE FINALLY BEAT MILFORD, BUT
[T WASN'T FRECKLES'
ASK ME, HE'S SELLING OUT! HES
NUTS ABOUT THAT WAYMAM &iRL ...
AND HER OLD MAM COACHES

(AT IT BARELY PoSSBLE |

THAT FRECK LOOKS BAD
THIS YEAR ON PUR-
POSE ¥ SUPPOSE HE

FALLT! 'F you

WASH TUBBS -
[T ousHT T \(T qum T HEJ\R )

IH =D VOICES, ANMTHING, J NETHER

| A BIT AGO, DOWN DD I,

| THE RIVER . MAYBE

I BETTER
INVc;lJ.._,hTE.

. i l
[BCOTS AND HER B

UDDIES

SNGAPORE VI
200Te HAS READ
HiS LETTER
OUER AND OWER,
T0 MAKE SURE
SHE \SN'T
DREAMING -

[ GEE! T WOLLDNT BE SUCH |
A Q*\OC\( e ORI = “
oo Sy ongE |
BOOTS WNOWS SO FEELINGS TOWARD-ME w.
FonOY AS AT LEAST, L THOUGHY HE
YGIOFE L MARAIED, \les we L ST
TO AN AMERVCAN HINW S0 - BT,
GRL N RNOW) v NOW) ===

PEOPLE WILL SAy T JUST

WASH'T FRECKS YEAR !

BUT IF HE LOCKED GOOD
NOW, AND LOOKED BAD
AGAIMST IKINGSTOM, THEY D

THINK HE WAS DOING [T
FoR THE GIRL'S OLD

N OTHER WORDS, HE'S GONMA LOOK
BAD ALL SEASOH,TD PAVE THE ‘.mf FoR
LOOKING BAD AGAIMST kit
WITHOUT ARSUSING SUSPICION . -rmuu
T ovER, BOYS ... [T MAKES
seNsE !

]
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BY

.nmu n KES DOWN ALONG THE RIVES +
~E Al L anN S

e i Y

oL ipqs A NEA BENY

THE BLASTER LALY
TRIFLING, LOP ~
EARED POSSOM!

LET '™ io)/

(W10, corm ] wiv, ares BEEN N FE
WHERE’S | ROOM ALL EUEM\N%
BOOTS £ (/] SHE OWON'T WANT




