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Worthies* Check Charge 
Followed By Another 

A Whltestone complainant *p-
pesred yesterday to add to the 

\ troubles of Arthur D. Anderson of 
190 South Middle road. Great Neck, 
at hii scheduled hearing on a 
chatje of handing out a worthless 
cheek. 

He was Elbert Da via, a can vainer, 
of 151-64 10th avenue, who laid 
Anderson failed to pay wages of 
•31.68 due him on July 6. The de
fendant obtained an adjournment 
to Oct. 30 In Flushing Magistrate's 
Court. 

The Great Neck man was first ac
cused by Arlene M. Dwyer, 22, a 
typist, of 217-14 43rd avenue, Great 
Neck, of giving her a $14.85 check 
which returned from a bank mark
ed "account closed" on June 29 at 
39-01 Main street, Flushing. 

Anderson, under $100 ball, has 
pleaded not guilty to both charges. 

M1TCHEL FIELD 
NOW MAJOR BASE 

The air forces at Mltchei Field 
are making intensive preparations 
for possible war. 

Orders from the War Department 
today designated Mltchei Field as 
a major base In the new Northeast 
Air District-—one of four set out 
In the whole country, 

Meanwhile, 816 officers and men 
In the 9th Bombardment Group 
are packing to leave Mltchei Field 
early next month for Panama, tak
ing 40 big bombers. 

The 27th and 22nd Bombardment 
Groups and the 18th Reconalssance 
Squadron are going to Langley 
Field, Va., and the 97th Observa
tion Group will shift to Lawson 
Field, Ga., with Its 11 planes and 
250 men. 

In Hartford, Conn., today the 7th 
Pursuit Group of 55 planes and 817 
men and officers are preparing to 
move down to Mltchei Field as soon 
as the other detachments leave. 
Mltchei Field, thereafter, will be 
a main base for pursuit planes, used 
chiefly In defensive work. 
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whan joa hay OIL Iran Dora-v yan 
fat fret Mrnn , Call • • (or prompt 
and courtaoaa oellrary, 
Hlohasf Grade Oil £c •>•' 

All new eattemars, O **'' 

OORSEY Fuel Oil 
NEwrown 9-7800 

S H O U T CIRCI/1T STARTS FIBE 
The living room of a one-family 

dwelling at 168-17 14th avenue, 
Whltestone, occupied by Mrs. 
Pauline Spellman, was slightly dam
aged last night by fire, reported by 
police to have been started by short 
circuit of a radio wire. 
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The atory thua far: Kay Dennii, 
for four yearn a private detective 
in New York, auspecti an interna' 
tional angle in the activities of 
Phillip Stover, a young man 
whosn worried mother has hired 
Kay to find out where he is get-
ting hit extcnaive funda. She com
municatee with the F.B.I. and is 
aubaequently asked by Special 
Agent Stanley to further probe 
the mysteries of the Old World 
Restaurant where, in the course 
of shadowing Stover, ahe discov
ered a secret panel in a phone 
booth leading to some kind of 
meeting place. Unwilling even to 
confide in the man ahe lovea, Beck 
Creighton, Kay goea to the Old 
World with her bodyguard, Vince 
Reeve*. Pretending they are 
drunk, they enter the phone 
booth, preaumably to call friends; 
then Kay open* the panel and 
deaaendn to the aecret paaaage 
alone. 

Dlj D r i M O D r a r t 2 d slty. Everything our giorlou. fu-
mmmmmm-t utmrnwnmm ,„ „,. ,,„ m-ummmm t U r * ' , h * I'orloUS 

LIONS SEE MINING FILM 
The Lions Club of Flushing saw 

a motion picture on the mining and 
processing of cal at Its luncheon 
meeting yesterday In the Amber 
Lantern, Flushing. 

Vnu may own a beautiful Fur Coat (bat will wear far yean. The fluent you 
can buy for the money. The name «tyle. expert warkmanehlp and fit that yoa 
would expert to jlnd In fur ooata murh hither In price. 

Persian Caracul 
Black Caracul 
Beaver Dyed Coney 
Seal Dyed Coney 
Cross Persian 
Striped Pony 
Lapln Dyed Coney 

$ 35 
R e g u l a r Retai l V a l u e s $ 8 9 to $ 1 2 9 . 5 0 

In our bet ter fur d e p a r t m e n t w e are 

f e a t u r i n g c u s t o m m a d e C o a t s o n l y l 

165 
Our hlfb eaah purcha«lnr power* enabled ui to buy akins 
at terrific aavinfi. We are paaalnf thete saelnra on 
to you. Every garment la dealenal and made at our 
awn wholesale factory branch, SS-t/t West SSth St., N. T. 

For Your Conemnimnee You May Purchase 

Under Our Buy O Matte Plan 

Mink Muskrat 
Persian Paw 
Hudson Seal 
Alaska Seal 
Sable Muskrat 

a m u I UH 1/11. 

Your Old 
F0B COAT 

c o m p l e t e l y 
transformed in
to 1841 creation, 
SM. Extra fur 
if needed, at 
coat. 
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Half Block Off Jamaica Ave., L. I. 

OPPOSITE BROOKLYN UNION GAS CO. 

CHAPTER V. 
For an Instant after the secret 

door of the phone booth closed be
hind her, Kay stood motionless In 
the passageway beneath the Old 
World Restaurant. The darkness 
and the silence were oppressive, 
choking. Overhead, In the phone 
bootn, she knew Vlnce Reeves was 
phoning his sister to make the ruse 
sound real—If anyone we're listen
ing outside. But Kay could not 
hear the big ex-marlne's voice. That 
meant but one thing. The floor 
under the phone booth was sound
proofed. 

Kay moved forward cautiously 
through the Impenetrable blackness. 
The passageway seemed to run 
straight back from the rear of the 
restaurant. Where It eventually ed, 
she had no Idea. Somewhere in It 
she expected to And Phillip Stover. 
Not 10 minutes earlier Vlnce had 
seen him enter the phone booth 
above. And since he wasn't there 
when Kay and Vlnce entered to call 
their spurious friends, Steve and 
Marge, it was evident Stover had 
come down into this passageway 
through the secret door In the 
booth. 

As she stole forward along the 
dark passageway, Kay tried to keep 
track of each fleeting second. She 
had three minutes, possibly four, In 
which to carry out the Job assigned 
her by Stanley of the Federal Bu
reau of Investigation. If Vlnce re
mained in the phone booth much 
longer than the time allotted, some
one in the restaurant doubtless 
would become suspicious. Suspicion 
would lead to Investigation. That 
would be fatal. 

Kay's small mouth tightened, 
Three minutes—four at the most— 
in which to answer half a dozen 
questions of desperately vital im
portance to the security of the 
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! United States. Was the Old World 
Restaurant a spy cell for Uiat group 
of foreign powers Stanley had said 
planned to strike the country a dev
astating blow from within? ^nd 
what of Phillip Stover? Was he a 
traitor to his own country? Had he 
joined forcer, with the mysterious 
agents of those foreign powers? 

Kay would know, if Special 
Agent Stanley's shrewdly laid plans 
worked out. Incongruously her 
mind flashed back to the scene she'd 
had with Beck Creighton in her 
office a few minutes ago. Beck, 
wanting her free for dinner, had 
Insisted that she forget Phillip 
Stover. He had thought Kay was 
trailing him simply to report his 
strange actions to his mother. Beck 
had called it a trifling case, un
worthy of Kay's talents as a private 
detective. As she felt her way 
along the passageway, Kay won
dered what Beck would say If he 
knew she were here at the Old 
World, on the mission she was per
forming. 

The suddenly, without warning, 
all of Stanley's carefully mapped 
plans were knocked into a cocked 
hat. 

Several yards ahead of Kay, a 
thin thread of light suddenly ap
peared In the left wall of the pas
sageway. Ingtantly a door opened. 
It was the door In front of which 
Kay had seen Phillip Stover salute 
the stranger the night she had dis
covered the passage. Dim light 
flooded out. Kay's sharp reflexes 
rescued her from disastrous immo
bility. In a flash she had shrunk 
against the wall In which the door 
was located. 

Voices sounded Inside the room. 
A chair scraped back. An instant 
later a man partially appeared in 
the doorway. Me turned back, fac
ing the interior of the room, but 
still visible to Kay, as a sharp, curt 
voice from within barked: 

"One moment, please." 
Kay flattened desperately against 

t he wall, gentry slid open her purse. 
Her Angers closed firmly on a small 
automatic. 

The man In the doorway cleared 
his thoat. His voice was crisp, cold, 
respectful. 

"You have further Instructions 
you wish to give, captain?" he 
asked of someone in the room. He 
spoke with a pronounced accent. 

A suave, cold voice replied curtly, 
authoritatively: i 

"You have your Instructions. I 
merely wish to add a final warn
ing." 

The man In the doorway bowed 
stiffly. "Yes, captain," he said. 

"You are to keep this In your 
mind every instant," came the re
ply. "D-day is almost at hand . . ." 

Kay became more alert as the 
expression "D-day" reached her 
ears. It had a terse, businesslike 
ring to It. The owner of the clipped 
voice continued* 

"D-day will come before the 
I week ends. Keap that In , yourN 

mind, waking and sleeping. "Every 
| member of the System must work 

with unfailing precision and toy-

. ^, world victory, 
depends upon the absolute perfec
tion with which our plans are exe
cuted." 

The man in the doorway bowed 
stiffly again. 

"I understand, captain," he said. 
The voice of the man addressed 
as "captain" became icy, metallic. 

"If any member of the System 
fails, it means death. No mercy 
will be shown. Only weaklings." 
fail. And we are not weaklings." 
His voice was curt with dismissal. 
"You are responsible for operations 
at C-21. You have your orders. 
You may go " 

The man snapped to attention, 
gave the same foreign salute Kay 
had seen Phillip Stover give, and 
spun on his heel. Kay's hand 
jerked the little automatic from its 
resting place in her purse. The 
man In the doorway turned sharply, 
then walked swiftly down the pas
sage away from Kay. He did not 
turn his head, disappearing finally 
around a turn In the passage. 

Before Kay had time to ease the 
gasp caught In her throat, the door 
of the room closed. But as it did 
she heard the voice of Philip Sto
ver reply to • crisp, authoritative 
question from the captain. 

With the door closed, darkness 
again engulfed the passageway. For 
a moment Kay remained flattened 
against the wail. Then she stole 
forward to the door of the room. 
The effort was useless. No sound, 
not even a silver of light seeped 
out. Kay bit her Up. The room, 
like the phone booth back In the 
restaurant, was sound-proofed. 

Then, and not until then, the 
enormity of what she had overheard 
struck her. She stood staring into 
the darkness , beads of perspiration 
standing out on her forehead. This 
was no headquarters of a harmless 
foreign social club! Those men were 
no simple foreign folk, Interested in 
gossip of the countries from which 
they had come! They were spies, 
sabateurs, fifth columnists! What 
ever they were, they were efficient, 
deadly, fanatical in their belief of 
their right to power and world vic
tory. 

Kay turned quickly back toward 
the phone booth. She had the des
perately important Information Spe
cial Agent Stanley had sent her to 
get. 

"D-day." The expression ham
mered through Kay's mind with In
creasing rapidity as she felt her 
way toward the steps. "D-day . . ." 
What did it mean? What was going 
to happen on "D-day?" 

Kay reached the end of the inky 
passageway and pulled herself up 
onto the handrail of the steps lead
ing to the phone booth. As she 
had done on entering, she was 
avoiding the steps in case they were 
connected to a warning bell some
where. With a hand that trembled, 
Kay rapped on the panel, giving 

NEW BUS SETUP 
LINKS BRONX SPAN 

AND BOROUGH HALL 
North Shore Extension 

Gives Service Via 
Flushing Center 

Extension of Route Q-44 of the 
North Shore Bus Company to pro
vide through service from Borough 
Hall at Kew Gardens to West Firms 
Square, the Bronx, via Main street, 
Flushing, and the Whltestone 
Bridge, via Main street, Flushing, 
and the Whltestone Bridge was an
nounced today by the bus company. 

The route has been combined.with 
the former World Fair-Flushing-
Bronv line, enabling passengers 
from the new Regency Park section 
and other communities along the 
Main street extension to ride to 
Whltestone without transferring or 

knowing wink at the thin-mouthed 
barman, 

"I'm afraid," he chuckled insinu
atingly, "the little lady has had one 
too many," 

He turned away, lifted his glass 
and sipped at its frosty contents. 

Kay stared at him, stunned, In
credulous, Then, her feet working 
automatically, she follow 1 big 
Vlnce out the door. 

(Continued tomorrow) 
Kay make* her report to Stanley 

paying an extra fire. Passengers 
continuing over the Whltestone 
Bridge to the Bronx, however, will 
have to pay an extra nickel, 

The new route, now operating, is 
as follows: 

Beginning at 78th avenue and 
Queens boulevard, "Kew Gardens, 
along Grand Central parkway, 
Union turnpike, Vleigh place. Main 

street, through downtown Flushing, 
Northern boulevard, Union street, 
14th avenue. Belt parkway service 
road, Whltestone Bridge, Eastern 
boulevard, the Bronx, and East 177th 
street to Boston road, with a West
chester Square branch operating 
through Benson and Trapman ave
nue, Overlng street, Zerega avenue 
and Eastern boulevard. 
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WEDDING RINGS 
• YELLOW-GOLD 
• WHITE-GOLD 
• PLATINUM 
Haraj-Carvtd or With 

D I A M O N D S 
Narrow and Wide Width. 

Any Slie Finger 

The talk of the town . . . our black magic pumps 
of suede ahd elasticized grosgrsin that hug your feet 
to gently, but — oh so firmly! They have that ex* 
pensive high-style look you rarely see in shoes priced 
so thrillingly low. 

$ 3 * * - $4-95 

BENTON **«,« BE* 
Eatabtlihed IBM 

82-0* S.th AVE., JACKSON HEIGHTS 

JACKSON HEIGHTS, L I., 37-11 I2ND STRUT 
(Bet. Maoievelt and STth Area.) 

JAMAICA, L I., 165-13 JAMAICA AVKNUI 
(Nest to Valencia Theater) 

Also New Fall Styles For Mew, S3.95, $5.00, $7,00 

OAVEGA BARGAIN DAYS 
FRIDAY AND SATURDAY 

TAKE A FRESH LOOK 
A r A U THREE! 
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Reeves. There 

mr You'll find that 
Plymouth's 117-inch 

Whedbase is the Longest 
Of"AlirLow-Priced 

Cars for 1941! 

You'll find that 
Plymouth gives You 

Bigger Value throughout 
...More Fine Features... 
Wide Choice of (Mors! 

r You Save Money with 
Plymouth's 1941 Price 
...Both as to What You 
Pay and What You Get 

in the Others! 

New High-Torque Performance, Powarmatie 
Shifting, N«w Fashion-Tone Interior! 

THIS new Plymouth is the 1941 record in value-
givinj! It brinf * you the longest wheelbtue of 

"All 3 " low-priced cars. . .new artistry of design 
. . . a sumptuous Fashion-Tone Interior 1 

You get new High-Torque Performance...new 
Powermatic Shifting that vastly reduces driving 
effort. Front Coil Springs, Oil Bath Air Cleaner, 
Spring Covers on even lowest-priced models! 

Take a good look at the new 1941 price situation. 
Compare the new 1941 model prices of "All 3"? 
Plymouth Division of Chrysler Corporation. 
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Vince Reeves. There was no an 
swer. She waited /in Instant, then 
repeated the call. There was no 
answer. 

Then she realized the truth. The 
floor and wall of the booth were 
soundproofed. Vince coudn't hear 
her. She rapped sharply on the 
booth's wall with the metal edge of 
her purse. 

For an instant there was no re
sponse then the secret door slid 
open soundlessly. Kay scrambled 
into the phone booth without wait
ing to speak. Inside' the booth she 
whispered: 

"Clore it, Vince." 
Vince reached down and pressed 

the concealed spring operating the 
wall door. The door slid shut 
silently. The phone booth light 
flicked on overhead. 

"We've got to get out of hafe, 
Vince," Kay whispered. I've found 
out what Mr. Stanley sent me to 
find out. And it's worse than I 
thought." 

The big ex-marlne's leathery face j 
Jerked tight. He grabbed the phone 
receiver he'd left dangling and said 
in a loud voice. "Okay, Steve. 
We'll come ifp to your place . . . 
Y.eah, rtgfrt away!" 

He slammed up the receiver with 
a whispered aside to Kay, My sis
ter thinks I've went nuts!" 

Then he pushed open the phone 
booth door and, arm In arm, Kay 
and he emerged as they had gone 
in—with every evidence of being 
thoroughly stiff. 

Halfway to the bar, Kay stopped 
in her tracks. Sprawled noncha
lantly on a stool, a cool, tall glass 
before him, sat Beck Creighton, 
Before she could check herself, 
Kay, still in character, said a sur
prised : 

"Hello!" 
Beck regarded her casually, from 

the tips of her daintily slippered 
toes, to the crown of her jaunty 
sport hat, A faint, patronizing 
smile flicked across his handsome 
face. But his eyes did not smile. 
They were cold, unfriendly, fath
omless. There was not a flicker of 
recognition in them. He half 
turned on his stool and threw a 
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Here's EajyTime-Terid 
WayTeGttlWkf 

Get after those distressing spells 
of soughing and ease misery of 
the cold the wide!? wed Ticks 
wsy...Boll some water. Pour it 
into a bowl. Add a good spoonful 
of Yieks VapoRttfe. Than hrastht 
in the steaming medicinal mpors. 
With eTtry breath you take 
VapoRu&'i medication soothes 
irritation, quiet* eoufbinf, helps 
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NO MONEY DOWN 
* • WEEKLY I Small Credit 

Charge 

1940 MODEL 6R4S5 

Davegas new low price on this splendid Zenith 
radio-phonograph combination means a bte 
savings for you! Come to B m * Z L ? 3 
hear it. Notice the many i m p X t feature? 
the handsome full size S S T ^ S S 
tone quality! You'll want one for your SSSi 

TRADE IN YOUR ©LD RADIO 
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Kan«rad. ol n « um radlea—all 
naliena'Jy famous malsei-tall to 1» 
<M«»rM oy| at um r«t»rauia of 
former prlwi. An wofptloaw appor. 
tttnltr to pies «p u» radio m M , 
hava m a u d for a lorif Mm*—at a 
rsueh Knrtr prlea than Ma thsuflM 
MMtbta. * Suaatttjr at rtart at sate. 
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