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0000 OO0 Atthatinstant, an elderly woman detached herself from the crowd, which had backed away
from the coffin at Lane's appearance. She was dabbing fitfully at her eyes. "No, no!" she cried to Reynolds, sweeping
his arms away from the box. "You shall not desecrate my poor nephew's body!" Lone looked dosdy at the woman,
compassion on his face. "I'm sorry, madam, but-" he stopped and his eyes went hard. "Hello, Janey Lou. Why the
masquerade?” The woman drew back away from him, terror suddenly stamped~ in her features. Lane thrust out a
finger and touched her cheek. "Glycerine tears, eh? Monahan!" he glanced toward the door where Monahan
waited. "Put our old pal, Janey Lou, in the lockup." "Huh!" grunted Monahan, rolling up."It is Janey, isn't it? |
haven't seen her since she finished ninety days for larceny@ last year. You sure got the eyes, Terry." He took the
woman into custody and walked her, through the gaping mob, to the door. "Plant?" queried Reynolds. Then,
without waiting for an answer, he pulled up the lid and began to unbutton Cramer's shirt front. The coroner pulled
a heavy stethoscope from his pocket and hooked@ it into his ears, to press it against the dead man's heart. He
listened intently for several minutes. He finally shrugged,then rolled back the shirt until he exposed the chest. He
inspected the scars which had been left there by the embalmer’s knife and shrugged "No doubt about it, Terry,"
stated Reynolds."This is one of the deadest stiffs I've ever seen.He's even been embalmed. In short, Terry, this man
Cramer is permanently dead!" The detective ran his handkerchief over his forehead. Then he put the bit of silk back
in his breast pocket. He faced Gault.
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