y, ;wmc CUOFiL J::fffuﬁlyu u

"What if it wasn't Agnes the killer wanted to kill?" He
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booted foot. "“What If Mrs. Hamstead was the Kilier?

ij

She's certainly able to Dian such acrime.”
Jeremv’s syes cleamed with 2 sudden interest, *And
- otive? She's the least Hk e o st
GO YOU Nave a motivey o LI 1Eeast r:y candiaate

I
for murderer. No, you 1l have to do Derter than that.”

Fairchiid nodded.

"Well | quese we aren’t getting anv nlace iust sitting
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nere. Wnen you near froim the lab, let me know." Jere Iy

rose from his chair. "lake care."
"You toc!" Fairchiid’'s feet hit the floor with athump as
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"'ll let you kKnow if anvthing develops," Jeremy said,
then closed the door quietly behind himself.

Thc:- hosnital was ahustle with morning rounds, clinics
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in e out-patient Wing, the emergency Wcuur'rg rOOIT
awash with the sutferers ofthe usual summer com plamts,
from colds to broken limbs, to children with rashes that

could he noison vy or could be measgles
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0 NOSe e KNew &as ne made nis way o the Medic:
Hecords office. He had known from the full parking lots,
that the hospital wouid be busy, and had given thanks
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CuUring tne iiis of the worid
Medlcal Records was, by comparison, an oasis of
caim. The three tvpists were busy with their head sets

on, frnntzﬁr]h[pn the doctore cage notes and didn't sven
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NOtICE IS ENUTY INtO their Aomain. me waiked on througi
to the office of the head of the records department and
tapped gently on the door frame.,

JG\JQE Rradford lnoked Ln frnm her deck "(Qh g”“d,
Df. Fegait, | was just going 1o nave you pagea." sne said,
putling down her pen and closing the file she had bee
working on.

'‘Scmething come in that's of interest?”

Sne picked up a computer printout froim the desk.

"You know we have all our records on the computer....
well l[ast summer we had a research team from Queens

~rAama i and caet l»‘\r-.r::nrl'-:l rese~mrolo nrocramma thaov
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nad peen deveioping. 1nis nospilai, because o7 its smail
sizewas usedto assessthe programme.... youdontwant
to know all this," she laughed seif-consmouslv "but it

raallis e a varty av Citinet nrocramm with manmny annlicra,
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tions. vveill i nad the computer searcn our recoras ior the

symptoms that you gave me and pull out the names for
those cases." She handed him the list. "This is the list it

came up with "

e I0oKed atthe dates, "Good neavens, this goes pack
nearly twenty years.”

"“But that's not all." She picked up a file and handed it
tc him. "These were faxed thro g from Leamington
T‘r‘aey i'1ave a4 good ‘e Of r&Cords *hfbfe cecause of a stuay

cicde usetihat
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'l couid kiss you, you've done such a good jOD “

The woman blushed. but laughed at his comment.

"G00 on with vou, | like nimnnﬁ detective now and then

Back in his own office a few minutes iater, Jeremy
began to go through the list from Weavers' Mills hospital.
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ticide cause. But some of the cases were iinked oniy by

the similarity of several of the symptoms. As he went

throuah the liect he nut a a lina throuoh the nneg that ho
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KW 10 Nave no Dearing o ‘-;‘e Oresent case. |
“Thorn".... the name fairly leaped from the list.... Beth

Thorn. Four of the five symptoms that he had requested

-

he matched, were the came, For a moment hig diglike of
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list

returned to the and circied the cases where three or
more of the symptoms matched, and wrote down those
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Medical Records. *Mrs. Bradford, please.... Joyce, woulc
vou bring me a copv of the records for the foliowing
cases....
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As he waited, he tapped his pen on the desk, his mind
on the peculiar coincidence of the names. He picked up

the nhone acgain and dizaled an nuteside numhbher Aazin he
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" He read off the cage niimbere and the namec
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WELLET TOT the ONoONE 1O O& answered.

"Hello.. Hilda?" relief tinged his voice. "Good, you re

home."

"Well of course ! am. ! do stay home ocecasionally
Hiidla retorted.

“Now don't get on your high horse old girl. Just stay

there until | can get over to see vou. | have some things
to do here hut | chould be Aver chartiv aftar illhr"‘h " e

1% 'y Pt AL et ) e \.#1-1.11

EXjlainea.
"William is coming over after lunch and we're going to
meet with the rest of the garden club executive to discuss

the *ﬂ*ardzrg of the Garasner of tne Year Awards. lean't
pul it oi1," mllga protesied. "l nave [0 take ine proofs ful

the local history to the publisher today too. William was
going to drive me to Kingston after the meeting.’
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mHaa could be heard ieafing through the day pian:
that always sat by the phone, "Here it is. | knew it was
an earlv one, because the publishers close at 5.

‘Come onHildal What time is the mesting?* therewas
a nint of exasperation in Jeremy’s voice.

"It's at 1:30."

‘Never mind the meeting. Phone Willv and teil him that
cnmaethin hae ~rAamo 1A uui' the ma rhirchlﬁrﬂ ~F 4+t AL
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aind you nave 1o get to Kingston eariier to discuss il <

him | have to go down anyway to pick up arepoit tha: .
sent to the labthere. Onethat!| wantio pick up personai-
Vo' NE patzed, “and dom't phone him umtil 1 o'clocl,
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cunter with an argument, he broke the connection.
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