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BY PHOEBE ATWOOD TAYLOR

BYNOPHIS: lous Marina Lome,
whose husband's postoffice moral  has
aroused Quannmel, s murdered by & left
Eanded blow [rom ber saters knife, Asey
Mayo, Cape Cod delective, hides hunted
Fam Prre in his house. Hr learna thess
facty: Pam found $50.000 worth of am-
berwrin which Marine tried to cloim, and
hid it after discovering Marina dead In
the sarage; someone who smokes Turkish
tobaceo was eavesdropping on m's
atory to learn the whereahoutsa of the
ambergris: agreesbls Tim Owarr, boarder
&t the Frres' Octazon oase,  amokes
Turkish tobscoo, Is left handed and hai-
wd Marina in New York Then Fam dis.
ApDeATE

Chapter 12
Footprinta

It was a quarter to nine that
same morning, just as Asey poured
nimself a third cup of coffes, that
the side gate clicked and the ample
figure of hix cousin Syl Mayo's wife
hove in view.

Asey slghed. Jennle was a dear,
kind thing, and whils few women
could equal her cooking, few also
colild equal her curjosity.

He would, st least, henr all the
detalls. Jennle was on the 21 tele-
phone line, and it Jennis was up to
par, she should have at least 21 ver-
sions of Marina Lorne's murder,

“My, myl" Jennle ran true to
form. “My, Asey, ain't IL awfull
Who done it, do you know? I'd like
to ring thelr necks, that's what I'd
like to dol™

“You're the first person” Asey
remarked, “who's fell the slightest
bit of sympathy for Marina Lorne,
or the least drop of anger toward
the feller that killed her”

“Marina?* Jennle sniffed. “T'm
not talking about Marina Lorne.
Marina! Huh. Plaln Mary, thats
what she is. Mary Hosannah. And
she was a—well, she was & bad
woman, Asey, Just plain bad. De-
served what she got. Who done it?"

Asey was pumzled. “Done what,
the murder?”

“Bother the murder. I'm talkin
about them petunias out by your
kitchen window here! Who tram-
pled 'em down? 1 spent all day be-
fore yesterday mommin' in the hot
sun” Jennle sald, “seitin’ in pe-
tunias llke you slwsys have. An'
now they're trampled flat as your
shoe! I'd like to find the wretch
that did {t! I'd give them & good
piece of my mind—"

"Trample?™ Asey got up. *1
didn't know it Jenmie. I seen the
petunias yesterday, an' thought
how fine they looked, 1 was goin'
to tell you how I lked ‘em — lot
me take a look, now, at this. This
i sort of Interestin’”

Jennles ire was considerably
mollifind by Asev's solicitude for
the trampled planta.

“1 thought myself. they looked
pretty nice," she sald. “Come on
=here, pee? Of course I can get
the car when Byl comes In from

quohoggin' an' drive up an' gel
more. They was dear—"
“I'll pay for the mext lol." Asey

mid, “an’ while you're up there
You get some cut flowers for your-
sell. Well, well. That's trampliin’
that Is tramplin’, ain't it? 1 think
—yes. T think I begin to see. Jennle,
1 was just ma dummed s fool last
night as T thought 1 was, Some.
body stood out here and watched."

He figured It ouk Somebody was
watehing him there in the kitchen
Pam, coming Into the bedroom
after her bath, must have peeked
down and seen the person there.

She didnt daxh downstalrs. or
acream oul, which on the whole
was senxible of her. Tn Jet the per-
#on know for sure that abe wasz
there would not have been so good,

Asey knelt down,
“Shut Her Mouth™

“1 wihah" he said, “that he had-
't milled around— this earth s
0 soft, you couldn't get ome good
print out of the lot. But herels—
oho. He ducked at somethin'—say
=1 wonder! 1 bet it was my knlife
comin'—*

Jennle stared at him. “You feel
&l right?™ she msked anxiously.

“I'm fine” Asey sald. “Pine. An'
then he left. An' Pam wrote that
note—"

'ﬂ “Pam Prye? Asey Mayo, you are

x6d up In this aren'ty yout™

“Pam left that note for me”
Aser sald, "an’ then she hid. T just
locked up the empty room. Then
Ahe alld out, probably while Carr
%24 here, Chalces are pretty good

that she gave the watcher the slip,
see? Because ghe knew mbout him,
an’ he didnt know about her. Bhe
figured that she’d told me all she
could, an' that her bein' here was
dangerous to me, as well as cur-
tallin® my comin's and goin's. With-
out her around, I'd be & lot freer
an' a lot safer, Bhe probably
rounded out her thinkin®' by Jfeelin’
that she had nothin' to lose. An' 1
gueas she's right. 1 guess, Jennle,
she can look out for herself.”
“You mean Pam Frye?™ Jennie
sald. "She's s mighty nice girl
Clever, too. Bhe give ths women's
club a talk on art last year™
“Jennle, what about flashlighta?”
Aszey sald, "How many do I have
sround the house? Are they all in

the chest?*
“All  elght* she told him
promplly. “I put 'em all elght .l-h

the blue seta chest when I ol

and Nettle had words, but T guess
Pam let her understand she waa
wastin' her time, an' her cookin|
100"

“Bo Netile's down on Pam
that, Maybe that accounts
things,"” Asey said.

“Thats not wnll” Jennle an-
swered, “At least, that lsn't the
part that matiers so much. The Im-
portant part is that Nettle kind of
let on to folks that she was goln'
to marry Asaron, and one night at
& church supper, someone asked
Pam about it, An' Pam, she choked
over her baked beans ro hard they
had to bring her water an' bang
her on the back. An' when she got
her breath, she laughed and laugh-
ed and lsughed so hard she cried.
an' they had to bring her more wa-
ter. Well, Nettle heard about it, of
ecourse. 1 guess that was the part
thag—"

“That griped,” Asey sald with a
grin. “1 szee, No more powerful
weapon than ridicule — say, that
reminds me. You got anythin' om
Nettie? Like—well, I don't know
what, exacily, But if you could

for
for

“Then let's asee Asey sald,
“how many we got now. 1 know
she didn't have a light with her, 1
think we had three Iast night,
Carr and 1"

The elght flashlights were duly
nccounted for, and Jennie prompt-
1y wanted to know why they mat-
tered.

“To prove that a lght that flick-
ed off an' on,” Asey zald, “presum-
sbly In the spare bedroom, was
really s flashlight that our fancy
watcher wans [lickin' to see If he
could draw Pam to the window.
Probably he ‘was havin' doubts if
she was there. We seen the light
from the froni, an' he was aimin'
in the beck It come asiralght
through the dormer, see? Well, If
he wanted action. he sure got It
An' certainly, subsequent events
ought to of proved to him that I
didnt know where she was or
where ahe'd gone. Jennle, your
petunias've been pretty helpful—*

“Maybe thay have," Jennle sald.
“I can't make head nor tall of it
myself. But 1 do know one thing.

I know you ought to go stralght||Ff

over to Quanomet and shut Nettls
Hobb’s mouth, tight. Why, the way
she's been talkin'l Its awful®

“What do folks think of Lhe
things Nettle says?"

“Those that know Pam,
don't believe Nettle,™ Jennis said.
“But those that don't—well, they
ain't gob anyhing else to go by
than what Neitie says. Its @
shame. My mother used 10 say
that Nettle Hobbs wia weaned on
sour milic and plekls julee, an' she's
right. Bhe's a dour, spur old thing,
Just the same as the pickle limes
in her store window, and now aha's
got her chance to get back at Pam,
the's doln® everything she ean. An'
you'd ought to stop her'

“She Laoghed and Laughed®

“To get back at Pam? What for?"
Asey maked. “What'd Pam ever do
to her?"

“Asron Frye Jennie sald mean-
ingly, roiling her eyes.

“What about Aaron Frye?

“Nettle,” Jenrile sald, “she set
her eap for him. Of course, theyre
about of an age, an' Silas Hobb's
been dead for years—poor man.
what n life he must have lsd! Did
sou know his tombstone says ‘Al
rest—at last'?  Well, 1 does. T've
seem It
bern a widower for nearly nine
vears. He's a nice reflned man —
used o be A professor—an’ hes a
nie lookin' man, an' Pam
things up=—"

*Do you mean” Asey sald, “that
on the strength of Pam Fryeds
meager earnin’s, Nette was almin’
to marry Into the family?*

Jennie nodded. “She don’t make
much with the Woman's Exchange.
1 suppose she figured If ahe could
get Into the family, Pam or the
soni-in-law or someone'd keep her,
if anything happened to Aaron
Well of course It was silly, the
whole thing wia stilly. T said so, the
minute T heard about 1t last winter.
But Aaron Fryes sori of a gentle
sontl, the kind that can be led into
thinga, You know. No,” ahe added.
looking st Asey's jaw, T don't
s'pose you do. Anyway, he's sort of
sasy goin' an' absent minded, an'
If Pam hadnt caught on about all
the ple an' eake an' jelly bringin’,
maybe Netts might have goi him.
1 wouldnt §o #0 far as to sy Pam

they | |

An' of eourse Asron Fryes| |

rout up in' 1 could use as a
¢lub, T might be able to stop her

“There's two things,” szhe sald,
“but neither of ‘em’ll be much
good. There was always talk about
the church accounts the year ahe
had ‘em. but I don't kmow how
you'd prove it. Mostly I keep think-
in', Nettle and Pam sre related, an’
it's & mean skinny way to treat
your own flesh and blood, talkin'
lke Nettle ta.*

Asey wanted to know how they
were related, The minute he asked,
he knew he was in for it. Jennle
began to trace the Sparrow family
down through the centuries.

Tomorrow: News of Quanomel
—tmffiinn

Ashland Theater Sold

SBalem Helghts—Mr. and Mrs, Bd
lewls (Helen) and Mr. and Mrs
Harvey Larson, all of Ashland, Ore.,
have sold their theater at that piace,
and mre visiting home folks, Mr.
and Mrs. A. A. Larson, while scck-
ing & new location.
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Room and Board. . . . . . . . By Gene Ahe
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| Twe wonT uuwRr T b
WERE OMLY MAWKIN®

F NOW HERE YOU SAMING S PUTY
DRAT IT~~1 MAVE REACHED TME END OF,
MY PATIENCE |~~~YOURE MAKING MY

NEIGHBORHOOD WITH YOUR CONFOUNDED
MISCHIER !'E ~ NOW CLEAR OFF! 1~
~~AND IF 1 GET SIGHT OF YOU
ON MY BOAT AGAIN, TLL-7
SPUF-F=~HAR—~—KAF )
BRARA- YMF T ‘A‘I

Little Orphan Annie
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By Hal Forrest The Test Hop!

"BOY! WHAT
A POWER
PLANT!
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T WOULD

(B a ATy

TR S TR -Pg %{Em: Py . HISM CEILING!
FA—” " CHAMDELLE
LOOK . .IT . IKE THAT, .
PnAc‘né}uw l\'.'w$u ANY
VERTICAL AMD OTHER TYPE
AT THAT HEBHT anie maor|
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‘Mutt and Jeff

Jeff Decides It's Rhythm Muit Lacks
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