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Room and Board . ... . . . . By Gene Ahern
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BUT, DRAT 1T | s READ 1T FOR
YOURSELY | ~~THE CUSTOM=HOUSE
WANTS 81740 DUTY ON SOME PICTURE
FRAMES AND GLASS THAT CAME IN A
BOX FROM MY UNCLES ESTATE '~
~——GREAT CAESAR = WON'T YOU
LADS LOAN ME THE # 17 40 T =~
~~PICTURE FRAMES AND GLASS =
~— ODDS FISH ~DONT YOU SEE 2
THEY RE PAINTINGS FROM MY UNCLES
ART COLLECTION '-~PROBABLY ONE
1S A HOLBEIN !~—

YOU COLLDNT PUT T~ V] &
BITE ON ME AT A WORSE H
TIME , SUDGE | ~~1'M
ELATTER THAN A §
BOOW-MARK | =~

NOU MY THINK
WM AS TIGHT AS A
BIG TOE 1N A BALLET
SLIPPER,BUT TVE
ONLY GOT#3 10
FLOAT ME UNTIL
SATURDAY |

Little Orphan Annie

BY PHOEBE ATWOOD TAYLOR

The Stery Bo Pari Asey Mayo, Cape
Sod detestive, b investigabing the mur-
der of Marina Lorne, whose hushand's

mialay for years, I've olten won-
dered, why do people think that
want teeth? I've got

postoffice mural has d

Bhe was Killed by a left  handed blow
from the knife of her siater, Pam FProe.
who lives in Octagon House, Interesied
parties are: Tim Carr. once married io
Marina: Jack Larne, the artist; Roddy
Biruil, whose plane erashed the nighi of
the murder; Peggy Doone, anoiher ariiat;
Jennings, an irale plumber: and persons
unknown whe smoke Turkish (tobaces,
burned down the barn, hiffed Asey, Tim
mn m's father, and desiroyed Juck's
mural sielches. Mising io o 300.000 lump
ef ambergria belonging te Pa

viewing Roddr's injured pilat,
ihe craah was deliberale, and ihat Mas-
rina and & Jot of others had prohably seen
the mmbergrie froim the plaps before Pam
tound it

Chapter 38
Public Eyesore No. One

“T had to hear the slory of Rod-
dy's pllot,” Asey told the congress-
man, “before I could do anything.
But you don't need to worry about
making the Strutts mad, Just stick
all the blame on me, an’ in the end,
who knows but what you'll get n
fisld house an' gym thrown in with
the park? Eliott, I've just been
thinkin', T never did get u good look
at the mural. T bust out laughin' so
on my first view,.I had to leave be-
fore 1 got to the parts with the local
boya In ‘'em. You got pull enough to
get me Into the post office on Sun-
day?”

“Eiliott smiled.

“Have 1 got pull? Asey, 1 have a
gold plated key, all my own. If you
want to get Into the poat office,
we'll go to my house and get the
key, and have a private view of
%Eﬂmet'ﬁ Public Eyesore Number

“I'll trall you over,” Asey sald.

Ellloit's house was a long ramb-
ling pince with so many ells and ad-
ditions that even an architect would
have had trouble plcking out the
original Cape Cod half house that
had been the bagls of It all,

“My daughter's around some-
where,” Elliott said. “I think she
knows where the key Is—Jean| Hey,
Jean—where are you? Jeanie, you
know Asey Mayo, don't you! My
daughter, Mrs. Dunn, Jean, where's
that gold postoffice key, d'you
know?"

“That thing?” Jean wrinkled up
her forehend, “Teddy had It last,
He was playing St Peter and the
#ates of heaven with It—didn't you
give It to him?*

“Well, yes, 1 guess I did," Elliott
sald, “But 1 need It now. Find it
for me, will yous"

"Pather, darling, when Ted plays
with things, it's not the easiest
thing In the world to find them on
two seconds’ notlee. You ahouldn't
have given him the key, if you
really wanted It intact. But Tl see
what T can do Maybe Dellall know
where It Ia—"

Della;, a alightly distraught look-
Ing nursemndd, admitted that she
hadn't seen the key since the baby
played with It Saturday morning.

“Maybe he awallowed it" Jean
u_kt, as though that were the alm-
pieat nojution.

"Oh, no!" Delln protested. “I'm
sure he didn't. He haan't swallowed
anything for a week, Perhaps the
Httle Weatover girl would  know,
Bhe was playing with Teddy—"

“Come, come." Elliott said, “come,
comel We've got to find that key)
Really, Joan, T know I let Ted pluy
with It, but I see no reason why the
whole damn countryside has to use
it a5 & plaything*

“Darling, climb down™ Jean sald

"I want that key! You go find it
Go ahake the children by thelr
heels, Btand ‘sm on thelr  heads.
Peer Into thelr tonsils, if you want
But go find that key!"

"Sometimes,” Jean sald, “1 wiah
you were a simple taxpayer, Dells,
come of. We'll see If the Westover
infant has any thoughts on the
matter. What did they put in that
mgu hole, d'vou know—"

No respect, that's what" Eliott
mald, “They treat me like an elder-
Iy nelghbor, the whole lot of ‘em,
.M—'“

“An’ you Jove IL" Asey sadd

“Well, yos, 1 suppose 1 do, Come
on in, and we'll walt for ‘em to find
the key. ItIl turn up. You can't
lose things iike that I've gob & col-
lection of leeth I've been irying to

whale teeth and dog teeth and In-
dian teeth, All kinds. But would
that stand me & new upper set? Not
an your tintype."
Mad House

At the end of an hour, Jean wan-
dered out to the barr game room.

“Oh, here you are” she sald
"Look, It's awfully funny, The
Westover child let the little Lake
boy have the key, and he aays with
biand finality thal someone took It
nway from him.™

“Come now, Jean!"

“That's true, father. 1 won't go
into the details of the game ihey
were playlng—"

“Who? The Lake boy or Lhe
someone, or what?"

“Don’t be s Impatient, dear,
They were playing Jall delivery.

and the Westover child wass the
gangster In prison, and the little
Lake boy was the mob that was go-
ing to get him out—"

*The youth of thls country,” El-
liott began,

“8sh, dear, It took hours to make
sense out of things, and 1 want to
tell you while 1 sl have Lhings
stralght, The Lake boy went off to
consult with Ted—Ted wns the
G-man who was folling things,
that makes you any happier— and

by the lLine hedge.
took I The Lake boy saw nhim
running off, and yelled, but the
person beat It, and the Lake boy
thinks he went off In a car. Lake
didn't dare tell anyone at the time,
He just sald he'd misinid 1t, and
Ted was so busy with his new cro-
quet sel that Ray brought him yes-
terday afternoon that he forgot all
about the key. 8o there you are

“Ita & mad house, Asey," Elllott
sald sadly, “Other people’s houses
run all right. Why ecant mine?
Here's a aimple little key, Can it
be found? No. It's St Peter's key
to heaven, it's the prime factor in
& jail delivery., Bables leethe on
It. And linally, strangers swoop out
of my lilac hedge and anatch it
from the moutha of babes and
Aucklings, or words to Lthat effect.
I nnk you! What's the matter, Asey?
What did you say?"

“1 sald Asey told him, “that 1
wish you'd eall up the postmaster,
an' tell him to meet us over In
Quanomet as soon as he can™

“What—oh, Jonabh, you mean?
All right. Tll eall him, But you
don't really think anyone took the
key, do you? What ever for? Who'd
have known whal key it was?"

Elliott sounded a little anxious

“Waan't there & publlc presenta-
tion of keys, on the day the office
opened?' Asey mxked.

“Well, yes. It was a sort of incl-
dent In the opening. You know,
mandwiched in after the soprano

sang, and before the band had its
fling. They gave out hall a dozen
keva, to the governor and a senator
or two, and me—"

“An' plenty of people.” Asey sald,
“snw you bein' presented with ("

“Yes, yes, 1 suppose they did. But
how would anyone know that the|
little Lake child was golng to play |
Jall dellvery with It over by the
Hlae hedge the next afternoon?”
Ellott demunded,

“What Are You Walling For?™

“They wouldn't,” Asey snid. “But
It someone was waltin®  around,
waitin® for the chance to awipe your
key, T don't see but what they could
awipe It from the Lake child with
the greatest of ease. An' after all,
itd be easier to swipe from you
than from the govnor or the resi
—when did they take the Key, In
the aft'noon?*

“The early afterncon some time"
Jean sald, “Of course the children
don't know the exmct time, 1t
rather a wonder they remember the
day, Look, 1've been thinking—is
It right to go strewing postofflce
keya around ln any such loowe fash-
lon® 1 thought the interior of post-

offices were like altars, sort of
ancred and all™
"TheyTu Just keys lo the front

part.” Ellott said. “They dont let
you In to anything but the fromt
part where the mural fa. But look

he left the key with hls gun, over |
And someons | [}

the keys from Jonah? Prom the
posimuaster? Why should they plck
cn me?*

*“1  wouldn't know," Asey sald
tactfully. But it oocurred to  him
that It would be far simpler to
swipe a key from this easy going
household than from the Quanomet
postmaster, who took himsel! and
his job with great sericisness.

"Oh, this la all & lot of non-
senne ! Elllott sald, “1 don't belleve
anyone took the key. Probably we
enn flnd 1L 1T we gel out rakes and
scrupe around. 1 don't think any-
one wanted to steal the key! 1
don't belleve that they did steal It
I—what are you waiting for, Asey?”

He continued befare Asey had a
chanoe to protest that he was not
delaying the expedition.

“What are you walting for? Lelt's
et over and get Into the place and
see If anything has happened. But
of cotirae It hasn't,” he added, as
though he wanted to convince him-
himself on the point, “Of course

not. The child made up that story.
No one took the key—my key! My
key! If someone has got Into  that

place with my key—hurry up, Asey!
But It's nonsense. They wouldn't
dare break Into the postoffice—""

“They wouldn't be breakin' In'
Asey polnted out, with a grin
“They've gol a key."”

What has happened to the mur-
al? Read tomorrow's chapier,
et
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Tueadar P, M,

LO0—Easr Aces, NDO.

1As=Mr. Keen, NBC.

1 M—Oredonian News

Tdh~The Novine Professor, NBO,
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~Robert Rigley, NBO,

—Jimmy Fidler, NTIO.
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Tidh—Vonal Varietirs, NOC
T30-Jdohnny Presents, NBO.
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Miley's Orehestra, NBO

fond Motnihe Toninhi, KRG
Dtake Circhenira, NDO,
~Newn Flashes, NOCO
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100 Qriginalities
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piAn-—John's Other Wile, NDO,

Bdh=Just Pialn Will, NRC,
1000 Neity and Bob, NBC,
B IR Ammald Orimm's Dauehier, NBO,
MAn--Valiant Ladr, NBC.
1 As—Hritr Crocker, NHC
1:00—Blory of Mary Metling NBO,
IR Preitine, NBO
1130 Prpper Youns's Familyr. NOC,
1145--The Ouiding Light, NBO,
12.00-— Waekstug Fite. NBO,

ne

{ NBOL

INAR-Dr. Kale, NDO.
100~ Mariha Meade. L]
LiS—Refreatyment Time, Sinsin' Sam.
Ldd=Your Radio Feview,
T00--Cuthatlone Quin
318~ Candid Lady, NBOC
1.30—-Woman's Masarine of the Air, NBO

KEX—~1180 Kilseseles

Tueaday P M,

Fopn- Afternaan Mukicals, NRO,
1A0-~Behnickeltriiaem, NBC.
C00=The Oresgniana,

4 A0—-Tnformation, Meass, NBO,
»0G—-Orman  Cohcert, NRE,

S M- NRD

SAB—NIE Jambores

Cih—~Wreslling Interview,

20— N

T 00-~Mins af (he Lons Biar, NBO,
Tib—NDO

700 M

- gonian Neaw

R13—True Detective Mysteries,
N30 Masebhall

1015 Trocadern Orchestra. NBC

10 30--Tal Tabarin Orchesira, NN,
11 Ep—Orenorian New
1118~ Pau) Carsen,

L. NRC
To 13- Complets Weather and Folice Re
porta,
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A M

W
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IF p—Oiregonisn Nean

1 v Oreamninn Mome Lousijiuie

bere, why wouldn't someone steal

11 80 NBC.

WHY, |

BE MNOTICED ---
WAIT! wWHY wouLo
A ROBBER

'‘BOUT THAT

HE Fi s‘?t?i T;.Cv.m'
PART 3 ﬁ T WOULDNT

"INSIDE JOB"--~
8-B-BUT-+ WHO -~

Byrnes

-
All ghan resareed

The Gumps

N p——prTp—

FREIGHT ELEVATOR

SOSH, SKIPRER
SHE SOUNDS

LETS HOPE SHE THEQE

FLIES FASTER,

ERRY | [ OMLY HOPE,
SKEETER/

THnﬁ-m l

Mutt and Jeff

By Bud Fisher

d /come oM -« ITS
MUTT, r\\ [’NOY THE S1I OF
CANT LIgK || THE MAN N THE
THAT BUY.q | FIGHT, IT'S THE
/| 8126 OF THE FIGHT

6o 0N HOW, JEFE B 1 wisd 1
AFTER HIM/ THE WAS WITH
| CROWD'S WITH E% yug epowd!
YA! -

Jurr, m‘)

LEFTS! || LOOK AT ME
THoM J{THAT'S ALL

SToP THOSE
LEFTS!

STOP 'EM?

I'vE BEEM
poiN’!

THE NEXT TIME HE f
HITS You, HIT ;—'
HiM BACK!

: "’,\"“‘”j.lﬁ

W




