BY PHOEBE ATWOOD
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TAYLOR

The Stu., T e
aroused ichu ths ciitzdns arg cari-
catured in the post office mural,
The next night the artist's wife
unscrupulons Marinag Lomne,
murdered with her slster's kntle
Pamela Frys oppeals o Adey
Mayo, Cape Cod detective tell-
inp him she found $50.000 worth
‘of ambergria which Marina tried
to claim. and hid (& after dis-
covering Maring dead in the
parage. Aware that someonae,
smoking Turkish tobacco, s ls.
tening. Asey has Pam announce
a falag hiding-place for the ame
bargria. Police arrive with Doe
Cummings, who says the mur-
derer (a laft handed. After Asey
conceals Pam in his house the
mystertous listener returns. Then
someone knocks at the door.

Chapter Eight
Pleasant Young Man

EFINITELY the young fellow

did no uelong to Hanson's
ouMit, aor (. .l Mnr recall ever
seeing before that longish face,
and the thick norn rimmed glasses,
It was possible that he might be a
messenger from Dr, Cummings—
the doc was always commandeer-
ing tourites to do his errands. and
this one had the usun) raw and
untunned look of the newly ar-
rived summer visitor.

O!f course, Asey thought, there
wis the possibility that this lellow
might be the prowler who had
overheard Pam's story, and crawl-
ed off through the pines, The im-
maoculateness of his white linen
suit vried out that he couldn't have
crawled through anything let
alone 100 yards of dusty pine
grovie. But that was no conclusive

roof, He might have a car stulfed

11 of clean white linen sults for
Just such erawlings.

Asey swung the doot open wide,

“Mr. Mayo?" the ’yuuns man
smiled. A pleasant smile, Asey cons
ceded, and a qulet, well bred sort
of volee,

“I'm Mayo.”

“How do you do? My name Is
Carr. Timothy Carr, 'nt a boarder
at Octagon House"

"Yos," Asey #ald, tn & tone that
naid nerhﬂm he was Mr. Carr of
Octagon House, and perhaps he

was not.

“The police have been here to
see rl‘vnm And the doctor?"

“They'va been here."

Asey's arudgln taciturnity did
not appear to bother Mr, Carr.

“That's fine," he sald. "becnuse
it'll save me any amount of ex-
planations. Of course, as a matter
of fact, | knew quite well that they
have been here. Mr, Mayo, I'd like
to come In and talk with you about
this affair. [ told Mr. Frye I'd talk

ou, and—"

YAn' what?" Asey demanded,

“And I intend (o, Mr. Carr
amiled his engaging smile. “1 fully

intend to, aven if I have to stand
out here and yell through your
splendid paneled door. It would
distress me to have to yell, but on
the other hand, I promised Mr,
Frye," He spoke very quietly, but
he obviously mennt what he said

_Am,}' grinned, “Come on in," he
said, "an’' talk."

“Phank you. And 1 have a verbal
mmt{ﬁs trom Dr, Cummings, too,"
Timothy said as he followed Asey
into the lving
shortly,”

“If you'd told me thut Arsy,”
Asey mald, “"you'd have got in
quicker,"

"1 know, but I'd have been en-
tering under false protenses,”
Carr said amiably, sitting down
on the couch and watching Asey
draw the window shades. 1 do
really want to talk with you about
this affair, and the message was
incidentsl, I was coming here any-
way, And besides, I wanted to find
out {f you were as adamant about
playing with the case as that
poleeman seemed to think, Gran
and I—that (s, my grandmother
and T, we both decided vou were
faking, and now I'm suré vou are.
Gran's an old Asey Mayo fan, she
ronds every werap she can find
about you in the papers.”

Allbled

"“‘H:\T did Hanson say?!" Asey
g countered with another ques-
on,

Timothy Carr polished his
glasses. “Hanson," he said, “prob-
ably tias a heart of gold. He must
have some redeeming teature, and
heaven knows his teeth aren't it
or his brains, Look, to begin with,
Aaron Frye In frantie Naturally,
Then Hanson et a copper over
him, and forbade his stirring from
Octagon House, which mnde him
more frantle Gran and | worrled
about him, and the only way we
eould enlm him atall was to prom.
e that we'd come to you and ask
your heip. Hanson said we couldnt
£0, but the doctor took our part,
and gave me that message when
erwise occuplied.”

room, “He'll be over

Hanson was ot

(L m.ui;a cobisibg e QUL Wl ano
uffered him ihe cose. “They're
[(}rnn'a fault, she has an elderly
beay In the tobaceco business whe
@ives her these in carload lots.”

Asey declined the cigarettes and
lighted his pipe. Mr. Carr, he
thought, was as left handed »
young man as he had observed In
some time,

“What," he asked casunlly, “did
you say your name was?'

“Carr, Tim Carr—oh, you maw
those Initinls? That's Gran again
She gave me this case when | was
21, She brooded a week toi find »
suitable sentimen! to 'have en:
graved on It and with great sim-
ﬂjnlty she landed on G, M. Grown

an.” he explained,

“] gep," Mer said, "You're quite
a southpaw, ain't you?"

Tim Carr stared at him;

“¥ou certainly take everything
Inl" he sald with admiration. "I'm
left handed, but I'm really not grisi
to your mifl. you know, Gran and
1 are allbied bysthe movies, But
that left handed item s one of 'a
number of odd and Instructive de-
talls | wanted to talk with you
about, if you'd care to hear ‘em.
Things like how I fell in love with
Marina, and my offering to kill her,
and all—shall I go on?"

“Just why." Asey inquired, "are
you so lush an' lavish with your
information?"

"Whenever It seems likely that
I shall become Involved in a situ-
atlon,” Timulh'y sald, “I find it's
simpler to tell than walt to be
found out about.”

“A noble an’ high-minded sentl-
ment,” Asey commented, trying
nol 1o look at the pine needle thal
wns caught in the sole stitching ol
Mr. Carr's brown and white saddle
shoes. "Almost lofty."

‘Bellowing With Rage'

"\ZES" Timothy ngreed, “it's the

type of homely honesty 1 try
to implant in the young, and it gets
me promoted Lo a mastership ovel
much worthler folk. I'm a teache:
af mathomnties, b1v the way, in
Banks and Webster's swanky ttle
prep school on upper Madison
Avenue. Everything pointed to-
wiard my becoming an architect
originally. Everything excelst the
depression, and that pointed to »
job. Once i got Into this quadratie
surd business, | never dared leave
a regular salary. Just another
stéuuro peg. I'm ;mlte sure,” he
added, “that you don't eare a rap
about my career or my early youth,
but if going into them will melt
those base suspicions glenm}nf in
your eyes, | certainly shall go int
them at great length.,”

“Just what makes you feel that
you'll he involved in this busi-
ness?" Asey asked casually.

“All the murders I've read about.
in Aetion and in the papars," Tim-
olhy sald, “always dig up vast
quantities of dotnils concerning
bystanders, All bystanders, inno-
cont or otherwise, Gran and | are
bystanders, in » sense. Amazing
how one slips into the language of
murder, [sn't i1? Gran just called
It Foul Deed Anyway, when peo-
rlu hegin delving Into Marina,
hey'll find us. Bellowing with

“lrage and sereaming murderous

threats, It just seemed simpler to
tell you fMrst,"

“If you and your grandmother,”
Asgey sald rensonably, “disliked
Marina so much, what in time did
you compe an’ park yourselves
{lé'ﬂl:lil?ill]y next doar to her for?

hiat made you come to Quan-
omet?"

“You don't think we knew she
was herel" Timothy sald. "Perish
the thought! We came because
Gran had lu last month, badly and
expensively, and we needed cheap
country far her to rest in. Gran
found the Fryes' ad, and we both
liked (t. It said, "Old fashioned
boarders wanted, for impossibly
Inconvenient house with no mod.
ern improvements whatsoever. Oi
lamps, outhouse, pump. Prunes fo
breaktast, eateh your own fish, di
your own clams' It had a curiousl
honest ring. And then when |
found out it was an octagon house
that elinched mattors, I've alway:
been faseinated by actagon houses
[don't know why. Anyway, I've
pollected o lot of junk about them
Pletures, photographs, floor plans
the old Orson Fowler book. Se
Gran and 1 came—"

"Fowler," Ascy sald thought-
fully, "That aame seems familiar
Who was Fowler?"

He knew perfectly well who
Fowler was, for up in his attle were
a hundred odd Fowler books, the
legacy of a great-uncle. Most of
hom concerned phrenology, but
the rest covered practically every-
thing from bee-keeping to the
evils of tight lacing.

“Fowler,” Timothy said, "was
some lad."” And forthwith he em-
barked on a discussion of Fowler
hin invention of the oetagon house
the gravel wall mode of building
and Lhe general sanity of Fowler's
architectural {deas.

He pat
elguretts

and pulled out o
The initinls, Asey
stand for Timothy |
Carr spelled Tim- |
othy with 0 G und Carr with an M

Y Asey asked blandly,
should be done
those Turkish
that you're smokin'?™ |
I vou have one of (e

“Yese" Asey sald a little disap-
pointed that he hafl not been abls
to catch Mr, Carr, “but let's ge!
back to Marina Lorne. You knew
Marina in Now York, You mus!
have known where she eame
from."
(Codrerphi
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Monday: News of Octagon House
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX
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The Immortal Fire |
Bymbolle af the libarty his ances-
tars fought for In the Americin myvo-
lutlom, Willlam  Moarris  today oare-
fully tends m smbll fire in tho fire-
place of hid home, that has been
burning for 147 years
When the golng was toughest for
Amerloa’s colaninl  foreos in thelr
split with England, one loynl Phila-
delphian almost alone saved the day
by pouring three-fourths of his en-
tire estats Itito the revolutlonary war
funds,

That man wos Robert Morris, “The

Man Who Pinaneed the Revolutlon. '
Morris lved 1o see his idenla of a
irea country coma truus—n free couns

faced
one

try that Morria' brother,
happlly with' his  bride,
day In 1701,
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TENDED BY WILLIPM MORRIS,
e qersorille, M.,
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B CRA® WITH B TAISE PAE ==
e D i Facr—.f

For 147 YEArs
THIs FIRE HAS BURNED
STEADILY, WITHOUT ONCE
ALLOWED

~—
.

e
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N AND SBRPH MOoRRI

Manser inain, 1, (0.5.38
flame alive. Wiliam Morria today is
the pole survivor and caretaker of
the flre,

WIth great chre ha tends the binze;
during the day he covers the glow,
ing embers with m layer of ashes so
that It will not go aut while he
tancs his chores. At night he un-
rovers the fire and stirs It up into
# blaze, throwing on maore wood

“Then [ sit down before |t with
my dog.” says Morris, “and I can boe

Plonrering into the mountaine of
Narth Carolins, the hardy couple
cleared a sectlon of Iand and buils
thempaslves m stréng cabin. The cabin
contalnod w oheery opon-hearth fire-
place,

When thelr tiew home wWwas com-
pleted, the esuple bullt a fire In the
fireplage  and,  keeling  belore it
vowed never to let It go out, The
flre wns symbolic of nll thelr dreams
—af thelr ‘love for their country and
for each other In the flames my mother and father,

Throughout thelr lvea the flire |'my grandparonts, and great grand-
burned away—yenr In, year out. Sa. ] pinrents who started [t burning 147
rah died, but John continued %) years ago. Tl keep It going as lonz
foed the woverlasting flame of love|as 1 live, but I'm 77 vears ald and
and liberty . hare no children, =a T guess the fre

After odhn, his sone, his grandson | nnod 11 he EDIng out together.'”
nand  his great greatgrandson, Wil Tomerrow: The International Sol-
linm Morris, continued to keep that| dier.

through a d3«inch redwood log In
2 minutes 404 seconds are that he
welghs 384 pounds nnd stands 6 feed
6 In his stocking fect. He took 104

atore
early

towboys' association ia to 'rchrmnny vague words according to
the hospitality common in the | Fred W. Orth, visua] sducation au-
days of the west and preserve | thorlty. The only solution, he be-
the ldeals and the color of the old | Heves, |8 esdueatlon by the fllm,

tann
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STARTS ToTAKE GANG IN
1o GET DRINK OF WATER.

ING QUIET BECAUSE
MOTAER’S TARING A HAP HO

TUMBLES THROUGH
WNDOW, CARRYING

Wi A GREAT DEAL OF

SHOUTING BY ALL CON-

CERNED, 15 BOOSTED UP WhH HIM AN ALARM
¢LOCK AND 1IN TRAY
HAT WERE ON SILL

ERING

e .

{UGpyright, 1933, by The Bell Byndicate, Inc.)

WGEESTS THRT INSTERD  SUGBESTION MEETING
grmoopmc%uaousn WiTH VOOFEROUS AP~
REMEMBERS ABOUT BE= {HE HOUSE, THEY CLIMB PROVAL, THEY DAGH
IN KHCHEN WINDOW WHﬂgPEam, AROUND

PELRS PULL THE OTHERS  CLIMB OUT AND TIPTBE
THROUGH, AND PASSES
DRINRS OF WATER ROUND, HAVING MADE ENOUGH
AMID MUCH NowsY SHick=  NOISE T0 WAKEN ANY-

AFTER NOISY ARGUMENT,
WINS RIGHT 10 BE FIRST
UP, O ACCOUNT CF 1175
H15 HOUSE

\
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A

BACK 10 THEIR GRAME,

ONE TW0 BIOCKS AWAY
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SHIPS OF THAT TYPE!

hot

strokes with the maw to sever the | west™ which brings to the student reality
log. = i and objectivity firat and words aft-
+ Amerlea Callmd Vogue orward,
Cowbors Urgnnlze 0 NOELES—|UP)— i T — e
HELENA, Mont—(AP) Tt ta LOS  ANOELES—(UP)—America It s estimated that 20,000 senrs
A AoRE—=(AR)—The nole | gutfers sariously from  teo  mueh | pave olapsed alnce the closn of the
purpose of A newly organlzed Mon- |vagueness and especially from, too | glnelal perlod,
TAILSPIN TOMMY—Tommy Is Stunned| By HAL FORREST
..... > S | S ol d N i
WEVE GOT THE Y T . AND THE N~ | I TRAINING SHIPS?
GOVERNMENT OKAY TO “h-(? ARMY MIGHT USE MAJOR, EXCUSE ME,
OFFER OUR Bify TOMMY . THEM AS 8uT..BUT ARE You e
BUT FOR ONLY TEM UST KIDDING US 2
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BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—Not Licked Yet! By EDWIN ALGER
(GEE, | JUST CAN'T TELL —MHIS PARTNER, JASON | [DARN IT] MOM USED TO TELL DAD THE M GOIN' TO TRY A LITTLE -
BEN THE JIPPEMS ARE JONES, FLAT ON HIS BACK ||| DARKEST HOUR WAS JUST BEFORE | OLD HOUSE-TO-HOUSE

'|60ING TO DRIVE HIM OUT AN ME BEIN ANOTHER || THE DAWN! | KNOW BEN WON'T f CANVASSIN. MAYBE WE ’»
g;oauﬂf%. E;::E‘s 60T MOUTH TO FEED AROUND - TAKEyTHJSDngNG CAN OUTSMART THE /&
UGH TROUBLES NOW, 5P, LYIN' DOWN, PP :
: AN' NEITHER Fo 'n:t”AT Ewhl?,’l ;
THE NEBBS -Steve Continues
Tuis 1= a CM&;L\A‘L\’ THE KNGS SOLDIERS Wﬁ” AFRICA 1 GOT A s
F SEs(ovs [ ROWED ME OVER 1O [ oe n A DrAMOND
PRCTUERY LFESRY | Al 1SLAND NAMED MINE HUMTING DIAaMONDS
SUJCE HE \EXT PORTON WHERE 1 CAUGMT/ S I UAS T PRy 5 .r-‘ '
:“th:E?EL::E A TRAMD STEAMER _ : w:—u ";i 2:"'—;‘ J{;;_-E
A MERE LAD... FOR AFRICA. ...
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