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Oc¢racon House

Aue story So Far: Unscrupu-
lous Marina Lorme, whose hus- ‘
band's post office mural ham
groused Quanomet, b murdered
by a left handed blow from her
sloter's knife. Asey Mayo, Cape
Cod. deteoti Yol b 3
Pam Frye in his house. He has
learned these facts; Pam found
450,000 worth of ambergris which
Muring tried to claim, and hid it
efter discovering Marina dlﬂd_ in

the garage; who
Turkish fobacco

was envesdrop-
ping on Pam's story to learn the
whereaboits of the amberp
aprecable Tim Carr, boarder at
the Frye's Octagon House, smokes
Turkish tobacco, i loft handed
and hated Marina in New Yo<k;
pabby Aunt Nettie Hobbs raw
Pam running out of the garage;
and police are combing Octagon
House for Pam,

Chapter 10
Another Mystery
SEY felt sure Pam must have
hidden the ambergris in the
pellar. It was lucky Tim had kept
the police from moving the coal.

“They thought," Tim wenl on
“she was under the briguets. [ tried
to point out the impossibility of
anyone's hiding In a coal bin, and
then pulling the coal over 'em, but
they took a lot of convincing. This
Is my firgt nctunl contact with the
olice, you know, and it amnzes me
o find that they think the way they

do in movies and books,

“Pam!i"

He groped for the switeh and
fMlicked on the light. Pam was not
on the bed—Pam was not there!

Asey jerked at the closet door.
A strong odor of mothballs filled
the room. Inside, ns he had left
them, were his old suits, forlorn
looking in their cloth coverings
Pam wps not in the cupboarc
under the eaves. The window
screens were firmly hooked In
place. There was no connenrtion
with any other room.

Asey was peering under the
bed when Tim Carr bounded in.
His white linen suit was streaked
with grass stains, eaused when
Emma_Goldman's leash had
tripped him and sent him sprawl-
ing.

“What's the maiter?"
manded breathlessly,

“That,” Asey said briefly, “is
what I'd like to know, She's gone,”

"Bhe—who? Sniv. did you have
Pam Frye here all the time?"

"Yup" Asey sald. “"Come on
We'll do some huntin'-—"

Hastily he looked through the
house, Then, equipped with flash-
lights, he and Timothy set out to
exPlnro outside,

‘1 Know this place,” Asey sald
after half an hour's frantic search.
ing. “1 know itl There's no roac
except the one out front. No one
can come or go without using thal
road, right where we was. 1t'd take
an nrmg to cart that girl ofl
against her wNl! And how'd any-
one gel In? How'd they get out?
Them screens was in place. That
door way locked. 1 never heard of
a hHuman bein' evaporatin' inte
thin air, but she hos! She certainly

he de-

“But they found," Asey eald, "no
trace of Pam?"

“No, Where s ahé?" Mrs. Carr
asked. "Where can she be? And
what can we do for her? And poor
old Mr, Frye—we've got lo do
something, for his sake. Did you
ask him about charges, Tim? My
dear boy, what have you been do-
ing in there? Mr. Mayo, how much
do you charge for solving things?
Because if you have a special rate
for widows and orphans, Tim and
[ would like you to clear Pam Frye.

ou will, won't you?" she added
briskly, as though the whole mai-
ter were settled.

“l don't do things for prices”
Asey sald, “an'—why are you two
so set on helpin'? You never met |
the Fryes till you landed here, did |
you?"

“No Mrs. Carr said, “but we
ltke Pam, and her father—and I
feel a sort of sympathy with them,
And to be brutally frank, 1 am glad
that Marina Lorne finally met up
with someone who gave her what
she richly deserved, Even if 1
thought Pam killed her, I should
sull ask you to prove she didn't,
And proving that she didn't won't
be hard."

Asoy prinned, “How so?” |
"Why, it's Jack Lorne, of course.
Aaron Frye told us he'd been over |
there todav, irying to borrow
money—Marinn was in some sort
of sovape, Frye refused, and 1 supe
pose evervone else refused, and in
desperation, Jack Lorne killed
her. I can't see why he didn't do it
long before, He is n—what's that
expression, Tim? A summer guy?”
:'A fall guy,” Tim =sald gravely

wAnd he's Teft handed —"

‘He 181" Asey said “Are you
sure about that?” |
“Timmy.” Mrs. Carr sald plain.
tively, "what did you talk about so
lang in there in the house? Didn't
yout tell him anything st all? Jack
Lorne paints with his left hand, |
but he's right handed in every- |
thing else. He—Mr, Mayo, this
seems rather a persona’ question,
but is there anyone upstairs in
your house? | can see a light and
& acting so queerly, going off and

Hunting
N ONE motion, Asey tivisted the
key and swung open the door of
the upstairs bedroom.

g
| note for? It don't seem possible

has!"

“She's gone!'"

Mrs. Carr and Emuna joined the
hunt, It was Emma, shying and
hissing at gomething that Auttered
in the underbrush, who found the
only trace of Pam

‘In Danger'

“LTER handkerchiel.” Asey sald,
pleking it up' “Least, it's
mine. One [ tossed on the pile of
clothes | give her tonight. [t's the
last clean one of that batch of
monogrammed handkerchiefs.”
“What does it all mean?” Mrs.
Carr' demanded. “Did someone
take her away? Did shy just go?"
Asey shrugged. “Presumably
she was in'that bedroom, takin' »
nap, That's what her no'p said. ]
locked her in, because it seemed
to me I'd been awful careless. 1)
she was In the room, how'd ghe get
out? If she wasn'l, where'd .',uhe
o, and what'd she leave thm

she'd ;in rompin’ off without tellin'

| me—she knows pvr!i:rl'l\' well thm

tho's in danger

“But the police don't know she's
here.” Timothy said, "They're all
over Quanomet, combing and
seouring vicinities."

"The danger,”" Asey said, “ain"
from the police. She must hive
understood—we dida't talk abou
it, but I thought she knew. 1 knos
she knew. And that note!”

"Gran,” Tim sald, “have you g
hat receipt she gave vou for :Ihs
bonrid money? She wrote i1 out, all
very formally, You might compare
the wriling on tha receipt with
that on the note. Perhinps someone
elsn wrote the nate,”

Mrs, Carr finally produced the re.
ceipt fram the depths of her capa-
clous pockethook, Asey marveled,
as he invariably did, nt the amount
of miscellanpous objects that a
woman could pack inte n handbag
of given dimensions. Mrs. Carr's
was unustal only In that it con-
tained besides the ususl truck »
rrmmm- of puppy blseult and
three chewed entnip mice.

“Emma's" she explained
always carry can ) T
milk, and paper cups in the car foo
her, too."

“Gran.” Timnothy sald. “give hin
the receipt.”

"Here you ate,” Mrs. Carr passe
It to Asey. "Now, where's th
note?”
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What has happened to PFam? Con-
Hnoed tamorrow,
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For further proof addreas the author, Inclosing s stamped envalope for reply,
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Tel-State Congressman.

Mnatthew Lyon began his political
enreer 1o the Vermont state leglala-
ture, to which he was elected 18 timea
In all. |
,Then, strange as it soems, Lyon st
otit to represnnt, In suctesslon, three |
differont states In the U. 5. congross
at Waahington!
In 1707 Lyon wan elstted Vermont's
representative. He Immedintely be-
came the conter of nttack by the Ped-
ernllsts and was viclously lampooncd
nlong with Jackson and Jefforson (n
the Federallsl press. He was a bitter
fos and outipoken critic of Presldmm
Adama.

This opposition eulminated in A
four-months’ jall sentence for him in
October, 1708, when tho was sonteneed
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latter directed againatl Ad
Strangn a8 It seems, W still in
jall in Vergennes, Vermont, Lyon
re-citoted fo conjress hy an o
whelming majority, whore he con
tinusd to sarve Vérmont until 1801
In that year Lyon moved to Kan:
tucky, representing that state in the
U. 8. congress from 1803 through 1611
He wap then appolnted a [pctar of
the Indian Territory. in Arkansas ind
moved to that state.
Arkansas maw fit to elect
congress  also, hut died
taking over the office
Slaves and slnvs
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Tomorrow: What King's birthday 1+
velebrated June B

TRIO MEET DEATH IN
RANDOLPH SMASHUPS

BAN ANTONIO, Tex., Juns 8—f—
Two Randolph flald Instructors aud
s fying eadet were killed and o sti-
dent offleer wns eritically Injured in
two mepardte crishes gicar the mein
airdrome today

The dead:

Second Liout, Arthur M. Keppler
30, of Houston

Becond Liout. Nathan H. Codding-
ton, 28, of Los Angelea

Fiylng Cadet Willlam H. Coneby
25, of Washington, D. C,

The student officer Injured
Second  Lisut, Proderick M. Thomipe
son, 24, of Los Angeles
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ROSEBURG, Junn B. — (iI% — Jolin
Whnderson, 25, #nd his brother Chat
| les, 21, both of Portland, who alleged-
fly sacaped under m Tain of hulicts
from an &t med  robbery of the
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AUNT SUSHN PRTIENTLY BRINGS THEM

BACK, HU

NG HIS TOYS OUY OF REACH

RLS THEM AWAY AGAIN
BITHE WON 6ET THEM FOR HiM

RELIEVES RIS FEELINGS A LITfLE BY HURL=

\UNT 5USRN PICKS THEM UP AND WARNG
)M IF HE THROWS THEM AGAIN SHE

5 -r',,
KEEPS HI& EVES GLUED ON AUNT SUSAN 15 RELIEVED 1o FIND SHE MEANT WHRT SHE
Ab HE CASTS TOYS AWARY SMD AND THAT HE CAN Now SULK IN PEACE
(Copyright, 1338, by The Bell Byndicate, Inc.)
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—Paul Is Dubious!

SMALL MuMBI

SHIP WHICH

WANT TO MA

PAUL WAS STUNNED. . AND
TOLD THE OFFICIAL THAT
HE COULD MOT BUILD THAT

EVEN ON COSTS. THE MAJOR
THEN ADVISED HIM THAT
THREE-POINT'S RIVAL, THE
COMET AIRLINES, HAS A

PERTORMAMCE, WHICH THEY

MEQCURY. . TOMMY ACCEPTS
THE CHALLEMNGE | <

ER AND BREAK

CLAIMS GREATER
TCH AGAINST THE

el /1

VE THE
BuUT. .
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Fouowne THETESTHER [TToMMY, you DONT == YES . THATS TRUE ..\| [THE WEASEL { '™ SURE THE WEASEL Y [ THAT SCUNDS LOGICAL!
OF THE MERCURY, MADR | | aUpPOsE THOSE | AND THE MEN YOU IS5 8TILL | DIDNT HAVE THEM. . || BUT OUR MEXT PROBLEM

HEHDRICKS INFORMED PAUL BLUEPSINTS COULD CAPTURED, TOMMY.. AT LARGE |OR COPES OF THEM. .|| I8 TO INCREASE

~ THAT THE WAR DEPRTMENT HAVE GOT INTO T HE ...THEY DID MOT . A OR HE WOULDN'T THE SPEED OF THE
——1 WOULD ACCEPT BIDS HARDS OF COMET. A PLANS HE . HAVE TRIED TO MERCURY .. UNMLESS

ON TEN SiIB3 OF THE ~ 3 4 KIDNAD JERRY TO AMOS SNEADE, COMET
FIRRE LAY Y BE. AS TRAINGES B S [ — Jim TRY TO MAKE|| AIRLINES PRESIDENTWAS
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THE NEBBS—Hospitality
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GO IN AND SEE HIM—
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RUINED/! READ HERE
WHAT THE JIPPEMS

BEN WEBSTER READ WITH DISMAY AND ANGER

THE ADVERTISED OFFER OF THE MAMMOTH

| TURKEY FARMS, INC., TO SELL TWENTY PER CENT |
BENEATH ANY OUTSIDE PRICE!
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THAT FINISHES
us, DON'T IT?

f LOOKS so,
1 UASON, BUT
THERE MAY BE
A WAY OUT--
THERE MAY
BE A WAY
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FHE HAS A WALLET S
I BUT 1 COULDNT SEE
WHAT WAS 1IN IT--1
ASKED HOW LOMNG
HE EXPECTED TO
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f-...-E SAID WE r_';:-_-_\-\_;r‘ f’S-’E\’E._TUATS ol
LIKE HIM_.HE GOT
PER QUESTION BECAUSE |HIS EDUCATION
/FROM EXPERIENCE. -
THAT'S SOMETHING
NMOU CANT GET OUT
oF Books.!




