The b. | Unserupu-
lous Maring Lurne, whose hus-
band's post office mural her
sroused Quanomet, ia murdersd
by a left handed blow from her
sister’s knife. Asey Mayo, Cape
Cod detective, hides hunted Par.,
Frye in hishotae He learns these
facts: Pam found $50,000 worth
of amberprie which Marina tried
to claim, and hid it after dis.
covering Marina dead in the
parage; someone who smokes
Turkish tobacco war eaverdrop-
ping on Pam's gtory to learn the
whereabouts of the amberprin
agrecable Tim Carr, boarder af
the Frye's Octagon House, smokes
Turkish tobaceo, (s left handed
and hated Marina in Neto York.
Yhea Pam disappedrs,

Chapter 12
Footprints
[-’I' was a quarter to nine that same
morning, just as Asey poured
himsel! a third cup of coffee, that
the side gate clicked and the am-
ple fgure of his cousin 8yl Mayo's
wife hove in view.

Asey sighed. Jennie was a dear,
kind thing, and while few women
could equal her cooking, few also
could equal her curiosity.

He would, at least, hear all the
details, Jennie was on the twenty-
one telephone line, and if Jennie
was up to par, she should have at
least twenty-one versions of Ma-
rina Lorne's murder,

"My, my!" Jennls ran true to
form. "My, Asey, ain't it awfull
Who done it, do you know? I'd like

to ring their necks, that's what I'd | Hob!

like to dol"

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

“Marina?"” Jennle sniffed, "I'm
not talking about Marina Lorne,
Marina! Huh. Plain Mary, that's
what she is. Mary Hosannah. And
she was a—well, she was a bad
woman, Asey. Just plain bad. De-
I.t.?l:?M what she got. Who done

Asey
the mur

“Bother the murder. I'm talkin’
about them petunias out by vour
kitchen window hers! Who tiam-

ed 'em down? [ spent all day be-

re yesterday mornin' in the hot
sun" Jennle sald, “eattin' in Rn-
tunias like you aiw:lvs huve. An'
now they're trampled flat as your
shoe! I'd like to find the wreteh
that did it! I'd give them & good
piece of my mind—"

“Trample?™ Asey got up. “1
Aidn't know it, Jennie. I seen the

tunias yestorday, an' thought

ow fne they looked. I was goin'

to tell you how I liked 'em—let
me toke a look, now, at this. This
4 rort of interestin'”

Jennie's ire wos considerably
muollified by Asey's solicitude for
the trampled plants,

“I' thought myself, they looked
preity nice," she suid. "Come on
~—here, see? Of course | can get

8 car when Syl comes in from
Quohoggln' an' drive up an' get
maore. Thoy was dear—"

“I'll pay for the next lot" Asey
mid, "an” while gnu're up there,
you get some cut lowoers for your-

ell, well. That's tramplin’
that {s tramplin', ain't it? I think—
rel. I think I begin to see. Jennie,
was just as dummed a fool lnst
night as I thought | was. Some-
body stood out here and watched.”
& Hgured it out. Somebody was
watching him there in the kifchen
Pam, coming onto the bedroom
after her bath, must have peeked
own aud seen the person (here,

She didn't dnsh downstairs, or
merenm out, which on the whole
was sensible of \er. To let the per-
son know for sure that she was
there would not have been so good.

Asey knelt down.

‘Shut Her Mouth'

WISH," he said, “that he had-

n't milled around—this earth

so soft, you couldn't get one
good print out of the lot. Bul here's
—oho. He ducked at somethin'—
say—I wonder! I bet it was my
knife comin' —"

Jennie stared mt him. "You feel
all right?" she asked anxiously.

"T'm fAne,” Asey said. “Fine. An’
then he left. An® Pam wrote that
nole—"

“Pam Frye? Asey Mayo, you are
mixed up in this, aren't you?"

"Pam left that note for me,”
Asey snid, “an’ thon ahe hid. 1 just
locked up the empty room. Then
she glld out, probably while Carr
was here. Chances are pretty good
that ahe gave the watcher the slip,
sen? Beeause she knew about him,
an' he didn't know about her. She
figured that she'd told me all she
could, an' that her bein' here was
dangerous to me, as wel] as ocur-
tallin' my comin's and goin's
Without her around, I'd be a lot
freer an' a lot safer. She probably
rounded out her thinkin' by feelin’
that she had nothin' to lose. An' 1

ez she's right. T guess, Jennie,
she ean look out for herselt®

“You mean Pam Frye?” Jennle
sald. “She's a mighty nice girl
Clever, too. She give the women's
elub a talk on art last year®

was puzzled. “Done what,
dar?’

AT dgd
Asey sald. “How many do | have
around the house? Are they all in

“Jennle, what u.

the chest?"
“All  elght,” she told him
promptly. “I put ‘em all eight in

the blue sea chest when I cleaned.”

“Then let's see” Asey said,
“how msnl\: we got now. 1 know
she didn't have s light with her. |
think we had three last night,
Carr and 1"

The eight fAashlights wers duly

aceounted for, and Jennie prompt-
ly wanted to lmnw why they mat-
tered.

“To proye that a light that fllcked
off an' on," Asey said, “presumably
in the spare bedroom, was really
a flashlight that our fancy watcher
was flickin' to see if he could draw
Pam to the window, Probably he
was havin' doubls if she was there
We scen the light from the front
an' he was aimin' in the back. I:
come straight through the dormer
see? Well, if he wanted action, he
sure got it. An' certainly, subse
quent events ought to of proved
him that I didn’t know where sl
was or where she'd gone, Jennir

our petunins've been pretty help

ul

“Mn‘vhn they have," Jennle saic
“I ean’t make head nor tail of it
?1 self. But 1 dahknnw one th_inl.

now you opght to go straigl
over to C{uanng'tet and shut Nettl
Hobb's mouth, tight. Why, the wa:
she's been talkin'! It's awful"

“Whant do folks think of th:
things Nettie says7"

“Those that know Pam, they
don't belisve Nettle,” Jennie said
“But those that don't—well, they
ain't got anything else to go by
than what Nettle says. It's a shame
My mother used to say that Nettie

obbs was weaned on sour milk
and plekle julce, an' she's right
She's a dour, sour old thlnq. unt
the same as the pickle limes in her
store window, and now she's got
her chance lo get hack at Pam
she's doin' everything she can, An
you'd ought to stop her.”

‘She Laughed And Laughed'

"’[‘0 get back at Pam? What for?’
Asey msked, "What'd Pam
ever do to her?"

“Aaron Frye,” Jennle sald mean-
ingly, rolling her eyes.

"What about Asron Frye?"

“Nettie,” Jennie said, “she set
her cap for him, Of courses, they're
about of an age, an' Silas Hobhs's
bean dead for years—poor man,
what a llfe he must have led! Did
you know his tonibstone says ‘At
rest—at last't Well, it does. I've
seen ik An' of eourse Anron Frye's
been a widower for nearly nine
years. He's a nice refined man—
usad to be & professar—an' he's a
nice lookin' man, an' Pam keeps
things up—"

“Do You mean,” Asey sald, “that
on the strength of Pam Frye's
meager earnin’s, Nettie was aimin’
to marry into the family?"

Jennie nodded. “She don't moke
muech with the Woman's Exchange.
I stippose she Agured Il she could
got into the family, Pam or the
son-In-law or someone'd keep her,
if anything happened to Aaron.
Well of course it was silly, the
whole thing was silly, I said so, the
minute I heard about it last winter.
But Aaron Frye's sort of n gentle
goul, the kind that can be led into
things. You know, No," she added,
looking at Asey's jaw. "1 don't
s'pose you do, Anywiy, he's sort of
ecasy goin' an' absent minded, an'
If Pam hadn't eaught on about all
the pie an' cake an’ jelly bringin'
maybe Nettie might have got him.
I wouldn't go so (ar as to say Pam
and Nettie had worde, but I' guess
Pam let her underatand she was
:\'nat!n‘ her time, an' hier cookin’
on'

“So Nettle's down on Pam for

that. Mavbe that accounts for
things,” Asey said,
“That's  not  all® Jennie an

awered. “Al lpast, that lsn't the
part that matters so much. The im
ortant part Is that Nettle kind of
et on to folks that she was goin'
to marry Aaron, and one night a
a church supper, someone asked
Pam about it An" Pam, she
choked over her baked beans s
hard they had to bring her water
an' bang her on the back. An
when she got her breath, she
laughed and laughed and laughed
40 hard she.erind, an' they had 10
bring hor more water. Well, Nettie
heard about i, of course,
that wan the part that—-"

“That griped," Asey sald with o
grin.. ¥l see. No more powerful
weapon than ridicule — say, that
reminds me. You got anythin® on
Nettie? Like—well, 1 don't know
what, exactly, But {f you could
rout up somethin' I could use as o
elub, T might be able to stop hor”

“There's two things,” she said
“but neither of ‘em'll be muct
Hood. There was alwava talk about
the church aceounts the sear she
had ‘em, but 1 don't know how
you'd prove it. Mostly I keep think
In', Nettie and Pam arn related, an
ity a mean skinny wav to treat
vour own flesh and blood. talkir
[ ike Nettie [s*

Asey wanted to know how they
| were related. The minute he
axked, he knew he was in far [t
Jennie began to trace the Sparrow
fumily down through the centuries
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Toemorrow: News of Quanomel.
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Chicago burned down in 871 when I!Iurnluﬂ glue, Instead of extinguish-
at of water set Seattlo nblage 13 years | fiaming mass apluttering toa the floor,

In the dark basement of & oullding

A& pot of glue bolling on & stove. It
Wan the sizth of June and the heat |I‘.ns:lm' Company Number | respond- ment to the scene, making the trip

wna atifling. n & reoord time of 58 minutes

ahot oellingword. The glue had bolled

Boack grabbed & pall of water tirar-

BRITISH PURCHASE 400
AIRPLANES IN AMERICA

LONDON, June 10—(AP)—The air
minlstry
British government had contincted to

buy 400 planes from two Amsrican
firmsa, the Lockheed Alreraft corpors-
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/2 RUNs IN
ONE GAME ==
WERE BRTED N BY
JIM BoTioMLEY,
&t bouls, N.L,
sogt, 16, 1924,
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“ THE FLAMES OVER THE FLOOR in

Walter Bucket Fire. by and hurisd tta contents on the

streets,
Mayor
ing the blnze, the water the

teked over a lamp, but & bueck- sent

where It lgnited a plle of wood shav- : allsing
hgn.

In & moment the whole room, the
whaols bullding was ablaze, Back rush-
od into the atreat, shouting an nlarm

the worst fire of her history, |

carnsr of Fropt and Madison comn,
n palnter was busy stirring

patchod

led, but pomething went wrong with

The painter. John Back, pulled & | the prossure pump. The blaze took on By nightfall, June 7, the town waa
handkerchief from his pocket. mop- | o serious napect practically lovolnd No business
ped st his forehead, Suddenly before | A rising wind whipped through the | bullding was spared; losses wero e

A Durat o7 smoxé ana fames | fNomes, now glgantle In  proportion timated
sweoping from mtlhlln.; to bullding
woroan Seattin. The eniiro block was

1o the stave and caught fire, ported e

| ordersd  from  the  Durbank ftem, |
would be for general reconnnbmances
nnd the othera for advance training

START BUILDING LINE
FOR BONNEVILLE LINK

PORTLAND, June 10.-(AP)—Acting
on telmgraphed directions from J. D

up with
to apply

W
1o Hoss,

annotinoed tonight that the

by mid-

tion of Burbank, €al. and North | Ross. power sdministrator of Bonne- Towa's
Amreriean Avintlon, I'ne Inglewood. | ville dam, construction erawe started | new ear
Cnl illding today the first trnnnr'.i-\.uu--n‘ firpt ves

Two huddeed of tha planes, those | line from tha dam=—a flve-mile hook- | tax offie
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TAILSPIN TDMMY—-Mr, Waurtel Appears Confused!

WILVIBM RENRY WHere,
//-VEAR-0LD NEGRO
6By TELEGRAPH OPERBIOR

STARTED THE GREAT SEATILE FIRE OF 1889
THAT DESTROYED THE CilY's ENTIRE BUSINESS DISTRI|
IN B PRINTSHoP THREW THE WRTER OVER .
BURNING GLUE THAT HPO ZPILTON P STOVE, SPREADING

mund of the siturtion, a8 Flre Ohieg
Josiah Collins was out of town.

itiem wero inadequate, he wired Ta=

Port

for help

It seams,

soan on fire) flames jumped across | by a bucket of water.

expedited in the hops that the iine
would be ready by July 9, when com-
| pletion of the dam will be eelebrated

RH EMPORIP,

THE WORLD AT ITS WORST -

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS
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IN MUD on MY

slarted new fires
Hobert Moran assumed com-

Ras
Bonttle’'s fire-fighting Incll-
Townsend and Portland
A apecial traln whs dls-
from Tocoma to bring equip-
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0O YOU THINK 1T wouLD Y (e wiLLir ONSID
/HE TO THE AINANTAGE mvna:"me‘l“ooacg,a‘r TH
| OF THE MERCURY

TO PUT ON THE A
WURTIL STEELEX a1
PROR CHIEE s r

WHY,  yES|
| HAVE MY
LICENSE WITH

YOU ARE

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—Secret?

—

ALL RIGHT, RUSTY,
WHATS THE BIG
IDEAT

GEE, BEN, ON
ACCOUNT O
ITS SO WILR
| HATE TO

You ?

THE NEBBS—Pa Said

LET ME STAY A SECOND
WITH DR. KILEY, WiLL
I'LL JOIN YOU ||

YOU SAID SOMETHIN'
ABOUT THOSE SUN-

SHINE PELLETS HAVIN'
ALL THE VITAMINS AN
BEIN' ABLE TO ==
PUT ON WEIGHT,

DIDNT YoU ?

[ VERY WELL, MR, WURTEL, SINCE
INSISTENT UPON
YOUR PROP BEING GIVEN A
EAIR TRIAL ON MY SHIP

\_WELL PUT IT OM. =
- 1
§ \ ( :

)

T~

COULD | HAVE
A BOTTLE TO
PO SOME
EXPERIMENTIN
WITH T

CERTAINLY,
WY BOY,
CERTAINLY!

{ BROTHER CERTANLY \

FWENT A LONG WAY WITH | e
WHAT HE HAS STORED J/
IN HIS THINKIN i |

i
T

R— o T

[GET MM THROLEH ELEMENTARY
[ ScHOOL. HIS MARK LOOKED LIKE

Y A

WE THOUGHT WED NEVER

WEATHER REFPORT ON A COLD
DaY. 1 GUESS HE TOOK AFTER
UNCLE GABE_THEY TRIMMED
HIS WHISKERS CJM'|
ERADLATION DAY,

o . - : |
/7~ PA SAID, WHAT A
] BREAK HED GEr IF HE ]
( SNEARED OUT IN THE !
GARDEN AND TRADED
HEADS WITH A 5

f
v
INVITED BY FRIENDS ON A PICNIC, YOU FoLLowW
THEIR CAR FOR AN INTERMINABLE TIME, DIS-
COVERING WHEN IT PULLS UP FOR GAS,THAT
SOMEWRERE IN THE TRAFFIC YOU GOT MIXED UP
AND PICKED UP A SIMJLAR CAR CONTAINING
FouR MEN, ALL STRANGERS ' GLWYAS
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