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Unserupu:
lous Nidr.. urie, whose his«
band's post ofice mural hay
arouzed Quanomet, is murdered
by o left handed blow from her
sister's knife, Asey Mayo, Cape
Cod detoctive, learng ceriain
facta: Pam Frye tells him whie
found $50,000 worth of ambergris
tohich Marina tried to claim, and
hid It after discovering the mur.
der. She dlsappears from Asey's
hotise realizing that an tinh

son, who smokes Turkish to-

coy, bs trailing her to learn the
whereabouts of tha ambergris.
Apregable Tim Carr, a boarder at
the Frye's Octagon House, {s left
handad, smokex Turkish tobaceo,
and hated Marina In New York.
Gabby Aunt Nettle Hobba (s
swearing Pam killed her sister.

Chapter 13
Another Motive

AEBY drew a deep breath. "Pam

an' Nettle,” he sald, “they're
sort ‘of cousins. [s that it? Jennle,
how in the world do you happen to
know all that? You reeled it off like
you'd been sayin' it every day for
thirty years™

“It'd be pecullar if I didn't

!nfLO.
“Well, they say aumecone that
was piciurcd, in that mural go!

mad, an’ went for Jack Lorne.”

“But they didn't kill him. They
killed Marina."

Jennle nodded. “That's just it
Jack Lorne's a good peinter, least
aways he was when he first come
to town. You could tell what he
meant to paint, in those daya, Afte:
Marina married him, he begun 10

aint this horrid stuff where folks
aces were the same size as thel
stomnachs, or their hends like pin:
He did the nicest pleture of the 1il:
pond. I remember thal. Last sum
mer 1 saw his things in the exhibi
tlon, an' they was all mud fats an
dung heaps. Stuff like that"

“An' you think Marina made the
change in him?" Asey asked,

“It's not that so mueh, but—wel!
g:nple did some thinkin’ an’ the:

ought about Jeck Lorne. Nobod:
likes him, but he ain't what you's
call bad, He isn't s0 horrid, Asey
just port of slow thinkin'. if {m
know what | mean. Not stupid, bu
slow. Folks wonder if he lhouFi'.
up them cattoons like—all by him
self, see? An' the way some folk
ﬁ%ge_r is this. Suppose someon:
who's been painted in that mura.
got mad at Jack Lorne, an' ther

ought it out, an’ decided Marin:

“Would they send peop

le, Jennic asked, “like

> G-men?”
know,” his cousin said, “consider- put Jack up to it—you see what |

in* that phone's Tung steady since
six this mornin', Oh—an' didk you
hear about Roddy? Roddy Struttt"

“What's that fellow done now?
Smashed yp another car or another
boat?1"

"1V's & plang this time. Ho got s
new one {vuaterdny. Seams some
friends of his had thelr plane
down, too, an' they was goin' buck
to New York in theirs, an’ nothin'
would do but Roddy had. to trail
‘em in his. Went as far as Provi-
dence, to some alrport or some-
thin'. Comin' home, he Insisted on
flyin' the plane himself—wouldn't
']el. him land. He landed, He landed
t bang down in Quanomet Depot
Square in the middle of the night,
they say, an' 1 don't know how
many cars he Hurd, or folks either,
Seama's if everybody was hurt but
Roddy—aln't that always the way?
Oh, an' did you hear about the
mural?"

“l seen 4" Asey sald sue-
clnetly.
“Did you hear about the minis-

ter bein” in it—his face? Folks say
they're pretty mad about that in
Quanomet. He does have a male on
his nose, but no one thinks any-
thing about it, an' he's a real good
man. In the mural, it's awful
Seemas they gul nll goris of folks in
it. An' horrid, too, Horrid drawings
stuck onto |hm‘rlrj people doin
horrid things. They're pretty ma
in Quanomet. [—well, you mustn't
tell, becauss T didn't hear this on
the phone, but I did hear, Asey.
that some of the folks was so mad
they was goin' to do somethin' to
that mural. Hurt (t.”

“You can't blame anyone,” Asey

sald, “for a perlectly natural hii |

man reaction; on the other hand,
you want to sort of point out that
s gov'ment property, an' the
Rov'ment aln't had no senra of hu.
mor for a long time."

‘Slow Thinking®

"YOLI mean they'd send people,”

Jeoninie demanded, “like G-
maen?"

“They might, if it happened to
strike ‘em that way. ,\5_\5&{. I'd
think It sort of fun but the peo-
ple that matter consider It
the defacin’ of go property.”

“D'you really s true
whit they say abot der?"
Jennie anked, “About renlly
bappened?” -

Asey admitted that he didn't
know what they said.

& mue
wh

mean?

Asey nodded. It was exactly the
same sort of thing that Pam Frye
had brought up during their con.
versation dn those pink granite
post office steps the day befare,

‘Gallivantin’ And Traipsing'

"’I‘HERE'S also anpther side," he
remarked, “now I consider it
S'posen Jack Larne begins to real
ize what a hornet's neel he's stirred
up with his mural. An' how the
caricatures Marina put him up to
are the things that are the most
hornety. I wonder if he'd be mad
enough—Iit don't seem so."

“If ha thought that, Marina'd of
talked him out of it right away,'
Jennie said. “She's talked him out
of lots and lots of things. Why, he
oved her, they say. He even
thought she was faithful to him,
think of that! An’ her gallivantin'
and tralpsing around with every
Tom, Dick and Harty. This vea:
it's been that boob Roddy Strut
They say that's how Jack got to do
that mural.”

Asey had to confess that the con
nection escaped him entirely.,

“Why, it's simple, Atey Roddy’s
unele is somethin' in Washington
He had the—what would vou call
it? the letting out of this painting
Lots of people tried for the job ip
a sorlt of competition, but Jac)
Lorne won. An' they sav that his
wasn't anywhere near the best
from what I hear 1 guess it was th
worat! Anyway, Roddy spoke u
hin unele and Jack won. An' you
can guess why Roddy spoke (e
his uncle! Ap' now, Asey Mayo
|you go straight over ta Netti
| Hobbs an' shut her mouth up! Per
haps il you stop her talk the police
won't think so mueh about Pam
Frye, an’ then she ean come back
Poor Aaron, he must be awful up-
sot! You hurry along, an' 1'] finlsh
up my cleanin'.”

Qut in his garage, Asey surveyed
his long, gleaming Porter ropdster
Yesterday that car had eaused n
commolion in the tawh of Quano
me but today it undeniably
| would. Any number of people wh
didn't actually know him, would
recognize him by the car, and by
his familiar hat and facket. Once
he woas recognized, lie'd be sur
rounded, and n Hanson wou!
come. On th nle, it seemed wis
er not to be Asey Mavo,

Cotvmigds, 10I, Phosde diwrad Tarlm

| Tomorrow: Asey gors to town.
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Run of the Far West

Made under the most trying elr-
cumatances, the run of the Far Weat,
Mlssourl River steambont, of 1,000
miles in B84 hours, for 62 yeprs has
atood as a record along the Misslasip-
pUs greatast tributary,

The Far West in 1878 had been
chartored by the Government to car-
try supplica to s military expodition
at thoe hend of navigation—in the re-
glon of the Littla Blg Horn. The
steambont was in command of Cap-
tain Grant Marsh

Unknown to tho ghip's olficars, the

massacre of the Little Big Horn had
Just takem piace; the tmmortal “last

atand'” of Geperal Custer had ended
in disaster
Up tha Mimsouri to the Yellowslons;

up the Yellowstonoe into the Big Horn |
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69' HOLRS -« p RECORD NEVER EQLALED
(EPMBOBTING ONTHE MisZoURI SYSTEM

SHE CPRRIED 52 MEN WoUNDED IN THE BHITLE o%‘_[ar: WTTLE BIG HORN

and from thers Into the Littls Big
Horn chumed the Far West, Never
before haod Captaln Marsh penetrat-
ed 30 far Into the region his ship wns
named after, No ateamboat befors his
had over gone so far,

Finally, ahortly befors arriving,
word of the tragedy reached Captain
Marah. Rooing against great difficiu-
tlas—treacheroua sandbars, Innumer-
abla Anags and tortous river berids—
he plunged on through the wilder-
nesa,

His men cut grass along the river
banks and Improvised matiressss on
the decks for the wounded men he
wolnld have to take back 1000 miles
to Blamurck. Reaching the headwat-

or, Mol took on wood and his cargo |

of 63 wounded and dying men.
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| At daylight on June 30, 1878, he
lifted nnchor and bagan a race againat
death. The first 53 miles to the mouth
of the Big Horn ware coversd with-
out nocident, salling under full steam,
There he wea forced to lay over until
July 3 to ferry General Gibbon's wag-
on traln over the river.

milea to Blamarck. At 5:00 P. M. on
the 3rd Captaln Marsh sgaln headed
down stream. All night long the
stesmboat plunged through the dark-
ness under full atsam, an unheard
of practice on 8o dangeroiis a roiita.
| Aftar two more stops, the Pnr West
safely reached Blemarek st 11:00 P,
M. of July 5, ending & 1,000-mile trip
In A2 hours. a reccsd that stapds to-
dny

AGE PENSION ADVOCATES |
SLATE STATE CONCLAVE|

CORVALLIS, Ore. June 11.—{UP)
=—Old-age ponslon adiocaten from nll |
parts of Oregon will gather hare for
A ntate conyention June 1.

Plans for the convention were
made by ditectors of the Towsend |

National Recovery Plan, Ine. and the
Oregon State Recovery Plan, In¢
Both organteations have  divorced
themselves from the old Townsend
omganieation and are dedicated to
the “promotion of the principles in-
volved In the Townsend plan rather
than the glorification of any tr.dl—}
vidual."

TAILSPIN 'i'_C;I\EMY-—Tnmmy Capitulates!

Eugene Supervisor Numed
EUGENE, June 11, (#—The achool
hoard announced the election of W,
H. Dutton, principal of the Arizona
State Teachers college training scehool
nt Temple, as supervisor of the Eu-
goene sohonl system,

_—
Phone 542. Wa'll haul away yous
refuse.  Clty Sanitary Service.

From thers It was better than §00
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SEES WOMAN HAVING TROUBLE  MAKES A SURVEY OF
WITH NARRDW PARKING SPACE  AVAILABLE, DISTANCES AND

IN&. SOMETIMES IN HiS DE -
SIRE 10 SPEED THINGS UP,
GIVING BOTH GESTURES 51=

I

SPACE

AND CALLS TO WAIT A MINUTE  sp ON
A
)
KEEPS HER BACKING AND FiLl-  6ETS HER CLEAR -0 BACK IN

AT LRST. BALKS HER PERSIS-
BY STANDING |N FRONT OF CAR
(Gopyright, 1938, by The Bell Byndicate, Inc)

TENT EFFORTS 0 COME FORWARD,

By GLUYAS mgél'"-igl
)
2

?*-..—.:-
g &

SI6NALS T0 CRAMP IT; AFTER
CONSIDERABLE 1IME CON-
VEVING WRICH WARY HE WANG
T CRAMPED

£

WOMAN LEANS OUT OF WINDOW
AND CRIES SHE'S -TRYINGTO
6ET OUT OF PARKING SPACE,
NOT INTO 1T, MAN HURRIES
DOWN STREET, VERY RED

8'MATTER POF

By 0 M PAYNE

v
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'BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—First Treatment

ANYWAY. WHAT'S |N THE

STILL waswTr ™Y

DISCLOSED

ok

WHETHER HE'S

RUSTY, YOU'RE SO MYSTERIOUS |~
YOU EVEN MAKE ME FORGET
MY TROUBLES FOR A MINUTE, }

HEAD BACkK
KICHRING

NOT YET,
BEN,

=

OkAY! IF YOU DONT

) WY
WE'L

'L BE BACK IN
THE HOUSE IN A

WANT
TO RISK YOUR MHECK TESTING
YOUR oWy

L

ALL 1T OFF!

TEST-HOP

N

STEELEX PROP OM  AND rFLL
PERSOMALLY

THE SHIP | o

I'VE RISKED EVERY DOLLAR | i CHIEF! SKERTS

S et e (| W AelReRR) (|
- EE MERCURY AND =0
'™ THROUGH! waﬁu_ 981- THE | ] ,Trf F:'.EY 'ER, ===

EVEN WITH A
DizzY Prop!

By EDWIN ALGER

fLL JUST PICK OUT ONE
FOR THE EXPERIMENT.
THAT YOUNG GOBBLER
OVER THERE--HE'S TAME
AND HE KNOWS ME-

COME ON, PAL! YOU'RE GOIN'
TO TAKE TWO ©O' DR. KILEY'S
SUNSHINE PELLETS THREE

TIMES A DAY FROM NOW ON.

WHAT

MY

MY ™MOUTH
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PROBLEM
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TO KEEP EROM
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LIS AN ELERPHAMNT ..

WIT- THLS WATER YO
QUISHT TO HAVE THE
WHOLE WORLD RAPPING,
AT YOUR DOOR

-
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ABOUT 1IT-.1
THINK Ve
DONE ALL

SO0, STATUE
—

M

MAN WILL GET FAR WHO'S samisFeD
WITH LIS EFFORTS
WHAT PA USED TO SAaY ABOUT You._l
THAT YO WOULDNT HAavE ™
RISHT STRRTING | SLACKEN UP MUCH TO MAKE A
\U‘“SO%!" o
IME.

THE NEBBE—What Do You Expect? By S80L HEES
S [ 7 sav o IREDENS AR ) T /7 THIS WATER \.\.d\.JLD :
. } SAY, RUDY, THERE'S SOMETHIN y 1D EXPECT THAT'S WHAT .
wLONS IN THIS WATER_.IT'S GOT ME MAKE A Sick MOUSE Nuaney LET \ [ NOU'D ™ 1 LL RIGHT..N q
BROTHER, STEVE || STEPPING SO HIGM. 1| SOT T HOLD)) SET OUT OF BED AND -n.?r;s: KT\?O\V 2o TR AR et S

SO REMEMBER
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