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Ocracon House

BY PHOEBE ATWOOD TAYLOR

Ihe Story 8o Far: Unscrupuious
Marina Lorne, whose husband’s post
office mural haa aroused Quanomaet.
fs murdered by a left handed blow
from  her sister's knife, Pam Frye
appeals to, Asey Mayo, Cape Cod de-
tective, telling him she found $50,000
worth of ambergris which Marina
trigd to claim, and hid {1 after dis-
covering the murder. Pam leaves
Asey's house because an unknown
person, who smokes Turkizh tobacco,
i trailing her to lears the where-
abouts of the ambergris, Asey dis-
corers that agrecable Tim Carr, a
boarder at the Frye's Octagon Huuse,
is laft handed, smoker Turkish to-
bacco, and hated Marina in New York,
wealthy Roddy Strutt smashed a new
plane tn the equare; and gabby Nettle
Hohbs noears Pam (1 the murderer.

Chapter 15
Nettie's Two Visitors
N/ 0U lie!" the woman sald an-

grily.

*1 lie? You mean, you liel" Net-
tle embarked on a shrill tirade.
“So," Asey snaid softly, “Sol"

He put down his paint :uns and
looked critically at the ell.

Its original brown had faded
through the yearstoa purllcullrilv
unpleasant shade of greyish-red,
with which Ami was not prepared
to cor)e. But whoever owned the|
bullding, Asey decided, should be |
5.lnd to have anyone touch up

05w bare spots;

Before Neitle finished her
speech, Assy was standing on an
empty packing case just beyond
the window, energetically paint-
lrﬁ the ell with his nice green
paint.

“Are you l?uﬂe through?” the
woman asked rather wnnrilz!. 1
should think you would be. Now,
before you get second wind, let
me gum things up. I've appealed
to your famlily pride, After all,
you're a relation of Pam's. I've ap-

aled to your common decency.
've appealed to everything any-
one can appeal to, and you're ada-
mant. Now, I'm going to point out
several items, In the first place, if

ou were actually in any positiop
0 view this murder—if you really
were in, or near, or outside the
garage last night, and If you dldn't
stop Pam from killing Maring—
daes It oceur to you that you're nn‘
accessory after the fact?”

“How did [ know she was golng
to? I just‘followed her—"

“So you're following her now,
are you?” the woman interrupted.
“In the original version, you sim-
ply sat in Octsgon House and
peered through the window and
saw her run toward Lornes' ga-
rage. Little item there, by the way.
The only window from which you
might possibly have seen in that
direction, from the living room,
is that nwful thing of ¢olored pur-
ple glass. And no ope ever saw
through that. Did that occur to
you, Nettie? Becouse the polies
nre shortly going to have it pointed
out to them."

*You're trying to shield a mur-
derer!” Netile yelled. “That's
what! I wouldn't wonder if you
weren't hiding Pam Frye! .»{nd
what if 1 am a eousin of hers? I'm
only a fifth cousin!

“Oyster Bay," soy murmured,
*'versus Hyde Park.

“And b#sides,” Nettie went on,
“l have a higher duty, I have, It's
my duty to expose n murderer,
even If she is o relation! Some laws
Is higher than others. Blood may
be thicker than water—"

“But not when you can pan gold
out of the water? Tsn't that it, Net-
tia? Oh, how you must have count-
ed on marrying Aaron Frye!”

Whoever this woman was, Asey
thought, she was playing Nettie
like a banjo.

“What about you?" Nettle re-
turned, "Didn't pou expect to
marry Jack Lorne, until Marina
took him awav from you? Didn't
you want to paint thist mural in |
the post office, Peggy Bopne?"

Boone, Asey thought. Pam had
sald something about modeling for
someone named Hoone.

‘You Vindictive Thing!"

"OF course 1 wanted to paint
thnt mural, Nettle. So did
several Hundred other people. But
you're wandering from the nmlT
again, The point s, you didn't see
Pam Frye last night, because you
didn't even look out of the win-|
dow; or it you looked out of the
regular windows, you couldn't
possibly have seen the Lorne ga-
rage. Or if you looked out of the
purple glass window, vou  just
plain couldn't have scon. That's
the point You suspected nothing at
the time, you suspected nothing
whon vou left. By sheer chance
you left your pocketbook-—nnd it's
the consensua that you never for-
got your pockethook before, You
usunlly have it gripped tightly to
your capacious bosom. And when
rnu realized what you'd popped
nto, You saw vour chance {o take
A whack at Pam, pnd then you
realized the gold in them thar hills
All right, Ne But you've got
your Iast nu 4

*What +

l vou mean? Where are
you going™™ Nettie sounded more
annoyed than alarmed: As Jennie
Mayo had remarked that morn-

| shot sparks, “Beaut

eh

Ing, there was nothing ...

joyed much more than & fight.
“I'm going, my little pickle lime

to the eogu. And 1o ses some re-
rters [ know. You sctually don”t

now a aingle thing about this
murder, and very shortly the
world will think about this mur-

and very shortly the world
will know just what sort of filthy
hoax you are. Whom the press
makes, they can also break. 1
thought even the stupidest of fools
had figared that out. And you, Net-
tie, are going to be broken. And
I'm‘galng to wield the first axe—"
“You vindictive thing, you!"
"“Yes, vindictive is the word for
Peggy,"” came the prompt retort.
“I'm one of the most viciously and
violently vindictive lpeopla I hap-
pen to know, And [ happen also
to cherish Pam Frye. And for two
cents I'd slap out your teeth and
fump heavily on them. Goodby!"
"Goodby yourself!" Nettie yelled
“And you wait till T tell the re-
porters what you've sald and how
you've threatened me! Threat-
ened! Wait'll they hear that, and
then see how much good your
lies'l] do to shield Pam Frye!"
When Peggy Boone came out to
the yard, Asey was innocently stir-
ring paint In the far corner.
'%o she's having the stors beau-
tifled, ia she? Peggy Boone's
cheeks were ﬂaminﬂ! and her eyes
ed by the ap-
plication of a coat of paint. That's
the way the News will report it
this week. 'Our estesmed citizen.
Nettie Hobbs, alins the Plekle Lime
Lady, Is benutifying her store b?
the nﬁpliration of a coat of paint!’
It sickens me!"
"Wa-el," Asey rather overdid
his Cape drawl, “it needs paint.”
"'So does my house, and so, prob-
ably, does ]yourn. But we don't yap
acks of lies to the newspapers
o get it done!"
“You seem sort of sore.
“Sore? Do you think you ever
saw a mad woman? Well, the mad-
dest woman you ever knew wis
a cooing doye compared to me. |
could kill that stinker!"

‘Keep Me Out 01 IV

SEY felt for his pipe, but that

was home. in his other coal
along with his driving license
Fealing a little thwarted, he sat
down and considured.

No appeals to Nettie Hobbs were
going to Em anyone anywhere, he
decided. Peggy Boone might point
out the discrepancies in Nettie's
story till the cows came home. But
Nettie had her story in first. And
Hanson would take as little notice
of the window item ns he had
taken of Dr, Cummings' point
akout the left handedness.

He Permnally might go in and
sea what he could do, but Peggy
Boone had deftly and thoroughl
covered every angle he could thin|
of. Unless he were to go in and
wiave guns at Nettie, which would
give her the unsurpagsed oppor-
tunity to eall for the press, and
display Asey Mayo in the very agt
of intimidating n star witness.

In brief, Asey thought it might
be simpler to move Gibraltar than
to sway Nettie Hobbs at that point.

He picked uE his brushes and
his paint cans. Bul before he lefi,
another visitor dropped in.

"“Why, Mis-ter Strutt!™ Neitie
sald, neatly identifying her caller
“Mis-ter Strutt! Were you huri
last night when your plane
orashed?”

“Just banged a bit that's all
The other fellow topk the benting
He's got a broken leg and things
Lool, you're all mixed up in this
buginess. of Morina, aren't you!
Saw it happen, and such?”

"1 was right on the scene,” Net-
tle sald, “Right on the scene, De
you want to read about it? Her
are the papers, right here, and—"

“I've rend 'em,” Roddy Strutt
sald. “That's just it, you know
You've been pretly decent about
me, and 1 want to do the right
thing. Always thought you were
a good sort, and all. Look, will thie
be all right? More where it came
from, if it jsn't."

"Oh, oh!" Nettle aquealed.

“Aln't it enough?”

“Oh, but it's—why yes." Nettie's
volee changod suddenly, Realizing
no doubt, Asey thought, that there
wis more gold in the hills than
she had ever dreamed of, “Why
yes, I guess so,"

"All T can spare right now”
Roddy said. “But you know me, 1
make things right. Just you keep
up your story and keep me out of
it, that's all. Well, so long.”

:Sn long” Nettie said.
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX
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The Bird Doctor
Twoénty-ona yesrs kgo Mrs, Gearge
Wisland's hushand mada her a proe-
ent of two paira of canaries ana
startad Mer off on the pleasant careur
af a bird doctor, which she has fol-
lowed In her Philadelphla home aver |
since,
What started as & Hobby became n
business for Mra. Wieland, when a
fow years after her husband gave her
the birds, ha was foreed to gquit work
because of an automohile aceldent.
Mrs, Wieland styles herselt as 8
“bird chiropodist.” becuuss her woik
conslsts mainly of trimming birds’
toennils to keep thon [rom trippiog
in thetr eagea and hreaking thelr lega |
when such an acoldent ocours, aho
answors hurry up calls at any hour of

B e e v
el Lo

el A
the ‘day and late at nlght. With a|
tiny surgioal kit. she speedns to the
scene of the tragedy

To perform an amputation, Mre
Wirlind applies lodine to csutarizo
the wound and render it sensaless 13
pain. She then anaesthizes the bird
with two drops of whiskey In water
and snips off the Ieg. In about two
woeks the bird i “as good as new.”

Other dutles of Philadelphila’s hira

| doctor Include boarding blrds whose

owners go awny on trips, scaling their |
Jlogs; cutting off tumora, and curing |
colds.

"Bird owners often transmit their
own colds to thelr pets by allowing
thn birds to kiss them.” says Mre
Wicland who used to be & practical
nurse 1

; (A REcORD) -/937 sedsolt-

yenrs has manicured and toeated thou-
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She alwsya has at least 150 birds ir
her home, and during the past 21

sanda of them for varied disorders
Anti-Camel Law

Newvada's legislators in 1875 ware
called upon to pass a law againat
camels running looss on the atale
highways.

The unususl sitwitlon arcse from
the fact thatl peveral camels had &s-
caped from a "Camel Corpa” whish
the U, S, government in 1850°s had
attempted to Install on the western
deserts, These were teported seen ot
various timea and places In Arizona
50 & law, was passed to “ellminate
them

Tomorrow: Tlow many
“selssors™ e speliod?

WS fan

connection with the same erime,
Swarts sald ihat Davis, when ar-
tested Fridiy, had part of the loot
from a Eugene sporting goods store
In his posseaslon. He s held in the
county Jail in [leu of 8500 bail.

WINDOW GLASS — We sell window
glass and will repiace sour oroken |
windows reasonably, Trowbridge Cab- |
inat Worka.

4076 WAGE BENEFITS
AWAITING COMMISSION|

SALEM, June 4.—P—Only 407
claimas for benefits are before the
unemployment compensation commis-
slon, 1,081  having been filed toat
week

Mare than 83.500,000 has Seen oald

| to unemployed workers ainon the law

| became oftective January 1. The 308

000 checks avernged $11.44.

Anather Horn

SACRAMENTO. (P—Articles of in-
corporation have been filed with ite
secrotary of state for Los Angeles
Boopters. which, ita directors an-
nounced. would work for the advan
tage of Los Angelea and the welfare
of Ita people.

NE 14. 1936.
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SUBURBAN HEIGHTS

-TRAFFIC IN THE NEIGHBORHOOD CAME -TO A COMPLETE
STANDSTILL WHEN FRED PERLEY AND THE MAN ACR0OSS
THE STREET, BACRING OUT OF THEIR DRIVEWAYS WHILE
WAVING GOOD-BYE 10 HEIR WIVES, LOCKED FENDERS

sl

GLUYAS
WILLIAMS |

(Copyright, 1838, by The Bell Byndicate, Ine.)
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anyone gets curious
about the chech.” Roddy hesitated,
“Just you say it's for your pasture . |
that I want for a landing fiald, 1
can_give you cash—" |
“This'll be all tight,” Nettie said
"“Goodby, Mr, Strutt.” |
A door banged
"Well,” he heard Nettie's dazed
murmur, “Well, well. Keep you
out of it? I should say I wouldl”
Asoy nodded. He guessed so, too
Picking up the can of green
paint, he mounted the packing box
again. A little beautification, he
felt, was a small price to pav for
the enlightening details that we ¢
being ted out of that ell room
(Ceperandl, J0IE Phosde diwosd Tayls

h—i

What s Roddy's connectlon with
the mystery® Continued tomorrow,

ROOM FORALLAT
GRANGE CONCLAVE

KLAMATH PALLS, June 14—~
QOmngars from every county In Ore
gon and neatly every community nac
istration for the siate o

rd 10 reach 1500 by mid

orn iy sxpect
weerk

L m Inety however
W i g A, L, Mogtiaoh

i chatge of b W
mittee wad prepared to frovde Ao

eommodations of scme sort fo eveg
convention visttor. the only difHow)es
belng In meaticg the demand for

ermpground ealilns
Many graogers brought thelr own

1 aid hu e |

camplog suppliea. and a tent city|
; SPrung up on the southern frings |
of Klamath Palla

Turn Over Capitol
To State June 21

SALEM, June 18.—(AP)=Coniras.
tars wil] furpn o A
§2.4%0 200
Jund 21 when th sonatrue-
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STUDENT CONFESSES
PART IN BURGLARY |

EUGENE, June 14 (AR = Do
Davin :':1. ,t.,‘,l-:l ity .,r ...lh-.t:\.“. “N.:
:'I:{!;':\' I.l'.', ! ¥ .
Bwarts sald. Anaot a1
ence Bebastinn, waa rrented eariler |
lart week at Sam Jose, Callf, Inl

N A TEST HOP,
ITH THE MNEW
WURTEL PROPELLER,
WHICH |5 SUPPOSED
TO INCREASE THE

SPEED OF THE MERQURY
AN ADDITIONAL

THROITLE TO TwO
HUMDRED AMD FORTY-
FIVE MILES PER
HOUR ., WHEN AN

PENETRATED HUS
BRAIN. . SOMETHING
WAS WROMG. . SOME
UNSEEN FORCE WAS
HIM  TO
THE SHIP|

REVS,
NED THE

WARNING

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—8ome Progress]

I

WERE PRACTICALLY

"RUSTY, TAKE THAT .
prop oveRr TO |
THE FACTORY AND &

ISCLOC'EZEF D YYOOU A L H
KipPER! U WUZ HERE | —=——_
JUST A A =)

STANDIN' STILL!
ANYTHING
WRONG ?

N

=

SIX DAYS HAVE GONE BY. MEANTIME,
RUSTY HAS ADMINISTERED DR.UED KILEY'S
“SUNSHINE PELLETS' THRICE DAILY TO THE

TURKEY HE'S EXPERIMENTING ON, AND— [

AR

"

I

BEN MAVE A LOOK
AT HIM NOW.

‘ //ll n\ g

G'OSH, poC KILEY'S
VITAMIN PILLS SURE
ARE WORKIN' ON THAT
BIRD! GUESS ML LET

THE NEBBS—IMeet the Brother

e Suy Fermenn Wiltiamu)

BEN, SHUSH THAT TURKEY

HIM WITH ANOTHER ONE—

OVER THIS WAY--0OMN ACCOUNT
© ME WANTIN' T0 COMPARE

LOOK, BEN! THEY WERE
BOTH THE SAME SIZE A
WEEK AGO! IT's
THE PiLLS|

THE ONE YOU'RE
EXPERIMENTING

By SOL HE®R®
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