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Ocracon House

BY PHOEBE ATWOOD TAYLOR

The Stery So Far: Asey Mayo, Cape
Cod detective, iz privately i igat
ing the murder of Maorina Lorne,
whose hushand's post offlce mural Loz
aroused Quanomet. She waos killed by
a left handed blow from her sister’s

knife. Susy d Pam Frye disep ]
becausé an unknown person who

K Turkish tob is trailing
her to di the whereat of

$50,000 worth of ambergris Pam
found the day of the murder. Agree-
able Tim Carr, a hoarder at the Frye’s
Octagon House, ts lejt handed 4

live through another day, they'l
have & new car." ;

“Is this Jennings hurt badl"
Aug asked.

“No, he's sort of an Indestrueti-
ble man. He's just bruised, but his
doctor wants him to stay for @
couple of days, and rest. He's gol
n bad heart. Won't you see him?

“Sure, for a minute,” Asey sald
“But | don't know the man."

“That won't matter, He knows
you, and !:I&'I 50 eager to talk with

Turkish tobacco, and hated Maring,
Gabby Nettle Hobba who swears she
saw Pam commit the murder, i
called a tiar by Peggy Boone, an ar-
tist. And Roddy Strutt, whose plane
crashed in the square, paus Nettle
85,000 to keap iz mame out af her
story, Asey decides to see the injured
pilot.

Chapter 17
The Indestructible Man

“Y the way, how's the crowd
over to Octagon House gettin'
along?" Asey msked the traffic cop,
“Hanson's got 'em in order now,
I guess. But they ripped up the
fower beds, lhnuﬁh. and a couple
was tryin' to make off with that
Iron deer befors he got "em tinder
control. There's some still around
the garage at Lornes’. Someone
went by a while ago with a load
of barbed wire, an’ there was a
state cop on the truck. 1 guess
they're settin' up 1 barrier. Where
you bound?™

“Hither an' yon. Oh, if you know
where pickle limes come from,
Jerry, go tell the minister's wife
pver at the Exchange. Tell her 1
hink she could prob'ly palm off
lemons dipped in brine, if she got
hard up. S%—am‘ tell "em they re
missin' a good bet in taffy apples.
They'd cught to fetch half a dol-
lar, an' the prime expense Is
sticke"

He extracted Syl's truck from
the maze of parked cars, and
bounced over to the little Fochet
hospital

The nurse in charge was the
daughter of a nelghbor of his. She
hesitated a moment when Asey
pddressed her by name, and then
she laughed,

. Asey,” she sald, “T hardly
recognized you in that outfit. 1
don't think ['d have known you it
I hadn't seen Syl's truck. That
truck used to belang to Father, you
kmow, It's a family legend. I=n't
this business over in Quanomet
simply hideous? And is It trus that
you're not helping with the case?”

“What do you think?" Asey
asked.

“¥You can't fool your nelghbors,"
ghe sald. "Of course you are,
You're up to something, dressed
this way, and driving !{mt truclk,

I suppose you want to see Earl|

Jennings, dof’t you?"

"Who's he?"

HThat Quanamet selectman who
got bumped in Roddy Strutt's
plane crash last night”

“As a matter of fact," Asey sald,
“rd like to see Roddy Strutt’s
pilot, Can I?"

She shook her heau. “I'm nfraid
not," she said, “He's in pretty bad
shape, We hoped Roddy would
agreg to sending for Dr. Carter,
but Roddy wasn't interested. Rod-
dy isn't even interested enough to
notify the fellow’s family, if he's
got any. We telegraphed all the
people whose nomes and addreases
we found in his wallet, but no one's
answered, and two wires came
back. Unknown, or samething."

“Get Carter,” Asey said, “and
charge him to me, will you?
Aﬂd*—""

“Asey, that's -swell of you!"

“Not a bit" Asey sald, "And
when he gets so that he can be
asked questions, let me know. Bo
gure. And—just for fun, if Roddy
should take it into his head to see
the fellow—what's his name?
Brigham? Well, if Roddy asks to
see Brigham, cause him
thwarted, will you™

‘Somethin' Queer

1 will, and I'll tell the rest. We're
all so mad ot him, and anyway,
you'll be taking charge. That'll
make it all right. You know,"” she
added, “T shouldn't say this, but
there's something queer about this
crash. Brigham's sleeping now, but
he's heen unconscious, and he kept
muttering about the plane, and
Roddy, and ealling him names, and
telling him (o kl?f,'"'i off. It was sort
of bloodeurdling.
“Could you say, Susan, if all
Brigham's injurles come from the
crash?”
"Where else—oh. Oh, | see what
jou mean, That someonie might
ave hurt him before it, 1 couldn't
say, Asey. Carter might be able to
tell you, and Brigham ecan, cer-
tainly, when He's botter, It was

ulte n crash, enough to bang up
thone cars in the square and shoke
up Earl Jennings—look, won't you
take rity on him and see him? He's
simply raving about this Quano-
met business, and everyone in
town's s0 biey making money out
of the tourisis they haven't time to
do more than send consoling mes-
sages by phone. His wife has been
over twice, for ten seconds. She's
mnking doughnuts by the hundred
thousands, and she siys if she can
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Mr. Jennings, a burly six-foote
who seemed far too big for his
bed, emiled at Asev and extended
his hand.

“"Boy," he sald feelingly. “am
1 glad to see a human facel”

Asey laughed. 1 hear you're
sort of marooned an' deseried."

Y“Oh, lots of folks phoned, bu!
as soon As the;é find out I'm all
right, and just being kept in cold
storange, they send their reﬁnrds
and say they'll drop over when 1
get back home, You can't blame
em, There hasn't been so much
money lopse in town for years
Mf boy—he's 15—he’s had trouble
this summer, selling little wooden
windmills for a dime aplece. To-
day, he nnd his friend got the idea
of making little octagon houses ou!
of two by fours, and palnting 'em
up, and they're getting a dollar
npieu for just as many as they
can make. Think of it! If only the
doctor—but I suppose he's right
I wouldn't keep quiet, if T got out
I'd be out hawking with the rest
Say, what do you think about this
murder?”

“There's more to it than meets
the eyve,” Asey said, “if that's what
you mean.”

“Sure there {s," Jennings ngreed
“After 1 heard about it, [ went up
town—I was going to rout out the
other seleetmen, and have 'em
send for you, But they told me you
was away, and then that fool
erashed his plane, and I landed
over here, But you know what 1
think—and what everyone else in
town thinks? We think its some-
one that was sore about being pic-
tured In that mural thing. You
don't know how mad people in
Quanomet are about that!”

‘Red Lead Paint'
"BY degrees,” Asey sald, “I'm
gatherin® that there’s been
consid'rable indignation. But the
oint i, s thore any obne person
hat's madder than any other? And
why should Marina be killed, and
not Lorne, who painted the pic-
tura?”

“Oh, Marina put him up to It,"
Jennings said, “Lorne's n fool. The
only way that fellow can think ix
with a paint "brush in his hand,
and then he isn't too bright, Every-
one knows she put him uF to paint-
ing in the faces, He .ouldn't have
thought of it by himself."”

“Then you think it's a lneal per-
son, who knew enough to figger
that Marina was to blame?"

“1 do," Jennings sadd emphaotl-
cally. “And I thought right off the
bat about Aaron Frye, He's in the
mural, Father Time, or something.
I don't know. But he's had more
than that from that daughter of
his in the*past. So hns Pam, The
way I figure, if they haven't killed
Marina  before, that feture
wouldn't move 'em to kill her now
Then—you'll Inugh at this. But 1
thought of Nettle”

“Ts she in the paintin'?™ Asey
asked. “T seen it, but 1 got to
laughin' 8o, . hod to go out before
1 took In mote than the main
panel”

“The other pancls are the ones
with Quanomet faces” Jennings
said. "Nettie's zn old hag gutting
a fAgh"

“A fish wife, huh? Well, that's
apt,” Asey said.

“Uh-huh. And beside her are
two pickle limes. She's had o jar
of pickle limes in that window of
her store for yenrs. Then [ decided
it coultin't be Nettie, because the
time thev said she left Octngon
House and the time Pam found he:
sister, they didn't hiteh up. And
besides, 1 had a better idea, And
yvou'll think I'm erazy, for sure. |
thought of Roddy Strute.™

“Is he in the mural, too?"

“He sure is. With two girls on
his lap. and his {ace—well, i1t's
| Roddy all right,” Jennings s=aid
hitterly. "Anyway. Ins: night when

he crawled out of that plane, he
| was laughing lke it was a big
| joke. I hate him anyway, but that
munde ma gore, with Brigham Iving
| there. 1 limped over, and lousy as
T felt, T kicked him aquare in the
| seat of hiz pants, Knocked him
{down, too. And while he was down,
I ;Ei\'r.- him a couple more kicks.*
| “That,” Assy saitd approvingly.
| "was the proper gesture,"

"“And you know whal 1 noticed
{ when I kicked him? A couple of
| strenks on his pants, 1 thought

|1}1uy wore blood at first, but latet
1 seen they weren't. They were
red lead paint. And I'm n plumbet
by triade. And vesterday marning
I spent up to Lornes', fixing up
thnt pump, and painting theh
witer tanks with red lead, And
| the old water tank that I painted
the hig one. that's out in the garage
whers Marina was killed. Seo what

mean?"

Copverzht, J020

Fhoshe Armond Tayise)
| Tomorrow: Asey doesa bit of think
ng.

tims within the flest haiir after in-
ury.

arganization
AXpEIL 0N

MEDFORD MATL

TRIBUNE, MEDFORD, OREGON. THURSDAY. STUNE 16, 1938,

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX
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A Friend In Need
Ten minutes a dny, every day for
five and a quarier years, L. E. Look-

abill, Roanoke, Va, visited a slck
frisnd in a local hospital,

Loakabill sat this time aside for
the onn purpcse and let nothing in-
terript It.  Delith alone Intervened
to halt’ hin dally viaslta which con-
tinued without n miss for 1015 con-
seoutive days

or 13t dayn nt his friend’s bedalde,
yob. atranger still is the fact that

this time was divided Into 10-minute
dillly Installments apread over a long
period of time

The alck friend wus Captaln £d-
ward J. Rowan, formor chief cleri

Lookablll in all apent 310 hours,

it =
o | Hantic Oy, Mooy

THEM IN A FRIL o

7

of the chilef engineer of maintenance
of the Norfolk and Western Rallway
st Roanoke,

“Capiain Rowan suffersd three
strokes before his death,” Lookabill
anys. “I enlled and entersained him
far about ten minutes each time for
10156 days In succesajion and found
him a real campanion, never once re-
ferring to his allment.”

Lookabil]l patd a final tributa to
his friend by serving ns a palibearer
at his funeral.

Comet of 1843
Appenring suddenly in the north-

I

ern skies about the middle of March.
1843. a comet wus obaerved by as-
tronomera to pass within 32,000 miles
of the sun's msurface. smolleat pari-

HOKE, Ky
WallEp A SICK FRIEND
mag' The 4 by FoR

UP FAST

hBIU,
h&lgk 2"

VU,
SUCCESSIVE DhYS ==

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

5 A RIBH FIY 15 HIT, SHOUTS,
“JVE 60T 17 1™ AND BACKS

REVERSES AND COMES FOR-
WARD FAST

DECIDES HE HAS MISIUDEED £S5 BRLL 15 pBOUT To LAND
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s ! AND RIGHT ACULAR, " TAKE IT!"
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PIANTS MIMSELF WHERE HE
THINRS 11 COMING DOWN
AND REPENTS THAT HE'S 60711

DASSES A FEW HALF-MEARTED
BIAME-SHIFTING REMARRS
WitH TERM-MATES, AND TARES
UP Hi5 POSITION AGRIN POUND:
ING GLOVE VERY HARD l

L4

bellon distance evar recorded.
Comots are by far the most num-
erous ohjecta of the solar system.
Tha total number of plansts, Incjud-
ing the minor planets or asterolds,
is about 30000, while it s estimated
that thers are nt lomst 120,000 comets
regiilarly visiting the sun.
Contrary to popular bellef, cometa®
talls do not invariably polnt sway

By C. M PAYNE
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from the aun. While mattor driven

TiL Come
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MYSELF WHEN
rHa ciderrizs GET

from the comet’s head by solar ac-
tion would show this effect, It Is
quite comman for the tall to consist
of several stroamers mdlating from
the hend litke a fan, proving that
thore ore other {orees at work drive
ing out the tall.

Tomorrow: The Walk of Pamal

planes for Chinese fonces and A num-
bor of spare engines,

The Greystoke Cnstle wmalled from
New York April 18 by way of tha
Panama canal, arriving at Los Ange-
les May 12 and salling May 18.

ADMITS STEALING CAR
FOR TRIP TO CHILDREN

GRANTS PASS, Ore, June 18.—
(AP)—Accusing himsslf of the theft

|

who gavo his name as Stanley Mayer
surrendered to  Sheritf A, Donley
Barhes today, Doputy E. J. Nelson
raported.

NWolson sald that Mayer assertod
hie was an employe of John R Clark
Reno attorney, and that He was
tempted to stes] the car when ht1
lmarned Bis children, whom he had
not seen for eight Years becouse of
divoree, lived at Modesto, Callf

of & car from his employer, a mnn’

| mustard ges, are being used to train

Precautlons Heallstie
LONDON (/—S8melling bottles con-
talning actual warfare gases and a
“Mixture Z.* made up to represent

Britain's alr rald preeautions Instrue-
torn.

—
WINDOW GLASS — We sell window
giaza and will replace your oroken
windows rensonably. Trowbridge Cab-
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inet Works,

TAILSPIN TOMMY—A Hunch That Proved True!

THIS BUSINESS!

GEE, RUSTY, IF WE CAN RAISE
HEAVYWEIGHT TURKEYS
NORODY CAN LICK US IN

RUSTY, REV 'ER AT
SEVENTEEN HUNDRED

AND EVERY MINUTE [T B HUNDRED! £XS
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By HAL FORRES™
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COST UsS

WON'T BE

OUR BIRDS'LL BE SO B8IG AND

RAISIN' THAT THE JIPPEMS JUST

SO LITTLE IN THE

ABLE TO UNDERSELL

LET'S START A WHOLE LOT MORE
ON DR. KILEY'S SUMNSHINE PELLETS,
BUT LET'S NOT FORGET TO
CONCENTRATE ON THE ONE
YOU BEGAN ON-—
\‘—ﬁ
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HIM IN TOWN!

WHAT'S THE

THINK OF THE AD A
GIANT TURKEY WILL
BE —WE'LL EXHIBIT

OH, BOY!
WILL THAT {3

| START FOLKS[
TALKIN' 1] j
A
&

Crewe s

MAKING HIM-
SELF ACQUANTEN
WITH TLHE TDunl
OF NORTHVILLE
seee AND HERE

SRR TV IS—
Chinese Laundrymen |
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awcomong®
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o
615 |

B 'rﬁ’v;u;w WAS AS

| GOOD A STEAK
AS | BEVER WRARPED|
MY TOMGUE ARDUNDY
AND 1I'D BE AN
INGRATE 1R L DIDNT
A TELL YOU ABOUT T,

Qi) 1Ll seT You

7

\Samaan_\\.n'u THAT |
NAPKING ACROSS YOUR PROCD OF 1T, BUT
MOUTH YOUD JUST ﬁ

NEED ABQUT SIX
HARS ON YOUR HEAD,

QELHM,

RE ueszss\'-\l""es, '™ HIS
| BROTHER AND I'™M

1L CANT GET MULCH

PLEASURE HAVING |

FPEOPLE SAY 1 Locx_--'\
LIKE HiM 4

J
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: :"'c;-n L DONIT KNOW, !
1 THINK MR NEBB ‘I
1S GO0D LooxIny’ \
ANnD HE'S THE

KINDEST MAN 1IN
THIS WOoORLD

?‘rfés,uEs KIND L

NOBODYS EVER &0

MoNEY CUT OF HIS
————

o HIM, MR,
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WORKED FOR HI -I:J 1I Coo=D
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