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I'he Story So Far: Asey Mayo, Cape “For gosh sokes" the trooper
Cod detective, W invertigating the |sald wearily, “go {rutly your
murder of Marina Lorne, whose hus- |damned windows and shut your
bend's post office mural has arotsed | face! Hey—hey, Ding!" He yelled
Quanomet. She was killed by a left | to still another trooper who was
handad blow from her sister's knife. [jugl entering the house, “This
Suspected Pam Frye disappears be- | guy's going to putty the wlm?nwl
cause someone who smokes Turkish | He's all right. He's harmless.™
tobacco b trailing her to discover the| “Huh', Asey said, trying to
wherenbouts of 850,000 worth of am- | sound badly ruffied. “lt sure takes
Bergris she found. Agreeable Tim|you fellers a long time to make
Carr, boarder at the Frye's Octagon | VOur minds ug! .
House, is left hunded, emokes Turkish | Swinging the putty pail and
tobaeeo, and hated Maring.  And | #tipping the putty knife, he made
Roddy Strutt, whose alibying plane |0 8low and searching circuit of the
erash (poks deliborate, i offgring o | house. The cellar windows were
reward for the murderer, Asey de- |large four-paned things. and they
cides 1o locate Pam's embergris and | Needed putty just about as badly

STARTS OUT 10 GARASE IS HEARD PRESENTLY  EXPLAINS HESTAR(ED  STARTS Dowh STRUSSLIN
FOR FRTHER 10 6E{ THE  6DING UPSTAIRS, FA-  BUT MOTHER CALLED  INfO SWENTER, MOTHER
BOOK HELEF INT4E  THER CALLING HAS RE WM BACK O 6ET HIS  CALLING FRAM RICHEN

make sure it is safe. a3 he thought they would. Hf ﬂg ’ : CAR £ B SWERTER 10 BRING HER GLRSSES
S3ud puty praiealy b dogone OUT 6.6, WUERTN BN~ 7 / i R s G
Chapter 18 cious and sent him away, PiH BIRPLANE wa Mfm Nm-l
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Asey Putties The Windows m]g;rinﬁ m?ggﬁ’lﬁguﬁ?ﬁ?i? tﬁE B HaMEHﬁpE PROPEILER = f ’l
SEY backed his truck cellar flgor plan was a strange an /
A ey, and oy man: | scsderal jhine The pu apene | MAOE TROW Su2lGk BOMROE IEE /475

sged to maneuver along to a lane place, slicing the nctagon and leav.

leading to the network of back |ing visible two triangular small Wﬁ’f‘”ﬁ%”ﬂm ﬁﬁd@&@fﬂ// .,&M,Ma)'

1 rooms, two rectangles —slightly
roads. After plowing interminably o R S e i 'ﬁ'{t GHIP th BEEN M

curned off on & road which sven. | Ay seemed (o have st lesst sk | - uNEE0 VpROPY Waﬁﬁﬂﬁfm&,ﬁm:
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Redondo Beacty Gl
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tually wound past Octagon House E‘;,]E;,; pf;f: | Eﬁnf’“{‘,‘:{pﬂ:ﬁd }ﬁ;
snd the Lorne cottage. |the middle of the place. beyond
An smazingly smoll group. 8 iz line of vision. He strongly sus-
mere handful, waited outside the | nacted that there was a ciroulnr
barbed wire barrier. For the mast | giaircase to the first floor, at the
part, they looked like loeal people. | yury Taast.
Asey leaned out and inquired ‘A Lovely Idea’
what had become of the tourists | ovely '
The man shrugged. "1 don't rHE trooper mppeq him as he
know. | guess they're up town. started a second trip about the
They don't seem o care much | outside.
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GOES UP AND COMES  RETURNS AND FINDS  ATTai6 POINT MOTHER-  §rfS CONTENTEDLY ON
DoWN 10 FIND ouUT GLASSES, FATHER.  SHOUTS FROM KITCHEN SHE  SIDELINES WHILE PAR-
WHERE HER GLASSES  CALLING NOW FOR HEARS WATER RUNNING,  ENTS SETILE THEIR-

A AT T ARE PITY'S SAKE TOHURRY'  PLEASE SEE IFI7'S TURNED ARGUMENT AND DECIDE
A ;f{f | AN Rl o7 UP AND 6ET THAT BOOK  OFF IN BATHROOM WHAT HE'S 10 DO
I R BUNAS
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Moose-Glue Propeller these could be cut to shapa and, Riyer, Alberts, covering the tlistance

Pllot B G. Fullorton, B, ‘0. A B, |glued together—Itf glue were avall- | in four houra with the odd mooss-

found himself in an embarransing |abie, | glued propaller!

poaition when, in  March, 1620, he Somsbody siiggested bolling ‘down —_—

was stranded 1000 miles from ctvill- |y o1d pile of mooss hides. The trick Razor Blade Artlst

zatlon with n broken propeller, ab|oorced: after days of working with | One year ago Howard Daplels, ariist

Fort Bimpgon, N, W. T. lesude trools, Johnpson rn:u;:lr-',;d the | 0f Hedondo Beach, Californla, had

Tha lon had not yet gone out of the propeller. Dramatieally Pilot Pullep- | “NEVeT earved so much as a tooth-
Mackeneie river, communlestion with |ion fitted It ta his ship. plek” Today, strangs as it seems, he
Edmonton, Alte., would be Imposaible has created a new fleld of art with
for months. Thers was nothing to| A short test flight proved It was | qimost unlimited possibilities.

do, Pullerton declded, but sit ana |satiafactory: at 1,800 revolutions per | papiels earves pictitres from pieces ?"‘ S— X
walt for spring to come minute 1t pulled the two-ton, metal. | of driftwond, using as his only wols TRi4dT on 25 ) = i
Then Walter Johnson, s Fort Simp- Junkers monoplane amoothly through | sommon afety razar blades—thereby ﬂ) -y
The policeman barred Asey's way. #on  ex-cabinet maker, proposed a | the alr solving the problem of what to do T+Ha . C
N daring plan He thought hs ocould Strangs na 1t ssema, Pullerton 1ift- | with them ofter shaving. He has To-,—.
" arented  ane hundred pleces #0  far,

about the murder, or the mural | “If you're going to putty, bro- | Whitlle a propeller—{f he hnd the [ed his plans from the lce.cov
pither. They're just out for a good |ther,” he said, “you putty. Hear |right kind of wood | Mackenzle ‘river on April 21—only | inecluding porteaits and carieatires af '
time" - | me? ]"unyl" A search of the settlemoni discloped | faBw hours before the ifce broke up |r|ur|r.u~ sbmee, metnen ol radlo stars

“Then 1 giiess” Asey said, “1| Agsey sighed plalntively. *Looky |s supply of alelgh boards, well orn- | and soured nway 400 miles' 1o Bear | and scenes. of western and mission

killod fawn enadbled conssr-

can gel this loom dumped, 1 ht‘!nn. hore," he said, “some of these win= |sonsd, in a warehouse, A number of | Inke, near the frontler town of Ponce |life ¥
tryin’ all day to rlump it here. an' | dows needs putty more'n others : .
th%v wouldn't let me. does. How ean I tell which needs I

he policeman at the barrier, (it most, if you keep stoppin' an' [ ERRland (inanee the vory rodeoats | ‘Tes hasn't heen taxed or tariffed tn | Cartridges Betray Hunter. L8
overhearing Asey's remark, an- [interruptin’ an' botherin' me so?" | which wero kKept over hers to keep | this country sinee 1003 when a 10 | STANDISH. Mich — (UP) — Four
nounced that he couldn't dump it | “Gel going!" the Yankees in "subjection. When | paroent Spanish war levy whs ropeal- | cnrteidrrs  left beside 1
now, either. “All right,” Asey gaid. “All | the shoe was on the other foot the | edi But somebody haa got to pay for ,,:,“‘1" it e ¥ sl -

legally

T'd like to know why" Asey (right. I'll get ﬁning‘ No respuct for |colontats pald ted taxes, Ths Unlwd | these battleships.

sald crossly. “Pam Frye ordered |a ‘man's work, that's what's the | States popped W tarie on ton in 1780 “"”‘I‘ oy L taiin doEn ; {7,
this kﬂﬂm- an I've brought it ‘an' [matter with this world, mofing trom alx conts to 45 conts | Oxtord Unlon soclety, or Oxford 1 g AT i E N "’Q. .
[ ean't waste any more time cart- | He made his way to the tri- | oy it was doubled when the FaUe Rt dacthon B e A | reed B e WL

I need my truck. langular furnace room window wngiand, declded by a ority of | oxpe X ;},@
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En;';}l'.t“::g%na\:} I'm goin' to hurt |and ‘removed all the putty from |iomont nevded maney to fght the | 14 votes not to admit wor - (Copyright, 1832, by Th Iel] die m}é&f‘j

anyoite, just dumpin' a little loom, | one pane with such deft celority | BFItHB tn 1812 graduntes as debating mem AR

:r\ d:Il'un some work I been paid [as {o remove also whatever Isuu- TAILS}':'IN TOMMY T Is Dot ined

o do." jeions the trooper might have —Tommy Is Determine 1o
He spoke loudly enough for ﬁeen enlerlainln;. Then he pro- By HAL FORRE

everyone to hear, and the group |eeeded to putty, with inflnite care

promptly took his side. What | A slight nofse in the first floor

. Flint factory work-
er, who pleaded gullty \

B v |7 v N e v |

arm was o little lowm, it o man |window above temporarily dig- —— | Fdas . = ) : b
needed his truck? They diseussed |concerted him, He looked up to ————"===/"100kS AS IF | ALWAYS SUSPRCTED i ; B | [ TOMMY, PLEASE DONT WHOA, SWEETHEART | B,
the situation with gusto until the |find the greenest parrot he had COMET DOESMT . THAT AMOS SNEADE. - g TAKE THE MERCURY NOTHING'S GOING ' |
officer bowed to public opinion |ever sean staring down at him fix- WANT US TO y L Wias A LOW Hesl, LMTO THE (1AM TG STOP ME FROM
and let Asey through, edly from a perch in a cage. On WIN THE ; BUT | NEVER (7R RACE. | FEBL GETTING INTO THAT

Asey shoveled half the loam |{he window sill lay Emma Gold- RACE, CHIEF!
into a neat pile by the back poreh, man, surveying him with a skep-
while nanather trooper watched |tical eye,
him aunpimmmisu | “Emma,” he heard Mra. Carr’s
“Now," Asey put down his |vaice as sho entered the room
shovel, "now, mister, I want to see | “Epyma, must you park under tha
Aaron Frye. Ask him—" bird? Can't you just be n good eat
..Y."“ enn't. and 4 nd relax, and breathe
Well, then, you go ask him 'pice air? You cannot got that p
what windows he wants me to be- rot, and den't vou try, She'll
in puttin' ﬂlltl}'n on first, mister. |at you. Toots, I\-pu'i-.. the worst
jt work to do. yarrol 1 ever saw—if you don't
'You can't see Frye, and you [ﬂu- Emma, why don't you let her

RACE. I'VE GOT A

33':;:}
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the trooper sald, "Beat {t." »-Th.._\. e;njn‘v H‘;’ rr‘lﬁm‘d 1“}?_
e mishing," Tim said, and closed the
He's Harmloss' door. *Well. on the
ASE\' took a can of putty and a do you think of things, 1 _
€1 knife from the frant seat of :‘l lhmk,;{n the:\'?mtc_" :l'.wmid ¥ ’
the truck. "Pam Frye hired me |“that we have been sufficiently ¥
fast week o fix these windows.” |open and garrulous to allay suspi- BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—Invitation L
he sald, "an' I'm a-goin' to fix |clons. It was alovely idea of yours ———
windows, An' who do you bunch | Timmy, and I give you rredit
af Cossacks think you are? Go get | You're mastarly with details. [ al.
your boss un® tell him to arrest a |Woys thought so. The only real
i about his 15~ | point is, where did she ‘put it?
A 'k ha's paid to | Wh 1 God's name did the gitl

can't do any work around here,” | know (1" . L

Y0 (TMITED TIME SNLYT SEW0 & 3-CF
WITH YOUR MAME AND ADPRESS T3 Hal FORREST, %
TR N5 PAFER ET OF MODEL PLANS OF THE DOBSAS

S0 YOU THINK THE 1 I sure
H‘

"EVEN IF THE WEBSTER
KID SAYS NO, | CAM
LORD IT QVER HIM!

S'POSE YOU RUN OVER AND SOUND
d HIM OUT— IF WE CAN PicK UP
{ HIS TURKEYS AND FARM FOR A
SONG, WE CAN HIKE OUR
PRICES RIGHT
AwAY !

WEBSTER BOY'S FEELI
THIS COMPETITION,
EH, WILFRED?

ILL MAKE THE Hav’smmeﬂ
COME OUT HERE— | SHOULD
TAKE A CHANCE ON THAT |

DOG OF Hls:_r——“

W, Asew
trouble. I'm
ome win-

b
just goin' to put
dowy, like Pam
do lnst week, W
the windows, says =
says L ['1) putty ‘em
noon, when | bring
for the back flower b

ler’s promi aripht, IRM. Plosks Anwrend Tavim) |
an' he's -

putty v What are the Carrs up to? Contin |
putty th | ned tomorrow,

Tea Party Tax Was Six Cents;

THE NEBBS—The Oat Out of the Bag

GOING TO
TRY 10 HORN

. . - . - -
Now BrfilS;I Are Pa!jl’?g S’-rteen .-‘.lfhu Wl —| 7 T JUST STRUCK ME J —I J ;/. NOU REMEMBER PA ! | i fl WENT THROWLGH THE \
s ; ,_-C.L_;.;‘: ! TODAY __THIS IS WHERE | o USED TO SAY You ‘:o_-c '_‘J\ 4 \:Ewg:er-::\- TODAY AND SHES \
! I u _,.__,q,‘”,.’w._ \ QUR AUNT OPWELIA LWVEDL AFTER AJun;‘r ODHEL__'_:\__L-;‘OD-. - A‘E.E«'_'._J?-.I:.Q SO MANY HUSBANDS e
WABHIRGTON—Time ANy 2SN N SHE WAS A SISTER { Looxin' AND DUMB, ONLY /) T | THE HEAD STOMES LWOOK UKE |
shake mos LOST BROTHER)| MOL  WASNT  EooD- /A 1l A\ THE WHITE KENS ON A PIANO.
Ferpamss WHO 1S . ~ LOOKIN' — — ! —AND ALL MARKED "SELONVED' <—!
A | b ] 5=
A BROTLER'S | U § )
i | e T

Jtonary days
The maney. af oour

Bulld  up (L o

Intai. whi ALNT |

tient, Ahectics \ith oramnt Misiish tea tek | esTarE B I\
Just for th \. o i ' Thie cotnplalnt of p . o EATRTUR TR ST TSNS 1Y
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