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| Oeracon House

BY PHOEBE ATWOOD TAYLOR

The Slory So Far: Asey Mayo, Cape
Cod detective, (s investigating the
murder of Marina Lorne, whose hus-
bond's post ofice mural has aroused
Quanomet, She wea killed by a left
handed blow (rom her sister's knife
Suspected Pam Frye disappears be-
cause someone who smokes Turkish
tobacco (s trafling her to discover the
whereabouta of $50,000 worth of am-
berpris the found. Agresable Tim
Carr, bodrder at the Frye's Octagon
House, (1 left handed, smokea Turkish
tobacca, and hated Maovina  And
Roddy Strutt, whose alibying plane
crash lopks deliberate, t» offering n
roward for the murderar. Asey goes ||
to Gctagon House to make smure Pam's
ambergris & safely hidden From an
open window he hears Tim's grand.
muﬂ:er azk him, “Where did the girl
put {2

Chapter 20
Enlightening Conversation

“T DON'T know,” sald Tim, “but
by heaven I'm going to find ft"
"¥ou will, Timmy, You will. I
know you will. And I hope that
you don't lel grass grow under
your feet when you do."

Timothy laughed. “When 1 find
IL" he said, "When—well, I'll act,
all right”

“But there's still the chance,”
Mra, Carr aald, “that it'll come to
light some other way, even if you
do mannge o find it first. You can't
Eueﬁa low many genpln she might

ave told, And then there's Asey
Mayo to consider,”

“Don'l |mu think I know 11"

“He believed us last night But If
he finds one break In our atory,
Tim, he'll turn those blue eyes on
us—aoh, dear, I don't like to think
aboul It Get along, and keep hunt-
ing. Hanson doesn't suspect you,
toes he?"

“"Hanson," Tim sald, “thinks I'm
n perfect fool, It's the old Harold
Lloyd influence, he thinks anyone
with glasses llke mine i3 a fool, Of
courge, he might have a brain
wave. Very shortly It ought to oec-
our to him that Pam Frye did not
kill her sister, and then you can't
l:red]ct where his fancy may turn,
‘ve niked a lot of quentions. And
of course there's Aaron."

"Frya won't talk) Mra, Carr
:Ipoku with assurance. He wouldn't

ream of talking. Why should he?
Everything woas so  beautifully
timed, We saved his skin, too,”

"How about driving over and
chatting with
Tim snlﬂwnted. "Shouldn’t we con-
tinue th
in Right and Justlce, and all?" 1

Mrs, Care hesitated, d

"I don’t know. Too much, and he |,
will suspeet something. I wish he
didn't seem to look at you as i
though he could read your private
thoughts ns well as your publie t
ulterances. That sort of calmly [,
Jercing gaze disorganizes me so.

's 20 bland. Like Emma Goldman "15531“1;'"‘ 1[“' lnqu;ﬂ] ”“_ﬂm \FOORRE. | 'November 30 he was confronted with | the mother, a yellow warblor top | Sulliva
witehing that parrot, or waitin 1o last lime you seen me" | dog—n viclous dog. Tt bit him.|knot, Sinee hatahing lnst July. they | Fromce
for her fish to cool. Yes, Tim ‘i' Asey snld, “wns 0t your wife's |miq e 1t seems, Quinin spent that | linve grown up with amazingly aimi- | welght
should feel far more nt home with ﬂw}ﬁl“" L ."\ T.nu.r!l: “f_ J}t!y 1nat day in the hospital instend of | Int ldlbayncronles Englan
Asey Mayo if our relations were | DACK—0h, ten yeara ngo, ensy. 1 |yy work) BN Isatt. " howavar, hus: the eng e |

on & more honest foundation, If he
finds out nbout the movies—"
“Gran, what drab ideas you
have! We implanted that movie
idea firmly, and after all, we wont h
to the mnv'les. didn’t we?" h
“"We implanted the movie {dea,"
Mre. Carr ndmitted, “at least, you M
did, And we went to the movies. 1Y
But that will hardly matter if Asey
Mayo happens to find out that we
left the movies long before the
time Muring wan killed, And
woitldn'y
out. Get Emma—she'a itching to

[}

it Pam Frye had really hidden hei
ambergris in the cellur. There was
an Ins
attached to the window on which
he had been wurk!ng‘

Pam had wheeled her bu
from the Lorne's
dumped her ambergris, stlll cov-
ered with the tarpaulin, down the
chute. Then, somehow, she had got
it {nto the conl bin and covered It
with coal. .

bergris would be in under the coal
that it came as 8 shock to find that

wheeled the barrow d:recllr in the
back door. The abnormally
daor sill would have
problem, but if she solved It, she
might have left the ambergris in
any one of the other rooms

&
tlon, 5:19 of the rectangles was 8

stone tubs
the ambergris there. The cther odd
rectangular room was
& workshop, Everything was in
plain sight, and there were no clos-
ets or cubby holes i1 which to hide
anythin k

matche
empty except for an old churn and
a dust mop. The two largest rooms,
the peeuliar six-gided things, were
both jammed full of dusty furni-
ture.

the ambergris,
were far too emall, and the lids
were still opened from the fren-
zied search of Hanson's men for
Pam Frye, the dight belote,

They—where are you?! They was
—oho. T thought
cop,
walked up to him,

He had almoat forgotten what a
distingulshed looking
wns, With his mnssive hend and
white hair that somehow eanceled
his slight stoop. His grey flannel
sult was old, but neat and well cut

puzzled as to what Asey was doing
and who he was anyway, “what is
Holng oni; I'm sure Pam never
W mentisned anything about having
Comrade Mayo? the windows fixed, although the

dear Lord knows they need it 1
8 Intense Interest of ours should have got ta it mysel{ —see

more reporters, he could get an in

half trying: MHe eould almost feel

was teachin' your daughter to siil,
around that time."

Heved, "you're—

why she didn't tell yioun

he had J:!I.‘l'l\ I
[;ul it past him to find :,‘:,?ﬁgllns l;;:;f

In the meantime, he might see

e, bullt-in ehute for coal

Probanbly
ITOW OVEr
arage and

He was so positive that the am-

t wasn'L

Pam might, of couras, have

high
resenled a

began a cautious investiga-

aundry, with old-fashioned soap-
There was no trace of

fitted up as

The other trinngle which
the furnaoce room was

Nothing was big enough to hold
The old trunks

“You—oh, yvou in there!"
"“Yup," Asey ru! on his gold
Immed glasses. *I found my spriga.

you was that
he ndded ns Aaron Frye
“Yes," Mr. Fryo sald. "Yes"
Tm Incog"

E stared senfchingly at Asey,
and ‘Asey stared back st him

man Aaron

“Yes" Mr, Frye anit, obviously

here, if you're more reportors-—"
He stopped uncertainly [f, Asey
hought, he hod happened Lo be

erview from Aaron Frye without

he man trying to declde whether
o.dig to the ront of the situntion

“Oh" Frye wns obviously re-

"\‘ur.‘h:n I'm incog,” Adey told
Im. "Right now, l'm the man Pam
ired to fix windows. I can't see

point of my eomin’
i

rson,” Freye played lp nobly, oneoe
en his eue, "Yes,
o, | wonder if you
stucdy window? The
some, In faot,”

MEDFORD MATL TRTBUNE, MEDFORD, OREGON, MONDAY, JUNE 20, 1938,

up ta November,
minaed  day's work beegupe of siek- |
neps during tha entire A8 yoars he
wotked for the Chicago, Milwnuker
Bt Paul & Poaelfie rallrond, | "B
Quinn prided himself on this rec-
ord. He lnld plana for his retirement
on December 1—a rotitemont which
wnn to ba doubly benornble Becatise
of his splendid attendanen record
Then,
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By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

STS DUIFULLY AND AT=  SEE5 HIM LOOKING FOR  BRINGS HIM ONE FROM  SAYS EXCUSE HIM FOR
TENTWELY AS FATHER BE- AN ASH TRAY AND SAYS  THE OTHER ROOM, AND  INTERRUPTING, BUT HE
EIN5 LECTURE ON HIS CHEERILY HE'LL GET FATHER, CLEARING THINKS HIS CIGAR HAS
RECENT BEHAVIOR HIM ONE THROAT, BEGING OVER  GONE OUT

S FATHER RESUMES,

KNOWS WHERE THE
MATCHES ARE

(Copyright, 1638, by The Bell Bynd)

RETURNS WiTH MATCHES,
WHILE FUMBLING FOR  AND BRINGS THINGS 1O

MATCH, EXCLAIMS HE A DEAD STOP BY TRY-

ING 10 STRINE A MATCH

FOR FATHER.

h6AN

RESUMES ATTENTIVE

ATITUDE, AS FATHER,
CIGAR GOING AGRIN,
BESINS HIS TALK OVER. ENDS LECTURE
FROM THE BESINHING

Ine.)

BRERKS JN 10 SAY HE
SPILLED ASHES DOWN
HIS VEST ! FATHER.

Wil A
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It his been fequeated of me to ln-
form sulferern of hny-fover that Hol-
ford's Inhaler will prove » god-sond to

trouhled with colds, catarch, hsthma
sinus and all head, nose and threont

Une )

A B et

not only them but te anyone

s, You may purchise samo nt
ott’s East Side Pharmacy. W,
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By 0. M. PAYNB

You riaT
TRY STANDING ON

Inteh s very bother
he ndded as they w
hall to the door, "it's reslly beyond
rapalr, but Pam enid she was cor-
taln you could fix it il anyone
could, Ah, Shorty," he spoke Lo the
trooper, it's Nickerson, vou know
Quite all right, really. My daugh-
ter did tell me that he was caming
but T forgot. U'm forgetful. Shorts
knows how forgetful 1 am, too, He
had to save the house from lames
nhsent=mindediy

iump up to that eage. Such an ked down tha

nhuman  parrot!  Just  beadily
:l?;“ihﬂ and staring. I wish It would
alk.

said, “t's a

“Perhaps," Timothy
mercy that It doesn't

“Perhaps so. Let's go out and
take n walk. All these police
around mnke me nervous"

The Coal Bin
EFORE Timothy pleked up the

ent, Asey ducked away and I"d“f when 1 v
L g bty Mled the ol stove tank with water
walked rapldly ta the rear of the I ean't think why, 1 never did be

house,

"Sny, mister,” he said to the
trooper, 1 got to get Into the eel-
lar an' ind—"

"You ean't go In the cellar,”

“Mister," the note of desperation
In Atoy's volee was not entirely as-
sumed. He could hear Timothy and
Mra. Corr appronching the rear
r&rc-h "Mister, Pam sald she'd
eave the spriga in a box for me,
an' 1 need ‘em for this pane—"

"The whats in a box?"

"Spriga” Asey said. "Flat head-
ed noils, like, Ain't you ever reset
glags? One of them pane's half
out. [ got to get sprigs”

Al right, get "em. Do you know
where they are?™

fore—it's all rvight If he fixes the
lateh an my window, lan't it
Sharty?"

“Sure, 1 guess so, Mr. Frye. Sure
all right. Go aheid. H n sald n
one was to come to see you, b
he's gone ll midr

In the book llned study atithe
front of tho h Aaron pulled up
an old Mor Junir and sat down.

"“Where is = d

Asey shook hls head. “She was
all rlght with me last night, Then
she 1t oul. But I'm not worrvin'
about her, because | think she's
{one girl that ¢an take of horself.
[ 'm. not worryin® n bit about her.
| Now look — how absent-minded
lare vou?"

a“ 3 | L 1 " e .

-,1" {ho [urhace room, A,”-" | Frye smiled. “Terribly, some
eaid Ieasgt, that’s where Pam vi. As 1 wr e ahaiih ikt
e Ab g bl c i {times. As 1 wan today about that
sad she dpave ‘em, Can 1 go 10 gtove. More ofien, s Pam knows

A very po
things |
red with

this door?™ ! 1 polley
He was through it before thc'ﬁ{:n,,il.‘.}l't-:rf o e
trooper had time to answer. Ldon't want Y
The door opened directly into | partioulariy
the hallsay that dmj]:uun]l_v sliced | {hore's som
the octaganal cellar. He paused by | me, and
the eircular staircpse that led to | ot
thee first floor, and removed from

hia

0 bo

| omteewwpll
N 4 [triust m

(et o battered tin box |  “Have vou a
He had about eight of ltound an the b
%, he tdeclded, before the | terioon?" Asey askas
1 wander In. When
Asey would have the
st hand, ready m| WUEL Asey find the ambergris? Dont
wave triumphantly under his nose, ' miss Monday's chapter,
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—Tit for Tat!

By HAL FORREF
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ALSD FOR THE
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WHO'S HONKING THAT
HORN OUTSIDE, RUSTY?
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WONDER WHAT

WILFRED
JIPPEM!

I'LL GO — BUT, SAY, RUSTY,
IS THIS A HOT OME?

HE WANTS?

"1 WONT HAVE Vi WHEN YOU ARE
DO THIS! | wonﬁr" FINISHED, msmﬁ
STAMNO FoR TAILSPIN TOMMY,
IT. fLL Say

| ASKED vOU

YESTEROAY TO
SkiP THE RACE
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ERC CROSS ME _YOU HAVE
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ON MY SIDE QUST,




