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The Story So Far: Asey blayo, Cape
Cod detective, s investigating the
murder of Maring Lorne, whore hus-
band's post office mural has aroused
Quanomet. She wan killed by a left
handed blow from her sister’s knife.
Suspected Pam Frye disappears after
hiding $30,000 worth of ambergris she
found. Asey lesrns that someone
smoking Turkish tabacco was trailing
Pam to learn where she hid {t; Roddy

Strutt’s plane crash e o suspicious ||

alibi: end agrecable Tim Carr, @
boarder at Octagon House, (0 left
handed, rmokes Turkish tobaceo, and
hated Marine Agey overhears Tim's
grandmather ask him. “Where did the
girl put (47" And also discovers that
their monie alibl 2 a bluff. He talks
with Pam's father.

Chapter 21
Queer House, Queer People

‘HﬁVE you any idea what Pam
found on the heach vester-
dav afternoon?” Asev asked

Aaron Fryve drew In his breath
sharply

“There is only one thing” he
safd. “that Pam hunts on a heach,
Did she—ah. T think 1 see. Yes. 1
gee. And somehow Marina en-
tered into 1t."

He topk the information, Asey
thought. with superhuman calm,

*You don't need to tell me any
more” Frye eald. “Pam found
the"

“Stufl,” Azey Interrupted swift-

¥

“That might be hest Stuff. I've
always hoped that Pam might find
some, she wanted tn so badly But
I feared the conseauences. I'va a
potion. which tims has never dis-

roved to my enfire satisfaction

at sudden weallth laa rather aw-

1 thing"

Asoy nndded. "What's goln' on
In Quanomet right now Is a swell
example of auick money.” he sald
*Laok—what T wanl to know (s,
where ean the stuff be® Where
conuld "Pnrn have put it? Here 1
mean,

"Nowhere In this house” Prye
paid promptly, “The police combed
this ninee last night. hunting for
Pam They would have heen sure
to have uncavered It. And-—"

“An' thess honrders of vours”
Asoy said. “Where were they last
night. an' vesterdny evenin'? I
thought that you throe went to a
elambake an' the movies™

“We did go to a clambake, and
then Tim parked the ear up In the
square. and we set off for the the-
ater.” Frve sald "But T got side-
tracked Main Strect was dotted
with antimural groups. and some
of the discussions interosted me
[ to]d the Carrs I'd drop iatn the
movies Inter, but I never got there
Bome of the talk was violent Pam
and T had already talked over this
ugly undercurrent—"

“She told me" -

“Did she? Wall, I listened, and
when I heard one eager handful
planning to hurn the nost office.
and to tar and fanther Jack Lorne
ns & side {ssue, T decided to stroll
rapidly home and warn Jack In
ook, T thought of sugresting that
he and Marina might possibly be
happiar if they tool a hrief vaca-
tion elsewhere. I foresaw diffieul-
tles. for T knew they were broke
pgain Jack had been around in the
morning, trying tn borrow from
me. He—="

“Any special problems?™ Asey
asked. “Or was it more in the line
of meneral brokeness?”

“Marinn's bhills, ns usual. She
had a talent for bills, Anyway, as
I came out of the woods behind
the house here, 1 saw the crowd,
and the Carrs. 1 lalned them. and
the police azsumed I'd oeen with
them to the movies. The Carrg—
they're very quick witted — they
rather led the police to believe that
—what did vou say, something
ahout the Carps?"

“Go on." Asey told him.

Due For A Shock
'\ ELL, T saw no reason for dis-
Musioning the police, under

the cireumstances, 1 had nothing
to do with the murder, but if it
hadn't been for the Carrs. [ should
have been dragged into it, T know
I'm. really wvery grateful to our
boarders for miving me that alibi,
although I supnose it's quite wrong
on my onarl. Thev're charming
people, Timothy and his grand-
mother.™

“Uh-huh." Asey sald. “Now, you
ecme home by way of the woods,
out back. 1 don't suppose you hap
ened to bump into anyone lurk-
n' around tSere? I'm sure vou
didn't, because If anyone was lurk-
in', they'd take care not to be
bumped. But did you notice any-
thin' that didn't seem to be aquite
RS usual?t

“Nothing but that elaborate
roadster of Roddy Strutt's. parked
near the entranca to the ald foot
path. But [ didp't see Roddy™
Aaron pot upand walked aver to
the window, “1 don't suppose vou
could fix that window lock, could
you?" ha asked. "1 spent Inst night
sitting heside the shone here, hop
ing that Pam might eall, and—oh
robably {t was my norves. but
hought 1 heard someone outside
It w
et anyYone—

“Have they tapped your phone?™ |

Asey naked
“I wou!l

n't know They appar-
ently haven't given up the hope of
etting. Pam, through me. But
ey're not as adheslve about the '
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't the ‘r_:'ﬂh'c'_ and T couldn't |

were last night. Oh--

idea as the
here are Mra. Carr and Tim I'm
sure they'll want to ses you.”

“] want"™ Asay said ‘ruthfully.
“t0 see them. too. Bul you let me
choose the time. An' while | dally
with this window lock. will you
keep your eyes on the Carr family.
an’ tell me where they walk to?"

“They're just strolling around”
Fr_\rensnid, "Why are vou interested

n—

“Tt's thelr Intensa charm." Asey
satd. “Tt's got me. Will you watch
‘em. while fix vour window
lonlk?"

He was n little annoyed when
Aaron Frye. a few minutes later
went out and joined the Carrs in
their walk. That was. of course
ane way to find out the Carr fami-
1v's destination. but he doubted if
i* would be the same destination
they originally had in mind

In one sense. Asev thought It
didn't matter very much. Tf the
Carrs were contemplating any
divty work. their nlans were due
for & rude shock: Timothv and his
grandmother were very shortly
foing to be put through a wringer
and he intended to apnly the han-
dle with considerable forrce.

And Aaron Frye was soing to
came in for a bit of wringing, too
That noss of Indecisive absent
mindedness was gning to he chased
right square out of the pleture. He
eould he declsive enaugh when he
wanted to,

Frye must have known, Asev
thought, about the ambergris. He
must have known. He did know
Any man whose nervous system
reacted to loose window catches
would have reacted with eonwld-
ernble viclence to newn like Pam's
finding her 1ong-sought-for am-
bergris. But Frve hadn't even
nsked how much she found. He
hadn't even displaved ordinary
curiosity. He'd taken the informa-
tinn as easually as though amber-
gris grew luxuriantly on the trees
outside Octagon House and It was
hiz custom ta pluck areat hiinks of
it every morning before hreak-
fnnt

Not The Only Odd Thing
FR\"I-! wan an odd duck anyway

Asey thought. as he finished
with the window He'd ance hoen
apme sort nf college professor—
Rill Porter alwavs ecalled him
"Doctor.” and so did lots of ather
penple, Bul why a college nrofes-
sor thould choose to bury himself
in a place ke Quannmet. Asey
eouldn't imagine People said he
hod come for his health, which
was very poasibly true. And Pam
had attributed his lack of intorest
in brendwinnine to her sister’s ac-
tlons. Perhaps Marina's goings-on
had done samething to Frye's pride
and ambition.

Perhaps. Asey thrust the screw
driver back In_his pocket. Per-
hapns Anvway. Frve was odd. and
he wasn't the only add thine in
the mess. either And it was hieh
time. Asev decided. that he ner-
sonnlly got down to work, What-
ever palnting., outtving and tin-
kering around he did in the fu.
fure. he would do as Asey Mavo
He'd diddled long ennuah

Squaring his shoulders, Asey
started for the hack porch. When
he eame through the strange cir-
eular hallway with Aaron Fryve
he had naot noticed anvthing hut
its shape, in the dim light But
now as he stenned out of the
study, he stopped short and stared
ot the elocks lining the walle, and
wondered how he had missed
them hefore.

There were 12 anmilnr «ides to
that hall. not counting the doors tn
the kitehen, the dining room. the
studv, and the sarlor. and avec
available inch was eovered wit
clocks, or shelves with clocks on
thom. Asey had never seen &0
many clocks In such a limited
space-——and no one “he thought
over saw so many queer olocks
anywhere, outside of a bad dream
Thera wore clocks Vke enis whoss
eves moved, clocks lke ealr
whate eves dldn't move Therr
were elocks like dogs whose taf)
maoved. Clocks with ship pendy
lums that swooned grogeily over
painted waves, Clocks with moor
faces, clocks with human face
Cuekon elacks—any number o
them, And one whole wall was dr
voted to a eollaction of frving pa
clockn, of all sires.

Asev blinked They wore snoug
to make a man blink. They wers
ennugh to drive a man erazy.

“Huh.” he murmured *T won-
der how manv eartons of =aan an
ontmeal was houaht to eet them
things originally. It's certain sure
that no one bought ‘em for them
snlves alone—aw!"

The hour struck., and for the
next lve minutes there was pan-
demonium in the hallway. Asev
rritted hiateeth, No wonder things
happened in Oclagon House Tt just
wasn't =ane.

He found the back porch de-
serted. The trooner with the tire
volee had gone. There was no sigr
of Aaron Frve, or of the Carra

He walked around to the fron
W the house. To his sury
a single person lingered !
the barbed wire barrics
trooper:. sitting on an ove

munched a hot ¢ ar
orangeade from a panr
er,

t happened?” Assy asked
ieht, 1220, Phoeds dtwosd Tayls
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Jack Lorne eontribules startling In
formation, tamarrow.

Whitney Shines On
Prison Ball Team

OSBINING. N, Y. June 2.—(AP)

SIMme: seasion at
n

nual

In northern Arisona presesyy

slape  fort  edabllelieg o I ay | =
order of Brigham Young nam
& Mormitn cattle tutich [rom tnaraud- | tSere L i
g Indlans bfee 8 yearns ]

- Wearing gray  trousers,

MEDFORD MAIL TRIBUNE, MEDFOR!), OREGON, TUESDAY, JUNE 21, 1938,

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN -HIX

For further proof address the muthor, Inclosiog & stamped envelgpe for reply. Reg. U. B Pat Off

Kbl Rops"~
ZIMILPR o LIGHTNING RoDS,
WERE ONCE LISED BY FRENCH
PEPEPNTE TO ' DE-ENERGIZE! THE
PR AND PREVENT HRIL FROM
FALLING /

£2

NoT A SINGLE SMITH,
oo B
L{PHDHE. DIRECTORY

OF WATMIRE, 5.0,/
TowN ©
2Lpo 7o

he/
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SUBURBAN HEIGHTS _

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS
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FRED PERLEY MISSED A GOLF MATCH THE OTHER
MORNING BECAUSE HEARING RAIN FALLING WHEN HE
WOKE HE SHUT OFF H15 ALARM AND WENT BACK 10 SLEER,
DISCOVERING THREE HOURS LATER THAT THE SUN WAS SHINING AND

HIS SPRINKLER STILL GOIN6 FROM THE EVENING BEFORE
(Copyright, 1938, by The Bell Byndicate, Inc.)
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‘D D'"STANDS FOR youthful child-star Deanna Durbln (right) and for French actress
Danielle Darrieux, introduced to each other on film lot by thelr mutual director. Henry Koster.
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TAILBPIN TOMMY—Skeeter Gets the Bug!
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BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—The Jumping Jippem!
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IN THIS ANCIENT CHARICT
1 SHALL WING My HAPPY
WAY TO TH' MAGIC CITY
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By EDWIN ALGER
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THE NEBBS—Always Something!
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