nk

mEmEan T TFenAmeAaFaTraoan

——— —

——

o

. e -

e

- e ——— -

M A e e -

merre-asTIan

| rma % woe e L L e e |

PAGE RIX

| Oeragon House

L BY PHOEBE ATWOOD TAYLOR

o wiury So Far: Asey Mayo, Cape | he Hxed. You are Jennings's help
Code ustective, fs investigating yester- er, aren't you?"
day's murder of Maring Lorne, whose | ungw Avey said, “that's Just m}
hushand's post ofice mural hasaroused | noounivg ['m Asey Mayo. ’
Quanomet. She was killed by a left | “Well, thank heiven for that
handed biow from her stater's knife. Lo ald "1 want B A1 - almiok
Suspected Pam Frye disappeors after -O1NE r:‘ i “‘3" {0 Pm“;
hiding $50,000 worth of ambergris she | gmre e ’"ﬂ I‘.""_“'i’ m"? nRs. “I“'
found. Roddy Strutt's alibying plane | SOGNE ANC Ve been husting fo
ernsh looks deliberate. and the movie r,f,’]? &0 P-rf ntj’ ,a k:‘_,g.r_.ﬂm"
alibi of agrecable Tim Carr, boarder | A;;e s h;ﬂl;i h“s"',’ﬁ ) J".Dltes
at the Frye's Octagon Houae, (s false. | p "g 3 “',’.' :’5, 'h' L
Asey overhears Tim's prandmrhcr!!h"i‘yhl ?m’i‘ “?3 omenow
aek him, “Where did the girl pue (7% | 00U B W,

Then Ascy aaks Pam's father i he

kenew about the ambergris and where
Pam hid {t. Aaron Frye disclaima
knowledge unconvineingly. Asey tells
Anron to watch the Carrs.

Chapter 23
swo Sheets Of Paper
’I‘HBRE was no sign of Aaron
Frye or the Carr family. "What
happened?” Asey asked the lone
trooper in trunt of Octagon House,
“Supper time, for one thing. and
fan dancers.”
"What!"
“Yeah. | hear they got a regular

midway golng full blast up town.
Streois of Paris. or something.
Quanomet's gone nuts, if you as
me. Getting hot. aln't it?"

Ascy ook off his cap and

mopped his forehead.
“Hot." he agreed, “on all sides.”

‘She doesn’L I'don’t. We've bee;

to all the people she might haw
ane to, and no ane’s seen her
o've got to find her, We mustl”

“To hand her aver to the cops
you mean?"”

“No!" Lorne said. “O! course not
What a erazy jdea!"

Asey looked &t him. “But |
heard tell that you said she killed
yvour wife, an'—"

“Yes, [ know. | did. | thought so
You'd have thought so too, las!
night. Look, sit "wn here and let
me talk. I've got to talk with seme
ane, [ Idan't I'l] go mad. I want—

"Say." the trooper said, “if you
two're golnp to talk. just guarc
the place here for me. will you. lo)
a few minutes? I want to se
where Shorty went, He ought 1
be out back there, and | haven'
seen him for o long while. Juwm
because things look quiet lsn't any
reason for him to take a nnp—"
“Okay" Asey said “We'll sit
Here, Now. Lorne. what's come
over you to change your mind so?"

It was enough to make a far stronger man weep.

The trooper grinned, “You'd
suglit to keep that capon,” he said
'Onee you get out from under that
visor, vou're you."

Adey thrust his cap Into his
pockel, “Between you an' me,” he
iafd. "It binds me, anyway. Where's
Hanson gone?”

“0Out after you, 1 think. He's got
A pew idea, and I think it's good
I think the boy's go! something.
Of course he claims he had it all
along, and this business of Pam
was just a blind, | wouldn't know."

“Jack Lorne, Luh?" Asey asked.

“Thut was my idea,” the trooper
admitted, *but Lorne's got the hell
of an alibl. A ¢ouple of summer
folkks picked him up at a garnge
in' Chathnm last nlght, around
eight-thirty. His car'd gone on the
blink. They had a few drinks on
the way home, and then they
dumped him oft here around a
uarter of eleven. People across
the streot r3en "em, Pam Frye had
already phoned for someone to
come to Oectagon House. We
checked up on evervthing. The

'8 okuy. The gorage time's
okny. The guy at the road house
remembers ‘em. So Lorne's out of
it He—there he s, see? Going
along in that convertible? Whee"
he added, as brakes squealed *1

atched curiously as Jack

Lorne got out of his car and
ecawled through the barrieade.

He wore iloppy, paint stained

T ey and n faded red polo
shirt on whidh two wold safety
ol for buttons He was
' young looking, in spite
v's arowth of beard on
! And even the beard
couldn't b the wealknesa of that
mouth and ¢hin.

‘We Must Fingd Her!?

“\\'HI—IH E'S Hanson?" he de-
manded . petulantly. “Where |
I8 the man? Away? Well when's
he coming back?"
n't know.” the trooper said
“Tanight. later. nrobably, If this
mob up in the village docsn't take |
up his tme.*
"What does he think this s, a
arns or o murdor cake?"
tarned and looked nt Asey
Jenninps's helper nl'e-n'!i
1k God That water svas- |
tom's all havwire again He didn't
gin ta fix [t vesterday The bath- |
room's averflowing nll over the |
A ke

r\m tank in the zeliar
s leaking in all the places he said

fJack

“Peg Boone, for one thing'
Lorne sald. "She sat me down In
n chnir and talked to me like o
Duteh unele—and she can too
She's gol o horrid temper, She's
tried to talk to me before, of
caurse. Lots of peaple have, Hut )
never believed ‘em. I—" he choked
and turned his heau away,

“You meian," Asey xaid,
loved vour wife. Is that 12"

‘Read Them'

E NODDED. “1 loved her,” he

sald, “l1—well, | believed in
her. I didn't belleve the ot
what thoy said, and the wi
and the things they insinunte
all the rest. '] wouldn't ha
lieved Pegpy today, excepl—well
I'd found out lots of things. When
1 saw Marina lying there in the
guartge lust night, 1 nearly went

“you

crazy. | was o little tight too And
I recognized Pam's knife. And ther
like

Pam came in. looking the
wrath of God—well, | ju
my head, thought Pam hat
killed her. Just as | though, Rodd:
was doing a big favor to offer thn
reward, And then I found thing
put for mysell. [—oh, | can't tall
nbout them! 1 can't do it)
want to believe them
I hate them—here, take these an
rend—="

He pulled an envelops fron
side the faded red shirt anc
it out to Asey

“Read what's [nside!™ he sai
bitterly. “Read them! Read t
and gee how 1 fosl! See o I'd
have done some murdering on my
own  account this alléernoon i
Pegigy hadn't taken Lun away
from mel"

Asey rend through the two Pa-
pers. and then he read them
through again.

Then he looked beside him mt
Lorne, face dow in the
grass, unashamedly and uncontrol

Inbly weeping His )

I'he contents of 1 J ]
of piaper were, Asev 2t I
ficlent to cause Re
than Lorne to w

“IL" Asey sald. "they're gen

ine—"
Jack Lormne sat up and wipe
his eves wil ~ 1

you
martie
NeVer mea
rird all the ti T
Coteriall, 1022 I T

S0 Fim's elaborate story was
blind. Read tomarraw’s chapler.

MEDFORD MATT, TRIBITNE. MEDFORD, OREAON, “'F:.T‘I'N'ERI;AY. JUNE 22, 1938,

# [STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For further proof address the suthor, inclosing a stamped envelope for reply, Reg. U, 8. Pat. O
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Mind Auther |
Through the eyés of Charles H.|
Bnow. prolifle Californla  suthor,

oountless thousands of roaders hu‘-f-l
for the past 20 years seen Vivid plo-
tures of sweatern life deseribed In
Bnow's many novels

Yet, stronge na It seema, Charles
Snow ' Ia blind. A quirter century Ago
he was robbed of his eyealght by nn
exploslion of batbit bBut, he says, the
accident failed to rob  him of
senae of hBumor

“The average person cannobt reallzn |

"7 8RWIN RUDOLPH-
.."Epﬂ“‘f pocket billiardiet

MPDE |BY CONSECUTIVE

o Car e

WA MPsTCH./N

TR Meiee o7

(] =4
5}.1!1?3{&6 OMTHEM THEN
LINE WITH B WHITE BULL PND HEIFER

(upaigs H.5NoW --
Napa, (4,

BLIND PTHOR OF
WESTERN NOVELS, .
INTHE Mgl 20 YEARS Hpe WRTTEN
107 Books, 100 0F NHICH RAVE BEEN
PUBLISHED /
ENOVRND 16 HiG BloGEST MARKETwe

04T Hi6 I6RT
Ma;z l\,@gy AGO IN AN EXPLOSION

O

Eéﬁoris oF

7 RAILROAD TRACK,

y Hooo Esrm&,

7 e naEnes
H%’aﬂ %’m,,w 1T gor

EnCH WEIGHED 85 Tons

[]
A

PLOWED HE

- Ao
=ttt Srediim, beey

fiest draft ls turned over to a secre-

A

had 10 b done apd flction

Somethl
memed he  that something that tary for correction of obvioua errors
would reiurn a living.' And then rend to me for revislon of

fuets, charncters, detalla of pipt and
so on—one of the meoat particular
parta of the work'

At the ruggestlon of lhis alder
tirother, Snow hought an old type- |
writer soon nfter losing his alght uml|
bégan' to write. Strange as it soems,
he recelved rejection slips for over |
three years before he sold n atory
and sinee thon has written 107 novels

Founding o Town
Anclent Romnans followed a strange
practice. In Isylng out new towna

First they traced the town limits on

100 which et niished!
] e havilen pudliey the ground with chalk, then followed
Anow's blggest market |8 Bnglano. | hn Yine with n furrow, ploughed with

Hin Britieh renders have avidly fol

a team conalsting of a white bull and
Iowed his storles of pisinsmen and

heifer hitched together,

how funny or unlmportant he 1s unth | eowpunchers: hin books hate  bewn Miusolind followed this anelent cus-
he puts en n blindfold wnd reslless | translated fnto sven forelgn  1ang- | tom recontly in founding the town
how litle ho counta In the gresat ngan | af Aptiiin in the Pontine Marahon
acheme of things.' Bnow aaye "1 write nil my atorien diroct o0 | penr Rome

“While simie poople Iook upon whind | the ypewriter,” Bnow save, “Baving e

I have donp aa reinarkable, I do not | each day's work fend to me The Tamartow: Horror at Hallfax.
from 1030 to 1084, Hix mother and | Find Plane Vietlns | LOS “ANGELES, June 22.—(AP)j—
threo alaters also survive. PLIN PLON, Man., June 23—(AP) | Blthop Ernest V. Shayler, of Omaha,

—_———— Neb., and N J -

LOS ANI’“’.IIE‘.’JHI\P 22— (AP) - Bodles of Atchle Tumnbull, mana- m:lilr"ﬂ'lﬂl‘“‘;' :::::1‘:‘ \‘\l:::m:;n::]r:d
Plans to reotganize tho Los Angeles | ger-pilot of ‘Purnbull Ay and | today Iy the chureh in which m;s
nallee departiment, with the posaibil | Allan J. Wallnee, mombar of a geo- | met 13 voars ago, Tha blahop of the |
ity that J. Bdgar Hoover, of the fed | ond alirvey e wnre found ses- | Eastern Nebraska Episcopn]  Diogese,
ernl burenu of Investlgintion, will b | terdnrv in th recknge of thelr Bel. | who retired last year, and the widow

nrked to nsslat, were apnounced today
by Magor Frank 1. Shaw

Iinew plane on the southeast shnsn

ot Taurie inke

of n Loa Angeles financler wod befor
| relativen nnd n few (ntimate friends. |

LOST BALL

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

U
]

1 HIf  POKES AROUND AIM=
m?f’u?ﬁz?, ??sl-]ﬁ% A u:szl?f KTABOUT THE  HIS LEFT AND TS OVERTO  POKING IN BUSHES WITH
DIRTY LOOK ATPIAVERS PLACE HE THINKS THE  Mis RIGHT. SHOUTS 0 HIS R
WHO ARE SHOUTING TO  BRLL LANDED THEM 10 MAKE UPTHEIR
HM 10 HURRY UP MINDS

CHEER GOES UPAS HE  CRILS OF FORPEfE'S  SEARCH COMES DA AS REST OF PLAVERS
FiNDS A BALL, WHICA  SAXE T0 HURRY UP BE+  COMPLETE STANDSTILL  ARRIVE AT SCENE, FINDS
TURNS OUT HOWEVER, COME MORE INSISTENT. A6 HE DEMANDS WHY  Bhib
10 BE OLD SODDEN ~ 1EL1S EVERYONE 10 DOESN'T SOMEONE EXSE
TENNIS BALL SHUT UP COME 1o LOOK FOR IT o
lnm.ugaé
(Oopyright, 1838, by The Bell Byndicats, Inc) b~22
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HEARS CALLS OF MORETD CONTINUES SEARCH,

Y
s

g
T

S'MATTER POF

Bv 0 M PAYNE

"PLEASE,
Wikl um,

r

~o u i

LET ME
SMMELL YarR C{AWKLET .

TeusT Mme-+HouesT

S AN
Do vYa WANTA WEAR
1T ouT, OMELLIN'

CANT
WE AR ONE.
ouT, JusT
SMeELLIN'

TAILSPIN TE)MﬁY_-—Tommy Makes n Promise!
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SOLUTION

el

CONTRACT
CONCERN,

HREE~POINT 18 OM

HE VERGE OF RUIN|
CURTAILED AIR-MAIL
CONTRACTS
DECLINE IN PaSSErGEn
TRAFFIC HAS PUT THE
FAMOUS AIRPORT ON
THE RED SIDE OF THE
LEDGER | THE OMLY

TOMMY TO WIN THE
INTERNATIOMAL AR
RACE AT MIAMI WATH
HIS MERCURY PLANE
AMD PEQHADS WIN
A BIG GOVERNMENT
.. COMET
AIRLINES, A RIVAL

= QUT TO Wit THE PRRZE

I THINK

oW AS

WELL AS | THAT
THE WINMER OF

A SUARD
OvER THAT §
HANG AR 4
UNTIL THE
Ly

ANMD A

AR MEE

GO00 CHAMNCE
OF WINMING THE
ARMY CONTRACT
13  FOR

1S ALSO

s 118Y

By HAL FORREF™

RACE,

f THE MERCURY . N |/ CRiEr | T e .
MUST WAN THAT /Lonvéué%f THES r |
5 TMMIN OF THAT
OR. WELL,,.IT RACE WILL HELP TO ¢ :
{i MEANS THE END REPAY IT. . THEN IT t 7@
\ OF THReE-POINT! MEANS 'VE GOT TO b ;
= \_ WIN 1T e
- - = —
e —
{’:. n
* § B s s il
Al
\ A
ali torr '&

By EDWIN ALGE?®

RUSTY, YOU WERE

ON THE GAS)

SWELL! WILFRED JIPPEM
TOOK ONE LOOKAT THE
- | BIG TURKEY AMD STEPPED

"ON ACCOUNT O
| HIs BEIN

| OVERCOME OR
SOMETHIN,

HE SAID HIS FATHER
WAS STILL WILLING TO
BUY US OUT—AS IF
WE'D SELL Now!

WHAT'S EATIN' YOU,
WILFRED 7

IT'S TH-THTHE TURKEY
THE WEBSTER KiD's aoOT-
IT'S A GIANT, PoP!
IT'S A GIANT!

-

| THE NEBBS-— You Can't Tell

F r By 80L HEs"
= [0 [LLEGAL FISHING FIGHTING FOR SPAN|  reversemaprn S T o P
| | \ SuGo WELL, DID YOU 8D { * F=L ¥ ) AN e 3 as | | V ,
st 1 TUi I IR il Ko IRy, “\ ELATTERY, UNSTIL ND IF THE NEBRS WERENT I HOPE I'LL BE oy
o — HE QUIT BROER[ S o e SPOUT N | e HAD 1O TAKE CSVEN TO. BRAGGING, 1D SAy FORGIVEN BUT |
: " —Thant SEE haue:c\:u-' BROTHER STEVE ! HAS 'qoc‘lhﬁl-s--:\:;f HE WAS VERY RICH BUT YOU, CANT Q&észr.:) ;:.;,"I.UST
5 W HIS FINANCIAL @w ANY DOUSHT/TE00 ue  /|[B] DENG BETTER ACQUAINTED FUN WITH THAT @) ——
o SYA KIS —— o b SA / [|F\ WITH THE FAMILY, WiLL MAVE e
™ N e o - K OPFENED LJO,.-" T USE youR o\hu
i ¥ AND HOW LoNG) i JubamMenT |/
it HE INTENDS ENT .
TO STOY cenen
]
4 Thue suess s
. AS GOOD AS
L oLes as o
WHETHER ORNE
in IS TELUNG TUE
(20
or
:h In the Umpgun rver, Parsess s Sumn &




