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MEDFORD MATL TRTBUNEE. MEDFORD, OREGON,

BY PHOEBE ATWOOD

Ocracon House

TAYLOR

il y puting yester-
day's murder of Marina Lorne, whose
hushand's past office mural horaroused
Quanomer. She was killed by a left
kanded blow from her sister's knife
and Pam Frye i susmpected. Pam dis-
appedrs after Niding $50,000 worth of

<sary So Far; Arey Mayo, Cope | light winuww of the Octagon He
tive. Ia | Y

attie, and the cigarcite tip gloy

ing up there now—both made hiy

feal cocnslderably happier abou
Pam Frye. Like 8 sensible girl, sh
| had probably come back in th
| cover of darkness, knowing tha“
Hanson's attention was distractec

ambergria, Asey learns that Maring’t | by the mob up in the village Anc

marriage ta Jack Lomme was o fraud

becouse she twar already married to | for her. The Dectagon

Tim Carr, boarder at the Frye's Octa-
gon House. She also played dround
with Roddy Strurt, iohose

murder. Befora the eyei of Asey, Jack,
and Pepgy Boone, an artist, the barn
burns douwm. Realizing the fire wns
st by someone who wanted to dis-
coper the location of the ambergris,
Agey prowls around the woode He
finds Tim knocked out, and then Tim

finds Asey knocked out. Pam's father |

{s missing

Chapter 20
Menaces
“7 DON'T like this,” Tim said. “To
me this smacks of foul play
What do you think?"

“We'll go back to the house,
Asey said. “Most likely Aaron Frye
is there, sufe and sound. If he ain't
hers, he must be there. [t's my iden
that the troopers fallowed you twe,
and prob'ly they escorted Anron
back. Look, while we're on the top.
je ‘of foul ploy, what were you
hunting %o hard in the Lorne
house, an' roundabouts? An® why
did 1 get told so much folderol last
night?"

A little bird," Tim did his best
to maintain his lippant tone, “tells
me you already know You do,
don't wyou? Timothy's Error, or
The Blighted Life. Who found the
marriage lines and that pretty
note, you or Hanson?"

"LDl'l‘le.“

“Poor Gran,” Timothy sald. "It
may sound like Galahad, or that
man with that hair shirt. bur I'd
hoped it wouldn't happen, for her
sake. That's why you got that yarn
Therse was a chance the stull
wouldn’t turn up. 1 hoped I'd find
it firat. But If Lorne found it well
—that's that. We didn't discover
until the clambake that Marins
was Frye's daughter, living virtu-
ally next door. We left the movies
early and drove around. wonder-
ing what to do. Then we came back
and found she'd been killed | don't
know where we drove No one can
alibi us. I'm teft handed If Marina
happened to hang onto some let-
ters | wrote her—well I'm as good
as electrocuted right now."

“Larne burned your letters”

“He did?

“Look,” said Aszey, "did you or
your grandmother kil Marina?"

“On my word of honor," Timo-
thy said, "1 didn't, and she dida't!

Asey nodded,

“Yau don't mean thnt you be-
lieve me. do yvou?" Tim sounded
Ingredulous,

“Yup." Asey sald. “For one thing,
| don't think vou're the sort of per-
son who'd swipe Pam's knife to do
your murderin’ with. An' for an-
other thing, you're nct the person
who biffed me, the one | played
hide an' seck with. An' [ don’t
think you biffed yoursell. So—"

"You feel that our pal the biffer,”
Tim suid. “is the murderer?”

“I{ he ain't" Asey sald grimly,
“then this little game has got more
compl'cations 1ﬁm: I like to ¢'n-
sider. Lorne,” he added as they
came to the clearing behind the
ruins of the barn, “hns your two

apers, but 1 shouldn't ask him for
em for a while, I'd wait-—-"

"The barn!" Tim said, "My God,
where'd It go?t™

“Bad mans" Asey told him with
A chuckle, "Burney-burn, zz4t, like

s

“Did, did he? Tim said. “The
oundrelly pyromanine. Demol-
ishing a relic like that! Thank
heaven, | took piclures of it the
minute I came That's something
It's the first octagonal barn ['ve
actunlly seen—you know. oclag-
onal borns were very s=ensible
thoughts, Asey. You could drive
follr wagon in, and tuen around
Ddn't have to back. Asey, where is
Pam?™

Asey shrugged.

Squirt Of A Match

“TOR obvious reazons,” Tim eald
“I've been s en all fe-
males excopt Gran, fo some time
Bul I Hked Pam. I think she's a
retty swell gitl In fact. I'll go so
ar os to say that she e3ls me
about

ried

Asey began, “can take
tare-

HOf heryelf,” Tim interrupted
*Yeos, | know. G s bren singing
that re 1 . day
long Bul
down., didn't we? A
Comrade }
take qare
can't, and
til later

U f strang
‘T am.™ Asey to
wis
The squirt of a match
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House hat
alrendy wroned. And some
one had o haye th
amberircis pointed out'to him by
the barn burning
And it woutld, As

hought feel:
but where
anfounded Was
and to take steps abouy

ingly. be'a rallef to'l
that

bergris

I orwrall™ Tim said, “pe
| are convineed about P

Aps you
n. Fm not

You know, they seem reasonably
worked up rer's howling
there in the ho r

Asey  chuci “Doe Cum-
mings," he 't ia pxira

de luxe be for

or special occa
slons of what he ealls profound
irritation. He's goin' to be so

speechless with rage that he can”t
talk. That fa not more's

figure
ut time!

VEr Was
Never

| thoroughly nu baen
| man? ft's he went on,
without

It
You know
for vou®

nnawer, 7
things ¢
{'whao's |

| Roddy's minded
toad! Th he looks
| like, n feo toad, and
| that's just the way he inks In
brief haps. In briel nimless and

undirected hops Me—"

"What's he want me for?" Asey
naked

"Roddy,* Cummings said In
tones of great restraint. “Roddy's

belng menaced.”

Ascy clucked his tongue. “Who
Is menacing him 2"

"Oh. tHov don't kKrow, bt they
want vou to save Roddy's Hitle
skin. Brought the Strutt chepk-
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brotdens one” means anything, Mary
Hinve

they

and Jona Wielson will cermainly
brond  eduoption when
rrhosl next year,

thtea yeors thoss Als-

bnd a

. Idalo. Not only that
have had to walk four
dally 11 addition to the lang shoal
bis tzip, aa they Uve two miles from
the ond of 12e llne

1 freahmian yoar Lhay
illea from school, but
omere and Junlor years
60 milles a day to get

AND ToNA NIELSON,
MP\R\I Leadore (Talaho)
High school juniors,
EACH PRVE TRAVELED PN AVERPGE
OF 88 MILES DAILY FORTHE
paT 3 YEARS GOING ToAND
COMING FROM SCHOOL 111

erngod B8 miles dally
1 Leodnre high sehool,

miles

i

All 70 studenta in Leocdore hizh

sehool, this past term, have avernged

daily trips of 348 miles to and from

].u::m‘. The school bus rups parailel

to the Continental Divide, only »
{ew miles from |t

Shirt Cuff Autograph

When Charles 5. Amwaks, of Phila-
dalyhin, falled to meet and shake
bonds wlth President Theodore
| Rocsevolt when he passed through
that ity in 1900, he wrote the presi-
dent A letter,

"My pole Ambition wan to shake
your hand,” he eaid. “nod now I ask
in a most appealing manner to lot me

| have your autograph on the eticlaksd

ARRIVES AT STATION WiM JUNIOR  MEETS REST OF CAMP AT DESIG"
o SEEHIM OFF FOR CAMP. GOES  NATED PLACE, STARTS SAYING
OVER IN MIND JUST WHAT SHE'L  600D-BYE D JUNIOR, AND FINDS
SAY IN FRREWELL HE'S NO LONBER BESIDE HER.

g

LERAVES HIM REFALKING It
WHILE SHE RACES OFF 10
NEWS-5TAND 70 SEE IF HE
LEFT HI& CAP ON THE (OUNTER

BRINGS HIM BACK , 6ETS HER.
BREATH AND STARTS HER 600D~
BYE AGAIN, DISCOVERING HIM
UNPRCRING HIS SUITCASE 10
SHOW HIS FISHING TACKIE 16 BoY

(Copyright, 1838, by The Ball Bynd

. ]

AFTER FRARTIC SERRCH OF
TEEMING STATION, LOCATES HIM
AT NEWS-STAND WITH ANOTHER.
CaMP BOY

7

RETURNS o FIND BOYS ARE BE-
ING HERDED ON BORRD THE
TRAIN, CATCHES HIS EYE JUST
LONG ENOUGH To WAVE GOOD-#YE

Ine) 6

8'MATTER POF

By 0 M PAYNE

jenff, nenrsst ts the hand that didn’t
@ttt shook when you eame through
Broad Street atation."

He got the autograph.

Sarred Grass
Grass, to the Masa! tribe of Eonys,
frica, is the most beautifu] and
sscred thing In thes wold Thelr

| life 1s dependent upon it, and rain,

which makes the grasa grow, s given
the ssme ae God—Ngai,

Muasg! natives use grass s a sign
ol pence, and A retreating ensiny who
halds up & tuft of it will not

f] Takwe T
THAT Tou NOW
TCEPRESENT A

ba
killea by the purs necording. Lo

the tribe's stange

Tomorrow The Flute Furtune.
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-\ and M:ss, Howsrd Boyd of

Kl t falls wialted her parenta,
Mi 8, Foank Smith, June 18.

A 0. W. Walton and

Len of Anderson,

Lelin Lyneh and
g on to Corvallls,

where Mr. Walton ls golng 1o attend
summer session at O, 8. C. Mra. Wale
ft-:m will ba remembered as Ena Davis
before her marriage,

While George Kerhy was o
| his ear home Tiesday evenl
car caught Hre In front of the Slagel
| homa. The fire wis extingulshed be-
| tore any damnge was done

W. J, Gritfin drove down from
attle, June 18 to join hia w
infant son,

Ba-

where they

lLier parenta, Mr. and  Mrs, Al Nun-
steal
Mirs. Carrle Purvia and daughtoer,

Cesnldine, of Axhland visited Mrs,
Lelip Lyneh, June 22
Mrs. A. G

Daran teglsterod

Haves and Mre M. A
r childron, Wen-

dell and Harry Hayes. Rle d and
!(ir:.\u: Dotan in the 3Medfosd baby
clinfc In Talent, June 22

ey e
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‘refuse.  Clity Sanitary Service,
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| TAILSPIN T&HY—Tnmmy Declines!

AND SEE

7 ALL YOU GOT TO DO IS LET THE
COMET LEAD N THE BENDIX RACE..
YOU COVER IT FROM THE

REAR
TO IT_THAY HO OTHER

By HAL FORREST

( WA IT! pONT HIT
mMe! | soT

GLASSES ON!

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER

The Plan

FWHY DIDNT YoU
TROT OUT THE

TOHAL FORREST, 7 THIS PAPER FOR
_MODEL PLANS OF THE DOUBLAS DT

) Y o

M \UBIG coBBLER, LK1/ L) [0 1 WANTED TO GET
] RUSTY 7§ ~L /¥ /7L WILFRED 1N BAD WITH

e o e P SV | VE B 278 | 21

;& "‘;_\\‘.- I..xj ,~f HIS LOVING POP!

| DIDN'T THINK YoU'D
CARE, BEN, ON ACCOUNT

LET'S GIVE OLD

MAN JIPPEM
A REAL
SHOCK—

| KNOW HE GOES TO TOWN
THURSDAY AFTERNOONS=DON'T
YOU S'POSE THE BIG FELLOWS
Bic ENOUGH NOW TO EXHIBIT

THE NEBBB—Gifts By BOL HESS
f ¥ 1 SORT OF EXPECTED W r’T,—...;x; ARE NVES, AND FROM WHAT
[ [ 1o FIND RUDY FOR THE RAJAH &\D kS BEAUTIFUL THAT QUY COST ME LP
| P MARRIED WHEN 1 CAME ) [ MALARANEE ALL BY HAND_ WHEN RORBRES, RUDY / TO DATE, IT COULD BE
| LBACK SO 1 BROVEMT =l [I7 1 Saw THEM, 1‘5%:'3‘ NO 33«__‘;};*_\ \__’ | ERMINE..1 DONT QUESTION
] AVOL BOTH A SWELL /4 — | [l{ W GET THESE SO 1 OFFEREL A%
> — ' I THEM So MUCH DOUGH TUEY saD
[T\ TUE RaJnM COULD WAIT A COURLE A LABEL IN
| — MINE, MADE
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