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Ocracon House

BY PHOEBE ATWOOD TAYLOR
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The Story So Far: Asey Moye, Cape
Cod detective, {2 investigating yester-
day's murder of Marina Lorne, whose
hsband's post office mural has aroused
Quanomel. She was killed by a left
handed blow from her sister’s knife
Pam Frye disappeara for awhile after
hiding @ §30,000 lump of amberpria,
then slips back into the tower uf Octa-
gon House. Asey knows the is inno-
cenit, ax well as Tim Carr, boarder
with the Fryt's Morinag wan married
to Tim, unknotim fo Jack Lorne, and
also hed played around with Roddy
Strutt, who ix now being “menaced.”
Before the eyes of Arey, Jack and
Pcpry Boond, the barn burna down

izing the fire Wwas set by someone
who wanted to learn the location of
the omberpris, Asrey prowly around
the icoods, Both he and Tim are
knocked out by an unknown *
Later they discover that Pam's fother
and two troopers cre miuing.

Chapter 28
The Ambergris Enigma

AMORE complete mess, Asey

thougnt as he resumed his seat
on the porch, a more peculinr mess,
he had never seen. It must have
been Roddy Strutt's fellows who
were bashing around In the woods
It sesmed very likely. In view of
Carveth's alibl visit and even

though Tim ingisted that the man
he had caught sight of was not one
of the Filipinos,

“Get paper and a pencil! He's tryin’ to say somethin’.”

On sudden Impulse he walked
through the house and asked Tim
If he knew Roddy Strutt,

“Saw him when he was offering
rewards for the murderer,” Tim
suled, “but he waan't the one L saw
In the woods, if that's what you
menn.”

Asey returned to the back porch,

Wihen you sorted It all out, the
essentials of the mess were simple
enough.

Sameone, between nine-thirty
and ten- 1hir£y the night before,
had stabbed’ Marina with Pam's
knife.

Almost anyone had acoess to that
knife, holding up Mra. Carr’s note
to Pam on the back door. Anyone
could have twitched it out There
was very little to be done In the
matter of tracing the twitcher,

And the time element didn't
mean 5o much, You could aslk
questions till the eows eame home
on the Where-were-you-last-nlght
-from nine-thirty-to-ten-thirty or-
der. But It wus Asev's experience
that people, when they set out lo
eommit n murder, usually saw to
it that thelr whereabouts at the
time could be explained with great
fullness and conviction

dJack Laorne was lucky enough
to be alibied. Tim Carr wasn't, but
he believed Tim. Thoze two were
out.

*| jaw must be broken. He can't talk

Then you came to the problom
of motive

Practically evervone, he thought,
who ever had deslings of any |
length with Marina wanted to InHl
Hor, Just knowing hor ssemed io |
be motive enough in itse 1 the |
people in Quanamet vented their |
wrath about the mural on her The i
town was sorry for Jack Lorne. but |
they blamed and hated Marina,

Coal Bin!

i as he i.\ tn
el he was galng to find

said. “Father. don't try to talk!
yvou muatn’t—you mustn't! Asey.
| \\'!"\’t.‘ got to—"

(u! some paper”

of colrss there was the |

out where that ambergris was, and
do something about it.

Pam Frye, without any warning,
swung up over the porch railing
hefore Asey reached the kitchen
door.

“You, huh?" he said, briefly
flicking his Aashlight at her. “How
did you get out?”

“Tree,” Pam sald. “A |ea! from
Marina's book. She always used
that big maple for sneaking out in
her younger days. Asey, 1 need
your help, I've found Father™

"You've found—"

“Yas, al] of vou kept benating the
woods, but no ane seemed to think
of Jack's house. He's aver there."

“ls—he—is he all right?"

“He's got a broken ankle, and
his face is smashed up, [ think his

He's in the cellar. | gather he'd
been thrown there. He couldn't
Ret up, or vell—"

“Just a sec.” Asey sald, “till ]
call Tim. He can phone Cummings
an' join us there, An' ! want to ses
Jack, He can stay hore.”

He found Tim sleeping as heart-
ily as Hanson, on the front porch
It took a gond shaking to awaken
Larne.

Asey snorted with disgust
"Guards!” he sald. "Some guards!
Mrs. Carr an® her cat'd of done bet-
ter. Now, Pam, let's get over. An'
on the way. will vou tell me—
before these feet of mine make me
forget—where is that ambergris?
Where ia it, Pam3"

“Coal bin." she sald. “Not a very

bright idea, but the best 1 could
think of at the time. Agey, who did

this to rather? What'soing onft"
Barn!

S!:.Y swallowed e ml
“T wish 1 knew," he said

“But' Father iy strong!” Pam
sald “You mightn't think so to
1ook at him, but he is. Who could
have done this?"

"I'm strong.” Asey sald, “So is
Tim. So're those troopers. Tim an'
I got knocked out, though. An' 1
don't think 1 ever got hit muen
harder in all my life.,"

Pam sighed.

“Anyway.” she sald, “the amber-
ris Is all right. Old Strongarm
1asn't got that. That's something
ta be thankful for." i

Asey couldn't bring himself te
the noint of telling her that the
ambergris waus not in the coal bin.
He tried to, but he couldn't,

Over in tha eellar of the Lorne
house they found Aaron Frye.

His face and jaw were brulsed
and swollen. and his face was con-
torted with pain

“Don't try to tall” Asey sald
“Just wait—Dr. Cummings will
be aver in a see, an' then we'll get
you up those stairs In a stretcher
an' fix vou up. I—-"

“His ankle looks frightful” Pam

\:V H!h‘|

He's yearnin® to say
i.':t fome l"l or nnd 5
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'\\'11' difieulty, Aaron serawled
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CALLS WHAT'S THE {ARES OFFRECEWER AS  PUTS RECEIVER BRCR  TRIES 10 END ARGUMEN
WIMPLES’ NUMBER=  WIFE ANSWERS BRISKIY AS MILDRED SHOUTS  WHICH BREANS OUT UP-
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NO ONE HEARS HIM,BUT 10 THRT NOONE PAYS A LITTLE UITER SHE 51615, REACHES FOR BOOK,
WIFE CALLS SHE'S GOTIT ANV ATENTION WHAT- CALLS BRIGHTLY SHE  WHICH BT THERE 8'61%6

ON AN ENVELOPE SOME- EVER, WIFE MERELY  CANYTFINDIT, HE'D  SOMEWHERE 'ROUND HOUSE| ) b
WHERE. REPERTS PE'LL  CALLING SHE'IL MAVE  BEC1ER LOOK i UP N  PROPPING A DOCR OPEN,
LOOK IT UP IN THE BOOK 1T IN A MINUTE THE BOOK AND 6VES UP WHOLE THING
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