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Ocracon House

The Story Se Far; Asey Moy, cupc
Cod datective, 0 inveatipating th
murder of Marina Lorne, whose hul-
band's poat o mural hos enraged
Quanomel. She twas Killed by a left
handed blow from the knife of her
elater, Pam Frye. Milling around
Octagon House and otherwise ine
volvad are: agreeable Tim Carr, who
was married to Muﬂnuil Jack Lorns,
who thought he er hushand,;
Roddy Strutt, whose plane crozhed
the night of the murder Peggy Boune,
an artist; Jennings, a plumber; and
peraons wiknown who smoke Turkish
tobacco, burned down the barn, biffed
Asey, Tim, Pam's father and fwo
troopers, and destroyed Jack's mural
sketches. Missing b a 850,000 lump of
ambergris belonging to Pam. Mean-
while, Tim aeema to be thinking of
Pam in connection with his future,

Chapter 38

'!'he Sweet With The Bitter

AMI" Peg Boone called from

tAas kitchen. "Pam, where are
your"

“I've got to go." Pam sald hastily,

*Sha wan

1 do," Tim was up:xlu‘r to har
housemaldy question, "I do,

What nice hands you have, im lo
sick of pninted claws, Look, what's
this about amhergris? Is it like
\retdlgrh or a varintion of amper-
sand? I'm sure | ought to know, it's

robably something 1 should be
?elching the vouth of America, but
my mind's a blank. What are am-
bergris? And—oh,"

Peg Boone walked over to them
and eyed them both rather curi-
ously, Pam felt herself turning red
again.

"Something's definitel wron;
with the Bpmish.: eam, Pam,”
said, “T can't tell 1f it's too Spm‘lluh.

or too creamy, but it's not as it
should be.”

“I'l] be right in,"* Pam sald,

Timothy watched Peg stiride
back to the house,

“What," he sald, “does she do
around here?"

""'Thrll’. do you mean, what does

' n "

Tim shrugged, “Every time I
manage to haul ou off for a nice
long chat, up ns, She re-
minds me of ﬁamnl clocks. Just
8 you forget thom, they strike,”

he's nice,” Pam snld. "She's a
Mund of ours.”

"I suppose she 15" Tim sald with
nalgh, “Well, I'l] just have to take
the bitter with the sweet. I sup-

ge. You won't llke lots of our

ends, elther. We know a tea
kaster who wears a coral bracelat
wround one ankle, and sandals with
& thong next his big toe. I'll tell
Fou what—we'll Introduce him to

og. Mayba they'll marry, [sn't it
wonderful how problems disap-
pear, if you just put your mind to
work? And," he udded before Pam
had time to speak, “whére did
Aaron get those clocks, anyway?
W’ilh shaving sonp?"

Auctions,” Pam sald. “He got
the first ones by aceldent, and then
it got into his blood. He slinks
around atties, hunting them, Why
don't you like—"

“Gran's_that way about ele-

hants.,” Tim sald. “She buys—

k, do you really have to see
about that Spanish cream? [
thought it was one of those things
you couldn't alter afterwards, I
mean, elther you hit It on the head.

sr you don'L"”

"l know,” Pam sald. *You're
;hut they =all an exiravert
ou-—"

"The things 1 draw on phone
pads," Tim sald, “are ns nprmal
and healthy as can be. Well, let's
eope with the Spanish eream, but
don't let's ask the Boone to stay on

afinitely—"

Pam stopped short. “Why aver
not, Tim? What's the matter? Why
dun Lmu like her?'

were a  woman,” Tim
llrop{:ed his bnnl(-rlnf tone, “I'd
say it wais just my intuition. I'don't
know why I don't like her, Do vou
warm up to her much, vourself?"
Pam hesitated.
"Therel” Tim sald. "See?”

‘Her Eyves Don't Smile'

"B‘U’I‘ I do lke her,” Pam said,
"She's been awlully decent to
me. I'm not “iolently enthusinstic
about her. I've known her too lun;z
and too well, and besides, 1 don
often get violently enthusiastic
about !xenpln. What Is it you have
agninat her?"

“Nothlnn." Tim took her arm,
“Come on—""

“You have," Pam said. “I want
to know before we go in."

“Well, you asked for It,” Tim
told her. “It's fust that she's 80
damn hearty, but her eyes don't
amile. I feel the same way about
your brother-in-law, God knows
no one would ever accuse him of
being hearty, but his eves are such
fishy things. Like cod on lce in a
fish market window. And then
every lime I get myself up to the
pitch of telling vou about Marina,
she nppears on the seene. That's
worse than her eves.”

“What about Marina?” Pam said

“1 was married to her.” Timothy
mid “Before Lorne. I—no, please
don't say anything now. Not il |
oll've considered how mueh we
ave in common. It {an't Marina
that matters. It's what she did—
now, tell me about ambergris, Is it
either portable or valuable?™
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"Bolh." Pam sald in a small
allr‘. Tim sald. “Tell me all

lbout 1!-—

He re as they went
Into lhu klu:h the questions
Asey had put to r.ha troppers about

barrow and the cartings that
had gone on the day before. And
he remambererl that Peggy me
had helped h
pair the flower beds.

“All about It," he continued, still
avoiding Pam's eye. "Ambersu‘h
One, an Introductory Course."”

While Timothy was being told
about mbnrirln. Asey parked his
car in front of the Puc et hos Itnl.
and went in to see Roddy's T

"l was fust going to call vou!
the nurse on duty sald, “Susan
asked me. Brigham's doing nicely,
He really shouldn't have any call-
ers, though, so vou won't get him
excited, or stay too long, will you?
Dr. Carter sent vou his regards, by
the way, and says he's coming
down for a sall before his vaca-
tion's over. I'll show you the
room."

“How's Earl Jennings?!" Asey
asked an they walked down the
uorﬂdor “I hear he's been aclin'

{s grandmother re-

"Sn d{au heard about that epi-
sode, did you?" the nurse sighed.
“Thank goodness, he's going to-
morrow. We're just about worn
out with him. And he was so nice
at the beginning, too! It's the mu-
ral that's fretted him and got him
so ohstreperous, Here you are. Mr.
Brlfhsm. thts {a Asey Mayo,"

T h Asey sald sincerely,

“that all them bandages aln't any
indlcation of how vou feel. 1\;1'
0

what's this eontraption for,
leg?"

busted

Brigham amliled behind his
bandages. "Thanks te you and
yaur doctor,” he said, “I feel protty
good. And I'm glad to see you.
I've got a lot T want to tell vou,
and a lot more I want to he told
about—"

“Fifteen minutes” the nurse
anfd warningly, and went out,

"What A Bunch!'

"]‘HEN." Asey sald, "we got to

work fast. First off, who are
you really? They didn't get any re-
sponse from the wires they sent
off about you, to the folks whoso
names they found in your wallet,
That made me wonder if Brigham
wasn't a kind of pen name,”

“It is. I'm Charles Horn,”

Asey whistled. “Horn!"

“The lad himself, And because
we haven't a lot of time, I'll tell

ou lhnt 1 was sacked from the

d 'N. for driaking. Su I'm
Bri ham for a while, till 1 can
work up to being Horn ngain, Aud
it'1 hadn't been a liltle bit tight
the other night, Strutt wnul n't
have got me Into that plane, And if
I wasn't one of the best pllots 1
know, 1 wouldn't be here now, nor
would Strutt, All Task i that 1 can
et out of hore and give that mug
n good licking before somebody
kills him for me."

"'l‘o save A lot of fiddlin around,
an' to save you from talkin'" Asey
said, 'let me guess, an' )}'au tell me
where I'm o mE.v tro lt‘:[v in the
story, Go back to Friday. You spent
the day takin' Strutt an' his pals
on joy rides—"

“And how! If I'd known more
about that outfit, you coutldn't have
Ent me there in irons. What a

"Uh huh. Friday evenin', you an
Roddy tralled n pal of his to Provi-
dence, an' then come back here—
when?"

“Around eight or so. And 1 sat
down for the first time all day, and
had a couple of driiks. I needed
'em, too," he sald, “I needed ‘em!™

“And Strutt went out, and then
he came baclk." Asey said, “say
around eleven, and told you that
you had to go up again. That
riqht?"

“Yes. 1 sald he was crazy, and [
wan tired, and the plane needed
some marimuhng and his lighting
aystem was lousy, But nothing
would do, after arguing and argu-
ing but we had to go up. Finally’
we got things organized—and the
way [ felt about him and his erowd
then, I didn’t care if 1 did smash
up hla plane, and him. and myself,
too. And he went up, and he dared
me to land in the town square, For
the hell of it, I did. I wouldn't have
eracked up if he hadn't got panicky

and froze onto mv.-—aai'. what was
Rolng on? What was his (dea? It
must mean mmelIunF or you

wouldn't be Interested,

Asey explained. “Alibi," he fin.
Ished up. “No one's asked him just
what he was doin' an' where he
was, an' why, durin’ the time
Marina Lorne was killed—you
lenow about that?™,

“The nurses don't talk about
anything else.," Brigham sald, “ox-
cept her. and that plumber that
wants to lght anvone his welght
for two cents. They've boon having
a time with him. He roared for &
solid hour this morning, Say, was
Strutt mixed up in the murder?"

"“That” Asey sald, “Is what |
fr:rl'nrtl"' to know, Can't you cast any

“All 1 know Is, he went off after
we got back from trailing that
guy, all high and happy. When he
came back around eleven. he wae
frightened about something™
(Crpvrieht, 1008, Phosde Aiwerd Tawier)
Brigham casts mora light, temoerray

MANY JOBS OPEN
I GIVIL SERVICE

—_—
United States o1vil service commia

alon today annbunced open sdmpail-

tive sxaminationa for the following
poaitions:

Amslstant home escaliomist, $2600 a
Yeur, junlor homne s‘onomist, $3000 a
yoar, jumior In home sconomles In- ’
formniion, $2000 a year, bureau 1.'|
home poonomics, departmeant of ag-
Fleuitiee

Applioations for the foregolng po-
altlons must be on fils In Washing-

ton, B ©. mot later than July M.
Asslstant messanger, 31080 a vear,
for appointment in Washington, D

C. Qlosing date [or recsipt of appli-
eations at Waahington is July 3% |

Amalatant slectric-rate Investigator
AIOD00 a yenr, federal power Cotune
misalon, Closing date for reotipt of
mppliationa at Washington, D, o,
has bean changed to July 14

Complete  information regarding
thess examinntions and positions may
be procured at the Med! \\r! postol -
flee: from Earl H, York, secretary of
the loeal bDoard of elvil service ex-
atminers

Klamath Will Seek
Control Of Midge

EKLAMATH FALLE Juy @ 1"
The Klamath county ecourt today
Agrend o contributs AN from 1A
pert cantml Budget town ATt} ]
Mudy of the midge nul-u.- on p-
per Klumath lake

Plan 18 to smploy an entamologist
through Oregon Siats ecollsgs who
\tlll make An rh gntion of the
annoying bugs perennlally In-
feat Lhe lake nres poms)

& program for thelr extermination

MEDFORD MATL TRTBUNE, MEDFORD, OREGON, FRIDAY. JULY 8, 1938,

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For further proof address the suthor, incloning a stamped envelopa for reply.
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CRo55ED THE

REACH SHISHMAREF,
FROM EAST ChPe,

Gottsehnli's Wilk,
Bclence bas long held the views
point that ancestars of the American

Indinnk eame origloally from Asla—
but how they got heare hug beep n
diffienlt question to wnawer

Cioae to the Arctle Cireln, the

northwest sectlon of the Asintie oon-
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CPPTAIN MPK GOTECHALK =
Alzskan Fur taden,
16 THE ONLY MAN KNOWN To HAVE
Sl MILE-WIDE
BERING STRAIT ON Foo?'/

DRIFTING (CE FORCED HIM
10 TRAVEL 200 MILES To

AHlEsks,
‘5“5”!5".
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RANK To 28 v’»-

\

1S PLAYING CATCH Wit
EUDIE STLZER AND
SENDS ONE SIk FEET
OVER HI5 HEAR

INPICKING UP A PEBBLE
STEPLS A LOOK 0 SEEIF  CALLS SUDDENLY HE
EDDIE 15 60ING AFTER M. COULD HRVE CAVGHT

FINDS HET00,15 SITTING
ON THE CURB®

SHOLS, WELL, WHY DOESNT AFTER LENGTHY EX-
CHANGE OF VIEWS, AN-
PIVING HE CAN CHASE I NOUNCES FLATLY '{HA‘I’
HE WON'T GO AFTER 1T
AND §175 DOWN ON CURB

HE CHASE 1T, EDDIE RE~

HIMSELF

&

AF{ER AN INTERVAL

Cor
IT,ANYWAY, 1F HE HAD
JUMPED FOR I

{Oopyright, 1038, by The Bell Byndicate, Ine)

TH15 LEADS T0 INCREASING~
¥ WARM EXCHANGE OF

AND CHRRACTER

Witlians
7-7

JUGKLES PEBBLES TO
SHOW HE 15 PLEASANTLY
OCCUPIED AND ISNY 60~
ING 10 CHANGE HIS MIND

NS

=)

SPIES SDME BOYS TROM
ELM STREET PICHING UP

IMENTS 0N EACH OTHER'S  THE BALL, ANDHEAND | |
PERGONAL LOOKS, PROWESS EDDIE RENEW THEIR. | .

FRIENDSHIP 1N A LIVETY]
TUSSLE 0 GET IT BACK]

ed the reglon known ns Bering Stralt,

on foot, wmecording to Dr. Joho P
Harrington, Smithsoning  Institution
ethnologist Such migrmtions were

in all probabllity mnde durlng the
closing days of the lhst Iee Aygn, when
the lee there waa thicker than L 1s
todny.

Now the stralt 45 never complotely

n Jond of fur, ho atruck out for Big
Diomede 1sland, which ha 1erched
In two dnd u half days. The next
stop to Little Diomeds was covered
enslly.  There n white man, Bill
Schroeder, Jolned him, following on
snowshoss.,  Twenty-five miles put,
Sehroeder foll through the ce. evens-
tually died of exposure aftor Gotts-

tnent renches oitt and almost touches | frosen over. In the summes stron | challk riturned him to Little Dio-

Aloakn. From Bast Cnfie, Stherln, 1t south winds delve the foe inte the  mode

Is morely p distapee of 64 miles to| Aretdc wen; In the winver there re-|  Carrled northward on the drifting

Cnpe Prince of Wales on the Amerd- | maln open strotehos — troacherous, | flpon, Giottschalk eventunlly compliet-

enn ahore rhifhing floes and thin spots ed his precoarious journey at Shish-
Avross tHIn waler batrier ethnol- Coneluslve ovidopee that w foat | maref, 76 miles north of Cape Prince

aglnta nartl the carly migrants trave | orossing of the Bering Strair Ia pod- | of Wales, nfter travellng some 200

eled.  The poslbility of thely croks- | sible was recelved tecentl; by Dry| miles

Ing by bont In the summer months | Harrington In a letter from Coptain "T fo not think T could do It

hne  hestn  soverely  discounted  bes | Max dottsehalle of Nome, Alieka, whe | ogain Gotlaclinlk wrate,

causa of the grent dangorn attached | recounted n trip he mado 0 1013 p———

to such a teip from Edst Onpo to Shithmare! | Suntluy: The caterplllars that stop-
Undoubtedly, some of thém cross- Alone with s dog aled, 18 doge anid | ped o traint

CUUHT HEAHS ,QRGUMENT snt aslde o decreo of Clroult Judge Chighken Population Extimated

UN FEHL COMM'TMENT fl;{'rl-ﬂll of Jaekpon -':nml_\'. Imm:nll- NEW YORK, (UP)—The United

ng him to the Oregon stite hos- [ Brates today hes nn wdult chioken |

SALEM, Inly 8. — (7 — Argumenta | pital populntion af 400,000,000 hens, #e- |

of attorneys  were henrd in the Prior to hin commitment to the | cording to  the Amoriean PIJlIlIT}'r

statle supreme court here today in hospital Pebl servod a four-¥ear torm | Journnl. In reintion to population,

the oaxe of Earl 10 Pohl, ex-lackaon | In the slate penitentiney for bnllot | there abiont 300 hens 1o tho Unitea

nuun\ fudge, who In attempting tol thefts 1n Jackson coutaty. | Stntes for every 100 Inhabitants, |

8'MATTER POEF

Bv C. M. PAYNE v

You

AN YA TBETTER

SET PSP IM 600D |
W Humorn "3&»-0?!‘:)’
~a Te e +ima!

DIDDuTr

aouUs

> ]r?O'P', ~Nou ARE
A NERY S&TRANTD
MAN, AN YA TREALLY

TRESIDENT, AN'
~ER VERY Lo D-

—_—

;*r
[A
(

HT4A T E-

(

A

oo N
\

o, 1 ToueHT |
AT FITRST You'
WETZE. ASKHIN

LETS CHanse
IT To THaT,

Lok 2

e ) r F"‘ .rvf
(Oopyright, 1038, hy The kall By. dicata, !nr )

TA[LBPIN TOMMY-A Dangerous Decision!

By HAL FORRE®™

THE CHIEF'S
WHOLE FORTUNE
1S WRAPPED
UP 1M THIS
SHIe |

"GREAT DAY
IN THE
MORNING!

OO by Jup Jereemas Wil )

AN' HIRE SOME
REAL HELPERS!

THE NEBBS8 - Pleased to Meot Youn

':..m‘ WITH TURKEYS LIKE THAT WE KIN LICK
THE JIPPEMS! WE KIN LICK THE WORLD! LET'S
FORM A BIG COMPANY! BEN, YOU
GIT RID O' THAT RED-HEADED BOY

IT'D RUIN THE
CHIER MO
RIDE
DGIWN

EVEM

By EDWIN ALGER

—f/”

GET RID OF RUSTY 7 NEVER {NA*‘
|| | #riuow vears/ v was RusTY |-
IDEA TO FEED THE TURKEYS

F mws SUNSHINE PELLETS/
t, % NE PELLETS/ )

/. GOOD MORNINIG,

MRS, SOMNIOWN
\ COMFORTABLE
; 1 I—J‘_' ”L.

p—

-\; FER
SOURE | LOOK
MERE /[ VACATIONS IN NORTIHY

TECTLY -1 ALWANS
FORMWVARD TO THESE

WITH A GREAT DEAL
\\ OF PLEASURE

A { BUT 1 AM MR,
| |\ STEVE - A WANDERER FROM

1 Soaxwg

£ 5OU WILL PARDON by
‘ / INTRUDING, MRS, SONJOHNI,

EVERYWHERE .. MY
ENJOYED YOU SINCE FIRST

NEBRBS BROTHER, )
EVES HAVE

You




