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murder of Marina Lorne, whose hus-
band's post office mural ua: enraged
Quanomet. She waas killed by a left
handed blow fram the knife of her
slater, Pam Frye, who lives in the
Octagon House. Interested partios are.
Tim Corr, once married to Maring,
Jack Larne, the artist, Roddy Strutt,
whaose plane ¢rashed the night of the
murder; Peggy Boone, another artist;
Jennings, an trote plumber; Hrigh
Roddy's injured pllot; and persons
unknown who ke Turkish tobacco
bumned down the born, biffed Asey,
Tim, Pam's Jather, and two lrovpers,
and destroyed Jack's mural skatches
Missing {aa $50,000 lump of ambergria
belonging to Pum. Asey iz interview-
ing tha pilot at the hospital.

Chapter 38
Rides In The Pretty Plane

"SO that crash was planned."
Brigham added, “Didn't care
if he killed me."
“He took the chance of killing
himselt," Asey reminded him.
“Aw, he probably didn't even
think of that side. You know. Rod-
can't think of more than one
Ing at once.”

The nurse came in without
walting for her knock to be an-
swered,

*The time—" Asey began.

“T know it's not up, but would
ﬁm help? It's Earl Jennings, We

nd some trouble with a pipe n
tha lavatory, and he thinks some-
one broke it on purpose, o bring
up that mural and the ledking
pipes, and make him mad, We
can't do a thing with him"

Il come." Asey sald. "Trﬁ an'
remember more, will you, Brig-
ham, while I'go calm this feller—~"

Two agitated nurses sighed with
rellef as Asey marched into Jen-
ning’s room. For a moment Asey
stared at the man. His face was
gurpie with rage, and the veins on

s forehead stood out sharply.

"For n_ man with a bad heart,”
Asey sald, “you certainly mnnngo
to work vourself up, don't you?™

“These women. they busted that

ipe!” Jennings shouted. “They
gnard about the mural, and the
busted that pipe to make me madl
Everyone's laughing at me be-
cause of that pleture—let me up,
I'm going to get Jack Lorne and
wring his nucﬁl He can't make a
foal out of me—"'

“No," Asey observed, "he can't.
You're doin’ that all hhyourmll.
Let him get up, Susan. Let him go
kill Jock Lorne. He'll die of apo-
plexy before he gols there, but
when a man wants (o make a fool
of himself that bad, it's wiser to let
him die happy."

“Who do you think you are?"
Jennings yvelled. "Who—"

Asey came over to the bed and
looked down at him. "I'm a man,”
he said, “with a lot of patience
But you're tryin' it hard. Now.
let's get this straight. Yoi're sore
because of the mural, So're lots of
others, but they don't make mant-
ters worse by callin' altention o
themselves an' thelr soroness—"

"They weren't made out as bad
as me!"

“Oh, yes, they were, Now, rore-
head. you do one of thres things
You go over and wring Jack
Lorne's neck, or turn sver and go
to sleep, Or, I shall plant my fst
smack on your jaw." he demon-
sirated, “like that, only harder.
Then I'll pour you into n strait-
Jacket. Now, what are you going
to do?"

“No man can hit me and—"

“Susan,” Asoy sald, “go get a
straitincket, 'Plcnle.

Al right!” Jennings said sull-
enly. "All right, all rght-"

What a splendid bilfer, Asey
thought ns he went back to Brig-
ham's room, Jennings would have

“After we got back from Provi-

dence,” Brigham said, “Roddy
went lnotinF off. I'm sure he wen!t
to see Marina. He didn't tell me
g0, then or later. But that's what
I think. There was a note waiting
for him when we got back. I'm
sure it was from her."
" UAre you really sure' Asey
sald, “or do vou fjust hope that
Roddy'l] get nice an' involved in
the murder?”

"He already le, 't he?" Brig-
hum returned. “What else would
he have staged that erash act for?
Doesn't that land him smack into
the murder?"

Asey agreed. ¥1 wonder, now,”
ne said. “Aaron Frye saw Roddy's
roadster out back by the lane
Prob'ly. Marina did write a note
an' leave it for him, From what
Pam sald, Pam don't bear Roddy
any love, mn’ he prob'ly har rot
things againat her—"

“That's Marina's sister, isn't 112"
Brigham interrupted. 'Thef' talked
about her. Wot vecy—well—"

“T sort of think" Asey said,
“that | begin to get the grist of
things here. You know what am-
bergris is?"

Brigham was vague on the sub-
fect, so Ascy briefly enlightened

him.

#1 think,” he said, “that whils
you was skimmin' over the beach
around by the point, [ think that
Marina spotted that hunk of am-
bergris an’ got to wonderin® about
it She's heard Pam tall. pbout it
all her life, an' she might have
been curious enough to go sce.
Thut's why she lefl off flyin' in
quch a hurry—"

"And why she aaked Roddy for
his beach wagon,” Brigham said
excitedly. *'1 remember now—she
sald she wanted to get something
she left out at the camp, Someone
olse wanted the heach wigon, but
Mauarina insisted ghe had to go to
the camp. I'd forgot all about i,
but now 1 remember. Sure, that
must have heen it She spotied it
fram the plane, and then she went
nfter it in the heach wagon.

Mijncking®

" AND when she got out to the

£ point,” Asey said. “she finds
Pam there. I'hat's n nice point—
Marinn prob'ly seen it flcst, but
Pam got there first. Marina didn't
say she'd seen L. She knew that
Pam wouldn't belleve her any-
way, an' she knew she was in the
driver's seat, lit'rally. What she
of stuck on was Pam's spirit, That
icked her. Yup, | think 1 begin to
see how it went. Then Inter, Ma-
rina left the ambergris while she
roced after same artist—"

"He was the one we tralled”
Brigham said. "Something-stein
Look. Roddy nnd [ didn’t see Ma-
rinn again after she left in the
beach wagon, We were busy with
the plane. That's why she left the
note. Wo left before she ot a
chance to speak 1o Hoddy.”

“I think s0," Asey sald “Now,
lut's see. What did she write him?
Would she have told him about
the ambergris?"

“Oh. his prandmother just left
him o pile,” Brigham said. “He told
me all about it He wouldn't have
earod o' hoot ahoul the money."

“Maybe not," Asey said. "hut
Roddy has his gavin' side. He
wouldn't pay for the ambulance
that brought you over here Now,
what was Marina's plans? How's
far hijackin®—aure, that's itt"

don't get it Brigham said

*She tells Roddy hore's o nice
place for him to play a trick on
Pam. an' get ever with her for
bein sa standofMish,” Asey said
“Dear Roddy, we're geing to
have a holdup. You're goin' ta hold
up Pam an' me, See? That's why he
parked his car in the lane, He was
goin' to the garage an' stnpge n fake
holdup, an' make off with the car
an’ the ambergris. Marinn  was
elever onough to stall him off with
some  explanntion — somehow |

made Jennings was born to be the fdon't think ambergris would meoan

biffer of the night before But
Jennings had beon in the hospital |

TBeach Skimming*

ASEY sighed, nnd opened the |
door. “Thought of anything
elae?" he asked Brigham.

“Well. no. | was trving to re- |
member If Marina and Strutt had |
a fight Friday, but they eooed
around like a couple of doves. All
over each other Strutt wouldn't
have thought up so many funny
things if it hadn't been for her
She thought of evervthing, the
did Wanted to akim over the
waves like a bird, she sald and
fly over dunes like a seagull She
got tired, around four.”

“Brigham." he sald,
glven me an lden | hadn't braina
enough to figger out all by mysel!
Look,
Point, didn't you?" |

*That plare? Any number of |
timos" |

“An' Maring was with you on

some of those trips. includin® ono | i,

around four in the afi'noon?™
"Marinn, and a lot of others
They eame and wont in dreoves, all
day. having nice rides in the pret-
ty plane"
“Yup An’ right
1r Marina decided to
he boach sicime-

ambergris

. €
“you've

vou flew over Quanomet |,

after that four [

anythin'to Roddy evq shie did
tell him. She'd get her stuff back,
all right. an' she could also pull an
act to make Pam think it was a
gonuine holdup,"

“But  Roddy killed
Brigham sald. “Didn't |

“I wonder.,” Azey enid

Marina”
‘Or did

he come there an' find her dend—
prob’ly before Pam did? Must have
he patd Nopttie
that he

been before An’
tash money. That mean's
sHON qomeane, or somen
him, either gain' to or com
the garage T
tie Hobbs. but it wa
hegins to fit iteelf
"But there's the
Brigham said "1 thi
chedules

. Yes this

o

o part of 1t,”

nk in terms
f

He left
Raddy did inn wWasn
silled il long later If Roddy
wilted In'the lane, or outside the
ge all that'time. then he must
J en |‘wnr\'!'-~.|:~.-.: ineluding
went

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX
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Sister Act Ellen Gale aswims all avents, espe-
Nine champlonalip titles in a aingle | ©!alY the 100-yard free style
seasan 18 the record of H “Three of us hold the junior na

Hopkine, Hopkins and Wo
fisld, Mo, swimming team o2
of threo ads and a friend.

tional 300-yard mediey relay cham-
plonahip Ellen Gale writes. “Paus-
tina awlms breastastrake on the tedm
Bottle awlms frea stylo and 1 swim

I'ie four giris—Bettle Jane, Anna | paskstroke.
Lou and Elen Gnale Hopkine and Other records held by the four-gic)
Paustina Wood—included two M wam inclndo the Doutt's lake chem
souti Valley A. A, U. champions plonatiips; the Capper ment At To-
Indoor and outdoor, In their Al | peka, Kan.; the Wildwood Lakes mest

beridlon soven sectional titlen at
Faustina specializes In the hreast.
stroke; Annn Lou, the younpoeatr sis-
ter, pwitms biackatroke and ia on the | SBoutheastern ment at  Memphis,
relay team; Bettln Jane swims back- | Tonn: and the Greatar Ozarkn meet
stroke and hllzes on the quar- | at Springfield, Mo, Home of the four
tersmilo sid  helf-mild glris,

e Clarinda
the Univer-

Kansaa Clty. Mo
meet at Clarinds, Town;
pity Olty meet at 8t. Louls: the
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oventis; and
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| An old Italltan Jumberman, wishing

/ ] WHEN YoU ARE ALL PACKED IN FOR THE ANNVAL MOVE
Kt p 0 TWE LAKE, THE WELL-MEPNING NEIGHBOR ARRIES

/ WITH A LAVER CAKE WRICH SHE THOUGHT WOULD BE
foREST SHRINE vie NICE FOR YoU o HRVE WHEN YoU 60T THERE AND WHICH
WILL HAVE 10 BE CARRIED IN SOMEBODY’S LAP
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Forest Shrine

0 leave a living reminder of his
falth, in 1008 ciarved the pletura
of a church on tie trunk of a beech
standing in Grove townahip, Cam-
eron county. Pennsylvanis,

Witnesaing the svent wan L O
Wykoff, now a retined forest ranger.
Just the other day Wyko!f happened
to pass the same tree and, strange
as it seoma. siw thoe identical carve-
ing. still thero after 32 yoars

The carving wus oii the north side
af the tres, nccotding to Wykoff, and
was out only part way :rough the
bark so that the tree's growth hnd
not disturbed the orlginal pleture.
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after which the gifts wers opened | controllod by firemen. AMore than
and admirod oy all present. Dalnty | 40 persons were forced, to flen the
refroshments were served by Mrs | bullding

Kantor, —

Ert Family In Home |
EUVGENE, July 0 — (AP -=Thie family |
July B—(UPj—A | of Dannld Erb, new president of the
hat originsted In tar | Univelsity of Oregon, becatie fore

rimer Roofing com- | mally inwtalled on the campus today

R —
Tar Pots set Flre |
TACOMA, Wash,,
stubborn firo
pots of the Be

ns  remodellng of the president’s
realdonde  wna completed ‘and the
inmily took  possession, [

.

Log Camps (o Open.
ASTORIA, July P—i{AP)—More
cheering news came out of coastal
[ogeing camps today with anpounce-
ments by three operators that they
wounld reaume work Mondey. A fourth
operation, howaver, will plose down
for a three-month period. |
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—Loyalty—Even Unto Death!

By HAL FORRES™

WON'T BAIL
GOT TO SAVE
I\ THE SHipP
o SOMEHOW,

s > ot A, P
_ FOR LIMITED TIME ONLY SEND A 3-CENT
STAMP WITH YOUR NAME AND ADDRESS TO
HAL FORREST, %, THIS PAPER, FOR SET OF
OBEL PLANS OF THE DOUGLAS DY PLANE

F' ) o e
{ GOT..TO LAND
A\ 'ER, SOMEHOW,

TOO LATE TO ¥
"CRACK THE
SiLK* NOwl
. MAYBE
R = ;
CURTAINS

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—Ben Stands Fast!

WELL, WHAT IF THE RED-HEADED
ROY DID THINK O USIN' DOC
KILEY'S VITAMIN PiLis oR (97
SUNSHINE PELLETST WITH I

NOW, JASON, YOU PIPE DOWN
PON'T GET EXCITED=|F BEN
AND RUSTY ARE MAKIN' PROGRESS
AT THE FARM,

ANYWAY, A BOY AS SMART
AS RUSTY WON'T HAVE
ANY TROUBLE LANDIN'
ANOTHER JOB—

LISTEN, DR, KILEY,
IF RUSTY HAS
TO LEAVE, |
LEAVE!

| NEVER THOUGHT
JASON WOULD
ACT THIS WAY—

WHY WORRY? ¢

ME OUT, YOU NEED GROWN
HELP ON THAT FARM! < ¢

.| THE NEBBS—Uge Your Own Jndgment

1 WAS TALKING TO THE \\
RICH WIDOW, MRS SONJOHN, :
{1 ONE OF OUR BEST CUSTOMERS, |
LWHEN THAT BROTHER OF MIME )
— WALKED RIGHT UP AND 7

RS INTRODLCED

S5
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By SOL HESS

-
J." WELL, | HEREBRY
AUTHORIZE YoU © DO
ANNTHING YOUL PLEASE
WITHOUT MY KNOWILEDGE
OR ADvICE

AND HE STARTED RIGHT =
CUT WITH “WHEN DID HEAVEN y
OPEN UP AND DROP YOL OUTT (
1 NEVER FELT SO EMBPARRASSED |

IN MY LIFE _ SOMETHING HAS / ’
T©o BE DC")'\JE. ABouUT

»




