BY PHOEBE ATWOOD

TAYLOR

The Story So Far: Asey Mayo, Cape
'\ Code detective, (s investipating the
murder of Marina Lorne, whose hus-
band's post office mural has enraged
Quanomet, She war killed by a left
handed blow from the knift of her
slster, Pam Frye, who Hyes in Octagon
House. Interested parties are. Tim
Carr, once married to Marina; Jack
Lorne, the artist; Roddy Struit, whote
plare crashed the night of the mur-
der; Peggy Hoone, another artist;
J an irate plumber; and per-
sona unknown who smoke Turkirh
toboces, burned down the barn,
biffed Asey, Tim and Pam's father,
and destroyed Jack's mural sketcher,
Mlssing s o $50,000 lump of amber-
pris belonging to Pam. Interviewing
Roddy's injured pllol, Asey learns
the croth wan deliberate, and that
Marina and o lot of othem had prob-
ably ween the ambergris from the
plane before Pam [ound {t on the
beach. Unable to get it away [rom
Pam, Marina was going to use Roddy
fn a hi‘neking scheme.

Chapter 37
Problems Of A Congressman
AS Asey left the hospital, » large
hlack sedan drew up. Elliott,
the Congressman from the distriet,

hurried up to him.

“You're one of the hardest men
find. Asey,” he said, "that I
—

to

fooled, I'm It, But look here, Asey,
here's what's bothering me. ['ve
been fApooded with petitions—be-
fore the murder and after—and
t's plain that Quanomet is mad.

ow. | can gettle the thing in
time, and gat the mural con-
demned for bein unmaltu?r. or
something—God knows it ial But
I've got to let the shouting die
down first, | can't touch the thing
now. And the town-—"

“1s impatient?"

“More than that' Elljott said,
“Here. Take a look at some of my
anonymots mail."

Asey rend through half a dozen,
“Pam _and the resi all spake the
truth,” he said finally., “"Quano=
met's mad clear through. In a way.
you can't blame 'em."

“1 don't,” Elllott sald. “I'm In
that murnll' too! They'll do some~
thing crazy and get everyone into
hot water. See here, Asey, this
murder business. How muech of it
is due to the mural?"

'T 'don't honestly know," Asey
said. "1 don't know, If the person
who killed Marina killed her be-
cause the inspired her husband to
stick in those caricatures, then it
was a native who knew encugh
about her an' him to know that
she'd be responsible, People do
odd things when they're mad, par-
ticularly when a lot of ‘em are all
mad about the same thing. But 1
wonder now,” he paused and

“There's no justice,” Elliott said, “None at all.”

ever khew. I've been on your trail
since yesterday afternoon”

Asey grinned. “How's things,”
he inquired, “from the rockbound
eoasts of Maine Lo the sunny
shores of Callfornin?”

“It's fate, | suppose,” Elliott
sald, “that the only time in my life
I used that sentence was also the
only time you ever heard me
sponk, Listen, this Quonomel bus-
Iness 1s getting me hot under the
collar. The citizenry Is aroused
I'm pretty aroused myself. This
post oflice und this damn mural—
do you know how they hap-
pened?"

Asey waved toward the coupe,
“Come sit down,” he sald, "and
tell me. | been wonderin' just
what part you played in that. An'
1 don't mind sayin', I think you'd
ought to be ashamed of yourself.,"

“1 nm. Look, you know me, and
you know I've done as much for
this neek of the woods as nnf‘llnn
eould do for a solid Republican
bloek crying in the wilderness,
And yvou know how little fee | eut”

“I'd almost forgotten,” Asey
sald, "aboul modest an' honest
politicians. [t's wonderful”

“T'm » member,"” Elliott said,
*of one of the most teeble and im-

otent commitiees existing, Bear|

hat in mind. And bear In mind
that last winter 1 was sick. | had
three operations, intdrspersed with
paeumonin. And frankly, | didn't
gare much about the government
at that time, 1 paid no attention
to it. 1 didn’t know that for va-
rious and sundry reasons that

sommittee had suddenly become|

vastly important, and my vote in-

finitely 0. Poople eame o see me

in the hospital and said, | had a

swell new post office. where did

I want 2™
"And you

Asey demanide:
Wi

sald. Quanomet?"

'l thought they were
enld. kidding back with
¢, the one town on

1l again,
and  then in a comparatively
healthy intetlude. the boys came
back and gnid, did | wart a mural?
I said, sure. [ stil] thought they
were hldding "

Hot Water
= AN then you got sick again?”
"Exactly,” Elliott sakl “And
what | thought when
saw the pletures of the place!
YWell, there's the story of that
ever a Congressman Rot
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didn’t belleve them!™|

thought about Earl Jennings, “U
anyone could get mad enough h'y
himsell to murder—well, 1 don’t
know.”

“They can et mad enoughl™ El-
Hott sald, “Though | supponse that
riot Inst night sort of conled ‘em,”

“Plraps,” Asey said, “But some-
pne sneaked into Jack Lorne's
house yestorday evenin’ an' de-
stroved all of his stufl they could
lay their hands on, includin' the
skeiches of the mural, | think that
vour best bet it to call in the

that you'll get the mural removed
just a5 soon as vou can

A Good Defacing

\ EANTIME-"

Y1 “Meantime,”" Asey said, “you
might find that the paints ain't
proper paints, Non=union, Or that
the dumpness is eatin' into Myles
Standish's hair. Get the DAR e
paszs a resolution—"

“Oh, they have: Thoy havel™

"Well fx things so that the
mural has to have a eloth hung
over it."

“T wish," Elllott sald, “that |
dared to subsidize a couple af good
bums, and have them take the
chance of getting eaught. just L
cover that murn] with tar for me
|A good defacing would solw
evervthing, Oh there 18 ont
thing more. Carveth Strutt has
been after me, yelping about Rod
dy. Says he's being menpend—"

“Somehow.” Aszey sald, “Roddy
Is mixed up In this Marina busi-
| ness. He's bein' mg vl because
it's such a nhice like I
you're bein' men: then nc
one'll belfeve for an instant that
you had anvthing to do with the
murder,”

Elliott whistled

“Does Roddy—oh, 1 don't like
| this! His other uncle in Washing-
ton—oh, Asey, 1 don't like this!
I'm having enough trouble as it is
with the hot-headed eitizens of
L?u.mnnu-l I definitely don't wam
the Strutls to ride into battle )

know  they're bums but their
money's handy Not just for poll-
ties, elther I expeet tn work »
park out of Carvoth, and I'm

banking on Dighton to get th
Milk Fund out of the red. [s Rodd:
really involved?"
| “ILthink so.”
“There s
sald. “None at all
volved, can't you wait ti
the park and the fund r
Asey prinned at El 's an-
puished tones. “I've already walt.
ed too long on Roddy." he said
ECotvraeht, I0IE Fhoale Aiwmeed Taviee)

no justice,” Elliow
It li.whjly‘]f. in
1 i
L§

|
| Asey visita the post office, tomorrow
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Quanomet selectmen and tell ‘em.

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX
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STaNDS IN BRCK DOBR CALL-
ING 1o JUNIOR 10 COME BRACK
AND FINISH HIS MILK

DROPS EVERYTHING AND
DRSHES OUT, DRY!ING HER
HANDS, BY WHICH TIME JUN-

WAITS, HOLDING GLASS, WHILE
SEVERAL NEXGHBDRHOOD CHILDREN
OFFER 10 FIND JUNIOR

RESUMES DISH-WASHING, Wi
FREQUENT SDRTIES TO BACK
DOOR 10 CALL FOR SUNIOR

15 READY 10 TAKE HER REST

BE TIRED OF WAITING AND 60ES
IN AHD 5TARTS DDING THE DISHES.
AT ONCE WERRS JUNIOR CALLING
WHAT 18 1T SHE WANTS ?

6\ES 1T UP RS BAD JOB, PUTS
MILK AWAY, WASHES GLASS AND

I0R HAS VANISHED AGMN WHEN JUNIOR COMES IN, THIRSTY
.5%?[1‘?#:5 (Copyright, 1238, by The Ball Byndicats, Ine.) -9
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A lifetime on the beautiful Chuo | navistion and under her hunba |
as eaptaln and pllot of her own | tutelnge soon wis abile .
ateamboat has bBeen Lhe amazing | rigld examinatlén dnd of yeéars, Arr
career of Mra. Mary B. Greene of | come a leensed pliot Gireene Wi the 1020 depres-
Cineinnatl, Greenn’s busineas rapidly eniprged: | plon and bid for the pur-
Barn in & small Ohio town on the | he decided to Lulld & new bont, the | chase of the Loulsville-Cincihnati
Muskingum, a tributary of the Ohio | Str. Argand.  Captaltt Mary Creene | Hoe. woleh she atlll operaten with
waterway, in 1808, Mary early becamw | took charge of her fimt command as | ox stee] steamors, tneluding the Gor-
fascinnted with =iver lie. Strangs | master and pilot of the new stoam- g don © ne, Inmest o ght pas-
enrgocs flonted by on' big finthonts | Lot F steambont o the iver. namiod
hound for Memphis and New Orleans, In 1004 Greene ordersd . his first huabaned
HSidewhenlers earrled important men | sldewheeler—the Orsaniland. ©On her Wil atlll take o turn at the
nand pretty ludles up and down the | malden voyage Caploln Muory Crien nhid  during  the simmer
river, fram' Louaville to Plttaburgh undertook the Jjob of pll=sting her o lives on anr
Bhortly  sin marrled Gordon €. | down the Ohlo and up tye Misstaalp ter the welfare
Croene, o young civer man who haa | pl to 8L Louis for the world's faly panseriiyers
recontly won his pllot's and miaster's b diktanes of 1200 miles —
pnpers. Bhe made hor home abonrd Mrn, Oreene talsed three bovs on | Tomatrew: Ve Spaniattdl who be-
Qreene's steamboat, the M. K, Beds | the river, And they In turn cape | vame o Meya ehief.
thin day's program will be \'.1r1m|».i|1nr for paying the Incoing tax s | Infant Likes His Briar
conteata, dancing. basebnll game, nir- ""'"“'";'t ‘1"|‘:" "1F'i“|‘l"“| IT'-"' r|” '-I FORCGNTO {UP) — A srur Ago
" ) wore atanding In Hns v g thelr | yapthtiul Alphiopnse BRobert Alda pleke
plane rides and a goneral good timo turn., The first finally re the | a4 up Lo BroE A alnriad
Coammlttass are notlvely working Lo | reselving window and Hand i . mott quite 3 years
arrange s very dellghtful outing and | clerk 84,000.000—bollaved the lar Wi WMokt wtil] smoking the
vikit far all “'.h” nre gueita diring | Income thx payment of  the briar, Papa AlfA says when thn hiabs
the two days When the Nirst man had  fnisbed, | fest saw the pipe he bosamn ourious
— . - the second then up,  He | so permitiad the ehild to trv 1t In
Two Extremes In Tanes ronched 1 hig pocke putled ot | hog mild Enens amtght  dise
LONDON, Ont-—(UP)—The desd- | his Ineoms tax-—a nlekel | cotirnge Bobett [rom an king.

TAILSPIN TOMMY —Surprise!

{

", Scaeed

4—{|M So,
He Bir Hi3 FooT?

Now LEMME.
Flaure THAT

By HAL FORREST

WiTH WIRES ScREAM-
ING AMND HIS
ALTIMETER CREEPIMNG
DOWN FASTER AMD
FASTER, TOMMYS
SHIP HURTLES
EARTHWARD WITH
BROKEMN COMTROL
WIRES. BUT TOMMY,
KNOWING THAT HIS
CHIEF'S FORTUNE
1S TIED UP IN THE
MYSTERY RACING
PLANE, REFUSES
TO BAILI
EANWHILE, PAUL,
SKEETS AND JERRY
ARE FOLLOWING THE
ROUTE OF THE SHIP. ,

CRASH
YOURSELF, SKE

S
HE'S BOUND TO
. BRACE |

TO SEE THE WRECK
ANY MOMEMNT MNOW,

ETER,

THATS ., THATS WHY
WANNA BE THERE,
CHIER. .. TO SEE

"™

BEFORE HE.

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER--Seeing Things!

HI, PALS|
CAN YOU
GIVE ME A

LIFT BACK
, TO TOWN?

By EDWIN ALGER

WHATCHA GOIN'
b."“ Do, FOPT

WHILE BEN WAS HAVING HIS LINHAPPY SESSION WITH
JASON, THE UIPFEMS, FATHER AND 90N, UPSET AT
SEEING A SECOND HUGE GOBBLER, DECIDED TO ACT!
WE'RE NOT GOING HOME, |+ R

WILFRED —~WE'RE
BRIVIMG STRAGHT TO
THE e

I'M GOING
TO GETTO
THE BOTTOM
OF THIS

THE NEBBS .0k, Pardon Me

WE KNOW THE WEBSTER KID
ISN'T HERE, BUT WHERE'S
THE OTHER YOUNG SQUIRT?
MAYBE HE'S
P OUT IN THE
24 YARD -~

i GOOD GRIEF!
THEY'VE GOT

AN ENTIRE
FLOCK OF

/

G\ANT

TURKEYS)

By BOL HESS

/ COOD MORMING, 1 D BE
[ SEE YOURE W FOR "N( nelicuren |

BT OF GOLF.1 HAVENT '\
CLOTHES BUT

1 CON  BORROW MY BROTHERS
——y >;\;-...._c\:-. A ROUSID OF GOLF
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. ot BE A TICKE ‘k\,_-.
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tCLUBS = SO

/ AND THUIS IS WITH STRANGE

._J‘:OL: IS LIKE LOVE _IF 1T
GOES STRAIGHT, ITS
NEVER IN TROUBLE /

KNOW MRS, S5
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