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Ocracon House

BY PHOEBE ATWOOD TAYLOR

e &

Ihe Story Bo Far: Asey Mayo, Lope
Cod detective, 2 invedtigating the
murder of Maring Lorne, whose hua-
band's post office mural hos enraged
Quenomer. She was killed by a left
handed blow trom the knife of her
slaster Pam Frye, who lives in Octa-

House Interested partigs are.

Carr, once married to Maring,
Jack Lorne, the artist; Roddy Strutt,
whose plane crashed the night of the
murder, Peugy Bopne, another ari-
ist; Jennings, an irate plumber. ond
persona unknown who smoke Turkish
tobacco, burned down the obarnm,
biffed Asey, Tim and Pam's father,
and destroyed Jack's mural sketcher
Missing 1= o $30,000 u.:mr of amber=

{a belonping to Pam. Interviewing

oddy's infured pilot, Asey learns
the crash twaa deliberate, and that
Maring and a lot of others had prab.
ably seen the ambergris from the
plane bejore Pam found ft.

Chapter 38

Public Eyesore No. One
¥y HAD to hear the story of Rod-
dy's pilot,” Asey told the Con-
an, “before | could do any-

thing. But you don’t need to wo
about maklnf the Strutts mad.
Just stick all the blame on me, sn’
in the end. who knows but what
vou'll get a fleld house an m
thrown in with the nark? Ell ot:l

I've just been thinkin' [ never di

get a good look nt the mural. 1 bust
out laughin' so on my first view, 1
had to leave before | got to the
arts with the local boys in 'em.
E’ou got pull enough to get me into
the post office on Sunday?"

Elliott amiled.

‘“Have l.fm puall? Asey, I have n
gold plate ke{v. all my own. If you
want to get into the post ofiice,
we'll go to my house and %et the
key, and have a private view of
Quanomet’s Public Eyesore Num-
ber One."

) trall you over,” Asey said.

Elliott's house was a long ram-
bling place with so many ells and
additions that even an architeet
would have had trouble pickin
out the original Cape Cod hal
t‘;ﬁu.nn that hnd been the basis of it

"My daughter's around s om e-
where,”" Elllott said, “I' think she
knows whoere the key ls — Jean!
Hey, Jean—where are you? Jeanle,
{snu know Asey Mayo, don't you?

daughter, Mrs. Dunn. Jean,
where's that gold post office key,
d'you know?" !

“That thing?" Jean wrinkled up
her forehend, *Toddy had it last,

He was playing St. Peter and the
Gates of Heaven with it—didn't
you give it to him1"

uess 1 did" Elliott

“Well, yes, I gu
it naw. Find it for

sold, "But I nee
me, will yout"

“Father, darling, when Ted ploys
with things, s not the easiest
thing in the world to find them op
two seconds’ notice. You shouldn®t
hive given Him the key, if you
really wanted it intact, But I'll see
what 1 can do. Maybe Della’ll know
whore it la—"

Delln, a slts{htly distraught look-
\ng nursemaid, admitted Lhal she
hudn't seen the key since the baby
uln‘{;d with It Saturday morning.

“Maybe he swallowed it," Jean
sald, ns though that were the sim-
plest solution.

“Oh, no!" Della protested, “I'm
sure he didn't. He hasn't swallowed
anything for a week. Perhal:s the
little Westover girl would kn
She was playing with Teddy—"

"Come, come” Elliott said,
“some, come! We've got to find that
key! Really, Jean, I know 1 let
Ted play with it, but 1 see no rea-
son why the whole damn country-
side has to use it as a ploything!"

"Darling, elimb down,” Jean
snid.
“1 want that key! You go find it
Go shake the children by thelr
heels, Stand ‘em on thelr hends.
Peer Into their tonsils, if you want
But gofind that key!"

"Sometimes," Jean sald, “l wish
you were p simple taxpayer, Della,
come on. We'll see if the Westover
Infant hns any thoughts on the
matter, What did they put in that
mole hole, d'you kno

“No respect, that's what” Elliott
said. "They treat me like an elder-
Iy Am:ﬁhhnr. the whole lot of ‘em.
and—

"An' vou love 1t," Asev sald.

“Wall, yes, I suppose [ do. Come
on In, and we'll wall for ‘em to find
the kev. It'll turn up. You can't
lose things lke that I've got a col-
lection of teeth I've been trying to
mislay for vears. I've often won-
dered, why do people think that
Congressmen wont teeth? I've ot
whale teeth and dog teoth and Tn-
dian teeth. All kinds. But would
that stand me a néw upper set? Not
on your tintype."

Mad House

T THE end of an hour, Jean
witndered out to the barn game
room.
“Oh, here you are” she sald.
YLook,

it's awfully funny. The

’ W 3ays with
someone took it

et, I won't go
ihe game they

"Who? Ti
meone; or wi
“Don't be ©

L ke boy or the

impatient, dear.

{ piace
| Asey!

They were playing juil delivery,
and the Westover chlld was the
E:ngm!r in prison, and the little

ke boy wai the mob that was go-
lug to get him out—""

*The youth of this country,” El-
liott began.

“Sah, dear. It took hours to make
sense out of things, and 1 want to
tell you while I still have things
straight. Tha Lake boy went off to
consult with Ted—Ted was the
G-man who was foiling things, if
that makes you any happler—an
he left the key with his gun, over
by the lilac hedge. And someone
took it. The Lake boy saw him
running off, and ‘felied. but the
person beat it, and the Lake boy
thinks he went off in a car. Lake
didn't dare tell n?nne at the time,
He just said he'd mislald it, and
'ed was so busy with his new cro-
quet set that Ray hrouﬁht him yes-
terday afternoon that he forgot all
mbout the key. So there you are.”

“It's n mad house, Asey,” Elliott
said sadly, “Other people's houses
run all right. Why can't mine?
Here's a simple little key. Con 1t
ba found? No. It's St. Peter's key
to heaven, it's the prime factor in
n jall dellvery. Babies teethe an
it. And finally, strangers swoop out
of my lilac hedge and znateh It
from the mouths of habes and
sucklings, or words to that effect
1 ask vou! What's the matler,
Asey? What did you say?™

"{uid." Asey told him, “that I
wish you'd eall up the port master,

an' tell him to meet v over in
Quanomet as 8o0n A8 1!
“What—oh, Jonah, you mean?

All right, I'l call him But you
don't really think anyone took the
key, do you? What ever for? Who'd
have known what key it was?"

Elliott sounded a little anxious.

“Wagn'l there & public presenta-
tion of keys, on the day the office
opened?” Alr.-fv asked.

“Well, yes. [t was a sort of incl-
dent in the opening. You know,
sandwiched in after the soprano
sang. and before the band had its
fling. They gave out hall a doxen
keya, to the Governor and a Senn-
tor or two, and me—"'

YAn' plenty of people,” Asey
snid, "saw you bein' presented
with it."

“You, yes, | suppose they did. But
how would nn!yune know that the
little Lanka child was going to play
iail delivery with it over by the
lilne hedge the next afternoon?”
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Spaniard Who Went Maya
Ona of ti'e steangest tales in tha

Elllott demanded.
‘What Are You Walting For?'

W HEY  wouldn't,” Asey sald

“But if someone was waoitin'
around, waltin' for the chance to
swipe your key, 1 don't see but
whalt they could awipe it from the
Lake child with the greatest of |
eane. An' after all, [t'd be easier to
swipe (rom you than from the
Gov'nor ar the rest—when did they
take the key, in the aft'/noon?”

“The early aftetnoon some
time," Jean sald. "Of course the
children don't know the exact
time. It's rather a wonder they
remember the day, Laok, U've been
thinking—is it right o go strew-
ing post oMte keys around in any
such loose fashion? I thought the
interlor of post offices were like
altays, sort of sacred and all."

“They'te just Ittltl,'! to the front
part,” Blliott sald. "They don't let
yoit in to anything but the fron
gnrl where the mural ls. But look

ere, why wouldn't someone steal
the keys from Jonah? From the
post master? Why should they pick
on me?"

"I wouldn't know," Asey sald
tactfully. But it occurred to him
that it would be far simpler to
swipe a key Irom Lhls easy going
household than from the Quano-
mel Fn:ﬂ master, who took himsell
and his job with great seriousness.
“Oh, this is all a lot of non-
sense!”™ Elliott sald, *I don't belleve
anvone took the key. Probably we
can find it if we get out rakes and
serape around. 1 don't think any-
one wanted to steal the key, |
don't believe that they did steal It
l—what are vyou waiting f(or,
Asey?"

He continued belore Asey had a
c¢hance to protest that he was not
delaying the expoedition.

“What are you waiting for? Let's
get over and get Into the place and
soe if anything has happened. But
of course it hasn't,” he ndded, as
though he wanted to convinee him-
self on the point. “Of rourse not.
The child made up that story No
one took the key — my key! My
key! If sameone has got into that

se with my. key — hurry up,
But it's nonsense. They
wouldn't dare break into the post
office—"

| headlines !
{can’t we keep it out of the papera,

little Lake |

quesiion.

“They wouldn't be breakin' in”
Asey pointed out, with a grin
"‘l"]w‘\-'\-e got a key"

*“Well,” Elllott said, “I'm sure
there’s some lpw that covers it
Defacing government property—
oh my l.imI{' This o s still more

for Quan

Asey,

don't vou ¢

Half an r later, in the fron
part of the Quanomet pos 2,
Atey answered Elllott's an

“Nope,” he sald, “1 don’t ¢
vour can keep this out ¢
Ines; This is i
Cotpyreght, 1011, Phosde Aimecd [ avioe)

0 o

What has happened to the muralf
Tead Monday's ehaptler,

Eccentrie Facing
Institution Cell

OELAHOMA CITY, July Wd—{F—
Woody Hockaday, B3, of Wichita Kas, |
languished ftoday in “my 48th jall")

becnuss he altemptea to leap upo
Presdent Roosnvelt’s sutomobils and
“ahioe his ahove”

Bectet Servics Agent John R
born clissed Hookaday as a 't
eccentrie™ and added ‘we |
will attamiit to have him senl
instituticn.”
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Mahoney O Go

KLAMATH FALLS July 13—<4"—|
o candl=|

Willis E. Mahonuy, st LH
date for U. 8. senato 1
diring the week-rpd
palgn political exeuy
tan but prepared to e
might for Hu d

|Army Airman Dies

In Bomber Crash

CRISTOPAL Canal Tone, July 13—
AP JEutenant Pastl I Was
kKilled iy and two ny
¥ o o

B

| resoTer

e !
Rain Halts Hegira |
From Dust Region

ARDY, July Al |

Jols Postmasts Grucmal  Tamep

Purley apd party s ntetr Ores |

§on on Toute 1o the young Dvrdocrets | Nogg~reaiddent  perm L fo
ational convention at Besttle. ‘rr.n-r-‘rh'.l frogg Colammic, Ka New

annals of exploration on the New
World 1s that of Gonealo Cuerrero,
Spanish who faraook
Christinndom baooma o Maya
ahief,

CGuerrero was shipwrecked on the
dangerous ahoals of Las Viboras

navigatar
Lo

south-pouthwest of Jamalea, With 17 |

othar men, Lo estaped in & longhoat
and drifted Wirough the Curibbean
for days. Soven dind and after nearly
two wooks the iivors  washed
nahiare on the const of Yuyoatan,

fur

Caphured by a Mayn par
survivors one by one were sacrifioed
to the stmange gods of thils, westorn
world, Guerrero and anothor, Cercne
Imo de Agullar, oscaped and made
thelr way inland tHrougn the dense

Yucatan forest,

only
alaves of a Maya ruler,
Bhortly Guerrern was given or sold

to another Maya clilef, but de
Agullar stayed and rose to becoms An
Important figure. Guerrers, taken to
Chetemal, Yuomtan, was rapldly “go-
ing Maya'

Tn 1510 Hernando Cortes landed
at the uland of Cozumel, off Yues-
tan, and heard of the Christian sap-
tives held Inland. He sent an order
for them to come forth. Geronimo de
Agullnr was froed, and set out to tell
Guerrero of tha turn of svents

The man de Agullar saw amazed
him; Guerrero had marelsd o Maya
woman af ©igh rank and had three
ahilldren. The Maya losked on him as
 chinf and war leader. His ears wern
plereed and hung with

\1ARO WHO WENT Ay

AoN7BALO GLERRERD,
Gparnish marinet,
BECAME P POWERFUL MAYA CHIEFTAIN
* WHEN SHIPWRECKED O
CobST OF YUCKTAN
foR 20 YerRS HE GuccEssrULLY
DEFENDED THE COUNTRY AGBINGT
GPANISH INVASION

l

heavy ear- ress,

NTHE
/

(151/=1531)

plugs. His face was tatoosd aftar the
Maya fsahion and he wors the Mayn
coRtIme.

His lower Up was plerced for a
labret and the sub hsd turned him
tiie color of the Maya thamsalves,
Pearing to return to his old civiliza-
tion, Ouerrero refused to lsave.

Strange as it seoms, Guerrero time
and agnin led the Mayn against
Spanish invaders, saving Yucatan for
his adopted people. He wns last
heard of about 1531 when he rebuked
an ditack of the Bpaniard, Franclsco
de Montejo, on Yucatan, Guerrero’s
strange atory was uncovered by Mau-
rice Ries, asssclate of the Middie
American Research Institute.

Tamortow: The internatiohal fort-

braska, North and South Dakota nnd;

Qklahom
eent during the [irst flve months of
thin year, from the [flgures of 1047,
Snell sald.

-
Pastmaster Dles

THE DALLES, July 13— |

two years, died yesterday. Surviving| petrol engine started the fire, which
declined more than 15 per | are his widow, s daughter, Mrs, Gen. | spread rapldly to every room In the
e¥a Groves of Portland, and n sister | house.

nnd two brothers In Texas

rpr———
MUK Used On Fire

BETHAL, Transvaal — (UP) — Milk | and Bert Jackson broke all state rec-

wos used to put out a fire In a | ords by producing 10.653 cratea with

o pa
Y How | farmbouss near hore when thye water

ard E Bare, 02, postmaster hére forlsupply ran out

An exploslon in a

Spinach Farm Record
WOODVILLE, Cal. (UP}—Guy Lowe

n total wejght of 4801; tons of spin-
ach, 1t wad announced here,
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SUNDAY 60T OFF 10 A BRD START IN “THE
NEIGHBORHOOD BECAUSE IT WAS A STILL, HOT
MORNING WHEN VOICES CPARRY, AND SOMEHO
1HE PLUMERS ON THEIR SLEEPING PORCH 60T ARGUING
ABOUT THE DATE OF THE BATILE OF WATERLOO, AND FRED
PERLEY, A STICKLER FOR FACT5, CHIMED IN, AND SOON ALL
THE NEIGHBORS WERE TAKING SIDES

E3iRus (Copyright, 1958, by The Bal Byndicate,
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S'MATTER POF

By 0. M PAYNE

TURNING INTo AN’ ‘q
EPICURE oTR -SUM‘n{w’

L}

MAW! You !LOI‘J?"’E‘R

JUST SoTTa 1
Coor “THa-
SPAasHeTT!

Loex! I i
HARDLY 4ET T
THA END oF 1T

“To START Ilfie's.-rw'
Tk

Be CoorED
AT3oUT ™IS
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TAILSPIN TOMMY-BMQ and Sound!

By HAL FORREST

Y STAMP WITH YOUR NAME -\kg
HAL FORREST,% THIS PAPER, FOR SET OF
MOPEL PLANS OF THE m[ias D.ST. PLANE
P = Elaas 0 0 - ¢ -

—FOR LIMITED TIME ONLY?

END A 3-CEN
ADDRESS T0

A JURY WOULD \
HAVE CALLED IT
MURDER .. IF YoU'D
WASHED OUuT! I've
GOT A HUNCH WHO
DID THIS!

YES!. ..
WAS AC

BEN WEBSTER'S OAREER—Propositionl

THE NEBBS—The Flatterer

600D AFTERNOON, SON!
FINE BIRDS YOU'VE
. GOT HERE—

—

YEAH, THEYRE PRETTY )
00D, BUT S'POSE
YOU PARK THE
HANDSHAKE, MISTER-
S,

OH, SHUCKS, SONL WE
JIPPEMS AREN'T SUCH BAD
FOLKS TO GET ALONG WITH-
BY THE WAY, WHAT'S YOUR

% NAME ?

By EDWIN ALGER

—

WILFRED HERE SAYS YOU

STRUCK HIM FOR A JOB—IT

S0 HAPPENS WEWE AN OPENING
RIGHT NOW— AND WE'LL PAY

x" A TOP PRICE TO GET A

; BRIGHT BOY LIKE

= YOURSELF!

WHY, RUSTY'S WHAT MY FRIENDS
CALL ME, BUT ON ACCOUNT ¢
YOU DONT LIKE BEN WEBSTER,
| GUESS \'LL JUST HAVE 1O BE
ALGERNON McGURK

By SOL HESR

LOSE &y
TIME IN
AMNNTHING

SO~

HOW ABOUT A
,’,_ E NICE STEAK
OOESNT » HMROCOMS CR
ONIONS 2AND
COTTRAGE-
P FRIED POTATOES!

WATH

GO AHEAD _NYoOU :
CRDER .M Oa A DIET
BUT IT ISN'T LADYLIKE

T REFUSE ANNTHING
THAT IS SO GRACIOUSLY
OFFERED..ONWY DONT TF

LET ME RNOW

\ADVANCE 30 L

IN

OM, THIS 1S WONDERFULY YOU MEAN A\
OF YOU TO COME HERE | WPPOSOTAMUS -
WITH ME .. YOURE NOT |1 wWisH 1 KnEW
oMLY BEAUTIFUL BUT
A VOURE AS GRACESUL,

——

MO, HONEST, NELLIE . PARDOM ME,
¥ 1 MEAM MRS SOANJOMWM, 1 HAVE
L KNEW I TRAVELED FAR AND WIDE - 1 HAVE
HOW MUCH OF VIR SMIFFED THE BRINY \WATERS OF
YOUR. FLATTERY ||} OCEANS . | HAVE DAMCED WITH
IS SEROLS.. IT DANCERS BUT THEY ALL FADE

m_% HELP A;"_ FROM MY MEMORY SINCE IVE
{
Z

eve

DANCED wWITH YOu)




