"Ocmon House

m  Story Bo Far: Mli Mayo, c‘:ﬁ'
s

!lulrdn af Marina Lorne, whoga hus-
band's post office mural hes enraged
Quanomet, She wan killed by a left
handed blow from the knife of her
wlster, Pam Frye. Interested parties
are; Tim Carr, once married 1o
M : Roddy Strutt, whose aliby-
ing plane crash twos deliberate;
Pegoy Boone, en artist; Jennings, an
frate plumber; and persons unknown
who burned down the Frye'a barn,
biffed Asey, Tim and Pam's father,
and destroyed Jack Lorne's mural
sketches. Alsging (s & $50.000 lump
of embergris belonging to Pam
which several people must hove reen
on the beach from Roddy's plane
Asey gets into the post pffice on Sun-
day for another loak af the murak

Chapter 30
Agreement All Around

HE miscreants!” Elliott said.
*The miscreants! This is an
outrage. This is—why, there's not
a single inch of that mural or of the
ﬂdc panels left! Not an Inch that
't covered by that red paint! It's
w~Jonah, don't you Lhink that this
s an outrage?”

Jonah, the dour post master,
looked carefully at the Congress-
man and then &t the red smeared
walls before replying.

“Well,"” he sald cautiously, “yes,
an' no. Yos, an’ no, If you ask me,
It's 8 erime to hurl govment

Furop ty, They hadn't oufhl to of
uched nvrmem prop'ty. But 1
tell you, it seems awful good to be

nble to look around the inside of
this place without blinkin' an'
winein®. Red lead, ain't It, Asey?”

Asey nodded. Red lead seemed
to be playing quite a part in this
case, ¢

“Piit on” Jonah continwed,
thrusting out an exploratory fore-
finger, “put on around the middle
of last night, I'd sny, Kind of a neat
Job. They didn't spill much paint,
an' they didn't do any tramplin'
around In what they did spill,
either, No, sir, this wasn’t no mad
job. This was delib'rate.”

“Iam profalindly shocked,” Elli-
ott said. “Profoundly. 'm at o
lm.tl

His volce was anllmlg serious,
and so was his face, and both were
impressing Jonah enormously. But
{t seemed to Asey that underneath
his seriousness, Elliott was consid.
aerably dplenuod. and cpnalderably
relleve
lems, anyway.

“I s'poge the picture's ruined?"
Jonnh asked hopefully.

Elliott lopked Inquiringly at
Asey.

“1 guess g0.” Asey sald. “I don't
think you'll be able to do much
reclalmin'. an' it'll cost a pretty
penny—"

“Asey.” Elllott sald, “you have
hit the nail squarely an the head
Any sort of reclamation would
fecessnrily be n most expensive
lob, n burden on the thxpayers, al-
rendy burdened—and g0 on. And
after all, you can't expoct the gav-
ernment to pour more money down
the sewer—I mean, down the
pipe."”

“You don't figger there's any
chanee that they might, do you?"
Jonnh asked.

. It hnd solved his prob- |4

“But {t's true! Jonl!L you've got
to belleve me—"

4l wen't ssy s word" Jonsh
sald. "Not & word. Here, take it
Now, you know what I think? We
came in the back way, an’' no one
saen us, But if they dld we can fix
that up. I think we botler get
along—"

“What?" Elllott sald, "Justice—"

*T know." Jonah returned. "But
there still might be time for some-
one to salvage that damn painting,
for all we know, but if we wait till
tomorrow—when it's good an'
dry—"

“We ean't do any such lh!n "

“Come on, EL" Jonah said. “Let's
lot it get found tomorrow, just to
be on the safe side. I'll find It my-
self, when I come over early to-
morrow for the up mail If any-
tHing's said about your bein' here
this evenin', why, you just come
out back with me to get a valuable
doc'ment that got mailed by mis.
take. We didn't even come in this
part of the buildin' at all. Come
on, now. We don't want o be in
here too long—hurry!"

He shepherded them out, despite
Elllott's voluhle protests.,

“Now see here," Elliott sald as
they paused on the renr steps, ''see
here, Janah, 1 did not have a thing
to do with that! ] give you my word
of honor that I did not—"

"Go long" Jonah sald, “1 was
Luur sergeant in France. remem-

er, I know how straight a face you
can lie with!"

“But T didn't!”

“Listen," Jonah inserted a finger
In Elliott's vest buttonhole. “Lis-
ten, this'll get Quanomet and the
towns around all so roused up In
your favor—why, a hundred per
cent! Just you consider the next
election all over an’ done with. EL
We thought vou was shilly-shally-
In', not wantin' to wet involved
with Strutt's unele In Washington
that chpse Lorne's nicture. They
been eallln’ you n fake. pn’ n slrmi
dler, But this'l) gnve you, this will.
An' don't think anyone'll ever lot
on, or give vou away. You won't
et involved a mile, I'll gee 1o that.
it Asey don't. We'll—what's the
word, Asay?"

No Wild Geese

LIBI, I think,"” Asey sald In a
strained volee,

“That's it! If it should happon
that you get mixed up, why, we'll
alibl you. We'll lay it all to the
touriats in that mess last night"
Jonah patted Elliott on the shoul-
er, “Now, you get along, EL I'm
oin’ to be late for evenin' serv-
ces, as 'tis. An' don't vou give this
o thought—we all wanted to do it
purselves, an' we'll show you how
we appreciate your dain' it for us
We know now that you got our
winhes right to heart!"

Elllott gazed blankly after Janah
as he gol into his cor and went off,
Asey. having restrained himself aa
long as any human being could,
laughed until the tears strenmed
down his cheeks in rivulets.

"Whee," Asey said at last, "I'm
exhausted, I'm all wore out. Oh,
golly. I think this {s the funniest
thing that's happened to you yet
about this edifice, Elliott. | think—
say, vou didn't do it did vou'?™

“What?" Elliott velled at the tap
of his volee, ""What? Listen to mel™

After ten minutes, Asey stopped

T wauld not like to
ord" Elliott cleared his throat,
“but I think I may snfoly say that
—I'm speaking for myself, vou
understand. This is not an official
statement It shnuld not be con-
strued as such.”

Jonah nodded, ‘1 see."

“But 1 think I may safely say.”
Elllott went on, "that the chances
of this work of—er—art, this work
of art belng reclalmed or reno
vated are—well, they're remote
Jonah. Thoy're remote.”

Hr spoke with such relish that
for a moment Asey wondered if
Elllott might possibly have lost

8 key on nurpose,

"That's fApe.” Jonah said. "1
don’t mind tellin' vou, T sort of
mm!rd o paint the thing out, my-
lelf

"Off record.” F'Iltnll said heart«
fly, "me tno, Jonah

*A Silly Story*

AY!" Jonah, who had walked
over to the front door, bock-
oned to them. "Say, looky here, in
the inside of the lock here. Looky!

0 On rec-

This gold key, lrl'.——
“In the door?" Elliott asked un-
happlly

“Hight smack in the tront door—
it's unlocked, an' this key's sittin’
here on the inside. Say —well, what
do you h;! W about that. this's

11

Elliott sald with
"Abt ;h:h-lv im-
r 1 don't beliove {H1™
“Well. It ( |,, 3y \'ll.r name on the
n "L B Elliott
? Say.” his dour
up. "Say, vou oughtn't |
of feriotten this, El You' ‘d ought |
to of been more ¢ I- |
"Jonah, vou d i
o

Jnmh winiked ¢
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“I didn't really think 0" he
said. “Honest, I dldn't. Look, 1 got
to get over to see Roddy Strutt.
I'm aghamed of myself for not
havin' been there hours ago. Are
you comin’ with ma?"

"Well,” Elliott sald with resig-
natlon. “T've apparently got the
native vote, solil. Maybe 1 don't
need the Strutts. Who knows?
Sure. ') come along, but (f vou
find me being politieal, nlense
don't take il seriously, If Roddy,
Strutt actunlly is involved (n this
I'll do evervthing in my power to
help vou get the worm. Only, it's
funt possible that 1 may have to
protond otherwise."

"I understand," Asey sald. “Lats
roet on”

He stapped by the telephone ex-
change to talk with Hanson, whe
halled him wildly from the side
whalk.

“l aln't got time" Asev said
drawing Hanson aside, “to 20 intc
n lot of details, but this's what |
want you to do. I want vou to check
up on Elliote—"

“Him? The Cmmro;smnn"

"lnwr your voice, an' dan't
point,” Ascy said. "1 mean him,

the Congressman. Cheek up on him
from when the post office closed
last night till this alternoon, Got
Tlnll" And for the love of heaven

Inn to get from "u- it
the best ple hur # he c¢an find uf ﬂn
murnl, The t h'u sf all of
it, and I w 1'1 v enlarged so's )
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For turther proof address the suthor, inclosing: & stamped snvelops for reply.
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leppo has besn oscupled in turn
by Egyptians, Pearsians, Arablans,
Turks, and. recently by the Fronch
Ferelgn Leglon, The center of tho
great earnvan teade between Bagdnd |
angd Damascus, Aleppo atlll carrles on
important export and lmport trade.

Palr of Shoes

Btrunge' as” At seems, one palr of
children's shoea, sirpe 8, shod elght |
members of slx different families,
reprosenting thres genorationn In
Yadkinville, North Caroline

Purchiussd 72 yeara ngo 1n 1860, the
hoes were fltat worn by Bettle Hus-
il Next Bob Dixon inherited thom,
then Dixon's uaephow, Chaclic Wil-
A | lams, whe wom them to chuich a
the | fow. timen.
Two sons and rtoree grandsons of

Internatinnal Forfress i

The citadel at Aleppo, Arabis, hos
long heen fought over by nations
which have sought to galn powsr 1n
the desert peninsulh

Built on a high hill, whieh Mobham-
madan tradition says s supported by
000 massive columns, the cltade)
wiaa takon' In 1400 A D, by ‘Phnor
Inun, who entersd through Bab-ul-
Hadld (The lron (inte,) With 50,000
men he marched up the hill to wrest
tho old lartress from the Syclans,

Legend atates that Tnm n
foreed to macTifio
& himan be
MoRt surre i t
enild margh to the cltaael with
reat of his foros

Latlll in good condition,

PA\
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Weeoto REPMIR /
(Owned by RLDixon,
Yadkinville N.C.)

Diron nekt founs use for the ahoss.

Al e'ght of

the “shoe relatives™ are allve teday.
“Terra-planing.*

During the heavy ralns  which
fooded Southem Cailfornla last win-
ter, two boys found & way to turn
misfortuns inta fun

Allen Couse and Clyde Enton, of
Lynwood, hooked up an aguaplane
behing an automoblle and drove
through the streets which were cov-
ered with foot-deep water—until the
fgnition wires doamponed. Kaviaka
and paddls-boprds were a common
sught on the city streets.

Tomoreow:  Man of o' thousand in-
ventions,

Kennedy In Plea

drml window &8 an Amerlean mem- |
orial to the late King Georve V. |
For Toleration K"hl:wlg urged sympathy for
e sk of B2-nations refuges committes
WINCHESTER, England, July 14, I now In session at Evian-Les-Bains
—[(API—WIith & ples to democrscies | Franee.

the |

to tealst “intoletance sueh  an i The memorial wis suggested by an
abrond In 8o muc of the world," | Ameriean’ cltizen Hving in the Unit-
Joseph P, Kennedy, United States od States, whose name was not dis-

ambnssador, today unvelled o enthe- | closed and who paid half the coat.

The rest was met by American resi-
dents In Britain,
—

The caarina of Russis pald 83,500
far an embroldered handkerchief
which took 70 years to make,
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DISCOVERS FRESHIY- ~TROTS OUT To HALL AND

BAKED LAYER CARE  (ALLS UP 1O MOTHER MaY

ON PANTRY SHELF HE HRAVE A PIECE OF “THAT
NEW CAKE ?

i

VERY SOFT! LICKS!
FINGER,

ll

EDBES. EATS THEM

1y
SitiaRs (opyright, 1638, by The Bell Syndicate, Tnc)

FINDS A FEW STRAY  TRIES 1 5MO6TH OVER  DECIDES HE'LL GET IND
CRUMBS AND B\T5 OF  TELL~TALE FINGER MARK TROUBLE IF HE STAYS A~
FROSTING PROUND THE  WHERE HE POXED THE  ROUND THAT CAKE

FROSTING. MARES Mf= LEAVES, LICKING FIN
TERS MUCH WORSE

KNEW SHE WOULDN'Y  "POKES Tb SEE WHEMER|
LET HIM, AND 50 1SK  1T's HARD FROSTING
DISAPPOINTED, RETURNS  OR SOFY
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—Checking Up!

OMMY'S RACING

LANE, THE MERCURY,
oMLY SLiGI-ITLY
DAMAGED FROM A
FORCED LANDING,
QCCASIONED BY A
BROKEN CONTROL
WIRE, UPON WHICH
ACID HAD BEEM
POURED BY SOME
MYSTERIOUS HAND,
I3 NOW IN THE
THREE - POINT
FACTORY, UMNDPER-

BUT HOW
COULD AcCID
HAVE GOT ON
MY CONTROL
WIRES, CHIEF?

GOING RF pAFRS

Wi (B by The Bed Arsdmat, B )

:aua-rv WHO, BESIDES YOUR-
\ SELF, WAS NEAR THE
MERCURY VESTERDAY?

By HAL FORREST

WELL, CHIEF
THERE WA
WILKINS .. AN
. OH, YES,
LEM non-snl

TO REPORT
TO MY OFFCE
AT ONcE |

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—No! No!

OUCH! DON'T

(LeT's GET DOWNTO
| BUSINESS! WHAT'RE CALL ME THAT,

MR, JIPPEM — MAKE
| 1T MR, MeGURK,
AT LEAST!

YOU MAKING HERE,
7 ALGERNONT JUST DOU

How's

| THE NEBBS—Reading the Riot Act

ha I CAMIT STAND THIS
‘ﬂ .\\ { LONGER _ILL WAV
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L AUNT OPHMEL

WELL, WHATEVER T 1S
THE WEBSTER BOYS
PAYING YOU, WE'LL

BLE IT!
THAT?

By EDWIN ALGER

.+..BUT ON ACCOUNT &' My
EARLY TRAININ' AN' THE WAY
MOM AN' DAD BROUGHT ME
UP, | COULDN'T BE HAPPY

TAKIN' YOUR MONEY, MISTER!

THOSE Bi6 TURKEYS,

WELL, ER, ER, YOU'LL
SELL US ONE O

NO, MISTER,
THEY AIN'T
FOR SALE-

WoN'T YOU ?

By BOL HESS

NTEND O DO... TO CLAIM HALF OF
IAS PROPERTY...YOU :
NEEDNT HANG AROUND ar-'camr:vs HIA

£ 3 SAY, STEVE, 1 KNOW WHAT YOU
e o
f 7\

/ o _JALL L
{ s©
WE T

LD

7 WHY, BROTHER, M SURPRISED AT

7
WANT 1S ONE DOLLAR

AS TO CLEAR YOUR TITLE SINCE
URNSIED UP NOT
THATS WHAT THE ATTORMEY

DEAD.-.

ME
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