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Ocracon House

BY PHOEBE ATWOOD TAYLOR

Lhe Story So Far: Asey Moyo, Cape
t'od detective, W investigaling the
murder of Martna Lorne, whose hua-
band's post office mural has enraged
Ruanomet, She wax killed by o (eft
handed blow from the ktife of her
sirter Pam Frye. Interested parties
are: Tim Carr, once married to Ma-
ring; Roddy Strutt, whose alibying

lane crash waa deliberate; Pegoy
annn, an artist; Jennings, on irate
zlumblr; and perdons ynknown who

wrned down the Frye's barn, biffed
Asey, Tim, and Pam's [ather, de-
stroyed Jock Lorne's mural skelches
and defaced the mural Lisell, Mizsing
{r'a $50,000 lump of ambergria belong-
ing to Pam, Then Roddy disappears,
ond the biffer turns out to be Jen-
nings who has just spanked Lorne.

Chapter 42
Strange And Beautiful

"I'Ll. murder him, I'Il—"

“If you insist,” Tim suid, “let
me qive you the address of this
Iad 1 know. He's o professionil
builder-upper. Maybe inside of
two or three years, you might take
a whack at Jennings, but I'd just
give the whole ideo up.”

“No one can do that,” Lorne said
dramatically, "to mel And livel”

He got up from the couch and
strode around the studio.

“No onel" he yelled, and hurled
a glass vase at the fireplace. “No

one—""

“Not that,” Tim said. “Don't
throw that, Jack. That's a nice
Toby, far too good for you to smash
for demonstration purposes. Take
this highball gluss, if you have o
express yourself in crockery.”

ey waited for Lorne to calm
dowr. “Now,” he sald, "how long
ago was Jennings here? Figger it
out, because it makes a lot of dif-
‘rence.”

“Of, about a guarler to eight—
—between seven-thirty and elght
ot 80, " Lorne sald. "No earller than
seven-thirty. He came in, and
plcked me up, nnd—spnnked mel

“Then what did he do? Wher
did he go?" :

"] don't know, but when 1 see
him again—oh, you can laugh, but
the next time 1 see him, I'll break
every bone—"

Asey looked toward the door-
way and began to chuckle.

YAnd if you don't stop insulting
me," Lorne sald, "I1l begin on you.
1 mean'what i say about Jen-

nin »

'i!u'n smiled. “Well, begin," he
said. “Aren't you," he inquired po-
litely of the man standing in the
doorway, “aten't you Mr. Jen-
nings, of the tall, dark and mad
Jennings?"

Lorne wheeled around.

“You—you—"

*Wait,” Jennings said, "Don't
start anything you might regrel
I told you that once I had m{ in«
nlnﬂn with vou, I lost all my. hard
feelin's, All'of 'em. But,” he added
simply, “if T hadn't had my innings,
1'd héve gone plumb off my head.
Asey, 1 just had to sneak out of
that hospital, 1 had to.”

“Whoere've you been since you
spanked our friend Lorne?” Asey
asked him.

“Down flxing up the tank and
the drain,” J_nnninﬁn said. “That's
what | came in for. | got to get into
the garage and it's locked. Got the
kevs, Lorne? Honest, I know 1t was
a dirty trick to stop your plumb-
inf up, but I 'said to myself, I'said,
11l show the little cuss how pipes
can leak!"

Asey pointed to a chair. “Sit
down, an' let's weed. You beat it
from the hospital soon after I scen
you yesterday. Why?"

With utter honesty, Jennings
explained.

*The nmnnf there was being
made” he sald. “T just couldn’t
bear lying there and thinking of
that money, and me getting none
ofit. And then up town, & reporter
spotted me and asked if | was the
man with the leaking pipes—Ilols
of people who'd seen the mural,
they all recognized me and they
kept kidding me, and 1 ﬁm sore.
And by the time I got all set to
eash in on the tourist money, why
the outsiders had come with their
midways, and there wasn't any
money for me to make, And then
had a couple of drinks, and then
more people recognized me, and 1
Ite?t gelting sorer,”

"And started off after Lorne.”

‘1 Seem To Get Mnd'

#x7ES. Honest," Jennings sald, |

“I'm gorry 1 whacked yow
wis so mad, I didn’t know what 1
was doing. And I thought you was
Jerry Chase. And those iroopers,
they got in my way. And then
I sneaked in this house, and 1|
thought it wus Lorne coming: but |
it wis Aaron Frye — I'm awjful |

tully. “Well,” he said, “1 fuaﬂ |
got'a lol to be ashamed ol Any-
way, | wenl back to town and nad
a fow more drinks, and then | went
to Strutts’. | was sore at Roddy by
then, Honw.l. I don’t why it is, but
the minute | get a few drinks in
me, I seam 1o Fet mad."
You do,” Tim said.

“And then," Jennings went on,
"rng wite made me come home,
and this morning she got the doc-
tor, and 1he{ made me go back to
the hospital. Then | met Jerry
Chase, and he got me mad again,
kidding aboul those pipes, an
then this afternoon—well, | had o
leave, Asey. I'd have burst if 1
hadn't come aver here and given
Lorne what was coming to him. Of
course, if I'd got hold of him last
night, I might have hurt him bad.
But just spanking him, it eased my
feelings right away. Like magic.
Ain't that strange?’

“Strange,” Asey sald, “an’ beau-
titul, Beautiful to think you're
back to normal again. Now, when

ou came back here last night an’'
iffed Apron—"

“That's something | want to talk
o you about,” Jennings said, “1
thought of this plan last night bes
fumi come back, and the troopers
chased me. Pam's been wanting
water laid on, and a bathroom,
over to Octagon House. Do you
suppose, if | fixed ‘em up [ree
they'd furgwc me? | like Aaron,
and I'm awful sorry this happened.
1 didn't know he was hurt s0 bad
till 1 heard them talking in the
hospital, 1 didn't thyow him down
the stairs, either. He must have
lost his balance, Do you 1
could fix lhinga up?

“You could try” Asey sald.
“What do Tim an' 1 get? An' the
iroopers?”

Jennings sighed. “Can 1 take it
out in plumbing?"

"What about my drawings”
Jack Lomne demanded, “that you
stole? Oh, don't stare ond pretend

¥

d | vou don't know! You ean pull the

woaol over Mayo's eves, but you
can't fool me. What about my
drawings?"

“1 don't know anything about
your drawings,” Jennings protest-
ed, “Except that thing in the post
office—now, why do you have to
keep reminding me of that, just as
soon as | get my mind off of i1?
Serves vou right, if someane stole
E;our drnwings. They ought to be

urped—say,” he added regretfuls
Iy, “Whyn't I think (ol Why—"

No Hard Feelings

“THEN who stole them if you
didn't?" Jack asked. “There
isn't anyone else who could have!"
Jennings looked pityingly at
him, and then turned 1o Asey,

“I'm sorry,”  he sald. “That's
about all 1 can say, 1 guess. I'm
sorry | banged you up, and the
rest. But mostly Aaron. He's a
good man. I'll try to make things
up, somehow,"

“Been to Roddy's this evenin'?™
Asey asked.

“No, | had to thumb a ride to get
here," Jenninga sald, "I found this
pair of overalls and this swenter
out In the hospital shed. I didn’t
have my clothes, or the car. I just
came over here and tended to
Lorne, and then 1 went to work on
the pipes, just to show I hadn't any
hard feelings at all.”

Timothy was grinning broadly,
and Asey couldn't hold back a
rhuckle. There was something
rather amazing about this big husk
of a man, and the simple directness
with wh[ch he went to his point.

"“What about Roddy an' the
plane crashin' into you? Asey
asked, "an' his uncle in Washing-
ton that-got the contract for Liorne,
an' that got your face in the
mural—"

“He did not got that contract for
me!" Lorne said,

“Ssh! What about all of them,
Jennings? Ain't you still mad
about them?"

“About the nceldent, Asey,” Jen-
nings said, “well, Strutt'll pay for
that. And the mural—well" he
waved his hand, "'l got that all out
of my system on Lorne, here."”

“Come over here,” Asey sald
“an’ let me zee your hands."

“Sure, look away. There's some
poison ivy on this one, I got it last
night in the woods."

Y"Done any painting with red
lead, lately?”

Not since 1 was here the other
day—zee, Here's some under my
thumb naill 1t's hetl to got off, that
stufl {5, My wife's got some soap
she makes me use, but what's the
usa? That takes off the skin, top,”

Asey looked at him. “Can you
prove what time you got over here,
.1r‘\ivhrn you left the hospital?" he
ania.

“Why, 1 don't know as I could

sorry about that. I'll pay all his [tell you exactly. They got my
bills and damages and all You |watch at the hospital, you know

know, 1 did th
And then when I seen what | had
done, 1 beat {t. And then [ sald to
myself, Earl, 1 said, you go back
and see how much damage you
done, and be a man about it But
when 1 come back, the troopers
was out, and they chased me—"

*“To the riv 'vou foxed 'em
at the pand. sy firlshed up. “If
{t'l make wvou feel any worse,
nelther ane o T can swim worth
a cent, and it was the will of God
that they somchow managed 1o
Iand on Dune 1
Davey Jones's locker™

Jennings shook his head sorrow-

and not in |

hink he was Lorne, | But it was the minister ¥ ‘e

ima the lift. 1 guess he could tel
{ vou, all right. Look, ¢an 1 get inlc
tho garage?”

Asey shook his head. “The cops
got the key,"

“Well, !E’:cn"'.]‘vnn!n:s turned to
Lome, "I can't do ore tll
that's open. Say, As 1,
|'Aaron? 1I'd like to got ¢
|soon ns 1can, If 1 coul
Pam an
really did
(Copyright, IRIE, Flhisd

Tomorraw: The murderer atrikes
agaln.
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Bpecisl peniate cattipalgn expend

committes declded today (o Investl
gate charges of palitical abiass
Kentucky, Pennsylvanis and Tennes
M

vhalrman Sheppard (D -Tewna) sl

four meambers

8 committos I

voled 1o send Inveatigators nto the
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Hammer Thrower

80 oconsistently ean Fred Tootel,
track conch ot Rhode Inland State
college, throw the 18-pound hammer
around 200 feet that he Is consldered
“off form" if the welght drops in the
nelghborhood of 18D fest, 815 inches
—tha recognized world’s record for
thia event!

Strange a8 It seems, Tootel actually
threw seven 10.pound hammers In
successlon over the 200-foot mark—
one toss reaching 210 feet 7 inches
This rvmn:k.nmo feat was performed
tn May, 1025. Tootel wan then coachs
nig st Mercersburg Academy and In-
eligible for sctual competition;
Oddly enough, the world’s record In
thia event, held by Pat Ryati, an Irish
New York "cop” haa stood unbopten

NIeE Bay/ |

tRe0 0. TooTELY,
Rbade land State Lollege triack coach,
Trew Te 1618 RAMMER OVER 200 FEET
7 TMES IN SUCCESSION/

W 6?6]‘; MhR& '.:Ah: g.flg ;m'l INCHES ==
NE
9”,33,4,; i '4[ RECoRD IN THE EVENT/

THE OFFICIAL
=My, 1925 =

pnce. 1013 at 1080 feat 4!'5 inches
Tootel In 1022 won the nationnd
champlonship event and also cap-
tured the 1824 Olymple event at
Parls, but his record-breaking hoaves
were not recognlzed by the Internae-
tional Amatesur Athletle Pederation

Tootal's -first throw in his fresh-
man year at Bowdoln college, 1010,
nearly resulted In disaster, according
to John J. Magee, his coach thers.
Toote! became excited, danced around
for five turns, then lst go of the
weight In the wrong direction. l'l‘
flew out of the field and 1t In a
pasaing farm wagon

the sports fleld In hammer throwing
Out of Rhode Isinnd State have come
Honry Dreyer, 33-pound welght|

——
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world's retord boldsr: Irving
wartanny.

for a week in 1036;

plon in 16238,
Bay Bridge Godgets

Complete even 1o a &-by-8 foot
iafl, the new San Franclsco-Oakland
tn all the
latest gadgeia for safzty and convenl-

Bay bridge is nppolnted

ence,

Along the four and ope-hall mile
Apan Ara spaced call-boxes for two-
car pervien or {or summoning the
mininture
Two
Many of Tootel's proteges have lad | nnnlyses: the nir for destructive ele-

ments which might do barm 1o the

hridge’s  fire truck. A
weather burean under Tower

bridge
Monday: The money eater!

MEDFORD, OREGON, SUNDAY. JULY 17. 1038

Fol-
who held the sameo fitle
and Willlam
Rowe, Natlonnl AAU hammar chain-

60ES GUT ON FRONT LAWN  SETS
Wifi RUBEER BALL AND
JERY SMALL 50N 10

PLAY CRTCH

GETS SET 10 THROW IT
BACK AND DISCOVERS
Hi( SON HAS D15~
APPEARED

"T=15 (Copyright, 1838, by The Ball

N

WHICH 50N KRS THROWN
1o HIM A 00D 15 FEET
10 HIS RIGHT

i

CALLS AND CALLS UNTIL
PEALS OF LRAUGHTER IN-
FORM HIM SON THOUEHT
1 WOULD BE FuNAY 10
HIDE BEHIND A BUSH

OUT AFTER BALL

’

HEAVES 1T BACK, BALL
60ING INTO NEIBHBOR'S
VARD BECAUSE SON WAS S
INTENT DN WATEHING AN LEFf GIVES CHASE

ANT IN THE GRASS

!

TURNS 10 EXPLAIN To

WIFE AT WINDOW WHY
HE WhS CRLLING, SON
MAXING AN ALLURPTE
RETURN THROW, CLIP-

PING HIM ON THE ERR

Syndicate, Ine)

RETURN “HROW E0ES
OVER W5 HEAD AND
EVERAL YARDS 70 HIS

Picks BALL UP AND
FINDS THAT S0N HAS
EONE o PLAY WITH BOYS
ALROSS THE STREET 6DEY)
INTO HOUSE, SIGHING
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IF YA cANT
TALY,

THREE POWDERMEN DIE
IN PREMATURE BLAST

COCHRAN, Ofe, July 18.—[AP)—
Thren Portland men, mombers of a
powder crew for the Standard Log-
ging company construction gang,
ware killed yosterday In a promatire
dynamito tlasg,

Deadt wore Harold Olson, 34; Hans

Anderson, 51, apd Nels Erlckson, 20 T
Tig men, instantly Ellled, wore

working on 8 new mainline rallroad |

about 12 miles southwest of the

princnpal logsing camp.

-

ICKES APPROVES HIGHER |
TREE PROTECTION SUM

WASHINGTON, July 16—(AP)—

Secretary Ickes announced today ap-
proval of the first of a proposed astics
of agreementa to |ncrease forest (ire
protaction on 2.500.000 acres of tim-

ber land in Oregon.
The agrécment

state I

Ickea anjd, to safegunrd

counties,

was made with the
orest fire assoclation of Oregon,
1.870.000
acres of land in Lane and Benton

&—'wmﬂm 1838, by The Bell Byndicate, ze.)
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—Surprise

Visitl

By HAL FORREST

T — ~—— —

/WELL, BLOW ME
DO\J:VH IF IT
AIN'T SKEETS
MILLIGAN, IN
PERSON!

woTs, TH'
MATTER, RUN
QUTTA GAS?

I | DID | WOULDNT PICK |
THIS CRUMMY FIELD TO SET

DOWM ON, NOSEY!

FOR LIMITED TIME ONLY ? SEND A
ATAMP WITH YOUR KAME AND ADDR
K\I'.EST. ¥ THIS PPER, FOR

e, A

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—Good-Bye, Blues!

ANYT!

T (GEE, SOMETHING'S GONE
WRONS SURE ENOUEH!
; | CAN TELL BY THE wAY

BEN'S ACTING—BUT CAN
IT BE OM ACCOUNT o

HING | DID?

g
|

SUCCUMBS, AGED 99I
LTIMORE, Jul i AP 1

G s W Baldwis L1}

THE NEBBS

Daimonds Are Trump

[ UH.

s T
3-CENT
55 To
SET IOF

RECOGMIZE YUH,
MISTER SMITH. ..
HE'S OVER AT

{f,‘,-‘\_ WANT ME
: k r.,,;‘;.;/ SERVICE YOUR
A #_\ CRATE..ER ...5HIP?

.. DIDN'T

ER .,

QFFICE . . .
TO

m——

e AU

COMET ALRWAYs ﬁ\ ]
A W
e LT e e R

YOU , LEAVE THAT BUS ALONE!
SHE'S TEMPERAMENTAL
ABOUT WHO TC}UCHES

| JUST CAN'T TELL RUSTY
THAT JASON WANTS ME
™ GET RID OF HIM—

AND | WON'T GET RID OF
HIM! HE'S TOO SWELL
A GUY! T‘m

BRIARSIE, WE'RE GOING TO FIBURE

P oW THAT 1 HAVE

ESTABLISLED MYSELF AS A

i |
AUNIT OPHELIAS ESTATE I WANT M Vae e
YOU A sMalLu = | T
GET 2 @

FIRMLY

e
Y FEW

{ pn
il MIME 1 HAD

| FINER
AND 1

SEMS IN

&

1 BROUGHT ALONG A
DIAMCN DS FROM
THEM CUT
\ AMSTERDAM, THERE ARE WO

» "

WANT You TO A i
1'

=)
=

= |

THE WCRLD

ABOUT JASON JUST, WHAT DR. KILEY
SAID-HE'S PEEVISH BECAUSE HE'S
AN INVALID —AND WE'RE MOT LETTING

COME ON,
SKEETS |

WITH TH’ SHIR CHIEF]
THESE JASPERS

MEBBE | BEST STAY \

ABOUT US SELUNG
A FEW MORE

HEAVYWEIGHT

IT LTS
HEAVIER L 22

Y LOOK, FAMNY, 1

[ TR THIS 1S5 THE
BIGEEST ONELID
SRAR THIS ONE.-

NO, IM GONG TO LET

DIAMONDS AND, STEVE,
YOUVE BROUGMT SOME-
THING INTD MY UFE

{ BROTHER STEVE SELECT
MY DIAMONDL-HE KNOWS

) 1




