PAGE SIX

Oc¢racon House

BY PHOEBE ATWOOD TAYLOR

The Story So Fari Asey Mayo, Cape
Cod detective, W investigating the
murder of Marina Lorne, whose hus-
tand’s post office mural has enraged
Quanomiel. She wes Ylled by a left
handed blow from tha knife of her
wlater Pam Frye interested poriles
are. Tim Carr, once married to Ma-
rins, Roddy Strutt, whose alibyng
plane crash was deliberate, Pegoy
Boone, an artist, Jennings, on irate
plumber. and persons unknown who
burned down the Fryes barn, de:
stroyed Jack Lorne's mural shetchas
and defoced the mural itael) Miaxing
is o 350,000 lump of ambergria Da-
longing to Pam Then Roddy is killed
by earbon monoxide polseming.

Chapler 45

No Clews,

“OTHUIT said they expected

trouble,” the officer said
*They don't seem to know just
what kind, oul they expected il
[hey nad the place all armed and
fortitied Under those eircum-
stances, now did anyone get nere
without being seen? And why did
Strutt unlock the gln%: and go
in? He must have, too. aﬁ;r:gs
key is on the same ring w '3
car keys that were in the roadster,
and they tell me that no one else
had a key to this qarnge. Seems
there'd been a bit of trouble with
the servants swiping the roadster
for their joy rides, and that's why
it was here all by Jtself. What was
the idea, Asey?”

“No one knows any 1deas,” Asey
sald wearlly. “It's TJ opinion that
the servants waa fed up with this
armin’ an' fortifyin' and that ex-
cept for the two at the drivews

ates, no one was doin' any guard-
n' at @l I've got some pretty good
evidence that the rest was mostly
oceupled with a crap %arrll an' fleld
day, in the basement. It was gettin'
dark when Roddy disappeared
Someoene could have aneaked alon

the shore all rlﬁht without bein
seen, L ean't find out why Roddy
come here." i

“Date, maybe?" Lane suggested.

"He had every o gortunllg to
make dotes,” Asey sald. "He's been
phonin' people right an' left all
day, an' they been phonin' him.
Carveth put his foot down on a
couple of parties Roddy'd planned
here for todny, but you can't tell
how many other dates he might
have made."

“But If they were afrald of trou-
ble, Lane sald, “would Roddy
have made dales, or come down
here without telling anyone? And
it he'd seen a prowler. whyn't he
yell?"

Asey abrugged. "1 think, my-
sell, that he must of had a date
with someone that he wanted to
kesp quiot aboul, or one with
someone he never thought of as
bein' a mennce. He came here, met
‘em, went into the garage for a chat
—1his is a secluded sort of place,
here. An' durin’' the chat, he got
his, Did you find anythin' in the
unr:uie. by the way1"

MClews? No. [t's a eleun garage,
I'here were things in the car, but
Just the sort of things you'd expect
to find in a'tar of hls. ﬁnlrplm and
a lipstick or two, and a glass bead,
and compnots, and a powder puff—
all shades lead me to feel that he

rck!okrrcd blondes. Come on and
ook,

Asey wenl into the garage.

“You know," Lane sald, display-
ing the articles, “you on'r get
elews in a thing of this sort, un-
less—"

"'less," Asey sald, “you have
someong uu_-!a into some fresh ce-
ment, or write names an' addreasses
an' phone numbers on the corpse’s
shirt front. Doe, I'm drivin® back
In Tim's ear. You're comin’ to see
Aaron, ain't you? Well, I'll meet
‘ot at the Oetagon House. Thanks

ane. Happy huntin'."

Offhand, he thought as he drove
along home, offhand he couldn’t
remember when he had aver felt
more bitterly ashamed of himaself.
It only he had gone to the Strutt
home the night before! It only he
had gone to see Roddy, and ironed
out the situation. If only he had
nllnw:\”mn;o lr;]\cﬁ of ecommon
sensel If only he had, Roddy might
stil] be alive. y migh

He reproached himself steadily
nnd forcefully all the way along
the boach rond,

‘Gientle Philosophizing’

()F COURSE, even It he had
= gone, he'd only have learned
about the Jennings eplisode, and
considered Jonnings the menace.

That wouldn't have helped matters | K

much. He might have talked with
Roddy, but he wauldn't have gone
far without the pilot'a side of the
slory to use as n crowbar in prying
aut thetruth

The chances were that whoever
sal out to kill Roddy would have
killed hiim in any case. Everyone
in the town knew of the guarding
and the fortifientions of the Strutt
nouse, but the preparations had not
deterred the murderer in the least.
He had made up his mind to kil
Roddy. and he did just that,

And Marina had been killed 1n

W e grimly determined way
had been burned by

and  disregard for conse:
aquences. The mural had been ob.
erated with finality and delib-
eration. The key stealing was neat

and deliberate. Everything, In
fact, that seemed to malter wai
characterized by the same quiel
and efMcient force. By neat timing
and firm thinking. The (fellow
thought things out, and things wen!
with g fine smoothness for him.
He turned into the driveway ol
the Octagon House.

Mrs. Carr, followed by Emma
on her leash. walked down from
the poreh to meet him. They were
mn only ones up. she informed

m.
“Pam and Peg were lired lo
death, and so was [im. | packed
them to bed. Aaron's asleep, merei-
fully, but he—Asey, whal's hap

ned now, you seem sp dejected—
ﬁtnuw. You need food|"

“] always wondered,” Asey salo
as they went indoors, “why a wo-
man always thinks that all anyone
needs to make em feel betler is
gluu a little food. | do.” he added

urriedly, before Mrs. Cart could
retort, “need food. An if you can
find me same super-spinach that'll

ive me the brains to settle this—
on't yell at the news—this murde:
of Roddy Strutt, I'll be willin' tc
trail you argund on Emma’s leash.’
"85 he's been killed, has he?'
She didn't seam perturbed by the
information. “It doesn't surprise
me—oh, here's the chicken Pam
was saving—no, not a bit. Nothing
would surprise me at this point
Whr wag he killed?”

“[ ain't nt the who or why stage
yet," Asey sald, attacking the
chicken,

“Is it the same one who killeg
Marina that did this? Really?

th?"
"l can't glve you facts” Ase)
sald. “Only a sort of gentle philoso-
phizin’ about the simple murder. |
don't think | ever seen anythin
more simple than these two mur
ders. Glirl stabbed wilh someont
else's knife. No clews. Man stunned
an' stuck under exhaust pipe. Nt
clews, There you are. Smarl
Smooth, Unobtruaive, like, Use
guns, an' ballisties'll you get Use
goimn, an’ taxocol'glsts’ll get you
ut use a stolen knife an  carbon
monoxide, an' combine ‘'em with
passion for removin’ finger prints
an' a lack of collar buttons an' false
teeth [eft behind—oh, you yot
somethin' here, you have! We got
to prove you took the knife. We
got to prove you staried the car
50 to speak. An' very faw murder-
ers invite audiences."

‘Some Nice Person?

‘ HAT wore the motives?" Mrs
Carr asked,

“Roddy an' Marina," Asey said,
"sort of inspired motives, The
place Is |itlered with reasons for
peaple to kill 'em."

“Why,” Mrs. Carr asked, "do
eaple kill people, anyway? | was
rying to think, today, just why |l
wanted to kill Marina, and all )
could think of was, she'd hurt Tim
That seems so vague!"

“Usually it's love or money,
Asey sald, "or variations on ‘em
There are others, of coarse. | once
knew a man who killed another
man on account of bein’ unduly

senaitive about his toupé, but that
ain’t a normal one.”

“Well, murderérs aren’t normal
anyway,” Mrs. Carr said.

“Emma,” Ascy sald, "is a nore

mal cat. She eals, an' she sleeps,
an' she's bright enough to be
trained 1o a leash. How normil
would Emma be, if she got a real
chance at that parrot?”
“1 almost wish,” Mrs, Carr salg
sincerely, “that she would. Toots
18 the most inhuman tird —just site
und stores and stores, and never a
word! | suppose that Toots and
Emma, between them, know the
whole story. Thoy pretend to, any-
way But Asey. murderers aren™
normal. They can't be”

“I don't see why there's this tar
renchin’' theory.” Asey sald, “tha*
murderers have to be elther ec
centric people with (oo man)
brains. or dumb elods witheut any
More often than not, (t's a nic
person who turns out to be a mur
derer. 'Course, by the time th:
experts get through, they've got
all the symptoms listed in the doc':
book, an' you wonder why the
wasn't put away behind bavs at the
age of three an' a hall”

“You think it was some nice per

son who lilled Marina and Rod
dy?" Mrs. Carr asked anxiously
“Oh, dear. | thought it would be
someone—well, not with a beard
and teeth missing, but some
one—"
“With a leer and no socks," Asey
sald, "I know, P'raps it |s. But they
ot m nice way of thinkin' 1 give
em eredit”

"How'll you find him?"

“By time," Axey said. "Time, an'
some other odds an' ends, like who
ruined the mural—"

“Oh, has that been ruined? How
perfectly splendid! How perfecth
wanderfull®

Asey chuckled. “An’ | got to finc
out who burned the barn,” he saio
"an' who saw Roddy Strutt an Fr

day night—"
“That sounds terribly diffeult
Y1t 18" Asev said “An’ 1 got t
find out if Lorne's drawings wa
burned for spite. or a purpose. A
just the time element alone
enough to keep one man busy f
the end of his days”
Copeizhi 1211 )
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For further proof address the suthor, inclosing a stamped envelope for reply. Reg. U. B. Pal. Off.
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BECHUSE
1877)

MEDICAL SCHOOL
AT JoHNS HOPKINS

ir. M. Carey Thomas

One day In November, 16877, the
board of trustesa of year-old Johns
Hopkins University was confronted
with the problem of dectding whether
ar not women ahould be admitted
na students.

The Immedinte problom wns  Mins
M. Carey Thomns of Baltimore, a
daughter of one of the trustees, Well
qualified, she had Just graduated
from  Cornell univeraity with an A. B
degree—at the age of 0. Miss
Thomas was admitted —but with
moal unumial stipulation: she wounld
ot be permitted to attend classes!
| Bhe had sought sdmisslon te con-
Hpue hor studies In Gmok under
the Inte Professor Hasll L, Gilder-
pleevn, but strange as It =eems the

l’uilmy did tot allow her to enter

PH.D, kb2, LHD,

WAs REFUSED PERMISSION To
AIEND (LASSES WAEN SHE ENROLIED

AT JoHNg HOPKING LINIVERSTTY~--
HER SEX,

& Whs INGTRUMENTRL
Lﬁn‘%ﬂupma A

.

v

nis classroom along with male stu-
dents. Instead, Professor Cilldemlesve
conclied her “after school" for a ymr,
after which she withdrew from the
univeraity.

In later years Miss Thomas dems=
onstrated her friendship for Johus
Hopkins in the face of her unpleas-
ant memorien there by securing the
ald of Miss Mary E. Cnrrett, wealthy

Baltimore benefactress, In founding
n medical school at that university

—on condition “that women be ad-
miltted

Misa Garreti contributed over
EI00.000 to this fund. Another S18.-

000,000 she left Miss Thomas I'orl
educationil uses nt Bryn Mawr where | assume lendorship at Bryn Mawr eol-

tho Intter served as préaldent and
trustee.
After ending her studles at Johns

CPMEROONS, AFFica,
STAND ONLY (9 INGHES
TAkL WEN FuLL GROWN [

MANED SHEEP OF THE

:"fﬂt WINNING COMBINATION /

"V GRYLPRK, WiTH FRED ARCHER UP
WoN Tiwo RACES THE SAME

AFTERNooN

NS AN (ewmanke? Craven Meet
T w&f‘é’:._( Entgland, April 19, 1871)

Hopkins, Miss Thomuns studled Tfor

ity of Leip-
refused &

throe Years at the U
2ig, only to fira Nerss
degroo on accouiit of her mex, Cot-
tingen too refused ber, but in 1863
the Unlversity of Zusich consented to
ndmit her to exmmination,

Alter presenting n o dissectation on
“Sir Gawaln and the Green Knight™
she wns catechised for thrme hours
and awarded the Ph. D, degreo, sums-
ma cum Iaude, a distinctlon nover

before given elther n forelgner or

A woman. Then followed & year's
wark In Paris ‘at the Sorbonne and

College de Prance, aftor which she
roturtied to the United Siates to
lege.

Tomarmw: The ehurch that struck
ol

0

FRANKLIN, JUNIOR, IS

PHILADELPRIA, July 10—17—A
san was horn Tuesday to Mm. Frank-
I8 D. Roosevelt, Jr, wife of tho third
son of the president

The baby, welghing slightly moie
than seven pounds, was horn short'y
After 4 p. m. astern atandard time)

"PROUD PAPA OF SON|

{8t tho Ponnsylvania hospital. Mrs.|
, Roosevelt, the former Ethel DuPont |
wis brought thers Monday by her| siooxman, Pendleton rancher, Wl
elected trensurer of the Pendleton |
Houndup assoclation at a board of

himband

The brief announcoment was mude

by young Roosewvelt to reporters wait-

Ing In the hospital lobby. He =ald
no name had been selected for the

baby.
The boy s the elghth grandchiid of
Prealdent Roosovelt,

Name HRoundup Head,

FENDLETON, July 20— 4 —Lawel}

directora® meeting here last night
He succeeds Mark Barthel, restened
e e &
SLASHED!
Conts and Bults cut to 81065 up
Ethelwyn B, Ho!fmann

SUBURBAN HEGHTS

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS
— |

FRED PERLEY'S HOSE WON'T REACH HIS BACK LAWN FROM
HI5 OWN FAUCET, 50 ALTHOUGH HE HASN'T BEEN ON SPEAKING
1ERMS WITH HI5 NEIGHBOR. , HE HITCHED ON 10 HIS FAUCET
KNOWING HIM 10 BE AWAY FOR THE WEER-END. FRED WAS
THEREFORE RATHER EMBRRRASSED WHEN THE NEIGHBOR NOT ONLY
RETURNED UNEXPECTEDLY *BUT LEFT HIS CAR ON FRED'S HOSE

-
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S'MATTER PO}

By C M PAYNF

 TRECAUSE
THA rMAN
OFFERED MY
PP A FIive

DoLLtAT THILL
L]

=

e s,

'l i PoD
CouLDNT
rAE. THE

ER SETTIN'
THETTETE. [ M &l
GET YA od TH A
TADIO A MY

(Copyright, 1038, by The Bell Syndicate, Inc,)

TAILSPIN TOMMY—Paul Calls Sneade's Bluff!

By HAL FORRF™™

[ ¥R LiMITED TiME
| STAMP WITH YOUR MAME AND ADDRESS To

By <
T /:'[‘.\

BUR
HAL PORREST, &, FAP
| MODEL PLalS oF u?muéf\‘“ b

—_— —_ "'T

| JUST CAME HERE TO TELL YOU, SNEADE,
THAT YOUR BRIBES OR THREATS WILL MOT
PREVEMNT THREE-POINT FROM -
TRYING TO WIN THAT RACE!

: R
OMLY F SEND A N-CENT

5 BS.T PLANE

f AND IF YOU SEMD ANY
MORE OF YOUR COHORTS
OVER TO TINKER WITH
OUR SHIPS I'LL EXPOSE
YOU TO THE M.AA !

DON'T THINK I'D TRY THAT
U, SNEADE!
THINK YOUVE GOT
TOO MUCH FAT AROUND
THE BELT-LINE TO
\, BUST ANYBODY.

| WERE

F,

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—Sowing the Poison!

M AFRAID MR. JIPPEM,
| DON'T SEE ANY

POSSIBILITY OF A DEAL
BETWEEN Us—

NOW, DON'T MAKE
A HASTY
DECISION, MY BaY-

MOMENT=
i

THINK THE MATTER OVER-YOU'RE
TOUNG IN BUSINESS —AND ANYWAY,
THIS RED-HEADED BOY, MeGURK, 15
APT TO PULL OUT ON YOU AT ANY

¥
A

f.7 )
: ety
= S A

WIRES,
CHIEF!

I'D HATE TO
TEMPT THAT
KID, MY

["WELL, THAT BIT O POISON | DROPPED |~

HIT THE YOUNG sqQUIRT! IT wAs
JUST A SHOT IN THE DARK, BUT
WOW! SUESS THERE'S MOREN
SKIN A

=
;

UE sUST u_\\,-g\\
A LOT OF DoUGH .
1

\ L

MUST KEEP SILENCE ~ FINE FOR CORRIGAN T SonE © Y s ool
- ANOTHER CENT | SHOULD EVER WAVE
LOS ANGELER, July 20— (AP)—A SANTA MONICA, Callf, July \
lenoe ¢:inoeri =W, [ | Eastery |
private Jiin o mone Simon, | Teaes
im adireds, was \m- | any f
m Martin, !¢ star's | o
1y. mhen she was sved
P prison term today By [«
A. Scont fiv ]
cofividted on three| The Tenns (g wo bBasked
o nama of her | Capt, Do tine O 4

TEVE WHILE TAKEN MONEY FROM

HE LWES [ M. HE CAME O visiT |

NOU ANID THIS IS THE
(|

i\ RTUNE 1S COMING THS WAY . TeAT FAT

=\ WIDOW IS JUST GONG TO ADD T 10 7
— X

{ 10 years

WA

N,

™ US
r— ONLY HOME YOU HAD

5 GNVE WM A | WHAF¥ SHE GOT FROM THE
NE L)

GVE W 11L1|

|

- FIRST ADMIMNISTRATIO

sTve nine

winty Jall, however

Ihe atrange 10-vedr
Jullgr Scott il

3 M T Prrdres
Trode Mart Bag 0 8 P O%iee)
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