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Chapter One
“Bang It, Asey!™
SEY MAYO pretended
not to hear her, but
neither the distant
chugging of the eve-
ing freight nor the
rattle of hailstones against the
truck’s throbbing hood nor
even his own disinclinatlon to
listers could drown out the shrill,
rrm:rnl siream of orders that
sstied from hls Cousin Jennle.
“Bang it. Asey! Bang it! Take
the wreneh an' bang it, I tell you!
Bang it! We only got fifteen
minutes left to get oyer therel
Bang it with the wrench!™
gnoring her impatient knuckle-
rappings an the windshield above
continued hiax slow;
nt of the rusty
rre. and the re-
ndsheld wiper con-
ape grudgingly over
a triangle half the gize of an ive-
cream cone,
“Wrench. wrench, wrench!"
shrilled. “Bang It with the
ench—oh, come Asey!
With a weary sigh, Asey
straightened up and brushed the
accumulated hallstones from the
shoulders of his best gray suit
Then, r.l:ln-rm% at the winding
curves of the Tonset rond ahend,
he climbed back into the truck
“See?" Jonnlg pointed accus-
ingly al the wiper. “Look at itl
It don’t hardly even woaggle now!
All your tinkerin's only makin'
it worne! 1 tell you, you got to
take the wrench, an' bang at it,

here

Jike Syl always does. It's quarter |

to aix, Asey, an’ we're three miles
from Quisset, Bang that wiper an'

get along!

Asey leaned back against thcl

slatted seat and shook his head.

“Jennle, I—"

“It certalnly doesn’t seom a lot
to ask you!™ Jennie said hotly,
“Just to deliver a few clams on
time for your poor Cousin Syl,
lvin' home there with his ankle
all asprained, worryin' f
goin' 1o lose hls Inn clam busl-
ness or not! Six s ax Inte as Mra
Doane'll wait, an’ I had a terrible
time persundin’ her to wait at all
Bix o'clock. she told me aver the
phene, or she'll get a new clam
man!”

*Hut Jennie, 1"

*Trouble is,” Jennle continued,
“vou're so busy bein' important
tgese days, bein' a director of
Porter Motors an® gettin' your

leture taken in Washington with

ill Porter an' all those other en-
glne bigwigs, ¥ou don't care a
snap for me an' Srﬂ"

“Now look here,” Asey sald as
she paused for breath, “Ten sec-
onds after Bill Porter laft me an’
my bag at the door, before my
hand touched the knob, you were
rushin' me off to deliver Syl's
clama. You wouldn't listen o my
shiftin® the clama to my roadster
an' takin the main road. You in-
pisted on this truck an’ this

in" short cut. You wouldn't

e my warnin’ about the
torm Bil an' I drove

', who would?™ Jennle re-
tor: .

"Who'd expect hall the
middle of June? The radio man
paid drizzle!” I

*Whatever he sald, hail's what

i got,” Asey said. "1 want ta
E:-..'. hin clam dend line, but 1
don't feel up to piloatin® this vehi-
over Ii'.r‘!l‘.' curvea with two
lind crossin’s an’ three bridgoes

d, without sesin’' more than
alf Inch of roadl An’ I eannot
re that wiper work!”

he's|

"Give me that wrench!™ |
Ascy shrugged.
“Here |

Jennle Bangs It
""?‘.HY well” he said,
vou are, Bang away to your
heart's eontent. An' I'll promise
1 can bang that
n', I'l get Syl's
clams ts Q ot by six, even if
1 have to fiv through the hall with
‘em gripped in my bare teeth!™
ou remember that!” Jennie
enid as she elambered out
Asey winced as she hacked
viciously at the wiper, half ex-|
pecting the windshield itself to

wiper

chatter under the force of her
i blows, |
! Then he opened his eyes wide

e wiper, after a preliminary,
tating spasm, began Aipping
back and forth in clean,
R Mrokes,

“See?" Panting a little, Jennie
plumped herself Jown beside him
agnin, "Now, me an' Syl's
|elams to Inn, an'
| hustle up—na, you start
any mote

“AIL T sald" Asey
A ehuek Ywas Ur I oty
to get you there on time, but
don't expect any Superman mira-
[eles from this jalopy. An' hang
on tight”
| Swaylng around some of the
eurves and skiddin around
|others, the truck rumbled along|
the shore road (oward Quisset
| with an accompanying clamor sut
aof all praportion to (s speed
) aived a sigh of rellef
when the rotted short cut ended
und he swung the truck back onto
a tarred highway

"Next time we set out on any
elam  delive expeditions.” he
told Je laxed his grip
o olE Rive qur
! 1 an' drive somethin'
faster an' n flexible than this
truck A steam roller, say, How
much time we got left?™

don't
sin'l You promised!"

1d her with

Aspy

by Phoebe Atwood Taylor

“Army,” Asey gald briefly.
“They're just startin’ to pass.”

“One of them columns? One of
them long strings of cars an’
trucks' an’' guns?" Jennie's voice
rose in a crescendo of dismay.

“Uh-huh. Golly, Jennle, It's the
same outfit that Bill an’ I spent
an hour passin’ a week ago today.
See, now those fellers with the
lanterns are switchin' the eontral
box lights to red all around. 1
guess they're goin' to hold up
everythin' on all sides, There's
the bus from Bouton pullin' up to

our left, I'll get out an' see what
our chances are of cuttin’
through,™

Turning up his eoat collar, Asey
walked across to the nearest sol-
dier, who was energetically
swinging his red lantern at the
hus.

The Army

MINUTE Ilater he reported
4} back to Jennle.

"Looks like we gol to walt till
the bitter end. It's a timed prob-
lem, an’ the column’s runnin' late
because of the hall, and' they
won't let the bus through aven

though that wouldn't mean stops |

in' the eolumn. Huh? If only 1
had my roadster, Jennie, I coul
bent it up the West Tonset road
an' eirele ahead of 'em, bul
couldn't ever make |t in this truck
of Syl's™

“Did wou tell that fellow who
vou was?™ Jennle demanded.
"Did you tell him your pleture
was in_the paper with the De-
fense Commission yesterday, an’
that you was Cape Cod's detec-
tive?

“This column’s at war, lady! You got to wait.”

liver thess clams,
an' that wipe
sald with finall
me now, not with the
in sight! I'm goln’
these clams by six!”
With a strice
belligerent deter
marched over to t!
| had talked to
| Asey sighed and turned up his
|eont collar again as snaiches of
her shrill protests resched Him
even over the clatter of the pasi-
ing eolumn, He had no d
sally forth into the downpour,
but when Jennle bagan to pump
| her fist up and down in pecple’s
| faces someone had to step in and

n . you
Jennle

t reflected her

Je

curtall her.
| He arrived on ' scene just in
time to hear the soidier's patient

answar to her

| ;nml.zuu.’:_t,
“Lady,

ey of this

problem, roat
| war, and vou ear sugh
this eolumn. Thi

| war, See?” You g
Hey, you! Lady!”

‘rantically swinging his lan-
tarn, the soldie tely
|velled and blew his whistle at a

erept araund

| small sedan that ha
|the Boston bus ar
| slowly edging b
[tront of Syl's truch

| Under the impotus of the sol-
| dier's shouted orders, setdan
was rather re ntly backed up
alongside the b

| “Women drivers!™
sajd wearily t

the soldier

Aoy chuckled, “Nope,” he sald, seem

“I didn't bring up the Hayseed
Sleuth angle e, We just got
0 got to

It's too bad about the
8 but wa'll explain to Mrs
Doane how we got thwarted by
the Army. She can't carp at that,

a
was bare
by

el

This Big Nash Does It

AT MIGNWAY SPEEDI
Never before lias a big car cost so
little to rin

gues over ¥

! This nese kind of car
V miles on @ tanklul
of gasoline! And Nash gives vou
soft coil speingn on all fur wheels,
the world s pasiest steering — new
I'woway Roller Steering. You

ean have, ss optional extras, o
Nash Conditioned Air System,
and & "Sedan Sleeper™ Bed, Tha
buy of a lifetite in the lowest.
price hield. See it —<drive it today!
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40 Years in Congress  Profit in Soupfins

Is Enough for Norris;
. Veteran Glass fo Run

Washingtan, Nov. 18.—{AP)}—
One senate veteran, Senator
(Ind.-Neb.), announced
today he would retire when his
present term expired in January,
| 1843, while another, Senator
Glass (D-Va.), said that he would
run again next year

The B83-yearwld Glass, who
came to the senate 21 years ago,
sald in an Interview that "I ex-
pect to run again; I will run i I
am still living.

Norris, who will round out 40
years of congressional service
with the expiration of his pres
znl term, told reporters that “1

now now that my ability to
work and carry on ls decreas
Ing."

“T do not feel” the 80-vear-old
Nebraskan continued, “that 1
vould not be doing justice to my
state or to the nation by tryving to
hold office after my usefulness
has disappeared. A mun reaches
the age when he is unable to do
the work of the senute. [ feel
that 1 have reached that period
in my life"”

...for the

EASIEST WINTER
' your car ever had!

Is Proved by Tyro

Port Orford, Ore., Nov. 18.—
{AP}—E. Smith of Port Orford
heard tales of the big profits to

be made in soupfin shark liver
fishing until he couldn't stand it
any longer. Now he has proof |
It's true,

Smith went to the Columbia
iver, bought a boat for $3500
rigged i, returnea home, ook on
Red Nelson as crewman and
headed out to sea. Three dayvs
later he was back in port with |
enough liver to pay for the boat
and leave a substantial margin |
of profit for Thanksgiving tur-
key and Christmas gifts,

An uncharted submarine
channel has been located in the
Gulf of Mexico by the coast
and geodetic survey, depart:
ment of commerce,

Unprecedented Industrial pru-r
duction under the defense pro-
gram has revived the cooperage
Industry.

The department of commaerce
estimates that forelgn invest
ments In the United States ap-
proximates $0.700.000,000, |
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WIRLD IMPORTERS INC

San Framgince

PROTECTION OTHER OILS CANT MATCH

NOTICE: We don't mean “easier’ —we mean the “EASIEST" win-

A STANDARD OIL PRODUCT

ter ever for your engine, battery, starter! Why? Because Thermo-
Charged “RPM" keeps a better ofl film on engine parts than other
motor oils —any price, anvwhere. g

This means much less wear — Thermo-Charged “RPM’y"" film stays

put on plstons and cylinders while your engine is stopped. It means
a well-niled, easy-srarting motor that saves batrery and starter, too,
And 1t means unegqualed “hot-spot”’ profection when your engine
witrms up. Change to Thermo-Charged “RPM ' now — for your car’s
EASIEST WINTER.

STANDARD OIL COMPANY OF CALIFORNIA

Jisew mote than eves AMERICA'S PREMIER MOTOR OIL

‘“To be prepared for war is one of the

. now.

most effectual ways of preserving peace. ..

When George Washington spoke

today.

these words the world was a much
smaller place. Transportation and
communication facilities were such
that it took considerably longer for

anything to happen than it does

But there are certain thoughts

that were as true then as they are
This “preparation for war
for the preservation of peace” is

one of them. That is why the
United States is hurrying to make
itself the strongest nation on earth.

Your newspaper plays an im-
portant part in the preservation of
peace by keeping its readers in-
formed of their country's progress
in preparation of war., Under the
freedom guaranteed it in the Con-
stitution, the American Press fear-
lessly voices the sentiments of the
American people.
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