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THE PHONE BOOTH MURDER

_by Phoebe Atwood Tay 101 e———

. wSTERDAY: Asey Moyo, the

ape Cod detective, was only de-
ivering clama when he ventured
inta the Whale Inn, He fotind it
deperied, lighted with candlés be-
cauee a storm had put out the
lights, and what s more impors
tant, he found @ corpae sitting on
o chair in the phone booth. And
new, jurt after verifying the foct
that the corpee s #till in the
booth, he is accoated by the very
nelf- doughter af the
proprietor.

Chapter Six

Ihrough The Keyhole
SEY chuckled. *1 must" he
sald, “look pretty much of a

tramp.”

The girl didn't deny it

“But," Asey conilnu.ed‘ “my ap-
pearance {s decelvin', I've done
some trampin' this evenin’, only 1
ain't one.
have you been in this room?"”

|
*Since three this afternoan,” the

Flrl said tranquilly, “And now,
'm sure you're in a hurry to ge
to the Commerelal--"

“You mean” Asey sald, “you
been in this room m’.'u three this
afterncon? All the time?”

“Yer," the girl sald firmly.

Asey's eyes narrowed.

“And |{ you'll be good enough to
come to the door,” the girl con-
tinued, “I'll point our the directlon
of the Commarcial House."

Asey leaned back his head and
opened his mouth wide.

“Jennia! Ahoy, Jen-nie!™

The girl jumped as his quarter-
deck bellow roared out

ou
“Jenniet" Mex took another
breath, “Jen-nle!
*Look here,” the girl said aharp-
Ily. “you've got to stop that din!
can assure you that there is no
one named Jennie here!”
“Asey! A-sey!”
“Who's that?” the girl de-
"1%'11:" Asey said, “Is Ji I.
said, * ennle.
Ahoy, Jennie, where are you?!"
" irs! Come up here, Asey!
I'FI er, right here!
he '{l‘l ucked down, opened
the lor-swinglnﬂ cupboard doors,
aqueezed hersell through them,
and ran over to the slaircase in
e
- utely, can't go up—"
*Aside, yo’l.l ”?er." Asey :Ei

iss Doane, how long |

| door, an’ then 1 begun to .
litlle better. An' then —in
s

“Who?!" Asey demanded. *Thi
Doane girl that was just here?”

*Na, no, no! The woman at the
red lights! The one with the um-
brella! The ane—"
|  *Look, Jennie," Asey said sooth-
| ingly, *1 don't Blame you for bein'
| eonfused. I tell you what I'll do.
I'll phone Sam over at the garage
| an' ‘have him drive my roadster
here an' take vou home. You need
to lie down. You had a hard day
even before you got to this plae
an' what's happened since hasn®
made it any easier. I'm not a bit
surpised you seen a ghoat! Come
on downstairs, an' I'll call Sam.*

It was not untll ke took hold of
Jennia's arm that Asey realized
his ervor. The sudden gleam in
Jennie's eyes was not gratitude
|Ior his consideration, but sheer,
unadulterated anger.

know what I'm talk
tell you, it waa that woman, an' it
wasn't no ghost!”

"You mean, she recognized you,
an’ spoke to you?!" Asey alkmf.

Jennle shook her head.

“She walked straight past me,
Asey! Never sald s word. [ don't
think she knew 1 was there]
Straight past me, an’ scross that
livin' room, an' up the stairs!"

“What did you do? Asey de-
manded. *Did you speak to her, or
Evut out your hand an' touch her?

hat did you say?”

“l was so flabbergasted,” Jennle
nidi *1 didn't do a thing hut gape,
an’ [ think my eyes nearly poppe
out of my head, Asey, They ain't
felt right since. Why thers one
| mintute I'd closed the door of that
| booth, an' the next minute there
she was, comin’ in the {ront door
an' . walkin' past me! 1 thought it
was & ghost, first. But that woman
was just as real ax could be™

*Honest, Jennie, d'you—"

*I kept thinkin' of things to
say,” Jennle went on. “Only they
l!f.lluck In my throat. She waa
| halfway up the atoirs before 1
could unloosen my tangue an’ find
my volce, Then 1 let out a seream,

good loud scream, It even scared
mé! Scared her, too, She went up
the rest of the stairs like a streak

| of greased lightning. Then I come
|m an’ rushed up the stairs after

her. An' right on the staira was

and took the stairs three at a time. | this pocketbook hete. | guess that

He found Jennie on her knees
viEn her eyes focused on the key-
hole of a room down the corridor
to his right.

“What's goln' on, Jennle?
What're you glued to that keyhole
h? w}m'. ltnll‘h'ﬂ\:’“ herll

ennie er er to her

“SahhiT she said “She's 1y this
bedroom! t in here! Sahh!"

“What's the use of shushin't"

Asey wanted to know, "Belween | it on the stai

our ialh an' rrl’ﬂm1 1 guess some- |
y knows we're In thia general | “She dropped it when 1 let out

vicinity! Jennie, who's in the

What you been doin'?"
"“Look!™ Jennle got to her feet

and held out something she'd

glchd ui from the floor beside
r- -Im Tll

o
Asey took the white-stitched

leather pocketbook from her and

glanced at the Initials,

’h‘O.E.B. 'l'h’ll's the one from the
one "

"Lllhﬂf Miss Doane had been
desperately trying to get a ward
in edgeways, *
of you simply stop this and—"

Oh," Asey said. "I forgot you.
Go downstalrs, will you, an’ phone
Hanson of the state police, an' Doc
Cummings, the medical examiner,
over in Wellfleel. Tel' "em Asey
Mayo wants ‘em at the Whale Inn |
right away. Hurry, will you? Now,
Jennie, what'd you take this from
the phone hslib K’:t?“! . X

never b took It
from her!” she pointed toward the
door at whose keyhole she had
been watching.

Misa Doane broke In before
Asey had a chance to speak.

re?

tan, will the two | Jennie sald. “But |

The Pocketbook

*\VOU don't look like Asey
Mayo!” sha sald. “I've geen in- |
aumerable pictures of him. He|
Wears a ﬁachtin; cap, and. a duck |
coat with lots of little g‘uckeu,'
and he carries a gun. And, besides,
he's in Washington right this min- |
nute! 1 saw a picture of him in the |
paper this morning, shaking hands |
with people who make engines
or something!™ |
“I'm back.” Asey Informed her,
“an’ these are my city clothes |
Now, hustle with those calls, will

you? |

“Well. all right™ But she still
looked skeptical ns she tyrned and
walked back along the hall o the
stairs,

“Now, Jennie,® Asey went on,
"let me rt this straightened out. |
What's the story on this pocket-
book, anyway?™

“T tell you, 1 took it from the
wortisn that's in the bedroom in
there! I didn't take it from the
phone booth waman!™ [

Asey sighed,

“Let's siart at the beginnin’®
he esaid patiently. “Somebody

knocks over a bucket of ¢lama, an' |

T rush out into the rain. What did
you do then®™

*The minuts you left,” Jennie
mid, “I somehow begun to fee]
awful scared an' trembly. Al
alone there with those candles
Rickerin’, an’ her (n that hooth!
Why, for a minute or two, 1 just
siook! An' then [ shut the closet

| been goin' ¢

roves she was réal, don't §tr
hosts don't cary pocketbooka!™

“An’ She Dripped!™

ASEY restrained himsel! from
remarking that pghosts had
been known to carey far stranger
objects than ladies” handbags.
“Huh,” he sald, “Then you didn't
aclually take this bag from her,
did you, Jer e? You just tound

“Same thing!" Jennis retorted

that scream! Don't you look so
doubtful, Asey. She hnd on that
felt hat an' that tweed coat. 1 tell

| you, it wan her*

Asey frowned, and played with
the clasp on the pocketbook.

“An’ you saw |11mr go into this
room?" he asked, as he casually
opened the pocketbook and peered
inside, “Where i she now?’

“Oh, 1 didn't see hoer go in, be-
catise she reached the top of the
stairs before 1 even got started,”
know she's in

| this room. This is the way she ran.

An' I been in overy room on this
floor that's unlocked, an' 1 listened
outslde every that's locked,
an' this s w e is. 1 heard
e N

this pocket-
mpty. Tell
And "

stairs, to

mn.{lult wl !
“On the curve o

one side, just wh e dropped
itwhen I yelled.” Jennle told him.
“An’ | wish you'd stop nakin' a lot
of fool questions an’ either tell her
to come out, or break that door in.

I knocked an' banged, but she
didn’t pay a speck of attentiont®

Ase¢y reached out and ra
his kn’::rk?rl a st the du(\l:.w-d

“A self-respe flea” Jennie
mild with scorn, “wouldn't hear
that knockin', An' it did; it
wouldn't pay any # tion to It
Tel r to come out

*Will the occupant of Room
Five." Asey said, “be good enough

to open the dor
Nothing !
Asey roj

then he dre
“Honest, Je

that mavbe pe

vour ming
dropped

that

pockethook'"”
“Maybe. But someons might've
wrey. an' shift-

ad things fro
another—I've ki
that, Jennle—an
bag on thi stairs

“1 tell you, she
she dripp

She was?™
“She dripped raln. She was
wet."
“Let me tell you whe ink,"
ey sald n don’t

On the Radio Chains

ATATIONS:
| Chaln afMibation and
|| they wre on the dial:
KRALE (MHS) 1330, Portlana
KEX (NBC-Blue) 1190, Portland
KGA (NBC-Blne & MBw) 1610
Spukane; KUO (NPBU-Mlue) =10
San Franciseo; KUW (NBC-Med)
€0, Porttand; KJIR  (NBU-Blue)
1000, Seatlle; KNX (CHS) 1000
Los Angeles; KOA (NBWC-Rled)y 2530

where

Denver; ROIN (CAS) 070, Portl-
i land; KROMO (NBU-Red) 230
sealtle; KPO (NBC-Red) 680

San ‘Francisco; KSL (CBS) 1160

Salt Lake City.
— Time Shown ls PST

Monday

KEX, KJR; Vox Pop, KSL KOIN;

KGO, KEX, KJR: Cockiall
KOw. Bill Nenry, KNX. Seattergood
Baines, KOIN: November Owercomt-
erts, KOMO; waltz Rhythm, EKPO,
Voires of Yestarday, KSI.

KOIN. KSL: Dr. I. Q. Jim McClean
KPO, KOW, KOMO, BSecet ¥
KGO, KEX; Scandinavian Reporter
RJi

ROW, KOMO; Tropical Moode, KJR
7:00 p. m~Mercury Thaater, KNX

5:00 p. m~Adventure Staries KGO, |

Etars of Today, KOW; Jana Ardon,

KOMO; Don Winslow of the MNavy
KPO.
5:30 p. m.~—News of The World.

Hour,

3:00 p. m—Radio Theater, KNX,

iy,

80 p. m.—Mor Ameries We Bing.
KOO, KEX: That Brewster Boy. KPO,

KON, KsSL; Monday Merry-Go-
Round, KEX, EJR: Contented Hour,
| KPO, KOW, KOMO,

780 p, m—Cavwicade of Ametica,
XPO, KOMO, KGW,; Blondis, KNX
KSL, KOIN. Greater Wmbhinguon
Hour, KJIR,

00 p. m—Ammm 'n° Andy, EKNX.
| KOIN, ESL: Preda Wartng, KPO
| KOMO, EKOW Herbert  Marshall

KOO, KJR, KEX.

B:15 p. m—Llanny Rows, KNX. KEL, |

KOIN, Lum and Abner, EPO, KOMO,
Kaw
830 p, m.—1 Love a Mystery, KOO
KEX, KIR: Voloe of Pirestone, KPO,
| KOW, KOMO; OGay Ninetlea Revuoe
r::-'x_ KSL, KOIN.

KOw, KOMO; Trus or False GO,
KJR, KEX: Vox Pop. ENX; Nawn,
KON, Sparts, KSL

EOMO, EGW;
| ENX, KOIN:
KO0; News,
Bonata, KEX.

1w p
COech, KGO, KEX, KIR;
Newe, KPO, KOW., EKOMOD;, Master-
| works of Musie, K8L: Newa
Five Htar Final, EOIN.

10:30 p. m.—Ed Etokers

Natl Badio
KSL, KJE;

Porum,

Neporeer |

1100 p. m—Nob Bradley, KSL.|
KOQIN, String Serénsde, KPO, KOW:
Trls Maving World, KEX, KJR: News.

ENX, Reveries, XOMO,

Tuesday,
5:00 p. m.—Adventure Stories, KOO:
KJR, KEX. Ate You a Mimsing Heir,

KSL: Jans Arden, KOMO Nean
KOIN: Don Winaxow of the Navy,
KFO,

5330 p. m—News of _the World
KOO, RKJR. KEX: Tha Arkacsas Trav-
eler, KSL; Scatfergood Baines, NOIN

4200 p. m~Buwns and Allen, KPO
KOW, KOMO; Becret City, KGO,
KEX; We, the Peopls, KSL.; Scandi-

| navian Reporier, KJR: Becond Hus-
900 p. m—Telephone Holr, KPO, | bang, KNX; Lecn ¥. Drows, KOIN,

9:30 p. m.—Hawthorpe Houss, XPO, |
Hollywood Showcase, |

Mooniight |

m~PFanl Whiteman's|

| KOW: OQlenn Miller's Orch, KSL
KNX, KOIN
730 p. m~Red Skeiten, XKPO,

KNX; |
| Bedond Husband, KSL,
Muale, |

KOow, KOO, KOMO, Alvine Rey's|

Orch. KJR. Johm Sullltvan's Oeeh, |
KEL: Broadway Bandwagon, KEX: Ed |
ESL; BErocadway Bandwagon, KEX: |

Masterworks of KNX; The
| Workd

Kro,

Muste,

Today, EOIN: Concert Hall, |

830 p. m—Symphony Concert, |

| KGO, KEX, KJR: Report 1o The .‘-‘l-l

tion, KOIN; Pibber M:Oee and Moily,
KPO, KOMOD, KOW; WwWho, What,
Where and Why, ENX: World News, |
KB5L

700 p. m.—Bob Hope, XPO, xoun.‘
KOW. KOMO: Treasury Hour, KGO.
KEX, EKIR; leom P. Drews, KOIN

800 p. m—Amos 'n’' Andy, KNX,
KEL, XOQIN: Fred Waring, KPO,
EGwW, KoMO

B:15 p. m—Lum snd Abner, KPO,
KOW, KOMO: Lanny Roms, ENX,

SL, KOIN. Concert Hall, KJR

8:30 p. m.—Johnny Presents, KPO,
KOMO, KGW. Information Please,

RESTLESS AUDIENCE

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

YOU MRE A LITILE TLAT-
TERED WHEN SMALL

TELL HIM A STORY

TALE , UNCOMFORTABLY
MWARE “HNT HE 15 How'
HESORBED IN EAAMINING
CONTENTS OF W5 POLNES

YOU BEBIN, NOTICING
Witd RLEASURE HoW
NEPHEW ASKS You b GUIEILY HE 517 AT VDUR
FEET AND HOW INTENTLY
HE WATCHES You

You ALK

You 710D ON Wit VOUR  PRESENTY HE AGHS |F

(Raleased by The Hsil Myndieate, 1ns)

Li
YOU REALIZE PRESENTLY  ORSERVING VOUR DIS -
"5 YOUR EARS HE 15
WATCHING, WHICH HE
SPNG WIBGLE WHEN  -HOUEH STiLL TASCINATED

IN REPYY 10 YOUR QUERY,
VOU'D LIKE 10 SEE THE  HE ASSURES YOU ME DOES
SCAR ON M5 HEEL  WANT T HERR IE RESTOF  DURING ENSUING CoM-
THE STORY, AND BECOMES IN-  MOTION YoU MAKE

TENT WATCHING A TIY

S

—

PERSURE , HE PANS AT-
TNTION 1o THE STORY,

BY YOUR EARS

N SGUIRMING AROUND,
HE TALS OFF FODTSTOOL

YOUR ESCAPE

LI

L ABNER—The Skin You Love Te Touch!

KOO, KEX, KJR: A You s u:mul 1020 p. m—Reid Tamner's Oreh.|rock on the way to his camp,
Helr, KENX, KOIN; News, KSL. KSL; Charies Dants Occh, EKOW.  Thomas Starr, a prospector in
#:00 p. m—We, Tha People, KNX. | Alvino Reys Orch. KOO, KIR; | ick and
KOIN: Easy Aces, KOO, KJR, KEX: | Broadway Bandwagon, KEX, m!‘-!r-:ml::n mgn":ﬁ.l::iiﬁs ‘ph. rock
Adventurea of the Thin Man K_po,' works of Music, KNX: The World | e jced
KOMO, KGW; Sports, KSL Today, KOIN; Concert Hall, KPO, out of its earthy bed he not
930 p. m—Battle of the Sexes,! 1190 p, m—Hsppy Gordon Bang- | Yellow gleams on the underside,
EPO. EOMO, KOW: Arkansas Travel- | ers, KPO, KGW; This Moving Worte, | He had the stone assayed and
er, KENX, KOIN: Mal Hallew's Oreh. | KEX, KJR; Ken Stevens, KSL, KOIN; | found that it contained gold

KGO: News, KIJR ESL; Moonlight | News, KNX. KOO: Reveries, EOMO. | worth $875.
Sonata, KEX, _
1090 p. m—Ran Whde's Orch. | BRINGE LUCK v e =N T
KGO, KEX, KJR: Reporter News Cy Young, one of baseball's

KPO, KOMO, KOW: Masterwrcks of | T orih, Australia, —(#) — An- | o, moptals, was traded to the
Music, KEL, News, KNX; Pive Star|noyed because he continued to |old Cleveland team for a suit
Final, KOIN stub his toe on a jagged piece of lof clothes.

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS

by JOHN HIX

{‘l"\ =il

(¥
'8 L?NsEs/

Tnvented by Augusiine le Prnce,
Franze, 1887...
- {
e GOLDEN STO0L OFlSHay,,
(ALwAYS LAID ON ITS S|DE

SPIRITS FROM
Bl LS
1
SOLUL OF THEIR PEOPLE/

SEAT OF THE SOUL

In the illustration above, the Golden Btcol, made of wood, is lying on its side on the
seat of a chair. Symbolizing A hanti national unity and spirilual existence, it has never besn
fat upon by anyons in more than four centuries of its recorded history. In 1900 the British
governor of the Gold Couast denanded its surrender and the Ashanti declared war. Later,
when they had been subjugated. the stool had disappeared. More than 25 years later the
elders of the tribe retrleved it from its hiding place and rebuilt it. With rare understand-
ing the British celonial government decided never to demand its surrender again.

TOMORROW: Billiard Musicl

é\‘

By AL CAPP

FREIGHTER LAUNCHED

Portland, Nov. 24— —The
John Barry, fifth liberty freight
er launched In Portland In the
emergency  shipbullding pro-

Timely Tulf-Twist
Suits hold their shape «
and won't wrinkle

Sold only at

l

1
|
Eram

entered the Willamette
river from Oregon Shipbullding
corporation ways vesterday, A
sixih Is scheduled for launching |
next Sunday I

SMELTER HOPE DASHED
S1. Helens, Ore, Nov, 34 g

The QOFM ady 1 the Colum- |
bin county centmml labor council |
today to forget ita hopes for an |
iron smelter hore Edwin M
Martin, assistant to the chalr
man of the OPM plant xite
board, wrote it the necessity
for speed in Increasing lron pro
duction forced expangion of ex
Inting facilities Instead of oew
construction

Thirty that A e if an
|

imals are ki o o man

TAILSPIN TOMMY —Ominous Command!

; EIMY.{’-ALL MAH

IFE AH'VE BIN WAITIN'
FQ' PERMISSION Jf7—
TODAY AH |

AH NICKED MAHSELF[-

. -
AH'LL POT A L OH, NO!-ARNICA MIGHT ROLGHEN THE

TEXTURE OF YOUR SKINS=I'LL
SOME OINTMENT | b i

AVE. IT WILL
I;LESEFWE 11}}.‘5
TEXTURE.

By HAL FORREST

WHEN WE LAND,
=

THEY RADIOED. THEYLL REFUEL US/
GET READY TO GRAB THEIR TOW LINE

NROUTE TO PANAMA, TOMMY'S
LANE ENCOUNTERED BAD WEATHER,
AND THE GAS SUPPLY BECAME

DANGEROUSLY LOW.. BUT JuUST
TIME HE SIGHTED A STEAMER’

IN

THE NEBBS5—I1 Looks Bad

| GOT ‘ER TIED,
TAILSPINZ.. UH .,

SKEETS / GG -GREAT ' ~
JJ-UMPIN’ .
: : C-C CATS” |

IT'S TH G-GHOST OF OL’
VON BLITZKRIEG HIMSELF/
WWE G-GOTTA
GIT OUTTA
MH-HERE 77

| WOULD NOT UNTIE §

THAT ROPE, IF | '

WERE YOU, MY FRAN!

COME ABOARD/...)

HAVE A SURPRISE
FOR YOU,., AND

A TAILSPIN TOMMY!

{ Ny
-'-\Q,‘ Py .
} : "wm;rrm
; ' _ @

By SOL MESS

|
-

ILL G0 OVER AND SEE

EMMA TH

THAT SHES IN A SERICUS

r

L.

REPORTED

I

NOTURIET

N oA BIG NEW C

A BIG ARISTOCRAT, AND ILL RET A

NNEBB DOESNT Py ME
FOR WHILE 1M AWAY

NOING Away
~E RIDING

SONG TO ARRANGE) ROSPITALS AND =
HEADLBEEN CARRY N | O HAVE HER SENT TO /NURSES ARE EXPENSNVE.
URE THAT SINCE /I THE HOSPITAL WHERE o SHELL RAISE TARNATION
: M SwEU. GET PROPER || SHE CAN NEVER GET
CARE..SHE NEEDS A _F WELL THINKING ABOUT

¥ ((SFENDING v HER MONEY,
D “—‘[f SN\
1 - e 1 y

YF SHES OUT OF NER Y/ M

= O~
AR - WESTERDAY e

P i

!
!

—




