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THE PHONE BOOTH MURDER
— by Phoebe Atwood Taylor mese—

Chapter Nine
Biffer Doane
UT Mrs. Doane was an in- |

dividual you could let - |
selt birood about, She was a large, |
owerful woman, and nearly as'
all as Asey himself. If anyone |
sround the Inn possessed the|
hysique to move bodies, Mrs. |
pune did, And she was the only |
on who'd made even the|
mintest slip of the tongue. “No|
® under the clrcumstances |

wis i lot different from “nobody.” |
That slip, coupled with her eager-
ness 1o get rid of Jennie and him-
solf, didn't look so good. |

Mbat important of all, she|
eould switch her mood like &)
chameleon changed eolor. She|
could In an instant change the |
ook on her face and the tone of
her volce. To Asey, that ability
was more significant than her
powerful shoulders,

Of course, there was always!
the possibility that he was doing |
Mrs. Doane s great wrong. Per-|
haps she hadn't moved the body |
herself. But Asey couldn't help |
feeling that she knew something|
about it, |

About a hundred feet from the
Inn's graveled driveway, he
slipped through the tall privet
hedge and stood for a moment in
Its shadow while he surveyed the
place,

Now that the rain had mgped
and the lights come on and h
really had an opportunity to view
the Whale Inn xmy decided that
the place could be summed up
very briefly.

1t bulged.

From where he stood he could
#¢ no less than three upper-
story sun decks and two captain's
catwalks, and as he started to cir-
cle around the bullding Asey be- |
gan to fee] that the amazing part |
of this business was perhaps not |
s0 much that a body hac been|
lost ns that a body had even ever
been found in the first place.

Perhaps, Asey thought, it had
beon a mistake on his part to
atsume that the body must neces-
sarily have been removed by one
of the people he had come in
contact with. Those ells alone
wera capable of concealing a
regiment.

As he neared one of them
toward the rear of the bullding,
lights flashed on, and Asey
pidled over to the window of
what turned out to be the Inn's
modern and well-appointed kit-
chen,

He suppressed an exclamation |
as the person who had mpped|
on the lights swung around and
revesled himself aa the hearty
bnld man who had been hunting
the chicken thief with such vigor,

With the air of one who be-

® | elbow.

ged there and Intended to stay,
the bald man removed his coat, |
pulled off a bright-green sweater, |
unlaced a pair of wading boots |
and exchanged them for a pair of |
slippers he picked up from under
ono of the stoves, |

“Huh!" Asey murmured under
his' breath, “Now who in blazes |
are youd" |

Walking Arsenal

E was considerably more
eiirious when the man, after
hanging up his wet overcoat,
easually withdrew from ts pock-
#ls a small pistol, a short, ugly-
looking knife, and a biuclqn‘.

Asey whistled softly to - imself.
Perhaps his  abrupt departure
from this walking arsenal of »
mon had been a wiser and a safer
action than he ever could have
gusssed at the time,

Having stowed away his mur-
derous  eollecidon in his  hip
poc'tets, the bald man put on a
chef's white apron and set a
chef's white cap on his hnd.i
Then he stood for several min-
utes In front of & mirvor, adjust- |
ing the cap untll he ﬂnllly|
nchieved that same cocky angle
nt which he hnd worn his little
blue knitted cap.

When he at last turned around,
Ascy nearly let out a whoop,

Now he recognized the man,

Now, with that outtit on. he re-
membered who the bald man
wix, He was Washy Doane, the
eook of his uncle's old five-mast-
ed schooner R, R, Mayo. Riffer |
Doane he had been ealled. owing
1o his violent tendency to bift
over the head with the first ob-
jett at hand anyone and every-

atte  wha  dlsagreed  with him |
Sometimes, in fact, Wushy didn't
even bother to walt for any dis-

ngreoment to thke place, Some.
times Washy fust h'.E--d. |
It wasn't a hablt that endeared
Wasthy to his employers, and
Asey's uncle Custer Mayo had
about the only person in
¢ far-off days who was will-
hy on. Custer, a
devoted to
le, felt

lethal weapons, amiably peeling
himself a banana in the spotless,
stainless steel kitchen of the
Whale Inn!

Asey leaned back against the
ell, and shook his head.

He was getting old, he told
himself, old and slow. If only he
bhad paid more attention to his
Cousin Syl's distourses on the
subject of his ciam and fish cus-
tomers, he would have known
about Washy Doane. If he had
only used his head., he would
have caught on to the situation
out there it the woods in all that
downpour, He should have real-
ized that Washy was 1talkin
about the Inn when he mentio
his land, his business, his chick-
ens, and all the rest If un!i; he
had thought twice, he would have
uessed that Washy was the girl's
ather, the “Dad” she referred to
as helping her to fix the Delco
system when the lights went out
He certainly ought to have real-
ized, after listening to Mrs
Doane, what Washy meant when
he mentioned his wife in that
tone of voice

Asay grinned.

No one at sea had ever besn
able to tame Washy Doane, but
the Biffer had obviously mel his
mateh in the sirapping Mr
Doane!

He peeked In at the window
again.

Washy was sitting st the center
table with a small slate in front
of him and two cookbooks by his
apparently busily ab-

sor in the task of menu mak-
ing. Twice, while Asey walched
Washy gol up an checked

items in the vast corner refriger-
ator. During one of his ehecking
trips he poured himself out @
tumbler of milk. and when a
gray-and-white cat !um?ed up
on the table, Washy obligingly
poured some of his milk out on
the table top for her to lap,
Too Peacelul

IT certainly was a peacefu)

scene. ﬁser thought. It was st
very peaceful, and Washy was :0
very Innocent, and everything
waa so very tranquil and homey
that it began to Just a little
ginister,

Ascy ducked back from the
window as the head of Mra
Doane appeared in the doorway
behind Washy., She Inoked
thoughtfully at her husband’s
back, and then disappeared from
sight. She was tiptoeing, Asey
concluded, hecause Washy gave
no indieation of having heard her.

“Huh!" Asey murmured. “Pus-
sylootin’, are you?

It might be just as well to find
out what for, he fAgured. and
promptly started around the ell.

He cireled past an incinerator,
a bulkhead, and a couple of
woodsheds, hurried by a stretch
of what seemed to be some of
the original boarding-house pi-
azza, and found himself once
more at the front of the house.

A lurge black sedan was just
drawing up to a stop by the front
door, and Asey ppused by a
clump of lilae bushes while a
1J|rft- woman, of the Lype scorn-
fully referred to by Jennie as
overstuffed, was assisted out by
an equally overstuffed chauffeur,

“Good night, Alfred,” the wo-
man said,

“Good night, ma'am.”

The woman waked hesitantly
up two steps, and then she turned
around.

"Alfred, did you take my blue
Bergdort to the cleanersa™

“Yes, Mrs, Clutterfleld.”

The woman still hesitated.

“And 1t will be quite all right

about the pay raise, Alfred. I'm
afrnid 1 spoke rather hastily
about it yesterdny, Of course,

times are hard, you know, Alfred.
You can’t be sure about things
any more, Mr. Fredley at the
bank sald taxes were going to be
simply terrible—"

Aszey's fingers drummed Im-
atiently againat his sides as Mrs,

Tutterfield went into detail on
the lax situntion as foressen by
Mr, Frediey at the bank,

“But 1| will manage somehow,”
Mre. Clutterfield said. “Er—Al-
fred, you won't tell, will vou?"

Asey ralsed hiz eyehrows

“No, M. Clutterflold, You may
depend on me.”

“It will be our little secret,
Alfred. Just a little secret bee
tween you and me”™ Mro Clutter-
fleld sald covly

“Yes, ma'am,”™

“1 suppodo  you really ecan
manage quite nicely by yourself,
Alfred?”

Alfred nodded and assured Mrs,
Cluttarfield that he eould man-
age all right, only it might take
quite a long time

Although it sounded to Asey
like a thoroughly convincing as-

surance. !t didn"t appear to dis-
pel the doubts in Mrs. Clutfer-
feld’s mind. Instead of proc

and out o
vently 4
Clutte

wonld

i slep
ext econtribution te the
tion was sn ".t‘('l.‘ff"l'ii
hit Ascy with the effect
it to the jaw
| l ppose.” she sald anxiously,
And | ihy Doane, dy wouldn't really kee
er Doane, the centfal figure ght in the trunk, would §
of dock brawle from Portland to | Allred?
Sitka, his pockets stuffed with To be continued

Alaska Liner Rips
Bottom On Rocks

Senttle, Nov, 27 —(F)=The
northbound Alsska finer Alew
tian with 200 passengers aboard
siruck Ripple rock in Seymour
pitrraws on the British Columbla
coant early today and received

TIMELY CLOTHES
as featured at the John
David Stores throughout

the East.

Sold Only at

Darcke'cs

Store for Men

extenstve bottom

Alnskn Steamship
(lees here reported

damnage,
company ol

The ship's pumps were able to
Keep the water under contral
and the wvessel turned aboutl to
start back here under her own
power

NET SCOOPS UP $6,C00

WORTH OF LIVER SHARKS |

Astoria, Ore., Nov. 27 P |
A catch of 217 souplin sharks ln‘
oneg drift with a new cotton net
produced 1 200 pounds of liver

arth more than $6.000. Capt
TFom Chatterton,  who boat
made the cateh, said it was

landod at Newport cariler in the
woenk

Blackouts. fow traffle police

and other factors have tended (o

iNncrease faiities o

iein’s highways

On the Radio Chains

STATIONST

Chailn afffitation and  where
they are on the dial:
KALE (MUus) 1480, Portland

REX (SNC-Mlgey 1180, Portland
KUA (MBC-Blue & MHs) 1800
Spokane; KGO iSBC-Miwe) =0
®an  Franciseo: - AW ENBC-Med)
e, nd; R (NHU-Blured
1000, ®ealile: KNN (UCHs) 0%
Los Angeles; KOA (NBC-Hed) K0

Denser; KOIN (CRS) 570, Port-
fand: KOMO (NRC-Red) @50
Seattle: KPO  (NBC-Med) S50

San Francisen;

KSL (CBSs) 1140

l

the |

iy Great Brit |

|

Sall Lake Ciry,
Time sShown s PST

Thursday

800 p, m—Adventiure Storjes, XGO,
Death Vallay Daps, KEL;
Jane Arden, KOMO. Stars of Today,

KJR, KEX:

KOGW. Don Winsiow of
KPFO.

the Navy

840 p. m—Dulty's Thwern, KS5L;
News of the World, KGO, KEX, KJit

Ricarda’s Hhapsodies,
KOMO; Tonight's Best
Beattergood Balnes, KOIN.

400 p. m—Becrat City.
Major Bowes' Amateur Hour
KEL, KON, News Here and Abroad
KOO, Bing Croaby,
Beandinavian Reporter, KEJR.

659 p, m.—~Jos Galliechio’s Creh
KGO, KJR, KEX

T00 p. m—Olenn

KO, KOwW

Buys, KNX.

KEX:
KNX,

KPD, KOMO:

Miller's Oyeh,,

| vue, KPO, KOMO, KOW; Rudy Val-
I, KEX, KJR
740 p. m—Frank Fsy, KPO, XGW,

| KOMD; News Hera and Abrosd, KGO, |

HEX, KJR: Who Dunauit? KNX, KOIN,
ESL.

6:00 p. m~Amos n' Andy, ENX.
K&l, KON, Pred Wanng, KPO
KOMO, KGW; March of Time, KJR,
KGO, KEX,

B:if p. m~Lum and Abtner, KFD,
KOW, KOMO, Lanny HRoss, KNX,
KOIN, KSL.
| B30 p, m~Maudie's Diary, KOIN,
ENX, Ssunders of Circle X, KGO,
KEX: PFanny Brice, KPO, EKOMD,
KGW, Newe, KSL: Flowers for the
| Living, KEX: Hot Steve League, KJR.

5:00 p. m.—Essy Aces, KOO, KEX, |

| KJR: Duffy's Tavern, ENX, KOIN:
| Aldrish Pumily, KFO, KOMO, KOW,
| Sports, KSL.
| B30 p m~Preddie Ebeners Orch
KPO, KOW: flchard Mimber's Orch
KOO, Death Valley Daye, ENX, KOIN;
News, KSL, KJR: Moonlight Sonsts,
KEX: Musical Quinells, KOMO

10:00 p. m.—America’s Town Meet-
ing of the Alr, KGO, KJ, KEX: Re-
porter News, KPO, KOMO, KOw:
| News KNX: Masterworks of Music

|N:5L: Five Gtar Final, ROIN

1030 p. m—Ed Stoker's Muale,
ROW; Held Tanner's Orch, KSL;
| Masterworks of Music, KNX; The

World Today, KOIN: Industry and
Detenve, KOMO; Cuncert Hall, KPO,

1100 p
KPO, KGW; This Moving World, KJR,

4 W00 p

m~Etchings in Broas,

| Sews, ENX, Emmanusl Tabernacle,
KOMO.

Friday, ;
\ 8:00 p. m—Kats Smith, KSL: Ad-
| venture Btories, KGO, KJR, KEX:
Jatie Arden, NOMO. Stars of Today
KOW: Eyes of the World, KOIN; Don
Winslow of the Nary, KPO,

530 p, m~Ncws of the World, |
'K00, KR, KEX; Bl Henry, KNX;
Cocktall Hour, KOW: 8Scattargood |

| Baines, KOIN. November Oweteonters, |

| KOMO,
| 800 p. m—Secret City, KOO
| KEX; Whats On Your Mind, ENX,

KQIN, K51, Waltz Time, KPO, KOMD,
KOW, Sandinavian Reporier, KJR.
830 p. m.—Michas! and Kitty. KOO,
| KJR, KEX; Uncle Walter's Dog Houss,
| KPO. KOW, KOMO, PFirat Nighter,
KENX, KSL, KOIN.

| KPO, KOMO, KGW;
| RIR

790 p. m.—Al Pearce's CGang. KNX,

| E5L. KOIN, Omnd Central Station,
| EPO, KOW, KOMO, Weekly Specta-
| tor, KOO, KJB| Modern Music, KEX,
B:00 p. m—PFred Waring KPO.
KOMO, KEOW; Romance and Rhythm,
KGO, KEX KJR: Amos ‘n' Andy,
| KNX, KSL, KOIN.
| 815 p, m~Lanny Ross, KNX,
| K8L, KOIN: Lum snd Abner, KPO,
| KGW, KOMO: Aleng the Sidelines,
EJR
B8:30 p. m —Don't Be Perscnal. KPO,

KNX, KOIN, KSL, Cugas Rumba Re- 'KEX; Harry Owens’ Orch., KSL, KOIN; | KOW, KOMO; Gang Busters, KGO,

ON TIME

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

STANDS BY NERVOUSLY
UNTIL FATHER Bps PUT
AL HI5 T00LS AWRY
AND CLERNED U

W27

PUTS THE FINISHING
-TOUCHES

HANES AROUND KICHEN  60ES UPSTAIRS AND TEUS HER FOR PETE'S  BOES DOWN CELLAR O
DOORWAY SEEING How  KNOCWS AT Bi6 SISTER'S  SRME 10 HURRY UP MAXE SURE THAT FATHER,
500N SUPPER WILL BE  DDOR 10 MARE 5URE WiTH HER DRESSING,  BUSY AT HIS WORK-
RERDJ, BECAUSE ME 5 SHE's READY SUPPER WILL BE READY  BENCH, WONY HOLD
STARVING HUNGRY ANy SECOND Now THINGS UP

-

RETURNS 1O KITCHEN 6E15 THE SIGNAL 5 ABOUT 10 51T DOWN
DOORWAY, WAITING M-  THAT 116 READY AND  WHEN MOTHER REMINDS
PANIENTY WHILE MOMER  DPSHES OUT 10 HERD  HIM HE WAS SUPPOSED

SUPPER RooM

(Tinlwased by The Bell Brndicate fne)

TAMIY INTU DINING

1 CHANGE W3 CLOTHES
AND HED BE(TER wASH
S HANDS , 00

LI'L ABNE-'R--Laugh.‘El;;;.- Laugh!

m.—Hollywood Premliers,
.| KBL, KNX, KOIN: Winga of Desting,
Fiaah  Pinder,

' KGO, KJR; Dark

KEX. KIR: Plashous. KNX. KOIN.,| 1030 p. m—The Land Tnat Never
KSL. | Was, KOMO; Hollywood Legiom Stag-
900 p. m.—Radio Chatter, KPO, |ium Pights, KGO; Danes Orch., KOW;

EOW: Puaskin Party. KOO, KJR, | Broadway Bandwagon, KEX, North-
KEX. Kate Smith Hour, KNX.| west Bible Institute, KJR, Master-
EOIN; Along the Sidelines, KJR; | works of Music, XNX. Bob McGrew'a
Bporta. KS8L. | Oreh., KOMO: Eight Myatertous Hats

%30 p. m-~~FPaul Whiteman's Omh.. | KPO
Pantasy, KPO, | 1100 p m.—Pickard Pamily, KFO
Moonlight Sonte, KEX; Sympbony of | kOW: This Moving World
Music: KOW; November OTercomtem ' Kep Stevens, KOIN, KSL. N

KoM KNX; BScandinavian Musie, KJR:
000 p. m—Hollywood Leglon | Reveries, KOMO

Stadium Pights, KGO, KEX: Report- | mvoaldl

er News, KPO, KOW, KOMO; News,| The new Japanese alrline from

ENX., KOIN;
Prgm., XSL.

1| Palau lal to Portuguess Timor
| ®ii} cross Netherlands Indies

Publle Sh

Girl Jitterbug

Seriously Hurt

Tacoma, Nov. 28— F)—Warn.
ing to jitterbugs:

Miss Emma Lou Statler, 18,
of Puyallup, was in the Plerce
county hospital today.

She was seriously injured last
night on a dance (loor, hospital
attaches sald, when she failed to
land on her feet nfter being
thrown over the head of her
dancing partner.

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS

BUY

UNITED
STATES

THE STATUE OF THE

i Concord, Mass.,
{SYMROL OF THE NATIO

NAL
DEFENSE RSN DRN&% WAS
THE FIRST FPUELIC Wi OF
ITS SCULPTOR., FAME

TOO FPOOR TO HIRE A MO
D THE STATUE
APOLL ODRE‘:‘:SED N /
REVOLUTIONARY WAR GARB.
THE cm-quEgz%?s UNVEILED
JUST /180 YEARS TO A DAY
AFTER THE BATTLE OF
CONCORD—APRIL 19, 1775...

Ewir T by it Fanturs S stivats, as.
L S W AR St renerand

MINUTEMEN

n=27

against aggression at a moment's notice.
French and Indian War, called themselves "Minnitmen".

triots under Captain John Parker.

TOMORROW: 625-Pound Splitl

period, the Minutemen had to assist in ferreting out Tory "fifth columnists.”
of the war of independence at L exington, the Americans were represented by a body of 70 pa-
Most of them were Minute men.

by JOHN HIX

-
s

Too Hot To Banpre/

SFPECIES
OF FLIES HAVE REAR WINGS
DEVELOPED INTO STREAMERS
THAT ARE A HINDEA
RATHER THAN AN A

NC )
ID TO FLIGHT.

" CAMEL BUGGIES... USED
FOR _DRIVING IN AUSTRALIAN
PESERT COUNTQY.J

All through American history there are records of men organized to be ready to take up arms
The first such group, formed about the time of the
Later during the Revolutionary War

In the first battle

AH G-GOTTA IT WAS YOLIR AH IS AS 1 WILL,SIR—IN \.
BE. LOCKED IN '\ ALINT'S ORDER, |V MIZZLIBLE AS A _\ ABOLT AN HOLIR
THEY — MERELY IR=JAUS STEAMED CLAM! | -WHEN | RETLRN
T'HAVE. MAH BEFORE. SHE. | WHO IS GONNA | FROM AN ERRAND.
FAT STEAMED LEFT FOR LET ME OMTA /ALL THE OTHER

OFF ? THE EVENING f THIS ? SERVANTS ARE.

QOFF FOR H'},E
EVENING ! T

IN RADIO CONTACT

EXCELLENCY/ WE ARE
WITH THE RAIDER V-X/)

<[ GOOD’ TAKE
| THE CAPTIVES

¥

THE NEBBS—The [dea

LOCK THEM
SEAMAN GRUNION, YOU
SHALL STAND GUARD/

IN THERE/

DAWGONE. EF THAR HAINT A
(CHUCKLEY) HOOMERLUSS SIDE TTHIS”
SUPPOSE. AH WANTED T'GIT QUT IN
A HURRY-AH COULDNT DO IT. -
SUPPOSE. SOMERODY WANTED T
g&?cx ME IN TH' FACEEI;E.IS ”
col th S/
~ HELP

DE-IE.'—'AH S
KLLI:S%.. OLI-ITILY

S-SST/..ONE OF THOSE
SAILORS STUCK A PIECE
OF PAPER. IN MY HAND/

By HAL FORREST

IIs THE sAnL
THAT TERSE MESSAGE
FRIEND? WE‘LL‘
[TOMORROW  Hal Fhrpodi ..

OR. WHO WROTE
A
KNOW....

By 80L HESS

-

LSICK SHUES N

eI

( Max DO YOU RNOW “YOUR
| QLD GAL EMMA 1D

— i

" SHE'S OUT OF

PRETTY JHER HEAD -1 I SICW FOR THATL.IF SOME INY JUEEZ ol \
THE # UNDERSTAND SHE[ BODY PASTED A DME ON \ng&\;?«;\EEE:«E-\%pg\JESD__ MUMS T COULD ALMOSTIILL BET IF YOU
115 TALKING AROUT) THE CEILNG ABOVE HER BED/ v <ervEsS HER RIGHT —— SHAKE 'EM WITHOUT HANDLE ‘&M
\Q_:; OouUGEH | SHED WISK SHE WAS AN _ 7 H‘M"""MLJ“"Q‘PEE 1 ; NDISASTROUS  —fCAREFULLY THEVLY
e YOU OWE |\ ANGEL SO SHE COULD L \BOEY - S| & TNEEFECT >
< N_HER '\_GRAB |IT ON HER WAY D | R C\ S
p \.LE__,"“——_"“-“ 5t

w

/SHE DIDNT HAVE TO GET

J'".c SHE WASN'T SUCH A HOW ABOUT A

T

S

Y ey ook
DOLEN ;E :?'HE “"E FRESH AND NIKKE.

‘\




