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Chapler Ten
Body In A Trunk

"‘VELI.." Alfred gaid judicially,
*it would, ma'am, but for the
gake of the truni, 1 think 1'd better
a spade and a shovel and bury
ﬁ“uh we planned, tonight. After
all, Mps. Eluu-aﬁﬁl:h \‘w;o:ml't
want one to find*tha y in
r &k_ Remember that old
in Bar Harbor, and the trou-
ble we had there. Cost us quite
» tidy sum in bribes before we was
I.hma};‘ that time, and all because
we didn't bury the body proper.
Asoy pulled himsel! together
and tock a step forward, and then
he paused a3 the front door of the
Inn o:l . and 'Mrl. Iu"Do:;ue
om to Inquire from the to)
E Mrs. &ullcrﬁtld was a

right.

“Quite, thank you," Mr Clut-
terfield told her with ley polite-
noss.

“The clams came, after all"|
Mrs. Doane said brightly. “You
should have stayed here for din-
ner, I told you I thought they'd
come.”

"Really?™ Mrs. Clutterfleld said.
*l had an excellent meal at the |
Couatry Club, thank you. Very
good clama, and no walting.”

She tumed suddenly and walked
down the steps and got buck into
the car,

“Aren't you ecoming in?" Slrr_|,
Doane sounded faintly worried,

“T have changed my mind," Mrs. l
Clutterfield announced. “1 am |
going to accompany Alfred on an |
errand. | may

Me{{dldn‘t jump for the car at]
once. His plan was to saunter up |
about the time that Alfred was
bundling Mrz. Clutterfield up with
the lap robe, and request some
explanations before either of them
eould recover their poise.

But his plan didn't even begin
o work out. It never had a chance.

With a speed that Asey never
expected from a mon of Alfred's
wide girth, Altred adjusted the
lap robe, got in front, started the
ear, and had it rolling around the
drivewsay turntable and out of the
Inn grounds almost before Mrs
Doane had the front door shut,
and seconds before Asey thought
of moving. |

"Flat foot!™ Asey muttered In |
disgust. “Ole flat foot, that's what
you are!”

« There was no excuse for him,
But at least, he thought as he
crossed from the clump of lilacs
%o an arbor an the other side of
the drive, at least Mrs, Clutter
field's license-plate numbers were
for all time on his mind,
there still might be time, when
Hanson came, to look into this
fantastic business of Mrs. Clutter-
field and her man Friday.

From where he stood he could
see Mra. Doane talking to Freddy
in the living room, and Asey found
himself wondering just what
would happen it he wers to harﬁe
In and demnand to be shown the
body at once. With almost any
other woman, and in almost any
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quite late.” |

evening, he had managed to hit
the nail on the head.

The telephone booth backed
onto a narrow hall, snd on the
opposite side of that hall was » se-
ries of doors, apparently leadin
into eclosets, which Asey foun
himsel! vearning to explora.

He looked up cautloysly to find
Mrs, Doane I the hall, removin,
a dustpan and brush from one
the closets Then she turned her
head and llatened lo some sound
in the house, hurriedly returned
the dustpan and brush to their
place, and slipped away, leaving
the Lights on.

A few seconds later, rather to
Asey's amazement, Mrs. Hingham
alipped into the hall, walked along
to the rear door of the phone booth,
Ripped a latch, and went inaide.

ven from the brief glimpse he
had of her face, Mrs. Hingham
didn't look to Asey like a woman
suffering intensely from migraine,
She looked to him rather like »
woman suffering from intense bad
temper,

Sne looked even angrier when
she came out of the phone booth.

Asey looked after her theught-
fully as she flounced up the nar-
row hall

He had eliminated Mre. Hing-
ham from his mental list of peapla
who might have removed the body
from the phone bootl. but now
that he turned the matler over in
his mind, it oecurred to him that
Mrs Hingham, after sailing out
of her room past Jennle and him-
sclf, had not appeared again unti)
the conclusion of Mra. Doanes lec
ture to her daughter.

Nervous Landlady

thS. DOANE was tiploeing
back into the hallway now,
and a look of frritation cr

her face a8 a car horn sounded in
the driveway. Asey could see how
hard she gritted her teeth as she
agaln departed,

He turned and looked expect.
antly at the headlights of the ar-
riving car. It ought to be Hanson,
but it would be all right with him
i it turned out to be the aver-
stuffed Mrs. Clutterfield and hear
nimble-footed yes man, That palr,
Asey frankly admitted to himself,
were {lmym; on his mind more
than Mrs. Hingham, Mre. Doane,
and Washy the Biffer all put to-
gether.

But the car which drew up to
the front door was a custom-built
Porter which he recognized as bes
longing to Quisset’s leading eitl-
zen, Judge Houghton, a [requent
visitor at the Porter house. His
passenger, a tall, bearded man,
Jumped out after a brief converss-
tion, tan up the steps and Into the
Inn. At least, Asey thought as the
Judge's car swung around the
turntable, the Whale Inn possessed
one guest who seemed to be nor-
mal, without heudaches or with.
out & body that required burial.

He felt less sure of that conclu-
gion a moment laler when the
boarded man came out, walked
down the steps, and looked cau-
toualy to the left and right as if
he expected something ferocious
lurking in the bushes to lesp out

other house, his bluff would prob-
tbly work. But at the thought of
the combination of Mre, Doane
and all that maze of ells, Asey
thook his head. He had nothing
to back up his bluff, and they
eould deny evervthing till the
eows eame home, [t would be bei-

and jump at him.

Then, staring down at the
gravel, the man walked slowly
along the driveway.

“Lost somethin'?" Asey Inquired
as the man passed by him,

With a atart, the man looked up
Iocated Asey, and smiled,

ter to wait for Hanson and see
what effect his brass buttons and
efficial manner might produce, |

Tdea |

Am leaned against the arbor.

To him, the time element was
ptill the most ruulmg thing about
the removal of that woman's body.
It the girl Freddy actually had
gons irectly  downstairs and |

oned Hanson when he told her

, and If she had stayed thore
in the living room until her mother
returned, that margin of eight or
nine minutes would be sharply
reduced to only two or three, The
thing, Asey thought, smacked of
Thurston and Mulholland and
!!aud!nL A woman was in a box.
You saw her in a box. Then, pres-
tal The box was emply ind the
woman gone,

“"Mayo.” he said suddenty aloud,
®you're » fool!l That's what hap-
pened here!™ |

Ha could see now, as he looked
scrosa at the Inn, that the ell in
which the telephone booth was
located, at the left of the liviog
room, was far wider than the mere
width of the bpoth. 1t was cer-
talnly three timea the width of |
the booth,

Asey grinned with pleasure an

ha strode across the driveway. The | It &

tide of the telephone closet op-
posite the door opened, and he
ought to have known as much,
even in candlelight and with &
body against (. He had 8 closet
st home In Welifleet, un |a
front stairs, that could ba entered
from the hall on one side and from
his sitting room on the other
Nelther any lutch nor hinges had
been visible here at the Inn, but |
another door was the answer, Asey
felt sure it had to be ]

He went clise to the Hitle win
dow in the ell and was reaching
up to unhook the sereen when the
lighta conveniently flashed on in-
sde,

Before he ducked down
saw all that he needed ta convin
him that, for the first time this
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"Yos a cigarette lighter” he
said. “Last time 1 lost it, a heavy
rain trned it upw! say, I know
poul Mayo. Am}'ilayu, isn't iy

lhnuﬁ\t #0. 1 called on you ones
;PNLI!‘P » of summers ago. Remem

o

“l was tryin' to place yow
beard.” Asey made hix way around
a flower bed and walked over to
the man. “First 1 thought you was
Bill Porter’s explorer friend. Bui
you're the xrnrulugul, ain't yout"

*That's right. Rankin is the
name. Jonathan Rankin™ He
shook hands with Asey. “I'm
pleased you remember me. 1 re.
member our chat about the Maye
family, and also your excollent
couin--Jonnie, wasn't (17 She fed
us hot suger gingerbread and told
me more about the Mayos in kn
hour than I'd learned in sly
monthe,. What in the world are
you Joinq here, Mayo?"

“Wa-ol” Asey drawled a little
“1t's sort of an involved story, Mr
Rankin. It's my impression thal
there's heen a murder hore, but—*

“Whatl"*

*“Uh-huh. But right now,™ Asev
went on dryly, “if you was to ask
me for proof, I'd look awful silly,

*What do you mean, man™"
sey amiled. “l mean we had
iv In & phone bouth, an' now
L

“You mean It's gone?™ Rankis
demanded. “Where™"

“It might not seem that way te
you,”" Asey said, "but that's what
I'm tryin® to out rig
minute. Look, you're stayi erm,
ain't you' Then™ he added as
Rankin nodded, *will vou, for
Pele's sakes, tell me somellyn
about this setupr™

*The Inn? Oh, it's rather a de
eent  place. I've put up here
off and on for five or six vears
Tell ma, who's been killed?®

“If vou saked my Cousln Jen

a b

[

nie,” Asey said, “she'd tell

VA 3 woman she seen firat ally

an' 1 lend, an’ then walk

past her. But don't let's go i
« | that right now.™

Te be continued
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UNWED INFANTICIDE
STARTS PRISON TERM

Spokane, Nov. 28 L Haetty
King
who confessed the alaving of
her baby shortly after birth here
carly this month, was taken
foday 1o the stale penitentiary
st Wallen Walla to start serving
s sentence of not more than 20
years

Also In the party was Evereit
Marjowe
‘term for first degree assault.
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URB GHTS HE COULDN'T RESIST THE IMPULSE,
SUB AN HEl : »\N%U‘Wﬂ% ARRESTED ICE FOR
I ewve C_.TOPPthi TRAINS IN THIS
WALLIAES Q\ MANN ERy
dod”
A BRITTLE, GRAY-WHITE
METAL, IS USED TO MAKE
[ STEEL LESS B'E’FTTLE/
| o
[
15
) .
. '
| et ) ——— -
. %?LlT/ MARTIN Levy—
5"-:8. ‘ wrestler—
CAN DO A SPLIT; AS WELL AS
<N b?, Kick OVER His HEAD 10 A NeiGT OF 74 FEeT/
- TANDING & FEET, AND 84 INCHES AROUND THE
%wmgw!', He S EROADER THARN HE 'S TALLy
Fome, 1Y s Uariied Fentume B pdinate bos =28
FRED PERLEY WAS MYSTIFIED BY THE RECEPTION WEIGHTY WRESTLER
COMP‘“TTEE THR‘T WA‘s W’MT‘N'@ “ngN -rHE 5:}5 DREW IN} According to Nat Flelscher, noted sports authority, Martin Levy, quarter-ton grapper, {s an
UNTIL HE REMEMBERED THAT THIS WAS THE AFTERNOON THE expert swimmer whose vast bulk gives him an advantage over less well padded paddlers. If
Y I ) he tires in the water he merely rolls on his back and floats, restfully readine his paper and
LHDIES "NERE ‘\0 HP'\IE THE'|R LEC{UBE M THE CGM"]UN}W CLUB smoking his pipe! Once arrested {or speeding. Levy's enormity proved an undisguised blessing.
kND PS CHNRMF\N UF THE HOU E COMMWTEE HE WAS After sizing him up, the cop deczided to forget the whole thing rather than try to shoehorn
SUPPOSED 10 HAVE SEEN TO 1T THAT THEY HAD SOME HEAT the big boy through a cell doorl Martin was once smployed by a cafe owner to sit in & promi
[Naleased by The Dall Nyndicsta 18e) nent spot and wolf frankfurters all day—for §5.
i u-28 SUNDAY: Bad Lucky! -
LI'L ABNER—Special Proview!l - By AL CAPP ™
[ WAL WALZ—PRINCESS AH IS TH' ONLY ONE. LEFT A 2=2-WHUT IS I WILL] [ SHECKS, MAM- | WILL OPEN
NO-NOfS —ALL TH IN TH HOUSE. AN ‘AH CAINT INSIDE THET PEEKOOL: SHOW DON'T OPEN (T, IT-SPECIALLY
SRS ook AR Y T o i v
AUNT BESSIE S HELPLESS. AS ANY FOOL CARRYIN'?
KIN PLAINLY SEE,SEE? S ——
- ‘
Tm Beg T & 4
TAILSPIN TOMMY —The Escape! Py HAL FORREST
SSST/ 1 AM A FRANCONIAN X THEN IT YES/ WE SHALL NoT CONTACT | THE GUARD HAS PASSED BY’ Y, M 11
SERVING THE CONQUERORS AWAS YOu | | THE RAIDER V-X UNTIL 1T IS NOW SAFE TO Rsfcn THINK § HEAR THE
OF MY LAND AGAINST MY HO GAVE TWO IN THE MORNING " THE JACOB'S LADDER. ... GUARD RETURNING/
WILLY 1| SHALL AID YOU//JME THAT WHEN THE WATCH HAS AND BOARD YOUR PLANE/ 'S e =
~ |MESSAGE?, CHANGED..IT SHALL BE i )
=3 SAFE TO REACH YOUR.
; [

{ MISS GRUNTLEY, Y NOW WHO COULD / FROM MAX .. AINT THEY /J PLODING YOU WILL BE ALL
(A BOX OF FLOWERS |HAYE GONE awo) ELEGANT 7 L COULD Awo;\, "*‘\ / EET?E.gl AND THAT YOUR
FOR You /N PONE THAT CRY..LET ME SEE WHAT ;

THE CARD SAYS

SICKNESS HAS LEFT A BIT OF
HUMANITY IN YOU 2
IF WUMANITY MEANS 1
ANT SOIN' 70 COLLECT My
MONEY, THE SICKNESS |
AINT GOIN' TO T,

LEAVE NONE L/




