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Chapter 14
Madame Can't Drive
OR the safety of the general

publie, Asey decided, it would | us—

be best to pull her off the road
entirely.

He blew the horn urgently and
started alongside.

At once, Mra, Clutterfield
slecred lhurp!y to l!tn Ietl..m!

Asey braked, muttered thin
under his breath, and started g
cut past her on the right.

Mrs. Ctull.m'ﬁeld steered sharp-

Iy to the ri lﬂﬂ o o the
lelt, ;!lh very nmlyp?lnnm

"By nllx.' Asey sald, “Tll force

Ha alundoned that plan when
it became apparent that the only
penon who was going to suffer

himself. Hanson's light car
r:uuidn’ stand ur against that
heavy, long, wheel-based thing.

As far as niﬂy blocking was
eoncerned, he thought, Mu. Clut-
terfleld might have spent
years in Stanford’'s backfield!

“Okay." Asey sald with resig-
nation. “Oku. Sister Jane. I'll
luIlow

g'“u ldmintlon ;ur her lnlr-

Her turn o!l the main road re-
minded Asey of an old-fashioned
movle comedy when the cross-
ryed comedian's car would swing
up a crowded avenue, weaving in
and out of a conglomeration of
ltmm:u:. fire engines, trucks,
hlay rriages, an
e followed her up a
lane. Sometimes the sedan's two
front wheels canted over the ruts

s pro
that of a morta
worm,

Finally, at an

e which com-
plately Blu ked his
wedan to

the

abou
mmded A!n-y irresistibly of l dng
playing dead.

& swung open the car door and
got out, and was hallway to the
lednl! when the fat Agure of Al-
fredy Fpurld from the bushes lo

in left,

“In:paetorl" Alfred sald breath-
m"‘v “Inspector! Ber. Inspec-

i magm A Almd ent nn.
or," w
'!et me ezﬁlsin all this to

7 t the 'hup
down &
biﬁs. clearly visible in the
glnw of the headlights, in Alfred's
outstretched hand.

ot Imew ur | Alfred
l ” IF[ lights on

sald, Y

lntpec ou
{oke thl.n md m me expllln. 1
was aflraid this'd happen. I tried
to stop her, but she got away
from me. L-nt e explaln, Inspec.
tor, will

“Ga on, Mey sald,

*“The trouble is" Alfred low-
ered his volee wnl‘ld-rmally. “the
madam can't drin‘ seo? She can't
sel a license. She's turned

own for a llcense about ten

es, see? But she's

:r;rdy. to drlvo. Can't keep her

off a wheel, see? And just

now when my back was turned,
off she went, see?”

“You mean, you'd left her alone

In the car? What did you get out
for?" Asey demanded.

044 Corpse
LFRED said in hurt tones that
he'd just stepped out of the
ear for a moment, that was all,
and when be came back, the car
wha steaming up the lane,
“The madam’s all right, you un-

Acrstand, Inspector!” he added, ]

‘}‘l‘l'\gres; nnl}?:fw the m-lllrenilth :uilln ot R
er only she just ean't drive,| A grand, huht" Asey sald with

:*:ih.ll:‘"‘ crazy to—uh—what'd md?cn inspiration. *“Alfred, I'll
" ? itle.”

oo Plenty,® Asey said gravely.|  Alfred beamed, put down the
Plo shovel,

wnwnty.
¢ rrcd'l hand dug into his

pott

Li ;lrn Inspector let’s you and
me mm- this, huh, shall we? My
name's \!urmrt{ by the way.
Most likely you know my brother
Captain Momm. Station Forty,
up in Boston? Anyway you know
ey brother in the registry, Every.
body knows Pat. Say, maybe we
can seitle nreryihm;. huht™

“Meanin’,
we can't seftle it now, It'll Red |
sottied anyways?™

“Oh, 1 woulds't say that!® Al-
fred sald hurriedly. “You got me
all wrong, Inspector! Only there's
more than one of your boys
around here that's maybe going
to ot into trouble if we do.
These's more than one of your|
boys wenring hundred - dollar |
suits of clothes because of the|
madam's litle weakness, Yes,
i r!

HBarh Asey, who knew intl-
mately most of Hanson's troopers |

in the vicinity, was pretty sure| *No. At this lousy boarding
l]’n‘ Alfred was lying house—aay, !:rm":l. you know she
“And it you don't mind my Say- | lved at the lnr
ing 90" Alfred observed, “you! “I'm ps art ‘nnd .\sq-v aaid
could do w m a hundred-dollar | “Then neither of you two wm
sult yourself nspector. Maybe a!anywhere pear the \\'-n!r Ins
€0l iple of ! ('n hu around aix or so this evenint™
“Alfrea!™ Mrs. Clutterfield | “Well, 1 was there—oh, 1 doa™
eolled out p]lmli\'rly. *Alfred! | know just what time it was," Al
Alfred! Where are you, Alfredt 1| fred said. “The

ciun't work the doag!™

Ok, God, she's stuck again!™
Alfred scurried off.

Asey watched while Alfred jig.
gled the sedan’s door handle and
exirieated Mrs. Clutierfield from |
the front nr.\l‘ Gripping her firm-
Iy by the elbow, he put her in the
back seat, snid something to her,
and pointedly closed the doop, |

BOOTH

s by Phoebe Atwood Taylor

driving? A grand! And ninety-

out bille
hundred,

he thought,
profit by this dead

Asey sald, “that 1f.por ot.

i oft the main sireet over in
|Quiuel

MURDER I

He was mopping his forehead
when he returned to where Asey
stood.

“N“DW. Inspector,” he said, "let's

*Just what,” Asey Interrupted
sternly, “was you buryin', some-
lhln1 shoe run over?”

lfred's eyes almost po d out
of his head, and he wet his lips
mrvmllf;,

“Cat?" Aur sald. *Dog?™

*Goat.” Alfred seemed sud.
denly deflated. “Say, how'd you
know I buried anyt l!u"‘

“I know & lot," .M:y said dark.
Iy. “Where is 17"

Alfred produced a fashlight
and led the way toa little mound
near the side of the road.

“Here it is. Look, Inspector,
here's the trouble, see? If we go
tell people what we run over,
they take one look at my uni=
form, see, and the car, and her
diamonds, and why then a cat
costs its weight in gold, see? And
it jsn't like we didn't make it up.
We do. Next day we go to the
place, see, and we buy an an-
tique.”

hat?*

“Yes, that's the way the
madam figured it out. Next da’
we stop at the house and ask
they got any antiques, and lhcn

we buy something—any old thing,
see? And pay a crazy price for
it. We're going to this place where
ths goat \Tl;u tomorrow, see, and
buy a well sweep.”

'?All'red"
makin' this up as you

“It's d's  truth, Inspector!
God's truth, so help me! She hae
dinner at the club, sce? And on
the way home—well, maybe she
had a cocktail with ner dinner,
I don't know. Anyway, nothing’ o
do but she's got to drive, see?
Well, it's a long siraight streteh
there, see, and [ thought if 1

along!™

Asey sald, ou're |
3 you go 8

- -
On the Radio Chains |
STATIONS: |

Chaln  affiliation and whers
they are on the dial:

KALE (MB5) 1330, Portland;
KEX (SHC-Blue) 1190, Fortland;
KGA  (NBC-Boe & MBSy 1510, |

ne; KGO (SBC-Blue) Bi6,
Sar Franciseo; KGW (NBO-Hed)
%20, Portland; KJR (NBC-Bloe)
1000, Seatile: KNX (CBS)  10%0,
Los Angeirs: KOA (NBC-Wed) &350,
Denver; KOIN (CBS) 030, Port-
land: KOMO  (NBC-Red) 250, ||
Sealtle; KPO (NBC-Hed) 680,
San Franciecs; KSL (Cns) 1100,

Salt Lake Cliy.
— Time Shown 18 PST = |
Weanesdny
800 p
KaO, KEX, KJR: Big Town, KSL;
Ken Stevens, EKOIN, Jans Arden,
KOMO; Stars of Today,

| Winalow of the Navy, KPO.

let her drive along it, then |

she'll shut u‘r and give me some
{mm for a day or two, maybe. |
houghl it'd be safe enough there,
It's a wide road, and only one
house the whole length of it So
I give in and let her take the
wheel. And bang! She gets the
goat. Look, I'll show you."

One Grand

E uncovered ulclent
dence to convince Asey,

*There,"” Alfred smoothed over
the loose earth and then shoul-
dered the shovel that had been
lying on the ground, “Now I've
given you the whole story, I'll
ou, | get back and see to her”

He fumbled in his pocket.

“What's that?™ Asey inquired,
Futmtng to the small bottle Al-

d had brought forth.

“Smelling salts, She'll be all to
leces by now. Let me tell you,
nspector,” Alfred said in a burst
of confidence,
best people twenty years, but |
never knew what it was to work

evl=

“l drove for the |

for a living till I worked for the |

madam!"

“*Tough, huh?*

*Tough! Say, I'm telling you
she walches the mileage like a
hawk to see 1 don't waste a drop
of gas, but (f [ was 1o give you
five hundred bucks to keep quiet
about the goat and her driving~
around without a license, she
wouldn't never bat an evelashl
Why, she wouldn't give ten cents
to a blind begger froze solid in a
snowdrift for a cup of coffee to r
thaw him out”™ Alfred said bit=
terly. "But you know how much
cash she gives me 10 keep in my
pants pocket o ease her out of |
the trouble she gels into with her

five per cent of the time there
lan't a guy humane encugh to eut
me in on as much as a sawbuck!
And me with a wife and four
kids! Honest to God, Innlwclur
tough ain't the word. If [ can't

i_nd proceeded to count

*There,” he sald. "A grand ™

Asey presented Alfred with a
tolded the remainder
and tucked it Into his wallet
Batsey Porter's ambulance fund,
might just as well
oat, and it
was better for Mrs. Clutterfield's

money to be in circulation than
stagnating in  Alfred's panta

“Thanka," Asey sald dryly.
"Now, walt a see before you re-
vive Lady DBoop. Let me get
somethin' a!rmTht You an' she
was at the club for dinner this
evenin’, wasn't you? Say, around
six

"She was"™ Alfred sld “1
wasn't, Think she'd waste mone
buying me a meal at the elub?
ate at the boarding house 1 live

“You don't live at the Whale
Inn, huh*"

dress Lo go to 1}

t back to the Iny
ta think of It

Euess 1t was o 1 #ix
“Alfred.” Asey d, “slt down
on thatl nize rotk yonder an’ tel
me things, Wha'd you see at th
Inn? What was g n there!

Te be conlinued

Use LAYl Tribune want ade, |

can you find a more
beautiful overcoat
for so little?

$23!
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New York. Dec. 3-——iF)—=Lou
Is (Lepke) Buchaltet, one time
| kKing-pin  Industrial  racketeer,
land two co-defendants, Emanuet
(Wendy) Welss and Louis Ca-
| pone, today were sentenced to
die in the electric chair the
week of January 4. 1942, for the
wlaying of Joseph Rosen, a
Brook'yn storekeeper

The three were convicted of
slaying Rosett by a Jury early

| Sunday morning

~ (King of Racketeers
And Aides Mus! Die

530 p. m—~Dr. Christian, KSL:
Hews of the World, KOO, EJR, KEX;
Cocktall Hour, KOW. Bill
KNX: Bcattergood Balnea,
Waltes Rhythm, KPO,

4:00
Waring's Orch, KPO, KXGW, KOMO,
Secret Clty, KOO, KJR. KEX: Scan- |
dinavian Reporter, KJR; Tonights
Beat Buys, XNX, KOIN.

0:30 p, m—~Penthouses Party, KOO, |
KJR, KEX: Conoert by Kalash, KPO;

KOIN;

KOO, KJR; R
KNX: Modern Musle Box, KEX; Leon |
Y. Drews, KOIN; Clark and Sprajy-
norels, KL,

| KON,

KOW, KOMO: Dr. Christlan KENX,
| KOIN; Manhattan at Midnight, KGO, | KOO; Major Bawes'
| KJR, KEX; Nows, KSL.

KOW, EOMO; Easy Aces, KGO, KEX,
mo—Adventura  Storier. | KJR; Fred Allen, KNX: Hymn Ser-
vice, XBL.

KOW, Don | KPO, KOMO, KOW; Basin Street
Chamber Music, KOO; News,
KAL;

Henry, | Oreh.,
KPO,
KOIN; Mssterworks of Music, KSL;
P m—Fred Allen, KSL: Fred | Seranade, EJR.

| Broadway
Ciiftord’s Orch, KGO: Public Affalrs,
KFNX. The World Today, KOIN; Con-

ENX, KOO; Eve-!
| uing Reveries, KOMO,
Thureday
8:00 p. m—~Adventure Staries KGO,
KJR, KEX; Death Valley Daya, KSL:
|dane Arden, KOMO; 8tars of Today,
290 p. m—Guiz Kids, KGO, KEX, !tuw Don Winslow of 15 !u\m

730 p, m—Ahead of the Headlines,
of the R

KJR; Amos ‘n’ Andy, KENX, KOIN, | | KPO. |
KBL;
KOMO.

530 p. m—Duffy's Tavern, KBL;
 Kews of the World, KOO, KEX, un;!
icardo’'s Rbapsodies, KPO, KOW.'
KOMO; Tonight's Best Buys, ENX:|
Beatiergood Balnes, KOIN, |

6.00 p. m.-—News Here and Abrosd,
Original Ama-

Point Sublime, KPO, Kow,!
B:15 p. m~Llanny Ross, KNX, mi
830 p, m—Plantation Party, KPO,

teyy Mowr, KNX, KSL, KOIN; Secret

Emile, KPO, iCl“’. KEX: Bing Croaby, XPO, KOMO,

KOW; Scandinavian Reporier, KJR.

€:30 p, m—Jos Oalliochio's Orch.,
KGO, KJR, KEX.

700 p, m~Qlenn Miller's Orch,
KNX, KOIN, 8L, Cugat Rumba Re-
rue, KPO, KOMO., KOW: Hudy Val-
lte Prgm., KGO, KEX, KJR.

730 p, m—Frank Pay, XPO, KGW,
EOMO; News, Here and Abroad, KGO,
KEX., KJR; Who Dunnit? KNX,
EOIN, KSL

B:00 p. m.—Amos ‘n" Andy, ENX,

€00 p. m~Time To

030 p. m~—~Mr. District Attorney,

KR,
Moonlight Sonata, KEX.

1000 p. m~—Paul Whiteman's
KGO, KEX: Reporter MNews,
KOW, KOMO. News KNX,

10190 p. m. — Btanley Kenton's | KBL, KOIN: PFPred Waring, KFPO,
Orch, KJR: John Sulllvan's Orch, | KOMO, KSL: March of Time, KJIR,
KSL; Muste for Listening. KGW; | KEX, KGO,

B:15 p. m~Lum and Abner, KPO,
EGW, KOMO; lanny Ross, ENX,
KOIX, KSL.

Bandwagon, KEX: Bill

Big Town, KNX, KOIN; Highlight ! cert Hall, KPO. BAa0 p. m.—Maudie's Dalry, KNX,
Hour, KOMO. 1100 p. m.—Dancing with Clancy. | KOIN: Saunders of Circle X, KGO,
700 p. m~ Glenn Miller's Orch.' KFO, KOW, Wiltur Hawh's Orch.! KEX: Panny Brice, KPO, KOMO,
NEW FOOD By GLUYAS WILLIAMS ~

LEANS FORWARD EAGERLY
FOR HI5 FIRST BITE OF
DINNER

lﬁ“

mws AWN TROM SPOON BMH‘.» OFF usm RS HE (AN,
SUEPICIDUSIY. !5 PRETHY SURE  EVEING SPOON WITH DEEP M-
THRT THRT ISN'T CEREAL Usf WHn.E MOTHER URGES

e St

—_—_—_—
RELUCARNTLY ﬁm A TINY S1P
BUY YEEPS Hi 2}4 SPOCH N
CRASE SHE TRIES 1O SLIP ANY-
THING OVER ON Him

1223

{Rsisased by The Ball Syndieats. Ine)

[@

6W'E5 ﬂ' THE CFFICIAL SEAL
OF APPROVAL BY COMING
BACK YOR MORE

e Ve

UP HI% MIND ABOLY I

Suvas
Wit ans

| Aldrich Pamlly, KPO., KOMO, EGW: | World Today, KOIN;

| RNx, KSL, EOIN; Ameriexn Melody | KOIN, KSL; ‘This Moving World, KGW; News, KSL: Plowers for the | mn. ENX; Masterworks of Music, GUVEHNMENT SPENDS $3
| dour, KOO, ©JR; Kay Kysr's Mu-|KJR, KEX; Newa
| scal Quiz, KPO, KGW. KOMO.

Living. ; Pive Star Moal, KOIN.
KR :un p m—Ea swoxers Mmuse FOR EACH $1 INCOME

$:00 p. m—Basy Aces, KGO, KEX, | KOW: Reid Tanoers Orch, KSL: Wnuhmgmn Dec. 3=
KJR; Duffy's Tavern, KNX, KOIN: | Masterworks of Music, KNX; rn: The tre revealed today on
Industry and e eve of a new tax legislative
| Defense, KOMO: Concert Hall, KFO.

1100 p. m—Etehings in Brass, | PTOETam that it took in only

PO, | KPO, KOW: This Moving Warld, KJR, | about $1 for every $3 it spent

WOW: DS Yaily | Dae. | |KEX: Harry Oweow Eorch. ¥st|in the first five months of the

SN SRR s oo/ | KOIN; News, KNX, KGO; Emmanuel | fiscal year ending with Noveme
Tabermnzcle, KOMO, | ber,

10:00 p. m—America’s Town Mest- The Australian bird, s, ia| Ka rats of the Americsn

ing of the Alr, KGO, KJR, KEX, Re- | popularly called “the laughing Jeck- | Southwest can live for months withe
| porter News, KPO, EOMO, KOW; ' as" | out water,

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS

LORD PALMERSTON,
Prurte runsler of Englarnd- ]

E’r?mom‘% 4¥"° A HIGH

KSL; Hot BStove League, |

o

Bports, K8l
9:30 p. m~—PFreddie Ebener's Orch.

Qu.l.mna SOID

by JOHN HIX

%7 1860%..,
-
3 e
UUA ﬁERVATORy / WEEE DEOPPED
DS | o SRl i,
HOUSE A Tedocope ;Rceeﬁ DURING THE.
64 ELIVER%? ﬁs W ORI 1958,
EVER USED... :
Z@'J”{ 0}”00 e t e
o _
: s
Mrs. Daisy BaTeS, M B\
NEWR?PAIDDEF?W AR CIVeD );
UNCIVIL JZED STRAUAN NATIVES 3
R 35 YEARS 1
%HE Tuouem' THEM A DYING )
RACE AND WANTED TO “MAKE THEIR
PASSING EASIER... 5
HER HOME WAS A TENT AND B SHACK -

OF DU H% AND LI'NTII...‘S
WALRKED A ILE. ACH
R—IN TEMPERATURES

OFTEN /112 DEGREES /
--""Q:, P

\"‘ R

Cowr 191 bn Utiod Prntore Symiicane Tne
T Bep L% Fad OF —AS righis reserved

LIFE FOR THE DYING

In the early 1900's Mm. Daisy Bates’ husband., an Australian cattleman, dled and she
decided to sell the stock and property and devote her life to the sborigines, lest they be-
come extinct. For fifteen years she moved abcut, following tribes or attending gatherings of
tiso people. During the first world war she settled, finally. in a tent in the sand-hills of
Oocldea. There she lived for twenty years, until she was more than 70 years old! When
she left the pitiful remnants of her black people. a few years ago, she racited to them ths
old hymn—"New the day ls over.”

n

Tomorrow: Smallest newspaperl

LI'L ABNER—He's Off Againll
(-AH FEELS

HOOMILIATED
WEARIN' THESE

AUNT BESSIE
BOUGHT FO' ME

STYLISH CLOES

~BUT AH RECKON. )
AH LOOKS GOQD) )"

By AL CAPP

TSKSI-TSK I- N-NO .'.'-X ‘COURSE NOT-FORTCH: THAT'S
WILL THAR BE ARE. NITLY IT HIT ME IN G-GREAT/ - 1 ?
ANY DAMAGES \ YOLu TH HAID WHAR AH A FORHAI.ITY cul‘.RRY BI-DSSOH"’
FO' TH' DENT AH HuRTg DONT FEEL NO FLL HAVE TO
MAGE. IN YO' SAFE? PAIN. IN FACT— T\ "PAKE A J~ wHo SAID SO7-
AH DONT FEEL REPORT.
NOTHIN’ THAR LK WHAT IS YOu DD’
~EVER”” ~\_YOUR NAME? i e
CHERRY AH wOND RS WHY 7
BLOSSOM’ AN’ WHY S AH X
s SLIDDENLY FEEL
KE S-SORRINY
‘aﬁ‘- Sog»

TAILSPIN TOMMY—Sinister Code!

By HAL FORREST

THAT SAILOR GAVE
YOU, TOMMY 7. .|
CACHED THEM IN
THE SHIP FOR
SAFE KEEPING/

HERE ARE THE PAPERS)Y GOOD

CAN SPEAK
VERSALIAN,
BUT TO

TO THEM WOT/~(CAN TRANSLATE
.~ AMOUR.T..
THAT MEANS

THEN ITS CONTENTS MUST
BE IMPORTANT, OMINOUS,
PERHAPS! REMEMBER
WHAT THAT SAILOR SAID -
DO NOT LOSE THESE PAPERS 2
THEY MAY PROVE OF VALUE
TO YOUR COUNTRY.””

THAT'S ENOUGH!’ THEY'RE
JUS’ DIZZY LOVE LETTERS/

THINGS TO DO..I'M GONNA
SEE AN OL‘GAL FRAN
NAMED DOLORES'GBYE’

THE NEBBS—Conalderate Max?

TAKE

THIS CHICKEN-
NOODLE SOUP AND THIS NOTE
OVER TO MISS GRUNT
NORTHVILLE HOSPITAL..TELL |
TH NURSE TO HEAT
qHE SERVES

/\TS FROM MAaxX _HE SAID
| ME USED A WHOLE FAT
CHICKEN TO MAKE IT.ZITS
G000 FOR YOUR APPETITE —
| HOPE 1T WILL ALSD BE . A
0 FOR YOUR DIS-

LEY AT TH' 4

IT BEFORE,
T o

J NOU KNOw;, MAX AND ME WAS

/ HES GETTING LIKE HE | NEARLY ENGAGED ONCE.__HIS

USED TO BE__KIND AND

= CHILDREN WAS YOUNG THENLMES
SOUR-CASTIC, ITS GO0D —- A Wi 2 BUT WE NEVER
1 NEVER TASTED NONE e

BETTER




