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Chapter 18 L

About Miss Olive

ETWEEN mouthfuls and swal-

lows, told her, and when |

he c:sh;eluh X his story Jennie
shook her head.

“Well, I never! Why, I've heard
Custer Mayo talk sbout Was
Doane, an' |t does seem as If Sy
ought to of known him! But Syl
never barely mentioned him. On!

rson he ever speaks of here is

ra. Doane. Asey, you know what
secmy queerest of all to me?™

Asey chuckled. “Sure. The wo-
man who walked past you. Your

ghost.”
‘gllll don't believe me, do you?
Jennie retorted. “Well, just you
wait! Sooner wllnler. m goin
to prove to you 1 seen someone.
But what 1 think is the queerest |
is Mrs, Doane herself, Asey. She's
worked hard to build this place
up from a common boardin’ house
to what it is now, a nice inn with
ts an' a fine reputation, It's
ken her years an' years—why,
this woman who's been shot, she's
{:uni comin’ At::r?; more than
wenty years, ¥
Asey );ho‘ked on his raspberry

tart.
“Jennle, you mean Lo say you
knew who she 187" he deman
“Why, of course. don't you?
Land's sakes, Asey, ain't you even

found out who she l;c{::l?." Jennle | he

scurded slightly sh
inted out that havin
fhrlcliuly only just discovere
o body he had hardly had the
time to accomplish much in the

waﬁ&nr identification.
'ou knew what she looked
E&ﬂ.‘. didn't you?" Jennie said.
y 1 met Angie Harris up in

the drugstore, an' she knew the | pose

an in & minute when I des
bed her, Even the counter boy,
he knew her”

“Who is she?"

"Why, » schoolteacher
livea Bere at the Inn!® Jennie
said. “Everybody knows her, An-

era waysn't pmbahllv

In Quisset that didn’t

know Mis= Olive. Olive
Beadle, that's who she is"

“Mess beetle!” Asey sald. “Mess
bestle. Well, well!"

Jennie wanted to know it he
rpltrxll right. sar Ak

“I'm improvin® rapldly” ¥
told her, “thanks to you. Remem-
ber that phone eall we didn't un-
derstand, Jennle? Somebody was
phanin’ her, don't you see? They
was n" for her, anly we didn’t
et it Huh! Go on, Jennie, tell
me more.”

“Well, she's been comin’ here,”
Tennie sald, “it's either twenty-
four or twenty-six years,

id it was either the year the ole
e house burmed down or the
zom the livery stable burned

wn, an’ ahe couldn’'t remember
m'whl:h. She's a quiet little

. Angle says, goes to church
svery Sunday, an' to all the sup~
pers an' fairs, an' to the movies
most avery night. She pays more
attention to the town an' the
townfolks than the rest of 'em at

w

as Angle called her, she'd sort of
stuck to Mre Dogne through thick
an' thin, This place half burned

|down one year, but Miss Olive,
|she come fust the same on June

tenth an’ lived in the room she

{alwayz has, even though half of

1t was just bonrdedg‘;la an' covered
with tar paper. An' dne time there
was a lot of talk that the waler
at the Inn was bad. Seems some-
body come down with hoid,

Y Evervbody packed up an' left but

Miss Olive. She stayed right on.
An' when some of them that'd
left found she was stayin',
they come back. Angle said
Olive an" Mrs. Doane, they
nlong fine, an' moren'n once, Miss
Olive's smoothed people over
when Mre. Doane had riled "em. I
tell you, I do think it'd be awful
ueer for Mre, Doane to be killing
gﬁu Olive now, Asey! But if she

why
Miss

| didn'ty then why—"

“Hold it,” Asey said softly.
“Is she comin' out again? Is—*
*Shush.”

Mrs. Doune slipped out the door
on to the litle porch and softly
closed the door behind her.

Removing the tarpulin that cov.
ered the rocker, she bent over and
looked down.

Asey moved from the shed to
the reh s0 quietly that sh
waan't aware of his presence unl:1
be cleared his throat and spoke 1

Ts
“What you doin’. Mrs Doane?"
Shocking Jennie
E STARTLED her so that she
jumped, and for a momen!
Asey thought she was going tg
rush back into the house.
But her voice, when she an.
awer;d him, was even and come

“What are you doing here?™
*Confrantin'," Asey told her.
“What?"

“Wa-el" Asey said, “call it con.
frontin' an' confoundin', if you
prefer it that way."

“What are you talking about?™

“That's tha way they alwaya
put it in the newspapers' Asey
said. “You don't ever just happen
on gomeons ?‘uu find who's appar-
ently commifted a erime. You con.
front ‘em in the act. You don't
ask for explanations when you
confront .You confound ‘em with
the evidence. Like, ‘Mrs. Doane,
Ernprimrm of Qulsset's well-

nown and highly thought of
Whale Inn, was confronted while
bending wog the body of her star

rennial bosrder, Miss Olive
adle, and confounded—'*

*Who are youl" Mre. Doane de-
manded .

“Asey Mayo,
I told you who

Mrs. Doane stood very still.

“You just sald you was his
cousin,” Jennie, who had just
skirted the flower bed, iWformed
Asey, “You didn't say you was
Asey, Huh, 1 ﬁl.l!!l you confound-
od her, all right. She kind of looks
}::z she was wiltin. She looks

P~

t;:\[ar:r motioned for her to be
i1,

5
“What you goin'
Doane?” he Inquired. "Goln' to

SFL?::X o's cousin,

to do, M

the Inn. Anﬁe uga the othars are
awlul high-hat, She says one of
em, a big fat woman that drives
around in a blg car with a chauf-
feur, she wouldn't even give a
measly little dollar to the ambu-
lance drive”

Star Boarder
'}POD‘LL be glad to know," Asey
sald, “that the fat lady has

tell me the truth about all this,
or do you want fo do things the
hard way? It's up to you."

In anather ten seconds, Asey
thought, Mrs. Doane was going to
bite clear through her unde!lip.
“In yhur place, Mre. Doane," he
went on, “before | made a decl-
sion onie way or another, | think

made a thumpin' good contribu-
tion tonight, though she don't!
know about It. So Angie thinks
thiz Miss Beadle's all right, huh™

“Angie likes her. Says she's|
hal the Women'a Club, an’
made faney work for their sales,
an' she'd helped some of the town |
boys Mharough college. She didn't |
Kive em money — I »' she |
couldn’t afford anythi ike that |
the introduced ‘em to
people in Boston who got ‘em |
started. She has a little car she
drives around a lot, an'—"

“I wonder, where s that car
now?" Asey Interrupted, *I ain't
noticed it anywheres around

“Goodness, why worry about |
her car! ‘Course, Augie sald she
was a woman kind of set In her|
ways, She used to have a special
rocker she liked when it was M,
Mercer's Boardirg Howuse, an' she's
made Mre. Dosne keep it on the
porch for her aven now, | g
Jennie added. “that's the very |

er she's under now, !illh_-||
your flesh creep, don't 12" You
payin’ any attention to me?" |

“Uh-hul. m just thinkin'”
Asey sad. “an'  watelin' that
perch, A light went on just now
" tha room beyond™

"That don't mean anything"
Jennle sald, “It's been oo an' off
s dogen times. Now, of course, |
dida’t tell Angie anythin® about
whal'd happened hete tonight, but
from what 1 found out it seemed
3 me you migh. say this Mss
Olive Beadle was a kind of a star
boarder, too, That's what | meant,
Apey, when 1 zaid 1 thought it
was queereat about Mres, Doane
It she kills anvone, she just s
killin' her business too, lain't she?
An' somelow. you wouldn't hard.
l¥ expect that anyone would kil
off their star boarder, would
your"

Asny shook his head,

"No," he sald. “you wouldn't)

"1 got the idea from Angie,
Jennle sald. “that this Miss Olive, |

INDIAN MAZARD

Bombay, Dec. 3.— 4% — The
Bombay Lucknow  mail  train
was held up sn hour today
while the rallway workers ri-
moved {rom the tracks an ele
phant which the traln struck
and

injured

Say "Merry Xma”
to him with a
beautiful topcoat
from Barker's

$23 and $27

Store for Men

I'd be Inclined to consider one
f_retty important angle. I think
d consider just what publicity
of this sort would do to my Inn"
“What do you think,™ Mrs,
Doane's volee was vibrant ‘with
feeling, “that 1 am considering?
What do you think that I have
been considering? Why do you
think 1 moved this body out of
the telephone booth in the first
place?™

“Bo it was you who moved {tt"
Jennie sald. “Well all I've got to
ey is, 1 should think you'd ought
{0 be ashamed 5 yourself!™

“I'm not!™ Mre, Doane 2aid de-
flantly. “I'm not! I'd do it again!
And If you want to know, if you
two hadn't come, I should have
rm her body in the car later, and

should have driven it just as far
awny from the Inn as T could!™

Jennle was genuinely shooked,

*1 think that's awful! You mean,
you'd pick up the body of a wo-
man that's been your best boarder,
an’ stuck by you all these years
through thick an’ thin, an® you'd
fo movin' her body like—well,
ilke shis was some ole tramp?™

‘Mrzx, Doane burst suddenly and
violently into a flood of tears,

Detween the intensity of her
scbs and the unexpectedness of
her breakdown, Asey fell strange-
Iy helpless

But Jennie, after watching Mes,
Doane for several minutes. made
a decision and took the situation
in hand. ’

“You got  handkerchief, Assy?
Now, Mre. Doane, here's a hand.
kerchief. You'll feel a lot better
{f you'll blow your noss an’ wipe
vour eves You %k perfecily
well you wasn't go fo move
poar Mus Olive's bodv to some
ole diteh! You couldn't have gone
through
roally?”

“T didn™ want t
spid brokenly, O
to! T didn't want

erel"

"

with it eould you

1® Mra. Donne
{idn't wan!

Ta be conlinned

| FRENCH AID NAZIS
New York, Dec. 5. —if-
German radio reported
that the first French volunteer
leglon members had arrived on
the eastern front to participate
in the war

The

on Russia,

Mexico City, Dee. 3 —(Pi—
Peinting out that today's hero
My be lomorrow’s
President Munuel Avila Canas
has banned the neming of
Mexiean schools for living pers

villain,

chi

Hodmond, Ore., Dec. & ™
Named on the Redmond volun
teer fipe department’s commit
teer to gather money for a
tirst ald car were “Sparks
and Berning”—=Firemen Viegil
Sparks and John Berning

A newly barn kengaioo

fures barely an lneh In lengih.
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On the Radio Chains

STATIONS:

Chain  affiliation

they are on the dial
KALE (MBS} 1330, Portland:

KEX (MPU-Bluey 1180, Purtiand;
KGA (MNBOC-Mlue & MIs) 1310,
spokane; KGO (NBC-Blue) 810, §|
San Franclseo; KGW (SHC-Hed) |
60, Portland; KIR (NBO-Hioe) |
jooe, Seattle: KNX (CBS) 1030,
Los Angeles; KROA {NABC<WRed) B30,

Depver; KOIN (CB=) w6, Port-
Wnd: RKROMG  (SBC-Red) 850, |
Beattle: KPO  (NBO-Hed)  #80,

san Francisco: KSL (CBs) 1160, |
salt Lake City,

w— Time Shown Is PST ==
Friday

300 p. m—Kata Smith Hour, KSL

Adventure Stories, KOO, KJR, KEX: |

Jane Arden, KOMO:; Stars of Today, |

KOW; Don Winwow of the Navy.
EPO.
B30 p. m—Newn of the Warld, |

KOO, KJn KEX; Bl Menry, KNX:
Beattergood Baines, KOIN: Novems
ter Overeoaters, KOMO, [

4.0 p. m.~8ecret City, KOO, KEX; |
What's On Your Mind, ENX, KOIN,
KL, . Walte Time, KPO, KOMO, |
KOW: BScandinavian Reporter, KJR

830 p. m—Micharl and Kiity,
KOO, KJi, KEX: Uncle Walter's Dog
Houwe, KPO, KOW, KOM/ Firste
Nighter, KNX, KSL, KOIN

T00 p.
KSL, ENX, KOIN;, Wings of Deatiny,

| EPO, KOMO, KGW; Candislight Con-

| dlum  Fights,

|
P. m.—8hitiey Temple ':'1m-.|l{uw. Thia Moving World, KEX:

News, KGO, KNX: Scandinavian Mu-
s
m-—Ran Wide's Oveh.

certs, KEX: Pubh Pinder, KJR

730 p. m—Al Pearee’s Gung, KNX,
KEL, KOIN: Grand Central Station,
KPO, KGW, KOMO, Weekly Spects-
tar, KJR: Modern Musie Box, KEX:
Amateur Hour, KGO.

800 p. m—Pred Waring, XKPO,
KOMO, KOW, Romance and Rhythm,
KGO, KEX: Amos ‘n' Andy, KNX,
HAL, KOIN; Buy Washington KJR

A:30 p. m—Don't Be Personal, KPO,
EOW, KOMO: Osng Busiers, KOO,
KEX, KJR; Playhouse, KNX, KSL

8:13 p, m—~lanny Hoss, ENX, KSL,
KOIN: Lum and Abner, KPO., KOW,
KOMO; Aleng the Sidelines, EJR.

800 p.
KNX. KSL. KOIN,
8:30 p. m—Ed Stoksr's Music, KPO,

KEX; Saturday Night Newy Review,
ENX, KSL: Newn, EOIN.

Nat'l Barmm Dance, KPO, EOW,
KOMO: Message of Jureel KGO
KEX: Who, What, Whers and Why,

RJR.

930 p. m.—PFaul Whiteman's Oreh,, 830 p m—Toscanini Tressury
KOO, KR, Dark Fantaesy. KPO. | concert, KJR, KEX; Sports, KOLN,
Moonlight & . KEX; Symp 7 | KNX.
of Melodf, BOW. November Over-| o ., m—Toscan Treasury
coaters, KOMO, P -

Concert, KGO, KEX, KJR;: BSports
¥emartel, KPO, KOMO, KOW.

730 p. m~Grand Olt Opry, KPO,
ROW, KOMO: Hi, Neighbor, KNX,

10:00 p. m.—Hollywood Legion Sta-
dium TFighta, KGO, KEX: Reporter
Xews, KPO, KOW, KOMO; News,

ENX: Mamerworks of Musie, KEL. | ROIN;, University PBxplorer, KOO,
Beattln Poblie School Prgm., KJR | KEX, KJB: American Challenge,
Pive Star Fiml, KOIN, K5,

10:30 p. m~Hullywood Leglon Sta~-
KOO, Dence Orch.,
KGW, Hroadway Bandwagon, KEX:
Northwast Bible Insututs, KJR, Mas-
terworks of Musie, KNX: The Warld
Today, KOIN, Bob McGrew's Orch.,
KOMO; Eight Mysterious Hate, KPO.

1100 p. n~Pickard Pamily, XPO,

8:00 p. m—Bubop and the Oar-
govle, KGO, KJR, KEX: Truth or
Consequences, KPO, KOW, KOMO;
Guy Lombardo’s Owch., KNX, KOIN,
KSL.

8:30 p. m—Enickerhocker Play-
house, KPO, KOMO, KGW. Epin and
Win, KGO, EJR. KEX; Hobbhy Lobby,
KENX. KOIN, KSL.

P00 p. m—News,

Harry Owens Oreh., KBEL, EOIN: EPO, KOGW,

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

:/

THE WORLD AT ITS WORST

SMALL BOY WHO HRS SUCCESSFULLY AVOIDED 60ING 10 HIS
AUNT ALMIRA'S TEA PARTY BY HIDING IN THE ATTIC. UNTIL HIS l
PARENTS HAVE EWVEN UP LOOKING FOR HIM AND HAVE 60NE WITH-
| OUT HIM, DISCOVERS THAT HI5 CAREFULLY THOUGRT-UP ALIBI 15
| B0INE T0 BE OF NO USE BECAUSE HIS FATHER HAS VARNISHED

i

g

KGO, KEX: Music of the Ameriean, | RomMo, News. KEL, KIR
KPO, KOMO, KOW; Sports Story, !
| RGO, KIR, KEX; Lany Carr, KOMO, |
KEOW, KOMO: Boy Meets Band, KGO, |

!lﬂo. KJB: Reld Tatner's Orebh. | ners ana parcels posted in Eng-
8100 p. m~Your Hit Parade, KSL. |

ENX, EOIN; Scandinavian Reporter, |

. kco,!

|
KEOMO; Henry Busse's Orch 1100 p. m—Prances Weiner, KPO,
KEX: Your Hit Parade, KNX, KOIN; | KGW: Marths Menrs, KSL KOQIN: Salinas Shot U-Boat
Serenade, KJR; Sports, KSL Carl Rawvearm'n Orch., EJR. KEX; ' . n.m
$30 p. m—The Edwards, KGO, News KNX, KGO, The Quiet Hour s Navy
KEX: Best of the Werk, KPO, KOW, KJE. Reveriea, KOMO. | et S

MAIL LOST |  Washington,
London, Dec. 5— () —The
saneral post office announced

10:00 p. mi.—Two Hound Jambotes,

News, KOMO; News. EOW. ENX.
KOIN, KPO; Dance Otch. KSL. .
1930 p. m—Two Bound Jambores, | today (o b letters, printed pa-

KSL; The Quiet Hour, KEX; Prople's !

Platform, ENX: World Todsy, KOIN; land for the United Siates from
Bob McOrews Qreb, EOMO; Conecert  October 23 to 26 hod been ‘lost
Hall, EFO. ' by enemy action.”

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS

does at the vessel in the north
Atlantic, Oct. 30,

by JOHN HIX
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TARLIGHT. HAS
AR

THE AMPHISBAENA
LIZARD SPENDS (TS UFE
LUNDERGROUND: AND LOOKS
LIKE A HUGE WORM

TED TRAVELS AS EASILY
eeey EFse! BACKWARD /= FORWARD.
DoUELE RAATION SouTh America...
9l | (OF Atoms OF | o
3 LEAD AND NITROGER:
OCCURING NATUR

MLy IN HEAVENLY
O gomies)

FOOT
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o @@ID{@@ ACEER
NN /usband of Queen Victoria -
- N AS THE LAST OFFICIAL

 ACT OF HIS LIFE,

PREVENTED WAR BETWEEN
GREAT BRITAIN AND THE L. S
BY RE-WORDING A
DIPLOMATIC NOTE/

) (Weitlen 7 protest U5,

y seizure of Lonfederaie

| K 2oy ont art English ship)

1 186l...

\

Cowr 1L e Uwiind Frature Sradicase. fan
Tr Bag L6 Fol U= Al rignia reservad.

DEATH BED ACT

Becauso the Federal government belleved the British were showing undue favoritism toward
the South, during the American Civil War, bad blood existed between England and the U. 8,
When a vessel of the Northern navy stopped the British steamer “Trent” and arrested two Con.
federate envoys aboard. Lord Russell, British Foreign Secretary, penned a drastic note of pro-
test to President Lincoln. Queen Victoria believed the note too severe and Albert, the Prince
Consort, arcse from a sick bed, rewrote the note, and smoothsd over what might have become a

A

MEHOW Y~ o

L L i e R
- A

B Pl OF L g s

; THE AT’TIC. STHIR‘E) (Reltased by The Bell Bysdieste, Toe) .5 war-like situation. It was the last official act of his life. A few days later he dled.
t== SEeerEe S Tomorrow: What Price Glory?
LI'L. ABNER—When Strong Men Weepl A By AL CAPP
= = —
LOOK F=THE "CHERRY WE'LL GIT ALONG YOU CLEVER NEITHER DID AHS- BUT=-7-7- AH DONT KNOW!/S
FAVORITE.. - BOY F—AND | WHEN AH WENT T'TH' YOU'VE. WOM EVRY TIME. A
"GREASED BLOSSOM- O DONE. WON DIDNT EVEN TICKET WINDOW A FORTUNE. SAYS (SOBRY!) — >
LIGHTNING, i WINS "-AND | T 82 KNOW THERE AH JEST SAID — FOR MES CHERRY BLOSSOM
1S BEING 3= YOU TO PLT MY SOM™ WAS A *CHERRY BLOSSOM - WHY ARE —AH SOBS MAH
OVERTAKEN WHOLE MONTH'S ON ACCOLINT THASS "CHERRY DUNNQ WHY.S-IEST You H-HEART OUT J/-IEST
NALCHERRY # O GREASED LIGHTS & ON -y 10 MONEY £, BROSION” | | GSiLn (donrs % SOBBING? CSRI'SoRT S OB 77
BLOSSOM T N Tt WL Ao RACE."” SAYIN' 1T/ S0B!, 0! o, - v

TAILSPIN TOMMY—Skeeter Takes the Balt!

AN AWFUL PRETTY

SEEN YOUR L.5.0.
SERVICE PIN I'D'VE
NEVER GOT UP
NERVE ENOUGH

Skeerers cine
FRIEN D, DOLORES,
TRANSF ERRED
HER AFFECTIONS
TO A SAILOR
AND SKEETS
WAS ABOUT TO
BECOME A -
WOMAN HATER [©
WHEN ALONG
ICAME ..

THE NEBBS-—Tha Maget

CONCHITA ..UH.THAT'S

NAME. UH..1F | HADN'THR PIN

THEN 1T WAS | [YEAH \|YOU AMERICAN FLYERS| [WELL,\ | HAVE MADE THE ACQUAINTANCE| | YES'S/ YESS’1 YLEAVE THAT
JUST MY SERVICE| | ER. UM, || ARE SO DELIGHTFULLY| |FREDA, 6\ OF A YANKEE PILOT, DOKTOR/| [AM COGNIZANT\TO ME.

THAT | |IG-GOSH || NAIVE .SUPPOSE WE | | WHAT THE BORROWED SERVICE OF YOUR-ER . { ) DOKTOR. /
ATTRACTED NO/... || TALK NOW..NOT OF PROGRESS \JPIN WAS A HELP, BUT, OF | |CHARMS, MY |/ 1 SHALL
YOU, LIEUTENANT SERVICE PINS..BUT HAVE YOU]COURSE | COULD HAVE DEAR. FREDA/ || DELIVER
OF AERONAUTICS, S17 MADE ? SUCCEEDED WITHOUT 1T/ LBUT THIS HIM TO

PILOT?.ARE \| YOU AT THE
YOU CERTAINJ\APPOINTED
THAT HE..??

By SOL HESS

&.‘0‘10
HAS
SPREAD
AROUND
TOWN
THAT
EMMA,
HAS A
GORSEDUS
NURSE

OF SEENG EMMA AND GET A
COUMLE OF EYES FULL OF TWIS/

L 80 OVER ON A PRETENSE WHAT IS THIS_THE

UNION DEPOT 7

SORGECUS CREATURE g ]| HANGIN

WHAT ARE YOU BIRDS

/ NOW BOYS YOUD
Y BETTER &O_.MISS GRUNTLEY
) CANIT S'-\:D ALL THIS

L NEVER KNOWED HOW MANY
/[ FRIENDS 1 HACL.IT TAKES A GOOD
| CASE OF SICKNESS T0 BRING EM
OUT--1 SEE NOW ILL HAVE

© DO SOME SiCk\sSiT=

Dee, 8 —(F1—
The navy reported today that
the torpedo-damaged naval tank-
er Salinas, which made port
without loss of life, counter-at-
tacked gid apparently damaged
one of the submarines which
launched a total of five torpe-

|
)




