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Strings that Sing, KPO, KOW; News.
KNX, KOO; Mldnlte Reflections,
KSL.

by Phoebe Atwood Taylor Monday
8:00 p. in. lAdventure Stories,

KOO, KJR: Vos Pop. KSL, KOIN:

Music, KSL: News, KNX; Five Star
Pinal. KOIN.

10:30 p. m. Ed Stokers Orch..
KOW: Stanley Rontons Orch.; KJR;
Broadway Bandwagon, KEX; Master-
worka of Music, KNX: Ran Wilde's
Orch, KOO: The World Today, KOIN;
Concert Hall, KPO.

11:00 p. m Bob Bradley and Erwln
Yeo. KSL. KOIN: String Serenade.
KPO. KOW: This Moving world.
KEX. KJR: News. KNX, KOO; Rev-

eries, KOMO.

KEX. KJR; Voice of Richard Crooks.
KPO, KOMO. KOW; Oay Nineties Re-

vue, KNX. KSL. KOIN.
9:00 p. m Telephone Hour, KPO,

KOMO. KOW: True or False,' KOO.
KJR. KEX; Vol Pop, KNX; News.
KOIN: Sports, KSL.

B 30 p. m Hawthorne House, KPO.
KOMO. KOW; Hollywood Showcase.
KNX, KOIN: Nati Radio Forum.
KOO; News. KSL, KJR; Moonlight
Sonata. KEX.

10:00 p. m. Henry Busae'a Orch-- .

FREE BRITISH LADY
London, Dec 6. P) Lady

Domvile, wife of Admiral Sir
Barry Domvile, was released by
British authorities today after
16 months' detention under se

regulations.
NAMEDTO BENCH

Salem, Dec. 6 (P) Governor
Sprague has appointed Charles
W. Redding, 37, Portland attor
ney, to the Multnomah county
circuit bench.

On the Radio Chains
STATIONS:

Chain affiliation and where
thev are on the dial:

KALfc (Mill) 13S0, Portland;
KEX (MU'-Hlu- 1IUO. Portland;
Mi A (NBC-Hlu- e SV Mil-,- ) 1.M0.
kpokane: KOO (MlC-llln- Slo,
Kan tranrltro; Kli MM'-Rr-

Sill. Portland; KJK (NBC-Blu- r)

lOOO, Heattle; K.VX RS) 1010.
Los Anirlri: KOA (SHC-Kf-

tenter; KOIN (( H) 970, Port-
land: KOMO (MH'-Krr- t) MI.

krattle; KPO ( MIC-ice- can,
Han IranclM-o- ; KSL (CBS) 1100,
Halt City.

lima uhown Is PSI "" ""

Adventure In Toy land. KEX: Sura of .

Today. KOW: Jane Arden, KOMO, j

Don Wlnalo-- of the Navy, KPO. i

M p. m. Newi of the World,'
KOO. KEX. KJR; cocktail Hour, j

KOW; Bill Henry. KNX; Leon F.
Drews. KOIN; November Overcoat-- ! KOO, KEX. KJR: Reporter News.

KPO, KOMO. KOW: Masterworka of Dse Mall Tribune want ada.

Chapter IT

.tin. Ooane Talk
IVHEN'D you And tht body,
''Mrs. Doane? Asey asked

quickly. "When'd you move it?"
Punctuated by sobs, the story

teemed longer than it actually
was, in iplte of Aaey'i prompting.

"I tee." ht aaid at last "Boiled
down, you teen Syl'a truck out
front when you come home, 10

you went in the back way, intend-i- n'

to give blue blazei to who-

ever brought Syl'i elanu over for
leavin' that truck where it was.
An' when you didn't find anybody
out back in the kitchen, you bo

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS by JOHN HIX

KJB.
7:00 p. m. Hour of Charm, KPO.

KOMO, KOW; Goodwill Hour, KOO,
KEX, KJR: Take It or Leave It, KNX,
KSL. KOIN.

7:30 p. m. Helen Hayes Theater.
KNX. Kfllj, KOIN; Adventures of
Sherlock Holmes. KPO, KOW. KOMO.

8:00 p. m. Crlma Doctor. KNX.
KOIN: Vera Vague. KPO, KOW.
KOMO; Inner Sanctum Mystery,
KOO. KEX. KJR: News. KSL.

8:30 p. m. Jack Benny. KOO,
KEX. KJR; I Waa There, KNX. KOIN:
Highway Night Eipreae, KOMO.
Etchlnga In Brass, KPO, Beau Sou
Music le. KOW.

:00 p. m Walter WlneheH. KPO.
KOMO, KOW: Irene Rich, KOO. KJR.
KEX; Hollywood Playhouse. KNX;
Leon P. Drews, KOIN; String En-

semble, KSL.
0:30 p. m. story Behind the Head-

lines, KOO: What's It All About,
KNX: News. KJR: Quia of Two cities.
KOW, KOMO; Highway Night Express.
KEX: Baker Theater. KOIN; Regal
Amblings, KPO; On Temple Square,
KSL.

10:00 p. m. Reporter News. KPO,
KOW, KOMO. Screen Guild Theater.
KNX; Stanley Kenton's Orch, KOO.
KEX: Newa. KOIN; Masterworka of
Music, KSL; National Vespers, KJR.

10:30 p. m. Henry Busse's Orch..
KOO; Harry Owena" Orch, KOIN;
Amen Corner, KEX; Report to the
Nation, KNX: Sabbath Reveries, KSL.

11:00 p. m. Bill Cliff ord'a Orch.,
KEX: Ken Stevens. KOIN, KSL:

era, KOMO: Walts Rhythm, KPO:
Voices of Yesterday, KSL.

6:00 p. m. Lua Radio Theater.
KNX. KOIN. KSL: Dr. X. Q-- Jim
Mcclain, KPO, KOW, KOMO. Cin-

namon Bear, KEX: Rose Resnick.
KOO: Scandinavian Reporter, KJR.

6:30 p. m For America Wa Sing.
KOO. KEX: That Brewster Boy. KPO,
KOW. KOMO, Best of the Week, KJR.

7:00 p. m. Mercury Theater, KNX,
KOIN, KSL; Monday

KEX. KJR: Contented Hour,
KPO. KOW, KOMO.

7:30 p. m. Cavalcade of America,
KPO, KOMO, KOW: Blot-di- KNX.
KSL. KOIN: Modern Music. KEX;
Greater Washington Hour. KJR.

8:00 p. m. Amos 'n' Andy, KNX,
KOIN. KSL: Fred Waring. KPO,
KOMO, KOW; Herbert Marahall,
KOO. KJR, KEX.

sun to wonder if mavbe Svl's sub'

ftunday
8 00 p. m. Edger Bergan, KPO.

KGW, KOMO; Blue Echoes, KOO,
KEX: Columbia Workshop. KNX.
KOIN: Ooepel Cllnlc.KJR; Ministerial
Association, KSU

8:30 p. m. Floyd Wrtuht, KJR;
One Man's Family. KPO. KOW.
KOMO: Spelling Banner, KNX: Cin-
namon Bpsr, KEX; Muslclal High-
lights, KOO; Castlea of the Air,
KOIN.

6:00 p. m. Sunday Evening Hour.
KNX. K8I,. KOIN. brandpappy and
his Pals. KOO. KEX. KJR: Manhat-
tan Merry Oo Round. KPO, KOMO.
KOW.

6:30 p. m. Bookman'a Notebook,
KOO; American Album of Familiar
Music, KPO. KOMO, KOW; News.
KEX; Conf. of Jews and Christiana,

stitute had had the nerve to sneak
into the front part of the Inn.
Right? So that was why you went
up the little narrow hall an' slid
open the back door of the phone
booth so cautiouslike. You was
goin' to listen, an' then pop out
an' confront whoever it was that
brought the clams. Only, instead,
you found yourself confronted
with Miss Olive's body. An' right
away, you knelt down, slung the
I J .. 1 ...... .Ui.t..

been doin'," Jennie ald, "but 1

thought Id heard wrong. What
you goin' to do about 'em?"

"Nothin"." Asey said. "I gues
they can manage to get them-
selves back here. Jennie, pop in.
side an' phone Doc Cummings an'
ask him to hustle over here, will
you? I didn't want to drag him
out till we had somethin' concrete
for him to look into. Cummings,"
he turned to Mrs. Doane, "is med-

ical examiner for this district, you
know."
. "I didn't know what but I know
him," Mrs. Doane said, "I'll go
right In and oall him,"

"Jennie can go." Asey said.
"There's something I want to ask

Sou about, if you don't mind, Mrs,

"Of course!' But she eontlnucd
to stand blocking the doorway so
that Jennie couldn't get past. "I'll
be glad to tell you anything I can,
only I think my daughter Freddy
probably can tell you more. I
wasn't here at the Inn this eve-
ning, you know. I'll send her out
to you and call the doctor. Two
birds," she added rather brightly,
"with one stone."

The Gun
" JUST a sec," Asey said, "before
" you start your

If you're bound an' determined
that you're goin' inside an' call
the doc, I suppose you can. Only
first hand over that gun, will
you?"

"Gun? What gun?" Mrs. Doana
demanded. "Did you say gun?"

"Uh-hu- The one you took out
of the pocket of Miss Olive's
tweed coat I don't know how it
got there. It was on the floor of
the phone booth when I seen it
first but I s'pose you put it in the
pocket when you brought her out
Here. Give it to me please."

"I'm afraid," Mrs. Doane said,
"that you're sadly mistakenl 1

didn't see any gun!" .

"Maybe you didn't get a good
look at it in the dark out here,"
Asey returned, "but it's that thing
you drew out of her coat pocket
an' put into your aweater pocket
just before I spoke to you an'

8:11 p. m. Lanny Ross. KNX. KSL,
KOIN; Lum and Abner, KPO, KOMO,
KOW; Shall Bert Wheeler, KJR. c&30 p. m. Z Love a Mystery. KOO,

lugged it out here to the porch.
mat s the story, am i it

Mrs. Doane nodded. SHOPPING TRIP By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

V-S- T lON6SST WAf&HP NAME ON R5COR?

;v4J :pj
Although judge j JttL ii5lir "yfjjf

ABNER LIPSCOMB .ijjfe !
WA, ONE OF THE 'fliiCf , t JVVV.A.GREATEST TW5 f WJ J ; ik; '
JUGITS, Hl ( Jy ttfc&Py.' MdtJj! JLJt&yL)J '' '

PORTRAIT HUNG ,?Jr jff;S JlfZUNIDENTIFIED IN JigjJ ''Trt JTHE GALVESTON I.. flL'COURT HOU'iE fyfjj ' ' Vi Shi Jt

"I had to move it, don't you
see? I couldn't let it stay there!
I couldn't leave it there! I couldn't

ivn-- w
utivmi trTN

let it be!"
Jennie wanted to know why not
"Why not?" Mrs. Doane laughed

bitterly. "Why not? You stop and
think! If something like this hap
pened in tne city, wouia tna no-
te! ever be mentioned by name?
tool

"They'd call It a downtown ho
tel, or a small hotel near Smith
Street, or an hotel.
It would never be mentioned by
name. Never! But d'you think for
a minute that would hold true
here? D'you think the papers
would just be content to call this
a small Cape Cod inn. Never! It
will be named. Murder at the
Whale Inn. The Whale Inn killing.
The reputation I've built up over

1RNL& H1R TXiWM 1W0 "After
WALTER.mmKSLl BRIHfcS m 8ACKSfPRf5 MAKIN6 TUR- - 1rlW SMALL WUferfftR

CHASE HAS P6MfEARD

RfTlKfS HOW MUCH

NoWfrlAf 5MAIL
MU6M1FR1S BI6OJ0Uc
a be Taken aloh6

asked what you was doin'. It's a
M OttRS HER HOT 10
BUD6ETK0M HER SIDE
A6WM f rW&a?eatChcaao U kickersv: sr.... T

all these years, the clientele I ve
built up, everything," she made a
helpless little gesture, "that's the
end of it, over night. That's why
I moved the body, don't you see?'1

k Jlri HAP SEATEN

VUV(2 WtCOhPSlN ALMOSTLA
small, hard, metal thing. Just you
fumble around in your sweate:
pocket an' I think you'll manage
to locate it without a lot of trou-
ble."

Mrs. Doane started to protest
and then apparently thought bet-
ter of it Without another word.

' &t7 PAPERS HEADLINED XHG

iHy GAME ECKEfP5ALL

Mrs. Doane, who had been w ip-
ing at her eyes, straightened up
suddenly,

"Twenty-si- x years ago, my sis
she gave Asey the gun.

TeTACELY-A- .. A PEClE-- ?

OF "SLUG CAPTURE'S ITS
PREY BV TURNING IT'S
MOUTH INSIDE OUT

IT H A. A MALL SHELL.
ON THE END OF IT'S TAIL

,3fo (? fieldgoakSpomls eachjinanKs. wow, you really want
the name of your inn kept out of
the papers?" Asey inquired.

"You know I do!"
"Then let me give vou a few

"-
a-

ter wiary mercer aiea, and lert me
this place. Mrs. Mercer's Boarding
Honse. Ten dollars a week top,' and no plumbing. I saw what it
could be, and I set to work. It
isn't much when you compare it

o the Waldorf-Astori- a, but I've
epent twenty-si- x years making it

y r -- 5words of good advice," Asey said.
instead oi tryln to ball things ud

any more'n you already have, try 1 if t. s.t- u. . ru. os as ruuT3an cooperate for a change. I
haven't got enough official power
so't irritatin' me will make much

wnai it is. jnats wny 1 moved
tier body. I didn't kill Miss Olive.
But I moved her body. And I
wonder," Mrs. Doane was looking
earnestly at Jennie, but Asey
knew she was talking straight at
him, "I wonder if you wouldn't
perhaps have done tne very same

difference, but don't go irritatin" KICKER
Walter Eckersall, one of footballs Immortals, excelled In the art of goals

from the field. In 1903 field goals counted five points each. In 1904 the rules were changed
Lieutenant Hanson when he gets
back. Don't try to fool him. Don't
lie to him. Don't try to cover any-
body up. Tell him the truth. And

Talis off sfcot and has to allow only lour points each. On two different occasions Eckersall kicked live field goals in
1R1E5 1b RESUME MAWH6
PURCHASE BOTKEEf

6ETT1M& A CRACK ON iftE
KWEE ASDAU6HTERS!AR1'5
WHIRUN6 WtJP OH SfOOL

PiCXS HER UP, SEfe HER
ON A STOOL AVID ItUft
HER 5HM?pLY 1b STAV

There and ffofTo
fbUCH 1HIN65

RE&UMB MAKIH6

UHIIL SHE

16 PUUIffe fmK65
0F7 COWJTER

one gameluiing, u you a oeen me;

The Martyr
W BE TAKEN HOME KiK
REPAIRS, ENDIH61HE

SHOPPING --IHlP
lei mm search the whole place,and question everybody. You'll

FICKLE FAME
For five years Judge Charles G. Dibrell, in whose office the mysterloul portrait hung.come out a lot better. If you co-

operate with Hanson. I thinkJENNIE thought for a moment,
answer was exactly attempted to learn whom the picture represented. Finally a nawpaper ran a storv about it

and a distant relative came forward to identify the painting.you'll find him wlllin' to protect
you from sightseers an' thrill. nunuAii t lying Cowboylseekers an' candid-camer- a fan LI'L ABNER The Fall of the House of Bopshlrel Br AL CAPPan' such like pests. If you're half-
way decent to him, he'll probably
try to ffiva vou a break ahmit thm

rInn's name. In short nobody's go-i- nu .u;.. i i T.

don't You take anything else?"

"Except what?"
Mrs. Doane hesitated.
"Well there were lier glasses,"

she said. "They were broken on
the phone booth floor. I swept the
glass up into a dustpan and threw
the pieces out here in the bushes.
The frames I Dut in the rlrnta-- a

I'M GIVING A VERY IMPORTANT PARTY ' ) MAH AUNT BESSIE. 3 I X THIS IS A'N ACT rHAT EVCNING . . T
TONIGHT .'-- IT WILL EITHER MAKE y I WANTS YO' T'DEELIVER fZ. 1 CHCRRY ODD PLACE TO fe- - SUCH
ME OR BREAK ME. AS A ftl.OOO V Ul.OOO WORTH OF- - M2i bUOSiOMS.' J V ORDER FLOWERS A FINE j AND ALL THtS LACK .
SOCIAL LEADER. PLEASE WORTH 7 -- ULP V--- ftl BUT MRS. PARTY J FLOWERS OF TASTE
STOP AT THE RITZTOP LIQUEUR V O'TH' JLV WORTH OF TTF s ftBrJjC' BOPSHIRE IS I -- NO ARE GIVING yTHISWlLLSTORE AND TELL THEM TO 7 FINEST V Ji r0fT SUCHAGOOD CHAM- - ME. RUIM MRS.
DELIVER S I.OOO CHAMPAGNE-- ) . T)TWl VES-- ? I ViAV?,So?,J. CUSTOMER- - ( PAGNEf J HAY BOPSHIRE.
WORTH OF Jr?H YAS'M.- '-- JW( I.OOO fti '' ACCOMMODATES, L SA
IHt,3?lNt5T sm,u-- i rd-m-- J w6rth n iso&rx V her ?Afoi rtMcn:: social,CHAMPAGNE rTiT Av-- OF- -? t f C3KckL wOO.fcwfLEADER.'

l
and covered with wood ashes."

Anythin more? '
No!"
What (as atatlon did van wait

at for the current to come back
ao's you could get gas for yourcar?" Asey asked.

"What's that got to do with"
"The name of the e&a atntinn- -

please." 'Asey said.
joes."
'Oksv. Now vou ran en nhnna

wnii iey expected."I don't know," she said hesi-
tantly, "but what maybe I might
have wanted to. When- you work
awful hard on a thing, you hate to
see it smashed into smithereens.
But, on the other hand, I don't
think I'd have been able to bring
myself to move her. Not someone
I knew an' liked, who was a
frirnd."

Mrs. Doane's manner underwent
smother sudden change. There was
the same alight touch of the mar-
tyr about her that Asev had no-
ticed when she was talking to her
daughter Freddy.

"Of course," she said to Jennie,
"you've never run an inn, have
fou? You've never had to run a
business! You're not a business
woman. Let me assure you that
women In business can't alwaya

ITnrd the luxury of indulgingtheir feelings! The business must
come first!"

"I s'pose," Jennie said, "that's
o. That reminds me. Here, This is

for you." v

Fishing around Inside hercapa-riou- s

pockelbook, she finally drew
nut a folded paper and presentedIt to Mrs. Doane.

"What's this?" Mrs. Doane
in some bewilderment

"Syl's clam bill," Jennie told
her, "an' if you hadn't spokeabout business, I'd have forgot all
about it Shows you the kind of
a business woman I am, I guess
what you chucklin' about Asey?""I just cotnthed, that's all."
Aiey said. "Kind of a tickle In my
throat. Mrs, Doane, there's a little
somethin' I'd like to ask vou
ebout, if you don't mlndj an' then

"Before you get started off on
some other track," Jennie interr-
upted, "you can see to it thev call
It just a Cape Cod Inn, can't you?
lou can make Hanson see to that

an' Asey, where is Hanson,

"Colly!" Asey said. "I forgot all
about him an' Rankin! I never
give 'em another thought after I
drove away from Artie diner! I
Just left 'em there!"

"That's what It sounded like
when you told me wiiat youd

TAILSPIN TOMM f Freda Sets the Trapl

the doc. An' I'd like your daugh-ter to step out here."
Jennie sighed as the door closed

behind Mrs, Doane.
"Isn't she a changeable one,

Asey? There I was, feelin' so sorryfor her after she told me about
the Inn an' how hard she worked
for it all these yesrs! Didn't she
make it sound hard?"

Bt HAL FORREST

Asey agreed drvly that It r!!d

l..Ea8 X 0 SOME) CONCMITA.. I PERHAPS HBTHAT SEEMS I I WHAT'S E A.TIN&lf H E'S HAD ANOTHER. I THE BAR.ON W I SHALLoaJ .WliEN I GGOOSH HAS DISCOVERED? LOGICAL .. YOU. YOU BIO RELAPSE. TOMMY. SHALL AR.R.I VE DELI VE R.
Hi IN ENDSJ HVVOT A ) THE LOSS Of-- J WHAT DO OAF?. ..YOU BUT THE SYMPTOMS MONDM, FREDA! HIM TOTO ARRIVE IN J BEAUTIFUL 1 HIS CODED YY0U THINK, DIDN'T HEAR A ARE THE SAM E - YOU MUST YOU DR

vLT.In A ZX1-- ) i nst ructions Vis keets? word i saidv this time he's arrange toTw ver'min'
in cmaneu 7 3M AND HAS CALLED) Vrr"" Wr RUNNING- - A HIGH BRING LT. J t AS I HAVE

ooet r 7mtm- - THE THING OPFr lf) I FEVER. OVER. A f MILUOAN pR0MISED'his 's AsrJrNjl " y 1 . rJ girl named here at Vy--,-

sort of sound like twenty-si- x

years before the mast.
"An" wasn't you feelin' sorryfor her, too?" Jennie .vkrd. "Why,I was almost forgivin' her In mymind for movin that bodv an

men to think she stole that gun!
Asey. what do you make of her?"

wa-e- i. Asey said. "I a nose If
you ve spent twenty-si- x years try-i- n'

to please boarders an" cuesta.
an toadyin' to 'em, you most like,
ly get into the habit of savin'
what you think someone would
line to near, whether you believe
it or not. Havm' made M ri.her lifework. as you might say. I
s'pose it's a lot more important to
her than anythln" else is."

Te as enUno,4

(Public buildings and
hornet in central Costa Rica and
northern Panama were destroy THE NEBBS Gotta Go No " ? SOL HESSed and some residents were in-

jured yesterday by an earth

COSTA RICA till

BY SEVERE QUAKE

San Jose, Costa Rira, Dec. 8.

quake felt throughout virtually r7iut5? 7 t?cT, ,sT2l UiEMNTi WW OVER AJ HERE'S VOU X THlMK ILL HAVE. TO SO --A 'i'SPWSffl rZ12,?J JMEBe CTOSW, NUSE,.NOUR ) ( Y 1 JUST HAPPENED TO THINK ) MI M.OAkY f 'lETME VOWNEAROyMAV.yNHeRetcAN RESULsV ) I HAVE A VERY IMPORTANT
nour ARM was Mokf V 0- - --1 5MSU. OU-.- 00 V WRSEV VOFF EMSASEMEr4T.ru. SET y

nil of Costa Rica and part of
Panama.

Rescue workers early today
had reported no deaths.

Ten home were destroyed at
Santo Domingo llederia, 10
miles north of San Jose, and
property was damaged at Guad-

alupe, Carralillo Cartago and
Puerto Jlminei.

The municipal building and
a school were brought down at
Santiago, a Panama provincial
capital of about 2.000

fell him

Merry Christmas

with a gift from

Store for Men Closing time tor Classified Ads
a m. Too Late to Classify 1340 p


