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_——by Phoebe Atwood Taylor—

Chapter 18
About Guns

ASE\’ shook his head, ,
“This mode! she was tryn’ to
walk off with," he said, “is a twen-
ty-two, Jennie. It's a Colt It's
what they call a S Mode!
Wi an, an’ it's the gun that
was on the floor when we first
found her in the phone booth. To
Ju from that woun
off-hand, that this Miss Olive was
shot with a twenty-two, an’ it
num’ni!thtsgu;hl to be the one
someone

“Well, for land’s sakes, ain't it2"

"Wa-el" Asey nldh“l.hl 1
seen Washy stick into hi‘p
pocket might be the twin of thia
one, Jennle. I know for sure that's
a twenty-two, because when I run
into him out in the woods, he spoke
about takin' a pot shot at a chicken
thief with his little twenty-two.
An' Mrs Clutterfield's chauffeur
said that washy'd been target
shootin’ around reckless this eve-
nin'. Maybe Mrs. Doane thought
this gun was her husband's. I don't
know. What the average woman
thinks about is somethin' |
never been able to understand
much. They don't seem to
that guns ain't like cups an'
saucers, somethin' you can shift
around an' nobody be the wiser,
No matter how much you try to
shift guns around, the truth comes
out in the wash, anyway”

*“What you mean?

“As soon as Doc Cummings gets
here an' gets his part over with,
we'll put Hanson's experts to work
on the gun situation,"” Asey said.
“If there was a dozen twenty-twos
lyin' loose around this Inn, thz{
zould tell you in no time just whic!
one of 'em the bullet was fired
tmrlp that killed her.”

“1 see,” Jennie sald dubiously.
'l"l uf. 'Vhst‘azkeYepla‘ that dnltltmv

ef, 1 wonder ou suppose
Doane's primin’ her, maybe?"™

Asey shrugged.

“Seems to me," Jennie went on,
"“ghe'd ought to have been around.
Eeems lo me someone must have
been around this place this eve-
ning'! Miss Olive was at the four
corners a little before ‘Bout
ten of six or so. She was here, dead,
when we come at six. I do keep
thinkin' someone t to have
been here, Asey. What about din-
ner? Wasn't anybody goin' to eat
dlnnAe’}- Imc?ti' y

“Apparently not, near as I can
make out,” Myu‘fid. “From what
&fnthend up here an' there, Mrs,
m]uihterneéi:bl.ol aore heﬁ-uu there

no clams—Mra. Doan
Iu! doubts about yaulhnuin' 'eurg

re, 1 guess—an' so she floun

oﬂl ul;o.'un cltﬁa. Rihnkia t:uTe mh?
w oughlon, so ther
he had dinner with him. I‘l‘gvu
with her ml;utnll Mr. Hingham
wasn't going to dine. But Washy
wan here, shootin® his little twen-
ty-two. An' Mrs. Clutterfield’s
chauffeur come back for her dress,
An' this gir] Freddy told me was
there in the livin' room all the
time from three o'clock on, but I'm
inelined to think she meant she
was there all the time except when
the “vas somewheres else, Jennie,
want to help me oul?”

*"Course, If 1 can.™

Srran .. Jemnle
I'm busy with the doc,
Wil o0 g Sruod Washy
er aroun an
Mra, Doane? Particularly her. No-
tice anythin’ I:nmou from
seein’, or lookin' at Just as
Iittle fike & business woman as she
thinks you are.”
T‘“ won't ba hard" Jennle

“Uh-huh Asey sald. “Well,
don’t be too dumb, but don't be
terrible bright, either. An' for the
g‘a-\:?‘ot Pete, don't dicker with

Jennis looked at him eurlously
for &a' mome:l'll.

"You're lots more susplelous
about her than you wa.l.ur:n). 1
can tell by the sound of your volce.

ou are, ain't you?"

“Wa-el" Ascy sald, a sort of
way, yes, You remembef when we
was waitin® for the Army column
a1 the four corners? When jou
barged out to talk to the soldier
With the lantern, 1 sat there in the
truck an' watched that big sign on
the cpposite corner, It was one of
those neon jiggers that flashes red
an’ then while, an’ then sort of
dances, an' makes a figure.”

“What of it?*

"That" Asey sald, “was Joe's
Ras station.”

Jennie gave a little squeal,

“It wan? Why—ves, | remember,
now! The J" blinked all the time.
‘“h'h_\',' Gr-i']l.')'. i |h'| was waltin’

hore \¥—ahe might bave seen

Misa Olive! Mavbe afie halled her!
Maybe, after Miss Olive drove
meross, after the trucks jammed
up, maybe Miss Olive plcked her
up an’ brought her hers! Why,
Azey, it sort of takes my breath
sway!"™

“It does sort of open up new
vistas, don't {7" Asey agreed.

strunch of gravel as a car rolled
up the Ariveway.

Stepping off the porch,
looked arouns, the side of the ell.

It was Hanson and Rankin, get-
ting out of a large, red, grocery
mrrflr truck, which backfired sev-
e

the turntable and drove away.
whistled to them, and
chuckied as he saw them look st
each other meaningly before they

strolled over to him,

“Mr., Mayo, | presume?” Rankin

lntsumd. “Er—remember us?”
I'm mrrn." Asey said. “I1 had
to see a fat lady about a dead goat
Hanson, Jennie found: the body.

a look.
Rankin nearly fell off the 'forth
when Hanson's flashlight illumi-
nated the face of the woman under
the Boston rocker,

*“It's Mins Olive!™ he cried. *1
thought of everyone clse at the
Inn, but 1 never even considered
Miss Olive! Mayo, this is ghastly!™

“Who is she?” Hanson de-
manded.

“She's a schoolteacher.” Rankin
still sounded dazed. “Miss Olive,
Miss Olive Beadle. She comes from
somew here around Boston, One of

1z8 | the Newtons, | think. She staya

here at the Inn every summer. Has
for years. Ewrybnd;v in town
knows Miss Olive. She's an institu-
tion here at the lon."”

“You never said a word about
her when [ asked you who was

ing at the Inn!" Hanson said.
never thought of her! It's just

as | told Mayo, just now! I never
thouﬁhl LI her in eonnection with
anything like this! Elissa, or her
husband, or Lady Boop—yes! 1
could understand that! Particu.
larly Elissa! But Miss Olive—why,
1 just can't believe this! What hn?-
pened? Was she killed out here?™

“She was shot in the phone
booth, in the livin' room," Asey
said. e Was there when Jennie

id, “'Sk h hen J
an’ I first seen her."

“They Don't Agres™
"'I"H'B phone booth? Rankin sat
down heavily on the step. “My
God! I saw her go in there!™

“When?" Asoy asked.

“1 came down the stalrs with
her! She sald she had lo phone,
and asked me if 1 had two nickels
for a dime, and I did, and I gave
‘em to her, and she went into the
phone booth! My God!™

“What time was this?™ Asey
asked again.

“This afternoon—oh, half past
four or quarter past four, some
time around there. Freddy was

®| there at the desk in the livin

room, [ gave her the nitkels an
went on uptown—that was when
she was killed, wasn't it, Mayo?

“l don't think so,” Asey said
“Jennle an’ 1 both saw her at the
four corners this evenin', She was
killed in the phone booth around
six, I'd say. Then Mrs, Doane
found the body nn' moved it here.”

“Mrs. Doane®™ Rankin said.
Mrs. D! She moved her- Is that
how you lost the body? Mra, Doane
moved her? My God, 1 don't un-
derstand any of this! You mean,
she renlly found the body, and she
moved it?"

Asey's summary of the ?rncnd-
ings to date and the part that Mrs,
Doane playved was a marvel of
brevity wnd conciseness.

“Say, I don't like this! Fanson
sald when he finished, “This don"t
look so hot to me! You say that
chauffeur said he saw Mra. Doane
here when he came to get Mrs.
Blutterfleld's dress—"

“Clutterfield,”" Asey sald.

“Well, whoever she is. And Mra
Doane says she was at Joe's gas
station—why, there's no reason
why this Miss Olive might not
have picked her up, right there!
I bet you we'll find out the two of
‘em had a quarrel, or a fight, or
something! That's what 1 betl"

“l bet vou don't!™ Rankin said
*1 never know Miss Olive to fight
with anyone, And she's a particu-
larly good friend of Mrs. D. In
fact, 1 don't thlr;k 1 ever knew
anyone to get alo any belter
with Mrs, Dq' P

Hanson shrugged,

“Well, it she was killed in the
phone booth around aix, let's
round up all the people who were
around then, A ey, and get towork
Ought to have been plenty of
people around about that time”

"Uh-hnh," Asey said. “Seems
ke there ought, don't it? But the
lace was empty, except for this

rs. Higham, an't it took a whale
of & lot of effort on Jennie's an'
my part to drag her to the door of
her room half an hour later. She
was pick with migraine. An'="

“l thought you understood
Mayo," 'tnnﬁln interrupted, “that
Elissa's migraine was a fake.”

“Well, if Mra, Mingham was
here, that Fi\'us us samething te
start with,” Hannson said. "She'd
ought to know something about
lhi!‘ Miss Olive, and what went
on.

Rankin smiled,

“It Elissa knows more (han her
name, of ever troubled tosay more

“Wall. vou mr inside, Jennle, an
ehuse that girl out here, an' ‘start
In with your eye-peelin®.”

“Hoh'™ Jennie said. “I'll eye-
peel, all right!*

The door had scarcely closed
beind her when Asey heavd the'
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1000 CIO lumber workers ae-
cepled a compromise wage pro
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than ‘Good momin' to Miss Olive,
I'll be very much surrpised” he
said.

"They don't get along, huh?™
Hanson asked quickly

To be conlinued

posal Saturday ending a 10-day

sirike at the Brooks-Scanlon
Lumber company.

The proposal, negotiated by a
federal  concilistor, offered a

244 centan-hour wage increase
and & week's pald vaeation, The
union had asked the vacation
and a T'3cent Increase.

GALLS CREEK RANCHER
BUYS 240 ACRE PLACE

Gold Hill, Dec. §-—iSplie
James Estremado, Galls Creek
rancher, has recently purchased
the property known as the
|Sleepy Hollow ranch, from the
Federal Land bank. The prop
erty is & 240-acre ranch located
at the mouth of Sardine creek,
(scross the railroad track from

|the Pacific highway. The Estre
madoy plan on building 4 new
home there in the near future.
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times, then lurched around

On the Radio Chains

they are on the dial: o
Port n!;

KALE (MBS) 1330,
KEX (NBC-Biue) 1180,

KGA (NBC-THue & MBS) 1510,
Spokane; KGO (NBC-Bipe) A0,
san Franchsen: KGW (NBC-Red)
60, Portland; KJR (NBC-Bloe)
1000, Seattle; KNX (CBS) 1036,
Los Angeies; KOA (NHC-Hed) 8350,
Denver; KOIN (CBS) 0, Port-
land: KOMO ] a0,
Besitle: KPO A0,
San Francisco; KSL (CHBS) 116846,
Salt Laks City.

Time &h s PAT
Manday
500 p.
KOO, KJR, Vox Pop, KEL KOIN;
Adventure in Tojland, KEX: Stars of
Today, KGW; Jane Arden, EOMO;
Don Winslow of the Navy, KPO.

KGO, KEX, KJR: Cocktall Hour,
KGW; Bill Henry, KNX; leon P.
Drews, KOIN: November Overcost-
ers, KOMO; Waliz BRiythm, EKPO;
Voloms of Testerday, KAL.

600 p. m~Llux Radlo Theater,
KNX, KOIN, KSL; In. 1. Q. Jim
MeClun, KPO, KOW, EOMO; Cin-
namon Bear, KEX; Rose Reanick

830 p. m~News of the wu!ﬂ.l

Round, REX, KJR: Contented Hour,
KPO, KOW, KOMO,

730 p. m—Cavalcads of America,
KPO, KOMO, KGW; Blondls, ENX,
KSL, KOIN, Modern Musle, KEX:
Creater Waahington Hour, KJR.

BD00 p. m—Amos ‘5’ Andy, KNX

KOIN, KSL; Pred Wasing, KPO, |in Toyland, m :-‘e-n._ KOIN; St | ,i0r ENX, KOIN; Mal Hallett's Orch.
KOMD, KOW: Merbert Marahall, |0f Todsy, KOW. Don Winslow of th¢ | gao. Mews, KJL KSL: Moonlight

KGO, KJR, KEX
8:18 p. m—Lanny Ross, KNX KSL

| ROW; &hall Bert Wheeler, KJR.

KPO, KOMO, KGW; Gay Nineties Re-

lnum KENX. KSL. KOIN.

9:00 p. m—Telephone Hour, KPO,
EOMO, KGW; True or False KGO,

| KOIN; Sports, KSL.

P00 p. mo—~Hawihorne House, KFO
KOMO, KOW: Hollywood Showcase,
KNX, KOIN; Nat'l HRadio Porum,
KGO, News, ESL, EKJR; Moonlight
Bonata, KEX

10:00 p. m~HNenry Busse's Orch.
KGO, KEX, KJR: Reporter News,
KPO, KOMO, KOW; Masterworks of
Music, KEL. News, ENX: Five Star
PFiral, KOIN,

1030 p. m—E4 Btokars Oxch,
KOW; Stanley Kenton's Orch, XJR;

KGO, Scandinavian Reporter, KJR
030 p. m.—PFor America We Bing.

KOO, KEX; That Brewster Boy, KPO,

KGW, XOMO; Best of the Week, KJR.
T7:00 p. m~Mercury Theatsr, KNX,

dway Band KEX, Master-
works of Musle, KNX: Ran Wilde's
Orch., KOO; The World Today, KOIN;
Conecert Hall, KPO.

11100 p. m.—Bob Bradiey and Erwin
Yeo, KSL, KOIN; String Bsrenade,

| KEX, KJR; Newn, KNX, KGO, Rev-
, etles, KOMO,

Tuesday

800 p.

KGO, KJR; Ars You & Mismlng Meir,

|KBl: Jane Arden, KOMO; Adventure

| Hury, KPO.

5230 p. m. News of ths World, KOO, |
KOIN; Lum and Abner, KPO, KOMO, KJR, KEX: The Arkansas Trweler.! ggo EKEX: Reporter News, KPO,

| KBL: Horsce Heldt's Treasurs Chest,

8:30 p. m—1 Love & Mystery, K00, | KPO, KOMO, KOW: Today's Bast ger. wows KNX: Pite Star Pinal,
| KEX, KJR: Voles of Richard Crooks, Buys, KNX: Eyes of the World LOIN.  gany

600 p. m—Burns and Allen, KPO,
| KOW, KOMO: We, the Prople. KSL:
Anlta Carol, KOIN; Cinnamon Besr,
EEX: Scandinavian PReporter, XJR;

m.—Adventure Storles. | xyp. KEX: Vox Pop, KNX: News, | Second Husband, ENX.

430 p m~—8ymphony Conosrt,
KGO, KEX: Who, What, Where and
| Why, KNX. KOIN; Pibber McGere,
EPO, KOMO, KGW

700 p. m—Bob Hope. LOMO,
KEOW, KPO: Glenn Miller's Omch,
| KSL. ENX, KOIN
| 730 p. m—Red Skeltom, EPO.
KOW, KOMO; Treasury Hour, KGO,
KEX, KJR: Leon F. Drewe KOIN;
Second Husband, KSL.

800 p. m—Amos ‘n' Andy, KNX,
ESL, KOIN: Pred Waring. KPO. .OW,
| KOMO.
| 8:18 p. m—Lum and Abner, KPO,
KGW, KOMO; Lanny Ross. KNX, ESL,
KOIN: Concert Hall, KJR,

830 p. m. Johnny Presents. KPO,
KOMO, KOW: Information Pleass,

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

%\
10 REPEAT

MOTHER

I HE  ANWMOUSLY SEARCHES
POCKET AS MOWER RE-
PERS 1157

—

—_

hY
ANNOUNCES, AS SHE 15 RSKED HANDS MIMTHE  SEfS OFF, MOTHER.
FINISHES T HE DAD  LIST AND TALS UFIER-  LIST. STRTS OUT, RE- PRESENTLY FNDIG
A NICKEL N HIS POCKE] LY. MUQ‘!R DECIDES  TURNING 10 5Py JUBILANT-  IE LI5T LEFT ON
AND IT'5 E0NE 10 WRITE 1T DOWN I HE FOUND HI5 NicKEL.  -HE TABLE IN THE
ON THE HALL TABLE HALL
Mrﬂ (Rujsssnd by The u_n Syndieatn, Ine) 12~

« | Adventures of the Thin Man, KPO,
m—Adrenture Storled. | oMo, KOW; Sports, KSL.

| KOIN, X8U; Mondsy Mermy-Go-| KPO. KOW. Thi Moving World.| KGO, KEX, KJR Are You s Mising| 1030 p. m—Tiny RUVs Orch. X5L: | ANNUJAL BENEFIT DANCE

Char! ‘s Orch W; Staniey |
Renwoas Onn. KGO, B mrosa- | AT GOLD HILL SATURDAY
way Bandwagon, KEX; Masterworks

of Musie, KNX: The World Today,
KOIN; Concert Hall XPO.

Helr, KNX, KOIN; News, KSL
§:00 p. m.—We, the People, KOIN,
KNX, Easy Aces, KGO, KJR KEX;

Gold Hill, Dec. 8.—(Spl)—
v The annual Christmas benefit
11:00 m~Chuck Wagon Days,
KPO, x%\lr.- This Moving Warld.‘_dint‘e will be sponsored by the
KEX, KJR; Ken Stevens and Edwin Oddfellow lodge on December
Yeo, KSL, KOIN; News. KNX: Rev- | 20th. It is expected that tickets
eries, KOMO, will be placed on sale soon, and

#30 p. m—Battle of the BSexen,
KPQ, KOMO, KOW; Arkansas Trav-

Servnade, KEX.

1000 p. m—Ran Wilde's Orch, Bllhwm;—-—fcr g music will be furnished by local
KOMO, KGW; Masterworks of Musie, | mountain grasses and flowers | ;:’:"' according 1o present

and eat coarse food only when
grasses are not available. |

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS

Use Mall Trioune want gds

by JOHN HIX

ORDON
&cn&oosffnghsﬁ Jockey.
cuf%jﬁ,’gﬁ:’;}??mm N

< (o31-35) < ur’l

RAE6% RN/

F,:.“N Cow Boy/

“CoLoneL” ueL F Cooy,
AMERICAMN-BORN PIONEER
OF BRITISH AVIATION,
BEGAN HS CAREER IN
A TEXAS WILD WEST
SHOW, AND BECAME
INTERESTED IN
AIRPLANES THROUGH
FLYING KITES ./

HOLDER OF MANY
BRITISH AND WORLD
RECORDS (1909 10 I
HE BUILT AND
FLEW HIS OWN
PLANES, THOUGH HE
HAD NO SCIENTIFIC
TRANING WHATEVER

ALASKA
SEALSKIN

E‘m%LEéACF}TC'%%ED S
S0 PLIABLE 1T WiILL PASS §
THROUGH A NAPKIN RING

THE GRANITE NMIGHT LIZARD, A
PESERT PWELLER, DIES
ALMOST INSTANTLY IF 7

EXPOSED 1O THE SUN /

MONEY WINNER

Until 1833 the record made In 1885 by Fred Archer, English jockey, of 246 wins In one
year was considered unbeatable, Then Gordon Richards, who had eslready chalked up 145
victories in 1931 and 190 by 1932, began to get up steam. By October 19. 1833, he had won
213, with 13 consecutive wins in three days! He had won the last two at Nottingham on
October 3, all six st Chepstow on October 4, and then gone on to take the first five on the
second day of the meetl With 36 racing days left in the year, he went on to top Archer's
48.year.old record by 13 wins—making 259 victories in alll

LI'L ABNER—The Letter

Fun

{ OH, HAPPY

TAILSPIN TOMMY—Into the S

pider's Webl

[Tommy anp
SKEETER

HAVE BEEN
ASSIGNED TO
A DEFENSE
QUADRO N

MEET
You

(DIDNT TAKE
||SKEETS LONG
ITO FIND A

GIRL FRIEND/

However,
THIS GIRL
ERIEND IS
NOT  ALL -
THAT SHE
PRETENDS TO
BE ... AS
SKEETS SHALL
SOON_SEE.

T

() 8 Brlq___

AND NOW, SKEETER , YOU SHALL

MY PAPA ... ). TRUST
SHALL PARDON THE . .ER..

APPEARANCE OF OUR HACIENDA,
WE ARE GOING TO HAVE
REMODELED..

IT

53
Lt

LIKE

! IT DOES LOOK
A COAT
OF PAINT'D

BRIGHTEN

T

TOMORROW: Real Ship of the Desertl

By AL CAPP

:| PEEKOOLYAR
\ LETTERYS

By HAL FORHEST

NKS/G-GOSH 7

P-PECULIAR
‘NAME FFOR A
P-PL ANTATION..

$0-0f THIS:S I$:S THE YOUNG)T-T
SENOR YOU TOLD ME ABOUT, A WO
DAUGHTER? WELCOME TO N
CASA DE LA SEPULCHRE, LT. <]
)

MILLIGAN ... WE SHALL TAKE
GOOD CARE OF YOU.VERY

o

/r‘ﬂ\'ﬁ“lr ’
_ /f 2
=

@\

\‘ --
AND AS SKEETER §

ENTERS THE OLD
MANSION...

J g

Y FITTING NAME

IS PLANTATION
SKEETS, AS YOU SHALL SEE

THE NEBBS—Going My Way?

AETERNOON OFF ™

BUTTON FOR THE

F I'™M LEAVING TO TAKE MY

ILL NOTIEY THE FLOOR NURSE..F
NOU WANT HER, JUST PLUSH THE )
HALL LIGWT.
‘“‘\-.__

1SS SRUNTLEY.

/TLL GUESS TLL BE \
GOWS TOQ, EMMYL L )
JUST wAPPEGED O |
THINK OF AN IMPOR-
TANMT ENGAGEMENT

= MEY, MISS MSCOY! (D BE
SGLAD TO GWE YOU A UIFT WHeER-
EVER YOURE SONS.JT WOULD ,

2000 BUCKS CASH ON
THE LUNE FOR IT .IF
SYOURE COLD, ALL | HAVE
TO 0O 1S PUSH A
WCOMES RIGWT




