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Chapter 19
The Doctor Comes

'\, ¥ dear man” Rankin an-
o Wil s, oo Joting o
o with their gett ong witl
each other. 'l‘ﬁy nﬁmply don't
know each other. They moved In
different spheres, that's all. As far
as thelr interests and lives and
friends and activities are con-
eerned, they live In'two different

worlds!”
To . who had seen both
wamen, nkin's statement

seemed reasonable enough, but
le shook his head.

b ms queer that two women
i{vlu in the l.l.utl: %Lm mulda&:
Ave an, W ea
other! m;hm must have

heard a shot, anyway! Was she

O ptaet Tox ths Doang giel and

“Except for
her father” Asey said. “Mrs
ane says she wvas al the gas
station—you might check up on
that, an' If she was around all
the time the lights was out."
“T'll tell one of the boys to de
around there when I call bac
to the barracks" Hanson said.
“Asey, | can't excuse Mrs, Doane’s
moving this body because she
was afraid her Inn business’d be
ruined if its name got mixed up
with a killing. Why, there was
& murder at an inn in Pochet a
coup'e of years ago, and offthand,
I can't remember the name of the
place. I don't believe anyone re-

mem it I can't—

“I think 1 hear Cumming's
ear,” Asey sald. “Walt—I'll go
we.”

When he reached the porte-
enchere, the short, stocky flgure
of Dr. Cummings was already
hu:utnznun the front steps.

“Hi, Doe” Asey said. “Come
around this way."”

“Hello," Cummings sald, “Why
does it alwanys happen like this,
I wonder? You go away, and life
is penceful and restful and re-
lax: and then you come back,

and it hails, and there's murder, | g

Dropped some weight rushin
around with Bill, haven't you
Asey, what's the maiter with
your Cousin Jennie? She said
Olive Beadle had been shot!™

“She has" Asey told him.

*Then there must be two Olive
Beadles,” Cummin? rald with
finality. “The one I know is a
schoolteacher, Been here for

ars, They call her the perennial

der, bhe's due in office
tomorrow afternoon for an-
nual shot of poison-ivy waccine.
Wears steel-rimmed glasses, You
don't mean her. You can't mean
her. What's this Olive Beadle of
yours look like?”

“It's the same one,” Asey as-
sured him. “She’s around back
here, under a Boston rocker on
&ekpgrch. She’s been shot in the

i

“Now 1 know {ou‘n wrong!™
Cumminfu suld. 1 tell you, 1
know Miss Olive, Asey, and she's
not the sort to get murdered. No
one would shoot her, Not in the
back, anywayl think some-
hody's slip up on your identi-
fication here—hello, Hanson, Hel-
lo, Mr, Rankin, Got over those
bilious attacks Inst fall all right,
did you? Where's the hod{?"

Hanson displayed it to him.

Cummlnz]l‘m 4own his inevit-
able little black bag, put hls hands

on hia hips, and sta in honest
imazement.
“By Georgel” he sald. “It's Miss

Olive, all right! Humpf. I'm so |4

dumfounded, I'm utterly h-
less. Never in my life was | more
dumfounded than 1 am at this
very moment, Why—"

rprise
ASEY interrupted his monologue |
several minutes later with the |
wggestion that he stop being
speechless and get to work.
“There's some things we'd sort
of like to find out about, Doc.
Where d'vou want us to move the
body, inside?™
Cummings nodded.
“Ordinarily, I'd say walt for the
ambulance. But 1 liked Miss
Olive, and 1 don't like to see her

E BOOTH MURDE

_b‘y Phoebe Atwood Taylor—-

R

my way!" Cummings sald. “Close
u;i do?r behind you!"™

“Peppery tonight, im't he?
Rankin sald as he and ¥y
started up the hall toward the
living room.

“He feels bad about thie™ Asey
sald. "I don't know us I ever seen
|him quite so indignant Huh, 1
wonder what become of Jennie?
An' where's that irl Freddy, that
was bein" sent out o tell me
things so lang ago? I-"

", 1" Cummings stuck his
head out of the bedroom door.
“Asey, come here. 1 want you!"

Grabbing Asey by the arm, he
pulled him into the bedroom and
closed the door.

“What's the matter, Dac?™

“You should ask me that!
What's the matter with you?
What's going on here? What's the
big idea?"

v looked at him In be.
wilderment, “What you mean
Dog?™

“That woman!" Cummings sald
“Look at her! That isn't Miss
Olive any more than you arel”

The Gray Wig

ISTEN, Doe¢,” Asey sald gently,
“the one thing there don'
seem to be any difference of opin.
ion on is that this's Misa Olive
Beadle, | know you wish il
wasn't, but you Identified her
ourself. So's Mrs. Doane. So's
nkin."

*1 don't care” Cumminr
torted, it she’s been identiffed b"l
the F.B.I., and the President, an
the Senate, one by one! 1 tell
:fm.lﬁ it's not Misa Ollve!™

“But you sald, out on the
porch, that it was!"

“Yes, yes, and what If 1 did?
That was when | saw her in the
light of Hanson's fAashlight—was
that the only time you saw her,
out there, Asey?”

“Nope, 1 seen her inside, In—"

“In the full glare of lghts?"

“Nope. she was in the phone
hnolh._un' there was only candles
ut—

“Well, that explains it, then, 1
wish,” Cummings mid, *“that
ou'd do what I say, and look at
er, Asey! 1 didn't suspect any-
thing when just the side lam
was on here, but the minute
put on the overhead Llights, It
was as plain as day. Look—oh,
stop staring at me, and look al
her! That's not hair on her head,
that's a FH wig! Look at that
make-up Is lsn't Miss Olive,
Asgey, it someone made up to lonk
like her!”

Asey leaned over the figure on

e bed.

“Golly, Doe, It Is a wig!™

“It is. Very professional job,
ton, if you ask me. So's the pad-
ding—see how she's padded oul?
That's Miss Olive’s coat. all right,
and her clothes, She always wears
the same sart of plain, tailored
things. But it isn't Miss Olive!”

*Who in time,"” Asey sald, “de
you think it iz, Doe?"

Cummings shrugged,

“l haven't the remotest idea
But 1 can very shortly show you
what she looks like. | can tell you
one thing right now, She isn'l
half Miss Olive's age, Look at the
back of her hands. | doubt i
uha'.l a third Miss Olive's age.
She's just a kid, Humpf! Whyn"
you mosey around and see if any
young rlrll are mising, Asey,
while I look Into thix I'll call you
when I'm ready.”

Asey paused on his way to the
of.

oor.
“Couldn't be Freddy Doane
could it, Doc?"

“Never," Cummings sald. "t
would take more than make-lp
to bhlot out Freddy's freckles
Besides, this girl's gruy-eved, and
I think she's blonde. Freddy's
blue-eyed and dark, and weight
about fifteen pounds more.”

“T didn't know you was so in.
timate with the Doanes,” Asey
commented.

“I'm _not. 1 just happened te
know Freddy because I treated
her for a nasty burn she got about
a month ago. I've been doing a
lot of business over here in Quis.

TE-

out here like this, Olive Beadle!
Ot all the people in this world
to bp shot in the back!
Dlive!"

set since old Dr. Martin died. Be-
fore you go, Aspy, maybe you

Miss | better tell me whalt's beon going

on tonight, Jennle tried to, ovm

A few minutes Inter, Hanson |!Pe phone, but 1 couldnt make
was protesting the doctor's choice | head nor tall of what she said.

% rodm. Asey drew a long breath, and

“This looks lke somebody's for the msecond time in hall ar
bedroom, Doe. You think you|hour gave his concise summary
ought to use " of what Had taken place since he

“It's the only bedroom 1 can |And Jennie set out to deliver Syl
And.” Cummings returned.” erarlfltm’- i
saw such » place! Regular rabbit There you are he concluded
warron. Halls, halls, halls! Unless | “We found the body. I took tima
you want to stand and hold her, | o4t to "h‘"'_' somebody, lost him
ut her in here, and then go find | Fun inta Washy Doane. 1 comi
glu Doans and warn her 1'm|back, the body's there, an’ a fen
using this room—why fsn't she | Minutes later it ain't. An' while
around? Where is everyone? 1|1 track dowo a Persian rug an
thought you said Jennie was here, | * dead goat, Jm_mc finds it. An
Ay, Where's she?™ now we gol It, it ain't who we

Asey shook his head, { thaught. =

“Marvelous organizers. you and | “Mra. Doane” Cummings sald,
Hanson!" Cummings said, “Called | “Need never worry about her inn
Carey yel? Hanson, haven't you |®etting bad publicity, Any re-
even called Carey? Well, go eall | Porter who turned in & yarn like
him, man go call him!™ ||hnl would be fired. | never heard

“1 was going to call him.” Han. | %uch & fantastie yarn—don't turn
gon mald, “when [ phoned for the | Your head Tor a moment, Asey,
boys to come, Doc™ | please, Keep on looking at me,

“Haven't you got anyone here|And say something. Anything"

e

yei? What in the world have you| “Now is the time” Asey sald
rople been doing! Where's ‘my | Obediently. “for all good men to
ag? Don't ‘.rt'u:!.“lly any longer! | COme to the ald of the party,

Runkin, get my bag from the| What's the matter?”
porch, will youl” | "T'm trying to fighre out,” Cum.
“I brought U In®™ Rankin mings said, "if what | see in the
1 mirtor is & bush moving outside,

ell, then, why don't all of|0or a face looking in
you get out and stop gelling in’ Te ba conlinued

t
: H | 238 mining propertles In Grant,
Phyﬂograph'c Mﬂp | Morrow and Umatilla ¢ounties
Ready For Oregon nnd lssunnce of o new physio-
Portland, Dee. 8. —0)—Pyb. |Eraphic map of Oregon was an-
Yeation of a bulletin deseribing {POunced Ioday
— — e - | The state department of geol
ogy and mineral industries sald
the bulletin and the map were
avallable at its Portland office
jand at the assay laboratories at

Baker and Grants Pass.

Thrill him!
With a Christmas

-
Glfl The U, §, marines have hech
from (referred 10 ns "Wabfoot Sold-
lers,” “"Soldiers of the Sea™
“Devil Dogs” and “Leathers
Mm necks.”

Store for Men

| There wis sn increase noted
in the 1040 conmug reporis
the vitamin-bearing cor
‘mlloes. oranges, and lewous.

n

Ve I
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On the Radio Chains

lh? are on the dial:

ALE (MBS) 1330, Portland,
KEX (NBC-Bloe) 118, Portland:
KGA (NBO-Blue & MBSK) 1310,
Spokane; KGO (NBC-Bluoe) 80,
San Franclseo; KGW (NBO-Hed)
620, Portland; KJR (NBC-Blure)
1000, Seattle; KNX (CHS) 1670,
Los Angeles; KOA (NBC-Hed) B30,

Depser; KOIN (CPS) W70, Port-
land: KOMO (NAC-Red) 650,
Seattle; KPO (NDC-Red) 680,

san Francisca; KSL (OBS) 1160, ||
Salt Lake City,
— Time Shown s PAT ==
Tuesday

800 p. me—Adventure Biories,
KOO, KJR: Are You a Mising Helr, |
KS8L; Jane Arden, KOMO, Adventum |
In Toyland, KEX; News, KOIN; Star |
of Today, KOW, Don Winslow of the |
Nary, KPO.
5:30 p, m. News of the World, KGO,
KJR, KEX; The Arkansas Traveler,
KSL; Horsce Heldi's Treasurs Chest,
Kro, KOMO, KOW, Today's HBeat
Buys, KNX; Eyes of the World, <IN, |
8:00 p. m—Burns and Allen, KPO,
EOW, KOMO; We, the Poople, KHL:
Anlta Carol, KOIN; Cinnamon Bear, |

Becond Husband, KNX.

6:30 p. m~8ymphony oamn.|
KGO, KEX: Who, What, Whers and
Why, ENX, EKOIN; Pibber mnl
KPO, KOMO, KGW,

700 B
KL, KENX, KOIN,

740 p. m~—~Red 8kelton, XPO,
KOW, KOMO; Treasury Hour, KGO,
KEX, KJR. Leon P. Drews, KOIN:
Becond Huaband, KSL. s

500 p. m—~Amos ‘'n' Andy, KNX,
KSL, KOIN; Fred Waring, KPO, «GW,
KOMO,

8:15 p. m~Lum and Abner, XPO,
KOW, KOMO; lanny Ross, KNX, KSL,
EOIN; Concert Hall, KJR.

B30 p, m. Johnny Presents, KPO,
KOMO, KOW, Information Plesss,
KGO, KEX, KJR; Are You s Misstng
Helr, KNX., KOIN: News, KS5L.

200 p, m—We, the People, KOIN,
KNX; Easy Aces, KGO, KJR, KEX;
Adventures of the Thin Man, KPO,
KOMO, KGW; sparta, KSL.

930 p. m—Battle of the Sexes,
KPO, KOMO, KOW; Arkansas Trav-
tler, KNX, KOIN; Mal Hallett's Orch.,
KOO; News, KJR, K&L: Meoenlight
BSerenade, KEX.

10:00 p. m—Ran Wilde's Orch,
KOO, KEX: Raporter Naws, KPO,
EOMO, KOW: Masterworka of Music,
K8L; News, KNX; Five Star Final,
KOIN

10:30 p. m.—Tiny Hill's Orch., K8L;
Charies Dant’s Orch, KOW; Stanley

of Music, KNX; The Wozld Today.
KOIN; Concert Hall, KPO,

11:00 p. m~—~Chuck Wagon Days,
KPO, EOW: This Moving World,

' KOO, KJR: Big Town, KSL
| Arden, KOMO: Adventuzes in m_-HL. Moonlight Sonata, KEX.
land, KEX; Stars of Todey, KOW;|

eties, KOMO,

Wednesday
m—~Adventure Stories,
Jane

800 p.

Don Winslow of the Navy, KPO.
' 5:30 p. m—Dr. Christlan, KSL;
:N.Il of ths World, KGO, KJR, KEX;
KOIN; Parent-Teacher Ass'n, KPO.

6:00 p, m.~Fred Allen, KSL, Fred
Waring's Orch., KPO, KGW, KOMO:
Secret Clty, KJR: Clanamon Bear,
KEX; Judy Splinters, KGO; Scandl-
navian Beporter, KJR; Tonight's Best
Buys, KNX, EKOIN.

8:30 p. m—~Peathouse Party, KGO,
KJR, KEX: Concert by Kalash, KPO;
Big Town, KNX, KOIN, Highilght
Hour, KOMO,

700 p. m-—COlenn Miller's Oreh.,
KNX, KSL, KOIN: American Malody
Hour, KGO, XEX, KJR. Kay Evser's
Musical Quiz, KPO, KGW, KOMO.

TA0 p. m~News Here and Abroad,
KGO, KJR: Modern Music Box, KEX;
Leon P, Drews, KOIN, Clarke and
Spraynorzle, K5L

8:00 p. m—Quils Kids, KGO, KEX,

KEX; Scandinavian Repotier, KJI | Kenton's Orch, KGO, KEJR: Proad- | KJR, Amoa 'n' Andy, KNX, KOIN,
| way Bandwagon, EEX: Masterworks| K8L, Point Sublime, KPO. KOW,

KOMO.

815 p. m.—Lanny Boss, KNX, KSL,
KOIN.

830 p. m~Tims To Bmlle, KFO,

THE WORLD AT ITS WORST

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS
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=

CAUGHT IN THE ACT OF CUTNING A PIECE OF
HEAVY STRING WITH YOUR WIFE'S MANICURE 5C1S50RS

(Raleased By The Nell Byadicate Ine )

sy
WILLIA

]BIII Henry, KNX; Eyes of the World, |

Serviee, KSL

#:30 p. m—Mr, District Attorney,
'KPO, KOMO, KOW: Baun Btrect | KOIN, KESL: This Moving
Muste, KGD: MNews, kon KEJR KEX: News, KNX: Evening Rov-

Chamber

10:00
| Oren. ®EX,
News, KPO,
KNX, KOIN,
10:30 p.
Orch, KJR:

8

m.—Paul
KJR, KOGO; Reporter|
EGW, EKOMO;, News, |

m.—btanl Kenton's |
John Bul;!nn'l Oren ., | Chase of defense savings bonds

I m~Bobh Hope, EOMOD,| KEX KJR: Ken Stevens and ld!'l.n1 KOW, KOMO, Easy Aces. KOO, KEX, | KOIN; Christmas Pund, KOMO: Con-
flmw. KPO: Glenn Miller's Oreh. | Yeo, KEL KOIN; News, ENX; Rav- | KJR; Pred Allen, KOIN, ENX; Hymn | cert Hall, KPO,

11:00 p. m—

eriea, KOMO

Whiteman‘s |

Portland, Dec.

KPO, KOW; Wilbur Hatch's Orch.,

Bond Buyin
As Aid in Defense

]dentl ean take an active part
|in the war,

“All of our war efforts de-
pend on successful financing of
the various military programs,”
| Hoyt said, “Purchase ol these
| bonds, which may be obtained
for as little as $18.75 for the
$25 ten-year bond, now becomgs
the first duty of every citizen.”

with Clancy,
World,

g Urged

8. —/P—Pur-

Of the annual production of houtes
washing machines—1.300,000—

h
KSL; Music for Listening, KGW; | Was urged todsy by Palmerl more than 1350000 are electric ma-

Broadway Bandwagon, KEX: Public | Hoyt,

state ch

airman, as a| chines, snd over 100,000 are gaso=

Affalrs, HNX; Ths World Today,'means by which Oregon resi-| line-engine driven,

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS

by JOHN HIX
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fine murals,

LI'L ;. BNER—Hevvin-Bound?
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TAILSPIN TOMMY —Trapped!

el

HMAWNIN

-
12-0

(=THIS MIZZLBLE LOOKIN'
TAX! BIN FOLLYIN IME ALk
*—PORE FELLAY-
RECKON ME NEEDS TH
BUSINESS !
BUT AHLL GIVE HIM THE
BUSINESS I'=)

F— DRUTHER WALK,

‘”h"l‘«%"*éé?&“& o

[P?fg% S{Zé:; 6o vEARS !
VENTO

IN TAK?#SD&E%R%;,

H. NLY
URT oFEL!..

SAN

THE PICTURE POSICARD,
D NEARLY

R RTANCE N

THOUGH HE HAS

ree

ONCE— WHEN HE
DOWNSTAIRS /

PIONEER PHOTOGRAFPHER

Photography was only 20 years old when W. H. Jackson. now in his nineties, started
taking pictures. and he has bien taking them ever sincel
most distinguished lensman In the world.

ReAL“SHIPS OF THE DESERT/|

YACHTS, LISE
FLYERS N &

a e
ACROSS THE DESERT/

BY R.A.F
Vig ,R?QACH

)
iN
§E§2H0 MILES |

He now ranks as the oldest and

He is also a painter of note and has done some
He has several mountains and canyons mamed for him, and he was Instrumental
in having the government take over the Yellowstone district and make it a national park.
Some of the photographs he mude on wet plates 50 or more years ago are still popular!
TOMORROW!: Dead Hand of Hungaryl

By AL CAPP

' RIDE ME ‘ROLIND
PARK A COLIPLA TIMES

T™'

7

KIN GO FO' A WALK.

(2TSKX HE DONT SEEM
TDRIVE VURRY KEERFULLY
—P—=2—AN'THIS IS A
PEEKOOLYAR WAY. TGIT

T'TH' PARKF=)

By HAL FORREST

Y-YOUR. P.PAPPY HAS

;‘T'T'To M:-ME...

P-PECULIAR ACCENT,
CCCONCHITALIT DDONT |
SSOUND S-S-SPANISH /

AR ITS HIS BEARD/
HE HAS MUCH
DIFFICULTY
PRONOUNCING
HIS SYLLABLES
THROUGH IT/

™

THE NEBBS—Extravagance

AH-HHZ. LT

ILLIGAN/

{H-H-H-HOLY
T-TOLEDO/ITS
OL' VON BLITZ-

FORGOT

LEMME OUTTA HERE”..1|
| COTTA DATE
WITH A DENTIST/

YOUR APPOINTMENT SHALL
HAVE TO BE CANCELLED, LT,
MILLICAN! YOU HAVE JUST
MADE AN IMPORTANT
ONE.. WITH ME/

By S0L HESS

RUDY, 1 NEED A

JUST WONT KEEP TME
ANY MORE

NEW WRIST WATCH..M!\}E} {

WHATS T™E
MATTER..GOT THE
SPENDING _ITCH

AgaN T

TLL TAKE YOUR WATCH
ONER TO AL MELARD_ -
HELL MAKE IT LIKE NEW
FOR A COUPLE BUCKS ../

1 DONT PICK MY c..‘.'a
DOUGH OFF TREES.-] (]
- 1 EBARN IT
: HA‘-—._ -
,1'

i

<
=

YOUVE GOT EMMA OVER IN THE
HOSPITAL —-PRIVATE RCOM_-PRVATE
NURSE AND SHE'S HEALTHIER RIGHT
NOW THAM 1 AMLo.l DONT KNOW IF
NOU PICK MONEY OFF TREES OR WOW

| /-’(? VERY UTTLE OF T/

L]

JYOU GET IT-.1 SEE




