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Chapter 21

The Peeper Again

DY'S blithe buoyancy had
mg&etﬂgﬁ disa ch. She

ad slowly as she

mrﬂ from Asey to Jennie.

*¥You're not joking" she said
ot last. “You seem to mean it But
=look, that simply can't be true!”

. Jennle assured her that it was

*When Asey an' 1 come here
with Syl's clmu at six, she was
in that phone booth yonder. She'd |
been shot.”

"ln there? At six? Oh, there's
fema Elghital mis-ap dooe

y spore wi
u trace of m-x?a mother's

muuw “] was in that

seil at Icul iwice alter

ll.l- Olive left here this after-
noon! She left around four-thirty.
Md uw that I think of i, ahe
did go in booth and make a
:nll. But 1 was in that

later. and buidu. 1 saw
Miss Olive drive away!

“Asey an' lbolhnwbtrupm
the four corners,” Jennie said,
“but here she waa in that booth

when we at six! You listen,
now, an' me tell you about

th
%ﬂn wﬂl, Jennle,” Asey
-éll' iu high time she knew, | T

Eua.”w up!
She k w reht'! her ver- |
slon n!'t?l‘a :::rr. and, alter two

h'u!llm aitempts 1o lmern.ll
um Dr. Cummi

derably :l-

lvt up

and Ilt her con?fh
was siill wondering what uu !I-
fect on Jennie would be when
she found out that the body
wasn't Mias Olive’s at lll Cum-
mings appeared in the

1l door- |
wa

‘!l l].n‘Jlnnh he sald. “Hullo, |
Freddy. Asey, 1 think that |
m;l ba l.llin—wh don't |

s men get onto !he ]Hb“

“] don't even know where Han-

" said, “or it his fel-
are here . yet What did you |
find out, Doc?”

“You don't know where he lat |
For the love of God"” Cummin
sald vehemently, “what is t
matter with yeu, Asey? Thu
rushing around with Bill Porter's

done something drastic |52
od ot

efficiency! Find Hanson,
someone to ehm that
l.ow—yau ever had any _p-

Toms htn be!ore. Freddy?
Fr!ddy re-

in
“‘"ou mean—uh—some-

::e In windows? Why
-'w.u. you've apparently got
one Where's your father,

dﬂ In the kitehen? Where's
your mother? Honson's probahly
with them. Where are they?"

*“1 don't knnl'. ’ﬂ.‘dd{;lld

Em en out.
to the vm ’c I wns just do-
tnl an errand.” She heumted a
momaent and then rather unneces.
sarily amplified her statement,
“Just an errand for mother.”
Cummings, mistaking Asey's in-
terest in the girl's hesitation for
Indiﬂlmu to the Peeping Tom
&mhlem. expressed himself rather
reibly on the topie of soft liv-
I?v‘i and ils relation to brain ac-

Ann Joyea

E MARCHED out, and agaln

bdmm i:eu;huco:itzo pick l.ll::

ie correc

!m- impression of the identity of
the woman who had been shot,

like this

Onee again, he had to give ufr |

“Never saw -rmhl.ng

Cummings sald when he marched | telling me a long story about Miss
back a few minutes later. ‘First | Olive—and you say now it jsn"
it's you, gabbing with two women, | Miss Olive at all, [t's Ann Joyee
nd’lhen it's Hanson and three |dressed up like her! 1 ecan’t

ra—and this is a marder, | Imagine why. | suppose it mus
mind you! There they are, out in | have  something to  do  witk

that kitchen listening to Washy
Doane telling them about mutiny
on the high seas aboard the
schooner Snowdrop, and eating |
coconut eake! Well, I've got them
started, I can tell you!"
“Now you got all that worked
out of your system,” A\sey said,
*what dld you find out, Doc?™
Cummings sat down in ne of
the chintz-covered chairs  and |
hied a cigar before replying
was ll‘tmer\duu.lh pleaved
with himsell. Ascy knew all the

2 Tve found out,” Cummings|what matters. Not the ¢
d, * a number of lmrrulm:t

t.nd Instructive things. Freddy,
fﬂlﬂl to desstibe someone,
want you to see If you mee.
o;mu her. You might know her,
too, Jennie. You've seen her, |
know, Now, the girl I'm going
to describe I about flve fest four
She weighs about a aundred and
ten. She has light blonde hair,
comes about to her shoulders
Her face is pointed and she has
gray eyes Who s ahe™

“Betsy Porter’s cousin!® Jennie
ld triumphlnﬂ? “That one
from Loa Angeles!™

“Who ever nal:i anything about |
Loa Angelas? Cummings re.
torted. “1 didn't! Freddy, aon't
you know?!" he repeated his de
scription, and then added,
has & amall sear about twn inches
Im! above her left wrist.”

“It sounds.” Freddy sald, “NWke
Ann Joyce. She's a girl who
slayed here at *he Iun last sum
mer. She's in the reguinsr cait of
the South Pochet Barn ator,
I didn't recognize her reall;

2 mentioned her litlie se

At
how. I always thine of Ann'a’

U.S. SCRIBES IN BERLIN

TOLD TO STAY IN HOMES

Berlin, Dee, 11.—(#—United
States newspaper correspond
ents were dismissed from the
dally press conference today and

Give him . . .
A SWEATER
$3.95 to $12.50

Larkercs

Btore for Men

by Phocbe Arwood Taylor

to tell Mrl : Jennie |

!“I.lu Oljve's

“She |

volce Instead of the way she looks
She has a lovely voice.”

*0Oh, that one!® Jennie maid
“I you'd only sald wmethin'
about that volce of hers, [ d Teve
| pemembered her, too! You an’
your five-foot-four! Tiun% peo-
ple CAFTY yardsticks around with

Cumrrln sald tartly that
height and weight were wsunlly
the ﬂr!'l details given in iny de-
1 ma |

:!! P Freddy sald, “she has |
'ou.-ly voice, and she's loveiy
lmkmg and I've always liked her.
|She intended to stay hers again
this summer, but then she decided
she'd bettar be nearer the Thea-
ter, so she’s living over at Mrs.

Thorne's place in Pochet. The
Beeches. But she's here a great
deal. Once or twice a dey She's

& friend of the Hinghams,

“And ian't she also a friend™
Cummings drmnndrd. “of Jona- |
than Rankin® \

yes. She used to be bis |

secretary, In fact, it was Rankin,”
Frﬂtd{’ sald, “who helped her get
this job at the Burn Thel':er when
it started last year.'
|  *Hear thn Asey?™ Cummings
| demanded. “Good! Now, Freddy,
when you were in my office & fow
weeks ago, we spoke of Rankin,
dldnt we? Now, I shan't embas-

IXW by m:lilng any of the
ribald detail, but without com
'prumum; yourself vou could as-
sure Asey, couldn't yon, thst you
|don't accept Rankin'z invitations
to the movies, or to dnaces, or the
theater?™

Hint From Cummings
LL" Frcddy'l face was
crimaon, “yes.’

“Thank you," Cummings said
“Hear that, Asey? Well, bear all
this in mind. You see, this Ann
J'uy:e fot a touch of laryngitis
| Inst summer, and 1 sprayed ater
throat hourly so she could go on
with her part. 1 knew who ahe
was the minute | got that wig
loff" He ignored Jennie's excla-
mlllon and Freddy's bewildered
| murmur, “But 1 wanted to estab-
‘luh a few facts for you belore

ple knew about her, and be-
nre their opinions might be cal-
lored, 5o to speak. Now—"
' “What are you talkin® about?
JJ('rmm interruptod.
| “Asn Joyce. Now,” Cummings
*lI don't know anything
sbout these new laissez-faire
methods of detection you seem
to have embraced lately, Asey, |
but in my feeble opinion, 1 think
I should be Inclined 1o toy with
the thought of summoning Mister
Jonathan Rankin and asking the |
3mlh'mnn a fow questions,™ |

“Doctor, I'm awfully mixed up!
What's Ann got to do with
llur{%u"' Freddy asked.

hy, she's heen killed! She's
been shot! For the love of God,
haven't they even got around to
ell.lng you what's happened
here?

Jennie uttered n shrill yelp.

"Another? Somebody else been
killedt"

“No, no!" Cummings sald. “The
same one! The woman you saw
wasn't Miss Olive at all, Jennie—
didn't Azey tell you? The woman
you found was this Ann Jovee,
dressed in Miss oruu clothes,
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: Eyes of the World. KOIN; Don Win-

| Cinnamon Besr, KEX; Judy Spilnt-'

and made up to look like her
Good J’“b too. Fooled me till 1
started to work with a dozen
lights on. Freddy, why in blares
would Ann Joyce be dressed up
In Miss Olive's clothes? Can you
understand the reason for that?™

Freddy sald unhappily that she
didn’t understand the reason for
anything,

“Mra. Mayo's just got through

| Horace's play. Or some othes
|£1ay Was she really dressed in
fiss Olive's own clothes?” Fred.
dy asked. “Really? Miss Olive
won't like that p_:rt at nII She's
funny about her clothes™
“Just what do you mean, fun.
ny?" Asey inquired
“It's hard to explaln” Freddy
| smld. “She buys quite expensive
things. Nice tweeds—but lnok,
| this doesn’t matter, does it? The
paint is that Ann's beén killed—
and 1 think it's horrible! Why,

| she was here this morn ‘na T‘n:l

Asey u‘ ;
how Ann Joyce was
dressed like , tell me 1hm|

“Mayba not,”
bein' as

“Well, she \
| Freddy said. “But—well, t
always a little dowdy look
somehow. You can't to il her
things from her old. 1 ah ac
| & picture of her '.nk
yetars ago—and, except
skirts were longer, you co !
| have told her outfit from the one
she wore today But it must be
.vmn:rih'.ug 16 do with a play. That
must bo the anawer. Horaece will
know."”

“‘I\'\.l this Horace™ Asey
asked. “Rankin spoke of him
..u‘eofi moa”

lorace is Elissa Hingham's
husband, Mra, Hingham's onhe of
the backers South Pochet
[ln-- Theat

“Horace H
sald thoughtt
remember
on the I-ru'nl ;s

“Oh name 't Hingham,™
Freddy sald aqulckly

To be conlinued

| instructed to go to thelr homes)|

I—not thelr offices—on grounds
that axis newsp ¥ pPermen had
Ibﬂ'n arfested In the United
States In violotlon of intéerna

| tional practice
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making Red Cross gowns, sur
geons’ gowns, surgical dressingy
and other medical eguipment
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Balt Laks City,
Time Shown s PST
Thursday | ROW; Mews, KSL: Plowers for the |
500 p —Adventurs  Stories, ' Living, KEX: Mot Store League, KJR.
KGO, KJR; Death Valley Days, KSL: | 900 p. m —Enay Aces, KGO, KEX,
dane Arden, KOMO; Adventures '||Il.m. Duffy's Tavern, KNX, KOIN:
Aldrieh Pamily, KPO, KOMO, KGW;
Sporta, KSL.
P30 p. m—Musxc In the Moon.
[ alow of the ¥avy, KPO, Hght, XOW, KPO; Death Valley Days,
800 p. m—Dufly’s Tavern, KSL: | KNX, KOIN: Mrww, KSL, KJR; Moon-
News of the World, KGO, EEX, KJR; | light Sonata, KEX; Musical Quin-
Ricardo’s Hispsodiss, KPO, KOW, | ella. KOMO.
KOMO: Tonighnt's Best Buy. ENX: 1000 p. m.~America's Town Meot-
leon P, Drews, KOIN thy of the Alr, XGO, KJR, KEX: Re-
600 p. m.—Malor Bowes' Original | porter Neww, KPO, KOMO, KOW;
Amateur [Hour, ENX. KBl EKOQIN; | Newmn, ENX. Mapterworks of Musie,
Bing Crosby., KPO, KOMO, KOW; | XS5L; Plve Star Final, KOIN
1630 p, m~Ed Stoker's Musie,

Ken Stevens and Erwin Yeo, KH.’:;

e, KOO Scandinsvian Maporter,  KOW. Reid Tannera Orch., KSL:
KJR. | Masterworks of Musie. ENX: The|
World Todsy, KOIN, Industry and

630 p. m~—~Joe Oalllochic's on-n.|

KO0, KJR, KEX. Detanse, KOMO, Concert Hall, EPO.

11:00 p. m~EFichings in Bram
KPO, Tnls Moving World, XJR. KEX;
Harry Oweps, ESL. KOIN; News,
KENX

Friday
800 p. m—Kate Emith Hour,

KSL: Adventure Btories, KGO, KJR,
KEX: Jans Arden, KOMO: Stan of
Today, KOW, Don Winslow of the
MNavy, MPO.

830 p. m—Newn of ihe World,
K00, KJR KEX; Bl Henry, KEX;
Cockial] Hour, XGW; Leo P Drews,

KOIN; November Overcoaters, KOMO.

N0 p. m~What's On Your Mind, |
KNX, KOIN, KSL; Walts Time, KPO, |
KOMO. XGW: Cinnamon Bear, KEX:
Judy Spiinters, KGO, Seandinavian
Raporter, KJR.

830 p. m.—Michasl apd Kitty.
KEX, KGO, KJR; Uncle Walter's Dog
Houss, KFPO, KOW, EOMO; Frst
Nighter, KNX, KEL, ROIN

T00 p. m—8hirley Temple Time,
K81, KNX. KOIN: Wings of Destiny,
KPO, KOMO, KOW; Candielight Con-
certs, KEX: What's Dotng in Sports.
EGO.

TA0 p. m~Al Pearet’s Cang. ENX.
KEL, XOIN; Gmnd Central Btation,
KEPO, KOW, KOMO; Weekly Specta-
tor, KJR: Modern Music Box. KEX;
Amateur Hour, KGO.

8:00 p. m~Fred Wertng KPO,
KOMO, ROW: Amos 'an" Andy, KNX,
K5L, KOIN; Buy Washington, KJR.

B8:15 p. m~Lanny Ross KNX,
ESL, KOIN; Lum gnd Abner, KPO,

FORBIDDEN TERRITORY

JEU Y-
MOTHER DXPLAING THAT  JUNIOR APPEARS DOWN-  KEEPS HI5 EYES DUfIFUL- MO am.s To ASK
CERTAIN SECRE(S HAVE  STAIRS PRESENTM O SBY IV AVERTED 45 MM E
BEEN PUT IN STORERDOM HEWANTS O PLAY Wi (OMES UPAND HANDS Bl scasons ﬁlr.
AND HEISNGTTOGOMN  WGTRAIN, WL SHEGETIT HIM THE BOA TROM  MUST BE IN HIR BED-
TERE BEFORE CHRISTMAS TROM SOREROOM FORWM  STOREROOM ROOM

REPORTS TEY AREN'T  MOTER 6Ef5 THEM, JUN-  PRESENTLY JUNIOR 5P  JUNIOR 60ES OUT WIT
TAERE, SHE WAD THEM N 1OR CALLING SHE LEPTHIE SHE CAN PUT THE TRAIN mmmf MOTHER
HER. HAND WHEN SHE 607  STOREROOM DOOR omt. BACK HOW, AND & (OUNTING DAYS TiLL
Hi5 TRAIN AND MUST HIVE  WikL SHE '}‘Tmsz SHF?T um ms MRPLANE,  CHRISTMAS WiLL BE
LEFT THEM IN STCREROCM SO HE WO OVER.

1] i by The el Ine. ) m

| 900 p. m—Radio Cratss, KPO

1000 p  m—Hollywood bﬁm'xﬂw; This Moving World, XEX:

Sthdlym Fights, XGO, KEX: Report- Harry Owenss Orch, K3L KON
of News, KPO, KOW, KOMO; News, Newr KNX KOO Scandinavian Mus
KNX; Masterworks of Music, KSL: | ele, KJR: Reveries, KOMO.

Seattle Public Schools, KJR; v

Srar Piodl, OO “'REAR ADMIRAL KILLED
10:30  p. m.—Hollywood Legion | IN ATT“CK ON kam'

Stadium Pights, KGO; Dance Orch,

HGW, Broadwsay Bandwagon, KEX: J: - -
Northweet B'brle I.l:ﬂihfh, EJR, Thf:l.’l}:}\’u]::ﬁ;lulﬂe:d ‘;;.;‘ that
% p m-—Ban W Orch., H.uu-"'ﬂfh of Musie, "NX; The
KGO, EJR Dark Fantas, KPO, | World Todsy, KOIN: B McGrew's | B€8F Admirsl Isaac Campbell
Moonlight Scnata, Btl:x Mary Bul- | Orchestra, ROMO! Bight liywierious Kidd was killed in action dur
lock, KOW; Nouvember Overcoaters,| Hats, KPO. ing the attack on Pearl Harbor,

KoMoO. 4 11,00 p. m.—chm Pamily. KFO, ll{nmli Sunday.

\STRANGE AS IT SEEMS by JOHN HIX

| KOW, KOMO; i.ong the smllr.-l.‘
IR

B30 p. m—Dent Be Perscnal
|I(60, KIR. KEX: Pl house, KNX
KEL, KON,

EGW: Three Ring Time NGO KJE
KEX: Kate Smitth Hour, KNX, KOIN; |
Along the Bidelines, KSR, Punch |
rnd Judy, KOMD; Bparta KBL

?&Kﬁl u'r TH

TOWN WITRIN THIS
CANNONEBALL
DISTANCE /

d#guﬁmku‘ro
‘th'AKF ATOP A
poweR PoOLE/
(J.T wne EL‘E'IROCUT:D
TRYING T0 ROB
X BIRPS NE%T)

Charieslon <. C.

C

v THE "—.-CORE‘:‘- OF W GAM
PLAYED BY WI'sCON%lN STATE 1

EEACTH% GAME‘% WERE
=
it v s s St O CONSECUTIVE qmuaomr-e,/ 1

2~ T L8 — a1l el

STUYVESANT'S STUNT

The original bounds of what Is now the city of Albany. extended
Stuyvesant originally called the village "Beverwyck.” ot
CAPITAL PUNISHMENT

While making m routine check.up after an electrical storm, J. D. Shillito, power company
engineer, found a snake hanging over the ground wire of a transformer pole. It had been
electrocuted by a 2,300-volt wire while trying to get at & sparrow’s nest which had been
built between the transformer and the pole. Shillito believes the snake was able to scale the
pole by securing a hold on the nicks caused by linemen's spurs as they ascended.

TOMORROW: Color of Desth!

about 3.000 feet and
“Town of the beavers.”

LI'L ABNER—It's A Small World, Halnt It?

HEY! DRIVER
IS YO" A-TRYIN
TKILL US?

S

By AL CAPP

IS TRYIN T'KILL
THASS LEM SCRAGG,
H ELOOé) ENEMY FUM

-

W s

- l'hlu‘l-::-“h;; Fadinn
—

TAILSPIN TOMMY —Skeets Succumbs To Dr. Vermin's Powes!

WHEN YOU SPOKE OF SECURING AN
AMERICAN FLYER ..AS YOUR SUBJECT
FOR. THIS EXPERIMENT, DR.VERMIN, |
DID NOT DREAM YOU HAD MY ENEMY,
LT. MILLIGAN, IN MIND..

IT SHALL NOT BE AN
"EXPERIMENT, EXCELLENCY/
IT SHALL BE A SUCCESS/

AM NOW READY TO

ADMINISTER. THE DRUG/

THE NEBBS—Hooey

EMMA 1 DIONT 1 ANT EXACTLY
KNOW YOU WERE LWSELF YET, BUT 1
BACK .-HOW 20
L DA USED 10 800D COOKING
S0 1 HURRIED BALK

FIGURED THAT YOU WERE

& P LS g v
—

By HAL FORREST

IT 1S DONE’..IN A
MOMENT MIS WILL
SHALL BE SUBJECT

| AM YOUR MASTER’.YOU
SHALL OBEY ME |N
EVERYTHING THAT |
COMMAND/ DO YOU
UNDERSTAND?

WHAT FIENDISH TASK
ILL DR. VERMIN
FORCE SKEETS TO DO?

AND, BESIDES,L DIONT
WANT YOU TO SPEND ANY

MORE MONEY On ME

ING ME

THAT SO00D CARE WAS SPOIL/

By SOL HESS
THAT WAS -'.;,L_.‘ W USTEN TO THAT WILL YOU _WHEN 1 =
RIGMT..IE YCU TOLD HER THE COOM GOT A FIVE-DOLLAR
AND ARE OK. ASAIN TP AND NEBB WAS THROUGH PAYING HER £
IT WAS u-:\_aE\_.'l BILLS, SHE GOT OUT OF THAT BED LKE -
L WELL SPENT y. _"\-:‘EgQEL;ILT A FIRE UNDER
: .I A (‘* =
Ly
! \
; -~ -
s N G ™~ y
| Cothgomr | =

3




