PAGE SIX

MEDFORD MAIL TRIBUNE, MEDFORD, OREGON, MONDAY, DECEMBER 15, 1941,

PHONE
_hyPho:bcAtwmﬂTaylnr-——
tors. 'm bﬂr-dlht. as a mattes

Chapter 24 |
More Mystery

'ND'I' to expect her back when?
Tonlght?" Asey demanded.
*Who took the call? What did he
say, exacly?”

*1 answered," Freddy told him.
*] sald, “Whale Inn and a man's
volee sald, ‘Is this where Mism
Olive Beadle lives?' ! sald, Yes/'
snd he sald, "Well, don't expect
her!’ Then he hung up before I
had a chance to ask who he was,
or how he knew about her, or
where she was, or anything else!
I called Hanson and told him,
right uu md he tried lo tum
the call. he couldn't find
anythin
was made in town here.
ator said there'd been a ﬂurry of
calls right about then, and lbt
didn't notice who called the Inn,

All she knew was that it wasn't
a long distance or a toll call”

*What d'you make of that?”
Cummjnp nquired, “That make
m sense to Auy"‘

Hk’l pufnr.tly
:mibl'tt:g; ju:l f th cmﬂug &
out of the
i A e S e
w e was all
Jate. On the other hand—"
du-?him ut o? 'h. 1t
0
rrnddyul’aurmpud. "1 .],?
could make D :dmhn
Freddy broke off as Hanson en.
R T . 50 e
ra
“Whera the hell have been,
Asey? 1 whh u wou’m g
dash ol’] eterson wanted
ulk u heforu he left. Look,
u;u ere's everylhing to
dlﬂtc Colt rifling on the bullet
e doc l’uuad and the m

W no §
ll tgi the riﬂinl. so it's
from a Colt automatie md

8

hl!

rovolver.”

“Huh!" sald. “In other
waords, she pto bly was killed by
" bnllet trnm twenty-two that
was there in th with her,
Eetmn was pmu sure, was

E

“He sald ther

chance it wasn', Imt l lihlak he'

R ted to Mrs, Clutterfie
who. ‘g:l.n still squealing at lnulg:

vals,
“Ooooh!”™

“What's thl matter with you?” | -

H: sald brusque
%!ldldn}mwlmt

important!
W'glll lhe ulkln‘ about?™

Hanson a
nt think: Asey s, “I¢s
warth the time to go Into it Tell
me, Mrs, Clutterfield, just what
was you lookin' in windows for,
lnyww"'
‘Oooch!™ Mrs, Clutterfield sald
"l saw all thuu pouum
Ing around! d.
H.u sald !h!u rnllht b' lrouhll. 1
to see t was golng onl
llnlly. it it'l a mlm of a fine, |2
sure I can—"

"!'m gurs you can, too,” Asey
“Tomorrow mornin', Mre.
CIuthld] T'll tell you the fine,
an' )rcl.l will R!ght now, ﬁm ’n
up to your room an' stay there
mnm Clutterfield scurried up the

Now For Rankin
" THAT did you pack her off
wanted to know,

“T ean't concentrate with her|!
squealin’ 50," Asey sald, "Buwn.
I'm sure she ain't got a thing to
do with this, Her mbhm is run-
nin' over a goat"

“What was all thll nhﬂul a!
Ane?™ Cummin

Asey gri Thn' ust .
rhnmatﬂa problam. Doe. d’h
Ra-\-Hn

“You'll And your friend In the| S

smaking room,” Cummings duw
on his overcoat and pleked u

little black bag “A blend o tol-
erant amusement and refined lrri-
tation. He was only waiting for
a street car—1 mean, he was only
chasing someone else, 1 always
enjoy that it-wasn't-me-it-was-

uhwt it mq.mthul lt God

in- | around bushes in a lumplitinul
grab and
kln,p ln\rulnlt. And while 1 was lurk-

promptl
' | of her, ghu wor

1e was udmluully a mg:ap job

like that for?™ Cummings|shel

-dsd this thing Instead of that

= gy |
BOO ER B
I

of fact.'Ma \her it's Ann
who's bnn” and pot Miss
Olive, and 1 alw gather from

utterings that he
i T Kl1ed her. 1

idn't. 1 was
told

go through
nnnhi Lbat strikes your fancy
You'll find a forty-five Colt in my
bureau drawer, and a license to

B2 L

don't! 1 left money with Freddy
to pay that bil" last year, before
I went homel If she (orgoz" why
cl.ld.n"E he send me a bill

sald that he did, but—"
H;m ﬁ:\rr?r dligi! 1 never |ut any!
w U ridiculous, to suspect
me of klllinrg Ann because [ didn't
pay a bill he never sent me! Was
that the reason he had me seired
by that trooper? ! was brought
in here and told l.u wl.it for you

Nobod uu

“Dli;'m krnm mat-
hr of umcbod:y lur!
peerin’ into windows?
asked.

oy ! hrou;ht up that matter, mr-
-w" sald, “Look, ¥
her my ci areite u;hmr
Ycu threw it at nson, and In
all Ihll rush after E| l !ur
to retrieve it. I'm for
I|lighter, so 1 went out to m l! l
could find it. And when I turned
the corner of the house, I saw
someone dart away from the
bushes and waited to see if the
fellow m hs mm back. In m
own way, ing to be hel
ful I thou;ht at, under
circumstances, someone darting

fashion was someone to

ere in the bushes, waiting,
l !mp«r gubbed me. I'm
sure,” Rankin mncludtﬁ. “that he
meant well. So did I

Bright (!lrl

SEE" Asey sald, "Now, tell
me about this gir]l Ann Joyes,

will
sﬁ“ was an awfully bright
and ulcntcd rl," Rankin said
I was very fond
ked for me as m
secretary the winter before las

She wanted to go on the stage.
She was good-looking, and had
one of the lovliest voices 1 ever
heard, and I thought she had
ability. So I told people about her,
and helped her got a job here in
& South Pochet Barn Theatrs
last summer. And I don't mind
mltn‘gl you that whatever sucs
& Theatre enjoyed was dus
wholly to Ann. Last winter she
.hl some understudy jobs, and
is summer, she came back te
the Barn Thulu to get more ex.

parl:uce

“Then,” Asey sald thoughttully,

“you muldn'l hardly, in all hon-
gm'i refor lo her as a star, could
you

“No. That's why,” Rankin nld
In a troubled volee, *T can't begin

to understand this pusiness of her
boll;g shot! Ann w n't Important,

e gense of her htln, any
colossal, glamorous success in the
theatre! She wamn't. She was Just
a talented, ambitious youngster
lurlin; to work her way up.”

» bein' at the foot of the
Indder,” Asey sald, “she wasn't
far enw,lh advanced on het
career to have what yvou'd call
awl’nl complicatin’ problems, wa

“She had problems,” Rankin re
turned. *“Who doesn't have prob.
lems? The problem of geiting
three meals a day is no less acuts
in tha theatre than it is anywhers

"Uh huh. But there wasn't Hol-
vod nﬁfnu fightin® over her”
sald, “or admirers chal.
!mllln' T‘lrg t'lth;:d 1o duel‘::ﬂ ot
people she'd step) on
1o pick out her eye teeth, ﬁnbody
ood to Josa milllons begause she

= =
t‘.'

thing. The point I'm makin® is thai
while her pmblernl mattered to
her, they wasn't important an' far
reachin’ enough to make someons
want to kill her.”

“I don't see why anyone would
want to kill her anyway!” Rankin

two-other-fellows angle. Have fun

with him. I'm going to ]ul.n
Carey

‘munLIn to do more work

ey asked In surprise, |

“Thought you hated workin' up

tanight?™
there at night, You aleyn]
claimed the place didn't have|

enough llght” |
“It doesn’t,” Cumml sald
"But there are several things 1
wanted to find ouy, I'l lel you |

know If anying comes up 1 thln.k
would intereat you. Good-by."
Asey made his way to
pmoking room, where Rankin was
rraln; a Sears Roebuck cata-

Hunn" Rankin looked up
*Why do you look at me that
wiy? Hnw 1 aged?™

“Nope,” Asey said, *1
had a good Jook at you

ust never

outside or in & car or in a hall, 1|
lhﬂll!.hl you was older.”

‘It's the beard” Rankin sald
*A wise uncle of mine pointed out
wvears ago that ;:mtm!ul geolo. |

ists wore beards. People some.
ow connect beards with ances-

e lend to wll any pune

Vhusband, Horace, is—"

fore to-|
night. what with our either bein' [ ¥ s

said.

“You ean't think of anyone you
mlght call an enemy of hers?”
Asey asked. “Anyone that might
have had a grudge against her?”

Rankin hesitated.

“D'you remember,” he sald at
last, "1 told you earlier in the
evening that it wasn't fair for
you to ask me my opinions of the

people at the Inn until 1 knew
v.ho was killed? Well, now l hnmu

it was Ann, I'm nol goin [;‘
!"L he

Barn's success last summer was
due to Ann. Elissa Hingham's one
of the Barn's backers. Elissa's

“By the way," Asoy Interrupted,
st I'nr the trrnrd, what's
Horace's last name?"

“His last name?” Rankin sald,
it's—lel's see. Sproul,
think. No, it isn't. It's Henderson,
or Sandetson, or Martinson, or
something. 1 don’t really remem-
ber. Anyway, Horace has wit
|enough fo know that Ann is
good.

1
| Te ba conlinued

| KNX, KON, KEX, RJR, KPO, KGW,
| KOMOD,
| 730 p. m~Bi of Rights Duy, |
| EPO, KOMO, KNX, KEL, EGIN: Mod-
| rrn Music Box, KEX; Grealer Waah-
ington Hour, KJR.

B00 p. m—Amos "n' Andy. ENX.

- -
On the Radio Chains
STATIONS:
Chaln alflllistion and
t are on the dial:
(MBS) 1830, Portland; ||
KEX (NBC-Blue) 1190, Portland:

KGA (NBC-Blue & MBs) Iato, || KSL, EDIN Fred Waring. KFPO,
Spokane: KGO (NBC-Rige) 810, || KOMOD, KGW; Herbert Manball, KGO,
Kan lfmhdlm“. :?: i\hﬁ 'i:"l KJR, KEX.

620, Port 3 { ue) -

1000, Sesttle: KNX (CBS) 1070, 8:18 p. m~Lanny Hoss. KNX. K5L,
Lot Angeles; KOA (NBO-fied) 850, || BOIN: Lum and Abner, PO, KOMO,
Denver; KOIN 3} b, Port- KGW, Shall Bert Wheelar, KJR.
land; KOMO (XBC-Red) 130, || 8:30 p. m—I Love n Mystery, KOO,
Beattle; RPO  (NBOC-Red) 680, EEX., KiR; Alfred ‘Wallenatein's
Ban Francisco; KSL (CBS) 1100, || orch . MPO, KGW, KOMO; sy

Balt Lake City,

fm— Time Shown I8 PST

| Ninstlss Hevue, KNX, KSL, KOIN.
600 p. m—Telephane Hour, KPO,
Monday KEGW, EOMO; True or Palse, KOO,
8:00 p m—Adventurs BStorle’. KJR KEX. Bports, KSL,
KOO, KJR; Vox Pop, KEL, KOIN; 8:00 p. m.—Hawthorne House, KPO,
Adventures in Toyland, KEX, Stars| KOMO, KGW: Hollywood Showonse,
of Today, KOW: Jane Arden, KOMO; | ENX, KOIN; Nat'l Radlo Porum,
Den Winslow of the Navy, KPO, KCO; News, KSL, KJR; Moonlight
8530 p. m-~News of the World, | Bonata, KEX.
KOO, KEX, KJR, Cocktall MHour,| 10:00 p m—wman Wide's Orch,
KOW; Bill Henry, XNX: Leon FP.| KEX KOO, KJR; Reporter News
Drews, KOIN: Christmaa Bellringess, | KPO, KOW., KOMO: Masterworks of
EOMO; Waltza Rhythm, KPO; Volces | Musio, KSL; [Ilews, XNX;: Five Star
of Yeaterday, KSL. hhrsl KOIN.
600 p. m—Radio Theater, KNX, 1030 p. m~—Ed Stoker's Oreh.,
KOIN, K81; Dr, I Q. Jim McClain, | KGW: Stanley Kenton's Orch. KJR:
KPO, KOW, KOMO; Cinnamon Bear, H\.\u'l Rey's Orch, K5L; Broadway
KEX; Rose Resnick, KOO: Bcandi-| Bandwagon, KEX; Ran Wilde's Orch.,
navinn Reporter, KJR ;KuO. Masterworks of Musie, ENX;
630 p. m~FMor America We Hing, | The World Today, KOIN; Christmas
KGO, KEX, KJR; That Brewiter | Pund, KOMO; Concert Hall, KPO.
Boy, EPO, KGW, KOMOD, 11:00 p. m~Bob Bradley and Er-
700 p. m~Blll of Rghts, win Yeo, KSL, KOIN; String Bers-

e, |

nade, KPO, KOW, This Moving
World, KEX; Newy, KNX, KGO: Rav-
eries, KOMO.

Tuesday

5:00 p. m—~Adventure Stories, KOO,
m Are You a Missing Helr, KSL:

' Jans  Arden,
| Adventure In Toyland, KEX; Stars of
im’ KOW, Dopn Winslow of the|
Navy, EPO.

5:30 p. m—~News of ihe World,
KGO, KJR, KEX: The Arkansas Tra-
veler, KSL; Homaoe Heldt's Treasurs'
| chest. KPO, KOMO, KGW; Today's
| Best Buys, ENX: Byes of the Worid,
KOIN.

8:00 p, m~Burns and Allen, XPO,
KGW, KOMO: We, the People,
Ksn Stevens and Erwin Yeo, KOIN;
Cinnamon Bear, KEX; Bcandinavian
Reporter, KJR, Second Husband,
KNX,

&30 p. m—8ymphony Concert,
KGO, KEX, KJR: Who, What, Whare
and Why, KNX, KOIN,; Fibber Me-
Cee, KPO, KOMD, XKOW,

700 p m—Bobh Hope Varlety
Ehow, EKPD, EKOMO, KOW: Glenn
Miller's Orch, ENX, KSL, KOIN,

700 p
KOW, KOMO: Tressury Hour, KOO,
KEX RJR: Leon P. Drews,
Socond Husband, K8L,

KSL, KOIN; Fred Waring, KPO, KOW,
KOMO.

8:18 p. m—Lum and Abner, KFO,

NO CO-OPERATION

KOMO: News, KOIN: | xoIN; Basy Aces. KGO, KJR, KEX:

1!‘?0 KOMO, XKOW;

m~—Red Bkelton, KPO,
KON,

800 p. m—Amos 'n' Andy, KNX,

KOW, XOMO; lanny Ross, ENX.| 1000 p. m—Hesry Bumes Orch. 20-30 Favors U. S.

KB8L KOIN.

8:30 p. m~Johnny Presents, KPO,
KOMO, KOW: Information Please,
KOO, KEX, EJR: Are You & Missing
Hetr, ENX, KOIN; News, ESL

00 p. m~We. the People, KNX,

Adventures of the Thin Man, KPO,|
KOMO, KOW; Sports, KSL,

#30 & m—Battla of the Bemea,
Arkansas Tra-
veler, ENX, KOIN: Mal Hallett, KGO;
News, KJR, KSL; Moonlight Sonata,
KEX,

KGO, KEX, KJR: Reporter Newa
KPO, KOMO, EOW,; Masterworks of
Musie, KSL; News, ENX; FMive Star
Floal, KOIN,

10:30 p. m—Tiny Hii's Orch. KSL:
Charles Dunt's Orch, KOGW: stn.ey
Kenton's Orch,, KOO, KJR; Broadway |
Bandwagon, KEX: Masterworks of

Muste, KENX: The World Todsy,
KOIN: Concert Hall, KPO.
11:00 p. m~—~Chuck Wagon Days

EPO, EOW; This Moving Worid, KEX
KJR: Anita Carol, ESL, KQIN; News

KENX, KGO; Reveriea, KOMO.

Taking Offensive

Marshfield, Ore, Dec. 15.—
| (AP)—Governors and congress.
men of the three Pacific coa
states were urged yesterday by
| 20-30 club members of the north-
west district to stress offense ine
stead of defense [n national

| activity. They selected Klamath
Falls for the next semi-annual
| convention,

NO TWO SPECIMENS OF
| T =
1 H ‘%EE-.

xo | STRANGE AS IT SEEMS

THE THISTLE s&c

NOT INVENTED LNTIL
OVER 100 YEARS LA

by JOHN HIX

2ol o
i
WEST INDIES

C‘OOL%;U% 15
SHOWN USING A T’LEGCOPE"

TR/

TAILSPIN TOMMY-—Skester Acts Strangely!

—

; 3 o THE NATONAL &Fem
I ] @ ,?{3 l N, oF, 9 ECADSE |7
1 K ] \ vme "ONCE 2REPPED
N ONE —THUS
WAPNING THE
@ SCOTCH OF/
EDD G |:] ] D e
Bes FROTOm ol FERSWTE RO B m e
t ARK 5 £ UNTIL mms HE (0 ﬂEﬁR.-
AXD PEERS HILY IN  SHE THOUGHT SHE HERRD DANGER I5 PAST AND T p7
DT NS SUED | SOMEONE AT TUE TRONT WIEN FICONONERS (ALK 15 ULDREN S CaNINE A?TE NDER. /
BRING THE CHILDREN'S DOOR . RETREATS PGRIN FEELS A DRAFY, 60 SEE IF ‘r v
CHRIS! SLED N HASTIY FRONT DOOR 15 OPEN AT THE H‘OTE
B?R
VANCOEY \csx. AN, Ak A 4
g % MONGREL, W. v
> A
! A ___l AsSisTiING CHAR\.EG.. WINFIELD,
— B ' PROPRIETOR, MIKE WOULD BR ING’
| 3 BEE MONEY, AND ReTUEN Ayl
e 8 ANGEP/ #
ULD SERVE A POZ
B FA‘T 8 S WITHOUT C(?O \.Fg'ﬁ(:
ANGE OR SERVICE, 4 0%
|1 & e
] * . 12-154
- L L
e - i CANINE BARTENDER
BACKS OUT HURRIEDLY  WhIrS, VERY COLD, UNTIL  WIFE CAUS BRIGHTLY, SPENDS HALF AN HOUR Patrons entering the Bowser House bar no longer find Mike, the uncannily Intelligent
CHILDREN MAVE BONE 15 THATYOU, PADDY'?"  HIDING SLED IN GARAGE, canine, dispensing beer. Mike was struck by & hit and run driver on Jan, 2, 1941,
UPSTAIRS AGAIN, AND AND CHILDREN COME COMES IN AND & CRO%D For eight of his nine years Mike brought bottles of beer to customers, took thelr money,
CAUTIOUSLY 53555 HIM= RUNNING. 8Ef5 OUT ToHis WIFE RI.J.. nndﬂ returned :hn;gc. t‘{h?a“?ih he h:iilt:“ handled a %o;enl pa:;:;mi ;; l‘:w ;am:l tlm;. :o dmur
made an error, So attac to 3 that
SELF IN ONCE MORE JUST IN AiME EVENING sleap with him' and oat u: the um: t:!:la‘lawnu.lic’l ‘dra:l'ghle: N.ﬂul. ;l bu.ln.g ::;%m:d-tuotglk‘:
e _ i 1 1 o, ] | = Jomad s siv at e, '

LU'L ABNER—Safety Firstl e By AL CAPP
WHAT INSPIRING MESSAGE AMAZING!—BUT- | DON'T { =IT"S JUST THIS IS A fANTASTI'C WE MUST SOLVE THIS =t
HAVE YOU FOR THE PUBLIC, WHY DID HE SAY KNOW f— SOMETHING CASE /—A CASE STRANGE OBRSESSION- CO?I?&E
MR, YOKUM — 7 ‘CHERRY BLOSSOM?- AND-WHAT THAT COMES PSYCHOANALYS!S” OR IT WILL CONTINUE TO | WILL,

WHAT DOES IT IS WORSE~- OVER ERE, PREY ON HIS MIND DR.
S5, ARl ( ot <
ND T pe BOPSHIRE '—YOL! MUST
(-XPLANATION PLACESTHAT BOY IN MY
!

pfuov‘r TIME YOU )
COT IN, SKEETS 7
ANOTHER. SECOND
YOU'D HAVE BEEN
TAGGED. . AW.OL,
Mrelz. LIGHTS

SxeeTeR,
UNDER. THE
MY PNOTIC
INFLUENCE
OF THE DRUG
ADMINISTERED
HIM BY DR,
VERMIN, A
MEMBER OF
BARON VON
HOPSIEG'S
ESPIONAGE
GANG, RETURNS
TO HiS AERO
SQUADRON,
OBVIOUSLY
NORMAL , BUT
STRANGELY
RETICENT/

1215 -4

HEY, YOU LUG! I'M SPEAKING
TO YOU. WHERE'S voALJ:D.
TONGUE?..YOU LOOK AS

DUMB AS A FROG...

THE NEBBS—Innocence

ND THAT M&GIC WORD "BRINGS
A QUICK RESPONSE FROM SKEETS

n'r, Don ?..nu‘n ON CLOWNING 7]

..I'M GOING TO GE
EYE FOR DIVE BOM
PRACTICE TOMORROW &

BUT SKEETS
CLOWNING, TOMM v’/
HE NEEDS MEDICAL
HELP RIGHT NOW -

By HAL FORREST

T SOME SHUT
BING

ISN'T

By S80OL HESS

o0

PHOE’"X TOWHSENDEHS !rnnl Tuesday night In the Chris

'tlnn church. All members are

MEET TUESD‘Y HIGHT urged to attend. Election of of-
Phoenix, Dee. 18.—(Spl. \_|hceu will i;e main  business
The notice of the meeling, =ent

FROWHE Towniewt _civb “"llm“ by the president, C. M, Med:
| calt, savs “come and let's wake
up to what the Townsend plan
| will mean to all during this time
of distress. ™

YOU NEVER KNOW HOW
POPULAR YOU ARE UNTIL YOU
GET SICK ON YOUR BACK..L HAD
CALLERS | NEVER DREAMED /
CARED OR ME ..l GOT
CANDY AND Ch..“\xFR<

\‘

Can YOU MAGINE THAT CLUCK?
& \T WASNT FOR THAT S\MELL-
LWOOKING NURSE THEYD HAVE
F\.OCKED IN THERE UKE SWE

QUTSIDE OF A COUMLE OF You TP

HUNTERS THEY WERE ALL OF TNE

MASCULINE L .. ONE BOY 1 ONLY

HAD BOWING ACQUAINTANCE
WITH,

Women love
men who wear
Kuppenheimer Suits. | RITES FOR MEEK
m J Portland, Ore,, Dec. 15 —(AP)

| =Funeral services for Lieut.-

Col. James A. Meek, 43, of the
| 162nd infantry, Fort Lewls, were
;hlld here today. Meek, a vet

eran of the first world war,
died at the Vancouver Barracks
| hospltal Saturday night of =»
I heart allment,

sold only at




