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Chapter 28

No Motive

'I'Em case, thought Asey, b

nothing but posaibilities. If
Ann Joyce had been pretending
to be Misa Olive sll day, she
ocught to have had Miss Olive's
car, and the car should be around,
now. Perhaps, Asey thought, it
might have been parked out be-
hind the Inn somewhere when he
and Jennle came. He hadn't
any trace of it when he chased
the prowler who knocked over
the clama, but that didn't mean
that the car couldn't bave been
there. And still might be. If the
fog cleared, or if Misa Olive didn't
return by daylight, Hanson's men
would have to scour around.

But if Ann Joyce had Miss
Olive's car, then where was Miss
Olive now, and where had she
been all day? And where was she
b L B

W
beA:e, sat up straight on the
ch.

Offfiand, he never remembe
a case where there was so little
e e aived

m
! ::ingo &g"lhwu-;h : &lurt.h ::

ol ere w
Tnpmw Imn of clews. No
shreds of t no cigarette butts
smeared with lipstick, no quaint
cameo pins, no Fohs of chewing
gum, or anything else. There
weren't even any obviousiy false
clews that you could dangle in
anyone’s face and and ex-
planations for,

That, at least, was the way It
mlf!m f course, thers was a mo
ut, o .
tive, Asey told himsell. There al-

waya was. There had to be.

“What 1 want,” he murmured
toud, “is a few roots!”

He had thought, once that eve-
ning, that he had actually Ianded
on a root, until Freddy mentioned
that cleaning woman and nipped
the root in mid-air,

It was such a simple, logleal,
sensible root that it uppealed to
Asey, and neither Cummings nor
Hanson nor anyone else had given
it a thought. At least, they hadn't
mentioned it

They had all simply taken it for

anted that Ann Joyce must have
E;?h killed Inside l.iat telephone

It never seemed to have oc-
curred to any of them that if it
had been so easy for Mrs. Doane
to have moved that body from
the booth to the po t must
have been just as easy for some-
one else to have placed the body
there in the first place!

The back door of tha booth,
that led into the narrow hal
eould just as well have been use
for an entrance as it had been

used by Mra. Doane for an exit
While Freddy and Rankin and
Lady p and everyone else

moved around in the living room,
the body could have been insert-
ed in the Booth from the other
side, without any of them being
a whit the wiser.
But the presence of the clean-
g woman in the dining room
ocked all that conjectured pan-
hu;mimo into a couple of cocked

18,

It did even more. It also put
an abrupt stop to another thought
Ru;r .t'ud been !r::{l?g“ with, ‘hl“

nn Joyce m possi
have been ﬂ::f upstairs in the
Inn and brought down in one of
the two elevators Rankin had
mentioned. What with so many
ﬁlmplo wandering around the liv.

g room, the elevalor in the al-
cave couldn't under any circum-
stances have been used,

Qulet Exit

BEY knocked out his pipe.

The possibility that Alfred
himself might have carried a bod
into the Inn was, on the one hand,
too absurd (o consider serioualy,
and, on the other hand, not quite
absurd enough to ignore entirely,
Allred was fat. Alfred possessed,
an Washy put it a brond beam.
From a distance, any addition to
Altred's broad beam would not
be as obvious as it might be in
the case of a narrower fnmxm In
the dusk of evening, Alfred with
e body might not apﬁur visibly
encumbered to Washy, in the

wonda,

Asey couldn't bring himself to
eonsider Lad Buan and Alfred
as & pair of murderers, but it
might not do any harm to seck
out Washy and have a talk with
him about Alfred, Lu;: in ense.
Even though Lady Boop was as
rich as Croesus, there nn! been
something fishy in her giving
Alfred a eool thousand dollara in
cash 1o keep In his wallet for lit-
tie eventunalities like dend gonta

CAnd, athough Asey hadn't con-
piderod this particular angle of
the situation before, he couldn’t
#take his oath that the goat was
the only thing Alfred had buried.
And, after all, Miss Olive was still
missing,

“If that goat was a red herrin',”
Arey murmured to himself, ‘I'm

oin’ to look one plumb dumb

n,nll"

Ho strode over toward the
kitchen ell,

The lights went out before he

got there, and as he peered around |

red ivoad. and a bell buo

OTH MURDER

by Phoebe Atwood Taylor s |

the corner, Washy, In a belted
Mackinaw and with hix litle blue
knitted cap on his head, sidled
out the kitchen door and started
down the path.

He didn't exactly run, but he
walked so rapidly on tiptoe that
the effect was the same, and he
held his bead down and his shoul-
ders erouched a liltle, as if he
were trying to make himseld
small.

With a puzzled look on hls face,
tched for m m t, and

then quletly set off down the path |
dur%lm'

He heard m erackling sound as
Washy left the path and skirted
the brush pile, and then the soft
crunching of sneakers as he
hurried g down another gravel

path,
Keeping well behind him,
followed him around =»
pond, through a pine woods, and |
down a little sloping hill to the
hl;’lhuu. |
ashy paused for a moment at |
the edge of the beach f““ and
then continued more lawlg to-
ward the gaunt outlines of a bath-
house that loomed out of the fog
Waves lapped on the shore be-
rang hol-
owly from Quisset Harbor, and
then Asey heard the ratile of keya
and the click of a padlock.
Wuh‘ir swung open the bath-
house door, emerged a momeni
later with a shovel, and then be-
gan to dig industricualy in the

san

After a few moments he
stopped, jabbed his shovel upright
into the sand, and took something
from the pocket of his Mackinaw,

“The Papery’

SEY strolled forward.

His hands were in the pock-
eta of his coat, and he almost
sauntered up to w"hd'f but he
was ready to meet anything from
a frontal attack with the shovel
to what used to be Washy's pléce
de résistance, » sort of elementary

fiying tackle.

“By sorr{. it's you, Aseyl®
Washy sald in a volce of pleased
relief, I must say I'm glad! 1 been
tryin' to met hold of you all
evenin' long to see what you
thought was best for me Lo do
about thess cussed things Here
You take "em.”

He hrfld out a fat Afty elgar

e t

Asey took It with eaution
Washy was also a past master
of the extended hand and the
hearty grip. And when you came
to and picked yoursell up, you
found your arm was broken.

“What's this, Washy?"

“It's them cussed papers. Hon.
est, Asey, 1 been like to go crazy,
with them cussed cops stickin
their eussed noses into everything,
for fear they'd find "em an' sta
aakin' my w:!e—ugj. you met my
wile now, ain't you?"

“Uh-huh.”

“Then you know, If they find
these papers an' ask her aboul
‘em, I'm a gonerl 1 kept thinkin'
I'd be all right as soon as Miss
Olive come back. But with her
away, no one wouldn't ever be-

small |

y | trust Washy even in this mood

lieve me. tgﬁhow. now you got
‘em," he hobked his arm chum-
mily in Asey's, “an' everything's

okay. My, my, Ii's good to gel
them cussed tiinp o’f my mind,
I can tell you. Come on back up

to the house, Asey, an' let's us

talk about the ole days—"
‘Walt up,” Ase dhenﬁljed

himself warily. He still didn't

of benign good humor., “What's
all this about papers?”

“Oh, they're in the box. Come
on out of this damp an' fog an'—"

“Hold on, Washy! Come back
here! What are these papors, an'
what's the idea of buryin’ 'em?*

‘T told you!" Washy sald impas
tlently, T don't want them cussed
cops 1o take ‘em to my wile an'
nak her any questions about 'em,
because then I'd be n goner! So 1
thought l"’.f"“ bury 'em out of
the way till Miss Olive come
back, because then penple’d be-
lieve me—say, Asey, you don't
lhink‘ nothin' happened to her, do
you?'

*I hope not. Washy, stop dancin'
aroiund, an' tell me what thess
papers are!”

rx’re Just the notes.” Washy
took sey's arm  again, “She
wouldn't never take 'em, you see,
She said she trusted me. But 1
said, "Miss Olive, with a sum of
money like that, you got to have
a note.! I told her that ten years
ago. So I makes out a note, N'en
as I paid her back, 1 made outl
other notes. She givea me a re-
ceipt every time ﬂa_\‘ her back.
The receipts is in that bax, too®

"Do I understand,”™ Asey was
honestly bewlldered, “that you
owe her money?"

"Only two thousand now,”
Washy said with pride. "1 pald
back the other five”

“Washy,” Asey said, “come over
here an' sit down on these bath-
house steps an' let me get thia
stralghtened out, Misa Qlive onee
lenit you seven thousand dollars?
What for?” Asey asked.

Whashy understood his question,
“You sce, ten years ago the bank

foreclosed. Kind of hard, times
was then, An' the cussedest part
was, Asey, I had the money te
pay ‘em with, only it was all tied
up In this schooner. Ever know
Sim Smith™™

To be continued

Firs! Aid Class al
SOCE Next Quarter

Southern Oregon College of
Education, Ashland, Deec. 17
(Special) A standard Red Cross

Golly!

The biggest selection of
Xmas ties in Town!

$1 to $2.50
Barcko'cs

| winter quarter, January 8. The

first ald class will be conducted
by Southern Oregon College of
Education beginning with the

class, taught by Jean F. Eber
hart, certified Red Cross in.
structor in first aid, will earry
two hours of standard college
eredit and will meot weokly for
three months, Following  this
cinss, there will be offered, be
ginning the spring term, & cliss
in mdvanced first alkd. The com-
pletion of the two courses will
lead to & Red Cross instructor’s
certiticnte in first ald

The college Is also planning
to offer additional evening clas
sed In physieal Scienve and Zo
ology Additlonal particulars can
be recoived about three closses
from the Registrar's office.

Ladner, B, C,, Dec, 17—(CP)
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q:rr WRAPPING By GLUYAS WILLIAMS HATS
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OF GNATHIA, A
SMALL SEA CREATURE.,
I T DEGENERATES, ,
— INTO A MERE B. 4
S OF EGGS UPON
L3 b : ‘ REACHING THE ,
SIREADS HER PRESENTS ON  HEARS BACK.DOORBELY. FIDS 115 ToF F66 MAN  SHDUES 6 HIM Nor D APULI STAGE,
BED 10 6ETTHEM AL RiNG AND RUNS DOWN-  AND AT SAME MOMENT 60 UPSTAIRS UNTIL SHE
WRAPPED AND MARKED  STAIRS HERRS JUNIOR CALLHE  HAS PAID THE E66 MAN ~] Q‘\'—'}i y
NOW T S Ao 116 196 QM WOUE SECRUSE RO HAD A AN 7 & ‘
W ONETOPINY 5 i o e ¥ 4
Wi HER DOOR. = ; st 2N
&) e S
Y The Liee oF
A HéJNTlN@ RIFLE
, @ 1% LESS THAN /
i 8! 3SECONDS:
R (3000 svote—2.222 SECONDS)
\ v
o _-_-,-,->l d -7 | | RO
g'fo HER ROOM  IMMEDIATELY HEARS  IN THE MIDDLE OF BAND-  $16HS5, PUTS PRESENTS RIFLE'S LIFE
-TcmTﬁND JUNIOR CAIL HE HRS RGING HEARS HUISBAND BACK IN BUREAU DRAW- Although a rifle may serve lts owner for a lifetime, the actual life of the gun itself Is
EY, BUT PRORS GHAIR  CUT HIMSELT. DARTS  COME HOME EARYY AND  ERS, FEELING SHE witL shorter than the time it would ordinarily take to load. alm and fire It once! Using, as an
AGRINST DOOR AND BE-  OUT SHOUTS NOT 10 COME UP-  NEVER &ET THEM WRAPPED example. » model 70 Winchester chambered for the 30-06 cartridge, giving a muzzle
6N WRAPPING 61FTS STAIRS, HER PRESENTS %ﬂuﬁgﬂ[mﬁjwm velocity of 2,700 F. S. in a 24-inch barrel, the average accurate life of the plece Is estle
ARE ALL OUT 0 THE NORTH POLE mated to be 3,000 shots. The sctual time in which the bullet is passing through the barrel
" (Maleased by Tha Ball Srudicats, ine) for thess 1.000 shots would be 2,222 seconds!
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LI'L ABNER—Murder Will Outl S : By AL CAPP -
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EN RELATING-EVERY GULPI-Z we ~-SOMETHING H-HORRIBLES NEAR TH' CHICKEN THAR WAS A GLN X L
INCIDENT IN EVERY CCAINT 47 IN YOUR PAST LIFE AH EEVAH COOP —AN'—ALONG LYIN' CN TH ’I .
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LIFE—IN THE MOSYT BODVY! HE. GRABRED ONE PICKED IT LUP - » Qb ‘{:
BORING DETAIL f/-(SIGHN BUT-AH WERE. Q' OUR LI AIMED IT AT HIM. s Eq
YOU'RE WP TO THE SO YOUNG— CHICKENS — —AN’ 7
OAH SIRTHDAY ~YOLVE Ao T 4 AH LET HIM HAVE IT
ALREADY TOLD ME. WHAT GUN WAS BETWEEN TH EYES
YOL ATE FOR LOADED '’
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-GO .
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—Any Delay Now Is Fatall By HAL FORREST
EKEETEn,unoep_ ALL RIGHTZ | ADMIT | AM AN = WE MAY GAIN MORE , MAC, [[iT 1SS NOW TIME TO
THE INFLUENCE _ e\ UNREGISTERED AGENT OF VERSALIA BY INTERROGATING HER. ) SET UP OQUR SHORT-
OF THE POWEREUL Y| AND 1'AM PROUD OF IT/ CONFEDERATE IN THE WAVE INTERCEPTOR |
HYPNOTIC DRUG, b BUT | SHALL REVEAL RADIO IN THE
WHICH DR_VERMIN, || NOTHING ! NOTHING, - CLEARING, DOKTOR ]
A MEMBER OF \ YOU UNDERSTAND? /(72- - Nat )
THE BARONS SPY | ° |7
RING, INOCULATED e %G,
HIM WITH, HAS
REJOINED HIS )
SQUADRON ./
MeanwhiLE ...
CONCHITA, ALIAS
FREDA , ESPIONAGE
AGENT FOR. THE
BARON, HAS BEEN =
APPREHENDED BY MeANWLILE, THE BARON e
INTELLIGENCE AND DR.VERMIN PROCEED
OFFICERS.. - TO THE RENDEZVOUS.”
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