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Chapter 23 5rn& pfemd somewhat Ineflectual.
y ou
Room Five | 7 “Lift the blind an’ open the

window!” Asey said impatiently
“Hurry upl!”

Jennie struggled with the
blind, finally solved the problem

AST summer 1 might have
wondered about Rankin, but
that's all over now,"” Washy went

un."m“ all over?™ Asey usked. by ducking around in front of it,

ned the window, and ssuke
'_;:rh{;rhiu':"'mﬁ’gt:! ”“Gf:f;; m sharply what he thought he
said, “but she turned him downr"?.’sg:','ﬂf O e 5’ Aatih
lnﬂu;uu.llnlnldrmnllnboutwh ng_me ¢ I.h Tavic!
it one afternoon over a glass ﬂ!'su at you doin’ out thers, playin
beer up in Tony's | don't think | SHpSTman’

“Unhook the pereen, will you?
he felt bad about it Between Hurry up! Jennis, you been in

| this room before? Just a minute
uo‘wah:l you Light & match I

ere?

“Graclous, no! What'd I be
lHghtin® matches in here for?
How'd you get out there? Where"
she added as Asey swung one leg
over the window sill; “are your
shoes?"

ou an' me, | think he was re-
leved, He's the sort that'll take
one of Tony'r waitresses to a
dance one night, an' my wife an')
Misa Olive to a church fair the|
next, an' play rummy with me
the next—ses that third window
from the end, right by that cor-

ee? That's Miss Olive's window,

i best
lwh:l:tyl-‘:& “;:L um:n'ru?ra for “I don't know, Jennie, who'd
wanted to, Asey, | don't see why |¥OU mee as you rr.rrnl:"m here?
ou couldn't uiirmy up an' get| Who was in this room?

n there without anyone knowin’,| Nobody.” 1 !
Rankin's got the corner room, an’ | _“Nobody except who? Listen
p'a Kot two rooms on | lhis is Important! Wha'd you see
the other side.” out in the hall? Onitside the room?
™ 7 ..lmd you se¢ anybody comin' up
M‘:Ill é: up thell:herl !':”g"!h]lr stairs?”
ey said, “an' walk over—huh. o Y W -
wish I didn't h“‘. an these city | d-n!ﬁ\o:n.lPllzull;\.“i?I"Pr):;ufl':?:ﬁﬁl:
'hm.'. Them rooves look alip- of men come in an’ they're takin'
pery. | pletures of the phane booll: for
“You can slways sneak up the | Hanwon, an' Joe  Cummings
back stairs,” Washy suggested. “I| phoned fjust now an' sald he was
can Ko in an’' keep people busy. | o his way back here to sece you
m Five, it " | —what's all this about, anyway?
Asay looked at him euriously. | Where you think you're rushin'
“Room Five's Mm, Hinghams, | go1"
Nobody Home

ain't 17"
“Nope. The Hingham's ix on the |
WANT to find n‘;\lm was Llin
1" Asey strode

other side of the house. Miss *
Olive's Five™ | 4 herel Come on!
“But Room Five's what Mrs. | past her into the hall. “Take the
Hingham come m:_t_o!. this eve=| raoms an that side an' yell if you
nin mr JFaid. “She'd been in | sey anybody. Pl take this slde”
there havin' her migraine—resl| ™ piyn minutes later thoy mot at
or Imaginary, 1 dont know| e other end of the hall.
which! yway, that's the room| ST didn't see anybody any-
she come out of when Jennie an'| whore” Jonnie said, “Did you? 1
Iiso.!.'hd around In the hall out~| 1ooked under beds an' In closets,
' "? e maybe just mlde|“"°‘ My, I'm all out of hreatht!
W ‘ .
a mﬂuke.muhy said, *“'Mm, | W;n:nl. gt Rt
Hingham'a door always has a bIg| " “vMps, Clutterfield® Oh, she's
sign stuck on it, Says, 'Don’t Dis- | poer, downstalrs a long time”

turb.’ Nobe ever pays any "‘!Jrnnlb sald, "She ain't quite so
tention 1o it, but It any mald ever fyoared ax she was, but ahe still
takes it off, Mrs. Hingham  {ing of jumps every time Hanson

marches out an' sticks It back on

againt T tell you, Room Five's walks past her—Asoy, what is all

this about?"

iss Olitve's, an' she's had it for| o " gon't  know ™ Asey gald.
twenty-six years, an'—look up 10| wphai'y what I'm tryin' to find
window, quick, Asey! T out—hullo, Washy,” he added, as
swear | L"“ seen a little lght| o 1atter appearsd at the head
flicker, lika someone strikin' a|.: (he rear stairs, “you see any-
match In there!™ body?™”

h the Windo orry, no! ashy sal an

Through th w | “G 1" Wasl d. W

there someone? 1 figgered there
must be, when you didn't eall out
| to me or make no noise, so 1 beat
it Inside quick to the hall outside

*IMME vour muten.i
Washy!™ Asey kicked off his
leather-soled brogues. "Gimme—

oh, 1 can't waltl Glmme that|(s dinin' room. Nobody come
knife of 1¥'|:n.|.rl. it you got M!|down these back slairs, an' to=
Hustle body used the elevators, either,

1

Gnhbl%g the ugly little knife | You can always tell when any-
Washy drew from hin pocket, | body uses them, becauss it cuts
Asey raced over the wel grass in | (he lights for a second when they
his stocking feet and was up the | start an' stop.”
shed lattice with a cotlike agility | “Huh!" Asey sald “An' vou're
that left Washy gaping. |:n|m you didn‘t pass no one on the

His lower juw was almost dan. | main glairs, Jennie?"

}Lng on his chest as he watched| Jonnie told him meldly she
ny's progress acrosas the ahed | guessed she knew when she
roof, down to the lower level of | passed someone and when she
the next ell roof, up again and | didn't,
over the rlll.in! of a sun deck, |
then up and along & precarious | asked Washy. |
!lnt__l& of gutter, “See thut hatch?™ Washy
orry!” Washy murmured In| pointed up 1o the ceiling. “That's
admiration, “Custer Mayo llwng:i the only way you can gol to the
claimed that feller was part ru | nttie, through that hateh, We
ber balll Well, by gorry! ! mude s many changes here, we

He held his breath as Asey | had to cut out the attic steps alto-
pulled himself, apparently by the | gether, IU's hooked, see? Nobody's |
skin of his fingernails, to a po- | gone through that. An' this other
sition beside Miss Olive's win-| wing," he pointed to a bolted
dow, | door, “that ain't been opened up

Washy had been right about| for the season yob. Nobody went
loms!hlng Alekering, Asey|through that door an' bolted it
thought, as he dug his toes Into | after 'em, that's ona sure thing!”
the gutter, “Somebody,” Asey sald, “was

There had been someote In|in that room! I know they was!
Miss Qlive's room, And there still | 1 heard someone movin'l Huh!
was someone in there, moving| Ain't got any aecrot  panels
abnout! around, have you, Woashy?"

Ho thrust his hand into hiscoat| “We did used to have a slave
pocket for Washy's knife, nm‘l!ho!e once,” Washy said, “over in
wished that Mrs. Doane had been | the old wing, But we use that for
less extravagant with her guests' | n linen closel now, an’ we don't
screening. Copper wire screens | ever apeak of it as a slave hole no
were all very nice, but a simple | more Scared the boarders—goiry

length of nelling across the win- | thers 1 f-- agnin!  Scared  the
dow would have made his job | guests atilt, 1 don't know why
here something less than a cineh, | Nope, Asey, we ain't got any

1s
there

his hand to slush | pussageways or secret
lieva me, I'd know
was!™"

Ax he raisec
across the sereening, the knife
sli J\n! from bls grasp and fell

Meoreifully, it didnt fall far.| Asey leaned against the nowel
Only to the gutter, He could feel |post ot the head of the rem
it with his fool. But it made | stairs, smoothed outl the brim ol
enough of & clatter to put anyone | his mnow thoroughly battered
inside the room on their guard. |gray felt hat, a looked dowr

Aty  edged  himself  down, | Bwughtfully s wel feel,
grabbed at the knife, gat It and| *1 wondur,” he sald at last, *if
was ofice agnin ready 1o alakh the | this 18 what the newspapers eall
screening when the lighta flashed | bein' confronted by a seemir
on in the room, blank wall, or if we just reached

Muttering under his breath, |8 sort of impulse. Huh! [ wonder
Asoy peered through the alats of | what be was doin’, an’
the Vanetinn bling :u.n alter, an' how he g

It was his Cousin Jennle stand- | an' 1 wonder if our prowler
ing there in the doorway, ]p..;‘_.t.-q eper was Freddy's boy frien

paax
if

| dudy Splintees,

KGO, Snirley Tempi Time, KSL, | Tudey, KOIN; Bparkplug ssd Sun- |
ENX, KOIN; Wings of Destiny, KPO, | shine, KOMO; Copeert Hall, KFO. b
EOMO, KOW. Candieiighs Conoerta, |

On the Radio Chains

STATIONS: KEX; Fish Finder, KJR | KGW; This Moving World,
Chatn  affiilation and where 730 p. m—Al Pearre's Gang, MNX, | Hory Owens  Osch, KAL  KOIN;
they are ah the dlal: KEL, KOIN, Orand Central Station, | News. KGO, KNX: Scandinkviau Mu-
KALE = (MBS) 1338, Porthand: || wpo KGW, KOMO; Weekly Spectator, | 502, KJR, Reveries, KOMO,

KEX (NDBC-flue) 1100, Portiand;

Los Angries: KOA (NBC-Red) 550

B;18 p. m—Lansy Ross, KNX, KSL_ |
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1100 p. m —Pickard Pamily, KPO, | WIN, KOO, EJH, EXX: Hobby Lobby,
KEX: | KNX, KOIN, XSL |

Keuws,
y Busse's Orch. KOO, KEX: Your Hit | Todsy, KEOIN; Bob McGrew's On'h..l
| Parmde, KNX, KOIN: Serenade, KJE: | KOMD: Concert Hall, KPO,

NOTHING TOO GOOD
®etchikan, Alaska — ()
Where else could this happen?
Fifteen-year-old Glgrid Olson,
| a news boy, earned 8700 In a
few months work st a cannery
this summer, He didn't want to

£ p m~EKplcksrbocker Play- { KGO, KJA, KEX; Tarry Curr, KOMO;
ouse. KPO, KOMO, HOW, Spin and | Newy, KOW, KNX, KOIN, KPO: Dance
Orch., KSL

10:30 p. m~Two Round Jaumbores,
800 p mo—Musln of the Americas, | KOO, RJIR; Harry Owens’ Oreh . KNX,
KNC, KOW, EQMO, Henry KSL; The Quiet Hour, KEX: Werld

; KIR; Modern Music Box, KEX; Ama. | ————

KGA (3DC-lloe & MHS) 1514 i :

spokane: KGO (NBC-Bipe) Bin, || o Hour, KGO | 400 p nr;l::’”mue'u Orchy_ | BPOFIA, ESL. 11100 p. m.~—Prasces Weiner, Xpo, | Wit for ;u:u::jryhiund;:; to

m:n Franeisen; 'F"‘" t.\m_._.llesn BO0 p. m—Pred Warlng, XPO lKr_lo, KEX: Modests Jusior Colless| P30 p. m~—The Tdwards, KGO, | KOW: Marths Mears, KSL KOIN; take him home. So he radioed

Yos ':."".'ﬁ"':u'i‘\“ "a"' "}':-'.,' KOMD, KGW. Amos ‘o Andy, KNX. | opopus KPD, KOMO, KGW: Sports | KEX. Heat o Week KPO, KOW, | Carl Bavazzma's Oteh, KJR: Mews |and chartered an airplane and
 loas ] SCoteas meo. || 8L KOIN; Buy Webington, KJi wiory, ENX, KSL KOIN. | KOMO; New . EIR | ENX, KGO The Quiet Hour, KEX:  rode home as the only passen-

1050 p. m—Two Round Jumboree, | Evening Reveries, KGMO. | Rer.

Denver; KOIN (CDS) 930, Port- = " |
tnd:  KOMO  (SBECaled) 830 iK'JIN- Lum and Abner, KPO, KOW, u:t:\:? a'ofaol:;:m,::.‘ !;:m :gg
Seattle; KPFO  (NBC-Red) 640, | KOMO | y il ST, b
San Francisco; KSL (CBS) 1160, || 830 p. m—Don't Be Permonal, | BEX: Saturdsy Night News Heview,

“How's about an attic?™ Asey |

ing dublously and a little guiltily | Washy bhang around outside an
around ketp your eyes poeled, will you?
Asey tapped on the sereen | know someboddy was here, an'
The location of the sound! thwete’s always the off we that
urzled her for a moment, but at | maybe he'll try comin' back, You

stund watch
Te be conlinued

st she walked over i«
dow, ralsed a slat of

€ Win-
the blind,!

JAPS ADMIT FIVE.

| -
jon the United States Hawnlian
vl base at Pearl harbor

itApparently the emft relor

rod to were Japan's 41-foot, 1wo

SUBMARINES I-US]- man submersibles, one of which
was captured by United Stales

It--r----. th the attack on Hawall

while anothér was destroyed

The pocket submarines, electr
have a range of

Tokyo, Dee, 10—i@eiOf ficial

cally powered

|

Radio received by AP—The | 200 miles )
Jupanese naval cormmand admite The Japanese also admitled
ted today that five of its “spee | the loss of 28 plahes In that at
fa, type” submarines falled 1o f.:n-‘n and i thit a United
——— n Stutes atrcraft curvier which on
Dec. 8 hind been reported sunk
“now s belloved o have escig
S‘I ‘"n s‘“T'"G o n certaln port
squEHS! “No Availlables Available
4 ) Sants Fe, N. M UPe—Dires
Jantzen's Norwegian tor Joseph Butsey of Ihe state |

sweaters for men and 1

ourist bureau savs no ava
women ables ate avallalle That M
reply to a man In Lincsln, Neb
m who wrote the tourist bureau
asking Will you pledse place
Store for Men me on your malling list for sny

availables®

|

Uss May I'mours waut sds

| KNX, KEL: Mews, KOIN; Along the
| Bdetines KJRB.

880 p. m—~Your it Parads, KEL:
Mat't Barmm Dance KPO, KOW,
KOMO: Messagn of Iarasl, KGO, KEX;
| Who, What, Where and Wny, ENX,

Salt Lake City.

| KPO, KOW, KOMOD; Oang Busters
— Time Showh Is PAT = .

| KOO, KEX: Playhouss, KNX, KOIN,
Friday. | s |

800 p. m—Kate Smith, KAL, Ad-{ 200 p. m—Badin Chatter, EPO
venture Stortes, KOO, KJR, KEX; KOW, Threo Ring Tinmie, KGO, KEX,
Juns Arden, KOMO; Stars of Today, | EJR Kate Smith Hour, KNX, KOIN;
KOW; Don Winsow of the Navy, KPO, | Punch snd Judy, KOMO; Sports, K8l | KOIN, Scandinavisn Repucter, KJR,
530 p. m—News of tha World, | F30 p m—Ran Wilde's Oreh.| A20 p. m—Prank Black Presents,
KGO, KJR. KEX: Bill B ry, KNX; | KOO Moonlight Sonuta, KEX: Mary | KJR, KEX: Sports, ROIN, KNX: Thia

Coektall Mour, KOW: Leon p.) Bulleck, ROGW. Naows, KJR; Novem- | World, KOO,

Drews. KOLN: November Overcoste s, | 7 Overcoaters, KOMD, PMoyd 700 p. m—Hemisphers Ravue,

KOMO Wrigh:s, KPO KGO, KEX, KJR; Sports Newsresl,
1000 p, m~Hollywood Legion | KI'O. KOMO, ROW

8:00 p. m~—What's en Your ”’L“-'amtum Fights, KOO, KEX, Report-

o Kot KL it T, KR | Koo ews | Ko, Koo, . N, B

KOO Scandinasian | KNX: Masterworks of Musie, KSL:) University Explorer. KGO, KEX, KJR;

Reporier, KR . feattln Publie Scheol FPrgm, KJIR: | leon F. Drewy, KOIN; American Chal-
bl Five Sinr Fipal. EOTN | lenge, KSL.

830 p. m—~Michael and Kitty 1030 p. m—Hollywood Legion| B00 p. m—Bishop and the Gar-
KEX, KO0, KJR: Uncle Waltet's Do | stagium Puynts, KGO; Danes Osch., | gwie. KOO, KJB, KEX: Truth
Houss, K 'O, KOW, KOMO; Purst| gagw, Broadwsr Bandwageo un_i{:n::uqnn:.wn_ EPD, KOW, KOMO;
Nighter, KNX, K5I, KOIN | Northwest Bibla Institute, KJR: Mas- | Guy Lombardo's Orch., KOIN, KSL,

700 p. m—Rochester Civio Orch, | terworks of Musie, KNX. The World | ENX

_SUBURBAN HEIGHTS
It

T30 p. m~Omnd Ole Opry, KPO,

or

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS
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FRED PERLEY WAS ONLY TRYING TO BE HELPFUL WHEN
HE UNDERTOOK 10 DELWER HIS WIFE’S PRESENTS FOR HER.
ARGUND THE NEIGHBORHOOD, BUT HE THREW HER CHRISTMAS
GIVING INTO UFER CONFUSION WHEN HE SKIDDED ON A CURB,
SPILLED ALL “THE NAME TAGS OFF THE PACKAGES AND RATHER.
2o TN 60 BACK 10 BOTHER HER\ REPLACED THEM AS BEST HE COULD

gudseate, Ine)

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS

by JOHN HIX
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THE GREATEST OF i ROWING
ALL AMATEUR.ECOU%T OF SHOES
TENNIS PLAYERS wAS BY WORKMEN
LS W, B e
HEL HE U. <. N
SINGLES CHAMBIONSHIE OF TMER EMPLOYERSY/
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ROYAL GAME

Court tennis was a favorite sport with many anclent kings of England and France. It ls
played on elaberate indoor courts, many of which cost thousands of dollars. The scoring is
similar to lawn tennis,
MAD APPETITE

The blus-fish plows through schools of other fish, grabblng chunks here and thare until it
can eal no more—then proceeds to disgorge its load and start overl No other cresturs dis-
plsys such an [nsatiable appetite, and the sea Is the only place where there exists a food
supply capable of withstanding such raidsl

Sunday: 100.000 Letter Man! '

| LI'L. ABNER—His First False Step!

By AL CAPP

GREAT SCOTT/S (GULPY) YASSUHYF WAL—IT ALL HAPPENED IT WAS THAR AH MET

\WHAT AH NEVAH TOLD AT TH' COUNTY FAIR AT UP \WIF ¥ v LA ~
rediemos: f SRScich | i |, TEnSucT sour /) | QEGATAREA SRR

S0/ ! LINHAPPY DAY — N [
INNQCENT- JTBUT TS FUM DOGPATCH. AR SHE WRECKED RAPBENED - Ly

E . N ON MAH WENT THAR ALONE T* MAM LIFE fr— :

Pﬁ}ﬁ'{?’ﬁ?f@é“' cggs&lﬁa E, EXHIBIT SALOMEY IN SHE MADE ME
ot SEeRETLY £ TH' PET SHOW — DOIT £
MARRIED ! -
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By HAL FORREST

— WHEN | TOLD SKEETS TO HOLD TIGHT 1O
4 B THE NEW V-ATTACK FORMATION, LI’: SAID,
“YES..THE CODE LETTER IS V.0

HM-M.WAS HE RIBBING ME 2

Th e 19 i T o s e

WELL, ANYWAY,
HE'S FLYING
REGULAR . HASN'T
VARIED ONE
INCH FROM

TH CODE LETTER 15 V" \
WHEN | GIT IT | GOTTA
BREAK AWAY FROM TH’
SQUADRON... jm—i ~—

bun SKEETS, UNDER THE
YPNOTIC INFLUENCE OF
DR.VERMIN, AWAITS THE
FATAL SIGNAL ~

THE NEBBS —Pald in Full

—_—

By SOL HESS

DOLUSH, AND
FRO™M NOW
CN ANY
HAPPENINGS
BETWEEN
EMms, AND
AN WILL BE
PURELY
SO0AL,

TUROUGM, AaND
WERE NOT SO

leces max |1 l OM,HEL O MAX -7 THIS AINT NO _ JIi7 GET MY NOTE "\ /MY GOODNESS | ITS THERE, ALL RIGKT, BUT
WITH THE ; COME 1N AND MAKE | SOTIAL VISIT.ITSI i HERE'S YOUR DOUGH.. | WHERE DID YOU 0 UKE TO COUNT IT AGAIN.)

Al ENANCIALLY wWeRE

ET AL THAT
IONEY T SANTA
CLAUS COMES

L WONDER WHERE WE S8OT
THIS MONEY FROM_.SOME
DUMB PERSON..LIKE ME ]

':A':.-\__I'
CLURRY
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