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THE PHONE BOOTH MURDER R

_by Phoebe Atwood Taylor——

Chapter 29
Jennie's Theory

ecomin' with you,

Jennie announced.
*“Now I think of it." Asey sald,
*what was you doin' Miss
Dlive's room, anyway? What
brought you upstairs hers?”

Jennle hesitated.

*Well," she sald, "for one
thing, I got to thinkin' about her.
I got to thinkin'. now if I could
just take a look at her room I
could tell an awful lot more
about her. I thought maybe if 5
looked at her thmzﬂ you'd find

everythin' in order, but some one
thing dlﬂ'erenl llkc You see what
I'm drivin'

“Uh-huh,™ A:ey mid “Bart of.
You mean, for all she sounds so
pet in her ways, there might be
some little quirk nobody noticed
that’d account for her bein'
away ftonight" He opened the
door of Hoom Five. “I hadn't
thought of that, but it seems
Jikely. Jennie, did you happen to
‘notice the number on this door?™

Jennie nodded vigorously.

“I certainly did! That's the
other thing I got to thinkin'
about, Mrs. Doane was talkin' to
Hanson 'cause he said he'd hlve
to seurch all the rooms, an' she
sald somethin' about Room Five;
she sald Miss Olive's had Room
Five for twenty-six years, Kind
of a pretty room, ain't it, Asey?"

agreed as he looked
around.

“I love \'fnriian blinds,” Jen-
nie said wistfully . "1 always
wanted Venetian  biinds, Asvy,
what d'you suppose Mrs. Hing-
ham was doin' in here?”

“What do you think?" Asey re-

turned.

“Well, T think—'course, you'll
lough at me! But 1 wonder if jt
wam't Mrs. Hingham, that wo-
man that rushed through the
livin® room an' you said was oaly
a plece of my Imagination? Don't
you su{(mu it was her, dressed
up in Miss Olive's clothes?"

“Jennle, how much harder do
you want to make this?" Asey de-

manded.
“Think It'd be all right 12 1 took
& look around in the closet? Be-
cause,” Jennie sald with a gleam
in her eye, "if 1 wan to find a
coat thal was damp, an' things
hung . up different  from the

Aseoy,”

"Il I thought there was three
iss Olives wanderin’ around.”
Ascy nir]. “1 should curl up in
that wastebasket an' ask you to
toss me out into the incinerator!
ﬂut olly, Jennie, nu know, she
have, at thll Officially, she
wu in bed with a headache, but
we don't know for sure! Nobody
sat by her bed an' held her hund
all the time, Let's ses,

“Oh dear, all the clothes in this
closet's dry!" Jennio sald in dis-
sppointment. “Dry as a bone! An
what a lot of couts she's got all
alike! Brownish tweed, bluish
tweed, grnyi:h tweed, greenish
tweed, an’ just mort of mottiedy
tweed! Asey, what you lookin'
al? Oh, pictures!” Jennle croased
over to where he was standing by
the spinet desk, “S'pose that's her
mother, in the old-fashioned gold
frume? Who's In that folder?

The Pleture

SRR pleked up a leather pleture
l’older and examined It in-

Auy. ‘what & nlee thing! 1
don't know's 1 ever seen any ke
this. You open it up, see, an’ in-
stead of there just bein' places
for two pictures, there's these
other leaves, llke. an' you ean
twist It around so’s any pleture

a blue felt hat, and a palr of

gloves,
“They was all rolled up in a
ball behind that cardboard box."

he sald. “The cost ain't much
more’'n damp, now, but the Tug
where it was lyin' la soakin
wit."

Jennie sat down In one of the
armchairs and beamed with satis.
faction.

“There!" ghe sald. “There! Now
you take it all back about me
an' my seein’ things! 1 did see
someane go past me in the livin'
room, an’ it was Mrs. Hingham
dressed in these clothes of Miss
Olive's. An' she did come up the
stairs an' come in here! An' then
she took off these lhm]g of Miss
Olive's an' put on_her own
striped house coat. Now, was 1

right”
Asey

“Looks like you was"

sald, “Looks like you still are, for
that matter. She must've slipped
out while the rest was listenin'
to the radlo, an' not come back
Hll you seen her come in. She

was good, Jennie, I hand it o

her. never suspected nothin
“Neither'd 1.* Jennle sald. “1

Just felt awlul kind of small

Then when she heard Mrs. Doane
talkin' to us a few minutes later,
she come down an' said all that
nbout bein” so bothered by us,
she needed a doctor. Guess she
fgigered Mra, Donne’d get rid of
ua preur qulc‘t if she thought we
was botherin' her guests! An' did

u notice no doctor aver come?

asked Mrs. Doune about that,
an' she said that aftér she an’
Froddy fusied around Mra, Hing-
ham for a while that was after she
ordered us an' the elams awa
why, Mrs, Ilinghnm changed ilﬂ‘
mind about havin' a doctor, an'
said she'd take two more pills”

More Plctures
"l WONDER, does Mrs, Doane
think Mn. Hingham's still in
her room?

“1 guess ghe does,” Jennle sald,
“1 heard her tell Freddy a little
while ago she guessed them pills
done the trick in quietin’ Elissa,
But didn't you tell me while you
win ecalin' them drugstore sands
wiches, that Mrs. Hingham'd gone
out?”

“Uh-huh. She departed some
time ago, with a rug. An' Roo
Fifteen was empty still when
looked Into it Just now, Say, why
was everybhody selzed with an im.
pulse to dress up like Miss Olive
this afternoon?™

.Ienniu shru,

“Search mu‘g wish I could re-
member ahout that picture!™ She
Ent up from her chalr and walked

ack over to the desk, "What a

lot of people in white coats Miss
Olive knows. There's two more
of 'em in this folder, S'pose

they're all doctora? Here's a sna

| of the Inn—oh, look, Asey! Here's

iﬂu fancy can be on top. She

ad this snap of those two men
white coats—oh, look!"
A:ey leaned over her shoulder

and looked at the {JII

was pointing to.

ered,
stood In front of a tall, viciously
spiked lron fence, His left hand
was placed stiMly on a nigh chair |
in which a sad baby sat balt up- |

paiulant-loakin

girl of
sixteen. Behin

the trio was a|

flight of perilously steep marble | tYSix
steps, Manked by two enormous | VOTy

olograph she | carrled away, They both got the
was n faded | same kind of pointed chins,
brown photograph of & bewhisk- | Ann Joyce don't fook half so

stern-appearing man who | Much like Miss Olive as she looks

1lrul' It's the way they got their

right. Beyond the baby stood .Ihmr Hm. The Joyce girl's nnlv
?‘ a])(.m l“rm)-nm- Mrs. Doane said, an’

one of Mra, Doane, an' Freddy,
an' Washy wilh his white cap, an/

¢ | this must be Miss Olive herself—

come see this snapshot, Asey!"

“Uh-<huh," Asey continued to
scan the titles in the bookease.

“Come here an' look!" Jennle
Insisted,

“I must say the woman don't
xo in much for light readin'”

sey said. don't even know
how to pwn-runce the names of
most of these books, let alone
what they mean. Hefty readin’,
lfl sy — —what's the matter, Jen=
nie?

“Look at this pleture! That's
Ann Joyce on the steps, see, next
to Miss Olive? Asey, they look
allkel™ Jennie said excitedly,
“Asey, d'you s'pose—"

“Now listen, don't go Insinua-
tin' things!"

“But they do look alike! Asey,
w'pose it's ‘r’wr doughter!"

“From what | heard about Misa
Olive.” Asey sald, “1 think you're
comin® close to mnalignin’  her,
Jennie. Don't let yoursell get so

L

but

1 lu- I-rmld) it you'll just stop an'

!lrn, Jennie sald, “Yes, that's

Miss Olive's been here for twen-
f\wra Him. 1 suppose It ain't
ikely —Asoy, this other pie-

jardinleres stufled with plumed ture of them three in front of

grassen
"1 seen that before!™ Jennle an.
nounc rd tnu_mphuntty

Asey
“I'hem
that spiked fence, an'

returned,

them fars |

of grass was what you might eall | back again to the

standard

|that iron fence is drivin® me
| erazy, tryin' to remember where

seen fL before! All 1 can think
of is Mr. 1‘h:]|‘om' What's that

1.1'1i.ﬂ| m“hh steps;, an’ m:tp on the bur et

“What nrte?™ Asey had turned

hookcase and

equipment in  every | | was thoughtifully scanning more
photographer’s studio in  the { titlos
eotntry some sixty years ago" | "Beside the brush!™  Jennle
"Tm not talkin® about the wenl  over and pleked It up.
scenery! 1 mean the peoplel 1| -"‘“} Asey Mayo!
seen "em befuore. Now, lot's see, What's the matier now?™
where'd | ever see that pleture| “Asey, they ought to have
before? Asey, while I'm thinkin', | come up here before? Listen to
u get down an' lonk under the | this note. Listen to it! It saws,
ed, That's whore I'd siufl things | Dear Miss Olive. Well [I've gone
it 1 took ‘em off in a hurry  and done 2, and | hope you won't
"Member, we heard the bed be toa snnoyed with the results!
squeak, ton, fust before Mra

Hingham come out, Let's see. Now
why do 1 keep thinkin' of Mr
FPhilpottsl™

T wouldn't know," Asey sald
us he knelt down, "Who {n time
is Mr. Philpotts, anyway ™

“That nice minister we used to
have about flve or six years ago
Asey, what you got? Did you find
somethin'?

Asey brought out from under
the bed a tweed coat, & blue wool

Aress with white collar and cufls,'

Now I'm setting ol o see how
many people [ ean tak
fool—won't it be tos we
if It works!" It's sigr
thereé's a ot of
m:\r'nc-.?

W ul uau h..‘.}l the g
.1n Hingham
|'\:

On the Radio Chains

BTATIONS:

Chain  affillation and where
they are on the dial:

KALE (MBs) (330, Portiand;
KEX (NHO-Mioe) 1100, Portiand
KOA  (NBO-Blue & MBSy 1510
Mpobapne; KGO (NDC-IMae) 510,
San Franctsra: KOW (NHC-Red)
020, Portiand; KJIR (NDC-Blue)
1004, Bealtle; KNX (CHBS) 1050
Loa Angeles; KOA (NBCU-Red) 830

Denver; KOIN (CHS) 870, Port-
lanid;  KOMO  (NBC-Ned) B30
Seattle), KPO  (SHC-Hed) AB0,

%an Franciseo; KSL (CBS) 160,

Sall Lake City,

KOMO, KOW, OGoodwill Hour, KGO,

KEX, KIR; Take It ar Leave It KGW,

KOIN, KSL, ENX.
T30 p. m—Helen Hayes Theater,

EnX, K8l, KOIN; Adventures of

Sherlock Holmes, KPQ, KOW, Koo, | EJR: Vox Pop, KSL. KOIN, Adven-
800 p. m~Crime Deoctor, KNX, |

KOIN; Vers Vague,
KOMO; Inner Banotum Mpystery,
KGO, KEX, "R, News, ESL.

230 p. m~—Jack Benny.

l 100 p. m~—Hour of Charm, KPD,
i KGO,

| KEX, KJR; I Was There, KNX. RoOIN; | KGW: Bl

nnu Bolr Musteals, KGW; Highway
m;m Expresa, KOMO, Ewhings in
| Brase, KPO.

P00 p. m~—Walter Winchell, KPO,

m— Tine Shown Is PET ==
Bunday
500 p. m—Edgsr Bergen. KPO,
KOW, KOMO; Hues Echoes, KGO,
KEX;, Columbls Workshop, KNX,
KOIN; Oocapel Clizle, KJR; Minls-
terin] Ase'p, KSL,

580 p. m—Foyd Wright, KJR;
One ! Mana Pamily, KPO, XGW,
EOMO; Cinnamon Bear, EEX; Munic-
sl Highlighwe, KOO; Concert AMinia-
tures, KOIN,

400 p, m—Eunduy Evening Bour,
KNX. KSL

tan Marry Oo Round, KPD, EOMO,
KOw.

KOO
Munie,
KEX;

i,

Amorican Album of Pamiliar

Ko,

830 p. m~Bookman's Nowbook,

KOMO, KOW, News,
Conf. of Jews and Christians,

KOMO, KOW; Irene Rich, KGO, KEX,
KJR; Hollywood FPlayhouse, KNX;
lmm F. Drewa, KOIN; String En-
sembie, KSL.

I 030 p. m~News, KJR; Biory Be-
hind the Headlines, KGOO; What's It
| All About, ENX: Quiz of Two Citles,
xaw KOMO; Highway Night Ex-
| press, KEX: Baker Theater, KOIN;

t!tcnl Amblings, KPO: On Twemple | KEX, KGO, EJR: Contented Hour,

Bauare, KSL.
| 10:00 p. m—Reporter News, KPO,
| KOMO. KGW, Bcrven Ouild Theater,

KOIN; Omnopsppy and | KNX: Stanley Kentwn's Oreh, KOO, | KSL, KOIN: Boxing Bout, KGO; Mod-
His Pals, KGO, KEX. KJR; Manhat- | KEX: News, KOIN: National Vespers, | ern Musle, HEX; Oreater Washington

| KIR; Masterworks, KSL.

| 1030 p. m.—~Henry Bume's Orch,
ENX. | KOIN, K=SL
Holly-
KJR. Babbath | KGO, KEX.

| KOGO: Harry Owens'

KOIN; Amen Corner,
wood Temple Hour,
Reveries. KEL,

Oreh,
KEX;

KPO, Kaw,|

11:00 p. m—News, KNX, KOO; Bill | KOIN; Lum and Abner, KPO, EOMO,

Clitford's Orch., KEX: Gene Orounds,| EOW; Sball-Best Wheeler,
KOIN, KSL; Strings That Hing, KPO, 830 p. m~] Love a H\'IM‘]’ KOO, 1
KEX, 11
EPrQO, EOW,

KOO, KEX, KJR; Reporier h\l‘l.rntury" at Buhl planetarium
KPO, KOMO, KOW: Masterworks of | here no longer need crane their
Music, KSL: News, XNX; Five 8| noiky to observe the heavens.
Pinal, KOIN. A siderostat telescope, one of

yalce of Rishard Crooks,
KOMO; Cay Ntmumq

Monday

Revue, ENX, KEL, XOIN, 10:30 p, m—Ed Stokers mw: instruments in th
’ 8:00 p. m.—Escorta and Betty. KGO,| 910 p Telephone Mour, KPO,| KOW: Stanley Xenton's Orch. twn:; ‘},‘m, has been imuue-
KOMO K True or Pals, KGO, | Alvino Rey's Orch, KSL; Broadway | UD Planet in bl
tures io Toylsnd, KEX; Stars of To- ' KJit, KEX: Vox Pop, KNX; Excurs- | Bandwagon, KEX; Masterworks of -"‘d in the Planstarium e

Musie, KNX: The World Today,| the public to look at the stars
KOIN, Christmas Pund, KOMO,; Con- | in comfort.

e In 1940 spproximately 310,
Henry, KNX: N per | KOO, MNews KSL, EJR: Moonlight STAR GAZING 000,000 gallons of ice cream
ol the Ab: ;0’11 c,m,;‘j"’g,, Sonsts, KEX Pittsburgh UP—Star gazers| were produced, compared to
ringer, xouo; waltz Rhythm, KPO; | 1600 p. m—Ran wllﬂ'! Oreh., | who visit the “People’s Observ- | 260,000,000 galluns in 1829,

6:00 p. m—Radio Theater, KNX.| STRANGE AS IT SEEMS by JOHN HIX
o (ROBERT [PEEL -~

KOIN, K8L; Dr, . Q. Jim McClatn, |
Bear,
FOUNDER OF ENC-:L.AND".: POL
XOON

KPO, EGOW, KOMO: Clnoameon
KEX: Rose Resnick, KGO; Scandinav-
FORCE (
N BOBBY# |15 NAMES NE E%TROVED
ANY OF HIS CORRE‘%PONDENCE /

fan Reporter. KJR
6:20 pp m—For America We Sing,
R AT His DEATH HE LEFT OVER /00, 000
\ LETTERS AND NOTES /

KGO, KEX, KJR; That Brewster Bog,
1850...

day, KOW,; Jane Arden, KOMO;, Don ' lons in Sclance, KSL,

Winslow of the Navy, KPO. 9230 p. m —Hswthorme House, KPO,
530 p. m—News of the World, KOMD, KOW: Hollywood Bhowcase,

KGO, KEX, KJR; Cocktall Hous,| KNX, KOIN, Hatl Radio Porum,

KPO, KOW, EFMO,
7100 p. m~—Moreury Theater, XNX,
KOIN, KSL: Mondsy Merry Go-Round

KFPO, KOW, EOMO
7:30 p. m—Cavaleade of Amerioa,
EPO. KOMO, KOW: Diondie, ENX.

Hour, EJR.

800 p. m—Amos 'n' Andy. ENX,
Pred Waring. KPO,
KOMO, EGW; Herbert Marshall, KIR

8:13 p. m—Lanny Ross, KNX, KSL,

CHRISTMAS ACTIVITIES

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

SIMILES HAPPILY AT BUSY

i

LOOKS FOR PLACE T ST BRINGS IN A STRAYGHT=

%

PRE-CHIRISTMAS TAMILY  DOWN 1O RERD PAPER.,  BACK CHAIR TROM
ACTIVITIES GOING ON IN  BUT MOST OF CHAIRS ARE  DINING ROOM
LIVING ROOM @rhs& ;mﬂ CHRISTMAS

TRANSFERS SOME smub WITE AR5 HIM D MOVE  WItH mrf NJD HnDRfP

THE DARTER ALWAYS
Tocs ES FISH INTO
THE AIR— S0 THEY
CAN BE SWALLOWED
HEAD FIRST /
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WEIGHT 3 TIMES —
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6 i7 A LES,, 7b
S, THE SBECOND,
AND 70 LES, THE
THIRP TIME...USING
A DIFFERENT METHOD
OF REDUCTION EACH
TIME/
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5115 DOWN LANDING ON LIGHT HEAVYWEIGHT

Somo years ago John H. Wyant was a professional fighter, listed on the cards as “Sailor™

?n;ﬁ?a\l; {FEROH HE qbg‘gju;jfmﬁg%ﬁ ;ﬂb‘fﬁ‘gﬂfé MOVES AL SHARP POINTS OF SOME Wyant. He fought as a neavyweight, then. by roadwork and customary training routines,

H H lkm ! LA 1o FIN- HE ‘-Hfi:‘ MRS THINGS HOLLY LEAVES 'ﬁlNTHP | reduced to the point where he could fight as & lightweight. After several years he quit

AND 5115 Dow 15H THESE TOWELS FOR  TROM THE EASY CHAIR.  FALLEN OFF. GOES T BED | | training and his poundage soared to 216. This time he reduced 78 pounds by exercise and

COUSIN EVEINN 1o READ PAPER massage. As he grew older he tired of this treatment. and his welght went up to his all-ime

 p— high of 235 pounds. Desiring to reduce again, he nltered his sating habits—and by a strict
“}!'“"‘gﬁ [Malnased by Tha Ball Byndieate. Tne) 13 20 diet sloughed off 70 pounds!

MONDAY: Modern Demosthenes!

LI'L ABNER—Them Cherry Blossoms Bloom Againl

By AL CAPP
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'ﬂ'HE WII.DCIT FLIGHT OF THE -NTH PANAMA
DEFENSE SQUADRON, WITH TOMMY
COMMAND, IS CHALKING UP A NEW RECORD
FOR PRECISION TARGET HITS /(1. 10-4;

By HAL FORREST

IN

A

SUDDENLY THE MOTOR. OF
LT. LARRY TIPTON'S PLANE
FAILS..HE HEADS AWAY FOR

"V 1T'S TH' CODE SIGNAL/
| GOTTA BREAK FROM TH'
SQUADRON.. AN LAND AT

m' CLEAR.IN v ]

SPLENDID ONE OF THOSE
PLANES IS'S MAKING A
FORCED LANDING/THAT
WILL DIVERT SUSPICION
FROM YOUR SUBJECT, DR.
VERMIN/ QUICKLY/IT S-S
TIME TO FLASH THE

ﬁ"l.?w‘eﬁ"" .

STILL UNDER THE HYPNOTIC
INFLUENCE OF DR.NERMIN,|
SKEETS BREAKS AWAY

FROM THE ¢SQUADRON ./

o

—

AND IN A CLEARING
NOT FAR AWAY /

FORCED LANDING 7/

Astorla, Dec

in Christmas trade was reported
today by Astorin merchants
who blamed the war with Jupan

SKI AND SKATING
SWEATERS!

Jantzen's Norwegian
sweaters for men and
women

Baickes

Store for Men

20 —M—A 50|
per cent decrease from last year | Fletchor,

|aboard,

Miss \! Ve .
Hingham? An' whother shie knew
ar not, where's Misa Olive now?
Why—="
To be conlinued
Seattle, Dee. 20 ™—H Tlil
federal bureau of in- |
vestigntion agent in charge, sad |
today that an Australian, ac
cused of participating in activi
ties of benefit to Germany, and
nine other persons had been ar |

restedd In Washington stute (his |
week In the drive against sub ‘

ver
Hay,

ved

erashed in ?\:‘.t;-m o
last Monday aftert
l\n\ alr base 1't'ur

Heved only seven

men

| THE NEDBS—The Money's Right Back

By S0OL HESS

0 / MR.POTTS, 1 GOT A N AL\ RIGHT.. L \ | SR \ (LT Ay ANY INTEREST / NOW THAT 1 GOT THE MONEY
AORROWED LOTTA, MORE MONEY f 50T TOO MUCH MUCH INTEREST | /on OSITS. 1 S=OULD CHARGE FROM MAX WHAT CAN 1 D0 WITH
THE MOMNEY 1 WANT 10 TRUST HERE NOW BUT | YOU SONTA Py [/ FOR STORING 1T FOR YOU..THERES| 77 1 GOT SiX PER cem'__s_m CENTS

s DRAYS d e - A MR AMBRROSE P 3 ST OF PLACES TO MAKE JON EVERY DOLLAR NISKT AND DAY.

FROM THE \ YOUL \\u"'\-« - ILL TAKE 1T PN A LWOT C LACES W [AND N TMAT SYLOCK POTTS
POTTS MANK P = —] INVESTMENTS..IF YOO CAN D 8 TANES -.n_‘c"' NOTE AND 1 6':": DM
© PAY - \\"\l SO0D ONE YOL CAN PULL AN : MY MONEY..HE GETS
0 / ; iy? i _ Y. HE &5
EMMA'S MIONEY UL SiX PER CENT AND WHAT
NOTE., DO 1 GET P LALY HGNEI t
e MEHEE THAT DONT \‘“_Rn?
WE WANE

ENMA

HISWT BACK

AT THE

BANK WITH

THE DOUGH
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