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The Pincushion
FN!: minutes later, Jennie

“Uh-huh," Asey sald.

*You ain't listenin'l Asey, can't
E)u stop starin' off into space an'

1l me the answers to some o
them things?”

“¥our guess's just ms good as
me'lo

“Another thing I want te know
sbout!* Jennle went an. "You lig-
tenin’ to me? Well, nobody’s tried
to harm you, have they?

She broke off as something
erackied sharply againat the Ve-|
netian blind,

Jennje uttered a shrill squeal
of terror and jumid from her
chair, but Asey looked at the lit-
Ue pleces of gravel on the rug
and grinned as he strode over to
the window.

“Ahoy, Asey!” Washy called up
Il;mly. “Ahoy! 1 ean't find no-

“Keep on watchin', anyway”

Azey told him,

hen he turned around, Jennie
was viewing with acute dismay
the contents of the workbasket,
strewn all over the floor,

“How'd that happen?” Asey In-
quired.

“Oh dear, ain't that an awful
mess! | had the bazket in my hand
when 1 jumped, an’' it pop
right up inta the air—my.

|

gravel startled me! Hel
pick things up, will ? 1 looked |
under s0 many In such a|

rush, I'm stiff an' ereakin' from
bendin' over. I'm tred, anyways.
ou know il's most one o'clock?”
“Feel like callin® it a day an'
goin' home?™ Asey knelt down
and started to gather up the

§poals

" 1hngzht." Jennle sounded
discouraged, “that I'd be a big
help to you, Asey. It always
seemed to me when you had cases
like this before that I'd have
guessed things an’ figgered things,
right off. Maybe not as fast as
you, but anyway as fast as Han-
son. But I guess IU's eaxy enough
after someone’s shown you He—
oh, don't stufll things k that
way, Asey! It was just about the
nestest workbasket 1 ever seen
an' Ilv., mustn't leave it all

“There!™ Asey gave her the
basket and tossed the last spool
into her lap, “See anythin' 1
missed?™

“Seems like there'd ought to be
a_ pincushion,” Jennis maid
“There's always a—Asey, that's
another thl‘!%l

“What? ere!™ Asey looked
around on the A

*Not on the ionr’ ninny! 1
mean, the pincushlon’s somethin'

1 don't understand. Look,
when we first come here tonight,
didn't T plek up a pincushion off
the floor in the livin' room? It
was a pincushion that looked like
a tomato, wasn't (1"

thought for a moment.

“l don't know's 1 remember—
whoa! Yes, [ do, too! 1 remember
it now. What about #t7*

“Why, tonight while we was
waitin® there in the livin* room,
while you was off huntin® Miss
Olive, e picked up her
sewin' basket an' started darnin'
a sock. [ sald, just to kind of
make conversation, that I'd picked
up her pincushion the floor,
an' she said she was very fond of
that pincushion because it was
her mother's, an' so different from
most—shaped 'tke an nnngc! So
I said—now, Asey, ltcr lookin® at
them pictures an’ listen to me!
[ sald, what 1 picked up was a
tomnto, an’ she sald to take the
bukql an' look for myself, there
wasn’t any tomalo there, only the
orange, an' I must just have made
& mistake with the candlelight
an’ all. Well, like 1 said, 1 was
gettin® tired of havin' people tell
me 1 just made a mistake, an' [
kot sort of mad, an' Freddy
stepped In quick an' sald that
Miss Olive hod a tomato that be-
longed to her mother, a real old-
fashioned tomato pineushion—"

“What's that?™ y sajd. “Say
that again,*

Jennie repeated It T wam't so
upset an’ worrled that I couldn't
tell a red tomato from an orange
orange! 1 sald so, too, but Mrs
Doane just smiled that sort of su-
perior amile of hers, an' sald 1
could see, couldn't 1. that there
wasn't any tomato there then!” |

“Wasn't there?"

“No!" Jennie sald. “1 looked
through that basket twice!™

“Did you hunt around any-
wheres bealdes the sewin’ basket™

"1 was just mad enough,” Jen-
nie said, “that [ pawed around the
floor for It, an' peered among the
magazines on the table, an' | even
Fﬂkod in the flower bowl there.

reddy an' Rankin an' Washy all

s by Phoebe Atwood Taylor s

helped me huni—they was polite
enough, an' they pawed things
around on that table every which
way. But [t wan plain to see they
thought I'd made a mistake, too,
After a while, 1 got to wonderin'
it maybe 1 wasn't wrong, because
they all thought so—but just the
same I was positive sure I'd
picked up a tomato pincushion an’
put it in that basket. Now, what
do you think—Asey, what's the
matler with you! You looked
Elum as a fish two minutes ag-.),‘

OPERETTA GIVEN BY
GOLD HILL STUDENTS

Gold Hill, Dec. 22.—{(Spl)—
A Dutch Christmas operetia In
two acts was presented by the
grade school here on Deec. 18,
in the school gymnasium. In
strumental musie was furnished
by the school band and singing

Give Him . . .
A SWEATER
$3.95 to $12.50
Barkercs

Store for Men

tl\‘ln. nr.]w you're grinnin' from ear
ear!”
"ngln. d'you realize what you

“What 1 done? Jennie sniffed.
“Well, 1 must say, if I'd realized
all the fuss an' bother an' to-do
there'd be over a simple little
thing like my plekin® up a pin-
cushion, let me tell you I'd have
Iot it lay right there on the floor!
Mercy': sakes! A body'd think—"

“You got me wrong." Asey in-
terrup 1 don't think it's bad.
I think it's good. I think it's
more'n good. 1 think it's just
about the best thing that's hap-
pened here tonight!”

A Clue

"“(HAT yo:d dnﬂ;, Jennle,” Asey
continued, to put your
finger on somcthin', see?™

: ,Lml\r::_i; 'Jcml:[e unld with
spirit. “I didn't put my finger on
it, Asey Mayo! I tell you, [ ‘Eidltd
up that pincushion. With my
hand!™

Asey's girin widened,

"An' presenied it to me on a
platter,” he said. “Just so. Loak,
there was somethin' belongin' to
Miss Olive, Jennie. On the floor.
You pick 1t up an’ put it some-
wheres, but—it ain't there now!"

“1 can't help that! I-"

*Walit. It must be Miss Olive's

incushion, all right. You say

reddy sald_she had a tomato
ineushion. But there’s none in

r own basket here, is there? An'
you sald yoursell it was the neat.
est hasket you ever seen! That
tomato :!ncmhinn ought to of
been right here. Only you found
it downstairs on the foor. So that
means that somebody—"

“Asey, you feel all right?” Jen-
nie inqured anxiously. "Don't
you think you betier go lie down
somewheres? You're talkin' kind

of wild!™

“Look,"” Asey sald, "You gut
somethin' that indicates that
someone was here an' took the

Incushion, an' somehow dropped
t downstairs, an' then cared
enough about it to come back an'
remove it—"

“I bet” Jennis said, “it was
that fellow that knocked over the
clams, ! That's what he was
snoopin' around for! Don't you
s'pose that's the fellow the doe
seen, too? He was tryin' to get in
an' get the pincushion!™

“May be" Asey sald. “Seems
logical. But the big ?nim is, at
last we got somethin' belongin' to
Miss Olive that somebody seems
to of wanted! We don't need to
waste time speculatin® if she left
the pincushion down there on the
livin® room floor hersell. Folks as
neat as her don't go strewin'
their belongin's around. An' if
this belonged to Miss Olive's
mother, like Freddy told you,
then probably she's just as choice
of it as Mra, Doane is of her
mother’s orange model.”

“But look here, Asey,” Jennle's
forehead was serewed up inlo &
frown, “what'd anyone want a
little ole pin cushlon for, for
mercy's sakes? 1 see what you
mean, all right, but 1 think it's
kind of a silly Iden, Asey! If it
waas jowels or money or somethin®
valuable, I can see why someone
might want to steal it—but stealin®
away a little ole lomato pincush-
lon seems to me about as silly a
thing as I ever heard!"

at's Just it!" Asey sald. “It's
#o allly an' unimportant that 1
didn’t even remember vour pick-
in' the thing up ‘st first!”

“You s'pose the girl might have
taken the pincushion?” Jennie
wanted to know. “You don't
#'pose Miss Olive might of killed
the girl hersell? S'pose she wm
mad at the girl dressin' up like
her? Wouldn't it be awful, after
how sorry an' worrled we been
about Miss Olive, {f she was—oh,
no. 1 %\teu." Jennie said Wl‘ll‘i]’l
“that I'll just get along home an
make mysell a nice cup of tea an'
®o to bed! You, too., Maybe the
rou;“m:wer'u come to you over

ght "

“l think 1 got enou now,*
Asey said refleetively, “to tackle
them an' blufl somethin' useful
out of 'em. But this pincushion—"

"Oh, that little ole pincushion!
T tell you that # nice cup of tea—
whal's the maiter now?™ she
added, as Asoy walked over to
the window and peered out
through the Venetian blind.

“1 thought | heard my car start
up!™ Asey sald,

“You never did—see, you're
Jumpy! You ought to rest an'—"
*Well for the love of Pete!®

“Asey, come back here! Whers
you goin'™

“Gaoin' to rescue my ear!™

*You musn't go out that wine

ow! Come back here! Asey, are
;':uk'_nurk ravin' mad! Come

ch!

Jennle hustled over to the wine
d'nw. m-uiglg-d again with the
Venetlan hlind, and finally duck-
ed around in fromt of it in time
to_see Asey land on the lawn
below, seramble to his feet, and
dash toward the driveway.

She could just make out the
aleek lines of Asey's chromium-
pinted rosdster sliding off through
the tog,

Jumping into the ecoupe parked
at the head of the driveway, Asey
started it backed out, and set out
in pursult of his roadster.

Te be conlinued

&2

' by the grade school chorus, high
{school glee club and sextette.
The opercita was directed by
[Mrs. Opal Mooter nssisted by
other grade school teachers.
The cast included Jessie Daily,
Bruee Galbraith, Jocelyn Meu
| nler, Fern McCoy, Raymond Du-
fenberry, Arlene Gascon, Jewell
| Cook, Donald Dusenberry, Rob-
ert Leazotte and Harold Colvin

NEW SIREN TO WARN
GOLD HILL CITIZENS

Gold Hill, Dec. —{Spl ) —
The city council has authorized
the purchase of a new five
|hnrnr|xnwrl‘ siren to be used in
case of air raids or blackouts
1t Is expected that delivery will
be made within the next 60
days
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Cloalng time vt Clasified Ads §
|* m~Too Late 0 Claaily 1330 p
'

On the Radio Chains

BTATIONS:

KEX (NBC-Blue) 1180, Portland:
KGA (NBC-Bloe & MBS) 1510
Spokane; KGO (NBC-Bloe) 810,
San Francisco; KGW (NBC-Red)

Portland;

8:00 p. m —Escorta and Betty, KGO,
KJR; Voxr Pop, KSL, KOIN, Adven-
tures in Toyland, KEX: Stara of To-
day, KOW, Jane Arden, KOMO; Don
Winslow of the Mavy, KPO.

830 p. m-~—News of the World,
KGO, KEX, KJR: Cocktall Hour,
KEOW, Bl Henry, KNX, Newspaper
of the Atr, KOIN. Christmas Bell-
ringer, KOMO; Waltz Rhythm, KPO:
Voloes of Yestarday, KSL

8:00 p. m—Padle Theater, ENX,
KOIN, KSL; Dr. L. @, Jim McClaln,
KPO, KOW, KOMO; Cinnamon Dear,
KEX; Bose Heanlick, KOO; Scandinav-
tan Reporter, KJR.

6:30 p. m.—For Amarica We Sing,
KGO, KEX, KJR; That Brewster Boy,
KPO, KOW, KEFMO,

7:00 p. m—Mercury Theater, KNX.

EOIN, KSL: Monoay Merry Oo-Round
KPO, KOW, KOMO.

KPrO, KOMO, KOW;
K5L, KOIN; Boxing Bout, KOO, Mod-
em Music, KEX: Greater Washingion
Hour, RJR

800 p, m—Amaos ‘n' Andy, KNX,
KOIN, KSL: Pred Waring. KEPO,
KOMO, EOW,; Herbert Martiall, KJR,
KOO, KEX.

8:18 p. m.—Lanny Ross, KNX, ESL,
KOIN; Lum and Abner, KFO, XOMO,
KOW: Shall.-Bert Wheeler, KJH.

830 p. m~1 Love u Mystery, X
KEX, KJR: Volos of Michard Crooks,

KPO, KGW, KOMO; Osy Ninetles

P00 p. m.—Telephone Hour, KPO,
KOM EOW: True or False, KGO,
KJR, KEX: Vox Pop, KENX: Excurs-
lons in Sclence, KSL.

#:00 p. m—~Hawthorne House, KPFO,
KOMO, KOW; Hollywood Ehowcsse,
KNX, KOIN; Nat1l Radio Porum,
KOO; News, KSL, KJR; Moomlight
Sonata, KEX.

10:00 p. m—Ran Wilde's Orch.
KOO, KEX, KJR: Reporter News,
KPO, KOMO, KOW: Mastsrworks of
Musie, KSL: News, KNX, Five Btar
Pinal, KOIN.

10:30 p. m.—E4 Btoker's Music,
KOW; Suanley Kenton's Oreh, KJR
Alvino Rey's Oreh., KSL; Droadway
Bandwagon, KEX; Maaterworka of
Musle, KNX; The World Today.
KEOIN: Christmas Pund, XOMO; Con-
cert Hall, KPO.

Tuesday
5:00 p. m.~—Adventure Stories, KOO,

| Helr, ENX, EOIN; News KSL
| 900 p. m—~We. the People, KNX,

|

EJR; Are You & Missing Helr. KSL| worn: Easy Aces, KOO, KJR, KEX: |
730 p. m—Cavalosde of America.!june Arden, KOMO; Newn, KOIN: | pgvensures of the Trhin Man, KPO,

I

101 Today, KOW; Don Winslow of the

| Navy, KPO.

1 530 p. m—News of the Werld,
X0O0, EJR, KEX; Bob Burns Show,

| KSL; Horace Heldt's Tressure Chest,

| KPO, KOMO, KOW: Today's Best

' Buys, KNX; Eym of the World

| KOIN,
8:00 p. m—Burns and Allen. KPO,
TKONO‘ KGW; We, tha People, KEL;

| Ken Stevens and Erwin Yeo, KOIN; |

Cinnamon Bear, KEX: Scandinavian
| Reporter, KJR; Becond Hushand,
ENX.

430 p. m—8ymphony Concert.
KEX, KJR; Report to tha Natlom,
ENX, KOIN: Fibber McCes and Molly,

EOW, EOMO; Treasury Chest, KJR,
KEX, KEGO; Leon P. Drews, KOIN.
Becond Musband, KSL.

8:00 p. m~Amos 'n' Andy, KNX.
KSL, KOIN; Fred Waring, KPO,
ROW, KOMO,

8:15 p. m—Lum snd Abner, EPO,
KGW, KOMO: Lanny Ross, KENX,
KSL, XOIN.

8:30 p. m—Johnny Presents. KPO,
EOMO, EOW:
KOO, KEX, KEJR: A You & Mising

| THE DAYS BEFORE CHRISTMAS

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS"

(/
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Information Fleass,

Blondle, KNX, pdwenture in Toyland, KEX; Stam KOMOD, KOW; Sports, KSL.

#:30 p. m—Mal Halletts Orch.
KGO: Battls of the Sexm, KPO,

| KOMO, KOW: Bob Burns Shew, KNX. |

KOIN; News, HJR, ESL; Moonlight
| Sonata, KEX.

| 1000 p. m—Henry Busse's Orch.,
| KGO. EEX, KJi: Reporter News,
| KPO, KOMO, KOW: Masterworks of
| Musio, KSL; News, KNX; Piva Star
Final, KOIN,

| 1030 p, m—Howard Baslow's
Oreh., KHL; Charles Dant's Orch,

KOW: Stanley Kenton's Oreh. X0O,| are busy Installing the parking

KJR; Broadwsy Bandwagon, EEX:
Masterworks of Musle, ENX;
World Today, KOIN, Cooncert Hall,
KFO.

1100 p. m~Chuck Wagom Dayn.
KPO, KOW, This Morving World
EEX, XJR; Anita Carcl, KSL, KOIN:
Kews, ENX: Reveries, KOMO,

USES PARXING METER

Amarille, Tex, UWA—A cow-
boy who dropped the bridle
reins over the metal post was

The

meters. City Manager A. P.
Hancock ssid all the meters
would be in operation by Janus
ary 1.

PULCHRITUDE PRINCE

Loveland, Colo, (Pl — When
Philo club started its annual
drive for charlty funds its mem-
bers decided to elect the town's
most beautiful man at the same
time. Townsfolk paid a penny
for each wote they cast for their

the first person to use the city's | favorite “prince of pulchritude.”

new parking meters. Workmen

All money went to charity.
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