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e by Phoebe Atwood Taylor s

Chapter 31

Caught
l'l' DAWNED on Asey, after a
moment or two, that Lady
Boop was really driving! She
wasn't seesawing or weaving or

there with all those policement! I
alipped out without saying a word
to anyone, because 1 thought from
his cap that it was—"

“Washy Doane,” Asey sald.

*Oh, no, not Mr. Doane! 1
thought it was Alfred, But it
wasn't. It was a soldier!™ y

A soldler?™ Asey said “You
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see me at first, and | followed
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“If she should ever find out|Ha siood looking at If several
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mured unhappily. “Oh! of me, and walked quite quickly

The thought made him shudder, away up the road, Anfl it was
and his fool to jam down on the such a benutiful-looking car, and

Seattle; KPO (NDC-Hed) 6RO,

San Franciseo: KSL (CBS) 1180, KOW, KOMO; Lanny Homss, KENX

KSL, KOIN,

Salt Lake City,

e 830 p. m.—~Johnny Presents, KFO, |
e W Ixouo. KGW; Information Plesse,
Tuesday KOO, KEX, KJR; Are You a Missing

8:00 p. m.—Advesiture Storfes, KOO, | Helr, KNX, EOIN; News, KSL.

8:18 p. m—~Lum and Abner, XPO. | KOO, KJR, KEX; Doctor Christian,
| K8L; Cockiall Hour, KOW; Bill Hen-

Musie, KGO, Mr. District Attorney, Use Mal) Fribupe want sda

KPO, KGW; Wibur Hateh's Orch,

{1y, ENX: Eyes of the World, KOIN; |

Rhythm, KPO.

ko " ™" STRANGE AS IT SEEMS

6:00 p. m~PFred Allen, KSL: Pred
Wering's Oreh., KPO, KGW, KOMO;

by JOHN HIX

aceelerator,
Like the other instrumenis on
the dashboard, the sp .
didn't work, but Asey estimated
that the car was fl“m‘ a little
é"’]“'“ lhi:.n tlg ad or n. L{h
vl's truc e COupé's engine
made a lot of noise and lhroh‘hed
violently, but apparently nothin,
could eompel it to pick u?’o d.
And meanwhile the rter's
tnillights had decreased to mere

so unusual, that 1 went over and
looked at it. And then 1 got in—
80 cnsy to get into, isn't {1? No
| steps to trip over, And 1 pressed
this little button, and away it
| went, Just like a saucy little whiff
| of down!™
! *“That's the first time In my
memory,” Asey said, “that any-
one ever called a Porter Sixteen
a whill of down! Huh, A soldier—
now 1 wonder if it's humanly pos-
sible that Jennle an' 1 got caught
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roadster, abbed at the top
bracket an hu:g on, and at the
same time kicked forward at the
door button with his foot

A moment later he swung him-
self inside the cor and landed
hrnvily on the leather seat buide:
Mrs. Clutterfield.

“Oooch!"” she sald. | f

*What do you think you're do-
in'!" Asey demanded breathlessly
as he reached torward and
snapped off the ignition. *What

do vou—

"bld you see me?” Mrs, Clut-
terficld turned a beaming face to-
ward him, "I drove!"

"You certainly did! You-—"

“1 hit eighty,” Mrs. Clutterfleld
sald with simple pride,

“l1 don't doubt it!" Asey sald.
“What—"

"I never saw anything like it
before in my life!™ Mrs. Clutter-
fizld told him, “No feet!™

“What2"

*No feet! You don't have to do
anything at all with feet!
That's what the trouble '“i
Mrs, Clutterfield sald, I was al-
ways so worried about m
eouldn't think to watch the road!
Did you see how wonderfully 1
steered? Did you see me—what
kind of car {s this?"

“It's a Porter Sixteen, an’ it be- |
longs to me," Asey said. “I might |
add that it's a special custom- |
built job, that it don't grow on|
trees, an' if you'd hurt it, the cost
would have been somethin’ more
than considerable, Mrs, Clutter-
field. '?fhat in time made you

ko
“What will you sell it for?™ |
“What'll I sell it for? I won't,”
Asey said. “With Bill Porter goin’'
into the tank an' alrplane engine
business, the chances of my get-
tin" another ear like this for same
time is mighty slim. Now, why'd
you take this? Where'd you get
the nerve to—"
|

The Soldler l

'\.-l.ﬂ. MAYO—you see, 1 know‘
Wlwho you arel” Mra. Clutter-
fleld wnfgled an arch finger at
him. *I found out all about you!
Mr. Mayo, I'll pay any price you
ask for this ear. I've got to have
this car! I've got to!

“Wa-el Asey said, *“T'Il order |
ou one like this. But you ean't
ave this particular model, It's
ot sort of special Innards. | ean |
ave Bil 51:1 you the stream.
linedest model he's got, an’ have |
it dolled up any way that strikes
your fancy. Plated with silver, if
you want. But in return—don't
your think wou might fork out
somethin' to some worthy cause, |
mavbe, an' kind of show your

" | was comin
feet, 1| until the Iatter put out his

there. Only, till you get the feel

of this craﬁ don't let's hit eighty,

!i::h'.' s kind of foggy, you
oW,

Mrs. Hingham

EN ROUTE to the South Pochet
Barn Theater, Mrs. Clutter-
fleld's driving was nothing less
than masterly, and Asey told her
s0 when he got out.

*I won't Iong,” he added
“Mind waitin'?"

“Ooooh!"™ Mrs, Clutterfield said,
“‘I'm fusl so happy, I don't eare
how long you are, Mr. Mayo! 1
Illﬂ'l{l knew I could drive, If 1
Just kept on tryving!™

Asey bent over and removed
the {gnition key.

He poused for a moment in the
Theater's little lobby and looked
thoughtfully at two pletures of
Ann Joyce tacked on a portion of
the pine building.

K'hnn Ihc \:ien;m} [n‘:_ldn.

pale, tired - looking gm.m(
man in shorts and b striped blazer
d“‘ﬂlfih' up tf{! center
idn't even notice Asey
hand

Mrs. Hingham

alsle. He

and stopped him.
“Suy. son, ls
hers?"

“Backstage.” He ran a hand
lhmuqh his rather long blonde
halr, “If it's more telegrams, don't
walt for an answer. She's in a
hideous mood."

“How d'you get backstage?™

The fellow waved his hand
vaguely toward the bare stage.

“There's a door. You ean't miss
it You can't miss her, either”

Ha stumbled on past Asey and
oul of the Theater, and Asey,
with a shrug, walked down the
inclined floor to the door the
young man had apparently meant.

Mrs, Hingham swung n the
door as Asey reached for the
knob, and for a moment the two
of them stood looking at each
other,

She waa in a hideous mood all
right, Asey thought There were
spots of dark color on her high
cheekbones, and her eyes were
Nashing with anger.

She recognized him, too, and
that seemed to ndd to her genera)
state of bad temper,

Before she could explode a
ward of the speech she was obvi-
ously preparing to fire at him,
Asey pointed hix finger at her and
waggled it in Hanson's best men-
acing manner.

“I want you!™ he sald sharply.
“I'm Asey Mayo, Sent here by
Lisutenant Hanson of the state
police. He waniz 1o see you about
the murder of Ann Joyce this af-
ternoon. Come along!"

If he had announced his firm

THE CHILDREN'S CHRISTMAS PARTY. SPONSORED
BY THE WOMEN'S CLUB, SORT OF FIZZLED BECAUSE
FRED PERLEY DID SUCH A THOROUGH JOB OF MAKE-UP
AS SANTA CLAUS THAT HE GOT STUCK IN THE DOORWAY
AND BY THE TIME HE WAS FINALLY FREED -THE
IMPATIENT AUDIENCE WAS IN FULL RIOT

(Melasand by The Bell Syadicatn, Ine)
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ANNA LEE WILEY, 21,
IS THE FIRST GIRL EVER

LICENSED As A JOCKEY
N NERTPI?AMEQCA /
EN HER MAIDEN RACE AGAINGT
MALE COMPETITION SHE FINISHED
<ECOND.

Agua Calerite , Mexico, OcT. 19, 1944..
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GIRL UP

Sister of former jockey Hank Mills, one of America’s leading apprentice riders, Anna
Les Wiley was born on a ranch nesr Brush, Colo. For the last three years she has been
riding in state fair races against male jockeys, where she did not need & lcense. In Octoe
ber she entered her first race ms a liconsed jockey =against male competition. for though
she had ridden before. in the “Powder Puff” events, at Caliente, licenses were not required
for the girls in those runnings. Strangely., one of her handicaps Is her welght—[for she tilts
the scales at 122, more than most male riders.
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Tomorrow: One in a Millionl

LUL ABNER—When A Yokum Waeps!

GIRL ¥

By AL CAPP
JUST BEFORE ‘Yol SO AHDIDF IT WAS A SUDDEN A GIRL WITH HEART- HOW DO | KNOW? THANK
SOCKED ME, YOU BUT-7-7-7 INVOLUNTARY REFLEX EARS r-SUBCONSCIOUSLY= I'M A PSYCHOANALYST, Yor
SAID "YOU MUSTN ~AND IT_EXPLAINS YOU LOVE THAT G NOT A BLOODHOUND! /7~
AT EVERYTHING f.f— DESPERA 1 WILL SEND MY Bl =CHERRY
CHERRY BLO 5 OBVIOUSLY, "CHERRY YOU FIND HER TO YOUR ALUNT IN
ACCOLINT SH BLOSSOM"IS A YOUR CASE IS THE MORNINGS THE
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Mrs . Chatter Aot st o ety of. | €3¢ tree, Asey thought, Mrs. Hing,
ford 1o do lotx of things! Alfred Bam couldn't have wilted any
costs so much!™ quicker than she did

“How much?™ After taking a stumbling Hitle

She told him. and Asey whis- |*iep backwards, she put both
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—The Awakening!
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By HAL FORREST
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tled st the sum she named, |

“1 don't think,” he sald, “that|
you'd even feel an ambulance »
moenth! Golly, Mrs, Clutterfield, |
he's been bleedin® vou! An' to
think 1 let him ease me out of |
that century note! Huh! Well,|
now we got this settled, you get|
over here an' I'll drive back to|
the Inn!™

Mrs Clutterfleld absolutely re-
fused to move.

“You said I could have thils un-|
til you got me snother, and I'm
going to have it, and 1 won't
move! I won't stir from this
wheel!"

Asey aighed.

“Well, | #'pose if you got here,
you can get back,” he sald, “Look, |
whot impelled you to take this, |
anywayt"

“l saw someone outside™ Mre
Clutterfled said, “when 1 opened
the living-room window for a
breath of alr—it was so stuffy in'

LITTLE BOY DIES FROM
PLAY NEAR FIREPLACE

Uklah, Calif,, Dec. 23.—(1"—
Mark Dana Gray, 8year-nld son
of Mr. and Mrs. John Gray, 1 ort
Brage. died today from burms

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

Barkorcs

hands against the wall as if to
prop herself up, and stood there,
w e r-ef\"ed and trembling.

In the glare of the unshaded
overhead light she looked much
older, Asey noticed, than he'd
guessed mt first She wasn't any

| thirty-five, She was nearer Afty,

and probably a lot more.

“You mean I'm—1"m under ar-
rest?"” she almost choked over the
words.

“You will be, s00n as vou get to
the barracks” Asey decided to
Iny it on thick., “Unless you can
explain a lot of things Lieutenant
Hanson wanis to know about™

“1 ean_explain snything! Any.
thing! Anything at alll Any.
thing!"

“Sit down!™ Asey pointed to a
crate on the floor

Then, adopting Haneon's favor-
ite prosécuting-attorney pote, he
started in

Te be continued

recelved vesterday when his
bathrobe eaught fire as he was
playing near s fireplace I'he
ehild was the grandson of Dana
Gray, who was superintendcent
for many yevars of the Umon
Lumber company, Fort Bragg

HOARD GOLF BALLS

New York, Dec 23 — (A" —
New York had a shortage of
good golf balls today after the
eity's  largest sporting  goods
stores  cxperienced a  bu.ing
spree of record proportions, The
rush for the zolf balls began
last Thursday when Price Ad
mintstrator Leon Henderson an
nouneed a war ban on the pro
duction of nonessentinl rubber
Hems
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AND NOW |

AGAIN, DR. VERMIN 7/
LT. MILLIGAN HAS

MECHANICALLY OBEYED
ALL OF YOUR
INSTRUCTIONS /,

GREAT TESTY/

THE NEBBS—The Plotter

YES-S, EXCELLENCY/
SHALL
PUT HIM TO THE

G'GOSH’ THIS'LL MEAN
A G.CM..A WASHOUT

FOR ME..IF | DON'T

REJOIN TH' SQUADRON / /.

WWHAT 77. WWH Y
D-DID | LAND

A

/

p : ol ‘/“ - \.\
'aOL.ﬂnmﬂ‘l" 3 l\ -
IN ANOTHER MOMENT SKEET
MAY BE ABLE TO BREAR 1150
SPELL WHICH BINDS HIM TO THE SPIES

Bur now THE mvsTeRIOUS
Y PNOTIC DRUG, ADMINISTERED
BY DR.VERMIN, IS BEGINNIN
TO WEAR OFF 7..

By 80OL HESS

12-23

fLL WRITE A LETTER TO M
SANTA CLAUS AND TELL M ||
THE THINGS 1 WANT FOR
CHRISTMAS _ 1 HAVE QUITE
A UST THIS YEAR

> [

DAD WILL FIND 1T. IM GETTING,
MORE CONFIDENCE N
DAD THAN SANTA
CLAUS

ISNT THIS CUTE 7 HE MAKES UP
HIS LUIST AND SAYS,"DEAR SANTA ..
I REALLY WOULD LIKE ALL THIS BUT
I YOU THINK 1M GREEDY SEND ME

WHATEVER YOU THINK [ SHOULD HAVE
AND ILL BE GRATEFUL "L ISNT THAT

SWEET | HELL SET EVERYTHING _ILL

WHAT'S THIS 717
IT LOOKS LUKE A
LETTER FROM
JUNIOR TO

SANTA QLALSs!
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