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Another Corpse

'HOEACE kep! watchin' the

door,” Asey sald, “an' after
gulpin' down about half his din-
ner, he went oul te his car an''
drove away, Miss Olive an' Bram
Reld finished thelr meals, an’ then
she made off in her car, toward
Provincetown, an’' Bram Reid
maode a phone call, an' then he|
went off in his car toward Quis-
set!”

*1 think I see what you mean,”
Mrs. Clutterfield eald "My, my,
it's rather provoking. isn't "

;:"h.ot sort of sums it up,” Auy|

Baid.

Mrs, Clutterfield clucked her
tongue and sald she personally
felt this whole affair was harder,
much harder, than any mystery |
eartoon she'd ever seen. |

“1 still don't see why Horace
was here,” she added. “It appears |
as if they had a date, doesn't it?
What do you make of that, Mr.
Mayo?" |

*“This is all speculatin’,” Asey
said, “but | think that Ann Joyce
wanted the middle-aged part in
the play Mras. Hingham told me
about. Now, Mrs. Hingham said
that Horace an’ Bram Reid had |

n ar u'm‘f nrﬂumnbi{f l'hout|

the castin' of that part Bram
Reid wanted Ann to have it, there
wouldn't hardly be no argument
8o you can figger that he didn't
think she could do it. an' Horace
thought she could. See?”

“Not quite,” Mrs. Clutterfleld
sald. “But do go on, Mr. Mayo!
This Is fascinating, liamnln! to
you! I feel like Dr. Watson!

Asey swallowed,

“Wal-el, Doe," ne sald, “s'pose |
Horace asks Miss Olive to dinner
to meet Bram Reid. 1 wonder,
now, if that wouldn't be how it
happened that Ann got Miss
Olive's clothes? They ask her to
dinnor to meet Bram on one hand,
an' then in the next breath, they
beg her to lend Ann an outht of
her clothes—Oho, I'm dumb! I'm
gettin' old an' feehle, Mra. Clut-
terfield! T just bogin to eatch on!
Miss Oilve was goin' to help, see? |
Get it

“No, but do go on! It's fright-|
fully exciting! How could Miss
Olive help? Not that she wouldn't
g:-ahubly have been terribly|

rilled to!™

“Sure, that's It! Bram Deid an'|
the Theater an' all is out of her|
line. She'd jump at the chance of |
helpin'! Look, Horace an' Misa|
Olive an' Bram Reid are to sit|
down an' have their dinner. Long |
about dessert, say, Miss Olive is
to skip out to powder her nose—"

“Ehe doesn't use any make-up,
ever'™

“Wa-¢l, she's to skip out An'
Ann Joyce, dressed like her, is
to come back. Now d'vou see how
that would work out? It Bram
Reid didn't enteh on right away—
an' with all them rose-shaded
lights in there, | think he'd have
bren fooled for a few minutes—
then Ann had him, see? That ex- |

lains why Horace phoned—I bet |

e was the one who ealled an'

'HONE BOOTH MURDER

by Phoebe Atwood Taylor e— |

some highly important informa-
tion for you?"

“Golly!" Asey sald as he got
out of the car, "now you speak
of it, Jennie did murmur some-
thin' about your havin' phoned.®

“Indeed!™ Cummings retorted
“And did Jennle happen to mur-
mur that | was up at three this
morning, and do you realize it's
now practically three o'clock to-
morrow moming? When people
all but break their necks to try
and supply you with vital infor+
matlon, it seems you might—"

“You mean, Doc, you found Miss
Olive?" Asey demanded.

“Who said anglhlng about find-
ing Miss Olive!” Cummings held
open the front door for Mrs. Clut-
terfield and informed Asey in a
whisper that the woman ought to
diet, "My God, man, haven't you
found her? Finding sc! oolteachers
lan't my department—Ilook, what
I've got to tell you is about that
gun, Asey. The tool marks on the
rifling of a bullet from that twen.
ty-two we found with the girl

on't match those on the bullet
that killed her. Hear that?"

“Honest? What—"

“Furthermore,” Cummings said,
“1 know it'll interest you to hear
that it's Mrs. Hingham's gun.

“She bought it,” Cummings said,
“When | came back here, | brought
the gun with me, and Hanson con.
fronted her with it when she came
in a while ago. After a stormy in-
terview, she admitted the gun was
hers, and even dug out the fancy
case it came in—sve it on the
table? She claims the outfit, case
and gun, was in her bottom bureay
drawer and someone must have
stolen i1.”

Gun For Horace

"EJUH! What in time," Asey
said, “would she be buyin'
guns for? Did she cxplain that?®
“Claims she bought it for her
husband to practice ahooting
with,” Cummings sald, “so if he
wans drafted he'd xnow which end
of & gun you pointed, or words to
that general eflect. Washy Doane
says that Horace nhos used the gun
perhnqaln twice. Says he closes his
oyoh—
“Uh-huh, Washy told me about
Horace's shootin® an' after havin'

| had a glimpse of the fellow, 1 un-

derstand that parl,” Asey said.
“Horace ain't too rugged—they all
gone to bed?

“Mrs, Hingham's retired with
acute migraine—genuine, | think,
Hanson was feeling so thwarted
by the time she came, he let loose
in his best manner. You know,
finger pointing and yelling ‘Aha
and gencrally acting like a trial
lawyer In a B picture. Your
charming friend Rankin has also
retired, vawning, after a few
gentle erncks at me—"

“Before 1 forget it, an' before
r!ou malign my charmin' friend

ankin any maore, Doe, 1 must tell
zou that he nover got any of the

il you sent him."

“T don't belleve it!"

“He told me he loft money to
pay you with Freddy, an' took it
for granted she did, an’ how was
he to know if you never billed
him for his debts, ' Asey sald.

“I tell you, that man's simply

asked for mess beetle! That's why | @ fourflusher, that's all! And look,
he was so0 nervous an' worrled!|one of the troopers chased some-
Ann never showed up, an’ he went | one he thought was a prowler,

to try an' locate her!"
“Where" Mrs. Clutterfleld in-
quired, “is Miss Olive now?"

Fuorloas Doctor
* AT LEAST we made some prog-
ress,” he snid, “We know she
headed toward Provincelown
around seven-thirty. Mra. Clut-
terfield, we'll go back to the Inn
now. I still got this yen to chat
with Angie Hareit's aged mother,
an' I want to see Bram Reid. But
I bet you he don't know a thing!
about this plan! 1 bet nobody let|
on, when Ann didn't come, An' 1
bet vou Horaee knows lots—golly, |
to think I had that ehild by the |
arm an’ let him go! Back to the
Inn, Mrs, Clutterfleld, an' you
needn't spare the horses, this
trio!"”
Mre. Clutterfield's face was'
flushed with triumph when she

headed the Porter into the Whale ™

Inn's graveled driveway.

"It Alfred”™
“eould have seen that! My, my!

“Alfred” Asoy returned as she
drew the Porter up smoothly by
the porte-cochere, “would've died
of apoplexy just the other side of
North Quisket, Huh! Just for fun,
take Rankin for a drive tomorrow
He don't relish speed You're good,
Lady Boop! 1 hand it to you Come
the revolution, I'll get you a job|
&t the Porter provin® track.”

“Tt sounds too, too fascinating—
poonh, there's Horare's car, see?"”
Mras, Clutterfield pointed. “He's
gone and left it out by the turn.
table agaln, and Mrs. Doane will
be %0 provoked with him for not
utting it into the garage. But
lorace claima he's so tired when
he gets back that simply the
thought of the garage doors ulter- |
Iy exhausts him, and—"

She brake off as Dr. Cummings
stomped down the front steps to!
the roadater,

"Asey Mayo, 1 with to God be. |
fore you go tearing off on junkets
you'd have the common decency
to tell peaple where you eould
be found! Didn't anyone give you
my message? Didn't anyone tell
you | was coming back bere with |

i Wi
she said softly, | “Maybe his ear's here” Cums-

but it turned out to be a soldier.
And-"

“Again? Is Freddy up? Asey
Interrupted. “I'm beginnin® to
have this suspicion that maybe
pN'hnps this comes in her depart-
ment!™

“She's In_ the kitchen with
Washy and Jennie. We were ply-
ing ourselves with coffee.” Cime
l'nlngll sald, "to keep awake, Why
should Freddy-—"

“You go get her,” Asey said, an*
while you're doin' that" I'll go
rouse Horace. He's the feller I'm
most eafor 1o see, right now.™

“Waitl" Cummings said. *Horace
lsn’t here, Asey. He hasn't some
back yet. That sent Sister Hing.
ham into a frenzy, when she found
that out™

“But his car’, here!™ Mrs Clit-
terfleld said, “Down by the turn-
table, Those lovely headlights of
Mayo's car showsd it up the
n te 1 turned into the drive-
! Of cours. he's home!™

mings said, “"but he certainly sn't,
We went through all that with
Kister Hingham half an hour or
80 ago. She didn't say anything
about his car. She simply said he
had to be here, But he's not. And

| he certainly hasn't eoine in singe,

I've ben right here, and 1 know!"

*Is Hanson oere?™ Asey msked
suddenly, “No? Well, he left some
men, didn't he® We'll get “em to-
gether, Doe, an' wou an' Washy

Lan' I, we'll have a hunt for Hor-

nce! 1f his car's Here, he must be,
An' I want him!™

It was sfter five that morning,
when the fog at last lifted, that
Washy Doane found Horace, down
on the sand by the bathhouse,

Like Ann Joyee, he had been
shot in the back, through the
heart.

There wan a gun lying beside
him, and Dr. Cummings gulped as
he picked it up

“Asey, look at that tag!™ he sald
in a wenk voice. “T put on that tag
myselfl Asey, this iz the same
twenty-two Ann Joyce wasn'y
shot with before!”

Te be cenlinued

NOTICE! | |

Barkers are Still Selling

ARROW SHIRTS

at the

0ld Prices
*2.00-2.25-°2.60

Arrow Shirts increase in
Price January st

Batko'cs

Store for Men

| Major General Millard F

'Gen. Harmon Minted

Army Air Chieftain

Washington, Dee. 27 —(P)—
Har-
mon, veteran flier, was reporied
reliably Friday 1o have been
chosen to head the army air force
combat command and thus to be
general field director of army
alr fighting operations

General Harmon, recently
commander of the second air
force with headquarters at Fort

George Wright, Widh., succesds
Licutenant General Delos C. Em.
mons, who has been put In
charge of Hawait's defonses

An air force officer since he
flew Ioto Mexico with the 1916
punitive expedition, General
Harmon s 5 and a graduate of
the military academy

On the Radio Chain
]
STATIONS:

Chaln  affillation and where
they are on the dial:

KALE (MBS) 1330, Portland,
KEX (NBC-Blue) 1190, Portland:
KGA (NBC-Hiue & MBEN) 15i0
Spnkane: KGO (NBC-Blue) 810,
Han Francisco; KGW (NBC-Red)
620, Portland: KJIR (NBC-Blor)
1000, Seattle; KNX (CRS) 1070,
Los Angeles; ROA (NBC-Red) AS0,

Seattle; {NBC-Red )
San Franeisco; KSL (CHS) 1160,

Balt Lake City,
Time Sh Is PST
Sunday
800 p. m—Blus
KEX: Edgar Bergen, KPO, KOW,
KOMO; Calumbis Waorkshop, ENX,
KOIN, Gospel Clinle, KJR, Minlater-
lal Asa'n, KSL.
p. m—Floyd Wright, KJR.
Oue Man's Pamly, KPO, KOW,
KOMO; Spelling Beeliner, KNX: Mu-
slesl Highlights, KGO; Cin
Bear, KEX; Dr, Car]l Brandt, KOIN.
800 p. m—8unday Evening Hour,
ENX, KSL, KOIN: Grandpappy and

KGW.

6:30 p. m—Bookman's Notebook,
KGO; American Album of Pamiiiar
Musle, KPD, KOMO, KOW: News,
KEX, Conf. of Jews and Christians,
KJR.

700 p. m—~Hour of Charm, KPO,
KOMO, KOW; Ooodwill Hour, ENX,
KAL, KOIN. Take It or Leawve It
KNX, KSL, KOIN.

T30 p. m.—Helen Hayes, KNX, K81,
KOIN.  Adventures of Sheriock
Holmes, KPO, KGW, KOMO.

400 p. m~Crnme Doctor, KNX.
KOIN; Inner SBanctum Mystery, KOO,
KEX, KJR, News, KSL.

8:30 p. m~Jack Benny, KOO, KEX,
KJR: I Was There, KNX £ KOINK:
Beau Boir Musicale, KOW; Highway

Brass, KPO.

00 p. m~Walter Winchell, KPO, |

KOMO, KGW; Irens Rich, KGO, KJR,
KEX: Hollywood Playhouse, KNX;
leon P. Drews, KOIN; Biring En-

Echows, KOO, pembis, KSL.
| 930 p, m—News, KIR; Story Be.
|

hind the Headlines, KGO; What's It
All About, ENX; Qulz of Two Cliies,
KGW, KOMO; Highway Night Ex-
(press, KEX; Baker Theater, KOIN;
Regal Ambilngs, KPO; On Temple
Bquare, KAL.

10:00 p. m-—Reporier News, KPO,
KOMO, KOW; Bcreen Oulld Theater,

I‘KR!: Stanley Kenton's Orch., KGO,

KEX; News, KOIN, Nationa] Veapors,

| His Paly, KGO, KEX. KJR; Manhat- | KJR; Masterworks, KSL.
tan Merry-Go-Round, KPO, IKOHD.I

10:30 p. m—~HWenry Busse's Orch.,
00, Harry Owen's Orch., KNX, KOIN;
Amen Corper, KEX: Hollywood Tem-
pls Hour, KJR: Sabbath Reveries,
KSL.

l 11:00 p. m—News, KNX, KEGO; Bill
Clifford's Orch., KEX; Gene Grounds,

| B30 p m—MNews of
! K00, KEX. KJR: Cocktall

KOIN, KSL; Swings that Sing, l.'POi
KGwW,
Monday

800 p m—Adweniure stories,
KGO, KJR; Vox Pop, KEL KOIN; |
| Btars of Trday, XOW; Jane Arden,
| KOMO; Don Winslow of the Navy.,
| KPO,

the World, |
| Hour,
KGW: Bill Henry, KNX. Newnpaper
‘of the Alr, KOMO; Waltz Rhythm, |

I KPFO; Volcea of Yeaterday, KSL
Night Express, KOMO; Etchings In |

600 p. m.—Hadio Theater, EKNX,
| KOIN, KSL; Dr. 1. @, Jim McClain,
KPo, KOMO, KGW; Cinnamon Bear,

| KEX; Rose Fesnick, KOO, Scandi-
! navian Reporter, KJR.

430 p. m—For America We Sing,
KGO, KEX, KJR; That Brewster Boy,
KPO, KGW, KOMO.

700 p. m—Motoury Theater, KNX,
KOIN, Ks8L: Mondsy Merry Oo
Round, KGO, KEX, KJR; Contented
Hour, KPO, KOMO, KGW,

740 p, m.—Cavaleade of America,
KEPO, KOMO, KGW: BHlondie, KNX,
K8L, KOIN; News Here and Abroad,
KOO; Modern Musle Box. KEX;
Greater Washington Hour, KJR

800 p, m—~Amos ‘n' Andy., ENX,

KOIN, KSL; Pred Waring, KPO, KOW,
KOMO, Herbert Marshall, KGO, EJR,
KEX.
8:15 p. m~—~Lanny Ross, KNX, K8L,
KOIN; Lum und Abner, KOMO, KOW;
Shall-Bert Wheeler, KJR

#;30 p. m—1 Love a Mystery, KEX,

CHRISTMAS CLEARANCE

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

™

KERUZES TIME HAS COME
10 RESTORE ORDER 1O

VNG ROOM AFTER THE
CHRISTMAS CONFUSION

PICKS

APPERRING AT
TRAIN T BUP BEMIS

TRAIN AND TRACKS
AND PUTS “THEM IN
FER BOX

SRYING HE WANTS 10 SHOW  BUD ARE 60IN6 OUT™=
DOORS 0 PLiw NoW

UP JUNIOR'S
60ES PBOUT HER
WORK

—_—

]
GETYING NOREPIY, CARRIES  HAMNG SEY UPTRAIN  WITH JUNIOR SAFRLY
Y UPSTAIRS AGAN,JUNIOR  IN LIVING ROOM AGAIN  OUT OF THE HOUSE
DOOR JUNIOR CALLS HE AND  PUTS TRAIN IN IS BON
MWD CARRIES IT P

111

CARRIES “TIEM UP 10
JUNIGR'S ROOM AND

(Metensed by Tha Dell Byndienie, Ine )

CHHER N LWING ROOM AGAIN.
CALLS 1o JUNIOR 15 OR

ISN'T HE PLWING Wik 1!

—

—_—
A LITTLE LATER FINDS
RAIN AND TRACKS ALL
OVER LIVING ROOM A~
BAIN AND HUSBAND
PLAYING WITH THEM

KOO, KJH; Volce of Richard Crooks, | EPO, EGOW, KOMO: Masterworks of
EPO, KOW, KOMO; Oay Nineties Music, KBL; News, KENX: Five Star
Review, KNX, KSL, KOIN. | Pinal, XOIN.

00 p, m-~Telsphone Hour, XPO,| 10:30 p m—Ea Stoker's Music,
KOW, KOMO, True or Felse, KOO, | KOW, Btasley Kenton's Orch, KJR,
EJR, KEX: Vox Pop, KENX: Excurs. | KGO: Alvino Rey's Orch, KBL;
ions in Belence, KSL. | Broadway Bandwagon, KEX: H‘-;mla

30 p. m.—Hawihorna Houss, KPO, | WOrks of Musle, KNX: The ‘ot
gouo.p KGW: Hollywood Showoase, | Today, KOIN; Concert Hall, KPO.
ENX, KOIN, Natl Hadlo Porum, 1100 p. m—Bob Bradley and Er-
KGO, News, KSL. KJR: Moonlight | win Teo, KSL. KOIN; String Sere-
Bunsts, KEX. Insde, KPO, KOW: Thia Moving

10:00 p. m—~Ran Wide's Orch i World, KEX, KJR; News, KNX, KGO:
KGO, KEX, KJR; Reportar News, ' Reveries, KOMO,

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS

Wi

Stockton Filipino
Stages Own “War”

Stockton, Calif., Dec 27—/
—Jungo Kino, 55, Japanese
garage attendant, wus Filled

Filipino.

Another Japanese was talk-
ing with Kino when a young
Filipino opened the door to the
[gmge office and killed Kino
with a single shot.

by JOHN HIX

%Lmﬁ TER¢, BENG~

75 N DES N
OF COELO e WA S eD By THE
v

%ﬁmuaee TO BECOME EMPEROR OF
INA; BUT REFUSED OM THE
GROUNDS THAT IT WOULD
INTERFERE WITH HIS STUDIES

938...

/

OVER 1T
MOUTH, ANP UNTIL. THEY
ARE EIG ENOUGH TO
FEND FOR THEMSELVES:
T PARENT

HE N
CANNOT EAT/

GEO. KINGMAN , CATDIE
ADE A VOLENRE (I
WHILE SHOWING GOLFER<= |

HOW TO PLAY THE DIFFICULT 16T/

- (222 yards, mcluaing an ocearn

cove) Del Monie, lalf:

=

"e

Copr, 171) iy Uniiodd Frsties &y nitioate, fam,
T W UL Fol. OF —All rigis pesarsed

BOOKS FOR EMPIRE

In 1938 the Jap ght to lidate t helr galns im China by choosing a native Chinese
as emperor. Mostlikely candidate for this honor w as Prince Kung Teh-Cheng who, like all his male
ancestors before him, was born on the same estate where Confucius died in 478 B, C.| Prince Kung
declined the Japanese offer, mostly on the groun ds that it would interfere with his classical educa-
tion—{or his family, from Confucius onward. had never sought worldly power. The family of
Contuclus, or Kung Fu:Tie, as his name Is properly spelled, represents the oldest unbroken line In
the "':'12:—00"3 hlcl th"ll proved that it goes back 25 centures, and probably extends into the dim
past o » G

here Friday by an unidentified .

LI'L ABNER—Broken Blossoms ||

MONDAY: College Supermanl

By AL CAPP

MAH SEARCH HAS ENDEDfr
=0OH,CHERRY BLOSSOM

0/-
IN A SUB-CONSHLS WAY,
OF COLRSE FF LS WAY.

TAILSPIN TOMMY—Sinister Preparations!

&3 SKEETS ATTACH THE CAREFUL’ THAT ISS A SUPER YOU SHALL FLY OVER THE \/ YES...
LANDED HIS BOMB TO EXPLOSIVE? 1T WILL BLAST INTERNAT IONAL AUDITORIUM,\MASTER.
PLANE IN THE PLANE’ AN AREA FEIVE MILES TO MINEZ.1 AM WHERE OUR.ENEMIES ARE

TLIE ISOLATED YOUR MASTER. / ASSEMBLED, THEN YOU
CLEARING, DR SHALL RELEASE THE BOMRB/

VERMEIS DO YOU UNDERSTAND ? .
HYPNOTIC
INFLUENCE
OVER HIM
BEGAN TO
WEAR. OFF
AND HE TRIED
TO ESCAPE
[Butr HE waAs
%ven.powen-en __\fah | .

Y THE SPIES, GREAT GUNS! THE SPIES INTEN
AND THE EVIL TO HAVE THE HELPLESS oauecfeon
DOCTOR. AGAIN SKEETER BOMB THE GREAT
DRUGGED HIM? | 12.17. 4, INTERNATIONAL COURT CONFERENCE/

THE NEBBS—Prize Dumbbell

By SOL HESS

HELLO, RICH LADY ! DONT GET WELL,YOU GOT ™My

HOW 'S NORTHVILLE'S |\ SOURCASTIC/, MONEY SNUG IN THE
FINANCIAL GQUEEN 7/ R 4 BANK .. NOTHING TO
- 2 WORRY ABOUT

1 BORROWED THE MONEY FROM IF IM DUMB
POTTS.HE WAS GLAD TO GIWVE ME | LET ME ENUOY
CREDIT, SO HES MAKING 6% .THATS AT _1 DONT ASK
SI20 A YEAR _THATS WHAT YOU FOR NO EX-

WAS GETTING . SO YOU TAKE THE PLANATION
DOUGH RIGHT A\ BACK D POTSL 2B\ e

u

@)




