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THE PHONE BOOTH MURDER

Chapter 33
Buck Private
ALF an hour Iater Dr, Cum-

b}' Phoebe Atwood 'I'ay!or_

“Nope. 1 had shoes, but | shed
‘em for some second-story work,
an’ 1 had socks, but they got so
torn while | was patterin’ aro
huntin’ Horace, | shed them, too,

mings sat down on the bath | [ ai'e see now, | could rouse Bram

housa steps beside Asey and tossed |

the bedraggled remaing of a
chewed-up cigar at a horseshos |
crab.

*“Never In all my days,” he
clamped a fresh cigar between his
teeth, “have I ever seen anything
like this, Never! I'm speechless,
Asey. Speechless, I tell you. Asey,
who was that soldier who popped
out of the fog and helped the

hunt? Was he the same
wldier they found hanging around
before? Whao is he? What in blazes
has he got to do with things?"

*Wa'el"” Asey puffed at his pipe,
L ot hil;11 rle?n‘:l up, Sfup:i
he's Freddy's beaw.”

“That buck private?™

*“Uh-huh, Seems he was gettin'

along fine in the world bein® a|
copy writer In an advertisin’ |

agency, an’ then he done some re-
cruitin’ ads, an' he got so fired
with patriotism he up an’ enlisted,
Seems whereas Mrs, Doane could
tolerate the Jdea of a copy writer
12 a son-in-law, she couldn't stom-
ach the notion of a buck private,
an' 50 a considerable number o
problems arose. [f Washy'd only

ne into more detail about him
ast night, I'd of got him setiled
woner.”

“What's he doing, lurking
around here? Is he on leave?"

“Nope. Seems the next problem
of hia outiit is the defonse of Quis-
set Harbor from atlempted inva«
mion, an' his colonel !nt the idea
that the other side might be doin’
some preliminary spyin’, so he
hit on ths idea of pu-fnvuiun
counierespionage, as you might

,plly. “Stark, staring mad! Mad

say. This feller’s it."

Cummings kicked at a piece of
seaweed,

“Asey, why In blares was this
fellow Smith shot?"

*Bmitht"

“That's what the draft reglstra-
tlon eard in his wallet sald. Hor-
ace Smith—what's 20 funny about
that? Sometimes,” Cummings said, |
"{n-u stump me, Asey! Anyway, |
of all the innocuous-looking in-
dividuals—did he ltnr'!"

“Not exactly. Why?"

*Oh, he looks as if he might have
Usped, that's all. Why was he
shot, Asey?™

“He knew too much,” Asey sald.
*An' I'm inclined 1o think, Doe,
that someone’s made a mistake in
killin' him, I think if someone had
left him alone, an' let him talk to
me, the chances are good that he'd
have answered some questions but
just set up a lot more, like every-
one else has done to date. But now
that someane's gone so far as to
kill him, T kind of guess I'm on
the track at last. I guess it wan
the girl was meant 1o be killed,

Beid an’ talk to him, even though
I don't think he knows a thin‘
about this masqueradin’. 1 ough
to talk—"

“Have you forgoiten Mizs Olive
entirely?™ Cumminga interrupled
acidly. “She's mising, you know!™

“Uh-huh, but one of Hanson's
troopers said that a description of
her an' her car'd been put over
the !elel{pe. an' it seems o ma
that ought to bring her to light
sooner or later. Doe, if Angie Har-
ris's aged mother can only remem-
ber about Ferdinand’s picture of
0ld Whiskers an' the baby, I'm
!tglnl‘nlinl_p a lot happler about this,

“Mad!" Cummings sald unhap-

as a hatter—what's
with her?

He pointed to Jennle, who was
running down the path to meet
them.

“I seen you,” she sald breath-
leasly, “I been’ waitin' for you—
Asey, there's a soldier up there to
the Inn! D'you sup e's after
me for bustin’ up that line at the
four corners? Do you?"

the matter

“No,” Asey said, “I'm sure he
nin't. He's Freddy Doane's boy
friend."

“Oh, my!™ Jennie fanned her-
self with her hand. “My, I been
all a twitter] Asey, I gueas you
better just drive me home! 1f what
1 been through since six last night
is detectin’, then I don’t want no
more of it, ever! Will you drive
me home?’

“Sure. By the time I got you
home an' had a bite to nS‘ Asey
said, “1 guess even the oldest in-
habitant ought to be up an stirrin’
~—what s it? ,

Jennie drew him to one side,
out of earshot of the doctor.

Jennle's Sin

e ASIY. will you do something
for me before we go? I feel
terrible about it. Kind of uhlmurl.
HBut I went back up in Miss Olive's
room, agnin, after | was thers with
you, Just to look around again,
that's all. But I played with them
Venitian blinds—1 know 1 hadn't
ought to of. Dut I did. An'—an'—"
“An' what? Don't look so downs
cast, Jonnle! What happened?”
“? broke ‘em.* Jennie said in
a small volee. “Asey, you suppose
you could mend the old things?"
“l guess | maybe most lik ly
could,” Asey told her, “Sure.”
“Can you? So's Mrs. Doane
won't know? She's looked down
her nose at me so much llrnd{. 1
don't know's I could stand her
smirkin’ at me any more! Could
you manage to slip up an’ fix ‘em
now, before we go home?™
“T'I1 take a whack at ‘'em,” Asey
sald, *Was it one of the tapes that
busted, or the roller gadget that
Jes "em, or what?”

all right. I gueas
Harace knew about her intention
to dress up like Miss Olive, an' so
they grab the opportunity to
kill her while she was dressed up,
to spread confusion. Which, I must
say. they sure done!™

“Hump!. And you sald you
thought Miss Olive knew—d'you
realize, Auy.! that woman's never

turned up yet?

“Uh-huh. 1 do. How long was
Smith—you can't guess haw funny
that Smith part is, Docl How
long's he been dead?

Oldest InhabHant

*AN HOUR or two. I don't
think," Cummings sald un-
h.pEl]}'. “that I can face going to
work on him. 1 know just what I'll
find, that he wasn't shot by that
twenty-two, elther, 1 know itl
MY' who swiped that gun from
the living room?™
“You ought to be able to guess
more about that than me," Asey
ulr!;"‘k'uu was there, So was Han-
non
“Well, It's Hanson's fault!” Cum-
ming's said defensively, “1 brought
the gun there, but he ought to
have known enough to take it

back when he left. Someone must
have sneaked It out of that fancy |
taso—well, someone had every|
chanee. They could have taken |
it any one of half a dozen times |
when the living room was empty, |

before you came back with Mrs,| Washy Doane, and before they

Butterfield”
“Clutlerfield.”

“Buttorfield, Clutterfield, what | WoY.
deos [t matter!™ Cummings said |
woarily. “You knuw who | mean— |

and suppose—my God, I'm tired
of suppesing! Let's get back to
the Inn. You gat any plans now?"

"I wonder,” Asey sald, as they
walked through the beach grass,
“what time an oldest inhabitant
gets up? Early s six, you think?" |

Cummings li-.‘{!pfd and stared

t him and shook his head.

“Are you stark mad, Asey?
Jennin told me how you raved and
raved about a tomato pincushion
and then hurled yoursel! out o
an upatairs window!™

“T ferl fine,” Ascy sald, “except
I'm an' I'm tired But

hungry

havin’ hung on this thing this far, thi

U'm gain' to see It through to the
bitter end."

“Of course,” Cummings sald,
*“those clothes you have on make
you look different—Asey, where
In blazes are your shoes, man!
Why are you going arcund bare
foot? You haven't—look here, you

Baven't joined a eult, have your™
L}

Asev grinned.

'NOTICE!

Barkers are 5till Selling

ARROW SHIRTS

at the

Old Prices
*2.00 - *2.25 - *2.60

Arrow Shirts increase in

Store for Men

| give him the shoes, an’ off he went

4 thing! My God, how do 1 get

| ;
I[Chnpln 36 appears on Page 7.)

Pte
American who enlisted in the
Royal Canadlan army
corps at
thought to be with the Cana.
dians ot Hongkong after stow-
ing away on a troop ship, s
back in Canada

Pendleton, Dee, 27 —(F—

Price January st Mayor C. L. Licuallen today
announced that police have been

ardered to notify any houses of

“1 don't know what it was, but
1 got the pieces right here.” Jennie
opened her potketbook, “They
almost besn burnin’ a hole In me!
They sort of popped an’ scatlered
around all over the loor, an' you
should of seen me scurryin’ to
pick 'em up an' put em in my
pocketbook before somebody
come! I been so worried—1 hate
bustin’ other people’s thingal
Here. Here's the spring pirt
Here's a metal thing. Here's that
round part like a fountain pen, an'
this other big piece, an' here's the
two little pleces. Therel You
think you ean fix it up?

Asey stared down at the aix

Il.'t;l she had deposited in hia

and,

“What's ths matter?” Jennle
demanded, “Oh, dear] Can't you
fix it so's she won't ever know
what I done?"

“Jennle, where did these come
from? From a Venetian blind?"

“Yes" Jennie said miserably
“1 was fddlin® with it, an'— Asey,
come back here! Come back here
—Doe, yell at him to come back
here!™

“No use,” Cummings anid,
“Man's mad. Can't do a thing with
him. Going barefoot, you notice
that?™

By the time they reached the
Inn, Asey was striding toward
his roadater, talking earnestly to

could do more than yell at hira the
Porter atreaked out of the drive-

Ly\lmmlnn shook his head and
rowned.

“Usuplly when he drives that
way. he's got pomething!™ he said
“Washiy, what did he say to you?
Did he make sense?™

“Told me he wanted his thoes™
Washy salil. "I picked 'em up when
he kicked ‘em off last night. |

— Doc, ain't anyene found out yet

where Miss Olive went?™
“Nobody,” Cumminga sald, “has

found out nothing—1 meun, any.

mixed up in this kind of thing?"

“T wish," Cummings said slowly,
*1 wish 1 knew if he'd really gol
« GF If he's as daft as he seema
1 guess, Jennie, b
and wait with you

At noon they were stll] walting
for Asey, and Washy Doane was
still audibly wondeting where
Miss Olive eould be

It was after one o'clock when |
the Porter alipped into the drive-
way,

t I'll sit down

To be continued

DACK HOME
Vaneouver, B.C , Dec. 27—(CH)
Harvey J. Perry. young
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VICE CLEAN.UP

prostitulion that they must be
closed and all prostitites must
‘save the city within 12 hours

On the Radio Chains

STATIONS;
| Chaln affillation

KUA (NBC-Hlue & MBS)
Spokane; KGO (NBC-Blue) 810
San Francisco: KGW (NBC-Red)
620, Portland; KJBR (NBC-BHloe)
|| 1000, Seattle; KNX (CBHS) 1070
Los Angeles: KOA (NHC-Rad) B30
Denver; KOIN 10, Pert-
| land; KOMO L

Smattie; KPO aan,

: )
San Francismo; KSL (CBS) 1168,
|| Salt Lake City.
Monday

5:00 p. m~—~Adventurs stories,
KGO, KJR; Vox Pop, KEL, KOIN;
Stars of Today, KOW; Jane Arden,
KOMO; Don Winslow of the Navy,
KPO.

KOO, KEX, KJR: Cocktall Hour,
KGW: Bill Henry, KNX; Newspaper
of the Alr, KOMO; Walts Rhytbm,
KPO; Voless of Yesterday, KSL

8:00 p. m—Radio Theater, KNX,
KOIN, KSL; Dr. 1. Q, Jim MeOlain,
KPO, KOMO, KOW; Cinuamon Bear,
KEX; Rosa Rmnick, KGO; Bcandi-
navian Reporter, KJR,

830 p. m.—~Por America Wa Sing,
KGO, KEX, KJR: That Brewster Boy,
KPO, KOW, KOMO,

T7:00 p. m.~Mercury Thester. KNX,
KOIN, KSL; Monday Merty OGo

5:30 p. m~News of the World, |

Round, KGO, KEX, KJR; Contented Information  Please,
Hour, KPO, KOMO, EOW, uade, KPO, KOW: This Moving, KOW, KEX. KJR: Are You s Miming

740 p. m—Caralcads of Americs, | World, EEX, KJR; News, KNX, KGO, | Helr, KNX, KOIN; News, KSL.

KPO, XOMO, KGW; Bitmdis, KNX, | Beveriea KGMO, 9100 p. m—We. the People, ENX,
KSL. KOIN, News Mere and Abroad, "ﬁ KOIN; Basy Aces, KGO, KJR, KEX:
KGO: Modern Music Box, KEX: 500 P m—A = Ad s of The Thin Man, KPO,
Gireater Washington Hour, KJR. I"CIO, KJR; Are You & Missing R,“..[xmo, KOW,; Bports, KSL.

8:00 p. m~Amos ‘0’ Andy, KNX | gx1. Jeme Arden, KOMO; News,| 980 p. m—Mal Hallett's Orch,
KOIN, KSL, Fred Waring. KPO, KOW. ' goiN: sturs of Today, KGW; Dot | KGO; Battle of the Sexes, KPD,
EOMD: Herbert Maranall, KOO, KIR. | wingiow of the Navy, XPO. ; KOMO, XKGW: Bob Burns Show, KNX,
S, | 880 p. m—News of the Worid, KOIN: News KJR, Kil: Midnight

B:18 p. m—Lanny Hos, KNX, KEL | g wJR, KEX: Bob Bums Show, | Sonata, KEX.

KOIN: Lum and Abner, KOMO, KOW. | gap. Horsos Heldt's Tressure Chest,| 1000 p. m—Hensy Busse's Orch,
Ehall-Bert Wheeler, KJR. | KPO, KOMO, KGW; Today's Best KGO, KEX, KJR: Reporter News,
830 p. ;1 Love a Mystery, KEX, | Bups, KNX; Eyes of the World, KOIN, KPO, KOMO, KOW: Mssterwotks of

win Yeo, KSL, KOIN; String Sere-| XOMO, KOW;

Musle, KSL: News, ENX; Pive Btar
Final,

m—~Howard Beckers
= ; Charles Dants Oe<h,
KOW: Stanley Kenton's Orch, KOO,
EJR: Broadway Bandwgigon, XEX!
| Masterworks
World Todsy, KOIN; Concert Hall,
EPO.

Oreh

11:00 p. m~Chuck Wagon Daye
KOW: This Movipg World,
KEX, KJR; Anita Carcl, KSL, KOIN;
News, KNX, KOO; Reveries, KOMO.

Woodpecker stukas
. (UP) —Twn dive-

KFPO,

bonbing woodpeckers recently SWOODe
od down the J. W MHerns chimney
landing in the living room with loud
squawks and clouds of ssot. Then
they chased the famiy out of the
howuse. A patrolman had to evict the
trespassers.

Saves Ribhon Spools

Bacramonto (UP)—The state of Cale
ttornia is making & speeinl contribu-
tion to national defense by maving
typewriter ribon spools formernly dia-
earded. The atate department of fi-
pamee estimated about 7000 spools
were thrown away each month
throughout the state,

KGO, KJE; Volce of Richard Crooks,| g0 b m—Burns and  Allen

KPO. KOW. KOMO: Osy Nnet# | goo ‘xow KOMO: We. the People,
Heview, KNX, KSL, KOIN Entc Jucy KGO Boands

8:00 p. m~—Talaphone Hour, xFO, | >
KOW, KOMO: True o Pase, KGO, R gl Tl g
KJR, : Yox Pop, KNX. Escurs.
fons in Sclence, K!l;:. €30 p. m~Symphony Conoert,
930 p. m—~Hawihorne House, KPO, | KOO, KEX. KJR: Twelve Crooksd
KOMO, KOW: Hollywood Showease, | Months, KNX, KOIN; Fibber McCee,
KNX, KOIN; Natl Radio Porum,| KPO. KOMO. KOW.
KOO; News, KSL, KJR; Moonlight| 700 p. m~Bob Hope, KOW, KPO,
Scnata, KEX. EOMO. Olenn Miller's Opch., KSL,
1000 p. m—Rap Wilde's Orch, | ENX, KOIN,
KGO, KEX, KJR; Reporter News.| T30 p. m~Rad Skelton, KFPO,
KPO, KOW, KOMO; Masterwmorks of | KOW, XOMO, Treasury Hour, KOO,
Musie, KSL; News, KNX; Mve Btar | KEX, KJR, Leon P. Drews, KOIN;
Pinal, KOIN. Becond Husband, KSL
1030 p. m~Ed Stoker's Music 8:00 p. m.—Amos ‘n' Andy, ENX.
KOW: Btanley Kenton's Oreh, KJi | ESL, KOIN: PFred Waring, KPO,
KGO; Alvino Rey's Orch. KBL; | KOW, XOMO,
Broadway Bandwagon, KEX: Master- 8:15 p. m—Lum and Abner, KPO,
works of Musie, KNX: The World | KOW, KOMO; Lanny Ross, ENX,
Today, KOIN; Concert Hall, KPO. KS8L, EOIN.
11:00 p. m.—Bob Bradley and Er- 830 p. m~Johnny Pressnts, KPO,
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by JOHN HIX
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By AL CAPP

TAILSPIN TOMMY —Speed Wanted|

AH WANTS

DRESSED TH' WAY %
_ YO IS )

By HAL FORREST

KEETER.,
ENDERED
HELPLESS BY
THE HYPNOTIC
INFLUENCE

HAS BEEN

ENOUGH/ 1.1 SHALL CONFESS! AN AMERICAN FLYER
INOCULATED WITH A POWERFUL HYPNOTIC
DRUG BY DR.HERMANN VERMIN/ UNDER
ITS INFLUENCE, THE FLYER MUST OBEY.
EVERY COMMAND OF THE DOKTOR ”/ 2%

OF DRVERMIN,
LEFT HIS
SQUADRON
AND LANDED
|HIS SHIP IN
IAN ISOLATED
CLEARING,
WHERE THE
SPIES GAVE
HIM FURTHER
INSTRUCTIONS!

——
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INTELLIGENCE HQ.

EANWHILE, AT ARMY

THE NAME

. ' ;
hiig s GREAT GUNS ! WE'VE

GOT TO CONTACT ARMY
AIR CORPS...AT ONCE

1.1..D-DO N-NOT KNOW..
B-BUT HIS INSTRUCTIONS
ARE TO..TTO FLY OVER
THE INTERNATIONAL

AUDITORIUM..AND DROP

o
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