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T H E  C M E EK FU L C H T O

I ’d l i k e  t o  b e  k  l i t t b  
b r e e z e .  -

A n d  b lo w  t h r o u g h  
t.11 t h e  n i g h t s .

A n d  r o c k  t h e  b i r d j -  
t o  s le e p  in  t r e e s

A n d  r e s c u e ,  

s t r e n d e d  
k i t e s

W X V  Features.

CLASSIFIED
D E P A R T M E N T

RANCH WANTED

T H E  STORY SO F A R : Jeff tu r l ls  and 
hl* » if» . I.»», are already on their way 
to T lr r ra  Fibre »hen hr receive» a not» 
from  Bora M ilrh e ll » a m in e  them not to 
ro u e . When they arrive  In T terra  IJbre  
they find both Zora and her hu.hand  
dead It Is M ilrh e ll'*  Job as chief engl- 
neer tor a tru ll company that Jeff has 
been ra iled  to till la tte r Jeff'« friend 
H ill Henderson Is hilled, and Jeff auapecta 
his employer. Senor M onlaya. ol m urder­
ing him and the M itchells because (hey 
had found a clue to the strange things 
going on a l the plantation. O ther sin­
ister figures are the company chemist. 
H r. Toenjes. and Ihe Byers, K vdrn and 
l.annrstoek. A man named Collins a r ­
rives from  the Canal Zone io see M ilch- 
eU. A ta lk with J e rry  M cInnis has 
revealed that M onlaya Is part G erm an  
and is dealing un h  the Saris. Jeff has 
sone to Rnd Collins.
SOW  C O X T IM E  W IT H  T H E  STORY

BOMBS BURST ONCE
7 ? /GRANVILLE CHURCH

7 W.N.U. S ER A /IC E

1 W .»n| to H«v an . \ - l  G ram  or Stock 
Ranch W jU p.n  up to $50.000 iX> H M  J
JOHNSON. IU m G reat I  alls. Meat

PECANS
L A R G Ì*  S O F T S H F 1 . I  P EC A N S  Î»  els 1k 

E  M  U H M >  M » r * b » l l .  T » » « .

Comparing Things
Thus I knew tha t pups are like  

dogs, and kids like  goats; so I  
used to compare great th ings w ith  
sm a ll.—V erg il.

BUY A S P IR IN
that can do more for you than St. Joseph
Aspinn. Why pay more? World'* Larcest
•d ler a t  like. Demand St. Joseph Asi'ina.

Peace at Home
Regardless o f rank, the happi­

est m an is he who finds peace in  
h is  home.

ief At Last
For Your Cough

CTeomulsion relieves promptly be­
cause it goes right to the seal of the 
trouble to help kvrsen and expel 
germ laden phlegm, and aid nature 
to soothe and heal raw. tender, in ­
flamed bronchial mucous n t m -  
br&nes. Tell your druggist to sell too 
a bottle c i Creomulsicn with the un­
derstanding you must like the way i t  
quickly allays the cough or you are 
to have your mcnev back

C R E O M U L S IO N
for Coughs. Chest Colds. Bronchitis

Town Is  M an's Work
God m ade the country and 

made the tow n.—Cowper.
tan

CORNS CO FAST

C H APTER  X V I

F o r several m inutes neither man 
moved. G radua lly  C u rt edged h im ­
self into deeper blackness, got clos­
er. put the figure between h im self 
and ligh t, the ligh t from  the Co­
m andancia not fa r d is tan t. The out­
line looked like  Collins.

He called the name softly. No 
answer. He tru 'd  again.

''Y e s .”  came the low acknowledg­
m ent.

C urt approached. “ Looking around,
( huh?”

No answer.
“ F ind anyth ing?"

| Silence. Then. “ N o ."
“ W ell, m y friend , it 's  tim e fo r 

you and me to have a ta lk . F irs t, 
your credentials. Le t's  see them .”

No move from  the other at first, 
then an am iable “ Sure.'' and Col­
lins reached into a pocket.

“ Tha t's  better. L ieutenant, Na­
val In te lligence, eh? G lad to have 
you. Shake.”

I t  was the handclasp that turned 
the tr ic k  Collins unbent. " I  need 
a fr ien d  here.”  he confessed.

“ You a rm ed?”
“ Yes Had m y service pistol 

cached.”
“ Good. I t 's  nearly  eleven. The 

v illage  w ill be asleep by m idnight,
I  expect. Go back to your room. ' 
Unhook your re a r window screen 
to be sure you m ake no noise la te r .”

“ I  did. Got out tha t w ay.”
C u rt grunted. “ W ell, go back to 

bed fo r  a while. Y o u 're  like ly  sized 
up the place ar.d knew who's here?"

''S u re ."
“ Then when they re a ll abed and 

have had tim e  to get to sleep, wake 
up Monahan. He's in the las: room .-'

“ I  kn o w ."
“ B rin g  h im  out along the mam 

tra ck  to the m oto rca r shed, m id ­
dle— "  C urt broke cff. stared toward 
the mess-hall. Seme groups were 
breaking up fo r  the night, judging 
from  the sounds, “ —m iddle c i  the 
yards. Got th a t* Enough fo r new. 
Get back to your n x m . I ' l l  see you

don 't let anyone find out I 'm  m iss­
ing, and don't be recognized your­
self. Got m e?”

“ Got yuh .”
The m oto rcar shed was an open 

fron t bu ild ing w ith three short 
tracks. H is own car was headed out, 
fo rtuna te ly  the firs t ear on its track. 
C u rt rem em bered the speedometer 
and disconnected it. There must be 
no m ileage record of th is trip .

Under way, Collins turned to Curt 
in the seat beside him . “ I ’ve fo l­
lowed b lind so far. Where are we 
headed?"

C urt chuckled m irth less ly . “ The 
I one spot you want above a ll to vis- 
J i t . "  A fte r a moment, “ We better 
, have it  out, Collins. Suppose we 
I begin w ith  you. How did you get 

in  on this? I reckon I know, but 
i I d ra the r you told m e.”

" I  had a note from  B ill Hender­
son. He enclosed a le tter from  M r. 
M itche ll—”

"O ne th ing. Did you know of 
M itche ll's  m urder before you left 
the Zone?”

"Y es . Tha t's  the reason 1 was 
sent. M itche ll hinted in his le tte r 
at a Nazi movement here which 
would endanger the Canal, and he 
wanted someone sent to confirm  
some serious discoveries he'd mode 
and take action.

“ But the le tte r was so involved 
and guarded and vague tha t we 
thought it  c rank stuff. We get more 
o f tha t than you'd suppose. Never­
theless, we put out some feelers.

P k ia  c  -«s ç a i c * .  e a r a s  
•  p e e d J y  pro-vw d » ù e c  
y.'-J US? tu  r . koottuac. 
r a t x i - c  D r. Sr-X , t 

T ry th « = '

D-SchoHs Zino pads

la te r .”
C urt re tu rned to

C c-m s disappeared
Outside the mess-.*
having a few last
e rs tw h il!e partners

Fools and War
I f  there were no fee 

would  be no w ar.
'.ere

his bungalow, 
into the night. 
11 E m ilio  was 

words w ith  his 
ore heading 

fo r the engineering bungalow. C urt 
had bare ly  tim e  t? c lim b  in. hook 
his w indow  screen behind him . hang 
his clothes over a cha ir as they 
had been e a rlie r, ar.d stretch out 
under the m oaquitc ta r  He'd have 
to  leave the magaoine against the

This lower gate was locked.

^ T k  refer« fc trev s  ef WOATTRt^

Female Weakness
ANO HELP BUILD UP RED BL800!
t-v\iia e  Prr.kXa*
TABLETS 'With a il 'd  ■- ;are 
isclped tkcfekksd* »- n?l.--r- pm- 
otfx- pals, hkvtau-i? v l i
« « U .  nrrrcus. crwri ;??-.
l-U-—d'J» io ras.--u.u»l — ---My 
¿¡i-.urSkscra

Taira regularly—Mr l ?lv— « T*B- 
let* U»ip iuUd up rreuuu.T i^s.sj; 
such assvylcg rrs.;- s-_< Vls.- 
their I t o s  a u tn  si.?—. a »a» Hessa- 
tie rotue to tseip buul up re i iusxl 
PlsihasiS T»M*U$ JL-T zufcd» <mw- 

I w  as—ve-s F - ,-r ‘ '  • - 
ree-j.-a*. Wcrrk tn - , -k

TO COLDS
C • ♦* — *

U C v  O  
T A B L E ? >

5 A L N  E 
s . ' i l  . K M  

C C .C x

W N V — 13 < — <2

Bureau of Standards
A BUSINESS orgao izarioa  

w h k h  w a c ti to  get the 
Bkotf fo r  the money seo cp 

standard* by w h ich  to  judge 
what i» otfered to it. jest as is  
v ra sh io g to o  the  gocereatcet 
« . . in r i ia ' a Berea_ ot Standards. 
•  Yoecaa have yo_- owe Bureas 
o f  Scaadard*. too lust consult 
the advertising colursrs o f your 
aew spaper. They safeguard 
tout purchasing P 1* ^ '  
day o f ever» year.

cm y

c.cse 
ru ld  fa ll asleep

dressed again, 
■s h a t  and le t 
: way. He reo-

doer ar.d hope that E m ilio  would 
give i t  no though.:, or a: worst sup­
pose a freak  bur?: c f w ind had 
knocked it  to the A r

He heard Em il:.- tum ble  at the 
lock, the s ligh t scrape c f the maga- 
zine as the door pushed it back over 
the floor. A shade» blocked out the 
lig h t at his bedroc—. door. He sim ­
ulated deep breath ing ar.d closed 
his bds u n til be ccuid see 
th rcugh his lashes

Emiii-c looked a rc  ..stored, then 
w ithd rew . Presently the porch ligh t 
snapped off. the free : coor c licked 
s h u t and C art heard the m an 's 
s:eps headed fo r the bachelor quar­
ters. They sounded sharp or. the 
asphalt w a lk.

The lum inous d ia l of his watch 
told C urt i t  was E  3C La te r than 
he'd th o u g h t He lay relaxed for 
a few m inutes, but cared 
his eyes, a fra id  he
a fte r h is fu ll day.

Soaa he got up. 
th is  tim e  tak ing  r .  
h im se lf out the fre r : 
e rn rite re d  ca re fu lly

A vo id ing  the s tr .e : lamps. C urt 
made his way to tre  rendezvous 
ar.d waited im pa tien t y u n til a: las: 
tw o figures. l i t t le  darker than the 
background itse lf, came toward him  
Ke recogr. red M r-a . an s stride.

“ Good man. Slats e said »her. 
they were close enough • This w ill 
do you out c f yc_ r sleep, but it 
oar t  be helped G«: yourself a 
cudgel a rd  keep a im  Collins and 
I w u l be gene tfcrt c r four hours. 
We m u s tn 't be lin g e r, fo r the 
p lace 'll be s t im rg  to life  seen a fte r 
th a t. Hang out at my bungalow. 
S a ts . Anycoe starts snooping 
around, cock h im  Tie h im  up, only

No m a tte r how w ild- the ya rn  that 
comes in, we can’t d itch  it  in the 
waste baske t

“ While over in Soledad getting the 
lay of the land. 1 heard o f the other 
two deaths. That clinched it. The 
next step was to get in here on the 
ground, fe rre t out what was going 
on.”

“ Is tha t what you were doing, 
snooping around the docks at Tem ­
p ijo  to n ig h t? " C urt chuckled. “ What 
d id you th ink  you could learn 
there?”

“ L is ten , m an,”  re to rted  Collins in 
a huff. “ I  couldn’t ju s t walk in here, 
look around, and ask questions. I 
had to get established firs t, so as to 
be accepted. You've planted me up 
r iv e r  where there ’s obviously noth­
ing to see. I'v e  had one definite 
objective  since our plane faked 
trouble  the ether day. but it 's  ai 
San A le jo ."

“ Okay, o kay ." C urt apologized.
He told Collins the story Montaya 

ta d  given h im  about the hangars 
firs t b u ilt, la te r abandoned to stor­
age purposes because the flyers 
pointed out the bad location.

He told o f the boxed a irp lane 
w ings he'd seen the day of his a r­
r iv a l.

“ I know .”  put in Collins enigm at­
ica lly . " I  had a ta lk  w ith  the men 
o f tha t plane when they put down at 
Puerto Soledad."

C urt grunted and went on. He 
told of M itche ll's  r is ing  suspicions

San A le jo  was not inure than a 
k ilom ete r ahead and above them .

Pushing the ear up the branch 
line, and backing out by the th ird  
leg of the " Y "  onto the mam line 
again, they had the ear headed for 
Tem pujo once more. They le ft it in 
the blackness of the low trees.

| C urt fumbled in the tool box. stuck 
a chisel in to  a hip pocket, and the 
two men struck off down the a irfie ld  
branch. Stars there were aplenty, 
and they guve sonic ligh t, but there 
was no moon and the going was 

. rough.
They followed the tracks to the 

s p u r 'th a t led to the bodega nt the 
lower end of the field, then up this 
spur to the fence. This lower gate 
was locked, but Curt expected that. 
He led the way along the fence un­
t i l  they'd turned tiie corner ut the 
end of the field, then on to the copse 
of trees tha t sheltered the big bu ild ­
ings. The blackness here was so th ick  
it  fe lt solid as they pushed into it.

" I  doubt if  we need to w orry about 
a guard inside," Curt m uttered. 
"T he  fence is ord inary protection 
and they couldn’t keep a watchman 
at th is end of the t'n Id without Ins 
showing a ligh t at times. L ights 
down here would cause speculation 
if  seen from  San A le jo ."

He seized hold of the fence and 
pulled and pushed experim enta lly.

" I  don 't know ,”  he confessed, "b u t 
I suspect i t ’s strung along the top 
fo r a la rm . In any case, it 'd  be 
darn near impossible for us to get 

• i r  that barbed stuff in the dark. 
We’l l  burrow  under."

They used the flashlight, playing 
i t  close to the ground. Putting the 
chisel to work to loosen the earth, 
C urt scraped away w ith his hands 
u n til they had a hole through which 
they could craw l. He had n sudden 
thought.

"H e y , take off your clothes! I've  
got fresh ones at Tem pujo fo r m y­
self. but i f  I  give you any others it 

i m igh t be noticed ”
"R ig h t.”
Collins stripped to his shorts for 

the forage, and. minus a gun belt, 
had to c a rry  his autom atic in his 
hand. They circ led the three build ­
ings cautiously, the two hangars, 
the adjo in ing shed-roof between, du­
p lica te  of the hangars at the other 
end of the field.

"H a v e n 't yet cut the grass here,”  - 
commented Curt. "H uh. Probably 
don t intend to—it's  a better indica­
tion tha t the build ings aren’t in ac­
tive  use.”

H igh in the w alls was a continu­
ous horizontal s tr ip  of windowing 
in ground glass. Not the faintest 
g lim m er of ligh t showed anywhere.

"Abso lu te ly  perfect camouflage 
from  above." growled Curt. "Look 
how they b u ilt the center portion 
around trees. The trunks go up 
through the roof. I ’ ll bet not a 
square foot of these buildings can 
be seen from  the a ir. Only the 
tracks leading in here would te ll 
anything, and they can 't be avoided. 
But even the tracks, w ith  the weeds 
not kept down, probably look like u 
ca rt path "

They were now in fron t. Down 
at the other end o f the field only a 
few night ligh ts showed.

“ This loading p la tfo rm  along the 
fro n t,”  went on Curt. “ I t 's  anchored 
only ligh tly  to the buildings and the 
ground. My guess is i t  could be 
picked up by a couple of dozen men 
and swung out of the way in a few 
m inutes. P re tty  darn c leve r."

True, this loading p la tfo rm , the 
height of a fla t car, was not solid.
I t  jigg led  to a healthy push.

"W e ll, we can 't force the doors, 
obviously.”

“ Can we dig under as we did w ith 
the fence, or do you suppose 
there 's a floor?”

C urt pondered. "Bound to be a 
cement flo o r," he decided. "A n y ­
way. we cou ldn 't tam p down earth 
inside when we le ft No. the wall is 
only corrugated sheet iron. Let's 
find a section to p ry  loose."

They searched along the back of 
the buildings, coming fina lly  to n ' 
spot where C urt could use his chisel 
again w ith least likelihood of its 
being discovered. It  took some m in ­
utes before they had one sheet of 
the sheathing su ffic ien tly  sprung to 
give them entrance. There was 
noise to th is job, try  as thev would 
to m uffle it, but they seemed to 
have the field to themselves. Thev 
craw led through the opening

Only Curt had a flashlight. He 
played it about experim enta lly , then

Surely Neinhhor Would
He llu p p y  lo Contribute

Answ ering a determ ined tup  at 
the door, M rs. Jones opened it to 
fuce her neighbor, who was ob­
viously ve ry  w rought up ubout 
something.

“ It 's  that boy o f y o u rs ,"  she 
snorted. “ He's ju s t th row n th ia 
b rick  tlirough  m y window. I t  cam e 
w ith in  an inch of tu tting  m e ."

A pleased look came into M rs, 
Jones’ face,

"R e a lly ! How in te re s tin g !"  she 
excla im ed. “ 1 wonder it you w ill 
le t me have the b rick?  W e're t r y ­
ing to keep a ll the lit t le  m em en­
toes o f ids you th fu l p ranks ; they ’ l l  
be su in te resting  when he grows 
u p ."

SPECIAL DATESI
Help to«, itchy, rednttt ol oternelly 
c«u«d pimplet, tnd to eid heelinj—u«

R E S IN O !.
Panama Canal Shipping

Between 1915 and 1940, m ore  
than B7 per cent of the to ta l ton­
nage of cargo tha t passed through 
the Panam a canal truve led  from  
the Pacific  to the A tla n tic  ocean.

Quintuplets Use 
Musterole For 
Chest Colds!
To Relieve Their Coughing 
and Make Breathing Caster

Whenever the D ionne QuintUDlete ra trh
■ and hark» ar»rold — t heir cheat«, t hroaUt t 

Im m ediately rubbed w ith Muaterole 
a product mada e«j>erially to prom ndy  
relieve coughing and lig h t a->re aching 
rh e -t muarlea due to Cmfe it actually  
help« break up local congestion in  the  
upper bronchial tract, none and throat.

M uvteroie given auch wonderful re­
mit.« becauaa It'a  »h a t ao m any D ortora  
andNuriiea ail a modern coHiUer-trrtluwt. 
Since it'a  um-d on the famous "Q uin ta"  
- y o u  can be aure it'a  junt about the 
I IK S T  cold relief you can buy!
IN  3 S T R E N G T H S :  C h i’ iren’« M ild  
M u ^ tm tle  for children and tyeopU» w ith  
tender akin. Regular foe ordinary raano 
and E xtra  Strength lor stubborn  caaeo

Gold a Means
M isers m istake gold fo r good, 

whereas i t  is only a means o f ob­
ta in ing  it.—Rochefoucauld.

SNAPPY FACTS
ABOUT

RUBBER

Rubber h n«« tfe« •« « »rx, 
but 1« the !<*•■ In tub««
• Hot ru n  l e n f H , « « «  tfcr 
tb e  In n e r  |»«r« • «  t a «  b a rb .

In  liT td a a lc a r  o w n a n  c a a  eonanrra  
iu h b *t  Never ¿fivr« ovmc 3 5  aulna aa
h ur < herb  taJUbon Pteeeere a
w ee i, « he«_b take«! au g a m e a t «ee ry  
ass nt nfha, ro la te  tu ee  (ic H n itia ^  
■pares) to d itte re n t w heel«  eve tv  
3 .0 0 0  m«i»a I t  ta not a ddfscttlt hahst 
•o •«•qu re aad it  w tii keep  ,t>a roii- 
iag  lo n g er.
W hy both •<  > 5  mOea nn  bone 
■ ••» ra tio n « ! In  Jnrweerfesn 8 mUoe 
• n  hewr 1« th e  h « #  nwtoeeo-
bMoa, w ith  «8 «  » ^ o e a  e w n « | s  
a ^ rv f .a  In  A rnbU e H e b re w  « n J  
l e f lH h .
The A rw r  la eupplted bv handrwdacd  
tbcuaanda o f ru b b e r-tu n d  tra ck*. 
Inal ose o l  w h ic h  fo r  a 2 l > to a  ve- 
hjcle . f altee m ore lh a a  7  t ta a e  aa 
M ach  rabbo t a« yoar peaaeager oar.

P a o V o b n  b r l t f g o a  n e o  b e l l«  o n  
ro b b e r f fe e ’ a » b e t fo b  a  m ore  
M ten  «  to n  o M  •  h e ft  o f  r o b b o r .

/nurnet fieoce

BEGoodrich I
F|RST in rubber

■ .« J ie u . r:>u.g suspicions more boldiv. taking care t in t  n r Z  ever a sh ipm ent from. J apan- o r  the beam nor » r X ^ ,  " J “  " eiUier 
u irc iig h  Japan, he added—of eight
long, square-end boxes Heavv
boxes, like  overstuffed coffins 

He to ld  of having seen only yester­
day another pa ir of big’ heavy- 
square boxes m arked generators, 
from  G erm any v ia  Vladivostok.

They reached the a irfie ld  spur 
Here a wide stand o f manxanitas 
made a~ blaek blob on the land­
scape. They dared not continue use 
c f the m otor, fo r sound rises and

the beam nor a reflection from  Vt 
should hit the s tr ip  of w indowing 

Then it fe ll on something «¡-j 
stopped dead! D irec tly  above them 
spread wings of death.

"A  H e m kc l!" excla im ed Collin« 
A HeinksI i t  was. But on the 

under side of its  wings and on the 
side of the fuselage was le tter»  • 
and tlte circle-w itlun-a-star-w  :th:r 
c irc le  emblem to identify  it ap 
.American plane!

= TOUR

1 ,1  u r  z ' . t v  s . » .

T h. manufacture! ot 
merchant who adv«r- 
tia««. make« pubbe th« 
tael that he want» ycut 
good wùl- And h« r«ai- 
i>M that th« only way 
that ha caa keep it ia 
by g-.ving good t<1um  
aad «•¡new.


