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The man shrugged. “I teld you
once that you'd deal with me or
have frouble, T'm a patlent man,

e |Dallory, but this is my last offer.”

His volce was low, as careful as
ever, but Jim had no {llusions
about him,

“I gave Hammond my word,

his arms, (mister, and I uever break my

word.” i
“T was afraid of that™
“And any troubls you've got,

for 11711 handle,”

CHAPTER
o MALLORY eyed the visitor
oy wecncesled bad Bumor,
{f this was the fel-
who had been with Eric
s Sunday night

ﬁll wis well tallored. He
frown curly hair, blue eyes,
trowned skin, He was about
e Ho could, Jim thought,
f ;w s gentleman but thore
s infangible hint of tough-

about him.
M“’m,m money,
And get off my ship”
nallery, 1 bave five thousand
iry o s 1 2an raise twenty
amrd more. I's yours £ you

g the word"
That was & Jolt. Jim felt men~
v rocked under s impact.
t keep talking.
ey e, £ you talk

falks better than I do,

igh ¥

ymdred-doller bills. “Will you
o that?”
Asd all T have to do for
thousand

e \* Jim sald,
%o il you the Bomera's loca~

pot answering my ques-

o, Aloud he sald, “And & T
't hh you up, mister?®

The man shrugged agaln, closed
his wallet and returned it toohl:

2o [pocket. A falnt amile curled his

lips, and above the smile his eyes
turned chill and dangerous, “Well,
Il be seeing you, Mallory baby."”
And he* went aghore,

Curly Bates came on deck from
the engine room, Jim said, “See
where that fellow goes, Curly.
Find out what you ean about him."

“In it the guy with the money?"

“The guy with a lot of money,”
Jim said,

Curly got back to the Aurors
shortly after 8, He shook his head
glumly, “He walked down Col-
lins avenue a long ways," he sald.
“Then back again. He went into
& bar, I walted a while, then
went in. He must have gone
out another door., He must have
known I was tuliuw}n: him.*
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THII Caribbean was a erystal
blus under the blazing trople
sun. The sea was calm, and
everything peaceful, when the
Aurora dropped an snchor from
above the Sonora's resting place.
It was hard to fmagine that any-
thing could happen there. It was
{llogical to think that any other
boat could find the position.

Jim got into a rubber suit and
went down that first atternoon,
not to work but to lock over the
job, The depth was great for a
rubber sult, When he felt the
thip's deck under tha leaden shoes
he worrled a little about tha pres-
sure, 1t was dark down there, an
eerle greenish darkness, and the
thip was merely a vague black
bulk. He talked over the tele-
phone, asking for more pressure
and for an underwater lamp.
When the lamp came down on a
lins he moved along the deck.

Movement was difficult, for the
deck slanted sharply to starboard,
and the current was strqng, Jim
had landed on the foredeck and,
after examining the foreward hold
hatches, he directed his light on
the bridge, What he saw told him
why the Sonora's captain and first
officer had been lost. The bridge
weas wrecked, quite thoroughly
wrecked, and thé twisted remains
were charred and blistered as if
by fire, Or an explosion.

Curly's volce came fioating
down. “Better not stay down too
long, Spike"

“All right. Haul me up, But
take it slow. I don't want to et
the bends”

He was hauled up slowly, so
his body eould bacoma accustomed
to the change in pressure and re-
lease the incremsed amomunt of
nitrogen in his blood. A slow
ascent was required in a rubber
sult to offset the dread allment of
pressure workers, the bends,

L

ONC!I on deck, he got eut of the

helmet and suit, then went to
hiz eabin to stretch out on the
bgk. ‘He had the usual head-
ache,

Blacksheep came in with a eup
of black coffen. He mid, “Planty
deep down there, eh, Spike suh?”

“Plenty deep.”

“You be carsful, boss, I seen &
shark hoverin' about a'ready, an'
a shark’s a bad omen.”

Jim laughed and drank the
coffee. Curly camae in, sat down
and lighted his plpe. “What do
¥you think, Eplke?”

“It'll be easy,” Jim replied. *IM
go down in a metal sult tomorrow,
fake a torch and cut the cargo
hatches & lot bigger, Once that's
done we can run the buckeis
down from the Aurera’s winch.”

“What do we do with the man-
gu;em once we start bringing it
upt”

“Hammond is sending a freighter
out, as soon as I radlo him,"

“Then everybody will Jmow our
poeition.”

“Sure, But what does it mat-
ter? We're here, and nobody's
going to chage us off.”

Curly nodded, fell silent and
smoked, Finally he sald, “Splks,
what's on that ship besides man-
ganese?”

"I don't know—yet" Jim sald.
“Curly, I didn't tell you, but the
Sonora was sunk by gunfire, She's
tull of shell holes. Whpt do you
make of that?" |

“You tell me," Curly sald, and
looked startled.

“Thers are a lot of queer ane
gles to this Jim sald, “Hame
mond didn’'t want her salvaged,
nor did Erle Forbes. The crew,
mostly West Indles riff-raff, was
hustled aboard another Hammond
ship heading for Chins. Maybe
po they wouldn't talle They did
lie, telling the Coast Guard the
ship went down in a storm. Then
there's that girl, that Mary Lar-
sen, wanting to know the Sonora's
position—and ' the careful talker
with his money wanting the sama
thing. Yes, Curly, there's some-
thing on the Sonoral”

(To Be Continued)
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" REPLIES ROLLED IN—Rep, Lewis D. Thill, Wisconsin Rerubllun, was all but
ped by the more than 5,000 replies he got in his poll—ballots be

ng sent to every tenth

n the Fifth Wisconsin district— on whether Ameries’ should enter the war, His fig-

0 returng

already tabulated are: 4,694 voting “no”; 411 voting “yes.”
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. AQBASSALEnS
Turkey Straddles R :
To Rich Qil Reserves
sits on the fence
World War II torn
pro-ally santiments and .
realities, British defeats In Africa
and the Balkans snd the
victories of the Naxl legions hav:
nndm!d Turkezdamgwa in
me of power
”'rho Turkish predicament {s duJ
to the fact that the country strads
dles an intended German right.of<
way 1o the ofl fields of Iraq and
Iran. It (s estimated Germany
needs 7,000,000 l.n?l;ug !.000;0:12
tons of oll annual run
war machines, The rich Mosul oll
flelds of Iraq alone produce half
at much,
thWhm World War II broke out
Turkey vehemently stated her in-
tention to protect her borders with
vg million bayonets” against all
aggressors, That talk was rmllucl
by an unessy silence as Hitler's
blitzkrjeg swept through Europe.
Optimistic figures lst Turkish
army strength st 1,000,000, with &
potential reserve of 7,000,000, Ace
tually that figure might well be
halved. Included in the reserve
are such units as the Scout Buge
lers, which the government hon<
ored philatelically In 1938 in the
stamp above, whose military valus
is slight

THE RIGISTER-GUARD, EUGENE, OREGOR

By E. C. SEGAR

IS IMPORTINK .|
KIN NOT TALK TO

IDON'T CARE IF IT

Becret Agent X-9

YOUR RNAL SEEME INTENT ON
PREVENTING YOUR ELOPEMENT,
CAPTAIN | HE HAS TAKEN UP THE
PURSUIT ON A MOTORCYCLE!
LUCKILY, THIS CAR 1S GEARED
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MARRIASE WERE AGAINET THE
vAW ... BEE.WE ARE LOSINS
YOUR ANSRY RIVAL !
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