Ocracon House

BY PHOEBE ATWOOD TAYLOR

..y Be Far; Asey Mayo, Cape
wetective, fa investigating yester-
Lij's murder of Marina Lorne, whoss
(ugband's post office mural has sroused
Quanomet, She was killed by a left
handed blow from her sister's knife
and Pam Frye is suspected. Pom dis-
appears after hiding $50,000 worth of
ambergris the found Asey knoun
someona is after the ambergria and he
& trying to locate (e Then Jack Lorne
brings startling news. He has discov-
* ered he twaa never married to Marina
because the twas already married to
agrecable Tim Carr, boarder at the
Frya's Octagon House, whom the was
blackmailing. She was also playing
around with Roddy Strutt, whose
plane crash furnished @ musplclous
glibl, Peppy Boone, an artist, seemas
worried about Pam's abrence

Chapter 24
A Questionin® Fire

“QAY,” the trooper who had been
at the front of the house
walked up to them. “Say, | can't
find Shorty or O'Malley—you seen
‘em? They ought to be around. The
car's here. But [ can't find 'em.”
“Been back in the woods?" nsked

¥

“Say, 1 been all over.”

“Probably they're after the
Carrs and Aaron Frye,” Asey sald
“1 wouldn't worry, Now listen,
they're having a real riot up town,
I want you to get your car and go
find Hanson, and tell him to get
fire trucks from other towns, and
use the hose—"

*But Shorty and O'Malley—I got
to find them, And I can't leave this
place!"

“We'll look after things here”
Asey said. "You go gel Hanson,
I'l ind your friends. You trot
along That's an order. If It makes

ou feel better, I outrank Hanson
n an hon'rary way, an' I'm an
hon'rary officer of the law of this
town, accordin’ to a plece of paper
I got to home. You go on. I'll take
the r'spansibility—'

“Well, okay. But I'd like to know
where Shorty and O'Malley are,”
the trooper sald. “I don't see where
they could be. You find ‘em. will
you? I'm worriad—-"

Asey promised, and the trooper
went off reluctantly to his car,

“Much' Peg Boone sald,
®against his better judgment, 1
know, I—well, well, look at pre-
clous!™

Bhe pointed to Emma Goldman,
stalking majestically out of the
woods. her leash trailing behind.

“Run awi huh?" Asey sald,
*Hi, Emmn. ere's your folks?
Come here 'fore you get caught up
with that leash—"

The eat walked up to him and

bbed her hend against his trouser

‘Funny,’ eg cone leaned

sl‘u ol - B 1
down and stroked the cat’s head.
“She seemed frightened, [sn'L this
odd, everyone missing? Shouldn't
wa yell, in choris? O'Malley!” she

relled at the top of her volee
‘Shorty]l Aaron Frye! Carral"

Asey laughed, *You ralsed some-
one,” he said, “1 hear—oh, Mrs,
Carr."

She panted up to them, “"Have
you seen Emma~—oh, thank good.
ness! Something frighteped her,
and she ran llke a sireak. Pulled
the leash square out of my hand
I never knew her to—"

"Where's Tim?" Asey asked.
*And Aaron?"

“Aren't they here?” Mrs. Carr
agked In fomae surprise. "“They
aren't? Aaron wandered off, and
Tim went after him—long ago.”

“Have youl seen two cops, named
O'Malley and Shorty?"

“No, I haven't seen anyone. Ex-
capt a skunk, after Emma left. And
two squirrels. Al the animal life
neoms to be In a porfectly terrible
rush this evening. 1 don't know
whether Emmn got her fright from
them, or they got it from her—
atop mqgtng. Emmal Look at her
eara! She—"

“Listen,” Asey said. “Listen—"

“1 don't hear an}'ilﬂny." Pen
sald. "Do you, Mra, Carr? I—"

Asey motioned for her to be still.

“Somethin’ queer,” he said. “1t's
a rushin' sound, seems like. I'll
walk around “ack by the barn, an'
nee what I ean see—"

“Emmal!" Mra, Carr sald in ex-
asperation as Asey hurried, off,
“Emma, what in the world is the
matter—"

“Gosh!" Tnek Lorne sald. “Gosh,
Took—look at that barni" &

Flaming Like A Torch

EGGY BOONE raced after him

around to the baek of the house.
The seene before her brought her
to a standstill

Some 150 feet from the Octagon
Housge, the old octagon barn was

“Like Wi, - mliulxed.

“Put it out! Call help—hurry
come on, we've got to do some.
thing!" Jack said excitedly,

house," Asey pointed out
“has only got a pump. The wate:
system at your house is on th
blink. The fire truck's out of com
mission up with the town riot, 8o
the phone. What ean you do?"

“We can't fust sit!" Peagy pro
tested,

‘"Maybe you can't” Asey re
turned, “bul that's what I'm golr
to do, That barn's tinder. pure ar
simple, It'll be down in five min
utes, It's even hot here. We bette:
move up onto the norch.”,

“But the housel” Jack sale
“Suppose the house should catch?

3 ';;usm‘ it does?” Asey said.

Jack Lome looked at him
amazement. Had Asey Mayo for
gotten that Pam's ambergris wa
in the Octagon House somew here’
For a man who was supposed
be so clever. Jack decided Ase
Mayo was pretty dumb. Stupld,

He started to say so, bul Asey
wide-mouthed vawn shocked hin
into silence,

“Heat,” he remarked, “alway:
makes me awful sleepy. You set
now why the cat was In such &
fldget. She seen skunk: an' squb
rels runnin'. Prob'ly there wa
dozens of animal livin' in that ol
ark. When the fire started, the
beat {t. Emma seen 'em, an' et
cat t'i.mt she I, she knew enough

T don't bellev. it1" Peg Insisted

“Didn't you ever = 2 a forest fin
with all the animals runnin' fron
it7" Arey asked. "Fire panics 'em
Say, you know I wouldn't wonde
It maybe perhaps this house didn
cateh, at that, It's kind of warmin
up in sympathy. sort of.”

“Aren't you going to do any-
thing?" Peg demanded, “Are you
fust going to sit there? We must de
something — something! They al:
wnys drape wet blankets around
when there are (res like this, over
my way. Shouldn't we?"

"Wrelthin' With Disappointment’

“TF THIS was a proper an' log

cal Cape house” Asey said
pulling out his pipe, “we could
dabble an' dribble around with
wet blankets on the far roof. But
it ain't a logical house.”

“But we ought to save things!"
Juck said,

“It worse comes to worse," Asey
sald, “we'll salvage silver an'
books an’ things. It's the heck of o
pity that Aaron Frye can't be
around to tell us what he treasures
the most. You know, 1 remember
once in Wellfleet nearly scorchin
my hide off to save some old pew-
ter plates an’ a couple of iddleback
chairs, an' a stack of silver, all for
an old aunt of mine when her house
burned. An' that woman, she lald
me oult in lavender, What she
wanted, an’ what I didn’t save, was
the old wooden spoon she stirred
batter with. There goes the roofl—
wateh!”

The octagonal barn swiftly re-
duced iteell to a mass of charred
embors, Without guite understand.
Ing why, Peg and Jack found
themselves assuming his mntter-
of-fact and philosophical attitude
Nelther of them noticed his pre-
occupation with the wooda around
the barn.

“There,® Asey saild at last,
“that'a the end « . that. Wonder if
Frye had insurance?"

“Prohnbly not,” Peggy said, "un.
Jess Pam thought about it. Asey.
H‘Il_v didn't anyone come to see this

ot

“The other showr is givin' us too
much comoetition," Asey said
“Well, 1 guess this concludes the
performance—"

“Performance in right!" Peggy
interrupted. “Do vou realize that
wn sat—sat, and never lifted a fin.
ﬂr‘ '? And Asey, how did it start?

as it set?”

“What a horrld thought!" Asey
said, the shadow of a smile playing
around the corners of his mouth
*Sel? Tsh, tach! Why, barns—in-
cludin® octagonal barns — they
burn down every day. Set? My
my. An' there we never lifted a fin
ger, never did a thing we was
s'posed to do. Just twiddled our
thumbs. Someone is prabably
writhin' with disappointment out
there. In fact someone is there
I'm sure. But I'm guessin' about
the writhin® part™

“What are vou talking about?
Lorne demanded. *What do vou
mean, someone set the barn on
fire? Why? Who? What for?"

“It wan a guestionin’ fire Asey
sald. “But {t didn't get answered,

'eause there ain't no answer. Now,

it vou two'll ba good enough to
hald the fort—"

“Whete are you golng!™
askted,

“I'm goln' to rec'noltrs™ Asay

Pep

flaming like a piece of cotton wool
dipped in gasoline. She liad never
acen anvihing so completely and so |
furiously on fire. Asey and Jack |
Lome, both choking, ran up to
where she stood

“Phew!™ Asey said. "Pheew! 1
was just goin' to shove that side|
door open when the whole lhi.:u!i
went—phut! T kind of wonder that
T got a face”

“Don't tell me!™ Jack rald 1|
saw you. One miniite the barn was
all right—the next aplit =econd it
was & torch! Can't we do some.
thing? What'll we do? We've got |
to do something—" |
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—ByJOHN HIX
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Colt's DHlemma
Bamuel  Colt,

invontor of tho fn=
mous  six-shiooter which bears his
name, found himself In a very eme
barrnsding position one dusy when the
U, & government petitioned him teo
make 1,000 af the revolvers for the
Toxis Rangors
Calt diin't own & Colt six-aliooter!
He hnd not mpde them for the past
flve yenrs—in fuet, he was bankrupt
For a long time Colt hnd sttempt-
evd 1o interest the government in his
famoiie  Mix-shopter, but always he
had been refused, The Texas Ran-
gera and the froptlgramen of the
Texas plalns hud adopied the weapon
for fighting with Indians and Mexi-
eans, but bocause they lneked funds

*

WINATED)
ANIEDR,
A ColT 5/X-5HoOTER
A MODEL
(Gidned) SAMUEL COLT, *
INVENTOR OF THE SIX-SHOOTER ies
Coit PETUPLLY PLACED Thie 'ADY
(N NEWSPAPERS WHEN THE 1).6. GOVERNMENT
ORDERED 1000 REVOLVE
TexPs RPNGERS h

W0 40LD OR GIVEN PWAY ML HIS
%Igﬁ%mﬁﬁs WHEN THE ORDER

FORTHE

with which to buy them in large
numbérs, Oolt had i give up re-
volver making

Then came the outbreak of the
Mexioan war. The Texas Rangers of-
fared thelr mervices to Zachary Tny-|
lor and furnished their own mouuts
and equipment—which ineluded the
Colt six-atiooter. With the so-called
"“Texan" model Caolt, they soom be-
came a larror 1o toe Aexicans

In reapotse to demands for more
of thess waapons, Oeneral 'Taylor
regiiinl tloned the government for
LODO Colt rovolvern. They were pot
to he had, po the government turnsd
to Colt. Siminge ga it seems, ho Had

£olTH sToeHER~
Warman game warden,
cfion

Pﬁsﬁmfp EXCLUSIVELY,
=\ FoR WOMEN)
Y™ =Branford Ry

BoBSLED INTHE SUMMER—
O GRISS-COVERED "PuNCHBoWL HiLL"

none either!

Colt frantjcally - placed

advertiae |

P RIVER €

WOMEN,

Cor, -

WHEN EDDIE SELZER'S PARENTS WENT OUT FOR THE

AFTERNOON WITHOUT, IN 50 MANY WORDS, TELLING HIM 1€
STAY IN BED WITH RIS ¢OLD, HE FELT IT WOULD BE ALL RIGHT
10 GET UP AND 60 OVER 10 THE LOT T0 PITCH IN THE . ERME .
BUT HE HADNT COUNTED ON THE OPPONENTS BRINGING

HIS FATHER ALONG 10 UMPIRE

[Oapyright, 1999, by The Bell Byudicate, Ioc)

GLUY!
WILME?I.S

Horrolu (U v

ments in the newspapers in hopes of
.-nrurinr'rm» of hix own guns. but
to no avall Finally he bemn to
produce revolvers, but not to specl-
fleations of his old favorite, the
"Texan™ todel.

Letter Hepetition

Every written alphabetie language
maniiests n high degres of constaney
in tho melative freqguency with which
its Individual letters are smploved.
From n study of 100000 letters ap-
pearing In telegrams of A compbier-
clal nnd military nature, the lotters
of the Engllsh alphabet were found
to oceur most frequently in this o
der: ETRINOASDLCHPFPU
PMYOWYBXEQUJIZ Toe let-
ter “Z" mlonn fnils in it proper place

cases whore wilt wns lnduced by (lfr-l
mature harvesting bul bocauss pears
Inst senson began dropping from the
trees early, harvesting could not have
been dalayed

Results of studles of ethylene gnn
nud Ita effect In the ripening process
Indicated that othylene &cta as kn
metivator for the eneymes and In ef- |
fectiYe only so long as poar contnins |
starch, the report disiiossd

Mo new resulis were found in the

Sporotricum ot study, and tests have |
not been comploted for the season |
on “pinbole rot™ Although fungis |
cldes ta be usdd In connectlon 'a.']'.11|
the wiaah process were ngein investi- |
gated, partictilarly in regard to chlo- |
rine compound, Prof. Hartman sald
he could announce no outstunding ro-
mults as yet

Cloaing tims for Too Late to Clar-
alfy Afds 1s 1130 p m.

Visen Puzzle Experts

PARIS (P— Workems in & stons
quarry near Nancy found fifteen glass
viaes. Parld oxperts, couldn't toll why
they wore all of the sams poculiarly
curved  deslgn or who made them.
Other explorations at the site adls-
dlosed tho remalns of a medloval ¥ll-
Inge, but tho oxperts say the vnaes
antedate the town,

—
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PERION TAHE

ATLEST

wHen HE 13 ALL

MRED 2SITTIN
=

TAILSPIN TOMMY—A Surprise for Tommy!

TOMMY'S
PLANE 13

JHE MEN

ESTERDAY THREE
) RAMGERS ,
«ay————1 CLAIMED THEY WERE
NEWSPAPERMEN,
TRIED TO EMTER
HANGAR 4 WHERE

BUT WERE STOPPED
BY OLD TM, THE

WATCHMAN . .
IT DEVELOPED THAT

FAKES®” WHO HAD
EVIL DESIGNS OMN
THE QACING SkIp!
TODAY TOMMY 15
HAILED BY...

OH, MISTEQ

WHO TOMKIrS!

MERCURY

HOUSED

AMND

WERE

V heres wilrrep
JIPPEM AGAIN, RUSTY—
AND HIS FATHERS
WITH HIM—

THE NEBBS-—The Informant

3159

LIMITED TIME

R S

| MR, TOMKINS, | AH
JOEL SMELTZ . THAT

You
INTEREST
MAY NMOT MEAN AMY- ME

f . > 4.
FOR ONLY | SEND A THREE-CENT
STAMP WITH YOUR MAME AND AD T

| HAVE A CHECK W/
HERE MADE PAYABLE
TO YOU IN THE
SUM OF TEN
THOUSAND DOLLARS!

0
BODEL

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—Being Oautions

IT'S ON ACCOUNT O'
WILFRED TELLIN' THE S
OLD MAN ABOUT OUR
BiG 6OBBLER! AND
DOES THAT &VE US
A CHARNCE!} -

By EDWIN ALGF"

¥ you 6o ouT AN

A TALK TO THEM, BEN

'LL SHOW UP A
LITTLE LATER-—

IN THE

WILFRED TELLS ME YOU THERE
FOLKS OVER HERE ARE MIGHT 3
DEVELOPIN' A NEW BREED E—
" OF TURKEY 7 ANY TRUTH’
< _"—-—__,\ -

SAY, HOW WELL
DD You KNOW

N OHOW WELL DID 1
KRIOW HER T I WAS
| PALL-BE ARER AT TWO

MY AUNT OPHELIAT, OF HER HUSBAND'S

N~ FUNERALS
- N-._.___________..ﬂ'
5 -

/ OD MY AUNME
| LEAVE ANY MOVUEY,
\ Do You know T

INSURAMCE OM HER X 1

LAST HUSBAND BULT

/I THE OTHER TWIC DIDNT
HAVE NOTHIN AND
ODIDNT LEANVE NOTHIN' L .

BUT 1L S&Y

/ WELL, SHE &oT $1000 |

SHE ALUAN
HAD NICE
FUNERALS,

J Nou NEVER GOT MARRIED

1 CAN SEE THAT..NOU GoOT

)
&

SOMETHIN' T

Bl A FACE THATS LOOKIN AROUND

LAFER A LAULGH L IF YOU GOoT
I IBLE , IT AT MET UP
WITH YOU YET ~

'-‘: o Co'to,n-l




