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Ocracon House

| BY PHOEBE ATWOOD TAYLOR
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Realizing the fire was set by sameone

who wented to icarn the location of
the ambergria, Atey prowl around
the wonde He finds Tim knoeked oul,
then Tim finde Asey bknocked out
Back at the house they discover Pani's
father and (wo troopers are missing,

Chapter 27
Man Hunt
"' ‘,THEHE are they?"

Cummings’ Tusty
brought the trooper rushing Into
the kitehen from the {ront of the
house, and behind him  rushed
Lorne, Pepry Boone and Mrs Carr

“Hangon sald that Aaron Frye
and the troopers wore with ‘you,
Didn't he, Ding? Cummings said

“That's right,” the trooper an
swered. “Thut's what Hunson sald
He said they wore all of them with
Asey. That's just what he soid And
now—say, where are they?”

"What inspltea that braln fpple
of Hanson's?” Asoy demanded in|
tones that wore erisper than usual,
“How'd he get that idea?" |

“Why, I told Kim." tie trooper
sald, “that O'Malley and S]mrl?|
had gone, and Frye wnd the Carra, |
too. I told him when 1 we
tell him about the fire #
you ordered me to. He atked how
things was, and [ told him thuy|
was all gone. And Hanson said if
you was here, all right. not to
worry. You'd get 'em. You got one,
anyway."” he pointed to Timothy.

ou got one. Where's the rest?"

“They're ‘not In my  pocket”
Asey was tred of the trooper's re-
frain. “Lorne, you and Cmrr and
this fellow an' I, we'll have to do
some tall huntin'"

“Con't 1 hunt
Boone asked.

"You better hadn't” Asey said,
¥The lnd we met up with wos a
great old bagher. Say. mayhe you
want to get home—do you?”

“Go home, with all this going
on, don't be sillyl™

“Toll you what,” Asey sald, “you

o down the stree: an' drop In on

& nelghhors, an' tell 'em we'd
lkte some help in a man hunt, Mrs.
Carr, you fto along with her.” |

“To secand the invitation? I'd|
love to. How muny people would |
you want. Asey?"

“As many as you con Inveigle”
Asey said. “But get notives, please.
No cutlandgrs—"

As soon an the group scattered,
Asoy slipped apataira to the attie,

YHEY Pam Frye greeted him

enially. “You don't mind if 1
on't welcome you with a light,|
do vou?™
"Hg yoursell," Ascy said. "i'm!
certainly

o

too?" Pegny

lad to know you're safe |
an' sound—how'd vou gt here,|
an' when?"
“OHn, I walked In the front door,” |
Pam told him, "while the rest were |
on the back porch. And if you had |
& cnn opener, [ eould enjoy a light
repast of cold beans ™
Forgotten Guestion
ASEY progented her with o jpek- |
knife. and told her about
Anrun |
“Is he mlasing?" she said. “Oh,
I wouldn't wor Asey. He often

wanders, Probably In his npresent
montal state, h 1el e inder or
bust. Who burned up the barn?™

"God A'mighty.” Asey sald, “is

the'only ong that knows that, Pam, |
where does vour fother wandor |
07"

“I've. known him to walk
Hyannis."

AN we're shy two troopers” |
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night, will
off again, I'

¥ou? Don't go rushin’
Il be up Inter an’ brinq
ou some food. Cummings an

Mra Carr'll be downstairs. ['ve
ol to go nn' make sure your fa-
ther gn' them fellers didn't meet
up with my hiffer—"

“Ghay, Pam sald with her
mnuth full, 2

It oteurred to Asey as he ran
down the stalrs to the kitchen that
he had not, In his relief at finding
{he girl, asited a single thing about
permost in
mind, He still didn't know where
ihat lump of ambergris was!

"We've got around two dozen
for you,” Mrs Carr said with s
touch of quiet pride “All natives.
and for all 1 know, all of impee-
cable Moyfower ancestry.”

“A triumph.” Asey sald, “of or-
ganization, Thanks We'll see if we
ean' get somewheres"

At two o'clock that morning,

they gave uj the search. Not a sin-
gle trace of Aaron Frye or of the
two troope— could be found in the
wondd ar the vieinity.

s

an’

thal,” Asev sald wearily,
=+in2 his searching par-
ty, “ls thet!™

Cummlogs agreed. “What “are
you going to do now? What—say,
hare’'s Hanson in his car. Maybe
he's got some news.”

Hanson regarded them :leep:ly
through glszed eyes. “News?" he
gaif. “I e town's in arder. If that's
what you mean."

“Hul & rye. and your two men,
V're etill misking the docter
“Missing!*
Don't shout, |
Hanssr enid

"“Waso up for a second,” Asey
safd. “Haye you scen Shorty an'
O'Malley up town? Thoey're stil]
mizsin' I'm beginnin’ to belleve
they must have joined vour erowd
in'the village."

“They dida't" Hanson yawned
widely,

A Complete Mess

belleve you"

"GO GRAB some sleep, Hanson,

You necd it. There's o ham-
mock on the front porch, Tumble
Into it. You can sleep and be on
Fll.‘ll'[l duty at the same time. [l
ook after things here, I've got
Larne and Carr to help

“T'hat's white of you,” Hanson
sald. ¥ mean it Usually 1 can
talee three or four days without
aleen, but this mob in the town ot
mo."

Asay led him to the hammock.
Before Cummings finished drap-
Ing a blanket over him, Hanson
was dead lo the world.

“I'll get another blanket," Cum-
minjts gald. “And look, what about
Roddy?™

“He could mennce me,"” Asey
sald, "more’n I could menace him,
at this point. If there was nnother
hammock. I'd flig into it myselt”

In the kitchen of the Oclagon
Houge, Mrs. Carr was bustling
around with coffes and sand-
wiches,

“Yau have a cholce,” she said,
“of ham with mustard or ham
without mustard, Last week | saw
on ad of the perfect hostess serv-
ing a midnight snack, and she had
thirty-four different kinds of
chreese and sixteen varleties of
cald cuts. By those standards, this
is & low-class party. But it's fopd
Peg, get the butter—"

I forgot nbout you” Asey
spoke to Pegpy Booane. “Want
Cummings to take vou home?"

iy

the can't go home," Mrs. Carr
wld, "She's going to stay and take
the bedtoom next to mine. T shall

feal safer, Did you know that my
bedroom has 16 sides?™

It was long after three o'clock
befare Asey got the household
strajghtencd out, with Mrs. Carr
and Pegry Boone upstairs, Tim on
the front porch beside the snoring
Hanson, and Jack Lorne in the cel-
Inr,

"I'm takin' the back rch”
Asey said, “nnd it seems to be that
botween us, we'd ought to discour

| ape dny further prowlin' or firin

or baghin'"

He had just settled himself In &
straight-backed chair—he didn"
dare alt In anything comfortable
for fear of following Hanson's ex
ample—when Mrs. Carr tiptoed
out.

You've found out about Tim."
she snid, “and us—"

“¥e sey sald, “youye both

gh time.
‘And yvou're really not going to
. i) h, bless vou!" she
» all U've got, and 1 know
mply maudlin about him;

“

“Hut 1 don't think you do, Asey,

{idn't kill her, nor did 1. But
i know how much |
Emma's followed
hig was asleep in
ab her!™

* eat purring In his
Mrz. Carr up to her
he sald gently, “you

all very well in
e 1 the Carr fam
Its eat, bt 1 now he
oo exhausted to cope with
. singly or oltherwise
nore complete meas, he
1ght as he resumed his seat on
the purch, 4 more peculiar mess,
1

he hod never
bovrenle. IPAF Flhosole d¢ ~d

When will Asey fnd apt abanl the
ambergrin? Continued tomorrow.
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Astor's Fortune |nf the Immense prefita to be mad Tson to escart him to China

When John Jecob Astor came to|lf that buvipess His hold contaisied n full cargo. and
= CC O Slowly at fimst, young Astor sal|on this trip he realized 8300.000
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WiTH FIVE MINUTES T0 60 BEFORE TRAIN TIME, THE
HEAD OF THE CAMP, WHO HRS JUST DISCOVERED THAT
HE HRAS ONLY 18 MEKETS FOR 19 BOYS, 15 REQUESTED 10
TAKE CARE OF GEORGE'S TRUNX REY, 10 REMEMBER THAT
ALBERT CANNOT EAT TOMATOES, AND 70 SEE IF HE CAN
GET SOMETHING OUT OF JUNIOR'S EYE

(Copyright, 1838, by The Bell Byndicate, Inc.)
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—NMore Dirty Worl! By HAL FORREST
R s

NO! | CAN'T
DO THAT SMOOTY
IT WOULD BE
A MURDER!
I CASH St

HE WOULD THROW * §#
BENDX QACE
AVOR OF COMET
INES. TOMMY

USE YOUR HEAD,
, QUMMY | TAIL -
) SPINLL BE
T WEARIN' A

%r.‘-'&nm\v A man, I
| VHO CALLED HIMSELE
o f JOEL SMELTZ
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ABOUT Youm
SELLING THREE-
POINT EQUIPMENT

TO
SNEADEI

COME ON, BIG
YOU'RE

"GOSH, RUSTY,
HE'S STILL
GROWING!

rcomE ON OVER HERE, BEN—
| WANT TO SHOW YOU THE
QTHERS I'VE BEEN GIVIN'
DOC KILEY'S SUNSHINE
PELLETS TO—,
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THE NEBBB —Watered Stock?

By EDWIN ALGER

ALL SET, Rusnf-]
HE LOOKS
SWELL |

[AND HIM AN' ME
ARE GOIN' TO TALK
TURKEY |N TOWN
THIS AFTERNOON ]

LIKE IT? | MEAN
THE BiG ONES—THE
DOC SAYS HE CAN
FURNISH Us THE
PILLS BY THE

THOUSANDS-
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