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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX
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"Peggy Boone didn't know, either,
not until she seen the whole mura
when the post office was opened,
The—what d'vou call it? The de-
sign of it was hers. An' add that
to the ambergris—" b
“And Marina's taking Jack away
from her in the first place,” Pam
said, "I think I see—"
“Nettie brought that point up,”

Chapter 49
*In It All Real?*
FLOCK of shots rang oul,
Hanson bumped into Asey al
the doorway.
“We had to shoot, Asey!" he

maid breathlessly, “"We had lo!
She went for the Carrs—she'd got

it out of the well, and into the bar- I !
Fowi id he ws JuRt Eaing Hor | R e ot Out et Miiks ) =
ster when the Ca ¥ 3
come i, And it secon' e, P 4, Suueaey righ. i hoseton - 8
; ed that gun a ; ) s =
shot l:F i had 16 koot | lead, From Aaron's stock, Got out Wlartio O 1 ASKS WIFE CAN HEHELP  APPERRS WITH H)$ OLD  STANDS AROUND MTHE  DROPSTHEM SUDDENIY
o t}m tree, same as, you did, P:bm. e {{’H.J‘ HER PACK AND 15 T0LD * 6RAY TROUSERS INGTEAD, WAY, ARGUING IT'S HAKDY  AND DIVES FOR TRUNK,
{How's Tim?" she'd snatched Ellott's gold key 1 bz BUILT IN Tr: ToBRING HIS BMHROBE  SAVING SHE'S G0ING To 10 HWE OLD TROUSERS  HAULING OUT NERTLY
“She just winged him, but—/|tha post office from the kid playin' OCEAN BUT NOW FROM CLOSET PACK THESE I6NTSHE?  ALONG AND THEY DONY FOLDED BROWH SUIT
well, we got her,” Hahson sald.| il it We got him out of bed, an' B ) 100K §b UERY DISREPUTABLE
Asey pushed past Hanson out- | he said it might of been a woman i IHLHNQ /
doors. 7 in pants. She wears dungarees all ‘ '
Timothy, gripping his shoulder, | the time." | [T Whe NoT MOVED
was sitting on the running boar “But why didn't she take the

ambergris at once?” Pam said,

of the little coupe. Beyond, in the
“Gimme time," Asey sald, “She

Krmsd, lny Peg Boone.

“Is it all real?” Tim asked|had the same trouble you did— 1
blankly, “Is it all real? Is it—was|transportation, You'd fixed the go- o ] L
& rage doors, an' Marina had the car —r " >

it Peg?

Asey nodded. “*We had to let her
know where it was to get her, We
just menant for her to—to han
herself, as you mITht say, We—

key., That meant she had to take 4 l
the ambergris out, through the 3
side door. We'll have lo guess a

lot. Like maybe she wenl to that
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ZADOCK THOMPSON -
Vermont Higtorian, (1796-1856)
PCCIDENTRLLY FORECAST
SNOW For JULY 1M AN BLMANRC
HE PUBLISHED . WHEN TDID SNOW
THAT JULY He BECAME FAMOUS
OVERNIGHT/

“Well, you certminly did,” Mrs | party where Marina was, to. try to v
Carr, hugging Emma to her bosom, | get the car key. That'd of been N
peercd out of the coupe, “You cer- | the simpler. way. Her car ain't i (GREW OUT OF A
tainly did. Asey, what's in that| much more'n n wreck. An' she ’ PLASTER WALL !
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BIREET SCHool BUILDING,
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L

knew if she started with the am-
bergris, she had to keep on goin'.
ﬁndeuﬂ when she come here. she
had to kill Marinn to get the stuff,

barrow, thnt she was wheeling?
Whatever made her go for Tim
like that? Why, she—she went for
him! Like—like Emma went for
the bird! Whatever did she have in [ An' Roddy was around. You see,
that barrow?" he thought that Nettie seen him,
“You can come out now, Gran," | that's why he pald her hush money.
Tim said. 1 wish vou would, my| Actially, Peg sesn him. but she
arm necds fAxing—what [s that|wasn't sure who it was. That's
stufl, Asey?” why she went to Nettle that da'y
“That stuff in the barrow.” Asey |1 overheard 'em, to find out if
sald, “that is ambergris,” Nettle seen her, Then she realized
Half an hour later, Cummings|later, it must of been Roddy.
spread a final piece of adhesive ori| That's why he got menaced. She
imothy's arm, and leaned down | begun to dope out his part in the
to put the roll back In his bag. ambergris. That's why finally she
“That,” he said, “that'll hold you, [ killed him."
I guess. Now just you keep quiet.| But how did you know? How
nn‘gl—-" . ean you prove—'"
Keep quiet nothing,” Tim said, That Littlest Cat

“Atey, explonations are tedious,
""I‘IIERE'S always clows,"” Asey ~ S‘
—

AT WIFE'S CRY OF Di*  DROPS 5UH BRCK IN  COMPLETELY DISARRANGES
MAY, EXPLAINS HE TRUNK AND PAUSES T0  PILE IN EXTRACING TWO  ISH'T mvmmlé MORE|
THOUGHT HE MIgHT  EXAMINE PILE OF SHIRTS SHIRfS HE DOESNTWANT  HE CAN DO, HE'LL FIN~
HRAVE LEPT THE TICKETS  SET OUY 10 PACK 10 fAKE . SETS THEM DOWN  1SH UP DOWN CELLAR. |
IN HE POCKET %N PILE OF UNDERWEAR  WIFE §|GHS IN RELIEF

AT 15 READY 1o PACK
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1o GIRLS FIELD HOCKEY TEBMS
PLBYED 3 DPYS BEFORE E[THER S\0E

but ycu'td best ]Imu;n,ﬂllow é‘lll‘;.i you SCORED B POIHT,-’

now it was her ow you said, “if you can find ‘om to

know It was 8 woman?" .ol 8t In Roddy's ear was n yellow - .’Lf.’/f:":?)“é’f‘ Zﬁ?gﬂf’, Cork, IFE/FHG{
"1 went back to the beglnnin'," | glass bead. Didn't mean anythin' /738 =

Asey sald, “an' It come over me|to me till I got to thinkin' about

the clocks here, an' that littlest

that Nrst off. it was sort of a fem’-

nine touch to pin that nole back| cat, with the little beady eyes. You
on the door for Pam, after takin'| see, Peggy Boone didn't like clocks
the knife. An' it was a fem'nine| —she's the first woman I've seen
temper, An' she smoked cig'rettes
—an’ she llked your Turkish baest,
An' she's an athletic sort, 1 thought
gn when she vaulled the barbed

L
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Abgently he replied, "Snow nbout (iis  quirk of fate to conlinye his stisdies
timn." and His writings, and Inter published
When the coples wero off the press | an excellent history of Vermont,
Thompson was horrified ta read such :
a disatrous forecast. Obviously his
almanpe was doomod to bo ridiealed

Famo By Avcldent
It took k snow storm 1y July to
atart Zadock Thoampoon, noted Ver-
mont  naturalist and  historian,
his road to micoees

for a long time that ain't got a |

white strip around her wrist, from
wearin' 8 wateh. She didn't like
the ticking of clocks and watches.

Inlond Lighthouse
Yoars ago the Abseoon Lighthouse,

¢ o A y

w!rﬁﬂ'::;,[‘m:{; ICI":WOL];f;b E]'W.hy? E(ncglt?nt;hfﬁr ?{:’E{idﬁ.lllﬁ‘;i"u;‘lns‘:::’ In 1810 he began publislitng i il Joul of circulstion, Jokes were made | Atlantlc Clty, New Jorsey, was bullt

I don't—somehow, I can't get this| she needad‘n time f.‘!!ril.?c‘k So ahe | PA0RG 0 cora his way through the cof the strange prediction untll the|far out in the Atlintle Ocean. Yet

through my head. * took that smallest eat along—that | COIvemity of Vermont. His almanac | fatal day arrived when—strangn an | today, steange as It seems, the lavt.
“She was up in Roddy's plane,” | wans durin’ ”'10 time that s '.a wan rend casunlly by (e st Ver- | 1t sooma—dt digf snow! hoiwe stands three blecks fnland!

* Bhe Wi mont farmars, and for 4 thime Thomp i Thompson's almanae was the alk The structure did not change lts

Asey sald, "She seen that lump
after Marina did. Brigham re-
membered her, She was over therp

presumably gettin' her ear from
the garage. She got it. She timed it
beautifully. Took Hanson some

for
colld

the whter retrented
miving the

poaltion—rther,
due to a geolagle change,
lghthouse high and dry

of the staie. Demands inore
coplea af 1t Burely, a4 man w)
mike suc: A prodietion w

son hnd w hard time meking his puh-
llention reall¥s n profit.
One dny while delltering

Py [or

thnt daf—-nnl_v no one remem-|time to follow her moves, this & >

bered Lill we started askin'. She | mornin. But she loft the little his almanine to the printer, he wns | prophet. His reputation  was estab ——

was—"" glass bead from the clock In the Informed that he hed omitted & wea- | lish Tommoreon: The eow that  pomps
t ther prediction f(or a day In July Thompkon took advantage of this! with her hotngs,

"Unobtrusive,” Tim sald, *bul

roadster, wh she started it
there. Everywhere. Well, 1 got ; Pidotha bl hnidy

“But the mutal—why was that

that much, didn't I, Pam? [ said|ruined?” | y
' arie & ny A & line of mourners| comed by Cq rmbe
s vl one? o i e "R s, Everyane S S e s i) i b i e e e
saw the ambergris from the|sore,” he sald, “at the ‘way they form-BimDae ol Pt Body bitare Ol - 2 A |
plang— was pletured in that thing. What . s il | Wither, '

burlnl Sunday,
| Northern Colifornin:  ®alr tonight

A card attached to tho [flowers | s
which wete artanged in the form of | tid Tuesday but fog and mist along
a crown hote 1 proaldent’s  natme |"""L'.t' “_""l" ehange in tetperature;
Marin. downger quesn of Yugo- [FenEle sarthwest wind off const f
—_— |

She

“But Marina had taken the beach

wagon. when she got to land,”

\ Azmy s3ld, “Peg didn't have any
way of gettin® out there. From

what we have been able to dis-

cover, she took her car out around

they was made to look like. When
I looked at the pictures of it a
while ago, I thought I'd been
barkin' up the wrong tree. Pog
Boone was an Indian girl, Lorne
hadn't distorted her any."

N5 Ived ¢ " T s
Invih, arrived at the atation Orogon!  Generally fatr tonight and

the other side of the point, as far| “Shoe was skinning some sort an woeping b 5 comforted by
a8 she could, and then she \\m!kcd. of nnimal” Pam snl:l." BUCHAREST, July 45— AP —Red :;f,t_ lu:-:r}].:‘_" g Bl .r\.mf"!“.",hm r.au o ki "'“Fi.“' 1
E-:lﬂt 8:1?1 1%;5”:?:1:‘?3}?:'&1 _! 048 “Yup, An' she wos skinpin® At | rasen from Prosidant Roossvelt wero | The Dike \ Diichess of Bent of ] ;I |I "’:-:-“'IR.".'.”“‘-“' I:‘ t1 e
v gt ket - he' Ditke aiild Duches of Bent o oy eadny. odorate  northwes
hcro“&nfq‘sﬂn'ulo what rlllnr?:: ;‘nimrl}a;ﬂ::&%d. é\::vw}:;tn;'m:l'ﬂ(’i Placed on the eatafplaue of Queen' England, arriving Iater, were wal-! wnd off coast, ‘r LT T by The Belt Syndenie lug
wanted Roddy's beach wagon for,| There you ., sway. That =5 e =Y s
She got her car an’ come back|how rhif"lzslhz?rrllﬁenl?f‘ \ﬂ!:l":‘lnn T-:.ﬂ: TAILSPIN TOMMY—What's This?
here, -"“I‘“ 10;1‘ P‘;'mﬁ knife— .tltnrk }frnm lic;!r, Marina swiped her By HAL FORRF®™
Marina's Pet Spot rawings, Marina got the amber- g ~ -
"\ JHY didn't she take ﬁ.emnm. R"},"I““r 3 o ,l : ,”YOJVE GOT SEVERAL ' /; 'WELL | GUESS ! \\._ [fﬁ
Tis I‘jﬂhl I'IWH;. after Sister|, 'i‘ er left hand li\.ill .Eul|(‘1. FOURS START ON S NEAH THAT'L’..L FINISH w ———— | KMOW HIS
and ['came back?" Pam demanded. Why, I never thought of that— = e y 1 - - BREED..AND |
“Yau was here, Nottie was here | P4t why didn't we think of her?" AILSPIN. . ¥YOU KNOW /~==| GOT IT, MISTER WHO N | eive Yol Y
—she begun to do some fgurin’,| 'Why should we at first?" Asey \_WIIAT TO DO, SNOOT 7 f~—_\_ BOSS| FANLSPIN SNOOT? i
We know she was at that party | 38ide “She was so solicltous about 3 = TOMMY | B ? 5 WORD, AMOS. ..
whete Roddy and Marina w‘m-' you—why not? You pointed fto - ; SURE! HES || THE THREE-POINT
“What part did Roddy play, ex- | the ambergris! When she come IN THIS A5 || MERCURY WiLL
actl¥?" Tim asked, - ‘T back to get that, after killin' DEEP AS NEVER FLY 1M
WE ARE! THE MIAMI

Marina an' all, you'd taken it, you
see, But the minute she found
you didn't know, she stopped bein'
solicitous, Hanson, 1 see O'Malley
an' Shorty gettin® out of that cat |
an' Jennings is here—I'm goin [
down to avert some murders!”
The two troapers and Jenning
were careying on what seemed to |
ke a fArst-class rough and tumble f
when he got oul on the lawn,

"Flirst off, Marina got him to say
he'd play haldup, and take the am-
bergris from her and Pam. He
came over here to do that, An’ he
found Marina dead, an' beat it—"

"Why didn’t he take the amber-
gris?" Mrs, Carr demanded.

“He didn't, because he didn't
know how valuable It was" Asey
fald, “Not till later, when he
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FOR LIWITED TIME ONLY SEND A 3-CENT|f
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looked inta the matter through en-
eyclopedias an’ his grandfnther's
book on whalin', That had a nice
lot about ambergris. So Roddy
come over, ingratiatin' himself by
offerin' rewards, an' he must of
goen Aaron take it to the barn,
Later, he took it out an® dumped
it in the well."

it
B

out of i1—"
time weo seen him since Company

started up the stairs just as the

“Come on!” Asey said, "Snap

"Okay," Shorty said. “1 suppose
am't dignified—any i4's tha first

disbanded—-"
Agey went back to the house and

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—Plenty Orders!

| STAMP WITH YOUR NAME AND ADDRESS TO
HAL FORREST, %, THiS PAPER, FOR SET OF
| MODEL PLANS OF THE DOUGLAS DST PLANE
e ..

T

IF BEN GOT AN ORDER FRCM

THAT *GUY JIPPEM'S LP

SURE, KEED,

By EDWIN ALGER

I'MA GLAD TO BUY

THAT SALE WAS A PUSHOVER).—

) ;

clocks struck eleven. The nolse l
dled away, and he heard volces i
drifting down from Aaron's room.

“Well" Tim sald, “Stop at the
well<I never heard of an oectag-

THE BUSY BEE RESTAURANT,
| GQUGHTA BE ABLE TO

DAT BI& TURKEY—Y'WANNA

AN | 80T TEN ORD
KNOW WHY? THE BUSY BEE 8

TO SOMETHIN', BUT
BESIDES! BOY, WILL BEN

WHATEVER 1T IS | AIN'T

t;‘r:al welll How would Roddy “Asey.” Pam sald. “ia marval .
nows " ‘_.'- d, “is marve |
Mt wis one of Marina'a pet|lous— ) ST PR FOR 1T CLICK HERE | HE TAKE MY TRADE AWAY WITH BE GLAD)
" Asey said. "Pam says she|. 0 Nt work™ Hanson said Lyl A BEES BIRD LIKE DAT |N -
AN THE WINDOW!

1

"Naturally,” Cummings told
1em. “Naturally, Asey s a—"
Asey Hesitated.

Tools, the parrof, was staring
at him from his ¢

“Ah," Tools sa peaking for

the first and on me in hi life,
el ' Ay " ral
* she swiped my old drawings oA R T4 4 " +
didn't Lomme know? He really Aln'tit" Asey sald, “the truth?
Y ] Y| (Ceprrinhs, 1008 ]

THE END

it to people. That's

about it. He dumped | ,
re the barn burned, That | ¥
iight, Peg went for Jack's|

In's while we was all huntin®

Fheede Arwiovd Tayler
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