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t, - By MAX SALTMA S H .tyry! STRANGE AS IT SEEMS By JOHN'HIX
Tor farther proof address the author, Inclosing a stamped envelope tor reply. Reg. TJ. 8. Pat Off.promise you. But first we've got to

find out' I turned to Hugo. 'Try
agaii.," I advised, and he beat a
thunderous tattoo on the panels.

"Geiss!" he shouted. "Open the
door, damn you I" but nothing
stirred.

He swung round on me, his face
livid with fury. "Come on!" he
said. "We've got to smash this

VlhtftO INW6VfcMl,70O
ft CLOCK 0WN6P &V

door.
But I had been doing a bit of

thinking, and I had remembered

M.J.U Hudson, r
G S7IU RUNNING

AFTER 230 Yf)RS
description of the

lay-o- or the house. I turned to
where the manservant stood.
watching us maliciously.

tome nere, my friend, i said.

liie Character
lima Stern, handtom author,

living on th French Riviera.
Archie Lumsden, myself, hie

friend.
Bene Gels, head of a murder

conspiracy.
Ottille Willi, American heireii.

Yesterday! Venner telle StaM
10 leave me alone. Hugo and

quarrel, when he find! her
oocktailino with Geiss.

Chapter 27

Posing For Gelsi
EVENING found us on the Carl-to- n

terrace, shaking hands with
Mr. Virgoe Wills.

He was alone, a fact on which he
commented as soon as he had set-

tled us with our drinks. '1 surely
can't think what's keeping Ottille."
he observed. "Half past four she
went out, and two hours is certain-

ly long enough to get your picture
made, when it's only a sketch."

Hugo stiffened in his chair. "Pic-
ture? he echoed sharply, and the
old man nodded.

'This Mr. Geiss was all Set on

OVER JUNIOR'S PR0ttefS,S2&
U) WORK TAKlUG SPUNTER Ottf
OF his Thumb

JCHIOR lWS OVER lb WATb

PROCEEPIlfeS HE HAS NOf
ONLV SHOfOlJf fHELieHf Blf.-S-O

A VIEW Or HI5 THUMB

RUBS If HARPER TriAH HI
ESPEOAILV WITH Mf-I0- R

Ar3KIN6 EUERV FIVE
SECONDS ISrfOlK NOW?

Hit B&oTon R&D $ox
us-r- a&Af-fta- CLUftlb HAVE

and as he reluctantly approached,
I drew a couple of hundred-fran- c

notes from my wallet. "See here."
said I, twirling them suggestively. 74"i want a little information, isn t
there a second exit from the
stud o?" (frteV WAVED IN 5- --

He took a long look at the money
and nodded silently.

"And that door." I continued.
"opens into the private chamber
of Monsieur Geiss the room
which you are not permitted to
enter?

He started at that, and his sal
low face grew paler. "Monsieur
is well informed." he said slowly.
and his open hand came forward
tentatively, put i drew oacK amaking a Picture of Ottilie: noth
step.ing would suit him but that she

should sit for him. "I haven't had two hundred
francs' worth of information yet,""Do you mean." asked Hub
I warned him. "Tell me, is there aslowly, "that Miss Wills has gone

alone to Geiss's villa?" upset. Father on renewiM&second Key to tne studio door?"
GuileThe old man raised his eye' American naturalist. HIS ftTTACK ON SWJWYeSJPRIcKS

ABBOT NOW JUNIOR 6EtS BBREJ
ArrCSThWS to WRI66LE AND

FiS&EBRIr&WS WORK "fO
A STOP

OH RESUMIN6 OPERATIONS BWH

FATHER AND JUNIOR BEND
ANEOUSLV 01EJ? 1rUM8

CRACKING "THEIR HEW55

brows. "Is there any reason," he
asked quietly, "why my niece rTE SHOOK his head. "Alas, nol" no vwn muriD. JuniuK ru

GUlEfLVBHUUIU IlUb KD BlUnO lO CIUS 11101' said he. "Monsieur Geiss and
the young lady are without doubtvidua! s studio?
in"Every reason in the world, the private room, but the door
from the studio is very strong, 9-2- 9. Hugo answered bluntly. "And

know Geiss." (Copyright, 1938, by The Ben Syndicate, Inc.)and that other door" he ierked
Virgoe Wills frowned, pursing his head towards the end of the

Business venture rte Mtsmrep,
COMfttW, lUUSTRMfeD, kND
?UVl$VfcOb$ 1000 $ET OF BOOK'S

ON htAeRlChN 31RDS,
GROSSING $200,000

OM THE DEftL ' i

hall "is even stronger. Also.nis ups. one s certainly late.
S 'MATTER POIadmitted, "but shes not alone. Monsieur Geiss opens to no one Bv 0 M PA7Nwnen he is in that room."

"No?" I commented drvlv.
Cassandra Chubb is with her, and
Cassandra, gentlemen, is a woman
in a million. She was nurse to my "Well, it's all to try for." I handed host rrm? t . n i vhim the notes. "Go, my friend -- IS3S-nieces as nttie girls.'That's all right, then." I said I said. "Retire yourself into the
considerably relieved, but Hugo uttermost recesses of your kitchen

and don't come out till vou'retin frowned.
"I don't want to dls.urb vou un caned ior.

duly, sir " he said, "but have I your I watched him steal,
permission to go round to the villa across the hall and vanish through

another door, then I turned to Cas
sandra Chubb, waiting at my el'
bow. "Stay here and keep an eye

ana Bring your niece back?
A second time the old man

raised his eyeb.ov.-s- ; then slowly
he nodded.

"I don't entirely grasp the cause
of your concern for my niece, but
I believe in the disinterestedness

on tne lines or communication. John James Audubon
Bom at Les Cayes, Santo Domingo,told her. and she gave me a

swift appraising nod. the son of a French naval officer
of your motives. Go bv all means. There was a gently curving

staircase at the hall's end, ana and a Creole West Indian women.
Hugo got to his feet and toeeth. John James Audubon In 1788 startedDeside it two malacmte pillarier we made our way toward the a life thet was to lead him through

one business misadventure after
flanked a narrow passage. Side by
side Hugo and I made our way
down it, but as we halted before

89 sets at 11000 each. In all, about
190 full eets were sold, as well as
other Incomplete selections of prints.
He realized about S200.000 on this
deal.

Included In the set was a single
print of the wild turkey, full size,
which today is frequently valued
more highly than the original coot
of the entire bound set.

Audubon is honored by many
"Audubon" or societies
that have enlisted over half a mil-
lion persons in a protective crusade
against the destruction of bird life

might, Audubon failed in business
time end again. He was forced to
resort to teaching dancing and fenc-
ing to buy food.

From hie boyhood Audubon had
loved blrda and had drawn many
sketches and water-col- illustrations
of them. These ho took to England
in 1826, where he elaborated them
and published, from 1827 to 1838,
a serlea of 1,065 color plates of Amer-
ican birds entitled "The Birds of
America."

Audubon was his own author, pub-
lisher, and salesman. Before the ven-
ture started he had taken orders for

rue au uragon.
Dusk was falling, and the little

street, close-fold- in its edging of
trees, was dim and shadowed. As
we halted before Lie iron gate of

"

Y-tJ- LITTLE TTrTE. f" 1
V VtuTE'U,g AvaTCiW J

tne door at the far end, I groaned. Audubon was educated In France
"Phew!" I said dismally. "That
unpleasant menial spoke the truth,

and studied art there. He returned
I to America to care for hie father's
farm near Philadelphia, and soon

numoer of, i was conscious or
goose-fles- h sensation up my spine. It would take a wagon-loa- d ol

dynamite to shift this obstruction, married a neighbor. Lucy Bakewell.coupled with a shiver that ran
over me '.ike a cold wave. There It was painfully true. The doo! The Audubons moved to Kentuckythat faced us was a massive af and thence to Louisiana. Try ae hefair of bleached oak. handlelesi
was something sinister in the very
quiet of the scene, so still, so silent,
and yet so near the verv heart and

here and abroad. i I'WINfa To MArT-E- A (JVX "c'":"'. 1SU"Mand broken only by a minute key.
May with the cutting back of thehole and a queer-lookin- bronze

knocker. I lilted it and hammered thisand cricket, popular games In
colorful Spanish-typ- e city.

has devised means of k?plng a closer
check on these wanderers, with the

I bluff Into a saucer shape for one

hubbub of the town: and when the
peep-hol- e shutter slid aside at our
ring and I saw the pale face of the
manservant surveying us through

lustily, but for a minute there wai end of the field. The eoll from the result that there are only 22,787 ofno reply; then, thin and thread-
like through the solid wood.

Many former English residents live
here or spend their winters In Santa
Barbara's mild climate, which makes 4tnem left, according to latest statisbluff wae spread over the sand for

heard Geiss s voice. tics, me decrease is attributed to
it, it seemed to me that he was the
Very incarnation of evil.

He started perceptibly as he rec
three-fo- depth foundation to

"Who knocks?" it said, various Job creation schemes.I
turf.
carry the 18 Inches of topsoll and

Santa Barbara a cricket center.
Lights will permit the playing of

night sports.
"It's Hugo Stern and Lumsden."ognized us. "Monsieur does not re-

ceive," he said hurriedly, before Iowa Had MonstersThe extremely wide beach makes1 caned oacK cheerfully. "(Jome to
fetch Miss Ottilie Wills. Her uncle the ocean front stadium possible.

SPRING GROVE, Iowa. (AP)-- K
huge petrified bone found burled Inis waiting for her. since the waterllne la about 600 feet

ever we nad time to put a question,and the shutter was closed.
We stood there in the deserted

road staring at each other. What
There followed a moment's a gravel pit here has been Identifiedfrom the end of the playing field.

A running track will be built around
oy geologists as a section of a mas- -

Eliminate Hoboes
BERLIN (AP) The day of the

hobo seems over In nazt Germany.
When Hitler took power, approxi-
mately 200.000 "knlghte of the road"
roamed the country. Nazi officialdom

Fause,
and then, faint and faraway,

a soft cackle of laughter.to do I couidn t imagine. the football field and provision will
tuoon or tne prehtstorlo era 100,000
years ago. The bone was found 25Hugo stern and Lumsden must'Quiet As A Graveyard' oe made for the playing of rugbyaway." came the voice again, leet oeiow the earth's surface. ' T 'l r0 (OopyrtgM, 19M, bTTh.lBn ayndleaM, lae.) eyifiI open to no one till I am ready." TAILSPIN TOMMY Into First Placeti looKeu at rtuco witn raised

AND then. Just as hope died,
a most welcome Inter-

ruption. On the other side of the
gale there broke out what sound-
ed singularly like a dog-flg- I

eyebrows. "Smash the blasted
By HAL FORBES!thing inr he said between his

teeth, but I gave another look at
the door and shook my head.

"Samson couldn't do it," I told
him. "No, old lad, we've got to try

neard a cnatter of angry voices,
something that echoed like a
hearty slap, and next moment the
door Itself (lew open and there ruile.

I out mv Hps to the kevhole.snowed in the aperture a small,
stout, irate woman. "Geissl" I called. "Are you still"Are you from Mr. Wills?" she there?"-
demanded, and when we nodded: Indeed I am here, but vou. mv"Praise be!" she commented ni- -
ously, adding sharply: "Well, step

friends, unfortunately, are out
there In the passage, and there, I

fear, you must remain."mi uon i stand mooning!
We followed meekly at her

tVERYONE IN THE
GRANDSTAND WAS

SURPRISED TO SEE
THE MERCURY IN
SECOND PLACE
BEHIND THE COMET
ON THE NEXT TO
THE LAST LAP. .
ESPECIALLY SO,
AFTER WORD HAD
BEEN PASSED AROUMD

THAT TOMMY HAD
CRASHED AT THE
CORAL PYLON. .SO
WE'LL TAKE YOU
BACK TO THAT PYuON
AND SHOW YOU
HOW TOMMY MADE
HIS GAIN

i laughed. "Oh, well," said I
neels, past the manservant, stand-
ing aside, oale and malevolent. very loudly and clearly, whe

cares? I know all about yout BARELY TEN FEET FROMand up the glass-roof- passage to added cell in there, and yout
lack walls and vour tame goat

I don't want to see it!"
tne nouse. rne nail lay before us.
a dim, gracious place of pearl-gra- y

paneling and silver marble
flpor, but it was almost menacing-
ly empty, and as we entered, Hugo'

For an instant complete silence

the ground tom levels
Out from his death
daring bank and triesto maintain control
AS HIS ship ROCKS IN
THE DANGEROUSLY, THIN
LOWER AIR.

WITH MOTOR ROARING AT OVER 390 KPH 1 lyiWglhung heavy in the air. and then. ClV2T L"22 THE MERCURY. WHILE THE
COMET, RECOVERING FROM 13 WILD SKID.so suddenly that I almost lost my

balance, the door flew open and 1 vnjrrcv dmur rtw TO StGUTID PUCEsaw Geiss standing In the aperture.
5342nis uiunt ups nung apart in an

almost ludicrous surprise, and the
pebble-lik- e eyes glared at me in BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER The Plan

EDWIN ALOIPmixture ot amazement and fury.
"You?" he said hoarsely. "You , By

gain? What do you know of mv
secret room? Who has told you?"

"Anal" said I. "That's my little
secret." And I pushed passed him &rfliyii GUESS IT'S PWF. ADIT Jpi I I'M 60IN' T'TURN I A i ( THUjSct1 wit" J HERE I WANT VXJU VWU f ftA lfti&T M K TO BE i I i INNiNi KCOMM' THAT SET MY p SOMEWHERE ON HIS LET ME (

m A appetite eoiN'i J l-z-r s'rM ''TjU iffis"0 ' D0N T I 60 T0 I JL
0 n N -v--i ffriH i rv r or his oail Til Vn

Into the room with Huoo at mv
heels.

Ottilie!" Huco said aharnlv
Are you all right?"
The girl made a little hopeless

gesture of her hands.
"Can't a person have even I

half a day to Herself without inter

swung round on tne woman.
"Where is she?" he demanded.
She had been strutting before us

like a small, belligerent turkey-coc- k,

but at his words all her as-

surance dropped from her.
"In thpre,' she said, pointing

with a stubby, trembling forefin-
ger to a closed door on our right.''That's the studio. They went in
there two hours back, and Ottilie
said to wait for her: but when I
saw it was getting late and rapped
on thb door, there was no answer,
and when I tried the handle, it was
locked." Her lip trembled sudden-
ly. "There's not a sound from In-

side," she said. "It's as quiet as a
graveyard."

In two strides Hugo was beside
the door. He knocked sharply, lis-

tened for a moment, then called:
"Is anyone there?" But there was
no answering call, and with tight-
ened lips he turned to me. "You
see? If they're there, she's uncon-
scious. No one answers."

"Oh, HenvenI" said Cassandra
Chubb, with a strangled sob; and
then, on a sudden gale of fury: "If
there's something wrong If that
graven Image has laid a finger on

"AH right," I said, giving her
shoulder a comforting pat. "1

happened, Mr. Geiss will
be adequately attended to and
you'll have first smack at him, I

ference? she complained. "Cer-
tainly I'm all right Mr. Geiss is
making the loveliest Picture ol
me, and he's been telling me the
most interesting things to keep
me amused, all about this braderis
that's happening next Sunday,

nd a friend of his that's sot a
marvelous vnrht thnt'e vtiwl
any day in the harbor. . . ,"

She looked up at Hugo, with I
meaning, warning look in her dark
eyes, but he was in no state to
notice it
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Tomorrow! Lover's quarrel

Udlum In America built the
seashore.SANTA BARBARA

Collide officials are enthusiastic aa
they ptiint to the unique setting of

'Cwa.t's wcoie f TMis'Yi eor LmQNk' dear STHve: i loculd N?f lSNjr' bcotueq Purrv N
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me new field nestled In a blurt and
overlooking the plcturreoue Santa
Barbara yacht harbor and the blue
Pacltlc. with the Santa Barbara Is-

land Jutting up over the horlron
The stadium la adjacent to the s"lteBESIDE THE SEA oi the new campus lor the college on

tne ocean front. The elate has im
propriated ejsn.oon an(t net,,,! wor,
on the cmpu will stsrt as iwn sa
an application ft feleral an
spprovrd.

SACRAMENTO, Calif. (UP) T h
Banta Barbara Btate college gridiron

Is believed to he the only football ui on me siamum started In

CP


