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CHAPTER X1V

Karl was dress: \i in white. In ap-
pearance and manner he was as
smooth an 1peccable as always.
But the same qualities that once
charmed Joan now disgusted her

as she asked coldly, “Where is
Paul?”
“Do you expect me to tell you?"

Karl parried.
Where

was Paul? This subject
She dared
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Karl’s voice br oug the
night. “What a ror tt v

this is. Too bad that you two must
be separated.”

Joan felt Paul's warning and
upon her arm but she burst out,
“What do you mean?’

“lI have been listening to your
charming conversatirn:." Karl told
her. Joan could see the outline of
his white suit in the ddf}-rfk-..’ the
glow of his cigarette. “Since you
seem so well informed about my

plans, it might interest you to know
that when that submarine leaves this
ship, Paul will be on it.”

“No! You can’t do that?”

She could imagine his smile as
he said, “I am really quite jealous,
Joan, that you can transfer your af-
fection so quickly. I would prefer

| better to pacify Karl than to antago-
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at Paul is safely out of the way |
so that there is nothing to mulf' re |
with our friendship." {
Paul's hands clinched on the arms |
chair, but he said nothing. |
understood then that it

of his
Joan
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Her h 1 grasped Paul's tightly as
around the corner

1er

sappeared

| of the deck. *Is he bluffing?"" she
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“Of course he 1s,"”” Paul 1'L~I1l'_(-1!
calmly “It would be easier to get
rid of me entirely than to put me

m oa I wouldn't be any |
SS rl a submarine."” |
- - - |
J S little that night. The
ship an to roll and shudder as
It met the seas that increased as
the night went on. A sharp wind
swept the deck Black clouds raced
across the n n and | St
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On deck, Joan had to cling to Paul
to prevent the wind from sweeping
her off her feet.
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‘I'm going to change them—the |
....... for the bombing plane at
“We should meet the submarine
rrow,’’ T}mm;:'- sald, looking
1l over his shoulder. “But
with this \uqth{r we may be off
our course.
Paul seated himself at the small

wooden table and hand
to Thomas.

ed a flashlight |
““Hold it as steady as
possible,”” he ordered. From his
pocket he drew a small bottle, a
brush, pen and ink.

““What are you doing?” Joan
asked, watching the grotesque shad-
ows cast on the wall as Paul's fin-
gers moved deftly over the paper.

“When 1 get through with these
plans they won’t know whether it’s
a bnmbmg plane or a washing ma-
chine,”

Once Thomas opened the door to |
| listen, but only the wind greeted
{ them, blowing the salt spray into
their faces, and he shook his head.
“This is going to be a bad one,” he |
| predicted, forcing his shoulder
agamnst the door to close it.
| Paul finished his work and re-
placed the plans carefully in the
safe. Joan was surprised to see
him put the other papers back in
their respective envelopes
“These papers are probably going
to Europe,” Paul explained as he
shut the safe
T'homas nodded “That's right.
hat’s the way Karl always does it.
Then they can't prove anything."
Paul threw the circle of his flash-
ght upon the door “l can prove

It this time
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Thomas t ed his pocket I

ive one e. I've had it for the

month, but it doesn’'t do me any

od., If 1 ve it to Mr. O'Malley,

Karl wou 1 it but you might be

ible to e it away. May come in
handy.”’

Joan was thinking rapidly, not of
herself but Paul. It would be a
safeguard f both of them. “‘Give
it to me ther she told Thomas

He handed it to her and she put it
in her pocket

“Good luck!” he said and was
gone.

Joan did tell Paul about the
gun. She was afraid he would not
want her to have the responsibility.
She remembered the last occasion
she had held a gun in her hand. |

The time Karl shot Eric and made
her pick up the gun to have her in-
criminating fingerprints on it

“Why so quiet?” Paul inquired.
Absorbed, she had not heard him
return.

She smiled. “Nothing, darling
Just thinking.”
““About me, [ trust.”

He drew her into his arms and |
kissed her. *“I love you, Joan!"
She felt as though his love built a
high wall between her and the rest
f the world. |

“I'm afraid you’'ll never have an |
easy life,”” Paul warned. “I'll be |
away a lot and sometimes I won’t
be able to explain where or why,
You'll have to trust me.”

(TO BE CONTINUED)
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1. What is the meaning of the | champion of ti e W lll.‘ was known
phrase *“‘to eatch a tartar'? as "Gentleman Jim''?

<. What “Rotten Row ‘ Th‘, A"’“,‘,r'

3. What bird that 1s con idered . 1 To catch a pet n wl On
one of the most beautiful birds in | haine attacked, proves too strong
the world is related to our crow? | ¢or his assailant

4. What name is given to the| 2. A fashionable d1 reway
greenish deposit which forms on | through Hyde Park, Lor n
copper? | 3. The Bird of Paradise,

5. What lands are these (1) 4 \',-,.l.;-,“

Land of Pron ' (2) Land of | 8. (1) C aan or | estine: (2
Nod? (3) Land of Bondage? Drea u.ll, ( Fgypt

6. Has a foreign sovereign ever i Y- one, Queen Isal v of
been portrayed on a U. S, coin? Spain, on an 1893 quarter

7 What heavywelght i"\‘.}"l [ Corbett
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* With men in the Army, Navy, Marines,
and the Coast Guard, the favorite cigarette
is Camel. (Based on actual sales records in
Post Exchanges, Sales Commissarie s, Ship’s
Service Stores, Ship’s Stores, and C anteens.)

Special Service Carton
— Ready to Mail

THE CIGARETTE OF
COSTLIER TOBACCOS

Shop with Confidence in Your

Home Town Newspaper —You
will see America’s best known and

most reliable merchandise featured.




