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[APTER XI ]
,;\Féml.n m-—:lu:. m‘ k?h.
we g0 O ng
p‘;..‘-h;?u did you call them?
tial ml::-!«:el;;':‘; ey
e B
"Il'i’h“:]:‘_: Linda sald dejectedly.
ooy, Binksl It len't 2a bad
wat. 4 few hours of aleep—
o) fow bonra? Ho-lrt '.l::n d; :l‘ls.
1y pimont daylight an
fot k“cn:;:in Amon off o:rl;r.
”tur him—that's even ﬂrn!-
nd Its lftcrHB n:;. .l
hour. 8
;m:-lu‘nnsl: or sayen anyhow
wasts to take ndl'l-ll‘nmuhtnl
f today.
T:;Lﬁ:;n:u-m!y‘ Then he
gndressing. “Binks,” he wald,
o hed. Tl ses d:lnlt !:15 fellow
ou're Al n
"“\ILM::E that wouldn't do.
job and Tl send him awsy
m.mﬁt. 1 wouldn't sleep any-
;um. 14 bave hLm'onGm{ m“htxd;f
i ¥ idea! Get o
wp-h-f.:::! 'lnldu into your bathing
This toom's an OVED and a cool
7l do Fou mora good than lying
1f yeu'll flisg on & few almhf.
that be gets breakfast 10
u:, to the the station and you
fo bed then, I donbt if anys
lse ghows hin face hefore noon.
y:. wni already acrambling into the
liitle red Jersey suit that made
fook k0 boyish and slim. .
"Tet with you, Tommy! It's &
ides. Think any of the oth-

b o
wm out. Two's company
1:;:: and they'ro r]'l asleep by
ow. (lome onl'
vwﬁ:’f—l can't find my eapl 5 You
—it's here pomewhers, 111 be
d yon!"
a;tblﬁ?u i{nll. she relentad, Cousln
padn't had much pleasurs from
stey and he hud so enjoyed the
far yesterday ! Since mo ona elss
coming, Wwhy not at lenst ask
{ At bla room door she stop-
| surprise—it was ahout a foot

' Ebe remembered that he had

t onen during the night. Then
Im;;l-.tpnf the wtep she had heard
f hall. Curions he shonld go
sils his room =0 enrly! Hs had
ovn Javatory and could have done

it & tub for once fo his life. X¢
4ad gone ncross the hall sha hoped
tly be hodn't either met or din-
Marvin or DieVos, both tired,
and hot snd therefors edgy

¢ the Country Club affalr]
Fot, she wondored, bad he gome
to bed or was he sctually vp
Aressed po onrly 7 Hesltating whe-
to knock or not, she unintention-
pushed the door = little more
tly 'dpen and eould not Telp seeing
wd—empty, rompled, the covers
tack, Feeling very apologstle,
spened her lips to enll him noftly.
ts her astonishment, she heard

insido th:: room,

Who could It ba? Tom, probably,
with the same idea and hny-

d to invite Qousin Amon to

them, eulled in by the Indlgnant
man to woennnt for the noise and
of the dovr. Cousin Amos, of

%, woull forget entirely hia in-
on oponing it, in spits of her

m request thaat he should not.
wl-let Torm bonr the hrunt of dls-
sunre!  Porhiaps he ecould brace it
bow to stop it for the moment
mdden appalling squenk filled her
th renewed nlarm lest the sound
b Marvin Pratt or DeYos, Both
e, she knew, bad bad all they
d of Cousin Amos! In fact sho
promised that the Belglan, at
thould mot even mom mgaln the
who had a0 affronted him. Bhe
o) the room door gently to nntil
All but Iatehed snd made her encnpe
rofining downatalra rather

:d than otherwise at Tom's

Bit the door om the torrace was
pra ind ay sha eame out {nte the
htly wun, she saw m white-backed
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Jersey rising and falling 18 rhythmle
atrokes as & familine figure headed
out from shore. TUm, ne doubt of it
—tired of waiting for her and appar-
ently striking out for distant Con-
nectieut. Bhe prepared to emit the
plercing yodel with which sha was
wont to aignal him and checked hor-
self just fn time as she remembered
the hour, But if not Tom, who was
upstairs with Cousin Ames? Had he
been taken 1l n the night and did he
nesdalielp? Bhould she go hack?

A alight acuffie of fect over her
head on the litle baleony startled
her. Could the old man have bad a
fainting apell—a  stroke parhaps?
There wan somathing atrange about
that eubdued, abuffllog sowmd! T¢
only Tom, swimming away from her
80 unconrcernedly, woukd turn so that
she conld warve him back!

Over her head thers was a qulek
Jumble of steps, an exclamstion, and
suddenly a cracking, rending, tearlog
sound, From above cams hurtling a
figure—beadfirst—turning in the alr,
not two feot from where she stond,
rooted and borrified, under the pro-
Jecting baleony—to crumple In sicken-
Ing distortion at her wvery feet. A
white head moved feshly, & face turn-
ed toward her. Cousin Amos! A
atep forward, and she wan kneeling
beslds  bim, tremblisgly smoothing
that drawn, white face, bresthlessly
gasping his name, The eyellds quiv-
ered and the blue, childlike eyen
looked up at ber at first blindly, then
with dnxad recognition,

“Linda!" 8he hent down for the
painful whisper. “Over—over—""

“Yeu, darling—you o]l over—""

“No. He . ... the-threw—"

“He . , « WhoT"

There wns no answer, nor eould
Cousin Amon ever tell her more.

- L -

Horror-stricken an sha wan nver
the old man's death, Linda grasped
the significance of thowe few Broken
wordn,  He was trying to tell her
something, He had told her—a little,
“Over—" “No—hs threw—" Bhe
was sure she had eaught that Inst
{alnt gasp, Bomeope had been there
—he had not fallon—!

Instantly ahe wan on her fest. Grief
and fury banighed any thought of
fonr, She mustn't stay herc—ahe
eouldn't help Cotsln Amos now—or
ever—oxcept hy finding who was up
thers, BShe was flashing through the
contral hall, a quick streak of erim-
son fersey and tanned flesh, Up the
stairs—no attempt now to hide her
flying wtepn, Hin door was exactly
an she hnd left It, barely ajar. No
ona had coms out! Bhe pushed it
open and want {n.

A silent, empty room. Stralght
throngh Linda went, her mind on one
thing only, toward the opan casement.
She glimpsed the green lawn and be-
yond the blue water of the Bound.
Bhe even notleed, aubconssiously, that
Tom had turned back and was almost
to the float. But neareat of all she
saw a broken, torn ralling, tha top
bar wrenched apart, . the narcow,
geaceful spindles enreoning drunkenly
in svery direction, She did not know
whom she expected to ses bt there
wns no one on the balcony, The
shock of it brought her to a rigid stop,
She eame to herself—she must go
back, eall Tom—

fbe wtarted to turn and In that
socond eanght a dack blur moving be-
bind ber, A eloth theown around her
neck from behind prevented sound
and, twisted tightly, preventsd also

(her turning head or hody to mee lier

nssailant.  She swaged, unconselous,
on her fest and pitchad hanvily fore
ward into ahyasmal blackness,

(To Be Cantinued)
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California 1s spending $£150,000 a
sear to rid the atate of a vine that
In & costly pest to motorists. It Is the
“puncture vine,” m ecreeping plane,
which, when erossing a rond, sends ita
sharp spines through an automobile
tire.
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| THERE A WEEHK

FROM NOW AND
NEITHER WILL THAT
ATROCIOUS SHOR

By HAROLD GRAY]

WASNT T GREAT,
MR. FUTILET WHY,
EMLQQD_‘( CAME=
AND THEY WERE
ALL S50 PLEASANT
AND SAID BUCH
NICE THINGS= AND

&

“.rd?“:r}'

i E. -~
T 11, Kag, Freers STede:

=1 . .' .
SNQX

Prienin b rmareed

By LYMAN YOUNG

FUSING TO DESERT
HIS STRIKEN masTes,
TUE DEVOTED BaMNY
'STANDS Biv ' WIHEM
SUDDENM LY TWE JOUNS

m‘“ oL Wﬂmﬁ"ﬂﬂgﬁ?‘:}gﬁb
HER 'a.o.s-r‘.i avr-r:p nouauuf:ewcuzsm__.-

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

THE LMPLAD, AND WITH PAMMY CLOSE

TO HER SIDE, FADES 1M THE ROLES
OF SMOWE, In A LABT DESPERATE
ATTEMPT To ESCAPE SUFFOCATION !

By MARTIN

TH LBST oRE You
NAMED ~ PETE !
HES TH onNE 1
LIANNA  ENOW

N[ R
1 == HE = WEWL, L NES NES -
CWAS DOWN 1N S00TH | You PROMSED
AMERICA RECENTLY
AR WE - THRET 18,

PROMISED

I
f WELL = WHY TOESKNT

HE WRITE ME 7 was
PRYTHING HAPPERED T
WRY DOESNT ¥e

=\

HES, VE SAID «= SAY ,WHY SR0MD 1

N
PO ==
“oU WERE BE
EAFECTING

YOURE TELLW ME

TELLIN YOO AL TR\ 777

.b’ﬁ.

LS o,y

TOQDLE-DOO PaMW' SORRY
YOU'RE NOT GOING TO THE
FOOT-BaLl GAME- ML BE

SEEIN YOu-

BANK WHERE HE'L
BE UNDER A BOSS
WHO LL SEE W

Vil FIX HIM-FLL &
GITHIM A JOB N A

By GEORGE McMANUS

|1 -

B

#1912, King Fesrurs Syndicow, Ine, Cirest Brmain LY eaian

1D LIKETO SEE
MR- BUD JETT
THE PRES| DENT-

SORRY-
S\R=

BUT HE HAS
GONE TO THE |
FoQT-BALL

s "™ POPEYE _

NOW SHOWING—"ON THE 8SPOT"

THE TROUBLE, WITH THIS
R BODYAINT GOT NO
R A @+ SEASE

GWE & NATLILIAM A

COLITLH EDJAMACATION
AN HE STILL WOULDNT
KNOW WICH END |5 UP-
I'M TELLIN' YA, OLIVE,
THEY WAS BORND

IGMORANT - THAS

WHAT! 57—

PROSPERIRY TO A
COUNTRY FULL BUT
ANT

WE ¢
EXPECT THEM
TO BE AS SMART
= AS US

GOLD AINT GONER BRING :

==yt

MONDAY—"TWOQ HANDS ARE BETTER THAN ONE"

By E g'ar

| GOT & AUNCH THET

GENERAL BUNZO \S

GOMNER CAUSE YA
“TROUBLE

TROUBLE? HAH' WHERE
H&veq HEARD THAT/”

e o

OUT A PLOT
AGRINST MY

A

BUNIO HAS SUPER-
AMBITIONS, | KMNOW,
BUT | HARDLY THINK
HE HAS BACK-BONE
ENOUGH TO CARRY

GOVERNMENT S5~
P ——

YOU COULD WRAP oLD
HING BLOLO AROUND TOUR|
FINGE AMD IF YOU wg..l.

WORK WITH ME SOM
DAY | AND YoU (WILL BE

HHING AND

|
(et

By WILLIAMS

WELL, ALL THEY WEEDA ]

DO S oo AT
THEMSEWES.
THENM Pavying' i ™
BUSIMESS 'S WHUT

STaRTS \T , BuT |
T BusiNESS PAvYIN
OUT TO THEM 18 WaWT
FINISHES T, THEY
MAKE T POSSIBLE,
BUT MPOSSIBLE.

A STCCHHOLDERS'
MEETIN  TO
SHOW 'En WHY
Taes AINT
G\TTN NO
OIWIDENDS.

OUR BOARDING HOUSE

P

7

MAIOR T WANT You {
TO MEET MY COUSIN,
ROSCOE NERTLES!

" ROSCOE GOES FROM
HOUSE TO HOLIGE AS A
VACUUM CLEANER SALES:
MAN = AN' HE SAYS,
FOR A SIDELINE,HE CAN
TAKE ORDERS FOR
OUR GINGER ALE
ICE cusEs:..?

{33380 W yses

SURE=IF THEY

AIN'T INTERESTED m& L\E
N VACUUM SEE, NOW —
U CLEANERS, THEN HOW CAN L
1 SWITCH To T FIX UP A CAGE
GINGER ALE OF SOME TYPE
ICE CUBE SALES FOR YOU TO
TALK f~<BY TH® {] CARRY SAMPLE
WAY, HOW ABOUT GINGER ALE
A VACUUM CLEANER \CE CUBRES
FOR TH' LITTLE <

MEA U, 8. FAT.OFT.

SHE HAS ONE, 9

v




