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| picked himself up and got some
of his wind back he punted
“Miss Paterson! ! almost shot
you! What in Pete's name iy goin
on down there?”

| she glared, mare in shock than
anger. “Why dan't you (nvesti.
gate?™ she blazed. “You have o

Y inland

/:::,-::-ﬂﬂ“
£

| pistel. Are you afraid?™
| MacDowell grunted, *1 aint
|afrald, Mimm. But 1 got & wife

and two kids back in Ne
and that gang on th' dock it mak.
in' a little too free with knlves

"

Another form came hurtling
down the slope and Halsey, pr.
jamas showing beneath g robs
|skidded w0 a bhalt. *I heard a
i the plume | ghot” he panted. “Are you all
wse | ight? Have you seen Struthers?

. ti ie
gyl 1AL 55 i | He wamn't in his room— What's
4 ipmed A tri-cor- AL k
et WHIPF 5 happening’
sgdgng ahout her tousled | LA |

" e mere rpeed  than
Ly siked her over-
2 i the ¢

A_ BOOMING rear engulfed his
— =% words

of & heavy caliber gun. It rpped
through the night reverberating
| against the rocky hills, dying with
| startling suddenness inio a wveid
=~ a | 0f intense silence

| Halsey's rangy figure stiffensd
“This has gone far enough.” ke
smapped. “Miss Paterson, please
return o the house. MacDowell,
| come with me.”

But the girl would not
to Bill Talcott's house No t
what the future might kald in
store, she could never go back
there. She did not argue; in fact
no word did she utter either in
confirmation or denial of the

order. But when Halsey and
MacDowell began a loping run
for the pier she followed, the

ridiculous overnight case bang-
ing against her knees
The right that confronted her
r: when she at last gained the
smooth-worn stones of the pler
was strange, almost unbelievable

The schooner was long and low
[ to the water and from her sharp
| pose to her sguare stern she was
a dull and dirty gray.
{who had come from her, scme of
| them, were lined up aleng the
pier like wicious dogs ready to
| spring, and opposite them in a
defensive huddle stood Bill Tal-
cott and Tomas and Sebastien
e bad et and the dark  The little overseer wasn't gestic-
e ath | wlating now; he was holding his
jarm and blood dripped between
i his fingers and his fat sweating
face was grimaced with pain
Three prone figures, sp
{ wash from a broken line, attestad
to the feroeity of the brief de-

away, %o

Tt pary thowed dlapirited-
s blanketing clouds] the

near hys-
of pground

& clesred slope | fense.
gty of the ples, |  Taleott was staring levelly, ngt
' of n frangi- [at the men confronting , but
¢ collided hesd on |at the schooner's deck. June

= 1 paeding fipure, It was | Paterson followed his eyes and
el and when he had |saw the reason for the fight's end. |

ixe chest was furry
Eeary arms were wrelied with
!'r'(d : i i= %

s 21igne in tatino,

FWIREINg his heels genty.
Tou wan ]
You nns
your tsland, heyt™

‘53
ened 'purla you dump hee e
pennless and

; the deep~throated bark

clear out of hese!”
The

poowlnd

are

w'en vou hes! up my men, that
1 do 1

Rdvise you

The men M

either

bBlackiack in a
against the mustached one's head.

On the cabin roof, seated as calme

Iy a3 i watehing 3 mumset
i Uy,
ruarthy o

with the totgun laughed,

“50 l

t 0 make trouble, hey?
e Cap'n Jackson to wisit

“¥ou kmow I don’s Like 1" B |

Talcott  responded “You and |
your gang bave broughi me end-

trouble. The poor, fright- |

frk. s me
arms with the sut |
e residents of the
. Now, for the last time. |

man with the shotpun |

“Meester Taleott. vou |
in D0 paseetion W dictate
I, the wory' dama rascal

Caribbean, make my own
" more
e ¢es a wvar' lovely

id talkke her 10 San
2 bot 1 am too much
8o wou weel ke her an'
an. There weel be
sla—ther ‘ave papers. Bot

like. So [ theenk one

davy ¥ ma wis ‘ave a var'
grand Meester Talcott. Soon,
I hope. No?

"No, And if you have two more
people, you keep them. And 1 |

t going .before
is island come
thai hillnde to |

itary glance to-

and had pot

then, June

Paterson's presence might have
gone ced MacDowell

swaggered forward, pisto] level in
=i

ha Erowling.

mnugglers, hey? Okay. Get goin’,
don't leave nobody behind

|
i
“Refugee |
!
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(To Be Continued)

Spring Offensive on Home Front
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LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE

SEEME TO HOLD OELWVER, DOCTOR - { wWHY MNOoT ¢

D UME TO TRY-
YOU SEE. OMUCK

MEABTRNTOR-A

TOD | START NOWT
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YIPEE! ROE 'EM ARF

{ OH, THE & 2,
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 AHOY ON'A
WARSHT | BRMGED
BACK YA TORPEDO

FOFEYE
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HALF AN HOUR LATER .. SAVANNAH
RETURNS TC HER WOTEL, CERTAIN

ITS UNDERSTOOD , THEN
SAVANNAH — YOU RE TO

ILL BE

BE IN THE CONGRESS THAT NO ONE HAS FOLLOWED HER
GALLERY TOMCORROW THERE,
AFTERNOON ¥ PRINCE
CAESAR!
T
E.__':l

ON THE LIGHT.

TRER'S THE
PLALE -~

ER BUDDIES

e
DOLORES: | THE VLLAGE® /60! IVE 60T
THE — 10 GO! THEY...
Jf‘*p5u-/ THEY'RE 10 SHOOT
L . MY TiTO!

SHOOT HER
SWEETHEART
/.—-._<

[~ <3 v0ow..BUT YOU CAN | [/ YOU BROUGHT ME
/ BUTI DON'T “—~ GET OLD WOMNMUG
[ HROW ARNTHING S\ OUT OF HIS LAB-
ABOUT CHEMICALS | ORATORY LONG
I CANT EVEN /JENOUGH FOR
READ LABELS /ME TO GET
ON BOTTLES J THE STUFF! ot
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=D BOY, GLADSTONE =~
JOU LEARNED HOW TO SAY } e
’

THE BUNG 1N MY
Bl NOW COME

ENTERING HER ROCM, SHE SNAPS

rd WiLL YOU 60, ./ IlL ASK THE ]
OR MusT I CQUESTICNS ' siT
HAVE YOU

THROWN
Tt

[ AFEW ROURS LATED
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NOW LEASEE...
HE SAID RIGHT
oOPPOSITE TH

YEP,T SURE DID
- STICK ARCUND
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