THERE WAS VIC,SPIN-

OUTBOARD, MINDING HIS
OWN BUSINESS.

NING ALONG IN YOUR LITTIE [ COVLDN'T

PLEASE DON'T INTERRUPT,
DARLING. AND ALONG CAME
BUBBLE N THAT NOISY SPEED-
BOAT OF HIS AND PRACTICALLY
RAN VIC DOWN/

HELLO, JANET, I SEE YOU TWO HAVE
MET. LEAVE IT TO VIC-- HE ALWAYS
HAD A WAY WITH THE GIRLS! ... ViC,
OLD BOY, YOU'VE BEEN
DUNKED. HOW DID IT
HAPPEN ?

IT WAS THAT

BUBBLE DOUBLE,
HARDY. HE WAS MOST
INHOSPITABLE .

IT WAS NO

ACCIDENT, EITHER.

I HAD TO SWIM

FOR [T. LUCKILY

FOR ME, MISS LILT
CAME ALONG.

THE NAME, DARLING,
1S JANET.

BUBBLE WILL BE
GIVING OUR QUIET|
LITTLE LAKE A
BAD NAME.

ale, in his rdacms_:the'
lake, Bubble made observations of his own.
[/ THERE THEY " 0
GO, LANE MYSTERY’S

SOCIAL SET,
CHATTERING LIKE

WELL, WE'LL
GIVE B SOMETHING
TO CHATTER

Phere was a party at Janet Lilts that
night, but [ want  to be alone. Besides,
I could see that Hardy Blake was that

SOMEBODY
WAS HIDING IN THE
TWOSPOT WHEN IT

' BUBBLE DOUBLE-— -3
WNAY A NAME /- - APPARENTLY
OWNS THE TWOSPOT AND
RESENTED MY LITTLE INVES-
TIGATION THIS MORNING. SO
I WONDER IF SOMEBODY
ISN'T STILL HIDING IN IT.

FUNNY PEOPLE HANG AROUND 1
LAKE MYSTERY. MAYBE I OUGHT
TO KNOW WHERE HARDY BLAKE
KEEPS HIS GUNS.




