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by FRANK

CHAPTER 38
PRISONERS
en for

gangiand
ride—that she had seem so often
pers—now came homs to
its bald, ptark meaning.
walting ¢ the end of

lke the last ride of he
ed—on the way to execu-
the hortor of I8 had selsed

had  been momenis whon
had 50 very nearly lost her sgld-
control; moments when sho had 80
wviry nearly broken down. To bring |
shame upon Phil und herself for her |
cowardice! To lovite the snecrs and
taunts and ribald laughter of such
scum ns these! “That was all that
had saved her. Her pride. The pride
that she prayed Wwould stll keep her
head high ot the Inat,

Bhe knew no Mustions, She knew
there would be no mercy. She knew
what gangland “justice” was. She
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a house— a lang, rambiing house,
like & farmhouse it looked ns the
car awinging now, the headlights de-
seribed an are and swept thelr rays
nlong the length of the bullding. The
car atopped.

Imy Myess was prodding at her
viclously with the miisle of his re-
. “Ciet out!™ he ordered harsh-

'llu- felt her way to the ground.

i

. itriving to sccomme-
date her eyos to the

The two gangsters were taking
Phil from the ear—and, from the
soulfling sounds and the anarled

"Who's there?” a man's voloe de-
mandsd shiaiply ftom the durk in-

terior.
I puess you know, don't you?™
Lexy Myers grunted in reply.
“Obl—you lexy!"” oxclaimed the
volee In & tone of rellef, “Well, I
had to be sure, You're early, ain't
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from (e doorway, “Surel AN right!
We'll try to make ‘em nice and
tomfortable! 1 ged you!*

“Then gel b move on™ Iety Myoers
Jerked out, “Bripg tome rope and
™

*Bure” sl the mpan. “I won't be
n minute™ 4

And then it peemed to Enld that
for a Jittls white she becamn opri-
ously detached from her syrround-
Ings, us fhough ehie had  become
mentally wenry o the poink of #x-
haustion, and that hwr mind stum-
tited and refused to fungtion save
ouly s strange, numbed, apathe-
tic way.

Bhe was conscious thet bher hands
were Lled belund her back, and that
she was being made to follow a light
that danced shead of her, She was
cotacious that m big door mode »
creaking, grating polse s L was
unbarred and opetied, and consclous
that she was being fastened to
ml.m #0 that, though she wax
still ing on her feet, she could
not walk any more. But all this
did not seem Lo convey any concrele

to o

“1f it will amuse you any while
you're walting." he chuckled evilly,
‘ot can shoul your heads off; but
It woni't otherwise do you any good,
‘cause there's no one within miles
of héere, I'd advise you, though, to
save your breath until the Blg Shot
and Ma Kane gel here, as I've a
hunch you'll have Lo use your lungs
then somel!™

The barn seemod to be emply of
everything, the floor quits bare, us
though—you, her mind was function-
ing again, snd perhinps only too
elearly now for her own composure
and her own good—as though the
place had been cleared out and put
in resdiness for—what? What the
triucks were bringing? Probably! Iid
it matter? The pangsters, Imy My-
erd, and the man with the lantern
were goltig away pow, The barn
door cloaed. She heard It being bar-
red—and then the men's receding
footdteps graduanily died away.

“Enld, keep working at your
wrista,” Phil's voloe came quielly,
E};plmltly out of the darkness,

Nere's always the chance of get-
tng them loose, you know."

“Yes" ashe sald, and began Lo
struggle with her bonds, But thoy
were very tight—abe could scarcely
move her wrists ab all

“Just keep at ILI" ho sald en-
couragingly, “We can talk at tho
same {ime, And there's something
1 want to say—something I want
to ask you, Wil you forgive me
for what 1 thought and what I
sald to you in your room tonight?
1

“Phil—-don't!” Her voloe broke »
littls In spite of hersell. “You'll
maks me ory—and I don't want to
ory. Thers Is nothing 1o forgive,
Nothingl How could
there bel How could you have
thought anyihing other than you
did? Oh, pluase don't ever sponk
of forgivetivss again!™

“All right—1 won's,” nhe mid,
“But there's something else, Last
night in the faxicab. You remem-
ber, Enld? 1 told you what you
meant to me. I told you that I
loved you, And you sald there could
never be anything between us. Do
you remember?”

*Yes™ sbie mid falntly.

"Was It for my sake? Hecauss
you thought that man was your
brother—beoause you thought your
brother was n eriminal?™

“Yes!" she sald again,

*Then you did earel™ His volee
wns trembling, oager. “You oare
now—Enld, you care nowl”

“¥ou know 1 care” ahe whis-

"04;4 keep you, Enld!" he sald
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By Harold Gray
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EXCEPT WAIT-IT
hAS CRIMINAL OF
BLOOMROSE TO
EVER LET AN
OBSOLETE CRATE

T By GLENN CHAFFIN
and UAL FOMSEST
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By Chick Younx

NOW BOYS - A% YOI KNOW, THE PURPOSE OF THE FIRST TTE
THIS NEW CLUB 1S TD CHEER DORA LIP---THE LWWA "
POOR LITTLE GIRL 1S BROKEN-HEARTED AND IT'5 ]| [ONNER AND DANCE iy | [Nl T
GUESS I LOVED HiM COUR, DUTY T SHMW HER THE WORLD /S AGREAT )l | DORAS HONOR: == THE CONCENTRATED ||
OLD PLACE AFTER ALL™* ILL. NOW APPOINT
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| BATHER 1S IN THE O, MR JIGES- | HAVE OH, IT WILL BEAUTIFUL= r - |
| LBRARY~GO N DELIGHTED! JUST COMPLETED YOU MEAN SUCH CO‘I.ORBS\ND 'rHaUL THERE WILL. BE NO
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MUTT AND JEFF

LEMME SEE: LAST OCTOBER T WAS
WORTH A MILLIGN DOLLARS on PAPER.
I WAS oNE oF T™MA
PALSENGERS wHO
FoRGoOT T JumP.

3 CHRL
DINNER (F = HADN'T SToLe N CRUMDY
FRoM THE SPARROW S DaDUCTING
THE INVESTMENTS FRom THe PRUFTS
T FIND TE ANSWER 15 A YARD

BELoW zero!l

3 AY
INCOME TAX, T FIND THWAT THE
GVERNMENT BWES

ME ELEVEN

ToLLARS!




