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alloweed Terry Willett to the dpck,
:;-:ncn e kr.l’qnnrralu with -
dex in Kis effort to fores the man
tn fond equipment mecessaty for
Terri's enpinsering ioh up-river,
Hildes attocks Terry, end dllaire
shcata Alm Altheuph Terry reall

es to Jall fa proiect Allaire, Al
aire 1hinks he how safled for hin
doh, leaving her in o revolution-rid.
den country to face the musle, drnd
mow, iuat afier being told by Al-
tachd Gearge Foz of the American
Embapey that ke loves her, Allcirs
e aceling for the Etales,

Chapter 14

THE LASH
HE littls window was eaven lest
abova the floor and had two
thick iron bare. A guinea plg would
bave kad to pull in its stomach—

“Not & thing you csn do, Bueky,”
Willstt eald, "They'vs lurned you
lones, but If you keep hanging
sroind they might think better of
="

"Listen,” Interrupled Caorrigan,
“thin talk {s coating me money. What
tha Hell Is the matter with yon?
Ooma to, Terry. you've got a Job to
do"

“Did you find out what T asked
you?"

“Yeah,” sald Corrigan. “The
Americans have chocked out on the
Vera Cruz packet” Ha grunted, “1
hope you know what you'ra dolng.”

It was raloing ouiside, but the
alekly gray light thot came through
the llttle window was enough to
trace the grim Hoe of unshaven Jaw.

“goft,” mnttered Willett. “Solt as
dough”

“That guy at the Embassy could
have gotten you out of this lousy
bole."

“1 told you once,” Willett sald pa-
tlantly, “the pollce would hava talled
anybody 1 contacted nnd 1 dldn't
want the Embassy mlxed up In this,
The polica would have talled you too
except that they'd get sick of hang.
ing around tha Redmonts Bar™

*Well, all righit,” Corrigan agreed.
*Now what?™

Willott sat down on his cot and
twistad bin hands together,

"“They'va glven me & cholea of
thren months or twenty lnshes,” he
eaid flatly. “Hildez la golng to pull
thirough, so they've decidsd to wash
ms up on a contempt of court
charga”

“Three months!"™ gn=ped Corrigan.

“No* Tarry Willett eald quletly.
*Twanly Inshes."

Bucky stared at him, flabbergast-
e,

“You're n damned fool”

“Muybe, hut I can’t alay here for
thres montha, 1'd tnke two thousand
belts first”

“Hut you'rs erazy!™ ronred Corri-
gni. “Lashes!—that penalty in only
for plugs and llee and phonles,
for drunks and eashinred soldlers—
they can't do that! They've got no
regulir law o that mny more!™

“No! Wall, they dug up an old law
for this American. That's the cholce
they gave me when 1 trisd to get n
ruspended wentence He asntlled
fronloally, "1 just naturally surprined
hell put of thase Splgs when I enlled
thetr bium.”

His {ron control suddenly snapped.
Hea sprang from his cot and selzed
the bars of his eell door.

"*I' have to take them, Bucky,” he
braathed, *because I've got to got
out of here, Aud you have to help
mo, That banana tramp—"

“Yeah," mald Corrigan  gently.
“Talke It ensy, fella, T got 1L And
your freight, too. When do you got
‘o ™

“In an hour or so” Willett man
fingers through his halr restlessly,
“Twaenty: ten easy, ten hard Teén
by tha right hand, ton by the [sft.”
Hy Inughed, "Tdke a game, Het on
what's coming—hard or susy—"

Corrigan gripped his shounlders
through the bars

“Take It odny, Terry,”™ he #ald
again, “I'll fix everything and be
walting for you. And don't worry,
son. Your old man will ba on the
Job and on his fest ton, [ know your
old man”

1 he lan't,” Willett anid tensely,
Il hate mywsolf all my life”
Corrigan, looking at the pow
HnE man about to take twen:
wan dincerning
o reallze he probably wotld
ba soft again—but hard,
only a man who knaw the
nft conld bo,
ha sald, and

laahos,

anough |

Hio'd nover
hard aa

N hour Iater they came for him
to & wmmall stone

A

avily creased with
leatiihg against a wall
8 face WAN an stony
A

iard with three stars

L o

his collar read the order. At the

word, ha agubotiooed his shirt and
Int It drop feom bils alders

f ho taroed and facsd the waill

ising bin bands abova hin head o

b aecurad by a small chaln elasg

In man with xn-}"

away from a blow and also to hold
bim on his feet.

Tha police Noutenant folded his
vrder and put It o his pockat. The
prison doctor slipped unobtrusively
into the room and sat down on &
heneh, Tha wiry littls man graspad

| the handls of a whip with meven
heavy thongs of rawhide and noosed
it sround his wrist.

Bomething eracked abyut bis back
with & stinging snap, brouglit beads
of swsat out on his {orehoad, sent &
mill{on stabbing devils racing up his
spine. His cheek twitehed, bis lips
wers bloodless. But otherwize his
face remalned unchanged.

One hard—or was that the sasy
ons? No, the next one was ensler.
It was dellvered with a balf stroke
from the elbow, but the wiry llitle
man bad a wrist of atesl. And then
tha second hard one that snapped
and sesred and filcked around his
ribe;

“Plugs and lea and phonles”™ A
whits man who had stayed behind
ta “cover.” A man who had pltied
—who was 1t7T—Spoads! He'd pltied
Spasde, ths kannsoaked, bewildered
kid in Proplonoire! Pitied?—he had
almoat scorned him,

Willett bent his head down be-
tween his arms.  His [orehead
touched the cold wall. Again now he
remembered how his father had
looked that day when bhe'd started
on hls race against slckness and de
eartion.

Tha oMeer counted on {n & meth.
doleal, official tons, and the littls
grey-baired man transferred the
whip to his left hand. There was no
exprosalon anywhers In that room
of stone with tha raln rustllng out-
slde the wall,

The small part of = heautiful
yoting Irish mother's moul that had
erept {nto him as he stood on the
deck of the “Parajaibo” fled an the
Inah fall across bis ahoulders—hard,
aasy, hard, sasy, one-Lwo, swing your
partners, one-two, one-two, A rhythm
that pounded in his temple.

Plra Musle! Swing of power—
thers was no foom for softness in
Torry Willstt’s world, Lay it on. He
and hia tather bad bridges to bulld,
rivers to croas, new worlds to con.
quar—what was that girl to bim?

She was something that had mada
bim fool he waa mlssing something
{n llfe, that's what she waa.

And If he never saw two heavy
wings of honey-colored halr In the
reflection of the moon on the Palva,
or nonsed the fresh young groce of a
girl whispored In the breeze through
tho palma, there would ba scars on
his back to remind him of Her and
thn way sho had walked into the
Alvlo  that nlght  with  Hildex
aprawled back en Roslna B. Stay
hard, the lash hinssd. Stay hard, the
soft atomble—

T wan over. Tha llitla grey man

wiped hin brow with the back of
bin band and Doxed his wrist.

Willatt's hands came free and he
discoverad ho'd been putting a lot
more welght on them than he'd
thought. Honank to his knees, tram-
bling a little as with a chill

Tha privon dactor started to help
Mm up, Willett flung off his hand,
took a deep breath, and rosa to his
tant unalded. He walked stendily
over to the bench and sat thars im-
passively while tha doctor poked
aronnd with a stethoscops and falt
hin polsa.

Saveral warm little stresms wera
trickling down his side and his back
throbhed 'madly. The doctor pre-
parod s bazin and ainrted to give hin
back and shouldera an antisaptic
hath.

The wiry Uttle may bhad dlsap-
peared and the pollca leutenant
leaned agalnst the wall and wafted
patiently. but without Interas.

The great strength that was his
began to Aow back through his body,
throwing off the effects of the lash,
Willett stood up. The doctor chat-
tered something. but Terry beadad
him not & word. He put on his shirt
and nodded to the Heutenant.

Then he walked out of thar Hitle
stone ropm and the doctor starad
after him, holding W eolton ball
Hnged with blood.

“[ron,” he breathed,

Corrlgan was strldlng up and

| Aown In the rain ontslde Careel M-

nleipal when ha cames out.
"Tertyl How dn vou fesl, son?"

VAN right” sald Willett, "Every

£ et

our frelght’'s on board with

about & milllon bananas”™

| “Lat's

LE

FL

They got into & taxt. Corrigan re
garded him Intently am he wsal
siraizht in hin seat, away {rom the
eushions

| "Hall, hal?

“I naked for 1 Willstt sald
staadil
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béfare & court martial In Paris

he wus later denounced.
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being wounded later, hla foelings | 9nduct, aince nie e ted of his own
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way to Germany and was posted to | France. {
the regiment he should have jolnsd
when originally called up for sarvice.
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX
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THAT IT'S PRETTY HARD 10 KEEP CHRISTMAS SECRES

BY SIMPLY CARRVING EACH OTHER'S BUNDLES witti
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THE CIRCULAR FORT ON THE

BLAND OF MALTA 15 OFFICIALY —
A BRTGH WARSHIP - "H.M.5, EGHMONT

iT 15 MANNED BY A CREW OF SEAMEN AND
COMMBNDED EY AM ADMIRAL .«

For About a week In Febriary of
this jyear; the District of © hin
was In chamge of a Sultan
aloner Bultan, one of Lhe thrée cam-
misalonern in charge of municipal af-
falrs At the capltal. The twa otlar
commisaionora at this paftieular time
were. not on luty—one was 1 apd
the other out of the district.
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—Captured| By

HAL FORREST
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