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DEFEAT

SPICK  arpund and rest

and Bucky Corrigan knew it He |
went on casnally—"There's been
shooting in the stroeta in Proplon-

pire
Willsee sald nothlng.

up B
| ] b t to bed,
Eutple of daye That was uEnless | quite willing 1o be pu

|  Hin pea dropped from bis fagers
"and rolled across the table. He rested
hin head 1o both hle hands ard teied
ta fdens oo the framed pletore of a
heautiful woman with a weslth of
aubrirn halr and a smiling mouth.
He'd snatchies the rattle from her
baby’'s hand and given him a whip, L

“He's golag back, VieS he mur
mured. “Nack to whatever you'd
have wanied, I hope. Almighty God,
how 1 hope so—"

Then Lawrence Willett permitted
hils head to alnk upon ond arm, and
slghed—like & tired child who I

Two wecks later m young man
boarded the “Atlanties,” New-York
bound, at Don Rion, the last open cof
tes part winge the guns of the revala.
tion had begun to roar.

"1f the port In mined—"

“Then ['11 get off at Dos Rioa and
et aropnd Proplonoire”  Willett
spoke with a snap and blte to hia |
worde. "Get a gang from ona of those i
villages on the lower Palva nnd get
portered up tho rivor.”

Corrigan healtated.

“I'm not trylog to make It hard,
son, bnt those villages are tled up
with the fever.,”

"1 don't give a damn how hard It
s madd Wilett grimly. "I'll get
throngh: Don't worey about that™

And Corrlgan abruptly knew that
Terry, Willett would got through.
Heo'd have bet his last dollar on the
tall redhead.

They roiled up near the small, drab
Binnns steambr, The dock waa Lt
tered with sfgus of the recent lomd:
1ng. steaw, brond green leaves, bur
lap; biackened stems, and squashed
unripe fruie

Willett ntuek out his hand.

“Ho long, Ducky."

“So long, felln. Mayho wa'll bo to-
gothier on a Job soma place—ha awell,
wouldn't f13

“Hure,” gald Willett, "8So long."

Corrigan watched him walk quicis
Iy throvgh the fine grey mesh of rain.

Then he leaned back In his seat,
stuck his feol agalnat the partition
and eyed hiln enguiring delver with
an antl-Spig glare,

“Hedmonte Har, you punk.”

F‘U'I'IMTT! It was expressed 1o
every dotall of the eamp on the
banks of that trople river—futility,
despair, and & malovolent frustra.
tion. Thers was no lfe—no sound
excent the humming of Inspets In
that fever-ridden spot.

All was beaten and groveling—
hedjged in by w fringe of tangled
vegotalion snd matted ereepy tress
that looked hollow and unreal—with
n oursed muddy river licking the
Wiy baxew of the pontoons that sup:
parted a wouldrbe congueror,

The clearitg wan scarcely Iarger
thpn o child's playground—it wan
Hut W apot plucked from the jungle
e wiowly relurniog to s own—
degay i torpld, nnd heated In ita
pathetle alvilzation ke the hoad of
A wultnre close to the sun,

Thie main hut that spoke Authority
was sguare aud fatcelllnged with
two-byfourn lining the walls; the
window wan Jaggodly screened—in.
eecta mocked $t an the river Mocked
the drodper

A work tuble was lttered with
erumpled  blueprinta and shoaves
of foniscap flied with sprawling ealb
(enlations—1iwo unninde cots with the
(mosgjuite nettlag o Jjumbled eon:
Ifusion over tho disordered sheels—
jand wickness and madness every-
‘whare,

Thers was one thing that defice
|the ‘squalor and defeat of the place
—Ihat was the tall bearded man who
mouched woarlly over a table. His
eyeR wera very bright, too hright,
anil the floe stralght nose breathed
Jerkily, thin vostrlls dilating like a
racing thoroughbred’s.

But, withal, & hint of Mayinle
clitg to hlm; & square appenrance
of the slioulders, the breeding in his
faoe, the shape of the hand that
trombled with w pen—=parhaps

o was weiting, not daring to loke
the chance of what might he n last
Juedd misuent

3 Nl —head

ipt At

He paussd by the rail and leaned
on an elbow, For & while ha watched
| the scurrying coffee porters down oo
the dock, then hin gaze ahifted to
the long low range of hillp 1o the
baekground.

Behind them—Proplonoire,
Palva, Pluto’s playgronad—,
oyns were misty for & moment,
only for » moment,

Something about him, the Hoe of
hia moith, the set of his shoulders,
the jut of his ehin, perhopa—could
be named by one word,

Iront

tha
Hin
bt

'[‘ll}-: bar of the Arundel Club was
of glass, inlnkd with sllver. It wan
ftled with fish, some of them very
gueer. There woas one called n Trig:
gor Fish bectuse of the allgnment
of a fAin, and this fish could go seventy
miles an hotir when It wanted to.
It never wanted to,

The place had a thick carpet of
Pompelan red, n sunken hlack dance
flaor, and walla panelled with full
length mirrorn

Upstalra men and women In eve
ning clothes played roulette and
bacearat from midnight until dawn,
The midnight crowd at the Arnndel
wns famois,

There was gulte a cluster about
Allairs Went. She (nvestod all the
qualities of n duel in her play, chas
Ing the bank up a teee or losing'her
shirt and doing elther in a graceful,
composed way that inspired three
c¢heers. Everybody was surprised
when she suddenly got up and axked
to be cashied In.

"You're stopping early
Misn West," sald Louls

“Tired of 1"

“Is everything all
naked noxfously.

"0t course, louls. It lsn't your
fault, It's mine. [ don't soem to enjoy
It mny more. Seems a wante of time."
She smiled, “Seomething | ate, no
doubt.”

Sha went downstiles and Jolned n
smnll group at the ar. A nleelook
ing blond mabt who might have
pasacd an a YViklng made room for
Her,

“Ara you golng to drown your
norrows, or celebrate your luck?™ he
inguired.

HNelther, Chiarley. Whal's the mat-
ter with that fish? Docan't 1t ever
mave?”

“AIlL It does Is eat”
Charloy,

Allutrs tapped on the glasa with
A plim forefinger in a futlls effort to
stir the lethargle Trigger Fish,
Charley tapped toe, So 4id all the
others. Thay tapped, nnd the Trig
ger Pluh dldn’t svon budge

"Henvens!™ exclaimed Allalre sud-
dienly. "What fools we are, Gelting
all exoited over n fdah™

“I know It" maid Chariey. “But
Just think, Allaire, that fish can go
seventy miles an hour, They've evon
rainforced the glass at the ends of
the bar In case (L alioold smack Into
tham at full speed. IF It ever got go-
ing plnces | Imngine 1t would be
hard to stop™

“1 imegine it would,”
Inire thoughttfully

“And.” contipumed Charley plain.
tivaly, "with all that proparation,
what doen It do? 1t lalls around, eat-
Ing, and preening (tselt, Wouldn't 1t
bo a theill 1€ (¢ shou!d suddenly go—
Phht—T Justify its existonco™™

“There,” sajd Allalre, “you have
rafsed o vers  pertinent  polnt,
Charley. Justification of axistence s
eonfined wot alone to denizens of
the hriny deop. Or, an in this in
stance, a denlsen of no aguarium bar

tonight,

right?" he

complnined

agreed Al

A orindle appeared on his face. An if he
eared where hoe was buried, Bur it
was good dnoligll ns nn excune to get
Terey ot of the couttey ahould e
W have tind other (dean.
turoed to his messnge,
ge of bumar gone, and
L hix hend on hik fres
an the pet tenumed s shaky
Progry 1
- 1] ohxr for awhile

# ot

10 e

in A plusitltra gambling Jerne

"True,” admitted Charlyy, He
ahotk ' his head sadly and lopked
Anjectedly &t tha Iragile, long:
atemmed coaktall glans in Wis Angers
“What Is & Trigger Fish without
sibition® A very wonfol thi in
loed i
ambillon

“What's yours, )
InqitiTed

“Orange Blossom"™
“Trr
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For further proof address the author, Inclosing a stamped envelope for reply,

Res. U. & Pat. O,
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The ordinary thermometer operates |
on the prl of expapulon -end
conirsction e tem-
perature. Heat
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the Dlgher [t goes—and the teinper-
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SOES UP 10 BED WON-
DERING WHAT 1IME
SANTA CLAUS WL
COME 10 FilL 1T
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COMES DOWN ONCE
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