NEVER» MIND THE LADY
& by David Gart,

m-
““‘

THE LADT  WEVER MEND THI LADY

MEVER sibeD T LADTY
m-.'ﬂw
Tl LADY

Chapter 44
BLACK WATER
CORRIBAH bad lanteros lighting
the way from the storehouses °

the dam. They wers shielded by
at.2l guards stuck n the ground,
but even st that thelr Mghe was un.
cortaln. That dam!

Willett plowed through to the
edge of the river, The dam was
golng, all right. He went Into action

on tha spol.

“Sandbaga!™ he shouted. “And
matting! On the runl Coma on
Bucky, chass ‘om along, The women
o

Ho was in slx placea at once, dl-
rocting, orderlug, slinging the heavy
sandhags mround As though they
vera filled with cotton, and the
gang got into it as though they
ware fighting for thelr lives,

The women Jolned the fght too,
Thers was & worss fury than the
ptorm abrond tonlght-—=It was the
fury of that il figure who snapped
back viclously at the wildly surglog
river.

How they fought! Bandbags but-
treanitig the dam at vital polats to
withatand the tromendous pressure
of an unchecked river. Waler was
spllling over the top. That wias all
right, the hall-finiahed construction
work helow could stand anything
but the sudden wild broak of the
whola rlver.

Willett was out on the dam, the
walar swirling all around him,
binek water that sucked at his
kneas, and poured Into hin face an
He kuelt and gripped the edgo.

And as Willstt fought, he thought
of the girl back in the hut with only
Rounas, saw her hand groping for his,
folt n deoper courage h Huat
i ahe dida’t make It—1

“Look down, look down
lonoly rond—!"

Ho knaw how his father had felt.
Lite had gone out of Lis fathor too,
left him staggering, stunned. He'd
nover boen abla to love nuybody elan
but Vie, and Torry knew from the
moment he'd son Allalre sha was
the only girl he conld aver love
aithor.

Fight, you quaking wretchos!
Your boss han to bo strong no mats
ter what happetis, Ho has to look
down that lopely road and he has
to travel It alane, gallant and strong.

And so they stralned through the
hourn, Corrigan & wild man with
tha Chaikls hopping before hia
blasts, and Willett keoping the res-
eus  work travellng surely and
awittly, Governor, you'rs golog to
ba norved this Job In Valhalla, and
You can thank a girl for it

But he dared that surging river's
force once too often out thers on
that quivering dam, His grip was
torn loose s he tried to get a sand-
bag Into place.

He falt himself apun around {in
the wild water and an Instant later
his hend was driven agalost the dam
with siunning force. Lights fashed
befora his eyes as a terrible dirzl.
oesn ovorcame ) 'm.

He gasped for breath and the
water pourad Into hin throat. He waa
golug down, exhausted, stunned,
halt dead,

that

Tlm water soamed very soft aud-
donly, soft with the heavy mut.
filng feellng of a woolen quilt
thrown over the head, And the bot
tom of the river was soft too, ooy,
shifty, soft munek that had besn
stirred tnto a putrid cloud that blind:
& and atranglel aud olsvuied bils
meninen. Terry Willott could find no
breath, no strangth,

His strength. was elblng fast
Toull have to look down, Allalre,
look down a lonely road—the guy
you married s through.

Allaire! Ho meomod to see her
hand as it had reachod out for hin
in those shadows catised by the flok-
ering Inmp, A girl who had followed
him to Plute’'s Playground and was
atanding betwoon 1fe and denth
harnall now,

Allaire!

Willett  stopped right on  the
threahiold of unconsclousness, With
a torrible effort of wil' ha roused
litmsnlf to battle, to find some more
strongth from somewhore. He
eouldn’t leave her alone, ha couldn't,
Allalra wua Dghting for her life too,

From momewhere hin  dinpersed
forces rallled Ho anapped the wilnd.
paralyzed apoll of the whtor that
whirled bim aronnd and blinded and
deafeniod him; he fought for the
mrface, halding grimly to the (Ast

steallng toward him out of the
stormy shadows.

it was closer, that hand, eloser—
closer, beckoning him out of the
Dark Places, sbowing the way. He
reached out for It and held on.

His ingers were gripplog the edge
of the dam, snd as he hung there,
bis body was flayed agalnst Ita
surface a8 though ecaught betwoen
the Immovable Object and the Ir-
reslstible Force,

Let go, let go, something whis-
pered, Let go, and Nature will take
caro of her own.

But Willoty wain't holdiog des-
perately to the edge of & groaning
shaking dam that was ready to
break up. He was Lolding to the
white hand of a girl, and he came
out ‘of the Shadows to Oght again,
get a toohold nod shove,

He pulled himselt alowly, labor.
{ounly out, struggling to get fres of
ihat sucking, swirling waler, He
got up halfway and then as s hand
grippad his shoulder and pulled him
thn reat of the way, hie lost consclous
ness,

E onme to lying on the ground
with the raln pelting lnto hie
(aco and the thick slimy alit of the
river oozing up under his cglothes
Bueky Corrlgen was leaning over
him, Bueky, with his face white and
his hand shaking ma he held up
Willett's bead and stouck o flask at
him,

“It nlmoat got you, felin” ha anld
hoarsnly, “When you were knocked
loogo | thought You were flnlshed.”

Corrignn's aqunre fghting Irish
mug was twisted with the agony of
bis momory, A mun had lost his
grip in that black water, sure death
and yot a man had fought his way
back again,

The Chalkls were huddled all
aroind him, stariug, thelr black bhalr
In drenched mops over their brown
faces. Willett took a deep breath,
He waved the fank aslde; too much
lguor Inside of him already.

Ho starled to got up,

"Take It ensy,'"” ordared Corrlgan,
“You oan't straln yourself, felin—"

Willett flung off hin restralning
banda. He stood up and eyed the
paralyied constructioh gang  all
around Wim, Work had ceased! And
the river was wstill threatonlog to
break through at any minute. What
the hell were they standing mround
for? ’

“Come on, Bucky, lot's go!'

"Hoey!" yolled Corrigan, “you éan't
EP back there. That thing'a rendy to
brenk up; By God, If you try it 11
tlug you, Terry, so haelp me, 1 wilL*

Ho drew back his greal brawny
Ost and his face was wild, Terry
Willett, wosn't golng back to filrt
with denth again, Job or no Job.

“Come on, you Irish Jump” he
shouted. “Chasa thesa guys along
Laot's got™

And he grabbed up a sandbag and
wont back on the dam, siumbling a
little on his precarfous path, but
back o the battla again, and the
trembling Chalkas Jooked after him
with eyes popplng out of thelr
heads. The man wasn't hiaman, por
Diont

And hope grow stronger with the
passing  hours, Thay staggered
through with that ereaking, patched
siructure to do what Corrigan
wouldn't have thought possible—
bulwark it against the adverns de
clalon of the river.

But then Corrlgan hado't foresann
the posaibility of Terry Willett stiek.
Ing with It right on the hrink of
oternity, holding on the job by the
ekin of hin tooth, with tho law of
averagon and tha odds of Nature
agalnat him.

He had fought, and he had made
thom fight, as the Crusaders must
have fonght before Jerusalem, in.
spirad, with the lospiration t(hat
Ignoren the law af averages.

With tho Hght of dawn they Knew
thay wore coming through. The river
would be held back, The storm had
apent Itsalf, its fary gooe, and in it
place wan only the stolid ratn.

Willett's  hands wern torn and

bleeding, he was drenehsd and
muddy wud brinssd from head to
foor and he stumbled with exhaus
ton na he stopped on shore. Ile

ribibed & hand acrosa hin face and
took & deep broath

“Wa'll beat it now, fells,” Corrlgan
Wi saving at His shoolder. “Over
the wire, and a hip, hip, hooriy!™

Willett nodded mechunically.
“Hueky, my thanks to yon—and
to mlL™ He put out his hand. Cor
rlgan gripped 1t belefly, and then
saw him turp toward the hut, And
it wan the longest. hardest, most
agenieing trok Tercy bad aver made,
[ Copyripht, (803, by David Garth)

ol hin ebbing mirength, straining for
what seemed to him & white hand

Allslrs ang 'T( rr stast on a lang
Inrney tamnrfaw

DUBARRY SETTLES|

ISURANCE LA CONTROL S[lUI}HT1

PORTLAND l"l'!‘ eh, 2 — (AP} A to pravent tue |
Frank 8. Senn, attorney for the Astoa
Elidrw in the southweat
lits Insurante company,. sald today
that an ent-of conrt settlement end- | part taday awaliing
o4 the urtsgal ease of CQeorge N proval of WA headgustees in Ports !

TOount”™ Du Barry.
fhe company will drop its suit to

cancel disbility benelils to DuBarry
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DuBarry, who elaims dmseent (ron i
Whe Temous  Msdsme  Dubamy  of | .
Fronce, won & federel sourt decision
Betw lasbl Mimneer when Lhe omhpany
pught to eandel Lhe poliey

Eaak woek the Ineuranoe compan

flied nntioe of wppeal from  Federad
Judge John MeNary's declsdon fayer-
ing Dulurry.
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ENTERTAINER

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

REGARDS VISITOR , CLIMBS UP ON CHAIR,
WHILE MOTHER GOES T0  VISHER NERVOUSLY
6ET TEA. FEELS HE OUGHT CAUTIONING HIM 1O
To DO SOMETHING 10 EN-  BE CAREFUL
TERTAIN MER

&/ N
DEMGH%‘IRME'; WITH  CLIMBS ON coUcH
FEET WAVING CLOSE
10 VASE ON LOW
TABLE . ALSD DOES SOME  HE CAN JUMP

CRASHING SDMERSAULTS,
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18- CAnd, sirange
wish . eama trie
183 by lghining
window of a!
house in Andover watching = lum-!
mer  thundermstorm. |
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Jnmea Otls, early American states-
man Whose sfforis on behall of o=
lonial rights gave to the Amadican
Revolution (ta firat Impetus anpo
directiona, ended hia days ungtc:u.y.i
the victim of An unbnlanced mind
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ron ] i e—nnid. {0 fnct. baw v
brought about by a bullet wound flaly can !“. _“,l,: ‘|,l 'I.‘( . .1: .;.. M'n.l
in. the hend Inflicted by s customs th motuntain Iakes by |
commissioner with whom Otls guar- them from alrplates. The
n thousand rul and

roled. i
His first Important contribution nioTe, o tiy suffer no injury,
to the colonles was his fight against mecording ta officials of the Quebee
the Infamous Writa of Amlstunce Fiah end Gamre hureau who have
befors the Mussachusetta Supremb ] experiments in this oon-
Court. The speech he mads helope ne The C lan bureau stock-

hy alr

that court hns been called the pio-
ult anid eo

logue of the revolution. For eight
years, from the timbe ho Was plectod
ta the legialature wuntil he was
wounded, he was the leader of
Ameriean thought wnd  political de-
velopment. Lator his bahinvitar Wi
matked by ermtie conduct, and dur-
Ing the Battle of Bunker Il he
grabbed A gun and mn  into |
thick of the flght and was miracu-
Jously unharmed, e waa atill in the
legininture even after he was  defl-
nitely unbalanced

James Olls, in saner days, aften
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SUDDENLY WITH A

WHOOF THROWS HIM-

SELF OFF CHAIR

LANDS WITH A HGU&E'
AND SAYS NOW HE'LL  SHRRING THUD, SKID- TRICK IF SHE'LL LET HIM

SHOW HER HOW FAR DING ON RUG AND

UPSEF(ING CHAIR

{Oop 1038, by The Bell Byndicate, Ine.

wnuff:’rs
2-3

LANDS IN A HEAP, BEAMS

X VISITOR WHO it STilL
SASPING, AND SAYS HE

(AN s-mﬁa ON HIS
HEAD, 100

ey

)

SAYS HE CAN DD A FINE

S{AND ON HER SHOULDERS.
VISIOR MOPS BROW AND
ShYS SHE'D BETTER JusT
REST QUIETLY

By 0. M. PAYNE
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T 15, AN &GET PoP
Yo DINIDE ITRY

Maid that when It came time  for
him to die he wanted to be kifled |

TMLBPIN TOMMY—The Golden Glrl Is Apprehun«wel

INAWARE THAT| | £ H,wE_ COME FROM THE
THE GOLOEN ?' > COUNCIL OF ELDERS-YOU ARE
GIRL MAS ‘ Z- BOTH TO Bt SUBJECTED TO

INTERVENED IN
AN ATTEMPT TO
SAVE THEIZ
LIVES, TOMMY
AND SKEETER
WERE EXPLORING
THENR DUNGEON
IN AN EEFORT
7O FIND THE
SECCET AHSSASE
THIOOSSH WHICH
THE GODOESS
OF THE SUN MAD
| VANESHED CINEN-
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A VT HAS PEEMN DECREED-THAT
WHICHEVER OF YOU PASSES THE
TEST SHALL BE THE TRUE
QUETZALCOATL--AND MY
SORY-_
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ONLY THE PRIESTS KNOW-BUT
x= I HAVE HEARD THAT 1T 1S MOST A4
DREADFUL---ONE OF YoM CUST
DIE--AND | AM--HELPLESS--
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WINDOW OLARS W il tdirw
piasa anid will repisce your broken
aihilow easonably, Irowhitidge Cab
||<l-el Works

=\ WANTED TO GET AWAY TO SOMEPLACE
WHERE PEQPLE WOULDNT KNOW WHERE |
| WAS-BUT | NEVER EXPECTED, WHEN PETE ROWED
| OUT 10 AICK ME P, THAT THE PROLONGED SOLITUDE
'm UR HERE WOLLD WAVE AFFEA.TEO W5 AIMD -

THE NEBBS—The Beoret

BUT 1T HAG AND HE THINKS HIo 5=
QUTY 6 TO PROTECT ME, ANID THAT
ANYONE WHO COMES ON THE u-sumo}

|'.5 OUR MORTAL ENEAY =50 PLEASE
|60 NOW, BUT o




