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v cwiae When flashy Pres-
eott Funning obducts Janet from
Baltimore on hiz yocht, she gets
word to Nelll, s young federal
apent who loves her, Dashing to
Abanlom's Harbor, he boards the
yache and finds, in a locked cabin,
Fanning shot dead and Janet in a
faint, g gun berlde her, Neall hides
her nearby in o disused liner,
then joing Mark Bonniger, keen
loral inpestipator, to keep tab on
developments, Returning from a
trip to the ship, Neill iz overpow-
ered by a husky brute who binds
him, taping his eyes and mouth,
and carries him off,

Chapter 21
A Brutal Grilling -

“rHEN he was ready, the man
turned Neill over on his face
and cut the bonds on his wrists.

He turned Nelll agaln and, smoth- |-

ering him under his full we!ghla
rulled his arms forward and tie
hem in front, He tled a second|
ropa to the first one and, standing
Nelll on his feet, started pulling
on the other end drawing Nelll's
arms above his head and higher
until his feel began to leave the
frnund. He then fastened the rope,
eaving Neill dangling, his toes
just touching the ground,

The man then came close and,
with his foul breath in Neill's face,
started going through his tgnekeu
and through his eloth s t¢ the skl
He even uniaced h' / ots, and felt
inside his sock: + took out
Nelll's wallet, «# riined it and
put it back. This vas no ordinary
robber. He was after some particu-
lar thing. When he failed to ind 1t,
he started low, savage cursing.

“Where Is the stuff?” he mut- |
terod.

“You damn fooll” Neill said,
knowing that meaningless grunts
were the only sounds he could
munke.

The taFes were pulled off his
lips. Nejll instantly shouted with
his full voice. The man laughed.

“Shout your lungs out,” he said.
“There's no house in a mile.,”

Neill ghut his mouth,

"Where's the stuff? . , , Come
across or I'll kill you”

“What stufl?" answered Neill.
“I don't know what you're talking
about."

The man's reply was a blow that
rlmost jerked Nelll's arms out of
their sockets. He spun around
helplessly.

"Where's the stuff?" growled the

man.

Neill knew he had been watched
from the beginning. Evidently it
was thought that he had secured
somothing valuable on the yacht.
Some loot of Fanning’s, It was
uspless to protest that he didn't
have it. He stalled for time.

"Liooge me and I'll talk to you
about k"

The man laughed. “What kind
of a fool do you think I am?"

"You can come with me and I'l)
take you to it" said Nelll,

‘“No, you don'tl You tell me
where it Is and (£ 1 find it, I'll loose
you, I T dan't find it, Il come back
and kill you with my fist]"
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NE]LL thought; I 1 had an hour, |

I could release myself, IVs|
worth trying. He said: “Do you|
know the wooden beacon that|
stands on Absalom's Point!"™

"I've seen jL."

“T burled it near there”

The man growled in pretended
Indifference: “Which direction?®

He's bitingl Neill thought, and
went on: “Stand with your back
aganinst the beacon and face the
big locust that grows In the fleld,
Take six full steps toward the tree,
and tilf: in the sand. 1t's not buried
deep. 1 dida’t have time."

The man was silent, and Neill
held himaelf tense for the outcome.

“All right," he said at Inst. "God
help you if you're lying!”

elll relaxed,

He pasted the tapes back on
Nelll's lips. They didn't stick so
firmly this time. He then pulled
himself up on deck and leaped to
the shore. Nelll heard his steps
erunchicig away.

Nelll, blind, speechleas and
hot took stock of his situation,
Unno i by his captor, the rope
had stretched somewhat and his
feet were now planted firmly on
the Izrmmd. Thie strain had loosens
ed the bonds on his wrists alse.

He rubhbed his mouth against his
arm until he got rid of the loose
tapes. His eyes were more Armly
fastened shut, and he let them go
for the present.

He maneuvered his hands untf)
he got hold of the rope from abave.
It was a conrse hempen rope that

rided a good grip. With endlesa

atient working, he drew himself
up on It an lnch at & time. The
eross-beam was only a foot or so

above his hands, He struck against
it, and after several fallures was
able 1o hpok his fingers over it and
Hang there. |
He now eaught the d.\np:iin§
rape belween his upper arm an
his testh and, holding (t there,
started gnowing. Tt seemed like a
hopeleas job. Minutes passed be-
fore h ild feel even one fibre
partin peri his teeth, Mean-

to pass beyond his control. Mo-
mentarily, out of sheer exhaus-
tion, they threatened to lose their
hold on the cross-beam,

But life was sweet and Janet in-
finitely dear to him. The thought
of her fate it anything happened
to him kept his hands gripping the
beam, kept his teeth grindi
tomatically, The rope fibe
one by one. H' lost all eount of
time. He was only a chewing
mechanlsm.

The'rope, he thought, was about
half chewed through when he
heard his captor coming back.
There was a heavy slide down the
bank and foolsteps on the shingle,
A sickening fecling of rage and
frustration filled g"mll. 11" his

ains for nothing! He drew up his
egs and Iat go the beam. The rope
brake and he fell to the floor.

But he was still helpless. He
tora thea tapea off his eyes and
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AN strikeouts,

Only 80 times at bat were ollowed
to tha Torrmnee high school basehall
team In a 1031 game oagalnst Ball
high school. In perhaps the most
astounding pitching record over
made, Jimmy Crandall, no a pitchor
with the Indianapolls Indians, put
over AT atrikeouts, allowed only one
hit, and gave one base on halls. One
man 'feiiched fiest base on ap error
Jimmy s the son of Otis Crandall,
old-time pltehing great of the New
York Giants and the St. Louls Cardi-
nnls
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Mook Wiithout an "E”
Told that the letter "e" iy umci
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ter in the English Inngunge, 80-years |
old Erpest Vincent Wright of the
Soldler's Home at Sawtelle, Callf, |
decided to try his hand at writing
without using any “e¢'s.” The result
In his 50,100-word novel, “Gadsby—
Champion of Youth,™

To mnke sure he had not slipped
up by using an "o while writing hls
manuseript In longhand  he copled
it on the typewriter after tying down
the "o key,

Doomed by & Pusheart.

With Paris mobs grow..g more and |
more violent 1+ thelr demonstrations
for a revolution, members of the
royn! French family, including the
king snd queen, sought - floe from

A ,hb-womnava.,
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| way and the flight was halted. Ro-

ol Cal,

A sTmKEouT,/

AA,

ME
o Bell High School
Vs Torrance High-
califorid, 198/

France asross the easiern  (rontler
where royalist aympathiesrs held an

army In readiness for . ir defense.
In alght of their goal thay wern
recognied. a pushoart was  shoved

acrésa the narrow road to bar the
turned to Purle, the king and queen
met death “inder the gulllotine.,

“Eats” Mis Own Tall
During the pe when n tadpole
beeomes A frog, e tad s iall

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS
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GOES OVER T0 BUDDY  MRS.BEMIS ATLAGT  ASKS HOPEFULLY
BEMIS'S AND WHISTLES CALLS THAT BupDyY
1SN'T HOME

1 MUCH PLEASED &f HAVING  MOTHER ASKS HIM PLERSE A LITYLE CRESTFALLEN
| NASTERED THE ART OF NOT 1o DD THAT ANY ™MORE  60ES OVER T DEMON-  IT LOUDER AND THEY COM=
| WHISTLING SHRILLY WITH  IN THE HOUSE, IT 6WES  SIRATE THE WHISTLE  PETE UNTIL MRS, SELZER
FINGERS N MOUTH HER A HEADACHE FBR EDDIE SELZER ASKS THEM 10 510P

L

OF BEIHG VERY BUSY

(Copyright, 1837, by The Bell Byndicats, Inc.}

WoULD
SHE LIKE TOHEAR HIM

WHISTLE, MRS, BEMIS EX-
CUSING HERSELF ON PLEA

—
EDDIE CLAIMS HE CANDO

SIS DN STONE ‘WALL
DOWN THE STREET AND
PRACICES, NEIGHBOR-
HODD GOING SLOWLY MAD

serves a8 the animal's supply of
nourishment. It Is ahsorbed by the
body In & prooess effected by certain
af the hloxd
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Navy Was sunk With One lnr|-mlw‘.‘|
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