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e Creep
by Frances Shelley Wees
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Pursuit
Nllﬂlb\ﬂ. and Bunny came

back to the house only & few

minutes after Tuek had left it
Michael was whistling as he ran
up the steps to the sun porch, and
talking to Bunny over his shoul-
der. “Well, it clears the alr s
little,” he was saying agreeing
with something she had already
sald, Then, “Tuck!™ he called,

“] guess ghe's gone to bed” he
sald as Burny came in and stood
beside him, They went into the
house, Michael went through to
the kitchen to find Charlotte Jean
It was dark aut there.

*T wonder where Charlotte Joan
i.tl‘!" he said. “It's only half past
elght”

unny looked at him with the
he;innln; of a troubled frown.
“Tt's her evening off. Michael, and
{ didn't think about it. Tuck
shouldn't haye been left alone,
teeling so 111"

Michael was half wa uI.\ the
stair by the time she had finished.
The bedriom door was closed, He
put his hand on the knob and
opened it very softly. so as not to
disturh Tuck,

Her bed had not been disturbed,

He eame down agnin in two
steps, “She's not there” he sald
quletly.

“She's nowhere downstairs
sither, Tuck!” Bunny called.
*Tuck!” Then she went to the door
and called, “Kitty, kitty!”

“Agamemnon's not around
either,” she said nfter a moment.
“She's not In the house, Michael.
He never goes away unless ehe

nes.

Michas! went out and stood in
the gurden, He looked over at the
Deanes’. Thera was a lght in an
upper room,

"She may have gone over to see
Gordon,” he gald, and started
swiftly for the I[(;nln.

He did not knock, but of
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v deel trom fam, Lneres=
tore ne must be near the edge of
the cliff. He looked at the wall of
rock directly in front of the little
eave, shutting it off fram the river.
He did not understand. This was
splendid sz a hiding place, but it
could be renched only from the
stump. He had thought this would
be the explanation of the boat . ..
there was no boat there. No boat.
and no Tuck. . ,

With a sudden inspiration he
reached forward on the ledge, as
far as he could go and touched that
wall of rock with the end of the
knife still in his hand. After &
moment it moved a little, ripnling
the water below. Michael Eushed
atit, again, gave a short hard laugh
and came back along the ledge
“Painted canves. Go up quick.
Bunny. I've got to get her. I've got
to follow her.”

They left the stump, and Michael
darted off toward the house again.
At the gate Michael turned loward
the river again.

"“What are you
Michael?"

“"Row acrons, It's the only thing
to do. The only thing we know is
that he'll be down-stream from the
spot I land at . . . unless he hides
his boat, and walks, He a ... surely
I can find something there.”

And he was off toward the
ravine ‘where he and Gordon had
hidden the new boatl.

going to do.

Across The River

HE river was nol more than a
mile wide ut the point where
Michae! erossed it, but |t scemed
like a million. The current was
swift, and very strong. and i1 tonk
all his strength tg keep the boat
from being swept down-siream
more rapidiy than he could make
headway, All of his strength, he
told himself frlmly. and all that
lent him by the awful thought of
Tuck in the hands of this mad.
man, this cunning flend who held
life a= of no value,
As he hent strongly to the oars

the door and went in and ran up
l]ilu stairs, Mra, Deane was there
tlone.

“Haa Tuck been here?" Michasl
atked mofily.

She got up and came to the door,
*Yes," she whispered. “Gordon
wanted to tell you something and
the came instead. Bul the poor
boy couldn't talk intelligibly, I'm
afrald. 1 don't think she under-
sood what . ..™

“Where is sha now"

‘Wh{. I'm awfully lorr[v. Mr.
Forresier, I haven't the slightest
{dea. She went out of here and
home. Ilupgom. She didn't. ..

“What did he tell her?™

*Why, that's just what 1 was
telling you. I don't think he told
hoar much of anything although it
teemed to be troubling him ter-
ribly. He sald something about a
Creeping Man, | remember, ns if
he were having a nightmare. He
wid the Creeping Man came up
sut of the ground and hit him.™

“Where did he come up out of
he ground?™
A“?n the eliffs. Mr. Forrester,

b

Michael was gone.

Bunny was walting on the porch.
Tsn't ghe there?™

“No," he muttered; *the eliffs.”

e ran across to the path. Bunny

Ilowed him. Fear lent her wings,

The sun was gone. The open
pace on the cliff was dark,

“Tuck!"™ Michael called. *Tuck!
Where are you?"

There was no answer, He called
h,n!n. Bunny stood beside him,

stening.

“Hush,”" she whispered after a
noment. “Do you hear that?
Doesn't it sound lke . . . Kitiy-
kitty!"” she ealled,

The sound resolved itself into a
loud mew.

They ran toward it. The eat
newed again, Michael reached Into
Als pocket and drew out a flash-
light. He turned it on ahead of
them.

There, on top of a stump, mew-
Ing anxiously and aniffing at It,
sat Agamemnon. He turned his
head toward them and blinked in
the light. He gave another loud,
pitiful mew.

‘It Opens’

'lT’S the stump, Michael," Bunny
sald, excitedly, “Look at it ...

the's touched that stump lately.

He can tell, Michael. He loves her| g
0

He turned the light on it and
they both examined it carefully.
It did not take long to discover the
mark of the saw: but it took longer
to discover its significance.

“I believe it opens,” Bunny sald
sngerly. "Michael, I'm pasitive the
night we saw him he came up fust
about here,"

*Through the stump?*

“He might. There might be a
Assure in the rock dawn below."”

Michnel drew a long breath, A
fissure in the rock,” he repeated.
“That would be it . look here,
Bunny, is this a knot I've got my
Ongers on, or len't (17"

She held the light eloser. "Tt
lonks like [t"

He twisted with his fingers
"*Well, it isn't. It's a pin that lifta
oul” He took his knife from his
pocket, opened It with shaking
fingers, and worked at the knot.

Then he leaned on the stump and
it Enw way.

Michuel was down the narrow
stops without a mament's hesita. |
tion. Bunny followed him He took
the flashlight from her once he was
salely on the flight, and held it out
before him. Far below he saw a
ledge of rock and another flight|
of winding stairs; and below that
& narrow cave, with water at the
bottom. He went on down to the|
Iedite of rock and walked along it}
As far as he could reach. He was|

standing in o solid well of rock, it} 17
arpcnrc-d Rock. He looked abiut|
him,

There above him, at the right, |
stood Bunny. She was just beneath
the stumps now. She was about

Honors Ford

Detroit—IULE—Mu Sigme P,
voeationsl educational fraterni
e Wt Wayne university, has
presented Henry Ford with an
honor key in recognition of his
achievement in industrisl and
voeational education

“Flying Grandmother”
Aun Arbor, Mich.—=WR="Fly-|

ting Grandmother”

he was ok d by the fear that
he was doing the wrong thing, go-
ing the wrong way Lo resoue ‘?‘uck
What pronf had he that she hod
been taken across the river? None
Onlr the fact that Gordon had said
agaln and again that the myste.
rlous boat came from across the
river,

He gritted his teeth. If only he
had been able to discover that one
little clue, That one end of the
ball of thread whase lnops wound
round him eonstantly and led
back only into the tangle. The let-
ter written by Murchison himselt
when he must be dead: Smith's
awful fear of him: his appearance
only day belore vesterday .. Mur-
chison himself, Smith would
swear It. The proprietor of the
hardware store had seen him, »
tall man in a dust-cont and a fawn
hat who had bought an oar-lock
Smith mights have been mistaken
in the Identity of his man, how-
ever sure he seemed to be. but
that oar-lock was convineihg.

When he was nearing the other
shore  Michael knew suddenly
what he must find; sormiewhere. A
laboratory. That was it. That was
the clue. A madman, gone off to
petform an experiment. What ex-
periment? A laborgtory, not for ofl
not at a great distance, but right
here, right under their noses nll
the time, A place which ecould
have been used as a base, from
which the boat had come.

The waler was getting shallow-
er at last. The boat groundoed stid-
denly, and with a groan of thank-
fulness Michael fumped out into
the water and nullmrme boat in
to shore. He pecred anxiously
along the shore for that other
boat; hoping against hope that ft
would be near. But as far as he
could see in the darkness it was
not in sight, He drageed his own
boat down.stream a little. into
the shadow of some bushes grow-
ing near the water's edge. and.
I'ranh]iﬂht in hand for use it he
needed it, he started off down the
river, He had reasoned to himself
on the long teip across that if, in-
deed, the boat had been brought
across to this shore, its destinn-
tion was in all probability down-
atream, since the current was too
swift to row up-stream,

He walked swiftly along the
smooth sand of the bank elose 1o
the waler's sdge, searching for
ihat other bont; but he did not
nd it} and finally, after he had
walked many vards down the
shore, he decided that he must
risk a light. He turned back up-
stream and flashed the beam upon
the sand ahead of him, walking
slowly, peering closely, hoping for
footprinta to guide him,

He was beginning to despair.
Time wasted and Tuck? Where
was she? He pressed his lips to-
gether tightly and wiped the per-
spiration from the palms of his
hands. He must not think of that.

He came back to hls own boat
and parxted it, almost hopelessly
now. The smooth sand had given
place to rocks upon which foot-
marks would not leave a teace He
turned hin  light

out over the
water, but no bont was vizible He
went a4 Tew steps farther and
turned it down upon the rocks at
his feet. S

; : ng small and rosy
caughit the | and gave it bac)
to him. He looked at It unses
for a moment, and then ¢
his  breath: bent swiftly
pleked (t up
It wak u bead. 1 1 made
of earven coral. T necklnee!
He was breathing hard as he
dropped It Into His pocket and
looked again on the rocks. Three
mote beads he found, elose to cach
other there. Tuck had been wear-
ing her corals i paT
what? Th
broken
ried? O

and

while
f—he
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they cull 30
vearold Mrs, W, Carl Rufus,
wife of 0 University of Michigan
astronomy professor. She owns
a plane and has done B3 houvs
of solo flying

Orange and lemon trees are
belng planted on Baldhead 1
land, North Caroliti's unbgue
tropical bell,
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BLANKETS

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

A\

I Halnanad by The Bell Byndieais, tne )

REALIZES IN MIDDLE OF NIGHT THAT HE I8 100 WARM.

SO0N RERLIZES THAT HE INADVERTENTLY 100K BOTH
BLRMKETS OFF AND 15 Now 100 COLD ENCEPT
WHERE BLANKETS ARE BUNCHED

UNFORTUNATELY PULIS THE 0P ONE, 50 THRT UNDER
ONE 16 STILL BUNCHED UNCOMFORTABLY ON HIS FEET

<
SNUGBLES DowWN HAPPILY UNTL HE REALIZLES HE
HAS PULLED BIANKEY AND SHEET OFF WIS FEET

GLIYA
wuua?vé—'
12-30

/

AFER LONG STRUBBLE WITH WILL POWER. ROUSES
HIMSELF ENOUEH 1o TARE A BLANKET OFF

- (3
S

SOME TIME LATER BRTHERS EMAUGH WiLL PowER
10 PULL ONE UP AGAIN ¢

8Y TREMENDOUS EXERCISE OF ENERGY THROWS TOP
BLAWKET OFF AND PULLS UNDER ONE LF

L \
ARIES SLEEPILY T0 DO SoMETHING ABDUT 1T, GET{ING
(oMPLETELY ENTANGLED WITH BED CLOTHES , EVENTU-
ALLY DROPPING OFF TROM SHEER ExpAUSTION

—_—

————— e ——————

COVFERATIE STOE
IR RELESERS WL
0 (ENED IV OS .

Sacramento, Dec. 20 —(F—
The first =administration-spon
sored  consumers

store, m unit in Governor ol
son's self-help program, will be
opened in Los Angeles Tuesday.

The governor degcribed thf‘.'
store as a “frank experiment
in an ecffort to remove unem-
ployed from stale relief rolls to

self-help projects

The store will be for exclu-
sive use of SRA direct i
|clients, No other persons will
be permitted to make purchases
or become associate members.
cooperative ' Trading will be for cash which

wne relief customers obtain from
thelr regular budgets,

Benefits to persons buying at
the store will be made possible,
the governor sald, through po.
tentinl profits In which they
will participate. In addition, he
said, relief clients will be put
to work in cooperatives to pro-

{duce many of the items of mer
| chandise to be sold.

is & wvaluable sub.
st ace obtained a3 a by-produet
from the manufacture of soap,

- —_——
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For further proof address the sutbor, lnclosing & stamped envelops for reply.

Reg. U. B. PaL. O,

WITHoUT HEARING
OR SPEAKING A
SINGLE WoRD

we-11e

12-29

A O — AN rArbiy prmetr

YEARS OF SILENCE

SHOCKING MOUTHS
Recent invesiigalion shows
ity! A mouth which contains

TAILSPIN TOMMY—Heading For a Crack-Up!

Cape_ 1019 by tmp,
g d .l_l.ri humlulluh.h:-

that

AR
ATTHE CAM
NIN‘TER CARH WP‘L L /

/
ety fﬂé/gzjf Y
LIVED (2] YEARS '

121,

SR

— HARNESS RACES
.0 -
€ HELD

e

Belisved to be a case without parallel, Mrs. Gray of Norithileet,
died in 1770 al the grest age of
sound. A deaf mute. Mrs. Gray was noled for her cheerful dispesition.

mouths of

METAL_ToolH FILLINGS:
CAN ACTUALLY AIVE Youl
PN ELECTRIC sHoc: ./

Y |IJI‘W
ST v

U]

-
=

Kont, England, who

time neliiher spoke nor heard a single

many persons ac! as “generators™ of electric.

iwo dissimilar metallic materials (teeth fillings) in contact on

upper and lower jaw often registers galvanic electricity, if the teeth nre covercd with saliva.
Nearly all such patients examined complained of frequent nerve shocks.
Sunday: The Major Loves the Seal

By HAL FORREST

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—-

THOSE CRATY nonulgs...
FLY ING THAT SHIPZ.,,
GREAT GUNS! THEY'LL
BE KILLED/

LooK ouT!///!
THEY'RE Dl;ﬂ NG

THEY GOT
AWAY BEFORE
| COULD SToP

‘EM, CHIEF!
K

|

THE BND,
EH, BENT?

C-C-CHUCK.. MEBRE
YEW'RE P-PUSHIN/
TH' S-3TICK
FORWARD . ...
T-TOD MUCH.,

OIKAY / OKAY /

VALLEY AS A REAL'ESTATE
SUBDIVISION — LISTEN,
PAL! THIE PLACE 15

THE NEBBS—Confidence

OVER THE MOUNTRIN,
WHAT CAN A BUY 72

| CAN'T BLAME NEVER MIND!
FOLKS, THOUGH— MAYOR
WHEN THAT BIG BALLINGER'LL
DOUGH COMES Do
SOMETHING!

1

YOU THINK SO? GOSH, BEN,
IF THE MAYOR EVEN LIFTS
HIS LTTLE FINGER ABAINGT
OlL, THE FOLKS OF HAPRY
VALLEY'LL RIDE WM OUT
0" TOWH oN A RAIL!

By SOL HESS

SAaY, EMBERT, PARDOM ME . THIS IS NOT
PROMPTED BY SUSPICION OR LACK OF .
CONFIDENCE IN YOUR INTEGRITY, BUT AFTER | ~
ALL THESE YEARS EXNFERIMENTING WITH THE | <
POWER PILLS HOW IS 1T THAT YOU CANT /|

REMEMBER THE
SUPPOSE Y
MISLAID

P — HALE

WHAT GOES INTO THIS

/MR NEBS, TO BEGIN WITH M\j"‘"'{; <X
[MEMORY JUST ISNT A MEMORY
[ AT ALL - AND 1T ISNT SO MUCH

AND THERE ARE MANN THINGS, A U
BUT THE EXACT AMOUNT 7 i
- 1

S P=
CLOH.oMl) A07
1y =
i see..1

NOERSTAND

o

FORMULA,

A~

/1 ASSURED YOU WHEN 1 GAVE

| YO HALF OF THIS FORMULA THAT | HAVE MADE NO
T WAS HALF OF MY LIFE'S WORK, \MISTAKE IN MY
I HOPE YOU HAVE GUARDED YOUR |HONESTY LlNoOU

"Om . NOLNOINOU




