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Chapter 20
Tense Scene
ANDY had told Melissa st
she was not to come inlo the
gambling rooms, and she had
obeyed him implicitly. Then one
night after she had Anlshed her |
second group of numbers and she
and Randy were on deck, watch.
ng the mlr:g‘mwn. one of the
men [rom umbllnr ronms
came with a fort of quiet haste
to Randv and spoke out af the
porner of his mouth

“Harper's in' to get tough
bu:! m:w lb'?ut giving ‘um the
brush-off?” Melissa heard the
man, whose name she knew onlv
as Al say.

“Harper? | thought 1 tald you
to keep him off the boat” sald
Randy sternly.

“We tried, boss, but it was
either let him on or throw him
in the drink, and—well. he's be-
haved up until now" answered
Al grimly.

Randy sald, “Excuse me, Me-
lissa™

Melissa watched as Randy and
& went h’u‘:l.l:m, up m&:mn l:
rooms; then, on
wddﬂ? impulse she did not no!u
to question or analyze, she fol-
lowed them.

She slipped through the door
behind them and looked, wide-
eyed, at the big room that h
once been the main passenger
salon of the River Queen before
she had become A show boat.

The room was Mll:i:l‘lfd _Wlll:‘il

ance of while-painte
s e "red hangings. thick
earpet an the Moor, here were
gambling devices of every kind:
roulette tables, I:ir:kug. chemin-
de-fer, ordinary card tables where
tent groups sat with their atten.
warily on their cards; there
was a dice table where a group
of ?ulhed. bfl‘dhtl-oyadb V?hunlg'
people were, judging by the
“mh-mmd laughter having a lot

But the crowd was gathered
about one of the roulbtie tables,
where a flushed, swaying, thick-
set man in rumpled evening
clothes was facing the croupier,
one of the wise-eyed. ald young
men whom Melissa knew only as
Spike. ore Spike there was a
greal heap of chips; before the
other man there was a small pile
of blue and white chips.

*There's ten thousand bucks
In that pile in frent of the erou

er,” a man close to Mellasa said

his companion. “And Harper's
drop the whole amount in the
last hour. He's a fool!™

Everybody was tense, intent on
the next spin of the wheel. His
hands fumbling a little, Harper
placed the last of his chips on two
numbers, twenty and the red. The
croupler, expressionless, patient,
even a little bored, spun the
wheel briskly.

There was a breathleas moment
in which the raltle of the llitle
white ball was the only sound. for
the youngsters at the dice table
had drawn near. Melissa took her
fuscinating el\'m for a moment
from the clicking white ball and
looked at Randy, who stood just
behind the croupler, his own eyes
on the

The wheel slowed. The little
ball rolled indecisively, hanging
for a m t above a ber as
though about to fall in the tiny
rmlut. then apparently changed
ts mind and whirled on, until it
fell at last into a ket that was

lack and marked sixtoen.

There was a little breath of
sympathy, a sort of amused
groaning from those gathered
nn%:l the table. Seon itat E

x poor sap's n playing
black and the sixteen all evening
—and the first time he plays an-
other number, that one comes up,
Rotten luck, old man,” said some- |
one.

Harper, swung his heavy bod
llmulml'nﬁ g!lrr!l at the man wh€|
had spoken,

“Luck?" he snarled aavagely, |
his face twisted into a concul-|
sion of fury and despair. “What's |
Juck got to do with It The
wheel's crooked—the whole place |
is erooked. It's a clip-joinmt!™ |

Money Back |
THERL‘ was an instant

and
rather deadly sllence.

The
crowd looked swiftly at Randy
and then as swiftly away. Randy's |
face was paper-white, and his jaw
was set so sternly that a litile

ridge of muscle leaped along it 0

and was gone.
He was suddenly a stranger to
Melissa and o rather terrify

seen before. She saw hin
clenched, the sudden strain of his
body, and knew that he wched to
leap upon Harper and smash the |
words aguinst his thick-lipped,
loose-looking mouth, A

“How much have vou lost to
night, Mr. Harper?™ sald Randy,
and his voice was 80 quiel. 0 soft
that there was an almost deadly
menace about it

The crowd looked at him euri-
ously and drew back a ltile as

he came toward Harper around|

the table. Harper, swaying. lean-
ing his thick-se! body against
the table to keep from rtn!.m-
Ing, snarled furiously, "A Little
over eleven thousand dollars—as

111 S

though you and vour culthroatls
didn't know iL”

Randy’s jaw was |ike stone save
for that tiny betraying ripple of
muscle, and his nands were =till
clenched into hard. powerful-
lnoking Hsts. But nis voite was as
quiel as ever as he said politely,
“Spike, hand the—er -gentleman
twelve thousand dollars—and his
hat and coat, And in future. olease
see that Mr. Harper does not re-
turn to the River Queen. ls that
quite clear, Mr. Harper?”

Harper growled something and
took the money that Spike, sa
expressionless as a carved statue
ecounted out to him. He accepte
the coat and hat that a white-ciad
negro walter handed to him And
he Jurched through the doorway,
as Melissa stepped quickly back-
ward to avold him

It was then that Randy saw Me-
lisga, and a curious lsok came
swiftly over his face. He said
somethl in a sharp aside to
Spike and made his way to her, a
hand beneath her elbow steering
ber toward the doorway as he
said sternly. half under hisbreath.
“Haven't J’mld you not to come
to the game rooms, Melissa? This
is no place for vou—1 won't have

ou hanging sround here,

Y44 toliowed you and AL I'm sor-
ry if you're angry.” sald Melissa
as he hurried her down the stairs
ta the deck, Rooded now with saft,

butter-yellow moonlight, “But,
Randy. why should you give that
ad | man back his money? After all,

you won it honestly—because the
wheel lsn't erooked. 1 know It
isn't — you woulde't play that

w;{—"
andy looked down at her,
startled, caught off-gusrd for a
moment. His face was touched
now with a sudden tenderness,
a warmth that made his voice soft
As he said, “You really feel that
I'm honest. Melissa — that the
rnnm'!y was honestly won?"

“Of course. You'rd not a crook,
Randy—you just couldn’t be. No-
body could make me believe
that!” answered Melissa sturdily,
and that the words came straight
from her heart her eves that met
his so siraightly told him.

Love al Midnight

ANDY was still for a8 moment,

almost rigid. And then he said
huskily, “l think that's prubably
the nicest thing anybody sever
said to me, Melissa—and coming
from you it's extra special. But
I'm afraid you'd have a lot of
trouble convincing some people
that 1 ever had a decent impulse
or an honest thought"

“That's bLecause they don't
know vou as 1 do” said Melissa
simply.

Randy looked down at her, and
the moonlight showed her his
tace. startled, deeply touchea with
wander and with a fopk that made
hor heart suddenly stand on tip-
toe, bresthless and waiting for
what it knew was inevitable

And then. just as he was about

to say something. his handsome
head jerked erect and he turped
to look out over the broad vellow
river, the dark smudge far away
that was the oppocite shore almost
lost tonight in the faint river
mist. .
And then he looked at her,
startled, disturbet and sald im-
pulsively the things that were in
his mind. “See here. Melissa you
mustn't go getting any crazy ideas
about me. or about how yvou feel
toward me. I'm-—well, 'm a0 fit
companlon for & yvoungster like
you—"

“I'm not a baby." sald Mellssa
swiftly, her voice shaking » little,
“And 1 wish you'd stop lieating

THLLS

fiats | 8ia

me like one. You — vou needn’t
warry about my loving vou. 1 do,
of courpe, but It needn’t trouble
you. I won't be a nulsance, |
promise—"

“Oh, darling—don't!" said Randy
huskily. his volee rough with ten.
derness, his arms gathering her
close, holding her tightly, “l've
tried my darmedest not 1o love
vou, datling. because | knew from
the first you weren't for me |
know I had no right to bring vou
here—~this s no sort of place for

a kid like you | promised vour
randmother [ wouldn't let vou
w hurt—and I've tried like the
dickens to keep that promie—"

Melissa's voice, warm. eager.
breathless, cut across his speech
“Does that mean —oh, Randy,
d-»nI that mean — you like me,
ton?

“Like wyou?™ Randy's wvoice
seorned the word, “You precious
little idiot! I've been two-thirds

pleke
ness

I don't kn
Roing o dc out it

Meligsa's s 1 was soft, un.
utterably sweel

“That's easy enough. You Just
marry me!" ahe pointed out bifss.
fully. and added hurciedlv. “Thut
I i1 you don't mind.”

He gave a lit ound that was
hall a chuckle. hall a groan as
his arms tened about her un-
til she ¢ 1 searcely breithe,

! halplessly

1. And it was

mote [ than even her
most seerel dreams had made it

Te be cantinued
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Get Note From F. R.

With the United Siates Army
In Northern Ireland, March 31—
M—A message from President
Roosevelt to every member of

e SHOP AT NIGHT

Barker's are open
antil 8 o'clock

EVERY night.

Barker.

Store tor Men

|the Uinted States army exped)
tlobary force arrived at head
quarters today
1o the soldiers

“You will be supporied by
the whole force and power of
thia natio sald the president's
message on White Huu stn
tonery 'he victory vou win
will be tne victory of all the
people—oammon to them all

TENTH TRAFFIC

In h

DEATH

Portlan M 11

incroased 1o 10 § ¥ witl
death of M= Agnes [. Cr
ers, 0B, a pedostr iy
an sutomobile last night al a
treetl Intersect

“naitta t'm i Aits B
& m oo late Claw a2
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On the Radio Chains

BTATIONS:

Chaln  affitiation an wheer
they are on ihe dlal: N

RALE  (MHs) 1340, Portisnd
KEN (NHOMliey 00 Port land
KA (NBUC-Miue & Mits) 1810
Spokane. KOO (N0 -Bine) MW
San Franvisn: KGW (SIM-Med )
620, Pwrtland: KAK (SHU-HIge )
G Sealile, KNS (CHs)  pois
Los Angreies: KOA (NBE-Hed) 850

Denver: KOKN (CR=) 070, Port
land: KOO (SHE<Redt) W
Sentile; KPO  (SIC-Med)  Ban

San Franciee; KSL (CWs) 1160
Sall Lake €Y
be— e Shown I8 PST

Tursday

5:00 p. m.~Are You & Missing Helr
K8L; News, KOIN: Musical Poruraits
EOMO; Piying Patrol, KGO, KJR
Stars of Todny, KOW;
of e Navy, KPD,

530 p. m—News of the World
KEX, KOO, KIN; Harry W. Flannery,

|
|

KPO,
EOQIN
T80

EOMO, KOW,; Lecn P. nnrnl
P

KEX; Vox Pop, KOIN; Gwen Duvies,
1

§:00 p. m—Amos ‘n' Andy. ENX,
KL, KOIN, Three Ring Time, KGO,
KJR; Pred Waring, KPO, KOW,
KOMO; Rhythm Time KEX

8:15 p m.—~Lum and Abner, KPO,
KOW, KOMO; lanny Hoss, ENX
HEL, KOIN

83 p m—Infermation Please,
KQO KEX, KJR. Are You s Misming
Helr, KNX. KGIN! Johnny Presents,
EKPO, KGOW, KOMO;, Newe KSL

900 p m—Dulfy's Tavern, KNX.
KOIN, KSL: Ad entures of the Thln

| Mah, KPO, KGW, KOMO,

Don Winalow | KOIN: News, KSL

30 p m—Don Bestors Orch
KGO, KJR; Battle of the Bexes, KPO, |
ROMD, KGW; Boh Bums Show, ENX, !
KEX

10:00 p. m.—Cugst Rumba Hevue
KGO, HEX, KJR: Raporter Nowa
KEPDQ, KOMO, KOW: Msstarworks of

KNX; Bob Burns, KSL; Horsce Meldt's) Muste, KHL, Mews, KNX; Pive Star
Trensure Chest, KPO, KOMO, KOW; | Final, KOIN |

Bill Henry, KOIN

€:00 p. m~Burns and Allen, KPO, | KSL; Al

10:30 p. m.—8tan Xenton's Orch, |
Donahus's Oreh., KOMO, )

EOW, KOMO; Second Husband, KBL. | Clauds Thornhill's Orch. KOO, KJR; '

KNX; Secrot City, KEX; Voloe of
Vietory, KOO; Dance Time, KJH;
What's the Answer, KOIN,

630 p, m~—PFlbber McGOee and
Molly, KPO, KOMO, KOW; Symphany
| Concirt, KGO, KEX, KJR; Report
ta ths Natlon, KNX, KOIN,

Broadway Bandwagon, KEX; Moon-
light Bopata, KOW, War Time Wom-
en. KOIN; Concert Hall, KPO.

11050 p. m~—Bwing Your Partner
EPD, EOW, This Moving World
EEX KJR: Anita Carol and Erwin
Yeo, KOIN: News, ENX, KGO; Beve

T7:00 p. m —Bob Hope Varlety Show, erles, KOMO. |

Wednesday

00 p. m—Ken
m.—MNed Skeiton. KPO, ',“,u,p'__, KSL: Seattle Parent-  Fred Waring's Orch., KPO, KOMO, This Moving World KEX: News, KNX.
| ROW, ROMO; fe2 Ryder, KOO, KIR, Tegehier Ase'n, KOMO, Pying Patrcl. XKOW: News, KJR, KSL KEX: Pub-
KOO, KJR: Stars of Today, KOW; Ve Service Prgm., KNX, Off the Rec- | eries, KOMO.
Don Winslow of the Navy, KPO.

m~News of the World,
KEX KOO KJH, Harry W. Flansery,

KNX: Dr. Christian, K8L; v
{n the Service, KPO, KOMO; o -ores of Music, KSL: Chamber| ciyvilian pilot

30 p,

pened

KOW; Eyes of the World, KOIN,

600 p. m—Bddls Cantor Show.! 1990 p. :
KPO, ROW, KOMO, American Melsdy oOret, KGO, ROMO: Howard Beckers  Cally Injured when a single-mot.
Hour, KGO, XEX. RJR: Shirley Tem- Oreh, KSL, Breadway Bandwagos, Ored training plane crashed near
ple in Janior Mis KENX, KOIN. KEX: Seronace, KJE: War Time Wo- | the Boise mirfield today.

Sports, KSL
430 p.
Quirrizie,

News, KJR.

7:00 p. m —Basln Street Chamber |
KGO, KEX: Glenn Millers |
Orch., KNX, KSL, KOIN; Eay Kyser's
EGW, KOMO;

Muale,

! Musical Quiz,

m—~Dr. Cab Calloway's
ROO, KEX; Mr
Attorney, KPO, KOMO, KOW; Ran.
som Sherman Bhow,

KPO,

Time to Helax, KJR

720 p m—Morgan Beatty, KGO, |
KJR; Palthifu) Sumdirarl, REX
8:18 p, m—~lanny Ross, KNX, KSL, |

KOIN

8:00 p.
KOIN;
KProO,

L8
@00 p

Servicd, KSL.

m—Dr. Christian, ENX,
Uncle Walter's
KOW, KOMO; Manhattan st
Miduight. KOO, KJR, KEX: News

m.—Paul Murtin's Orch,
KPO, KGW; That Brewster Boy, ENX,
EOIN, Highlight Hour, KOMO; Hymn

Btevens.

KNX,

| 930 p. m—Ces Davidsons Oreh.| 1100 p. m—Ormn, XPO, KOW:
KOIN: KGO, Woody Merman's Orch., KOIN, | Wiltur Hstch's Orch., KOIN, KSL.

NATIONAL TAILORING
LADIES and GENTS

SUITS and
SLACKS

Sold Exclusively by—

GUS THE TAILOR

418 E. Main

EGO: Polk Music. KJR; Evening Bev- |

t ord, KOMO. S ——— |
1000 p. m—Reporter News. EPO. | AIR TEACHER KILLED
'KOW, KOMO; Ran Wilden Oreh,| Bolse, Ida, March 31—{#—
KOO, KEX, News, KNX, KOIN: Mas- | William M. Skinner, 24-year-old
Music Society of Lowes Basin SUvet. killed and Jack E. Wilson, 10.
b | year-old student flier, was criti

It Hap-

m—Claude Thornhilla'

The
two were practicing lundings.

| STRANGE AS IT SEEMS

men, KOIN; Concert Hall, XPO,

= by JOHN HIX

KOIN;

s

o —

{
L
|

Dog Houso,

CAUSE AND EFFECT

By

ooe e
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GLUYAS WILLIAMS |

o

575 AT LNING-RODM DESK, 10455 PENCIL, WHICH S5 BRIGHTLY HEYJL GET  FATHER, MUTTERING, JUMPS
STUDYING . FATHER ASKS  E0ES UNDER TABLE,FA-  1f, DVES UNDER TBLE  UP 10 PWE LIZHT IN, STES
HIM 10 HAND HIM A THER EACLAWING HE  AND CATCHES FOOT IN (N CORNER OF -
PENCIL Whs 10LD HM BEFORE  LAMP CORD, PLUNGING  STO0L AND GOES DOWN
NOT 10 THROW -THINES  ROOM IN® DARKNESS  WiITH A (RASH |
c2 )|

A
THE_SECOND SON OF
ALEAIS BECAME
CZAR AT {0 /

1t Century..

- Copt IME by Uit Fealare Lrniisats bae e
S % i T e, L15. Fab O —AD rigbis rraesrod

THIS 5.?01:1 WED BN A WHICH, IN “TURN, 15 TOL-  JUNIOR MERNWHILE T DEODES 10 TINISH ST~ DYN‘%‘&{;?“::YE? it seems, your eyes are small but efficient dynamos, generating fractions of
SHRIEK TROM M ERp LD“::D BY -"UL UROUS  PENCIL, PLUGS IN LG DYING UPSTAIRS, BE- m millivelt of electricity which flash pictures to the brain via the optic nerve in a few
THAT FRTHER UPSET THE  LANGUAGE D'l FAHER  AND (RAWLS CAUTIOUSEY FORE PARENTS RE - thousandths of & second,” says Dr. R. J. Beitel. member of the American Optical company’s
TLOWERS AND THE WATER  THAT IT ISN'T THE SOFA,  FROM UNDER TABLE MEMBER WHAT bureau of wvisual science, in & lotter 1o Strange As It Seems. According to Dr. Beital the
15 60ING ON THE S0FA AND 1% 15 ANKLE HE 15 STARTED 1T ALL eye is infinitely more sensitive to light than any instrument ever designed, and the retina
ON HER, WORRYING ABOUT —the lignt-sensitive receptor part of the eye—contains 130,000,000 rods and cones, When light

(Raleased by The Boll Syndieate, Tne) 2.4 |Lim:llt_ul these, electrical currents are set up and these currents, not light, carry pictures to

the brain

HAP HOPPER, Washington Correspondent

Just In Time

Edited by Drew Pearson and Bob Allen

BUT HAP..WHO WERE THOSE

f AND WHERE HANE »OU BEEN

WINGATE... AND... 3

. AND WHERE IS SECRETARY

PEOPLE YOU SAVED ME FROMZ..

?EA\C BUPDY, AIN'

ABOUT OUR

THAT HOT NEWS

SECRETARY OF
AVAT ION BEIN'
IN BERLIN ON A
PEACE MISSION?

T

T saY..DONT LISTEN
TO RUMORS OR
SPREAP FM EITHER!
THE MUNITIONS
BUILDING ... AN’
STEP ON IT !

BUT THE RUMORS...SPREAD BY AXIS AGENTS... DRAW A SILENT, WORRIED CROWD
TD THE STATE DEPARTMENT, WHERE A WEIGHTY CONFERENCE IS IN PROGRESS......

HEAVENS,
HAP...WHAT
POES IT
MEAN?

IT MEANS WE
GOT HERE
JUST IN TIME!

GPARLIANG>

-\

THE NEBBS—Visitors' Day

L__‘JT'_-‘-’
podl

By Al Capp

A USHER YES/-MY HEART - TmAR REALLY HAINT ) '™ A

GAVE ME STOCD STILL WHEN ANYTHNG /N TH WORLD 4 MAN OF ~
THIS_NOTE, | | GLANCED LP AT YOUr LIRE ME CEPT TH \ FEW THAT’S WONDERFULY!
SUHT-IT YOU'RE SO DIFFERENT- | | 2ev7ms GF 77 GirL. \ WORDS e WHAT'S YOUR
WARN'T I'VE NEVER SEEN WHICH, OF COLIRSE, /S -LETS NAME ?

REALLY MEANT | ANYTHING IN THE MEFELY SOMETHIN ELOPEY” |

FO'ME, WERE WORLD LIKE | | ov7q 747 AR77S7TS

Yourr MASNATION-S

GOT THE CREDNT
| FOR CATCHING || L
! SHIETY, WHO
TRIED 70 oW
UP THE POWER
PILL LABORATORY
ACTUALLY BOTH
MEN WERE
KNOCOKED OUT
By FALLING
BRICKS FR0™
THE WE AXEN"
ED CHIMNEY.
OBIE 1S
RECUPERATING
‘ “

A GUN ON ME BUT
BOPPED Wit
WITH MY CLUB

THAT

_,.I'Q'amw ?
1§ _‘.“‘_—/.4

T A LUTTLE
H i

~

[HE'S ENTITLED) MAYOR 7 /MOW 1 CAUGHT | AND SAVE
.————“'WASCAL 7/IOUR BREATH

By Hesa
F 1 SAW SWIETY LIGHT Y\ 00 1L HAVEYoRIES A WELL HOW'S YFINE JUDGE N ™maxe A SHE DOESNT LIKE UR TO NOW, SHE.
IGG*E SUDER THE FUSE .HE W»\Egﬁo HEAR /MERDO AND OUR EIGHTING 'wasNA ME-‘\R\{GQADH RECORD JCOMPANY BECAUSE IT \KEPT WIS EARS SO

GIVES OBIE A CHANCE
JO HEAR WIS OWN
YOICE

BUSY, HE DIONT
KNOW WHAT WIS
MOUTH WAS FOR




