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+. Murder on the Boardwalk
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O TS e on Ner wuard,
wrgos her to come to him for ad-
wics, Christine balleves that he
in & fnke. Afier the abow ends,
she remuins, Chandra comes 10
Ner mt ence.
CHAPTER V
“I AM glad you waited,” Chan-
dra began with a direct sim-
plicity Christine had not expected.

“No doubt,” she sald icily, “this
was a fair exchange, But don't
you think you might have let me
In on the plot?”

“Miss Thorenson"— his smile
waos tired—almost, {t seemed fo
Christine;  warried—"1 suppose
there's no way of convinging you
that I really want to help you?”

"3 vou do know my name! . . .
But then, of course, you've had me
followed by some of your spies
sver since I got off that train—
perhaps even before. . . . And
if you're a Hindu, I'm the Duchess
of Windsor, . . . Well, I'm fed
up on theatrical tricks. What 1'd
like is some real triple-threat facts
—if you've got any."

“Then, Miss Thorenson,” the
uewami” told her with a gentle-
ness ko persuasive that, for the
moment, Christine’s stern young
skepticism was almost broken
down, “you were very unwise ie
register at your new address under
an assumed name. I see for you s
very real danger.”

“Well, Mr. Chandra—or what-
ever your real name i=," Christine
sald, “since I seem to have no
secrets from you, you couldn't sug-
gest, 1 suppose, exactly what it is
T ought to do—aside from inspect-
ing my baggage for an unmention-
able object presumably placed
thers by a person or persons un-
known?"

I could suggest—but it would
do no good,” he told her wearily,
“that if you find—what I have
reason to think you will—you
communicate with me at once, by
a messenger I will gladly place at
your disposal. 1 shall then be in a
position to advise yow"

“Thanks a Iot)”" Christine
fiashed. *T'll take my chances or
the persons u.nknnw::."

L] .

AS she marched out, she glanced
at her watch. . . . After 11,
and she was a good two miles
from home. Well, she needed a
brisk walk to clear her mind after
all that hocus-pocus.

Of course the idea that she
could be in sny danger was just
funny. The whole scenario was
ridiculously clear—beginning with
that telephone girl—and all so
crude and bungling. ‘

Yet, in spite of her bravado,
Christine jumped when a voice

said at her shoulder, *“It would be
you. Don't you know that no girl
with eyes and hair llke yours is

safe from unwelcome attentions |-

on this Boardwalk at night?”

S0 it seems, Christine sald
when she could control her voice,
“No doubt i you had your way,
curfew would ring at sunset for
every woman under 80."

The bareheaded young man
must have run up the stalrway
from tha beach, for he was
breathing quickly, and his hair
was rumpled.

“Well," he went on with such
Infectious pleasure that Christine
found herself feeling for the first
llmntihg; day that g :ii“ marvel-
ous fo young an ve, “may-
be I'll be able to enjoy my meals
now. When I called the Crest-
view this afterndon, they told me
you'd checked out. . . . But let's
Eet T;ut tt!ll :}hl't::e mob.”

ey ha n standing just in
front of Christine’s “studio.” As
they moved on under the lights of
the Twentieth Century Pler,

Christine stopped short In the
midst of the crowded, noisy
Boardwallk, g -

“But'— sghe e rt&d—"why,
you're drenched!” . |
The sleeves and front of his
toat and shirt were dripping,
trickles of water ran down his
light trousers, and his shoes were
sodden and caked with wet sand.
“Oh, that?” He glanced down
with some embarrassment, “I got
pretty close to the surf-line, and
8 big one caught me amidships,”
- L] -
CHR!STIN'E was not an intro-
spective young person, She
was no more capable of analyzing
her sudden lift of spirits than she
had been of understanding that
her restlessness and loneliness of
the earlier evening had not been
entirely due to worry abouf
Cousin Emma's strange desertion.
She only knew now that she felt
more at home with this tanned
stranger whom she had met bare-
Iy 24 hours ago—more warmly
lad to see him—than she would
ave felt with any one she had
known a lifetime; and that her
pleasure in being with him again
wan as right and natural as the
clean sea breeze,

"I'm cold, too,” he was going on
plaintively, "Something hot to
eat would feel right good at this
minute—and Decker's {8 just a
comfortable walk along the
Boardwalk, That's the one place
in Surf City that doesn't reek with
fried potatoes, . . . And I hate
enting alone. Come on, Miss
Thorenson,' he wheedled with an
engaging grin, “be a good scout.”

“I'd like to, only"— Christine
Inughed for the first time that day
—"oxeept that the fellers call you
'‘Bill, I don't know your name.”

“I angwer much more docilely

to 'Bill,’ but if I forgot to mention
it, the rest of it's Yardley," he
told her. Then he added with
something behind the smile in his
eyes that made her cateh her
breath, I hope you're going to
like it

While they were waiting at the
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fable Bill had found by a window

that overlpoked the sea, Bill said, |

“It occurs to me that there's a
lot about me bexides my name
that you don't know, I raise
horses for a living—mighty fine
horses, by the way. But the
market wasn't too good this year;
g0 I took over the riding sehoal
here. You sce, I've had a hans |
dicap over you all along. When
I heard you say you were Mrs,
Talbert's cousin, I knew you
wouldn't be interested In lifting
my watch."

“It you'd known the whole
truth," Christine =nid wryly,
“you'd probably have kept your
hand on that watch, . . . Nol

that I'm not Az Talberl's cousing

but there've been occasions—not | §

so long ago—when a nice 17=|
jeweled watch would have made |
my fingers itch."

“Christine," he said sbruptly,
“something’s worrying you. Why
not get it out of your system?" |

*You'll probably laugh}" Chris-
tine hesitated. “1 hope you will
« v « I've had a feeling all along
that I ought to; but somehow my
sense of humor doesn't seem to
be working, this week-end."

Yet when she did tell him the |
whole story of that preposterous
day, he did not laugh.

Instead. he frowned over his
clgaret, “So Chandra took a hand?

+ » » That bird cuts a pretty wide
swathe, People come here to con- |
sult him about everything from
the baby's first tooth to the out-
come of the presidential election: |
financiers, successful writers and
artists and actors; political bosses,
social registerites. They szay he
used to be an actor, He's probably
part psychologist, part mystic, |
part shrewd business man, :mdl
part stage manager. I've never
heard of his being involved in
anything really shady. . . . In
fact, if Chandra told me to go
home and look under my bed for

Parnum's elophant, 'm not’ sure
I wouldn't take a chance.

They had left the restaurant,
and had strolled back to the
Twentieth Contury Pier, Suddenly
Bill broke off, "Look—there's

| gomething wrong!"

On the Boardwnlk just ahepd &
erowd war milling about, inter-
sporsed. with figures In uniform.

Afterwards, Christine remems
bered that everything that hap-
pened during the grim hours that
followad had much the quality of
an unreal but none the less ter-
rifying dream.

(To Be Continued)
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New U.S. Judge
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Lioyd L. Black, Everett, Wash, Is
shown taking the oath of office as

Judge of the U, S, District Court for
Western Washington,
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“Will I boss the gang now! The new boy next door owns a
pony an’ I'm not gonna let anybody I don't like ride it."”

5 GREATEST GREEK GOD

HORIZONTAL Answer to Previous Puzzle

1 Chief of the
Greck gods.

5 Pithy.

9 Styptie,

12 Sleigh.

13 Orb.

14 The rainbow
OF =— Wis
his messenger.

15 Toward sea.

16 Pope's scarf.

18 Want.

21 He was god

3 =] of the —s
g : ssl rdai_u and
BICA wind,
WL /AT 25 Barometer
lines,
T |OINSIH] 25 Valley.
28 Heart.
20 Dined

20 Clothed. 33 Throng

22 Large estate, ITIE|L] 35 Mongrel.

24 Guided. 36 Tree.

26 You and me, 54 Postscript. on Mount 37 Era.

27 Dainty foods 55 Witticism. Olympus, 45 Light carrlage

31 Circle part, 56 Glitter, B Ever. 47 To Iimitate.

34 Sea. 58 Less bright. 7 Indian lady's 49 Oriental

38 Clan symbol. 60 Japanese maid. nurse.

39 Gibbon. girdle. B Tissue. 50 Balsam.

40 Hump, 62 His signal was 0 Buffalo, 51 Solar dise,

41 Goddess of the — or 10 Legal claim. 52 Genus of
peace, noise of 11 Consumed. swans,

42 Female sheep, thunder 15 Sclence of 53 ?eak @
43 Equipped acronautics. variant).
with weapons. VERTICAL 14 piace of 57 Stream.

44 No good. 2 Aclual being, poelry, 58 Point,
46 Strife. 3 Rubber trees, 17 Shield, 50 Road.
48 Art of 4 His throne 10 Began to 61 Neuter
swirnming, of — Wwas appear, pronoun.
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OUT OUR WAY

BY J. R. WILLIAMS

TS HIM, ALL RIGHT,

TIME EVERY EVE-
Ny, HE LOOK

twmius g THE NEIGHBOR'S WINDOW
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FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS
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OUR BOARDING HOUSE = With MAJOR HOOPLE

e BOAD, BUSTER, 1 CHOSE
NEU AS MY COMRIDANT
BECAUSE THOSE TWO MAG -
Pigs WEVER CEASHE THEIR [
EMPTY CHATTER ane HAR -
RUMPH | 1R You wisH T
ADVALICE ME FIBRTYPURELY
L, AS AN IWWVESTMBNT, OF
# COURSE ~~1 WiLL SHARE
WHATEVER DAME FORTULE
SEES FIT T0 SHOWER UPOW
ME N THE LITTLE GAME
TOMORROW MiGHT AT THE
INK) e HAK s KAFE foann
AND WOULD YDU LIKB
7O DRIVE ME (VRR ?
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AOSH, MADCR,
COMING D MB FOR
FIETY I8 LIKE GOING
TO THE SAMARA AND
APPLYING FOR A FISHILG
PRRMIT v UM S50 UEAR
FLAT T'AM SYUDYING
T™HE WAY SMAKES
ABT AROUND! I cOULD
LET YOU HAVE IR,
BUT HOW DYA WNOW
wOU'RE GOMKA WIN §

THOSE AJRILLAS
OVBR AT THE MOTEL
ROB THEIR OWW
TRULKS FOR
eaacTicE !
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BY FRED HARM
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WHAT'S =
HAPPENED 2

TIME
T YOUR FAMILY 2

WASH TUBBS

WHAT'S  ALL
THE EXCITEMENT ¢

YOU EVEN TAKE
TO SAY HEWLOD

(COME ,PIERRE ! WELL
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BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

Your. aimL W
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[TIME'S NEARLY UP, OLD BOY. UNLESS
THE SECRET'S IN MY HANDS IN
=11 TWO MINUTES, [LL— =

[/ SHHH! T HAVE HERE=HIC-TH

MOST VALUABLE THING ON
FARTH —THE HIPPA-HULA
- BEAUTY SECRET

NG! JumPING
WAY YOL'RE
ROUND TLL

[ GREAT SCOTT!

HOW MUCHY

ONLY $10,000. T WOULDN'T THINK
OF PARTING WITH IT BXCEPT THAT
MY DEAR BROTHER —

BY V. T. HAM

UP THAT SHIE
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