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Barhum's elephant, I'm'noViure
I wouldn't take a chance."

They had left the restaurant,
and had strolled back to the
Twentieth Century Pier, Suddenly
Bill broke off, "Look there'!
something wrong!"

On the Boardwalk Just ahead a
crowd was milling about, Inter-

spersed with figures in uniform.
Afterwards, Christine remem-

bered that everything that hap-
pened during the grim hours that
followed had much the quality of
n unreal but none the less ter-

rifying dream.
(To Be Continued)
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New U.S. Judge
1

table Bill had found by a window
that overlooked the sea, Bill snid,
"It occurs to me that there's a
lot about me besides 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;
so I took over the riding school
here. You see, I've had a han-

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."

"If you'd known the whole
truth," Christine said wryly,
'you'd probably have kept your
hand on that watch. , . . Not
that I'm not Mrs. Talbert's cousin;
but there've been occasions not
so long ago when a nice

watch would have made
my fingers itch."

"Christine," he said abruptly,
"something's worrying you. Why
not get it out of your system?"

"You'll probably laugh'," Chris-
tine hesitated. "I hope you will.
. . . 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 o'cr his
cigaret, "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 say he
used to be an actor. He's probably
part psychologist, part mystic,
part shrewd business man, and
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

, Wblu, IB

IS BETTER
THAN 14,
AT THAT

i .id u MT.Wf,

BY FRED HARMRED RYDER

YAOUI KNtW ISiNl fO(i IM'CAPIAl
AND MAY TRY TO KILL HIM )M CEVIl!

fiOisa TO ft A I I BORRY 1
OTSAPPOiNTMiNT TO I V ?

CAPTAlX9
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CHAPTER V

T AM glad you waited," Chan-dr- a

began with a direct sim-

plicity Christine had not expected.
'No doubt," she said Icily, "this

was a fair exchange. But don't

you think you might have let me

In on the plot?"
"Miss Thorcnson" his smile

was tired almost, It seemed to

Christine, worried "I suppose
there's no way of convincing you
that I really want to help you?"

"So you do know my name! ...
But then, of course, you've had me

followed by some of your spies
ever since I got off that train-per- haps

even before. . . . And

if you're a Hindu, I'm the Duchess

of Windsor. . . . Well, I'm fed

up on theatrical tricks. What I'd

like Is some real triple-thre- at facts

if you've got any."
"Then, Miss Thorenson," the

"swami" told her with a gentle-
ness so persuasive that, for the
moment, Christine's stem young
skepticism was almost broken
down, "you were very unwise to

register at your new address under
an assumed name. I see for you a

very real danger."
"Well, Mr. Chandra-- or what-

ever your real name is," Christine
said, "since I seem to have no.
secrets from you, you couldn't sug-

gest, I suppose, exactly what it is

I ought to do aside from inspect-

ing my baggage for an unmention-
able object presumably placed
there 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. I shall then be in a

position to advise you."
'Thanks a lot," Christine

flashed. "IH take my chances or
the persons unknown."

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-pocu- s.

Of course the Idea that she
could be in any 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 voice

said at her shoulder, "It would be
you. Don't you know that no girl
with eyes and hair like yours Is
safe from unwelcome attentions
on this Boardwalk at night?"

"So It seems," Christine said
when she could control her voice.
"No doubt If you had your way,
curfew would ring at sunset for
every woman under 80."

The bareheaded young man
must have run up the stairway

. from the 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
time that day that it was marvel-
ous to be young and alive, "may-
be IH be able to enjoy my meals
now. When I called the Crest-vie- w

this afternoon, they told me
you'd checked out . . . But let's
get out of this mob."

They had been standing Just In
front of Christine's "studio.'' As
they moved on under the lights of
the Twentieth Century Pier,
Christine stopped short In- - the
midst of the crowded, noisy
Boardwalk.'-..- . ?. ;

"But" she e r 1 a
ou're drenched!"

The sleeves and front of; his
coat 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-lin- e, and
a big one caught me amidships."

""HRISTINE was not an lntro-K- A

Bpective 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 about
Cousin Emma's strange desertion.
She only knew now that she felt
more at home with this tanned
stranger whom she had met bare-
ly 24 hours ago more warmly
glad to see him than she would
have felt with any one she had
known a lifetime; and that her
pleasure in being with him again
was 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 is 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
eating alone. Come on, Miss
Thorenson," he wheedled with an
engaging grin, "be a good scout."

"I'd like to, only" Christine
laughed for the first time that day

"except that the fellers call you
Bill,' I don't know your name."

"I answer 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 catch her
breath, "I hope you're going to
like It."

While they were waiting at the

WHAT'S t7 NEAT'S ALL , VI fW HELLO We S.BM Tbl Tour. oxau. if
SONNA C3T
MAAAieO

v Ir"s JUNbT i Tview
That s vmo I eoMwnwiMeii
HAPPflNCD TO HUE
nutty ooesNT eewo

r I THE EXCITEMENT ; ' WHAT s HAPPEMSJD I Ba AU. PBBMMT

k,HAPPENED f I CAN'T you EVEN TAKE ANYONE SICK OR. ANYTHIN9F V AND ACCOONTeOJ V TIME To SAY Heuo J V. J KM I AND isuess 1
WHO TO ITELECJAAMS. JUST FO J,FUN

m"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."

II t.m nm.s.T.o.
WASH TUBBS BY CRAGREATEST GREEK GOD

OV , VOtVA. V X KTB
AJO TV&V CAVVT OOHMW ...

TV b YANA. iS VfAKO ,ACvi AVAMYTWM6 WORNJ46lAnswer to Previous Puzzle

COME , P '. WELV. I VES - IN A.
VET OOK ATTORJtY .ANGOA3E I
TAV.V TO T0 TVS.XW. I

I bTA0O J I
TV OOO J jhjX"LJSITIUIA'RIII

utAV ocsrpyGME Hvl SmA LL EIRI

ragjiN "Sow p a rMB5M
rpDiEpTTTqAT i onsbh
RiBAlD YffAL EQAmONE
I raKllNRlT MRlBSQ P0 A
C'RnBiASGOMUATEHR;D
OHBASgplI DREG SHE
E D 1 C TD3JC 102 rIeHI

OT OllAMO M ABfER NZ
RREiNiciHrlRi i IcIhItIfiuIlI

21 He was god' of the
as rain and
wind.

23 Barometer
lines.

25 Valley.
28 Heart.
29 Dined.
30 Five and five.
32 Crude.
33 Throng.
35 Mongrel.
36 Tree.
37 Era.
45 Light carriage
47 To imitate.
49 Oriental

nurse.
50 Balsam.
51 Solar disc.
52 Genus of

swans.
53 Peak

(variant).
57 Stream.
58 Point. ,
59 Road.
61 Neuter

pronoun.

HORIZONTAL
1 Chief of the

Greek gods.
5 Pithy.
8 Styptic.

12 Sleigh.
13 Orb.
14 The rainbow

or was
his messenger.

15 Toward sea.
16 Pope's scarf.
18 Want.
20 Clothed.
22 Large estate.
24 Guided.
26 You and me.
27 Dainty foods.
31 Circle part.
34 Sea.
38 Clan symbol.
39 Gibbon.
40 Hump.
41 Goddess of

peace.
42 Female sheep.
43 Equipped ,

with weapons
44 No good.
46 Strife.
48 Art of

swimming.

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES BY MAR
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54 Postscript.
55 Witticism.'
56 Glitter.
58 Less bright
60 Japanese

girdle.
62 His signal was

the or
noise of
thunder.

VERTICAL
2 Actual being.
3 Rubber trees.
4 His throne

or was

on Mount
Olympus.

6 Ever.
7 Indian lady's

maid.
8 Tissue.
9 Buffalo.

10 Legal claim.
11 Consumed.
15 Science of

aeronautics.
16 Piece of

poetry,
17 Shield.
19 Began to

appear.
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