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TERADAY) Joan, returning
uﬁﬂ'-. nr”i‘- the Nindium, pirks

Dan Webber, En rvoute they

the thres atrangers in &
bius aedan, Crowded off the rond,

an antematle
CHAPTER XXII
DAN doubled his fists
stepped out quickly.
#Never mind the heroles, fella
. . . we don't want to hurt you"
Rocco motloned with the gun.

and

“Okay, tools . . . quick . . .
get In this ear™

Joan shook her head. *1 won't,”
she mald.

Rocco glanced about him quick-
ly. No one was in sight. “Lady,
it you're not in that car in four
geconds I'm gonna put & slug right
through your boy friend's belly,
there . . . and you'll come with
us anyway."

“Siay where you are, Joan . . .
don't belleve him™ Dan sald

quietly. "They can't gel away
with this"

Rocco marled and raised the
gun menscingly,  “That's what
they all say.”

“Wait!® Joan screamed and

Jumped out of Kelth's car toward
the other.

“And maybe you'd better come
along, too, young fella” Big Ed
growled from inside the sedan.

Thers was nothing to do but
comply, It was all over in a
minute and a half. The sedan
backed away quickly. Sam threw
it into gear and they roared up
the road, gravel spraying from be-
neath the tires as they careened
along at 50 miles an hour.

Rocco sat in back with them.
Hs kept his hand in his pocket.
Big Ed faced them constantly
from the front. He had a gun in
his hand and the hand rested eas-
Uiy on top of the seat.

“Just take it easy and you
won't be hurt” he said softly,
*Make one sound at a traffic light,
or anywhere, and you'll have an
accident . . . a bad sccident,” he
added.

“You mean we can't even talk,”
Dan inguired sieadily.

“Sure . . . sure, you can talk"
Roceo sald poothingly. *“When we
want you to.”

"Wh-what do you want with
us?” Joan msked, “What's this all

about?" She hung onto Dan's arm
tightly.

“Maybe you'd better keep your
mouth. shut and wait'll we tell
you," Big Ed advised. "Mean-
while, we've got to cut through
town for a few "blocks. And let
me remind you about making a
single peep. See?”

Dan pressed her hand and she
was reassured. She was aware,
then, of how hard she was clutch-
ing his arm. It felt good. Just
like it hand on the hayride. Some-
how, she wasn't too frightened,
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HEY swung completely around

the campus and kept to side
siresls. Dan walched Sam and
Rocco narrowly as they moved
swiflly down & car line. Once
they were stopped by a red light.
A policeman was standing on the
corner. Dan thought of shouting
but Roecco's hand came out of his
pocket and the sutomatic was
pushed close to Joan's side,

Dan relaxed and took Joan's
hand in his. She looked up at him
but his mind was churning furi-
ously and he didn't notice,

Obviously Joan was belng kid-
naped. But why? Ransom? How
much could they hope fo get?
Why should they pick her out of
& clear blue sky?

His thoughis raced from one
angle to another. And then for
the first time it really dawned on
him that he was being kidnaped,
too. The old phrase “victim of
circumstances" popped into his
head and it seemed funny,

A lot they could get for him.
But what about Saturday? What
about the Pitt game? He grew

cky at the thought. Lord, he

nd to get out of this somehow,

Hell, he had a football game to

lay. Not just any foolball game.
was Pitt!

There was no telling how long
they would be held . . , how far
they would be taken, He had to
get out of this somehow, but at
the same time he couldn't leave
doan. He had to stay with her,
What & mess!

He thought of Slocum. Slocum
would scream and tear his hair
when Dan falled to report for
practice. The whole squad would
get a sizling, vitriolic tongue-
Iashing on co-operation, and what
th' hell did they think this was,
anyhow?

Dan felt like laughing but he
knew he knew it wouldn't be so
funfy when the truth was discov=
ered, Not only did the team need
him—he wasn't too modest 1o
realize that—but his unexplained
absence might have a bad psy-
chologial effect,

4 They skirted the main business
distriet and continued on cross-
town fo one of the less traveled
state highways, So far Dan rece
ognired the surroundings. They
were in the west end of the city,
They passed the stone quarries
and a few scattered farms.

About 12 miles out of town they
slopped the cor. Big Ed pro-
duced a couple of blindfolds from

Joan were blindfolded,
only guess In which direction they
were going. It must have been
about three miles further on that
they turned off, From the feel of
it, they were on a gravel road.
Bumpy, at that,

He felt the car go up a slight
incline once, and heard the ratile
of loose boards as they crossed a
small wooden bridge.

He didn't have the slightest idea
where they were.
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IFTEEN minutes later the car

stopped. The bandages were
taken from their eves. Dan blinked
and looked around. They were at
n small frame house somewhere
out in the country. It was quiet—
very quiet. He could see a dirt
road beyond the house but there
was no traffic,

“Inside,”
they were hustled through
door and inta the house.

,Big Ed motioned them to a
sofa and straddled a chair him-
self, facing them.

“You kids ain't got nothing to
be afrald of,” he =aid quietly, “if
you do s we say . ., . and con-
vince some other felks to do the
same."

“What do you mean?”
ed

the

Joan

‘*“Your old man siready knows
mbout this , . . he's been phoned,

“But you're gonna write him
A note ., . . youre gonna tell
him_to get $50,000 . . . cash . . .
and leave it at a spot outside
New York, which we'll name . . .
you're gonna tell him you're safe
now, but if that dough ain't picked
up by our men by Saturday night
at 6 they'll find you floating in the
river.”

Big Ed ordered und[
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He leaned forward and snarled

in her face, .

. and ¥ou ean

tell him we nain't foolin', elther,
when we talk

« « tell him, too, 1o lay off the
ecops, or we won't walt till Satur-

dny

nboutl that river

Joan looked In his eves and
A minute later both Dan and !ahuddrrn‘l. He meant just what

He could | he said.

(To Be Continued)

Will Report On
City of Flint

Mrs, J. Borden Harriman, U. S,
Minister to Norway, is in
gen, Norway, to
the story of the
Russian detention of the Amer-
ican freighter, City of Fiint. The
American crew regained com.
mand of the City of Flint when
Norwegian authorities interned
the German prize crew after the
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ship put in at Bergen.

Ber-
et at first hand
azl seizure and

Tha nazl doctrine Is the very
antithesis of what one finds In
Christian gospel.—Prims Minister
Mackenzle

King of Canada.
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“He prob'ly wouldn’t believe me because I been feedin’ him.
You tell him the family’s goin® to granma’s for Thanks-
giving.”

FRONTIERSMAN
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