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OUR BOARDING HOUSE With MAJOROUT OUR WAY By J. R. WILLIAMS
SERIAL STORY - '

K. 0. CAVALIER

difference between a guy like
Eddie Cavalier and a pug like-l- ike

well, like me, tor instance.
That guy's another Gene Tunney.
This guy Cavalier even went to
college tor a couple years. You'll
change your mind about him soma
day, you will."

"Maybe so," she muttered, "but-no-

in print"
(To Be Continued)
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Tha gasoline tax hat been in
force in the United State for SI
years. During that period the
tax has cost motorists more than
$9,000,000,000, and currently
takes mora than 11,000,000,000
from them annually.

About 10,000,000 of the 80,- -

000,000 motorists buy new auto-
mobiles, while the others pur
chase used cars. ,

with his arm flung across his eyes.
"I was talking to you," aha said

Icily.
"I heard you."
"Why didn't you answer me?"
"Why dont you throw me in the

brig for insubordination?"
- "It's an Idea to toy with," ahe
Informed him menacingly. "May-
be you'll wish you hadht given
birth to it," i

. He got to his feet then and
started working his arms serosa
his chest In circular molten, to-

tally disregarding her. Then he
broke into a alow log around deck.

.'She pattered after him tor a few
steps. -

"Dont forget to report to Cap-
tain Hansen when you're through."

He stopped dead. "Scram!" ha
barked at her so savagely she was
.stunned to silence. He trotted off
again and left her.

c r-- . e
YTTJCE KELLY was putting up
A,A the last ttrand of rope on the
ring when she came up. "Did you
have any help on this, Mike?" ahe
asked. ' .'V

"Sure. Grimes and Kelso both
took a hand."

"Where are they now?"
' "Cap'n Hansen gave Kelso per-
mission to send that wire to Sam
Golden. Ha must be up in the
radio room. Grimes ia up forrd
with th'- paint crew." '

Cavalier went by and waved to
Kelly. - i - 'i i

"Great boy," Mike beamed fol-

lowing. Eddie r with his eyes.
"Clean-c- ut kid, too. He alnt just
another pug with a couple hard
flats and a harder head. He's got

.'class, that boy has."
c --I fad to see it," she countered.

"Begging your . pardon. Miss
.Douglas,". Mike said apologeti-
cally, "but mebbe you're Just a

.little blind if you can't tell th'
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CHAPTER VI

MQKAT, you hit. Hit h' dtckl

Duffy Ktlto opened on

are and squinted at tha big sea-

man bellowing Into tha crew's

quartan. Dully shuddered.

On aU ildaa of him men were

getting out of bad but Kelso drew
bit blanket up closer to hit chin.
' Vhen ha looked up ante the
blf fallow wai standing oyer him,
grinning. ..

TTtton buttercup. Tuna to
bloom. What do you think you're
dotal"

"Right now," Duffy muttered
Tra hoping you fall overboard

. before you're a day older. Whatsa
idea getting me up In the middle
of tha nighti i

Next thing Duffy knew the
blankets were rudely pulled from
Bis bunk. "It's almost throe bells,'
fie seaman roared. "Cap'n Han-e- n

sent aoma new duffle down
for you luff. Get Into It and lay
tor.. . '..,.Duffy sat up, groaning again.
"Why cant they talk English! he
asked Pop Grimes. "It's like be-

ing In foreign country some-

where, only much worse." St
turned to Cavalier. "What time b
three balls?" ' I i

Ttve thirty," Eddie told him. t

"HoVd you know thatl" Kate
Inquired suspiciously. :; '..-- t
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- aald aareastieally. "Big words and
an." '

, J; "..
'. A seaman came to.

"HIy boys," ha begin. "HTya,
Duffy. Guess you dont remember
me, do y7- - . :

Duffy looked at him closely and
started. "MQcb Kellyl- - Well. Ill
be v" ha cried, wrmgbig fha
red-hee- hand. " Suddenly ha
draw his band beck. "What 'th'
deuce am I doin ehiWng bands
with you," ha growled. "TouVt

part o this mob, alntyeul" '.
Kelly grinned, disregarding

Kelao's last remark. "Ain't seen

you since since that night fa tha
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"By tha way a gruy was here before and he said he wanted.
.

--'' to contact you. . Did he?"

Garden." . . ,

v "Yeah," Duffy agreed. "As I re-

tail, you lay on th' canvas for 10

minutes after Buddy Jones tagged

Thafs why Tm here now,"
take aald seriously. "And at least
t know ni never be welkin'
around en my heels and malting
tunny passes every time a trolley

' saotorman clangs his bell." '
Mike nodded toward' Eddie

Cavalier who was buttoning his
blue denim shirt 1 ain't never
had th' pleasure o' shakin' hands
with th' champ, Duffy. Could Y
Introduce ust"

Eddie smiled, even before Duffy
could voice the ceremonies. "Hello,
Mike. Fm not champ yet, though."

"You will be, kid," pumping his
hand. Tva teen you fo. You
cant miss."

"tin, say Mike," Pop Grimes
broke in. "Let's get down to a
little business. Aa long as we
have to make the best of this
mess, what kind of tack you got
on board?"

Mike raised his hand signifi-
cantly. "Plenty. Lucky I keep it
on hand for roe an' th' boys to
putter around with. Two sets 0
eight ounce gloves, a light bag, a
pair o' bag gloves and a head
guard. Almost made to order, hey
Pop?"

"If I didnt know better," Pop
muttered, "I'd swear it was a
frame."
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HORIZONTAL
ILatt
. Governor

General of
Canada.

10 Place
11 Chartered.
13 European :

mountains.
14 Ridge. .

15 Railroad
(abbr.).

18 Clergymen. :
18 farewell!
U Postscript

(abbr.). i
SOCrlsseroas

frameworks.
23 Immovable.
23 Sooner than.
24 Tendon.

tnMwfflii. Jr.VaLsvw a mt.

learning.
17 Cereal grain.'
18 Expert flyer.
21 To weary.
22 To embroider.
25 Small hotel.
28 Negative.
27 He was an

author or
by profession.

29 Dove's call.
30 Electrified

particle.
31 Respiratory

organ.
83 To dibble.
34 Tight . ,
85 Rabbit. 1
87 An article of

food.
88 Pretentious

display.
89 Rice dish.
40 To stimulate.
41 Killed.
42 Opposed to

cold.
44 Bustle.
45 To seatV
48 Huge auto"
48 South Dajjpla,

(abbr. .

VT7ITH tha exception of those on
duty everyone was already

seated in tha small mess quarters
BY MARTIN

38 Blowers. .

39 Butter lump.
40 To drink

slowly.
41 Bullet for air

cuna.

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES
wnen they entered.

28 Frosted.
AU A LWM &3X. . .

"New hands," Captain Hansen
told the crew curtly as they sat
down. "Kelso, Grimes and Cav-
alier." Hansen grinned behind his

ao wgc 1 ew )i ft
30 Writing fluid. 42 To polish.
31 Cotton fabric. 43 Ana.
32 At this time. 45 Bed lath.

VERTICAL
2 Clay pots.
8 Side bones.

, 4 Cuddled UP
5 Bushel

(abbr.).
6 Punishes.
7 Pronoun.
8 Measure of

area.
Pluck.

12 Bureauaj
13 He waa

or chosen for
office.

14 Branch of

33 Dower 48 Bundlingnapiun as the boxer sat down
across from Vat He looked star
tled at seeing her. lNl""Didn't think rd be up this

property.
21 Revolution.
35 Palm lily.
38 Onto.
87 Front of an

army.

device.
47 Grimier.
48 Indian cotton

cloth.
49, 60 His titled

name.

early, did you?" ahe said sweetly.
"One surprise after another,"
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caaie signed.
"First thing well do is put up
ring for Mister Cavalier," Val

aid evenly. "After that Kelso
and Grimes will join the paint
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crew, cavalier can do a little of
his road work around the deck
and then report back to Captain
Hansen."

Eddie Cavalier glared. "Give
any orders you wish, but don't go
forgetting that Pop Grimes is my
trainer. Hell make the sugges-
tions about any road work I'll do."

"Paint crew," Duffy muttered.
"A Rembrandt she want to make
tuta me."

TT was tarty May and the tun
shone brightly over tha gently

rolling Pacific. A thin streamer of
smoke on the horizon was the only
other sign of life.

Val Douglas breathed 'deeply
and sauntered up behind Eddie
Cavalier who lay stretched full
length upon a hatch cover.

"You dont look very active for
a fighter supposed to be In train-
ing," she aald casually.

.CAMPAIGN k SO TOUCH FOR

AFFAIBJ

No moaner. ,Ht was tamovable,. .


