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Val picked her way along the
after deck and tied a knot in a
rope holding together some life
preservers, It had slipped a little.

When she looked up Eddie Cav-
aller was watching her, He
reached down, tugged at the rope
experimentally and grunted with

*Someone’s a liar," he croaked.
*'Cause I'm dyin'"
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'VAL hurried down to her cabin
and got out her portable. She
sat Immobile for iwo or three
minutes before she had her lead
figured out. She battered away
at the keys for a half hour, then
scampered up to the radio room
with her story.

*Get this off, will you Sparks?
We can just about make the after-
noon editions with this."
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He gave her a long look.
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h . . « never mind. Just a
mudden thought™ Then more
brusquely: “By the way, what's
on the program for today?"

“A little rope-skipping .

ittle: . o « little shadow
boxing. Pop says nothing heavy."
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read over my shoulder.”
Eddie peered down and a wide
grin broke over his face as he

“Dufty Kelso lies dying In his
bunk even as I am writing this
At least so he thinks, The pop-off
manager of ‘Pretty-Pants' Cava-
lier, pretender to the middle-
weight throne, lies a victim of mal
de mer in the advanced stages.
And for the first time in his life,
Duffy Kelso is a thoroughly beat-
en and subdued individual. . . "

Lt. Chiang Wego, second son of
China's generalissimo Chang Ksi-
Shek, is pictured in Washington
as he watched with interest Un-
cle Sam's military forces in their
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and groaned. “Go 'way,”
moaned hallowly, “I'm gonna .
I l;nnw it. Get me a doctor.”
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