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CHAPTER XV

GRIMES breathed a sigh of

rellef next moming when

‘Eddle alid his feet out of bed,

. grinned and inhaled deeply.

*Looks 1lke the storm's over”

he observed, nodding toward the
porthols,

“Yeah! I'm sure glad,” sald Pop.
“And I'm also plenty glad you
didn't take cold or anything. Can't
have you going Into that ring next
week on erutches.”

*Where's Dufty?™ Eddle asked,
| locking mround. They were alone

“in the erew's quarters,

*It's almost noon, They wanted
you to sleep It out and you sure
. did just that. You've been pound-
in' your ear for n good 14 hours.”

*Say,Pop...ub..."

*Yeah, she mnapped out of it too,
it that's what you're tryin' to say,

. She's still in bed, though . . . an’
| 'sha pent word she'd 1lke to eee you
i Just ax soon's you got up and had
- somethin’ o eat”
LI N
EDDI! got Into his clothes and

- want straight to her cabin. She

Iny propped up against a couple of

They looked at each other. His
losk was a little challenging, and
perhaps & bit reproachful.

She motloned to a chair. “Please
sit down," ahe said In a low volce.

TN stand.”

*No,” she sald firmly. “Sit
down. I can talk to you beller
that way.™

*“About what?®

He sat down, facing her.

“About what a dunce I was for
alapping you last night.”

“Oh ... that?"

“It's awfully inadequate .to tell
¥you I'm sorry . . . and it's fust as
fnadequuate to thank you for sav-
In(lll.rilh."

She extended her hand. *But
won't you let me try?

He took her hand in his. It war
the first time he had ever touched
her in more than a casual, mcel-

v e got
that merged through him,
*Sure,” he sid easily. *T think
I know bow you feel. You don't
Bave to eat crow.”
Bhe shotk her head. *T'm pot.
s« » I don't think you'd want me
fo. But Eddle . . . why did you
do 11? Last night, T mean. Steve

Hansen says he doesn't know how

snyone could live in that sea”

“We were lucky., The ship had |!
almost stopped and we didn't drift ||
far™ i

He shrugged. *I don't know.
Ask me again sometime when T've
had a chance to think about {t*

T will,” she promised.

- " @
Y the way, what did we nun
into?"” he asked.

“Some tanker out of Seatile.
Outside of a couple plates stove in
mothing rerious happened. Well
be able to make port In good
shape tonight. Which reminds
me,” she sald thoughtfully.
"Thm‘lnolh!n.lmpmmtm
from jumplng ship once we get to
Prince Rupert. Unless we keep
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able to keep an eye on
every second. What's to pre
t you from walking out on us?
u could grab a train, or even a
back to Frisco.”
ou mean you're giving us our
if we want it7"
nodded again. “Why not?
earned (t, haven't you?
we probably ean pick up
the men we want in Prince
Rupert. We'll be in port for »
couple of days, you know. Won't
be any trouble at sll”

“Just like Lincoln freeing the
ﬂlﬁ." hel.lnnurmuud. “That'll be
" sacrifice on your part, you
know. What about th‘:l :'lmiu
you're sending back to your office?
¥ou wouldn't want to give up &
wood thing like that, would you?”

"H::;I :dou rub it m?oﬂWhy don't
you ® on my er ns it
standa?™

“Might not Caplaln Hangen
have something to say about {his?”
' "!t:n Hansen will do anything

Yy,

“That was the trouble in the
place,” he reminded her, get-

Alng to his feet. “Now {f you don't

mind, Il ‘go get myselt some

She wan surprised. *Why, I told
them to be sure you ate first, be-
mmnlhm."

T " he sald. "See
Laters -

It wasn't until well along in th
mfternoon  that suvam‘mnu:
nuld permit Val to get up. When

it

sudden electric shock |!

her. "Here comes fthe eighth
plague,” he mald to Pop, “Sam
Golden should only know how
close ha come to promotin' a fus
neral at sen instead of a fight™

Ehe looked at her watch. "Sam
Golden will be reading the entire
story In about an hour, 1'd eay, 1
ust Aled a yarn that'll leave him
imp with exhaustion when it hits
the streets.”

. 8 @

SHI wamn't far from the truth,

Sam Golden, n fat little fellow
with a palr of sad brown eves,
paced back and forth and mopped
8 perspiring bald spot.

Sam had broken out two bottles
of his best liquor but the half
dozen sports writers who were
cluttering up his ofMce at the mo=
ment dida't let up on him for a
minute,

Sam stopped his pacing. “I azk

I help it, boys? Is it
my fault that crazy Dufty Kelso
decides he wants to become a
sallor all of a sudden? Is it my
fault this dame falls overboard?
Here, Kenny, have another drink.”

Ken Bradley, boxing writer for
the Express, growled in his grog
and held his glass out to be re-
plenished.

“Scooped within an inch of our
lives. Every day for a week and
snother week to come. And then
this—" He tapped the paper con-
taining Val Douglas' story of her
own rescue. “Sam,” he mourned,
“we've been jobbed like never be-
fore in our lives.”

*“Don't T know L sald Sam.
And then dreamlly: “But already
I ain’t got 300 seats left In the
joint. And they aln't coming to
see Massinl"

A couple news hounds sitting on
his desk snorted. The telephone
rang and one of them answered.

“For you, Sam," he said,

Sam took it. The party at the
sther end had spoken only s halt

the gym .

doxets words when Sam Golden
went white as a sheel.

“Boys," he gasped, hanging up.
“It's awful. They just called from
. » that dope Mussini
+ « « he just tripped over & d
aod aprained his ankle.

(To Bo Continued)

BIRTH RATE DROPS
Despite

Mussolini's

many

OUT OQUR WAY By J. R. WILLIAMS

71 KMNOW YOU SAVE
CIOARET COUPONS
BUT ARE TOO PROUD
TO PICK 'BEM UP OFF
™ STREET-- S0 1O
HEEP FROM HURTIN'
YOUR PRIDE, L'LL PiCie
T P FOR YOU /

/L WOULDNT POIT! I'M SURE
THATS WHAT STARTED LORDS
AN LABORERS --TWO GUYS, ONB
WITH A STIFFE BACK, THE OTHER
WITH A BIG HEART-- STIFFE BACK'S
BEAR SKIN FALLS OFF, B HEART
PICKS 1T U FER MM, STIFE BAC K
SEL" MAH, 1 NEED THIS GUYS -

edicts, Itnly'a birth rate declined
from 20,7 in the 1921-25 period
to 22.7 In 1937, with 110 of every
1000 babies dying In the first
year of life,

BUTTERFLIES ARE JEALOUS

Male butterflles have very
Jealous dispositions and viclously
altack other. mnles, as well as

other much larger Insects, and
even birds,
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NEA Telaphoto)
Hints of stronger Allled operations
in the Pacific was volced by 8ir Ron-
ald Cross, British minister of ship-
ping, In a speech before the House of
Commons. He sald there was evi-
dence that shipments from U, 8.
Paclfic Coast ports ostensibly for

were intended for Germany,
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“How's his art work coming "

“Oh, he's still painting a rosy future—but try and sell that.”

NOTED POET |

HORIZONTAL

Answer lo Previous Puzale

8 Misfortunes,

BIG AND LITTLE STIFFS

THEN STIFFE BACKS
VERY FOPULAR.=-AN'- -
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