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EDDII didn't kmow a whole lot
about Val Douglas' private
1ife, but he was pretty sure she
didn*t have any close relatives
ramed Rodney. So the guy who
signed the wire “love,” must have
been , . . well, he just must have
been someone else, Sure. Just one
of a dozen guys who'd be willing
to chese her around the country.
He found her helplng Wong
Lee with a batch of ples, “Mes-
sage for you," he sald and turned

his attention to Wong.
She read it and then glanced
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show a little more curlosity.”
"“What makes you think I

would?™ he asked bluntly. “Maybe

you've got your signals crossed.”
With that he left the galley, She
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s quick glance as he skipped rope.
It was the first time that day he
had Jooked direcily at bher and she
wondered 1f he were beginning to
realize Bradiey and Monros wers
monopolizing him,

Weather conditions were {deal.
The Pacific was as calm as a plece
of glass and Eddle mads the most
of it Hemust have run the equiv-
slent of five miles a day around
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AL lsaned over the stern
IV aies on -y
¢ wake as it tralled off behind them.
i It was a beautiful, star-studded
night. A soft, warm breeze toyed

with wisps of her halr,
“Careful, there. I don't want o
have to fish you out again.”

She turned, startled at his volcs.
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answer at firsl. Finally
her inmb‘led emotiong
oul

+ « « Rodney Blatr , 5,

he's an attorney back east”
*“Is thet all?"

Somehow, the didn't resent his

w In tact, she felt u little

*No. . . , He . . , Rodney asked
me fo marry him a couple of

manths ago,” she answered slowly.
“Are you min'; to?" :
She turned away and looked for
R T o o, merwiihad
" FUre, « o »
know,” she faltered, X

; Lu.::h: :g:dmly his hands were

but she didn't

. I'm out of bounds,” he
in a low voice. “Way out of

lmqglul'm
then try to for-

her around and tiken her In hls
arma, She made no movement of
w ns he bent down and
her, hard, but not too hard.
She closed her eyes and for a brief
Instant her own arms went about
his neck. Then he released her,
bt § I'm s sucker” he
sald '+ “Probably left myselt
wide open for anything that en-
ters your mind, But as T sald, it
was pomething 1 had to do, Maybe

breexe blow in her face. She
omet soothing Lke
that just then,

OUT OUR WAY

By J. R. WILLIAMS

Negro Fowl
Although the feathers of sllk-
fes may be either white or

black, their skin always is
black. They are the negroes
among fowl,

Class ls a concept too small
to unite men for soclal emancl-
pation. Nationality is too amall,
Race !s too small, The ideal must
be large enough to include all
men.—Blishop G. Bromley Ox-
nam,

Then he left her and strod
down the deck.
L I
uEDDIE v+ o« wall!™ She mn
after him, eaught him by

the hand.

“Are you sure you want to for-
get 117" ghe asked in & low volce.

! ty sure.,” But his eves he=
trayed him.
“You're a lousy llar, Eddie” she
told him.
“So I'm & llar,” he sald flercely,
“But don't you understand? 1
started to get Ideas I shouldn't be
getting. Just like that guy sald
back there in Prince Rupert
Sometimes it {sn't good for peo-
ple. Don't you see that we're ...
that you and I are in different . , ™
He stopped. “T bet I'm bulld-
ng up the best yarn of all for
you."”
That hurt He just didn't have
any faith in her st all. “Stop me
I I'm wrong, but didn't you start
to say something about being In
different leagues . . . or something
like that?"

“Sure. Something lke that

going to tell him that nothing was
further from the truth. She
couldn't say anything just then, !
Sha just turned away.

But Val knew what he was
thinking as he slipped down the
companionway,

Sbe went back to the stern of

Northern Belle and let the
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Celonel "Thomas A, com-

Terry,
mander of San Franclsco's
defenses, has been momipated for
promotion to brigadier general, ef-

fective Sept. 1. (U. B. Army Photo.)
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NIGHT, MAJOR wav HE THINKS

% HM! GOOD DAY Fom
MORE PRESSING MATTERS J{THAT LAZY GASBAG

YOu GOT ENOUEH WiLL THAN MOUTHING MARING TO CLEAN ‘rig
POWER TO BUST A BOTTLE { } PHRASES ww ON FRIDAY GARAGE /
OF REAL STIMGEO OVER HER ¢\ NIGHT T SHALL BE BYPLOR=
BEAK AN' STILL BE ABLE T W\ ING A DARK JUNGLE wo
TALK fuser THERE'LL. BE MOREN ]| MENTALLY, THAT 15 veren
HAR-RUMPH/f wam GIVE
TIM MY REGARDS S
—— o
N5
A
Y% :
41 , o il
o (2R \ -
OSSRl ™ = -
% . Sl Y ¥ %\ EXPLORE
) A EA\ T THE GARNGE
[ e Dl LAV FIRST, MATOR!

e ML R T AR N A LAY

“Think I ean handle that five-gaited one, Jim? I never tried
him axcept in low gear.”
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10 Knot of hatr. 48 Climbing

22 Stint. plant,
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33 Sorrow. 86 Valued,

34 Pain. B9 Dross.

38 Cont of mail. 61 Monkey,

37 At that time. 62 Ascended.,

30 Tea. Turkish

63
40 Preconditions, commander.
42 Part of circle. 841t It & —
43 Gazelle, or baglike
45 To. handle, organ,
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[ You MaY memove SyLvia's
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