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have done that . . ' . looked so OUT OUR WAYN By J. R. Williams OUR BOARDING HOUSE, with Major Hooplasurprised, But he can't help it
because Adoreen is standing right
behind Castalonl and she has a
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NKA SCRVICS. INC. ever lasiatonrs heart. The racket

chief sees by Angus' faeo that
something is going on. Ho swings
around, his fingers tight on the
gun, just as Adoreen starts the
skillet on its way down.
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ANGUS CRASHES THROUGH

CHAPTER XI
A NOUS is lying in the tall grass,

flat on his face, like he is never
going to get up again. The flood-

lights are still on and the grounds
look like the middle of Madison
Square Garden on fight Bight

Castalonl Is a pretty good shot
That bullet came so close that
Angus could nearly read the cali-
ber as it went by. Angus does not
wish to get shot just now but at

he hasn't much time left to figure
something out and he is wonder-
ing if it was such a smart idea
after all, ramming the truck right
into Castaloni's house when he
sees something moving behind the
racket chief.

At first Angus thinks it must be
a shadow, but it moves again and
then he sees Adoreen standing just
behind Castalonl. She is looking
straight at Angus and holding her
finger across her lips.

Angus' face brightens up like a
theater stage after the fan danc-
er drifts off, and then he remem-
bers that whatever Adoreen is try-
ing to do, she oughtn't to be doing
it because it is dangerous. He de-

cides to stall for time.
"If I'd known you were my boss

and that you were a crook be-

sides, I wouldn't have worked for
you," Angus tells the Broccoli
King.

''The feeling is mutual," Casta-
lonl sneers. "My boys are care-
less. . . . They don't read the
papers enough. They don't use
their heads. That's why they let
a dumb bruiser like you beat them
up and leave them half-de- in
a field somewhere in Jersey."

"They ain't in Jersey. They're
right here."

Castaloni's "
eyes pop open.

"What! What are you trying to
hand me, MacPhillips?"

"I'm not' lyin'," Angus says
earnestly. "They're in the truck
right where I left 'em next to the
bed there. They ain't hurt much
and "

Then Angus' mouth pops wide
open and stays that way. He real-
izes in a second that he shouldn't

the same time, he is convinced
that the inside ot that house with
the Broccoli King is no place for WT T1U: z. ' a

x " v. r m.rr tt--w' iAdoreen to be.
Angus tenses his muscles. Then
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RED RYDER
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back toward the truck. He takes
another dive into the grass just as
another bullet whistles by in the
general vicinity ot where his ear
was a split-seco- before. With-
out stalling this time, Angus makes
a final dash for the truck and hops
inside just as another chunk of
sizzling lead crashes through the
night

Spike is sitting up as gracefully
as the ropes on his body will al-
low. His face is white and he
does not seem to be enjoying life.

Angus sees Butch and Trigger
Tim have their eyes wide open,
but they look as if they have just
been Invited to be guests of honor
at a cannibal clambake.

"We ain't got no rods with us,
Angus," Spike says. "You threw
them away. If we had them "

"Wouldn't do no good," Angus
ays sadly. "I never shot a gun

in my life. If I wasnt so dumb I
could think of something to do to
get Adoreen out of there."

Angus reaches down and turns
the ignition key. He starts back-
ing up toward the road. He can
see the house pretty clearly now.
It is sort of low, with a wing on
each aide. There are big French
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eight wing. Around the left side
af the building, there is a broad
Blearing and the grass isnt quite
so long.

Spike is still trying to figure out
lame way to keep from bouncing
around the floor in the back of the
truck. "Angus, not that way. Hey,
Angus . . . turn sharper."

Angus is steering a wide semi-
circle. When the nose ot the truck
Is pointed right at that big
French window in the left wing,
be straightens out the wheels and
pushes his foot down on the ac-
celerator as far as it will go. Spike

ets back on his knees just in time '

to see what is happening.
"Holy smokes!" he yells.

"Angus! Are you crazy? You're
gonna run smack into the house."

Angus leans back in the seat and
takes a firm grip on the wheel.

Yeah. Just hang on like I told
iyou. Here it comes "

a a a

pi French windows are just
! big enough for the truck to get
through with a little scraping
(along the frames. Angus' aim is
perfect and the crashing of glass
counds like somebody in a china

hop is releasing a few suppressed
ambitions. The truck rips through
the curtains, and when the glass
stops falling and the truck is
standing in the middle of Casta-
loni's sunroom, the place looks as
if a panzer division just passed
through.

There is a bridge table hang-li- ng

on the radiator cap and the
ifront bumper is caught in a sofa.
Angus sighs regretfully over the
destruction and slides out of the
truck. He is feeling his way
through the debris when some-
body turns a flashlight on him and
then a lamp is lighted.

In the doorway of what was
previously a cheerful sunroom
stands Castalonl. He is holding an
ugly hunk of blue steel in his right
hand and pointing the barrel right
ei Angus, "mat was a mistake,

' MacPhillips," he says, and he says
it slowly, like he means it was
the last mistake Angus will ever
make.

"Where's Addle?" Angus asks.' Adoreen answers that herself.
Angus can't see her, but her voice
comes from somewhere in the
other end of the house. '(I'm here,
Angus in the kitchen. I'm all
right" she says, even though her

oice doesnt sound like it "Be
careful, Angus. He'll kill you."

"Shut up!" Castalonl snarls back
at her.

"Don't talk to Addle like that"
Angus protests.

Castalonl looks at Angus sur-
prised, and then that unpleasantmile breaks out "Were you, by
any chance, referring to me, Mr.

' MacPhillips?" Castalonl asks in
nasty voice.

POR the first time, Angus realizes
. .What spot he is In. He knows
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