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@ SERIAL STORY

CALIBAN FROM CALEB

BY NORMAN KAHL
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'lm A.ng- urries 1
unﬂml and . ..I: l:
policemen, whs

nEns goen back (o the
troek where Nplko and 1wo of his
led up. anlu makes

he hasn't much time left to I‘Igurl

something out, and be is wonder-
ing if it was such a smart idea
after all, ramming the truck right
into Castalonil's house—when he
s00s thing moving behind the

1 him where

searet hidoout fs, nnd m- they
drive wp in the darkness, Angus
ins walking townrd the house.
en finodlighis are tarned
on and a shot rin oul, Angus
reps to B

ANGUS CRASHES THROUGH

CHAPTER XI

ANGUS is lying in the tall grass,
flat on his face, like he is never
going to get up agnin. The flood-
lights are still on and the grounds
look llke the middle of Madison
Square Garden on fight night,

Castalonl is a preity 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
the same time, he is convinced
that the inside of that house with
the Broccoll King is no place for
Adoreen to be.

Angus tenses his museles. Then
he springs to his feet and streaks
back toward the truck. He takes
another dive into the grass just as
another bullet whistles by in the
general viclnity of where his ear
was a split-second before. With=
out stalling this time, Angus makes
a final dash for the truck and hops
inzide just as another chunk of
sizzling lead crashes through the
night.

Splke s sitting up as grocefully
as the ropes on his hody will al-
low. Hizs face is white and he
does not seem to be enjoying life.

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

*We aln't got no rods with us,
Angus” Spike says, “You threw
th If we had them—"

says sadly. *I never shot a gun
ln life. If I wasn't 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 s sort of low, with a wing on
each side. There are big French
windows in each wing. If he could
only get up close enough, it would
be nmo trick at all busting his way
in. The windows are almost big

enough for =& truck fo  get
through—

em away.
"Wu]d.utdo no good," Angus
my

L] a'e
A TRUCK! Gosh, why didn't he
think of that right away. He
ams on the brakes and Spike falls
back and smashes his head into
Buich's stomach. There is a swish

eof wind and Buich's eyes close
again,
“Cm':imb.munfnl,

lAngus,” Spike groans,

ene's lable to get hurt™
| Amdoelu‘twwlﬁmﬁw

him. The house is
nuw,butthsﬂnodllghl.lm
still on outside. The shots and
WAdoreen's screams came from the

e

some way io keep from bouncing

numdth.ﬂourint&:hlckoﬂhe
“Angus, not that way. Hey,
Angus . . . turn sharper.”

Angus is steering a wide semi.
eircle. When the nose of the truck
Is pointed right at that big
French window in the lefi wing,
be siraightens out the wheels and
pushes his foot down on the sc-
uhninruh.ruitwlﬂn.ﬁp{h
g back on his knees just in time

see what 1s ha,

“Holy smokes!" he yello
*Angus! Are you crazy? You're
gonna run smack into the house”

Anmulms ck in the seat and
Rakes a firm grip on the wheel.
"Ya.h. Just hmmnke!wld
you, Here | mr:us.—

'I'ﬂ! ch windows are just

enough for the truck to get
'l.hmuh with a litls scraping
along the frames. Angus’ aim is
perfect and the crashing of glnss
zounds like somebody In a china
shop is releasing a few suppressed
ambitions. The truck rips through
the curtains, and when the glass
slops fall!.nz and the truck is
standing in the middle of Casta-
Joni's sunroom, the place looks as
if a panzer division just passed

There {s a bridge table hang-
dng on the radiator cap and the
dront bumper s uught in a sofa.
Angus sighs regretfully over the
destruction and slides {:ut af the
truck. He v fecling his way
through the debris when some-
body turns o flashlight on him and
then a lamp i lighted.

In the doorway of what was
previously & cheerful sunroom
stands Castalonl. He is holding an
ugly hunl of blue steel in his right
hand and pointing the barrel right
at Angus. “That was a mistake,
MacPhillips," he says, and he siys
it slowly, Mke he means it was
tiie last mistake Angus will ever

"thru Addle?" Angus asks,

! Adoreen answers that herself,
Angus can't see her, but her vojce
comes from somewhere in the
other end of the houre, “I'm here,

Angus—in the kitchen,' I'm all
right,” she says, even though her

wolos r.!um‘t sound llke it, *B
eareful, Angus, He'll kill yau.".
'&au't upl"” Castalon! snarls back
ut her,
“Don't talk 1o Addie like that™
Angus prolests, o et
Castalonl looks at Angus -
prised, and then that unplea::;t
mﬂc b.'mlu :}rl. “Were you, by
referring to y Mr.
l!nPh!ll.tpﬂ" Canstaloni nm in l;.
nasty wvolce,
- - L ]

Fonuaumum.nnmmum
what & rpot he 1s In. He knows

[
Snlhhmiﬂlutoﬁm-mj

racket chief,

Al fAirst Angus thinka it must be
a shadow, but it moves agnin and
then he sces 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 {s dangerous. He de-
cides to stall for time,

“1t T'd known you were my boss
and that you were n crook be-
sides, I wouldn't have worked for
you," Angus tells the Broceoli
King.

¥The feeling is mutusl,” Castu-
loni smeers, “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-dead in
a field gomewhere in Jersev,"

“They ain't in Jersey. They're

right here.”
Castaloni's eoyes pop open.
‘What! What are you trying to

hand me, MacPhillips™

“I'm mnot® 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-
fzes in 4 second that he shouldn't

bave done that . . . looked so
surprised, But he can't help it,
because Adoreen {s standing right
behind Castalonl and she has a
funny, wild glint in her eyes,

In her right hand she Is cluteh-
ing o frying pan and is raising it
over Castalont’s head. The racket
chief sees by Angus’ fuce that
something 18 going on. He swings
around, his fingers tight on the
gun, just ms Adoreen starta the
skillet on its way down,

(To Be Concluded)
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These men of the 48th division

show what the roar and speed

of modern warfare means in

terms of fatigue ns they catch a

cat-nap at Fort Meade, Md., o

their dash from Fort Dix, N. J,
to war gnmes in Virginia.
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LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE

OUR BOARDING HOUSE, with Major Hoople v

EGAD, 60 THIG 16 THE PEACEFUL MOUNTAIN
NEGT WHERE WE ARE TO WHILE AWAY THE
HAPPY HOURS OF DUR VACATION v T MUBT
$AY THAT DOOR REQUIRES A BT OF
REPAIRfuw HMP/| A DOGw PROBABLY
GOME NEIGHBOR'S PETww COME,DOGGIE!
s JOVES THE ANIMAL SEEMS A
BIT OUY OF ‘-;Oklmwu HERE,
DOGEIE! NICE DOGGIE !
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GURE, WEVE HAD OUR BATTLEE,
MR. WARBUCKS--1 WAS JUST
HOT HEADED AND CARRYIN TH
TORCH FOR TH'

i

HOW BILL 6LAGG
s MAI?N.' ouT-

WASH TUBBS
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(Meack Soclaty i3 all a.awiitar over i
tha lateat doings (or undoing) of F
Flossie Phiupp! This time, they oY, |

Flossie 104t her heart, her Papas 4
Panta and

0

it really hurt | Tek Tek !t

the man.two who

simply \mu!.dr\t be it } Well .dont’
five up, dariing..... even tho you

VY, ARE inaruti:

e T Ll
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T CHERISH, IN SICKNESS

\M-l.ﬁ‘l"m WELLTHE
POSSESSED | BANKS
You WERENT
THE MOMEY | OPEN ===
1M Y AND TUE
ThCkLE" TACKLE
BOY. It soy SEeMeD | [NOW [ SAID Tie sTEsm

THE FIRST | Okay 10 ME/
ACG?

DO YOU|, WASHINGTON TUBBS, TAKE THiS wosau 10 ) [
BE YOUR LAWFULLY WEDDED WIFE, T0 LOVE AND
AND IN HEALTH, UNTIL

AND DO YOU, CAROL McKEE, TAKE
THIS MAN TO BE YOUR LAWPFULLY
WEDPED HUSBAND,TO LOVE AND
TO CHERISH, N SICKNESS AND IN
HEALTH, UNTIL DEATH DO

YoU pPART?

DBATH DO YOU PART?

WITH THIS
RING 1 THEE
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RADIATOR, WAS /
THE BEST PLACE/

ILL ASK THE
BOATMAN IF HE
KNOWS WHERE
THAT FELLOW
WENT WITH
THE giroo !

TRYIN

HE'S

LLEY OOP

p
YEAH ==L KHoW Him ! ue's
SOMPWHERE DOWN THE ROAD,

T THLMB A RIDE HOME /
COumw"r TAKE THE B
prROKE |

(THE QUIET .C-N.M OF TWILIGHT |8 SHATTERED BY
A FURIOUS LONG-RAMGE ARTILLERY DUEL BE-
TWEEN TWO RANGY PIRATE VESSELS,.,
CALLY, NEITHER COMMANDER. |S )\WMZE. OF

JRONI= RAMMI M

POWDER HE'S
INTO 114;‘1'

HIS FOE'S IDENTITY

" LOOKIT THE M

BLIT THAT 'S BOOSHWAM! GIMME.
aun‘u.gt.aw THAT MATEH... AND
IF YOURE SCARED
STAND Away /S

S v

MNOW WATEH OLD CAPTAIN
BLACKBEARD SLAP A SHOT




