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Balkans this time." She searched
Greg's troubled eyes.

"But they can't, Joan, dear," he
said in a hoarse whisper. "IVe
only found you again. Not so
soon ..."

"It's no use, Greg," she Injected
tenderly. "This is war, and I
must go."

Rollins had already shown ha
could act when action was neces
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take months must be done tn two
hours." He spoke In measured
tones. "Will you marry me to-

night now?"
There was no hesitation on the

girl's part She nodded.
Rollins Jumped to his feet and

picked her up from her chair.
Pierre was tapping their shoul-

ders, his face reflecting supreme
embarrassment "Monsieur, Made-
moiselle . . . pliz, you are in the
Welcome Snail' ..."He turned as a gale of laughter
swept through the little restau-
rant. Pierre, being a discerning
head-wait- quick to appreciate
the moods of his customers,
shrugged his shoulders in a ges-
ture of tremendous helplessness.

"C'est la guerre!" he apologized.
THE END

POR fully 15 mlnutei the little
taxi twisted and turned through

the night, Lieutenant Rollins re-

marking to himself that the gray-hair- ed

driver must have eat'i
eyes. At irregular intervals, two-dec-

buses roared by and melted
again into the darkness. There
were few, if any, autos other than
taxis. Astonishingly few, too, were
evidences of air raid damage.

Finally, his cab drew up beside
curb.
A chubby little Frenchman in

impeccable formal attire greeted
him. "Bon solr, Monsieur. I am
Pierre . . ,H Then looking over
Greg's shoulder, "You are alone,

ui?"
The officer smiled. "Out, I ami

lone."
' "This way. Monsieur." Pierre

Have you discovered yet that
vacation travel broadens and
flattens you at the same time?

The University of Pittsburgh
football team is known as the
"Panthers."

One of our most popular war
games is played with six cubes

turned toward the curiously nar-
row dining room, then stopped
abruptly. "You are not, by any
chance, lieutenant Rollins, non?"

Greg halted in surprise. "Yes,
I am Lieutenant Rollins, but how
In the world . . . 7"

Pierre's face fairly beamed. He
waved excitedly toward table
in the corner, and Greg's heart
stood still. It was dream. It
must be ... a cruel dream that
. . . But, no, she was actually
smiling at him and beckoning to1

the other chair. It was Joan Da-va-

As if in a date, Rollins ap-

proached. Automatically, he re-

moved his cap, tucked his cane
under his left arm and bowed.1
Still, automatically, he sat in the
chair as Pierre placed it under
him.

"Good evening, Greg, arent you
glad to see me?"

Rollins finally found his tongue.

numbered from one to six.
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Impulsively he reached out his
hands and clasped hers. "Of
course I am, Joan. I'm so glad I
could ... no matter what . . ."

She laughed happily. "I knew
you'd say that You are a very
lovable person, Greg. I phoned
out to Aldershot this evening and
xouna you naa gone on leave.
There was only one place I could
hope to meet you, and even then
I doubted but you remembered."

G.reg's face was troubled, but

Ihe still held her hands in his
across the table. "Forget It, Joan.
xou must have escaped, and you

in danger. What can we . . .?rShe laughed again, gently re- - By Martin
knoving one hand. "Just a min-
ute. Sir Galahad. Vm disobeying
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ane strictest or orders In snowing
frou this paper, but I'm a woman,
loo, and, I'm afraid, rather lnj
Jove." She opened a folded letter
grorn her purse.

a

JREG'S eyes widened as he
read. It bore the letterhead

ef the British Intelligence and
was signed by one of the most
famous names in England!

The letter was addressed to
"Agent R-- 72 Joan Connaught"
and contained warm personal con-

gratulations for "your most com-

mendable counter-espiona- work
In connection with Troopship Con-

voy MX."
I Mixed Joy and bewilderment
irlood out on Greg's face. "But,
(Joan, what . . . t"

"I was punted in the German
(Embassy at Ottawa through de--
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WASH TUBBS By CrantNEXT: A turtle that flshes for Its food.
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snortly Before .you sailed, I drew
another assignment, to play the
role of a nurse with the name! "Divine

Sarah."
IS Alleged force
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14 Coal digger.
18 Transcriber.
17 bone.
19 Eagle's claw.
21 Snakelike

Ash (pi.).
H Grating.
24 Bottoms.
25 To slash.

Davaar on T 9.'
"I kept watching the light

flashes from the battle cruiser In
jorder to keep in touch with what
was going on. I knew the code
and was on guard lest the cruiser
ee the nightly searchlight busi-

ness and warn our O. C."
Rollins interrupted. "Then the,

(Nazi agent must have been . . ."
She made a motion for him to

power his voice. "Yes, it was
Harry Mlley. Poor Tees found
'cut first!"

"That explains," murmured
Rollins, "why ha was so curious

18 ChemicaL
20 New England

(abbr.).
22 She was

called the
world's

star.)
23 Arabian

coins.
26 Her or

caprices j

were widely
publicized.

28 Tent show.
31 Gauzy fabric!
32 Horse fenneL
36 Ten-ye- ar

periods.
39 To direct

upward.
41 Glacier block,'
43 Impels.
46By.
48 Bird of prey.
49 Proverb.
52 To low a

a cow.
64 Large cask.
67 Volume

(abbr.).
69E1L

FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS By Bloisv.
27 Small

memorisA,
19 Age.
SO Arsenate .

of copper. .

33 Type measure

60 Warning of
danger.

61 To adorn.
S3 Heron.
55 Part of

Roman month
86 Tiny particle.34 Roundworm.

MUSTA WE CAN OVER- - JI
FALLEN TAKE IT ANO 4
OUT OP 1 RETURN THE
That big I club
ROADSTER Ki, -- tt

2 Worshipers.
3 Form of

"be."
4 To strike.
5 Overtaken

by night.
6 God of love.
7 North Caror

lina (abbr.).
8 Garden tool
9 Monkeys.

10 Moon valley.
11 Wish.
12 Transposed

(abbr.).
15 Lock pai- -

about you. He must have seen
you approaching that night on
deck, put two and two together
when he saw you studying the
cruiser signals and was on the

35 verbal ending 58 To digesL
37 Bows of light. 60 Out of
38 To dry up. (prefix).
40 Electric unit 61 She was

watch for any secret discussions 42 Dolphinlike educated at

N
NOT NOW WB WONT.'

LET MR. COORISAN CA1W
THAT CAR. 1 Dorr
STICK My NECK OUT
WITH HIM AROLMLVWE
CAN PROCEED

i--

-S

between us, lust in esse I was
with you."
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cetacean.
44 Pale brown.
45 To stitch..
47 More positive.

convent
62 Enrolls.

VERTICAL
1 1 Therefore.

Check. And, the night I caught
him there was no
choice but to shoot him when he
tried to go for his gun. I had
lust taken the flashlight from his
Ihand when you came up from
the rear. I couldn't reveal my
Identity to you, but did so pri ALLEY OOPvately to the coltnel after you
Deft Secret papers were found in
Miley's gas mask. rSEEFIN AIN'T finWWlIF ALLEY HAD USED

WITH HARDLY"It was on my suggestion that ANY SENSE, WEA SOUND
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(Miley's place on shore until the
CENTUKV, I'LLseat of the Nazi ring is found in 5CARRED

England. His lob had evidently
BET I STAY

.AWAY FROMbeen to flash regularly each night
HP, OUR

FRIENDS
FACE THE

THAT TIMEat the same time from a high deck MACHINE
to guide . any. prowling .U-bo- at ORDEAL OF

A TROPICALfflotUlas. .,
e e e HURRICANE wf: Ij I4i1REO squeezed her " hands.

"That's the grandest news I've
ever heard. Now how about us?"

"Not so good, Greg. I'm leaving
pB the midnight train. They've
Keu- -4 wUiOobJotje In. the


