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CHAPTER I
T-Iblth;wlthulm to star-
A board st 10 fathoms, Jim

walked cumbersomely
y it, eareful not to foul his
Hines In the muosts, and peered
through the glass of hil di\-irll'
at the hole in the bow.

Curly’s voice, distinct now, said,
ic
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Men didn't talk l.lkul that wr.,!!\?
llory: certainly not one of his
-4 he demanded,
And Curly's voice was

.‘lim Mallory had a quick hunch,
suspleion. “Listen,” he
me up.” He was n
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Where bribes and threats won't

girl with covert glances, She
wasn't tough; she was definitely
the opposite, and there was intel-
ligence in her eyes. He began to
think that ahe wasn't Just another
Rirl,
a girl was mixed up in this thing,
It proved what he had susnected
—that the thing was plenty big,

ent, even though the food wamn't
much. She was still eating after
he was finished, and after Curly
| Bates had left the cabin. She
eaught Curly's sour look as he
went to deck,

“He deesn't like me,™ she sald,
"And you don't either.

"What makea you think I
don’t2"
“Your eyes do a narrowing sct
overy time you Jook at me. It
makes me squirm, It's disconcert=
ing."*
She didn’t seem offended. She
finished her coffee and sat back
to watch Jim as he filled his pipe.

Hps. She turned frowningly sober,
ns i she just remembered the
hadn't come aboard solely to eat
his food,

She said, "Spike. could I ask
you a quast.wn L

| took the Lml.lghted plpe from
his mouth, His eyes grew
iwary. He knew what the question
Iwould be. He had been ap-
'proached before, two weeks ago

| |lArst, by a man who offered him

|a bribe. The amount of the bribe

| |had been doubled Inter, over the

telephone, and then two days ago
2 man had phoned and threatened
him. He could stand off bribes
and threats, and this girl oo, He
knew the ship’s location but he
wasn't going to reveal it—until
he learned why that sunken ship

|| was so important.
I

"You can ask,” he said, *but

iyou won't be answered. I know

He was surprised that such |

She nte as he liked to see people |

A smile came and went ca her |

your little game, my dear, and it
won't work., Go back to the man
Iwho pm you and tell him he'll
]hlw more than a pretty
|tace.™
' He saw how startled she looked;
her eyes widening and her lips
quivering, She gripped the edge
|of the table, as if 1o brace herself,
*l wanted to msk a civil ques-
Itlon," she said. “I suppose a civil
lanswer wias too much to expect
||l‘mm a member of a tug's crew,
IFrom a diver who fancies himsolf
Iquite & tough fellow."
She throw off the borrowed
sweater and started to rise. Jim
Mallory reached out and gripped
He jorked her back
Keeping his grip
he could feel her
He'd had

her wrist.
into the chair,
on her arm,
trembling with anger.
n sudden Inspiration. She didn't
know Spike was Jim Mallory, it
seemed, and so maybe Spike could
|[play her game and learn some-
| |Ithing.
| “Maybe you better talk” he
| said. "Go on, talk, I like the
sound of your voice. Who sent
you here, baby?™

But he zaw by the fury in her
eyes that she wouldn't talk,

(To Be Continued)
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Doesn’t ThIS Look Cool to You?

toons. She’ll come up like a cork.™
“Shall T drop a buoy over be-
fore we ship anchor?”
*You may as well”™
The girl rose from the bulwark,
drawing Jim Mallory’s eyes, She
wal in a green swim suit, and
her skin was a smooth brown.
Her rubber eap was in her hand
and, Jim Mallory thought, that
was ihe place for it. You wanted
to ses her hair. It was thick and
totisled, and the sunlight made it
pes o vwy, Wl Carol Beth Lea Is probably the coclest person in the counlry as shu
golden ﬂﬂ?‘ With her face and|| goig yp easel nenrgrm s’;ai in a pool. She's a student at Pennsyl-
Mmt..lwt b“bﬂddttf.m’::. had the vania Academy of Fine Arts at Chester Springs.
He spoks with the cigaret be- — .
: wese s fon, v, el | | USRER - BRITISH STATESMAN . oo |
" fashion, "
| "Hello.® The girl's volce was HORIZONTAL Answer lo Previous Puzzle 12City in
micely husky. *Who is shel” ;it:!ia. A B Nevadt 5
*A sport crulser named Hannah tie. 2 3 Short brane
' Shat some landlubber let founder,” | 10 Glass I E-j ORELILITIEKGIE] 10 Plural suffix.
: “Quite a beauty, I suppose, With containers. HS‘ME].T §] uﬂf:;mr“' 20 Negative.
I m mlhmino'r is she something | 14 Grade. 23 Chew.
f ¢ 15 Scent. IE] 25 Drinks.
* Jim smiled warily. He said, “I | 16 English for- 28 Mother. —
] don't kmow youw. Should IT* eign secrcta:;r. ; 29 Permission fo
*T don't think s0. The name is | 17 Catholic so- come in.
Mary Larsen. I'm just a visitor, fﬁ;:ty (abbr.). 30 More 4
58, uncommon.
& 'tightseer aboard. It was quite | 31 A continent 31 Balance,
: B-:t'im’] !m" shore. How deep - &bbr.). 24 I.i.l':iiu.
" Be 35 Tri
| i G 24 Point of the | 37 Suffix
“About 26 “ﬂ’?,""‘ ‘ compass, BE 38 Nights (abbr.)
Deep enough 4o drown tm=| | 25 SWamp. 4] 43 Shave again.
Mz Larsen B o | 26Part of 46 Put in order.
i sald, shivering a| g be | 47Glants (ahhr)ﬂiﬁxeﬂm 10 49 To implant.
, Jim Mallory i | | 27 Neat. 48 Palm lily. to 50 A single-thing.
b 'h.'lhwhlh pﬁ?&,m ;‘.frci 28 Pronoun, 49 Plural sufix. 70 H[ghm 51 A prong.
} Ppiter velch  50An Indian,  vERMICAL 32 Qne (Seot).
: pretty far. The man who| S2First hame of TAcurve, .. 54Sums
I d sent her was a tool he must | 33 éﬁ:"‘)‘ 16 across, 2Um. ~t :; @“m’" th
P paying | oung natione
a4 o m"ﬁ, m,‘.’ im Wasl| ~ attachment 86 Dip.in middle. 3 And. alr (abbr.).
3 back when Blacksheep | S0A COURtrY, 50 Symbol for 4 Color. 57 A continent
i from the galley, “Grub, | 99 Compass polnt nickel. 5 Feline. >— 58 Incite.
¢ ike suh” And that gave him 40 Three in one. 60 A will 6 Balance 'dua. 60 Pinnacle
; idea. He might learn some- :; ;h:nza L(law- gg ;rnus. ;Kind of dog. :!‘ ?;"‘;,‘,‘ Jiquid.
¥ g from her. etre . Insects, aby's
¢ He sald, “Eat with us? Itll be | 44 Skill 65 Fairles 9 Girl's nama. “thank you."
H and bacon, bread and cof- | 45An age 66 Operatic solo. 10 Black, 87 International
i “":l' 1t ru::men;‘-uke i 46 [ron (symbol). 68 Rend. 11 Pald ad. language.
' { can Thanks.*
. - ] 3 5 ) !-' (o O P
Fl F . 8 8
MIE - HE followed him down into the
3 .“.I:I;'s u‘ot:dc‘g cabin. He gave * 0 i
i. : ahoulders. She Giaked b with|| I7 El i
- n smile, was n nice, warm and
e #riendly smile, and he took it and || 22 2
} lodked away. . et
{ Curly eame in, sat down, and i lad
meolfed | the food Blacksheep
{H perved, Curly didn't like women
' |18 mboard ‘ship, and sulked with re-
§ ntment. Bla 5 huwaver.| 6
[} plaased. He'd opened a can
peaches for the visitor, He )
L about for a time, then i
r went back to the gal- | a7 S
! came so—colorful. %5
ia a Cayman* "
"Nlu fellow,
I.b:u comes from!
She missed the point of that, | |
ad asked, “Is his name really
o he elaims.
L 'm 1o eat, watching the L ] |
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OUT OUR WAY

By J. R, Williams
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OUR BOARDING HOUSE, with Major Hoople L

MIGsA LERKILRE-BUSS SEMD

HOWEVER GOOD FRIENDLY/
YOU GEE MGBUR MAN
GOME TIME ¥ SANK YOU !
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NOPATAMA PLEAGE TO RUSH RED ROGE
W FOR MISSUR GANTY BERNARD! ww GlE
SAY FEELING NICELY AGAIN FINDING

» OUT HE NOT PROPERLY ROMANTIC
MATE FOR BEAUTIFUL MATRIMONIAL L/
FESTWAL, BUT REMAIN PERPETUAL |1

G oNAY,
NOPATAMA i
T'LLSEE THAT
HE GETS THE
ROGE, AND WE'LL
GIVE HIM A
I LARGE RED
RASPBERRY /N
O oA
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ME DoESN'T NEED
A ROSE T REMEMBER,
MRS, HERKIMER —~BUSS/
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By Fred Harman
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BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

(MOPET T DOWT AGREE WITH AL ‘ 5

(RoPE ! how, L LWKE WORSES SWgll |
o B CoWG,Too . AN CHICKEWNS .
AR DUOCKS AN EVEN GEESE..

WASH TUBBS

WASTED A HEAP O' TIME

I‘M MEN WALKMl

SOME O THE
CRE'N ARE 'I"Rma ™
HEAD ME OFF

=
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DIDNT
»JUNE, FRECKLES §

TH:MGS )

You BEING Sus couonT come/ yer,

SI-DS!-GEHBDSOME

FEELINGS
SHE'S O
PERSON === LAy

SOING T !
PHONE HER |

r'ri-m's 70 Ban/ 1 uoes
HAVER'T BEEN HuRT
NICE A

293

PLEASH
EVERYON
O CARR

? THANKS GLORW,;
BUT L CAMT
POSSIBLY MAKE
Imf L HAvVE A
WHOLE ROOMFLUL
OF COMPANY [/

5 NOW, BOOM, /M ASKIN'
You FOR TH' LAST
TIME ... HAND

HONESTLY,
COP. 1 DON'T know ) -
ANYTHING ABOUT
ANY OLD BELT /

L ﬂ.l. SHAKE
You )
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Awmeu;h\ou DADSL M ’ '

WELL, BUsST
MY FANTS ./

COMVERSATION |

T
OM A TELEPHONE

-'-i:‘ﬂ;") HAM ! TH' BLAGTED
¥ OL' CROOK ! HE
W HAD IT RIGHT N
HIS POCKET
N ALL THY




