L L S

® SERIAL STORY

- SPECIAL INVESTIGATOR

1Rda,
NEA SERVICE. INC.
—_—

BY BLANCHE ROBERTS COPYRIGHT.
THE ENEMY AGAIN neard nio swear.
& CHAPTER X . “The Pacific has your gun but

{FRE were no shots from
% above, but m murmur of ex-
elted wvoices reasched Tom and
Judith, Flashilghts  played all
around, never quite spotting them
under the wharf. For a fow sec-
onds the swimmers stopped pad-
dlizg in the water and huddled
. er, holding to the barnacled
post,
" “This con't last long, Judy,"
Burke whispered hoarsely, his
‘testh ehattering. “Thesx'll find us
sure. They know we're under
here."

"Let's take a chance of swim=
ming for it Judith said. “'If they
shoot mt us it might atiract at-
Aention and bring help of some
kind. They may not take that
chiance, Anyway, I'd rather drown
than freexe to death,” she sald,
shivering.

*Then come on, darling” The
endearing word strengthened her
with new hops.

M:‘har moved In and around the
iboats, swimming us quietly as pos-
sible, but their pursuers' li‘n’:‘m
picked them out. No shols came,
‘but Judith was tense with fear,

Swimming furiously now, they
‘drew out of the lights' range and
Hed a white schooner anchored

i

off shore, With great difficulty
‘Tom pgot himself aboard and
pulled her up. They were ex-
hausted and cold

o “I'm not’ sure this is a gafe
place ‘but it gives us a chance”
Tom panted, scanning the dark-
neee.

they can't hound us

. Judith drew her shoulders
forward and wrapped her arms
mround  hersel?

Tom —simply freezing to
death."

, He tock her hand and pulled her
along the deck to the cabin door.

his arms and

us, , fumbling in the
oy closetz, “We've got to
g out of these wet things before
F catch pneurnonia.”
<+ There was nothing to be found,
it he kept looking. Judith's
discovered a blanket on
one of the bunks and she wrapped
herself in {t, wet clothes and all,
and sat down on the edge of the
bunk. Quite without warning, she
Ihum«:d—-—-u laugh that was next to
tears and hysterics,

“When T get out of this mess,
fﬂm company owes me a real va-
{cation and another raise in .
'I'll never be the same.”

“You poor, sweet darling,” =id
Tom ‘softly from across the room.

Judith' stared in the direction
ot his voice, Her heart thumped
againgt her ribs so loudly she
pwondered if he couldn't hear it
i A devilish impulse roze in her
to taunt him. “Don't tell me you
ireally have a heart"

i "One that beats for a redhead.”
e laughed. “Now don't try o
¢ me say more, Judy, not un-

itil we are out of this. Then I'll
what & resl sentimental

|strealc I haye. What »ou have'

|gona. through for me . . ."

“You don't owe me a thing,
‘Tom Burke,” she flared hotly. “I
ihave only been following orders.
1i¥’s my job—the job you thought
5o stupid for a girl”

There was a swift movement
{and Judlth felt herself pulled in-
to strong arms and against a wel
lcoat and & body that shivered

th cold, His hand tilted her

d back and he kissed her—a
that set her whole body tin-
with excitement, He freed
lips but held her tightly in

hiz armas,

“

. s 8

S a free world, Judy, dar-
ling," he told her huskily, “I
have a right to be sentimental
any time I want to and without
changing my mind about things"

She pushed at him and strug-

gled to, get out of ‘his arms, An-
other minute and she would be
weeping.
© “Well, I don't want any of your
Jove," ghe said and wondersd ‘why
#he was tolling such a lie—it was
Ahe only thing in the world she
did want.
= IINOTII
" He kisred her ngain, Slowl
ahe felt herself sink into  well g!'
happiness and then just as slowly
game back to the present, Against
her will, her arms clung to him,
:Elﬂl_l he let go of her so abruptly
that ohe fell back to the bunk.
He drew In a sharp breath and
moved away from her,
. Judith was teo stubborn to give
swvay 1o tears and let him know he
had woni Instead she got angry,
# "Lat's have a light—sples or no
sples,” she demanded nnd stood
up.

“Judith, sweel—" he sald, “why
dan't ¥ou give in and say—" He
broke off abruptly. “Sh—" he
\Whispered, Her heart beal chok-

_Inlo the quict there eame the
hound, elose at hand, of oars dip
blfg into the sea,

YOh, Tom!" she whispered and
stumbled ' forward against him,
forgeiting her anger, wanting only
the love and protection of his
arims. “You were right,  Investi-
gntion is not a girl's job. She
should stay at home and—Oh,
Tomi*

*Yes, Judy," he sald. “I'm

I was eo mean, darling,

out your job! He put & finger
tider her chin, 1lfting her tear-
wel face, "I do love you, sweet-

1 have every minute of
m Flease keep on being

i

E pushod her trom him and shy
?’:lt 4] Idm dark m:r 811:

L= A
|

T've still got a good right fist."

They walled, Tom poised at the
foot of the steps, every miiscle
drawn  tlght.  Judith  scarcely
breathed. This would be eilher
the boginning or the end of things
for tnem, but at icasi she and
Tom were back together,

There wero cautious steps
above. Then a flashlight poured
down ‘the stops. A man started
down. Tom made a fiving tackle
for his legs and brought him
down hard. A quick right to his
jaw put him out for the moment.
Tom saw the man was Heavy,

A second man had appeared,
and Judith erled out sharply as
she saw him raise the butt of his
gun to bring down on Tom's head.
Her warning camo a second too
Iate and Tom's dodge did not
take him out of reach of a glanc-
Ing blow. He went down, and in
that moment the spies won the
upper hund,

T will shooy " sald Karl menac-
ingly az 'Tom <truggled 1o his feet,
“it you make a move.”

The third man kept the cabin
well lighted with his torches, and
at the same time made sure the
portholes were closed and cur-
tained.

“That was a foolizh move you
made back there," Karl remarked.
“I' could have shot you easily—
both of you."

“This is a good spot as any," |

said Heavy, scrambling to his feet
and shaking his head. He drew a
card from his pocket and set to
work binding Burke's hands and
legs; then he pushed bim info a
chair.

“You will talk now™

llHnll’

“All right” Xarl reached a
hand for Judith. She gritted her
tecth as the man's fingers dug
into the flesh of her arm, but
kept her face averted so Tom
could not ree the fiash of pain in
her eves.
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