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_ BY MORRIS MARKEY
A‘r some mihutes past 8 o'clock
(Daylight Saving Time) of a

on September evening In the year
1940, I stood in full view of per-
hops 30 men and women, all of
whom were acquainied with me,
at lenst by sight, and shot two
bullets into the heart of Col. Wes-
ley Hope Merriwether. I then
maved, with such swiftness ns may
be forgiven in the cireumsiances,

away from the scene,
#iot  This could lead you to believe|
£ gnnt T um a fugltive from justice.!
45 © myt that s hardly the case. T am.
Y ot a fugitive—in the sense of-
"',',]; the word as ons in flight. 1 live
Y, fn surroundings of the utmost|
charm and serenily, with no care|
at all upon my mind and certainly!
no fear, while police officers of!
a whols continent search among|
the byways of n hodge-podge s0-;
ciety for some trace of me. Sul:hll
a trace they can mever, possibly, |
find. n

My—well, 1T suppose we must!
call it a vendetta, though I despize
wrnn the word—has been nccomplished.
il Perhaps, indeed, ths whols pur-
tiis pose of my existence has met, and!

passed, Its climax. At any rate,
i that is the best explanation I eani
* provide for my present compul-
* siom to set down these facts upon

paper. .

It is' no doubt odd, at the age
of 34, to be a man who has com-
pleted his work upen this earth,

~.  to be sitting beneath the awning
## 4 which eovers the afterdeck of hix
yacht, glancing out over the blue
waters of the timeless sea, and
dwelling upon memaries after the
fashion of an ancient veteran of
long-forgotten wars., But such,

alas, In the truth of {t
Really? Well, perhaps within a
4.+ eertain while T shall hitch my
<« wagon to snother star. Though
1 no star [n sll the heavens could
be so glitteringly compelling as
- the lost one. The pursuit of no
dream so fascinating, so magnifi-
eently satisfying, as that which
feft Merriwether dead, and fin-
“ {shed, sand even a ftrifie pitiable
because even {n the extremity he

did not lose his elegance.

' Be that =5 it mey. Would you
... eare for the story?
z " = 8
CHAPTER I
station wagon rolled along
the level paved road, past the
elms and the broad lawns of the
manor houses,” Cynthia Merri-
wether was driving, and it was
an sstonishing thing that she could
" invest even so commaonplace an
occupation. with a spirit of zest
end gaiety. She was = lovely crea-
+ fure, with golden red hair and
««- bright blue eyes, and laughter that
su of the wagon to hang in the soft
air.

It was in the nature of things
~'  {hat ghe should have not one com-

panion, but three, and all°of these

thres men. Henry Prentiss was
! beside her on the front sgeat,
amiably assuring her that within
the next two hours she would be
bankrupt.

*You haven't a chance in the
world, Miss Pretty,” he eaid.
*Even if your precious Whirlwinds
2krt. hed Tommy Hitcheock playing
't mumber three, they couldn't beat
='¢ my crowd today, We're hot, I {ell
= fow™
0 *But yemember she sald,
5.5 ®you're out of it. How can Clover'
20 - get anywhers at all without the

magnificent Prentiss—wonder of
the west, southpaw marvel of the
Hmes?™

Prentiss laughed. *“Clover goes
_ up three goals, Pretty, when Pren-
s takes to the sidelines. T'd
= rather have Mike in thers any
day, if Mike Is mounted right He
will be today.”

He was an easy sort of man.
His blond hair was burnt with the
s and wind. His very blue eyes
rarely lost their touch of laughter,
of some profomd and secrel
pmuzement that nudged his soul,
wp Mday in, day out. He was strongly
o e, and his ghoulders seemed,
s== Iperhaps, a trifie broader than they
I:Hllr were beneath the exag-
2 rated checks of his pale tweed
7Y Backet, |

. Toby Parker, leaning between
e Mhem! from the back seat, was tight
~ mnd nervous. “How do you get
+ mated, anyway, Hank?" he asked.
s T thought they ruled out! left-
- handers three or four years ago.”
e Fred West, who sat beside him,
o7 pwas In quick agreement. “It's
v dangerous stuff, you know, Hank.
22 Mo tell the truth, I always go hay-
e pwire when I see you coming down
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baseball. All spliballers in good
slanding could keep on throwing
In thelr ruther unsanitary way
uniil they wore, oul, but no now
ones were allowed, Same as me
in this game. The left-handers
with & rating could go on playing,
at least until that head-on col-
lision removed them from the lists,

‘e nose " Eversbody grinndd at
her, and Captain Pugh, the ums«
pire, got down from his tall chest
nut to take both of her hands,
and return her smile, and boom
that ahe was ruining the game by
betting too much money on it

“Careful, Mr. Purilan,” she =said,
“or you'll get no bid ta the cham=
pagne parly I'm throwing on my
winnings."

“Objections.  withdrawn!™® he
shouted, and the grooms consid-
ered this a monstrously amusing
remark.

(To Be Contimaed)

1 even think about its possibilities
myself, sometimes.”

Cynthia tumed her head about |
to regard the younger men. The
station wagon, by some special |
miracle, continued true upon its
course, "“You hearties are begin-
ning to sound a litle jittery,” she |
observed., “Get your minds off the |
gamo. Think about Ginger Rogers |
or Fred Allen. Because you've |
got to win, you know, I've got
millions ridmg on you. But mil- I
fions!™

*1'd feel a lot easler™ Toby
Parker said, “if you hadn't put all
that jack on us, Even if it is only
thousands instead of your crazy

xngsemtion I don't like to play
for anybody's chips but mine, And
if it doesn't annoy you too much, |
Cynnie, thera's a Mack iruck cvm—
ing out of MiNer's drive.”

She laughed and turned her eyes |
to the road. They slipped around
the truck, and Cynthia exchanged
a quick, amussd glanca with |
Henry Prentiss. !

“You know,” she said, T don't
mmd if they're' a hltln
hi!l'-v!-l]l.l.ﬁ

Cynthia Merriwether tooled the
slation wagon down the length of |
the field, just bevond the sn:!e—l
boards, until she came up to the
little cluster of men and horses |
gathered at the far end. She
jumped from her seat and called
out gaily to players and grooms, |
and patted a lean brown pony on
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LATE STATESMAN

HORIZONTAL Answer to Previous Puzzle 15:‘:3“1113
1,8 Pictured == ¥.
e sou - [EEREE BESLE [ETH nzee,
ﬁtetnsma::. ANITISELTIERIYR] JUIF A (abbr.).
13 Wiring FAREER (LA SIHEEIR] 23 Siope upward.
anew. 5%@ ElA 24 He was —
14 Coronets. A 7| BHTHELS B of Argentina
16 On. account [AILIEISEIEY |[(E ARl g until June 24,
(abbr.). PIL [AlYIS PlUIRIS 1842 (pl.).
17 Believer In KITIDESIALIMIT 27 Juga.
an izm. NIAPE RIYLATINITEHHIETAID ﬂﬂKill?ﬂﬂfn:r-
18 Boon. EiRAUIE WAL ralive poeiry.
RO [ W E‘ENAL ERIR[OJR| 30Indian
s an e — antelop
shrub, [SIEE] [VISIAVIE] |AISISET] 5 Yee (Sp).
22 Young dog. term. 3Two (prefix). 35 Parables,
25 Ambary. 47 Organof 4 Sitkworm. 36 Near.
26 Long pasture hearing, 5 Hozards 28 Sheltered side,
Hrass. 48 Slumber. i 4 39 Longs.
28 Subduer, 52 Tavern. 6 Power{ul 40 Headstrong.
32 Not old. 53 Symbol for explosive 43 Narcotic.
33 Mend. Fithenium, (abbr.). 46 Cut.

34 Egyptian 54 Led. 7 Giant king 48 Consume.
goddess. 56 Providing of Bashan. 50 Dutch eity.
35 Distant. food. 8 Old Testa- 51'Dash (slang).
37 Mediterran- 39 Movements. ment ,(abbr.). 52 John (Gaelic).
ean island. 60 Intercalates, !g ggll;ip- 55 3ymbol : for

40 Rodents, or. - ¥ siiam.
41 Editor (abbry VEBTICAL 3y jan's name. 56101 {R;nan)
42 Necessity. 1 Cause. 12 European 57 Rallroad

44 Heart (Egypl) 2 Exclamsation pike perch. - (abbr.).

45 Electrical of pain. 13 Defeat. 58 That thing.

=% on the ball. Haven't the faintest
~ ldea which side you're going to
play. Horror of smashing into you
.. head on
OTH of the younger men were
ani in boots and white breeches
. and the' absurd gray-and-green
o checked shirts of the Whirlwind
2 gide. Behind them, on the finor
#01 of the wagon, were slicks and
<~ helmets, spurs and whips and
W04 gpare tack and camel's halr coats
and gaudily striped towals,
.. . Prentiss grinned at them, “Well,
P;"‘ Its a' little like the time they
ruled out gapitball . plichers dn
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“Alley Oop
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N WY BED { Breks UP GMALL METAL ART1= W GLBMARINES, ) GLONES 1 -
AN TLL--ThL D CLEG ] AM T. ON THE THRESH=\ TOO,ONLY _{ SHOES \Im:u o
{ OLD OF GOME GREAT | w\:ewnou THEN c O*é‘%b ;{3?&9
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Little Orphan Annis — By Harold Gray
ﬁr e S St (
= AND YOU SAY YOU CONVERTED Yep! AND ML BE POWER- — YOUNG MAN, DID YOU SEE )
—HE PLMP SO ITLL SUCIK INSTEAD / FUL, IF IT WORKS ! HOLD I THINK IT \WORKS, WHAT BECAME OF MY HATYT
OF BLOW? IT, LARD, AND ILL START NUTTY ===« L THINK [T
THE PUMP/
)
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Fre:kles and His Friends By Blossar
| MSIEUR FIRST, GENTLEMEN, THE ) WHEREVER ) [ FOR EXAMPLE, DINKELSBURG WAS ONCE A [ IN THAT OFFICE ARE |
LECLERC WILL \'NAZIS FEAR YOUR BOMBERS. POSSIBLE, THEY QUAINT, UNIMPORTAMT TOWN IN BAVARIA: NOW || CHARTS SHOWING THE
TELL OF 8OME | THEY ARE TRYING TO ~— MOVE VITAL WAR \T HAS TWO FACTORIES AND THE OFFICE OF || MAMES AND LOCATIONS
HAPPENINGS HOW DO YOU SAN? —To PLANTS AND QFFICES 2 .p.D. -—-MR('.R.MT PARTS DISTRIBUTION || OF ALL AIRCRAFT PLANTS.
IN GERMANY PECENTRALIZE (NDUSTRY TO PLACES DEVOID 2 - ~A4| |F You SECURE THOSE
— OF MILITARY ; Al cupRTS, You WouLD
omecmas/ i KNOW WHERE TO
| BOMB EVERY AIR- o~
CRAFT i’LANT IN -t
E || GERMANY,
|| couLp UTTERLY DE-
STROY THE NATZI Am
, FOR
BUOT T TR owpw OWAY = BT TM GLAD |
SHES LEARNED OOMT GEl \OERD WE O RGN
HWER LESS0N, vom%»\m@‘ow
SEVER AL w&'a{e '~<E‘\'
J
By Martin
LOOK! GENERAL OOP AN’ 7 DAD GUMMIT, QOP, T KNEW \ SORRY,GUZ .., BUT I HAD
HIS DINOSAUR! YOU'D COME' THROUGH WITH A ) A HECK OF A TIME
KNOCKOUT.,. BUT BLAST FINDIN® omw
VOUR HIDE, WHAT TOOK
YoU S0 LONG?
{gﬁf 42,
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By V. T. Hamlin



