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A bandit entered n lunch
room. Paul Crowley, ncustomer,

NEA SERVICE, INC.
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imploringly up at the tall man,
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kept to his cobin the last two days.
Allison had seen the little Mexi-
can cabin boy earry trays lo the
door at mealtime,

Breakfast was just over and
Alllson preceded Capiain Hooker
through the narrow doorway out
onto the deck.

"What time do we dock tomor-
row, Captain?" Allison smiled at
the short, heavy man who walked
beside her.

“With a sea lke thiz we should
reach Puerto Barrios by 5 in the
mumins."

His eyes twinkled humorously
as he shot the girl a side glance
and caught the quick frown that
crossed her face,

“Don't take it =0 seriously, Miss
Topping. Quarantine doesn't open
uniil 7. If you can sleep thropgh
the noises of unloading cargd I
will see that you are not dis-

Allison laughed.

“Don't worry sbout my sleep,”
ghe retoried. *T've had so much
rest this trip I feel like o bear”

The captain lnughed, He stopped
as they reached the iron stairway
thet led up to the crow's nest

Y“Even & freighter captain has

. to make some pretense of work-
ing" he said lightly. "And this Is
where my day slarts. Is there
enything I con do to maoke you
more comfartabla?”

“Thanks, no. I think Il take a
couple of turns around the deck
and then settle down with o book,
Some people think they're good
company."

Sim swung along the sun-

splashed deck with long, easy
steps. The sun eaught the gold in
her soft roll of hair and then
poured down over her powder
blue open-necked blouse, her ca-
nary ckirt. Her flat-heeled shoe:
made her look smaller, less sophls-
ticated. She had dressed carefull;
that morning. As she passed Bar-
ry's cabin she stopped heavily anc
slowly. But the door didn't open
and she went on o her own cabin
Back on deck with a book, shc
pettled herself in a deck chair snd
tried to read, Her eves kept de-
serting the pages, restively turmn-
ing out over the calm sea where
an early moming mist festooned
itself like & ‘miftain of sheer, blue
gauze above the water,

She laid her head back and
watched with half-closed eyes,
She could hear only the low rum-
bling noise of the diesel engines,
and the musical rippling of the
gea as it slid along the ship's hull.
Slowly the discontent left her
face, A mischievous smile ap-
peared on her delicate lips. In
quick decision, ghe lifted her
purse from beside her chair and
took out & pencil and notebook,
She wrote the message slowly,
carefully, and when she had fin-
ished, she read it through several
times, ]
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ALLISON opened her eyes sleep~

ily in the total darkness of her
cabin as she heard the rattle of
the anchor chain. She lay quistly
for only a moment as she heard
running footsteps on the deck, and
then slid from her warm bed,
glanced at the Juminous traveling
clock on her dresser, It was just
10 minutes before § o'clock and
they were dropping anchor in the
bay of Puerto Barrlos. She
switched on a light and dressed
hurriedly, selecting a mist green
eports dress, After she had quickly
brushed her hair she tied a nar-
row band of brown ribbon under
It where it fell in waves to her
shotlders, and mode a neat tal-
lored bow on top. Bhe gave her-
self o hasly glance in the mirror,
toszed her polo coat around her
shoulders and went out on deck.

A thin pallor of light was melt-
ing the duarkness in the eastern
sky. Shadowy flgures moved about
on the wharf, shouting in Spanizh,
Allison stood alone at the ship's
rall. Her heart suddenly quick-
ened as ghe heard eteps behind
her, and then she felt the touch of
A hand on her arm,

I really didn't expect to find
you up at this hour,” Barry said
seriously,

Alligon turned to face him,

*You mean you thought It was
one of my practical jokes?" she
gald lghtly,

“T don't khow about the practl-
eal poart—bul the joke part—yes,
When the cabin boy brought your
note I sald to myself, I'll try her

onoe moare, Can't be more of a
chump than 1 was the other day,
\When dan we get this quarantine
business over with?"

Allison felt her face Aush.

"It will be a litle later than I
oxpected—"

Byen In the pale light she could
so¢ Barry's jaw tighten,

Allison put her hand on his
nrm, faliy
“I'm gorry, really I am, but
Just had to see you before we left

the boat!" she said.

Barry's face wns stern ns he
snld, “Frankly, I don't ke getling
up in mmlﬁe ulr the night to
hear funny slories
. The mischievous lghts In Alli-

her, He caught her by the arm
and spun her around. Tears were
misted on her long lashes;

“Oh! T know I'm acting like a
heell” Barry blurted, “But after

around,”

Allison smiled and looked up at
him with the old twinkle in her
eyes,

“T guess it's like the liitle boy
who yelled ‘fire' 5o often that when
the house did burst into flames no
one would beliove him.”

“I hope this Renaldo business |
is on the level Barry said, "Be-
cause his name is on the list the |
office gave me to look up down
here !

“Praise Allah for that lst!" Al-
lison teased. “Otherwise I know
you wouldn't have believed me!"

Allison’ was like her old self
aguin, gay, buoyant and taunting.

“If you were a gentleman you'd
take me to the dining room for
a cup of coffee,” she laughed,

Y1t I were n gentleman,” Barry
said as they walked to the dining
room, “I wouldn't have anything
to do with women like you."

(To Be Continued)

all you have given me the rune ‘

25 CENTS BUYS

12 BANDAGES
Twelve bandages might
save the lives of 12 zoldiers,

Thinking of it that way,
wouldn't it bo patriotic to
sell what you're mot wusing
and buy War Stamps that'll
buy bandages?

I'm a Herald and News
Want-Ad, and I'm enlisted for
the duration.

Phone me at 3124 and I'll
turn YOUR unused goods into
bandages!

Herald & News
Want-Ads
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THIS CURIOUS WORLD
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SAVE THE LIVES OF SOLDIERS LOST

WHAT THESE CREATURES EAT, MEN
LEARN WHICH BERRIES AND FRUITS

MONKEYS
INGLES 7 BY WATCHING

eYRUS

MCORMICK

INVENTED THE MODELA
REAFER, BUT IN THE ANCIENT
PROVINCE CF GALIL, A REAFER
DRAWN. By BEASTS WAS USED
AS EARLY AS 7O A4.0.

NEXT: He made tires for three wars,

VIENNESE COMPOSER

HORIZONTAL Answer 1o Previous Purzle 11 Looks joyoua
1 Pictured B‘J-J.} 15 Tidy (colloq.)
Viennese 1 OIRIN 20 Century plant
composer, TIAIN . 22 Compnzs point
—_— LILIE - LA 24 Tavern
12 Employs fall L 2 26 Shop
13 Greek letter [PICIOR B Cle 27 Years hetween
14 Article [ SIEIS 12 and 20
15 Stannum BIAITIAITIALSLINIT 28 Token
{zymbol) A lIRIIOIGIRIEIS|S 31 Exist
16 Exclamatio. A!I._lL AlYEAE! EL Y 33 Sick
17 Spider's home |BIEMI T [RIE |11 1. 1L IOJCRYISERY 35 0n the
18 Music note  [AlIEINISILiAIS AL NESCOUTING] ™ cummit
10 Indian Army [ClaN|E[B|LIADIEL PMBNS] 37 Willow. twig
(abbt.) ATITRIAC 'r"|'j'o N|S | aviaticr] 38 Three (prefix)
21 Dock 40 Winglike part
23 Knoll 44 Electrical world's best 41 Elder
25 Elecirifiea term known —— 42 Soathsayer
particle 45 Sheltered side —— 47 Russian city.
26 Street (abbr.) 46 Medley YERTICAL £8City in
28 New (comb, 40 Window glass 1 Younger one Nevada
form) 50 Plnce (abbr.) 2 Bone 40 Fastenen
30 Originale 51 Sun god 3 Listen 52 Skill
32 Wosh lightly 53 Legal paint 4 Residue 53 Fabulous bird
34 Fish egis 56 Palm lily 5 Novel 54 Seminary
35 Symbol for 56 Irldium 6 Boil slowly (abbr.)
aluminum. (symboly 7 Tally 55 Also
38 Backward. 57 Above B Be sick 58 Virginia
30 Group of 58 Individual 8 Western slate (abbr,)
students 60 On top of 10 Symbol for 61 Symbol for
43 Seaman 62 He is the selenium tellurium
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| - “CGoash, Maw—see how funny 1
| took in this trick mirror!™

USEFUL AND LOVELY
PINEAPPLE DOILIES

by Alice Brooke

Sot off the beauly of your
home aceessories wilh these ex-
quisite, round doilies. They're
crocheted in o graceful, lacy
pinenpple design. You ean use

as luncheon or buffet sets,
small living-room tables,

or #s “incidentals,” Paltern 7530
containg instructions for making
doilies: stitehes; list of materinls
needed, !

To oblaln tms pattern send 11
cents in coin to The Herald nnd
News, Houschold Arts Dept.,
!Klmnnth Falls Do not send Lhis
| pleture, but keep it and the num-
ber for reference. Be sure to
wimp coin securely, ns a loose
coin often slips out of the envel-

ope.  Requests for patlerns
should read, “Send pattern No
0 L. [ollowed by

your name and nddress,

OUT-SMARTED

SPOKANE () — Carp. Juck
Schiflner recognized that old
gag.

So he didn't step  forward
when o sergeant at the Calorado
sSprings, Colo, army air base
told everyone with o driver's 1)-
cense o do so, His Duddy i,

thinking he'd he nssigned to
driving n jeop.
UIngtead, he lad to push a

wheelbarrow," Schiffner said,

“Me? Well, the next doy I got
a Job pleking up rocks to put in
the wheelbarrows."

KANSAS CITY, Kas, (7)—The
sound effedls were real.

A character in a Scoltish Rite
plny wns telling of the Biblical
phenomenon of lightning rend-
Ing the temple veil,

The building shook.

"Twing Hghining—striking the

nearby police radlo tower,
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T0 UESCARGOT (5 OLD STUFF TO
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Allep Oop

Dr. ELBERT WOMMUIG,
OF TIME-MACHINE
FAME, WAS S0 IRKED
BY OOP's SUDDEN
RETORN T2 THE
201 CENTURY THAT
HE ADOPTED, AGAINST
DR, BRONSONS ADVICE,
A DRASTIC MEASLRE _
TO GET RIDOF HM..

TOO0,
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. BLIT THE
MVENTOR'S SCHEME (0F
WHICH OUR HERD KNOWS

| NOTHING) BACKFIRED

KNOCRED O\,
P A CTTEN-
oL
HAMMER. HAD
FALLEM M *
YOUR HEADS

WEM, BLIT WHAT 1 A
CAN'T DNDERSTANP
15 HOW TH HAMMER
GOT U 1M THAT
TREE N TH' FIRST
PLACE /

SLEDGE

GOTTA GET RID OF oOop.
HO TIME FOR MONKEY

BUSINESS ... KNOCK

HIM IN THE HEAD.. fi
SEND HIM BACK A0S

TO0 MO0 .

FEET

¢girsT!

(e - T
HE'LL BE ALL
RIGHT PRETTY. PGy Do
SO0ON NOW... (R T
S0 MU BLIN £ NEED ME
ALONGALL | FoR any-

TAWE CARE | Tring, JUST
OF HIM HOLLERY

Little Orphan Annic

15 1T TURIED OUT, BIG GEORGE
15 O} QUR FIDE, 6% MALEOLIA
MITT Nakl WOULD BE “THE
FIRST 'TO ADMIT--~

YO THOUGHT I Wit
FAGTAND WORKED S LUCKY

STOPPED UG FROM TRYING
TO PREVENT HANG HUDT
FROM ESCAPING, WE COULD

ONE TTRAY GHAT,
OR FIVE MINUTES DELRY,
AND THAT STUEE WolLD
HAVE BLOWH UP RIGHT

WELLNOUR WRTCH WAS
USED IN A GOOD CALSE, TO
MAKE THAT BOMB - (LL
BET IT WENT 50 HiGH 1T
WON'T BE DOWN AGAIN
FOR TEN YEARS
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| CANT
THIMK OF




