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CHAPTER FORTY-FIVE (Con-

1 OTTIE returned in an amazingly |

short time, smooth of hair
dressed in baby blue and looking
more than ever like :
The girls reclined
chairs, the fragrant
sweetening the breeze Ir
the bay. The little ¢ 1
which Bud had arrived swung in
the harbor
From the kitchen they

Miss Gracie's i
ing guava t
squeezing lemon was singin
pily
We'll be alone,” retarked Lottie
unexpectedly

way. Yes.'

answer , to her query

out beneath the hill

s, moving faster than the
seen them, C:

of the green tur

houting

e

trees, runi
moving cz
guidance, follo
Barry was in the back seat bend-
ing over some one, or something.
Steve! Where was
“What is it, Mona?
mered. She rose and ran to the
edge of the terrace. “What can have
happened? Where is Steve?”
The boys, running ahead, reached
vay. One of them shouted
s§ Gracie, who.came hastily
with Josie, Florence and Maria
close behind
The girls could hear a arp order
from Barry. Mona put her

Lottie stam-

about Lottie. Barry wa 1fe! Bar
was safe. Where e

“There, there, dear,” Mona began
as Lottie started forward with a

cry
‘What has happened!” she cried
The boy came toward them, his
eyes round in alarm. “Boss, he hurt

very bad, Meestress! Very bad!”

‘Boss Steve?”

“Boss Steve, Meestress! Very,
very bad.”

The car had reached the gate now
and Sam ran back again to meet it
The natives already were wailing
with that monotonous note of de-
spair they reserved for irrevocable
misfortune.

“What happened?” asked Lottie,

struggling from Mona's embrace. |
“How is Steve hurt? Did he fall? |

Was he shot accidentallv?”

“Oh no, Meestress! Boss Steve
hurt by fer-de-lance. The fer-de-
lance!”

CHAPTER FORTY-SIX
HE native's cry struck terror in

both girls’ hearts. “Boss Steve
hurt by fer-de-lance.” The deadly
snake of the West Indies! If Steve

were a victim of the fer-de-lance, |

he would die!

Lottie groaned and hurried for-
ward, Mona close behind. The car
had reached the entrance now.
Barry -was issuing orders and Bud
was helping the native boys lift out
Steve. ’

With quick, sharp directions from
Miss Gracie, they carried Steve into
the house and laid him gently on a
lounge. The terror-stricken natives
were hustled away. Josie came run-
ning, bringing hot water .

Outside the door, Mona and Lottie
waited, too frightened to speak.

Suddenly Lottie said, “The Mi-
randa! Dr. Allen is aboard with
serum. They must be close to Gra-
nada now!

Oh, Mona, if we could get some
of that serum perhaps it would save
him!” S8She glanced at her watch.
“I'm going to try, Mona -1"

The maid passed with a basin ot |
{ reputation.

water. Lottie ran into the room
where Barry was.

“Barry!” she cried. “Quick! If
we can get antitoxin from the
snake institute, won't that save
him?"”

" HORIZONTAL "% Answer to Previous Puzzle .« 23 Silver coin,

16
under Bud's |

| said Jim. But he isp’t fair to him-

Quickly she explained her plan. | couch, was bathing Steve's wounded
Dr. Allen was aboard the Miranda |leg. Lottie, watching, thought she
bringing serum from the snake in-| would faint as she saw the woman
stitute to Martinique. If he could | pick up a sharp kitchen knife and,
be reached, she knew he would help | with sharp; merciless jabs, cut criss-
thﬂm,v | cross into the wounded flesh.

A light of incredulous joy spread | Steve lay with his eyes closed. He
over Barry's face as Lottie went on | barely winced at the knife cuts. His
talking. The Miranda was a scant ‘ face seemed incredibly pale.
fifteen minutes away by plane. If| PR S

there was antit board, v
must son:! r:rt 1?_’““ " e | ONA ran to the entrance, where

He called Bud and explained.? YA Bud and Barry had arrived
Steve's life was at stake. Miss | With the car. The automobile
Gracie, adept in such matters, |coughed, choked and then went
would know what to do until they | hurtling forward.
could return. | Out of the yard, down through the

“Let me go with you, Bud,” tunnel of trees to the airport. It
begged Lottie. “I'm going—!” fwas a distance of half a mile, yet

“Don’t you think you'd better | almost instantly Lottie heard the
stay here, Lottie, in case Steve roar of the engine and saw the
wants you?” Ladybird rise in the air, hesitate

I'll need some one to help me!” land then go roaring on, its nose
interposed Miss Gracie. {in the direction of Granada.

“Do they mean in case Steve| Lottie came back to the porch.

wants her or in case Steve dies?” | Josie knelt there sobbing, holding
Mona thought to herself. Instantly |a basin of water and watching Miss
{ her mind was made up. ‘Gracie's capable hands.

‘T'll go with Barry and Bud,” $he| “Find some disinfectant, Lottie,”
announced. “I know Dr. Allen. You | Miss Gracie ordered sharply.

t here, Lottie, That's the best ' Upstairs the girl flew. Disinfect-
h |ant? Where would it be? Her fin-
Miss Gracie, kneeling by the |gers fumbled about the medicine
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L

| G

ini cal parlance means a foil for a
Always Entertaining Tt gy

E may not be a statesman, and e

he may not be a sincere and[ It must be granted that Jim/
able public servant, but Senator|knows his stuff—he looked out over
James E. Watson still is the best|the audience of veterans grown
one-man vaudeville actor in Ameri- [8ray in shouting for the Republican
can politics |party and, with a smirk, said: “I
At least he is satisfactory to the | Was elected to congress thirty-eight
present, past, and would-be job|Years ago"—a pause—"that was long
holders, or wives, mothers or sisters bPefore the most of you were born.”
of pay roll occupants, who consti-| It appears that his ability as an
tute in the main the membership of | #8€ guesser is as great as his states-

|the Indiana Women's Republican|manship. But it went over. His

Club, which met Friday noon. | speeches always are entertaining.
Jim's speech was the usual hodge-| Down in Hooppole township there
podge of apologies, evasions and | once lived an old tobacco-chewing
balderdash that has characterized | trustee, who used to say that “two
his campaigns so far. | things ruined politics—the eighteenth
It was entertaining, even when |and nineteenth amendments.” He

he didn’t try to be funny. Some of | Was a Wise man.

the high points should be passed | ™

| along, just because they are so in-

congruous when the true facts are
known. |
F'rinstance, when he calmly takes
the credit to himself for the Home
Loan Bank bill, which, he says, “I|
didn't write”—a pause—‘“that is, I|
didn't write all of it.” The truth, |
of course, is that it wasn't written | BY BRUCE CATTON
his pocket until it was tattered and | JpROBABLY, if you are a follower
torn, and then the fire that was set | of fictional or real life murder
under Jim caused him to send it |stories, you at one time or another

| by him, but he carried it around in |

votes.

| through, under hopes of 20,0001}1&\'9 told yourself that it really

ought not to be so hard for a smart

# & =& | man to commit a murder in a way

Jim also is modest. He told the | that would absolutely defy detec-
feminine Republicans present all | tion.

about the conference of President| (And, if you're like me, you've

Hoover with several financiers out | probably got one or two acquaint-

of which was conceived the Recon- | ances you wouldn't mind putting on

struction Finance Corporation. the receiving end of such a plot,

“Of course, I am not a financier,” | t00.)

r This idea is developed in “The

self when he says that, for it is an | Servant of Death,” by J. H. Wallis,

acknowledged and accepted fact|and while the novel is marred by

that any man who can give self- | atrocious writing, it is rather in-

| admitted worthless notes for sugar | teresting in the way the central

cier. ; He is a social light who has fallen
In fact, he is on a par with ¢#Get | on evil days, due part'r to the ac-
Rich Quick® Wallingford of dubious | tivities of a certain lawyer; and he
‘decidps to get revenge by murder-

To make it appear more like a |ing the lawyer—and by doing it in

stock is the highest type of finan- i character puts his idea into effect.

| vaudeville show, genial Elam Neal, (such a way that he can not be

| formerly of Marion, who slides | caught.

along on Jim's coat tails, acted the| After laying careful plans, he

| part of “stooge,” which in theatri- | bumps the lawyer off. All goes well;

——— | he isn‘.t even suspected.
But pretty soon he begins to get

1To carry. | UjLSiU ALl [GIRIAINID 24 Sharpened as jittery; presgntly he feels that he
5 Backward rlolslsiol [rRluMOIR ‘@ ragor. must commit a second murder to
(prefix). & PRIo[TIES [TLIABIAIS]! NG] 25 Melodies, escape detection. ) B
10 Dress fastener.. |LIA[P|S 1NN EIVIE|R] Ef Long tramps: anlgeg:f: o;(;?agq:?i:hcair tt:o t}:it ng:
{14 Obsequies. AIG/OSBC [HIOWD|EREE RIE pi After song. last he is laid by the heels, because,
15 Homer's fa- TIEDEHENEE! [VIAGEL OW] 28 Amount at in his striving for perfection, he
mous Greek L EIA AlV 4 Which a perses | props a clew that the dumbest tyro
epié hoem. GAISEME|V/ERS [D/EBMAIRIK] u is rated for wouldn't have left.
6 Ebb and flow AN\ RIEIMODEIL MYDIOIE] assessment. “The Servant of Death” is pub-
i at wator. V{1 INE BIO/O M|O[T|E| 29 Coasters. lished by Dutton and costs $2.
@7 In what state |E[LIEVIAITIE] JLIAITIE[R[AIL] 32 The great ar. | ————— .
in the U. §. A. Twﬂ%q ER| [uN[1[TIE] tery of the
is Detroit? - = siLlolels] [MAINIE[S _heart.
19 Public speaker, . 3 W 35 Ringlets. : .
121 Ireland. 43 Father. ¥ VERTICAL 37 Miscenduct,

{22 To thrash, 44 Cuttle-bones,
{23 Apportioned.” 46 Patterns. =
26 Those who - 48 East Indian
"~ work with in- plant.
defatigable 49 Witherea,
energy. 50 Immaculate,

40 Aperture, |
9 14 )

2 Kimono sash, ¥2 ::;t;;?;np:rty
3 TWitching. 45 mq ehoose by

4 The clear sky. ballot.

6 Stiffly. 47 To retard.

1 Male cat,

A man paid $2 for a five-gallon can of

/30 The heart. 53 In what state © Zeal. 49 To surfeit, mik. He sold half of it at 12" cents
(31 Killed. is Annapolis, 7 Baking dish. 50 Cover of a per quart and half at 15 cents per quart.
133 Loaf of the the U. S. Naval 8 Sun god. tube. What was his profit?

calyx, Academy? 9 Smells, 51 To hasten. - 2
34 One. 47 Rank In Irish 10 Kenueled, sg ;\'nlrk of skill) '
86 Coupled, tribal society, 11 Insect's egg. 53 Male,
38 To ?m‘o ex- 58 Mammal allied 12 Stir. b4 Wing. I Yesterday’s Answers |

to the raccoon.13 By. 55 Neither,

cessively,

-

do!

awestruck and fascinated while Miss
Gracie risked her own life drawing
the poison from the wound with
her lips, rinsing her mouth with
every application.

This she did again and again.
Would she die too? For Lottie had
given up hope. Leaning against the
frame of the door, Lottie watched,
praying for the first time in a long,
long while.

“That should do until they get
here,” Miss Gracie was saying,
struggling to her feet and looking
down at the wound.

“You mean—-—?"

Miss Gracie shook her head. “I
mean that with the serum they are
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shelf. Ah, this was it. This would ! bringing he will be all right. zvenl One was flung out along his side,

Hurrying downstairs Lottie stood |

—
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| without it he might have a chance! | the other hanging over the edge of

He has wonderful vitality, a won-
derful consti.tuuon. I've seen men

die from a snake bite in less time
then it took to him here!”

She,stopped, abstractedly, to pick
up a towel, indicated the basin of
water to Josie and was off to the
kitchen.

Lottie dropped into a chair beside
the couch' where Stéve lay. He
seemed asleep, not ugconscious, ex-

lips hung open a little like a child
off guard.

His hair, curling about his fore-
head, was matted with perspiration.
The neck of his shirt was open, his
tie missing. His hands, usually so
strong, so capable, were relaxed.

| the couch.

|  The wounded leg was propped up
| carefully with pillows. It was bare
from the thigh tc ankle, a compress
over the wound.

He lay so still that Lottie shiv-
ered. Except for the slight motion
of breathing he might be dead!”

L o L

cept that his face was pale and his | Iy for,so bulky a woman. Lottie no- | ‘That's closer.
{ won't hurt it.”

“One more time!” Lottie repeaed. |
The song she and Steve had sung |quietly dropped to the veranda. She
That meant she believed he would |as they danced together went that  had, for the first time in her life,
Just one | fainteq away.

ticed that she.- was careful in her
movements. That was a good sign.

live!

Miss Gracie said suddenly. At that

The maids came clustering about |
[the door in excitement, oldg Maria | into a circle of trees and was lost
bringing up the rear.
“Boss Barry coming!”
was saying eagerly. ‘
There was no doubt about it. The | ing wildly. The car followed at top
Jgroning hum, the increasing roar speed.
was the Ladybird. It came hurtling
through the air, closer and closer.
“Landing on the golf course, I/ at the wheel this time was Barry.
Gracie returned, stepping quiet- ;expect." Miss Gracie was saying.| There was a stranger with them.

{ HE minutes ticked away. Mlssl

“One more time!
“I think I hear the Ladybird,” | more time!” |
One more time to see Steve alive

very moment there was a cry out- ! and well was all that she wanted of

heaven or of earth.
The Ladybirq settled abruptly

to view. Presently the stream of

Florence | Dative boys began once again to

pour out of the tunnel, gesticulat-

Mona sat in the car. Bud was
| hanging on the running board and

time | Young Dr. Allen!" That must mean
| that they had brought the serum.
Lottie grew weakly limp and

(To Be Contirued)

OUR BOARDING HOUSE ’ : —By Ahern

» OUT OUR WAY

—By Williams
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AT W\ THERE, ANDY MY Bov/~TAKE
7 CARE OF THINGS WHILE I AM
; GONE /— SHOULD You HAVE ANY
DOURBTSE, CONGULT WITH THE
MAYOR -~ T LEFT HIM MV
INSTRUCTIONS / -~ 1 AM GOING
AWAY FOR THE FALL SOCIAL SEASON,
“POLO—~ A BIT OF GROUSGE SROOTING,
AND . ELBOWING AROUND (o
WITH THE <400/ L3l 1T
YOODLE-OO, p
%, OLD scone/

ROADSTER

—

oz

.'J—

A O)

REG. U S PAT. OFF.
'©) 1932 BY NEA SERVICE, INC.

WHERE'S TH' POLIGE
ESCORT 2w~ FIRST TIME B
I EVER SEE YOU LEAVE &
ToWN ALONE /v T'M
LWORKIN' TOWARD TH'
DEPOT—~ GET N MY

PUSH You DoWN

AN' TLL

ZIG, T wanT
You TO PUT
THIS YOUNG
FELLER O i
WORK IN YjouR
CEPARTMENT |
HERE FOW

(| s DEPARTVENT | SEE Tri OFFICE

T AINT NO  CO~)
CO— ACQ\DENT
' BuLL O TH Woodg
WNnowWS vou CAN

1 DONT Wnow
\F THATS A

COINCIDENCE
ER NOT, BuT

GITS FROM THESE]
WINDOWS , AND
HE WNOWS, THAT
[ GUN HAS A
HAM ON RIS BACK,
AN HE. KNOoWS
A WHAT'LL, CURE HIM, |

1S ™ BEST
PLACE i ™™
WORLD TO

STRAIGHTEN
A MAN UP

AEG. U. S. PAT. OFF.

FRECKLES AND HI

S FRIENDS

THE STRAIGHTENING DEPT

©® 1932 BY NEA SERVICE. INC.
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—By Blosser

CANARY, OVER. TO
FRECKLES... AN' MEBRE
ITLL CHEER FRECKLES

(T1L TAKE JoE, our. ) [T JUST WANT
You o LISTEN
To JOE SING ..
ITLL GUEER

UP IF HE HEARS YoL UP Like
JOE siNG ! NoBoDYS /
. BUSINESS !

1 DONT NeeD) (7
CHEERING
UP, OSGAR......

EVERYTUING'S

O.K. NOW =
POODLE'S

DoIN' FiNgE !

Joe

\NELL,THEN, I GLVESS
I MIGHT AS \WNELL TAKE

BACK HOME =W
/)

Joe ! TUAT'S AN oDpD

AME FOR A CANARY..
i i STAND FOR JOSEPH

OR JOSEPHINE

WE DONT
KNOW... THAT'S
WHY WE CALL

WASHINGTON TUBBS II

b~

r

>
\ \

N o - 4% aw

e~ ( THEN AW'T NO MAN ALWNE, 8Y
KN QUTSMART OLD BULL DAWSON.
g f-
: \\ \

ULL CHUCKLES AS HE WATCHES EASY'S EFFORTS

THUNDER, )

ULL \S SUPREMELY C

ONFIDENT. A THICK
COLUMM OF SMOKE RISES FROM THE @
ISLAND FAR. ASTERN, AND EASY, BEING |

PSST! WE ROUNDS AN ISLAND ABOUT DAWN,
BABY. GIT SEASICK — ANVTHING WOT'LL

UT A LOOKQUT ON A
MILES AWAY SEES TT, AND SHOUTS THE
NeEwWS TO \is COMMANDER.

DEPEND ON
ME, CHICO.

2o

SALESMAN SAM

\/ 0 GUARD AGAINST A SURPRISE ATTACK. Jm\ FORWARYD, DOES NOT SEE T,

J/

—By-Small

GOTrA HELP
‘ Na T

{k
W

| PAID TEN BUCKS To RENT NOu, FeLLA,
JesT 5o | COULD USE VA TO SocK HOWIE
SeL2 —THEN YA ELOPPED THE 1DEA! NOW

Me calt MY DoucH BAcK!

R
XS TS

| GOT 1T | WHEN WE COME To SOME GUY WHO LOOKS
LIKE HE'S MONEYED,YOU SOcK it ) THEN  WHEN | BRING|
Ht To, MEBBE TH W'LL R

%, war

Do YA GET ME,
LAMBER‘T?

EWARD Mel_»_,w

SEAVICE. INC. REC. U. S. PAT. OFF.

ULL Be'waY- AHEAD OF mﬁ
(F YA DON'T HURRY! LET’S
GET GO/l

'BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

SAY ,GEE W15 GETTIN

39 Sweethearts, 60 Herb. 18 Wraths. 56 Lair of a beast,
41 To change a 61 Fondles. 0 0ld wagon 59 \'i.olem whirl .
diamond set< 62 Dogma, tracks. wind off Faroe COAQTPR UHTPAS
ting 33 Tale of the sea. 22 Sand hills. Islands.
ll SN ¢ ol | s e 17 B P e APR-CAP '-mURs.o
4 15 e .
The letters in the top line were
7 '8 N B switched around so that, reading from
-l l?ﬂ to night, they formed the abbrevia- :
> e tions for April, Captain, Thursday and | |'
d Ohio, as shown in the lower ke,
23 129 2§ 2 21 28
L]
| om 0
30 31 32 33 R

BETTER STARY LOOKW' FOR A
PLACE TG EEP TN\GRY

5//,3 //‘)

—By Martin

DARK | 1D

l} ’ 4 B .
1 CANT FLOP MERE ON TW GROUND | [ W FRET THNG 16 TEET oA ™
'LL\.’ PICK OUT SOMET. TREE S WA OFFA
TH O TRAIL - THOZE NATES MGHY

BE FOLLOWWN' ME

’

GROUND 11’5 TAR SAFER | Yur DONT
LEAVE ANY FOOTOPRINTS N W TREES

—By Edgar Rice Burroughs
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As Talaskar laid her fingers

e
R

ber before you enter.

. Of the secret panel, on the other side of it the
Princess Janzara was leading Tarzan toward a
doorway. “You are afraid” she
not trust me? Well.”look yourself into the cham-

upon the spring
give suddenly

said. “You do

=

Komodoﬂorensél, and Talaskar saw the floor

beneath Tarzan's feet. Zuanthrol

disappeared. As he shot down a polished chute
he heard a wild laugh from Janzara. The floor
that had given way slipped quietly -back into

The princess stood trembling in passion. Turn-
ing, she saw Komodoflorensal and Talaskar. Tar-
zan reached the bottom of the chute and picked.
himself up from the earthen floor. He found him-
self in a room, and for a brief second he though!

unoccupied. £

’tm

T MhroN

Komodoflorensal leaped for the spot at which
Tarzan had disappeared. It gave beneath him,
and he heard the Princess scream, “So it is YOU

But he shall not have you!” Janzara

rushed upon Talaskar with drawn dagger, screams

h%.. D? slave!”




