
CHAPTER FORTY-SEVEN 
They ate their dinner together 

for the first time, but it was a 

Silent meal. A shadow had fallen 

over Kit. Her ready wit had de- 
serted her. They sipped their cof- 
fee without talking. Then Vance 
Said, “This is the last night out, 
you know!” 

“I know,” she said, her voice 
low. 

“There’s a ship’s concert and all 

sorts of goings on. You’d better 

get ready.” 
“You mean that you’ll take mo 

up?” 
“If you like.” 
“I’ll get my bag,” she said. 
But when she came back, sue 

said, “I don’t want to go to the 

Concert, Vance. It isn’t wise. 
Someone might recognize us.” 

“What if they do?” 
She laughed grimly. "Our names 

would be mud, Vance. Don’t you 
Suppose that everybody on this 

ship knows that a man and woman 

are occupying A-163? It would 
make a scandal of some propor- 
tions if our identity were to be- 
come known.” 

“I hadn’t thought oi that,” he 
answered. “Maybe you’re right. 
Well, we can go up and look at 
the moon- from the hurricane 
detjk.” 

“That would be a good place,” 
she said. “I’ll have to talk to you 
tonight, Vance.” 

AH day she’d known what she 
was going to have to say to him. 
But the words stuck in her throat 
When she tried to say them. 

“I’m sorry, Vance. Terribly, ter- 
ribly sorry.” That was the way 
she began. 

“Sorry for what, honey?” 
If she had not been so intent on 

what she was going to say next, 
she would have heard the gentle- 
ness in his voice. 
“For doing what I ha /e done to 

yOU. For embarrassing you and 
making you uncomfortable—f o r 

being such an idiot! I was so sure 

ot myself. But I was wrong. I 

guess I was pretty unbalanced 
about. the whole thing. I thoueht 
because I’ve been in love with you 
ever since I was sixteen that may- 
be the kind of love I had was big 
enough to attract yours. I guess I 
believed in the old line about any 
girl being able to get the man she 
wants if she goes after him hard 
enough. I know better now. From 
now on I’ll believe that it’s love at 
first sight for two, or not at all.” 

She was such a crazy little kid. 
Vance cleared his thoat because a 

bunch of words got mixed up 
there. 

Kit wa(s going on: 
‘‘I told you I’d be a good loser. 

I will be. I only ask one thing of 
you. I haven’t any right to ask it, 
but I guess now you know any- 
way. It’s about you. Not the man 
who ran away, but the man who 
won’t ever run away again—from 
anything. Your job’s waiting for 
you. I told Gregory you'd be back 
in two weeks. Nobody’ll ever know 
that you ran away. Hereafter, try 
to be yourself. Be simple, because 
being simple means being you. and 
that’s enough for everybody. No- 
body likes a wise guy. Be content 
with knowing that you’re what 
everybody else thinks you are—a 
Dice, lovable, human person.” 

‘‘Gosh, Kit”—he could hardly 
say it. His hand hovered timidly 
over her shoulder that was turned 
away from him. ‘‘I guess love 
doesn’t always strike you at first 
sight, but that doesn’t mean that 
you don’t fall.” 

'“Vance!” Kit’s voice was sharp, 
ber eyes fixed on the running fig- 
ure that had come on de"k. 

His eyes swung around to fol- 
low it. He could hear the low, 
sharp command of the second of- 
ficer giving orders to one of the 
wireless operators at his side. The 
second officer took the Steps to the 
bridge two at a time as the o;her 
man saluted and hurried off to his 
Station. 

oumeuiiiig s up. vanre said. 
"The engines have stopped!” 
"I’ll find out what it is. Stay 

here, Kit. Do you understand? Stay 
right here until I find out v-hat 
goes on. Don’t move!” 

She drew back in the shadows, 
her eyes following him as he hur- 
ried to the deck below, to t h e 
radio office. 

When he came back to her, his 
face was white, tense. 

"Kit, you must get below at 
once,” he said. "Don’t open our 
door until I come for you, WHAT- 
EVER HAPPENS. You’re perfect- 
ly safe and I’ll get you out of this 
without anyone ever knowing you* 
were on shipboard. But you, must 
Hot be seen.” 

"What is it, Vance? Tell me!” 
"Don’t be afraid, my darling. 

There are a couple of things the 
matter, but there’s no real danger. 
Our cargo of felt is on fir». It’s 
under control, but it makes a lot 
of smoke—” 

“But the engines have stopped.” 
"I know. There’s been something 

wrong with them. Nothing to do 
with the fire. We’ll be here an- 
other four or five hours. There’s 
absolutely no danger from fire or 

anything else. But if this <:ro>’d 
smells smoke they’ll probably 
Start a panic.” 

“A panic at sea!” she said 
whitely. 

“A disgrace to the line, and Lord 
knows what can happen if they 
lose their heads. Sparks tells me 

that we’ll be intercepted by t h e 

Georgian within the hour. When 
she is in sight, Wyncoop, second 
officer, will go below and announce 

what’s happened. He doesn’t dare 
do it until she’s sighted.” 

"Can’t he tell them now?” 
"No, dearest. There’s o e e n 

enough champagne flowing tonight 
to float the darned ship,” he said, 
hurrying her along the deck and 
down the narrow stairs. 

"What are you going to do?” 
"I don’t know. I may be able to 

keep things going. I’ll watch the 
crowd and if I see them getting 

i 

nervous, I’ll put on a show until 

Wyncoop can talk to them.” 

“You can’t go. Vance. You, too, 
have a reputation to look out for.” 

“A panic at sea, Kit, is pretty 
bad. If I can hold ’em off, prevent 
them from being scared, it’s only 
my duty. I’ll leave you here. If 
we were able to save every life on 
this ship, they still wouldn’t forget 
what they think we’ve done. I can 

take it—you can’t. Don’t come be- 
low!” 

He was gone from her side. 
He slipped through the compan- 

ionway to the main salon, his eyes 
keen, his mind tabulating facts as 

his glance swept the room. His 

plan already was materializing as 

he spotted a university professor, 
a radio comedian, a noted English 
wit, the woman whose horse had 
won the last derby, Gloria Le 
Brun, a movie star. This was his 
material if he had to use it. 

The Sailors’ quart-t was finish- 
ing a number on the platform. 

Vance’s glance covered every 
movement of vestlessnc ~s; he felt 
the vague growing tenseness in the 
crowd tightly packed, row on row. 
He knew that it would not be long 
before that restlessness became a 

sweeping panic. 
A woman near him half rose, a 

hand to her mouth, her eyes craz- 

ily searching the air for smoke. 
In swift strides he cleared the 

distance to the platform and stood 
before the microphone, raising his 
hand for silence. 

“Helo, folks,” he said. “This is 
Vance Healey, bringing you an in- 
novation in shipboard entertan- 
ment. You’ve heard the program 
arranged for'you. Now—this is our 
little surprise. We’re ALL going to 
take part in a broadcast that will 
make radio history. From the At- 
lantic ocean, we’re going to give 
an informal program”—he was 

careful not to say that it was actu- 
ally on the air—"that has never 

been equaled. In our roster of 
guest stars—and I hope you will 
all co-operate—we will have the 
most distinguished company gath- 
ered'at one show. We’ll have a va- 

War Gas School Planned 
By N. Y. Fire Department 
NEW YORK, Feb. 2.—tff1)—An In- 

cendiary, Explosive and War Gas 

school was announced by the fire de- 

partment today as an adjunct of the 

city's fire college where firemen will 

be trained in wartime fire and gas 

fighting techniques. 
One phase of the new school's pro- 

gram, said Fire Commissioner John 
J. Meelligott, would be to train all 
firemen in the use of gas masks so 

that they could instruct the civilian 
population in the event of an emer- 

gency. 
‘I cannot emphasize too strongly," 

Meelligott added, ‘‘that the establish- 
ment of this school is not an alarm- 
ist gesture, but a routine procedure 
to meet a situation which might 
arise.” 

Hale Sues Al Jolson 
Seeking Show Reopening 

NEW YORK, Feb. 2. — UP) — 

Georgie Hale, co-producer with Al 
Jolson of "Hold On To Your Hats,” 
announced today that he had brought 
suit to compel Jolson to reopen the 
Broad-way show, which closed last 
night. 

Hale said that Jolson, star of the 
show, insisted that the musical come- 

dy be closed until next season be- 
cause he needed a rest. To prevent 
this, Hale added, he had brought ac- 

tion in supreme court claiming $100,- 
000 damages. 

“That puts 150 people out of 
work," said Hale. "We could clean 
up on the road with it, if Jolson 
would allow us to bring in a substi- 
tute star.” 

riety program of news, interviews, 
music, comedy and drama.” 

He paused his quick chatter only 
long enough to look at the clock 
at the back of the room. It was 

exactly 10:10. Wyncoop had said 
the Georgian was speeding to them 
and should reach their side within 
the hour. He hoped he could hold 
them that long. J 

To Be Continued) 
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THIS CURIOUS WORLD Vc™? 
M -i-i— ■■ 

NOSE -RUBBINO IS THE MOST WIDEt-y USED 
GREETING AMONG || I 
\ /AANKINP/ JM 

MORE PEOPLES 
USE IT THAN THE 

COMBINED DEVOTEES l 
OF A'/SVS/A/CS I 

AND A/AAOSVA/WV©. I 

C COPR. 1941 0'. NEA SERVICE. INC. T. M. REG. U. S. PAT. OFF. 

LUTHER 
BURBANK, 
WHOSE SUCCESS 

INI PLANT 
development was due 

LARGELV TO 
QUA/vr/ry p/zoDucr/ow, 

WAS HIAASELR /A 
TM/RrSBNTH CAV/Z.C. 

GIVE THREE OTHER NAMES1 
FOR A OROUNDHOe/ J 

ANSWER: Woodchuck, rock chuck and marmot. 

DAILY CROSSWORD 
ACROSS 

1. Meat dish 
7. First letter 

(Arabic) 
11. Not yet ripe 
12. To float 
13. Stir up 
14. Agile 
16. Enlarge 
17. Fuss 
18. A color 
19. American 

general 
20. Put on 
21. Land- 

measures 
OO __ 

— j 
ing fright 

24. Warning of 
danger 

27. Pertaining 
to the city 

31. The front 
32. African river 
33. Brown by heat 
35. To weigh 
36. Instruct 
38. Decorated 

letter 
41. Girl’s name 
42. Girl (colloq.) 
45. Generation 
46. Polish river 
47. Affirmative 

vote 
48. A crown 

50. Famous breed 
of horses 

51. Otherwise 
52. Kindle 
54. Observed 
55. A strange 

fellow 
DOWN 

1. Rustic 
2. Positive 

terminal 
3. Scrape 

raspingly 
4. Anoint 
5. Above 

Jg-Blnatx 

7. Part of a 
chair 

8. 7th zodiacal 
sign 

9. One who 
idles 

10. Nourishes 
15. Heavy, 

faced type 
17. First man 
22. Advance 

on wages 
(Brit.) 

23. Sure thing 
24. Astern 
25. Game at 

cards 
26. Constella- 

tion 
28. By way of 
29. Sick 
30. Letter C 
34. Plague 
35. Scrutinize 
37. Pertaining 

to Adam 
38. Grows dim 
39. Nimble 
10. Stop 
12. Branch 
13. Angry 
14. Grave 

Saturday’* An*wer 

49. Cavern 
50. Conjunction 
53-. Depart 

Ptdxtbuted top Kins FeaUires SiadJsst*. lus> 
I 

OUT OUR WAY By J.R. Williams 

YOU'LL HAVE TO 
BACK UP, WES, 
WE’Rfe CLOSE 
TO A SWITCH— 
IT'S 'BOUT TWO 
MILES BACK, 

AT HOOKER'S 
FORK 

wheroes ARE MADE-MOT BORNi 

vf pGAD, LEANDER, WHERE DID VOU --— 
* 

I NET THAT RAPACIOUS AlLEV ^ c^SaE 
I PANTHER SURELV WE HAVE V3u 0l ■-> 

f ENOUGH SPECIMENS OP 
EEE lK fTSHTw&p, 1 JUNGLE FAUNA HEREAF~ ,_7” Scratched T 

'<[ WITHOUT ADDING A s 
= L;,"E A Buzzes, 

TIGER TO THE AEL WE ^EEOS is \ 
( COLLECTION/ DAKINS IMTw£ V .»A rHTzB ̂ v. ,.p a little soiled' RR°M BEIN' IM 

OUR BOARDING HOUSE . .. with .. Major H 

BAD \ 
:oi\apamv, ' 

IF VOL) 
ASK L)5= ( 

LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE OveTfhei 
LEARN- LIZARDS? HM-M-M- 

THEY THREW AXEL INTO YES, ANNIE- 
TH- SAME CONCENTRATION I MET 
CAMP WHERE THEY HIM-YOU 

HAD YOU, AND SEE. EVEN 
YOU MET HIM? THERE MY 

LUCK WAS NOT 

iS7—l- ^y= bad- 

v ~~ UhMiaumLattxS 

r B-B-BUT I DON'T 1 RIGHT ANNIE- 
I UNDERSTAND—VOU f HM-M-AXEL 
| WERE SATIN' AXEL M IS LIKE "THE 
I ISNT A BfiD Sffl ONLY GOOD 
I §yy ANY MORE- 1 INDIAN'.1 AS 
B THAT HELL NEVER if THEY USED 
I POP UP TO HURT Ji TO SAY- J I US AGAIN- ^_WBBgL I 

BUT I HEARD DOC TALMN' 
TO YOU--BOUT TH SCARS? WHY? 1 
HOW TOUR BACK IS JUST I DON'T I 
ONE BIG SCAR FROM WHERE THINK 8 
THEY WHIPPED YOU—AND THEY 8 
BOUT TH' LEG IRONS AND LIKED 8 
TH' IRONS ON TOUR WRISTS? ME, | 
WHY DID THEY DO IT?^ANNIE- 8 

’ they would have killed ^ 
ME, ONLY RRST THEY WISHED TO MAKE ME TELL THEM WHERE I HAD HIDDEN A FEW BILLION 
DOLLARS-1 D1DNT TELLTHEM- 
INSTEAD— I WENT AWAY "3=^ 

^ 
ONE NIGHT— f qee. 

~~ 

7/ V ^ 

WASH TUBBS More Truth Than Poetry 7 By Roy Crar 

mm 
DRINK WATER 

FREED FROM JAIL.' 
(Government agents 
AND LOCAL POLICE WIPE 
out sabotage ring : 
0NEARTH CONCLUSIVE 
PROOF THAT SECRETARY^ 
MURDER WAS PERPETRATED 
BY SABOTEURS IN FIENDISH 
ATTEMPT TO RUIN ACE 

AIRCRAFT EXECUTIVE. 
©ISTRICT ATTORNEY 
WOUNDED IN GUN BATTLE j 

’_7OH,HELLO, WILLIE. SLAD TO SEE YOU. 
'\CAPTAIN EASY SPOKE TO ME ABOUT 

MP. \ THE TESTIMONY YOU SAVE IN MY 
DRINK- 1 BEHALF, AND-ER-ABOUT YOUR ) 
WATER../-—itt RECENT INDISCRETION S 

J -— 

/ 1 WAS 
A FOOt,/ 

/ VES, VES! TO BE SURE, WU.IE.' 
IN THE FUTURE REMEMBER 
THAT IN INDUSTRIES LIKE 
DRINKWATER AIRCRAFT, 
EUEN OFFICE BOyS ARE OTAl 

A COGS ID NATIONAL DEFENSE 
\ AND MUST ACT ACCORMm 

Newell. c#t susv^, 

GASOLINE ALLEY__ Life Is Earnest 
COSH, MIMA, I’M soeev 
I'M MOT GOIWG TO BE IM 
TOWN EVENINGS, AT LEAST. 

^V\VT.V\ 'Ov.TW 

yoo woe< weft ] 
SXEEZIX, 4ND 

SO WILL I. /_ 

YOU KNOW, NINA, I'M T 
NOT A <10 ANY MO/?E. I 
PO YOU HEAU7E I'LL / 
BE 20 YEAPS OLP \ 
NEXT mE<~E2\DASl h 

I KNOW, || j 
SKEEZI*. N 
I'VE COT you 
DOWN IN MV 
BieWDAV 
BOOK. A 

THAT'S WHY |*M WILLING 
TO GO OUT ON THE ROAD. 
I'VE GOT 10 THI/JK- OF 
BUSINESS, FIRST AND 

PLEASURE—AFTERWARD. 

IT'S THE ^ 
ONW TUNG TO I 
do. rve got I 
TO WORN AHP I 
STUPV, TOO,, Jt 
YOU KHwl^l 

Up*-1 ——t 

| BSE-BSE! SEE r 

V(7U FSIPAS.J 

THE GUMPS This Is So Sudden! 

(WHAT A LOAb OP 1 / LETTERS-ALL \ I AbDREb^Eb TO V 
\ fec>W£WTAb, \ 
) AV4DY—FAM LETTERS 
\ PRbfA felLL 06LLECT6RS.J 

/ "MR ANDY <bu MR \ 
\ DEAR S\R',-WlEEYOU \ 
\ CONQUER ?|000. for., \ 
j ONE WEEK'S BOOKlNO \ 
\ FOR YOUR BEAR 

n \U RE STEER AT MY THEATRE'5 j 
\ YOURS, AJAX CANARD, j VOWNER.EE'TE THEATRE J 
PKCW 

Wo**** „ W OFFER5’" FOR > 
I feUU. MOOSE To I 
| WRESTLE EVERYTHKJ6 I 
g. from bears to / 
i VWRROS/ WE'LL A 
k&Am 

/1 DON'T MIND IF I DO \ 
SAY IT WAS A STROKE 
OF PURE GENIUS ON 
MY PART TO ARRAN6E 

1 feULU MOOSE'S FAMOUS 
IWRESTUNt. party at 
\ TME 200 yesterday- 
< tvae pubucvty is. / \WORTH A MILUON /1 

FW MOOSE n| 
SAY OOODBYE 1 
TO FRAN' ANDY— 

tyE faO BACK 
TO NORTH 

v VJ0O0S NOW 

BRICK BRAFORD 1 
By William Ritt and Clarence Gr5 

GOODBYE, MONGRA-WHY 
DON'T YOU COME WITH 

MONGRA NOT MONGRA SHOULDN'T STAY L HERE. ALONE TOO v;-^ 
DANGEnnr T MiTM 

HMM-I'VE A STRANGE SENSATION OF g 
BEING FOLLOWEDy i 
— y ' CUTI IS 

WE MUST STAY BACK SO HE DO NOT SUSPECTj 
WE FOLLOW HEEM ! r- ■ 


