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made hushed
sounds in the loose sand,

The girl must have been hold-
ing her breath, Johnny thought.
He suspected that he was doing
the same thing himself. The foot-
steps had paused. Somewhere
back from the shore there was
the sound of crickets in the quiet,

was vaguely able to make out

| his features in the night. He was

a big, powerful fellow
thirty. He had cl
that looked blond in the dark-
ness,

Johnny said, “He .was hidden
somewhere along the gouth shore,

.1 think he was using a silenced
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during the wartime cigarette shortage? That's when
so many people discovered—from experience—
that Camels suit them best. Yes, experience Is

the best teacher, That's why...

WP

“Don’t worry, he’s dissapeared
long ago,” Johnny pointed out.
“He wouldn’t hang around.”

“I guess you're right,” the
guard agreed.

“But we’ll have a look any-
Wﬂy." |

They had reached the path that
led down from the main house.
Kay said, “Be careful, now.” She
started to swing up the pathway.
“Wait a minute,” Johnny said,
joining her, He didn’t think he
should leave her alone, “I'll go
with you. It'll only take a mom-
ent—"

“T'll be all right. Don’t both-
er.” Her voice was still nervous.

“I'll get the boat ready,” the
guard  said,

Ahead of them there was a
single, deep-throated bark, then
the huge Great Dane had joined
them. He rubbed up against the
girl’s bare legs and she took hold
of him by the collar.

“Good boy, Michael,” she said
to tae dog.

“I'll be all right now,” Kay
said. She still held the Great
Dane by the heavy collar. “But
you ought to change your clothes
first, The speedboat can wait—."

“It’s the first time I've felt cool
in days,” he told her. He thought
it was nice the way she consider-
ed him.

He turned back and found his
way along the path. A moment
later he joined the husky guard

on the boat dock. He could see|
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The place where they were
seaching was wild and unkept.
There was not even a path along
the shore, They pushed branches
aside as they worked their way
along.

From time to time, not far dis-
tant, there came the sound of &
passing car along a roadway.

woods. “What higaway is be-
yond here?”

“That’'s 25-A. It follows the
shore,” A

“Let's go back there and see
if a car was parked.’

“Say, that's an idea!” Steve
plowed through the woods and
brush, pointing the light beam
ahead of him.

Presently they emerged along
the highway. The road was wind-
ing and not very wide. Johnny
didn't think there would be
room for a car to park alongside
the highway, Shoulders along-
side the ribbon of cement were
too narrow.

Two cars passed them, the
hum of their motors quickly

fading in the night The highway
swung down tarough a little hol-

the man’s’ movements clearly|low, and there was a circular area

against the night background of!

large enough to accommodate a
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Johnny motioned through the|:
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He was again leading the way
with the light, His eyes were
rather an expressionless pale
gray.

%“What do you figure about
her?” he continued.
“Who?"

“Mrs. Smita . , JIrene.”

“What about her?”

“lus

a sandwich “These are very
good—."

“I'm frightened, Mr, Saxon,”
the girl said tensely. She was
standing up. “It’s a terrible feel-
ing ... not knowing who shot at
. . -not knowing when the at-
tempt might be made again!”

“They wouldn’t enter tae es-
tate,”, he reassured her. “They’d
know about the guards’

“You're positive?”

“Sure."

He wasn't though. He thought
there was something very sinis-

“Do you think she knocked off
her husband and is just pullin’
this can’t remember gag?”
Johnny said, “Don’t worry, it
isn't a gag. The woman is really
ill. She doesn’t recall a thing”

“Then who done it?”

Johnny shrugged. “Find the
person who tried to fill' me and
Kay full of lead tonight, and per-
haps I could tell you.”

Ten minutes later they located
the high-powered speedboat not
far from the spot where they had
tied up the outboard, It was drift-
ing close in to shore. Hooking a
line to the second boat, they tow-
ed it back toward the boathouse.
Apparently the shots had not
damaged it seriously, There was
no water in the cockpit.

As they docked, the guard
said, “T'll take ecare of the boats.
You better change your clothes.
And tell Miss Kay not to worry,
Anybody prowls around here to-

night, he gets a slug.”
“Just be sure it isn’'t me,” ad-

ter about a person stalking wvou
| with intent to kill . . especially
whaen vou had not the slightest
iidea who that person might be.
'[ Kay was moving toward the
door, “Mother’s waiting down-
sthirs,” She seemed mnervous.
“She’s asking for you again.”

‘(How ‘B she?”

Kay shook her head soberly.
“No different. Every hour of
the day I hope she'll suddenly
remember things” Her voice
broke a little, “That she’ll re-
member _ , .me . her own daugh-
ter.

“You'll find her with her sis-
ter, Naney's staying here for a
while, And there's Nicky Walker.
They're in the library.”

“Who's Nicky Walker?”

“A close friend of Nancy's.
Mother's gister never married”
She smiled a little. She had beau-
tiful eyes, but they were troub-
led,

“I hope so,” said Johnny. He

ed. “Maybe I'll see you later”
stood there looking at the door

We wish to express our sincere
thanks for the kindness and Sym-
pathy shown us during the ill-
ness and death of our mother
and grandmother, also for the
beautiful ' floral tributes.

. George Crouse and family.

as it closed behind Her. He
thought she was a lovely, intelli.
gent girl,

(To be continued)
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