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fraternity house and turned In at
Phi Tau Théta.
“Pat Thayer in?™ hu asked.
Yeh . . . upstairs.

‘Then, when he had entered the
houge, they looked at one another
bewlideredly. The affalr w.
puzzling for mere conversation. O¢
caslonally one would shake his
head, but speech was not necessary. |
Each knew that the other was
thinking In circles.

“Tll say this much.” commented
Gleason after a Sve-minute silence:
“Pat Thayer has sure gotten popu-
lar with a3 mixed crowd.”

gesture. “I canuot breathe. I can-!
not move. - | am scared.”

" Mike's eges rolled with tér.
ror at the very thought. . “1 méen
| feel as had like somebody dues
that. | am scared. | am trightened.
And | run downstaira™

Gleason looked up.
rer ‘phone the police, Rube
don't call the cops well
selves mixed up o this, And I g
we'd better "phobe the dean, Loo."

Gleason walked unsteadily lnto
ihe fraternity house and called the

“We'd ber
It we
our-

“Yeh . , ,” agreed Rube. “Or|Marland police statlon. Then he
wapopular ! telephoned to the dean and eeturned
For five minutes more nothing|!® the porch.

It ‘was a ghastly
even more grisly by the perfect
day; the sensuous, Bowerscented
th|breezes of first summer: (he

free, strolling groups of students
careless

happened. thing—made
past two o'cloc!
peared in the doorway,

He crossed the veranda
quick steps and descended to rthe

‘Then, at ten minutes
Larry Welc n'.p

SYNOPSIS ! “What?"
He hesitated. “I'm not at liberty
Antoinetia Peyion, reniof at the | (o guy.
Tanye y ! 'f\" No. Certdinly you arent. I'm

You're not
0 im-

ashamed of you, Bud,

ise; hecndse most likely

.w said iso't so.”
"That isn't very ni

> for §ou to come

alp wln. Thayer. Weleh and Tany whatever
vel Welch does not

Thayer when son
¥ it him? s it

He tried to be fair. I guess It

unds pretty bad” he con

now I'm honest, S
- — ¢ I'm tellin Isn't guess-
CHAPTER |11—Continued work. It lsn't on rumor.
it Thayer isn't any man for yon. And
something Tunny. I don't want you going with him

v
any more. You must lay off him."

the more we say ne

INE the less well get wived up in don't have to do what you say

» Seandal” | 1 guess it son weren't at this col
There was a sound of feet on the | lege 1'd do what | want. And I'm

salrway I je the fraternity house. | not going to fool you, Bud, I'n

The boys lowked toward the door|be with I'at as much as he wants

M time 1o see Max Vernon o | me to, and 1 guess that'll be a good

ot liitle bie”

T His manver still puzzled them Even it 1 ask you not ta?

THe moonlike face was sternly set “Even then, w listen—" Sl
#lbg 1t & somewhal grotesque ap- | stepped close and put her hand on
Babce ‘of fullle anger: he was| his sleeve, “1 know you mean well,
ving with short, quick strides | Bud, but you're all wet on this. P'at|

Aéroms the verand:
WHE was wearing a different suit
fro the ote which had adorned |
B4 Bgure » half hour sluce and he

11 ‘fellow.  And he's crazy

Not that bird *

Unconsclausly, - she ~ be-

sbemed even wore engrossed wilh “U'm not
thoughts of no highly pleasant na- | o talk ahout Izt
tare, |

He descended 1o the walk withont zuess It I know he's

as a glance at Farnnm

that | O, That

ou.  They noticed isn't falr, Larry. Tt
ari he carried a sizable | jsn't. Yoi're being nasty about Pat

They saw him reach his[and you don't know nything. Well,

@ar and pitch the bundle fnto-the | T guess he's told mie all the bad
Then, with more speed | i ut himselt that anyoue

Yernon jumped behind nd 1 love him. I'm go-

the wheel, kicked the starter, clashed | ing to keep on going with him, and
Bis gears savagely and Jerked Into| [ won't have you Interfering. |
the road shall positively stick with Pat. Now
“Something re-| —are you going to leave us alon
irked Iluhc Ll ald bonestly, “I'm not.”
At you'd better.”
*fhich Is the most remarkable “What do
plietiomencii: Tony Peyton's visit |
10 Put Thayer's room, or Max Ver- |

puzzling  me,”
wiy.

1d slowly.
1t you try to keep Pt Th ayer and

o’y wild-exed fur 1 ask you, |
Phik—which me apart, I'l marry him!
Gléason gave a prompt and ex-| - “Youll whatt"
answer, “I'll marry him.”
*Both!™ he said tersely, v

“But—but you can't.”
“Recanse you say so?
He cursed himself.

CHAPTER |V He wished he

badn't told Tony that he'd keep her

l\\ \\rnu emerged from the secrpt,
rmitory and confront-|  “You—you just can't, thai's all,”
e her nr..mn Larty, gazlng at|he said lamely,
Ber with  big-brotherly affection, “
- | “We'll see.” She was aft 1t
found 1t dificult to reconcile him- i

indignation:

“I'm going to ask him
myself if he'll marry me! 'And don't
think I don’t mean that, Bud—be-
cause [ do!
He stared at her for a minute.
She was his sister—and
that she was serio
the fulility of further argument und
turned away abruptly. She Jumped
In front of bim, her eyes blazing.
“Where are you going, La
His face was more grim and for-
bldding thin she had ever seen It.
“I can’t hawmer any sense into

480 1o fhe Idea that any affalr of
the beart In which Iry
forned was to be (aken seriousl
But her Orst words sounded the
slarm.
‘l know exactly why you've come,
[AFTY. TU's to tell me Tve got to
uh Pat Thayer. The answer Is
That 1 won't do it
The tolerant smile died on his

TRWhy, Teyy
“Because 1 love him. And 1 goess

il o &
r-.d::_‘d €0ough to know my owh | Lour head, Teyebo L sofg 10 sen
ot about a man like Thayer,| "¢ Thayer.”
- “Oh ., « Yon wouldn't dare!
She scamped Ler tiny foot, “Tony | YUl b Sr::"r” m;ml‘lmng " She
' has been talking to you, was trembling violently and her

BAWT shet Kl

x of polson,

he answered
sot Jealous.
““How do you_kiow "
*1 know 1™
“Humph ™ Iry spoke with the
ity of womanly Intuition.

she’s got the wool pulled
€8 your ayes, (0o, [ guess [ conld

Ibat she was Jealous when she
t us in the Bower. | men

tell by every single word she

face was pale with anger. “I
¥

s been flling You ry—you'll be &

e's Jealous, thai's

¥ viing some-
thing”

He moved away. “You're
Fight T will,” he ‘sald sharply.

She stond like a little statue as he
strode off down the path which led
through the glen and so g the hill
opposite. He tried t6 think clearly ;
tried to rid himself of the prefudice
which must uecéssarily arise be-
cause Tony Peyton was the other
woman in the case. One thing was
clear to him in that wowment of

worry: he must see ‘Thayer hnme.
diately. There must /he a show-
dowp. He conldn't handle Ivy, but
his_teeth clenched As he

soberly darn

e l!n‘l Jealous, Ivy. I feel con-
of that™

htnuu you're crazy about
qu why. You take my ad-

and lay off her. She's| well handle Pat Thayer.
JOU'ORt against Pat. | guess| Actually, Larpy experjenced an
INd this better than you | exultation at /the prospect that

Thayer might fot be easy to handle.
Iry had roused him more than he
knew. He Avas bolling internally,
and bhe wanted A vent for his over-
wrought feelis

Ribe Farugm and Phil Gleason
on the veranda
Psi Tau Theta house.
Rube who saw lLarrs frst.

“And now anoilier.” he drawled,
“Here comes Larty Welch looking
like someone had socked him be |
low the belt. If precedent mean:
anything he's coming straizht here.

But even Fardum did net take his
own wards serionsly.
dropped as Larry passed his own |

o ‘W ¥e got to qui; Thayer.”

‘ pressed tightly together.
vben did you start telling

bat T.must dot"

3

have thought Tony Peyton
‘be so small and meap.”

reflected !
upon the fact that he could mighy |

It was |

and so his Jaw|

wal In a single. jomp. ‘'The two|lasgzhter and Jollity and
boys stared after him, then directed | Fouth. And upstafrs the bady of a
thelr gazes toward each other. young man lyivg dead. Murdered
[ “Happy 13d,” commented Gleason. | It Wwasn't Dbelievable. The twa

playing fair. 1 goess If it's “He lovked almiost scared. younz men were appalled by their
\vy for | Portant that I keep away from rat| gy it the truth? You reckon—"[own knowledge of surrounding cir-
““nayer | Thayer if's important enough fwr‘ “I don't reckon anything. All [[cumstances. There was so much
other. | you 1o tell me what you know know is I'd bate to bave Larry,|they knew which might prove dumn
Jers "’f‘l‘ he "”""I‘ | “I promised Tony—" i\\ eleh At me as he seems | inz.
N nerbegte 4o | “Naturally, she'd make 5ou pron: | (o be at somebody right now. Inev-| A small car jerked to a halt in

{er knew that bird could get front of the fraternity bonse and
angry, it two men alighted. One of them way
minutes after two|tall and broad and wore ihe oni

form of the Marland police
The other, wearing civilia

. almost before the wel-
10w clhiimes of, the quarter hour had

died out £ the tower of Old| was short and squat.
[Maln .. something tudents strolling on the Row or
something eeriely terribl, | tounging

n the verandas of frater
. stared with sud
an Theta, There was
wement in the directi
Lot the honse. A young man from
| Lambida Pi addressed the uni
farmed pollceman wha stoed oo the
lawn of Psi Tau Thel
What's wrong, «

thing which Jarred the two
to thelr feet and caused cold
it on their forelead

Inbhuman howl,
stant’'s pause
rep

the howl wa
a sound ¢

feet running heavlly down the stale- | The cop answered tersely.
way, and on the summer air certaln [ “Murder
words came 1o the startled ears of | “Good G—d. . . . Yoo dont
the two boys. .
FON! G—d L, o, my G—d! i [ don't mean nothin’, young fe
" ler. Somebady's heen murdered tu

A human’ fignre yonder and no

the verauda; o

tapulted onto ¥'s 1o ga I or git

s
ol The »lmvlw-l young man told his
| companion. ‘e news sped from lip
Who was it? No, not Bule

gestures and stru;

| say soviethin |to lip.
| They zuized him Instantly: ilurlum lie had been seen on the
| Mike Carmlcine, Janitor of the fra. | porch. Then somehody mentloned
. He grabbed Farnun's | Pat Thayer, Sany persons men
arm. e to talk, but no words | tioned At Thayer. No ane knew
came; only the gibberish of ferror, | Where the rumor started. but Thay
#arnum grabbed Carmicino by the | €r's name was on every z
shoulder and glared at hin. policeman an - the lawn

e asked | body to approach wi
all the yell- ’mqmrp of the group ou the serun
T ldas the militant, positive fzure of
| Jonn Res £ of the Marland

t's the r
hoarsély. “Whewhat's
Ing about

Carmicine gestured wildly toward

the interlor of the ho nclothes fo Mike Carmicino,
“Meester Thayer ' .w'”‘._l‘m,_ul\.- nitor, petrified with fear and
cester Thaver'” FHET  rewbiing violently; Luhe Farnum

1all and limp and frightened; Chil
. teduced from his ¢
ary alertness to the shriveled m
ture of his us

Reagan was questioning Farnum
Rube was struggling to he fal
honest: to remember
yet to avoid stice
Hle was absolutely and
miserable.

Then there emerzed
Main building a 1
man before whom i pa
the throng of students.
Boyd. dean of Marland,
before the tragie (raternity
and was prompty stopped h
palicentan o duty.

“No further for son,”
afticer.
| an Bogd spe

“What about him®*
Carmicino covered his eyes with

his hands.
“He Is dead!”

he groaned

/]

s

snapped the

e quietly,
“Are you in charge. Ofice
“No. Thatll be Jobn Reaz
And he
voranda

SWIl yon ask bim 0f 1 may
{ speak to him® Fm dean of (e et
| leze "d like to fod out what

has 1:m|-euc<|.'

The policeman called ant to Rea-
“This guy Is (he big boss.
Can be come upt

Vs keen eves survered the
He Jerked his head afirma-

“$omebody Have Murdered
Meester Thayer!”

|
|
| dean.

body have  murde Meester ey

il | Ry

“i,‘\,..-_ . “Let him through.”

hn;'\l; the bow |,I.k.:.:‘ :‘{m:“ ‘The dean mounted the versnda

uis arrieal sending a gl of
nkseiving through the breastn af
Uitube Farnum and Phil Gleason, He
h,...\‘,- dire to Reagan.

My name is Whitman Boyd." le
auietly “1 understand tuat
sameane has been killed.”

Murdered,  Young feller named

Janitor, the two I [ Fhebe
ced each other,

distended  with  horror as
stryggled ta comprehend the me
sage which Mike Carmicing b
to them, They led the janitor 1o
A chair, where he bent forwa

squat, musenlar body racked with

dry sobs. 'The boys were badly  Thist . )

shaken, but at. least they rfied 1o A G—=d! Then IW's true—I
think clearly, and: Farnum's voice, Neard the students gossiping.™

You've heard nothing else
“No. That's why | came.
ont
“Well—he's dead all right enough
Stabbed In the throat. ‘Tain't pleas
up In that room.”
The dean’ shook his head

when he questioned the Janitor, was
Ady.

Mr. Thager is dead?"
ino shuddere

To fipd

1s quite com
on the floor

“Sisl,
| pletely murdered: fle s

signore. k

| of hees rom. There is much

He does nat hreatbe. Hees he “What da sou wish done, Mc. Rea-

dces not beat. 1 am quite snre he £0 -

is dead.” “Just evactly nothing. ald the
detective erisply. “Right now I'm

'_“'"";',I zonna ‘phone headquarters for a
10 hi

| B |couple more harness bulls o po-
“I see the door of Meester Thay- | jice the grounds. Nobody's ta comne
er's room. is not entirely shUL™ L iy here and no ane’s to leave, These
look in and | se¢ one foot and ane | (hree fellers ain't to mave from
on the toor. 1 theenk ML IS | where they are.”
very funny that Meester Thayer| wyon mean
should lle on thie Moor and not MOve. | «pat we're under arrest®™
Perbaps he is.drunk. So L think || youn Reagan grinned broadly.
will ‘fat bim ‘on the bed and shut|uxot yvet you aln't, young teller.
the door 8o nobody will know be 18 | e gan't get Impatien
drunk. 1 g0 in the room and then I (10 "BE. CONTINUED)
see the
“And whatt™

. How dJid you

1 Lon. .

gasped  Gleason,

r
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“1 stapd there for-a minute, Two by
minutes. | do not understand that | Norsemen bout 900 A. D. 1t 1 n
| Steester Thayer what is so kind to | tradition that the name Greenldnd
| me have come to a sad ending.|was given to it by Erie the Red In
| Then 1 see he is dead and mmsl‘
thing grab me. right here—" He |
touched s |hrna| with a dramatic

lrunrpnnl of the name,
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