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CHAPTER Il

" ear Wis uncoOmM=
. "”ﬂno'-.'efhn:ai as the

adiand train sped through
bepero Right. 1t was plowing
nb:lg:u Kliszard in the heart
- Topealls section of the 54T«
il from Bt John's to Port-
syeues, $aLlng point for the
giralt crossing 10 Canada.

.p Biate U ¥
:H:u;sdq Chicago, had wired
[t wes peligved the man

entity the department |
\ had been 8 siar athlete
ot to gradustion {n 1920,
wion decided to try anothér
. He gt into his dressing

4 slippers in the eramped
e nd weaved his way
(e bumping alsls between
ccrained  berths  fo tha
sembination washing and
Hag compartment st the end.
by pwinging deor separating
gooking compartment from
et of the car moved ilnw"-ﬁ
1 ool draught evidently
by the door 2t the far end
he ogr being cpened
o hoped thal It waa the
ine—te'd have a talk about
yuting syitem. But fully a
se paised by and nobody ap-
4 ‘the door into the csr had
4, there was no doubt about
=ratlently he stoed up and
& (rough the glass down the

gl Dawson was on the
Dewn near the end of the
1 pulfied man was pulling
@ curtalng of & lower berth
palhy fashion—and it was

1 #5ilt second he caught &
of white face as the figure
adly withdrew from the
by berth and tock & quick leok
4 the smoking compariment
wheeling and rushing out.
. ] L]
WSON was yards behind and
i8e chase was ditficult due to
potion of the train. Between
e he Jost ozie of his slippers
he mowy platiorm but kept
e ene bare fool. Abruptly
alted three cars beyond his

either he had hopped into a berth
Dawson already passed or was in
a berth still further back. |

Re fo his car, Dawson
went directly to the berth he had
oecupled and switched on the
light. He whistled sofily through
the monotonous clickety.click of
the wheels,

His pillow was badly slashed by |

et
“Now what In hell was that
for®" Dawson muttered to himself,
The next day he kept strictly to
himasel? aboard the train, This be- |
havior was :mmpt!d by thinking |
things over during the early morh.
ing hours following the knife-
slashing episode, He realized that|
in the dim light he hadn't seen|
anything that might prove s clew |
to the would-be killer's identity. |
It he acted like m pereon locking
for somebody the following day it |
would enly serve to put Mr. X on
his guard. |
There was only one thing {o do. |
Act indifferently In the hope that |
It would invite the killer to try |
aguin. |
However, nothing unusual hap.
pened during the long dsy as the
Overland Express puffed through |
the bleak country. It was running |
four hours late as a result of the
long fight againet the blizzard,
Port - aux - Basques, a lonesome |
Little flihing village now ten times |
busier than in pre-war days, was |
reached shortly before midnight. |
The train pulled in directly onto |
the whar! de which a fleet of |
fishing boats, their sallless mapts
towerlng forlofnly above the taps |
of tha care, rested at anchor. Down |
the whart, waiting for the passen- !
ger and cargo load from the train,
was the ice-breaker Caribou, a
véleran of many rugged
battles on the turbulent Cabot
Strait.

TKE rallway company had re.
served a cabin for Dawson and
he went 1o it after hurriedly re.
rting t6 the purser. It had four
unks, two at right angles and two
paraliel to the door. He nodded
approvingly at the lay-out, then
stepped out on deck. There was a
dark comner direcily above the
deck onto which the gangplank
led and he wanted to study the
passengers & they came aboard.
It took less than hal! an hour
and Daweon found grim humor in
the fact that one of those passen-
gers was apparently boarding the
boat to murder him yet he eould
on){ guess at whith one or ones it
could be, But imprinting mental
pictures of them all might come in
handy later on,

About 1:30, Dawson wandered

T oan had vanished—

Inte the corner of tha lounge

what must have been a m.m'r:

whers the purser was com eting
his endless forma for lhomcou\-
pany’s recards and the Canadian
impugration authorities. A

of American and Canadian sol-
EZE:‘I homeward bound on leave
had started a paker game while
another was blowing lazy tunes

|out of a mouth organ,

“Pardon me, Mr. Purser” said
Awson, “1 was expecting to mest
up with some old friends tonight
—has anvbody asked for the
wheresbouts of my cabin' He
Eave his name,

The purser shook his head.

“No sir—nobody has asked for
you. But it might not have been
necessary—your pal or pals could
have seen your name on this big
eheet and noticed the cabia num-
ber beside it

Dawzon nodded. “Uh-huh, that’s
probably what happened.” Mr. X
would hardly have done anything
80 risky as to ank for his vietim's
cabin number,

With every pense alert, the in-
vestigator lighted his pipe, walk-
Ing slowly and deliberately down
the passageway towards his cabln.

The Caribou had east off and
was already grinding into the ice
with strang, treless lunges. From
a nearby cabin came sounds of
some poor landlubber in distress
after the first few rolls,

At his cabin door, Dawson
paused, openad it just enough to
switch on the cabin light and
pushed the door, meanwhils bend-
ing down to plck up his lighter
which he had purposely dropped,
With one fast movement of his
head, his eves swepl through the
interior of the cabin and up and
down the passagewsy , . . nobody
anywhere.

Inside the cabin, Dawson shoved
a small suit case bepeath the
blankets of the lower bunk parale
lel to the door. Tt wasn't enough
to form the shape of a sleeping
man and he picked up the blanket
rolled at the bottom of the other
lower berth. As he did #o, & pack-
age dropped onto the éabin floor.
Quickly he picked it up and read
his name printed in bold, blotk
ink letters,

Gingerly Dawson unwrapped it
and found a cardboard box. He
lifted the Ld and looked at the
contents . . . a sudden nausea
rushing over him.

It was a human hand—hacked
off at the wrist, But what left his
stomach feeling troubled was the
harrible realization that he recog-
nized that hand beyond any
shadow of doubt,

The one badly twisted “base-
ball” knuckle and the partially
twisted one told Dawson that hand
had belonged 1o the hanged Lemoy
Btatler!

({To Be Contlnued)
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SIDE GLANCES

THURSTON—The Thurston
Ladies’ Aid society Is sponsoring
a silver tea Friday sfternson, July
| 17, at the home af Mrs. Charles
Taylor. The plans are 16 have an
sutdosr meeting on the lawn
Mrs. Vietor P. Morris will be a
guest speaker for the aftarnoon.
The Aid met this week at the
church. Plans are to discontinue
| the meetings at the soclal room
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