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| CHAPTER XXIII

i AS Mary had hoped, the lights
| brought help, Almost out of
| nowhers wardena and chin-
strapped London bobbies came
running.

She could hear them o the
street below and then on the front
steps and pounding at the door.

“Lights showing. Turn them
off!" a dozen voices called at once.

It did not take them long to dis-
cover that something was wrong.
She heard the door crash open
and thick-soled boots came pound-
ing up the steps to the second
floor.

*T'm locked in,” she called when
she heard them in the hall out-
side.

“Put those lights out,” she was
commanded.

She had barely turned off the
switch when they crashed into the
room. A shadowed light cut the
blackness.

I : "Quick!' Take me to Scotland
I Yard!™ she commanded before
| they had time to challenge her for
wiolating blackout rules. “I must
see Inspector Babcock at once.”
- - -

]
1 OUTSIDE a taxi was eomman-
(| deered and Mary found her-
Ill ¢ self accompanied by a warden and
| & bobby en route to Scotland Yard.
The cab crawled through the
darkened sireets.
| It seemed Interminable before
she was face to face with the in-
Babeock had no dificulty in plac-
I ing her,
1

“The alrplane carrler, Regency,
{s to be torpedoed,” she told him.
“Enemy sples already know when
) she leaves Scapa Flow.™
i Inspector Babcock was electri-

“*T was kidneped today by Qarla
Marchetta and her chauffeur,” she

Bomething about static on a time
signal. That ship will be tor-
-

intend leaving England. They'rs

Carla's limousine.”
Vaguely, Mary knew a call was
being put through fo the Ad-
miralty. Orders were dispatched
to a doren different officers.

At last Inspecior Babeoek
turhed to her.

“Tell me all you know about
this,” he spoke quietly.

3 His request made Mary realize
| the enormity of what she had done.
! Ehe knew she had gone too far
to keep Vincent out of it. She saw
his name must come In—in con-
nection with the Moravia, at least.
Although she knew In her hear!
E she loved Gilbert Lenox, if she
| betrayed Vincent she would have
| to stand by him. She leaned
| loward the inspector,

| “Vincent Gregg, an American
|I aviator, is innocently involved in
!

1

Ihls, If I've done anything to help,
will you help him?*

Inspector Babcock studied her.
"I can't make any promises. But
I'll help §£ I can.™

Mary's long narrative com-
menced with the air rald and the
dinner in the restaurant when
Carla and Vincent had first been
linked. Bhe told briefly of the
- Moravia and her suspicion that
4 Vincent had been the one who had
| unwittingly revealed to Carla tha

1
the inspector nodded his head as
If patisfied. X
Mary felt relioved in tha knowl-
of what she had done to save
the lives of a thousand BHritish

. on thelr way to Bristol now in |

*Is this the woman?"

In the doorway, handeuffed to
» Scolland Yard man, was Carla
Marchetta!

Rapler-like, her eyes flashed
hatred at Mu.v. Lo

UTSIDE the sun of early momn-
ing struggled with the fog.
The clop-clop of horses' hoofs
sounded unreal after the fantastic
eventa of the night.

Mary started toward Scho
Square but found she was going
sn  entirely different direction.
Without knowing it her steps were
following the dictates of her heart.
She had to see Gilbert Lenox at
once.

At the hospital she was shown
Into a waiting room. It was only
a minute—and then—the sight of
Glibert's serious face.

“I had to see you. There's
something I must tell you. I hard-
Iy know where to start” He
waited for her to go on. She threw
back her head, tha maize-ripples
of her hair brushing her shoul-
ders.

“No matter what happens,” she
began slowly, “1 want you to ba-
Ueve this. I love you"

There was a puzzled expression
on Gilbert's face. He took a step
closer. Then his eyes lighted with
unbelievable happiness.

“Oh, my darling. This is what
've wanted—what I've waited for.
I've never stopped loving you and
aever will, T guess. We'll be re-
married in church and then go
Sack home as soon as I've finished
Wulu‘ﬂ;t in !‘nnm.';

ary drew away. It was agon-
Izing—this knowing that happiness
was right beside her and she
couldn't reach for it. “No, I can't
be yoq.jr:: wife,” she sald faintly.
“This the end—goodby. Yes-
terday, I'd have given up Vincent
for you, but now—well, it's too

interned for the rest of the war."

Gilbert paused as full import of
her words reached him. “But that
(rees you!"

She shook her head. A jerky
wmile came to her lips. “That's
the strange thing about IL" she
whizpered. *Vincent's been fool-
ishly involved in n naval spy plot.
I was the one who disclosed it
S0 you see, I can't walk oul on
him now."

(To Be Continued)

Frank E. Gannett
Puts Hat in Ring

Frank Gannett. Rochester, N. Y
publisher and anti-New Dealer,
answered nis party's “call w
duty” and announced nis sandi=
dacy for Republican presidential
nomination. He will dght with
Thomas E. Dewey for New
York's 92 votes st national con-
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“You oughta known this was a dangerous place!—right

__here’s where I fell outta

the canoe last summer "
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OUR BOARDING HOUSE With MAJOR HOOPLE

WHY NOT SHOP F
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HIS FRIENDS
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MATTIE WAS DISAPPOWTED THAT 1
WOULDMT LET HER COME WWITH ME, BUT
SHE DOESHT ULDERSTAND. AND I COULDMT
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SCYLLA DIDNT HOLD™, 1 couLDn'T
WHEN QUR. HEAVILY  \ SWIM IN!

WATER...... WE NOW
FIND HIM AT THE BOT-
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SEEIN'S HOW SWIMMAY 1N
THIS WATER 15 6O TOUGH,
I'LL 61T UP ON THIS ROCK,




