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YEATERDAY: ‘Teea lu baried
at sen the mext day. Joam tries
to eomfort Nelline for the loas of

t ll .ll friend, Later, Lieatenant
h-l.lm Relline further

u 1- whether he wasn nlone when
waw Tees just hefore the mur-

ll!'- That night, Rolllos lnoks ant
ﬁu-m-n o nt‘:‘h :-
prapares 1o weal . -
henrs = vifis shot, followed Im-
-llqu lr m- Ilhhﬂ nlnrm,

PTRUGGLE !'N' m PABSAGE

CHAPTER VU
AUNMA'I'ICALLY, Lieutenant
Rollins shifted mental gears
ap the emergency gong sounded.
Army discipline went to work. He
had an official post to assume at
Lifeboat Station 15, and every-
thing else became secondary, Re-
gretfully he shoved the revolver
back into his pocket, but the
thought flashed through his mind
that it didn't matter much because
whoever hnd flashed the Llight
would be swallowed up in the

men flooding the decks,

Hurriedly he slipped into his
trousers, donned a balaclava, slung
on his shoulder bag and gns mask,
and dashed into the corridor, Ex=
cept for a puffing seniry, he was
alone; but within a few seconds
other officers were pouring from
thelr cabins, and Rollins marveled
at the general coolness, One
would think that a lifeboat mlarm
in the dead of night aboard a
troopehip riding angry waves was
an everyday occurrence in the
lives of these men.

Qutside it was pitchblack, and
«old spray filled the night. -Murky
figures bumped one another as

passed. Rollins walked
quickly with both hands out-
stretched to prevent himself from
crashing headlong into others be-
fore he reached Lifeboat Sta-
tion 15,

His sergeant was cnly seconds
behind and breathing heavily from
the run upstairs with heavy equip-
ment,

*What's up, Sir?™ he gasped,
*“T didn't feel any explosion and
the ship's whistle isn't blowing
the regulation blasts™

Rollins had been thinking along
the same lines, “Perhaps it's only
a drill, Sergeant. Don't have the
men climb into the boat yet. Il's
a bit dangerous with the ship
beaving around and the planking
wat. Wait until there Is further
eauwse for alarm.”

full complement of men for Life-
boat Station 15 was on hand and

in position, ready to hop
into the boat on order. Members
of the ship's crew stood by the
lowurlnlnp tus,

mnntmo!mite-
ment, the men standing in
black-shrouded night began h
grumble in approved soldier fash-
‘fom,

. = @
stood there for a full half
bour before the adjutant,
around.

mutlering complaints about
drm-ﬂ-an‘ O. C's and the army
system general. They had
really m.la:nd tbc bit of excite-
ment but didn't want to show it
There was no talk about rifie

They had been oa deck for
hour . . . & few
m.hmlﬁ previously he had seen
t on the deck . that
would make it about 12:80. Thm
was pomething familiar about that
time , , , things seemed to happen
regularly st 12:30 or thereabouts,
h‘l‘on!mt-—iho unexpinined life-
at alarm
Last night—the murder of Tees.
The night before—Rollins
frowned—he had seen the light
on the deck and found Joun there,

ROLLINB jumped to his feet and
puced the cabin floor, A star-
tlln( thought had hit him. Could
Tees have seen somebody flashing
a light on deck and been mur-
dered when he attempted to grap-
ple with that person?
Again, Rollins' brow clouded—
the girl nlways entered the puzzle,
She had admitted be 4

ing resp

ble for the light on the first night.
Rather, at least, she had admitted
smoking on deck. Thers could
possibly have been, Rolline con-
ceded, another person on the deck
flashing the light seen by tha
sentry and reporied to him, When
he rushed up he had found the
girl. Bhe was not flashing any
light In fact, she wasn't even
earrying a lighted clgaret.

Still, the fact remained that
about the same time every night,
something extraordinary seemed
to happen around the same section
“A" deck.

At long last, he had come upon
. m plan that might give him a
chance 1o golve the mystery and
.1{ his hands upon the killer, It
depended on one detall, and
he intand ’hw"" “slrall‘ht
on that detail without delay,
Throwing on his bathrobe, Rol-
lins stepped out into the corridor
again and walked to the first
croas-passage, He turned into it
and made his way towards the far
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turned along the corridor running
paraliel to his own, some slight
mmr-n?t in the eurtaln sheltere

ing a deck exlt caught his eye,

Quick as a flash, Rollins stooped,
apparently to adjust his shoe lace,
meanwhile studying the curtain
tensely. It hung about two inches
off the floor and even in the dark-
ness he could see two shoes stand-
ing motionless!

Rollins waited until the ship
swayed downwards, Lithely, he
straightened a bit before diving
headlong at the spot in the cur-
tain where he judged the knees
belonging to thase feet should be,

It was a tackle that would have
warmed the cockles of any rugby
coach's heart. His arms sclssored
around a pair of strong legs, and
with a heave of his shoulder he
bowled over his opponent, the cur-
tain coming down with a ripping
sound over the struggling figures,

Rollins heaved again snd rolled
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on top. With a single deft move,
he grabbed a astruggling arm
through the folds of the curtain
and twisted It upwards.

YEasy—you'll break it!* a wolce
groaned,

Rollins released his hold—It was
Harry Miley!

(To Be (‘onllnuedl

Anchors of ’ 77

Dr. Carroll H. Francis, naval
historian, displays two anchors
brought up from Delnware river
at Philadelphia belleved to be
from British frigate, Merlin,
sunk in Revolutionary War bat-
tle in 1777, Ship reputedly car-
ried a million dellars in gold.
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