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MURDER IN CONVOY

on top. With a single deft move,
he grabbed a struggling arm
through the folds of the curtain
and twisted it upwards.

"Easy you'll break it!" a voice
groaned.

Rollins released his hold it was
Harry Milcyl

(To Be Continued)
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i CHAPTER VII
A XJTOMATICALLY, Lieutenant

lng a deck exit 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 those feet should be.

It was a tackle that would have
warmed the cockles of any rugby
coach's heart His arms scissored
around a pair ot 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 and rolled

Rolllm shitted menial gears
ai the emergency sons founded.
Army discipline went to work. He
had an official post to assume at
Lifeboat Station 15, and every-
thing else became secondary. Re- -
sreUully he shoved the revolver
back Into his pocket, but the
thoufht flashed through his mind
that it didn't matter much because
whoever had flashed the light
would be swallowed up in the
men flooding the decks.

Hurriedly he slipped into his
trousers, donned a balaclava, slung POOLE'Sen his shoulder bag and gas mask,
and dashed into the corridor. Ex-

cept for a puffing sentry, he was
alone; but within a few seconds
other officers were pouring from
their cabins, and Rollins marveled
at the general coolness. One
would think that a lifeboat alarm
In the dead' of night aboard a
troopship riding angry waves was
an everyday occurrence in the
lives of" these men.

Outside it was pitch hi ark, and
cold spray filled the night. vMurky
figure bumped one another as
they passed. Rollins walked
quickly with both hands out-
stretched to prevent himself from
crashing headlong into others be-

fore he reached Lifeboat Sta-
tion IS.

His sergeant was only seconds
behind and breathing heavily from
the run upstairs with heavy

"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

aa v I Ittsl ifi.miiTm.m.i .k. i im. JHeadquarters for K , . .

BICYCLES P 1 RED RYDER
"

By Tred Hormon

fc n i J HOv),LiTfuE HiIA WiTh v I l"p FINDING HARflifii r l j" VP aVj I 61AY VliTX 1V. rb6t6 A """" 7 IbO

.,1

a. J Sharpened. $1 SS toeutt,w"tat--' 'W ''
ried a million dollar, in gold. 'li'. ' jfr itTi

THIS CURIOUS WORLD W

1 ttvS&a TeiOURE
Jg

y

lAT:'J tMQ '

- LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE By Harold Gro

A?s?TSirAALS VTPll PTWrfastened inside G6JA START ME. ANNIE" ME CHIEF . , W Tit YBUK NAME? 1 TH6VU. 66 A GEOLOGIST I I'M TOO- -
THBIR. SKOIXS, 'JgrrfJ I SEE WEVE GOT TO PEEPtNQ TOM! YEAH I . I ME? I F fSlKK ARE I EVEN MOSS PROFESSOR JASPER L
Bur THE TONSue . Kj' f ' YOU ALL OF A EREArf OURSELVES u& J HI. CHIEF? I WHAT I LfBLE TO GET I CURIOUS A BOUT JONES-O- N A H IIT TMm A SUDDEN BS THAT ) OF CALLING MsV I BUT SAY f I ABOUT I CURIOUS BOUT I WHO I AM. EH? VtVCATION. BUT I T" T7

SAMJL S L '( ,
GET-U- HIM PUNJAB--1 I WHAT BOUTJ ME? Jl PUN ER I TRUE ENOUGH- - . ALWAYS THE OLD ,Vv;i

"iSL rgS)arjl ttjlfe liOOCe rlj(jMAil BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES By Martin
'i. SECONDS. Cmm vcxj naab These hii,

jrF
I

1 S3&&&&&$$1 ) lll i btlTVS. r,?H. ANSWER: shiner; , pereh. torpedo; 4. r.cKer.

u , WASH TUBBS By Crant
L .SWIMMING BIRR ,

SQ x MARS,eD caroU T USHT. OH, LOOK I A BLAC Y rJBLCSWESl f IAV 42.10, I'lL TH90W If BB WIZl I WBLL.VES, BUT
rnsL-.-T'

faa-HE- " rOMEY, Pit) 1?J p6HT!
lnt-MU)- J BVE.1 HB AkJO CABOL LIVBD WITH IS COMIfJO. TO PIUNtfJ, Ikf A PIBCB O" B6E- - W L06T PAWT 0 l WOwf 4tArAMTKf

the same lines. "Perhaps it s only
a drill. Sergeant Don't have the
men climb into the boat yet It's
a bit dangerous with the ship
heaving around and the planking
wet Wait until there is further
cause for alarm."

"Very well, Sirl"
' - Within two minutes more, the
toll complement of men for Life-
boat Station 15 was on hand and
standing in position, ready to hop
into the boat on order. Members
of the ship's crew stood by the
towering apparatus.

After the first wave of excite-
ment the men .standing in the

black-shroud- night began to
grumble in approved soldier fash-
ion.

nHET stood there for a fun half
hoar ' before the adjutant

heavily clothed, came around.
"Dismiss your station, Lieuten-

ant!" ha ordered. "The captain
doesn't wish to sound the regular
dismiss signal on the ship's whistle
because It might alarm the other
ships."

Ha turned to the men and
shrugged in the darkness, "You
heard him, my hardies on your
way and pleasant dreams!" He
smiled as he heard them shuffling
off muttering complaints about
drill-cra- O. C.'s and the army
system in general. They had
really enjoyed the bit ot excite-
ment but didnt want to show it

There was no talk about rifle
shots. Rollins didn't stop to chat
but went directly into the cabin.
From the folds of the sweater in
the cupboard drawer, he ex-

tracted the bottle and poured him-
self a stiff shot of brandy. It sent
a glow of warmth through him.

Am he lighted a eiffaret Great
noticed on his wrist watch that I

It was a few minutes after 1
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.They had been on deck for

about half an hour ... a few
minutes previously he had seen
the light on the deck . . . that
would make it about 12:30. There
was something familiar about that
time ... things seemed to happen
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regularly at 12:30 or thereabouts.
Tonight the unexplained life

boat alarm.
Last night the murder of Tees,

' The night before Rollins
frowned he had seen the light
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on the deck and found Joan there.

TJOLLINS jumped to his feet and
paced the cabin floor. A star-

tling 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 always entered the puzzle.
She had admitted being responsi-
ble for the light on the first night
Rather, at least, she had admitted
smoking on deck. There could
possibly have been, Rollins con-

ceded, another person on the deck
flashing the light seen by the
entry and reported to him. When

he rushed up he had found the
girl. She was not flashing any
light In fact he wasn't even
carrying 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
a plan that might give him a
chance to solve the mystery and
lay his hands upon the killer. It
all depended on one detail, and
he intended to put himself straight
en that detail without delay.

'
Throwing on his bathrobe, Rol-

lins stepped out into the corridor
again and walked to the first
cross-passa- He turned into it
and made his way towards the far
side of the ship where Lieutenant
Mlley's cabin was situated. As he
turned along the corridor running
parallel to his own, some slight
movement In .the curtain shelter
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