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Instantly aroused. The postmark
was North Sydney, Nova Scotia.

Dawson didn't hesitate. He tor
the letter open. ,
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into the girl's room. He pushed
it open and went in revolver
first. One quick glance told him
it was unoccupied the bed had
not been slept in. John was still
standing rock-lik- e in terror at the
head of the stairs.

"Okay, chum," Dawson grinned.
"Let's go downstairs."

As they passed the prostrate
form of the housekeeper, the in-

vestigator examined her briefly.
"Sorry, grandma," he said, "but

you should be a nice girl." Dig-

ging his gun into John's back, he
continued, "and you keep right
at the end of this gun while I
phone just in case there yhould
be somebody else in this den of
rats."

Using only one hand, Dawson
flipped the phone off the hook and
dialed "Operator." Lifting the re-

ceiver he barked:
"Federal Bureau of Investiga-

tion emergency!"
Almost immediately, he was

through to the officer in charge.
"This is Clyde Dawson of the

Canndinn Intelligence Department
. . . " John half turned mid Daw-

son dug the gun into his back-
bone, "I've bagged a nest of Nazis
you'll want to meet please make
it fast." He gave the address and
the phone clicked.

Just as Dawson hung up, the
doorbell sounded. Wheeling
quickly, he pointed to the floor:

"Lie down, toothless flat on
your back and one move to get up
will be your last!"

Dawson stepped backwards to
the door and peered through the
glass. It was the postman. Shift-
ing his revolver to the other hand,
he opened- - the door.

"Special delivery letter for Mr.
John Dexel."

"I'll sign for it," Dawson re-

plied.
Closing the door again, he

looked at the letter, hit enriositv
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CHAPTER VIII

T IKE person waking under s
strange roof and attempting to

figure where he is, Dawson fought
through a haze of pain to clear
hia mind. The least motion of his
body brought savage darts while
his head pounded mercilessly. His
mouth was dry as parchment and
his tongue evidently swollen. As
he twisted a bit to the right the
pain increased around his heart
. . , then he remembered John's
closing words and the flash of
pain..

His wrists and ankles were
numb, for which he was grateful.
They were badly swollen, but he'd
be able to work on them without
loo much suffering.

'The gray light of p
trickled through a skylight into
his storeroom prison. Peering at
the forms about him he concluded
a number of them were packing
eases. That meant rough, jagged
edges.

Picking out a large one propped
In a comer, he began the ordeal
of wrlggluig toward it Eventually
he made it, panting for breath.

Slowly he maneuvered for posi-

tion, lifting his bound legs and
propping them against the high
rough edge. Muttering a silent
prayer that the packing case
wouldn't move with the weight of
his legs, he drew them up and
down so that the rope binding his
ankles scraped on the edge. Until
he got the use of his legs he
couldn't stand up to free his hands
tha sama way.

It was a long, tedious Job
hours it seemed while the gray
light changed to bright sunlight
Frequently he felt his head swim-
ming, but Dawson ' continued
scraping. It had to be done easily
lest the sound awaken his captors.

A door had shut almost directly
below him and . . . yes, somebody
was' mounting the stairs!

Frantically, Dawson poured ev-

ery ounce of power into the scrap-
ing . . . the rope was stretching
. . , break, damn you, break . .
there was a key grinding in the
lock . . . one more last push
that did it ' . . the rope parted!

Digging his teeth into his lips
to suppress his sobbing breath,
Dawson swung his legs over to
one side and stretched out still
Just as the door swung open.
. The. dusty rays from the sky-

light reflected on. a revolver in a
man's hand it wasn't John; it
must be the other man who had
helped carry him the night before.

Suspiciously, the man looked
from the spot where they had
thrown the captive to the shadowy
corner. Slowly he approached,
ffiin aimed MiiareW nt Dawson.
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ITT was a .'desperate gamble, but
! Dawson, put everything on the
!fact that he was in a dark comer
land the man would have to bend
idver to see. ... It was working
!he was bending over curiously . .;.
now was the moment!

'
With every last bit of strength

i drawn from the reserve of a
physique, . Dawson

jsteadied himself with his left foot
jand kicked upwards. with his
right It landed with a sickening
crunch and the man crumbled.

Gradually, Dawson scrambled
" !to his feet he had never realized

before how difficult it was to rise
(from the floor with one's hands
tied.. .
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19 Poems. r.
21 Dampen.
24 Animals.
26 Western cattle
28 Carnivorous

mammal.
33 A variety of

products are
here.

34 Among.
36 Easy bound-

ing gait
37 Long-neck-

aquatic bird.

HORIZONTAL
I Depicted state,

10 Anger.
11 Card game.
12 Beverage.
13 Lower cape

(nbbr.)
15 Consume.
17 Open (poet.).
18 Exclamation.
20 Uncle.
22 Shred.
23 Eon.
24 Evil.
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27 Not fresh.
29 Contract into
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49 Editor (abbr.)
50 Spread for

drying.
52 Five plus five.
54 Half an em.
55 Swiss river.

8 Knock.
58 Young bear.
00 Its nickname

VERTICAL .

1 101 (Human).
2 Native metal.
3 Approaches.
4 CJoth measure
5 Folding bed.
6 Toward.

7 Sleeveless
garments.

8 Rubber tree.
9 Symbol for

tellurium.
13 Fastening, es

for a door.
14 Cure by

salting.
16 Symbol for

tantalum.
17 Giant king of

Bashan.
18 Univer-

sity is located
at New Haven
In this state.

39 Inactive.
40 Vulgar fellow.
41 Symbol for

silver. :

42 South Caro-
lina (abbr.).

43 Set. ..
44 Betel palm.
50 Greek letter.
51 Loiter behind.
53 Hard-shell-

dry fruit,
55 Any.
.56 Music note.
57 Postscript i

(abbr.). ;
59 Exist.
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he grasped the doorknob with his
tied hands, he closed it softly.
Then he moved quickly across the
storeroom and turned his back to
the packing case edge, using the
scraping method on the wrist rope.

It took even longer than- the
other, but the tough strands' finally
parted. For fully five minutes he
rubbed the angry, swollen wrists
before turning to the man on the
'floor. ' From a packing case he
(stripped a length of wire and
deftly bound him.

Picking up the revolver, he
opened the door gingerly and
stepped into the hall. Still no
sounds except from the kitchen.
, Identifying the hall through
Which he had been carried as that
of the second floor, he walked on

jtiptoe, pausing at the door beside
ithe main staircase leading to the
i ground floor. It had been a man's
room.

JOHN was in bed sleeping
peacefully. Dawson was beside

Ihim in a flash, switching the
around so that he grasped

lit by the barrel.
. He shook the sleeping man ten-

derly.
"Wake up, cutle, and see who's

Ticro!" Jie said in a loud whisper.
The regular breathing ceased

and John's eypj fluttered open.
For a second he stared up

then sat bolt upright; his
mouth opening in the prelude to
a yell.

: That's Just what Dawson was
waiting for. His arm swung in a
short arc and the butt of the re- -
volver caught John squarely in
the mouth.

' "Now get up, skunk, and watch
"

yourself!" he growled.
Clutching his- mouth. John

slowly moved out of the bed and
stood up.
... "Walk ahead of ' me throucli

the door and downstairs. One
false move and I'll drill you!"

Obediently, John half staggered
to the door. Dawson swung it
wide and his prisoner walked in-

to the hallway, hailing at the top
of the stops. Something in his
manner caught . Dawson's atten-
tion. Flashing a glance down the
steps, he ' saw ' the dour house-

keeper halfway up a snub-nos-

automatic in her hand!
. Dawson didn't falter he' fired

without warning and the house-
keeper clutched her shoulder, tot-

tering sideways and rolling down
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48 Health resort.
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