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® SERIAL STORY

MURDER IN FERRY COMMAND

BY A. W, O'BRIEN

COPYRIONT, 1948
NEA BENVICE, INC.

BREARFAST IN HALIFAX

CHAPTER XI

motors broke into a sullen
‘® roar and the big plane atarted
down the runway to turn into
the flare path, Clyde Dawson and
Carole Fiske watched the lights
of the Montreal alrpart alnk away
Below them, Up and up they rose
until the plane emerged into a
mystle world whose dome was
painted with moonlight and whose
floor was a sea of fuffy, rolling
soapsude.

“Did you really get the mescage
for me from Darwin?"

*1 did," he answered.

Dawson reached into his inside
coat pocket and withdrew n wal-
Iet. From it he tock a reprint of
the mapshot given him by the con-
demned man just befors the
death march,

The girl took it from his hand
and held It up to the moenlight
entering the window,

‘Dawson, watching her intently,
suddenly felt the frustration all
men feel In face of feminine tears.
Silently he saw her Jower the pic-
ture and turn her glistening eyes
to the window. He knew now that
this girl loved Darwin Lemoy.

Sharp on schedule, the TCA
plane circled the Monctan, N. B,
alrport at 5:10 a. m, As it landed,
Dawson leaned over to the girl

“Come along,”" he =aid gently,
“T'11 buy you a cup of coffee.”

Carcle Fiske locked at him
strangely, Then she unfastened
the safely Leill

“Thank you, T will™

In the airport restaurant Daw-
son waited until she had finished
her beverage,

*“Tell me,”" he asked, *how did
you know my name?! I didn't

{mention it In Chicago . . .”

“John knew who you were—he
told me."”

Dawson felt his pulse quicken.
This was a situation he hadn't
bargoined for, His present plan—
in fact, the most important aspect
of hiz whole investigation de-
pended on her NOT knowing his
identity. Paul Dexel must have
cabled from the train that he,
Dawson, was bound for Canada.
He had probably added the in-
westigator's description. . . .

“And what did the crude lug
have o say about me?” he azked,
.calmly sipping at his coffes.

-~ *That you are Clyde Dawson—

. 'mn international double-crosser, &

renegade of both sides in this war
*_who' sells to the highest bldder
‘e « that you have somchow se-!
eured Inside information - about
our organization and are working
a type of blackmail schemé on
Darwin Lemoy—the snapshot|
proves it"

Dawson breathed a sigh of re-
Yef.-This was » break—a beauty
if ever he had ope John, of
course, had lied %o e girl , . .
uniess the girl knew the truth
and was deliberately lying to
throw him off the track.

. L] L]
EXCUSWG himself, Dawson
found a phone, rushed through

& call to the Canadian Intelligence
Bureau at Halifax, and queried
the agent on duty about Paul
Dexel. It was as he had expected
—the man had simply laughed off
ull questions. They had nothing
on him, he claimed, and he had
no intention, it seemed, of alter-
ing that condition. In fact, the
agent added with a touch of sar-
casm, the Halifax Bureau really
didn't know enough about the
case to quiz the prisoper intelli-
gently.  For that part they really
didn't have enough to hold him.

“Okay, I'll attend to that part of
it for you" Dawson eaid. "I
haven't time o go into detail but
the plane should land at Dart-
mouth about 8:15, Which means
that a girl and I will likely be
having breakfast together in the
Nova Scotlan Hotel between 7
and 7:30 in the maln dining room.
Now listen closely and do ex-
aolly what T tell you ., "

For the remainder of the flight,
Dawzon stayed clear of the one
tople in which they were mu-
tually Intsrested. Anyway, the
girl seemed unwilling to chat.

The plane was 15 minutes late
landing at Dartmouth, just across
the harbor from Halifax. In the
airline aulobus while erossing on
the ferry, Dawson struck up con-
versation again.

“Would you care to hayve hreak-
fast with me?”

"Very well she zald unen-
thusinsticalls,

The hotel lobby was surpris-
ingly busy for the early hour.
Dawson ushered the girl into the
dining room opposite the main
entrance, and placed her fo she
was facing the entrance. He se-
lected the chalr at the four-place
table that allowed him & side view
of the enirance.

The girl's eves were fixed on

m,

“You're a strange man—I
find it . . " the sentence choked
off in Her throat. Dawson saw her
slaring wildly at the entrance and
knew without turning his head
that she had geen Paul Dexel.
There would, of course, be agents
with him.

Carole Flske turned in her
chalr, face white as chalk:

“Oh God,” she cried, “it can't
be—Paul Dexel was murdered . . .
Darwin did , . »

Dawson Jeaned over qulckly,

alid an firm around her walst ana
kissed her on ihe cheek.

“In the entrance, Paul Dexel
tugged madly against the restraln-
ing arms of the agents:

"“You rotten double-ctogser,” ha
shrieked, “I'll eut your tongue out
for thisl" I

CDNSCIOUS that all in the din-
Ing room had ceated ealing
while the waiters stared in frank
amazement, Dawson resumed his
seat ms Dexel was being escorted
from ths doorway, )

“Why did you do that?" her
volce came In a low hiss,

“I'm funny that way," Dawson
shrugged. “Ever since I was only
50 high I've dene that to preity
girls . "

“Shut up!" Carole Fiske cut in,
“Were you deliberately dolng that
for the benefit of the man in the
doorway . . ."

“Paul Dexel—you mentioned his
name when you saw him—remem-
bar?™ Dawson wis serlous now.

AN right, Paul Dexel. Answer
my question!"

please, He'll want to ask you some
questions,

“Don't waste precious time"
smapped Dawson, “here are my
eredentials ., " As he reached
into his inside pocket a blank look
came over hix face. Suddenly he
Inughed,

"Thit's out—my credentials are
In my suitcase, so all 1 can do is
admit I'm a lowdown masher and
a mutace to young Indles

(To Be Continued)

Wherever there's gas ration-
ing, folks who don’t have that
anto’ use fax stump stuek on
their windshield are stuck them-
selves,

Read The Classilled Page

“To make him spill all he knows
about you and your mob. And if
you're wise you'll do some talk-
ing your.. . ."

In one quick movement the girl
had picked up her cup of coffee
and fipped the contents directly
into the investigator's face. As he
lurched back, she rose and called
for the headwaliter,

“This man has insistently an-
noyed me throughout a plane
trip and now at breakfast I can-
jl-mt st::md. his insults any longer,

Putting her hand fo her eyes
and sobbing nudibly, she ran for
the door, |

Dawson threw aside the napkin
with which he had been wiping
his face and started after her.

"You little wildeat!" he mut-
tered.

The headwalter grabbed him by
the arm and two mrmy officers
jumped up from a nearby table,
plantling themselves in front of
Dawson.

‘Out of my way, gentlemen”
he iatter spoke quickly, "That
girl iz trying to escape ., ™

“"Quite evidently she Is* the
headwalter interrupted. “Just walt
a minute for the hotel detective,

“TAKE 90 DAYS TO
PAY — THE OREGON
WOOLEN WAY!"

® NO INTEREST

® NO . CARRYING
CHARCE- -

® NO RED TAPE

_MEN'S COMPLETE
FURNISHINGS, WORK
CLOTHES and SHOES

ODREGON

WOOLEN STORE

Kiamath's Credit Clothiess
8TH and- MAIN

NORTHERN NATION

HORIZONTAL Answer {o Previous Puxle 20 Gorilla,

1 Prohibit. TR ——— 21 Warmth.
4 Depicted R AT Ao RS T] 25 Send forth,
country, R‘E'.—'H = ITI e ] 27 Has concealed
8 Shell fsh, LM IRIERUTILILIEEISE] 29 Animal's feet,
13 Soon. ASIS[TIL IARDEIND LITIEIA]
15 Depart. ' SITUNIZIPIRIOMNGRALIETIT]
16 Mysell. SEPIAIFAODIAI T DEIAIS] 32 Marsh.
17 Genus of frogs EICIARIOMEDEM 33 Deep hale,
18Symbol for = [GREBERISISIEl ISP RE] 95 Type of
samarjum. RII MES IHUINTTIT garment
19 Made of earth [gDEIST .M-N AL EIGIDIA| 36 Fleshy.
22 Among. SEISD -;gH.—rgfp 380mne of its
23 Evade, NIIRIAIS TIA'L'I"(I' fE Atlantie coast
24 The whole. iR | : ; 5 cities is —,
26 Music note. =L ARK] 39 Capital of this
g-g r‘Pﬁsse!"n sessed. 45 Perform. as a sub- country
titary thi maring ——, is —
police (abbr.). B ?:;:nh e d 2 Gents of 41 Weird.
29 Go by. 49 Corrosion. dueks. 42 Low.

32 Boring tool. 52 Each (abbr). 3 Negative reply 44 Sell,

33 3.1416. 45 Earth,
34 Bustle. o e, SMonster.  4g Laboratory
35 Fish, nickel. & Decay. (nbbr.).
36 Suitable. $6 Either, 7 Correct. 47 Mexican tree.
37 West Indies 57 Revolve, B Suckers. 43 Born.

(abbr.). 50 Haz existed, 9 Muscie pain. 50 French coln.
38 Sack. €0 Delegate, 10 Young sheep., 51 New Testa-
39 Grain. 61 Inspect closely 11 Chemical ment (abbr).
40 Precipitous. compound, 52 Make an error
41 Is (Latin). VERTICAL 12 Manufactured. 53 Some.
43 Nolsy feast, 1 Nazis use it 14 Approaches, 58Not down.
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THAT IS MADE UP.OF MATTER SO
HEAVY THAT A GOLF BALL FILLED
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MISTLETOE SEED
WiILL NOT GROW IN SOIL./
THE ROOTS (O NOT HAVE THE
ABILITY TO TAKE FODD FROM
THE GROUND DIRECT, BUT
MUST GET IT FROM ANOTHER
PLANT.
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LISTTEN, WORRY
WART == HAVE
YOUY NO PERSONAL

DOG SLEER ON

PEOPLE WiILL

A CHANGE OF

WITH HAR Al \ E A CHANGE f /
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Qut Our Way

= MG IEEDS
By J. R. Willioms —ENCLISH TWEEDS

T:15

CROWNING [NSULT LPON MY HEAD
TODAY WHEN WE PUT UP THE W00 §
WAR'BONDS FOR "TOMORROW'S
RACE s FANCY HIS GALL SAYING
HE'D BEAT DREADNAUGHT WITH
ONE OF WIS SECOND STRING
TROTTERS, ROLLING Heop/
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ON NOLR WEIGHT

IN THE ULy
ACTING AS AN
ANCHOR [ Wiy
DONIT YOL CROBS
HIMA UP AND HRE

A DRIVER LIKE
ARMIGTICE WHO
1S HALF ~FARE

!

Qur Boarding House
+ With Major Hoopls

YoU CAN PARK LOUD
WITH THOSE PISTOLS
IN YDUR. HANDS, BUT.-/
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H GUNS GO CUT-
THEM GU
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By Fred Horman

' HE HAD A
VERY LARGE
PRACTICE-

Little Orphan Annie

7~

“THose ARENT SucCH
BAD HOURS, LARD «---
5PM. TO 1 AM: !

PHooE!
BE GOING TO WORK AND I'LL STILL BE
WHEN YOURE

THROUGH fOR THE

PILLOW IN THE
MORNING WHEN YOU

UP!CAN HEAR THE
PLANES WARMING UP!
ACTION, FELLAY You
SFEASED R
THIS PLACE!

SO FAR, YOURE
DOING OKAY, BUDDY .
| YOUVE GOTTEM INSIDE
A JAPR AIRFIELD AND-
GOTTEN RIDd THOSE
SENTRIES. BETTER
CHANGE DISGUISE,
THO—THEY'LL
BE LOOKING

R SLPPERS |

K‘A-nw«':u'ﬂ,
QoW ARE A
LUCKHS MAN S

[ YL 2Rwe tow

DION'T You say 1l 1

ALL OF THEM
GCARRISONED OR,
PATROLLED BY

(HOW MUCH LONGER | A DAY, MAYBE
DO YOU THINK WE
CAN KEEP THIS
BATTERED OL°

TIN CAM GOIN'Z

TWO... THEN IR
WE DON'T s1G|
LAND, WE'LL BE

WELL, | WA
HERE WHED
_ HE CAME AND
WONDER WHAT | MM STILL HERE-

\

ST ABOUT LMD LIP THAY ]
YOUNG, SPRIG, BLUNT, TOO, WHO WES
ZEES AGBISTANT---1 RAN (it OUT
OF MY HOSPITAL- GUESS | WOITT
et et

T OF LHoH=

GLAD TO SEE THAT )
SMART POPINIAY OF\

HIS by~ HAH| HAH!
AND THEY SAY WAR
CANT BE A BLESSING
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By Harold Groy

ENOUGH TO SHAKE
HANDS AND SAY }
“HI PAL ===-~ .
REMEMBER. ME?

HEY! JUMPING

BIUE BLAZES! t;,
ALREADY ON THE PIELD) THEV'RETPEz;ﬁE :
Py OFP) - -
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By Blosser

By Crane

[ OW, 0PALm YIS YES MW |

AWST - SIWADLLS [ Q'S

OLY DORY'T BAOVE,
OARLAMGY Tl

FAVAMOL A W\CE
COLO GALASS OF

OWFEDEMT Wt
A MAR AROLMD

LN OF
THE WOUSE, futTWY &)
BT 1Y l_\_\;_fj
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ONE

FEW JAPS TO | TINUE OUR JOURMNEY / ARE GOING TO
TO THE ASIATIC KEEP RIGHT ON
wm-nacm...ﬁ/’—/

;
|- ‘l
(S0 WHAT 7 WELL, TOUGH OR NOT, WE'RE )
WE'LL RUN GOING TO HAVE TO RISK -~
'EM OFF! IT!IF WE'RE TO CON-= < W THE JAPS

FLRNISHING
UGS WITH TRANS
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