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please. Hell want to ask you some
questions."

"Don't waste precious time,"
snapped Dawson, "here are my
credentials . , ." As he reached
Into his inside pocket a blank look
camo over his face. Suddenly ho
laughed.

"That's out my credentials are
In my suitcase, so all 1 can do is
admit I'm a masher und
a menace to young ladies."

(To Bo Continued)
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"Why did you do that?" her

voice came in a low hiss.
"I'm funny that way," Dawson

shrugged. "Ever since I was only
so high I've done that to pretty
girls . . ."

"Shut up!" Carole Fiske cut In,
"Were you deliberately doing that
for the benefit ot the man in the
doorway . . ."

"Paul Dexel you mentioned his
name when you saw him remem-
ber?" Dawson was serious now.

"All right, Paul Dexel. Answer
my question!"

"To make htm 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 flipped the contents directly
into the investigator's face. As he
lurched back, she rose and called
for the headwaiter.

"This man has insistently an-

noyed me throughout a plane
trip and now at breakfast I can-

not stand his insults any longer.
I . . ."

Putting her hand to her eyes
and sobbing audibly, she ran for
the door.

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

"You little wildcat!" he mut-
tered.

The headwaiter grabbed htm by
the arm and two army officers
jumped up from a nearby table,
planting themselves in front of
Dawson.

"Out of my way, gentlemen,"
he iatter spoke quickly. "That
girl is trying to escape . . ."

"Quite evidently she is," the
headwaiter interrupted. "Just wait
a minute for the hotel detective,
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BREAKFAST IN HALIFAX

V CHAPTER XI
MUll! motors broke Into sullen

roar and ths big plane started
down the runway to turn into
the flare path. Clydo Dawson and
Carol Fiske watched the lights
of the Montreal airport sink away
below them. Up and up they rose
until the plane emerged into a
mystic world whose dome was

' painted with moonlight and whose
floor was a sea ot tatty, rolling
soapsuds. ,

i ' "Did you really get the message
. tor me from Darwin?"
i "I did," he answered.

Dawson reached Into his Inside
coat pocket and withdrew a wa-
llet From it he took a reprint ol
the snapshot given him by the con-

demned man Just before the
death march.

The girl took it from his hand
and held It up to the moonlight
entering the window.

Dawson, watching her intently,
suddenly felt the frustration all
men feel In face of feminine tears.
Silently he saw her lower 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 Moncton, N. B.,
airport at 5:10 a. m. As it landed,
Dawson leaned over to the girt.

"Come along," he said gently,
"I'll buy you a cud of coffee."

' Carole Fiske looked at him
strangely. Then she unfastened
the safety belt.

"Thank you, I will."
In the airport restaurant Daw-

son waited until she had finished
her beverage.

'"Tell me," he asked, "how did
you Know my namer I won'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
bargained for. His present plan
In fact, the most important aspect
of his 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- --

vestlgator's description. . . .
- "And what did the crude lug

. bave to say about me?" he asked.
.calmly sipping-a- t his coffee.

"That you are Clyde. Dawson
an international double-cross- a
Tenegade of both sides in this war
who' sells to the highest bidder!

v . that you have somehow se-
cured inside information about
our organization and are working
a type of blackmail scheme on
Darwin Lemoy the snapshot
proves It"

Dawson breathed a sigh ot re
lief.-Thi- s was a break a beauty
if ever he had one. John, of
course, had lied ij ine girl . .
unless the girl, knew the truth
and was deliberately lying to
throw him off the track.

"PXCUSINO himself, Dawson
found a phone, rushed through

a 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
all questions. They had nothing
on him, he claimed, and he had
no intention, it seemed, of alter'
tag 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 prisoner intelli'
gently. For that part they really
didn't have enough to bold him.

"Okay, I'll attend to that part of
It for you," Dawson said. "I
haven't time to go into detail but
the plane should land at Dart
mouth about 6:15. Which means
that a girl and I will likely be
having breakfast together in the
Nova Scotian Hotel between 7
and 7:30 in the main dining room.
Now listen closely and do ex
actly what I tell you ..."

For the remainder of the flight,
Dawson stayed clear of the one
topic in which they were mu
tually interested. 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 autobus while crossing on
tne lerry, uawson struck up con
versation again.
- "Would you care to have break
fast with me?"

"Very well," she said unen
thusiastically.

The hotel lobby was surpris
ingly ousy lor tne early hour.
Dawson ushered the girl into the
dining room opposite the main
entrance, and placed her so she
was facing the entrance. He se
lected the chair at the four-nla-

table that allowed him a side view
of the entrance.

The fflrl's CVM vjnrn flvori m
him. .

"You're a strange man I
find it . . ." the sentence choked
off in her throat. Dawson saw her

. staring wildly at the entrance and
knew without turning his head
that she had seen Paul Dexel.
There would, of course, be agents
with him.

Carole Fiske turned In her
chair, face white as chalk:
v"Oh God," she cried, "it can't
be Paul Dexel was murdered . . .
Darwin did . . ."
i Dawson leaned over quickly,

slid an arm around her waist ana
Kissed her on the cheek.

In the entrance, Paul Dexel
tugged madly against the restrain
ing arms of the agents:

"You rotten double-crosser- ," he

'
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Wherever there's gas ration-
ing, folks who don't have that
auto use tax stump stuck on
their windshield are stuck them-
selves.
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shrieked, "I'll cut your tongue oui
for this!"

("""ONSCIOUS that all In the dln--
Ing room had ceased eating

while the waiters stared in frank
amazement Dawson resumed his
seat as Dexel was being escorted
from the doorway. , . . ...

,
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