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SERIAL STORY .

MURDER IN FERRY COMMAND

When Dawson had satisfied the
Mounties as to his identity, one ot
them drew a sheet of writing
paper from his pocket and handed
it to Dawson.

"Perhaps you can give us a hint
aa to what this is all about, then?"
the Mountle queried. "You'll no-

tice the letter about you was prop-
erly signed we seldom act on
anonymous tips of this nature.
Urgency was suggested In its be-

ing sent by a messenger from the
dock. The hotel detective told us
there had been strange behavior
on your part reported this morn-

ing "
Dawson was reading the note

letterheaded "S. S. Fort Glen-

garry."
"R. C. M. P. Countcr-Espiona-

Section, Halifax," it began. "There
is a man using the name Clyde
Dawson whom you will probably
find at the Nova Scotian Hotel.
I have reason to believe he is en-

gaged in activities counter to the
Defense of Canada Regulations.
If you work fast, serious harm of
a nature I will disclose later may
be averted. He Is a cunning and
dangerous type. By the time you
get this my ship will be en route
to St. John's, Newfoundland, from
whence I shall contact you."
, It was signed, "Carole Fiske."
and, in brackets below, "an em-

ploye of the War Supplies Depart-
ment, Chicago."

Dawson laughed shortly.
"That's easy to explain. The

girl thought I was a sort of inter-
national spy who sells to the high-
est bidder and decided it was time
to end it I'm now hurrying by
R. C A. F. plane to St John's to
head her off from a most distaste-
ful discovery. An official state-
ment releasing the R. C. M. P.
from further responsibility in the
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to you. . . . O. K.T"
The Mounties shook hands with

Dawson and they all laughed
ly over the comic

side ot the scene.
(To Be Continnedl

YES, REALLY

MINNEAPOLIS, Kas., VD
Mr. and Mrs. William Eldrittg.
hoff looked, then looked again
at their barn roof.

Sure enough, there whs a calf
up there, astride the ridgepole,
bellowing loudly.

They guessed an electrical
storm frightened him and he
climbed over several connect-
ing sheds to reach his precarious
perch. ;

The average American family
spends $10 a year for soap and
that's where the little kids get it
In the neck.
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saw, mowing machine. -

Previous Futile. 17 Rough lava.
20 They are now

21 His father Is
one of the

general
of modern
times..

23 Avoirdupois
(abbr.).

25 Editor (abbr.)
28 Within.
29 Concerning.
32 Rodent
33 Sick.
34 Dine.

VERTICAL 38 Music note.
40 Either.2 Bird. 43 Postscript

3 Laughter (abbr.).
sound. 45 Morindin dye,

4 Indian. 48 State (Fr.).
5 Gather a 49 Cut of meat.

harvest 50 Part of "be.':
4 Written form 51 Against '

of mister. (prefix).
7 Symbol for S3 Beige.

cesium. 55 Greek telten
8 Church part. 57 Benjamin
9 Narrow inlet (abbr.).

10 Transpose 60 Symbol for
(abbr.). sodium.

11 Warmth. 61 Candle power
14 His father Is (abbr.).

now defending 62 Tin (symbor)
63 Electrical

15 Antecedents. term.
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, i CHAPTER XII

JpTOER the distant and dimp- -,

proving icrutlny of tha.hted-- .
waiter Clyde Dawson picked up
Hit reservation at the desk, then
began a aearch for Carole risk,
who had fled the dining room after
throwing a cup of coffee In his
face. .

Dawson knew In advance the
arch would be futile. No black-hair-

girl had passed through the
main entrance in the last 10 min-
utes, the doorman said, Nor had
auch a girl used either ot the two
elevators during that time. A ma-

tron assured him that the girl was
la ; neither of the ladles' lounges.

She had cried out that It couldn't
be'. . . that Paul Dexel was mur-
dered and had started to say some-

thing about Darwin. '

Her Implied Ignorance of the
executed man's fate had always
puzzled the Investigator. After all,
It would be wiser for. her to pre-
tend no knowledge of the New-
foundland drama. . . . Yet, there
had been no faking about her ex-

clamation.. And what had Dexel,
supposedly murdered, to do, with
ltr Who had told her that lie and
why?

In , 15 minutes be was at his
bureau office. The agents who had
escorted Dexel to the hotel were
waiting for him.
' "That touching scene did some-tWn- g

to the Strong Silent Man,"
cne- grinned. "He was talking to
himself, all the way back here.
Better go right in and quiz him
well work the dictograph from
this room."

Paul Dexel half rose from his
chair in his bleak detention room
at Dawson entered.
".' "Think you're a smart copper,"
he- snarled, "but you won't get
anything out of me no. matter
what .she told you. , I know my
tights as a citizen. . . ."

nAWSON clutched Dexel by the
"-coa-

t lapels and tugged him to
his feet, shaking the man like a
cat with a mouse. ; "'

"Listen,' stupid," he said, biting
off each, word sharply, "we've
rounded up the whole Chicago
set-up- .. The Northern Maine unit
has been snared by this time by
the plus heaven knows
how many other units. . And, as
for you, we know you had Darwin
temoy's hand In your cabin and
zouna loweis wiui niigerpfiui. iua
on them. There was also- - ink on
the tips of the corpse's hand. . . ."

A door opened and one of the
gents handed Dawson a telegram

. "That will tell you." the' in-

vestigator continued, "our Mont-
real bureau just raided the Dorval

v address' you bo kindly provided
and has secured 'abundant evi-

dence' that it was a link in your
extensive spotter system on Ferry
Command' operations. Your co-

horts have, of course, been appre-
hended. . . P :

Dexel was the picture ot mental
agony, '
" '"1H talk," Dexel spoke hoarsely.

' For over' two hours the. men
talked.'

"When Dawmn came out into the
main office his face wore a pe-
culiar expression . . . for the first
time he seemed worried.

"Have you located Carole Fiske
yet?"

; The other shifted uneasily.
""Ifs a bad break we haveht

got her but know where she Is.
She apparently rushed down' to
the docks in a taxi and found a
ship 'about to sail for Newfound-
land. It was sheer luck the
purser had a cabin for two that
had only one woman in' it, an
officer's wife, and he gave Fiske
the other bunk.
, "Did the ship sail?" ;

'."Yes, Fiske flashed some identi-
fication from the War Supplies
Department,- claimed she was on
urgent business and got through
in a rush. As luck would have it,
this all happened just a few. min-
utes before sailing time at 7:50
a."m; It Is now after 10. .

'.That means the ship is out of
the Narrows and on the open sea.
likely in convoy.". Dawson's face

'was grim. "1 can't signal it to
return. What's the ship's name?"

."The Fort Glengarry out of
Boston bound for St. John's. . - ."

Dawson held up his hand.
"Okay, now contact the Eastern

Air Command and ask for a plane
to fly me up there. I must be in
St John's before the girl arrives.
Phone me at the hotel I'm going
to. pack." .

fW' the way back to the Nova
Scotian, Dawson pondered the

amazing story Dexel had told him.
It was so utterly fantastic yet so
obviously true. Years of exacting
detective work, and reading of in-
volved spy- hunts had '

produced
nothing like this. Yet it aU fitted
so perfectly it couldn't be false.

Dawson walked quickly through
the hotel lobby and went up to
his room. Opening the door, he
paused abruptly. There was a man
with his back to the door bending
over his opened suitcase and prob-
ing through the contents. Dawson
slipped a hand Inside his coat to
his revolver holster and stepped
into the room.. ;

As he did so, a second man
Whipped from the darkened bath-
room and pinned. Dawson's arms
tp his sides.

Vainly, .Clyde Dawson tried to
shake himself free from the strong
arms of the man who had grabbed
him from behind. Meanwhile, the
one who had been searching
through his suitcase dashed across
the room and tugged the Investi-

gator's revolver from the shoulder
holster. ; .

"Take It easy," an authoritative
voice growled. "We're from the
Royal Canadian Mounted' Police."
' Dawson ceased struggling..'

"Hell," he panted, "let's atop
playing games we're on the same
team. I'm Dominion Intelligence

you'll find my credentials in a
false bottom compartment of the
laiillras vnnr pal was amusing
fclmslf wltb."
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12 Consumer. BSjclAjP EWE
13 Steeple.
14 Auricle..'
16 Babylonian

deity.
18 Symbol for
' samarium. IreOiel
19 Dutch U IUINIS t ElR 0measure. . ail 'EE22 Girl's name. bee'n!24 Babble.
25 Toiletry case. radium.
26 Street (abbr.). The46 (Fr.). .
26 Six (Roman).
29 Alleged force. 47 Angers.
30 Solicitor 49 Beast of

General burden.
(abbr.). 52 Hawaiian

81 Threefold garlands.
(comb. form). 54 Established

33 Provided. (abbr.).
34 Ethiopia 55 Daybreak

(abbr.). -
(comb. form).

35 Persia. 56 Symbol for
36 Separate. niobium.
37 Louse egg. 58 Household pet
39 Behold! 59 Caper.
41 62 Guide.

language. 64 His father Is
42 Accomplish. noted for his
43 Measure. defense of
44 Symbol for '
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