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" him of Carole Fiske's disappear-

sadness. on her brow.
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baMing world, And besides™—
she smiled wanly—"1've rather

grown accustomed to having you
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REBCUE AND REUNION but this was a harder blow than
CHAPTER XIV she could possibly. have expected,

A FAINT hope, or perhaps only

& sorrowful curjosity, prompt-
#d Clyde Dawson to telephone
the port commander who had told

ance ahoard the torpedoed steam-
er Fort Glengarry.

SCaptain,” he sald, "1 reeall
#hat the girl I'm hunting was
given accommodation in a cabln
with an officer's wife. Can you
tell me where 1 could find this
rescued woman?™

*She was brought to the St
John's General Hospital” the
naval oMcer replied. “Let me call
the hospital and find out it she
& able to see you. I'll ring you
back."

With permission of the head
doctor, the commander arrapged
a short interview with the sur-
viving woman passenger. Dawson
found her walting for him in the
sun parch. Pausing enly to con-
gratulate her on being saved, he
asked if she knew Carole Fiske.

“Yes, she shared the cabin with

me ., . . in fact"—the woman's
voice lowered to a whisper—"1
wouldn't be alive if it wasn't for
Carole Fiske. When the torpedo
hit I was asleep in my bunk .. .

the horrible crash woke me, and |-

the next moment the ship listed
heavily to starboard. It was ter-
rible , , . the lighting system was
destroyved and the portheles were
sealed for blackout, so we were
in utter darkness. I heard people
screaming, then I must have
fainted . . . I have a bad heari

BNYWaY.

“They told me later that Carcle
dragged moe from the cabin
through the passageway and onto
the deck. When I came to, a
sailor was helping her Mlft mie
infa. & lifeboat. Just then the
ship listed worse than ever. They
barely shoved the lifeboat clear
when the ship keeled over, Car-
ole"—the woman's volee broke—
*Carole didn't have time to climb
in.. She was probably ftoo ex-
hausted. It I had only kept myr
genses . . . if 1 hadn't been ill,
the might . . .

The woman covered her face
with her hands. Dawson, with-
ot a word, rose to his feet and
walked slowly from the ward.
For the second time within an
hour he walked unseeing through

the wintry sireetz of St. John's,
heedles= of direction, of traffic
and of passers-by, Clyde Dawson
had feen death so often, had
barely escaped it himself with
only.the fatalistic second thought
that' it was part of his job, But
Cartle  Fiske . . . pert, keen-
witted,  emartly dressed . . . her
moments of quiet ton:em abott
Darwin Lemoy . . . Carole Fiske,
out there in the blizzard-blown
Atlantic graveyard in the dark
of night . . . And all because
he had p‘lnyed the cagey, cock-
sure investigator too long. A
word from him and she would
have still been here.

_.Daw=on’s nimless steps had led
him back to the Newfoundland
Holel. Wearily he mounied the
circular stalrway to the main
Jobby. As he passed the desk the
clerk halted him,

« *“Naval headquariers has been
ealling wou, Mr. Dawson—il's
most urgent, they say. Il have
you connecled by phone.”

The caplaln came on the line
immediately.

“['ve been trylng to find wou,
Dawson: . . . damn good news,
my boy! An American flying boat
spotted three people on a raft,
made a landing in a heavy sea
and brought them back w the
American naval base. , . ."
< "The girl?" Dawson's voice waz
tense.

. “She's one of the three and
her condition fs reported salis-
factary, allhough she is suffering
from exposure. 1 figured you'd
want to rush down there, zo 1
had them hold a corvette thal
was ebout to sail for H’alihx
Hurry to the Dockward Pier.

AROLE FISKE Jooked rurprls-
ingly well when Dawson en-
tered the women's section of the
Nsaval Honpilal, Her eyes widened
as he walked quickly to her bed-
eide and clasped her hond.

“1f ever I prayed in my life”
he said with emotion, "I'll pray
tonight to thank God for this
miracle”

She slarted to speak but Daw-
gon made n motlon for her to re-
main sllent

“There is little possibility of
you ever forglving me for mis-
judging you, but we invesiigators
often do that untl . ., "

“Investigator?” the words fell
heavily from her lips.

"Yes, Carole. I am a member
of the Canadlen Intelligence De-
partment. The entire spy ring
has been cleaned up In co-opera-
tion with the F. B, 1. There ave
many unfortunale detalls of which
“rJ must Infm'm you eventually,

i,

"Mv brnlht-r?

"He is dead.”

Thore was a pause. Then she
topk o deep breath,

“And Darwin?"

“Darwin a8 also"—Dawson's
wes met her buming stare
frankly—"dead. Bul he was a
vury braye man and, whatever
his past eonnections, he did your
vountry and mine a great service,
There are heroes who die in un-
glamnorous settings, but they are’
hetoes nonetheless, You res, Car-
dle, I tot, liked Darwin vary
much. . . " i

“We were 1o be married—that
was whal he meant by being
forry to mie the reunion, sho
snid in a dull monotone.

HE s made of good stull

Not a tear—only a cloud of
Shn Hnd

*There Is only one thing more."”
Dawson said. “No malter how
hard It is, pleass try 1o wipe this
sorry business from your mind.
Don't try fo probe for the full
story, It ks now a war secret and
besides, you know the most im-
portant thing of all—that Dar-
win redeemed himself nobly and
Toved you a¥ he should, . . "

Carole Filke Jooked at Dawson
strangely.

“You nare s different now.
There s a kindness about your
way of bringing this awfl news
that hus taken away a lot of i
sting. 1 always felt guilty about
the night in Chicago when you
were almost shot . . o they overs
heard my phone call to you on
the extension and forced me to
go with them."

Dawson nodded. *1 had sur-
mised as much. Now"—he held
out his hand—*will you pleaso
forgive me for all my boorish-
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ness?”

With' a sad smile, she fook his
hand.

Dawson turned to go, but she
called him back. Carole had
raized herself in the bedl leaning
on one elbow. Her beautiful black
hair, still showing slgns of =alt
water, fell to her shoulders.

“Hut, Clyde"—there was some-

thing of alarm in her volee— |

“what shall T do now? Will they
Tel me go back . . , should 1
see .

She suddenly seemed m lonely
and badly frightened girl. Daw-
gon answered quletly:

"Would wou prefer it T walied
for you to get well—and take you
back home, Carole?”

The girl's brow
gratittide showed in her eyes.

ST would be mest thonkful
This . « . all this . .. has left me
fecling ae If T-wers in a strangs,
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THIS CURIOUS WORLD

By William
Ferguson

ENORMOUIS SIKYSCRAPERS
MIGHT OVERBURDEN THE
ISLAND/ ACTLIALLY, THE
BUILDINGS WEIGH LESS
THAN THE DIRT EXCAVATED
FOR THEIR CONSTRUCTION.

Is A BLOWOUT MoRE DANGEROLYS
ON A FRONT OR REAR TIRE 9

EauE NEWNORKERS MAVE
WONDERED IF AVANHATTAN'S

AVERAGES ABOUT

THAN THE

118

e
SMALL INTESTINE
FOUR TIMES LONGEA
LARGE INTESTINE.

TM OBEO. LB PAT, OFF. =
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in this state LM A = EE Et L Fia|  vast swamps
(var.). - - & in its south-
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26 Egvplology cases, ol account (pl.). wisdom.
{abbr.). 47 Morsh, 4 Fabulous 36 Engine. !

27 Coypin 48 Want of lone hirds, 38 Animal, #F%

30 Inscet, fmed.). 5 Determined. 40 Heal, i

31 Hurrah! 40 Upholstery 6 From, 41 Become weary

A2 Play on words  galloon. B Latin suMx. 43 Merit,

33 Flight of 51 Cavey. 0 Cleanse, 44 Siounn Indian
Mohommed 52 Malayan 10 Townrd the 45 Porlal,

from Mecoa,
35 Part of “'be"
37 Headland.
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dngiger (pl),
52 This sinte

hos many

—— springs.

sheltered aide.

50 Symbol for
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neck, 51 Twice
12 Expunge, (prefix).
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