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PRINCI™AL CHARACTERS

) 31:| 5
Lowood

._'l'.l-l r:.:.
tank plant.

GILES MORETON: Twenty-Iive,
handsome but temperamental. Reputed
to be a former R.AF, pilot, Invalided

a5 an inspector in the

CAROL GILROY: Daughter of local

golicitor, who has taken up war work
as i viewer In the Lowood plant. Bhe is
interested in Moreton, who mystifies
her

BECTOR FLANAGAN: Works super-

Moreton.

“Carol, I can't tell you more. I must
ask you only to trust me. An—an
enormous request, when you come to
think of it .. . I'm in a terrible
quandary. All I can ask you to do is to
cast your. mind back across recent
events—recall to mind my conduct ut
Calthrop’s inquiry. search across your
memory. for any act or word of mine
which might raise a doubt about my
bona fides . . I'm prepared to stand
or fall, in your estimation, by the con-
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“What's matter, lad. Why haven't
y'heard? The ampors have got on flre
at about ten different points up at
Lowood! The ling and heather’s as dry
as snuff—it's'blazing in an almost com-
plete. ¢ircle right round the
works!" The fellow moved off on his
own affairs. “Thank the lord we don't
get many rajds in this quarter, . . . If
Jerry came over to-night——"

A lonelv wailing togk the words from
his lips. He shouted:

#a set-up! That's what it is! Some

{foul. Fifth Column work in this, or
I'm a Dutchman. . . . Listen, the sirens,
and—and Lowood works lit up like
day!"”

The excited man was gone. Moreton
listened.

One after another the sirens waked

and moved—wavering and giant phan-
toms in the night, keening for deaths-

to-be. Before they ended, the sullen
enore of aircraft moved across the city,
deadly WValkyries, riding the English
winds and heading for the blazing

Loodwood hills.
In one vast crash the guns of the

ringed batteries began thelr balTage.

CHAPTER IX
END OF A PARTY
| The noise of the raid grew to
fying proportions. The mighty stone
structure of the old Royal George
quivered under the vibrant thunder of
the guns. Walters: had to act like
fugglers to secure dancing glasses, and
curtains billowed, confusingly, upon a
myraid differing currents of blast.

Moreton was nenplussed. Carol was
proving difficult. She refused to go to
chelter. She refused to cross to her
near-by home in the Cathedral Close
and she refused to be parted from
him.
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infendent. Hostile Lo Moreton. i e e
g .”-. HELME:  Progress clerk,' clusion you'arrive at. I—I simply can- |
who toa to Flanagan. not be faiter, nor-can-I tell you more.” | 28 29 ;o
3 \.IUL : hl-'.‘ﬁflt.-lla SIR  ALBERT After a while 'Carol's fingers L'If_a:sl:tl!
i .LDISTY: General-Officer Com- SOftly, on his wrist. Behind a shimmer |
inding the distriet in which the Lo- of sudden tears she serenely looked al :
wood works are situated, him.
r i . a ¥R
CAPTAIN CALTHROP: Intelligence You know-I trust you, dear, I
Officer Hardisty's staff, specially sald. '
interested in security questions. Thcr": was a sudden stirring and :1| “But it vy duty Carol,” he told her
' confusion at the door. Voices muttered, ! 2 “.-1..1“:._;..:.._1 lm.l isf o hD.E. ],”i
then grew In: volume and shriller in ‘mpatientiy. “I've got Lo get out to the
¢ B . fool! She simply must pitch, Dancing stopped. :r'.l{;u:h.n and report. IT'm not going Lo
- : heard ol N 3 Trible 'dawdle around here while the rest are
be! T never heard of such a terrible | A police officer wearing a steel helmet %™ le around here while the rest are
THH 1 1 =he ougnt o be 1[}L‘kf‘[l ulj_ :"I-lﬂII'IE'd j.“ and 1m|]ﬂt-1f:111.1:; 1‘1.,“..".”{_1 thi' fi]—,.]l.“?l}-. |.-.|;.!-| Lire ll.l.”[_l':_': iJ-iIII'I.IJ.H. Tl'li'l‘v.-
Moreton sighed and wearily smiled at band to silence. be! Good heavens, girl, be sensible!
her vehemence. Then his face har- “Any N.F.S. men here?” he called. | I'd I:-ul‘ ::...~ g if I let tE:rI:n down.” :
dened and his whole bearing took on |} «rg so, tumble jout at the double and | I dont want you to cmlihiﬂ_ .-"ul!
that held- gquality which Carol for- report for duty.” llln saying I'll come with you. Ii's
metly, disliked so much. He was The throbbing of cars and ].“”m“.:nh}_ duty, :nn! e ;
hafflin . remote—the old Gilles I'I_:Innil]g traﬂer_pum[]h came L'll.!'-'”'l:-.' | ; “*Oh. L :'I_I:Iﬂ:. Don’'t be S0 dumb!”™
e e . | from the main road. Everywhere there FXasperatedly he pointed to her frock.
: was Babel.” People rushed for the How can you go fire-fighting In a—a
cloakrooms.;Moreton made inquiries, Whirl of chiffen, or whatever stulf 1t

L“-.I"”

Carol hesitated. That was a point to
be considered certainly . But she bub-
bled with laughter
| “It's not chiffon,
| “Well, whatever it i= Miss Gillroy, a
decisive voice uttered behind her, “it's
too delightful to spoil. Forgive my
butting in, won't vou:"
| Erect and infinitely sure of himself,

General Hardisly stood in a doorway,

Captain Calthrop was with him. Even
in  her somewhat bewildered plight,
Carol could not help noticing that his
mein was different. He had shed the
chilly and distant attitude of their last
encounter. Ha2 was, once more, the
courteous and pleasant-faced Cal-
throp of their first meeting,

She saw him go out of his way cra=-
ning his neck, to give Moreton a kind
of re-assuring nod

“Of—of course! Your Sir Albert
Hardisty

“T am—or according to your recent
message, ‘just plain Albert'!”™
| “You 'must forgive me,” Moreton
erimsoned. “I—I'm afraid I was very
:1'1H3-'. I apologize, sir.”

“Y'know, yvoung man,” the General
lwas swinging his monocle now, and
Calthrop remarked on his dangerous!
blandess again, “You've so well and
truely kicked over the kettle of fish
that I'm at a loss to decide on =a
course of action,!.. Far away, from
the direction of Lowood, arose an
ever-increasing whine that seemed,
for a moment or two, to agonize hea-
ven and earth. It stopped, and a
thunderous roar succeeded 1t

German bomber, |
calmly interpol- I
on, would be

“That's [inis for
anyvway,” Sir Albert
ated. "Perhaps, Moret

one

R

it
cas well if you stayad where you are.”

|  “But, sir, I really ought to be—"

! “That, I should explain, was an
lorder,” said the General curtly.

' Instantly, Carol understood She
|saw Moreton's eyves widen, then close
lon their astonishment. She saw him
;slis'i'vta and, for a second or so, be-
lcome an automaton.

| Away, like bats cattered out of
| darkness by. wide light and .sunny
iw'::-n;l. flew the last dim doubts ".'-'-'ilichl
|"Hl.’i ]nnu. tormentingly, in the secret |
LTece of her soul. Intuition served |
her like a genii—and Calthrop, trying
' his utmost to'send her cryptic signs
from behind » General’s broad back
made comic nodding-doll motions,
which she acknowledged with a happy
little smile

| Hardisty noticed her again and
| cocked an iron-grey eyebrow, quizzic-
ally

“So vyou won't go into the hotel
| shelter, young woman, and you won't
co home? Well, what d'vou intend to
do now? You see I want to deprive
ycu of your escort.’ _

“In that ci I'll g0 down to the
shelter. If I go into the street alone,
| the police will only send me Lo anoth-
Ler shelt

“Any message we can send to your
peaple? Won't they be worrying about
vou?" Hardizty chuckled. "It happens
that T am allowed to use the 'phone in
|:1 blitz.”

“That wiu ind of vou, Sir Al-
bert. I will give vou a message Ifor
Daddy. But he w be worrying.”

! “He sounds itively inhuman!"

| “No, h far from that! But once
he calculated thal the Germans
dropped a bomb a minute, night and
day, on every seperate acre of this one
.-:m-:m'r*. would take ning and a
half vears to blot us all out. He works
out his personal risk {from that basi=!™

The Gereral was amused. “Thats
excell hearing! Civilian moral at '
Yite best! This raid won't bother him,
then
| “No, I ca im see him: sitting
by the Tirc ckling the ears ol our
dog and reading some old book.”” Her
eves glanced twinkling, at the Gen-
leral’s
| “A< for the rest of the houschold--
| our cat will be under an upturned coal-
| seuttle in the cellar. Sitting on the
iu-u‘-_tl:- will be Hannah, our house-
ikl_‘!‘i‘.-{'t'_ The cash box containing her
savings, will be on top of the ga:
ime“’currr and she'll have the wood-
| chopper in her lap, ready for any
'I:«-'tm:.- parachutists!”

I When he had finished laughing E”l
Albert =aid:

“Cross=section of an English home,
at war.” He was watching Moreton.
“An illuminating lesson for the—ah—
world, what?"

sir,”" Moreton

Eidenhausens of this

“Most lluminating,
stiffly replied.

Like a first-class chess player, Har-
disty had accomplished a  lightning
: Move, He savoured the moment of
bhnkm 55 and dismay on Carol’s part
' of feigned indifference from Moreton.

“Um! Isee you have been the—ah—
recipient of certain confidences, Miss
Gilroy. The name ‘Eidenhausén’ con-
veys a lot to you, it appears.”

“General,”” Moreton made fierce
interjection, “it was—it was vitally
necessary for Miss Gilroy to know—"

“My boy, T have a great deal of
trust in  wvou,” Hardisty remarked.
“yet it was necessary for un-
derstand in what relation Miss Gilroy
stood. ..

He left the remainder of
ence in the air. Carol's face

Well sir, now you see!’” and thero
was an oddly challenging timble
Moreton's answer. “Miss Glroy,
is to be trusted.”

“IT am sure she
bhowed, curtly. “So, my
ladv,” to her relief Carol saw he was
smiling, “if vou'll take my advice, slip
off tho:2> pearls, pop them in your bay;
hold on to that like grim death—and
I'm sure that Captain Calthrop will be
delighted to see you down to the hotel
shelter."

Carol bade them all good-night, left
her father's telephone number and her

cl

me {0

sant-
{lamed.

tlhig

in
a!50

is.”! The

i5 General
dear young

message to him, then went with Cal-
throp.

The barrage had ceased. The swift
sweep of night-fighters roared over-
nead.

“Now' Giles,” snapped Hardisty,
‘“from what Calthrop has told me,
yvou've done excellently up to now. ['11
have to have a long talk with you
later.”

“Phank vou for your approval, sir.
And, T think a discussion will help.
I've got two délinite suspects—one
Hector Flanagan, another called
Helme. Thm"n‘ in this sabotage busi-

* necks.”
don't dip deeper,”
“they'll do.

ness up to thei
“So long as 1115'-}‘
the General grimly stated,

we'll want those necks for ropes.”
He glanced at his watch.
“It's getting on for midnight, boy
.« Hreda?™
“No, sir. I'm a night-shift worker,
yvou'll remember.”
“Of course. Well, when Calthrop

rets back, he’ll take you on a jaunt by
car. He has all his orders, so please
listen to him and let him follow them
out without interference.” He grinned,
bleakly. “Apparently you've touche#
him on the raw a little by overwhelm-
ing him on the explosion inquiry.”
“I'll promise to be very careful, sir.”
“Good! It's no use being at logger-
heads in a nasty tangle like this. . . .
Ah, here he comes. Until I tell you
differently, vou're under his orders, so”
—and the General's right eye perpe-
trated a most distinet wink—"aul
Wiedersehen, Karl Eidenhausen!”
“The same to yvou, Sir Albert!"
“My wife,” said the General slowly,
as he turned to go, “will never be con-
vinced that you aren't. Dammit,

I—I see some dirty weather piling up
for you m’lad!™
L] " a
CHAPTER X
TO BLAZING LOWOOD

The little Army-grey car buckeled
along the steep and cobbled roads le ad-
ing out to Hellersfield. Calthrop head-
ed for that ruddy arc in the night
which was bent above Lowocd.

As they cleared the cily boundaries
the sirens sounded for

“That'ss a relief;” the Security OIf-
!l:?t-r exulted. *Can't say 1 relished
messing about in the works arca wil n
.wu'nt 11L11L- Jerry sitting aloft. I won-
der if there's been much damage?”

Moreton smiled, secretly, to himsell
in the darknes, Calthrop had 50 much

tclearn =0 the “works’ area’ was
their destination.

“I heard some kind of yarn,” he|
ventured, “about Fifth Columnii

activities. The moors were dellberately

Any in that?’

old chap!

fired, T was told. thing

“Only too true,

faced a bit of work as ever I've known; |

France before Dunkirk.
incendiary bombs were
- and they fired
different polints

not even in
Twentyv-seven
touched off, all togethel
the moor at as many

—in that quarter of an hour before
the raiders appeared. Talk aboul
synchronization!”

“Is that official, Calthrop? Incend-
jary bombs?"”

“Well, some such gear. Magnesiume-
electron flares, if you like that better
Each had been spaced exactly {wo

hundred vardz from its neighbors, des-
eribing a sort of horseshoe formation
about the factory.”

==

1 majesty. . .

raiders passed.

AS 'I..ul i |

Sounds darn queer to me! Of course,

there's proof?"
“If.”  Calthrop patiently returned
“twenty-seven separate heaps of

magnesia and metal, undoubtedly the
residue of burned-out incendiary de-
vices can’t be considered as proof, well,
I give up.” He grunted. “What are you
being so sticky about?” i
Just wondering. . The 'thermites
emploved for firing magnesiume-
electron. A blow on a detonating cap-
<ule is needed. And yet you confront
me with the picture of a horseshoe
bend. three miles long 'from beginning
to end, and talk about “synchronised’
firing having taken place at twenty-
seven equidistant points. Twaddle!™ I
“But—but that actually happened!”
“Then. at each of those points,”
Moreton sweetly countered, “I .am to
assume a Fifth Columnist was stand-
ing, hammer in hanhd, waiting for a
pre-arranged signal from some master-
5PV whereupon twenty=sevemn
dimultaneous bhlows were struck on
twenty-seven detonators—and the fire-
bugs vanished into the surrounding
countrvside! Again T say, twaddie.”
After a time Captain Calthrop made
1 CONCesslon:
“T will admit I've often been taught

that the closure of an electrical circuit
cannot be employed to agitate thermite

compounds. And I agree that it's sensc-
less Lo npuuunc- on twenty-seven dif-
ferent—

“1'm

1'1-:1‘1L=1n}:r{=1'in5:." Moreton Iinter-
rupted, “that delightful contrivance
which was shaken out of that lorry;
the semi-transparent tube of bottled
lichtning which was tickled up by my

mug of tea.” !
“0f course! I had almost forgots|
ten——"" '
“Steady!” The car to0Ok Aa cil.ﬂtim'tl

cwerve from Calthrop’s suddenly ex-
cited twist on the steering. “These hil
roads are far too treacherous for care-
less driving. And, talking about lorries,
don't forget that one which off
this very road, hereabouts, taking 1t
load of gear-boxes with it . . . another
thirty tanks held up.”

The moon, late risen, was giving light
enough to pierce the acrid smoke pall
which hung about the district. More-
ton pointed to a gap in the stone wall-
ing of the road. Beyond 1t was 2 fear-
some wedge of gloom—a narrow, rock-
studded ravine.

shot

“Just there,” he soemnly whispered.
“Poor devils." |
In the upcast radiance from the,

dashboard Calthrop studied Moreto 1’5 |

=ad and tired profile.
“yw'know, old man, you're letting .Lli
this get under your skin.” -
“I suppose you're right, Yet, hnw
can I Thelp t?" Moreton stared
straight in front of him, thinking. |
Then. with a truly surprising out-

burst of passion, he raced Into speech
«an an Intelligence Officer, you're out-
¢ide it all, Calthrop. As a workman,
I'm in it body, heart, and soul. T.‘:mi!
much!

vOne watches metal coming up from
the rough bar, through operation after
operation—through wearisome hours of |
humble |

labour: the earnest labour of

folk who have, dimly or clearly some
picture in mind of a world releasec ]
from impending doom and huhnn:
slavery—and, dimly realized, they find|
pride. Pride in achievement; pride in

thestrength of their ultimate flexion |
of the fighting arm, . .. And that roigh
steel becomes :ﬁmmn** and silken. It is
made obedient to limits of thousand! ns !
of an inch—the intolerance of a A]Jl'*.i;
either way, is not allowed. That |
takes on & certain investment of
It becomes an instrumeni
of man’'s salvation; a shield against the|
hammerings of Thor. |
«asgembled, living, moving, It 15
made exactly ready for its place in war.

halr,

zteel

gt |
Then. Calthrop, all the Intricaie
1abours and all the ponderous hours
which have been devoted to 1ts per-|

His voice bw:un-.-
traitors. And,

fection are wasted.”
y throbbing snarl, “by
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All-Star Porcupine
Team Wins from the
' Navy Bulidogs

Navy Lads Defeat the Com-

| Armstrong;
| alternates,
' ner, Welsh.

' High-Grade Samples frem
Week’s Run of the Press

North Bay Nugetl:—When pdice is
finally framed:let & hope it remains
a permanent picture

Exchange :—The nodern girl is khaki

wings, | Davey,

Schnurr;
Love, {:1'_11‘:‘}'. Barket Cor-

-

bines Seven to Three
The well trained Navy Bulldog t.u:-mni
defeated the Porcupine Combines atb

“Tw McIntyre Arena on Thursday happy. That is, sht has a soldier on
night by a score of seven to three. |
2 L each arm.
The Combines played much Dbetter g 2
th;xm -Hwy did in the Senior league| pemproke Bulletin:—Tothe bachelor
ok Firat Perlod life is just one undarned thing atter
- 3 e another.
1. Navy—Love (Curry, Barker), 1:36 &
2 ; bines—De 3 o = ,
: Ec;tjt sines—Dedmonte (Curik). &t Thomas Tinles-Jounal:—Prac-
2:40 : :
, tically evervthing Mackenie King has
3. Navv—=Davey (Currv). 5:30. ¥ ; ) ;
fﬂ-:ll'?&-f"l I_;Hl'un L‘:‘.lllvlléuva W done towards the war elort he has
s "kund' i,”iud" been forced to do by pulic opinion.
L Navv-iTave 18118 But he never failed to tak full credit
.:J‘ ;i;u';.’—an_- IHI'I]-E; to himself and his govermient for the
6. Combines—Curik (Delmonte). country's accoomplishmeng
19:35. B | ! '
Pm,u.,...j Love CGilobe and Mail:—Bran@County has
NI Third Period many patriotic sons, by few have
7. Navv—Barker. 2:03 rendered more notable seffice to King
8 Cf_‘:n;bimﬂa-—f_‘iq;ttuullln (McKav) 4:53 And country than the famif established
q. Navv—Barker. 10'56 “ , by the celebrated Indian qief Captain
10. Navv—Davey (Grivel). 12:26 | Joseph Brant. Six geneations have
Toronto Navy Bulldogs: goal, Wil- served the King. The Crand River
son: defence, Olinski, Dillon; centre, countryside has now beenjaddened by
Love: wings, Curry, Barker; alter- NE€WS of the death in actiof in Belgium
Nnaces H{h]'l]':]_]r:'. IJ:J"-.' _-. : ."\.1 le-‘"l]-ﬂr:g-. {}f F]."i.‘h-:.l.-t_' -J:.:l'{"l,”] Eiit]t]:‘: B]‘].‘It. H | EI_'E'E.T.-'
Corner. Welsh. great-great-grandson of fe principal
Porcupine Combines gonl, Pirle; chief of the Six Nations nhdians who
defence, Zeidel, B. LL.]]L.::. centre fought on the British '-.1dﬂ111 the war
Delmonte: wings, Wilkes, Curik; al- of the American er-uhmfa
ternates, A. Barilko, McKay, Costello, 1
St. Plerre, Moscarello, Luecciantonio. '
The Porcupine All-Stars outplayed
and outskated the Navy Bulldoes on
Friday night at the McIntyre Arena .
to win by a score of five to three. The
[-',:Ll't:l,_’ was never dull, with ]t'ii}.'_"ﬁ.llﬁul'l 'J.LIIUI'-{EUJ!!I-HF_HHQ ]}-1”.. ubllt E‘I":H-L"
in goal for Navy and L. Porter in goal l ing.
for the All-Stars putting in good per- |} * i )
FOrmances .| FRIDAY—2.00 p.m. Pubig Skating.
S e First Period : 7.30 Juvenile Hoekdy, South
: 3 Porcupine vs TUnitd Movers;
1. Navy—Barker. 5:00. ‘ 9.00 pm. Sea Cadetivs Cana-
2 Stars—Wilson (Guidilon). 6:20. diens.
Penalties: none. : y
ey e R SATURDAY—8.30 p.m, Iublic Skat-
: Py ing.
3. Stars—Baker (Guidilon). 2:54
4. Stars—Wilson (Guidilon)., 12:05. MONDAY - 813 . Senior
5. Navy—Love (Curry). 13:48. Hockey, Falls vs Tinnins.
G. 5.-5!:&!.':- -Wilkes (Lortie). 14:19. TUESDAY—Skating Clw lall day.
Penalties: none.
Third Period WEDNESDAY—2 p.m. Fublic Skat-
7. Stars—Wilson. 15:25. ing; 8.15 p.m, Senky Hockey,
8 Navv—Barker (Currv). 18:16 Schumacher vs Combiies.
5 'S of ik | 3 . L o " " " 1
Penalty: Dillon. l
Porcupine All-Stars: goal, L. Porter i - :
defence, Dorar, Lortie: centre, Guidi-
lon: wings, Wilson, Baker; alternates, [ N 'l }.-" R E
Telkinen, Kosick, Gordon, Wilkes, E. C
Porter, Schwab, Mallox, )?.
'Y -t 7 T2/
Toronto Navy Bulldogs: goal, Wil- L‘( ?;‘?J{ ; """ 4 e L(‘:' H‘"
son: defence, Mackie, Grivel; centre, *
i
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the «ins, 1 rate treachery as lhe fu.h'. | Bank of Commerce Building i' 60 THIRD AVENUE
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