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Sir John Sanderson, British In-
telligence chief, has learned *hat
Mara, his ace woman agent, has be-
trayed important secrets to the
elusive Ajax, head of the Naz
spies in England. His aide, Capt.
Hugh Kenley, also reported that

parachutist had landed near Lon-

m and vanished in an unknown
Sir John realized that

ara’s treason makes his official
position desperate. He must re-
sign or ... As he gripped his pistol,
a faniiliar voice outside his resi-
dential office interrupted. He
slipped the weapon back into a
drawer when greeting his ward,
beautiful Brinda Duncan, who
pleads with him for war service

this, but evades the issue, Suddenly
two shots were heard from the
and Orderly Hunt an-
nounces that Captain Kenley had
been murdered. Agent Donovan,

tive killer as “a big fellow with a
limp” who “got out of Miss
Brinda's car.” . . . Dr. MacDonald

Sir John is trying to question,
Kenley manages to whisper a few

CHAPTER FOUR
le eame, barely twist.
lips of the expiring
ted a last informe.
Sanderson; his fin-
gers ¢ 1 on his Colonel's hand
holding his. With a deep sigh, he
glumped back against the doctor’s

e, Sy iy
supporting

Then a =n
ing the |
aide, H
atory giance at

" MacDonald.

“That's all,” said
“He'll speak no more,’

Sir John quictly returned to his
¢ Brinda awaited him
faced Yer with a determined

look :

“Why didn’t you tell me what you
(“u! n'! 4!.’x:, .
Brinda, still upset by the sight of

| the dying Kenley, turned astonished %

w0 her foster-father:

“What about Kenley? Did he...

Sir John nodded. I

“Sit down, Brinda. I must talk to |
you. This is extremely serious.”

Brinda sat facing him, still think.
ing of the young man who had died
so suddenly.

“What wounld you like to know?”

“Teil me all you did today?”

“Oh, nothing. 1 didn't do a thing
that's important, I am wasting my
life, I want to be useful ... help.,.”

“I'm not asking you about your
feelings —1 want to know where
you've been.”

“I had dinner with the Lancasters
at Watford. We played one set of
bridge and I left and came straight
home,”

“Brinda, why don't you tell me
the truth?”

“The truth? ButIam...”

‘;Wh:-'. about the man you picked
“'p ‘"

Brinda started laughing:

“Oh, I forgot all about him. A
poor fellow with a sprained ankle,
But how did you know?"

Sir John took the report from his
desk and showing it to Brinda,
started reading it aloud:

“ .. ‘s young woman was sup-
posed to huve picked him up in a
vellow Bentlay roadster’. ., Do you
realize to whom you gave a ride?”

Brinda looked at him curiously,

Sir John started pacing up and
down nervously:

“To & Nazi parachute spy . .. to
the mun who shot Kenley ., . and it
was your fault.”

Brinda sat down, speechless, her
cheeks pale as death, her hands
trembling.

Sanderson continued without look.
ing at her:

“Before dying, Kenley said that
he recognized your car, in front of
the house. He saw the man stepping
out of it ... when he n ques-
tioning him the man pulled out a
z“o-'.h““h‘-tm...h
couldn’t say any more.”

With tears starting, she
hornu“rm in Sir John's -lnm:

80 80ITY o 4 . 1 didn'
ooolh‘d“ “oo."h"ﬂ‘“‘&
Sandy, there must be some mistake
The man I picked IE.Mldn't have
been & German! looked and

by
ment of Britain, France &ud Spain in 1925, was occupled by Spanish troops on June 4, 1940. g,

talked like
! there

Carew| Sir J

any Englishman,
"es mw.u-:z

about his voice. And he didn't have
much to say. ... But I thought he
was in pain, and was trying not to
how it. . .. I never suspected for a
moment ...”

Sanderson patted her shoulder,

“Probably as well you didn't,
hild. The fellow would likely have
killed you instead of Kenley. Never
mind — we'll find him.” He medi-
tated briefly. “Could you recognize
this spy, Brinda? Would you know
him if you saw him?”

She hesitated — “I'd know his
voice, . . . But his face. ... I'm not
so sure. It was dark, and I really
didn’t pay much attention to his face
~exeept to notice it was clean, and
not bad-looking. ... And, still ...
yes, 1 think I'd know him.”

“Then,” said Sir John, “it may be
this unfortunate affair is a blessing
in disguise. I don't like bringing you

read the initials ., “H. K",
ley's. He must have been
for it when be was murdered,

And it was her fadlt,,,, Ty
sult of her impulsive aet in g
lift to & strange young man,
because he limped and lokd
need. But she wou!d make gp
she would show Sandy, If ey
could remember the man's

In spite of her agony,
that she was indircetly rag
for Kenley's murder, deep dom
was happy to get the oppe
st last to be useful,

Didn't she go out of ber wy
school when her spoiled f
Gladys, needed help? She bnd
smile remembering her first o
save Gladys from severs
ment when she sneaked in 0
school mistress's room and corned
her own marks. She etill res

into it, Brinda. Espionage is a dirty,
dangerous business, especially for

“Listen closely,” the voice was a man's, deliberate, authoritativt . J
“you have come into the possession of very dangerous knowlodl""

women . ., besides, I have other rea-
sons, . . . However, what I have in
mind is relatively simple—and safe.
Justa quutlon of looking over a few
photos.”

“Is that all? I there was
some risk—so I co e how |
feel. 1I'd do anything mp you,
Sandy—anything!”

Her earnestness shone in her eyes
—making Sanderson reproach him-
self for a half-formed doubt that,
only a little while before, had cast a
flecting shadow over his feeling to-
ward his lovelz ward.

“Good girl!” he said.
us we'll nab this fellow!®

“Tonight, I hope™

“No, ym:‘ll have your chanee to-
morrow. We'll begin by looking at

at nine. ... Now, I've things to do—

dolw:;tnl,n."

ta Brinda lingered
moment in the study, her eyes sor:
ing “:.':lr ul:l familiar contents;
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was Gladys really her friend!
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