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‘g}l doaling with a
?

)
¥

olone, and his t
mako o final

“You need

Girosham, Gresham
me,"” he told Tommy.

sl

forged will,
n’t come along to
& Wallace with

“It’s going

10 bo a thoroughly dull conference,

e

you'll be better employed. filing
all the data on this case.

When I get

back wo'll add the final report to the

file, and

Tommy ' set
filled with the
the beach
days,

then go off
well-earned holiday.”

for a few days’

to work, his mind

Prospect of lazing on
and forgetting,
that ecrime and

criminals

oxisted. Time went by swiftly, and
ho was surprised to discover that
Hawlke had been away over an hour
when the phone rang.

“ Perkins here—clerk
Glresham & Wallage,”
voice from the other end.

to Gresham,
announced g
“Can I

Bpeak to Mr Dixon Hawke?”’

“He's at your office ”’

Tmmny.

“ He most certainly is not,”” came

the quick reply.

(3

My employers

have been waiting for him for more

than an hour.

for ten o’clock,

The appointment was

and it is now a

Quarter-past eleven.”’ ;
“ But he left here at twenty to ten,

giving himself

plenty of time to get

1o Tavistock Square for the appoint-

ment,” protested

Tommy.

“ Perhaps he called in somewhere

oluo firet and has

“I don’t think so,
othor n.‘ppointmcnts this

doolarec Tommy,

been delayed.”
He had no

morning,’”’

Noverthelegs, he rang Chief Detec-

tivo-Ingpeotor M‘I
Yard, only 1o leax

'hinney at Scotland

m that Hawke had matte

6

that morning was not b
10 oall on his client’s solicitors to other
report on a matter

een seen there. Calls to various

nobody had seen the
He seemed to have dis-

appeared from the moment he left

Dover Street.

On the Jackdaw’s Trail

OMMY was growing anxious
and considered ringing police

case his guv’nor

stations and hospitals, in
had met with an

accident, when the phone rang again,

for a few qu
speaking—you know,

of

the cardinal’s ring
& gem to my collection.
Dixon Hawke !

“ What do you mean?”
Tommy, = -

€

for

exclaimed * him,
nest !
young fellow |

“Is that young Tommy Burke?”
eried a gay voice, Jackdaw

the descendant
the little black bird that collected

! Well, I’'ve added
I've got

demanded

‘ What I say. Yon needn’t look
Hawke any more. I've grabbed
and I’ve got him sitting in my
Now, now, don’t be rude,
Pm a peace-loving

bird. I don’t like violence.”’
- The cheerful voice rattled on in 3

talkative manner,

but Tommy wag

no longer listening. He had reached.
for the second telephone which stood

on Hawke's desk

and was whispering

to the exchange. Keeping Jackdaw
talking by Interjecting a few remarks,

he learned from

the

public telephone
Dover Street,

Putting the phone down
without

and
man

the exchange that
speaking from the
at the bottom of

crook. wags

quietly
ringing off, Tommy turned
ran. He soarcely expected the
to be still at the Phone, no

r how quickly he moved, buy

possible places produced the
same result, for ]
detective.

W

The Laughing ].ackdaw‘

i ho got there the booth was
;m:pmt. “A tall man, with khalg
Lonolioont, collar turned up, zmt
Jiat bk turned down, so that mos
o Iili fnoe wis hidden, was clattering
e reoelver rest up and down.d i

Tommy ventured into the a 30115
Wi ol box, keeping his face a,verteh 4

J Hub look here, exch&nge,”t ®
Mt has wuddenly gone dgad,’ he
'mml the man shouting. “ It’s n’c;
gl you tolling me that they ?x;wen
P off, or that I am still con-

’ ins that I am
st the faot remains i
gotting no reply. I am a patient
W, bute——

Alwuptly he slammed down ‘t}llle
pesiver and swung out of the cat-
bus. Tommy watched him hurry ((i
whois & large black saloon waite
wiul wlip o behind the wheel. 0
Lk cortainly seemed to be “;1
e young deteotive, for only a tiz
’me awny o taxi wza,qtstandmg wi
ai up, He ran to it.
M""t"“f.lhl»w that car in front,” he
siderwd, showing his card to the
delvir ’ i
S Wight-ho, Mr Burke. I'll stic
(m hlmnhku,glue,” replied the driver,
wiul the taxi spurted forward after
s duokdaw's car,
- yven ns he moerd, Tommgzlz)?f:sx;
i fonl strange. gueer m
f-un'.‘n ovor Ini?n, and it was as though
the baok of the taxi was full of mist.
Ho looked vuyguely abm;t I'mn. 'Sople-
where ho could hear a faint hissing,
whioh he traced to a thin rubb{:r
plpo.  This protruded through'l’f. e
upen orack of the glass partition
mparating him from tl.xe driver. i
Aux hoe reached for it, the driver

turnod his head for a quick look, and .

Yommy heard hini laugh harshly. A

sneering voice reached the young
e.
de}z‘egl;g;rt, ain’t yout Bub not as
smart as Jackdaw. Y(I)(‘il! :,ild just
hat be figured you would I”
Wl}l‘ktxen a,ngommy tried to grab the
pipe, his dizziness increased. He
could smell sickly, sweet fumes, aqd
the interior of the cab seemed to spin
round him. He tried to shout. to
bang on the window—anything to
attract the attention of the peop!e
outside—but instead he crumpled
up in an insensible heap on the floor.

Held to Ransom

ON HAWKE returned to
DIXDgTver Street to find
M‘Phinney there. ;
“ What on eart};k-—»——" began the
rivate  detective, for D}me_an
M‘Phinney was starm% &ti;; him as
he had seen a ghost. R
th(‘)‘uigsh this a joke of Tommy’st
demanded the Scotland Yard detee-
- tive crossly. * He phoned me and
said you’d gone missing. Then t'hz
phone exchange got in touch wit
me to say that he had rung them to
trace a call made to this numbe;
from the public booth at the end of
the road. He also wanted them to
tell me that Jackdaw—that was the
name—had collared you, and that he
was after Jackdaw ! Then you comg |
strolling in as though nothmg h:;,,:
happened ! Where have you beent
““ At the office of Messrs Gresham,
Gresham & Wallace,. solicitors,’’
replied Hawke. “1T arrived there ab
five to ten, and left about fifteen
i ago.”’ : ,
ml‘l'l’lg?gut%—-?.’ M‘Phinney had a
look of utter surprise op his face.
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