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~LSTNAVAL PAPERS

A STORY AND A V1SIT.

ST the beginning ef the month of September,
1916, there appeared In The Cornhull Maga-
zine a stery entltled "The Lest Naval

Papers."l I had teld this story at second-

mnd, for the incidents had net eccurred within My

,rsonal experielide. One ef the principals-to whom

had allotted the temporary naine ef Richard Cary

-was an intimate frlend, but 1 had nover met the

cotiand Yard officer whoin 1 called William Daw-

rn, and was net at ail anxieus te make hie official

,quaintance. To me lie then eeemed an inhumfafi,

y-blooded "sleuth," a being of great national in-

irtance, but repulsive and dangereus as an asoci-

Le. Yet by a turn ef Fertune's wheel 1 came net

aly te knew William Datwson, but te work

rith hlm, and almeat te like hilm. Hie pene--

rative efficiency compelled one'e admiration,

nd hie unconcealed vanity sliewed that lie did

Lot stand wholly outside the humai' family.

'et 1 neyer feît safe with Dawson1. Ini hie

Seeece, and when 1 Icnew that somewhere

ound the cerner lie was carryling on his mys-

erious investigations, 1 was perpetually appre-

Lenslve of hie liand upon my elieulder and hie

iracelets upon my wrists. I waa uncenscieua

ef crime, but the Defence of the Realml Regu-

ations-which are te Dawson a new fount e!

ç.iBdom and p)ower-create se many fresh
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witliout hesitation. I bave myseif seen some o! them,

and, they made mQ tremble-fer Cary's neck. "Ne,"

said lie, "I ba-ve told you the yarn just as It liap-
pened; write it yoursel!.- I arn a dull dog, quito

efficient at handling liard facta and making scientific

deductions frein them, but witli no eye for the pic-

tures'que detaila. I give it te you." He rose te go-

Cary baad been lunchlng with me-but paused fer an

instant upon my front doorstep. "If you inaist upou

it," added lie, emiling, III den't mind sharing lu the
plunider."

It was ln the latter part e! May, 1916. Cary was

liard at work one merning in bis rooma in the Northi

ern City wliere lie had eatabliahed bis lieadquarters.

Hie study table was littered with papera-rietes, dia-

grains, and newspaper cuttlngs-and lie waa laberi-

eusly reducing the apparent chaos inte. an orderly

INTRODIJCING DAWSO

- who is liable to turn up as a
marine, a Jack Tar, or a naval'
lieutenant, whenever there' s a
job for the Secret Service.

"Nobody ever sees me," he says, "though

Urhis
imps

sleuth
[igh Ad-
r>mes to

Whoe r, spaiad tad"e abupoavel coudnele nhiIng
froid Cyo, for w trust absel tae yoneure dicrtion.
fRemebefr watrus haese, bte dou lot maet any
note."et wheat hisemoenbt wasno Cays dire
gnos. t hrers ofa Chs omnern-sChaef wlim e
worshlppte d H tried tomsqandre b-iscnenc byo
wrefitng tHne mred thanqureh1 peoe ke o!th

feitneo this note or o! thre boplkn o thea
wristnce fris tes and thehoe e the tlire
wasin as ruothy and hsef. Sone oeton col-
laings corung, a writing, and he iep upn bis-
ltblegre boaig undrig anda.eha uo i
tabe gock badge Junt atuis twne.v pnta oa
Tn henc a ervat ntred andlv sait, hat entlema

tog e youvair, upnimportan bsines "is gneae

je Mr. Dawson."
Cary jumped up and *ent te bis dining-reom, wliere

the visiter was walting. The name had meant noth-
ing te hum, but the instant his eyes feUl upon Mr.
Dawson lie remembered that hoe was the chief Scot-
land 'Yard e.,fficer whe had corne north te teach the,
local police how te keep tracli of the German agents
Whio Infested the shipbuildlng centres. Cary had met

Dawson more than once, and liad asaIsted hùnm
with hie Intimate local knowledge. He greeted

- bs visiter with smllng ceurteay, but Dawson
did net emile. HE first words, indeed, camer like shots frein an automatic pistel.

"Mr. Cary," sald lie, III want te aee yeur
Naval Notes."ý

Cary was staggered, fer the tliree peeple
whern I have mentiened dld, net Include Mr.

Dawson. "Certainly,» aaId lie, III wIll, Show
thein te you If yeu asic officially. But 110w ln
the world did yeu hear anything about them?"

"I1 arn sfrald that a geod mnany people knew
about them, meat undealrable people tee. If
you will show thein te me-I arn asklng offici-
ally-1 will tell yeu what I k.nov."

C ARY led the way te hie study. ýDawsn
glanced round the reem, at the papera

heaped upon the table, at the tAL w1pdows
bare of curtains-Cary, who leved liglit and
sunahine, hated curtains-and growled. Then
lie locked the door, pulled down the thick blue
blinda required by the East Ceast llghing

orders, and switclied on the electrie liglits

theugli it was higli neen in May. "That's bet-

ter," said lie. "Yeu are an abaelutely trust-

werthy 'man, Mr. Cary. I lcnew ail about you.
But yeu are danned carelesa. That bare, win-

dew ie eqerlooked frein hlI a dezen flats. You

miglit as well do your werk in the street."
Dawson picked up serne e! the papera, and

their purpert was explained te hlm by Cary. "Il

don't knew anything of naval details," aaid he, "but

I den't need any evidence e! the value o! the stuff

here. The enemy--wants it, wanta At badly; that la

putting thei,
(whe has net
- in London."


