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ILLUSTRATIONS

“*Very good, Captain! Orders is orders,
sir.’' She stood off and saluted him
with mock solemnity. (Page 66) Frontispiece
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Carstairs took up the receiver. He realized that
his hand trembled. He had never known it to
happen before, even in moments of great stress 36

They did not speak until they reached a deserted
corner of the hotel lobby ., . .

Carstairs sprang to his feet. For an instant a
flash of joy transfigured his faee . . . . ., 150
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