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Board 3 Selectees
to Leave on Tuesday

ROMEO—The following will
leave from Local Board No. 3 on
Tuesday, July 28 at 12:30 noon
following their 14 day furlough)
after examination July 15.

Carl Holstrom, New Balti-
more; William Melton, Washing-

ton; Richard King, Mount Clem-
ens; Robert Gitschlr, Mount
Clemens; Manfred Bliemeister,

Utica.
' Wesley Wesley Bliss, Mount
Clemens; Charles Kreuger,
Mount Clemens; George Ignas-
iak, New Baltimore; Dix Picker-
ing, Utica; John J. Boseak,
Mount Clemens; Gerald Lassen,

/Utica; Stanley Krzesiak, Utica.
Willie Reetz, Highland Park;

Lambert Ohlert, Warren; Felix
G. Sundquist, Negaunee; Wayne

Barrigar, Richmond; Edward
Herrington, Utica; Donald Bran-
del, Lenox; Charles Quick, Ar-
mada; Howard G. Stark, Utica;

Charles Harris, New Baltimore;
Floyd Brookins, Utica.

Rowland Charles Clark of
Romeo did not take a furlough
and was sent to Fort Custer on
the 15th following examination.
Walter Robert McClenaghan,
Jr., of Armada, V. O. C., was al-
so inducted July 15.

Mr. and Mrs. Wayne Saunders
and daughter have returned
from India where they have
been missionaries for the past
five years or more. Miss Saun-
ders will be remembered as Miss
Evelyn Streeter and after gradu-
ation from the Moody Bible In-
stitute entered mission work and
sailed for India with the know-
ledge it would be five years be-
fore she should see her native
land again. She met her hus-
band in India and they were
married and a little daughter
was born to them. After their
years of labor they have arrived
home to visit their people. Just
when they will be able to -re-
turn is not known.

Byron J. Wilbur, son of Mr.
and Mrs. Lee J. Wilbur enlisted
in the army as a surgical techni-

Murder
(Continued from Page 10)

“Here’s the only curious item
we have found, Mr. Dawson —

in Cabin 14 on A Deck the pas-
senger seemed to have had an

unusual amount of trouble with
his fountain pen. Either that or
he spilled a full bottle of very

thick ink. His name is Paul
Dexel with address ...”

The investigator hit the table
with his fist: “Never mind, I
know all that . . . you’ve solved
a riddle for me.” Tossing a bill
on the table he hurried down to
his cabin and reopened the par-
cel containing Lemoy Statler’s
hand. Turning it palm up he stu-
diously inspected the fingertips
under the glare of a small
searchlight.

“That’s it!” he muttered in
satisfied manner. “Every finger-

tip has minute traces of ink. The
hand was taken off to secure
Statler’s fingerprints for some
identification purpose. The man
who entered the cemetery vault

found that the hands were too
rigidly clenched to get good
prints. So rather than risk de-
tection he simply chopped off
one hand and took it with him
to straighten out the fingers at
his leisure, but ...”

Dawson frowned.
“

. . but why cart along the
ungodly thing just to throw it in
my cabin?” For a few seconds
he remained deep in thought.
“That’s easy—the lad also was
watching me and when I left St.
John’s in a hurry he didn’t have
time to do his work. So he
brought the hand along. There
was no place to work on the
train, so he waited until he got
aboard the Caribou. He could
have chucked the hand into the
water but some ghoulish strain
prompted him to try scaring

me ...”
A steward entered with a note

from one of the immigration
men: “Dawson —You had better
get going on whatever you
asked to be delayed is, raising
hell and I can’t lie much longer.

His name is Paul Dexel.”
Dawson found his man in the

lounge loudly berating the im-

migration official. Dexel was
about 5 feet 11 inches, athletic
in build and blond. He appeared
to be in his mid-thirties.

“Pardon me, Mr. Dexel,”

Dawson interrupted. “I’m a Do-
minion Government Intelligence
officer and the delay is my fault.
A slight irregularity has been
noted in your passport and I
must bring you up to our local
bureau for questioning."

Dexel, obviously taken aback,
continued to protest: “This is
sheer nonsense and I intend in-
forming the authorities ...”

“Just come along with me
now,” Dawson smiled easily. “It
will probably take only a few
minutes.”

Dexel was already wearing

his hat and coat. The two walked
down the gangplank, through
the shed and out to the street.

“There’s a shortcut through a
back street,. Mr. Dexel, iT“you
don’t mind .

. taxi service is
doubtful here at present ... it
will save time and I know you
are a busy man ...”

Dawson turned into a narrow
path through the snow. He could
hear Dexel’s steps behind him
as they turned around the back
of a building which was ob-
scured from the street by a bill-
board.

Suddenly. Dawson’s straining
ears noted a change in the
rhythm of the steps behind.
Wheeling away like a flash, he
pivoted on his right foot and
grabbed Dcxel’s right wrist in
his own right hand—a knife
glistened in the sun. Swinging
around, weight balanced on
right, Dawson -took advantage of
the attacker’s forward lurch
and threw him by bringing
down his own left arm on Dex-
el’s right shoulder. Switching
quickly hg slashed with his right
fist, squarely on the other’s
downturned jaw.

Dexel rolled over on one side
into the snow as Dawson’s
handcuffs clicked.

“That’s elementary jiu-jitsu,
friend,” panted Dawson. “Now.
if you don’t mind, Mr. Ghoul
Dexel, I’ll toss you in clink and
have you investigated by an-
other agent while I buzz off to
Chicago. Somehow. I’ve got a
hunch you don’t want me to go
there:"

(To Be Continued)

cian just after completing his
course in the Detroit College of
Mortuary Science, about two
weeks. Mr. Wilbur left Monday
by plane for Fort Sheridan,
Illinois, and after a few days
there will leave for Camp Car-

! son, Colorado, for training.
Dwight Seamon, former cash-

ier of the Romeo Savings Bank,
has taken an office position in
the Tank Arsenal Plant at Cen-
ter Line and began his duties last

j week.
Mr. and Mrs. Oliver J. Mcln-

tosh of Van Degrift, Pa., were
guests of Mrs. Frank Perry for
a few days the past week.

Miss Maude Millen of New
York city has been visiting her
sister. Mrs. Varn Hosner for a
few' days.

Miss Adele Ewell of Lansing
is spending a month’s vacation at
the home of her parents, Mr. and
Mrs. S L. Ewell.

Rev. and Mrs. E. G. Appel and

| family have been spending a few
days at Toledo, Ohio, visiting re-
latives.

Charles Doughtery of Amar-
illo, Texas, has been visiting
here for a short time. Upon his
return he will be accompanied
by his wife and daughter, who

j have been visiting Mrs. Dought-
ery’s mother, Mrs. Merton B.

Rowley.

GUERRILLA LEADER

HORIZONTAL
1 Pictured Bal-
kan guerrilla
-leader,. Draja

10 Large sea fish.
11 Pro.
12 Christmas

carol.
14 Slight inten-

tionally.,
16 Stalk.
18 Area measure.

20 Take a
snapshot.

22 Highway.
23 Near.
24 Crowd.
26 He is the

leader.
27 Age.
28 Roost.
10 Conductor.
12 Army order

(abbr.).
13 Rhode Island

(abbr.).
14 Incursions.
’7 Constituent.
11 Finish.

Answer to Previous Punic 15 Exclamation.
16 Dirt.
17 Astral body,
19 Fish eggs.
21 Measure.
22 Registered

Nurse (abbr.)
23 Exist
25 Plait
27 Redacts.
29 Fish.
31 Circle part
34 RoU of film.
35 Insect
36 Jumped.
37 Plural of foot
38 Rays (comb,

form).
39 Belonging

to us.
40 Genuine.
45 Biblical

pronoun.
47 Space.
49 Shout
50 Sick.
52 Age.
54 We.
55 Babylonian

deity.

42 Out of
,

(prefix).
43 Seek damages
44 And (Latin).
45 Transpose

(abbr.).
46 Greek letter.
48 Egyptian

sun god. *

49 Prate.
51 Exhaust.
53 Press clothes.
54 Rubber tree.
56 Gaseous

element.

57 He is a native

VERTICAL
1 Museum

(abbr.).
2 Hostelries.
3 Hip.
4 Provided.
5 Ship’s record.
6 Either.
7 Inclosure.
8 Girl student.
9 Garment edge.

13 Temporary
lodging.
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MONITOR-LEADER

RED RYDER By FRED HARMAN

FRECKLES AXR HIS ERIE ADS 3y MERRILL BLOSSER

BUT 1 DIDNT REMEMBER. fWUATS A B»UTUS WAS
ASK JEAN-—SHE /STOC.V OF CAESA»>3 THAT GOT OESAR/S •

ASKED ME/ / DEATH HOW THE- To DO WITH I BEST FQIEND-

r\ CZ \ 1
Amo as caesar. See you . Om your. way back, from
LAV DYING MF LATER, pal/ jTME OAMCE TOMK3MT, BRUTUS,
LOOKED AT MIS BRING ME BACK. A NEEDLE
FRIEND AND )/ [ AND TMREAD I’D LIKE lb

said ryou Toa / V sew a few wounds /
'
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ALLEY OOP By V. T. HAMLIN

WASH TUBBS By ROY CRANE

JUT A JAP SUPPLY COLUMN! NATURALLY, THEY
WOULDN'T EXPECT AM AMERICAN TO BE J /JL

FLVIN6 A JAP

————

SCORCHY SMITH Cafeteria Stylo

JAPANESE V /take IT EA9V, SON/ U 'THEY SHOOT OUR GAS
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HOMER HOOPEE A Stt-Up In His Alloy!

PAY CLOSE ATTENTION TO WHAT w£VE STUMBLED OATO SOMETHING, NCWSOO GWE VE
T SAY NOW-tM SERIOUS' Wlfr fl TVW MM BE PVMAMITE. 1 IF THIS WORD OF HONOR YOU ) J ( CHANCE OF A LIFETIME.'! WAMT
Lv A
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SAY A WORD TO ABOUT* «£ 'WEDONfT j AMDSHAKE HANDS /T&TURN "1 v
FIRST.'THAT *UFF4
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