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room.

me.”

land?”

FFrankland

written.” atan

“So much the
Brown declared

better,”
severely.

Frances vawned. “He thinks
noihing else except

speeches and his

- i —— —

hind her head, looked across the

“Edith.” she murmured, “some-

“Are you dining with Mr. Frank-

“TI am not. To tell yvou the truth
my vanity. is a little piqued. Mr,

“1 (‘.'ﬂ"]ward
him a most objectionable pPI‘SOn-"IhPrP,”

“So do I, as a matter of m"t;lman
Ol

his wretched |, *4ne
infiluence wlthl
ithe working classes. I don’t like
‘men who are too much in earnest
'about anvthing in life except me.

THE DAILY NEWS
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Miss Brown shook her head.

all, Many arrests?”
“Not one vet.
vas deserted and the man

s Brown shivered a little.

while vour

and have yours {first

“Go

o stow ”

Miss Brown dutifully derarted

dressine gown

| "“Go and have your bath” she
MIS8 | suggested “I may have one afler-
hairdresser’s

The
will be furions if T keep him
and you know how I like

| Wnen she reapneared clad in her
the hairdresscr had

“l heard something about it be- @
fore I left my work,” she admit-,
times your intelligence astonishesited. “And I'm not sure that it was
the police who were so clever after

i'

|
The warehouse |

\'\‘llo.r
threw the bombs was blown into|

| &1 1 TI &b 't see "Moplegs
hase padand - the “siese. Lgm_&:.1“;111;1r;';”m“jm'“&w )
He hasn't been down this week or Miss ot

SRR S : 22 . * . alreadv arrived. With the neces-
SYNOPSIS ‘over she was horrified at herself |If only some nice man knew, she [ ity of a susnended toflette: bafore |
. 1 n pretty anons | e L Ny her - feet., - reflected, "how unsetiled 1 am.|jo. "oho curled herself w. tn an|
Y =y r“ : P:; hinrrp'dtm Snrleoirl “If there is no more typing,” she|how receptive, how easy a "‘"C"mirlﬂsif chatr. | ' K.
anher, 18 liited 1rao - : - - ,
ol ¢ Into a land of adventure and be‘qan ' 4 B i *I Sly‘l()“'”d be tf) n-n."". one “ltl] H' 1“- ]:t‘ h ‘.(I n oreat r]ng] tn SAY ;ihq"ﬂ]‘“
b wip il o hance bit of dictation| “Sit down,’ ’he interrupted. tle affection to give and a litile the morrine’s excitement |
which he takes down from the “;J‘ of MiSS Br“'“'l']‘ ““t."%”llqtanding IaCt tU \sSe lrl [ht‘ (155!3133'“1!1 ']f n’! "Fp‘* rh;‘(rl'nnna 'r'npl( bp']n-lfhi
a man who says he Is dying—Colonel fher new humility, hesitated. She:why I think I should be besieged. My fest” he told them b th y
siter he nex rning, when she ’ : 3 ‘ . av frosl : - =N | DO
:I,)r 1* FI”:. bank m; rglagé her notes Wlt-htdct]!‘e‘l Hie __Bang - sns h‘ld__I'havr- A new gray Irock. F"(ht’h";“l'a‘: chaving a customer—a thins
:'lIIJ-’!”"”‘f'*' 'd -E‘L"I;;f'r‘u& with which she stre ed 0111. for her coat, bUtilt'S really that NEW shade of |, Aom’t often do. but it was Lord
has been Intrusted In a safe-deposit |SRe did not sit down. | #moke color—all the things that|psiahisy 2 verv old client T vary
As D Intrus P y y 8 - g e S L : ' Ritoh'e 1 very old client, I very
box as Instructed, she Is attacked b\'ﬁ Listen.’ 'he weni on. ve been |{go with it, and some .silk htf‘”L!nf.{F..l.‘p v et Wimy A a thi hat
offians and sav . | wanting - ortunity to talk t . bouzht coming up|ecary rut him. too—a thing that
ruffians ~ saves her bag only be- | WANDUNE an opportuni 0O LA 0lto match I bought comine 1‘””‘"‘*‘“1’1'* havoenad tn me for fif-1
suge she has strapped llttto her erﬁlty-wou. You're in this thing now. T|from the station. You could Put |+ pen vears. Yor've heard the lat
She [inds her acquaintance eager 15t some o _, : i ¢ . rarchie Qan | oy O . ‘-
gought after by people of all sorts. Noel ﬁodugm %rlﬂ]i!lht IT):‘\ u‘::i?1rr"\f?)eI}1{PI1 *t l:;lllv;]]:i“l"?)l]':_i}pt}: l,(({:::]jll]tffi}:(‘l'éll‘;g l est I sunpnose? |
I"..T‘LZT'T'” "h" llk‘.‘q lmt. Blth(}llgh h't nd b 0] ‘l;lflk if t”- pl - t" 't" :‘ ] f "1 “' “ 't‘“ ™ (1" ’ | 'I'Ua 0 1““]!'[1 I][it]]l'nfr tl)’tp‘r)f
chum_  PFrances Austin. does not Sl’lllbra' Yy £00C - v l‘ nea ou Olexa L‘y’ wenty ."t_]‘!:lu f.w all we vhat in the l}”,}!qu'.. F‘rﬂn('f“"
his uncouth advances. However, Fran- -“.70“- Are you willing to stay{eet him a f'”’-'m_’”* It’s the great onfecepd
finds a real admirer and Edith a|in? o . | Maurice, and I hear he never goes aurice assumed an air of mvs-
- Tffl““;n 111} . ym:}n-_.: Rug‘m?i “Please explain.” Miss Brown | twice to a pnlace unless he’s {‘Jf",ﬂ;v" ar ' ' '
ribes himsel! merely as Toul ' [heppad with a little fiutter at her! fered a cocktail’ ' : '
and invites the girls to the restaurant | pnotwe | s A kst » PRGN TR thev brine off this uni.
' 1"'! :“;'“ ;‘il:{ll].‘ FALDN " l’qrdjh(!“a.rt' " o —— ' | N”f rL] 'if.'l.'l1|' '?.' I;f. --l.h' "1 (Orn ‘}] ' "'ﬁr_'. :J‘ "T‘:: .|? 0’ ‘]1 f!’l’\ ‘-k‘;‘ *T
living to which he adds a pittance] A8 my secretary. 1ve got an of4|premises” Miss Brown renlied hey think it will T went tn
earned as a bprofessional dancer. Then :ficial aepariment now. vou Know.|{“yagm know that. Franres Could | meeting ‘e other night he went
‘:1“}':;1" PI- ﬂll?}'I‘éilf"?thO hﬂ and yours will be a Af‘mbul’ﬁcmlfl‘;p ao my hair as well?” I eonfident'ally. “There wn:q a
party from the ncess Sirepall she appointment. Three hundred a| lvoung manr Mr Eric Greats |
R s :"‘“:;lf;,lqlln.p”:t};‘:.nzdhmadi;:ﬁ:’?\'car and yvour keep when we're| “He'd make an awful mess ofi,“,hr; ",,\,\i,.,".qm,,:.. ,.”,j”_',, o ",! vy
R R . travelling, pension if you stayit,””” Frances assured her. “These|_ ...~ T e, TG WU non- |
paper ad In ccde, she s summoned to : _ & WCEE v | ; e 'E £ i - fense " e, It was all kind
a secret ¢hamber in one of the Gov- long enough and compensation to!haipdressers have no knack ﬂf",,r noetrvy  stnff nd  imaginine !
ernment htlﬂdﬂlg&. where a oertain j)’OUl' r{'ﬂatlves if you get lt in thP hﬁﬂ ]IHE f‘n{j ;.HIJ]‘.‘ g h ur llkp-:‘h’n.f-; nnt a \l'l;l'rlll!"l]ﬁt u] *le bif1
John Glyde produces her notes, which neck like I nearly did. What are|yours. I shouldn’t let him touch| ¢ % .. ° %" kinoman * o B
fhe had nstructed the bank to deliver you hesitating about?” it if T were you. The way you :11-.! ¢ RUOU & .‘.‘.-Il", ingman
i e h;:zir t:ndmbtd'am.m,,f! “I didn’t like being sworn at|range it vourself. with those baby! TTh" ‘wo girls exchanged quiet
r‘_‘ % g e AR {Just now,” Miss Brown ventured. !blue eves underneath and vour! 22 1°eS
nent, she finds the notebook pages {7 : & Ny Y P . |  “Mr. Eric Greats lo &
blank., both realize that her documents! f0ou shouldn’t have been so!/funnv demure little mouth gives|, O o160 UTEALS0N 1S supposed |
have been tampered with. Then it damned irritating. then,” was the!you individuality at any rate. Ym”r‘?r bF‘ a_VeIy CIEVer man,” Miss
dawns cn Miss Brown that John Giyde  blunt reply. '‘may not be striking looking. Miass|=roWn observed | |
15 none other than Dessiter hlmself1 She had a retort I‘eady‘ but it*BrO\\'n‘ b‘l_lt If anv one tllkf’s th--; H: mav b (‘!*".'f‘l‘ in }“‘i own !
eatl "1 | r . Ly y W h o i aakeRa ‘ y L* vy L0 1
. i ,,‘I‘;,(f,,}l.::*"f” ?E{‘“}‘r’;ﬁd a;g.remamed unuttered. There was a|trouble to look at you—well, you're|VaV." the man acknowledged
immediately he enlists her help to|tWinkle in his eyes, a curve at the'quite worth it. Can I have a Which may be in writing verses|
i i _ - . . ] "e 1 \ f 3 1 y y 1
thwart any scheme to get her notes corners of his I:pq }\'hlf'h seemed bat“l"l | | ;1;"11' d ]'{‘I,f““ tu«} ,_iil.l:”\ "x'« H"l. 1_1!’[{19{"!
to the opponents hands. It Is dis- |Suddenly to humanize her pros- “You can if you have sixpence|*'an@ inem, or may be in writ-
closed that the enemy has an accom- pective employer. Miss Brown felt to put in the slot.” ng nr vhich he’s guite right|
plice who exchanged her book In the 1T0 call romances. because there
tank vaults for a bogus one. Dessiter | T"'n'f a word of truth in them. buti
gives her nstructions to get the real

documents as soon as the bank opens |
next morning, but a mysterious warn-
nmg from Eric Greatson, supposed to be
in the opponents’ camp, and an un- |
usual accident delays her arrival and |
approaches the bank a great ex- |
picsion wrecks the bullding and spreads
havoc in al! directions. :

' L.!.i'

——— —— e — |

INSTALMENT XXVL |

‘There is something else which

I must tell you,” Miss Brown con- |
tinued. “This morning Mr. Great- |
son came to my rooms.” |

‘He visits you there?” Dessiter
exciaimed abruptly. I

“"He has never been near them!
before. Neither my friend nor 1!
receive any visitors there, He came
0 beg me not to go to the bank.”|

“So he knew!” Dessiter mutter- |
ed. “That’'s news to me. I thought .
that what they call the action
branch was supposed Lo run their
business entirely apart from the|
general party.”

“I sunnose he
Known.”

must have
Miss Brown conceded re- |
lnetantlv. “T absolutely refused to'
change my plans. Then, while I,
was getting into the car., a man
came up and stabbed the tire.” |

“T heard of that.” Dessiter re-.

fiected.

“It made us between five and) o L\ Iy
ten minutes late in starting. I sup-! N ERTES
pose that is the only reason 1) | %
wasn't blown to pileces.” ! \\\‘\L\\_
Her eves met Dessiter's. For a|
man whose acquaintance with| Thff’ man had a great deal to say about the morning's excite-
women and their ways was mantiimem- Felt the ground rock beneath my feet.,” he told the girls.
he was swilt to realize their faint/ - !
gleam of reproach. He smiled af |
her very kindly. ‘very weak and very acquiescent.! Frances swung herself off the
“Please don’'t believe that I]Sh(‘ S'd.l down. bed.
haven't thought of that,” he beg-| "1 didn't really hesitate,” she| “I've been reading about thi:
ged. “Your safety was my first confided. “There is nothing 1|awful outrage in South Audlev
question, my first thought.”, should like so much in the world!|Street” she observed. Did vou
She flushed a little, absurdly ﬂsti,lo tbl: your lfecretar};. and go on| hear it?” ;
Dieased. wi e work."” Y o ‘ . F b S
“1I suppose you thought I ought He camé over and laid his ha.nf:l1 ‘~-!is‘,cl:, e;§1~n'}v11hi;igitttrﬂ -FKJ:\I:‘%'”?:;‘,
ta have mentioned it directly you}gently upon her shoulder. did round here. A great manv
came in,” he went on. “Well, it| "That's all right, then,~ ne said. windows were broken . in Curzon |
was there, where it should have| 'I'll try to keep you out of mis- 0 ok ot

been, Then I saw how perfectly
self-composed you were, and I left
it. There's a fever about this work,
you know?”

“T know.,” she murmured.

“So voung QGreatson is an ad-
mirec?” he continued after a mo-
ment's pause. ,

“Isn't that what it is called in|
your world?”

“If he 15 he has not mentioned
It," Miss Brown replied. “What is
it called in your world, Colonel
Dessiter?”

“"How the devil do I know?"” he
retorted testlly. “You have a fair
idea of what my life has been like
during the last two or three years.
Do you think there has been any
time for phillandering in it.”

Miss Brown considered the mat-
ter composedly.

“One can scarcely tell,” she de-
cided. “These are the records, I
imagine, of vour public work, not
of vour private life”

“They are the records of both)”
he snapped.

“This Fan-te-shi,” Miss Brown
murmured. with her eyes upon the
celling, “She appears to have been
an acquaintance.”

“Of course she was. Women like
that are useful. One drinks with

| “"Am I going to

i A

p
"

chief, but you won't mind if there

s a certain amount of risk now
and then””

She lifted her blue eyes to his
“I shan‘t mind at all,” she prom |
Ised. “I'm not really a coward. T
“If T didn't know that” he|
growled as he touched the bell up-|
on his way back to his easy-chair,
“1 shouldn't he making vou this
offer. Nine o'clock tomorrow
morning, please, and bring some

clothes. You may be going out of
town.” :

“What sort of clothes?”

"How the de-—-mischief should I,
know what vou wear?” he answer-
ed. “I beg your pardon-—I mean.

how should I know? Bring any- '

thing.”

China?” she

ventured.

“No, Camberley.” |

Frances Again |

Miss Brown arrived home es-
corted again, somewhat to her dis-

comfort, in a Government car. to'

(find Frances in pronounced neg-
ligee, lying upon her bed. smok-

evening paper.
“Once more.” the latter confes.

them and fiirts with them, gives
them bon-bons and jewelry. Oc-
casionally one learns what one
wants from them.”

“It seems a little brutal to care
for women only for what you can
get out of them,” she remarked.

“What the devil are you cross-
gugsuonlng me for?” he deman-

ed.

Miss Brown was suddenly con-
fused. When she came to think it

sed. throwing down the newspaper
and stretohing herself, “the chie-
kens have been too many for me.
I need an antidote. What is the
natura!
ing chickens and disposing of
their dismembered remains?”

suppose,” Miss Brown ebserved,
taking off her coat.

Frances raised herself lazily,
‘and with her hands clasped be-

L; i
I

ing a cigarette and reading t.hr_'l

antidote, Edith, to feed-.

“Dancing, dining and flirting, I

.-

Street.”

“The police seem to have been
pretty clever about it,” Frances
went on. “They've found the fac-
wry already where the bombs
were stored-—railded it this eve-
ning."

“Was it in Tooley Street?”

“How the mischief did you

know? You've seen the stop press
of the Evening Standard, I sup-
pt"%_“

Painful Bolls

One After The Other
Broke Out On Arms

Miss K. Rudd, 1100 Vietoria Drive,
Vancouver, B.C., writes:—‘About a

year ago I was troubled with boils.

They broke out on my arms, and no
sooner was one healed than another
would come to take its place. I suf-
fered great pain with them, and tried
- different megi‘c.jm*u and ointments, but
they did me no good.

““1 was advi to take
!
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|  Put uponly by The T. Milburn OGo
inidted, Torhe, Ont .

;'*lu.'tmn" of
; handiwork
:{r:'im:j'p
lwas an

|
|
|
|

| fashionable’
r TE &
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' Lad; Rhonnda ls

| ratistfied reply
i you
| friend

|utes. 'T'd en

| 1s a question of moral responsibility.

(a8 for any sort of help to the or-

workingman. there
that sort tumbling
He stood hack and surveyed his
Frances made a little
\t herself in the glass It
intelligent, almost a beanu-
tiful face, notwithstanding the
lightly discontented curve of the
mouth

“You've made me look a shade|

| Ainary

wasn't

'e8s uely.” she admitted.
“T¥e made vyou look In thel
fashipn. madam.” was the self-|
'And that's what
me for. I wish vour
spare me ten min
her hair so that hes
hest wouldn't know her”|
IMss Brown shook her head
“You couldn't make me lnnk!

for
would

sent

friend:

it worth while trving, either.”|

rrandes declared. “We girls all
WK ilke a flock of sheep nowa
AYS

The hair dresser. who was sec- |
etly of the same opinion, packed |
UD and took his leave. The two
firls completed their toilettes in
surely fashion. and in due |

Oul started off on their expedi-
lﬁ'} |

| : _ |
(1o Be Continued Tomorrow)

On Warpath In
Defending Women

LONDON, Dec. 3:—Lady Rhonn-
\a, one of the most prominent bus- |
ness women of the country and a
iirector of thirty companies, led
“ngiand’s unemployed feminity in

counter-attack on J. H. Thomas,
ord privy seal and minister of em-
loyment. He, Iin a speech to the
house of commons, had denounced

women pin money warkers” as
conomically unfair and against
*he interests of the nation. “No|

egisiation can cure it,” he said. “It!

The number of women engaged in
ndustry today doing work that men |

that

women need not be so

LLady Rhonnda retorted with: “It!
s strange that Mr. Thomas, a So-

lalist, should be advocating idle- |
ness for any section of the com- |
munity, It is ridiculous to say that

't 1s against the interests of the na-
ton for women to work. Evervone

either works or is kept by some one
else. My own experience in business

'is that few women are engaged in it

'on a pin money basis. Most of them |
'work because they need the money.”
|

—

TORONTO. Ont., Det 3 When

did before the war is very snl)xtnn*'
| t1al
employed.” |

et —— '

No Elsie Books |
For the Sailors.

it s well to remember that “sallors
are not interested in the “Elsie
hooks.” A dismaved provincial con-
vener of the league found it neces-
sary (when appealing for dona-
tions) to ask for a little discrimina-
tion in offerings.

has a steady demand for “Elsie”
books around Christmas time, the
devoted malden aunt heing still
persuaded that girls read them. But,
at any rate, sallors don’t, and the
nleces should remember this, the
convener suggested. >~

looking over books with a view to!
giving donations to the Navy League |

A loeal bookseller maintains hed

L]

|

FUR COATS

In a Fashion and Value Group
Affording Most Unusual Savings

Northern Seals. Genuine Minks. Hudszon Seals
russian Sauirrel and other finest celect |
iil YOrecous ;M*.';q;'w* ...t_-,_'lp...-_

- ]
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immed wil
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collars and enffs,

FUR SCARVES REDUCED

The raw fur season now started is un;?‘::_{ to absorb all of Goldbloon |
energies, time and money. Chiefly for this reason he has to clear out al
his lill‘j_{t' stoek of made up furs.

HERE IS YOUR CHANCE

to obtain that fur coat or neckpiece you have been wishing fo:
less than ordinary prices,

a t! i"'{

Call In and inspeet the big stock for yourself.

It wiil l‘l"”i““ vou jJust to feel the sleek softness of the bea
;md It will please us to show you them.

William Goldbloom, the Fur Man

THIRD AVENVUE NEXT BANK OF VMONTREAL
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FLOUR

Better Bread - Better Cakes - Better Pies
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