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INSTALMENT XXXX. |

have come to the conelusion-—and
today I think I know more about

“A vein of weakness in this, 1|t than any other man :'113\'9——
suppose,” he began slowly, “oi ‘hat with all the blood and thun-
advant 111.‘.1 age and lnf’})tltUdf.‘ der tiﬂk in the D:lI‘kS. and these
Latelv. Miss Brown, for the first |meetings throughout the whole
time in my life, I have felt, T wil!| “ountry, despite these frothy-
not say the need of, but the desirc | mouthed ‘leaders,’ there is no re-
of a confidante. Accidentally you | volutionary spirit in this country
know already more than any one| The private telephone rang.
else of the internal affairs here |Miss Brown received a cryptie
except for our XYO friend at|message and passed the receiver

to her chief.

Scotland Yard and Nicholson at | “
“From Downing Street.,” she an-

the War Office. Some of these af-
fairs we are engaged upon may|hounced.
seem to vou a liftle trivial. I will] Dessiter listened for a moment

tell vou the great object of all our|and spoke almost in monosyliables.
' “Miss Brown,’” 'he said, “vou un-

work now and for the last week

We want to detach the respect-|derstand, I know. after our con-
ables as far as possible from for-|versation. that I have every con-
eign influence fidence In you—every confidenca

and a great deal of interest.”

Last night's incident was only,

. povginiog vl s [ “T am verv proud to think so.”
one everal. AL evervy oppor-! .. . e
P ‘st . : PP Colonel Dessiter Miss Brown ad-
inity we are doing our best to! ™
liseredit these fellow Ther o | Mitted
discredit hese fellows. ere is - ‘ Al o
I want vou now. therefore” he

the back of thi went on kindly, “not to be hurt

'but to put on vour hat and coat
-—Vvery nice new hat and coat by
the bve-—and hurrv out. Go any-

nothing puts up
workingman more than to have i
proved to him that those who
are supposed to be his leaders and

friends are playing the fool in| |
'I-r‘l 4 3 ¥ 1’ ) * I .r
serious times, like Bretskopf last|Wnere you like for an hour, and if

night. 1 hear, by the bye, that YOU meet any one whom you re-
Bretskopf, or the leader of what|c08nize on your way here, forget

they call the Action Committee, “hiq”?- —— Mol 4t
has offered secretly 10,000 pounds iss Brown struggled into her

coat after a reeretful glance to-

for distribution among the press!

to make as light as possible of | Ward her typewriter £ he

last night’s business. e 'I;'h;rv‘_s :}1 EI‘P};H df‘;:; of work to
- * 't - O aone. She obDserved
That won't make any differ-

“Plenty of time later on.” Des-.
FI““.“ J Y -i:‘ .\ ‘1 (™ ‘-I . y - s 4
nce?” Miss Brown asked anxilous-! o oseured her “One hour. mind

'Why not g0 for a walk? You look
qa little pale”
Miss Brown took her leave and

: |
iy

Dessiter smiled.
What do vou think? There's no
influence in the world can change

- descended the stairs toward the
the tone of a single paragraph in|jis™ vor demure verv quiet :{nd
;.1 .1,1: .rzzja*).?lr' Trnngm Bretskop{'s unobtrusive. As she reached it
7 apegy Will appear in great head- however, with her fineer upon
':I"[-‘\ . . ! ' : i d d .. - -
— B8 ‘ 4 the bell. it swung up into its

Supposing you succged,” Missiplace and she was conscious of

Brown asked — “SUPDPD@EMIng these three men steoping out. She stood
eEnvoys _are discredi ~-d0 YOou jon one side. dropping her eves at
think that the@tmubl Will pass opce as she noticed their curious
PR, o S glances. She recognized all three
1 do, and went on her way with a lit-
tie smile of reflected glory.
i Miss Brown walked upon the
TEmbankment watched the sea
'gul's hovering over the grav water
land scavenging in the gutters by

".

‘ 1 :‘ &~ P
Dessiter assired her

A ‘her side for food. No rain was

% | falling, but the air was damp and

EVEN leold and there were signs of fog

I | lover the cily. After a brief pro-

J' press eactward she
|ba(’k and *walked the
lpassed Scotland VYard

turned her
other way.
looked up

- Diavsg

(toward Downing Street and pauns-
ed for some time to eaze at the

YS I ERY Ht}llﬂ{'.’ f.if Pa"ll'xmf-nT
The inner forces of life to which

no attention Iin one’'s
dav-byv-day existence, and which

By Agatha Chrimc Miss Brown studiously lgnored

i seemed suddenly wonderful things.

one pays

There was a branch of XYO in
one of the rooms of that great
building to her right. She envis-
aged it all. She herself was devel-
oping 2 miniature replica: files of
from one of the
industmal the names

Detective
* reports
 FI'eAal

every
."‘#'-‘Tr‘--‘ﬁ.‘

A
- ¢

0f the possible strike leaders, cut-
'tings of speeches from the local
DApPErs, an account of the men
: themselves, their real aims and|
Wherein a Girl character

There wasg a list on the other

to Trap side, too—a blacklist of emplovers.

Helps

an Internationa! a growing compendium of infor-
‘mation which no one had ever
SpY. troubled to colleet before. Then

there was the foreign branch with
1its phantasmagoria of wunending
detail punctuated by blood-curd-
ing coldly dramatic records of
X . unbelievable happenings. With 2
(ommencmg nhuman little thrill, so strangely
Soon in The na“v ¢ out of accord_ with the gray mist-
’ iness of he! surroundings, she re-
membered those passionate hours
‘'when she had sat at the table
and taken down into quaint and
secret symbols the story of what
'might have been Dessiter's dying
revelations. There was the sketch

- —

Story with a
Thrill in Every
Chapter

News

F
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probably wouldn't go out
he said
we could

ghe
sltuation with

Or f"]

|
‘of Malakoff-—how well she remem-=
| bered it--Malakoff, stripped nak-

ed; the man, his cunning vicious-

‘ness, his sinister malignity. There
was the analysis of Bretskopi too—
not pleasant reading. Sume of it
"had been broadeast within the
last few davs-far-seeing pre-
' parations for what was Lo come,
There was the story of China-—
a closed chapter now-—the story

ferment of black fury and evil
intent had been forused from that
crime-drenched city in Russia up-
on Eneland: stories of secret ship-
ments of arms, of great stores of
food brought in different capitals,

shioped in different manners, 10
different warehouses, cases of In-
flammatory pamphlets to Dbe

translated copied and duplicated

IS WHOIG -

until they lay like poisonous but,

phantom fungi upon the land.

And behind all these revela-
tions the figure of the man who
had defied, the secret services of
the world and passed from capital
to capital with an ever-increasing
price upon his head, a man
recognized among the great lead-
ers of the cause for which he
toiled, but a man whose name
spelled terror to those who welded
their thunderbolts in the caverns
Of the underneath world.

Miss Brown bought a newspaper
and. notwithstanding the cold, sat|
down upon the edge of a moisture
beaded seat while she read.

RAID IN NIGHT CLUB

Serge Malakolf, Bretskopf and
Krasset Fined For Drinking
Yith Women After Hours

Miss Brown. after her return to
Whitehall. found the conference
over and Dessiter himself absent

The pile
her desk, however,
amazingly, and she started at
once. With a keen sensation of
pleasure she realized she
glanced through some of let -
ters to which she was reply
how completely she was trusted
At 1 o'clock Mergen appeared

bv the side oi

had increased

of WOrs

a5
?ht"

1O

from somewhere in those myster-
lous premises beyond and Hrought
her some luncheon upon a trayv

“Colonel Dessiter thought vou

maaam.’
S0 the best

for

we've done

you."”

With an omelette. some eold
meat. rolls and butter. some bak-
ed apples and half a bottle ;

claret, as compared with the bun
and cup of coifee which Miss
Brownh had been contemplating,

found herself accepting the
equanamity
‘Do you know what
Dessiter is expetted
inquired.

‘He was not able to
self, madam.” the man

Miss Brown Iunched

time Col-

pack?”
say him
replied

moderately

and with discretion. vet with 3
héalthy appetite. When she had
iinished, she recommenced her

work. She was disturbed bv neither
visitors nor telephone TO-
ward 5 o'clock Mergen bhrought
her in some tea and a plate of
hot al { hie! '

neither of whi

glanced. He lingered for a mo-
ment

1T you will pardon the libe:

nadam.” he ventured, “vour type-

writer has been going since half-

calls

il

. 2
!lk|"'\r_

past one, and it now 5 o'clock
Might I suggest that vou. have
your tea over here by the [fire
and rest for a time?

Miss Brown was suddenlv aware
that she was tired physically
weary, yet mentally stimulated by
the continual reminders in her
work of this amazing wol nts
which she had plunged. S8 ac
cepted Mergen's sugegestion witl
a little gesture of relief. sipped

i

ner tea and munched her toast
curied up in an easy-chair nea:
the fire. A pleasant and most in-
sidious drowsiness possessed her

Ther:
ed

which seem-
her

WAS somethine
ilike a mist belore

VeSS, o

pleasant gliding away of the sen-
SE S rest

she sat up with a start. She
was conscious of the gqueercst
most unfamiliar sensation in the
worid, her heart was beating fast
the blood racine throngh net
veins as though (o some strange
W0rt of music. A few leet av

rom her. in the darkened room
standing before the fire with his
nands behind his back. was Des-

«0 4
Sq LY

“Heavens, have I been asleep?”
Miss Brown exclaimed. terrified

“It would appear so0,"” was the
noncommittal reply

that
was

x‘il a-(‘
She

— — — . —— — — - —

Again there
strange feeline

surge of
puzzled

un- |

THE TYPE OF BRITONS WHO BEAVE THE PERILS OF THE TRACKLESS AIR

The crew of the R-101, Britain’s wonder airship photographed at Cardington, with their police-dog mascot ™,
fifth man from the left in the middle row is Mr. Johnston, navigating officer; next to him (sixth from left
the ficer in charge of test ‘flight next (seventh from left) is Flyving Officer Irwin, Captain of the ereg!
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half contrit L { bewilildered proadcast Ul first words of the standing by the side of th Fliol !
H n vou been hed & f : 1 ' N aing ave- LISE Brown wWas peaceiully sieecp-' 0
she asked N | mlv the.ing when she v 2k Dy Y :
Rn:n*- i 1N ' WO NniNnuLes W el 1% ] ) "'T' uent ' W I.; i AR ol all | Of a MOoVICal SLopDin _. aAllle
1 am 1 ver 188 she and soda and Nnis mnani outide, and ths nrii Lance M :
n{ 18 ed without stop |sgeated in the opposite easy chair,|of the electrje bell She sat | on 5 |
In:'.'n- all tl ernoon. and Y!were privileged to hear them bed. ' femembered her night dress Recits N  red
thought I'd hawv vy tea by the| well, T'm damned'”™ one, of her recent purchases, | vision
LA Nneve! y in the davtime. ! His subordinate, himself a cab-!which she had secretly r*mmriwri-! Danc " sk
[ can’t think what happened tolinet minister of high rank an nmocdestly transparen. and de- 1 nce | 4
me ‘unaddicted to the u { strone  ~ollete—and Ssliding out of bed, 21ano Do H
In any 15e,” he id, vou | language. streteched hirgelf out  hurried into a dressing-gown She ! MeNaugh :
nave done rv excellent day's!in his chair and looked heipie omened the door upon the chaln MacDon -
| Work alreas [ have been look-/up at the celling. His expression ! and peered out. It was Mergen etea by |
ng through e of it. I congra-|was still that of a man stricken who rctood there his hat im n S0l0, “My Little Owlet” Am
ulate Vo1 fall to find single ' dumb by the unexpecia2d hand, his manner apologetic Kirkenda nied by ‘Mymg
error. Your letters, 100 press “What do you make of it al Very sorry, Miss Brown he vﬂi_" J
exactly wh | intended to con-|the Prime Minister dem:anded. His announced “but the Chilef wants| _ The R Birdy
Ve wpenion elanced round the you at Whitehall at once. He ' hrisin e ' '
Miss Brov ned on the light| roon rants vou to go with him to a/ ©G04 OSave | F
and looked Cross at him grate- \ first T thouegh 11 V nference School
fully bluft ; lared ' \m ot “You will have to give me ten
s Vel SANT 10 DNear vou . sury nat 1 don™t 1} SO ] ¥. In NULes. Miss ISTOW U decided
8 <0 0S4 * Vi 'l MoOs=st O1ut- LIS - T
“AS A mat | fact,” he observ- rageous attack um I statesmar That will do very nicely, miss.” BAPT‘S 5 S
d. making way toward tihe rablished reputat! vhich 1 Miss Brown hurried back to her
evitabl te bo I can't have ever heard from a voung room, and im very little more than
nink ho ged D Vi man attenaint " First Cabinet 12N mMNuLes n 0 I‘r*‘ﬁf'i"hpd XMAQ TRF‘E
me. Taey used to send me up Counczil meetine mt again and sealsfl In Ltoe AV A
pecial YO men . 11 e Of The Prme Minister sighed r. Iv was barely ) )twboty min-i
, leparts but of mv Mz rabe has thrown & bomb. |utes 1 \,-_-?1..1: s 'pr»-.-.*nti'l i B s 0t Chand 1
WOrk Wwas ever don JUICKILY OF | ¢hpll and mistake We are face | DNErself at headquartarsH Dessiter) s 1:'_ i't'l ’1 r B .
oW | o face with the worst crisis was lounging in his -':im;; By the g n h*"'r“ * 'l- t and
Miss Frown t X1 ( e hizto :'}" ODpDOsIte hin “’M't;d.., !]..-1!.‘. ' " '
light-hearte \ O A " T 1Y Jtimatum 1§ I ory well » W m‘ d DI .tF' nee ‘.l.:l.‘ \i‘liﬂ.'lf;_h' A Jnew
NS L A4S i 1 omethinge th ther remarked D . 11 | alllillal Dl | tall, I,JI(._\ | ‘-11-1‘1{11 -
o X it ot g v » ' thaiosits in Hhe Hotes of | A of fair complexion, clean- ”..M‘”.‘. of
blood. a m ne the senses IMIMONE na with i' - , which *“1:. R
for which o id ) int “That izn't the point. Do youl| """ o g« g, - €\Tt-;‘.flnl.‘ 1
The wildezt desa LOUN( Nnelr fur«< i halisve that we still have | \ I (Te Be Oontinued v-onday) L::'ilfr;‘u.:i-‘
W:"-‘ ! ner mil ! cOUnLry Uf courss we nave 2 % o :. | stholars al ' 13
she haa nad a ureal cCours® ‘not. We're a well-meaning lot « maE of the ! [. Sand
neen & Ccream. She glanced fers. Henrv--that's what we'vi DOOTH SCHOO‘ e 2 d
' ne L0 i ing 11V ! Drovey v ) 8 .b.’ o '™ M;l’l d eveTy NN NG
I' N4 pDessiter 0 I'¢ what exaclly are Marabels' de- 1av Dag ‘ il
mer his \ ' ' art nenas }lOLDS CONCERT"hP preses
. d 1 . met. ] 0 The Prime Minist smoked P | Davies of
fo oy et to zleam whiter ! v viouslv r a moment —— iunior chot
: ;.:r] - ]IH “t” ey ~ - — - - 'trr; T{'n't Christmas Closing Fxer Kes Teok turn gt
—y . - - Place Thursday Afternoon A siivel
s - UG s ! OC Q¢ : ) rd B . ahlv renlied A
ugniiu . * . : i : a« COul 0f The closing exercises prior to 2@ the evenn
Miss B - ol L \S e may dictate he Christmas vacetion took place ' most enjos
o - e * ! T. -,:1 ras. . :“ hursday _alternoon t Booth|in a lobg W
hope you s 2 Memorial Sehool when the dup! ;rlf{t’.{‘n'
- ~ " ek ' mnhied I U aualitioriuam " S gy
POLITICIANS TNTER g : ) ." . enwon ""“.":‘If whith each o '1 T!‘.
| ‘ v CHCTal rteen divigions contributed. Thurbe:
A {0} v | - ; dercer. principal pre Recita
' " | ' - ) mnal were Miss ! V10|
* ne exo ' * ceo SOER 2 L r A £ A Mercer an VO I
0 | Mualler netall ) | l
: a ‘ i See Nin y m ar { VS e -
- } fied e nefied | aza!l Lalog t’
exit of flo [ sheep with Al nouse at midanight.” th O Canada.,” the Echool Class
e'r ad ¢l revered canine | Prims Minister replied Ith l Carol The First NoOe L Christ
rotectol ' Certain- | grimacy He Insistc upon it that hoo ne rtment
ly, though neither novelist nor |nC other minister present. I'ni Action Song, Division 13 Recitation, M
mrnalist has er presumed mily person he want ori Dan® Hazel Smith, Division 13 Recila
attempt to disclose what may hav» | wil m is Dessiter. head of ou jollt Old 8t. Nicholas”™ songs' Plas
cl ' | 2\ ‘ ‘ pari ' the Home O] nd dances Divisions 12 and 10 eron
he event hich immediately fol- ’ nich, by the by« A ni Carol (ood King Wencesias,” R !
e f rly indicats ne face : senfor Divisions EXi
at | d been of o I Al | 0ck that night Mis Action Bong, “Heads and Heels Recitat) -
Lty Most of ti DAl DWNn ‘was comiortably tucked|Division 7 Violin 8§
inade their n til L) - | 4 n hed her curtains discreetly Dance and Song. Nivision 11 Recitatio \
ward Westminster rewn, it her window few Recitation, llan Matheson, Divi- Christn ,,"f',
The Prime Mimister, attended!'nches gpen, the clothes which “he sion 9 Hamblin's | ol
by o faithful subordinate, step- ! had discarded neatly folded u» sSong, “Lullaby.” Division 9 Reciiation :
ed I wxicab and demanded (On one chalr, the clothes whi~h pance, Jean Robertson, Division vocal ¢ ,
0 be dri o the Carlton. Safe- |fhe proposed to weal 1) the 9 Wecompan 1o
V ensconeed in Lthe smMokKing room,  morning milarly arranged upen Recitation., “The Bov Who Al- Pianoforts :
. forn ordered a whisky and another. There were counted out wayvs Told the Truth., beryl tecital) ‘
oda led h pipe leaned ! ready for her bath in th . ' i3irch, Division 8 Piano € | '
nack hie easy chair. The world |ing SiX pennies on the corner of Cajol of the Flowers,” The Fe tiol
V' na loved to have heard ‘tne manteiplece, the kettle filled Sendor Divisions Song. JU
E .
mbarassing Moments
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