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INSTALMENT XLIV. lised, “as soon as all these troubles
asadbub are over.”
“That will be very pleasant.”

“Frances,” she said firmly, “yom
ought to be ashamed of yourseir.
Whether he can afford to marry
vou just now or not there are mil«
lions of girls in your peosition who
wotld give anvthing in the worlid |
to have a man like Paul care for
them and tell them so. That, In|
itee!f, would seem sufficient hap-
piness.”

Frances was instantly repentant. Splendide, engaged in the
She threw her arms round her sumption of a very
iriend’'s neck, half -
laueghing.

A GREAT SURPRISE
That night Malakoff

“My dear, of course you're the end of the repast the

right!” she exclaimed. “I'm a sel-
fish, egolistical little pig, whining
away like this. Run in and have
vour bath, dear. I've had mine.
I'm gol 10 put on my prettiest
dress and we'll go and dine with
Paul."

ushered in withou! announcemen:
two visitors. The vouneger,
viously the
business

backeground: his comnanion.

Ing, advavced toward the diners

with the dinner at the Cafe Russe! ment,
during Paul's absence. Some hung- |

which had
maindel
mains
two late arrivals were skimpy, and
the oranges for the compot | :
fruit were certainly sour. Paul hour‘ﬁmi In a strange fashion.
waited upon the two girls anxious-| This is a private dinner party.”

ly and with a happy afterthought' ‘T should have been here weeks
brought them a bottle of white before on the same errand if I
wine thad had my own way'

“Business?” Malakoff

the compliment of this bottle of | 'Stén to me
Hungarian wine.,” he announced.

the second shock of the day, and preparations.”
' probably the greatest of his life,

| llament as guests, was seated in his
private sitting room at the Hotel ! private party, and vou intrude.”
con- |
, i noteworthy | panion
erying, hall banquet and the formation of a door. Then Malakoff’'s heart sank. |
variety of sinister plans. Toward |One—two—three—and a

al-iruavely, “that I
though without any form of greet- | make nse of the escort with which
11 have been provided. It is my,
Things had gone a little wrong Who recognized him with amaze- |duty to see vou upon the 10 o'clock. of pale
‘train. Mr. Malakoff. with your two | [ragment
“My name is Marabels,” he an-|friends, and it is the dutv of the|
ry compatriots had dined and de- ! nounced coldly. “My companion is|escort of police, by which I am ae-|0f two
manded a second portion of soup,| Mr. Digby Holmes of the Home|companied, to take any | : | |

necessitated the re-|Office. I have business with three | which may be necessarv to aid me/old and I am a little tired.”
being watered. The re-|0f you gentiemen-—Serge Malakoff, |in the execution of my duty.” |
of the veal offered to the! Ivan Bretskopf and Paul Krasset." |

“Our business hours.” M:ilaknrf!

e - — - — > —— o ——— .- pus— § I
! * |

“All to be forgotten,” he inter-:
ruptéd, “Let those thihgs pass out)

1

I8 as well for me to add that in
the present state of political un-

I8 not desired and wiil be rendered
imposible.”

cwaying figure of defiance.
“This is my answer to |
your government.” he deflared. 1
‘am here not on a mission to them

decline to leave the
fpeak for muysell and my friends
——We are here and we stay here.
Tomorrow 1 chail make public
thie visit of yours. and you shal
(fee then what will happen.”

| “The law docs not nermit such
an ountrace.” Frankland declared.
"1 chail bring the matter up in
'the House tomorrow.”

v “You will. have. everv apnortun-

ty,” Marabels assured him. “so
'tTone as you do not abuse yvour
position. As for you. gentlemen. I

!

Malakoff sat down and

\

his shoulder upon Marabels.

other Communist meniber of Par-' “We have had enough of this!
'foolishness.” 'he said. “This is a

Marabels motioned to his com-|
who moved toward the|

furthm"

head | phalanx behind. There they stood. |
waiter, who had been serving them |representatives of the irrefutable | want another post?”
'law, something grim and inevitable |
ob- {In
subordinate in the
on hand, remained in the |

their size, their precise uni-;

form their immobility.

“1 trust.” Mr. Digby Holmes said
shall*not have to!

steps |

falakoff flung on to the table!

which he had been drinking. |
“It 18 an outrage!” he shouted.|
“You will answer for this.” ,
“The people will hang vou all

‘upon the lamp-posts before the
Marabels | month is out,” Bretskopf snarled.|
; . ' i » ) i @ MO » 3 ’ |
My father desires to offer youirophed. As it is, however, kindly |

Marabels shrugged his shoulders
ever so slightly. ,
“Try to persuade your friends |

“It 1s perhaps not so6 good as the | declared harshly, “are between 11 {Mr. Pennington,” he begged, as he |

; . 2 ' v TR v -~ 4 y 2 + .
best French vintages but it is the ?{?duf‘ iigou h‘g{q,‘“_ntt[l -y P'{‘? .Y 1 urned
nearest which is grown to our. S, COIIC ana say at Kings- |

away, "“for the sake of)
their own dignity, to accept the

P . re i " | a1 ! 1 B f] E'l | ; f 'I"'l,:l
own country, and is a great deal| ¥2Y tomorrow. You may be able to| situation. You know, for yourself

drimk there.” but we're t afraid of vou.”
“Won't you take one glass with | A 4 npn”- a I_‘f:"‘f_’” Jur - oI S

us, please?’ . Miss-Brewn invited,! v gt e Pt - 5 e

after snitable *e
L] . E .‘n . .

had been made and glasses raised |Such remarks ridiculous. I am the

' bully your week-kneed government 'that the law in this country, slow

‘never for a moment be flouted.
arknwledgemem|Marabels sald quietly, “which make |

though it may be to move. ean

wvery opportunity will be given to
vou to express any grievance you

disposal. After that vour move-
ments will not concern us, but it

rest your return to this country.

Malakoff rose to his feet, a thim, |

ou andl
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of your mind as they are doing’
from mine. Our work, however,
has been appreciated. Marabels
would see to that, of course. Thev
have just offered me a baronetcey,
which 1 have refused, and & money
rerant whish I 4o not ficed, ™mMiss
Brown, though.” he went on, “that
‘they ard allotthi® Thé sum of
F5000  for distribution among my

“=IBUT Oh A mission to the peoble, I'per:-:rmal staff in 1';u of any ven-
country, 1.

21011, My staff consigts of you.”

“Pive thousand pounds!” Miss
Brown gasned.

“It will bring vyou in abhout £250
a vear.” he continued. “Not an im-
nense sum. bhut enough to make
oM indenendent.” |

“1t I8 very wonderful.” she mar-
mured a liltle wistfully, “but I'd
rather go on working.”

Dessiter smiled.

“There comes a time.” he said.
“when one reaches the natural
end of onc’s task. It is the opinion

beg vou, however. to accept the|of thée Home Office, and my own !
inevitable. You have half an hour
received in which to make any necessary!better understanding betwcen the

men whoem we used to consider!
poured ! firebrands and the
He, with Bretskopf, Krasset, Noel himself a glass of wine. He ‘urned;ihie abolition of such
 Frankland. Pennington and an-

00, that in these days of vastly

¢~

, YO SpYy upon men % i_iill‘-t'llﬂn‘! W€ to participate for the E. W. Beatty trophy, and other priges emblematic of the event
are workine in triendship. XYO is year placed on the sporting card for vears (o come.

aoomeg. Miss Brown.”
“And won't there be any other
work?"” she ventured. |
He shook his head. |
“Not of this sort. Why? Do vou
“If vou

going

any position at all” she replied “1 dinna ken,” =aid Sandy. “I've! ing 146 pounds. strength ha e of »
'l should like to continue to be aronped em a line, but so far ffubby--What's his name?-Fort a valual it '
your secretary.’ ey ve made nae reply.” Tit-Bits. | Willlam Times-Journal, pose

He rose to his feet. walked to
the window and stook looking out
Ior a moment, There was a eleam
unlight upon the river

of blue sky overhead.
“They have offered me a choice
posts,” he confided abrupt-
v, “I don't know. I am 41 vears

“You ought to have a rest.” she
agreed. “Think what vou bhave

l'lf‘pf‘atf‘d:th‘“ remainder of the Hl:lﬁﬁ of “'inp%b{'{'ll Lhrn']ui] durine the ast sev.
of angrily. “You come at a strange

én months alone.”
He nodded but said
Perhaps his thoughts

nothineg. |
were travel- |

mg backward. There were menv's

4

thrilling moments of which he has
never spoken. Yes, there wers
plenty of memories, Perhaps Miss!
Brown was right. Perhaps he need-

ed a rest !

“‘Come tomorrow morning as|
usual,” he enjoined presently. “I,
may have made up my mind by
vien”

(To Be Continued Temorrow)

IT'S A LONG, LONG WAY |
The author of “Tipperary.,” the

g ‘ v | ¥ ~ . . | moest popular of the ditties sung |
to qllhﬂ general wno was seated m"ggg%hp}ga‘dl?f1%3*“]8?;151202?523‘:*gﬁg%e{t?f O%Ogllgign?’_e}}t':g]0;2)“.th‘I;f!nr:’n;.; the Great War, died in 1924
a distant cormer with a crony.  tively AN - ! ‘ | . | He was Henry James Williams, a|

Paul hesitated
' . _Malak ad relap: - la
“May 17" he asked. “I do not |y \lakoff had relapsed into hi

" | , place, impressed against his will,
think that any one else will come | Bretskopf

in tonight. To tell you the truth.”|

he added simply, “we hope not,|the Heme Office.” Marabels be-
because there is llOthlﬂS more to'qan_ ‘“that a steamship from a

eat.” 2 , Baltic port is lying off the coast of
That is our fauit," Franees de- | 1reland with a laree careo of arms
clared. “We were hungry aMd We',nq ammunition of which Lopez
have ecaten everyihing. We have(,ng Ssamuel are the nominal econ-
too good appetites really to be at-|cjonees. Evidence is forthcoming
traciive customers at any res-|
taurant. Youwll have to charge us|nation which ypu revresent, Mr
more money, Mr. Paul, or else give! valakoff g | nd
us less.”

“1 fear that vou came off rath-
er badly tonight,” he regretted.

“Don’'t be absurd!” Miss Brown
scoffed. “I was almost afraid that
I should have to leave some of|
that delicious veal.” |

Frances and Paul smoked Cigar'lMujﬂsn'w Government.” Malakoff
ettes. Miss Brown sipped her cof-|yjustered |

fee with an air of content. L "Furthermore.,” Marabels contin-

tributed here among the disaffec-
tion of our population. This cir-
| cumstance, in the unsettled con-
dition prevailing just at present.
s not regarded with favor by His
Maiesty's Government.”

“I like your little restaurant. Mr |ued, “it has been pointed out to|

Paul,” she ' confided, during a|'P€ authorities that you, Malakoff,
pause in the conversation between |Veére present in the house of Lady
the other two. “There is some- Huﬁfm‘:nnp at C:l:lﬂ?ﬂl"](‘y one night
thing =0 homelike about it. But|? Short fmiw ago when an English
your peovle—your clients—are very | °X-sergeant shot himself rather
silent. There 1is scarcely any Ehan he n:revgod for the dissemin-
laughter and not much conversa-| 2Hon of seditious ]1“'1'3“11‘:‘_"!"!‘1?1“—
tion. They come and go like|2ting from sources over which you
ghosts.”

reminded her, “to the sufferine|country on account of her unde-
classes, Lo the people who are still | sirable activities in an
dazed with their misfortunes. Yet | military centre.

sometimes it is different. I have a
cousin, Alexis, who every now and | has decided
then has moyev. He sells motor |dinance, to dispense

gilared across the table.|toward the delegates.
“It has come to the Knowledge of |

that these arms are a gift from the !

to bé landed and dis-|

“We are not here to please His|

have control. You were the guests
that evening of Ladv Hannerton.
“They belong, all of them.,” Paul| who has been asked to leave the

English

“The Home Secretary, therefore.
under a special or-
with the
cars for an American who treauﬁusual procedure in such ‘cases and!
him very well. When he has made | has issued deportation orders for
a4 sale he sometimes brings every|Yyou, Serge Malakoff, Ivan Brets-
one connected with it in to din-|kopf and Paul Krasset, and Mr.
ner. He always lets me know be- | Digby Homes here, who represents
forehand, for they like to drink a|the Home Office, will see you off

“hall make it my personal duty to
\Wtend and reply to you.”
Pennington turned reluctantly|

“You'll have to go.” he decided.
Marabels departed, closing the
door noiselessly behind him. Mala-
off, Bretskopf and Krasset, each|
tanding, watched his disappear-

ance. siltent., with murderous faces |

Frankland. too, had risen and was!|
walking restlessly up and down]
the room. Pennington with his
nands thrust deep in his trousers
pockets, his chin lowered. sat star-
'ng on to the disordered tablecloth.
Mr. Digby Holmes, his eyes fixed
upon the clock, waited patiently
n the background his escort stood |
i\t attention.

In three weeks there were 7
commissions sitting, four of whom
had already had their decision ac-
‘epted and their recommendations
peing carried into effect. Every dav|
Miss Brown on her arrival in
Whitehall found her pile of work
diminishing.

There came a time when Des-
iter, who had been travelling up |
nd down the country wupon al
pecial mission, came in from an
nterview with Marabels, threw
nimself into an easy chair and sal
there for some time in deep
thought. Miss Brown knew better
than to disturb him. but her heart
sank a little at the idea of what
might be coming

“Miss Brown,” he said at las!
“AYO0O 18 on its last legs.” |

‘I was afraid it might be so0/
she replied sadly.

“Don’t forget,” Dessiter enjoin-
ed, ““that ours has been a wonder-
ful page in aepartmental history.
We pass away In triumph and not
to oblivion. No one will ever know |
the details of our work, but we

great deal of wine, and they Iike‘al Liverpool Street Station at 10|helped, Miss Brown—we helped a |

special dishes prepared. Those|o'clock tonight

nights we make guite a profit,” he

“You may inspect the orders if
sighed, “but they do not come of-|you wish. You will embark from|nowledged

'great deal’ ’

“Mr. Marabels himsell has ack-|
that,” she reminded!

ten.” Aull and travel as far as Flushing | him. “That last visit of yours to,
“We will have a great celebra-|n a gunboat which His Majesty's Moscow and Archangel, the meet-

tion ourselves.” Miss Brown proms- Government has ]JIH"{‘(’ al

your ing with—."
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name probably unfamiliar to the
nundreds of thousands of those
'ho sang his composition. Williams |
is buried at Balsall and a stone !

marking his resting place bears!

the following inscription: “Author|
of ‘It’s a Long, Long Way to Tip-
perary, ' followed by the words:'|
“Grive me the making of the songs|

of & nation, and let who will make |

its laws.” |
i
|
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By Agatha Christic

A Detective
Story with a
Thrill in Every
Chapter
Wherein a Girl
Helps to Trap
an International

Spy.
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COMMENCING SOON IN
THE DAILY NEWS

The Empress Hotel,
government, \making in ali a total of 550 rooms. This construction recently completed, makes the hotel
a branch as ]arggtg[ in
XYO 13' not *’?11]15 f}ﬂ"iﬁi‘”'{'ﬁ‘- UL which will benefit WITOURH the new wing will be the Empress mid-winter gold tournamen
almost imperative. We den't want  gebh 17-22, when amateur golfers ‘rom up and down the Pacific Coast will ¢ather i
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sandy was fishing. Donald, pass-
INg, asked:
0 undertake Sandy?”
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THE EMPRESS HOTEL, VICTORIA

Victoria, complete with itz new wing givimg an additional 250

fO0ms ap
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the Dominion-wide chan of Canadian Pacific Hostleries. The first important annuat .

D Nuee numk

e s

-ﬂmm—_ - ——

HOOKED tiMm JACK PINE FAVORED FOR
- lack pine I8 now yuse
Wife (reading newspaper)--It than any othe
“How are the fish today, savs here that a girl, single-handed, Canada. Its a
landed a fish at Long Island weigh- rof reats
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one new ‘3illir'(‘i'i|llit!ll.
That's all! You wi'l
have pleasure in using
this fine pencil.
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There are still a few !n'-mh‘ In
Prince Rupert who do not sub-
scribe for The Daily News Lo be
delivered to them |
“U.\'S Elll(l ;.'_'il'lri w ho secure their
subseriptions for us will receive
a pencil.

Redipoint Pencil Free!
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