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THE STORY THUS FAR

There's a house party on ar Chim-
neys, an estate outside London, oc-
cupied for the present on lease by Sir
Oswald and Lady Coote. Guests are late
to breekfast, especially Jimmy Thesiger
and Gerry Wade, much to the annoy-
ance ol Lady Coote

Rupert Bateman, secretary to Sir

Of assuring what
gets up next morning at a more
onable hour

They plan to place eight

‘went In search of her father,

lcoming sale of rare editions and
[was immeasurably
see Bundle, |
. “Even you,” he said, “can’'t have
. been to London and back in  thig
time.”

- “I haven't been to Logpdon,” said
Bundle, “I ran over a man.”
“What?”

“Only 1 didn’'t really.

astonishea to

He was

“How could he have been?”
“IT don’'t know how he eould
have been, but he was.”

“But why did vou shoot him?”
' "1 didn't shoot him.”

“You shouldn’t shoot people,”
'said Lord Caterham in a tone of
'mild remonstrance. “You shouldn’t

i:really. I daresay some of them

‘the car round to the garage and ed busses going there—or de

| Lord Caterham was happ]ly;been there myself, I am thankful}ﬂolng up to town to consult Scut-;
| ” b0 say. Just 11 |
'reading a catalogue of a forth- Y. JUstL as weil,

Oswald, suggests an alarm clock by way | Fichly deserve it—but all the same|to the matter.

Wade in patticular | it will lead to trouble.”
reas- |

- x -
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I/ten from Seven Dials, I distinct) |
‘mean Seven Sisters? 1 have never réemember his saying so. He was
because I/ land Yard about it.
don't fancy it is the sort of spot George?”

I should like. And yet, curiously
enough, I seem to have heard of! Bundle nodded. She was well]
It in some connection just lately.”|acquainted with that ];mbliu'c~-.s;1‘:lr'1t..--,l
“You don't know a Jimmy Thes- €d Cabinet Minister, George Lo-
1ig’er. do you?” | ) ‘max, His Majesty’s permanent

Lord Caterham was now engros- Under Secretary of State for Fur-—[
sed in his catalogue once more. eign Affairs, who was shunned by
He had made an effort to be in-: many because of his inveterate!
telligent on the subject of Seven|babit of quoting from his public
Dials. This time he made hardly|Speeches in private. In allusion to
any effort at all. 'his bulging eveballs, he was known

“Thesiger,” he murmured vague-i to many--Bill Eversleigh among

You know |

Known as Codders

ly. “Thesiger. One of the York-' others—as Codders.
shire Thesigers?” I “Tell me,” she said, “was Cod-
ders interested at all in Qerald

“That’'s what I'm asking you. Do
attend, father. This is important”| " ade’s death””

Lord Caterham made a desper- ‘Not that I ever heard of He
ate effort to look intelligent with-|May have been, of course’ ' '
out really having to give his mind Eundle said nothing for some!
| 'minutes. She was busily engaged

“There are some Yorkshire Thes-| ! U¥ing to remember the exact

esezateletel el 2ot LT T T T0!

“T tell vou I didn’'t shoot him?"

clocks in Wade's room once he is| “Well, who did?”

H.“l('*'I.J BH‘.{ mar, Rlln“”n as PUIIRO : “Nobwv krlows.” SEIi(I Bllndle !
places the clccks, and yet next day at| : “ | \ r
noon UJ'.HH‘ 15 Hflli in i)ﬂ(l PLI ]22{] hP NUHSPH.‘H‘, -“]li.ld LI)I‘(f (rﬂtt'l'h“nl.i
1¢ i -]”lf.' eacl f'}‘_' a Servani DI’ (‘HI'T- . "'A ml:l] 'l“t.ll]‘r I)f; :"l}l‘]1 :111{} rull i
wrirht declared death due to an over- |

|
sleeping powder. Seven clocks, |
found lined up In Wade's

dose oOf

' "  #
o einrn il

roon Thesiger and Ronny Devereux |
motor to Gerry's home to Inform a|
sister, Loraine Wade, of her brother's |
death

|
Days elapse. Lord Caterham, Dwner.i
is back at Chimneys. Lady Elleen Brent,
his daughter, known to her friends and‘
gociety as “"Bundle,” finds a letter writ-
ten by Wade t0 his sister clearly indi- |

cating that his death was not acciden-
tal and making reference to the Seven |
Dials
NOW O CONTINUVE THE STORY
INSTALMENT VI

SEVEN DIALS AGAIN

They went together in Bundle's |
car. The police inspector was a|
slow-speaking man. He was some- |
what overawed by Bundle’s name
and address when she gave it to|
him, and he took down her state- |
ment with great care. |
‘Lads!” he sald. “That’s what |
it is. Lads practicing! Cruel stu-
pid, them young varmints are. Al-
wavs loosing off at birds with no
consideration for any one as may |
be on the other side of a hedge.”
The doector thought it a most |
uniikely solution, but he realized
that the case would soon be in|
abler hands and it did not seem
worth while to make objections. |
"Name of deceased?” asked the
sergeant, moistening his penecil.

“He had a cardcase on him. He
appears to have been a Mr. Ron-.
ald Devereux with an address in
the Albany.”

Bundle frowned. The name Ron-
ald Devereux awoke some chord of
remembrance, She was sure she
had heard it before.

It was not until she was half-
way back to Chimneys in the car
that it came to her. Of course!
Ronny Devereux. Bill's friend in
the Foreign Office. He and Bill
and-—yes—Gerald Wade.

As this last realization came to
her, Bundle nearly went into the
hedge. First Gerald Wade-—then
Ronny Devereux. Gerry Wade's
death might have been natural-—
the result of carelessness—but
Ronny Devereux's surely bore a
more sinister interpretation.

To the Father

And then Bundle rememberer
something else. Seven Dials! When
the dying man had said it, it had
seemed vaguely familiar. Now she
knew why. Gerald Wide had men-
tioned Seven Dials in that last
letter of his written to his sister
on the night before - his  death.
And that again connected up with
something else that escaped her.

Thinking all these things over
Bundie hau slowed down to such
a sober pace that nobody would
have recognized her. She drove
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YOu WweERE DOING SOME REA
BeLS ~ (N THE PAN
PLAYRLUL PUP PUULS

WHICH You weRre

L

WAY THE
SRAYED

over without any one having done
| g

finished Lord Caterham with a
slight shiver, “that 1 stayed|
nuietly here™

He picked up his catalogue
aAgaln

“Father, whrrv Is Seven Dials?”
“In the East End somewhere, |
fancy. I have frequentiy observ-
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igers,” he said earnestly. “And lm-jlw‘”'dm[-’} of the letter she had sent.
mistaken some Dewm-:”“ to Loraine Wade, and at the

shire Thesigers, too. Your Great-|S3Me tme she was trying to pic-

! - . - :’ :' ' t_ » i) t -'lr.' ' " .
Aunt Selina married a Thesiger.” “*' he girl to whom it had been

written. What sort of a girl
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“What good is that to me?” "% was
eried Bundle this to whom. apparently, Gerald
Lord Caterham chuckled Wade was so devoted? The more
' ¢he thought over it the more i
'seemed to her that it was an un-
usual letter for a brother to

| write.

| "Did you say the Wade gir! was
f('M“I“r}."s hali-sister?” she asked
' suddenly.,

\ “Well, of course, strictly speak-
'ing, I suppose she isn’t—wasn't, T

“She’s Yather a pretty girl. I be-

g

g

O

o

0

O

4

' mean—his sister at all.” &
. “But her name’s Wade?” 2
“Not really She wasn't old ¥
Wade's child. As I was saying, he §
ran away with his second wiie &
who was married to a periect g
Dlackguard. I sunpose the courts &
1 el

gave the rascally husband the ©
custody of the child, but he fe 8
tainly didn't avail himself of the 2
privilege, Old Wade got very fond!'&
" » " . . {‘N
of the child and insisted that she &
should be called by his name.” C‘
“I see," said Bundle. “That ex- ¥
plains 1it.” O
“ : o .
Explains what? ¢
“Something that puzzled mrg
abo thi etter.” 1
about Lthat letter P
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That old troublesome
word “IF”

NCE upon a time most people were worried a lot
by “If.” A few still are. You can tell them if
you listen to them when theyre shopping.

"

“If you are sure that rug won't fade

“If you're positive this is pure wool . . .
“If you'll guarantee these egpes as fresh

“If you think this washing machine will work

L B ]

hetter than the other one .

3 Grates | N

The trouble with such people i1s—they don't read
the advertisements. People who do read them do not
have to depend upon “ifs” in their buying. They
know what they are getting, because they have the
definite, printed, reiterated assurances of the ad-

vertiser.,

Most people nowadays do read the advertise-
ments. They shop intelligently and quickly., They
know beforehand what they want, why they want it,

how much they will have to pay, and where to go.

e . R —

Intelligent buyvers substitute “know” for “if”
by reading the advertisements

He paused and then went on

ﬂﬂﬂﬁ e

l('t”ter, ’ “It's not that kind,” said Bundle.|  Bundle was silent. S8he was fe¢!-| “Rather a foul business that al- m_,“w G Sy 2

| What do you mean by a warn-!“It's anything but boring. Bill, do ing more and*more doubtful. This together. I expect you've heard Brnar“tlmt Sl 3 el
g letver?™ ' N ' you know any one called Jimmy | gilded youth did not sound a verv about it. I say Bundle. Ll ;'ﬂll ul?fm it -
I”“{f.‘ll. Il don't really know. He ;Th(_'siuvr promising ally. And vet it was his | there still?” | Y r‘x.i.lormyn Street “-.1.I
m[li:l”ij N0 "SRG, 3 puther it} "Of course. So do you." name that had ecome first to the "Of course I'm here.” :”t;'t indy i
£ ‘Beware' ¢ ‘Trouble L - lon’t.” s ; o 18 | ere Was a pause
h:md,“ ":;‘I;‘J“ alllmtlho::n lgt]:rt.:s :’i E’:t I~,.:::}llttit.; ?_ltl:] E:llllwlll:tlh FVPI‘\'I::;H::I‘ ]:!:ﬁ{:li “;m e ehim- | “Well, you haven't saMd <o “Are you “"'“E stil?”
things. But anyway it was Wrn-:l}l](‘ Bows Al ik nm”;m.':n(e;: y with singular ap- :::::;g :g:l ;11111'1(:;1:1”:"})1-::rlixl.:.m think “T'm always there.”
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Embarassing Moments
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1leve.” sald Lord Caterham. “Or so
'T've heard”
Bundle went upstairs thought- ¥
The police inspector was a slow-speaking man : | ' | X o
: - - spe B . | fully, She had several objects in o

b - Rt 1

- view. First she must find this &

. \ v " Q@ » : o D o RS
“He wasn't run over,” said| “It was very littie good to ber, if |J'mmy Thesiger. Bill, perhaps, g3

Bundle ‘ H would be “helpful there. Ronny £/ ¢GUHOGIOBGGHGT0GGI0G000GG000G000000000000000300000 0000000030 0G000G000 000000
unaic. [ remember rightly. _ . " o oonoo oo 00000 00000000 OO0 00 DO OO0 000000 000000 D000 00000 SO O0 000000 L0 000N
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 Lord Caterham. “That does sound| rising. “I shall have to get hold of Bill's. If - Jimmy Theslger was a “Sorrv"” said Bund! Just fo | Thesiger's Address | “No, I was just think!

. | . A v | | R Sorry,” sala 1 S o1 - | : : No, 5 ! I

like a shot. It says 80 in detective Bill ririend o ‘Renny's''the chances | e . . J

stories.” “ g it weré that Bill would know him ©Onee I don't seem lo be every| “Ronny always thought a lot of | Something

e e Do, dear,” said her father ab- " | . : |  Should sl tell Bill of Ronn
“You really are perfectly i sently as he turned a D wOavit 0 Then there was the girl, Lo- 9 nis brains. You Know, Ronny De.| SOOWG she e Wi 0Ol

possible f"ltlif’rl v )111 dor {‘ y T]- ‘t' inl‘* .B\' 1l o1 . ')‘fg:i, ,9‘1‘_ raine Wade. It was poasible that “On! but vyou must know Jimmy | vereux Thesiger was his greatest death” She decided against !

l -i] : th. b | L | | tt;.t"[ n] 'lB y d a IT‘ ‘llll:"\ Qlll ! ‘;{] \t‘{\ U‘]llllti tt]r{‘“ H‘}n]'. lluiln {}l] T'“‘ ])llik—l;lr‘fj{i lilill] I,'l”}i"::"‘ ol '}ll {}f l ,“"l.l !“” t}l‘r H'}rt ']f rrll!\"

' LO Qve ! £ : : g’ e LI ! r Te) ’ 'r'\‘ : . S . . . 4
.Nd {lt 1 Fll!l ’” I_.i :rl] " : lllt]dlf' r[]f“l @ her feet with an problem of Seven Dials Evidently 4n ass But really he’'s gol as “"Ronny sald over the telephone.
'Not at all,” sai ord Cater-!impatient sigh , | \ o & N ol aeac 0 - - a4 v

nam. “You come in with a wildlv " o1 Gerry Wade had said something "'a48) brains as I have Bundle stopped . undecided. | '°'Y 500N SNe must have a n

impossible tale about men being! that “i“:] mul(‘i. remember Whatito her about it. His anxiety that “You don't say so,” said Bundle.|Clearly Bill knew nothing of the|'"8 With Bill. In the meantim

- 1 'S L r p ‘1 -1. ¥ e . . . .8 : ' " Y
o ' &/ that letter sald,” she murmured |ghe ghould forget the fact had a “He must feel a bit top-heavy |other's death. It cecurred to Bun Bill
run over and shot and I don't|more to herself than aloud “1. sinister suggestion when he walks about ” 1l | “Hullo.”
‘ : by b, < S & L ( ) vy » 1 ) nt t 28 X%
me to know all about it by magic." (hing whottt & oke—that the Sev-| lledle Pavs a Call Was that meant for sarcasm?’ lodd the morning papers had con- ==
Bundle sighed wearily 'en Dials bll‘iil]f“;h wasn't a joke.'" | Getting hold of Bill presented ‘It was a feeble effort at it |[fained nothing of the tragedy.'® - 1
\ : : : : 'S8 A : OKe ‘ | . _ " ke B | ‘G ond - el ; !
“Just attend” s id  “T'1 lll 1, C l ‘ | | few difficulties. Bundle motored up' What does Jimmy Thesiger do?"” |Surely it was the kind of spic: (I'IH. and u.f ]ﬁl [ mllk .
US“ ﬂan' ..thllf Sal i L I, rl)ld -;it.ﬂl 141 il]lf‘l[{!’(l sudden- 10 town on the followine mornine “"How do you mean what doe em of news that would never be ward. 1'vi ot & 10 t“f I.t! :

vn]lll Sl ..d DV e o N SN . catalogue | —Ltnls time without adventures by ' he do?” passed over. There could be ond About. As & matter O .

SY e, - T s ) > sey 17} ‘ | . ’ ' g9 i d . 4~ Al ‘T I i .

sylia sSeven Dials?” he said ()rlm.- wav—and rang him up. Bill Does being at the Foreign Of- | explanation and one explanation F’*"‘ rather hard hit—thi
.1nere’” she sald, when she had | course. I've got it now | responded with alacrity, and made fice prevent you from understand-|oniy. The police, for reasons of luck :

» W ' T ' ' y ) 1 Al o T e | Ve . é . ; 4 ' ' e ’ " L ) ; I

concluded Nf‘-‘ have you got it? Got what? | | various suggestions as to lunch,|ing your native language their own, were keeping the mat W ll, tell me aboul ‘lx

In East London "l know why it sounded so fa-|tea, dinner and dancing. All of ‘Oh! I see. vou mean. has he wot |ter quiet row sald Bundle, cutiing

"“( course prstan r- | millar i 4 ax : 'which sucgest] - v turne ‘ o wE g . thort rather unkindly it
{ “)I nl}:ml ] u!ndt]rﬂ Lild\ pel w{llu George Lomax has beP!‘nI\\hIth suggestions Bundle turned a job? No. he just fools around | Blll's voice was continuing ‘m' antime what & Jimm
setly now. I can e allowance | over, | m as made iid - Y b : '  WaAL W |

s, - 1? S = . " [ Rl tes i . | “”'T‘-n as mad Why should he do anything? | 1 haven’t seen Ronny for an' ... ddress?”
for your being a little upset, my| Tredwell falled for once and| “In a day or two. I'll come and In fact, more money than|age—not since that week-end IECr's aaares
dear. I wag not far wrong whvu\lel hith In. He was on his way up | frivol with you, Bill. But for the | brains?” down at yvour place. You know SRRy ZTEeRper] |
{.remarked to you before starting to town, It ‘'seemss he's having! moment I'm up on business.” “Oh! I wouldn’t sav that 1 1,,1:1"wlu-n poor old Gerry Wade passed “SWAUs what 1 8.

: . ~ - . o’ | atan. " ' \ @l S8¢ e’ "y Q 1) Jet

out that peopie looking for trouble some political party at the Abbey| “Oh’ 'said Bill. “What a beastly | vou justé now that he had more | out.” e §oi Tooms
usually found it. £ am thankful,”| next week and he got a warning ! bore.” Street— do 1 mean Jermy!
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(To Be Continued Tomorrow




