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: 3 le tried the cupboard door.|
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its own key,

swings open.”

Copyright hy Public ILedger

S com— s

INSTALMENT XIV,

THE STORY THUS FAR

Gerry Wade is found dead in bed at
Chimneys, scene of a house party.
Seven out of eight alarm clocks placed
in his rocm to awaken him are lined up
On a mantel. The guests are told that

dealth resulted from an overdose of|for. This, she felt sure. was the
sleeping powder. Jimmy Thesiger and

to tell a sister, Loraine, of Wade's]ganization. The place was almost

death. per
I];adv Eileen Brent known as “Bun-| fectly planned. It looked so
innocent-—you could reach it just

dle," finds a letter Wade had written
to his sister making reference tgo the by stepping through from the
gaming room, or you could arrive

wandered to the chairs. There
were seven of them three each
gide and one rather more imposing
in design at the head of the table.

Bundle’s eyes brightened. She
had found what she was looking

Seven Dials. Bundle feels certain that
Gerry was murdered. En route to Lon-

don a man, mysteriously shot, stag-|there by the secret entrance—and
gers into the road in front of Elleen's .
car. It proves to be Devereux, whe dy.|@Ry Secrecy, any precautions were

ing, whispers: “Seven Dials—
Jimmy Thesiger."

At Jimmy's quarters Bundle [finds
Loraine. The three of them set out
o trail the murderer. From QCaptajp
Baitle at Scootland Yard Bundlg obtalns
a list of secret sccleties. That evening
with Blll Eversleigh, she visits the
Seven Dials Club, A watchman, Alfred.

1§ Mecognized as a former footman at
Chimneys.

tell-— easily explained by the gaming go- |

ing on in the next room. |
Idly, as these thoughts passed
through her mind, she drew a fin-|
ger across the marble of the man-
telpiece. Alfred saw and misinter-
preted the action.
“You won't find no dirt, not te

——

Cabinet Minister George Lomax 2 4
plans a party. He has received a warn-|SPeak of,” 'he said. “Mr. Mosgorov-
ing letter from the Seven Dials So-

sky, he ordere the place to be
swept out this morning, and T did
it while he waited.”

“Oh!” said Bundle, thinking very*
hard. ‘““This morning, eh?” b

clety. Bundle gets an invitation. Mean- |
Uine she hides In the meeting room
of the society,

NOW CONTINUE THE STORY
Against the Law
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loncd that this lock was a very

' lmlcnnt affair, 1t was of the pat-
“Jlent kind that would only yield to

i “'Ighly ingenious, it is,” explain- |
ed Alfred. “It looks all right when!
opened, Shelves, you know, with a |
few ledgers and that on 'em. No- |

y'd ever suspect, but you touch
the right spot and the whole thing bed, tiresome cough.

"Bundle had turnea around and
was surveying the room thought-
fully, The first thing she noticed
was that the door by which they|
had entered was carefully fitted
1round with baize. It must be com-~ |
| pletely sound-proof. Then her eyes | «

!

{what she wanted and proceeded to

'1ess noticeable, and she dared not
make it too large lest it should at-
tract attention. |

“Has to be done sometimes.”
sald Alfred. “Though the room’s|
never what you may call used.” |
Next minute he received a shock.

- Bundle nodded. Her own suss
picions had been correct, and the
modus operand! was much as she
had thought it to be. She essayed

ed at last.

“Alfred,” said Bundle, “you’ve got |
to find me a place in this room!
{where I can hide.”

Alfred looked at her in dismay.
“But it's impossible, my lady.
You'll get me into trouble and 1’11
lose my job” |

“You'll Tose it anyway when you '

a further inquiry.
“Who is Mr. Mosgorovsky?”
“Gentleman as runs this elub.
Russian gentleman. A very clever
gentleman too.”. |
Bundle abandoned the getting of
information for the moment and
proceeded to other matters.
“A hundred pounds is a very|
large sum of money, Alfred.”
"Larger than I ever handled, my|
lady,” said Alfred with simple|
candor, |
“Did you ever suspect that there:
was something wrong?”
"“Wrong, my lady?”
“Yes, I'm not talking about the'
gambling. I mean something far

anything about it.”

lieve 'me.'

A Place to Hide
Bundie was forced, to admit that !

should open the door.”

A Tiresome Cough
j Was Left By
A Severe Cold

Mrs, Chas. Eldershaw, Morrell, P.E.I,
“writes:—‘‘Some time ago T was mu‘
with a severe cold that left me with »

‘‘After trying different cough medi-
eines, to no avail, my husband brought

me home a bottle of
Dr. Woed's

¥ e i A e . , for a moment or two before he of ceremonies

Nomy His Fece Masked F::;,::.;; }?i‘in:,};lii:ty gl 2 sat down, - | “Shall we get on with oup

P'ﬂ. The Russian remained for, some | .‘I I‘PCI';[}II W;".FP TREE PPNl o the near side of the table|pness? First to our absent e
| I :r .li' ‘ \ . u‘ ’ i{;ible. !”

s minutes slfundmg vy the “?l?,'riw at this little meeting. l““’” only two chalrs were v : No, 2 |

yrup  |stroking his beard, Then he drew A full pleasant voice with ga and as she watched a hand turn-| He made a curious gestun
ket, and| ' : second—really the middle
which I started to take at once, and 8 Watch from his pocket ed the secon eally

before 1 had taken severgl doses 1
noticed a change, and when I had
flnished the bottle my cough was com-
pletely gone,’’

Price, 36c., a bottle; large family
mize 60c.; st all druggists and dealers;
manufactured only by The T. Milburn
Co., Limited, Torcnto, Ont,

|

assortment of tools. Bundle seized
bore a small hole at the level of

her right eye. She did this from
the outside, so that it should be

“There that'll do.,” she remark-

“Oh! but, my lady, my lady—"|
“Yes?” |

“But they'll find you—if they!

g

pointing at 6 o'clock.
to herself,

a new sound-—seven muffled taps.

where Bundle knew was the other L2 L
3 ' y o e s 1 @ 3
cupboard door. She heard a sharp eft the sentence unfinishe

elick and then the sound of greet-. Again seven taps sounded and be found, would she be sia

ings in a foreign tongue. Mosgorovsky moved across to the There was a sllence--rather :r:n-:;h. was recalled suddenly
Presently she had a view of the secrel door uncomfortable silence, Bundle feit  tention by a word

.newcomeré. She failed to catech anything de- She was still staring as though (‘To e conlinued

ARl ol
« % ks " l‘

Wednssday

Janua
THE DALY o |
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fascinated at the bea
in front of her. There
(black mole just beloy the

| g . .
ful looking, with a Jlong black' They also wore clock masks, but | finite for some m?n??ni,.?,t s;?c:igtl?te
beard. Bundle remembered having g thelr case the hands were in a[Wwhole COmMpRny. wers ‘:1" ek b
l.ﬂﬂ l;lm sitting at one of the bac-!different position-—4 o'clock and 5 but presently she hear

| ssian‘s volce upraised. | “houlderblade that eny,,
eceding o'clock respectively, cd Russ o (Y, 14 Wy :
:i?::: tables on the preced L’ S5 AR S i, 8 “Shall be begin proceedings? whiteness of the skin Bup

e ' ound the Lglb:{‘ithllt at l‘dSt Lthe ter
This, then, was Alfred’s myster- | _put with a difference. One was I:thizl':;l: ::;:(;];it to the m-m-indventnrms," 80 ul’LvnmrE. |
lous Russian gengleman, the pro-lagn elegant, slender young man‘“;‘qlr‘};’t v -tﬁp sitting thus, he | reAl’ meaning for her :;d.
| prietor of the elub, the sinister Mr.:wear_ing evening clothes, of, pxguiss ?wats d[rep”y“faéllng”Bundlf.*g cub- quite certain that ft11,q"w”h
Mosgorovsky. Bundle’'s heart beatite cut. The grace with which 11&1 ’ | PG . a ., beautiful fac R Ay
| , | _ 0 _ e elegant. five c'clock toox  a aufaiul Iace—a dary o
| faster with excitement. So lxttle:movod was foreign rether Lhan'?hgrdl:;g ::xgtdfo him. The t,hird'f:u:e with passionate eyes
did she resemble her father tlmth}ng]Ish. The other man could bet- ] !p that ‘Hide ‘was dut of B'm—' She was recalled % |
at’this minute she fairly gloried in|ter described as wiry and lean. I{i.;,‘ulzf : X ]r;lt l: v tho‘ American, No 'I*w‘;'-ninrq b the voi ~h“m
the extreme discomfort of her po- clothes fitted him sufficiently well, ‘¢S Sight, bu s R g 1C€ .0l thy
sition 'but no more, and Bundle guessed 4 moved into her line of vision sian, who seemed to act

Uify
Vi

|glight American drawl and an in- nis hand toward the typme

glanced at the time. Nodding his| And thenwith a swift |chair next to the

- : - - chair-—-down, woma

. .| flection of Trish behind it. : L h

head as though satisfied, he :-.li-:alll! The elegant young man said in movement one of the newcomers eyery one present imitated
thrust his hand into his pocket. S o = % P o G and

good, but slightly stilted English:|Prushed past the cupboard ing to the chalir as they g
that | #°V% ‘ | ] '

| “I had much dififculty in getting 100k the chair opposite Mosgorov-| «r wigh No. 2 were wiy ,
away tonight. These things do not SK¥. Whoever sat there had, of|night,” he continued The

tunately. I am not, like No. 4 here, |t0 Bundie—and it was at thal back ted difficulties have arigen:
St gy that Bundle was staring with a
my own master.

and, pulling out something
Bundle could not see., he moved
out of her line of vision.

When he reappeared again she
could hardly help giving a gasp of

“Have you any report™ y

: : al of interest, for It was P saulen
“I don't know—" !surprise. 1 Bundle tried to guess at his na- :‘;’Ud bd:k mf g oo b ok oy lh“AA““‘!t'(RI" lWh“ spoke
as ’ € R 0 | | ~ ac a § Yy €DAaull~| “As yet 1ave nothing
“Nonsense, you must J“Wf‘ a His face was now mwmu] ’ tionality. Until he spoke she had 1€ DA ¥ : | ‘“ ye AV Ning
* - mask, but hardly a mask in the #3~q i g weneh  hit [l woman very much decollets him.” There was a pause “
gimlet—perhaps you've got an aug- Ko v ' 1 thought he might be French, bu It seas she who anchke fivat: -Mas * Lanatend | :
er, as well, If you haven't got whatrm“ventl(mnl sense. It was no |the accent was not a French one I was Shic : l) -fP' < Liwt*h : not understand i
. ' % L e re 1..*_ ' 1 E . f % M r; " (i . ,], e J _ ( 1 L4 L : L .‘ :" 1 .
(I want, you'll have to go out and shaped to the face. It TR A “' He might possibly, she thought, be ‘i!”“ . ‘15 fl“i“'* S te in tL* She wa oty o o
s *1"15 . y L 1 1 T s¢ - [ W) - \ - . "-.'. ol e
buy it, so you'd better try hard to|Plece of material nanging in frontl .. Austrian., or a Hungarian, or 9eep SRENsUYe W e \stray?”
_ : " of the features like a curtain in , glaneing toward the empty chailr “That is—a possibility
find the right thing. | ‘ even a Russian. | | _
which two slits were pierced for The Preceedines Bezin at the head of the table “In other words,’ 'said 5
Inside a Cupboard the eyes. In shape it was round - Im Ty § “So we are not to see No. 7 to-|srtly. “there is—danger "
Alfred departed and returned|and on it was the representation, 7The American moved to the "t:;‘ night?” she sald. “Tell me, my| g spoke the word delies
. 3 & \' 3 i > £ - ¥ o . _ . n "
presently with quite ‘a creditable|{of a clock face, with the hands €r side of the table and Bundle ¢onds shall we ever see him

and vet with relish

The Russian nodded f{ore

“Yes—there's danger. Too
i1s getting known about us.
this place. I know of several
who suspect.” He added o
 “They must be sllenced
‘ Bundle felt a little cold ¢

s pass down her spine. If she
A Tiny Black Mole | 4,

heard a chair being pulled out “That's darned good.” said the

“One o'clock’s being a great suc- | American. “Darned good!' As for 17
cess,” 'he said. “I congratulate you o'clock-—I'm beginning to believe
on taking the risk.” there is no such person -

“I should not advise you to think
that, my friend,” saild the Russian
pleasantly.

“The Seven Dials!” said Bundle

And at that minute there came | | |
Five o'clock shrugged his shul-

“Unless

Mosgorovsky strode aeross

one takes risks-—-" Hiq

e~ = —aa.

- - ' ot . . -4 -~ _....._-_.I!._....!...—.i.-

“They won't open the door.” :iair:i1

Bundle, “because you are going to |
lock it and take the key away.”

“And if by chance Mr Mosgorov-

'Sky should ask me for the key?"”

“Tell him it’s lost,” said Bundle. '

go to prison,” sald Bundle unkind-?brisuy‘ “But nobody’s geing to
ly. “But/as a matter of faet, you! VOr*Y @bout this cupboard—it's
needn't worry, nobody wli]. i{llow ‘only here to attract attention from

the other one and make a pair.

iY()u’ll faint—"

“And there ain't no place.” wail- Go -on, Alfred.. g etiagy ‘might,
ed Alfred. “Look round for yml,”_._,c(:rrrm al any ume. Lock me in and

| self, your ladyship, if you don't be-::::‘-’ the key and come and let me

when every one's gone.”
“¥ou'll be taken bad, my lady.

“I never faint” said Bundle "Buf

more serious. You don't want to bt | there was something in this argu- you might as well get me a coeck-

sent to penal servitude, do

Alfred?” ‘of one undertaking adventures.
“Oh, Lord, my lady, vyou don't
mean It?” !

"1 was at Scotland Yard the t:l:a‘yE
before yesterday,” said Bundle im-
pressively. “I heard some very curs
ious things. I want you to help me,
Alfred, and if you do. well-<if
things go wrong, I'll put in a good
word for you' 1

“Anything I can do, I shall be
only too pleased, my lady, I mean.
I would anyway.”

“Well, first of all,” said Bundle,
"I want to go all over this place
-—from top {o bottom.”

Accompanied by a mystified and
scared Alfred, she made a very
thorough tour of inspection. Noth-
ing struck her eye till she came to
the gaming room. There she no-
ticed an inconspicuous dgor in a
corner, and the door was locked,

Alfred explained readily.

“That’s used as a getaway, yout|here as a cat could hide”
ladyship. There's a reom and A| But Bundle was examining the
door on to a staircase what comes|shelves.
out in the next street. That's the| “Flimsy work,” she said. “Now, |
way the gentry goes when there's|then, Alfred, have vou got a cup-

place.”

fred.
Never had a reom shown itself!
| more unpropitious for
ment. Dingy blinds were
over the dirty window panes. and |
there were no curtains, The win-|
dow sill outside, which Bundle ex-
amined, was about four

the table, the chairs and the cup-
boards.

The second cupboard had a key
in the lock. Bundle went
and pulled it open. Inside were
shelvés covered with an odd as- |
sortment of glasses and crockery. |

“Sutplus stuff as we don’'t use.”
explainéd Alfred. “You can see for

!

Across |

a raid.” 3 + |board downstairs where you eould
“But don’t the police know shove all this glass? You have?
about it?”

Good. Then get a tray and start to

“It's a cunning door, you see, my|carry it down at once Hurry--
lady. Looks like a cupboard, that's|there’s no time to lose.”
all.” “You can't my lady. And it's

Bundile felt a rising excitement.|getting late too. The cooks will be
‘1 must get in here,” she sald. {here any minute now.”

Alfred shook his head. “Mr. Mosgro-what-not

“You can’t my lady; Mr. Mos-|come till later. I suppose?” |
gorovsky he has the key.” “He's never here much before

“Well” said Bundle, “there are|midnight. But. oh. my lady-."

other Kkeys.” “"Don’t talk so muech, Alfred”
Te Meeting Place

She perceived that the lock was
a perfectly ordinary one which
probably could be easily unlocked |

doesn't

stay here arguing you will get in-
to trouble.”

Doing what is familiarly known

by the key of one of the otherlas “wringing his hands,” Alfred
doors. Alfred, rather troubled, was | departed. Presentlly he returned
sent to eollect likely specimens,

with a tray, and having by now
The fourth that Bundlé tried fit-|realized that his protests were

|said Bundle. “Get that tray, If you

you. ment. Buf she had the true spirit tail. I certainly need it. Then lock

‘the door of the room again—don't
“Nonsense.” she said with deter- | forget—and take all the door Keys

mination. “There has got to be a baeck to their proper doors. And.

'Alfred don't be too much of a rab-
“But there ain’'t one,” wailed Al- | bit. Remember. if an thing goes

'wrong, I'll see you through.”

“And that's that,” said Bundle to

conceal- herself when, having served the
drawn ! cocktail,

Alfred had finally de-

parted.

fred’s

inches | should give her away. She knew
wide! Inside the room there were!that his sense of self-preservation |

lest Al-'
and he

She was not nervous

nerve shouid fail

was far too strong for that. Hi91
training alone helped him to con-|

ceal private emotions beneath the

mask of the well-trained servant. |

Only one thing worried Bundle.'

The interpretation she had chosen |

0 put upon the cleaning of the.

room that morning might be all !
wrong. And if so-—-Bundle sighed

yourself, my lady, there’s no place{in the narrow confines

]when the club was in full swing|

!

sufferings of the next four hours

ted. She turned it, gpened the doox
and passed through.

She found herself in a small,
dingy apartment. A long tapble oc-|were easlly detached. She took
cupied the centre of the room with |them down, ranged them upright

chairs ranged round it. There was|against the wall and then stepped
no other furniture in the room.!in.

Two built-in cupboards stood on| “H'm.”

ergy quite surprising.

she remarked.

indicated the nearer one with a
nod.
“That's it,” he explained. tdone. Now I want a gimlet.”

“A gimlet, my lady?”

it was locked, and she saw at! “That's what I said.”

rless, he worked with au'-\m‘zy‘-.vcnm't-ii
: ;BU
As Bundle had seen, the shelves being shot. Clearly some one had

“Pretty dered sound proof,
either side of the fireplace. Al!red‘narrow. It's going to be a tight fit.| In another minute the intruder|
Bhut the door on me carefully,!came into her line of vision—a
Alfred—that's right. Yes, it can be line of vision that was necessarily

‘the thoroughness with which the

of the cup-.

{board. The prospect ot spending |
long hours in jt fer noething was
not attractive, |

I

I
f
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MEETING OF THE SEVEN DIALS

It would be well to pass over the |

as quickly as possible, Bundle
found her position extremely}
cramped. She had judged that the
meeting, if meeting there was to
be, would take place at a time

—somewhere probably between the
hours of midnight and 2 a.m.

She was just deciding that it
must be at least six o'clock in the
morning when a welcome sound
came to her ears, the sound of
the unlocking of a door,

In another minute the electric
light was switched on. The hum of
voices, which had come to her for
a minute or two rather like thei
fargoff roar of sea waves, ceased
as sugdenly it had begun, and
die Heard Me sound of a bolt

!

come in from the gamling room |
next door, and she paid tribute to

communicating door had been ren-

il - I . — o - -

F-M. Stationary
Diesel Engines

For isolated power plants where electric power is
not available, and for standby service, Fairbanks-
Morse Diesel Engines have proven thoroughly
dependable and remarkably low in power, oper-
ation and maintenance costs. In mine, mill, grain
elevator, railway yard, town and city light, power
and pumping plants, in countless instances they
are giving entire satisfaction using cheap low gr_adc
fuel oils, They are made on the 2 cycle principle
in a wide range .of sizes from 25 to 840 H.P.

Supplies

In our Automotive Departments we carry large
and varied stocks of supplies, replacement parts
and garage equipment. Garages, Repair Shops and
owners of Bus and Truck fleets are assured of an
excellent service in parts and supplies, such as
Spark Plugs, Chains, Fire Extinguishers, Wrench
Sets, Brake Linings, Pistons, Rings, Pins and
Bearings, Ignition and Battery Cable, Gaskets
Carburetors, Alemite Fittings, etc., as well as
complete equipment for repairs and maintenance,
including Cranes, Tire Changers, Presses, Spraying
Outﬁts.iloists. Test Stands, Air Compressors, cic.

Transmission
Equipment

To ensure the steady and economical flow of
ower from drive to machine, proper shafting,
angers, bearings, pulleys and belts are essential,
and here you will tind Graton, & Knight Leathe:
and Dick’s Balata Belting, Fairbanks Wood Pul
leys, Barry Steel Split Pulleys, Hyatt Roller
Bearings, as well as the numerous appliances ne-
cessary for the transmission of power,

Yale Hoists and Trucks

For practically every job of lifting and moving
material—raw, in process or completed—there’s a
Yale Unit that will do the work quickly, easily
and safely. There are many Yale Hoists both hand
and electric powered, Yale overhead trolleys
carry big loads quietly and easily, and Yale Elec-
tric Trucks ang Trailers are quick to transier
material. Yale margins of safety are unusual, and
Yale controls are simple, safe and easy to oper-
ate. Let us study your material moving problems
—in many cases our engineers have made real
savings with Yale equipment,

In our sixteen
Branches you will
iind 2tocks of me-
chanical equipmeng
and shop supplies that
for variety and quan
ity are unequalled in
Canada. Aside from
tii¢ many lines made
by us, we have been
stlected to represent
many of the world's
outstanding makers of
machine tools, machi.
nery, equipment and
supplies. Our general
catalogue shows clear-
ly how wide a service
we provide for Cana.

dian industry, A ¢o y
will ) mailed i
ou ke »

Grinding Wheels

For quickly removing metal, for cutting off, for
producing a high finish on any material, for any
service where grinding wheels can be used, you
will find a Norton Wheel that will cut quicker, or
produce a higher finish, or turn out more pieces
at a lower cost. Norton Wheels are carried in
stock at all branches and at your service are men .
wha have made a study of removing ‘metal by
grinding, They will tell you the right wheel to
produce the most work at the lowest cost,

COMPANY

somewhat incomplete but which

'

yet answered its purpose. A tall
man, broad shouldered and power-

cniionan FalYhanks - Morse o2

ST. JOHN QUEBEC MONTREAL OTTAWA  TORONTO WINDSOR KITCHENER LONDON
FT. WILLIAM WINNIPEG REGINA SASKATOON CALGARY EDMONTON VANCOUVER VICTORIA




