R g W A Tl e i . - p—
o i s P i, o TR, . il
- i
:.r- i .

& - E

. o
¥
&

el B

- P . .
T - 3

};
4
i

Ll

PAGE FOUK

— - — -

The
__ SEVEN

DialLg
MYSTERY

By Agatha Christie

A
\ 4

Copyright by Public Ledger

— e,

INSTALMENT 1IX,

__q

Bundle turned to Loralne.

“You were just going te tell me
“Oh, ves. First, about the letter.”
She spoke to Jimmy. “Gerry left a
letter. Lady Eileen— "

“Bundle.” ~

“Bundle foitnd it.” She explained
the circumstances in a few words.

B T e v e Y

‘going to help. Nobody's going to
stop me.”

"And so am I, of course,™ said
'Bundle.

They both leoked at Jimmy.

“Yes,” he said slowly. “Yes,
quite so." | £8 o)
They looked at him inquiringly.
"“I was just wondering.”
Jimmy, “how we were going to
| begin,”

PLANS

said |
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“Don’'t be so impatient,” said
Jimmy to Bundle. “All the best
sleuths approach a case this way,
by eliminating unnecessary and
'unprofitab'e investigation. I'm
.ecoming now to the third alterna-
"'tive——Gerald’s death.

“Now that we know it was mur-
dey—by the way, you do both be-
lieve that, don’t you?”

“Yes,” said Loraine.

“Yes,” said Bundle.

inst.a];ce

Jimmy's words lifted the discus-
sion at onee into a more practical:
‘sbhere. |
! “All things eonsidered.,” he said.
“we haven't got muen to go on. In
|fact, just the weords Seven Dials,
‘AS a matter of fact I don't even
know exaetly where Seven Dials is.
But, anyway, we can't very well
comb out the whole of that dis-

triet, house by house.’

- "We could,” said Bundle.

“Well, perhaps we could even-
Ltlimlly--though I'm not so sure. I
imagine it's a well-populated area.

l

Jitnmy listened, keenly mleres-“h“ it wouldn't be very subtle.” T

ted. This was the first he had

heard of the letter. Loraine took

it from her bag and handed it to

The word reminded him of the
'girl Socks and he smiled.

“Then, of course, there's the part

|
him, He read it, then looked lcml'of the country where Ronny was

at her.
“This is where you can help us,

What was it Gerry wanted you tof ...

forget?”
Loraine’'s brows wrinkled a little

it much better.”

 But the police are probably dOingi'Ein with, I suppose a good many; “There doesn’'t seem anvthing
rything we could do, and doing|0of the servants are family ones| very suspicious there”
they're your lot. I mean.”

“Yes,” sald Bundle. “Practically|to look among the servants. By,

“What I like about vou,” said

in perplexity.
A Letter to Gerry

“It's hard to remember exactlv|tion.”

now. I opened a lectter of Gerry's
by mistake, It was written on

cheap sort of paper, I remember. |

and very illiterate handwpiting. It
had some address in Seven Dials
at the head of it. I realised it
wasn't for me, so I put it back in|
the envelope without reading it.”

“Sure?” asked Jimmy very gent-

- -

ly

Loraine laughed for the first
time. [

“I know what you think, and 1 .‘ : R
admit that women are curious. ' g’ 3\“‘1'“,
But, you see, this didn't even look | / ™
interesting. It was a kind of list | T b )
names and dates.” I I'™M FOR THAT- '”

‘Names and dates,” said Jimmy| BUT ¢ MUSTAST
thoughtfully. APPE AR TOO

“Gerry didn't seem to mind | ANXIOUS FER
much,” continued Loraine. “He 1 HER TO GO W& |}
laughed, He asked me if I had ever* : \DOJ’DHE WON'T ) TR

heard of the Mafia, and then said
it would be queer If a soclety like

the Mafia started in England—Qut,

that that kind of a secret society
didn't take on much with English
people. ‘Our criminals,’ he said.
‘haven’'t got a picturesque imagin-
ation.'”

Jimmy pursed up his lMps into a
whistle.

“I'm beginning to see,” he said.
“Seven Dials must be the head-
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Bundle sarcastically, “is -your!

Loraine softly. “Geo on.”
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BRINGING UP FATHER

OH- MRS ) GGS YOU SHOWMD

STUDY VOWE CULTURE - YOu

“Good. So do I. Well, it seems to!“it must
me that there we do stand some;-COUI(in't
faint chance. After all, if Gerry | guests?”
didn't take the chloral himself, |
someone must have got into his
roam and put it there—dissolved
it in the glass of water, so that
when he woke up he drank it off.
And of course left the empty box
or bot#tle or whatever it was. You

“Well p

' Loraine.

among the . underser-|it”

_1#*

gageéd-—what

1?1!
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“AS

“One of the footmen
John, his name is.”
“YWell, make inquiries about him.
And about any others who have
come recently.”

“T suppose,” said Bundle slowly,
, have been a
have been one

THE DAILY NEWS

“Exactly—that's what I am get-
ting at. You"--hé addressed Bun-
dle—“must go into all that. Find
out: when new servants were en-
about footmen, for

i

servant.

of

“I don't see how that's possible.”
“Who were there exactly?”
were three
Nancy and Helen and Socks——"

“Socks Daventry? 1 know hvr.',

“May have been. Girl who was
alwan' saving things were subtle.”

all the staff stayed when we let it | the way, vou don't suppose that
cheerful and optimistic dlsposi-:A“ the principal ones are there|clock being thrown out
|still-—0f course, there have been

“Never mind her, Jimmy,” said|changes
lvants.”

of

window had anything to do with

“A clock thrown out of the win-

girls.|

remurkpd'
you say, we’ll have,

| —— WS - i e il — A —— " e

new,

It
the |

eems no in it
“I remember.” sald Jimmyv slow-
ly. “I went in to-—to see noor old
Gerry, and there were the clocks
ranged along the mantelpiece. 1
remember noticing there were on-
'Y seven-—not eight.”

He gave a sudden shiver and ex-
plained himself apologetically
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quarters of
As he says in his letter to you,
he thought it rather a joke to
start with. But evidently it wasn't
a joke—he says as much. And
there’'s something else; his an-
xiety that yvou should forget what
he'd told you. There can be only
ane reason for that—if that so-
ciety suspected that you had any
knowledge of its wetivity, you too

would be in danger. Gerald realiz- |
ed the peril, and he was mrlblyl

anxious -—for you.”
He stopped, then he went on
quietly.

“1 rather fancy that we're all
going to be In danger—if we go on
with this”

“If —?" cried Bundle indig-
nantly. *

“I'm talking o! you two. It's
different for me. 1 wa‘s"po'or. ohd
Ronny's pal. He looked at Bundle.

“You've done your bit. You've
delivered the message he sent me.
No; for God's sake keep out of It
you and Loraine.”

How to Begin?

Bundle looked questioningly at
the other girl. Her own mind was
definitely made up, but she gave
no indication of it just then. She
had no wish to push Loraine Wadé
into a dangerous undertaking. But
Loraine's small face was alight at
once with indignation.

“You say that! Do you think for
one minute I'd be ocontented teo
kecp out of it—when they killed
Gerry—my own dear Gerry, the
best and dearest and kindest
brother any girl ever had. The

_ . Gnly person belonging to me I had
m.the whole world!”

S "Timmy cleared his throat wun-
comfortably. Loraine, he thought,
was wonderful; simply wonder-
ful.

“Look here,” he sald awkwardly,
“you mustn't say that. About be-
ing alone in the world—all that
rot. You've got lots of friends—
only too glad to do what they can,
See what I mean?”

It is possible that Loraine did,
for she suddenly blushed, and to
cover he confusion began to talk

nervously

“That's- settled.,” she said. “I'm

"

some secret society.|
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agree with that?” “That's Socks all right. Subtle
“¥e-es,” sald Bundle slowly.|is one of her words.” 4
“But—-" \  “And then there were Gerry
How About Servants 'Wade and me and Bill Eversleigh i
“Wait. And that some one must 8nd Ronny. And, of course, Sir
have been in the house at the! Oswald and Lady Coote. Oh! and! |
time. It can't very well have been POngo.” dow,” said Jimmy, staring. It was
some one from outside.” “Who's Pongo?” the first he had heard of it
~ “No,” agreed Bundle, more read- ":Chap "**]_’f“‘ B*f“’“m”"*.““"“‘*"_ 8o Seven Cliaks
ily this time. tary to old Coote. Solemn sort of BF HASE RAk Bt 4 aas e
“Very well. Now, that narrows|cOve but very (‘”:,'qumwm o \nything m-rm ‘.';“1‘!1 it,” -:.-111t I‘¥11m~
‘[shot. We could nose around there.|down things considerably. To be-|at scheol with him His. But it's aild somehowm Ti:t re

S/

—

‘Sorry. But somehow those creasing vehemence
clocks have always gliven me the “It must be. It can't be
shivers. I dream of them some- cldence.”
times. I'd hate to go into that 'You may be right aid )
room in the dark and see them my Thesiger at last It's
there in a row.” dgashed odd.”

“You wouldn't be able to see Bundle started questioning

them iI it were dark.,” said Bundle ¢4
practically. “Not unless they had
iuminous dials—oh!" She gave a
sudden gasp and color rushed into
her cheeks. “Don’'t you see? Seven
Dials!'"”

The others looked at
fully but she insisted

her doubt-
with
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10 yoy
Before going out ig.
to the cold, or afte
coming in, steaming
hot “OX0"” makes
such a warming, deli.
cious drink., And ity
ready In & minute—
so simple, 80 inexpen.
sive, S0 invigorating |
Quickly removes
fatigue,

gerly

Who bought the clocks?
‘All of us.' '

Who thought of them»
“All of us.”

‘Nonsense, somebody mus

(To Be Continued Tomorres
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