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' damned lngeniofus llWhlch goulldn;& a
'hurt anybody’'s feelings and whic - — £
knockedyt.he idea on the nead ab- : S COTT S h
solutely.”
“Being comfortable isn't enough
' for me,” said Bundile, “I want ex |
citement.”
Lord Caterham shuddered.
Wanting Excitement
“Lidn’'t we have enough exel ¥
ment four years ago?” he deman- — p———ess | ‘I—1 think I've killed a man. I|iained yo:.
sl OY58ING A ‘few explanatory lines. ' an over him. I brought - him
some | The curious impression it had 2IODE in the car. He's outside now.
‘'made upon her was somewhat !—1 Was driving loo fast, 1 sups
 pect I shall find any in town. But [dimnea iii the daylight, ytlet itt?till  pose. I've always driven too Iasi.
| 8 't disloc vis el - on.
at any rate I shan't dislocate m} Stt:iwltin}.]:tidgg ngeug 3 gg& agf. Bili| glance over her. He st,epp(‘; d over to
said Lord | Bversleigh some time and extracti ® qgeg and -""-’u”’ld ".‘;’"19"*]“1}3 llm"i
' Caterham, “people wlio go about from him fuller details of Lhﬁ'!a ,gfi."inkHe prgu\ghf:ltnlh")vf:]l.id'u“;elg
find | house-party which had ended so| i timi:; ttj . . 11'
it 'He yawned, “Ali the same.” he tl'igic«'i“y. In the me(?n}im?.]itt e e T e
ni r ine | @ lovely morning and she felt par-: == , —
mind running ticularl{r well Hngdthf' Hispano was | Bundle drank olwd‘lently and a
‘ tinge of color came into her pal-

“But, be quick, because I'm in a Bundle pressed her foot down on lid face. The doctor nodded ap-
hurry.” | "’ B

LOI}',d Caterham, who had begun |résponded at once. Mile after mile That's rigcht. Now I want you %o
' vanished, traffic stops were few |SH Quietly iere. I'll go out and at- i
and far between and Bundle had!'end to things. After I've made'y .. Government Will Have to

a clear stretch of road in front of |Sure there's nothing to be done
her. iior the poor fellow, I'll come back
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added, “I wonldn't
‘up to town myself.”

come on,”

-
-

“Well, Bundle

There's a house party on at Chim-
outside London,
cupied for the present on lease by Sir
Oswald and Lady Coote. Guests are late’
sspecially Jimmy Thesiger
to the annoy-

neys, estate

to breakfast,

to rise from his chair, paused,
Gerry

“Did you sayv you were in 2 hur-
ry?” he asked suspiciously.
“In the devil of a hurr/,” said

Wade,
ance of Lady Coote.
Bateman,

Oswald, suggests an alarm clock by way
Wade in particular | Bundle.
& ore reas- |
onable hour. They plan to place eight  tarham. “I'm
Wade's |
Bateman,
clceks,
is still in

much

Rupert gecretary to Sir

assurine

gets up next morning at

“That settles it.” said Lord Ca-
coming. To be
‘driven by you in the Hispano when

« ' you're in & hurry —no, it's not fair

ClOCKs
asleep,
places the

noon Wade
found
wrignit

reom
known
and yel
bed. At

“Pongo,
nexe day at |
12:20 he |Oon any €lderly man. I shall stay
a servant. Dr. Cart-! here.”

'L“U'E‘l'-

death 0O AN

powder

declared
sleaping

“Please vourself.” Bundle,

Seven clocks, | and withdrew.
are found lined up in Wade's

Devereux |
inform

Tredwell took her place,
“The vicar, my lord, 1s
her brother's | Xious to see you. some unfortunate

having arisen

Thesiger
| r{':'l'f:."u
Loralne

Ronny
nome
Wade

most an-
sisler,
death about
Brigade.”
Lord Caterham groaned.
“I rather fancied, my Lord. that
mention
breakfast that you were strolling
idown to the village this morning
to converse with the vicar on the
| subject.”
“Did vou
Lord Caterham eagerly.

“T did, my Lord
I may say so, hotfoot. I hope I
did right, my Lecrd?”

“Of course you

controversy
_ Caterham, owner, [the status of the Boys
At Chimneys. Lady Elleen Brent,
Known to her
society as "Bundie,” finds a letter wrii- |
ten by Wade to his sister clearly
cating that his death was not
and making
Dials
NOW

his davehter, friends and

I had heard

indi-
acciden-
reference to the Seven
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in the Road
said Bundle, opening
the door of Lord Caterham's spe-

him s0?” asked

He depnarted.
The Man

“Father.,”

=

Tredwell

L] -
P i A

She looked back and felt a sickening sensation. The car had not pas-
sed over the man, but must have struck him in passing.

'You are always right. You couldn’t
go wrong if you tried.”

Tredwell
withdrew.

Bundle. meanwhile.
'ing her Klaxon impatiently before
' the lodge gates, while a small child
came hastening out with al
admonishment
from her mother following her
“Make haste, Kate. That be Her

cial sanctum and putting her head
in, “I'm going up to town in the
Hispano, [ can't stand the mono- smiled benignly
tony down here any longer.”
“We only gol
complained Lord Caterham .
seems like a hun-

I'd forgotten how dull

home yesterday,” sound - |

“1 know
dred years
the country could be.”
agree
Caterham.
what

- e Ba 0y & - mys

from lodge.
with

“IU'S
is—peaceful.
comfortable.
getting back to, Tredwell
tell you. That
comfort "in the
manner.

don’t
Lord
that's
extremely
ciate
more
man
most

peaceful,

I appre-

R Te v

than I can was indeed
studies my
marvelous ‘
body came around only this morn-
ing to know if they could hold a
tally for girl guides here——-"

interrupted

Some-
a good
been otherwise her
| reckless pace would have ended in
disaster ‘more than once,

“Rally or tally--it's all the same.| It-was a crisp Oectober day, with
Some silly word meaning nothing |a blue sky and a dazzling sun. The
But it would have put|sharp tang of the air brought the
blood ~to Bundle's cheeks and
led her with the zest of living,

She had that morning sent Ger-
Wade's unfinished
forgotten what he sald-—something ' Loraine Wade at Deane Priory, in-

nerve

- L ] ek @ ¥

“A rally,” ndle.

i o - ]

whatever
a very awkward position—
‘ffuse--in fact, I prob-
ably should not have refused. But

me out of

havinge

Tredwell I've | ald letter
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N /10/pS [1ttle childreon ‘there who was evidently on the you'd better come round to

el (3 'verge of collapse.
te- T Bundle spoke abruptly.

running like a dream.

|the accelerator and the Hispano|Provingly.

And then, without any warningland we'll talk it over.”
whatever, a man reeled out of the/ The Docltor Reports

steéring wheel and swerved out to|uteés—would he never come?

It was a dangerous maneuver. but | ferent—Bundle noticed that al

sickening sensation in the middle|2estion of repressed excitement.

in passing. He was lying face!how the accident happened?”

back. She had never yet run over|Over his body?”

Her heart beat sickeningly in great|iirough the gate

She knelt down by the prone fi-|moved his pince-nez

small toothbrush ‘mustache |not _done it this time.”
There was no external mark of | But—

was quite positive that he was(/San Was, shot.
cither dead or dying. His eyelids Heard No Shots

ed. Piteous eyes, brown and suf-fslowly the world. which for the

i .
| There was somethiug he wanted | Bundle spoke. but- when she did

 ted to say badly. And she couldn't | ken girl but the real Bundle, cool

' help him, couldn’t do, anything. [efficient and logical
At last the words came, a mere| “How could he be shot?”. she
| sighing breath: | cpsaid. /! - ‘1haome. There, dirt
“Seven Dials——tell—" | SIedon't' 'know how he could’
“Yes,” sald Bundle again. It was|said the doctor dryvly. “But he was |
ra name he was tirving to get out|He's got a rifie bullet in him al!
trying with all his failing|right. He bled internally. that's|
 strength 'why you didn't notice anything.” | Army has a slum settlement
' “Yes. Who am I to tell?” . Bundle nodded
“Tell—-Jimmy Thesiger " | “The gquestion is' 'the doctor!

He got it out at last, and then |continued. “who shot him? You

' suddenly, his head fell back and!:saw nobody about?
his body went limp | Bundle shook her head

Bundle sat back on her heels,!| “it's odd” said the doctor *“If it|

| thivering from head to foot. She|was an acecident. you'd expect the

'could never have imargined that|fellow who did it would come run-|
anything so awful could have hap-|ning to the rescue—unless just!
pened to her. He was dead-—and|possibly he didn't know what he'd!

she had killed him done.”

She tried to pull herself tm:eth«lBundlv. ‘On the road. that i
er. What must she do now? A doc- |~ “It seems to me.” said the doe-

' tor—that was her first thought. |tor, “that the poor lad must have
speed | It was possible-—-iust possible-— |been runnng-—the bullet got him
that the man might only be un-| ust as he passed through the gate
1 conscious., not dead. Her instincetland he came reeline onto the road |
|cried out against the possibility |in consequence. You didn't hear a
' Ladyship in a mortal hurry as al- | but she forced herself to act upon shot?"

ways.” |

Always in a Hurry

characteristic

‘1L, Somehow or other she must Bundle shook her head

'get him into the car and take| “But I probably shouldn't anv- |
nim to the nearest doctor's. It was|way.' 'she sald, “with the noise of |
Bundle to be in a hurry, especial- | a deserted stretch of country road|the car.”
ly when driving a car. She had
skill and
driver; had it

and there was no one to hewp her . "Just so. He dkin't say any
Bundle. for all her slimness, was|thing before he died?
strong. She had musecles of whip-! “He muttered a 'few words”

close a8 possible, and  then. ex«|tragedy?”

erting all"her strength, she drae-, “No. He wanted something--I
wed and pulled the inanimate fi-|{don't know what—told to a friend
gure into it. It was a horrid busi-iof his. Oh! Yes. and he mentioned

ness. and one that made her set Seven Dials.”
her teeth, but at last she managed! “H'm.” said Doctor Cassell “Nof

it. ‘ a likely neighborhood for one of
Then she ]unfped into the driv-ihis class. Perhaps his assailant
ers seat and started off. A couple came from there. Well we needn’t ' nothing else to sleep on day or
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| 'W ALICE IN WONDERLAND
of miles brought her into a small slum settlement has even Wworse NEW AL ik

town and on inquiry she was worry about that now.
'quickly directed to the doctor's leave it in my hands.
‘the police. You must, of course,

Dr. Cassell, 4 kindly, middle- Jeave your name and address, as
aged man, was startled to come the police are sure 1o
into his surgery and find a girl question

You
I'll notify

want
perhaps |
the |
police station with me now. They
‘might say T cught to have de-

fact,
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(To Be Continued Tomorrow)
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The doctor cast a practiced |
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- hedge and on to the road right in! He was away some time. Bundle
front of the car. To stop in time!watehed the clock on the mantel-
was out of the question. With all|pPlece. Flve minutes, ten minutes,
her might Bundle wrenched at the|a quarter of an hour, twenty min-
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it succeeded. Bundle was almost once—grimmer and at the same mean!
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eortain that she had missed the time more.alert. There was some-
man. thing else in his manner that she
She looked back and felt a/did not quite underizand, a Ssug-|
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of her anatomy. The car had not| “Now then young laay,” he said, | have
passed over the man, but nvver-,”le_t’s have this out. You ran over
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