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# e I1;hli',n Bundle. A small, fair girl,|He was one of Gerry's greatest , Stevens?” he said. “Say
- %— ‘dressed in black. friends.” that again.” |
- 8 “What' name shall 1 say, ma-| "I know. Well-he's dead.” “A young lady, sir, has called to
s . : ‘ "
. A dam? Loraine's lips parted in sur-|S€€ you.
E EV E N ' “I1 won't give any name,” said prise. “Oh!” Jimmy strove to grasp the
: Bundle. “I just want to see Mr . “Dead! But he always seemed so[Situation. “Why?"
: EThesigepon important business.” | it " : I ,comldn’t say,  sir.
: ' IAL | The grave gentleman bowed and| Bundle natrated the events of  NO, I suppose not. No,” he
e N |  withdrew, shutting the door noise-ithe preceding day as briefly as Uhought it over. “I suppose you
'lessly behind him. 'possible. A look of fear and hor- Couldn’t
YS ' ERY . There was a pause. ror came into Loraine's face. Stevens swooped down upon a
9 ,  “It's a nice morning,” said the|! “Then it is true. It is true” tray by the bedside.
fatr gll"] +lmid]y “What's true?” “T will bI‘lng you some {resh tea,
By Agatha Chnsﬁc “It's an awfully nice morning.” ' s}r. This is cold. |
‘agreed Bundle. Not a Natural Death “You think that I ought to get’
| There was another pause. “What I've thought—what I've up and-—er—see the lady?”
“ o - bhee ' these weeks.! Stev made no reply, but he
Copyright by Public Ledger I motored up from the country n thipkllng all eek ens R .p. y |
ithis morning,” said Bundle, plung- | Gerald didn't die a natural death. held his back very stiff and Jim-
THE STORY THUS ¥is 'ing once more into speech. “And|He was Kkilled.” fmy read the signs correetly.
i : , “Youw've théught that, have you?”; “Oh! very well,” he said. “I sup-

There’'s a house party on at Chimp- I thought it was going .tO be On'ﬁ: k ou e ; . yh | ; . " S AL 2 hp*
neys, an estate outside London, oc-|0of those foul fogs. But it wasn't.”' “Yes. Gerry would never ave 'pose I'd bette: e didn’'t give her
cupied for the present on lease by Sir| .., : : : w1t |taken things to make him sleep.” :name?”

Oswald and Lady Coote. Guests are late| “NO," sald the other girl. "It She gave the little ghost of a! “No. sir”
lo breakfast, especially Jimmy Thesiger lwasn't.” And she added: “['ve! g ‘ P e .
ur:(?‘G«t;rr]j;;‘Mﬁacg;;mrzuch to the stnoy-| o up from the country, too” |laugh. “He slept much too well to H'm. S:hs- couldn’t be by any,
anl[itu.p?rt Bateman ‘secretary to Sir ‘need them. 1 always thought It | possible chance my Aunt Jemima,
Oswald, suggests an alarm clock by way Bundle Meets Loraine queer. And he thought so, too—I could she? Because if so I'm
p f,’;_\“ff;ﬂﬂi, T',l:ﬁ;,.m‘:;'dﬁt T m':,.:m,.luuir Bundle eyed her more atten- know he did.” idamned if I'm going to get up.”
onable hour. They plan to place eight|tively. She had been slichtly an-, “Who?” | “The lady, sir, could not pos-
clocks In Wade's room once he |Is . L . - : s | siblv t 'o
asleep. Bateman, known as “Pongo,”|DOyed at finding the other the re. Runn.}. {Lnd now ”ths happens. mbl}‘ be any one's aunt, I should
pluces the clceks, and yet next day at|Bundle belonged to the energetic |Now he's killed, too.” She paused say, unless the voungest of a large
noon Wade is still in bed. At 12:30 hf*+ family.”
Is found dead by a servant. Dr. Cart- | o - . - St
wright declared death due to an over- | Aha” said JiMINY Yyoung and
dose of sleeping powder. Seven clocks, | lovelv. Is she—what kind is she?’
not eight are found lined up In Wade'.r-j L. el & g : »
room. Thesiger and Ronny Devereux | . The young lady, sir, is most un-
moetor to Gerry's home to Inform. a | doubtedly sirictly comme if faut.
;1:11;!11_ Loraine Wade, of her brother's ne Miny use the expression.”

Lord Caterham, owner is back at : ‘“You mav use it."” said Jimmy
(B:'izﬂf.lf?::zli-;iil““B(:;l;:ilglszrlrlzi;lsma rii-lﬁ?f- ‘graciously. “Your French pronun-
writien by Wade Iindicating that his ciation, Stevens, if 1 maw. sayv So,
denth was not asccidental. While motor- : A . b . :
frye town. Bundle thinks she has | 1S V?Ey g“ "ni Mlq{ l‘} m [tpl ﬂl..ln
run down a man, He proves to be mine.

Rcony Devereux, who, mysteriously | . Y - it ai
shot and dying, whispers: “Seven Dials I am gratified L(‘JI' .h(dr iy W,
tell—-Jimmy Thesiger.” I have lately been taking a corres-

Bundle learns of 2 place called Seven | »  COUTSE French
Dials. Cablinet Minister George Lomax Ip(:tndenct A » H,? :
has received a warning letter, | ‘Have yOou rpﬂlh" You're a won-

NOW CONTINUE THE STORY | derfual chap, Stevena.'

; E i A R A R | Anether Young Lady

INSTALMENT VIL |  Stevens smiled in a superior
“Well, one never knows with ]f“‘h:v"“, pa W ”};“ti'jlﬂm Jl»mm:*r
r 4 L ‘II . t: ) i Q )
these dashed telephones. The num- | ay Wying ey e' S—— 4
ber is 103. Got it?” any voung and lovely girls strictly
‘ > . : } ¢ " R s 1 . m

“103. Thank you, Bill.” f?r!:mf’ it fau du ?f;lmlght t;*; \nle

“Yes, but I say—what do you F W SNRt and CN WpeR A
know him ” tea, and as Jimmy supped it he

“T don’t, but I shall in half an felt a pleasuradle curiosity
hour * “You've given her the paper and

“You're going rTound to his all that, I hope, Stevens.” he said
rooms?” “1 supplied her with the Morn-

‘Quite right, Sherlock.” ing Post and Punch, sir”

} \ P:‘* th{ I ?}-_fﬂr Onf’ thlng | A I'ln}.l ¢ ii{' b":l t O lk hl[ﬂ
1t uon;.. e up. 3 away. In a few minutes he return-

“Won't be up? | ed

“1I shouldnt think so. 1 mean, “Anath 1ag 3

- ; | roung lady, sir

who would if they hadn’t got te? _ _ | nother ‘young lady, si

Look at it that way. You've no At the end of ten minutes Jimmy was ready to face his | “What?”

iden ‘what an effort it is for me unknown guests, Jimmy clutched his head.

to get here at 11 every morning, “Another young lady: she de-

and the fuss Codders makes ¥.1I'm | order of people who like “to get and then went on: “That's what I ¢lines to give her name, sir, but
" behind time is simply appalling.| on with it,” and she foresaw that came for today. That letter of Says her business is important.”
| You haven't the least idea, Bun-|ihe second visitor would have to be Gerry's you sent me—as soon as I Jimmy stared at him

die. what a dog's life this is—"| disposed of and got rid of before read it, I tried to get hold of Ron-, ~This is damned odd, Stevens.

“You shall tell me about it t0-|ghe could broach her own business ny, but they said he was away. 80 Pamned odd. Look here, what time
morrow night,” sald Bundle hast-|1t was not a topic she eould intro- I thought I'd come and see Jimmy 9id 1 come home last night?”
ily. | duce before a stranger. —he was Ronny's other great! “Just upon 5 o'clock, sir.”

sdh't sl:mri‘wdk do:""lhthf' l:ec‘i'."eri Now, as she lapked more close-  friend. I thought perhaps he'd tell ‘;mci “‘;‘* 11*-3:‘- hUV{' was 17"
an ook stock o e situation. | R 4+ . me what I ought to do.” “Just a little cheerful, sir—noth-

- XLr Yy - e in - | |
First she glanced at the clock. Il!l“" - t..XLI’d.OI‘dlna.} —_ “You mean——" Bundle paused. Dg more. Inclined to sing ‘Rule
was five and twenty minutes to 12.| her brain. Could it be? Yes, the .., = o o0 nioon Britannia ' "
) | Despite Bill's knowledge of his!girl was in deep mourning: her! Loraine nodded “What an extraordinary thing.”
' friend’s habits, she inclined to the| hjack silken ankles showed that.! “You see_. she began sald Jimmy. “ ‘Rule Britannia.' eh?
__ o= vellef that Mr. Thesiger would by| 1t was a long shot, but Bundle was| But at that moment Jimmy 1 cannot imagine myself in a
: : now be in a fit state to receive| .,nvinced that her idea was right Thesiger entered the room. sopber state ever singing ‘Rule
o visitors. She took a taxi to 103|ghe drew a long breath Britannia.’ Some latent patriotism
Jermyn Street,

“Look here,” she said. “Are you
' by any chance Loraine Wade?"
Loraine’s eves opened wide,
“Yes. I am. How clever of vou to

AT 103 JERMYN STREET

The door was opened at 103 Jer-
myn Street by a perfect example know. We've never met, have we?

' of the retired gentleman's gentle- Bundle shook her head
: man. . “I wrote to you yesterday,
| : His face, expressionless and po- | though. I'm Bundle Brent.”

; : lite, was such a face as may be “It' was so very kind of,you to
: found by the score in that parti- | send me Gerry's letter,” said Lo-,
| cular district of London. ‘raine, “T've written to thank you.
: “Will you come this way, ma-(l never expected to see you here.’”
' dam?” | . L “TU tell you why I'm here,” said
. He ushered her upstairs into an Bundle ‘Did 'you know Ronny

| ' extremely comfortable sitting room Devereux®”

i containing leather-covered arm-, Loraine nodded.

: chairs of immense proportions,! “He came over the day that
- Sunk in one of those monstrosities  Gerry—you know. And he's been to
: was another girl, rather your!gerisee me two or three times since.
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Visitors For Jimmy

We must at this point go bagk
to some 20 minutes earlier. To a
moment when Jimmy Thesiger,
emerging from the mists of sleep.
was conscious of a familiar volice
speaking unfamiliar words

His sleep-ridden brain tried for
a moment to cope with the situ-
ation, but faitled. He vawned and
roued over again,

“A young lady, sir. has called to
see_you." ‘

The voice was implacable. 8o
prepared was it to go on repeating
the statement indefinitely that
Jimmy resigned himself to the in-
evitable. He opened his eves and
blinked.

o

- —

must have emerged under the
stimulus of-—er—just a couple toe
many. I was celebrating at the
Mustard and Cress, I remember.
Not nearly such an innocent spot
as Il sounds, Stevens.” He paused
“1 was wondering

“Yes, sir?”

"1 was wondering whether un-
der the aforementioned stimulus 1
had put an advertisement

- —

in a
Dews paper asking for a nursery
governess or/ssamething of that
sort.”

Stevens coughed

“Two girls turning up. It looks
odd. I shall eschew the Mustard

and Cress in future. That's a good
word, Stevens—eschew--I met in
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a cross-word the other and

took a fancy to it~

day

All For
While he was talking Jimmy was
Al the
ready

One and——

rapidly appareling himself

éend of ten minutes he was
to face his unknown guests. As he
opened the door of his sitting
room the first person he saw was
a dark, slim girl who was totally
unknown to him. She was stand-
Ing by the mantelpiece, leaning
against it. Then his glance went
on to the big leather covered arm-
chair, and his heart missed a beat
Loraine!

It was she who rose and spoke
first a little nervously

“You must be very surprised to
see me. But I had to come. I'll ex-
plain in a minute. This is Lady
Eileen Brent.”

“Bundle—that's what I'm usually
kngwn as. You've probably heard
of me from Billl Eversleigh.”

"Oh! rather, of course 1 have"

sald Jimmy, endeavoring to cope

with the situation., “I say, do sif

aown and let's have a cocktail or

something.”
But both girls declined

“"As a matter of fact " continued
Jimmy, “I'm only just out of bed.”

“That's what Bill said”

better than the other one .

re-
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That old troubleso

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 they're shopping.

“If you are sure that rug won't fade
“If you're positive this is pure wool . . .
“If you'll guarantee these eggs as fresh

“If you think this washing machine will work

™"

i B e

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

Most people nowadays do read the advertise-
They shop intelligently and quickly.
know beforehand what they want, why they want it,
how much they will have to pay, and where to go.

Intelligent buvers substitute “know” for “if”
by reading the advertisements
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marked Bundle. “I told him I was
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and he

Se¢ YOou
sald you wouldn't be up.”

“Well, I'm up now.” said Jimmy
encouragingly

“It's about Gerry.” said Loraine
"And now about Ronny

What do you mean by ‘and now
about Ronny'?”

“"He was shot yesterday.”

“What?" cried Jimmy

Bundle told her story for
second time. Jimmy listened
a man in a dream

"Old Ronny-—-shot.” he murmur.

ed “Whal s t,hlh damned busi-
ness”"

the
like

He sat down on the edge of a

chair, thinking for a minute or
two, and then spoke in a quiet,
level voice

“There’s something I think i
ought to tell you.”

“Yes,"” sald Bundle encouraging -
ly

“It was the day Gerry Wade
died. On the way over to break
the news to you"-he nodded at
Loraine-—"in the car Ronny said
something to me. That is to say,
he started to tell me something
There was something he wanted
to tell me, and he began about it
and then he sald he was bound
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DY a promise and couldn'

HBound by a promise,” sal
raine thoughtfully

“That's what he sald Natus
I didn’t press him after t! '
he was odd--darned
through. I got the impres
that he suspected—well, fo
I thought he'd tell the
But no, not even a hint °©
thought I'd been mistake:
afterward, with the evidence |
all--well, It seemed such
clear case. I thought my
ions had been all bosh "

“But you think Ronny st!
pected?” asked Bundle

Jimmy nodded

“That's what I think now W
none of us have seen anythi
him since. 1 believe he wa!
ing a lone hand--trying
out the truth about Gerry’
and what's more I belleve

Qo

find out. That's why th«
shot him. Amdd then he (08
send word to me. but eon N

get out those two words

“Seven Dials.” sald Bundl
shivered a little
“Seven Dials.” sald Jimmy gri
ly. “At any rate we've gof L
§0 on with."

e

(To Be Continued Tomorrow
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