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This unusual series of stories deals
with the exploits of “Chinese” Pen-
nington, a detective sent by his gov-
ernment to British North Borneo to
run to earth The Yellow Seven, a gang
of Chinese bandits.
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The man with the iron-gray hair
who was writing at a table under the
swinigng oil lamp, looked up and his
eye fell upon the figure of a tall
Chinaman who had come noiselessly
to the top of the steps that led to the
verandah. The intruder was as dark-
skinned as a Dyak, and an ugly scar
ran the whole length of one cheek.
Hyde,
1 of one of those many tribes
of fisher-folk created by a fusion of
Oriental and Dusun blood.

He pushed back his chair and con-
fronted the newcomer.

“Well?”” he demanded in fluent
Malay. “What the devil d’you want?”

The scarecrow’s features puckered
into a grin.

“As a matter of fact, Hyde,” he
drawled in gcod English, “I’'m in need
of many things. I'm deuced hungry,
for one; my throat’s a good deal drier
than I like it to be, and I’d be grate-
ful for a decent suit of whites!”

Th~ nlanter scratched his head.

¥What the—! Who are you, any-
"y?,I

“Penmington,” said the other humb-
ly. “Peter Pemmington, commonly re-
ferred to as Chinese Pennington.”

Hyde serutinized the younger man’s
features. Presently he extended a
hand and Permington gripped it hard.

A quarter of an hour later both men
sat facing one another, a glass rest-
ing in the averture made in the arm
of each chair for that purpose. As
the man with the gray hair looked
across at s guest, he could not re-
frain from vondering at the complete-
nmess of the transformation. The
swarthy complexion, scar, everything
was gone except the one great asset
that made Chinese Pennington the
most dreaded of al§ detectives in Bor-

neo—that strange, unaccountable set

of the eyes that made him look as if
his origin had been partly Chinese.
“There’s a hundred and one ques-
tions on the tip of my tongue,” he
said, shifting a cigar to the corner of
his mouth. “What’s puzzling me most,
I suppose, is the motive that's brought
you here.”
“Chai-Hung!”
The planter almost jumped from his
chair.
“But, man alive, I had a chit from
the Commissioner, ages awo, saying
that Chai-Hung was dead!”
Penmineton smiled. blandly.
“We all thought so—once; but that
was before we realized the peculiar
properties of the man with whom we
had to deal. You remember the Yellow
Seven scare, when no white man dared
go out alone; when we all began dig-

ng at him, classed him as might

I lessly in the air.

ging out fire-arms the very existemce
'of which we'd forgotten? That was
'Mr. Chai-Hung. He’d organized prac-
'tically the entire Chinese population
"and a score of times I thought I'd run
IHm to earth, only to discover that the
inherent cunning of his race had" suc-
ceeded in finding a loophole in the wall
|T’d built around him.”—
' The planter emptied his glass.
“That’s all wonderfully interesting,”
he said slowly, “but I still dor't see—"

galow like a thief in the night, eh? I
am on a game of hare and hounds—a
form of paper-chase that a schoolboy
be beguiled into! Only the scent
isn't laid in bits of torn paper—it's
blazed—positively blazed—in Japan-
ese fans.”

“Fans?”

“Sounds idiotic, doesn’t it?—but it’s
true enough. The trail led me here—
and then stopped abruptly.”

“What are they like—these fans?”

“Just ordinary affairs—a flimsy
frame and a handle of polished cane
withh some sort of light material
stretched across—and a picture on it.”

Hyde smiled.

“Nothing very wonderful in that,”
he grunted. “I’ve a dozen or so of
’em myself.”

“] daresay you have. Everybody

k"What d’you call that island?™ ..

“_why I chose to invade your bun<t

is up,” mused the younger mam

“Which one?”

“The larger of the three”

“Hyde smiled. ;

“Strictly speaking, it has no name,
but, for want of i better to
do, I’ve dubbed it ‘Island N’.”

“Any particular reason?”
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“There were once three tall
on a hillock, that stoed out from
the restt During a cyclone, one
them fell across the two
it’s stopped there ever since. It
as much like an ‘N’ as
else.”

“Ever been there?”

“Car’t say that1 have. There
to be a colony of matives. You can still
see what remmine of their houses.
they cleared ocut in a panic after
storm—and I've heard since that
supposed locally to be haunted.”

Pennington drew himself erect and|
inhaled a deep breath.

“I can see those trees,” jerked out
Pennington suddenly,
eyes. “I’ve a feeling in my benes Pd
like to run over there one of thess
days."

“There’s nothin gto stop you. Only

—or swim it I doubt very much if
you’d succeed in bribing anyome ipi
the locality to take you there.”

The boy appeared suddenly with tea
and green bananas, and the conversa-
tion turned upon other subjects. Pres-
ently Pennington was somewhat sur-
prised to see the figure of a girl on &
short, sturdy pony wheel into view on
the broad path that wound between
the trees. She cantered up to the
bungalow, dismounted, and slung the
reing gver a pest. She came up the
steps, a trim, youthful figure, her
eyes sparkling as they fell upon Hyde.

buys them—and that’s precisely whe:re
the cunning of the scheme comes in.;
Chai-Hung’s up against whites, par-i
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“This is my daughter,” said the

ticularly those who are in a position
.of influence. He knows most- women
are superstitious and, in this instance,
his energies are directed in hitting at
us through our womenfolk. A woman
wants a fan. The shopman displays
hie usual selection and then, awaiting
. an opportunity when nobody’s looking,
'pmduced one of the other sort, en-
cased in a silk cover. This, it trans-
pires, is not for sale. He wishes that
the lady will accept it as a gift. He

occult powers that are supposed to be
associated with it All that is requir-
ed is for the lady to look at it intently
every night. She must not show it
to anybody, or even talk abeut it, for,
in so doing, its properties are lost.”

Hyde rose and perched himself on

“Well,” he interjected, “and what
do they see?”’

Pennington waved both hands help-
“What d’'you make of it7’ asked
the planter.
“Hypnotism!” He clasped both
hands over his knee. “I believe that
each of these fans is prepared for the
vietim for whom it i{s intended. Each
bears a photograph, the picture of
& place clearly portrayed and weil-
known to the victim to insure there
being no serious hitch. She #» forced

pitches a plausible yarn about speciaf' -

“Morning, dad!”—and then she saw
Pennington.

Both men rose to their feet.

“This is my daughter,” said the
planter by way of introduction. “Dora,
I don’t think you've met Mr. Pem-
mmu

The girl dropped into a cane chair.

“I’ve been ever so far. I left Jack
in the lines and rode through the na-
tive village right into the jungle. I
love the dawn, don’t you, Mr. Pen-
nington?”

“Dora married young Bateson—my
second assistant,”” explained the
planter. ‘

“Are you a planter?” The girl sur-
veyed Pennington curiously.

He shook his head.

“I’ve never planted anythimg in my
life,” he said/ ‘As a matter of fact,
I’'m criminally overpaid by & much
trusting Government to look after the
interests of pretty women who go out
ridimg alone, before dawn.”

Mrs. Bateson flushed.

“Are you laughing at me, Mr. Pen-
nington?”’ ‘

“On the contrary. I was never more
serious in my life.” .

Pennington rolled his own cigarets.
He did so now, and the girl, lying back
in her chair, watched him in maute
fascimation. He glanced up present-
ly and passed her an open tim that
stood on the table near his arm.

The ocorners of Dora Bateson’s
pretty mouth dropped.

“TIs this a sort of speeial concession,
Mr. Pemnington?’ she demanded,
bending forward toward the match he
held out.

(To be continued.)

A Different Kick

Little Bobby: “Say, Uncle, when
are you going to play football again?’

The Rich Uncle: “When am I go-
ing to play football? What makes
you ask that question?”
Little Bobby: *“Well, Pop says that
when you kick off, we're going to get
a new automobile and house.”
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shading Hmmh‘k more slender. Fashioned

you’d have to paddle yourself mnm V-shaped neck opening, and the

FASHIONABLY CORRECT, YET
SLENDER OF LINE

Eachlimofthnfmekpktnredhﬁ.
was akilfully planned to make im!

of satin, crepe, or the printed cotton
pmaterials, it portrays an untrimmed
simplicity of line flattering to the full-
figured type of woman. Notice the

seam over the bust from
shoulder seam to below the top of the
hip—beth carry the eye toward the
bettom of the frock, where there is a
soft ripple. The skirt pertion at the
back is joined to a semi-fitted bodice
having a seam in each side. The ves-
tee in front may be omitted and the
collar fastened to the neck, while the
loose sleeves may be fitted to the arms,
by means of a dart at the back. No.
1368 is in sizes 38, 40, 42, 44, 46, 48
and 50 inches bust. Size 40 bust re-
quires 3% yards 39-inch figured ma-
terial, and 7% yard 36-inch plain con-
trasting color. Price 20 cents.
HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS.
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proceed to the West Indles by way
of Maderia and

A timely editorial In “Successfu
Parming” reails as follows: “There
J» no closed season on dumb-bella
They get popped off everywhere an(
all the time. * Last year 128 automeo

into on one railway

One went ‘kersmash’ inte
the fifty-first car of a long freighg
It that isn’t dumb-bell driving,

“This has nothing to do with those
who tried te beat the train at the
One hundred

to tell. There were 5,640 grade cross.

ing accidents last year on all railroads,

with 2,371 killed and 6,613 injured.
“It shows one of two things, mayhe

Mrs. Schmidt will join her husband
somewhere in the Pacific and accom-
pany him to Tahiti, where she will
disembark.

—_—
H. T. M. B. in the London Financial
Times: Therefore, the only way to

Write your name and address plain-
ly, giving number and size of such:
patterns as you want. Enclose 20e in
stamps or coin (coin preferred; wrap,
it earefully) for each number and
address your order to Wilson Pattern
Service, 73 West Adelaide St., Toronto.
Patterns sent by return mail.

Sunburn? Use Mlgru's Liniment.
—_——

One Way to Stop a Fight

A preacher, while returning from
church one Sunday, was run into by
a small red-headed boy and the fol-
lowing conversation took place. The
boy was running at full speed when
he ran into the preacher.

Preacher: ‘*“What is the trouble,
my little man? You seem to be ex-
cited.”

Boy: “TI am trying to stop a fight.”
Preacher: *“Who is fighting?”
Boy: “Me and Mickey!”

healthily induce migration the Do-
minfons is to increase - the ' employ-
ment overseas; In other words, to fn-
crease the wealth of these young
countries; and this transference of

both. Either the drivers are asleep,
80 to speak, at the wheel, or they are
{driving without proper brake control
of their cars. Both conditions make
them a highway menace. Such cars
usually carry others. Good brakes,
good lights and good driving are essen-
tial to the safety of the highways.”
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When a matorist finds that the
steering whee] I8 beginning to wear
out his vest, then, accowding to the
Louisville Times, it is time for him to
again take up walkinz But how much
simpler it is merel; to go get a new
vest. /

moneymustgohandlnhandwithml- : ’
gration of indivtduals. Minard’s Liniment for Insect Bi&.—'
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EHHABphnhmhm supplies of Toi
Tissue on & basis of so many rolls for 25c. Toules

If 50, you bave been gerting value of a sorr, but the big "
Dc.ms‘mm&fm’ougumz

mwmwmmmugm 750 sheets of
conined in the average Sc. roll,

: -‘l::_%&-: a Toilet Roll thas will
your pride in yous bachs
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