THE_YELLOW SEVEN:
R TOE BOX TRIRE

BEGIN HERE TODAY. ]
Captain John Hewitt, Commission-
er of Police at Jesselton, British
North Borneo, asks help from Chai-
Hung, influential Chinese, in the re-
covery of jewels stolen from Lady
Stomgwpy while she is a guest at the
tommissioner’s home. Pe*er Penning-
ton, known as “Chinese” Pennington,’
becauss of his slant eyes, is hired by
the government to run to earth The
Yellow Seven, a gang of Chinese ban-

dits. . Monica Viney, beautiful widow,' get himself up to look like 'em. He

iv living with her brother, Captain
Hewitt.

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY

Monica gasped.

“The well of Oriental cunning
knows no bottom,” continued Pen-
nington, “and yet I flatter myse!f I've
learnt to probe into it deeply.

“I have been working quietly but
steadily on this rather unusual jowel
robbery. .

“I found no difficulty in running
the original thief to earth. I was on
the roint of closing with him when a,
singular complication occurred: As I
lay on my ‘tummy’ in the undergrowth‘
he was knifed—completely and effec-
tively—before my eyes!”

Hewitt bent forward sudden'y.

“Good Lord!”

“I collared the aseassin low and we
fought like wild cats. He had the’
strength of a bison ard, if he hadn’t
left his knife in the back of his vie-
tim. I shouldn’t be here now. Anyhow |
he broke away and got clear, leaving
me with this.”

He held the torn half of a yellow,
ltyip. of pasteboard before the com-
missioner’s astonished eyes.

For a second Hewitt seemed de-
prived of the power of speech, and it!
was Monica’s voice that launched the|
question.

“But, Mr. Pennington, if he was
a confederate—why did he kill his
friend?”

“Because,” suggested her brother,
“once having got the pendant, he de-
eided to keep it.”

“No,” said Pennington with convie-
tion, “I fancy you're wrong there. The
assassin didn’t trouble to search the
dead man, but I went over him thor-
oughly. The booty had passed from
his hands long before I overtoek him.”

Monica drew in a deep breathh

“T still den’t see—"

“I believe our friend was guilty of
a serious indiscretion in leaving be-I
hind the token that had been entrust-
ed to him—the yellow seven.” '

“I don’t see that we’re much for-
ra’der,” declared Hewitt moodily.
“What do you suggest doing?,’

“Turning in for a spell,” said Pen-
mington. “In the meantime watech
every port, search everyona who tries
%o embark—everyone, you understand. ;
Cheerio!”’

He made his way toward the back‘

f

of the house, leaving Monica bub- Walks that she persuaded Dawson—a  nunciation that was lost in the tu-

dling over with curiosity.

Hewitt anticipated the question
that was forming itself on her lips.

“That's about the most remarkable
feller in eastern waters,” he told her.
®‘Chinese Pennington’ they call him.
You saw his eyes? = His pedigree’s
faultless, but some extrasrdinary
freak of fortune—or birth, if you like,

T

Twas a lull in the stream of devotees.
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decreed he should go through lLife—
looking like that. ‘I faney lecality
has a big effect on appearance. Pen-
nington’s people have been merchants
in Shanghai for generations. Anyhow,
there it is! To all intents and pur-
poses he’s as white as you or me, but
there’s no getting away from the fact
that he has the eyes of an Oriental.
He knows Chinese character inside
out- He can talk like them. He can

holds a sort of roving commission.
| He’s streets ahead o the ordinary na-
'tive detective. The queer thing is
i that the natives know of Pennington,
but they’ve never managed te mail
him. They regard him as something
almost superhuman. They call him
‘he who sees in the dark’.”
| “How delightfully thrilling!” - com-
mented Monica. “He must be fright-
fully brave.”
|  The commissioner smiled grimly.
|  “Pennington’d tackle the devil in-
carnate.”

L] * L 4 *

The presence of a young, beautiful

a mild sensation in any quarter of the
globe where there happens to be a pre-
ponderance of unattached males. It
was perfectly nctural, therefrore. that
Monica Viney, at such times when her
brother was occupied with his affairs,
was rarely at a loss for a cavalier to

accompany her on her habitual ex- - il L
. cursions in search of knowledge, aftorl long table stood out in bold relief

the sun was down. At these times,
ever, Penmington was never avail-

He only fired once.

able. He came and went and yet she
had never witnessed either his arrival
or departure '

It was during one cf those evening

local district officer—to take her to
a gambling-den.

They had been strolling leisurely
through the native quarter, stopping
at innumerable stores and purchasing
an inordinate quantity of perfectly
useless articles. They halted pres-
ently before a long building from
which, at .inte#vals, came bursts of
guttural chattering. At one end s
door stood half-open, a patch of yel-
low light falling on the roadway.

She caught his arm impulsively and
tried to drag him toward the en-
trance, but Dawson, cautious and im-
movable as granite, waited until there

He guided her through the doorway
and into a narrow cubicle screened
from the entrance-hall by a heavy cur-
tain. An elderly Chinaman, hump-
backed and wizened, left the stool on
which he had been seated, nodded tb
Dawson and went out. Her escort

:who sees in the dark” struggling for

and undeniably attractive widow i8!4.0. life in the matted undergrowth. |;
bound to cause something more than

Presently it fell upon the form of an
Oriental in a suit of blue
whoee face seemed peculiarly familiar.
Every time a player from the top va-
cated a seat, this enthusiastic gambler
moved inﬁoit,inthismnnggvtﬁn‘
gradually nearer to the man with the
horn-rimmed spectacles who msnipu-
lated the shells. Presently he looked
up at the swinging oil lamp—and
Moniea uttered a little ery. In epite
of the elaborate disguise, there was
something in the set of the mobile
mouth, something in the poise of the
shoulders that betrayed him. She
found her lips forming the words—
“Chinese Pennington.”
A moment later and he had reached
the apparent zenith of his desire. His
elbow touched the sleeve of the man
who presided, but his eyes were star-
ing straight before him at an enor-

fingers slightly closed

forming in her mind; a picture that

hunched-up shoulder blades—and “he

Her vivid imagination had already
established the identity of the man
who now faced the hero of her re-
marnce. Behind her she heard Dawson
srtike a match and puff strenucusly
at his pipe And then, through the
nebulous smoke-haze, the three prin-
cipal figures at the top end of the

from the surging background of neg-
ligible supers. :
In a moment of time the thing hap-
pened. The man opposite Pennington
slid a yellow hand toward the China-
man in the horn spectacles, as if try
ing ‘to pass him the something over
which the powerful fingers were
closed. Like a flash, Pennington’s
‘arm shot out, sending coins clinking
to the dusty boards, scattering little
heaps of paper-money like autumn
leaves in a sudden gust. Swift as the
movement had been, the action of the
listless Oriental who presided was
quicker. The mysterious package—
wrapped in a broad green leaf secured
by strands of twisted bamboo—van-
ished into some hidden pecket beneath
the wide-sleeved jacket. A score of
swarthy forms leaped to their feet—
and Pennington was lost to view in a
writhing, swaying circle above which
flashed a forest of naked blades.
“We'd better get out of this,” said
i Dawson at Monica’s elbow.
As his arm slipped threugh hers
she cast one last glance into the seeth-
ing den. ~The circle dissolved into the
form of an irregular horseshoe. She
.saw the central figure stagger back,
| the horn spectacles slipping from his
face, saw the long arm of| the power-
fully-built Oriental outstretched, the
index-finger eloquent of a hoarse de- J

'mult of voices, and cavght the glint
of the blue barrel of an automatic.
Pennington swung completely round
on one heel, his pistel sending his an-
tagonists stumbling over one another,
leaving him a channel through which
te escape. But he fired only once. |
With astounding accuracy, he shat-
tered the glass chimney of the swing-
ing lamp, plunging the building inte
darkness -

Thirty seconds later Monica found
herself leaning against a wsll under
a jet dome sprinkled with Daw-
son, gasping for breath, stoed at her
side. She was wondering whether
Pennington had fought clear, whether
it had actually been Lady, Storna-
way’s diamond pendant contained in
the queer package the transit of which
the Englishman had striven to inter-|
cept. ‘

|

(To be continued.)
*

= ] gometimes think I'd lilke a wife’

Who's dull,” said Mr., Nutting.

“The keen ones, sharp as any knife,

Say things that are too cutting.”

* | »

bolero is

Feor some reason that she could not| The skirt

quite define, a mental picture began {cular
one
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fictal lightning at from fifteen to twen-
ty feet are piayed over apparatus to
make sure there sre no defects and
that it will withstand conditions when
mﬁttnto.ervice,outinthoov.h
natural lightning areas. *“Shooting a
million voits fmto circuit breakers to
thoroughly thest ‘them before leaving
thetnctoryhnotmromwork.
The fundamentals are based cn studies
made in the company’s laboratories,
fleld observations and the classic
work of the late Dr. Stelnmetx,” Mr.
Spurck said.
D;rm reside on the top of a hill
with no trees about, you are in a
comparatively perilous position. Such

equal height about you, lightning is

they will be struck by the boit that

erepe,
long knife protruding from betweenlgr printed and plain silk crepe. Sizes
inches

! merely take one loock where the miss-

HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS.

ly, giving mumber and size of

patterns as you want. Enclose 20
stamps or coin (coin preferred; wrap
it earefully) for each number and
address your order to Wilson Pattern
IService, 73 West Adelaide St., Toronte.
Patterns sent by return mail
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Repairing Famous
Keeps Chief Busy
Venuses get New Noses while

Dignified Queen Con- l
sorts with Nymphs

‘London.—The 2,000 statuary casts
of the famous folk of history and
mythology which were vanished from

comes once every 100 years,

Write your name and address plain- i‘ :nd the plumbing pipes, There is

The boit might tear up the roof, or
even set it afire, but likely would get
no closer to you. It would encounter
the electric house wiring and would
be carried, impotent, to the ground.
Or &t would hop onto the piumbing
system and docilely speed off into the
earth. ’
The eafest place In. your house s
anywhere except where these light-
ning conductors are centered. Most
plumbing and heating pipes run up
and down in the middle’of the house.
Keep away from the walls in which
they run. Do not stand between two
metal objects, such ae a heating radia-

ing wrong with the superstition
that bed !s a safe place.
In the modern steel office building,
lightning can’t even get the roof.
Most .roofs
metal and are purposely brought In
ocontact at some point with the steel
framework and this circuit absorbs
and carries off any lightning that may
chance to shoot down.
Perhaps the questioa of the eficacy
of lightning rods has never been fully
settled in the public mind. Lightning
rods are now to be seen chiefly in the
country. There is a lightning rod on
nearly every house in the citles,

the rystal Palace during the war are
back on exhibition again, but they are |
not quite the same as they used to be.
and as gasmed now they make:
strange company. |

In a room supposed to be sacred to'

Greclan statuary, Queen Victoria 1is:
found turning, perhaps for sympathy '

backs of a dozen beauttiful women,}
while Disraell is almost lost among
four Venuses, a couple of Eves, Lady
Godiva and some nymphs about to
enter invisible baths.

Joseph Cheek, superintendent, nurse
and surgeon for all statues, busts and
models in the palace, admits that the
classifieation might be improved, but
explains that he has had a big job the
last seven years getting them all to]
light again and repairing the damage
done when they were hustled out to
make room for war-time occupation of
the palace.

*“I have put together beautifes that
have been broken into bits, to say
nothing of providing new noses for
old Venuses by the score,’ he sald,
“and making ears and feet and arms
and legs for all sorts and conditions
of nymphs, ancient heroes and Vliec-
torian statesman. The most difficult
task is fingers. But I have made =0
many hundreds of them now that I

ing. finger was and go straight away
and make another that will it on cor-
rectly.

“Don’t worry about the classifica-
tion,, We’'ll get them al!l placed

Minard’s Liniment for cuts and brulses
|

to Cleopatra. Gladstone beholds the '

o,

THERE I8 nothing that has ever
taken Aspirin’s place as an antidote
for pain. It is safe, or physicians
wouldn’'t use it, and endorse its use
by others. Sure, or several million
users would have turned to something
else. But get the real Aspirin (at any
drugstore) with Bayer on the box,
and the word gemuine printed in red:

of such Dbulldings ared

UL

;

though it may not be visible to the
eye. Every plumbing system has an
alr vent—a pipe—that runs upward
to, if mot through, the roof. It serves
exactly as the lightning rod vwhich
pricks the air on the farmer's hoise

“What did Jack mean when he told
you he and I were engaged tentative-

ly?
“Well—he said, if he married vou

tent.”

N

Keep Minard’'s Liniment handy.

—&
Mr. Hangoff—*“Why, no. Whatever
put such an idea in your head?’ Bob-
by—*“Pa did. I heard his say to Ma
a little while ago, ‘I guess Lil'll get his
sealp to-night. Bhe's gone up t'put
her war pii. . on'.”

-
v

Master—*1 arl sorry to say, nes,
that your composition i{s unw ol
you. The information i{s faulty and
the style crude.” Jones—"“My father
will be angry when he hears that”
Master—"“Well, you must tell him
you’'ll do much better next time™
Jones—*Do better, sir? Dad can't do
better than that.”
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TFirestone
Dealers

Are Trained and

Firestone eells tires only through
regular established dealers---the out-
standing tire merchants in every
community. This great manuf; \
organization---controlling raw mate
in primary markets---having branches
and distributors in all parts of Canada,
assuring fresh, clean stocks and quick,
efficient distribution---is behind every
dealer. Firestone Dealers know tre€
construction and tire service, having
been trained at Dealer Educational
Meetings.

Firestone Dealers have the latest
equipment; the knowledge---the Fire-
stone spirit and idea of service. No
other dealer can give you the same
values and serve you so well.

2 TIRE & RUBBER CO.
OF CANADA LIMITED

MOST MILES PER DOLLAR

Firestone

Pirestone Builds the Only Gum-Dipped Tirca

in time.” .
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— Pies, Cakes, Buns and Breat — DOES ALL YOUR BAKING BEST
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