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Hlustrated by R.
BEGIY HERE TODAY

Captain John Hewitt, Commissioner

Police at. Jesselton, British North
» has as guest Enid Bromley,

. daughter.of Chard Bromley, new man-
- #ger of the Baniak-Baniak rubber
..\ e#tate. Peter Pennington, engaged by
. the government to apprehend Chaie|
ellow Seven, a

Hung, leader of The
w‘ of Chinese bandits, loves Hew-

s sister, Moniex Viney. Joeelyn
Gwynne comes to Jesselton and tells
-+ Pennington tht‘l:a he knoews Chard
2 y and it Bromley has ng
= "ﬂl‘hter.

NOW GO ON° WITH THE STORY

.. “Anyhow, ¥ had been having a spet

. with- Chard Bromley at the hotel. Just
a8l was thinking of pu:hing off, a
_Botorious pad hat tried to to.ch him
for morey. Bromley’:s a pretty decent
Jittle chap, taking Eim all round, and
.- ¥ thought my interference was justi-
fied. Soames hadn’t hearg what I'd
#aid to Bromley, but I gathered from
the look he gave mie when he cleared
that he understoed what had come be-
tween the planter and his generosity.
¥ followed him out, partly out of curi-
osity and partly because I wanted an
excuse for going—and, leaning against
the stone parapet, [ saw Chai-Hung.

. Ye was in pukka evening-kit and his
shirt front was immaculate. About
Balf a dozen paces from him a large
¢éar was wait.ng. Soames walked

- straight up to him and, before T could of the‘missing piece of furniture—not
collect my senses, they had driven off!

together
“Soames and Chai-Hung,” murmur-
ed Penmington.

 “Oh, he's an actor-feller—rather &
elever i as a matter of

fact—who washed out of a revue com-|.

pany while they were playing at
R re. Drugs were his chief
"« trouble, I understand.”

.+, “Chard Bromley’s gver Here now,”

:* #aid the Commissiener. “By the way,
you referred to him as a little feller;
- 1 should hardly eall Bromley little,
weould you, Dawson?” .
Pawson shoeok his head pondgrously.
= “Seareely.” ' '
Gwynne looked frem one to the
other in amazement.
‘“Are you sure?”’

“Positive.” The Commissioner smil-!

ed condescendingly at the younger
man, who had erimsoned to the roots

. of his hair. “His daughter’s stayinz’

at my place now.”
*  “Daughter?”

“People do have daughters, you !

now,” put in Dawson.
Pennington laughed. .
“Come along, Gwynne. We're go-ng

t¢ rope you in for dinner with us.|

You'll be able to see for yourself then.
You've got hold of the wrong man, old
_#on: done it myself, scores of times.”

“I tell you I met Chard Bromley!

jr..the bar at Raffles. He was a lit-
tle man, and I'm prepared to wager he
hadn’t a daughter with him.”

Hewitt rose to his feet, the others
following suit. -

“Someone’s been pulling your leg,”
pe told him. “Chard Bromley’s here
‘&)l right. I happened to see his cre-

- dentials myself, and.they were per-

by the bye, in the bungalow the Iatei

-manager never lived to see completed. |
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_“I don’t think I re-|
- member Soames.”

He’s talking abeut]
wrranging a gigantic house-warming, !

jwere slaving away in there.

W. SATTERFIELD

I suppose everybody who's anybedyM
be there.”

Penmington affected surprise.

“You going, Jack?”

I don’t see why not,” =aid the Com-
missioner.

“And Monica?’

“She’s pretty keen on the notion.”

They left the clubhouse and de-
scended the steps that led to the road.
Dawson and Gwyn=e walked in front.

“Bromley’s area’s still restless,™
said Pennington after a prolonged
[ pavse. “If he raided the estate while
you were dancing, Chai-Hung’d stand
a fair chance of bagging every im-
portant funetionary in Berneo.”

Hewitt langhed.

“Twenty or thirty whites would give
your friend a deuced warm reception. |
I'm not forgetting the Yellow Seven,
and I'll make it my business to insure|
nebody goes empty-handed.”

» » - * »
Captain John Hewitt stretched him-;
self wearily, pushed from in front of |
him the documents at which he had
been working after dinner, and stroll-
ed out on to the verandah.

Both the living rcem and the ver-

|come up to our house-warming, won’t

&t lmst that the hour-giass of their

b

be no end of a seandal if T dont™”
“F see. I had a note frome father

this evening. I've got to join hinr im-

mediately. He's lonely up there. Yo'l

want it te be a big siuceess.” |
And Captain Hewitt promised.

from the verandah. :

“How late yor are—you two!"” -

“We came down to meet you,” said
Enid.
you. Are there two ways?”

“There are—and Jack knuews them
ucth. He ought to have remembered
that we never take the path through
tke trees. I suppose tha*'s ho 7 yeu

of rialice.

there are decided & awback te
talking through a wall—even if only
a2 wooden one. Hewitt felt this.

“Aren’t you ceming out?”

“No, I can’t.”

“You can slip on a dressing-gown.
Ee a sport!”

anging about somewhere—and I’ve
more “self-respect than to let him see
with my war-paint off.”

“I’ve something to tell you.” He al-
most said ‘we,” but checked himself in
time. ’

“I can hear you perfectly from
here. What is it?”

landah were deserted. He cast a quick
lgiance round him and remarked that
one of the most comfertable chairs was |
missing. Thirty seeonds later he had |

‘succeeded in traeing the dim outline'

!

!
!

|
F

i
'

| :

4

i

He swept Enid into his arms.

1 a dozen yards from the foot of the
!steps. A single glowing spot—accen-
| tuated against the blackness—indieat-
‘ed that the chair was eccupied.
Hewitt went down.

“That yeu, Peter?”

¢ The pleasantly .contralto tones
"Enid replied to him.

§

i
!
of

{  “No, it's*I, Captain Hewitt. The!
;others have gone down to the coast. '
Mrs. Viney was anxiocus te discover!
‘how the native fishermen spiked fish.”
| He took the flight at a couple of
‘etrides and, selecting a wicker stool,
;placed it in the immediate proximity
.of Miss Bromley.

j “Why didn't you go and see the
i fishing by Iamplight. Miss Bromley?”
She tossed the end of her cigarette
'into the darkness.

“It didn't seem gltogether fair go-|
ing out to enjoy curselves while you:
So I
stopped. . i

There was something about Enid |
Bromley that was far more intoxicat- |
ing than the contents of the deeanter.

“That was really very nice of you,”
Hewitt contrived to respend. “I'm|
sorry you missed the show on my ac-|
count. It’s quite an interesting spec-!
tacle. The fish comes up to see what
the light is—and Mr. Black Man jabs
Lhis spear into it.”

The girl laughed.

“Couldn’t we go tonight?”

“Certainly, if you're not too tired.
Would®you like to?”

T “Awfully.”
On the way to the coast he took her

thing to do.
They stood for a wkile, applauding the
efforts of men in loin-cloths and Iaugh-
ing girls, their sarongs tucked up weil
.aboge their knees, until & wave—more
ambitious than its predecessors—
threatened to encirele them. He swept
Endi into his arms and deposited her
presently on a convenient grass-grown
bank among the trees.. They talked in|

Y

“Jts simply wonderful! Why didg’t|

Didn't veu know it

Iwas ke this?™ ¢

In some respects Hewitt was sensi-
tive. He was particularly keen on
seeing for himself the effect of his
statement upon his. sister. Neor was
he altogether satified that Moniea
liked Enid.

“Enid—DMiss Bromley's going up-
eountry tomeorrow,” he said, sudcenly
endewed with a happy inspiration.

“In which case,” asserted the ex-
asperating voice which’ might have
heen at the far end of a long-distanece
'phone, “the sooner she gets to bed—

 the better. The train leaves just after
| breakfast.”

The Cemmissioner went to his room,
walking with unnecessary emphasis.

Enid paused outside her own doer and|

blew a kiss te him from the tips of
her fingers.
* ® * * *

As Hewitt had predicted. almest
everyboedy who mattered went to
Chard Bromleys house-warming.

The Cemmissioner and Monica were

_among the first arrivals, Dawson put-, Patterns sent by return mail.

ting in an appearance an hour or so
later in company with Moorhouse, dis-
triet officer at Bukit-Iban. Chinese
Pennington was presumably keeping a
watehful eye on the movements of the
Yellow Seven, for neither he nor Joee-
lyn Gwynne showeC up at dinner. Be-
sides Enid Bromley and Monica there

were seven other women—wives of

planters and officials. The meal was

served under a vast awning, illumin-

ated by means of an electric light

plant instalied by the late manager.
(To be continued.)
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“Now-a-dayrs when one smells to-
bacco on a child’s breath ene knows
it has an affectionate mother.” e

-
Minard's Liniment for Grippe.

—Ad in the Baton Rouge (La.) State
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you? and bring everybody you cam. - I}

Dawson had gome back to the rest-
house and Monica was evidently in the|.
act of undressing, for she contented
herself with calling to them over the
partition that separated her room

“I don’t know how we missed

mizsed vs,” she added, w 1 a tecch| .

“Not me,”- laughed Monica. “Peter’s| ‘!
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CHIC ONE-PIECE DRESS.

A Cthic ene-piece dress of patterned
wool jersey, that has beeome a favor-
ite with women of good taste for
everyday oecasions. The deep rever
shawl cellar with attractive scalloped
edge, and narrow scalloped turn-back
trimming pieces of cuffs of long
sleeves rather full toward wrists,
choose plain jersey in harmonizing|
ishade.  It's easily made with its'

|straight ome-piece back; with fro:t '
in  twe seetions, with- the plait-'
‘ed  seetion, a separate piece of !
|material stitched to right front.|
iIt is very smart and service-;
'able in sheer tweedpin beige and -tan
tones, black loustrous crepe satin,!
navy blue weol crepe, tobaceo brown
fiat silkc crepe, and new plum shade in
canton-faille crepe. Style No. 277 is
designed in sizes 16, 18, 20 years, 36,
38, 40 and 42 inches bust. Pattern
price 20 cents in stamps or eoin (coin
preferred). Wrap coin carefully.

HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS.

Write your :.ame and address plain-
Iy, giving number and size of such
rns as you want. Enclose 20¢ in
stamps or coin (coin preferred; wrap
it carefully) fer each number and
address your order to Wilson Pattern
Service, 73 West Adelaide St., Torontn.

Explorers to Fly
Over Antarctic

|

Eielson Tells of Plans for Ex-
pedition to Regions Near |
South Pole

Buenos Aires, Argentina.—Plans for
hazardous flying over unexpiored ant-
| aretic wastes are revealed in an in-
' terview here by Lieut. Carl B. Eielson,
gwho was the companion of Sir George
| Hubert Wilkins on his north pole
! flight.

i Elelson, who will he Wilkins’ com-
| panion on his coming antarctic ex-
?'ploration trip, said the expedition ex-
| peets to get within 800 miles of the
south pole, but would not attempt
to reach the pole itself. He said
the expedition probably would leave!
Montevideo for Deception Island, in |
the Antarctic Ocean, which will be!
the main’ base. |

Eielson revealed that a base will|
be established on the fringe of the%
Afgarctic from which reconnaissance |
fiights of a thousand miles or possibly
-fonger, would be made. Later, a izht |
of 2,500 miles to the Bay of Whales
wgnid be attempted. The flight would |
fallow the Antarctic coastline, alo_niﬁ

!

& route over which Wilkins would e
 tablish meteorological stations to be
used in forecasting seasonal condf-
tgms. .

“Pe expedition will carry twa
planes, in one of which Wilkins and
Blelson will fiy. The other will carry
Jameph Crosson, pilot, and. Qrval
‘Pprter, mechanic. The trip is not ex-
 peeted to take more than six months.
'@ planes wilP®he equipped for land-
‘img on the ice and will be well-pro-
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‘I doubt whether people will be

fean be made perfect By the dail
Cosmetics “For m

‘and @ Bex of Face Peowder mailed to
sny wmddress in Ontarfo for $li€e.
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Mimaia, Rumania.—King Michael,

seven-year-ald savereign ef 18,000.-
000 Rumanians, has finished a mem-’
erable summer’s vacation at hi&:
palace on the Black Sea. His maj
esty’s dars were not wholly given un’
to play. Princess Helen, his mother,
is a firm believer in the rule that “all;
play and no work does not sharpen
little minds.” ‘ l
The young ruler passes a half heur
daily in Bible study with his mothat.!
He’was enraptured over the story ef
David and Goliath and said that he
would like ta Be a king like David.
-
Minard’s Liniment for Asthma.
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.hg Buys Mexican Ogals

Mexico City.—Mexican opals are
finding favor in Japan. Jewelers of
that country are preparing to import
them in considerable quantities.
Mexico is one of the greatest opal
producing countries in the world.

combined

MADE IN CANADA
/ NG ALUM
EW.GRLETT CO.LTD
TORONYQ, CAMN
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Paris Temps: Strikes, ‘rom one
cause or another, among :ae Seamen
or the watersiders, have made the
name of Australia a byword and have
dragged the repuiation of tae country
in the dust. That trade ant the finan-
cial sitnation are involved aeavily is
only incidental to the real Issue,
which is that lawless men are pre-
venting law-adiding workers from ob-
taining empleyment.
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The stak left a little baae Loy at
the home <f Mr. gnd M:rs. Zdward
Mayberry on Sunday. — Lyachburg
(Va.) paper.

Eltiott ane Victoria

Church & Shuter Sta. 56 Yange St.

SIMON

DS SAWS

Ground, will saw 109, more

S

timber, time and labor being equal, than any other
made. _This guarantee has never been challenged.

GT. REMS STACET ANG ACORN AVENUE,
TOMONTO, QNT.

VANCOUVER, B.C.

SAW €O, LIMITED,
MONTREAL Qus.
WY, JOHN, N.B. S283

Whether to break upa

should give a child— of
or relieve the serious pain

theumatism, there’s nothing quite like

'_;it_nmtlmre on

with proven directions.
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