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This Grusual series of stories deals
the exploits of “Chinese” Pen-

- - . £
Chinese Pennington stumbled up the
of the | i s bungalow
lndth!v',v.hmdfatfuubézth ina
Captain Hewitt—immersed in the
attempt to bring to a success-
eondoagusp-eof patience—

swept the ' fto 2 jumbled heap.
“That you, 3 sid
The man with the Chinese eyes
moved restlessly.

s e all right!—I'm dead beat.”

y 4y rested on a table
ﬂmm'batheknewtobe
’s habitual tot.

RivITRarse 8y
LRamdawenyieLp

attempt to quit the island altogether.”

The Commissioner yawned. He had
had a heavy day and it was ten min-
utes short of midnigh:.

“He’s been away before,” he re-
minded the younger man; “but he’s
rolled up again with unfailing regu-
larity.” .
! Pennington’s fingers groved in a
pocket, searching for his peuch and
'cigaret papers.

“Things have never been s¢ hot for
‘our enemy as they are at this moment.
The secret society of which Chai-Hung
lis the head has to lie pretty low in
rthese days you ean take it from me;
the Yellow Seven’s beeoming a back
number; it’s weeks since the yellow
card with the seven black dots went
abread with its message of death. It’s
Chai- Hung's amazing per.onality
alone tb{'t;tas kept the fire smoldering
that we’ xerted every effort to ex-
tinguish.” He blew out a long wreath
of smoke. “It’s been a wonderful ex-
perience, Hewitt, in spite of all our

ng|ating in tackling a worthy enemy.”

set-backs. There’s something exhilar-

Hewitt smiled.
“Pm glad you think so! For my

than that. Chai-Hung himself was our

“Of eourse you are. You want te
place Chai-Hung in a convenient cover
‘and pigeon-hele him for evermore. You
sent for me to lay him by the heels,
jlord knows how many weary months

solid days I've been acting as a sort of
railway perter—slamming doers en
Mr. Chai-Hung. Every planter own-

vive—or says he is. After so many

duty, I had to sit down in a quiet

clean hound that was letting us down.
Fortunately it appears there’s only
one. His place is under observation.
It’s sheer assumption, of course, but
I'm prepared to swear I'm right.”
The Coemmissioner leant forward in
his chair. ,
[ “Whe is it?” he demanded in a low
veoice,
“Demberg.” '
_ “The Dutch marager at Kasih-
ayer?” ‘

The other nodded. .
“I arrived at my conelusion by =
process of elimination. Mgy first serut-
iny left me with three possible—all
situated wide apart. I spent the best
part of a fortnight in the immediate
vicinity of each of ’em—and the
Kasih-ayer estate romped home, an
easy first.”
“Domberg!”

frowning deeply.
thought it.” ,
“Stranger things have- happened

“I'd never have

part I'm utterly fed up with our yel-
low friend.” )

most respected Chinzse resident at
one time, if you remember. My
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~ | aérts of unclean disguises, chasing 3
I as ~Ny fat, oily Oriental. Whenever you feel
SeaBreezes

M,E*dmc‘t%t,ﬁ} ﬁ”lﬁh&emmm

ago—and I'm still at it. For sixiaeenL

ing an inch of coast is on the qui;3™™-
assurances of loyalty and devotion to cverything. It won’t do to let either

corngr Enid ider who Was the un- the place under observation. Pay 'em

murmured Hewitt— L
shaking his head from side to side and| Da

},’nlf comfortably on the arm of Pen-

esteemed chief-of-staff—one Rabat-
Pilai—tells me that at certain sea- |
sons there’s mere cargo surreptitious-!
ly discharged at Kasih-ayer than the
customs authorities ever dreamed of.”

“I'll put them wise in the morning,” |
said the Commissioner between his
teeth. .

Pennigton’s hand fell on the other’s

“Don’'t do that—er you’ll spoil;
Domberg or Chai-Hung suspeet we've

out sufficient rope and you’ll find
they’'ll both hang themselves at
Kasih-ayer.”

“What are you going to do?”

“I'm geoing to bed,” returned Chi-
nese Penmnington, grinning inanely.
“Damn you!” retorted Hewitt po-
litely.
“Thanks! “How’s Monica, by the
bye?”
A voice fdom the other side of the
partition cut inte the Commissioner’s
reply. It was a feminine voice of an
exceedingly pleasing timbre. “I was
weondering when you were going to
ask that! Fortynine minutes under
our hospitable roof —and neer a syl-
lable of inquiry for peor Monica! For
2 matter of seeends your fate hung in
the balance.” s
“I know,” said Pennington. “I feit
it wabbling.” P

~

The fairest widow east of Snez——as

wson had once termed her in an
effort to be poetic—sailed on to the
verandah attired in a gorgeous kimono
of tlue and silver. She settled her-

nington’s chair.
“Roll me a cigaret, please—a nice
fat one. You are rather a dovil,
aren’t you? You spend half your days
wandering in the jungle wearing all

you. require a rest from this abeerb-
cccupation, you wander in hereat
any old heur, drink our whisky, and
brother.

my Having exhausted
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-{every possible subject of interest, it

s upon you-that m’wg&ncee_
Lkmocking around somewhere. - How’s

Monica, by the bye?” She glanced
dewn at the cigaret, now nearing com-
‘pletion. "As a very speeial honor you
i may moisten the paper and stick it

t “Duty before pleasure, you know,”
.said Pemnington, striking a match.
1“Besides, I thought you’d gene to
- hed”
< _“I had, but there was & mosguito in
*milconl&x‘tﬂm I say,

- 78
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dgwn.”

'is Domberg really in with Chal-
Bung?”’ oy

Domberg, Jack. Isn’t he

‘that nice 0.d Dutchman witn the gray
ksir we met once in Sandakan?

Hewitt stretched his long legs.

“That’s the fellow. I must confess
I liked Domberg. Still, if Peter
says—"

“I den’t say anything. For all I
know Dombere may have no a-tive
hand in the affair at all, but the
" trouble’s been traced to the Ka:ilh-
iYrer area and, thecretieally, he': re-
sponsible for -anything that goes on
there.”
The Commissioner began counting
on his fingers. -
“Who’s up there with him? Let’s
see: Vance, Van Daulen and Whit-
taker. Fairly decent cerowd, taking
tkem all round.”
Hewitt rose slewly and began pac-
ing the verandah, his hands clasped
There came a thundering of heaves
frem the white road &t the feot of the
slope and, before Monica could reach
the rail, 2 man had negotiated the
Path and clambered up the steps. He
halted on the thresheld as if the light
dazzled him, then hurled an accusing
finger at Hewitt.
“Loeok here, Captain Hewitt, I'm in
nc mood to pick my words. I want to
know when you're going to put an end
tec this Yellow Seven business.”
The Commissioner poised himself
on the table.
“It would simplify matters a great
deal)” he said coolly, “if I knew who
you were.”
“I'm Van Daulen—of Kasih-ayer.
I've ridden every Inch of the way
from there to-night.”
“Did Domberg tell
demanded Pennington.
The newcome. shot a glance at the
speaker.
“lI came here to see the Commis-
sioner,” he returned pointedlp, “but
since ydu ask it, Domberg didn’t tell
me anything; he couldn’t—he’s dead!’”
For fully a minute silence reigned |
on the broad verandah.
Hewitt was the first to speak.
“How did he die, Van Daulen?”
'The Dutchman cleared his throat.
“He was poisoned. Whittaker fournd
him in his office. A fine metal point

you to come?”

have you ever encountered the
“jpem of woman that’s guing te stuff| |
cotton-wool in: her ears and dive under |
. Bedelothes. wh . row |

%
“You must wake and call me early,
call me early, mother dear.”
That was often said to mothers by
the girls of yesteryear:
But the girls now tell their maters,
- as they start out for a spin,
“You must wake up early, mother,
someone’s got to let me in.”
—Judge.

-
Minard’s Liniment for Grippe.
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The Philadelphia investigation dis-
closes that more than 1,000,000 gal-
lons of alcohol were diverted last
year, to say nothing of the persons
who drank it.—San Diego Union.
Einstein says two of his passions
are playing the violin and absolute
solitude. Well, we don't know any
easier way a” man can achieve the
latter than by doing the former.—
American Lumberman.
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Fine feathers do¢ not of necessity

make refined birds.
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had been placeqd in his penholder—j

where the f pressed. We as-
sume he just picked the thing up—and
the poison that had been smeared on it!

got inte his bloed.”

“How do you know this was the
work of the Yellow Seven?” i
“There was a yellow patch painted
on the side of the building, ornament-
ed with seven black smudges.” |
“A large patch?” inquired the man
ir the chair. h

“About a yard long, I should say, |
and roughly a foot across.” ' i
“Nobody observed wandering abontt
the estate complete with paint-pot and
brushes?” !
(To be co._tinued.) . !
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relieve the deep-d

relief. Just be
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didnt realize that Aspirin tablets are made to
i aches as well as dispel the occa-

own lhmnc
3 headache. They do! In cises of neuralgia, neuritis, Jum-
pains that)penetrate one’s very bones, Aspirin

sure you are ing the real

Aspirin, with Bayer on each tablet and on the box—with proven
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