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Chapter 18
NEW ALLY

I HAD packed my bag and was in

the mct of fasteniog the clasp,
when a tap st the knoocker an-
pounced that Molly had returned, I
beard Jerry open the fromt door,
and smerging from my bedroom, I
found them walling for me In ths
hall.

Jerry ploked up a cotiple of ault-
eases which were standing op the
mat

“Do you mind sltting behind and
lookiog after the bagguge, Nick?"
he loguired.

“Are you relerring to Molly?" 1
asked,

He grinned. “Molly says she'd
prefer to come in front with me."”

“I'va never beonr driven by a
haronat," explainad Molly. *T rather
want to know what It feols llke.”

We passed through the gate lnto
(the farrow Jans outside, where s
'large car was hlocking up the fair
{way, I kept a aharp look-out while
wa packed ourselves in and rounded
Athe corner Into the main road, but,
an far a8 1 could see, uo one ap-
peared to be taking the lsast Inter
St In our departure.

During the Arst hundred yards or
w0 1 glanced back once or twles
through the small window bhohind
me; than, satisfled that we were not
belng followed, 1 lighted & elgaret
and ceased to tronuble myself any
furthar in ths matter. After all, If
thay had the number of the car, it
would be easy enough for them to
discover the owner's nama without
tralllng us openly through the
atrects of London.

It was jusl on twalve o'clock whan
wa turned ont of the erowded Strand
fnto the courtyard of the Milan Ho-
tal, Tha commissionalre on duty evi-
dently recognized Jerry, for s hs
atepped torward (o opsn ths door,
e touched hils cap with a reapectful
smile of welcome.

“Hayon't meen yom for quite a
timo, alr.”

“No, 'vo hoan leading the slmple
e, sald Jorry. He gave lostrie-
tlona that tha two sult-casos should
ba taken Inside and making our way
through the revolving door, wa an:
tarnd the lounge. Owing to the eurll:
ness of the hour It was still com:
paratively empty.

Jerry took me by tha arm. “Slall
Iitalk to 'em?" he suggestad, “They
khow me pretty well hers, and I'l
mnake sure ther glve her a docont
room and don't overcharge her”

*Right yon are,” 1 agresd. "1'Il gat
& seat over thera in the cornar and
order something te drink.”

I sirolled across to where T saw a
comfortable looking netles, ona-hall
of which was partly hidden behind
a glant palm. There was the obvious
chance (hat at any momant someons
1 knew might walk in, and 1 had no
winh althar to ha starad st or con-
gratulated.

Cloge to the place I was making
or stood & small page-boy, As |
wched my destination he startegl

irward with the obvious Intention

[ relleving mo of my hat: then,
puiling up short, he remalned there
an though glined to tha apot, hisr hius
eyes fixnd upon ma In & kind of in:
erpdulous mstonlshment, Somehow
or other his face soemod ragualy (a-
miliar,

BECKONED ta hith and, pulling
himself together, he eame up to
whore [ was sitting.

“What's the matter™ 1 Ingnired.
FYou ook as If you'd neen & ghoat.”

He crimanted violently, “Bag par-
don, pir, hut arent you Mr, Teench?™

“That's 40,” 1 replled,

*You woulda't remamber me, alr,
My nnmes Jimmy Fox. You—yon
Inaked at some things of mioe down
ot the drawing-class in Rattersen
Rant May™

Mrectly he spoke It came hack to
fme sl ance. A friend of mine called
Franels, who was interested In a
wchome for glving tres art teaching
10 working-clines ads, had axked me
to drop tn one avening and inapact
some of thelr efforts. 1 had besn par-
tieularly struck by the work of the
smallest Boy there, s dirty-faced,
tousle-beaded urchin who was obvl
onsly gifted with a streak of real
talent.

Pleaasd by his keenossr and ip-
pulltnrn i hnd prnumoﬂ him with
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L0 of bob to buy himsell aoms
qaper and panells, It wan the same
hoy who was standing In front of

| ma now, though io his tight-Atting

yolfoim and with his amontBiy
brustied bair Lie lookad ap smart and
claan that [ hnd momentarily (slled
to recognizs him,

"0 conrsa | remember Yon Bow,
Jmmy,™ T aald, “It was those beautd-
fu! buttons of yours that put me off.
Besldes, yon've grown such s ot
alnce 1 last saw you ™

He biuahed again.

*How long have you baen hera?"
1 asked,

“Two maonths, air. Mr. Franchh—
he got me thas Job"*

“Hil) keen sbout drawjogl* |

"Yes, sir—rather, alr! T don't get
the chance to go to no clagsss now;
Have to do it at odd times when I
ain't on daty."

“Well, I'm pleised you're keeplog
it up,” I sald. "I shall probably be
here tomorrow, and It yon like to
bring somae of your work with you
I'll have & look at IL"

Hin eyea brighteoed, “Will you
really, sir? It's awfuly kind of you,”
He hesitited and then camas a step
pearer. “You won't be angry with
ms, air, but—oh, sir—1 was xo clad
Lo see as how you'd got off, 1=, ..

*That's all right, Jimmy" T In.
tarruptad. “Very nlee of you to wor-
ry about me.” I handed hitm my hat
"Just shove this In the cloakroom
and then send along the wiiter. And,
by the way," | added, “don't men
tlon who { am to any of the otharn.
I don't want to have the whole stafl
coming round and gaping at ms"

“I shan't sy & word, sir.™

Ha burried off, and aftsr a briel
{nterval, an impasaive-looking flun-
ker arrived to take my Instructions.
I gave him my order, and [ was oit-
ting unobtrusively in my corner
walting for [t to matarialize when 1
saw Molly and Jorry approaching
from the reception office.

“It's all arranged,” snnounced
Jerry, as they camae up. "1 spoke to
the manager and lin's glven hor &
nlee room on the fourth floor. A
pound & diay for bod and breakfast.
She'll lunch and dioe with us”

Molly seatad horssif beside me. *T
sipposa It's all real,” she sald. “Just
At presant T feel as if T could hardly
hellaye 1"
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By GLUYAS WILLIA'M%

' THE ALMOST UNBEARABLE STRAIN

OF NOT PEEKING WHEN YOUNE BEEN
SENT UPSTAIRS WREN DADDY
JOMES HOME WITH CHRISTMAS BUNDLES

(Copyright, 1934, by The Bell Byndicats, Tnc.)
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EORGE, who was sitting in front

of my chalr, looked up at me
with his boautitul amber-colored
oyes. Then, very solamnly, ha pre
sonted me with a paw,

“Iknow whut that means,” I said,
"You want me to take you for a
wallk"

Hea goave » gontle whine, and
swiphod hin tafl wottly to nnd fro,

"We must walt Il master's
roady,” 1 explalned. “Ho's washing
himsalf st prespnt. and it wouldn't
ba polite to go out and leave him he-
hind."

An 1 spoke Dawson entered the
room. Ho was carrying a folded pa-
per on & sllver tray, and his ¢loan-
shavan features wars thelr custame
ary expression of alightly fatigued
horadon,

*1 thought you might 1ike to see
the Dally Mall, air?*

1 released George's paw and ook
thn papar, "Thank you, Dawaon,” 1
sald, “In thers any newa!"
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IT S HARD, SENORITA

TO TEAR (YSELF ADAY
FROM ONE &0 LOVELY,
BUT | MUST SAY @0OD-BYE !
| HAVE IMPORTAMT
BUSINERS LAITH
YouR FATHEQ,-

“Nothing partienlar, alr, ezcapt
that they've scratched tha favorite |
for tha Cesarowlich.™

"I hopod you haven't baoked 111" |
1 Inquired sympathetically. |

“Not to any serlous sxtent, sir®
He reticed to the door. “Blr Jerrold
hae fnished his bath, slr, He asked
me to sy that he will dba with yon
In & fow minutes."

Left alons with George, 1 glanced
carelosaly through the principat
headlines, As Dawson had sald,
nothing of any burning lmporiance
ssemed to have oceurred during the
pant twenty-four hourd, and even
aily, abandoning my search tor in
formatlon, ! got up and saunterad
across to the open window,

It was & pleasant look-out, espe
elally to a man who had baan cooped
up for alx weeks In Wandaworth
Jall

Tha traes in tha Embankment
Gardens wers still fn full leaf, and
bayond thelr groen tops, the rfver—
a ahieel of slivar In the hright Sap-
tember sunshina—curved {ta way
towards the distant arches of Watar
oo Bridge.

Right in front of ma & hoavily
Indan barge was drifting along slaw-
Iy with s tide T watchod It anvi-
onsly, and 1 was fust thinking how
vasily 1 shonld enjor & snlff of tha
sen myealf, whon the door opened
atd Jorry mada his appsarance

Ia gracted me with a disarmisg
ymitle,

(Copyright, 101], Peaa PudNebing ©a.)
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BEN WEBSTER'S OAREER— tho:: for an Answer

I=1=DONT WNOW-
BUT | HAVE A
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WROM

HE'S RATHER HANDSGME,
ISMT HE 2. LIONDER’
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YES, SENOR casTAMETD !
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MAY 0!-&".' RE &5
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FOLKS'LL THINK WILLIES
TWICE AS WILD IF WE HAVE
HIN) GORTA CAGED AN' HE
WAHOOS AT BM THROUGH
THE BARS~WILLIE SURE CAN

GLAD YOURE MANDY WITH A HAMMER
AN SAW, BEN, CAUGE YOU CAN MELP
MAKE THIG CRATE FOR WILLIE = NG, WE
AN'T A’ GOIN' TO BOX UPTHE BaY AN SEND
HIM AWAY = THIS 1S FOR EXHIBIMION
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Sof IF HES JUST A
NOSEY STRANGER,
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WILLIE-THATLL
KEEP HINY
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| BRINGING UP FATHER
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Ueorge Mumapus
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THAT SURE 19 A FINE
BRACELET HE GOT
FER MAGGIE, BUT
WONDER \WHERE
HE GOT THE MONEY
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