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1 didnit ki) Oalone

CTOR BRIDCES

EYNOD
has beem fo eall om Nir
Auim, and each has told the other
twhat he kmows of the myaterious
diai ryrum-“ of a formula worih

[

PEIR: Nicholan Trewch

il m

williong, A hes been alolen
from Mally O'Brien, Now MHolly
and Jorry dre making plane fo re-
pais the poper: Nlck has been
amared to And thar the man named
Atellmon who threatened him with
dnath lr Mo did not hand aver (he
Tormuln s kot to Kir Willilam
Avan ¢y “Pater Orlofr.®

Chapter 24
EAVESDROPPER

ERRY sat up sod alared at me

approvingly. “You'vs done very
wall, Niek. 1 don’t oftan pay you
compliments, bot , ,

“Walt a momant,” [ Interjacted.
“You haven't Heard the most im-
portant part yeL”

As briefly na | could | went on to
deseriba our encounter with Mr. Pe
ter Orloft and my staggering dis-
covery with regard to his {dentity.

“You may think I'm qulte mad,” |
finlshed, “but | never folt more cer-
(taln of anything in my lfe, ['d rec
!ognlu the bruts’s voles anywhere,
Ha'n Btellman right anough — you
can take my word for it—and now
parhaps you'll suggeat what wa're
(golog ta do mbout (L

It was Molly who was the first to
lapeak. “1 know what I'm golng to
do” she safd. “I'm golng atraight
to the Cathodral and I'm golng to
light a candie to Baint Anthony. 1
prayoed to him specially last nlght.
and you see he's beginning to help
us already.”

“And a jolly useful bit of work,
oo™ Jerry turned to me. “Why
didn't you tell Avon?"

“| really don't know,” | admitted.
“Partly, | think, hocause it all bsp-
pened so suddenly, and partly be
oxiss he ssomed to be under the
{mpresslon that wa wera a couple
of wellmeaning mutte I don't like
belog desplsed —oven by a mililon-
alre”™

“It gives us a freor hand, any:
how.” Jerry observed with a consld-
erabile rellal. “We know somothing
about the hlighter that no one slse
does excopt Dmitrl™ He paused, *|
wonder whother he hns any ldea
that you spotted him?™

“I'don’t think so,” | sald, “I'm not
aven sure that he notlced ma, 1
slipped fnto tha car directly | heard
his volge

“It's & pliy wa're not certaln, If
ha did, and It what Avon Lold you
about bim I right, things look llke
being a bit hoctic. Thene Rusalan
Indn don't wtick at much., They've
pots of money and a devillsh big or
ganization, and I* o thought there
was the amallest cliatice of our glv-
g Bim away to the polies | rather
fancy that Mr. Poler Orloff might
ba Inclinod to furn nasty.”

‘Ho wounldn't haye far to turn®
1 ohsorvadl,

“It's Molly Pm thinking about, An
Vfar ns you and 1..."
| *“Look Were!™ Molly stralghtened
| harnelt indignantly. *You've just gol
to drop that nonsanse or the whole
thing's off. I'm not atanding for any
of the swoat sheltered girl businons,
Wao're all in this togethar, and It
there's golng Lo be trouble I'm ready
to taka my share of ft."

“You musin't be angry with bim,"
I anld. *IU'n oatural for 'a baronet
to ha a bit old-fanhloned.”

“Borry!"™ Jorry made her an apol-
ogotle how, “Your tault, you know,
for balng so beautiful. If snyone
went and stuck a knife into you it
wollld saur the whale of my future

{1t
\h OLLY laughed, “1 should be an:
noyed, too." Bhe leansd across

to ths writingtabls and helped her
pelf to an clgarel. “"Whal's your
| MI0ATY ahi demanded, ¥l can wce
you've got some scheme or you
wouldn't be worrylng about tme."”

“It's more than a sacheme” re
turned Jerry, “It's an absolute braln
wava, We want to fnd out all we
possibly can nbout Oshorne, and, as
Nick says, the fiest clinp we'vs got
1o seo s this farper at Hambridge,
Now you can bot your boots that
Orioff doean’t mean to lot us out of
his alght. Ho'll have somecns shad-
owing na all tha time, and 1t we try
o go down thers by road or trals
wa sball stply ba glving away the
whole show,™

“That's trie snough,™ | ndmitted
bt 111 I

“Halt a mocond!™ He whot out
n lotig arm and canght mo by the
nlosve, “Why shouldn't we go round
In the Seagnll? She's I¥ving down at
Lelgh, and it'a only & gquestion of
rupning ovar her gear and shoviog
& fow siores on board. | conld have
har ready for sen {2elde twanty-foor
houm™

I alapped my knen with & resound-
tng bang. "By Jove, you've Wit 1™

“She's an old tub belonging to
Jarry” | explalned; “a Uttle elght-
ton cutter just big etough for three
of us.”

“You mee the notlon?” resumed
her owner with enthusisam, "It we
g0 round by water we shall have
thom compiately fummoxed. Be-
nides, It will aetile all the difficulty
of keeplog you out of danger. It they
don't know whaere you are they can't
vary well cut your throat."

“Waould you mind roughlug I a
bit, Mollp " I asked. "It won't be an
comtortuble as the Muuratunin, you
know,"

“Don't ba stupld, Nlek,” sha re-
turned. “What 4o | eare about gom-
fort? Why, I'd go anywhera In the
world with you two."

“I suppone you know this creek
or whatever It ia, Jerry?" 1 sald.
“Judging by Avon's deseription It
sounds n pretty awkward place to
EotaL”

“0Oh, I know It right wnough. I've
baen in thore twice. It's a sort of
shallow estuary, half-way up the
coast between Bhooburyness and
the Crouch. No one puts In there
a8 A ruls becauss there's nothing to
go for. Apart from that, there's a
bonat of a sand bar right acroas tha
sntrance that you can only gol over
at high water, The first tUme | was
thers | stuck on it tor elght hours
aod nearly drowned myself,

"Well, pow you'va had a re
hearsal,” | obmoarved, “1 hope you'll
be less clumay.”

“When can we start®™ [ngulred
Molly: “I'd like (o get away as dpon
ns wa ean”

€YT'S no use until tha keys turp

up.” | poloted out. “Aven will
probably send them along tonight;
ho's got my addrenn.”

“I'll run dowp (omorrow sny way,”
sald Jerry. UShe'll want a certaln
amount of everbauling, so as lkély
as not 1’1l sleap on bonrd, and come
back and fetch you o the onr next
moraing.”

He jumped ap, his face all allght
at the prospect of getting back to
il beloved hobby. “Wa must have
a drink on the strength of this" bhe
continued. "1 don't know whather
Molly ...~

Hao stopped abruptiy (n the mlddls
of the sentence, and looking up, [
saw him standing tense and motlon:
lasn ataring over our heads in the
dlitedtion of the acreun,

“What on earth . . .

Hight

With the swliftpesa and silence of
a panthoar he gllided forward across
the room. Molly and | sprang to our
feet, and the =pxt moment, Lo my
utter amuzement, o struggling and
protesting fgure was being hauled
In uncaremoniously through the
apan door. Dumbfounded as | was,
I racognieed tho man inatantly. It
was the walter from downstalrs who
had brought us our whisky,

“What do you think you're do-
Ing."

Jorry thrust Win captive vack
agalont the wardrobe, and stood re-
garding him with baloful eyes,

The tellow put up a shaklbg hand
to hia throat.

*1 do not underatand, | waas doing
nothiog. 1,. "

*Don't 1o to me. You weore snoaks
ing about outaide, trying to liston
to what we wera saying."”

The other made an obvious effort
to pull himself together, “You have
no right to sny that,” he stammered,
"It 18 not true”™

1" 1 began.

1y. "And, what's more, you had the
cheek to open the door” He ad-
vanced a step nearer. | don't know
who you are or whora you come
from, but I'va a preclous gond mind
to amaall your face |n."

It was at this point that | ven.
tured to Interrupt. “Steady on for
a moment.,” | suggeatod. “Lat's hear
what ha's got to say.”

1t 18 all & mistaka, 8ir." Our vis
ftor turond to me with a kind ot
tratulous eagerness, “When | got
downsialrs just now | find thay |
have lost a tenahilling vote | say
to myself perhaps | have dropped 1t
In the passage. | came up here again
to sea If | conld fnd .

“How about the door?™ 1 inquired.
“Did that open Itsalf "

Ho made & geature with his
handa ™1 suppose | 414 ot shut 1t
proparly whan | went out, | thought
It was closed=—yes=hut perhaps |
was mistaken”

“Perhapa you were,” | sald po-
Hely.

Whal's your namie? demanded
Jertry.

The man, who was avidently be
ginniog to recover his perve, turned
to him half daflantly.

“Kliner,™ ha repliod.
ner"
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‘Etrope’s Mystery Woman,'
Alexandra David-Neel, Ex-
plores and Writes of Fdr!
and Little Known Lands

By "cl\!l\' KNIGHT
Uplted  Press Stpft Correspondent.
PARIE— (UP) —Eurape's “Mystery
Woman s belng discovered, Bhe ja
Alexandra David-Neol, horn here but

of Viking ancesury, which has mnﬁ:]llli:s of the

her such an (lusive creature that no

one has been ahbls too pin her down [the PTivate Hpa

msil now

Madame David-Neel n mestacious, |her teavels or

10l bécause sha la unknown, but
cause she fa very well-known In
literasy and geographle elrcles, but
has seldom been adeni In thg fiash
Pow. pilctures of her have bheen pub-
laliee) mnd Dher own lile s & com-
tilete enigma. '

In an_ interview with tha Uniten
Press, Mowgver, Madame David-Neel
Joke with s frankness and sin-
o7ty whigh charncterizes her work
Ghe Ia the only woman who has
rossed  the [forbidden territory of
Lhasa ip Tibet, and for 14 years she
Ived amongst the HAUY of _that
little known country, lenrned to Mook
thelr language knd Lo Interpee tlmri
many legends hitherta never recos t!hﬂ{
In Any written tongue.

YI4¢ In pot mystery that T have
aiways mought,” she oconfided, "hut
only to he completely unknown my:
self, that my Wwork could be carried

he.

{han Juat

| henldemy.
Madama  Bavid-Noel has besn apond-
villh in the

withalit Interruption: thay 1|

' DESSERT

Missed Amerien.

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

[ }ll'd come and r » and 1o one wollld)
know sr.r) T wae; and thon also my | practiesily of the
writinfh and the sutBentt ity or my Worid, Madsme David-Neel never bas
|explorationa could be Judged witH ... oo america
more falrness ang interest.’ | “Perhaps 1 am
Last Yenr's Work, |speik English’ NMuently enough” ahe |
Madama  David - Neol's jaald, “But I am counting on  that
The Cesar of Ling” the Nisd of | joursey sometlme. In some wayps 1
and “Maglo and” Myster) Ametica a na litils known
ere publinhed in Engliah jg Money Is the main thing t
Kendall - pf New York. |that worlid has saked from
“Jourpey to Lham' and and Ameticans. buet 1
Far Off Treacke™ she
heen Wwnrded a thedul by
the Pronkh Ceographicul scelsty, The
medal wis presentod o her by the
|predident of the Prench republic, Al-|
bort Labrun, st & nguet nsaemble
tng 300 mucsts, among whom ‘wore
Marshinl Pranchiet d'Esperay who
st Become & nember of the Prench |

1 &na has
every 1t

Althaiigs

Ciuved
ALl IS

Ola

afmid I dn not

Tiaat . yoar

4

the
Amerion
convinced that thers Is a gre:

A

h‘;r her
“"Meolings on
more than mensy yobk 1o ¢
of America In Europe, magr
nk of Amorica as the <oun
1“IRI:'rl*1rsa cocktally
|especinlly kidnapers nru
thoke things do  exisb

lhf,'h.-,

they
has | are only the seum on the surface of

-
A diep podl. Americans arn energetie :95
nnd rlght-minded  peaple. They hiiye
copnuered thelr countsy by physical
and mental strengihl

Irig the suimmnier &t her

5
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HASTILY RESUME

12-24

X

15 DINING AT COUSIN HATTY!S.
SUPPOSES HE'LL WAVE To TAKE
SOME DESSERT 1O BE PoLITE BUT
DYESN'T SEE HOW HE AN EAT ANY MORE

viiin ineldantall fumn to China fn the
T travals with wlmost na baggage and
Lama. of _riink. With her, ojth I Wlways sleeps on A collapaible degert
while ptin Ia costing [eof—even when In fashionable hotel
and | writing, nre her adopted som |in Patis. YT'moused 1o It she saps TAKES A BITE OR‘fvfG‘ PRE*
Iihe Tams A, Yongden, and Miss Vio-|vand there fx no Use In tempting TENDING TO ENICM YT
|1ot Bidney, her English transinter myself ta get safr” |

5 ERTING

ASNS HER 1D GIVE HiM JUST
A LVTTLE, PLEASE, WHEN SHE

ENGREES COUSIN ALBERT IN
POLIICAL ARGUMENT, 10 COVER  CLARES HE DOESN'( LIKE THE
THE FALY THAT HE'S HOf ENTING  DESSERT AMD HER FEELINGS ARE

WITH SREAT EFFORT FINISHES
i AND ASSURES HER 'S THE j
BEST DESSERT WE EVER TASTED \

(Copyright, 1834, by The Bell Syndicale, Ine.)

RECEVES ONE OF HER USUAL
SUPER - AMPLE HELPINGS

SERVES HIM

TR
a O

COUSIN MTTIE SPOTS HIM AND DE-|

HURT BECAUSE SHE MADE If HERSELF

-—

¢

COUSIN HATTIE HRS NIS PIATE |
PRSSED UP FOR SOME MORE

§'MATTER POP—

By C M Payne
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{ FLEASE: PLEASE-
L 00 NOT FIEHT,

CORTEGA , LAHEN BECAUSE oF

 PERMITTED tE

**;1:_*‘4“ P § 2R
-Afbou‘r WE wu.-za o u!

He's Tanrin

MO, DEsPRRATE s

AMTROSE & AaAvE \
++1m Some Cop |

Liver oi. Teo

EaT
!

Ff=l] '-T 1S ‘r‘ma DOG, ZF BRAGEART ) TWee |
ORTEEA, YOU L E" L DISARMLD Yo

THAT 1S LMY YO X SPARE VO‘L[Q LIF‘E FOR

Pne.vawﬁ.b G Fn.on SEMR.\TA INEZ

RLNNlNl!S Hlﬂ THREUGH e

10 16N~ 18

LET ME GET THIG STRAIGHT-

ARCHIE LOGT THE CIRCUS WHEN THOUGHT | WAS
HE WAS GICK AND MIR. CHEETS SIGNIN AN
GAVE HIM THE WEONG PAPER. INGURANCE CLAIN g

T RIGHT 7

N
YEG, BEN~I

FOR MY LO&T

" OH, THE FOUL TRICKERY
OF THAT DASTARDLY

PEED/ | WONT FEED THEM
10 THE LIONS — | SHALL NOT
PUNIGH NOR CAUSE TO PERISH
THOGE NOBLE BEAsTs/

YET SANOTHER
NO/V'LL FEED
THEN? TO THE

THE NEBBS—''I'm Laughing"
FLSTEN, (B LEAVY LADY enveEs ) [ : .r WHER 1 RNVITE MER TO AN N i | [ SUE 1SNT FOOLIMG ANYBRODY . HEIT TOOK ]
NOU B COLD GLANCE GIVE 1 | || aFFEAIR, L DO T TS Wan 1M f HER OUT OF A KITCHEN AUD MADE A
ME CREDIT FOR IT . | TOLD : SOaRY YO CANFT ME .1 K =100 | GUEEN OUT OF WER.,. IF & WASHBRDARD
WER THAT YOuU SAID TO & | ) LST MUST REST. AND/| I | UAS A PIANMD, SHE'D BE A PADEREWSKIZ_
] RErEMAER SUE'S WERE \1, | AE R -.\"\:x_j‘:.’ r--'r: I| AND VAIN 7 SHE WONT WEAR GLASSES
= | JFOR A REST AMD AS AGE ]| i\ oy E-_:':‘Ar ) AND SHE'S S0 NEAR-SIGHTED THAT
Tebeu=' | — \QREC'\\ Ol YO 1 I \ - B Hﬁ ;:‘: \\\- | WHERN HER NOSE ITCHES, SWE
. NEED PLENTY \1- Ay DIDNT Oy SERATCMES — A : -
[r— 1] ( "\ \ '\-l’—' ro G ATELL Y IT Was A — CHED THE BACK OF MER
/ F / )= o[ MONVIE CARTY AxD
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| BRINUINI! UP FATHER

By George Murianus

DADDY! Ny DONT Yau

GO N anD 1-\\_“ O

MOTHER?* SWE
I:‘*m..

I'TywE BEEM T
|| FER YEAR®

TALW TO v
) “'lhr-\\L.u‘l_

|
|£ BEEN DO f R —
LASTEMIMN | -
wER - - o !
\

HE

—

OHLITS FROM MYy F

ARSTHER YOU'D |

NEVER UNDER-

| STAND:- HE SAYS

1% 30

LONESOME-

LONESOME. EM P ]
| HE MUST Have
l A CELL ALL BY




