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This unusual series of stories
deals with the exploit of “Chinese”
Pennington, a detective sent by his
government to British North Bor-
neo to run to earth The Yellow-
Seven, a gang of Chinese bandits.

TT" ENNINGTON met Brabazon
standing outside the Best House
of Jesselton, his hands stuck in

his pockets, following with evident
admiration the easy, elegant gait of a

Malay girl who was making her way

toward the harbor.
"Pennington, by all that's wonder-

ful!”
The taller man extended a hand.
“I’ve been here three solid months—

and I didn't know’ you were on the
island. How- are you?”

“Pit as a fiddle! Come in and have
a sLng.”

“Chinese” Pennington looked at

his watch.
”1 can give you half-an-hour, old

son,” he told him. “I’m due at the
commissioner’s at four.”

He followed Brabazon up rickety

stairs to the veranda that overlooked
the road. He dropped into a chair and
his companion perched himself on the
arm of it, beaming all over his broad,
handsome face .

“Still at the same game?" he in-
quired, pushing forward his case.

Pennington nodded.
“Still hunting down the world’s

worst criminals! No thanks, I roll
my own.”

He produced a rubber pouch and
began manipulating the flimsy paper.
Brabazon tapped his cigarette on his
thumb.

“Three months!” he ejaculated pres-
ently.. “That's a spell of time for you
to stop in one locality, isn’t it?”

The tall man with the Chinese eyes

smiled grimly.
"It is,” he admitted. "It means

that I’m up against about the tough-

est proposition I’ve ever struck.
Uow’re things up your way?”

“Rotten! I’m thinking of chuck-
ing rubber—and turning my attention
to oil. At present I’m at Ketatan.
Know it?”

Pennington started.
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an ordinary Chinese playing card,”
he said. “You know the things; as
long as my forefinger, with rounded
ends, black on one side—and a series
of dots on the other—some red, some
black.”

“And this one ?”

“This particular card has a bright
yellow face, with seven dots on it,
in all—four above a faint line—and
three below- It. It cropped up some
time back, when Lady Stornaway’s
diamond Pendant disappeared from
Hewitt’s bungalow—”

“I remember it,” broke in Braba-
zon. “But the commissioner got that
back in a couple of days.”

“I got it back,” continued Pen-
nington. “I’ll tell you all about it
some day. There was another card
connected with the Allison case, and
a knife, bearing the same grim sym-
bol on its handle, preceded an at-
tempt to assassinate the commis-
sioner of police himself. Now the
whole island’s seething with the
cursed things and Hewitt won’t hear
of my leaving until I’ve secured the
body of the ring-leader*—dead or
alive.

“Know who he Is?”
“The most respected Chinese

gentleman in Borneo,” declared the
cther.V

Brabazon dropped into a chair.
“Not Chai-Hung?” he whispered.
"Why not7' demanded Penning-

ton.
“Good Lord! He hangs out within

a stone’s-throw of us! I’d have staked
my last dollar on Mr. Chai-Hung.”

Brabazon emptied his glass.
“Why don’t you collar him?”
“I’ve been within an ace of doing

so, more than a score of times; but
he’s found a way out each time.”

Brabazon felt for another cigarett.
“I ran across him only yesterday,”

he drawled.
Pennington spraing to his feet.
“You—met—Chai-Hung?”
“Certainly! I was up in the Tamil,

looking for a pony. I was bargain-
ing with a Bajou thief, when Chai-
Hung strolled up. We chatted to-
gether for half-an-hour.”

“Did he ask which way you were
going?” Pennington demanded.

“I fancy he did; but I changed my
mind at the last moment and dropped
dropped In at the Dutch padre’s. The
daughter of'Cha-Hung

....

“I’m more than glad you changed
your route, old son.” Pennington as-
sured him. “Because, if you hadn’t,
you wouldn’t be here now!—and, for
all your faults, you’re one of the few
men I shouldn't care to lose sight of.”

Brabazon’s broad face bore an ex-
pression of surprise and amusement.

“What’s thaf?” My faults?”
Pennington came across the floor

and dropped a hand on his friend’s
shoulder.
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SOMETHING STUCK QUIVERING
IN THE WALL BEHIND HIM.

"Ketatan! That’s where Allison
was murdered by the Yellow Seven
Gang!”

Pennington was staring at a clus-
ter of tiles on the ceiling.

“You’ve had no trouble sinee. No
threatening communications?”

"Nothing at all. Dawson rounded
up the assassins, they tell me.”

"Yes,” said the other without en-
thusiasm. “Dawson did his job and
the commissioner was pleased about
it. There were five of the swine,
and we caught, tried and executed
them with all due pomp and cere-
mony; but we didn’t succeed in get-
ting any information out of ’em.
WeYe no nearer the solution of the
Yellow Seven mystery than we were
when we started. You say your
area’s quiet. I’m glad of It. But in
almost every other district these
gang-mureders continue.”

Brabazon whistled.
"You’ll pardon my ignorance on

the subject, I know; but what is this
Yellow Seven?”

The boy came in with the drinks
Brabazon had ordered, and Penning-
ton smoked until he had disappeared.

“The Yellow Seven is a card—like

THIS LITTLE
BABY GIRL

Was Benefited by the Good Her
Mother Got from Lydia E. Pink-

ham’s Vegetable Compound
Pittsburgh, Pa.—“ I took Lydia E.

Pinkham’s vegetable Compound be-
iininiiniiiiimi "I f°re my little girl

IHlliillilill was born, and the
e^ect ** wa3

•* : j child I have nursed

wK*m as I had to bring

*o* the bottle. I was
very nervous and

the time,and after
*.

. I read about the
' Vegetable Com-

I tried it and kept on with it.
Lcontinue itsuse andrecommend

it to myfriends. You may publish
these facts as a testimonial for your
medicine.”—Mrs. Wm. Klinge, 169
Plymouth S., Pittsburgh, Pa.

It is remarkable how many cases
have beenreported similartothis one.
Many mothers are left in a weakened
andrun-down condition after thebirth
of the child, and for such mothers the
care of thebaby is well-nigh impossi-
ble. Not only is it hard for the
mother, but the child itself will indi-
rectly suffer.

Lydia E.Pinkham’sVegetable Com-
pound is an excellent tonic for the
mother at this time. It is prepared
from medicinal roots and herbs, and

not contain any harmful drugs.

“I refer to the women, God bless
’em.” he told him.

“Oh!—that!”
“You were positively ogling one

when I met you.”
Barbazon crimsoned.
“When you came up? You don’t

mean that Malay girl? My dear old
idiot, surely a fellow can admire a
certain regularly of feature without
being cabled to account for it!”

Pennington laughed.
“You’re a terrible man, Brabazon,”

he said. “I remember a girl In Kuala
Lumpur telling me that you were ir-
resistible. How- long are you stopping
in town?”

“Going back by the morning train.”
“I was only going to warn you

that, you do happen to meet the
commissioner’s sister, just try- and
restrain that abnormal flow of per-
sonal magnetics—for my sake.”

“Oh-ho!” remarked the planter, rais-
ing his eyebrows. “What’s her
name?”

“Viney,” said Pennington. “Monica
Viney. She’s a widow.”

Brabazon winked.
“I thought you said it was Chai-

Hung who kept you In Jesselton?”
“It is," Pennington assured him

earnestly, “but I’m not sorry aobut
it all the same!”

“I bet you’re not! When’s it com-
ing off?”

Pennington gazed dreamily over the
rail.

“Possibly not at all. I haven’t asked
her opinion on the subject yet.”

“Good heavens, man! What on
earth are you waiting for?”

Pennington turned.
“I’m waiting until I’ve nailed Chai-

Hung!’ he declared.
Brabazon scrambled to his feet and

joined him.
“Want any help?”
"Possibly.”
“Then call on me for it. I’m Just

about fed up with the life I'm Read-ing. A thundering good row’d about
clear my head!”

"Thanks,” returned Pennington
warmly. “I fancy you’ll be in one be-
fore long.”

"Good enough!”
Brabazon rubbed his hands to-

gether in anticipation.
"In the meantime, keep your

weather-eve open for Chai-Hung?”
He paused and looked to where the

waters of the bay glistened in the
light of a sun that was low In the
western heavens. “It’s a weary
w-orld, Brabazon,” he continued. “I
used to delight in these nocturnal
wanderings, these wild up-country
treks? I suppose It was because I
had nobody to worry about but my-
self. I fancy that If I manage to
pull this through. I shall hand In my
resignation. I wonder if you’ll un-
derstand me. They kidnaped Hewitt
and his sister came with me to look
for him. A subtle change has crept
over me ever since. I find myself
a great deal too solicitous about my
own welfare. Queer, Isn't it? Chee-
rio!”

• • •

Brabazon went back to Ketatan
by the morning train. He-had not
seen Pennnington since their meeting
at the Rest House, but he had run Into
a lively crowd of brother planters
and Government men, and the cli-
max of the “celebration” that fol-
lowed had been something In the
nature cf a disaster! A dull throb-
bing at his temples reminded him of
this.

Brabazon was a planter of expe-
rience. He knew just how much a
coolie could be expected to do in a day.
As went the rounds on his Bajau
ponjfl he encountered nothing but

Creator ofDuffs
Comics Is 111
W. R. Allman, creator of the

comic strip, “Doings of theDuffs,”
Is confined to his home by illness.
Allman has been ailing for sev-
eral weeks, but has kept up his
daily comic strip. Now It be-
comes a physical impossibility
for him to carry on for the time
being. He has been ordered to
take absolute rest.

Under the circumstances the
“Doings of the Duffs,” will not
appear in The Times until All-
man is able to resume work.

THOUSANDS ATTEND
CIVIC LEAGUE FEST

Pantomime Version of Fairy
Play Presented,

Approximately 12,000 people visited
Spades Park Wednesday night to par-
ticipate in the fifteenth annual Feast
of Lanterns held by the Brookside
Civic League. A. Leroy Portteus, presi-
dent of the league, said the event
was the most successful from every
standpoint ever given in the park.

A pantomime version of "A Mid-
summer Night's Dream” was present-
ed under the direction of Mrs. C. A.
James and Mrs. Thomas Snyder. Pro-
ceeds of the festival will be used by
the civic organization in its commun-
ity work.

MODERN FAGIN 1$ FOUND
Gels Six Months Stay on Penal Fann

for Activities.
tiy Viiited Presft

MUNCIE, Ind., July 26.—Charles
Robinson, who recently confessed to
hiring small boys of the city to do
petty thieving for him, that he might
realize a revenue from selling their
loot, was sent to the State farm today
for a six months' stay.

veiled incilence, and tasks half done.
It was close on sundown when he

regained his bungalow. He, stumbled
up the steps and dropped into a cane
chair. He was wondering who it was
had sown the seeds of rebellion in the
minds of his men.

By sheer force of habit, he reached
for his glass and, as he did so, some-
thing passed his cheek so closely
that he felt the wind of it. and stuck,
quivering, in the wooden wall behind
him.

(Continued in Our Next Issue)

Arrest Man as Fugitive
Robert Tabor, 35, of 73!) Lord St.,

was slated at city prison today on a
charge of being a fugitive. According
to detectives, Tabor is wanted in Ham-
ilton, 0., on charges of child neglect.

Willie Is a Genius

HOOSIER BRIEFS
Although no definite action was

taken, Shelbyville merchants discussed
with favor the prospects of the publi-
cation of a weekly business publica-
tion for the benefit of the Better Busi-
ness Club.
*

More than three hundred automo-
biles in Shelby County have not been
listed for taxation in the assessment
of personal property this year, accord-
ing to information received by the tax
officials here.

After a service of thirty-three years,
in which he was never absent or tardy

Preserving Time
If you are thinking about “put-

tng up” the freslv fruits and
berries that will soon ge gone
now, you’d better send quick for
a copy of the booklet on JAMS,

PRESERVES and FRUIT BUT-
TERS that our Washington Bur-
eau has ready for you. Just
fill out and mall the coupon be-
low as directed:

Washington Bureau, Indianapolis Tin.es, 1322 N. Y. Ave., Wash. D. C.
I want a copy of the bulletin CONSERVES, JAMS, MARMA-

LADES AND PRESERVES, and enclose herewith four cents in post-
age stamps for same:

NAME
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Bedford, Vincennes, Washington,
Princeton And Seymour will hold a
group meeting at Seymour about
Aug. 28.

A survey of buildings Connersville
shows a large gain Aver the past
season, while $200,00 is now being ex-
pended In private work.

1
The tomato packing season at Alex-

andria Is expected to start about Aug.
20, according to farmers there. This
is two weeks later than last year.

Rushville, Is seriously considering
rounding the corners of several prin-
cipal street intersections as an ex-

periment to see If It-will prevent acci-
dents.

Automobiles In Tipton County are
only worth $2lO each. This is ac-
cording to the tax officials there, but
the State board of tax commissioners
say they are going up 10 per cent.

The second annual Labor day picnic
of the Bartholomew County Sunday
School Association will be held at
the county fairground, oMnday Sept.
3. A religious pageant will be given.

Civil War veterans, members of the
86th. 40th and 10th regiments, will
hold a reunion at Lebanon, Sept. 19.

a day, Edgar A. Dickinson will retire
as carrier for the Richmond postofllce
Thursday.

Picking of the Knox County peach
crop, which is usually done early in
August will be delayed until about
Aug. 15. IThere Is a prospective yield
In the county of about 200 cars.

In line with fire prevention efforts
over the State, the city council of
Lebanon have place a ban on the use

lof paper and inflammable roofing.

Rotary clubs from Jeffersonville,
I New Albany, Mitchell, Bloomington, Rheumatism Is Ended

Declares J. M. Hudson
! “One thing is certain in my mind:
' Tanlao gives complete satisfaction,

and can’t be equaled,” Is \he positive

j statement of James M. Hudson, well-
! known vulcanizer, 59 S. Eighteenth
' St., Terre Haute, Ind. “It ended stom-
' ach trouble that I suffered from for
j five years, and completely relieved my
! wife of a bad case of rheumatism
j that kept her miserable a long time.

“Indigestion had such a grip on me

that I was simply in agony for hours
after eating, so I often went without
food all day. I was nervous as a

j witch, could get no restful sleep, and
waa ao weak and run down I OOttld

hardly drag myself back and forth to
work.

“But the Tanlao treatment gave me
such a perfect digestion I can now eat
whatever I want and nothing hurts
me. I sleep sound every night, and
can put in a big day s work and still
feel fine. My wife and' I both feel
that we cap't say too much for Tan-
lac.’'

Tanlao is for sale by all good drug
gists. Accept no substitute. Over
thirty-seven million bottles sold.

Tanlao Vegetable Pills are Vstore’s
own remedy for constipation. Por
sal* everywhere.—Adv.
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