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BEGIN HERE TODAY

Peter: Pennington, detective, fa de-
tailed by the government to run to
earth The Yellow Seven, a gang of
Chinese bandits. He suspects Chai-
Hung, influential Chinese, of being
their leader. Monica Viney is the sis-
ter of Capt. John Hewitt, commissioner
of police at Jesselton, British North
Borneo. Pennington goes to Ketatan
after receiving a letter from "a rubber
planter named Brabazon. The daughter
of Chai-Hung lures Brabazon into the
garden of her father’'s home in Ke-

tatan.
A the path—a slim,

figure in light blue, bordered
with bands of black, and, entering
the shrine, fell prostate before the
altar.

The man who had scaled the wall

GIRi. came suddenly down

extinguished his cigaret and crept| The Chinaman sprang erect and

into a clump of bushes where he lay |dived behind the screen. Ix} his left

prone. For a space of many minutes hand he held an automatic pistol,

Suey-Koo the daughter of Chai-|but the weapon with which he

Hung—bowed her head before the |silenced the sentry at the door was

bronze vases. Presently she came |the knife in the glossy black sheath

slowly to her feet, at the same time |that he had first seen in the joss-

drawing a narrow, black cylinder | ouse in the fair hand of Suey-Koo. X

7 .

from a voluminous-sleeve. The head e /

of the watcher in the bushes jerked To Brabazon—confident that the /

upward and the Chinaman’s eye fell | commissioner had driven the re- 7
/

upon a naked blade, flashing even in
the diffused light of the little joss-
house, a knife that the harmless-
looking cylinder had concealed.

A whistle came from the darkness
beyond the pallisade, and Suey-Koo
slipped the dagger out of sight. She
passel the bush so closely that a
faint whiff of alluring perfume waft:
ed to the nostrils of the intruder.
Oneé of the smaller gates swung open

and an Englishman with a broad,

handsome face stepped through. He
took the, tiny hands of the Chinese
girl and bent over them, then saluted
her—in the manner of the Western-
ers—full on the lips.

PENNINGTON SENT  CHAIL |25 ] it e
HONG HEADLONG INTO THE |I8 bevond my powers, I see that it is

CHAMBER OF DEATH.

From his hidiing place, the man in
greasy black hezrd the soft,
laughter of the girl,

the deep, eas

tones of the Englishman as he spoke |
|
The moon stole .between the |

to her.
palm-trees, as they walked together
toward the screen of oiled paper and
woven cane that served to keep the
evil spirits from the house of Chal-

Hung and then, as they paused in
the center the. flower-bordered
path, a t happened that per-
plexed the een onlooker strange-

Iy. The man in
both arms around t
her to hiim. A
Light fell
as through lids ¢
up into her lover's

across

she pushed him viol her
her. slim right 1} in the
depths of her s queer

half-ery, half-so
knife that nestled
—and threw i

zed the

S sheath
he strength

she could comm the under-
erowth. A mon later she lay
*weeping in the hman's arms.
By a stran®e freak of chance the

weapon struck a branch and dropped
within a couple of yards from where
the Chinaman lay.

With a weird, twisted
man stretched out a long,
and secured it.

smile,

lean arm

FUE YELLOW SEVEN-
THE DAUGHTER
OF CHAVHUNG,

youthful
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|appeared beyond the screen and, as
if at a given signal, the deep tones
of a native gong rang out suddenly
4in the blackness. The Chinaman
dropped instinctively, flattening out
until nothing was to be seen above
the lank grass into which he had
fallen, and the whole enclosure with
in the pallisade burst suddenly into
life, pattering with the noise of bare
and sandaled feet.

The Yellow Seven had called—and
the legions of the great Chai-Hung
converged on\ the trap into which
the white man had fallen, eager for
the sacrifice! Shadowy forms swept
n to the path and vanishéd beyond
the building, and presently a pierc-
ng scream broke upon the night.

HELLO CENTRAL ~ DI

HUH « TH' PARTY
HUNG UP2—0oH=

doubtable Chai-Hung into the jungle
—there was something delightfully
|intimate in this invitation to drink
| tea—in true Chinese fashion, sitting
severe, high-backed chairs before |
{a black-wood table. Suey-Koo dretv =
| him gently to an inner room. Sud-
| denly, a scream of terror from the
girl at his side, caused him to glance
sharply round. He stared in amaze-
ment into the evil eyes of the great
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Chal-Hung. His hands were folded
over an enormous paunch, the cor-
ners of his mouth turned ominously

FRECKLES AND HIS

FRIENDS

down, and he nodded his head like
one of those Chinese figures Braba-
zon had seen in tea-shops.

“We meet again, Mr. Brabazon,”
he sald smoothly, “and, I can assure |
you, itl is for the last time!” |

Instinctively, but without hope..‘?
Brabazon's hand shot to his pocket.
He had not thought to come armed
to meet Suey-Koo.

K RIGUT UERE IS
WHEDRE WILLIE SAID MISTER.
STooPS LOST HIS' BRAN'

NEW  @LF BALL

|  “Your daughter was just showing | s
‘me rotind,” he replied, forcing a smile, | s '. o/ ////é///

| It occurred to him a second later |
t:hm it was rather an unusual hour of |
\the night to call anywhere, and that, |
in any case, he had no right to be nni
(t(-rms of dcqualintance with the daugh- |
ter of a wealthy Chinaman. |
' “Ah!” commented the other. “She |
{ has not shown you everything, . be<’|
,‘ cause she does not know everything |
there is to show. We are some- |
at different in our treatment of |
women, Mr. Brabazon. We keep |
them, in many respects, unitnrmed"

We do not allow them the freedom |
that Western races do, we do not per- |
mit them to meet casual strangers. |
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OUT OUR WAY—By WILLIAMS

ELLIS AND

TO STAY A WHOLE WEEK

///UNCLE IRWIN 1S GONG

LET HIM SLEEP WITH YOU-
WONT THAT BE DANDYV?
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During my enforced absence, discipline
has relaxed. I came back, as quickly |
as possible, to remedy this, I find it

cooing |

the

He looked up to see

too late!”
Brabazon placed his hands on his
| hips and jerked out his chin.
“I'm afraid I don't quite follow you,
| Mr. Chai-Hung,” he said.
The girl had fallen to her knees,
| her head buried in her arms.
| “After I leave you here—together,”
| he continued in the same measured
tones, tempered with a certain degree
i hness, “you will have a certain

backed suddenly toward the open door.

He remained for a second, framed
in the doorway. The door closed with
metallic sound that sug-

it would not easily be
>d again, and Brabazon, mute
astonishment, saw that there
were no windows!

A faint moan from the direction of
| the floor caused him to stoop and
:Axrt the trembling girl to her feet.
smiled faintly up at him
through her tears.
B the end,” she whispered.

| She
|
is
I wzon laughed aloud.
1e  end!
It'll have to be a damned strong
place to keep me in!”
He made as if to try the door and
Suey-Koo screamed again.
“Look at the idol!” she
{ him—and Brabazon looked.
The head of the effigy was lost in
1 Taint green vapor that was pour-
ing from its open mouth and hideous,

implored

that a hidden panel in the screen [sightless eyes, In gusty wreaths as if
had been drawn aside, revealing the|it were puffed out by a hidden bel-
face of Chai-Hung, hideously dis-|lows.

torted until it resembled that of a
ghastly idol. The panel closed, the
lovers moved on toward the building,
and the mysterious interloper rose
noiselessly and crept after them.
The Englishman and the girl dis-

2 MORE WOMEN
JOIN THE ARMY

Of Those WhoHaveBeenRestored
to Health by Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound

Milwaukee, Wis.— ‘I hadabad pain
in my left side and I could not lift
anything heavy

without having a

id. I feel very
ood now and can
- y o all my work. I
resommend the Vegetable
to all my friends, and you can use my
testimonial letter.”” — Mrs. HATTIE
WARZON, 870 Garden St., Milwaukee,
Wisconsin.
Gained in Every Way
Buffalo, N.Y.—*‘I had some female
troubles that just run my health
down so that I lost my appetite and
felt miserable all the time, I could
not lift anything heavy, 4nd a little
extra work some days would put me
in bed. A friend had told me to try
S Cri o Ty mAT, ok
in every way,
eat better and felt I had

mpound }

The girl crept up to him, encircling
him with her slender arms.

“It is better to die together—so,
than to live forever apart.”

He pressed his lips to her forehead,
then thrust her from him gently and
began examining the walls, llke a
caged heast seeking for a faulty bar.
He came back to her presently and
together they leant against the wall
by the door, watching in silence as
the vault above them became filled
with a poisonous cloud of smoke.

“There 1Is just one chance, little
Suey-Kqo,” he murmured after a long
silence, trying to buoy her hopes with
something he himself dared not be-
lieve.

She shook her head emphatically.

“There is none,” she declared. “My
father is all-powerful here.”

“There is just one,” he persisted.
“There is ‘he who sees in the dark'—
the Englishman who is your father’'s
shadow.”

She nestled closer to him, her fin-
gers stroking his ' cheeks caressing-
ly.

: “He will not come,” she said. “I
| don't think I want him to come. I
| would rather stop like this, for then
| I shall always have you. Out in the
| great world again—I should lose you
| forever.”

| He took her hg both shoulders and
| held her away from him, forcing her
to look into his eyes.

“Never on your life, Suey-Koo,” he
cried. \

Almost at his side, the door flew
open with surprising suddenness, re-
| vealing two struggling forms beyond.
From a tall man in a suit of greasy
black, the words rapped out like a
command: /

“Brabazon, get that girl out, quick-
ly! No you don’t, you yellow swine!"
This to the ponderous Oriental who
strove to wrench 'himself free from a
grip that had fastened on him like a
vice. “There's a pistol In my left
pocket. Can you get it? Xeep them
off for a couple of ticks—and I'm with
Foul' s s it

ime in which to reflect.” He |

What utter nonsense. |

|

|
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ton sent Chai-Hung headlong into the
chamber of dgath—and deliberately
closed the door on him, the door that
could only be opened from outside:

Brabazon, still keeping Suey-Koo
behind him, shot the first man that
swaggered into view. The half-dozen
who followed tripped over his body—
and Pennington knocked out the light,

Once more beyond the pallisade, the
din of conflict still in their ears, Pen-
ningten turned to his friend.

“You don’t mean to tell me you've
brought the girl?”” he demanded, grin-
ning broadly.

“You bet your life I have,” retorted
Brabazon. ‘““What's*more, I'm going
to keep her!”

P:ennington looked from Brabazon to
Suey-Koo and from Suey-Koo to the
stars.

“There’s a boat leaves for Singapore
tomorrow,” he said slowly. “It's a bit
healthier over there than here, and
I'll give you a chit to a feller I know
who's starting Oill"”

-~ “The Bronze Jar,” the next episode
of this gripping series, will start in

our next issue.

Graduate From Indiana U.

By Times Special

BLOOMINGTON, Ind., July 28—
About 100 students will receive A. B.
degrees from Indiana University id
Oetober, Prof. S. E. ‘Stout, dean: of
the college® of arts and sciences, an-
nounced today. 5 -

Those from Indianapolis are: Ab-

|{cent arrests have
es still

N

CUPS AWARD
FLOWER EXHIBITS

Harry Dietz and Mrs. A, B.
Mann Are Winners,

The cup awarded by the Bankers
Trust Company as first prize in the
gladiolus sectlon of the flower show
for amateur gardeners, held in the
lobby of the Bankers#@ust building,
today belongs to Harry F. Dietz, 3225
Boulevard Pl. Mrs. A. B, Mann, 'R.
R. F, won the cup for the best garden
flowers exhibit, offered by the Garden
Flowers Soclety.

The show is the fourth of a series
which will end in September with a
dahlia exhibit. There are 114 entries.
The show will be open to the public
until 8 p. m. today.

Judges were A. F. J. Baur, BE. B,
Temperly and G. A. Fischer.

Other winners: Hugo Joeston, Mrs.
Glenn Douglass, J. Barl Owens,
Charles G. Morris, Orville De Motte,
Clyde M. Bower, Benjamin D. Hitz,
Mrs. John F. White, ‘Mrs. Lyman
CGold, R. 8. Ludlow, Miss Mary Kruse
and Mrs. Carl F. Schwomeyer.

Still Snooping Around
BRUSSELS, July 28.—Several re-
revealed
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HOOSIER BRIEFS

Eighteen advanced geology students
at Earlham College have left for
Yellowstone National Park to make a
three weeks’ fleld study of botany and
geology.

The ‘only qualification necessary to
belong to a recently formed club at
Attica is that you were born on Aug.
17. They will meet annually on that
day.

Farmers of Jay and Randolph
Counties will attend a big picnic Aug.
4, at Ridgeville. William H. Settle,
president of the Indiana Farm Bureau
Federation, will talk.

The ninth annual Brown County
reunion will be held at Garfleld Park,
Indianapolis, Sunday, Aug. 12.

Reports indicate Tipton County is
going to have a record corn crop.

Evidently some one with a dread
of the fast approaching school term
smashed windows and doors and de-
stroyed the books and charts’ of sev-
eral sehool houses in Tipton County.

Jay County reports its citizens hold
$300,000 worth of R. L. Dollings Com- |
pany's stock. The company recently |
went into receivership. ‘

The Indiana Horticultural Society
will make 2 tour of the orchards of
Lawrence County, Aug. 8 a 9, ac-
cording to H. H. Swalm, secretary, of |
West Lafayette. .

movement for a tubercular hospital in
Wayne County.

-

Sheridan High School alumni have
organized an athletic association to
cooperate with school gfficials. They
plan a home-coming each year.

Sunday, July 22, was one of the
biggest days Indiana University cave
has ever had. The place is becom-
ing more popular with campers.

For the first time in ten years Her-
bert Francis of CGreensburg enjoyed
one day off from his job. He went to
the Osgood fair.

'HEARING SOON FOR OLSEN

PRequisition of Banker May Come
i Up in August

Hearing on the requisition for the
extradition of Jourgen Olsen, North
Dakéta promoter, wanted in Indiana
in connection with the alleged wreck-
ing of the Beech Grove and Newburg
State banks, will be held in North
Dakota in August, it was beleved
today. Governor McCray has received
a letter from Governor R. A. Nestos
cf North Dakota suggesting August.
Copies of the letter have been
mailed to Henry A. Bippus, Warrick
county prosecutor, where Olsen |is
under indictment for connection with
the: Newburg bank failure, and to
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It is torture to a goldfish to bé kept in a glass globe.
right and a wrong/ way to keep goldfish.
authoritatively, egplained in the United States
GOLDFISH, THRIR CARE IN SMALL AQUARIA, a copy of \which is

Washington Bureau Indianapolis Times, 1

I want a copy of the bulletla, GOLDFISH,
SMALL AQUARIA, and enclose berewith 5 cents in stamps for postage.

Goldfish

There is a
The right way is simply, yet
Government  bulletin,

following coupon:

22 New York AvVe.,

22 N. W.,

THEIR CARE 1IN
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Charles O. Roemler, Indianapolis at-
torney representing interests of the
Beech Grove bank.

Watch and Fob Missing
A-watch and fob valued at $20 was
missing from the room of Julius
Thomas, 732 Roanoke St., say police.

Shampoo
regularly with
~/ CuticuraSoap
and keep
scalp clean
end hedth”
Before sham-|
pooing touch
spots of dan-|
diuffanditch-
ing, if any
with Cuticw
Ointment.
Davions Lahew.




