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She opened the note, and as she
read all colour left her face, then
tlooded back to it.
dimly conscious of it she was at one
P e Aot ST,

was fading, bu
could read without difficulty,

“If you wapt to see brook
again go to Charley Monkford's cote
tage at once. Tell nobody, or Lor-
krook will suffer.”

Jane looked hastily about her,
The messenger had already p=
pel ._She must decide, now, what
to do. If she went home her uncle
would ask awkward questions and
would try to prevent her from going
to the cottage.

\imost certaintly the note was
luring her to a trap, yet she dared
not ignore it, In its way, the idea
was elementary, yet it was bound to
succeed. Even if it was bluff, it was
a bluff she dared not call.

Now she was sure Lorbrook was
in danger. She wanted to share his
peril whatever it was, Trap though
the assignment might be, she in-
tended to keep it,

Only as she hwried down the hill
did she begin to wonder. That Lore
brook was playing a dangerous
game she was sure, therefore he
was likely to be in extreme danger
at any time, but why should any-
one want to trap her?

Those sufficiently  interested
would surely know she did not
share her uncle's secret. There was
! nothing she could tell. As a thought

struck her she paused. There was,

she believed, only one reason why
(anybody should want to get her
| into his power—to use her as a lev-
| er W lorce either Lorbrook or her
uncle to bend to their will,

| She had read of such blackmail
| in the occupied countries of Europe,
"It was a device bearing the auth-
entc stamp of the Hun. In a fight
for world domination, millions of
wemen might die, How little did the
| sullerings of one woman matter,
| Why consider them? Those against
| whim Lorbrook fought would not
think of her as a woman, but
merely as an instrument to be used
i tor their purposes.

She was resolved to know what
had happened. She went on, and
even as she walked, a man rose
trom a ditch almost at her feet.

“Mi Whenbawne,” he sald,
wise to come.

quietly. “You were
This way, please.”

CHAPTER XXII
WHENBAWNE 1S TO BE
“COAXED”

When Bill Lorbrook again began
to take an interest in life he
thought that night had came again.
All around was densely, oppressive-
ly dark. There was no window or
opening of any kind to show a
patch of less intensity,

“Benny,” he called quietly.

Came a plaintive exclamation
from near at hand. “So you're
awake. I've been yelling at you for
the last hour or more, Well, not ex=-
actly yelling ., .*

“What's happened?” Bill went on,
“It was much lighter last time I
had my eyes open.”

“We've been moved. Doesn't the
floor strike you as different? Before
we Were lying on wooden hboards,
we're on earth now. It's cold, damp,
Can’t you feel it?”

Bill could. “Cellar of some kind.”

“Yes. Youre in one of the ol’ tun-
nels leading out of Neasborough,”
came a voice from the darkness,

Lorbrook recognized that the man
who spoke was Charley Monkford.
So there were three of them.
| “That's interesting,” Bill said.
“So they've got you, too, I suppose
they are trying to force you to tell

.| them where you've hidden the pape
|| ers you took f{rom that dead man.

Have they got it out of you yet?”
“No. They ain’t, An’ they ain't

.| likely to. Nobody won't make me

| tell somethin’ I don’t want to tell.”
| Benny started to say something,
but Lorbrook hurried on, apparent-
ly over-looking Monkford’s tacit ad-
mission that he had taken papers
from Duranport.

“In a tunnel under Neashorough,
are we? Living hereabouts, I sup-
pose you know all about them?”

“Know more'n anybody elss, My
ol’ dad used to take people down

didn’t show ’em all, ‘e didn’t,

“Some of the ol’ tunnels run all
the ay to Canterbury an’' to Lov-
er Castle. “They’'re all closed up,
ladies and gents,’ the ol man used
to say. But they ain't, Leastways,
not of 'em.”

“And these people had found one
of the old tunnels to hide in, it
seems. Are they far from Neashor-
ough?”

“No, They all start round about
under the castle, an' run back
through the 'igh ground. Couldn't
n}z)akg’ 'em under the marshes, could
they?”

“So we've got the Romans %o
blame for this mess,”” Benny said,
sourly. “If they hadn't cut the tun-
nels the Huns couldn't have put us
in em. . . . Began making the Axis
even then, those wops.”

“More important to know how we
are going to set about getting out,”
Bill commented. “I'm not tled up
now, what about you?”

Both Benny and Charley Monk-
ford were free. but it did not seem
that this was of much use to them,
Fumbling about in the dark, Lor-
brook was able to make out that
one end of the tunnel was earthed
up, and that a stout door had been
fitted to the other,

“Puzzles me what they hope to
get out of us,” Benny said. “We
can't tell them anything they want
to_know—unless, like T sald—"

They were not left in doubt for
long. for even as Benny spoke there
came the creaking of an open door,
and a pale light streamed into the
chamber,

Bill started forward, but stopped
as he saw that the man behind the
light held a gun, and that the
qun was polnted straight at his
middle,

“Get back!" The newcomer spoke
English, but the accent was forelgn.
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is the symbol

Victory Loan.

It was chosen because

this year FOUR has ve

special meanings

It is the Fourth year

of the

war .

We fight for

Four Freedoms . . .

This is Canada's

Fourth

¢

Victory Loan!

The symBoI v

is made up

of two characters,

the Morse code "V"

and the letter "V"'—the

“V" that signals " Victory” 1o

free men all the world over.

Wearing this emblem will

mean that

u have bought

the new Victory Bonds.

sent your dollars into

the fight.

It will mean that

you, too, can say proudly

“l stand for Victory!"

“To make things more
all round Id better introduce my-
self. I'm Snmth.” .

“Ses sou!" Benny expressed the
unbelief they all felt.

“I do say. d to save all incon-
venience an
why you are here, and why I am
here. It is just that I want the pap-
ers that were taken from Duran-
ﬁnrt‘s body. That concerns you,

onkford.

“From you, or rather through
ou.” He looked towards Bill and

enny. “I want Whenbawne's form-
ula. Is that quite clear?’ ’

“We understand what you want—
knew before you told us. I assure
you, if you need any assurance,
that we do not know where Math-
er's papers are hidden. As for
Whenbawne's formula, I doubt if 1t
is even wrsden down.”

Benny put in: “Do you think we
should be hanging about here if we
could get our hands on either for-
mula. We don't stay in Elswich be-
cause we like it, you know.”

8mith was a model of politeness.
“I notice Monkfora says nothin~. 1
wonder if he will be as silent sfter
we have spent a little while per-
suading him to talk, Of course it is

reed that has landed him in this

rouble. We were willing to buy the
papers for a very attractive sum of

comfortable

trouble, I'll tell you |

try wot you like.”

“We shall,” Smith answered. He
turned again to Lorbrook. “I agree
you know nothing worth while of
Whenbawne’s formula,  Neverthe-
less, you can help us. You see, Miss
Whenbawne may be induced to tell
us something to save you from un-
pleasantness—-"" Al

1

“But she knows nothing,”

‘ -
protested hotly,
“Perh

judicial glsr.
does not, then no doubt
bawne can be er—coaxed—to talk to
save her.” He put a grim
on the word “coaxed” and seemed

WEAR THIS EMBLEM
where others can see it!

When you buy bonds, you will be given
this emblem to wear. Make a special point
of wearing it all the time, as long as the
Victory Loan drive lasts. This way you
can help sell more Victory Bonds.

The “Sign of Four” is something to be
proud of—a sign that you have done your

bit—asilent reminder to others todo theirs!

The National War Finance Committee  8-4

aps.”  Smith assumed a

“We shall see. If she

When-
emphasis
to linger on the word.

(To be Continued)
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MAKER, SO TILL\E
GINES ME A
RING

money."”
“I told vou won't get nothin' from
me,” Monkford declared. “You can

I

By Webster

AND, OF COURSE, A

YOU CARRY
THE BRIDAL




