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CHAPTER FIFTEEN
(Oontinued)

“0. K, sir!” said the man beslde
. the driver. .

“Get everything yvou can. T muat|
leave it to you because she knows|
me, and I don't want her to guess|
she's being watched. There she|
blows|” Avice Carlake had appear-
ed at the entrance. She gave an'
apparently casual glance ,to r:ghd
-and left, ran down the steps, and
walked quickly away f{rom the
lights. “She’s coming this way.|
Have a good look at her as she
passes, Saunders. I expected her wj
turn in the other direction and
find a taxl. You'd better follow on
‘oot with the car close enough be-
hind to be there if you want it.” |

He leaned back in the shadows
»f the hood as Avice passed on the|
other side of the street. She was
not in evening drecss, as Kenway

had half-expected, but wore a neat
hlue walking suit with a smart
het.

“Got her?” said the Inspector.

“O. K., sir!” said Saunders, who
was a man of few words.

“Then go to it!” Kenway got out.
and Saunders did the same. They
stood in the shadow of the car
while the inspector gave some fin-
al instructions; then they parted,
Kenway walking briskly towards!

the lights, Saunders moving siow-
iy in the wake of the girl. Present-
v the car followed.
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Avice went on a4 & good pace
without looking back. She turned
to the right, then to the left, and
was in a busier and more brightly-
{lluminated street. Saunders short-
ened the distance between them
and saw her enter one of the drab
little forelgn restaurants of which
so many are to be found in Soho.
He walked past and was able to see
her being greeted by a man who
had apparently been expecting her.
The detective walted for the car to
come up with him, so that he could
explain the situation to the driver,
then he, too, entered the restaur-
ant. The girl and her companion
had a table for two near the door.
Passing them without s glanoe,
Saunders found a seat from which
he could keep them in view and
apparently became Immersed n a
study of the menu.

The man Avice had met was
small and dark, He might have |
ranked as good looking if it were
not for the straight, thin lines of a
cruel mouth which showed beneath
his tiny black moustache. He had
soft, carefully-tended little hands
with pointed fingers on two of
which there flashed diamond rings
and, with his elaborately-waistec
and pressed grey suit, his wide
bow tie and his marcelled hair
brushed back from a curiously low
forehead, the general effect he
gave to a casual observer was one

t of effeminate neatness. This was

marred at the moment by a large
star of sticking plaster which dec-
orated his left cheekbone.

“you are late—again!” were the
words with which he greeted Avice.
His voice was soft, with only a faint
trace of accent and what he said
seemed innocent enough, but some
undertone in it set Avice to  excus-
ing herself eagerly:

“I couldn’t help it this time, Lui-
gl--really T couldn’'t! A detective
came just when I was getting ready
to come out!”

“Why did he come to you?”

“Ip—t1o ask me about somethingz

I—we told him last night.”
And how'
came you were telling a detective
things Jast night? Were they
things about him--the plg, Bor-
den?” One of the plump, soft
hands, went up to caress the cheek
where the plaster ‘was.

«yes. There were three of us—
Tony Revelstone, Sammy Lander,
and me. The boys had been in my
place having a drink—"" |

«pah!” He almost spat at her.
“Why have them in your flat drink-
) What good are
they to you—to me? ‘They have no
money—no value at alll And Yyou,
tell me they are in your {lat,
drinking your drinks! I do not like
that Avice!” |

«I couldn't help it. Luigi—" !

“Again! There 1S SO much you,
cannot help! You make me annoy-;
ed. You are a fool and always will
be. T have told you that before,!

| ves? And [ suppose you had drinks

with them—Revelstone and that
idiot Sammy! And then detectives
come to question you about Pig
Borden! How was that?” |

“It was just bad luck. I had been
trying to get rid of them for a long
time but they didn't want to go.!
When they did start we got out on
the landing at the very time when
a man and his wife from Number
9 had found what had happened.’

“well?” |

“He kept us talking while his!
wife was gone for a policeman. He
found that we knew Roger—"

“Who told him?”

I don't know., I think Tony said
something and Sammy was bab-

ling about how glad he was that
Roger had been—that he was dead
When the police came this man
from No. 9 told them we werc
friends of Roger's. But they would
have found theb out, anyhow—
—about me and him, 1 mean.”

“They would have found the
trubh—or as much of it as it would
pe well for them to know. Was
that what you told them?” She
did not answer at once, and some-
thing in her face made him lean
across the-table to say. with a soft-
ness that obviously terrified her
more than violence would have
done: “1 suppose you lied - some
of those silly, foolish, useless lies
you tell when you flatter yourselt
| you have brains and are being oh
{50 clever! What was it?”

“]t was about the time we got to
my flat"” His eyes held hers as
| though she were fascinated, and
'she seemed to have no choice bui
Ito answer. “Really, I got there
| first —"

“When?"
To be continued
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Continued
That not all big folk were to be
feared. .
wandering, not knowing where
| he was going, was fun, yet it wasn't
fun. There were times when he felt
Jonesome and forlorn. He wanted to
be.with his brothers and sisters, !
and he couldn't be, for he hadn't
the least idea where they were
He didn’t know that by this time,
they also were out in the Great,
World on their own; also homeless
|
Almost every day he met some- |
one whom he had never seen be-,
fore. Once it was Bobby Coon. He |
didn’'t like the looks of this stout
stranger with rings on his tail and
s black mask across his face, and
who wasn't the least bit afraid of
him. He kept his distance. He met
Une' Bllly Possum. This time he
wasn't afraid. Without knowing
how he knew, he did know that
there was nothing to fear from
yhis sharp-nosed neighbor with the
queer tail. Anyyay, it was a queer
tail to the little Fox. You see, when
he first saw Billy, the latter was
hanging to a limb by h.s tail
Then, one day he met Bueztall
the Rattlesnake. He didn’t like the
looks of Buzztail, but he wasn't
afrald. He had killed 'and eaten
two or three small Snakes. He felt
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sure he could kill this fellow too.
He began to cirele around Buzatall
looking for a chance to spring on
him. Then, just as he saw a chance,
he was knocked sprawling, justias
he had been the time when he had
been going to jump on one of Jim-
my . Skunk’s children. This time it
was Mother KFox Who had been
Just in time. He was being watched

and wandering. I\

MUSKRAT - = = The outstanding favorite of all. Down
in price this season as much as $150.00. Tremendous selec-
tion, to choose from during this Annual Sale.
and prices.
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KIDSKIN
of coats in all sizes, styles and shades, priced away down

for this special sale.
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FUR SALE

It has Beeu a long time since we have had such wonderful
news to report about furs! First and most welcome . . .
PRICES are the lowest in years! OUR prices reflect the
fact that we bought early, took advantage of off-season
conditions in the fur market, and had our furs made during
the dull season. Fashions are exciting news, too! . . . coats
in many lengths, with new restrained fullness, softer and
more fluid lines. Little Fur fashions are varied and more .
charming than ever. We earnestly urge you to choose
your furs NOW while our prices are at their very lowest,
and while we have coats and little Furs made from the
prime pelts, of the whole year's supply! Come in todav

;md see our w!:ole wonderful collection!
$32 5.00
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HUNDREDS OF COATS TO CHOOSE FROM—

Black and Grey Persian Lamb . . Alaska Seal . . Hudson Seal (dyed
muskrat) . . Electric Seal (dyed rabbit) . . Grey and Brown Squirrel , »
Sheared Raccoon . . Muskrat .. . Kidskin . . Mouton (processed lamb) . .
Jap Rabbit . . Raccoon , . Persian Lamb Paw, etc.,, ete. All on sale at
August Sale Prices.

Many shades

Exceptional savings. Muskrat Back Coats—

(natural grey) we have an exciting collection

Extra low prices, from ..

(processed lamb). Shades of rich chestnut

Soft, pliable skins, outstanding wear-
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