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“LOOK! THE MYSTERY '
MAID!"

A dramatic moment from this weeh's
LONG COMPLETE STORY,
Featuring

The Mystery Maid of the Mountains.
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THE SYMBOL!
TASH was bored. }
L . With front legs stiffly braced, lic sat
on the mat in_the hall and yawned

tously. Catehing a sudden, un-
impse of his own tail a moment
; laterj he abandoned the yawn, made a swift
* but-fruitless snap at it, and roled over on the
mat. He stayed where he had sprawled, sham-
ming dead. . * -
A dog's life! ol the life, Flash was think-
!org,- dog M’I)zfcomidcmd himself Irfa'lllqr
this

HIE,
“.a_cut _abevé the average quadruped.
werit” on much longer——

Flash stirred. His pointed ecars were
suddenly raised alertly; a bright gleam camc
into his greenish eyes. That was the postman
approaching the house, Flash, with his keen
senses, knew the step of everyone who visited
them regularly,
“Fhe letter-box rattled; a white envelope flew
through-and fell on the mat. And “Got it [
the wag of Flash’s bushy tail implied as be
dabbed a triumphant paw on it.
*\ - But letters, of course, weren't playful things.
}flwe was no need-to_hold it down. They just
Y&y where they fell. Rafher dull things, Flash
tholight, except that they made such an odd
appeal to his beloved mistress, Valeric Drew,
the famous girl detective: He wondored
hother she would be glad to receive this one.
% 'h'imuly removed his paw and eniffed
B1Y:a

1. A fai.nl:r seent ﬂ‘e‘pt.irm the,

seent that' Flw]l;:] keen semses. jn-
: . He. o vague, stimu.

horses, wqglurdrlmfkig

t feet, and peop)

@' in his own d
ethet “already,. snd
e ioknd it up
bore it swiftly to his
T -

£ v
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&éﬂERIE"‘DREW and FLASH tacklie an astonishing detective mystery, in which

‘\)1 mea
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Enthralling COMPLETE Girl Detective Story

'%‘ﬁ"“”{-”ﬂ,@”m-n“ Som M
udy; an it F ve, Wi rs.
3 Fur&s was:looking after whilst her mother was

mistress, He laid it in her lap just as she was
pouring. out her second cup of te

“QOnly one, Flash!? Valerie inquired
smilingly, as he sat with his knowing old head
on one side and waited for the tsual pat to
reward his cleverness,  “I dow't know the
writing.” A light of interest came into
Valerie's keen violet eyes. “Wonder if it's a
new case !”

Whooof ! barked Flash soft

meaning, as

cleatly as any dog could ‘say: “Well, I hope
so, anyway. Life's getting a bit dull!”
Two sheets came from the One

“This afternoon,” the letter concluded, “I
heard an unexpected sound, and hastened to
my room. To my amazement, I found, on my
writing-desk, a half-written letter left by some-
one I evidently disturbed. The writing is quite
unknown to me, and how the person escaped
from my room is a mystery. In the hope that
it will assist you to arrive at some theory I am
euclosing the letter.”

What a queer case it promised to be!
Thrilled alrcady, Valcrie at last picked up the
1 that had so d Flash, Never

bove a printed address, but it was the other
sheet that Flash, his lead thrust forward
interestedly, tried to sniff again, Valerie, how-
ever, did not appear to be aware of the appeal
its scent made o him.

The letter was a long one, obviously written
in a state of sopie excitement, and Valerie's
eyes narrowed as her keen mind took in the
strange story it had to tell her.

It was 3 Mrs. Dal#¥mple whe was writing to
her, She explained that for the last weck the
most mysterious occurrences had heen (u.l(inﬂ
place in her houso, Every night she bolte
the windows and barred the doors, yet in the
morning shefound that books had been moved
and papers disarranged, as though someono
had been conducting a lessurely search through
her rooms. . Do 3 .

There were only four people in the house,
her letter went on to explain.  Mrs. Dalrymple
had a daughter aged tcn, and kept en elderly
housekeeper,” Mg, Forbes, who had béen with
re. The fourth person was

in hospital

had Valerie rcad a more curious letter.

“Dear Comrade,” it ran,~"Although my
difficulties in _corresponding with you are
multitudinous I feel it incumbent on myself to
inscribe this epistle to acquaint you with the
progress of operations. I have, natnrally, to
conduct myself with great circumspection, and
you will readily conclude that my progressive
endeavours—" -

1t was evidently at that very poini that the
‘mysterious writer had been interrupted, for the
writing ceased abruptly with a startled biot. -
-But what did it mean? Valerie's brows con-
tracted with porplexity as she studied that very
strange wording. Never seen £0 mMany
long words used so close together.. And really
it was only the preamble to what writer
infended to uf. In actual fact it told Valerie
Drew practically nothing at all. i T
“Lead, old boy !” Valerie exclaimed erisply,
as she made up her mind in her usual decisive
manner. - 3 2 -
Flash bounded joyfully away te do her
bidding, and was carrying his lead in his mouth

»
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85 Valerie, having donned her hat and coat,
- raii downstairs beside him.

‘Her smart blue sports car was ready always
to leave the gnmﬁe at a moment’s notice.
Soon they were hummmg along suburban
roads, Valerie repeatedly eyeing the speedo-
meter to see that they did neither more nor
less than their legal thirty miles an hour.
Outside a pleasant-looking detached house
standing in its own grounds Valerie brought
the car to a standstill and alighted briskly.

It was just a8 she was approaching the front
door that she had a momentary glimpse of
something which glittered in the sunlight,
apparently fallng at that moment from an

upper window, Flash saw it, too, and bounded

forward.

Accustomed as she was to Flash's playful
ways, Valerie thought-little of the incident as
she walked to the front door and rang the bell.
As she waited a soft, cold nose pressed against

. her hand. Glancing swiftly down, she saw that

Flash held something in his mouth., He had |

found the falling object.

“Well, I'm bothered I” Valeric mnrmured,
in astonishment, as she took the *find ” from
her pet. “It's the first time you've ever
brought me such a present as that. Flash!”

For what her intelligent pet had picked np
was nothing less than a short picee of scarlet
Tipstick wrapped in silver foil !

. [} . & © ¥ .

“You say nothing has been stolen, Mvs.
Dalrymple?” Valerie asked keenly. “Until the
actual finding of the letter which you sent mo
you had little more than suspicions to go on?”

“That is perfectly true,” Mrs. Dalrymple
agreed. .

Valerie found lher a keen-eyed, alert little

ilady to whom she took a liking at once. She

‘also found herself favourably impressed by

Mis. Forbes, the grey-haired housckeeper

whose manncr showed how obviously worried

- Ishe was by the mysterious happenings of the
last few days.

Further explanatjons had convinced her. that
ithe mystery was indced one that had most
‘unusual . and baffling features. For Mrs.
| Dalrymple had not the slightest idea why
i anyone should have any reason fo carry out
" such a strange, secret search on her premises,

“I shonld like to look round the house

 thoroughly for a start,” Valerie decided. And
ghe paused for a moment, smilingly te pat

Ths”viddeokers gasped as Valerie

x

| stood aside for Valerie to enter.

darted
k What ever was she

Flash's_silky head. For disappointed Flash
had evidently had an idea in his doggy mind
that they were going somewhere far mote
exciting than what seemed to be quite an
ordinary house,

“Cerfainly!” Mrs. Dalrymple agreed. “I
think Joan 1s getting up now. Poor little Judy
is still asleep, no doubt. I feel worried to

think we have nct had the doctor to the poor
mite.”

“But I know she is quite all right, madam,”
Mrs. Forbes put in anxiously, ~“8he had a
similar turn a year ago, and the doctor said
that if she had sufficient sleep it would put her
n‘ght, He was quite correct. It's ever so kind
of madam,” she added, turning to Valerie, “to
let me look after my little niece whilst her
mother is in hospital.”

Flash accompanied them as thoy went
upstairs, his ears still drooping as though he
felt that what had at first promised to be a
very good case was going to prove a very dull
one.

“As T ought to be getting on with my work,
Miss Drew,” Mrs. Forbes suggested, as they
voached the top of the stairs, *perhaps
might be allowed to show you my room
first.”,

She opened a door softly as she spoke, and
Valerie's
sensitive heart was stirred instantly as she
heard the feeble, complaining voice of a child
coming from a cot that stood near to the
window,

“Oh, aunty, don't say it’s time to get up!”
protested the tearful little voice. “I'se so
tired, and you pwomised me I could stay in
bed this morning.”

A small, curled-up figure ‘moved fitfully
beneath the blankets. Disordered curly hair
lay on the pillow. Valerie could glimpse a
flushed little cheek and tightly closed eves.

Valerie stepped  sympathetically — back.
Swiftly she took in details of the room, then
retreated to the doorway. She smiled at the
greyhaired housekeeper.

“We detectives have to make sure we miss
nothing,” she explained. “There is no need to
wake Judy—we could not expect the poor mite
to mnswer any questions in a way that would
lelp. I need not bother you again for the
moment, Mrs, Forbes.” -

Mrs. Dalrymple threw a ecautions glance
over ler shoulder as the housekceper returned
to her duties in the kitchen.

a the
golng to do ? ’ -

“There is one’thing T have not told: you y&b
Miss Drew,” she murmured.. “I dé.not.li
speaking of it even in front of Mrs. Forbes.
There is a quecr legend-concerning our
family. We always call it, amongst onrselves.. -
the Warning of the Red Heart.” L

In spite of herself, Valerie Drew was com-
scious of a strange thrill at those words.

“What exactly is the legend?” she asked,
her eyes narrowing slightly as she re
how icated her cases ti
through these odd, superstitios belicfs she:
encountered. o

“Tt is said, Miss Drew,” Mrs Dalrmﬁbe
replied, a slight tremor in her voico, “thab
the Red Heart always appears when someone
belonging to our family is in danger. They
say it means that we should leave the house ~
and not come back until we are sure
danger has passed.”

“Has anvthipg been Red
Heart?” Valeric asked. :

“Yes, Miss Drew—vesterday morning!”
came the quiet admission that brought all
those strange feelings back to Valerie. “It
was on my blotting-pad—drawn roughly in red
ink. On the very pad where, yesterday after-
noon, I found that odd part of a letter you
already have.” .

Valerie’s brows contracted. A red heart
could not appear by itself. Yel, counting tha¥z
sick mite in the housckeeper's room, there-
were only four people regularly in the house. -

“You shall sce the drawing, Miss Drow,
when you have met my daughfer Jean,” k.
Dalrymple promised, as they reached a deor
at the end of the corridor, )

) “Jeant” o
added, raising her voice. “Are vou

yet, dear?” 4
“Yes, mummy—just getting up!” a_girl's
voice responded. “I'll be downstairs in ten.
minutes.” IS
“Put on vour dressing-gown.and ‘oper the
door, dear,” Mrs. Dalrymple responded “X -
want you to meet & &n v friend who bas called
here to show you a r old doggie!" 2
‘Coming, mumm, i
There were excited sounds in the room..
&lippered feet ran to the door to open i
A pretty, smiling child of ten appeared in-the
aperture. -
But for a second or two a ety of sl
sternation threatened to buest from
lips at the sight she beheld. R X
The child's appearance had one astounding
thing about it that seemed to hit Valerie -
momentarily as hard as g physical
In the very centre of th¢ chilg’s - forehead
was the bold, crimson symbol of—4 ted heart? -

seen of this

ie's

AT THE FAIR!

" OW—how do you do, Jean?” asked .
Valerie, with her pleasantest smile.

Training &l experienge _-had. -

taught Velerie Drew to " able

to disguise her feelings as few normal people”

could do. There were many times, ‘on somBbs
of her most important cases, whero she had
to be sure that her face did not give away
what she was thinking 7
“Fine, Miss Drew!” the little girl.déclared:
«QOh, what a darling!” she cried,’as Flash,

his bushy tail waving, ran up t&Her.

Breathlessly, unnoti by the child, she
drew Mrs, Dalrymple aside. e,

“Does she know about it?” Valerie whis-’

I'm toer

pered tensely. P
“I'm sure not, Miss Dréw. 2
glad you said nothing. Poo! ~child, she'd b
scared out of her life if she saw herself in tha
mirror now!” . P,
“Loave it to me.” Valerie decided instantl:
“Pll-get it off without her suspecting amy:
thing. How long has it been there?” 3
Mrs. vmple lﬁfl looked shaken
¥

L
“ decoration  had given her. ’ ;
1 looked into her rom half an hour ajgs:.

5

* Miss Drew,” she’'murmured. “She was aslong

thén.  I'm sure if thére had been
on_her foreboad T shoul

» Valerie pursed her Lif§

she recalled that b
glimpsed falling from.

as she reached the h



~Flash had" brought her.
¥ person who haunted the house been

ually engaged i in this amazing mdnner only

few minutes ago?

= “Jean, ‘would you like to see Flash do one
of his tricks?” Valerie exclaimed, whilst the

* unsuspectimg youngster was still fondling her
g

<+ “Q0h, rather, Miss Drew!” the little girl
ms“ered eararly. “I expect he docs all sorts
‘of ‘clever mmga.

~  “Tell Flash to beg, dear.” she said, and
added, as though quite casually : “Hnllo, low
:did that little smut get on your forehead, I
* wondet 1"

Deftly she” moistened_her ‘handkerchief with
‘spirit from a tiny phial in her handbag an
abbed lightly at Jem s forchead. And whilst
Flash was proudly performing all his best
tricks, the last vestige of that uncanny merk
:hi': removed without Jean suspecting any-

g,

But it had given even Valerie, “accustomed
af she was to surprises, 2 distinctly unpleasant
shock. .

Unless there was some lndmé'; t)lacc in_the
house where some stranger could lurk entirely
unsuspected, she kuew that she must suspect
one of the four people in the house.

It scemed absurd. Little Judy was a mere
hild, and Jean would hardly do it herself and
+ act so_inbocently. with

the family for yea

usly quite innocent of any dovey
ver the house at once,” % ulma

“Flash back to her side and left
Swiftly, her keen eyes missing
ng, Valerie carried out the most thorongh
plorations.
+ But, to her growing dismay,
ally drew blank.

&hn was oven wove bewildering wa
" fact- that Flash, eager though he was to a
did- not even seen suspicious, He seemed tu
“he treatmg it ali as just some rew and jolly
game of hide-and-seck
_1i thero had been cven the scent of some
in the house, Valerie was surc that
would have given her, by a ques-
bark, some indication that he had
it

they continu-

he

ough it was obvionsly too small for any
r erson to be concealed inside, Valerie
Experience had taught her
anything for granted.

“And how glad of that instinct she was a
=moment later.
With an eager little bark Flash sprang
forward the moment the door was open,
hrust his nose to the back of the cupboard,
nd dragged ow s small brown-paper parcel.

“Why, that’s-Tine, I—I believe!” a voice
gasped o &,V’ilenca side.

Instantly assuming an expression that gave
way nothing, Valerie “turned to see that
3{‘“ Forbes, the housekeeper, was at her
side. .
e had spoken eagerly, but with a strange
ervoushess.
An odd suspicion filled Valerio at once, but
ehe was most anxious not to hetmﬁ Yet
.how could she sce what was umde that parcel
g mﬂlun{ msmtmg on mspect

“Flash, give it here!” she commandad. as,
sma and quickly grasped one end of

lmhgnve a playful lxtile rowl, and hung
other end g h knew that
b tona of voice was !.ha one that Valerie
w used wha:n they were having a merely

tt went tho paper, as it tore right

+ Valerie's purpoae w.ss accom:
ishy Yet to those looking om, it appeared
thig merest accident that the' parcel had

barst open,
Wpt th

are mot yours, Mrs.}
‘hounsekee; msmtIy
Immke. thought it

Had the | was a different

I certainly don't
know how these thi t into the house.”
Valerie stooped e.nni lifted the contents of
the parcel to a table And there were more
astonished cries than ever as the full nature
of thm unespected discovery was revealed.
“Why, what & tiny fr it 1s!” young
Jean cned, in amazement “It wouldn’t fit
even me!”
Mrs, Dalrymple took it in her own hands
and held it up to the light
« Yet it doesn’t look like a child’s frock at
all1” she declared wonderingly. “It's like a
miniature of a woman's dress made to go on
a tiny model in a shop window !”
_“That, no doubr. madam, is evaetly what

it is!” Mrs, Forbes agreed instantly. “But
how it got into that cupboard beats mo com-
pletely I”

In their excitement they neither of them
noticed that, for the moment, Valerie was
apparently even more mteresied in the note-
paper that had also been in the parcel. She
held a sheet of it up to the light, and her
lips were suddenly compressed, her violet eyes
narrowed, as she read the watermark.

It was exactly the same notepaper as that
on which the strange, long-worded fragment
of a letter had been written |

S0 near—and yet so far!

Beyond the discovery of that parcel,
which Flash had so cleverly and unexpectedly
brought to light, Valerie ‘had found nothing
else of any Exgmﬁcuucu in the whole of the
house,

A miniatore model dress, and half a dozen
sheets of notepaper, were interesiing finds—
but where did they lead? -

Valerie Drew was fecling bafiled.

Her clues, “strange though they
evidently led her nowhere at all. She was a3
far as ever from discovering the motive of
the mystery persoa whose activities had
bafHed everrone.

A pozded frown disturbed Valerig's brow
as she sav in the sunlit garden, intenily
studying that odd little dress, Flash sat at
her side, mystifying her by ks manner. For
ever and again he sniffed at it, then looked
at her with such plnndmg green eyes that he
secmed to be saying

“1f only I could mll. seu know,
believe 1 could help you quite a lot

Affectionately Valerie patted his faithful
old head. What was he trying io tell her?

In a sudden flash of recollection she remem-
bered his intent behaviour when lie first
brought the letter te her. He had sniffed as
though there was some odour clinging to it
which he recognised

Sceking for the same scent, Flash lhad
brought the parcel so unexpectedly to llght
Ho had deliberately thrust it/on her notice
because of its particular scent which his keen
nostrils instantly detected.

Valorie was conscions of a new thrill.
Flash had been helping her on this case far
more than she had realised Ii only hie had
the power of specch, how much he could tell

I veally

her! -
“YWhat is it, old boy?” she asked him
tensely And as he sat, with head on cne

side -and tongue: lolling out quaatmnmgly. she
urged' him: “Show wme, old boy! hat do
you want to tell me? Where do you \rant to
go? Tell me!”

One ear dmpped the -other stood stifly
crect. As hard as he could, Flash was, in his
doggy_way, trying to think. _And suddenly
he had the inspiration he sought.

Round hér ch;{“h?e 1-a4:lt;d;i Ikn a circlé, . n:;r
.leaping, now ing, bul cep! stead-
figf];lg and ‘on, Flash raced mm% her at
least half a dozen.iimes.

As he sprawled at last on the grass, pant-
ing from his wild . nn;rﬁmns. an amazing
thought came fo %

“ A cireus!” ghe h;eathed to herself ineredu.
‘lously. “That's the funny old fellow's
beep. trying :to. |cll me, * He could smell some

abont -the: u.; in_that. letter, and.in
thie He's 7 dogs.. running
round-ind rourd jn ﬂ-e cireus ring-1”

- Bhe tlm;\ quickly. There was no eircus
periorm'mg em ne%n- at hand, but there
d be more or less

was 8 fair—the scen

were, |

Flash—within - quite mnb[a

the same to
distance, Vaiene made wf her mind instan
She toid Mrs. Dalrymple that she would

sway for a short while, promising to returs -

as she bad discovered mme:hn,y.
Tbsm, with the little frock i a parcel, ant
Flash at her side. she gtarted up her car and
sped away in the irection of the fair.

Parking her car, Vaieric approached the
amusement grounds, fully prepared to spend
a iwng while making her mnguiries and meet
numerous dissppomntments.  To her amaze-
ment, almost the trst woman to whom she
showed that little frock appeared to recognise
it immediately, :

“Why, yes|” she exclaimed, and, unluckily
for Val ena, she turned her head just in time |
to conceal the strange light that sprang uxtn -
her eyes. “I've seen 1t, of course. It's
frock thet Jim Magger had made for his htﬂe
daughter.”

Valerse thrilled mstnm]y Her case seemed
almost too easy She had never expected to
have the gucd fcwlno to sirike a clye as
quickly as this.

“Can you tell me where I conld meei Jim
M " she asked swiftly.
or informant, who was in charge of the
ﬁm coconut-stall, nodded cheerfully.

“Certainly, miss!” she agreed. “I've mo
doubt Jim will be glad to have his little git's
dress bnck again, o I'll come with you. It’s
this w

With" Flash trotting at her heels, Valerie’
followed as the woman led the way quickly -
across the fair ground. Flash's bushy tail
was waving slowly from side to side; there
was something about the pungent air, with its
confused smells of cookery and animals, that
pleased and satisfied him.

Right through the grounds they went 1mt|i
{hey came to the exit gate. Bevond w
open space, and farther still was a &
viaduct.  Beneath the arche
wumber of howmen’s vans, stored there until
they should be wanted to take to the voad
aj
g".hms in the middle arch, I believe,”
Valeric’s informant muitered, as she huivied
ahead again. “Yes, thero hc is. Il just tell
him what you've brought.”

She hastened on fo speak fo the solitary
man’ who had appeared amongst the vans.
Dy the time Valerio drew near, the man's
little eyes. were bright. and ho greeted her
with a smile that threatened to spread
nearly from car to car.

“Alice tells me you've brought my hiﬂe
girl's frock back, miss!” he mmf imed. “Tt’s
one that was <p«cm|lv made for her as o
present,” and it's been a fair mystery to all
uf s where it's got to. . Where did you fnd
it

Vllcrm eyed the man closely. There \rl.s
something about him she did not like, and
ahle was glad to feel that Flash was at her
side,

His cordial wamer did, not, decoive her;
for that matter, she had not believed that
either of them were telling her the truth?!
There were such :lnuie “prlmﬂl'ls forming
in Valerie's mind that she replied cautiously.
first of all, when you lost
ered coolfy, mneﬂng his

eyes steadily.
“viCertainly, miss,” Jim Mag or eed,
with the same matwhrd show of cordhality.
“Naturally you want to satisfy yaunnl! that
it's ren]ly ine. - Some =Iww‘-ﬁ:} have a
name for claiming things that den't: belong to
them at all, but I'm not oue .of that: sort.
Just step into the vau, miss, and Il tell you
all about 1.”
He moved to the nearest ven, end stood
rospectfully. aside as._he "Mheﬂﬂitl
Flnsh bounded up instantly, and lppu
Wi
Ynlenc was following him.<when a sudden -
caution came ov‘e:h:r ; .
“Just a rr,uuu
Ter sentencé was never fmished. Ta that
instant, at & tharp signal from the man, the
‘woman Alice spraugv n her like a tigress.
A fieree and erie was sent stagger-
ing up tl !sst step and plungh mjn Eha
darl lcl hlnd efrc}n “‘teﬂ?ﬂ
with the startled shape of her pet,
was slammed heavily behind her, anrl s
was thrust mto posmon. e




s ANOTHER LETTER!
A0 H, mother, lookI” Tt was 2 shrill,
irightened ory - that
. Dalrgmple':lips. - *The Red Heart:!
D Look mt-it there—on the wall 1"
Startled and dismayed, the mother followed
~ -the direction of the. trcmblinrﬁ, hand thai Jean
. Tind raised to point. - As<though with the
anguish of some_pl ical pain that suddenly
filled her, - Mrs.  Dalrymple found ~herself
cyzing upon that dreaded symbol painted right
iu the eentro of her study wall! = sre
“Good Ermioue!" sho  gaspod, -scarcoly
fniowing what she said in the aj itation that
came over her, = “ What a stupl trick somes;
® one.has been pluyiog ou us!” i

Who had done it?

With the most deeadfu! fecling of fear an
bewildorment she had ever oxperienced in
her life, Mra. Daleymple axked he that
question, well krowing i
a quarter of an hous sinco she had go
that very wall and scen it bare.

The m"\'"ate’i'f intruder, despite
famous Valepig Drew ha
cuse, had “shown this fre

Mumsie 17 Jean wi @
little frame shook L EETTOL,

b i 1es It's & warni
¢ the siory about poor Aunt

£

that it was less than
wed o

ey
vou know v
us, You fcl
* Lowe—", i
“Hush,* deatest I" mother desperately

+ iried to‘console her. Tlhat iv only & sto
And this is u trick—n wenr trick—" ¢
“Madam 1 an astowuded v
ihe doofway “at thut very n
Jroadful | When did vou Fnd it” ¥
M=, Daleymple w v as she faced her

gasped in |
“ How

b
il

lwuseleeper. par_ |
A quarter of an hour ago the three of them
had beein in this roon; since then they had:

In that bric

Been togethor iu tho
who

wterval of time e
" haunted the house—the |
coaled that cven Flash of
out—had bew work ag
. *Mumee,  can’t we away ¥ Jean asked
wearfully.  “You know whal,they sav about
the Red Heart, mumsic. It Theans danger for
womeone, mumesic b And it might be you,
dear—=" W, A
“Darling. culy a st
Mrs. Dalrymple whispe
uttored the _worids sl

-

J, horrid trick !

upi
o and even as she
recalled, with o new
uncling sight that she
1 only that morning.

vight on Jean's forc-

cad ! PRE

A chill disquict scened to s 1 all over

a~ she associated o “warning= " iu
i i Leld  Jean wore

he feared. even then

anger wight be threatens

-3

closely to her,

that some uneai
ing her.
“Miss Drew
i

hasn'i come back yet, madany”
Forbes nurmuved taetfully, yet in. the
of & wonan determined to Face the truth,
Salo told us she wouldn't be loug, bot it's
more than four hours sineg her car drove
away. Is it possible that she's gone to anether

o

Mys. Dalrvinple compressed ber lips.
Had Valevie really let her down? Or was
{he mystery one that was tuo decp even for
the ccleb girl detective?

“ Mumsie, couldn't we

day  or  twol". Jean
i ' ear.
adam, look out !

.+ dn sudden agitation at
Mrs. Daleymple stiffened i

o away-—just Tor a
whispered, —in

e very sam

suaddenly through the open win
paper daut, {;rncticall.v “at her~ fect, ~ She
Stoopedl to° pick it up, Lalf-unfolded it, then

sud
Printed
H

ly.cmmpled it conv
the paper was

o pway,

Yorbes,
pedintely !
cpmo’ the eonnd of the
cre the words liad sedreely, lol

eft little Jean |

her
Mrs Forbes eried out:
onent.
netively aw she

£l
. caught & glinpse of something white sailing in
doyy. Tt fell, a

sively in her hand.
—another Red

Jeant?. My l)n.:lu.:z;i 1 i
please =tart p:mknpm‘,?"'

frant
£t b

L

«Bhall T see who it is Mrs, Forbes mur-
1nured as she hastened downstairs.
She opened the door, And outside—though
dusty, and cleatly in pressing need of o good
tidy-up=Valerie Drow stood on tlie top step.
With ears orect and red torgnc lofling ont.-
Flash stood beside her! 2
« “Oh, Miss Drew,” the housckeeper ejci-
fited, “I'm nEm'\d you've left it. rather too
Tate! Mys. Daltvimple hes decided to ghut
the house up and go avay for o days.”
‘A curious gleam cowe into Valeri
she stopped inte Ui house.
“Clome witl 1 she dirested, and wl
the housekes i

cyes ¥

M
e

with & snddén ticpidation -4

1
Jowed, #he

S plone
A houd
dudy's just pone
dreadful duy of
something  queer

riH
nrmn.
She's lLad o
there was

b
on Valerie
offl 1o sl
it.  She koew
going on—" ‘
@he Droke off wbruptly ns Mes Daleymple,
with ‘dean halding tight to her hond,“eate §
along the corridor. : . o
“1 fear you sre_tather lo
- ldy swid coldly.- ©
the house,
teh it durivg
rdon me. but that will e v
now,” Valeric answered. with hot
amile, ©T'm just going 1o solyo U
for yons—"
“Ttioring
lhrew the door oj
ent by the window,
The fechle, pathetic little ory tha came from
the “figure huddled Leneath the nk
oue that fell, this time. on deaf cais.
With o sharp gesture. Vulerie's hand mored
to the pillow and je at golden hair,  An
setounde® gasp csme from Ars, Dulryn
o Valorie held sloft—s wig! :
Vi s Vol was e
nap: of 1 whip as she eupped cat
AMiss Midget, the gane's bp at
your- trichs ouce i

pre,

©
to wa

5 |
aftling

sl
¢ LYSery |

the honsckeeper completely, <ho
on anid strode across to the

charp aa-the
that . ovde
lust 1= You've played
often!” " .. . &
Like lightuing sho threw  the bedelothes
usitde s and, ‘even g a little figure. Jeupt up as
though impelled by a spring, YValerie caught
her and held in ey arms—s seretuing dwarf !
“Why, shie's no ehild ab all!” Mis
rymple eried out, in tones of consternation.
It vas perfectly true.
Ly ing in hee cot, wi
and ouly cne flushed |
got Lad passed ensi [
cleavly revealed to their astounded: gaze, 1he)
could see thal she wns actually a woman iu
eversthing but size. =k =
* the furdons_duarf shouted,
Aforts (o Lit at Valerie with e
And s i
Forbe

wroyes tightl

8 sh

a rembling with fear.
“liss Midget, you have chiefly
blayu. When nest vou write e letter you
might remember not to leave it.about, **And
if voit do s0, don't use the longest words ¥ou
think of ! You're by no.meapgethe first
rson who's tried to Jook, veT¥Lig en

faced housckevper
tulo @ chair,
ourself to

hing iu that

Tove wasn't an
in & fresh Durs

Midget shouted,

circas or-fa
if T hadn't,
o

tra

i
cmployer, "Jim
been back long

stained face, and made o desper

speak. 3 -

“Tt was Jim Magger a5 well,
she faltered., “1 was fereified at:
mwy poer ( hiter is unfortunately i
and T threatened to tell the police if T didn'é
do yhut he gaid.  And he assurcd me that Miss
Midget would-be vory careful and only search
for tho paper ut uight, so that no ane would .

ever suspect her. 3
s T was on ihe
ibly ¥ Murs, Da?r

“Miss Diy
misjudging terribly 5
excluimed -shakily, “You ‘soy  ypu
trapped by semeone. T Libpe it was nothisg
ST IOUS, v er
“Luckily the van was-pu old one, and Flesk
munaged to sceateh b way through the rothe
boaeds ake o wuessage for help,”. Valg
Al Mt that scarcely maflers Tiow,
Mis, Dalrymple. What concerns me most
the mesges aboit the Red Heart, Why 3
curtless ae to do such a thing, Miss

Atidgel

Lad vrespeetedly ” qiite e

covercil het coltn, 1 was clear now" that sl

was an odd, v solf-posses the porso 3

and provd rather than othery ise, of what sho’ - i
il O

had Teen ¢
ST hut was Lo spet 5
Mus, Forbes mi d o Heart to m
day, and I thought it would bo a g
dew if I could seare Mes. Dalrymple and Jes
“rot the howse cmpty so that 1 cauld:
I tell you, T was.
g to lic in bed all
kid wheneyer anyono cng

, she 'doci;;-

pretending to be &
into the room ! Vieete
£ Al the prper yon areeafter—how devs that -

to be here!”
103 & plan of whe
stolen jowels, dnd i’y
at an auction sale,”
oncs, “We found oft-that this ad
1 Magger thought i
e to pretedid to b

con

alerie asked quickly

i sviim-‘g}icpei.i-s “hid
in a book that W
the midget owned™
v v bought i,

The. midger woman jumped
find-—

bed. . o
L we cerfed, - Give it to B :
shere Lalf of what '%‘?
: b A i
i offer, 3 14

i woman, comes loo latg 17
Mes., (Daleyinple ul;-rrumcil,,g.-uldl,;;. { ‘_"}ho ¥
bost  possible  thing has alrendy. shappenegs
Not knowing whit the paper was, I-burdts
weeks # : i ?

2 Yes,
and we'll le

i
B

. L'} i Bl

Valerie was home at last, at the conclusion, ..
of what lmd proved one of the me
cases she had lundled $6r o long
remple had proved lorself. 167 bo a/grea
searted lidy by not werely Allowing the wniss
chiivous midget 10 return scot-fre to, tio fair?
che had even found it possible ti Torgive the .
repentant Mrs, Forbes as well. BT L e

Ou the wat, even o opened the door,
lay u letter. Wi '%’hooﬂ" Flash
bounded Torv uidd 1o p :

A indnent Juter, wit
fallen drooping of lis

=g

“he dropped:

aguin. N L N
And Nalcrie—giving lier * faithiful -po
affectionate pat og-hié silky head; Taugh
hersell.”, .2 EEE
No wonder Flesh fonnd nothing “int
in their latest prescut from 4] Raut]

wasn't a letter, the
the first post, whisporih
inirviguing place h_&%_n'&
“1¢ was merely the gas sceount

EXD OF THIZ WEEK'S 8TORY.




