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WALERIE DREW ‘and FLASH” meet- with a

mazing adventures when investigating:

VALERIE ACCUSED!

# FTS odd, Flash!” Valerie Drew mur-
mured, as she paused after plying the
knocker of the cottage door for the
third time. “T felt certain we'd find

this Mrs. Addison in. This is going to be a

difficult case to handle if we can't ask her a

few questions.” N

Flash looked up at his beloved mistress, his
intelligent head cocked knowingly on one side,
one ear raised end the other droeping,

“Whoooof I” he added, in emphatic con-
firmation, "

There was perplexity in Valerie's violet eyes
as she contemplated the next step,

Though she had not met Mrs. Addison, she
felt sorry for her. Mrs. Addison was an elderly
widow who lived all alone in this cottage, and
recently she had suffered a peculiar form of
persecution. Some mysterious stranger, Valerie
had been told, was mnstsnlii haunting the
cottage garden and spying on her movements.

Those facts in themselves suggested a
mystery out of the ordinary, and the problem
was one that appealed to Valerie's sympathetic
nature. But there were even more unusual
features to this, her latest casc, =

A wealthy woman, a Miss Marshall, who
lived in an odd, remote [ittle house adjeining
& queer old tower on the cliffs, had called
for Valerie's assistance. Miss Marshall, it
appeared, tock a sympathetic interest in the
Jold cottager, and frequently helped her with
money and gifts of food.

Strangest of all were the instructions Valerie
had been given.

She was ta work as secretly as possible. She
was not expected to make a capture, or even
try to expose the mysterions stranger. All she
was to do was to find out the identity of the
unknown spy, and leave Miss Marshall to do
the rest. .

“Come on, boy!” instrucied Valerie crisply.
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as she suddenly made up her mind. “If we
can’t ask questions, we must use our wits and
see what we can find out for ourselves. There
may be some footprints to be found.”

Elash gave a joyous little bound as Valerie
turned from the door, crouched for a moment
or two, watching her with brightly gleaming,
green eyes, then started to run around in little
circles, sniffing eagerly.

“Whew | This is odd, anyway'!” Valerie
suddenly murmured, her violet eyes narrowing

Enthralling COMPLETE
Girl Detective Story.

at the unexpected sight that suddenly rewarded
her keen scrutiny.

She had found a trail of footprints in the
soft ground which instantly betrayed an odd
peculiarity. In the soles of both shoes there

ad been two businesslike spikes that left a
distinet impression in the gronnd.

“Queer I Valerie reflected shrewdly. *“An
old lady doesn’t wear spikes in her shoes, as
a rule. I think these are going to be worth
investigating.”

As she started to follow the unexpected trail
to the bottom of the garden Flash bounded
after her, He ran, his keen nose almost touch-
ing the ground, sniffing his hardest.

“Good old fellow 1 Valerie softly applauded,
a3, reaching the little gate at the bottom of
the garden, he led the way eagerly across the
undulating patch of waste Jand beyond.

Already his help was invaluable.

The grass on this patch of neglected ground
was thick, and it was only here and there that
even the spikes had left any lasting impressicn.
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Alone, Valerie might have spent a long whils
tracing their winding course.

Flash was scareely in doubt for a moment.
Valerie's keen eyes, picking up a salitary
impression here and there, told her as sha
quickly followed him that he was making no
mistake—until suddenly, in a depression in the
ground some fwo hundred vards from the
cottage garden, Flash pulled up, sniffed around
in a circle, and looked up at her inquiringly.-

“And no wonder 1 Valeric breathed, as she
stooped {o examine the ground, “The trail
docsn’t go any farther. Whoever made it
stopped gcrc for some time. My goodness, it
even locks as though there’s been an attempt
to obliterate these spike-prints!” 3

As a tiny fragment of something white, lying
in a pateh of grass close at hand, caught her
attention, Valerie stooped to pick it up. It
was a picce of paper. She was conscious of a
distinet and unexpected thrill as she read the
single word written on it.

That word was “expose ” |

In an instant an exciting theory leapt into
Valerie’s mind. Had the person she had just
tracked come to this remote spot te tear up a
letter and cast it to the winds?

“Flash ! Valerie called her pet to her side
and held the paper to his sensitive nostrils,
“Find, boy!” she instructed encouragingly.
“Papers, old boy--paper like this! Find
them, boy !

“Whoooof ! bayed Flash, as he
joyously to obey.

Backwards and forwards, sniffing, bounding,
darting hither and thither in quest of scattered
scraps of paper! Each time he found ene, he
raced like a greyhound to drop it at Valerie's
feet ere he dashed off again.

Several times, of course, he made mistakes;
in his eagerncss, he brought scraps of paper
that were obviously not those she sought. But
Valerie was too wise to say even a word that

leapt



might damp her pef’s enthusiasm. And well
her confidence was rewarded.

The task of seaiching the waste land was one
that. unaided, might have oceupied Valerie for
n whole day. Her agile pet, with his leaping
enthusiasm, accomplished it in less than half
an hour,

And Valerie, able to give all her concentra-
tion to the puzzle whilst Flash raced around
seeking the scattered fragments, found herself
gradually building up a letter that astonished
her more and piove with every piece that fitted
into position.

My goodness ! she ejaculated, in breathless
bewilderment, as Flash, after an unusually
long search, brought her the last vital frag-
ment for which she was waiting.

And no wonder !

The astonishing message that Valerie Drew
had reconstructed from these castaway scraps
of paper read as follows:

“Your game will soon be up! TUnless the
money is forthcoming by Thursday, the 15th,
1 shall expose you to the world I”

Tor some moments Valerie sat studying that
message with narrowed, violet eves.

The case had taken a most aniazing turn, for
to-day was Wednesday, the 14th!

Tap, tap, tap'!

With her breathlessly happy pet at her side,
his red tongue lolling from his mouth, Valerie
stood at the cottage door, again trying to
attract the attention of the occupant.

1t was possible that Mrs. Addison was deaf,
bat a worse fear was growing already in
Yalerie's mind. Perhaps the poor old soul was
even ill, unable to drag herself as far as the
door,

With a toss of her red-gold hair. she turned
from the door and qlliclgy walked round the
little building.

It was a strangely secretive home, for there
were heavy curtains at all the windows, and
the interior must be in semi-darkness. Tt all
added to the mystery and disturbance in
Valerie's mind, With every passing moment

she felt that the need for some decisive action
grew more imperative.
Suddenly she paused.

At the rear of the

Again—again—again the light

flashed.  With a thrill the watching Valerie realised

cottage she had found, next to the back door,
& small window which yielded when she gave
it a sharp push. Valerie was able to brush the
curtain aside and peer into part of the cottage
at Jast.

All she could see, however, was the inside
of the door. with a long, slanting balk of
wood thrust tightly against it to make it im-
possible for anyone to push it open.

The window was teo small for Valerie her-
self to get in throngh it.

“Here, boy!” she called to her pet.
vou gol”

Flash pawed instantly ai the sill and made
a scrambling jump.  With Valerie's assist-
ance he managed to wriggle through the
aperture and dropped inside the cotfage.

“Now, Flash ™ Valerie instructed, pointi;}dg

“In

eagerly to the slanting piece of wo
“Qpize it! No, not there, old bov—low
down! There! Seize it!" And as Flash

understood and bit at_the wood close to the
ground, she added: *Now worry it

Flash did so with alacrity. The balk of
wood stivred, and then slipped. Even as
Flash leapt away from it, it fell to the ground.

In a moment Valerie was at the doov. Her
luck was in at last. The door opened at once
to her touch.

Scarcely knowing what to expeet, her sym-
pathetic heart prepared for some discovery
that might be even of a tragic nature, Valerie
Drew cntered the mystery cotiage.

The seullery was in a state of considerable
untidiness and neglect, but did not otherwise
present any unusual feature. Opening from
it was what was evidently the bed-room.
swilt, shrewd glance round the room showed
Valerie no visible occupant, but a scene of
most amazing disorder.

Valerie's eyes narrowed as, with lightning
inspection, she cast her eyes over at least
seven or eight dresces thrown carelessly upon
the bed. The room was dim, on account of
the drawn curtains, but, even so, Valerie
conld sce that some of the clothing was of
very gond qua and appeared to be quite
modern in design.

“0dd things for an elderly cottager to have
lying about the place!” Valerie reflected,
more pyzzled than ever, 3

But she had still to find Mrs, Addison. Paus-

~ =

that it was a signal !

162

ing only ta glance.
sure she had not o “any. vital!
Valerie made her way-iate the i\nng

Flash padded engerly sround if,
in all the corners and at the chairs, and 'then-
returned to her side. g

The room, save for a few poor sticks of
furniture, was empty. »

Valerie Drew had received no response to
her egitated knocking for a very good reason.

Mrs, Addison was away from her strange
home. Although she was reported to be a
woman who suffered from delicate health, and
seldom went out, she was missinf to-day.
Valerie had gone to & lot of trouble merely
to break into an empty house.

“Vell, Flash. old boy. I've at last satisfied
my conseience I” Val murmured, 6
ing to pat her faithful pet's head.
wed better get ont again. As long as the
old lady isn’t il I'm satisfied. I've mo right
to stay here and examine her stufl 2

She broke off, startled, as a k
grated in the lock of the frout door.
was an awkward position for Valerie. ~Not
wishing to startle the returning cottager, she
turned and called out, even as the door began
to open:

“Don't be alarmed, Mrs. Addison! It's me
—Valerie Drew! I made my way ipside
because [ was afraid you might nced assist-
anc 2

The words died in her throat as she saw

not the elderly woman she had expected, but
a voungish lady, in a smart tweed costume.
She was none other than Miss Marshall—the
very woman for whom Valerie was at present
working !
“Miss Mavshall I” Valerie ejaculated in-
eredulonsly. “1 didn’t know you lad a key.
I thought— Come here, Flash!” she added,
in sudden sharp command.

Flash, usually quick to take his cue from
Valerie, had surprised her. Though he had
never met Miss Marshall before, he had
started to run towards her almost as though
she was an old friend.

There was little opportunity,
Valerie to be astonished.

With a swiftly indrawn breath
shall stepped into the cottage.

In an instant it was clear to
she was in & towering rage. Angry colour had
leapt to her cheeks, and her eyes were gleam-
ing. ‘There was a tremor in her voice as she
pointed to Valerie.

“ How did vou get in
she demanded.

“T was unable to make Mrs. ‘Addison hear
me,” Valerie replied. “1 was afraid she might
be ill. Feeling I onght to do something, I
managed to open the back door 2

“You managed to open a door " Miss Mar-
shall burst in. in tones of shrill indignation.
“8g that's the sort of girl deteetive you are.
is it? Detective, indeed! I've never had
a_higger shock in my life! Let me tell vou,
Valerie Drew. vou're nothing better than a
common honsebreaker. le'lfget out of here
this instant I”

lowever, for
Aliss Mar-

Valerie that

lere, Valerie Drew?”

BENEATH THE CLIFFS!
HGET out?” Valerie repeated disbeliev-

ingly.
She was astounded by this amaz-
ing reception, scarcely able, for the
moment, to credit her own hearing. A house-
breaker, indecd! Valerie had been called
many things in her time, but never that !

At her side she could feel Flash bristling
instinctively as he sensed the sudden hostility
that charged the room.

“This nstant!” Miss Marshall repeated
peremptorily.

Valerie Drew, indignant,
stood her ground. .

“1 understood from you. Miss Marshall.”
che said, her eoves narrowing, “that Alrs.
Addison was seldom out of the house. I was.
therefore, justified in wondering if anything
had happened to her.”

“Y conld have told you

“Then where is she now ”

“That is no business of yours.”

Valerie drew herself up stiffly.

“0On the contrary!” she disagreed. “Yonu
oe, Miss Marshall, I happen to have read
& letier making a very strange threat against
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}hc reverse I
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“Mrs. Addison; 5f she doesn’t pay some money
by, to-morrgw 1 |
She was wa,iohg{h
as she gpoke, and
BWi crossed Miss Marshall’s features well

the woman's face tensely
e startled expression that

3 mpﬁ Valerie's study.

“Have—have you even been searching
through papers in the house?” she asked, in
a chokin, ice.

I was an astounding charge, which Valerie
naturally instantly resented.

“P've touched nothing in the house,” she
coldly replied. “I enly entered a few moments
before you, I pieced together a letter which
I found on the waste land in the course of my
mveguga.tlm"

Miss hall drew & deep breath of almost
audible relief.

“Oh! Ob, yes.” She appeared
thinking at lightning speed. * 3,
Addison told me about that letter. of cours
and I advised her that there was po nee
to bother her head at all. Ir was obs
just a stupid practical joke.” She L
:pd again that clectric tension grew in the
air as the two stood ng each other.
“Well,” sai 5 1 abruptly, “Fm
waiting for ¥ I

An odd smile—an expression that was cer-
tainly not ome of amusement, came over
Valerie's face.

“I'm mot in the habit of deserting a case
when I've started on it,” she answered, a
sharper note creeping into her veice. “ Unless
you withdraw your accusation—"

“Good gracious! But I engaged you
spluttered the woman. “I'm discharging you
now. ou're no good! You're just a
meddling nosey pavker, who's entirely ex-
ceeded her instructions!”

Valerie stayed where she was, and the surge
of anger she felt at those bitter, unjustifiable
words were reflected in the gleam that came
into her violet eyes.

“Supposing 1 am not willing to be dis-
charged ” she asked, the stern ring in her
voice ﬁl\'mg only a hint of the depth to
which her feelings had been wounded.

“What do you mean?”

“There's far more in this case, Mj
shall, than you appear to imagine,”
bluntly replied.

“Indeed !” In a moment the rich flush of
anger mantled the woman's checks. She stood
aside from the door and pointed to it with
a hand that shook with rage. *Get out!” she
ordered. - And if you're not out of this town
altogether inside three hows Tl go to the
police station and have you' arrested for
attempted burglary 1”

“Como on, Flash!” said Valerie, in her
quietest voice.

Without even a last glance at the angry
woman, she walked across the cottage living-
room and stepped outside.

What did it all mean?

Already Valerie knew instinctively that the
apparently simple case on which she had
originally been summoned by Miss Marshall
was submerged by some bigger and vastly more
baffling mystery.

-+ “Phere’s something about Miss Marshall her-
self that she doesn't want me to guess, Flash,

now to be
o3,

m

old boy,” Valerie shrewdly told her pet, whilst
he looked up at her with green, wondering, |

trusting eyes. “Tor my own sake, if only to

clear our names, I've got to find out what 1t is.

There's some very odd reason for Mr: dison

kcepmﬁ| out of the way to-day, and giving the
e

key“to her rich friend.”

alerio was walking in the direction of Miss
ed. Reach-
tes, deep per-
taring at
stled right

Marshall’s own house as she rum
ing it, she stood, for many min
plexity reflected in her violet ¢
the modern little residence that
at the side of the gaunt old tower.

Why should anyone build a house in such an
isolated position? What particular attraction
had Miss Marshall found in this tower ?

Valerie regarded it critically. So far as she
could see, only the flat roof of it was used. She
could discern a few chairs, and a table that
had an encrmous sunshade set over it. t
scemed to her thai Miss Marshall had gone
1o a great deal of trouble to have a private and
quite unpecessary roof garden in such a lonely
spot. f
“Jt may be” Valerie reficcted shrewdly,
“that Miss Marshall has some very unusual
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”Eqm!' for wanting to live in this particular
place.

She walked around the grounds of ihe house
and reached the edge of the cliffs. The descent
was almost vertical: for many hundreds of
vards there appeared to be no way of getting
down to the golden sands so many feet below.

More mystified than ever, Valerie turned
away. The conviction was growing on her
more firmly with every minute that passed that
she was confronted by a mystery n!pu particu-
larly baffling nature to which she had scarcely,
as vet, obtained & uscful clue at all.

According to the threat made against her,
she had only three hours in which to stay in
the town,

Valerie made the most of them,

She pressed  ing s concerning Miss
Marshall and Mrs, Addison in all directions.
Little was known about either of them, how-
ever; it appeared that they were both women
who kept very much to themselves, and were
certainly never seen together.

But there was. one item of information
Valerie gleaned that caused an unusually
thcughtfu? expression to come_over her face.
Tt was to the effect that Mrs. Addison regularly
did the laundering for a Madame Dupont, who
kept a prosperous “perfume parlour ¥ in the
town, and was frchuently seen staggering to
the shop wig aheavy basket of clothes.

Was there any significance to be drawn from
this information, which seemed to concern the
only activity for which Mus. Addison was
known?

Despairing at last of learning any more,
Valerie made her wn{\ to the shore and walked
along the sandy beach. And it was just as she
judged that she musi be beneath the very spot
where the old tower and Miss hall’s
modern house stood together on the cliffs, that
she made a discovery that thrilled her imme-
diately.

“In the face of the cliffs was a solitary cave.

Instantly Valerie made for it, hoping some
sensational discovery might reward her at last.
But, alas, the cave proved to be one of the
smallest she had ever seen. Scarcely ten feet
from its mouth it was completely blocked by
enormous boulders.

By then her thres hours were up, and for
calcty’s sake Valerie intended to lie low until
darkness descended, to make it appear that she
had really taken alarm and quitted the town,

But only a woman who didn’t know Valerie
Drew would really believe that!

Softly, making scarcely a sound as it drove
so smoothly and evenly through the calm sca,
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Into the cave raced Valerie and Flash.
Ahead, a boulder had swung back—
revealing a secret stairway !

an electric launch stole out of the harbour late
that evening.

At the tiller was Valerie Drew, whilst at her
side sat Flash, sniffing eagerly and interestedly
at the night breeze.

There was no moon, and the night was
practically pitch dark in consequence.  Yet
Valerie, the moment she had cleared the
harbonr, put out all the lights of the vessel sho
had hired, and purred away merely a dark
shadow upon the glassy surface of the tranquil

sed.

It was by the flashing of a distant lighthouso
that Valerie intended to follow the course she
}had previcusly decided upon whilst it was still
ight.

er purpose was to keep observation on Miss
Marshall’s house from the sea !

Scarcely a ripple to break the silence that
eigned as the silent craft hummed on its way;
only the occasional cold touch of Flash’s affec-
tionate nose against her cheek to tell her she
was not utterly alone on her strange mission.

But Valerie knew what she was doing. Bhe
knew the speed of her eraft, and by means of
a map she ?md worked out how many minutes
she miust reached her
destination.

A glance at her luminous wrist-watch told
her that she was there at last. She shut off the
motor, and the craft lay placid upon the
smooth, dark expanse of sea. .

For a while—for ages, it seemed—nothing
happened. And even Valerie was almost be-
sinning to despair when, all at once, a bright
Tight gleameéd startlingly on the top of the
cliffs.

It disappeared after a few mements, then
shone again. Again, for the space vl several
seconds, there was blackness, then three
further sharp flashes rewarded the girl detec-
tive's tense vigil,

It was a signal to somecne at sea. .

Scarcely daring to breathe. Valerie waited.
And suddenly, at a low growl that caused her
to pat Flash's head warningly, she knew that
some unexpecied sound had reached his keen
hearing. .

A few moments later Valerie heard it herself
—the soft purring of a motor-boat drawing

towards her. Wiy

Like her own craft, it was travelling without
lights.

Smugglers?

There could no longer be any doubt that the
theory in Valerie's shrewd mind was correct.

travel before she




The lonely Touse on the cliffs, built against
the ancient, derelict tower, was being used for
purposes of defeating the Revenue. But how ¥
Valerie had still to find that out, and it
might not easy. The schemers had
apparentl
thireatened by the writer of that torn-up letter
Valerie had found. -

Now Valerie could easily understand why
she had been called in whilst Miss Marshall
sought to impose such restrictions on her
activities.

1f Valerie, as instructed, kad merely found
out the name of someone who was watching
AMrs. Addison’s cottage. and had given the in-
formation to Miss Marshall, she wonld actually
have been helping crooks to carry on with their
illegal activities®

R-rrrerr |

The motor-hoat was drawing steadily nearer.
It was a moment of intense trial for Valerie's
nerves. If she hersclf were in its direct path,
her flimsy craft might be cut clean in two at
any moment. Yet she wanted to be cerrain
before she acted. .

Suddenly she grasped the clectric torch at
her side, and her hand tightened upon it as
she directed it towards the approaching sound.
She judged that her moment had come. Her
finger tonched the switch; a powerful beam of
light like a tiny scarchiight, leapt across the
W

vater,

Not ten vards from her was the oncoming
motor-boat. 1wo heavily mufied men crouching
in the stern.

A joint cry of consternation burst from the
ocecupants of the boat as the light dazzled upon
them. In a frenzy of fear the pilot threw the
tlller. hard over. The motor-boat spun round,
sending a wash that rocked Valerie's craft,
and headed at top speed out to sea again.

But Valerie did not even contemplate pur-
suit. She had seen cnough. The boat had been
progeeding tll’alﬁllh towards the shore. It had
evidently been their intention to make a land-
ing beneath the very spot where the signal
lights had shoue.

Valeric was ready for that.

She had alveady fixed the position of the
house by a star overhead. Setling her course,
she sent the electric launch skimming shore-
wards until it grounded on the sand. Flash
took a leap over the bows, and Valerie followed
nimbly. ‘There was no need to bother about
wmooring the boat. The tide was going out,
and would leave it high and dry.

Holding her torch in reserve until the last
possible moment, Valerie made towards the

chifis.

“Why, Flazh,” she suddenly murmured in
bewildered tones, “we're going right towards
that little cave we saw this afternoon.
we didn’t overlook something important

The cliffs loomed darkly in front of her.
Her moment had come. Pressimg her finger
on the switch, Valerie sent the powerful torch
light shining towards the cave. The openir
of it stood out blackly in the white eliff, m:g
Flash bounded forward, His soft bay of sup-
pressed excitement told Valerie instantly that
he had alveady seen something.

Running after him, she entered the cave, and
for an instant a feeling amounting almest to
consternation overcame her.

The cave was no longer the small thing she
had at first believed. One of those cnormous
houlders she had seen. one that was evidently,
wonderfully balanced, had moved since she was
last here.

Bevond that bonlder the cave stretched right
into the heart of the cliff. whilst at the end
of it Valerie, even from this distance. could
i iscern the foot of a stone staircase lead-
ing steeply upwards!

PARACHUTIST FLASH!

old fellow! Careful:” Valeria
ispered tensely. “Whatever
don’t ‘bark?!”

Ther wero ascending the - amazing
stajrease that had been cut out of the solid
rock Th the heart of the cliffs.

To a girl of Valerie's keen imagination at
feast one problem was instanily explained by
this startling discovery.

ere was now little doubt as ta why Miss

not been suspected by anyone wmtil |

Winnie
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Marshall had built her cliffi-top residence in !
such a lonely position. i
‘Ihe scorct staircase was probably as old |
as the tower itself, i
many vears entirely
Marshall, discovering it, had realised how well §
it would serve for modern smuggling opera- !
tions., Buying the adjoining land in order to
build & small house for herself was an obvious
move to keep curious people from snspecting
her socret.

With constant backward glances to make
sure that Valerie was still safely following
him, Flash led the way until, half-way up. he
suddenly pulled up abruptly. His sensitive
head was jerked .-Jlm.a-nl_v back from the wall
as though something had
bis delicate sense of smell.

“Perfume!” breathed Valeric. as she
glimpsed the shattered remains of what had
once been a delicate little phiai. “I know
vow've never been keen on that sort of scent,
old boy. So it's perfume they've  been
smuggling up here !

And instantly, in a bewildering flash that
momentarily made Valerie almost dizzy with
excitement, she linked up this discovery with
what she had learnt that afternoon.

The missing, mysterions Mys, Addison did
#laundering ” for Madame Dupont, and was
often to be seen carrying a heavy basket of
“clothes ” into her perfume parlout!

Was it laundering that Mrs. Addison had
Leen doidg? Was she a poor, elderly cottager
who needed gifts of vegetables from Miss
Marshall's cliff-top garden?

Was there, in point of breathless fact, any
Mrs. Addison at all?

“On, bov!” urged Val filled now with
an almost overmastering excitement fo get to
the end of this bewildering and thrilling quest.

A few mére steps brought ber to the top
of the stairs. Aciveular slab, delicately
balanced to make it an easy madter 10 move
it, had been swung from the spot where it
usually guarded the head of the sceret stair-
case.

Ready now for any energener, Valerie shone
her torch around the dim, mrimy walls of the
old .tower. The place proved to be empty.
The litter that stood around was thick with
dust, showing that this floor. at least, had not
been used for years.

“May as well sec all we can whilst we're
about it 1 Valerie reflected swiftly.

An old wooden staircase led to the first
floor, and continued to the floor above. Even
there, however, there was nothing to reward
Valerie's keen. curious gaze. Only the flat
roof remainedto be explored.

“\We'll look at that, Flash, before we decide
anything else!” Valerie whispered to her pet.
“Put steady, old boy; don’t go too near the
edge. It would be a masty drop if you fell
over from such a height.”

With Flash scampering eagerly ahead of her,
Valerie ascended the top flight and reached
the flat roof at last.

Tt was practically what it had appeared
to be from the cliffs—merely a roof garden on
which its owner could enjoy complete solitude.

unsuspected. AL

pungenily offended

and might have existed for | -

“In your dog's interests, hold him tightly!”
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a grim voice startlingly addressed ~Vak
at that very moment. - oo .- 7

Horrified and dismayed Valerie’s® hand &
dropped instinetively to“héf pet’s T even’
as her astonished Alsatian turned n*rgl
at the sonnd of the veice. Dimly ow mes_.
cgainst the dark sky, Valerie could just discern
the figurc of a woman who held something in
her hand.

“It's o dog pistol!” Miss Marshall grimly
informed the girl detective. .“It's specially
made to render a savage animal uneonscions
for several hours.” .

“You can put that thing down, Miss Mar-
shall!” Valerie replied, making a supreme -
effort not to betray by the slightest tremor of -
her voice the deep emotion she experienced at
thet moment, “Flash will stay here until I |
tell- him to move. I warn vou to very
careful what you do. Your little game happens
to be up at last!”

“Not vet. Valerie Drew—though I give you
credit for being far sharper than I thought you
were ! the woman rctorted. “T was a fool, I
know. ever fo take a chance by employing
vou at all. You've put me out of business, but
the blackmailer you couldn’t catch intended to
lo that as well,” I'm still getting away with
fortuue 1've made!” i,
She leapt. even as she spoke, for the stair-
case that led down into the tower. The
danger was past; Valeric's hand dropped from -
Flash's collar. But it was too late. .

A _heavy trapdoor fell into ition, and
there was the sharp sound of bolts being shot
into position. Valerie did not even have to
tug at the ring to realise the dreadful fruth.

gl\e was a prisoner on the roof of this lonelr,
isolated tower,

. . ¥ . v

“Hold. old boy! Tightly! Don’t let go
until T give the order! As tight as you can,
especially when you jump!”

n spite of everything, the famous girl de-
tective had still not acknowledged defeat!

Valeric was teaching her clever pet an
entirely new trick—a trick that was, indeed, as
original as anything he had ever learnt in all
his talented life, :

The trick was connccted with the big sum
umbrella that had undoubtediy so often de-
Inded people into believing that 3 Marshall
was resting on her roof gavden when actually
she was secretly engaged elsewhere,

One of them must, without doubt, escape
from the roof to take a message for help, and’
the only one who could do that was Flash.

By gripping the shaft of the sun umbrella
with his powerful tecth, and letting its wide
expanse act as a parachute, he wonld be able to
glide safely to the ground.

It had to be Flash, simply because he was
naturally so much lighter than Yalerie. And,
risky though her scheme might possibly appear
at first sight. Valerie was actually taking no
chance wiﬁ1 the life of her precious pet.

She was well aware of the area of silk em-
ployed in an ordinary parachute to support the
weight of a man. A swift, shrewd calcnlation ~
had told her that the arca of the sun umbrella
bore just the same proportion to the weight of
Flash,

But the great thing was to make sure that
Flash nnderstood cxactly what was required of
him before she ordered him to leap into space,
clinging to the umbrella shaft.

The message for help was already attached
to his collar, but Valeric rehearsed him again.
and again uniil she was confident that her
telligent four-footed friend understood his p

perfectly.

And then the great moment! -
Valerie would not have been human if she
had not experienced a sharp, painful doubt,
a moment of terrible anxiety, as her pet
Jaunched himself into space, and the nmbrella
}vas suddenly called upon to check his rate of
all. &
But all went well; Valerie had made no
mistake. Gently and safely Flash Hoated
silently down to the grassy cliff top.
moment later, his landing perfectly accom-
plished. he was racing away towards the
diztant towi

(Continued on page 168.) :
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were tuan she could bear, To think that
Ioum[) wou!d ever have become like this
L]

1own
lupulsnel‘g Fay stopped forward.
e cried, - in paisionate tonu
Lommy. if only -you behe\'ed inmel” -
“How can I telievo in you'when the Head
berself caught you?" Tommy demanded. “!l
wes 8 mean. thing to do.”
“Yes," uld Kitty," her ngse in the air
“ And 88’8’ result t a town's-always out of
bounds n@w No ong’s allowed to go there.
“8o wé've s ot to be grateful to you about,
baven't o1 dcmauﬂef Molly,
Fay breatlwd bard. <,
“I'm sorfy-to hear about th
out of boun 3," she replied, striv
her  voica even,
of mine.
A r:hunn of mcru!ul laugiiter iz: c»F‘IrJ‘d

Slm hlt ber lip,
Tommy,” she said carnes
to make you all sorry for
binum you ‘in my heart. But
and T'm going w prove it
Ravenhurst."
¢ sew Tommy hesitate,

Her heart leapt, for she feit thar she bad.
with those words, Lroken down
viction “that she had been guilty,

But, before her old chum™ could speak,
Kitty - and Molly surned “away, their “arms
linked firmly in. Tommy's, I.elu]mg her towards
the playing fields. - - *

Tommy hall’-mrnm Fay stood nmtmg‘
hoping against hopo _that Tommy's bel.wr
agture, would, assert itself. 3y

Qbe was doomed to disappointment, !i)r phe
three * glrl.q “walked..on, to disappear around
the' otnier of - the building,” *

*n being
w0 knlf)
“But it's through’eo f.‘u

“T'm goin,

and 5ot

"Eﬂ.’. come nn. Fay! GI.I(‘.\.'.I thiz ncnt d.o
you- 2Ry g
Mr: Tongs :hppcd his arm_jn Fu‘ 8, uml

they walked - down . the tree-lined ‘avenue to
the_gates, thenco on to the mad watched by
nt. curious crond of glr.:

“I can't say how zorry 1 af,” the producer
said, hymbly, s they got into the.car, “This
is my,. Enulk enumly And I don't see ulm
we' o about it, cither.”
umed to him, her eres flashirg.
re's  a nhnnm! «she . breathed
edly. . “['ve” just thought of o plan,
I:s a desperate, one, but .it's worth. trying.
1 must have your help, though.”

“Cominand. me!" _Tongs said sin
"(.meea it’s up to me to do nn:u I+ can al .nt
iL*.:
Fay sat sileat for o few moments.

The plaa that had just occurred to her was
a dlring one, and, for & space, ruher woi:

or. bréath awdy.

Bug tho. more sho thought of it lho bmm-
ke’ liked it

“It'll mean playing a trick on &hc.ﬂead
the said, to the producer “ But thuls per-
inissible, under the circumstances.”:

Th(:}'es

should say it was”" he ngreed.
teén’ a-dirty: enough trick played
“This won't"be a dirty trick,” Fay
“But it's my ouc chance 1o gr.l. buT:k to
Ravenburst,” 5
“What's your idea?" 2
Fay .expounded to bin tha plnn ﬂmt had
come-to ber. and he nodded in agredment.
“8o, you see, Me. Tongs.” sho ccr!cindcd
1 must gt my twin - sister Jo)cu !mm
\Wincombe.” -
v fnu going to werk :..u"‘ ho
io1 i

on

“I¢'s got _to bo done,” she sail guml'
“ut’s very popular in the school, with the
ad a5 nell 88 tho girls, We'll manage it

Then we'll motor sercss th
nbe right now,"” Mz, Tongs duols
ward and giving the , driti
“We'll. get this business
" - X *
rose again a3 the caige
we woors: Her plab
felt convinoed: = .
wst, Lthen Eor :ha final
nlr.g of her naw Dot to gt fo,
ischool, it was csscntinl to. mm JP\IZ{
1 as well, ;ksu‘

! ner feo[ with & ery,

‘o optside

E\er,[bhung depended on Joyce.

f bef: headistress refused to, allow et to|

go to, Ravenhursl—-md l.!m was quite posalhln
- —thep “Fa; sien must fail.”
wched her hands as nhu tllou.ghl oi

Fay
(Pu s_possibility.

“She'll ‘haye to come, even if w u.l;- “her
by force,” she told herself, once, when” doubts

wore  assail her. “Yel, we musint get.
her'into abother with her | scehool. 0b; 1 nlsh
we were therel”. !
“Hallo! A mootlind mist] Just look” .
Fay - started from ber thoughts as Mz
Tongs voice brokeinto them,
Looking up she saw ‘one of thosa slrn_n
ghostly ghl
moor towards them.

%
mighty cloud of foam,”

It was just like 8
w:rimgl lis wWay lml that.
| be into it in a moment,” sho ox.
cl'mned “It won't last long,”
fie ear was slowed down plun,
into the ghostly pall. Sin {y anathoe
in the opposite n, came

€ travelli

i, towards them,
in_the aick of time,
b nlen:lv tirowing Fay and the
f Juccr violentls to oue side.
The otlicr caz fashed past, and, as_it did
s0, there came a sound that brought Fay to

hear that?” she g'asped

M nodded
o dndl [l soundod like'n soream 1*
“It was a scream mrl s seream, and it

came from that car. declared  “And,
1 siofn, :t wunde to me like—like
Jm'co

he mist was umrhng ‘all around them now.
The chaulfeur couldn’t see three fect ahead.

“Ounly thing to do 1s to stop,” he ;tmiou'wed
“Too dangeraus to go ont”

Fay sat chafing.

Had Joyce becn in the car that had H&Shr:d
past them” Was it possible?

She thought of her own cxpericnce of tho
previous morning, when she bad been bundled
into & car and rushed off al ng the road -

“It couldn't have been J ' she thought
then. “for she's safe in schaol. *T wonder what
the sereani.meant. rhnugh“ P'r'aps just some-
one squealing with excitement at the narrow
escape the car had of colliding with us ™

Fay dismissed the ineident  with these
thoughts, and sat as paticatly as she could,
waiting for the mist to roll by, which it did
m_a very fes minutes.

Then rhm were speeding o oneo agan
towards thae distant sehool—and JJoyee |

The anowent bulding came into sight oventu-
ally. end Fay could scarcely restrain her
settement.  She hrsced herself for the inter
view with the Head.

With a squealing of bral.va the car came to
a, standstill before the muin entrancd to the
schinal, and almost before it did so Fay lad
opeied the door and leapt ot on’to the steps

She ran wto the ball, and then canw to »
sihiden stop,

Coming towards her was the Head and
tlirew mistresses, together with ceveral of the
sentor girls. Onp the (arx\a of all was concern
““Ah, hers she il
. The Head came towards Fay, and looked at
llcr strangely. .
=3y dear Jogee,” she cricil fervently, “how
rlld you manage to got out of that ear, after
all? Plegse tell-us what ha,x;n\nrd i*

T‘nv slsred at ber in amazement,

&I don't nndrmnnd 1" she ga.pul

“I'm not

ot Joyce! Don't bo absurd ! Yet yvou're
t . weal ng the school blazcr and hat{” one
'ﬂg stresses cried blankly. ks
ee's twin sister ! Fay exs
“I'vo just ¢omo fromn Raven
ce ‘back with

clmmed
Please, I want to take Joy
just _for this afterncon

n "My dear, dear girl, this
amazing 1" the Head oxclaivied, in o puzzled

tong - can smm:h buh © ‘.lmt vou ar
not Joyee 1" .
S1t's trwo. . I'm krnrna as Fay qufon

and I have come, from Ravenhurst. must
take Joyeo back with mel” -
<2 I'm afraid you won't be uhlc to.” the Hnml
rnturneddgrlmﬁr “Jogco: was taken off i
he ‘school not ha]f an hour ugol"

1
A
i

ite, mista crsﬂpl g- slowly across 3k

is ahumthcr [

tluuu hl was in
!d K at NI’

bncl« to Ravenhurst.
idea was impossible,
She_turne
There was onﬁg.me 4
 follow and try to find Joyce.
tall order, for the car had
start. -
It may have been demed by tha 5
hnis.t there ‘was that possibility, Fay inte

o

b “Qulckly 1 she panted-to the
“Back across the-moors the way we camo.
must-overtake my sister I”

Another desperate race ahead | AM
vital one, too! Unless Fay can'res
Joyce from Frobisher’s hands, em-rﬂ:lnp
will be lost. .Whatever happem yoh mps’
no! miss  next Wednesday’s dramati
chapters of this powerful ssnal. :

«THE CASE OF THE.
DARK TOWER!” =
[Cmnmfa! [f.ﬂ.mp.lgt 164) * -

All mugh:
the messnge

T L‘\tell. Mﬂdnmo Duponn. that ; fine iius; ;
ﬂianhal] deelurod, i tones . of. great” satis-
faction, “We've cleared two! zhoumld puqnqg%

eysily, and we'll just_have nice
the night bout. " To-morrow,
Valerie Drow 1 found on !ha roof, we'll be, i
another country.” R B
iThe munagercss “of the psrrume parlou
u'hlph had for so I,on% been making a tre-,
wendous ; profit out B-t uumggled stock,
smiléd in agreewment,

They were both in Miss Marshalls house,
place that was now in’a state of terrific:di
onder, for which ueither. of them cared. ..

lhump thuwp [ came & s{urltlng bnng
onl_the Tront ‘door, ¥

Mndama Dupont dnopped the bag- sb@_,&
holding; her, companion perceptibly “chan
. Horror dawning in their ‘eves, thr

dered glances, é
o nglapx it's otly some passmg il?Bhgej,
Miss Murshall ‘quavered, “trying o nigke her
voice sound reassired. “It-can't be auyone

also. I=T'H just go and ses.’
“Yes, yes.  We—we must answer it" :Fm
other agreed. *
Miss Marshali led tho way. She mﬂ'cned

with resolution as she | reu:hed the door. turni
the handle,-and it open. And ‘in tha
ipstant’ a dismay: almost paralvsed ~he
swept over her as the lurhl fell on she pans
BULISE

They were none other than - \nh:ne Dgf
and E‘:iuah aud three stalware policeinen I

“]t s not quite the ending 1o your cdse that
wted ‘when 1 started “on Il. Miss
\larshall ssaid Valerie Drew
doable patt is finished.~ Yoy *

ﬁilsépb[urshall and Mrs, Addisol
to long.  Your biggest mistake was'in keeping
|uur s viked _shods, used “when climbitig-the:
case. when you went to the .
land ;chmd tho cottage to tear up'tlm:
ilor's letter.” I'm n[rmd he- esea

"-ﬂ.

n a charge of amuggllng per-
Atcnsive soak, uud.m. i on OL
v put i stern
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