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THUNDER IN THE AIR

[ HAT a weird spot it is!” reflected
Valerie Drew, the famous girl detec-
tive, gazing from side to side at the
rugged banks of rock that bordered

the uneven track she followed. “How deso-

late! It might be a thousand miles from
anywhere! No wonder they call it the

Haunted Valley !”

Thrilled, she pressed on. To Valerie, such
a ramble was ~ tonie change from the bustling
activity of London.

Ahead of her trotted Klash, her faithful
Alsatian pet and assistant. Flash did not
appear so much at ease. His manner showed
that he was constantly on the alert. Every
now and then he paused, lifting his head as
though listening imenll’y. Valerie hersell
could detect nothing, however, to explain why
Be should feel at all suspicious.

Did something of the very wildness of this
barren valley put him instinctively on his
guard?  Certainly Drackensdale, austerely
grand even on a summer’s day, imked grey
and grim under the overcast November sky.
The little patches of mist that came drifting
along its scarred sides were ghostly in their
stealthy approach. N

Valerie found her mind reverting to the
legend they told locally. It was said that
Dracken, mightier than any giant who ever
strode the earth had fashioned the place with
one devastating blow from his great hammer.
0ld people would even point to the scars it
had made on the cleft rocks.

Valerie loved such fables as this. They
reflected so well the minds of the honest,
simple folk who fostered them. It scarcely
mattered that a more likely explanation could
be offered by the geologists, who would doubt-
less say that in the dawn of time this barren
expanse had cooled out of the secthing, red-
bot mass that then formed the earth.

In sudden amazement, Valerie stopped dead
upon the rocky path. She realisc{{ even as
she paused to listem, that all was not as still
as she had believed.

A strange, quite indescribable sound had
reached her ears. There was something in it
like a deep, prolonged moan. Even as she
listened it changed to a shazper, ruttiing
sonnd that was metallie, yet curiously muffle
and indistinet. .

“Whooof ©* barked Flash challengingly.

She looked at him sharply. He-stood rigidly
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at her side on the rocks, gazing up in puzzled
inquiry.

“Goodness, am I dreaming 1 Valerie asked
herself dazedly.

She turned with a start. For a few moments
she had just the same sensation as when she
listened to the deepest notes of a mighty organ.
It was as though heavy pulsations now filled
the air. She believed that, for a second or
two, she could actually feel this solid ground
tremble beneath her feet.

Coming so quickly after her other thoughts,
the grim valley suddenly scemed a most unsuit-
able place to linger in, "

he turned to hasten on towards its lower
end, believing that it would not only be safer,
but might afford her a glimpse of what was
really happening.

It was a sudden snatch at one foot, followed
by the sensation of a sharp wrench, that caused
her to pull up abruptly and stare in dismay
at what had happened.

“Bother ! I never noticed that crack in the
rocks ! she breathed. “I caught my heel, and
now I've torn it clean off ! What a nuisance I”

She stooped and picked the heel out of the
cleft in the rocks.  All was still again; once
more the Haunted Valley of Drackensdale was
50 silent and looked so deserted that she could
almost have believed it had been all imagina-
tion.

Ahead of her she now saw a shoulder of
rock she recognised, and knew that the village
of Drackensdale itself was only a little distance
farther on.

Walking naturally on one foot and on the
toes of the other, she turned the bend of
the path. In a distant depression she saw the
cluster of cottages for which she was bound.
Years ago they had housed the employees of
& tinmine until it failed to pay. Nearer at
hand was a coftage that had previously always
been empty, To her astonishment, Valerie
now beheld 3 board that bore the inscription:

“JEAN SPRITZE.
Repairs of Every Kind.”

Sfamous girl detective,
and her Alsatian dog assistant, Flash, discovered—but not by ghosts.

As she drew nearer she saw the front window
of the cottage filled with all sorts of odds and
ends of wood and metal ware. Amongst them
also were two or three pairs of shoes.

“What luck !” Valerie reflected, in relicf.
“Yet_it's the last place on earth where one
would expect to find a shoemaker !

She thrust the cottage door open and entered
the little front room. There was nobody about,
but the place was full of odds and ends. She
saw tins and boxes, old ornaments that had
been riveted, walking-sticks and umbrellas,
and even a pair of crutches standing in one
corner. On the battered counter was a bell,
to which .was attached a piece of card with
the inscription: “Please ring.”

Valerie rang the bell and waited, A minute
elapsed, and she was wondering whether the
proprietor of the strange shop was stone deaf
when she heard a sharp step in the back room.
The door opened, and a curious little man
hastened behind the counter.

He was bent and wizened, with eparse fair
hair and a little “goatec” tuft of beard.

“Vell* You vant something—ch 7” he asked
abruptly, looking at Valerie with beady,
appraising eyes.

He spoke jerkily, like & man out of breath
after some unusual exertion.

Valerie slipped off her shoe, and handed it
to him with the torn-off heel.

“Can you make a job of that?” she asked. -

“Vy, surelyI” Again the beady eyes .were
studying her artfully. “And dey send you
here—hey 1” the foreigner asked keenly.

Valerie’s training was such that she seldom
betrayed when she was surprised.

“1 walked across the hills from Shorcombe-
on-Sea,” she ‘explained.

The little man nodded his head.

“Bure! Dot's der vay dey usually senda
dem !” he agreed, “Den dey makes no mistake
about the shop! In a hurry—eh1”

“It's awkward being without a heel—>

“Ja, I knows !” Mr. Spritze declared, finger-
ing the broken heel thoughtfully. He looked
up with narrowed eyes. “Where you goes
now

“Along to the village.”

“Goot I” For such an isolated place, Mr.
Spritze scemed a very brisk tradesman indeed.
“Vun hour, and der shoe is ready! Vun
second, now! I get you anodder to wear
for der time beings.”

He turned as he was speaking and darted
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into the back room. He returned in a few
moments with a shoe, not nn]g in very good
condition and the right size, but remarkably
like the one Valerie was leaving. )

“T'ank you! Good-day|” said Mr. Spyitze
shortly, as he handed it over the' counter;
and, without even waiting for Valerie to put
it on, he turned and vanished again into the
back room.

“The funniest thing of all” Valerie re-
flected, in puzzlement, as she walked on to the
village, “was that he seemed to think it quite
natural for my heel to have broken off ! In
fact, he really seemed to be expecting me [”

ALERIE'S old friends, Mr. and Mrs.
Jones, welcomed her ﬁeartily when she
reached their cottage a few minutes

later. When she mentioned her encounter with
Me. Spritze, thoy exchanged a meaning glance,
then nodded their heads mysteriously.

“The amount of business he dees there,”
declared Mr, Jones, ‘“isn’t nearly enough to
keep him, cheaply as he lives. I know that a
few people walking round this way call and
give him jobs, but really he's a kind of hermit;
never comes to the village.” .

Valerio went on to describe her astonishing
experiences in the valley. ~Mr. Jones com-
pressed his lips as he listened. His wife
nodded her head, and regarded Valerie with a
strange intentness. - g

“Wa'd have warned you, if possible, not to
walk over the hills and come through the
valley, Miss Drew,” declared Mr. Jones apolo-
getically. “We've all heard the same strange
noises there, and there’s not a person in the
village that will %ft) near the valley néw unless
they have to. hat valley’s haunted worse
than ever it's been I” " i

“And what’s more,” said Mrs. Jones, with
conviction, “it's ail since that Spritze tame to
live so close to it I”

‘Valerie laughed cheerfully.

“] don"t want you to think me unsympa-
thetie, Mrs. Jones,” she declared, “but surely
nobody in these days really believes in
ghosta?” :

“There’s been a curse on that valley,” super-
stitions Mrs. Jones assured Valerie, “ever
since old Dracken himself cleft it out of the
rock with his hammer. It was the curse on it
that ruined the old mine that was here years

“X short while later Valerie was taking a
thoughtful stroll before looking wup other old
friends at the scattered cottages.

Spritze certainly intrigued her. She re-
called, with increasing puzziement, the fact
that he had been so ohviously out of breath.
His behaviour towards her had been strange
as well. How was it that a “repair shap ” in
such ap odd spot could flourish at all? How
had he been able, at a moment's notice, to pro-
duce & shoe so strongly resembling the one
Valerie left with him? Why had she retained
that odd impression thai he had actually ex-
pected a visit from someone like her?

Other cottagers confirmed that all Valerie
had heard from the Joneses was general talk,
and local opinion as to the mystery foreigner
was the same. It was only as she suddenly
realised that dusk wac falling that she glanced
at her walch and saw that more then an hour
had elapsed.

“Here, Flash, you can do a job for me!”
Valerie declared, opening her purse and ex-
tracting a coin. Taking off her borrowed shoe,
she gave it to her pet to hold in his mouth,
with the coin in tﬁe toepicce, and pointed
away across the darkening landscape to the
distant repair shop. “Give that to the
foreigner, boy, and bring my shoe back with
you. Understand, Flash? - My shoe!”

Lnughingly she watched him, one ear raised
inquiymglzl higher than the other, his eyes so
quizzical that she could almost follow the course
of his thoughts, And—yes, he'd got it! With
a triumphant wave of his tail he dashed away
proudly on his important errand.

Valerie hobbled back to the Jones' cottage.
The oil lamp was turned up, and a cheerful fire
blazed on the hearth. She sat talking for some
miinutes, when strange sounds came suddenly
from outsi

Valerie heard the sharp crack of a heav:
stone striking the hard ground. Another fol-
lowed it; then another. Instantiy there came
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- & yelp of pain—a yelp that she knew was from
F]iskphimg:]lf. T
Bhe rushed to the cottage door and flung it
o

pen.
“Where are you, boy " she cried urgently.
Suddenly she saw him emerging from the
mist, her shoe grasped in his jaws.
. He was ruhning on only three } His
right forepaw was held up, obviously in pain.
%umkly Valerie tock the shoe from him.
Then she_gently lifted his injured paw, whilst
Flash, wincing, but meking no further mur-
mur, {urned his head uneasily away.
With mingled compassion and dismay,
Valerie saw an ugly cut in her pet's foreleg.
One of the stones which she had heard, flun,
by an unseen hand in the misty night, ha
caused this injury to Flash!

VOICES IN THE MIST
MRS JONES quickly feiched warm

water, antiseptic, and clean bandages.

Flash sat very still, waiching his mis-

tress with uneasy brown eyes, whilst
she discovered, to her intense relicf, that his
burt was not very serious, and should heal
within a day or twa.

The little hug of sympathy she gave him as
she finished dressing the wound, showed how
deeEIy she was moved.

She was perplexed as well.

On the face of things he had carried out his
errand perfectly. e shoe that Flash had
brought back, which she now had leisure to
examine, was certainly ber own. An entirel
new heel had been made for it, and fitted wi
such neatness that it was obvicus the mystery
man in the cottage workshop was an expert at
his job.

Even as she elip|
fastened the laces,

d her foot into it and
aleric was making up her

mind.

Anger lit her eyes as she reflected that the
little  foreigner might have stoned Flash
merely in a fit of uncontrollable temper,

“I'm going along. te.see Spritze straight
awey,” #ﬂsrie abruplly decides .

And she left the cottage briskly, declining
Mr. Jones’ offer to sccompany her. Outside
the mist was thicker, but as sdon as her eyes
became accustomed to the gloom she found she
could follow the path without difficulty.

A dim light glowed in the front room of
Spritze’s cottage. Valerie walked straight in
and stepped across to the bell. Before she
could touch it, little Mr. Spritze had darted
out from the room at the back. He regarded
Valerie with an anxious, uncertain grin,

““Your shoe, missy—"

“I sent my dog to fefch it!” said Valerie
sternly.

“Dot’I knows already so well,” My, Bpritze
warmly agreed. “A most herce, dangerous
dog, dot snatches at my vork before it is pro-
perly done. Neddings dot I say to him—"

“You admit you threw stones at him?”
Valerie hotly challenged.

The little foreigner spread his hands
anxiously.
“Pot vos not so at all1” he vowed. “Qut-

side dere is der pile of stones. Der dog jumps
through der window on to them. I am all
grieved. You give back to me der shoe now,
please I”

“Qertainly not I” Valerie refused. “I sent
money for the repair. 8o far as Flash is
concerned—"

Something caused her to stop sharply. At
the selfsame moment Spritze threw an appre-
hensive glance towards the back reom. Both
of them had heard a slight seraping sound.

Next moment their eyes met in unspoken
challenge.

Valerie felt decidedly uneasy,

She was convineed, by his very manner, that
he knew that someone else was hiding ‘hal‘e,
listening to every word they said !

Valerie suddenly realised that she was in a
very lonely spot, and how greatly she missed
her pet’s protective presence. Perhaps, after
all, she had been unwise to come alone.

“T'll call again in the morning,” she sharply
decided. “Flash will help me to get at the
truth !”

She turned at anea and left the cottage.
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Outside, to her dismay, she found that the
mist had gathered more thickly whilst she had
been talking. - It was difficult to discover tho
return path at all. When she found it at last,
she could proceed only one step at a time,

It was seldom that Valerie was actually
afraid, but a most unusual stir of uneasiness
assailed her now as she started to make her
way along the lonely track.

Who was hiding in the mystery workshop?
Who, so anxious not to miss a word, had made
that telltale sound in moving nearer to the
door?

What had been the cause of Spritse’s obvious
*Euddenly _Valer sed, and gl

udden Valerie paused, and glanced
uneasily back. She could see only a few feet
through the clammy mist, and there seemed
nothing to account for her presentiment of
danger.

She moved on again, and, even as she did
50, she beheld a vague darkening of the mist
at_her side.

Valerie stopped again. This time she was
sure she also heard a faint scuffling on tho
rocky ground behind her,

“Wha's there?” she called challengingly.

. Hor voice seemed to be swallowed up alinost
instantly by the mist. No reply came to her
ears. Bhe waited uncertainly.

Then her heart gave a sudden leap., She
was sure she had heard a quick step not six -
feet from her. i

From the vagueness of the mist cante a curt,
sharp command. -

" Now I” said the crisp voice of a man.

Almost instantly Valerie heard a patter of
footsteps, At two different points the fog
darkened momentarily, then resolved itself into
figures bearing down upon her. She leapt
back, but in vain.

Before any cry could leave her lips, a
woman's hand was clapped over her mouth,
oud a sharp thrust sent her recling to the
Y S n A St

0 a flash determined fingers fustened on the
handbag she carried undnrgher arm, and tore
it from Her grasp. At the same moment she
{elt hands tugging at the laces of her shoes.
She kicked out wildly but unavailingly. Both
shoes had already been torn from her feet.

“Fine |” she heard a man mutter,

_Another push sent Valerie reeling to one
side. As she struggled to recover herself, she
heard retreating footsteps.

Something lightly thudded to the ground.

“Leave it [ muttered a man's voice.

“Don’'t be an idiot!” the woman softly
hissed, and a scratching sound on the ground
told Valerie she was fumbling for what she
had dtnprd.

The girl detective had by then regained he¥
feet. Now, angry and bewildered, she turned
in the direction which her mysterious assailants
had taken, After only a fow siops she pulled
up in pain and dismay. It was out of the
question to try to run after them in her
slockinged feet,

Within a few moments their footsteps had
died away to silence,

Confusedly Valerie groped her way towards
the path back to the Jones' cottage. Why
Iﬁnd?her handbag and shoes been stolen from

er

Her natural assumption was that fhéy had
been after her money, and her shoes had been
removed to make pursuit impossible.

But Valerie’s ears had missed nothing. The
thud on the path had sounded exactly Eke her
handbag falling. The man's voice had dis-

1y ?

Obviously, to Valerie’s keen mind, there
could be only one explanation. He hadn't
really cared about the handbag at all!

They had been after her shoes—in particu-
lar, the one that Spritze had “repaired.”

Flash had obviously first seized it in the
shop, and they had been unable to make him
release it. He had been stoned in an attempt
to make him drop it as he ran away.

Spritze himself had professed that his work
was unfir d, and had been most anxious for
Valerie to leave the shoe with him, and angry
when she refused.

Now they had got it back, after all, and
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Valerie had been the victim of the most amaz-
ing robbery in all her experience !

V.\LERIE Was up next morning soon after
it was light. A brecze had sprung up

at dawn, and the mist was cntively dis-
pelled by the time breakfast was sc edl.
Immediately after breakiast, Valerie strade
from the coitage, leaving Flash to rest his
iijured leg.

She had borrowed a pair of shoes from Mrs,
Jones. and she hunried along to the shoe-
maker's shop, 7

The door was shut. * Though Valeri
knocked several times, she received no reply.

Either the mystery forcigner was not yet up,

or he was in no mood {o answer questions,

Undeterred: Valerie went on to the Haunted
Valley. It might help her if she could find out
why 1t had become so much more unpopnlar
since Spritze had come to the neighbourhood.

The valley, however, lay silent and desericed,

+ Though Valerie climbed from end to cud of it,
not once did she hear even a murmiur of the
ecrie noises that had puzeed lier

Valevie grew more thoughtful
returned.

Her theoties regarding the mystery of her
shoe were taking definite shape.

She was sure now that yesterday Spritze had
been expecring somcone o bring o shoe to him
to he repaired.

“IE T hadn't lost that shoc.” Valerie
reflected, “T'd tear the heel off yow and find
out what he actually did to it. By the worst
of luck they got it back. And my handbag.
c\'cmhtheugh they probably didn’t want that
as all—"

She btoke off. tled at a fresh thought.
Her visiting-card. as well as other evidence of
her profession. were in the bag. They would
know now who she really was,
their sceret act were  suspected,
might already lave jumped to the conclusion
that  Valeric  had  trailed  then  here

erda

as  she

=

she reflected. must help her, after
Nothing conld have disturbed their trail
as yet. and it should be an easy matter for
hint to locute it and follow. She must try to
do =0 as soon as possible,

In a quarter of an hour she was back at the
Jones' cottage. The front door stood open.
As she looked inside she gave a murmur of
a

lie eried, “where ever

Mrs. Jones looked at her in surprise and
bewilderment. i
“Miss Drew. he went out as scon as yon
whistled for him: About ten minutes ago—-"
“When I whistled:”  Valerie, blankly
'.)ouh-:l.

Mrs. Jones, her homely face full of concern,
nodded wirh conviction.

“The little silver whistle vou use when
vou're a distance away, Miss Drew, I Enow
the sound of it so well. Flash recognised i
instantly, He jumped up apd rushed off—"

She hroke off. for the look of consternation
on Valerie's face had iold hLer the truth at
last,

The silver whi had been in Valerie's
stolen ham{lmf;. The perzon who had hlown

- it to-day could only have been one of her
assailants, _ ;

Suspecting nothing. limping gamely in_his
cagerness fo ) s beloved mistress, Flash
had been decoyed away by a foe!

THE NOISES AGAIN
y er of huge, broken
rocks n the side of the
Haunted Valley. Valerie Drew keenly
survered the lonely conntryside around.

Her heart was full of concern for her miss-
ing pet. She would have been anxious for hi m
ander any circumstances. The fact that his
injury put him at such a natural disadvantage
increased her fears tenfold,

n a m of bitter self-reproach she gazed
down on Spritze's isolated cottage, now lying
niany hundred feet below her, .
or all signs of activity sho saw there, it
ht have been a house of ihe dead.

high up
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Away to hev lefi stretehed the valley., From
here she could see right along it, and could
watch every tortuous turn of the windi g path
he had beew following vesterday when she hae
beard the cerie =ounds that came from the
depihs of the earth,

No single figure moved anvwhere in that
wilderness of scarred rock. Nowhere could
she descry the limping form of Flas,

er turned instineti
Spritze’s cottage; her keen by

in began to re-

examine everyrhing she knew about him, .

With infreasing wonderment she recalled
how she had waited more than a minure for
hiw, and he had appeared to be ont of breath
when he emerged from the back room of the
cottage.

BEFORE she could resist, a hand was
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side might aronse the oddest clangour to any.
onie not expecting it !

Suddenly she came to a stop, catching a
quick breath of excitement as she did - so.
Right in front of her was a jagged hole thav
went down into the depths of the carth.
Without a doubt the reverberations that f;

the valley with their echaes, were coming [rom

-k

It was an entrance to the old tin mine that
iad long since been abandoned, and someone
was working in the old mine at this very
moment |

Valerie had been right when: she helioved
that wmysterious sounds came out of the very
varth itself; but there could he nothing super-

placed over Valerie’s mouth' and at the

same time she felt her handbag torn from her Erasp,

Obviously he had Dbeen summoned by the
bell from & spot some disrance awar. He
could not have been outside the cortage. Her
mind made a sudden leap, and excitement
thrilled her nerves. Iad he been—underneath
it?

Spurred to instani action by the thouglt,
she starfed fo move amongst the rocks,
Scarcely had she progressed a dozen feet than
she slopped abruptly. :

An eerie whining sound filled the air. Dull
reverberations were being cchoed by the
searred rock faces all around her. Onee more
the Haunied Valler was full of the eccrie
sounds that had scared the villagers away
from it.

2

ie Drew’s lips set in a line,"and her
exes shone with determination.

This time she intended to find out why the
valley had changed so much since Spritze
came fo live at the cottage.

Step by siep she made her way amongst the
piles of jagged boulders.

Allowing for the tricks that cchoes conld
plar upon her ears, she was sure thatr the
sounds actually proceeded from some spot
straight in front of her.

To the, rumble that had vesterday been sa
unexpectedly disturbing, there was now added
a dull metallic clatter.  But. though it reached
Valerie's ears in a series of weird reverhora-
tions, she no longer felt any fear—only a keen
desire to find out more. o

She knew now ‘that it was the formation of
ithe rocks that sent so many conflicting echoos
ringing from side to side ‘of the valley until
they mingled in one cnnl’usinﬁ blur of sound.
Why, even a pail heing rolled down the hill-

natural about them when a character as odd as
Spritze was about., :

Wae it hore, in these_long-deserted, under-
ground labyrinths, that Valerie would find her
missing pet ¢

Her electric torch had vanished when her
bag was stolen; but she had taken the pre-
caution fo bring a box of matches with her.

triking one, and shiclding it with her hands,
she gazed tensely down into the darkness of
the opening she had found,

0 her joy she saw roughiy hewn steps in the
solid rock, leading to tiic mysterious regions

below,

Valerie hesitated no longer. With a lighted

mateh in one hand, she lowered herself into
vity.  Step by step, feeling every inch
of the way before she moved, she descended
until she “remched a flat platform at least
twenty feet from the surface,
The metallic clatter had ceased some time
ago. Now a rasping sound, like that of a
plane being used on a piece of wood, came to
her eavs,  Valerie judged that the mystery
worker could be no great distance away,

Sinee everyihing was still in darkness, cho
ventured to strike another mateh,

It was an eerie place in which she found
herself.  The steps had led her down to a
chamber in the rocks, roughly circular in
pe. from which low galleries ran in five or
six different divections, But for the industrious
sounds that reached her cars, Valerie would
iave been at a Joss 1o know which way to go
next.

But there was no mistaking the passage
from which the sonuds proeeeded.

Taking a shrewd, discerning ook along it,
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Valerie cxtinguished the match and erept
stealthily forward.

Her hands touched first roef, then rocky
c.du as she made her way along. Of 2 sudden
<he came to a spot where the passage abruptly
changed its direction. With redoubled caution
_she crept around the corner.

A minute later she was hiding in the
shadows at the end of the gallery, gazing upon
the most aslum«hmg woikshop she lad ever
h“(‘“

Lit by a swinging ml!amp, it was situated
in the middle of & lofty cave of nutural forma-
tion. Stacked around its walls were piles of
timber of all kinds. Sheets of diffcrent metals
were thrown about the floor.

At a well-equipped work-beneh, his beady
eves bent in anxious coneentration on the work
hiavd, was vone other than Spritze himsell,
hat lie was finishing at that moment was a
boot of odd appearauce. With its inch-thick
sole and lheel, 1t was appavently - intended for
& ‘man i\lffcl‘ll]g from the deformity of ane
leg shor than the other.

Vale caught lier breath es she watched,
i cvuu‘allv‘ examining  the  heel,

le” of sthat amazing boot.

3 thc :atmne l!ung happeied. - A cavity
rosize was ‘reveaked at once.
Ii -a sharp nod of evident satisfact
Spritze plated.the boot to ‘one side.  He- w
about to piek’ nup a wmetal tube, when there
the sound ‘of = slo]\ on tlm far side, of

e
o
H
a
-
:'
2’

P
a tallish man appearod in ihe 1.:-1.5
nf Ilng hanging lamp.

;:Itls der dog all nglnl"’ Spnla: anxi
aske

'’

Tho tall man giuu‘l to a si;aﬂouo\l _eormer <

of the cave; and Valerie, looking inih
dircction, thrilled: at Mml she - beheld

The " motionless, grey shape lyin
dimly” disceinible_pile of sa(Lm" was
ber missing pet, Flash,

“Of course hes-all right
than_sniffing round after
tall man. itll giv i -
detéeiive sometliing better-to think: a Ahan
spying on us, - Have you made tho trnnk J\}ﬁh
a false lining in it \M""

“Xes.. And a very'.gool vun, feg
:-191-:]\ rr.\spondcd =1 shiow
T 3

v stepped together fo one side of llm

fant | Valerie . saw her qi»aur{'
1he silence of a shadow, she érept
umuud the fringe of the cave and reached |Il‘J

be: |(Iu)|1n1.
CHo.wgs seemingly o
eves flickered opien” instant]
presence. . The  baw

n:slolod i and

© blundered u[m
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. 3 asty

mjnred. W, Apmt from the Donds  tha
reduced 1 fo his prosent helpless cotidition,
she saw, \\nh immense reliel,
sustained no other injury.
+“= Frantically she laeklcd- the knols (hat bonnd
him. - The men were conferring together o1
the far side of the cave, but night refurn al
any - moment. > One knot™ cace fice, ther
another. Flash was alecady able to move his
cramped, limbs. -~ With™ trembling  fiug

men furned back. <
" What's that?” came a startled shout from
the. taller ma,

samé ivstant. He tottered to his feet, growl.

t

that he-had

1|
n
]
I
5

rs, she
was wndoing the. Inst of the words when the

i

SHlash” was froed from his final bond at the

imgfiercely.  But Valerie's heart! throbbed
with anxiety. Stiff and weary as he nas, he
“'was uo msi(ll against two ate - men

0
- abready arming themselves with heavy teols.

passage
short distance away, with a flight of

~“A desperaie glance showed ber
only ‘a
=wooden steps leading upwards from it - As
she” guessed its destination, she realised tha
1t was. hee.only hopeof escape.

“OR, ¥l she cried, poinling

And then,"even as I:
srmpet] swiftly and ped a heavy stone.
“Drop that!. shaited - the tall  man,
divining her ntention. -
Bk Vale rim was already drawn back;
with uumrmg’
the lamp.*
glass, and the cave was plunged - in dackn

mnmlzln' throngh the _gloom Valu

hor el her,

Ivllqucrl a “vell'o

a

heard “shouts rage,

t

tuned do ohey, sho

n she hurled the stone. full at
Thera was a crash of breaking

i

e of (e wen caught bis foot”against
g in the davkness and plungéd to the

flillug
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Hm oulsireched hands touched the wooden
With Flash panting ahead of ker,
khe scrambled I‘.l]]l them as fast as_she could.
Behind her a light suddenly gleamed: a
stone whizzed ommously pn=t ‘her head -and
crashed against the rock

The mateh luckily. “cnt out before the man
could throw again, Valerie caught a breath
of relief, and climbed even faster.” The faint
aleam- bad just been cnough to show her a
wooden door al the top of tht steps. .

She eached it in two of three seconds. A
iheust  sont it open,. aid. -she. and Flash
clambered through, to ﬁm] themselves in the
back room of Spritze’s -cottage workshop !

Behind hee she. heafd- the sound of some-"
oue runuing huums}; up. the. wooden siaiy-
ense. In the “hick of ‘time she slammed=the
wl thrust & heavy bolt injo positi
and his_companion were pri
in their own =ec|ct denl

THI‘ sequel of the police raid that fol-’
lowed, “when” both men  were  appre-
hended whilst still endeavouriug to des-

trox the manufactured articles in the workshop
as thrilling for the toltagers of
wdalo Yifyiug to Valerie. |
he evidence still re st Spritzo
S so complete that, in hi v, he turncd
on his former employers and confessed every-

“His_coltage, in
workshop where 1
appliances fov il
dimnond <mug~|oxs i ex
low lecls;” hollow w:
crutches, and other aids for ihe infi
all conningly mannfactured to prov
pluces for gems on which the authorisics \\ouhl
norually hate reccived a heavy i
The fact that Valerie had s bewilderi
lecome involved was casily explained.
ugglers, to avoid sus cmployed fn~h
ants now and then,” and Valerie's acei-
“to hei héel had quite iimocently’=lod.
Spritze into the belief that she: “had” been’
sent o iim in order to be provided with &
low heel iniended ‘to carry r\\x‘c‘lu\c\ stone:
ide 3!

“repaived ™ shoe, \\lwn sl
contaiiied suﬂt a
1 that sl

" eventually
'Ttl L

recovere!
cedled cavi

keep it as a val Jir—or cvel m‘\«—
<ary,’ for use ‘licrsei—thoigh cc v not” for
its original furpdse. E Mg B
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DAUDAIN 7, is the title of next

ﬁqe story featuring Valerie Drew, i

girl detéctive. .. The sceneof this® sntngq:ng

tale is laid"in Paris, and it-is & story that wilgs

hold youir interest from the first word w.m

last. Don t miss |t . B
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