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4 AREE ST | “Eversthing. -Not only about the’ ~“Revelstone?” 'he said as-though .. Engl:sh Yachtmg Seunn Opens g { - Where People Arent s H:stmc Hustelr e
: % - flight.  Just details, You must realiz¢ he hadn’t “weard the namu before. | S me d ed 1 a
> GOSSI.P the glamour of 2 man hke your bus- “Certainly—but you'll h.ve ‘Eu drive.” i little skl ms.ued w =) D“‘f i Of Old % Il" E‘E oy

: _ band, . - . “Plt- drive with pl-asure,” I sald. partment of the Inta<ior summarme:; TRt

in an interesting fiftéen pages :m:-:li-; M e i o s SR
_ -ltionz in the Northwest Territoriec— jﬂm?h‘“* H“mhl*-t““- ucaﬂi |

Capada’s nerthern empire—whlth} dian Press Writer, Tells T SR : 43
group a vast area of islands anl umlu-I of Colorful Inns
land beyoud the provincal boumd-i ..o ooy animation of tha bigh

aries notes :the CTtiawa Jouveal ia - ways of France along whteh, it IS paid, e

g Ednr;'::ﬁ distriﬂls;Mackauzjﬂ. travel 1,700,000 a day, is now added lhe -

 She looked down and dug the toe of ‘and ‘switching on the éngibe, Hamish

‘a very good buckikin shoe into the had moved drowsily from the driver's

lawn damaging both, Then she lift- ceat,

fed her head and shook back the ex- [t was a super car. I let one win-
: IHEI'“ il hair. “I'm af-aid 1 can’t dow down— [ didu’t wact Venne to

“( nave mever bad an adventurc fn" . S o venne. But suppose sicep all the way to Revelstone—l

: my life,” said Rupert Edgar: “I have .., yaye a meal with me,” she sald, had a lot. ol quesliﬂns to ask him.

B]r Pam ela Frankau

E
E “He Is haﬂlln.g." ﬂld l.:aﬂ:.r Venne- ~ I°was looking at the petrol.gause

iy i H"

: ; o { The 5 .
B 1! hieutie o e there™ 1 k.| To 1o remenmber . Ho. i P R R e P g ot ety SR
, ?I?; audience ruunﬂ the tahl:; 535& mdgﬁ l_lldnl he_ be I.hE"tE e f?t;lhemmr:-?:ms:;t and 'ﬁtiukeﬂ atl gzl ie:ﬂhfnrl I::;EQI:I‘I "-3’-;; G'ggr;::;ﬁ’-n;?:: down this year to the slmrcs ﬂ'[ the ; o
Rupert had made an eplgram. “No—not if you vame tonight.' ge. - i E::. Channel, the Atlaotic and the Mediter
~“Well, thank mj profession, ‘"”"I But, oh dear, 1 :-:.m ‘t manage tonight”}  “\ho.are you?" he asked, Lleepily. . u:ﬁ ;Ib:f;gﬁqﬁ:::r nr]it‘tlf: ::fl;:tll‘Jt :apu- rancan. Half a million children will o
FnT the fime.. Kl Idenﬂt}. d Bt Aseol s delighted 2 niéet. you. Lml ) that en_-rf re-su!eul has. an “¢xpause ' coast. 4 ‘

of some 135 square miles, and it af. On the way, what is so delightful as bt

inns which, with their quainl
n doesn't like his neighbors he the old
e bright signs, tempt the wayfarer ta 5o S

hasn’t the time, His job is to turn
A annrcltllght on the few for the amuse-
. ment of the many.

“and I have to go back l'.u town jord—what a hora!”
to-morrow | Certainly, the Klaxon shrieking !mn

“¥d ke (o help ﬂu  she was say- pjnd us would have startled some- nead rot travel very far before he is.

“The lowest form of animal lfe,"; g0 nore it seemed, to-hersell than pod han he was. [ ac- P
; y less tired than : aces. There ¥
buggested the poet Delroy, rudely. |y pe  “Why not come to supper.| n[-vz-ua.rr.'za.h:.'*l.;l . The ' Klaxon ‘shrieked :;Luﬂl:;: ﬁinﬁhiiznzp“hites in the! The most ancient of the inns which
“What i3 ;::1 tthea:s sq::t::e liill'll:::: of r G:::ssip.writer? You're ﬂta}iug louder. e Rﬂ:;ii Territorles. and 'the remain dep are. DIy SO distumlu’el 1 ém;t m -;Il:n e )
A e o Bt where?™ . ' [ turned out of Bayswater divided fairly evenly between Indians  gends of the Great Roads is at Thezec,
Hawmish Veane.” salé Repert, “At the Trout” into the: Park, - andEskimos. | _. | Lofr et Cher. It was built by the Ro--

“The flying peer? Whyp?"

“Only let me tell you,” said Rupert,
“there's an Interview with Venne io!
my rag to-morrow—itwo columns

“But Venne's never given an inter-!
- ylew in his life.  Who got it?" -

The other car turned hl{EW'ISE.
It seemed to ba chasing us. 1 trod
again on the accelerator. That car |

was a dream to drive, et
“I say  you can drive, said

“Then it won't take you ten min-
mute to wnlk up. Come up about
eleven-thirty.”

I forgot myself and said: “Rut ld
love to.” .

“I'm s0 glad.

“|** The pamphlet gives useful mrmm.inmm. aud, if you have not Inrgutten i

ation on climate aud natural re. your Latin, on the pavement in front
sources, At the end of last year,} of the massivg stone walls, you may
it '§s stated, mineral claims in good: still read the imperial I'.:Ill of fare, \\ith

Das gtanding numbered 3,799, of which ! prices aflixed. -~
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gl s I telt ?;Tlﬂ—‘l?mi’ﬂ, Flying Peer. “We sha!l get to Ash 5500 were staked at Great Roear] Later inn-keepers are not above
“[:;Leg?liml-t sAl upsrt, gloomllyul abont Ler) Veune”, She looked quue lar: in aboms tew lffm“lﬁ' Somatie Lake, Deposits of copper have bcen copying this_pl‘ﬂﬂﬁﬁe f"“m_ “1“,:'?“ aﬂl- :
_ wicked at that moment. and have a drink, : found In the Dismal Lakes-Copper-, mirable tourists and practical travel ’
You all know the. repulalmu of the| yyell, I walked back to the Trout. : 2

“Iove to™ 1 replied, as-L had re-
make out her plied to his French acquaintance, “Tn
this car we might get thare under

lers, the Romans. To-day, whethet !
along the lonely paths of the Pyrenees, "
the sunny roads of Provencsz, or the

boulevards of Paris, posted-up outside
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lead-zine mnear
nickel - at Itzmkin

mine River district,
Great Slave Lake
Intet, pitehblende ‘and sllver ores on

Viscount Venne, You know that he
broke the Cape record last month—
- that he's a crack pilot and nearly al

I couldn't quile
friendliness,

But the doclor r.:mn &ulightﬂ‘ﬂﬂ'ﬂ the hour.” =
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anillionaire, gami-lmkit}_g drives a' me. His car caught me up on my way (:ood car—Rolls, isn't it?” ':’ Ei:k:nste;?ler:hq;feﬁ mn&tiﬂfaiz:}g T::ﬁ:; the door. for the uncompromising gaze bis

racing car and gkippers a yacht and! past the pond, and he shouted “Hi!™| wppaps right™ [ said, laughing. 1 = of xg-:.::ld coal, cobalt manganse andjof all and sundry, is the menu of the .

darty about. beriiament M 85 SpOI8) 1 chimbied MW, - liked him other minerals, while at Norman there  Gay's fare, with prices of each dish :
. Ume. And you seem to know his| twell—where did yow vanish to?", “upgniars my house,” he explain-|- - "lare oil wells and a small refinery !:15 ; Where ‘the ‘welcome adage “Vin com

publicity-bug — that even after the pe agked, od “My—wife will give us cold haen- installed. pris” is lacking, the unhappy reveller -

record was broken he never lifted &| [ went to see Lord Verne” beef and beer. At least, no shel . The airplane has ‘permitted ‘a de- knoiws that here he must pay extra foi « '

long-distance telephone -receiver In;  “pAnd what did. the Flying Peer won't—I I'.’urgnt. My wife had excel- & gree of exploration in the Tgrntnrles““ﬁ wine. :

tell the world he did it on Boxo—-| gy to you?" | | | 1ent ideas about beel. But—"" impossibfe in the old days but trans- The Eﬁlﬁﬂﬂ Eagln.h :

-and as a result he's better news. “He “'“5_“ t ”‘E"E But I t"-‘“:Ed 19, He was cut short by the yell of : portation is, of course, the great pro-| .‘In the hedrt of Calvadus six mile-. : :

“value than all' your divorced duch-|phis wife.” that infernal Klaxou—I looked over LGDHHH out through full sails from’ “’“3 deck of the sclmnner blem in éxploltation  of the natural from Deauville, but six centuries i at’ B

‘e3ses and domestic film stars, “Oh_ m} vou .‘_111_1:1[" said the red- Wf.-slward as she follows in the wake of the Shamrock V. and Ver- - rafters :

mosphere, with- its antique
against the sun-baked stucco is the Inn
.of the Golden Eagle “Lraigle @ or.”

inbe. HAe" HORERRL ¥aC Lt - Hors d'Oeuv re, haricots verts, green

my - shoulder and “saw the lights ol riches now known to exist there.
the other car glancing after us. " sheda, as the schooners make their way to Emves for the first race o L T U, e

“I say,” said Hamish Venne, I“'ak' of English yachting season, :
ing from a further trance, “aren’t we| . —_— - i - - I climbed

——y

.e"..'tt:rwﬂ.} I've never run up agains! faced ﬂi}-c[ﬂl‘

[ﬂ'u'.'as And when- I went down to he said: “So even gossip-writers don't
the Trout Hotel near® Windsor this know everything about this- district.

e : being chased Dby somethnig?” " ey e ' - tha d rn  not| . \Weut to.sleep.” peas, potatoes, roast veal, cheese, al‘lﬂi i
- week-end .he was the last ‘person li It's our best scandal. The lady.you've| “1% Eﬂ'tllﬂ' feel's trying ta race I got e:\ ery ounce u_lfl: t:[-tlmtbﬂi:::'lm_ ::[l;&_ ahﬁ}:ird_hh:};:'tl u{;[ the ho | He got out rather uuate:: dily. ‘The s Matebn) - totays " wieu ;
el i Mess cpliduip fo Wi maciied | lo g g selige by nvthI?mFs ;. Elri t':\IIF FHI:- !EIE . Itnrtl “'.i"mme I :aid.| door .of the farm house opened be- hanging ‘under the ends with the en
X { didn't “find him to begin with; T venns, She’s a French acquaintance.| .« y caid the ‘Flyin [ began to laugh at the business. - “Loo re, L hind’ us and a voice called. “Is that ’ 2 = ﬂ:le e

found his house. [ite nuatroited fubougly with. jits wite.! o l:lruul}:+ e*c[}ect] s :. S { ? was so utterly .a journalist’s adven-|“You're awake now—think who 1s you, Mr. Gossip-writer?” Icuuragmg Vin cnmlrs L gl

w2« - The Trout stauds on a vill»ge EIFEE“ Went ‘abroad. [ gpor el i ture and it -didn’t look as though T'd | leaven's name can be chasing you?” Pl - asked - [Fancs. g

And she left him,
think.  ‘But she hadn’t any money,
and when she came back he let her
have the other house.™
“What other house?”

should let him pass.”
“f’11- let him see if he can when
we met to the Great West,” I said,
The speedometer was -past sixty.

‘ ., : W e The (reat West Road opened - in
good-looking Elizabethan roof among “Why, the- house . }'nu went o front of us and ihe Klaxon stream-

rome "trees when I was coming back ! Ashlar “itself. belon
gs -t Hamish tull
from the river on Suturda}', and I.Venne and his present lady. The : Ed...;.‘;::;n: c::ul:] ]J::m back six weeks,™
asked the local doctor "whose was other *house. Ashlar Lodge—le's per- sutd Vonua a 7
UIETTIIIEI:E hz“?lﬁ mitting his wife to, use. They never| pyt that car wasn't giving up €0
o lar, Lord Venne's house, | see each" other—the grounds go for ensilit And ti Horn Was 2 bUtEEe
of E-nurae, he said, miles, "nleantmle I think there's al I t e i :
ot it for more, 'I.iust saidtdwnrnﬂ ]}emling Funny story, lsut it to pass It shot hy-and pulled
Is he' there now?”.and the doctor | it? Don't you go and print it now.”| . with'a‘ screech—if [ hadn't skid-
soid - yes, he thought so. 1 gulped T know the” Im\c; of libel, th:mks. e ' i i : £on
my lunch and set nut tﬂ SEE Mm.t T-1 said. | ded round it there would have been
: sal an end of one Rolls-Royce, one- Fly.
' could do, When I.got back h:.r the Trout T - R
: 1 N g  ing Peer, and one gossip-writer.
: 4 was ver) hot.” was foc! enough to telephone Ran- . “Good’ God!"” said Veune,' slee p:l}
I::;:lhlte_ I‘fiﬂfl”::mst_! ltlua pond and dall, my partner in crime at the office, “Bandits.” "
up . to the. righ : : - S ;
‘trees - : um:lEr the :’;1"13:; Iu.'atgri'a[tlll:; :}i‘;{ 1““% :‘E‘l‘;':}t I turned thé car towards the pave-
[ ‘was fﬂE”l’tg a I:ttle precarious by | exactly explain over the telephone, m?rlif:n[m.:ng:: l:u.lr:;'r:'mf :::.stti:l:?d i _1:;;::.; -
~the t;fmﬂ T -got to the gate. Thero|and he thought.f was saeing Venne | .ond 1owxard g l o 5 'im tel-ql
wasn't a lﬂﬁge-iusL a  pair of old| himself. He had the -idea that he, “Stop!” -butsi ]:llm'u.t w:ﬂ:l{tms_mu
gates and a curly. drive “"‘“th the | ought . to come down and do the job| | sumicod baok - 1'd - e
: ﬂsh trees. for me. But I'd no intention of let- _]mfan 200Ny LT D ides WEas
T.alkeﬂ -quite | comfortably — it ting him steal my thunder. ~ Rather ig;:,;d ;nd-:lx;tu E:E?uaﬁle:ti c:: :-..E:l:t;:{
didn't seem private. at all, W.hen ‘than shout the .embarrassing _thi-}fi to risk. + One man -w L 5{ fh
I came to a clearing and saw thE:Iﬂ.lﬂ'lll'.l For the lpeal exchange to hear.| pons as I-st ot t:; 1 e 1_';“ ut HE
low Blizabethan’  farmhouse facing, [ agreed to catch ' the five o'clock Sy SE
foot on . the step—I stuck an. arm

me, with Brass "lawn runnin : : ;
© the foot ‘of .it5*7 walls, anr.!l gta?lgla:g train to town and .dine with him.- | rough the window -and. pusled- his:

“The - “llﬂ]e iimluding “tip.

cents. .
Inside, original prqu f‘rmn I]mkem

“Who's a gosiip-writer?”
lving Peer, - :

-im-' TR
Nobody answered ' the _question,

“Chasing me?” Here was the “Trout
and the pond and the model village,

suitably sleeping under - the moon.| ! SHFWELER
“Nobody chases me,” ‘said the Fly- With the-Klaxon - still giving- tongue, ° remluﬂ the Lravelle um. le Lok fowiid

I.ﬂE PBE‘E S wish ‘to heaven ghe | OUr. pursuers Iﬂu_t-: up the drive 'ﬂ"ﬂ_ 4 fa\'urlle ltﬂuﬂt ‘hﬂflwﬂvfﬂ_rﬁrs trﬂ“l ; _,_
‘would—"" S, | braked on the tail of the Rolls.. | pygjand, One dak'bench; worn smooth R
“Who?" eosdiiad ““Got you, you “31”1315"- shouted a by four centuries of dinners, has et .. i
“Never mind,” sald the amazing ermplmni voice, |dee1*.~ in” the’ I}rnwu wnﬂd lh-:: letters: wh o
m:i::. “But if you think \tlmsﬂ “Ah!"” said the Flying PEEI‘ "HDW ‘Erumm{ﬂ 133ﬂ' il - ¥ Lo
bandits are after me, put it out ot | very fortunate. The owner has come ' “Beau . Brummel carved his name in o
vour head. How should _ they know | to feteh it.” ' : : : the.benceh, .while supping IIETE ‘on his: i i
I'm here, Gosh, they're puttmu on.a| - He took a s':['q:p forward, and lﬂﬂk* way to Caen. g ¥ F

and they're racing him.)” But my | spurt.” ing like a young girl's dream ﬁt, ile who would pass the night at the
opinion of the Flying Peer was a lit=|" They were, Thelr Iif-hl:s rnahml paradise, stood in a mml-_yre:i atti- Etbn of the CGolden Eagle must go out i
tle damaged. More s0 when, as wejup ‘the lane hehind us, and unless tyge before lus accusers, : through ‘the great cuurt}rar{l Jyard - x
shot by the river, he asked Dbright-;they pulled out T saw [I-was going to “My. namé. e Vennelt: ‘e said.! (where. coaches drew. up --in. the- old - SRy
ly;— . =S, Sponsor a. crash as I turned into Ash- '“Dnes that Lﬂuvcr anything ‘o, you?" Fda}?’) climh the ﬂuts:de wumlen ata:r»---'
“Did T mvite 308 i“ i.'ﬁr ’. ﬂ“m‘v _lur gates. | It ﬂ:n:l .I never heard an Exlﬂmm-.uﬁﬁ to the balcony above. Rl B S Ly
“You, did,” I said.” *“And I think|[- .I -flung out my -arm. The gates dion * SO qumm}f ‘accepted, I fever, ~Many tmvellcra this year??. v i S
those Iriends crI vours - behind will were. open. _-The others were just .hEﬂ'.I'd 2 man ‘say 0 many. tim{'s thatl: ““Fewer in cars, - ‘more.on ﬁmt EE—I i .'_-;-“':_;;:'-
expect one, too. behind us. T pulled”the wheel over he was honored lo meet the person | becially- i‘mm_ Lmu]mr, answerq ltm.lr_ i 1;-?'-'_";1':_
"annda" I haven't zot an:, friends. and -they must have grazed our back wiio had stolen his car. aj.md come jolly hm.t Tt harh - - S s Gt
[ was just wondering’ i it—whether—} mudguard  as we whirled into the; "o drink,” . pleaded the Flying Snxtcenth Genl':ury 2 T

hnw—Lna]-., here, my name’s ve:um drive, .The fnlmncss of -the FI}mg Taor: We all_ four lurlleﬂ_ to f-.h.'ﬂ ']]1& mt:, :.1 tavorite resort of alltlht'-l
he said smmding more sober. “Does | Peer infected me. S : “English i French, dates from 1520.

~ TR [ g
lh?ﬁi ;.:En*:rwev pRyiins L }ru“ﬂ car'?yﬂ:] m:};;};l:;lg S Y rﬂ“r ) sur.-m:-aed Hamish Venne was shll It was in the 16th century that the
L Wl - 'domestic life i a little “'_ waﬁ then that I got my second, @ little confused—for as he .11111mm:h- French first-took to-the roads. whole-
s : : ' ! ed the. door where his lady, appar-f sale and inns sprang up prolific as

complicated at the minute. I've made | surprise of -the evening, For the : o
ratlilzr a fool of myself, as a matter | Flying Peer .sat ‘up with a jerk and ently -hecome .- a Stﬂt“&" ‘d":;ile‘l mi'z ﬁf;‘:ig':]ief'lmf's_ along. the path.of ule ST
of fact. -Ever been married?” safd “My car? . What the devil are meet him, -he stoppe el : A i

; “This.isn't my house! ‘.‘-. here: :

zel a sl'.ﬂr:, nut of it unless we crﬂsh-
od.”

and the village stands on itg diznt
Ly. [ was there for oue night te
walk and drink beer and forget I
was a gossip writer. * But 1 saw a

For the nuble Im‘d was sleeping.
And  wihoever it was damning his
‘eves to the tune of a Klaxon, I hard-
ly thought they'd .chase him ‘through
Asalar gates, He had taken it so
calmly that [ was regretfully oblig-
ed to guess that these were hijs din-
ner companions rather than the
quoted Prime Minister.”  -"Yes,” L
thought *“ that’s’ it, They're. tight,

I walked almlg

At Totes, near: Hieppe, tlu': ﬂumewlmt

. I found him in his rooms in Jermyvn ¢ : . et T
ace. H fel v . W rap ** ; . . 2 ’ shouted: .
:;i?;gshgs ilr';1 the Eras-': I felt rather Strcet and Etnlaine:l . : Fl}*lng Pcir wnllu ::;:c:;ﬂ:‘ld;m ;];3 .?\:ﬁu?lffa;m;irt “m lady of my _::’;I,. balking ahuut. : .Tmﬂ L have you -driven me"" ﬂuslere I‘.'t*mtt nf the Swan’ Ilm (Hﬂtel p
: While T was ﬂebﬂt{ttg IR “Tm' dafe but a.little doubtful ”Ht it} * “1'3 worse lhan that,” 1 told - Ium “gg? 5_.3.11 right” T sald, “I know the Imuse 1 put on the brakes before T the French’ acquﬂilllanre “Yes it terior w:c"n "i’" ; Suﬂ!" The hugé ;
move—and “exploring. w next| would yield any printable sort of! as I 'trod on everything, story—I've met Mer—and I knew |sald: * “Whose is it -then?". {s, Hamish, if you want ijt!” | famous in “Boule de :
‘ e hopeoWith Wy eyes;tory about Venne. e said he had - sudden,” ,Fﬂr the first time in that extra-copper. kettle-left by Napolcon after a. £

, - her of Kay angig_umug the wuman a taxi—the departure-. side There : supper-hostess: “Will the lady '-ﬂf_BmE[mﬁ_ _ﬁ
" I 1":&11 in love with, wasn't ‘one in sight. - But parked T ¥ ﬁﬂhlﬂ: .IﬂﬂEE Eh’E e, s0mne -::nhl D}rnhlms pass Lt appmulmenls mul 3
- Were }"ﬂu ‘looking for sﬂmehmlv‘?" against -the pavement there wag an o _ ' heel? : i ‘| service are much the same as when 't

- she asked. © Her volee was abrupe immence hlue and silver -Rolls-Royce. S s | - Then I realized what had happen--p.,waenai made his sudden appari- <. i
Ty it sir I stopped and. looked—and I nearly “J5, ROUSED FROM DEEP SLEEP BY 5m~1£ : 'REALIZES DIMIY If'S THE TELEPHONE . TRIES ed; 1 had como-to the wrong house | ;S CNBEE o o i modest ches :

T e gohe said, and Idoked as| At that minute [ completely for- : ., : had caught the nine-thirty I-should i yovive of kings in“exile. At “Lo 3

% , ough she were - going ta laugh,! got the signmmncﬁ of my supper I kave -had -supper lawfully  and ~per- Commanderie” a fow Ieaéues frum
She added: “And my house— date. - I was -all -.gossip-writer, I e " haps (though I don’t think:so) excit- Evreux, Lmtis Phillipe Elﬂm!l':ﬂ in 1343 1

: Of course I knew that Hamlqh tapped on the wlnd-::-w He woke up — edly with Jﬂmmﬂ—f Ellﬂﬂm say Lﬂdl" ‘- his pmclplmlu flight from. Lthe re- i

- ed about ft,

ﬂm thick trees hehind the house—T
fell in love. '.So would yoy have ii'l
}fml Imd seen the m::mau

She came round the
htﬂpned when ~ she saw me.. " She
Iﬂnked gmlt:,r—'md very heaullfnl My
t-l:mgur: has caught pu[sunmm catch.
- phrases from - my pen,  “A willnwy
‘brunette with q '.fn'r,tcmus mouth” 1s
. the kind of-line from my stock-in-
tmde “But yoy Jtan imagine some-
*hﬂd:.r dark and . :Ii’gnired yet moving
cammlly—-with halr that - waved off
“her forehead after the lovely - man-

:':'s.ll this is ‘Ashlar.”
‘Lord - Venne's louse?"

Venne was- married—and 1 felt chill-

me to say something,

[ sald: “Ag a matter of fact, I'm

no en.rlh!;,r good m; ml[iug Ilew-—-lm
4 Journalist”

“What.. a very unsultnhle prﬂtes—
slon to tmw_- chosen in those elreum.
ﬁthnces v

house and 1:

She was waiting for|

known Venne's. wife when she was
at school, and she. had a E.It:[ul tem-
.per aml was’ ew:pelled He thought
it was charming of Veune to let her
live .in ﬁahlnr Lodge,

I was a fool not to have. lnﬂked
up the time- table hetnreimm] The
last cﬂml&cliun to “my deserted vil-
lage left at nine- I:hirl'.y-—-l had to wait

‘for a-10.25 to Windsor—I lmd to wait

for sixty-five mlnutea It I disembark-

ed at Slm:giu could get a.car. [ rac-
ed out.ol Paddington - Station,
I went out ,on the wrong side for

fell deml—hecnuse leaning back  In

the  driver’s seat, sound asleen_ was| .
|- Hamish -Venne,

and looked at me, hlml—:{ng_ :
“Hullo,” _he said uhnt can I do
for you?" 7
I hadn’t got_an ev:-:uqe...l‘-ar speak-

fng to ltim. I sald the ﬁr-vsl: ‘thing [
could ~think of.

it l"-*e misae:i
to Rev&lstmm?'

the #ast canneeuun
..

“Can- you Lell nie j

» mured . Venne,

“It was "all very, mur-
" “Very 51:-:1111::1 indeed
—\I.OI-:E me:up, .o

‘Now I could [:ear 1tltat' Klaxon
agaiu and for the life of me I couldn’t
imagine who or what was after Lord
Venne, - The nolse was ridiculous,

Crooks wouldn't” have risked it.

Thatl's. wlu'm

who ""

Revﬁlstune

who you wem as soon as l 5aW YOI

#You recngm?eﬁ mn did. }'ﬂu
where did .you me&t Jeaune‘?

Now we were halt’ 4
I lladnt been listening
-~ lor our- pursners.’ .I' heard them then,

R Peer
Bul;
And

A mila _ Er.um'

- “[ thought it was }"-D'I_II*H 1.

: "“But-—}rnuﬂ-werE—-silﬂug in — It,”

I .stuttereds~
“T know..

-':.r
-~

By GLUYAS wmms

'TELEPHONE AT NIGHT

THING. Rmemﬁ ; :

-RIH[': HHD FLEJPS BAKK

" CAN'T MAKE THE GRADE. HUT’TERS LET lf

70 PULL HIMSELF UP

TELEPHONE 5{&1’-*5 RIH&IHE UECIBEG WItH RE- .
| _L’lEF IT. wzva h WRﬂHE- NﬂMBER nHD DHnPﬁ OFF] -

é?if

“Don't ‘ask m{: " said l‘.he Fl}'mg

_ I was aiming for the
traln—there’s ‘a_ fast connection to
Reve[stane, ‘you kuﬂw—:md I~felt sn
ill’ that when- I found "1 '11. missed it,

ardmar:r night' the -Flying Peer ad-
milted 1mssessinn

*"T}:is is my wife,”. he said,
Lhuugh he nuu!ﬂnt believe it, .

. He wenl, l'.ﬂwm'ﬂs her, still sleep
walking. o WL i
-~ I don't: know: wlmt -lmppenml to
the owners of the Rolls, They must
have been endowed with ‘more -tact,
‘than a mere gossip- writer; ~ They
melted, But I was. so slaggered and
muddled that I could only gape as
‘the Flying Peer said gently to my

as

-earlier In the day, as ‘1 had. hmught
Lord Venne !.ﬂ it now.

This was ﬁshlnr Lud:; And if I

‘."mmm-iuslen& of having driven
‘somebody else's - Rolls - thirty-five
miles to make a slmduw} third over
the beel. They insisted Hnt I_sl:a}'
ed,

-

Ruperl, E{Igar slnnped ﬂpﬂnl-:ing
“At least,” "said ‘Delrﬂ_-,r “[. hope!-
you contrived a word alﬂne with ler

sojourn here’ still."hangs’' before tlm
broad fireplace, . I‘s!,nhlished ‘too, tn
t.he 16th_century, it ]JEG;IIIIE known E.H

It was a- favorite stopping place ol
‘Messire Castelmore, known more cnm-
mnnlr as D'Artagnan, . on his secret

ltEl 3 -
Pu‘.-u mm'e hr:lliant it became under .

Luurs }{"F.. who deslgnntﬂd it a Itunt.ing
lodge for Madanm de’ anmduur In
the- Grent “War, it.was, for a time tha
refuge of the In.i:ug uml Queen - nf l‘.!m

capy, - still welcomes - the guest mul
vaunls gt}uﬂ fare and modest rate, |
There are- ‘nns fﬂli‘lﬂll"i for the de-’

vulut:mt. In the simple room, with ila
lold rafters. nmllow in the .:‘mtumn 1ight,

minutes fn September, 1870, _n_ml had
a cup of coffee’ before the fire. She
too was fiying from Rnpuhlican Parls.
“Others are known for thelr splendid- -
entrances. They are to be found along

mmlez vous of tlm kinga cavnlierﬂu

am! perilous errands acmss u:r.: Clmm b

the Empress Eugenic  rested a few

il
Iﬂughing t.,ﬂlﬁs;{ﬂ s_ulenmly, et H Rlevelsh:mc—-my hometow n,: sa_id after her eatmngml Imsnmm had “de- the llnute of One '‘IHundred Ilu:.rs, B
e WAL T s SNt BN ho _more. - HHia | parted in the dircetion :of le-vral|known as the Route Napoleon. It runs
man is that Ive como head nodded on_his chest, . Then he : . Ashlar to Eﬂﬂule the I"'rr_tn-::h acquaint-| from Cannes'to Grenoble on the” way
l}ﬂfﬂ o and e G intertied-out | ke, up ‘again - and 3mi1E{L I ¢ ; ance.” - L to.Paris. At the Inn -of the Golden

of your husband, caAnd -I-know what

shouldn’t’ be at all surprised if r{:u :

‘Arm (I’Auberge du Bras 4'0r) at ﬂ[EL‘tI‘-

he’s like - about Interviews.. I 41 «[f you read tlm iterview In lﬂ-
s t was ]lali hE ﬂﬁh‘j ““RBecause [ ____ iy : ; y ’ st P .
6‘:11}" ‘ten minutes ago tlmt [ heard | I'm on my way 'thera nuﬂw " !m‘.m : 1 .J - . . . ] MOFTOW’s’ ‘Sundar" Senrp e 1 Ealgl Eun,t ﬂ;g;ﬂ’;ﬁ;!;ﬁ?;:;?;ef::,;:nglgz
he lived here—so I haven't thought;- That recalled my engagement, Ha| TELEPHONE IHMEHIATELV RINGS h&ﬁlﬂ S, - TELEPHONE G'DEE’ ON R'IHEAHE’ PU!JS COUER& 2 | Rapest, Yesarlly, &ml tx;::: sm‘;‘:u'll isﬂ:mfeh {;IE same as it was-in March, :
Of a disguise yet, I'm not a reporter: | Was going down to -Ashlar tonight; Lﬂﬂﬁ HND INS’:SI"EHf ' ;3 PTO HEEP SOUND GHT Gl giod many Intetesting thing 1 des Trofs -
oo Xkmoal kossip-writer—and this kind ‘of | perhaps  unexpectedly—perhaj > h ‘ -. Y P P SR, 2 oA .m-.-i *-f.- et re - learn about the Cape Fiight first-hand, ! 1815, At Grenoble, tlic Hotel des : l't'-':Il B . Lo
A T = ps. .he i SR e N A THe 'g, Bl R ' ' amusing incid-} Dauphins still_preserves some of the . L
T ;. Job is rather beyond' me. How dojhad telephoned her and she had; fait-| - : .5 """:*' e D R ] PR And you'll Jcara i hr,-ifmm a r-..“fnq manifactea which’the Emneror . - =
i ‘i = ?ﬂ'“ thfnk I can EE; al hlm" : E-d lﬂ ﬂ“ﬂ ma at lhu Trn“t TIIEI'-EF .‘ : 1 e 'q’ "ql“""'lnf-""-"h . L g-':" o4 ﬂﬂ_."— ﬂf hﬂ“ Lﬂl'ii EFJIE._E* _,...Ln-.-.—lr e ﬂ—p--l- - rul-r-rll.-H._ '. - .‘-i'.
© " ;i She.thought for so long over the  Was; probably a niessage therae tell- g ,'“'- CLoL S Telk o | caraniet (without' reference o the dddressed fo the Army. ' LB i, b
_ s # finswer that I sald, desperately: “e' Ing me. not" to domo,. . At any. rate, * R --,‘1--_-;1__-“.#;; % ; Hnnae of Commong Bur nd;.'} Anq Therejﬂ ahﬂu; th¢ﬁ¢ uncl.gnl. InnE n__.___r_:_'r_. 1Y,
it tan write avery word of it himself—! welcome -or not. ‘his presence uuu‘.ld' LRI Rt L Fou will observe also’ ﬁmt Lord, and Inéeﬂnnhlﬁ almosphere, " Every ‘mam - ° . .0
- 1 won't alter a comma.” - |throw a coroneted spanner- Into my 4 T T s | 8 Lady Venne have .left ‘England - by | who has passed by in.quest of adven- =~ - =~
‘I'm.suré you won't, But Lord Supper:date. .. . i ¢ Fronphls SRR | acroplane on' what his lordship-des-{ ture, fortunt, love or gzin, has'in parb' s
Venno i3 'up in- London. I don't quite! He lapsed again fnto sleep.. el “-:,_ 5'1“—:-"" Y g cribes rather sentimentally as a sec- ing, left. snmething of ‘himself and his M-~
e Ennw whon he will be back: I could T tapped'tho window a second 'l' = . | ond honéymoon.. . Personally, I don't dreams. ., - 25 '*1r-..,.,-ug; Rt
: me ! . = g ’ % : : - gt
+ . "Blezs .?au"' l salﬂ : “l&l‘l"‘ again"" : . i : mﬂ;?uﬁrﬁﬂs% UHDER COUERBTD RE‘S‘UHE “’HD lfWPE' CHH.IHE HIM v i H Yol I'm’ EEI‘III.III ‘li"i“ﬂﬂ'ﬂ Hﬂship Iﬂ?EI‘Itﬁd - '“I always Huﬂ'-er ,ﬂ]l'rgr]n' 'EEE‘I'I'IH "
: : “Not at all, What ﬂﬂ you want to' “Sorry,” I said. “bup cnulﬂl vh ' ' .S ' her, “You know,” sald Rupert,. TEIIB- he what I do hest."—-—lllcha.."ﬁ [larthil- gy
5 . - you by ¥ Copyright, 1 ex- : -11 + > o .20 : g Y - -
i urnnw uhmlt hlm _ possibly give me a lift to Revelstone?” . e . Hﬁg b 933 - Th Bell Synal — I"c‘} -~ — 222 mously, “what gossfp 1s.” ' mcss, b i et ) S g
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