BIACK GANG

A Sequel to Bulldog Drummond.

BY QRIL MNEIL
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hod #0 ¢usy as to be al-|
mont No lights slione in
| the the hooze seem-
il Mureover,

the door |
ind without o mom
| ns

Bodtation |
Yrummond opened it ;

euped In-

| ride,  followed by Ma Ter |
derningham. The long black elouk |
/ '!‘;-11 been disearded; on.y the bluck
| musk coneealed his face, nz tho three
- men stood inside the door, listening
intently. Not o sound waes audible,

and ofter n moment or two [

mond feit his way eautiously th
the downstairy office townrd the @
of stalre that led to. the rooms ubovs,

In single 0 they crepl up
stairs, Drummond leading. The door
ut the top was wjar, snd for a =hile
thuy stood in the earpetéd passege
ubove lstening again,

the

“Along this passage are the clorks’
ofMces," exphined in o low voice
to the other two, “At the far end
Is apother door which we shail prot-
¥y hind locked . Beyond that ia the

he
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SYNOPSIS

CHAIER 1—To a gatherin

forelgn apitator, In of th
n body of men who have |
to thelr activities, He |
the men he in describitg (the Black Gang)
who brenk up the meoting, sentencing

oI

of the purticipints to condign punishment
A memorandum
found on Zabolel gives an nddress in Hox-
ton, London, which the leader of the at-

and eareying awasy others,

tacking purty considers of importance,
CHAPTER IT.—8ir
rector of eriminal inve
Inspector Me
the night b I}
had been seleed and chloroformed and hi
rald frustrated. Hugh Drummnd
lebdure wnd old friend of Johnat
rives and tells of weelng the kidn
their victime. He becomes an unpaid sgent
of the police, to be under the direction of
Molver, and takes yp his duties ot onee

iution, hoirs

CHAPTER HL—A "Mr, William Atkin-

ron,  ostenvibly pawnbmoker afid
lender, really Count Zudows,
unarchy e England, does
wther London suburb. A m
ger Invades the premises
nfter w beief glimpse 1 the
strangely diveateerted,

Mot
director
tininms in an-
sterlonn stran

intruder, s

CHAPTER IV

In Which a Bomb Bursts at Unpleas-
anily Close Quarters.
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Itimuwin of fuilure

nuBe the

b

ne onte

Hugh Drummond's hond uch
n considerable mensure of wsucciss
had been possible up to dute -that
and the absolute, ungue ing oha
dience which' he demanded of Hi
puls, membors of the Bluck Gang.
and whieh they accordod him w -

I¥. As they knew. he laid no eluims
to brillinnee; but as they wlwo kr
he hid n very shrewd common
beneath his
having onee necepted the sound mil
ilary truism that one indifforont gen-

frivolous manner.

ernl s better than two good ones
they accepted hig loaderahip w
swerving loyalty What
to be the end of their
fight aganinst t pest
ot waor them gre : that
mattered was that there should be a
certuin amoant of rport in the col
retion of the ape

promise of that,
sacrificed any engng:

ried out

Hugh's ord
however, the
frem being dy
produced any reslly big
number of sprats
el had
ding-net, &
private

But

poul to med
ing really lar

sure
come thelr way.

Zikbolefl wis o good

which
gf
i

haull  But the Black Gang,
aimed merely at the tepression
terrorism by terrorium, had lour

too ensy, The nausenting cowniid
of the majority of thelr opp i
wis becoming monotonous, the

strong aversion
insanitary. They wanted big gt

not the rats that emerged from the
Bewers,

M0

Even Drummond had bogun to feel

that patefotism might be carried tog

far, until the moment when the ad-
dregs  in Hoxton had fallen  into
thelr hands, Then, with the aptimimm
thut lives eternal in the hunter's

Lrenst, fresh hope hal arisen in his

mind. He had deétermined on bigper
game, I it faile H they drew
Blank—he hund almost decided to

ehuek the thing up altogether. Phyl
lis, he know, would be
he did.

“Just thin one final coup, old giel,”

averjoved f

hoe satd, ns thoy sar waiting in the
Carlton for the awe-inspiring rola
tives. *'I've gol it cut wod dried, und
it eomes off ftonight. If it's o dud,
we'll disnolve ourselves—at nny rite
for the prosent. If only—"

He sighed, and his wife looked at
him repronchfully

“1 know you want moother fight
with Peterson, you old gosat.,” whe
remnrked  “Hut you'll never sve him
agnin, or that horrible gir)"

“Bon't you think I shall, Phyi?™
He stared despondently st hie ghoo
“f ean't help feeling r If that |
somewherg or other behind all this|
that cheery bird is lurking. My
dear, it would be too ghastly if 1
never saw him agnin”

“The next time ¥you psec  Him,
Hugh" she nnswered quictly, “he

won't thke any chancos with you"

“Hut my angel child,” he bosmed
choerfully, “1 don't want him to.
Not on your Hfel Nor shall 1. Good

Unele Timothy
pel-whrtze! thun

Lord! Here they ure,
looks more ke n ma
over"

And Ko ot ninethirty that evening,
n party of tive men snt waiting in a
small sitting-room of s house situa-
ted in & remote eorner of Houth Ken
pington, Some ensels stoud avound
the walls eovered with half-fini
skietehes, as befitted o room belong-
ing to u budding artist sueh ns Toby
Sinelnir. Not that he was an artist
or even n budditg onde, but he felt
thint W mon must have some oxeude
for lividg in South Kenwington. And
wo he had boupht the skoteches and
put them round the roony, principally
to deceive the landlady. The foet
thut he was never th oxcopt at
strange hours moerely confirmod that
oxcellent womnn's opimion that all
artisth were dignolote rosenls.  Hut
he puid his ront rogularly, ond times
waore hnrd, especially in South Ken-
spington, Had the worthy soul known
thut hor second best sitting-room

whid

tf anar-
chists in Rarking, London wuburh, Zabolef®,
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Inner office)!

wad the rendegvous uf this Blaek | Well, tet's go on wiv it guvnor,"
Gang, it is doubtful if she would |nuttered Ginger Martin honrsely.
have been so compineent.. But she |“There's no good in "anging abuht,”
didn't kpow, and continued her week- Drummaond switched on Kis electric
1y ['1"“ ing of ;I"’ sketehes with char- toreh, and flushed jt esutlously cound.
neterintle zeal, »
e e oy Ay w sy | Doors leading off the puasage were
Ted should be hers soon' snid Open in imokt enses, dnd. nll the
Drummond, glineing st his wateh FoomE w:n-‘ I--r|| ‘-t S llll\"ull;
/ A " i ' i It was j
"1 hope he's got the bird all right. | that none of 1 staff w ahou

“You didn't get Into the inner room,

| And yet

he felt indd:

an

did vo V" 57 et .l £
i you Hugh snid Pe er l!u.rrl | ol dahger, whith he: tred in vain to
“No, 'Buat | saw enough to know| how or other, ha felt

that it’s beyond our form, old Ind, e wWire ‘W; ‘ﬁ-l{ B =

Welve got th have o skilled crmeks- R e . Fiooen ',‘ ;r '_m

man to doal with one of the doors hititing Martin® hud n

: . 10 USe. Martin hs \
nrd dltiost eortuinly anything impor-| o d W rEnidly
s i : e | sueh ; antdly
tant I be ina inside " | hoeonding. ok |
' | n over the orders again. -

at the end of the pussage, if it should
LT hn‘.‘k:-|, was sueh chi
| play as to he absolutely eontemptible

Jair ne boek from draw-

be hlinds event more elusely to-

prove to Id's

I'r i F— | Hugl He wanted to get on with pafe,
“Porfectly  simple, S BUED L which might take time, It d of
“Ted and 1 and Gingor Martin—if |, linge
} I _ ooling in a passage listening
he got him-—will go stralght into Aieps
the house through the fron " O | »

Without a sound the cracksmsn set

know the geography of the plage ill .
B phy .
1 th work; features outlined

right, and" 1I've already laid out the 18 QORI

turat elork fellow They | ™ the Clrele of the toreh, his ill-xept

wo mriust trost to luek. sHould- andling his instruments ua
“ | urgeon. A little wil

n't b
high

& nny

there; m

t of you pressure

a myort steel tool; a

pointed

will h nhout in ense of ; order
iy trooble.  De together; I ‘On your faces—for your ligea!™
keep on the move; but keep the door haire yaou are, oiee eut through the raem iik
i pht. When vou sie yme out | vered, straightor “"Behind®he desa, vou foola!
ugnin, meke your own way home, | yer ‘and. And ¥ bumb!*
Can't give more detailed in. | me glove “I'll ope E—
I don't know my- | Ginger Martin' (To Be Continued.)
up, 1 shull eig | well known to p rid = —
n out here, ArTives. | ¢ o sound eamo from anywhere —
You hnd botter go your own fooms | th cliek of the lock sho
od do i, but wait first to mak are'| hnek had in the
at he's vopod in Ginger Murtin,” silerice Martin
He glanced up ns the deor o od | enutiously and | S U CCE S s To B E
N Seymour—som e of the | pusk open the deor, Drum
R F. G—put his head into the room. f reh. He coald ha
“Ted's here, nnd he's got the illtill t 1 heard the sound of
rig Unplensuntlooking hiok ¢l |
“ '
with u futtened faee. ‘ Only for s second—they warn iy I
- [tru id rose, and ntly silencod:  but fo it
SEUERE ":’:j | frnetion of time as the door ened
¢, m ! he Enew he had bhourd me 1
ed i long i
vhi ke DTD | Cinece again the three mer i u'.:l
pial on, while the other ng intently, but the

Abjolute si- |

disapponred with exeoption of

= in which Ted had|
er Martin
rouble ™ aak i
O he wn 1l |

nothing to do with the cam |

bied," said fifty
Fidd it Then he grinned, ;
Ted's u marvel. Ul defy any- 2 el
¥ to récognize him,” pandla Seutiopalys
Drummond nodded, and sut down at | TS s mad st with b
| the tuble fucing the door | toreh held well in front of him, he
“Tell Ted to bring him up, And|stepped into the room, turning the
ATt e T R Jl_”\_‘|!”_—|.- nto evers rner.. Not o trace
[ #o ieep put of lght. © | of anyone; th er offico was ubso-
Undonidiliy Fetis Seaiiar s | utely empty.  He tod the light
| right with regard all round the walls, ne far ns he could
| makesup  Aa he ar " el <
room, It wa ol SveR AR iR g, A o

anly way out wos by door through

rtoand ery on the part of

Ton the
1 hat made Drummond certain | WHich they bad just entered, which
2k Lieh we whloh was obviously imp bie for nuyons
muttered the o hove dome with his knowledge.
shrinking back ns he saw “Itiasal ored turp
figure in  black & % [ 1E round two, “Must
“Wot's the gume, guvnor?™ I'-“"" b my Now
HThere's no  gamo, Martin,'?”  sild [Linger, " tnckly
Drummot I ringly Yo"Vl As by he moved into the cen:
beren  told what ston ~ winted ter of room, his torch \:A.'inimzl
{ haven't you? A le  profe .|,ui| up thy rofi-top desk.
assiatnnee tonight, for which vou will “Right-ho, guy'nor. Keep tha beam |
be paid fifty pounds, fs ail wo ask|on th |
of vou,? The erook bent ov % task, only |
Hut Gluger Martin still seomed far |10 straighten np suddonly as all the |
from onsy in his mind: “*You're oti | b WenE an
of this 'ere Black Gang" he wald d—d fool!™ he snnrled |
sullenly, glancing at the door in|"Switch 'em off! It win't safe " J
front of which Jerningham was stand-| "1 didn't put ‘em on!" snnpped
ing. Should he chanee it and make | Prummond,
a dagh to got awny? Fifty pounds "Nor L said demingham, ‘
nre fifty pounds, bat He gnve a i moment or two oo one spo
ittle shiver ms his wyes came around |then Ginger Martin mado o wild dive |
agnin to mutionless figure on the |
uther side of the table; P‘ﬁ
“Quite corroct, M anid the > :
Hme rel g voice, “And it's only
bitciuse T want you 1o recog-
nige me that ' dy ed up like this
We don't mean you any harm." The
| veee paused for a momont, and the
went on  again, U understan
that, Martin, We 'L mean You any

onee apgain there
You try any |
ire to do expetly

DS

ne 1 you, without nuestion and
it onee. 17 you d -well, Martin, A
I By ways of dealing with poople |

them.”

tell
while

looking
“Whint

do whut |
silence

od

|
Gingor |
like
}'i‘l'
snid

There
Martin

was
Dy nbout,
nul,
do, guvnor

do

me fo he
snfé prmongut ather things,"
Drumtuond “Have you

yout nndl thinga?"

*lpén o
awaerell

tohols

“Yus - I've brought the outiit,” mut-

tted the other, "Where ls the sufe?
Murtin, nol here. Soimne djs.

tiunce nway, In faet. We shall st |
In nbout an howy Until then you ) ¢ .
will stop in thin poom You enr NEw HANDY PACK‘
nave o whisky-undssodn, and iy
triend here will sty with vou, He | F‘” hand ~
hes wopun, Martin, so remembor whnt |
Ioenide No monkey teicl | Pocket and Pume

With fnacinnted oyes the eropk

and cross|  More for your money
and the best Peppermint

Chewing Sweat for any money

witched the spenler rise
tooan mner doors  Standin e e soem
ed more huge than ever, nnd Martin

enve a owigh of rveliel as the doop
RRSARG (EERLIN Nixy; Look for Wrigley's P. K. Handy Pack

! on your Dealer's Coonter o7 !

The entrance to Number 5 Green

[ street proved essler than Dreupimend |

wns unbolted, |

wd

nnother opening mppea

camprehendingly ga it
:Ilu-\r: then he gave n sadden, tonsz
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for the door. But the door which hnd
opened so easily 8 fow moments be.
fore now refused to budge, thouph
he tugged at it, carsing borribly, And
after n while he gave it up, and turn-
ed on Drummond like s wild besat
“You've trapped me, yer—
I'll get even with you
Il swing for |
But Drummend, to whoem the pre
sence of metun]l donger was ss mest
and drink, togk not the slightest

.
swWine.
this

aver

tice, His brain, fee-cold and clear
was moving rapldly. It had not beer
o mistnke, he had heard wvoice

voiees which eame f(rom that ve

room in which they now were
hnd been there—men who b
out by xome other way,
Murtin  was trapped-—all them
More of thought| than
anything else, he brushed the swear-
ing crook nside with the baek of his
hand—imnuch ns one brushes awny 4
troublesome Ay, And Martin, feeling
us if he'd”been kicked in the mouth
by & horse, censed to mwear.

It was uneanny—devilish, The
room empty, save for them, suddunly

| got
And Ginper
of

out NEETIENN

Aooded with Tight. But by whoem?
Drommond felt they wore lo'ng
wilehed: But by whom? And thon

suddenty ho heard Ted Jerning
volee low and tense.

“There's n man watching us, Hugh,
i enn see his eyes In thut big safe

door."

Like n filaxh, Drummond swung
round, and looked nt the safe. Ted ',
was right; he ecould see the eyes

himsolf, and they were fixed on 1
with an expression ef mulignant fary,
through u kind of opening thst look-
Hke the alit in & letter box, Por
A moment or two they remained thers
staring at him, then they dis 1
wnd the opening through he
had seen them disappeared, alzo, and |
reemed to become part of the door.
And it was just as he was moving to.
ward this mysterious safe to examing
it closer that with a sudden :lang,

voluntarily as somethizp was thrown

larger than the first, stoppad in-

through into the Toom
which hissed and spluitered

For a moment he gazed at it un-
iny on the
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r near Heppner.
. Laxington, Oregon,

t growors themnelves

for is will they be warranted

stivn most of the

!we et our materin from
| plant after they

rk it op for use,

v flax mills will be ahle

furmoer of Folk|thken care of |

with flux growing, und u-}-.ui:;li';{p must have

PROMINENT

will come would be|, ing Workers are prepur

apt to meet each
the ELkHory Res-
There's just one
thing that traws them

to be conmiderable

B, Sparks has entered husiness
iy, Portlund, and is now runt
Sparks Cafe ut 418 Washin

of getting choice

properly cooked and
served midst
pleasant surroundings.

per, chef, and they announce
just the very bost
Heppner people |

on the flax mill at|

¥ has wnrked:ft- oAt in the city.
the raw flax into tHe various forma|in Portland are invited to give then
winted by the mills.
Will then go on with its further mun- |
Onid muc h[u!’avmr«'r into many different pro-

on mills |2 enll
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ED CHINN, Prop.

;Have Loans in Force
Of More Than 3300'000]

From the Ione Indopendent it i

Wing | present time the success of flax grow-
Ing depends very largely on the mill|

und enlargement of that plant. There | Farm Loan association held their nn- |
is no doubt but the farmers of the | nunl meeting the past week on Tues
valley will furnish all the flax the |day and elected
! doubts | ns follows:
buying all the flax/|1. T
v will grow, for the reason
the prison plant has its limits,

t sched it will have

a full Hat of offi

and treasurer; A, A,

Lundell, direetors.
The annual routis

p matters of bus

Exactly as it holds its old

smokers,Chesterfield wins
1ts new ones=on taste aione
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