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garded him In wsilence. Then, dis- It's’ prevalent mmongst his pals as | while standing at the top of the| HOSKINE WORKS IN MORROW.
missing a streng Inclination to throw Hu.ld' th‘ SPdns 'al'rll, Must you po? Straight down | stairs down wh',‘r.rl ha hn.d Just l:.!e- W. F. Hoskins, sevently dismissed
this unexpected spparition under a t".. at.nlrn, and l'hl- enrd tray in the | reonded and outlinod ngaingt s win- 2 B . hibi =
passing furniture van, he raised his hn_ll is only electro-plite—so yau rh.,w wan the huge, motionless figure |from the state prohibition agent's
syebrows alightly and removed his ! rnu:lin lrave it" of Drummond. Half cursing, half|foree, s now u deputy sheriff of Mor.
clgar trom his mouth. Evidently the With n groat effort Mr. Atkinson | nebbing, he wtaggered to the frolm. row county. He was n Pendlotom
paxt ‘move Had bhgun, snd he fait pulled himself together. ilt'-nr and opened it, Once more he | visitor today. “After my diemissal
SUriOte. A% 5 ket Torm. T wosld 3 “Can we come to an understand- | looked back—not one of the four|from the service rumors were ciren
Py ing, Captain Drummond? he n'-:n'-l'!'. had I'er\'-‘!!. They were just|isted that | had taken bribes and

“My powers us 8 conversationalist marked quietly. “I ean awsure you, |staring at him in absolute silence,|hnd been caught and that my diamis-
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CHAPTER L—To a_ guthering of anar-
chists in Hurking, London suburb, Zabolefl,
foreign agitator, tella of the operations of
a body of men who have become a menace
to thelr setivitles. He s interrupted by
the men he is dewcribing (the Black Gang),
who break up the meeting, sentencing some
of the participants to condign punishment
and currying away others. A memorandum
found on Zabolefl given an addrows in Hox-
ton, London, which the leader of the at-
tacking party conaiders of importance,

CHAPTER IL—8lr Bryan Johnatone, di-
rector of eriminal Investigation, hesrs from
Tnspector Melver, sent to arrest Zabolefl
the night before, of Wi discomfiture. He
had been seized and chloroformed and his
rald frusteated, Hugh Drummnd, man of
leivure and old friend of Johnstone's ar-
rives and tells of seeing the kidnapers nnid
thefr victims. He becomes an unpaid agent
of the polles, to be under the direction of
Melver, and tales up his doties nt once.

CHAPTER IIL—A “Mr. William Atkin.
non,”  ostenwibly pawnbroker and money
lender, really Count Zadowa, director of

hy In England, does busi in mne
other London suburh, A mysterious stran
ger invades the premises, Count Zadown,
after a brief glimpse f the intruder. s
strungely disconcerted.

CHAPTER IV, — Drummond, having
knowledige of Atkinson's snarchistie sctiv-
itibn, arranges to burglarize the latter's
offiee to secure evidence of the fact. While
po engaged, with two companlons, & bomb
s hurled at them from an adjoining room.

CHAPTER V.—The explosion kills
“Ginger Martin” expert burglar whom
Drummond had employed to open Atkin-
son's sufe. Drummond and his friend es.
eape, taking with them o bag they find on
the floor, Neither Drummeond nor his eom-
panion st the time find out what It con-
taina,

CHAPTER VI—At a fashionable hotel
TRev. Theodosius Longmoor and his daugh-
ter Janel are guests, “Longmoor” s preally
Carl Petervon, international crook, with
whom Drummond has sn old fesd, Zadows
tells Longmoor and his daughter of the
homb he had hurled, which he believes
killed the three invaders. Longmoor fs en-
raged, polnting out that the dinmonds
{Rusaian erown jewels, of which Eadown
had known nothing) had been list thru
hin metion, Longmoor insists that Zadows
rieover the dinmonda, suggesting that they
may be {n the hands of the police, atd
warning his subordinate {Longmoor in ad-
drossrd by Zoadowa aa “chlef™) that failure
will be punished with death.

CHAPTER VIL—Drummond  distovers
that Longmoor, most cleverly disguised, is
Carl Peterson, Janet, al the wame time,
recognizes o Drummond the ledder of the
Black Gung, and thelr old enomy.

CHAPTER VIl

In Which Hugh Drummond and the
Reverend Theodosiug  Longmoor
Luneh Together,

A OT, Hugh!" Peter tugned o lit-
tle irritably from his covert in-
speetion of the Reverend Theo-

dosius Longmoor. “You've got Pe-

teraon on the brain. Why, that old
bird Is no more like Wim than my
boot."”

ONevertheleas, [t's Poterson,”" an-
swered Drummond doggedly.  “It's
just that one triek he can never shoke
off—thnt tapping with his left hand
on his knee ~that made me spot him."

“Well, granted you'ro right,” con-
ocoded Darrell grodgingly. “what do
wo do now, sergeant major?"

“1 don't know, Peter. 1've got to
think this out.?

“You're perfeetly eertnin, Hugh?
snid Poter, who was still fur from
convineed,

Upbgolately, old man” answered
Drummond gravely, “The clergyman
over there is Carl Peterson, late of
the Elms, Godalming. And the gime
has begun agnin”

Darrell gave & shoit laugh nan he
noted the gleam in hin leader’n eyos,

“I'm thinking,”" he remurked sober.
ly, "that thix time the game I8 going
tp make ux all go out”

“So mueh the better,” grinned
Hughk., “We'll udd him' to our collee-
tion, Peter, and then we'll present
the whole buneh to the zoo. And,
in the moantime, he shall lunch with
us when Phyllis arerivos, and prattle
theology to an appreciative audience,
Incidentally it will appeal to his
wonae of humor; there's no diffieulty
about recognising ns. Look out, he's
coming over,"

They turned ns
grossed townrd them,

“Jolly old tum-tum beginning to
ghout for nourishment,” said Hugh
with an affable smile #s he Joined
them, “My wife should be here ut
any moment now, Mr.—oer—"

“Longmoor I my nome,” said the
elergyman, beaming on them. “It Qs
very churming of you to take such
compnasion on n lonely old man”

“Siaying here all by yourself]?"
nsked Drummond politely.

“Nuos my doughter is with me. The
dear child hnw been my constant com-
panfon ever since my beloved wife's
death wome yenrs ago. We have juut
retarnod from a visit to the famine-
stricken naren,” replied the elergy-
man. “Most interesting—but most
torribly snd, You know—I1 dan't think
1 enught your namo."

“Prummond, Captain Drummond,”
answered Hugh, mechanieally. “And
this s My, Darrell, I think T have
had the pleapure of making your
daughter's ncquaintance alvendy. She
wis munuleeturing woolen gorments
for the Auntriong down here, and 1
reteleved an elusive bull of wool for
het,"

“That is just my daughter all over,
Cuptain Drummond,” beamed the Rev-
erend Theodosius, “Never wasting
her time, alwayn doing something for
the good of humanity.”

But at the moment it ia Lo bo re.
grotted that Hugh was not worrying
his head over the good of humanity.
Inconceivable though it was, judged

the clergyman

on the mere matjter of appoarance,
that the
Carl Potorson, it was still more in-

conceivable that the wool knitter
could be Irms, OF course, Peterson
might havp changed his daughter—
hut if he hadn't, what then? What
hud he said to Peter Darrell when
the girl, recognizing him all the time,
was sitting in the next chair? How
much had she overhenrd? And sud-
denly Hugh begun to fecl that he
wans floundering in decp wator,

He gluneed ot his wateh and tarn-
ed to Darrell,

“Canfound the girl, Peter!
nenrly forty minutos Inte.

“Picked up s pal, old boy,” an-
swered that worthy. “Pieked vp o pal,
and they're mastienting » Bath bun
somewhere, Why nel leave a mes-
snge at the door, and lot's go on
with it? I'm darned hungry.”

The Reverend Theodosius beamed
from behind his spectacles,

“ Tis ever the same,” he murmur-
ed gently, “But it is the prerogative
of their sex."

“Well, let's toddle in and take
nourishment,” sald Hugh, taking hold
of the elergyman’s arm with his hand
and pushing him townrd the restau-

Reverend Theodosius was

She's

rant, "By the way, what sbout the
duughter? lsn't she going to honor
us?"

“Not toduy,” snewered the Rever-
end Theodosius. *She is lunching
upstairs with the poor fellow T told
you about, whose office was wrecked
lnst night. He is sadly in need of
comfort. [ understand that the po-
lico nre satisfied that three scoun-
drels were involved in the ecrime.
And two of thém have eseaped.”
JDirty dogs," sald Hugh, frowning,
“Now if all three hud been found
adhering to the furniture it might
have reconciled you to the loss of
those hundred acid drops.”

“In fnet” continued the elergyman,
helping himself to some fish, “the
whole thing is very mysterious. How-
ever, the poliee have every hope of
luying their hands on the two others
very shortly., An unfortunate clerk
who was brutally nssaulted by them
hns confided to hix éemployer that he
believes he knows who one of the
other two was. A huge man, Captain
Drummond, of enormous strength: a
man—well, really, do you know? a
man | should imagine just like wou,
and n man, who popular rumor has it,
is the head of n mystorious body
ealling iteelf the Black Gang. 8o
that should prove n valuable clue
for the police when they hear of it
Not by the flicker of an eyelid
did Drummond’s face change ns he
listened with polite attention to the
elergymun’s remarks, But his brain
was moving quickly as he took in
this new development. One eard, at
any rate, was down an the table: his
jdentity ns lender of the Black Gang
wns known to Peterson. It was the
girl who had found him out: that
was ohvious, The point was how did
it affeet mattors,

“An elusive person, 1 believe” he
remiurked quietly.

“I don't nnticipate that it should
be hard to discover him, Captain
Drammond,” eaid the clorgyman mild-
ly. “Surely with your marvelous po-
lice syatem .. ."

“And yet, Mr, Longmoor," said
Hugh gravely, “even though lately
I have been reinforcing that system
—literally helping them mysell—
they are wtill completely in the dark
an to his identity.”

“Ineredible” eried the other. "“8till
we ean only hope for the best. By
the wauy, I'm afrald your wife has
finally deserted you for lunch."” He
pushed buek his chair, “I shull hope
to huave the pleasure of her nequaint-
ance some other day. And now if
you will exeuse me, 1 must run away.
My carrespondence nt the moment
with regard to the relief funds for
destitute Austriins s very wolum-
inous, A thousnnd thanks for the
most enjoyable menl”

He bowed with a courteous smile,
and threaded hia wny through the
erowded restaurant townrd the door.
And it was not until he had finally
disappenred from sight that Hugh
turned to Peter Darrell with a
thoughtful expression on his face,

“Deveed intereating position of af-
fairs, Peter,” he remarked lighting
unother emaretie, “He knows I'm the
leader of our bunech, and doesn't
know I know it; 1 know he's Petorson,
and he doesn't know I know it. 1
wonder how long it will be before
the gloves come off.”

CHAPTER IX

In Which Count Zadown is Intro-
duced to “Alice In Wonderland.™

QUARTER of an hour Iater the

two young men stepped into

Piceadilly. Evidently Phyllis
was mot proposing to turn up, and
nothing wns to bo gained by remain-
ing. The next move lay with the
other side, and until it wus played
it was morely a question of marking
time. At the entranee of the Rits
they weparated. And it was just as
he was standing in Berkeley square,
wivifig lis stick vaguely as n mater
inl nid to thought, thut he felt
touch on his arm,

“Exeuro me, dir,” snid o voles at
his elbow, "but T would like n few
words with you."

He looked down nnd his eyes nar-
rowod  suddenly. Btanding beside
him wanp the hunchback, Mr. Atkin-

son, and for a moment Hugh re-

are  well known,” he remarked,
“wmongset u Inrge nnd varied eirele,
I was not, however, aware that you
belonged to it. In other words, sir,
who the deuee nre you und what the
dickens do you want to talk to me
nbout?

“Something which coneerns ua very
intimately,” returned the other, “And
with regard to the first part of your
question—do you think it neeessary
to keep up the pretense, eapecially
ns there are no witnesses present?
1 suggest, however, that as our con-
versation may be a trifle prolonged,
nnd this spot is somewhat draughty,
we should sdfourn to your house;
Brook street, I believe, is where you
live, Captain Drummond.”

Hugh removed his cigar, and star-
od ot the hunchbuck thoughtfully.

“F huven't the slightest wish to
have a prolonged conversation with
you in any place, draughty or other-
wise,” he remarked at length. “How-
ever, if you are prepared to run the
risk of heing slung out of the window
if you bore me, I'll give you ton min-
utes,"

He turned on his heel and strolled
slowly on toward his house, while
the hunchback, shooting wvenomous
giances at him from time to time,
walked by his side in silence. And
It wns not until some five minutes
luter when they were both in Drum-
mond’s atudy that any further re-
mark was made.

It was Hugh who spoke, standing
with kis back to the fireplace, and
looking down on the misshaper® lit-
tle man who sat in an arm-chair
focing the light. An unpleasant eus-
temer, he reflected, now that he saw
him ¢lose to for the first time: a dan-
gerous, vindietive little devil—but
able, distinetly able. Just such =
type ns Peterson would choose for
4 tool,

“What is It you wish to say to
me?" he said eurtly.

“A fow things, Captain Drummond,”
returned the other, “that may help
to clear the sir. In the first plnce
mny | say how pleased I am to make
your scquaintanee in the flesh,-so to
speak? [ have long wanted a little
talk with the lender of the Black
Gang."

“I trust,” murmured Hugh soliei-
tously, “that the sun hasn't proved
too much for you'

“Ehall wo drop this beating nbout
the bush?" snapped the other,

“1 shall drop you down the stairs
if you talk to me like thut, you d—d|
tittle microbe,” said Hugh coldly, and |
the other got to his feot with a snarl.
His eyes;, glaring like those of an
angry eat, were fixed on Drummond,
who suddenly put out a vast hand to
screen the lower part of the hunch-
baek's face, With a cry of fear he
rocoiled, snd Hugh emiled grimly.
S0 it had boen Mr. Atkinson himself
who had flung the bomb the night be-
fore: the eyes that had glared at him
through the erack in the door were
unmistukably the same as those he
had just looked into over his own
hand. With the rest of the face
blotted out te prevent distraction
there colud be no doubt about it, and
he was still smiling grimly as he
lowered his hand,

“8o wyou think I'm the lender of
the Blaek Gang, do you?" he re-
marked. “What are your grounds
for this =zomewhat startling state-
ment ™
“My grounds nre these,” eaid the
hunchback, recovering hia self-can-
trol; “Inst night my office in Hoxton
was wrecked by a bomb., That bomb
also killed a man”

“It did," agreed Hugh grimly.

“One of the three men who broke
in, The other two eseaped—how, 1
don’t know. But one of them wax
recognized by the clerk downstuirs."

“] gathered that was the story,”
snld Hugh.

“He was recognized as the leader
of the Bluck Gang—nn unknown per-
son, But today—at the Rits, Captain
Drummond—my  celrk, who had
bBrought me i message, recognized him
wienin, without his disguise, No long-
or #n unknown man, you understund
but you,"”

Drummond smiled, and selected »

cignrette from his cnse.
“Very pretty,” he answered, “but
w trifle erude. As 1 understand you,
I gather that your shrewd and in-
telligent clerk states that the leader
of the Black Gang broke inte your
office Inst night in oder to indulge in
the doubtful pastime of throwing
bomhs mbout the premises. He fur-
ther states that I am the humorist
in question. Allowing for the mo-
ment that your elerk is sane, what
do you propose to do mbout it?"

“In certuin eventualities, Captain
Drummond, 1 propose to send an an-
onymous letter to Seotland Yurd. SBur-
prised though they would be to get it,
it might help them to clear up the
mystery of Mr. Latter's insanity, It
muy prove rather unplensant for you,
of course, but that ean't be helped.”

“It's kind of you to give me a loop-
hole of ezeape,” sald Drummond ples-
snntly. “What dre the eventunlities
to' which you allude?”

“The nonreturn to me of a little
bag contnining dinmonds,” remarked
the hunehbaek quietly. *“They were
in the desk which was wreeked by
the bomh."

“Denr, dear,” snid Hugh. “Am 1
supponed to have them in my posses-
l‘il‘“?"

“I enn only hope most wsincerely
for your sake that you have,” re-
turned the other. “Otherwise I'm
nfraid that letter will go to the po-
liee,"

For n while Drummond smoked in
silenee, then, with s Inzy smile on
his face, he sat down in an armehair
fucing the hunchback,

“I'here are one or two things 1
have to say to you befors depriving
mysell of the plensure of your eom-
pany. By the post following the one
which earries your Interesting dis-
closure will go nnother letter nddrons.
od to Sir Bryan Johnctone himaelf,
I shall be in the ofice when he opona
it—and we shall both be roaring with
laughter over the extraordinary de-
lusion that I-—-quite the biggest fool
of his pequnintonce—could possibly

Close on the heels of the first
hardy robin comes milady*clad for
Spring.~ Bright, gorgeous colors,
feature rming modes she
will wear during the warmer days.
This frock is of pastel tinted chiff-
on printed in the new floral design,
with tie, that the fashionable girl
will wear.

ag if to prove the uiter chaurdity of
the suggestion this second letter will
be from the leader of the Blaek Gang
himsgelf. In it ha will stnte that he
wias present at 5 Green stroet, Hox-
ton, Ilast night in an endeavor to
obtain possession of the anarchist
and Bolshevist literature stored
there. That he took with him s pro-
fessional burglar to nssist him in
opening the safe and cther things
which might be there, nnd that while
engaged in this eminontly virtuous
proceeding he found that he was trap-
ped in the room by some mechanieal
device, And then will come n very
interesting disclosure. e will stute
how suddenly he saw through a crack
in the door a pair ef eyes looking
at him. And their eolor—see, what
is the color of your cyea?—pray-
blue, very noticenbie, Much the same
an old Longmoor's—though his nre »
little hluer. And then the owner of
the eyes was 80 inconadiernte ns to
throw a bomb in the room; a bomb
which killed one of the men, and
wreeked the dsek. So that the owner
of the eyes, gray-blue cyes just like
yours, is n murderer—a commen
murderer, And we hang men in
England for murder,” Hp paused and
stared at the hunchbeek. “This is a
jolly game, Qsn't @OV

“And you really imagine,” zaid the
hunehback contemptucusly, “that ev-
en your pelice would believe cuch a
story that a man would wreek his
own office, when on your own show-

it

“Probably not," snid Drummond af-
fably. *“Any more than they would
beliewe that I was the leador of the
Black Gang. So since they're such
n wretched crowd of unbelicvers 1
don't think it's much good playing
the game. Waste of time, isn't it?
So 1 wote we play nnother one, all
on our own—a littlh of make believe
—like we used to play in the nur-
sery.”

“I haven't an idea what you're talk-
ing mbout, Captain Drummond,” said
the hunchback, chifting uneasily in
his chair. For sll trace of affability
had vanished from the foee of the
man opposite him, to be replaced by
an expression which made Mr., At-
kingon pass his tongue once or twice
over his lips that hod suddenly gone

dry.

“Haven't you, you rat?" said
Drummond quietly. “Then I'll tell
vou. Just for the next five minutes

we're going to pretond that these two
statements which the poliee—stupid
fellows—won't belicve are truz, We're
going to protend—only pretend, mind
you—that 1 am the leader of the
Block Gang; snd wo're going to pre-
tend that you are man who flung
the bomb last night. Just for five
minutes only, then we go back to
reality and unbelievi.g policomen,'

And if during the following five
minutes strange ds were heard
by Denny in the room bélow, he wns
far too mecustomed 1o the sounds of
breaking furniture to worry. It was-
n't until the hunchback pulled a
knife that Dyummond warmed to his
work, but from that moment ho lost
his temper. And becuuse the hunch-
baek was a hunchback—though en-
dowed withal by Nature with singu-
lor strength—it jur on Drummond
to fight him ss if he had been s nor-
mal man, S0 he flogged him with n
rhinocerosshide whip HH his wrm
ached, and then he fung bhim into n
chair, gasping, cursing and scarcely
human.,

“You shouldn't be so. renlistic in
your stories, Snocks: | shall eall you
Snooks,” he remurked affubly, though
his eyes were still mereiless as he
looked at the writhing flgure, “And
I feel quite sure that thot s what
the leader of the Ninck Gang would
have done if he had met the peeuliar
humorist who threw that bomb last
night. Bad habit -throwing bombs,"

With o finnl curse the hunchbuek
staggered to Wis feet, und his faece
was diubolienl in its fury.

"You shull pay for that, Captain

gou

Drummonid lavghed shortly.

“All the same, old patter.” he re-
murked. “Tell old Longmoor with
my love—" He pausced and grinned.
“Na, on second thoughts 1 think Il
lell his roverence myself—at the ap-
pointed time."”

“What will you tell him?"
the hunehback,

“Why, that

ing he had the man trapped inside |

Drummond, stroke by stroke, nnd
lnsh by lash,” he eaid in a shaking
volee.

sngered |

his ehureh isn't the
be the leader of the Black Gang. And, only place where dry-rot has set in.

of course, that you have made & ter-
rible mistake In thinking that it"was
1 who threw that bemb at you last
night.”

YAt me?" Drummond laughed short-
ly. “Who said you'd thrown it st
me? That wasn't the game at all,
Snocks. You threw it at the leader
of the Bluek Gangp"

“Can’'t we put our curds on
table?"  returned the other with
#tudied moderation, "I know that
vod are thet leader, you know it
though it Is possible that no one
elee would believe it. [ was wrong
to threaten you—I shouid have known
better; [ apologize. But if I may
ey s0 | have had my punishment.
Now us man to mnn—cian we come to
terms "

“I am waiting,” said Hugh briefly.
“Kindly be as conciso as possible”

“Those diamonds, Captain Drum-
mond. Rightly or wrongly, I feel tol-
erably certnin that you either have
them in your possession, or that you
know where they are. Now, those
diamonds were not mine—did you
spenk? No, Well—to resume, The
dinmonds were not mine; they had
been deposited in the desk In my of-
fice unknown to me. Then this fool—
whom you foolishly think was my-
self—threw the bomb into the office
to kill you, 1 admit it; he told me
nll about it. He did not kill you, for
which fuct, if I may say so, I am very
glad. You're a sportsman, and you've
fought like u sporteman—but our
fight, Captain Drummond, has boen
over other mutters, The dizmonds
are a side-show and hardly concorn
you and me. I'll be frunk with you;
they are the xole wenlth saved by a
Russian nobleman from the Bolshev-
int outrnges. He deposited them in
my office during my absence, with
the idea of my selling them for him
—and now he and his family must
starve, And so what | propose is—"

“l don't think I want to hear your
proposal, Snooks," said Drummond
kindly. “Doubtless I look a fool;
doubtiess 1 am n fool, but 1 like to
think that I'm not & congenital idiot.
I'm glad you have discovered that it's
not much use threatening me; but
to tell you the striet truth, 1 prefer

the

wnd, with a sudden feeling of pure
terror, Count Zadowa, aling Mr. At-
kinson, shut the door behind bim snd
stagpered into the sunlit street,

(To Be Continued.)

| politieal rensons.”

sal was made on that aceount,” he
sid. “Thase rumors were false. |
was dismissed from the service for
He mssumed his
auties In Morrow county February 1,
~—Pendleton E. 0,

its service facilities,

get it.

this bank.

Who Deserves Best
Service .

Every depositor of this bank is entitled to make use of

Depositors who maintain large balances can reasonably
expect more service. They have a right to it and they
A large balance indicates a sound judgment and
business ability that merits the maximum of service from

It is the average bank balance that you carry that
counts most. If you require loans or special service, we
look up your average balance and the extent of our ser-
vice often depends on the average balance that you have
maintained in your account.

That is why you benefit by carrying a reasonably large
balance. A substantial balance helps you in other ways
too for it gives you working capital for any emergencies
in which you may need a large amount of such capital.
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threats to nauseating hypoerisy. So
much w0 in faet that the thought ofi
that starving nobleman impels me to
tuke more exercise. Ever read ‘Alica |
in Wonderland, Snocke? A eharming |
bovk—a masterpiece of English lit-|

? |
erature. And there is one singularly
touching, not to say fruity, bit which
coneerns Father Willlam—and a gen-
teel young man."

With n look of complete bewilder.
ment on his face Mr, Atkinson felt
himyelf propelled through the door,
until he eame to a halt at the top|

of the stairs,
“It's = little poem, Snooks, and
some day 1 will recite it to you.

Just now [ can only remember the
one singulnrly beautiful line whichl
| hns suggested my new form of ex-
ercise."”

Mr. Atkinson became aware of a|
boot in the lower portion of his back, |
and then gtairs soemed to rise
| up and bit him. He finally came to
rest in the hall ngsinst an old ouk |
cheat of the pointed-corner type, nd |
for a moment or two he lay there|
dnzed. Then he serambled to his feet |
te find three young men, who had
emerged from a lower room 1|=:rit1|’:|

the

his flight, gazing at him impassively; |

Heppner

JUST RECEIVED, CARLOAD OF

Poultry and
Dairy Feeds

EGG MAKER, OIL MEAL, MOLASSES
MEAL, GROUND BONE, Etc.

Elevator Company

Farmers
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WATCH
HAINES CITY

II;\INES City has won the most minuts Inspee-
tion of the leaders of the business world
The recent growth and expansion of force and
action in Haines City m erit thelr attention,
Wateh, for example, these Items bearing out all
of the statements in regard to Haines City. Study
them closely, and, written bstween the lines, you

will find my reason for selecting Haines

City as

the seat of a five vear development program em-

bracing millions of dollars.

1. Haines City is actually built on setualities.
The builders of Haines City are_exercising eve

forethought to guarantee the presence of a sound,
substantial foundation for every phase of growth.

Watch this growth!

2. Halnes City's potentiality as the greatest
manufacturing and distributing center of Central

Florida has been recognized.

This is evidenced

by the coming here of many new iIndustries.
Watch this potentiality become a reality!

3. Haines City has under way a development
and improvement program which during the next
year will axeead $21,000,000. Watch this program
make Haines City the most desirable spot In

Jrank_ Bryson

Florida!

REALTOR
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