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BIACK GANG

A Sequel to Bulldog Drummond.

BY CYRIL McNEILE s1rrer

COPYRIGHT ST
GIORGE H. DORAN QO N.UL Sorvioe
SYNOPSIS Hnd passed his nem round her waist,
"One of the enrliest essentinls of
CHAPTER 1.—To s guthering of anay. | @9r—er—oceupation, my little one, is
chists in Barking, London suburb, Zaboleff, | to lewrn how to insert dope into nn

forelgn ngitutar, tells of the u;wrnnmu of
n body of men who have become & monice
!u their netlvithes, He s Interrupted b
the men he s describing (the Black Gang),
who brenk up the meeting, sentencing some
of the purticipants to condign punishment
and enrrying anway others, A memorandum
found on Zabolefl gives un address in Hox-
ton, London, which the lender of the at-
tacking party considers of importance,
CHAPTER II.—Sir Uryan Johnstone, die
rector of erimion) investigation, hears from
luspector Melver, sent to nrest Zabolefl
the night before, of his dicconifiture. He
hnd been selzed and chloroformed wnd his
rabl frusteated. Hugh Drummnd, min of
leligre and old friend of Johnatone's ar-
rivep and tells of soving the kidnapers and
their victims. He becomes an unpaid agent
of the palice, ta he under the direction of
Molver, and takes up his duties at once,
CHAPTER IIL—A “Mr. Willinm Atkin-
son,”  ostensibly pawnbroler and mones
lender, really Count Zadown, direstor of
annrchy in England, dbes bukiness in un-
other London suburb. A mysterious stran
wer nvades the premises, Count Zadowa,
afver w brief glimpse f the Intruder, la
strangely distoncortel
CHAPTER  1V.— Drummond, having
krowledige of Atkinson's anarchistic active
ithes, arranges to hurglarize the latter's
dffiee o securs evidence of the fact. While
so engaged, with two companions, & bomb
I burled st them from an adfolning room.
CHAPFTER V.—The explonjon  kills
“Ginger Murtin,” expert burglar whom
Drummond hud emiployed to open  Atkin-
son'n safe.  Drummond snd his frignd -
cupe, tuking with them a bug they find on

the fNoor, Neither Drummand nor his com.-
panlon at the time find out what it con.
Lnitie.

CHAPTE n fashionable hote]

VI —At

Riv, Theodouius Loongmoor and his daugh-
ter Janetl nre guesta,  “'Longmoor” Iy really
Carl Peterson, internationagl crook, with

whom Drummend has an olil feud. Zadows

tells Longmoor and his daughter of the
bimb b hald hurled, which he  believis
killedd the three invaders, Lorigmoor fs ens
rigml. pointiog oot that  the diamonds
({Russinn erown jewels, of which Zadown
had known nothing) had been It thru
hin sotion. Longmoor Ineists that Zadows

recover the diamonds, suggesting that they
muy be in the hands of the police, knd
warning his subordinute (Longmoor is ad-
drossed by Zadows wa “ehief™) that fallure
will be punished with death,

CHAVPTER VIL--Drommond  discovery
that Lutigmoor, most cleverly dbspuissl, s
Curl Peterson,  Janet, at the samie time,
recogtites in Dry vl the lesder of the

hoir old enemy

Drummond  beécimes
raon kiows e ad
Zadowa Wl knows It

wonvin
of the Hinck Gang.

CHAPTER IX. —Zadows, impresied with
the twlief that Drumm the diams
onds, visits him snd muLv—- t o ition

the AT UiV
b divilge

tn rh'. 1ol

r.u: | imd s the
||h|l| uf the nond, In-
inted by the t and the

ar
¢ man before him,
r deverely nnd kicks Kim

X.—Mm

CHAPTER Drommond  dlsag-
penrs, and Hogh recognites Pieternon's
hand. Paterson summons Drgmmond to hi
hotel, He goes, and they eome to an under-

o stipuintes that the dins
s must be seturned o him befare Mrs
Drommond s relewsesd,  Higgh ngres to the
termu, and Jenves to bring the gems

standing,  Pote

CHAPTER XI

In Which a Rolls Royee Runs Amuck.

S

OME ten minutes later he smerged
from the bathroom carefully enr-
aaucer in his hand. The

ying n
Bir nnnatuncament that Number 13
hed started nt once hod beon recelved
with n satisfed grunt, but he had

spoken no word, And the girl, glane-

ing through the door, suw him, with
his shirt wleever rollod up wbove his
elbows, enrefully mizing two lHquids
togeether and stirring the result gent-
Iy with n glass rod. Fe wns com-
pletely uhsorbed in his task, and with
W fuint smile on her faee She wont
baek o the sofn and waited. She
knew too well the futility of sponking

to him on sueh ocensions, Even when
he enme n, weuiring gloves on his
hetids, abe mude no remark, but wait-
ol for him to relieve hor curionity.
He pluced the mixtore on the tn
ble nnd glanced round the room. Then
he pulled up one of the ordinary stuff
nrmehuairs to the table and removed
the linen headrest, which he enrefully
sonked with the contents of the sau-
eor, dabhing the Hguid with n
Aponge, 0 ns not to l‘l'\llll]l!l- thi linen
in #ny wey., He used op all of the
liguid, mad then, still with the same
meticulous eare, replaced  the
hend-rest on the chair, and stood
haek und -||ru-,ml hi= handiwork.
Lok nl! right?" he paked briefly.
“Quite," dnswered the jrirl, “What's
tho game?™
“Drummond has got to sit in that
ehinir,” W rotuened, removing the sau
eed and the aponge to the bathroom,
wid enrefully peeling off his gloves.
YHe's got fo in that chair, my
denr, and nfterward that linen affair
has wob to be burmt. And whatever
happens'—he paaged for o moment
in front_of her—"don't you touch it,"

un

he

wit

Quietly und methodienlly, he eon-
tinued hip proparstions, as if the
most waunl oecurrence in the world
was in progress.  He eropsed to the
sidebonrd and extraoten W new and
undecantod hottle of whigky. From
thin he withdrew nbout o dessert-
spoonful of the spirit, and replaced

contents of o wmall phial
whieh he took ‘out of his whisteonl
poeket, Then he foreed baek the
eork until 1 was vight home, and with
tho grestost care raplaeed the eap of
tinfoll round the fop of the bottle
And the girl, coming over to where

it with the

ho was working, saw that the hottlo |

WLk BN BEDew.
HWhat n consumnte nriist
chori!™ she siad, Inying a hund on His
shoulder.
The Roverend

Theodoslug smiled

apparently untouchod bottle.”
“But do you think you will get him
to drink even out of 5 new bottle?”
“l hope so, I shall arink myself,
But even if he doesn't, tho prepuru-

tion on the chalr is the esseatial
thing. Onee his neck touches thut—"
With an expressive wave of his

hund he vanished onee more into the
bathroom, returning with his coat,
“Don't . remember thet Italinn
toxienlogist Fransioli™ he
marked. “We met him in
three years ago, and he obligingly
told me he had in his possession ane
of the real Borgin poisons. | remem-
ber T had o most intoresting diseus-
wion with him an the subjéct. The
internul applicution ls harmlcss; the
externnl application I what matters,
That nets nlone, but if the vietim
ean be indueed to take it internolly
un well it acts very much betser"
“Frangioli?" She frowned thought-

fully, “Wusn't that the name of the
man who had the futal sceident on
Vesuviva ™

“That's the fellow,” answored the

Reverend Theodosius, arranging a si-
phon nnd some glosses on a tray. “He

persusded me to nscend it with him,
and on the way up he was foolish
enough to tell me that the bottles

containing his poison hud been stolen
fram his ldboratory I don't know
whether he suspected me or not—I

was un Austriun baron st the time, If
I remembeér right—but when he pro-
ceeded to peer over the edge of the
crater at W mokt dangerous paint 1/
thought it better to take no risks, |
So—¢r—the neetdent vecurred. And
I gathered he wns really a groat loss
science,”
He glonced nt hig ‘wateh,
girl lnughed delightedly.
YT will interesting to see If his
true,” he eontinued
“I' have only uged it
. hut on thet ceension 1 Inudvert-
¥ put too much into the wine, Juu1|

and the

me

for it are
thoughtfully.
one

ims

the patient died. But with the right

quaniities it produccs-—so he stuted,
wnd I saw him experiment on a dog

n type of partial paralysis, not only

i the haod but of the minn. Youi
can see, ¥ can hear, but you can't

move. What ultimately happons with

& human b I don't know, but the

dog recoverod.”
A quiek double
unid with o
the

knock ¢nme nt the
y linnl glance Tu\'.nril
Theodorins |

m Reverend

d 19 }|~ nlu-p. i ll

ome ih," he enl g
dapper looking man entered

“Number 13, sir)” said the new-
comer briefly, I the dther ngided,

“1 am expeeting o man here short-
ly, 13,7 remurked the clergyman,
“whose voice 1 ghall want you to
imitute ovir the telephone”

Y"Only over the telophone, sir?"”

*Only over the telephone. You will
net be able to be in this room, but
there s n bathroom adjoining in
which you ean hear cvery word that
in spoken.” The other nodded as if
satisfied, “For how long will you re
auire to hear him talk?"

“Five or ten minutes, siv. wiil be
ample.”

“Good., You shall have thgt, There's

the buthroom. Go in, and don't make
a souml"
“Very gomd, sir”
“And walt.  Have Gioseppl and

10 eome
left headguarters,

1 did,

sir, Just
wltoy They should be here by
now

The man disappe into the hath-
room, eloking the door behind him,
und once agnin the Reverend Theodo-

neod st his wateh,
"Our young friend should be Here
hortl ha murmured, “And then

the wingle whiech he seems 8o unxious
to pluy ean begin it enrnest.”

The benign expression which
hod ndopted an purt of his role disap
penred for an instant fo be replaced
by n look of cold fury.

“The pingle will ‘bogin In enrnes
he repeated s “tly, “and it's the
one he will ever play.”

The gir] ahrageed hor shoulders,

“He hins certiinly asked for it,” ahe
remarked, “but it strikes me that
yvou had better be cureful, You may
bet on one thing—that he husn't kept
his knowledge about you and me to

de

himself, Hulf those young idiots that
run about behind him know every-
thing by this Ltime, and ¥ thay gd Lo

the Yard it will be very unpleasant
for us, mon' ¢heri, And that they
gertainly will do If anything should
huppen to denr Hogh"

The elergyminn smilod resignoedly.

YAfter all these years, you think
It tecessury to say thiat to me! My
denr, you pain me—you positively
wound mo to the quick. 1 will gunr.
nntes that all Drvmmond's foiends
wlewp soundly in thelr bods tonight,
harboring none but the sweotest
thoughts of the kindly and mueh-mn-
ligned old clergyman st the Rite”

“And what of Drummand himself
usked the girl.

“It may be tomight, or mayhe to-
morrow, But seeidonts happen at ull
timed —and one s going to happen to
Kim." He smiled sweetly, and it a

Wt

you nre, |

elgnr, “A nasty, stleky aceident which
will ‘deprive us of hin presence. 1
| hmven't worried over the details yet
but doubtiees the inspiration will
eome. And here, if I mistake not, is
our hero himself,”
The door swung open and Drume

|

mond entered.

Well, Carl old 1ad,”
breezily, “here | am on the stroke of |
time with the bag of nuts all com-
plete.”

' murmured the clergy-
mun, waving a benevolent hand teo-
wiurd the only free chair. “But if
you must enll me by my Christian
name, why not make it Theo!"
Drummond grinded delightedly.
“As you wish, my little one. Theo
it shall be in Tuture, nnd Janet” He
howed to the girl w8 he sat down.
“There's just one little point 1 want
to mention, Theo, before we come to
the lughter and games. Peter Dur-
rell, who you may remember of old,
wnd who lunched with us today, ia
sitting on the telgphone at my house,
And eight o'clock in the time limit.
Should his childigh fears for my safe-
ty und my wife's not be assuaged by
that hour, he will feel compelled to
interrupt Tum-tum st his dinner. 1
trust | make myself perfectly eleur.”
“You are the soul of lucidity,™
“Goold! Then, first of nll, there are
the diamonde. No. dont come too
near, ]i!r>rln—: you ‘ean  eount them
quite easily from where you are,” He
tumbled them out of the bag, and they
lay on the tuble like great pools of
liquid light. The girl's breath came
guickly ns she suw them, and Drum-

“Excellent,”

mond turned on her with & sm
“To one givan up to good works
and knitting, Junet, doubtiesz such

things do not appesl. Tell me; Theo,"
he remurked as he swept them buck
into the bag—“who was the idiot
who put them in Snooks® desk? Don't
answer if you'd rather not gize nway
your maldenly seerets; but it was a
pretty full-sized bloomer on his part,

wasn't it—pooping off the old bomb?"
He leaned buek in his chair, and
for a moment n gleam ghone in the

other's eyes,
mond's neck came exsotly ugainst the
center of the impregnated linen cover.

“Doubtless, Captain  Drummond,
doubtle he murmuared politely.
“But If you persist in talking in rld-
dles, don't you think we might choose
u llnl‘: rent sulmct until Mrs, Drum-

for the nape of Dram- |

But that gentelm
hurry.
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| ruge inwardly at huving been sueh a|erend Theodosius
he remarsked | fool us to trust Petorson

nf appeared in no

He was writing with a gold
penctl on p letter pa

d, and every now

and then he pause and  smiled
thoughtfully. At length he seemed
satisfied, snd erossed to the hath-
roam door,

“We are ready new,” Drummond
hesrd him say, and he wondersd what
wae going to happen next. To tarn
his hedd was Impossible; his range
of vision was limited by the amount
he could turn his eyes. And then, to
His amnzement, he henrd his own
voiee speuking from somewhers be-
hind him-—not, perhapy, quite so dewp,

but an extraordina

which wonld have decoived nine pro-
ple out of ten when they could not
And
Peterson's volce aghin mentioning the
telephone, and he realized what they

wee the apeaker,

were going to do.
“l want you,"

curiously,
mereély took the
through carefully,
over to the teleph
the receiver. And,
ent, Drummond sat

heard the following message spoken

in his own voice:

“Is that you, Peter old bird?
most unhol;
old bloke Theodosfus isn't Carl at all
He's n perfectly respectuble pillar of

made the

the c¢hureh.”

And then appurently Darrell said
something, und Poterson

tening through the weecond earpiege,
whigpe urgently to the man,
“p he went on—"she's as

right as rain!

Drummond made
dous effort to rise,
everything
henrd his
into the
cuught

own
instrume;

mond arrive
“Anything you like, Theo," said
Drummond. "I'm perfeetly happy |

tulking ubout you. How the devil do
you do it?" He sat up and staved ot
the other man with genuine wonder |
on his face. "Eyes diferent—nose—
voiew — figure — everything different.
You're a marvel—but for thut one
small failing of yours.

“You interest me profoundly,”
the clergymun. “What |s this
small
am other than what | profess

Dremmond laughed genially.

“Good heavens, don't you know
what it Hasn't Janet told you?
It's that dainty little trick of yours
of tiekling the left ear with the right
big toe thnut marks you every time,
No muan ean do that, Theo, and hlush
unseen.'”

He
and passed his
hend,

Wy
f=n't

“It is close wverywhere today”
swered the other enxily, thongh his
eyes b '.lrui the spectacles were fixed
intently on Drummend. “Would you |
cure for o dreink?" |

Drumimond smiled; the sudden fit
of muzginess seemed to huve passed
ng quickly aw it had come.

“Thank you he answered po-
lively “In last inearnation,
10, you may remember that | did|
not drink with you. There ||n el
ment of doubt about your liquor
which renders it a dangerous pro-|

creding.” |

snid
ong

"
is.

sned back again in his ehuir
hand over his fore-

t's pretty hot in here,

Jove, i

an-

your

As o will” smd the ciorzyman
indiffore . it the same time pine-
ing the bottle of whisky and the
wlaasea on the table. “If you imag-

ine that T am eapable of interfering
with #an unm;n-l‘wl bottle, obtained
from the cellnrs ~'Jf the ill!. it would
well to in me, He was
carcfully removing the tin foll as he
spoke, and once again the strange
eeling swept over Prammond.
ns if things had suddenly be-
if he wug dreaming.

be nat

felt
unrenl—us
[Hix vision seemed blurred, and then
for the seeond time it paased awny,

only a strange
What wis he doing in this |
7 Who was this benevolent old
elorgyman drawing the cork oot of o
bottle of whisky?

With an effort
ther. It
ething, he

vu\ ng

he pulled himeell
must be heat or
reflected, and he must
kaep hin brain clear. Perhaps a whis-
ky-and-zodn would help. After all,
there eould be no danger in drinking
from n bottle which he had seen
opened under his very eyes;

“Do you know, Theo," he remarked,
“1 think | will change my mind und
have & whisky-and-sodn.”

Hig voice sounded strange
enrs; and he wondered
noticed wnything. But

; the clergyr
briefly, and 7

“When," #ild
fonlish sort of laugh.
extraord thing,

toge the

his

if the others
spparent!y

with
It was & most

Drumm nmi

but he couldn't

foeus his i: thore wers two glasies
on the thble and two elergymen
splashing in soda from two siphons.

Surely he wasn't geing to faint when
he wis nlone with Peterson.

He took n gulp at his drink and
suddenly began to talk—foolighiy and
idiotienlly.

“Niee room, Carl old lnd
Never n‘\'pn\(‘t--d to mest you againd
certainly not in niee room,

His voler tratled wway, and he
there Winking stupidly. Everything
was confused, and his tongue med
weighted with lesd, He resshed out
agnin for his glasa—or tried to
his arm tofosed to move, And sud-
denly out of the jumble of thoughts
his brain there emorged the one
dimining certainty thut somehow or
ather he had been teapped and drag-
ged. He gnve n hoarse, inartieilate
ery, und struggled to vise to his feet,
but it wis useless: his lege and wrmas
folt if they were bound to the
chnir by iron bands, And in the midat
that swam before his eyes he saw the
mocking fnece of the clergyman and
his doughter,

“It meems

ant

in

ns

to have seted most ox-
cellontly,” romarked the Réverend
Theodosivg, and Drummond found he
could hewr quite normally; also his
sight was improving: things in the
voom seemod steadior, And his mind
wos becoming less confused —he eould
think dgain. But te move or to
speak wun utterly impossible; ull he
could do was to sit and watch and

I wWne o

| again.

and |

Peterson's voice ¢l

clemred his brain again.
yOu BpPprov
our single has started, Captain Drom.

“1 trust

mond,"” he remarked

friend Peter, | am glad to say, is
n |more thun satisfied and has announced

his intention of din
mile eharmer,

And suddenly
ceaged, and the ele

in a tone of cold, malig

“You rut! You
young swine! Now
less 1 don't mind ad
the man you knew
but I'm not going
tuke he mude the
derestimated you,
mond. I
Lakington.
HoTing Young nss,

left thir

you looked,
you the complimen
as n dangerous man
fattered,”

He tumed as the
the man who had te
with two others.
powerful-looking 1
have been a prize-f

er, mnd both of thi
ant customers. And
what wag gaing to
his eyes rolled wi
side ns
escape, It was |
nightmnre when on
move before some d
the br
mome
casze he

wWas awike
dream was reality.

He saw the men
and then
First he t
of dinmonds out of
struck Hugh that ti

mental eon-|the other's hand go inte his pocket, he

had felt nothing

son and the girl ns
stones; he watche
loeked them up in
case,
out of his

behind him—and 1t
nightmare inerenged
ter whon they wer
then he eould
with both of 1t}
hovering round !h
perhaps—angd withi
riom save the fal
fie outside, the
unbenruble,

And then another
ndd to his mise
him—und they
certhin—what woul

nnd was smoking &
witehed him sorti
spomed engrossed )
puld no more attent
figure nt the tabic
iy on the window
pleted his task, m

dispateh case with a

gtood facing lug

“Enjoying yourse

“Wondering what |

Wondering where o

He gnve a short
“Excellent drug

The first mun 1 tri

you're lueky. You

Hopin into the baek of your arm, did

an

you?

He lnughed ngnin,

Peters
ing, "to send this message that | have
written down to that
this gentleman's voice

They eame Into hls line of wvision,
und the new arriv
But he asked no questions
puili'!’

The whole thing is a
boss shot of the first order.

went blank.
voloe

n word here
then it ecased, and h
the man had left the room.

Also he quite under-
failing that makes you think I|stands why your wife has gone to the
to be? |country—you heard that
nbout her sick cousin?

lzes that you are joining her.”
the

second time, [ un-
Captain  Drum-
1gs to that fool

I treated you
und I realized too
late that you weren't such n fool as
Thix time 1

One was a great,

lenn, swarthy-skinned foreign-

if in search

1, only to be
t by waking up.

Peterson ca

And then Pets
rmnge of
gonkcious that he was

sire

| having elosed the

ry good imitation

then he heard

n wWas say-

numhber—using

nl stared at kim
and read it
Then he stepped
one, nnd took off
helplessly hmpot-
in hig chuir und

I've
This

' bloomer.

1, who was lis-

another stupen-
und for & moment
Dimly he
still tulking
but he only
und there, and
renlized thst
It wou
by him that

nt,

o

BED

of the way

pleasantly. “Your

ing with some fe-

bit, T hope;
and he real-

pitneant wvolce
TEyman continued
unt fury:

d—d interfering
that you're help-
mitting that T am
#e Curl Peterson,
to muke the mis-

ns n blan-

mm paying
t of treating you
I trust you are

door opened, and
lephoned came in
man  who might
ghter; the other |t

looked ur
Hugh wonde rd--!
ipen next, while
ily from side to
of some way of

some ghostly
¢ is powerless to
rendful figment of
saved at the Iast
Unly in Hugh's
ulrendy und the

K

leave the room,
me over to him
'k the little bap
ii8 pocket, and it
ough he had seen

¢ watched Poter-
y examined the
| Peterson ms he
n steel dispatch.
raon dizsppeared
vision. He was
near him—just
horror of the

1 intended

| must admit yourself that you redlly

| over his eyes, and Drummond teal-
ized that the gentleman whe had been
W in for spiritun]l comfort|

epcmed in an ex-

| eellent temper. |

“Well, my friend, you really asked
for It this time, snd 'm afrald you're
| going to get it. | eannot have some
I’..'r" caontinually worrying me like
s I'm going to kill you, as 1 slways
to day. It's a pity,
| and In many ways | regret it, but yau

ST

ve me no alternative, It will ap
pear to be secidental, so you need
entertain no bitter sorrow that I shall
suffer in uny way, And it will take
plnce very soon—so soon, in faet,
that I doubt if you will recover from

the effects of the drug, 1 wouldn’t
gusrantee it ;you might. Ax 1 say.
you are only the sccond person on

whom T have tried And with re
gurd to your wife—our little Phyllia

It may interest you to know that I
have not yet mede up my mind, 1
muy find it necessary for her to share
In your aceldent—or even to have one
all on her own; I may not."”

The raving fury in Drummond's
mind as his tormentor talked on
showed clearly in his eyes, snd Peter-
son laughed,

“Our friend ix getting quite pgitut-
od, my dear,” he remnrked, and the
girl came into sight.

“You're an awful Idiot, my Hugh,
aren't you?" ghe said, “And you
have given us such u lot of trouble.
But I shull quite miss you, und all
our happy little times together.”

She lsughed gently, and glunced ut

the clock.
“They ought to be here fairly
soon,” she remarked. “Hadn't we

better get him out of wight!

Peteraon nodded, and between them
they pushed Drummond into the bath-
room,

“You see, my friend,” remarked Pe-
terson affably, “it is necessary to get
you out of the hotel without arous-
ing suspiclon. A simple little matter,
but it is often the ease thut one trips
up more over simple matters than
over complicated ones.”

He was earefully Inserting a pin
into the vietim's leg as he spoke, and
watching intently for sny sign
feeling,

“Why I remember onee,” he con-
tinued converantionally, “that 1 was
s0 incredibly foolish as to yeplace the
cork in a bottle of prussic ncid after
I had—er—ecompelled o gentlemun to
drink the contents. He was in bed
at the time, and everything pointed
to suicide, except that confounded
cork. | mean, would any man, after
he's drunk sufficient prussic acid to
poison & regiment, go and cork up an
empty bottle? It only shows how
eareful one must be over these little
mutters.

The girl put her head round the
door.

“They're here," she remarked ab-
ruptly, and Peterson went into the
other room, half elosing the door.
And Drummond, writhing impotently,
henrd the well-modulnted voice of the
Reverend Theodosius.

“Ah, my dear friends, my very dear
old friend! What joy it 15 to see you
sgain. I am greatly obliged to you
for eseorting thiz gentléeman up per-
sonally.”

“Not st all, sir; not at all! Would
you care for dinner to be served up
hora?"

“Iiwill ring Inter if T require it

it

of

Peterson was saying in his pentle,
kindly voice. “My friend, you under-
d, i =till on a very striet diet,

and

he comes to me more for spirit-
dal comfort than for bodily. But 1
shall ring should [ find he would like
to stay.”

“Very good, sir.”

And Drummond heard the door close
and knew that hia last hope had go

Then he heard Peterson's voice
:\L"\lr', sharp and incisive,

“Lock the door. You two—get
Drummond. He's in the bathroom.”

The two men he had previously
seen entered, and earried him back
into the sitting room, where the whole

me was obyious at a glance. Just
getting out of an ordinarcy nlid's
c¢hiir wans & big man of more or less
the eame build a= himzelf, A thick
silk muffler partially digguised his
finee; a soft hat was pulled well down

d
The two men §

not ‘be wheeled out,
lled him out of his

{the chalr. He seemed to be striving
te pee some kign of fear In Drum-
mond’s oyus, some appesl for merey.
Whs any expression at |

only a fuint mocking bore-

# Drummond had besn
urinte him with during
ancounter & yesr before.
hiud expressed it in words

ahd wetions; now only his eyos were
left to him, it was there all the
seame, And after s while Peterson

narled at him wviciously,

“No, T shall not be In at the death,
Drummond, but I will explain to you
the exuct program. You will be driven
out of Londofi in your own ear, but

when the final necident oceurs yon
will be alone. It is » most excellent
place for un necident, Drammond

most excellent. One or two have nl-
rendy taken place there, and the bod-
I¥s nre generdlly recovared some two
or three daye Iater—more or less un-
recognizak Then when the newa
comes out in the evening papers to-
morrow [ shall be able to toll
police the whole snd story. How you
took compassion on an old elergyman
and nsked him to lunch, and then

went out of Landon after your charm- |

ing young wife—only to mest with
this drendful end. 1 think I'll even
offer to take part in the funeral ser-
vice. And yet—no, that s a pleas-
ure I shall have to deny myself, Hav-
ing  done whaot I came over to do
Drummond, rather more sxpeditious-
Iy than 1 thought
my starving children in Vienna.
And, do you know what | came over
to do, Drummaond? | came over to
amash the Black Gang—and 1 came
ovier to kill you—though the latter
could have waited.”

Peterson's eyes were hard and mer-
ciless, bur t expression faint

to

of

*

boredom still lingered in Drummend's. |
Dnly ton well did he resalize now that '

the |

likely, I shall return |

ta the ene-

he had played straight
my's hands, but he wis s gumbler
through and through, and not by the
quiver of an eyslid did he show what
he felt.

Petersan glunced st
rose 10 his feet

hia watch and

“] fear that this is all the apiritual

consolation that 1 can give you this
evening, my dear fellow,” he remark.
wd benig *You will andersiand 1
Am sure, t thers are nmn\. gails on
my time rt, my love"—he raised
his \'0-!‘!—-"1‘-111’ young frivnd ia loeav-

It
good-by to h

ing a8 now,
Ay

sure you'd like

She ¢ame inte the room, walking a
little alowly and for n while whe
stared in wilence at Huogh, And it

seemed to him that in her eyes there
was 8 gleam of genuine pity. Onee
agnin he mude a frantic effort to
speak—to beg, beseech, and implore
them not to hurt Ph F—hut it was
And then saw her turn
to Peterson.,

useless. he

“I suppose,” she smia rogretfully,
at it ia absolutely necessary.”

“Absolutely,” he answered curtly.
“He knows too much, and he worios
us too much."

She shrugged her shoulders and
came over to Drummond,
“Well, good-by, mon ami," she re-

marked gently. *“l reslly am sorry
thut 1 shan't see you agnin, Yeou wre

'Inm- of the few prople that make this

stroclous country bearable”
| Bhe patted him on hia cheek, and
|again the feeling that he was dream-
|mg EAme over Drumrrond t eould-
In't be reml—this monstrous night-
l mure. And then he wns being wheeled
|along the passage toward the 1ift,
| while the Reverend Theodosius Long-
moor walked solieitivusly beside him,
| murmuring affectionatoly in his ear.

(Continued on Page Six)
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and then, forgetting hls con-
dition, let him go, apsed
like o ek of potatoes the floor,
his 1 and arms sprawling out in

grotesgque nttitude.

They picked him up aguin, and not |

It had been bet- | without difficulty they got him inte
inlking; st El'lﬂi|'.|' other man's overcoat; and finally |

em. But now, v deposited him in the inval d‘s'

out of Nl.‘ll-—-c‘..:- und tucked him up with th
baek of his chuir, | rug.

t # sound in ”'li “We will give it half an hour," re- |
um of the traf-| murke Peterson, who had been
in was getting | the operut "Iy =hr.'.'

friend w had suf-

thought eame to
If they killed
nided to, he was|
| happen to Phyl-
too, somewhere;

cignr, and Hugh |
g out papers. He |
n the matter, and |

1 ta the halploss
han he did to the
At length com-

he
nup, he rone and

Y ho remirked,
poing to happen?
ir Phyllis ia?"
ugh,

that, isn't
ed It on died
never felt me put

i

$0

In faet the Rev-

ficlent spirit

FoOu two ean wait out I will
you your full instr 3

“Will you want me any more, sir?”

Drummond had

lis? They'd got her The mat whose place
whnt were they going to doto her? | taken wus speaking |
And he mude n rhwman offort to "No," snid Peterson curtly., *“Get
rise: ngain he fuilod so much ae \“!.-u.' ne unostentutiously ns you ean.
move his finger. And for n while he | Go down by the stairs and not by the
raved  and blasphomed mentally, life.
It was hopeless, uiterly hopeless: | With a nod he dizmissed them :Ii,l
he was eanght 1) rat in o trap. | pnd onee again Drummond was alone
And then he | to think coher- l with his two chief enemies. {
ently again. After all, they eouldn't| “Simple, isn't it, my friend?" re. |
kill Bim heére in the Rite, You ean't | marked Peterson. “An invalid ar
have dead men Iy abiout in your | rives, and an invalid will shortly go.|
room in n hotel. And they would hnve | And once you've passed the ;
tae move him some time; they couldn’ | doors you will eense to b
leave him sitting there.  How wert I yoy will beeome nguin
they going to get i out? He could- | known young man about town —Capt
n't walk, anid to enrry him out ns he | Hagh Drummond—driving out of
wni would be impoustble. Too ||mnsh_..[..1..:‘, in his catr—n very nlee Rolls, |
| of the staff below would know him m' sw one of yours—bon 1
sight ! k, since we last met. Your eh
Suddenly Peterson enme into view | [ would have bheen most
wgain, He was in his shirt -.im‘\'r-!; ‘hen KHe misswed Qt/ but for the

yoit left kim, saying you'll be away for
three dave.” Petorson Inughed gently I
ns he stured nt his vietim,

“You must forg me
loat m little you "
iaed,  Ml've h n large
to settle with you, and 1 ve
fenr 1 be in st the de
hpve an me to ding with ar
Ameriean Honnire whose wife is
touched to the heart oyer the sufler-
ings of the starving in Austria
And when the wives of milllonnives
are touched to the heart, my
fenee th the husbands ar
erally touched to the pocke

He lnughed again éven more gen'
Iy und lenned ncross the tablé to-

1

he

cem
cor

FCore
much
th. |

i

shan't

poor
! T

o
oXper

gen- |

is

o

wirds the man who sut motionless in l
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Insurance Company,
tablished in this state, has an at-
tractive district agency open in this

The work will include personal pro-
duction as well as development and

The right man should find this a
valuable connection for future ad-
vancement, as well as for present

If you are interested in investigat

ing this proposition, or know a man

who is seeking such an opening, a

personal confidential conference is
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