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BULL-DOG DRUMMOND

The Adventures of a Demobilized

Officer Who Found Peace Dull By GYRIL McNEILE

“SAPPER"

Demabilized officer,
welcome diversion.
paratively humorous deseription,
{1ad

W @
ing, and 's just possible,
tf you do
probably erime.
rather more than I can chew.
to the Carl

=2
TIR'® S
v ,

in your butlonhole,

begins a truly stirring story.

Drummond befriends the girl.

Atlantic reading his books.

“PEACE INCREDIBLY TEDIOUS"

finding perace incredibly tedious,
Legitimale, if possible;
no abjection.
Would be propared lo consider permanent job +of suitably im-
pressed by applicant for his services,

My dear Bor X10.—I don't know whether your advertisement
I suppose it must have
X10, just possible, you mean it.
youw'se the man I want,
I'm. up againgt of,
I want help—badly.
fon for tea tomorrow afterncon? I want fo have a look
at you and see if I think you are genuine,

So advertises Capt. Hugh Drummend, D. 5. O,
Majesty's Royal Loamshires. So answers Phyllis
For Phyllis is sure up against it.
dear old father is involved with a clever and powerful band of inter-
national criminals, one of whom is bent on marrying her.
Then begin battle, murder and sudden
death quite comparable for thrills with Bull-Dog’s war adventures
in No Man’s Land. And don't forget the adorable Phyllis.

This engrosesing story is by Cyril McNeile, who under the pen
name of “Sapper” has the whole English-speaking world across the
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would
but crime, «f of a com-
Ercdement essen-

Reply al once Boxr X10.”

But I read if this morn-
And
I can offer you exeitement and
X10. For a girl I've bitten off
“'IH _I,'viri Come

Lieen,

Wear a white flowen

late of His
Benton. And se
Her

Bull-Dog

—
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PROLOGUE
v e

In the month of December, 1018,
and on the very day that a British
cavalry diviston marchead Into Cologne,
with flags flying and bands playing
s the rors of o benten nation,
the mnuager of the Hotel Natlonale
in Berne received a letter. Its con-
tents appeared to puzzle him  some-
what, for having read It twilee he
rang the bhell on his desk to summon
his secretary. Almost  Immediately
the door opened, and a young French

girl eame Into the room,

COnI e

“Monsieur rang 7"

“Have we ever had staying in the
hotel a man ealled le Comte de Guy?"
He leaned back in his chalr and
looked al her through his pince-nez.

The secretnry thought for a mo-
ment and then shook her head. “Not

as far ns I ean remeniber,” she sald,

“Do we know anything about hilm?
Huns he ever fed here, or taken a pri-
viale room ¥

“Not that I know of."

The mannger handed hep
and walted in sllence until
fead it

“It seems on the fare of it a pecu-
llar request from an unkoown man,"
lie n-nmrk{'d as she [ald it down, “A
dinner of four covers; no expense Lo
be spared. Wines specified and If
not in hotel to be obtuined, A private
room uat haif-past seven sharp. Guesis
to ask for room X."

The scecevetary noided In agreement,

“It enn hardly be a hoax,” she re-
miarked after a short silence,

“No." The manager tapped
teeth with his pen thoughtfully.
If by any chance It was, t would
prove an expensive one for us, 1
wish I could think who thls Comte de
Guy is"

He took off his pinece-nez and lald

the letter,
she had

his
“Hut

them on the desk In frogt of him.
“Nend the maitre d'botel to me ot
onee.”

Whatever may have been the man
ager's misglvings, they were certalnly
not shared by the head walter as he
left the oflice after recelving his iIn-
structions. War and  short  rations
had not been conducive to any purtie-
ulnrly luerative  bosiness in his |
pphivre: and the whole sound of the
proposed entertainment zeemed O Lilm
to contaln conslderalde pronilse

And so at nhoy twent) minutes
past seven the maitre 'hotel wias
hovering around the hall-porter,  the
munager whs  hovering  round  the
multre dhotel, atd the secretpury wis
hovering around both, At fOveand
twenty minutes past the flrst nes
arrived,

He was n pecullardooking man, In
a blg Mg cont, reminding one |rre-
alstibly of n coldfizh

“1 wlalhh to be taken to Room XM
The French secreinry stiffened invol

ns the maltee dhotel stepped
ohsequionsly forward, Cosmopolltan
ns the hotel was, even now she could
never hear Germun spoken without an
fnward shudder of digust.
“A Boche,” she murmured In (disgust
Almost immedintely afterward the
gecond sud third members of the par
They did not come togeth
pecullnr 1o the
Idently

unfarily

ity arrived,
er, and
ManHger was
SItingers to one

The leading
with a ragged

seemaed
that they
gnother,

one—a tnll gnunt man
beturd and a paler of
plercing eyes—asked In a nasal and by
no means an inaudible tone for Room
x As he spoke n little
was standing jJust bhehind Wm siarted
perceptibly, and shot a birdlike glance
at the speaker.

whiat
were ev

Then in execrable French he too
asked for Room X

“He's not French,"” sald the secre-
tary excitedly to the manager. “That
last one was another Boche™

The manager thoughtfully twirled

his ploce nez between his Angers
“T'wo Germans and an Amerlcan”
Ha leeked a little apprebenalva “lLet

fat man who |

us hope the dinner will appease every-
body., Otherwise- o

But whatever fears he might have
entertalned with regard to the furni-
ture in Room X, they were not des-
tined to be uttersd, Even as he spoke
the door again swung open, und a sman
with a thick white scarf around hils
neck, so pulled up as almost com-
pletely to cover his face, came In.  All
that the manager could swear to as
regards the newecomer's appenrance
wis o palr of deep-set, steel-gray eyes
which seemed to bore through him.

“You got my letter thls morning ¥

“M'sieur le Comte de Guy?' The
manager  bowed  deferentially and
raubhbed his hands together. “Every-

thing Is ready, and three guests have
arrived."
Good,
onee,"
As he followed his gulile his eves
swept round the lounge. Save for two
or three elderly women of doubtful

I will go to the room at

nationality, and a man In the Amerl.
can Red Cross, the place was desert.
ed: and as he passed through the
swing doors he turned to the head
wilter,

“Business good?" he asked.

No—husiness decldedly was not
good, The walter was voluble, Busi-

ness had never Lieen so poor In the
memory of man, But
he hoped that the dinner would be to
Monsleur le Comte's Hking.

Also the wines,

“If everything Is to my satisfaction
you will not regret It,” sald the count
tersely, “But remember one thing,
After the coffee has been brought In, I
do not wish to be disturbed under any

" Im. N n {fh

/ 'II lj’l 'lel,l

“M'sicur le Comte de Guy?"

clrewmnstances whatever.,” The head
wihilter pnused ns he came 1o a0 door,
and the count repeated the last few
Wwarids, “Unider no  clreumstapees
whntever"

“"Mals ecentalnetnent Monsleur le
Comte. ., ., , I, personully will soe
to it b

As he gpoke he flung open the door
#nd the count entered. It cannot be
gsld that the atmosphere of the room
was congenlal, The three occupnnts
were l!,.IIh”l:.; ane another In hostlle

stlence, and ns the count entered they,
with one accord, transferred their sus-

| pleious glanees te him,

For s moment he stood motlsnless,
while he looked at each ove In turn.
Then he steppod forward,

“(iood evenlng, gentlemen”—he still
spoke In French—"1 am honored at
your pressence” He turned to the

it was to1

head waiter, “Let dinner be served In
five minutes exactly.”

With n bow the man left the room,
and the door closed,

“During that five minutes, gentle-
men, I propose to Introduce myself to
you, and syou to one another. The
business which 1 wish to discuss we
will postpone, with your permission,
till after the coffee, when we shall be
undisturbed.”

In silence the three guests walted
nnth le yunwound the thick white muf-
fler; then, with undisgulsed curlosity,
they studled thelr host. In appearance
he was striking, He had a short dark
beard, and in profile his face was aqul-
line and stern, The which had
80 lmpressed the manager, seemed
now to be g eold grey-hine; the thick
brown halr, flecked slightly with grey,
was brushed back from a broad fure-
head, To even the most superficinl ob-
gerver the glver of the feast was a
man of power; a man capable of form-
Ing Instant declsions and of carrying
them through.

Al If 80 much was obvious to the
superficial observer, (t was more than
obvious to the three men who stood by
the fire watching him, Each one of
them, ns he watelhied the host, realized
that he was In the presence of a great
man. It was enough: great men do
not send fool invitations to dinner to
men of (nternatlonal repute. It mat-
tered not what form his greatness took

there was woney In greatness, big
money, And money was thelr life,

* The count advanced first to the Am-
eriean.

eyes,

“AMr. Hocking, T belleve,” he re-
marked In English, holding out his
hand. “I am glnd you managed to
come,"

The American shook the proffered
hand, while the two Germans looked at
him with sudden interest, As the man
at the head of the great American cot-
ton trust, worth more in milllons than
he could count, he was entitled to
their respect, . . .

“That's me, Count,” returned the mil-
Hoopnire in his nasal twang. “I am In-
terested to know to what 1 am Indebt-
«d for this invitation.”

“All In good time, Mr. Hocking"
smiled the host. *I have hopes that
the dinner will fill in that time satls-
factorily."

He turned to the taller of the two
Germans, who without his cont seemed
more ke a codfish than ever,

“Herr Steinemann, Is (t not?”
time he spoke In German,

The man whose Interest In German
conl wus bardly less well known than
Hocking's In cotton, bowed stiffly,

“And Herr Von Gratz?" The Count
turned to the last member of the par-
ty and shook hands. Though less well
known than either of the other two In
the realms of international finance, von
Gratz's nnme In the steel trade of Cen.
tral Europe was one to conjure with.

“Well, gentlemen,” sald the Count,
“before we sit down to dinner, I may
perhaps be permitted to say a few
words of introduction. The natlons
of the world have recently been en-
gaged In a performance of unrivaled
stupidity. As far as one can tell that
performance I8 now over, The last
thing I wish to do Is to discuss the
war—except in so far as It concerns
our meeting here tonight. Mr, Hock-
Ing Is an American, you two gentlemen

This

are Germans. 1"—the Count smiled
slightly—"hnve no natlonality, Or
rather, shall 1 say, 1 have évery na-

tlonality. Completely cosmopolitan.,

Gentlemen, the war was waged by
Idlots, and when dlots get busy on w
large scale, It 15 time for clever men to
step In . That is the ralson '
etre for this lttle dinner , . ., 1
clafm that we four men are sufliciently
Internntional to be able to disregard
nny stupld and petty feelings ahout
this country and that country, and to
regard the world outlook at the present
moment from one polnt of view and
atie point of view ouly—our own."

The gonunt American gave a hourse
chuckle
“Tt will be my objlect after dlnner,

continued the Count, “to try and prove
to you that we have a common polnt
of view, Untll then—shall we merely
entrate on a plous hope that the
Hotel Natlonale will not polson us
with their food?"
The next moment
opened the door,
down to dine,

cone

the head walter
nnd the four men sat

It must be admiited that the avernge
hostess, desirous of making a dinner a
suceess, wonld have heen Alled with
secrot dismay nt the general atmos-
phere in the room, The American, In
accumulating his milllons, had also

accumuluted n digestion of such nn ex-
otle and tender charncter that dry
rusks and Viehy wuter were the Minit
of his capaclty

Hery Stelnemann was of the common
order of German, to whom food Is
saered,  He ate and drank enormous!y

and evidently considered that nothing
further was required of him.

Von Gratz did his best to keep hls
end up. but as he was apparently In a

chronic condition of fear that the
guunt American would assault Im
with violence, he cannot bLe sald to

have contributed much to the galety of
the meal

And so to the host must be given
the credit that the dinoer was s suc-

—— e
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cess.  Without appearing to monopo
lize the conversation he talked cense-
lessly and brilllantly, But to even the
most brilllant of conversationnlists the
straln of talking to a hypochondrincal
American  and  two  Germans—one
greedy and the other frightened—Is
conslderable; and the Count heaved an
Inwnrd sigh of rellef when the coffee
had been handed round and the door
closed behind the walter, From now
on the topie was the tople of money

the comnmon bond of his three guests,
And yer, ns he ecarefully cut the end
of his clgar, and renlized that the eyves
of the othier three were fixed on him
expeciantly, he knew that the hardest
part of the esvening was In front of
him. Blg financlers, in common with
all other people, are fonder of having
money put into thelr pockets than of
tnking [t ont. And that was the very
thing the Count proposed they should
do—in lurge quantities :

“Gentlemen,” he remarked, when his
clgar wu® golng to his satisfactlon,
“we are all men of business. I sold
before dinner that 1 consldered we
were sufliclently blg to exclude nny
small arbitrary nationnl distinetions
from our minds, As men whose Inter-
ests are International, such things are
beneath us, I wish now to slightly
qualify that remark.'” He turned to
the American on his right, who with
eves hnlf closed was thoughtfully plek-
ing his teeth, “At this stage, 1T ad-
dress myself partleularly to you"

“Go right ahead,” drawled Mr. Hock-
Ing,

“1 do not wish to touch on the war
or its result; but though the Central
Powers have been benten by America
and France and England, I think 1 can
speak for you two gentlemen"—he
bowed to the two Germans—"when 1
gay that It 1s nelther France nor Amer-
fea with whom they desire another
round, England s Germany's main
enemy ; #=he alwayvs has been, she nl-
ways will be, T have renson to be-
leve, Mr. Hocking, that you personally
do not love the English?"

“T guess T don't see what my private
foellngs have to do with It. DBat If It's
of any Interest go the company you are
correct In your bellef.”

“Good,” The Count nodded his head
as If satisfied. "I take it then that you
would not be averse to seelug England
down and out."

“Wal," remarked the Amerlean,
“you can assume anything yon feel
ke, Let's go to the show-down.”

Once agaln the Count nodded his

head ; then he turned to the two Ger-
mauns,

“Now you two gentlemen must nd-
mit that your plans have miscarried
somewhat. It was no part of your or-
iginal programme that a Britlsh army
should occupy Cologne, . L

“The war was the act of a fool,”
snarled Herr Stelnemann, “In a few
yenrs more of peace, we should have
beaten those swine. A

“And now—they have beaten you."
The Count smiled slightly. “Let us
admit that the war wus the act of n
fool, If you like, but as men of busl-
ness we can only deal with the result,

. The result, gentlemen, as it
concerns us. Both you gentlemen are
sufticlently patriotic to resent the pres
ence of that army at Cologne, 1 have
no doubt. And you, Mr, Hocking, have
no love on personal grounds for the
English, . , . DBut I am not propos
Ing to appeal to financiers of your rep-
utation on such grounds as those to
support my scheme, . . It Is
encugh that your personal predilec
tlons run with und not agalnst what 1

uin about to put before you-=the e
feat of England . . . a defeat more
utter and complete than If she hud lost
the s/ar. vt

His volee sank a little, and Instinet

ively his three listeners drew closer,

“Don’t think 1 nm proposing this
through motives of revenge werely, We
v business men, and revengo ls only

W I!I‘ our while If It pays. Thig will
pay. There Is & force In England
wlhich, If It can be harnessed and led
properly, will result In milllons coming

o you, It Is present now o
every  nation—fettered, Inarticulate,
un-co-ordinated It 18 partly the
result of the war—the war that the

llots have wuged, Hurness
thut force, gentlemen, co-ordiboate It
and use It for your own ends. i
That 1s my proposal, Not only will

you humble that cursed country to the
dirt, but you will taste of power such
ns few men have tonsted before
The Count stood up, his eyes bluzing. |
“And I—I will do It for you."
He resumed hls seat, and
hand, slipplng off the table,
tulton on his knee,
“This 18 our opportunity

bent o

the nppor-

tunlty of clever men. 1 YNove not got
the money necossary: yon have |
He leaned forwnrd In his chalr, and

gloneed nt the Intent foaces of his au
dience, Then he began to speak. . . .

Ten mloutes later he pushed back
ils chalr,

“There 18 my proposal, gentlemen,
In & nputshell. Unforeseen develop
ments will doubtless ovecur; I have
spent my life overcoming the unexpect-
ed. What Is your answer?"

He rose and stood with his back
to them by the fire, and for several
minutes no one spoke, Each man was

busy wi his own thoughts, and |

showed [t in his own partlenlar way
Comte de Guy stared unconcernedly at
the fire, as If Indifferent to the resull
of their thoughts, In his attitude at
that moment he gave a trus expression
to his attitude on 1ife. Accustomed
to play with great stakes, he had just
dealt the eards for the most glgantic
gumble of his life. . . . What matter
to the three men, who were looking at
the hands he had given them, that only
a master orlminal  could have con
colved such a game? The only gques
tion which oceupled thelr minds was
whether he could eanrry It through,
And on that point they hnad only their
Judgment of hig personality to rely on

Suddenly the American removed the
toothplek Tfrom his  mouth and
giretehed out hils legs,

“There Is a question which ocenurs to
me, Count, before I muke up my mind
on the matter, Are you disposged to be
a lttle more communicative about
yourself? If we agree to come In on

/ |

Y /ﬂ&’

“l Will Return In Ten Minutes. By

That Time You Will MHave Decided |

One Way or the Other.”

thils hiand, It's golng to cost big money.
The handling of that woney s with
you. Wal—whoe are you?"

Von Gratz nodded his head In agree-
ment,  Stelpemnann ralsed his oyes to
the Connt's fuce us he turned and
fuced them. . , .

“A very falr questlon, gentlemen,
and yet one which I regret I am unable
to answer. I would not fusult your In-
telllgence by giving you the Hetitlous
uddress of—a fletitious Count. Enongh

fdny

—_—

TAKES CARE
OF 5 CHILDREN

Mrs. Taylor's lor’s Sickness Ended
Lydla E. Pinkham's
egetable Compound

Roxbury, Mass, h—“l s;:l‘l'ered{cnnt;n-
[ with backache and was often de-
llly spondent, had dizzy
spells and at my
monthly periods it

- nothelp me. Afrumd
recommended Lydia E. Pinkham's Veg-
etable Compound and I have found great
relief since usmg it. My back is much
better and I can sleep well. 1 keep
house and have the care of five chﬂdnn
so my work is verytryin{;nd Iam varx
thankful 1 have found the Com
such a help. I recommend it to
friends and if xuu wish to use thll Ist&ol
I am very to hdr any woman suf-
fering as wu until I used Lydia E.
Pinkham's Vepatablo Com d,""—
Mrs. MAauDE E. TAYLOR, 6 St. James
Place, Roxbury, Mass
Backache is one of the most common
symptoms of a displacement or derange-
menfo( the female system, No woman
should make the mistake of tryin%
overcome it by heroic endurance, but
rofit byMrs. Taylor’ aupnrmncomdtry
?.ydia Pinkham' aVeget.nhleCumpound

ym gnconm
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Comfort Baby’s Slun
With Cuticura Soap
And Fragrant Talcum

Soap 25¢, Ointment 25 and 50¢, Talcum 25¢.

Why, Sure.

“My wife bhas a terrible
“What do you mean?"
“Oh, she cnn't remember anything a
after It happens."

“Alh, n gad cnse—why don't you glve
her a flivver?”

“What for?"

“Why, to jog her memory,"

memory,™

Arkansas Consolation.
Some of these fellows who are al-
wuys complaining that the world

doesn't understand them ought to be
glad of 1t—Walnut Ridge Blade,

KILL RATS TODAY

STEARNS
ELECTRIC PASTE

WUAT Ak er' for Rate, Mies,
R SR e

m- na
fhun the wmm for water

READY FOR ln—nlﬂll'ﬂulmrl
IMrsctions In 181 in
| Two slsea, iba and §1.50. mwullwhﬂ“

that I am a man whose liveilbhood lies |

in other people's pockets,

A8 you say, |

Mr. Hocking, it s golng to cost big |

money ; but compared to the results
the costs will be a flea-blte. You will
have to trust me, even ns 1 shall have
1o trust you. ... You will have to trust
me not to divert the money which you
glve me a8 working expenses nto my
own pocket. , .,
you (o pay
Ished, ., . "
“And that payment
much?'  Stelnemann’s
broke the sllence,

Liow
vice

will  he
guttural

“One milllon pounds sterling—to he
split up between you in any proportion
you mny declde, and to ba pald within
ane month of completion of my work,
After that the muatter will phss Inte
your hands . . . and may yo# leave that
cursed eountry grovellng in the dir.
ty ... 1S eyes glowed with a flerce,
vindictive fury ; and then, as if replac
ing & mask which had slipped for n
moment, the Count was onoce ngnin
the suave, courteous host, He had
stated his terms frankly and without
hogegllng ; stuted them as one hig man
stutes them to another of the same kid.
to whom time s money and Inde.
clslon or bealing about the bush ana-
themn,

“Perhaps, Count, you would be good
enough to leave us for o few minutes.”

ey,

Von Oratz was spealidng, “The deel-
glon I8 a blg one, nnd 3k

“Why, certainly, gentlemen” The
Count moved toward the door, “I will
return In ten minutes, By that time

syou will have declded
other,"

One way or the

Enter Bull.Deog Drummond
and Phyllis Benton,

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Dream Has Various Meanings.

To drenm of a sllver mine denotes
trouble which will be settled by the
courts, A gold mine, successful love
sult. Iron mine, health and happiness,
Copper mine, wealth, health aud pros-
perity, Lead mine, unprofitable ems-
ployment, Tin mine, slander, Zine
mine, discovery of u friend's treach
ery., Conl mine, brillinot fubwe Bal
wmipe, dishoner,

|
|
i

I shall have to trust |
me when the job 1a fin. |

U, 8, Government buys I%

Cigarette

No cigarette has
the same delicious
flavor as Lucky
Strike. Because
Lucky Strike is the
toasted cigarette.

B wr o0

BASE BALL
Equipment
‘Tennis and Golf Goods

Fishing Tackle Camping Outfits
Ank for OCatalogs

Olson Sportingiﬁoodl Co.

o 315-317 4th St., Sioux City, Ia.
HUMPHREY

The Dry Cleaner and Dyer

Expert Cleaning, Dyeing and Repairing.
Hats Cleaned.
B13 Nebraska St, SIOUX CITY, IOWA

$10 CASH PRIZE CONTEST

Fu partioulsis wnd -L-v'-l-"l-lﬂu bisnk In
Man Domingo Neview, ril lssue  Gand
Ll0c fur dopy SANTO DO INGO REVIEW,
Fulion M., ni'r-uvl.‘l N, NEW YORK

126 MAMMOTH JACKS

| luu l n! nlu for you, some rnul.

- 8 %'ldl.‘u

KREMOLA S B

AGENTN 'A.NTI:D—? O MONEY for Mea,
L) r

Write "GOLD® 8TUDIO. “waUKSOAY, 'l’ﬂ.




