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FROM HEADQUARTERS.

Bynopsis~—In De T
men guthered In a hotel In
and heard one of the guartet. Cari
Feterson, outline a plan to patralyze
Great Britaln and at the same time
selze world power. The other threa,

embor, 1015, {«

erne

Hocking, American, and Stelnemnan
nnd Von Gratg, Germans, all mil-
lionalres, agree to the scheéme, pro-
viding another man, Hirum Potts
an Ameriean, I8 tuken In.  Capt
Hugh (Bull-Dog) Drummond, a re-
tired oMceer, advertises for work
that will give bim excltemoent, sign-
Ing X0 As 4 result he meela
Fliylils Benton, 4 young woman
who answered hisn ad She teils
him of strange murders and rob-
heries by & band headed by Carl
Petetson and Henry Lakington
Hlie feunrs her futher ia Ihyvolved,
Pirummond goss to The Larclies,
Miss Benton's home, next door to
The Elms, Petvrson's place, During
the night Drupr ond leaves The
Laircher And « #s The Elms,
He discovers [akington and Peater-
gon using n thumbscrew on Patls,
who slgns a paper. Drummond
rescues Potts and takes Lhim 1o his
own home He uiso gets half of
the paper torn in the fight. Petar-

son  visits Drummond, departing
with a threat to return and recover
Pous and the torn paper. Hugh
mihatitutes Mullings for Potts. The
band carry off Mullings and Drum-
mond to The Elms  When Peéterson
discoveras the d is
de 1o stay all night. lrma, Pe-
terson's handsome daughtor, warns
Hugh he will be killed He goes
exploring during the nlght, runs
into & cobrik, escupes mysterious
death and refrains from breaking
'eterson's neck,

Irummon

CHAPTER |V—Continued,
—8—
FOUR.
“1 heard yon were down here,” she
sald gravely, holding out her hand to

him. “I've been sick with anxiety
ever sinee father told me he'd seen
you."

Hugh Imprisoned the little hand In
his own buge ooes, and smiled reas-
guringly.

“Don't worry, little giel,” he sald
“Years ago I was told by an old gypsy
thnt I should die i my bed of old
age and excessive consumption of In-
villid port. As 1 matter of
e, the cause of my visit was rather
humorous, They abducted me in the
middle of the night, with an ex-sol-
dier of my old hatiallon, who was, 1
regret to state, sleeping off the effects

of much Indifferent liguor, In my
roans They thought he wna your
Amerionn  milllongire cove, and the
wrotched Mullings was too drunk to

deny it. In fact, 1 don't think they
ever nsked his opinion at all" Hugh
grinned reminlscently.  “A pathetle
spectncine”

“OnL ! bt splendid.” erled the girl a
little hreathlessly,  “Tell me, where
is the Amerienn now 7"

“Miuny milles out of London,” an-
swered  Hugt “1 think we'll lesve
it at that, The less vou know, Miss
Benton, at the moment—the better.”

“Have you found out anything?" she
demnnded eagerly,

Hugh shook his Lead.

“Not & thing. Except that fyour
nelghbors are as pretty a bunch of
scoundrels as I ever want to meet."”

“But you'll let me kpow [f you do.”
She lald a hand heseechingly on his

The Adventures of A
Demobilized Officer
Who Found Peace Dull

' remarkoed

| For

arm, “You know whut's at stake for
me, don't you? Father, and-—oh! but
you know."

“1 know,” he answersd gravely. “I
know, old thing., [ prowlse I'll let
you know anything 1 find out, And
in the meantime 1 waont you to keep
an eve fxed on what goes on next
door, und let we koow anything of
buportance by letter to the Junior
Sports club.” Ile lir a clgarette
thoughttully “1 have an idea that
they fee]l so absolutely confident in
thelr own power thiat they nre golng te
wake the fatal mistuke of underrating
thelr opponents.  We ghall see” He
turned to her with a twinkle In hils eys
“Auyway, our Mr. Lakington will see
tlisit you don't cow iy harm,”

“The bratel” she cried, very low

How I hnate Lim!™ Then with n

dden change of tone she looked up '
gt rrommond. 1 don't know whether
i1'= wiorth ({1 - [ I
slowly, “but yesterd aiternoon fow
1 onme nt dil U ! L Vi
Flins They wer he sort of type |
Ol sees tub-thivng 1 Hwvi P'ark, |
fili exXovpl Ons Kid e R e '
spectihle workingmua

Hugh shook hils b |

Don't seem 1o help ey does T
Still, one never know Lot me Know :
auyvihing like thnat In futyire at the |
el i

LT | inorning Miss Benton™ |
Poterson's volos hehlod themn made
Drummond swing round with a smoth-
ered curse. “Our |(pestimable ®friend, |
Cuaptaln Drummond, brought such =a
nlee young fellow to see me Last night,
gnd then left hlio lylng about the

house this morning. I have sent him
along to your car” continued Peter
aon suavely, “which 1| trust was the
correet procedure.  Or 4id you wunt

to give 'vim to me as a pet?”

suspicions, He was a perfectly or-
dinary man, chatting casunlly with
the girl on the other side; but |t
chanced that, just as Hugh was hold-
ing the postoffice poncil up, and gaz-
Ing at [ts so-called point with an alr
of resigned anguish, the perfectly o
linary man ceased chatting and
looked at him. Hugh caunght his eye
for floeting secomw] ; then the oon-
versution continued, And as he turned
to pull out the pod of forms, it struck
him that the man had looked away

1§t o trifle too quickly

A grin spreand slowly over lils fooce
und after o moment’s he ] bid
proceeded (o compose | e Wi
He wrote It In Wilock letters for adid
tlonal clearness: he nlso priss s |

| hardest, as bLefitting a bhlunt | I
I'hen with the form is hand } T
| vunced to the count

How long will it ta
I Loptan? he usked tl

NI rirl was not heipful It
pended, Le gathers | ) ol

| i imustanees, of which | ist
the perfoctly rd il I
i kol ¢inrming ;

“1 dun't think 'l bother then,
he sald, thrusting the wire into |
po ket “Gionwl morning &

He wulked to the door, and shiortly
afterward his car rolled down e
mrest

With what the girl consldered pecu
lar abruptness, the perfectly ordinary
man concluded hils conversation witl
her, and declded that he too woyld
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“From a rapld sugvey, Mr. Peterson,
I should think you have quite snough
already,”. sald Hugh. “I trust you
pald him the money you owe him."

“I will allot it to him in my wil”
Peterson, “If do the
same o yours, doubtless he will get
It from one of us sooner or later. In
the meantime, Miss Benton, 18 your
father up?”

I'he glel frowned,

“No—not yet.”

“Then T will go and see him In bed.
the prescot nu revoire” He

Yon

walked townrd the house, and hw,‘.’

“Oh! but Splendid,” Cried the Girl a
Littie Breathlessly.

watehed him go to silence,  And It
wis as he opened the drawing-room
window that Hugh called after him:

“Do you ke the horse Elliman's
or the ordinary brand?” he asked,
“I'Il send youn a bottle for that st
neck of yours."

Very deliberately Peterson turned
round.

“Don’t trouble, thank you, Captain
Drumimond, 1 have my own reme-
dles, which are far more eflicaclous,"”

CHAPTER V,

In Which There Is Trouble at Goring.
ONE.

The car slowed up before the post-
office and Hugh got out, There were
one or two things he proposéd to do
In London befure golng to Goring, and
it struck him that a wire m Peéter
Darrell wmight allay that gentleman's
unegsiness If he was late in getting
down, S0 new was he to the tortuous
ways of crime, that the foolishness
of the proceedlng never entered hls
head: up to date In his life, If he
had wished to send a wire he had
sent one. And so it may be deemed a
sheer fluke on his part, that a man
dawdling by the counter aroussd his

send o wire. And then, after a long
and thoughtful pause at the writing
bench, she distinctly heard an untols-
takable “D—n." Then he walked out,
and she saw him no wore.

Morgover, It is to be regretted that

a litele lnter In the day, when giving
his report to some one whose ueck ap-
parently Inconvenlenced Dhim greatly.
But then a lle Is frequently more
tactful than the truth, and to have
announced that the sole resalt of hls
mornlog's labors had been to decipher
a wire addressed to The Elms, which

contalned the eryptie remark, “Stung
aguin, stiff neck, stuug ogain,” would
not have been tactful. So he led,

a8 bas been stated, thereby showing
his wisdom,

But though Drummond c¢huckled to

fresh morning alr, or twlce
gleam that wus not altogether amuse
ment shone In hlg oyex For fout
years he hnd played one gume where
mistakes the Httle
Incldent of the posteflice had helped
to bring w his mind the certainty
that he had now embarked on another

Jlice f

no were allowed ;

where the conditions were much the
same, That he had scored up to date
was juck rather than good munuge:

ment, and he was fur too shirewd net
to reallze it, Now he wus marked,
and lock with a merked man caunot
be terupted too far,

Alone and practieally gnguarded he
hnd chullenged a gung of luternntionnl
criminals; a gang not only utterly un-
scrupulous, but controlled by o mns-
ter mind, Of Its power ns yet he had
no clear {dea; of its size and iAme
dinte object he hoad even less. er-
haps [t was a8 well. Hud he reallzed
even dimly the immensity of the
sues e wos up against, had he had
but an inkling of the mugnitude of
the plot concelved In the sinister braln
of his host of the previous evenilng,
then, cheery optimist though he was,
even Hugh Drummond might have
waverad. But he had no such Inkling
nnd =0 the gleam lo his eyos was but
transitory, the chuckle that suceeeded
It more whole-hearted than before.
Was It not sport In a land flowing
with strilies and profiteers; sport such

a8 his goul loved?
| “T am afrald, Mulllngs,” he sgaid
|88 his car stopped In front of his

club, “that the kindly gentleman with
whom we spent last night has re-
pudiated his obligations, He refuses
o meet the bill T gave him for your
Just wait here a1 moment.”
He went Inside, returning In 8 fow
| moments with a folded check.
| “Hound the corner, Mullings, and
| an obliging fellah In a Black coat will
| shovel you ount the necessary Brad-
| burys."
\ The man glaneced at the cheek,

“Fifty pounds, sir!" he gaspsd
"“Why—It's too mucl, sir.

i [y

“The Inborer, Mullings, 13 worthy
of his hire. You have been of the
very grentest assistance to me; and
ineldentally, it Is more than lkely that
I mpy want you again. Now, where
enn 1 get hiold of you?"

18 Green Street, "Oxton, sle, 11 al-
wnys find me, And any time, slr, as
vou wants me, I'd llke to come Just
for the sport of the thing."

Hugh grinned,

“Good lad. And It may be sooner
than you think."

| servieces,

TWO,

Inside the Junior Sports club, Hugh
Drummond was buryving his nose o n
Inege tnnkard of the ale for “which

that cheery pot-house was still fam-
oS A wilter was arranging the
first editions of the evening papers
on & table, and Hugh beckonasd to

him to bring one, Cricket, racing, the

latest divorce cuse, and the latest
strike—all the nsual headings were
there.  And he wus just putting down

the puper, to agaln concentrate on his
problem, when a parngraph caught
his eye. S
“STRANGE MURDER IN BELFAST

“The man whose body was discov-
ered In such pecullar ecircumstancesy
near the docks has been identifled as
Mr. James Granger, the confidentinl
secretary to Mr. Hiram Potts, the
Amerlenn multi-millionalre, at present
in this <¢ountry., The unfortunate
victim of this dastardly outrage—his
head, as we weported In our last
nlght's lssue, was nearly severed from
lhis body—had appurently been sent
over on business by Mr. 'otts, nnd
Ihnd arrived the preceding dony. What
he was doing In the locallty in which
he waos found 18 &8 mystery,

“We understand that Mr, Potts, wlhio
hns recently been indisposed, has re
turned to the Cuarlton, and Is greatly

the perfectly ordinary man told a e’

himstlf as the ear rushed through the |

who hns recently been Indisposed, his
returned  to the Curlton

Now that's very Interesting. . .
He Mt « parette and Juy vaek In
his chal “T was under the Impres
glon thnt Mr. Potts was safely tucked
up In bed, consuming semollnn pud
ding, nt Goring. 1t requires elucida
tlon.”

“I beg your pardon, =lir,"” romarked
the walter, placing the beer on the
table beside hilm,

"You necdn't,” retorned Fugh., “Up

to date you have Justified my fondest

expoctutions. And as a further proof
of my good will, 1T would Hke you to
get mie a trunk eall—2 X Goring."

A fewy Inutes Inter he was In the
telephone hox

Hity I have seldom been o glad
tor hoatn ur volee. Is all well? Good.
Pon't mentlon any names,  Our guest
Is ther ¥ e? Gone on strike against
more ¢ puddings, you say, Coux
him, DPeier Make a noise like =
STUrg and he'll think It's caviare.
Have e the pupers? There are
Inters neg dolngs In Beifmst, which
coneer rather intimately, 11 be
thawin and we'll have a1 pows
wWOow,

He hung up  the recelver amd
steppviqd out of the box.

YT, Algy)” o remarked to n man
who looking at the tape machine
oufside, “the paper says n blighter's
sorewhora and you know he's sonies
wilere oldsg—ahat would you dot?”

‘Up to date In such cazes 1 have al-
wnys sl the editor,"” murmared Algy
Longworth, “Come and feed"

“You've so helpful, Algy. A per
fect rock of strength. Do you want
a jobh?

vy wort of a Job?" demnnded the

other susplelously.

“Oh! not work, dear olil hoy, D—n
it, man—yon know me bhotter thun
thint irely ™

“Poop are so funny nowadayvs"

returne] Longworth gloomily,  *What
Is this jobh?"

Togetler the two men strolled Into

the lupcheoproom, and long after the
cheese Lad been finished, Algy Long-
worth was still listening in slléence to

hils companion,
My dear old bean' he murmured
ecstaticnlly as Hogh finished, “my very

denr old bean, [ thiok It's the most
priceless thing T ever heard Eoraoll
me us 0 member of the band, And,

incldentally, Toby Sinclalr Is running
round n clreles asking for trouble.
Lel's rope him in'

“Go and fnd him this afternoon,
Algy,” sald Hugh rising, “and tell
him to keep his mouth shot, 1'%
come with you, but 1t occurs to me
thaot the wretched Potts, buthed in
tears ot the Carlton, 18 In nead of
svinpnthy, So long, old dear., You'll
hear from me in a day or two,”

Dyummond saunterved along  Pall-
Mall, He had told Langworth moroe

or less on the spur of the moment,

knowing that gentlieman’s cnpahilities
o 0 nleety Under o clonk of ns-
sumed Nippaney he concealed an fron
nerve which bhod never yet falled
him; and, In spite of the fact that he
wore an  entirely unnecessary  eye-
gliss, he could see further Into n
brick wall than most of the people

who ealled him o fool,

It wus his snggestion of telling Tohy

Sipelute that ecaused the smile, For
It hnd started a train of thought in
Driymmonid’s mind which scemed (o

|
1

| for

“Mr. PP'otts will gse¢e no one, sir,” e |
marked the man to whom he ad- |
dressed hils question. “Youn are about |
the twentloth gentleman who hag been
here already today."” |

Hugh hnd expected thig, and smiled
,;1‘1!1-'!”,\‘.

"Precizely, my stout fellow,” he re-
macked, “but P11 lay a small amount
of money that they were newspaper
men, Now, 'm not. And I think that
It you will have this note delivered
to Mr, PPottg, he will gee” me”

He sat down nt a table, und drew
g sheet of paper toward him,  Two
facts were certnin:  First, that the
i upstiles was not the real Pottsg
second, that he was one of Peterson's

ging. The diMculty was to Know ex
actly how th word the note, There
might be some tmystie ]l.’t.--: word, the
omigsion of which would prove him
an lmpostor at once. At length he
toonk L pen and wrote vapldly; he
wonld have to chianee [t

“U'rgont, A messge fromm  bheads
quarters,'

He senled the envelope and handed
it with the necessary five shillings

for postnge to the mnan, Then he aat

down to walt, After whnt secimid an
Interminahle delay he saw the mes
gonger crossing the lounge

YA Potts will gee you, siv”

Hugh followed his gulde along n
corridor, nnd paused outside a door
while e went Into g room, He heard
o murtone of yvolees, and then the
mnn 1'-':';|11|'}II‘¢‘|1.

“This way, sir," he =ald, and Hugh
stepped Inside, to stop with an nvol-

nntary gasp of surprise.  The man
gentedd In the chalr was Potts, to all
intents and  purposes, The likeness
wis extrnofdinary, and had he not
known that the real article was al
Goring  he would have been  cowe
pletely deceiverd himsell,

The man walted ti1 the door was
closed: then he rose and !ih‘]‘]"."i

forwnrd susplelonsly,
“I don't know you,"” he sald. “"Who

are you?"
“Slnece when has  every one em
ployed at  headguarters known  one

another? Druommomnd returned goard:
edly.,  “Amd, incldentally, your Hke
ness to our looented frelepd Is wone

| Are

addys Evening

o fairy lale
A s

HOUSE OF SECRETS,

T must show you thescellar before
the rest of the house” sauld Master
Thoughtfulness to the boy and girl
who had come on adventures nnd who
had now reached thelr Journey's end
at' the House of Secrets

“The cellar |s dark and domp,” Mas.
ter Thonghtfulness continned; “and we
don't want to stay there long. We'
want to se¢ the best Iast”

They went down some dark stalrs,
and there they beard murnurings and
mumbles and carlous sounds, Rgating
to get up, It secmed,

“Hoere," suld Master Thoughtfulness,
“dwell the Things That Aren't True.
Mhey're kept dowid by the Things That
True. Here dwall the eovill
thoughts and desires and wishes that
are In people's hearts.  They're kept
down by the Things That Are True
nhove,

“At tHimes they get uppermost, but
not often, for even if the evil thoughts
do come up for a time they are quickly
put down. Evil thoughts and mean
desives are nlways In the cellar In the
Hotisa of Secrets

It was 8o dork they could hardly see,
only they, heard the mutterings, and
from time to time they would hear
n mullled volee saying:

“Oh, T hope she doesn't get Lhe
prize, mavbe (f 1 cheat no one will ses
e

And there'd be a vielent gqoarrel and
the muflled volee would slink away,

“Oh, 1t's good to get upstalrs agaln,”
sald the girl after they had left the
cellar,

From room to room they went, Yes,
they surely found out why they had
had the bumps, for without them they
would never have renched the House
of Secrets, but would stlll be golng
hanckwards,

Now they could lenrn so many, many
SBOTRLS,

The great center rooms were fllled
with dancers and with musle,

There Brownle Joy und his dancers
were, there was Brother Joker and
Mrs.  Get-the-Most Out-of-Life  was

[ often to be found wanderlng through

doerful, It very nearly decelved even
me,"

The man, not llpleased, gave a
short Inugh.

1 pnss, I othink. But IUs risky,
These cursed  reporters  have heen
bndgering the whole morning. |
And If his wife of somebody comes
over, what then? It wasu't llko
Rosea to bungle in Belfast.  He's
pever left a clue before, and he had
plenty of time to do the Job prop-
erly”

YA nnme  Inside o breast-pocket

might engily be overlooked,” remarked
Hugh, selzing the obvious clue,

“Are you muking excuses for him?"
snarled the other. “He's falled, and
fallure 18 death,  Sueh s our roe
Would you have It altere,?”

“Most certulnly not, The Issues nre
far too great for any weaskness, . 5

\

Ihese rooms,

“You see” she told the boy and
girl, “you had lots of signposts along
the way In the people you moet, o8 you

| CRAn B¢ Now,

“You're rlght, my friend—=yon're |
rlght, Long lve the Brotherhood,”
He stared out of the window with |

smouldering eves, and Hugh preserved |
Then suddenly the
other hroke out puain, “llave
they kil that insolent puppy of a4
gsoldier yer ¥ ;

R —-not
mlidly, |

“Phey must And the Amerlcan sl |
once.”  The man thumped the table |
emphationily,  “It wos buportant be ’
fore—nt lenst hisg money wns, Now

i dlsereet gllence,

|
vot."  murmured  Hugh |

with this blunder—It's vital." |
“Precisely,” sald IHugh. “Precise I
Iy.“

“I've already Interviewed one man |
from .Scotland Yard, but every how
Increases the danger, However, you
have a message for me. What is It%

Hugh rose and casually picked up
bis hat, He had got wore out of the
interview than he a6 hoped for, and
there vus nothing 9 be gnined by
prolouging It, But it struck him that
Mr, ]"n[!!l' Imperspnelor waus a ap
of unplensant disposition, and thai
tnetically a flanking wovement to the |
door was indiented  And, being ot
un open nature hingdeif, [t Iz possible |
thnt the renl state of uffalrs showed |
o mowment on hie face, Be that
us it may, something suddenly aroused
the other's susplelors, and with «
snarl of fury he sprang past Hugh ta
the dony

“Who are yout' e spoat the words

it venomously, at the same  Uime

. el "Ny " of
upset ot the sudden tragedy. I ;"IIHIIIH;L r:.n ugly-loos" ng knlfe out o
“The police are confident that they |\ Y \,;|ln;l.tln“1-?-:.1...-.-.1 hin hat oud  stlek
will shortly obtuin a clue, though the ) L rrres A S ” y
A o y LS Pard 7 3 0 bads e o @welane reqtly
[ the murder wns committed presents | WAL I T 1 I 3 '”:' "' :'; " |" %y IH 4 remarisd
4 . i al e T . AR LA aeenr ol 1l g 4" ([ 4] L 4] ML,
| Ei'eni dieulties It seems clear that { “My Dear Oid Bean,” He Murmured | watehing the other watrils wAand If
Jir wtive was ‘nhihery, i tie | . - - Y - Al . )
il , IJ__ . i i ralil F: ‘Il . "ll, IT : Ecotatizally as Hugh Finished, "My I was you I'd put thy toothplek awny,
| murdered wan's pockots were rifled I very Dear Old Bean” ‘ You micht et yourselt
it the n peren g ng nhout ths " \
: it sl ki o As | poke e wrd edging, little (]
e 1% the extraorinary care tnken by | Lo b Lom Irf Sinelnir—why not | . ’ ! ‘ ; “I("
thin mnridarar: to /GIBTENt the I8k | I Lo mor equilly LTty l AN RL . fownrd . LI (TR r.:) ||Ii I I.I an, Ii|I
noOf the bhody Fvery urtlele e Wiy I u g ol Lhe ‘ - HIEIIN 8¢ 'Il; r-l.- o IL‘.| ..,H“' | lf‘
AT i wne NG LE o IR mwever i
ihin oven i 1o Llie murdered
i | < } Lad had the nawe torn Vv opossesssd o ¥V, C, nod oo goml :!' e .f‘l ’I:;I ’ J;" ":II'.I. 'I: PI‘I.\:I:II.:
| ont nij ns o Throughy 1lie for Hi ure prades of the V. C. HLHE) b g5 '_ ol ok ot ¥y .
| 1l overlooking the tnllor's tal I 1] drudes ure npprecinted r{.l nghing with the Jop ¢F whil he knew
kot of Mr., Grang ety | the reciplent’s hrother | R o ni . " o
» palice were ennlled | oo it not 1 the general pulibe v LLIL LAULL B "f-'l.’.”“l 15 tlul Ill
1 P I 1€ I, deny oni’ @ spnke ol
iy vould 1t Toby ke 0 glove BC Ak, W L
veamily ¢ Bt i 181 i
lown the paper Thit Liere was Ted Jern l ;1‘I imily; but uo J Il\lll - A Ill." I :
. “i r arodl 4 bev & ' i R i 11y " O il aittention reiay Al Mjers-
¢ i ired] g Dietle ddn Iy O libpen] ol rails a N St k¢ e Sharsiad Ao Ao
\ elul bmortil founder tenl itar of more thian hver- | I mil'p
“Fly smoke ! Indlills he  mar TS| ith an nbility to hit any- | s, tniking genlly
| mured, “that man Peterson onght to TENT Fange with every con- | — —
|h.- on thy cormlites Lo Yerily, 1 il pypee of Drearn And Joerry | . .
| believe, he conld salvinlze the " monr i the Kisibg corps | Hugh and hiv friends are
into some semblance of activity." A bined thing 1o hnve o Oying man | gassed by the ban®,
‘id vou order anything. sir? A | o’ alodbye Anil pos- | I
| walter paused hexide hilm ! Iy sonyes ome versed fn the ways of ("I'u BE CONRTINSUED.)
“NoJ - murmured Drammond, “hot | thnks mle) cotnis A handy. Lo y
| T will rectify the omission Another ' tlle tondened to a gring His Faith,
) Inrge tankard of ale surely e wins very good. And then | YA man should not put his trust i
The wulter departed, and Hugh | the grin fodod, and something sus- | viches,” advised the pastor
pleked up the paper agalin. piclously like o frown took s place “1 knew 1" auresd Old Moneybags
uwe understand,” he murmured | For he had arvived at the Carlton, | “But he should huave gense enough w
gently to himeelf, “that Mr. Potts, | und reallty bad ecwue back to bhim. | put bis riches in rosts”

i
1

“And also many of those bad crea:
tures ke Doubt and Intolerance and
the little Gnome who couldn’t grow
were slgn-posts of what to turn your
backs upon!™

Muster Thoughtfulness  Introduced
thew to many new friends In the 'dif.
forent rooms. How cozy and bright

“Down Bome Dark Staire”

end cheery the rooms were, Anyond
at once could feel at home In thewm,
They weren't big and stilf and cold
and formal, but they were just Llike
rooms to be found In the home of a
very nlee persou—where one could set-

Ctle down and have such a good gqulet

read or chat, or where one could find
guyely, too, and laughter, and muslec
and dancing.

It seemed ns If there were every-
thing In the House of Secrets, and
the house wasn't so tervifically large
—it wis blg und It had enough stalre-
wiays and rooms so one could play
de-and-go-seek when one was through
exploring und meeting friends—but It
wusn't ke o castle where one would
have to e thinking of how dignifivd
one must be oll the time.

And the great seeret of all they
lernesil was the secret of real broth-
el Fyvery seerel was nlmost ke
a part of the blg secret, or ke a hy-
path which leads to the maln roud,

How happy every onée wasd In the
House of ITow huppy every
ol always quarrellng to be
the chief nod mest hmportant one,

Antl Loy the girvl lenrned
that real leadersghilp was enring for
people and not trying to bhosg them

Seereld.

wis nol

Lthe nndl

“Our pndventures hinve been wonder
ful,” suhd the boy,

“1 will never forget this trip as
long us 1 v the girl repliod,

“Never, never Indesd,” the boy an
swoered, and Muagter Thouvghtfulness
smdled with pleasure and bapianess,

Collecting Overdone,
Migs Madge wasd maklng her frst

trip In o train

The ticker eollector enme along and
called for the tickets, Madge readlly
gnve up her tleket, !

ot nter they stopped ot a stutlon
and a stoatlon boy came down the plat.
form ealling:

“Chocolntes!"

“Never ™ eried Madge bravely,
“You can toke my ticket, but not my
chocolptes ™




