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CHAPTER VIlI—Continued

— B
AL first e hod expoctod sobne
'ﬂ'lﬂg n e i toartun bsralmn [IYT]
an tme wont o il thing s
pected happy I, he bhewnme pasnred
His orders wire (o follow the 1

Noonire, awd  inform  he
where he was tulion 10 \ i
Iy ol the motent 10 seetned a8y

he Rite waving protes*ing hiands
I il ed himself e a volubl
I ido to Deammond, v ho rose aud

il deoply 1Mis kunowlodge
French was mieroscople, bhut such tri
|\ were apade to he aversome

'he Frinchmng pr wluecedd a2 note

hpnk “Yorre nom, Meleur, 211 vous

ndouhtediy mon  Colonel,”

ey. Then, quite suddenly hee hun marked Hugh vagnely “Nous or |,
ming stoppol il D frownml HIT ns duns—"
ear In fromt 1) vung of the rond, | He wants our name, old dear
mnd turued 1y i ontrates of o | mormured Jerry weakly
nmmall sicdionie Whnt the devil wos i, does he?  Hagh beamed on
he to do now? Modst asduredly N endarme “You priceless I 1l
eould not pours 0 Alepland on 8 mo (i My nome s Capnin Hug iI
tor- evin n races Blind thinit ‘ yammond.™
thinking, Do il fir<t thing thnt Ane] ng he spoke, n man =iiting ¢l
enme fnto hig head.  He 1eoft his ent who hud heen on amusied onlooker
ntanding » 1 W vl Followed of they whole geane, stiffened sudidends
the others into th irdrome aon fol i bils ehinde ond stored hoard nt Hug h
Pechapns e could find out something | Tt wns only for a second, und then
from ome: of the nechanios ;] someonne ] het swis onees mote merely the politely
might be alle 1o tell him where the | Interestod  spectator PBut Tlugh had
plane wan galng seen et gquick look, though he gave
There sl « with the car bospde | 0o sign s and when ot lust the Feench
her, and already the willionglee wng | nn departed, apparently satisfied, he

belag strapped into his seal.  Deame | leanegd over and spoke to Jerry
moml was tnlking to the iman  with the sult of
the sleath, full of eagerness, accosted | hondemedowns and the cigar? he re

a passing wechnnie

“Can you el me where thnt nir
plane ia going to?" he asked Ingratl
atingly. »

It wans perlinps unfortunate that the |
snid mechanic had Just had n large
spmnner dropped on his toe, and hils
answer wins not helprul It wns nn
education in one way, and at nny oth
er tie the pursner would have (road
o it owith the respect It deserved
Bul, as it wax, H was unfortunnte
that Peter Durrell should have ehiosen
that moment ta look round And all
ke saw was (he mechaule talking eur
nesily to Lhe sleuth Where
upon be tallced earnestly to Drum-
mond

Ia thinking it over after, that un-
happy sleath whose Joh had seened so
eany, found [t diffienlt to say exactly
what bappened,  All of a sudden he
found himself surrounded by people
all very affable and most convers-
tlonel. It took him quite five minutes
te get bnck to his car, and by that
® the plane was a speck In the
wesl. Drummond was standing by
the gates when e gor there, with a
Book of profound surprise on his fuce

“hae | have seen often,” remnrked
the soldier; “two sometimes: three
marely . four never. Faney four punce

fures—all at the same time!  Deor,
wear! [ positively insist oo giving
eu a liN"

e felt hinedf Irresistibly propelled
Joward Drummond’s ear, with only
tlme for a levting glimpse at his own
four fat tices, and almost before he
wealleed it they were awny, And 1l
‘was thea that the man he had thought
mad Isughed gently,

“Is Wt il right, Peter? Hugh asked,

“All safe cowme a volce from be
sind.

*Then dot him one!™

The sleuth had a flewling vision of
winrs of all colors which danced be-

|
pllot, mi!] see thnt

murked, “He's in the game:
wonfering on which side”

I'm Just

He was not left long in doubt, for
barely  had the swing doors closed
Beliind the gendarme, when the min
I gueston rose and eame over to
lilm.

“Excuse me, sie,” he sald, In a pro-

noumesd  posal twang, “buae T heard
sou  say  you were Captoln Hugh
Dregammond I guess you're one of

thee men I've come neross the water
to s, My card,”

Hugh glanced at the pasteboard lap-
guldly

“Mr. Jerome K,
mured,

Green,” bhe mur-
“What a Jolly sort of name."
“See here, Captaln,” went on the
other, suddenly displaying n badge
hidden under his cont.  “That'll put
you wise. That badge s the badge of
the polive forea of the Unlted States
of Amerien; and that same foree I8
humiming some at the moment,” He
snt down beside Hugh, and bent for-
ward confldently. “There's a prom-
inent citlizen of New York elty been
milglnld, Captain; and, from (nforma-
tion we've got, we reckon you know
quite n lot abont his whereabouts,
Whnt about Hiram ©, Poits?"

“What, Indeed?" remarked
“Sounds like n riddle, don't 1t?"

“You've heard of Wm, Captain?*

“Few people have not.”

“Yes—but you've met him recently,”
sald the detective, leaning forward,
“You know where he s, and”"—he
tupped Hugh on the knee impressively

41 wnnt him. I want to take him
buck In cottonwool to his wife and
doughters, That's why I'm over on
this side, Captain, just for that one
purpose.'*

“There seem to me to he a con-
siderable number of people wander-
Ing around who share your opinfon
ahout Mr. Potts,” drawled Hugh, “He
must be a popular sort of cove.”

“Fopular ain’t the word for It, Cap-
tuin,” sald the other. “Have you
got him now?”

“In a matter of speaking, yes,” an-
swored Hugh, beckoning to a passing
walter.,  “Three Martinis™

“Where |8 he?" snapped the detective
sugerly,

Hugh lnughed,

“Being wrapped up in cottonsvool
by somebody else’'s wife and daugh-

Hugh,

*4ia Must 84 a Popular Sort of Cave”

fare his eyes, coupled with a stun.
fag blow on the back of the head.
‘Waguety he real’red the car was pull
g up-—-then blackness

FOUR.

"My dear fullow, I told you we'd

pere somehow.” Hugh Drummond

his legs luxuriously, “The

disct Lhnt It was necessary to erash

P-r blinking bus ln a stray feld in

avold their footling pass

n.-'ulltloul Is absolutely lmma-

L. The ounly damuge I8 n dent In

dicky, but all the best walters

Bave thut. They smear It with soup

e show thelr energy. . My Uod!
Mere's nnother of them™

A Frenchman was sdvanciag to

ward (a0 dewn the sintely vesitbule

ters. You were a little too quick, Mr,
Green; you way be all you say—on
the other hand, you may npot,  And
these days T trust no one,"

The American nodded bis head (o
upproval

“Quite right,” he remurked. “My
motto—and yet I'm golng to trust you
Weoks ago we heard things on the
other side, through certanln channels,
I ws 10 u show which was on the ralls
avere here "

Hugh nodded

“I'hen Hiram Potta got
in It; exaectly how, we weren't wise
to,  Bur it was enough to bring me
over here. Two days agoe | got this
vable”  He produced s bundle of
and handed one tw Drum-
“It's in cipher, as you see;
I've put the trauslation underneath.”

Hugh took the cablegram and
glanced at I, It was short and to
the polnt:

“Captain Hugh Drummond, of Half
Moou syreet, London, Is your man.”

He glanced up at the American, who
druined his cocktall with the alr of a
man who |s satisfied with life

“Captaln Hugh Drummond of Half
Moon street, London, I8 my man,” he
chuckled, “Well, Captain, what abont
it now? Will you tell me why you've
come to Parls? I guess 1t's something
to do with the business I'm on."

For a few moments Hugh dld not
reply, and the Awerlcan seemed In
ne burry for an answer. Some varly
arrivals for aloper ssuntered through
the loupge and Drummond watched
them 1dly as they passed. The Amerl-
can  detective onrtalonly seemed all
vight, but. . ., . Casuslly, his
glance rested on a man sitting just
opposite, reading the paper. He took
in the short, dark beard—the Immacu-
lnte, though slightly foreign evenlng
slothes ; evideatly & wealthy French-

mixed up

s,
mond

uun giving a dinner parly In the res
nurnnt by the way the head wnlter
vns hovering around, And then sud-
| denly hig eyes narrowed, and he =ot
mollonlees,

Are you interested In the psychol
1-,;;- of gambling, Mr. Green?' he re
‘ marked, tarming to  the somewhat
|

ustonished American. “Some people

annot  control  their eyes or their
mouth if the stakes are blg: others
thelr hands, For In

' mnar coutrol

g

|

"Righto, Old Bean!” Returned the
Waiter, “but Don't Hope for Too
Much.”

stance, the gentleman opposite. Does

anything strike you particularly with
regard to him?1”

The detective glanced
lounge,

"He seems to like hitting his knee
with hig left hand,” he sald, after
a short inspection,

"Precisely.” murmured Hugh.
is why I came to Paris."

across the

“That

CHAPTER IX,

In Which He Has a Near Shave,
ONE.

“Captain, you have me guessing.”
The American bit the end off another
clgur, and leaned back In his chalr,
“You say that swell Frenchman with
the walters hovering ‘about llke fleas
round a dog's tall 1s the reason you
came to Paris. Is he kind of friend-
ly with Hiram C. Potts?"

Drummond laughed.

“The first time I met Mr. Potts™
he remarked, “that swell Frenchmin
waus Just preparing to put a thumb-
serew on his second thumb."”

“Second ¥ The detective looked up
quickly.

“The first had been treated earller
In the evening,” answered Drummond
quletly, *“It was then that I removed
your millionalire pal."

The other Ut his clgar deliberacely.

“Say, Captain” he murmured, *you
win't pulling my leg by any chance,
nre yout"

“l am not,” said Drummond short-
Iy, "1 was told, before I met him,
that the gentleman over there was
e of the boys, He Is, most
distinetly. In fact, though up to date
such matters have not been mwuch In
my loe, 1T should put him down as a
surt of super-criminal, 1 wonder what
ninme he Is passing under here?”

The Amerienn cedsed pulling at his
clgar.

“Do they vary "

“In England he |s clean-shaven, pos-
sesses a daughter, and auswers (o
Carl Peterson. As he Is st present 1
should never have known him, but for
that lttle trick of his"

“Possesses a daughter!” For the
first tlme the detective displayed
truces of excltement. “Holy Smoke!
It can’t be hign!"

“Whot' demanded Drummond,

But the other did not answer, Out
of the corner of his eye he wus wateh-
ing three men who had Just joined
the subject of thelr talk, and on his
face wns 8 dawning amazement, He
walted till the whole party had gone
Into the restaurant, then, throwlong
uside his caution, he turned excitedly
on Drummond.

*Are you certain,”™ he e¢ried, *“that
that's the man who has been monkey-
ing with Potts®™

“Absolutely,” sald Hugh. “"He rec-
ognlzed me; whether he thinks I rec
oguized him or not, 1 domn't know.™

“Then what," remarked the de
tective, “is he doing here dining with
Hocking, our cotton trust maen; with
Stelnemann, the German conl man;
und with that other guy whose face
la famlillar, but whose pame | can't
place? Two of "em at any rate, Oap-
taln, bhave got mere mlillons than
we're ever [lkely to bave thousands™
l Hugh stared at the American,

|

¢ Frencliman

- -
— -
“Last nighlit, hwe =ald slowly “he l in o ¢lear volee addressed no one In
was foregatheriag with o crowd of | particular
the most gtroclous rageod-fronserel “You're spotiedd, Look cut. Legdm
revolutlonaries jt's ever been my luck | ot Godalming.'
to ran np agninst,” Then, engulfed once more In the

"We're In I, Captaln,
middle of It,” eried the detective, slap
ping his leg,  “T'H eat my hat If that
Isn't Franklyn—or Lib-
Baron Diarott—or any othet
of the bhlnmed nfmes he

He's o gening: he's the

steln—or
onlls hilmself
gools, Gop !

e whistied gently under his bhreath,
"It we could only lny bim by the
hieels,”

For a whille he stared In front of

him, Jost In his
anticipation : then, with a short laugh
he pulled Wimself together,

“Oulte o fow
the snme,

dream of  plensant

have thought
CUaptain,” he remarked,
"nnd there he Is—still drinking high
halls

“Yon savy he

people

right in the |

wns with n erowd of |

erowd, e continued his mojestie pro

J;r'--u. gad finilly disappeared a little

nhruptly from view

“Uryptie,” murmured the American,
‘hat sne fad Geel He bhad that
bunch guessing.”

“The ledger ut Godalming,” sald

Hugh thoughtfully, *1 watched Poter
o, through the skylght Iast night,
ing gay with that ledger. 'm think-

Ing we'll have to look inside I, My

Gireen, What about a little dinner at
J .\l-l\i:.: £? I'm thinking we've founid
out all we're likely to find, until we
| cun got to that Jedeger,  And thanks

[ to your knowing thosa birds, Mr
1o Paris hins been of

viilie.”

| ey, our ]-'.r.
| vonsiderable
The Ametican nodded.

revolullonaries last T3 What do | ol
) nr ||M night. lin "I 1 gness Fin on'* te remarkad slows
yin e ¢exncny g i "
’ .f ' i ; ||.\: Yt A0 you take my advice; eap-
Bolsheyvisty Anarchists, membors 4
' | tain, you'll look nippy  tonight, 1
of the Diovnoswork-and-havegll-rle- YAl ]
i Jo i | | wouldn™ linger around corners admir
micey AR HHER L uEh p_— 5
A A b Sl g the mwl, Things kind o happen
“Dut execuse me o moment., Wialter

who
up promptiy.

A min been  hovering

ropnd came
“Four of 'om, Ted," sapid
a rapld undertone,
n beard, n Yank,
your hest™
“Right-n, old bean!” returned the
walter, “but don't hope for too much.”
He disuppeared unobtrusively into
the restaurant, and Hugh turned with
n laugh to the American, who was
uinring at him in nmazement,
“Who the devil Is that guy?" asked
the detective,

Hugh in
“Frenchman with
and two Boches, Do

of Sir Pnt-
«» fnd Lady Jern-

“Ted Jermngham-—-son
rick Jerningham, Hart

Ingham, of Jerningham hall, IRutland,
England,” answered Hugh, still grin-
ning. “We may be crude in our

methods, Mr, Green, but you must ad-
mit we (o our hest, Incidentally, if
you wiant to know, your friend Mr.
Potts is at present tucked between
the sheets at that very house, He
went there by alrplane this meorning.”
He waved a hand toward Jerry. “He
was the pllot”

The American was shaking his head
a little dazedly. “We've got to get
busy on what your friend Peterson’s
Httle worry ls; we've then got to stop
It— =some old how. Now, does noth-
ing sort of strike vou?' He looked
keenly at the soldier. “Revolution-
arles, Bolshevists, pald agitators last
night; International financiers this
evening. Why, the broad outline of
the plan s as plain as the nose on
your face; and It's Just the sort uf
game that man would love.

The detectlve, stared thoughtfully ut
the end of his elgar, and a look of
comprehension  began to dawn  on
Hugh's face. -

“Great Scott! Mr, Green,"” he sald,
“I'm beginning to get you. What was
defepting me was, why two men like
Peterson  and Lakington should be
mixed up with last night's crowd,”

“Lakington ! Who's Lakington?"
asked the other quickiy.

“Number Two In the combine,” said
Hugh, “and a pnasty man.”

“Well, we'll leave him out for the
moment,” sald the American. “Doesn’t
it strike you that there are quite a
number of people In this world who
would benefit if England became a
sort of second Russia?
thing would be worth money—big
money? That such n thing would be
worth paying through the nose for?
It wonld have to he done properly;
your small strike here, and your small
sirike there, nin't no manner of use.
One giguntle syndicullst strike all over
your country—that's what Peterson's
playing for, I'l stake my bottom dol-
Inr, How he's doing 1t s another mat-
ter. DBut he's In with the blg finun-
clers: and he's using the tub-thump-
ing Bolshles us
blg sclieme” he puffed twice at his
clgar—"a durmed blg seheme, Your
lHttle old counntry, captaln, s, saving
one, the finest on God's earth ) hut she's
In a funny She's slek, ke
most of us are; maybe she's a little
bit sleker than a good muny people
think. But I reckon Peterson's cure
won't do any manner of good, except-
ing to himself and those blamed cap
Itallsts who are putting up the dol-
lors."

“Then where the devil does Potts
come In,"” sald HMugh, who had Ills-
tened Intently to every word the Am
erican had sald. “And the duchess of
Lampshire's pearls?’

“Pearls!™ begnn the American, when
the restaurant door opened suddenly
and Ted Jerningham emerged e
seemed to be In a hurry, and Hugh
half rose In his chalr, Then he snt
back aguin, as with miraculous rupld-
Ity a crowd of infuriated head walters
and other grent ones appeared from
powhere and surrounded Jernlngham

Undoubtedly thls was not the way
for a walter to leave the hotel—even
If he bad just been discovérsd as an
impostor mnd sacked on the spot.  And
undoubtedly If he had beon a walter
this large body of scundallzed belngs
wounld have removed him expeditiously
through some secret  buttery-haten,
amd dropped him on the pavement out
of & back entrance,

Just opnosite Hugh be halted. and

tool=

sl

at corners,”
TWO.

sut on this particular evening the
detective proved wrong, They reached
Muxzim's without mishap, they enfoyed
an exceellent dinner, during which the
American showed lilmself to be a born
conversationalist, us well as a shrewd
man of the world, And over the cof-
fee and lHaguors Hugh gave hilm a brief
ountline of what had tnken place since
he first got mixed up in the offair.
The Americany listened in
though amazement shone on his face
s the story procepded, Only when
Hugh had I'mixlu'.li. and early arrivals
for supper were beginning to Al the
restuurant, did he sum up the matter
as he saw It

YA tough proposition, e
tough. Potts Is our higgest shipping
man, but where he comes on the pic-
ture at that moment has me beat, As
for the old girl's jewels, they don't
seem to fit in ot all, Al we can do
I to put our noses inslde that ledger,
and see the book of the words, It'l
sure help some."

And ns Hugh switched off the elec-

silenee,

winin—-d—-1

seen that his torch was ready to hand
in case of emergency, he was think-
ing of the detectlve's words,

Powid MyERS-

That such a |

Gad! 1It's a |

“A Tough Proposition, Captain-——
D—d Tough.™

holit of the ledger was not golng te he

| propositions for the

easy—1_far from it; but the exeliement

of the chase had falrly obsesged him
by now He lay In bed, turning over
in his mind every possible and Im-

possible scheme by which he eould
get lnto the secret center room at The
| Elins.  He knew the safe the ledger
wns kept in; are awkward
ordinury mortal

it wasn't a thing

but s=nafes

to mckle. Anywuy,
which could be done in a
visit; he would have to manage at
least a quarter or half an hour's un-
disturbed search, the thought of which.
with his knowledge of
the hiousehold, almost made him luugh
| out loud, And, at that moment, @
tly pinged past his head. "

(TO BE CONTINUDED)

France's First “Zoo”

The “Mevugerie du Pare” at Ver-
sullles, founded by Louls X1V, ree
celvedd many animals from Caire. It
wus waintnined rfor over a century
during thut time furnishing valuable

mnterial to French anatomists an
naturnlists Gradually
and n 1780 was almost n:dnguinheﬁ

hy the mgh.

nw in 1793 and Buffon's ldea of at
taching & menager'. was carried out
he latter sifll survives as the collee
ton lu the Jardin des Plantes

trie light In his bedroom, having first |

Getting [

| keep in good health.

minute's | Come

the habits of |

SYMPTI]MS
WOMEN DREAD ..

Mrs. Wilson's Letter Should
Be Read by All Women

Clearfield, Pa.—** After my last child
was born last ‘w;m- nber | was unable

: m to do all of my own
 work., 1 had severa
pains in my left side
every month and had
| faver and sick dizzy
| spells and such pains
'4' during my [u srinds,
which lasted two
| weeks. 1 heard of
r\ Lydia E. Pinkham's
qVegetable Com-
pound doing others
so much good and

' ; thought [ would give
ita trml 1 have been very glad that |1
did, for now I feel much stronger and do
all of my work. I tell my friends when
they ask me what helped me, and they
think it must be a grand medicine. And
it ia.  You ean use this letter for n tes-
timonial if yvouwish." —Mrs., HAarrY A.
WiLson, R. F. D. 5, Clearfield, Pa,

The experience and testimoeny of such
women as Mrs, Wilson prove heyond a
doubt that Lydia E. Pinkham's Vege-
table Compound will correct such trou-
bles by removing the cause and restor-
ing the system to a healthy normal con-
dition. hen such symptoms develop
as backaches, bearing-down pains, dis-

lm‘omenm nervousness and ‘‘the

lues’'a woman eannot act too promptly
in trying Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable
Compound if she values her fature com-
fort and happiness,

Sweet Revenge,
Aather

in-Law—1 wish I'd won n
fortune In the lottery,
Sondn-Law—What  would you do

with ir?
“IMsinherit you
ren U'rll'.-c":un..lL

-From Wurikaiu.

REST YOUR TIHEU FEET

ALLEN'S FOOT-EASH, tha antiseptie
powder to he shaken (nto the ahoes, stops
the paln of corms and bunions, and glives
quick rellef to swenting, calloas, tired, ach-
ing. tender feet, blislers and sore spots It
rests the foet, keeps them cool and comfort -
able Shoas and stockings wear twice as
long when vou walk In comfort

Suitable Covering.

“What shall T wenr to the
nsked Mra,

“Have you n dress in the
sl Mr, Glipping.

“Of course I have a deess I the
Lhouse.™

“Well, T wish you'd put it on, 1
haven't seen you wear a dress 1o a so-
clal function in %0 long 'd ke to see

PArEY to-
fnighe 2" Glipping,

||,ul|-" '.'”

how  you look."—Birmingham Age
J| Herald,
| COCKROACHES
| PASILY KILLED

TODAY

BY USING THE GENUINE

.Steams Electric Paste

| Also SURK DEATH tu Watrrhnn Anws, Hata

and Mice. Thean Fn
| disoase and MUST BER uL
| both food and property.
[ Dirootions in 15\ In every box.
&.ldy for use—ewo alaos @¢ and .50
! . 8, Uovernmont buys it.

'SQUEEZED
‘TODEATH

When the body begins to stiffen
and movement becomes painful it
is usually an indication that the
kidneys are out of order. Keep

reatost carriors of
D. Thay destruy

| these ortana healthy by taking

APRSULLES l

| The world’s standard remedy for kidney,

liver, bladder and wuric scid troubles.
Famous since 1696, Take regularly and
In three sizes, all
druggists, @ Guaranteed as represented.

Look for the nnmo Cold llodl'l on every box

and ue.pt no imi

Awful Sick
With Gas

et

Eafonic Brings Relief

“I have been awful sick with gas”
| writes Mrs. W, H. Person, “and
| Eatonie is all I can get to give me
| rellef.”

Acidity and gas on the stomach
| Quickly taken up and earried out by

Eatonie, then appetite and strength
back. And many other hodily
miseries disappear when the stomach
I8 right. Don't let sourness, belehing,
bloating, Indigestion and other stom-
ach [lls go on. Take Eatonic tablets
after you eat—aere how much better
| you feel. Big box costs only a trifle
| with your druggist's guarantee,

Cuticura Soap

SHAVES ————

Without Mug

Cuticura Soap 0 (e favarite forsalety razor shaving

e foiored DAISY FLY muen RACED xrwiLs
: 4 P e

The Paris museum ol -
nntural history wus re-established uy l

!




