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“DANGER! DANGERI™

] Bynopuis, =In Decembaor, 1915, four
men gnther in # hotad In Berne and
liehr one of the quartst outline n
plan 1o parnlyse Great Britaln and
nt the same time selze world power
The other thres, Hocking, Amaeri-
can, and Stetneman and Yon Grals
Germans, all milllonsires, agres
the scheme, providing another man
Hiram Potls, an Amaricsn, In taken
In, The instigator of the plot glves
hin name as Comte de Guy, but
when he leaves for England with
his duughter he dectden to use the
name Carl Poaterson. Capt. Hugh
(Bull-Dogy Drummond, s retired
officer, advertises for work that
will give him excitement, signing
XY As & ronult he mestn Phyl
lim Benton, A& young woman who
answered his ad. Bhe tells him of
strange murders and robberies of
which ehe suspects a band headed
by Peterson and Henry Lakington
Bhe fénrs her father s Invelved
Drummond decldes to go to The
Larches, Misn Penton's home, next
door to The Elma, Palerson’s place
Poterson and Lakington stop his
car and look him over. Whils din-
ing with Phyllla and her father
Drummond leaves The Larches and
axploren The Elma, He dincovera
Lakington and Peterson using »
thumbscrew on an Amarioan who
wgne a paper. Drummond rescues
the American after a struggle and
takes him to his home

‘——-————————4}

CHAPTER 1l —Continued.
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“Compressed-alr  rifle—or  electrie,”
he mutterad to himself, stumbling on,
nnd half draggiog, half carrying his

dnzedl companion,

He wns not very c¢lenr In his own
mind what to do pnext, but the mnt-
fer was settled for him unexpectedly,
Barely had he got Into the drawing-
room. when the door opened and the
wirl rushod in,

“Get himm awny at once,” she eried.
“In your oear, . Don't waste n
wecond, I've started her up”

"Good girl,” he cried enthusinstical-
ly. "DBut what about yon?"

She stamped her foot Impatiently.

“I'm all rigint—absolutely all right.
Get him away—that's all that mat-
ters.”
Drummond grinned.,  “The humor-
ous thing ls that I haven't an lden
who the bird ls—except that—" He
paused, with his eyes fixed on the
man's left thumb, The top Joint was
crushed into a red, shapeless pulp,
and suddenly the meaning of the In-
stroment kington had produced
from his pocket became clear. Also
the reason of that dreadful cry at
dinner. . . . ¢

“By God!"™ whisperad Drummond
half to himself, while his jaws set
Ike a steal vise. “A thumbscrew.
The devils . . . the swine , , )

“Oh! quick, quick,” the girl urged
In an agony. ‘“They may be here at
any moment.,” She dragged him to
the door, and together they forced
the man Into the ear,

“Lakington won't,” sgld Hugh with
n grin. “And If you see him tomor-
row-—don't ask after hia jaw,
Good-night, Phyllls"

With a guick movement he ralsed
her hand to his lips; then he slipped

“The Mumorous Thing la That 1|
Haven't an ldea Who the Bird ls—
Except that—"*

in the cluteh and the car disappeared
down the drive.

I1e folt @ semae of elation and of
trinmph at having won the first round,
fnd as the ear whirled back to Lon-
don through the cool night alr his
hesrt was singing with Joy of action,
Aud It was perbups ns wall for his
pience of mind that he did not witness
the scene In the room at The Elms,

Lakington still day motlopless on
the floor; Peterson's clgar still glowed
wiondily In the darkness, It was hard
to belleve that he had ever moved
drom the table; only the bullet m-
‘bedded o n tree proved eat some

hody must hnve got busy.
It might have been the girl, who was
jost lighting another clgarette from
the stump of the old one

Ut course,

At length  Poterson  spoke, “A
young man of dash and tempernment,”
he sald geninlly, *“It will be a pity
to lose him.*

“Why not keep him and lose the
ghel? siwned Jrron. “l think he
might smuse me—"

"We have nlwnys our dear Henry
o conslder,”  answered  Poeterson
“Apparently the glrt appesls to him,
I'm afraid, Trma, he'll have to go

and nt opee, . "

The wpenker wis tapping his left
knee softly with his hand; save for
thmt slight movement he sat as If
nothing hnd happened. And yet ten
minutes before a carefully planned
coup hod falled at the Instant of
suecess, Even his mosr fearless ne-
compliees " had Meen known to cons
fess that Peterson's inhuman exlmness
pent cold shivers down thelr backs,

CHAPTER 111,
In Which Things Happen in Half
Moon Street.

ONE

Hugh Drummond folded up the
plece of puper he was studying and
rose to his feet as the doctor eanme
into the room. He then pushed n sil-
ver box of clgnrettes across the table
und waoited,

“Your friend," said the doctor, “is
In n very pecullar condition, Captain
brummond—very pecullur. Cuan you
enlighten me at all ag to what he bas
been doing during the st few duys?"
Drummond shook his head, "Haven't
an earthly, doctor.”

“There Is, for Instance, that very
unplensant wound in his thumb,” pur-
sugd the other, "The top joiot is
erushed to a pulp.”

“I notlced that Inst night,” answere(
Hugh poncommittally, “Looks ns f it
had been mixed up between a ham-
mer and an dovil, don't "

“But have you no ldea how It oc-
curred 1

“'nf’ full of Ideas,” suld the sol-
dier. “In faet, If It's any help to you
In your dingnosis that wound was
cansged by the appliention of ap un-
plensant medieval Instrument known
us n thumbserew."

The worthy doctor looked at him in
amazement, “A  thumbscrew! You
must be joking, Captain Drummond,”
“Very far from It" answered Hugh
briefly. “If you want to know, It
wns touch and go whether the other
thumb didn't share the sawe fate"
He blew out a elond of smoke and
smiled inwardly ns he noticed the look
of scandalized borror on his compan.
lon's face. "It Isn't his thumb that
concerns me,"” he continued; “it's his
general condition, What's the matter
with him71"

The doctor pursed his lips and
looked wise, while Drummond wone
dered thut no one had ever passed n
Inw allowing men of his type to be
murdéred on slght.

“His heart seems sound,” he an-
swored after o welghty pause, “and 1
found nothing  wrong with him con-
stitutionally.  In faet, T may say,
Capte'n Drummond, he Is In every
respect n most healthy man, Except
—g¢r-—except for this pecullar condl-
tion,”

Drommond exploded, “Dumnation
take It, mnn, what on earth do you
suppose 1 usked you to come round
for? IU's of no Interest to me to hear
thot his liver Is working properly.”
Then he controlled himself. “I beg
your pmrdon, doctor; 1 had rather a
trylng evening last night. Can you
glve me any Iden as to what has
caused this pecullar condition?

His companion accepted the npology
with an acld bow, “Some form of
drug,” he answered,

Drummond heaved a sigh of reller.
“Now we're gettlng on” he merled,
“Have you any ldea what drug?

“It Is, at the moment, hard to say,”
retarned the other, “In a day or two,
perhaps, T might be able to—er—ar-
rive at some copnclusion , , "

“Which, at present, youn have not,
Right: now we know where we are,
As von don't know what the drug s,
presumably you don't know elther how
long it will take for the effect to wenr
of,"

“Thnt——er—ia, within |imits, ecor-
rect,” cotceded the doctor,

"“What about dlet?"

“Oh! light. . . . Not too much
meat, . . . No aleohol . "
He rose to his feet as Hugh opened
the door; really the war seemed to
have produced a distressing effect on
people’'s manpers. Diet was the one
question on which he always let him-
mlf go.

“Not much meat—no aleohol, Right,
Good morning, doctor. Down  the
stolrs and stralght on,  Good morn-
fng,” The door closed behind him,
and he descended to his waltlng car
with cold disapproval on his face,

“Hxcuse me, sie" The doctor
paused and eyed a well-dressed man
who hnd spoken to him uncompro-
misingly, “Am I right In assuming
that you are a doctor?

“You nare perfctly correct, sir, o

your assumption.”

——

—

b

The man smimd: obviously a gen
tleman, thought the practitioner, with
hiz hand on the door of his ear,

“It's about mn great pal of mine,
Captaln  Drammond, who llves |o
here,” went on the other. I hope you
won't think It wvaprofessionnl, but |
thought I'd ask you privately, how
you find him." -

The doctor looked surprised. “Cap-
tnin Dewmmond, so far g I am aware,
has never bheen better, [—er—cannot
sny the same of his friend” He
stepped into his ear, “Why not go up
and see for yourseif?”

The enr rolled smoothly Into Pie
endilly, but the man showsd no signs
of avalling himself of the doctor's
suggestion. He turned and walked
rupldly away, and n few moments later
—if un exclosive West End elub—
a trunk eall was put through to
Godulming—a cnll which cnused the
reciplent to nod his head In satisfac
tion and order the Rolls-Royee.

Meanwhile, uneonscions of this sud
den solleltude for his health, Fagh
Drommond was onee more  ocoupled
with the plece of paper ne had been
studying on  the doctor's entrance,
Bevond establishing the fact that the
man in the peculiar condition was
Hirnm C. Potts, the American multi
mitHonnire, he could make nothing
ont of Ir,

“If only I'd managed to get the
whale of It,"" he muttered to himself
for the twentieth time. “That dam'
fellnh Peterson was too quick.” The
serap he had torn off was typewrit-
ten, snve for the American's scerawied
slgnntare, und Hugh knew the words
hy henrt.

plete parnlysis
itdle of Britaln
months 1 do
the holder of
of five milllon
do desire and
enrl neckinee and the
are at present
chess of Law-p
k no questions
btnined.

AM. C, POTTS.

At length he replaced the scrap In
hls pocket-book and raog the bell
“James,"” he remarked as his sérv-
nnt came in: “You'd better know
that as far as 1 can see we're up
ugninst a rough proposition.”

“Indeed, sir” murmured hig servant.
“The gentlemnan Is asking for you,
wir” Mrs. Denny's volee from the
door made them look round.

Hugh walked qulckly along the pass-
age to the room where the million-
nire lay In bed.

“How are you feeling?”’ sanld Drum-
mond cheerfully.

The man stared at hilm uncompre-
hendingly, and shook his head,

“Do yon remember last nlght®
Hugh continued, speaking very slowly
und distinetly. Then a sudden (dean
struck him and he pulled the gerap of
paper out of his ease, “Do you re-
muomber slgning that?

For a while the man looked at it;
then with a sudden ecry of feur he
shrunk naway.

“No, no," he muttered, not sgaln.”

Hugh hurriedly replaced the puper,
“Bad break on my part, old bhenn: you
evidently remember rather too well,
It's gquite all right.,” he continued re.
pusuringly ; “No one will hurt you'
Then after a pause—"Is your name
Hiranm €, Potis?"

The man nodded his head doubtful-
Iy and muttered “Hiram Potts” once
or twice, as If the words sounded
fumiliar,

Do you remember dreiving In a
motor car last night?” persisted Hugh,

But what ttle flash of remem-
brance had plerced the drug-clouded
hrnln seggoed (o have passed; the
man only Btared dazedly at the speak-
¢r, Drummond tried him with a few
more queatfons, but It was no use,
und after a while he got up and moved
toward the door,

“Don't yon worry, old son,” he sald
with n smile, “We'll have you jump-
Ing about like a two.yedarold ln a
couple of days.”

Then he puused; the man wis evi
dently trylng to say something. “\What
I It you want? Huogh leant over
the bed,

“Danger, danger.” Kalntly the
words came, snd then, with a sigh,
he lay back exhausted,

With a grimm smlle Drummond
wintched the motlonless figure.

“m afrald” he sald half sloud,
“that you're rather like your medieal
attendant. Your only contribution to
the sphere of pure knowledge s
something 1 know alréady."”

Ile went out and quletly closed the
door. And as he re-entered his sit-
ting-rovm he found his servant stand-
Ing motionless behind one of the cup-
taing watching the street below

“I'here's 1 man, sir,' he remarked
without turning around, “watching the
house,"

For a1 moment Hugh stood stil),
frowning. Then he guve a short
mugh. “The devil there Is!" he pe-

murked, "“The game has begun in
enrnest, my worthy warrlor, with the
first nine points to us, For posses.
slon, even of & seml-dazed lunatic, s
ning polots of the law, Is It oot

James "

BULL-DOG DRUMMOND

The Adventures of a Demobilized

By CYRIL McNEILE
Officer Who Found Peace Dull

“SAPPER"

TWO.

At twelve o'clock precisely the bell
rang, sunouncing n vigltor, und Dram-
mond looked up, as his servant came
Inte thie rooin,

“Yen, James" be remarked, *1
think we are at home, | want you to
remaln within call, and under no ¢lre-
cumstances let our sick visitor out
of your sight for wore than n minute,
In fact, | think you'd better sit In
blg room."”

Jumex, with a cuyrt
e left the room
he returned, and
door, anntinced Mr. Peterson

Drummond looked ap quickly and
rose with a smile,

"Good morning,” he cried, *“This is
u very plensant surprise, Mr. Peter
son.  Hé waved his visitor to a
chair, “Hope you've had no more
trouble with your ecar”

Mr. Peterson drew off his gloves,
smiing amlably. "“Nooe at all, thank
you, Captuin Drummond, The chauf-
feur mppears (o have mastervd the
defect.”

“It was your eye on him that did
It, Waonderful  thing—the human
optie, s | sald 1o your friend, Mr

Mr. Lakington. 1 hope that he's quite
well nnd tuking nourishment,”

“Soft food only,” sald the other
genially. “Mr. Lakington had a most
unpleasant aceldent last nlght—most
unpleasant.'

Hugh's fnee exprexsed hig sympn-
thy., *“How very unfortunate!” he
murmured. *1 trust pothing serious.”

“I feur his lower jaw was fractured
in two phices”  Peterson helped him:
self to a clgarette from the hox be-
aldde him. “The man who hit him
must have heen a boxer'™ *

‘Mixed up In o brawl, was he?"
said Drummond, shaking his Yead, "1
should never have thought, from what
little I've seen of Mr, Lukington, that
he went in for palnting the town red,
I'd have put him down a8 a most
|l'l‘|fl'|‘ll‘(’1l.‘l !llllll—“h"t oneE never ouan
tell, ean one? 1 once knew a felluh
who used to get fighting drunk on
three whiskies, and to look at him,
you'd have put him down as a parson.
Waonderful amount of cheap fun that
chap got out oftlife.”

Veterson (licked the ash from his
clgarette Into the grate. “Shall we

“Veory good,
Almost At onece
flinging open the

come to the polot, Caprain Drom-
mond?™ he remurked affably,
Hugh looked hewildered, *“The

poing, Mr. Peterson?
ner of menns,"
Peterson smiled even more affably.
“I felt certuln that you were a young
mun  of discernment,” he remarked,
“and I wouldn't Hke to keep you frhm
your puper a minute longer than nede-
essary.”

“Not 4 bit,” eried Hugh, “My time
I8 yours—though I'd very much ke
to know your real oplnlon of The
Juggernaut for the Chester cup. It
seems to me that he cannot afford
to give BSumatra seven pounds on
thelr form up to date”

“Are yon Interested in gombling?”
askedl Peterson politely,

“A lld Nurter, Mr, Peterson, every
now and then” returned Drummotd.
“Sirletly Umited stukes,™

“If you confine yourself 1o that
you will come to uo harm,” sald Pe
tarson,  “It Is when the stakes be
come unllmited that the danger of a
crash becomes unlimited too”

“That Iz whiat my mother alwnys
told me." remarked Hugh, “She even
went further, dear good womun that
she wan, ‘Never bel except on a cer-
tainty, my hoy,” wus her constant ad
vice, ‘nnd then pat your shirt on!’
I can hear her waying it now, M
Peterson, with the golden rays of the
settlng sun  lighting up ber sweet
face,"

Peterson leant forward in his chalr
“Young man” he remarked, “we've
got to understnnd ove another. Lust
plght you butied in on iy plans, and
I do not like people who do thuat, By
an act which, I must admit, appenled
to e greatly, you removed something
I require—something, moreover, which
I Intend to have, Hrenking the elee
tric bulb with a revolver shot shows
resource und lnitintive. The hlow thnt
smashed Henry Lakington's Jaw in two
pinces shows strength, Al qualities
which 1 admire, Captnin Drummond
admire greatly, 1 should dislike hav
Ing to deprive the world of those gual
fties."

Drrumunond

ir—by all man-

gazed at the speanker
open-mouthed.  “My dear sir” he pro-
tested  feehly, “you overwhelmn e,
Are you really smccusing me of being
nt sort of wild west show? He wag
gled a finger at Peterson,. “*You know
you've heen to the movies too much,
like my follnh, Jumes, He's got re-
volvers and things on the brailn.*”

Peterson's face was absolutely lm
passive; save for a slightly tired
smille It was expressionless, “Finnl-
Iy, Captain Drummond, you tore In
half a plece of puper which 1 re-
quire—and removed a very dear old
friend of my famlly, who 18 now In
this house. 1 want them both back,
please, and If you Hke Il take them
now."

Brummond shrugged his shoulders
reslgmedly, “There I8 something about
you, Mr. Peterson,” he murmured,

“which 1 llke. 8o masterful, se com-

“You're Such an
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pelling. so unraffied. 1 fesl sure-—
when you have finnlly disabused your
mind of this absurd halluelnation—
thint we shall become real friends,

“Tell me, why did you nllow this
scoundrel fo treat you In such an
offhnnd manner?”

“Unfortunately a  bullet intended
for him just missed,” answered Peter-
son casunlly, “A plty—becnuse there
would have been no truce of him by
now.”

“Might bhe awkward for youn" mur-
muried Hugh, “Suech methods, Mr.
Peterson, are [Hlegal, you know. May
I offer yvou n drink ¥

P'eterson declined conrteously.
“hank you—nat at this hour.” Then
he rose,  *1 take It, then, that you
will not return me my property here
nnd now.'

“Stil the same delusion, I see!" re-
marked Hugh with a smlle,

“8till the same delusion,” repented
Peterson “1 shall be Meady o re-
celve hoth the paper and the man up

Aggressive Young
Man, Captain Drummond—and, |
Fear, Not Very Tactful.”

till six o'clock tonight at 32A Berners
street; and it is possible, I might even
suy probable, should they turn up by
then, that 1 shall net find It neces-
sury to klll you'

Hugh grinned. “Your kindly for-

bearnnce amuzes me,"” he cried.

“Should they not arrive by then, 1

chall be put to the inconvenlence of
mking them, #nd in that case—much
us 1 regret It—you may have to be

killed, Youn're such an aggressive

voung mun, Captalp Drummoud—and,

I fear, not very mctful.” He spoke
regretfully, drawing ou his  gloves;
then us he got to the door he paused,
“I'm wfrald that my words will not
huve muach effect,” he remuarked, “but
the eplsode last night did appeal to
e 1 would Uke to spare you—I
would really. It's o slgn of weukness,
my voung friend, which 1 view with
nmnzement—nhut  nevertheless, it s
there, Ko be wurned In time. Return
my property to Herners street, wand
lenve Englond for a few months,” His

eyen setined to burn into the soldler's

brudu,  "You nre meddling in afales”
he went ‘un gently, “of the danger of
which youn have no conception, A fly
I the gear-box of a motorcar would
e @ sounder proposition for a life
lusurmnbee than vou will he-<if you
coptinue on your present course.”

“Where
Potta 7"

have you hidden

(TO B CONTINUED.)

Portralture on Jewels,

Probaubily the best bit of portralture
done on any jewel Is that of the head
of Mithridates, the anclent king of
Pontus, This |'|-'l-|| violet Image was
discoversd mnny yeurs ago In India,
The largest sculptured or carved work
with an nmethyst as the medium con-
sints of the nst of Trajan, the Rowan
cperor, “This adormment, formerly in
the possession of the Prussian court,
mysteriously disappeared when Napo-
leon oceupled the elty of Derlin,  His-
torfuns kilege thnt some of his generals
had taking ways, The work of art
hus been lost to the world sinee the
thee of this Invasion by “the little
corporal.”

Work Done by Leaves of Trees.

A single leaf of an apple trew has
1INLMK) pores  through  each one of
which water I contlnually passing off
Into surronnding atmosphere. There
ure 7000 lenves on o 80-foot elin tree,
These lonves, If sprend out, would
cover a surface of 200,00 square feet,
or five acres. Over seven tons of wa-
ter, In the form of vapor, pass out of
these leaves lnto the wlr withlo & sum-
mer day.

DAIRY

BETTER BULLS ADD PROFITS

Associations Make Possible Improved
Sires at but Small Additional
Cost to Dalryman.

_—

(Prepared by the United States Departs
ment of Agriculture)

Two years nago u bull associution
wus organlzed In Webster County,
Mo.; and a year later unother one in
the adjolning countles of Wright ans
Douglas. The experience of these two
assoclations [lustrates the tendencles
that such organizantions display., A
tabular comparison Is given below,
from which it will be noted that both
orgunlzationg brought about a great
reduetion in the number of bulls need-
ed. Before organlzing, Webster coun-
ty had 1 bull for every 17 cows, and
Wright and Douglas countles 1 bull
for every 29 cows; but In each locality
after they got the massoclation into
operdtion they found 1 bull for every
30 cows was enough,

Another great change wns in the
value of the bulls. Before the bull as-
soclations were organized the bulis
which the members owned were valued
at $70 each. After orgunizing, the
bulls purchased and owned by the two
associntiony were worth on the aver.
age about $275 each, which |ls nearly
four thmes ns much as the privately
owned bulls,

Yet the cost was not much greanter
per farm. When an individual owns
a bull, the value of the bull and the
amount of the Investment are the
sume; but In o co-operative associa;
tlon each man pays only a part of the
cost. The tabulation shows that the
investment per farmer, that is, the
average amount that each man had to
pay was nbout one and.a quarter
times as mwuch after the organization
as It was before, In Webster county,
and a little over twice as much In the
Wright-Douglas asscclation; but in
both cases the value of the Individual

A High-Producing Cow—The Result of
Good Breeding.

bull was three and twothirds times

as much, It appears, therefore, that
by a comparatively small additional
Investment the members of these two
assoclations were able to secure very
much more valuable bulls,

Both these Missourli associations
gseem to have conslderable lufluence in
encouraging their members to keep
pure-bred cows, The Webster county
nssociation started with only 2 pure-
bred cows., but In 1920 there were no
fewer than 05, The Wright-Douglas
association had no purebred cows at
all when It began, but a year later It
had 12, a change which, though small,
shows progress and may lead to great
results in the future,

Comparative Figures.

Waebster Wright-
County Dougins
Assoola- Associa~

tion. ton,
[ate of organization.. June, 1918 Oct,, 1919
Number of mombars at

time of starting .... n 2%
Total number of cows
At BArtngE ..o curens 300 200

Number of bulls owned
by members befora

organizing T 18 L
Number of bulls owned

by association after

organizing oy L] L}
Cows per bull before

Organizing ........ . 17 -}
Cows per bull after

OrganiEing .. ..vcoees ~ 50 5o
Average valua of bull

owned by members

befors organizing ... 11 s
Average value of bulls

owned by assooiantion 8278 <21
Invastment per farmer

bofore organizing . MLTL 019
Investment per farmer

after organizing 1546 Mn
Purebred cowsa al time

of starting ........,., 1
Purebrod cows at pres-

ST R T IS % 13

SUCCESS WITH YOUNG STOCK

Part of Constructive Benefits Lost by
Failure to Properly Develop
Animals.

To breed good dalry enttle and then
fall to grow and develop them is to
lose purt of the benefity of consgtroc-
tve breeding. More beginners fall
heeause they do not properly feed the
stock they buy or breed, than fall
from any other cause, Find the farm-
ars who grow out thelr vyoung stock,
and you will find men who are mak-
Ing a success In thelr anlmal hus-

handry enterprises,

MUCH BUTTER IS IMPORTED
Efficiency of _Fornign Dairymen Is

Largely Responsible for Large
Amount Coming Here.

The efficiency of the forelgn dalry-
men Is largely responsible for the vast
amount of Imported butter reaching
this country. In Denmark the aver-
age cow's production s 220 pounds
of butterfat n year. The avernge cow
In thix country I8 credited with less
thap 15 pounds,
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