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THE CONCORDIA SENTINEL, VIDALIA, LOUISIANA
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By CYRIL McNEILE

“SAPPER”

BULL-DOG DRUMMOND

The Adventures of a Demobilized
Officer Who Found Peace Dull
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CHAPTER Viil—Continued.
w1 G

At firsr he had expectad] some trick,
being a person of tortuous brain; but
Rs time went on, and nothing unex-
pected happened, he became assured,
His orders were to follow the il
lonaire, and inform headquarters
where he was taken to. And assured-
1y at the moment it seemed easy mon-
@y. Then, quite suddenly, the ham-
ming stopped and he frowned, The
car in front had swung off the road,
and turned through the entrance of a
small airdrome., What the devil was
he to do now? Most assuredly he
conld not pursne an airplane on & mo-
tfor—even a racer. Blindly, without
thinking, he did the first thing that
came into his head. He left his car
standing where it was, and followed
the others into the airdrome on foot.
Perbaps he could find out semething
frem one of the mechanics: someone
might be able to teil him where the
plane war going.

There she was with the car beside
her, and already the millionaire was
being strapped into his seat. Drum-
mond was talking to the pllot, and
the sleuth, full pf eagerness, accosted
& passing mechanle,

“Can you tell me where that air-
plane is going to¥" he asked Ingrati-
atingly, b

It was perhaps unfortunate that the
enld mechanic had just had a large
spanper dropped on his toe, and his
apswer was not helpful. It was an

education in pne way, and at any oth-
er time the pursuer would have treat-
ed It with the respect it deserved.
But, as it was, it was unfortunate
that Peter Darrell should have chosen
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| Ing around who share your opinion

“You priceless Mlttid
Hugh

the gendarme.
bird! Mjy* name is Captain
Drummond.”

And as he spoke, a man sitting close
| by, who had been an amused onlooker
of the whole scene, stiffened suddenly
In his chair and stared hard at Hogh.
|It was only for & second, and then
he was once more merely the politely
Interested spectator. But Hugh had
seen that quick leok, theugh he gave
no sign; and when at last the French-
man departed, apparently satisfied, he
leaned over and spoke to Jerry.

“See that map with the =uit of
hand-me-downs and the cigar? he re-
marked. “He's In the game; I'm just
wondering on which side.”

He was not left long in doubt, for
barely had the swing doors closed
behind the gendarme, when the man
in guestion rose and came over to
him.

“Excuse me, gir,” he said, in a pro-
nounced puasal twang, “but | heard
you say you were Captain Hugh
Drummond. 1 guess you're one of
the men I've come across the water
to see. My card.”

Hugh glanced at the pasteboard lan-
guidly,

“Mr,
mured,

olsl_‘!

other,

Jerome K. Green,” he mur-

“What a jolly sort of name.”
here, Captain,” went on the
suddenly displaying a badge
hidden under his coat. “Thatll put
you wise. That badge is the badge of
the police foree of the United States
of America; and that same foree is
humiming some at the moment.” He
sat down beside Hugh, and bent for-
wurd confidently. “There's a prom-
inent citizen of New York city heen
mislaid, Captain; and, from informa-
tion we've got, we reckon you know
qulte a lot about his whereabouts,
What about Hiram C. Potts?”

“What, indeed?" remarked Hugh.
“Sounds like a riddle, don't it?”

“You've heard of him, Captain?’

“Few people have not.”

“Yes—but you've met him recently,”
said the detective, leaning forward.
“You know where he 1s, and"—he
tapped Hugh on the knee impressively
—*“I want him. I want to take him
back In cottonwool to his wife and
daughters. That's why I'm over on
this side, Captain, just for that one
purpose.” )

“There seeln to me t6 be a con-
siderable number of people wander-

about Mr. Potts,” drawled Hugh. “He
must be a popular sort of cove.”

“Popular aln't the word for it, Cap-
tain," sald the other. “Have you
got him now?”

“In a matter of spesking, yes," an-
swered Hugh, beckonlng to a passing
walter. “Three Martinis.”

“Where Is he?” snapped the detective
eagerly.

Hugh laughed. o

“Being wrapped up In cotton'vool
by somebody else's wife and daugh-
ters. You were a little too quick, Mr.
Green ;

dralned his cocktail with the air of a
man who is satisfled with life.
“Captain Hugh Drummond of Half
Moon street, London, 18 my man,” he
chuckled. “Well, Captaly, what about

no hurry for an answer. Some early
arrivals for dinner sauntered through
the lounge and Drummond watched
them Idly as they passed. The Amerl-
can detective certainly seemed all
right, but. . . . Casuslly, his
glance rested on a men sitting just
opposite, reading the paper. He. took
in the short, dark

|
|

“You say that swell Frenchman with
the wuiters hovering about llke fleas
round a dog's tall is 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 Frenchman
was just preparing to put a thumb-
screw on his second thumb."”

“Second?" The detective looked up
quickly.

“The first had been treated earlier
in the evening,” answered Drummond
quierly, "It was then that I removed
your millionaire pal.”

The other Lt his cigar deliberately.

“Say, Captain,” he murmured, “you
aln’'t pulllog my leg by auny chance,
are you?”

“I am not,"” sald Drummond short-
ly. “1 was told, before I met him,
that the gentleman over there was
mme of the boys. He is, most
distinetly. In faet, though up to date
such matters have not been much in
my llne, 1 should put him down as n
sort of super-criminal, I wonder what
name he is passing under here?”'

The Awerican ceased pulling at his
cigar,

“Do they vary?"

“In England he is clean-shaven, pos-
Sesses A daughter, and answers to
Carl Peterson. As he is at present I
should never have known him, but for
that little trick of his.”

“Possesses a daughter!” For the
first time the detective displayed
traces of excitement, “Holy Swoke!
It ean’t be him!”

“Whot" demanded Drummond.

But the other did not answer. Out
of the eorner of his eye he was watch-
ing three men who had just joined
the subject of their talk, and on his
face was a dawning amazement, He
walited till the whole party had gone
into the restaurant, then, throwing
aside his caution, he turned excitedly
on Drummond.

“Are you certain,” he erled, “that
that's the man who has been monkey-
ing with Potts?”

“Absolutely,” said Hugh. *“He rec-
ognized me; whether he thinks I rec-
ognized him or not, I don't know."

“Then what,” remarked the de-
tective, “ls he doing here dinlng with
Hocking, our cotton trust man; with
Steinemann, the German coal man;
and with that other guy whose face
is famillar, but whose name I can't
place? Two of 'em at any rate, Cap-
tain, have got more millions than
we're ever llkely to have thousands.”

Hugh stared at the American,

“Last night" he sald slowly. “he
was foregathering with a crowd of
the most atrocious ragged-tronsered
revolutionaries jt's ever been my luck
to run up against”

“We're in it, Captain, right in the
middle of it," cried the detective, slap-
ping his leg. “I'll eat my hat If that
Frenchman isn't Franklyn—or Lib-
steln—or Baron Darott—or any-other
of the blamed names he calls himself,
He’s u genius; he's the goods. Gee!"
he whistled gently under his breath.
“If we could only lay him by the
heels,"

For a while he stared in front of
him, lost In his dream of pleasant
anticipation ; then, with a.short laugh,
he pulled himself together.

“Quite 8 few people have thought
the same, Captain,” he remarked,
“and there he is—still drinking high-
balls,

“You say he was with a crowd of
revolutionaries last night. What do
you mean exactly?”

" Anarchists, members
of the Do-no-work-and-have-all-the-

Wy
.

England,” answered Hugh, still grin-
nlog. “We may be crude in our
methods, Mr. Green, but you must ad-
mit we do our best. Incidentally, if
you want te know, your friend Mr.
Potts is at present tucked between
the sheets at that very house. He
went there by airplane this morning.”
He waved a hand toward Jerry, “He
was the pilot."

The American was shaking his head
a little dazedly, “We've got to get
busy on what your friend Peterson's
little worry is; we've then got to stop
it— some old how. Now, does noth-
ing sort of strike you? He looked
keenly at the soldier. “Revolution-
aries, Bolshevists, pald agitators last
night; imternational financiers this
evening. Why, the broad outline of
the plan s as plain as the pose o
your face, and i's just the sort of
game that man- would love, g
The detective stared thoughtfully at
comprehension dawn oau
Hugh's fare,

“Great Scott! Mr. Green,” he said,
“I'm beginuing to get you. What was
defeating me was, why two men like
Peterson and Lakington
mixed up with last night's crowd.”

“Lakington ! Who's Lakington?”
asked the other quickly.

began  to

Hugh, “and a nasty man,”

“Well, we'll leave him out for the
mowment,” sald the American, *Doesn’t
it strike you that there are quite a
number of people in this world whoe
would benefit If England became a
sort of second Russia? That such a
thing would be worth money—big
money? That such a thing would be
worth paying through the nose for?
It would have to be done pruperly;
your small strike here, and your small
strike there, ain't no munner of use.
One gigantic syndicalist strike all over
your country—that's what Peterson's
playing for, I'll stake my bottom dol-
lar. How he's doing it Is anothet mat-
ter. But he's ln with the big finan-
ciers: and he's uslog the tub-thump-
ing Boishies as tools. Gad! It's a
big scheme”— he puffed twice at his
cigar—"a durned big scheme. Your
little old country, captain, is, saving
one, the finest on God's earth ; but she's
in a funny mood, She’s sick, like
mosat of us are; maybe she's a little
bit slcker than a good many people
think. But I reckon Peterson's cure
won't do any manner of good, except-
Ing to himself and those blamed cap-
Italists who are putting up the dol-
lars.”

“Then where the devil does Potts
come In” sald Hugh, who had lis-
tened intently to every word the Am-
erican had said. “And the duchess of
Lampshire's pearls?”

“Pearls!” began the American, when
the restaurant door opened suddenly
and Ted Jernlngham emerged. He
seemed to be lu g hurry, and Hugh
half rose in his chalr. Then he sat
back again, as with miraculous rapid-
ity a crowd of infuriated head walters
and other great ones appeared from
nowhere and surrounded Jernlugham,

Undoubtedly this was not the way
for a walter to leave the hotel—even
if he had just been discovered as an
Impostor and sacked on the spot. And
undoubtedly if he had been a walter,
this large body of scandalized beings
would have removed him expeditiously
through some secret buttery-hatch,
and dropped him on the pavement out
of a back entrance.

Just opposite Huogh he halted, and
in a clear volce addressed no one In
particular:

Legder

“You're spotted. Look out.
at Godalming.”

Then, engulfed once more In the
crowd, he continued his majestic pro-
gress, and fioally disappeared a little
abruptly from view.

“Cryptic,” murmured the American,
“but some lad. Gee! He had that
bunch guessing.”

“The ledger at Godalming” said
Hugh thoughtfully. “I watched Peter-
son, through the skylight last night,
getting gay with that ledger. I'm think-
Ing we'll have to look inside it, Mr.
Green. Whar sbout a little dinner at
Maxim's? I'm thinking we've found
out all we're likely to find, until we
can get to that ledger. And thanl

the end of his cigar, and a look uf |

“Number Two In the combine,” said |

in case of emergency, he was think-
ing of the detective’s words. Getting
hold of the ledger was not going to be
easy—far from it; but the excitement
of the chase hud fairly obsessed him
by now. He lay in bed, turning over
in his mind every possible and im-
possible scheme by whieh he ecould
et into the secret center room at The
Elms. He knew the safe the ledger
wus kept In; but safes are awkward
propoxitions for the ordinary mortal
to tuckle. Anyway, It wasn't a thiog
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“A Tough Proposition, Captain—
D—d Tough.™

which could be done In a minute's
visit; he would have to manage at
least & quarter or half an hour's un-
disturbed search, the thought of which,
with his knowledge of the habits of
the household, almost made him laugh
out loud, And, at that moment, a
fily pinged past his head. . . .

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

GIANT TREES OF AUSTRALIA

Exceed in Helght, Though Not in Cir
cumference, the Famous Grand
Conifers of California.

In the book, “Under the Southern
Cross,” written by Maturin M. Balloa,
8n American traveler, In the '80s of
the last century, we read of his esti-
mate of the great trees of Australia,
dccording to the Christian Sclence

Monpitor,

“It is In this colony of Australla that
the traveler finds the glant trees, con-
sidered to be one of the great won-
ders of our thmes, and which exceed
in dimensions those grand conifers of
Californla in which Americans feel
such pride. These blg trees of Vietorls
are calléd the mountain ash, though
why so named we do not understand,
as they are not of that family. But
they are certalnly the tallest trees In
the known world, often measuring 400

trees rise a hundred feet more or less
from the roots without putting forth a
lateral bramch. On beholding them
one is not at first impressed by their
exceptional size or monarchlike ap-
pearance, but they grow upon one by
further observation, A trip of &8 hun-
dred miles from Melbourne due east to
Sale—a remarkably pleasant town, of
between 3,000 and 4,000 inhabitants,
situated on the Gippsland rallroad—
takes one to the region where these
Immense forest giants are to be seen,
and at the same time Introduces the
traveler to gome of the finest scenery

to your knowing those birds, Mr.
Green, our trip to Parls has been of
considerable value.”

The American nodded.

“T guess I'm on,” he remarked slow-
Iy; “but, if you take my advice, cap-
tain, you'll look nlppy tomight. I
wouldn't linger around corners admir-
ing the mud. Things kind o" huppen
at corners.”

TWO.
But on this particular eveaing the

an excellent dinner, during which the
Ameriean showed himself to be a born
conversationalist, as weil as a shrewd
man of the world. And over the cof-
fee and liquors Hugh gave him a brief
ontline of what had taken place since

in the in range of this distriet.”

Cancer on Scar of a Burn.

At a recent meeting of the Royal
Soclety of Medicine in London, Dr.
W. G. Spencer showed a case of skin
cancer on the site of the scar of an
X-ray burn. The woman had had a
hairy mole on ber left temple de
stroyed by monthly exposures to X-
rays for two yeurs. The scar had re-
mained sound for elght years, but
three months ago an epithelioma had
appeared and had infilterated the eye-
lide. “Doctor Spencer

sailles, founded by Louis XIV, re
ceived mauy animals from Cairo. It
was maintained for over a century,
during that time furnishing valuable
material to French anatomists and

l

| and military aid.

| SDELIGHTS

ASHINGTON. — The
ment of & war plans divislon |
In the general staff of the army |
and creatlon of a war councll have
Jeen annourced by Secretary of War |
Weeks, through publication of an or-|

establlsh- :

ter by Gen. John J. Pershing, the
*hief of staff, directing reorganization
of the general stafy.

Genersl Pershiug's order I8 the eon- |
suiamation of a plan originated by
Secretary Weeks whereby there would |
b organized within the generul staff |
a special war staff ready for the eall |
to war at & mement's notice, with jts,
vrganization perfected to the point of
functioning as 1t should In time uof
war,

“Throngh the plan worked out hy

Views of Sawyer

HE question of hospitalization |
of the World war veterans is one |
embracing many important fea- |
tures which have heretofore been un- |
necessary in the constructlon of ;,-rup—'
er hospitals for the care of civillan
slek, according to Brip. Gen, Charles
E. Sawyer, the President's physician

“There is nothing too good for the
World war veteran whae is trying to |
regaln his health and re-establish him- |
seif In eivilian activities,” he says, |
“A vocational training program which
Is carried out on the basis of enter-
talnment and hospital eccupation 1s
unfair, both to the World war vet-
eran and to those who have the re-
sponsibility of operating such an in-
stitution,

“Sensible engagement such as will
Improve bath mind and body should be
the poliey of the rehabllitation forces,
To make such a plan workable It Is
quite lmportant that every institution
glving hospital care to the ex-soldiers
should have g well-equipped and per-

Un;i:e Sam;s_s;ord Hand Made Stronger

General .ershing and Geperal Har-
bord, the assistant chief of staff,” sald
Secretary Weeks, “we will have ®
well organized war staft, which cao
function for war at 8 moment's notice
without erippling any branch of this
general staff at home,

General Pershing, as chief of staff
of the armles, is the head of the war

| plang division created In the general

staff, which will counsel from time t&

| time with the war council, consisting

ot the secretary of war, the assistant
secre ary of war, and the chief of
stafl. * e

The onler reorganizes the general
staff Into the five following divislons,
ench under mmedinte control of an
asslstant chlef of staff. Personpel dl-
vision (first division). Milltary intel-

| ligence divislon (second division). Op-

eratlons and training divisten (third
division). Supply division (fourth dl-
viglon). War plans division.

The war plans division is to be so
organized as to enable It, In the event
of mobilization, to furnish the nucle
of the general staff personnel for each
o the general staff divisions required
at the geperal headquarters In the
feld.”

on Rehabilitation

fectly arranged special apartment In
which voraliounl training can be ear-
ried on. There should be an industrial
branch of the edneational system.

There should be an agricultural course,
“Some have an ldea that there 1s
such a differcnee between the varlous
classea of patients that edach must
have a separate institution In which
to be treated. With that view I am
not in accord, I know after a third
of a century contact with all classes
of patlents that It is perfectly pos-
gible for all classes of cases to be
treated In the same institution, It ts
unjust to stamp any as defectives.™

Disarmament Demonstration by Women

OVEMENT for a, world-wide

demonstration for disarmament

participated in the women of
all pations, to be held on Armistice
day when the International conference
convenes in Washington, hag been ini-
tiated by organized American work-
Ing women through the Natlonal Wom-
en's Trade Union league. Telegrams
inviting participation of a score of
women's organizations of the United
States and the organized women in
48 nations which sent delegates to the
Becond International Coungress of
Working Women In Geneva have been
sent out on behalf of the National

Women's Trade Unlon lexgue by Mrs.

Raymond Robins of Chicago, Its na-
tional president.

“To strengthen the governments in
their desire to disarm by giving un-
equivocal expression of the women of
the world,"” Is the purpose of the
demonstration,

The text of the message of the Na-
tlonal Women’s Trade Unlon league to

|the women of 49 natlons, signed by
| Mrs, Robins, eontains the following :

“President Harding has set Armi-
stice day for the opemning of the mo-
mentous disarmament conference at
Washington. When we remember the
Joy that went up from the people of
all nations in thanksgiving that peace
would once more dwell, on earth, no
other day would lend the same signifi-
cance throughout the entire world as
this anniversary of November 11,
1818,

“Since that day the aftermath of
the war, with its hunger, suffering and
misery, has appalled the conscience
and paralyzed the spirit of mankind.

*“The governments will be strength-
ened in thelr desire to disarm If the
women of the nations will give up-
equivocal expression to thelr will™

Farmers Plan to Burn Corn in Winter

OWA farmers are attempting to

mature the largest corn crop In the

history of the state, with no pros-
pect of a market, and Minnesota farm-
ers are preparing to burn thelr corn
this winter Iinstead of buylng coeal,
farmers told the Interstate comimerce
commligsion In Its Investigation of
freight rates on graln and hay.

By maintalning abnormally high

freight rates the rallroads will lose
the traffic on, the coal which the farm-
ers would use if they could sell thelr
corn, as well as that on the uynsold
grain, T. E. Cashman, a Minnesota
farmer, told the commission. Lower
freight rates on grain and bay, he said,
in reply to questions by memhers of
the commission, would Increase the
volume of traffic In a number of ways.

E. H. Cunningham, secretary of the
American farm bureau federation of
Tows, and a practical farmer, said
that while the rallroads probably were
suffering as the result of the present
readjustment, he belleved the mtua-
tion s regards a basle Industry like

edence In consideratlon over the car
riers, & “commerciai” industry.

Dr. E. G, Mourse of the Iowa State
Agricultural college was put on tha
stand by the grain men to establish
that costs of producing, transporting
and marketing the graln were more
than the prices recefved by the farmer.

All witnesses agreed that the mar-
ket price of grain included transpor-
tatlon costs and that the price paid
the farmer was In every case the mar.
ket price less the cost of handling and
frelght. DecreaseC rates on  grain
wonld not reduce the market price of

agriculture should be given preec-

grain.

L W. W. Poet in Jail Yearns to Be Free

Charles

EARNING for liberty,
Aghleigh, poet and a “follower
of the road” by inclination, lan-
guishes today a prisoner in Leaven-
worth, buoyed only by the hope of

pardon from President Harding.
Through the Intercession of Vachel
Lindéay, Harrlet Monrce, Hudson

Maxim, Charies Rann Kennedy, Judge |
Anderson of Boston, Mary Heaton |

Vorse and others who believe In his
Ashieigh hopes that Attor-

ten years’ Imprisonment passed on hiny -
In Chicago by Judge Landis for vie
latlen of the esplonage act, the selss
tive service act, and a number of
slatutes, as a member of the L W,
He was also fined $10,000,
Ashlelgh is thirty-three
He was born in nd
worked In South Amertea
pers. His longing for vhe b
pature finds expression in
of his poems, entitled *“W
Out,” contalng these lines: 9
o h--izg me tender, leaves that walt
L] E 3

This sullen wall, and kesp

Until 1 come to you with lo ;
hmm!hhdﬂw




