& yawn, and again turned to Lakington.
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Hugh bowed gravely, “My only re-
gret Is that it falled to function,” he
remarked. “As [ told you outside, I'd
quite forgotten your menagerie, In
fact"—his glance wandered slowly and
somewhat pointedly from face to face,
at the table—"1 had no ldea It was
such a large one”

“8o this Is the Insolent young swine,
is itY" The bloodshot eyes of the man
with the scarred face turned on him
morosely, “What I cannot understand
is why he hasn't been killed by now."

Hugh waggled an accusing finger at
him,

*l knew you were a nasty man As
soon as I saw you. Now look at Hen-
ry up at the end of the table; he
doesn't say that sort of thing, And
you do hate me, don't you, Henry?
How's the jaw?"

“Captain Drummond,” sald Laking-
ten, Ignoring Hugh and addressing the
first speaker, “was very nearly killed
last night, 1 thought for some time
as te whether 1 would or not, but I
finally decided It would be much too
oasy a death. Bo it can be remadied
tonight."

If Hugh felt a momentary twinge of
fear at the calm, expressionless tone,
and the balf-satisfied grunt which
greoted the words, no trace of It
showed on his face. Already the
realization had come to him that if
e got through the night alive he would
®e more than passing lucky, but he
was too much of a fatalist to let that
worry him unduly. So he merely stified

“So It was you, my little one, whose
falry face I saw pressed against the
window. Would It be Indiscreet to ask
how you got the dope into us?"

Lakington looked at him with an ex-
pression of grim satisfaction on his
h“.

“Yeu were gassed, If you want to
know, An admirable Invention of my
friend Kauffper's natlon.”

A guttural chuckie came from one
of the men, and Hugh looked at him
grimly,

“The scum certainly would net be
complete,” he remarked to Peterson,
‘“witheut a fithy Boche fn tt.”
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It all happensd so quickly. At one
moment Hugh was apparently intent
upon selecting a cigurette, the next
instant the case had fallen to the
floor; there was a dull, heavy thud,
and the Boche erashed back, over
tarned a chalr, and fell like a log to
the floor, his head hitting the wall with

an accldent lu the night; In & house
like this one never cun tell, Or'—
he earefully cut the end off a clgar—
“you might go mad, In which case we
shouldn't bother to kill you. In fact,
If you go mad, we shall not be dis
pleased.”

Once agnin he smiled genlally.

“As 1 sald before, In a house llke
this, you can never tell, o

The Intimidated rabbit, breathing
heavily, was staring at Hugh fascin-
ated ; and after a moment Hugh turned
to him with a courteous bow.

“Laddie,” he remarked, “you've been
eating onlons. Do you mind deflecting
the blast In the opposite direction?”

His calm lwmperturbability seemed to
madden Lakington, '

“You walt,” he snaried thickly; “you
walt till I've finished with you. You
won't be s0 d—d humorous then. . .."

Hugh regarded the speaker languld-
ly. r
“Your supposition is more than prob-
able,” he remarked, in a bored volce.
“1 shall be too Intent on getting into
a Turkish bath to remove the contam-
Ination to think of laughing."

Slowly Lakington sank back Iin his
chair, a hurd, merciless smile on his
llps; and for & moment or two there
was sllenuce In the room, It was broken
by the unkempt man on the sofa, who,
without warning, exploded unexpected-
Iy.

“A truce to all this foollng” he
burst forth In & deep rumble; *1 con-
fess | do not understand it, Are we
assembled here tonight, comrades, to
listen to private guarrels and stupld
talk?

A murmur of approval came from
the others, and the speaker stood up
waving his arms.

“l know not what this young man
has done: 1 care less, In Russia such
trifies matter not. He haa the appear-
ance of a bourgeols, therefore he must
die. Did we not kill thousands—aye,
tens of thousands of his kidney, before
we obtained the great freedom? Are
we not golng to do the same in this
accursed country?! Kill him now—
throw him in a corner and let us pro-
M.h 2

He mat down, amidst a murmur of
approval, In which Hugh jolned heart-

“Splendid,” he murmured. “A mag-
nificent peroration. Am I right, sir,
in assuming that you are what ls vul-
garly known as a Bolshevist "

The man turned his sunken eyes,
glowing with the burning fires of fanat-
lelsm, on Drummond,

“I am one of those who are fAghting
for the freedom of the world,” he cried
harshly, “for the right to live of the
preletariat.” He flung out his arms
wildly. “It Is freedom; it Is the dawn
of the new age”

Hugh looked at him with genulue
curiosity; It was the first time he had

ters of Importance we shall be think-
Ing of you upstalrs—that Is to say,
if you get there. I see that Lakington
Is even now beginning to gloat In
pleasant anticipation™

Not a muscle on the soldiér's face
twitched; not by the hint of a look
did he show the keenly watching au-
dience that he realized his danger.
Lakington’s face was merclless, with
its flendish look of anticipation, and
Hugh stared at him with level eyes
for a while before he turned towsard
the door,

“Then I will say ‘Goof night'" he
remarked casually, *“Ir It the same
room that 1 had last time?"

¥No,” sald Peterson. “A different
one—specially prepared for you, If

you get 1o the top of the stalrs a man

Ha Opened the Deer and Stoed There
Smiling.

will show you where It I8." He opened
the door and stood there smiling.
And at that moment all the lights
went out,

TWO,

The darkness could be felt, as real
darkness inside a house always can
be felt. Not the falntest glimmer
even of greyness showed anywhere,
and Hugh remained motionless, won-
dering what the next move was going
to be. Now that the night's ordeal
had commenced, nll his nerve had re-

out of his arms. Then came the clang
beside him, sand with & series of
un!num thuds & body rolled down
thé stairs Into the hall below,

He heard Lakington's
volee, shrill with anger. “You've
kiled bim. Switch on the Mght . , )"

But before the order could be ear-
ried: out Hugh had disappeared, ke
a4 great ent, into the darkness of the
pagsage sbove, As luck would have
it the firat room he darted Intdo was
empty, and he flung up the window
and peered out.

A faint, watery moon ghowed him
A twenty-foot drop onto the grass,
and without hesitation he flung his
legs over the sill. And at that mo-
ment something prompted him to look
upward,

It was a dormer window, and to an
active man access to the roof was
easy. Without an Instant’s hesitation
he sbandoned all thoughts of retreat;
and when two exclted men rushed In-
to the room he was firmly ensconced,
with his legs astride of the ridge of
the window, pot & yard from their
heads,

Securely hidden In the shadow, he
watched the subsequent proceedings
with genlal toleration. A raucous bel-
low from the two men asnnounced
that they had discovered his line of
¢scape; and, In balf a minute the
garden was full of bhurrying figures.
Une, calm and Impassive, his Jdentity
betrayed only by the inevitable clgar,
stood by the garden door, apparently
taking no part In the game; Laking-
ton, blind with fury, was running
round In small circles, cursing every-
one Impartially,

“The car s stlll there” A man
came up to Peterson, and Hugh heard
the words distinetly,

“Then he's probably over at Ben-
ton's house, 1 will go and see."

Hugh watched the thick-set, mas-
sive figure stroll down toward the
wicket gate, and he Ilaughed gently
to himself, Then he grew serious
again, and with g slight frown he
pulled out his watch and peered at It.
Half-past one . . . two more hours
before dawn. And In those two hoyr
he wanted to explore the house from
on top; especlally he wanted to have
& look at the mysterious central room
of which Phyllis had spoken to him—
the room where Lakington kept his
freasures. But untll the excited
throng below went Indoors, It was
unsafe to move. Once out of the
shadow, any one would be able to
see bim crawling over the roof In the
moonlight,

At times the thought of the help-
less man for whose demth he had in
one way been responsible recurred to
him, but he shook his head angrily.

*“You fool.”

whoever it been, the world would
not be appreciably the poarer for his
sudden decease. The only regret was
that It hadn't been dear Henry, ., . .
He had a distate for Henry which
far exceeded his dislike of Peterson.

“He's not over there,” Peterson's

we've wasted time enough as it ia"

from ioside, and Hugh bowed his |
thanks to the unsoen operator below. |
Theu he leant forward cautiously, and |
peered ‘In, . , . '

The whole room was visible to him, !
and bis jaw tightened as he took in '
the scene, In an armchair, smoking |
as unconcernedly as ever, sit Peter- |
son, He was reading a letter, and |
occasionally underlinipg sowe point |
with a pencl). Beside Hlm on a tabla
Was & blg ledger, and every now and |
then he would turn over a few pages |
and make an entry. But it was not
Peterson on whom the watcher above
WES concentrating his sttention; It
was Lakington, taking a red velvet
box out of a drawer In the desk. He
opened It lovingly, and Hugh saw the
fash of dlamonds. Lakington let the
stones run through his bands, glitter-
ing with & thousand flames, while Pe-
terson wntched him contemptuously.

“Baubles,” he sald, scornfully.
“Pretty baubles, What will you get
for them?”

*Ten, perhaps fifteen thousand,” re
turned the other, “But it's not the
money I care about; It's the dglight
in having them, and the skill required
to get them.”

Peterson shrugged his shoulders,

“Sklll which would give you hun-
dreds of thousands If you turped It
Into proper chanpels.”

Lakington replaced the stones, and
threw the end of his cigarette lato
the grate.

“Possibly, Carl, quite possibly. But
it bolls down to thls, my friend, waat
you like the blg canvas with broad
effecta; I llke the minlature and the
well-drawn etchlng.”

“Which makes us a very happy com-
bination,” sald Peterson. “The pearls,
don't forget, are your-job. The big
thing"—he turned to the other, and
a trace of exeltement came (nto his
volce—*the big thing Is mine*

The souvnd of the door epening mads
both men swing round Instantly; then
Peterson stepped forward with =
smile as Ifma entered,

“Back, my dear. 1 bardly expected
you so soon."

In a few words he told the girl
what had happened, and she clapped
her hands together dellightedly,

“Assuredly I shall have to marry
that man” she cried. “He Is quite
the least boring individual I have met
In this atrocious country,” She sat
down and Iit a clgarette. “I saw Wal-
ter tonight. He came over especially
to see you. They want you thers for
a meeting, at the Rita™

Peterson frowned.

“It's most Inconvenient”
marked with a shade of annoyance In
his volee. “Did he say why?”
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logion. ‘
“Why, his coming of age,” cried the
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TEXT~The queen of Shebs shall rise
up In the judgment with this gonerstion
and shgll condemn (t: for ahe came (Fom
the uttermost purts of the earth to hear
the wisdom of Bolomon; and, behold, &
greater thun Solomon is beressMatt. Lk

History records many @ notable
journey, and many a visit, for reasons
4 other than friead-
ship, of one moa-
arch to another,
but the Lord
Jesus jas singled
out this one =8
worthy of wmore
attention than
them all, becauss
in it there is hid-
den what s more
than a warning:
it 15 the story of
His grace In sup-
plylog the need of

the seeking soul,

And whut a need is here Uisclosed]
As great for the queen as for the low-
est of her subjects. The poorest out-
cast has no greater need of Christ
thun the mightlest king. “God SAVE
the king."”

Think of her journey. Sheba was
at the soutbern end of the desert of
Arabla, 1500 miles from Judes, the
ship of the desert was the slowly
moving camel, and the way was be-
set by perlly—perils of robbers, perils
of sand storms, perils of ravenous
beasts. Two and a half months of dis-
cowfort und wearipess, und yet, she
came. For whut? To learn wisdom,

In her faraway lend she had heard
of the fame of Solomon's wisdom and
came to sce for herself whether the
report were true, putting berself at
his feet to be taught of him, thus mak-
Ing manifest that she wus ope of those
whom the Lord designates as “wis-
dom's children.”

Because of this shall she rise up to
condemn the men of the Lord's gener
ation and of every gemcration sloce,
who have not earned that title for
themselves, for a greater than Solo-
mou was among them sod has been
swong men ever since, offering all,
aud more, of what the treasures of
Bolomon were but the fulntest shadow.
The very wisdow of God ls He and ln
Him are hid all the treasures of wis-
dom and knowledge. :

What the queen of* Sheba found up-
vb ber visit to Solomen was the shad-
owlng forth of the riches that are in
and that walt, even Dow,

to do." And let there be, on the
part of any sinngr—ruler or rufian—
such frank and open dealing with Him
of whom Solomon 18 the figure, and be

huumgmw:lumw, Hugh | *ctually met one of these wild vision- | turned to him. He felt lcecold; and | The men had gathered together In | §irl. “I am to go to Laidley Towers '@‘“.ﬂl:iﬂimw:lmdul“m

resumed his search for a cigarette, | Avles in the flesh. And then the curi- |as his powerful bands clenched and | o group, just below where Hugh was | 48 An honored guest of the duchess SUSW dl:u”u “mhn—
“After which breesy Interlude,” re- sitting, evidently awalting further Gr- She threw back her | Wisdow and His grace—and you

nr:d?.m"lunbm

oslty was succeeded by a very definite
amazement: what had Peterson to do

unelenched by his sides, he grinned
faintly to himself. Then very cauw’
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of Lampshire”
bead and laughed. “What wo you

with such as he? tiously he commenced to feel his way | “Do you mean to say we've lost the sinoer
Hugh paused In the set of striking | For the moment his own deadly risk | toward the door. young swine agaln? sald Lakington ‘“,..u,...?'u":'.ﬂ?au'm
i was forgotten: a growing excitement { At that moment someone brushed | angrily. ith sing and He with m;
filled hix mind. Could It be possible | past him, Like a flash Hugh's hand | “Not lost—merely misiald,” muor v Th’:“:lm old terms! It Is
that Nere, at last, was the real object | shot out and gripped him by the arm. | mured Peterson, “The more 1 see of the fad today to run to the philosopher
of the gang; could It be possible that{ The man wriggled and twisted, but | him the more do I admire his Initia- ,.m,'u, h..’,;-. uestions aod to turs
Peterson was organizing a deliberite [ he was powerless as 4 child, and with | tive” memm;mm-um
plot to try and Bolshevise Engiand? |another short laugh Hugh found his | [Lakington snorted. :l"mnuibl-one. Q soul, come to
He looked up to find Peterson regard- | throat with his other hand.  And | *“It was that d—d fool Ivoleky’s own Lau’lﬂwlthmqm
Ing him with a faint smile. again sflence settled on the room . . . | fanit,” he snaried; “why didn't he ber hard
“It is a little difficult tor understand, Still holding the unknown man In | keep still as he was told to do? mmw”mm w‘“
fsn't It, Captaln Drummond?” he sald, | front of hiz, he reached the foot of | “Why, indeed” returned Peterson, g ] A tkge
carefully flicking the ash off his cigar | the stairs, and there he paused. He |his clgar glowing red.  “And I'm m'"m ll.ln;:bm'l
“I told you you'd find yourself in deep | had suddenly remembered the mys- |afrald we shall never know, He is e el Yee Dot Tt e
water.” Then be resumed the contem- | terfous thing which had whizxed past | very dead” He turned toward the the tofhuuhln.nclh-d:'
plation of the papers in front-of him. | his head that other night, and then | house, *That concludes the enter- Brage epiomggitor e o
Hugh half closed his eyes, while a | clanged suddenly Into the wall heside | tainment, gentlemen, for fonight, 1 In:: and their appeal, and
general buzz of conversation broke out | him, He had gone up five stalrs when | think you can all go to bed.” o u'uchle .t ™
round the table. ft had bappened, and now with his| FHe disappesred into the house, and sz s v sl o vl
Fragwents of conversation struck his | foot on the first, he started to do | the others followed slowly. For-the g2 , -
ears from time to time. The Intimi- | some rapid thinking. - time being Hugh was safe, and with m’n;lnke!wl'mtahel" “The heuse
dated rabbit, with the light of battie | If, as Peterson had kindiy mssured |8 sigh of rellef he stretched his he bullt” And our Lord, the
in his watery eye, was declalming on | him, they proposed to try and send|cramped lmbs and lay back against “greater than Solowoen,” bath bullt an
the glories of workmen's councils; & | him mad, It was unlikely that they | the sloping roof. If only he had dared It is “the house of God" te
bullet-headed man was shouting an In- | would kill him on the stalrs, At the | to light & cigmrette, every forgiven sianer belongs.
spiring battle cry about no starvation | game time it was obviously an imple. THREE meat of his table” How elo-
s L]
wages and work for all. ment capable of mccurate adjostment, P uent men become In deseribing rare
“Can It be possible,” thonght Hugh, | and therefore it was more than likely | It was half an bour before Drum- But think of what that table
grimly, “that such us these have the | that they would use it to frighten | mond decided that It was safe to start of Solomon's 1 a picture, and the
power to control big destinles? And | him. And If they did—If they did . . . | exploring. First he took off his shoes, is dumb. Wine and bread ol
then, becanse he had some experience | The unknown man wriggled feebly | and tying the laces together, he slung ven which the Lord of life and
of what one unbalanced brain, whose | in his hands, and a sudden unboly | them around his meck. Then, as si- provides for all His own! The
owner could talk, was capable of | look éame on to Hugh's face lently as he conld, he commenced to Christlan life a “feast,” with
achieving; because be knew something | “It's the only possible chance,” be | scramble upward. : pothing lacking and all bot s little
about mob psychology, his Jhalf con- | said to himself, “and If it's you or| Tt was not an easy operstion; ome forgtaste of heaven! -
temptoous amusement changed to a | me, laddie, 1 guess Its got to Be | siip and nothing could have stopped sitting of his servants and the
bitter foreboding. . |you” him sliding down and fnally crash. attendance of his ministers” Alte-
' “Tou fooll” he cried suddenly to| With a quick heave be jerked the | ing Into the gurden below, with a| o o o . o ooy o | gether worthy of his own exalted sta-
the Russian ; and everyoned ceased talk- | juan off his feet, and lifted bhim wup | broken leg, at the very least, for his S0 Answired the Qirl. tion, But behold the apparel of thoss
' ner and Lot Us Procesd” your new earth! In Petrograd today |his own. Then clutching bim tight, | risk of dislodging » siate, an unwise | think of that, my friend? The old | clothed them with the garments of
: bread is two pounds four shillings & | he commenced to climd. Hiz ewn | proceading In & house where most of lady will be wearing pearls and all | sgivation: that “best robe” In upon
: & mateh, and for the first time & goo- | pound; tes, Afteen pounds 4 pound. Do | head was bent down, Somewhere In | the occupants slept with one eye open. | complete, In honor of the great day, | them all. They must be worthy of
: wing amile spread over his face. you call that freedom?” He gave | the region of the man's back, and | But at last he got his hands over the | and 1 shall be ooe of the admiring | Him, and only He can make them. wo.
: . *There are moments, Peterson,” he | contemptuous laugh. be took po notice of the feebly kick- | ridge of the roof, and In another mo- | pogse party.” Adorned, every one, by His own haod.
. “when you really appesl | Too surprised to speak, the Rus |ing legs ment he was sitting straddlewise | “How do you know she’ll have them “The ascent by which be went wp
me” - sian sat staring st him; and It was| Then at last he reached the fourth | across It in the house?" sa/d Lakington, into the house of the Lord™ It Is
Peterson took the empty chalr pext | Peterson who broke the silence with | step, and gave a floal adjustment to | A sudden rattle close to bim made “Because dear Freddie has told me | faint Sgure of the gleaming way by
 Lakington. ’ his suave volce his semi-conscious burden. He pressed | him start violently ; only to curse bim- | o,  sngwered the girl. She blew twe which our Lord has gone up Into the
*8it down,” he said shortly, “T can| “Your distress, I am giad to ssy, [ his bend even lower in the man's | self for a Dervous ans the next mo- | ynoke rings and then laughed, sanctuatry above, leaving its gate ajur
! euty hope that I shall appeal ts you | is met likely to be one of long durs- | hack. and iifted him up another three | ment. sod lean forward eagerly. One | “preddie s veally rather » dear af | and Its light streaming out. By that
l otill more befors we kill you™ tion,” he remarked. “In fact, the time | inches. of the blinds had been relessed from | ymes | dou't think T've ever met way He shall return, and we walt for
. Hugh bowed and sat down. bas come for you retire for the | “How awfully jolly ™™ bé murmured. | inside the room, and & pale, diffused | .y one who Is %0 nearly an idiot | Him
; “Cengideration,” be murmured, “was | night, my young friend.” | “1 bope the result will please you" | light came fitering out into the aight | yimout being one. WUIL™ she re-| O soul. the greater than Solomon 1§
eiways your strong peint. May I ask| He stood up smiling; thes be walked | “T'd stand quite still If | were you" | from the side of the glass roof. He | poqted thoughtfully, “he's rather o | hore. No journey to fod Him, no per
Sow long 1 bave to live?™ over (o the beil bebind Hugh and rang | sald Peterson suavely “Just listen.” | was still craning backward and for- | 4.~ fis. He will answer all your questions
Peterson smiled geolally. ® As Hugh had gambied on, the per- | ward fo try and find some chink TO BE CONTINUED) and satisfy your heart forever. Ae.
f @At the earnest request of Mr. Lak-| “Dead or mad—] weader which.,” | formance was designed te frighten. | through which he could see, when, cept Him now as your Savior, lest you
\ you are to be spared until to- | He threw the end of his cigar inio | Tostend of that, something bit the | with a kind of uneanny deliberation, | The world needs good men mocl | fooe the condemnation of that Asab
\ “"'. At least, that s our present | the grate as Hugh rese. “While we | neck of the man he was holding with | one of the panes of glass slowly | more than It needs sither rich me | coons and His, 16 & 9008 coming day!
i -""“ .'“ Of course, thery might de | delfberste down berw o various mat- | such force that & wrenched Mm cleas | opened It was wepked oo & midchet | or grest men.—Uncie Heary's Se i@
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