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thought he was huppen one of the mem -

hers. And all of n sudden this here |

t my elde, he jomps up with a

mAn i _
ang an exelamation,

wort of =tart

e eo lifted his land, He looked
geenly at his visitor.

“Naw, you're uhuulutrl}’_-_-:u--- about
what you leavd him exeluim?'’ he nsked.
“(uite sure nbout it? Beenuse T woe
vou are golng to toll us whut b did
pxelaim, '

111 tell you naught

rtain  of,  sir)'"  ve ied
iWhat he sald as he jomped up was

ood God!' he says, r:lmrp-lnklr-—und
hen be said a name, and 1 qidn't right
ateh it, but it wonnded Hke Danes-
vorth or Uainesworth, ov soimething of
gt wort—one of them there, or yeiy
ike vm, af any rate.  Awd then he

bt what T'm
Webster,

wehed up to this liere gentleman, and |

gid his hand on his  arm—sudden-

k“.\nl] —the geatlemar?™ asked Spur
0, Tih‘l\_\.

| From-—from

name, ond anyway, it's all we know
i by—<was in the company of M
Aylmore that vight, Good!'"

_‘I'_‘o\'lmt uwre vou gaing to do nbout
it?" asked Breton,

“Da? Hee Mr. Aylmore,.of courss,'

He was turning over the leaves of a
telephone address bonk: one haod had
nleeady picked up the mouthpleee of
the insteament on his desk,

“Look here,"" sald Breton,
where Mr, Axlmore is always to be
found at 12 o'clock. At the A. and
Pi—the Atlantic amd Pacitie Club, you
know, in St. James's,  1f you lilke,
'l go with vou,'*

Spurgo glanced at the oloek and ldld
down the telephone.

AN right,' e kil “Hilovor
o'clock now Fyo something to do. 171
mept yvon outside the A, and 1P, ot
exuctly noon,"' |

U be there,'” ngroed Vieeton,  [le
made for the dome wnd with s huned
on ity turned, What o yon expeot
what wo've Just beard?"

“1 know

b askd,

L O he seemed taken abuek, siv. | VAl W iy )

{8 1‘j'unI\L o, Mhen be staeed ot the | ::T'"_] go shirnggod his shoulders |
. 'Fhon they shonk hoands,  And Walt —until w -_-_l.--ur whitt Mr, Avl- |
Len. tftor they'd spoken oo few words [ more his to pay,'” he answered, 7|
ogether-like, they walked offy taiking, | Suppoke this yny Marbury was some

ud, of course, [ never saw no more
¢ 'em.  Dut when I snw yout paper
is morning, sir, aod that pieturs in
t, 1 said to myself ‘That's the man 1
t poxt ‘o do that there lall at the
Jouse of Commons!'  Oh, there no
ouht of it, sie!’’

“And supposing yon saw a photo-
vaph of the tall gentleman with the
aay beard ! suggested Spargo. “*Counld
ou recogoize him from that?''

“Make no doubt of it, sir,”" un-

red Mr, Webster. ‘I observed him

rtfeular,'” 4 : :
Spargo rose, AD ing over to a
binet, took from ﬁ‘ n thick wvol-

me, (he lenves of which he turned over
ar severa] times,
"Come here, if Mr,
Vebster,'' hio said.

The farmer went across the room.
Phere ds on full set of photographs
f mombors  of the present 'iimm-.-
f Cowmutong “here,'”  saldl  Soargo,
“Now, pick out’ the oue you saw,
ake your time—and be sure,”’

He left his caller turning over the
lbum and went buck to Breton.

you please,

“There ! he whispered. “Getting
earer—a bit nearer—eh?'’
““Po what?'' asked WBreton. e |

on't sep—""
A sudden exclumnation from the
armer ioterrupted Breton's remark.

“Mhi= 18 him, sirl"" answerod Mr,
thutor “That's the geoutleman—
now him anywhere!'’

The two young men cvossed the pooin.
be furmer was pointing u stubby tinger
o i photogruph, benenth which was
ritten Stephen Aylmore, Esq., M, P
or Hrookminster,

CHAPTER Y11
Mr. Ayimore
PARGO, Keenly observant and watch-
ful, felt, rather thun =aw, Broton
tart: he himself preseeved an jmper.
nrbable equunimity, e guve o e
lnnee at the photograpl to which My
Vebster was pointing.
COhI he said.  “That hLet

"That's the gentleman, sir," roplied |

ebster,  *'Done to the life, that is.
:‘dltﬁr:ulty in recognizing of that, Mr,
rgo."’ .

“You're absolutely sure?" demanded | About this?"

pargo. ‘'Thefe are a lot of men in

e House of Commons, you know, who |easy confidence, ‘‘are working this case
r beards and many of the beards|together.

m "I'II_\'."
But Webster wagged his head.
That's bim, sir!" he repented, *'I'm

old nequaintanes,’

Breton eloged the deor
away, Left alope,
mugter to himself,

fhood God ! he savs, M'Daipsworth
—Painsworth—something of (hat sort
—aone of the two, BExeellent—that our
farmer fricud should hnve w0 niuely ob-
servation. Abl—and why shoulid Me,

and | wont
Hpmrgo beguu o

Stephen  Ayhmore  be  vecognized nw
Dainsworth o Paivsworth or some-
thing of that sort, Now. who is Mr,

Rtephen Aylmore—bteryond being whaot
I know him to be?"’ )

Spargo's fingers went instinetively to
one of n number of books of referemen
which stood on his dewk; they turned)
with practiced swiftness to n page over
which lis eye ran just as swiftly, He
road nlowd

“Aylmore, Stephen, M, 1, for Brook-
minster sinee 1010, Residenres : 20 8¢,
Oaythe Court, Kepsington : Duenn Vis-
ta, Great Marlow.  Member Atlantic |
and Paeclfie and City Veontorors' Clubs, |
Intervated in South Ameriean cnter. |
prise,”’

“Um ™ mutterid Bpargo, putticg the
book away. “That's not very illumin-
uting. However, we've got one move
finished. Now we'll make another,''

Going over the album of phatographs |
Spargo deftly removed that of Mr, Ayl |
moree, put It dnoan envelope and the
envelope in i poeket nud, lesving the |
office, hatled o tukical vod ordered ity
driver to tuke him to the AnglosOrient
Hotel. Thix wae Al sumething-to-do
of which he had spoken  to Bretou;
Bpnl‘gu wanted to do it alone. |

Mrs. Walters wus in her low-win-
dowed office wheu Spurgo cuntered the
ball; she recogunized him at onee and
motione]l Lim into her parlor.

I pemember you.'' sald Mrs. Wal-
tors: “‘vou came with the detective —
Mr. Rathbury."’ ) _

“Tlave you seen him, sipee
Spnren,

‘..\I'ﬂ “i“"l'_'I

7 nsked |

peplinl Mes, Walteps

“Na—and | wis \'.!lll[]l'l'i".“ it hetd be |

| coming vourd, becuuse 4 |-I|3' paasnl
there nnd looked st Bpargo with par-
ticular enquiry—"'You're a friend of
his, aren't you?'' she asked, "'l mup-
pose you know ms much as he does—

“He and 1,"" replied Spargo, with

You cun tell me aoything

you'd tell him,"
(CONTINUED TOMORROW)

DREAMLAND ADVENTURES
THE GIANT OF MOVIELAND

{Peggy, Billy, the Giont of the

oods, and their animal ond bird
Iriends erplore o charming deserted
tity whera they vome upon o weeful
man 1who proves fo be @ moving-pic-
ture malker.)

CHAPTER 111
Red Beard Again
PEUI_;Y bad no fear of the woeful man
- a8 she started forwurd to comfort
im, but the nearer she drew to him
he fastar her cournge ooned nway. The
oeful man did not see hor at first, but
9t on rocking back sod forth on his
*els a5 he gave vert to his moans and
roans,
"Alas and alack, how can I make my
oving picture now that all my actors
4ve the measles?’ wailed the woeful
A0, *““And if I do pot make my pic-
Hiro bow cun the moving-pleture man-
ager give his show? And if the moving-
WEtyre mannger can't give bis show
What will il the men nnd the women
bd the boys aed the girls do for amuse-
tent? Alas and alack, where can 1 got
“":'-‘P netorg 't
Pesgy stepped forward,
Please, sir, wa will be your actors
A 'lllvlp you make your moving ple-
re,"" ghe said.
& woeful mun looked up qulckly and
yes bulged with surprise as he saw
Aud when Peggy got a good look
' Im her eyes bulged “with surprise,
ITICI" ind she would have run away if
. I¥ nud the Giant of the Woods hadn't
*0 right behind her. And she wus
,.?lrm sed becanse the woeful man was
X ue other than Red Beard, the brother
Blue Beard, whom she had met in
Previous adventures,
Beard saw the look of fear come

I:Iil [}
ET,

g\_her eyes and he spoke up quickly.
A8y, do not be afrald of me." he
the It ig true, you have koown me

Pust us the wicked Red Beard,
ﬂlnhlh“e reformed. I am now a poor,
o Moving-picture director, and,
b tod alack, I capnot make my ple-
cause my mctors all have the

5 aod are in quarsstine,'' At
Red loudly that

Red Weard stopped groaning and a
look of hope came into his eyes.

I weed a beautiful bercine, n brave
lievro who ean do stunts, and a strong,
fuithful friend,'" he said,

“1'd like to be a lovely heroine like
Mary Pickford.'” Peggy cried.

“I ean do stunts like Douglas Fuir-
banks,'" declared Billy esgerly. **1'1
be the hero,'

“I'Il be the faithful friend,"”
teered the Ciiant of the Wooils,

““Ard here iv Balky Sam, the army
mule, who enn wallk ns funuy as Charlie
Chaplin, and Johnny Bull, who can
wiggle his ears and chase tramps, and
Billy Goat, the most comical butter
you ever suw, and all my birds to help
make a wonderful picture,” cried Peggy.

“Fine! Fioe! We will have a better
pieture thuy the one spolled by the
mensles,” shouted Ied Beard. Then
he looked at Peggy and Billy ir an
anxious monner uod lowered his volee,

volun-

“Have you had the measles?" le
nskad,

““Yes, long ngo,'' they npswered to-
gether,

“That's good,”” declured Hed Beard,
“You'll not have to be afraid of cateh-
ing them pgain.  All you'll have to be
afraid of iy Fierce Fangs, the giant.'

“Who is Fierce Fangs, the glant?"'
nsked Peggy. and she couldn't keep ber
volee from shaking a bit,

“Eierce Fuogs Is the awful gln.r.t from
whom the hero rescues the herolne in
the photoplay,” replied Red Beard,
".—\nfr he i8 awlul, too-—so awful that
he mude wll the other plagers catch the
meagles !

“How did he make the other players
catch the measles?'’ asked Billy,

“Why, he scared ‘em #0 they rap
away and dashed into the first house

they came to, In the house was & boy
in , and they all hid under the bed.
The boy had the measles and they caught

‘em from him. That's why I was o
woeful, But it's all right now, You'll
take their place and defy the awful
glant, Pieree Fangs,'

Teggy und Billy wondered to them-
welves if it was all right cow. 'The idea
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MARY, THE Boss
SAYS You ARE To HAvE
CHARGE OF
N THE FILING

HoLT BUCKWHEAT,
AINT THAT AlICE
THOUGH ' Por
AlLwalrs SAlb |
WAS A BORAJED
MEE-CHANIC !

Bass, T CAA'T FIND
IT, THATS ALL
ISA'T "THERE A
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IN HERE !
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IT MUST BE! WE GoT
T DIDAT we? SEND
THAT AMARY DOODLE

'*‘ HERE IT IS, YER
POOR AUTS —IT \WAS
RIGHT UNDER " T*
WHERE I PyT
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