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| THE CHASE BEGINS

[ CHAPTER XXIII

So you understand, now, my
. reasons.

You understand the ene thing
thnt dominated every moment of
my life from that time on.

Something of h Imagina-
tion must have fixed itself into the

kill Norman Tinker publicly, not
pecrelly, And I must run no risk
whatever of paying any penaity.
That would only unbalance the
accounts again.

From a very eatly time, too, it
wag established in my mind that
this enterprise must be my own
private undertaking, The rebuft
which my story had received from
the people at the Settlement
planted the seeds of that convic-
tion. And later, when I did ot
lost find a man fo listen to me,
and even to believe me, he made
the conviction a certainty.

He was a leather-faced Ifalian
in the Callfornin wine country,
and we sat fogether nt the edge
of a bridge over a dry riverbed,
and he listened. He nodded his
head, and fouched me gently on
the prm once or twice as I
talked

At the last, he said, “There
would be no evidence against that
man. They would not arrest him,
no matier how. you talk. You go
out and nttend to that thing your-
, like the men have alwnys
done in my old country, far back
there ncross the other ocean™

“Thus was I launched upon my

&

aflerwards, to
convent and bring her into his
own life,

Her plight was altogether over-
shadowed by the drowning cries
of my father, the lock upon my
mother's face as she paddied des-

downstream—and

perately away.

y the mask of evil which was my

Jmemory of Norman Tinker,
L

When I asked, in the office
which was bullt in that far valley,
who owned the mine and where
that owner might be found, I was
told that the owner was a great
corporation—that a man named
Tinker, or something like that,
had sold the fabulous ihing years
before. And that i I wanted
eomeone in authority I might eall
upon the president of the com-
palny, who had his offices in Se-
attle

I did visit that president. He ’

knew nothing of Norman Tinker,
and cared nothing. I did not speak
ofmy own speclal interesis in the
circumstances, and I went back
to Southern California,

At that point 1 settled upon the
method of my hunt for Norman
Tinker. I assumed that he would
change his name, for he knew
that 1 had been left alive, and
yet he could not possibly know
what course I might follow to
bring him to book—what men in
authority might even ilsten to me,
m themselves start in search of

Therefore it would be futile to
gearch for Norman Tinker as Nor-
man Tinker—the four syllables of
a name. And it would be equally
futile to prowl the land—hoping
for some glimpse of that unfor-
gettable face on a street corner,
or in a cafe or hotel, or on a train
or in a shop. Men have wasted
their lives and defeated their pur-
poses before now, chasing the wild
goose.

I had one assumplion, then, to
begin with:

Norman Tinker would change
his name,

. And I had olher assumptions,
equally convincing to me, at any

h-

rate: ¢
Norman: Tinker had, for all his
lite, n! pansglon for mining and the
byways of mining, He was rich,
now, from the disposal of the
g:ldl which my father had found.
jut he was not the man to take
his svealth and efthér run away
or undertake new passions In the
business of 1ife. He would, under
whatéver name he chose for him-
golf, be drawn always to the mag-
net of rich ores, or wondrous
metals hidden in the earth.

1arly Tor new names, And 1 would
find, by the grace of the destiny
of retribution, where each naine
sprung from.

1 ordered, by subseriplion, every
special Journnl that concerned

Presently, all of the fixtures of
the mining trade were snugly
ploced In my filgs. It had been
a prodiglous labor, because I nat=
urally could not delegate even the
simplest duties to even the sime-
plest and most innocent clerk. At
Iast, it became necessary only to
seize upon the new names that
sprung up from time to time, and
quickly run them down.

(To Bo Continued)

Always redad the classitied ads.

itself with the mining of metal

the finding and the digging of
melals, the promoting of com-
panies which develgped the treas-
ures of the earth, and the com=
panles which smelted away the
dross to find the virgin element,

1 catalogued, laboriously, every
name that was printed in those
journals. I made my own small
dossier of evesy name, and like-
wise of the names which appeared
in a half dozen dally newspapers
which devoted certain of their
1 {o the busi of mining.
The dossiers: 1 wenl to “Who's
Who in America” and the “Direc-
tary of Directors" I went to the
metallurgical.societios. And when
these failed of enlightenment, 1
wrote discreet lefters directly to
the name himself.

Somotimes I was inquiring on
behalf of “Who's Who" and again
on behalf of a trade journal or
newspaper—again, as a long lost
relative or an atlorney ot law who
neoded information as of birthe
place, and parentage, and educas=
tion, in order to seftle an estate.
When a name appeared which
could not be docketed snugly in
my catalogue—when all inquiries
falled to satisfy mo—1I simply paid
g visit to that name. Generally
in the guise of a newspaper re-
porler, or a research man for an
institute or university.

Muony a solid success in the bust-
ness of mining must have won-
dered a little at the searching,
hungry glances he received from
his visitor when I was upon such

a mission.
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I DITCH THIS BUCKBOARD
| ] AND CHANGE
JOTHER, CLOTHES /

WE'RE. OFF, LOLVTA?
NOW FOR RABBIT-EAR
PASS, WHERE WE LL.

By William
Ferguson
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MISS CLARA BLUME HAS
THE LARGEST WILDFLOWER
; GARDEN IN IOWA.

| TS Mass M. Lasoos, Oesion B,

THIS CURIOUS WORLD

E 15 NOT A
MODERN WAR WEAPON /

B ““LET EVERY SOLDIER HEW
| HiM DOWN A BOUGH, AND
BEART BEFORE HIM; [
5 THEREBY SHALT WE,
SHADOW THE NUMBERS
OF OUR HOST AND MAKE §
DISCOVERY ERR IN
REPORT OF US.*
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T00 BAD YOUR IDEA
TO PEDDLE GRANY
FOR FEEDING TWE
LITTLE FOLKS WON'T
75 JELL, MAJOR/ -+ss=

4 MEAT'S 60 6CARCE:
. MAN OWAR, 16

| AFRAID TO VENTURE: [RICKE
OUT OF His BRRrN/S

Our Bn‘r.lriimlg “Hous
With Major Hoople

N
TRACKS, AND THIS ‘LL

LOOK LIKE
< DE

A

SHICH JJ‘
N AW AY S

DATA FOR. vou
NEW Bock ! sEE

LONGER.

L WAS INTHE
PACIFIC/

At

| BOLTED TH DOOR--LETS
SEE. MOW--THIS I8 THE PLACE
TOUCHED T BY ACCIDENT
OTHER DAY--MOW IF | AN
JUST FIND TH PLACE
TS SUIDIN -« GEE-E-E

FAW/7 MN GRAVY \DEA
WILL WAIT TILL WE'NE
WON THE WAR [ ~te
MEANWHILE, T'LL
DENOTE MY TALENTS
TO PERFECTING AN
ALTOMATIC TIME:
DRAIN FOR BATH =
b7 TUBS e FARS e

AN
NBACKER

™
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Now |F YOURE SMART,
You CAN TURN THE TABLES
ON THE WISE GUYS WHO ARE
INITIATING You, PAL |

-

TELL BlG

—
THEY WANT YOu TO
TELL UNTRUTHS, SO

REMEMBER, IF THEY |
MEET JERRY JANES, M
THEYU- TAKE HER
AWAY FrROM You /

OMES !

WHERE'D

THE TRUCK,
MATOR? 4

~J{ STOPPED IT ON THE ROAD. THE DRIVER. '\
WAS GOING TO NURENBURG, BUT A FEW i
You &ET | JABS WITH A beriFE PERS%._?ADED HM &

1 DOUBT IF IT'LL
BE MISSED FOR
HOLIRS, WE'LL PRO"
CEED ACCORDING
TO PLAN, CAPTAIN,
WITH You AND
SERGEANT HITLER
REMAINING OUT=
$IDE THE TOWN
GATE AS -

FIBBING IN

THEIR
DIRECTION /

CATCH ONg

-

You AN Turn THEIR.
OWN WEAPONS AGAINST
THEM! DO YOUR BEST

~

~

'im-m.'l-n- g ,_-, H m

f-.-;mo I Jusr KNOW &%
HE'S SICK, MRS, ALTER! I8
CAN YOU SEND THE

DOCTOR. RIGHT OVER 2
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ER THE FIRST

AMERICAN GLIDER
YOLCHES GERMAN
£0IL, THE RAIDERS [
ENTER DINKELS*
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3 OUR POP AN' HE AIN'T
SNOZZLE-TOTERS) WRONG,, LOOKIT TH'

PLEMNTY TOLGH,
WE'RE HERE TO
sHouT/

I GUESS Y'GOT SUMPIN
THERE...Y'SEE, I'VE

KNOWN YOUR POP FOR
A LONG TIME , WE'VE *
BEEN THRODGH SOME
HAIR-RAISIN' SQUEAKS

e

By Martin

UNCLE OOPR..iex HEE B
er HAW, HAW!

. ME, UNCLE OOP/
HeE ONE /




