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$10,000 FOR 100 WORDS.

“The Million Dollar Mystery ™ atory
will run for fweniy-two co wecwhion weeks
in (his paper. By an arrangement wih
the Phanhouser Film company it has been
mude possibly not only 1o road the atory
in this paper but also fo see il each week
in tha varfons wmoving pictwre thealers.
Fo: the golution of this myslery atory
F10,000 will ba piven,

CONDITIONS GOVERNING THE

CONTEST,

The prise of §10,000 will be won by the
wman, woman, or child who writes the mort
onceptable - solution of the myrlery, from
which thy last two reels of molion piciure
drama wilt 0 made and the laat twg
chaplers of the story writte by Harold
Mactirath.

Bolutions may be semt to tha Than
Mowser Film corporation, cither at Chicago
or Newi York, ang tima wi to wmidnighl,
Dee. 1} They musai bear postofice mark
wot later than that date. 1M allosws four
weeks after the flrat oppraronce «f the laal
M rolonses and throe wecks after the last
chapter is published in t.. paper {n which
to avbmdt aolntions,

A board of three fudges icili determine
which of the many solutions receivid i the
most accepluble.  The judgment of this
board will be abaolute and fAnal, Nothing
of o literary natwre seill be connldercd in
the decisian, nor given any proference in
the selection of the winner of the $10,000
prire.  Tha [ust beo reels, sehich il give
the most agoeplable aolwtic - fo the mys
tery, will ba presenicd in the theatees hav-
ing this featwrs ua soon as il 0 prag-
tical to groduca zame. The story rerree
aponding to these motlon picturcs will ap-
peas in Ao newapupers coincidentolly, or
an smon after the appearance of the pic-
twres an practical With the last tieo
veels will bo shawn the piotures of the win
nar, Mis or Aer home, and other interesting
featurss. [t ia understood & a1 the news
papers, so far ap praciival, in printing the
lant two chapiers of the atory by Hurold
Maotirath, swill vl show a psoinre of tho
enoceapful contestant

Nolutions to the wpstory winel wot be
mord than 160 words  fong Here ore
pome gueptions fo be kept in mind in
ronnection wilh (Ae myatery ©s8 an  aid
to @ solution :

No. 1—What breomaes of the millloninice?
No. 8—What becomeq of the S1L000,0000
No. 8—Whom does Florenoe morrylt

No, 4—What becomes of the
countess

Nobody connected either directly or ine
directly with “The Million Dollar Mys-
tory " will be vomsidered da @ confesiant,

Ituasion

BYNOI'SISE OF CHAPFTENRS ONE AND
WO,

Bianley Huargreave, milllonnire, after a
mirnculous escape from the den of the
wnng of brillisut thievea known ns ths
Mimek HMundeed, lives the Ille of n reciuse
for slghteen years, Hargreave one nlght
enters & Nrandrway ceatanrnnt aud (here
comes foace (o fneca with ihe guag's
lender. Nruine.

After the meeling, durlog whieh
nelther man apparent!y recognlses the
other, Hargreave hurries (0 his magnif-
cent Hiverdale home and lays plass for
makliang hils sacape from ihe countiry. Ko
writta a letter 1o the girls' school |n
New Jersey whers elghtecn years hefara
he bhad myeterionaly left on the dooratep
his baby danghter, Vierence Gray., He
mise pays & vislt to the hasgoar of n
daredevil aviator.

Bralne amd members of his band swr-
vousd Hargreave's home at nighi, hut an
they emier the howse the walrhers owt-
nide see u balivon leave the roof. The
snfe ln found empiy-—iho milllon which
Hargreaye waa known (0 have drawn
that day gome, Thea pome one an-
sounced the balloon had beon poncinced
nnd dropped te the boltom of the wea.

Florence nrrives from ihe giri' scheol,
U'rintenas Olgn, Braine's companlon, vias
fia and clalma (e be n relallve. Twe
bogns detecilves ecall, but thelr plot Ia
folled by Norion, & newspaper man,

[Copyright: 1004 By Harmld MacOrath.]
CHAPTER 111
THE BAYE IN TUE LONEKLY WAREHMOUSE,

HE princess did pot remnly long after
the departure of the police with the
bogus delectives. 1t had been & very
dificult corner to wriggle out of, ull
because Bralne had added to his plans after
she hod left the apartment. But for the ade
vent of the meddling reporter the coup would
bave suceeeded, hersell appurvently perfectly
lunocent of complielty. That must be the
keynote of all her to appear quite
lanocent and leive vo trail beblod ber, Bhe
had galoned the confidence of Florence and her
cotupanlon,

plany

Aud shae was rather certaln that
she bud lmpressed thig lner exved reporter and
the slolld butler. Bhe had told nothing but
the truth regavding her rvelatlonahlp  They
would find that out. She was Katrloa Puosbe
kin's cousin.  But blosd with ker counted aa
pought. She had room I her beart but for
twe things, DBralve aud woney to spend oo
bher caprices.

“How long lins your highness known Mr,
Benfne? ™ asked the coporter My, am he
mnpotbed awny all slgus of Lis recent cone
et

"0, the better part of a year. Mr. Har
greave Jdld not recognize me the olber might,
That was quite excusable, for when be lnst
saw we I wos ot more than 1L My child"
sbe sald to Florence, “ bulld no bopes regnrd-
ing your mother. Sho ls doubitless dead. Upon
soms trivial matter-~1 do not know what It
wns—aha wun confined to the fortresa 'T'Lat
Wiy seventeen years ago, When you enter
the fortress nt Bt. Petersburg, you cease te
kl‘

“That s trus enough”

“1 did pot recall myself to your father.
I did not care at that moment to sbock lim
with tha remembrance of the past. Is not Mr.
Braloe a remarkable man?” Al this In ber
charming broken English

"He ls, Indeed,” afirmed Norton, * He's
a wuperh Nogulst, kvows everybody and has
traveled everywhere. No mat'er what sub

§ect wyou bring up he seems well loformel”

“Coma often,” urged Florence.

“1 phall, my chilk Aod any time you
need ma, cnll ‘or me, After all, ! am pearly
your aunt, You will find 11"y In the clty far
different from that whick you huve been me
customed 10"

Bhe limped down to he llmousioe. In telp
plng up Nerton be hod stepped upsn ber fool
beavily.

* Ble (s lovely ! " eried Florence

“Well, | must be on my way, olso,” said
Norton. 1 am a worluly wise man, Mise
Florepee, As Jones here.  Never go any place
without lefting bim kncw; pot~even (c the
eorner dritg store. 1 nm going to find your
fnther. I'm going to
find out whether It was tbe aviator or Mr
Hargrenve”

Jones drow ‘n a deep breath and his eyes

Bome one wan resevel

closed for a moment
to the reporter.

*'What do your think of that woman?™

*1 belleve that she has told the truth. Bbe
is charmilog.”

“8he in. But for all her charm and truth
1 cannot help disteustiog ber. 1 have an
Idea. 1 whall enll up your offica at the end
of ench duy. If n doy comes without a call,
you will know that somethiog Is weong!

"A very good lWen.  Nortos shook hands
with every one and Cepartel.

“Wimt a brave, plessant young wman!®
murmured Susan.

“1 Uke bim, too: nd 10 'ke bim for &
fricod,” sald the gullelews girl,

Y1t Is very good to limve a felend ke Mre
Norton," added Jobes, nod passed out foto
the kitehen. All the help bad been dincharged
and upsn his wbouldern lay the burden of the
cooking til mueh tima s bhen he could relne
state the cook.

There wan a wtormy scene between Braloe
and the priocess that night.

“Ara you In your dotage?”
vehemently.

At the dour lLie spoke

she asked

I'tere, there; bring your volce down a
bit. Where's the glel? "™

“1n her bome, Where did you suppose she
would be, after that botchwork of letting me
go to do one thing while you had In mind
snother? And an ordivary palr of culthroats,
at thatl"

“The thonght came to me after vou left
1 knew you'd recognlze the men and pnder-
stand. 1 see no reanom why It Widn't work."

“It would Lave been w1l rigit U you had
consulted o clalevoyant.™

“What the deuce do cou mean by that?®
Braine demanded roughl:.

“1 mean (hat then you would bave learoed
your friend the reporter was to arrive upon
the scene at Ity most vital moment.”

“What, Norton?®"

"Yes. The trouble Is with you, you have
been so successful all these years that you
bave grown overconfident. 1 tell you that
thers i n deaporately shrows man somvw hers
back of all thls, Muark e, I @0 mot belleve
Hargreava |s dead. He is in bidiog. It may
be vear by. He may bave ¥ -opped from the
balloon before it et lamd, The wan they
picked up may be Urts, the acroouut The
five thousand might have bear hLis fee for
rescuing Hera s the greatest
thing we've ever been up ngalest; and you
winet In with every day 3

Hnrgreave,

e lods |

“ Lirtle woman, don't*'et your tongue run
awny with you too far”

“1"m not the least bit afrald of you, Teo.
You weed me, und it haw never been more
apparent than at this mwoment.”

“All right. 1 fell by the wayalde this telp.
Truthfully, 1 realised it fire minutes after
the men wers gonn The only clever thiog
1 did wis to keep the mask on my face. They
can't cvtne back nt tye.  Hut the thing looked
po eaar; and It would Lave worked but for
Nurton's appearauce.

" You ull but compronmised wo. That butler
worrles me a lttle” Her espression loat its
nnger aml grew thoughiful = He's always
aboot, somewbers, Do rou thisk Hargreave
took him into bis confidence’ ™

“Can't tell, He'a bees watched straight

b

for forty bonrs, H. bowa't malled a letter
or telephoned to any place but the grovery.
Thers bave Leen 0o telegrama.  Bome oue o
that bouse kouws where the money |s, and
it's tee to one that §t will be the girl"”

' Bhe looks enough llk: Katrinn to Le ber
ghost.”

Bralne weot over to the window anid stared
Ul mt the stam, .

“You have made #n good Impression on
the girl?" with his back still toward her.

*1 had her in my armas.”

* Uigs, my hat is off to you," turning, now
thai bis face wns again o repose. * Your
very frankuess regarding our relativnship will
pull the woul over their eyes Of course,
they'll mnks inquiries and they'll Auod out
that you baven't lied, It's perfect. Not even
that newspaper wenwel
wrong.

will sbe anything
Townrd you they will eventually enae

TELL ME HOw YOou
HAVE PROGRESSED,
SHE SAID

up nnd you can nct without thelr even drenm-
ing your part 'v tho business, Wy must ot
be meen in poblic any more: This bptler may
know where 1 stand ove though he cannot
prove it Now, I'm going to tell you some-
thing. " Perlups you've long “sined | guessed
it. Katrloa was mige till Hargrenye—never
mind what hisx nama was then—till Hargreave
came loto the fold, 8o sure of hor was [
that | used her as n Jure to bring him to us.
Blie fell In lave with him, but too late to wara
bim. 1 had tha satisfaction of geelng bim
tast ber aslde, curse her, and leave her. In
one thing swhe fooled us all 1 never knew of
the child till you told me”

Ho paused to light a ciguret.

“ Hargreave was wadly n love with her.
e cursed ber, but e came hack to the bouse
to furgive her, to find that she Liad been selzed
by the secret pollee aod entombed In the
fortrema. 1 Lad mwy revenge. It wasn 1 who
went In the loformation, pructically bogus
But ju Russla they never question; they mct
and forget. Bo he had » daughter! ™

He Legnn pacisg the floor his haods be
hind Wls back; and the soumn watched him,
owcillating between Jove wuid fear. Ele camas
to a balt abruptly acd Jooked down at ben

“Don't worry., You have . rival, 1'
leave the daughter to your tsnder merclos

" The butler,” she sald, " has full powers
of altorney to act for llargreave while ab-
sent, up to the day the girl becomes of legal
age "

“1'11 keep an eye on our friend Jones
From now ot, day and alght, thera will be
& cat at the knothole, and ‘were mouse ! Could
you make up northiog Lks this gicl?" wsud-
denly.

“A fale lkeness.”

“Do It Go to that ship which plcked up
the man at sen and quig the captain. Fither
It Is im-
Ba very cnre

the aviater or Hiargreave ls alive
portant to learn which at ouce.
ful; play the game as only you know how to
play it And if Hargreave ls ulive, we wia.
Tomorrow morning, early. "Tears of nnguish,
and all that.
No color, remiemser: just the rellow
wig nod the salient features. Now, by-by!l™

“Aren't you going to kiss me, Leo?"

o eaught hée hands. *'Fhere ts a specles
of Delllah about you, Olga, A kiss tonight
from your lips would snip my locks; and I
need n clear hend,  Whether we fail or wlp,
when this game o played you shall be my
wife,! He kissed (be hands nod strode out
into the ball

The wonan Mzed down a* her small white
hands and smiled tenderly. (The tigress has
Ler tetider moments!) 1TE meant It}

She went nto her drossiog room and for
an hour or more worked over ber fuce uwnd
halr, till she wan certain that if the eaptaln
o! the ship desaribed her to any one else heo
could mot fall to give & Mlr deseription of
Florenve Fargreave.

But Norton veached the eaptain firat. Other
reporters had besleged hivy, but they had sue-
eeeded In gathering the vaguest kind of lo-
formation., They had no description of Liar
greave, while Norton had.  Before golng dowa
to the boat, however, he %ad delved into the
pas: of the Princess Olgn Porigoff. 1t cost
uim a pocketful of money, vii the end Jusjified

Sallows are casy when a wonmn

weeps,

L7 L mdntan, il L

NOU MUST COME
= EVERY DAY AND

the means. The prineess had no past wonth
wentloping, By plecing this and that logethor
he became assured that ske bhad told the slm-
ple truth regurding the relationahip to Flor
enoe’s mother, A cablograr “od given him
all the factm In ber bistory; there wers oo
gops or discrapancies. 1{ read clear and fsavk
Trost & Huselan seerct agect fo what
he was talking sbout.

8y Norton's suspiciens—and be bad eoter
talned -some—were cowpletely lolled to-sleap.
Aund be wouldn't have doubted her at all ex-
cept for the faet that Hrain: had besn with
ber when be hapd lotroduced Hargreave. Har-
greave had feared Braloe; that muck tbe
reporter bad elicited from the butler. Bt
there - wum't (he silghtest evidence. Braine
bad leen in New York for nesrly siz years.
The privcess had arcived In the city bot a
year gone. And Hraine wes a member of

e

somg of the harbor police have taken a s
like to me, What do you waot me to doi"
“The police will not bother you. This man
Hargreave had some enemies; they want
elthar Lila life or his money; maybe both. IR
is a peculiar cane, with Hussla in the bmck-
ground. He might hnve lafd the whols busi-
ness before the police, but be chose to fight
it out Mmself. .And to tell the truth, [ don't
belleve the police would have done any good.”
* Heave ber’ over; what do you waot we
to do Yor that bandeome roll of money?™
““If any map or woman who Is not & re

~ porier comes to pump you tell them the man

went ashore with a packel under his arm.”

“Tie a knot in that"

“ Bay tbat the man was gray halfred, clean
sbaven, stralght, with a scar high up on his
forehead, generally coversd up by his hair”

“That's battered down, my ) Go on"

~

f
i
|
|
!

severnl fushicunble clulie, never touched cardw,
and seldom drank, Mg was an expert chesy
player uod a wonderful amatenr billinrdist,
Perhops Jones, the tuciturn and ioscrutable,
bad not toll hith all he _pew regardiog his
master's pust.  Well, well; he had in his tima
notnngled worse susrle.  I'he office bad tnraed
him loose, a froe lanee, to haadle the cane o8
e suw i, to turn in the story when it was
comiplete.

But what a story it way goiog to be whea
he cleared It up!
was, the greater th
Norton was like a gambler who played for
big stakes, and only big stukes stirred his
rravings,

'he more mystifying it
gest aod rpoit for him.

The captain of the tramp steatier Orient
told him the same tnie he Lnd told the other
reporters: Jhe had pleked up n mng at sea,
The man bad bLeen Lrought aboard totally
exbausted,

Was there another body anywhere?™

@ NaM

*Whar became of him?*

= | wenit n wireless and (Lat seemed to bother
bim, It Jeoked (o me that be did not want
anybody to leara that he had been rescued.
The moment the boat touche! the pler be lost
Fifty reporters came
aboard, but be was gone. And I could ounly
tell them just what 'm ‘elliog you"

“He had mooey?™

“ About five thousand.™

himsell In the crowd.

Nease describe him,”
The eapinin did so. Tt ° an the same de-
scription be had given to all the reporters.
Nortom looked over the rail at the big ware
hivuse.

*YWhns it oo ordinary

Lalloon?
There you'se got e, My Marconl man
pavs the balloon part wa= like any other bal-
loon; Lut the passenger ~ar was a ftesw Lusi-
ness to bim. It could be driven agninst the
wind."

= Driven agninst the wind.
this to e other chaps?™

v Don't think 1 dil  Just remembered [t
Probably some new lovention:; and now its
at the bottom of ths sea. Two wen, ns L

Did you tel

woderstand it, went off io this contraption:
One in gone for good.”

“ Fur gush” echioed the reporter gravely,
Gane fur goud, indecd, pose devil!
ook out o rol) of tallas
in this roll”

“Wolli ™ said the mutain,
fshedd

“ It"s yours if you will dn me a sall favor.™

“1f it doesn’t gel me wized up with the
police. T'm only captain ¢f a teamp; and

Nortgn
Lthere's two husdred

tastly aston-

I'™M NOT THE LEAST BIT AFRAID OF YOU, LEO, -

_—
)

“Say that you saw him enter yonder ware
betise, nnd later depart without his packet”

“ Eosy as dropping my mudhook.”

“Uhat'y all.” Norton gave the caplain the
“ Good:by gnd wany thanks.”

" Don't mention 1"

Nurton lefy the slip aod proceeded to the
office of the warehouse. He approached the
mannger's desk,

* Hello, Grannls, old top!™

The myn looked (p from his work surlily.
Then his face brightenad.

= Norton? What's brougit you here? O,
yeu; that ballon business 8it down.”

“What kind of a ma: §« the ctptain of
ttmi old hooker in the al'p?™

“Suifty o gun chnuloe, but olberwise an
square Ay a die. Looks funny to see an old
tub like that fized up with “lreless: bot that
has saved hls neck a dozen times when be
was runniog it into & noose,
interview me, are you?"

maoney.

Not going to

“No. 't golng to ask you to do me a
little favor.'

“They nlways say that. DBut spln ber out.
Il it doesn’t cost we my Job, it's yours™

“Well, there will be persona makiog le-
quiries about the mysterfou. aeronmut. All
1 want you to say is, that be left a packet
with you, that you've put It In that safe till
he ealls to olaim it

Granulg nibbled the end of hig pén. " Sup-
posing some one should enme and demmnod that
1 open the safe and deliver?™

*All you've got to do is ta tell them to
show the receipt slgoed by you™

The warchouse manager laughed. * Got a
Jot of wense in that ivory dume of yours. All
right. But I snythlog happens you've got
to come arvund and back me up. What's It
about? ™

“That 1 dare pot tell you. This much,
I'm laying o trap and i want some ome 1
don’t know to fall into jt."

"On your wuy, James. Bat {f you don't
eetid me some prize fight tickets pnext week
for this, I'll never do you another favor.”

In reply Norton took from hls pocket two
bits of pastebonrd and laid them ot the desk,
*“1 knew you'd be wanting something like
this"™

= Itingside ! * cried Granoals,
ers ars Jucky devils[ ™

“You report-

= At 3 o'clock this afternoon I wmnt yoa
to eall me vp. If Do cne haw called, why
But if some one does come
around apd make inquiries, don't fail to let
me know,"”

the gime is up

I'll be beze till 5
then.”

I'd better call you up

v

Then Norton returved hoame and ldied gbout
til) afterncon. He went over to Riverdale
Five tigies he walked up and down the froat
of the Hargreave place, finally plucked up
hie courage and walked to the door.

He chatted with 'lorence for & whils und
found that, for all she might be guileless to
the world, whe wan a good linguist, a fine
musicisn, uad talked with remarkable keen:
ness about books and arts. But unless be
roused her, the sadmess of her position al-
ways lay written in her foee. It was not
diffieult for bim to conjure up ber dreams In
coming to the city and the biow which, like
a bolt of lightulog from ¢ clenr sky, bal
shatiered them ruthiessly.

“You must come every day and tell me
bow you bave progressed,” she said.

“ Il obey that order giadly, whenever |
can ponsibly do it M vislts will always be
short.”

“That ls not necessary

“ No," sald Norton in his heart, *but It is
wise."

Alwars he found Joner walting for hlm al
the door, alwayy o the shndow.

“Well?" the butier whispered.

“1 have Jald & ueat trap, Whether thia
balloon wos the one that left the top of this
house 1 don't know. Dut if thers were twe
wen in I, one of them lies at the bottom o,
the sen.” -

“And the man fougd? " The butler's voice
was tonse.

“It was not Vlargreave. 1 met Orts bot
once, and bs he wore & board then, the cap
tulu's Jeseription dig not tilly with my recol-
lection.”

“Phaak God! But what 's thig teap?™

“1 propose to find out by §t who Iy back

"

of all this, who Hurgecave's real enemles are

Narton returned to hin pooms, there to nwalt
the il from Graunls. He waa sorry, but it
Jones would not ke him_ ioto his fulleat
confidence, hie must boid hlmself w blame fur
any blunder be (Norton) made. OF course,
bo could rendily ebderstund Jones' ongle of
vigion. Ile knew pithing of the generdd run
of reporters; ba hnd lienrd of them by rumor
and digteusted them, e was not aware of
the fact that the avernge reporter
more weerets In We hend thin & prime mine
fater. 1t was, then, up to him to set about

to alkiy this distrost and gain the man's com-

carries

plete confidence,
that wsArie mworning a preity
youug woman boarded the Orlent and asked
to be led 1o the eaptaln. Her eyes were red;
she had evidently been wueeping. When the
captain, susceptible like nll sallory, saw her
his promises to Nortop tee! wings.

“This in Capt, Hagon?" sbe aaked, balling
the handkerchief she beld In Ler bapd.
“'hnlt cnn § do Yor you?" He
put his bands embarrassedly lnto hls pockets
~nud feit the erisp billa,
touch Be woull have forgotien Uis lines. Lo
squared his shoulders. -

Meanwhile

* Yen, miss.

But for that magie

“I have every nssurance that the than you
picked up ut sea is my fother. 1 am Floz-
ence Hurgreave. Tell me everything"

The enptain’s very blundering decelved hor
“ Add then he hustled down the gaug-plank
and hended for that worehouse. e hud a
pockage which he was as tender of as i It
had Veen dynamite”

“Ihank you!l™ impnlsively.

“ A man has to do his duty, miss. A sailor's
ulways glod to rescue m man av sen,” awk-
wanlly. .

When she finally wenl down the gang-plank
the migh the captain heaved was olmost as
Juud as the exhnust from the donkey engines
which were working ¢ut the erates of leinons
from the hold

“Maybe she ts bis daughter; bul two hup-
dred is two bundred, and I'm a poor sallus-
man."

Then Grannls cama In for bis troubles
What was a chap to do when u preity gicl
sppealed to him?

“1 nm sorry, miss, but I can't give you
that package. 1 gave the map n receipt and
till it s presented to me the package must
remain in yooder sufo.  You understand
enough about busipess to realive that. 1 dil
not solicit the job. It was thrust upon me
I'd give a hundred dollars if the blame thing
was out of my safe. You say it Is your for
tune. That hasn't béen proved. It may be
gunpowider, dynamite. 1'm worry, but you
will have to find your father nnd bring the
receipt.”

The young wommn Jeft the warchouss, dabe
bling her eyes with the godden hnndherchlel

*1 wonder,” mused Graonis, as ke watchod
ber froms the window, *1 wonder what the
Jdetice that chap Norton la wp to. The glel
might bave been the man's daughter. .
Good Lord, what an ass ! am!
any men|"
telephone. .

Immediately uwpon recelpt of the nesengd
the reporter wet his machinery In motion.

On the morrow the newspapers had scare
heads about an attempt to rob the Dufly
warehouse. 1t appeared thai the police hud
beer tipped beforshand and were on the
grounds In time to gather in several notorious
gunmen, who, under pressurs of the thied
degres, yowed that they had been hired and
paid by o man In o mask apd bad not the
slightest idea what he wanted them to rald.-

Norton was in n fine temper. After all
bis carefu] planning, he im¢ gained mothing,
absolutely pothing. But walt; hs had gainsd
something: the bltter eumity of & cunuing
and dripenh man, who ha’ been Torced
remaln hidden under the pier 1}l alwost dawn
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There wasn'§

And wo he reached over for the
o~




