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$10,000 FOR 100 WORDS.

" The Miltion Dollar Mysisry™ story
il run for tiweniy-two comseoutive weeks
i tade paper. By on arrang. mend with
the Thankouser Film company it Mas been
mada possible mot only te reud the story
i this paper dut also fo see if each week
in the variows moving picture thealers,
For the rolution of thia myslery story
10,000 wiil be given,

CONDITIONS GOVERNING THR
CONTEST.

ke prize of $10,000 will be won by the
man, coman, or ohild who writes the most
arceptable solution of the mystery, from
ichich the last fwo reels of motion piciure
dramo will be made and the laat two
chuplers of the atory writien by Harold
Meefirath.

Holutions map be seni to ihe Than-
fouser Film corporstion, eifher at Obicago

 Noio York, any time up to miduight,
[hev. 1§, This allows fowr weeks after the
Arat appearsnced of the leat fim relecses
ari’ three weeky after the last chapler is
pullished im this paper in which fe aubmit
solutiany,

A board of three judper will deierming
iehich af the many solutions received is the
wast acceptadle.  The judgment of this
luurd 1cill by abeolute and final. Nothing
o W literary naturs s0ill be considered in | *
e decision, nor given any preferonce in
Yo seleciion of the swinner of the 310,000
tize. The lnnt two reels, which will give
he mot! aceepladle solution to the mys
'y, will be presented in the (heoters

ina this ‘ealurs ax saon as it (s pos-
#ible to produce the same. The atory corre
ianding to these mation pictures will up-

ar in the newapapers coincidentally, or
at *oon ufter the appedrance of the pie-
furce an practioable.  With tho leat tico
veela teill de showon the pictures [ ve win-
e ks or her home, and other intereating
fratures. It (s understood that the news
fapers, 2o far sa proclicable, '\ printing
the laat two obaptera of the story by Har-
e Maetirath, will also show a picture of
the succeasful oortestant,

Salutions to the wmyatery must not bo
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mera than 100 words long. Here ore
ronte qucations to be kept in mind in
coyivection solth the mystery aa an eid fo
@ anlution:

Vo, I—=TFhat decomc: of the illionaire?

N, 2—=That beoomea of the $1,000,0000

Vo, 8~Thom does Florence marryl

No, j—What becomes of the Russian
cornfonel

Volady comnected elther directly or in-
Cirredly with *The Million Dollar Mys-
tery " will ba considered as a contestant.

SYNOPSIS OF PREVIOUS OHAPTERS,

“tanley Hargreave, milllonalre, after a
mirneulous eseape from (he den of 1he
pong of bBrillant thleves kuowmn as (he
Mnek Tondeed, lives the life of a recluse
frir elghteen yearn, Hargreave one night
crfers @ Hrondway restaurant and there
vames face fo fuce with the gang's
leadcr, Bralnes

After the meeting, durlag which
nelther mam apparently recognises ihe
nther, Hargreave hurries to ks magnif-
cent Riverdale home and laye plans fog
rinking his evenpe from the cvuniry. He
virltes o letter to the girla' school In
New Jarsey where elghtieen years befors
e hnd my*terioualy loft on the deoratep
his bohy dnughter, Florence Gray. Heo
cizo pays m visit te the hangar of a
daredevil aviator.

Hrulne and members of his band sur-
ronnd Hargreave's home at night, but as
they rnter the house the watchers sut-
*ide ned a balloon leave the roof. The
vife In found empty—the milliom whish
Hurgreave was known te have drawa
that dny was gons. Then some one an-
vonueed the balleon had been punelured
as’l dropped lnio the sen.

Fiorenor arrives from the girls' school,
Countesn Olga, Bralne's companion, vis-
Its her nand cizims to be n relative. Twe
lingus detectives eall, but thelr plot Is
folled hy Nortos, a nevwapaper man.

By bribing the capiain of the Oriemt
Norion lays a trap for Bralane and his
gnng, Countess Olga also vialis the Ori-
ent's eaptaln and she saslly falls Inte the
rrrovier's snare. The plan proves abor-
tive thromugh Rralne's good luck, and
only hirelings fall into the hands of the
pollce,

After fnlllng In thelr Arat atiempt the
Nnek Hundred trap Florenee. Thery mak
ber for money, but she escapes, again
fol'lng them.

Norten and the counteas call on Flov.
tete the next day, once more aafe al
Lorme, The vialtors having gone, Joses re-
raves a section of Sooring, an’ frem a
conity takes 8 hox. P d by n
af the Niack Hand whe have besn wateh-
vz his mov L be ruasb to the
water front, A thrilllng race in motor
P vin ennmes. Jonea drops the box Inte
the xem and with his antomatio pels fire
to the pursuihg boat.

[Copyrights 1014 By Hareld Maolrath.)
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1D you get the range?” askéd the
countess, when late that night
Bralne recounted his adventure.

“Range!"™ be suarled. My
pirl, haven't I Just told you that I bad to
fight for my life? My boat was in flames.
We bad to swim for it till we waere picked
up' by & Loog Island barge tug. 1 doa't koow
what became of the motor man. He must
have headed straight for shore. And I'm glad
he did. Otherwise be'd be howling for the
price of another boat. Olga, for the firwt time
I've bad to let one of the boys have a lock at
wy face. Doesn't know the name; but one of
these days be'll wtumble across It, and the
reslt will be blacknmil, unless I puah him
off into the dark. It was accldental”

The countess leaned forward, ber bands
tightly clenched.

* But the box!"™

Bralue made & gesture of despair.

* Lao, nre you using any drug thess days?"

* Don't make fun of me, Olgn,” impatiently.
* Did you ever see me drink more than a pint
of wine or smoks more thun two cigirs in
un evening? Poor foals! What! let my brala
go into the wastebasket for the sake of an
bour or o of exhilamation? No, and tever
will L. I'm keen about the gray mutifer 1've
got, aud by the Lord Harry, 'm geiog tu kivp
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it. There's ounly one dope fiend In the
Hundred, and be's one of the best decoys we
have; mo we let him have his coke whenever
be really needs It. But this maa Felton has
seen my face. Bome Jay be'll mee It again,
nsk questions, and thew . . "

“Then what?™

“ A burlal at sea,” he lnughed. The laugh-
ter dled awiftly as It came. * Threw it luto
elght hundred feet of water, on a bar where
the sands are always shifting. He'll never find
it, even if he took the range. He could not
bave got a decent ons. The sun was drop-
piog and the sbhadows waere long. Hae threw
the chest into the water and then began peg-
glog nway at us, cool as you please, and fired
our tank"

“ 1t looky to me us if he had wasted his
time"

‘That depends. Between you and me and
the gute post, I've a sneakiog Idea that this
man Jones, whom,nobody bas given any par
ticular attention, is a deep, clever man, He
may have bLeen honestly attempting to find
n new hiding place; the advertisement in the
newspaper may bave drewn'him, He may
have thrown the box over in pure rage at see-
ing himsell checkmated. Agnin, the whole
thing may have been worked up for our bene-
fit, a blind. But H that's the case, Joues
has us on the hip, for we cun't toll. But we
can do what in all probabilltiey b expects
we'll cense to do—watch bim jusi as whrewdly
as before.”

Olga ecavght his lmnd and drew him down
bealde ber. “1 wnun't golug to bother you
tonight, but it may mean something vital”

" What 7" alertly.

For reply she rose and walked over to the
light button. 8he pressed It and the apart-
ment becume dark,

“Come over to the window, quick!* She
dragged bim ncross the roow. * Over the way,
the house with the marble frontage'

A nmp emerged, lit & elgaret, aond walked
leimurely down the strect.

" Nol" ghe cried, ng Blalpe turned to make
for the door, doubtless with the intentlon of
findlng out who this man was, " Every night
after you leave he appears"

“Does he follow me?”

“No. And that's what bothered me at first.
I believed he was watohing sonie apartment
above. But regularly when I torn out the
Hghts he comes forth. 8o thers's no doubt
that he watches you enter and takes note of
your departure,”

* But dossn't follow me.
the devil I hin ideal”

“1'd give a good deal to learn.”

The shadow and the glowing clgaret dissp-
peared around the corner, and the lights ln
the apurtment were turned on agnin.

“ He's gone. You renlly think he's wateh-
Ing mel"”

“He is watching thls apartment, I know
that much.”

And even at that moment tho watcher wus
watching from his vantage bebind the cor-
nar.

* Buapiclons | " be murmured, tossing the
elgaret 1nto the gutter, * They're watchlng
me for & change. I'll drep out. I know what
I kmow. It's a great world. It's find to be
alive and kicking on top of 1" He went on
without buste aod took the subway trala for
downtown.

* In thete any way 1 could get near hlm?%
uaked Braine,

* Tomorrow night you might leave by the
Junitor’s entrance. I'll keep the lights on tl)
you're cutslde. Then I'll turn them off and
you cin follow and learn who hs "

* It's mighty lwportant.”

“Don't scowl. At your ags & wripkls Is
apt to remain If you once get It started.”

He laughed. * Wrinkles!™ She could talk
of wrinkles!

* They are wore important than you think
Every maorning T rub out the wrinkle I go
tr bed with™

“1 wish you could rub oot the general
stupldity which Is wrinkling my brain. I've
ande three moves avd tailed in snch. What's
come pyed et ™

Perbiaps you've had

That's odd. What

The wheel of chnnee s always turning
arount”

" May | soker "

Tharks
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At least It proves you still have 4
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soms consideration for me. You would smoke
whether it was ugreeabls or not. But T like
the odor of a good cigar, And it always belps
you to think™

Bralne lit the cigar and began his customary
pacing. At length he paused.

“Suppose we have a real old fashioned
conching party out to the old manslon we
kuow about?"

“And what shall we do there?"

“Maoke tue wapsion an enchanted castle
where sowetimes people who euter can't get
out. Do you thlok you eould get her to gol? "

“1 can try.”

“Olgn, 1 must have that glel; and I most
bave her moon. Bometimes I find myselt
mwightily puzsled over the whole talug, If
Hargreave la alive, why doesn't be turn up
now toat It's practleally known that bis
daughter presides over his household? |
might uwoderstand it if I dido't koow that
Hargreava s really afrald of nothing. Where
Is the man with the five thousaml, pleled
up at sea? What was the reason for Johes
carrying that box out In brond daylight?
Who ia tha chap watching across the wirest?
Sometimes I belleve In my soul—if [ have
onei—that Eargreave |8 plaging with us,
playing! Well” finging the Half consumed
cigar into the grate, * the Black Hundred al
ways goes forward, win or lowe, and never
forgeta.”

“Wa are a fine pale!" said the woman
bitterly,

“We are exnctly what fate Intendel na to
be, They wrote you down In the book am &
beautiful body with a crooked mind. They
write me down as the devll, dogmed to roam
earth’'s top till I'm killed.”

“Eilled?"”

“Why, yes. I't not the kind of chiap who
diew lo bed, surrounded by tho weeping mem-
bers of the famlly, doctor, nurse, and priest.
I'm a stoundrel ; but It bma this saving gemey,
I enjoy belng a weoundrel. Now, I'm golog
up to the elub. There's rothiog like a gnme
of bllinrds or chess to smooth that wrinkle
which sestia to worry you."

In the great pewspaper office thers was a
mighty racket. Midnight always means pan-

demonlum In the city room of a metropolitan
dally. Copy boys were rushing to and fro,
messengars and printers with wticky gulleys
in thelr bands; reporters were bunging away
at thelr typewriters, and Intermingling you
could hear the censeless clickeiy-click from tha
telegraph room.

The managing editor eame out of bis office
and approached the des' of the alght clty

editor,

* Edltorlal page gone down!™

“Twenty minutes ago,"” snid the nlght city
editor.

*“1 wunted a stick on that Punama rumpuos.”

- TM ].te-”

“ Where's Jim Norton?™

" At the chamber of commerca banquet. The
major Is golng to thro. a bumb inty the
ensmy's camp.”

* Nothing on the Hargreave stuff?”

“No. CGuess I'1 better put that in the
cubbyhole. He's dead.”

" No will found yot?"

“Not a plece ns blg ar a postuge stamp.”

" That will leave the girl In & tough pluce.
No will, no birth certificste ; and worat of all,
no pbotograph of the old man Llwsell. [ doa't
sed why Jlm sidestepped this affair, e the
oply man in town who knew soythivg about
Hargreave."

“He hasn't given it wp; but he wauts to
cover It on his own, turn the yarn over wheo
be's got it, no false nlarms'

“Ah! 8o that's the game? "

“Yeu, and Jim Is the sort every paper
needs. When the time comes the story turns
up, If there ls one. Hers be ls now. Looks
ke an wetor in the fourth mct of a drama.
Good looklng chap, though"

Norton cama {n through the outer gates. He
was o evening clothes, top hat. A dend
cigaret dangled between his lips.

* How much do you want?" asked the night
ety editor.

*Column and & ball."

“Off with your glad rigs!”

* Auything good ¥ rsked 'he managing ed-
ftor.

“The Iid bas been fmmined oo tight No

A

clty, when the coach was forced to tike a
sharg turn to avold an automebile o trouble
The man puttering nt the engive raised his
head, It wis Nortom, and Florence waved
her hand vigorously.

" A coaching purty,” he murmured; * and
your Uncle James was not lovited! O, very
welll” He laughed, and suddenly grew serl-
ous. [t would not burt ‘c find out where
that coach was golng.

Heo wet to work savagely,- located the
trouble, righted It, and set off for the Har-
greave home. He found Bunan and bombarded
ber with questions which to SBusan came with
the rapldity of rain upon the roof.

*Bo Jones went along?"

“In bis capacity of butler only”

Norton smliled. “Well, I'll take = javat
out there myself, You are sure of the lo-
eation?"

- !’nﬂ

" Well, good-by, I go as a walter, slnce
they wouldn't luvite me, I'm one of the
beat littls walters you ever heard of; and all
things come to hlm who walts”

What & pleasant, affable young man he
was! faought Busan as she watehod Nim
Jump Into the car and go fiying up the stroet.

Jonss was & good deal surprised when
Norton turned up at the old Chilton manor.

" What made you come here dressed like
thin T the butler demanded,
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wine In any restaurant aftor | o'cluck. There'll

be & roundup of évery gunman in town.”

"Good work! Go to In"

It was 1 o'elock when Nortor turned in
his lant sheet of copy and warted for howme.
Just outside the entrance to th ballding &
man with a slouch hnt deswn down over bis
eyes stepped forwarnl.

*Mr. Norton?"

“Yea" Norton stopped back unspiolously.

The other chuckled, ralied und lowered bly
bat awiftly.

" Good Lord!™ murmured the reporter.

* Wil you tnke n ride with me Jo o taxi?®

“All the way to Byracume, if you way wo,

Well, I'll be tinker damned!"

“No names, please]”

What took place lu that taxieab was never
generally known., But at 10 o'clock the next
morulng Norton surprised the elevator boy
by going gut. Norton prosesded dewntown to
the Natlonal bank, where ho doposited £0,000
in bills  of 'lnrge desiowinations, The teller
bad womme dificulty o counting them. They
stuck together wnd retained the sodden ap-
Pearance of monsy recently submierged la
waler.

Florende waa delighted st the {den of a
coaching party. Often durlog lee
g7l duys sl had ween the fashionable
conchos go careening slong the rond, with the
slinrp, clear note of the bugle vislng above
the thunder of hoofs and rattling of whesls,
Joties was not enthusinstic: peither was be
n killjoy.

“*But you are to go
Florence.

*I, Misa Florence?"”

*The countess Invited you especinlly. You
will go with a hamper.”

" Ah In my capacity as butler; very good,
Misw Florence.” To her he gave no sign of
hin wocret satistaction.

The bour arrived, and the gy party
bowled away, Taey wound [ and sat of the
strests toward the country to the crack of
the whip and the Dblare of the born
Florwnos's enfoyment would have been par-
fect had ft pot been for the absence of
Norton. Why bald't be been lovited? Hhe
did not ask becauss she did not cere to dis
closs (o the cvuntems her luterest ln the re-
porter. They were neariog the Umits of the

schiool

along, too,” mald

“U'm u susplelous dulfer; maybe that's the
reanon.'”

" Do you know anythlng?"

" Well, no; 1 can't say that I do, But,
hung i, 1 Just had to come out here.™

“Mayba it's just as well you di0,” sald
Jonen moodlly.

* 1 know this place, The housekeeper uned
to be my nurse, und It she iz still on the
Job she may be of service to un.  You don't
think they'll guestion or recognise mwa? "

“Hardly, [l put In & word for you, I'l
say I went for you, oot koowlng If we bad
enough  servanls o (ake care of the
lineheon.”

“And now I'll go and bunt up Meg."

Bure enough, his old nurse was still In
chargo of the house; and when her " baby "
dinclosed his {dentity she all but fell upon
Lis necl.

* But what are you dolng here, dresssd wey
ns a walter?”

“It's a lUttle seoret, Meg. [ wasn't In-
vited, and the truth Is I'm very desperately
In love with fos yousg lady in whowe Louor
this conching party ls belog given, And
+ « + maybe she's ln danger,”

“ Danger? What about?"

“Tho Lord only knows, But show e
about the bouse, 1've oot been lers In so
long ['ve forgotten the rum of It. [ remem-
ber coa rooms with the secret panel and ans
otoer with o paloting that turded, Have
they changed them?"

“Noj; it la Juse the same here as It used
tv be. Come nlong and I'll show you."

Norton Inspected the rooms carefully,
stowing away In bls miod avery detail. He
might be worryldg about pothirg; but so
many strange things had happened toat it
wus better to be on the side ¢f caution than
on the slde of carelesaness Heo left the
house and ran scrosy Jopes carrying i basket
of wine,

* Here, Norton; take this to the party. 1
want to reconnolier."

" All right, m'lud! Bay, Jones, bow moch

" do you taink I'd earn at this fob?" comically,

“Qet along with you, Mr. Norton. [t
may be the time to laugh, and then It may
not.™

“I'm golng back Into the bousa and hide
bebind n secret pansl 1've got my revolver.
You go to the stables aod take & try &t my

car; weo If doe works smouthly, We sy
bave to do some hiking. ~ Where Is the
countens In this?™ Ag?

" Leave that to me, Mr. Norton,” said the
butler with his grim smile. * Be off: they
ara moving back toward the house' '

Bo Norton carried the basket nround to the.
lawy, whero It was taken from his hands by
the regular servant. Ko alghed as ba saw
Floreace, luughing and custting with & man
who was & stranger snd whom be heard ad-
dressed an count.  Some friend of the countess,
80 doubt. Where was all this tangle golog
to end? He wished he knew. And what a
yary be wan golog to write some day! It
would be read like one of Gaborlan's thles,
He turned away to wander Mly about the
grounds, when beyowd & clump of cedars be
saw three or four men convdrsing lowly, He
g0t an near sa possible, for whem thees oF
four men put thelr heads toguther and
whisper animatedly, It usually weans & poker
game or somethlog worse. He cnught a
phrase or two s It came down the wind, dnd
then he knew that the vague saspleions 104k
bad brought him out bere had besn set In
motion by fate. He ‘neard “ Florencs " snd
“the old drawlug room"™; aud that was
enonugh.

He scurried abont for Jones. It was pure
luck that he had had old Meg show him
through the houwse, ofaerwise he would have
forgotton all abont the secret panel In the
wall and the painting. Jones shruggel
resignedly. Were these men of the countess’
party? Norton couldn't say.

Norton made his aiding place In nalely;
and by and by he copld hear the guests mov-
ing about In the reom, Then all sounds
cesned for m whils. Norton straived kis ear
agalnst the panel. A door closed sharply,

“No; bere you wust stay, yooug ledy*
mid a man's volee

“'What do you mean, wir?"” demnoded the
beloved volee.

"It means that uo one will return to this
rooin, aod that you will pot be misse” utll
It Is too late."

The sound of voloes stopped akeuptly, and
somethlug ke seuiing ensued, Later Nor
ton heuwrd the back of a chalr strike the
panel and sgome one sat heavily upon it. He
walted perhaps five winutes; then he geutly
slid buck the sanel. Florence sat bound ned
sagged under bis very eyes! It was bui the
mork of & moment to lberats her.

“Itfs I, Jim. Do not speak or wake (he
leant nolse. Follow me”

Greatly astoulshed, Florence obeyed; sad
the panol wlipped back into place. 'Phe riom
behind the woorot panel had bareed windows
To Florence it appeared to be a real privan,

“How dil you get bere? sbes wsked
brenthlessly,

" Homething told we to follow you. And
womelalng in alwoys going to tell me to fol-
low you, Florenee"

Sbha pressed lis hand. It was to lier as
It one of those Look heroes bad stepped out
of u book: only book beroes aiwlhys bud tre
mendous fortaves sl did pot bave to woi & for
& living. Oddly enough, she was not ureaid.

" Who was the war?" o ahked.

“The Count orfoldt Sowe one bay I
posed upon the countesa.

“Do you think so?" with a siraoge look
In Liw BYyen,

* What do you menn?”

“ Nothivg Just now. The Ides In to et
out of here Just us quickly ay we cam See
this paloting? He touched a apot on tae
wall aud the paluting slowly swung out lke
a dooe, " Come; we muke our escape to the
sldo lawn from here™

At the stable they were confronted with
the knowledge that Norton's ear was unt of
commisslon; Jones couhl do wothing with it
Then Norton suggested tont he make an of-
fort to commandeer the Hwmousine of the couns
tess; but there were men about, so the lim-
ounine was out of the question.

“Hornen!" whispered Jobes. * Thare see
several saddle horses, already saddled How
nbout these people, the owoers?’

* 0, they are beyond reproach. They hare
doubtless been lmposed upot. But let us get
aboard first. Thero will be time to talk
later, Ull have to do soine explaiolng, tak-
lug these nogs of lke this. Wa won't have
to ride out lu front whiers the plenlekers are
There’s a lane back of ibe wstuble, and
slight detour brings us back loto the mals
road."

Tae thres mounted and clattered away.
To Florence it bad the alr of & prank, Ehe
was Qegiuning to have such confidence In
theso two inventive men that she felt sa if
she was never golug to be afrald suy more.

When the Countess Olgs saw the three
horsen It was an efiort not to fiy Inte & rage
But secretly she warned her people, whe
preseutly gave chase lu the Hmouslne, while
sho prattied and jested and lsvghed with her
company, who wers quite nuaware that a
dramn wos belng enacted right under thele
TOry noses The countess, while abe wnoted
superbly, tors her bandkerchief iuto shreds
There was something sinlster In the way all
thelr plans full throngn at the very moment
of consummation; and that night sbe deter
mined to nsk Braine to withdmaw from this
warfare, which gradually decimated thelr
numbers without getting them anywhers o
ward tae goal

Joones shouted that the limousine was (ear
ing down the road. Bomething must be done
to stop it. He suggested that he drop be
hind, leave hin horse, and take n chance ap
potting u tire from the sbrubbery at the
roadalde.

" Keep golng. Don't stop, Norton, till you
are back ln town. I'll manage to take good
care of myselt™

(Te be contiuuel.) $ 5
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