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72 MILION DDILAR MYSTIRY 4 Harold MacGath

$10600 FOR 100 WORDS.

“Tae Niftids Dottar Mustery® story
wili van for licenty-tice conserntivy sweela
in tifs puper, Uy an arranpement wirh
tha Thanhonser Filoi compang it haa been
mitde possihle not anly 1w read the alory
in this pepor bt aleo to aee it each weck
i the varions woeving  pictare  thealers
Fer tie aolulion of this wyelery wfary
AR il be givea by the Thankowncr
Filia eorpuration,

CONDITIONS GOVERNING THE

CONTLRY,

The prize of 19,090 will be won by the
man, Wonan, or culd who weites the most
acoepiuwile solution of the wipatery, from
which the lunt tira voels of motion pleture
drame wiil be wode end fhe last fuo
chapires of tie atory written by Hurold
Maclirath,

Bolutions may be sent to the Than-
houger Fitm corporation. either at Chicano
ar New York, eng time wp to midaight,
Jun, 1. This aliows four wiely after the
first appraravce of the last film releases
wnd dhree weeks oftcr the lose chapler s
publivhed in this paper in which to submit
salutions.

A bourd of threee fudacs will determine
whioh of the viany solutlons receiced is the
most acoepinble,  The judger are to be
Harold Ndel.rath, Lloyd Lowergen, and
Misa Mae Dives. The judgment of this
bourd will be gbaolute and fual, Nolhing
of o lierary naturs will be constdered iu
the decislon, nor given any preference in
the selection of the winner of the $10,009
prize, Tha lust tiey reels, which swill pirve
the most aeceptable solution to the mysr
terp, will be presented in the theaters
hoving this feature us woon an it {s pos
silile 1o praduce the same. The story eorre
sposding to theae moton pictures will ap-
prar in the newspapers colneidentally, or
ar wadl after the eppravance of the pic-
turea isx practicable.  With the last tio
rocly seill be shawen (he pictures of the min-
ner, hiw cr her homa, and other interesting
fedtures, I8 s underetood that the netos.
pupiees, g0 Jar an pravticable, {n printing
the last tica ehaptors of the atary by Har.
ofd Uavticath, will aloo shaw a picturs of
the awecessfiel eontestant,

Solutions to the mystory must not De
more than P90 worda long. Here are some
guestions fo be kept {n ming tn cannection
with the mystery an an aid to o solution :

No, I<1Vlat dscomen of the millionaire!

No, 2~1Vhkat becomen of the £1,000,0007

No, 8=Whom does Florenos murryf

No.f—What bocomes of the Russlan
countens?

Nobody canneeted either. diveotly or in-
direotty with " The Million Dollar M ys
fory " will be conwidored vy o eonteitant,

Stanley Margreave, mililonalre, after n
miracuiown erenpe from the des of the
gang of hritiant thleves Known nn the
Bk Husdreed, ves the life of & recluse
for clghteon years. Hargreave one night
enters 0 Droadway restaurant and there
Comen face (o face with the gang's
leader, Rraloe,

After the meeting, durlog which
neither man npparenily recoguizes the
other, Murgrenve hueries to Win magnln-
vent Miverdnle howne and Inyn plans far
muking hix excape from (he country, e
writen o letior to the yirls' sehool tn
New Jersey where elghteen yenrs befors
be had mystertounly left on the donratep
hils baby daughter, Florence Gray, He
nine pays o vislt (o the hangar of u
dneedevil avintor,

Bralue nud members of his band sur.
round Hargrenve's home nt night, but as
(hey enter the houne the watehors ont-
Mde see a balloon Ioave the roof. The
mufe Iy fonnd empty—ihe milllon whick
Hargreave was known (0 have denwan
thnt dny wan gone. Thea sonie one nie
Bonaced the balloon baid been punetured
wtd slropped Into the sea.

Florenve areives from the girin® school,
Countras Olgn, Draine's compuntion, vige
10 hee mnd clatme o be o relative. Tiwve
hogan detecilves call, hut Ihele plot in
folled by Nogton, n new spaper man,

Ny bribing the captaln of (he rlent
Nocton Inyn n trap for Nraine and his
g Connteas Olga alst vinlig the 05l
vhi's captaln and she easliy falld Into the
repourter's suare. The plan proves nhor-
tive through Wealne's gand luely, nnd
suly hirelingm fall tuie the haonds of ihe
polles,

Aiter falllng In thele firsi nitempl (he
Bisek Handreed trap Flurence. They nhl
ber dor money, but MhT pwcnpes, mgain
illng thom,

Norton and fhe countean onll on Flore

ence (e pext day, ouce maore spfe at '

hotae, The visltors having gone, Jones
removes n sectlon of flaaring, and from
®oeavily takes a box. Pursaed by mieme
hiees 0f the Binek Fluadred be eunlies to
the water front and auceeedn ta dropping
the Lox late the mea,

Bralne coneelves the lien of siving a
conchilng party to which Florence Is in-
vited, Jones and Nortus Lotk wgo along
and are forfunately om hoand (o snve
Florenpe from belvg Imprisoued in the
couniry bouse to which abe ls lured,

[Copyright: 1814: Dy Hamid MagOrath.)
CHAPTER V1L

HEN all thros fually met at the
W Hargreave Lome Florence suddenly
took Jones by the ahoublers nud
. kissed him lightly on the cheok.

donés started buok, pule and disturbed.
- Norton laughed. e did ot feel the slight-
w6t twinge of jealowsy, but he was caten up
wilh envy, ay the old wives say. .
¢ "You mro wonderlng i€ [ wuspect the

Countess Perlgoff?" aald Jones.

| “l sm” This man Jones was developing
Inio m very remarkable charaoter, Tho re-
porter found himself alde glancing nt the thin,
koau face of this rewourceful butler, The lobe
of the man's Joft ear came within range. Nor-
on reached for & clgsret, but his hands shook
Be It It. Thers was a pecullar littls wear

 the owntar of the lobe. _
oll" sald Jones, “T canfind no evi.

¢ that she has besa concerned In wy of

re suwplolous? ”

corned. A thoumand eyes seem to be watoh-

* Of evergbody,” looking boldly iato the re
porter's eyes,

“Of me?"™ amillng,

* Even of mywelf yometimes.”

Conversation Jropped entirely after **lg
declaration.

" Yol're n tnelturn sort of chap.”

“Am I

“You are. Dut an asrecment in an Agres
ment, and whils I'd like to print this story,
Pll not. We newspaper men seldom bieak
our wonl.”

Jones held out bls hand,

" Bowetimes T wish U'd startod lifs right,”
snid the reporter gloomily. * A pewspaper
man is genemlly improvident. e never looks
nbesd for twmorrow. What with my special
articlen to the magasines, | earn between
four and five thowsand the year; and ['ve
neéver been sble to mave n cent”

" Terlaps you've uever really telnd,” replind
Jovew, with a glance at his companion. [t
witd # good face, strong In outline: a little
careworn, peebaps, but free from any indlea-
tions of dissipation. * 1f 1 had begun life ns
you did, I'd bave made renl and solid use of
the grent men [ met. I'd have made finnn-
ciers help me to fovest my earnings, or wav-
ings, little ne they might be. And today I'd
be livibg on the lncowe.”

“You never can toll, Perlinps a woman
might have wmde yon think of thoge things:
but if you had remnined umttached up to 81,
an [ bave, the thought of saving might neyer
have entored your hend. A mun In my pres-
ent condition, finnuelully, has no right to
think of matrimony."

“ Tt might be the saving of you It you met
and marrind the right woman,"

" But the right woman might be helress to
milllons.  And a poor devil like me could not
marey u gitl with money and hang onto his
mell-respect.”

“Truo, But there are always exceptlons
to all roles in life, except thoss regarding
health, A healthy ning im n nortal man, aod
& normal mun has no right to remaln slngle.
You proved yousself g urin thin afterncon,
considering that you did not know 1 occupled
the wheel neat. Come to think it over, you
really saved the day. You gave me the op-
portunity of steerlng wtralght for the pollce
station.  Well, good-by."

" Queer duck " mused the roporter ag, after
telephoning, he headed for his office. Queer
duck, indeed! What a game it was polng to
be! Aud this man Jones wns phying It ke »
master. It did not matter that some one
elnp lnld down the rulew: it wis the way lo
which they wers interpreted,

Braine heard of the failire, The Black
Hundred was finding i stock far below par
value,  Four valuable men locked up in the
Tombs, awaiting trlnl, 1o say uothing of the
sven gunmen gathered In at the old ware-
howse,  Braloy began to suspect that his
fallures were losa dus to chanee than to cal.
culation, that at lnst he had enconntered a
mind which antielpated his every move. Hae
woulil bavs rvecognized thix faet earlier had
It not been  that tempornrily
bilnded Bim, The splrit of FOVENEe novep
minkea for mental clarity,

rovenge had

Thete wan o meeting (hat nleht of the
Black Iundreed, Four men wero told ofl, nml
they deew thele ohairs up to Yeoon's table
for Indtiuctions,  Braive sot at Yeoon's olbow,
These fone mon composed the most dang
qauartet fn Now York City They were na
daving we they were dospernte. They wore
the men who held up bank meswongery i got
away with thouwsainds, They hud learned to
swoop down upon thelr vietlms na the hawk

ewoops down upon the horon,

fults

The newss
papers refereed to them oy the ™ auts ban-
i and the men took a deal of pride In
the fritore they bad erestal,

Veoon went over the Hargrenve cnse mi-
nutely § he loft no detall wnexplained. Dlunts
Iy nud frankly, the dwughter of Stanley Ilar-
greave most bo eavght and turned over to the
cive of the Black Hundred. It must be qulck
nction,  Four valnable members were In the
Tomba,  They might or might not wenken
hdvr pollce prossure. For the frst time In
{ts Ametiean career the organimiion stood
foclog metual peril: and its one possible
chaies of splvation lay in the fact that no
oue's face wan known to hls neighbor, He,
Vioou, and the boss alone knew who and
what euch man was. Bt the plans, the rami-
fieations of the organiaation might becoms
publie property ; and that would mean an end
to mn exeeedingly profitable business.

The daughter of Hargreave rods horseback
early every morning.  She wought the counlry
rond.  She was lnvariably attended by the
riding wmster of a school near by,

* You four will maks your own plans.”

1t she should be injured?™

* Avold It, I possible™

“Wa have & fres band?™

* Absolutely.”

" We risk u bad fall from har borse If It's
8 aplrited one.”

" Pretend a breakdown In the road,” loter
polated Bralve. “Aw they appeonch, draw
and order them to dismount. That method
will prevent any wocldent.™

“We'll plan It somehow. 1t looks eany.”

* Nothing Is esny whire that girl in con.

Ing her slightest move.”

A———v

" Wo skan't leave anything to chance. How
many cdays will yon give usp®

“8even, A failure, mind you, will prove
unbealthy to all concerned,” with a mienacy
which made the four stic uneasily,

The telephone mng. Braine reached for the
recejver

" A man jost entere] the Flargreave hougs
at the rear. Come at onee,” was the megsage,

*“ls your cor outside?™ Braine asked,

* We are never without |t."

“Then let us be off. No one will stop ts
for speeding on n side atfeot”

Fourteen minutes by the elock brought the
ear to a wtand ot the curb a fow houses beloy

But you," turning to the auto tandits, “ you
men have your instructions. More than that,
you have been given a free rein. Soe that
yott make good, or by the Lord Harry! I'l
break the four of you like pipe stems.™

" We haven't had a fafluze yot” spoke up
one of the men, more courpgeous than hla
oompaniona,

" You are not holding up a bank messenger
this trip. Remember timt. Drive mes as far
as Columbus cirele, Leare me on the slle
street, between the lights, so 1 can take off
this mask."

Later Braine sauntered into Pabst and
ordered a light supper. This night's work,
miore than ansthing else, brought homs to

NORTON PUT HIS ARMS AROUND HER s

the Hargreave home. The men got out. The
wateher ran up,

“He In still Inside,” b whispered,

" Gowd! Spread out.
that house, eateh him.

shoot,

If anybody leaves
I[f he runs too fast,
We oan beat the police”

The men obeyed, and the watcher ean back
to hiy post. He was desperntely hoping the
affaie would terminnte tonight. He was Rrow-
ing wenry of this eterun] vigilanee ; and It
way only Wi fear of the men known na the
bosa that kept him at hiv post, He wanted n
night to caratise i, to be with the boys

The man for whom they were lving In wait
was xeen presently to erelp cautlously round
the side of the house.
And pnused.  They could see the dim outline
of hla body. The light In the strect back of
the grounds nlmost mmdo a silbowiette of him.

He bugged n corner

By and by, as if assured that the coust was
clear, he stole down to the street.
“Hale!"

Iustantly the prowler took to his hecls,
Two ahots rang out. The wHn was seen to
stop, stagger, nnd then go on denporately,

“THe's hit!™

By the time the men reached the corner
they heard tho rumble of a motor, One
dnahed ek to the ear they had loft standing
at the curb. He made quick work of the Job,
but be was not quick enough. Still, they
gave chase. They maw the car turn toward
the city. But, unfortunately for the slicopen
of the chase, several automobiles paawed, going
Into town and leaving (t. (heokmate,

Bralus was keen enough tonlght.

" He Is hit; whather badly or not remming
to be seen. Weo can find that out. Drive to
the nearest drug atore and get a list of hoa-
pitals. It's u ten to one ahot that we land
him somewhere among the hospitals.”

But they searched the boapltaly in valn.
Note of them bad that night recelved u shoot-
lng came, nor had they beard one reported.
The man had been unmistakably bhit. He
would not have dared risk the loss of time
for a bit of play-acting. Evidently he had
kept his head and wought his lodgings. To
eall up doctors would be uiter folly: for it
wnﬂMoanwaﬂmnﬁmHu.
This was the second time the man tmd got
away.

“ Perbaps I'm to blame,” sdmitted Bralne.
“1 should bave advised Miles to stalk him
and pot him if he | the chanes.
master ming ing somewhere back of
this, and it's tma | woke ap to the

HARGREAE
EVERY
HORI-'E‘BN:.K' 'Esﬂl.f

bim the fact that his luck wag changing.
For years he had proceeded with his shady
cecupmtions without encountering any mem-
oruble fallure. He moved n the high world,
quite unsuspected. He had written books,
glven lectures, been made a lom of, all the
while laughing in his sleeve at the gullibility
of human pature, But within the last two
weeks be had received serlous checks. From
now on he must move with the utmost cau-
tlon. Bome one was playing his own game,
waging warfare unseen. A battle of wits?
8o be it; but Braine intended to play with
rough wits, and he wasn't going to care which
way ths sword cut.

Ho batel Btanley Hargreave with all the
batred of his soul : the hatred of & man balked
in love, And the man was alive, defying him;
allve pomewhere in this city thls viry night,
with a bullet under his shin,

* In eversthing satistctory, sle?” ho heard
the head walter wny.

* Batisfactory?”. Braine repeated hlankly,

“Yen uir. You struck (he table as though

L]

disploassd.

et L MMWM
*ul-mmmumhm
sclowsly, 1 waa thinking"”

“ Beg pardon, sir! Anything else, slr?™

“No. Bring me the check."

. . . . . " 1 ]

“Your master gives riding lessons? ™

The groom who had led the horse back from
Hargreave's eyed ls questioner rather super-
cilloualy.

" 1'“‘“
legs.

“ How much s {t?

“Twenty dollars for a ticket of five rides.
The master Is the fashion up here. He doesn't
cater to any but the best families”

“ Pretty steep. Who was that young lady
riding this morning with your master?*

“That's the glel all the newspapers bave
bean talking about,” answered the groom jm-
portantly,

* Actress? ™

“Actress! I should say not. That young
woman is the daughbter of Stanley Hargreave,
the millionalre who was lost at sea. And It
won't be long before she puts her finger In a
ple of four or five milllond. If you want aoy
rides, you'll bave to talk It over with the
boss.” He may or may not taka any mors
rides.  You'd probably have to ride in the
afternoon, anyhow, na every nag s out la the
morniog,"”

" Where's the most popular. road?"

“Toward the park: but Miss Hargreave
always goes mlong the riverside rosd. She
doesn't like strangers about.”

"0, I see. Wall, I'll drop In this after-
noon and see your master, They say that
riding s good for a torpid liver, Have a
cigar?"”

“ Thanks."

The groom procesded Into the stables and
the affable stranger took himsel? off.

A free reln; they could work it to sult
themselves. There wasn’t the least obstncls
in the way. On the face of it, it appenred
to be the slmplest job they had yet undor-
taken. To get rid of the riding master In
some natural way after he and the girl had
started. It woa like falling off a log.

The groom fondled the anlmal's

“Busan," skl Florence as ahe came into
breakfast after her exhilarating ride, * did you
hear piatol shots Inat night? "

“T heard some nolse, but T was o aleepy 1
dida't try to figure out what it was”

“Did you, Jones?"

“Yes, Miny Florenice. The shots came from
tae street. A policeman came rouning up
lnter and sald he saw two automoblles on the
run.  But evidently thers wusn't anybody
hurt. One has to be careful at night now-
adays. There are pretty bad men abrosd,
Did you enjoy the ride?"

“ Very much, Bat there were spota of blood
on the walk near the corner,”

“Blood?' Jomes canght the back of a chale
to steady himself.

“Yes. So some one wns hurt. 0, let's
leave this place!" fmpulsively. * Let us [
back to Miss Furlow's. You could find a
place in the villngs, Jones. But if I wtay
hers much longer in this state of unrest I
shall lose faith in everything and averybody.
Whoever my father's enemiecs are, they do not
Inck persistence. They have made two at-
tempts agalost my literty, and
lnter they will succeed.
my shoulder all the time,
I jump.™

“Miss Florence, If T thought it wise, you
should be packed off to Miss Farlow's this
minute. But not an Wour of the day or night
passes without this house being watelod, I
seldom soe anybody about.
the presence of n watcher,

sooner or
I kr'?],l h‘l-lking over
If T hear u nolse

I cnn only sense
At Miss Farlow's
you wonld be far more like a privoner than
here. T could not accomipany you. 1 am for-
bilden to desert this house.

“My fther's orders?™

Jonen signified nelthor one way nor the
other. He merely gaged stolidly at the rig.

* That blood!"™ She sprang from her chair,
"It was bin!  Tle was here lnst
uight, aud they shot him! O!*

"There, thers, Misa Florenes !
was only slightly wotinded.
never will look for him.*

borrified.

The man
He's where they
Then Jones con-
tioued, as with an efort: " Trust me, Miss
Flovence. It would wot pay to runm nway.
The whole affalr would be repeated elsewhaore,
We might go to the other end of the world,
but it would not serve us In the lenst. It in
not a question of escape, bt of who shull
vanqulsh the other. There is nothing to do
but remain here snd fight, fight, fight. Wa
bave put four of them in the Tombs, to say
nothiog of the gupmen. That iy what we
must do—put them lo a safe place, one by
one, till we reach the master. Then only may
we breathe in safoty. But if they wawh, so
do we. There is never n moment when help

s not within rench, no matter where you go.

8o long as you do not decelve me, no real
barm shall befsll you. Dou't ery. Be your
father's daughter, as [ am his servant.”

“1 am very unhappy!™ And Florence
threw her arms around Susan snd lald her
hesd upon her friend's shoulder.

“Poor child!™ Susan, however, recognized
the wisdom of Jones' statements. They were
mfeat here

The mornlng rides continmed, To the girl,
who loved the open, It war glorious fun.
Tbmaldnﬂopnihuﬁommm
dmﬁlﬁm&cﬁﬁ.h_ﬂ»hhd.m
thln'n-lh.t-n-hdhrhr.' The
first? She Invariably blusbed when sbe coa-
Mvﬁl'hﬁhmmum

witty, aad always cheerful. Why sbouldn't
she like him? In.lunlhllh—h..,

l}.mnhnm-.nﬂhlulu.-

)
who didno't seem to llke nnybody, Tt di4 nol
matter whether it was wise or not: a worl
polnt of view was farthest from her :ouu:!
thoughts. It was her own affulr; her owy
heart.

Flve Jdayw later, an ahe and the ridiog mam
ter were cantering along the road, enjoying
every bit of it, thoy heard the beat of hoofy
behind. They drew up and turned, A ride
waa approaching them at a run. It wag the
hend groom. The wmn stoppe.d his horse in 8
cloud of dust. .

*“ Bir, the stables are on fire! "

*Fire?"

All the siding master's savings were is
vested In the stables. The fact that he had
solemnly promlsed never to Jeave Florenes
alone and that bhe had accepted m generous
bonus slipped from Lis mind at the thought
of fire, n terrible word 1o uny horseman. [y
wheeled and started off at hreakneck speed
bls head groom clattering behind him.

Florence naturally wondered which of twg
courses to pursue: Yollow them, when nhe
would be perfectly helpleas to aid them,
contiuue the ride and save at loast one horsy
from the terror of geeing flames. She chosy
the latter. But ‘she did not ride with the
earller zest, She felt deprossed. . She lovel
horses, and the thought of them dring In thosy
wooden stubles was horrifying.

Tha fire, however, proved to he Incipient,
But It was plalaly incendiary, Bome ope had
et fire to It with a purpose in view, Nortog
recognized this fact almost nx soon as the fire
men. e had come this morning with the ides
of surprising Florenes. Ho was golug ont on
horseback to joln her.

His spine grow suddenly cold, A trap|
Bhe had been Joft alone on the rond! He ran
over to the garage, secured car, and wenl
humming out towar) the river romd. A trap,
and only by the sheerest luck bad he turped
up in time,

Meantime Florenes was walking hep moung
slowly. For onve the seenery passed unob-
served.  Bhe was deeply engrossed with bher
thoughts, some of which were happy and some
of which were wnd, 1If only ber futher could
be with ber she would be the happlest girl
alive,

She was brought out of her revery by the
wight of a man staggering anlong the road
ahend of her, Fioally he plunged upon his
Yace in the rond, Like the tender hsarted girl
slie wan, she stopped, dismounted, and ran to
the fullen man to give him ald. Bhe suddenly
found her wrists ¢lasped in two hands Mike
fron. The man rose to his feot, smiling evilly,
She struggled wildly but futilsly.

""Botter be sensible,” he said.
stronger than you ure,
hurt you.

“ l m
And T don't wish to
Walk on ahend of me, It will be
utterly useless to scream or ery out. You
oan see for yourself that we are In a desorted
part of the road. 1f you will promise to act
sensibly I shan't lay o band oo you, Dy yon
age that hut yonder, near the fork in the ronl?

We'll stop there, Now, mgpely! ™

She dropped her hundkerchief, later her
bracelet, angd finally ber crap, in hope that
these slight clews might bring her help, Bhe
knew that Jones would hear of the fire, and,
finding that she lud not returned with the
riding master, would Immedintely start out in
pursuit. She waa beginning to grow very
fond of Jones, who pever spoke unless spoken
fo, who was nlways at shand, faithful and
loyal.

From afnr enme the Jovw rumble of a motor.
BShe wondered It liep captor beard it.  He did,
liut his ears tricked i juto belleving that it
@iwe from another direotion, Eventually they
arrived at the hut, mid Florence was foreed
toenter. The man locked the door and waited
outside for the antowolile which he was px-
pecting, He was rathay dumtfounded when he
saw thot it was coming from the city, not
going toward it

It was Narton. The tiderless horse told
him envugh; the han lkerchief and beneslet
and erop led him stealght for the hut,

The man befors the Lut realized by this
time that he bad made n mistake. He at-
temipted to refnter lhe hut und prepars to
defond it till his Companions bove In sight
But Florence, recopnizing Norton, held the
door with all her strengty, The man snarled
and turoed upon Norton, only to receive a
emasking blow on the jaw.

Norton flung open the door. *Iuto the car,
Florence !
the road.

There's another cur coming up
Hurry! ™

It was not a long chase. The car of the
auto bandits, looking like an ardinary taxienl,
wha @ Ligh power machine: and it gained
swiftly on Norton's four-cylingdar, The re-
porter walted grimly.

" Keep your head down!® ho warned Flor-
ence, “1'm going ty take pot ot their tires
when they get within rmoge. If I miss, I'm
afrald we'll bave trouble. Under no cireum-

stances attempt to leave this car. Here they
come | ™

He suddenly leaned back and fired. Tt wam
only chance. The manner In which the cars
were lurching made a poor target for a mmrks-
man even of the firt order. Chance directed
Norton's first bollet into the right forward
tire, which exploded. Golog at sixty-odd
wiles an bour, they could not stop the car
in tiwe o avold fatality. The cAr carsensd
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bankment into the river.

Florence covered her syes with her hands;
u!.mumhn_ of what he wos doing,
[10 m coxvrxren )




