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- THE MILLION DOLLAR MYSTERY

THE MILLION DOLLAR MYSTERY

“The Million Dollar Mys ey will
run for twenty-two cans ve, weeks
in this paper. By an arrapgement
with the Thanhouser Film Campany it
has been made possihle nat only to

read the story in *his paper but also dred.

to see it each wrek 1in ihe warious
moving picture fneatres. - For the-so-
lution of this mystery story #$10,000
will be given. i : -

Conditions Governing the Contest

The prize of $10,000 will be won by
the man, woman gr chi!l who writes
the most acceptable solution of the
mystery, from which the - last two
reels of the motion picture drama will
be made and the last two cnapters of
the story written by Harold Maec-
Grath. .

Solutions may be sent to the Than-
houser Film corporation at 5 South
Wabash avenue, Chicago, I, or
Thanhouser Film corporation, 71 W.

tor she Is resejed and retur®s to her
h%me in time to confront an agent of
!I:;. .B:'ukhllud.

Bgh treachery in ll:zru-.a
household Florence is 'd-:tlve into
the hands oi an unserupulous doctor,
who Is In the pay of the Black Hun-
From the faithful Susan Norton
learns that the doector has declared
that Florence is strieken with small-

x and that he s preparing fo spirit

r away. By acting quickly the re-
porter, with the ald of Susan, sue.
ceeds In exirieating the young woman
from tho danger after an encounter
with members of the gang.

By chance Florence discovers a
cave used by the Black Hundred. Be-
Ing surprised by members of the band,
she conceals hersell and them learns
of a mysterious paper which is of
-vital Importance to her father’s safe-
ty, and at great risk to herself secar-
ey the paper.

(Copyright, 1914; by Harold Mac-

{for = moment to see¢ how that poor

girl is getting along. We are lucky
there's no gainsaying that.”
“You're a clever man, Jones said

Jim.

Jones turned upon him his face
grave. The two men looked steadily
Into each other's eyes. Jones was the
first to turn aside his glance as he
had something to conceal and Jim
had nothing.

When the ambulsnce took the tor-
tured Susan away, Jones addressed
Florence gravely.

“I am going out and so is My. Nor-
ton. Do not leave the house; not even
if you have a telephnme call from me
or Norton. Both of us wiil return; so
don’t let anything bother or confuse
you'

“l promise,” asid Florence, strug-
gling with a soh

Jones went down stairsagain, paus-

some of his haunts. There Is a re-
ward."

Jones laughed shortly. “Keep that
yourself, sir. Mr. Hargreave would
willing double whatover this reward
is to elimicate these despicable crea-
tures from his affairs.”

“Thanks."

While this conversation was taking
place Norton idled about; and feeling
the cravings for a cigarette, prepar-
ed to roll one, only to find that he
hadn’t the makings. So fate u
him to step into the nearest tobac-
conist's He asked for his favorite
brand and passed over the sl)var. «

Braine and his companions . saw
Norton enter the shdp. It agreed with
their plans perfectly. The tobaccon-
ist happened to be affiliated with the
order. 8o they hurried into the shop.
Jim instantly realized that he was in
a trap. t

ed by a window as If cogitating, end | “How can I get ont of hsre?” he
Twenty-Third street, New 'York -City, Grath.) suddenly threw it up and looked whispered to the tobacconist, '
N- Y., any time up to midnight, Jan. - abroad. A rustle among thp lllacs| Tho latter smiled. “I have to obey
14, 1916. This allows several waeks .CHAPTER XX. . caused a smile to flit across his face. |these gentlemen. I don’t know what

after the last chapter has been pub-
lished in which to submit the =olu-
tions: !

A board of three judges will deter-
mine which of the many &olations re-
celved is the most acceptable. The

- judgment of this board will be abso-
lute and final. Nothing of a literary
nature will be considered in the de-
clelon, nor given any preference:in
the sglection of the winner of the $10,-
000 prize. The last two reels, which
will give the most acceptabie solution
to ihe mystery, will be proyented in
the theatres having this feature as
8oon as it is possible to produce the

‘| as, he placed -the living room of the

“(ﬁi‘ﬂﬁé Tries Another Weapon.)
“What I want now,” said Braine,

apartment of the countess, “is re-
venge. I've been checkmated enough,
Olga; they're playing with us.”

“Thal ‘= nothing new," she replied,
shrugging her shoulders. “At the be-
ginning 1 warned you. I never liked
this affair after the first two or three
faflures. But you would have your
way. You wanted revenge at that
early date; but I cannot see that you
bhave gone forward. Has it ever gc-
curred to you that the organization
may be getting tired, too? They de-

So they had sent some vne to learn
the efféct of the polson? Or to follow
him should he leave the house? He
retired to the kitchen and gave some
explicit orders to the chief. Ordera
which did not in any way refer to
cooking. Then Jones and the reporter
left the house, each quite aware that
they were being followed. Near the
Blank hotel they separated in order
to confuse the atabker. He might dod-
der and follow the wrong man. But

directed to foilow Jones; for he en-
tered the hotel a minute after Jones,
Meantime, a second spy, whom Jon-

it was’ evident that this time he had |to!

they want you for; but if I niade &
move to help you I should find my
own throat cut without savipg yours.”

“The devill" e

Jim made a dash for the rear door,
to find it locked. Even'as he fambled
with the key, Braine and ‘his com-
panifons flung themiselves upon tha re-
porter and overpowered him. 1
“Ah, my friend Braine!™ he said.
“My friend Norton!"” jérred the vic-
T. 2

*And what do you wunt, - soma
peaches?"” R Y-
“A paper, my friend, a little shest

pend 80 : T e Bl ; of paper with invisihle writing on' it.
same. The story coresponding to|pend solely upon your invention, and JONES AND HENRZI SERVAN, RUSSIAN MINISTER OF POLYSE, | es had not seen, had ohsarved the We promised to give you' ey
these motion pictures will appear in/each time your invention has result- ACCOMPLICES. ‘Qo” o transfer of the invisible writing and Bl .mr oth]
the M“Iﬂmr‘;. o‘olnuidem.ﬁllg, ‘or asfed in.touching nothing but zero.” IR TRAR.DRANT. ANR. LHIS e o At me e had immediately informed Braine, |¢Xchange for it
“Thanks!"

80CD e appearance of the ple-
tm‘&"ﬂ%‘:m:hh With

two reels will bhe shown the pitture | foo.

of the winner, his or her home, and
othar .interesting. features.  It.is un-

_ “0, I'm uot chiding you. I've failed,

“Are you turning against me?" he
demanded bitterly. ;

loined the letter from Jackson's pock- | washed all the m’itlug away. The fire arrived about twenty minutes =after
el.. They left to reconnoiter; and it |does not seem to do any good. We'll | Susan's first ery. To his keen eye it]
was then that Jackson discovered his|turn it over to jones. Jones'll find |looked like certain poison which had

who was not far away. That his pois-
oned fruit had striken down an out.
sider. troubled him. none at all. But
that mysterious message he meant to
have; it ht be a life and death af-

“What?” asked Jim’ With as much

non&ahncs s he conld agsume.
“Life." by
\"'Search.” sald Jim. “You. won't 'ob-

Ject to my smoking? He began.to:zoll:

- thad- ‘newspapgrs; 8o far| . “Do my actions-point.that. wayl” ‘foms “When Florence heard them-com- {a way to solve ft¥ Trust him. | #or its basis the venom of the cob fair, it might be a a‘luq to the treas« him. He s ol T
.as practicab] g‘m?u the-last Lwo fshe countered, "No, But the wore ling ghe jumped into the well. And liv-| “What are you two chattering | “Will she live?" ufe, or the whereabouts of Hargreave, | /™ m:_:nm%“ A }ia-f‘h
chap of the story by Herold Mec-|¥lew' what has passed the more dis- ed thiough that tunnel! The devil is |about?” asked Susan, who was ar-| “0O, yes. But she'll be a wreck for | Thus, while only one man follow- head. 2 PR
Grath, will dlsd show a picture of the | heartened I grow. It hes been a ger- ranging some flowers on the table. some months, Send her to the hospit- | ed jones, several kept an eye on Jim. “He's got it on him<Bomiew} 1
SPr 1e8 oi blind aiivys, and ail we Lav¥e| ~Or out of it since we conslder hlm | “Scoroty,” sald Jim, smilin= 2l where I can vislt har freadently | yo_ oo conivmind miz ~o—o oo o onioow g :

BucUoepIN CORLEBIBNL : .
. i, to;the mystery mmst not
timh 100 words long. - Here

. 1—What  béecomes of the mil-

- No. 2—What becomes o *he $1,600,-

! No. s—m does Floremce marry?
0.

T
No. 4— .d?g,beeo_mes_ot the
Rdﬁém% .dn Idlrea:tl
er y or
indirectly’ ’%"'mlu&n Dollar
Mystary™ will be pconsidered 2= 2 con-
testant. .. 0 Lo Lo

VY LR ST

succeeded in doing is kmocking ocur

the beginning. Hargreave prepared
himself for quick action on  your
pm‘u

-“And if I had not acted.quicly he
would have started successfully on
one ©f his. world tours again, and
that would have been the last of him,
and we would never have learned of
the giri's existence. So there's your
argument,”

“Perhaps you are right. But for all
that we have noi played the game
with any degree of finesse.”

“Bah!"™ Broius it & clgarette and
smoked nervously. “I- can't even' get
rid of that meddling reporter. He has
been as much to blame for our fail-
ures as elther Jones or Hargreave., I

admit that in his case 1 judged has- o

tily: 1 believed him to be just an or-
dinary - newspaper man, and he was
clever enough to Iull my suspiclons.
But I'm going to get him, Olga, even
if T have to resort to ordinary gun-

oning, by the Lord Harry, he shan't
get & chance in the witness stand,”’.
“And I begin to think thl_t that

winking me all along. By the way, did

you find ont what that letter sald?” th

she asked after a pause.

Olga suggested.

game winds up.”

not be any writing left on the letter.” | stairs. At that moment the maild was| “phat's your affair; I'll send down
“"We were in too much of a hurry at | = “Invigible ink is generally indclible | admitting a messenger with a basket | the ambulance. Keep.her quiet. She
and fmpervious to the action of wa- |of fruit.
ter; at least the kind 1 use is. I'd give “For Miss Hargreave said he. He |that'll work off under the treatment.
a thousand-for a sight of that letter.” | gave the basket to the mald, touched | A strange business,' .
“And I might be worth a million,"” | his cap awkwardly, and swung on his “So it is,"” agreead Jim
heel, closing the door behind him. He Florence knelt beside h
“Not the least doubt of it in my|was in a hurry to deliver another|ped and cried softly.
mind. Olga, old girl, it does look as |inessage.
if ‘my slar was growing dim. We'll| +“Q, what lovely fruit!" ecrled Su- |{hour later, nothing would have sgved
never geét our hands on that mllllon. | gan, pausing. “I'm golng to steal one, |her. She wonld have: ben paralyzed
I fe¢l it in my bones. So let's set- | she laughed. She selected a peach | for life.”
tle dowe to a campaign of revenge, !and began cating it on the way up to| Jim accompanied the doctor to the
withont any furbelows. I want to|her room.
twist Hargreave's heart before the| The maid passed on. into the Ii-|found the taciturn butler eyeing the |.
f. i fruit basket, his face gray and drawn,
“You wish really to injure her?" “What's this?" inquired Florence, |though his eyes blazed with fury.
d0 not wish to injure her. Far |as the maid held out the basket. She| *Poison!"
from it,” he replied smiling evilly. selected a peach and was about to set| “A pretty bad polson, too,”
“You .want her dead?” whispered | her white teeth into it when Jim in-|Jim. “We can't do anything, We've
1 ~ terposed. Just got to sit still. But in the end we
Exsctly. I want her dead. And so| “Wait a moment, dear.” Florence |will get them. That she devil.
if all my efforts here come to moth-|lswered the peach. Jim turned to the| “No my friend;  that he devil. The
ing, 8o shall Hargreave's. His millions | maid. :
will become waste paper to him. That| “Who sent it?"

venge. Persi h meth- “1 don't know, sir. A messenger |this Is hls work. Wr,
man tricks. If there's any final reck- |5 5°¥ense. The Persian peac

brary

“Humph'" And I'l take that peach along for af-

will have a specles of paralysis; but

“You called me just in time. An

door and went in sesrch of Jones. He

woman ig mad over him and would

commit any crime at his bidding. But

want him. He

: brought it, saying it was for Miss Har- | wasn't without coursge to send this

“Poison? You shall not! You shall | greave.”

not kill her!” vehemently.
earted?”

iltiis chit of a girl Bas been Eocd-|.

fruit, knowing thrt i would instantly
“L&t me see if there is a card.” But | suspect the sender. Yet, I have no
h ; Jim searched in vain for the card of |[definite proof. I could not hold him

“No df I must in the end go to pris- |the donor. At.once all his, suspicions |in court in law, He will have brought | ry.
on, 80 be it; but I refuse to die in]arose. “Don’t touch them. Better let|the fruit piece by plece, the basket
& chalr.” the mafd throw them out. Fruit from |in a basket shop. He will have
“Very  well - then. Wa shar't kill [unknown persons might not be the|ed the polson himself when

card and had it taken tc the Russian’a

corner were written three or four
words which resembled & cross be-
tween Hebrew and Greek.

“Humph!” muttered the boy.
“Whadda y' know about that? Chick-
e¢n scratches; but’” Iguess the bell
rings Roosian. On your way, Hor-
tense,” he cried to the hall maid, who
wanted a look at the card. When the
boy returned to Jones, he said: “Up

boy kept the silver slaver extended
expectantly, but Jones went past
without apparently noticing the hint.
The Russlan was standing by a
window when Jones knocked and was
bidden to enter.

“You are not Hargreave.”

“Neither are you the Russian min-
ister of police," urbanely.

“Who are you?"

‘I am Hargreave's confidentlal man,
sir.”

The two men eyed each other cau-
tiously.

*You speak Russian?" e

“No, 1 am able to scribble a few
words; that's all.” :

The Russlan lit a clgarette and
smoked leisurely. He wae In no hur-

:'No. I am not the minister; but I
am his accredited agent. 1 am em-
powered to bring back to Ruesia a

to the room, sir, He'll see yuh!" The | ward

saw Dim take it. He'd g0t his: nérve

o o . with him.” L S ey
be - 2| hepds. I can see now that all our fail- “Ard I had her in my hands, note| Muaan putiered ahbout for o few [alysis. No police siair? room. The page oyed that card cur-| The o e T
(B35 200G Ghasticns o be kept in mingd |ures are due to one mistake.” minutes longer, then crossed to the, “No. We dare not call them in," said | jously. It was different from any- hnrriedl:'rf" tte glowed. Jim mm
in bt with the mystery as an| “And whntbt.he devil is that?” he| .«Byg with all that water there will [ reception room. intending to go up-|Jim. thing he had ever seen bafore. In one

to a’s T asked, irritably.

Through eve Euoht . they went.
The contents o? ~wallet lay -scat-
tered at his feet; his watoh dangled
from the chain. The cigarette. Brew
shorter. Suddenly one .of the men
stretched out a hand. and whisked
the clgarette trom Jim's' fips. He
threw it to the floor and stamped put
llm:lt-.arl.‘l_l ] l!l i .

g ought so!" he exclaimad, haola-
ing out the scrap of burat paper to-
s Braine. , ; ¥

The worda “Desr " were
%:rll u:xm remained of {he .-“nnnn‘

2 snarl of rage y
out his revolver, Bhllnt “l.”d

“I will give you ong tite to tell
AR e (e A R es”

a : .

“A bullet in your j 2 t!r"

Quick as a flash Jim's hand shot
out, caught the  heold revolver,
Enve it & wrench, and brotught it down
savagely upon Braine's hoad. Then ho
reversed it and backed toward ihe
front entrance, . ; ;

“Au revolr, “lll we meet ajain, gen-
tlemen!" s =it od “

(To Be Contifyed:) .~
LET THE POLLARS. GER BUSY
There is a marvelous z‘lf“nt;ql

energy in a ten dollar bank nots, once
it is eet in motion, ' = =

L1 o

. “Letter? What letter?” i -we'll make her wish she was | healthiest thing in the world.” Poor Busan!  That messenger was|man who is known here by the name| It will pay a plumber what is
call,| " Bhe sprang ‘from her chair. “Dou :::EL was only tryiog to see how far| “What do you think?’ ; without doubt some one over whom |of Braine, another by the name of |him. { il sednl s
you mean to say that they bave not|you would go. The basket of peaches | “That in all probability it is polson- | ke holds a threat of the death chatr | Vroon and s woman who calls her-| And & plumber's daght to the elec-
told 'you about thail" Olgs Decame iy {n the haliway. Every peach fs poi- [ed. But fhere's no need trying to|That's the way he works.” . |self ‘a countess and unfortunately.is |trician. SERITIL S5aive
y oSt soned.-No man in country knows | prove it ff my theory be right or| Jim t.emped the room while Jones{one. Ali I desire {s some.damaging| And his, in turn, o the’j
“Explain,” he sald, - more. ab subtlg ns than I do. | wrong. Ask Jones He'll tell you to|carried the fruit to the kitchen. The | proof against them that they are out- |can hand it over ths o
“Why, I_was at the garden day be- | Haye T ot written books on the sub- | throw them away.” : butler returned after a while, laws in this country. The reat will be| In a week's tima g bank
! = {rehically. . i) y “Horrible!" Florence shuddered.|! *What about the blank .sheet of [simple.” note may do the work of thonsands
*And' they will trace it back to you | “But they do not want to poison me. | paper?” “They have all three taken out na- |of dollars. AU IR
‘at ! 8. t line,” she warned. “I{I'm too valuable. They want me{ “It has t0 be dipped into a solu- |turalization papers.” “Money makes the miare go,” but
_very important was about | will abt Bave it.” " |alive.” tion; after that you can read it by| 'The Russian waved his hand sirily. |what §s 'wanted in Col now ia
‘L signified that I was Miss [ " “ ‘can go elsewhere,” heireplied,| "“Who can say, returned Jim,|bheating. I have already diped it into|“Once they are In Russia those docu- | what will make mobey go . into elre
slipped ‘2 paper ldty. . : g N gloomily, “They may have learnéd |the solution. The moment the heat|ments will never come to light. This | culation, il
rrl “You would leave me?" th:.t they cannot beat us, i:o mnu;: leaves the -h'regt the v‘rriun; disap- | ;nnn Ig::ln?. lihhu bm; lnrno’i. m
“The mom cross my will,” | what eard they turn up. I may pears again. The ink {s waterproof.|long n in the pay of Pruss
) “t iy ik i + | wrong, but take my advice and throw ] I'll show you.” ) has given the general staff of that
Y became her turn to pace, Torn |them away. S Jones got a candle from the mantle, | country many plans of our frontler to Dt
etween her love of the man and the| “Good: Lord, what's that?” lit it, and helG the sheet of paper very ) fortifications. I do not know what any | A tea dollar - hoie” lyfng!
nger tared her in the face,| ‘'‘Some one cried!” . _|close to the flame. Gradually. almost lone of the three looks like, That is|yon owa it maw anfames:
s Fom v Peiig utiatteu. | 0, Miss, riorence!"” gacimimed the jim rceptibly, letters began to form |why I souglit ‘Hargreave.” ‘whose .
* ko watched har with | maid, terror striken as she recalled {on the blank shaest, AClensih iRa 1 4T el Taladlel Lo M ihoni out 0| BTG REN SRSITAL i
riosity, knowing thet in | Susan’s act.. “Miss Susan took a&|messsge was complete. ] you,” sald Jones, rubbing his hands| To hoard ey I8
ie would concur with his|peach from the basket and Was eat-| “Dear Hargreave— The Russlan |together, s sign that he was greatly | thing ‘to do— 1t stshds
AP i < . }ing it on the way to her room."” minister of police is at the Blank ho- | pleased. ’
! Heavens!", gasped ' Jim. “Iftel under the name of Henrl Servi-| *“That will.be very good of you, I'm
found out. Never | was right. The fruit was polsoned.” !an. He is investigating the work of|surve,” In a rumbling but perfectly
will cost| Jim had heard enough to send for|the Black Hundred In this country | legible English.
/ “|a sppcialist he knew. The specialist|and can free you from thelr vang-| “And meddenly they all three wili
e e ‘If you supply the evidence |disappear?” .
needed.” i “Buddenly; and you may belleve
~ “Now what evidence can he want?”|me that from that time on they'll
ul:;d glm. & : M X | be burdu hof naver more." "
“8Such as will prove Bajne an un-| “All this sounds extremely asree-
.| desirable eitizen." " |able to me, Mr. Hargreave wilf be
“And then.'” ' ' . P st - |happy to hear that his long enforced
‘“Quietly pack him off to 'Russis, |hiding will soon come to sn end.”
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" She had where he is badly wanted.” “ |, Al you have to do, sir, is to pojnt ||
the ‘fleld’ ¢ “Who sent thia e them out fo me™
she was “One of our friends. We %

i :ﬁ may thake a weok or ten days."
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