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Here ic the story vou've been looking for—the abso-
Jutely new type of mystegy tale, wherein the very eley- +f
| erest rewder cannot guess in advsoce how the problem

i~ 1o he solved.” Itis -« -

-
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R )
An Qutdoors Romance of { WHAT DO You

WHY DONT You ) ) WE HUST SAVE THE MONEY IT )

T h e )
a Baitle for Fortune. WANT HE TO DO | WANT You CET NEW Furwitupe 2 ( ( WOULD COST To PAY on THE

PV AATTA PPN A APII g S S PP NI WITH THIS 7 To MEND 1T THIS IS ALL TO PiECES \ E—— GUNQAL(,\\;} | » :
#By CAROLINE LOCKHART | | 503 RRSiRNe, [ [TemtpRie el Ll T T RS
goY U F,..,..E:l., NE LOC e | 3 |l ‘The House of the Purple Stairs

-

By Jeannette I. Helm ’
Next Week's Complete Novel in The Evening World

Wippnaht, 1918 b 3. B Lippineott Compang.)
CHAPTER 1.

. The Ghost at the Banquel.

HLUCE BUIR'T wos a taciturn, strong young fellow, who had fended
for imsclf since enrly childhood. He bailed from the Bitter Roots,
wid for o year or more he had lved in the mountaing of the
Northwest with his chum, “Slim"” Naudain, mining for gold, with

‘i , ridiculously poor apparatus, in & region where he knew that good
maohinery woull have enabled him to reap untold wealth,

. Nauduin was a querulous eccentric, The two partners quarrelled often,
JABd with incrousing Nercencss, Sim at length, in & moment of homieldal

Try your skill as an amateur detective in working out

this story’s mystery. Bat it is only fair to warn yous
vou won't be able to.

emotion whieh he scemed to enter- Harrah had specialized at all upon
tain for the cpportunity given him his miethod of serving up this game-

e

faglt of Broce's, Naudoin was kitled,

) mania, attacked Hiucee with an axe. In the ensuing struggle, and through no

" In the pockels of the dead min Burt found a letter written MaAny years
edrlier by Nuudaln's litle sister, Helen, Although Slim's death waa due to
no tavlt of his, you Bruce sought to make amends by drawing up & document
making Naudoin's sister a Joint owner in the gold claim

‘Soon after this “Uncle Bill" Grie-
wold, Bruce's friend, came to Buri's
enbin with an Kastern capitalist, T.
Vietor Sprudell, who Lud come to the
Northwest on o big game hunt, Gris-
wold had been hired us guide for him.
HSoowed In by an varly bllzzard, thoy
mede their way (o Mruce's cabin, bat
they bud bud (o leave ther Cliusse
cook, Toy, ul (huir cuing, as the
Chinaman wuas top weak o travel

Bruce vulunteoied to gu buck for
e Ohluuinan; altivugh, 1o that Ligs
mard, the Journey moanl alinust urs
taln death, Nor codld Griswuld als-
suade bhin.  Mofere he went, Bruve
anadde Sprudell pounuse to bunt up
Navdain's sigtur, in the Bast, 1o case
& s pon-peturn, and give ber

deeds 1o tie miow,  Spradell
promised  Hut Bioce, distrusung the
cold-eyed capitalisy, bad sougut Lo
make the matter sure by saying.

"2 you don't, Vil vume buck and

- ————— ——

all the same™ Yet he folt & Utte
BULPrise, “But  the jetter from
‘Blim's' sister and the picture—| want
them, oo

“I'm sorry.” Bprudell frowned in
derplexity, "but they've been mislald,

cant think where | put them, to
save my wsoul’

“"How could you misplace them?7*
#rdce demanded shirply. “You Kept
them  all wygether, dido't you? 1
wanted that pleture”

“IYi turn up, of course,” Eprudell
replivd soothingly, "And when 1t does
il get it to you by the first mail”

Bruce did not answer—there seamed
nothing more o say—but there was
somiething in Sprudell’s wvoice and
vyes tholt was oot convinelng. Bruce
had tho fecling sirongly that he was
hoiding back the letter and the pie-
ture, but why? What could they pos-
sibly mean to a stranger? He was
wrong in his suspicions, of course,
but neverthcless, he was Intensely
irritated by the carclossness,

WHY DON'T You
GET SOMERAOD
WHO KNOwWS Mow

WE MUST SAve
THE MONEY (T WOuLD
COST To PAY o Tae

BuneALOow

To HEND FURN’TURE ?

THE FURNITURE
MOVERS WilL

H WHEN
HEY SF

€
TISJTUNK, /

ERE WON'YT
E ANY FURNITURE

M S TH
Too EKF’EN&I%TE i

was gratitude, and his rsfusal to he
interestod amounted to a curt dise
minani,

The second interviaw, durlng which
Bruce was eross-oxamined by & cold-
eved gontisman with a cool, Imper-
sonal woloe, was sutlicient to make
bim realize with tolerable clearness
hin total unpreparedness,  What en-
gwenr of recognized standing hind yeos
ported upon the ground? None! To
whit extent, thon, had the ground
baen sampled?  Jlow many test-pite
hnd been sunk, and hiow far to bed-
rock?  Whnt  was | the  yardage?
Whores waere hin certified assay aheots,
and bis engincer's estliuate for hye
dro-eloctric installation? What trans.
portation facllitiea?

Lirues, atill dazed by the onslaught,
hadl torned and lnoked at the door
which Lad elosod behind bim with a
briskness which seemed to say “'(Jood
riddanes,” and muttarsd, thinki of
thm clori’s one sanguine suggestion:
“Personnlity! 1 might as well bo a
hoptoad

Day nfter day hs plodided, his dark
face st (0 grim lines of purposs, fol-
lowing up clowa leading to poasible
Investars which he obtained here and
there, and always with the ons ™=
sult. What erodentials had he? To

bhird whiclh knows no ¢losed BRSO,

As he sat In Harrah's outer office on
& high-backed setios of teakwood ors
nate with dragons and Chinesa devils,
with his fect on a rug which wonld
have gonoe a long way toward lnstall-
Ing A power plant, looking at plee
tures of Jake Kilrain In pugilistio
garb and pose, the racing yacht
Shamrock imdar full sall and Heath,
erblovm  taking & record-smashing
Jumip, . the sphkler<jogged office
came from inalde endeavoring ta hide
soma plensirable exiociament under o
mmblunce of dignity and office reti-
cenpen,

“Mr. Harrah haa heon detained and
won't be back for perhaps an hour.'™

'l“l'll walt,” UDruce replied laconl-
cally.

The office boy lingered. Fa faneied
Bruce becauss of his alze and his bat
and a resemblance that he thought
he saw between him and his favoe-
e W« rn hero of the movies; be-
slles, he was bursting with a
sscret.  He hupnchad his shoulders
nnd looked cautiously béhind toward
the inner offices. Hotween bls palms
he whispered:

“Ho'm boen arrested.” ,

I‘: d::ll'nud bim that Bruce's eyes
widen

“Third tims In & month-—spesdin'

A :hﬂ ?pnrh mr-m:-r could he point? | Jarsey—his new machins is e v
hamat you. He urose and 8 § HOw ARE Y ORY Slagdiond, SORMGONEEL. &\ N L A

ot rome ‘K. He Bud ¢ prudell did Hkewlise. ou
I.D:m:tf;ddﬂd‘ ;n ‘:lh-.- I'L'::Lkw-—ln: .:.1 "You ure going West from here?” Gong To GET YOU ARe GOING Onn morning Bruces opsned his eyes the road and tried to kill him wit' a
the Chiuiman. Long afterward, he Hruee answered shortly:

broughit Toy into the nearest seitie-
me re Vity., Hoth were hulf doad
when they reached the Hiods Houss
thare., Ana presently Hruce headd a
ramor thut Sprudi il bad sent & mins
Ing expert, named Lll, out te lsoh
over the grouun b,

As a matter of fact, Bprud il he-
it dng Bruce dead, had decided to

“On the first train”

Spradell lowered bis lids that Bruces
sliould not ses the satisfaction in his
Lid

“Gond lueck o sol, and once more,
congratulations on your safe return.”’

Bruce reluctantly took the hand
he offered, wondering why 1t was that
Sprudel]l repelied him so.

IS JUNK

> Move T Y
6 MUST S A

RI'H_I?‘N
You THE BuNGALOW

and the conviction that ha had falled
leaped Into his mind as though It
had been walting like a cat ot &
moss bole to pounce upon him the

“Yonu hava falled! You have got to
riva up! You are dona!" The words
pounding Into his brain affected him
ltke hammer blows over the heart

Instant of his return to consclousness. care

\tohfork. Say, my boss et him. I
got be'll get fined the mit” His red
necktln swellad palpably and he
swaggored proudly. ‘“Poobl be don't

. My bha't—
“Willisl™”

“Yes, ma'am.” The stenographac’s
enll interrupted further co
from Willle and he wmcuttlod away,

Brucs with the impression

H Ha Iny motlonleas, insrt, his face leaving I

Tep the mine for hboself, and bed | "Goodby,” he answercd Indifferent- 4 | grown sallow upon the plilow, and that tha boy "mg":‘f;’:ﬂl“rﬂ""‘"ﬂ‘
”“;‘: st th form o compiny to 1y, as be turned to go, - ha ifnought that tha foalings of a m‘l"h“l‘mumr had gone when the door
work Il. On the way, he had con-  Abe Cons was Sprideli's best friend, 7 # +| | pondomned man  listening to the n:d and A huge, fiary-beardsd,

Fuented l‘“ o AN ervie w for o Muldle Abe in his comparatively short eareer bullding of his gallows must bs some- :IP‘ o sort of Dﬂl"m! went .
West newspuper on it experiencos had done many Impulsive and il =34 | | thing like his own, lﬂﬂ& s WIGout & lllu!.l::mlnd
in the bligzasd,  Miss Dunbar, tno considered things, but ha never com- Those who have strugeled for some- ol:a‘ t?o R v Ty @ oe
reporter who dnterviewed limy, list- mitted Worsn faux pos than when thing, trind with all thelr heart and boy's “*That's him!"” was not
ened With reapectful interest to his lie dasbied unannoutced intp Spru- p | | moul, fought 1o tha lnst atom of their sd to tell him that J. Win
story, until he told of 1he death of dell’s oflive, gt this mument, drageing ¥ strongth, and falled, know somathl H h 1 1 The sud-
“giim® Naudaln at Bruce's oande An ontoofitown customar by the yrm, of the slckening heaviness, the dul denly seemed ocharged electrically.
Then her prefty fuce blapnched with  “Exouse me for inteadin’,” he apol- C — nching dopression which takes the The stenographer apecded up and
hortor. For sie was the “Heloa™ of omized breathlessly, “but my friend — —_ vitality and seems actually to slow clorka and scoountants
the lr.ﬂer Bruce hidl found—Helen here, Mr. Herman Florshelm—shake — — up the heating of the heart

Dunbar, Nandoin®s half wister, hands with Mr. Sprudell, Herman—

Bprudell gave a bangiet 1o foilow
capltalista—a hanguet ut whica he
hoped to float Lils mining scheme, .n
the midet of the dinner a waller
Brought lhim word thnt Bruce Buart

wants to cateh a traln and he's In-
terestod in what | been tellin® him of

thit plucer ground you stumbled on |

this fall, He's got friends fn that

country and wanted to know juul[

\h-’-,\.aonkta ——

AnSr

whera men won things
brains, he had fallad like any pitiable
weakling; that he bnd besn handi-

Out in the world, ha told himself, ...
their

cappad by unpreparadness was no =

: }nulintlun of the crime o’! ;dhﬁ_ ®

od to apeak with him., where 1t s, remember you aald ENOrAnce Was no exouss. In hum n
“;;;-1:-1--11 'i.',"“, v oeusions, ehalky something about Ore City hein' the of & thict I .e eVer Known. Helen did not mention, as she lald  “How wuuld a stranger go about how he had gotten on; then he took .iinn and chagrin he attributsd the -‘w‘-:ﬂm twmn came u"t:‘nt
Fhite and stood quite sl He folt Wis nearest Posi Office, but what rail- your siory In the newspaper, and 80 that amount in her eager hand, that ralsing money bere for & mining bis list and went back to the hotol pre- nisinkes of Inexpsrience to lack of

for going and turned quickiy lest it
ohserved,

Apalogetically, to his ;:ll'--f.-«:“

“One moment, If you please,

He ramembered thar Bruce Huart

roud is it on? 1f we nead any outside
money why, Herman here'—-
HBruce's hand was on the door knob,
but he lingered, jgnoring tho most
urgont mmvitation to go that he ever

has the oid man who suved your rote
ten life. We know you for the lying
bruggart thal [
yourself out a hero when you wore a
weakling and a coward,

It was part of the money she had proposition?”
saved to buy a pair of long gloves,

“Think you"—gayly-——"ever so muoh clerk’'s ¢vcs nn
I've got a eorking idea in about his mouth,
my head for n Sunday special, and over with mome personnl lntereast he.

A guizzical expressian cama into the
a faint smile playad
He looked Hruce

pared Lo spend some anxlous hours
in tho time which must intervene be-
fore ho could expret (o hear from a
night telegram he had sgent, He hoped
the ansawer would come in the morn-

intalligence. His mother had owver-
eatimuted him, he had overestimated
himnalf. It was presumption to have
supposad he waa ftted for anything

desk ke an
: thare waa that tn hiR attitude
seamed to miy: “Enter: [ eat
S'rum' His eyess measured
of “muaufnti“ ot Tvae S e
ap ruca o "
part to

but manual labor. Bprudell had o
o thait he wotld come had asen in any face tell the truth jusr s soon as I write It and get fore he answered. ing, for didappoinunents, he had e The thought bittarly, when he ot 4 Nlhk‘*:;ﬂ sam
Mad wirnad b thiat he Woti s ' P when you twit me with the faot that “1t I was the steanger,” he sald 1earned, were cusior to bear when the .4 v O GVE R muﬂe'mh LBy b sorutiny.
sack and haunt him, o ol I"m I\unv,} Ahe" Sprudaell .l!::!.rl B0 have ho money, no infusnce, “No hurry,” Helen answered with a dryly, “1'd gt a ploces “r' load plpa sun shone. prsictig Without at all able to explain
Thore was notiiimng of the Wi I : l ..llb.] wrply  that his "M. friend stared, n #ingle anset, quizzical smiile, and she watohed Mae and atand in an arcawiy about 11.50 The tcelogram was awalting him He conld sea himself load! ™ it, Bruce felt et Dis ease,
phantom. bowever, i the Browls “You are intruding, You should have way. but brute strensth; Smith clamber foyously on a etrest one of thesa dark nights. That's the When ho returncd from an excursion pogoe o 5l e B hin - g BB A as
shouldered ficire in a wide-brimmed sent your name.’ somehow, ') beat you 1 car to ride two b'mki and apend the only way | know 1o rase money for 10 & dopartment  stors which bhad blinkais and the tattered 'md does a stranger In & strange L
Btetson  sitting wateling Sprudell’s gy olased the dnor which he had closer and looking deep Into the in- pee thit Helep had walked alch® mining purposes in this town.* boun frought with couslderable ex- bobbing throuxh the I‘lhlﬂl.”n:llm" the when he some one o
epproach with ominois Inten'neRE o purtially opensd and came back. fantiie Llue eyea that had grown 8% yjoeks 1o sive Brues stepped back abruptly and Sitement. A majestio blonde had as- oy ocaned coffeo-pot, the fryinge psaks B SaEw.
With u fulr semblance of cordiad!'¥ vt mind me,” he aald slowly, relterntod—"5nns. Helon was broke: dssd beclia. A3 1| gr‘ul ﬂh“;.rvd:;:;tml sumed a kind of protectornte over oono et Jllmlinslﬂth.bmm HMQMM
Sprudell hastened forward Wilh oUt= 1o,50ng a4t Spradell. “1'd 1ke to hear how I'm golng to win!™ she roturned to hes hall bedroors she IV IR Lo oq Vi and dissuaded him from his org- Oy TUen S Gl weith  him bateful, POFDADS &
shpetohed hand. o about that placer—the one you stum-  To say that Abe Cone and Mre Hevs o0 o0 doht baek the tears, pothered yui Be eyed jnal intention of buying thirty yards womanish smile, watched his fgno- & th
Sui amased: Antonih ‘: . Bruce L e Abe ot withy lighted her cheap ofl atove :ll"l':ﬂ ::&”"n ",‘If’.;“u,'f; ¥ aice dly:t‘;“ﬂ; Mot ﬂx'hi?lt for 3:* 1'310"—{"'““ "‘l’:h‘“" nilidoun departure, Hruce drow bhis "h:k:::. and breadty
. ‘o would be” Brue “We'll co ther me," eno —1he ad, vaniahed, with- _ \ : q ny v ! Hendo House in re Cit w & \
.;:w:r;;ma:;‘.m)i)'.u1-'H~'l‘!-"¢ Sprudell's We'l) ng: Ano time, nough—they fad was a rap upon the door and she low It was the clerk’s turn to flush, bat I ¥,

hand., “What about Naudain's sis-
ter? His family? Have you done any-
thing to locate them?

gald, crestfullen,

Bruce turned to him:

“No, don't go, I've just come from
Ore City and I may be able o’ tell

gnrudell's eves qmumNed o little bhee
nesth the flerce intensity of Broce's
. bt for a moment only.

ered the shade o little go that the bell.
boy with her evenin
not mee her reddone

paper shouid lecause he really was a good follow

eyen, [nntead
of the paper be carr'ad a long pasto-

firmness that appronched a refuscl
, to acll him anything so old-fashlioned,
wis that In Druee's un- gihough he protested that It had
usunl appearance that he Ilked, he jo,k0q besutiful o the neck and

pleeve neross his damp forehead, If
thore wis any one thing which oould
goad him to further aotion it was
this pleture,

» e ¢ He arose and dreased . Bruoe

“Everything within my power, MY your friend something that he wants _ "I've heard men taik l'ke that h’& hoard box. ml::' him back whon he would bave aiecves of his mother's. FOWHR .0 known fatigue, the ness of ﬁm.
elond—they're RONCS L e |0 know, Where ta your placer ground, True o nd downent e _ Flowers? ~ How extrordinary— " ‘apologise,” B anid frankly, “T Jcting o explain (hat his it waa NURECr. but never anything ke the oof FUCT Do

“Qone! You could not find 1 Fosprude n 2 rha Peters: nn, not Peters, ns : » leadan, heavy-footed depression whioch

#Not a trace.” Sprudell looked him Sprudell sat down in his office ) : o ey T :;., rr:ﬂ the name of a side atreor hadn't any . rllnﬂr for & Wwoman all of fifty, a pink oomes l’mm,inm despondency and Mm lll-llllnla in eo
eguarely in the eye. cluir, toying with a desk fixture, his slecves, t"i. Shiys iner's ahowm an florist on tho box, he was not to he When you uxked me w civil quostion, grepo de Chine garment wius held ) oo na, d.lrh“

; best?" I Hruco shoved both hands in his 8rm. at his clumsy miners shoes, spectod of any such econom " town's been aliuringly before him embarrassed TUL TG L boa gone . down he E
“You did your bost.” otk Y :' % d ited for bim thoush 1o emphasize the gulf which * p !d y 8 mining eyes and o flmy pettieoat, from be
‘ ' boat, 1 n w. 8 o, — - -t = T ] -
%e:{] !_iui:}t:‘_:f l’:l'::* up slowly. L t:"::‘l'. rl"k_"”‘ LR o Sl T Eh® 3 e Beieht hln!::‘:' .‘M“ !.[:!’e:“r: Inng, hut Selismes ono's bosn geath which, in his mind's eye, Hruco 1':’;Ld“;f.';""'::'"a?;“m:':h. m‘g‘:”.;' whits fo f s
(1) regintor” His vaioe and face " wisiet” he said finally, 1 resret this his own. Thon with W Sxes BB jovely. T. Vietor Sprudeils card foll bitten to the polnt of hydrophobld, could meo P Snow's earpet sHPROTS, 15, Notel whers the hall carpets and b B h"t.m ke e

howed Tl disappolntment, “You HVe ynniigininess, hut the faot i vou did W!'™ . < out as she took them from the box.  Atd 1 doubt If you can ralse & dollar in which Ma Snow “eased hor foet, s
;t this hotal, they sald, ro Pl %60 ¥0U pot somply with the law—you have ot confldenpe LI without friends.' peeping in and out. In the end hn

n the morming and get the pleture
the ‘dust,” :

m"ln the 1+ . ving. then, Yowll ex-

cust e now, won't yvuu? | have a

o dinner on”
luﬂc hlll;'lmi W moment to watoh

Bruce walk across the office and he
neticed how he towered almost Lo
nad shoulders above the clerk at the
Jeak, and ho saw ulsn, how, in li]ll?':
of his Jl-fitting clothes B0 obviousiy
remdy-miade, ho communded, withouwl
offart, the attention and ‘r-m-uh-l -!”I'IE
for which, in his hourt, Sprudell Knew
that he himsuil had to pay and pose
“hemn,

n:’:h‘::lllmlt which Was &0 :dr..lmi
so like & conviction that 117 turne
him cold, Mashed into his mind as e
looked., If, by any whim of I'nla-l.
Helen Dunbur gl Boaes Hurt shonls
meet, all the  pateviad atlvantinges
whiock Lo hod 1 (Al Gl Ilhulj.ll it
connt & BIraw s Wl u:'.l r1:.-|-1fll._r‘|
repo n whonn e gradiially
|'|¢Q“'|:.'I'\fl""t II!':l* ropted and ot lakt hiad
determined 1o ey

' J — ~ 1T dresner that T dwors a! heartily each dnswared ln the samb tons, feaching
But such n inecting was the MORL  Caie mving, M. DIPs telogram, "OIN r'-‘!lt”'l‘u':pl‘(-!l‘-rr:"trl‘-ljl.l:mrl\:'nh:f.‘:ly;ﬂr ”.I‘-I"d hia_olalms e (‘H"PTER . time b Birned buek a Nogarnsl] try- for his hnt which he had Indd on the
remiule thing poxsibie Irhere were qoaoen came last pight, wforins mo 1 B ..I“'." holdin® T'hey .-,.rn:-..t‘-nrod finally upnn the and the pains Hfﬂ oﬂ," Al!f’f. Irge 1o cliew i driwer open Nonr bastda hih, “but he bad bhis dog
pearer, bridges o be  crosacd, ani that he has varmed ont my instroe- - which 1oy before him onee 1 liries bt vowed that so long aa o €one narye dirreting ma 1o an ll-
Hprudell wos anxious o heorid of DiS ok, aml therefore, individually, and had damanstratad tha truth or falsity hitatily T would be & pleasurs th L0000 oniined. unturned ho would mannared four-fusher like you ™
guosts thit e eht ik, _an President of the Hitter Root Placer 1 beat him on a conventlon Sprihle REseriion them | roeard  that Capital found sony and tuen 1 but=hes had ran out . The enlar flamed to Turrah's chask
When Bruve siepped ont of the €0« g 0 fannany, | now control one prisigin fieiSomi st e, wern nat to be He pont you, for it wouldn't do any g...m.. Briuoe's personallty sn lerss of ston Throo unteled  adidmgny bones nnd over his high, white fors.
vator the pest  morning S O ER Y bundreed gnd sixty aores of gronnd up !“m-_ dowh to \--I;I" affiee” rurnnd ths “,"m.”m.) over and. over I'n Bome of ther hit AINtLDIA Aline. Bhel mbea . vo loft in hin notehyok  And e h"n_l
gpooted b emusively, o PR e WL, Lhe VST, I uding thi bar him mind ut iwnya It resolvaed (teanlf fixtura . v . 1 1wt them s e ate Yiis frugal “Your'va got o curlous wav of trving
Bruoe, thiomgh wille poogreat enthne (o 0 vttt i hin Nl Bprn wume thing, namoly that futuds mat with Instant ve- . I dting as to which 10 ralae money,"” he obsoryod, | sap-
' ol P on e i ! ", H ST T ' » Wit b ! " > el ) 1 i au're
slasm, touk Nis  plutig, sofl nl dell's small, red mouth curved In its “You don't look well ol mune ’.I .n‘l:nﬂl-::'h\lllp.\' elunfr-::t'n‘! il s : ponae, that the dashing pioture T Tt l"'il h Iy, hat's what vou're
From the st he S o feeling whioh oo, Loing smile. N Sl i ' kb Bl chnuesness of hia appearance  and 10 1 sdten as much boe? as [0 bere for i
: L the forenoon waned, e " T ' 1% Tarise A y b apite of the doubts und in thaush he had LG, WM s 1) L0 Ihie town.* “You right, firvues At
Rrew strongor as th You'll pever hold 111" Broce sl Hoelen smiled “h AP of b unoonventionn] spaecly ST ) Wik,
that Sprdell waa “rding herd on o000y [} every one olse, 1 gt Pésn N0 and eauntion written speciul lotines of Indorsomant Mrm | L ¥ 3 i Htaied ax  ho dengged  his swersid hotl o mtood Wip. “but I'm
him,”  gancding  Lome wardine  off “Phe daye of gun-plays hive son s 'l‘lrnl;ks:'lwllis thrust {nto Hle mind, his determina- for Jim to all his Cwith and manner was so funninstiog What oo ine oot up the streat, “1°d 0O pauper. A get 1t out of youk
) I e . T \ g iny I U 4 o~ w s e 5 ' A = A ' *“"he o i
ohanee  wCGUH INLADCTS T bl by, Sprudell reminded him,  “Ani f|(l|'l| to n! ' :n}:-?:;\”gvrw e imi . mh yau Capatal violated all the  rujo ob= he i hippor® in prima AL conditlon. he ;-l, I,»" went on '“.”':. e u'lr.; 1=
him, when he wiis suie 0F an (o8 B8 you haven't got the price Lo fight nio  “That's too bad.* Mie Smith mur. MRS €00 s P tha car whesls 0 €ome out and visit me. Coulln't wpi g by experianond tnvestors and 1've w norlan T huven't puf on much Intéd wratn OF EOHS SuSiir.ons IUN,
thoughi that i1 wis dur Lo Sprade '8 S0 the eourts, You'd bettor lay down 1 with evary turn of ‘Iha ca T of August when finndad e cith th rhaary WOIRIL 8inea 1t bocams  the  ¢hiaf .ll: 1t you're tilking ™ the offioe noy.
foar deat e betray Wi in Bis pele of beegeg yoy start and save vourself compared o the fact that she neoded not take Frice long ta dixs . Wit DN VIEEE R B CHEVER WO RS BOTRte my dier. 1T thirty doys.of Dye folnd aciptony ot e Shit's
hero, though (t seeted o Pruco il e worpy, What esn yon do?  Yeu two dollars and o half”? er that in whatever elys Sprudell biting good? "ol blowm you, m" by which man whnt will sis Wi enouih to stand up to and tell ‘am
short ik was thelr acquaintanee Sp- wave po money, no influsnes, no (ritated ha it ? then Mo wurma the heart towand Capitol in v bie hing® 1 douhby of Lo &6 0 hell! - Sk You meadn !
- ) 1r N » alr inh 115  § M LT w
dell shonld kinow him  hetter than yeuina te kpeals of” he sne the truth he mabd that the Nat Hull= & ian Buch, howevir, v avt the my xelf.r TTTRE T PrOapaN .;.n. v \Il tisedn’t
that, When he had the YOuUng mam suiringly. Por you wonldntt ha family had dsappearad itinag idded with even listen Lo ig, but, hear me, you
rralled o b thee pt the Tool there doing what you  are. might nover have axistal that Ch=e r o I g0 arvund talk eivi , .
Works, ho seomed distinctle rolieved yovong™ 4 singln wssel But o wid find of them ol gen It ook one (nterview to disabune | 1 { 1odwfora | ‘.\- Harrih aross Biruce took a stop
and his vigll o relaxed.  He hiinded musele, and in the opon marker that's milllon t than Pruace's mind of any falid neaking loave ol A 1 loaked 4 'I| st rely,
Brace his oawn lotier 10 Naudain's worth ahout throe-fifty a diny. hn set ont o ot 1o ek he may tve hodd that (1% I i ) o . A turkivg imp s .n;:! I..r- in }ll Al'=
hairs and & roll of notes saying with Rrupa atood lika n muts. the Blasd Npru 1ol i ) doing Chpltal n .1 L Vel it ' tha » . ll-I- I .| i ‘1. vivid ;-‘--«' i .| .I Vi ank
a smile which was noeommonly @ra- hyrning In his Pes Fivon toward 1 o i and . woll would duiy thank hi 1 e : oy ¥ AR SO fony e
ecloun gonsldering that the money was *Sim* he never had falt puech chalis * ha breathisd ex U ha Wlhon w  honotel W " woi b ] pedaition Bruce's nwn % .
his own: Ing, spesahleps rpge ns thi it s ton datet ind ha ' tratig CHfive | THInY . ; ; ) a3 .’.“' Lkinte R NE youlie o halay .
“ suppose it won't make any dif- “You Judis Tscariot! ke mald whon . vl Wl Ha st ont for a tru ity T fed tiy1e | ol T -l».. [ L I ve m_’._| than l.-" n - i N
ference tn you that your gold dust he could speak. "“"You betrayed mv “Aboul two dollsen whaose pame b hadl he D lothes thal ha  eoans/dopd i, wiiAw el L Boubta phrtian 1 g liek ,‘.. v slmwt‘“ tha
taken on a different form.* hospltalitv—my  frust Noxt *a n 1 luok luded wmslantly clork In the outer office, he « o« o ad obtaiuud valuable dime  (ndes ey he P8l 1o wondering if—=he con. rond," ‘Hrum answs red promptly,
‘Tg'ih no,”" Bruce answered. “It's cache robber you'ra the meanest Kind toll hun false pretenses.  Cortionly  the tad him potebiock=J.  Winfield (To Be Continued.)

never recorded and you are located
out"

"Ry yon've taken advantage of the
information with which 1 trusted you
o jJump my ground?™ Bruce's cyes
blawidd into Sprudell’s,

“Phe heirs could not be found, von
were piven up for dead, and in any
event I've not excesdod my Mghta'

“Yon have mo rights upon that
ground!” Bruce answernd hotly, "My
logations were  properly made in
iSlim's name and my own, The sam-
pling and the cuabin and the tunnel
votint for asscsssment work. [ had not
abandoned the elaim.”

“Nevertheless, my engioeer informs
nio"——

“Your engineer?™ A light dawned.

"Wilburt Dill—pity  von did not
meot Whm, o hrighl young chip'—

“p met himt HBruaca answeared
grimly. 1 shall hops to mest him
again'

N donbt o yon will”  Bprudell
tanniad, “1f you happen to be there
when wo're putting up the plant, An

he wtood In hin setting of afflaeneoe
and power walting for Brucs to g,

that ho might clowe the il

Thorns—and a Few Roses.

ELEN DUNRAR was axercis.

Ing that doubHful econnmy,

wnlking to sava care-fare,

when she saw an aequalnt.

ance, Mae Smith, with her

eyes fixed upon her in deadly purposn

making a healine nerons the atrest,

If there was any

needed to complete her depression 1t
wis o meeting with Map Smith,

Sha stopped and waited, trying to
Mpaa Smith re-
samhled when she
that wia 1t—Mne BEmith
Wilked exaciely ke a penguin.

nwn

Rriuea stond hefors the blackhanrd g
Rartlosvilla satation studyine If that's the cawe”
“for I'moo long way

fng ta find 1t ant

An he sat by the car window watch-
Ing the smug, white farm-houses and Umes take
barns of tha Middla Waeat

Hruce answorad,
A traln went woest off my rangs.”
The Hrat traln
He hesitnted a moment, then
the exprossion of uneertalnty
his face hardened inte declsion
turned auicklv and bought a tickst

It Sprudall had Ned he wns go- he the peonle ta see, Thera's a good

waont

minime stocks would

the names of L faw peopla who somn.

even they don't go into anything that
fiy by, thelr dull respectability, thair ian't pretiy strongly Indorsed by some
commonplace prosaparity vaguely de-
pressed him

ona they know. There's always the
AOIMG

of one may Lake | ¥OU PEraon-

Put yres coulidn’t
Iroee answersd sumply:
That iets am
todd denonement when vor tanghe
Aha (‘ape's call hind foresed his hand:
and his misslon, and disgum
olessness in falling to

ights wera a fumble of
spradell, of his Insinears ecordiality

ot nEwin, 've no all
and the unexn

I'se talked with too fow
v hiive miach fluoney.*

Hruea

“I wouldn't say T had much show fourht his way out—through more
womesn than he had seen togather in
nll his life—with n hax of silk hose
“Pyva never promoted anyshing mors In appallingly  vivid eolors  and o
tmportant than a theatre party or a beaded bag which, be bad it on the
clork vouchsafod, salesindy’s h-'1||‘nﬂ|ri wins "'.iall the x.uit-'
" | P Wit - Hruce took the yellow envelops
Ha "“hut 1 should think some of the hrok WEEn ot ek Wik b Sdo B i
Inoked nt it with a feoling of dread.
: WK Aahive ey He had counted the hours until It
fiFm twa doors above. | ean give you should come and now he wis onfrald
byt 1o open it It meant ao muoh to him
~mverything in fuot—the moment was
A erisin, bl ha mangeed to tear the
envelope across with no outwiurd in-
What If he should ha chanes, thongh,” he continued, looking @ication of hia dread.
rentenced for lifa to walk up fo his Bruce over
door hetwesn twon
whiltawashod rorks, to live murrowndod
by A plekat fence, and to die behind pometimes wing where focts und fig-
pair of nont eresn hlinds?
mostly hia tho

L Ko™

E——————

He took In the coantents at a glanon
nnd there was such rolief, siuech re-
4 . newoed hopa in hiw radiant farn that
POrsORMItY the desk olerk was moved 1o ohsarye
smllingly: “Good news, | gather"
And Rrues wam sga glad, s hunpy,
that for tha moment he eould thdnle
of nothing more brilliant to answer
than, “Well, T shanld say #n' 1 should

furniture wars glven thelr final -
out before golng inta. the ﬂ.l-l%.
Tha only thing whioeh stopped him
from golng further wan the roof. Ha
had no means of jidging what the
original colors in his rug hnd been
rave by an ineh or twe closs to tha
wall, und every hrass handle on the
drawern of his dresser came out at
the touch,  The lons faseat of cold
wuter deipmed eonstantly and he had
to wiand on n chalr each time he
ralmed the split gresn shodes, When
he wiped his fars ha fall through the
heilo fn tha tawel; he sould never get
over o fooling of surprise at meoting
his basds in the middle, and the
patehed whestw on his hed Jooked Lke
by plots g out bn sounres,

He loathed the shabblness of it,
nnd the suggestion of garmns, decay,
own-nt-the-heal poverty, added to
his deprassion o naver had any
such feslings abont hin rough hink
et with eodiar Juopghs and his pine
tabde ax e hid abont thils Iranp bed,
with it werntehsd enamel and tin
knobm, which deecived nobody Into
thinking th«m hruss, or tha wobbly

Harrah e pras-
tieally hin last chanocs, but there wae
nothing in Harrah's wellad, non-com-
mittal eyes s he motioned h’“ﬂ#ﬁ
chalr and Inquired brusqual
—what kind of a wildoat mm
got?’ which would have lsd an
sAarvar €0 wager any largs amount
thut his last chance was a one.

Bruce's eyes opaned and he stared
for the fraction of a sacond &t the
rudensas of tha question, then they
flashed as s anawered shortly.

“I'm not peddling wildeats, or gM.
ing mining stock to widows and or-
phana—{f you happan to ha sither™

Capital is not necustomed fo tart
answora to Ma caustle humor from
parsons in neod of financial asaistancs
for thelr enterprises, “Harrah rolssad
his toothbrush sysbrows and onea
more favored Brues with a sweeping
Elanes of Interont, which Tliruce, {8 his
sonsltive pride, regented

“Who sent you?" Harrah dsmandad
roughly

“Nevar mind who sent ma” Flraes

e ——— = T




