is the fourth time he’s gone wandering off,
wim’ 'Th;‘ . sent for to hunt him up. You just tell
g ie WO - that's all.”

¢ back to1t, U o g v
el mgtrql:' here, Miss Fargo.” says L. “he’s been trot-
wPut see DETE:

: until vou can't tell him anything! He's
round * here in My office, dead to the world.”
"t help it,” says she. “I'm not going
Jeremiah to-day. T've got two

Mkboﬂ‘u A
w te to atenu

oI” savs 4

, what do you—""

savs she. “Do anything vou like
wed if she don’t bang up the re-
ive me standin’ there at my end

&
>‘-~"‘,5'2

freak plutes,” savs I to Tutwater,
the situation, “if this ain't the
t on my hands now!™

there gazin’ hard at old Jerry
1 his thought works goin® at
a sudden he slaps me on
the hand. *“ Professor.”

ot

2% A SAvs
re 1s Opportunity?™ i

i Jerry? How?”

-restore his mind, make him

v about brushin’ out batty lofts?™
vs he; “but I can find some one
me Fargo. won't you?”

Il advance you twenty to take

up But what'll vou

to him.

Sanatonum for Deranged Mil-

“Here,” Says Turwater.
" Lacs Opportunity '™
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]mndﬂc_s," says he. “There’s a fortune in it. May |
leave him here for an hour or s0?” :
“‘Yh"ft for?™ savs I.
“Until T can engage my chief of staff,” save he.
F" Tutty,” says I, “do vou really y
over'a bluff the size of that?” ~ »
“I've thought it all out,” says he. “I can do it.”
“All right, blaze ahead,” savs I; “but I'm bettin’
vou land in the lockup inside of twenty-four hours.”

mean to put

HAT do vou think, though?

comes back. towin' a spruce, keen eved voung
chap that he introduces as Dr. McWade. He's picked
him up over at Bellevue, where he found him doin’
practice work in the psvchopathic ward. On the
strength of that 1 doubles my grubstake, and he no
sooner gets his hands on the two sawbucks than he starts
tor the street.

“Here, here!” says I. *“Where vou headed for now? "

And Tutwater explains how his first investment is
to be a new silk lid, some patent leather shoes, and a
silver headed walkin' stick.

“Good business!™ savs 1.
vou can carry.” :

And while he's out shoppin’ the Doc and me and
Swifty Joe lugs the patient up to Tutwater’s office with-
out disturbin’ his slumbers at ali.

Well, T didn’t see much more of Tutwater that dav.
for from then on he was a mighty busv man: but as
I was drillin’ across to the Grand Cen-
tral on my way home I gets a ghimpsc
of him, sportin’ a shiny hat and white

By three o'clock he

“You'll need all the front

spats, just rushin’ important into
swell real estate office. About noon

next day he stops in long enocugh to
shake hands and say that it's all set-
tled. i

“Tutwater Sanatorium is a fact,”
says he. “T have the lease in my pocket.”

“What is it, some abandoned farm up
in Vermont?™' < I.

“Hardly,” savs Tutwater, smilin’
quiet. “It’s Cragswoods; beautiful mod-
ern buildings, formerly occupied as a
boys’ boarding school, fifteen acres of
lsvely grounds, finest location in West-
chester County. We take possession
to-day, with our patient.”

“Buat, sav, Tutwater,” says I, “how
in blazes did yvou—"

“I produced Fargo,” says he. *“ Dr.
McWade has him under complete con
trol and his cur

savs

cure has already begun
It will be finished at Cragswoods. Run
up and see us soon There's the ad-

dress. So long.’
ELL, even after
couldn’t believ
really pull it off. Course, I
knew he could make Fargo’
name go a long ways if h
iudicious; but tc
out and hire an estate
1 half a rhillion—why
was makin’ a shoestring
start look like a sure thing.
And I was still listenin’

10T news of the grand crash,

used it

laun
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when I bDegun seein’ these items in the papers about
the Tutwater Sanatorium. *‘Millionaires Building a
Stone Wall,” one was headed, and it went on to tell
how five New York plutes, al! sufferin’ from some
nerve breakdown, was gettin’ back health and clearin’
up their brains by workin’ like day laborers under
the direction of the famous specialist, Dr. Clinton
McWade.

“Aha!" says I. “He's added a press agent to the
staff, and he sure has got a bird!”

Every few davs there's a new story bobs up, better
than the last, until I can’t stand it any longer. I takes
half a day off and goes up there to see if he's actually
doin’it. And, say, when I walks into the main office
over the Persian rug, there's the same old Tutwater.
Course, he's slicked up some fancy, and.he’s smokin® a
good cigar: but you couldn’t improve any on the cheer-
ful countenance he used to carry around, even when he
was up against it hardest. What I asks to see first is
the five millionaires at work

“Seven, you mean,” says Tutwater. “Two more
came vesterday. Step iright out this way. There they
are, seven; count ‘ei. seven. The eighth man is a
practical stone mason 10 is bossing the job. It's a
good stone wall they'r. uilding, too. We expect to

run it along our entire fr. tage.”

“Got "em mesmerized?’ says I.

“Not at all,” says Tutwater. *It's part of the treat-
ment.

McWade's idea, vou know. The vocational
cure, we call it, and it works
like a charm. Mr. Fargo
is practically a well man
now and could return to
his home next week if he
wished. As it is, he's so
much interested in finishing
that first section of the wall
that he will probably stay
the month out. You can
see for vourself what theyv
are doing.”

“Well, well!” says 1.
“Seven of 'em! What 1
don’t understand, Tutwater,
1s how you got so many
patients so soon. Where'd
vou get hold of 'em?"

“To be quite frank with
veu, McCabe,” savs Tut
water, whisperin’ confiden
tial in my ear, “‘only three
of them are genuine paving
patients. That is why I
have to charge them fifty
dollars a day, vou see.”

** And the others? " savs |

“First class imitations,
who are plaving their part:
verv cleverly,” savs he
“Why not? I engaged them
through a reliable theatrical
agency.”

“Ei “You
salted the sanatorium? Tut
vater, I take i1t all back
You're in the other class,
and I'm backin’ vou after
t for whatever entrv vou
want to make.

* says L
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