TheMillionDollar Mystery

By HAROLD MAC GRATH
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CHAPTER VIL

When all three Nually met at the

Hurgreave home Florence suddenly
ook Jones by the shoulders and
kissod him Mghtly  on the cheek,
Jones started back, pale and  dis-

turbed
Norton latghed.  He did not feel
of jealousy, buat

the slightest twinge
Lo was ciaten up with envy,
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of the great men | met, 1'd bave
made flusnciers help me to lnvest my
earnlngs, or savings, lttle as they

might be, And today 1'd be living on
the Income’

“You never can tell. Perhaps a wom:
an might bave made you think of
those things; but If you had remained
upattached up to thirty-oue, as | have,

Niustrared from Scenes in the Photo Drama of the
Same Name by the Thanhouser Film Company

;cuwmm. 1914, by Haroid lluomh}

the thought of saving might never
bave entered your hewd. " A man n my
present condition, fnanelally, hus neo
right to think of matrimony

*It might be the saving of you it
you moet and marrivd the right wom-
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might be
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Uke me could not marry & girl with
money and hang on to his self-re
Epect.”

*True, ['ut there are always excep

tions to all rules In lite, except those
regarding bedlth, A healthy man is &
pormul wan, and a pormal man has
po right to remain slugle. You proved
yourself 4 wan this afternoon, con-
sidering that you did wot know | oe-
gupled the wheel seat. Come to think

it over, you really saved the day.
You gave we the opportunity of steer-

fng stralgmc for the pomee station.
Well, good-by."

“Queer duck!"™ mused the reportet
a8, \fter telephoning, he headed for

bis office. Queer duck, fndeed! What
B ogam L was going toh be! And
this mar Jones was playing It ke
& maste It did not matter that some
ane s lald down the rules; It was
the way '» which they were inter
protad.

lraine heard of the fallure. The
Nack Hundred was finding Its stock
fur below par value. Four valuable
men locked up in the Tombs await

Ing trinl, to sa nothing of the seven
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The Daughter of Hargreave Rode
Horseback Every Morning.

the organization stood facing actual
peril;, nnd its one possible chance of
salvation lay In the fact that no one's
fuce was known to his nelghbor, He,
Vroon, and the boss alone knew who
and what each man was. But the
plans. the ramifications of the organ-
fzation might become public property;
and that would mean an end to an
exceedingly profitable business,

The daughter of Hargreave rode
horseback early every morning. She
sought the country road. She was in-
variably attended by the riding mas-
ter of u school near by.

“You four will make your own
plans.’

“It she should be Injured?”

“Avold It if possible.”

“We have a free hand?™

" Absolutely.”

“We risk a bad full from her horse
It it's a spirited one.”

“Pretend s bréakdown in the road.”
Lterpolated Braine ‘As they ap-
approach, draw and order them to dis

mount. That method will prevent any
necident,”

We'll plan it somehow. It looks
casy."

“Nothing s easy where that girl
Is concerned. A thousand eyes sevm
to be watching her slightest move.”

“"We
chance.
give us?

‘Seven., A fallure, mind you, will
prove unheaithy to all concerned,”
with o mwennce which made the four
stir uneasily.

The telephone rang. Bralne reached
for the receiver,

“A man just entered the Hargreave
house at the rear. Come at ounce,”
was the message.

“Is your car outside?” Braine asked.

“We are never without It.”

shan't leave anything to
How many days will you

v been dmmistn

|11.‘.ru
Ing somewhere baek of ull this, and it's

stop us for apeeding on & side street.”

Fourteen minutes by the eclock
brought the ear to a stand at the curb
a few houses below the Hargreave

home. The men got out. The watch-
er ran up.
“He Is still innide,” he whinperad.
“Good! Spread out. If anyone

lenves that house, eatch him, If he
runs too fast, shoot, We can beat
the police.”

The mun obeyed, and the watcher
ran back to his post. He was des-
porately hoping the affalr would ter
minate tonight. He was growing
wenry of this eternal vigilance: and 1t
was only his fear of the man knownp
as the boss that kept him at his post
He wanted a night to carouse in, to
be with the boys,

The mian for whom they were Iying
In walt was seen presently to creep
cautiously round the side of the housa,
He hugged a corner and paused. They
could gee the dim outline of his body
The light In the street back of the
grounds almost made a silhouette of
him. By and by, as If assured that
the const was clear, he stole down to
the street.

“Halt!"

Ine=tantly the prowler took to his
heels, Two shots reng out. The man
wis ween Lo stop, stagger, and then go
on desperately,

“He's hiv!*™

Ity time the men reached the
vorner they heard the rumble of n
One daghed boack to the onr
anding at the curb, He
mile gquick work of the job, but he
as not quick enough. St they gave
They asaw the car turn toward

the

molor
they had left st

clty, But, unfortunately for the
of the chase, several nutome

s paesed, polpg into town and leav-
ng it Checkmnte

Braine was keen enongh tonight.

"Tle Is hit; whether badly or not re.
mpoing to be gern. We can find that
il Pirive Lo the nesrest drug store
and get a lst of hospitals. It's a ten
te one shot that we Iand nim somes

I where among the hospitals.”

Put they gegrched the hospltals in
ol Nowe of them had that night re
colved a shooting case, nor had they

The man had
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1d be utter
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the man had got away.

take

1 I'm to blame,” admitted

1t “1 should have advised Miles
(o stk him and pot bim if he got the
There's a master mind work-

time I woke up to the (act, Hut you."”
turning to the auto bandits, “you men
have your instructions. More than
that, you have been given a free rein.
See that you make good, or by the
Lord Harry! I'Il break the four of you
like pipestems.”

“We haven't had a fallure yet," spoke
up one of the men, more courageous
than his companions,

“You are not holding up a bank mes-
senger this trip. Remember that.
Drive me as far as Columbus circle,
Leave me on the side street, between
the lights, so | can take off thie mask.”

Later Braine sauntered into Pabst
and ordered a light supper. This
night's work, more than anything else,
brought home to him the fact that his
luck was changing. For years he had
proceeded with his shady occupations
without encountering any memorable
fallure. He moved in the high world,
quite uvosuspected. He had written
books, given lectures, been made a lion
of, all the while laughing In his sleeve
at the gullibility of human nature. But
within the last two weeks he had re-
celved serious checks, From now on
be must move with the utmost caution,
Some one was playing his own game,
waging warfare unseen. A battle of
wits? So be it; but Braine intended
to play with rough wits, and he wasn't
going to care which way the sword
cut.

He hated Stanley Hargreave with all
the hatred of his soul; the hatred of &
man balked in love. And the man was
alive, defying him; alive somewhere
in this city this very night, with a bul-
let under his skin.

“Is everything satisfactory, sir?" he
heard the head walter say.

“Satisfactory?” Braine repeated

You struck the table as

blankly.

“Yes, sir.
though displeased.”

“0Q!" Then Braine laughed relieved-
ly. “If 1 struck the table, it was done
unconsciously. 1 was thinking.”

“Beg pardon, sir! Anything else,
sir?*

“No.

. .

“Your master gives riding lessons "

The groom who had led the horse
back from Hargreave's eyed his ques-
tioner rather superciliously.

“Yes.” The groom fondled the ani-
mal's legs.

“How much is t?"

“Twenty dollars for a ticket of five
rides, The master Ils the fashion u
here. He doesn't cater to any but th
best familles.”

“Pretty stecp. Who was that youn -
lady riding this morning with you:
master?™

“That's the girl all the newspapers

Bring me the check.”

bave been talking about” auswered
the groom lmportantly.

“Actress ™™

“Actress! 1 should say not. That

young woman s the daughter of Stan-
ley Hargreave, the millionaire who
was lost at sen. And it won't be long
before she puts her finger in a ple of
four or five millions. If you want any
rides, you'll have to talk it over with
the boss. He may or may nol take

“Then let us be off. No ome will

any more rides. You'd probably have

to ride In the afternoon, anyhow, as
every nag Is out in the morning."

“Where's the most popular road?”

“Toward the park; but Miss Har
greave always goes along the river
gide rond. She dovsn’t like strangers
about.”

“0, 1 sea. Well, I'll drop In this
afternoom and see your master. They
say that riding Is good for a torpid
Mver. Have a clgar?

“Thank»."

The groom proceeded into the sta-
bles and the affable stranger took
Bimeself off.

A free rein; they could work It tn
suit themselves. There wasu't the
leust obstacle in the way. On the
face of It, it appeared to bhe the sim-
plest job they had yet undertaken.
To get rid of the riding master in
some natural way after he and the
girl bad started. It was like falling
off a log.

“Huean,” sald Florence as ghe came
into breakfast after her exhilarating
ride, “did you hear pistol shots last
night 7"

"1 heard some nolse, but 1 was so
sloepy 1 didn't try to figure out what
it was™

“Id you, Jones?"

“Yes, Misg Florenoce, The shots
eame from the street. A policeman
chme runping up later and sald he
saw two automobiles on the run. But
evidently there wasn't anybody hart,
One has to be eareful at pight pow.
adays. There are pretty bad men
abroad. Did you enjoy the ride?”

‘Very mueh. Rut thers were gpots
ol blovd on the walk near the corner.”

“Mood?" Jones canght the back of
a chalr o steady himself.

“Yes. 80 some one was hurt. Oh,
lot's leave this place!” Impulsively
loet w8 go back to Miss Farlow's

You could find a place In the village,

Jones, Dut If [ stay here much longer
in this state of unreat [ shall lose
falth in evervthing nnd everybody.

Whoever my inther’'s eéncmies are,
they do not lack persistence. They
have made two attempts agalust my
Vberty, and sooner or later they will
suceeed. | keep looking over my
shoulder all the time. If I hear a
nokse 1 jump.”

“Miss Florence, if T thought it wise,
you should be packed off to Miss Far

minute. Hut not an hour of
or night pnsses without this
watehed., 1 seldom scee
1 can only sense the
presence of a watcher. At Miss Fars
low's you would be far more like a
prisoner than here. 1 could not ae-
company you. I am forbidden to de-
sert this house.”

“My father's orders?”

Jones signified neither one way nor
the other. He merely gazed stolldly
ut the rug.

*“That blood!"

Tow's this
the doay
house bejng

any In dy about

She sprang from her

chair, horrified. “It was his! He was
here last night, and they shot
him! O!"

“There, there, Miss Florence! The
man was only slightly wounded. He's
where they never will look for him."”
‘Then Jones continued, as with an ef-
fort: “Trust me, Miss Florence. It
would not pay to run away. The
whole affair would be repeated else-
where, We might go to the other end
of the world, but it would not serve us
in the least. It Is not ~ question of
escape, but of who shall vanquish the
other. There {s nothing to do but re-
main here and fight, fight, fight. We
have put four of them in the Tombs,
to say nothing of the gunmen. That
is what we must do—put them in &
safe place, one by one, till we reach
the master. Then only may we
breathe in safety. But if they wateh,
80 do we. There is never n moment
when help is not within reach no mat-
ter where you go. So long as you do
not decelve me, no real harm shall be-
fall you. Don't ery. Be your father's
daughter, as I am his servant.”

“l am very unhappy'" And Flor-
ence threw her arms around Susan
and laid her head upon her friend's
shoulder,

“Poor child!" BSusan, however, rec-
ognized the wisdom of Jones' state-
ments. They were safest here.

The morning rides continued. To
the girl, who loved the open, it was
glorlous fun. Those mad gallops
along the roads, the smell of earth and
sea, the tingle in the blood, were the
second best moments of her day. The
first? She invariably blushed when
she considered what these first best
moments were. He was a brave young

“Better Be Senaible,” He Said.

man, good to look at, witty, and al-
ways cheerful. Why shouldnt she
like him? Even Jones llked him—
Jones, who didn't seem to Uke ~oy-
body. It did not matter whether he
was wise or not; a worldly point of
view was farthest from her youthful
thoughts. It was her own affair; her
own heart,

Five days later, as she and the rid-

ing master were cantering along the
road, enjoying every bit of i, they
hlalllilllllof behind. They

drew up angd turned. A rider was ap-

proachfng them at a run. Tt was m
head groom. The man stopped hia
horse in & cloud of dust,

“Hir, the stables are on fire!”

“Fire?

All the riding master's savings were
invested In the stables. The fact
that he had solemnly promised never
to leave Florence alone, and that be
had accepted a generous bonus slipped
from his mind at the thought of fire,
a terrible word to any horseman. He
wheeled and started off at breakneck
speed, his head groom clattering be-
Mnd him, ke B

Fiorence naturally wondered wnieh
of two courses to pursus: follow them,
when she would be perfectly helpless
to aid them, or continue the ride and
save al least one horse from the ter-
ror of seeing fMames. She chose the
lotter. But she did not ride with the
earller zest. She felt depressed. She
loved horses, and the thought of them
dying in those wooden stables was
horrifying.

Th. fire, nowever, proved to be in-
ciplent. But ‘t was plainly incendl-
ary. Some one oad set fire to it with
a purpose in view. Norton recognized
this fact almost as soon as the fire-
men. He had come this morning with
the idea of surprising Florence. He
was going out on norseback to join
her,

His spine grew suddenly cold. A
trap! She had been left nlone on the
road! He ran over to the garage, se-
caored a car, and went humming out
toward the river road. A trap. and
only by the sheerest luck had he
turned up in time.

Meantime Florence was walking her
mount slowly, For once the scenery
pasged unobserved. She was deeply
engrossed with thoughts, some of
which were happy and some of which
were sad. If only her father could be
with her she would be the happlest
girl alive,

She was brought out of her revery
by the sight of & man staggering along
the rond ahead of her. Finally he
plunged upon his face in the road Like
the tender hearted girl she was, she
stopped, dismounted, and ran to the
fallen man to give him aid She sud-
denly found her wrista clasped (n two
hands like fron. The man rose to his
feet, emiling evilly, She struggled
wildly but futilely.

“Better be sensible,” he sald. “I am
stronger than you are. And [ don't
wish to hurt you. Walk on ahead of
me, It will be utterly useless to
scream or cry out. You can see for
yourself that we are in 2 deserted part
of the road. If you will promise to act
gensibly | shan't lay a hand on you. Do
you see that hut vonder, near the fork
in the road? We'll stop there. Now,
march!™

“She dropped her handkerchief, later
her bracelet, and finally her erop, in
hope that these slight clues might
bring her help. She knew that Jones
would hear of the fire, and, finding that
she had not returned with the riding
muster, would immediately start out in
pursult, She was beginning to grow
very fond of Jones, who never spoke
unless spoken to, who was always at
hand, faithful and loyal.

From afar came the low rumble of a
motor. She wondered If her captor
heard it. He did, but his ears tricked
him into belleving that it came [rom
another direction. Eventually they ar-
rived at the hut, and Florence was
forced to enter. The man locked the
door and waited outside for the auto-
mobile which he wus expecting, He
was rather dumfounded when he saw
that it was coming from the city, not
going toward it.

It was Norton. The riderless horse
told him enough; the handkerchief and
bracelet and crop led him straight for
the hut.

The man before the hut realized by
this time that he had made a mlstake,
He attempted to re-enter the hut and
prepare to defend It till his compan-
ions hove in aight, But Florence, rec-
ognlzing Norton, held the door with
all her strength. The man snarled and
turned upon Norton, only to recelve a
smashing blow on the jaw.

Norton flung open the door. “Into
the car, Florence! There's another car
coming up the road. Hurry!"

It was not a long chase. The car
of the auto bandits, looking like an
ordinary taxicab, was a high-power ma-
chine, and It zalned swiftly on Nor-
ton’s four-cylinder. The reporter wait-
ed grimly.

“Keep your head down!" he warned
Florence. "I'm going to take a pot at
their tires when they get within range.
If I miss I'm afraid we'll have trouble.
Under no circumstances attempt o
leave this car. Here they come!"

He suddenly leaned back and fired
It was only chance. The manner In
which the cars were lurching made &
poor target for a marksman even of
the first order, Chance directad Nor-
ton's firet bullet into the right forward
tire, which exploded. Geing at sixty-
odd miles an hour, they could not stop
the car in time to avold fatality. The
car careened wildly and plunged down
the embankment Into the river

Florence covered her eyes with her
hands, and, quite unconacious of what
he was doing, Norton put his arms
around her,

{To be Cantinued)
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HARNED

Sam Carden, of Hasin Spring, was
here last week on business,

Mrs, Wilbur Pile visited her parents,
Mr, and Mrs. Richard Black, of near
Ephusis,

Mr. Stewart, of Webster, was here
Wednesday on business.

E. H. Moorman, V. G. Goodman, S,
E. Tucker and Lee Plle were in Loois=
ville last week,

Miss Maude Smith, of Hardinsburg,
was the guest of friends here Wednes-
day.

Rev. Leslie DeHart has accepted
the call of the Baptist church, and will
preach here the first Sunday., m——m

Victor Pile was here Monday..

Rev. R. L. Laslle is teaching a nore
mal here.

Chintz Royalty has returned to
Louisville. 4

Miss Myrtle Magtingly, of McQuady,
attended school at West View last
week, prevrring for the graduation ex-
amination, wnich was held there Sat-
urday.

Mr. Percell, of Duff, was the guest of
Miss Emma Gray Saturday and Sun-
day.

Mr. and Mrs. Goy Butler were vis-
itors of Mr. and Mrs. John Kannedy,
of Kingswood, a few days of last wesk,

H. G, Long and lamily, of Kiogs=
wood, have moved on a farm near
Loulsville.

Mr. Minor Compton and son, Paul,
of Hardinsburg, attended the funeral of
Mrs. Scott Friday.

Mr. and Mrs. Jim Baker, who lett in
the fall to make their home in Oklaho-
ma, have returned to Kentucky and
will move here to live.

Will 8killman and Hunter Hennin-
ger, of Weat View, were in Hardins-
burg Friday on business,

Miss Gennie Glasscock visited rela-
tives last week,

Mrs. Lom Eskridge is right sick
with pneumonia. .

Mrs, |, E. Matthews and Mrs. S, H,
Davis were 1o Hardinsburg Thursday
shopuing.

Little Zodie Alexander, who has
been real sick with poeumonia, is
much better, =y

Miss Mattie Kennedy and sisters
gave a party Wednesday night, All
reported a good time.

The stork visited the home of Ir.
and Mre. Phinis Smiley last week,
left with them a 12 pound bey.!

The Misses Carden, of Basin Spring,
are visiting thelr avnt, Miss
Payne.
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