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< MILLION DOLLAR

By Harold

MacGrath

MYSTERY

THE MILLION DOLLAR MYSTERY

“The Milllon Dollar Myslery” will
run for twenty-two consecutive weoks
in this paper. By an arrangement
with the Thanhouser Film Campany jt

Florence sels fire to the boat and Is
rescued by a ship on which Norton has
heen  shanghaled.

Norton and Florenee, safely nushore
and with ne longer any misunderstand.

has been made possible not only to|ing between them, tuke the train for

remd the story in this paper but n
to see It each week
moving picture theatres, For the so-
lution of this mystery story $10,000
will be glven.

Conditions Governing the Contest

The prize of $10,000 will be won by
the man, woman or c¢h!l who writes
the most acceptable solition of the
mystery, from which the last two
reels of the motfon pleture drama will
be made and the last two cnapiers of
che story written by H~ d - Muac-
Grath,

Solytions may be gent to e Than-
houser Film, corporation, ecither at
Chicago or New York, any time up to
midnlght, Dec. 14. They must bear
postolfice. marks not later than tha
tale.- This allows four weeks after
the first appearance of the last fiim
selew.os L three weeks dfler thie
lact chiid . . Wu published In the paper
n ‘which to cubmit the solutions.

, A baard of three judges will deter-
mine which eof the many soluilons re-
celved is the most acceptable, The
Judgment of ilils board will be abso-
Iite and finsl. Nothing of a literary
nature will be consldered In the de-
cislon, nor gilven any preference in
the selection of the winner of the $10,-
000 prize. The last two roels, which
will glve the most acceptable solution
to the mystery, will be presented In
the theatres having this feature as
soon as it Is possible to produce the
same, The story coresponding to
these motion pictures will appear in
the newspapers colncldentally, or as
soon after the appearance of the ple-
tures as practicable, With the last
two reels will be shown the picture
of the winner, his or her home, and
other interesting features. It is un-.
derstood that the newspapers, so far
as practicable, in priuting the last two
chapters of the story by Harold Mac-
Grath, will also show a picture of the
successful contestant.

‘Solutions to:the mystéry must not

morg: “=n 100 wesds long.  Heve
are some questions to be kKept In mind
in connection.with the mystory as an
aid to a eolution: 3

No, 1—What bécomes of the mil-
lHonalze? . ., . ..

00:.“!‘:' 2—What becomes of the §1,000,-

No. 3—Whom dqai Florence marry?
No. 4—What does bocomes of the

geounteps? i e o

Wawmu -either directly or
‘with “The Milllon Dollar
 will be considered as & con-

lm}
in the various | wiiting members of the Blaek Hun-

home, The ftraln Is  wrecked and
dred carry the Injured Florence to a
deserted hut. Norton, who tries to
rescue her, is tled to the rallrond
tracks, Florence saves him and finally
Jones comes to the resene of hoth,

(Copyright, 19i4; By Hareld Mac-

Grath.)
CHAPTER XII.

A dipsy-chanty, If you please; of
sailormen in jerseys and tarry caps, of
rolling galts, strong tobacco and di-
verse profunity; of cutters, and blunt-
nose chooners, and tramps, canvas
and stenm, some of them honest, some
of thera shady, and some of them pi-
rates of the first water who did not
find it ne:essary to holst alort the
viull and bones. The seas are dotted
with them. They remind you of the
onee prosperous merchant, run down
at the heel, who slinks along the side
streets, ushamed to meet those he
knew in the past. You never hear them
mentioned in the maritime news,
which i# the :ioclety column of the
thips; you know of their existence
only by the bleached bones of them,
strown along the coast,

You who crave adventures on high
seas, you purchase a ticket, a steamer
chair, and a couple of popular noveb:,
g0 on hoard o the blare of o very in-
titierent bruss band, and believe you
are adventuring; wheou, as a matter
of fact, you are about Lo spend a dull
week or fortnight on a water hotel,
where the most exciting thing is the
bugle's call to meals or the discovery
of a card sharp in the smoking roon.
Take a real ship, go as supercargo, to
the South sens; take the side streets
of the ocean, and leard what it can do
with burricanes, typhoons, blistering
calms, and men's souks. There will be
adventure enough then. If you are a
weakling, either you are made strong,
or you die.

An honest ship, but run down at the
hesl, rode at anchor in the seund, =
fourth-rater of the hooker breed; that
is, her principal line of business was
hauling barges up and down the
coe:t, When she could not pick up
enough barges to make it pay, why,
she’d go galavanting down to Cuba for
bales of tobacco or over to the Ber-
mudas for the heaven smelling onfon.
Today the wns an onion ship; whick
procludes any idea of adventure. Sho
was ahout 4,000 tons, and her engines
were sternward and not amid:hip. She
carrlied two masts and a half dozen

Bynopsls of Previous €lmplors.
SBtanley Hargreave, milionaire, nftor
& miraculons sscaps irom. ihe den of |
thlgln‘ of brilliant tiuleves known oa
~the Biack liundred. lives the life of o
use for eighteen ycars. Hargreave
oné ‘night ‘enters a Broadway restau-
rant and there comes face to face with
‘the leader, Bralne, .
er the meeting, during which
nélther man apparently recognizes the
other, Hargreave hurries to his mag-
nificent Riverdale home ' anl lays
plans for making his escape from the
country. - He writes a letter to: the
girlg’ school In New Jersey where 18
years before he had mysterlonzly left
- on Mhe doorstep his baby  daughter,
e Gray.. He also pays a visit
(ko the hangar of a daredevil aviator,
- Hralne and members of his band
sarround Iisrgrenves home at night,
: they enter the house the watch-
v, outsido see a ballocn leave the
wl - The safe.is foynd empty—the
‘million which Hargreave was known
to.liave drawn that day wail gone. Then
Bome one announced the balloon had
h&n punctured and dropped Into the
. Florence arrives from. the girls'
~sChool, Princess Olga, Braine's com-
i «Kiglta her, and claims to be a
itlve, _Two bogus defectives call,
their Plot, 1s folled by Norton, a

%ﬁ% captaln ‘of\the Orient

Ibeuunh £ trap for Braine and his

. coss Olga also vislis the
n and sho easlly falls
; rier's 8 The plan
iye thro Braing's good
ualy hirelings fall Into the
| 0! !t’h_o nolice. iﬂ o
Rt L G hoTnw
g SR A irevig
“Arom; ineir elntehes. The nex
Jones removes a box :mnnl;_:lhm.
plage: apd, pursned, by i
o m”w‘ihr inn!..ﬂ.

‘motor bouts  ensues. Jones
the bax Into the sea. and with
. ,.,.;_h;",.q.m-e to the purviting
' g9¢s horseback Hidlng and

14 ho and
Are puriued, haworer, an

» s exploded n tir

allo elim

liclet'bocms, and the only visible sign
of anything new on her was her bow-
fjrit. This was new doubtless be-
cewis 8o Lbd poked ber nose too (ar
into her last ship.

Her crew was orderly and tracta-
ble. There ‘were shore drunks, to be
sure, because they were sallors; but
they were a peaceful lot withal. At
this moment they were at work. They
moved about briskly, for they were on
the point of salling for the Bahamaz—
perhug: for mere onlons. Presently tho
windlass crenked. and shrilled, and
the blobby links, much in need of ta.
paint, red as flsh gills, clattered down
into the how. SBometimes they palnted
the chaiu #s it came over: but paint
was costiy, and this was done only
when the anchor threatened to etay
on Lhe bottom,

Thers was a salior among this crew,
and he went by the name of Steve
Hlossom; and he was one of his kind,
A grimy dime novel protruded rakish-

Ay Irom his hip pocke:, and his right

cheek was swollen as with the tooth-
ache, due, probably, to & generous
“chaw" of Seaman's Delight. He was
a real tobacto chewer, for he rarely
spat. He was a8 peaceful as a back-
water bay in summer; non-argumen-
tative and passive, he stood his wate
in mair weather and foul, :

NO one gave the anchor:any more
attention after it came to rest. The
great city over the way was fairy-like
in ity haziness and transparity. It was
the poetry of angles, of shafts and
spara of stone; and Steve Blossom,

*n?lns A moment to himself, leaned

st the rall and stared regretfully.
He had been gencrously drunk ihe
night before, and it was a pleasaat
recalleaiion. Chance ied his glance to
traill down the cutwater. HMia neok
stretched from his coilar like a tur-
tlé's from {ts shell. :
he

. “Well, I'll be hornswoggled!”
ng his cud From star-

murmured, shifti
board to port.,

_ Caught on the fluke of the anchor
Was the trangest looking box he had
Bcer lald eves on. There wes leather
aad atee! bands and diamond-shaped
Ivory and mother of pearl, and it hung
jaunflly on the point of the rusty
fluke. Anbody would be hornswoggled
O ENmpsa auch & droil ljast of Tate.
On the fuke of the old mudhook, by a
hair, you might way. In all the wild
:;a rnrm-.‘l:a.ll:;d ever romd &r heard
there was nothing to meteh :

Treasnre! ; % ”'

2| *"And Sieve was destined never to be

passive again, His first impulde was
o eall his compunior; his second im-

“to say uothing at all, and |
opportumity to get the box'| ih

nor anchor woubl be visible without
close scrutiny. Treasure; greed, cu-
pldity, erime. Steve saw only the treas-
ure and not its enmp followers. What
did they call them?—doubloons nnd
pleces-of-clght ?

He ate his supper with his mess-
mates, and he ate heartily as usual,
It would have taken something more
vital than inere treasure lo dizturb
Steve Blossom’s appetite. He was one
of those envioble iodividuals whose
Imaginatfon and gastric julces work
at the =ame time. And while he ate he
planned. In the first place, he would
buy that home at Bedford; then he
wpuld take over the Gilson house and
live like a lord. If he wanted a «<drink,
all ke would have to do would be to
turn the spigot or tip a bottle; and
more than that, he'd have a bartender
to do it. Onions! He swore he would
not have nn onion witkin a mile of the
Gilson house, “Onfons!" Quite uncons
eciously he spoke this word uloud,

“Huh? Well. if yve don't like onions,
find a hooker that packs violets in her
hold,” was the cheerful advice of the
man at Steve's elbow,
| “Who's talkin' t' you?”
Steve, “Wha' did 1 sav?"

“Onions, ve lubher! Don't we know
what onions i:? Ain'Lt we smelt "em g0
long that ye could stick yer nose in
th* starboard light an' never smell no
kerodene? Onlons! Pass th' cawffy."

Steve helped himself first. The man
who spoke bunked over him, and they
were not on the best of terms. There
wits no real reason for this frank an-
tagonism; simply, they did not aplice
any more effectually than cotton rope
and hemp splice. Sailors are moody
and superstitious; at least they gen-
erally are on hookers of the .‘Captain
Manners"” breed. Steve was supersti-
tious and Jim Dunkers was moody
and had no thumb on his left hand.
Steve hated the sight of that red nub-
bin. He wa quite certain that it had
been a whole thumb once, on the way
lo gouge out comebody’s eve, and had
inadvertently connected with some-
bedy's teeth.

Spanieh doubleoons and pearls and
dlamonds and rubles- It was mighty
hard not to say the=e worids out loud,
too; blare them into the snilen faces
srouped about the table, He was off
watch till midnight; and he was won-
Adering if he could get the hox without
attracting the attention of the look=
out, who had a devilish keen eye for
averything that stirred on deck or on
water. Well, he would have to risk it:
but he world wait till full darkness
had fallen over t%.. sea and the lookout
wou!ld be compeited to keep hiz eyds
nff the drck. The boys wanted him to
play cards,

“Not for meo. Busted. How long o'
v' think $40 ‘11 last in New York, any-
how?" Ard he stalked ont of the fore-
castle and went down Into the waist
to enfoy hiz evenine ripge, all the
while keeping a weather eye forwn;d.-
at the ratty old pilot house,

It was 10 o'clock, iand time, when
“te.rammed his cuttly into a pocket and
rerolutely walked forward. If any one
watched him they would think he was
nnly lovking down the cutwater. The
thought o money aid the pleasures it
will buy rmake2 cunning the stupidest
of dolts; and Steve was ordinarily a
dolt. But tonight his brain was keen
enough for all purposes. It was a haz-
ardous job to get the box off the fluke
without letting it slip back into the
gon. Stove, however, accomplished the
feat, climbed back on tho rail and sas
down, walting. A quarter of an hour
passed. No one had seen him, With
his coat securely wrapped abouf his
orecious find he mgde for the forecas-
tle. His mates, save those who were
doing thelr watch, -—ore all in their
bunks. An ofl lamn < mly flluminated
the forward partition. Steve’s bunk
was almott in darkness. Very deftly
he rolled back the bedding and se-
rreted the box under 'is pillows, and
then stretched him- "¢ out with the
pretenge of snoozinz; till the bell call~
ed him to duty. o

He was rich; an’’ he moment a man
has monuy he wr . troubles; there is
always some one - ‘to wants to take it
away from ycu. i is bunk was on the.
port side, and tI: > was plenty of hid-.
ing space betw. * the iron plates and
the wooden p” “ition. He intended to
loo:eén three ¢ Jour planks, and then
when tha tim - came, slip the Lox be-
hind them. I me time during the
morning iv : forccastie would be
empty, and 1" en would be his time..
- 2t he & srad itie agonies of dam-.
nation dur ng his four hours” wateh,
Supposing some foul shouid go rume
maging about his bunk and discover
the box? Suppose . . . But he darn
not suppose. There was nothing to 4
but wa!t. If he croate? any curlosity
on the part of his matés he was lost.
He would have to’divide with them aly,
from the captain down to the cook's

grunted

From being.the most open and frank
man aboard, he becawe the most cun-
ning. From being a man without cne-
mies, he saW an enemy even
shedow.: . | ;. e
"At 4 o'clock he turned in and alept
Ukea log ¢ ' 0. 00 P
* In the morning he found his oppor-
tunity. For half an hour the /fo

verisbly he pried back the boards,
t
i

Loy. It wa: a heart-rending -thought. |

in his | bas
n he

tle wis wmpty. of all save mmu.g: '

WS & mlshtr'm.‘ﬂ?#'
1ce ho. fiad stoked uy

Dunkers. “He's iz love

“Shut your mouth!”

“Didn’t I tell yuh?"  laughed
tantalizer, dancing toward the com-
panfonway. “Steve’s in love, 'r  he
didn't git drunk enough on shore
satisfy lis whale's belly!”

A boot thudded spltefully agajnst
the door jemb. i

“You fellalis let me alone, 'r I'l
baeh In a couple o' lieads!™

0, yul will. will yuli?" erled Dun-
Jkers frem the decl, “If yuh want a
|I|l.1!e exercise, vulh can begin on me,
» Yuh moonsick -woh! Whut's th’ mat-
ter with yuii. anyhow? Where'd yuh

y Bit this grouch? Whut've we done '

| yuh? Huh?" ,
“You keep cul o' my way, that's all,
I's mindin® miy watches, an' don’t ask

o odds of vou Jduffers. What if I have
a grouch? Is it any o' your blame bus-
iness? All rigit. When we step arhore
at th’ Balims, Mister Jim Dunkers,
I'il tear the ropes oul ¢' your pulley
blocks. Lut till we git there, you t*
th' upper bunk an’ me t' mine.”
“Leave th' ol' grouch alone, Jim, Th'

mate won'{ : d for no scrappin’
aboard. Wc'll Luve th' thing done right
n th' custom <heds. We'll heve a tin-

ik fleld. Queensberry rules, nn' may
th' best man win.”

“I'm willin abd Jim.

“Sc'm 1" aoreed Steve. But his in-
tentions were not honorable. He pro-
poged to desert feore any fight took
place. Not (hat he  was  physically
afraid: no; he wented Lo dig his hands
deep into those doublecors and pleces
of-eight.

S0 the four day: down passed cth-
erwise uneventfully, amid paint pots
and iron rust and three meals a day o
pork, onicn soup, potatces, and strong
bitter coffce. The winds became light
and balmy and the sea blue and gentle,
‘The men went about in their under-
shirts and dungarees, harefooted. O:
course the coming fight was the mah
topic of conversation. It promised to
be a rattling good scrap, for both men
were evenly m:itched, and both had a
“kick” in elther hand. Even the cap-
tain took a milsd ‘nterest In the affair.
He was an old rallor. He knew that
there was no sruch word as arbitration
in a sallor's vornhulary; his disputes
could be settlcd only in one manner,
by his calloused fist:.

When the old mudhook (and some
day Steve wuas going to buy it and
hang it over the entrance of the Gilson
honge) slittore? down into the smiling
waters of the bay, Steve concluded
that disercticn was the ‘better ‘part o
valor. He weuld steal ashore on the
quarantine tug which lay alongside.
He was willing to fight under ordinary
circumstances, hut he must get  his
treasure in safety first. They could
call him a welcher if they wanted to;
devil 8 bit dld he core. So he pried
back the hoards of his bunk wall, took
out the box, eyed it fondly, and-noted
| for the first t'me the leltering on it:

STANLEY HARGREAVE.

He wrinkled his brow in the effort
-to recall a piraté by thie name, but
was unsuccessful, He hugged
the box under his cost and made
for the gangway, and inadvertently
ran into his cnemy. 1
Dunkers caught a bit of - the bex
peeping out from under the coat.
‘‘What 'a’ yuh got there?” " he de-
manded truculentiy.- J 5
“None o' your demn businese! You
-lemufe by; hear me?" ; >
“Aln’'t none o-my business, huh"
Where'd yvul git a bex like that? stenl
it? By cripes. I'm goin' ' have a look
at that bex, my hearty. It don't smell
like honest onions.” ; :
“You lemme by-" breathed Steve,
witlt murder in his heart, . .
Suddenly the two men closed, surg-
¢d back and forth, one determined to
take and tlic other to hold this my:-
terious box. Dunkers struggled to up-
hold hés word; not that . he really
wanted the box but to prove that he
Was mtrone cnough' to take it if he

wanted to. The came on the box flagh-
od and disappeared. it was a kind of
shock to him. He and Blossom went
battering: agalnet ,the rail. Dunkers’
grip slipped and so did Blossoin's,. The
rurnlt -Was that the box ) as catapult-

anto the sea. With an wgonimag ery,
Dlossom leaned far over,, He suw the
box ascillato for a moment, then sink
cefully in a zigzag course, down

the blue waters, Falntsr asd

| fainter it zrew, and at lagt vaniehed,

- 21 soiTy, Steve; bui yuh, wouldn't
fet me look at it,” sald Dunkers, con:

!“fiip you; I'm goln® t"‘kl!L ¥ lor

;ha Toat, teoth and nail; one rad |
e lust to kill nad the other desper- ]
tely intent on lving, It s

and fair
g

“1 know wiut's the matier,” said |8

the |

_became a real _n;m." ‘_ih&.mﬁc..,ﬂi! '
‘wiln

Was.one of |
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ant Results
~ Advertise In
e Intelligencer
The Best Advertising Medium in Upper Carolina

The Following is One of the Many Testimonials
t Received From Advertisers in The Intelligencer:

Dear Sir:-

Advef!ising Manacer,
Anderson Intelligencer,
Anderson, S. C,

Anderson Reéal Estate and Investsnent Company "

CAPITAL STOCK: $50,000.00

Real Estate, Stock, Renting

I think it is only right that I {ell you of two ingidents
that have occurred recently by our advertising in your paper. Yes-
{erday a man walked into the office and said that he wanted to
look at the Chamblee farm that we were cutting up West of the city.
I showed it to him and sold Liim one of them, before | got back to
the office, I asked him where he saw the advertisement and he said
m The Intelligencer. '

Recently we had an inquiry fromi Columbia about a farm
and when the man came up we sold him the place-
he saw the advertisement in The Intelligencer.

Yours very truly,

L. S. HORTON, :
First Vice President.

Anderson, S. C., A'ugust 27, 1914,

He also said

enough. Had the misfortune happened
to him and had Blossom been the ag-
gressor, he would want his life. He
understocd. Like the valat e “0OU-
vette,” it was the time for disappear-
ing.
“An' keep out o' my way. I'll git ¥"
yet,” growled Blossom. '
“Keep your mouth shut,” said the
mate, “or 1'll have you put in irons,
you pig!"” ’ i —
**All right, sir. I've said all I'm goin’
! gay t'day”; and Blossom strode off.
“What was the box like?" asked the
:aplain of Dunkers. :
“Chinese contraption, sir; leastwise
it looked that way to me. Didn’t lock
as if it'd been in th’ water long, sir.
Somethin' lost overboard by some pri-
vate yacht, t’ my.thinkin'. I'll keep ont
o' Steve's way. I'll lay low on shore,
sir,” : o _
And though Steve mhde a perfect
range of the spot, he never came back
to find the mysterloué , NeVer saw
the Gilson house back home, nor did
he ever see Dunkers aguin. On the
Yoyage home he brooded continually;
and one night he skipped his watch
and went to Davy Jones' locker.
Dunkers had not told about the
name he had seen on, the box; and
Blogsom had not thought to. The name
Hargreave had instant

no doubt in the world that this b
kslonged to the missing ‘millionaire,
who had drawn a millon m
banks and vanished; and, moresver,
thera wa$ no doubt in' Dimkers' mind
that this million lay In the Bahaman
walors. It hiad beso drawi up: from
boitom of “ﬂ;-ahﬁsr e tha

d brought ‘back!
to Dunkers' mind the nkw ﬁ:ﬂ -
ries he had recently read. Thers 1 as

his {da

sour soap-lye. Now,
yarn."”

with diuniten eaution. “How s fit;
Bill1?" turning to the bartender.

.of Wyant & Co.7”
“Sure I've heard ¢' them, Best didin’
apn'ratu= they is."

genercl manager for Wrant & Co. I
ean O. K. him."” .

Vroon threw an appreciative glance
at the bartender He was not affiliated
with The Black.Hundred, but he had
often aided Vroon in 'minor affairs.

“All' right, If yuh say so, Bill. Well,
here's th" yarn."

" And when He had done, Vroon
smoked quletly withont speaking.
“Don't yuh heileve *?" demanded
Dunkers, truculently.

“But 600 feet of water, in a coral
bottom, and no way of telling just
where it fell overboard. That's a tough
proposition.”

0, It is, is it? I'm a sailor. I can
lay my hand right over.th' spot. Do
vuh think T'd be fool enough ' hunt
for it without n perfect range?’ Dun-
kers tapped his coat pockel suggest-
ively. - : A5 -

And Vroon knew that the one thing
he wanted was there, a plan or a
drawing of the range. So there was
‘another min shanghaied that. night,
aud hls destination was Cape Town,
Lwenty-two days’ voyage by the calen-
o v et : i

_Vroon carrled! hhi_!ﬂipmiliol{ to the

1d never ree any faces: no one.

let's hear yone =

“I don't know yuh,” sald Dunkers,

“He's the goeds, Jim. You've heard )

|
| Sermon

~.moon after which the members of
“Well, ‘this gent here is Mr. Brooks, | church went into an dlection for a

ith & handaged arm. He |-
ot & masicin this sinfster cham

60000000vw00VOO00VOOD
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@ FLAT ROCK NEWS. | .«
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audorsou._--'sﬂept' 16.—Rey. W. D,
Hammell preached a very.interesting
Saturdey afternoon a{tﬁer

&

pastor for another year and elected
Mr. Hammett. Sundzy morning he
preéached agaain to o iarge crowd.
The farmers are getting along fine
gathering: cotton. YT 1 i
Misg Iola Stuart dined
Minnie Webb Sunday,

Miss - Howard spent Satirday night
and Sunday wilh lier prancparents,
Mr, and Mrs. Andrew Keys,

‘Mr. Clarénce  Morroy'-from near
Hebron was in our neighborhood Sun.
day aitérfioon. i

Mt and Mre: W, G. Tate and 4.:‘,\:1-
dren dined with Mr and Mrs. Tom
Elrod Sunday. =iy

Migses Della Elrod, Eula Walborn'
and Mr. Horman Opp.- 'af Whitefiold
settion, spent. Bunday -with Misses -
Lona, Mystle and-Lessie Elrod.

_Mri' Lizio! Bired and dsughter,
Misy Lille, trom' near Bellon, spent

witH® Miss

| Ane: wadk end with ier Hon, Mr Till-

man Birod; ' BEReAe :
$ra..C. C. Walf and &hildren spont
Saturday with her datighter, Mra. Till.

-men: Blvoll, |

Mr, and itrs. Wm Melurry spent

arganization that samg night. They | _ ‘u
would start the expedition at once. | ing weokeend with Mrd - MaCurins
and iill this was accomplished, Har- brother: and sister near PBelon,
‘arcava’s Japghier wrea (o Wedmpunas o0 PR S PR e
{from attacks. Besides, it would giva| T“Pﬁm!! of l}&}%"“?‘” HInYe
/| Hargreave (wherever he wis) and the | B3¢0 laving. op _...Bt_..u.l'!‘-. possumS
[Jothers the idea that,The Black Hun- }0f late. They caught tweive
{dred ‘had concluded to give up ' the Dights, = "0 £
el i ey SIS AT AN
il Above. with his edr to a small hole, | = ==
| skilfully - bored. thrc - 'the  celling.
| without permitting the piester to fall, ||




