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*The MANew Doller Mystery™ siory
will ree for twenty-1we cunseoutive weeks
(n (Mla pagper. . By en arrengement with

Thanh Film pany i has been
mode. posaibls nut only te read the atory
in thls poper but also to see it each iceek
in the various moving piciure theaters.
For #he solutiok of this mystery atory
$10,000 will be given dy.the Thankouser
Films corporation. !

CONDITIONS GOVERNING THE

s CONTEST.

The grize of 510.060 will be won by the
mam, woman, or ciild whe writés the most
acoeptable solution of the mystery, from
sokich the last two reels of mation picture
dreme will be made and the last tico
ohapters of the story written by Harold
MacGrath.

Bolutions may be sent to the Thanhouser
Film eorporaiion, eiiker at Chicago or New
York, any time up to midnight, Jan. 14.
'Nis allows several weeks after the last
chapter hes tien publisthed.

A boaru OF three judges will determine
shioh of the many sowmtions received i the
most acceptable. ihe fulyes are to be
Harold MaetGruth, Liayd Lonergan, and
Mise Mae Tinee. The judgment of this
board twill be absoin'e and finai, Nothing

"~ $10,000 FOR ONE HUNDRED WORDS. s

of ‘@ literary rature 1ill be ‘considered n
tSe decision, nor given @2 prejérence in
the aelection of the winner of the $10,000
prize. The last two reels, which will give
the most acceptadle sulkiion 10 the "y
tery, will be presenied in the theatery
k1ting this feature as 400 as it iy poe
#iile to produce the same. The atory cocre-
sronding to these motion pictures will ap-
pigr in the newspapera coincidentally, &
€3 do9n after the appearance of the » -
inres as practicable.  With the last tiy
reels wiil be shaowh the piciures of the 1win-
ver, Lis or her lomé, and other interesiiag
features, It is understood that the ncics-
pupers, so far as practiccbie, in printing
the last two chapters of the story by Har-
old MacGrath, will olso show a pioture of
the succeasjul contestant,

‘Solutions to the mystery must not be
more than 100 words long. Here are some
guestions 1o be kept in mind in connectien
with the mysicry as an aid to a solution :

No.1-—What becames of che millionaire!

No.2-—What becames of tie $1,000,000

No.3—Whaom does Florence.marry?

No. j—Whaet lecomes of the Russian
countess? . i

Nobady connected either cireotly or ine
directly sith * The Million Dollar Mys-
tery "' will be censidered es a coniestant.

. SYNOPSIS OF

Manley Hargreave, mlllicunire, after =
mirnenloss oscape from the dem of the
@8ug of brilliant. thleves known ae the
Black Hundred, Mves the life of a re-
eluse for eighiccu years, Hargreave me-
cidentally wmeceta Hraiue, leader of the
Black Huudred. Knowing Bralae wiil
Y to get hiuw, he escapes from his owWR
kome by a ballvon. Before escaplug ke
writea « letter 1o the (¢’ sehool where
sighteen years before ke wmyeterivusly
left on the dooritey his baby daughter,
Kloreuce Gray. That aay Hargreave
wiso draws 1,000,000 trem the bank, but
™ reporeed thut this dropped Into the
Sea when the hnlic 2 he encuped in was
puucTUred.

Florenece arrives from the girls’ scheol.
COountess Olgs, Braiue's compan , vine
1ta her and eluinig her us a relative. Twe
bogus detectives call, bat thely plot ia
folled by Noriou, a newspaper mam.

By bribieg the captain of the Oriemt,
Nerton layr a trap for Braine and his
wang. Countess Olga alse visits the Ori.
ont's eaptain. and shke easily falla inte
the reporter’s susnre. The pian preoves
abortive through Braine’s good luck and
only hirelings fall into the hands of the
police.

After faillng in thelr lu!_-"n-'t._ the
Blmok Hundred trap Florence. They ask
her. for momey, but she eseapes, agdin
folllug them. A

Norton and the countess call on Flor-
ence ‘he next day, once mote safe at
home. The visitors having gone, .Jomes
removes nisection of flooring and from
a eayity takes 'a box. Pursued by miem-
bers of the Black Humdred,
the water front and aweceeds in drop-

. pMing the box inte the sea.

| (Cop¥Tight: 1914 by Harold Mac Gratii.)
) CHAPTER XV,
ANOTHER TRAP. KET. ¢

F the truth is to be told. Jones wis "as

deeply chagrined wover the oiiteowe of the

connterfeit deal ns was Braine, They had

both failed  signally ‘to reach - the’ goal
But this time the orgapization had
brokeu even with Tones, and this fact dis-
turbed -the butler. 1t might signify that the
turning point -had heen reached, and that in
the future the good luck might swing over to
the side of the Black Hundred. Jones re-
dcubled. his cautions, reiterated his warnings,
and slept less than ever. Indeed, us li¢ went
over the ground he conceded a point tu the
Black Hundred. He would nu longer be able
to keep tubs oun the organization. They had
‘deserted their former quarters absolutely. The
agent of whom they had leaseéd the huilding
knew uothing exeept that Le would have so
repair the place. . The rent had Leen paid 2
year in advance, as it hzs been these last eigist
weate! He had dealt through an attorney who
knew no more of his clients than the agent.
B0 it will be seen ‘that Jones' had fn reslity
pecelved o check.

More than all this, it would give his epe-
mies remewed confidence; and this was a
desper meéuace than le cared to face. But he
went about his affairs as usual, giving no hint
t) any one of the mental turmoil which had
possésion of him.

It is needless to state that Norton did not
8200p his rivals on the counterfeit story. But
be st to work exploring the cellar of the
gutted building, aud in one corner he found a
bartered die. He turned this over to the
secret werviee men. There was one man he
wanted to find—~Vreon. This man, coull he
find him, should be made to lead him, Norton,
to the new stronghold. He saw the futility of
trying to trap Braine by shadowing him. He
desired Braine to believe that his escape from
the freighter had been a bit of wild luck and
not & preconceived plan. Braine was out of
resch for the present, so he began the search
o the man Vroon. He haunted the water

ut saloons for a week withoit success.
€ 1¢ Qi@ not know that it was the policy of
t.« Bluck Hundred to lay low for a month
aftor & raid of such a serious character, So
the Unrgreave menage hLad thirty days of
pocesl always watched, however. For Braine
revor relaxed his vigilance in that part of the
wutae. He did not care to 168 sight of Jones,
“<uoth he was positive was remidy for flight it

¢ slightest opportunity offered itself.

i Norton went back to the primrose paths of
Yove ; and somethmies he would forget all about
suth & thing as tire, Black Iundred, ' 8o e
ol days went by, with the lilacs agd (e
Totes embowering the Hargreave home. [t
Norden taotm,.gn the fact thkt Florenes
wae ) Tonger e light Tidarted seioolginl
Fad Gvet met. Her !ﬁ’h bed wade a serious
¥ Bk S B A
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FPREYVIOUS CHAPTERS,

, Aecomplices of Braine kiduap Florence
while she 1o shopoing aud hurry her oft
to mea. She leaps overboard and is
vicked up in & dased condidon by fish-
ernen, The Black Hundred locate her,
and Brajue, disguised as her fathers takes
her baek to aea with hine, Florence seta
fire to the boat and is rescued by a abip
©on whick Nortom has been shaughated,

Norton and  Florence, safely ashore,
take the train for home. The trafa Is
wreeked.  Norton, wke iries to rescue
her, in tied to the raliroad tracks. Flor.
ence suves him snd finally Jones comes
to the resene of botk. .

Concealed aboOve the rendesveus of the
Black Hundred, « man learns of the re-
epvery from the sea of the box of Jew-
elg by a sallor a
turn to the hott

] es the fact to Jones.

A duplicate hox Iy planted and'later e
ocured by the band, but before ita con-
tents are d the box may
disappears. ‘ i

Owing to the falling off of comtribu-
tions to the parent ergasisatioa (n Rus-
ols, ax agent airived and assumes the
leaderabin of  the ‘American. hranch eof
the Black Huudred. Through the eon-

V) e of the, 1 and. Braine the
mew head ia thoreughly hwmily B,

Finding himself cheekuinted at every
turn, Braine endeavors to- emmesh :the
Hargreave: household in the law, im or-
der to, guin free meeesa 't the ' Rouse, -
The timely c‘qv;gr_y of the Pplot by Nor.

> police at, the -heels of ‘the
pack and results’ in a rald ou the gang's
re'_dtﬂ..-.. wh_l'gh, however, ‘ proves te

iy

be barrem of results.
—

woman of her, nnd'per)'npl this phase was all
the more enchantivg to him, who ha.l his seri-
ous side also. Her yvoung mind was like an
Italian garden, alwavs opening new vistas for
his-admiring gare.. b YR s

He went about his work the same as of old,
interviewing, playing. detective, ‘fattening his
pay envelope by specials ro the Sunday edition
aud some of the lighter magazines. Somietimes
he had vague dreams of writing o ;yla_v. a
novel, ‘apd makics g tremendous fortune’ Hke
that ‘chap Manders, who'only a few veas ago
had been Lis «désk mate, He really ‘b-_‘gan the
first chaptyr Gf a'novel; but that has notling
t2 do with this bis.ory. A

Already, then. "TlLu chess are onge more o4
the hoard, and it is the
Huudred.

TR Ulack

The day was rather cioud;.
the sky wearily, Iiecould i ip
iug rather o choerless noc::
Feurteen, weeks ngo (2ig wi *
aud all he bLad zecompliste!. Lo
with bim, was the death or re‘ravomnof a
few inconsequent members of Black Hun-
dred. - Always they struck end ¢ avs ho hnd
to ward off. He had always Lecu o0 the de-
fensive : and a defensive fizhter mny last a
long while, Lut he seldom twins; and ths but-
ler knew that théy must win or go Jown in
bitter defeat. There was tio half way route Yo
the end; there could be no draw. It g
remiuded him of thunderbolts; ope man knew
where they were going to strike.

The telephone rang; at the same morient
Florence left the piano. ~She stopped at thLe
thrashold. SRS

“Hello! You? Where have you been?
What has happened *"

* Who is it?’ asked Florence, stepping for-
ward.

Jones held up a warning hand, and Florence
paused. :

* Yes, yesa: I hear perfectly.  O! You've
been working out their new quarters? Good,
But be very careful, sir. One.never
They "have boen
Ah! " n

W.n-

But be

thoae

Kvod !
knows what may happen.
quiet for some time now.
can’t work the ceiling this time?
dow -over ‘the way. < Very good, sir.
careful.” .

The word “sir' caught Flerenca's atten-
ticn.
arm. ’ Y

“ Who was that®" she cricd, as lie thned
away from the teleplione.

* Why # \

“ You said “sir. "

Jones' eyes widenel, “1 ig?™

L Yes, and it's the fivst time T eyor Lened
you use it over thé telephone. . Joies, you
were talking to my father!" :

“ Please, Miss Floretce, o net ask ‘tie finy
avestions.’ T eaphot angwer any. 1 dare not,”

“Wut 1 1 showld comhiand; upon the path

o uisthizan?* colly.”

She rau to Joues and seized him by the

“ Ah, Miss Plorence,” and Jonoss tappéd tis
packet, * you forget that you cannot dismiss
me by word. 1 am legally in confrol Lere, 1
ant sorry that you have made me recall this
fact to you."

Florence began to cry softly.

“1 am sorry, very sorry,” said the butler:
torn between the desire to comfort her in
the law that he had laid down for hLi
“It is very gloomy today, eral perhag
are &l a little dspressed by it.  ['am surry.”

0, 1 reslize, Jones, that all this uny nding
mystery end secrecy have a set purpase it
back.  Only, it does just scem as if T shoull
¥ mad sometimes Wwith waiting and wonder-
ing."”

“And if the truth must be told, it is_the
same with me. We bave to wailt for them to
strike.” Bhall I 'get you sometbiny new to
relfd? \l am going down to the drug store and
they. hqve a circulating library.”

¢ Get me anything you plekse. But 1'd feel,

bettér With a.lirtle sunsbine.”
" That's uiiiverdal,” replied Jones, going into
the hall for his hat.

Had the teleplone rung again at tiat mo-

ment it is quite probable that the day would
liave come to a close as the day before bad,
menotonousiy. . But the ring came:five amin-
utes after Jonts had left the house..

* I ‘this the Hargreaye place?" :

* Yes." said Floreuce. ** Who is jt?”

o T!!is is Miss. Hargreave talking 7

“Yew" B ) R

“This is”Dr. Morse." I am ‘at the Queen
hotel. . Mr. Norton has been badly hurt, an’
he wants you and Mr. Jones to come at onee
We cannot tell” just ow how serious the in
Jury idt He'is just' conscious. 'Shall.d toll
Lim you will come immjediately ™

* Yes, yes'!” ; i

Florence shapped the ‘recelver pm the hook.
Siie wanted to fly, fly.  He was nart. ow,
when, where? ¢ Y

“Susan!, Susan!” ghe dalled.

“What {s it, Florenck?' agked Susan, run-
ning into thé room. 3

“Jim is badly hurt’ He wents.mie to come
ar once. O, Susan! I've been dreading some-
thing all day long.”
maid's bell. My wraps., You will go with
me, Susan.”

* Where, Miss Florence asked the maid,
alive to her Jduty.

* Where? What fa that to you?” demanded
Florezce, who did not know that this maid
was a detective. i

“Why ot wait till Mr. Jones returna’”
sl suggested patiently. Sy

“And let the man T love dic?? yohemently.

At least you will leave word where you
are going, Miss Flotence.” 3

* The Queen hotel. And if you ray atotheér
werd I'll discharge you. Come, Sugan.'

Tlere happened to be a taxicab <onveniently
near “(as Vroon ‘took care there should be),
and Florence at once engaged it. She did not
se: the man hiding in the bushes. The two

_ ¥oung women stepped into the taxicab and

were driven off. 'ﬁhey hid ‘been gorie loss
than five minutes when Jones returned with
his purchase, to find the honse siwpty of its
most valuable asset. He yas furious, not only
at the maid, who, Le realized, was yirtually
helpless, but dt his own negligence.

Tu the midst of his violent hnraug'ue the bell
sounced. In his bomes he knew what was
geing to be found there, It was a letter on
- back of which was deawn! the fatal black
magk.  With shaking fingers Lie tors openi the
covelope’ and read the comtents: ** Florence
18 now in our power.  Ohnly the surrender of
the million will save her. ‘Qur agent will call
i an bour *ov sn answer.

*THE Brack HUNprEn.”

Ad a matter of fact, they had wanted Jonek
alwist as badly as Florénce, but ber desire
for a'hook-—-souie popalar story of the day -
hed gaved nim fron( the net.  The letter had

Fren written against €his possibility.

Juves liecame cool, now that he knew !ost
whot denger to face, The Queen Lidte] i eant

nothing. Florence would not be taken tisew

Florence struck the .

WITH FLORENCER. *,
SAFE IN TRE 2
MACHINE, THE &P\
RETURMN HOME Ce2
SUMED 21 ¥ i e IR
MINUTES o

LTe ga'ad up Norton. ¥ ®ox all che Latler's
paience, however, as it required seran differ-
ent calls to locatg the reporzer,

‘Meantinie the taxicih conta'ning Florence
and Busan spun ‘madly toward the water
front. ‘Here the two were separuted by an
effective threat, Florence recognized the man
Vroon and knew that to plead for mercy
yould ‘be a waste of time. She permitted
herself to be léJ toa wgmug launch., Always
when slie disobeyed Jonés something like this
happened, But this time they had cunningly
strick at her heart, apd all thought of her
personal safcety became ag nothing. For the
present she knew that'she was in no actual
physieal dadger. Sne was merely to be liell
as a hostage,  Would Susan have mentality
etough to tell Jones here the taxicab lid
stopped? She donbted. In an emergency
ﬂmlﬁ“'hld. proved herself a nonentity; a bun-
dle of ‘hysterical thrills.

As a mul'ter of fact, for once Ilorence’s
deduct}Bnl were happily wroag. When the
chatiffeus. peremptorily deposited Snsan on the

lonely country road, several miles from Lohe,

she ran hotfoot th the nearest telephone and
sent u very concise message hotme.
was Lecoming neclimated to this strange, ex-
citiis ‘existence, )

Norton artived in due tinie, and le apld
FJoues were mapping ont a plin when Susan’s
lnegsagn cAme, 17 ;

- "God gttt

'.‘ll'dv,Ja.nl'l. Y Slie's learting.

Susan |

HERSELF INTO
THE WATER,

Can you handle this alone, No:tan? Tley
want me oiit of the house again, fur L heliete
they were after me as well as Florence. " Halt
an hour gone!” g :

* Trust me!” cried Norton. ; y

And he rax’ out to his auto, It was a wil
ride.  Several policemen shouted afier him.
but he went on unmindful, Toey could take
Lis license number a hundred times for all he
cared, * 8o they had got her? They conld
wait till their enemy's vigilince s
then would' strike?  But Susan! Tha next
time he saw Susan he ‘was golng to taks ner
in his arms and kiss her. It might Ye a new
sensation to kiss Susan, alwags 50 ptim and
oflisn.  Corey street—that had been her direc-
tion. They had put Florence in‘a motor Heat
at tire foot of Corey street. He was perhaps
half an hour behind, " :

Florence vever opened her lips, She stared
aliead prowdly, She would show tliese gcoune
drels that she was her father's daughter.
They plied her with questions, but sne pte.
tended not to hear. (.

“Well, pretty bird, ‘we'll make you 'n'.peuk
when the ‘thne comes. We've got you this
trip wlere we want you. There won't'be. any
Jumping overboard this session, believe nie.
We've wastod enongh time. A“’!".‘,"".l';‘t you
and we're going to keep you.” ' ik

" Let ber be,” said Vroon morosely. * We'll
Pt all toe Ruestions we wish) when vei're at
our destiuatlon.”  And he nodded siguiticantiy

tovard the shigs riding «¢ anchor,

“Whorence felt ker Leart siuk in spite of hap
abtndaus  Arage.  Were they going to take
Ler fo sew again? She had acquired & horpor
ot tde sen, so biy, so terrible, so strong. < 8he
had had an emperience with its stllea power, '
They had gone about four miles down whex:
she looked back longingly toward shore
Something white s. _med to be spinning over
the water far belind, At first she could mot
discern what it was. As she watched it it
#rew and grew. it finally emerged from the
illusion of a gigantic bird into the actuality
of an everyday Lydropline. Her heart gave
a great bound. This fiying machine was com-
ing divectly toward the launca; it did not de-
vinte & Lair's breadth from the line. Fortu-
untely the men were looking towsrd a huge
freighter a quarter of a mile farther on, and
from “their talkk it was evident that that
freizhter - was to be Ter prison—<bound for
where? Neacer and wearer came the hydro-
plane, Was it €or her?

It was Impossible 'for the men not to take
notice of the barking of the engines at last.
* The thing's heading for us?’ i

Vroon stared under his palm. It was ol
credible tant pursnit had taken place so
uuickly. 'Te test vouder man-bird he ab-
raptly changed the course of the launch. The
liydroplane veered its course to suit. /

Florence lLeard her name ,called fajatly.
Oune of the men drew his revolver, but Vroon
knocked it out of his tand.

** There's the polioe boat, you fool!”

*Jump!” & voicé called to Florence.

She flung herself into the water without'the
slightest hesitation, : L)

All this came about something after tais
fashion, When Norten arrived at the foot of
Corey street a bostinan informed him that a
young woman of his description bad gotten
Into a fast motor boat and.hed gome down
the river. ;

" Waps there any struggle '

“Btruggle? None toat I could ses. She
didn't make no fuss about going.”

‘ Have you a launch?’ !

* Yes, but the other boat has half an hours
start, and I'a never catch her in a thousand
years. But there’s a hydroplane a little aiove
‘were.  You might interest  'the feller thag
g it” 1

“Thanks!"

lut the aviator would not lsten.

" A life may Lang i the balance, man™
evpostulated Norton, longins to pommel thy
stubborn man, ; FiTe e

Wit proof have, T of that?’ - i

Norton ‘showed ‘his cerd’ aud badge. °

0,1 see!” jeered 'the aviator, « * A Irtle
newspaper stunt in/which I'am to’ be , the
goat. . It can’t be ‘done, Mr. Not®en; it can't
be done.” o 5

“ A ‘nundred dollars!"”

*Not for five lundred,™ and the aviator
callously turned away toward the young wom-
an. with whom he fiad been convers prior
to Norton's approach. The two waked a
dozen yards away.

Norton had not, served twelve years as &
nmetdopolitan newspaper man for nothing. He
approached the mecaanics who were puttering
about the mopthine. : g

“How ahout twenty apiece?’ he began. :

“For what?" the men asked.

“For sendjng that. paddle around a fow
tines.” !

*Get wp into that seat, but dem't tqucﬁ
fny of those levers,” one of them waried.
“Twenty is twenty, Jack, and the boss Is &
surehead today anyhow. Glve her a shove for
the fun of it,”

It was a dumfounded aviator who saw his
hydroplane skim the water snd a moment
luter sail into the air. These swift moviog
days a reporter of the first callber js supposed
to be able to run railroad engines, gubma:
rines, flying machines, conduet a war; able
shoot, walk, rnn, swim, fight, think, ®o with-
out foud likee & pytaon, and live without water
like a camel. Norton liad flown many times
during the last four years. At the moment
he called out to Florence to jump he dropped
to the water with all the skill of an old timer
and took her aboard. Aud he eould uot vee's
line of this exploit for his paper!

Joues heard toe bell. It was the agent
from the Black Hundred. He wwiled jeuntily.

* Well, old fox, we've cornered you ut last,
haver't we? I want that money, ot Mar
greave's daughter takes another sea voyage.
and this time she will not jump overboard.
A million; and no more nonsense,” o

" Give me fifteen minutes to decide,” bagged
Jones, hoping against hope. v

* Fifteen seconds!" 3

“Then we can't do business. What! OHve
you a million, knowing you sll to be a pack
of llave? Hring Mien Florence back and the
noney js yours.  We are tired of fighting.”
As indeed Jones really was, The strdin had
heen terrific for weeks, 2

“'The monsy first. We don't lie any bhetter
than you do. Fork over. You'll have to trust
us. We hiave no use for the girl once we get
the cash.” oo B ek 00

*And you'll hever tonch a penny of if, you
blackguard!” cried Norton from thie dootway.

The agent {urned fo belold tie réporter and
the girl. He did not atop to wsk questions,
but bolted.  He never got beyond thé
however, : L s

“Always the wsmall fry,” sighed Jones.
“And if I could have put my hands on the
maney 1'1 have given it to hiwi! Ab, girl; it
dresn't do any gaod to talk to you, does it?"

Tt they {610 me he was dying!”

Jones shrugged, S asS [ ! ) £r

[1T0 sE coNTINUED.]




