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J ! By HAROLD MaiGRATH

h f a Rght For $7,000,000 and a beautiful girl's love

3 lling story of a o 0 a beautiful girl's

y ﬂ';; m: author of “The Man on the Box,” “Luck of the Irish,” ete.

F." Copyritht, 1988, by Harold Mactrath
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AY'S WHNIN T . 1. Any ecash left over from the

a mﬂf‘“ rnl.r_.h\'ﬂﬁ;li;‘?;:b" h'?;“ lfd’?"ff:" letter of eredit to be app'led agalmst the

L L of o Mysborions g him 87.000.000, [ <alary, whicl you can holld for me until

" ”':"m"'u:.-rc" et -rend, !F‘.”‘"I,'}"g.;:'am;s I'm back in thix port,*

4 'uul".'i'. 9 ancious fo see life, a Z v "I\]?nrri]\. to that," ' i
o YT RwaART, a sinfater yot no . AL vight,'" wald the man hunter, his
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g o b adventure for 810,000, [ paring the meagerness of the furnishing
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v, wha axpdren to grand oneva,
v oher a fayer, and the poun

ceame Intercatod in oae
disiikes the attentions of
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fheolr's of the thratrs,
"!f:'llmb'ﬂu i % blunt-
ﬁ'}}"“m“—_ a crnok in Stcwart’s employ,

U T e of the Aduenture

Tl hacker of Nancu's show,
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o gir!
hole-souled  but

{0
niE
il ot
jH'Hr e with
ot € a rrdoun  indlvidual, with
kP :'-Iizlr':u;j"m:!'rnn had uncxplained

alings. MHe haa disappcared,

Seelng the Brirht Lights '
oU het 1'11 come. Th' madame 1l
Y lot me off after three, I'm wnrlh'n
] ' ' she's
dred a week t' that rlnnw: an' s
::g [ have n way of makin® the bus-
nnd.n amiable. She wants t' put me in
lingerie, but [ gave her th' nix on that,
I'm not showin' my legs anywhere but
hind th' lights, So thnt guy is from
- enuntrs.  Well, believe me, it mnst
E! ome villnge. You should have heard
Iln: spoutin’ gsomethin’ about 'Jenny
ne' 3 |
uﬂﬁlﬂlll he been drinking?
“That boy ¥ Not with those red cheeks
g’ clear eyes,

There you go! When
g pase 8. et
drunk th' stuff

or you'll aniff, Men have

nrn‘ nl\\'n{s will]. ]‘Dl«;‘ll

w guy is callin’ t Prohi-
ﬂhr:r:{—’::?th fh' aceent on th' bosh?
They don't all of ‘em get squiffy. nx
they may In denr ol Lnr‘umn. A mouue
s th' ensiest thing in 'Ih world to get
rid of ; you get up an walk nwuy, 1t

u don't want t' go you say, ‘Hire a

i1!" That quiets "em rluw:z.‘ There B
hundred ways o' squelehin® 'em.  Gee,
kid, old Dnddy Bowman stuffed your
head with a lot o' junk. Look at me,
lp everywhere an’ hn\-ln good times,
an' ain't headed for th r‘efnrn‘mtorr
pone. Of couree, there's n ‘ot o l;,nnl
boiled eggs; but you simply give "em
th' gate after th' first round. Hr}g.l
ain't heawd th' jewel song lately. .

Nancy frowned and looked awuy. 1
haven't had the heart,”” she sald,
You've made me lose some of wy con-

“. ”.‘I ‘

“"’J\w. kid, I'm sorry! I didn't want
' burt you. but you was givin' up
everythin' for somethin® you wasn't
gure of. Cheatin' yoursell outa good
times, an’ all that. Your Daddy lllow-
man was a good seout; but what'd he
know about n girl's heart?”

“He only wanted to save me from
unhappiness, "’ . .

“An’ piled it on t' you a mile high

Naney turned upon her friend with a

jes of fury =o new and unexpected
that Jenny was dumfoundei,

“Do you want to know? I am what
1 am by gheer foree »f will, Every drop
of blood In me eries out for gomd times
and more good times! That s why I
bave buried myself in study, sm:l{. Tam
alraid of myself. Who am 1?7 I don't
Inow. My name isn't Bowman. Only
God knows what it is! And the knowl-
- [l odge sometimes fills me with the wildest
recklessness; and if 1 ever let myself
#o in those moments 1 dare not picture
the end. That is why I net like n snob
and a prudel”
8he Aung herself into Jenny's arms,
aad Jenny lield her close, with infinite
:::lernee-a ll;l’II-d understanding, until the

m pasked,

Baneroft, tingling with unaccustomed

emotions, returned to his room. Here,
o this house—his house! A miracle
bad kappened. Here was Naney Bow-
men, the splendid, whom he had
followed in his dreams and nightmares,
and about whom in the daytime he had
woren glumourous adventure, IHere,
acrass the hall: no longer the moon,
but a human being like himself,
At 10 o'clock Baneroft hod a visitor.
This vlsitor was u man of midd's nge,
with the wddress of o prosperous mer-
ehant,  Haneraft greeted him serfously
and offeredd 0 chair,
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with the royalness of hiz hire. Some-
thing ifke seven thonsand, nned yet this
hoy hadn't batted an eye,  Daneroft;
hie would con=nlt old man Snell to see
where the youngster got his  money,
“The deal's on.  Now, what {8 it you
want me to find out down thers?''

AN the names of the former ownors,
down to the present, of the Baolivian |
Emerald Company; and (f you come
nevoss Kennedy among these naomes vou
can start for home.  The bmportant
point s that Daniel Stewnrt sball have
no knowledge of this enterprise.'’

1 sen, wiv.  Bupposing we go to your
bank at once and have the letter of
eredit made ont?  The sooner T start,
the better, Kennody; amd initla's?"’

,l Jsuspect thut If any they will he
B
“The nuthor of the honk?'

“I have only n suspleion.'*

“Well, somebody must have owned
tha wmine before Danjel Stewart, No
physieal rvisks in this, ix there? 1M
not shying: on'y T want to b hesled,'”

“If you enn mannge to keep Duniel
Stewart in the dark there will be no
risks."'

“U'Il keep him in the dark. T ean
g0 to San Franeiseo and sall from there,
When we leave the bank you ean hand
me a phony cherk, I'll look it over,
Then we'll shoke hands and  part.'’ |

“Why that?"

“Beenuse you mny be followed, You
never ean tell.  The choek bhusiness will
make It look as if yon had pald me off,
We'll not be seen togethep ngnin, This
Job is important or you wouldn't be
sending me thousands of miles away.
Now, some one might not eare to have
von dig up what you nre hunting for.
Logieal deductions, they enll that,"

It never entered into Baneroft's hoad
not to trust the man, Snell luol rees
ommended him as a man who had sorvea
with the Deportment of Justice during
the war, If there was any speeulative
thought at all regarding the detective
It was based upon envy. From New
York to La Pnz was a tremendons nil-
venture: and he would have liked the
job for himself,

‘If you find Kennedy's name, eable
Yes; If it appeavs nowhere, cable No.
I don't want any letrers or eables that
will  exnlnin  anything. Remewber
that,""

“Yes, sir: good idea. Now, 1'll he
honest with you, Mr. Collingswood.
The thing could be solved right here in
town,"'

‘Attended by a dozen risks of having
your business known, The least rumor,
and T may find myself hlocked. 1 win
In n blind nlley, the same as you are.
I want an indispatahle, undebatable
fuct s and 1 #tand ready to spond several
thousand dollurs to nequire this fuer.'

“For noyoung man, sie. vou seem to
know your mind," sald the detective,
admiringly,

“Perhaps I was eduented to know it.
No doubt you are mystificd as to what
I really want,"'

“Nodoubit whatever.  Bnt my busi.
ness beglng and ends with earrving out
your instructions,"’

“Precisely,"!

Thut Buncroft was the young man's
name, rather than that on his tieket
of lodgment, was sufficlent to excite
conshderabe interest in the detective's
mind, e had alveady built up a case,
Elther Kennedy had sold out to Stewart
unil vandshed, for reasons best known
to himself, or Lhe had been done awny
with,

Baneroft pondered considerably. Was
he shooting at the moon? Uhe emerald
conpany wus an  honorable eoncern.
Bellman, on the face of his affuirs, waos
an Adle young man with money and a
taste for travel; but whether he huad

gone through the remarkable exploits
attributed to him In the prospectus
was  something to be provel,  Over

ugninst thege nppurencles stood the pre-

’;{nu lave some information for
“Yes, Mr. Baneroft.*
g v t .
LCollingswond, plense,’

Very well, slr. I have positive in-
formation ; but whether it's what you
want or not I am unable to say."

All T want {x faects,"

posterous  Great Adventure Cowmpany,
the mysterlous visitor to his father, his
father himself, and that emphasized line
“I'aid Kennedy in full,” all in a be-
wildering penumbra. The fulluee to
digclose the identity of O, J, K, through
the publishing business wns n blow of
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|THE GUMPS—Nothing Could Be Fairer
N — o

By Sidney Smith

MR GUMP . HOW DO YOU STAND OW
T™IZE QUESTION OR THAY -
ME GQUESTIONAIRES THAY

PLAIN To ME AS THE GREEW

COAL SVTUATION - | ORDERED TWO
TONS oF COAL AND T™EY DROPPED
BLACK SAWD 1N
FROMNT OF "™ME HOUSE THAT wWAS
THINNER AND SOFTER THAM S00T
roR §1388 A TON ON TME GROUND-
WE BLEW VT INTO THE BASEMENY
WiITH A BELLOWS =

GOING T WASHINGTON UNPLEDGED=
WNYTHGUY FEAR OR CAYCOR -
\ ENERY COUNDBITION
GREATEST FAMRMNEST
MREATING LABOR AMD CAPVTAL WATH
EQUAL COMSIDERATION
BURDEMTOME “TAYATIOM
IMDIYIDUAL AS
WiLL PERMIT-
Yes"' GUNS TTHAT
GWE HMOTHING -

ALMOST EVERM COMMUMICETION \ GET
S FROM SOML COMMERCIAL OR LABOR
ORGAMVZATION ASYYWNG ME YO PLEVGE
MYSELF YO CERTAM LEGISLATION WHICH

| KNOW MOTHING ABOUT OR Do |
UNDERSTAND -

To TRLAT
TWO Tons oF

LETTER FROM
ASKING ME WHAT
AM GO\WNG TO DO ABOUT
SITUATION -

ALPWARETY -
ONE  FELLOW

FaR AS CONDITIONS

JHE cCoAL

EUERY THING

.

by ]

2y Hayicard
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Copyright, 1922, 7%

By FONTAINE FOX SCHOOL DAYS

The young ludy neross the way

enys prohibition has been in foree

in this eountry for some time now,

“THe SCARCITY of FUEL HAS CAUSED NO END oOF
but the Ol Warld is sl liquidat -

INCONYENIENCE To THE LoCAL FodTBALL TEAM THIS YEAR.

iN The CliNie

foree., That door was now elosed for-

"“:P“. ubout this George Dellman.
RERE been mugged or finger printed,
ar os I ean find out he's on the
level, Ho's been Itving quistly at the
botel for several weeks. Only recently
be returned from n world tour, His
& are |]1nhl regularly und he scems
o huve plenty of money. Not wmuch
older than you are, good looking and
Iy—that s, brisk and amiable in his
Banners.  Comes from somewhere in
the West, but reglstered from Neow
ork, nx men from out of town often
0. He iy waiting for his fiancee, who
coming to il from neross the Paeific. |
Bat's ull 1 vould dig up about him."
_.'l:llal s ull 1 wanted to know."
Now, the Bolivian Emerald Com-
::r. Perfectly square and above-
- rd, It does o legltimate business
between forty and fifty thousand g
Yo and stands well with the Ccustoms
oficlals, which means that there is 11-:F
Lssling. The Bolivien office ix in|
P8z, The sole owner is Duniel
e
antel Btewart," repeate o
oughttully, v repeated Buoeroft
An old bird, and lives
Bent in Twelfr) street

In an apart-
His pastime

nl:i!ﬂ luy Lol
L am sarisfie
llll l\pll-nu-u?"
‘Nothing there
Bublishing h--u~.:'
LT ngo,

® Partners,

']f in that divection,"
i,

How about the book |
]

ot a grain. ‘I'hat
burnt down twelve
I il!:lmlglml to find one of |
Mermdvdid! who s now nssoclated
el Dthet 'l\lhlhlllllﬂ‘ house, "
b Ill-ul]w the bk, bt €, J, K.
Bro -.I-Iimi W peeo leetions,  The fire de-
wer e Veeything,  The literary nd-
OF that ficm wins the only one whae!

EWowline ) ), K, sne ol fo
K. ) rooand hie
s ‘Il‘!ll'.l A bliud alley there, wir. Any-
!l!ll Clap
'lln:':t\:”n rose und  appronched  a

He stuod there for u Hptee,

[} ) 3 .
Darently eyelng the lfe of the street.

& tur
5 Mirned
Yot ron

Wt O the g yiHY ever send you

Calntry '
Went 1o Huvang last Seur on a
¥ tnsge,"
YW omieh will vy charge to take
ol Balialo L Vual
. Vothe Andes, man—
",,{auf of the worlg !
SO Watter whont that Will y
oy At . you
hr"“;ftlke the job I you are wel] patd
.!‘.’.*'-'“‘- But 1t will tike & big roll,
::ﬂl\fl' Yoy

I couly'y
Ll'nl'“ woule

I
forger

any notlon how much?"”
say offhand, Golng to
& to 1, 'l be nht'iul “tl!u.- BHlue As
t Lot o terribly far awn,,
":'}"ll}' burd 1o get to, All sorts of
i O, und po Spanish to speak

L1
& price,""

t
oll, way five thousand In a letter
it and & hundred » week until

of

I8 secanq Baml bookshops,  He lives! Bellman frowned into the transmitter,
slone, withonyt servants,  Walks rthe! IRReal estate? e dbl not quite get

€18 frequently, but has no clubs that. What king of u Rgivme was this
o intimnten, Friendly, though, with heaven-born  hick purposing?  ell-
e old book welior, whi snys Stownrt | man thought  rapidly,  and swddenly
A fewrned man und n great teaveler | smiled.  The boy wanted a look-see,
m}-_“'““[l'l- But of iy anteesdents, (tiest. A little suspielons, b7 If

MK That's all the information 1 George Dellman aequitted hifm=elf fuyv-

ornbly,
Adventure Compuany.,

wald

Pidea that T might want to rent or buy *"'

ever.

IMindel Stewnrt—sinee that was his
oficial name—woull know that % ..
Baneroft wis no fool.  VUnused to the
world he might be, in faet bur not (y
lhl'l'l[‘_\‘: andd ay h.\‘ l'|:|3.' !hmn')’ Wils
resolving into foet,  Stowart hid known |
that e wius no foul ling before that
slngulnr visit in the storm,  Why, even
an uneduented boy would have shied nt
such rlgmarole as a plotted adventure
for sale. Edueation woulil have movked
the notlon; pwd edueation had,  Stew-
art had not pursiued him g he had wileoit-
l_\' let him e, “'|1_\'? To hh!lri-"!l.
the edge of cartosity, which was exactly !
what had happened,

At 2 o'clock Banerofr called by tele- |
phone to ascertain if Mr. Bellmun wis
in hig room.  Mr, Bellmian wis, Very
good, Would Mr. Delmuln give g little
of hig time—usny half an honpreto Mr,
Jeremibanh Collingswood?  Mp. Hollmun
would glve Mr. Collingswowd  exactly
balf an hour if Mr. Collingswood would
stite lis busdlness,

SReal estate,”!
“RBeg purdon?'*
SRenl estate'!

Baneroft woulil wdisit of the

PETEY—The Sad News

2y C. A, Voioht
| - 17's cosT -

PENNN To FIT ouT
4 S Ris \WTHTRESE LonG

DRESSES COMING BAck To

—OH \HELL=- EvERY ClLouD
MABEL SAYS \TS QuiTe AN
ECONOMY [N A e —THEM Can
WEAR ALLTHE 2 OWD STockiu g s
THAT HAD HOLES ABovem The

7 .,.

sgquerade utd open up on the Great
No nlstuking it,

e had
nnd hiere

the professor swos o onuglelon,
Paneroft would  cume,
lie was,

“Come up,'” bhe sald into the trans-
mitrter,

Now, Bellman had the gift, e could
muke friemls anyvwhere; he possessed
personality, misdirected, no ddoubt, hut
none the less vital, e had the aic aml
the manner of o gentlemnn born, e |
smiled uffably as he opened the door for
hix vietim, e took the proffersd eand
—J.  Collingswood, veal  estute—and
amtled  dnwnediy ns the ink blurred
under his thamb: hadn't been off the
press more than a couple of hours,

SPake oo chate. What gave you the

CAccldentally heard your name juen-
tiomed and that you were shortly to be
married."”

Hellman nodded, not at this state-
ment, bhut nt the recollection of the
Shadow's earnest entreatles pot to un-
devestimate this young Baneroft, 'l‘r:_n!
Loy wore his elothes well, moved his
body eustly, aml appeared to know |
exactly what to do with his hands and |

feet,  These points did not dovetatl
nleely with the hoy's history. Dedi-
greed.  Bellman had been foreed by

necessity to develop one talent beyond
ull othern, and that was to distinguish
the nutural gentleman from the nartiti-
¢inl,  Here wus & digmond, and not
even in the rough.

CONTINUED TOMORROW

GASOLINE ALLEY—You Can Set Your Watch by Sk

HAVE To GET UP A LITTLE
EARLIER. TOMORROW.
GET THE CAR DOWN TO THE
SHOP BEFORE

I'VE GoT To
THE NEXT

| Go To WoRkK MORNING-




