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CONTEST.

vither at Chicage or New
York, any time up to midnight, Jan. 1}
PMa allows seversl weeks affer the lost
cheptar has been publiahed.

A board of three judges will- detormine
whioh of the many solutions received s the
LK

bosrd will be absclute and finel. Nothing

$10,000 FOR ONE HUNDRED WORDS.

of @ literery nature will b comsidered in
devision, mor gloen eny in
the of the winner 810,000
prize. The last two resls, which will pive
the mosl ecceptable solution tp the mye-
tery, will bo prosented in the thestors
hoving this festure a4 soer. me it i por
wible to produce the same. The story corve
eponding o these motion pictures will ap-
T e e B e
ran spprarance
turey as practicablse. With the last twe
reels will be shown the pictures of the wia-
ner, his or her home, and other inderesting
featuras. [t ds wanderstood that the mesos
popers, 1o for oy prechicabls, in v

L4

SYNOPSIS OF PREVIOUS CHAPTERS,

mm-&n—-mm.
miracuious escape from the dem of (he
geng of brilliant thieves kmown ma the
Black Hundred, lives the lie of a re-
cluse for elghteen years. Hargreave as-
cldentally meets Braine, leader of the
Black Hundred. Knowing Braime will
try to got him, he cscapes from his own
home by a balloen. Before cscaping he
wriles a letier to the girley’ sehonl where
wsighisem years before he myoteriousiy

That day
alse draws §1,000000 frem the bank, but
it 1s reporied that this drepped into the
Sem whes the balloen he sscaped in was
puanciared.

Flereace arrives the girle’ acheel.
Countesn Olga, B companion, via-
ita her and clalmg her a8 a relative. Twe
bogus deiectives call, but thelr plot 1n
folled by Nortem, a mewspaper man.

By bribiag the captain of the Orfent,
Nerton lays a trap for Bralne and his
gung. Ceuntess Olga alse vislis the Ori.
ent's capiain. and she canlly falls Inte
the reporter’s smare. The plan preves
abertive through Bralne's good luck and
emly hirelings fall inte the hands of the
peliee.

After fafling In their first attempt, the

plag the box inte ths ven, t

mtﬁ-lhl-nthhld’m

Owing te the falling off of compribw-
tions te the parent organisation in Ruse
sin, an agent arrives and assumes th
leadoraiip of the Americam branch ¢ -
the Black Huadred. Through the com-
nivanee of the countess and Braine the
mew bead lo thoroughly humiliated.

Fisdisg himsell checkmaiod at ever,

turn, Braine endeavers o cumesh the
Hargreave household In the law Im or-
der to guln free actesa to the house,
The timely discovery of ¢ ﬂuiylur.'

(Copyright: 1914: by Harold Mao Grath.)
CHAPTER XV.
ANOTHER TRAP SET.

P the truth Is fo be told, Jones wus as
l deeply chagrined over the outcoms of the

counterfeit deal as was Braloe. They had

both falled sigomlly to ‘reach the goal
ought. But this time the organisation had
broken even with Jomes, and this fact dis-
turbed the butler, I1 might signify that the
turning point had beem cegched, and that in
the futurs the good luck might swing over te
the side of the Black Hunmdred. Joges re-
doublml his cautions, reiterated him warnings,
and alept less than ever. Indeed, as he went
over the ground he comceded & point to the
Black Hundred. He would no longer be able
to keep tabs on the organisation. They had
deserted their former quarters absolutely. The
agent of whom they had lessad the building
knew pothing except that he would have to
repair the place, The rent had been paid a
year in gdvance, as it has been thewse last eight
years. He had dealt through an attorney who
knew no more of his clients than the agent.
Bo it will be ssen that Jomes had in reality
received a check. o

More than all this, it wenld give his eme
mies repewed confidence; and this was &
deeper menace than be caral to face. But he
went about his affaire as usual, giving no hint
ts» any one of tha mentsl turmoll which had
possesalon of him.

It is needless to state that Nortom did not
pcoop his rivals on the counterfelt story. But
he set t0 work exploring the cellar of the
gutted bullding, and im one corner be found a
battered die. He turmed thig over to the
secret servica men. There wan ons man he
wanted to find—Vreon. This man, coukljbe
find bim, aliould be made to lead him, Norton,
ta the new stronghold. He saw the futiity of
trying to trap Braime by shadowing bim. Ha
flesired Braine to belleve that his escape from
the freighter had been & bit of wild luck and
a0t a preconceived plan. Braflie was out of
reach for the present, so he bagan the search
for«the man Vroon. He baunted the water
ront saloons for & week without succens.

He did not know that it was the policy of
the Black Hundred to lay low for a month
gfter & raid of such a serlous character.
the Hargreavre menage had thirty days
stace ; always watched, bowever. For Braine
sever relaxed Bis vigilages in thet part of the
pme  He did not care 1o loss sight of Jones,
whom be was positive was remly for fRight if
the slightest opportunity aflered itself.
¢ Votton, went back to the primrose paths of
lote; and sometimes he would forget all about
such a thing as the Black Hundred. 8o the
sommer daye went by, with the lisce and the
Norten tesk note of the fact that Florentt

was o longer the light hearted schoolgir] he
had first met. Her trialy had made a serions
woman of her, and perbaps this phase was all
the mors enchanting to him, who ha bis weri-
oun side also. Her young miml was like an
Ttalian garden, always opening new vistas for
his admiring gaze.

He went about his work the same as of old,
interviewing, playing detective, fatteming his
pay envelope by specials to the Bunday edition
snd some of the lighter magasines. Sometimes
ba bad vague dreams of writlng a play, a
novel, and making a tremendous fortuns lke
that chap Manders, who only a few years ago
bad been hid deak mate. Ha really began the
first chapter of a novel; but that has nothing
to do with this histery.

Already, then. The cheas are once more om
the bourd, and it is the move of the Black
Hunfired

The day waa mather cloudy. Jones viewed
the aky wearily. Hoe eould hear Florencs play-
ing rather a cheerlems nooturme by Chopia.
Fourteen weeks ago this warfare bad begus,
and all be had accomplished, he and those
with him, was the death or incarceration of a
few Incopsequent members of the Black Hun-
dred. Always they struck and slways ke had
to ward off. He had always been on the de-
fomsive; and a defensive fighter may last a
long while, but he seldom wine; and the bnt-
ler knew that they must win or ge down in
bitter defeat. There was no half way route te
the end; thera could be no draw. It all
reminded him of thuaderboits ; ome man knew
where they were golng to strike.

The telephoue rang; at the same momeni
Florance left the plane. Bhe atopped at the
threshold.

“Hello! TYou?! Where have you been?
What has kappened 1™

“Who in it?' asked Florence, stepping for-
ward. '

Jomes beld up & waralag hand, asd Floremos
paused.

“Yes, yes; | bear perfectly. Q! You're
been working out their new quarters? Good,
good! But be very careful, sir. One mever
knows what may bappen. They have been
quiet for some time now. . . . Ah! You
can't work the celling this time? . . . Win-
dow over the way. Vry good, #lr. Bat be
careful ™

The word "wir” caught Floremee's atten-
ticn. Bhe ram ta Jomes and seised him by the
arm.

“Who was that?” she oried, as he turned
away from.the telephone
“Why?™
“You said ‘wie' "

Jones' eyes widened. “1 did”

“Tes and it's the fewt time | ever beard
you -use it over the talephone.
were talking 1o my father!

-

Jones, you . envelope and read the comlents:

“

* Please, Miss Florencs, do not ask me suy
questions. [ cannot amswer any. I dare not.”

“PBat if T should command, upon the pain
of dismimal ™ coldly,

“ Ab, Miss Florence,” and Jones tapped hia
pocket,
m4 by word. I am legally in control here. 1
an sorry that you bave made me recall this
fact to you."

Flovence began to ery softly.

“1 am sorry, vary sorry,” sald the butler,
torn between the Jesire to comfort her and
the law that he had laid down for himaelf
“It is very gloomy today, anfl perhaps we
are all a little depressed by it. I am sorry.”

=0, I realize, Jones, that all this unending
myatery and secrecy have a sel purpose at
back. Ounly, It does just seem as If I shou
g mad sometimes with walting and wonder
Il‘-"

“Amd if the truth must be told, it o the -
same with me. Wa bave to wait Tor theni te™

strike. 8Sball T get you somethimg pew to
read? 1 am going down (o the drug store and
thay have a clrculsting Ubrary.”
* (et me anything you plesse.
better with a little sunshine.”

But 1Y feq)

“ That's universal,” replied Jones, golng Inte
the hall for his hat.

Had the telophone rung again at that mo-
ment it is quite probable that the day wonld
have comes to & close as the day before had,
monotonounly. But the ring came five min-
utes after Jones had left the house.

“Is this the Hargreave place T

¥ Yes," mald Flovence. * Who la itT™

* This la Miss Hargreave talking?”

“Yes."

“This is Dr. Moree. 1 am at the Queen
botal. Mr. Norton has beemibadly hart, an)
be wants you ;II Mt. Jonea to come at once.
We cannot tell just now hew serioua the Is-
Jury is. He ia just consclons. Shall I tell
him you will coms immedintaly 1

“Yes, you ["

Florence snapped the recdiver on the hook.
Bhe wanted to fiy, iy. He was hurt How,
when, where?

“Busan! Susan!” she called.

“ What is it, Florence?" asked Husas, run-
ning inte the room.

“Jim ia badly hurt He wanta ms to come
at oncs. O, Busan! I've been dreading some-
thing all day long.” Florence struck the
mald's ball. “My wraps, You will go with
me, Bosan.”

* Whers, Misa Florance T’ ssked the maid,
alive te her Juty.

“Where? What In thet to you?" demanded
Florence, who did not kmow that this mald
was a detective.

“Why npot walt till M», Jomes returna?’
uhe suggested patieatly.

“And lot the man 1 love dia”" vehemently,

“ At least you will leave word whers you
ars golng, Miss Florence.”

“ The Queen hotel Amnd iif you say another
word 111 discharge you. Comse, Busan.”

There happened to be a taxieab conveniently
near (as Vroon teok care thers mbould be),
and Florenoe at once engaged It. She did not
pe? the man hiding In the busbes. The twe
young women stepped into the® tazirab and
were drivan off. They had been goma less
taan five minotes when Jones returped with
his purchase, to find the house empty of its
most valuabls amset. He was furious, not ounly
a: the maid, who, he realized, was virtually
helpless, but at his own negligence.

In the midst of hix violent harnngue tl&hﬂ
sounded. In his bones he kmew what was
going to be found there. It wam a letter om
the back of which was drawn the fatal black
mask. With shaking fingers he tore opea the
* Florence
" s sew In eur power. Only the surreiler of

“you forget that you cannot dismise

"stopped? She doubted

SAFE IN THE
MACHINE, THE
RETURN HOME CON-
SUMED BUT A FEW
MINUTES .

the million will Jl her. Our agent will eall
in am hour for an anewer.
“Tuz Braox Huwpaen "

As a matter of fact, they had wanted Jotes
timost as badly as Florence, but her-desire
for a book—some popular story of the day—
hed saved aim from the net.  The letter had
been writien sgainet this posshbility.

Jomes became onol, now that he knew jost
what danger to face. The Queen botel meant
nothing. Vlorence would nol be taken thers,
He ealled op Norton. It toek all the butler's
patienee, howover, an It required seven iffer-
ent ealls to locats the reporter,

Meantime the tazicah contalning Florsuce
and Sosan spus madly towsrd tee waler
front. Hers the two were sepurated by an
effective threat. Florence recoguised the man
Vroon and kwew that to piead for maercy
would be a waste of time. Bhe permitted
hemsall to be led to & walting Jaunch. Always
when she dimobeyed Jones something like this
happened. But this time tfoey had cosningly
struck af !'urr heart, snd all thonght of her
peraonal safety became as nothibg. For the
present she koew that she was In no actual
physical dunger. Fom was merely to be held
o8 & hostage. Would Basan bave mentality
enotigh to tell Jones whera the taxicab bhad
In an emergency
Fusan bad proved herself a posestity, & bun-
die of hystevieal thrills,

As & matter of fact, for anon Florenon's
deductions wers happlly wrong. When the
chaaflaur peremplorily deposited Sasan on the
lonely country road, several miles from home,

tha TIR hot-foot to the veareet telopbons and

seit & very concise message homs. Busan
wad becoming acclimated to this strange, ex-
citing existence.

Norton ‘arrived Io due time, and be and
Jones were mapping oul a plan when Busan's
miesangE CAMA,

* Good girl!™ said Jopes. * Bhe's learning.
Coan you nandla this alone, Nerton? They
want me out of the house aguin, for [ believe
they ware aftor me as well as Florence. Half
an hour gone!™

“ Trust me!" erled Norton.
And he ran out to bis aote. Tt was a wild
ride. Raversl polleeman shonted after him.

bul ha went on unmindful. Toey could take
bis Hoenss number & buadred times for all be
cared.  Bo ther had got her? They could
walt till thelr enemy's viglinpen wacked and
then would strike? But Busan! The next
time he gaw Susan Le was golug to take ner
in his arms and kiss her. It might be & new
senwation to kise Busan, always s0 prim apd
offida, Corey street—that had been her direc
tion. They had put Floresce In a motor boat
at tae foot of Corey streel. He was perhaps
half an bour behind.

KFlorence never opened her lips,” Hbe stared
ahead proudly. She would show these scoun
dreln that she was her father's daughter.
They plisd ber with questions, but sas pre-
tended not to hear.

“Well, pretty bird, we'll make pou speak
when thé time comes, We'va got you this
trip where we want you. Thers won't be any
jumpiog overboard this sesion, belleve. me.

Wa've wasted enongh time. We've mm

And wi'ry geing 1o Beep you

v “atart, and l‘l mniﬁhh

. *Lat her be," sid-Y¥oen morosely, * Well
put all the questions we.wish when we're at
our destinntion.” Aud he nodded significantly
toward the ships riding at anchor,

Florence falt her heart sink in spite of her
abundant courage. Were they going to mke
ber to ses aguin? She bnd acquired a hovror
of toe vea, 8o big, wo terrible, wo strong, Bhe
hag bad wn experiencs with its sullen powaer,
They had gone ahout four miles down when
ube looked back longingly toward share,
Something white seemed to be sploning oves
the water far behind, At first she conld not
discern what It was. As she watched It is.
grew and grew. [t fually emerged from the
illusion of a glgantle bird into the detunlity
of an everyday hydroplane. Her heart guva
A great bound. This fiylng machine was toine
Ing directly toward the Isunch; it did vot de-
viate n halt's breadth frém the line. Forte
nately the men were looking toward & huge
freighter & quartet of a wile farther on, and
from thelr, talk Jt, wes evident that thal
freightor was to be her prison—hound for
where? Nearsr and nearer came the hydres
plane. 'Wia It for her? -

llﬂulnnold‘nlohnbl-ullthm
notles of the barking of the oulmnllu.
“The thing's heading for usl" A .
Vison stared under hix palm. 19 was aol
eredible that parenit had takes place »
quickly, To teat yonder manbird ha wbe
mmlreunnuhmdthh-‘. 'l,'h
hydroplane veared lta dourwe to Mult, ©
Florence Neard ber pame oalled w
oﬂermmdmummm
knocked It out of hs hawd, - <
“There's the police boat, you fedl®
“Jump!" u volce oalled to, Plovence.
She fiung hersell Into the wates without
alightest hosltation, - *{“ -
All thin camp about something
fashion. When Norton arrived at the o of

t‘mr“lmm

"ﬂ

' years, lnuhn'nmi

to Norton's approach. M
dosen yards away, .

Norten had not served mhd
metropolitan newapaper man for sothing,
approachad the mecannios who m
about the machine,

" How ahout twenty lmr hw. :

“ Kor what?" the men asked. '

“ For sending (hat paddie Krousd &
thmea,"

“et np into that seat, but "'"
ang of those levers,” one of them
“Pyenty |8 twenty, Jack, and the Dost Is &
sorehead today anyhow, CIve Ner o' )
the fun of In."

1t was & dumfounded m*
hydroplane skim the water and & 8
later sall Into the air. ﬂnﬂnﬂ“ =¥
days & reporter of the firet ealiber s aupponed
to be abla to run raflrond engfnes,
rines, fiylug machlaes, conduet a war; L
ahoot, walk, rum, swim, fight, thisk, go withs |
ont fond like & pytoon, and lve without waber
ks & eamel. Nortod VWad flows meny times
during the last four years, At the momeny
he oalled out to Florence to jump he dropped =
to the water with all the #iiil of an old times
and took har Aboard, And he could nob uee &
line of this exploft for his paper! 3

" . " ¥ . . . . o

Jones heard tae bell. Tt was the sdil B
from the Blnck Hundred. Ha smiled jain e

" Wall, old fox, wa've corpered you sk -
haven't wa? [ want that monay, or Har
greave's daugbter tsken another sem voyags, =
and this time she will not jump overboknd
A million; and no mere nonsense.”

“ (itvs me Oftesn minutes o declde,” w
Jonea, hoping sgalnst hope.
“Fittean seconds!” ]
“Then we enn't do busioeas. What! Givt
you & milllom, knowing you all to be & pack
of liars? Brivg Miss Florence back and the
monsy in yours. Wa are tired of Agoting.”
An indesd Jones really was, The -lnli tu :
been terrifie for weeks. i
“The money first. Wa don't ﬂol.m
tham you do. Pork over. You'll MD”
um, Wihnnuulmthﬂ
tha eash.”
“ And you'll never touch .
blackguard™ erled Norton from the @

T

Thé agent nmluhhﬂﬂ
the girl. He 4id _to 'k g
but bolted. He m
however.



