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The Millibh Dollar
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By C. N. AND A. ™. WILLIAMSON,
Authors of ?‘Tho Lightning Conductor.”

Dol

Nazlo Gathefs l;tte

resting Information

From Mrs. Harkness

WHO'S WHO IN THE STORY.
MILES SHERIDAN, aware of his
wife's infidelity, is attempting to
facilitate her obtaining a divorce
by ereating a scandal about him-
self.| To this end he offers $20,000

to
JULIET DIVINE, a beautifal show

girl, known as the Million Dollar

Doll, if she will take a yacht trip

with him. Juliet is unable to go

herself, but, greedy for the money,
she persuades

TERESA DESMOND (Terry), “her
lovely and unbelievably innocent
half-sister, an exquisite counterpart
of herself, (0 go in her stead,
masquerading as the Million Dol-
lar Doll. Ever since a kindness
Miles did her in childhood, Terry
has made him her Dream Prince.

BETTY SHERIDAN, Miles' wife, is
in love with

PAUL DI SALVANO, a handsome
Italian.

EUSTACE NAZLOC, a wealthy Greek,
who does not know of Terry's
relationship to Juliet, is in love
with the younger girl, and is sur-
prised to meet her at Monte Carlp
with Miles,

MRS. HARKNESS, Miles’ old serv-

" ant, prepared to hate the “Million
Dollar Doll,” is won over by Terry's
sweetness and charm. Miles has
stipulated that he will have noth-
ing to do with the girl on the
voyage, but his resolve is waver-
ing, although he does not recognize
the little girl whom he befriended
so long ago.

MISS CAROLINE SHERIDAN, his
aunt, sojourning at Monte Carlo,
is horrified at Miles’ action, and
comes on bdard the yacht to talk
to Terry.

Nazlo reviews what has gone bhe-
fore between him and Terry. The
girl had run away from him one night
back in New York, and her un-
scrupulous father, Desmond, had told
Eustace she had gone to stay with
friends.

Putting two and two together Nazlo

. realizes that the supposed Million
Dollar Doll is Terry Desmond. He

determines to question Mrs. Hark-

ness whom he sees coming ashore
from the yacht,
CHAPTER LVIII.
Still the Convent Child.

When Mrs. Harkness landed she
looked about for the taxi which. she
understood, had been ordered for her.
Only an important car stood in the
place where the taxi ought to have
heen, and “Harky” hesitated. *I
Suppose you're not a taxi, are you?"’
she inquired of the chauffeur.

He, not wunderstanding English,
shrugged, and answered volubly in
French. It was then that Nazlo
turned from his inspection of boats
and hurried to the rescue. He took
off his hat to the old servant as po-
litely as if she had been a duchess.

“I saw you trying to ask the chauf-
feur some question, Madam,” he said.
“But he doesn’'t know any language
except his own, so 1 came to see if
1 could help you.”

Mrs. Harkness was impressed. She
ronsidered the gentleman most dis-
tinguished.

“Thank you very much. sir,” she
‘replied, with her Ulster brogue. *I
‘thought the car couldn't be a taxi:
But never mind! I'tu not too old to
walk up the hall and get a taxi there."

“Please don't do that,” Nazlo urged.
“l shall be glad to take you up. I'm
just ready to start. And we may be
going the same way further on. if
so—""

“Ye're more than
sir!” she thanked
for Mentene, and
to be your way—"

“As it happens

I'm
“But
not

kind,
him.
that's

sure,
I'm
likely
it

is my way'”

|
|
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Nazlo answered. “Delighted to Ee of

servica”

“Well, sir, if that's S0, I won't re-
fuse,” said Harky. "*If ye'll let me
ride with the chauffeur—"

“Certainly not, You'll
me,” insisted Nazlo,

"But_l must tell you, I'm a ser-
vant, sir,” explained the cld woman.

“I'm sure you're a faithful one,”
Nazlo ccmplimented her,

Being sixty, and locking every day
of her age, Mrs. Harkness had no
fear of a “kidnapping” plot. She ac-
cepted the pPressing invitation and

ride with

was not astonished to hear, after the ;

start, the Mr. Cozzens (20 he intro-

duced himself). was slightly acquaint- |

ed with the owner of “Silverwood.”

“I was surprised to gee Mr. Sheri-
dan on the terrace this morning,” he
went on. “I suppose the Young lady
with him (whom T know by sight
also) isn't a guest on his yacht?”

Mrs. Harkness was ordinarily a
d_our woman to “pump”’ with ques-
ticns about her master's affairs, or
her own. The kindness of Mr. Coz-
zZens, as Nazlo called himself, how-
ever, and the pleading tone which
jeemed to say, “T hope you can dis-
apuss my mind of a painful impres-
sion!” tempted her to speak.

“The young lady is a guest, sir,”
she admitted. “No doubt
heard that, and \
Miss Divine m
know. It’s not

where I look aft

er her like her ow
mother would. o

Not that I have tc
protect her from anything or any-
body, sir! If she was one of then
Russia Princesses bein’ saved from
the Bolshevies, No greater respeci
could be shown her on board, begin-
ning’ with my master, down to the
sailors.
“And a nicer behaved
I never met with.
self to herself, but s
considerate,

Young lady
She keeps her.
he’s sweet anga
“And I shouldn’t like t«
hear a word spoken against her!”

_“You won't hear one from me:"
Nazlo said cordially. Safe under the
name of Cozzens, (there was a Coz-
2ens at Monte Carlo who had laugh-
ed with him over the ‘Divine Com-
edy’ in the Sporting Club bar) the
Shoe King contrived to coax a little
more informataion from Mrs. Hark-
ness. He did this So gently, that the
woman hardly knew what she leot
drop,

'If he had not feared an encounter
with Sheridan, who might have tired
of gambling by this time, he would
have offered hospitality for the run
home; but he dareq not do that, and
the two parted at the gate of Miss
Caroline Sheridan’s villa jn Men-
tone.

Nazlo felt rejuvena
spun him back to
not even the most
could doubt the word of a Mrs., Hark-
ness. Little details of the voyage
gleaned from her were like bits of a
Jig-saw puzzle making up a surpris-
ing picture.

ie pieced together morsels of gos-
sip he'd heard about Miles and Betty
Sheridan., with other motsels con-
cerning Betty and Paul dj Salvano.
Then he added to these the

ted, as the car
Monte Carlo, for
confirmed ecynic

There
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LISTEN FRANK |
HEARD A GooD |
ONE YESTERDAY-
| HAFTA LAUGH
~ EVERY Time |
THINK OF IT
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GooD ONE -

you've |
e'll hear more. What |
ay %> at heme. I den't |
t myv ‘business! But it is |
my business on Mr, Sheridan’s yacht.'

-~ HA-HA HA HA- Jus' LIKE
THAT SEE-~ AN THEN Tue
SALESMAN HE PULLS A

5 SEE-
HE SA‘I’S‘—’
< :

‘T SEEMS A TRAVELLING |
MAN WAS Goive To ‘
‘SToP ATTA HOTEL N
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AN’ HE PULLS UP LaTE
AT THE HOTEL AN- HE Goes,
UP To THE DeEsk AND ASKS
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GOSH~- |

DARN GooD

~UH-H=-H LEMME THink
How IT GOES - - HE COMES
ACROSS WITH A SNAPPY

AN'T
THINK WHAT |
WAS JusT Now-

LAUGHS AN’ SAYS

. NO RooMmS,
TONIGHT -
SEf
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Room wiTH BATH-

WE HAVE

To mMme
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Too-

FUNNY - -- MY GosH T WAS
A HOT ONE-
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Hambone’s

Meditations
By J. P. Alley.

'BF DE DAYS Looks GLoomy
EN'DE ROAD LOOK ROUGH,
DON’ NEVUH GIT MiS-COURAGED
AT DE LAK 0’ DAT:
‘MEMBER LIL JOSEPH In
DE E6YP' LAN' —

WHILS' HE HAD SOME LEAN
YEAHS, HE LAK-WISE HAD DE
FAT!

news |

from his deiectives in New York, that |

Juliet Divine wa

S said to have mar-
ried a Spaniard.

Next to this want |

the facts about Terry which were in |

his own nossession:
Juliet; her
the{ terrace; and,
items that fittad

with a
in, Nazlo

few
had

heir likeness to |
tart at sight of him on |
mote |

be- '

fore his mind's eye a picture sketched |

on the lines of reality.

He had encugh imagination t» see |

that a man of Sheridan’s type might
thiow away his reputation to save
that of his wife, withcut any wish to

F or Yﬁur E

ealth

Yyou should buy the bes:.

LADA"

T El.A.

is the purest and most scien
pPrepared tea, sold today.

tifically
Try it.

p—

(Coprright, 2023, by The Bel Syadieats, Bae.)
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jDIOﬁt by the situation. By the time
{ that Nazlo stepped out of his car be-
i fore the Hotel de Paris, he had de-
1duced the truth as it stced between
| Miles Sheridan and Terry Desmend,
{ with the exception of two impcrtant
| cetails. It did not occur to him that
! Sheridan might be ignorant of the
i 8irl's identity, and he could not com-
{prehend how Teresa Desmcnd had
jcome to play *“stool pigeon” in the
i place of that notericus young woman,
the Million Dollar Doll.

Hls curiosity as to this was almest
unbearable, but he resolved that
sooner or later he would get to the
bottom of the mystery. Meanwhile,
he rejoiced like a boy in the convic-
tion that the convent child was still
the convent child; and the idea that
Sheridan might mean to marry her
when the divorce was got,crystallized
his own wish to have the girl at al-
most “any price, into a firm intention.
(lopyright, 1923, by the Be:l Syndicate.)

In tomorrow's instaliment Sheridan
récognizes an old acquaintance.
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Love is a FIRE

That can WARM

Or BURN.

‘If a MAN gets

Badly BURNED

He becomes CAREFUL;
If a WOMAN gets

Burnt BADLY

She becomes CURIOUS
And tries AGAIN.

Just to see

If the SECOND fire burn:
As MUCH as the first.

A woman who is a FLIRT
Plays with fire continually,

- bl

' b
“You Said It,
e BY MARCELINE ¢ALROY oo
ON PLAYING WITH FIRE

Cupyrichit, 1923, Premier Syudicate, Inc.

Mareceline!””

e Se—

-~ Mothers and
Their Children

And eventually

Burns HERSELF ou:.

Young women sometimes think

They desire the WHITE HEAT

Of Passion.

Elderly men SOMETIMES think

They want the steady glow

Of DOMESTICITY—

When these marry EACH OTHEF |

BOTH are disappointed;
i For marriage will NOT. make i
| An OLD man—YOUNG, !
| Or a YOUNG woman—OLD. . !
| e takgs “COMPATIBILITY” to |
i KEEF THE HOME FIRES BURN. |

ING!

|

Wriggling In

Spotty Finds a Tempting Worm

Smiligg Pool

By THORNTON W. BURGESS.

Spotty the Turtle was prowling
around at the boitom of the Smiling
Pool. That is where he gets most of
his focd. He was hungry this morn-
ing, ard somehow he had had ro luck
at all. Every poilywog he had tried
io catch had been too nimble for
him. He had succeeded in nipping
off the tail of one and that was all.
This had made him hungrier
than ever.

To bhe sure there were water plante
which he could eat, but he wasn't
feeling like water plants. “I'n fill
up on them if I have to.,” said he to
himself, “but I don't intend to un-
less I have to. It is queer where all
the insects have gone to. Usually
there are plenty of little fish, but
for some reason or other they are
all hiding. Ha! So that's it!"”

Spotty had discovered a big, ugly
looking head thrust up from the mud
at the bottom of the Smiling Pool.
He knew it At once for the head of
his big cousin, Snapper the Snapping
Turtle, and he knew now why those
litile fishes were hiding, and why the
tadnoles were keeping buried in the

Ay v

just

o G o, B
A “ b '/ll :
o'

He was just in time to see Farmer
Brown’s Boy come to the bank of
the Smiling Pool.

mud, and why he had had no luck
in finding insects such as live in the
water. It was all because of that
ugly looking, big cousin of his.
Spotty swam away to another part
of the Smiling Pool. He popped his
head out of water for fresh air and
for a look around. He was just in
time to see Farmer Brown's Boy
come to the bank of the Smiling
Pool. Unlike Peter Rabbit and so
many other of these little people of
the Green Forest and the Green
Meadows, Spotty was not acquainted
with Farmer Brown’s Boy. Of course
he had seen him many times at the
Smiling Pool, but he never had really
made his acquaintance, So Spotty
was distrustful. He dived at once,
and went clear to the battom: Down
there he couldn’t see Farmer Brown’s
Boy, and knew that Farmer Brown’s
Boy couldn't see him. So he no
longer gave Farmer Brown's Boy so
much as a thought. He continued |

| [to hunt for something to eat.

It was not long after this that
Spotty heard a little splash in the
water up above him. At once he
turned to see what it meant. Some-
times a splash like that meant that
food had fallen in the water.” Almost
at once he hing coming

way. Spotty likes earth worms.
Sometimes after a Reavy rain many
of them are washed into the Laugh-
ing Brook and come down into the
Smiling Pbol. Then Spotty joins with
the fish there in having a feast.
“The very thing!” exclaimed Spot-
ty. *I don’t know where that worm
came from, but it doesn't matter.
know where it is going. Yes, sir, 1
know where it is going! It is going
where it will do someone the most
good. ang. that someone is me.” He
sSwam rapidly toward that wriggiing
worm, and the nearer he got to it
the more tempting it looked.
(Copyright, 1923, by T. W. Burgess.)

The next etbry: “A Worm That
Could Bite and Fight.”

l By C. L. Funnell.

Say Miss Hopper do young ,men
at dances impress’ you more lasting-
ly if they have the sang froid of men !
of the world and take a letter to Mis-
ter Growen Long, Interrogation Point,

‘Zs best to buy
e’ | SRS
}armhole is to

I Dictation Dave

New Jersey, Dear Mister Long colon
paragraph. |
We have your letter stating tha:
nOowW a days when a man takes a girl
to a dance he cant hope to make a |
lasting impression on her unless he
has that sang froid about him of a
man of the world and ever since yYou
have hag to watch the details of your
sang froid pretty close because the
girls cant realize yet that you have
grown up and will we please send
you prices on silver pocket flasks
suitable for a man of the world to
carry at dances and what do they
usually put in them now period par-

agraph. )

Well comma Mister Long comma
there is a young man in our neigh-
borhood who is getting a great deal of
sang froid out of a silver mounted
fountain pen loaded with Dbright

LY minutes to 7

For Baby's First Clothes.

One Mother says:
Most
Sirst

their
&

young mothers make
ciothing too
year-old patterns. A
follow in cutting an
make it large enough
hand through easily.
! Necks should measure at least nine
-if too large at first they are

s.)v drawn up with tape. Many :

baby is cross and restless throug
being trussed up in tight clothing !
(Copyright, 1923, Associated Editors)

baby's small.

rule to

{to slim the

19

ion a giris dance ecard you can see it
across the room and we can furnisi
you with the Siylus of Sophistic
tion fountain pen for two ninety in-
cluding ink comma and as to fl :
our Silver S W is very popular at
three dollars and many dances not
only fitting the picket perfectly but
holding so little as to be very econ-
omical to operate and in strict con-
fidence I don’'t mind telling you that
many of our customers are filling
them with a mixture of ginger ale
and lemon juice which has a very
sang froid taste in the dark period.

Yolrs for worldly waltzers,

THE SUPREMACY EMPORIUM

Per. - DD,

WOMEN! DIE
ANY GARMENT
O DRAPERY

Kimonos
Dresses
Sweaters

Waists
- Skirts

Draperies
Ginghams
Stockings

Each 15-cent package of “Diamond
Dyes” contdins directions so simple
any woman can dye or tint any old,
worn, faded thing pew, even if she
has never dyed before. Drug stores

purple ink and whenever he writes

sell all colors.—Advt.

Amazing Evi

“Tanlac has meant health and
happiness to me, and I wish I could
tell every sick person in Canada
what a grand medicine it is,” says
Mrs. Amelia Shippley, well-known
and highly-esteemed resident of 157
McNab street north, Hamilton, Ont,
“I have not only gained nineteen
pounds in weight, but am now free
of stomach trouble that has made
life miserable for me for four long
years, \

“This stomach trouble was so bad
that I was not eating anything to
speak of, and I remember once I
went for two whole days without
touching food. Many a time there
was 8o much gas on my stomach that
I thought I would surely die, and I
would have to strain every muscle
in my body to get my breath. The
smothering spells at night were ter-
rible, and I would have to sit up in

Given By Mrs. Shippley

dence Is

like a person 90 years old.
days 1 could not get out of bed,
less do my housework.

“I tried so many medicines without
getting any benefit that 1 didn’t think
anything would help me. But when
I got Tanlac it did not take but one
bottle to convince me that it was
the very medicine I had been needing
all along. And now, after taking
seven bottles, T am again a wel!
and happy woman. Why, just yes-
terday, for dinner I ate a Big plate
of ham, cabbage, potatoes, eca rois
and peas, besides some broth and
dessert. I could not have done that
two ‘months ago for one thousand
dollars. My heart bests regularly,
and all that nervousness, fear and
sleeplessness is gone too. I couid
jusi shout for joy, for the way Tan-
lac has made a new woman of me
is little short of a miracle.”

Tanlac is for sale by all
druggists, Take no substityne.
37,000,000 bottles sold.

i

Tanlac Vegetable Pills are Na-
‘s own remedy iy

Many
much

good
Over

e

' for constipation.
here.—Advt

[THE DAILY SHORT STOR

OVER THE WIRE.

Tommy Pearson was in a quan-
dary as to how he was to wskg
himeself every morning sharp at o
t’'clock. He had lost two _ posi-
tions already by not being_ in  his
office on time, and he liked tho
one he now had and wanted ‘o
keep it. .

';'gmmy was rich enough to in-
dulge in all the stupid hobbies of
the idle wealthy if he chose, but
he preferred to work. :

His 'family had all gone, to their
summer home at  Southampton
with the entire staff of servants,
and Tommy remained a}one in the
big town house content’ save _for
that one annoying lack—his in-
ability to wake at a regular early
hour. Tommy quite realized that
his subconscious or his _wxll power
or his power of suggestion shonld
come to his rescue, but they didn't,
and he realized that an alarm
clock would only continue to ring
i f out. 3
xm‘:l bright idea then flitted through
Tommy'’s fertile brain and upon that
idea he worked sw:t‘tly.. Conse-
quently the following morning afmong
the personal columns there was a
< ssage.
~lh“(‘)\r\";il'i“:omgcme please ring my tele-
phone until I answer it? OqucL,
getting me up. Reward, a good .dm-
ner and theatre once every fortm;hz.
Just before seven, please. Thank you.
Tam, Riverside K-79.” :

Next morning at three minutes to
seven Mary Dalton went to her Eele-
phone. called up Riverside K-79.
waited until a masculine voice cal‘led
sieepily, *“Hello,” then hung up ‘k}e
receiver. After that she sat down
to her dainty breakfast and again
read the personal which had prompt-
ed her telephone call. She smiled as
she reflected that each morning shﬁ
would begin her day wiu?‘ a small
good deed. Mary was a Scout an(}
the doing of one good deed a day' at
least was one of their praiseworthy

E ings. :
te'}lg‘)l;n §\'as delighted at the swift re-
sult of his personal and spent a mo.
ment or two at the telephone trying
to thank the unknown benefactor,
but hearing thoa receiver hung up at
the other end he hurried off to his
cold plunge, wishing howe_ver that
he might have been permitted to
thank the fellow, whoever he was.

Each morning his telephone rang
and as regularly Tom jumped up,
answered and tried to get a word
with his unknown waker, but S0
far no word had reached h_lm.
Tom almost came to the ('unch_xsmn
that it was someone of his.frlends
tryving to keep his curiosity qu‘konod.
He snent little time, however, in valn
conjecture, since getting up and to
the office was his main idea and not
the personality of the cne who was
responsible for that timely arrival (o
duties.

But toward the end of the sa-ond
week Tom realized it was high time
to find out who it was he was to treat
to a dinner and theatre as he offered
in his personal. He therefora be-
came a little insistent over the tele-
phone when next it rang at two
and took the receiver
off very quiatly and shouted: “How
about that dinner and theatre?” be-
fore the fellow at the end of the wire
could hang up. Mary, however, hung
up. Her smile was a trifle amused
and she decided to ask her brother
to answer the following morning.

Her brother, Donald, visiting Mary
over the week-end, was agreeable to
most things she suggested, since he
knew har to be quite capable of tak-
ing care of herself under most con-
ditions. :

Consequently it was his voice that
answered the somewhat annoyved Tom
when he again demanded his rigi

r“

to.treat to dinner and theatra ;

“I say. old' chap,’” Donald - said
laughingly, “I am booked up th
week, but next Friday will ®suit i
you are free. I'm not keen on t
theatre in hot weather, but if Yoi
insist and wifl ding the bell marke
Dalton at 130 West Fourteenth stree
at about 6:30 Eriday I'll be down an
We can have a dinner together.”

Mary smiled as he hung up th
receiver. It was going to be soms
what of a lark, and Donald ha
promised to be with her just to ap
praise the stranger.

Whan the Friday evening arrived
a call from her brother informed
Mary that he was detained and tha
she must just make the best of the
situation.

Tom, arriving in 13R promptly a
half past 6, rang the bell marked Dal
ton and waited in the small hall fo
the chap who had been so regular i
gatting him out of his bed for th
past three weeks. !

Tom suddenly realized that wait
ing for strange young men was 3
most pleasant pastime, for coming
down the stairs was a lovely young
girl with a flush of rosebuds in he
cheeks and a pair of wonderfull
cXpressive eyes. These same eye
glanced shyly at Tom as the girl her
self drew nearer and, much to Tom’
delighted surprise, she made straigh
for him.

“I am the waker
telephone,” she said with a read)
smile. “My brother, Donald, was;
coming tonight, but has been de
tained. Perhaps I should not g0 1<
dinner with you.”

“Oh, please,” exclaimed Tom, i
dismay. “Having seen you now an
knowing what I would be missing
in not having you opposite me a
the table, I couldn’'t eat a bite,” ha
gazed pleadingly at her and Mars
laughed softly

“1

up—over thd

could not allow you to starve,”
she said, and with a bound Tom Wis
out hailing a taxi. 5

“Such good fortune is seldom give
to mortal man,” he thought as thd
taxi drew up at the curb and he care
fully helped his lovely waker up intd
it. “Can we go way un Riversidd
and have dinner?” he questionad.

“Oh, that is so dreadfuliy far tc
g0 in a taxi,” murmured Mary.

Tom promptly gave the driver hisl
orders. Even then he was anticipat-
ing the drive back and he knew he
would tell the driver to go as slowly
as his engine permitted.

“l have more money than sense.”
laughed Tom, “and am only too glad
to have some one nice to spend it on.
You will come every Friday with me.
won't you? You know it is a big
task, calling me up every morning
so regularly.”

“It is nothing at all,” said Marv)
“I am up anyway and am only too)
glad to do ‘any little thing to hely
peonle in this world.” .

“P neéd help very much,” ToM in-
formed her. “All my friends have
dropped me because I insist on work -
ing like other men and I'm lonesome
for someone—just like you. I don':
think you'd call me a silly fool just
because 1 can’t idle day in and day
out.” /

Mary looked straight
eyes and saw therein
made her glad. “Ne,”
quite frankly if a trifle
“l am not the kind of
makes fun of a real man
him.”

“1

into Tom's
that which

she said,
tremulously,
person who
when I meet
shall bless my
wake up early—until the end of
my days,” thought Tom, but hal
was far too wise te say so during
that first glorious meeting.

However, when he did tell her all
about it Mary, too, felt that som -
frailties in the human make-up cer-
tainly lead to paths that are ve:sy
wonderful.

inability to

a
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A HANDBOOK

OF INFORMATION

Help Your-
self to a
Government
Annuity

Some day you will be old, and, even if stiil
active, will want to be free from the neces-
sity for working.

That being
yourself
Annuity.
necessary.

Mail
This

Coupon

the case, you shonld provide

with a Dominion Govermaent
A medical examination is un-

You can buy one of these Government
Annuities so easily and at such small cost
that you should get fuil information re-
garding them.

So, now, befere you forget it, send for this

booklet.
No No charge.
Postage

Needed

mailing, as
business.

Just fill out

and you wili get

return post.

To Department of Labour,
Annuities Branch,
Ottawa, Ont.
Please send me the
and full particulars as
ernment Annuity. My

weceinis VORTR

Full Name ....

You don'. even need to put a

postage stamp on your envelope when

it is Dominion Government

the coupon below and mail i,
all the particulars by
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to cost of a Canadian Gov-
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