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THE GUMPS—CONGRESS1 LOSS IS INDUSTRY’S GAIN

The Million Dollar Dol
By c. M. AND A. M. WILLIAMSON, 

Authors of “The Lightning Conductor.”
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CHAPTER LXXXII. 
A Display of Temper.

Betty had wired and written in 
answer to Nazlo’s letter sent from 
Monaco to New York, and they had 
exchanged several cables before she 
landed in Algiers. In a telegram sent 
her at Marseilles, Nazlo suggested a 
meeting in Algiers, but Betty was all 
prudence now—in small things, where 
she felt no great temptation to be 
reckless—and it seemed wisest not to 
see any man, with the exception of 
Salvano, until she had met her hus­
band. She had to see Salvano (of 
whose presence in Algiers she learned 
definitely from Nazlo) because upon 
the result of a talk with Paul, the 
next step with Miles depended.

She was determined, however, to 
e no other handle for gossip if 
she could help it. Miles might be in 
-a venomous mood, and she wouldn’t 
like him to hear that the shoe king 
bad met her when the ship from 
Marseilles docked. Neither did she 
want Nazlo to call, on board "Silver- 
wood,” but when she bad taken up 
her quarters there (to the silent dis­
tress of Captain Yale) and learned of 
Miles’ absence from Algiers, she sent 
a note to Nazio's hotel.
He was staying at the St. George, 

and he suggested that, if Mrs. Sher­
idan thought it would be "conspicu­
ous" to lunch with him she might 
come and have tea on the terrace 
alone. Then he eould stroll past; and 
not the most censorious gossip could 
make mischief out of a chance meet­
ing. Nazlo added, "Speaking of gos­
sip, Prince Paul di Salvano and the 
Callahans are at the St. George, and 
quite the center of attraction. Rose 
poses as ‘Miss Callahan,’ but every­
one thinks she’s married to Salvano, 
and that the old man is keeping the 
prince on probation for a while.' Un­
less there’d been a marriage, old Cal­
lahan would be pretty sure to send 
Salvano packing after all the talk. I 
had better tell you that there’s talk 
also about your husband, who has 
friends here, not counting those who 
are yours as well. Some think you’re 
certain to divorce him; others think 
the opposite. But none of them know 
who the girl in the case really is, or 
that, if you play your cards well, you 
hold him in the hollow of your hand." 

This letter had been sent by mes­
senger to Betty on board “Silver- 
wood" almost at the moment of her 
arrival, and hardly two hours after 
Miles’ departure with the girl and 
Mrs. Harkness for Bousaada. It was 
then that Betty wrote the reply from 
which Nazlo had cut out a few lines

the news that madame had come on 
board.

"Tell me where my husband is, and 
I'll wire,” Betty snapped.

But Captain Yale excused himself. 
Even to Mrs. Sheridan he couldn't 
give that information, unless his em­
ployer permitted.

"I shall soon know where he’s 
gone, without your telling me," she 
boasted, confident that she would 
learn from Nazlo, whose letter men­
tioned that he was making inquiries.

"Very well, madame, in that case 
you can communicate with Mr. 
Sheridan," returned Yale, whose cool 
manner covered a certain agitation.

Betty shrugged her shoulders. "I 
shan't bother, if you’re going to tele­
graph," she said. “My husband will 
come back when he learns I’m here. 
And I shall bo quite comfortable in 
that pretty cabin of my own—which 
I remember quite well. As for my 
maid, I shall choose a room for her."

There was something like a threat 
veiled by these words, but Captain 
Yale could hardly put his employer’s 
wife off the yacht, at all events with­
out definite orders to do so. And if 
she stayed on board she was owner, 
in place of her husband.,

"As Yale was quick'-witted enough 
to guess, (knowing something of 
women) Mrs. Sheridan imagined that 
her cabin, the most luxurious on 
board, had been given to the guest. 
He realized also that it was almost 
a disappointment to the lady that no 
such insult had been put upon her. 
Angry as he was at the coup she had 
sprung on him, the captain chuckled 
as he wondered about Madam’s ex­
pression of face when she saw the 
darkened and dust-sheeted cabin, 
kept sacred to the memory of her 
honeymoon. •

Betty could no more travel with­
out an efficient maid who was used
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could walk back to China on foot. • 
She had brought her confidential 
woman from New York, a Parlsenne 
with every profeesional talent and no 
capacity for affection. Estelle knew 
the secrets which it was convenient 
to Mrs. Sheridan for her to know, 
and several others not so conven­
ient. She had a sarcastic sense of 
humor, and this was tickled as she 
visited the cabin with Madame.

There was Monsieur’s stateroom, 
containing many articles de toilette, 
as apparently the occupant intended 
to be absent only a few days; there 
were others which had not been ten­
anted, and there was one where num­
erous pretty belongings had been 
left. It was this last which Betty 
commandeered for her maid.

“Put everything here into Mrs. 
Harkness’ cabin," she directed, her 
face flushed, her eyes sparkling. Es­
telle thought, with amazement, that 
she had never seen her mistress look 
so plain, so almost vulgar. >

“But, if Madame will pardon me," 
she ventured, hiding the twinkle in 
her eyes. “I am not particular about 
my room. The wardrobe here is so 
full; and there is this trunk under 
the bed. The small cabin next to 
that of Madame Harkness’ will be 
good enough for me, and-------- "

“Do as I tell you! This stateroom 
is near mine, and I prefer you to 
have it." 4Tomorrow’s installment brings an 
unexpected thrill.

(Copyright, 1923 by the Bell Syndi- 
cate. Inc.)
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for Terry Desmond's eyes.
Captain Yale’s evident reluctance 

to receive the owner’s wife on board 
was further proof that Nazlo had 
told the truth about Miles. Not only 
was he infatuated with the Desmond 
girl, but Yale was aware of the fact. 
If Betty had not been in a black 
mood she must have felt some ma­
licious amusement when Yale urged 
the superior comforts of an Algiers 
hotel. The yacht was being cleaned, 
he pointed out, while Mr. Sheridan 
was away, and the understanding was 1.I. ___.15 he allowed on 

of
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€
that no one should be allowed 
board. Of course, in the case 
Mrs. Sheridan, it was different, 
she chose to put up with the incon- venience of "housecleaning." he had 
nothing to say. Still, he must wire
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By THORNTON W. BURGESS.

Ml day the wounded young Bob 
White crouched in a clump of weeds 
on the Green Meadows. It was a clear, 
bright day. but the weeds shaded 
him from the sun. All day Mrs. Bob 
White remained with him. Her moth­
er heart ached for him. He himself 
felt too ill to think at all. and so he 
did not worry. But his mother knew 
what the dangers were, and she grew 
more and more anxious. She looked 
forward with dread to the coming of 
the Black Shadows and night. She 
knew that during the day there was 
little to fear down there on the Green 
Meadows from Reddy Fox or Granny 
Fox or Old Man Coyote. Hidden as 
they were under the weeds she was 
not afraid of being found by any of 
the Hawk family. But with the com­
ing of the Black Shadows all would 
be changed. Then Reddy Fox and 
Granny Fox and Old Man Coyote and 
Jimmy Skunk might come prowling 
around at any time. Then. too. Hooty 
the Owl would be out hunting.

“If only I could get him over to the 
dear Old Briar patch,” Mrs. Bob 
White kept thinking. Every once in 
a while she would coax young Bob 
White to try to walk. But he felt 
too badly. He felt so badly that he wouldn't even eat. She stole away 
from him two or three time to get 
him some food, But he refused the 
most tempting tid-bits.

Once in the afternoon she discov­
ered Black Pussy the Cat prowling 
about not far away. She knew that 
If Black Pussy should discover young 
Bob it would be the end of him. There 
would be no escape. So Mrs. Bob 
White at once flew over and dropped 
down in the grass just a little way 
in front of Black Pussy. She pre-, 
tended not to have seen Black Pussy 
at all. At once Black Pussy Began to 
creep slowly and softly as only Black 
Pussy can straight toward where she 
had seen Mrs. Bob White drop down 
in the grass. Mrs. Bob White began 
to flutter along the ground as if she 
were badly hurt and couldn't fly. 
Black Pussy became excited. Yes, 
•Ir, she became very much excited, 
■he didn't stop to think that she 
had seen Mrs. Bob White fly there 
in the first place.

"That bird is hurt," said Black
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ered Black Pussy the Cat prowling 
about net far away.

Pussy to herself. “She can’t fly. I 
Once in the afternoon she discov- 
can catch her without any trouble."

So Black Pussy no longer crept 
softly forward. She bounded forward. 
Mrs. Bob White fluttered along al­
ways Just out of reach. Black Pussy 
became more excited. Time and again 
she sprang, expecting to bring her 
paws with their sharp claws down 
on Mrs. Bob White and each time 
she just missed. It was an old trick 
that Mrs. Bob White was playing. It 
wouldn't have fooled Reddy Fox. No, 
sir, it wouldn’t have fooled Reddy 
Fox. But it did fool Black Pussy.

Farther and farther away Mrs. Bob 
White led- that foolish cat. At last 
she felt that it was safe to leave 
her. She allowed Black Pussy to just 
miss her once more and then she 
whirred away on her stout wings, 
leaving Black, Pussy staring after 
her with such an astonished look on 
her face. Mrs. Bob White flew in 
quite another direction from where 
the young Bob White was in case 
Black Pussy should try to follow her. 
Then when she felt it was safe to do 
so she turned and hurried straight 
back to the poor, wounded, young 
Bob White. /
(Copyright, 1928, by T. W. Burgess.)

The next story: “The Hollow 
Fence Post.” .
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Love him FOREVER, 
He wants her 
To love him NOW. 
Men are so child-like. 
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At a man’s
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C Industry,
The making of artificial flies for 

catching game fish has grown into an 
industry employing hundreds of persons. 
Every possible kind of bug or fir is 
cleverly imitated to lure the wary fish 
to the hook. They are not only colored 
in gay tints but feathers, also, are used 
in their construction. The feathers, too, 
are dyed in every color of the roldsew. 
A special kind of hook used in this balt 
comes from Norway and the silkworm 
is supplied by Spain.
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