The Time to Move [

Is drawinz near—May 1st—and the mov- 3

Do You WaﬁtWork ?

Don't lose time, but serutinize the ing fever is epidemic. I you have not

already epgaged rooms, look over the
“HOUSES, FLATS AND APART-
MENTS TO LET" gdvertised in THE

SHELP WANTS,” advertised in THE
JOURNAL, at once, The very best op-
portunities are offered there to'all classes
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THE GREAT

MYSTERY STORY---$3,000 IN PRIZES TO THE WOMEN WHO SOLVE 1T,

— r
CONDITIONS OF THE AWARD OF $3,000.
1. To the realler from whown the Journusl receives by mall at-its publicstion office, Nassan stréet, New York Clty, the most complete and | !
............... eorrect solutlon In all its details of the entire mystery In **The Mill of Silence,” a8 it shall be disclosed In the fAnal chapter of the story Im | o
the Journal, the dum of §1,000 will be pald. The entles sum of $5.000 will be divid=d into 100 prises, us follows: 4
FOR THE BEST SOLUTION, §1.000. 7

(Copyright, 1806, by Bernard H. J. Capes.)

€€ ¥ HAT with my rearch deawn out thro'
year, my hope

Dwindlefl lnto n ghost not it to eope
With that obsfreperous Joy success sonld hiring.
] —Hrowning.

Yesterday came a knock at the dopr—a
fa\nt, tentative knock as from chlldish
knbekles—and I went to see who it was, A
quecyr Hiitie fgure siood outsido In the twi-
light—a deinty eccmpendium of skirt and
¢ape and frothy white frills—and a small
eifish face looked up Into mine through
sllmmering of hilr, lke love jr o mist.

“Ir you please,"” #le gatd, “Zyp's dead,
and will you tnle ‘vire of popr Zyp's oHlld™

Then nt thpt moment the habld agony of
iy e broke its walls 1 a blessed convul-
elon of weeplng, and I ¢aught the 1iftle
wanderer to my heart and carled her
within doors.

“And s0 poor Zyp 15 dead® sald L

“Yes," answered the elfing “and, pleaze
will you glve me back to her snme day?’

rent from. me into a light It has never yet

foregecn.

We were three brothers, sons of & gray, old
man, whoge father, and his father before
him, had owned and run & Sourmill In the
anelent oty of Winton, in Hampshire, This
mill stood a little back from the north side
of the east and more desgrted end of the
High street, and faced a lttle bridge—wond-
en in those days, but stome now and Vene.
tiln In style—through whlch raced the first
of the milifall that came thumping and thun-
derlog out from nnder the old timber bulld-
{ng, ds though It had burst at a push some

anclent damp, and were hurrylng off to

mnke up for lost ages of restralnt. The
honse, @ broad, single red-tiled gable, as
seen from the bridge, stood crushed in be-
tween other bulldings, the pressure of
which spmed to be making it vomit Its life’s
blodd after the manner of the glant-killer's
theose stone, and ! all my memory of it

waw a crazy affaly in appearance and ever

In two minds ahont slipping Into the bolster-

This Stoty Out of 816 Gompeting Was Awarded One
of the First Two Ptizes in a Contest in Which
$30,000 Was Offered to Five Authors,

NO WOMAN JOURNAL READER GAN AF- /
"FORD TO MISS A SINGLE,GHAPTER
IF SHE DESIRES TO TRY FOR

THE $3.000 IN PRIZES.

By
BERNARD EDWARD JOSEFH CAPES.

15, not to mince matters, that my father
was g terrible drunkard, and that his three
sons—nof the eldest of whom retalned mora

partell mother's Inflnence—were from: early
years fosterséd In nn atmosphere | that
reeked with that one form of moral depray-
Ity. A qulte youthful recollectlon of mine
{8 the sight of my father, thig, bent, gray-
bearded, and with a flerce, not ulicomely
face, jerking himself to suldden stoppnges
at points in the High street to apostrophize
with menaclng fury the devils born of his
disense, I can remember Teeling little
shime at the laughter of onlookers, and 1it-
tle coucern as to thelr plty or disgust, for
we at the mill were entlrely a self-contalned
democracy of four, and with the guter dark-
neses of respectabliity our gunnler barbarkan-
| Ism deslred fo communlon. Then, top, to
the world shout us my father was nothing
biit. . worthless Inebriate,\who, eschewing
honest labor, had early abandoned himself
to profilgate coursed, content to live upon
the little fortune left him by his predeces-
sors, and toleave his children to run toseed
gs they lsted in the stognant atmosphere of
vies. Th's was troe enough, yet only half-
measure ot that. What It dld nmot know,
and we had no eocern In eénlightening ft

than @ shadowy remembrance of n long-de- [

fury. *“D'ye dare to pursue me with mur
derons hate?'

Tooth and nall I fall upon tha victor like
a wildeat nud tore at him, His strength
was marvellous, Heoldlng my brother down
with lig Jeft hand, he swung his right he-
hind his back, clutehed me over, and rolled
us both together In a struggiing heap.

“Now," salil he, jumpigg to his feet and
daring us, “move a muscle to rise and T'H
hold your mouths under water for the frogs
to dive In.”

It was the only sort of argument that ap-
pealed to us—the argument of resourceful
strength that could strike and baffle at
once; ¥

“T keep the trout,’” he sald, grandly, "in
evidence, and shall ¢ast over In my mind
the pros and cons of my duty to the aw
thoritles In the matter.”

At thils, desplte our discomfiture, Wwe

latighed like young hysnas. The trout, we '

kuew, was destined -for the Doctor's own
tabhle, He witk 8 notorlous skinflint, to
whom slxpence saved from the cooking pot
was f coin redonbled of its face valne, and
o doubt in this Instance his little decep:
tlon waa based on an economy like that
which Is ealled politieal.

He waved off our facetlousness, mot con-

FOR THE SEQOND BEST BOLUTION, $520.
FOR THE THIRD BEST SOLUTION, $300,
FOR THE FOURTH BEST SOLUTHIN, $100.

FOR THE FOUR NEXT BEST SOLUTIONS (850 EACH), $200.

FOR THE EIGHT NEXT HEST SOLUTIONE (325 EACH), $200,

FOR THE 140 NEXT BEST SOLUTIONS (#6 EACH), $700.

Making a total of 150 prizes awarded, $3,000,
In swarling the prizes there will be no chsoge In the sbove tuble elther as resprcts the number of prises given or the smount o2 sash;

prize,

2. Thes Jourpal is pre-eminently a famlly newspaper, und its dally instalment of n high-grade serisl storr is a feature intended speclally
to commend it to the home eltcle, To emphasize—and advertise—tbe fact thit the Journel 18 & newspaper particularly sultable for woman's
reuding, the further condition is made that the $38,000 in prizes shall be puid only for explauations sent io by WOMEN and GIRLS. All may
read, but only WOMEN and GIRLS may guess—and win the 83,000,

8, "“The Mill of Sileoce’ will continue in 'dally instalments untll Thursday, May 28, on which dats sll but the fioal chapter will hawe
bean: published. The interval between Thursday, Mey 25, and Fridsy, Jups 0§, {nclusive, will be wllowed for the forwarding of guesses.
¥or no reason whatever will guesses be recelved and considersd after 6 o'clock p. m., Fridey, Juoe . The Snel iustalment of the story, der
ciosing the mystery, will be poblisbed in the Journal, Monday, June B.

1. But ONB may be

RULES OF THE COMPETITION,

d by any one reader,

2, Al guesses must be sent by mall and in no other waoy, plainly sddressed to “Prize Btory Editor, THE JOURNAL, Nasmn streel,

New Yook Olty."”
8. Imguirles not derad

. § fully ans 4 hare
Bditor,”" apd accompanied by & two-oent stamp or postal carnd.

4. The §3,000 will bo awnrded under the ¢o

131 THE JOURNAL
“golutions” will be retefyed

Bb. PUesSEs. MLy
out reviewlng the story ur lmg.la—nlmplf
wolution,” a8 called for tn Conditlon Ne. 1.
mont of the gtory ns may be

 desmed petessary b
€. Names god addresses of the winaers o

date after the jodges hove determinod the awanls.
7. No condition of " term of subscription to THE JOURNAL 1= {mposed, 5

mbersufh;mws Tl?l‘\‘::}l:r“r thtr the pos lls&n:mrﬂ ]In '].‘j;{u_E JOUKK"L([““‘H ml-y;.m' and wi he prize hi recel
i : if O entér oempwtl . While o women in s punsy win the g, U mny

1a their guessing from 8oy or ell members of the fatally. = » y ‘ 5

nttempting o

Guesses must disclose the mystey
the Judees to o clear snd ful
the 5,000 in opsh prizes will bo

(fuessers most be women eand girls, an
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pditorns and roles here sot forth, snd mccording to the best fudgment of the judges appolated
und these ,‘luu.lna;c.;u1 \}rl.ll hnve f;ll‘.;ll\:t? mntml :ml fingl declsion beyond all appeal in sll metters relatiog to this contest, and
udgnd uubject to this provision. :

be made b1 the reader’s own words, In the English languuge, and without sny attempt at “fne writing" and withe
voe g8 many facts and detafls as will make up “the most complote nod cormeot
and sueh moterin] facts of the plot revealed in 3

explanation of the mystery in It detalls,
putdlebed in THE JOUENAL at ihe earllost pessible

ths develops

4 pecesscily
mémber of {He family and need mbnﬁ
Ll

shifted uneaslly In his chalr
three sat breathless and Intent.
“T tell you," Le said, hoarsely, “he gave It

“And I don't belleve It,’" cried the other,
“You found it yourself, end where this
came from more may be.'"

My father sprung to his feet.

“'Get out of my house!' he shouted, "pod
take your ‘may be's’ to the foul fiend!"

Dr. Crackenthorpe placed his plpe and the
coln very gently on the table and walked
stifily to the door. He bad almost reached
it when my father's volee, qulte changed
and soft, stopped him.

“Don't take offence, man. Come and talle
it over."

Dr. Crackenthorpe retraced hls steps, re-
sumed his chalr and sdt staring stonlly at
my father.

“It's true,” sald the latter, dropping his
eyes, “every word. It's true, sir, I tell
you."

The doctor never spoke, and my father

We other

perience that befel there after the intro-
der's departure, d

My brother, a young anlmal of whim, as
we all were, {red of his fisling for the
notice, and for an hour we luy on our
backs in the grass, stretching 1o the
warmth and chotting desultorily. Strange
naw germs of thooght had of late, perhaps,
begun to stlr In the rough soll of my soul,
and they moved me to speculations that
had untll recently been quite forelzn to It.
We had from the first been educated to an
intermural barbarism %o nnusual that it is
no wonder mentnsl development began late
In us. That It ever shot into growth at all
wis probably dune to a certain inheritnnes
‘of that poetleal slde of my father's char-
acter I have alipded to.

“Jason," suld I, suiddenly, “what do we
live oni”

“What we can get,” sald my brother,
slesplly.

“But I mean—where does It come from;
who provides 1t?'"

2 ——t
answering guestions. Let me alone.'

“1 wont,” 1 said, viclowsly. “I waaB
youir oplnion."” d
“Weil, it's that you're & preclous fooll™

“What for?’

“To bother your head with what yow
etin't answer, when the sun's shi i

This was the Alpha and Omega Ja-
son’s philosophy.

“T ean't belp bethering wy head,™ I sald
“I've leen bothering it I L'Zl:n.k. ever llllﬁ
dad gave old Crackenthorpe that
lnst yeéar"

Jason sat up. ]

“So you noticed It; too,” he sald. “Reuny,
there's depths in -the old man that we
shn;{z'znpllnmb.‘;i 5 ¢

“Well, T've taken to thinking of things &
Bt sald 1.

Jasoun—so named, at any perfod ¢{ never
maw a register of the christenlng of any
ane: of us) Decouse of his den A
shook It and set to whistling softly. His
lips wore s& red ss strawberries, but they
were @ worse frult. When I think of them
now, ye, vols rouge, as Lho Freuch say.

His name—3Modred's, 1o0—mine was
ait, and more locnl—were evidence of
father's superior culture as onmpured w!
most of hls class. They were odd, £ you
ke, hut having & Pitle kaowledge and
fancifulness to back them, gave proof of &
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but ghnots at onee doto o dark thieket of
monsrrostiies on which I sm yet lost. At
this late date I, the last stricken lnmnie of
thie Ml Gf Silengo, set it down for a wirn-
Ing and o msnace; nol epdirely 1o déspalr,
perliaps, bul with o fitful Nlekering of hope

thut at fhe Just moment my soul nminy be

adyeniurous spirifs.

Our reputation n Winten was not, T am
gorry to sy, good. Thére wns a whispersd
legend of noeatininess about the mill ltself,
wihilel might mean little or nothing, and 4
notortety with regard to its inmates which
milght and did mead a good deal.

e o

Dr. ma;cken_thorpe, Gold, Mefciless and Gtasping, Whose Pas~

The truth

that any speculation as fo the ralson
d'etre of our manner of 1ife hegnn fo stir
in my brain. My eldest brother, Jason,
wits then n tall, handsome fellow of 19,
with a ¢rlép devll In his corn-colorpd halr,
that curled Nke celery, and & silent one In
his eyes, that were shot_ wlth changing
blues lks gronnd-lvy fowers. Modred, the
voungest, who was some elghtéen months
my jonior, was a contmast fto Jason in
every way. He was a heavy, pasty boy,
with an aggravating droop in bis lids and
a lnrge uspeculative face that seemed
to batton on a rfleh Inward egotism. He
was entirely selficontniged, armored
against satize and unmoved of the eplrit
of tears.

One afternoon, In good late Aprilweather,
Jagon and I were loitering nnd ldling about
some mendows within rile shot of the old
clty outskirts, Phe meads there are fn-
'l'mous for marsh marigolds and lady smocks
4ail gilver white,” but It was not nfter
thege we had come, though they were
spread all about us In Infinite sweet con-
fuslon. We lay upon our faces in the long
grass beside n clear, shallow burn, lulent
upon sport lese lawful If more exelting,

We were poaching, 'In trath, aud ex-
tremealy enjoying it as usunl. dason held In
his hand o strong-notched willow wand, Af-
ted with a lne, which was baited with a
rosy brandling fat from the maoure heip.

“Ware!” sald I, suddenly,

Jason drew hls Mue swittly and horl-
zontally from the water and dropped It
and the rod deftly under the fringe of the
bank.

We turned on our backs, luzily blinking
at the sgky.

A figure was sauntering along by the
side of the little river toward us, It was
that of an ill-dressed man of foriy-five or
g0, hall-jointed and eadaverous, with a wet,
wondering bine eye and Ight Lrick-colored
bafr brushed back Into rat  talls. His
mouth was one pencil fmark twitched up
gt the corners, and his ears, large and
shapelesd, stood np prominently Hke & but's.
He carrled lils hands behind his back and
rolled his head from slde to side as- he
walked, but llttle evidently eseaped his
roving glance, He esplell us a long wiy
off and stopped presently, looklng down
upon us. : '

uggught!" ke erled, and pounced upon Ja-
BOIL

There was a short, bitter strugzzle be-
‘tween them, and the man, leavlng the boy
sitting panting on the grass, leaped apart
with a speckied trophy held guloft fn his
hand. 8o he poleed himself, statuesque as
I “new lighted from a {pantomime) henven-
kissing bi1L" ;

“iive It back!" orled my brother, rising,
white and furlous, *or I'l braln you!* Ile
selzed up a great lump of chalk as he spoke
and balanead It In his hand.

vigaftly,” sald the other. resnming his
neturdl posture, and very coolly elifiped the
traut Into the wlhle pocket of RIS eant,
Juson walehed him all the while, with glit-
tering eyes.

"Give it back to him, Dr. Crackenthorpe,’
1 eried, “or he'll do you a hart!"

In one nioment the Doctor dropped on hils
knees at the instant that the missils spun
over him and splashed awong the mutl
golds fampin the mendow beyond; In fhe|

earler thin the ineldent just described, we
of the mill belng nll collected together for
dinner and my father just comlng out of
one of his drunken fits, & coin tinkled on
the floor and rolled Into the empty fireplice,
where [t lay shitiing yellow. My father,
who hnd somebow Jerked It out of lls
pocitet from the trembling of his hand,
wilkad unsteadlly ncross the room and
stood looking down upen It vacantly, There
he remilned for a minute or two, we
watching him, sud from time to time shot
a stenlthy glance round at one or other
of us. Twice or thrice he made as If to
pick it up, but his beart apparently falled
him, for he deslsted. BSuddenly, however,
lie had It in his hand and stood fingering
It, =till watohful of us.

sWell,” he sald, at lust, ‘“there It is for
all the syorld to see,” and pluced It on the
mantelplece, Then be turned round to us
gxpectant.

“That coln,” he snid, slowly, *‘was given
me by o man who dug it up in his gnrden
hereabours when he was forking potatoes.
It's anclont and o curlosity, There it re-
wains for orngment."

Now whether this was only some caprice
of the moment, or that he dreaded that had
lie then and there pouched it, some boyish
eplrit of eurlosity might tempt one or other
of us to turn ount his pockets In search of
the tressure when he was in one of his
lquorish trances, and go mike further dis-
coveries, we could never know. Only he
wight ot least have spared limself the lat-
tor suspiclon had he fully reallzed the awe
in which we held him. Anyhow, on the
mantpipleens the coln lay for some weeks;
A tontemptible Httle dlsk to view, with an
oidd flgure of an iHformed mannlkin,
crowned, kneellng and drawing a stumpy
bow, stumped on one slde of it, and no one
of us offercd. to 'touch it, uot!l ons!day Tir.
COrackenthrope paid us a visit,

Thls worthy had only recently come to
Winton, tempted hither, I think, more by
lure of antigulties than by any set detor-
mination to establish a' practice Iln t{he
town, Indéed, fn the résult, as I have heard,
his fees for any given year would mever
have gurrter filled 4 wineglass unless pald
in pence. He hnd & small private income
and two wealnesses—ome a crize for coln
colleoting, the other a feverieh palate,
which brouglit, bim sequointed wilth my
father. e wis, Indeed, the only outslder
ever admitted to our slightest intimacy,
whh the single excepilon of 4 baneful olds
woman, known &3 Peg Rottengpose, who
came In every day to do the eooking and
housework snd to stesl what scraps she
could.

Now, on one of hls visits, the doctor's
eye was casually canght by the glint of the
coln on the muntelpiece, He clawed it at
once, snd, ns he examined it, the mman's
long, ‘gaunt face lighted from Inward with
entliusiasm, 1 hnve dever seén such & trans.
formation, save in the brond parody of a
pintomime In which sheets of gauze are
withdrawn one by one from the rosy ligat

| behind.

. “"Where dld you get thls?' he crled, h.h
hands shiaking with excliement. /

“A neiglibor dug it up in bis garden and
gave It to me, Eet it be, can’t yon?' sald

‘my father;, roughiy. g

thaf old plece of metal.

“It's a gold Dorle!"” eried the doctor; “as
rare 4''— he checked himself guddenly and
want 'on with a ludlerons affectatlon of In-
difference—*rare endugh Just to make 4t in-
teresting, No lotrinsie value—none what-
ever."

A little wicked emlle twitched up my
father's bearded cheeks. Each msn sat for-
ward for some minutes pulling at his pipe;
but It was evident the effort of soclal com-
monplace was too much for Dr. Cracken-
thotpe. Presently he rose and sald he must
be golng. He was obvlously on thorns nutil
he conld secure his treasure in a safe place.
For a quarter of an hour after the door had
eloged behilnd him, my father gat on gloomlly
gmoking and muttering to himself. Then
snddenly he awoke to consclousness of our
presence and ordered us savagely, almost
madly, off to bed. !

This expleins the doctor's question of
Jason and s & necegsary digresslon. Now
to the meadows once more and o little ex-

highwayman."
1 kicked ar the gruss Impatientiy.
"Sup[m.w dnd dled or went mad?

“You're mighty particular to.-day. T Gate

the stregam. It was not ontl]l the ery’ was
repeated, almost from under our very festy
that we saw the reason of If.

(To be cottinued 1o-morrow.) “

: sion Is Old Goins. /i J,/ - Ids famia the meadow 3; tn the|wy father, roughiy. juis) ==
ik . seak) pledl [ - on hls back nga “Pool, manl Suveh things are not glven w - 4
A skinfilnt. Andll-dressed man -of forty-flve, ball-jointed and cadaver next Jagon was down on his back agaln, (| “FPool .é’ ? i) e [ . : _ ) ek : ok
ous, with ‘& wet, wandering blue eye u:na fok-colored hair, Mie rat tafls. chest, i_v:,"-*. dy—toll e’ : ' the i I ‘1995' F’f :S'I':tmff'_p t.' Cra C’m_ enthorpe hissed in grim futy, “D’ yg dare to pursue me ﬂﬂ‘

J

-

~ murderous hate?”
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