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The W

orld Outside

By Harold MacGrath ‘,

The Story Thus Far
adventure for $1006

¢ olier made*to Collings-
wood Jeremiah Bancrolt, whe
hins st inherited his father's
$7000) (ki by & stranger who
pays be represenls the CGreat
Adventure eompany, and who s
tossed into Jerry's ramshackle
dwelling by a terrific . storm
Jerry, mitting among his curios
and the 1,200 hooks he is read
ing, at first scolfs and then
ponders, rvecalling his father's
mysterious death, vet tao be
solved, and his own sheltered,
ureventful 24 years. He fails
to notice the malevolent looks
that the stranger dars st him
The man explaions that he has
pold many successful adventiures
and that Jeery's in o bhein st
ance, provided he signs a
bract 1o go into the great world
outside and meet i,

An
bl'.'

WWCORD INSTALLMENT
A Gigl in Distress

Sk at Inany qli-'.th.lt F
A vou ke sad the seller ol
wlventyre in  responge o
Bauncroft's query
“Supposing 1 signed a contract
for an wdventure,” said Badcrolt
“Later | fall in love, Wouldn't it
he like for me to distrust her as
one of your paid pupp Haow
about that
“NYou read the prospectus a litle
wutrredly All we offer 8 man
sinll For love s not a subject
of reasoning, but of fecling, and
thereiore there are no  conimon
principles upon which one can per-
suade another concormnpg it, 50
BAYS (U mivtual friend Poswell

Il a young and pr}lty WOman en-
tered the game o would enter it
naturally, in the true ndventurous

wivle, And, i the right sort, your
10000 will have been well tngents
ed

“You have an answer for every
thing "

“A man who sells anything should
have Well, I'l leave the pros
ectis, a photograph of George

tellman, who bought one ol our
adventures, together with a syn
opsis of what befell him. Under-
stand, part of the adventure is ours,
part of it the natural sequence of
everts.” The adventurer placed
the phiotograpl and synoppis on
the desk. “Here is our regular ad-

est,

“I'ive Bolivia Emerald company,”
read Dancroft, “"West Forty-sec-
ond, near Broadway."”

“That is the sign on our doors
We should hesitate to use the
Great Adventure company, for
reasons already explained, Osxten-
sibly we are manipulating—not

romoting —a small emerald mine

rom which we are really taking a
quantity of marketable emeralds,

‘hese slones cover our expenses
during dull times, when we find
nothing but wishy-washy youth.
Bancroit grinned, “If 1 could go
on an adventure with you as a side
pariner, why, 1 don't say” i
“Then it would become a Cook's

tour, Still, 'm obliged for the
bought,” the adventurer added
dryly “We may get together
Who can say?" He strapped the
portfo and rose,

At this moment there came a
tremendous rumble of  thunder;

forked lightning darted hither and

yon; the wind rose “to tempest
strength, and the old  house
trembled Ihe two men stool
listening, abstractedly  perhaps

The adventurce turnedy his eyes
twinkling with  hetitious  merri
ment

SALL that is needed,” he said, shift-
ing the portiolio under his arm,
“to perfect the moment 18 for me
ta vanish in a cloud of sulphurious
smoke "

“f wonder if it would astonish

me’’  said  Baneroft, laughing.
Then he observed Mrs. Horne in
the doorway, Her attitude was
hesitant

“Supper is on the table, siy,” she
announced

“1 say,” said Bancroft, with that
ready hospitality which is still to
be found among the couniry folk,
“have supper with me. Come
along. The local hotel is pretty
wor, and 1 can give you steak,
ried potatoes, salad and some
apple pie to remember, The worst
of the blow will be over in an

hour "
The

"Supper "

head came about with a
YSupper—here ¥

Another tableau, except for three
roving glances; there was difh-
dence fn old Mrs, Horne's tolers
ance iy Bancroft's, but in  the
glances of the adventiirer there
Was Al T"II#I‘ akin te the look ol
a maruading wolf who unexpected

adventurer's
jerk,

Iy finds himsell caught in a trap

“Yes, come and have supper,
weged  Hanerolt, who wouldnt
bave furned forth a tramp into
sich 4 storm Nt that this chars
mble mstinet was wholly account
‘hl.l | t ' V et et ionm

There was a swlden-born eraving
for company and enfertainment
and this odd stcanger, be would be
both Come slong, It's & quse
ter of & mile irom here ta the ho
tel, and the walk will be no pienk
im this downpour,”

Bancrolt was young He had by
constant study acquired a (Brmld
shle arcay ol facts, even diested
them; but as yet lew of these Tacts
had ben exercised. e was, Lhen,
something like a fine book, wait
g lor someone 1o cut the leaves
Those outside lorces which sharp
en & man's wits and strengthen
defense had not yet touched him
save ln & negligible degree. M
knowledge of physiognomy was at
present ordihary, o no wise cut
ous or deliberate. He had neve
had any cause to study the human
countenance. MHere, in the village
he new everybody by their acts
then faces were lndicative ol this
or that person, not ol this or that
character then, throughout
this remarkable  interview
milssed the cold menace which
from time to time revealed itsell
from bLelund the smiling blue eye
of the unknown

Whae suddenly began to laugh

Mow, while it is true that Da
croft's eyes untrained in the
art of reading expression on hamar
faces, lus ears were sharp enough
in the translation of sounds. Once
maore he sensed the hollowness of
this luughter, the wall or durk cay
erns Tromm behind which or out of
which it came I'hiere was, how -
ever, one visible polut: the laugl
ter, which began abruptly and end
ed abruptiy, hd not signal its ap
proach by = smile nor its passing

"You are wsking me to stay to
supper '’

“Sure, there's |a1t'l“y >

The stranger became conscious
of an wnalierable face that this
boy was no lool, that he was edu
cated far beyond his years; that if
he were romantieal he regulated
stch flights by the leash of reason
He might be reckless, but he
would never be absurd, Refuee
the supper and the boy would for-
get all about the Great Adventire
company. He must, then, in order
to promote his sinister plans, pho-
tograph himueli ndelibly vpon e
youngster's memory, But to
break bread under this roof! He
flung his portiolio upon the chair

“Hang it!" he said with a gai-
ety which would have deceived the
Cumacen Sibyl, "I'll go you. |
feel that 1 shall be perfectly at
home|"”

“Another plate, Mrs. Horne”

“I put another one on, sir, not
knowing——*

“Come along, then, Boswell”
said Bancrofl, jovially, “I say, do
you drink "

“Occasionally, but I am more o1
less a temperate man, Mr, Ban
croft."” '

“The cellur is full of the stuff,
though I've never opened any of
i.  Sometimes, in the fields dur
ing harvest, I've taken my gluss
of eggnogg, made with hard cider.”

“Nobody in the village told me
your father drank.”

“Ile didn't He
taler,”

“Ah!l Another one of those fore
closures.”

“Possibls I'll take the candle
*and we'll explore. You can pick
out the hrand you like."

“”r!lilll- royal, T must say, Lead
on

Inwardly the adventurer smiled
e reached into the other's mind
and opened  the nebulous idea
forming there, as he might have
opened a ripe  plum,  Get  him
drunk, eh, so he would babble?
Decidedly the boy had an old head
on his shoulders.

The whole south end of the
cellar was lined with sloping racks,
upon which reposed 300 or 400 hot

So

he

wWere

wWas a leclo

tles, covered with dust and cob-
webs, The adventurer seized the
candle and bent to scrutinize a
bottle. Romanee Conti, So the
wine was lhere, too? Romanee
Conti, Clos de Vougeot, and
Chatean  Yhuem! He leaned

against an apple barrel and began to
chuckle, numindful that the taMow
from the candle dripped upon his
shoes,

“In a dead world like this!” he
said. “Have you any opinion of
what you have got here?”

*No."

“How long has it been here®”

"0, ever sinee [ eun remember
Pick out your bhottle, The steak
will be getting cold.”

The adventurer returned - 1he
candle and selected a  hottle  of
Romanee Conti, which he wrapped
in his handkerchiel, carelesy urlhr
dust, and tucked under hix  arm
He followed Dancrolt into the din
ing room

“You will have to drink It out ol
an ordinary goblet,™ sald Baneroft

| suppose there are some formal
ties, some ceremonial, in opening a

bottle of this stoff; but  1'm '
green haond on that seor
Wil vou Join me!

“Well, 1 don'y ¥ we a wla
will be my utter damnation

“You never can tell™

“How mugh s the stuff

"Sometimes around 10,000

Bancroflis sensation was one ol
wdifference; and he Yegan imme
diately to sualyze this indiflerence
Not so long ago the inlormation
wotld have wrenched a shomt of
incredulity our of him, while now
lié accepted it as something ordis
narily possible. A millionaire, why
Jouldn't his wine cellar be worth
yomelhing r”

“I could sell it lor you tomaor-
ow” said the adventure

‘Bootleg n!¥ .

Something Hke that, ol courae

Bancroft laughed contentedly
and Legan to attack his steak

But the significance of the
tanghter did not escape the keen
ears of his guest “There are
bootleggers and bootleggers,” he
said” gravely.  “You know noth.
ing about real wine, and I do, It
will be & erime 1o permit this ned
tar eventually to turn 1o sediment
and bitterness. Wines die, young
man, the same as human boings
A certain pumber of years, and
they reach the top ol their vigor;
then they begin to decline, Oh, 1
know what is going on in the back
uf your head, You have written
me down some kind of a
and your suspicions have Lieen con
iy vy offer 1o take the
wine oll your hands”

Bancrolt was consciows of a
warmth in his cheeks, “Honeat)s
fniw, Can you Wame me!”

“All right, We'll may no more
about the Great Adventure com
pany, Keep the proapectus and
laugh over it in the days to come.”

There are some retreats which
surpass in advantages the most
tenacions delenses. A man who
had something to sell and did not

artl
'

crook

hirmed

care particularly  whether you
bought it or not.  Bancrojt was
impressed He eyed his goblet

of wine, 1ook & swallow and found

it good. A mellow fire seemed to
set about invading every veilh n
His bhody.

“Fine 1ot of chairs,

“What v said Bancrolt, who had

been studying his sensations

“These chairs here. A fine 1ot
of Dutch I'i.r(r_\'l wotth about $300
cach; probably more, since the set
i complete. My word, this house
is like Ali Baba's cave; the fur-
ther you go the more wonderful
it becomes, Komanee Conti and
antique Dutch!”

“And both are over my head,”
Bancroft confessed. "Yet 1 have
always admired these chairs—withe
out Lnnwing why"”

The adventurcr rose and shifted
the chair about in his hands, with
loving tenderness, It occurred to
Bancroit that a lover might thus
smooth, a woman's hand. He
glanced at the neighbaring chair,
but could not see what there wan
to fondle,

“By the way, said the adven-
turer, setting down the chair, 1
belicve | saw a volume back there
on antiques.”

“The oue book |
miuch interest in."”

"'l get it.) He was gone but
a minute., It struck Bancroft as
odd the ease with which the man
found the book, “Sect” said the
guest, a5 he laid the open volume
at the side on Dancroit’s plate
“IMTang me, but here's a photograph
of the identical chairg!”

“Docs it say who owned them?
asked Bancroft, with an eagerness
all out of proportion with his
actual interest in the chairs, e
had always been curious abiout the
h‘-”.‘L". ”'I{' CASCS -’ll".'l 1“‘[ th ¥rs
They did not belong in a house of
this ordinary quality,

“It says here that the chairs are
owned by the author.” The ad-
venturer turned back to the title
page. “Well, that doesn’'t get us
anywhere, C. J. K. OFf course,
the publishers would know who
C, J. K. is or was." _The adven-
turer returned to his chair, “An-
tiques are not valuable, hecause
they are old, but for two reasons:
the artistry of the maker and the
shadowy associations which cling
to the objects. ‘I'ake that chair
there with the arms. Three hun-
dred years old. You have imag-
ination, Think of—conjure up—
all the women who have sat in
that chair, their bright faces, their
Ince caps . ., and some of them
with a child in their arms.”

To Bancroft's wonder, the smile
for which he had been waiting
broke, It was directed at the chair

a smile that was tender and wist-
ful, lending a strange beauty to
the harsh face. Bancroft devided
that his opinion of the mian must

never ook

unidergo considerable reconstrucs
Hign Na rogue could smile like
that.  Still, when the face came

dround ARAI there was mun Ln‘l) m
thie eyes

| suppose there must he a cank
hilled with pearls and ru-

lanvand

el about

l Doubt i siald Bancrolt

“HMow did you twao get an’

"0, wlerably, He was not what
you would eall companionalile, bt
the alooiness was serene e lelt

eatly in the morning snd returned

late in the day. In the summer
he would alt for & while on the
porch; n the winter, before the
fire there. He always went to hed
at hallpast B “I'hen 1'd steal in
and begin my reading ) w al
ways 8 lhtle afraid of hing, though
I don't know why | should Lave
been.™

“I3id he ever give vou any 104
son for bving n this hole

"No. He never conhded in me
n the least, e npever laughed,
liummed tunes or seemed 10 take
any interest in the achions going
on about him.  ‘Though he often
smiled His aihtude was always

that ¢f & nwn deeply absorbed in
”lﬂru"l;f .
“Ihd he ever answer the Lell?
".'\'O Fither 1 or M. Horue
answered the bell. He had sign
fied that he wanted nothing to do
with the villagers, who called him

miser, which doubtiess he was
for he had the miser's instinets
of frugality I never hated him

and now | leel sarry {or him Not
A friend in the world, so far a5 |
know "

'rr j'!v'll- .--i lis |
wing

"Take the Merchant of Venies
went on Bancrolt defensivel
"“Why does the world hate him
K0! They took his money and
they took his da w'.!l‘- r What did
he get out of that deal thar all
should detest hiin ¥

The adventurer emptied his glass
of Burgundy and refilled it.  He

lnoked lllnlllilil\u!.- a Banerofs,
who pushed his goblet toward the
tiottle

“How about the time  ihey
stoned you?’

“Sa you heard about thar? JI 1
hate anything, it will be this town
and s itnhabitanis Fhong! I
wish no harm to cither”

“And you never fe't the desire to
clear out and see what the world
was ke ™

YA thousand times LGiut caution
always held me in “upposing |

failed and had to come slinking

hack? It was the fear that | might
fair miserably that kept me hire
That sounds like timidity, Per
haps it is. I am no judge. But

it will he seen that [ lost noth-
l'l'lr by having patience. I'm young
The law of averages gives me
plenty of time to go a venturing
But how about you? You must
have sren  something of  this
world "

The adventurer welcomed this
opening with sacret satifaction
To thrill this young mind, tanta-
lize it, bewilder it. So he spoke
of Europe, Asia, Africa, the Soutls
Seas; books, the great picture gal-
leries, cathedrals  and temples
Through it all Bancroft sipped his
wine and tried to visualize these
verbal enchantments, Here were
the places he had dreamed of when
a boy—the great and glowing
world oufside. A temple in the
Burma dust, a smiling lagoon in
the summer soas ;

“I am going to give you a litlle
advice,” concluded the narrator
"Go away for a few mouths”

"Why
« “Decause, as soon as
learns about your riches
ner of mendicants will he milling
in your hallway. Crooks in fos
eign cars, charity committees, re
lief organizations, ol promoter
|;r‘|n}; agents, female  vampires
ordipary thugs in hopes of your
being fool enough to keep large
sumyg of money about. Your mail
will mount waist-high, for vou will
be on every sucker list in -the
country, There will be 10,000 in
genious plans to separate vou from
vour money, and 9000 of them
within the Jaw. You call the
Great Adventure company prepos-
terous; wait until vou see some of
the other prospects! And you will
fall for some of them, Why? Be-
cause you can alford to risk 4 few
thousands out of curiosity. Go
away, and inside of six months
you will have heen forgotten; some
ather millionaire’s son will he the
target. Go to New York--the
New Bagdad!—and take another
name; learn something about hu-
man  beings.  Contact, All the
learning there ever was is worthless
without contuct. What's in your
head now? Lumber. Contact will
turg it into polished citron.”

To print his personality indelibly
upon this receptive mind; he be
lieved he had accomplished this.
Now (o get the boy out of these
protective environs, where he could
say comie in or go out, where there
wias confidence and serenity, To

et him into New York, where dil-
:lulrnu would jostle him on one
side and confusion on the ollier

The boy had a pleusany, attras
tiva faee neular! legs in the

thie world
all man

shin #irady Kiay eye e
day, when these eves began (o ob-
srrve and weigh bumanitis, they
would be dillicwlt to b muse 15
was well aet wey, L s Wien. o
exave hvs imagination sl lure huan
pway lrom this sropghold

IThe (wo glaseey of wine had ex
Mlarnted Banggoft He el
pansively charitabile (oward the Ty
ture, toward the past, Loward the
entertatnimg adventurer, the maost
inferesting man he had cver met
Fhere was 3 mischievous imelive
Hon et the 100NN =
cide the man's plate and Ademand

o inds

s eontract, M aaly to see how he
wotld sastain the shock; Liwd
mediately he commpeelienided (hat »
was Lhe wipe which was urging
him 10 make & lool of hitell He
langhed

“What's the joker”

“Well ll';l!--n‘ could be Trapker
than that, | bad proposed that w
forget all shout the Grest Adven
ture comipan but evidently 7
pre still malling it over

“Ohuly ns a wlnmaical ahsurdil

lim months in » war samp har
tratmed you e pt " said ahe
adventurer, wisely wilting the suh
ject, “Queer thing You make no
real friendatiips among the baye
You were a highlrow to them, and
all the while you wern crazy Vo
e b, bt didn't know how. |.un
ber: all you had learned lro
books wis laumber, singe W hadn't
taught you to e & NMuixer When
you went Into tgwi—the one e

edl your camp—you wen! alone and
hunik around the oublic hilirary Yo
didn't drink or

the powers (hiat be
Lrawls hied atie

shicisl eraps Of cur

You escuped
lyisddies found

out at the stari that you could g
your fiaties That's where yin
one-eyed {-u--:: t came th Put von
never preached wnd you never acte
Nobody liked you, but sll respected
vou because you made a tiptop
dier by the tigne the war blew u
Yl vou got as 1ar as Hobaker

"l wanted to get e M

“A war medal to brivg home and
Raunt at the villagers, You did
want wud and death; you wanted

glamour, the excitement ol rromsing
the ocean, of secing foreign crties
the pretiy gicls, and all that, Wha
this? Weal apple ple, an [ live, with
cinhamon! .

“And a secomd plece, f you wan!
1. sir,” said Mrs. Horne, busthiog
oul,

“Would vou like another bottle
asked Bancroft, with sly intent

“Would you?! No, young mis
you could not get me drunk unde
four bottles, and by that time you
would be under the table. 1 use m
education, and it tells me ‘ware of
strong drink. A hittle pxhilaration
now and then will not hurt any one
But how few of ws are stropg
encugh to halt this side of the lige
Would you like another bottle?

"No,” said Bancroft, readily oo
mitting his failure, but free o
chagrin,

“What are you going 1o dio wi
all this money ?™

lancroft’s hand went to I

Lrow, his fingers into his thi
brown hair “1 don't koo
Spend some of it, give some of
away, 1 don't want wiaile o
I want to do good with i, and |
want to have a decent good ti

ti

too, But how and where 1o b
gin that's what bewilders me, Wit
an income of 10,000 &  yea I
should be very happy. But mot

than a quarter ol a millon, whe

a 320 hill sill looks as hig
.|I| outdoors! Il you hud sy o
adventure at a million I migh

have jJumped at it

My mistake,” said the other dr
ly, “"You can still offer it, how
ever, You are a free agent. Yo

futher’'s will was without bequest
or conditions.”

“1 ecan spend it like a sailor, o
go on accumiulating i Did vo
seg the will?”

“"No; but 1 was given a gis
it."

"It a literary curiosity; one of
the shortest wills  on  record
Whenever 1 feel myself getting
fogey I take out my copy and read
it. Here, read it yourself, and tell
me what vou think of it."”

He sailed the enyelope acrons
the table. The adventurer stared
ut it, rather stonily,

“Ga on, read it said Bancol
impatiently,  “It's worth reading’

Thus urged, the stranger drew
the envelope toward him and ¢«
tracted the instroment, and smont!
ed out upon the tablecloth
Know All by These Veesents

Heing hale and sound meniall
whatever my body may be, | leave
io my son, Collingswood jr‘t'rlnl.ilu
Bancroft, all my real and personal
property, unconditionally, without
let or hindrance. There will be no
dobits to pay. 1 had 20 odd yearr
of intensive plensure in qulhrﬂl-u
these funds and proporties, My
san, il so he pleases, may dissipi!
i ws many mouths,

L onpy SIEAS BANCROD

(Fambinued wa Foge Seven




