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By SIR ARTHUR CONAN DOYLE

(Continued from Yesterday.)

“Well,” sald he, at last, “we've
Eone and done it, young fellah, my
lad.”” (This curlous phrase he pro-
nounced as if it were all one word—
“young-fellah-me-lad."') *“Yes, we've
taken a jump, you an' me, 1 suppose,
now, when you went into that room
there was no such notion in your head
—what?"

*No thought ot it.”

“The same here, No thought of
Jit. And here we are, up to our necks
in the tureen, Why, I've only been
back three weeks from Uganda, and
taken place in Scotland, and signed
the lease and all., Pretty goin's on—
what? How does it hit you?”

“Well, it is all in the main line of
my business. 1 am a journalist on
the Gazette."

“Of course—you sald so when you
took it on. By the way, 1've got a
small job for you, if you'll help me."

“With pleasure."

“Don’'t mind takin' a risk, do you?"

“What is the risk?"

“Well, it's Ballinger—he's the risk.
You've heard of him?"
¢ No"
.t “"Why, young fellah, where have
you-lived? Sir John Ballinger is the
~hest gentleman jock in the north
" Agountry. I could hold him on the flat
Bt my best, but over jumps he's my
master. Well, it's an open secret
that when he's out of trainin' he
drinkas hard—strikin' an average, he
calls {t, He got delirium on Toosday,
and has heen ragin’ like a devil ever
since. His room is above this, The
doctors say that it 1s all up with the
old dedar unless some food is got into
lim, but as he lies in bed with a
revolver on his coverlet, and swears
he will put six of the best through
anyone that comes near him, there's

en a bit of a strike among the
sorving-men, He's a hard nail, is
Jack, and a dead shot, too, but vou
can't leave a Grand National winner
to die ke that—what?"

“What do you mean to do, then?”
I asked.

“Well, my idea was that vou and
T could rush him, He may bhe dozin’
and at the worst he can only wing
one of usg, and the other should have
him. If we can get his bolster-cover
'round hig arms and then phone up
a stomach pump, we'll give the old
dear the supper of his life.”

1t was a rather desperate Husiness
to come suddenly into one's day's

work., I don't think that T am a par.
tleularly brave man. Therefore, al-
though every nerve Iin my body

shrank from the whisky-maddened
flgure which I pictured in the room
above, 1 still answered, in as care.
Jess n volce ag I could command, that
1 was ready to go. Some further re-
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By 0. 0. M'INTYRE.
¥ New York, Feb. 17.—There is a
Sfh man in Gotham whose love for
¢Main Street has endured since the
_‘ﬂm; he packed the carpet bag and
“tpok the 8:15 for the metropolis, He
- Sogde his fortune here and won sue-
‘Y eeks, but his heart is in his little
e town,
‘&£ In his home he has a replica of
Jhiis favorite room back wyonder, Here
e sponds his idle moments in an at
- here of horse hair furniture, a
#Masket of fruit chromo, a hanging
“sanl oil lamp, onyx clock and rag
Tdarpet,
In the garage there is an old black-
P emith's anvil, He likes to tap it now
‘and then with a hammer so it will
give forth that pleasant “ting-ting—
ting-gg!" familiar to every resident
of o village. He does not share these
cherished views alone.

There are thousands of New York-
ers who remain on and on because
their business interests hold them.
They would rather have a two-line
note of approval in thelr home town
paper than a half column editorial
of approval in the New York World.

The longer they live here the
firmer the tles are cemented. Maost
of them day dream of the days they
sawill return but rarely do. New York
inspires the continual greed for gold
and they carry on until the end.

Spburban life out where the pave-
ment ends only half satisfies. It is
tho much affected by cily contact.
The charm of Maln Street is not
there. One misses the open forum at

("

the village hotel, the back fence
gossip and friendly intimacy,
Many suburban dwellers do not

know thelr next door neighbors. The
people who pass the front bay win-
dow are strangers. There Is of course,
compensation in front yards, trees
and porches. But the beloved Intan-
gihle gomething of Main Street s not
there,

Nas single bulldings
sehich in value are the equivalent
of entire cities, The FEquitable as-
‘Meeaed for $30,000,000, is worth more

Amsterdam,

New York

_Fhan all the property in
v.. or Davenport, Ja. The Waldorf,

z;'i'ulupd at $12,225.000, ls worth more
~4han all the property in Columbia,
18, .+ Joliet, 11, or San Diego, Cal
FAltman’s, valued at $14.060,000, 18
: worth more than all Decatur, ., or
Sacramento, Cal. The total asnessad
yaluation of property In New York
s £13.125,457.745. 1t is more than the

neeoszed wvnluation of the following
#tntes  together:  Montana, 1daho,
Wyoming, New Mexico, Arizona.
17tah, Arkansas, Nevada, Colorado,
O%lahoma, Loulglana, Washington,
Oypegon and Minnesota. These four-:
teen great commonwealths, compris:

ing more than two-thisda of the en:
tire U'nited States west of the Mliss
jesippl. are-——all of them—worth $13,
050,000,000,

I helieve that the thing the trans
planted Main Streeter In the me:
tropolls migaca most s the clubly
pullman washroom Intimacy of the
wmall town. 1 don't believe small
town peopls appreciate this simple
nelehborliness, Sticking the head In
to the harber shop door (o see If B
fa there or 10 whistle out In front for
Tom to join you—well, it eannot be
done here. If you stuck your head
tnto a barber shop door suldenly yop
might be taken for a hold-up bandit,
and a shrill whistle In front of any
home might cnuse your arrest by the
Hoclety for the Prevention of Un-
necessary Nolses,

Carnegle Hall Is goon (o he torn
@wn and a modern office bullding
will arise whera one of the world's
gFeatest musical centers has aperntad
for thirty.three years. Thera Is also
a rumor, that the Metropolitan Opera
Hnuge s soon to bhe demolished. A

new site 18 now bheing considered.
f;'op)'r!‘hl. 1026.)

mark of TLord Roxton's about the
danger only made me {rritable.

“Talking won't make It any
ter,” I said. “Come on.”

I rose from my chair and he from
his, Then, with a little confidential
chuckle of laughter, he patted me two
or three times on the chest, finally
pushing me back into my chair,

“All right, sonny, my lad—you’'ll
do,” said he, 1 looked up In surprise.

“1 maw after Jack Ballinger myself
this mornin’. He Llew a hole in the
skirt of my kilmono, bless his shaky
old hand, but we got a jacket on him
and he's to bhe all right in a week.
1 say, voung fellab, I hope you don't
mind—what? You see, belween you
an' me close-tiled, I look on this South
Amerlcan business as a mighty seri-
ous thing, and if 1 have a pal with
me, 1 want a man I can bank on. So
1 slzed you down, and I'm bound to

het-

say that you came well out of it, You
see, It's all up to you and me, for
thiss old Summerlee man will want
dry-nudrein’ from the first. By the
way, can von shoot?”"”

“About average Terrvitorlal stand
ard.”

“Good Lord! as bad as that? What
gun have you?"

He crossed to an oaken cupboard
and as he threw it open I caught
a glimpse of glistening rows of paral-
lel barrels, like the pipes of an or-
gan.

“I'll see what T can spare you out of
my own battery,” said he,

One by one, he took out a succes-
sfon of beautiful rifles, opening and
shutting them with a snap and a
clang, and then patting them as he
put them back into the rack as ten-
derly as a mother would fondle her
children.

He took out a beautiful brown-and-
gilver rifle. "“Well rubbered at the
stock, sharply sighted, five cartridges
to the clip.g You can triist your life
to that." e handed it to me and
closed the door of his oak cabinet,

“By the way,” he continued, com-
Ing back to his chalr, “what do you
know of this Professor Challenger?”

“1 never saw him till today.”

“Well, neither did 1. It's funny
we should both sail under sealed or-
ders from a man we don’t know, 1lle
seemed an uppish old bird. His
brothers of science don't seem too
fond of him, either, How came You
to take an interest in the affair?"

I told him shortly my experiences
of the morning, and he Ustened in-

tentlv, Then he drew out a map of
South America and lald [t on the
table.

“1 belleve every single word he sald
to vou was the truth,” said he, ear-
neatly, “and, mind you, 1 have some-
thing to go on when I speak like that,
South Amerien {8 a place T love, and
I think, if yvou take it right through,
from Darlen to Fuego, 1t's the grand-
est, rlchest, most wonderful bit of
earth upon this planet., People don't
know it vet, and don't realize what
it may become. 1've heen up and
down it from end to end and had two
dry seasons in those very parts, Well,
when I was up there I heard some
varns of the same kind—tragitiaps of
Indlans and the like, hut th some-
thin' behind them, no doubt. The
more you know of that country, young
fellah, the more you would understand
that anythin' was possible—anythin'.
There are just some narrow water-
lanes along which folk travel, and
outside that it ig all darkness, Now,

own here in the Matto Grande'-—

e swept his cigar over a part of
the map—*"or up in thls corner where
three countries meet, nothin' would
surprise me. As that chap sald to-
nicht, there fare fifty-thousand mliles
of water-way runnin’ through a for-
pat that Is very near the size of Eu-
rope, You and [ could be ag far away
from each other as Scotland is from
Constantinople, and vet each of ug
be in the same great Brazilian forest,
Man has just made a track here and
a scrape there in the maze, Why, the
river rises and falls the best part of
forty feet, and half the country is a
morage that you can't pass over. Why
shouldn't something new and wonder-
fu] lle in such a country? And why
ghouldn't we he the men to find it
out? PBesides,” he added, his queer,
gaunt face schining with delight,
“there's a sportin' risk in every mlle
of it

Perhaps 1 have dwelt too long upon
this new acqualntance, but he is to be
my comrade for many a day, and so
[ have teted to zet him down as first
I saw him, with his gualnt person
ality and his queer little tricks of
speech and thought, 1t was only the
need of getting in the account of my
meeting which drew me at last from
his company. 1 left him sented amid
his pink radiance, oillng the lock of
his favorite rifle, while he still
chuckled to himself at the thought of
the adventures which awalted us, It
wis very clear to me that if dangers
lay hefore us, 1 could not in all Eng-
land, have found a cooler head or a
braver spirit with which to share
them.

the notice of Sir George Beaumont,
the chief. It was agreed that I should
write home full accounts of my ad-
ventures in the shape of successive
letters to McArdle, and that these
should either bhe edited for the Ga-

tions he might attach to those di-
rections which should guide us 1o the

A second question from us failed to
elicit any answer at all, save a plain-

tered.

Challenger's receiver had been shat-
After that we abandoned all

unknown land.
phone inquiry,

more definite than a

againet the press, ending up with the

In response to a tele-
we received

nothing

fulmination | lent temper already,

tive hleat from his wife to the effect
that her husbarm was in a very vio-
and
hoped we would do nothing to make

attempt at communiecation.

that she

And now, my patiént readers, T can
address you directly no longer. From
now onwards (if, indeed, any continu.

up tn one of the most remarkable
expeditions of all time, =o that if I
never return to England there shall
be some record as to how the affair
came about. 1 am writing these last

ture hefore 1 close the notebook—a
memory of
bheéar away

picture which 1= the last
the old country which 1
with me,

(To Be Continued Tomorrow.)
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A THING OF BEAUTY IS A JOY FOREVER.

Directed for The Omaha Bee by Sol Hess
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WIDE WORLD THISIS
REGALIA

TREAT
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T'™M PRETTY WELL SATISFIED aND
{ [ 1 WILL EMPHASIZE TOTHE WHOLE

I'LL JUST GO DOwn
STAIRS AND GWE THE GIRLS A

OVEA &

SOME

G\RLS ' FEAST YOuR ENES ON
THE HUSBAND-TO-BE,THEN ARGUE
IT OUT WITH wouﬂae
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ERNIE ALWAYS
WAS A SWELL
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TS A SHAME
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COULON'T WAVE
THAT BEAUTIFUL
HEAD OF HAIR
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YOou NOW
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KIND OF CLOTHES ON Wi

1sl WHEN HE'S ON HIS BACK
FOR THE LAST T\ME

THE ONLY TiME

BRINGING UP FATHER
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U. S, Patent Office

SEE JIGGS AND MAGGIE IN
PAGE OF COLORS IN THE SUNDAY BEE
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* (Copyright 1925)
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REMEMBER NOW= NO MATTER
WHo 1T 1S =— M OUT = Aanp
“Ew “mE BLOTS ABouT IT

NOBODY Gets
N HERE -

MAKE 'EM BELIEVE

IT.
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That night, wearied ag I was after
the wonderful happenings of the day,
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GosH, MAC , you OUGH
TO SEE THE SWELL NEW
OFFICE MR. WHIPPLE
GOING TO HAVE - \T/S RIGHT)J
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EXHIBITION-)-

HERE

| ©1925, by King Features Syndieate. Ine. Graat Brmin hohis rssrved

EH, SUST LIKE

WHIPPLE IS A

‘M NOT O

DO You MEAN TO
INSINUATE THAT ME,
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PIGeA DA MUST ME STRONG
LiKA DA BuLL ! EmnRICD HE
SAY HE STRonG LIKE ME 91.”'
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RIGGS

NES, MISTER
KABIBBL\E

IT 1S5 A DAMNDY PICHk A

MIKE SAY HEESA PICK

MINE BUT HLC

HE HAVE MNICE SHOVE
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DA BEsSTA ONE 1IN WHOLE DIiTCH!
155 A BhG BusT,
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LLA RIGHT
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LA _PITEC

1F MIKE SAY ONSE A MORE HEES
PiC GOOD LiKE MiNE | EMAMNSH

HEES PICckK HAVE NO BA-LANCE
MAKA LAME IN DA SHOULDER -
DA #oSS HE 3SAY - TONY - You
HAVE DA BESTA Pick (N

DA FOUR FLUSM-
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ToDayY 1IN DA BLAST
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ABIE THE AGENT

I'M RUNNING THIS
SHOE STORE ON A

SYRICTLY CASH BASIS =
REMEMBER THAY, WHEN
YOU'RE SELLING A
CUSTOMER!!

BACK YOMCORROW

MORNING ??://

-
A LESSON IN SALESMANSHIP

7

Tom
-

TAND HE'LL S THAT'S NO WAY < — It
BRING THE OTHER OF DOING BUSINESSH

TWO DOLLARS HOW Bo You :

YOMORROW MORMING /| KKNOW WE'LL tome \

S

SEVEN DOLLARS FoR THE
SHOES ? I3 1T ALL RIGHT
IF 1 GIVEYOU FIVE DOLLARS
NOW AND TWO DOLLARS
2RROW MORNING ?/

| TWO LEFT
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f I sat late with McArdle, the news|zeitte as they arrived, or held back |remark that if we would notify our|it worse. A third attempt, later in|ation of this narrative should ever|lines in the saloon of the Booth line:
? editor, explaining to him the whole|to he published later, according to the|boat he would hand us any direc-|the day, provoked a terrific crash,|reach you) it can only be through the | Franciscs he Il o back b
I I I E; O s situation, which he thought important | wishes of Professor Challenger, since|tions which he might think it proper|and a subsequent message from the| paper ‘which 1 represent, In the TIHOI0N, WA LIS \_" SO e y
I enough to bring next morning before|we_could not yet know what condi-|to glve as at the moment of starting. | Central FExchange that Professor{hands of the editor 1 oave RNl Ros the pilot to the keeping of Mr., Me- |
; _ count of ihe events which have led|Ardle, Let me draw (he last pin-

—— . ML




