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washing Up the *ea-things, and was
niovinig about the kitc'hen singing
"Rock of Ages," while her mother

kept up a somewhat acrimonious
monologue on the cussedness of hav-
ing darters who didn't know their
own minds and gave smart feliars
the sbake jest because o' Fome fallai
ivonsense, for Mrs. Dubieek was a
strong partizan of Peter.

Wisbing to av-oid a discussion,
I'liss Dubieek, whose bymn-singing
always indicated or induced a condi-
tion of mild meiancholy, presently
retired to ber own chamber under
the pretence of tidying it. She did
riot require a liglit, she said, the re-
flection from the kitchen being suf-
ficient.

Partiy through habit, she went di-
rectly to lier window and looked out
uipon the young night-in tbe direc-
tion of Jaggersviile. After a whi'e a
ditîl spark began to glow from what
she knew must be the upper story
of the station-house. It flashed
brilliantiy a few second% ý was oh-
scured suddenly, and went out ap-
parently to shine more brightly a
moment later. Miss Dubleek cau-,flt
berseif speculating on its significance,
and then fiercely checking the
thought, pulled down the hind. This
rcduced the room to darkness, since,
inýonsequently enougli, she bad shut
the door on entering, and lest sht
ahould sprain ber ankie by a fal
over any of the furniture, as she op-
portunely remembered lier Aunt

"SIIE BROUGET HEP OWN LAMP TO THE
WIiDO W.l

Martha had done under similar cir-
ctimstances six years liefore, she lit
lier lamp. The tidying of the trim
little apartment did not progress
very rapidiy; indeed, it got no father
thiat takiniz the hand-glass from
Ulîder the bair-lirusb. Oliserving a
curi was out of place, she re-arranged
it, and then feul to studying bier own
ioveiy face in the mirror. Involun-,
tarily she smiled back at the coquet-
tish reflection, and nodding bier dainty
hlead, 'stoie to the window, lifting the
blind cautiously once more.

Yes, there was the liglit stili in-
termittently flashitng, and evident'y
dcsigned to attract bier attention.

At first it seemed a meaningiess
Juruble, but she was ait last able to
disentangle one word that looked
like "help." Tryitng to smile, she
O)Peiy brought bier own lamp to the
%vindow and signalled: "What's up?"
Again the word "help" was repeated,
and again the lighit sank. Her cbeeks
%vite as the sheets of tbeelied lie-
hind lier, she rushed to a dnawer
Where she kept the code which sfie
luckily bad not destroyed, and ne-
tturied to the window. The other
lighit xas there flashing its, fateful
tflessage. Concentrating every energy
of lier soui upon tbe work, she atb
last grasped its tenor-"Wreckerts-
Ilerc-prisoner-stop Denver fine
91,1 express," a very creditabie per-
fatîna11nce, since the code was not de-
siglied for public service.

Sime cotild bardly trust bler eyes.
Rpot"she signailed mechanicaliy.

A>; if in1 answer the far-off flame
f:ý( d Up brightly an instant, and

i sinouldered down to a flickering
~'M that presentlv died. no- did it
5icagain, for Mr. jackson, who

had succumbed to the deadly faint-
ness creeping on him from loss of
blolod, was lying senseless by bis
xindow. Miss Dubleek's feelings
toward him underwent an immediate
change, the O'Grady episode reced-
ing to proper perspective, or, more
properly, to vanisbing-point. Tbe
girl was, she decided, a low-down flirt.
unfit for and undeserving of serious
consideration; and in a word, Peter
was res.ýored to bis vedestai.

In a mioment Sally reached Ithe
kitchen. "Motber, wbere's Setb?"
she asked, im.periously.

"Don't know," drawled Mrs. Dubi-
leeky wbo stili feit a littie buffed -by
ber daughter's witbdrawal; "'spects
he's not started from Tree Fork yet,"
a neighboring village whither ber
son had gone on business eariier in
the evening. Sally iooked up at tbe
dlock. God! It was almost ten min-
uites to fine!

"Wbere's the men?" she tried des-
perately.

"Pop Hopkins is at Arrowfoot,"
ber mother deliberately respoxnded,
"an' Josb is at Jaggersville by now,
huntin' after tbat Keilowney gai, I
dessay. You can't get much good o'
a man like that; she refused him
three times I bear, -an' there he is
follerin' ber stili! He ain't like otbers
with Afxed salaries as suffers 'in
silence."

" Mother, for Heaven's sake stop.
There's something awful goin' to
happen," panted Sally. "Jaggersville
station's beld up an'. they're on to
wreck a goid train commn' Denver
way. Peters just signailed me. Oh,
mothèr! _Couldn't I take the mule an'
ride to jaggersviiie?",

"_Yes, 'n crack yer neck before you
were baîf way, or get beld up by the
road agents. Not if I know it!" tbe
oidej. woman replied, decisively.
*"You bet this is a big jcob, an' tbey're
watchin' tbe roads,, tbougb wbat's
possessed tbe Grand National to tote
the gold around ber it beyond me."

The -girl wrung ber hands.
"Let's go out ' have* a -look

round, anyway," pureped tbe otber;
"&perbaps someone ud be passin'
along the road or soniethin."

Saliy flung tbe door open, and!
both women bastily picked tbeir way
across tbe ciearing- in tbe immediate
vicinity of tbe -bouse,.- until furtber
progress was arrested by a breast-
bigli fence, a vantage point. from
wbich tbe shingie roofs of jaggers-
ville could be dlearly seen. by day.
Now ail this.was biotted out, and,
oniy a red liglit, standing high
against the inky background, indicat-
ed* the position of the station. In-
stinctively Mrs. Dubleek shaded ber
eyes as she looked.

"Ah, they've got cverytbing reg-
'lar," she observed, as a second lighit
showed suddeniy farther up, towards
the distance signai. "This ain't no
harum-scarum jorb, Saiiy, it's a deep
game, an' the chaps who're in it are
goin' nap for ail they're worthl"

"Oh, God, what shall we do?"
moaned the agonized girl.

"Pretty muchi nothing," replied the
matron by bier side. "Ah, the cun-
nin' devils," she continued as the
two iights cban'ged color, "tbere's
the 'dlear' signal, Sal. I ougbt to
know-many's the time I've watcbed
it from here. It's a reg'lar lune, my
gai."l

":Oh, 'but could nothing lie done?"
"Weil, we ain't birds, girlie," ne-

plied the mothen softly, "but if we
wene, I guess I'd fly across an' put
that distance signal out: 'twouid be
the best thing for the train."

Sally bad drawn berseif tip again
and was putting her haiir behi md ber
cars-"Put the light out ?" she echocd.
echoed.

"Ycs," answered Mrs. Dubleek;
"'ltwould be a kind of wannin' tbat
ail wasn't rigbt. -thougli, of coursei
th5, guard shotild lie on the jumpb as
this one's bound to 'lie."

Saliy was sulent.
"Your father cotid do it froni this

spot-it ain't quite three-quiarters of
a miie-witb bis Wincbester, I've
'q',en bim do is fly things." pursuied
,lie other, placidly.

Sally clapped ber bands, and da-rtedl
h'ick into the bouse. Prescntiv sbe
w.is in Setb's nooni, holding aloft a

TRANS-CONA
THE G.T.P. OW

No investment that we can think of is likely to bring. you
'xch profits as a lot in TRANSCONA. It's future is amsured.
Work'has commenced on ail the Grand Trunk Buildings,
including the huge workshops, which when completed, will
lie by far the largest Railway Shops in thé~ West. Irhis means,
steady employment to thousa:ids of workmen. It -means that
Transcona will be an important city of thé immediate future.

YOUR OPPORTUNITY
is to buy a lot now. A small amount will do if. Railwaây
towns are always promperous. Real estate acquired no* wil
lie a golden asset in a year or so. For a few weeks we havo
lots of this valuabie prcperty that we can offer you at,$375,
and $200. As to terms we' will meet your convenience. $ml
cash payments and balaà~ce in easy instalments.

Write u's to-day for f uli particulars.

STANBRIDGE REALTC.
247 NOTRE DAME AVENUE

Large Botle 3 5c.
Nerine Powders

From ail dealers.

J. L. MATHI
SolId by wholcsaji

FOLF.Y BROS.,.L

1Instant Relief
Permanent Cure
For that Cough
-that is what Mathieu's Syrup of lTar and
Cod Liver Ou lias done for thousands of'~
sufferers every year. l reieva, ti& cogk
more guickiy an'd cures il more thorougiiy vWd
permatePst/y tAca ayth&ing eic, because it la
nmade f rom the most potent remnediai agents:
known to the medical profession.

Mathieu's Syrup is the only cough cure
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