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Men’s Overcoats
5 $4.95, 5.50. 6.00 to 18.00
~ Men’s Suits

. $4:50, 5.50, 6.00 to 15.00
~ Union Clothing Company

26 -:28'Charlotte St., opp. City Market
' ALEX CORBET, Manager.

© A«CHANCE MEETING.

” ¥ Jou-mean to take.me for & spy?”
I hed hard work to prevent myself
lawghing at the man to his face; and it
is no light maiter to laugh at these eelf-
satisfled, bullying officials in Russian Po-
land. Some of. them have too much

_ “Do 1 understand: that you refuse to

my . questions and.shew me your
g0

p"qzd whatyif 1 do?” He had burst in-
40 thy room in the little inn at Bratinsk
#s I sat reading my paper over a cigar,
and  without any “préface had fired his
questions at me with the peremptory in-
clvility of the average ° agent. ‘' My
temper had taken the intrusion badly.

his ehoulders and raised his

Bratinsk.” -

. At that I saw light. T recalled a para-
graph I had just xgsd in the Wamsaw
paper. I pointed to it. “Is this.the key
to your visit?”

“Ah, you have read it,” he replied with

that offensive manner in which these peo-
ple always contrive to imply that every-
thing you say or do is"a matter of su-
spicion.
. “Pll read it again mow with more in-
terest,” said I. I did so very deliberately,
to gain time to cool my temper and see
how it could poesibly affect me.

“We are in a position to state that a
raid was made two nights ago upon 2
house in the Kronplatz, which has long
been suspected to be the Warsaw head-
quarters of a branch of the dangerous
patriotic society known as the P.F.F.
(Polish Freedom Fraternity). The house
avas deserted at the time, but important
papers were found which revealed the ex-
istence of a conspiracy of wide and far-
reaching extent. The complete break-up
of the powerful organization of the Free-
dom Fraternity is likely to be the result
of the raid, and 'several well known pa-
triots are said to be implicated by the
discoveries.- Among the names rumored
once
Lt?.ll ]mawn"aa the ‘Stormy Petrel’ of Pol-

“Do you take me for Count Peter Val-
demar? 1 esked.

*“] did not come here to be fooled,”
was the angry reply. “If you will not
comply with my demands, you must ac-
ocompany me to Wareaw.”

I saw the prudence of not angering
him. “I am Robert Anstruther, an Eng-
Hshman, and have been here about three
weeks, shooting over the estate of my
friend, Count Ladislas Tuleski.”

*“Your passport?”’ <

“Here it is. You have a very unpleas-
ant manner,” T could not help adding, as
I took out my pocket book. By a curious
chance I had three pasports; my own and
that of my chum, Robert Garrett and his

. . They were to have come
out with me on their way to Turkey, but
had been prevented at the last moment.
I picked mine out and handed it to him.
“It’s properly vised, youll see.”
~.He agsumed a very profound air as he

- read it. . “You speak Polish very well for

an Englishman,” he said.

“I speak also German and French, and
some Russian.”

‘You have no trace of the vile Eng-
lish accent.” : :

‘“Is that meant for a compliment?”’ I
asked lightly. It was no use to get angry

again,
; “And are a friend of Count Lad-
julas ki? You are, no doubt, aware

that he is a suspect.”

" 1 smiled as I thought of my friend’s
afry impulsiveness and almost butterfly
repudiation of respomsibility. “I am eur-
prised he should be suspected of doing
anything seriously.”
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. “He is,” was the enappy reply. “And

|| his friends are naturally objecte of inter-
est just now. Where is he?”

“I don’t know. I heard of him last in
London.”

‘And you are from London? It is at
least a coincidence. Do you know Count
Peter Valdemar?”’

“T believe I met him once.” I remem-
bered that I had eeen him at my friend’s
<dotel in London. ’

“Another ' coincidence,” he returned
drily. There was a pause during which
he regarded me fixedly, pretty much as
though I were a criminal. “You would
perhaps, like to shew me all your papers,
to satisfy me of the truth of your story.”

That was what an American would call
“the limit.” :

I got up and opened the door. “I have
told you the truth and I don’t allow any
man to question my word. You'd better
go before L lose my temper.”

I stood six feet without bootheels; I
had been the heaviest number five in my
college eight that Corpus had had for
years; and was in the pink of condition.
He saw that I meant business and rose.

“I don’t question your word,”’ he be-
gan.
“Are you going?”’

He went out into the corridor.
shall ‘probably require you to come
Warsaw.” :

“If you wish to un?t me do it, and be
hanged to you.”

“You mustn’t talk like that, and had
better leave Bratinsk. 8o long as you stay
here you will be under surveillance—" the
rest of his sentence was lost, for I slam-
med the door in his face. ‘

The attempt at any kind of surveil-
lance over my ‘movements would drive me
out of Bratinsk like a shot; and I
should have been much more annoyed. by
the incident but for the fact that I had
been daily expecting my visit t¢o be
brought to a close by the weather. I had
been very lucky to hit such an open sea-
son; but it was late in December, and
the snow was so long overdue that by
leaving at once I should miss very . little
sport.

I determined tn z0, therefore. 1 had a
pigsticking fixed icr the following day;
and that should be the last.

It was not at all unlikely, too, that
Warsaw would afford me some excite
ment. The papers were full of hints
about impending troubles from the etrik-
ers, and revolutionary party, consequent
upon the ominous unrest in St. Peters-
burg; and T settled that T might as well
go there for a couple of days to see the
fun, and then rush home for Christmas.

With this plan in my thoughts I strolled
up to the railway station to see about)
trains.

As I reached the building the station-
master, a very busy little official, named
Blauben, came running up to me.

“Ah, mister, mister,”—he knew this
one word of English and thought it the
correct way to address an Englishman—
“you can do me a service. ‘I beg of you.
I am in sore perplexity.”

“What is the matter?”

“A country-weman of yours. She sets
me at defiance and does not understand
a word T say. The last train for three
hours has gone and the law is that I shut
the station. She will not go out.” ;

‘“Do you want me to put her out for
you?”’ &

“No, no; you can” explain to her that
the law requires the station to be shut
now; and they are very strict because of
this last conspiracy they have discovered:
No one is allowed to remain, mister. Be-
sides, my wife is waiting for me; and you
know her. She is not patient when the
dinner is kept waiting. Ah, mister?”’

“Where is she?”’

I pictured to myself a typical strong-
minded British matron, or spinster, stern
of feature, sturdy of will, Baedeker in
hand, insistent upon her rights, and hold-~
ing the station grimly against the chat-
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It is true that organic changes. may
be so acute that nothing but the sur-
geon’s knife will. overcome the trouble.
Vet it must also be said that i{n many
cases building up the vitality of the body
overcomes the need of surgical interfer-

' ence. Unfortunately, by neg/!pcﬁng the
simple rules of health man places " barrier

after barrier against nature’s tendency,
which is to heal and to cure—hence the
world is full of weak, nervons men and
‘'women that enjoy but few of the pleas-

" ures of life,

It is to minister to the requirements of
these sick, over-strained people that Fer-
rozone has been devised. It contains more
nutriment and
than you can get in any other form, It's
concentrated nourishment—that's what
¥errozone is.

influenee to every hook and corner of the
body.

strengthening qualities
It enriches and vitalizes
the blood, and thereby sends its uplifting

The remarkable power of, Ferro-
zone over weakmess, nervousness, lack of

vitality, and general debility is the mar
vel of the age.

No medicine ocould do more than Fem
rozone did for Mrs, Annie Jeffry, of
Sandy Cove, N. B., whose cure {8 vouch-
ed for by Rev. D. 0. Moore, of the Sandy
Cove Baptist church,

“My condition was deplorable. Though
1 employed the most skilful medical aid,
1 grew steadily weaker, In fact, I was
in such a low condition it was impossible
for me to walk across the room, My
heart was very weak and I suffered from
terrible palpitations, Friends urged me to
try Ferrozome, and I hought six boxes.
When I had used the third box my old-
time vigor und strength returned. The
pa?itmlom cersed, my appetite increased,
and I got a good, rosy color in my cheeks,
It would be impossible to speak too high-
ly of Ferrozone.”

Fervogone makes healthy, virlle, vig-
orous men and women, Try it, plc, per
box of fifty tablets, or six hoxes for $2.50,
at all dealers, or by mail fvom N, C. Pol-
son & Co., Kingston, On¢., arid Hartford,
Conn., US,As :

63 Charlotte Street.  Tel. 111 8.

and seven, by McLeod & Allen, at
f :

tering officious little Pole; and I looked
for eome fun. But, instead, he led me
up to a girl,  who contradicted in every
particular my anticipation. She was some
twenty years of age, well-dressed and as
pretty as a painting; straight, regular f
tures, flaxen hair and blue eyes; f\:ﬁ
eyes meant for laughter, but now
with trouble and nervous agitation. A
picture of pale, shrinking misery . that
went straight to my heart.

“Here is an English mister who will ex-
plain,” said the stationmastér with elabor-
ate gesture. _

1 raised my hat and as she glanced at
me, the color flushed into her cheeks and
her large eyes seemed to dilate with a'new
fear connected with* my presence. In a
moment it flashed into my thoughts that
she had understood him quite well.

“The station master tells me you are a
country-woman of mine,” I said in Eng-
lish; “and has asked me to explain that
the station is to be closed now.”

There was a pause, her look of blank
dismay. She bit her lip and then stam-
mered slowly with a rich foreign accent,
“Zank you, sir; I cannot g». I wait for
ze train and zomeone.” i

I accepted this as though it were the
purest English and gave a free transla-
tion of it to the station master. But he
was bluntness itself. His wife was wait-
ing for him, and he had the law on his
side. \

I turned to the girl again and eaid, try-
ing German this time: “They have curi-
ous laws in this country, and one of them
requires the station to be closed.”

Her face lighted with unmistakable re-
lief and she .answered in the same lang-
uage: “My servant has gone to make
some arrangements, I only wish to wait
for a train.”

I interpreted this also; but the man was
obdurate. ‘‘She cannot wait here. No
one is allowed—by law.”

“But T must wait,” she broke in, and
blushed vividly and trembled at hawing
ghiiven away the fact that she understood

m.

“Let me offer a suggestion. ‘1 am an
Englishman, Robert Anstruther, and if
you will permit, I will wait with you
outside until your servant returns. These
officials are obstinate just now because of
some plot. that has been discovered; and
he will only send for the police if you do
not eomply.”

At the mention of the police she rose
quickly, all the color left her face and her
lips quivered.

The stationmaster beamed his thanks
upon me as he bowed us out and turned
the key upon us.

“These little officials are very touchy,”
I said, when we stood outside and T eaw
ehe was quite undecided what to do.

She paused, and then said impulsively:
“I don’t know what you will think. I—
I am so ashamed.”

“I hope not. 'There is no need.”

“I mean about—I am not English.”

“Are you not? You answered me in
English,” I eaid gravely.

A lttle blush signalled vexation. “As
if you did not know. It is mo subject for
laughter.” : .

“God forbid that 1 shonld laugh. You
are too evidently in de¢p trouble.”

“And you know that I understood him
all the time.”

I bowed. “I ask no questions.”

“I should like to explain, but I cannot.
Oh, how humiliating!” she cried, and the
distress and trouble in her tone touched
me deeply. A i

“I am only a stranger, but if I can help
ytoyu, I beg you to give me the opportun-
! ‘ll

“You cannot. You cannot; oh, I-"
She left the sentence unfinished and turn-
ed away to stare along the_ road leading
to the village, her arm reiting upon 8
gate near. “If he comes back—" I heard
her murmur; but the rest of the sentence
was lost.

She wae & mystery, and a very fascin-
ating mystery too. Who could she be?

minute or two that followed.
my wits for something to say; some
of breaking down the barrier that
vented her making some kind

me,

_ The 'visit of the police agent h
turned my thoughts to the subject of the
conspiracy, I wondered whether she could
be in any way connected with it. A fogi-
tive, perhaps? But the idea wes st~
erous. She was surely the very incarna-
tion of innocence; about as well fittéd for

g

Bhe turned suddenly and broke in up-
on my thoughte by saying, hurriedly and
nervously, this time in Polish: ‘Thank
you, eir, for what you have done and also
‘for your offer; but I must not detein
you longer. ’

I smiled. “You are not detaining me;
but I will go, of course, if you wish.”

She hesitated. I hoped it was from re-
luctance to dismiss me. Then she put out
her hand impulsively and sald with an air
of constraint and a very witsful Jlook:
“My eecret is safe with you, I know,”

“T should like to mmke it & condition

in
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a conspirator as I was for a police agent.'

: A PRACTICAL
A hat that s dressy enough for the afe

ternoon, toilétte, yet practical with the

taflored morning suit, is this of gray felt
f—

Dallv fas Hint for Times Rcad

DRESSY HAT.:
with velvet-bound dip brim. Taffete eilk
in two shades of viclet with frayed edges

{s rufled over the flat crown -mingling
with bunches of purple clematie. |

increased as she spoke of him.

“Well, don’t forget the name—Ans-
truther. I'm at the Petemsburg Inn,
should you—or your friends think me like-
ly to be of any use.”

Ehe shook “her head. Thank
you. Thank you.”

I raised my hat and turned away. I
would have given a lot to be able to
find some excuse for staying with her;
and when I looked after her, chance found
me a reagon to go back. She was walking
slowly in the direction of the village, her
back towards me, and I saw her hand-
kerchief fall.

I picked it up and hurried after her.
Hearing my step she turned so quickly
as to suggest alarm.

“You have dropped this,”’ 1 said, hand-
ing her the little dainty lace trifle. As I
held it out .the initials “V. D.” embroid-
ered in the corner, lay uppermost.

Bhe took it hurriedly, glanced from the
initials to my face, and then thanked me.
Just then a man came hastily round a
bend in the path some twenty paces ahead
of us. She bit her lip at sight of him and
her nervous confusion in 1
‘“My—my servant. You must go, please.”
Surprised that she should shew such fear
of a servant. I drew aside with a smile
and she walked on.’

Then I looked at the servant; and the
mystery about her at once became clearer
and yet deeper. U

It is one of the freaks of my otherwise
treacherous memory, never to forget a
face; and despite his disguise I recognized
the man at once. I knew him by his re-
markable eyes—small, piercing and almost

e S B T T e

*No, no.

black in hue.
the

“Stormy Petrel” of Polish politics; the
originator of & dowen conspirecies. He was
dressed as a servant, wore a close-cropped
red wig, and was clean shaven.

I recalled the police agent’s words in-
stantly; and the danger to the girl ap-
pealed to me. For her sake I ved to
warn him,

They spoke together, and from his
glances in my direction, I guessed she
was telling him what I bad dome. As I
approached them, he assumed the deferen-
tial air of a servant.

“A word with you.” I said.

“He was full of eurprise.“With me,
drfll .

I drew him aside. “I have no desire to
pry into your affairs, but I wish to warn
you that you are in great danger of dis-
covery here.” ¢ g

“Danger! Of what? Surely you are mis-
taken, sir?” He spoke with a ﬁour'nh‘of
the hand and a bow, but Ihig piercing

POOR DOCUMENT

eyes were fixed intently upon mine.

“] am a friend of Count Ladislas Tul
esk!, and I met you once or twice in his
rooms in London a year ago. Yoy are
Count Peter Valdemar, This morning a
police agent from Warsaw visited me, and
regarded me as a suspect because of my
friendship with the Count, and because I
admitted that I had known you. Take the
warning from me as a friend; and be on
your guard. If I have recognized you,
others may.” \

Tt was safer for us both not to be seen
together, so I walked off leaving him a
very much surprised Count indeed.

(To be Continued.)

- Prizes
to the l%mwxﬁehm
St. George’s
Baking Powder

Limerick

. &
$200.00 will be given 1 the paybos setsiing ba the best Hue,
000 5 v oo e £ S
5.00 each tothe next best.
g T e e ot bk

One year Ec, 8t. Qecrge’s Baking Powder W-W-u ﬂa :
“Wow, thousands of housewtvas use it for Cakes,

M'
and/Blectiits,
we want them
becatiss we know!

we ‘.
Ty

But theve ave still uuy-‘uwu-vﬁo
just one can
‘cann will

of Tartas.
We are thils meatis

to see how gd

to shate {u the §500.00 pris
Byuryotie may those

frisnds of Bt. Ceorge's as well as those ywho have

never used.it, e T

el R gt e

a tin of Bt w
WA
. % gyt o
Sed, tors shay send in @8 many Hnes ds
%ﬁx&%’?i?f l}.‘ éi’?énmﬁx “sf rz.w&rm ]
th, The ndltor 8 | : * a1
el SR ER TR s

) 23 y < el
sth, Al F Be_posted . ot later than.
e TR R AR

No tradumart cut from our sample package wiil be aseepted.

Ples, Rolls
do not -

of 8¢, 1§ =

s 2 | ‘l "4'
giving you & chatce
who ate now.

remove the trada g

t date a8

Limerick
For Cakes, just as light as a feather—
And Biscuits and Pies, the best ever—
You can easily bake them -
St. George’s will mke them

Paste or pin the trade
mark from the label of a
tia of 8¢, George's Baking

I ee to abide

the dccision of the Hditor of Montreal Star ae fial, and
that understanding .

sigo

Address
plainly written, to

tirls coupon with our trade mark attached, and your line and signature

The Rditor, 8t. George's Baking Powder Limerick, Star Office, Mon

ATIVRG for ail

tial. Co

( The Caﬁadian’ Detective Bureau, Ltd.

81:43 Pugoley Bullding, St Jokn, N.

Undertakes all DETECTIVE business for CORPORATIONS,
n&% HOU% or PRIVATE ALS. Rel
;.l:l u“%rm work. All

nsultation .
(Offices in all prineipal: cities.) 4
L. J. EMLERS,

NEWBRO'S HERPICID

’

of gilence that you let me help you fur
thﬁ","
‘“No, no. That is impoesible; impos-

gible,” she cried quickly, My—my servant
will be back soen.” The fear in her eyes

MISS MADELINE CLUTTER

BENEFITED

Miss Clutter’s Hair

4 #
w
: - 52
treal, Que.
%
B. Tel. Main 1889,
NDIVIDU &&‘5?%
I o OPER:
investigations Btrictly Oonﬂd-q;.
‘Supt. for Maritime Offices.
T g
S

/

Extmordinarily long hair is a gift of
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" That dandruff germ, iz the greatest en
of the highly contagious nature of dand
escape the disease without the occasional use

Newbro’s Herpicide is the ORIGI :
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ness) restores the hair to its former health and activity,
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Two etses, 800, and $L00. At Drug Stores Send 106, in etamps to THE HER-
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' The Immense popularity of Newbro's Herpicide, |
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that it never disappoints. It does all and more than is
claimed for it. :

_ Its delightful fragrance, perfect clearness and free-
.dom from grease or oil, appeal to the discriminating, -
and its cleansing, refreshing and health-giving
upon the scalp is immediately apparent.
~ Herpicide makes the hair light and fluffy and gives
it a silKen gloss. :
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