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Girl Stenographer Solves the |
MILLION DOLLAR MYSTERY

By Ida

Bralne, Olga and Vroon are taken
lives. Hargr:ave, whc has been

the hands of Florence and Norton,
ton, the back of the portralt then

mitilon dollars., Thereafter follows
ton and all Is happiness.

Prize-Winning Solution of
“The Million Dollar Mystery”

Damon

A physliclan has been summoned and It is learned that Bralne lives,

acting as the butler for Florence’s pro-
tection, reveals his Identity and embraces his daughter.

ence’s room where he turns the portralt of himself and presses a but-

to the Siberlan mines to end thelr

Then heo jolns
after which he takes them to Flor-

openg and he places he hand on the
the marrlage of Florence and Mor-

In 8t. Louls, Mo., way out in the gouth
;ide of the town and in the heart of
# modest

etand

, stands a particular
1t 1z llke hundreds
nd down Minne-

gtorles high,
terrace a few

district

apartment-house.

? its neighbors

sota av e. Tt

above
server
radiates
ten steps an
and the two
imns on the pe <
hiave been scrubbed.

ectability,
v are spotless

led brick col-
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The two windows in the first apart-!

ment reflect
seldom-used e
. * 'The shades are
below the top bar of the
with mathematical accuracy.

ccur
curtains, primly white,

gilent darkness of a

hioned ‘*‘front
lower

are

most

= re 1s the home of an old man, his
Ry .
and the mainstay of the little four-room
home. Thelr story is cne of the ghort
and simple annals o¢f the poor. The
e they have ever had

Thelr succecs has been ex-

ezt

e proud of thelr dut!-
for h

m homse

; Q.
happy—enough g
up”™ Sunday,

to spare for picture

ea Came to Her,
home thi

A vardiin
\ ugus

2 visit. a

t, and faces the|
wi wornamented front |
The |

draw to a few |

atip)
The

thelr daughter, a stenographer |

t Miss Damon went | !

She

, Million Dollar ILlystery.”
| by.

| Weeks later, back at her typewriter in
i-8t. Louls, one of a long battery of
| stenographers In the slkyscraper office
of a big roofing co n, she was sct
at the task of chec g advertisements
in the newspapers. She came upon the
announcement that a prize of $10
was being offered for a solutlen of e
Milllon Dellar Mystery,

the solutlon |

to carry the suggestion for a plot with |

which to build the final episode of the
{ film serial drama.
Reporter Finds Her Skeptical.

The girl had en idea. She followed
the picture for weeke. Then ons day
wrots the !dea into words,
it to tho Chicago Tribune,

After the judges reached thelr
cision, a reporter was sent to St. Louls
to hunt out this young woman, and,
without taking her into confldence, to
make a report.
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Final Episode

of the Million
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[Copyright, 1915, by Harcld MacGrath.]

CHAPTER XXIIL.
SECREY OF THE
wil ered
11 s Olga had dar
1g tho struggle bet
his captors.
owead

n?

THE

MILLION.
that

t

t be remem

the

he stairs

her were

thelr rogues.
iree for a moment.
lown as far as the 1
Servan

12

Learn Jto Pla'y.
the Piano

for himself,

in One Evening|.

You Can!
Here’s the PROOF

*My boy, who could never play & mote, sat dow
and played three pieces first night”—Mrs, E. Wik
dorer, Halls Bridge, Ont.

~7 certainly think Easy Method Music wonderfu
my Grend-daughter, 11 years old never had a le
son, now she can play several pleces quite correct
17."* Mrs. (Rev. gas. Graham, Inglewood, On:
#1 could play the first piece in 40 minutes an
never tried a note on the plano before.” Miys. S
standling, 460 Bournan Ave., Winnipeg, Man.
My nephew, ) -
to play “God Save the King.” Earle Lucier
Burton City, B. C.

3 Veq 959 Y,

»

+ Just Think! 1Never Touched s
Piano ro."! . =
As Si As A.B. C. becauee it is nothing
As Simple Aere. A.B.C.D.E.F.G.. printed io
auslc instead of thepdgmunz charact
i usic.

ere to put the
Anvone can learn to play the plano or organ
afew minutes.
‘The Easy Form Music Method i
‘ng to those who truly love music,
never before bees to exprese
melody.

Try it FREE in Your Home

1 to 7.40ve to ou that all we say s true,
-:ﬂ‘l)rggl vau the ent!re method and 100
mausic for 7 days’ rial. Keepit days

but who h

themselves

8 years old, in 20 minutes learnec

e geaulne bless-

Norton had taken Flor-

1y to conduct '

Norton rushed !

~ached Eraline,

T
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and

ng brought &
hit I lover

ealy to end |

and lowered

iously do we cling to|

ne of the
n badly wounded.
th that mad womn
;X d ther
urrounded; &l
, save by on
would

1o

“And you are
ence, still b
events. o
her gaze rovin
ner father.

grave. “I'll explain. W
Jones here, who is really Jedson,
Scotland Yard, 1 did 8o because W
lovked allkg when shaven. It wa
Jedson here who escaped by the balloon,

en
C

{
&
8

thousand to Norton; it was Jedson who
was wounded In the arm; it was he
who watched the doings of the Black

informed,
child.
1 left,

Last night, unbeknown to you,
and tho real Jomes—for It

«“and I never eaw the differencel”
qc'almed Florence.

“¥ou wers thinking of Norton here in-
stead of me. Eh?”

Florence blushed.

“Well, why not? Here, Nerteu!” The
millionalre tock Florence’'s hand an
placed it ir the reporter’s. “It's geems
that I've got to lose her after ail Kiss
her, man; in heaven's name, kiss her!”

And N
the girl and kissed her soundly, careless
of the fact that he was obzerved by
both enemies and friends.

Suddenly the policeman who had been
y|standing by the side of Braine ran into
the living-room.

“He's alivel Bralne is alivel
stirred!”

“What!” exclaimed Neorton and Har-
greave in a single breath.

“Yes, sir! 1 saw his hands movs. It's
a good thing we sent for a doctor. He
ought to be along here about now.”

Even as he spoke the bell rang, and
they all surged out into the hall, for-
getting for the moment all about the

He just

Hyoufmiliion. Olga hadn’t killed the man.

motallwil i i i en man and examined him,
tflk- “ﬂ Chmsed-

The doctor knelt beside the
e

“Will he lve?”
“Certainly. A scalp wound that laid
him out for a few moments. He'll be
right in & fow days. He was iwucky.

| quarter of an irch lower and he'd
; in his checks.” :

E
i

it was Jedson who returned the five| beria.

5] arny

easier to call him that—took my place.” |

“That {s natural” smiled the father. |

orton threw bhig arms arc.-v.mdi

the |

S {
bé

*7 don’t doubt it child,” replied Har- |
hired |

{
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Hundred, and kept me reasonably well | b
5 ! W ifficult lay the but
1 myself guarded you, my | ytou ’a:‘agu?“‘n to play the

i
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|
|
{
1
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above.

an end to
v

to Hargreave. !
he sug- |
that I'd |

i
s
r again?’
ented
be rough

i | game to the end.

it holds good.
e felt
She had

But for
loved not wisely
Far better for her if
life. She would not lve a
ear in the God-forsaken snows of Si-

co well

“My kind father!” szaid Florence, a8
she could read his thoughts.
1 nad a hard time of it, my child.
ler with

-
4

The times that
s! But 1 kept an iron grip
that impulse. It would have imperilled
you. In some manner it would have
leaked out, and your life and mine would
not have been worth a button.”

Florence threw her arms around him
and held him tightly.

“That poor weak woman upstairs!?”’
she murmured. ‘“Can’t they let her go?”’

“No, dear. She has lost, and losers
pay the stakes. That's life. Worton,
you kpew who I was all the time, didn’t
rou?”’

“1 did, Mr, Hargreave. Therc was 8
scar on the lobe of your ear; and secret.
Iy I had often wondered at the likeness
between you and the real Jones. When
[ caught a glimpse of that ear then 1
knew what the game wWas. And T'll add
you played it amazingly well. The one
flaw in Braine’s campaign was his hur.
ry. He started the ball rolling before

getting all the phases clearly established |
He was a brave man any- |

in his mind.
how: and more than once he had m
where T believed that prayers only we
necessary.”

“And do you think that you can lead
Florence to the million?” asked Har-
greave, smiling.

«por one thing, it is In her room angd
has always been there. It never was in
the chest.”

N5t bad, not bad,” mused the father,

«But perhaps after all it will be best
if you show it to her yourself.”

“Just e lttle uncertain? Jibed the

'Absolutely

I will w! in

N

Har- |

i torward or backw

|
the woman up
but
he put !

fought |
down the desire to sweep you up in my |
on |

Te |

¢rom face to face and stopped
Florence’s. There she saw pity.
«“you are sorry for me?’ she
skeptically.
“Q, yes! 1 forgive you,”
erous Florence,

«Thanks! Officers, T am ready
So the Countess Olga naseer
the hall door forever. How many times
had she entered iL, Wilu pusc -
| treachery in her heart? It was the
| game. She had played it and lost, and
she must pay her debts to Fate the
Fiddler. Siberial The tin or lead
mines, the ankle chains,
many things that were
beautiful woman! Well,

thraneh

all these things without a murmur.
always there would be a chance,
chance!

greave turned to Florence.
“Come along, now, and we'll

the bad taste taken off our tongues.

win out is the true principls of life.

To

but the end iz worth while.””
They all trooped up the stalrs
Florence’s room. E£o wonderful is

mics.
Hargreave approached the porbrait of

Eehold!
hundred thousand each, lay the mystic
million! 'The spéctators were awed in
silence for a  ioment. Perhaps

nobody knows! There it lay, without

Florence gasped, Norton gighed, and

Jedson) slone remained impassive,

Few people have ever seen it not ev
millionaires themselves.

I never have, or willl A million ready
for eager, carcless
thrifty fingers to multiply!
regglo,
gtand beside it?

“Florence,

None that I wot of.

that s sl yours, to
how you willL Share it with your hus
band to be. ¥e ls a brave and gall
young man and i3 fortunate in

| lant,

. peace.

and ! will talk over the strange
that have happened; but we'll
only when we haven’t you youns
to talk to. your wedding
{you will return her ile I 1
{ ghall be your

| much. Free! No more 100

! ghoulder when I welk the street
i morg testing windows and doors.
reelf again, ake up the thr

After

ORE VICTIMS
THAN PRZUMOK 1A

forward as Hargreave beut at- |

* gald the milHonaire.

the world did you gues

“Because It wag the

you were on my

‘“In a few min- |

re’'s a very unhap.
1an there at present.
* cried Florencs.

Hargreave nodded.

Meantime the Countess Olga
between two co.rges: & brave
escape by the window or
lver against her heart.

wasg nothing left
s nothing left

hovered
attempt
to turn
In elther

i
fantastic nightmare. 1e coul
rd, and her heel
always withi ach of her pursu

So this wag the end of things?

Braine to other
she had pictured
gudden rage swept ¢
escape, she would ¢
She would show

che had been the man’'s ma
y pliant tool?

lipped

She made ¢
erself, shrugged, an

s

88, Ba

policeman, “but, {f you make &
empt to escape, I'l
you.”

“Tl go qQuietly.
| to do with me?”’

| i's Siberia.”

| “For me? @&he laughed scornfully.

]
{ “Do I look like & woman whe would 0|

i to Siberla?”’

| *Be careful, Miss. As Y sald, I don't

| want to use the cuffe unless I have t
She laughed agaln,

pleazant sound in the officer's ears.

i like that.

S 4

i finger.”

| Do you think there is polson in -

if ted.
She slipped the ring from her finger

iarid gave it to him.

‘There 1z poison in i, s0

'how you 1dle 1t,” she said.

B
i an
It
{ cu
“Before you taks me
youtolet mesee . . -

“l can do that.”

At that moment the other policeman
broke in the door.

‘all right, Dolan;

»

i
{
{

o policeman accepted
dropped it into his capa

ed as it fell against

cious pocket.

away
my man.”

she's given up the
didn’'t kil the mad after all”
icer Dolan. .
s allve?”’ she screamed.

“Yes; and they've taken him off to
the Tombs, Just a scalp wound. Ie:l
be all right in a day °f two.

“Alive!” murmured Olga. She had not
killed the man she loved, then? Ard if
they were indeed taken to Slberia she
would be with him until the end of
things. o

w er handsonie head proudly ercct
she :::u?e; towa,rd the door. She paused

}
I want

n somse |
d not go|

s | decided to try ¢
| Syrup, and by the time she had tak

have to put the|

} hree doses have been
|
]
1

tast place anyocne |

y irritating cough,

the chest, if not at-
later dev P
into or bron
trouble,

} GET A BOTTLE OF
i s 3 .
 Dr.Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup
f

sone

tak

put up in a vellow w
| trees the trade mark s
| cents and 50 cents.
Be sure you ses t
| The T. Milburn Compal
pears on both the label and
] Edward Hugo, Mo
“My littl
acted a b
| her lungs, and tu
{ and she was given
Dr.

mar

nited, ap-
wWrapper.

s Norway Pine

| three bottles she was well again. 1 ghah
alwavs keep a bottle of ‘Dr,
in the house.”

| USE “TIZ" FOR
SORE, TIRED FEET

Iy did not have &
He | §
had heard women, sulcidal bent, laugh|

|
it gingefly |

the hand-!

What are you s“e‘-*:s; o " . . |
‘ : “T12” for Puffed-Up, Aching,
i “Turn you over to the Russglan sgent | :
| o has extradition papers, and I guess|

Smarting, Calloused Feet
and Cnrng,

(= *TTZ° makes

my fest
L]

you fer that rlng on YOUl,

T shouldn’t be surprised,” ho admit-|

be carcful |

Good-bye sore feet, burning feet, swol-
len feet, smelling feet, tired feet.

Good-bye corns, callouses, bunions and
raw gpots. No more shoe tightness, no
more limping with pain or drawing up
vour face in egony. “TIZ’ is migical, |
acts right off. “TIZ" draws out all the !
polsonous exudations which puff up the!
feet—the only remedy that does. Uss |
<712’ and wear smaller shoes. Ah!|
how comfortable your feet will feel |
«T1Z” is a delight. *“TIZ” is harmless. |

Get a 25-cent box of “Tiz"” now
any druggist or department staore. Don't !
suffer. Have good feet, glad feet, feet|
that never swell, never hurt, never gset
tired. A years foot comfort guaranteed
or money refunded.

at

to 100k at the purtrait of
for a.\moment 1t 1 to

where it 18 hidden”

name of |

asked | espionage.

Berlin to Petrograd, then known as St |and Vroon made thelr first descent Int>|moon;
£ald the gen- | Petersburg: and then began the cruel |

\journey over the mighty steppes of that

the knout, and |
far worse to 4!
go long as:
Braine was at her side she would suffer |
And |

a

When they heard the taxicab rumbleé
down the driveway to the street Har- |

have |

It |
takes off some of the tinsel and glamor, |

to |
the |
power and attraction of money that-they |
torgot the humiliation of ‘their-late ene-
|
himself, took it from the wall, presged a |
button on the back, which fell outward.
e Ui e RGeN ot B (Australia) i
there, i neat BRoK e 1:' .was a tremendous loss of
to |
the !
thought of each was identical—the long !
struggle, the terrible hazards, tho deaths !
§ | that had taken place because of this
o | gnormous sum of money.
A millicn, sometimes’ called cool, why |

fecling, without emotion; yellow notes |
payablg to bearer on demand. Prescntly |

Hargreave smiled. The face of Jones (or |

A milllon dollars is a marvelous eight. !

o |
<

1 daresay you |
never saw it, and I'm tolerably certaln |

fingers to sepend or |
What Cor- |
what Rubens, what Titlan could |

as ‘
with as you please, to gpend when and _

{

nd you will find after the first two or|
the cough |

i

Jaw, Sask,, |
iree years old, |
settled on|

O pneumenia, |

7 our doctor. V|

D

Wood’s’ |

F 563

at ! forks and knives and spoons. Waking

or sleeping they knew no rest from
From Parls to Berlin, from

barbaric wilderness to the Sib2rian

mines. The way of the transgressor H!ness?

hard.
On the same day that Olga, Bralne,

the deadly mines, Florence and Norton | some of the mli

wers married. Aft
shine: and who shall deny them happi- ]

Aitwc) salled for

er the storm the sun- | there was no my

Immediately aftar the ceremony tha
Hurope on their honey-
is needless to say that
ilon went with them, btt
stery about {t!

(THE END.)

and

it

great shortage of
most valuable asset.
future.
will pay higher prices

you grow,
for your fields.
Study this table,

before the war. Only one
increased its cattle more

Mixed farming i

which was prepared
country

Save your breeding stock.

BEEF

in the very near future.

| PATRIOTISMzd PRODUCTION
Pin Your Faith to Live Stock

The one outstanding feature
meat supplies.
If you sacrifice your breeding
Plan to increase your

of the world’s farming {s that there will soon be &

They are today Canada’s

stock now, you will regret it in the near
live stock. Europe and the United States
for beef, mutton, and bacon,
that live stock is the only true basis of economic and profita
the more stock you can carry. The more stock you keep, the
s real farming, not speculating.

,as well as Canads,
Remember

ble farming. The more grain

more fertilizes

ditton, the destruction of tive stock of all
kinds, breeding and young stock includ-

than its people in the past
ten years, , in it
in 1914 there

live stock through am un-
precedented drought—a fact
which the tabie does not
ghow. Do you need any
stronger argument than this
table that there is bound to
be an increasing demand
for beef? Add to this con-

Population Cattle
Country
Since 1900

o~

Since 1900

2% chuk
Germany... . - ¢
United Kingdom
Austria-Hungary
European Russia

seoe

Argentine......
Australia
New Zealand. ..
United States...

" 805,
247,

Increase Insreass Decrease

ed,in the war zones. The wayr
has merely hastened the meat
chortage of the world. When
it is over, the farmer with
live stock will continue to
profit in the worlds
markets, znd, in addition
to having heiped feed our
soldiers st the front, will
be in & position to reap &
grther reward for baving
stayed with the live stock
u

* % & ¥
SHEEP. Canadian farmers
have been losing
great opportunities in sheep
raising and sheep feeding.
Hundreds of thousands of sheep
have been slsughtered to pro-
vide winter clothing for the
goldiers of the different armies.
Australia’s  losses, through
drought in 1814, were very
heavy. Canada ims been im-
orting frozen mutton from New
%eala.nd. In view of these
conditions, weol and mution
should prove very profitable for
Canadian sheep raisers during

the next few years.

W1 Through the indie-
§__E§_- crimi‘;gate sale of

gwine in the Canadian West in
the past three months, the
supply in 1916 promises fo bhe
little more than half of 1914,
Add to this the fact that the
British soldier iz allowed Y4 Ib.
of bacon per day, end that
gausage i3 the principal meat
food of the German soldier, and
you will understand the outlook
for the future. Thosze who stey

Canadian

steadily
year out,

with gwine, year {n and
make money. Ihoss
who rush in and rush out,
generally lose money. “Buy
when others are selling, sell
when others are buying,” applies
to live stock as weil as to Wall

Street stocks.
DAIRY, Milch cows n-~
= creased in Canade
from 2,403,677 In 1801 to
2,594,179 in 1811. This in-
cresse did not amount to 8%
and was less than one-quarter
of the population increase of
Cansda. At the same  time
the per capita consumption of
milk by Cacadians increased
309,. Is there any wonder we
hed to import 7,000,000 ibs.of
butter from Ne- ealand?
The expores of Canadian
cheese have been steadily de
clining for ten years. Lock &t
ths market prices teday. Do
they not suggest the advantage
of increased production?
Through cow-t
tion and better

&

&
3

Departmen

Ottawa, Canada

* & & X

aversge annus! production per
gow in Canada did increase from
2,850 Ibs. per cow in 1901 to
05 Ibs. in 1911, but this is only
# beginning. Last year one cow
in Canada produced 26,000 Ibs.
The dairymen ¢f Denmark
y Grest Britain with
d bacon s&re not sstls-
their herds average
per cow., Let Can-
men work to increass
ctivaness of the milch
reed milk,  Test
Seve your calves.
mitkers. Feed for
the Agricnitural
Government reports
g on dairying,

10,000
adiau 4
the pro
cow. B
gour COws.
Select your
yield.

for

Read

in

CONFERENCES

Mow ¢that you have attended
3 nferences, or have read
em, get together and talk
ey AIso write to the
Branch, Canadian

o]
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More Letters showing how
OXO CUBES are valued

“ POUR MONTES UNDER FIRES®
A discy by Corporal A. J. Sprostomy

Motor Cyclist

a boon.

e
Reprinted §

writh the British Expeditionsry Foree.

For City men we heve shaken down
y, .and our heaith generally is very

The only chan

we &an

m

cold food is tea, OXO, etc. We cock in
fires and pails, etc. The Germans, from the

smoke we see rising from their trenches

scem to do things more elaborately.
Ropristed from she Lendem * Star,” Dovember o0k, 1914

The handiness of OXO CUBES
mendation as their food value.

7
5z

Despatck Ridee,

1! nd

ot

Rl

had obtained the
Eroant : "
Xront g@.&g :

o
) prpmd
I LL2BRCT

is almost as great a recoms-
v simply adding an OX0O CUBE

to a cupful of hot water 2 delicious warming cupful of OXO can
be made in a moment. OXO CUBES are prepared by iniri-

cate scientific processes:

they provide in handy form the

nourishing Beef-fibrine, which builds up the body and creat¢s
energy, combined with.the valuable Beef-extractives which
promote nutrition and ensure ready assimilation,

In 10c.and 25¢.T ins

Also in tins of 50 and 100 Cubss.

&
i

|

i
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