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Compartment Number F ouiru’
Cologne to Paris.

was looking
through a hole —a
square hole framed
about with mahog-
any and ground
glass. His face was
red, his eyes were
black, his mustache
— waxed to two
needle-points—was a yellowish brown;
his necktie blue, and hs uniform dark
chocolate seamed with little threads of
vermilion and encrusted with silver
poker-chip buttons emblazoned with
the initials of the corporation which he
served.

I knew I was all right when I read
the initials. I had found the place and
the man. The place was the ticket of-
fice of the International Sleeping Car
Company. The man was its agent.

Theé Director of the Greatest Show on Eérth, smiling haughtily, passed in.

So I said, very politely and in my

best French — it is a little frayed
and worn at the edges but it arrives
—sometimes

“A lower for Paris.”

The man in chocolate, with touches
of the three primary colors distributed
over his person, half closed his eyes,
lifted his shoulders in a tired way,
!oosened his fingers and without chang-
ing the lay-figure expression of his face
replied:

“There is nothing.”

“Not a berth?”

“Not a berth.”

“Are.they all’ paid for?” and I ac-
cented the word paid. I spend countless
nights on Pullmans in my own country
and am familiar with many uncanny
devices.

“All but one.”

“Why can’t I have it? It is within an
hour of train time. Who ordered it?”

. here — is full.

We havé only two cars
on this train—Monsieur the Director
has the last berth.”

He said this, of course, in his native
language. I am merely translating it.
I would give it to you in the original,
but it might embarrass you; it certainly
would me.

“What’s the matter with putting the
Circus Director in the special car? Your
regulations say berths must be paid for |

one hour before train ume. It is now
fifty-tive minutes of eight. Your train
goes at eight, doesn’t it? Here is a

twenty-franc gold piece—never mind the
change”—and I flung a napoleon on the
desk before him.

The buncn of fingers disentangled
themselves, che shoulders sank an inch,
the waxed ends of the taffy-colored
mustache vibrated slightly, and a smile
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widenel in circles across the flat dull-
ness of his face until it engulfed his
eyebrows, ears and chin. The effect of
the dropping of the coin had been like
the dropping of a stone into the still
smoothness of a pool — the wrinkling
wavelets had reached the uttermost
shore-line.

The smile over he opened a book
about the size of an atlas, dipped a
pen in an inkstand, recorded my point
of departure—Cologne, and my point of
arrival — Paris; dried the inscription
with a pinch of black sand filched from
a saucer—same old black sand used in
the last century—cut a section of the
page with a pair of shears, tossed the
coin in the air, listened to its ring on
the desk with a satisfied look, slipped
the whole twenty-franc piece into his
| pocket—regular fare, fifteen francs, ir-
| regular swindle five franes—and handed

me the billet. Then he added, with a

trace of humor in his voice:

_ "The Director of the great circus. 1Ile . .
1s here now waiting for his troupe “If Monsieur the Director of the cir-
which arrives from Berlin in a special | cus comes now he will go in the spec-
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A postal Card will bring it by return mail

car belonging to our company. Tlu-l ial car.”

other car—the one th:‘ starts from [ examined the billet. T had compart-

Facsimilie of our Illustrated Fur Catalogue M,

" THE FURS OF
GREATEST WORTH

It is mot what we may
justly claim, but the
experience of our patrons,
which verifies the high
standards our goods are
acknowledged to hold all
over Canada, and which
has built up confidence
in our furs among an ever
increasing clientele of

well-posted shoppers.

You can buy our furs as
satisfactorily from our cata-
logue as if you visited our
store, i

.
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297-299 PORTAGE AVE,
WINNIPEG.
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Absolutply Wind and Cold Proof is the

PORTABLE - HOUSI

Made in any size, ready for occupation in a few hours after delivery at your station.

NOTHING SO CHEAP IN A BUILDING—THE M!Hl
MATERIAL COULD NOT BE GOT AT THE MONEY.

Large stock always on hand—Standard size like cuf, 22 x 22 feet--four fine rooms.

SIX thicknesses ‘ol material In walls with 4inch air space, finished and painted for
$400 f.o.b. WINNIPEG.

There are several surprising details you would like to know about this wonderful inven—
tion., These will be furnished (FREE) on request by the Selling Agents

William S. KingGo,, 232 Portage Ave, Winnipeg

e

FREE OIL

Generous sample “3-in-One” for your sewing
machine;oils perfectely: won't gum, collect dust
turn rancid; lasts long; free from acid, Write
**3-IN-ONE OIL CO'": 29 Broadway, New York.

e

widower will exchange Heintzman upright
Piano, style Classic, for horses, cattle or farm
stock, or part trade and terms. Only one year in
use; was $500.00, now $300.00. Box A, Western
Home Monthly, Winnipeg.




