 black Lyons silk velvet brim, or

trimmed with monkey fur or silk
ostrich feathers,

ting military shapes, tm.al.;eol-
velvet, edge hound with siliirib-
| different patterns, or black rilibon
ed wth white or black burnt
ceful in outline, trimmed with tail
ower (in all latest varieties and
at, With gold or sflver braid around
e have hundreds of others at $3.00

ndividual tastes.

RY COMPANY,

arlotte Street

i

Hamilton, Ont; J A
Montreal; Wm G Mo::l(:gm'
I H Miller and wife and daughter, R
S Kent, New York City; D W Burns,
Stratford, Ont.; J A Barrington, To-
rento; C A Huntley, Parrsboro; Mrs.
. M Campbell, M N Cockburn, St. An-
irews; A Leavine, Montreal; R F
Baghott, Hamilton; Herb L Holland,
Montreal; Mrs. B Tucker, Halifax; H
A Corbett, Fredericton; A B Fisher,
Foronto; A V Fletcher, Nottingham;
C D Wreyford, Toronto: L F New.
omb, Cochrane, Ont.; J M Davidson,
Halifax; A V Shane, Windsor,

B s S iy

Smarty!

Bix—1I heard somethidg this morning
hat opened my eyes.
Dix—S8o did I—an alarm clock,

s
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MILLION
DOLLAR -

MYSTERY”

“THE SECRET AGENT
FROM RUSSIA”

P

Film corporation. -
OONDITIONS GOVERNING THR
CONTES -

The prise of $10,000 will be won by the
£ dwaadmmm"m

ne may be sent to the Tham-
housar Film corporation, either at Uhicago
or New York, any time up to midnight,
Jen. 14. This allows several weecks after
the last chapter has been published.

the selection of the winner of the §10,000
prize. The lust two reels, which will give
the most acceptable solution to the mys-
tery, will be presented in the theaters
having this feature as soon as it s pos-
sible to produce the same. The story corre-
sponding to these motion pictures will ep-
pear in the newspapers coincidentally,” or
©s soon after the appearance of the pio-
tures as practicable. With the last two
veels will be shown the picteres of the win-
ner, his or her homa, and other interesting
features. It is understgod that the mews-
papers, so far as in printing
the last two chapters of the story .M Her
old MacGrath, will also show e pictere of
the successful contestant.

Solutions to the mystery must not De
more than 100 words long. Here are some
guestions to be kept in mind in consection
withthuumuuo&dwoa_ol-ﬁm: d

No. 1—Whet becomes of the millionaire?

No.2—What becomes of the 81.002,000'

The one ray of hope for the conspirators lay
in the fact that Florence had never seen her
father and knew not in the least what he
looked like. They deterrined to try ggain in
this direction.

“QGive it all up,” said the countess to
Braine. “T tell you, whatever is back of all
this is stronger than we are. He knows the

of the

directly with “The Million Doller Mys-
m'-y"!oiubomucnducmm

SYNOPSIS OF PREVIOUS
Stanley Hargreave,
mirsculous esctpe from
sang of brilllant thieves
Black Hundred, itves the
cluse for eighteen years.
eldentally meets
Black Huadred.
try to get him, he escapes
home by a balloon. Before
writes a letter to the girle school where
eighteen years before he mysteriously
left on the his baby
Filorenee Gray. That .day Hargreave
alse draws $1,000,000 from the bank, but
it in d that this dre d into the
sea when the balloon he escaped in was
punctared.
Florence arrives from the girls’ school.
Olga, vie-

! si'i
igg;;iii

I

§ts her and ciaims to be a reiative. Twe
Bogus detectives call, but Their plot in
folled by Nertom, a mewspaper man.

i\ By bribing the eaptain of the Oriemt
Norton lays a trap for Braime and his
sang. Coumntess alse visits the Ori-
ent's captuin, and she casily falls imte

bortive through
eunly hirelings fall inio the hands of
the police.

|  After failing in their first attempt the

| Black Hundred trap Florence. They ask
her for money, hut she escapes, agaim
foiling them.

Norton and the countess eall en Flor-
ence the mext day, once more safe at
home. The visitors having gone, Jomes

- and from

€ Olga ds in
the Flore
ence Hargreave and Nortom.
of Bryine in kid-

ization, and for all we know he may be
a ghost.”

“ 1 never go back,” smiled Braine® “ There's,
something more than the million. There’s the
sport of the thing. We've beem bested in a
dosen bouts, and nearly always by a fluke.
They have the breaks, as they say out at the
Polo grounds.® i

“ But the time and expense when we might
be getting results elsewhere! 1 tell you, Leo,
I'm afraid. It's like always hearing sothe one
behind you and never finding anybody whem
you turn. I have told you my doubts.. I have
also asked you to trap that butler, but you've
always laughed.”

“You are seeing ghosts, Olga. A new man
from holy Russia,” shrugging, “is coming to-
night. Evidently the head over there thinks
our contributions of late have not been up te
the mark, and they are going to stir us up. I
am willing to wager my soul, however, that
that box is simply a hoax to befuddle us.
Either that or it holds the key. But the rest
of them insist that the box must be recoverel.
When 1 leave this room tomight I am going
over to Riverdale and stalk all by mywelf.
T'm going to get a glimpse of that myterious

~ stranger. Fe carries & scar of mine some-
where, for I hit him that night.”

The door opened, and the executive chambep
became silent.

“ Count Paroff,” boomed the voice of Vroon.
“ He will present his credentials.”

This f lity was d as ibed
by the rules; and Count Paroff was given his
chair. He spoke for a while, rather pom-
pously. y

“The head organization s not eatisfled with
its offspring in this Hargreave affair,” he said

Binek Hunfred locate her, and Braine,
disguised as her father, suceeeds in tak-

ing her back to sea with him. Florence
sets fire to the boat and in reseyed by &
ohip on which Norton has Deem shang-
Baled.

Norton and Wieremce, safely ashore
and with no longer smy misunderstand.
fng between them, take the train for
home. The train is wreeked and walting'

:
i
4

in lusion. “You are slow.™

“Then you have come with some suggestions
for the bett of our business? asked
Braine irondeally.

“8ir, this is not the beur for flippancy,”
said the agent coldly.

Braine made a sign with §is band, & sign
not observed by every one. Instantly Paroff
bent lowly. He ized that the k
was the actual, not the nominal, head of the
American branch.

* What are your suggestions?™ imquired the
mominal head from his chalr, avwxions to avoid
a clash between the méwcomer and the trucu-
lent master of them all.

“Y have been informed that Hargreave's
doughter bas never seen ker fathes, mot even

. [0opyright: 1914: By Harolj MacOmth.]
? CHAPTHER XTH.
AN AGENT FROM BUSSTA.
HE Black Hundred, not as individuals
o but as an organisation, began to worry.
Powerful, snd often reckless and dar-
ing because it was pgwerful, it began
to look about for some basic cause for all these

failures against Hargreave's daughter and

Hargreave's ghost. They had, tried to put the
inquisitive reporter out of the way; they had
1aid every trap they could fhink of to eateh
the mysterious visitor at the Hargreave home;
they had thfown out a hundred lures to bring
Hatgreave out of his far, and failed; and
they. haul lost a dozen valuable men and several
thopsand @ollars. This must end somewhere,

a ph h of him,” said Pareff, more amia-
bly.

“ We arve absolutely certain that this is the
case,” said tbenomi‘nllhud.d.v-lnmm
u3 the president. “ But we tried one play in
that direction, and it failed miserably.”

“I bave the story,” repHed Paroff. “¥It
was clumsily dove. The ruse was an old one.”

Braine was frank enough to admit the truth
of this statement, however much he disliked
the admission. He nodded.

“ T have authority to take a hand in this af-
fair. We cannot waste all summer. Those
government plans of the fortifications of the
Panama are waiting. There’s your millions.
But the fact remains that it is the law of the
Black Hundred never to step down till abso-
Jutely defeated. The hidden million is but

3

SMY_CHILDI? - WHISPERED . THE MAN..

half; we must find and break this renegade
Hargreave.”

“1Xf he lives,” sail Braine.

“ Who can say ome way or the other?
brusquely asked Paroff. “The fact that all
your plans and schemes have come to naught
should prove to you that you are not fighting a
ghost. There is but one way to bring out the
truth.”

* And that is to make a captive of his daugh-
ter,” supplemented Braine. “And we have
worked toward that end ceaselessly. We are
quite ready to listen to your suggestions,
count.”

“And so am L” thought the man with bis
ear to the little hole in the ceiling above.
“ And some day, my energetic friend, I'm going
to pay you back for that bullet.”

Count Paroff cleared his voice ami laid his
plans before his audience.

“To act frankly and in the opem, to go
boldly to the Hargreave home and proclaim
myself Hargreave. I can disguise myreif in &
manner that will at least temporarily fool the
butler.”

“ Who has been with his master for fourteen
years, knows every move, habit, gesture, inflec-
tion,” interposed Braine. “ But proreed, count,
proceed. You will remember the old adage:
too many cooks.”

“ Ah,” flashed back the count, “but a new
cook 7"

Olga touched Braine’s crm warningly.

“You mean, then, that there s been talk
in St. "mnburg. of disposing of some one?”

“A good deal of talk, efr,” haughtily, for-
getting that he hal bent humbly enough but &
few nmn:nta gome. ™

* Very well ; go on.”

Thought the man at the peephole above:
“There’s apother adage. When thieves fall
ott, then honest men get their dues. Yes,

' yes; proceed, proceed!”

Paroff went on. “T ghall, then, go frankly
to the Hargreave house and claim my own.
Meantime I leave to you the business of luring
the butler away. Half an hour is all I need to
bring that child here, to break the wall that
stands between us and what we seek”

“1s that s0?” murmured Braine.
want you to play a trick on this handsome
delegate at large. I’'m not very enthusiastic

“ Oiga, I

over his talk. I want him humiliated. All
you have to do, he says, is to walk into the
Hargreave house and walk out again. Well,
Jet’s you and I see that he Joes that and noth-
ing else. I'll have no one meddling with my
own game.”

Some one smeezed, and everybody looked at
his neighbor. The sneeze was repeated, but
muffied, as if some ane was desperately anx-
fous to avoid sneezing.

“¥t came from above!” whispered Olga.
* Don’t look up!”

Braine was cool. He walked idly aeross the
room to where Vroon sat. * Very well, Paroff ;
we give you free rein.” To Vroon be said:
“Some one is watching us from the room
overhead. I thought that room belomged to us.”

“ It does,” said Vroon stolidly.

“Then how is it that some one is watching
from.up there? No excitement. I'm going te
bid every one good-night, then I'm going to
investigate. When 1 leave you will quietly
tend men to ail the exits to the building. 1
want the man who sneezed, and I want him
bailly.”

Olga departed with Braine, only she imme-
diately sought the taxi that brought her and
was driven home. It was always umderstood
that when any serious exploit was under way
Bereabouts she was to make her departure at
ance.

Vroon stationed his men at the several exita
and Braine went upstairs. The man who had

d, 1 , had v as completely
@s if he had worn that invisible cloak one

reads about in the Persian tales. As a matter

of fact, after the second gneeze he had gone up
to the roof, got vut by the trap, and jumped—
rather risky business, too—to the next roof
and had clambered down the fire escape of the
wecond building. He was swearing inaudibly,
After all these days of care and planning,
after all his cleverness in locating the ren-
dezvous of the Black Hundred, and now to lose

Bbis advantage because of an uncontrollable L/

sueeze! He would never dare go back, and

Myhnh'ubecinniuwpickmﬁmﬂn

cnu:r PAROFFE PRESENTS HIS CREDENTIALS

of information! So Florence Hargreave was
geing to have a new father in a day or se?
There were some clever rogues smong this
band of theirs; but their cleverness was well
offset by an equal number of fools.

Yes, there were some clever rogues, and to
prove this ssertion Braine secured a taxicab
and drove furiously away, his destination the
home of his ancient enemy. He dropped the
eab a block or two away and presently stowed
himself away in the summer house at the left
of the lawn. It would Lave been a capital
jdea—that is, if the other man had not thought
of and anticipated this very thing. So he nsed
a public pay station telephone; and Braine
waited in vain, waited till the lights in the
Hargreave house went out one by one and it
became wrapped in darkness within and
moonshine without.

Braine was a philosopher. He returned to
his waiting taxicab, drove home, paid the bill,
smiling grimly, and went to bed. It was going
t> be a wonderful game of blind man’s buff,
and it was going to be sport io watch this Yool
Paroff blunder into a pit.

The next afternoon IMorence and Norton sat
in the summer house talking of the future.
Lovers are prone to talk of that. As if any-
thing else in the world ever equals the present!
They talked of nice little apartments and vaca
tions in the summer and how much they wounld
save out of his salary, and a thousand and one
other things which would not interest you at
all if T recounted them in detail But they
did love each other, and they were going to be
married; you may be certain of that. They
did not care a snap of the finger what Jones
thought. They were going to be married, and
that was ail there was to it. Of course, Flor-
ence coukin’t touch a penny of her father's
money. If he, Norton, couldn’t take care of
Ber without help, why, he wouldn’t be worth
the powder to blow him up with.

“ But, my dear, you must be very careful,”
he gaid. “Jones and I will always be about
somewhere. If they really get hold of you
once, God alone knows what will happen. It
is not you, it is your poor father they want to
bring out into the open. If they knew where
he was they would not bother you in the least.™

“Have T really a father? Sometimes I
doubt. Why couldu’t he steal into the house
and see me, just once

“ Perhaps he dares not.. This house is al
ways watched, night and day, though you'll
ook in vain to discover any one. Your father
knows best what he is doing, my dear girl
You see, I met him years ago in China; and
when he started out to do a certain thing he
generally did it. He never botched any of his
plans. So we all must wait. Only I'm going
to marry you all the same, whether he likes it
or not. The rogues will try to impose upon
you again; but do not pay any attention to
notes or personals in the papers. You've been
through encugh. And it was a lucky thimg
that I was on that freighter that picked you
up at sea. I shall always wonder how that
yacht took fire.”

“So shall I,” replied Florenee, her brows
drawing together in puzziement. * Sometimes
1 think I must have dome ft. You know, peo-
ple out of their heads do strange things. I
scem to see myself as in a dream. And this
man Braine is a scoundrel I”

“Yes; and more than that, he is the dear
friend of the countess. But understand, you
must never let her dream or suspect that you
know. By Ilulling her into overconfidence some
day she will naturally grow careless, and then
we'Tl have them all. I think I understand
what your father's idea is: not to have them
arrested for blackmail, but practically to ex-
terminate them, put them in prison for such
terms of years that they’ll die there. When
you see s smake, a poisonous one, don’t let it
get away. Kill it. Well, I must be off to
work.”

“ And you be careful, too. You are in more
danger than I am.™

” *Buat I'm & man and can dodge quick,” W
laughed,” picking up his hat. ]

“ What a horrid thing money js! Tf Y hadn
any money, nobody would bother me.” :

“1 would,” he smiled. He wanted to kim
her, but the eternal Jones might be watching
¥rom the windows; and so he patted her hand
instead and walked down the graveled path t8
the street. {

It was difficult work for Florence to playaf
friendship. She was like her father; she @M
not bestow it on every one. She had given hes
friendship to the Russian, the first real Mg
friendship in her life, and she had been roughly
disillugioned. But if the countess could mef,
#0 could she; and of the two her acting was
the most consummate. £he could smile and
laugh and jest, all the while her heart was
burning with wrath.

One dny, 8 week or so after her meefing
with Norton in the summer house, Olga
rived, beautifully gowned, handsome as evem
There was not the least touch of the advens
turess in her makeup. Florence had just ve-
ceived some mail, and she had dropped the let-
ters on the library table to greet the countess. |
She had opened them, but had not yet looked
at their contents.

They were chatting pleasantly about in-
eonsequent things, when the maid came in and
asked Florence to come to Miss Susan’s room
for & moment Florence excused hersalf,
wondering what Susan could want. She for
ot the mail

As soon as she was gone the countess, cer
tuin that Joves was not lurking about, picked
up the letters and calmly examined their con-
tents; and among them she found this ye-
markable document: “ Dear daughter I have
never seen: I must turn the treasure over
to you. Meet me at 8 in the summer houss.
Tell no one as my life is in danger. Yomr
Joving father.”

The eountess could have langhed aloud. She
saw this man Paroff’s hand; and bere was
the chance to befool and humiliste him and
send him off packing to his ecold and mis
erable conntry. She had made up once ap
Florence, and she could easily do so agein.
The only thing that troubled her was the
fact that she did not know whether Flopence
had read the letter or not. Thus, she did not
dare destroy it. She first thought of chamg
ing the clock; then she concluded to drop the
letter exactly where she had found it amd
trust to luck. :

When Florence returned she expluimed thet
her absence had been due to some triffing
household affair.

Said the Russian: “T come primgrily te
ask you to tea tomorrow, where they dance.
If you like, you may ask Mr. Norton to go
along. I begin to observe that you two are
rather fond of one another.”

“ 0, Mr. Norton is just a valable friend,”
returned Florence witn a smile that guite
deceived the other woman. “I shall be glad
to go to the tea. But T shall not promise
to dance.” .

“ Not with Mr. Norton?” archly.

“ Reporters never dance themselves; theyl
make others dance instead”

“I shall have to tell that” declared the
countess; and she langhed quite honestly.

“Then I have said something witty?™

“ Indeed you have; and it is not only witty
but truthful. I'm afraid you're deeper than
the rest of us mave any idea of.”

“Perhaps I am” thought Florence; *“at
least, deeper than you believe.”

When the countess fluttered down to her
limousine—Florence hated the sight of it—
and drove away Florence remembered her
letters. And when sne came to the one pur-
porting to B from her father, she read it
carefully, bent her head in thought, and final-
Iy destroyed the missive, sbsolutely fidk
that it was only a trap, and not very well
conceived at that. Norton had given her
plenty of reasons for believing 2l ench let-
ters to be forgeries. Her father, if he reafly
wished to see her, would enter the house; he
would not write. Ah, when would she see
toat father of hers, so mysterious, always
hovering near, always unseen?

It must have been an amusing adventure
for the countess, To steal imto the semmer
house and wuit there, not knowing if Flo-
rence had advised Jomes or the reporter. TP
caught, she had her excuses. Pavoff, the
confident, however, appeared shortly after.

“My ctild!” whispered the man.

Avd Olga stified a laugh; bot to Mwm &
sounded like a soh.

“1 am worn out,” he said.
of the game of hide and seek.™

“ You will not have to play the game tong;™
thought Olga. 3

“The mopey is Dhidden In my office down-
town. And we must go there at once. Whem
we return we will pack up and leave for
FEurope. I've longed to see yom sof™

“You poor fool! And they sent you to
supersede Leo!” sne mused.

She played out the farce to the very emd.
She permitted herself to be pinioned and
jogged; and for what unnecessary roughness
she suffered at the hands of Paroff he would
presently pay. He took her straight to.the
executive chamber of the Black Hundred and
pushed ber into the room, exclaiming trd
umphantly:

“Here is Hargreave's daughter!™

“Indeed!” said Olga, throwing back her
veil and standing revealed in her mask.

“Olga!” cried Braine, laughing.

And that was the Singlorious end of the
secret agent from Russia.

70 BE coNTINUED. ]
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