Exceptional values, with exolulli'o“
designs, from the most famous French
and American millinery style crea-
tors, form the outstanding features
of our offerings for the opening days
of the present month, The variety is
unusually large, and, we have never
shown better values at the prices,
which range from $4.00 upwards.

LLINERY COMPANY ;

nd 5 Charlotte Street

\T WE DO

Flat Work; Wet Wash 5
Dry Cleansing; Pressing;
ng; Feather Bed and Pillow
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Tineo. The judgment of this
board will be absolute and final, Nothing
o‘cmormuunmhmaﬂnvlh
the dpoision, nor plven any pref. in
the selection of the winner of the $10,000
The last two reels, which will give
the most acceptable solution to the myes-
tery, will be presented in the theaters
heving this feature as soon ae it is pos-

to produce the same. The story corre

i

old MacGrath, will also show & piotwrs of
the awcoeasful contestant,

Solutions to the mystery must mot De
more than 100 words long. Here are some

@ven it one could not always get back.

As he folded the telegram and put f¢t inte
his pocket, he observed the man with the
opers glasses over the way. He shrugged.
Well, lot himx watch till Ms eyes dropped out
of his head; he would ses only that which
was intended for his eyes. BStill, it was irk-
some to feel that no matter when or where
you' moved, watching eyes observed and
hronicled these

Suddenly, not heing devold of a sense of
dry humor, Jones stepped over to the tele-
phone and ealled up her highness the Prin
cess Perigoff. '

“ Who is it?

He was forced to admit, however refuo
tantly, that the woman hed s marvelously
fine speaking voice.

“It is Jones, madam.”

* Jones?"

“Mr. Hargreave's butler, madam.”

“0O! You have news of Floremce?

for humanity when some one invents a pho-

guestiona to be kept in mind in 130
with the myatery as an eid to o solution:

No. I—Tght becomes of the millionaire?
No. 2—What beoomes of the $1,000,0000
No. 3—Whom does Florence marry?
No. §—What b of the

by which two persons
at the two ends of the telephone may ob
serve the facial expressions of each othen

“ What s 1t? Tell me quickly.”

oountess?

Nobody connected either directly or én-
directly with “The Million Dollor Mys-
tery " will de considered aa & contgetant.

“Fu bas been found, and she Is on
her way back to New York, She waw found
by Mr. Norton, the reporten”

SYNOPSIS OF BREVIOUS CHAPTERS.
¥y H by 1 » after &
miraenious escape from the don of the
sang of brilliant thieves known as Black
Hundred, lives the life of & recluse for

igh years. H,

' meets Nrafue, leader of the Black Hun-
dred. Braime will try to get
him, he escapes from his owan home by
& balloon. Before escaping he writes a
letter to the girls’ school where eighteen
years before he mysterionaly left on the
dooratep his baby daughter, Floremee
Gray. That day Hargreave also draws
one million dollars from the bank, but it
is reported that this dropped fnto the
sem when the balloon he escaped in was
punctured.

Florence arrives from the girls’ school.
Gountess Olga, Braine’s cqmpanion, vis-
its her and clailms to be a relative. Two
bogus detectives call, but thelr plot i
folled by Norten, a mewspaper man.

By bribing the captain of the Oriemt
Norton lays a trap for Braine amd his
Sang. Countess Olga also visits the Ori-
ent’s capiain and she easily falls imto
the reporter’s smare. The plan proves

abortive through Braine’s good luck, amd

only hivelings fall into the hands of the
police.
After failing in thelr firat the

“I am o glad! Shall I come up at omce
and have you tell me the whole emasing
story

“It would be useless, madam, for I know
nothing except what I learned from a tele-
gram I bave just receivgd. But no doubt
some time this evening you might risk & call.”

“Ring up the instant she returns. Did
she say what train?”

* No, madam,” lied Jones, smiling.

He hung up the receiver and stared at
the telephone as if he would force hin
gaze in and through it to the woman at the
other end. Flesh snd bloodl Wall, greed
was stronger than that. Treacherous eat!
Let ber play; let her weave her nets, dig
her pits. The day wouyld come, and it ‘was
not far distant, when she would find that the
mild eyed mongoose was just as deadly as
the cobra, and far more cunning.

The heads of the Black Hundred must be
destroyed. Those were the orders. What
good to demounce them, to send them to a
prison from which, with the aid of money
snd a tremendous secret political ull, they
might readily find their way oyt? They
must be exterminated, as one kills of the

Black Hundred trap Florence. They ask
her for mmomey, but she escapes, again
folling them.
” Norton and the countess call on Fior-
ence the mext day, once more safe at
home. The visitors having gome, Jomes
n of fi and from
& oavity takes a box. Pyrsued by mem-
bers of the Black Hundred, he rushes to
the water front and suceeeds in drop-
ping the box into the sesm.
Countess Olga, scheming to break the

b
Hargreave and Nortoy, Invites them
both to her apartments amnd pretends to
faint in the arms. 1

i plague rats of the orient. A wom-
an? In the law of reprisal thers was no
sex.

Shortly after the telephone episode (which
rather puzzled the princess) she received a
wire from Braine, which snnoupced the
fact thet Florence and five had escaped and
wers coming to New York on train No. 28,
and advising her to meet the train en route,
She had to fly about to’do it

When Capt. Bannock released Braine, he
bad been in no enviable frame of mind.

in the &y just at the

Trick d, fooled by the girl, whose paind was
a8 unclouded s his own! She had suc-
ceeded in bribing a coal stoker, and had
taken him unawares. The man had donned

{Oopyright: 19141 By Harold MaoGrath.)
CHAPTER X1
HEN Jones recelved the telegram
that Florence was safe, the irom
nerve of the man broke down. The
suspense had beem so keenly terri-
Ble that the sudden reaction left him almost
Aysterically weak. Three weeks of walting,
walting. Not even the scoundrel and his
twife who had been the principal actors in
the abduction had been found. From a
Jeat ship in mid, they had dlsappeared

mmum—mmm

who, for a little momey, wonld

Bawe focled o]l

the disgnise he bad laid out for shove ap-
proach, and the blockhead Banmock had
bever suspected. He had not recognised
Norton at all. It was oiily when Bannock
explained the histery of the shanghaied
stoker that he realimed real danger.
Norton! He must be pushed off the board.
After this episode he could no lopger keep
up the p of being friendl Noerton,
by a rare stroke of luck, had forced him out *
inte the open. So be it. Self-preservetion
is in no wise looked upon as eriminal. The
law may have its ideas sbous it, but the in-
dividual recognises no law but its own. It
was Braine whom he loved and admired, or
Norton whom he hated as & dog with rabios
hates ‘water. With Norton fres, he would
never again dare return to New York openly.
This meddling reporter aimed at his ease
and elegance.

He left the freighter as poom s» a boat
could carry hiny ashore, The fugitives wounld
make directly for the reilrosd, and thither
he went at top speed, to arrive ten minutes
too late.

“Free!” sgld Florence, as the train began
to Increase its speed. :

Norton reached over and patted her hand,
Then be sat back with & sudden shock of
dismay. He dived g hand into a pocket, inte
another and another. The price of the tele-
gram he had sent to Jones was all he had
bad in the world; and he had borrowed that
grom a friendly stoker. In the excitement

he had forgotten all about such & contingency -

as the absolute need of money. : w
“ Florence, I'm afraid we're going to have

“Yes.” It will be en embarvassing day o

AND AE FELL 70 A)Y AMBUSH
A TUDDRED WRDS -QF 175 G

trouble with the conductor when he comes™

“ Why

He pulled out his pockets suggestively,
¥ Not a postage stamp. They'll put us off
at the next station. And,” with a glanee in
the little mirror between the two windows,
“I shouldn’t blame them a bit.” He was
unshaves, he was wearing the suit substi-
tuted for his own; and Florence, sartorially,
was not much better off.

She wmiled, blushed, stood up, and turned
her back to him. : Then she sat down agaln,
In her hand ghe held a small dilapidated
roll af banknotes. .

“I had them with me when they abducted
me,” she sald. “ Besides, this ring is worth
something.”

“Thank the Lord!™ he exclaimed, reliey-
edly.

8o there was nothing move to do but be
happy; and happy they were, They wers
quite oblivious to the pecullar Interest they
aroused among the other passengers. This
unshaven young man, In his ragged coat and
solled jersey; this beautiful young girl, In
& wrinkled homespun, her glorious blonde
hair awry; and the way they looked at each
other during thoss lulls In conversation pe-
eullar to lovers the world over, impressed
the other. passengers with the idea that
something very unusual had happened te
these two.

The Pullman conductor was not especially
polite; but money was money, and the stoak-
holders, waiting for their dividends, made it
impossible for him to reject it. The regulap
conductor paid them no more attention than
to grumble over changing a $20 bill.

8o, while these two were hurrying on te
New York, the plotters were hurrying east to
meet them. The two treins met and stopped
at the same station about eighty miles from
New York. The princess, accompanied by
Vroon, who kept well in the background, en-
tered the car occupied by the two castaways.

In the mirror at the rear of the ear Nortoa
happened to cast an idle glance, and he smw
the princess. Vroon, however, escaped his
eye.

“Be eareful, Florence”” he said
peinoess fu tn the can  The game begins again.
Pretend that you suspect nothing. Pretty
quick work on thelr part. Aod that's all the
more reason why we should play the comedy
well. Here she comes. BShe will recognize
you, throw her arms wround you, and show all
manner of effusiveness. Just keep your head
and play the game.”

** Bhe HMed about you to me™

“ No matten”

“0!” cried the princess. She seized Flor-
ence in a wild embrace. She was an inimpitable
actress, and Norton could mot help admiring
her. “Your butler telephoned me! I ran to
the first train out. And here you are, bwck
safe and sound! It is wonderful. Tell me all
about it. What an adventyre! And, good
heavens, Mr. Norton, where did you get those
clothes? Did you find her and rescue her?
What a newspaper story you'll be able to
make out of it all! Now, tell me just what
happened.” She sut down on the arm of Flor
ence’s chalr. The girl had steeled her nerves
against the touch of her. And yet she was
beautiful! How could any one so beautiful be
wicked ?

“ Well, it began like this,” eald Florence;
and she described her adventures, omitting, to
be sure, Braine’s part in it.

She had reached that part where they hmd
been rescued by Capt. Bannock when & thun-
dering, grinding crash struck the words from
her lips. The three of them were flung vio-
lently to the side of the car amid splintering
wood, tinkling glass, and the shriek of steel
against steel. A low wail of horror rose and
died away as the car careened over on its side.
The three were rendered unoonsclous and were
buddled together om the floor, under the uf-
rooted chairs.

Vroon had escaped with only g slight cyt on
the hand from flying glass. He climbed over
the chairs and passengess with g single object
in view. He saw that all three he was inter-
ested In were {asensible. He quickly examined
them and saw thet they had not received seri-
ous injurfes. He bad but little time. The
princess and Norton would have to take their
chance with the ether passengers. Resolutely
he stooped and lifted F'lorence in his arms and
crawled out of the car with her. It was ®
difficult task, but he managed it. Outside, in
the confusion, no one pald any attention to
bm. So he threw the unconscious girl over
his shoulder and staggered oa toward the road.

It was fortunate that the accident had oe-
eurred where it did. Five miles beyoml was
the station marked for the arrest of Norton as
an abductor and the taking in charge of Flor
ence as a rebellious girl who had run away
from her pavents. If he could reach the
Bwede's but, where his confederstes were in
waliting, the game was his.

After struggling along for balf an hour u
carriage was spied by Vroon, and he hailed f¢
when it reached his wide.

“What's the trouble, mister?™ asked the
farmer.

“A wreck on the railroad. My daughter is
badly hurt and I must take her to the nearest
village. How far is 1t7°

* About three mfles.”

“ 1" give you twenty dollars for the uwe of
that rig of yours.”

“ Can't do it, mister.”

/ “But it's & case of humanity, str!” indig-

nantly. “You are refusing to aid the unfor

tunate.”

The farmer thought it over for & moment.
“All right. You can have the buggy for
twenty dollars. When you get to the village
take the nag to Dooc Sanders’ livery. Hell
know what to do.”

" Thank you. Help me in with her”

Vroon drove away without the least intens
tion of going toward the village. As s result,
when Florence came to her senses she found
herself surrounded by strange and ominous
faces. At first she thought that they had
tafen her from the wreck out of kindness; but
when she saw the cold, impassive face of the
man Vroon she closed her eyes and lay back in
the chair. Well, fll and weak as she was,
they should find that she was not without a
certaln strength.

In the meantime Norton revived and looked
about in vain for Florence. He searched
among the erowd of terrified passengers, the
hurteand the unharmed, bug she was not to be
found. He ran back to the princess and hplped
her out of'the broken car.

*“ Where s Florence ™™ ghe asked dasedly.

“ God knows! Here, come over and sit down
by the fence till I mee if there is a field tels-
graph.”

They had already erected one, and his mes-
sage went off with a batch of others. This
time he was determined ot to trust to chance.
The shock may lrave brought back Florence’s
recent mental disorder, and she may have
wandered off without knowing what she was
doing. On the other hand, she may have beem
carried off. And against such a contingency
he must be fortified. 'Money! The curse of
God was upon it; it was the trail of the ser-
pent, spreading poison in its wuke.

By and by the princess wag able to walk;
and, supporting her, he led her to the road,
along which they walked slowly for at least
an houn They might very well have waited
for the relief train. But he could not stand
the thought of inactivity. The princess had
her choice of staying behind or going with him.
He hated the woman, but he could not refuse
ber aid. She had a cut on the side of her
head, and she limped besides.

TJhey stopped at the first farmhouse, ex-
plained whet had happened, apd the mistress
urged them te enter. Bhe, she had seen no
one, and ocertainly not a young woman. She
must have wandered off in another direction.
She ran jgto the kitchen for a basin and towel
and proceeded to patch the princess’ hurts.

She wag extremely uneasy. That she should
be under obligation to Norton galled her.
There was a spark of comscience left in her
soul. She had tried to destroy bim, and he
had been kind to hes. Was he & fool or was
he deep, playing a game as shrewd as her own?
8he could not tell. Where was Vroon? Had
he carried Florence off?

An hour later a man eame in.

“Hullo! More folks from the wreok ™

“ Where's the horse and buggy, Jake?" his
wife asked.

“Rented it to 8 man whose daughter was
burt. He went te the village.”

“Will you describe the dsughter? awked
Norton.

The princess twisted her fngery.

The tarmer yudely described Florenos.

“Have you another hovse and a saddle?™

“ What's your hurry?™

“I'L tell you lates. What T want now is
the horse.”

“What is to becoms of me? asked the
princess.

" Xou will be in good hends” he apswered

briefly. “I am going to find vut what
become of Florence. Is there a deserted farme
bouse hereabouts?” he asked of the farmer.

“ Not that I recollect.”

“ Why, yes, there s, Jake. There's that
but about two miles up the fork,” volun
the wife. “ Where the Swede died last
ter.”

“By jingo! I'm going into the village
oo if that man brought in the rig.”

“But get my horse first. My pame is Ji

Norton, and I em on the Star in New Yosl

Which way do I go?”

“First turn to the left. Come em; I'll
the horse for you.”

Once the horse was saddled, Norton setvoff
He was unarmed; he forgot'all
sbout this fact. His one thought was to find
the woman he loved. He way not afraid of
meoting a dosen men, not while his present

at a run.

fury lasted.

And he fell Into an ambush within a hun
dred yards of his goal. They dragged him off
the horse and buffeted and mishandled him
into the hut.

“Both of them!™ sald Vroon, rubbing his
bands.

“1 know you, you Russian rat!™ cried Nos
ton. “And if I ever get out of this I'll kil}
¥ou out of hand! Damn you!”

® O, yes; talk, talk; but it never hurts any
one,” jeered Vroon. * You'll never have the
chance to kill me out of hand, ws you say.
Besides, do you know my face?”

“I do. The mask doesn't matter. You'rs
the man who had me shanghaied. The voles
is enough.” , :

“ Very good. That’s what T wished to know,
That’s your death warrant. We'll do it like
they used to do it at the old Academy : tie yon
to the raflroad treck. We shall not hurt you
at all. If some engine runs vver you heaven
is witness we did not guide the engine. Res
member the story of the boy and the cat?™
with sinister amiability. “The boy said he
wasn't pulling the cat's tail, he was only hold-
ing it; the cat did the pulling. Bring him
elong, men. Time is precious, and we have 'y
good deml to do before night settles down.
Come on with him. The track is only & shorf
distance.”

“ Jim, Jim !” gried Florence in anguish,

“ Never you mind, girl; they're only bluff
ing. They won't dare.”

“You think 80?” sald Vroon. * Wait and
vee” He turned upon Florence. * He is your
lover. Do you wish him to die?”

*Nono 1" :

“ We promise to give Mm his freedom twelve
hours from mnow on condition that you tell
where that money is.”

A
b

“ Florence |” warned Norton.

Vroon struck him on the mouth, ™ Be silent,
you scum [”

"1t is in the chewt Jones, the butler, threw
into the sound,” she sald bravely. Amd so it
might be, for all she knew.

Vroon laughed. “ We know about where
that is.”

*“Florence, say nothing on my account.
They wre mot the kind of men who keep their
word.”

“Eh?" snarled Vroon. * We'll see about
that.” He glanced at his watch. *“In half an
hour the freight comes along. It may become
stalled at the wreck. But it will gerve.”

Norton knew very well that if need sald
must they would not hesitate to execute &
melodramatie plan of this character. It was
the way of the Slav; they had to make crime
abnormal in order to emjoy it. They conld
very well have knocked him on the head them
and there.and have Jone with him. But the
time used in conveying him to the railroad
might prove his salvation. Nearly four hourg
Imd passed since the sending of the telegram
to Jones.

They bound Florenoe and left her seated in
the chair. As econ as they were gone she
rolled to the floon. Bhe was able to right Ber
solf to her knees, and after a torturous five
minutes reached the fireplace. She burng her
hands and wrists, but the blaze was the onlg
knife obtainahle, She was fres {

Jones arcived with hmf a dozen policemen,
Vroon alone escaped.

The butler caught Florsnos in his arme and
nearly crushed the breath out of hen Angd she
wes 80 glad to ses him that she kissed him
belf a dosen times. What if he was her fa-
ther's butler? Ha was brave and loyul and
kind.

“They tied htm to the track” ghe eried.
“ Look at my weists!|” The butler did so, and
kissed them tenderly. “ And I saved him.”

Jones stretched out a hand over Florence's
shoulder. * When the time comes,” he said; |
“ when the right time comes ana my mastet’s
engmies are confounded. But always the
rooks, mever the hawks, do we catch. God
bless you, Nerton! I don’t know wing X
should have done withowt P

“Whea u chap's in love," began Norton,
embarrassedly.

“ I know, I know,” interrupted Jones. “The
socond relief train is waiting. Let us hurey
back. I sha'n't feel secure till we are emee
more in the house.”

So, arm in arm, the three of them west
@own the tracks to the hand car which hed
brought the police.

And mow for the irom bound chest at the
bottom of the sea.

[nnmq‘q

[

-

Y




