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{
with her, and the door was locked on | the idea of being followed ‘n this big
| city where I am a stranger.”

the inner side. .
Sophie unlocked the door. Outside,

a slender woman dressed in black and | the following morning, Mrs. Cordover.
with a rather childlike, appealing face, | accompanied

shaded by a large drooping hat, was

feebly endeavoring to fit a key into |

he keyhole.
texclarri,ation as the door opened and
put her hand over her heart.
“you ‘'gave me such a start! I
thought this was my rpom!_ ;
«What is it?” Sophie said, eyeing
the figure with suspicion. _
«I think I am a little faint and diz-
zy. That must be why I came to the
wrong door.” The strength in her
tone suddenly died out qn(}’ she sway-
ed to one side. “A chair,” she gasp-
ed; ‘“‘some water.”
Sophie threw the door open and
caught the swaying form, which stag-
gered toward a lounge and lay there,
pale and motionless. As the maid hur-
ried to the glectrxc bell a feeble voice
rated:
ref‘nlgg?tno, I shall be better soon—
then I can reach my room all right. 1
will rest here a moment with your per-
n'” . .
ml‘§;lohave no right to give permis-
sion.” Sophie again approached the
be‘l'l\.Nait,” the newcomer said, sitting
pp with an effort, “I am almost my-
self again. These slight attacks pass
off as suddenly as they come .over
me.’ She rose to her feet, steadied
herself, and moved slowly toward the
door. As she did so she glanced at
the long mirror above the dressing-
table.
“I do look pale,” she murmured.
The she uttered a slight exclamation.
“How curious!”’ she said.

of a friend of mine.” She

She gave a smothered | express; they had been several times

“That is a

picture : ( _
pointed to a little silver frame which
Mrs. Cordover always carried with

her. “Royal Cordover; I did not drsam
that he was staying at this hotel.

“He is not here,”’ Sophie replied, re-

assured. ‘‘Mrs. Cordover is alone.
She’s at a ball tonight.
purpose for it.”
“Indeed!
that she is here.
to-morrow.
to have a talk with her.”
er's glance swept the
where stood the open
playing empty jewel cases.
Sophie eyed her distrustfully.

Cordover leaves early.

swered, lightly.

She came on

I'm so delighted to know
I shall look for her
It will be like old times
The strang-

dressing-table,
leather bag dis-

“Mrs.

At three minutes before the hour

by  Sophie, passed
through the gate and hastened down
the platform to board the ten o’clock

delayed on their way to the station.
“I'm glad our section is engaged, |
this train seems crowded now,” Mrs. |
Cordover said as they paused to in-
quire of an obliging colored porter |
which was their car.

As they started to step aboard some
one touc.ed Sophie’s arm. “Just a
word with your mistress,” a voict
cried, breathlessly. “It is the lady!”
Sophie said, quickly, and Mrs. Cord-
over paused on the step.

“I must have just a word,” the new-
comer went on with cordial emphasis.
her hand extended.

The other responded mechanically,
eyeing her blankly. “Who is it?” she
asked herself. “I certainly do hot re-
cail her.”

“It is so nice to see you again after
So many years,” the stranger went on
vo(]ubly. “Don’t you remember me?”

‘I cannot say I do.” Mrs. Cordover
made a motion to step aboard. “Per-
haps vou’re coming too,” she said.

“No, I am seeing off my sister. She’s
in the car behind. You will remem-
ber! her; you really must step in and
speak to her!”

Mrs. Cordover hesitated. She felt
helpless before the other’s
ness. “Sophie,” she said, “take the
ghmgs to our seats and I will join you
in a2 moment.”

“If the train starts you can walk
through, as it is just the car behind
your own,” said the stranger as she
led the way.

In the confusion which ensued Mrs.
Cordover found herself well in the
cestre of the car, Then, as she paus-
ed the other said: “Wait just an in-
stant till I find my sister,” and dis-
appeared.

Sophie in charge of the bags, shawls
and umbrellas, was quietly awaiting
her mistress. when the strange lady
addressed her.

“Quick, quick!” the speaker gasped.
“Your mistress, Mrs. Cordover has
fainted in the next car. Hurry!
Where is your flask? T'll take charge
of your things!” Sophie still held the
Russia-leather bag. “Stupid! what are
you waiting for? .She may be dying

Shall I giv,e;
her your name in case you miss her?”’ |

“I" shan't do that,” the other an- |
“Tell her I've a sur- | hand-bag, flew to a

prise in store for her. When does she

leave?”’

“We take the ten o’clock express in

the morning.”

Sophie stared after her
figure.
tated.

retreatin_g '
“I don’t like her,” she medi-
“She don’t seem a real lady,

but still she knows the .family.”'Know-
ing the family,” was with Sophie suffi-

cient to offset many deficiencies
manners, if not in morals.

in

The maid dozed for a §econd tirpe
and when she awoke again, her mis-

tress stood outside the door.
stepped in hurriedly.

exhausted.

She
“I’m perfectly
It was a great big tire-

some affair and I’'m so nervous, So-

phie!” She sank into a chair.

“Wait until I bring you some hot
bouillon.” While she was sipping it the

maid described tht visit of the' lady.

“T can’t think who it can be,” Mrs.

Cordover mused.
I see her. Sophie. it may be
imagination,” she went on, after
few moments,

“T shall know when
just
3
“but I had an impress-
ion that two unpleasani-looking men | car, pushed by her startled mistress,

followed me through the hotel cor-

ridor when I was starting for the ball, | the train, now moving rapidly,

and when I came away I seemed to
recognize their faces again as I waited

a moment for my carriage.

If T had

been alone I should have been alarm-
ed, but my friends only laughed at me
and said my sapphire chain had made
me. nervous: perhaps it was merely

imagination.”

_ “If you feel nervous T'll take the
iewelry down to the office,” Sophie

sggested,

“No, it is not worth while, we leave

en

~ early in the morning. I'm not wor- W )
tied about the jewelry, but annoyed at | little woman dressed in black.

tor all I know!”

At such a terrible suggestion Soph-
ie forgot all else.  She dropped the
travelling case
from which she pulled a flask, and
rushed in the direction of the car be-
| bind. :
| The train had been a moment late
in starting. Now the bell struck, and
ac the cars moved slowly through the
station a slim woman in black hold-
ing a Russia-leather bag alighted on
the platform. She was not, however,
the last to leave the moving train—
two men, who had been seated in the
section adjoining Mrs. Cordover’s,
swung themselves off behind her.

And Sophie, vigilant guardian of the
possessions of the mistress—what was
her feeling when, having reached the
door of the car behind, she saw no
other than Mrs. Cordover herself ap-
proaching, in full possession of health
and faculties? She turned and dashed
back to the seats she had deserted to
find that the lady in black had disap-
peared, and with her the bag of jew-
els. One thought alone inspired Soph-

ie, to catch the woman and get back
| the bag. She rushed back through the

whom she met at the door, jumped off

decisive- |

$25.00 ARMY RIFLES

Will be Sold to Mail Order Customers for Only

\ $5.00

These Rifles have been discarded by European Armies on account of an
agreement between the Nations to use only Nickel-Plated Bullets. It was

found too expensive to nickel-plate the the lead Bullets used. We have
secured an immense consignment of these which we are prepared to accept
orders for at the reduced price of $5.00 each.

SWISS ARMY RIFLE

These Swiss Army Rifles, as per cut, have been slightly used but are in Al

condition. 41 calibre, Improved Bolt Action, length about 51 inches, weight
10 1bs, holds 12 shots in the Magazine, 1in. B: s
Regular, $25.00. Special Price, $5.00

Smokeless Cartridges with lead B‘usllets for this Swiss Army Rifle, per 100
.50

GERMAN ARMY RIFLE

cut. This Rifle has not been used, calibre
inches; weight 101bs., Magazine holds 8 car-
t reputation to the Mausers.
It is a regular $25.00 Rifle. Special Clearing Sale at $5.00 ;

Smokeless Cartridges for German Mauser per 100, $3.00 |
Both these Rifles are exceptionally low in price, and just the thing for hunt. |

German *‘ Mauser’’ Rifie as
about 44, Bolt Action, length
tridges. This is the Rifle that brought the

ing deer or any larger animal. Ever‘yﬂfarm house or country home should
possess one. limited quantity of Rifles only—Order at once. :

XMAS CATALOGUE

Our Christmas Catalogue has just been mailed. If you have not received a
copy, be sure and write for one at once, It is mailed FREE on request, and
contains 36 pages of all sortsof Gift-things Catalogued at Reduced Prices.

Write now.
The Oreat Traders
- of the Greet West. m‘
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and,
true to her feminine inheritance,
| alighted backward and was thrown |

violently upon the platform. A mo-
ment later, instead of following the
stolen bag, she was supported, stunned
and dazed, into the waiting-room.
Here, after a few moments, she re-
gained her consciousness, and, hasten-
ing to the telegraph operator, wired
the news to Mr. Cordover.

Not many minutes later a westward-
bound express was speeding on its
way. Among its passengers was a trim

Her
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The CENTRAL CANADA INSURANCE CO.

Head Office : BRANDON, MANITOBA.

AN%US McDONALD

Licensed under ‘‘ The Manitoba Insurance Act.”
Full Government Deposit.
Registered in Saskatchewan and Alberta.

The SASKATCHEWAN INSURANCE GO.

Head Office ; J. K. BOLE, President.
REGINA, SASKATCHEWAN, G. T. MARSH, Vice-President,

Full Government Ieposit.
Registered in the Province of Alberta.

ALBERTA-CANADIAN INSURANCE (0.

Head Office: EDMONTON, ALBERTA.

Full Government Deposit,
Registered in the Province of Saskatchewan,

J. H. GARIEPY" J. A. GREENHILI,

. R. BOYLE \ )
) Vice-President, Assistant-Secretary.

President.

FIRE INSURANCE
PURE-BRED REGISTERED LIVE STOCK INSURANCE
HAIL INSURANCE (In Manitoba).

Our premium rates are as low as is consistent with fair and liberal treatment of
our patrons. Our loss claims are adjusted and paid promptly.

Enquiries addressed to Brandon, Regina or Edmonton for information regarding
these lines of Insurance will receive prompt attention.

We want energetic agents in districts where we are not represented, but only
those who can and will get business for home Companies need apply.

aDay SureS5EEE | Stovel's Indexed Pocket Maps
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