i

¥ Heredity. ”

““Miss Comeup js now In the swim#

“She ought to take maturally to it.
Her father was a milkman”

PIMPLES COVERED FACE

1613 Dayton St, Chicago, TL.—"My
and

Iaee wan vepy red and irritated
was covered With pimples. The plm-
ples fes! and came fo o head.
They ftched” and burned and when 1

scfatched them became sor¢. I tried
woaps and they would mot stop the
ftebing and burning of the skin. This
lasted for a month or more. At last [
“tried Cuticura “Ointment and Soap.
“They took out the burning and itching
-otithe skin; soothing it very much and
&iving the relief that the others failed
o give me. I used the Cuticura Seap.
.and Ointment about three weeks and
wap completely cured.” (Signed) Miss
Clars Mueller, Mar. 16, 1912,

Cuticura’ Soap and Ofntment sold
throughout the world. Sample of each
free, with 32-p. Skin Book. Address
post-card “Cuticura, Dept: L, Boston.”
Adv.

W

N .
8YNOPSIS.

Harding Kent calls on Loutse Varrish to
propos¢ marriaxe and the Louse in
£reat dxciement aver ¥ sl
cide ot h Kent_gtarts
an 1w that “Hugh
Cranad tharine, who had
been g 4 | Far.
rish, attiarine over the
telepha shet recit.
A torr] und.
at s, is
trick ent vers
that town _burriedly.
And nker, commil
suicide about the sal ma an Katharine
ttempled Lier life. A yeliow, envelope
found |n_Klser's room. Fost Office In-

| #pector Davis, Kent's |friend, up
tha case. “Kent Is convinced that Cran-
falt in jat, e botiom b the wystery
atharine's strange. oujcry puszies tle
dotecties.

CHAPTER V.
. ,
Two Dmevpgln. .
| “Where are we going now " | asked

" Submits Tamely.

“Is Scriblet what you w
struggling author?”
*No, indeed. When an editor puts
him out be doesu't offer the slightest
redistance.

ould .call &

Mother Gooss in Foultry Trade
1€ 1s reported that the following oc-

carred in & semall poultry store
kapt by the widow of the deceased
merchant:

“1 should like to see a nice fat
koose,” sald & customer, entering the
shop, N
“Yes, sir,” replied the boy. *Moth-
or will be down diréetly."—Woman's
tome Companion. -

- Righteous Indignation.

Little Ruth was the youngest daugh-
ter b a very strict Presbyterian fam-
Uy that especially abhorred profanity,

Gne day little Ruth became exceed-

exasperated with one of her dol-
lles. In her baby vocabulary she tould

cond:
Finally, throwing t*. offending
Iy across (he room, slo cried, feel-
Ingly:

“My gracious! 1 wish T belonged
o0 @ family that sweared!
A While tor a Time.
A Clevetand sthoor teacher writes

that she asked her class what was
the difference between tho cxpres-
and “a says

‘Cleveland Plain Dealer.. Nobody

@ any idea on the suby

Ject. Finally the light of iuteliigence

was seen to shine In the eyes of one

Httle boy. and the teacher called upon

him to save the irtellectual honor of
ltass.

1 know, teacher!™ he cried, eager-
dy. “When papa says he's going out
for a whiie, mamma says she knows
“he's going out for a time! '

That's one way of looking at it. |

Eggs Clotworthy Ate, .

Harry Clotworthy, who is an expert
on militafy affairs, entered the
dibingroom of the National Press
club one morning and éarried with
him a ravenous appetite.  Having
.eaten oue breakfast, which cansisted

lafgely ot "ﬁ“ ho. ordered an-
other bifes which  consisted
even more largely of eggs. ~ After his

Tepast he went to the writing-room
toiget off some létters. Half an hour |
later the steward of the club found |
the colored waiter loafing about the |
entranco of " the writingroom and |
him what he meant by being
absent from his post.

“1 got a good excuse, exclaimed
the water, exhibiting the check for
the: egx breakfast. “Mr. Clotworthy

eat $2 worth of eggs and I ain’t
goln’ to let him git away trom here
:mn: Fayln' for them, high as eggs

i
i

2

| I.was thoroughly igdignant at the
levity with which the inspector bad
| receivdd my theory | of  Cravaail's
| gullt. Firmly convinced of my sound
]mnc. the thought -of Davis laughing
at me before Loufse rankled. As | be-
| 881 to expound, as forcefully as 1
| could, the reasons fof my belicf, he
| cut me short.

“Come along, Harding,” he sald tn
authoritative (ones, “we've 1o tiwe to
lose."

Almost before I knew 1t 1 found my-

Hed. In my indignation I had failed
to hear the direction "ho gave
ehauffeur. A

“According o your {heory, Mr. De-
tective Kent,” he said with assumed
sravity, for he was atl! in' a chafiing
mood, “where would be the best place
for us to go next?"

“To Hugh Crandall's apartmente.” {

cried, determined to ckavince hity of
my view of the case. \
“That Js exactly where we are
bound,” he replied to my smuzement.
“But,” | stammered, 71 thought from
your mannier that you disagrecd with
me as to Crandall's guilt.”

“1 do. I doubdt every
until it is definitely Dm\:l&

gullt
L admit

dall's connection with {he case. I do

not admit that any of the evidence yet |

shows it to be a gullty ¢ornection.”

Aghin 1 started to explain
sons for thinking Crandall guilt
2gain he refused to listen.

“My dear fellow,” he said, “In my
years of investigating crimes | have
thoroughly learned cmo lesson, and
that It the unwisdom bf jumptng at
conclusions. There Is only one rule
that never falls. Collect ull the evi

ea-

dence possible first angl then see (o]

whom 1t points. Most detectives, both
professional and amateur; make ihe
fatal mistake of deciding on a theory
and then setting out to prove It I'hat

18 the reason. 0 many innocent men |

are convicted and 50 wapy guilty on,
escape.  You can prové almo
thiuk about anybody If you work 1
enough. Starting out whth the theary |
that no such S |
lived, 1 could g
proofs—"

He stopped the taxi

olcon ev

vinetn

ther many

ab

it the’ cor |

|
|
|

|

|

!

!
|

“Come Alang, Harding” He Said In
Authoritative Tones.

mer long enough to gathet in an arm-
ful ‘of afternoon papers from-a news-
boy, and began scanning their - first
pages and throwing them aside. From
the disappointment in his face |
fudged be had not found what he 'was
looking for,
“What did you expect to find?
asked wonderingly. -

“Other suicides,” ‘bé said tersely,
keeping on with his hasty reading

Though 1 bave known Miller, Davl
for years I must confess that'l con-
stantly find mwyself almost dazed by
the seeming tapidity of his mental
processes und their apparently erratic
course. Here he was rejecting -my
theory of Crandall’s gullt, yet jumping
wildly to the conclusion that

1

tirely beyond my comprehension, and
the next tack of his mind seemed even
‘even more puzzling. g3
“Do you know anything about art?”
he asked as calmly as it we were hay-
after-dinner chat at the club.
* *A little, not much.”
asked yoh 1o define

self by his side in the taxicab he hldj
hal

- | of the papers. | stepped Into’ the hed-

g 1 started

ng | as’ | realized what it was, The l;lll

objact In my band was (o
{

know that every pal
technique. Show me paintings by

tell them apart. 1 recognize the work
of cach man by his techolqép. Even
if Lawson palnted a portrait and Henri

L
artist would make his work recogniz-
able, though masked by a subject un.
usual for him. Crime Is llke art in
Obe respect at least—technique. Ev-
ery crimipal brain has its own teed
nigue. Auy one who-has Investigated

der all conditions, who has matched
his wits against thelrs, Imevitably
comes 10 recognizo types of crimes.
Given any particular derime fo trace,
from the very pature of it hq Is able
to say at ouee. ‘This i% the work of
|Soand-eo” Now in the Farrish case
{1 am coufident that a crime of Bome
kind Img been committed or is even
now belug committed. I may ot know
what parlicularthing it was thit drove
Katharine Farflsh and old Elser to
seek death—in fact ! do not know as
yet—but tbat makes no differgnce. |
know be fype of crime. | recoguize
1n the case certain Indefinable things
{ which convince me that behind it sl
|is a cunning crimival brain that has
| planned some far-reaching plot. If it
| was devilishly fngentoun enough to
drive’ two people to suicide, in all
probability it will kave the sante effe
on others. There may be no other
| suicides, but I believe there will be.
1 shall watch every report of a sul-
lcido for the next few days with par
ticular interest. Who (he criminal is,
and ®ho hls assoclate s—for | am
convinced it s a crime of the pair—
1 have no {dea. lnvestigation of mail
thetis and stamp eounterfeiting never
Las brought rae in touch with this par
ticular sort of crime, so that us yet |
|am' entrely at sea aa regards (he
Identity of the criminala.”

“All you have said.” I told'bim, “ony |

| convinces e that I am right> about
| Hugh- Crandall.
cated man gone wrong, s respectubie
broker With a secret propensity for

e, wouk our theory, wouldn't
there s plenty of evidence of Cran- | CI¢ Would #t your N |

{

“You ‘saw Cran % janitor
{ night, didu’t you was all the re-
!sponse he chose to make to mf ques
tlen. “What kiad of a chap is be?”

| “1t you cau get him to admit you to |

dall's rooms you are a wonder,”

|1 replied, repe wind my |
| interview with the | “uight

| vefore.

|- 1 generally xo preparcd fon it |

fellows,” hie answeral, smilingly draw
ing from his pocket a bla
ment on which word
ted boldly acrogs

out a fountaln pen,

I Hugh  Crapdall's |
outside only |
Of course | w through his ruse.
He would represent himsell as an of |
oh Crandall's| furni
cess 1o the foums..|

Jut supposz 1

witl
and
fu

as he wilj undoubtediy 1

Weygcached the plac |
ing the taxicab half a 2
marche i |
the bell. As the jasitor answered, ba: |

vis, carelessly flippisg back hls coat
to thow a badge of some sort. demand-
ed admittance 0 Crandull's
ments. | .
“L've got an attachment, see?? he
sald, flashing (Lo buck of 'tze docu

eyed.
1 said the Jani. |
why be beat it so quick |
yesterday and told me not to let any
2na Into hie roome?"

“80 be k23 gide,” exclaimed Davis
in mock surprise. “I don't wonder al
that. Has he pald you the rent?

“Come to think of it, he is a month
behind,” sald the janitor, “though
often it's been that way and he always
made good.”

Even as he was talking he began to
lead the way upstairs. - Respect for
the law, coupled with ' the Insfdious
doubt of his tenant that Davis' remark
had implanted, removed all obstdcles
10 our purpose.

As he flung open the door to Cran-
dall's apartment after unlocking it
with his pass key, Davis turned, and
banding him a coln; sald:

“Can you get me a hammer add a
couple of tacks till | put up a notice?™
- “Sure,” sald thé Yanitor, as he tucked
the coin In his pocket. “V'll go down
stairs and get one right away.”

The apartment into which he
admitied us was a (wo-reom-and-ba:l
sulte, with furnishings indicating v
its occupant was a mau_of comf.
able means and zood taste, There
Were some Well-chosen pictures on the
wall ot a fine, ) books. There
was noue of the v

walls,” almost the only touch of \tdmi.
ninity about the place,

As socn as the fanitor .disippeared
Davis made a beeline for u desk that
stood open and began a basty bearch

room dnd glanced about. Somefhing
on the dresser caught my eye and |
crossed ang picked it up.

e mpre

has his own

Henrl, Lawson and Glackens and you
Ao not have to.label them for me to

a landscape, (he individuality of the

crime, Who has studled evil-doers uu-

An intelligeat, edu- |

last

It

i

£if

walting to make explanations, as
a8 wo have all we need.”

As we reached the front door we
beard the fanitor sbufing up the
stairs, but we were around the corner
and safely seated In a hotél cafe ai-
most before be could have discovered
our absence from the rooms.

“See what I found,” 1 exclaimed In

«d] “1 saw a bundle of legters 1
woman's bandwriting, but' I dide%
even look to see whose they 'were.”

. 1 was disappointed thus far with the
inspector’s handling of the case. His
disregard of whbat appeared to.me to
be vital evidence and the decision he
bad made about this address being
that of the sender of the, yellow let-
ters seemed to me wholly ilogical.”
“You'll grant, of course, that Cran.

on the table. “Crandail's a morphibe
]

“It does look like It" said’ Davia
unconcernedly. “See what | found!"”

Tearing off a corner af a menu eard
he wrote somethiug on it and then
tore !t up quickly after showing it
to me.

“Lock Box No. 17, Ardway, N. "
I repeated after readlng the words.
What does that mean®! !

hat” sald Davls positively,

where the yellow letter came tro
or the yellow letters.” ¥

“How do you know? I asked in nl-[
tonlshment. | had suppased that the | viewed the ca
ope thing of importance we would be | strongly tempted to break w!
likely to find in Crandali's apartments | and coutinue the inve,iigation/my o%n
would be a bundle of Katharine Far-|way, and yet what had 1 to gajn by 1t?
risl's leiors. In fact | took it for | After ull, we had learned very Nttlo
granted that they werc what Davis |except that Crandall was cqunected
had been scarching for in the desk.|with the mystery. Where we
1t reemed to me such an obvious thing | likely to find Crandall? Dayis ba
T bad not rugkested it (o bim, yet |much more experience in tracin,
here we were after our visit 1o the | He was resqurceful,
rooms with only two things—the hy- | which he had sffected entrance int
bodermic syringe and u post-office ad- | Crandall's apartments showed. Just
dress. Surely there must have been |as 1 wade up my mind that 1 would
In those rooms something more def-|be wise to continue to follow his lead,
nlte, omething more damaging to | lacking oue of my own, Davis re.
Crandall than the things we had ob-
tatned. uud of the two | bellgved that

Excuse me
e my of¢

make him a fencer.
* & ninute while I teleph
While be

was telephontng |1 re-

was

| his face.

my discovery was the wore slgnifi- | “Kent,” be said, abruptly, “you've
cant. could Davis possibly know | got 1o start at once for Ardway. 1 had
that this was the address from which | planned fo ko out there, but

the yellow letters emavated?
“ICis a simple problem |
and subtraciion,” sald Dast

|t appear in court’ to-morrow there is
fdditlon fno use In my going to-nlght.”
ll go first thing In the mcrning,”

criminal usfng the mal
purposes natuially locutes. it possible, [ ing up frow a schedule be bad picked
In another state from the scene of his | up in the lobby. “Ii takes nearly fhree
operatlons, foreseeing ibe better |hours to get there. Never let a trall
‘}nh'.mu» of lexal delays aud poseible ' get cold If you can help 16"

|

Davis Mace a Bee Line for the Desk That Stesd Open.

oscape. A criminal working in New | \
York uaturally seeks New Jersey as “You can telephone her,” ‘ne said.
headquarters. 1f Crandall was cogni- |“It ls for her sake that you will be
zaut of the yellow lotters, whetlier his | going, aod she will appreciaty your
connection was innocent or guilty, he fLe matter more t .
uaturally would have knowu or would |t
bave trled to find out whence xuu’l

‘But--" 1 protested.

(TO BE CONTINUED)
A AP s mv}‘n
\

Since Time of-Grandma A\

Remarkable Changes Effected in Dress
and Social Activities in Fem.
inine Wor'd.

| cessaries, including hat, wrap, gioves,
| boes, vell, fewelry and even Mngert
| must be in absolute harmony.

—- | When cne stops to’ consider- that
The modern soclety Womal Las 3|y’ voman who Is “in soclety does
multitude of expenses (hat her grand: | ;omarkably well If she’ keeps. within
wother never even dremmed of: Bec | $100 tor & year's supply of  slover
visits to the masseuse, tho mn-j_om idea may be formed as to (b
dresser, the chiropodist, are a neces- ount which she spends for such |

a
sary part of her grooming (0day. | ,mg ag tatlored suits, ball gowna and
\While grandma tucked her switch | S0 GF LT (U E |
guilttly away in the drawer of her

Work Was Remedial. |
The following report from the rec-
rds of a4 probation officer is signifi. |
“M. Z., of German descent, grad-

dressing table ‘and could not be b
lied into the admission that she used
powder, today her granddaughter un
besitatingly admits. that she wears
false braids and curls and that th

cheek | B respectable, and thrifty. Ger.
“perfect |maus.  Girl wanted to go to work.
Pyrents would not allow this, as they |
Uid not: need her wages and thought
ber as well as in variety, and this {Yhe'should stay at home and help about
has brought about a great change in |the house. Girl became unmanage
my lady’s wardrobe. Our grandmoth- [able, and stayed out several mnighus,
ers talked about their “best dress” | whcicupon her parents brought her
and. "best hat.” the up-toddte lady |Into court as Incorrigible. The proba-
speaks of her bridge gown, her dinner | tion officer urged that the girl be al
&own and ber dancing frock. - She has | lowed (0 €0 10 work. The parents
not one gown for dress up affairs, but | agreed, the girl was placed on proba-
12 or 15.. She bas an' appropriate out- |tion. avd found work for herself in
£t for each occasion. Not ouly must | Cepartment store. From that time she
the gown be suitable, but all the ac- |E2ve oo |rranhias

Soclal affairs have locreased in num. |

.
¢

‘
n

n's roomy !

| turned, an expression of sunoyance on |

yellow letter connects the Furr liued (o see Louise again

Klser cases.  Many things convect | aud have a talk with her.

Crandall with the Farrish cane A “There’s a train out there at four |
for illegal |o'clock this afternoon,” be sald, look-

soft | uated from grammar school. Parents | .
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Wise Young Man.
That was a very wise .Cambridge
Student of whom the London story
tellers we talking some time ago.
Oze of his college friends finding him.
| self without funds, went to this Sol-
| omon of students to berrow. He found
| him in bed. Selzing him by the shoul-
r. he shook hém.
“1 say,” he €ald, “are you asleep?”
V1 you ask?” queried‘the

1

| other, sleepily.
| IL-want to borrow a soverelgn.”

| “Yes,” sald the other, turning over
| 824 closing his eyes. “I'm asleep.”

Reason W ain.
“My. husband has deserted me and |
I want a warrant,” announced the
large fady. {
What reason did he givo for desert. |
& You? asked the prosecutor, | and never
“I don't want any lip from you. 1| think your,
waot a warrant. 1 dow't know what | it toall m;
reason he had."
“I think I understand his reason,”
sald the officlal feebly, as he proceed-
¢ to draw up a warran
Mooted Question, .
“Hoy's Willie getting on at' that |
free thqught Sunday school you're |
{m to?" |
L o, from last accounts. 'He | 8
asked his pYetty lady teacher who it | wre
was that 1 pble in the

‘ 1n,

It you:

[ Pt
| | ble Com,
| to Lydia.

Garden of . Willle says she
looked him s{raight in the eye and
sald nobody Mpew; tha they’'d been

trying

out for the last 6,000
years.”

to figur

#creamed \the pretty girl—

A rice,  decorou:

CURES BURNS AND
Carbolisalve stops the
3

pakn inatantly.
Alldruggists. 25 nd 50c. Adv.

‘No 8Such Aspersion.
‘Do you get a stipend
| weekly work?"

“Nothin' iike' that. I git reglar
pay.”
‘The pitcher that goes (o the box too
often {8 knocked out. | =
Liquid biae is a weak solutlon. Avold i1

| By Red Cross Ball Blue, the biuo thats a
Ask your grocer. ' Adv.?

s it a blow to spiritualism when
| man strikes a happy medium?

a

w.

ALCOMOL=3 PER CENT
4\??un:(:hP;:paralianforAs~
similati ‘00d and Regula-
inghe Siomachs and Bowe]

ua- | Bears

CHILD}

Promotes Digéshon,ﬂurful-
ness and Rest Conlains neither
.Morphine nor Mineral
Nor NARC OoTIC
Bespe of Old B SANCELITTCHER
s Jood -
Somna -
Sally «
dodod o

of

il o
Aﬁ"’
Aperfect Remedy for Consti
iioh. Sour Stomach. Diarrhies,
Worms Convulsions Feverish-
ness and LOSS OF SLEEP

Toc Simile. Signature of

TuE CENTAUR COMPANY,

iths old

35CENTS

35 Dosis

THE STANDARD OF QUALITY FOR OV
which has made W. L. Douglas

ydia E,

Signature

Ken
bave

Pin]

(confidential) Lynn,
vice. Your l&m
re;
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FINEST QUALITY
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%

Tor your | BisPiag I tn e
Shagiad I e
| If your deai orw Dol Newp-
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‘neighbors.
| testimony will help others
ﬁ’ it.”"—Mrs. OLLIE Woomals, Y

tueky.
the slightest doubs
Pinkham’s Vegeta-
write

LARGESY

i
W.HITTIHORI BROS.
T TE!
B, 95, comaripe e
Shoe Folishes in the.

Warld.

ad-
B woman,

In
Use
| For Bver

Thirty Years

GASTORIA

THe SamTAUS COMAADT. e v e

PATENTS3xteemse
[Pettits E Fve B S e

U, DETROIT, NO, <2-1952

o |GASTORIA

For Infants and Children.

The Kind You Have
Always Bought




