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/Made-to:0rded Kind.

“My wite Is always bringing home

®0 much tooth ler,” complained a

man the other day to a friend. “Its

& Waste of money. As for me [ just

take the bathtub cleanser and scrub |
e e

The pair were walking down Chest'|
nut street and his companion stopped
n amazement. bat! Doesn't
Burt your teeth and gums, t00?" he

ed in horror. &

“No" eame back the surprising re
Bly. “You mee they're the kind you
buy’ At the dentist's.”
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CHAPTER X—(Continued).
“l saw Hugh Crandall leaving this
house not ten minutes ago,” I sald.
“Really!" '
Her /tone was ¢éold, hard, forced
though she tried to make it sound nat-
ural.

“It was be who broke open -your
desk,” I crieB\ “He wanted to regain
po on of that.scrap of paper and
thus remove all evidence of his guilt.”

“I am afrald,” sald Louise with the

manner of offended dignity, “that you
are entijely mistaken. 1 was not
awdre that you knew Mr. Crandall by
sight”
“It that wasn't Hugh Crandall who
came out of your house just now, who
was 1t?" | asked, my anger at this
man whom I believed responsible for
the chain of evil getting the better
of me. “I don't know Crandall, but I
know the_ evil he fs responsible for,
for the tragedy of your sister, the
plight of your father, the suicide of
old Andrew Elser, the suicide of that
poor womay out in Ardway. Why, not
an hour ago | helped drag from the
park lake a fifth victim, & poor yaung
8lrl, driven to death by another of his
accursed -yellow letters. I found the
fragments of it, water-soaked and ilicg-
ible, In the lake.”

“Mr. Kent,” interrupted Loulse, “you
were kind enpugh to urdertake a mis-
slon on my behalf and I appreciate it
greatly. Certaln circumstances have
arisen that have entirely altered mat-
ters. 1 called you up last night and
asked you to drop all investigations.
You have said that you love me. By
that 10ve you say you hcld for me I
now ask you, no—more—I order you
to make Ho further attempts to solve
the mystery—please, Harding, please.”

Her volce broke, and with one last
gesture of appeal she flung herselt
into a chair and covered her face with
ber hands.

Perplexed beyond measure with the |
turn affairs had taken, with my heart |
aching with sympathy for her, | stood
watching her glender form as it shook
with sobs, trying t6 make up my mind
what to do. My heart bade me prom- |
ise her anything, everything if it
would bring her peace of mind, yet |

my brain told me that it was best for |
her, best for every one, if I should go |
ahead as my friend, the luspeccor, |

had advised.

“Louise,” 1|began, trying to keep
my voice: steady, “if you will answer
me one guestion—" *

“Don’t, Harding, please don't,” shie
sobbed, lifting her tear-stained face
to me In entreaty. “You mustn't. You
mustn't ask me any questions.
love me, please do just as I'say.

“Loutse,” 1 replied almost sternly,
“you are not yoursell. Can't you rely
on me? . Can’t you trust me? Don't
you know that I will do nothing that
is not for the bes!

1 gathered ber into my arms and
beld herfclose. I pressed my lipy
agalist her fragrant kair where It
strayed from under her automoblle
bonnet. As she lay unresistiing in my
arms her sobs decreaged and she be-
came calmer. N

“My darliog,” I said, “1 know that
Hugh Crazdall has beem.hefe. I feel
that. he has been influencing you
against me. Won't you do what your
heart vl you and téll me every-
thing abdut ft?"

She drew a long deep breath and
gently freed herself from my encir-
¢ling arms and, facing me, lookied ar
.me with firm resolution wriiten all
over her lovely face.

“You must do what I tell you. 1
can answer no questions. 1 wish |
could, but I can't. You mustn't ask
me, It isnt ‘my secret.”

“The car is walting, Miss Louls,
As the maid's voice.interrapted she
gave a start, and reaching her hands
out impulsively to we, In more like
her own dear volce, stid to me
“Harding, | must go. Please trtst
me, and please, please, do what I ask
of you. Good-by."

She, broke from my encircling hands
and ran to the front deor.
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|bave had some defintte clue.
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In those awful hours
the seven hells. 1
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she had dome so, not of her own free
7 will, but impelled by some motive so
ORNISTON [ sovertui that she souta ot veat it
That it ‘was the influence of Crandall
1 could no doubt. He had so preyed
on her feara for ber fattier and sister,
perhaps | on her fear for me, that he
had indyced Ner to try to persuade me
Fto give up my investization and had
made her promise 10 accompany him
‘on some doubtful secret mission.
“It is not my secret.” N
1 recalled the pitcous cry my en-
treaties had wrung from her lips, and
found the logical explanation of ‘It in
her having been terrorized by that
villain, Crandall. If I could have found
bim at the moment I could have killed
him with my naked ds.
Yet even though | was convinced

that In ‘some wey Loulse, too, had
been ensnared by the master of crime
who had plotted all this evil, but how,
I could not imagjne. Yet more and
more, it seemed. to me, all clues point-
«d to Hugh Crandall. What could have
been Louise's motive In denying' to
me that be had been in the house?
She must have known It.

I began to wish that 1 had taken |
Davis’ advice and remained in Ard
way. Perbaps by this time 1 would
1 ore|

solved to go back there at once. The |
Inspector ‘seemcd fo think that that {18t Leuise had licd to me, 1 began to

L toel that whatever she had done. what-
‘Was the most fruitful fleld for ifvesti- | N
gation, and frobably he wes right.|Crer @he was now dolng, was in the

Halllng a taxl, 1 bade Him drive me

. e for es, tar
to the ferry, but to my great amnoy. | 1 BT dear coes, fa
ance reached it just two minutes oo
late to make a traln. Too dispirited
10 do anything else, I entered the watt. | L :
Iug ferryboat, and, sinking Inio a seat |J00 (158 DOFIom (he fear that | was
n the corner, gave myselt up to bitter | 12T WA# rOPORKIRCE for bt HTAnES
reflection on my fallure to solve tho | L0 | MURE O Che tHA10 At AT
problem I had set myself. The more M i

L thought about It the wmore firmly 1|7 () Davis what 1 bad 'f.“"’(.dn'b:“:
bécgma convinced that it was wise to | L ¢ Movements of Hugh Crandall, bu

b { Davis was not there. All that I could
disregard Loulse's request. My love y
for Ber. my duty to her d(.mm“d’lmm was that he bad bired a horse
that J §0 on and buggy early in the mofning and
So absorbed wes 14 my reflections | 1ad driven off In the direction takes
that 1 did not notice that the boat

| by Crangall the day before.
had reached its slip, and I was almost | __/If Be 18 followifg Crandall's trail,”
the lust o leave it Just as | stepped | £/, 1 10 mysclf, "Ae ls just a day too
off the gangplank a huge machine | '
shot by me, giving me barely (ime to| S0 long as Davis was not about |
catch a look aj the occupants, but in

My duty to her, my duty to myselt,
1 reasoned., demanded that I do my
utmost to solve the hideous mystery

| decided 1 might as well ece If the miss-

that flecting limpse 1 recognized | Ing postmaster had been found. As |
them both. | walked up the street 1 could not help
1t wa thinking how dumfotnded Davis would

be wheén he returned from bis fruit,
less chare for Crandall and listened
to my tale of Crandall’s actions. While

CHAPTER XI.

More Discoverles.

The worse the injury the less It
hurts ‘at the moment. I once saw a
man with both legs cut off laughing
and joking with the men who pulled

it had'not been without result.

As 1 entered the post-ofice:1 found
that Migs Cox was still in charge.
bim from under a car.| Though be |Approaching the letter window. | bade
died in ten minutes, I dobt If he suf- | her good afternoon ard asked if there
fered half as mucb ag If he had [was any news of the missing postmas-
bumped his head or Lad run a splinter | ter. It was late In the ofternoon and
urder his thumbnall. It/ is when you the last mall for the cay having been

he had advised against my return to |
| the city,»he would bave to admit that |

|
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‘rias  Anything Been Hecard ot
Rouser?"

money came from that we found be |
hind the cash-drawer?”

“No, and 1 don't see that it's any of

my affair. His books is right, and bis

stamps and his stamped envelopes Is
all accounted for. 3
in Wall street, or maybe somebody
left 1t there with him for safe-keep-
ing."

As | recalled Davis' parting IAstruce
tous to me when I had first come
out o Ardway, | was more and more
| surprised that he had not investigat
ed further at the post-affice.
seemed to think that the clue 10 the
whole mystery would be found there.
and he had particularly charged me
to find cut to whom Lock Box No. 17
had been rented. I decided 1o asl

“Seventeen Has never been rented |
as long as | have had anything to do
with the office. It is away off there
in the corner where it Is hard to see
into.  There's, alw: been more
boxes than there was any call for. Not
one of them in the lower row ever bas
been rented, even in summer, when |
there’s a lot of city folks out here.” |

“Do you ever remember of seeing |
any malil addressed to that box?"

She worked Industriously at- ker |
crogheting far a minute or two before
replying and then, putting it aside, said
thoughtfully:

“It's fuony that you should bave
asked me that"” |

“Why?" |

“l don’t know that I've any busl-
ness telling you,” sald Miss Cox, a
he debated with herself whether or

aybe he made It |

He had |

Miss Cox If she knew anytbing about it. |
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This is a Duke’s Mixture Umbrella
Whether you smoke Duké’s Mixture in pipe or cigar-"

ette, it is delightfully satisfying. Everywhere it is the
choite of men who want real, natural tobacco.
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, Ineach 5csack there are ane @nd @ half ounces of
choice Virginia and North Carolina tobacco—pure, mild,
rich-—Dbest sort of granulated tobacco. . Enough to make
many - good, satisfying cigarettes—the kind that makes
rolling popular. *And with each sack you get a present
coupon and a baok of cigarette papers free,

| Get an Umbrella Frec

_/The coupons can be exchanged fot all sorts of valu-
able presents.  The list includes not only smokers’ articles
' —but many desirable presents for women and children—
umbrellas, . camer
toilet articles, tennis
rackets, catcher’s
gloves and masks, ete.
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Countryman's Notion. |
Farmer (seeing a water cart for the |

frst- tme)—Dang me, Halvert, 1t} A Jackknife Carpenter
these Lunnon chaps aln't smart! Just | cas 4o somé work with !
look what that feller's fixed up at the | that handy tool, but areal Car- '
back of 'ls wagon te keep boys from m‘:m; l&:“:;n“

h in’ be'l -London Sketch. |

iangin’ on belin ondon Sketel | of Tuoks. raw
RASH ON FACE FOR 2 YEARS | HEI JKEL S

Sloux Falls, 8. D—"My trouble of |

s
tomobile, pained though I was that ou |

had seen him | She
join, btm.. Shq Had even deserted her
helpless sister and her dying father

“l $aw Hugh' Crandsll Leaving This Hou;

are mortally hurt and live that the
paln becomes s¢ terrible.

NGt Ten Minutes Ago.”

| distributed, fghe sat erocheting. She
| motioned to' me to come around to

In the few minutes I bad had with | the rear door.

He wound in my heart her conduct

oward me had made.

Loutse | had not realized |he depth of |
Even when I

w her dash away from me In an au-

nterview should bave been cut short,
still did not comprehend what a ter-

rible blow it/ was that fad befallen
me,

ferry of the aytomoblle dashing by. |
with Loulse—the womsn 1
seated beside Hugh Crandal,
gave mew poignpncy to my pain, that |
added to the' fires of jpalousy, that
made me understand to| the full the |
dire import of what had happened

It was the sight a3 1 left the

loved—
that

Louise bad lied to me, |
Crendall had been in ‘hﬁ
had left me to

0.g0 with him. |And all {he while her
ips ba¢ protested that mo .one bad

By the time I reached it aftef her|been in the hause but the doctors and
she was already In the'car. 1 tried [nurses. |
to catch she whispered | As | paced the platform and. psced
10 the chauffeur but could not. Before | it back again, waiting twg weary hours
1 could collect my thoughts the great | for an Ardway train, as | sat for two
Sixts| horse-power machine had van- | unending bours more in {he long ride
ished around the corner. : through New Jersey, lik¢ a poisoned
‘Where was she going? It scemed |knife, cutting beart t¢'shreds and
1o me that every hour added to the | cutting the by again,{ tbe thought
B of mysteries iu which 1 ‘bad oming back to wme over and
wived, 1 was convinced to me.”

‘|
house. She |

“How about it?" I asked as I en-
{tered the ofice. “has anything been
| heard of Rouser?”

She shook her head.

not she was talking too much, “but I | skin disease started merely as & rash
am as anxious as acybody to find out | On my face and neck, but It grew and |
what's become of Charlie Rouser, and | kept getting worse until large scabs |
from what I've seen of you | guess | Would form, fester and break. This
you're a sight more likely to find him | Was just on the one side of my face, |
than Jim Dobbs, the constable. If I | but it soon scattered to lhe, other |
wasn't sure In my own mind that Char- | slde. I suffered a great deal, especial-
lie badn’t done nothing out of the way, | ly at night, on account of its itching |
I don't know as I'd even be telling | andgburning. - I would scratch it and |
you about it. But since you've asked | Of course that Irritated It very much. |
me, I guess | will" | This rash was on my face for about

She hesitated, studying my face as | two years, sometimes breaking out |
if tiying 10 read there whether or not | Iots worse apd forming larger sores. |
I nieant harm to the wissing post- | It kept me from sleeping day or night |
master. 1 tried not to exhibit undue | for a couple of months. My face look- |
Interest. though inwardly I felt quite | ed disgraceful and I was almoy
jubllant. I was certain that | was on  ashamed to be seen by my friends.
the track of important revelations. “A friend asked me to try Cuticura

(TO BE CONTINU Soap and Cuticura Ointment. I would
- . bathe my face with hot water and &

Famous Sword Blades of Japan. |1ot of -

Swords equal to the famous blades | oy tho
of, Toledo and Damascus are made In | than two days’ time, the soreness and
Japan by a special serles of processes. | jpfammation had almost entlrely dis-
but a feature of the Industry Is the re- | gppeared, and In four weeks' time you
liglous ceremony that gccompanies | coulg not see any of the rash. Now
the work. On the walls .of the huts | nyv rqcq ia without a spot of any kind.
In which the oerations are carried on | 14104 uge (hem for my scalp and halr,
are representations of the god of the |

| They cured me completely.
sword-makers and  the chlet goddess |y O ¥ Y
of-the Shintos. Thlere are also bits of | M!32 Fansy Hutchins, Feb. 6, 1913,

e o sty tino bte.of | Cuticura’ Soap and Ofntment sold
:-per a0 il apirits, . No femate o | throughout the world. Sample of each
S s o o pceae e | i 313 Be Bk e
ence of women 18 supposed 1o be con- .th‘l;»urd ‘Cuticura, Dept. L,

ducive to the appearance of demons, |
who would certainly bring disaster to |
the sword's mission. Prayer is |
fered before the work begins.
{ various religlous rites must pes
| formed before any one of the swords |
|can be declared to bave been well |
and truly made. |

Just Shoppin,
Tired Clerk (over piled up counter)
—~Can | show you anything else,
madam?
Costomer—Yes: the nearest way
out.—Boston Evening Transcript.

of |
and |

Borrowed money

often causes &
total loss of memory. |

To Study Resuscitation Effects.
| The American Medical
|1s to make a study of methods

Qf re- | Dr.Plerce's Pleasant Pellets

Il liver aad ls. Bt nudhv!-

bowe

Bread Flour
'VELVET
PASTRY FLOUR

does not have to be loaded
with-shortening to get proper
results — These modern

if ps save time and -
money. and produce the best
bread and pastry.

Henkel's Flour
Is Never Dear

| suscitation from electric shocks. Many

| eminent physicians and electrical en- | ‘127 Eroules, essy 1o take s candy. Adv!
| Bineers are to cooperate-in the faves- | o\ T L

| tigation, which it is hoped will bave } . -

1
Hed b k spelll;
! important practical results. polted by weak spelling.

Tact Better Than Command

PincotElue s lange o mene Ads o
| pincaof blueina -
fm L@:ﬂﬂmﬂuﬂu'llﬂ blue.Ady

If one gave volce ooly to one's

{Good Idea to Lt “Less Criticism and
Mors Comradeship” Be Your
Gulding Motto.

“Lesy criticlsm more comrade-
|ship,” ‘woula be a belpful maxim for
all hores.

It e enough to be pleasant to
the cagual acquaintance, but the great
difficulty lies in being decent to those
who are devoted to us—o those who
are ever willing to forgive our short-
comingp. There Is no duty above treat-
ing yoyr friends courteouily and try-
ing to [{lluminate the gemeral monot-
ony of [the lives of those you love.

In hqme lfe tact will succeed often
where jcommand will fail Sugges
tions will go farther than argument
Directign is so wuch better than dic-
Criticlsm of. loved ones is a
*\‘iu that takes possessida of oue like
|a stmylant, or a drug. ance It is en
Acauuptld. It sy begin In our so

l

|
|

1

thoughts one wouldn't talk so much.

called high moral standard and hatred

of sin. But once It becomes a habit, m '
|1t is indulged in for the satisfaction It FOLEY L NEYR]L[S g
| gtves Are m;:- in Curative Qualities
. FOR BAGKACHE, RHEUMATISM,
An Eden can be ruined by constant KIDNEYS. AnD BLAD -
| fault fndins, selfishness, asd with- | PEEYS ano SLACOEN
| bolding the words of praice. A para | DR, J. D.. KELLOGG'S

|dise can be created by small kindness-
es and by thinking sweet and belpful
thoughts of those about you.

The next time you feel ll\e criticis-

ASTHMA

) :
12 a loved one, force. yoursel to say | Romedy fer/the prompt Fiegiont
something complimentary to him 1o- | Aeunme, God Mev Fever. Ask your
’ : NORTHROP & LYMAN CO., Lid, BUFFALO, K.Y.

tead.
Try it and see if you won't be hap-
pier.

Exactly.
“Do you believe that poverty is com-
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Cuts, Bruises,
Price $1.00 and $2.00

mation promptly. Healing

and soothing — causes
better circulation of the blood
through the part, assisting natune
in building new, healthy tissue and
eliminating the old. Alex Al
Tnbins.porl. Ind., writes Nov. 15,

1905. ‘'No dou,btbcycu remember
etting  t e it
ABSORBINE, TR, v » buion

Jous | on my foot. My foot is'well.” Also *

valuable for any swelling or painful

affliction, Goitre Enl

Varicose Veins,'
Sprains. Heals.

parativ, b > at all drug-
“It must be when a gir! complains + [ Ml | gists or delivered. Book 4 G Free.
that she cannot afford to bhave wmore ; d | WF.Young P.0.F. 310TempleSt,

than one diamond necklace fur Vi cos

* FOR COUCHS AND COLDS

tumtes.”
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