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"I would Bny I bcllovo you, Btrnngo
ns the tiling seems," alio declared.
"Mr. Dunl ImpresseB mo ns a monster
mind in a body, and it scomB to mo
that tliat mind bcpr and knows things
which aro hidden to tich ns myself.
Tell mo: Can ho do theso things at
wilt, or merely on occasion?"

"At will, Miss Footo."
The moon now In its full had corao

up and was flooding all tho country
with Its mellow light. Tho girl bcaldo
mo shivered slightly oro alio spoke.

"What n power to look Into tho
human mind nnd read what It Is
thinking to sense the thought waves
It throws off. Mr. Glace, Just what
is your friend a of one
of tho olden Magi?"

"Do you belicvo In

I queried.
"I don't know," alio said softly.

"Why not? Millions of peoplo do.
Wouldn't it after all ho a sort of di-

vine Justice. Should wo bo utterly
condemned or rewarded on Just one
trial ono life?

"I don't know. Why shouldn't
some of those old peoplo who did be-

lieve in it some of thoso ancionts
upon whom this samo moon boa
shono, thousands of years ago, have
had a perception of tho truth as well
na wo of today?

"I think I ahould llko to believe in
It I think I ahould liko to llvo again
and see if I couldn't make something
better out of life.

"I don't know much of religion or
God, Mr. Glaco, boyond what I feel
within myBolf, but take tho cbbo of
this girl we hope to rescue. Suppose
wo should fail.

"Can you imagine a God who
would condemn her eternally for some
fato thrust upon her without her voli-
tion? Yet this Hfo of hers must, if
tho worst comes upon her, be utterly
ruined. Don't you think that Justice
demands another chance for her?"

She paused again and after a mo-
ment smiled.

"But you haven't yet told me, whe-o-r

what is tho man, we know as Semi
Dual."

"Nor can I tell you," I answered,
"save to say ho is a most wonderful
man,, whom I havo known for years.
Yet since you press the question ,1

shall give you the valuation he once
placed on himself to me. He said that
ho was a man who had suffered much,
and studied much, and, as he hoped,
learned a few of the great truths of
life."

She nodded.
"That sounds like him, too. And

one of tho things he, has learned is to
read, thoughts. I wonder if that was
how he knew the tip on Seattle was
false. Did he read those Greek's
minds?"

"I( think so," I confessed.
"But how 'does he do it? 1 never

really believed in it as1 a practical
thind."

"His is seemingly slm- - i
pic," I returned. "Ho begins with
the theory that all life phenomena are

of vibration, and that
every life act depends upon and ia
produced by vibration. Prom that ho
says that the formation of a thought
sets up vibratory waves and that a
mind trained to the act can sense
these waves nnd retranslate them in-

to intelligible thoughts again."
"Then they must bo nil around U8
these thought waves. Millions of

people nre thinking setting them
free, every minute. They fill, all space
like wireless currents.

"It would he odd to' ho able to read
them. Mr. Glace, at tho risk of seem-
ing curious, I am going to
rile further, what he docs when he
works over thoso sheets of paper? I
rra both a detective and a woman, re-- n

ember, nnd hence doubly inquis-
itive"

I mulled, as I made my answer.
"lli-- a Koote, It may seem strange

to you, as it did at first to me, to find
In thin twentieth century n man who
still consults tho stars. Yet that 1b

wlrt Semi Dual nt times docs.
"He Is an astrologer.
"I have seen him make some won-

derful predictions from his calculat-
ion!? on thoso bits of paper, and I
havo seen his predictions come true.
In fact tho results have nt timea
seemed almost uncanny In tho

they exhibited of what
vouid befall. Aa a rulo I hesitate to
pay such things to peoplo because
they laugh, but I bellevo you are sin-cer- o

In your questions."
"Indeed I am," she nlmost whis-

pered. "I shall not laugh. They be-
lieved these things when that old
moon up thero was young. I wonder

woro they wiser than wo?"
Suddenly who sat up in her chair

and clenched her hands.
"We will win we will win. I am

sure of It now. My God, why couldn't
I have known Semi Dual before!"

Hor words were thoso of a soul in
torment, and for tho moment she
seemed ,tpt have forgotten my pros- -

a) minute' she spoke
0 natural' voice., .

"Pardon me, Mr. Glace. Suppose
wo apeak of something else."
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I nodded assent. "You have lived
in San Francisco," I suggested.

"I was born and raised thero," said
Miss Footo.

"And how long havo you boen a
detectivo?"

"Three years."
"I suppose," said I, "that you havo

mot somo pretty gripping things in
tho line you havo followed. My work
Is mostly with thioves and major
criminal notions. Yours, I take it, has
been moro along sociological lines?"

"Yes." Sho seemed to consider for
a moment before she went on.

"Would you like to hear ono In-

stance of tho work of theso people wo
are fighting nt present?"

"Very much," I rejoined.'
"I was thinking of thnt when I

mado my outburst a few moments
ago," she explained. "It was in San
i'rancisco that It happened, too. Thero
was a girl a young girl pretty, of
course.

"They don't bother with the ugly
ducklings they have to have the fair-
est flowors.

"Well, it doesn't matter who she
was or what sho was doing, does it?
Sho was a good girl, Mr. Glace, but
fond of pleasure, and tho least bit
headstrong, aB your spoiled boauty is
apt to be, but sho was clean at heart
as I happen to know.

"At tho samo time sho was from
peoplo of moderate means, so that
wT.nn aim fnitnil nrrt nlnvTwonf din tnnlr
it. She was employed in a photo- - j

grnpher's shop.
"Ono day a man. a young man,

came there to sit for a picture.
"He saw this girl nnd as a cus-

tomer he addressed her. From that
lime on he mado it n point to see her
and gradually they became friendly.
He began to show her some little at-

tentions. He took her to places nf
amusement, and sometimes to dinner
at a cafe. After a time he asked her
to marry him.
' 'She told her mother her father

was dead and her mother objected.
Thero was a scene, of course. You
see I knew the people well.

"A few days Inter she went with
the man to dinner, and he persuaded
her to elope. She never came home
again, and she never was married.

"This man took her to a place, and
placed her in .1 room, telling her to'
wait there until he could arrange for
the ceremony. Shortly after he had
left her a woman came to her room
and told her everything was ready
and that she was to accompany her
to a place where the man was wait-
ing.

"Instead, she took her to one of the
places where theso people detain their
victims.

"Not until she was shut in and
hopelessly lost did the girl suspect.
Then she decided to die rather than
submit to the fate she had rushed for-

ward to meet.
"She had dome photographic proofs

in an envelope in her bag and upon
the backs of these she wrote what
had happened, and the name of her
betrayer, sealed them up and address-
ed the envelope to me.

"She managed to throw this out of
a window, where It was found by some
one passing and sent to me. Then
then sho took the pin out of her hat,
nnd stabbed herself straight through

the left breast."
Luclle Foote drew hor kerchief and

wiped her eyes.
"I ought to cut that out," she ob-

served in a moment, "but you see I
had known the g'irl alnce she was a
baby, and when her mother learned of

her death, the Bhock killed her also.
And what good did it do what end
did it aerve?"

"And the man?" I inquired.
"Wont free aa men do," 'said

Miss Foote. "He simply disappeared.
The. girl had his picture in her room
nt hor home, and wo had his descrip-

tion of course, but he was not found.
"Yet he murdered that girl Just as

surely as If his hand had guided the
pin instead of hers, when it pierced
her heart. Don't you think a girl
driven to a thing like that ought to
havo a chance to come back and try it
over? If not, what would become of

her?"
"I think," I rejoined, "that a girl

forced to such a choice, who chosn

death to dishonor, ought to go to a
llttlo whito and gold room In tho very
hl'thoHt heaven."

Luclla Foote turned toward me and
I thought that sho seemed pale in the
moonlight, and that her eyes were
very wido nnd dark.

"Thank you, Mr. Glnco," she mur-

ium ed softly nnd turned her head
awny.

"But aa for tho man," I wont on:
"tho one who was responsible for that
pitiful ending of two other Uvea, evrn
though ho escaped tho Justice of man,
he cannot escapo tho Justice of Fate.
It will trail him sooner or later to his
doom."

My companion glanced back nen'n
to mo. ; 1 .

"Do you believe that?"' she whis-

pered; "about Fato? Really?"
I noddedt

"Yea. I havo seen it work out
again and again thnt men who hnil
dono crlmos, nnd thought themselves
safe, wcro overtaken by tho arm of an
unsuspected Justice, That Is ono of
Dual's strongest beliefs also.

"Ho snys It nlwnys happens. Ho
calls it tho law of Retributive Justice,
which demands that every person
pays in full for every net ho pcrforma
of evil, and la rowarded for overy
good deed."

"Whorcforo by his good deeds ono
acquires merit as tho Orientals say,"
quoted Mlaa Foote. "Well, why not?
If thoro is a Hfo after this, why
Christians spoke of a recording angol.
If thoro is a life after this,, why
should there not bo a ledger kept,
with dohlta nnd credits for or against
each soul?"

"Dual calls thoso records tho Kar-ml- c

Scrolls," I replied.
"You mean ho believes In such a

record?" inquired Miss Footo in a
rnther small voice.

"Indeed, yes. In fact it is through
that that tho law of Justlco works. Ho
aaya that every act, overy thought of
a man mnkea Its record for or against
him, and that an act or n thought
lives and operates until it produces its
effect.

"With him nil Is cause nnd effect.
The act Ib the cause, its effect the re-

sult.
"The sum total of a man's acts is

his karma the balance, as it were, of
the things he has done, which deter-
mines what he la to do next. If he ia
right, and myself I believe that he is,
then tho man who betrayed that girl
cannot escape the payment for his act.
At least it is somo satisfaction to
think that some time it must be."

She made no answer and I too fell
Into silence, watching her out of half-close- d

lids.
Her profile told me she was think-

ing and would rather not be disturbed
by moro words. I let my eyes wander
from her faco out over the moon-drenche- d

landscape, silvered into a
weird beauty.

Far off to the right a point of red-

dish light winked from a dark blot
a hut in the wilderness of sage. I
watched it dwindle and die behind us.
Lucile Footo drew a long, quivering
Bigh.

"You aro right, Mr. Glace: that man
shall pay."

A tall figure appeared In the door at
our backs and I recognized Dual. He
stepped out on the platform and stood
behind us.

"Even now the hand of his fate is
driving him into the web of the law,"
he remarked. "I have listened to the
last part of your conversation, and
Gordon has told you broadly of my
belief. He ia right. Hia fate shall
overtake the betrayer of your sister."

"My sister?" Lucile repeated in sur-
prised accents.

"We are all children of the one
Father, all earthly brothers and sis-

ters," said Semi Dual. "If we could
only remember that fact! I perceive
that the death of this girl has affected
you deeply.

"It is for that reason that I have
spoken; because after the matter of
Miss Lawton shall have been brought
to a close, my next act shall he to en-
able you to apprehend this other girl's
betrayer."

Lucile lifted her eyes and gazed in-

to his while I sat silent in the grip
of the situation. Then without one
word she rose and turned into the car
behind us, and as she went I heard
her sob in n hard, dry way.

I turned to Semi Dual.
"I wonder what is the secret of that

girl's life?" I remarked.
"I think that is her secret, my

friend," he replied.
"And you mean to take up the case

of this other girl?"
"Why not?" said Semi.
"And you will bo able to find the

man who betrayed her?"
"Did you ever know me to fail to

find a man, Gordon?" he queried with
a smile.

"And how about our case?"
I ran on now that the ice was brok-

en and he seemed all at once the old
Dual I knew.

"Will' we find the Lawton girl in
time, Semi? Why have you shut me
out as you have? What is it that
makes you so different in this?"

"Necessity," he answered. "I have
hurt you, haven't I, Gordon? My
friend, believe me that I would not
have done it, save for the vital need.
In all that I do, salve your hurts wit,h
that."

"Oh, I knew there was a good rea-
son," I began with the sudden feeling
that I had been childish.

Dual smiled upon me.
"Gordon,'' he said, "in this case

this matter of a llttlo human fly in the
web of a spider every step of our
course thus far has been fraught with
a danger unrealized by you. And, my
friend, It is best that you do not
see, lest In your knowledge you blun-
der.

"Even in this half explanation my
words doubtless seem cryptic, nnd
must continue to do no, until I shall
have lifted the fly from tho web once
more. Hence I ask you to trust me
wholly, nnd do whatever I ask with-
out question. In co much ycu can
servo me. ( r.d tl-- little human fly.
Will you iollow mo blindly my
friend r

"Do you need nfek?" I faltered.
"After all you havo taught me, I was
a fool not to havo understood. Still
I am glad wo had this conversation,
bec.-.us-o I think from now on you'll
find mo a pretty good foldlcr."

"And now," 'said Dual slowly, "I
rhr.ll answer ono of your questions.
So far a Miss Ljuyton'-f-l welfare ia
concerned, vo will be In time,'.',

(To be Continued.)
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V iRANCE. BRITAIN AND AMEKMCA'

Military uniforms of many nations are seen nowadays in New 1'ork
hospitals, as well ns in the restaurants and the streets. Irving Bloomliigdale,
of moomingdnle Brothers, sent his private automobile to the Hospital for
the Ruptured and Crippled to give nn afternoon's ride to four convnlescent
soldiers or seamen. And this Is the array of nationalities and uniforms thnt
he got: Paul Krause, United States --Marine Corps, recovering from nn in-

jury suffered on n hike; Lucien Chnuver, corporal of wireless, French nnvy,
who has a leg that won't walk properly: J. A. Moulton. Royal Newfound-
land infantry, who was wounded In six plnccs at one time In France, and
C. M. Patrick, first class gunner's mate. United States Navy, whose legs aro
crippled
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THOSE STRENUOUS RELATIVES.
Ralph Wilson and Claude Beach were home over Sunday from Purdue

University, where they are. in army training for a visit with relatives.
Valparaiso (Ind.) Vidette. ,

Germans "rich and poor" are urged to go barefooted this summer to
save leather. Would like to see the kaiser and his six sons sart this
movement. Photographs of the imperial and princely hoofs obght to bring
a tidy sum.

First Colored Gent: "I don' believe it am constitutional fo' to draf
a man an make him tight."

becond Colored Gent:
sends yo' to France and put
at yo', they ies' put it up to
not. II

"Boy, they don' make yo' fight. Thev jus'
yo in a trench, and when the Germans charge
yo' bes' iudement whether vo' better fiht or- a

"We have a friend who is a stage carpenter in a vaudeville house in alarge city and he has the highest contempt for nonessential occupations.
He claims he hasn't much to do, but what he does is important.

"I play supe and work the cues for a sketch," he said. "Then hang
the drop for a sister act, work the light cues, manipulate the automobile
and bark like a dog for an auto act, pull the guylines in a trapeze act, and
attend to my own duties. Outside of that I have nothing at all to do.
It's a cinch."

REFERRED TO NAT GOODWIN.
Dear Sir: "I am going to be married and I don't know just how much

to slip the minister. Would ten bucks be about right, or would it be too
much or not enough? I have a friend who always pays five, but I think he
is a piker. a. L. T."

A magician was playing a small town in Pennsylvania last week. He
did an illusion act with his wife in which he made his wife disappear. A
man in the audience jumped up on his seat and yelled: "Say, professor,
I'll give you ?1,000 if you'll show me how to do that."

"She was a charming Junk bride," says a typographically incorrect re-
port of a wedding at Albany.

By the way, what is a Junk bride, anyhow? Does that refer to thepresents ?
Or did you mean June bride? Explain, please.

Germany is said to be in the midst of a cold wave. But she will be
struck by a hot wave soon a wave of Yanks.

Senate has passed a bill to exnose
ing a bill to punish them, if we may

War industries board intimates that steel shortage may compel women
to go corsetless. Hurry up and win that war. That's all we've got to say.
We don't want everything in bad shape, do we?

The Tiousekeeper's idea of heaven is a place where hashed-brow- n

potatoes will grow in the garden; where cherry pies will grow on trees
and where the woman at the head of the table may wave a wand and say,
"Presto!" and the dishes will wash themselves. i

TOLEDO DISTRICT LEADS
DELCO-LIGH- T SALES

ORGANIZATION

Mr. E. H. Walker. Distributor for
Delco-Lig- ht Products, has just .re
turned iroin uayion, uccompiitiiuu
by 35 of his Dealers, Division Mana-
gers and Special Salesmen. who con-
stitute his district. A school has
been conducted for the past week for
the Iicnelit of his organization.

Mr. -- Walker's district led the
United States and Canadian selling
forces last month and, from present
indications, there is every reason to
expect District 17 (as it is called)
will be in first place nt the end of
this year. The leading district will
receive, as a prize, an nuto'motyle
fully equipped with demonstrating
plant, moving picture machine, elc
This will of course go to the leading
dealer in the winning district.

Included in Mr. Walker's organi-
zation nre Messrs. Frank Reily and
Geo. White, fornier'v of ihe Natioml
Casli Register's selling force, who
are now Division Managers, and
Messrs. Clias. Kiley (Division Mana-
ger), and D. J. Ford and J. E, Allen
(Special men), formerly of the S. F.
Bowser Company.

Among his lending salesmen arc
Messrs. Frank Hochanadel, Clm.
Riley and Henry Nehring. of Toledo.

Practically the entire Disrtfct went
to Dayton nt Mr. Walker's expense
on account of the records which the
dealers made, the district having
made 187?fc of its quota for June.

ALLIES STICK

all war nrofiteers. How about pass- -
ask a fool question ?
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HOME FOOD PROBLEMS

'United States Food Leaflets" Convoy

Nation's Expert Thought to
to Nation's Women.

Uncle Sam's food advlco to bis peo-
ple at war! condensed In four-pag-

"United States Food Leaflets," and
nUnod to stlmulato food saving 'vlthout
Blighting body needs, aro now ready.
Prepared by Iho United States Depart-
ment of Agriculture nnd the Food Ad-

ministration and with tho nld of Stato
reprcaontatlves, the leaflets carry tho
country's expert thought on rood

and utilization translated In-

to popular langungc. For tho mother
who may be confused with much ad-

vlco about her war obligation, ns well
as for tho food conservation worker,
tho message of the leaflets should bo
most helpful.

Beginning with tho day's first meal
tho experts take up tho daily food
problems of tho average home. "Start
the Day Right with a Good Breakfast"
is Food Leaflet No. 1. Then follow
others now ready: "Do You Know
Corn Meal?" "A Whole Dinner In Ono
Dish," "Choose Your Food Wisely,"
"Mnko a Little Meat Go a Long Way,"
"Do You Know Oatmeal?" "Focd for
Your Children." More will follow.

In four-pag- e nutshells and hi big,
readable type, the problem of foods
and diets are presented in a way
which shoud make them "stiiko home"

every home in America. War diets
for the child and the adult, carefully
selected, not only with regard to "cal-
ories" and "protein" scientific meas-
uring rods but also with delicate re-

spect for young, r.iddle-aged- , and
grown-u- p appetites, are presented by
means of menus, recipes, and hints-m- any

of them new and all of them
simple and practicable.

Confident that "A Whole Dinner in
Ono Diah," presented in Food Leaflet
No. 3, will make good its name, the
Government's food specialists guaran-
tee that:

"Tho youngsters will liko it."
"Father will like it."
"You will like it."
"Your pocketbook will surely llko

it."
"Your bodies can't help liking it."
"Uncle Sara is bound to like it,"
Diets for the children, one leaflet

says in big type, should not be skimpy,
but a wise selection will enable food
saving even in their meals. And, then,
after enumerating model breakfasts,
dinners, and suppers, the experts
make a bid for the child vote with
these suggestion:

"Sweets are good for them the
right ones at the right time. Dates,
raisins, stewed fruits, simple pud-
dings, and sugar cookies are better
than candy. Give them at meal time.
Between meals let them have bread
and butter, a cracker, or fruit. They
won't spoil the appetite, the candy
between meals will."

HOUSEWORK Wanted Good girl
for general housework; good
wages. Mrs. Walter Wood, 3155
Parkwood Ave., Toledo. Ohio.
Home phone Park 310.

Berries Wanted
Will buy or handle for you. If
you have any produce to sell
write, wire or phone, to
N. ROWE TOLEDO, OHIO
838 Fernwood Ave. Bell Ph. 6998

GALLUP'S PHOTO SHOP
3101 Detroit Ave., Toledo. O.

Producers of High Grade
KODAK FINISHING

at reasonable prices. Equipped to
do business wherever the I. S. mail
goes. Write for prices.

FOR SALE We have a bran
new, high grade piano in

your town which we wish
to dispose of. For particfu-Kr-s

address The Whitney-Blaine-Wildermu- th

Co., 320

Superior St., Toledo, O.

Write or Call on
H. J. VOTTLER & SON

Arcade Music Store
37 Arcade, Cleveland, Ohio

YOUR

EGGS

Ouitfd State Food Adtuinuuatiou
Llcenie No. G 07-iti-

OR
BROWN

net, no commission; returns day of arrival.
All reasonable drafts honored, to

ALEX MERSEL
191 Dunne St., New York

Agencies

TOLEDO RENDERING CO.
BAST TOLEDO, O M BAST TOLEDO, a
FARMERS L FARMERS

Remove Jt s Removm
Dead Stock. '"'' ,, "IWHHltto Dead Stock

PROMPTLY AUTOMOBILE SERVICE PROMPTLY
"Within a radius of twenty milos. City service, for collection or hotelrestaurant and meat market greases, tallow, bones, a call will
US. CASH PAID FOR HORSES, ekVTTLB. SHEEP AND HOGS dell"--ere-

to our plant. "Will pay all telephone charges.
Home; I'lionc River 3031 Ilell .murrf 27IH)
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