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GUESS you'd better letI me give you the story
from the very begin.
ning," said Manley, the
white-headed butyoung.
looking special agent of
Bullivants Limited, the
great inquiry agency,
"sketching the incep-
tion of the plot as I
pieced it together aft-
erwards - otherwise
you'll never get a clear
idea of the cleverness
and cunning shown by
the conspirators.

"1 had been over to Paris! on an-
other job, and passing through Lon-
don on the way back I naturally
looked in at the Snain works. There
they told me I was Just the man
wanted to handle a very peculiar
case-the disappearance of one of our
leading American millionaires."

With this introduction Manley
snipped off the end of a fresh pane-
tella, lighted the business end care-
fully, and then reeled off the following
story:

Col. Appleton Biddle, bird-of-prey,
financial pirate, and freebooter, was
floundering in deep water. Latterly
he had bestowed the distinctive sun-
shine of his presence upon the
moneyed circles of London, where he
was ostensibly engaged in an en-
deavor to float sundry and divers
American swindles disguished as cop-
per prospects, silver mines and on
wells.

But Col. Biddle's luck had failed of
late, and he found himself in financial
straits. Not that he was by any
means "broke;" he could still lay
hands on a few thousand dollars.
Nevertheless a grand coup was es-
sential-a "killing" which would en-
able him to retire and live respect-
ably thenceforth and forevermore.
Two copfederates were needed and
found in the persons of Tom Stoner
and Sam Dragoo, a brace of Ameri-
can sharpers likewise down on their
luck. These worthies Biddle invited
to a quiet dinner on Sunday afternoon
at his "little place" which was named
"The Willows," near Marlow-on-
Thames. The dwelling had formerly
been the dower house of a much
larger mansion, a quarter of a mile
away, known as Marlow manor, now
owned by, Danby Dallas, an expatriat-

t- ut _tea park wall of the
Smanor, "To ls satellites Col. Biddle

outlined his plot. In brief; he had
conceived the idea of kidnaping the
neighbor millionaire in his own house
and holding him for a stupendous ran-
som!

"Some time next week we'll turn
the trick," said Col. Biddle, "about
Friday or Saturday, according to cir-
cumstances. To show you how easy
i t is, remove your shoes and follow
me." The chief conspirator brought
forth a pocket electric lamp, saying:

"You won't need your hats, boys."
At the end of the lower hall he

opened a door, which led to the cellar
of the cottage. Proceeding to a dis-
used wine bin at one end, lighted by
I the flay •park in the torch he car-
rled, the colonel pulled aside an empty
crate, seized a rusty iron ring in the
ib00 and raised 4 wooden trap. 'I'hereSwas disclosed a short flight of stone
s tep~ ,wet and sleaming with moisture
in the rays of the light.

, "I stumbled on this quite accidental-
ly," explained the colonel, "and after

, a Ittle exploring the idea came pat.
Old country houses over here are
full Of these forgotten things, some of
'em dattng baqk hundreds of years.
SMighLty handy thLs must have been
unirg the good old times to those in:

c.the cret up at the manor yonder-
: for that's where it leads to! Come
S on, boe ,-U s.how yout" whispered
Diddle, settinig forth at a good pace
Into :the dark void ahead. They were
in a narrow btlick-lined and paved
tunnel, the trend of which was slight-
ly "doonward for- about half a thou-
sand feet; then the asceat began
again, untl they came to a narrow,
wma.g staiurway of stone, apparenzly
built into the Uiqne• ofsome mR&-
sire wall. 'Th, Pi• f of these steps
were trave . the :.the, leader
stopped•i beb l h apparenbatly blank
parmtitin, but vhich was really a
caningly atte4 door.

Polntlg bao ts, the colonel 'his-
pered, agthatmtUphlant gleam z his 1
cold gra y~q -r"

'T*that : ~g~t into the sleeping
room of -daas

utnw, hP I ame inato the case I

b wgagaged toth iwy
-- tsn = ii.We met at Ihis
cleb aMUs been pat into poe-

I wa -

aibp* oma itheT ut

t of human.sight and ken without leav-
'y ing the slightest trace! Goes to his

n- room at 11 p. m., and some time be-
Le tween that and the next morning he

9- vanishes-bed evidently untouched,
f never an article of clothing or jewel-
e ry missing except what he is known9, to have been wearing, the lights

switched off, and not the slightest evi-
I dence of a struggle or of any vio-
t- lence! That's three days ago, and
e we're not a bit wiser now than weir were then! It's a most confounded
is mystery, however you look at it! Mr.
y Dallas hated publicity and scandal

above all things."
n- I thought it advisable to look over
n- the ground in person at Marlow

ly manor. All over the house I went, up-
re stairs, downstairs, and in my gentle-

n man's chamber-the suite occupied by
1r Danby Dallas. Result, nil. The trail

r was positively and absolutely blind,

save for two curious facts which
Y might or might not possess any sig-
e- nificance. Dallas' desk stood open, its

e- pigeon-holes crammed with papers
ig and letters, a large cheque-book in

full view.
"I'll have a look at this," said I,

Y, taking it out; "it may give us a
15 clew."

Ly I turned to the last strip of used
a- stubs-there were five to a page-and

e noted the number. The next series of
e five stubs were completely blank, but

a- all the correspondingly numbered
s cheques were missing!

P- "That's queer," I thought. The
1 other item consisted in the half-con-

sumed stub of a fat black cigar rested
Son a corner of the mantel, which 1
1 carefully scrutinized, and then quiet-

y ly confiscated.
y "What do you think about it all?"

3' Kensett inquired, as we stood on the
s terrace after their tour.

' "One of two things is certain,"- I an-
t- swered. "Either Mr. Dallas walked

z- out of the house of his own accord,
d and has left the neighborhood for

r some particular private reason, desir-
* ing his ' whereabouts to remain un-

r known; or else he had been lured
d away or abducted, and is being for-

n cibly detained for some nefarious ob-
d ject!"

"He'd never do such a thing!" ex-y claimed Kensett. "It must be the oth-
h er thing-he's been kidnaped! But
e how, and by whom?"

V "That's what I propose to find out,"
was my answer. Those missing

man,. It may .spell blackmall! But,
I if the man is on earth--and he can't
be very far away-I'll find him!"

Now here is what actually happened
when Col. Biddle's pretty plot was
ripe:

Danby Dallas was enjoying a ltefore-
bedtime cigar on a divan in his large
and softly-lighted sleeping apartment.
The clock in the stable turret had Just
chimed the three-quarters after 11.
Presumably all the household were in
their little beds. Suddenly the mil-
lionaire rose on one elbow, and turned
his head. He had been aroused by a
sudden draft of cold and damp air
which invaded the pleasant warmth of
the room, and sent the smoke-wreaths -,
from his cigar whirling ceilingward.
And this is what he saw: Beside his
bed, the usual smooth and flawless ex-
panse of polished old oak paneling
reaching from floor to frieze had given
place to a yawning black cavity the
size of an ordinary doorway. In this
aperture stood three men, the fore-
most of whom had him covered with
a very business-like revolver of the
most approved pattern. The two fel-
lows in the background were similarly
armed.

"Hands up!" commanded the leader
in the smoothest and silkiest of voices,
a half-consuimed cigar poised between
the left thumb and forefinger, as Dal-
las sprung to his feet in amazement.

"Hands up, Mr. Dallas! I've got
you covered!" Every American knows
the meaning of those two magic
words. His hands flew above his
shoulders, all ten digits extended.

"What does this intrusion mean?"'

sputtered the astonished millionaire,

"8lence, if you please," commanded
our friend, Col. Biddle. "Business
first; talk later." Then, stepping
aside, he apotioned his confederates
forward, saying:

"Tie him up, boys!" Stoner and
)ragoo came into the room, produced

a cowboy's lariat, with which theyz
proceeded to deftly and scientifically
truse their victim by the ankles, el- t
bows and wrists:

"Gag him!" ordered Biddle, whereat t
a folded silk handkerchief was secure-
ly tied over the Dallas mouth. Then
a chair was. placed behind the now
helpless man, and he waw gently but e
1riuly pushed Into a sitting posture.

"Sol All neat and shipshape," com-
mented Biddle, as he slipped the re-
volver into his bip-pocket, deioasitedr
his ciat r.on one corner of the mantle-
pleee, and drew up a sedond chair, in
whi e seated himselft close to the I

er... eaki very quiokly, but
none the. lem distinctly, he said: .

'"Now, ~r,. Dallas, we ar song to d
take-you with us, No matter whereh
to orwiy-yeu'l•.l Vear a1llbout that a

later on. The question is, will you
come quietly and on your own feet,
giving us your parole to make no dis-
turbance, or must we go further, ren-
dei- you completely helpless, and car-
ry you? We intend to do you no per-
sonal injury, but you travel with us
instanter. Understand? You hear
what I say, and you can move your
head. Nod if you mean 'Yes;' shake
your head if it's 'No."' So saying the
colonel significantly held up to view a
bottle marked "Chloroform" and a
sponge. Dallas was helpless-what
else could he do but nod an affirma-
tive? Better go wherever his captors
intended in possession of his senses
than insensible and inert. Biddle rose
with a nod of satisfaction.

"Blindfold him," he commanded
Stoner, and when this was securely
done, "untie his feet and take off his
shoes." Then "Off with you, now; I'll
tidy up and follow you." Their backs
turned, Biddle in two strides reached
the desk and the cheque-book of
Danby Dallas. He took it out, flut-
tered its leaves until he came to the
first blank page. This he deftly tore
at the perforations, and was thus in
possession of five blank but consecu-
tively numbered cheques on the Lon-
don and Westminister bank. Then the
colonel quickly restored the two
chairs to their places, gave a swift
glance around the room, and was at
the heels of the others in a moment,
sliding shut the secret door, which
fell into its groves with a faint click.
In a few minutes all four were in the
cellar of The Willows. Then up the
cellar steps they proceeded, the blind-
folded man being carefully guided and
coached, into the hall, where a soft
slouch hat was placed on his head,
and out onto the lawn sloping to the
river. A couple of rods brought them
to a little wharf, where could be dis-
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1. cerned the outlines of a long, lean A
,n gray boat, settibg so low in the water ce

1- that the gang-plank from dock to deck 81
d made a very slight incline. The lat- ci
a ter gained, the captured millionaireIr was piloted below, led to a tiny cabin ci

)f lighted by an electric bull's-eye in the T
Is 'ceiling and with a single dead-light in liI. the side. He was led to a fairly com-
Is fortable bunk, gag and blinders were

-removed, and while he was staring in
a dazedly around, the doughty colonel
n stepped to the door, saying courte- 0.e ously: p

Is "Make yourself comfortable until P
B- morning, Mr. Dallas; we'll have some rE

h further conversation then." Biddle's.e cue, you'll understand," continued F
1- Manley, "was to strike quickly. So t

y next morning he interview the multi- bi
millionaire." tbir "Two hundred thousand pounds-a P4

*, million dollars in round numbers- atn that's quite a lot of money, 0ol. Bid-. A
1- die," remarked Danby Dallas. m

"To me-yes," was the frank reply; w
t "to you-poof-a mere bagatelle!" ei

"And if I refuse to be bled?" in- .(
C quired the multi-millionaire quietly. Ti
s "Some things may be purchased too m

,, dearly, you know." m
"No price is too great to pay for s

liberty and perhaps life," was the col-
onel's grave response. "But you have qt
not refused-you're going to take a m
sensible view of the transaction, Mr. kE
Dallas, and give up like a sport." ci

"But," said Dallas, "you surely do
not imagine that I carry any such sum in
as two hundred thousand pounds in DI
my vest pocket!" to

"All arranged for, my dear sir," re-
.torted Col. Biddle airily. "You've
merely to sign a cheque. You bank at av

t the London and Westminster, I hap- quM pen to know." yo
a So saying, he produced the sheet of tir

r blank cheques which he had abstract-
t ed the night before. "Are you ready?" itc

he queried, the light of unholy victory
. n eyes and voice. ex

"When the devil drives, you know,"
retorted the millionaire with a wave su
of his white hand. eit

"Thanks for the compliment," bowedB Blddle, Ironically, "I've been called calt worse names in my time-but it's all la-

in the game." While speaking, he pro. d, duced a fountain pen and a blotter~, ihe
P handed the former to his victim witht aflourish, tearing of one of the at

cheques and placing it on the little ta-

ble. Danby Dallas filled in the date-

line, the amount, affixed his name, and.

pushed the slip of pinkish paper
across the narrow table.

"And now," he said, rising, "I sup.

pose you have no further use for me,
Mr. Biddle?"

"Here you stay until this bit of pa-

per goes through the bank," respond.
ed the colonel.

Now the clews which I actually

possessed in this case were of the
slenderest-only the butt of a half-

smoked cigar and the fact that some
blank cheques were missing! Either
or both might prove valuable or
worthless. The missing cheques might
be accounted for on the supposition
that the millionaire had gone away of
his own volition, taking them with
him. Any bank in Europe would hon-
or his signature for any conceivable
amount. It might be possible to trace
the man's movements through the
cheques.

The cigar stump presented a differ.
ent problem.

"The man who smoked that cigar,"
I thought, "probably knows more
about the matter than anyone else.
Wonder if I can find him? It's surely
a big contract to undertake in that vil-
lage they call London." But never-
theless I carefully wrapped the half.
smoked stump in a piece of tissue pa-
per and put it in my wallet. I also t
decided to make some inquiries con.
cerning Col. Biddle in the "city" and r
among the American colony. At the
United States consulate, and also at t
the American embassy the redoubt.

able colonel chanced to be well-known,
and not too favorably.

"A bad lot, sir!" said the consul, and
"ought to have been clapped in jail 3
long ago!" was the verdict of the

American minister's s retary. Next,
calljng on a wholesale igar dealer in
St. Mary Axe, I produ the precious
cigar stub, saying:

"Could you tell me name of that
cigar and where it m be bought?"
The expert took th "butt" to the
light, smelled it, a promptly an.
swered:

"That's a fine piece t goods, made
in Cuba, and quite pensive. It's
called 'La Madria'- t we term a
perfecto. Costs a hu red shilling a
pound-say ten guineaa hundred-at
retail. Would you li a box?"

"If you please," said , laying a ten-
pound note and half sovereign on
the counter. The bo of cigars was
brought, opened, and mpared with
the stub. Even the . -expert could
perceive that in sh e, color and
aroma the two mat ed perfectly.
Around each cigar w a gold band
marked "La Madria." y next errand
was of a more deli nature. In
every move I realized, at I must be
very circumspect in y inquiries.
Turning into the Lo n and West-
minster bank on Flee street I sent
my card in to the m ger, and was
shortly ushered into anner office..

"What can we do r you?" in-
quired a dapper litti man with
mouse-colored mutton op side-whis-
kers and a clean-sha mouth and
chin.

"I wish to make an iuiry concern-
ing one of your deposi -Mr. Danby
Dallas, in fact," said I going direct
to the point.

'"We are not in the hit' of--"
"Pardon me," I said uietly,"[ am

aware that my reque may seem
quite out of the ordi , but I beg
you to believe that my tives are en-
tirely honorably'"

"Why not apply to MDallas' solic-Itors?"
"Because they canno give me the

exact information I req e.
"And that is--?" said the manager

suavely, matching the ger tips ofeither hand.
"I wa•t to know who er you havecashed any checks sign by Mr. Dal,

las for any sum, within the last few
days, numbered between 824 and' 1630
inclusive?"

"But, my dear sir," the man-
ager halfdepreaetingly, If lndignat.

ly. "By what right do you, a perfect
stranger, expect me to answer such a.query as that? I don't know you, sir,

and I must refuse, sir-unqualifiedly!"
"I rather thought you would," I re-

joined. "But I'm going to ask you to
do something else, and that is, don't
honor any cheque hearing any of thosenumbers unless you are perfectly sure
that it is presented in the course of
legitimate business.

"Quite impossible, my dear sir, Iassure you," was the emphatic an-
swer. "The cheques of Mr. Dallas we
shall be glad to honor for any amount
-always provided, of course, that they
are genuine."

"Well, be sure they are genuine," I
retorted as I turned to the door, and
with this parting shot left Mr. Ander-
ton. "So far honors are even," I
thought. "One success, one failure.
Npw for the jackal himself." Calling
a hansom to the curb, I gave the ad-
dress in Lombard street which the
embassy had given as being the latest
lair of Col. Piddle. I found the office
easily enough-a suite of three rooms
comfortably furnished. There was in
the air an aroma of rich tobacco.

"Col. Biddle?" I inquired of the of-
fice boy, who responded by nonoealant-
ly motioning with thumb over shoul-
der, and a laconic:

"'E's in there." So I stepped
through the middle room to the last
of the series, literally following my
nose. The colonel himself, in the act
of strapping a bulky portmanteau, rose
to his full height and faced me, rath-
er suspiciously.

"Col. Biddle, I presume?"
"That's my name, sir," was the

prompt answer. "What can I do for
you?" He made no motion to sit down
himself, nor did he offer me a chair.
Instead: "I must ask you to be brief,
as I am leaving town right off, and my
time is limited." As he spoke he
turned and took from the top of his
desk a lighted cigar from which the
smoke had been rising in blue spirals,
and restored it to one corner of his
mouth. I could have sworn it was a
La Madria!"

"I wished to consult you about some
mines in the States concerning which
I am told you are an expert authority
Col. Biddle," I said, dropping into 8
chair, thus compelling the adversary
to do likewise.

"My friends say I do know some-
thing about the subject," admitted the
colonel modestly. "What's your prop-
osition-gold, silver or copper?"

"The latter-Montana," I answered
laconically.

"Are you buyer or seller?" inquired
Biddle.

"Buyer," was the prompt reply-
"That is, if everything is straight and
the price is not too high. As to which
I had hoped to be guided by your ad-
vice."

"I'd be delighted to go into the prop-
osition with you," said the colonel, "at
some time," his suspicions apparently
allayed. "Do you smoke? Yes? Try
one of mine," handing out a cigar the
exact mate of the four then reposing
in my case!"

"Can't you give me an early appoint-
ment?" I queried.

"Not an hour to spare before next

jut ot a obaekpXfr~om little-er-'
yachting trip; and I've got to make up
for lost time!" There seemed to be
more humor in this remark than the
words warranted, and the colonel
threw back his head laughing heartl-
ly, showing a set of teeth with pe-
culiarly square edges, displaying a
gaping cavity in the left upper Jaw
caused by the loss of two molars.
Into this cavity, his merriment over,
Col. Biddle carefully restored his
cigar. I had seen all I wanted. "Shall
we say this day week, then?" I in-
quired nonchalantly, as I rose.

"At your service," bowed the colo-
nel. I reached the street in a ter-
ment The strange cigar-stub found
in Dallas' room bore the imprint of
exactly such teeth as were possessed
by Col. Biddle. The dual proof of the
brand of cigars and the teeth-marks
were conclusive! Biddle and none
other had been in Danby Dallas' cham-
ber on the night of the millionaire's
disappearance! But what to do with
the information now that I had it was
the burning query. I could not have
the man arrested on mere suspicion.
However, much I might suspect, 1
could prove nothing-not even the
fact that Dallas was absent other than
by his own free will. But I could and
would have him shadowed. Clearly it
was time to take some one into con-
fidence, so I drove to the Yeomanry
club, where I hoped to find Sir George
Kensett. Meantime Col. Biddle pro-
Ceeded to catch the boat-train for

uthampton and Paris to wait for
hings to "blow over." The great coup

had been carefully planned and clever-
ly carried out. With Dallas' cheque
deposited in the colonel's bank, the
transfer of the 200,000 followed.
Recalling Dragoo and Stoner, and pay-
ing them off, left the colonel with free
hands, and he rightly reckoned that
Dallas would pocket the loss grace-
fully.

When I reached the club I fdand
Sir George nowhere about. There
was, however, said the porter, a man
waiting to see him in the strangers'
room.

You may imagine that Danby Dal-
las passed a dreary 24 hours after Bid-
die left him on the occasion of the
cheque-signing episode. His wants
were regularly attended to, and his
scanty meals served by the two men
who had assisted in his capture. Torn
by fits of impotent anger at the gross
indignity which had been put upon
him, chafing at the enforced inaction
which kept. him mewed up in the tiny
cabin helpless and powerless, suffer-
ing under the confinement of the stuf-
fy interior, the millionaire could
neither sleep nor eat.

He managed to unship the little
bull's-eye porthole, but the four-inch
aperture afforded merely a glimaM.

t of the outer world. So far as he
t could judge, the motor boat was

moored in some quiet stretch of wa-
ter, but he could form no idea as to
his location. Although he kept his
face in the portho!e as long as day-d 

light 

lasted 

in 
the 

hope 

of 
being 

able

to hail some passing craft, even this
slender hope failed as night descend-
ed. As a matter of fact the Stilettc
lay on the Kentish side of the river,
near the mouth of the Medway. On
the second morning a brilliant idea
occurred to him. At dinner the night
before this captors had served a pint
of poor claret, and the half-empty bot-
tle still stood on the table.

He would use it to send a message
to the outer world! Ripping a leaf
from his pocket memorandum book
he wrote with his fountain-pen:

"I am forcibly detained on a motor
boat somewhere in the lower Thames.
Come quickly to the rescue.

"t3ANBY DALLAS."
On the other side of the leaf he

penned these words:
"Finder deliver this at once to Sir

George Kensett, Yeomanry club, Pall
Mall, London, and receive large re-
ward. DANBY DALLAS."

The slip of paper carefully rolled,
he deftly inserted in the empty claret
bottle, rammed the cork in tightly,
tied a white handkerchief round the
neck and quietly dropper it out of the
porthole. Then he sat down to pos-
sess his soul in patient waiting.
Two days passed. On the late after-

noon of the second day something
happened. There were sounds on
deck of tramping feet and the splash
of a boat in the water alongside. With
his eyes glued to the porthole Dallas
distinctly saw his jailers rowing
smartly shoreward. That night the
motor boat was silenlt and deserted,
and the electric lights were not turned
on. The poor millionaire spent the
hours in hunger, cold and darkness,
hopeless and helpless. Apparently his
bottle-message had gone out to sea
unnoticed.

But not so. The man whom I found
waiting at the club proved to be a
Thames waterman of the Gaffer Hex-
am type, plying the river. He had
picked the bottle out of the water on
an idle impulse, and knocked off its
neck, thus finding the message with-
in. Half fearing that it might be a
hoax, he made his way to the city by
the first train.

"This will be about the best day's
work you've ever put in!" I exclaimed.
"How soon can you put me on the
spot where you picked this up?"

"Inside o' three hours itf we ketches
a fast train to Erith. I picks it up
jest off th' powder works there." I
had him by the arm and into a cab
almost before he had done speaking.

"Cannon street station on the
jump!" I cried to the Jehu, and in half
an hour we were on a Southeastern
express.

"Where's your boat?" I inquired
when we alighted at the Erith station.

"Right 'ere, governor," was the r~-
ply. "We'll be aboard in arft a mo'."

"Can you get a couple of stout fel-
lows to help us?" was the next query.
"There's ten pounds apiece for theit
and 50 for you."

"I'm your man," was the reply, "an'
I knows th' right parties." As we

Joseph Ooriil, i i•h werry-man do-
scribed himself, whistled twice with
his fingers between his teeth, and Im-
mediately there rose as though out of
I the water a couple of amphibious el-
-lows who, at Cordell's command,
S"atch 'old!" slid the skiff into the wa-I ter with me in her, leaping in them-

'selves as she floated.

"Where to, sir?" inquired Cordell,
his oars suspended over the water.

"There's a motor boat moored
Ssomewhere near," I answered; "been
Shere for some days, I guess. You men
seen anything of such a craft?"

"W'y, that must be that ere gray
thing over yonder. Y' can see 'er
Sfrome 'ere, sir-right in line wi' th'
church !"

Following the direction of the man's
outstretched arm, I could faintly dis-
cern the outlines of a long, low craft,
the gray color of her sides almost
blended with the fast-descending
night.

"That'll be her, men. Give way
smartly!" Under three pairs of sculls
the light rowboat fairly flew through
the water, and in ten minutes we were
bobbing against the Stiletto's side.

"I'm going aboard!" I exclaimed.
"Two of you come with me, the other
man remain alongside." We gained
the dark and silent deck. Apparently
the craft was deserted. A little com-
panion-hood showed amidships, which
I promptly descended.

"'Arft a mo'!" shouted CordelL
"'Ere's a lantern," and he came clat-
tering down the cabin steps at my
heels.

"Anybody below here?" I shouted.
There was an instant's silence, then a
feeble "Help, Help!" and an unmis-b
takable rattling of a doorknob, to say
nothing of a vigorous application of
the toe of a boot to the lower panels.

"By heaven, he's there right
enough!" I exclaimed, as I made in
the direction of the sounds. The
key was in the lock, and a quick turn
released the captive, who stumbled
into the narrow passage-way, ex-
claiming:

"So you did get my message?"
"Less than five hours ago; I came

as quickly as poslsible."
"I don't doubt it," was the agitated

response, "but get me away from here,
I beg of you. I am nearly dead with
anxiety and privation."

We caught Biddle in the Gare de
Lyon at Paris just as he was about to
step on board the express for the
south. Our man had kept on hbls
heels and a cable to the French police
did the rest. He had most of the
money with him in English bank- I
notes, which, of course, we recovered,
but the man himself escaped extradlI
tion and punishment simply because
Mr. Danby Dallas dreaded the pub'
licity.
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play it today, Is a comparatively mod-
ern game.

The Rule of the Road.
There appears to be no delnite ree

ord ezpglalan the prevailing custom
of turning our vehicles to the right
In this country. One authority says
that it grew out of the fact that in our
early colonial days, before the arrival
of rigs for pleasure driving, the
drivers of heavy vehlets used in
transportation fel into the way of
turning to the right.

The Eanlish custom of turning to

the left Is an acient one. It obtalns
In practically all of the British prov.
Inces. A grizzsled driver In Bermuda,
asked once why all drivers turned to
the left, explained that It was done so
they' could see just how much room
they had.

Where He Got the Idea.
" guess Maggie wants the newsof"

her engagement spread, doesn't she?"
"Why, John, didn't you hear her

when she told me about it; tell Ipe it
was a secret."

;'Yes, I heard her."

WOMIAN
ESCAPES

OPERATION
WasCured byLydiaE.Pilak
ham'sVegetableCompound

Elwood, ,tnd.-"Your remedies have
cured me and I have only taken six
bottles of Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegeta•

ble Compound. I
was sick three
months and could
not walk. I suf-
fered all the time.
The doctors said I
could not get well
without an opera-
tion, for I could
hardly stand the
pains m my sides,
especially my right

S~'one, and down my
right leg. I began

to feel better when I had taken only
one bottle of Compound, but kept on
as I was afraid to stop too soon."-Mrs.
SADIE MULLEN, 2728 N. B. St., EL.
wood, Ind.

Why will women take chances with
an operation or drag out a sickly,
half-hearted existence, missing three-
fourths of the joy of living, when they
can find health in Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound ?

}or thirty years it has been the
standard remedy for female ills, and
has cured thousands of women who
have been troubled with such ail-
ments as displacements, inflammation,
ulceration, fibroid tumors, irregulari-
ties, periodic pains, backache, indiges-
tion, and nervous prostration.

If you have the slightest doubt
that Lydia E. Pinkham's Vege*
table Compound will help you,
write to Mrs. Pinkham at Lynn,
Mass., for advice. Your letter
will be absolutely confidential,
and the advice free.

LEADING QUESTION.

Grace - What lovely sleighin
weather, Jack!

Jack--Yes, it is. Would you like
to try ~it

Grace-Dear me, I should be des.
lighted!

would lend mie hbein hofe?

Thousands of Consumptives die every
year. Consumption results from a hag.
|ected cold on the lungs. Hamlins Wi'ar
Oil will cure these colds. Just rub it into
the cheat and draw out the inflammation.

Good Customer of America.
Morocco uses about two thousand

barrels of American cottonseed dl
yearly.

Taking Garfield Tea keeps the myst
dlean the blood pure and the
health good. Buy from your drbw4.

The man who lets well enough alonm
never gets very far ahead.

Work While
You Sleep

Millions of people have CAS:
CARETS do Health work foe
them. If you have never tried
this gamr health maker-Get a 1oe
box-and you will never use any
other bowel medicine.

CASCARETS mac boa be a umostitment, 0a1 1t alpseat•u e
i the world. 
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Arkansas Directory
HOTEL' MARION

LITTLE ROCK, ARKABSAS
882 Rooms. Absolutely FlrOepne
Rates for Rooms, 81.00 Per Oay and Up.

Wr ..o IAIOK, OUSR ED uSrIE

sad bol.n mate, ARANBAB BBI.CK AND
IG 00., . W. .Dickison,. Pres., Little Bok. A.

HOLLENBERG
S .M" MUSIC CO.

Little Rock, Ark
Write for Catalog and
Terms. World's best
PIANOS ard ORGANS

WESTERN HIDE AND FUR GO.
Ft. Smith and Little Rock, Arkansas.

WE WANT

HIDES AND FURS
Direct all shlpments to UI. Same will receive per-
rona ttenton. Satsfacl•on guaramnteed. We makl

ptromptaters.. Shippiag tap free to shipper,

Soda Fountains
New and second land from 3 up. Write or rmlnus t We carry i ull line of Fontaln Yopphce
including Mebtl urnilture, extracts, hymrusl sa
Glaw e. Ale eomplete line of LECTL -

SUVPLI•E• and wJztures. Specll Agents
otr Lqold c•rbonleo Co.
ELECTRIC ; FOUNTAIN SUPPLY CO,
BA. McMillan, Pres., J.3. Nothbwan Vice-Pros`.. PfeIfer,Sec.-Treaelt.iseisw$g, u.a iseta

BUILDERS' SUPPLIES
O. A. LEIPER & COMPANY

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL
Lime, Cement, Plaster, W0re Cay, lire Brice
Flue Pipe, Bewer Pipe, Boiler Tile, Drain Tle,
Sand and Brick.

Old Telephone No. 1031
112114 Elm St. tlttle Rock, Ark.

Sicknes, and Suffering
Stopped Speedily
Cheapest and asrest systeim "a- .
known. Nodrugs nad. Send fSo
free books which tellall about i,.
T=I • OAWITI XITMIATOR OPAUII
_sarlSeaLk 3dllbe UImse l.e Asdhme e i


