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That?" He Questioned Sharply.

BACKS. .

How to Make a Bad Back Better-- ,

Women who suffer with backache,,
hearing down pains, dizzy spells and-- '

that constant feeling:
of dullness and tired-
ness, will find hope
in the advice of Mrs.
Mary Hinson of 21
Strother St.,

Ky. "Had;
I not used Doan's
Kidney Pills. I be

lieve I would not be living today," says-Mrs- .

Hinson. "My eyesight was poor,
I suffered with nervous, splitting head-
aches, spots would dance before mjr
eyes and at times I would be so dizzjrI would' have to grasp something for
Buppurt my oacit was so weak ana
painful I could hardly bend over to but-
ton my shoes and could not get around
without suffering severely. Doan's Kid-
ney Pills helped me from the first, and
I continued until practically well
again."

Remember the name Doan's. Sold?
by all dealers. 50 cents a box. ' Foster-Milbur- n

Co., Buffalo, N. Y.

Plump.
Maud I' saw Jack kiss Belle last

night on the corner.
Ethel But Belle hasn't any corners.

Ir. Pierce's Pleasant Pellets first put up 40 rears
ago. Thy renal ate and invigorate stomacb, lirerand bowels. Sugar-coat-ed tiny grannies.

In India there are nearly 26,000,000
widows. ,

.. v. nJ.

Ckawscs he System

Dispels colds awd. Headaahes
du&lo CcwsUpalvow;

Aefts xvavwoVy, acsrvy as
aLaxaXvvc.

Besljot WenVoxuexv axdCVl&
tew youn and Old.
To CcX Ws toere$Vco eJJecXs.

always buy Yhtj Genume
mamifocturcd by tke

CALIFORNIA
Fig Syrup Co.

SOLD BY ALL LEADING DRUGGISTS

one size only, regular price 50 per bottle.

if " AV K ' Natural
StrengtH Giver

Ordinary tonics that merely
supply food material and give ar-
tificial Btrength by stimulation are
never lasting in. their effects be-
cause they do not remove the
cause of the ill health.

A "run down" conditon is
generally due to the failure of the
digestive organs to properly di-

gest the food.

DR. D.JAYNE'S
TONICVERMIFUGE
tones np the stomach and other
digestive organs, and restores '

their normal, healthy condition.
Then the digestive organs sup-
ply the body with its full share
of nourishment, and in this way
build np permanent health
and strength.

Sold, by all druggists
2 sixes, SOe and SSe.

Dr. D. Jayna's Expectorant la an
Invaluable medicine for Cough,
Colds, Bronchitis, Croup, Wboopinc
Coiigh, Pleurisy, tc

SICK HEADACHE
Positively cored by

CARTERS these Little Pills.
They aviso relieve XMa-tre-

from Dyspepsia,
and Too Hearty

I flVER Eating. A perfect rem-

edy for Tizxiness, Nan
sea, DroTsiness, Baa.
Taste In the Month, Coat-
ed Tonfrae. Pain in the
Side, TORPID LIVE a

rney regulate the Bowels. Purely Vegetable
SHALL PILL. SMALL DOSE. SMALL PRICE.

Genuine Must Bear
CARTERS "

Fac-Simi-le SignatureJlTTLE
flVER

REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.

Kansas City Directory
VELIE W"T VEHICLES

ASK YOUR DEALER OR
JOHN DEERE PLOW CO.
WESTERN SANITARY SUPPLY COMPANY12U. and Luoerty Bta.. Kansas City, Mo.
Stock and Poultry Dips, Spray Force Pump, plsln-levtan- ts.

Insecticide; Stock. Condition and Worm
Powdri; Tree Spraying Sola tlone and Kly KemovT
vi nuituair. tj l iw: iui (TiuTn. AKl II Le mm
uucq in srcij county, euiauuhaiou or fcaiary.

H. S. GIVLKR, Pub.

WAKEENEY KANSAS

The man who feels like SO of the
new Lincoln pennies is not badly off.

West Point cadets must realize that
they are there for business, and not
to cut monkey shines.

The Ben Davis apple crop is twice
as big as it was last year, and th
consumers are beginning to groan.

We are informed that all is quiet
In Honduras. Subject to change with-
out notice if the army can find his
musket before we go to press.

The amateur aeronaut continues to
come back to earth sometimes with
only a dull thud, sometimes with only
a few bones broken, but generally the
other way.

Of course, more women attend
church than men. Men haven't any
peachbasket hats to exhibit, and are
not even allowed to wear in church
such hats as they have.

In England what we name a
"grouch' is known as a "hump." To
"get a hump on yourself in the Unit-
ed States is quite different from get-
ting a "hump" in England.

The news is borne out to the entire
civilized world that King Alfonso of
Spain is growing side whiskers. The
ulterior motive may be to disguise
himself so the anarchists will not rec-
ognize him.

The mayor of Tokyo will send 20,000
cherry trees to President Taft at
Washington. . This is a sort of mani-
fold repetition of history, since it was
one cherry tree which originally made
Washington famous.

In the city of Washington it is the
custom of society women to ring for
a messenger boy and have him button
their waists up the back. And this,
too, at the very center of agitation
against cruel and unusual labor for
children.

. A medical journal In London de-

clares that school children under
eight in that city are habitual drink-
ers. If this is true, and the nation
drinks in proportion to the infant tip-
plers, it is no wonder that the coun-
try is on the verge of panic from see-
ing phantom invasions.

A New York boy was locked up for
two weeks in jail awaiting trial for
the larceny of two cents. It must be
impressed on the rising generation
that stealing on so small a scale must
be discouraged by all the drastic
means possible. Then they will grow
up free and untrammeled to become
frenzied financiers.

The comptroller of the currency re-
ports another batch of new national
banks, with capital ranging from $25,-00- 0

to $50,000. These comparatively
small institutions are started in lo-
calities where they meet real busi-
ness needs, and hence illustrate the
successful working of a policy adopt-
ed by congress with that end in view.

Isnt it about time for a new term-
inology of power? Measurement by
horse power has existed from time im-

memorial, and still serves its purpose.
But for power upon the water a query
of fitness arises, and as to airships in
an element where no horse could pos-
sibly draw anything the use of the
term horse power makes for humor
when you come to think of it.

The story from Washington that a
British royal commission has reversed
Dr. Wiley in arriving at a decision
as to what constitutes genuine whis-
ky is worthy of note because of the
fact that there are expert testers not
only in England, but also In Scotland
and in Ireland. There is no denying
the fact that many residents of these
countries know whereof they spak
when they express their opinion on
the subject of whisky.

A sharp summer gale caught the
fleet of the New York Yacht club dur-
ing its run of 152 miles from Vineyard
Haven to Portland, and as a result
only about six stanch yachts out of
more than, a score reached the port of
destination. The others were driven
to shelter with the loss of spars and
canvas; test the fact that no serious
casualties have been reported is evi-
dence that the New York yachtsmenare omethiss more than '"carpet Bai-
lors."

It has Jbeen decided in Washington
(that boys ' who play : marbles "for
keeps" are gamblers fn tie meaning
of the law and liable to arrest and
.punishment for so heinous an offense.
It Is cheering to the law-Abidin- of the
instion to know that in its eapital the
gambling laws are an strictly en-
forced, though as the particular boys
to question were released wii& a lec-
ture, there is grave doribt about the
propriety of letting loose fiueh dan-
gerous criminals on the community.

A curious ease Is that of the Wis-
consin judge who bas abandoned the
practice of law and taken up work
ifn a factory. 'From time to time this
Jnrist has felt the impulse to manual
labor, and has wandered off and
gratified his incninatlons. He
Beamed to have a dual person-
ality, one of which leads him
to learning in the- - law- - and active
participation in legal pursuits, the

mother finding pleasure only in toiling
iwith his hands. And yet there are
(persons not inclined to work witr
wither hand or brain.'

jewels; somehow (and one wondered
at what risk) she had contrived to
take them from him and bring them
back to their owner. And Anisty had
followed.

Poor little woman! What had she
not suffered, what perils had she not
braved, to prove that there was honor
even in thieves! It could have been
at no inconsiderable danger a dan-
ger not incommensurate with that of
robbing a tigress of ,her whelps that
she had managed to filch his loot from
that pertinacious and vindictive soul,
Anisty!

But she had accomplished
' it; and

all for him!
If only he could find her, now!
There was a clew to his hand in that

bag, of course, but by this act she
forever removed from him the right
to investigate that. .

If he could only find that "cabby.
Perhaps if he tried at the Madison

square rank, immediately
Besides, it was clearly his duty not

to remain in the flat alone with the
jewels another night. There was but
one attainable place of safety for
them, and that the safe of a reputable
hotel. He would return to the Bar-thol- di

at once, merely pausing on his
way to Inquire of the cabmen if they
could send their brother-nighthaw- k to
him.

Maitland shook himself into his top-
coat, jammed hat upon head, dropped
the jewels into one pocket, the ciga-
rette case into another, and on im-

pulse Anisty's revolver, with its two
unexploded cartridges, into a third,
and pressed the call button for O'Ha-
gan, not waiting, however, for that
worthy to climb the stair, but meeting
him in the entry hall.

"I'm going back to the Bartholdi,
O'Hagan, for the night. You may bring
me my letters and any messages in the
morning. I should like you to sleep in
the flat to-nig-ht and answer any tele-
phone calls."

"Yiss, Misther Maitland, sor."
"Have the police gone, O'Hagan ?"
"There's a whole bottle full yet, sor."
"You've not been drinking, I trust?"

' The Irishman shuffled. "Shure, sor,
an' wud that be hosphitible?"

Laughing, Maitland bade him good
night and left the house, turning west
to gain Fifth avenue, walking - slowly
because he was a little tired, and en-Joyi-

the rather unusual experience
of being abroad at that hour without
company. The sky seemed cleaner
than ordinarily, the city quieter than
ever he had known it, and in the air
was a sweet smell, reminiscent of the
country-sid- e reminding one unhappi-
ly of the previous night when one had
gone whistling to one's destiny along
a perfumed country road.

"Good 'eavings, Mister Maitland, sir!
It carn't be you!"

Maitland looked " up, bewildered for
the instant. The voice that hailed him
out of the sky was not unfamiliar.

A cab that he had waited on the
corner to let pass, was reined back
suddenly. The driver leaned down
from the .box and in a thunderstruck
tone advertised his stupefaction.

"It aren't in nature, sir If yerll
pardon my mentionin' It. But 'ere I
leaves you not ten minutes ago at the
St, Luke building and finds yer"ere,
when you "aven't 'ad time"

Maitland woke up. "What's that?"
he questioned, sharply. "You left me
where ten minutes ?"

"St. Luke buildln. corner Broadway
an' "

"I know it," excited, "but "
" 'avin' ; took yer there with the

young lady"
"Young lady!"" that comes outer the 'ouse with

yer, sir "
"The devil! hesitated no

longer; his foot was on the step as he
spoke. "Drive me there at once, and
drive for-a- ll you're worth!" he cried.
"If there's an ounce of speed in that
plug of yours and you don't get It
out"

"Never fear, sir! We'll make it in
five minutes!"

"It'll be worth your while."
"RightO !"
Maitland dropped into his seat,

dumfounded. "Good Lord!" he whis-
pered; and then, savagely: In the
power of that infamous scoundrel "
And felt of the revolver in his pocket.

The cab had been headed north; the
St. Luke rears its massive bulk south
of Twenty-secon- d street- - The driver
expertly swung his vehicle almost on
dead center. Simultaneously it ; ca-

reened with the impact of a heavy
bulk landing upon the step and falling
in a heap on the deck.

"My worrd, what's that?" came from
aloft. Maitland was altogether too
startled to speak.
' The heap sat up, resolving Itself
into the semblance of a man; who
spoke in decisive: tones: -

"If yeh're goin there, I'm goin' with
yeh, r yeh don't go see?"
, "The sleuth!" gasped Maitland, as-

tounded. ...
- (TO BE CONTINUED.)

"Mad ra Maitland. on reachlnjr Ms
New Tork bachelor club, met an attrac-
tive young woman at the door. Janitor
O'Hagan assured him no one had been
within that day. Dan discovered a wom-
an's finger prints in dust on his desk,
along with a letter from his attorney.
Maitland dined with Bannerman, his at-
torney. Dan set out for Greenfields, to
get his family jewels. Maitland, on
reaching home, surprised lady in gray,
cracking the safe containing his gems.
She, apparently, took him for a. well-kno-

crook, Daniel Anisty. Half-hypnotiz-

Maitland opened his safe, took
therefrom the jewels, and gave them to
her, first forming a partnership in crime.
The real Dan Anisty, sought by police of
the world, appeared. Maitland overcame
him. He and the girl went to New York
in her auto. He had the jewels. She
was to meet him that day. A "Mr.
Snalth" introduced himself as a detec-
tive. To shield the girl in gray, Maitland,
about to show him the jewels, supposedly
lost, was felled by a blow from "Snaith's"
cane. The latter proved to be Anisty
himself and he secured the gems. Anisty,who was Maitland's double, masqueradedas the latter. The criminal kept Mait-
land's engagement with the girl in gray.
He gave her the gems. The girl in gray
visited Maitland's apartments during his
absence and returned gems. Maitland,
without cash, called up his home and
heard a woman's voice expostulating.
Anisty, disguised as Maitland, tried to
wring from her the location of the gems.
A crash was heard at the front door.
Maitland overwhelmed the crook, allow-
ing him to escape to shield the youngwoman. The girl in gray made her es-
cape, jumping into a cab. An instant
later, by working a. ruse. Anisty was at
her side. He took her to Attorney Ban-nerma- n's

office. There, by torture, he
tried in vain to wring from her the loca-
tion of the gems. He left her a moment
and she 'phoned O'Hagan, only getting in
the words: "Tell Mr. Maitland under the
brass bowl," the hiding place in the lat-ter- 's

rooms, when Anisty heard her
words. Bannerman also was revealed as
a crook. He and Anisty set out to secure
the gems and leave town. The girl was
still imprisoned.

CHAPTER XV.
The Price.

Slowly Maitland returned to the
study and replaced the lamp upon his
desk; and stood briefly in silence, long
fingers stroking his well-shape- d chin,
his face a little thin and worn-lookin-

a gleam of pain in his eyes. He
sighed.

So she was gone!
He laughed a trace harshly. This

surprise, was nothing more than he
might have discounted, of course; he
had been a fool to expect anything
else of her, he was enjoying only, his
Just deserts both for having dared to
believe that the good in human na-
ture (particularly, in woman's nature)
would respond to decent treatment,
and for having acted on that asinine
theory- -

So she was gone, without a word,
without a sign!

He sat down at the desk, sidewlse,
one arm extended along its edge, fin-

gers drumming out a dreary little tune
on the hard polished wood; and
thought it all over from the begin-
ning. Nor spared himself.

Why, after all, should it be other-
wise? Why should she have stayed?
Why should he compliment himself
by believing that there was aught
about him visible through the veneer
acquired in a score and odd years of
purposeless existence, to attract a
young and pretty woman's heart?

He enumerated his qualities spe-
cifically; and condemned them all. . Im-

primis, he was a conceited ass. A
fascinating young criminal had but
to toss her head at him to make him
think that she was pleased with him,
to make him forget that she was what
she was and believe that, because he
was willing to stoop, she was willing
to climb. And he had betrayed him-
self so mercilessly! How she must
have laughed in her sleeve all the
time, while He pranced and bridled and
preened himself under her eyes,
blinded to his own idiocy by the flame
of a sudden infatuation how she must
have laughed!

Undoubtedly she had laughed; and,
measuring his depth or his shallow
ness had determined to use him to
her ends. Why not? It "had been her
business," her professional duty, to
make use of him in order to accom
plish her plundering. And because
she had not dared to ask him for the
Jewels when he left her in the morn-
ing, she had naturally returned in the
evening to regain them, very con
fident, doubtless, that even if surprised
a second time, she would get off scot-fre- e.

. Unfortunately for her, this fel
low Anisty- - had- - interfered. Maitland
presumed cynically that he ought to
be grateful to Anisty. The unaccount
able scoundrel! Why had he returned?

How the girl' had contrived to es
cape was, of course,' more easy to un
derstand. Maitland recalled that sud

.jien clatter of hoofs in the street, and
he had only to make a trip to the
window to verify his suspicion that
the cab was gone. She had simply
overheard his concluding remarks to
the cabby, and taken pardonable ad
vantage of them. Maitland had footed
the bin. She was welcome to that,
however. He, Maitland, was well rid
of the whole damnable business. Yes,
jewels and all!

What were the Jewels to him? Be-

yond their sentimental associations, he
did not hold them greatly in prize. Of
course, since they had been worn by
his mother, he would spare no ex-

pense or effort to trace and ct

them, for" that dim sainted memory's
sake. But in this case, at least, the
traditional usage of the Maitlands
would never be carried out. It had
been faithfully observed when, after
taia mother's death, the stones had

Maitland Woke Up. "What's

been removed from their settings and
stored away; but now they would'never be- - reset, even should he con-
trive to reassemble them, to adorn the
bride of the Maitland heir. For he
would never marry. Of course not.

Maitland was young enough to be-

lieve, and to extract a melancholy sat-ifcati-

from, this.
Puzzled and saddened, his mind

harked --back forever to that carking
question: Why ; had she returned?
What had brought her back to the
flat? If she and Anisty were confed-
erates, as one was inclined at times to
believe if such were the case, Anisty
had the jewels, and there was nothing
else of any particular value so. per-
sistently to entice such expert and ac-

complished burglars back to his flat.
What else had they required of him?
His peace of mind was nothing that
they could turn into cash; and they
seemed to have reaved him of nothing
else.

But they had that; unquestionably
they had taken that.

And still the riddle haunted him:
Why had she come back that night?
And, whatever her reason, had she
come in Anisty's company, or alone?
One minute it seemed patent beyond
dispute that the girl and the great
plunderer were hand-In-glov- the next
minute Maitland was positively as-
sured that their recent meeting had
been altogether an accident, v From
what he had heard over the telephone,
he had believed them to be quarreling,
although at the time he had assigned
to O'Hagan the masculine side of the
dispute But certainly there must
have arisen some difference of opin-
ion between Anisty and the girl to
have drawn from her that frantic neg-
ative Maitland had heard, to have
been responsible for the overturning
of the chair an accident thajt seemed
to argue something in the nature of a
physical struggle; the chair itself lay
upon its side, mute witness to a hasty
and careless movement on somebody's
parC . .....

- But it was all inexplicable. Event-
ually Maitland shook" his head, to sig-
nify that he gave it up. There was
but one thing to do to put it out of
mind." He Would read a bit, compose
himself, go to bed.1

Preliminary to doing so, he would
take steps to insure the flat against
further burglarizing, for that night at
least. The draught moving through
the hall stirred the portiere and re-
minded him that the window in the
trunkroom was still open, an invita-
tion to any enterprising sneak-thie- f or
second-stor- y man. So Maitland went
to close and make it fast.

As he shut down the window-sas- h

and clamped the catch he trod on
something soft and yielding. Wonder
ing, he stooped and picked it up, jmd
carried it back to the light. It proved
to be the girl's hand-bag-.

"Now," admitted Maitland in a tone
of absolute candor, "I am damned.
How in the dickens did this thing get
there, anyway? '. What was she doing
In my trunk closet?" :

Was It possible" that she had fol-
lowed Anisty oat of the flat by that
routs? A very much mystified young

man sat himself down again in front
of his desk, and turned the bag over
and over in his hands, keenly scrutin-
izing every inch of it, and whistling
softly.

That year the fashion in purses was
for capacious receptacles of grained
leather, nearly square in shape, and
furnished with a chain handle. This
which Maitland held was conspicu-
ously of the mode neither too large,
nor too small, constructed of fine soft
leather of a gun-met- shade, with a
frame-wor- k and chain of gun-met-

Itself. It was new and seemed well-fille- d,

weighing a trifle heavy In the
hand. One face was adorned with a
monogram of cut gun-meta- l, the in-

itials "S" and "G" and "L" interlaced.
But beyond this the bag was irritat-ingl- y

Undoubtedly, if one were to go to
the length of unsnapping the little,
frail clasp, one would acquire informa-
tion; by such facile means would much
light be shed upon the darkness. But
Maitland put a decided negative to the
suggestion.

No. He would give her the benefit
of the doubt. He would wait, he would
school himself to patience. Perhaps
she would come back for it and ex-

plain. Perhaps he could find her by
advertising it and get an, explana-
tion. Pending which, he could wait
a little while. It was not his wish to
pry into her secrets, even if even if

It was something to be smoked over.
Strange how it affected him to have
in his hands something that she had
owned and touched!

Opening a drawer of the desk, Mait-
land produced an aged pipe. A brazen
jar, companion piece to the ash re-

ceiver, held his tobacco. He filled the
pipe from the jar, with thoughtful de-
liberation. - And scraped a match be-
neath his chair and ignited the tobac-
co and puffed' in contemplative con-
tentment, deriving solace from each
mouthful of grateful, evanescent in-
cense. Meanwhile he held the charred
match between thumb, and forefinger.

Becoming conscious of this fact,
he smiled in deprecation of his absent-minde- d

mood, looked .for the. r,

discovered it In place, inverted
beneath the bookr and frowned, re-

membering. Then, with an impatient
gesture impatient of his own in-

firmity of mind for-- he simply could
not forget the girl he dropped the
match, swept the book aside, lifted
the bowl.

After a moment of incredulous awe,
the young man ' rose, with eyes

and a jubilant song in the
heart of him. ,. Now heknew. now un-
derstood, now believed, and now was
justified of his. faith!

After which depression came, with
the consciousness- - that she was gone,
forever , removed beyond his reach
and influence, and that by her own
willful act. It was her Intelligible
wish, .that '.they should, never meet
again, for, ..having accomplished her
errand, she had flown from the pos-
sibility

.of his thanks.
It was so clear, now! He perceived

It all, plainly." - Someftow (though it
was hard to"0 surmise how) she had
found oat that Anisty bad stolen the

.. Bright College Years.
"Smith tells me he has been grain-ate- d

from an automobile school."
Tes; he feelingly refers to It as

alma motor." Puck.


