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There's a ladder up the clothes
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Mnno tell if disease
ts lurking In the system. Too frequent
or scanty urination, discolored urine,
lack o control at nlgnt indicate that

the &iansyo
ordered. Doan'B Kid-

ney PUls cure sick
kidneys.

S. E. Vaughan, 601

E. South St., Iola.
Kan., saysi "Diabetes
had set in. "and I ex-

pected to live but a
short time. Kidney
secretions were milky
white and back pain
worn terrible. I wa

so dizzy my wife had to lead me. After
trying everything eise, j. ueB" "
Doan's Kidney Pills and was soon
helped. Continued use cured me.

Remember tne name uuuu.o.
. .... , n Ania,c FLrt cents a2Xr saie uj cvix -

box. Foster-Milbur- n Co.. Buffalo, N. Y--

THEN THEY FIRED HIM.

Customer (in book store) Have you
a Chaucer?

New Clerk Never chewed In my
life, sir.

While In Soak.
Howell I see that the paper says

that the treasury department an
nounces that by washing paper money
It will last twice as long.

Powell Yes. but what Is a poor
devil to do while his money is at the
laundry?

English as She Is Spoke.
Chinatown Visitor John, sabee.see

screen how much sabee want for
him?

The Chinaman What's the matter
with you? Can't you speak English?
Judge.

"Man v whn nsed to smoke 10c cisran
now buy Lewis' Single Binder straight 5c

It's always a case of the survival of
the fittest. Are you it?

For Miners, Quarrymen, Farmers and

yUI Men Who Do Rough Work
Made of steel, light, easy to attach. Will

outlast the shoes. Any cobbler can putthem on. Your shoe dealer has shoes al-

ready fitted with them.
Send for booklet that tells an about

them.
UNITED SHOE MACHINERY CO.

BOSTON, MASS.

The Wretchedness
of Constipation
C.Uy W.- -. by
CARTER'S LITTLE
UYE&

Partly
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The Joy ride frequently turns ut to
be a "ane thing.

Humor as a seventh sense Is good
sense not to be disregarded.

When ordering hobble skirts speci-
fy whether they are to force a trot or
a pace.

Two New York young men threw
idice for a girL We pity both men
and the girl.

Any hope is vain that the new hob-ti- e

skirt is warranted to check ex-

travagance.

A New York woman committed sul
cide at 91. proving once more that
this is an Impatient age.

Sent to prison for an undignified
at suicide! Did any one ever

find a real dignified means?

The old war between blondes and
brunettes is to be renewed. You can
not dodge the issue this time.

An Ohio farmer has found that
snakes destroy potato bugs. We would
prefer not to raise potatoes.

Another great aviation meet Is to
be held in France soon. Funeral ar
rangements have not been made.

Each new Gotham breach of prom-
ise suit seems to produce mushier love
letters than any marked Exhibit A be
fore.

French telephone girls say "I listen."
The American kind couldn't do thai
without telling whoppers, now and

i then.

.A:horse named Big Stick has re-

cently been winning races. With
that name the horse simply had
to win.

!The meaning of money" is a
new book. Most people disclaim
the need of . book knowledge on that
subject.

Sailors on a German ship mutinied
recently because the food was poor.
This should serve, as a warning to the
managers of some of the summer re-

sort hotels.

A Pueblo (Gol.) educator says
every child is born a liar. But let
him cheer up. Some of them out-
grow it.

"Flirting," says an eminent educa-
tor, "is woman's safety valve." Does
a safety valve have a siren at-

tachment?

'German gun factories are swamped
with orders, in spite of the fact that
aeroplanes are about to make war im-

possible.

With no kissing in moving plc-.ture-s,

parks, street cars and public
railway stations, where is a .poor fel-
low going to?

We may need a two and
piece, but we certainly allowed

the three-cent piece to perish in in--

ccuous desuetude.

"Smile, when you get up In the
morning," advises an optimist. But
youd better straighten out your face,
while you're shaving.

A Pennsylvania woman, aged 3,

took her first ride on a train the oth-
er day. She may be expected to
tackle bicycle riding next.

A substitute for radium is being
offered, so be sure, when you order to
set the original, with the maker's
name blown upon the bottle.

Thanks to the general use of the
typewriter, the newspaper editor very
seldom now sticks his mucilage brush
into the .ink bottle, as he used to de.

One of the college professors thinks
girls giggle Decause tney are myo-
pia. We have always supposed they
did it merely because they telt
foolish- -

Two New York men shook dice ta
decide which should have the girl they
loved. It doesn't sound half as roman
tic as the duel with

words or pistols.

One i tne aviators nas Deen no-
tified by his wife that he must quit
flying high or she will get a divorce.
When last heard from he was busy
oiling the propeller shaft.

The boll weevil scare is rife again
In the southwestern cotton states; but
intelligent authorities In that section
persist In classifying that insect la
popular entomology as a humbug.

A Philadelphia man hae a scheme
for making venison as cheap as mut-
ton. That's all right as far - as it
goes; but it might help If he eould also
find some way to make .venison as
good as mutton.

Although Aviator Ehrmann escaped
with his life when his machine eras
truck by lightning near Barcelona,

Spain, most men would" prefer If theyi

must be struck by lightning to have
It done while they, were on terra firm a.
It rives a more reliable place to drop

coming toward me, and I shrank into
the bushes. It was Gertrude. x going
back quickly toward the house.

I was surprised. I waited until she
had had time to get almost to the
house before I started. And then I
stepped back again into the shadows.
The - reason why Gertrude had not
kept her tryst was evident. Leaning
on the parapet of the bridge in the
moonlight, and smoking a pipev was
Alex, the gardener. I could have
throttled Liddy for her carelessness
in reading the torn note where1 he
could hear. And I could cheerfully
have choked Alex to death for his
audacity.

But there was no help for it; I
turned and followed Gertrude" slowly
back to the house.

The frequent invasions of the house
had effectually prevented any relaxa
tion after dusk. We had redoubled our
vigilance as to bolt3 and window-lock- s,

but, as Mr. Jamieson had sug
gested, we allowed the door at the
east entry to remain as before, locked
by the Yale lock only. To provide only
one possible entrance for the invader.
and to keep a constant guard in the
dark at the foot of the circular stair-
case, seemed to be the only method.

In the absence of the detective,
Alex and Halsey arranged to change
off, Halsey to be on duty from ten to
two, and Alex from two until six.
Each man was armed, and, as an ad-
ditional precaution, the one off duty
slept in a room near the head of the
circular staircase and kept his door
open, to be ready for emergency.

These arrangements were carefully
kept from the servants, who were only
commencing to sleep at night, and
who retired, one and all, with barred
doors and lamps that burned full until
morning.

The house was quiet again Wednes
day night. It was almost a week since
Louise had encountered some one on
the stairs, and it was four days since
the discovery of the hole in the trunk- -

room wall. Arnold Armstrong and
his father rested side by side in the
Casanova churchyard, and at the Zion
African church, on the hill, a new
mound marked the last resting-plac- e

of poor Thomas.
Louise was with her mother in

town, and, beyond a polite note of
thanks to me, we had heard nothing
from her. Dr. WTalker had taken up
his practice again, and we saw him
now and then flying along the road.
always at top speed. The murder of
Arnold Armstrong was still unavenged,
and I remained firm in the position I
had taken to stay at Sunnyside until
the thing was at least partly cleared.

And yet, for all its quiet, it was on
Wednesday night that perhaps the
boldest attempt was made to enter
the house. On Thursday afternoon
the laundress sent word she would
like to speak to me, and I saw her in
my private sitting room, a small room
beyond the dressing room.

Mary Anne was embarrassed. She
had rolled down her sleeves and tried
a white apron around her waist, and
she stood making folds in it with fin-

gers that were red and shiny from her
soap-sud- s.

"Well, Mary," I said encouragingly,
what's the matter? Don't dare to

tell me the soap is out."
No, ma'am. Miss Innes." She had

a nervous habit of looking first at my
one eve and then at the other, her
own optics shifting ceaselessly, right
eye, left eye, right eye, until I found
myself doing the same thing. "No,
ma'am. I was askin" did you want the
ladder left up the clothes chute?"

"The what?" I screeched, and was
sorry the next minute. Seeing her
suspicions were verified, Mary Anne
had gone white, and stood with her
eyes shifting more wildly than ever.

Mary Anne

chute. Miss Innes," she said. "It's
up that tight I can't move it, and I
didn't like to ask for help until I spoke
to you." -

It was useless to dissemble; Mary
Anne knew now as well as I did that
the ladder had no business to be
there. I did the best I could, how-
ever. I put her on the defensive at
once.

"Then you didn't lock the laundry
last night?"

"I locked it tight, and put the key
in the kitchen on its nail."

"Very well, then you forgot a win-
dow."

Mary Anne hesitated.
"Yes'm," she said at last. "I thought

I locked them all, but there was one
open this morning."

I went out of the room and down
the hall, followed by Mary Anne. The
door into the clothes chute was se-

curely bolted, and when I opened it
I saw the evidence of the woman's
story. A pruning ladder had been
brought from where it had lain
against the stable and now stood up
right in the clothes shaft, its end rest
ing against the wall between the first
and second floors.

I turned to Mary.
"This is due to your carelessness,'

I said. "If we had all been murdered
in our beds it would have been your
fault." She shivered. "Now, not
word of this through the house, and
send Alex to me."

The effect on Alex was to make him
apoplectic with rage, and with it all I
fancied there was an element of satis
faction. As I look back, so many
things are plain to me that I wonder
I could not see at the time. It is all
known now, and yet the whole thing
was so remarkable that perhaps my
stupidity was excusable.

Alex leaned down the chute and ex
amined the ladder carefully.

"It is caught," he said with a grim
smile. The fools, to have left a
warning like that! The only trouble
is, Miss Innes, they won't be apt to
come back for a while."

"I shouldn't regard that In the light
of a calamity," I replied.

Until late that evening Halsey and
Alex worked at the chute. They
forced down the ladder at last, and
put a new bolt on the door. As for
myself, I sat and wondered if I had
a deadly enemy, intent on my destruc
tion.

I was growing more and more nerv
ous. Liddy had given up all pretense
at bravery, and slept regularly in my
dressing room on the couch, with
prayer-boo- k and a game knife from
the kitchen under her pillow, thus pre-
paring for both the natural and the
supernatural. That was the way
things stood that Thursday night,
when I myself took a hand in the
struggle.

CHAPTER XXIII.

While the Stables Burned.
About nine o'clock that night Liddy

came into the living room and re-

ported that one of the housemaids de-
clared she had seen two men slip
around the corner of the stable. Ger
trude had been sitting staring in front
of her, jumping at every sound. Now
she turned on Liddy pettishly.

"I declare, Liddy, she said, you
are a bundle of nerves. What if Eliza
did see some men around the stable
It may have been Warner and Alex.'

"Warner is in the kitchen, miss,'
Liddy said with dignity. "And if you
had come through what I have, you
would be a bundle of nerves, too. Miss
Rachel, I'd be thanklul if you'd give
me my month's wages I'll
be going to my sister's."

"Very well," I said, to her evident

Had Gone White.

ROBERTS
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SYNOPSIS.

Mtss Innes. spinster and guardian of
Gertrude and Halsey, established summer
headquarters at Sunnyside. The servants
desert. (Gertrude and Halsey arrive with.
Jack Bailey. The house was awakened bya revolver shot and Arnold Armstrongwas found shot to death in the hall. Miss
Innes found Halsey's revolver on the
lawn. He and Jack Bailey bad disap-
peared. Gertrude revealed that she was
engaged to Jack Bailey, with whom she
talKed in the billiard room shortly before
the murder. Letective Jamieson accused
Miss Innes of holding back evidence. He
imprisoned an intruder in an empty room.
The prisoner escaped. Gertrude was sus-
pected because of an injured foot. Hal-
sey reappears and says he and Baileywere called away by a telegram. Cashier
Bailey of Paul Armstrong's bank, de-

funct, was arrested for embezzlement.
Paul Armstrong's death was announced.
Halsey's tiancee, Louise Armstrong, told
Halsey that while she still loved him, she
was to marry another. It developed that
Dr. Walker was the man. Louise was
found at the botjom of the circular stair-
case. Recovering consciousness, she said
something had brushed by her on the
stairway and she fainted. Bailey is sus-
pected of Armstrong's murder. After
"seeing a ghost," Thomas, the lodgekeep-e- r,

was found dead with a slip in his
focket bearing the name of "Lucien WaU

Dr. Walker asked Miss Innes to
vacate in favor of Mrs. Armstrong. She
refused. A note from Bailey to Gertrude
arranging a meeting at night was found.

CHAPTER XXI Continued.

Grossmutter," he said. And I saw
Mr. Jamieson's eyebrows go up.

German," he commented. "Well,
young man, you don t seem to know
much about yourself.

I've tried it all the week," Mrs.
Tate broke in. The boys knows a
word or two of German, but he doesn't
know where he lived, or anything
about himself."

Mr. Jamieson wrote something on a
card and gave it to her.

Mrs. Tate he 6aid, "I want you
to do something. Here is some money
for the telephone call. The instant
the boy's mother appears here, call up
that number and ask for the person
whose name is there. You can run
across to the drug store on an errand
and do it quietly. Just say, 'The lady
has come.' "

" The lady has come, repeated
Irs. Tate. "Very well, sir, and I hope

it will be soon. The milk bill alone
Is almost double what it was."

How much is the child's board?" I
asked.

"Three dollars a week, including his
washing:"

Very well,' I said. "Now, Mrs.
Tate, I am going to pay last week's
board and a week in advance. If the
mother comes she is to know nothing
of this visit absolutely not a word,
and, in return for your silence, you
may use this money for somethin;
for your own children."

Her tired, faded face lighted up, and
saw her glance at the little Tates

small, feet. Shoes, I divined the feet
of the genteel poor being almost as ex-

pensive as their stomachs.
As we went back Mr. Jamieson

made only one remark; I think he
was laboring under the weight of a

grit"Is ICing's a children's outfitting
place?" lie asked.

"Not especially. It is a general de-

partment store."
He was silent after that, but he

went to the telephone as soon as we
got home, and called up King & Co. in
the city.

After a time he got the general
manager, and they talked for some
time. Vh(n Mr. Jamieson hung up
the receiver he turned to me.

"The plot thickens," he said with
his ready smile. "There are four
women named Wallace at King's, none
of them married, and none over 20. I
think I shall go up "to the eity t.

I want to go to the Children's hospital.
But before I go. Miss Innes, I wish you
would be more frank with me than
you have been yet. I want you to
show me the revolver you picked up
in the tulip bed."

--So he had known all along!
"It was a revolver, Mr. Jamieson," I

admitted, cornered at last, "but I can-
not show it to you. It is not ia my
possession."

CHAPTER XXII.

A Ladder Out of Place.
At dinner Mr. Jamieson suggested

sending a man out In his place for a
couple of days, but Halsey was cer
tain there would be nothing more,
and felt that he and Alex could man-
age the situation. The detective went
back to town early in the evening, and
by nine o'clock Halsey, who had been
playing golf as a man does anything
to take his mind away from trouble
was sleeping soundly on the big leath
er davenport in the living room.

I sat and knitted, pretending not to
notice when Gertrude got up and wan-
dered out into the starlight. As soon
aa I was satisfied that she had gone,
however, I went out cautiously. I had
no intention of eaves-droppin- g, but
wanted to be certain that it was Jack
Bailey she was meeting. Too many
things bad occurred in which Ger-
trude was, or appeared to be. involved,
to allow anything to be left in ques-
tion.

I went slowly across the lawn, skir-e-d

the hedge to a break not far from
the lodge, and found myself on the
open road. Perhaps 100 feet to the
left the path led across the valley to
the Country club, and only a little
way off was the foot-bridg- e over Cas-
anova creek. But Just as I was about
to turn down the path I heard steps

amazement. "I will make out the
check. Warner can take you down to
the noon train."

Liddys face was really funny.
"You'll have a nice time at your

sister's," I went on. "Five children.
hasn't she?"- -

That's it," Liddy said, suddenly
bursting into tears. "Send me away.
after all these years, and your new
shawl only half done, and nobody
knowin how to fix the water for your
bath."

It's time I learned to prepare my
own bath. I was knitting compla
cently. But Gertrude got up and put
her arms around Liddy's shaking
shoulders.

You are two big babies," she said
soothingly. "Neither one of you could
get along for an hour without the oth-
er. So stop quarreling and be good.
Liddy, go right up and lay out aunty's
night things. She is going to bed
early."

After Liddy had gone I began to
think about the men at the stable, and

grew more and more anxious. Hal
sey was aimlessly knocking the bil-
liard balls around in the billiard room,
and I called to him.

"Halsey," I said when he sauntered
in, "is there a policeman in Casa
nova?"

'Constable, he said laconically.
veteran of the war, one arm; in of

fice to conciliate the G. A. R. element.
Why?"

'Because I am uneasy tonight."
And I told him what Liddy had said.
Is there any one you can think of

who could be relied on to watch the
outside of the house

'We might get Sam Bohannon from
the club' he said thoughtfully. "It
wouldn't be a bad scheme. He's a
smart darky, and with his mouth shut
and his shirt-fron- t covered, you could
n't see him a yard off in the dark."

Halsey conferred with Alex, and
the result, in an hour, was Sam. His
instructions were simple. There had
been numerous attempts to break into
the house; it was the intention, not
to drive intruders away, but to cap
ture them. If Sam saw anything sirs
picious outside, he was to tap at the
east entry, where Alex and Halseywere to alternate In keeping watch
through the night.

As before, Halsey watched the east
entry from ten until two. He had an
eye to comfort, and he kept vigil in a
heavy oak chair, very large and deep.
We went upstairs rather early, and
through the open door Gertrude and I
kept up a running fire of conversation.
Liddy was brushing my hair, and Ger-
trude was doing her own, with a long
free sweep of her strong, round arms

"Did you know Mrs. Armstrong and
Louise are in the village?" she called

"No," I replied, startled. "How did
you hear it?"

"I met the oldest Stewart girl to
day, the doctor's daughter, and she
told me they had not gone back to
town after the funeral. They went di
rectly to that little yellow house next
to Dr. Walker's, and are apparently
settled, there. They took the house
furnished for the summer."

"Why, it's a bandbox," I said.
can t imagine Fanny Armstrong in
such a place."

"It's true, nevertheless. Ella Stew
art says Mrs. Armstrong has aged ter
ribly, and looks as if she is hardly
able to walk."

I lay and thought over some of
these things until midnight. The elec
trie lights went out then, fading slow
ly until there was only a red-ho- t loop
to be seen in the bulbs, and then even
that died away and we were embarked
on the darkness of another night.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
Condemns Sunshine Fad.

A wen-Know- n medical man con
demns emphatically the form of vani
ty that leads people on their holidays
to do their utmost to get sunburned

worKers in city omces, ne says,
"who go into the country or to the
seashore for only one or two weeks
will deliberately sit about hatless in
the blazing sun. so that they may
come back looking brown and healthy.
As often as not this practice will send
them home far less fit for work than
they were when the y started, for
even if one escapes sunstroke the ef
fects of the sun's rays upon the un-
covered head are very bad. They
will cause dizziness, headache, nausea
and loss of appetite and will often up-
set the digestive system for many
days. There are ways of avoiding the
more serious effects of the sun, but
personally I would advise the city
dweller who must have a brown face
to stain It with walnut juice and wear
a broad-brimme- d hat like a sane and
sensible Individual."

Making Him Go.
"I don't think I shall go to the

poker party
That's one of the truest thinks yon

have done for quite awhile.
"Jinx owes me $5 which be was to

pay me at the party and
which I had decided to give to you to
go shopping with, but I am really too
tired to go out; guess I'll let It go this
time.

"That Is just Ilka you: if it was
anything you wanted to do you would
go in a minute, but when it is some
thing for your wife you are too tired
You will go to that poker party to
night or you will hear from me!"


