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LOOK TO YOUR KIDNEYS. 

When Suffering From Backaeha, 
Headaches and Urinary Troubles. 
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inen» spinster and guardian of 
ana Hataey, established summer 
lira at Bunnrplde. Ttye servants 

dtr;«:d*^4Uld -ItaSa*j,-Jin-lva- with 
lack Ba^^y. The trtmae was awakened by 
a reyfOv^r shot' and Arnold Armstrong 
was toun4 shot to death In the Jiall. Miss 
Xnnea. found; Halfeey's revolver, on the 
lawn. Ho knd Jack ^Bailey had disap
peared. Gertrud«_revealed that she Was 
engami to Jack Bailey, with whom she 
talk el In. the blJHardt room shortly before 
tht^ munJer. Detective Jamleson accused 
Mlsa tanes of holding back evidence. He 
Imprtaoaed -an Intruder in an empty, room. 
The Bristlier escaped. Gertrude was sus-
pecMf bwiuise of an Injured foot. Hal-
mfif Miftppears and says he and Bui ley 
w«fo$taaled away by a telegram. Cashier 
Bail# of Paul Anhstronjrs bank, de
funct, was arrested for embezzlement. 
Paul Armstrong's death was announced. 
HalseyV fiancee, Louise Armstrong, tcid 
Httlsay that while she still loved him, slie 
wae to marry another. It developed thai 
I>r. Walker was the man. Louise was 
found at the bottom of the circular stair
case. Recovering consciousness, she said 

bad • brushed by her on the 
wtairlfay and A he fainted. Bailey Is sus-
peii.if.1 of Armstrong's murder. After 
"ssc-tng a ghost," Thomas, the lodgekeep-
er, wiw found dead with a slip In his 

?pock«t Ijearing the name of "liuclen Wal
lace." Dr. Walker asked Miss Innes to 
•agate tn favor of Mrs. Armstrong. She 
refua&t. A rote from Bailey to Gertrude 
•arranging a meeting at night was found. 
,A ladder out  o* place deepens the mya-
Iterv/ The stablett were burned. During 
the e^Otemeiit a man stole. In to the house. 
A aokreb f&lled?.toreveal him. Miss Tnnea 
ahot^aa Intruder. A 'man limping was 
eeeaf. ea the • road. 

standing at the foot of that staircase 
shootln' through the door—I'll never 
be-the same woman again.'-', 

"Well, I'm .glad of that—anything 
fdr a change," f s&id. And in came 
Eliza, flanked by Rosie and Mary 
Anne. 

Her story, broken with sobs and cor
rections from the other two, was this: 
At two o'clock (2:15, Rosie insisted) 
she had gone upstairs to get a picture 
ijrom her room to show Mary Anne. 
(A picture of & lady, Mary Anne inter
posed.) She went up the servants' 
staircase and along the corridor to her 
room, which lay between the trjunk-
room and the unfinished ballroom' She 
heard a sound as she went down the 
corridor like some one moving furni
ture, but she was not nervous. She 
thought it might be men examining the 
house after the fire the night before, 
but she looked In the trunkroom and 
saw nobody. 

She went into her room quietly! The 
noise had ceased and everything was 
quiet. Then she sat down on the side 
of her bed, and, feeling faint—she was 
subject to spoils—("I told you that 

came to come up for two girls and ' 
their trunks I supposed there was 
something doing, and as this here 
woman had been looking for work in 
the village 1 thought I'd bring her 
along." 

Already I had acquired the true: 
suburbanite ability to take servants 
on faith; I no longer demanded writ
ten and unimpeachable references. I, 
Rachel Innes, have learned not to 
mind if the cook sits down comfort
ably in uiy sitting room when she is 
taking the orders for the day, and I 
am grateful if the silver is not cleaned 
with scouring soap. And so that day I 
merely told Liddy to send the new ap
plicant in. When she came, however, 
I could hardly restrain a gasp of sur
prise. It was the woman with the 
pitted -.face. 

She stood somewhat awkwardly Just 
inside the door, and she had an air of 
self-confidence that was inspiring. 
Yes, she could cook; was not a fancy 
cook, but could make good soups and 
desserts if there was any one to take 
charge of the salads. And so,, in the 
end, I took her. As Halsey said, when 

"jMiiffiimiiiiniiii 

j CHAPTER XXIV—Continued. 

' "Bid ther go toward the club?" 
(Gertrude asked auddenly, leaning for-. 

misr ^I think th^ ^came into' 
j the'-vfflagre. I didn't get a look at 
their race8,.~.but j know every chick 
and ofeHd In the pl^ce, and everybody 
kntjfers ate. When they didn't shout 
at me—is mjp uniform, you know—I 
Mole It they were strangers." 

S# all ire fiad for our afternoon's 
work was this: Some one had been 
shot by tile bullet that Went through 
the,doar>,he hadj not left the village, 
and be had not called in a physician. 
Alki, Dr. Walker knew who Lucien 
Wallace Was, and his very denial 
made me; confident that, in that one 
direction at least, we were on the 
rfekt traok^^y^"' 

•ipertrude," -I said, "I have been -a 
very selfish old woman. You are go-
Wrtote|ve this' miserable house to-
ntrfit. Afhie Morton is going to Scot-
tend wait week, and yon shall go right 

'•lWWft"''-'- ''A r J ' • ' 
I flw« surprise, she* flushed priin-
*«uar \r'4;y:-̂  

doni want .to go, Aunt Ray," she 
•aid, "JDpnt make me leave now." 
- "fi» sie losing your health and 
WW good looks," I said decidedly. 
'*¥bti should have a change." 
5^*1 ehant stir a foot." She was 
•mrally <|Bclded. Then, more lightly: 
".Why, jHoti and Liddy need me to ar
bitrate between you every day in the 
week" _ y' 
- wS^l^ FS^ gTOwmir spBincious of 

mvery *»ne, WVit It seemed to me that 
Qe^trwde's gayety was forced and ar-
tiflrtalL I watched her covertly during 
the* rest of the drive, and I did not 
like the two spots of crimson In her 
pale Ihee&s. , Jlut I said nothing more 
aboat*Heading her to Scotland; I knew 
abe would not go. 
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Struggling Down-Stairs with a Heavy Trunk. 

r y 

>*v.yislt. from Louise.^" 
day was destined to be an 

reatfsl one.,|or when I, entered tjie 
HMf and found Eliza ensconsed in 

the appci-hall on a chair, with Mary 
A*»Btjjihnng -ner oest to stifle her with 
homejiold ammonia, and Liddy rub
bing fcstf wrtetSr-whatever good that 
Ib si^pttfea^O dtMl knew that the 
gbos(: had been walking again, and 
ttlis tfeae In daylight. , 
: Bl|s» was in a ;frenzy of fear. She 
oliitdnd tt; mysleeve when I went 
^tpse. 4to her, and refused to let go 

Jia^ftold her story. Coming 
Just pfter jthe the household was 
dsatattiMl, isiid It was • no surprise 

.to^oae »to SndMlei and the under-
•* gaatener - strwggHng downstairs' with 
, J #»ty trunk between them. 

didn't want to do It. JUI^, Innes," 
said. sjje so pccited I 

" afraid she would do as she Guild 
MB It down herself, and scratch 

.atrttttase*"---.' "-^yy .y;
:";. 

trying to get my bonnet off 
:fuit to keep the maids quiet at the 
sa|6e time. ."Now, EUlza, wben?;>you 
.kA* wafehed your face and stopped 
MRKtog/* 1 said, "come into my sitting 
niin aa4 tell me vbat ha« happened." 

AMdy put away my things without 
 ̂; .The very set of her shonl-

fm<M>ed dlsapproTai (  ̂ W y s 
I said, when the silence be-

tmeomfortablr, "things seem to 
Wjurmiag up." 

" from LMdy; and a long sigh. 
loea, 1 dont know where 

« 
v - y ; y  / .  

;i^Ss #pt)|bl)r a good cook." 
^ ^ -

at Mat, "don't dare 
tha time 

ffelr.gliaat in 
looked 

S!tfaia|l^alng; 
4 * &JL 

when I., cajne, didn't r, Rosie?" "Yes'm, 
indeed she did!")—she put her head 
down on her pillow and— 

"Took a nap. All right!" I said. "Go 
on." 

"When I came to, Miss Innes, sure 
as-I'm'sittin* here, I thought I'd die. 
Somethin' hit me in the face, and I 
set up, sudden. And then I seen the 
plaster drop, droppin' from a, little 
hole in the wall. And- the first thing 
I knew, an iron bar that long (fully 
two yards yby her measure) "shot 
through that, hole and .tumbled on the 
bed. It I'd beep aitill sleeping" 
("Fainting," corrected Rosie) "I'd 'a' 
been hit on the head and killed!" 

"I wisht you'd heard her scream," 
put in Mary Anne.. "And her face as 
white as a pillow-slip when she tum
bled dawn the stairs." 

"No doubt there is some natural ex
planation for it, Eliza," I said. "You 
may have dreamed it, in your 'faint
ing'attack. But if it is true, the metal 
rod and the hole in the wall will show 
it" 

Eliza looked a little bit sheepish. 
"The hole's there all right, Miss In

nes," she said. "But the bar was gone 
when Mary Anne and Rosie went up 
to pack my trunk." 

'That .wasn't all," Liddy's voice 
came funereally from a corner. "Eliza 
said that from the hole in the wall a 
burning eye looked down at her!" 

"The wall must be at least six 
inches thick," I said with asperity. 
"Unless the person who drilled the 
hole carried his eyes on the ends Of a 
stick, Eliza couldn't possibly have 
seen them." ; 

But tiie fact remained, and a'visit 
to Eliza's room proved it I might 
jeer'all I wished; some one ' had 
drilledf a hole In - the unfinished wall 
of the ballroom, passing between the 
brick* of the partition, and shboting 
through. the unresisting plaster of 
Eliza's room with such force as to 
aend the rod flying on to her bed. I 
had gone upstairs alone, and I confess 
tha thing puzzled me; ih two or thrie 
places In the wall small apertures hdd 
been made; none of them of any depth. 
Not the least mysterious thing was 
the disappearance of the Iron imple
ment that had been used. 

Mary Anne and Eliza left that after
noon, but Rosie^decided to stay, it 

we told him, it didn't matter much 
about tbe cook's face if it was clean. 

I have spoken of Halsey's restless
ness. On that day It seemed to be 
more than ever a resistless impulse 
that kept him out until after luncheon. 
I think he hoped constantly that he 
might meet Louise driving over the 
hills in her runabout; possibly he did 
meet her occasionally, but from his 
continued gloom I felt sure the situa
tion between them was unchanged. 

Part of the afternoon I believe- he 
read—Gertrude and I were out, as I 
have said, and at dinner we both no
ticed that something had occurred to 
Histronf him ji • . nao uibttgreeaoie, 
which is unlike him, nervous, looking 
at his watch every few minutes, and 
he ate almost nothing. He asked twice 
during the meal on what train Mr. 
Jamieson and the other detective were 
coming, and had long periods of ab
straction during which he dug his 
fork into my damask cloth and did 
not hear when he was spoken to. He 
refused dessert, and left the table 
early, excusing himself on the ground 
that he wanted to see Alex. 

Alex, however, was not to be found. 
It was after eight when Halsey or
dered the car and started down the 
hill at a pabe that, even for him, was 
unusually reckltess. Shortly after 
Alex reported that he was ready to go 
over the house preparatory to closing 
It for the night. Sarii Bohannon came 
at a quarter before nine and began'hls 
patrol of the grounds, and with the 
arrival of the two detectives to look 
forward to I was not especially appre
hensive. 

At half-past nine I heard the sound 
of a horse driven, furiously up the 
drive. It came to a stop In front of 
the house and immediately after there 
were hurried steps on the veranda. 
Our nerves were not what they should 
have been, and Gertrude, alwaya ap
prehensive lately, was at the door al
most- instantly. A moment later Louise 
had burst into the room and stood 
there bareheaded: and breathing hard. 
4 "Where is Halsey?" she, demanded. 
Above her plain black gown her eyes 
looked big and, somber, and the rapid 
drive had brought no color to her face. 
I got up and drew forward a chair. 

, "?? • «*: coae I uid 
•:4uiatii§^Sttvto^ 

trude burst out, "tell us what is wrong. 
Halsey is not here. He has gone to 
the station for Mr. Jamieson. What 
has happened?" 

"To the station, Gertrude? Yoa an 
sure?" 

"Yes," I said. "Listen. There la 
the whistle of the train now." 

She relaxed a little at our mattar-
of-fact tone, and allowed herself to 
sink into a chair. 

"Perhaps I was wrong," she Bald 

heavily. "He—will be here in a few 
moments if—everything is right." 

We sat there, the three of us, with
out attempt at conversation. Both Ger
trude and I recognized the futility of 
asking Louise any questions; her 
reticence was a part of a role she had 
assumed. Our ears were strained for 
the first throb of the motor as it 
turned into the drive and commenced 
the climb to the house. Ten minutes 
passed, .15, 20. I saw Louise's hands 
grow rigid as they clutched the arms 
of her chair. I watched Gertrude's 
bright color slowly ebbing away, and 
around my own heart I seemed to feel 
the grasp of a giant hand. 

Twenty-five minutes, and then a 
sound. But it was not the chug of the 
motor; it was the unmistakable rum
ble of the Casanova hack. Gertrude 
drew aside the curtain and peered 
into the darkness. 

"It's the hack, I am sure," she said, 
evidently relieved. "Something has 
gone wrong with the car, and no won
der—the way Halsey went down tha 
hill." 

It seemed a long time before the 
creaking vehicle came to a stop at the 
door. Louise rose and stood watching, 
her hand to her throat. And then 
Gertrude opened the door, admitting 
Mr. Jamieson and a stocky, middle-
aged man. Halsey was not with them. 
When the door had closed and Louise 
realized that Halsey had not come, 
her expression changed. From tense 
watchfulness to relief, and now again 
to absolute despair, her face was an 
open page, 

"Halsey?" I asked unceremoniously, 
ignoring the stranger. "Did he—not 
meet you?" 

"No." Mr. Jamieson looked slightly 
surprised. "I rather expected the 
car, but we got up all right." 

"You didn't see him at all?" Louise 
demanded breathlessly. 

Mr. Jamieson knew her at once, al
though he had not seen her before. 
She had kept to her rooms until the 
morning she left. 

"No, Miss Armstrong," he said. "I 
saw nothing of him. What is wrong?" 

"Then we shall have to find him," 
she asserted. "Every Instant is pre
cious. Mr. Jamieson, I have reason 
for believing that he is in danger, but 
I don't know what it is. Only—he 
rniipf Kn " 

The stocky man had said nothing. 
Now, however, he went quickly to
ward the door. 

"I'll catch the hack down the road 
and hold it," he said. "Is the gentle
man down in the town?" 

"Mr. Jamieson," Louise said impul
sively, "I can use the hack. Take my 
horse and trap outside and drive like 
mad. Try to find the Dragon Fly—it 
ought to be easy to trace. I can 
think of no other wayi Only, don't 
lose a moment." 

The new detective had gone, and 
a moment later Jamieson went rapidly 
down the drive, the cob's feet striking 
fire at -every step. LouioS stood look
ing after them. When she turned 
around she faced Gertrude, who stood 
indignant, almost tragic, in the hall. 

"You know what threatens Halsey, 
Louise," she said accusingly. "I be
lieve you know this whole horrible 

from the station t&r g<$ them, 
and* to my amazement, it had an oc-
gipant, Matthew* GeisL tha> drlver, 

TTpr me, ind oxpfltiQedi fcls _ er-

aatd. "When tha' meaaaga 

juia. about fly« o^slook %!lî %---the.-.hack4^ot--.str'<img----anouHlr'--ftg:----»t»j.. -vf-^-- ^» 
eainn from th* ofoHnn ^ -.iriysL flunk." 

I don't think aba even heard met 

They are probably the true source 
•f your misery. To keep well, you 
xnust keep your kidneys well. There 
la no better kidney remedy than 

Doan'a Kidney 

"I Believe You Know This Whole Hor
rible Thing, This Mystery." 

thing, this mystery that we are strug
gling with. If anything happens to 
Halsey, I shall never forgive you." . 
.. Louise Only raised her hands de
spairingly and dropped them again, 

•y V"4a tTO BE) CONTINUED.) 

r^ymTlmo?w«—- ™ * -C^Ud' 
eaiTT fiiidTiim?" 

MFor Even's «"«. Loufc^o|h«^ 

Prompted by Instinct. 
' There is a certain type of femininity 
which instinctively .understands tha 
proprieties of a bu&gy ride. Helatw 
agpd thr^e, cuddled up albge to her ffr 

• their, this being her? first rtd^ with' Um 
wattendedi As father tu«ked., tha 

4 W>be-: about . the - dainty. j»Iw -»iii| 
chirped to his horse he asked: "What 
shall wo talk about, dearie?" -Wall, 
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Pills. They 
cure sick kid
neys and cure 
them perma
nently. 

Ernest Ul-
bright, Kel
logg. Idaho, 
sayBt 
nearly 
with 

I was 
dead 

kidney 
trouble. I pass
ed quantities 
of blood and 
lost 15 pounds 

In weight in three weeks. My bladder 
was so full of gravel I could not hold 
the urine. I passed several stones as 
large as a pea. I rapidly improved 
under the use of Doan's Kidney Pills 
and was soon well and strong." r 

Remember the name—Doan's. ' ' 
For sale by all dealers. 50 cents a 

box. Foster-Milburn Oo., Buffalo, N. Y. 

SWELLING THE HOTEL BILL 

Hotel Keeper's Method of Taxing 
Traveler Had at Least the 

Method of Novelty. 

One of the things which help swell 
the traveler's expenses, both in this 
country and abroad, is the "extra." It 
may or may not be charged in the bill, 
but it is sure to be paid for. Proba
bly even the most generous traveler, 
however, will have some sympathy for 
the gentleman in the following story 
who was made to pay liberally tor a 
certain annoying privilege. 

During bis stay at the hotel the 
weather had been very hot. 

"Charles," said the landlord to the 
clerk who was making out the bill to 
be presented to the1 departing guest, 
"have you noticed that the gentleman 
in number seven has consulted the 
thermometer on the piazza at least ten 
times every morning during his stay 
here?" 

Charles replied that he had. 
"Well," said the landlord, "charge 

him t'he price of one dinner a day for 
the use of the thermometer."—Youth's 
Companion. 

Getting a Reputation. 
There is a desk In the senate par 

ticularly convenient as a place from 
which to make speeches. It is next to 
the aisle and almost in the center of 
the chamber, and affords art opportu
nity for the speaker to make every
body hear. 

At least a dozen senators, accord
ing to the Washington correspondent 
of the St. Louis Star, have borrowed 
this desk when they had special utter
ances to deliver to the senate. This 
led, not long ago. to a mild protest 
from its legitimate occupant. 

"I am perfectly willing to give up 
my desk," said he, "but I am afraid 
people will think that the same man 
Is talking all the time. I don't want 
to get the reputation cf constantly 
flliiug uie senate with words."— 
Youth's Companion. 

Why the Boy Gave Thanks. 
Alan had played the entire day with 

little brother without an impatient 
word. After saying his customary 
prayer that night, his mother suggest
ed that he add: "I thank God I was 
not impatient with little brother to
day." This he did with much fer
vency; after which he remarked that 
there were some other things he 
iwould like to thank God for, and forth
with he closed his eyes and said: 

"I thank God I offered my candy to 
mother before taking any myself. 

"I thank God I offered my candy 
to little brother before taking any my
self. 

"And I thank God there was some 
left."—Lippincott's. 

% 

Cheering Up the Guide. 
Remember, Henry," said the hunt

er who had arranged with the guide, 
"we're not hiring you—you're simply 
one of our party." 

"What's on your mind?" Inquired 
the guide. 

"Well, you see, in case anything 
happens we don't want to be troubled 
with this new employers' liability 
law," admitted the cautious hunter.— 
Puck... 

whew he went? 
• htS arm, ^et's £liiik «our unloving took 

That observation which is called 
knowledge of the world will be found 
much more frequent to make men cun
ning than good.—Dr. Johnson. 

: . 
. They who talk much of dying are 
usually dead alreftdy. 

"That First Invented Sleep." 
"Now blessings light on him that 

first Invented this same sleep! It cav
ers a man all over, thoughts and all, 
like a cloak; It Is meat for tha hungry, 
drink for the thirsty, heat for the 
cold, and cold tor the hot It Is tha 
current coin that purchases all thai 
pleasures of the world cheap; and th«i^( 

balance that sets the king and thai 
shepherd, the fool and the wise man 
even. There is only one thing, which; 
somebody once put into my head,: 
that I dislike In 6leep—It is that it re-' 
sembles death. There is very little 
difference between a man in his first1 

sleep and a man in his last sleep."— 
From Cervantes.-"•<•-

TRY MURINE EYE REMEDY > 
for Red, Weak, Weary, Watary Eyaa 
and Granulated Eyelids. Murine Doesn't 
Smart—Soothes Eye Pain. Druggists 
Sell Murine Eye Remedy, Li fold, XBo, 
50c, $1.00. Murine Eye Salve fin 
Aseptic Tubes, 25c, $1.00. Bye Books 
and Eye Advice Free by MalL 

Murine Bye Remedy Co., Chicago^ . 

J "Off Day" of Favorite. ;'g < 
Chapley—How did she happen to 

refuse you; I thought you were hei'-
favorite? 

Washley—Well, the favorite didn't 
win, that's all 

Anaemia is often temporarily mis
taken for virtue. 

AFTER 

ONEYEAR 
Cured by Lydla E. Pink-
h&m'sVegetable Compound 

Milwaukee, Wis. — "Lydia E. Pink-
lam's Yegetable Compound has mado 

me a well woman, 
and I would Mice to 
tell the whole world 
of it. I suffered 
fromfemaletroubla 
and fearful pains in 
my back. Inadtho 
best doctors and 
they all decided 
that I had a tumor 
in addition to my 
female trouble, and 
advised an opera-
tion. Lydia E. 

Pinkham'a Vegetable Compound mado 
me a well woman and I have no more 
backache. I hope I can help others by 
telling thera what Lydia E. Pinkham'a 
Vegetable Compound has done for 
me."—Mrs. EjlmaImse, 8S3PirstSt, 
Milwaukee, Wis. 

The above is only one of the thou
sands of grateful letters which are 
constantly being received by tha 
Pinkham Medicine Company of Lynn. 
Mass., which prove beyond a doubtthat 
Lydia E, Pinkham'3 Vegetable Com
pound, made from roots and herbs, 
actually does cure these obstinate dis
eases of women after all other means 
have failed, and that every such suf-
ering woman owes it to herself to at 
leasfgive Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegeta
ble Compound a trial before submit-
finiv fA on AnAi»af{nn sv* nn 
hope of recovery. ° ° r 

Mrs. Pinkham, of Lynn, Man, 
Invites all sick women to write 
her for advice. Slie has iniided 
thousands to health ana her 
advice is free* 

Don't Persecute 
your Bowels 

Cut eat aiaja and 
—bank—uance 
CARTER'S 

LIVER PILLS 
Pur^y 
•aniy <n the Stm, 
SnWMt* Ua, ladi 
eeeUw*ed«iioel» 

Mdt H—lirW tmi 11» 
Small Pill, Small Doss, Small Pries 

Genuine nutbu Signature 

ROOSEVELT'S OWN BOOK 
"African Game Trail*" 

W«ntad I by thoiuandt lor Christmas and Now 
Years. Needed I A man in everT plana tn i»k» it 
to the families in his locality. Offered'! Monop
oly of field and high Commission' Take tbe great 
chance and write for prospectus now to CHARLES 
SCRIBNER'S SONS, isi <IL S.) Kith Avenue. 
New York. 

T A K E  A  DOS! O F  pyso's 
^THS BEST MEDICINE 

for COUP MS & COLDS 

NOT A PENNY TO PAY 
. V: MUNYON'S • • 

EMINENT DOCTORS AT YOUR SERVICE FREB 
&I1 J00̂ 8 charge«. We put the best medical talent 

within everybody s reach. We encourage everyone who aila or Oinke 
to find o t̂ exactly what his state of health ia. You can get mx 

remedies here at your drug store, or not at all, as you prefer- thera ia 
pomtarely no charge for examination. Professor Munyon has prepared 

. Wtion* returning Mgk to us, oJ&r* 
your Cliae and aaviw* you folly, without a penny charge 
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