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A South Carclina Case
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[ me
mm.’-ﬂ' couraged. u's Kidney Pills

we in good shape and | now feel better than
in yearn.”

Doan's at Any Store, 50¢ a Box
AN’S *dL5Y

FOSTER-MILBURN CO., Buffalo, New York
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Highest Market Prices

PAID FOR ALL KINDS
OF HIDES

Furs, Skins, Tallow, Beeswax, Scrap Rub-
ber, Metals, etc. \Write us your offerings.
Price list, tags, etc., furnished on request.
Standard traps at wholesale cost. Our deal-
Ings guaranteed correct and on the square.

SUMTER JUNK COMPANY
SPARTANBURG & SUMTER, S: C.

u.‘rlnu.wnlnny and Drug Habits treat-
At home or at Banitarium, Book on
subject Free. DR. B. M. WOOLLEY
8w {ICTOR SANITARIUN, ATLANTA, GRORGLL

Pettits Eve Salve INYINT

At the Studio.

A motor stopped in front of the
photographer's, and a woman lack-
ing none of the artificial accessories
deemed necessary to “looks,” entered

the studdéo

A couple of days later the photog- |
proofs for her ap- |

rapher submitted
proval.

“Not one
anything like me,’
od.

The photographer tried in- every
way to pacify her. but finding this an
impossibility, lost control of his tem-
per:

“Madam'" he
read my sign””

“Yes."

“Well! not
dyeing and remodeling.’
traits.’ "

those

pictures looks
the woman -insist-

of

exclaimed, *“did you

say ‘cleaning,
It says ‘por

It does

Surprise for Mother.

A Chicago school teacher tells with
great gusto of the shrewd little “col
ored brother” who once arrived at
school provided with a most unusual
axcufe for tardiness I couldn't help
bein’ date, please, teacher,” he bubbled
shrilly. “Somepin happened to us las’

My maw, she went ter bed wit

7/ mnight
& headache, and when she wakes up |

dis mornin’, dere's. two little quins
(twins) one on each side ob her, and

——she don’ know nuffin’ 'bout 'em tell |

she wakes up” An' my maw, she so
s'prised, she caint get up ter get me
ready for school!”

8ometimes They Are Stolen.

“After all, you ought to buy an
auto 7

“Buy one, child? That would be
diffivult  But{ might try to get one.”

~—Meggendorfer Blaetter (Munich.)
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‘ Mornings

You can have a taste of the
summer sunshine of the com

fields’ by serving a dish of

Post
Toasties

. These crisp flavoury bits

of toasted.white com make

.ﬁ:‘:_e ngre;:gkdlub a.t any
Try them in_ February
ol Sunte the ‘dacale’ Whe
maize flavour.

A dish of Toasties served

. -

cream or
R
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SYNOPSIS.

Harding Kent calls on Louiss Farrish to
propose marriage and finds the house in
great excitement over the attempted sui-
clde of her sister Katharine. Kent starts
an Investigation and finds that Hugh
Crandall, sultor for Katharine, who had
been forbldden the house by General Far-
rish, had talked with Katharine over the
telephone just before she 'shot herself,
A torn plece of yellow paper Is found,
at sight of which General Farrish Is
stricken with paralysis. Kent discovers
that Crandall has left town‘ hurriedly.
Andrew Klser, an aged banker, commits
| sulcide about the same time as Katharine
| attemnpted her life. A yellow envelope 18
found in Elser's room. Post Office In-
spector Davis, Kent's friend, takes up
the case, Kent 18 convinced that Cran-
dall's room and find an address. Lock
Katharine's strange outcry puzzles the
detnctives,  Kent and Davis scarch Cran--
dall's room and find an addres. Lock
Box 17, Ardway, N. J. Kent goes to d-
way to investigate and becomes suspi-
clous of a “Henry Cook.” A woman
commlits sulclde at the Ardway Hotel, A
ellow letter also figures in this case,

ent calls Toulse on the 18ng distance
telephone and finds that she had just been
| ealled by Crandall from the same booth.
| “Cook'* "Alsappears. The Ardway post-
| master 1s missing. Inspector Davis ar-
| rives nt Ardway and takes up the Inves-
| Ygation.

CHAPTER VIll.—(Continued.)

The dry, matter-of-fact way in which
| he recited the facts he had learned
| added to the value of his narrative.
More and more I marveled at the
( man’'s detective abllity. 1 was over
| whelmed with a sense of my own in-
capacity. All day long the coromer,
the constable and I had been trying
to ferret out the mystery of the unfor-
jtunato woman’s identity with prac-
tically the same properties to draw
| deductions from, the inspector in a
| very few minutes had not only learned |
[ her identity, but many other impor-
| tant facts about her. Nor did it oc-
| cur to me to doubt the truth of his
information. The assurance with
| which he spoke was In {tself a suf-
} ficlent guarantee.

“How on earth did you learn all
this so quickly?” I asked In amaze-
| ment.

He smiled with that grim tantaliz-
~ing smile of his that I had seen be-
fore. His cigarette had burned itsell
| to a stub as he spoke. lle turned it
| carefully in his fingers, inspecting it
as if to see whether he could extract
| another puff before throwing It away,
He finally decided that he could not,
and drew forth hls cigarette papers
and tobacco, preparatory to rolling a
| new one, Meanwhile I awaited his
answer in suspense.

“Go on,” 1 continued. “Tell me
about 1t. 1 must know how you did
| A

“The principal part of a magician's
art,” he sald as he lighted his new
cigarette, “lies In what is called ‘mis-
directifon.” WIith a glance from his
| eyes, with a sudden movement of his
hand he attracts your attention to
his right slde. Meanwhile his left is
doing the trick. Now, misdirectdon, in
my business, has just the opposite ef-
fect. Amateurs, fn  investigating
| erlme, examine the evidence and see
clues pointing in some direction, They
follow those clues and find themselves
| floundering. They have the right
clnes, but they go In the wrong direc-
| tlon, You read the evidence aright
| as to Miss Sackett coming from
| Bridgeport, but all your efforts to lo-
cate her as Mary Jane Teiler wereo
| simply -a waste of time. In the
| elothes she left behind her was her
real name."”

| "“Look here, 1 sald, “you can't
| string me in that fashion. 1 myself
| examined those garments closely.

| There was no name in them and there
no marks by which she could be iden.

| tifled.”

“Is that so?"

| casm in his tone.

“And not only that, even if I over
looked any marks that might have
been there, the landlord, the coroner,
the constable and half a dozen others
examined them closely. If there were
any marks, some one of us surely
would have discovered them.”

For answer he got up lelsurely and
walked across to a chair where the
| garments were still lying. He picked
up the skirt ahd held it by the lower
hem.

“Look closely at {t," he commanded
“Do you see nothing there?”

I scanned the dusty cloth intently
and shook my head. He picked up the
coat and offered it gravely for my in-
spection, even ‘turning it fuside out,
sleeves and all.

“We)l, what of it?" I exclaimed im-
patiently. “I can’t see anything there
elther.”

“Can’t you?” he asked overpleasant-
ly. “That's where I found the Wwom-
an's name.” ;

I took up both garments and
studfed them, but I was positive that
there was no name of any sort or any-
thing to indicate a name. I felt that
he must be simply jestiug with me.

“You can't fool me," I exclaimed. “I
would wager you a thousand dollars to
five hundred that ooat.and skirt do
not differ any in the slightest from
| hundreds of other coats and skirts
worn by hundreds of other women.”

There was deep sar-
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where there had once been a seam.
“Do you see that mark?”

“Yes,” I replied. “I noticed that
long ago. It simply means that the
skirt has been lengthened or shert-
ened, but what of it?”

“It means more than that,” he an-
swered almost severely, as if reproach-
ing me for my lack of observation.
“It means that a thirty-eight skirt
has been lengthened an inch and a
half. Look at this coat. The sleeves
have been lengthened two inches. It
fs a thirty-eight coat. Can't you see
how simple the problem has become2”

“I confess I can't see it at all.”

“Let me state it for you: A woman
from somewhers {n Connécticut buys
a black sult of a rather pecullar tex-
ture from a cloak and suit house that
recelves a great many mall orders,
She requires a thirtyeight coat with
sleeves lengthened two inches and a
thirty-eight skirt let down an inch
and a half. That's enough to identify
any person.”

“l must confess I still don't see
how that knowledge will help you.”

“In these days of system every
house that sells women's garments
has elaborate card indéxes. The great-
est expense they have is In altera-
tions. They figure that a roll of cloth
that costs so much will make so many
suits of a certain pattern which they
will sell for so much In a certain
length of time. They flgure on mak-
ing s0 much profit on the suits. If
the cloth is all right, the pattern pop-
ular and the price reasonable, they
can figure to a certainty on their prof-
its, except for one factor—alterations.
Alterations require the time of skilled
work-people and also correspondence
and frequently extra express charges,
The alm of the manager is to reduce
alteration: to & minimum. For that
reason he keeps a record of every al-
teration made. This particular dress
happened to come from a store where
I know ‘the manager well. It {s thelr
busy season just now, and I tobk a
chance on finding him in his office. 1
described the goods In the suilt, gave
him the size and the sort of altera-
tions that had been made on it and
asked him to have his card Index
looked up. I told him in all prob-
ability the woman 1 wanted to know
about came from Bridgeport, Conn.,
or near there. It happened that orly

' »
size of Bridgeport the Inference
plain that the agent was probably
acquaintance, If she lived im
Bridgeport, she would have given
street and number. I concluded at
once that she lived in the suburbs
near Bridgeport. I called up the ex-

ress agent, and he gave me the rest
of my facts.”

“Did he tell you why she committed
suicide?” . .

“He doesn’'t dream that she has,”
the inspector replied. “I put my ques-
tions in a guarded way and he hap-
pened to be a garrulous fellow, who
readily followed my leads. All I
asked him was where a letter would
reach Miss Sarah Hackett, saying I
had forgotten which rural free dJdeliv-
ery route it was that she lived on. He
told me that she and her brother were
still living on the old Backett place,
Route No. 1. I explained that I want-
ed to make sure of an important Jet-
ter reaching her at once. He told me
she was away, explaining that he had
seen her come down to the station
with ber brother, and suggested that
it might be a good idea to send the
letter In her brother’'s care, and told
me the address of the bank where
her brother could be reached.” 8o you
see it is all quite simple when you
know how.”

“I don't see, though,” I objected,
“how anything that you have learned
in any way connects this woman with
the Farrish mystery.”

suicides; didn’t 17— -

“It looks to me liké a mere coinel-
dence.”

“How about the yellow letter she
was reading?”

I started. For a moment I had for
gotten the strange, tinted link that
seemed to bind the Farrish tragedy,
the Elser case and the Sarah Sackett
suicide together in the terrible chain
of mystery,

“We've got to find Hugh Crandall!”
I exclaimed. “I will not be content
until we do. There Is no doubt in
my mind that he is the author of those
letters. We've got to find him, Davis,
and make him explain. I promised
the girl I love I would not rest until
I had cleared away the mystery, until
I had lifted the cloud that is hangs
ing over her father and her sister.
Nothing, nothing shall stand in the
way! Think what it means to me! The
one I love, the one who {8 dearer to me
than anything else in the world, Is
living In constant dread of an un-
known terror.. I feel that €randall is
responsible. I am positive that he is
guilty. Help me find him, Davis! We
must Aind him."”

As 1 spoke Davis sat regarding me
with unmoved countenance. He pufted
leisurely at his cigarette two or three
times, and then, with cutting asper-
fty, without the slightest indication
of sympathy for my anxlety, said
slowly:

“Harding, I told you that one of the
reasons for my success was that I
never undertake anything that I can
not accomplish. I came out here to
find the man who has been using the
mails illegally to terrorize people to
such an extent that they are driven

three of the elght sults they Imad made
from this plece of goods—at least the |
only ones entered on the alteration |
cards—had gone to Connecticut. Of |
the three,

two were thirty-six coats,

s i * ////’/////

F

“Look Clogely at |

#0 they could be eliminated at onoce.
The third one had had the sleeves
lengthened and also the skirt. The
sizes corresponded, so there was very
little doubt that it had been this wom-
an who had bought it, Miss ‘Sarah
Sackett, the woman who committed
suicide here.”. .

“But even 80,"s! protested, still mar
veling at his revelations, “how did
you get the rest of your information
[about her so quickly?

“The address she had given was ‘in
care of the express agent' at Bridge-
port. Such ‘an address in a large city

39" mean nothing, but in &' place

&

to sulcide. 1 am confldent that we
will quickly locate him and his ac-
complice In ecrime. Rest assured that
you can safely leave the plan of ao-
tion to me.” |,

t,” He Commanded.

“But—but,” 1 stamfered, “what Is
your plan of action? What are you
going to do now?™ =

“I'm going to bed,” he replied, yawn-
ing as he rose from his chalr. “There’s
nothing more tkat can be done to-

nmt."
Impatient as I was, and anxious
though I was to alleviate, Louise’s

“l told you there would be other

to turn in when I was startled by a
eharp rap on my door. -

“Come in,” ! called, thinking, of
course, it was Davis with some new
theory to suggest

office below.

“You're wanted on the telephone,”
{ln said.

I had already taken off my coat and
walstcoat and I did mot wait to put
them on. Just as I was I sped through
the hall to the telephone booth. Who
could it be that was calling me at
this hour? It mmust be long after ten,
I could think of only two persons
who know of my being in this hotel,
Louise and Hugh Crandall. I felt that
it must be Louise. Why should Cran-
dall call me up? True, he could have
learned my name from tie hotel reg-
ister, and from my question sbout the
yellow letter he must know that I
was on his trail, but having escaped
from the village, why should he com-
municate with me? No, it could mot

Breathlessly | Rushed Into the Booth
and Grabbed the Recelver.

be he. It must be Louise. She would
not call me at this time unless some-
thing had happened. That was it
Something terrible had happened!
Katharine was dead, or perhaps her
father. Perhaps both of them, Or
maybe Katharine had spoken again.
Perhapg she had given some infor-
mation that Louise felt would ald me
in the investigation that meant so
much for both of us.

Isn't it strange how fast we can
think? It could not have takem me
more than thirty seconds to race from;
my room to the telephone booth in thé
hall below, yet in that brief period
all these thoughts and a hundred
other queries and fears pursued each
other in mad tumult through my brain.

Breathlessly I rushed into the booth
and grabbed the receiver. It was the
volce of Louise that I heard. Faint
though it was, I recognized it at once,
and was overjoyed to note that there
was nothing in it of the sadness there
would have been if the worst had
come to her father or Katharine.

“Ig that you, Mr, Kent?” she asked.

“Yee, yes,” 1 cried.

“This is Loulse Farrish speaking.
I want you to promise me that you will
drop your investigation at once and
return to the city.”

“What's that?” I cried, not believ-
ing my ears,

“If you love me"—she was speaking
slowly and enunciatijpg with labored
distinctness that there might be no
mistake—"you will drop all invest!-
gation at onte without any questions.
Do you hear me? Repeat what I have
sald so I can be sure you under
stand.”

Word for word I repeated her mes-
sage, amazed beyond thought at its
import. As I finished repeating it, I
cried, “Why, tell me why—" but I
heard the thud of the broken con-
nection.

Frantically I called central. I plead-
ed, urged, demanded that she get the
person at the other end of the wire
again. It was no use. 1 called for
the Farrishs' number, Central report-
ed, “Don't answer.” 1 saild that I
had been called just now from there.
After weary, impatient minutes of

the call had come from another num-
ber, from a pay station. I demanded
that number at once and finally she
got it for me. It was a drug-store
near the Farrish home. The druggist’s
clerk sald that the young lady who
had been telephoping had left' the
store. I tried to get him to send a
messenger around to the Farrishs’ to
ask Miss Loulse Farrish to come to
the telephone. He refused. It was
useless, [ was forced to give it up.

1 emerged from the teiephone booth
perspiring; . frantie, puszzled : beyond
measure at the sudden and startling
turn in affairs. ;

have happened? o
(TO BE CONTINUED.). 3

- Revealed Family Secret,
The other day a teacher in
school, who had just had a
a very handsome hand-painted
took it down to the class
edification of the scholars. =
of them had seen anything
the palm leaf, or cheap Japanese
and did not associate

io
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Instead it m.un clerk from thv

“What is 1t?” ;

walting and wrangling, she told me |
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- HAVE YOU TRIED THIS?
Simple Prescription Said to Work
vuum for Rheumatism.

best doctors m"n as kest
rs

and mwost nl&;k cure ob&- for

rheumatism and backache. t has been

here for several and

tim your
5“1 one ounce of Toris cor?ouu
n oalnul sealed package) and  one
of Sarsaparilla

Take these two hfndm

and put them. into a hal t of

good wh y. Shake the bottle and
take a t ful before each

meal

and ‘l.( beld'lm v d!!uultn‘ come m
g your druggls

have Toris “g)ﬂmnd in stock he will
get it in a Pow rs bis whole-
sale Don't be influenced to take
some ne .instead of this.
Insist having the genulne Torls
compou in the original, oao-::noq.

, yel . Publ
Globe " Pharmaceutical laboratories

Chicago. "
Jumped the Track.
“And Zens turned Niobe into =&

stone.” a
“Did they have motor cars in those
| days, dad?”

USE ALLEN'S '00'!'-‘“1
the Antiseptic powder to be shaken Into the
shoes for tired, uhl-r feet. It takes the sting
out of corns and bunions and makes walking
a delight. Sold everywhere, 26c. Refuse sub-
stitutes. For FREE trial package, address A.
8. Olmasted, Le Roy, N. X. Adv.

He's a good man who sleeps all
the- time,

- [ ]
Stiff Joints
e ] -
Sprains,E
k- sk b A
rub, just lay on lightly.

“8loan's Liniment has done more
anything I have ever tried
hand hurt

Good for Broken Sinews

@G. G, Joxzs, Baldwin, L. 1., writes :
~+] used Sloan’s Liniment for broken
sinews above the knee cap ca

}

Mr. Hexey A. VOEHL, 84 Somerset
teg t — “ A

I told him that [ would have him out
in a week. I applied Sloan’s Liniment
and in four days he was working an

sald Sloaun's was & right good i.m-
ment."

on horses, eattle,
sheep and
poultrysent {ree,

“0’37 TREATHED. Give quick re-
Hef, usually remove swel-
ling and short breath in & few days and
pntire relief In 15-45 days, trial treatment
FREE. DR GREEXSS80YS, Box A. Atlanta,Ga.

Eight Games forl0cents
Chess, Checkers, Fox and Geese, Nine Men
Morris, Authors, I duction Game, Sp h
Prison, Dominoes; a whole year's amusement
and the whole thing fer only 10¢. Send lkuh{
and get all 8 games. 00, Box 194, Maxton, N,

and High Grade

HI(‘II{. Mall

clal Attention. _Prices reasonstia
Service Send for Price Liss,
CHABLESTOX, 8, &

W. N. U, CHARLOTTE, NO. 7-1918.
e —

SABPAE. TN hom B It

Get Our Seed 0

the Best Garden or Field .
SEED CO., Augusta, Ga.

CABBAGE il s-iditey




