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A stubborn backache that hangs
on, week after week, is cause to
suspect kidney trouble, for when
the kidneys are inflamed and swol-
len, bending the back brings a

twinge that almost takes the

away,
It's hard to work and just as
hard to rest or
Doan’s Kidney
kidneys—relieve

.l revive -Iuj-
congested,

gish
aching kid Th rroof is an
solle < backache

R. Phillips 581
New Ha
says: “1 suf-

rm
Doan's Kidney

atrial. They re- - —

me almost from S S
st and soom ,,

me entirely.” Boery Pcture Tolls a Sory™

Get Doan's at Any Store, 50c & Box
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OH! MY BACK!
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SYNOPSIS.

Harding Kent calls on Louise Farrish to

| proposa marriage and finds the houso In
great excitement over the attempted sul-
clde of her sister Katharine, Kent starts
an Investgation and finds that Hugh
| Crandall, suitor for Katharine, who had
been forbldden the house by General Far-
rish, hod talked with Katharine over the
telephone just before she shot herself.

FOSTER-MILBURN CO., Buffalo, New York

Natural Supply.
“What's the use of all the sand on
the seashore?”
*“That's what they scour the
with"”

seas

INVIGORATING TO THE PALE AND
BICKI

The 04 Bandard
GROVES TANT KL ehill
laris, eariokes tho blood and bullds up the systew,
A sure Appetizer. Foradults and chiidren, B cts.

gL
INIC, drives ont Ma-

Many n—;aung ;;1_3_11 ;v-(;\}ld get a
hard bump If thrown on his own re-
sOUrces.

I TO-WOMﬂ‘ LT

Now s The Time

those pains and aches resultin

from weakness or derangemen

of the organs distinctly feminine
sooner or later leave their mark.
Beauty soon fades away. Now
is the time to restore health
and retain beauty,

Favorli)t: Pll’zrkesc?ipﬁo

That great, potent, strength-giving
restorative will help you, Start teday.

Your Druggist will Supply Yoeuf1111

Kodak Finishing

Cheapest prices on earth by
photographic ialists. De-
velopiag aay roll film sc. Prints
ac and 4':: Mail your films to
Dept. K, PARSONS OPTICAL CO.,
244 KING ST.. CHARLESTON, SO. CAROLINA

, Strinh¥nt Austrian Building Laws.

Austirian laws require that dwellings
wnd buriness houses be built of solid
material from Interior to exterior.
Building regulations In Austria are
very sirict and are rigldly enforced.
Interior walls there are chiefly of plas-
ter and concrete, but bricks and laths
are much used

For SUMMER HMEADACHES
Hicks' CAPUDINE is the best remedy—
mo mattcr what causes them-—-whether
from the heat, sitting In draughts, fever-
tsh condition, ete, 10c., Le and 0c per
betile at medicine stores, Adv.

A wise mian puts his ears on the job
and gives his tongue a rest

CONSTIPATION

Munyon's Paw-Paw
Pillsare unlikeall oth-
er laxatives or cathar-
tics. They coax the
liver into activity by
gentle methods, they
do oot scour; they do

weaken; but they do
start all the secretions
of the liver and stom-

ts these organs in a
healthy condition and
eorrects coustipation. Munyou's Paw-Paw
Pills are a tonic to the stomach, liver and
@erves. They invigorate instead of weaken;
they enrich the blood instead of impover-
ishing it; they enable the stomach to get all
the mourisiment from food that is put iate
# Price 25 cents  All Druggists

Why Scratch?

“Hunt'sCure”isguar-
anteed to stop and
permanently cure that
terrible itching. It is
compounded for that
purpose and your money

\ WITHOUT QUESTION
if Hunt's Cure fails to cure
Itch, Eczema, Tetter, Ring
Worm or any other Skin
Disease, 50c at your druggist's, or by mail
direct ifhe basn’t it. Manufactured only by
A, B. RICHARDS MEDICINE CO., Sharman, Texas

CURES CROUP & PNEUMONIA
LIKE MAGIC
GCOOSE GREASE CO.
GREENSBORO. N.C.

eneral strangthening tonie, |

not gripe; they do not |

ach ina way that soon |

will be promptly refunded |

is toed to
li'lon -tu(uJ:):
‘Write us for coples of
4 ente peo-
who have been
ﬂ....m-
REMEDY CO., NEWPORT NEWS, VA,

A torn plece of yellow paper is found,
at sight of which General arrish Is
stricken with paralysis, Kent discovers
that Crandall has left town hurrledly
Andrew Ilser, an aged banker, commils
sulcide about the same time as kugmrlnw
| attempted her life. A yellow envfbpe s
found in Hlser's room. Post Office In-
spector Davis, Kent's friend, takea up
the case, Kent {8 convincad that Cran-
dall 1 at the bottom of the mystery
Katharine's strange outcry puzzlies the
detectives. - Kent and Davis search Cran-
dall's room and find an wddress, Lock
Box 17, Ardway, N. J. Kent goes to Ard.
way to investigate and becomes suspl-
clous of a “[lenry Cook.” A woman
commits sulcide at the Ardway Hotel. A
vellow letter also Agures In this  case.
Kent calls Louise on the long dlstance
telephone and finds that she had just beeq
ealled by Crandall- from the same booth

“Cook' disappears. The Ardway post-
master is missing. Inspector Dav's ar-
rives at Ardway and takes up Inves-

¢ tigation, that the dead
woman is Sarah Sacket of Rridgeport
Loulse telephones Kent imploring him to
| drop the Investigation. Kent returns to
| New York to get an explanation from
Touise, Je finds the body of a woman In
Central Park and more yellow letters
Heo sees Crandall, whom he recognizes as
“Cook,” enter the I'arrish homas T.oulse
again implores Kent to drop the Investi-
gatlon and refuses to glve any explana-
tlon. Later Kont sees Crandall and Loulse
tn an automobile. IKent returns to Ard-
| way. Davls announces that he has
plannad to arrest the missing postmaster
and also the master criminal. Wihila scek-

He discovers

ing the criminnle, Kent comes across
Touiss and Crandall, Pursued by Davis
fhe posimaster jumps off a preciples and

fa killed. Aleck Young. the master crim-
fnal, 18 found In a hut in a morphine
stupor. loulss tells Kent that she and
Crandall had come
Young which gave him a strange
over General Farrish,

tn get papers from
hold

CHAPTER X!I'.—(Continued.)

Ag If in corroboration of my words,
the three of them, Crandall, Davia and
the constable, returned just at this
moment

“(‘ome, Migs Farrish,” sald Crandall,
“I think it time T was starting home
with you, if you feel able to travel. |
have run-the car-up just outaide-the

cottage. I think we can safely leave

the completion of our mission to the
inspector and Mr. Kent.”

“I wish Mr. Kent was coming back
with us,” sald Loulse In a sweetly
plaintive tone that made me loug to
gratify her wish.

“l need him here,” sald the 1in-

! spector almost roughly.

“And that comes firgt for ail of us,”

she said bravelyv,

1 watched the automobile out of

glght and then turned back into the
cottage, where I found the constable
stretched on the toor, already fast
asleep, Davis, gitting on the floor be
fore some smoldering logs that. had
been placed in a rudely-constructed

| Nevertheless, | Seated Myseif on the
| Floor Beside Him.

open fireplace, seemed wrapped In
thought and did not even look up when
I entered,

Nevertheless, I seated myself on the
| floor beside him and, placing my hand

on his shoulder, I sald once more:

| “And now I want to know all about
1 A

“Shut up,” he said, savagely gshaking
| off my hand. “Can’t you see I want to
| think ?"

Rebuffed and amazed by his rude
| ness, I sprang to my feet, only to get
| & new surprise as, in tones as courte-
| ous as his others had been rude, he
! said: “If 1 were you, Harding, I'd fol-
low the constable’s example and try to
get some sleep. You and 1 have a
hard day ahead of-us, tomorrow.”

Seeing that he was {n no mood to be
questioned, I smothered back the many
things I wanted to ask him and
stretched myself on the floor, not to
Fsleep, but to ponder., As I reviewed
the amazing events of today, of yester
day, of the day before, it seemed as
if ages and ages—grim, mystifying,
terrifying ages—had passed since that
hour when I left my office light-heart-
ed to call on Louise Farrish,

And the morning—the Inspector had
eaid—was to bring a hard day for both
of us.

What new terrér could tomorrow
bold?
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CHAPTER X1V,
The Inspector Explains.

Thump, thump, thump!

I had not thought slumber possible
for me, and yet I must have slept. My
bewlldered senses, dazed by a sudden
recall to activity, took subconscious
cognizance of a regular, persistent
pounding and eventually succeeded in
stirring me to attention. 1 suddenly

sat up and looked about me. I found
myself in the deserted cottage, the |
drug slave still motionless on his couch
and the logs still smoldering In the |
fireplace.

That thumping—1I quickly saw where
it came from. Davis was standing over
the sleeping form of Dodds, the con-
stabie, engaged in the work of awak-
ening him by the park policeman’s
method—kicking him on the soles of
Lils shoes.

The process was successful. The
constable snorted, drew up his legs,
rubbed his eyes and sprang to his feet,

“It will be daylight in half an hour,”
I heard Davis tell him. “I want you
to go and get the buckboard and drive
around to where Rouser's body lles. |
BEring me any papers you find in hlll
pockets. Leave his money and his
watch and keys, so as not to arouse
any suspicion of robbery. As soon as
you have done that 1 want you to
drive back and pick up the body be-
fore anyone else finds it. Drive with
it to Millervale and leave it there.
Don't talk too much. Tell everybody
that you found the body at the foot
of tho preciplce and fmpress on them
that {t must have been an accident in
the dark. As soon as you can convenl-
ently get away, come back here. Make
sure, though, that nobody follows you.”

As soon as the constable had gone,
Davis lit a clgarette, turned up his
coat collar and took a seat on &
rough bench just outside the door,

“Come on out here, Harding, and
watch the sun rise,” he called to me,

I rose hastily from where 1 had
vesn siftting gazing stupldly about me
and joined him on the bené¢h. x

“There was something you wanted
to nsk me, wasn't there?’ he sald
pleasantly.

There were so many things I want-
ed to ask him I hardly knew where to
begin, but the first thing I blurted out
was

“Is Hugh Crandall guilty?”

“He Is gullty only of being In love !
with Katharine Fanrlsh against her fa- |
ther's wishes,” he replied.

“But surely,” 1 said doggedly, “he

has some connection with the crime |
of the yellow letters, He km-\\';
Young. He knew where to find him,
There are many things about his ae- |
tions that to my mind call for expla-
nation.”

“Did you notice his eves?’ asked
Davis. It was still too.dark for me to
see the Inspector's face, but 1 felt
sure that he was lnughing at me. He |
made me feel that way all too often. |

“I didn't,” T answered rather <r\mn-'
1y, “but what's that got to. do with |
e

“I'm afraid, Kent, ag 1 have sald be-
fore, you will never make a good d&i
You are cntirely too unob- |
servant of important detalls Do you
recall my asking early in our investl-
pation whether or not Crandall had
blue eyes?”

“Yos'
call i

“As goon as I discovered that Cran-
dall had blue eyes that eliminated him
as the probable criminal.”

“1 don't ‘see your logle.”

“I've told you before,” said Davis,
after a pause long enough to permit
him to light another cigareite, “that
there are classes of crime and types
of criminals, each strongly _ marked
| after its own sort. I saw right at the
ls(nrt that this crime was of the hid-
| den sort, of the kind that includes con-
| spiracy. hlarkmnl‘. secret  plotting—
the kind that requires a skilful sneak.
You never in your life found a blue-
eyed sneak. There are lots of blue-
eyed desperadoes and burglars. Most
of the notoridus bad men of the west
were blue-eyed, but you don't find a
man with blue eyes shooting or stab-
bing a man in the back or kidunapping
a child or writing blackmalling let-
ters.”

While I was not at all convinced
by his argument, I felt that it would
be useless for me to dispute it, for 1
would be invading comparatively un-
known territory, whereas he undoubt-
edly had dozens of cases at his' finger
tips ready to illustrate his theory, I
decided to change the subject.

“lI recall, too,” I said, “that you
asked If Crandall was left-handed, So
far as | saw, he is not. What of that?
Is that another proof of Crandall's in
nocence?

“No," sald Davis, “that didn't prove
Crandall's inoocence. It proved Rou-
ger's guilt. In fact, it was the left.
handed-clue that.put me on the right
track and eventually led me to this
very cottage.”

“For Heaven's sake,” sald I impa-
tiently, “don’t talk {n riddles. Go om|
and explain 1t.” A

ltective,

1

t."

grudgingly admitted, "1 re-|

eaimly, “for not having seen the left-
handed clue. You lack the education.
Only a person who had seen hundreds
and hundreds of envelopes and had
studied them closely would have ob-
served it. You remember that a po-
liceman brought me part of a yellow
envelope that had been found in old
Andrew Elser's room. On it was a
stamp and part of the postmark. The
first thing that I noticed was that the
stamp. was put on crooked. This
might mean much or nothing. A left-
handed person stamping a letter in-
variably gets the stamp on crooked.
It ordinarily is put in the upper right-
hand corner of the envelope. A right-
handed person stamping a letter has
the two edges of the envelope as a
guide. Try putting on a stamp with
your left hand and you will see that
your hand comes In such a position
that the edges of the envelope are
hidden and in ninety-nine cases out
of a hundred the stamp {s out of
plumb.”

“I still fail to see,” 1 sald stubborn-
ly, “why you did not suspect Cran-
dall. There were many things that
seemed to point to him—his telephon-
ing to Katharine just before she shot
herself, his sudden disappearance, the
finding of the morphine syringe in his
rooms, the Ardway address in his note-
book, compled with the fact that Gen-
eral Farrish had forbidden him the
house. 1 do not see how you could
help sugpecting him.”

“I'll admit that on the surface these
things all did look damaging, but
against this was the one important
fact that he was toc well-balanced—
too sane, If I might put it that way.
I quickly learned that he was a repu-
table business man, that he was one
of the governors in two clubs, and yon
vourself Informed me that Katharine
Farrigh had thought highly of him.
No well-balanced man commits crimes
of this sort.”

“Do you mean to tell me,” I cried
angrily, “that all criminals are In-
gane?”’

“Yes,” sald Davls thoughtfully, “I
mean exactly that., The time will
come when our courts wlill not be puni-
tive but curative. Men are criminals
because they can not help it. The
great well-balanced majority of people
gee that In the observance of the laws
the community has made for ({tself
lies the only hope of a happy, regular
lite. The wunbalanced few, the un-
healthy product of unfit parents, in
their poor misshapen brains are un-
able to comprebend this.

“Yes,” 1 grudgingly admitted as !
hastily reviewed them in my mind, “1
suppose they could all be explained
in that way.”

“The questibn then came to me,”
continued Davis, “how could Crandail
have known of the hidden danger
that threatened General Farrish? It
was highly improbable that the gen-
eral would confide a thing of this sort,
either to his daughter or to her flan-
ce. He must have come on it in some
other way. 1 judged that when he
revealed his knowledge to the general,
the latter, in fear that his daughter
might learn what he had been trying
to keep from her, in rage ordered
Crandall from the house.

“The only logical way for Crendall

acing the general.
work on it for some time, [ felt sure

to the address of the persons W= were
seeking. I was confident, too, that af-
fairs were approaching a crigis. Cran
dall apparently had taken Katharine
into his confidence. It looked as if

failed and that this failure had driven
Katharirie to despair. With the lock
box In Ardway as a clue, with the ‘eft:
handed stamp as evidence and with
Crandall's movements to watch, I felt

the whole mystery.”

“But how about the morphine sy
ringe?” 1 asked again.

‘] hardly gave it 4 second thought
For all 1 knew, it may have come there
by accident, yet Crandall quickly ex-
plained its presence in the talk that
I have just had with him. He kept
this chap, Young, there in his room#
for two weeks, trying to worm out ot
him the secret with which Young had
been trying to blackmall the old gen-
eral. When Young disappeared he
left the gyringe behind him.”

“80,” 1 exclaimed in excitement,
“the mystery of the yellow letter was
a blackmalling plot against Genperal
Farrish.”

Farrish case had anything to do with
the other chain of suicides, unless it
was that both devilish plots originated
in the drugfevered, malevolent brain
of the poor fellow in yonder. It ts
true that General Farrish got yellow
letters. Once a week for months ané
months he has found one in his mall,

They be 'than its predecessors.

each more threatening, more menacing
He has for »
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“But How About the Morphine Syringe,” | Askea Again,

come the rebels against authority, the
slaves of alcohol and narcoties, like
that poor devil in there. They can
not help themselves. It's the fault of
their parents, #t's the shape of their
heads, it's the diseased condition of
their nerves. It's our fault for not tak-
ing the same care in breeding the hu-
man race that we would in breeding
horses or dogs.” y

“Oh, bosh,” said 1. “I ask you how
you account for the hypodermic sy-
ringe In Crandall's rooms and I get
a sermon.”

“Lawyer though you are,” retorted
Davis, “I'm afraid that you are weak
in logic. Having decided that Cran-
dall had no criminal connection with
the case, what then? 1 set up the
theory that his connection was exact-
ly the same as your own. You were
in love gvith Loutse and were deter-
mined to trace the hidden danger that
was threatening her father. He was
In love with Katharine and was try-
ing to do the same thing, In fact, he
bad several weeks the start of you.
[ Bvery one of his actions which

3

—— .

1 must have suffered!”

you
rded as so suspicious and damna-

PR _ Jtory was perfectly -explicable om this|
“You're not to blame,” he coutinued | theory.” : R

long, long time been living in dally
dread that the anonymous writer of
these letters might at any moment
carry out his threats und expose him
to public shame, and disgrace him is
the eyes of his beloved daughters.”

“But how did you learn all this?” 1
asked.

“Young boasted to Crandall abomt
the weekly letters. 8o sure did be
feel that General Farrish would nod
dare openly to proseeute him that with

ing phrases he had employed and in
dilating on the terror they undoubted-
ly were causing the general. It s
small wonder that the sight of you
-and Louise examining the scrap of one
of the yellow letters, coming as it did
right on top of Katharine's desperate
act, brought on a stroke of paralysis.™

“Poor old man,” 1 said, “how he

“Far more than we can imagine,”
said Davis. “I do mot think any one
but a half-crazed drug flend, eithes,
could have conceived such refinememt
of torture as of always using the same
e s

to be restored to favor was for him |
to clear up the mystery that was men- |
As he had been at |

that in his rooms we would fizd a clue |

some plan they might have made bad |

certain that we could quickly solve

“No,” said Davis, “I don’t think the |

flendish malignity he took delight im |
retailing to Crandall the dread-inspir :
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| ham’s Vegetable has proved
'vnry tome, for now I am well

| and have asweet, healthy baby, and
| our home is
| “Iwasaninv

|
{

.fmnm

*“I think I suffered every pain s wo-
! man could before I began taking Lydia
| E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com; and
| I think it saved this baby’s life, as I
| lost my first one.

“‘My health has been very good ever
since, and I your medicine to all
my friends,”’ — Mrs. VERNA WILKES,
. R. F. D. No. 1, Plattsburg, Miss, .
The darkest days of husband and wife
| are when they come to look forward to
a childless and lonely old age.

Many a wife has found herself inca-
| pable of motherhood owing to some
| derangement of the feminine system,
| often curable by the proper remedies.

In many homes once childless there
| are mow children because of the fact
| that Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
] Compound makes women normal.

. (4 want special advice write te

| Lylh"l'. Pinkham Medicine Co. (confl-

| dential) Lynn, Mass. Your letter will
be opened, and

answered by a
in strict confidence.

RESINOL STOPS
" SKIN TROUBLES

{ If you have eczema, ringworm, or
| other itching, burning, unsightly skin
'or scalp eruption, try Resinol Oint-
| ment and Resinol Soap, and see how
quickly the {tching stops and the
i trouble disappears, even in severe and
stubborn cases. Pimples, blackheads
| and red, sore, blotchy faces and hands
| speedily yield to Resinol.
| Resinol Ovtment and Resinol Soap
| heal skin humors, sores, boils, burns,
| scalds, cold-sores, chafings and piles.
. Prescribed by physiclans for eighteen
years. All druggists sell Resinol Soap
(26¢) and Resinol Ointment (650c and
' $1). Sent by parcel post on receipt of
| price. For sample of each write to
| Dept. 7-K, Resinol Chem. Co., Baltl-
more, Md.
LEARN

to be an auto ex-

woney. teacl
| youeverythingand{¢
| employ you while "~ = Sk
learning. Free model to Home Stuady Students. Bmall
post. Kasypayments Write for special offer plan O-21.
Automobile mm College of Wash's, lne., Waslk's, B, G

R KODAKS .

[ DEVELOPING

‘ 6 exp. ilm developed 10e. Prints3tos
cts, Prompt attention to mail orders.

| R.C. BERNAU, GREENSBORO,N.C.

TYPEWRITERS
All makes, sold, rented and skilfully
repaired. Rented § for 3 montihs,
rent applies on purchase.

AMERICAN TYPEWRITER EX_, Ine., Howe

Ufiee, 606 East Naln Bireet, Richmond, Va.

and High Grade

Finishing. Mail

i orders given Spe-
cial Attemtion. Prices reasonable.

Service prompt. Send for Price List,
LAXNKAW'S ART STORE. N, 8. §

Borne Co. Special Seed Corm, Bred lw-nu.
years for purity & yield, $2 bushe! shelled, $3
cob. €, W. Tempkins & Sem, Guinea, Va.

e

Classified Column

POTATO PLANTS—Nancy Hall and
| Porto Rico Yams. $1.76 per thous-
and. M. L. Fant, Waldo, Fla.

| AGENTS WANTED—100 per cent
| Selling “Electro-Edge” Razor Strop
| paste. Puts keen edge on any razor;
! buyers everywhere, sample 25¢ (coin.)
J. E. Rue, Littleton, N. C.

| OSTRICH FEATHERS cleaned, curled
| and dyed. We not only clean your
: feathers, but curl them in the latest
| approved stylés or dye them to match

any costume. Write for catalogue to-
[ day. The Ben-Vonde Co. “Quality”
| Dyers & Cleaners, ‘Largest in the
| South,” Charlotte, N. C.

Charlotte »ml)lrectm'y
MONUMENTS

First class work. Write for prices.
rg Marble & Granite Company
Charlotte, North Carolina

PEWRITER

r

& CRATTOD & CONPAXY, Chasiotte, X.€.

y 11t and hand,
uj m"nru:znﬂu. >
éln fes for all makes. We ro-

2078

An er;:h-t remedy for oIl lood Qsmses.
Price and $1.00 bottle
Parcels Post. P P ht

CHARLOTTE DRUG CO.
Cor. Trade and Coliege Sts.,

EREE
4 FREE

Charlotte, N, C."
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