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Dun’t*Na_gle_c’t Kidneys

" Swamp-Roet, ﬁr. Kitmer’s Prescrip-

- ¢ion, Overcomes Kidney Trouble

+ Tt is now concede icians that

The DESTROYING ANGEL

By Louis Joseph Vance

-

ed b;
the kidneys should have more attention
a8 they control the other organs to o re-
markable ‘degree and do 8 tremendous
amount of work in removing the poisons
snd waste matter from the system by
Bltering the blood.

The kidneys should reccive some 3y
sistance when needed. We take less ex
ercise, drink less water ond often eat
more rich, heayy food, thereby forcing
the kidneys to do more work than nature
intended. Evidence of kidney troubls,
such as lame back, annoying bladder
troubles, smarting’ or burning, brick-
dust or sediment, sallow complerion,
rheamatism, maybe ‘weak or irregular
heart action, warns you that, your kid-
neys require help immediately. to avoid
more serious trouble.

An ideal herbal compound that has had
moat. remarksble success ns a kidney and
bladder remedy is Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-

t. There is nothing else like it.
s Dr. Kilmer's prescription.used in pri-
vate practice and it ia sure to benefit you.
Qet a bottle from your druggist.
& However, if you wish first.to test this
great preparation send ten cents to Dr.
Kilmer & Co., Binghamton, N. Y., for o
:~mple bottle. When writing be sure and
.. ontion this paper. Adv. -

ONE SIGHT HE HAD MISSED

American Traveler In Rome Particu-
larly Anxious to View Corral
Where “Buils” Were Kept.

A traveler tells this story of nn
Amerlean fellow wanderer In Rome:

The Amertcan, whe had come from
the plains of the West, visited the Vat-
Jean, and was shown over the papal
palace. Fe asked many questions and
desired to see eversthing. .

After the customary sights had been
ghown, the priest who gttended him
asked .

“Ts there anything else, Stgnor Amer-
feano, that you wonld like to see?*

“There 18 oné thing” replied the
American, “that I want to see mare
than anything else, and I lain't been
on the edge of 1t yet.”

“What is that, signor?”

. “The cattle pens."

“Jhe cattle pens? Why, we have
«aothlng of the sort, slgnor.”

“You hain't? Then where in the
world do you keep them papal bulls
that we're elways hearin’ about?'—
Exchange.

GOOD FOR HUNGRY CHILDREN

s
" Children love Skinner's Macaronl

¥ and Spaghett! because of its deliclous

taste. 1t {8 good for them and you
can give them all they want. It is a
great bullder of bone and muscle, and
does not make them nervous and irri-
table like meat. The most economical
and nutritious food known. Made from
the finest Durum wheat. Write Skin-
ner Mfg. Co., Omaha, Nebr., for beau-
tiful cook boolk. _ It 13 sent free to
mothers.—Adv. ™

e
Why He Wished to Go to M. T. H. 8.
* Four-year-old Bobby llves in the
country. At hls house the batter Is
kept in the cellur on a swinging shelf
quite high, beyond his reach, If his
request for bread and butter comes at
2 time which his careful mother con-
siders nopportune, there 1s nothing for
him to do but to walt her good pleas-

are.

Regently his father found him sitting
dejectediy with his eibows on his knees
and his ehin in hls lands, evidently

. pondering decply.

“Bobby, what are you thinking?"

“Thinking that I want to go to man-
aal tratning” )

«afanuat tralning high school?  Why,
Bobby?” K

“So I can learn to make a ladder
that will reach fo the swing-shelf so 1
can have bread and butter whenever
I want it."—Indlanapolis News.

—
| Approptiate Advice.

“Fhey say Dbctor Polytick always
adopts bis advice to his individual
patienty.” pete

.“T belleve that's true. He. told an
arti& who went to him that he must
not, draw too much on his reserve
strength, and an architect that he
needed building up.”

All Kinds.
“What I8 1t, lady?"
"1 want some needles.”
“Yes'm. Qnittlng, sewlng or graph-
ophone?

The cheerful feeling you
possess after a " drink
somel]:’zg hot and flavory
should be only the beginning
of your satisfaction.

For this very reason more
.and more people are turning
from coffee to .

Instant Postum
A‘ lessened tendency to such

ner

them R
A ten-day trial of this de
lightful, flavory bot drink has

assisted so many to health]

and comfort that your friend!
the Postum drinker, will' teX
you its well worth while,
" AThere’s:a Reason”

to see him.

nared.

stallment. Queer golngs onl

HAVE YOU ANY “SAND?”

I you should be mysterfously beaten up when you stepped into
your home somg night, and the following day should be warned that
you would be killed next trip, do you think you'd hurry to hiding—or
would you take defense steps and defy the Mystery to do its worst?

Supposed to be dead, Hugh Whitaker turns up In New York after
five years and hunts for the girl he married there to protect her good
name. Durlng the midst of a brilliant theatrical performance, ‘he and
she recognlze one another across the footlights.
Sara Law, a noted actress) The play stops abruptly. She refuses
e Drummond, his former law partner, engaged to marry
the supposed widow, 1s reported a suicide. :
tin Ember, former detective, doubts the report and warns Whitaker
to beware of violence from a mysterious source.
Whitaker. I8 murderously assaulted and goes to Ember’s coun-
try place to recover. Strange things happen there as told in this in-

(She 3 known as

Whitaker's friend, Mar-

The warning is Ig-

CHAPTER IX.
—10—
The Window.

Though they left New York not long
after three In the ntternoon, twilight
was fast ebbing Into night when Ember
gave the motor its head. Its head-
lights clove & path through darkaess,
like o splendld sword; on elther hand
woodlands and desolate  clearings
‘blurred into dark and rushing walls;
only the wonderfyl wilderiess of stars
remained imperturbable.

Whitdker, braced agalnst the jolting.
snatched begrudged mouthfuls of alr
strong of the sen. He had no very defi-
nite idea of thelr wherenbouts, having
neglected through sheer indifference to
question Ember, but he knew that they
were drawing minute by minute closer
to the Atlantle.

After some time the car slowed to
a palpltant pause. Ember jumped out
to open a barred gate, then, returalng,
swung the car into a clear but narrow
woodland road. *Mine own domain,”
he Infortned Whitaker with a laugh.
“Now we're shut of the world en-
tirely.” N

itaker bent forward, Inquiring:
“Yhere are we?”

\Almost there. Patience.”

Whitaker reckoned Idly that they
musE have threaded a good two miles
of woodland, when at length the ear
emerged upon a clearing and immedl-
ately turncd astde to the open doorway
of o miniature garage.

The forest hemmed the clearing on
three sides; on the fourth lay water.
A hundred yards distant the lighted
windows of & one-story structure shone
pleasantly through & scattering planta-
tion of plne.

Linking arms the better to guide his
guest, Ember drew him toward the
lights. -

“Bungalow,” he explalaed, senten-
tious, flourishing his free hand; “her-
mitage—retreat.”

“pgradise,” Whitnker summed up, in
the same manper. “No neighbors?*
“Oh"—Ember motioned to his teft as
they faced the water—“there’s a mar-
ried estnblishment over there some-
where, but we don't bother one another.
Fellow by the name of Fiske. I under-
stand the place s shut up—Fiske not
comlog down this year.

“So much the better. I've been want-
ing just this all summer, without real-
fzing 1t

- “Welcome,
lodge!”
They ectered a lotg nod deep liv-
{og room with walls of pésad logs and,
at one end, a stone fireplney wheretn
a'wood fire blazed heartlly. Alw com:
fortable distance from the huarth
stood a table bright with linen. silve
and irwysml—covers for two, The rear{
wall “was broken by three doors, in
one of which a rotund Chinaman
beamed oléaginously. Ember hailed
him by the title of Sum Fat, ex-
plaining thot it wasn't his name, but
claiming for It the virtue of exquisite
felicity. .

“My servant In town, here mao-
of-all-work; I've bad him for yenrs;
faithful and indispensable. . . "
Toward the end of-an excellent din-
ner, Whitaker caught himseif nodding
and bilpking with drowsiness, Em-
ber took laughlag compasslon upoR
him ond led him forthwith to a bed-
room furnished with the rigid simplic-
ity of a summer camp. Then he slept
round the clock, Thbe &hrill, impera-

“then, to Half-a-Loaf

agalinst the beach, eame in heavy gusts,
nlternnting with perfods of steady,
strong blowing. At times the shining
lances of the raln seemed to drive
almost horizontally. Whitaker poked
nis head into the kitchen. In that im-
maculate place, from which ecvery
hint of breakfast had disappeared as
it by mngle, Sum Fat was religiously
cleaning hls teeth—for the third time
that morning, to Whitaker's certaln
koowledge. )

When he had finished, Whitaker put
2 question:

“Sum' Fat, which way does the wind
blow, do you know?”

Sum Fat flashed him a dozzling
smile.

“East'ly,” he sald in a cheerful,
clucking volce. “I think vely fine
three-day blow."

“At least,” sald Whitaker, “you're &
high-splrited prophet of evil. - I thank
you.

He selected n book from several
shelves stocked with a discriminatiog
taste, and settled himself before the
re.

The day wore out before his patience
dld, and with every indication of ful-
fllling the. prognosls of Sum Fat; by
nightfa)! the wind had developed Into
an enthuslastle gale, driving before it
sheeted rain rod- great ragged wastes
of mist.

/And the second day was like unto

e first. The third day broke full of
the spirit of the second; but toward
noon the rain ceased. . In. the evenlng,
weary of the sedulous atfentions of a
cloud of famished mosquitoes, Whita-
ker sat in dorkness, not tired enough
to go to bed, too tired to bestir himself
and sgek distraction from a tormenting
tralnbf thought.

A pool of Hmpld moonlight lay like
miik upon the fioor beneath a window
and held his dreaming gaze while mem-
ory marshaled for his delectation a
pageant of wasted yenrs, infinitely des-
olate nnd dreary In bis vision.

How long he sat unstlrring, preoccu-
pied with frultless inquirs, he did not
guess. But later he reckoned it couid
not have been long after ten o'clock
when he waos disturbed. ‘The sound of
a footfall, hushed and stealthy on the
veranda, roused him with a start, and
almost at the same Instant he becaine
aware of a shadow that troubled the
pool of mocalight, the foreshortened
shadow of a man's heud and shoulders,
e sat up, tense, rigld with surprise
and wonder, and stared at the sithou-
etted body at pause just outside the
window. The fellow was stooping to
peer in. Had Drummond hunted him
down to this isolate hiding piace? - On
the thought le leaped up, in two
strides slammed out through the dodr.

“I say!" he crled loudly, But he
wied, apparently, to empty air. The
ma% was gone—vanished as strangely
and as quietly as he had appeared.

Pausing and glaring round the clear-
lng In complete bewilderment, he de-
tected or else fancied a slight move-
ment in the shadows oo the edge of the
encompassing woodland,  Instantly,
heedless of the risk he ran if the man
were indeed Drummond and if Druwm-
mond were indeed guilty of the assault
now four nights old, Whitaker broke
for the spot. It proved to be the en-|
trance to one of the d paths,

of mien rarely to be no-
tced even {n the most beautifal of
the women he #ad known.

Of a sudden the men paused, pro-
duced a watch from beneath bis dust-
er, consulted It briefly and shut the
case with a snap. He sold

Do You Want a -

Good Used Upright

Piano at a Small Price?
S

in a brusque teme, and was noswered
by what sounded like a pleasant nega-
tive. Promptly, as if annoyed, he

pearing round the house.

Alone, the woman watched him as
long as he was In sight, her head to
one side with an effect of ecritical

she crossed the veranda and entered
the -lighted room. At the same time
Whitaker, lingering and . watching
without in the least understandiog or
even questioning why he was doing
this thing so contrary to his instincts,
henrd the heavy rumble of a motor car
on the far side of the house and saw
the machlne swing off across the clear-
ing ioto the woods.

In the living room the woman Wwas
saylog: “You may go now, Ellse. Tl
be ready for bed before long.”

“Yes, madnm.” The maid rose and
moved briskly out of sight. R

Her mistress, casting aside a scarf
of embroldered Chinese brocade, stood
for o moment in deep thought, her
hend bowed, the knuckle of & slendet
forefinger tapping her chin—charm-
jogly posed. Whitaker abruptly um-
derstood why it was he loltered. peep-
irg—she was absolutely benutiful, o
crenture both exquisite and superb, o
matchless portralt for the gallerles of
his memory.

Somethlng—a movement or perhaps
a slight sonnd—had drawn his atten-
tlon from e saw the
other man
moonlight, al
ed on the brilll
the window. He was unquestionably

He Sat Up Tense, Rigid With Surprise.

without knowleOge of the nearness of
the other—of Whitaker jn the shad-
ows. And though his back was to the
moon and his face further shadowed
by a peaked cap; Whitaker was abso-
lutely sure of the map—he was cer
tanly Drummond. :
Without pause for thought, he sprang
townrd him, In-a'guarded voice utter-
ing his pame—“Drummond ! ‘But the
tellow proved too alert apd quick for
him. Whitaker's hands closed on noth-
ing more substantial than thin air; at
the same time he received a blow upon
his brulsed shonlder smart and forcible
enough topstagger him and evoke an In-
voluntary grunt of pain. And before
he could regain his balance the fellow
wag thrashing nofsily "away through
the woodland underbrush.

Forthwith he struck off and blun-

and naturalls—whether or no his4mag-
tnatlon were ln fuult—there was no-
tody waiting there to be caught.

But !f anyone had been there, he had
fled along the trail.

tive rattle of o bell roused

of {him. Ashe dressed he could hear the

volce of Ember in the Lving room talk-
ing over the telephoe, Prescntly there
came o tap at his door, and his host
entered.

“Up, eh?" he sald cheerfully. . “Iwas
afrald I'd have to wake you" Mis
smile vanishe beneath the clouds of
an mpatient frown. “This is the devil
of a note: I've got to Jenve you"- .

“What's the trouble?”

“Fhat's what I'm called upca to find
ont. A friend.of. mine's in .o tight
place, otid I've got to go and lielp pull
him threugh, He just called me up—
and I can't refuse. D'you mind belng
lett alone for a day or 507" E

“Certalnly not—ocly I'm sorry.”

“No more than L Bet Tl try to get
back tomorrow: ~If I don't, the next

¥ #GFi ol 500D ~o8 1 possibly can.

‘| Mennwhifle; plense -cgnsider . yourdelf

tord and master here. Sum Fat wiit
take good care of you. Anything you
.want,-just'ask him. Now Tve:'got to
et nto’ watkrproofs—it's ralning ke
all getout, but T can’t wait far a let-
op.” -

By the time Whitaker was ready for
breakrast Wi Hbst ‘nad splastied off to

Whitaker In a rage set himself to fol-
low, Before he realized he could have
covered baif the distance, lie emerged
abruptly into the clearing of the Fiske
place. .

Here he pulled up, for the first time
alive to the {ntrinsic ldiocy of s con-
cuet, acd diverted-besldes by the dis-
covery that his fmpression of the carly
eveulng, that the cottnge was tennnted,
had been well founded. -

The ground floor windows shone with
a dim but warm illumization. He could
see dlstinetly part of a living room
rather ‘charmingly furnished in a sum-
mery way. At its farther end a dark-
hafred woman in & plain biack dress
with o short apron and lace cap .sat
readlag by lamplight—evidently o
rald. .-Her mistress—Jjudging by ap-
peargnces—was outside on the lawn
below the veranda, strolling to and fro
in company with a somewhat short and
heavy man who wore an automoblle
duster and visored_cap. By contrast,
her white-clad figute, lovested wWith
the {Ilusion of moonilght, seemed un-
usnally tall. Her hoir was fair, shin-|
ing like o headdress of palest gold -as'
siie bent her kead, nitentive to her
companloa. And Whitdker. thought to"

his motor cars

Wiscern’ an “wausual quility T Lo

. JThe. wind, .freshentng. and driviag
® e rollers

U X,
‘3 qudlty o elitird B’y

dgred through the forest,
nisled by its elusive phantasmagoria,
uatil, realizing at length he did but
duplicate an enrlier folly, he gave up
the chase In disgust and slowly made
hig way back to the bungnlow.

What is the connection be.
tween Whitaker, Drummond and
the mysterious girl? ls more
than one person cager to ses
Whitaker dead?

(TO BE CONTINUED)

Too Much Cutlery.

«How did you get nlong at the dlo-
ner lost night?" nsked the woman fh
the suburbs of her husband who had
bwen celebrating.

“Didn't get enough to eat,” was the
Gan's reply.

“That's strange at a big affair like
that” .

“Why, desr, 40 you know whes [
got through there were t%o forks and
threo spoons I mever touched!”

——
Mot an Exclisive Privilech

“Don’t you sometimes envy tho idle,
rich? . .
“No,” repied Former Corntosses, "I
¥now men that haven't a dollar who,
can be Just us 1 88 anybody.” 0
i

. Cinada bs & Rerd of 2077 buftalg,
owned by " Dofalon governmt,

turned and strode hastily away, dlsap-

amusement. { Then, with a low laugh |3

e

We have 20 good used Upright Pianos that we have
just taken in exch?ng'e from good families on Play:
Pianos. We have divided them into two groups:*

. GROUP NO. 1 '
Your choice of these makes:
HALLET & DAVIS, STEINWAY,
KING, CABLE, WAGNER, BAR:
MORE, MAJESTIC and others. A
}

allowed or we will take baukable notes
| .

GROUP NO.‘ 2,

Your choice of
CHICKERING, CABLE, STER-
LING, HAMPTON, VOSE and

others.

Convenjent payment terms

- These Bargains Will Not Last Long

Gome to Detroit and make your selection this week and we will
deliver, the Plano you select into your home before Christmas.

Stc!;ry & Clark Piano Co.

310 WOodwnrd Ave.,

Detroit.

Gift-Things from the Orient

Out of the East come these won-
derful products of the Oriental crafts-
man. Notbing in the wide world com-

pares with them as things to give for
Christmas. They symbolize the spirit
of the Holiday to the smallest degree.

Japanesc Baby
Dolls-—Xmas
Bpecial

' 25¢

To give a gift from the Orfent does
not mean spending large sums of
money—for at reasonable prices one

will find here exquisite articles.

. .
: olg Satsuma -
. and
- Orledtal Gitts s
a1 ares
i that for
Uselul Gitts originality
i of deslgn_and
8s |well as ‘coloring &re
. On_:amental inco’:xtzs:it;? —_
reasonably '
itts ssonatly ©
Large Vatiety of New. .Delight the Hearts of Your-
Things to Pick Frem Kiddies .
N

Just Received in a Recent
Shipment ' .

Blue and White Table Sets,
Poweling—Linens; . Old Satsuma
Ware, Bronze Ware, Teak Wood
Stands, . Ewmbroidered ~ Screens,
Reading Lomps, Beaded Curtains,
Hand Decorated China (Nippon

Ware); Toys, Bumboo Baskets,

gilk Embroidered Klmenos, Cotton . i v
Crepe Kimonos, Heavy Qdulgedv P | S ; S N -
Vests, Orjental Powders and Pers i ot e e - - E
fumes. * Toy Dining Room Sets, . :;,]

JAPANESE HIGH ‘ART STORE

R, KANEKO COMPANY .

70 Washington Blvd,, Detroit. Bet. Gd. River & Cliford

1
C. 821 Wo

YouCantDrink andMakeGood

Tihe man higher up has his ey on your work—the man lower down

'has his eye oo your job. Sooner or. 1ater you will loge out.

B Don't Take a Chance

3to b days sway trom business or occuption 1s all the tlme ro.
quired by the Neal Treatment to. permanently remove all desira;grave -

ing or appetite for alcobolie stimulants.

This treatment puts you where
drink. :

- .o Itls Gumnte«_:d L .

Investigate—eall, phone or. writa for FREE booklet.

Detroit Nea

: . O

dward Ave,, Detrolt, Mioh,;

" ‘Phond “Grand 2522 -

you were before taking your. frst

i Institute

~




