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bold patterns are daintily; n‘& %

wrought, in the mesh, seroll designs R
ing the favor. Black, brown and taupe:
veils are considered in hest taste. :
Fanrcy checied voiles malle w Inte

smart chemise blouses . :
Flowers of raffie with mess bhacika ounds
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_ Neil

Neil Ottoway didn’t kill Caspar Tol-

. clal.)—"lgtell everyone that suifers

\from kidwey trouble tu take Dodd’s
/Kidney Pills.” These are the words
“ of Mr. Henry Burkhart, of this place.
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“Say, vouse ain’t waitin’ for no guy
bere are youse?” ,

Neil,telt relieved. “What's that to
you?" he asked, ~
" 'Cause If you wae ! might put you
wise."

“Well I am,” eald Neil.

C'Wat's s name?”

“You tell me if you kmow it.”

"No, ér! I'm a fly guy, | am. You
tell me. Tell me what letter i begius
wit’, aayhow.”

“H

The boy's face cleared. “i for Har-
t'gan,” he eaid. “That's right! Guy
Wil' fat cheeks and red nmeek.”

“Scunde like him,” eaid Neil.

“Come on, then.”

"Come on & minute. Did he gend you
for me””

“Sure! Sald to tell you he couldn’t
Colne to meet you, and promised me a
quarier if I'd bring you where he was.
I thought maybe it wae a stall, so I
Wesd'i goin’ to let anyt'lng on, see?”

“Where 18 he?” asked Neil.

“Back room of a ¢aloon on Twell’
street,”

“Alone?”

“Sure!”

Nei| debated inwardly what thie
might portend. It seemed unlikely
tha; Hartigan should have found him
out while they werb parted, and if he
had, surely he would never mend an
emissary from whom he might take
warning. It must be eomething else
that had kept him. Anyhow Neil had
been taking chances from the begim-
ning, and in hia difficult circumstances
there wes nothing for it but to conm-
tinue to take them.

“Lead on, Macduif!” he said.

“My name’'s Mulligan,” anewered
the gulle.

The found Hartigan as the boy had
promised, in the back room of a sal-
oon on the corner of Twelfth satreet
end =ixth avenue. A single glance in
the ex-policeman's face reassured
Neil. [Hartigan’'s conafidence in his
Young iriend wae so far undisturbed.

He was the omnly occupant of the
room. Out of delerence to the day the
blinde were pulled down, and the elec-
tric lighte turned on.

Hartigan sat’ by a window with a
glass of benr and a leathery sandwich
before him—the latter cut of respect
to thaf strange law which ordaine
that men may not drink withqut also
eating on a Sunday. The Window
looked out on Twelfth street, and
Hartigan was continually peeking
around the edge cf the bling, Elation
was writ large oun his eanguine fea-
turea.

“Hey, boy!” he cried. “Good work!
Good work!”

“What 8 it?" askoed the  startled

“Wait a minute!” He was mysteri-
oua, Ile diamissed the boy with his
quarter, and waitcd until the lad was
ot of the place. . ;

“Now, &it down,” eald “fartizan.
“What'll you have?” Again he peeked
around tire blind.

A vague anxicty was gnawing Neil.
“Oh, never mind that,” he said.
“What's up?”

“I'll tell you!” said Hartigan im-
prescively. “You were right, friend!

sen no more than you didn't!’*

Neii'a heart went up with a bound.

“I certainly am obliged to you for
the tip.,”” Hartigan went on. "It wes a
womean done it!"”

Neil's joy collapsed like a pricked
balloon.

“I.et me tell you,” the ex-policeman
went on, peeking into the street.
“Soon as I left you yesterday I traced

Did a Good Turn
For an Old Friend

HOW TWO MEN PROVED THE
WORTH OF DODD'S KISNEY PILLS

v
Henry Burkhart, of Saskatchewan,
Sent 's Kidney Pills to Daloaga,
and w Friend, Joins in Their
Praises. .

Fox 'Valley, Sask., May 27.—(Spe-

“[ took Dodd’'s Kidney Ptlls for
eight months,” Mr. Burkhart con.
tinued, "and now I feel as well as gver
I did im my life. I also sent one box
to.a friend who lives im Dakota, and
who [ knew suffered fronry his kidneys.

“My friend wrote ma to get him
some more of Dodd's Kidney Pllls, as
the doctors could do nothing to heip
nim. He said odd’s Kidney Pillg
were the best dicine he had ever
taken.

! would not be without Dodds
Widney PHls.)”

In the sparsely-seitied parts of the
West, where doctors are few, Dedd's
K!dney Pills have long held an honor-
ad piace in the family medicine chest.
The conditions which are common to
newly.settled prairie countries make

kidney trouble one of the most preva- f he hastemed ‘“out af

ont {lls, and the settlers early discov-
~ed the splendid results to be ohtalned

that telephone call. Seven-eightegn p.
m. Tuesday was the t'me. I found it
came from a drug-etore on Fourteenth
atreet, just west of the avenue. They
have a couple of boothe there. Well, I
#0t hold of the elerk who was on duty
at what time, and he give it to me
straight. It was a girl that called Tol-
sen up. She had been in the store be-
fore. Seems she was,a good-looking
Lz!r!, and the clerk had trted fo make
up to her before and got turned down.
That's what fixed it in his mind. He
was sore on her. Give me a first-rate
dereription.”

Nell acarcely needed to ask what it
was. ‘
**About five foot four, twenty-one or
twenty-two years old, weight a hun-
dred and thirty. Elegant shape, neith-
er fat ner skinny, but round-leokin’
he said. Dressed mostly in biack, but
not mourning iike. Brown ecyes, crea-
my skin, and thick, shiny brown hair.
High-arched eyebrowe which give her
a kind of funny, surprised loek. Has
a kind of high and mighty look to
aer, and never smiles at nobedy.”

Neil felt a little sick at heart.

*“Well, soon as [ got that,” Harti-
gan went on with. unction. ‘I went
over to 21 to talk to Mme. de la Warr
—smart woman that; me and her's
real good friends. She was the one
firet cazlle¢ me in  Thursday night,
‘member?”’
/ “I read it,”” said Neil,

“Well, without tellin’ her anything
I lmew, 1 described the girl and
asked If she’d ever seen anything like

‘That’s the girl artist upstairs. Calls
herself Roee Raleigh.’ The madame,
it seems, didn't think mueh of ier;
kind of sniffed—you know how it is
with women,

“Well, I lcat no time goin’ upstairs,
hut nachelly the bird had flew.

to 52 West Twelfth street, which is
right acrces the way there—a room-
ing house. She made it easy for me
because she didn’'t chenge her name.
She’'s home now. Just saw her go in.
Fits the deseription to 2 T.”

“But—but what are you going'to do
about her?” faltered Neil.

“Do " echoed Hartigan. “I'm going
to nab her, quick! I want you to
watch for me, just for three minutes,
while I go down to Jefferson Market
Court and get some fellow I know
who's on duty there to come up and
arrest her for me. Huh I guess they'll
have to hend it to Hartigan!”

" Neil, gasping, so to speak, sparred
b wildly for time. “But man, you can't

|

:

“Fiftcen to thirty drops of
Extroct of Roofg, commonly
called Mether Seigel’s Carstive
Syrup, mzy be taken in water
with meals and at bedtime, for
the cure of indi i constis

VT OTOT V0N

arrest hler on the evidence of  that
telenhione call alome!” 5

*Oh, I ain't tcld you all yet,” gaid
Hartigan. I searched her room good,
top flcor front hall reom at 21. Look-
ed to me like somebody’d Been serub-
bing the. floor of her clothes closet.
I scraped'uome dirt out of the cracks
and took it to a chemist, He @ays it's
blood, ail right. I picked up some
haire, too; shert gray lhairs. The mi-
croscope will prove if they come omt
of tiie dead man's head. My theory is
young Ottoway was stuck on the girl
and he offered to dispose of the body
‘for her.”

Neil silently cumed the stupid fat
man's shrewdne:ss. A clever man
would never have hit on anything so
simpie as the truth. “But now you've
spetied her,” he sgid, “you're safe.
Dou't risk the whoie thing by acting
too precipitately.” g

Hartigan was already up. “I'll take
my c<hanee,” he eaid. “You sit gver
here, and don't you take your eves off
that door. If she should come out be-
fore I zet back, detain her at any cost.
Never mind what you say, but dom’t
let her get away. I daresn’t telephone
such a delicate matter, *~ you uncder-
stand. I got to go in person to get
some friend to help me, vo there won't
-be an slip-up. You don't wind doin’
this :ox: me, do you?"

“Oh, mno, no!” .Tted Neil. “Go
ahead!” A

“Baek inside five minutes,” seaid
Hartigan,

In a daze Neil watched him go.
and watched him to the eorner
tarough the crack of the biimd. The
instanr he disappeared in Sixth ave-
gue the young man’s asub-comseioue-
ness salvanized him into action.

Leaving money an the table to pay
for what they had ordered,
the place.
He darted across the etreet to
the door marked 52 and rang the beil.

~nm Dodd's Kidmey Plls. Ask your
-~ Zanher gbout them.

It was a shabby, old fashioned English

that around the place. ‘Sure!’ she says |,

Through the pcst-office 1 traced her

keavy lat:-al prossure. The effect
was heightened by the rnund arches
over all the narrow windows. Tho
old house ss>med to, be saying, “Ch!”
as it the pressare hurt. There was a
fence in fromt, of iron under a hun-
dred coats of paint, with a gate which
opened with a wheeze and shut with
a clang like a cracked bell.

- Neil stood in the vestibule, suffer-
‘ng a very turmen; of impatience. He
had a vivid mental of Harti-
gan hurrying to his destiration and
burrying back, while he was compeil-
ed to stand still. Would they never
come? More time would surely be
lest inside. e rang thrice.

The doer was finally opened ny a
fat woman with a hard eye.. “What's
the matter with you?’ she demanded
| crossly. )

“Does Miss Rose Raleigh live here?”
asked Neil broathlessiy.

He made no pretence of concealing
Lis agitation, but there was no infeet-
ing this mountain of flesh. Spe look-

fore replying, “She does.”

“l want to see her. It's very im-
portant! Tell me her room and I'll
go right up.”

The fat woman blocked the door.
The malignant creature guessed how
to madden him, and becam- slower
and slower. “Not in my house,” she
drawled. “T don’t knew you. Il tell
her myself.”

“For God’'s sake, hurry!” cried Neil.
‘“Tell her to put fter hat so she
won’t have to go back after it.”

“What name shall I say?”’ asked the
woman heavily. ‘She afflicted Neil
ilke some horrible nightmare shape.

““Never mind the name!” he cried.
“She will know who it is.”

Clearly, she would have liked to
close the door in his face, but she did
not quite dare. Neil came into the
hall. She commenced to raise her
enormous bulk up the stairs a step at
a time. Neil watched her, grinding
his teeth. Meanwhile he was making

desperate, fu‘ile calculations of the
‘number of steps it would take Harti-
gan to reach Jefferson Market Court
and return.

“I suppose Laura lives on the top
flcor!” he thought with an inward
groan. . B $

However, the fat lady proved to
have no intention of putting herself to
the trouble of more than one ight.
From tke landing overhead Neil heard
her call: “Miss Raleigh!” and pre-
scntly heard ghe dear and silvery re-
ply that made his heart jump: “What
is it?”

In accents of strong scorn: “Here's
a ycung man asking for you. He says
it's important, and to bring your hat.”

There was no stupid antagonism in
Laura’s actioms. Almost imstantly’
and with blessed relief Neil heard her
flylng steps >n the stairs, nearer and
nearer down three flights, swift and
sure as 1 sanGpiper's run on the
bteach. She rounded the top of the
last flignt and his heart leaped up to
meet ner; in sorrow or in joy in dan-
ger or in safety, he loved so!

Her face change® upon beholding
him and he saw that he was not the
one she cxpected to see there; but
whether she wds glad or sorry he
could not tell. :

She became alert, composed and un-
smiling; she was pinning her hat as
she came. The landlady, anxious to
hear Neil's communicaticn, followed
at a surprisingly rate for her; but
Laura reached Neil well in advance.
She asked mo questions, save with her |
grave, deen eyes.

“You must get away quickly,” Nefl
whispered. ‘““The police are coming
here. Th2y tracked you through the
telephone message. Not an instant to
lose!”” s

“The telephone message!” she whis-
percd with a catch fn her breath. Sha
gave him a poignrant look.

Something deep in him answered
the leok quicker than thnufnk “I do
net doubt you.* ‘

Her eyeclids dropped like winged
birds. “How about you?” eshe whis-
pered. A

“I'm safe for t“e present. Call me
up later at Gimpy’s Hotel, Coney Is-
land. Ask for Archie Tinling. Will
ycu remember that ~ ’

“Gimpy’s Hotel, Toney Island, Ar-
chie Tinling,” she repeated, moving
toward the door.

“Let mre Zo out first,” said Neil.

He look:1 eut. The way was still
clear. It was abeut fifty steps io the
coreer of Sixth Avenue.

“Come akead™ he said, “Go :o-
ward Fifth. Walk quickly, but not
too quickly. Den’t lock behind you.”

She nodded, sparing unnecessary
words.

as he pushed open the wheezy
gate and a pertly friend im
b‘ue Bogve around the eorner,

, walking
importartly. They wers heading for

basemexnt 33as2, anaaturally tall and the salecn across the street. bmt in-

[ thin as if it had been squeezed under |

She thrast him back with a will
iShe 'was surprisingly . strong. Neir
%ent careening backward with both
ar—s extended and contrived to cel-
lide with bo'h running men. The
three of them went down together.
Laura was off like a released arrow,
across the street and back around the
corner into Sixth Avenue.

Hartigan and the uniformed man
bounced up again like rubber balls:
They toek after the flying girl silent-
ly. It is surprising how these fat po-

licemen cam run. Neil was put to it{ °

to keep up with them. They rounded
the corner just in time to see Laura's
skirt disappear inside a doorway fifty
steps away. The wlole street was
agog with astonishment. A few by-
standers start:d to run after them in
uncertain fashiox. There was mo
sound but the running feet.

| It was in one of a row of the old-
fashioned, smallish brick buildings

ed him up and down deliberately be-} with which the st-cet abounds that

ske had disuppearsd. There are shops
cn the strest level and flats abeve:
old-fashioned, respectable Irish New
Yorkers live there. Hartigan left the
uniformed maa to watch the street
dbor. He and Neil feund themselves
iIn a narrow black hall, and beunted
on upstairs. Deoors stood oven on the
landings, and voices and pointing fin-
gers urged them on up.

“If they weren't so damned respecta-
ble they wouldn’t be helping the po-
lice,” Neil thought hotly.

The7 heard a door slam abaove.
There were four flights of stairs. A
door blocked the topmost. It open-
ed to their nands, and they found
themselves out on a flat roof amidst
& tangle of clotheslines. There was
no sign of the girl. -

Hartigan halted for a moment, un-
decided. There were half a dozen or
so of the littla buildings with roofs
on the same level, divided by low par
apets. At each end of the row was a
much taller building with a blank
wall offering an unacalable barrier.
There was a score of chimneys to hide
behind, and in each roof was a seort
of companionway leading to the floors
below. )

“We've trapped her up here all
right,” said Hartigan. “And it shé
goes down through one of the other
buiidings Conley will nab her on the
street. You go to the right and I'1?
go to the left. Look behird the
chimneys. Holler if you ses anj;-
thing.”

Neil nndded, and obeyed, praying
with his whole heart that she mi.sht
be on his side.

A few residents of the floors below
ventured. up the stairs behind them,
and stcod arcund outside the door,
prapared to duck inside if matters got

‘too warm. Everybody was asking

everybody else what was the matter.
Neil cursed them in his heart for idle
busybodies.

Behind the farthest of the Ii*-
tle houses containing the stairs
Neil found  her. There she

mother, and points to healment in
most cases when it seems nothing
wouid help.
Each Free by Mail. Address post-
card: -
8::5.-“‘?“‘3"

.

erouched, white and pant-
ing, a hunted thing, and dared not
look up to see who it was had found
her. Neil's heart was wrung at the
sight.

“It's L he whispered swiftly.
“Con’'t give up. Stay where you are
for a few minutes. I'll try to lead them
away.”

Ghe looked at him with eyes full
of gratitude.

Neil flung open the door around the
corner from her and shouted. Harti-
gan came vaulting over the parapets
with amazing nimhleness. The siat
gratings which protected the tin roof

-creaked and shRed under his flying

feet. Neil stood Hbiding the door open
in sauch a way that Hartigan was
blocked from looking around the cer
ner, if it occurred to him to do so.
Laura was not eighteenr inches from
where Neil stood.

“She was just inside,” said Neil
“She went down when I opened the
door.”

They plunged down the stairs to-
gether. The others on the roof follow-
ed at a more discreet pace. Neil con-
trived to reach the street in advance
of Hartigan.

“There she goes!” he shouted,
pointing diagonally across ¢he street
into Twelfth street.

(Ta be continged.)

The War’s Recompense..
Ye that have faith to look with fearless
eyes
Beyond the tragedy of a worid at strife,
And know that out of death and night
shall rise
The dawn of ampler life,
Re;oice, whatever anguish rent the heart,
'lhn&t God has given you a priceless
ower,

To live in these great tires and have
your rart.
In freedom’s crowning hour,
Tm}{.myle may tell your sons who see the

t
High in the Heavens—their heritage to
talle—

“I saw the powers of Darlness put to
flight,
I saw the Morning break.'

During a violent thunderstorm the

teacher began,to tell of the wonders
of the elements. “Jimmy,” she asked,
“why is it that lightning never strikes
twice in the same place?”’ “Because,”
said Jimmy, confidently, “after it nits
one, the same place ain't there any
more.”—Christian Register.

trim garden hats. /7 )
Blue argandie is combined with bhiue
serge.
Bright rose and pumpkin eslor are fa» -
arites- for linen frocks.

scalloped and embroidered g
Parasols are smartest when
for street. use at least. Handles of
g:dlmn length with wrist loeps ar
carrying. ’
Th:.:zry latest tub frocks are made of
calice.
Flowers made of ribbon decorate orgame
dle frocks.
Coat sets are of sheer, fine
idered bv

' or batiste embroi

trimmed sparingly with filet or Venise
lace. Seme sets are tﬂm *
mt:t layer scalloped and emb e

Camisoles of filet lace are among the
prettiest.

Bison. hay, chinchilla and deer are
names of new celors.

Silk petticoats are gay in M
strike the dominant note in costumes
rather sombre hues. Soft silks and
sey cloth are to be favored
{aelzd the petticoat that rusties is abhes

e.
The fashionable new gray is a misty
shade.

DEAFNESS

ITS CAUSES AND ‘mBA'!'m T

‘Write for Free Booklet and particulars of
g;:a free trial offer of the Meara BEar
one,

THE MEARS CQ. OF CANADA,
Qept. D. 194A St. Peel St. [ontreal

FOR BEEALTHY TREES

Boots and Crowns Must Be Mada
to Balance Properly.

Weil nourished, healthy trees are
less liabie to the’attacks of insects
than those that for lack of sufficient
plant food are making a siow and um-
certain growth. To keep trees well
fertilized and a vigorous condition

is the best pessible insurance againat
irsect deprcdations and ail forms of
disease

A soll which suppiies abundant nu-~
triment and moisture is the prime re-
quisite for successful tree culture, In
the forest natural conditions are fa-
vorable in this respect, but in the
open ffeld or town they are frequemt-
ly quite the reverse. The roots are
robbed of the required moisture and
air by heavy sod or pavements. To
grow trees under such conditions re-
quires scfentific care in the way of
fertilizing and prunning to maintain
proper balance between the roots.and
the crown or top.

If the nourishment received by the
roots is scanty the judicious thinning
out of the branches of a tree has much
the same effect as soll improvement.
A heavy top cannot be adequately
nourished by a stinted root growth,
and if not pruned the effect is quickly
indicated by dying branches here and
there, nature’s way of maintaining the
right balance between root and crown.
It is better for the tree to forestall
nature in this respect dy timely’ and
careful pruning Dead branches are
not-only unsightly, but the scars thus
left are slow to heal and invite disease
and decay.

It's when a fellow has no end Im

view that he ought ta be able to see
his finish.
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A New Dress For
.Your Home

Cover the scars of wear and tear oa wz!ls ond foors
A wall re-tinted—a floor varnished—a hall painted—a chair

or dining room set re-steincd—the whole house made fresh and
ight, spic and span,

SPIC AND SPAN

FINISHES

for every surface—for everything you want to “do over”,

“NEU-TONE*—the washable sanitary, soft tone
Wall Fimish, int pleasing tints.

“WOOD-LAC” Stains make

" soit wood look like

“LIQUID WA X>*—forfloors. Easily applied, Dries

bard,

L 3

“SENOUR’S FLOOR PAINT™—the hard-drying
plintfnrtheﬂnorthatwcars,andwcm,nndwmoi

“VARNOLEUMP?® brightens up and protects
Cloth and Limoleum.

MFtﬁshahznpmedtk&rm&-gd wezr and econemy In a great
Jmany hoies. We bave handled them for years.afid can guarantee results.

FRUIT JAR LABELS FREE—a handy book of them —printed ia colors
end resdy gummed, given away. Write for them.
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