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Suppose that you, aroused tonight by the stealthy presence of a
masked prowler In your bedroom, covered him with your pistol just as
he was about to plunge a long knife between your ribs—and discov-
ered he was an old friend. Would you turn him over to the police

> and prosecute him, or would you assume he was crazy and have him
°  sent to an asylum? Perhaps you will find an answer to such a prob-

lem in this instaliment.
the country immediately.
healthy and wealthy, and found

disappeared.
ous lovers had done.

ogoacoaoococoooOoCoOCRERAN g g

CHAPTER XI|—Continued.
—_—13—

Ember pushed back his chalr and,
rising, strolled to the door, “Moonrise
and a fine, clear night,” he sald, star-
ing through the wire mesh of the
screen.  “Wish you were well enough

to go riding with me. However, you
won't be lald up long. I fancy. And
I'tl be back day after tomorrow. Now

I must cut along.”

And within ten minutes Whitaker
heard the motor ear rutuble off on the
woodland rond. He wasn't altogether
sorry to be left to hls own soclety, but
in spite of his half-hearted perturba-
tlon and dissatisfuctlon, the weariness
of a long, full day was so heavy upon
him that he went to sleep almost be-
fore Sum Fat had finished making him
comfortable.

Extingulshing the candle, the China-
man, moving with the silent assurance
of a cat In the dark, closed and latched
the shutters, then sat down just out-
side the living-room door, to wault and
watch, sleeplessly nlert.

An hour passed in sllence, and an-
other, and yet another. Sum Fat sat
moveless in the shadow, which blended
so perfectly with his dark blue silk
garments as to render him almost ln-
distinguishable—n figure as patient
end imperturbable as any bland, stout,
graven god of his rellgion, Baot in time
there feil upon his ears another sound,
to which he stirred, If imperceptibly—
drawing himself together, tensing and
flexing his tired muscles while his eyes
shifted quickly from one guarter to
another of the darkened living room
and the still more dark bedchamber.

And yet apparently sll that had
roused him wis the drowsy whistle of
n whippoorwill

Then, with no other presage, a
shadow flitted past one of the slde win-
‘dows, snd In another renppenred more
substantinlly on the veranda. Sum
Fat grew altogether tense, his gaze
fixed and exclosively focused upon
that apparition,

Cautlously, nolselessly, edging Inch
by Inch aeross the veranda, the man
approached the door., It was open. A
full, long minute elupsed. Even Sum
Fat hetd his bresth throughout that
Interminnble reconnolssuance,

At length, reassured, the man slipped
fnto the room. Another minute: no
sound detectalle more untoward than
that of stendy respleation In the bed-

room; with a movement as swift and

sinlster as the swoop of n vulture, the
man sprang toward the bedroom door,

Leaping from u sliting position, with
f bound that wns little less than a
fight through the alr, the Chinaman
caught him haifway. There followed
n shriek, o heavy fall that shook the
bungalow, the report of a revolver,
sounds of scufling . . .

Whitaker, half duzed, found himself
standing In the doorway, regardless of
his Injury,

He saw, as one who dreams and yet
Is consclous that he does but dream,
Ewmber lighting candles—calmly apply-
fng the fame of o taper to one after
another as he monde a round of the
sconces, Sum Fat was kneellng on all
fours, above something that breathed
heavily and struggled without avall,

Whitaker's sleep-numbed faculties
cleared.

“Bmber!" he crled. “What in the
name of all things strange—"

Ember threw him @ flickering smile.
“Oh, there you are?' he sald cheer-
fully, “T've got something Interesting
to show you. Bum Fat"—he stooped
and picked up a revolver—“you may
let blm up now, If you think he's safe.”

“Bafe enough.” Bum Fat rose, grin-

. “Had plenty.”
mounted guard beslde the door,
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Previous installments told how Hugh Whitaker, thinking he was
about to die, married an innocent girl to save her honor, and left
Five yeare later he returned to New York,
the wife,
known as Sara Law, engaged to marry Drummond, his old friend. She
Drummond supposedly committed sulcide, as her previ.
Whitaker was assaulted in the dark, and while
recuperating at the country home of his friend, Martin Ember,
discovered spies, fought them, and was helped by a charming and
mysterious young lady living nearby.
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For nn instant his captive seemed
reluctant to rise. Ember mioved to his
gide and stood over hiw, balancing the
revolver lu his pulm.

“Come,” he sald Impatiently,
with you!"

The man sat up as If galvanized by
fear, got more slowly to his knees
then, grasping the edge of the table,
dragged hlmsclf laboriously to a stand-
ing position.

Whitaker's Jaw dropped and his vyes
widened with wonder and pity, He
couldn’t deny the man, yet he found it
herd to belleve that this qul\'erlug.|
shaken ereature, with his lenn and
pasty face and desperate, glaring eyes.
this man In rough, stuined, solled and
shapeless garments, could be identical |
with the well-set-up, prosperous and
confident man of affairs he rcml!l-ll-!
bered as Drummond. And yet they
were one. Appalllng to contemplate |
the swift, devastating course of moral
degeneration, that had spread lke gan-
grene through all the man's physical
and mantal fiber . . . |

“Tuke a good look,” Ember advised |
grimly. “How ahout that pet myth
thing now? What price the astute
sleuth—eh?  Perhaps you'd lUke to!
u_t'mr a few more funny crancks at my
simple falth In hallucinations.

“I had a notlon he'd be hanging
around,” Ember went on; “I thought 1
gaw somebody hiding io the woods this
sfternoon; and then I was sure I saw
him skulking round the edges of the
clearing after dioner, 8o I set Sum
Fut to watch, drove back to the villnge
to mislend him, left my car there and
wilked bunek. And sure enough— "

Without comment, Whitaker, unnhle
to stund any longer without discoms
fort, hohbled to a chair and sat down,

“Well ? Drummond demanded harsh-
Iy In a quavering sourl. *“Now that
you've got me, what're you golng to
do with me¥"

There was o high, hysterical accent
In his volce that struck unpleasantly
on Ember's ear, He cocked his head
to one slde, studying the man intently,

Drummond flung himself a  step
awny from the table, pnused, and agaln
fuccd his eaptors with bravado,

“Woell?™ he erled ngaln. “Well

Ember nodded toward Whitnker,
“Ask him," he suld briefly,

Whitnker shook his head. It was
difficult to think how to deal with this
trapped  anlmal, so wildly different
from the cultivated gentleman he al-
wnys had In mind when he thought of
Drummond. The futility of attempting
to denl with him acecording to any code
recognized by men of honor was
wretchedly npparent.,

"Drummond,” he sald slowly, “I wish
to God you hndn't done this thing”

Drummond lnughed discordantly.
“Keep your mealy-mouthed compnssion
for yourself,” he retorted, sneering.

Whitaker gave a gesture of despailr,
“If you'd only been content to keep out
of the way . . . | If only you'd let
me alone—"

“Then you let Sara Law alone, d'you
hear?"

The Interruption was little short of
a shriek. Ember motioned to Bum Fat,
who quietly drew nearer.

“I swear 1 don't know what to do or
“y-_ﬂ

“Then shut op—"

“That'll be about all,” Ember inter-
posed quletly, At a glance from him,
Sum Fat closed In swiftly and caught
und ploloned Drummond's arms from
behind.

A dlsgusting change took place In
Drummond. In an instant he was strug-
gling, screaming, slavering; his fdve
congested, eyes starlong, features work-
ing wildly ns he turned and twisted in

“Up

|

| &pite «of Droun

his efforts to free himself, Bum Fat

held him as he would have held an un-
ruly ehild, When o break In Drum-
mond's ravings cnme ot length, together
with a gradual wonkening of the man's
struggles, the detective turned o Whit-
nker,

“SBorry,” he suld, “1 didn't dare take
any further chances.  He'd have been
at your throat in another minute, It
I=n't ns If we hod ©lmply an everyday
erook to denl with,” Ember went on,
npproaching the mnn  “He's not to
be trusted or rensoned with, He's Just
short of a raving worphomaniac, or I
miss my guess'

With a quick movement he caught
Drummond's 1ot arm, pulled the sleeve
of hisg cont back to the elhow, unbut-
toned and tvorocd back his  oufl,
"Hmm-—yes," Lo continued, bending
aver to Inspect the exposed forearm, in
il efforts to twist
nway, “Deadly work of the busy little
needle. Good Lord, he's falrly ridded
with punctures !

“That expluins , . "
muttered, sickencd,

“It explalns n 10" Ember rendjusts
od the sleeve nud turnmd away, “And
It shows us our path of duty, clear,” he
continued, despite Interruptions from
the maddencd drug flend. 1 think a
nice lttle sojourn in a sanatorium—
what ™

“Right,” Whitaker agreed, relloved.

“*We'll soe whot n cure does for him |
befare we Induige o eriminal proceed-

Whitaker

Ings—shall we?l” I

“By all means.”

“Good.” Embor slanced at his wateh. | &

“I'l have to hurry nlong now-—muost
be In town not Inter than nlne o'clock
thls morning. 1l take him with me.
No, don'y worry —1 can handle him ens-
Iy, It's & bit of o wanlk to the vil.
lage. but that w!ll only help to quiet
him down, I'l be back tomorrow;
meanwhile, you'll be uble to sleep
soundly unless—"

He checked, frowning thoughtfully.

“Unless what 2

Ember Jerked hls hend to Indieate
the prisoner. “Of course, this Isn't by
any chance the fellow you mixed It up
with over on the beach—and so forth ¥

“Nothing ke hlm.”

"Queer. I cun't find any trace of
him-—the other one—nor enn I account
for him, He docsn't seem to Ot In any-
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The Chinaman Caught Him Half Way.

whaere. However” — his  expression
lightened—*1 daresay you were right;
he's probubly only some Idle, light-
fingered prowler, I'd keep my cyes
open for him, but 1 don't really belleve
you need worry much,

Within ten minutes he was off on his
lonely tramp through two miles of
woodlund und as many more of lttle-
traveled country, at dend of night, with
o madman in bandeuffs for sole com-
puny.

CHAPTER XIL
Offshore.

“You nsk me, I think very excellent
quick core."

Sum Fat tenderly adjusted the ecan-
vas brace, and then with Infinite care
Inserted the foot in & high-cut canvas
tennis shoe,

He stood up, beaming with benevo-
lent Interest, *“You tnke It ensy one
day or two—no walk much—just loaf—
no go seo pretty ladies—"

“Go ‘wuny, you heathen—go clean
your teeth]” eried Whitaker, Indig-
nantly.

“—and I think be all well and
pound,” concinded SBum Fat.

He waddled dway, chuckling. Whit-
aker got up, and with the ald of a cane
made n number of tentatlve experi-
ments In short-distance pedestrianism,
The results were highly satisfactory ;
he felt little or no paln. On the other
hand, he felt the advice to which he
had Just latened was sound; It would
be unwise to attempt n neighborly call
within at least another twenly-four
hours.

He sesumed his chalr on the verands
and sighed, It was late afterncon, and
he was lonely. He Inclined to sulka,

The trouble with bim was (he began

to renlize) that he bad Hyed too long
# hermit, For six years he had beon
practically Isolated and eut off from
the bhetter hnlf of existence ; femininity
had formed no factor In his cosmos,
ut now, of a sudden, he had boen
granted a flash of lnsight into the trie
slgnificance of companionship between
a mwan and n woman who had some-
thing In common astde from commus
nity In thelr genorntion. Not two hours
nMogether of sueh latercourse had
been his, but it had been enough to In-
fuse all ks consclousnoss with a vague
but Irking discontent,

He had Inshed himself into n very re-
spectuble transport of resentful roge
when, chancing to Hft his eyes from

LADIES! SECRET T0
DARKEN GRAY HAIR

Bring Back its Color and Lustre
with Grandma’s Sage
Tea Recipe.

Common garden sage brewed Into a
hoavy tea, with sulphur and aleohol
added, will turn gray, streaked and
faded halr beautifully dark and luxuri-
ant. Mixing the Sage Tea and SBulphuf

thelr absorbed study of the planks | recipe ai home, though, is troublesome,

compoding the veranda floor, he dis
coverad a motor boat at the Innding
stuge, At once a smile of childlike
serenity displaced the scowl

The woman wade the little vessel
faxt and, turning, eame swinging up
the gwentle slope to the veranda, ease
nnd strength and joy of living lnherent
In every flowing movement,

No lmaginable consideration, how-
ever selfish, could have kept Whitacre
any longer In his chalr,

What do you think was Drum.
mond's purposs in killing Whit.

aker? Is there any connection
between Miss Flske and Drum.
mond?

o DE CONTINUED)
WHEN MOTHER WAS A GIRL

She Was Just the Same as Her Ultra
Modern Daughter in the
Way of Gadding.

Mother fonlly became tired of the
way duughter was acting, according
to n writer In the Fort Worth Star
Telegram, and she sald to her: *“You
never do apything but gad about
When I was your age 1 tried to take
sotne of the work off my poor moth-
er's back. 1 didn't want to spend all
my tUme with some sllly, giggling girl
Hke that chum of yours.” After lis
tening to this, daughter went to grand-
ma and sald to her: “You must have

-

An eanler way Is to got the ready-to-
use proparation improved by the addl
tion of other lugredionts, conting about
50 conta n large bottle, at drug stores,
known as “Wyeth's Scge and Sulphur
Compound,” thus avolding a lot of
Mmuss.

While gray, fadod halr ls not sinful,
wo all desire to rotaln our youthful
appearance and altrao: voness. By
darkening your halr with Wyeth's
Sage and Sulphur Compound, no one
can tell, becanse it does It so naturally,
#0 evenly, You just dampen & spenge
or soft brush with it and draw this
through your halr, taking one small
strand at a time; by morning all gray
hairs have disappeared. After another
application or two your halr becomes
boautifully dark, gloasy, soft and lux-
uriant and you RPPOAr yoars younger,
Wyeth's Sage and Sulphur Compound
is a delightful toilet requisite. It ia
not intended for the sure, mitigation
or prevention of disenss.—Ady,

Advance by Retrogression.
The rookle wan being taken to the
guard house,
*Quick promotion,” he muttered lo
himsolf. “1 am already in charge of a
squad of men."—Hoston Transeript.

HELP IS5 OFFERED, and In freely giv-
en Lo eyery nervous,
delleate woman, by
Dr. Plorce's Favor
ite Prescription. Re-
member Ingredients
on label—in Tablot
or Ligquid form.

In every “female
compiaint,” Irregu-
larity, or weakness,
and In every eox-
“ hausted condition of

bad un wwfully ensy time when waw-|ihe fomale system, the “Prescription”

mn was growlng up. Bhe stayed at
home almost all the time, and helped
you with the cooking, milking, wash-
ing and other work.,” Then sald grand-
wa: “She helped me with the work?
I'd like to know when she helped
me. Doy and night, week In nnd week
out, she was runoplng around with
some sllly girl, and she pever once
turued ber hand to help me with any-
thing. 1 made every stitch of her
clothes, did all her washiog and lroned
every rog she ever wore. Now, when
I was o girl I renlly worked. In wy
time girls didn‘t run around lke they
did in your mother's day."

Why He Was Slck

A mother whose son was senlenced
to the Murion county workbouse re-
cently from Juvenlle court, entered
court n few days ngo, and sald that
she wished to speak to Judge Frank
J. Luhr in regurd to her son, says the
Indinnapolls News, .

“Judge,"” sald the woman, “1 was out
ut the workhouse yesterdny, and my
boy tells me e s not getting enough
10 ent. I think semethivg ought to be
done about it

Judge Labr assured the womnn that
the son's ussertion could not be true,
but when she Insisted, he called the
superintendent by telephone and In-
quired.

“Hold the phone & minpute,” sald the
superintendent, “and Ul look him up,”

“Hello, Judge,” fiunlly came bnck
over the wire, “that man Is working
as o cook, nnd Is sick todny from eats
Ing too much at his work."

Cause for Alarm.

“My nephew, Virgll Pucker, had
been sick for quite awhile,” related old
Riley Rezzidew, “nud aw soon us he
was able o totter around o the house
he wabbled out luto the kitchen, Pres-
ently we heard a thud, and ran there
to find him seoseless on the foor,
When he came to himself he told us
that It was practienlly nll over with
himw—he new he would never be uny
better, for his fuce wus 8o bulged and
twisted out of shape that nobody could
possibly look as he did and live longer.
It was sometime before we discovered
that he hnd been looking st himself in
the old mirror over the dgink."—Knusas
City Star.

The Bargaining Instinet.

“You took your boy to n elrens to
reward him for belng good? “Yes,
And then he declded It wasn't much of
a clrcus and trled to be bad enough
to make sure he wasn't belng
chented.”

Perfumery From France.
Fraoce exported to this country last
year more than $3,000,000 worth of
perfumery and sonp. This was nearly
double the smount bought during the
previous year.

lﬂl'.dw"o
Whea expense and profit run neck
and neck then the owner ls not rume
ning his busioess| the business Is run-
ning bim,

nover falls to bepefit or cure. Dearing-
down palos, Internal Inflammation and
ulceration, weak back, and all kindred
allmoents are completely cured by It
It's a marvelous remedy for nervous
and general debllity, Insomnia, or In-
abllity to Sleep, Spasms, Convulsions
or Fils,

Dr. Plerco's Medieal Adviger (1000
pages) will bo sent free on recelipt of
60 onecent stamps to pay cost of

printing and malling only. Address
Dr. Plerce, Duffalo, N. Y.
Constipation csauses many serious

dlsennen, It Is thoroughly cured by Dr.
Plerce's Pleasant Pellets, One a laxa-
tive: two or three are cathartic—Ady.
Temperamental Sclence.

Do elootrieal wires have to be made
of well-tempered metal 1

“1 don’'t know, They seom to get
into mischlef every timeo they're
crossed.'—Exchange,

Dr. Plerce's Pellets are best for liver,
bowels and stomach, One little Pellet
for n laxative- three for a eathartic.

Why Bald 80 Young?
Dandruff and dry sealp usually the
canse ond Cutlenrn the remedy. Rub
the Olntmoent into sealp. Follow with
hot shampon of Cutlenrn Soap. For
free sample nddress, “Cuatleurn, Dept,
X, Boston, At droggiste and by mall,
Soap 20, Olntment 25 and 50, —Adv,

His Simple Request.

“l nm now prepared L0 nuswer any
questions you may care to ask,” sald
the lecturer,

“Any one barred?* asked a man In
the audience,

“Certainly not" replied the man on
the piatform,

“Then just walt a few minutes, will
you mister, till 1 run home and get
that four-yearold kid of mine, He's
got u fow hard ones that I'd like to
have you answer for me."—Detrolt
Free Press,

It takes Congress to settle a strike,
but an unruly stomach ls subdued by
Garfleld Tea —Ady,

ARAKE INTO YOUR SHOES,

Allen's Fout-Ease, the antisep tie EI'GI'. Makos
tight or new shoes l‘uTnnu liwven
Evunkm:‘. "“'t’n?mr . Tender, Ashing '.Il:;i

erywhers, i ‘t mesept any su e,
l'}.:;mll; l"’IIEE. Address, Allen 8. Olmated, Le
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Ship Your Produce
hr:r fat stuff of good qualitySwelwill payfas fol-
Dressed k, y

Roial ity vesl 164

I veul up to 500 Iba,, 126
Ave moosters, 220,

Direwsod amall 12, ‘
m‘:: do not wnmlﬁm Immediate pay-

Soothe the lmitation and youo relleve the
distress, De both galekly and effectively
—by premptly nelug & dopendable remedy—
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