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all thies
—g0."
Florrie had broken down completely and

Tt=it doean't concern me, Pleame

was weaping softly Into a Ince handker
chief,

HBhe moved toward the door Elalno
| followed her
| "Jennings—pledses see the Iady to tha
door

Back in the drawing room Wiaine al-

most seised the photographs and hurried
into the library where she could be alone
There she stood gazing at them—doubt,

wonder and fear battling on her plastic
featluren
Just then she heard the bell and Jen

nings In the hall

Everything you read here today
E‘: can see in the fascinating Pathe
t

fon Pictures at the Motion Pict-

Theaters this week, Next Suan-
diy another chapter of “The Exploits
of Elnine” and new Pathe reels,

.(Im of Previons Chapters,
The New York poice are mjyatifisd hy &
serite of murders of praminent men. The
Jatest victim of the mysterfous assnssin
i= Taylor Dodge, the insurance preskient
Hin daughter, Elaine, employs Cralg Ken
nédy, the famous sclentific detsctive, 1o |
wy to unravel the mystery. One of the
criminals sieals inta Elaine's room at
nikht, puts her under the Influence of the
twllight sleep drug and forcos her to
write a letter disminning Kennedy, This
trick falls. Later Kennedy loarns of &
daring robbery planned by the conspira-
Ore. In an &ffort to trap them Kialne s
cabtured and senled up in a tank, wmnd s
et the point of death when Kennedy acel-
dentally dimcovery her plight and saves
har., In retaliantion the criminais make a
desperate attempt o kil Kennedy by
ertcting an Inkenlous death-trap in hia
apertment. They then administier p pocu-
liar poison to Elalne, accomplishing this
by u remarkable utilization of the wall
paper ko her room. The polson plot mis
carriea. Rut the criminais sre poreistent,
One of them iw seripusly wounded b
Elalne, and she Is foreed Lo submit to the
transfusion of Mood operation to save the l
scoundrel's life. Fiolp reaches her bafory
this experiment becomes dongerous. Kn- |
raged al thelr constant defenls the con
rieimmtors employ two notorfous women of
the underworld o lure Kennedy and
Klaine to theair destruction. l\'onnad{’a
sclontific knowledge proves too much for
the asasassing. 11> emplove a vocophone In
& gueer mannor, e uncanny work st a
eriticul moment upsetting a carefully !ald
plan to abduet Elaine. The v-||ninnhl" in
trofiuce the death ray and puzsle Ken
nedy, but he soon counteracts lts de
structive Influence

CHAPTER X

The Kiss of Death *

Amslgnments werg glven out on the
Btar one afternoon, and I was standing
talking with several other reporters, In
the busy hum of typewritars and click.
in Lelegruphs,

“What do you think of that?™' llk_ui
one of the fellows. "You're something of
& scientific dotective, aren’t you?'

Without laying clalm to such & dis-
Unction, 1 took the paper and read:

THE POIBONED KIB8 AGAIN.
Three Mora New York Women Report

Being Kirsed by Mysterious Stranger—
Later Fell Into Deep Unconsclousnens—
What Is (t?

I had mearcely finlsh, when one of the
copy boys, dashing past me, oalled:
“You're wanted on the wire, Mr. Jame-

I hurried over to the telophons and
answeored,

A musical voles responded to my hure
ried hello. and I hastened to adopt my
most polite toae

"“Is this Mr. Jameron™ asked the volee,

“Yen,”" 1 repliod, not recogulzing It.

“Well, Mr. Jameson, 1've heard of you
on the Star, and I'v just had n very
sirange experience. I've had the pol-
soned kisn* [

The woman did not pause to catch my!
explamation of astonishment, but wont |
on: "It was like this: A man ran up to|
me on the street and kimsed me—and—] |
don't know how It was—but 1 became une
consclouse—and [ didn't come to for an
hbur—in & hoapital—fortunately. 1 don't
know what would have happened If it
hadn't been that someons came Lo my
asnistance, and the man fled. I lhoulhl.i
the Star would be interested '

"Say,” 1 exclalmed, hurrying over to
the aditor's desk, “here's another woman
on the wire who sayn she has recelved
the polsoned Kiss ™

“Buppose you (ake that sssignment.’
e editor answered, sonsing a posaible
aheiry.

I teok I with alacrity, figuring out the
Quickeat way by elevated and surface to

two of hia emissaries, an attractive young
woman and a man,

They wers Flirty Florrie and Dan the
Dnde .

“Now, 1 want you o gel Kennedy." he
L “The way to do B’ Is 1o separats
Kennedy and Elnine —seeT™*

“All right, Chief, we'll do it," they re-
plied

Fyve reged It #o that sou'll reach him

lished In the papers the story 1 had seen

The next day she called my up from
the puburban house. Havine got me to
promise Lo aee her, whe had scarosiy
turned from the telephone when Dan the
Prude walked In from the next room

“He's coming,” she eaid.

Dan was carrying a huge stag head
with & beautiful branched palr of antlers,
Under hls arm was o coll of wire whioh

he had connected to the instde of the
hrad
“There,” he nald, unscrewing ona of the

beautiful brown gilass eyes of the stag,

Hack of It could be seen a camera shut-
ter lan worked the shutter several
times to see whether It was all right.

"One of those new quick shutter cam-
eran he ‘i-ll!frli"!rf'

Than he ran a couple of wires along the
moulding, wround the room and Inte a
vloset, where ho made the connection
wWilh a sory of & switchboard on which a
button was marked, SITUTTER" and
the sgwilch, "WIND FiLAL"

"Now, Flirty."” he sald, coming out of
the closot and pulling up the shade which
It a flond of wunlight Into the room,
“you see I wany you 'tn stand here—Lhen,
do your little trick, (et me?*

“T got you, Steve," she lnughed

Just then the bell rang.

“That must be Jameson,” she cried.
"Now-—got to youlr corner.*

With a lsst look, Dan went into the
closst and shut the door

Parhaps half a hour Iater, Clutehing
Hand himself called ma up on the tele-
phone. It was he—not the Star—ss 1
lenrned only too Iate,

I had scarcely got out of the house, as
Cralg told me afterwards, when Firty
Florrie told all over again the embrold.
ored tale that had caught my ear.

Kennedy sald nothing, but lstensd n-
tently, perhaps betraying In his face the
skapliciam he felf.

“You seo.” she sald, still voluble and
oager to convines him, “1 was only walk-
Ing on the street. Here-—lot mo show you,
It was Just like this '

Bhe sald no more, but Imprinted a deep,
Passionate kiss on Kennedy's mouth,
clinging closely to him. Befors Konnedy
could draw away, Dun, in the closet, had
pressed Lhe button and the switch several
timea In succession.

“Th—that's very realistic* Easped Cralg,

48 good deal taken abmok by the nudden

osculatory assault

He frowned,

"I=I'll look Into the case,” he maid,
backing away, There—thern may be same
sclentific explanation—but—er''—

He was plainly embarrassed and has-
tenod to make hig adioux,

Kennedy hikd no mors than shut the
dorr before Dan, with a gleeful jaugh,
burst eut of the closet and rlung his own
arma about Florris in an embrace that
might have been polsoned, it Is true, but
none the leas real for that.

How little impression the thing made
on Kennedy can be easily seen from the
fact that on the way downtown that afi-
ernoon he stopped at Martin'a on Fifth
avenue, and bought a ring—a very hand-
some solitaire, the finest Martin had in
the shop,

It must have besn about the time he

rexch the addresa,

The conductor of the tralley indleated Dodge butler, Jennings, admitted o young

dscided to stop at Martin's that the

Frospoct avenue, and 1 hurried up the | "84 who presented a card on which was
sirest untll b oame (o the house, & neat, , "PFraved Lhe name

unprelentious place, Looking st the ad-

dress on thie card Mrat to make sure, | |

rang the bell,

I must say that | could searcely critl-
ciat the polsoned kissor's taste, for the
woman whoe had opened the door cer-
talnly was extraordinarily attractive.

“And you really were—put out by a
Kise™ | queried, as she led me into a
nédl sitling room.

“Absalutely—as much as If it had been
by one of these polsoned needles yonu
read about,” she replied confidently, has-
tenlng on te describe the affalr volubly,

“I'll clear this thing up,” I said con-

Adently, "My friend. Cralg Keonedy,
the sclentific detective, Is coming out
here

! That fellow who attacked me
ought to bo shown up. All women may
not, be as fortunate as 1.

“We walted patiently. Her story cer-
Winly was remarkable. She remembersd
evary detafl up to a certain polnt—and
thén, an she sald, all was blankness, '

# boll rang and the woman hastene®
to ~door, admitting Kennedy.

“Hello, Walter.” he mreeted.

P is certalnly most remarkable

MIBS FLORENCE
0 Prospect Av-:ﬁ.m“'

As he handed Elaino the sard, she
lookad up from the book she was reading
and took
| Elslne moved into the drawing room,
( Jennings springing forward to part the
iporuvru for her and passing through the
room quickly where Wirty Florrie sat
waiting. Flirty Florrie rose and  stood
gasing st Elaine, apparently very much
embarrassed, even wfter Jennings had
| gone.

There was a ahort pause. The worman
Was the first to spoak

It embarrassing.’ she sald finally,
"but, Mias Dodge, I have come o you
to beg for my love.

Elaine looked at her nonpliiased
“¥ea," abe continued, “¥you de not know
It, but Craly Kennedy i Infatuated with

You." She paused again, then added, “Hut
he s engadwd to me.

dazed, She cowld not belleve if.

“There is the ring.”
added
dinmond.

Elaine frowned, but said nothing
bBead was in & whirl
lieve.  Although Worrie was very much
LU

m » Ale was quite as evidently
very much wrought up. Quickly

Bhe could not be-

photographs, without
them o Elaine,
tantly,

“There's the proot,” Florrie sald mmply,
choking & sob.

& word, handing
Elalne took them reiyc-

house om Prospect avenue.

shoulders. In the other, apparently, they
were passlonately kissing.

the table.

her on the table
| "How are you this
grested Elalne gayly,
Flaine had been too avercome by what
bad just happened to throw it off so
eaally, and recelved him with studied
coolness.
Bhe plcked up the two pholographs
"What have you to say about those?”
she asked cuttingly.
Kennedy, quite surprised, took them and
| loaked at them. Then he let them fall

afternoon™’ ha

it ah Ja n. understand ™ | tareleasly on the table nand dropped Into
| irou ] inesn,
n chale, his head back In & burst of
They nodded eagerly as he told them l.nu:;:;'r.
the subtle plan, oy . " L
Clutehing Hand had scarcely Inft when . W "Y” that wan .'l“ they put over on
Flirtle Florrle bogan by getting pub-| Walter' he sald. “He called me up early

thin afternnon—told me he had discovered
one of those poinoned kiss cases you have

'HE. OMAHA

| Rhe shoved tha pholasraphs away from |

read about in the papers. Think of (t—all !
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|18 something crooked soing on here. Fol- ) sotles of lron rungs, up which he climbed. jat the crook, who sank to the floor, g wers to make no nolse, he lad o8 inte
low uwm in The rus was terrible dropping the chalr from his nerveleas | the other room
Wa olimbed fnto window Thers Af he neared the top of tha jadder he | hande | l:'-‘nu»ﬂ_\.' was bendinge aver the n:n‘J'PI
was Lhe same 11ving om we had -\---nlrnl-l- to n shelf-like aperture in the sswer Already the policoman had got an am Flaine, her eves open now, was ._n!'lllui
the s bafare Hu wias now bare | Chamber, and gazed nbout it was horri bulance, which was now tearing along | up wt him, and a wan smile flitted ove
and deserted Fverything was gonn o&x by dark. He reached out and felt & plece | 1o us | her beautiful face
vept an old broker hnie Craig and T | of cloth, Anxiously he pulled on 1. Then Frantically Kennedy was working | Kennedy had taken her hand, and &t
were franily amazed ot the complote and | he reached further Into the darkneoas A moment he pausod and looked at mo | ha heard us onter, turned hnlf wny 1o us
sudden change, and | think the polloe. There was FHinine, uhconscous, :nnupm-.r hopeless | while we gtared in blunk womnder from
man was a little surprised, for he had | ently dead | Just then, outside, we could hear |I:-|l-,|.--in<- 1o the weird and complicated ap
thought the pince occupled | He shook her, endeavoring lo wake ho.—famlm:an»r-_ and a doctor and two attend- | paratus
Come on rird Kennedy, beck "'“li up. But It was no use | Ants hurried up to the door Without “ | ‘1t s the Jife corrent.” he sald simply
o o t " o
o i | In desperation Cealg carried her dnwn|'\ﬂl'll the doclor seemed Lo appreciate the | patting the lLedue apparatus with his
) o et ths B "the Indder Eravity of the cnse | other hand
if ik ¥ 1 o] a1 “ ] .
. st e T, l‘ § !»rn”g" to change | With our prisoner, we could anly ]"M“i He finished his examination and shook | (T Be Continued)
L ‘ne 4 L4 ¥ 1 1 L
e ¥ m: d! o nl !:{ of the first floor. | NeiPiessly around. Again and again 1 his head .
fhe Seseriod AuprArsn ; " looked at my watoh as the minutes Thers is no hope-no hope,” he said '
At laxt It occurred to Cralg to grope hile = : - slowly,
pret engthened. Supposs the oxygen gave A |
wany down cellar There was nothing oul? | Kennedy morely stared st hlm, But the
there, alther, execept a bin, us innocent of "By Geste, I'm golng down after B, rost of us Instinetively remosed our hats. | o
copgl am Mother Hubbard's cupboard Nullt oried in d;"nprntinn T ' 1"‘.““‘“"}' gared at Elaine ave r“l"]l‘lé.’
ot food. For ssvers) iminuier we hunted) ™ ot T ot advised the policeman. | Va8 this the end?
about without discovering a thing. “ToM'll Baver .,“ pac . It was not many minutes later  thnt
. oo | | Sl i ¢ litive
Kennedy had been carefully golng --\-rI One whiff of the horrible sas told mlT\f_-nnm}v had Elaine in ‘!h .lf! :' mtting
ihe place. and was at the other side of | )0y 4y wag right. I should mot hawe ,"l”mr “Hiﬂmm mw;"{l””' hj‘fl!"‘\l 'ﬁhm
tha cellar from ourselvis when | sne him |, . [ o fifty feetl In It. T looked |'CF thers in the ambulance, with the'doc- 1 : - L
|stop and gaze at the floor. He was not ::;n:‘:‘ in t"‘\’:p‘"l'l 1t was Smpossidle !'-nr‘ and two attendants Weeks ﬂtaTlme in SUCh M|serf D“
" - 7 Elalne's bod 1 hee lnced on 1 :
looking. apparently, so much as listening. | *.p ioon  satq the policeman, strainine | o o ,.‘:‘,.,.Y l':_‘" |F1n” h‘?r 'nrm! "‘: Not Get a Night's Rest. Used Cuti
1 strained my earn, but could make out his ears | v 4 & hMEnxet, I ]8 k E t. l w “
| " ; e shindes were drmwn, The light fell on her cura. n 2eKs tn ”'ey ell.
[pothing. Before I could sny anything he| mhece was, Indeed. s falst nolse from | .o tace
{ralned his hand for silence. Apparentdy | ¢y. ninck depths below ns, A rope along- ]
| | Aunt Jossphine had arrived, stunned, TN ' i -
| he had heard something wmide the rough Iadder began to move, aa | ¥ . d ! 107 N. Mesaba Ave., Vieginia, Minn.
“Hide." ¥ inE 1 Shenle ¢ - | o it taut. H I-ulr! kR moment lnter, Perry Bennett AN * Since | was fourtesn yoars of age | sulfered
de, W wispered suddanly a . » n au - :
Withott thi . b u,gh hgt g thougl nnfnr one Was P ng 1 looked st the sorrowful party Aunt ,t...| with psoriasis, [ was suffering for fifteen
g e ‘Ir e L 3 Igu;m‘ down il e rephine roge slowly from hee position on | yoars, For the firmt tne or
Illf- nf‘ me 1 could \“":k’ nnlhl!lt'n;‘.'r of s\_l “Craig’ Cralg'"” 1 called Te that w.:u her laees, where she had bevn weeping tem yeam it would come and
I' pulled the paliceman Into a lttle Angle | No answer. But the ropa still moved slently beside Elalne, and pressed her g0 but each appearance would
IM the wall nearby, while Cralg slipped | parhaps the helmet made 1t impossible hands over hor eyes, with every indica- be longer and more ssvers
Into a similar angle for him te hear. tion of laintness until it refused to leave at
We walted a moment. Nothing haps! je had struggled back in the swirling; Meanwhije Kennedy, beside the couch, all untdl 1 got mo bad that I
current almost exhausted by his heipless | with an alr of despernte determination, could not do any work., At
burden. Holding Elaine’s head above the | tyrned away and opened a cabinet. From

|

that to pull a concealed camera! Such an
elaborate business—just to get me wh

they could fake this thing. 1 supp

they've put some one up to saying she
engaged.”

Elalne was not so lightly affeoted
"Hut,” she sald soverely, repressing her
emotion, I don't understand, Mr. Ken-
nedy, how wsclentific Inquiry Into ‘the
polsoned kKine' could necessitate this sort
of thing."

8he pointed at the photographs aceus-
ingly.

‘But,” he began, trylng to explain,

“No buts,"” she Interrupted

“Then you balleve that ["—

“How can. you, as a solentist, ask me to
doubt the camera?’' ahe Insinuated, very
coldly, turning away.

Kennody Revives Elalne by His Latest Electric Marvel,

ipened. Had he been meeing things, 1 won.
dered.

From our hidden vantage we could now
| #ee n square plece in the floor, perhaps
]flm feot In dlameter, slowly open up s
Ilhnll:h on & plvel. Bepeath it wa could
make out a tube-like opening, perhapa
'let-r foct across, with a covered top, It
;}rluwl)’ opensd,
| The welrd and ainlster figure of &« man
aipeared, Over his head he wore a peou-
Hur helmet with hideous glass pleces over
the eyes and tubes that connected with a
tank which he carrled buekled to hin
back. As he slowly dragged himself out
I oould wonder only at the outlandish
headgera,

Quickly he closed down the cover of the

Kennedy mapldly began to ses that it

wWas far more serioua than he had at
first thought.

impatiencea, *If
taken—I—1'11"—

He had seined his hat and stick

Elaine did not delgn to answer.

Then, without a word, he stalked out
of the door.

I saw that what he nosded chiefly -
1o be let alons, and he went back to his
chalr, dropping down into it and banging
his fists on the table, Under his breath
ho loosed & emall volley of bitter ex-
vlrllvu‘ Then he jumped up

"By George—1 will,” he muttered.

my word Is not to be

lin cur hiding places.

"Very well," he mald with a touch ur"

L
]

|

| “"What's that thing™

ll’llu.ll. be alr down in

tube, but not before & vile erfluvium
seemed to escape and penetrate even to us
As he moved 1or-
ward, Kennedy gave a flying lenp at him,
and we followed with a regular foot ball
Interference

1t was the work of only & moment for
| U8 %o subdue and hold bim, while Cralg
ripped off the helmet

It was Dan the Dude
I puffed, as
helped Cralg with the headgear,
| "An oxygen helmet.'' ho repiled. "“There
the tube that eannot

| be breathed.*

He went over 1o the tube. Carefully he |
opened the top and gased down, starting '

l comfortably

lnut—alrntchod her arma, trying to Induce

I poked my head out of the door in time | "*°K & 8econd later, with his face puck-
to see him grab up his hat and coat and | ®™9 VP at the noxious odor

Elaine stared at the woman, lfhe was

Flirtie Florrie
Indicating a very improssive paste

Her

ahe
reached into her bag and drew out two

Elalne looked with a start. Sore enough,
thers was the neal living room in the

ture Flosrie had her arms over Ml
Kiaine slowly iald the pholographs on

“Really—I—dont know anything about

dash from the room, putting his coat on
ne he went.

“He's & nut (oday!* | exclaimed to my-
soll,

Though I did not know yet of the quar-
rel, Kennedy had really struggled with
himself until he was willing to put his
pride in his pocket and had mude up his
mind to ¢all on Elaine AEAin.

A he ontered ho saw that It was really
of no ume, for oply Avatl Josephine was
In the library

“Oh, Mr Kennedy,” ahe sald inno-
eently encugh, “‘I'm so worry ahe lsn't
hare. There's been semething troubling
her n'nd she won't tell me what it ia
But ahe'sa gone to call on = young wo-
man, & Florence Lelgh, I (hink "

“Wiorenoe Lelgh!" exclaimed Craig with
& #art and & frown
telephone. '

I had turned my attention in the lab-
oratory Lo a story 1 was writing, when
I heard tho telephone Hog. It was Craig
Without & word of apology for his rude-
hegs, which | knew had been purely ah-
sent-minded. | heard him say: "Walter,
meet e In half an hour outside that

orence Lelgh' s houss.'

He was gone In a minute, Kiving me
scarcely time to call baock that 1 wogld,

Lot me use your

Hall an hour leter T was walting near
the house in the suburbe to which I had
heen directed by the sirange leinphone
rall the day before. 1 noticed that it
Waas apparently deserted. The hilnds were
closed and and & "To Let" sign Was on
the side of the house,

“Hello, Walter.," cried Cralg at
bustitng aiong

e led the way around the side of the
bolse 1o & window, and, with & powerful
frasp, Wrenched open the closed ashul.
ters. He had just smashed the window
viclously with his feot whea a pollosman
appeared.

“Hey, sou fellows—wnat are you doing
there ™' he shouled

Cralg paured a second, then pulled his
card from his pocket

“Just the man | want” he parried,
mueh to ke policeman’s sutprise. "There

| "Sewer gas" he sjaculated, as he slam-
med the cover down. Then he added to
the policeman. “Where do you suppose it
comes from ™"

“Why.” replied the officer, “tha St
James viaduct—an old sewer—is BOme-
where about these parts,’

Kennedy puckered his face as he Eanad
at our prisoner, He reached down
quickly and lifted something off the
man's coat

‘Golden hair,” be muttersd. “Elalne's'

A moment later hs selasd the man and
shook bim roughly.

“"Where is she—tell ma? he demended

The man soarled some kind of reply,
refusing to say a word about her.

“Tell me,” repeated Kennedy.

“Humph'" msnorted ihe prisoner more
Irluoe»-moulhod than ever
Kennedy was furlous, As he sent the
,man reellng away from him, he selsed
| the oxygen helmot and begnn putting It
on. There was only one thing to do—
to follow the clue of the golden strands
| of hair

Down nto the pest hole he wept, his
head protected by the oxygen helmet As
| he cautioualy took one stop after another
down a series of lron rungs inside the

[

| hole, he found that the water was up
| to his chest. At the bottom of the per-
 pendicular pit was & narrow, low Pamage- |
| way leading off. It was just about bul
| *nough Lo get through, but he managed |
to grope along It He came at last to|
the main viaduct, an old stone-walled
Sewer, as murky & place as could well
be imagined, filled with the foulest power
i!.u He was hardly sble to keop his feet
in the swirling, bubbling water that
awept past, almost up to his neck

The wminutes passed as the policeman
and | watched our prisonsr n the cellar
by the tube 1 looked anxiously at my
watch

“Craig!" 1 shouted at last,
conirol my fears for him.
No apswer. What to do? To go down
arter him scemed ocut of the question,
By this time Oralg had come to & small,
open chamber, Inte which the visduct
widened, On the wall he found another

»

L]

unablc (o

wurface of the water and pulling on th".

rope to attract my attentlon, for he could
neither hear nor shout, he had taken a
turn of the rope about Elaine 1 tried
pulling on 1t. There was something heavy |
on the other end, and T kept on pulling.

At last T could make out Kennedy dimly
mounting the lndder, The weight was the
uncomscious body of TElalne, which he |
steadied as he mounted the Tadder. 1|
tugred harder and he glowly came up |

Togetlier, at jast, tha pollceman and I
reached down and pulled them out

We placed Elnlne on the cellar door, ae
na was poesible, and the
policeman began his first-ald motions for
resuscitation,

“No=no'" cried Kennedy
take her up where the air is fresher

With his revelver still drawn to aver-

Not here—

awe the prisoner, the pollcermmuan forced
him to aid us in carrying her up the
rickety flight of cellar steps. Kennedy

followed aquieckly, unscrewing the oxygen
helmet ag he went.

1n the deserted Iving room we dapoaited
our sensoless burden, while Kennedy., the
helmet off now, bant over her.

“Quick—qulick! he cried to the officer.
“An ambulance'"

“But the prisoner,
calad,

“"Hurry—-hurry: Tll take care of him/™
urged Cralg, selzing the policeman's
pistol and thrusting it inte his pocket.
“Walter help me.”

Ho was trying the ordinary methods of
resuscitation. Meanwhile the officer had
hurried out, seeking the mnearest tele-
phone, whila we worked madly to bring
Elaine back.

Again and agaln Kennelly bent and

the policeman iIndl-

respiration again. Bo busy was I that
for the moment T forgol our prisoner.

But Dan had seen his chance Nolse
leaaly he picked up the old chair in the
room and with it ralsed was approaching
Kennedy to knook him out

Before 1 knew It myselfl Kennkdy hurI‘
heard him. With a half Instinotive mo-
tion he drew thoe revolver from his pocket,
and almost befors I could ses i, had shot
the man. Without & word he returned
the gun to his pockget and again -bent
over Elaine, without so much as a look
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times thers was not a place
It he took a large coll and attached |t to ! on my entire body, axcept-
& storage ballery, dragging The rn:cuha.rI ing my face and bhands thau
apparatus near Elaine's couch. was not coverad, Weeks at a time 1 would

To an electric socket Cralg attached | be In such misery that 1 did not get a

wires. The doclor watched him in silent !
wonder. |
“Doctor,”” he asked slowly, he !

nm
worked, “do you know of Prof. Ledue of
the Nantes Feole de Medicin ™

“Why—yen," pnawered
what of him?*

the doctor, "but

night's rest,. My body was covered with
shiny white scales and under them was as
red and Inflamed as blood. They would
crack apen some half an inch in leagth
“My bhusband waas telling a friend of the
condition 1 was in, and he too had been a

| sufferer of the same trouble snd had been
healsd by Cuticura Soap and Olntment, |
: at oonce commenced the Lreatment, In
eighteen weeks [ was entirely well.” (Signed)
| Mm, Edwin Mitchell, June 22, 1914.

“Then you know of hisx method of elec-
trieal resurcitation.”

“"Yea—but— patged,
prehensively at honnody.

Cralg pald no sattention

M looking np-

to tis foare. | Sample Each Free by Mall

but, approaching the couch on which With A2-p, 8kin Book on request. Ad-
Elaine lay, applied the electrodes. “You dress post-card “Cuticura, Dept. T, Bos-
soe"" he explained, with forced calmness, ton.” Sold throughout the world.

“I apply the anode here—the eathode

thers.”

The ambulance surgeon looked on ex- |
citedly as Cralg turned on the current,

GET THE HABIT OF
BEAUTIFUL HAIR

applying it to the back of the neck and
to the spine

For some minutes the machine wn:-i.iad_[

Then the young doctor's eves began to! W& are all creatures of habit, It (s
buige. An easy to have the hablt of belng at
"My heavene'” he crisd under his| ¥our best es It is to appear slovenly.
breath; “Look!" The successful, attractive women are ’
Elaine's chest had elowly pisen nna’l\ those who have the best habits of per- '
fallen. Kennedy, his attention riveted|8°08l care. Simple, good, natural habits

on his work, applled himself with ,.._tﬂf hair r‘arf‘.mmm only uen{vin. both
doubled efforts. The young doctor looked | PRI and scalp perfectly t‘n:n a—.nd
on with Increased wonder. healthy. This i:-' very dl!ml':;: n: en you
“Look! The color in her face! Hee hep HNOW that It is not advisable to use a
lips!" he corded makeshift. and that ynuf;huuld alwayns
h : hampooing

A h ’ s fuatte use n preparation made for al
—1;9;‘::0.:; eyes slowly fluttered open only You can enjoy the best that 's
Would the ;nnchlm- succeed? Or was it | known for about threa cents a shampoo
X i I by ge ek f canthrox from

just the gaulvanic effect of the l‘l.lrrent‘-l“ relting & package of ca

your druggist; dissolve a t{easpoonful in
:‘ho doctor noticed It and quickly p'lunetl!n ciip of hot water and your shampoo
I8 ear to her heart Hie fnoe was n i= ready., After its use the hair dries
study in astonishment. The minute aped

rapidly with uniform color. Dandruftf,
excesn il and dirt are dissolved and en-

tirely dimappear. Your hair will bs #o
oom, the | flutfy that {t

fast.

To us outside, who had no idea what
wWas transpiring In the other r

will look much heavier
minutes were leaden-footed. Aunt Jo- than it fs.  Tts lustre and eoftness will
sephine, weak but now herself Aguin, was | also delight you, whils the stimulated

sitting nervously,

Just then the door opened.

I shall never forget the look on tha
Young smbuiance surgeon's face as ha
murmured under his breath: “Come hers
—thoe age of miracles is not past—lodk!" | E

R’nlnln; his finger to Indlcate that we

rcalp guina the health which insures halr
growth.—Advertisement,

Investors with money read the Real
#late ads in The Bee. Advertise your
| property for a quick sala
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