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room where the "foreign gentleman"

'4 .

was he found him having dinner with
Mrs. Tarpey, and the two were laugh-
ing together as though they had no
care in the world. The widow's
weeds seemed to have no very de-

pressing effect on Mrs. Tarpey,
"Michael Tarpey, I arrest you for

the robbery in Berkeley Square
of jewels from Messrs. London &

Ryder," said the detective.
His patience had been rewarded!

Shore Complimented!
Three months after his wife bad

undergone her terrible ordeal at the
Old Bailey Tarpey faced a judge arid

jury, and, strangely enough, he was
defended by the same counsel, Mon-

tague Williams. But the clever law
yer had not the heart-appeali- ar-- 1

guments this time whicn he had in
the case of the accused wife, and in
fact, the only plea he could put up in
mitigation of the inevitable sentence
was that part of the jewels of the
robbery had been recovered, though
the majority had been sold in Ams-
terdam by Tarpey when he had
bolted to Holland.

It transpired at the time that Tar-

pey and his wife had been very hard
up, and had been at their wits' ends
to obtain money. One day they cas-

ually read a story of a diamond rob-

bery planned on very imilar lines to
the one they carried out, and they de-

cided to translate fiction into fact.
The robbery had been carried out
with such coolness and method that
Inspector Shore fully expected to
find Tarpey an old hand at the game,
and he was rather surprised to find
that this was his first attempt at rob-

bery. ,
He was a cool hand, .however, as

the following will show: After his
trial he had the nerve to write to the
firm he had robbed and apologize,
saying that he originally intended to
rob another jeweler altogether! He
was left to kick his heels in prison
for eight years and to reflect on how
the best laid schemes go wrong, es-

pecially when a man like John Shore
is on the track!

Douglas Straight, the prosecuting
counsel, in his address td the jury
took the unusual step of calling at-

tention to the remarkable patience
Inspector Shore had shown in track-

ing down Tarpey after his wife had
been acquitted and when most people
had forgotten the amazing robbery.
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and just after he had gone his wife
asked the landlady if she would look
after the baby or arrange for some
one to do so if she wanted to go up
to town for a day. ,

"My husband may send me a tele-

gram to spend the day with him,"
she said. "And, naturally, 1 should
like to go."

"As a matter of fact she received
two telegrams the day before she
went up to town," the landlady told
the detective, "but she did not show
them to me, so I don't know what
was in them."

But the eletcctiv,e soon learnt. They
contained instructions to his wife to
come up to London the following
day, as everything was ready.

Inspector Shore spent weeks be-

fore the accused woman was brought
to trial at the Old Bailey, making in-

quiries in every direction for the
missing husband. All the ports from
the Continent were closely watched
for his return, while the houses and
haunts with which ne was known to
be familiar were watched by the in-

spector's assistants in case Tarpey
put 'in an unexpected appearance;
but all to no avail.

"I hone she's acquitted!" he said to
one of his assistants on the day of

the trial. "Then we shall get him."
"What makes you think that?"

answered the other.
"Because when he thinks the

coast is clear he'll send her a line to
come to him, unless, as I strongly
suspect, it has all been arranged be-

forehand what they would each do
in case only one was captured. The
robbery was too well planned for
them to have overlooked that point.
I believe he's in London somewhere
now waiting, but he'll find I can
wait longer," he added grimly. "I'll
get him if I've got to wait years.
That woman's never going out of
my sight till I know where her hus-

band is."
Mrs. Tarpey's Trial.

Mrs. Tarpey was defended by the
famous Montague Williams, per-

haps one of the most eloquent and
one of the cleverest lawyers who
ever defended an accused man or
woman. Williams knew how to
stage-mana- a trial, and when the
pathetic, pretty little woman stepped
into the dock to answer the charge
against her she was carrying in her
arms her baby. She looked so in-

nocent, so charming with her little
baby, to which she was paying con-

stant motherly attentions, that it
would have taken a very hard-heade- d

jury to convict her on a charge
of assault and robbery, and see her
torn from her child for a number of
years. Montague Williams hardly
required his own eloquence to con-

vince the jury that his client was a
wronged woman, and she was soon
released from her trying position
after a triumphal verdict of "not
guilty."

But Detective Shore, at any rate,
was not to be taken in quite so eas-

ily. He had dealt with too many inn-

ocent-looking women, and the
more innocent they looked the more
suspicious he became that there was
something behind the pretty mask
of their faces. He had made up his
mind to watch Mrs. Tarpey and,' ac-

cordingly, from the moment she left
the court she was never out of the
sight of himself or . one of his as-

sistants.
Several weeks slipped by, and

Mrs. Tarpey lived quietly with her
child as though she had come to the
conclusion that her husband was
not worth troubling about. Then
one day she suddenly appeared
dressed in widow's weeds, as though
she had made up her mind her hus-

band was dead.
"Now things are going to move,"

said Inspector Shore to the detec-

tive who reported that fact to him.
"That's a signal to her husband in
some way or other. I think he must
casually see her, not necessarily to
speap to, and the clothing she
wears is a signal to him, probably
to let him know she thinks it is safe
to rejoin him. I suppose you haven't
noticed her stop and talk to any
stranger?" 4

"Not one," replied his assistant.
"Everybody she has spoken to has
been a friend or a tradesman."

Patience Rewarded.
The inspector was so sure that he
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the equally irate but impotent shade
of Jake Bravinsky, frightened out
of existence under false pretenses.
(Copyright, 1121, by Tba Chicago Tribune.)

Dreams Wealth; Gets It
Poplar Bluff, Mo., Aug. 6. Dreams

come true sometimes. Peck Walker,
printer, had visions of wealth. He
dreamed he was a millionaire.
Througlv an oil well at Eldorado,
Ark., Walker's dream has been
realized. His income now is said to
be $1,000 per day.

can manager of the shipping com-

pany was dictating a letter to the
harbor authorities wherein he ex-

pressed himself as highly dissatis-
fied with their attitude in regard to
freight car No. 34518, laden with
bunker coal for the S. S. Gargan-
tuan'' and hurled into the dock by
a mob of infuriated strikers the
night before the ship sailed.

If the spirits of the departed can
revisit this earthly sphere it is

pleasant to think that possibly
around that itate manager hovered

Omaha-Chicag- oMP
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say of them. But their movements
from January 9 till January 12, the
day of the robbery, were enough to
make any think
there was something the matter.

'"I read all about the robbery in
the paper," she told the detective,

..."and it seems to me that if they had
nothing to do with it it is a very re-

markable coincidence."
A very great deal of help is given

lo the police by people who keep
hotels, boarding houses and rooms,
for when any criminal flies from
justice all the place's are quickly in-

formed and given a description of
the wanted persons, so the detec-

tive knew that the landlady proba-
bly had really good grounds for sus-

picion.
"Tell me your story In your own

way," he said, "and we'll soon see
if you are right."

Miss Pitt's Suspicions.
"I didiit think anything about

them until after the robbery," said
Miss Pitt, "for they seemed a re-

spectable and quiet couple enough,
and the little baby , they had with
them would have disarmed suspicion
in any case.

"But they left me to look after the
baby on the day of the robbery,"
said Miss Pitt, "and went up to
London. They told me they didn't
knew when they would be back, but
I got a telegram saying they would
arrive by the mail train, and they
came at 2 in the morning."

"There's nothing very suspicious
in that," smiled the detective.
' Probably a good many people went
up to London from Leamington that
dav for a day's enjoyment."

"It wasn't that, but what hap
pened the foJlowmg day which made
me suspicious," replied the landlady.
"When they came down to break-
fast the next morning I found they
had changed their appearance, es-

pecially Mr. Tarpey."
"In what way?" asked the detec-

tive.
"Well, he had a dark beard and

moustache, and when I saw him he
had shaved off his beard, leaving an
imperial like a Frenchman. The
description of the man who robbed
the jeweler said he had a dark beard.
Mrs. Tarpey asked me especially if
I didn't think his appearance had
altered a lot, and didn't I think he
looked much younger for the
change? Another thing that struck
me as funny was that Mrs. Tarpey
had a bruise under her eye, as
though she had had a blow on it.
Then the day before yesterday Mr.
Tarpey asked me for a foreign
Bradshaw, and said he might have
to go abroad for a few days. Then
I thought I'd come and tell the
police."

The quick wit of Miss Pitt cer-

tainly put the detective on the right
track, but when he arrived at the
lodgings of the Tarpeys he found
that the man had flown, leaving his
wife and baby behind.

"Let me see that Bradshaw," he
said. . '

He hoped that he might get a
due-fro- m the timetable as to the di--

"recfion in 'which his bird had flown,
and he was right. The first thing
noticeable about the railway guide
was a page turned down at the
trains and vessels to Holland! And
Holland, as the detective knew only.. . . , i
too well, is tne nappy selling grounu
for jewel thieves. There are more
stolen gems disposed of in Amster-

dam, in fact, than in any other coun-

try "in the world.

Significant Discoveries.
But though the detective immedi-

ately wired a full description of the
wanted man to Holland this clue,
unfortunately, led no farther, and

, he was for" many weeks lost to sight
on . the continent. The detective,
however, had got his wife, and he
felt sure that in the Jong run he
would get the chief criminal himself.

On searching the rooms of the
Tarpeys- - in Leamington a number
of significant things were discov-
ered. The most important were
two small bottles with the word
"Drug" written on them and a small
white handkerchief. This latter still
smelt faintly oi chloroform, while
the two bottles contained a quan-

tity of the anaesthetic! There were
also several bottles of dye and a
new razor, the latter bought, the de-

tective reflected, in order that Tar-

pey might remove his incriminating
beard.

This was sufficient for the detec-

tive and he promptly arrested Mrs.

Tarpey and sent for Messrs. Lon-

don & Ryder's assistant to see if he
could recognize her. This he had
not the slightest difficulty in doing,
and to make more certain that he
was on the right "track, the detective... - . f 'V

which he had found.
"That's Tyrrell" he said at once.

"Mr. Mark Tyrrell, he called him-

self.
"

;
"Same initials, and pot far from

bis real name, Michael Tarpey," re-

marked the detective. "And the
next thing will be to find him."

But the detective was not able to
find any of the jewels at the lodg-

ings of the couple m Leamington, or
any trace of them having been sold.
He was, however, able to prove that
Mrs. Tarpey had had some of the

jewels, at any rate, for in the course
of his inquiries he learned that her
sister had received a sealed pack-

age, with the instruction to keep it
till she came for it. The detective
promptly opened this parcel and
found, as he expected, some of the
missing jewelry in it. The package
contained two valuable diamond
pendants, whicli the jewelers had no
difficulty in recognizing as their
property.

' Reckless Gamblers.

Inspector Shore, in the course of
his investigations, found clues which
not only Snowed him the crime had
been carefully planned, but also pro-.--

vided him with the motive. The
Tarpeys, he learnt, were heavily in
debt through reckless gambling, ow-

ing something like $3,500, and they
had determined on this robbery in
order to get themselves square again.
To show how hard up they were for
actual cash, indeed, the landlady told
the detective that Mr. Tarpey had
borrowed the money from her on his
return from London at 2 in the
morning in order to pay the taxi
fare from the station.

Three days before the sensational
gebbery Tarpey went tip London,

7 DAILY

Chicago Express ....
Atlantic Express ....
Chicago Special ....
Los Angeles Limited () . .
Overland Limited () . . .
Oregon-Washingt- on Limited
Continental Limited ...

Fint'clatt itandard tlttping tan

The Best of Everything
For information regarding train schedules and sleeping car accommodations

apply at Consolidated Ticket Offices, 1 4 1 6 Dodge Street (Tele- -

'
' phone Douglas 1684) or Union Passenger Station.

(102) -

sengers, who had whiled away the
anxious hours by singing hymns or
playing poker, according to their
various tastes, had all of them long
ago forgotten the temporary incon-
venience caused them by a

breakdown of the electric light-
ing dynamos at the critical moment.

A few hours later the ship's doc-

tor wrote out, for the behoof of
two exasperated detectives, a tech-

nically exact certificate of the death
of Jake Bravinsky from . natural
causes. "Bursts blood vessel," he in-

terpreted laconically, as they
scratched their heads over his text
book diagnosis.

About the same time the Ameri

ADVERTISEMENT

WILL RADIUM AT LAST

OPEN THE DOOR OF

THE GREAT UNKNOWN?
If you are sick and want to Get 'Well

and Keep Well, write for literature that
tells How and Why this almost unknown
and wonderful new element brings re-

lief to so many sufferers from Consti-
pation, Rheumatism. Sciatica, Gout, Neu-

ritis, Neuralgia, Nervous Prostration,
High Blood Pressure and diseases of the
Stomach, Heart, Lungs, Liver, Kidneys
snd other ailments You wear Degnen's
Radio-Acti- Solar Pad day and night,
receiving the Radio-Acti- Rays continu-
ously into your system, causing a healthy ,

circulation, overcoming sluggishness
throwing off impurities-an- d restoring the
tissues and nerves to a normal condition-- ;

and the next thing you know you are
getting well.

Sold on a test proposition. You are
thoroughly satisfied it is helping you be-

fore the appliance is yours. Nothing
to do but wear it. No trouble or expense,
and the most wonderful fact about the
appliance is that it is sold so reasonable
that it is within the reach of all, both
rich and poor.
. No matter how bad your ailment, or
how long standing, we Will be pleased
to have you try it at our risk. For full
information write today not tomorrow.
Radium Appliance Co., 268 Bradbury
Bldg., Los Angeles, Cel.
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Getting Too Fat?
Try This Reduce

The day of the slim woman's triumph
has arrived. "The thinner one Is the more

stylish," say the dressmakers, "and the
mora comfortable." say those whose fat
makes summer intolerable. This would
have been sad news far the fat woman

a year ago.
' She would have had to try

dieting or exercise. Nowadays, however,

the woman who is too fat for the style
goes to a druggist and gets a box of
Marmola Prescription Tablets, one of which

she takes after each meal and at bed-

time and so reduces her superfluous flesh

quickly. These tablets, being made. In
accordance with the famous prescription,
are perfectly harmless, even on the hot-

test days, and they are also the most
economical preparation a person can buy,
for they cost only one dollar for a full
sired box, one of which is frequently
enough to start a person to losing fat at
the rate of two, three or four pounds a
week. Pretty nearly every druggist keeps
this tablet in stock, but should yours be
sold out, you can easily obtain a box by
sending to the makers, the Marmola Co.,
4612 Woodward Ave, Detroit, Mich.
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GAL1 STONES

Dr. K. E. Paddock, a physician of Kansas
City. Mo., is giving away free, an "lus-trat-

book that tells how hundreds of

people have obtained wonderful results
from a simple home method of treatment
in cases of inflammation and catarrh of
the Gall Bladder and Bile Duets as asso-
ciated with tlsllstoncs. Just send name to
Dr. E. E. Paddock, Box OB-20- Kansas
City, Mo.
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Yes, she was going now going
finally. j

He shrieked once more in that
awful, oppressive blackness, shriek-
ed, his ears singing, that infernal
machine in his head behind the
eyes that could not see whirring
madly to a climax, shrieked with his
heart seeming to burst his breast,
shrieked there was a mighty crash
somewhere. The last bulkhead! He
essayed one more shriek that was
soundless, would not come beyond
a gurgle, put his hands blindly to
his face, felt them, with a feeble
wonderment, wet with a warm fluid
from his mouth, reeled dizzily upon
that sloping floor. Ah, at last, thank
God! thank God! there were lights,
lights! flashes'and stars of dancing
light! He pitched headforemost into
a gulf of blackness.

As dawn broke the S. S. Gar-
gantuan, crippled by a couple of
smashed propeller shafts and af-
flicted with a heavy list to port that
caused her captain to analyze

the ineptitude of an ama-
teur stevedore gang at stowing
cargo, was picked up by a freighter
with a nose for salvage. Her pas--

ADVERTISEMENT

"HER COMPLEXION

WAS WONDERFUL"

You can quickly make yours look
the same by using Kijja, a remark-
able beauty secret of old Egypt.
and no one will know that you

have used anything., It defies de-

tection, produces permanent results.
Will positively increase the beauty
of any woman of any age girls or
grandmothers. : Sufficiently suc-
cessful results guaranteed in three
days to prove to you that the con-

tinued use of Kijja for a short time
will make you appear years younger
and marvelously enhance the beauty
of your complexion or the manufac-
turers will refund your money.. Ask
your dealer for a free copy of valu-
able booklet entitled "How to In-

crease Your Beauty Secrets and
Arts of Fascination Employed by
Cleopatra, the Greatest Enchantress
of All Time."

Kijja (pronounced Ke-zh- a) is for
sale in this city by all leading de-

partment stores and drug stores.
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Keeps Hair in Curl on
Hot or Windy Days

Here's a hair curling secret that is
decidedly "worth while." ' Just apply a
little liquid silmerine before doing up the
hair, using a clean tooth brush for the
purpose, drawing this down the hair from
crown to tip. In three hours you will have
as beautiful curls and waves as you could
wish for. The waviness will look o nat-ur- al

no one will guess it was artificially
acquired. And it will last ever so long,
regardless of heat, wind or dampness.

You can obtain liquid silmerine at any
drug store and a few ounces will last a
long time. It is neither sticky nor greasy
and is pleasant to use. It is doubly use-

ful becaure of also serving as a beneficial
dressing, keeping the hair soft, silky and
lustrous.
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CONSTIPATION
Most human ailments are a direct result

of poor elimination of the waste matters
caused by dreaded Constipation. Consti-
pation is the most prevalent and harmful
functional disorder that afflicts mankind
today. Any treatment for Constipation
to be curative must remove the cause and

the normal habit of daily evac-

uations. All the physics, or nil the laxa-tiv- e

waters in the world will not cure
Constipation unless the cause la removed.
Dr. A. S. McCleary has given this subject
exhaustive research and will send his Free
Book on the subject to any sufferer from
Constipation who will write him at Room
164, Parkview Sanitarium, Kansas City, Mo.

A Profitable, Professional Carter
PODIATRY

Tha scientific eare of the foot. For free
Catalog and other information address
Registrar, Dept. 46.

The First Institute of Podiatry
213 West 12Sth St. New York City

Take YeastVitamon Tablets
To Put On "Stay There" Flesh

And Increase Your Energy Quickly, Easily and
Surely at Small Cost. . ' v

Thin or n folks will find his simple test well worth trying: First
weigh yourself and measure yourself. Next take VITAMON two tablets
with every meal. Then weigh and measure yourself again each week and
continue taking VITAMON regularly until you are f!fied with your gala ia

inite mental images. To his horror,
that terrifying machine in his head
had started again beyond his con-

trol.
It was like being in a darkened

movie hall, where the still whirring
machine could only project flitting
and fragmentary pictures from a
torn film in the intervals of fre-

quent "black-outs- " upon the screen.
Eut still the machine went on mad-

deninglythe more maddening be-

cause somehow the machine was

part of himself. The mental photo-

graph of a sinking derelict he had
once seen , recurred over and over

again In that patchy sequence the
hulk sagging in the . seas which

lapped over her, higher and imper-

ceptibly higher the decks awash,
waves licking the canvas of her
bridge and then the silent sudden

cngulfment, disappearance.
Were they still afloat, upon the

surface ? He dared not give him-

self the answer. Even though they
had sunk beneath the wave-top- s,

he remembered all scraps of ap-

posite knowledge that he had ever
picked up coming to him with a
memory preternaturally acute that
great ships like the Gargantuan; if
their bulkheads were closed, did not
drop, like a stone to the bottom of
the sea, but remained, swung as it
were at an intermediate depth, in a
slow and gradual subsidence as one

compartment after another was
burst into by the pressure of the
water.

Such he knew it was their po-

sition now, rolling sluggishly fath-

oms down how many. he wonder-

ed? below the surface of the sea,
sinking gently, ever sinking, down,
down, down in the darknass towards
the bottom. That darkness! The aw-

ful of it came upon him suddenly
in renewed access of horror. He

put his hand out in It, invisibly.
That darkness, utterly black, blacker-t-

han the blackest night, which

(nveloped him and seemed to choke
him as he gasped in his terror
that darkness would never be lifted

It was black, stifling darkness for
him for all that was left of his life

darkness, complete, unbreakable,
inexorable, until until death
death In that blackness! He shrieked
again and again, purposely, for he
knew there was no hope of rescue,
shrieked stridently in a mere blind
escape of energy from overcharged
nerves.

For an indefinite period of time,
hideously prolonged, he sat huddled
and gasping, crouching against that
wet wall of his lightless cell. How
long was It since It had happened,
since the engines had fallen silent,
since their relapse into darkness?
It seemed an eternity, was certainly
many, many hours. Long, long ago
they must have disappeared below
the surface of the sea. He imagined
bulkhead after bulkhead bursting
under a torrent of unillumined
water as they sank deeper and yet
deeper, narrowing and ever narrow-

ing the margin of his life. Pres-

ently the last bulkhead would burst,
and then. . . . Or perhaps It
would not burst. Perhaps It would
hold, and then, in a few days, as
he used up the limited supply of
air, he would suffocate. In a few
days! He had been here, in this
darkness, days already days and
days!

Yes, days and days he had been
here and he was suffocating he
was suffocating now! He felt his
heart, big and thumping heavily,
in his breast, swelling as though it
would choke him. He tried to rise
to his feet upon that unstable slop-

ing floor, reached for an unfound
support In the blackness, and sank
down again, gasping.

Then, in that pitch blackness, the
ship gave a heavy lurch, lifted once
more as with difficulty, subsided in
a long roll that threw him against
the wall. The floor seemed to sink
endlessly beneath him. He clawed
himself partially upright and shriek-
ed, with his last breath, curses
curses curses upon Rosa . Bauer-man- n,

'upon the "comrade)," upon
that diabolical little German-Jew- .

(Continued from Page Two.) '

was a rapid scurry of feet along the
corridor. It passed, ceased definite-

ly. Then, in heart-stoppin- g con-

firmation of his fear, the light went
out suddenly. He stood clutching at
his bunk, in an absolute darkness
that enveloped him almost tangibly.
He let go of the bunk in a dash for
where he knew the door to be,
slipped, with a sharp stab of
accentuated terror, upon a wet

floor sloping permanently at an
acute angle, despite its slow rise and
its seemingly endless subsequent
subsidence. He crawled upwards
on It, knocked his head against the
door, pulled himself upright with a
grasp upon its handle. Then, in a
sudden access, lie found his voice.
He shrieked piercingly, shriek up-- :
on shriek that rang through an
apalling silence--ahriek- ed like a
maniac forgotten In his cell.

None came to answer him. There
was no sound in the corridor out-

side. What was happening in that
deathly silence which pervaded the
great ship? He failed to bring him-

self to exact imagination. She still
rose, still subsided, heavily, lazily.
But the list which sloped the floor
slippery under his feet remained
uncorrected. Was she still afloat
settling, slowly but surely? . He
ceased his maniac shrieks to listen.
There was no sound. This far down
corridor, remote from thei general
life of the ship, tenanted only by
emigrants on the westward voyage,
was deserted. He shook furiously at
the implacably locked door, crashed
his fists against its panels in frenzied
blows that had no result but the
flaying of his knuckles. He flung
himself against it like a wild thing
in a cage. The door remained Im-

movable.
He stopped again, listened lis-

tened for the rushing cataracts of
water he knew must be pouring in-

to the ship, down 'her companion-way- s,

along her corridors. He heard
nothing. There was no sound per-

ceptible in that rayless blackness
which pressed upon him, save a
sough and swish of water exterior
to the ship. Then he understood. Of
course, they would have closed down
the watertight doors! He shrieked
a, curse at that unknown officer on
the bridge performing his obvious
duty, in a vivid imagination of the
great steel doors sliding down into
their immovable positions, shutting
off the water Indeed from this com-

partment, shutting him off inexor-
ably from escape even could he
break out into the corridor.

In the horror of this realization
he relaxed his hold upon the door
tilted forward against him, slipped
and slid, in that utter blackness,
down the sloping floor to the wall
of the ship. He felt over It with
trembling, eager hands, felt for the
heavy brass fastening of the port-
hole. It was still Arm, though his
hands were wetted In the water
which welled up gently around its
.r:m.

Despite the complete cessation of
the crashing impacts with which the
ship had so long smashed Into the
heavy seas, her. equilibrium was by
no means stable. She still rose,
though heavily and draggingly; still
sank, ieven more and njore deeply
it seemed, in a sluggish roll which
emphasized in its swing-bac- k the
ugly list that the lift had failed to
correct. In that engulfing blackness
she seemed to "subside ever lower
and lower, inert, Incapable of right-
ing herself, cradled still by a motion
of the waters 'that swished and
washed against her flanks, sinking
with every lurch into rayless, un-

imaginable depths. -

The frenzied man huddled there
In the darkness against the wall wet
with water from the leaking port
had no doubt of it. He knew. That
infernal chunk of coal had done its
work only too well. Paralysed for
any movement.-- , his imagination
worked feverishly and yet, In that
complete d&rk, could form no def- -
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Vourself by Taking Yeast VITAMON
With Every Meal. Quick Reaulta
Are Guaranteed.
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weight and energy.
VITAMON contains
highly concentrated
yeast - vitamines as
well as the two othc
still more , importan
vitamines (Fat Sol
uble A and Water
Soluble C) all of
which Science says
you must have to be
strong, well and
fully developed. It
is now being used
by thousands who ap- -
preciate (ts conven-
ience, economy and
quick results. By
increasing the nour-
ishing power of what
you eat VITAMON
aupplies just what
your body needs to feed the shrank-e- n

tissues, strengthen internal
organs, clear the skin and renew
shattered nerve force without up-
setting the stomach or causing gas.
Pimples, boils and skin" eruptions
seem to vanish as If by magic un-

der Its healthful, purifying influ-
ence. But it is not only a question
of how much better you look and
feel, or what your friends say and
think the scales and tape measure
will tell their own story. A two
weeks' test will surprise you.

was right that he threw up the great-
er part of his other work which his
responsible position at Scotland
Yard entailed in order to keep an
ej--

e on the young and innocent-lookin- g

widow. Day afters day he spent
in one disguise or another outside
her house, and practically followed
her about. But day after day slipped
by and Mrs. Tarpey never varied
her ordinary routine of shopping or
calling upon her friends.

Then one evening she came out of
he house unexpectedly, and. after a
careful glance up and down the road,
she hurried away with the detective
after her. This time there was no
calling on friends or shopping. Mrs.
Tarpey entered a house in Maryle-bon- e

Road and hardly before ths
door had closed on her the detective
had called the policeman on his beat.

"Who lives in that house ?" he
asked. '

"It's let off in apartments, sir." re-

plied the policeman. "Most of the
people have been there for years,"

"Do you know any of tlw serv-

ants?"
"Oh, yes."
"Any newcomers lately?"
"Only one, a dark gentleman. He

appears to be a foreigner, but he

rarely goes ou except for a few
minutes' stroll in the evening." re-

plied the policeman. "I've not heard
anything suspicious about him."

"No, but I expecb you soon will,"
replied Shore. "I'm going to see
that man, and I think you'd better
come in with me in . case there's
trouble."

When the inspector entered the
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IMPORTANT: While the amazing health-buildin- g value of VITAMON has
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generally weakened, physical and mental condition. It should bya

anyone who OBJECTS to having their weight increased to norma . Be sure to
the original and genuine yeast-vitami- tablet
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Harden Broa.
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