
"The Man Who
Keeps Cool" may not
be a good politician, but he
has solved the problem of
comfort and contentment.
He starts the day right by
eating Shredded Wheat
Biscuit with milk or cream.
He eats itfor luncheon with
berries, sliced bananas or
other fruits. He makes
Shredded Wheat his meat
in the hot days. It is ready--

Made at Niagara Falls, N. Y.

BE GOOD TO YOUR
FEET AND THEY'LL

BE GOOD TO YOU
It's the easiest thing In the world

to have cool, happy comfortable feet.
Just try this simple little test and see
foi yourself: Go to H. C. Kennedy or
any good druggist, get a package of
EZO, the wonderful new foot balm.
Rub it gently on your feet to-night
before going to bed and ?good-bye
foot troubles forever!

It's just like magic the way this
simple little EZO rubs the pain, the
ache, the swelling and the misery out
of tired, misused feet; and, what will
tickle you most the happy feeling
last! Out of the window with the
fussy prepared alum powders and foot
paints! Give your feet a real treat with
EZO. Do it just this once and make
your feet happy!?Advt.

NUXATED IRON
rimmm Increases atrengili
k J'FWWN of delicate, nrrvuiu,

lit TITI TITII rundown people XUH

111 M l per ccnt - ln teu day*
811 1 I WM ln muny Instances.

\u25a0\T/| TMI SIOO forfeit If It
ESpfIIHHMBIE falls as per full ex-

IHJlliJlH article boon to ap-
H pear ln thia paper.

Ask your doctor or
druggist about it Croll Keller and G.
A Gorgas always have it.?Advertise-
ment.
I .

Are You Fat?
lust Try This

Th era sands of overfat people have be-
come slim by following the advice of doc-
tors who recommend Marmola Prescription
Tablets, those harmless little fat reducert
that simplify the dose of the famous Mar-
mola Prescription.

If too fat, don't -wait , for the doctor's
advice. Go now to your druggist or writ*
to the Marmola Co., 564 Woodward Ave.,
Detroit, Mich., and for 75c procure a large
case of these tablets.

They reduce two, three or four pounds a
week without exercise, dieting or any un-
pleasant effect whatever. It too fat, try
this today.
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Forney's Window

KENNEY
Needle Shower
The Bath De Luxe
Needs No Curtain

FORNEY'S DRUGSTORE
SECOND ST., XEAR WALNUT

Vacation Trips
"BY SEA"

Baltimore-Philadelphia
to

Boston
Savannah-Jacksonville

DeliKhtfnl Sail.
Fine Steamers, Low Fares. Best Srrv-

tce. Plan your vacation to Include
"The Finest Coastwise Trips ID the

World."
Tour nook Free on Request.

MERCHANTS A MINERS TRANS. CO.
\V. P. TURNER. G. P. A.. Balto., Hd,
Consult any ticket or tourist agent.

EDUCATIONAL,

School of Commerce
Troup Building 15 So. Market Sq.

Day & Night School
Bookkeeping, Shorthand, Stenotypy,

Typewriting and Penmanship
Bell 485 Cumberland 249-Y

Harrisburg Business College
A Reliable School, 31st Year
320 Market St. Harrisburg, Pa.

FUNERAL DIRECTOR
AND ENBALMER. 1

\u25a0L 1745-47 N. SIXTH ST}

Resorts
ATLANTIC CITY, I*. J.

LEXINGTON
~

Pacific and Ark. ava. Grounds adjoin
beach and boardwalk. Only hotelwhere guests may go to surf in bath-ing attire without using streets, whichI', prohibited. Lise of bath houses free
Running water In rooms Private baths!Special rates, $9 to $17.60 weekly: $2 UD
daily, including choice table, sup-
plied from own farm. Wblto service
orchestra, ballroom, garage. Bookletmailed.

HOTEL KINGSTON £!"*\u25a0 P
Ocean Ave., Ist hotel (100 feet) from
Beach. Cap. 250: elevator; bathing fromhotel; distinctive table and service;
12.50 up dally; sl2 up weekly. Special
family rates. Oarage. Booklet.
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FRIDAY EVENING,

CHAPTER IV.
Tlio Trail

Sydney Thames had drained his

drink gulpingly to hide the nervous-
ness the blind man's words caused as
Thornley Colton had followed Man-
ager Carl from the restaurant. There
had been but three terse sentences in
the minute the problemist had lean-
ed across the table to whisper while
the nervous manager waited at the
door; yet they put a responsibility on
the shoulders of the apple-cheeked
secretary that had never been there
before.

"That bearded man you noticed is
dead," Thornley Colton had said. "It
looks like murder. Watch the girl at
the next table whose fingers snapped
the stem of her wineglass, and see
where she goes."

That was all. There had been no
time for question nor explanation. The
blind man had requested, and there
had been no thought in his mind that
the secretary wfculd do anything but
obey. Nor was there any other idea
in the mind of Sydney Thames, whom
Colton had picked up twenty-five
years before as a bundle of baby
clothes on the banks of the English
river that had given him the only
name he had ever known.

Sydney's nervousness was tinged
with a bit of pride. This was the
first ease in which he had ever been
intrusted a responsible part. Always
before he had acted merely as a
guide, the eyes of the man who had
walked in the darkness always. He
realized that the problemist had recog-
nized in the presence of the dead man
at the table evidence of a crime more
complex, more sinister, perhaps, than
any he had ever come in contact with
before.

Had it been like any of the other
cases he had watched the blind man
solve while others stood helplessly by,
Thames knew that Colton would have
traced the girl himstlf, trusting to his
extraordinary powers of mental visu-
alization and elimination to find un-
aided the end of the tangled thread
that led to the center of the maze.
Interesting crime puzzles were the
blind man's one great pleasure in life,
and a peculiar vanity of his nature
made him handle every possible end
of a case alone.

Sydney Thames, after that first ner-
vous glance toward the bearded man,
kept his eye on the girl and her every
movement. Her back was toward
him, so that he could watch unbb-
served. Under the broad velvet rim
of Her Gainsborough hat, more strik-
ing because itwas the only one in the
restaurant, and plainly worn because
the girl cared more for becomlngness
than ephemeral style, Sydney Thames
saw the white curve of neck and the
shell-pink ear lobes that peeped frombeneath the great coils of burnished
gold hair. Her evening wrap had
fallen from one white shoulder, show-
ing her left arm. The right arm and
hand were hidden under the folds of
her wrap.

She had pushed back her chair a
trifle when the glass had broken and
the wine spilled on the cloth. Her
waiter had disappeared, and the cap-
tain was busy at another table. The
girl turned her head impatiently, and
Sydney Thames saw her profile; Gre-
cian, the face of a young goddess, as
clear cut as a The blind man's
secretary, who defied all women, drew
in his breath sharply. She was beau-
tiful. wonderfully beautiful!

What could a girl like that have
to do with a murder? Why had Col-
ton watched her? What significant
message had the stem of the wine-

"BEST IS JUST
GOODENOUGH"

Well Known Druggists Talk of Coming
Introduction of the Master

Medicine

In connection with the introductionof the famous Master Medicine, Tan-
lac, which begins in this city Saturday,
the Gorgas Drug Company say:

"We have secured the exclusive dis-
tribution of Tanlac, and, judging from
the reports which precede the prep-
aration from Chicago, St. Louis, Phil-
adelphia and Pittsburgh, where Tan-
lac is in great demand, we feel that
he have indeed been fortunate in se-
curing the agency for this medicine.

"The policy of our store, which is
well known to everyone, has always
been one of liberal conservatism. We
first Investigate a preparation, and if
it is meritorious we lend our encour-
agement to its exploitation. The best
is none too good for our customers.

"Tanlac, while a new preparation,
comes to us with a reputation of real
merit. Leading druggists elsewhere
state that the sale of Tanlac has been
unprecedented, the results gratifying.''

Mr. Carey, the Tanlac Man, who is
here to personally introduce the pre-
mier preparation, saiii:

"Tanlac is the result of scientific
research. Its ingredients are gathered
from the remotest parts of the earth
and compounded by a skilled German
chemist as mysteriously as famous
mineral waters are formed. The
science of man, competitive chemist
skill and acquired medical lore are set
at defiance Insofar as Imitation is con-
cerned.'

"Tanlac has and Is now proving as-
tonishingly successful in instances of
stomach, liver and kidney troubles, as
well as catarrh. As a general tonic
and stomach for half-sick, rundown,
listless, dyspeptic men and women, it
builds up the system, creates a healthy
appetite, promotes digestion, assists the
blood, and brings back color to the
cheeks and the sparkle of health to
the eyes. Tanlac is remarkable?un-
usual." ?Advertisement.

Several Good Reasons
why coal bins should be
filled for the Winter at
once.
Coal prices have ad-
vanced and willsoon go
into effect. Coal mixed
in the Summer is better
and cleaner than that
mixed during the Win-
ter rush at the collieries.
Coal is plentiful now,
whereas a threatened
shortage may mean a
scarcity in Winter.
Why not buy Kelley's
Coal now? Don't delay.

H. M. Kelley & Co.
1 N. Third Street

Yards, 10th and State Sts.

SILVER SANDALS
A Detective Story of Mystery, Love and Adventure.

By Clinton H. Stagg.
Copyright, W. 3. Watt & Co., International News Service.

glass given the wonderful brain of the
blind man? Sydney Thames did not
know. He had no means of knowing.
The same question flashed to his mind
that had occurred to the waiting cap-

tain minutes before. What was she

doing in a Broadway restaurant un-

escorted? Where was her escort?
Was he the one Thornley Colton hoped

to find by watching the girl? No.
The problemist's instructions had been

specific. He was interested only in

the 'girl.

The waiting captain finally turned.
He saw the broken glass, the stained
cloth, and hurried to the table. Syd-

ney saw him begin to remove the

pieces of glass. He saw her imperious

gesture demanding her check. The

captain asked a question, plainly to

ascertain the amount of her check, be-

cause the waiter who served her had
gone. She told him, and paid with a

bill from a silver-mesh purse. Witn-

out waiting for change or assistance
with her wrap, she rose. A sh J' u ß

of her shoulder and a sweep of a left

arm put the wrap into place with no

sign of the hidden right arm or hand.

Sydney Thames hurriedly pulled out

a bill as he watched the girl start

toward the door. Even across the room

he could see that her wrap brushed
the c!oth of her table to keep as far
away from the bearded man as the

narrow table aisle permitted. He

could see. because he was looking for

it, a shudder shake her body as she
passed. So she knew that the man

was dead! How did she know that.

Thames understood that Colton, if he

had spoken at all, had pitched his

voice so low that there was no possi-

bility of any one hearing his words
but the manager, who had summon-
ed him to investigate. He could see

that the other Adiners were casting un-
easy, apprehensive glances toward the
table, and he realized that they knew
something was wrong. But there was

none of the fear, the evident repul-

sion that the girl had shown In the

brief instant she had passed the table.

She knew that the man was dead, and
that he had been murdered!

Sydney Thames got his hat and
coat and left the main entrance of the
hotel a few feet behind the girl. On

the sidewalk she stopped and glanced
swiftly from right to left. One of the
uniformed men Captain McMann had

stationed at all entrances of the hotel
moved near her as he shooed away
a small group of loungers the sight

of his blue uniform had attracted. The
girl shrank back Into a knot of men
standing beside the main entrance. A
low-toned, leering salutation drove
away the momentary panic, and she
started for the curb. The cab starter
held open the door of a taxi, and she
entered. It was her left hand she put
out to touch the door.

Sydney Thames' eyes swept the line
of waiting taxi's and automobiles, and
located Colton's long, black car, with
the alert Michael at the wheel. He
hurried down along the curb line. The
stolid chauffeur looked surprised
when he saw Sydney alone; but under-
standing quickly replaced the surprise
when Sydney gave his order:

"Follow that first taxi that is just
pulling out."

Expertly Michael swung his car
away from the curb. Sydney Thames
?ay back in the cushions. He had
trailed cars many times for the blind
man in every section of the city.

Straight down Broadway to Thirty-
third the taxi went, then it turned
toward Fifth Avenue. Evidently there
was no thought of fear of pursuit in
the girl's mind, for her car came to
a stop before the Thirty-third Street
entrance of the Waldorf. A plain
trail, thought Sydney, and he was dis-
appointed. Michael made no attempt
to stop his machine until he had
rounded the corner into the avenue,
then he turned in his seat to speak.

" 'Tis more than likely she came
here to get away from any one fol-
lerin' her," observed the wise chauf-
feur.

" 'Tis the best place In the city fer
that. Like as not she will go through
the lobby an' get another car thatlll
be waiting in the court at thb other
side. They have done that before cn
Mr. Colton and meself."

"All right, Michael." Sydney
Thames was perfectly willing to take
tips from the more experienced chauf-
feur.

The car turned the corner, went
around Fifth Avenue, and stopped a
short distance from Astor Court.
Michael swung round in his seat, as
though Sydney had given an order,
but it was he who spoke: "Sit back in
the cushions as though you cared fer
nothin'. X will watch fer her in the
mirror-scope, which X can do easylike,
and widout turnin' me head." He
swung the arm of his mirror at the
proper angle, and Sydney Thames,
appreciating the suggestion, obeyed
literally.

It was fully fifteen minutes before
the low hum of the gears sounded as
the black car moved silently from
the curb. Sydney saw that they were
following a low-hung, single-seated
car of the racing type. The big hat
of the fiirl was unmistakable. The
man beside her, driving, was hunch-
ed low over his whe>e*.

Down the avenue to Madison
Square, with wise Michael keeping
well in the rear, the two cars sped.
Then the low-hung machine turned
east, turned again, down Third Ave-
nue, under the clank and clatter of
the L trains; down past Chatham
Square and Chinatown. Then the car
they were trailing swung sharply into
a diagonal street. Sydney caught a
glimpse of a street sign as they passed,
and read the name of Roosevelt. The
big machine crawled along the nar-
row, dirty street, more than a block
behind the smaller car. Another cor-
ner was turned. Another. The streets,
narrow, dark, seemed to twist likesnakes. It was an absolutely new dis-
trict to Thames. Warehouses, tene-
ments that defied every article in every
building code that ever passed a board
of aldermen or legislature, cluttered
sidewalks, dirty gutters, lights few
and far between, and in the distance
the rattle and clang of the L trains
and below the gongs of the bridge
cars. At a street corner narrower
than any of the others, Michael stop-
ped the big car.

" "Tis in the Peck Slip district we
are. You had better walk, now.
There is nothin' but Roosians down
here, arid two cars in the street is like
to bring them out. The other car
will have to go slow, an' you will haveno trouble follerin'."

"Thank you, Michael." Sydney
stepped to the sidewalk. "Go'backto the hotel and get Mr. Colton. I can
find my way to the bridge, all right,
and I'll take an L train uptown.

"Every one's in bed by this time,"
laughed Sydney; and, with a wave of
his hand, he started down the dark
street in the direction the other car
had taken. At the corner, he drew
back into the shadow of a ramshackle
building with scrawly Russian char-
acters on the window and dirty,fly-
blown piles of canned goods behind
the dusty panes. Michael had stop-
ped just in time. The other machine
had halted, and the girl was stepping
down to the sidewalk. He saw the
driver put his hand on her shoulder,
as though he was encouraging her to
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$250,000,000

United Kingdom of Great
TWO-YEAR 5% SECURED LOAN

GOLD NOTES
DIRECT OBLIGATIONS OF THE GOVERNMENT

Dated September 1,1916 Due September J, 1918
Interest Payable March 1 and September 1

Principal and interest payable in United States gold coin, at the office of J. P. Morgan & Co., without
deduction for any British taxes, present or future
Coupon Notes of SI,OOO, $5,000 and SIO,OOO

Redeemable at the option of the Government, in whole or in part, on thirty (30) days' notice, as follows:
At 101 and accrued Interest on any dale prior to September 1, 1017.
At 101 % and accrued interest on September 1, 1917, and on any date thereafter prior to maturity.

To be secured by pledge with The Farmers Loan & Trust Company, of New York City, under a pledge agreement executed
by the Government, of securities approved by J. P. Morgan <£? Co., of an aggregate value of at least $300,000,000, calculated on
the basis of prevailing market prices, sterling securities being valued in dollars at the prevailing rate of exchange, viz.-.

Value.
.Stocks, bonds and / or other securitie of corporations organized in the United States $100,000,000
Bonds and / or other obligations of the Government of the Dominion of Canada, either as maker or

guarantor, and stocks, bonds and /or other securities of the Canadian Pacific Railway Company.. 100,000,000
Bonds and / or other obligations of the several following Governments, cither as maker or guarantor,

viz., of Argentina, Chile, Norway, Sweden, Denmark, Switzerland and /or Holland 100,000,000

Pending the arrival and deposit of securities as above, the Government is to deposit temporarily with the Trust Company
at the time of issue of the notes, either approved New York Stock Exchange collateral of aggregate value equal to that of the
then undelivered securities and/or cash equal to five-sixths of such value. All such temporary collateral is to be exchanged
from time to time in the same relative proportions upon the deposit of the above mentioticd securities.

If the pledged securities depreciate in value because of change in market price or in rate of- exchange, the Government is to
deposit additional securities with the Trust Company, to the end that the aggregate value of the pledged securities shall equal at
least 120% of the principal amount of the notes at the time unpaid and not secured by deposited cash.

The Government is to reserve the right from time to time to sell for cash any of the pledged securities, in which event the
proceeds of sale are to be received by the Trust Company and applied to the retirement of notes by purchase, if obtainable at

' prices not exceeding the then redemption price, and otherwise by redemption by lot at the redemption price.

The Government is to reserve the right also to make substitutions of securities, but such substitutions are not to vary the
relative amounts in value of the above-indicated three several groups of securities at the time held by the Trust Company.

Valuations of securities are to be approved by J. P. Morgan & Co.

This offering is made subject to verification of the list of collateral, and to the approval of the necessary details by Counsel.

WE OFFER THE ABOVE NOTES FOR SUBSCRIPTION AT 99 AND INTEREST, YIELDING
SLIGHTLY OVER 5V 2 PER CENT.

Subscription books will be opened at the office of J. P. Morgan & Co., at 10 o'clock, A. M., August 23,
1916, and will be closed at 10 o'clock, A. M., August 28, 1916, or

earlier, in their discretion.

TIIE RIGHT IS RESERVED TO REJECT ANY AND ALL APPLICATIONS, AND ALSO, INANY EVENT, TO AWARD
A SMALLER AMOUNT THAN APPLIED FOR.

AMOUNTS DUE ON ALLOTMENTS WILL BE PAYABLE AT THE OFFICE OF J. P. MORGAN & CO., IN NEW
YORK FUNDS, TO THEIR ORDER, AND THE DATE OF PAYMENT WILLBE GIVEN

IN THE NOTICES OF ALLOTMENT.

Temporary certificates will be delivered pending the engraving of the definitive notes.

J. P. MORGAN & CO.
FIRST NATIONALBANK NATIONAL CITY BANK

New York City New York City
HARRIS, FORBES & CO.

WM. A. READ & CO. BROWN BROTHERS & CO.
LEE HIGGINSON &CO.

KIDDER, PEABODY & CO. J.&W. SELIGMAN & CO.
GUARANTY TRUST COMPANY, New York City

BANKERS TRUST COMPANY FARMERS LOAN & TRUST COMPANY
New York City New York City

CENTRAL TRUST COMPANY OF ILLINOIS UNION TRUST COMPANY
Chicago Pittsburgh

New York, August 22, 1916.

A battered brass sign, slightly askew,
showed outlines dimly in the lesser
shadows of the house front. He bent
forward to make out the letters in the
man would have read, so Sydney
darkness, but could not. He put his
fingers up to feel the first letter, deep-
lybitten into the metftl. As the blind
Thames spelled It out slowly, and
when the last letter on the dull brass
sign told him the words, his sharp
indrawn breath sounded higsingly in
the silence. His fingers had read:

SILVER SANDALS,
Clairvoyant.

The shooting of a heavy bolt behind
the wooden door grated on his ears.
He heard the first creak of the hinges
before he had a chance to move. The
door swung open, and, standing before
him, terrible, more sinister than ever
against the heavy black of the wall
hangings, was the woman of the res-
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do something she feared. Suddenly

she lifted her head in a pretty, sig-

nificant gesture, and her left arm went

around the driver's neck. Always her

left arm. thought Sydney. What was

the trouble with the right one? The

driver patted her on the shoulder once

more, a low-voiced word or two, and
the girl started down the street alone.
Sydney drew farther back in the

shadow as the car backed along the
curb to the corner. It turned, and

crawled slowly past his hiding place

but of the street. He tried to see

the driver's face, but it was covered
with big, masklike automobile goggles.

Keeping in the shadow of the build-

ings noiselessly, Sydney slid along in

the wake of the girl. In the stillness
of the deserted street every sound
seemed magnified. Intensified. He

could hear the pounding of his own
heart, and his footsteps sounded, to his
highly strung nerves, like the clank of
horses' hoofs on cobbles. He could
imagine the feelings of the delicate
girl as she made her way alone
through the street, where every house
was a hive of bewhiskered, ill-smell-
ing foreigners, who would come
swarming out at the least sign of any-
thing unusual. But she went resolute-

ly ahead, never orne turning to look
back.

Half-way down the block she walk-
ed nearer the houses, and Sydney saw
that she was looking for some number
or sign. She stopped before one with
brownstone steps, a relic of the days
when aristocracy had reigned, and
powdered, bewigged women and men
had walked the rutted dirt road of
old New York. But now the build-
ing was wedged between a tottery
wooden warehouse and a tumble-down
structure, outside of which a great,
rusty anchor and huge pile of chain
proclaimed the owner's business. The
girl hesitated a moment, squared her
shoulders, and hurried up the steps
as though she was afraid her courage

would desert her before she reached
the top. She put her hand on the
door handle and turned it. The door
opened creakingly, and she entered.

For several "minutes Sydney Thames
crouched in the shadows, staring at
the house. The unexpectedness of the
girl's action had stunned him. He
had thought of every possibility but
her ready entrance. He had seen fear
in her manner as she paused at the
bottom of the steps. Yet she had
gone into the dark house as though
she belonged there. Why should a
girl like that be in such a section of
the city as such an hour?

Taking advantage of the shadows,
he crept nearer the grim-looking
house sandwiched between its grim-
mer-looking mates. There was not a
light. He could see the end windows,
thick with years' accumulation of dust
and dirt. One heavy green shutter
hung by a single hinge. An empty
house, certainly. Yet the front door
had been open and the girl had enter-

i ed. Fifteen minutes passed, a ball'

hour, three-quarters. The noise of the

bridge cars sounded in Sydney's ears.
On a street far over, a milk wagon
clattered over the uneven street pav-
ings. But the girl did not reappear.
Sydney Thames' brain conjured up all
sorts of terrible possibilities as he
crouched in the darkness of the
shadows. Where was the driver of
the car who had left her? Why had
she shown such fear at the bottom of
the steps, then entered the house so
boldly and without knocking? What
kind of a place was it?

Sydney Thames went forward care-
fully. Colton had told him to find
out where the girl went. He would!
The big pile of rusty chain threw a
mantle of blackness over the stone
steps. He ascended them carefully;
but there was no sound, nor a chink of
light. He saw a heavy brass knocker
on the green-painted, unpaneled door.

taurant; the woman whose face was
seared with years uncountable. "The
lighted candle she held over her head
accentuated her age with its garish,
flickering light. She peered out into
the darkness, and the lined face con-
torted with passion. A queer, parrot-
like cry issued from the withered lips,
repeated shrilly as he stared dully.
She opened the door wider. He want-
ed to get away, to dash down the
steps and run, run, but something
seemed to hold him there before her.
Again came that curious sound from
her lips, eerie, inhuman; but in it
was command.

Then Sydney Thames understood.
The woman who stood before him
with one silver sandal showing under
the him of her black satin dress was
deaf and dumb a mute!

(To Be Continued.)
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