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MONDAY MORNING, JANUARY 17.

Hurry Up the Co-ordination of

the Grand Trunk.

There is a going id the ‘mulberry
leaves rather hard to ‘understand. Ay
mysterious dispatch fromp Ottaws
announced the other day that the
government was preparing to part
with the <Nationa] Railways. The
press announcement, of course, drew|
forth from the government a flat-foot-
ed denial. The Montreal Gazette, as-
suming that the railways are to be
sold, warns the government that thewm
must not be “sacrificed.” , Sir Vin-
cent Meredith, president of the Bank
of Montreal, and Sir Herbert Holt,
president of the Royal Bank, in their
annual addresses, draw a gloomyj
picture of the terrible loss which the
operation of the Nationa] Rallways
imposes annually upon the people of
Canada. In his addresses Bir Herbert
says that the railway deficit absorbs
sbout all the: government is able to
collect from the income tax end the
excess profits tax combined. None
of these authorities, however, are
rash enough to affirm that under any
sort of operation the - raflways at
present compeosing the national sys-
tem could be run at a profit, and
there wase never a time when private
capital was so reluctant to invest in
raiiway eecurities. Who, then, is the
mythical purchaser who stands ready
to relieve the government by assum-
ing debts of the railways for which
the government is now liable, and
by paying out of his own pocket any
deficit in operating expenses?

We fear he does not exist. Sin
‘Vincent and Sir Herbert and thein
faithful follower, The Montreal Ga-
zette, are simply expressing thein
hearty dislike of public ownershipy
Sir Herbert, it will be observed, de-
nounces public operation of all pub-
lic utilities, but why the concerted,
attack on government ownership and
operation of raflways et this partic-
ular time? 1

The answer, we think, is not fan
to seek. The national administration,
of the National Railways already
glves proof of well-doing, The read-
ers of The Sunday World were able
yesterday to glimpse something of
the great terminal facilities and im-
provements that are coming to To-
ronto. “Anyone who travels knows
that service is better today than it
was a year ago. Rates have been in-

 creased by the publicly owned and|

privately owned rallways alike,
thereby reducing travel, but the in-
crease, we are told by the officialy ofl
all the roads, is entirely absorbed by
the payment of highér wages, and
can by no stretch of the imagination
be blamed on government ownership,
‘With the co-ordination of the Grandg
‘Trunk and the Natlonal Railways
will come enormous saving by the
outting out of duplication of service
and great convenience to the publiq
by linking into one system rival
lines. The people will then see how
eo-ordination and unified management
under government control can im-
prove service and lower -rates.

The roar against . government owner-~
ship ls timed for this trying period
when the government has practically
acquired- the old Grand Trunk, but has
not co-ordinated with it *he Canadian
Northern and other lines incorporated
in the national system. Sir Herbert
Holt admits the government had no
choice tut to take over the Canadian
Northern and the Grand Trunk Pacific,
"which he compares to children left on
their father's doorstep. But why “that
lusty child, the Grand Trunk System,
ig dragged into the cradle,” Sir Her-
bert is unable to decide. He would
like to pull the Grand Trunk out of
the cradle before it is too late.

The Grand Trunk was purchased be.
cause the Grand Trunk was in financial
trouble over its other adventures and
because its system needed to complete
and make profitable the National Rail-
way system. The Grand Trunk Com-
pany was probably insolvent if we
take into consideration its commit-
ments in vespect to the Grand Trunk
"Pacific. It had, howevery¥a valuable
plant in the old Grand Trunk, end
the government for that plant is like-
ly to pay the stock holders a reason-
able amount. Just now a board of
arbitration is deciding what that
amount shall be. But there is no need
to Gelay co-ordination of the Natio =
Railways System with the Grand Trunk
until the report of the arbifmtora is
made. On the contrary, the govern
ment should proceed rapidly to com-
plete the co-ordination as provided by
law as its surest and best answer to
those who are now denouncing the
national administration of Natienal
Railways. The government should get
& move on. To delay the unification
of the Grand Trunk with ¢he National
Eystem is to prolong attacks
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upon public ownership, attacks de-

signed to mislead the people,

'ﬂn First Move in Toronto’s New
‘| Street Car Lines.

The Toronto transportation com-
mission is throwing out feelers as to
possible plans for & reorganized en-
larged system of transportation for
the city.

Under
some of

some kind of inspiration
the paperg are talking of a
widened Yonge street mnorth of the
Brewery Hollow . at - Crescent road
right up to the north city limit.
Other papers indicate that trackless
trolleys may be used in newer parts.
And a third suggestion is that of
tubes underground to.the south, east
and west, from a new: central station
near the city hall, with corresronding
returns for the main services concen-
trating on the centre of the city.
The World believes the first ques-
tion is that of -getting possession of
the Toronto railway at the earliest
moment on reasonable terms. then its
coupling up therewith the municipal
lines and the radial tracks within the
city that have already been authorized
by tf\e clean-up deal. If we can get
quick possession this spring many im-
provements on the services may be se-
cured almost forthwith. And while
that is going on we can be settling on
standardizing the guage, widening
streets, using tubes and a central
station. .
But we ought to make the consoli-
dation first and then | next get the
Mount Pleasant line connected with
the municipal line on St. Clair avenue.
The World believes that we must
adopt the standard gauge and gradu-
ally work everything in ‘that direc-
tion. But at the start there will have
to be some more transfers for a time,
tho a lot of other transfers will end
with the coupling up of the old sys-
tem and the municipal system.
We may have to wait a few, days,
until the first week in Febr'uary, to
see what suggestions Sir Adam Beck
has to make for himself'and for his
radials. But he will be in the city
then. The World believes that he will
advise that the quickest headway in
the direction of improvement will be
laccomplished by early acquirement of
the Toronto railway. If we have to
wait until- September the consolidation
will largely have to go over until
1922, And also settle the guage at
an early date and we can order rails,
cars, a lot of the equipment of the
consgolidated system.

Widened streets, a central station,
use of tubes can wait for these first
things.

Personal Liberty.

G. K. Chesterton is fond of para-
doxes, and the public will not take
too seriously his lament that the civi-
lized world is reverting to slavery.
Slavery, Mr. Chesterton explains,
does not necessarily mean manacles,
but undue restraint wupon personal
freedom. Or, to put it another way,
liberty is - not merely freedom from
physical restraint, but the right of
every man to do what he will with
his own, s0 long as he is injuring no-~
body else. .

Yet even this measure of liberty
ls- curtailed by common consent. We
\30 not permit a man to commit sui-
c¢ide, and even punish him for the
attempt. We may require him to
be vaccinated, even tho he be quite
willing to: get the”/smallpox and die
from {t. We make him do and pe-
frain from doing many things solely
in the public interest. Just where
the line is to be drawn between the
right of the individual to live his
own life and the right of the com-
munity to regulate that life in the
community interest it s hard to
declde, !

Unfortunately, the general subject
cannot be discussed without running
into the thoray issue of prohibition.

UNITED STATES,

NOT CANADA

'STANDS AT PARTING OF WAYS

It is the United States, not Canada,
whi¢h now stands at the parting of
the ways. If Uncle Sam without pro-
vocation undertakes to practically em-
bargo further importations from Can-
ada, he must get ready for somerming
like an embargo by Canada upon im-
portations from the United States. He
must have from us manv things like
nickel, asbestos and paper; we must
get from him our anthracite coals
and, to some extent, our corn and cot-
ton. A policy of non-intercourse be-
tween the two countries is out of the
question, but we can without any
great inconvenjence refuse to buy the
output of American factories and
many natural products. which now
find a rich market in Canada.

The New York World usualiy makes
the- bell ring when it &peaks on any
great national situation. It warns
congress that in ftrying to crippre
.Canada the United States is putting

out of business her best customesr. ‘It
is a policy,”.says our INew York
namesake, “of suicidal idiocy.”

Yet judging by past events it will
be the policy adopted. Over and over
again the United States, with strange
short-sightedness, has acted toward
Canada like the typical step-mother.
Over and over again she has made
this country suffer, but always in the
end for this country’'s good, because
it forced Canada to become more self-
reliant, more independent, and draw
more closely to the mother, country.
Just now we are on the defensive,
neither looking for a quarrel nor run-
ning away from it. If Washington
moves, she will ind Ottawa geady. Mr.
Harding may strike; he will find Pre-
mier Meighen on guard. We are” not
disposed to bluff because we know we
have the cards. It is Uncle Sam who
is standing now at the parting of the
ways.

Mr. Chesterton's objection to slaveryi

hibition. The man who talks too
ject is at once suspected of a likingi
for booze. A politiclan takes his life

in his hands by declaring himself in

as that slogan used to be. Indeed,
many of the ancient safeguards for
which our ancestors struggled thru
centuries no longer elicit any emo-
tion. If the writ of habeas corpus
were repealed tomorrow, who would
object? Trial by jury could be abol-
ished without causing any demon-
stration. As a matter of fact, in civil
cases the jury trial is rapidly disap-
pearing, and to a less, tho still to a
considerable extent, in criminal cases.
But it looks, nevertheless, that the
public are getting tired of too ‘much
regulation from their neighbors!

Remarked in Passing.

If this is winter, it had better get
busy, for its time is short. They are sell-
ing rhubarb at St. Catharines,

¢ o o

If the transportation commission car-

ries out its vision, this will be a very dif-

|
|

ferent Toronto three or four years from
Tow.
® = =

Hayve you heard the new synonym for
kissing, hugging, caressing? It is ingle-
nooking.

¢ s @

Come to think about it, this winter so
far may have been excellent for saving
Lcoal, but what are we going to say to the
ice man next summer when he talks of
price boosts on a short crop?

* s ® .

Maybe the lady who went on hunger
strike to compel her husband to go-to
church hes called it off beécause sghe
thinks the kind of @ man who would lot

{ his wife die that way isn't worth dying

{0 save, anyway.
¢ & s ;

The fuel controller complains that citi-
zens are not stocking up with coal now
that the dealers have plenty on hand
With the price asked for it just now, it
is a case of “sufficient to the day” with

the average householder.
B L ®

‘story’ which the thiree American bal-
lponists poured into the newspaper cor-
respondents who had collected at Mat-
tice,” says The Cobalt Nugget. What
Mr. Ben Spence would like to know is,
how many pails were poured into the
sorrespondents and balloonists by that
bootlegger who met them at Mattice.

LEAGUE OF NATIONS

London, Jan. 15—The League of
Nations is one year old today. Its
membership now comprises 49 nations,
representing, it is estimated, 1,260,000,-
000 people, or three-fourths of the
world’s population of 1,605,000,000.
Eleven additional states, with a total
population of 44,000,000, have formerly
applied for admission, while it is
known that Germany with its 60,000,-
000 people wants to join as soon os
she s given a ohance This leaves

about 800,000,000 of the worldés inhab-
itants completely outside the league.

may be set down to his views on pro- |

Joudly about the liberty of the sub-|

favor of '‘personal liberty,”. popular |

‘“Fiction pales, before the facts of the |

ONE-YEAR-OLD INFANT

SILVER MEDALLION
FOR SIR M. HARVEY

Lady Harvey Also Recipient of
Gift From Kingston Army
and Navy Veterans.

Kingston, Ont., Jaf. 16.—(Canadian
Press,)—On Saturday ’ afternoon, fol-
lowing the performance in the Grand|
Opera House, Sir Manrtin Harvey,
was presented by General King with
the silver medallion of the Army andf
Navy Veterans and Lady Harvey
with the gold badge of the Ladies’
Auxiliary. At the presentation were.
Sir Archibald Macdonnell, command-,
alt of the R-M.C.; Colonel Hill of the
district staff, Commander Evans of,
the Naval Brigade and Mayor Nickle.
A detachment of the Kingston Naval
Brigade wasg also present on the
stage. Sir Martin and Lady Harvey
expressed themselves as being pleas-
ed with the honors conferred, which,

were In recognition of their wan
services,

CANADIAN ALAMANAC
IS VALUABLE WORK

The Canadian Almanac for 1921
which has just been issued, fully 'bea,rl:
out. the claim made for it, that it is a
{hand-book indispensable to every bus-
{iness man. It is the 74th book of the
{ series, In which there has been no gap
I'since the initial number in 1848, and
|ih Arnold W. Thomas, who has edited
{the Almanac for' many vears, .the
|labor of compilation is in most capé.ble
hands.

Among the things contained in this
tastefully-bound volume of 480 pages
are, to mention only a few:  Complete
customs tariff; banks with branches
and names of managers; the income
tax act, with amendments of 1920;
patents and copyrights in Canada.
postal information; list of mews-
papers; Dominion and provinecial gov-
ernments and names of officials, with
their salaries; legal and judicial in-
formationy educational institutions;
life assurance, with rates of various
companies; bank and other stocks,
{ showing dividend and highest and
i lowest prices at which sold.
| The Copp, Clark Co., Ltd., are the
f publishers.

REPORTS A DERELICT.

St. John's, Newfoundland, Jan. 16.—
The schooner Flower Dewer, arriving
here last night, reports having passed
a derelict on the night of Dec. 22 in
latitude 46.57 north, longitude 50.41
west, The wreck appeared to be that
of a three-masterischdoner of approx-
imately 100 tomns, but a close examina-
tion was imposstble owing to the
weather conditions.
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Weekly Novel . . . .

T not fix his attention on the business

(Copyright by Appleton & Co., and Frank A, Munsey.)

THE RED SEAL! |

By NATALIE SUMNER LINCOLN.

(Continued From The Sunday World.)

L@ uchULIVe Sl Cudas lurward. A
goung €0 ay all my caras on wge table,
ne announced. ‘I need advice, and You
are tne duan 1o give it o me. Lasten, Jar.
Kent, this Jimmie Turnbull masquerades
as a burglar night perore last at the
McIntyre mouse, is arrested, & charge
prought against him for house-breaking
'y miss Helen Mcintyre, and shortly
after he dies—"’ * ;

“From angina pectoris,” finished Kem,
as the detective paused.

“Now, Mr. Kent, does it not strike you

that*epparently the only man in
Washington wno really disiiked Turnbuil
was Colonel Mcintyre, and dt 4s ®as
daughter who intimates that Turnbull's
death was not due to natural causes?”

“Oh, pshaw!’ Kent shrugged .his
shoulders. “You are taking an exagger
eted view of the affair.” :

‘“Dhe case piqued my interest,” replied
the detective after a pause. ‘‘And I made
an investigation on my own hook. After
the departure of the ntyre twins anu
Coroner Penfleld, I went back to the
court room and poked around the prison-
er's cage. ‘'here I found this"—he took
out of his pocket a small bundle and
carefully unwrapped the oilskin. cover.

“A thandkerchief?” questioned Kent a=
the detective did not unfold the white
muslin, but held it with care.

“Yes. Ome of prisoners §n the
cage told me Turnbull dropped it as Dr.
Stone and the deputy marshal ea.niet.‘!
him into the anteroom, Smell anything?
¥ holding up the handkerchief,

“Yes.” Kent wrinkled his nose and
sniffed several times. ‘‘Smells like fruit.

Ferguson nodded, ‘‘Good guess; I nn-
ticed the edor and went at once to Dr.
McLane. He told me ‘the lnnd_kerch.ler
was saturated with amyl nitrite.”

“Amyl nitrite,” repeated Kent, -reﬂm'-‘
tively. “It is given for angina pectoris.

“Yes, Well, in this case it was the
remedy and not the disease which killed
Turnbull,” ennounced Ferguson trium-

antly. :
ph“l*Iorzs'ense!" ejaculated Kent, “I hap-
pen to know that the capsules contain
only three minims—I once heard Turn-
pbull say so.”

“Dr. )ichane and I took the handker-

hief to a laboratory, and the chemis.
found from ‘the number of panticles of |
capsules in the handkerchief, that at least
two capsules—or double the usual dose—-
nad been crushed by Turnbull,” dnd
fumes: inhaled by him; with 4

“Hold on,” cautioned Kent. :
flurry of the moment, Turnbull may have
accldentailly put +two capsules in rt.h,e;
handkerchief, meaning only to use one.

“Mr. Kent,” the detective spoke fm-
pressively, ‘that wasn’t Turnbull's hand-
kerchief. Tha,;t is a worma:l’s ‘handker-

hief—look at it.” #

7 rerguson laid the little bundle on the
broad arm of Kent's chair and with in-
finite care folded back 'the edges of the
handkerchief, revealig 2 he did so the
«mall particles of capsules still clinging
to the linen. But Kent hardly observed
the capeules, his entire attention being
centered on one corner of the handker-
chief, which had neatly embroideéred on
it the letter “B."”

CHAPTER VI
The Unsigned Note.
OLONEL McINTYRE, with an an-
gry, gesture, threw down the
newspapet he had been reading,

“Do you mean to say, Helen, that you
decline to go to the supper tonight on
account of the death of Jimmie Tum-
bull?” he a:ke'c'l. -

Motnt )l'?;h:fﬁahed « dark red; he was

accustomed ito scenes with either ‘of
&(:.dawg‘hteu. and here was Helen flout-
ing his authority and Barbara backing
her* up. *
“It is

as

quite time this pretense is drop-
ped,”” he remarked stiffly. “‘,Iou were
not engaged to thnnﬂo——wa.it." as she
attempted to interrupt him, ‘““You told
me the night of tthe burglary that he was
" g to you'."”
m‘)‘tfmvxvlfs miztaken." Helen's voice shook,
she was very near tears, ‘‘When 1 saw
Jimmie lying there, dead"”—she ltered,
and 'her shoulders drooped’ foriornly—
“the world stopped for me.
“Hysterical nonsense!” ! Intyre was
careful to avoid Barbara's eyes; her in-
dignant snort had been indicative of her
feelings. “Keep to your rmoom, Helen,
until you regain some common sense. It
is as well our friends should not see you
in your present frame of mind. i
Helen regarded her father under low-

lds,
erﬁ%ery well,” she said, submissively,
and walked toward the door; on reaching
it she paused, and spoke over her 5130\11-
“Don’t try me too far, father.’
for a full minute at
which Helen Yook her

der.
McIntyre stared
the doorway thru

rbure.
de‘x"%&’e.ll, what the—'" He pulled himself

short in the middle of the ejaculation
:gd turned to Barbara.  “Go and get
dressed,” he directed. ‘‘We must leave
here in twenty minutes.”

It was not until Barbara had complet:
od her hasty toilet and a frantic dash
downstairs in time to spring into the
waiting limousine after Margarét Brews-
ter, that she realized she had put on one

own.

and Barbara brightened perceptibly as the
attentive head waiter ushered them to the
table Colonel McIntyre had had reserved
earlier in the evening. %

The little party did net break up until
the arrival of the after-the-theatre
crowd.

Barbara pushed back

“1 feel a little faint,” she stammered.
“The .air here is—is stifling, If you don’t
mind, father, I'll take the car and drive
home."’

“I'll come with you,’ dnnounced Mrs.
Brewster, rising hurriedly.

A sudden exodus from the cafe as
other diners came out to get their cars,
separated Barbara from Mrs, Brewster
just as the former caught sight of her
father's limousine ¢oming around Mc.
Pherson Square, Not waiting to see what
had become of her companion, Barbara
started up the sidewalk intent on catch-
ing thelr chauffeur's attention. As she
stood by . the curb, a figure brushed by
her and a paper was deftly slipped in-
side her hand.

Barbara wheeled about abruptly. She
stood alone, except for several elaborately
dressed women and their companions
some yards away who were indulging, in
noisy talk as they hurried along. At that
moment the Mclntyre chauffeur open
the door,

““Take me home, Harris,'* she ordered.

“Very good, miss,” and touching his
cap the chauffeur swung his car up
Fifteenth street.

The limousine had turned into Massa-
chusetts avenue before Barbara switéhed
on the electric lamp in the car and open.
ed the note so mysteriously given to her.
She read fewverishly the few lines it con-
tained:

Dear Helen:

The coroner will call an inquest. Se-
crete letter “B."”

The note -was unsigned, but it was
in the handwriting of Philip Rochester,

CHAPTER Vil
The Red Seal. .
THE gloomy morning, with leaden
skies and intermittent rain, reflected
Harry Kent's state of mind. He could

Yer chair.

letters which Sylvester placed before him;
instead, his thoughts reverted to the
scene in Rochester’s and Turnbull’s apart-
ment the night before,

A knock, and Sylvester departed, only
to return a second later. ‘‘Miss McIntyre

'Not only: Ceol.

Inside the cafe all was light and gayety, |

Helen since the tragedy of Tuesdays and
as he advanced to greet her he noted
with concera her air of distress and
troubled look in her eyes.

“You are so kind,” she
he placed a chair for her.
me you have promised your aid,
1 have come, because it is wiser
our talk here.” Her face brightened
at sight of a safe standing in one corner,
“ls that yours or Philip's?" she asked,

inting to it.
xm""l‘hegstue‘.' Oh, it's for our joint use,
owned hy the firm, you know,” explained
Kent, somewhat puzzied by her eager-
ness. 7

“Do you keep your private papers there.
as’ well as the firm's?”

“Qh, yes; Philip has retained ome sec-
tion and I the other.”” Kent walked
over and threw open .the massive door
which he ha.c; unj}:‘gkod on entermg’ the
office and left ajar.

Which is PHilip's sectton?” she asked.

“This' and Kent touched the side of
the safe,

Helen took, from her leather handbag
a white ex‘welopemami hal.)ndedhm ‘lt t,gm%:;ltt.

“Please put this in lip*s ¢ pr
ment,” she  said, and as he hesitated,
she added pleadingly, ‘‘Please do it
Harry, and ask no questions.”

Kent looked at her 'wonderingly. The
girl was obviously laboring under intense
excitement of some ‘sort, which might
at any moment break into hysteria, Bot-
tling up his curiosity, he.  stooped down
in Aront of the safe, To his surp
he- discovered the compartment was un-
locked. Without comment he pulled open
the instde drawer and started to lay the
‘white envelope on top of the papers al-
ready there, when he hesitated. =

‘The envelope is unaddressed, Helen,
he remarked, extnding it toward bher.
She waved it back.

“Jt is sealed with red wax,” she stated,
“That is all that is necessary for identi-
fication.”

Kent turned over the envelope—the
flap was held down securely with a largg
red seal which bore the one letter “B.
He dropped the letter inside the drawer,
locked the compartment and closed the
door of the safe.

“Babs told you that I suspected Jimmie
dd not die from angina pectoris’—
Helen spoke wlt‘a.n effort.

‘“Yes.”

She had been nervously twisting her
handkercihef about in her fingers; sud-

murmured as

““Babs told
and so0
to have
up

, | denly she turned and looked full at Kent,

her eyes burning feverishly, “I would
give all 1 possess, my hope of future
happiness 'even, if I could prove tha
Jimmie died from angina peetoris.”

A ring ‘at the telephone caused Kent
to move hastil¥ to the instrument. When
he hung up the receiver Helen was ad-
justing her veil before a mirror over the
mantel.

“Col, MeclIntyre is in the next room,”’
he said, keeping his voice lowered.

“My father!” Helen's eyes were hard
and dry. ‘“Does he know that I am
here?”

“I don't know. Sylvester simply said
that he had called to see me and is
waiting in the outer office.” Observing
her indecision, Kent opened the door
leading directly into the corridor. ‘“‘You
can leave this way without encountering

Col, MciIntyre.”

Helen hurried thru the door and paused
fn the corridof to whisper feverishly in
Kent's ear. “Promise me you will re-
main faithful to Barbara whatever de-
velops.”

“I will!” Kent’s pledge rang out’clear-

izly and Helen, with a lighter heart, turn-

ed to walk away when a telegraph boy
appeared around the corner ¢of the cor-
ridor and thrust a yellow velope at
Kent, who stood half inside his office
watching Helen.

Motioning to Helen to wait, Xent tore
open the telegram. It was from Cleve-
land and dated the night before. The

message ran:

‘“Called to Cleveland, Address City
Club, Rochester."”

Without comment Kent held out the
telegram, so that Helen could read if.

“What!"” she exclaimed, ' “Philip in
Cleveland last night. I—I—don’t under-
stand.” And looking at her Kent wasg
astounded at the flash ‘of terror which
shone for an instant in her eyes. Be-
fore he had time to question her she
bolted around the corridor.

Kent remained staring ahead for an
instant and then returned thoughtfuly
to his office, and within a second Syl-
vester received a telephone message td
show Col,; McIntyre into Kent's office.
McIntyre followed the
clerk into the room, but Benjamin
Clymer.

“Any further developments, K&nt?"”
inguired the banker.

‘““There is nothing new,”  XKent had
made instant decision; such information
regarding the “death of Turnbull as he
had gleaned from Ferguson and the
events of the night before should e
confided to Clymer alone and not in
the presence of Col. McIntyre.

“Did you search Turnbull’s apartment
‘ast night as you spoke of «doing?” asked
Mcintyre,

“I did@ and found no trace
securities, colonel.”

scintyre lifted his eyvebrows as he
smiled. “At Clymer's request, Kent, I
have allowed you' until Saturday night
to find the securities and either clear

of your

Turnbull's name or admit his guyg;
there remain {wo days and a half be.
fore I take the affair in my own hands

make it pubiic.”
angl ope to establish Turnbull’s inpo-
cence before that time,” -petorted Keng
coolly,
Clymer, aware that the atmosphere
was getting strained, diplomatically in.

tervened.

“Dine with me, tomight, Kent,” ne
said. “Perhaps You will then haye
some news that will throw lght upon
the present whereabouts of the sacuri~
ties. I found, on making inquiries, that
they have not been offered for sale ia
the usual channels. Come, Mclntyre, I
have a directors’ meeting in twenty
minutes.” }

: CHAPTER VML

- The Inquest,

Coao'ﬁrm PENFIELD adjusted : bis
eyeglasses and scanned ithe spec-

tators gathered for the Turnmbull in.

quest, &

«“Call Miss Helen McIntyre,” Penfield
said to the morgue master.

Helen was extremely pale as she ad-
vanced up<the room, but Kent, watch-
ing her closely, ‘was relieved to see none
of ‘the nervousness which had been go
marked at their interview that morn.
ing.
‘I am Helen McIntyre,’”” she announc-
ed clearly. ‘Daughter of Col. Charles
Mcintyre.”

*“I'ell us the circumstances attending
the arrest of James Turnbull, alias John
Smith, in your bhouse on Tuesday morn-
g, Miss Mclntyre,” directed the gor-

‘and fearing I would fall aslebp I went
oner, 1

who had gone to a dance? she i
down into the libfary, intending to sit
in ~one of the window recesses and
watch for her arrival. -As I entered the.
library I saw a figure steal across the
room and disappear inside a closet. I
was very frightened, but sense
enough left to cross softly’ to the closet
and loek the door. - I hurried to the
window and across the street I saw a
policeman standing urder a lamp posi.
It tecok but a minute to call The
policéeman opened the closet door, put
handcuffs on Mr. Turnbull and took him

t [away.”

“You heard no sound before entering
the library?"”

“No.” She followed the negative with
a short explanation. "“I'lay down on my

well, and slept thru the.early
the night.”
“At what hour did@ you wake up?”’
I'About four o'clock, or.a little aften™
*Then you were awake an hour before
you discovered the: supposed burglar in
y'ou’:(- llln-n,ryl_‘i".'!e .
“Y-yes,' n's hesitation was fain
“About that length of time.” %
Penfield

hours

“Miss Mcintyre?’ Coroner
put the next question in an impressive
manner, /
wl‘ny did’ you not call your father?”’

‘My first impulse ‘was to do so,” she
answered promptly. “But on leav
the library I passed the window, saw
the policeman;, and called him in.”
shot a .keen look at the coroner, and
acded softly, “The policeman was quali-
fied to make an arrest; my father would
have had to summon one had he been
there.” 4

“'Quite true,” acknoivledged Penfleld
courteously. “Were you aware of the
real identity of the burglar?”

“I had no suspicion that.he was not
what he appeared,” she retpor‘dad. ‘“He
;?id or digh nothing after his“a t to

ve me e slightest Inkli
identity.” y e
m:ne:;g:!%e lfookad gt her critically for a

ore continuing his questio
She bore his scrutiny with comq posut n':
informed him you examined the wine
?-,o S gal{aur ‘?g'\:iu.” he said, after a
AT You find any une

“Yes; one was open in the Mttl

ception room off the front door.” g

Wou'd i have been easy for any one
to gain admittance thru the window
Without attracting attention fn the
sn'-.ef;: :, was Penfield’s next question.

“Miss Melntyre,” Penfield rose,
have only a few more questions to pnt
to you, Why did Mr. Turnbull come ¥
your house—a, house where he was @
welkome vigitor—in the middle of the
nizl}& disguised as a burglar?”
r. “Turnbull had a wad.
sister Barhara.” she eunpla,i‘llnlst.‘ "gﬁ’; ‘r,ne{
Him that he could not. break into the
ho;:eﬂw]i;hout Pdeingd discovered.”
nfie considered her
addéée;sinz her again, ST Yo
. y didn’t Mr. Turnbull tell
2:1«::8 when you had him a,rrestye(:lu?'ygg
Helen shrugged her shoulders. “I can.
not answer that qu
kn}gw fhis reason."q .. for 1 00 1ok
enfield regarded her {.
R r for a moment in

(Continued Tomorrow Morning.)

of Helen's evening gowns and not her,l

|

|
}

Every day
terest you
rewards—of your t

e,
- y o? t you get

Come and
mail.

to you,” he announced, and stood
aride \to allow the giv to enter.
lr was  the first time Kent had

seen.
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