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of HM become, u It were, pert of our- 
Mill,

He reached out with hie free hand, 
took up a silver frame lontalnlng a 
email photograph of Janice, his wife, 
kissed It twice, and put it back meth­
odically In Its place. vui lonely he 
turne.I the black gun to tind fro, veer 
hig with a kind of «ager wonder at 
the round, ugly muscle whence two 
yearn ago lie had sent death to another 
and wlieme ho now planned to give It 
to himself.

Nervously he blinked, ns was his 
lut bit. took off hi* gin Mien, and laid 
them on hi* desk, and then pulled the 
little chain that controlled the Incan­
descent.

"Damn It!” he muttered. *1 cant 
do It In the light, anyhow. That'» too 
iuu<h—too much!"

The clock on tho mantel gave Its 
little premonitory click that told It 
wa» about to Htrlke t'ae hour.

Slayton *w allowed thickly and wiped 
his left hand across ^he Corenead 
where the sweat was bcadnd heavily. 
His lips twitched unsteadily; a kind 
of shuddering quiver tiembled through

s, with considerable 
Ised the automatic to 

muzzle

He barely stifled a harsh cry. Stum­
bling back and away from the body, 
he collided with a chair, half fell In­
to It. and subsided, quivering. H15 
hands clutched th j chair-arms. Shak­
ing and horror-stricken, «taring at 
the notion less thing there In the 
moonlit ribbon, he sat there stunned.

This first spasm of unreasoning 
herrof lasted only a brief moment. 
No longer was Arthur the Ingenuous. 
Impressionable hoy of other days. Ho 
had crrown wise, resourceful, rtronn 
Almost a.; the terror came upon him 
he fought It off again Once more he 
mastered himself, and with quick ap­
titude began formulating plan* for 
action under these daringly 
peeled conditions.

A thousand 'question* a*»nl!»d him. 
What had happened? Who had 

done this murder, and why? Where 
wa» the murderer now. and who might 
ho be" Was he still lu the house?

And Mrs. Slayton, wnat of her? 
Was she still living—or had she. too, 
met the same fate? Had the alarm 
>een given? Was urgent peril near?

Useless to outline a hundredth part 
of the overwhelming problems now 
confronting him. Arthur faced them, 
rce'lng, yet full of fight. All he could 
be sure of now was just this: The 
fact that through some jest of Fate- 
just such another scurvy trick as 
one which had first branded him a 

arderer and flung him Into servitude
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Geo. Allan England his whole 
None the les 

coolness, he ra 
his head. He brought Vue 
round to his i Ig'.it car and Just behind 
it. to that rnoet vital spot where a bul­
let In falll hi 
the same l<
shot old man Mackenzie.

Now that the electric lamp 
a ribbon of pals moonlight f 
the floor from 
shade which fitted imperfectly. Slay- 
ion fixed his eyes upon this ribbon.

last light he ever should gaze up­
on. It was just such moonlight as that 
when he had done the murder—and 
Ju«t such a night.

A sudden, hot 
over him.

Author of “Darkness end Dawn," “Beyond the Greet 
Oblivion." "The Empire ha the Air," “The Golden 
Blight," The AfterGlow." The Crime-Detector.", eta

t In­

ly brings instant death— 
ientical spot where he had Crouching, he stood there, listening 

Intently. One hand gripped the win­
dow sill- The other held a long, slim 
ibject—an eight-inch blade set In a 
hardwood handle.

Still no sign, sound or hint of de­
tection. opposition or danger reached 
tile straining cars of the Intruder. 
Cautiously now. moving with the ut­
most deliberation, he raised one leg 
and put It over the sill, feeling for the 
floor within with his foot.

Ho found It. rested his weight on 
the advanced foot, and -holding to 
ihe window-jambs —clambered silent 
iy into the library. There, now fully 
Inside the house or tho man he hated 
with a hate unspeakable in Its viru­
lence. Arthur Mansfield remained 
fectly motionless for at l°ast two 
utes. listening for any possible sounds 
from above stairs.

Slayton, he figured, hud -urned out 
his light and gone to bed. Very well 
dither he would seek and find 
cashier upstairs, or he would lure him 

In either case the end would

—he had now been not only cheated
was out. 

ell across 
above the window- IHOW TO CURE 

BILIOUSNESS
CHAPTER XXV.

Keenly Mansfield observed the scat­
tering houses of Staten Island, strung 
out a tong the road at considerable dis­
tances from each
well remembered, was the last one be­
fore the roadway turned toward tne 
distant salt-marshes ami became a 
mcie trail io the timber-littered 
beach.

As he beheld the vague bulk of this 
house alar off, isolated from Its near 
est neighbor by three or four hundred 
feet, a curse mounted to his lips. The 
moon broke through a rift and cast a 
pale Illumination on its gables. It 
made black shadows beneath Its 
porch, and glinted from Its upper 
windows.

Mansfield halted a moment with lips 
diawn back and teeth showing. HU 
(ace was changed to that of a brute.
Ills right hand v'.enched the bundle of ed. 
the carving-knife hi hi* pocket with 
ferocious energy.

Cautiously he peered up 
the road, saw nobody, and 
came on. At that late hour and in 
that scattering suburban community 
the chances of detection were slight.
He thrilled with hate and exulted with 
confidence. Once he could effect en­
trance Into that house he knew he 
could take vengeance on the vow uni 
and the monster who had wrung him 
dry and flung him into the 1’it.

Fortunately for the tramp's
of mind, there were no observers at 
that hour and on that road. All the 
day before he had lain hidden - still 
fasting-In a deserted waterman's hut 
out cn the Hackensack tr.arshvs neat 
Lecnla, where at daybreak an irate 
Krie hrakeman had ejected him from 
a gondola at eighteen miles an hour | 
At nightfall he had ventured forth ; 
from his lair, had managed to jump 
another train — blind bat 
passenger this time—and 
Jersey City not long after. *•

He had left this train in the dusk 
under a big bridge where it had been 
held up by adverse signals. Sheltered 
by the bridge embankment, he had 
found a couple of knights of the road 
engaged in warming tu?«r numb fin­
gers over a little fire of tie-chips and 
other refuse. Admitted to their soci­
ety by virtue of his rags and greater 
poverty than theirs, be ha J presently 
come into possession of half a frank­
furter and a piece of biscuit—the first 
food to pass bis lips since he had 
taken such unceremonious leave of 
bis gray granite board;ng-pla< 
away up the Rhine of America.

More valuable even than this 
largesse had been the discovery that 
the railw 
through 1 
half an

the
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impatience swept

the devil doesn't that clock 
thought he desperately an-

"Why 
strike?"
R*As if in answer to his question, the 
first of lis twelve little chiming 
strokes broke the stillness.

Motionless, the cashier waited till 
the sixth had sounded, his band-tight­
ening on the butt of the automatic, his 
finger squeezing the trigger with cu- 

dative force.
Then jus; a* 

came, raarkin 
the new day.

i
♦

ggag" on a 
had struck

; :;
of his heart's desire, revenge, but also 
stood in utmost peril of a fresh ar- 
cuaatlou which this time must In­
evitably land him In the electric chair 

Arthur realized there was no 
ment 
him.
that for which his heart and soul had 
lusted. Now uothing more remained 
to bo done. The only matter of im­
portance was his own safety.

lie advanced to the body, the knife 
still in his right hand, his blood-stain­
ed left at his side A swift vision of 
the situation brought a grim smile to 
his lips.

"No alibi possible this time if 
■••aught here." he muttered. "As a 
situation, some situation!"

Again he stirred tho body curiously 
with his foot. The face moved slightly 
in the moonlight; the eye seemed to 
be look! 
ten dea
lost all desire to spit on the Iscariot. 
Death, even in that form had sudden­
ly invested tho creature with a certain 
inviolable dignity. The helplessness 
of the arch-enemy—traitor, 
and murderer though he was 
i; supreme appeal Arthur shook his

You win. demn you!" he said 
with a consuming bitt'-rncss.

He sensed the wetness ol his fin­
ger*. and instinctively was about to 
wipe them on bis ragh. wnen caution 
stayed his hand. No: he was wiser 
now than once Instead ho stooped 
over and cleaned his fingers on the 
dead man's coat. Presently he would 
find the bath-room and wash himself 
with care.

No a:arm as yet had been given. 
There might be a few moments' time 
\et for him to get his bearings, 
ing could be more ill-advised th 
him to d- part in haste without plans, 
ignorant of just what had taken place 
here. By all moans he must wait a 
minute or two before retreating.

the seventh stroke 
g the exact beginning of 
that finger swiftly tens- hc the same.

A hard repo,-, shattered away the J 
silvery striking of the clock. Slayton R 8C9œeé t...rîain the 
pitched forward on the ue*K. uno ,he h()US(1 ha4 paHSed unnoticed. Turn­
ing the telephone over He 8l“* tr° * , |ng with great care. Arthur lowered 
it. collapsed on the floor. an i ia> ,hc wIn<jow agajn nnfl slowly pulled 
there motionless, the pistol stilt in n.s | dQ.va tho glla(jP This done, he smiled 
right hand. ! grimly with sevage exultation. The

He had just done th« only c % ] jorl3.hoped. eagerly désir 1 moment
ou* iv i of his whole existence. . nQW lay ei0E0 at hand Vue moment

So tar as he could ever pa/, .us whcn he vou!, fecl shiyton’s life spill- 
debt was paid. | pd oat by h * 1*.and—the moment

Over the dead man s face the no- j whon ir on-y fcr a second, he could 
bon of moonlight streamed, cold. wan. , p upon that Judas corpse and spit 
ghostly. It alone It and the busy lit- on a;., Uugh
tie pendulum of the gilt clock a»o>e Cautious')’ now. moving with cx 
the fireplace, now moveu in that quiet lended han(Ig Ar*hur advanced across 
room Save for the moonlight and thç IibrPry
the cluck, all was motionless and str-ps wpre goj|d an,i the rugs thick, 
still. . , ! No plank creaked. Arthur bitterly

Thus a few minutes passed. And | rontra8tod warmth and comfort
now the moonlight faded, borne >ng- , wll2l lhe f0Bj cagc into which Slayton 
rant cloud had drifted athwart the , bad fiUnj him—as the cashier had 

A velvet gloom shrouded the h od fur ]•> And a Va««*.. ovenvhelni- 
Ihu still tho garrulous clock jng joy j,laued up In him now to be 

ling Its story of time to ears hr.re la thl3 very room where the in- 
aril not—heard not. for time »t|a| treason had boon wrought on him 

to be about to deal out justice, 
swift and sure, by his own hand in 
tVs same ro;m to that traitor, 
ard. and wrecker of his whole life.

No thought now of merev could

be lost. Slayton had escaped 
few minutes he had lost

to
ByAt all events, 

entrance into y a
and down 

once more

cn the bridge 'vas a 
to Elizabeth, and that in 

freight would halt 
to the westward at 

The tramp had 
comrades and

ay

crossover.
thanked his new 
had departs toward that 
to be on hand for the freig 

This train had landed him in Eliza­
beth about quarter past eight, lie 
had left it In the outski 
town, and by making judicious in­
quiries- always of children—had man­
aged to find his shivering way to 
Elizabeth port, and later to Bayway, 
where the tracks cross on the long 
trestle over to Staten Island.

One? cn route, he had seen a news­
stand with a co

Now the house lay hardly :i qua 
mile down the road from him < 

single light was showing !n I. a 
crack of light at the front window— 
the library window—the very room 
w.iere two years ago Slayton 
falsely promised him aid and had thus 
lured him to ruin.

Mansfield's heart leaped with sav­
age Joy. Slayton, he felt was prob­
ably all alone in that room - reading, 
no "doubt; enjoying the luxury re­
sulting from Ills crimes, thinking him 

I self safe la tho security he had bought 
by Laving sent his victim to a living 

Sing Sing.
••Just a window

:ht°
Tim hardwood ng at him. Yes. there lay Slay- 

1 before him: but now he had
rts of the

niooa. 
libra

that h«a.
had ceased for them, and eternity had

perjurer, 
— formedry.

tel

py of the News-Clarion 
displaying his picture with big head­
lines; but he had not paused to read, 
and penny he had none to 
the paper. Several times 
have snatched food from shop*, but 
not ouco had he risked any such at­
tempt; nor bad he begged.

Famished though he was.a 
with cold, he was determined to risk 
nothing till he had settled with Walter 
Slayton. The slightest mischance now 
might baffle him and forever lo*u him 
the chance for which his soul lusted.

After the account had been squared 
there would be time for everything 
else.
passion bad been to presa on — foot- 

—to the goal, 
ng cf all his 
the dis tan

oegun.
All at once a plank creaked some- 

furtivebeneath a cautiousdeath In where
tread. Where was it? Hard to tell. It
seemed, however, to have sounded on find entrance Into that Inflamed and 
the porch. Yes! Surely it must have raR;ng souj any thought of Enid, 
been on the porch. j inclinglng him to stay his hand.

It was a momentary sound. Silence 80Ught to gain possession he put it
follow'd. Silenco that lasted now full violently away. Obsessed by this one
five minutes. 1 idea, indifferent to past, present and

Then, slightly scratching, a little I c gave as these bore on this one 
noise—all but Inaudible -began to de- , ,1;ing ,lP stalked his prey 
velop at the front window. It came, j A moment he advanced in dark- 
ceased. began again a sound as of , ncsa_ onjy a moment,
some implement t>**ing cautiously An at once, moving with extreme
forced in between the two sashes near rautiPn j,P felt his right foot strike 
the wimlow-catch. some heavy and inert thing lying in

Now it paused two or three minutes hiti path. 
as if s-unebody were listening there This thing nvu* soft and strange. It 
outside. Whoever the intruder might gavp sHgthly under pressure, but 
be. he heard no disquieting sound ; made no sound. Puzzled, Arthur stir- ! 
and presently the blade of a long, rust rpd |t Witli hi* foot, and wondered 
bitten carving knife exerted a strong. , what the thing might be. 
steady pressure on the catch, forcing j Then he stooped to touch it
it neck. Just at that moment the moon slid .......

This manoeuvre produced a slight from llPr veiling bank of cloud. A , The need for people to he healthy
squeak, which was followed by anotli- I pajlid band „f ;iKht drew Itself across 1* urgent. Those whom illness has
er period of profound quiet. When tbp floor—across the floor and over put outside the rank ol" robust men
the man outside had obviously satis- tbp pPcullar object of his wonderment, and women feel their position keenly
fled himielf ho had not been heard lie Arthur beheld a black something They an- handu apped in every walk 
once more began his labors. lying ther. , then lie saw white white J of lif** and weak men and nerve-worn

Almost noiselessly the lower sash . and m| | women need more earnestly than ever
of the window began to rise, an inch Blinking, perfectly unable to grasp j to pet their health right and hecornj
at a tim v Soon U vnus fully open. A I the slightest i lea of what lie so ini- j active cud strong Many who began
hand now grasped the bottom of the [ perfectly saw. lie crouched rlcscr. ex- patching months ago are a* ill now
shade, and after two or three attempt* : tended his hand and touched a hu- j a# on th • day they began vainly tin-
raised this also without any very ap- n,an face i kerlng with common drug-i Every all-
prectable noise The band of moonlight all at once I lnK muu and woman should remember

In the aperture, vagu: lv graven by ,-PVeali d to him a* 1m moved slight- | tba, the ills of debility, nerve exhaus- 
a dim ghost of moonlight filtering |V i „.i let It shine full on his face a ! tion indigestion, sleeplessness. neu- 
through cloud-bank* high and chill. Rlazed, uumovlng eye ’.bat with dull j ra|Ria- and depression come from a
tho form of a man became dimly vis»- f|X|ty seemed to he regarding him. fBUtt> blood supply Worry. ov««r-
ble there at the window. ju*t what he saw the vague black- uork or other causes have impoverisb-

the blood and left the life-stream 
impure. The nerve* thereby aro 
starving and the whole »vstem is 
languishing for new biood. In this 
condition many thousands have won 
back strong nerve» and new health 
and strength through tho new 
blood Dr. Williams' Fills actually 
makes. In a weak or bloodless con 
dltiou it Is not-only waste of time and 
money, but also a further menace to 
vour health to tinker with common 
drugs Follow the example of so many 
thousands by giving Dr Williams’ 
Pink Pill* a fair trial, and they will 
iransforui you Into healthy, active, 
men and women. .... .

You can get these pills through any 
dealer In medicine, or by tjjii »ttt 
cents a box or six boxes for $2.10 from 
Se Dr Williams' Medicine 

Brockvttle. Ont.

purchase 
ho might

-pane now between 
him and the eight-inch knife!" niut-

T ET * women ee»e your sufTrr'ng 
~you to write, and let me trl! >

simple method of home treatment. . 
•end you ten day»' free trial. l*>al- 
paid, and put you In touch wfth 
women In Canada who will >»y 
gladly tell what my method 
has done for them.

If you are troubled • e n • a •
with weak, tired .Ct ^ tion*. bUd-
feeling*. bead- VJ der weakness,
ache, back- w constipation
ache, bear- tarrbal condition*,
lag down «19 pain in the aide*, ref u- 

Cy tally or irregularly. 
MP bloating, eense of falUng or 
“ mliplacement of Internal or- 

W gant, nervousness, desire tr cry. 
palpitation, hot fla-hes. dark rings 

under the eye», or a lose of Interest 
la life, write to me |M»' . Andrew: 

Mrs. M I «weirs. 1st * B»t

nd racked

Noth-

TI11 then bis cn? consuming

sore, shivering, starving 
With a supreme rally i 

forces he had made 
tramping straight across tho islan 
from Port Ivory to New Dorp and 
thence to Oakwood Heights.

Fatigue he had not felt. The raw 
blisters on bis aockleas feet he had 

heeded for an instant.

(To Ob continued.i
ce,
nd STRONG PEOPLE NEEDED

never even 
The piercings of th? cold, the gnaw­
ing* of famine had ueen powerless to 
•toy or hinder him.

For now the village of the Height* 
lay behind 
down the outlylnrf real whore dwelt 
the man be sought. Now th. burning 
dream of many terrible months was 
about to be realized

Now already he had won within 
striking distance of his arch-enemy, 
Walter Slaytcn.

ve, cree;)ing down the 
shadow of the tiers. 

Suddenly ho stoppe I. The light in 
the library had all at once gone out.

Mansfield pondered a moment, then 
came on again, 
thought 
tonation. 
he paid no heed.

Drawing the knife from Me pocket, 
he slid along the road, slight and oral- 

A smile parted his Ups—the 
first smile in weeks. For now close 
before him stood the house of Slay­
ton. goal of all his hope* and dreams, 
reward of all his agony and toll.

tered the fugitiv 
read under the

him. and h? waa plodling

A moment later he 
he heard a distant, faint de­

but to thinhardly audible-

I pi* 
IÉÉ

anti-w hite object ; the face with the 
strange red blotch on It; the filmed 
•ye

The cashier, firmly determined on 
death by his own hand, returned from 
the hull to the library, after having 
hung up his coat in the closet, with 
the confession of his crime In his 
pocket.

A ftlance at the clock showed him 
ho had only three minute» la .ÛTt| ■ 
Though extremely pale, he ww lR>ie? 
Ing his nerve. A certain unnatural 
calm after the storm of terror au<Tln-' 
decision now possessed him. After all, 
it would soon be over and done with. 
When life Is no longer possible death 
becomes a blessed refuge.

Slayton sat down at his desk, took 
the pistol in his hand, and glanced 
about him for the last time say «kg 
farewell to the familiar room, the 
hooka, the desk, the telephone, 'he 
lamp—all the commonplace little 
things of life that through long years

v\W\
A quiver of panic twitched through 

all hi* limb*. Again he grop.nl for the 
thing He drew back III* band, back 
into the ribbon of misty light

Ills fingers were smeared with red 
The light strengthened. Now he re- 

ognlzed the face, the dead and luster- 
le** eye ro cynically fixed upon him.

Slayton! Dead! lie stammered, re­
coiling
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CHAPTER XXVI.
Hardened against fear Arthur had 

become In the two years of his Im­
prisonment, and proofed against all 
weakness of nerve of sensibility; yet 
the dawning horror of that aparltlon 
lying there before him. dead and 
blood-drenched on the library floor, 

nigh io shattering his self-con-THE came
trol.'-S
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