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CHAPTER XXIV

Four

aniu-iwelty nours iuter, the
library of Waaer draywou s use at
vakwucy Heiga duaen (s.anu, o
last act 10 tne casiier s ate was com
g L0 b cusmination
s desk, hagg wan
and Lflm the wan was v A
Breat s.ence 1elgued, ivo0 ‘. Wits
audiple save tue L.cK ui ¢ clock
upon tue mantel and tie scoulCuing ol
Lie neryous pen.
in front ot him lay a tiny box con-
ialniug tne gray wig une had worn
when ne had murderea olg Mackenzi
and an automatic pistol. A close ot
server would have seen it was the very

as that which, L efore
gent the bullet
tenzie's skull. Dr, N
the trial had kept it as a
Roadstrand, Slayton had.bee
mental in having Nelsor
consul on on .the
Chamberlain, The case had proved
most lucrative. Nothing more natural,
then. than that the doctor had been
willing to grant so slight a request a
that of Slayton when he had asked for
the zutomatic. Now there it was in
front of him on the lhw}. blunt,
retent and business
hla\n,n eyed it

in pauses of his
smiled. The sight
in his sunken eyes. Maybe
him thoughts of rest and peace
two of torture so acute
nothing in the Pit could ejual it
who knows?

“Midnight,” sald he.
“Midnight will be the time
half an hour Time
finish! Time enough!”

Then he went on
fully he wrote and well
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words aking here a change, ther:
an erasure. Under the vertical light
frem the hooded incandescent the rav
ages that fear and evil had
wrought in his face bec rribl
apparent For months now, every
time darkness surrounded the dead
eves of ocild man Mackenzie had seemed
to stare at him, half open, glazed,
hidecus as. he had seen them there

that night in the bank by the light of
the little electric flash-lamp that had
fallen from the dead man's hand.
For months he nad not dared sleep
in a cark room. N eigning the ner:
ous atfliction known as skiaphobia, in
which a patient dreads the dark, he
had had a tiny incandescent night
light installed beside his bed; and
always its burning filament had ban
ished the fishy eyes of Mackenzie

Almost always-—-not quite, A [few
times those eyes had lcoked at him
even in the light, They were most apt

to lurk in coruers, in dim corridors, in
unexpected places. suddenly appearing
—not repreoachful, not angr) merely
looking at him.

Slayten had been obilged to avold
going out at night on account of them
He had come to dread the walk from
the station to his home of an evening.
Certain peculiarities of his conduct,
forced upon him by those ecyes, had
even started a bit of geesip going: not
much, but still a little, Slayion was
coming to be known as eccentric, No
dim. It seemed a kind of rough shack
somewhat in disrepalr, set down in the
woods about two hundred yards from
the river, In front of it the trees had
been cleared away, At the rear a path
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find food there? Clothes?
value? He would huve
deal for even one match;
there were none to be
lamp ithout a cnimney
shelf with the dishes, and

Any.iin
given a grea:
but matches
| found. A tin
élood on the

of

|

| this, he found by shaking it, was half
| full of of!; but it only mosked him
| Arthur, ghivering there in the dark

and coid, cursed the lamp and set it
back on the shelf,
He explored ev
ables, but discovered’
were, however, some
the table, a
nicked blade
with the

verything for e«at
nothing, There
dirty dishes on
carving knife with a
and a kettle onthe stove
remnants of some kind of
Evi
food had beem prepared and
here by somebody who had not
the trouble to clean up after

porridge dried onto the bottom
dently
eaten
taken
ward

Id  made o
On the wall
fishpolra and tackle,
He came upon
and found another
room. This on examination by
only possible means—his
turned out to bea sieeping-
cots stood here with tumbled bedding
hair on t floor. Arthur's hopes re
vived, ere might be clothing hera!
inveatigated, He pres
wund a row Or nails driveu ino
tue vatl, buc they were bure, His ueart
sanK. uiluck Wus surely aogging alin
ia lelu-rate sporiswen who evi
uently had used this place might at
leas: have left some oid clotnes for
him. He included them in the male
| diction he had cast upun the lamp.

i Moving away from these disap-
pointing nai!s, he trod on semething
soft Ha stooped, picked up the
thing, and felt of It with intense eager.
ness. The joy he felt in recognizing
the object surpassed aimost any of his
entire life, It wus a coat!

Shuking with cagerness and shiver-
ing with cold, he returned to the win
dow of the other room, and by the
dim llght from without examined the
coat, It was a wreck, a ruin, tattered
and torn; but still it was a coat!
Arthur praised “whatever gods there
be,” and slipped the welcome rags upon
his back. Then he hurried intdé the
other room for more—:if more there
were.
body understood {t but himself. No-
body else knew the truth—inciplent
wadaess.
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No, It was not eousclence th t had
ravaged Mlayton In those two years
He folt no very deep pangs of regret
A little, but not muech

The determining factor was and
had always boon fear- foar of ex-
posure, fear of Jarboe's Increasing
j extortions, fear of the Shylock's
thr foar of consoquences In
few years at the outside In case Jar-
! boo ahould not dio and Blayton's con-

tinued thefta should be-—must be
discovered Fear of all these and
other things; and, above all, fear of

the dead man's eyes.

Blayton smiled grimly, nodding as
he rond what he had written. Some-
thing In his nature, some latent vanity
perhap ertainly a cyniesl auality of
minl, porcelved the tremendous sen-
sation he was about to produce. The
fact that he had misled and deceivel

a whole community, a State, one
might almost say a natlon—for tha
case hud attained some national
'prnmlnvm-n- and that he had set law
'urxl justice by the ears, hoodwinked
@uthority and conceived and carried
| out one of the mast plausible hoaxes
ever known, gave him a certain des-
[pvr.m- satisfaction. Now, even in the

face of death, he smiled
“It was a big game while it lasted,”
he muttered. “And, now it's done,
it's goin; to make a big sensation!’
Everything had befallen as he had

mysell

lowing itted by
The case {rom beginning to end was

a crime

pianned {t—everything save Jarboe's
interference. Except for the accident
Dawn,” “Beyond the Great of the wig, even that would not have
“The Golden come to pass. Well, that had been a
 “The Crime-Detactor,”, ote. scurvy jest of Fate. Those six gray
hairs clutched in Mackenzie's dead
SRppe— hand, had beaten him after all-
those, and Jarboe's infernmal intelli
gence,
He had played the game hard. He
had found it not worth the candle
ied to tward, probably to ‘;l road, Sooner or later, he knew he must go
1.0 wWws o were ail clusely snut quite insans under the various
‘x-» d; vut un one siae one ut these stresses. That would mean loss of
| stuiveis uaa been pried loose, as X tne mgstery of the situation Slayton
| Insce nau ween encered tarougn lne lmcmh:«I to be master at ail hazards
‘ There was only one way out, and
| pendered. he would take it. ¥or that purpose
| "tuis place was evidently some kind | no bad sent his wife away. For that
1 0 @ uunting or tisaing camp, Froo- he had written the pages there before
| &9 had unot been used for a 200d | him on the desk For that he had
| whale, Sure !\ there could be no dan taken the autematic from its place in
]‘.’rr 1- re, nings scemed to be coming | (he top drawer of the chiffonier
I an Su A cika |} despite all his cynicism, and all
A fe nlrrl.'!lh('.x later he was inside | thL“?ll(;:m »eded, unemotional apl )
te shack., the place smelled damyp | which ce r‘~"'u'(‘"‘. the keynote of his
| i A penetraling calll per- | o0 haracter, he could not now in
| 1', woise even than the cold of !} this supreme moment pu: "
Save for a dim gray '\‘,"_‘k b\nli‘ X ‘M“;' th
are 1vl;‘» l)‘nnld 11:§~l|uL~ 1 ! h':‘ ““‘)‘“. nt was mounting on his
roomy Shute ATKNESS | His cyes. hollow and biinking, fol-
' T AR 1 lowed the closely-written lines of the
’ | lette the last he ever was to write
Le explored, His hear l‘l](‘:‘“r . h.‘ l:,“, end of everything at
fast; he breathed through | ° d. 1t the \ ¢ i
ouzh as men will do under stress; | n‘;" tsslt. = Here he :
,wide open. sought to plerce ! :;“‘I:"I‘];'.‘»!“‘i ‘h\ » He was winding
| the glocm No telling w peril up his atfairs and ending his life with
| might at any moment face R L (e e \leulated good order, just as he
armed, as he was. and alone | !‘wr‘l ','“ |\ lived it i
The place contained iittle save som» | "I““" .‘:l'.;,r'“.,‘- to his wife
{ common furniture, a stove and a shel( | R SR Novem
with tin dishes. One, knocked down | My De Janice: i
| by his band, clattered terribly on the | >, f’" s letter to you, my
| ficer, giving him a terrific star:, For | I‘]"‘ i stator ot tho
| some t!me afterward he dared not “«-'_rx‘.. yod reasons "\;.\A '] h'u] 11"' s
move Or even breathe deeply; but no | ):‘_-_mh My d,-\' » will “not only free
harm had been done. No hap- | 1“" Hite’ s f8 ‘alsn mat Anotier snflercy
pencd, Nobody had heard [ I\","]"‘V:fr‘ \ s 1 o Arthur M l"{\‘-
cut there in lI)w \\\!‘.)"A.‘- Arty field, un'ustly ced to life im-
ing the (isolation of the ’pr‘mmrw": i ny activities 1‘|
vastily relieved, and nmnow proc u.wluli 4 s

a “plant,” arranged by me and taken
| at Its face v H\'" by concerned
| Mansfield’s was the absolute
| truth e prosecution, basea
| on mat arrangel by me, was
| absoluie ralsehood
| Mansfieid is innccent of that
| der a bhabe uaborn 1 killed
: Kenzie, and by the time you re
| 1 shall have paid for it with
‘ Five ¥e I got

clutches of hark, Christopher
! Jarbee Ycu can asily locate
'.\n-‘l force him by legal means to tea-
1 tify to the truth of much cf my story
| He has known of my crime from the
| Tirst If this letter will not freo

Manstield, Jarnoe's evideace can: and

I entreat you to have the State make

use of it in doing justice to the unfor-

|
I tunate young man usow In Sing Sing
! Jarboe entangled me to such an ex-
!lonl that 1 was for two years
| to rob the bank of one hundred
| rirty thouszands dollars in order to
| Feep him from exposinz my pecula-
tions and ruining me. Manstic!d's bad
luck broug him to our house that
| same night )
J Hlpm bable
| » robbery
| Mackenzie disco or would
| have had | not £h Foll wing
;lhv\ re, | arranged all the evidence
| to pol to ansfield,
| Slayton paused in his readinz to
|‘ udd a few more words of explanation
{ 1n the margin. These did not satisfy
Ihnn He took anotner sheet of paper
I.nnl with great detail de-c~ibed exact-
Il'\ how hv h.ld planted ail the evi-
’dcnvo. ' 3, he knew, would have
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shot, 8o he must act at once, leaving
no time for thought, for analysis, for
fear, for hope

Where .hould he put the letter now
that it was written? At first the ob-
vious answer was: On the desk. But
this did not meet his approval. Mrs
Siayton would not return till the
morning of the 17th. Meantime, some-
body else might Investigate. The let.
ter would then Inevitably fall Intd
other hands than hers.

It might miscarry of its purpose
The thought cccurred to him that he
could mail it to her; but here two ob-
Jections intervened. One, a slight
chance existed that it might get losi.
The other, it would give her a frigh'-
ful shock away from home, and sub-
Ject her to a large variety of disagrea-
able experfences while among stran-
gers, Together, these objections de-
cided himn not to mall it

Then agalp, once he should leave
the house and breathe the f.:sh night
alr, his determination wight desert
him. He might Gelay, postpon: the
deed, never again find nerve to do it.
No, no! Decidedly he would not mail
the letter. But where then should he
put it?

He thought a minute, and then nod-

I wore a d

uise for the rob-

ded. Yes, that was a good Iidea. He
a“‘”{]‘a‘.“z‘c“;r-m Dept. A, arose, tocok off his coat, slid the letter
B““" id everywhere. into the inside pocket, and, going out
into the hall, hung the coat In the
iittle closet under the stairs—the very
the greatest weight in any action to ;unn- place whence he had taken the
tree Mansfield. old clothes for his disguise on the
\When he had completed this and night of the murder
pinned the sheet to the letter he con- Here, he knew, Janice would be
tinued reading positive to find it, and here i1t would
Only one plece of evidence confused | prohably be safe from other handa
:n(j State, and that was the few white than hers. The arrangement was not
hairs found in Mackenzie's dead fin- perfect, but it would do
sers These constitated a grave peril Satisfied, he reiurned to the libary
fo me. Let me now explain the mys- | and to his desk, where lay the black,

ugly automatic

) At this same hour and minute a
Part of it was a gray wig-—the wig | hungry and shivering but most deter-
that went with my costume for the [ mined tramp was making the last lap
Rosemount Club theatricals in 1913, | of the distance down the country road
In the bank I accidentally dropped |from the Oakwood Heights station to
that wig on the tloor Mackenzie | the cashier’s house. Both hands were
picked it up. I shot him while he |thrust deep in his pockets. The ht
still held it in his hand In pullin {K.’"]ll)v"] the handle of a knife th -
!ll away from him | unknowingly left [a carving-knife with a nicked and
|a few hairs in his grasp. The puzzle | rusted blade
| that so vexed Dr. Nelson and Coronar I A coarse woolen ragged
| Roadstrand is now clear. coat, and trousers grotasqu attered
| In addition to all this I must ex- ‘“hil the best to keep him warm, but
| plain that i discredited and, ruined | falled. Pulled tight down on his
Sheridan, who was trving to defend | bead, a '?N'N\x:hi,\' ventilated old
| Mansfield I also wrote those anony- | dip gav but mediocra shelter
| to ihe Amalgamated |t 0 a head U"\"l‘kl" unprotected; for
weiped turn public opin | ! tramps’ head had been lately
|1 victim. In fact, 1 en- | ¢lpped close, and now only a bristly
| the whole thing Thro stubbla of hair covered itz fine prepor-
| e a totally innocent n has 1t | tions
{ subjecred to frightiu ment and in some ways the tramp ;J("I\"':l but
| In dying ast that f .m‘ ordinary vagab )llll‘ one of the
{ " is to clear b panie. niserable bits of social flotsam cast up
| . by the tides of civilization. In others,
r Janice, 1 have wronged S0 | however, hp seemed not true to type
I?:: you, first of all :‘md His blue eves, high and well-
M | rpl ‘mu‘h.»:r,._l hamber- modeled forehead, the straightness of
s daughter, Sheridan and | his nos2, and the firm contour of his
ldition to having murder shaven, bristling chin might have
and the lesser crime of | made an cbserver wonder how such a
ny, that | spare myself the | man, obviously well built and of un-
for pity or for- ual should have come ‘o
* the only person | take his furtive place in the army of
have me die will be | the unemployed
who Las Dbeen royally (To bLe -nnvnnlen»
cimailing me for two years, I:r«--l e —
me to s further the and
dually driving me to a state of | ‘VEAK BOYS AND GIRlS
absolute desperation :
The change in my health and conduct |
| you have noticed has not been phy- 3 ke to think tt an-
{ but mental here has bee “‘ nia is only a girl's complaint
but mostly fear In probably show the effect of
i 'y to be honest. Jarboe's | Weak, watery blocd more plainly than
ons, thoughts of Mansfield and 1 boys. Delayed development, pale
| persistent hallucinations concerning | faces, headaches, palpitation, and feel-
| the murdercd man havecombined to | ing of listlessness, cali attention to
| make 1ifa tntolerable. 1 am glad and | Weak blood the cases of girls, But
| happy to Le free | b their teens grow thin
I'hank heaven we have no children | and “weedy i have pimples on the
to labor under this burden of dis- | face. sh that they bhave not
;x.'r.l e It will be hard for you to |cnough v.ml Ihe anaemic boy i3
| bear, btut less hard than to have me | Jvst as likely to become a vietim of
lving and disgraced, imprisoned, | consumption as the pale, breathless
| aybe electrocuted girl with her headaches and worn-
| Yes, almost surely electrocuted. Ex- | out look Let the boy in this condi-
! pos was bound to come sometime. | tic catch cold and he 1" lose his
I am only forestalling the executioner | strength and his health becomes pre-
‘l by taking matters into my own handa carious
| In a way | am sparing you the great- To prevent serious disaster to those
{ disgrace of all—that of being the | of the rising generation. let  both
\' widow ¢f an executed murderer boys aud girls be given the new rich
( What I have been able to do for you | blood which Dr. Williams' Pink Pills
financially | have dome. My insur- | are famous the world over for making.
ance policies are all paid up, and none | When g g these pills watch how
can te invalidated by suicide as the | soon the appetite returns and how the
me limjt on all has passed They | lanquid girl or the weak boy becomes
| will bring you acpproximately $24,500. | ryll of activity and high spirits. Re-
| Yeu must keep this money. Do not |:x~'u!»-;- that the boy has to develop,
| let a misguided sense of honor induce [ too, if he is to make a sirong hearty
| you to give it ¢ tank. | now | man uive both the boys and girls
| owe the bank @ o Your mite | a fair chance to  develop  strongly
! 'would be only a drop in the bucket. | through the new, rich blood Dr. Wil-
tin dying 1 pay my debt It you | lams Pink Pills actually make You
| choose you can liquidate Mansfield s [ w hen see activity boys and girls,
daut of ¥1 250, but | beg of you to do | Instead of weakly children around you
no more. Dr. Williams' Pink Pllls are sold by
| My last request 13 that vou put this | all medicine dealers or may be  ab-
I'lecter at once Into the hands of the | talned by mall at 50 cents a box or
istrict attorney and insist on imme- | six boxes for §2.50 from The Dr. Wil-
| te action being taken to free Mans- | Ham Medlc » Co., Brockville, Ont,

| have no more to say L am S oo e
I not skilled in lterary effects, ana When thieves fall out it is time for
! shall omit them All 1 want is to | honest men to fall in
| make my meaning clear
| 1 am the murderer Mansfield !s
! entirely Innocent In dying by my
own band | am paying my debt te
you, to him, and to the bank as fully

a3 posaible, Lot me atone

| kave done in life
Good-by
Your husband,
Walter,
The letter
Jlayton put it into a
iuddrsﬂcd it “To My Wife"

all revised

sealed it with care. The time wa
now growing short. Only a few min
utes remained before midnight, th

pay his debt.

In death
for at leas® a part of the great wrong

and amended,
long envelope,
and

hour when Slayton had determined to

He felt it must be then or not at all.
dlaving made up his mind to this one
pass aad Fud him sull ative, b: cowsd
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