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-BY

Geo. Allan England

Author of “Darkness and Dawn” “Beyoud the Great
“The Empire in
Blight,” “The AfterGlow ™ “The Crime-Detector,”, eta

he Alr,” "“The Golden

What had become of all his conti-
dence of only a few hours previously?
Wiereas the night before in the dark-
ness be had felt absolute confidence
in his astute plans and clever ruses,
now all at once—under daylight and
amid all these hurrying thousands of
his fellow-men—he found himsel
stripped bare of courage

For a second it seemed to him as
if all the dykes of self-contro! were
vreaking Detore that tlood of unreas-

oning terror; as if he must run
amuck, flinging his arms wildly,
screaming:

*“LooK, ull you people; 1] am the

muederer!”

But by an cffort that wrenched his
soul he lashed his routed forces into
digcipline again. His panic, having
reached its climax, now began to
subside. After all, nobody had noticed
him to any serious degree Nobody
knew him; nobody had understood.

He turned asice from the morning
throng, all so busy and so cager; he
put his foot upon an iron rail in front
of a steamship company’s office and
retied his shoe lace. This little aet,
this s=mall respite from facing the
eyes of human belngs, gave his stam-
peded resolutions time once more to
torm In battie line.

And as he stood up again, again
looked men in the face and drew a
deep breath, he knew that he had con-
quered. Once more he had whipped
his wavering soul back to the firing
line. He still was master in his own
house,

Still weak,

though with returning
strength and selfwonfidence, he re-
sumed his course up Broadway. Jar-
hoe's office lay close at hand, in Trin-
ity Place. » Thither he now directed
hig steps. The note must he met at
once; moreaver, to carry eighty-fiv
thousand dollars in the =siolen one
thousand dollar bills back to the bank
ftself would be the acme of rashness
At all hazards he must rid himself of
those bills immediately

Jarboe had just got in when Slay-
ton arrived, The rat-eyed little usur-
distigured by a large wen on the
torchead, showed him into an inner
office, a veritable spider web of in-
fquity and extortion. when but few
flies ever escaped with whole wings
tubbing his hands together and leer
ing with disgusting insinuation, the
old Shylock awaited his money
Slayton made no words with him,
but counted out the cash, took the
note and without even a “Good morn

ing!"™ started to leave.

“Awfnl tragedy up at your bank,
gir. Awful, indeed!” the old man
mumbled. “Bat it's an il wind that

Could Not Lift
Stick of Wood

Would Almost Faint From Severe
Pain in Back—Doctors Could Not
Get the Kicneys Set Right.

A areat many people suffer the re-
suils of derangea kidneys and do not
understaud the cause of trouble or the
wiy 10 obiain cure. The writer of this
tuffered excruciating pains
the back and in vain his physic
tr.ed to cure ulm. ror some
or other hie medicines did not
the aesired eftect.
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Mr. Ults' brother was a merchant
selung, among other medicines r
Chase s Xidney-Liver Pills. and he

heard his customers telllng about

titey were cured of kidney der
ments by their use. This led 1o Mr
Ults puiting them to the itesl with

the results reported n Uiy

ietle

splendid

. Ults, Benton, Carleton
B., writes ; 1 am glad to
let you know row much your medi-
c:ne bas done for me. | sutfered from
my kidneys, which at one time were
#0 bad I could not lift a stock of wood
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Slayton's face paled to n dull gray

What do you mean. you Infamous
uadrel?” he demande
Mean, sir? Oh unothing; noth!ng.

V'hy do you ask'"

‘Lo you insinuate—"

“1 insinuate nothing sir. It's no-
thing to me where ¢ how a client of

ne raises the money to jay his just
debts, If 1 get my honest ducs that's
all I'm concerned about. Only —Mac-
Ken:ie was such a fine old chap; now
wasn't he, sir And--"

Beside himself, Slayton whirled on

the creature, his face a mas« of hate.
“Look out, You hound!"™ he flung at
the usurer In a low volee of pasafon.

“lLook out that you don't get

as much,

some of these days, frcm one or an-

er of the men and womea you en-

| joy rulning, you blood-s: !
“There, there, slr, returneld the
usurer, grinning ‘with toothless gums.
“Don't get excited sir. What happens
outslls of this office is no concern
of old Jarboe's, We all of us have
secrets. Skeletons rattle in every
closet, sir. They rattle in mine. All
well und good. Let them. Maybe they
rattle in yours. 1 don’t care. None of
my business. It you have anything
on me keep it to yourself. I'll do the
same by you, sir. And maybe we'll do
business aguin sume of these times.

|

Good day,
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| himself in the street did he recover

his full

en

residue of fear was gone

Only when he once more found

But with
he

the return of
found all his
The inter-

wits
tire rationality

view with Jarboe had—for a time at

least—banished it

And, too, the feel-

ing that arrer all these weary months

an

4 years of dickering and bargain-

ing and begging and usury he once

more was a 1ree nian

gn

vast,

ing urchins
visual

lin

power

out of Ja*boes
arled clutcies, filled him with a
assuaging sense of relier,

n vain now news-stands and shout-
assailed him with their
and auditory shocks, Tall heaa-
es and strident cries nad lost their
to dismay him. S.ayton feit as

1* re had been inoculatea against emo

tion. Hie first severe pamc, caused
py his tirst hearing oi the shout,
il.luk Murder!’ had now, in subsia-
ing, leit uls emoutions a s.erile me-
munlll:A tiros of fear had purged away
oL tue consumable panic mater
a0 s soul. He had recetved his ne-

(ralling. NOW he feit a new
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without getting on my knees, and then |

would ARlmost iaint from the pain {n

my back. | consulted a doctor about
it, and he gave me some medicine
but it d:d not help me. My brother,

who is a merchant, and carries all
your medicines, advised me to try Dr
Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills. 1 got one
box. and they helped me, r0 I got
snother one, and kept on until I had
taken flve boxes, which cured mc. I
have had no trouble with my beack

since, and am never without Dr.
Lhase's Kidney-Liver ™ills in the
house. Last summer | also suffered

1 plles. ! used three boxes of
your Olntmert and it cured them. 1
can certalply recommend Dr. Chase's
Pille acd Oloptment.”

Dr, Chase's Kidney-Liver Pllls, one
pill a dose, 25¢ a box, 5 for $1.00, at
all dealers, or £dmanson, Bates & Co.,
Limited, Toronto. Do not be talked
into accepting a substitute or you wiil
certainly be disappointed.
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ceriam eagerness wvegan
possegs nim; an impatuience to ineet
fo luce it aown, 0 bhave 1t

y ana done with, once tor aik

he
enewed

nuw, teg
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Lhe yuaner
wied, siriwllg wwung
kL.

{ls iucense anger at Jarboe had in
ca treen ‘iry inw g look. His

faco bestrayed DO more ¢mouon tnan

might naturally

have oeen expecied

there, pot that the whoie down town

sec

tfon was re-echoibg to the news:
‘rowhatan Bank Murder!’

Suddenly be bethought him that he

had

itself might look
rise to
have a paper.
one yvellow, the other moderats
y —and

1 not yet bought a paper. "1uis in
unnatural and give
suspiclon, Surely he ust
He purchased two—
in tone
overcoat

turust them into his

| pocket

|

1

t was impossible for him to force

himse!t to read a single word of the

£10!
Bu

him as he paused at the

rY. Irresistibly
t head-lines

it repeiled Lim,
flung thenmeelves at
new-etand,

and would pot be denied,

Slayton knew he
something” of the murder,
stood perfectly whil that

to read
He under-
the papers

ought

might contain Information vital to hix

weltare—warnings, perhaps.

of

strengthen susplcion of

or hints
employ to
Mansfield.

conduct he might

Yet, strive as he could, Le found him-.
self unab'e to fix his thought on the

pri
o,

nted columns as he walked on and
Now that he was approaching

|
|

the ‘vortex of hin erime, a  resisticss
fores seemed to be drawing him on
ward, qownward, us into a walripool,
Ali he desired now was to reach the
ban): and with his WL eyes Se0 agaln
ris norrivle nandiwork: with his own
cars hear the Infanmy discussed; with
his own mouth speux the words thut
should gena un mnnucent  boy 1o the
electric chair, Hastering his steps, he
pressed on toward the bink.

I'verywhere, he telt pusitive, people
were talking of the trugedy. His
exaggeration of {ts importance had
become almest ap obsesziom With him
in knots on curbs and corners men
were gathered, Wnat elve couid they
be discussing save thai? Hesaw open
nowspapers in office windows with
clerks and brokers reading them, Tl
| were reading detalls of the murder,
| of course; nothing else mattered now
| Lut this crime of his

As he walked down Cedar siree:d
| he thought the drift of traffic was
setting toward the bank. A policeman
on Willlam street was obviously
headed that way. As all roads lead
to Rome. %0 now ai! Sleyion’s thoughts
and sense-impressions drew toward

that fatal spot where old man Mac
kenzie, shot down by his hand, lay
| rigid in the eternal mystery, death,

|

Slayton reached the last corner, took
2 firmer grip on pis resolution, an
swung into the sireet {tsell where the
bank stood. Now that the sunreme
moment was almost upon him. an icy
coldness of determination had possess-

his body, mind and soul A
sphygmograph  would pardly have
registered his pulse as higher than
normal,

Hla face was pale and just a bit
j Grawn about the mouth, buc who conld
queetion that? Mackenzie had been
Lis friend for 1Icany years. lad ho
not shown some natural emotion
would it not have been strange
deed?

As he approached the bank he sa
! the street was almost blocked by
| erowd that, worbidly curious, had clot
| ted round the door. A  number oI
policemen were doing their best (0 kee
the traffi moving, but without
very marked succass, A motor patrol
stood backed up to the sidewalk., Slay
ton caught signt of the uniform of a
police surgeon.

In the bullding ounosite, eager faces
crowded at the open windows,
wherein no sympathy si:owed

facos
faces

A GREAT BLESSING

Occasional Use of a Tonic Will
Ensure a Good Appetite and
Good Health,

s of appetite during

The

the summer
. and indi-
em is out

cates that the d 3
of order, 1 healthy arpetite
many people—especially women go
too long without food, or eat sparingly
because food secms to distrees them,
and it is no wonder they conipiain ot
being coastantly tired and unable to
! stand the hot weather All this sim-
]pi_\' means that the digestive system
[is not doing its proper work, and that
the nutriment that should come from
the focd is not being distributed to
the various organs of the body In
| other words the blood is growing thin
| and watery. In such ca what s
!:\ooll(d is a summer tonic, and amwong

all medicines there s no “ie can
equal Dr, Williame' Vini Pills, Take
a short treatment with the<e plils and
notice how promptly your ~npetite re-

tnrms and your power to digest food
improves. Your food will -en do you
good, your strength will return and
you will no longer complaia that the

|

lluu weather tires you out Mrs, M
| Kelly, Windsor. Ont, says "1 suf-
| fered from Indigestion ‘or several

vears, and although | was constangly
taking doctors’ prescriptions they did
not cure me, and the result was that I
was greatly run down, and always
feeling poorly. Finslly I was advised
to try Dr. Williams' Pink Pllls, and as
I soon found they were helping me 1
continued their use until I was fully
cured, and am now able to properly
| digest any food I take. As a tonic and
blood-builder I know of no medicine to
equal Dr., Williams' Pink Pills, and 1
recommend them to ail in need of &
medicine.”

The best time to begin taking Dr.
Wwilllams' Pink Pilis {s the moment
you feel the lemst bit out of sorts. The
sooner you do so the soomer you will
regain your old time energy. You can
get these pills through any medicine
denler or by mail at fifty cents a box
or six boxes for $350 from The Dr.
Willlams' Medicine Co., Brockviile,
Ont.

nirioly gaping with pleasurable excite
onl, 1l one of the windows a
oving-pleiurg oporation was steadlly
u erank, This sceno would ere
ON T wppear on a mulititude of seroens

4% pare of the nows of the day.
passed

A wshudder of repulsion
through the cashier at sight of tho
fenraticivaceking New York mob now
clusteringe round the place of death
ke fllex on carrlon, With this repu).

on felt nt the same thme a kind
of strange und perveran pride that he,
Walter Slayton, should he the cause

Of all this commotion. For n moment
w understood  the psychology of the
iow-grude murderer who cannot rest
Uil he has returned to look once more
o the tace of his dead enemy,

AY he etme on and on through
the outskirts of the crowd, slowing
througn  the (hick of (I, a reporter

snapped a local plane In  his face,
Slayton felt no emotion, Nothing in
that photograph, though printed In a
aslfmilion editlon, could harm him,
tie realized that, after all, his appear
ance could not matter much, A good
deal ot perturbation could pass vuno
teed or ve taken as quite natural, The
scquence of clrenmastantial proot ahove
ail—this must be the determining
iacter in convieting

Slayton's relief becime greater, l{e
held his head well up now us he
vibowed his way to the froat.

“Let me puss, here!” he command
od, “Let nie pass!™

A poiiceman halted him.

“Nothin' doin’, mister! Nobody
cise ain't allowed iu the bank!”
Slayton [flashed his carna,
apologies the officers clcared a

for him.

With
way

“lias the coroner come yet?
wsked Slayton

The officer nodded.

“He's just gettin® through iewin'
the bodv.” he answered. *“He only
eccme a few minutes ago. We had

[ trouble 1ocatin’ Lim.” he added. wiila
| mornid by tanders crared and crowded
| to eateh a word.
“Anv verdiet?”

“No¢ vet there 2'n't. But 1t's a job,
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| sprains,
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! read the directions on the circalar

' B in the package. At dealers, o
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For over 40 years erminator f§

has been taking the p
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bortle,

winte uw

H WiRS1'S Farily
[ WIRST'S Pecional

2l right. Somebody croaked him sure

“Anderson found him? The

found him? Is that right?
“That's right. \When he opened the

janitor

place the old man was lyin' there
cold!"
Slayton pushed on through the big

revolvinz doors into the lobby of the
bank. Now finally ne had reached the
Greaded yet the longed-for place whera
lay his vietim, Now his ordeal of scif
control was crowding cleee upon him
| Now at last the moment of supremc
| peril was at hand
CHAPT
Warily, rel
now

with boldness &
save him
, his every

tue U
e Use aiert

1.
nge, unnaturaj tension reigned
> bank. None of the u more
etivities hud a3 yet begun, Paral)
6 lay upon its e re life. Not
| single ome of its people could Ly seen
{ina their accustomed cages. lere
an officer in uniform or :
ood silentiy waleh
s shelves on
ly writing
on cheap paper
reporter  ang

was |

nes

zed u

at the end of the hall
v a little kno: of men, all unknown
Slayton, were talking in low tene
Onc or twoof t! leoked ap at Lin
He felt again that horrible sensaiion
that his zuilz must be apparent to
everrbody., Once more be fe therg
be blood upon his finzers, Dut
he colleeted hiwm

strong cltort
and aavanced toward tue littie

o

seil
doorway which gave admittance to tug
grilled area of (he bunk.

Through the grillwork Slayton e¢ould

80¢ wnotuer group of
them cmployees of
sirangers., Unce he
newspaper pictures he had secn as
Coroner Roadstrand, With the cor

Slayton caught a furtive ghmpse of
Illlll.«\li ina uirror He perceived
that he was very pale, but that hie face
vetrayed his erime he could not sce
His thoughts were racing like a
sluice. He hardly knew whether to
bless or curse the delay in the coron-
er's arrival. That delay explained, of

men, souwe of
the bank, sonie
recognized from

course, why the body bad mnot been
tlready removed. In some ways this
might make the situation harder for

him. In othere, he instinctively felt,
it might help him.

He shrank from viewing the corpse
again, and yet he knew he must con-
ceal this emotion. At that precise mo-
ment of all moments the most acute
peril would assail him.

Where, he wondered, could Mans-

field be? 1t was already past the ue
val time for bis appearance. Why had

T

Heals Pimples With One
Cake Soap and One
Box Olntment,

Pace never free from them for two
of three years. Woere tore and ofien
bocame lrge and hard, Left dark, rod
Pblotches thint ¢lefigured fec, Nothing
did much good tll tried Cuticura.
Helped f:om first application and now
foce ls healed,

From sizned statement of Mise
Lorera Ilennedy, R. R, 1, Williamas
town, Ort., Merch 7, 1917,

Use Cuticura Soap for tollst pure

oees, sasisted by touchen of Cuticura

intment to soothe and heal any ten-
dency to irritation of the skin and
scalp. By using these t, super-
creamy emollients for all tollet pur.
potes you may prevent many skin
and scalp troubles wer N
For Free Sample Each by Mail ad-
d: “‘Cutleura,

bhe not arrived? Slayton feit a bum-
ing cagerncss to have him arrive, to
be at work on the plot against him,

and sec the weshes tightening about
the Loy
And yet the cashier knew that

Mansficld's tardiness would help the
oner was & medical-looking man

plot along. If by any chance the
voung chap should fail to come at all,
that woull be of tremendous import-
ance. Every moment of delay now pos-
sessed cnormous possibilities.

'iis mind whirling with the strain
of the situation, yet dominated by
the overmastering determination to
play the game to a finish, he ap-
proached the gateway in the grille. His
reawakening emotions exceedod
thing he had calculated on. lle
believed himseif now cold enocugh,
calm and calculating enough, to  pre-
serve his poise even under these cir-
cumstances. But he had not reckoned
on the reality. A glimpse of a atill
bogly, 1¥ing therc under a blanket that
had been drawn over it, sent his heart
plambing downward 0 slek horer

Sh an, paying-teller, glanced
up as he approacned, turned, and came

the

toward him. Ope or two others in the
group by the body looked at him,
Hello, he s Slayton! Slayton's
ard volees
el on his arm. He
vous shock. Heavens!
made in just th
The touch of that hand left h
ing with terror. For a second he
thought catastrophe had smitten
S z, he faced the man beside him

Another reporter!
‘Confound you,

what are ven de-

cre?” cemanded Slayton with
1ate anger, reflex of his ground-
\ bat do you want, any-
Have you any opinion as to the
identity of the murderer? queried
the reporter.
“If ! had, d'you think I'd tel
you?"
I represent the Evening-
{ don't give a curse what you rep-

resent! In a case of this kind, where
the personnel of the bank itself may
possibly be involved— Get out! Not
a word; you understand? I refus: e
be quoted for a single word!™
Slayton flouted the reporter and

strode on. His confidence had
denly risen several degrees again
Those few words of his, he knew, had
stroke Already the
scribbiing.  Inside an
Slaytcn  felt cenfident, aring
I-'ines would g to the world

(To be coantinued.)

Asthma Cured
To Stay Cured!

) housands Testify to the Lasting
Benef t Secured From

CATARRHOZONE

DRUGS!

CURES WITHOUI

Ore of the finest discoveries
medicine was given to the pu
whnen Catarraozone was placed on the
narket about fifteen years ago. Since
then thousande hava ho cured of
asthma apd catarrh AL nterestiog
case 15 reported from Calgary in a let-
ter from Crelvhton E. Taompson, who
says

Iic

Nothing too rirong can be said
for Catarrhozone i suffered rour
years from Asthma in a way that
would beggar description. H vent

tbrough everything that man J
suffer. | wae told of Catarrhozon> by
a clerk in Finlay's drug store,
purchased a dollur package. It wan
worth hundreds to me in a week, and
1 place a priceless value on the bene-
tit 1 bave since derived. | strongly
urge every sufferer to use atarrho-
sone for Asthma, Bronchitis and Ca-
tarrh.”

The oune-dollar package lasts t(wy
months; small size, 50c; sample size,
26¢; all storekeepers and druggists, or
the Cattarhozone Co., Kingston, Can-
ada.

——e
Tommy—Por, what Is meant Ly an
aching void? Tommy's Pop—You ‘vait
till you have to go to the demtisl, wy
sop, and you'll find out,




