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that bis chair clattered over back* 
ward.

"Mr Chamberlain." be cried, "we 
arc accusing nobody! If there I* any 
accusation, the hart, cold fact* of the 
case are ms kina It!"

The> re all 
horrible lies'" 
in« toward Chamberlain 
get aome 
me here!'

Ill* voice rose wild and trembling; 
hi* hand x Ihrnivd at the table

Look a' that there, will you? Thuy 
•ay 1 l-ruko Into Slayton * «leek with 
that letter*opener and took the clph-r 
of the tom hi nation!
Mi»' kenslo

Shot Mhi kiMisle!" crlel Chamber* 
lain. "You? rather above! You 
•hot

They ea> so! They 
The facts aa> bo! 

doctor, also rising
Facta lie damned!" cried the boy 

of paaelon. "1 
1 never wa* In 
I went home to

Kept Awake at Niffa 
Itching So btessse 
Healed by CatkinHoe, llee, line! Foul, 

crloa Maneflold. turn-
"They've

soil " kill I Ilf framr-up mi A nasty patch appeared ee the 
tight std# of my few. caused by shav
ing with a dull resor. ! drew blood 
with my Angers, tho Itching was so In* 
tense. The patch was red end Irritated 
causing me to keep awake at night.

"Seeing Cutleure Soap and Oint
ment advertised 1 sent for a free 
pie. After using I noticed quite a 
change eo I bought a boa of Cuticura 
Ointment and two cakes of Cuticura 
Soap, and I did not Anleh the whole 
boa of Cutleure Ointment when I was 
healed permanently." (Signed) Keren 
MacDonald. Morion IBridge, N. 8., 
September SO. 1917.

Cuticura Soap and Ointment are not 
only moet valuable for the treatment of 
pimples, dandruff and Irritated scalps, 
but their great mission le to prevent 
such conditions. Cuticura Soap used 

for the toilet, and Cuticura 
as needed, keep the skin 

and scalp clean, dear and healthy.
For Free Sample Each by Hall ad

dress poet-card: “Cuticura, Dept. A, 
Boston, U.8. A." Sold everywhere.
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Chamberlain laid a hand on 

glrl'a arm
Hu down her », Knld," he 

her, and wait for me I II find out 
about Arthur Don't be troubled, mv 
dear. Everything will bo all right!"

Knld. nervously twisting her long 
white glove* together, wat down In a 
deep leather chair in the little alcove 
reserved for women, glanced about 
her. bit her lip, tapped her hoot on the 
carpet, and In a dozen wn>* showed 
extreme dletree* The glance* of ad
miration that denplte their worry 
two or three employee* could not help 
leveling nt her, feP unnoticed from 
her shield of Indifference. Only ono 
thought posscesed her 

"Where la Arthur?"
Where wa* Arthur, 

ihe brink of the pit! 
edge of the abvws that ha* no bottom 
and no < „

"What — for Heaven » sake, what tree nho had u little trim, white toiiuo ÎVn,.8i 
arc ycu people trying »o put over *»n I on her black hair a toque with a .in- "J? . *5. 1 . , .
me, nr.) how/' ho managed t i ex* l.m i tie. slashing crimson feather and „ ,ul °r yakuc and formless vs- ku*k'l; . I tout her long whit,. ,oat drapul ^ rise from that 1/pth

For the first time now *om-> glim- i figure i f great elegance and bo»utj •>> *c- mod to hear a voice spea
mor of av/plcion had begun to dawn j lier eye* were black or were they u ”} ;,'Vl 11 
In bis lagenucus mlçd cl th- giping dark blue with liquid depth*1 Now “|a* ;,°)J ,
nhy?s«, . tho yawning pit* and snares in they rlancel afoou* t.v labby. thev ... ? . rc<. a K u \ ...
Uhl f,r hi. nil.ru:vI «.row. »osd.r: V«?cr-

'What are you Urivin; a' any- *,;e;uod < oust Ion In -, some one they ‘.
how?- he lloinandeil again ■ Yell could not rind. I’Ulllly they aikld: von aoc The broken end was found inyou :r,m.4 .0 - null , -r Id.it -V Hcr.. I, ho now?- $?? £?* ^°Mr 8 ."y“n . ,op dr»er
—!— I l hey < ould not find tho one they ...... ...u.,.,, ,ilu*

"Driving air- mile I Hoad or. n? ««-jh.. for he a aafKlng , brMjmiul.l- o„ handle ofthl,
dangerously suave a*l of \ sudde.i tors there lti the atlllneiw of the dire •- utunvoll rve lni.
"Why. nothing except the truth, tor*' room-faring them with a new, tjajs -A 3 >. • Klndlv tell me  doe*
That * oil we re striving for—t y vine!- strangling terror clutching at hi* soul tha. letter-o-ener batons to von- ' dam f?o truth frrn, n'l .hi. "i.M of "You dont m,.n you M.iVfSMdwl u!S.m now’ to
-onfu-.r* detail.. The tr.r i. nythlnn ihInk- I he stniumerod halt unln- comh.i that even, horrible, botrnylnn 
loss and nothing more tea surely i wlUglbly, hi* eyes, frightenel and i voice Helo'eailv h » looked a' Road- 
can't trite exception to ife <n v u? - j joins from or.o face to an- llra„a bom face had now al.o

; other, his whole hotly beginning to . emerged front the ntl.ta, 
trcnil.li. Ill a racking shiver. | •■»„.- he said in a fla: tone. "If.

| "We don t moan to think anything mine, llut how ;i got broken—--
No matter about that. I.atsr such 

matters can be discussed. It’s yours: 
that's enough for now. Doctor, enter 
the .!ata. Lctter-opvnor acknowledged 

gesture he flung tho | also before witness. Exhibit B. 
e do a n on the table | "And now," the coroner continued, 

' now finally here Is a button. This 
button was found near the body of 
•viack« nzie. Do you 
button. Mansfield?"

He laid it on the table close before 
the shivering boy. Arthur stared at It 
uaseelngly.

' Off his sleeve." whispered SJny-

tbu The> nay l shot

Mat

Interposed tho

in a wild outburst 
know what I know! 
this bank Inst night!

After threatening to kill me In 
my house If I dtdn t give him money 
to make good hi* thefts!" shouted the 

1er. in a white beat, 
rthur! You—you've

•Yes. by Heavens! 1 bave! Dut 
murdering? No, no. no! But they're 
trying to put it over on me, just the 
same. They've got one of my glovee 
and put blood on It. and they’ve put a 
button off my coat beside the body, 
and—and now they're claiming—" 

Arthur! '
At tho girl's cry of anguish every

body faced the door. They «rot a 
glimpse cf a pule, wild face, of out
stretched hands, of eyes that stared In 
t rror Then th-- old man ..-n tried 
toward hi.» daughter, arm* outspread, 
to shut away the sight of that terrible 
room from her.

no. Enid!" he cried. "You 
here! You mustn't 
ur! What arc they

exclusively
Ointment,

bo?n steal-\
I

Indeed? On 
On the sheer

white her face had grown. A picture 
of Arthur on her dressing-table, a 
withered flower, a f=»w mementoes of 
happier days, told Chamberlain much 

HI* heart went out to her In pity 
and love The blow of thl* crime, 
tiio horrible campaign of sensational
ism. It had engendered, the shattering 
of Enid's happin

truth, and that to face it honemly 
with her wa* best.

"Enid." said he, laying a hand on 
her shoulder. "I've Ju*t conte from 
talking
got a deal to tell you. 1 want you 
to listen to me sensibly and bravely, 
as your mother would have done. We 
must see where »e stand and what's 
to be done.
lem, m> girl—a sad. heavy problem."

The girl looked at him understand- 
Ingly with pity that for u mom 
lessened her own suffering, chamber
lain's shoulders had drooped into an 
unaccustomed curve, 
day* since the murder ten years seem
ed to haw weighted him with a bur
den that never grows lighter—olcl age. 
His eyes showed dull and lifeless in 

a>. out the glow from th .• fireplace, and un- 
bchind | der them the skin w* oouched as 

For the fir

end. There he was standlnng.
In desperation at any hold

akins to

nej<. had staggered 
And yet he felt that trutn was

opener. Mans- 
It I* broken.

' NIS’- w ith Hillls & Ballant) ne. I'vet come hi 
"Arthur! Atth 

doing to you? Oh, what are they do
ing?"

"Enid! You believe me. anyhow, 
don't you? As 1 live I never killed 
Ma< Kctirtc! "

"Killed him? Killed him?

We re facing a sad prob-

Thcy

Speaking V he. I ilxed UU .»>••« 
keevV - n the bov’a coat lb* vi * l 
to he - adding the button* ‘here. A I 
poi-tiliur look tin Hfo hi» «ye. bat •■»»»'• '•«* ?>iilcnr» point» out to

■Mvvt a» I thought.-- lie nm'.t,:-■■:■.!. 1 “»■ ' answereil Road»'rend grimly
• 1’rriiHt.lj a» I thought--- ; •'■*•<»» luui- at ,hls a"J ,p" us '■ hoso

Arthur, too confuse I to iitl..' .r it i»- 
anything, too violently shaken by th. ; 1 ''ith a sudden 
new and horrible su«p;rl?ns th.i. nr", hlooustained gluv 
l.ke sudden tempos’*, wore whirling • 1:1 fr“ul Arthur,
and ravening about hi* he*.d. sto )J . v. ell. who».» It It.’
there peering at him as a trapped .«ni j - .ansflcld tixed unsia.ng
mal will sometime* peer at I’ « cup*or. f"31" 3 moment. I-toy could not .ocis. 
HU fare twitched, esp’dally the , l vcrythlng -earned to biurr. to swim 
mouth: and rn his forebe.id few i I hen. as out of a mist, vision ns- 
llttle Klls’oning drops of swe»t begun i turned. Ho perceived the glove, 
to appear. He put out his b'fr hand , Viv haul call • he took It up and turned 
and t: ok hold af the bn*’k cf th»* chair j ,l • ■ At sish-t cf the blood a kind 
where Sheridan, hi* only friend, ha-1 | cf > .irM -h tinge spread aero** his 
been Fitting i arawn tuce.

j "blood. he gulphe 1.

— no! No. no!"
And the old man. seizing hi* daugh

ter bv th • wrists, belli he 
would have run to Arthur with open 
arms of trust and comfort.

In the two

"None i 
no here!

He forced the girl back, aw 
of tho room. The door closed 
them both.
round.; of anguished sobbing ;

Throe or four men started toward j 
nberîa'n and Laid.

Enid’ Nocf

From without came rev-er before. time In
his activ ». vigorous life Edward Eruca 
Chamberlain loo'.*»-! hi* year*.eye* on it recognize the Bale with !

rag? and resentment, Sheridan ran tu I 
the old man.

• Of all the rotten frame-ups 
rpawned," he cried, "this is the

Cha: He sat down ùeavii. in a big leather 
chair, and motioned the girl to *it 
down. too. Fur a minute he kept sil
ence. iiocthed and rested by the warm 
half light ot this uppe 

"Horrible affair!" he 
-I 1 dcnly "Wreckage 

And the infernal 
tionnlisin- brutal.

exclaimed sud- 
thing!

a tremblingVha.nberlaln 
hand in protest.

"Water, quick!" bo entreated, 
think Enid's going to faint!

Inside the room sudden battle had 
flasned Into fire. Now Arthur wa* 
smashing into all three men.

, on! Arrest me!" he shouted. 
You, Siayton, perjure your infernal 

soul! Hut 1 11 give you something to 
r< m mix r firs’ : "

His fist cracked like a pistol-shot on 
Slayton's lantern jaw Tho murderer, 
cursing, plunged ijeadlong across the 

strewing the exhibits right and
iett.

ton, pointing.
The doctor, rising, pulled the sleeve 

around into full view under the elcc- 
I trie cluster in the ceiling.

*of
,iad sersa-puotlclty . _ 

hideous!"
"Nothing matters, father," she an

swered. "*j long a* Arthur is in no

lle shook Ills head 
"He isn't. Enid. He isn't!"
"You mean you thlr.k 
"I mean. Er

"Blood —Thus for a moment il »n •• cam ■ fn n 
again upon that croup of being», be- . ’ z 
tween whom and around whom th ? 
llne> f destiny were dr with a
aavac» ever-lncreaeln? tansi-'n. An 1 
in t* at miner.', through tho rev living 
deer- the bnnk. two figure* entered 
—entered, end came Inf > the lobby: 

ipptd there, looked about, ar.d or., e 
ain

CHAPTER XIII.

’On:» button is gene.
yours, then? You adml: It?" i cashier remarked. And well, you 

Helplessly the boy peered at Road- ! « an see tor horse!f; this one matches 
strar. 1. a* If nut quite seeing hl;n, not | tne other two. there." 
quite understanding. Fnablc to make anv answer, on the

"Mine?" tagged edge cf collapse. Mansfield
' Yes. yours!" | stood there, hanging on to the chair.
"I don't know how any—blood-" | "It's yours, isn't it?" leman led 
■ I'm r.ot asking you about that I Slayton, with malice. "Maybe you can 

blood—old Mackenzie's blood—" j explain how it came to be found be-
"Mackenzie's .* On my glove" ’ ! *•«! ? the body of the murdered

One was the Hon. Edward Bruce I "Ycu admit !t. then? It’s yours?" I and—
Chamberlain, president of the lank, j Arthur let hi* bead fall, and sto*vl "(îcntlemen! Gentlemen! What i*
a mm of about sixty-five, sraj and ! silent and shaking th-'--» before th»*m. *i*or Heaven's sake, what docs
rather markedly wrinkled, yet of some measure of realization of the l“js mean? 
military bearing, keen of e e. alert of | truth making Itself felt In h!« numb Slayton, half starting from his chair

I soul. He could not yet grasp the to- ^‘cd the door, an oath on 111* pal»
The other. Enid Chamberlain, gave tn 1 of this infamy ogainsl him: but. -n doorway stood President

one an impression of sun shin ? and conscious rf even a part, he grippe I hambïrlain, peering at the strange 
ne»*, even on thl* dull gray N »vember tho chair to keep himself steady; and w , *'-v?8 ll«at. unable to believe
spring, of warmth and life and happi- so. mute and pall id. stood thera before to-:tlniony, seeuicJ to vuisrstand
morning. One could hardly se-- her j his merciless accusers, 
clearly as yet. lor the screened win- ! "He admits it. doctor." cnnounced
down of «he bark shut out the day- j Koadstrand in a professional voi--e.
light and the electric light* seemed which showed a little 
but psl" and Ineffective: but one could spite his efforts to render it

neutral. "Note that down.
A. Identity admitted before witness."

Ou'side in the lobby old Chamber* 
lain was talking with a plain-clothes

you s’?." the

"Uc

I I. if you Insist on 
asking uie in plain words, that 1 be
lieve Arthur is guilty, 
lng -o 1 ara voicing the 
of the best criminal 
York. For three hour* to-day they 
went ever all the available evidence 
with me.
could reach no other conclusion than 
that Arthur really did it. and that in 
all probability ho will have to pay the 
full penalty "

"You dont' mean—they can
"The evidence i* conclusive."
She looked defiantly at t'hamber- 

laln.

• X And in say- 
opinion of tw.i 

lawyers in New

came forward.

*ou!" defied Arthur, 
bis blue eyes, 
again "You've 

up, all right—but I'll 
id wallops before you

"Come on.
the lust of battle m 
which now bad cleared 
got me framed 
land a few goo 
gat me'"

Koadstrand 
the doctor closed in 
Arthur pa 
home hard

A » the end of that time

mind, confident of manner
lunged at him just a>•• 

from behind, 
rried the blow an 1 drove 

with his left. Before he 
could swing on the doctor that wiry 
person had flung an arm about his 
neck, unbalancing him and dragging 
him down

| I'nmindful of discipline, bookkeep- 
i ers, clerk*, and reporters came crowd- ■ 

,:ig. In the door appeared a police-

nothing. 
"What dncs this mean, gentle

men?" repeated the old man.
lie raised a trembling 

pointing it nt Mansfield, 
hat is this? What — ?"

"My dear Mr. Chamberlain!" 
claimed the cashier, and flung a pro
testing hand outward at hlm. "1 beg 

man. The officer was requesting him •' c.l.VT „ _ .
not to hold any conversation with any . \?.n, arcn ^ «‘Cusing

the emp,.>■»«, un.ll „«b >■»» «ho IZn/Tw "No

Not tnat!"
Roadstrand stood

"The evidence! 
matter? You may kn 
that and everythin1 
Arthur!"

The od man shrugged his should-

What doe* that 
ow all about 
but I—I knowforefinger.exultation de- 

dblt
qi

Exh • W

rotested. "that 
and can only 

Arthur and yourself. MuchMOTHERS "My dear." he 
attitude is irratlor

u.un. stick i’i hand.
Holding his dazed head, whi, h rang 

and echoed with Arthur's blow, I load- 
strand shouted.

"Officer! Your duty!"
The stick, descending, crashed a 

shower of spark* through Arthur a 
brain. All strength abandon, l hi* 
tens- body. Hi* head droop»I 
ward: his arms relaxed; bia leg*, 
luubnng beneath him. let him »,ip 

down, to the carpet of the disordered

Then consciousness lapsed Insen
sibility drew the mercy of its pall 
across hi* agony.

1 he trap so cleverly, so malevolent- 
1 . set by Walter Hay*»4** Slayton, 
I cashier, had sprung at last.
I And in its Jaw*—mangle 1 helpless, 
j doou.au — lay Arthur Mansfield.

CHAPTER XIV.
! Only three persons In 
; of accusers arose to < 
j Mansfield

! Of these three, Enid proved the on- 
j ,y effective force to stay the torrent 
' of prejudice and falsehood new aweep- 
i :ng him away to death In splto of ail 
. hei ,‘ather'j protests, site stood boldly 
! forth hi* champion. Chamberlain's

.l,p

harm ho^h 
a* this blow has wounded me. much 
a* 1 have liked th » boy and built upon 
your happiness ar ! hi*, nevertheless. 
I can use my r »a*onlng faculties. The

Arthur, are
nth manTO BE investigation then under way should 

be completed. He pointed out the - 
where Mackenzie had fallen; and 
Chamberlain, advancing with com- . 
n::aeration and horror, peered thr mgh j 
the grille at the patch of sawdust off ' 
the tlcor.

Knld shuddered a bit and turned 
ay. Her mind was on another 

tuple A line of anxiety had drawn 
itself between her straight, dark bn"*-»
Her eve*, eagerly searching, failed to

,:*Whe:r«W- ^‘here-,8 Arthur?-- \\ ‘SM ««USE OP PLENTY
nsked frankly. "You don't kupp-vad t AND THE
thev'ro going to examine him. too. do 
) ou"? I

"Everybody mu.it
answered the old man. smiling vague- j 
ly. "Even I vniust answer i|ue«tl »««•*,
I suppose. In an affair of this k'nd. 
a tragedy of this kind, no pains are 
too great and no sacrifice* too hitter 
•n serving the ends of Justice. Justice
1* K”ld: I™;-- thi hotels with THE l.OME
No innocent nun ue.»d tar: f)n v the irunsouesr
guilty need tremble So nave no un- aisosPM6rtt.
easiness: have no uneaslr.es*. my Particular attention ,s paid by the
dear. meneqement to «h# comfort of

I know, father; but Arthur—" La#tes end Children travelling
The old man smiled ogain and efene. 

looked down tenderly and wisely at 0u- CAFETERI AS ARE OPEN 
the girl, so eager and warm and brave dav ann night"Arthur has nothing to fear, said DAY AND NIGHT,
he. "By the way. where I* the boy?" ; Pure Food with Sanitary Surround-

Ho turne 1 to the plaln-clothcs Inge, Served at Reasonable Prices
THI WALKER HOUSE. 
Front and Yer* Streets.

THE HOTEL CARLS-RITE, 
Front anl Sliheoe Streets

np .so su idenly prove Xr:hur gull*), and justice 
be done Why. my dear, they’veShould Read Mrs. Monyhan’s 

Letter Published by 
Her Permission.

fur-
found th » ver l;uii that killed old 
Mackenzie’ They ve even recover.-1 
the bullet The gun i* Arthurs,. THIS IS THE AD. Of THE

Mitchell, Ind.—MLydia E. Pin!:ham> 
Vegetable Compound helped me so much 

during the time I 
waa looking forwari 
to the coming of my 
little one that I am 
recorr.m?nding it to 

III I other expectant 
PI* mothen. Before 
U• ‘ taking it. someday* 
y, I eu ft ere J with neu- 
*, . ral.Tia eo badly that 
|.i, I thought 1 couli 
iy not lire, but after 
i*Nv taking three bottles 
,» )of LykisE. Pink- 
re/him i Vegetable 
rV Cam pound I wa* en- 
|Y tire./ rollovod of 
■A neuralgia, 1 hod 
UV gained in strength 
l|r- and was able to go 

around ar.d do all 
housework. My baby when seven 

months cld weighed 19 pound* an J 1 fed 
better than I nave for a long tim*. I 
never bad any medicine do me bo 
much good.”—Mrs. Psabl Monyuan, 
MitcbclL Ind.

Good health during maternity is • 
most important factor to both mother 

child, and many letters have been 
by the Lydia E. Pinkham 

Medicine Co., Lynn, Mass., telling of 
health restored during this trying m Hod 
by the use of Lydia C. riakhoci'a Vege
table Compound.

"It can": b?!" ah» denied, paaaiou-

(To he er.ntlnued.)

I'oasibI) tho aviator 1» oaUed an ace 
bora tire 1-0 is the !»tx'.« card.

Hotel Carls-Ritebe examined." ! i a w hole w orld 
defend Arthur 

One was the boy's inoth- 
e. ex-Teller Sheridan, of the \ 
the third. Enid Chamberlain.

MAKE YOUR OWNI

LAGER BEERTHE HOUSE OF COMPORT
At home—ro specie, equipment 
—from our pure and popularToronto's Famous Hotels Hop-Moll Beer ExlrcclL Conforming to Temperai.ee Act

?.! Ile. r. m ire ,je. 
iiiurnhiii* and better 
m ill b->vrraue you

Driak all ><■*buy m b >til< »
,\.,rt • f l'.eey t«- .nak*»
drink that 'vhrara but Un

br'.Htv " Rich, c «'
nnt-irul color, an*;, n 
Y"ur will confirm your
o'iinmn—"Thu b"it 1 .-ver tartel." 
Large can. m.ikis 7 gals. $1.75 
Small can. makea 3 gale. $1.25 
Sample can, makes 1 . al. 50c

Ht-nJ m»ney ortcr or portal 
note Pr*»p«.:j thr.iuehout Can- 
adi Agents w.inte.j
HOF-MALT COMPANY, LTD. 
(Dspt. W.R.4,) 92 King fcL Weft 

Hamllten, Canada.

i argument* fell broken before her ah- 
' solute faith In the accuned man.

On the evening of the nay after the 
arrest the old banker returned homo ! 
to tue big house un Riverside Drive | 
after a long and painful ronf 
with the brilliant criminal-law firm 
of HllUs & Ballantyne—a conferenc.v 
that convinced hltn more than ever 
that the criminal could not possibly 
be any other than Mansfield himself.

firellt bed- 
felt moet at 

beet to alt. 
the banker found her. As she came 
to meet him he taw with a pang how

•amy I mm. 
n*l him r !.!••.my

• l

man.
"You don't know who la being ex

aminai uow.
"Search me!

do you?", be queried 
!’• answered the officer. 

"They've got it young feller la there 
with 'em. He's been in there about 
ten minutes. It'll be all right If you 
go In. of coune. They want you."

and ev,»ryw her*.
Vp In Fnld'a warm.

Î chamber, whore the girl f 
1 home end v/hcra ahe loved
I
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