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Geo. Allan England

Author of “Darkness and Dawn,”
“The Empire in the Alr"
“The AfterGlow,” “The Crime-Detector,”, sta.

“Beyond the Great
“The Golden

“What — for Heaven's sake, what
are ycu people tr g o put over on
sayhow?" he anaged to exclum

r the first time now someo 3lim-
¢ sveptelon had bezun to dawn
{agenucus migd cf the giping

ing pits g SNarey
foot
re you driving any
emanded azain von
aren’t irying to 1k ¢ th

led Roadstrant

of a sudden

rothing except the trath
311 we're striving for—t) eluci-
e truth frem all this mass of
px details, The tri'a, nothing

1! nothing niore
ko exception to th

* hal

Spe g e ;
keer! n the hoy's roat 1
A
u )
as | thought
» an
too violently n by J
d horrible suspici tt )

den tempes's, wers
ening about his
veering at him as
ill sometimes p
face twitched
mout and on his f«
little glistening drops of ¥}
to appezr. He put out of
and tco¥ bold of the back f the
where Sheri his only friend
been sittiny
a moment A
1at group { beings, be
and aronnd wh the

were dravwing
m
revaly

creas! tansi
through th

y figur

stopned about, and on.e
agzain came forward
CHAPTER XIII
One was the Hon. Edward Bruce
Chambueriain. president of the tank,
of about sixty-five, 3

markedly wrinkled
bearing, keen of eve
lent of manxer

ctber, Enid Chamoerlain, gave
one an impression of sunshin: and
ness. even on this dull. gray N i
spring. of warmth and 1 H
mornir One could hardly
clear] yet, for the ser
flows A hut
light and the electr lizhts seemed
but p: and ineffective: but one could
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Mitchell, Ind.—*L,
Vegetable Compound he!ped me so much
during the time [

was looking forward
to the coming of my
little one that I am
recommending it to
otherexpectant
thers, Before
ng it, somedays
I suffered with neue
ralzia so badly that
I tae 1 could
live, but after
taking threo hottles
Jof Ly.is E. Pink-
ham‘s Vogetable
Compound [ waus en-
tirely rolieved of
neuralgia, 1 had
goined in strength
and was able to go
around ard do all

ia E. Pinltham's

\J

ed 19 pounds a
ave for a long t
never had any medicine do me so
much zood."-flu. ‘PEARL MONYHAN,
Iﬂu:helm.

Good th during materrity is a
most important factor to both mother
and many letters have been

the Lydia Pinkham

., Lynn, Mass., telling of
health restoredduring this trying period

the use of L{dh E. Piakham’s Vege-

| truth

tee whe had a little trim, white togue
on her black hair—a toque with a sin-
sle, slashing crimson ither
taat Ler long  white cout drapad
figure of great elegance and  bveaaty
lier eyes w black—or were they o
dark blue with lguid depths? Now
¥y elanced abou' the 1obby, they
rod sorrow, plity wonder; t
i cuestioning  scme e
not find.  Plainly they askal

re is he now
could not find the one they
r he was facing three inquisi-
turs theie in the stiliness of the dire -

tors' room—faciag them with a new,
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is eyes, [(rightened
joing frem one face to
hole body

beginning

trem
We
bt what
us ans
Pleaze look

vech » tock it up and turned |
it 1t of the Llood a k
¢l y 122 spread across 3
ara ue

Blooed > gulphed
on my

“Mine?”
. yours!™
n't know W n Slood
I'm rot ask 7
blood—old Macl

“Mackenzie's? glove”'
Ycu admit !t, the
Artirur let his
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50, mute and pallid
nis merciloss accusers
mits
d in a voi
owed a little exultaticn de-
spite his efforts to render it
neutral Note that down.
A. ldentity admitted before witness.”

Outside in the lobby old Chamber-
lain was talking with a plain-clothes
wan. The officer was rejuesting him
not to hold any conversation w any
¢f the employ2es until such time s the
investigation then under we hQould
be completed. e pointed out the e
whera Mackenzie fallen; and
mberlain, advanc th com-
seration and horror, peerad through
P 1t thae pateh of sawdust off
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bef

of realization
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grasp the to-
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and turned
on another
had drawn
dark browe
falled

shuddered a  bit
Her mind 3

line of anxiety
her straight
searching

Her eyes, eager to

discover at Lk sought
“Whe where's Arthur? she
asked nkly You don't suppozd
they're poing to exaine him, too, do
muat be examined.”

¢ old man, smiling vague-

Ey

) n | must answer questions,
I suppose. In an affair of this k'nd
n tragedy of this kind, no palns are

too great and no sacrifices tco bitter
‘n serving the ends of justice, Justice
is stern, Enld; tut pu-e and mighty
No innocent man nexd fo On'y the
guilty need trembie 0 NAVEe no un-
ecasiness: have no 1si my
dear.

I know, father: but Arthur

The old wman smiled again  and
looked down tenderly and wisely
the girl, so eager and warm and brave

“Arthur has nothing to fear,” said
he. “By the way, where {s the boy”"

u

He turnel to the plain-clothes
man. |
“You don't know who Is being ex-

amined uow, do you?" he queried
“Zearch me!” answered the officor.
“They've got u young feller in thera
with ‘em. He's heen in there about
ten minutes. It'll be all right if you
g0 in, of course. They want you."

Chamborlain the
girl's arm

Sit down hers, Enld," he
her, “and walt for me. U'll find out
about Arthur. Don't be troubled, my
dear. Everything will be all right!”

Kn! nervously twisting her long
White gloves together, sat down in a
deep leather chair in the little alcove
reserved for women, glanced about
ber, bit her lip, tapped her boot on the
carpet, and In a dozen ways showed
extreme distress. The glances of ad-
miration that desplte their worry
tWo or three employees could not help
leveling at her, fel' unnoticed from
her shield of indiffercnce. Only one
thought possessed her now

lald a hand on

bade

Where is Arthur?
Where was Artnur, indecd? On
ke brink of the pit! On the sheer

edge of the abyss that has no bottom
and no end. There he was standing,
cluteching in desperation at any hold
and finding none!

Out of the vague and formless va-
pors seeming to rise from that dopth
ko gecmed to hear a volce speaking to
him again. And the voice said

“ls that your letter-openar?

He stared at a bright metal obleet,

blink ade no answer?

I xan that letter-opeaer, Mans-
fleld, th2 volce. "It {3 broken,
You see ¢ brokcn end was found in

tha lock of Mr. Slayton's top drawer
That was where he kept the combina-
ticn of the safe

On the handle of this

that his chair ciattered over back-
ward

“Mr. Chamberiain,” he cried, “we
Gre accusing nobody! If there la  any
nccusation, the hard, cold facts of the
oane are making it!"

“They're all llos, lles, lea! Foul,
horrible lles!" erloa Mansfield, turn-
fng toward Chamberlain They've

BOL some
e here!
His volee rose wild and trembling;
his hand vibreated at the table
Look a' that there, will you? Thoy
fay | broke Into Slayton s desk with

rome kind of frame-up on

that letter-opener and took the cipher
of the combination! They say | wshot
Mackengie

Shot Mackenzie!'™ erlel Chambor-
lain You? Father above! You
shot

They say so! They-

“The tacts say so!" Interposed the
doctor, also rising

Facts be damned!™ crled the boy
in a wild outburst of passion. I
know what | know! 1 never was In
this bank last night! I went home to
my room-

After threatening to kill me In
my house {f I didn't give him money

to make good his thefts!” shouted the
cashler, in a white heat.

Arthur! You—you've beon steal-
ing

Yes, by Heavens! 1 have! But
murdering? No, no, po! Buat they're
y trying to put it over , Just the
| same, They've got one of my gloves
and put blood on {t, and they've put a
button off my coat beside the body
and—and now they're claiming—

“Arthur!’

At the girl's cry of anguisbh every-
body faced the door They ot a
glimpse of a pale, wild face, of out-

stretehed hands, of eyes that sta
torror. Then the old man
toward his daugiter, arms «

to shut away the sight of t
| room Irom her.
| No, no, Enid!"™ he cried “You
mustn't come n here! You mustn't—"
“Artaur! Arthur! What are they

“A nasty patch appesred on the
right side of my face, caused by shav.
ing with a dull razsor, [ drew blood
with my fingers, the itching was so in-

tense. The patch was red and irritated
w::.nn me to keep awake st night,

ng Cuticura Soap and Oim.
ment advertised | sent for a froe sam-
ple. Afer using I noticed quite a
change so I bought & box of Cuticura
Ointment and two cakes of Cuticura
Soap, and I did not finish the whols
:::I:: Cuticura Olnnau.n when | was
permanently.” (
MacDonald, Marion I

I'g\omb- 30, 1917,
uticura Soap and Ointment are not
only most valuable for the treatment of
imples, dandruff and irritated scalpe,
t their it mission is to prevent
such conditions. Cuticura Soap used
exclusively for the toilet, and Cuticura
Ointment, a8 needed, keep the skin
and scalp clean, clear and healthy,
For Free Sample Each by 1 ad-
dres: post-card: ‘‘Cuticura, Dept. A,
Boston, U.8.A." Sold everywhere.

white her face had
of Arthur on her dressing e, a
withered flower, a faw mementoes of
happier days, told Chamberialn much

His heart went out to her in pity
and love The blow of this crime,
tho horrible campaign of sensational-
fam, it had eagendered, » shattering
of Enid's happiness, had pred
him And vet he falt tnat truth wad
truth, and that to face It honesily
with her was best

grown. A picture

“Enid,"” s he, laying a band on
her shoulder, "l've just comie from
talking with Hillis & Ballantyne, l've
got a deal to tell u I want you
to listen me sensibly and bravely,
as your ther would have done. We
nust see where we stand and what's
to be done We're fa 2 sad prob-

v sad problem
girl looked a understand-
ngly with pity that for a moment
lessened her own suffering. Chamber-
lain’s shoulders had drooped into an
unaccustomed curve In the
days since t marder ten years se
ed to have ghted him with a bur-
den that 1 grows | old age
His eyves showed ¢ lifeiess in
the zlow the fireplace, and un-
| der them skin ws oouched as
never T, For tae first time In

uten you wvill observe th2 ini- | doing to you? Oh, what are they do-
tials ‘A, M.' Kindly tell me —does |ing?"
that letter-opener belong to you?" 1 believe me, anvhow, |
Mansfield nodded. Useless now to I live T never klilled |
contbat that even, horrible, ying ! !
volee, Helplessly ha louvked at Road- 1?7 Killed him?  They |
hose face had now also | sa u i
1 from the mists no! no! |
he said in a flat tone C an, s daugh- |
mine, But how i got broken 12 wrists, held her ¢ as she |
No matter about that. Later such | ive run to Arthur with open l
matters n be aiscusscd. It's yours: | @ 1 ' _:\:ll comfort dodl
that's encugh for now. Doctor, enter | None cof that now Enid'  No |
the !ata. Letter-opener acknowledged | scene here!"™ -
also before witness. Exhibit B ! He forced the girl back, away, out
And now,” the coroner continuedl, | of r1. The door closed behind
new fina'ly here iz a button This | th From withou: cae
button ‘was found ncar the I of | sounds of angulshed sobbing '
Mackenzie. 1o you recogy the ‘ Throa toward |
button, Mansfield? | Chamberia with
it cn the table close before | rag> and reseutinent, sheridan ran to |
ing boy sthur stared at it | the old man |

} Of al! the reotien frame-ups cver
sleave,” whispered | cpawned,” he cried, “this ' '
ton, pcinting | raised bling |
The tor, rising, | I

to full view | \ k!" he entreated 1
er in the ceilin | thir s going to t |
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oy \ tches | 8N o all three men |
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to make any answor, on the } “Y¢ ir i I
cdge of collapse, Mangficld | sout ymething |

stood there, hanging on tn the chai | K \-s}

It's yours, isn't iike a pistol-shot on |
Slayton, with malice jaw. The murde |
) g adl < ( ss Lae
exp how it came headlong acro
Sal» body of the strewing the exhibits right ‘m'll
ind

Gentiemen! Gentleme om on, VYou! defied Arthur, |
this? For Heaven's sake, e lus hattle 1n  his blue eyes, |
this mean?” which n bad cleared again “You've |

Slayton, half sia m med up, nlv right—but 1'll
faced the door, ; ] aw good lops beicre you i
I:'ns. In the door stoad ne' |
Chamboerlain, poer at the Roadstrand lunged at him just a
806 i 8 unabla to beli the doctor closed in frcmn  behind. |
their testimony wed o Arthur parried the blow anl drove |

this m
repcated the old muy
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He raised a trembl
Jointing it at Mansf 1

What {s this? What—?

My dear Mr. Chamber
clain.ed the cashier, and flung a
testing hand outward at hin l
you

You aren't accusing
ou?" damnanded the old
taking a step forward

Not that!™

Roadstrand stood up )
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{ home hard with his lef Before he
| could swing on the doctor that wiry
person had flung an arm about This |
ieck, unbalancing him and dragging

him dow
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vears,
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), too or a minute he kept sil-
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light of this upper
“Horrible affair!’
denly Wreckage
And the inf
tionalism

“Nothing
swered, 30
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He shoo ad

*“He isn’t i

“You n

“l1 mean 1 on
askir 3 1 be-
lieve Ar Anid in sayv-
ing 501 a e opinion of two
of the best lawyers in New
York. For three hours to- the
went cver all wvailable evid e
with me that time |
could reach ' 1ciusion than
that Arthur really did and that in
all probability be will I to pay the

full penal

You dont’ mean—tizey can

“The evid » {3 conclusive

She looked d at Chamber-
lain

“The ¢ What does that
matter? all about
that ar l—I  know
Arthur!

The od man s should-
ers

My lear he protest
attitude rratioral and
| harm bogh Arthur ar,
as this blow has ed me. much
as | have d th ad built upon

ers, ¢ and reporters came crowd-
ing. In the door appearcd a police-
! wan, stick in hand
| Heldinz his dazed head, which ra
{ and echoed with Arthur's blow, Road-
| strand sheuted
Otficer! Your duty!”
| The stick, descending, crashed a
| shower of sparks through rthur's
| brain. All strength abandonel his
| tense body. His head droop»l for-
! ward; his arms relaxed; his legs, |
| doubiing beneath him, let hi silp |
i down, to the carpet of the disordered
room
| I 1 €O fousness lapsad Insen- |
h drew the mercy of its pall

| across Lis agony
Lhe trap so clove
Walter

had sprung at
| its Jaws
i—jay Arthur

CHAPTER XIV.
ree persons in a whole world

C th

of accusers arese to defend Arthur
| Mansfield One was the boy's moth-
;er. one, ex-Teiler Sheridan, of the
 bank; the third, Enid Chamberlain

Of these three, Enid proved the on-

;¥ effective force to stay the torreat
of judice and falsehood new sweep-
ing him away to death. In spite of all
her (ather's protests, s atood boldly

| forth his champion Chamberlain's
arguments fell broken before her ab-
| solute faith in the accused man
+  On the evening of the aay after the
Carrest the old banker returned home
| to tue big house un Riverside Drive
| after a long and painful conference
! with the brilliant criminal-law firm
'ur Hillis & Ballantyne—a conferenca
|
|

that convinced him more than ever
that the criminal could not possidbly
| be any other than Manstield himself,
| Up in Enid's warm, firelit bed-
} chamber, where the girl felt most at
| home and where she ioved best to sit,
the banker fonnd her. As she came

TSR (0 mect him he saw with & pang how

nevertheless

vour happine

1 can use my reasoning faculties. The
facts prove Arthur guilty, A justie
must be dor W hey've
found mn killed old
Macke They'v en recovered
the ) gan i3 Arthur's,
| and
It can | snied, passion-
| atel
(To be ecntinued.)
Possibly the 2 yr {4 called an ace
becausy » s the high card
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