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Author of “Darkness and
Oblivion,”
Blight,”

Geo. Allan Engiand

“The Empire In the AN
‘The AfterGlow.* “The Crime-Detector,”, eta.

Dawn,” “Eeyond the Great

“The Golden

what I w2k out of it

Froni s waistcoat g
ducer y puinted bit of sieel,

¢ o short off in  the
s tarung it an Jus

What do you make

“It looks MK ¢ uiter or

som tae
casht nl
tae rest LigULY §
valual should
say, !

Tay fled
Noads

A | n let
ter-oj Dachet,
“Now, w! y

“Wihere
wonli Lave boidcve

“in a gray codat hanging nsar the

assistan: bookkeepir's desk
“A gray eoat?” slayton exclaimed
! naver

“Wh that's Howr

HYE
Lolerant,y
rubbed

The
c.ain
L:loags to tha
L Tather prove
might have

AL §

into tna
Look at it plea
ideatify 1t

caslier 100K HE] thump
vicler No tiie firat oppor
tunity 1 arisen to make any direc
accusation, he found 5 narves weir
jumpy zs a cati Desi vitiapered

“Accuse  directl; il with bold
ness

Caution bade!

“Not ye:! (jo giow!

And caution won
head. e an\\al‘l‘"d

“1 can't tell whosa {* s

¢ a'l pretty

§ i in use here. They
muech alike, Do zou recognize It
Shericaa?”

He guve the broken opener to the

eller, Sheridan seratinized it bemeath
here?” _
that ‘A, M. scraichesi In
ben: Lrows. then lpoked up sharpl
“+A, M.'®" demanded Slayton, “Is

pointed Yes. there the
wera rudelr seratehed, as witl
vife in An jdie mioment

A, M. #ure epough” said the
cashicr ‘Why. ther2's Moo bt
his firet name i8 “dward and theres
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From Suffering by Getting
Her Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound.

Pittsburgh, Pa.—** For many monthe

I was not able to do my work owlng to
a weakness which

caused backache
and headaches. A
friend called my
attention to one of
Jour ngwspaper
advertisements and
immediately my
husband bought
three bottles of

and my troubles eaused by that
nessare & of the past. Ail women
who suffer as | did should try Lydia .E.
Pinkham's _Vegetable Com -
Mrs. JAs. ROHRBERG, 620 S,
N. 8., Pittsburgh

Pa.
‘Women who suffer fbm any form of
. indicated by displ 2
larities,
jnflammation, ulceration, irregul 4
“‘the blues,’’ should sceept Mrs. E

sugges d
Pin .huno Vwﬂ L
thorough trial.

Lydia E, Pinkham's |
egetable Com-
pound for me,

ere’'s nonody clze except—well
| Mansfleld?” demanded the doe-
tor
S'avten nodded
What's nis first name""
Arthur
e slience thar followed was vast |

n it potent! ties, Roadstraml broka !
it

*hink," sall  he, “we'd Letter |
1lave o little tatk with that young |

[ CHAPTER XII

| Slayton regardeu the coroner for a
pregnant moment withcut a word,

| Ti.eu, lcaning tforward across the table. |
1e forced himsel! to look Roudsiranu

| ratr in the eyos

‘You mean—-?" he whispered.

| Manstield!

| With dour suspicion
|

“They did'at say what for?"

“Go an' wes” the messenger an-
swered coldly Kuers yYou Kknow,
all right, all right!"”

A confused murmur rose In the bank
overvhody was
eying Mansfield He stood up, blink-
ed for a moment, and looked first one
wany, then the other Somewhat das
ed, he turned to Parker

“In there, you mes
‘In the directors’ room

“{'h-huh! An' you better he on
your way, too They don't act as !
they wai very patient.”

Mansfleld, moving as if in a dream,
slowly starial toward the room down
the grillad passageway A score of
nostile eyes followed his overy step
with cold analysis and condemnation

“Thumbs down!" the verdict was
already before a single bit of evidence
nad been given them

The boy, his mind wholly occupied
with the disaster that had «
him through Slaytdn’s treachery
no slightest susplicion of any greater
peril had even so much as occurred to
him—Yung his head anl sagged alore
pallid, disheveled, haggard Eagerl
the others watched him as he passed
that arim, sawdust-coverad spot cn

he querled.

the
No sizn there? He
showad no repulaion,
with horror of the place
“The scoundrel nutter
ning blackly
ere’s a nice
you: what Gu'lty aa sin,
bats an oye
Mansfleld, oblivious to oll this hoa-

rave  nosign,
quivered not

|
|
|
|
|

1 Purker |
“Hard as a rock! |
mild haructer for |
1 never |
|

tility—or, if subconaciovsly noting it, |
! attributed it only to his theft, which |
| now must surely be known-—reached

The cashler's | vith ex- | the door of the directors’ room. He
atdon. A o1 joy 'n‘\uwl there a moment to gather him-
| surged over Lim. Already he had for. | self t her, a little he
folten the accursed :w-.; bilities dor- | pale, but with his jaw bhard-closed, his

mant {n those whi‘> hairs
Mackenzie's stiff
t'oned to Sheridan

tiet Mansfield,” he p
| order

The t

ound n
1 hanl. He mo

teld  the

M rose, stoed there a moment
the table, and. resing his
knuckes on the wood. laoked I?‘.‘:'n.:!
| Roadstrand, then at Nelson
o % lemen,” said he slowly
as that boy's conceraed |
oath

h me'ter about your oath,” g
ped the coroner angrilv “Your oath
fsn’t worth a cuss in t} case, Hore's
vidence that points directly at him
His appearance this morning is dam-
ng. Things would look black for
ine2l of Gabriel himsel
kind of proof against him We wanat
' talk with this Mansfield
Brinz him in here right away.”
A'll right; but you'rs makinz n
arful mistake, just the same' ro-

.
take

r

torted Sheridan with some heat. “That
P kid's as squa nd white ~s—" !
Can that!" exclaimed Roadstrand. |
| Slayton snapped peremptory fingers |
| Are vou going to get him, or shall

17" he demunded,

The teller, ylelding to authorfity
turnel and walked reluctantly toward
the door But he did not open it. In
stead, he faced round, stond there mo-
t'onless. and directed a keen, suspi-
| “leus glance at Shyton—a glance by
ro wmeans lost ¢n the ~azhier

“I'll he damned if © ~ill!" ha sul-
degly exclaimed I'hat boy's got no
more to do with it than I have I'm
not going to be the bearer of any such
message to him. 1 won't be a  party
ty any such accusation, even to  the
exteat of summoning him in hera’

rew your attitude iy liable to be mis-
onstirued-—*

“What 4° vou mean?" demanded the
teller, clenching his fist ‘Are you
[svimuating—"'

‘81t down and slim* up'” eommand-
rd Slayton “Or else get out'"

Thelr eves met angrily
eawarly desirons of being present in
Arthur's behalt at the interrogat'Hn
subsided He came back and  sank
| down into his chair by the table again
| “That's all right,” he growlad, “Bur

[
|
|
|
|
|

|1 know Arthur, and 1 know he'a
| =trateht And it you mean to infer
that 1"

Slayton reachod out and pressed a
push-button at the side of the table
a buzrer sounlded outside. Parker
the messengar, started up as {f  the
| current had passed through his body
and came to the door of the directory’
oom He opened {t and stood there,
pale and scared-—-hut no more right-
ened thun every llving soul out there
in the offices and cages, waiting in
terror for the catastrophe that might
strike where It willed like lightening

“Tell Mansfield we want him,” bade
slayton

“Yes, sir'”

And Parker departed, stly reliev-
ed that the finger of accusation had
not been levallad at him, He stoppel
Ly Manafleld's desk.

“They want you in there sald he

with rare tact. *l guess you're In
bad "
“What?" asked Mansfleld dully.

“Who wants me?™
“They do—In there!"
Parker jork:l his thumbd
shoulder.
“What for?™
“Search me

over hla

eves hall questioning, ha defiant he

swung the door und enter

t for me?" he
“Well, I'm here.”

o we observe, Mansfield,” |
Roadstrand  with a grim

\
|
|
1

very |
|
|
|

;,wutl‘m»-d

|

|
msweredl 1
mile “Come in and shut the door. |
Ve want to ask you a few questionz ™ |

All right! I'm read:
N

towa the tble
“What it you want to know? I'm
ready I won't hide anything |

voulda't do any good, anyhow Mr
Slayton here knows al!l about it 1
t he was zoing to help me—"

door and advanced

Sed i

|

“Mansfield! Look out!" exclaimed |
the cashler “1 warn you now youll |
suin nothing by lying.” "

But you did promisa! Last night!

You won't deny that, will you de-
manded Arthur, amazed “1? you'd s
kep: yvour word 1 could have—'

ra of that now!"™ in‘errup*-

+ coroner ‘This isn't a wran-
z match or a joint debats
He turned to Slayton

|
|
|
'n a word, what's this he s1ys |
|
|

it you? What are the facts?”

Sheridan, an odd look in his
’

eyes,
leaned forward eagerly The doctor
squint2d interrogatively through his
spactacles Slayton smiled with a
glint in those white testh of his
‘Mansfield called on me last night
at about cleven-thirty.” said he, *“at
my houvs® in Oakwood Heights He
told me he was twelve hundred and
tifty dollars short in his accounts, and
asked me to land him ensugn to cover
the deficit, 1 refused and—'
That's a He!™
Y " shouted the ecoroner, |
on, Manstield, keep atill trere!”

Slayton laughel neeringl » ‘But he  said persisted  Mana-

“You're a fool, Sheridan!" he snarl- | field I 3 l
el out Sult yourself, though 1 S-hh-h, Arthur'” cautioned  3her- |
doesn’t matter Put 1 tell yon riznt | {dan, clapping bhim on the wifuldor. |

“One a timo Don't get exeited |
Tha facts will all come ov; In due
course. Let him speak ™

All right,” answered the boy, |
“RHut | know what | know!

‘I refused, of course,’ continuea
slayton “He entreatad, but In vain

Sheridan, | li2 even threatened me with an '\\ll.\l

imatie ofatol; but 1 held firm, and
“My Heavens, what infamous
‘If you don't Keep still, young man,

i I''l have youu gagged! roared

in a pasgion Not an-
1 ‘) speak!

ither word till | tell you
Understand ?"*

“Shall | contliuue or n
¢l the cashier ‘Yuu
vesurally, 1 can't give a connectod nar-
1ative with these crade in pions '

“ts o5 direct Roads rand, |

Iagerruptions, eh” 1'd like to hear
bim Interrupt again. Co on'’

! rofused,
He loft me at about eleven-fi
think. *nd caught the midnight
to £t. George I read » ‘
then went to bed That's all the direct

vin

“Now, then.” he Interrogated, “you
admit the shortage?"

“yes, sir, I'm not going to try to
nide tuat, or anything.”

“Is that amount correct—twelve
hundred and titty dollars?”
“Yes, sir.”

“Why did you take it?"
“J—1 cam't teil”

| Oakwood Het
N »

| be toleratrn

| county or

| never fear

and held to my refusal. |
|

whila and |

restimony | can give. The rest i3 up
to youn."

“Thank yon." sald 1toadstrand.
“Very clear and very coneise, 'l'h;u!
explains & number of things.

He turned to Mansfleld. I

“You refuse
“Poaitively!
“pPut that down, Neleon,” directed

the coroner. “Make n Hote of that

He refuveg to tell why he stole,”
“Meroiful * Hoavens, Arthur!” ox

claimed Sheridan, In deep distress

“\What's this you say? You-——you're
really shert? You cook that much?”
“It's a fact, Mr, Sheridan. | admit

ft. Only I thought Mr, Slayton lhere
was going to help me out, He pro
mised to, but for so reason or other
changed h's mind, So now I'm in bad

right up agalast 0"

He paused, Slayton's
laugh was mor» effective than an
angry outburst, That laugh saiyd

‘Oh, yes, Indeed! [, Walter Slay
ton. the réspectable--1 would be likely
to cempound a felony, would | not?
Ax l'kely as to commit a murder!”

Tense silence held the room in
thrall, One could hear the boy's
quickened breath. The tcking of the
little alubaster clock on the mantel
sounded strangely loud, For the space
of flve seconds no man spoke, Then
all at once the coroner leaned forward
Jabbing a finger at Marsfield

“"Remember now,” sald he, sharply,
“anything you say here may be used
agalost  you, I'm a judge ex-officio,
"I‘.xl» is an officlal preliminary hear
ing."

“In t case” [ntcrposed Sheridan,
‘this boy must have counsel.™

“Sit down and keep still."” directed
Nelson, “We're running this interro
gation, not you,"”

“I'm within my rights aa his friend
'o jnsist that he say ncth until he
had been advised by o tent law-
yer I volunteer to produce such a
one inside of five minutes,”

“If you can't keep out of this,
Shesidan,” exclaimed the cashier, an
grily, “you'd better l-ave the room."

“Order, here!"
rapping the table
knuckles, “Now ti
neaded mener badly?”

No, slr. N6t any more than the
welve hundred and rifty dollars. And

sneering

cried Roadstrand,
rously with his
lan:fie.d, you

| I'd have pu: that back. all right, and

made good il he hadn’t double-crossed
me :

“No more of the exclaimed the
coroner, sternly We'll leave out all
accusations, Don’t Lring anybody
else into this. Wae're dealing with you
and you alone. Youn admic being at
its and having a

7 5

Arthur!™ exciaimed Sher
ing lum by the arm

don't know what siyving
You're all balled up. They'l! tangle
you up h inside of five minutes 2o

tight taat, n H couldn’t
tangie you. You keep @till now!
going to phone for a lawyer, apd—"
“Silcnee! snouted Roadstand,
turning quite purple in the face. *I
simply will uot and cannot have these
-nterreptfons! ['ve got authority hers
a8 much as I'd have in a court room
This interfering with a witness can't
, and sha'n't be. Go on
1eridan Leave the room,
et's have any trouble about

-

now, I
and don’t

sheridan gasped with rage anpd
elenehed his 3, but Slayton now had
risen and was facing him.

Are you going :o obey tho legally
constituted authorities of New lork
shall we have to us2
drmandea  Slavton, “Thert
cre two or three officers outside there
It's up to you!"

Sheridan turned on him  with a
#narl of passion, of loathing, of In.
teuse suspicion,

Don't worry!" he exclaimed. “I'i
go, all right, And, what's more, my
resignation “rom this baal: takes place
immediately, No more 'ob for me ia
@ place that tolerates a skunk llke
ou! S0 much for thet,

But there's anotaer thing. Yonu
won't be through with me when 1 go
wut of that door, I'm going to wateh
this case right through to the end, 1|
see how it's drifting and 1I'll wateh it
You're smooth, Slayton;
vou're olly, slick and sauve. But you
can't put  anything over on me, 8o
now you know, That's all for youn!

Arthur!” and he «wized the boy
by the hand; you take my advice
Don't o1l anything. Don't admit a
single thing! Don
you'vs seen o lawyer  That's  within
your constitutional r.ght, Remember
now —ate Heaven help you! Remem
ber!
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speak a word r.l.l

1f the Soap is used for every-d
toilet purposes assisted by occa*u‘g
touches of Cuticura Ointment to first
signs of pimples, redness, rou c8

or dandruff. Do not confound these
fragrant super - creamy emollients
with coarsely medicated, often dan-

gerous preparations urged as substi-
tutes.

dnei R

He released Arthur's hand and
gtrode to the door,

“*See  here, you!" erbbd Road-
strand, | think you'll pear a little
watching, Not a step outside this
bullding do you stir till the thing's

settled, So don' try it. Now get out

of here and stay out!"
“Don’t you worry about my leav.
Next tuing

| ing,"” snecered the
I know you L

teiler,

% to put this
®o to f1t. I'll
out I'll gee jus

ove® on m
stick tl hell
tice done that boy!

The door c’oseqd vigorously behind
him. Pale with consuming anger, he

urned t5 his desk. leaving Mans
field in the bands of the !nquisition,

“lleavens! !f he oniy remembers
hat I've told him!™ muttered the
teller If he oniy remembers and
keeps still

Roadstrand meaanwhile. was ex
changzing a sigaificaut glance with the
doctor

kEx

raord ¢ actions, I must

o x.-:n.\rl( d. swabbing his face

say

with his handkerchlef —for anger al-
| ways made him sweat. “That fellow
| will bear watcling, believe me. It
i wouldn't surprise me if ne—"="

“You think so?

“It's possibhle—as an aceessory, you
understand, We'll have
himn, at any rate. Now !
Arthur hesitated. His eyes sought
10 glaeés door through whicn Sheridan
Id now Le seen, seated at his desk,
1ould he answer questioms, or should
he refuse, as Sheridan had told him?

“Come on, Maasfieid! Speak up!”
directed Slayton What did you do
with that automa:ic after you lelt
me?"”

The boy gaped at him, amazed

“What —what did [ do with it?” he
stammerel, trapped Into the damag-
ing admission ‘Why. nothing of
course, Seeing that you took it away
frem » and put it in your desk
drawer and kept it, how—how could
I have done anything with ft?*

The caahier fled triumphantly,

“Don’t lie. Arthur” he cautioned,
“It can do no possible good. ARer
You threatened me with that gun, o
case | wouldn't help vou v

“After |—what?

“You deny having threatened me?’
demanded Siayton, _ruculenily

I't a lie! I never!

“You see, nllemen, sald the
fashier, turning to the others, “we
can't g with this fellow,

He's an an eal,
He

anywhere
core  devious

A rotten lie! | never so much as
thought of theatening you! ex
claimed Artbur. stung into action by
the lush of the false accusation, “You
{ know it's a lle, too! [ only asaid I'd
| L myself if you couldn’t help me out,
land your promised

| "Ord cried the ocoromer, “Thi«
I3 no debating soclety, la't obvious
| You had a gun, anyhow. Now, where

ls 1LY Whar uave
He's got 1t
I And Arthur
at the sm
He touk om me. Told
me not to ba a £, and all that. Put
in his dexk drawer, and-—"
} { the kind, gentiemen,”
( When ne lerc me
ng It's his

JOU wobE Wik al,

an angry finger

word
("hoose for vourself. He
infessed als theft, men-

and 'hen when | had paci-
took himaself off with the
oat pocket—the right-
! remember seeing him

| gun in his ov

| hand pocket
| slin it in there

A moment’s sl while Arthur,
gasping with rage, could find no word
to lay his tongue to Then subtly a

|
|
ihmn,(n Jf expression came across his
|

foatures. His eyes narrowed slightly,

pis mouth hardened, and a dangerous

| glitter came into his pupils

H (To be contipued.)
—————

'TORONTO FAT STOLK SHOW

l The premium list for the Torinte
| Fat Stock Show which Is hoid yearly
at the Union Stock Yards, Toraatoe,
will be ready on August 1st. It will be
sent to applicants It they wi!l write
to the Secretary at the Sto:k Yards,
This year large premiums are -ficred
for classes of three stesrs, nus be
ted ninety days by the >waner. The
premium list is & most attraztive ove
and 5 long list of entries ‘s uxpectsd,
This show s always & blg succons.
This year the show will be Ao +n
December 6th and 6th.

g5 v
The tongue cunuing to excile envy
is an evll—Buripides.




