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the coroner. ' Mehe n not# of that 
He rtifuweg to tell why he et ole."

"Merciful Hoavene. Arthur!" ex 
claimed Sheridan, In deep dlstreen. 
"What’e title you aay? You—you're 
really short? Yot took that mueh?" 

"It'a
It. Only I thought Mr. Slayton here 
wbh going to help m# out. Hn pro 
mint’ll to, but for Botr.i reason or other 
changed It!*» mind. So now I'm in bad 

right up ngal.tst it."
ted. Slayton’s ene«*ring 

laugh was more effective than on 
nngr> outburst. That laugh a.ii|l:

Oh, yea. indeed! I, Walter May 
the respectable I would be llk**l) 

would I not? 
a murder! ’

6%E‘ *

a fact. Mr. Sheridan. I admit w]
f”

‘
•I • m

He

1MB
"They dld'nt nay what for?"
"Go an sethe 

•wored coldly. ' guars 
all right, all right!"

A confuted murmur rose in the hank 
With dour

to compound a felon 
As likely at to comm 

Tenue alienee held the loom In 
hear the boy’s

messenger an- 
you know. lit Caficura Promotes Beaaty 

Of Hair and SUoTHE ALIBI thrall. One could 
quickened breath The ticking of the 
little alabaster clock on tho mantel 
sounded strangely loud. For the 
of five seconds no man spoke, 
nil ut once the coroner leaned forward. 
Jabbing a finger at Mat.sfield.

’’Remember now." said he, sharply, 
"anything you say here may be used 
sgaluat you. I’m a Judge ex officio 

preliminary hear

tuiplclnn everybody was 
eying Mansfield He stood up. blink
ed for a moment, nnd looked finit one 
way. then tho other 
od. he turned to Parker.

"in there, you mean*" he queried. 
"In the directors room?"

"I’h-buh!

If the Soap la used for every-dey 
toilet purpose* assisted by occaelomu 
touches of Cuticura Ointment to 6ret 
signs of pimples, redness, roughness 
or dandruff. Do not confound these 
fragrant super • creamy emollient* 
with coarsely medicated, often dan
gerous preparations urged as substi
tutes.

Honiewhet dss space
Then-BY

Geo. Allan England An’ you better ho on 
>our way, too. They don't act as If 
ihey wai very patient."

.MnnsfMd, moving as if in a dream, 
slowly star* j I toward the room down 

A score of

This Is nn official 
in* "

Author of "Derkoeee end Dawn,"
Oblivion." “The Empire In the A It.
Blight,'1 “The Afterglow." -The Crime-Detector,", «to.

"Leyond the Orest 
“The Golden

"In that case" interposed Sheridan, 
"till# boy must have counsel."

"Sit down and keep still." directed 
Nelson. "We’re running this Intcrro 
gallon, not you."

"I’m within my rights .i» his friend 
to malar that lie say nothing until he 
had been advised by r. competent law
yer. I voiunte 
one inside of

"If you can t keep out of this, 
Sheridan." exclaimed the cashier, an 
grlly, "you’d better Lave the room."

"Order, here!" cried Roadatrand. 
rapplnt t!ie table vigorously with his 
knuckles. "Now thou. Man iflc.d, you 
needed mcnv badly?"

"No, air. N6t any more thaa tho 
twelve hundred and fifty dollars. And 
I'd have put that back, all right, and 
made good if he hadn't double-crossed

the grllDd passage** 
hostile eye* followed 
with cold analysis and 

"Thumbs down!" *v

yb,a every step 
condemnation, 

the venllct was 
already before a sinulo bit of evidence 
aad been given thorn 

The boy. his inlnd wholly occupied 
with the disaster that had come upon 
him through Slayton's treachery -for 
no slightest suspicion of any greater 
peril had even so much as occurred to 

: him—hung hit head and sagged alor — 
allld, disheveled, haggard. Eagerly 
e others watched him ns he passed 

tbit «trim, sawdust-» overad .•pot cn 
the tile*.

No sign there? He gave noslgn. 
show.3d no repulsion, qui v-‘red not 
with horror of the plve.

"The scoundrel!" muttered Turker 
frowning blackly. "Hard as a rock !
There’s a nl?«*. mild • haractcr for
oiv what CJu'lty a a sin. and never "No more of the:'" ext*’aimed the 
ats an eye!" I coroner, sternly. We ll leave out all
Mansfield, oblivious to oil this h-?*- j accusations. Don't bring anybody 

y—or. If subconsciously noting it. else Into this. We're dealing with you. 
ibuted it only to his theft, which | and you alone. You admit being at 

now mu.d .-urely he known rea?b-*1 I oak wood Heights and having a 
the door of the directors' room. He 

used there a moment to gather him- 
together, a little. Then, very 

. hu* with his Jaw bard-dosed. his

He released Arthur's hand aad 
strode to the *loor.

"de** here, you! " crL-d Hoad- 
strand. "| think you'll oear a llttlu 
watching. Not a step uu’.sld 
building do you stir till tho 
settled. So don" try It. Now get out 
of here and stay out!"

"Don't you worry about my leav- 
Ing." sneered tho tfilor. "Next luiug 
1 know you’ll be trying ta put this 
over on me! All right: so to 
stick till hell freeze», out I'll eve Jus 
lice done that boy!"

The door c"risen vigorously behind 
him. Vale with consuming auger, he 
returned to hi» desk leaving Mans 
field in th .* ban In of the Inquisition.

•Heavens! !f !ie only remembers 
what I've to id him!" muttered the 
teller. It he on«y remembers and 
keeps still!"

Roadstrand. meanwhile, was ex
changing a significant glance with the 
doctor.

"Extraordinary actions. I must 
say." he remarked swabbing his face 

ndkcrclilef for anger al
ways made him *w?at. "That fellow 
will bear watching, believe me. It 
wouldn't surprise aie if n

"You think so?'
"It's possible—as au accessory, you 

understand. We’ll have tabs kept on 
Now then!"

His eyes sought 
the gla*s door through whlco Sheridan 
could now be seen, seated at his desk. 
Should he answer qu 
he refuse, as Shertdi

"Tins .s what I i nk out of It,"

Freni iiAi waistcoat pocket i.c pro- | tor 
duce i a putnted lut o: .uwi.

"That was broken short off In the 
lock. ' ne exi iainv i. turning It in hi* 
wn > l:ngeru. "NMiat da y.»u make 
of it?'

"It l ioka hit" a ,»3prr nutter or i It.
0031 "Ui.?«uf that »,i Judged the j "I think." «tail he, "we'd better 
ea>h.i .Now, it you vott.d only fin J ' have a little talk with that > oung 
the re»' of it, yau'J have aania mlgiity nun." 
valu at:.- evidence—svidtti ce, ! uhould 
say, t.*i£t ought to convict. '

"We have found it already." milled 
ItoadsiN n«i.

ah be Kpok? lie drew t'.ie brok-’n let
ter opener fium h!i upper ir.,; packet.
"Now, whose N it?"

"Where did you find it .’" 
would l.u\o toil'vev.

there's noo id y vise except—well—'* 
"'Mansflfld?" demanded the doc- eer tn produce such a 

five minute-"." e this 
thing'sS a;.ten nodded.

"What s bis first name""
"Arthur."
The alienee that followed wa* vast 

in lu |iot.*nt!allt!ea. Roadstrand broke

]
K
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CHAPTER Xlf.
Slayton regarded the coron-r for a 

I r .rana in moment without a word, 
r .ir.i, 1«unlng forward across the table, 
lie forced himself to look Roadstrand 
■ air In the eyes.

"You mean—?" he whispered, 
tensely.

"CÏU Mansfield!" •
The cashier s heart surged with ex

ultation. a dizzying sweep o: joy 
Slayton exclaimed, j surged over him. Already he had for- 
Hoimvs ! I never fotteu tlic accursed poioinillties dor- l'a,p

cautioned j mant In thorn whit? hairs found in 1 °-ves half nue.vionlng. half defiant h-3
iîuad?t-ûR;t. winla the «io.ior i mlleil ! Mackenale’s stiffened hand. He mo | swung the door and entered,
tolerant,y. and Sheri Ian tolerantly t *>ned to Sheridan. "You rent for me?" he questioned
rubbed *.1j anavea ch.c. "The mere "Hot Mansfield," he repeated th? 1'u,^-*v "'Veil, liu here
fact Ih»t It was !a a c Tain man a order. "Yes. .0 we obeerre. Mansfield.
Iiocke: doesn't prose it t> .'longs to th». ! The taller rose, steed there a moment 'T's'-vere l iîos'lsîranrl with a sr:m
man. In fae;. It m. ;nt ratner prove beside lable. re,tin, his t?11" I" ^d ahut the dnor.
the cMi.rary, The n.iMe:- might have j knuckcs nn the wood. looked first at ", ' 1,ue!ltljn-
been eioi pdd Into Itia*. e:»at pocket u> Ro?d.crnnd. then at Nelson. , A , ,5 . ,, reiu-
a blind. Look at It ylva-e .and sec ll ! "Oentlmen." said he slowlv. "a, ""what 's 'll yon want tn know* Vtn
>« ““ iV'-nyen Is the % 60,1 "°a"er3e" *al" ready’’ .•wen^Vd"'antS: ?«

cashier toai.lt he f.ft hie hear thump I -n he?, know* S' a" ut It

vlolet.iv. Now that t.. f-wt oppor \ ( VVQr..n a VU3S . .v", | thought he was tolng to help me
tuntty had ar.scn t > maa.• an direct .,vljenr(, .v , . ‘i.' f hfm : He close i il.e door and advanced
accuwi’ion. h^ found a n>r .es weii* Hls upnoaranv^ this nioming ts darn- ' "Mansfield! Isook out!" exclaimed ztheridan gapped with rage and 
Jumi-y i.s a cat.^ )e-tr * w.ilspered , * Thing-» would look bhe'< \r th,‘ cai’b,cr- v,arn >ou noW X°u 11 clenched his flats, but Slayton now had

"Ateann dlree,:> aal w.th bold ! yin «Hhln, b, lyttg.', . , r!»„ nnd was laeln, him.
kind of proof against him We want . ®ut }au ^ pr«>mis?. Iaist nigV Are
to talk with this Mansfield fellow. >ou ,w®“ **nY thaf' w 11 rt,‘: conatl,u
Hrin; him In here right awav." mandrd Arthur, amar.ed If youd -ounty.

A ll right; hu* your* making n ken? .vour word I could have- rone"’
fearful mistake, ju-.it the same.’ rn- ! nior1* of that now . .n errup
forted Sheridan with some best "That l‘K* ,orancr- "This Isn * n wran- 

several in um here They to a 1 prett> . (W ^uar^ an(j white ->s—" klirg match or a Joint débat1»,
much alike. Do you recognize it. -('0n that!" exclaimed Roadvrand He ,urned to sla>;f,,n 
Sherliiûa7" J r’lavton snapped peremptory finger* "•n 3 word. what s this h*

He gave the bmken opener to the •• Ar* vou going to get him. or shall ahout >ou.* What are the facts 
teller. Sh'ildan scrut nlzed It bcn.ath 1 j-- be -leni.mded. Sherhhn. an odd look In hh
the I sn.lle here?" I The toller, yielding to authority -caned forward eagerly The

"WhHt’c that A. M." acraicheii In turne-l and wslked reiurtimly toward Mulntod Interrogatively through hli
bent '.-rows, then looked up sharp;.- the door. But he did not open It. In Mwotncles. hlivton btnlled "Ith a

" A. M.’T" demanded Slav ton. “1< | «te.nl. lis fa« «»<l round, stood there mo- Bllnt in those white te“th if III *,
there un 'A. M. ?" | t:o»le'« and directed a keen,

••tVe?" cleui glin«<’ at Slayton—a glance by
ShrrUan pointed Y “a there the 1 r.o means lost cn the *sahler 

let tern were rudel- scratrhi'd. as with 
a iirnkn.'f» in an idle nio:n»,ni

• • ?1..' rure enough." said the
cashli r '*Wfhy. th*r*?'* \! »o-.* but
his firm name is Edward, and there.»

!ï
tint

pistol? "
"I— "

"in a kray coat hanging n\»r t’.ie 1 
asii*t»t:in: bookkeept r s dcnk."

*'.\ giay coat?" 
tilHt'3

self "Arthur! ’’ exclaimed Sheridan, 
ing ii.ni by the arm "See here!
•lon't know what you're saying 
You're all balled up. They’ll tangle 
you up here inside of five minutes .-*»» 
tight tnat. Satan himself couldn't un 

ep mill now! Era 
for a lawyer, aad- 
shouted

tak-
You"XVIv . with Ills ha

get excited,

tangle you. You ke 
going to phone

"Silence!" Hoa'lstand.
tiite purple in the face 

I not and cannot have thene 
authority hero

him, at any rate. 
Arthur heaituied.turning 

simply
.nterruptions! I've got 
as much a* I'd have in a eourt room. 
Till-, interfering with a witness can t 
be tolcrur > I. and sha n't be. Go on 

.Mr. Sheridan. Leave the room, 
on't let's have any trouble about

"1•1»
wil

.cation, or should 
an had told him? 

"Conte on. Maaef!e:dt Speak up!" 
directed Slayton. "What did you do 
with that automa te after >ou left 
uie?"

The boy gaped at hi 
"What wiiat did 1

* 1% -/'d
if!"

amazed
with It?" he 

AtammereJ. trapped Into ill# dama 
ing admiiuUuu 
cours**. Seeing that you took It away 
from me and put it in your desk 
drawer and kept it, how -ho 
1 have done anything with It?"

The cashier smiled triumphantly. 
"Don't lie Arthur, be cautioned. 

"It ran do no posai bio good. After 
you threatened me with that gun. lu
case I wouldn't help you----- "

"After I —what?"

do’

5you going ;o obey the legally 
fed auMioritleH of New York 

or !«hall w“ have 
<;• mun.leu Slavton.

Caution bade:
“Not yet* Go glow!"
And caution won. 

head he answered
"I rin’t tell whose i* .< There ar"

"Why. nothing

"Then
ere two or thro»* off.cers outside there 
It's up to ;.ou!"

Sheridan turned on him 
enarl of

J'ukia.: Ills
w could

with a
pension, of loathing, of in- 

t-'iise Mupiclon.
"Don't worry!" he exclaimed. "IT» 

go. all right. And. what's more, my 
r- eignatlon 'rum this ban!: takes p ure 
Imnvd'.atMy. No more Jo»» for me io 
a place that tolerates a skunk like 
,'ou: So much for tvt.

"Mansfield called nn me last night -Rut there's anoi.ter thing You 
at about eleven-thirty ’’ said he. "at won't be through with mo when I go 
niv hoi* !n Oak wood Height* He out of that door. Ini going to watch
told mo he vas twelve hundred ami j this case right through to the end. 1 
fifty dollars short In hi» account ». rind how It's drifting nnd I’ll watch It 
asked me to lend hlm on men to over 
tho deficit. I refuted uad—"

That .* a lie'"
•‘Silence!" shouted 

“You. Mansfield, keep still tl’er*' '
peril «:ed Mans-

doctor "You deny 
demanded Sia 

"Et a lie! I never!"
"You see. 

cashier, turnl 
cant got an> where with this fellow. 
H#'s

having threatened me?" 
ytoa. ruculenUy

'{»‘n lenten. said the 
ng to the oth» rs. "we

n.or- Jîvlous titan an eal.
ll»*"I’ll he ilnnin-»d If ' •' Ml!" he sud- 

d«iilv ex» l-*lmed That hoy’s got no 
more to do with It than I have. I’m 
not going to hr the bearer of any such 
message to hlm 1 won’t he a party 
t-i any such accusation, even to tho 
extent of summoning him In hero." 

Fluyton l.iughr-l neerlngly 
"You’re a fool. Sherhlnn!" he snarl- 

el out "Suit yourself, though. It 
doesn't matter. Rut Î tell you rl-rh» 
row your «ttltudo U liable to hr mli- 
rr»n«: rued

"What d' vou mean"’’ demanded the 
teller, clenching his fist 
IV.'"uaMng

‘Stt down and slut* up!" romrannd- 
r-J Slayton 

Their p i»» met 
r-v-erlv desirous
Arth«i*“s behalf i»t the Intemgat' ar. 
subsided lie name bark and 
do»* u into his « hair by the table

"A rotten I:*»' I never so much as
nevrr fear, t ou're smooth. Slayton; thought of thoarentng > ou ! " ex
you're oily. »lick and sauve Hut you 1 claimed Arthur «tang Into action by 
run t put anything over on me. So the lush of the false accusation. You 

) uu know. Tnat'a all for you!
Arthur! uml lie »»*»ized th»* boy 

by th.* baud, you lake my advice.
Don't tell anything Don't admit a 
slng'o tiling' Don't speak a word till 
you v * aeeu a lawxer That's within 
your vonatltutloual r.ght, Rrm'mber 
now -aua Heaven help you! Remem

th? r-ironor know It'd a lie. too! I only 
kill tm*df if >uu rouldn t help
and your promised----- '

"Order! .rr|«J the ooroner.
U no debating society. Ja't obvious 
>ou had a gun. anyhow. Now. where 
la U? Wbsr u»v0 .. uu u-»nu 

"Jle'i got it'
And Arthur Jabbed an nngry finger 

at the smi!in.{ •ashler.
"He took it awa> 

nn» n »t to h? a fool, a 
| it In !ii.» ilesk drawer, and—’’

Nothing of the kind, gentlemen," 
affirmed Mayfoa "vVhen ne leu me 

I he took it along It's his word 
, igaln*' tnloe » hooe»> ?o.* vouraelf. He 
! » une tvi me. mfeased uls theft, nen- 
! hc»‘U tt.e. and 'hen when I had pad- 
; lied him took hln:»olf off with th » 
i ^un in his overcoat po» ket—the righf- 
I hand pocket ! remember seeing him 
I elm If lu th-re "

A moment * silence, while Arthur, 
gasping with rug-', could find no word 
lo lay h e tongue to. Then subtly a 
'•nangu A expr«*s*lon » ame a« rose hie 
loutures Ills eyes narrowed slightly, 
bis mou'h hanDned. and a dangeraua 
glitter - ante into his pupil*.

(To be roniloued.l

Id I d

"But hu sold 
field

S-h h-h, Vrthur1" «-au»l«»ned th**r- 
ldan. «lapping bim on th? «lmuld-»r 
"On# at a tin»'» Don’t Re’ ?xclt ■ I. 
Tho facts will all com? uu; in du? 
cours?, l et him speak "

•All right." answere-i the boy. I 
“But I know what 1 know ’

"I mused, of course.'- contlrued 
flay ton. "He eniri'M-*!. but In vain [
11? even threatened me w ",h an suto- 
i:vit‘ • olttol: but I held firm, and " 1 

inf im >ui— ’

HUSBAND "Thl«

SAVES WIFE
From Suffering by Getting 

Her Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound.

from mo. Told 
nd all that Put

"Or else get out"’ 
iingrllv 

of b>
Sh«*rldj«i. 

elng pres«*nt In
"My Heavens, whut 
"If you «lon't koop still 

111—I’ll have you uag«; 
the coroner in -t passion 
at her xx ord till I t* 11 you 'a speak ! 
Understand?"

"Shall I continue or not1 demand 
th? .ashler You understand, 

i t*urallv. I can't qive a .’onnectaJ n tr- 
ijHve with thos'» «rude lu*«militions ' j 

Rond* rand \ 
I’d Ilk# to near :

Pittsburgh, Ps.—"Formstij montht 
I n not able to do my work owing to 

_a weakness which 
caused backache 
anil headaches. A 
friend called my 
attention to one of 
jour newspaper 
advertisement» end 
immediately my 
husband bought 
three bottles of 
Lydie E. Pink hem's 
Vegetable Com
pound for me. 
After Ukl 

. , bottles 1 ...
and my troubles caused by that weak- 
nesssr. , thing of tbs put Ail women 
who «alter es 1 did should tty Lydie E. 
Plnkhem-e V.g.teble Compound."- 
Mrs. Jab. Rohxberg, 620 Knapp 8l,

. young man. 
ed! ' roared • 

"Not an-"That .* all right." he Krowlad "Hit' 
I kno'v Arthur, and 1 know hex 

And if you moan to Infer| Vralirht
that I—"

fclayton r 'ached out and pro 
push-bn1 ton at the side of the 
a buzzer sounded outside, 
the niensmg*.-, utarod up a.< If the 
< urrent had passed through hi* body 
and unie to the door of the directors' 
:oom. He opened It and stood then*, 
pale and seared-hut no mon* fright
ened than nvery living soul out there 
In the offices and «age*, waiting In 
terror for the i-ataetrophe that might 
strlk1» where It Willed like lightening

"Tell Mansfield we want him. ’ bade 
rilayton

-Yea. air'"
And Parker departed, vastly reliev

ed that the finger of accusation bed 
not been lev.tllad at blm. He stopped 
by Mansfield * desk.

"They want you In there." said he 
with rare tact. "1 guest you're In 
bud "

I
*tseed a 

table 
Darker 'dlrw te»l•eUi on."

•‘t-uerntptlons. eh ’
bim !nt»*rrupt again Co on

■I r?fnsed. and held to my refusal I 
He left me at aboil' eleven-fifty. * 
think, end caught the midnight train 
to Ft George. I read i wb.l? and 
then went to bed That’s all the direct 

The rest I» up

I
ing two 
felt fine

TORONTO tAT STOCK SHOWtestimony I can give.

•Thank >om.' told nmd.trsnd. 
••Very clear and very concise. That 
explain* a number of tlilnge."

He turn»»d to Mansfield.
••Now, then." he Interrogated 

admit the shortage!"
• Yes. air. I’m not going to try to 

hide tu#t, or anything."
"I* that amount correct—twelve 

hundred and fifty dollar»?"

••Why did you tgk
••1—1 can’t tell."
“You re flee?"
■•positively!"
“Put that down, Nelson," directed

The premium Hat for the Tor into 
Fat Stock Show which Is held yearly 
at th# Union Buck Varda. TorsJto. 
will be ready on tuguat 1st. It will be 
sent to applicants If they wl!! write 
to tba Secretary at the Sto:k Varda. 
This year Urge premiums ere fu red 
for classes of three steers, mue» he 
fed ninety day* by the »wner. The 
premium list la a moat attractive one 
aad i long list of eatrlea a uxpeU »4. 
ThU show I» always a elg ^aieeae. 
This year the shew will he h#W • a

ii

t
Women who taker from any form at 

wrskMM. u Indicated by dlsplKemonts, 
loflsmmstion, olcwstioe. irr^gulsritlto,

“th. htoed." «houid see.pt Mm. Rohr-
egstspl. Cwpmmî •

ttenoghtd 
For mr

f I

--Wh.tr- asked Msn.ifl.ld dully. 
“Who want* me?*
"They do—In there!”
Parker Jerk kI hie thumb over his 

•boulder 
"Whet for?"
"Search me!"

air.”
forty years It baa been 
eh alimenta. If JM have 

write for
e It?" Dee ember Sth and dth.

Cs, Lysn. Miss.
to oxotto ox vyThe toegeo
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Walker House
TMC MOUSE Or PLENTY

AND THI

Hotel Carls-Rite
THE HOUSE Of COMTORT

Toronto’s Famous Hotels
TMg HOTELS WITH THE LOME 

ATMOSPHERE.
Particular attention i paid by the 
menegement to th# comfort ef 
Ladies end Children travelling 
alone.
OUR CAFETERIAS ARE OPEN 

DAY AND NIGHT.
Pure Peed with Sanitary Surround
ings. Served at Reasonable Prices

THE WALKER HOUSE.
Front end York Street*.

THE HOTEL CARLE-RITE, 
F cent and Bimeee Streets
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• SMOKE TUCKETTS
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e CUT FINE rOR CIGARETTES - CUT COARSE FÇR PIPE ■


