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HIS IS THE AD. OF THE

Walker House

j| THE HOUSE OF PLENTY

low,

Geo. Allan Engiand

ire fa the AIr” “The Golden

| AND THE

Hotel Carls-Rite

[| THE HOUSE OF COMFORT

and Dawn,” “Beyond the Great

" “The Crime-Detecton"”, oto.

“Bot so far as  the murder goes,
1 hava bean done dn the spur
oment in a pinch The old

probably discoveored him
tedly and -and  got' killed,
all The premeditated murder

won't hold 1t may even have

been u cose ol self-defense. We don't

know--ver,"
"1

ste,” assented the cashier, light-
ing  his cigaretto. You men fairly

mak. my head whirl with your rea<on-

ing ! know I'm breaking the rules '

and sctting a bad example to smoke
herc: hut, confound it, in a case nke
this—

He ed to Sher!

“We've seen  enough, I suess,” ho
Judgod “Don’t you think so¥"

More than enough,” assentel the
other. 1 think we ought to have this
taker away.  Mr. Chamberlain wou!ld

never get over {t {f he had to sec it

1y here.”

nt! Better take it noy. I un-
d tind all you've shown nie, and can
testily o it if noed ba.  So can Sheri- |

1 right

I look at
interesting bits.”
sumnioned the

sant

isolated and interned
and in their cages,
iwe—with now
1 a hateful glance at Manzfiald
coupie of
retcher came in, clumping
e tiled floor

ninutes later, under the white
woolen blanke Old man Mackenzie
had forever left the bank. his duty
done. his story at aa cnd. and all his
debts § paid The cager crowd
about the doors experi
tary 3
ure 'hen the stretcher with its
Jight burden was shoved into the mo-
tor patrol The policemen climbed in
r it and drew the doors close be-
h nd ‘he The machine accelerated,
the siren screamed, the patrol plowed
away through the throng

watcl

ana td

heavily

nort rd toward the morgue
O!d man Mackenzie, now but a pleca
of evidence, was on his way toward

psy-table
n the bank. S!

! yton inhaled a
il of smoke and

/it out with

id he, “have Ander-
n clean this up-—if he can—and put

frash sawdust over it. We'll have new

tiles laid inm a cay cr tve; lut

now teil him to do the best he can.”
He turned to Roadstrand and the

doctor

Now then!" sald he “Let’'s go
sver the rest of the evidence Tl

qu cker \\p get at the bottom fac

affair and bave the

X1

rand wotioned toward the di-
rocm

It inightn't be a vad idea to have
a little more privacy than we can get
here suggested he We've already |
#ot our hands on one or two matters
of rest. Suppose we go In there
to ¢ une them--eh”"

on, srveridan, You're in ou this, too.
The tour men approached the pri-
Their way led past the
safe avor
} nute,” i the cashier
He cxamined ! combination,
[ ¢ door open, stepped instde
and almost closed the door
fef moment was  there
Swittly e
particularly

asi A glam
at the floor

Hao he left any sign, dropped any-
Fiven any clue or hint of the
No: he could find nothing
freed of a swall but insist-
that, like an obsession, had
gnawing at  his

for »

Mackenzia from  here, you
gueried he
n removed nis
| his bald spot and nodded
yoks that way,” he judged
And after that robbed the s=afe
yink the robLbery followed the

bliery was no hurried affair. The
2l evidently knew all about the

e I can,” affirmed the toi- |
Let’s clean thinzs up |

safid Roadstrand. “And |
thr=e |

, while the vari- |

policemen with a,

*ed a momen- |

ill at sight of that stark fig- |

and headed |

ight,” assented Slayton."Come |

the door agaln and

spectacles, |

50 At any rate, the'

Toronte’s Famous Hotels

THE HOTELS WITH THE HOME
ATMOSPHERE.

Particular attention is paid by the
management to the comfort of
and Childran travelling

| location of the different kinds of |
funda, and, moreover, he: understood |
the bank's system of books and ‘ac-
counts."”

“How so?"

“Why, don't you know? lle took
only one thousand dollar bills, and Pure Food with Sanitary Surround.
?m also n:ulllu:ed the ledger contain- ings, Served at Reasonable Prices
ing record e numbe t
Mln:“ 8 of th number of those THE WALKER HOUSE,
| “No! You don't say so!* Front and York Streets.

“1 do say so. That's why—that's THE HOTEL CARLS-RITE,
one reason why — we've figured that Front and Simcoe Streets

only an employer of the bank could
TORONTO

have done it; that, und the fact that

OUR CAFETERIAS ARE OPEN
DAY AND NIGHT,

“' “Torn off In the struggle? asked
T 'l yton,
\
'
|
1
i

Don't know, We don't think there
was any struggle. The old man wa
probably shot from the safe, you re-
member,
stantaieous,
tor?

“I'm sure of It," affirmed Nelson

“8o0 tiren, this button-"
| gated the cashler,

“Probably just happened to fall off

{1t must have been loose, Perhaps
wihen the murderer thrust his hana

| Into the old man's breast ho seraped

the button off. We don't know; can't
tall; but here it |5, anyhow, Can you
ntify 1t?"

The ecashier studied It attentively,

12 it over and over In his bony

Death must have been in:
Don't you think so, doe:

Interro-

¥ ' he grunted, a world of mean.
inz lln- monosyllable

Roadstrand and the doctor exchang
ed a keen glance

“Well, whose Is 1t?" demanded the

coronge’,
‘I can't say positively."
I'nw you aun opinion?"

e
Vel

“I'd rather zee some more of the
evidence before making any state-
me nt.”

11 right!
still further interest
|  Roadstrand unfolded a paper that

Here's something of

the safe was opened with the combi-
 nation No finger-prints here at all.”
and Nelson touched the shining com- P S e P et e
binatio nob. “No violence of any | found himself a bit nervous nzuln
Kind.  The thing was all planned out
by a man who had access to the cipher
in advance, and was surely pulled off
!of the cowbination That weans a,; on and snare him in the end?
{ bank employee, doesn't it?" | H etrusted ncbody.
Fluyton raised his eycbrows.
| “i'm afraid it does,” he anawered

quiescence with his ideas, might they

1t must be throuzh his pwn wit a

I'm vory- much—afraid j* does. And |nerve and cnergy. The slightest mis- | (oo "onoining for ime, it only a few
if I'm not mistaken—" step might cost him liberty, mIRES | 5005045 to colloet his thoughts

“\Well?" demanded Roadstrand. cost him Iife.  Not for one second He falled to comprehend what was
| *Oh, nothing! We mustn’'t forn must he relax his watchfulness or ' ¥ s e

any opinton at ali without the evi-
dence Let's see, now."

He re-entered the safe.
fullewed him.

*“What does the loss total,
50 far as you know "

“A hundred and fifty thousand.” sugzicion. The doctor, the coroner
“All in those one-thousand dollar | the payingteller all seemed honest.
)ills *** frank, and unsuspecting. Slayton f=!t
| Slayton pointed at the ravaged com- | positive that, so far at least. he hLad
| partment made gond hi= bluff and kept tho as

“Yes And—see here?” sumption of his ignocence intact
Sheridan indicated an empty place “Let's see the ledger) said  he
in the ffle of the bank's books, siand- | “That may gilva us some ciue.”
3 on their carpeted shelf. Sheridan handed it to him, bringing
“He didn’t take the wholw-yecord- |t from the mantel where it had been
ledger, did he?” demanded yton Iying

No. t's in the directors’ room. “H* grunted Slayton, oprning it
Jut all the pages with the one-thous- | and studying the mutilations with k:en
and-dollar bill records are gone. You |Interest. “He made a clean sweep,
will see.” didn't he? And, so far as [ see,

“H-m! A clever idea at that!™ | there's nothing here to tell us what
Slayton muttered “We aren’'t deal- | hand ripped the leaves out. 1s there?
ith any fool, Gelleve me, gentle- The doctor shook his head
Wea're against a slick prop- “Absaolutely nothing,” he answe
long-beadaod tellow, and no |* leca of subsidiary

or physical surprise,
Thus,
edge and motives, he

Sheridan

Sheridan.

cnough of this Now let's

hat ledger and whatever else

there i that Lears on the case.”
They all proceeded to the directors

gee

room. Slayton closed the door. Ou‘- from his »N“k-‘ lie now u
side in the bank itself isolated anxiety rubber bands that Lela et
continued to hold the clerks and o:fi- «d it out on the tabi

cers in bonds of terrible suspense d ne, gomething of
| S8ome were smoking, some making a | has already led m
pretense of worlk, some aggressively ain theorics, | I
assuming indifference noand s r it s

|  Mansfield was aomng nothing f the w.th the foctors « and
| kind. Plainly in a blue funk be was

sltting at the desk, elbow on the hlot he took out a 1, ash
tar, face hidden in hand, a picture of Ve, a4 nnuded 9
;lnn most absolute deapair and misery Y .
And back and forth passed looks from at do you Xe of that 1

| clerk to bookekeper and from meiscii-
| ger to clerk; and here a raiszed ey Whera did you find it?" queried
brow, there a dour grimace, yonder a [ the cash suppressing his elaton
shruz  of the shoulder, told thair [“A great deal depends on that
lumnuh‘. “Right! A very great deal Ind
! indifforent to ft all, Manstield rat | Well, we found this 1n rront «

. buried in his anguish. furnace, butrled in ash
I ! am ruined,” ke was thinking. | "Have you got the other?
i Position, konor, reputation everv- | “Not yet 1 (\l nk we'll find no
thing 1s gone. I am lost Enid s | but the ta Undoubtedly tha
| xone forever Everything's all over [ Wil turn lw in the ashes under th
| now furnace, when sifted.”
| Through the glass of the door Slav- “You mean then, asked ton
{ton caught a glimpse of Mansfield itatively that  the rer
wd saw a look thar passed between nt to throw both <«loves into (n

¥ lu"\w» but in his nurry and excite-
d | ment dropped one and t ashes fell
| aver it when he opened the furna

| Parker, the messenger, and the ass
t bookueeper, Holmes, He thril
' oy I.ven though he shon'd s
no furtber word, should never raise
Lix hand to point at Mansfleld, ould
| never wive this thing another mo-

ment’s  thought, he felt positive the
I hoy won!d go to Sing Sing, maybe to f

chals No,” sald he s
| And, realizing the perfection of | tinguishing marks

glow of pride

thing about it Hello!
1o pointed at the
were stained
which gzhes adiered |
“Th i answered

| the frame-up, he felt
It this was not tarplece of ae-
on, had one been conceived
uted since "mr- bezan”
lajyton faced the others. Still eold
| and unmoved, his lean face showed
rather more than its usual -allor
| Sheridan, of ruddy visage anu portly

hen—Th!s s the very gloy
on the murder's ha
of old Mackenzie's heart?”

! bulld, frowned with anxiety and nlb-
bied at a pencll with perturbation reasoning!"™ commendod
hall we sit down asked Road- rand, “Now, If you can «
e ownership of the gios
tou noedded Ang elsa?
Nels teveral things 8
y 1D ko sma'l bu (ron
{ tabile of and gav to 1 ca
J lighted another cig sald he ! 1A
Iln =pite of every effort of the vill and " t from the bod) nea

every surance of safety, + he

SMOKE

TUCKETTS

LA B B E R NN

T&

SECC——— (0 0ut on tho table

All thia sauvity, all this seeming av- | ;n2 the unexpected, beheld six or
not be only part of a trap to lead him

Were he to
come through this thing alive and {r:e ‘Make of t

leave the way open for psyhic shock

weighing the other's knowl-
sat there with
them at the table. But on no face
appeared the slightest tinge of ruse or

had been faside the parcel and gpread
What <o you make of that?" he
asked

Slayton, now for the

irst time fac-

| might gray hairs, stiff and rather wiry,
H» blinked with Involuntary alarm
“What do you make of thaege?” de-
magded the cnmn.r aga:
#hy, nothing
ed the cashe

What are they?” coun

g now; but with extreme war
he was steeling himself aza‘nst
auy surprise, trap, or attack.

'\\ hat are they?”
ay hairs, of course
ves, 1 know; but what have they
2o to do with this case? Where did
-ml find ther
the gripping fingers of the old |
How xhall we explain that?"
ayton feit suddenly very sick
a flash he knew the truth, d
to the riddle. Those hairs bs 1-
{ to that wiz he had worn—the wi
| old Mackenzie had picked up lm wig
that had been the direct cause of t}
o itself. When he hz?! pulled t
rom the dead man's hand a
had come out. Now those
tituted a menace terpible
s possibilities; a deadly peril as un
it might prove fatal
sr realized only too @
( Ugn[ pivots the whnls ma
chinery of justice may turn 1 how

minute a bit of evidence muy lead
to the chalr  Had he p
¢ 1vz e would ha
ind more, with eazel
his ) D

| knew bis face had altered, des
| every effort at indifference: apd to

« 1 irie no he tooX the paner
with the hairs in it bent i3 hrows, aud
studied them with ‘ntense applicaton. |

"hen (inally he snook 1 i

auyt
Unless. of eo

1 P

vould not fully come

! apiration luded
Y—mi tched at his head

nd Lml--vl these i |

put n

th
Then

|

v arcn't human hair |

¥v'ra not?’ ejaculated Slaytou, |

shaken |

1 a4 curs Xamination |

t ltus con me of |

% belong to . |
' the cashier demanded

vanaed ’l)'»\1r| cagerly |

Some al, 1 1th the doetur |

» of
was paling ‘-"|
|
|

Facts About

Fall Wheat

O\'"‘ ARIO Fall wheat
growers from man
Ixealltivs claim that fertil-
izers saved their 1017-18
:;!u".: crop. low did they
)

riore ef avalls
.~ lood ll woluble l:-‘

t L]
v mille [+ Vo the eatf, "
Last fall the l-'ull--l w)uut
made nger o

wider, d v poot .uwun tﬁn-
the unfertilized whe

Loast winter ¢
stood the seve eather while
n‘u(h unfertl lud wheat wae

Last spring tho fartilzed wheat
started growing sarlivr and strong=
or than the unfertilized wheat.

That is why fertilized wiseat
will yicld much heavier this
summer than unfertilized wheat,
It pays to fertilize Fall wheat,

Now 'rec Pullitin oo gl Wheat

Provelion n

» The Soil and Crop

lmprovcmont Bureau

of the Curadia izer Association

1111 Temple Bld[.. Toronto
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“Here.” sald he, “is gsomething ot
the highest importanes

Speaking, he folled tha hairs up
again in r paper and replaced them
in th» | parecal.

“Wa haven't succeoded yet in loeat-
ing tl pages torn  from the ledger:

it, judging by the use the criminal
mada of the furnace in the basement
we're protty positive he must hayve
hun.nl them  there. This envelope
and Roadstrand took it up
“econta:na three bits of paper
1 he dropped when he tore up and
burized somethinz he knew had to be
destroyed, Woa found these three tiny
¢ on tha basemen® ficor about an
hour ago, Can you lden’!fy them?"

Slavton prepared himself for a fresh
ase this new evidence should
thing dangerous to him
ager!y as Roadsirand
tents of the eavel

shook

lonto the polished wood.

1en with reltef ne recognized the

minute Lits of paper he had purpose

fully *“planted” on the basement tloor
'

t 1 » frasments  of the cipher
with | onened the sate,
i heart Y".l[ul for joy. Here now

was one more step toward the goal,
one more foctor in the working out
of his plau

up oite of the bits—an
Y the third. He studien
m o axd tarned thew over; tuen,
ing ot his iower 1ip, he frowneq

Wi it's the eipher! The conm

1 Nelson. *You

Ses this ‘5'

> T ought to know this
(arbon copy—-1 made 1r mezelf! Only
two these viiers existed. Cham
Lerlain's got the orlgin |

that ‘sto
pu toadstrand

[t's purt of the word ‘stop.’ The
cipher read ‘R
d &0 7
n.u pencd to le
he tore it

su-and-so; L, so-

The murderer just

Under
‘Yes, thogght it was
the 2 sison  dida't
quite ag but | was right
What [ ¢ , though, {4

how the crook got of that paper

e did yon

locked in my
answered Slayton,
cable measure of (v

oroner's question

qQuisition

Which drs

Upner rig

Animal?  But how the Jdeuce could | youre sure it was locked in
got into his grasp then? » " 1 yua s o
That's exactly what puzzles |
vered the doetor “The of e
flance i3 most baffling Vhat this > . . tue e
ans 1 Kiy don't kmow. But, if [, M RPN
rightly sted, this aingle bit of | Lo i e \
v n it go far toward solv 1.:{ Toeys “ broken
Though Slayton felt a horrible sink: [ V' : i
1% t the of his ¢ k| IRNG, i : Sla  hail
% m by wded * our desk
t ,. calm s roni
| \ certar t to be| : ._."“, s &
Mowed,” e sugges [ it ateR IS, RO
| be affirmed the doctor ’ FaRG. 0
to th 1d (To be continued)
i\ ruoy swimming before
Sievian's i sthil sut thera |
s el Habo
A\t ver wl
' dat |
1 his plans
to s uw.n 1 Y
ut 1 Jhe clev | s
Live ome loophole open, or dropa
Sor ! ( t cony e mn

‘That wig!

1wuzhit he

inferaal v

At isand times hetter  wonld it
“Wava been had he gone to the ) k|
indisguised than to have left this te
rifying evidence in the old man's dead
fin

rs |
| Holding his verve by a suprems ef-'
| forr, he shoved the paper back toward |

Heastrang |

' “l can’t offier any suggestion about |
this,” sald he, forel his eyes to
" ths cooner'a “let's leave |t
> for a while, Have you anything
se of valun®”’
Roadstrand drew out his pocket-
hook. extracted from it an cnvelope,
and luid it on the tuble,

»

.
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