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arkness and Dawn” “Bayond the Great
Oblivion,” *“The Empire in the Alr"
Blight"” “The AfterOlow.” “The Crime-Detector,”, etc.

he Golden

Kvery second now he was recover-
fng his aplomb,

“Anything 1 ean o to oblize you
atdany hour of the day or night, 11}
be giad 10 do,” he continued, *“But
My, It's cold out her Come n, Ar-
thur; ome in. We'll go into the li-
brary, and—"

“Hy George! That's migaty good ol
you!’ the young feilow interrupted
The sincerity of hig gratitude vas piti-
able,

He followed Slayton into the hall
The cashier's discerning eye appraised
him s wholly uustrung; as clinging
he ragged edge of deaperation.

“You're mighty good!” the young-
ster cried. “Faet Is, Mr. Slayton, I—
e ome to see you on -— important
business., It's—"

“Youre in troubla’ In some kind
of a scrape? s that it?”

The cashier's voice tried to convey
deep apprehension; but in It vibrated
a strange, malicious joy.

Mansefield gulped and peersd about
him nervously as the outer door clos-

*We'ro all alone here?” he whis-
pered in trepidation.

“Absolutely, my dear fellow. Now
tell me; what's the row? Spean frank
ly and—"

*1. goes ho further?”

“Not an inch!”

“I'm just a junior clerk at the bank
1 know, and jyou're the cashler
You're—-"

“Never you mind about that, At
thur! It's mam to man here now!’

Tae crafty glitter in Slayton’s eye
seemed io have intensified. A subtly
Did he so
soon foreseec some 1 eventualitiea,
some nebulous possibili turning to
«is behoot? Who should say?

Flis masklike expr ion of pietism
grew dangerous and hard. Ou his pale
lipe the clerical smilo widencd.

“Sreak out, Arthur,
bade “Speak plainl)
man'!"

“I wil! 1 must!

Mensfield passed a han

boy,” h?
48 man {0

across his

Heavens
another sou

v, what's wrong?"’
the fact is, |
bad fix, [

‘The world is short of horses.
To get the most out of your

team use
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AXLE GREASE

+ ** Use half as much as any other™

The mica flakes fill the pores
and crevices in the axle ahd
wthe grease keeps them there.
Mica Grease means fresher
horses at the end of the
dg and longer life for your
l[r:eai and wagons.

EUREKA
HARNESS OIL
“ Lengthens leather life"

Overcomes  leather’s  worst
encmies—water and dirt. It
makes harness pliable ond
waterproof, prevents breake
ing of stitches and imparts
that rich black lustre to all
dark dressed lcather.
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| might b safety for himself

don’t seo any wav cui of it except

“To get my nelp?

“That's just |t! Will  you help
me?"

“1 surely will, Arthur! ¥reely and
gladly as if you were my own sou. |
‘T'hat’s the greatest plicture I have in
lite, lending a hand wnerever | can!

A semblance of real sincerity made
the dross of it seom almost real gold.
Mansfield, in his interse agltadon,
accepted the bage metal as pure, aund
looked at the cashier with eyes of un- |
epeakable gratitude Slayton mean- |
while was thinking fast |

That singulariy acute instinct that!
for so many years had helped guide |
Lim through many a shallow, through |
many a perilous way. now told him |
that all his advantage lay parallel with
this trouble of the junior clerk’s,

Could he but probe the matter to th
bottom, learn its every ramification
and fully win the young clerk’s confi
dence, t things might
strong conviction rose la the cashler
that he must lend a hand. or secem to,
for in this way, as in no other now,

|

His reiief was boundless a: realiza
tion that Mansfield’'s coming--at first
glanc: go inopportune—-might after ail

! voer to his suceess. When he had first

|y

| connt its emotions &

| vap:s

| the bank standing there on the fr

caught sight of the young fellow from

porch a polgnant dismay had assailed
ayton. Not even the appearance of
pol! officer, warrant in hand,
would have startied him so profound
Though having already anticipated |
such a scene he had resolved to dis
d had schooled
himselt to calmness, Buat to be con
fronted at preelsely this junclure by 2
man from the bank
badly shaken him.

St I tnought told Slayion tha
the boy would, of cour Jnow notn
g of tae ) tricate and |
syslem o which he Lad t

como inve : mere sight of |

him had
urably.
Axnd now, hearing the young fellow's
1 | beaolding his

obvious dis |
t

sense

a tremendous

resd, ¢
| swept across Slayton’s soul. His fear:
|

like fog before the rizl
you will hclp me
td again, with
188, “YOu will, you w o i
all means, my dear follow! !
it 1 can,

1 swiled arfably, with &
Something
hing ominous lurked
smil but Mansfield, stand
1 distraught before hin
and benevolend

hite teeth.

the cashier’s face.

“Thatk heaven for a

! o boy exclaimed

¢s brimmed vp with tear
n after long tress On
ripped the elder man's ha
avton clapped him on the shonll
broad shoulder and eapable lookng

end

I'nload.” said hé, “Let's hay

wrong, Arthur Give me tu
wl stury. e |
witl!
Artaur  realized 1y grip

ashier’'s hand, Wwok off his he
it oa the table, then pacad a {
up and down, much as S'ay
1 pacing, The cashier

siile

| Py
bestrayed amusement now, To see an
| other on the rack, was it not rare
i av »

| sport

! His eve caught a reflection o
| self n  the broad mirror over the
1 mante! With satisfuction he noted
!l' at Le showed few signa of perturba

n tie little success I've had
eals.” theught

sense of gratitud

It might yet stand

stopped on the rug Peside |
the Iv, confronted Slayton gnd
squared himself for the confcosion taat
the cashier now foresensed, |
Ma. feid's face showed strong
,even though they were immature
and not yet wholly tormed- ifnes of
naseont coaracter that bade fair to be
powerful and dominant, His
| ftaelt well; the chin wi
t ta

one da

1 nd good, tue nose Lroad

parting ot the brow, the eves steady. |
A toatch of rather rebellious hair—
yedow bale that contrasted well with
he b ves, hair that inelined (0 curl |

ry ofiort to make it Le fiag)

crowned intellizent brows

This me, o tne wiole, stood well
above the Oedlevel of humanity,
And a;  Slavton apprised him now
more critically than ever before—for
till now the cashier had noticed him
as only one of three or four young
elerks at the bank-—and as he sensed |
the innate honesty and ingenuous
franknosa of the boy, a thrill of exul
tatiou warmed his cold heart.

“Clay to my hand,' thought he,
“Olay that will harden to adamant in
thme, Fats koew I meeded him, Fare

dospite

|
|
|
aa ]t
|
|

ot befall, A |

elt had very [unnerved,

aged to articulate. “If yon ever su

SMOKE - TUCKETTS

ORINOCO ;

FOR CIGARETTES — CUT COARSE'FOR PWE
AN EE SN EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE R RS RS E = a N

JT FINE

- " EEEmEN
ISR SRR

sent him. Fate is good!™
Lnauenly Arthur spoke.
“l==t mm @ thief!™ he blurted,
YA "
And Sluyton, with well-feigned sur
prose, gripped the table-edge
“Awhat?
A thief!

ward my fellow man, dictates that I jalong with—everything. No wmoare
should lend a hand wherever posaible. “No. no.. I've cut that all out,
|'lhut'| my code of conduct, Arthur, to | along with—everything. No more,
{ do whatever good I can in life—that | 'm done!"
jand the Golden Rule. 8o you see I'm I “Bo1"
only following my mnatural bent in And Slayton reached for the box.
helping you. Don’t thank me, please!” | He lighted oune of the cigarettes. in-
There! Now you know “But I do, 1 do!” haled deeply and gusted thin vapor
the wosst. You know all there is to “You mustn't, Tell me the whole | toward the celling.
know-—except why I did it. When I thing;that'll be more profitable. Let's “That's good,” he commented
, that ! say everything—the whole have Lhe' u‘lory in as few won'ia as pos- | “Glad to hear it. Do I infer that—
ness, 1've stolen—stolen money sible. It's getting late, Why, bless | er—a tendency to dissipation has got
from the bank. It fsn’t much, but nry soul, it's nelrlquldnighl! W:tlm'.‘l ‘you into this—hm-—this difficulty?”
that's o exeuse.’ TO e it's & 10L—8 the trouble, Arthur? Out with it! “No, not that. Oh, I haven't veen
tetrible lot! He looked at the boy with as good | an angel, or anything of that sort!
mora than T can vay for a|® Simulation of cordiality as he could But since '-—well, got to golng with
- two. But I'm golng to pay It muster, though inwardly he was curs- | Enld—with Miss Cbamberlain, you
ety cent, Principal and interest! | \D8 this young bungler who at an hour | know-—- \ 3
Al I need s time—time, that's all. 80 very inopportune had llrppped Inloi b W e IRy M STL. qare
And vo I come to you ; \"m an h‘eir the midst of all his plans This in- | b_f,en Daying .some aAtiention to Miss
:‘-‘ o s R : 1 can [t ||,,—,upuon would sureqy delay and , Chamberlain 1 forgot abotit that
.1_‘ hrough this, \n?u can pull me out lay and might perhaps wreck his ar- Naturally that factor makes your po-
0 "h‘ mud and give me chance 1O | myngements. Something must be |sition all the more difficult. it hasn't
maka good. To make good and be 2| gone, and at once. any direct bearing on this case, |
2 ) ain-- henest— square. For His mind alternated between rejoic- | hope? 1 mean in order to keep up
m's sake, help me—help me!” ing at the possible uses to which he | appearances, you haven't—"
His words, which had been rushing | could turn this incident and the cer- “No, no; nothing of that sort!™
in a stream, grew choked and iAcoher- | tain loss of ~valuable time it involved. And Arthur seemed to repel the
ent, They broke; they ceased, Mans. | A returning scnse of the imperative- | idea by swiftly thrusting out his hand.
snddenly covered his face with |ness of immediate action forced upon “Much as I-—love—Miss Chamber-
hands, dropped his face and ' n:m the realization that unless he |lain I'd give her up a thousand times
racked with anguish. Fliz | could speedily rid himself! of Mans- | over, before 1'd be a—thief to win
trer:ors that shook him, tae | tield the few remaining hours of night | her!"
:+ groan that issued [rom nis|Would. be forever lost. Wich the “Very well said; very well indeed!
all told the story of his crueifix. | morning, should it find his plan un- |1t would be an oda situation —
T accomplished, ruin would dawn. wouldn't it?—for a bank clerk to woo
A thrill of nervous anxiety, of sud- | the daughter of the bank president
den fear shot through him. Now | With money stolen from tha bank it-
that the diversion of his ideas by | Self That certainly weuld compli-

e1,  Slavton studied tha
fellaw with a cynleal coolness,

|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|

| moment now was golden. But he held
}hw grip upon his nerves Biting his
IHp. steadying his voice, forcing a calm
| that belied his racing pulses, he once

hird into the net of the don my asking. I do so only because
‘t may—well, may possibly have rath-
r an important bearing on the case.’
“My prospects?’ queried Mansfield
He passed trembling fingers
through his hair

e a he had been a peculiar A |
ht ral \imen empaled on a pin. | Mansfield’s abrupt entrance into the | cate matters L = A
Thea the coshier nodded nzain, and | 3¢€De had somewhat abated, a burning ! And by the “ﬂ)»j-\l“(hur, Slayton
‘ mara *ha  paledipped smile dis. | cABerness begun once more to pos | exded, with an ._.ahdmlpl at werely
hie tosth ‘ | him He must be at work. Every ‘\“1-“1!' interest, “just what are your
|prn<pf"'!>\ with the young lady? Par-

" thought he, “o are thou de
ed unto mv hand!’

“HAPTE X
s CHAPTER 1IN | more exclaimed
“Come, come, my boy, 4
voice seeming to

“let's have it all, my boy! All, and
speak volume- | immediately. The sooner you get this
frlendly comfort, Brace up! | thing off your heart and conscience ‘We!l, I don't just know for certain
1ings can’'t be nalf so bad as ! the sooner we can begin repairing the | Pretty good, I guess I've been en-
make nut You're ‘ Jamage Now sit down in that big ;h:rlu(nf-d at their house fm? or six
half-hysterical, far from |chair and—" times. And then I've been :hy;r guest
yourself Youre exaggerating this **No, no; not there! 1 coudn't sit | at the Edgemere .(‘()ullll")‘ Club, and
trouble, whatever it is. There'll be a | down, Mr. Slayton; indeed 1 couldn’t jonce I went vachting with them last

said he, his |

try to

way out—there must bhe If there | 1—1 guess I'm too nervous to keep j summer, as far as Meunt Desert,
fsn't I'll make one for you!" | ) !
Overcome. Arthur clupg to the oth- | Well” ! gues they kind of look on me as

|
i
|
fuiill. You see it all started by —by— ' | They've been just bully to me! -1
|

Mansfield floundered, flushed, paled.
and remained speechless. The cashier !
shoved a box of cigarettes across the

er's a'm

s
i--1 knéw you would!" he m ] -\Is alf\:(_ur-~ member of the family?
s that it?"
(To be continued.)
>

|

ae- |

ceed In getting me out of this I'll owe | tabls.

you a debt of—" | ‘Mavbe a little nicotin might help?” |

my boy! My natural ' he ventured
s well as my duty t« ‘No. no

“What did I say when I was under
I've cut that all out, the anesthetic’
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The Best insurance
You Can Put on Your Buildings .

5 is the protection that good paint guarantecs. Fire Insurance does
not prevent fire—it only partly reimburses you for loss susteined,
should fire destroy vour property.

Fire may never happen.

) On the other haad, thc vse of #ood paiat actually prevents a loss
from decay which is not just a possibilicy, but an absolute certainty. t
The destructive effects of weather, upon buildings that lack proper P
paint proiection, » on every second oi the day and night, 3

ARTIN-SENOUR (§

is the greatest known protector of all building material against
time and weather, because it is made only of pure White Lead,
{ Pure Zine Oxic:2, and Pure Linseed Oil.

You would not think of letting your Fire Insurance Policies lapse
in order to save the yearly premiums, It would be even rer
economy to let your Paint Protection Policy lapse by neglecting
to repaint your increasingly valuable buildings this season.

When you do paint use Martin Senour “100% Pure” Paint. It
spreads easier, covers more surfacc, and protects longer than
most other makes.

Write for *“Farmer’s Color Set” and “Town and Country Homes™. 128
Just what you'll need in planning your painting. Mailed free.

| Ghe MARTIN-SENOUR Go.

GREENSHIELDS AVENUE, . . MONTREAL.




