“The Blind Road

(Continued from page 15)

Mr. Tadlow. And still
tame from the cupboard.

Presently, his nerves on edge with
the silence and the uncertainty, he
closed the shutters over the window,
secured the door of his office by prop-
PINg a chair against it, and flung the
Cupboard open.

It was dark inside, but stooping he
could make out that the man lay
huddled on the ground pretty much as
¢ had placed him, and he was sud-
denly shocked by the twinkle of two
ull, ruminant eyes gazing steadily up
- at “pim.

Oh, I’'m not dead!” John Denver
laugheq mirthlessly. “If you're not
Sappointed it’s only because you
Wouldn’t have known how to get rid
of the bO‘dy, eh?”

€ supported himself shakily with
4 hand against the wall, then sank in-
10 the elbow-chair that stood by the
fable; his face was ghastly; it was
Streaked with blood, and an ugly gash
1owed redly in his short, iron-grey
aIr.  Still,” without speaking, Mr.
adlow poured out what remained of
t‘he_'bmndy, and he accepted it and
Tained the glass. He sat thereafter
Pulling himself together, and when
IS casual glances fell on the wash-
Stand in 5 corner of the room, he
Made hijg way to it unsteadily, and
Washed the biood from his face, and
tafhed the scalp-wound, and tore the
OWel into strips for bandages.

g e ‘bungled,” he said, returning
0 the chair. “T've done you as little
ATm as yoyu've done me. 1 heard the
'S you were telling to the police-
PHCer as T lay in that cupboard, and
thWaS very nearly shouting out, and

0 telling him why I came here, but
L Wondered what your game was and
Pt quiet. Perhaps if I'd had more

<hse T should have shouted. Your

S and your hiding me there would

?Xe"been proof in my favour.”

e What is it you want?”” asked Mr.
ma low, tremulously. “If—if it is
IOHey, you shall see my books, and
I aM willing to give you half of all
Possess

€nver
Craw]

the q

no sound

; eyed him narrowly. “You
Ing cur)” he snarled. “Half of
Ittiest money a scoundrel and a
bzPOCrlte ever put into his money-
m(fs! "No! I didn’t come for your
e@ey, I came for my honour; for
wife“.loman who should have been my
that ’ for the fifteen years of my life
w; 70U robbed me of !”
Sente SWore in the dock when they
alter nced me,” he went on, his tones
ang _2ting  between self-compassion
Wag %usty wrath, “that as soon as I
oy . ¢ again, if I could not bring
WOUIdO- Justice and clear myself I
free & kill you, I should have been
t0 be V€ years ago, but it was hard
onmear lt—the long, shameful impris-
anq nt“‘kl‘lowmg, I was innocent;

atter, ave had to suffer for my rash
PES to escape. I did escape once,
for 1 onged for you to hear.of it,

Sneqp.:oPuld fancy how you would go
| :sal;mg in fear and tr}émbling till 1
ed o, 28Nt again. If I hadn’t smash-
; ;holﬂé";}e of the warders with a pick I
You foy ave been out and able to meet
He oF or five years ago. Now—"
wearilpaused: and passed a gaunt hand

«yr Y Across his eyes.
ily, ug SPIrit’s broken,” he said, heav-
Carry on’t seem so well able to
: b“nglegut what I had planned. I've
Vet | —but you’ve not done with me
U in p,c Smouldering fires flamed
innlm again. “You know that I
thEOCe_nt, and that I've suffered
t‘hatcn'me that was yours—yours
Sy 'b1§Ckguard’s who  worked
& U—I've been to him already,
Confesses it. Barry has con-
Were tao It. Tt was my books that
Were gy bered with; my books that
Sified; but it was you and he
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that falsified them; and you and he
that manufactured the evidence that
brought the forgeries home to me. It
was vou two that embezzled all those
thousands, and did it in such a way
that the suspicion should fall on me,
and I, like the young fool I was—
like the poor fool I've always been—
I played into your hands. I trusted
you; I never had a doubt of you, till
you stood in the witness box and told
those lies that sent me to gaol for fif-
teen years.”

He lifted his hands to his throat
as if his passion were throttling and
suffocating him.

“Barry has confessed, I tell you,” ‘
“I can prove his guilt and |

he added.
yours, and I can prove my innocence.”

“I should be glad to help you to do
it,” said Mr. Tatlow, after an interval,
“if it affected only myself.”

“You got everything you schemed |

»

for.,” cried Denver, hardly. ‘“You
could never have won Margaret to
marry you if you had not proved me
to be a thief and a villain, and sent
me to a convict-cell. No woman’s
belief could stand against the cunning
evidence you built up against me, and
so you had your own way—you mar-
ried her.”

“Her people wished it, and I—I—
succeeded. But she told me she had
no love for me; and I have never
been able to win her love to this day,”
said Mr. Tadlow, grimly. “That has
been the curse of my life. I have
wronged you, but everything I have
gained by it has turned to dust in
mv hands and bitterness in my
mouth.”

“You have only yourself to blame
for that,” Denver said, with a laugh.
“You have broken her life and mine.
You have deceived her all along. She
does not know the truth even now. If
she knew the truth—”

“She does,” Mr. Tadlow
rupted.

“You were always a liar ! exclaim-
ed Denver. “Why, I know her—if
Margaret knew the truth, all the
world would know it by now. She
loved me. She never loved you; you
have said so; and if she knew the
truth she would hate you—she would
hate and despise you; and, by heaven,
she shall know it! I will tell her,
and she shall choose between us —
whether she will stay here with the
scoundrel she despises, or whether she
will try to begin life afresh with me
on the other side of the world. She
shall judge between us, and it shall
be as she says.”

“I have told her the whole truth,”
Mr. Tadlow insisted dully. “She
knows it all. I was ill some few years
ago, and she nursed me. I betrayed
myself in delirium, and when I was
better she charged me with having
committed the crime you were con-
demned for, and I was too weak and
miserable to deny it. I told her all.”

“You were always a liar,” Denver
laughed again. “I know her, I tell
you, and if she knew I was innocent
she would have cleared me before
this.”

“I have been less than nothing to
her ever since,” Mr. Tadlow con-
tinued. “I left her free to expose me
or to remain silent, and she hated me
for it, but was merciful.”

“But not to me!” shrieked Denver.
“You are lying, I say. She does not
know, but she shall know. You shall
take me to ther, or bring her here to
me, and she shall judge between us.
If she asks it, I will even forgive you
for her sake, but she won’t ask that
—she can never ask that, when she
knows !”

“She knows all,” Mr. Tadlow re-
peated, stubbornly.

“Come!” Denver rose, holding by
the chair. “You shall take me to her,
and I will tell her myself.”

But Mr. Tadlow shook his head and
stood immovable.

“She has suffered enough. We will

inter-
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MENNEN’S

BORATED TALCUM

TOILET POWDER

THE WELL-GROOMED MAN

whose smooth, clear skin and clean-
cut appearance are the passports to
success, knows how pleasantly and
effectually

CAMPANA’S
ITALIAN BALM

soothes razor irritation and prevents
rash, rough skin and chaps.

25 cents at your druzzist"s—
35 cents by mail.

E. G. WEST & CoO. E

HELP

Try this great household help—3 in One oil.
Will save your time, your strength, your health.
With little labor and small cost you can make everything run
right—keep everything bright —clean—new.

3 in One is a clear, almost odorless compound free from
2 acid, grease or varnish smells—the first oil, the best oil and the
_;E} only oil for

OILING, CLEANING, POLISHING, PREVENTING RUST.

Makes any old sewing machine run lightly—keeps hinges from squeaking—oils
clocks, bicycles, guns, anything that needs lubricating.

Cleans easily; polishes beautifully; pianos, mahogany, any furniture. Removes

dirt, grime, grease—restores natural lustre of the wood.

<« BABY’S BEST FRIEND

and Mamma'’s greatest comfort, Mennen's relieves and prevents
! Chapped Hands and Chafing, For your protection the genuine
is put up in non-refillable boxes—the ¢ Box that Lox,” with
Mennen’s face on top, Guaranteed under the Food and Drugs
Act, June 30, 1906, Serial No. 1542, Sold everywhere or by
mail 25 cents—Sample free, Try Mennen’s Violet ( Borated)
Taleum Toilet Powder—it has the scent of Fresh-cut Parma
Violets—Sample free. Mennen’s Sen Yang Toilet Powder,
Oriental odor, Mennen’s Borated Skin Soap (blue wrapper),
Specially prepared for the nursery. No samples, Sold only at
stores. Gerhard Mennen Co., Newark, N. J.

TORONTO

Q, Polishes nickel surfaces—bath room fixtures, stoves, prevents rust on any
P metal, indoors or out.
;bgr% ’ Beware—3 in One is imitated. Get the Big Red One—and have
S, l’/ % %6/@ the original, the best, the cheapest. At all good dealers, in 10c and
Yo, S0000 , & Sty 25¢c bottles. 3 IN ONE OIL COMPANY,
g‘,‘;e,:e e S 5l - 657 Broadway, New York City.
£
I N '
0/‘7) 4P, 3’( et OZ’Q,;Q
&, Y oo W 1370 28 Smart Boys ol their guns with 3 in One—also
,Q@ U, 0,’6,.,;)’ o:’ oz“e skates, tools, bicycles. The bgst oil for any use.
4 "G:o;f'bo A Try it at our expense—write today—now.

THE HIGH PARK SANITARIUM
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LUBY’S PARISIAN
HAIR RENEWER

is » scalp food and tonie.
1t nourishes the roots of the
hair and stimulates them to
new growth,
Dandruff.

All Druggists \Y i ,/(

A modem medical institution, affiliated with the Battle
RIS Lot ot il EBie Pk
located near the no =

overlooking _(Ee pu;k and l;lke Ont:n.':. o
wil

Always cures

50 cents a bottle

\["/
3 . &\/\//( for the medical appli-
R. J. DEVINS, Lmited, Agets \\\\\ Sion o Electicky, Hatte of Al Hadb, Deloding e
MONTREAL A\ ‘}w“ Electric Light Bath, Massage, etc. Resident Medical
{ 364 A 4‘\(« Staff_assisted by ned ltlenﬁﬁ;::. For rates and
, ;e

144 GOTHIC AVE. - WEST TORONTO

BOYS earn this splendid baseball outfit by selling
15 pieces of our lovely jewelry at 10 cents each.
' GIRLS secure this handsome
gold laid bracelet for selling 15.
It sells easily.. We trust you with
Jewelry. Write for it to-day to
Consolidated Specialty Co., Sta.
D., Toronto.
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