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Oblivion,”
Blight,”

Geo. Allan Engiand f

Author of “Darkness and Dawn,"
“The Empire in the Alr"
*“The AfterGlow," “The Crime-Detector,”, ete

"Beyond the Great
“The Golden

“That 8 it.
know that much. Trat's what makes
all this so terrible. If it ever gets
out just think of what'll happen! It
won't be only a case of about killing
my father and mother, but Enid will

havé to suffer. | don't care what
happens to me! Its—"
“Of course; cf cour=e! But enough

of this, Arthur. Let's get down to
specific facts. You've misappropri-
ated funds, is that ft?"

“'Stloen, you mean!"

The boy's head came up sharply

He faced the elder man eye to eye.
Slayton's glance was first to fall

“Stolen!" Mansfield repeated,
“I'm a thief!™
His look belied him Not shame

now, but a kind Jf strange, wild pride
burned in his face. At sound of the
words Slayton changed color. Then,
stammering and abashed despite his
every effort, he demanded

“What amount? How much did
you—steal? And how did you take it?
And when?"

“How much? Twelve hundred
and fifty dollars. 1 stole it last week
on Thursday afternoon and Friday
morning. 1 can show you just how I
got away with it to-morrow. I'll give
you the falsified accounts. It was only
a matter of a cipher or two, a decimal
point or two. You know it's not very
hard to do that sort of thing some-

times. Such (hings can be put
through for a while.,”

“Of course, of course'” assented
the cashier, nervously. “Well, well,
Arthur! The facts are out at last.
Tweive hundred and fifty, eh? H-m!
Not a vital matter after all. Not irre-

Enid does anvhow; 1[I
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[\ar:\l;lt- by a long shot.”
“You'll give me a lift”
‘b!:ldly! On one condition.”
‘What's that?"

The boy turned a shade paler
bLlorn

“What gondition?" he asked.

“Tell me what you took the money
for™

than

“No, no, Mr. Slayton! Not tbat!
I can't tell you that!"
“Why not?"

And flavton's eyes narrowed as he
blew another lungful or smoke across
the room.

“Why can't you? It can't be any
more disgraceful than ihe fact of the
theft iiself! Come, con Arthur!
Make a clean breast of it!

“Playing the races, eh?
to the pgnies, my boy; nothing
them! Or was it the little ivory
on the spinning red wheel, or

Nothing
Lo
ball
the

pasteboards, or the bul bles in the tall
grass, or the—"'

“No, no, no! Nothing like that!
Not a thing like that. so help me!”

Arthur’'s fist struck the table a
smashing blow.

“Nothing at all like that! It's a
clean reason anyhow. Absolutely
clean. Yet 1 can't tell you. | simply
mn "

“But you must, Arthur. You must.
Otherwise—"

‘I ean’'t! And you'll help me just the
same; won'ty you? My Heaven!
You've got to help me! If rou den't,
it you refuse to lend me enough to
cover the deficit before the examineis
nul' to-morrow—"'

“The examiners?” ejaculated Slay-
ton, startled out of his masklike pre-

“To-morrow? |1 for
it that! Let me think, Artiur!

of calm

llll‘

vink!”

a sudden, deadly, panes of

u rmr Ihn\ cou'd he have overiooked | don’

No-
min-

hat vital fazt? To-morrow was
verber And the Federal oxa
s wontld be there!

Too thought of this new contingen-
lashed him ke a nagaika, Money!
He mus: have money to straighten out
his accounts! If any theft were to 1
discoverad it must not be lald to him!
at note must not go to ].ll('l‘,
yuestion it be raised as to bis scl-
ceney
Money! e must his hands on
at once! He must ¥ave cash—hard
white and yellow cash from the ca
vas or yellow-backs from the
sealed packets, More than a hundred
thousand he must have bv morning
from the farthest recesses of  the
vaults!

¥hat meant only one
must get to work at once. A fine
sweat began prickling on his brow
Unseeing, he stared at Mansafield,
Past him and through him the cashier
starcd, seeming to see striped cloth-
ing, rows of cells, high-barred wine
dows; to hear the clank and jangle of
huge keys; to scent the foul carbolie-
acid stench of the Pen.

To-morrow! To-morrow morning
he muat have more than a hundred
thousand dollars!

The urgency of the situation dawn-
¢d on him with fresh, full, terrible in-
sistence. No longer could he cherish
at the back of his brain any hope that
perhaps the job could still be post-
poned another day or two. Even were
Jarboe's note not due, this other con-

oy

get

it

bage

thing: He

tingency would force him to act at
once

And so, now suddenly struck by the
instant necessity of the crisis, he
stood there staring, making no ans-
wer to the agonized young man bes
fore him.

Mansfield's ery of despair hardly

reached his consciousness—the cry of
80, then—you won't let me have
ite”
“What?"
fuued
“T can't tell you why I stole it— I
:anl can't!” the boy cried inanguish.
“It wasn't for myself anyhow. It was
for-——for— No, no! I can't tell!”
Dazed for a moment and unable to
collect himself, Slayton shook his
head in vague negation. A glint of
lamplight on steel caught his eyve
“Here! Drop that! Drop it,
voung fool!” he shouted, leaping

asked the cashier, con-
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“wiand back!™ oried Manstield In
a choking volee. "Look out now! If
you won't glve it to me I've got noth-
ing to live for! 1'll lose Knid and dis-
grace her and everybody; Fil go to
Bing Oing, and-—"

Bwiftly the easiier struck with sur-
priving strength. The pistol spun

through the alr, ciattered nc the
tably and humped to the Moot
"\’ounyoum; idlot!"
And llyh.n caught It up.
“None o' that, sow: you under-

stand? None o' that here! No clheap
welodrama In my houve!"

¥le flung the weapon into the desk-
drawer and slammed it shut. Mans-
rield stood taere staring at him, white
to the lps,
"I tell you," he quavered, “if -1
t get the money I'll surely do ft
way or another. There's plenty

\li
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'r deep water bel\wen here and New
urk and--

“Drop your monsense!’
Slayton's voice had gone
and harsh,

‘Suppose yvou did do it,

rasping

you luna-

tic? What possible good would that
do? 1t's stupid, to begin with, and the
worst possible kind of welshing. No |
theroughbrad quits that way And |
talk about wreck Enid's life! What
could possibly shatter her worse than
that?
Would it accomplish anything?

Would {t clear your name,or—'

‘Do 1 get it or don't 17" demanded
Arthur, livid

You don’t deserve to: but—

‘I'm geoing to get it!” You'll give
it to me?"

“Confound you, ves!”

“Thank Heaven!"

“Better thank mc, you fool! Come
to my desk at nine in the morning,
and take the envelope 1 hand you
You're saved temporarily. In a day

or two Tll arrangze—"

‘Oh, how can I ever—7"

“Corme now; come, come! Cut that! |
This is no philanthropy. I'm simply
doing my duty, my Christian duty,
that's all. I'll lend you the money
You can pay me in monthly instal- |
ments. As | was going to say, we'll

arrange suitable terms.”

I'll be yvour your slave as long
as—
Don't talk rot' Um tired now
{s almost midnight. A nice |
n've given me, 1 ust say. Get
gecn enough of you. Go on—
me! And mind now, no non-
scnse! And be at my desk at nrine, |
sharp.
“Not a word! \nl a \\(r:" G
out nd placve t you!
CHAYTER 1V
Moticnless, Slayvton stood listening

a moment to make quite sume Mans-

field was on his way. The outer door
thudded shut, reccholng through the
si'ent house. Steps crossed the perch
and made off along the wa'k with
diminishing scund. These faded into
silence. Mansfieid was gone

) ) e rlated the cashier, nod-
tiuent He's ot of
events. Nearly spoiled
nfound him! But as it

Ing my way

was indeed ¢
nt of fate m
ng in disg

to understand
wonderfully

w
prove

uae

ivery and my
« A\hlt r

, and us !
d dred, eh? And all ready to blow
his foolish head off for that t ?
And weuldn't tell why he stole
Slayvten rubbed his sleek hands to-

gether with satisfaction. He be ta
cateh glinpeges of some deep motive
nt hoy's acticne—something far
decper than wine, women, song; than
cards, rov the ponics. What that
| something he could not even
gues but he felt certain it
existed

! ter

could discover
belleved,  he

he

he

that
heped

ves he definitely calculated

that he coculd—-mould yorng Mansfiela

to his purposes as a potter moulds his
;...u-, striking midnight, sts

! from ctiems, Tie

had come for tion If anythin
to Le done to avert impending d(

He produced a bunch of  kess
from his trouscr:’ pocket, unlocked a
lower drawer in his desk and tcok out
a neatiy-wrappoed parcel The vory
care with which this had been done
up typified the man. Methodical, cold,
precise, and neat in all  his wavs
suave and outwardiy impeccable, ho

stood for all that may be summed in
the one word: “Respectability.”

Slayton opened the pancel, took out
a rrav wig a fals® beard and wmus-
tache and palr of gold-rimmed glasses.
These properties, saved from the ama-
teur theatricais of the previous win-
ter now hade fair to assume a rele of
great import,

In five minutes the metamorphosis
was complote With intense satisfae-

4 u;.., | knew wuliore

B
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tion yton surveyed himself 2 the

glass. He had become wholly umu
nizable. Nothing now remained

the personality that bad been, In plun
of the gentleman of forty-ons, wu e
derly man of broken-down and

nbpearance stood there on the rug -
fore the nnpluc
“Grand!" ejaculated Slayton, “Why,

I might pass for my own father!

He feit a sudden sense of wecurity,
Nobody could ever be able Lo assert
that he had been out ofhis own house
that night, He kmew that if ever he
were suspected of the crime he had
now definitely planned to commit
Mansfield's testimony would give him
an alibl,

Mans!ield could be made to swear
that he had left Slayton at home close
to midnight. He could be made to
swear that Slayton had not taken the

1217 train to 8t. George axd the
terry, and this, Slayton knew, was the
last train ti’/l morning.

kxultant, the cashler continued his

preparations. ie «as just beginning
to reallze wanat a siupendous plece of
bull-luck it had been all around that
bad driven Mansfield to see him. If
the thing had all been pianned in ad-
vance it could not have worked out
more beautifully,

Slayton threw the string of the par-

| cel into the fire, then carefuliy put
back into the desk-drawer the paper
that had enwrapped his disguise. One

might have thought so slight a matter
as a shezt of brown paper could pos-
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How to Purify
the Blood

*“Fifteen to thirty Jdops of
Extract of Roots, ¢ mmonly
called Mother Seigel's Carative
Syrup, may be taken in water
with meals and at bedtime, for
the cure of i tion, coosti-
pation and bad blood. Persiste
ence in this treatment will effect
& cure in nearly every case.”
Get the genuine at druggists.
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| sess no possible importance; but ¥
| ton believed otherwise. Now tiat lus
i mind had been fully made up to the
| deed he meant to do he intended no
| step to fail no link of the chain Lo

| show the slightest flaw,
| His intelligence, logical and inclsive
| to almost a superhuman degree,

welghed every chance and analyzed
every contingency. Ome possibility in
ten thousand existed, perhaps, taat the
atsguise might be called into question.
' By wrapping up the things again in
| the original paper that still bore the
name of the dealer from whom ke had
bought them he could strengthen his
| case, He could estabiish a claim that
| the disguise had never been out of the
| purcel since the time or the theatri-
ca Ninety nine per.
{ hundred in openi m.:
throw away the
the hundredth,
| even in a sheet

Hl
of manila
! Having locked up the peper

aw

fur-

for
on his boots and dis-
-jacket en he

ther use, he put

carded his smok

; went out into the hall, and the
| closet under the stairs took a 1isrepu-
| table old coat and overcoat, asc a
| boettered felt hat—clothing he some-
| times used for working round the gar-
'(1»':_ in rainy weather. He slid an
| electric flashlight iato one of ti:e poc-
| kets, and made sure he had a pair of
uves, ‘
(To Le continued,)
-
In the stlent watches of the alzit
1us never speak as they nhass
\ Ly
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Dad a Good Iurn
| For an Old Friexd

OCW TWO MEN PROVED THE
V/ORTH OF DODD’'S KIDNEY PILLS

| a—

Henry Burkhart, of Saskaichewan,
S:nt Dodd's Kidnty Pills to Dakota,

{  and His Friend, Joins in Thair

| Praises. »

1 rusi val.e Sask.,, May 27.-(5;e
"1oeh everyong Laal  sulfers
K.duey roubwe W lwke Vodas

s
Heury
Loda & L

L-[ll mux-\ 18, Mr,

I'hese ara the words
Burkuart, of tuis place.
ey Vs for
Burkhast  con.

0. M

| Luued, “end now | feel us well as ¢ er
I did fn my life, I xiso seut one box
| to o teiend who lhes in Dakotu, and

mo his k.daey:,

{ "My [riend wrole me to get him

| some more of Dodd's Kidngy Pills, as

| the doctors could do nothing to

him. He msaid Dodd's Kidney Pills

| were the Lest medicine he had ever
would not be without

taken,
Dodd's
Pill

i
Kidney

In the sparselysettled parts of the
Wheat, where doctors are few, Dodd's
Kidngy Pills have long held an honor
ed place ln the family medieine chest,
‘The conditions whish m common to

from Dodd’s KI
neighbor abowt th




