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“It eould and was, I tell you!" the | your favor

fugitive insisted. “Again"—and he checked the sec-
“And yet it might" !nml item on his forefinger—"your
“No other possible hypothesis wil, | coming here at all is & favorable
explain those six hairs, doctor, in that ’wxnpmm indication, I mean. Third,
dead grasp!" [ this wig has possibliities On the
Nelson pondered a moment, eying | strength of these points—yes; I'll give
Arthur with sharp intelligence. Men vou shelter for two days. Do your best
tally he was welghing the other's | till Friday. After that well see.*

truth or gulle

Could a man possibly
have fabricated so ingenlous and con-
sistent a story and have capped the | 1o the doctor's azain
climax of it by that theory of the wig? You'll make
For a moment Neison was almost con- [ those hairs asked he
vineed. | Yes."

Arthur bowed his head

ute s sllenece, and then ra

kept a min-
sed his eygs

‘naticn  of

an exan

But just on the verge of It his old T'hen | can ask nothing more.”
belle? and certainty ~ame rudhln‘.." Nor will 1 ofier anything except
hack the wholly conciusive mass of | to take care of your hurts, as I wouid
ovidence that aad swamped Arthur in ‘ thode of any other patient, and let you
the beginning now once more assert- | \ddvn above-stairs. No word or
od 1ts power ogver the physician He | ) of 1 shall betray you. In re-
shook his head and frowned turn for this assurance 1 demand a

“You found that wig on Slayton's | promise."

you say’ f W hat promise ™
g That you won try to e©scape

“That’'s oo thin, Maunsfield. You | Even though the verdict goes against

Mght have got that wig anywhere, | you, you'il atick? You'll take your

and-
".\hk- a microscopic

medicine?

comparison To run would be a confos-

away

berry street in a

|
|
|
|
some of these hairs and the ones thad | sion of I'm innccent!
figured in the trial. That will be .\h-l “You'll
solut» proof, won't it? S owilt
“Not necessarily Ycu may have | Nel ~nn t t his
had the wig yourself th night | thur's le 1
of the murder. You seer to know a lot | All rig
about it, Mansfield. How ecan 1 tell | no ;
but what you took it when yon were | A sudden stridor of the telephone
at Slayton's house and - | Interrupted him
‘And kept it hidden all this time | Hello! Hel
and w:nt an? reclaimed it after my | ¢ * . =
escape? Nonsense!” | Yes, this is the doctor
Stranger things ha happs L ow
natts of record, You askir » ' . .
to throw away a most Ve Imp int  developments h in
mas: cf evidence, to stu al v t i
conclusions, to call the law a . s
a fool and to acquit vou as can handle ti guess
m the b ir is someothing !
own stery and that wig! No, no { h me, you know. 1 say, ctor! |
field; there must be sometl | Have you any guaranteed sample of |
than that. It's not quite enougn: it | hig writing? |
won't <o! . » » % i
Arthur clutched t(he table desper Oh. that letter to wif |
utely, Beneath him the zround was | That's right. 1 forg 't that !
falling fast away His calculations | well: I'll be down at once.'
had miscarried hiz supreme effort had . ’ . - i
vnded in doubt and impending failure. (Giood-by! _
A Dbittarness as of des gripped b The doctor hung |
soul, Ashen-faced and ) he Arthu |
leaned across the table ething eh,
“Doctor,” he exclaimed hoarsely I've got to go down |
I swear to you that I'm tel He Iu‘tar' rs. Don't be alarmed, 1|
soluta, navarnishad trat i ay you I thi g |
mo up to the polic murderer, Mg
even the doubt in your mind at I've [ n ween giv |
awakened. You can't do it--you must- [ Yo 1] the benef t
n't. I've established enough of a { for a of days |
so that I can and do demand - | your al body'll l
v ' ' it i
‘Justice is all I'm interested in You fv|u Enid, doctor You |
celdly terrupted the physician forget me l
“Protection for a day or two until I'he doctor vouchafed no answer, !
1 ¢an prove more. That's all 1 want: | but showed his guest to a room at the |
just a couple of days in this hcuse to l back of tne house on the third floor, |
pull toge*her, collect more | and bade Arthur turn in \ |
procfs, go over the story with you Five unmmu later Nelson was in ;
again and let you cross-examine me. | his car, w ing gown-town to Mul-
|

ny honor that if you

to the urgent
tor Burton of the

I guarantee on
story or | summons of Inspec
Detective Bureau
CHAPTER XXXVI

As he entered Burton's innpgr officc
briskly, tie inspector look
the paper over which he LUd
bending with a powerful rea ..‘,-gms-
under the strong downbeating

can pick hole or flaw in my !
my reasoning or prove it false in any
datail I'1]1 let you give me up without
a struggle. We're not at the bottom
of this case yet.
“Give me two days. That's all I ask
Do I get them or not?”
The doctor considered 4 ‘
want to shelter a fug
{

slow

“1 don’t

I t ;- of an electric light
from justice nor yet compound a Hello, doc! he greeted You'r
“"".‘” he slowly answered; u._n-l yet [ the man -l wa to see. How’'s your
can’'t make up my mind to refuse YO, | o 4,0 Tied up good and tight?
Mansfleld, Personaliy, 1 still believe Nelsas shoak his hesil io nessiicn
you guilty of two cold-blooded mur- "It wks an Bous ag0.” ho anawerod
3t cert "tOr sie mo. b+ n hour ag 8 red,
dxjrn. Still, certain factors |\"n,/..: we. | 1ovine aside his hat and coat but
Why you dulnt kill that beach-comber [ 1 "0 " he " ruth L Burton, 1've
who stood in vour W I can't under- | oo through an experience that has
stand. A n\m who has done as | be- mighty near cut .
lieve you have wouldn't {u\ e hesita ed | of the pen. But
a second in that case. So much is in “What the

urgend, i
puoned me
rgent 15
SECLIONS easy

“You migaot
all at once,
muca in the
mattera. Waat
anyaow gt

e pointed at the paper on the desk,

“ne

have jyou gut

For the .
Informal Occasion
S NDAY night supper—

vhinked, as was his habit.
Ask  me!’ said the inspecior
scratching the back of his neck, whi

N wus taick and red. “If | knew
or when intimates dro woulda't be sending for you, doc.

in unex ‘edlv'_‘l‘DD\ either got the most amazing piece of
Pﬂ er riettes are qunc tergery, plus the most ingenious q

r Lrhle. They lend a certain of tiction, ever put across, or else you

reshing, pic-nic-y flavor to the and I, and the courts, and the law,
Wm“m‘-"k""h'")'0“1"'“"“'" and the whole works are an A B ¢
?‘?""" ‘mr‘l" '“‘k"a""”"‘l’y “:"’ set of fools that ought te be walloped
elling stories. And besides they with a shingle and put to bed without

save your linen serviettes — and h
that's an I o = our suppers. Now, then. which is 1t?
teay nowadays. “What do you mean?”

For an answer Burton jerked open
a drawer of his desk and took out a
ettes letter. This he handed to Nelson.

today, Youll find them “Draw up that chair,” he directed,

useful and ecomemical. “and sit down and look at that! Take

a good look and tell me what fc is!

TR -8 EBDY OO. Limited He handed the letter to Nelson, who

Alve Shande obeyed. After a moment's lnspection
he snawered:

“That is the letter Slaytoa

I've

Ask your dealer for a package of

Eddy’s Paper
Servi

2 of 1he Fomeons Fddv
snd fodureisd ce

wrote

|
=4
| the man

‘J[) 'rnm |

|

|
|
|

peered through his round glasses, and |

|

| the whnle infernal

|
-

CURE FATIGUE!
BUILD UP!
GET FAY!

ONCE YOU B8TART USING THE
NEW BLOOD-FOOD REMEDY
YOU'LL GET WELL QUICKLY,

You're nervous and
Appeiite Is poor,
Hoep (s hard 1o get.

unecasy

Sl worre, you are thin and fagged
oul,
Work must be done, but where ls

the strength to come from?

Make your blood nutritious
You'll have lots of wrength

Your only hope i Forrozone,
natant  blood-maker, blood-purifler,
blood-enticher. It brings keen appe-
tite, digosts food and supplies nutri-
tion for buillding up.a!l the bodily tis-
€eues

Ferrozone makes muscle and nerve-
fibre, increases your weight, instile a
reserve of energy into the body that
defies weariness or exbeuetion from
any cauae

For men who toil and labor, for the
office man, thé miniscer, the toacher—
to these will Ferrozone bring a new
life of spirit and robust health

For growing girls, women of all
ages-—no tenle ls more certa'n Sald

and

an

in B0c boxes by all dealers, or direet
by mail from The Catarrhcione Co,
Kingston, Ont

1tis wife on the night of the kenzie

he letter you menti
over the wire. '\

murder

me just-now

you ask?™\
“Its his writing, positively?”

Positively That was proved at
the trial.”

And you could
other spacimen?”
‘Yes, That's part of my job, iden-
titying writing.”

“Well, then!
The inspector passed over a page of

identify it in

an-

the writing he had been exa
under the lens
“Now tell me, doc, what's that’
With aardly more than a glance at

it lson answered
yton's writing, of course.”
Sure of it?”
tm npever sure of anything till

I've epplied the methods of exact s

ence; bu! so far as humanly spea
goes, whout the exhanstive tests
chir hic expert, I'd La
g for Slayton's egai

o would 1I'"

departm and on
us look like six plu
ha from

els, and give us the ha, T
Lo ¢! If this was conly a
rge nows!"
A torgery? What do yo n?
You wish it were?”
‘Do 1?7 Som
out, then 3ut nov
doe! We're all of 1 A
‘o 2!
“What t man

e’aculy

words of the
hand

What's up

“That
answered
found late this p
Howard in the baser
house at Oakwood
were digging out clues ¢
that did up the cashier and
Nulty throuzh the leg in that
bat*'e on the marsh

T ell, doe, down there in a kind of
wood-bin under a lot of Imh-w -8
wia® do they get hold of but t

paner
in extreme dejection,

ment
Heig

pistol-

thing? Nobody knows how it :ul

there, but the outrageous part is that

t was there with bells on, all right
right "

“Outrageous? How s0?" queried |
Nelson, realing a few lines with con-
tracted brows,

“How so? Well, If it proves us a

unch of E. Z. Marks and come-ons
1+1't that ouirageous? If ft shows us

up 23 a lot of muttonheads and clears
uspectad on this last
the man already safely ‘buried’
life on the first case, track 13 and a
washout—isn't that outrageous? It

case

for

hold om
imper<onal face
a sure sign of

Hold on, there,
doctor, his
ightly,

the
dening s
greatest
m‘nM himself to en
you driving at ¢
an?”

Read that and see!” cried Burton,
shoving two more sheets into the doc-
tor's bands. “l just gave you that
unimportant part there for you to
make' the writing. Now you've got
thing. Read that
me you wculdn't give your
have had it burned before
tbose two !unatics found it and read it

oy “What ar
anyhow ? What do you

tell
hand to

ond

" HOW'S THIS?

We offer One Hundred Dallars Reward
'or any case of Catarrh that cannot be
cured by Hall's Catarrh Medicine

Hall's  Catarth  Medicine has been
taken by eatarrh suffercrs for the past
thirty-five years, and has become known
nas the most rellable medicine for Cat-
tarrh.  Hall's Catarrh Acts
the bloo3 on the mucous sur-

xpelling poison  from the
blood and healing the dL-.nd rtions.
Af\er yo\l have taken u.n'- Catarrh
M-‘Idn - -Mﬂ time you will see a
improvement _ in your mensral
hodth .lu( I.lll( l'ldl‘l Wh Med-
laine at onee Al qot rid of oatarrh.
Bend for testimonials free
P. J. CHONEY & CO.. Teledo, Ohlo.
Sold vy all drugyists, Toe

P

degree of anger he ever por- |

all through and brought It here 1o
me, grinning lke chesty-cats, cone
found ‘em!"

“You mean It's something that pos-
sibly may reserve the case and work
some measure of tardy justice In an
{rreparable wrong?"

“Yea; youve sald 1t! And whore
ao we get off then, I'd ke to know?"

The doctor surveyed him a long mo-
vent through his glasses with a scorn
o withering that even Burton's thick
ilde smarted. Then with a marvel-
ously eloquently “H-m!" he found the
beginning of Rlayton's extraordinary
confession and started reading

Hastily his keen eyes passed down
the varagraphs, absorbing the dead
cashior's farewell to his wife, the
statement of the causes of his trou-
ble, the explanation of the “plant” to
conviet Arthur, and the confession of
the murder itself,

Thoy paused a while over the matt .
of the gray wig. The doctor's faee
grew coldly analytical ax e road und
reroad this paragrap fng ita
truth, unmoved by ar roridi-
cule that might fuli upon hims«If for
the terrible miscarriage of nstice he
Lad Inglaserad, Durton meanwhile
fumed and muttered oaths, Ugated wu
vigar, forgot to smoko It, and, finally
stunding up, hegan pacing the tloor in
a growing rage.

“8it down, you idiot!" snapped the
doctor, “You keep from under-
'lnnﬂ’hL Just how big a fool U've neen
mysi

Burton subsided, and the phyaslelan
continned his reading, ending with the
personal aetails about the dispnsition

me

of the dead man's property and his
urgent request to have the confession
put at once into the hands of the dis
trict attorney

\ 'n he had quite finished he sat

there pondering u silent minute, then
glanced sharply at Burton

“It's  genuine!” he apped
“AVe'ro all fools! The boy was inno-
cent all the time-—as innocent of Mae-
kenzie's murder that he was ruined for
and served two years of torment for,
as he is of Slayton's death that he's
being hounded for this minute! We're
11! a pack of blazing lunatics and have
seen all the tin Slayton made mon-
keys of us a m you and me right

up to the district attorney himself
And now
*‘And now! Now that Jalflr il
Howurd have read this, how are w
zuing tu sta under?
demanded
“We aren’t
“If they nadn’t read it w yuld
make ‘way with it and not be laugh-
ks tor all 4
u cur!
n wheelel on the Inspector

jecly with something very like
buman rage. Right in Burton's
| ustonished face the doctor shook the
fession till the paper crackled
You cur! he eried again, his
eyes blazing Here's a good, clean,
honest boy »5 Yeen through tormen
and'at t ll\'llnl is sick,

| 108t name. place, j

| know the

wrecl

wounded,

ects

his chance at happiness with a gi
that is a rl--all HeCause
play scurvy trick and
Sl e black crook, made
ers ur us all!
‘Here all this
truth
By Heaven!
right with him?
and shiver for your

happens, and now we
and instead of cry-
How can we make it
you whine and eringe
rotiten reputation,

and want to make 'way with the evi
nce and think how you can stand
m under!
“Bah! You sicken me! And to
think the detection of crime and the

inistration of justice ever touches

vour

hands! Holy heavens, whata
farce! [Look here, Burton! In the
course of my work I have to inspect

microscopic specimens, some of them
only one one-thousandth of an inch in
diameter or less—often much less.
Jeside your heart and soul these speci

mens as whales, mammoths, megalo
sauri! Now you know what I think.
Good night!™

Without another word, but with a

look cf infinite scorn,
and strode toward the
Oren-mou‘hed, Burton stared
nim, a kind of sickly, ashen
spreading over
Then, all at
sigit of t
dands

dor
after
hue

his hat

wattles

the

143 usually red
energized by
contession in the

aving his

once

loc

now possession,

or sprang

inspe up with a ery.
Here, doc! Where you going
with that?" he shouted, angrily
Going? Home!
“You aren't going to take that?
You can't! It's
“It's mloe for the present!™ re-

| torted Nelson. turning at the door and
i shaking the papers at him. “Perhaps |
| vou'd like to have me repeat what
: you've just said, eh? No? Al right
| th Keep still!”

» door banged, and he was gone

Burton stared round in dumbfounded
amaze, then sank buck Into his desk
chalr, and murmured
Vell, by all that's holy!

Neison meantime was hastening to
the telephone,

“Hello! 24679 Riverside!"

Impatiently he waited, the papers
still clutehied In his hand, which, de

spite all his scientific aplomb, now
shook a little

“The cur!" he muttered “The
swine!"

Somebody anawered the phone,
“Hello, hello! Is this Mr. Chamber.

lain?"

. . .
“Yes, Bee nou. Chamberiain, has
Fnid wone to bed yei? Ne? All

right, Something of the most extreme
fmportance has just happened. No,
no; 1 can't tell you over the phone,

Woa't undeg say ocondi tions, No; it

and even |

the doctor selzed |

can’'t walt tlll morning. Positively
cantt

] © . . . Y
“Now wsee here, Chamberiain! I've

KOt 1o wee you and Enid at my oftice
immediately, It's oniy 10456, You
can come down in the car in no time.
I Insist., Hurt her? Heaven bless
you, man, no* No, no, no! [ pre-
seribe It, 1 tell you! I'm aer physi-
clun, pm | not? ‘This is part of my
treatment! The most important part
I've over glven her!”
. . - .

"1t doesn’t matter whether vou
I tell
to-night,
Lo come
{mpera

understund or don't understand,
you
right

I've goOt to
away, and
her! No,

see  Knid
you've got
no; this is

All right, then, Il be there,
Good-by! Mind now, you bhoth come
a3 quick as the Lord 11 let you, or,
by Jove, I throw up the cutire case!
Cood-by!"

Nelson hung up with a bang, stulfed
the papers into his pocket, and—blow
irg his nese rather hard, the while his

soclemn eves winked with unusual
rupidity - hastened out to his ear,
jumped into it, and, with a single com

mand: “Home! Quick!" slammed the
door as if that act afforded him re
lef,

CHAPTER XXXVII

Sped quickly homeward by the pow

erful macnuine, Nelson liung ofl hat
und coat in the frout hall, and, wiih
| unusuar celerity-—ior he was of de-
| tenaencies—-mount e
| ¢ to the room he had given the
| Tugitive

| The house was still. Mrs. Nelson
| had already gone to bed The ser.
vants had departed to their own place.
Through tha mansion calm and quiet
reigned, as befitted the weil-bred house
| of weil-bred people. Nothing could

| have been fartner fIr o spirit and
{ the tradition of that ho than any
| strong emotion, any disturbance. any
I'I:Im: in fact. but just well-ordered
rationality and a harmonious peace,
| Nelson rapped twice on Arthura
| door

“Come!" sounded a volee

He entered, The fugitive was sitting

on the edge of the bed, s
| with his left arm clasping s injured
right head bent in dejection,

bed vet, sir?” de
trying harda to givs
s unpersonzl  tone it
vious con
. don’t
bey me! W

dressed,

and his

“Hello! Not in
Nelson

manded
Lis voice
had

posses

llow
hat does

nething  matters,”
| answered Arthur. I was ju tting
| here thinking, that's all, Thinking

how infernally p r it is that a man
can tell the truth, the exact truth, the
whole truth, and nothing but the truth

and the whole world will rise up and

call him ‘Liar!" Yet, the whole world

even its best thinkers and keenest
analyzers, lilke you, dictor Isn’t it
| worthh pondering?"”

lson blinked and rubbed

) his chin
He was bolling inwardly with desire
! to haul out that confessicn and thrust

{ it into Arthur's hands. with a
| “Look! Look 2! You're fre
| But he restra himself. He had
‘:v_[‘ plan., had Nelson Somewhere
! under that cold, formal and precise
exterior still lurked hic 3
! neath the mask of science stiil lived
| a man

‘Worth thinkinz about, isn't {t,

the fugitive repeated. fixing
gaze on his host, “It's the
has been gnaw-
two vears, and

|
| doctor?

‘) a keen biue
| one great problem that
t for

! ing at my vitals
| now is keener than ever because the
| events of the past few days have dou-
bled its scope, Seems to me a man
, might go insane st .\\uu over a thing
like that, an infustice that, and—""
‘Please try to forget it, .\I.nmwlrl ol

| the doctor begged, lifting an inhibiting
hand. “What I'm Lere for just now lsg
to ask you a question or two—a purely
hypothetical question, you know, Sup-
pose by any means or other you should
be cleared of the two charges now
resting on vour name and be rehabfli
tated in public estimation, what atti-
tude would you assume toward the
world? What profession would you
tollow—banking again, or some other?
And—h-m! h-m!—in regard to Enid
—Miss Chemberlain—"

(To be eontinued,)
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Remove Those Unsightly Warts

By applying Putnam's Corn and Wart
Extractor. It cures corns, warts and
bunions permancntly, painlessiy and
surely. Every druggist in America
recommends and eells Putnam’'s Fxe
tractor; it's the best, 26c per bottle.
——————————

HARD TO CLASSIFY.
Young Author—What 40 you thimk of

my poams
Miss Keen—Well, the; m M'(lo-
Iﬂ 0.

lvlln and between.
nulcu for wuhla verses.

Je for monsense




