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trustin’ Iittle kid!” said Archie. “How-

"to a political club,

.will be a real lively chase from now

f hour you came out

you it would be . the sigmal for an

CHAPTER XXII.

Upen his return Neil found
empty. Not until nine owock
Archie get home, and it was a
and dispirited Archie that came in to

it they call it now—a promenation of
evil. So I slipped on my funny hat
and coat and took after you. You
went up the avenue to Fourteenth and
across Fot.leenth to the subway. You
should have steered clear of Four-
teenth.”

“Never thought of it!” said Neil. -

“You cooked a leery eye at Number
Twenty-one as you passed. That was |
enough. Two bulls on the watch
picked you up on the chance.”

“I never saw them!” said Nell,
astomished.

“Of course you didn't, ifanocent,

E_
il

ever, I will say to your credit that ® leeches. If I hadn’t had the luck to
these weren’t the regular thick-necks ! Sdueeze a subway express at Brooklyn

ke we're accustomed to. I knew,
them soon as I laid eyes onm them—
Pinkertons!”

“What are Pinkertons doing in this
case?””’ »

“I don’t know. This is my guess.
Tolsen was a Republican and belonged
Now the police
force is Democratic. Tolsen’s friends
have llkely raised a purse ‘to avenge
their dead comrade, and so on, and
lncidentaly to show up the other aide,
see? Anyhow, the Pinkertons are on
the job. Take it from me, son, this

on with both sides tryin’ to beat each
other to it.”

“Go on! What happened next?”

“We all rode up town on the same
subway car, you and the two Pinks
and yours truly. Now, if you'd omly
taken it easy over to the old woman’s
flat all would have been well, for I
would have got there first, knowing
where you were going, and tipped you
off. But, no, you must take it on
high.

“One of the men followed you into
the apartmen: house. He must have
been somewhere in the stair hall while
You were talking to the old woman in.
side. The other waited in the street,
and I was down at the corner. In half
ut again, with
umber one at your heels. Number
one gives number two a sign; number
two takes up your trail back to the
tliutbw:l); a:d number one goes back
nto the ho
e ‘vmtotalk to the old

“Ncw, I xaew If I tried to approach
arrest, 6o I stuck to number one. I|

Bridge as they closed the doers, I'd
beer runmnin’ yet.”
Neil told his side of the day’s story.
“I'nere’'s no question they’'re push-

“Cut that out!™ cried Archie, loudly,
*You make me mad! What do you
think I am? Just when the game is
warmin’ up!” He stamped up and
down the roem to relieve - his feel-
‘Ings.

*Oh, well, keep your shirt on,” said
Neil. ‘What do you think we ought to
do?”’

“I tell you one thing. You're going
to lie snug for a few days.”

‘How can I?” Neil frowned. “The
nearcr they come to me the more
necessary it is to get him. If they
get me first, good-by!” -

“what's your Idea?” demanded
Archie. “You ain’t got nothin’ to go
on™

“Yes, I have,” s#aid Neil. “Black-
ader knows where Launs is. She ad-
mitted as much. Now, to-morrow is
Saturday, everybody’s pay-day. From
what I know of thet young blackieg
I believe he’ll try to make a touch.”

“tood enough!” smid Archie, I
ought to have thought of that. ™
. "He'll go to the Vandermeer about
closing time, or look her wp at home
later. Most likely the Vandermeer, be-
cause he can threaten hemrthere. She
wouldn’t to make a seene.”

“You mustn’t be seen around the
vandermeer 3gain,” said Archie,

“I'll have to take my chance,”
- i y . said

“Anyhow, . Blackader wouldn’t led
You get near near him. I'll go. He
won't recognize me, and if he did he’s
g0 no czuse to suspicion me. ['l] gg
round to Joe's to-morrow, and change
my funny clothes for a swell rig.”

‘It you do get him, what will you do
with him, Archie?” asked Neil, anxi-
qusly.

“Bring him down here.”

“Oh, if I could once get him down
here!” groaned Neil,

“Well, turn in now. Something tei]
me we're going to have quite a day
to-morrow, quite a day!”

In the middle of the  afterneon
Archie set forth, looking like a pros-
perous little business man of Waterv-
liet or Tonawanda.

“How do they give you a fit at
such short notice?” asked Neil, curi-
ously.

“Joe has tailors there to baste you
in while you stand. It'll last out for
a day all right.” ]

“if you're kept from coming home
can you send me word? I'll be near-
Iy off my head with thr suspense.”

“Sure, we ought t have some way of
communicating,” agreea Archie. “But
1 can’t put you up, and a telegram’s
too risky. You call me up. At six
o’cloek go out to Dreyfuss’ drug-store
and call up Rafferty’s saloen on For-
tySecond street. Ask for Greenleaf.
If 'm there I'll be by the phome. If
I'm not thers, wait a couple of hours
and call me up again at the same
place.”

‘Right-g!”
to you'”

Neil's job of v‘uung was the harder
of the two. In fact, it is about the
hardest job an active young man is
exllcd upon to perform. Nothi

pened to reileve the siow p ef

said Neil. *“Good Iluck

Street place. Archie was not
there, and Neil had¢ the

“l get you.”

“Use him gently, son.”

“m easy.n

‘Il be home as soon as I ean shake
my dog.vo -

believe that his prize was in his grasp.
The sound suddenly calmed him. He
went to answer the summecns with a
grim smile.

He apened the d&oor a crack, and
without sfiowing himseif, asked in
cautious tomes: “What da you
want?”

“*Does Mr. Abercrombie live here?’
he heard in Blackader's reedy voice.

“What's the good word?” he asked.

“President Wilscn.”

“Walk in, sir.” .

Neil opened the deor, keeping him-
seif behind it. It admitted Blackader
to a little hall, off which opemed a
tiny bedroom, a bathroom and a kitch.
enette. At the end of the hall was a
living-room in which a light burn-
ed. Neil had taken care to have the
Hall dark.

Blackader made his way toward the
lighted room, and Neil closed the deor
softly, locked it and put the key in his
pocket. He followed Bis man into the
living-reem.

Blackader, seeing the bareness of the
piace,  exclaimed involuntartly:

“What's this?”’ Turning, he saw
Neil grinning in the doorway. ‘You!”
he gasped, recoiling.

it was the same Blackader, elegant,
well-dressed, sneering; only the blond
locks were now tinctured with walnut

Glad .t said
+ o see you,” N -
ning Stiil, ke

Blackader rushed past him and
down the little paseage. Neil let him
g0. He rattled the door . Like al]
such doors it was covered with sheet-
tron; moreover, it opened in. No
chanee of getting out that way. Black-
ader gave up the attempt, and crouch-
ed panting, like an animal .at day in
the corner of the dark passage. .

‘Come on back,” sang Neil. *“I'm
| not going to hurt you. At least, Fm

going to' give you a fair ehance first.”

rinally Blackader slunk back into the
reom. His fascinated eyes, fearful of
s gun, followed Neil’s slightest move-
ment. )

“What do youn want of me?” he mut-
tered, moistening his lips.

“8it down,” said Neil. “A little
plain talk ffrst of all. I see yon know
who I am.”

Blackader sat on the edge of a chair
in the cormer. His panic terror sub-
.sided a little—enough at least to per-
mit him to bluster half-heartedly.

“Yes, I know you,” he snarled.
“You’re Neil Ottoway. You murderer'”

Neil lnughed. “ 'Pon my soul! 1
think you almost believe it! That’s
rich, coming from you!”

“What do you mean?”’ demanded
Blackader. with ‘s teat parade of
. ihnocence.
| “Youd're the one man in the worid

who knows for sure that I didm’t kill
Taolsen,” said Neil quietly.

“It’s a- He!™ cried the ather. “A lie!”

“You deny it before youw are accus-
ed,” Neil trtumphed “There'is plen-
ty of evidence to convict you. You
were with Lanra when she telephoned
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“¥You havea’t got it yet.” .

“Plenty of time! Plenty of time!
Plenty of ways to make you!”’

Blackader’'s eyes DbDolted again.“I'm
not afraid of our threats,” he said
shakily. “You darem’t put me out of
the way, because them my mouth
would be stopped for geed.”

“So you did kill Casper Tolsen?®™
said Neil quickly. -

1 didn’t, but you think I did.”

“Ga ahead, write! Youwll have to
sooner or later. Youw'll get nothing
to eat until y i

“¥ou can’t me locked up here,”
blustered Blackadar.

“With my partner's help I can.”

“I'll raise the neighborhood.”

“Then we'll all get arrested,” said
Neil cheerfully.

“If I was arreste® it would kill
Laura,” whined Blagkader, with =&
crafty look.

“Honestly, when I look at you close
I dom’t think it would.” eaid Neil
However, I don’t mean to have you
arrested if I can help.it. If you insist
on it—well, what comes will have ta
come. Better draw up B the table
and write.”

' “You can’t make mc.”

Neil approached him. “Don’t press
me too far,” he said softly. “I'd hate
to soil my hands.”

. Blackader (yinged in the chair
“Let me alone—you bully!” he whin-
ed.

Neil saw that it was the only way.
Suddenly seizing Blackader’s cgjlar, he
jerked him to his feet. With free
hand he swung the chair to. the table.
| and slammed Blackader back upon it
“Write!" he commanded.

‘play -of force, crouched and hegged
for mercy. His nimble brain found
twemty excnses at once. “It's for
Laura’s sake I won't confess. No
jury would convict me. I found Tol-
sen in my wife’s room.”

Neil suddenly saw red. A savage
rage him. Without any
volition of his mind his hands found
their way to Blackader’s titroat, and
tha slim youth was shaken like a rar.

““Take that back, you filthy liar!”
Neil hissed.

Blackades squeaked with terror. It
was the only sound he could get ocut.
“Yes! I take it back! I lied!” he

Neil flung him on the floor and
turned away. A fecling of sickness
followed upon his anger. He was ter-
rified at himself.

“Get ap and write!” he pantel.

A strange obsiinacy still animated
the abject figure. “I won’t! I won’t!"
he wailed. “Not i* vou kill me! If
I give myself away I'll go to the chair.
You couldn’t do any warse to me than
that!"*

Neil turned away. “Well. we'll try
what a little starvation will do,” he
said. e
. He filled his pipe. and lighting it,
drew deep to steady his nerves. Black-
acer’'s slender, graceful (figsure still
lay on the floor. With his head
wrapped in his arms he was perfectly
motionless, feigning to be asleep, or
to be deady maybe.

#Only the devil knows what's stew-
ing in his head,” thought Nefl.

' The silence was broken by the sharp
ringing of the electric bell in the kit-
chen. Blackader started up.

“What’s that?" he gasped. “Police?”

“Mayhe,” said Neil coolly.

“Oh, don’t let them in! Den’t let
them in!” cried the other.

“If it’s the police, L can’t keep thams

A aaid {Neil indifferently. Geing
to the kitchen, he rressed the button
that opened the street door of the

Blackader nearly dled

while they waited for whoever it was
ty ciimb the stairs. Neil was resign-
ed to the worst. When the upper bell
 rang’ he apened the door without de-
lay. A messenger boy with a tele-

Blackadig, demoralized by the dis- |

:nd’ meritor-

. y?
indignantly ask this ques-
Spain. many eof them rich and
owners, uncanmmnligy employ the saine
arguments nst England as ere used
by the against them: We are
as worthy as you, you are rich, we are
peor, why should this be se?” Robbers,
release those lands which you unjustly

This argument might hold if Engiand
were incapable of colonizing.

ecreed the seperation of church froam

e state, as in all other civillzed coun-
tries except n, deserves to be pun-
ished. Even if this‘ were just, would it
not be unjust to apply the chastisement
to the blameless? In France to-day the
masses are of Catholic faith, maintain-
F.ln: their church with the same decorum.
voluntarily © and  independently of the
government.

No one has ever made France respons-
»ible. for the bloody excesses of the com-
mune, for the u.-adnatig:n perpetrat-
e by Robespierre and t. Why held
against her now the acts of a past ad-
ministration? And let us not fi how
in that ‘‘implous country’” Christian
thought madiates a marveious light,
spreading itself throughout the: worid,
and that Franece net oniy has to-day a

alortous works the wise materialists of
Germany, the Wundts, the Haeckels, and
Ostwailds, ,but also a phalanx of emin-
ent Catholic defenders, many of them
priests whose beeks are consoling all the
faith in Burepe.

Let us not forget that many of these
good fathers are at the front in Alsace
and Flanders, listening stupeffed and
hurt to the unjust accusations thrust
against their cevuxtry by many whe
hoast of being of their faith.

The argument against Russia 1s that
she has not kept pace with civilization.
Poor Russia, what armanent has she?
What strategic rallw ; where are her
asphyxiating gases? ey eat with their
knives and are little better than sav-
ages. We must teach them the use of
firearma and table manners. Those same
savages provided with iron bars instead
of rifles, we learn from the German

~ fought suceessfully against the
‘whole Austrian army and more than one-
third of the Germans for nearly tlree
years.

But the case against Belginm is the
most quixetic of all. ‘1nis Belgium. what
possessed her to go into this headstrong
adventure? How dare she confront colos-
sal Germany” Had she allowed the kais-
er’s troops to pass she had met a better
fate, a pocket jingling with gold coins,
and probably, who knows, after the war,
a little present from Almighty Willlam
of a French province.

’ This ts what we hear in Spain. Ger-
many disdains even to argue about it.

That roaring automatic will pronounce
only the words “We shall,” but from all
the corners of the world where live mea
of true mettie the answer has come
back **You shall not,”” Itis a case of men-
tal disintegration, smashing the gear of
free reasoning of masses and delivering
them over to the whims of the hypnotiz-
er. The hypnotizers of German mas:es
are the leaders in politics and the Prus-
sian army, backed by the cowardice of
some of their writers.

“Guard againet the dictates of your
hearts as from an enemy,” they are
cautioned ‘‘Shoot down priests, destroy
monuments, violate women, 2srhyxiate
children, lose no occasion to terrorize
the enemy,”” and we see pacific and
peace loving German citizens, kind and
affectionate fathers of families, shoot-
ng, violating, pilfering, asphyxiating:
they are told to kili prisoners and they
co it

Such a state of moral renury rather
1 res pity than hate. They are dom-
ina men and the horrors should be
charged up to their masters rather than
to them. *

Like everything that touches for an
instant this little planet inhabited by
men. this war also will pess. The dense
Jotid darkening to-day the whole of
Eurcpe will fade away into a clear hlue

Mother Earth will drink the blcod,
swallow up the bones, and immortal life
will continue its mysterious functions.
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Inconspicuous belts are the vogne.
Nmo. w bands of fur trim the col-

Skunk is being used more this sea-
son than last.

Velvet in conservative colors is De-
ing made into attractiva models for
fall suits. Panels are used for trim-
ming  Coats are medium length, hut
made of as little cloth as possible.

For blouses the three-quarter apen
sleeve is one of the new styles. &

Braid is used extensively for trim-
ming in self color.

Silk fringe is being
some of the new blouses.

Georgette continues to be the favor-
ite blouse material, but laces are dyed

introduced on

‘1 to match.

All-over print silks are made into
chic models for fall blouses. )

The barreiled peplum is a new effect
this season for dresses.

Satin ia used almost exclusively in
the dark colors, with black as one of
the most popular colors.

High collars are making their ap-
pearance again but it is hard to make
much of an impression now, as most
people desire comfort before appear-
ance now.

Flaring cuffs and sleeves are more
generally shown.

Dresses are being trimmed with fur
bandings. .

Panels are embroidered i{n all-over
designs, also braided and fringed.

The jacket blouses are being display-
ed to a great extent in seit color as
well as combination.

Hand-embroidered effects are prom-
inent .on the better grade of frocks.

Black velvet dresses are featured im
very straight and plain lines.

AN AGE 8F WEAK NERVES

“No heart for anything™ is the cry
of thousands of men and women
who might be made well by the new,
red blood Dr. Williams Pink Pills ac-
tually make.

Misery day and night is the lot of
hosts of men and women who are-
day the victims of weak nerves.
Their pale, drawn faces and dejected
attitude tell a sad tale, for nervous
weakness means being tortured by
morbid thoughts and unaccountablé
fits of depression. These sufferers
are painfully sensitive and easily agi-
tated by some chance remark. Sleep-
lessness robs them of energy and
strength; their eyes are sunken, their
limbs tremble, appetite is poor and
memory often fails. This nervouas
exhaustion is one of the most
ssrious evils affecting men and
women of to-day. The orly way to
bring back sound, vigorous health is
tn feed the starved nerves which are
~lamoring for new, rich, red. blood.
This new, good blood can be had
through the use of Dr. Williams' Pink
Pills, which fact accounts for the
thousands of cures of nervous di-
seases brought about by this power-
ful blood builder and nerve restorer.
Through tRe fair use of this medicine
thousands of despondent people have
been made bright, active and strong.

Dr. Williams' Pink Ptlls are sold by
all dealers in medicine, or may be
had by mail at 50 cents a box or six
boxes for $2.50 from The Dr. Wil-
liams' Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont.

Just Like Home.

The burgiar had entered the house
as quietly as possible, but his shoes
were not padded and they made some
noise.

He had reached the floor of the bed-
rocm when he heard someone moving
in the bed, as if abcut 'to get up, and
Le paused.

The sound of a womuan's vaice float-
ed to his ears.
when you come into this house,™ ft
caid, ‘“there’'s going to be trouble, and
a lot of it. Here it's been raining for
three hours and you dare to tramp
over my carpets with your muddy
boots en. Go down stairs and tike
them oif this minute.”

He went downstairs without a wcrd,
but he didn’ take off his haots. Im-
stead he went straight cut into the
night again and the pal who wos waft<
ing for him saw a tear glisten im his
eye.

“f can’t rob that house, ™ tu maid:
“¢t reminda me of home —Bll it urg
Chronicia.




